PROGRESS,SATUERDAY, JANUARY 3), 1901.

=

[ —

P . 5 8 8 8 3 & 3 8 2 & B & T

The Dancing

o b o
solemnly, | ed.

‘Do

‘Yes,” seid Aunt Tabitha
‘Polly Andrews, old Deacon Andrew's
wife, bas gone back to live with her own
people. And Polly says that if 1t, had.’t
been for the actions of the deacon's pet
bear she might never have appreciated tbe
sinfulness of the man with whom she was
united in holy bonds of matrimony.

¢ “For twenty years,’ Polly said to him

as she was leaving his house, ‘for twenty |

years I've lived with you and never appre-
cisted what & whited sepulchre you were.
But now I'm done. A man who would
teach a pious dancing bear the couchee-
coucha: don’t deserve the companionship
of a Christian woman. It wouldn’t be leng

before you would want me to be wearingJ

short skirts and indulging in fancy dances.
And I've got my soul to save and my joints
are too stiff to take up such things at my
time of life.” So she ieft him.

*It wasn't so much that there was any-
thing wrong in what the bear did. But
the actions of that innocent-minded crea-
ture showed what compauy the deacon had
been keeping and the way he had been
enjoying himselt wher Le wen! to the city
on what he called bu-itess rrips. But the
path of the tramsgressor is hard, saud now
in his declining years the sinful ceacon
finds himeelt abandoned, not only by his
wife, but by the bear who had been his
pride and joy.

“The deacon had bought tiat bear when
it was & cub and began its training early.
There’s no denying it was a bear of talents.
It could dance a clog and a heel-and-toe
shuffly and other dances not generally in-
cluded in the repertoirc of fat,middle-aged
bears. Ituscd to go on errands to the
store, drive t! » cows home and make itself
generally useful about the farm. When-
ever the deacon went to the store the bear
used to trudge after him. Then the bear
would sit ip & corner, not making a bit of
trouble, but listening sa intelligently as if
it was & human bei.g. The deacon thought
the world of that bear.

“There’s & bear among bears,” he used
to say proudly, ‘a bear that will make his
mark in the bear world. He's a credit to
himself and even more to the man who

owns him.’

*Three or tour times a yesr the desacon
nsed to go to the city on business trips.
He used to take the bear with him, and
while he never gave any clear explanation
to Polly as to what his business was, she
trusted him and the bear and never sus-
pected that anything was wrong, though
there’s no denying that as a general thing
Polly was ready with her suspicions and
inclined to be a little jealons, not being as
good looking as some I could name. The
deacon always used to come home looking
pretty well worn out, but be explained to
Polly that was because he bad been work-
ing so hard and hustling areund to geta
good pric2 for the things raised on the
ferm.

‘One night about three weeks ago, just
after the deacon and the bear had returned
from a trip to the city, Lon Atwell dropped
in at the deacon's house. The deacon was
down at e store, but for some reason the
bear had: ¢ gone with him and was sitring
in the ki'ctea with a pious look cn its
furry face. [t huppened that quite & num-
ber of the neighbors had called that even:
ing and L .o, haviog his fiddle with bim,
thought be would give them some tuues.
He played 'wo or three favoritee and th-n
the bear s'rolied in from the Kkitch«n.
Folks slways 1 ked to see the bear dence,
#0 Lon struck ap a brisk clog. But instead
of tripping lightly about the roow the boer
looked at Lon with & bored expression, a+
much as to say that It had gotten beycnd
clog dencivg. Then Lontried some other
tunes, but the vear didn't respond.

« sMaybe these dances aren’t modein
enough for him,’ remarked Lon, puzzled
fke. ‘I'll try him with a skirt dance.’

¢Polly protested against this, saying that
she didn’t think skirt dances were the right
thing for s deacon’s house. But Lon ex-
claimed that the bear probably wouidn’t
know how to dance it, and that even if it
did, not having any skirts, & wouldn’c be
inthe least improper. It seemed to me
that was a sort of queer way to decide
whether a dance was proper, but that was
what Lon said, and he having been away
to the academy and played in the city
bsand, people thought bhe was quite the
aathority on etiquette.

‘Lon commenced playing the music for
the skirt dance. The bear was interested
in 8 second. It commenced to dance about
the room in & gay fashion, kicking up iis
heels in front and to the side and back-
ward. It was interesting, if not an edify-
ing exhibition. But Polly was scandaliz

* ‘Stop that music this ivstant!’ she said
to Lon. ‘I wont permit such an exhibition
in a Christian house. What isn’t proper
for a deacon’s wite is improper for the
deacon’s bear. What would you think of
me it [ should go around trying to wave
my heels in the sirP’

‘Every one agreed that they would b:
considarably surprised, not to say shocked,
if Polly should take to acting in that way.
Lon stopped playing and the bear stopped
dancing. But both of them looked con-
siderably disgruntled.

‘Polly felt sort of suspicious about the
actions of that bear. The bear spent most

of its time with the deacon, and where
could he have lesrned such a shocking
dance unless in some place where the dea-
con had taken himP And what business
did the deacon have going into any place
where a dance ot that kind was likely to be
seen? J could see Polly’s lips tighten and
I knew there was trouble ahead for the
deacon. The actions ot Lon Atwell put
the finishing touches on the sad bdusiness.

‘Lon was pretty dissatiefisd «t haviog
the skirt dancing stopped ard he wanted
to find out if the bear knew any other im- |
propsr Jarces.

*‘Seems to me [ remember another
dance that used to b~ popular in the ci'v &
couple of years 4go,’ ssid Lon, in his most
innocent manner. ‘I wonder if the bear
knows how to dance it.’

*Then Lon began playing a queer, long
drawn out sort of barbarous music. You
never saw anything affect a bear so. I
was on it hiad fe¢t in 8 moment, danci g |
all over the :oom. But I can’t describe tue
dance. If the sxirt dancing wae painful to
a truly geod rerson, this second dance was |
a thousand tim.s w-rse. The bear eeem— '
ed to enjoy it thor ughly ard that wicked
Lon Atwell - lmosc - I off Lis cbair from

i
i
v

we bad known what kind of a dance tbe
bear was dancing we never would Lave
allowed the exhibition, at least not more
than & minute s0 as to see what it was
reslly like. Polly was ready to sink
through the floor with mortification. Bat
just as she was going to give Lon Atwell
ber opinion ot him and his music the dance
stopped. And she noticed that the dea-
con had come in quietly snd was standing
in the doorway with an expression that
seemed more like amused interest than
griet on bis face.

‘And are you the wvenerable reprobate
who has cocrupted tuis innocent bear and
tuug ht him theee scandalous dances?’ she
ssked 11 severe tones.

‘The Deacon is 65 years old xnd pretty
stiff in his legs. He seemed rather sur-
prised at Polly’s question.

‘Do you think that at my time of life
snd with my rheumatiem I would spend
my time gyrating about on the floor for the
purpose of teaching a bear improper
dances ” he asked in the most innocent
way.

‘When Polly cams to think|it over she
saw that the deacon was right on this
point. He certsinly couldn’t have taught
the bear himself, he had taken him where
such dances could be seen. She told the
deacon that he was a hypocrit=, a deceiver,
and a man of sin. She said that she was
atraid that if she stayed with him any
longer she would be spoiled herself. The
descon «llow-d Lint som> thiugs were too
old and s.ur o e sp.iled. And then
Polly packed v, her thin_s *ud went bome
to her people.

‘Maybe the dea:»n wasn't enticely to
blame 1or things up to this point. A goc!
imeny ot the neighvors thought Poliy wcted
pretty bastily. The deacon gave as an ex-
cuse that he had to go to the theatre ard
shows in order to get acquainted with peo-
ple and maks friends and customers. There
18 somsthing iu that, though it hardly seeme
probable thut in ordur to sell vegetables &

| man has to attend s ows so often that Lis

besr learns to dunce ths couchee-couchee.
But for the desertion of his pet bear, which
he world, orly the deacon
0 DA

letz o1im alone i
aimselt was

‘Atter Polv (et b ot couree the deacsen

laughing [ had to Rocp hoaoe heas 110 Men tolks are
« *Well, well,” Lon almost shouted. | never gocd banas at such work-—tue
‘Who would hava thouneht the pinie <id ,d-._n(:n." menls were nadly cooked, onl
deacon’s bear wouid know how to dance the | every "' g was up-iie dosn. s made
couct.ee-couchee?”’ . him short tempersd  Tusieal o1 reaizing
‘None of us had ever sce ‘hit per'orm-  that it was hs owa rintuin=ss -l iuily

ance. thongh we hid all bterrd o', wnd if ‘

thet were roaprnsin'e tor his wite's leaving |
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him, the deacon laid all the blame on that
poor, abused bear.

* *If you hadn’t been such a fool as to
dance skirt dances in front of Polly,’ he
used to say to the bear, ‘all this would
never bave bappened.’ Then he would
hit the bear a good cuff on the side of the
head.

‘After a while the bear got so that he
didn’t want to come home nights, being
airaid of harsh words and blows from the
deacon. So he would stay out late and
when he did arrive home the deacon would
have to gut out of bed to let him in. Oane
nigh’, just after the deacon was enugly
tucked in bad, he hesrd the beaar knocking
ar the doer. Instead of letting the poor,
co!d avimal in, the deacon shoved up the
window and shouted to the bear tbat he
would buve to stay out all night.  ‘If you
get cold,’ he added, ‘you can amuse your-
self and keep warm by dancing a skirt
dance, or the couchee-couches, or some
other of those fool performances that
brought disgrsce on yourself and your
worthy owner.’

‘Ot course, the bear couldn’t dance
without music, and, after waiting out in the
cold until he was almost froz:n, he took to
the woods. And he never came back. The
deacon was heart broken when he found
bis pet had left him for good. But I didn’t
feel much sympathy for him. ¢‘Just like a
man,’ I said to Polly: ‘ill-treats the com-
panion of his sinful pleasures and then
wonder» that he or she don’t love him
forever.’’

Ti e Elepnaut As a Wurker,

Mr. E. N. Buxton. in ciscusting the
question ot the preservation of big game
in Africa, puiote ou: tae great difficulry of
protecting elephants, on account of the
high market value of their tusks, and then
avers that personally ke is opposed to the
destruction ot elephants at all, on the
ground that, valuable as they are for their
ivory, they might be still more valuable as
weight carriers. The idea of employing
elephants as domestic animais of burden is
net new, snd mary have testified to the
pstient and effectiv: minner in which they
apply their enormous erirength in the ser-
vics of man

Tre Bieycels ““hevl i Artronomwy,

At the Yale observatory an interesting
use bas been tound tor th+ biycle wheel.
By fit'irg such & wheel with » ceries of
opaque screcue plicod st regulsr intervals
ard then rotauirg 1, with the aid cf a
sw. Il motor, at the raie ot trcm 30 to 50
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turns in 8 mioute in front of the cameras
used to photograph meteors, Dr. Elkin
has succeeded in measuring the velocity of
the meteors’ flight. The principle depends
upon the interruptions produced by the
screens in the trails of light made upon the
photographic plates by the flying meteors.
The velocity of the wheel is known at
every instant by means of & chronographic
record, and the length of the interruptions
indicates the speed of the meteors.

The Origin of Writing.

Arthur J. Evans, the discoverer of the
remains of a great prehistoric palace at
Knossos in Crere, which is believed to be
the original of the fabled ‘Labyrinth,’ says
that the revelations made there carry back
the existence of written documents on
Greek soil some eight centuries beyond the
earliest known monuments of Greek writ.
ing, and five centuries beyond the earliest
dated Phcenician record as seen on
the Moabite stone. These discoveries,
therefore, ‘place the whole question
of the origin of writing on & new
basis.” Mr. Evans thinks that the Cretan
hieroglyphs exactly correspond with what,
in virtue of their names, we must svppose
to have heen the pictorial origin:ls ot the
Phoenician letters ¢n which tbe alpbabet
is based. Among theee are Aleph, the
ox’s head ; Beth, the house; Daleth, the
door, and so forth. This contravenes the
old theory of De Rouge that the Phoeni-
cian letters were derived from early Egyp-
tian lorms signifying quite different ob-
jecis.

Breaking uvp a Mob.

The Ckirese caretully avoid being caught
in the rein. They have & superstition that
drops of ramn falling on the head breed
vermin, which with their very long hair, is
very difficult to get rid of. But they are
equally careiul not to wet their teet. This
latter precaution is not due entirely to the
tect that the soles of their shoes are made
ot pasteboard and liable 1o be injured by
sosking, but a belief that soreness of the
feet i3 brought about hy getting them damp -
In commenting on these peculiarities, Les-
lie's Weekly priats th- tellowing:

The Chinese taar of rain has sometimes
had a striking « ffact on mobs s#nd armies.
At the time of the messacre in 1870, at
Tientesin, the mob burned the French con-
sulate, with tte cathedrai! and the convent,
destroyed the orphucsge of the Sisters of
Charity, and murdered the consul, the
Sisters and several prieata. Then the crowd
started toward tbe other setWement, deter-
mined to put all foreigners to death.

The cathedral behind it was in flames,
and the mob, fresh from the torture ot
nuns, was hungry for blood. It started
down the Teku road with frenzied shouts
end the beating of drums and gongs, when
suddenly rain began to fall. Tbat was the
ond of the massacre. The crowd covered
their hesds and scattered.

How Old are the Big Trees.

An age as great as 5,000 years has
sometimes been ascribed to the giant (rees
of California. Prof. Charles E. Beessey,
of ‘the University of Nebraska, regards
this estimate as very much exsggerated.
Heo says tuat he once counted with great
care the rings of growth of a tree felled in
1853, and which was fully 24 or 25 feet in
diameter, so that its stump served as the
floor of a dancing pavilion. The rings
numbered 1,147, and that number would
represent the sg» of the tree in years.
Protessor Bescey adds that bhe gravely
doubts whether any of the existing trees
approech the age of 2,000 years.

The Beet Beats the Sugar-Oane.

According to a recent consular report
from Magdevurg, Germany, the produc-
r:on of beet-sugar in the world is now
twice as great as that of cane-sugar. This
victory of the beet over the cane is as-
cribed to the influence of the science of
chewistry in developing the industry of
beet-sugar-makiog. This influence is espec-
ially exerted in Germany, where more than
a thousand chemists are exclusively em=
ployed in the sugar factories. The manu-
acture of beet-sugar bas taken a sudden
start in Spain since shs lost her colonies in
tae war with the United States.

Trains With a Motor at Fachb Eod,

Experiments are being made on the
Waaonsee Railroad between Berlin and
Zeblendorf, Germany, to determine the
precise value of electric propulsion as a
substitute for steam. The train used con-
sists ot eight ordinary cars and is provided
with an electric motor car at each end, the
advantage of this arrangement being that
the reversing of the train at the terminals
of the journey becomes unnecessary. Thus
far the electric power has proved to be
about fitteen per cent cheaper than steam
power.

McSwatters— Another duel in Kentuckv.
McSwitters —Both contestants killed P
McSwatters—Neither of them touched;

but six spectators are expected to die.
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