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- over and -said nothing gbout 4t.--An
; _bour-after breaktast, on t!ns pqrticnlar

s along and decided to stand the do~ on.
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: on the streef, from“the cfirbstone, from.
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E’:‘::\ My, Bowser “had: finfsh-
“ed’ Zpreaftrast-sthe “other
LA mhruhgm -dhd ot mah,to
S S50 the” hall” rack for s hdf
uml, Eetoout .of: the:Bouse in dfteen sec-
onds. To \lr- {lO\\m.i n-wuunne he sat
- ‘down to his cigar and ‘Séenied to have
forgotten that it was 0 week day. She
waited ﬂor ten winutes and then asked
if lie 'Was going to take a day off.
“That's what I'm ;:mur- ) du " he re-
plied. : i
“Are you, golug mhln-' ar m-.;ppn, T
“No, ma'am. I'm going to stay right
around the house and straizhten things
out. Thefe are qu,i,te,;. uuu'.bo-l of things
that ought to be attended:to.”

Mrs. Bowser didn’t dsk what- tmnvs,
he ‘meant, but awa!ted ﬂe\ el pments-’

Pt

zmnmm f] T

T )

T TIFATE Irﬂ kS

~ N
un. Bowm TOOK mx_m mm. =

with“h  presentiment that the day
“would be made_lively aftef s own pe-
eullun :,ryle “She had not Ion.., to wait
for the bégiAfing, = 7 el
Onk of ‘the sworks:of nrt.in 311- Bow-
~.ser'sifront yurd .is ::\-L.stune ‘dog

‘dog fo repdse. and THe Hog hadhalavhys.

-beet wiiing it the hoodljiyys passing | |

by, had cherni.d.e;:, AQne of jelr favor-
“fte .amqsemenis i%e o “efiter® the” yard
and “stahd*"the "doF nprighes ot whirl
~him over on his back. In order to- keep
peace in 'ﬁ:& family Nt&“‘Bowsyz and.
tlie cook “thivé stood- réa to thin the
dog'’ back as often as he was turned

“the yard.
.| down. I used to owu the. nicest mill- &
. dam Fou-ever saw, but Wwhen the mill-
| dam Yrus€got 6 Eoing it froze”—

| wagon rattled up in a:.m‘@'m: $¥ay, and

_ biSein !
“I-c-e!” at tlm‘? p.o& h?a Foice

!er._:z at- |
titade of “reppse ‘The afitist meant the. |

fcally;inquired: '

family lives Lere?

taies.”

Mr. Bowser Lad no repif-

“If a Christian family
here,” continued theTEamp, as be parc
Iy opened the gato, “tfien 1 want to'say
that 1 haven't bad auything to eat tor
two whole days, und L' going to apply
for @ crust-of bread. If-there are no
“erustd Iying nround I'll take a dinie i~
| stead, I'm no hog,.to want ali a ‘fuin-
ily has got. How is it, boss® °©

“Boss" was still silent, but bad that
trnmp bepniy student of character he.

Ao

ing of Mr. Bowser's ears that the biood

"2l ‘had:-renched the ‘danger, point.

sover with ou,”. he. said as he entered
“It's ‘not my filt that I'm

“That-was all he suld. ‘about the mill-
-dams. Mr Bowser mse- and tackled |
him- and played horst with him, and
when -he got out of the yard and
around “the cormec he "didw't’ bave

-1, | breath enough left to tell a policeman
' “Whether Jreshad, beermrun-ov:

by -an
o by a

ce wagon or knocked sky bi

3 ‘seiver explosion.

- The next caller was tlie iceman. His

he seized a ehunluot
it to the

was still echoing Among:;
‘when Mr. Bowse‘? aprka
~eand asKed:= * h 5
*“How m‘ueh tloe;r:tlmt’ c]an. »elgh" -
““Twenty-fi f;e péimus. of course.” &

e

T LIhe don’ tﬂ:e.llevc . I m;}tr’lcted \ﬁih

_you for twe:n‘}‘y «five-pounds, duily. but 1

“have .besn: \getitm»-,mw fitteenss”

it ot to the-wAfon and weigh-JhiE
“Mrs., Bowser hnsn’t made no kiek,"”

The ehink Wi @hcﬂ ‘nin &*En.;;ghmdq
.and afterza: lit.flq"‘menta E'gurl_ L1

~41_ghall- tiiké 4 dolta 1 04T neés
bill fors snormﬂe, and dont try! any
more hocﬁspocug:hem e

“The jceny@: 6 mwmun’ bzit?he
, Iooked M- Bésvsor over"ﬁnd -copstpied.

.to make up the showtagecand. uga I¥
out of some widow's family.

. his head.. They did ‘not reckon. upon
anything berond a wave of the broon-
stick ind & noildprotest 'rrom the ‘cook, -
and Mr. Bowker foand tlinr.easy-drey
when he suddenly rushed _aoﬂ'n the
frant steps and upon them. He posed
themin ten different aftituges in about | .
a minutecand o-halfs @nd-When théy:

haa.\et “and kicked the gnte open, W hﬂq
be reached the basement door he .ut-
tempted to kick that open also, and
when it ‘resisted he furned “in a- fire
“alarie on ‘the bell and etecutcg a war
‘danca-while. ‘waiting tor the cooL to
open 5 1%

‘When he was admitted he set up a
wnls‘.l'le anﬂ'rhzieq 46.pat the girl.on the

got out of the ynrd a sumuwr stock of
old’ strasv lats. but‘tons aml lwmem.xde

back.  and He was asking her If she
_(.Ol:ll'l:.]t.lt pass. hin.} out a bottle of beer

PR
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A FEATHER DU si'mi MAN WALKED L].’ THE nnn m méﬁ Horms.

> l T

mspeni!‘i-s muf’gled W!th the stope-fﬁag
to add plctutesqueness to th’e scene. i

Afr. Bowser had hardly got over p\emt-
Ing from hls» exertions wlen tham:gb— -
table mian- called—one of the “twenty
vegetable ‘men passing” turough - “thet
street dajly. He; called from his wagon

the gate, from the basement window.
He anoounced that he had beets, pota-
toes, onlons. radishes, cucumbers, as-
pamgus and ‘beans ‘and’ that.the same
were of his own raising, and he stuck
fo his-text for ten long minutes.

Then the basement ‘door suddenly
opened- and he was looking for the
cook to appear and buy out his whole
load when Mr. Bowser stepped:forth
and began performing. He also caused
the vegetable man to perform. Beets,
potatoes, radishes and cucumbers

3 - - ey * e ‘. =
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Rhen Mr. Bowser took him b_, the' eaf

d led him outdoors to the s and
ifito the back end of his wago' :

“wWhat's the matter?” asker boy,
as his car was final'y release wad the
tears came to his eyes.

#You simply mistook my h or &

factory. Don’t do it again.”:
During the day an old clo’ man called

and rang the front-door bell for five
minutes. Mr. Bowser simply threw him
“4nto the next yard. A popeorn-man in-
sisted that the cook call Mrs. Bowser
down to taste and to buy, and when
she had failed to discourage him -Mr.
Bowser took him by the arm and led
him out of the gate and warned him of
“the yawning chasm.

A German band got all ready to play
in front of the house and go on a col-
Jecting tour afterward, but Mr. Bowser
beckoned to the leader and beld a ‘whis-

darkened the air, while asparagus,
onions and beans covered the lawn and
told of a“bountiful harvest.

pered conference with him, and not a
.toot was tooted. A feather duster man

The vegetable man had been left an # walked up the yard in high hopes, but
orphan at an early age and had lenrn— ""dusted himself and his dusters out

ed to depend upon himself, but he was
caught in the flood and swept off his
feet and rolled dver and over until he
was clear of the yard. When he finally

-returned to consclousness he was sefit- | !

ed on his wagon and was half a mile”
away and shouting "coal” instead of
“vegetables.” :

‘Mr. Bowser sat on the- tront steps
with the cat beside him when.a tramp
who was “working” the block. espled '
him.from across the ntr_eet and'decided
that he had struck the softest thing of
the p,eason.. Cqmiug across the street’
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again without making a sale, and a sil-
.-ver polish man_went away saying that
“anybody\who threatened his life laid
himself linble to the law. .

There were others, and all of themn

met Mr. Bowser and went away to re- |~

member him for long weeks, and when

i the day drew to a close and he lighted

,a clgar and sat down to a well enrned
rest he complacent]y sald to Mrs. Bow-
ser:
“Svell, I don‘.t thlnk there are any
giore, and I will'now rest up and enjoy
‘m;ysdr > M. QUAD

._E

dgeﬁeld
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E:- He Stays at Home. ¥
&  to Straighten ‘Things. :;
:'f Out In a Way That 2.
& Causes Woe-to Many :;
e e A

and leaning upon the gatc hc pathet-

“Boss, cau you tell me if a Christiun
By the_Jlooks of
N fltnes ‘theys do; - but, Lw. Bolfc‘-ul:e and
dou't want 1 make un}' mule ' misy [-

does  Iive X

would huve been waried’ h) the tw iteh-t],

4Tl come m. boss, anﬂ talk things]:

Ag the iceman rattled away npon hig}.
frozen route*the-grocery=wagon arriv‘ N
Wﬂ&ﬂ‘w e

GEMS IN VERSE
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The Ripening Years.
In epite of all that poets sing
; About-our childhood's happy hours
It seems to me that’ev'ry spring
Brings greener ﬁelds and sweeter flow=-
ers, e

The follage ipon the trees
Seems greener as It reappears;
There's something'in the- very breezo
That grows more sacred with the years.
T "
L Bumehow with each succeeding June
* New lusters come into the 'sky;
Some.subtle chqrd in nature's tune
- Bounds sweeter as the years rolLby.
—W. H. Wilson In Four Track News. .

.

Breaking the lee.
We had some offish rieighbors onge that
moved In down the road; ~
We reckoned they was "bout the proudest
folks we'd ever Knowed,
.An’' when we passed 'ém’ fiow an’ then we
- held.our heads up high - -

if they was to try.
It really made mé nervnus.
.. .braced up one day
An “tHought 1'd go ahead an’ :show my
‘y MANNErs anyway.

so 1 jes'

It wa'n't the cold an’ formal greet:n‘ that
- ~¥you!ve.sometimes heard;
They smiled ar" 'sald It heart;. llke they
- meant It, every word.
It's- solems’ t3 reflect on what we miss
o “nlong life’s  way
By not jes~bein’ natural an’ ‘good humor—
ed day- “by day, o
There's lots o' folks who, fllng the simple
jovs of life aside
Because they dread the shadow of their
i%¢ own unconsclous pride, .
‘An’ Tine times out o' ten you'll findethe
7 rile wo);ks, right an' true—
Jég' tell thé wor1d-“'liel!o‘ “an’ It 'll an-.
swer "{;{owdy do' #3305
i —Washington’ Stu

Vel

** Net’ U‘h-c'lerstood

creep, . S

725 Aluru; tha. }ea.rs. we mn.r\gl and we won-

Why ll.‘.’e is i[re, and tﬂr:n we fall asleep—-
Not understdod.

Not understaad We gnther rnise impreas
‘slofs ¥4 8"
+And hug thefh close\' .'.is thg yeuars go by
'1_3511 \r:ﬂues’brten 'seep'l 1o us transgres-
=" slons,
And thus” men nse nnd‘ fall n.qd Iive and
. die—-—" g
: Nat un&erstcod
Not under-atood. Poor souls ‘with stunted
AT rle o oee
y Ort measure glanl.s by
L, BRugé;.
The- polsnned sharts ot ra.Isehood and de-
rislon
Are oft Impelled 'galnst those who mold
“the age— 8
Not undersmmL

" thelr narrow

Not understood. The secret springs of ac-

tion
Whlch lle beneath the surface a.nd the

show.
Are disregarded. With self satisfaction
Y dudgamour: ne!.:b.hn:awma atfan |

: L} -
‘Not understood. How trifles oflen change
1 i -

us! ! = 5
The thoughtless sentence or the fancled
. alight . -
Destroy long years of [riendship and
estrange us,
_And on our souls there falls a frec ng
blight=—. . r /
Not understood i s '

-Not understood. - How many breasts are
aching
For lack of sympathy! Ah, dey by day.
How many cheerless, Ionely huart.-.u are
breaking!
How_| m.\n} noble sphlts pass away _
= l\ot understnod'

0 Gud, that men would.see a little tlearer
Or judge less harslily- when they cannot
see! < ;
0O God, that men would draw & little
nearer
To one another! They'd be nearer thee,
And understood.

On the Plains.
The sun sinks low,
The goiden glow
Falls slanting o'er the tawny plain;
‘-. A gentle breeze
- Fraom faroff seas
Blows gently d'ér the Wagon train;
A mellow beauty softly relgns—
"Tis sunseton the .western. plalna.

Pt The twiukling stars, ..
Thrnugh azure bars,

Look down upon’ the ‘darkened plaln,
' The coyote's cry - = °
And night wind's sigh

Are blended -in & long refrain;

A mystie, wild enchantment relgns—

'Tis midnight-on the.western plains,

=

--Long rays of light

E . Dispel the night

(A8 slanting Aunbeams span the plaln; =
. Wild flowers falr
Perfume the alr,

. 'While westward wends the wagon train;

The god of day ln glory relgns—

*Ts sunrise on the western plains.
—Louis. P. Callahan i.n Pittsburg Dls-
pa.tch x

I .
3 i* Ambition.
. Amhltlon is & circle where men run,
Each hoping he the leading place may
find. .
Each backward glnnce show3 him the

> winning one
Each forward look tells him he I8 be-

hind.
He quaffs betimes the red wine of suc-

2 cess, i
And then aslde he casts the empty
cup;
Another round and In hls eagerness
That which ‘he flung away he would
take up.

Ambition Is a eircle where men run,
Each fancying himself may hold the
lead—
_A race with prized guerdon never won,
‘Where no one 18 contented with his
meed

round
And think at last thelr efforts are com-
- el
When fa‘ilowlng. the:r he:
" gound—
The falllng of a nenr!ng i «l's feet.
—W. D. Nesbit in Chicago Trlbune.

the warning

: What It Is to Live.
To grapple fate and fearlessly
Defy its stubborn, stern decree
Until, disarmed, the terror lies

‘ Beneath our feet, recolls and dles:

To Jook beyond, content to walt
And dlgnify our low estate

By bending lower, e'er to seek
To help the fallen, :!:t the weak;

To take no bn.c}rward step—to wit,
Be sure that each ascends a bit,
To love the best, the best to glve—
This 15 the meaning solved, to llve.

make dead sure they couldn't snub us’

On ' Bunday, ‘stid o tumin rmmd an’
gazin' at the view,

I looked at them an® says, Hello" An'
they.gays, "How ~do!" =

- gravel upon a platform, spreading if

CEMENT STONES.

"Any Farmer Can Make and Use Them
For Farming, Purposcs.

have Leen produced which, when used
by even the nrdinary laborer, can pro-
duce cement stone of varying sizes at

kiln run brick and in the east at the
same cost as lumber.

The stone can be made (o rescmble
cut stone, thus giving an added beauty
to-the building. Lhree hundred pounds
of cement and one yurd of gravel will
make about thirty-seven stones 8 by 10
py 20 at a cost of 10 cents each, §33.70,
even estimnting your labor nt $1.50 per
day, which will take the place of 800
brick at a cost of $S per thousand,
$6.40. Any farmer can wake them. It
| costs less to lay these stones thanp. it
tves brick ov stone. The inside of the
wall can be plastered with u thin coat
of cement, thus making the wall and
floor one unit. It thersfore must be ab-
solutely air tight.

dure for generations, are impervious to

-| nroisture, are cheaper than any other
J{ bullding

material save lumber and,
taking into consideration their endur-
ing qualities, are even .cheaper than
lumber and cnn be made by any ordi-
nary farm laborer. The:building does
not require painting. whicl is a saving
in original construction and mainte-
nance. The use of cement stone for
building purposes is no experiment, as
many large faciories, power houses,
cold storage plants and residences have
been erected of cement stone. The dai-
ry building at the Toronto indugtrial
exposition, Toronto, Is constructed of

recommended by the Canadian com-
missioner of agzriculture. So says a
‘IRum] New Yorker writer, who gives
furtber information ns fellows:

The cowposition is usnally six parts
sand and one part cewent. Secure
good, sharp gravel. which contains a
small amount of sand. Do not screen,
Do not use sand or gravel that bas any
surface, dirt, hardpan or elay or any
particles of deeayed wood or other for-
eign substance. LFor an  economical
foundation wall the Lyproduets of a
stone quarry or even cinders or refuss
from mines may be used. This means,
a source of revenue where before the
disposal of this waste was an expense.
_Place sixty shovelfuls-of sand and

Comparatively inexpensive machines

a cost of 15 to G0 pepr cent less than

Cement stones do not decay, will en-_

Portland cement stone and is bighly

"CARPENTERS IN INDIA.

;;! Are Corelcss About Meansure-
ments, Tools and Time.

pdter are bLis neglect of accurate

g2 to the eificiency of his tools and

tife -as a factor in the execution of
. He has also to be taught to oc-
his mind with the work in hand
as much as possible to exclude
rfer subjects:

plue involves the choice of the wood,
Bidemtians as.to size, the angle of

dh‘and finall; the operation of plan- |
| All these operations are capable
off rery simple explanation, and this
exicise provokes an emulation among
Cbnts while exerelsing their reason-
lng ipwem No Indian workman buys

st, but he rarely makes it well.

u’[le uys a saw binde and makes the
hnl]e. and, generally speaking, bhe
S| nds the smallest possible sum on his
t in spite of the extra labor the
vomy involves. He must therefore
ught to make as many labor sav-
inglools as possible and to make them
wey He has to be taught the use and
rep r of a grindstone and how to
molnt it tn wood Twithout metal fit-
tln,_é The hard, tough woods so com-
mn] in India make this an easy mat- .
ter. The Indlan has yet to be taught
thai ‘grinding and iwhetting are two
d(ﬁinct operations, the first removing
099per cent of the metal and the sec-
jonﬁmraducing the cutting edge In a
, fewrstrokes. His saw s in such bad
prdir that he- cuts tenons, as a rule,
wm a mallet and chisel, and his igno-
rane of gauges renders him unable to
mrgle even twenty articles exactly
aliks, e rarely knows what size of
ngfl or screw to use on a given job.
FE screw is always too small.—Cas-
Bigl_rb Magazine.

4 i

out three or four inches thick, and

land cement. Mix thoroughly by shov- .

or seven feet long and two feet wide.

|
1.

b= :
LCILDING STOXES OF OEMENT.

Rake it down und shovel it as before,
and: by bandling it two or three times

!
it will be well mixed. If it does not !
ghow a good, even color give it another
turn, for much depends upon getting
the cement evenly distributed. Hollow
out tle top and put on water enough to
moisten it thoronglbly. Then shovel as
before. It should have water enough
to give it the appearance of freshly
dug earth. The wixture ig now ready
for the cewnent stone machine. There
are several machines upon the market,
covered by different patents, operated |
by various devices, some molds wkich !
are hand tamped and others by pres-:
sure, making the blocks either hollow .
or solid.
vocated fur the ventilation throughout
the- entire wall, making it warmer in
winter an” cooler in summer and re-
ducing the cost of manufacture.

Some face the stone with a mixture
of two parts sund and one part cement,
thus making an extrn strong coocrete,
greaily adding to the beauty and in-
creasing the Imperviousness to mois-
ture. Samples of the stone are shown
in- the cut. The stones are removed
from the muchings upon wooden pel-
lets and placed in° the shade and

of the wind and allowed to cure. Eiftch -
doy they are given all the water they
will hold. This is confinued for ten or
fifteen days, whlen they aro ready for
use. "By various pigtL i they re-
semble brown and other .ne.

Storing Celery,
Dig up the celery stalks, leaving the
roots on, nud stand them close togetlier
in a narrow trencl, tops just even with
the ground level. Gradually cover them
with boards, ecarth and manure. Ap-
other way is to set them upright upon

i tops dry.

Where men go, striving ceaselessly the

the floor of a damp cellar or root
house, keeping the roots meolst and the

News nnd Notews.

The imperts of raw silk in the last
fiscal year were ihe largest in the his-
tory of the govermment.

I’otato storage requires a uniform
and cool temperatnre, with neither too

[ much nor too little moisture.

A “railrond gardencr” is said to com-
mund a saldry all the way from §1,500
0 $i,000 a year.
“Money in bananas™ in Central Amer-
lr:u is the report of n western man who
largzely interested in  pluntations
ihere
L. \W. Lighty, a dairy authority, bas
found rye silnge unsatisfactory—sour
and moldy.
The hnprovement of the soil should
he one of the chief alms of every
farmer.

—Boston ’T‘ra‘nscript.

é'e durmg 1904 Do not send your orders off to

Work Satlsfactlon gué,ra.nteed

then spread over it 100 pounds of Port- ;

eling to the:center, making a ridge six |

The bLollow blocks are-ad- !

Mr. Hogg—What d'ye do with these
pictures when sou ve ﬂnished ‘em?

‘he chief faults of the Indian car- -
asurcment, his carelessness with re- -

hifiluck of perception of the value of |

or example, the making of a jack |

]blnde and Its cutting edge, tle .
widge and its holding power, the han- |

a Jme. He buys the blade and malkes :

Wild Animals In Cagptivity.
“Are wild animals happy in captlv-
Ity ?" said the keeper of the zoological

gardens, in answer to a question asked i

by a visitor. “Well, at first thought it
may sound strange, but they are hap-
py, and some of them are very, very
happy.

“It. seems to be the gen.cal opinion
that when the liberty of an animal
used to a free life In the wild woods Is
taken away the animal will pine away
" and die. That's a pretty bit of sentl-
ment, -but apparently it’s all wrong.
You would naturally think that a wiid
! animal Io captivity would become dan-
| gerous, but such Is not the case.
| “Take the monkeys, for? Instance.
They look very~unhappy, don’t they?
Wy, those little lmps play from thorn-
ing till night, and they're as cheerful
as larks, excepting when they are ill.
Go in the bird bouse and listen to the
songs, the chirps and trills, then look
_around for an unhappy bird. Wutch
; the bears play and the leopards and
Iotlu?r members of the cat tribe roll
i over each other like little children on
a nursery floor.”—Philadelphia Press.

The Strain on the Eye.

There is no reason why a muscle or
muscles of the eye should not be fag-
ged out just as the muscles elsewhere
do. Let one bear a weight all day long,
does bhe not attribute his consequent
headache to the heavy burden be has
borne? It seems without elaborate
thinking we could conceive of the re-
sults following upon prolonged use of
the eye. Nuture hus done all she could
to protect and proleng the usefulness
of the eye. No earthly architect ever
! yet plunned a structure that would not
yleld, crumble and fall, and the bouse
human, so exquisitely uphftea in curl-
ous and mysterious ways, falls and re-
turns to dust more rnpidly and surely
than need be, for the reason that we do
not realize how much one part Is sus-
tained or overthrown by another. One
tiny muscle is potent enough to disturb
the whole economy, especially if inter-
current diseases exist in addition to
“eye strain.”

The Drug Habit.

Men of talent and brililance whose
mental products have pleased and as-
tonished the world and women around
whose fascination and charm has re-
volved many a distinguisbed social elr-
cle have fallen alike vietims to this
insidious sud degrading habit. ‘The
false iden that better and more original
work ean be Jdouz by menns of such an
unnatural stimulus has Leen the ruin
of ‘many noble characters. Whether it
be cocaine, morphia, antipyrine, phe-
nacetin—the shametul list grows al-
most daily—the fact remains that the
bighest mental and moral principles
of the drug lhabitue are slowly under-
mined and r.ll.\-f;,ed down to the dust.
'cs of the medical

The Al'llst—’_l‘lwn I hang them up in

' my room.

Mr. Hogg—Gad, you must have @&
deuce of a roomful!

e
Where She Drew the Line.

He had been rending to his wife—she

had auburn hair and a ready tongue—a

‘ Jot of hot weather advice. As he re-

peated the varlous ltems that were sald
to be condueclve to personal comfort
witl the thermometer at 90 she nodded,
her. head approviugly.

“That's all right,” she said.

Then lLe looked back at the paper
-gnd added, “Good tewper 1s also a&°
great factor in hot wenther bappiness.”

“What idiotle nonsense!” she cried
and would lear no wore.- -Cleveland
! Plain Dealer.

—
Acaute Vision ot Birdas.

Birds have very acute vislon—per-
haps the most ncute of any creature—
i and the sense Is almost more widely
: diffused over the retina than Is the case
with man; consequently a bird can see
objecty sldewnys as well a8 in front of
‘{t. A bird sees—showing great uneas!-
ness in consequence—a hawk long be-
fore it Is visible to man. So, too, fowls
and pigeons find minute scraps of food,
distinguishing them from what appear
, to us exactly similar pleces of earth
or gravel. Youns chickens are also
able to find their own food, knowing

its position and bow distant it is as .

soon as they are batched, whereas a
child only very gradually learns elther
to see or to understand the distance of
an object. Several birds—apparently
the young of all those that nest on the
i ground—can see quite well directly
they come out of the shell, but the
young of birds that nest in trees or on
rocks are born blind and have to be
fed,—Chambers’ Journal.
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‘ President For o Day.

’ David R. Atchison of Mlssourl bad

| the unique bonor of being president of
the United Stutes for one day, and that
was Sunday, March 4, 1840, The term
of James IX. Polk expired on the morn
ing of that day, but, as It was Sunday,
the president elect, General Zachary
Taylor, was not maugnrated until next
day, March's O, Ie.consequeuce the pres-
{dent pro tem. of the United States
genate, D. R. Atchison, was the acting
president on March 4, 1840. However,
he had presided at n night session of
the senute, which Insted untll away
after midnight of Saturday, and he
glept nearly all day Sunday, without
realizing the faet that he was presi-
dent of the United States.

' Lighf Lunch and Munie.

A country glrl in Dublin went into a
restnurant for ber lunch. She was |
asked if she would have a meat dinner
or “light lunch and music.” Being
curious, she chose the light lunch and
musle and was immedlately shown into
a room where other Inquisitive persons
were eating soup and listening to a
spirited if not satisfylng performance
upon the jewsharp by one of the walt-
ers. She felt at the end of the meal
that she had paid high for curiosity,
but she could make no complaint.
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NEW SHORT STORIES

How a Great Song Was Made.

Bizet, the famous composer of “Car-
men,” and Halevy, his librettist, had a
warm argument over the original score
of the toreador song. When Bizet sub-
mitted it to Halevy's judgment the lat-
ter remarked that it was good—too
goed, in fact.

“It's so good,” he continued, “that it
will never be popular. The publie
won't comprehend it. You ought to
put more snap and swing into it, and
then you will get your encores,”

“Great heavens!"” retorted the plqued
Bizet. “Do you want me to write for the
slums?’ And he went out of the room
in & huff. Thinking over his assocl-
ate's advice, however, he concluded to
try the effect of revislon and so
changed the score that it bore bat little’
resemblance to 1ts original estate.

“Iisten to this,” he said later, re-
turning to Halevy's apartment. *“Here
fs my toreador Idea written down to
your popular level."”

Halevy after listening to it warmly
approved of the new score, and the
song was g'ven as we now have it. It
was the great success of the first night,
while the rest of the opera failed for a
time to command popular favor.—Chi-
cago Inter Ocean.

Arthar Was Timid.

Chester Allan Arthur was probably
the most timid of all the presidents In
the presence of newspaper men

To one newspaper man Mr. Arthur
once made a most particular exhibition
of what the journalist was;always puz-
zled to define, saying that it may have
been personal vanity and it may have
been real kind heartedness. The corre-
spondent was walking up Pennsylvania
avenue with his son, a little shaver not
more than five or six years old. Catch-

! Ing the child under the arms, the digni-

fled chief maglstrate swung him to his
shoulder and held him there for a mo-
ment. Before releasing him the presi-
dent kissed the child on the cheek. As
he swung him down to the pavement
Mr. Arthursaid: -

“TWhen you are an old man you can
say ‘that the president of the United
States gave you a ride on his shoulder
and kissed you before he set you
down!”

It Didn't Fenze the Walter,

Henry Ward Beecher was amused
when he went into a Bowery restau-
rant on one occasion and beard the
walter give such orders to the cook as
“Ham and,” “Sinkers and cow,” etc.

“Wateh me feuze that walter with an
order which I believe he won't abbre-

chemist are havdfy leqq Lmdon \Iedi-
cal Press.

On the Menu,

“YWhat Lave you in the larder?’ ask-
ed the cannibal king of bis chef.

“Not so much today, your elevated-
ness,” expluined the chef. “Nothing
, except o printer and an actor.”

“Qh, well, fix them up some way."
The chet bhowed several times and
o+ rubbed Lis hands together.

“What are you walting for?”
{ the eannibal king.
I “Would your serenely altitudinous
excellency deign to suggest some meth-
od of preparing the two persons—some
new dish, for instance, that would be
pleasant to your royul palate?”’

“Dou’'t go to any bother. Just put
tbe printer in the p! und the actor in
the supe.”

And the court jester stepped up and
resigned.—Judge,

asked

An Anecdote of Hen Wade,

In the early winter of 1861 bluff Ben
Wade, the Ohio senator, Is credited
with saying, “When Chief Justice Ta-
ney was i1l I used to pray daily and
earnestly that his life might be pre-
gerved until the Inauguration of Pres-
ident Lincoln, who would appoint a
Republican chief justice, but when I
saw how complete his recovery was
and how his life was prolonged I be-
«an to fenr that I had overdone the
business!”—L. E. Chittenden’s “Ferson-
al Reminiscences.”

Blg Undertakings.

“Talk about big jobs,” said the cheer-
ful idiot*while trylng to look serious.

“Well,” sald the vietim wearily.

“Wheeling West Virginla may be
some -and Lansing Michigan may be
rather a blg surgical undertaking, but
Flushing Long Island isn't such a tiny
little sanitary stunt.””—Baltimore Amer-
fean.

Unfortunate.

Moneybags—How did your bauquet
go off, Banklurk?

Danklurk—Not as well as It might,
you know. The toastmaster called on
a "'entlemml who had lost an arm and
a ieg to answer to the toast “Our Ab-
sent Members."—New Yorker.

Political Economy.

“Chilldren,” ‘asked the school com-
mitteeman, “what Is political econ-
omy?"

“Political economy,” answered the
precocious son of the district boss, “is
getting men to vote for you as cheap as
you can."—Green Bag,

Hardened,

Pretty Niece—Unele Henry, I think
svery old bachelor ought to be taxec
at least 8500 a year.

Baehelor Uncle—Well, Myrtle, that
would be eheaper than marrying—Chl-

l ago Tribune.
s

Willie's Bedtime.
Willle—Pa, if o war ship Is called
Lughe” why isn't It & woman-c -war?
Father—It's your bedtime, Willie--
Bcston Post.
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“pOACHED EGGS ON TOAST FOB TWO."

viate,” remarked Beecher at length as
the walter approached. Then he eald,
“Give us poached eggs on toast for two,
with the yolks broken.”

But the waiter, who was equal to the
emergency, walked to the end of the
yoom and yelled: “Adam and Eveon a
raft. Wreck 'em.”

It is related that Mr. Beecher nearly
fainted.—Detroit Free Press,

L ]

One He Couldn't Read.

During these days of post office in-
vestigation a story is told of a post-
master down in Virginia. A young
man from New York went to one of
the little places in the old state to visit
a relative and, having occasion to
write, secured a postal card.

“You had better not write m:u'thlns
private on that card,” remarked his
sjster. “The old cobbler who is post-
master here reads every card.”

But the young man was writlng to a
chum, and they had been studying
shorthand together, so he put his mes-
sage in pot hooks, curves and dashes
and mailed it. He had not got far from
‘the office when the old cobbler rushed
after him, shouting:

“Here, you! Here, you! I can't read
what you've written on this card!”

Cardinal Vaaghan's Taot.

The late Cardinal Vaughan of Eng-
land had an irresistible tact that made
bim well liked in Protestant circles.

His good taste in avolding religlons
disputations of any kind when In socl-
| ety was one element of his acceptable-
ness. IHis brilllancy of conversailon
was another. On one occasion the

Duke of Devonshire invited him, with
1 score of others, to dinner on Friday,
' quité forgetting the significance of the
duy to Vaughan, but the cardinal put,
in an appearance and 8o completely,
' engaged the attention of thcie who sat
pear him by his flow of wit and elo-
quence that they did not note untll the
banquet was over that he- had not
touched either food or drink.—New
York Mali and F:press

GEMS IN VERSE

L"i
Epitaph.

The fleld where men for little trophles vie,
The hollow acclamation lightly won,

Allured him not; he loved the qulet sky,
‘Wide spaces and the golversal sun.

His spirit, native to the mountain air,
Stumbled through marshy valleys down

to death;
Broken in frame, he smiled to cheat d-
spalr
And strove to sing with thin, impeded
breath.

He lles beneath; In life he vainly gried
To bri:.nntha la.rge notes .upon & flute too
Bl
Unuttered raptures filled him till h.c’aled.
Pray for his soul; his songs are dead
with him,
—J. E. Barfta in Saturday Review.

As It Often Happens.

Cooped In his tenth floor office, Mr. Brown
‘Watched the welcome raln come dm
He saw acroas the sky
The jagged streaks of l!ghtnln( fiy. -
He stood and wondered
At the way it thundered,
And joy lit up his brow.
“My lawn,” he chirped,

drenching now—
My slokly little lawn, the worat
In Drearyhurst! .
The dust is lald, thank heaven! In tlnlr

“will got =

beds
The hﬁowera will raise thelr droopin' .

eads
As if to offer their thanksgiving,
And life once more will be worth living.”
Btill it poured,
And still the thunder roared. i
. . - L] S B i BEEs
Forth in the drenching shower = ' -
At his customary hour )
Fared Mr. Brown, 3
Umbrellaless, the wettest man in town.
But cheerful; he was homeward bound.
He caught his train, and In due time he
found
That, though he'd left the city all n-ulup.
In Drearyhurst it hadn't rained a drép..
—Chicago Tribune,

The Oild Mus-cat-a-tack.

You may talk sbout yer Wabaah an'*: !ql'
Misslusinewaw;

You may blow up the Ohlo till you pn'-
alyze yer Jaw;

You may sing about yer Bnndywino ln'
golly bustin® Blue,

Yer Maumee an’ Big Sugar an' 'I‘lp-Wu—
a-canoe;

You may preach about an’ lcreech lbout
yer lazy Kankakee,

But there's not a single one of t ﬂnlhlt’
good enuff fur me.

If you want to see a river that'sa 'Ithm-
in' crackerjaclk,

Jist you take a double header tur the
old Mus-ca.t-n-uck.

Booule.r ln the corncrib, peacock ua tlu

An' a chap {'m Buzzard Glory is a spark-
in' Bister -Kate,

The box is full of kin'lin’, an’ the bncl:et'l
full of coal;

The pancake's on the griddle, an' the
gugar in the bowl =

The backlog’s In the corner, the tobacker's
in the pipe,

An' they got my clty cousin in the wu«h
g-huntin' snipe.

The cellar's full of apples, an' the tad-
der’s in the rack;

You kin bet it's Jally l.l-rln' on the -qld
Mu.s-cnt-a.-tuk.

m-aw tho wheels a-hummin’ in the

little yaller mill;

I kin see the weater drippin' In the ho:l.hr

- sugar troff;

I kin hear the gals a-lafin’ as they eomo
to ‘“‘sugar off;"

I kin see my father stan'in’ there l-hudn
on the hoe;

I kin hear my mother singin' as she lI.ld.
to long ago; .

As soon as I kin git a chance rou'll m
me make a track

Fur the water beech an' willers on ﬂu eld
Mus-cat-a-tack,

—~Charles Asbury Robinson in Inm

Us News,

Slumber Song.
Over the waves of & sllvery sea
A bonny wee cradle comes sailing to me;
Salling alone without captain or crew,
Bearing one passenger—baby, dear, you. .
Love's precious chain that you wlna:mmd
my heart

Nothing cen sever;
Your lttle life s of my life a part

Now and forever.

How came you here along Slum‘berhpd
Stream?
Did the moon gulde ‘with ita sllvery beam
Or did you know I was walting alone; -
‘Walting to love and to shelter my own?
Resting at last with the lull of the l-.
Baby ls sleeping, .
.While the good angel wha brought ﬂm
+ to me
Safe watch ls keeping. :
Buby's long journey is over and past;
Close] to my heart you are o.nc.houd at
mr
Tonder and warm as a dear little dovo.
Consclous not even of mother’s fond love;
Tossing no more on a billowy creut.
'Turning and shifting,
Safe in my arms I will hush you to rm.
Cradle, ceasa drifting.
—Evelyn Bimms In New Orleans Tlma!-
Democrat.

1 Will Go OQut.
I 'will go out into cool woodland places,
Among old forest trees
That have heard many pray'rs, seen many
faces
Of men, and meet the breeze
And sun and raln and dwell a'h.lh
with these.

There are calm spirits In the treea and
mountains.
To those with eyes to see
The oid wood gods live yet; forests u.ul
fountains
Yield them security.
I2 I stay silent t.hey will speak with ma.

Perfumed ‘with pray'rs, I shall espy them
stealing
Across the dim lit lawn
Ere evening's torch be ralsed or when
revealing
Another day newborn
The wind talks with the mounw.na n
the dawn. »

I will go out into cool woodland places
With open heart and ears
And be a child agaln, running swift races
With backward reaching years
And laugh agaln and know God's gift of
tears. !
—H, B. Babcock In Lopdon Outlealk,

August Gardens.
There I8 no summer garden close
Where August hath not blest the uod.
Tolled mid the llly and the rose
And at the twilight walked with God. "

The paths whereon the waysides bloom
She holds as sacred and as dear,
And, passing through, she whispers low, -
“My Lord the Gardener 1s here."
—Frank Walcott Hutt In New Orleans
Times-Democrat.

Be not with honor's gilded balts begulled
Nor think ambition wise because ‘tis
brave;
For, though we like it, as a forward chiia,
'Tis 50 unsound her cradle is her grave.
Davenant.
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