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e!? uxhtnin‘ e{ he
t ter goiibut’-Jim icdned ‘over
~Mﬂﬁenﬂmy~“he's de debbil's own
toh ‘tempeh, en I'm mighty féared he
- gwine ter bolt, what wid all dem brass
‘ban's en shoutin’s, en ef he do dey
!ulg" wobody kin ho¥ him, lem ‘It be
llm Jm. em:gm hg‘lnst A dat
Jlm llghed gpprehennve!y as he
subbed down ' the satin coat of the
nvoglte-cleau -1imbed, dark bay, an
- iocrit of the aristocrats, breeding
L @vgx; line of the arching neck,
. and mighty {lmbas,-true son
l;lndoo- 'L‘lxg ::'es ;hgw

v YRee dé‘m ey ‘M;u’ Ghule??ﬁﬂ
: g.-lhowin' dem whites all 4
,! s t!'nfi dat halct np mce
d 18D de niggah what’s
twme ter rlde him{"*
116t the Btalls axid atarted up to
ward the judges stand, conslderably

wns nnly “nt Jtallk,”
i

iR knew ‘158 Prince

. than any one on the place. He

did pot know that on this race depend-

- of.the.old squire’s home, and if-lost i |
wonld mean beg

~ I abut _my eyes, and It all came b

fore me=—the rolling. golden splendor

~the bLecclsh’ boichi acrob the-Jong [
~avenue: thatiled up'to the quilné-old |
home. wlth its calonjal pillared vqran
di? RiCH ‘grayw Ebn{ walls BX
-ael der foses’ climbed and 'the
thmhes sang through the summer
- dlys; the old squire, white haired and
sixtely,; and, the: little dgure that-sl
Ways-Hovored: close- tothn ‘alde ‘my‘
Jess, my wife to be, somewhere In the
future,!

Losses, debts, mortgages, oue by one
. had sccumulated, until the Lour had
come ;when the dower of Bel Alr sta-
Dlew: ilinst vithier prove thelr salvation
ot their ruin.  He had alwaygs been a

ship to nono it Jess, whom -he would
follow like & dog. It has passed Into
ttul(tl(m Low pne suitry afternoon,
whot the lcmpor ot‘ mnn and beust

S R

) FINE BARS ALERT, STILL AB CARVED
, DRONER.

clhnbed with the mercury, the devil
id Bay Prince broke out rampant, The
“afall flow Into bits as those miglty
shecls thrashed to the right and left;
“«dbwn cime the dooF, and he was free
Xo work his will,
. The men scrambled wildly to places
 safety, each shouting orders to the

', of the whaatflelds; the cool:#hadows of

' thémi all, the son of Hindoo fretted

game '

- wlcked colt, vouchsating hfs friend.! brushed him aside and saw my Jess In

-] of Ballol colloge, had wise words to
"spesk on the crucial tople of growing

'u‘en mmutbs Iater they were in line
below the stand — sorrel and bay,
thestaut and gray; but, peerless among

L and pawed, rolling bis eyes, that now
showed the *“battleflag’” more than
ever.
best stride—Zingara, the red mare,
fveen of the Blaekinan stables; Fleur-
de-lts of Banpockburn, with the hon-
ors of the Tennessee Derby still fresh;
Black Rover, Walpurgls, The Thun.
derer, Malconteut and His Highness,
a great red brute from the famous
Chanton stud.

Qulvering, eleetric, wmx the scent of
batt)e in ‘their flaring nostrils, as the
tense muncles rose and fell in great
corda in the mighty flanks! The gor
geous little Sgures sitting low down In
the saddles settied themselves as the
red flag fell. *“Qo!” and away down
the stretch flew a prism of red, yellow,
green and purple, blending in the Ken-
o tucky suniight, around the white rib-
,bon of track, The first guarter passed,
and the bunch closed up, neck and
neck, shoulder to shpulder, Another
quarter gnd one feéll behind. Black
Rover was In the lead. Around the turn
apd down the home stretch and Bay
Prince bhad crept to Black Rover's
shoulder. Now it was neck and neck,
apd & wild yell went up from 5,000
throats as black and bay were nose
and nose. Twenty yards, and the red
Jacket luy down In the saddle. They
were near encugh for the judges to see
the @ash of the great bay’s eyes as he
‘gothered hhnself and with & mighty
en'ort landed under the wire jJust a
“noMe length ahead of fhe black. And
‘theny pandemonium broke loose. Men
‘clambered down from everywhere. Up
went the numbers—Bay Prince first,
Biack Rover second and Zingara third.
1t was all over, and the Derby had
goug down into history. In the midst

of it a little tignre all in itg gay scarlet
satins”dropped from the sgddle and
wos hult carried by Jim to the weigh
ing block.

[ ] . [ ] [ )

“You go way, Mas' Charley. Dls
heali boy ain't nowise fitten ter talk.”

Jim haed for once forgottén his “rais-
in'” in his aoxtety to bar me out, but I

her close tallor sult standing just in-
slde the door. The scarlet jucket and
cap lay upon Jim's cot, and my dar-
log’s protty face rivaled them in color.
There was one shamefaced moment,
and then the little head went proudly
nup,

"] did it for papa and Bel Alr!"”” And
Jim went off chuckling to hlimself as I
drew the door close behind me,

O1d Age.
Professor Jotwott, the great master

old. Ho-wrote to a friend:

“The later years of life appear to me,
from a certaln point of view, to be the
best. They are less disturbed by care
and the world. We begin to under-!
stand that things really never did mat-
ter so much as we supposed, nnd we
are able to see them more fu their true
proportion instead of being overwhelm-
ed by them. We are more resigned to
the will of God, nelther afraid to de-
part nor overanxious to stay. We can-
not see into another life, but we belleve
with an inextinguishable hope that
there is something still reserved ‘for
us."”

It 18 worth while to remember his
hints for old age, full as they are of
a practical wisdom: .

Beware of the coming on of age, for
it will not be defled.

A man ¢annot become young by over-
excrting himself.

A man of sixty should lead a qulet,
open air life.

He should collect the young about
him.

He should set other men to work.

"other, Little Pete, the satellite of Jim,

Mo-one thought of ‘him until the raging

“r+«ohild, they saw him seized by the
‘shoulder and swung upward, and theu,
froui somewhere, cam® a clear, low
histle, sweet as a thrush's note. The
~hotse paused, his fine ears alert, still
W oaived bronge, Agaln it came, and
#he’ horrified negroes saw the little
treas stunding in the doorwoy.
s ‘Prince, Prince, drop him and come
Jere, slr.”  And to the astonishment of
; é‘, wliorh terroe had stricken to si-
& was dropped to the floor with
] ud, and Bar .Prince walked,

) nnds tull of sugar.
ked toward the grand stand.
j d ot mee Jess anywhere. It

hamng An'animated discus-
g from thelr gestures. o
them, .- '
agsinat all precedent? a
o tch*écked sult ‘was vooif-

etéme_ about bis

kiuow 1t any of
Y EXXFy T waldt
et “Sylvester

tixd. been stealing & nap in the corner Buthority, reticence and freedom from
the barn, and when the alarm came Personality.

“Deast swept toward the spot where Le Of life as being the best and every year
Y. A pxx)‘olouged ety wlc)ent up from 28 better than the last if he knows how

‘the negroes as, powerless to reach the t0 USC it

' We to
m !mm frightened mougrel was picked up,

He ought at sixty to have acquired

He may truly think of the last years

Cut Flowers,
Many people who profess themselves

mount,’ t\u'nad to
‘*‘*’ﬁ&% fydu? eomnt. zem&’ien
4 waved his hand,
A le Ehe welghing biock
e and stepped on |
uea.

His foes were worthy of his|

very fond of flowers seem not to loxe'
them well enough to take proper care

of them. Nspecially 18 this true of cut’

flowers, which wunless properly cared

for Jast such a sbort time. During the’
day give them the coolest place in the

room, the icebox if you have one.'
Choose for all long stemmed flowers a '
deep vase, change the water every day;

at night take them from the vase and

wlunge them in cool fresh water to the !
very bloom. You will find them much'
refreshed in the morning, whereas if

they stand all night in the same water

or in an insufilcient quantity they will

be Wmp and discouraged by mornlng.l
Those who complain they *“‘can’t keep

flowers” are usually those who neglect

these simple precautions,

A Recoll Joke,

Not 80 many years ago there was &
veteran teacher in a boys’ high school '
who often made his classes wince tm-t
der the lash of his bitter sarcasm and
.ready wit. One day a little half stnrv-‘
ed yelfow cur strayed into the school,
and the boys thought they saw & chance
expreu their feelings toward *“Fus-

* who was busy in another room.

oﬁmmmﬂy fitted With & pair of large wire
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olew and phced on the teacher's

chair,
ﬁmr «&ntered she rooth, walked to'
hin desk, calinly, sqmm the work of |
pils, and, thép, turning’to them,’
'ntly wid, “in my absence I see

nnnm mesiog aud

Here we go, Indian file,
Down the lane and over the stile;
Over the stream that turns the mill,

Over the bridge at the
Why, down to the field

Where are we going, would you know?

foot of the hiii.

<

where the daisies grow;

Among the flowers to romp and play
And rldo back home on a load of hay.

ROBIN RE DBREAST.

How the Little Brown Dwarts Re-
paid Ellen For HMer Kindness.

in a small house by the roadside
llved a woodcutter, his daughter Kllen
and his sor Thomas. The father and
son went out every day and cut wood,
while little EHen was at home doing
the housework and kaitting stocklngs'
to sell in the village. One dsy when tt:
was sngwing Ellen made a round circle
on the pane of glass tu lvok out. When
she lovked out, she saw a robin search-
ing fur food, and It was alinost frozeu
to death. 8he took it {u and warmed
and fed it. That night when the wood-,
cutters cume home she tuld them, and
Thomas sald, “It will be quite o feast.”
But Ellen sald, *Ob, no” Theu her fa-
ther said she could keep it. After sup-
per she washed the dishes and went to
bed early, for she had to cook break
fast.

Next wornlng when Ellen came down
the fire was burning, purrtdge cboking
and everything done., and Ellen was
surprised. When the rest of the family,
came down, she did not tell them, and
when they hnd gune she went to make
the beds. When she got there, they
were ulready made. She came down to
wash dishes, and when she got there
they were finished. She was surprised,!
and It went on the snme ull day. |

That night Ellen thought she would'
watch. SBhe peeked through the kiteh-
en door and saw a dwarf dressed la
brown trousers uand a red coat, She did
pot tell anybody. It went on every
day, and one day the robln sat on the
window sill and chirped ns £f jt wanted
to get out, for the sun was shining.
Ellen let him fly.

One day Ellen went to sel] the stock-
Ings she Lknitted In the village. She
came home at night, her pennles in ber'
pocket tinkling as she smang to the yel- B
low moon. As she canie to the Blde of.
the bhill it opened like n door. lnsxldel
was like a room, In which were umn_vl'
dwarfs like the one which worked rurl
her ull winter. Oue sald, “There I8 n
human being watching us.”” They ail
looked and suddenly rushed towanrd El-
len and sald, “Did you come to steal
our treasure?’ 8he said. “Oh, no.” l

The robin that she fed all winter
rushed through the erowd and said:
*Oh, that is Ellen, who fed me all win
ter. Come, let us fill hor basket with
our treasure.” ‘They all ran and filled’
the basket with thelr treasure.

She thanked them and walked home,
her basket becomling heavier‘and heav-;
ler. Bhe kvocked at her door, and her,
father came to the door and, taking
the basket, thought it very heavy. He
asked from whom she reccived thp
treasure. He and Thomas were very
glad and happy ever after. Ellen never,
had to work s0 hard, and Thomas and
her father never had to cut wood.—
Lillian H. Schreiber in Brooklyn Eagle.

Trick With Coins.

Drop a dime ip a2 wineglass and cov-
er it with a quarter. Now take out the
dime without touching it or touching or
moving the glass,

You may think it is impossible, and
any one you ask to perform the feat
will be of the same opinlon.

07300 it
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THR COINS [N TR 0X.AN8,

But it ia eansy when you know how,
The glass and coins will be as in the
1l tion.

Now blow smartly down one inner
tide of the glase. The quarter will
up on Its edge, und the nfmble m
will jump past it and come out ot ita
lﬂ mw

GRANDMA’S FOOT STOVE.

The Little Girl Who Took It te
Churchk and Went to Sleep.

The children had been rummaging fn
the garret, and they brought down
such a funny looking thing, 2 tin-box
set In.a wooden frame, with little
carved piliar.

“What's it for?” asked Jack.

*“And what's its name?’ asked Patty.

“That is a foot stove,” said grandma,
lovking over her glasses. ““We used to
fill it with bot coals and earry it to
church to keep our feet warm. You see,
there was no fire in the chureh, and it
was very cold in winter. The frost on
the windows was often so thick that
they looked like ground glass.

] remember the first time that our
folks let mre earry a foot stove myself,
Mother was sick, and father stayed at
home to take care of her, so I went to
church alone. How grown up I felt as

| I marched up the aisle holding the foot

stove in my mittened hand and sat
down by myself in one corner of the
family pew!

The backs of the pews were all so
high that I could not see any one ex-
cept the minister way over my head in
the pulpit. He was a very wise man
and used long words that I could not
understand at all, and I soon grew
tired of watching his breath make }t-
tle clouds of vapor in the cold air while
he was speaking.

“Then I thought how nice it would be
to curl up on the seat and take a little

' nap. Nobody was in sight but the min-

ister, and be had taken off his glasses
and laid themn in the hymnbook, and [
knew without them he never could see
me when he was out on hls morning
walk and passed me on my way to
school. 8o I tucked my big muff of
gray squirrel’s fur under my head and
put the foot stove to my feet and felt
so comfortable that I fell asleep in one
wink.

“When I awoke, I was surprised to
see the pulpit empty and the sunset
sparkling through the frosty west win-
dows. | was astonished to find that I
must have slept a long while. The peo-
ple had all gone away without noticing
me, and I was locked up alone in the
chureh.”

*Oh, grandma, weren't you afraid?"”’
said little Patty.

“Yes, for I knew it would be quite
dark before evening service, when the
church would lLe unlocked agaln. It
was turning cold, too, and I put my lit-
tle numb fingers on the foot stove and
tried to get the tingle out of them.

“Pretty soon | heard some one unlock
the door. I thought It was the sexton
and stood up on the seat to see, peep-
ing over the back of the pew. Oh, Pat-
ty and Jack, how 1 felt when I saw 1t
was the dignified old minister himself!
He had left his glasses in the hymn-
book and came back to get them. How
1 wished that I had never taken that
naughty nap!

“However, I told him just how rude [
had been and how 1 went to sleep in
the mjddle of his sermon. I cried pret-
ty hard as I told the disgraceful story,
for I thought he would scéld me and in
dreadfully long words, too, but he nev-

I er said a thing except ‘The poor little

pussy! and then be picked me up in his
arms, foot stove aud all, and carried
me safe home.

“But what an ashamed little girl he
get down on our doorstep!” — Persis
Gardiner in Youth’s Companion.

Won the Prince’s Favor,

Last year when King Edward VII,,
then Prince of Wales, was witnessing
the Derby his attention was attracted
by a smart small boy who was produc-
ing the portraits of certain famous folk
in chalk upon a blackboard. He gent

for the boy and asked his age and was:

informed that it was six years. He
then commanded the clever child to
draw his portraft, which he did in a
masterly manner in less than a minute
and was rewarded with a sovereign
from the gratified prince. This preco-
cious boy I8 now earning many pounds
8 week at his profession.

The Boodle Doo.
Oh, llx;(.)ve? you ever heard of the Boodle
0
He lives far down in the ocean blue,
You think he's a sham and I'm telling &
aram,
But that I should scorn to do.

agw do you know of this curlo\u sprite
hose tall I've heard is a fathom Quite? .

‘Well, not long ago some children I know
Wers all on & morning bright

Roaming so happily down by the sea,
An you, perhaps, or I might be.
When they found him afloat in

little boat
And eried: “Why, it muat be he,

“That highly original Boodle Doo,
Who's only been seen hy the very fow”
And thoy b-.do him good day, and sach

Mlmm'dundmnﬂ ‘
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THE ALLJGATOR. .
fie In Always In Geod Numer Wiis
Ca*eking Filies,

“The alligator is a2 fyany beast”
said the old circas man. “The oid fel-
low we have in the menagerie i{s a
crons tempered ehap. Often at feed-
ing time he won’t open his mouth, and
ve ticklis the top of his nose. An alll-
gator's nose {8 very sensitive, and it
always makes him very mad. He
threws back his upper jaw like a cel-
lar door on hinges., Then we throw in
a chunk of beef, five pounds or so, and
repeat the performance until we've fill-
ed him up with about twenty-five
pounds, which it takes to give him a
sgquare meal.

“He's never,cross when he's fiy eatch-
ipg. That always puts him in goéd hu-
wor. One would think a fly a small
tidbit for an alligator, but they eat
them wholesale. Our old alligator is
an expert fly eatcher, He throws back
his upper jaw and goes to sleep appar-
ently. The flies light on his under
Jaw, and he walts until it is pretty
well covered with flies—until its red
color seems about chamnged to black.
Then suddenly he slams down his up-
per Jaw, and he has a fine mouthful
of flies. Alllgators would make excel-
lent fiytraps for houses where there
are no children, except that they are
expensive, as they consume such a vast
quantity of beef.””—Houston Post.

Talking For Bumecombe,

The expression was used toward the
close of the famons debate on the Mis-
sour! ecompromise in the sixteenth econ-
gress (1821). Buncombe, a county in
the western section of North Carolina,
was then part of the congressional dis-
trict represented by Felix Walker, a
resident of \Waynesville, in the adja-
cent county of Haywood.

The house was lmpatient to bring the

long debate to an issie when old man
Walker (he was then sixty-elght years
of age) rose tn speak, and he was
greeted with loud clamors for “Ques-
tion.” Several members gathered
around him, begging him to desist; oth-
ers left the hall, but he kept the floor,
declaring that the people of his district
expected a speech from him, that
was bound to talk for Buncombe (or
words to that effect), and he did.
I This Felix Walker bad been In his
younger days the friend and compan-
fon of Danlel Boone when the latter
explored Kentucky and founded Boons-
borough. After representing North
Carolina from 1817 to 1823 he was a
member of the state legislature and
died in 1830 a short time after remov-
{ng to Mississippl.

German Birthday Cakes.

The custom of having a birthday !

cake is widespread in Germany. I
know it for certain that it is prevalent
in the province of Saxony, in Hanover
and the mark of Brandenburg As
many lights as the one whose birth-
day it is has years are stuck around the
cake, or the Torte, a thick one in the
middle, called the Lebenslicht, the light
of life. [for persons advanced inyears
one candle must do duty, as otherwise
too many would be required, or a skill-
ful lndy expresses the exact number
of vears in Roman figures (XX, L).

TYWhen Moltke cémpleted his seven-
tieth year during the campaign of
1870-71, Crown Prince Frederick Wil-
liam, later on Emperor Frederick, pre-
sented him with a cake adorned with
seventy lights.

Only he or she who celebrates his or
her birthday may pui eut the light of
life. It Is unlucky if done by any oth-
er member of the family.—Notes ard
Queries.

Saved the Lamp.

An amusing scene occurred at a New
York dock the other night. A Scotch
engineer, who wished to go aghore, or-
dered a boy to show him the way with
a lantern. As he was crossing the nar-
row plank that served as a gangway
the boy slipped and fell into the water.

The instinct of the true Scot instant- !
ly showed itself. “Hold on to the lamp,
boy.” the engineer shouted, leaning
over toward the water. **Do you hear?
1f it’s lost, there‘s a dollar gone from
your wages.”

After some time the boy was rescued '
half drowned, but clinging to the lamp.
As some compensation for his trouble
he was forgiven for losing the bottom
of it.

A Lottery,

It bappened in the county clerk's of-
fice.

1 want a lottery ticket,” he said.

“Certainly,” replied the polite clerk.
He knew a thing or two, did the clerk.
A little thing like an old joke could not
disturb him. “We don't call 'em lottery
tickets, but of course they are much
the sume thing.”

Then he filled out the marriage -

cense and collected $3.—Chicago Post.

Dickens’ Finances.

Dickens did not begin to save money
until he was nearly forty, and through-
out life he suffered acutely and inces-
santly from pecuniary worrles and
anxieties. Fle was never short of ready
money after his great crisis of 1844,
but he was never easy about the future
until after his enormously profitable
gecond Amerlcan trip in the winter of
1867-68, ] .

Secrets of Comfort,

Though sometimes small evils, like
invisible insects, inflict pain and a sln-
gle halr may stop a vast machine, yet
the chief secret of comfori lles In not
suffering trifies to vex one and in pru-
dently cultivating an undergrowth of
small pleasures, since very few great
ones, alas, are.let on long leases.

The Egyptian perfumes, accordlng to

ancient authorities, were mostly made

in Hgypt from materials fmported from
2abdia, Persis and central Afriom

The fellow whokm.ﬂndhthal-
memmm

——

WELL BROKEW HORSES. ,

‘ym’”ﬂ‘

"be sswn Mun ceneully TIas m
Most Monagesnhkie Amimnls,

Has any ong ever noticed that g of-
lent man has uspally the best bmkm
horses?- It may not be true, bot all the
men of my acquaintance who do mot
talk much have well broken horses.
Drive with them, and you will wonder
how they manage their horses.. No
pmanagement is visible, The horse goes
where he is wanted without apparént
effort on the part of the driver. One
famous turfman at least has been not-
ed for his art in driving a horse to the
limit of his speed without making a
‘move while his rivals were lifting and
yelling and whipping theirs. How did
be do it? Don’t know, but he was a
mun of few words.

Probably there {8 a lesson in t!xln
‘The average horse understands only a
few things thoroughly, only a few
words, slgns or commands, The silent
man gives only a few, and he does not
confuse his horse. The horse is made
to know them thoroughly. He under-
stands the man who understands him.
It is a pleasure to drive a hiorse that
understands. Few pleasures in life ean
equal it if the horse is a good, cheer-
ful driver. Thers would be more of
this kind if they were made to koow &
few things thoroughly—the right
things.~National Stockman.

How Souwsa Got His Name,

When Sousa, famous the world over
as king of march music, landed in the
“home of the free,’”” he carriz@ with
him a valise on which was marked in
plaln letters “John Philipso, U. 8. &.”
Time passed, and this son of aunny It-
aly commenced to grow musical end
also to become Americapized. It was
then, 8o the story goes, that he ex-
pressed the desire for & pame more
nearly like those of the people of
which he was one by cholce.

Philipso sounded out of place doing
service for a man who had imbibed
Americun beliefs and customs and
whose destiny was closely linked with
“the stars and stripes forever.” A
member of the band to which he De-
longed finally made a suggestion. It
turned out to be a happy one and was
adopted by the master of the batom,
The suggestion was this: To the name
Philipso add U. 8. A. Divide the one
name into two words, and there was
the smooth sounding and easlly pro-
nounced name of John Philip Sousa.—
Philadelphis Telegraph.

When Kissing Was Costly,

The case of the People against Mur-
line, heard by the governor of New
Haven colony in council on May day,
1660, indicates the attitude toward un-

" intent let fall her gloves.”

lcensed kissing in those times, It ap-
peared that Jacob Murline and Sarab
Tuttle had been caught kissing each
other.

Jacob tried to throw the blame on
Sarah, saying he thought she had “with
Sarah de-

"nied the intent. Jacob then admitted

that he *tooke her by the hand, and
they both sat down upon a chest, but
whether he kyssed her.or she kyssed
him he knows not, for he never thought
of it since until Mr. Raymond told him
that he had not layde it to heart as he
ought.”

The stern governor, after duly leec-
taring the guilty parties on the enormi-

"ty of their offense, decreed that “the

sentence therefore concerning them is
that they shall pay either of them a
fine of 20 shillings to the colony.”

Bereavement and Businesa,

The following curious advertisement
is taken from a Spanish journal: “Thig
morning our Saviour summoned away
the jeweler, Siebald Illmaga, from his
shop to another and better world. The
undersigned, his widow, will weep up-
on his tomb, as will also his two daugh-
ters, Hild and Emma, the former of
whom is married, and the latter is open
to an offer. The funeral will take place
tomorrow. His disconsolate ‘widowr,
Veronique Ilmaga. P. S.—This be-
reavement will net interrupt our em.
ployment, which will be carried on as
usual, only our place of business will
be removed from 3 Lessi de Leinturiers

‘ to 4 Rue de Missionaire, as our grasp-

Ing landlord has raised the remt.”—St.
James Gazette,

Hovw the Peach Was Prodnoed,

That the lusclous peach has been de-
rived from the hard shelled almond can
no longer be successfully denied. It is
said that the peach in its original soil
was a virulent poison and that the Per-
sian warriors brought to Persia some
of the seeds and planted them for the
purpose of poisuning the points of their
arrows so as to render wounds caused
by them to be fatul, but a change of
climate and soil produced a fruit
which is not only luscious, but is es-
teemed exceedingly heaithful.

The Building of a Life,

Life is a bullding. It rises slowly day
by day through the years. Hvery new
lesson we learn lays a block on the edi-
fice which is rising silently within as.
Every infuence that impresses us, ev-
ery book we read, every conversation
we have, every act of our commonest
days, adds something to the invisible
building.—J. R. Miller.

Not Put Out,
I was not successful in the attempt
to eject the cook from my house,

? But what nettled me was the unraf-

fled demeanor of the woman,

“You might at least have the good
breeding to act ‘put out,”” I cried and
teft the kitchen, slamming the door be-
hind me.a-Puck.ﬁ

The Forbeartng Dog. '

“A good dog is the best friend a mam
can have” remarked the tobacconist te
the wooden Indian. “When you ged
sick, he doesn’t tell you what to take,
and when you get well he doesn’t tell
yott how much worse he had the same

: duuu"-—!menu Herald,
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