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It once happened that a boy wander
ol away from his home, thus produc
ing distraction therein. He was a lit
tle boy, and bis years were few. Hs
was gone for hours, many hours, of
daylight and darkness, and during the
interval between his going and his
coming, for hareturned safe and sound
at last, his mother was prostrated witk
nervous apprehension and his father’s

face aged plainly. The alarm bella;

were rung; the community postponed
its business affairs and joined in the
search; the schoais were dismissed,

and children vied with men and women,

to find the missing, but they were un-
successful.

They found upon the river bank tracks
made by the bhoy’s small shoes; they

found his straw hat floating upon the'

surface of the stream in a heap of

driftwood; they found, trampled in the '’

sand of the shore, a paper bag bearing
the name of a local confectioner, whe
testifled that the boy had purchased a
penny’s worth of carameis that day.
And suspiclon became conviction—the
boy had been drowned!

The river was dragged until the
night came down, and one boatload of
determined spirits worked grimly with
the chaina and hooks by the flickering
light of lanterns until the clocks struck
12. Then, discomfited, they retired tg
awalt the sunrise.

That was a night loang to be remem-
bered in the town. It was & night of
speechless agony in the boy’s home and
-of sorrow broken slumber in the homes
of other boys. There Is something pe-
<uliarly sad in the thought of a child's
form alone In black waters under a
starless sky or—and this was the faint.
-est of hopes—in the thought of a chiid
wandering alone in the darkness, cry-
ing out his terrified little heart, stum-
dling here and there, not knowing
which way to turn.

Tears were msmy in the town that
night, but none' flowed in the boy's
home. KEyes were dry there and hot.
Lips there were dry and burning
Hour after hour the father paced the
floor, looking neither to the right nor
to the Jeft, bis sBweat cold bands
elinched, his breath bursting from him
&8s from one who strives to the limit of

endurance at some manual undertak- .

ing.

The clocks struck 3. The front door
-opened and cloged with a bang. A cry
indescribable was sounded. The boy
was in his father's arms.

At daybreak the good news went
forth, and the story was told and told
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room. The man fired & pistol, and the

shot had no effect. The second had.
When the boy’'s, father turped on the
electric light, tlie man was' lying upon
the Boor bleeding.

“You've fixed me, I guess,” he sald,
grinning in a ghastly sort of way.
“You've hit me in a nerve center or
pomething. [''m parsiyzed. I ocan’t
wiggle.”

uServes you right” grimly comment-
ed the father of the boy, and he tele-

But before the police came there was
a sound of swishing germents upon the
stajrv—=y, and -the boy entered the
room. ilis eyes were wide with won-
' der as he looked from his father to the
!form upon the floor. Then with a Iit-
"tle cry he ran to the form and knelt
beside it.

“Hello™ he said.

“Hello™ was the groaning response.
; “How are you, kid?

i “Real well,” replied the boy., Then
he turned toward his father. *“This is
himn,” he amnounced simply.

The hoy's father was much affected
“What!” he ejaculated. “Him! Obh!"

He also kpelt by the wonnded man’s
side, saying unothing, only tr¥ing to
stan¢h the flow of blood, and while he
worked the police arrived.

Hle arose, confronting the officera. “I
bhave made a terrible mistake,” he sald
to them. *1 thought this man was an
etemy to muy household, and he was
not. You are not needed. I'm sorry I
pus you to so much trouble. If one of
you will step to the telephone and tell
Dr. Bigley to come here at once, 1
shall be obliged. After that you may
go.”

The burglar was nursed back to
health in that home. He was there
three weeks. He should, for the sake
of the story, have gone into the world
a better man, but he did not. Six
weeks afterward he was arrested in
another city on a charge of burglary,
convicted and sentenced to seven

in currency. It said: o

Desr Sur—I}leres tor my bord durin my plesant
stay at yure house. Ide like to square the docs
bill to but lme Ayin to lite. Regarde to kid
Yures truly, Jayrs Brocknis

The father of the boy read the letter
several times and pondered much.
“The man’'s bad tendencles,” bhe told
himself, “outweigh the good by only
the fraction of a hair. Poor fellow!”

Gordaon's Way.

Lord Wolseley used to tell of three
subalterns who tvere {n the trenches
before the Redan — Wolseley, Gerald
Graham' and Charles Gordon. When
they were relieved at night, the gigan-
tic Graham, the perfect type of the
sworder. used to plick himself out of
the trench and walk straight to bhis
tent, careless of the fact that he was
making himself a cock shot for the
Russian marksmen. Evening after
evening the Russian soldiers used to
gather more and more thickly, but
Graoham would take no advice. He
wasn't goilng “to bother about those
fellows.”

Garnet Wolseley, with ambition even

{atanding by the sideboard in the dining
hoy’s father fired In-return. The first

phoned for the police. { "Now. doctor,” suld the woman, *1

3 the, Plain Tewth.
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peration. It was thelr intention to In-
tereiew a leading phosiclan betore
opinion of the wife's health. She had

ed nothing woutd satisfy her dut the
verdict of this medical celebrity. .

Accordingly husband snd wife called
by appointmient upon this speclalist,

want your honest opinion. I like emn-.
dor and don’t wish to make the trip
here, to be told any falsehood about
myself.” y

This sounded very open and courgge-
ous. 60 the expert went to work. He
looked at her well asked questions.
made a minute examination of the
case and finally inguired. “Dil any
doctar ever tell Jou you had so and
07

Ounly one—the horrld brute!” was.
the reply. *“l1 have beea to ten o
twelve, and he was the conly one who
was s0 igncrant and rude as to tell me
such a thing, and 1 discharged him =t
once.”

“Discharged him!" exclaimed the ex-
pert. “Why. madam, he was the only
one of the lot who toid you the truth.”
—Louisville Times.

Fresh Water Spanges.

That certain spouges can do a grest
denl of bartn 18 now malutained by &
Freuch sclentist. According to him, the
water supply of some cities and towna
bas been polluted by them, and the wa-
ter supply of others may be palluted if
steps are not taken lo prevent it .

Spanges of this kind are found only
in fresh water and ave &nown as “copre
nacuspongie.” A close examination

As a rule you can rever take a womn |
an at her Srord. A Loulsville womamn |iee shat
and her husband went east for recm.

v ge 8

they came back in crder to get Jin i

béen far from well and Anwily conetosd- | Till

'shown that each of the various parts
! of such n sponge s composesd of three
i fayers. Flist. there |s a fatieneddayer

of epithelial cells, which covers the|

sent outer surface; next, there is a digestiv® gtunned hy his isst effort in Webater 8re, L
years® penal servitude. A sbort time . layer of cells, each of which Is sur- lan colnage, and I romarked calmlys ¢ At!nynm‘: of

prior to his arrest the boy's father re-. rounded by u collor, trom which pro-i “That fan't at all what I was talk- fioor ax X
celved a letter from him, Inclosing $15 !

jects n little thong or whip. and, floally,
between these two there is a third Iny-
er, contaluing the reproductive cells &»
well as the splcules and fibers which
form the skeloton. .

In somie sponges the spicules are com- |
posed of silica and in othera of calelum |
carbouate,

After some thwe sponges of this type
decny. uud if the water Inbabited by
them is used for drinking purposes the
poliution caured by them is likely, ac-
cording to the ¥vench sclentist, o
prove Injurlous to fhe public heaith,
and therofore he precommuends that the
water be clenred of such sponges wher
ever it s Possible 10 do sO.

There are sponges of this kind in
many rivers and ponds tn this country.

Mosart anid Seetheoven,

The storles of lLow men of genlas
have had (uture fame predicted for,
them Ip thelr carly youth must goneg-
ally bo taken with a considerable grain
of snlt. As nuthentic as most is the
i account of the' irst meeting of Mo:lrt!
with the young Becthoven, which took
place on the lutter's (irst visit to Vien-

tuen to be one day the commander in | b8 {D the year 1787, Mozart, then at
chief, used to craw! through the very ' the bhoight of his fame, axked him to
slush of the trench on his hands and | Play. but. thinkilag his performance

* HEBRAN TO THE FOBM AND ENELT BESIDE IT

tent. He did not mean to be shot if he
could help it.

“And Gordony' the listener asked.
“Oh, Gordon,” sald Wolgeley; “Gordon
was funny. Sometimes he would crawl
with me and the very next evening get
up, hook arms with Graham and go off
talking eagerly."—Candid Friend.

. ! Jamet’'s Way of Growing Yommagye
As a matter of fact Janet was born
exactly two ycars before her brother

knees for a hundred yards or so before | 8 prepared plece. puld little attention
he got up and made a bee line for his I toit. Beethoven, sceing this, entreated

Mozart to give bl a subject, which be
did, and the boy. getting excited with
the occasion, pluyed so finely that the
composer of “Ddn Glovannl,” stepping
softly lato the next roow. sald to his
triends there: “Pay dttention to bim.
He will make a unoise In the world
some day or aoother.”"—Chambers’
Journal.

Our Surpristing Samflowers,
Few peuvple lo England, remarks a
London paper, who grow the sunflow-
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- *¥our gown i» very ‘
no end becowing, In fact”

* N0 end becoming!™ I retorted scorn: { o8
heuliy And bes i

_“an! Pardon, Ty sure,” langwidizs] 4

P “What & sentence!
JRCk~—"*

-

Vi 50 paudtonl skion |

becom!is. Kittys I

“It sulta yon .a Morveille, Migs Dol § T

bert—down to the
you will.,»
“But Jack—-" -

« Fyour hat 1 like, too,™ mtica;;g:f
Eray plumes dre mﬁmg al

“Thode
and-—er—droopy, you - kiow’,

“Jack Vale Moutszae? I Jnterposod |

wrathtully, “L wilt not laten to your

tonsense any looger. You are shnply 1

trying to gain titwe, Jack.'
“Yes'm,” meekly,

“Have you invited Mapd Ella for
Thursday yet¥

“No'm,” wiserably,

*Do you lntend to or not®™

:‘Z;Io’fw‘." !in A ntth; mak voicg

ack!” I expostulated warmly, “thia

s outragdons. Itw—it's very shabby
of you besldown™ :

“Well? : . :

“Welll Why cant you be obHging
for opce {n your life?’ .

“Obliging! AbT" burst ont Jack, “Rt

tn, Brute? Do you deny that I walk- yo
o two miles in the blazlug sun of this | *
same blessed tmi

sed Avgst  day for ¢
yards of impossible lining - sod the
Pillsbury mail? What da’T want of
the Hoing? What do 1 want of the
mall—one gpy of the Pillsbury Ad-
vocate, at beat? You onnnot deny that

L did this thing, Aud It you cenn

dare you uestion my -obligability ¥
Hero Mr. Montague paused a- [it11§,

ing about I sxid that there is no one
to take Mlss Ellle Thursdny. It yon
don't throw yoursell into the Lreach,
1 suall have to. 1 shall glve up oy
escort to her—-axk it of hin, that is, as
a speclal favor™

‘\Who {8 your escort, may I ask?

“Me. Bevarly Donovan.”

“Mr. Boverly Donovan.be ianged!”

“If yon arv going to:swedr nhout it
In that oidlous WAY, yoi are at llberty
0 do so, of conrse,” 1 ohwerved ‘cum-
ly, “I am ashameq of you, J;ckf';

“I dare say. “Well, I'm not!?” mood.
fly. “And it yo<i call that an odlouk
way of swearing 1 can produce plonty
of others. Why are' yoit #o wild fo
have hor go-this Ellis person? Who
iz ahic, anyway?* - ’ .

“Miss Ellln,” I returned with Qlge
nity, “Is*a doar friend of mine, and
beeabee tho one with whom sho.was

‘golng was called away swddenly ng .y

ground—anything | ing
3.
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ono was left to ask lor. Eyery oue  “He

thso s Invited, too/! ‘ -
“vory one but Jesslo Walls"

. for
“Hasu’t she been  asked.” 1 do-” hand

manded, excitedly.

"Yes, she has.™ o

“IWell, what do you mean. theny”

“I nican {o t¥ke hor, of course, regs
fog I nsked her to go™

“Tack! Why, that's differentl. Why,
didn’t you say so hours befors thia?
Any way., maybe—why, of course.
Maud Rfiis will gd sith her brofhor”

1 didn't say &0 beforo, Iw

oxactly as youn told we, guardyl”
¢uardy!” 1 could hardly got used

to ft yot. This tal' Eandsome nmmn,

every line of whose features when in

" fore, ““Thare; “take th
becausel” moans, T Am
sald Jack meekly T expeoted to do ‘turning to Jat

you, Mr. Mon

it on point- ot clatming.
g\ﬁgcjd‘m” Ny: “I havée on

0 XK 2. i T oty
T iouly. three?* T saked
awrprive A df X had 0
Ruigky stars-for: it not &

fraid.! T sald
‘tha

“Ax you pleise,”

forently, and w

Home way 4t

repose  showed an Inlomitablo will gt even

nad self-rellance, to be addressing me, .
quite threo years his junior, and a

trifle above his shoulder, as. guardizn, marked . 464
and the law sanctioniog the opithet. «tion of her thir
It was very ridiculous, And Yol DOW ' dress or AP

when 1 lhiad knowd my “warnl” ajx -
weeks, it sounded absurd, To Dbe sure,
Jack beecame twenty-one three yoars

ago, and virlually nssumed confrol of g

tners - ‘weére good;. the .
llent; the orthodox reqel

Fred; therefore In the natural course
of things when he was ten she was'
twelve and gloried in it. When Fred
was known to be fourteen, she stlll:
confessed to sixteen. When Fred
boasted eighteen years, she timidly ac- '
knowledged herself just over nineteen. !
When Fred came home from college |
and had a party in honor of his twen- i
tyfirst birthday, Janet said to her
friends: “What a boyish fellow Fred |
is! Who would think he is only a year l
younger than 1?7 When Fred declared
himself twenty-five and old enough to ‘
get married, Janet said to a gentleman !
friend: “Do you know, I feel very:
jealous of Fred getting married. But, ,
then, I suppose twins always are more |
attached to one another.” And two
years later at Fred's wedding she said
with a girlish simper to the guests:
“Dear old Fred! To see him married
today, and to think when he was only
five years old they brought him to see '
me, his baby sister! 1 wonder if he
thinks of it now?”

again how the boy had gone to the
river to fish and had crawled out upon
a log the better to get his ridiculous
bent pin of a hook within reach of the
big, big fish., Thus he told the tale
himself. The log had not been fasten-
ed securely, and it had salled away
with him. far, far away, miles and
uriles, almost to Europe, he thought.
He was not frightened much. It was
fun until the river ran between high
bluffs over great stones and the log
dipped and pitched and rolled. He fell
off at last, and a man who had been
watching him from a cave up in the
luff came rushing down-and waded
and splashed and swam after him and
pulled him out, and turned him upside
down and spanked him to get the
water out, and carried him to a cave,
and built a fire and dried his clothes,
and fed him some luscious dried beef The 0ld Comstitution.
and crackerg, and finally, long, long| The Constitution originally earried
after dark, put him upon his back and forty-four guns. A particularly inter-
gave him a dandy ride home. | esting history 18 connected with this
“He was a real nice man,” said the shilp. During the war with the Barbary
boy in concluding the account. “He powers in 1803 she was Commodore
told me storles of kings who had heaps Preble’s flagship in the Mediterranean
of money and of queens who had so and played a conspicuous part during
many jewels they didn't know what to the whole war. Lieutenant Wadsworth,
do. 1 told him I'd bet they dldn’t have who was blown up before Tripoli int the
any more money than my papa or any I fated Intrepid, was one of the offi-
more jewels than my mamma, and he cers of the Constitntion. In the course
seemed greatly Interested. He didn’'t of the war with England in 1812 the
come clear to the house with me. He ¥English papers Iaughed at the Constitu.
put e down at the corner and told me tion and spoke of her as “a bundle of
10 scoot, and I scooted.” pine boards sailing under a bit of strip- i
“Heaven bless hite! said the boy's ed bunting.” But when under Captain !
parents fervently. “We should like to Hull she captured the English frigate
see him and thank him for the great
service he has rendered us.”
‘I wish you could,” returned the boy
earnestly. “He was such a nice man.”
One night about two weeks later the

force, the people who had before ridi-
culed her called her “one of the stanch.
est vessels afloat” A few months aft-
er this victory the .Constitution, then

sound of a rising window sash, and he compelled one of the finest frigates in
crept from his bed and took & revolver the Kritlsh navy, the Jaw, to strike it
from a bureau drawer. Softly he coloes. ., :

T

. son of the decensed, is inscribed:

the Guerriere, a vessel of nearly equal Wiranger you were tajking fo is & mar-,
: ve sigi. risd man? Did he sey he was? |

sympathetic when 1 told bim I was--4
Chicago News. .
boy's fatlier was swakened by the” commanded by Captain Bainbeidge, . -

anything -

_ ;‘«“

er for ornament hLave any Idea of its

« ardian.
usefulness. And then it procceds thus 13as his guard

1t had happened this way:

his own affairs, Nevertheless In name gty
Quite o,

to describe the sunflower on its native | thirty yoars ago my mothier and Jack'® ¢hroi

heath in the United States: i father, hnd been sweethearts” They
So rich I8 this plant in oll that the were distant cousins. and my mother's

lants uncle, who was =iso her guardian, hind |
sced of one of these mouster plants the mateh.  thorotighly Fog

will yleld ffty gailons of ofl, while the approved~of ateh. thorgugh!
refuse of the seed after chis quantity Aud had made them jolnt helrs of hix
of ofl has been expressed welghs
1.500_pounds when made into cattle
cakes.

* lplm e marrylng another man, # good,

Three Classes, "kind man, who eventually became my ¢

Henry Thomas Buckle's thougbtsand father.
conversation were nlways on a high
level. Once he remarked:

But first thiey had adopted
y Mennwhile, Jack’s fother had murled,,

“Men and women range themselves 100, &nd two years afterwards Jack' -

into three classea or orders of intelli- | wa
gence. You can tell the lowest class b¥ ! 44,404 was aloaost
their habit of always talking about fom‘? events occm
persons, the uext by the fact that othor, which
their babit is always to converse about s Dl A
things, the highest by their preference ;v(;xox;’x 1ay mothex:.l;zgru%t{éd f&ﬂ‘gclgg’ .
. » or over a s 2y 0K 10
for the discussion qf fdens. s ﬂ} viune o mf; mam&a “hetie
' bre ago, wi
An Epitaph. until Jack should become 0 g'o!.r

: ‘ ass to him with Its fo
In a cemetery in Trambull county, :)twsgé;: :g Ii)x,'{s gunrdlan.  8ix non
O., there is u tombstone on which the ! atter this my father had died,
following epitaph. composed by the] Only o few weeks aftér
{ mother had follosved bim, 1&
n week-old baby, s lier lega
| tugtead of the sdopled oldids for.,
had left no will. Jack's father
nmother were both dead, and-he sp

the iast alx years ab

five years »ld,
complieated  matter

Here liex our father benesth the sod;
His spirit is gone to meet his God.
We never more shall hear his tread
Nor ses the wen upon his head.

d, atiain

Hew He Explains 1t him, So this summer & sis-

Stephen—So it is all over with Misg § ¢Ver seen M. 50 Y T o

{ ter of my uncle’s had invited us both

e oo . vt e | ol St i o
James—1 don’t know for éertain, but | ﬁ%m;g, ’{{’m‘,‘ trom ﬁﬁw o tin

[ suspect it was because she wasn't } 1 nad stayed six- oo tive

kopelessly tn love with me.—~Exchange. | o TN

Fellow Feoling. .

Mrs, Meeks~How do you .know that

Meeker—No. but he Jooked loi't ot ;
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my dear aunt’s child a8 thelr own. ¢y

8 born. L

hen the little girl my mother hind ¢4
urred, one after ays
afterwards. Plrst, my -unsie, with.-

g e
his majority three years before I bail 5

fortune, which svaz o large one Bub i
one day there had bren a quarrel, over of ¢
| what exaetly T never knew, and they 1t s
! md jseparated, my mother in a fit of yaltx
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