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ow the days are warm and still,

“Hide the edge of the old wall gray,
.The cowslips are golden to-day.

h"‘zdﬁlrkmw-—-ean I ever forget?

" Jugt beyond where the two roada

s meet, :

g ﬁ ro’s a grassy slope In the sunlight,

| ©“Where flowers bloom many and
- ~sweet.

/.. Dut from the green of the hillside
: £ Ape’ flags that the soft air waves,

L

Weat 1ow on the soldiers’ graves.

Long years ago in the Springtime
7T ktood where the two roads meet,

And listened with heart nigh breaking

To the tramp of the marching feet.
{ watched far down in the valley

The bayonets fiash through the trees
And out from the bend of the river

The flags silken folds in the breeze,

The tune of that measured music
Has throbbed in my heart for years;
The folds of that flosting banner

I have seen in dreams through my

{cars.
When [ hear the war-cry sounding
Loud again over seas and lands,
{ think of the grave on the hillside,
Of my love, and my empty hanas.
—Ray B. McMullin.

DESIGNING DULCINEA.

Manuel Terreno sat in his office, .ov-
srlooking the plaza, in an unamiable
'rame of mind. His cigarette burned
slowly toward the enclosing flngers as
be thought bitterly of the little sign on
che door, with “licenciado” following
bis name. He had come to 8S8an Marco
six months before hopeful and with a
fittle money. His three remaining dol-

{ars sawued dully against each other,
smphasizing his lack of clients,

‘The aic.lde, influenced at first by a
letter commending Manuel to his fav-
orable notlce, had thrown some busl-
dess in his way:. an {onvitaticn to din-
ser had ruv.lowed. Fortune seemed
about to suiile, when the Inevituble
woman puv ‘n an sppearance, Julla,
the alcalde's daughter, saw fit to ap-
prove of Munuel's psrsonal appear-
ance, abd maae up her mind, with that
celerity and thoroughness which thirty
years of malaenhood give, that enly
in him were unjted those qualities nec.
essary to make her happy for life It
#oon beecame apparent to hin . and later
to others, that he had but to say the
word fn order to olbrain a4 wife whose
full tale of years was carefully con-
cealed by a deft us» of powder and
good judgment in p.a iug the lights,
but who possessed a reveuue producing
hecienda in her: own name. Again,
what more delighttully easy way of
bullding up a legal pructice copld be
fmagined than to become son-in-law

to the chief ‘udge of tY district?
At this stage the matter might
have beem accommodated. Unfortu-

nately, a second woinan must needs
endorse Julla's good taste In her ap-
proval of Manuel by falllng in love
with him opeuly and with violence.
Thir in fitscit was not necessarfly a
complication. The palpable error 1in
the affair way that Manuel reciprocated
ber passion. ner was he less open In
acknowledging in werds what she con-
tessed by her blushes. Now, Anita's
tather was administiator of Julia's
baclenda. To prefer tn the owner ot
the place the daughter of one whom
she chose to conslder a servant was
ertainly turning the knife in  the
wound. Hesitation was no part of Ju-
iia’s character. so she promptly rode
out and interviewed with territying
force the trembling Aunita, but galned
«only an avowal of constancy to the
4doubly blessed Manuel,

. Returning, she found Manuel just
closing a consultation with the alcalde,
and at sight of him her calmness was
not restored. The father's conflience
‘tn his daughter’s diarretion had never
been jarred in their thirty yeers ot
<companionshtp. hence he felt safe in
leaving the two together in response to
a nod trom her. Of what pasged in the
brief ten minutes Manuel never had a
clear remembrance, but he walked
down the street in a confused sfate ot
miud, ore idea overshadowing the rest,
that of gratitude at having escaped
mwith his life.

To leave San Marco and, worse yet,
‘Anita, was evidently the proper step.
He resolved to begin packing at once,
when he was handed a letter from the
alcalde wnich asked him to come to the
palacio at his earliest convenience.

A dozen !deas filled his mind as he
presented himself to the judge and
said he bad found it convenient to ans.
wer his honor’s summons at once. The
judge smiled benignantly, and wound
up a series of neat compliments by
handling over to him the defense of &
svoman who had poisoned her lover
and whose trial was set for the next
day. Then the truth dawned on him
that he had been commissioned to de-
fend a case which admitted of no
.denge solely to make his present wn-
pleasant position less bearable. Hig
<curiosity had taken him to the pre.
liminary examination, and he saw nq
point upon which to hang even exten-
aation of tlic crime. He interviewed

. the women in the jail, but could get n¢
* ' melp from her.

She was not gulilty,
though sLe vould offer pothing in sup-
port of the fact. She loved her huss
band; he was her husband though n¢
priest had joined them; then why

“. ., thounld ghe wish him harm? She had

aicthing more to live for, and would
gladly joln her husband.

The :rial next day was torture foi
Msanuel, He tried to get the woman t¢
. Dlead gullty, but she rvefused. The

- publfec proscoutor brought out the sto-
| ples Of the several witnesses toncisely,
- &nd ‘she was sentenced to sufter the

~death  penally. She had purchased a
Jpadkes-of’ strychnine from the drug.
Zist, who had put it up m a red papet
tied with & blue string, Only & small
et of the amount sold by the drug-
“been’ used. The rematrder

.

#peared. The woman made ne

any part of the story, ani
seittence with inattentivy

granp was thedofte i
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Jrenémber m%éwi-,away,? SR
Ihere the road winds round ¢he hil},

re are aweet bdird songs {(n the air

know that the bright spring flowers

{Ahd down below where the brook runs,

wreaths with their fragrant blos-

nly clew: to fight on*thay
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of the day of execatfon he not qnly |
fearned that' thg woman's little son hac '
' l".“ﬁ)mﬁh& bright oolored package, VIl guree Men Floored by One Womsn Was
found the package itsel! where the
chil¢, under the impression that it ¢on. '
talned sugar, had carefully tucked 1
n  between fwo
wdobes, the paper glightly torn and a

'away in the kitchen

part of the powder gone.

It still lacked a couple of hours ot

i daylight, giving ample time to eall oo
the judge and get a posiponement ot
the execution. With such evidence, he
, was sure no difieculty would be encoun.
Walking rapidly, his spirits
rpse ag he fancled himself telling the
story in court and, with true dramatle
instinet, brdnging forward the youthful

' tered.

criminal at the proper time.

when he heard a well
volce.
“kires tn, Don Manuel?”

pressing?

Se:d for him at once
"You are impertinetst.
criada to be ordered uboiit
gee my father at this hom
“Call him at once.
the household.”

sfdes, the servants have gone to a baile
and nolse would be useless.
ol somethipg else.
Anita 7"

“Dona Julla—Julla—pleane call your
father. It concerns u woman who—"

“Not the defmure Anita [ hope. Sure-
ly she cap have done Lotuing to bring
her griet yet.”

bhe begins again: “Juha. dear Julia,
listen to me. An {nnucent woman is
to be ghot at daybreak, but your f{ather
(an pirevent ft. She i8 inpocent.”
“Ah, yes! I remember The one
you deteuded. Mv father sald your
work in the case wiuw reinatkable  She
poisoned her- husbant was 1t? No
doubt he deserved it  Muny do Mans-
uel,” changing her tune | treated you
Ludly that day, apd <ard much 1 was

you, and all that sort of thing.” he cou-
cluded, weakly.

“Very well I'll let vou In slnce the
portero has gone with (b rest ™

A moment after the .u all door of the
zaguau swung opelr aind Aatuel passed
through and into the o lor Julia fol-
lowed and toolt her poaoe at the open
window
"SIt down, Manuel
caslly now. My father will doubtiess
return soon He went to the ("fasa Mo-
ran early in the evening -

!n heaven's name. did vou not tell me

locked."”
Holding her hand th'ough the rejas
which barred the winduw, she sald:
**Here it 18.” &
" "Give it me at vnce.” atriding toward
er,
“Another step. Manu«l. and I drop It
into the street'"”
“What 1s the meaning o’ this farce,
Dona Julia? ‘This ts no time for jest-
Ing  Give me the kiv and let me gn.
A woman's life hangs in the balance
and you are content to trifie at suck
a time?”
“l am serious. Manuelito  What I
mean is this. Either you promise to
marry me within a month. or I drop the
key into the street and scream. The
sereno {8 standing at the corner, well
within sound of my volce, and he
would interpret the matter in but one
way. My father is not one to allow
his daughter's name to suffer. You
would be obliged to marry me then, angd
it's better to avoid the appearance of
scandal. I have made up my mind to
marry you, and you must confess (o
certaln advantages tn the uunijon. look-
ing at from your point of view.”
He suppressed s: much as possible
his disgust and sald: “Your idea is to
force me to marrv you, when you
know I'm betrothed to another, a——"'
“Better woman, you were about ta
say?”
“Yes, hetter! Rather than marry you
now ['d—"
“Shali T drop the k.y?”
“Julia, be reasonable Why should
you wish to marry a nuun who in spite
of your many chaiins does not love
you?”
“A very neat compliment, Manuel,
TWhy? Because, stiange as it may seen
1 love you, and will not--do you un-
derstand >—will not see you married tg
another. See, the east {s brightening
a bit, and you mus: be quick it you
hope to carry out your llea of rescuing
your innccent client.”
Confused ideas ran through his mind
If he could have approached neat
enough to throttle the waman he woulc
have done so. His client was even now
abont to be taken from her cell. Anii
would be left desclute without a word
for hie lips would be sealed as to this
night’'s work.

"Well?” ,

“T promise. Give me the key.”

She made no movement. Suddenly
raising her head. she said: *“The ring

you wear will make a pretty seal to ow
betrothal.”

Drawing it from his finger fe flung i
at her feet. "Now, the key."” he said.
“Here it is, dear. Ccme this after-
noon, and——"'

He was out of the room and In the
street before she finished. He Lroke
into a swift run, startling the serenot
as ho passed, for one does not run in
Mexico. The rapidly brightening sky
frightened him. Within a block of the
Casga Moran he met the judge, with tw¢
companions, walking a trifle unsteadily
“Senor Alcalde,” he panted. Ha
leaned against the wall to catch his
breath,

“Senor,” he began again.

As ho did so, the sun burst into view
over the eastern hills, and the mufled
sound of musketry came dully from tiw
arroyo below.—Edwin Hall Warnef, in
The Argonaut.

There are 40,000 naiive puplls In the
Sunday schools aof tha Fijl sk
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Arriving at the alcalde’s house, he
was about to raise the heavy knorker
remembered

dow,

“Yexn, It i8 1. 1 wuunt to see your
father at once.”

At opce? Iy the matter, then, so.

It must be. indeed, for you
to be gut at this hour ¢’ ‘Le woining.”
"It ts a matter of tile aund death,

I'm not a
You can't

{ will arouse
“Really, you are too vivient, Be-

Let us talk
How is the [falr

‘Ay, Jesus!" he mutters to himself,

f
Controlling himrelt with an effort,

I

soriy for. I was augry, but meant
nothing by ft.”

“1 understand —of o1 se you didn’t,
Julita. I'm sorry. too wund Julla. por
¢l amor de Dlos, | et see your fath-
er. T always did thitwn a gieat deal of

we can talk more| g gay -

“Then I must follow | i there Why,

at once?”’ He rushed fiom the room,
but  almost Immediately  returned. |
“Where I8 the key” The door I8

et Ao A L

SETTLED CONOLUsIVALY.

————

Neomed to Know.

last chapter Arst?
protesslon ever serlyusly
that problem, Doctor?"’

“Not that I am aware of,” said the

Doctor, *"but it I8 eastlly accounted for.
Woman i3 of a more nervous tempera-
ment than man, and at the same timo
more cautious. A man s in no hurry
to reach & conclusion. He can awalit
‘he slow logical development of a situ-
atlon, whereas a woman cannot. The
strain of reading fifteen or twenly
shapters of agony, troubles, ur even so
Might things as tempurary <mbarigss-
| ments, upon which many nodern ROv=
tts are based, s ton much for her, ¢nd

Drawing back a step ne saw the calm her Lnpulsive nature leads ber to de-
features of Julla 1o wn adjoining win-

3ite to ses at onee whether John com-
Vmtts sudefde or marr.es Araminta, in-
formation usually to be found In tho
wrl chapter”

“But you sald she was cautlious.” put
In Mr (il'b.
| “Precisely” safd the Doctor  “lme

pulse in womun (s promipted by an
" underlylng caution of which she is fre-
juently herself unconsacious. She will
pot go into anything uniess she knows
bow it {8 golng to turn out.”

“] suppouse the publication of serial
storfes, then, in the magazines Is a cor-
recplve of this habit™ asked Mr. Gllb,

“In a measure, yes.” sald the Doctor.

I should I'ke tu have a woman’s im-
pressiun  of thls guestion” said Mr.
(Hib  “Perhaps our graclous landlady
| will tell us what she thinks?” R
.+ “About what, M: Glib?" asked the
tnstess, tooking up from a rontempia-
tion of a hole in the tablecloth just dis-
zovered

“Why do women read the last chap-
ter of 8 novel first? " o+ d Mr Glih

“They dun't.” r-tured the landlady.
"Mary. the mice hav  been at this cloth
wgain.*-~-Harper's linz -

- 1

They All Lio 't
The wanderer had 1-turned after
many years, and was fLquinng abe ul

his old f1teads, avess the hiloagn Pos..

"Hrowr Le @, oo whoie-
gale cloth.nEg LLS. ness

*Whalksale ool 1

1 bedleve "

and  buoyales,”

| corrested tne nat - Lhe hoaa can s
a side fine of Lo TV 7 TR
“Aud Jolles nds a o ¢ 1y atule. Im
told
Yes il re of g e ties and f3ult

Run bicyeies  1.8® L& nt tor tne

VRtull Run wlee ¥

CSmith wert Lo e

"bustties- didn . be”

Oh yesn  He gen nforested anoa sew-:
dng ma hine m.n .y 0y and a lxllnﬁ1
| later they l--.-h vty oy ies aud are do-
'ing a sushiuy b - I unJde:stand
they ha.® @ apac.ly L ved luu w liecls
LS
“And what's Ve odte 1 g™

“He's e ag oo I Laapus gun-
maker, and is  Jden 3o owell Bells all
kinds of guns pletv.s alid bLydles ”

“And Juhnson?”

“Oh, hes a manufs tur.ng Jeweler,
and he turns sut 8 ouxh.y goud wheel,
tvo.”

“Hilllngs. 1 supgrose,
niture burRiness ™

“Yes, but I undersrard that he torns
out & beeter bicycle U.an he docs el
ur bureau ™

The returned trave! r began to bes
tray some sulprise

g {8 Wilsan « 11t {n ~he Uvery bust-
ness?’ he asked w.th =.ne hesitation.

“Cegainly, but he de.otes most of

.x nt.il In the fur-

his Line to the 1i0ie ¥ v le repa shap
In the rear of Fis st ole "’
“Ah, there goes o1 Dones, the sex-

ton The old fellon 1s
“Oh., he's agent (o1
pump for inflating thies ™
“ls there any on. who fso't in the
bleycle business” uck -d the returned
traveler sadly
“I don’t th.nk of an_ one just now,”
replied the native J

-

an automatlo

—— —— ’

Why the (olonel Was T hore.
S8enator Wulll utl tells a s 1y on him.

gelf which 18 pone tr- iess good by
reasom uf the fact th.t the scene is lald
during the late civil war At that time
the 3enator was a Uoloadl oo command
of a Confederate reginaent and  had
brought his nien intu position. vecupy-

ing a sunken road A Federal battery
was pouring shout and =hell all around
the adjacent territory This fire, how-
ever, passed uvver tl» regiment hidden
In the roadway and they were to all
intents and purpouases out of danger.

On the high bank in f1ont of the place
where Col. Walthall s.00d was a glant
plne tree about a doz n [t in circums-
ference. Acting on the spur of the
moment, the Colonel thi:ught a fine op-
portunity was presented to give his
men an object-lesson in personal brav.
ery without any risk t.. himself Ac-
cordingly he climbed up the bank and
stood behind the pine tree. The next
minute a shell struck the tree and
sent a shower of bark and splinters
fiying in all directicns. when Walthall
overheard the following diologue be-
tween two of his men Iy ing in the road.
way beneath:

"1 tell you, Jim. if was a mighty good
thing for the Colonel that that pine
tree was there.”

‘“Yes, Tom,” replied the other, *“but
it it hadn't been fur the blg tree the
Colonel would never have been there
in the first place.” —M.:mphis Commer-
olal Appeal.

|
Dr. Depew 1n 1$oston,

“See that old chap luvking over the
bill of fare?” said one guest to another
pointing toeward a solemn indlvidual at
the third table, “Iil bet $§ to a quar
ter he orders ple.”

“Done,"” said the other, who put ug
his quarter and promptly tost it. “How
ecould you tell he wanted pie?” he
asked.

“Because I know his ways. That's
*Our Chauncey.’ Never seen him be-
fore? Great head. Great braln. Greai
man. Sense, horse sense. He eata ple¢
whenever he comes to Boston. In Phil
adelphia he esats chicken dry-picked
In Chicago he won't order a thing dut
chitterlings, and in Cincinnatl nothing
goes with him but catfish. In Califor
nia he eats only fruits, drinkg pulqud
in Mexico, hgwls for mytton in Canada

Paree—in fact keeps In touch with peo.
ple everywhere by eating what they e
and pralstng i, Great manl'—New

Xork Journal o T——

1 wonder why #t 18,” sald the Pro-
tessor, as he put a lump of sugar into
his cuffee, “that when a woman reads
g novel she always goes through the
Has the medical
considered

|
manufaeituring

parlez-vous for frogs and mushrooms {y!

AN ADMIRABL® BOTEL, -~

The Advertiser Poluts Oct Its Many Clsims
ot Populsr Patrossge.
The followlng uniyue advertisement

has been prepared ty the humorist o
| the Puyallnp (Wash.) Commerce ant

is among the stapding matter at the
: head of a column and just beneath s
[ cut of the Egyptian pyramids,

“The famous Paradise Park Hotel
takes pleasure in announcing that it
| will open up as soon as the snow melt

down to fourteen feet. Delightfully lo
| cated on the instep of old Mount ‘I's
| coma~ Ranler-Puyallup, 14,444 mlle
high, No flies, no fleas, no bugs. N
stares to klime, Guests have the priv-
jlege of dolng thelr own washing
go bent. Fine fir board. Fresh frog
cake every morning—frost right off th
grass. No xtra charge for standing it
the kitchen door and seeing New York
. and other Eastern villages. Free sids

, walk to and {rom the house, an¢

drinking water free (o guests xcept It
y July, August and September. N¢
mortgages,

“Scenery everywhere. No xtra charg:
for scenery, xcept speclal sun-ups tha
have to be xpedited with specfal xplo
Blves.

*Only twenty-seven miles across th
ridge to Lard Valley, where sugar
cured hams of mountain goats grow
, o the trees.

‘“‘Among -the distinguished touristi
toped for this year are Owen Wister
W. D, Howells, Professar Charles E
Norton, Theodore Roosevelt, Fredericl
Remington and Major McKinley.

(It Senator Squire gets through hi
bill to make a national park of it, b
will also be welcome,; otherwise,)

*“Now is the time to telegraf for fron
bay windows, with glaciers right unde
them.

“No dogs, children or kranks allow
ed."--Puyallup (Wash) C(omrnerce.
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+ Alkall Tke-—One of 'em’'s real, 'caus(
i 1 heered it rattle, bu!, gosh ding 1t
. whieb one'—Truth.

- —

A Fillal Attt ni taon.
BAY YOU ndAW “hed rea
tears””’

"YPS."

“And you would be willing to pa)
as much as half a dollar a seat extre
to see her when she does that, wouldn't
you?"”

It is certainly very impressive”™

“You are just taking her word for
it that they were 1%l
you?”

“Why, yves, to a certain extent., Yot
can see for yourself that there are
tears there, and {f she dvesn't ery, it's
a hard matter to tell where they come
from.”™

“But there are lots of tricks on the
stage. You've been right good to me

an aciress

preciate it. [ just saw father and he’s
heard about one or two things thal
make him think it'1! be bstter if he
and ! go up in the roum over the barn
where there’'s plenty of space and ha
ean get & good swing fur his arm. Aa
long as you want ta sce real tears you
can come along and ['1l give you 8
front seat tn the orchkestra chairs wher
you can watch my expression, and i1
won't cost you a cent

caglon for doubt as to whether they're
the real article.--Detroit ¥ree Preas.

aJ
Ancient va, Modern,

“Wel?, this makes me sick,” said
the brilllant reporter, "yet people say
that Casesar was a great man.’”

“What's that?" asked the managing
editor.

“Why, he reported to Rome his de-
feat of Pharnaces in the words,
came, I saw, I conquered.” Now, that
story was werth at least an extra, twe
whole pages and a double scare head.”
—Truth.

Truth That Hurts.

Mrs. Nouvo Reesh - She called me &
varmaid, and 1 flew at her and pulled
her hair.

Mrs. Toplofty—Oh, how terrible
Still, even that didn’t justify you im
fighting her.

Mrs. Nuovo Reesh Yes, but if yox
had ever been a barmaid you woulc
understand how mad it made me—
Pick-Me-Up.

Hard to Classity.

Pruyn—] suppose, as a matter o
fact, a baby Is really nothing but s
little animal?

Popper—Yes; the difficulty is to tel
what kind.

Pruyn—What do you mean?

Popper—Waell, T can't just classif)
him when he crows one minute ang
bellows the next.—Puck. .
%'

In Terse fSentences.

*“Why don’t you speak up and ans
wer the questions?” angrily demandec
the Judge.

“Gimme time, Judge! the prisone:
smartly retorted.

And the Judge gave him ninety days
with privilege of renewal at maturity,

Knew Bis Daty. -

Tom—I shouldn’'t think you’d pat
ronize those five-cenit barber shop:
when you know the unpion is in favo:
of the ten-cent shops.

Tim—Oh, that's all right. Sure }
only let them go over me face once.—
Rozxbury Gazette. .
peey |

Charge to Keep.

] can't stand this tailor of min
much longer,” declared young Sypher
“he charges so.”

! ‘The morose man uttered an andibls
snift,

i “What difference does it make,” h
rgrowled, “so long as he charges it

——
:Delays in her arrival cause "ﬁl
+ A dim suspiclon that .
The coming woman must have stoppe

Where is She?

To straighten up her hat, .
. ~Dotrelt News, '

[N -

'Wow-wow-wow'""

8POT’S SAVINGS BANK.

Wos Clonely Wataked, Hut Showed Ne
Bigns of ’Iln-tlg on Kis Lgseunt.

We are all familiar with the habit
peculiar to dogs of burylng and hiding
Yones for future dinnere ard lunches,
meking, as it were, savings-banks of
our lower beds and strawberry paich-
€3 1 once lived in a farm house where
there also resided a dog which was
particularly given to this thrifty prac-
tice, and the boys used to play practi-
=al jokes on him om account of the
emiserly habit,

One day, having watched him hide a
sheep's humerus (or shoulder-of-mut-
ton bone) in this manner, they dug it
ap, and buried in {18 place one of those
oy jack-in-the-boxes, with big furry
whiskers and large staring eyes, which
2y up with a spring as soon as you
anfasten the lid. This they 8o arrang-
ed that ihe moment 3pot touched it
with his paw it should go off, so to
5 Deak.

For several days Spot was as closely
watched as a suspected nihilist would
t»e by the police of Russjia, but he
showved no sign of drawing on his bank
account. At last it was sugested by a
shrewad little fellow that they cut oft
his rattons and so starve him into do-
{mg what they wanted. This soon had
the desired effect and Spot was Seen
38yly ereeping along under the shad-
2w of the tence toward his safe-deposit
vault where, after casting a cautious
glance around to see¢ that he was not
walched, he began a lazy and deliber-
ate scratching  All of a sudden the
grim and grizzly Jack flew out of the
saarth, laoking none the less awful from
taving his hair aand whiskers filled
w ith particles of earth and gravel.

8pot glared with dumb terror at the
apparition for the slxtieth part of a
second, and then gave one great bound
backward, and uttering a howl of
agony, wheeled off, with his tail be-
tween his legs, till bhe brough{ up

standing in one of those vegetable por-

cuplnes known as a gooseberry bush,

Then he pricked up his ears, tightened

‘his tail more firmly between his legs,

stared wildly to the right, left, behind
and all round, and then raised up his
voidoe and wailed, “W-0-0-0-000' 0-0-
OW -WOW —-Q-W-wow '’ After this he
took twe bars rest, lovked all around
again and once more gave vent to a
but this time rath-
er more deflantly. Receiving no re-

*\Mother,” sald the hoy, *did vor

and I'm gotng to shuw you that I ape|

ton {8 refurn journey

And what's feW, and
more, there won't he the slightest oc 'the line; 8a you see business is not

spouse to this challenge he ventured to
take a2 few steps cautiously toward
Jack-ln-the-box, psused a while, and
ga ve unother bark, and so., with barks

“and pauses he at last reached the fear-
{tul object.

It would take too long to describe all
his manoeuvres and h's mauy snaps
before e veptured to selze the thief

'who had stolen his bune but when he

did so it was very amusing to walch
thes manner {n which he worried that
un lucky toy.

T'he spiral spring, which we all
know is the backbone 6f a Jack-in-the.
box, was the only thing which baffled

tears, aren” himm, the end of it getting in his eyes,
‘yp his nose, in his

ears and every-
where. For weeks uafier, when that
spiral wire had become covered with
rust, Spot used always to give it a
tim id nibble, followed by a8 contemptu-

' ouss sniff, as he passed It by.

-
The Journoy Down the HIiIL

Out in Colorado there is a railroad

that runs from a city, or a suburb of

the city, out to a little settlement. Peo-
ple who wish to go to uis ittle settle-~
mewnt take the car at the ctly line and
go out f the «ityv tu the end of the
road where this little horse-car starts
The car s
drawn by an okl gray horse, who
moves slowly. The passengers are
there are onty two cars on

very brisk. The car 14 dragged up the
hill slowly by the horse, when (it
reaches the top of the hill and a short
distance beyond It, the horse suddenly
staps; he has reached the terminus
of the road, and then he turns his face
toward what had been the rear end of
the car, the driver unbuckles the traces
and the horse steps farward and
moumnts the fron! platform of the car.
Those who have seen this say that the

"horse always looks as though he said

to ibe people who were watching hine,
“I know this is pertectly ridiculous, but
please do not laugh.* The driver
walks to the back platform of the car,
freess the brake, and .the journey back
to the city begins, the horse standing
perfectly satill on the fromt platform,
which has some appliances to prevent
his being thrown off by any jerk that
the e¢ar mnay make. The horse seems
to know that the reason that he rides
down hill is that the car could get
down very much faster than he could
It maust be a very funny sight.

ey

A Lesson in the Alps

A chamois s a species of small an-
telope found in the Alps. A traveler
who wus with a party in the Alps ta
hunt the chamois says they were rest.
ing after luncheon one day, when the
head of & chamols appeared on the
ledge away above them,; in a moment
appeared the kid, and the hunters put
dow n their guns: they knew then thal
it was a mother chamois and her baby,
The hgnters watched. The mother
stood on the ledge of the rock for a
Itttle while and then jumped. She
looked up at the kid, which stood per-
fectly still looking at her. Then the
hunters Xxnew that the mother was
teaching her baby to jump. The moih-
or went back to the ledge and jumped
again, and again the kid refused to
jump. Back went the mother to the
timid baby chamois, and this time she
pushed the kid off and jumped right
aftex it. ‘The kid seemed surprised to
find how easy it was, and followed its
mother back to the ledge, when both
jumped over, and then went bounding
troma ledge to ledge in great glee,

— — i
A Small Boy's Question.
“Pap, don't fishes have legs?” ™Y

“T"hey do not,” answered papa.

“Why don't they, papa?”

“Bocause fishes swim and dont re-
quire legs.”

The small boy was silent for a few
minutes and paps forgot' about the
questions. Then he said: “Paps, duck:
tave legs, don't they?”

“Y'“.'I
" Tvhen why don't fishes have legs §f
ddeks do? Orwhy don't ducks not have

..sllmmﬂd::h“ don't?” Papp gave it UR | man out here with a deed pig tha
Adfternoon. . sings: come quick!” g :
— |
: 1
. ¢
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Exceedingly Interesting and Siriking Ras
perimonts May be Tried With Tharmm.

The buys of Washington Heights
bave invented a new and lascinaung
e game. Not long zgv they saw
s baliocou ascenston wulcu was follow-
ed vy a daring drop wiina a parachute,
l1his put an tdea inlo tneir heads—
Why not make a parachuce and have it
drop from one of their kites?

‘tue very next day the experiment
was tried. A large vacant loi where
there were no entangiing wires or tail
buildings was selected and a large kite
was let up with abeut a quarter of a
mile of heavy cord. Near the middle
3 the kitestring was attached a sec-
Jsnd string falling 0 we ground, by
means of which the xile string might
ve luwered at pleasure. Near the boy
who operated this second siring the
parachule boy was stativned. A piece
Jf light cloth had been cut in the form
and size of a lady’'s umbrella cover,
baving strings attached to the angles
and meeting below at the centre, where
they were attached tv a small weight,
isually a washer or a nut welghing
sbout half a pound. At the top of the
parachute there was a hent pin which
was hooked to the kite string when
1 was drawn down, and the parachute
was then easily carried aloft upon the
release of the string. As soon as the
kite string attained its ordinary slant
it was jerked sufficiently to release the
pin. The falling parachute opened
beautifully and sajled downward amid
‘he cheering of an appreciative audi-
ence.

Parachutes kave been dropped from
Kites before now, but the advantage of
the Waghington Heights invention is
that ampy number of descents ¢an be
made i a silngle afternoven without
withdrawing the kite.

A great aumber of exceedingly inter-
esting and striking experiments may
be tried with kite parachutes. A small

dummy boy ar a doll can be attached
to the parachute and the deecent will
80 nearly resemble that of a real aero-
naut that it will be most startling. In
the evening & small lantern may be
used, this turnishing a coumterpart of
8 faling star. Even better than this
is the use of a ceal-ofl ball For this
purpose a small wad of cotton batting
may be tightly bound about the welght
at the buttom of he parachute and then
svaked in kerosene. Just before the
parachute l8 sent up the ball may be
lighted. When the parachute drops the
display, espectally al uight, is really
striking. The hot air rtsing from the
burning oil and filling the cloth dome
will also tend to prulong the descent.
In case a coal-oll ball 18 used the para-
chute will have tu be held together
with very fine wire ribs instead of
sirings or else the burning ball will
bave to be hung well below the meeting
place uf the strings by means of a wire,
If this I8 not done the parachute is
likely to furnish fuel for the flames be-
low.

s

Beginnings of Fume.

& Mwedish boy fellout of a window
and was severely hurt, but with clenche
ed lips he kept back the cry of pain.
The King Gustavus Adolphus, who
saw the fall, prophesied that that boy
would make a man for an emergency;
and so he did, fer he became the fam-~
ous Genera] Bauer.

A woman fell off the dock in Italy.
She was fat and frightened. No one of
the crowd of men dared te jump in
after her, but a boy struck the water
almost a8 seon as asbe, and managed
to keep her up until sironger arms got
hold of her. Everybody said the boy
was very daring, very kind, very quick,
bui also very recklass, for he might
have been drowned. The boy was Gar-
ibaidi, and if you will read his life yow
will ind that these were just his traits
all through—that he was se alert that
no one could tell when he would make
an attack with his red-shirted soldters;
so indiscteet sometimes as to make his
fellow patriots wish he was in Guinea,
but also so brave and magnanimous
that all the world, except tyrants, lov~
ed to hear and talk about himn

A boy used ta crush the flawers to
get their colar, and palnted the white
side of his father’'s cottage jn Tyrel
with all sorts of pictures, which the
mountaineers gazed al as weaderful.
He was the great artist, Titian.

An old painter watched a little fuf-
low who amused himself making draw-
ings of his pot and brush, easel and
stool, and said: ““That bay will beat
me, some day'!” And sa he did, for he
was Michael Angelo.

A German boy was reading a blood-
and-thunder novel. Right in the midat
of it he sald to himself: *‘Now thig
will never do. [ get toa much excited
over it. [ can’t study so well after it.
So here goes!” and be flung the book
out {nto the river. He was Flchte, the
great German philosopher.

————— W)
How He Was Gaught.

Te looked 80 happy, this smooth-
coated bay harse, rolling and running
about the great meadow. Somebody
had forgotten {0 fasten him in the sta-
ble, and he, like a boy tired of school
decided he would please himself now
that he had the opporiunlty. In a mo
ment after discovering that his haltex
was loose he was out-of-doofs and run-
ning and jumping avout the meadow.,
His owner discovered that his horat
was out of the stable and ran out
get him. He called and called, 'The
horse would stop and listen, shake hi1
head, throw up his heels, and run i«
the further corner of the meadow, say-
ing plainly, “No, no. 1 know how t¢
have a gaod time!” The owner was it
despair. Some one said, “Try a pat
of oats.” The oats were brought, and
the horse immediately came toward
them. He looked suspicious, bat ths
owner shook the pan of oats—that was
a delicious sound to the horee’s ears
and he came closer. They did look at
if they would taste very good. Hi
took a step still nearer, put his nose ix
the pan, and then, befgre he knew hov
to explain it, he was in the stable, wit}
the halter securely tied. When ht
ethought it over, he could explain if. I
was the oats that caught him.

o
A Musiqal Pig.
Four-year-old Robbie ran breathless
ly into the house, just as the sound o
bagpipes was heard coming up th
street.
“0h, mamma'!” he safd, “there’s ¢
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