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‘The Sandman comes with his old gray
sack,
Filled with dust for the little one’s
eyes;
He sifts it out with a lavish hand
And he hushes the baby's cries.

The Sandman clasps in his wrinkled
palm
The soft hands of my baby fair,
And baby's frolic gives place to calm
As he yields to the Sandman’s care.
Sandman beckons
dreams,
Bids the sweetest and fairest to stay.
And angels watch o’er that babyy
rest
Till the dawn of the glad new day.

‘The the flying

“Nid-nod,”” he whispers (o baby dear
Bahy knows well what he means;
“The white lids droup o e the eves so

blne
they're off
dreams.

And to the land of

—Pearson’'s Weekly,

“HE'S ALL RIGHT.”

3t was the fifth day of September. A
new school term was about to begin at
Renfrew Hall The boys had been
straggling in for a week with trunks
satchels and the wusual accompani-
ments of a student’s outfit. But at lasi
all had arrived.

The two boys who interest us the
most as the leaders of their classes
and the athletic games, Chauncey
Wylde and Don Macgregor, were en-
tering their genlor year The fina’
struggle for supremacy was about tg
begin, both in studies and athletics

Sometimes one and sometimes the
ofther would forge ahead, only to bhe
displaced by the other. But. take {1
all in all, they remained about th¢
same in popularity.

This. of course, was their last yea:
at Renfrew Hall. As thev took their
seats that bright Septembe: mornine
in the classes, they each made a secre!
vow to surpass the other in every thing
acd to win the much-coveted badge ol
tonor and alse the hanars of the
school In athletics if possible

As the boys filed out of the &chool.
rcoms that afternoon they saw posted
on their bulletin-board a notice ask-
Ing the names of all whuo wished to try
for a place on the team

For two months the training and
mractice went dn after the team had
been chosen. Several games had bees
played, all with a view to the great
game of Thanksgiving—-the game witlt
Renfrew’s inveterate rival, Morgan
Hall, a school some twenty miles
away. The rivalry between these twa
echools In every form of sport had
been one of years' duration.

Don Macgregor was the captain of
the Renfrew team, and right half-
back. Chauncey Wylde was the lefl
halt. The friendly relations between
these boys. because of thelr rivalry
had become somewhat strained and
tbis was largely due to the irrepres-
sible zeal of their followers, and the
speeches which each side continued
making about the leader of the other,
rather than to anything which he
two leadgers themselves said.

At last the eventful day arrived on
which Renfrew was to try conclusions
with Morgan Hall The great grid-
iron field was in perfect condition. Thy
grand stands were well filled. The
gir! friends of the schools from ths
neighborhood and a numbher frous
abroad were present in force each dri-
orated with the ribbons of their ftuv-
orites.

The girls from Miss Thomas' board-
ipg-school, five miles away from Ren-
frew, had their cglors hlended with
those of the Rentew team--red ane
blue. But the Morgan Hall colors of
purple and white were scen fastened
to many tasteful gowns.

A number of the spectators had come
over, ready to cheer the Renfrew boys
from the start with the well-knowu
yell:

“Rah! rah! rah' rah' rah!
Renfrew, Renfrew—tra-la-la!”

“Hoorah—Ren—Hoorah—Ren--Mor-

rah!'—

gan!” came from another set o’
throats. The Morgans were coming on
the fleld.

As one catches sight of the two
teams there seems little difference be-
tween them on which to base calcula-
tions as to the outcome of the bat-
tle. A fine looking set of fellows they
are, and the teams, viewed from the
grand stand, appeared to be remark-
ably well matched.

The two teams lined at the sound of
the umpire’s whistle as follows:

Renfrew. Morgan.
Thomas.. .. ....R. E.. .. ....Blair
Smith .. .. ..R. F.. .. .. Thomp¥on
Jones .... LROG.. L ... Fuller
Turner e W CoL .. Gilks
Selden .. .. .. .. L. G...... ..Ward
Roper .. .: .. L. T . ..Nicholson
Wood .. .. L. B .. ., . Lawrence
Tucker .. .. ..Q. B.. Parrot
Macgregor .. .. ..R. H. B ..King
Wylde .. .. ..L. H. B... .. ..Sunday
BEly .. .. ....F. B. . ....Darly

The contest opened with the game
fn Renfrew’s hands.

“6—11—44!" cried little Tucker as
he snapped the ball to Ely; and, form-
ing a ring, the Renfrew team dashed
into the Morgans. N

“Get there, Ely!” shouted a crowd of
boys on the side lnes, and Ely diq
“get there,” making ten yards.

“You match Macgregdr and Wiylde
to-day, said Tom Knox. a well-grown,
fine looking young fellow, attired in
foot-ball costume and a sweater, for
ke was a substitute. ““They are each
going to try thelr level best to out-do
the other.”

“Yes,” replied Harry Goldem, who
belonged to Wylde's clan; “I  heard
Wylde say last night that hé wouid
rather win this geme than win the

— -

P

[ know he wants that” ‘

In the meantime the game was go-
ing on furiously. Neither side could
gain much ground. First Morgan
would carry the ball twenty or thirty
yards, only to losp it and be forced
back,

Both Wylde and Macsgregor were
working like young Trojans. To see

the set expression on their faces, one
would imagipne that a matter of life
or death rested on their efforts.

By steady gains Mo-gan forced the
ball to Renfrew's ten yards line. The
umpire sang ofit:

“Third down. five yeards to gain”

Renfrew forced herself Parrot
spapped the ball to King. and shouted:

“He is goirg over the line'”

But no. Don Macgregur rushes
through, tackles him, and the goal is
safa.

Thev line up. Ely kicks it with a
grand punt. The ball is down in the
mi. lle of the field.

The umvire's whistte sounds. and
the first half of the game is over with-
out either side scoring.

“Was not that a grand tackle of
Don’'s”” said Nell Worden, one of the
smaller boys:

“Yes." was the reply:
not help getting there.”

“But what did you think of that
twenty yards run of Wylde's®” asked
Bailey Burr, one of Chauncey's ad-
nirers.

“0Oh. it was just Don’s guarding that
did that'” replied Neil. anxious to
claim everything for his favorite.

And so, all over the field. the respec-
tive adherents of the rivals argued in
tavor of each with great vehemence.

Once more the teams line up, and
the last half of the game i® on.

The game progresses fairly, but
neither side is able to gain much ad-
vantage. though both are fighting hard.
Little Tucker, the quarter-back, 1is
plaving the game of his life—not a
fumble nor a mistake

The Morgans, on their
playing a faultless game. Sunday. the
captain, I1s a big. cool-headead fellow
Bv his example. he {8 showing his mer
just what to do. He is everywhere
making seemingly impossible tackles.
and hlocking finely.

The ball is in the middle of the fleld

“Three minutes more to play,” says
the umplre

Neither side has scored

Then comes Chiuncey Wylde's temp-
tation.

“2—7—61" calls out 1ittle Tucker

That is the signal for- Dan to go
around “I. E.” As this s the first
dcwn and the time is =a short {t is
hardly possible for the Ma-gans to get
the ball and score. Sha!l he do his
utmost, and guard and help his rival
to score and become the lion of the
schnol, or shall he work the other
way? It s a momentary mental
struggle, which many a noble-minded
but ambitious bov has passed through
some time in his life.

‘“Let him retackle and delay the
game!” something seemed to whisper
in hig ear.

But be wavered only for a mnment.
As the ball reached DonMacgregor's
hands he started; Chauncey Wylde
made a dash forward, pushed aslde an-
other big fellow, snd so Don had a
clean field before him.

On the riyals sped over the field. sida
by side. But one man remainsg be-
tween Don and victory. and this s
Morgan’s full-back; but, Chauncev
Wylde easily pushes him aside Don
crosses the line and touches the ball
down between the goal-posts.

The hard-fought battle is decided in
favor of Renfrew. The red and blie
waves in triumph from all narts of the
field, and Miss Thomas’ girls are es-
pecially demonstrative. A regular
bedlam has broken loose.

“What's the matter with Macgreg-
or?’ shouts some one.

And the loud response comes from
all parts qof the field:

“He’'s all right!”

The ball was brought out and a
goal scored, the score now being 6 to ¢
in favor of Renfrew. As the boys
started out the umpire called time and
the game was over.

The cheers broke forth anew. The
crowd of boys rushed on the fleld,
picked Macgregor up on their shoul-
ders and carried him off in triumph.

‘“Hold on there, fellows!” said tha
generous and grateful wvictor. “While
ycu are cheering. send up your loud-
est for Chauncey Wylde, for he saved
me!”

Then. from the apex of the strug-
gling mass, on whose shoulders he was
being borne, he tossed his cap high in
air, shouting, in a voice that could be
heard all over the fleld:

‘“What’s the matter with Chauncey
'Wylde?”

And then the boys. catching ihe
spirit of flerce but honorable rivalry
between the two leaders. broke out in-
to one tremendgous shout, which went
far to repay Chauncey for his momen-
tary struggle. .

‘“He’s all right!™ .

Chauncey Wylde and Don Macgregor
had many flerce competitions after
that, and sometimes the indiscreet
zeal of the followers of each would
rearly Involve the two in hard words:
but something would always check
Macgregor in time. It was the thought
of his rival’s noble self-forgetfulnessg
on that hard-fought fleld! and Chaun-
cey Wylde would see his rival agaim
from the top of that sea of heads, toss-
ing his cap high in air, and would
hear again the shriil, clear shout:

“What's the matter with Chauncey
Wylde? He's all right!”

“‘but he could

part, are

Miss Quizzer—Is there any infallible
test of a poet’s greatness.  or‘is that
something concerxing which every one
must form his own opinion.? Critie—
There is an infallihle test. When a
poet can make grammatical errors and
have his admirers try to show how
they add clearness to his meaning
beauty to his diction, then he is un-

snigbly great.—Chicagés News.
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Tenching Stary of an Edtuburgh Comauon

Dog
Greyfriars” Bobby was jusf a 1:*tla
Jog, but a loving, humble. fai.hful

ittle dog, whose naine and acts of love
nave been remembered for years., and
whese siory will be told even to futuro
generations, for the sake of ils touch-
ng example of loving faithfiiaess o
e dead, says Our Animal Frieads

Wken Bobby's master died and was
ouried in Greyfriars’ churchiard. bub-
Ly, with the other mourners, followel
136 ruinains to the grave.  After the
wremonies were conciuded, the moarn- i
o returned  to their several homes
and duties, all but Bobby  Was !
thut he had no longer a honmie. una no
lurger any duties? Nobody knows,
tL.ut there Bobby remaiucd--there 1.
JGie churchyard with bis dead.

No stone was raised to mark
r sting place of Bobby's master. bu
t.oovie bezide it another grave 1s cov-
.0 wich a flat stone. which is jus!
bigh eanugh above the ground fur
<izall ¢og to lle under tt. There he
ceu'd he and wateh the place where all
he « -+d for i{n the world was laid,
I7 youua could see the damp. cold. B
row little spot where Bobby 0 gy .
hoiise and home for all the rest®f his
loving little life, your heart would
@ he to think that the life of evin a
¢ mb east could be ro dreary

Thiough the long cold days and the
cler nights he kept his vigil, walt-
iny,. watch.ug always for one that
rover came, and whose volce he was
never more to hear. From the bacs
v..r.'ows of the houses in (‘andlemaker
tov.. which are quite near to the grave,
'he people could see the homeless ant
‘riendless little dog keeping his lonely
watch and mwany a bit of bread and
¢ eat was thrown to him to eat

But people do not always think of
1 re1y dogs outside, and Bobby might
heve fared badly sometimes if he had
Lo’ kal other friends On High street
rot far from Greyfriars’ churchyard,
was a restaurant, kept by a kKind-
hearted woman Bobbv formed a hab-
1t of going to her every day and he
vas never refused a meal She may
l uve been a friend of his dead masters
nr she may have known Bobby h'mse’({
before his aster's desth. otherwise
he woild not have been likely to go s
fir. However that may be. Bobby s
visite were quite regular aud punctual.

T ey have a custom in Ldimburgh of
firing a gunatl ociok from the
rastle which is quite near the ceme-
tery  That was Bobby's dinner signal,
end every day, at 1 odlokh gun-fire,
l ¢ deliberately got up ap Sset out for

s datly weal. No dculit L. had dis-
covered that the worliwen {a the
neighliorhood were aboat  t.aishing
their midday dinper wiren the gun

f.1ed. and that may have been the orn
g:n of his practice for they alwayy
marle him welcome, and it w.» not ou. -
l¥ the leavings of the!r dirrers tha: .
fell to Bobby. Indeed he seems to
have been a general favortte, but no-
body could ever induce him to stay
long away from his master s grave
There he lay, day 1n and day ‘ut,
sometimes in sunshine. but oftenor n
gloom for where does it rain as often
as in Scotland” 8leeping tlifrougb *he
long. cold winter on the <cold . =L
ground. with a cold sione above hm
for his only shelter, there Bobby wey
always to be found. For 14 yeurs tbo
patlent creature watched and walted,

GAMES FORCH L JREN.
P

Bew to Pisy # Laughing Chorus " Mak !
ing Soap Bubbies l
- N Laughing Chorus
: every one must bo !
careful not to laugh !
at all, only pretend,
the more naturally
the bettsr, says the
Boston Beacon.
One stands up and
cries "Ha!” then the pex. o uilu rises
andssays “Ha, ha'"* and a third player
rises and adds ‘“Ha, ha, ha!" then
they all cry “EHa, ha, ha'” together
three umes: then thelr next three
neighbors go through the same per-
formance, and when they have done,’
the next three begiu. and together give
six “"Ha, ba's,”” the nixt three nine,
aud so on until the list tbree stan®
up and all are "Ha, ha-ing ’ together.
Whoever laughs pays a forfeit at the
end.

Of course every chilid knows about
ordinary bubbles and how to Dblow
them. sparkling and round, out of &
long clean clay pipe and a sauver of
soapsuds, but what every on  who pre-
pares the soapsuds for them does not

know is that some bublbles can be
made to [ast longer and to be very
much bigrer and prettier than other
bubbles How can that be done?
Why. by dissolving a v of soap—
Castile soap. if possib'e— n  water,

boiling {t for a few inin.! s and then
dropping in some glyc~rine When
this liquid {s cold. it capn be kepl for
the chlldren’s use—the result will sur-
prise everybody Blowing such falry
wonders as these is a capttal all-round

game for a pursery party, each child r':‘".

being provided with pipe and cup.
and starting all togéther at nurse's
signal, prizes of sweets or cakes being
given for the fineat bubble blown in &
given time—this is a nlce game when
Quletness is the order of the‘day.

—— [, S,

South Asmnerican Mitlmen.

The South American mi'\man |8
quite n different man from the ooe
that c¢alls at your dour in New York
and leaves a glass bottle filled with
what you suppose is the real article
Not very much milk {5 uced ‘u hot clf-

mates, probably. because {t will not
keep and there is no tte. but the Iit-
tle that |is consumned you hnow ia
pure.

Early in the day or late {n the even-
ing yuu may see cows divei about the
streets of a South American ity

und

and at last—may we not hopeT—hnr
tound his master QOue morning Bobly
wasg seen lying dead on the long-loved
mdster's grave

A few vears ago. Baronear Bur'rtt
Coutts. when on a visit to Kdinbui \h,
heard the touching story of (Greyfris. o
Bobby, and thought it a pity that o
remarkable an instan-<~ of an.mal ‘.-
delity should be forgui: n So to per-
retuate his memory. tte erected a
drinking fountain. It stards on the
street at the end of Candlemiket row,
almost opposite to the iron gates
through which one passes to enter the
grave-yard. On the top is the flxire
of a little dog. and below is the (‘-
lowing inscription-

“Greyfriars’ Bobby, from the %>,
just before his death. A tribute to the
affectionate fidelity of Greyfrian’
Bobby. In 1868 this faithful dog fo.-
lowed the remains of his master to
Greyfriars’ churchyard, and llngerel
near the spot until his death fn 187,
Erected by the Baroness Burde':
Coutts, 1872."”

How to Use the 'l"i.ngnr-l!owl i
Finger-bowls are passed after everv
course which necessitates the use o/
one's finzary, such as asparagus, bolie!
lobster or fruit

After the plates of the course havo
bheen removed the servant basses the
finger-bowls, each of which {s placel
c:x & small plate covered with a fancy
or nlain hemstitched dofley. A slice
of :smon, a geranium ieaf or a few vio-
lets may float in the water, which half
fi'ts the bowl. This imparts to it a
delicate fragrance, which is conveyed
tn the finger-tips and completely ob-
literates all traces of the food recently
touched.

The serwvant places the finger bowl
and plate directly in front of the guest,
all other dishes having been previous-
ly removed.

In using the flnger-bow! remember
that it is proper to dip only the tips of
the fingers into the water. Never try
to immerse the whole hand. This is a
most vulgar proceeding and serves on-
1: to exploit the ignorance of one who
attempts it.

After diping the fingers {ntn.the wa-
ter pass them over the lips as deli-
cately and duletly as possible.  Then
dry both lips and fingers, using the
uaphin for this purpose.

Earu 81 and Ts!! 1t In Rymhe.

This i8 & scheme for raising the
rmall sum of $1 each from one’s guests
for philanthropie purpose,, and s a
good plan for a club or church soclets
or charity organization.

The rule:is that each one pledginz
the dollar rust do actual work until
the dollar is earned.

he sacond part of the performancs
Is the story of how it was done told in
rhyme. - :

The third act is the meeting of tha
wage-earners, when the tales are re-
cited and a prize given to the best

,thymester.
. v - . -
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unless you are inftiated you prohably
wonder why so many of them always
appear at those hours The cows are
the milk wagons, and if y.1 wan. a
quart the driver of thie cow will hal:
the animal and mllk her Lefore your
eyes. Some milkmen drive three or
four cows from house to hous~ until
the supply 18 exhausted but generally
the gingle animal is gi1 that is owneil
by one of these individuals, and from
it enough can be made to support his
family. Condensed miik of late years
has supplanted the real artiele to a
great extent, but there are those swho
still prefer milk fresh from the cow
to the other that has to be watered
before use.

The Falry'- b« by,
There was a falry wise and good,.
Once on a time, a8 I've heard say,
Who took the bits of happiness
That foolish folk had thrown away,
Afnd wove them in a wondrous loom,
Till she had made a Robe of Joy,
‘Whose shining folds were mever dim-
med,
And which no time could e'er de-
stroy.

Then all the people cried, ““Alack!
Lend us, we pray thee, this wondrous
dress,
That we may say that we have known
At least a borrowed happiness!” :
The fairy emiled. “Go look,” she said,
‘““Along your path, and you will find
That, thdugh a few stray joys I took, |
Yet plenty still remain behind!” !
—Priscilla Leonard, in the Church-
man.

Gold for AN of Us.

How many little boys and girls
know that there is gold all around
them? Rare as it appears to be to
those who seek for it, nevertheless it
is, one of the commonest of metals. It
exists in,an amount which the skilled
chemist can trace in nearly all the
older rocks and in the newer layersns
which are derived from them. Indeed,
it is most likely that if you could pos-
sess all of this metal which lies in the -
earth within the distance of a mile
from where you stand you would have
a layger store than has ever blessed a
miner as the reward of a life-time's
work. .

The distribution I8 yet wider, for it
extends tp the sea, the waters of which

-contain everywhere a2 uniformls smo 1

trace of the substance, amounting, it
is true, to but a few cents in a ‘on of
the fluid, but enough to warrant th~ rr.
sertion tbhat the oceans hold more o’
this precious metal, ag well as n? j*
companion, silver, than ever will b2
touched by the hand of man.

Y

Knives which have parted from th-ir
handles may be reunited by filling th-
cavity in the handle with finsly pow.)-
ered vesin. 'The peg of the Lnie
shonld be made red-hoi and. pressed
into the handle.. Do not move the,
kuife until {t & quite cold, and’
will find it firtnly

xed, />
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A letter to the queen's confessor,
Fernando de Talavera. is given to Co.
lumbuas and. leaving hisson to the care
of the worthy frinr. he repairs to the
Castilian covrt at Cordova.

:.'3%&7 \

the army assembled and the sovereifns
occupied with plans for the conquest
of Grennda. He presents his Jetier.io
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THE TRAVELS OF COLUMBUS. & ~* 1
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As the army hku the ?fielﬁ -uﬁ ¥
afice his arrival, Columbus decides to -hila
awsit a more favorable epportunity te

present his views, and secks o lodjing.
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FIND A SPANISH GRANDEE S :
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Columbus devoles part
while at Cordovu to
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