I »0e your whit\e arms ;ﬁ ng,
T music o'er the keys, | A

1ong, drooping lashes. hiding
A blue Hke summer seas;

The sweat lips wide asunder
That tremble as yon sing!

1 could not choose but wonder. <
You ceemed 80 fair a thing.

For all these long years after
The dream has never dled, 1
I still can hear your laughter, '
5till see you at my side; g
Ore lly hiding under
The waves of golden halr; gy
1 could not choose but wonder §
You were so strangely fair. 4§

1 keep the flower you braided
Among those waves of gold;
The leaves are sere and faded,
Angd like our love grown cold.
Our lives have lain asunder,
The years are long, and yet,
I could not choose but wonder,
I cannot quite forget.
—Rennell Rodd,

CONUNDRUAS.

“Come, Zech, ain’t it time to "tend
10 your chores?”

Zech, who was bending over a paper,
woocked up long enough to say: “Oh, pa,
please let me wait long enough to find
this out.”

“Find what out?”

“It’s a conundrun in this paper, and
I cant’” see what it means.”

“I don't take no sort of stock in con-
andrumms,” sail Mr.. Duryea, testlly,
“*they won’t git your bread and butter

X lor you, I can tell you.”

Aunt Sophia was sitting in the cer-
ner industriously darning ome of the
Boy's stockings. *“No, indeed,” &he
shimed in. “It’s a foolish waste of
:dme to find ‘em out,
over no conundrums when I was &
girl."

“But if you had been a boy, Aunt So-
pala,” Zech, ventured to say, though
with a respectful alr, ““don’t you think
tt would have been different?”

“Not a mite,” and Aunt Sophla purs-
ed her lips in scorn rt the idea.

“Yes, my boy,”” Mis. Duryea remon-
strated in a mild tone, “I'm afrald you
are wasting some othier part of the
paper.”’

“But it's such a siisfaction to make
them out,” sald Zech.

“Yes, and then ufter
out are you any richer? snapped Mr.
Duryea. *“I haven'tany patience with
these time wasters that they put in the
papers nowadays.”

“But this is such a strange one,” ar-
gued the boy. *““Just listen.”

“We ain’t listenin' to nno conundrums,
Zech,” said his fathe.. sternly.

‘“Please let me reud it to you just
once.”

“Readin’ it wont do no harm,
Dan'el,” the mother aterposed.

“Read on then und get off to your
<hores, and remenmler you must go
down to the village tonight with that
harness. It ain't to be put off nohow.’

It was not a very graclous permis-
xion, but Zech was g'ad to take advan-
tage of it. As for Aunt Sophia, she
tuTited awvay with a sniff of contempt
for the whole proceediug.

The conundrum wus as follows:

“l saw one day the wildest thing,

It had neither foot nor wing;

And yet it hurried down the street,

Frightning all it chanced to meet,

Making folks run here and there,

Bringing anguisii and despair.”

“Humph!" grunted Mr. Duryea, af-
ter Zech had finished reading, “I sup-
pose you hadn't gumpiion enough to
look dewn at the hottom for the ans-
wer."”

“Why, pa, the an-wer isn’'t at the
dottom.”

“How do you know?"

“They never put it in the same pa-
per.”

“Well, you jest look down there and
seeo if it don't tell you what those lines
mean,”” sald Mr. Duryea.

“P'r’aps it's in some other part of
the paper,” Mrs. Duryea suggested.

“I'm sure it isn't,”” said Zech, “‘for
they always put the answers in the
next paper.” But he good naturedly
searched through every page, adding at
Jast, “There’s nothing eise about it.
We've got to guess it, that's all.,”

“What was it 'bout, a wild animal?”
Mr. Duryea asked, In a tone that he
vainly tried to make appear indiffer-
ent.

Zech again read the lincs,

“Wal, now, what sort of a wild anl-
mal could walk without a foot?”

“l don't know.”

“Or what bird could fly without
wings?” put in Mrs. Duryea.

“I don't see how it could hurry with-
out feet or wings,” remarked Zech.

“It warn't a kite, I suppose?” came
from Aunt Sophia's corner, and the
others were too much occupied with
their own thoughts to be surprised at
her interest, ’

“No, it can’t be that,”” mused Mr, Dur-
yeqa, “though it do have no feet nor
wings.”

“A Kkite couldn’t frighten mnobody,
and 'teouldn’t bring despair to no one
‘but the lazy boy who was makin’ it
when he ought to be workin'.”

“Now, let me see,” said Mrs. Duryes,
yvoflectively; “how does it go?”

“] saw one day the wildest thing,

It had neither foot nor wing—"

“And yet it hurrried down the
street,”” prompted her hushand.

“Fright’'ning all it chanced to meet,”
went on Zech.

“Makin’ folks run here and there, '

Bringing anguish and despair.”

It was actually Aunt Sophia wht
said these two lines, and she seemed
to be unconscious of the fact that she
was helping with the despised conun.
drum.

“Wal, I'n flabbergasted!” axclaimet
Mr. Duryea, after ho had scratched his
head, twisted about in his chair, anc

they're made

I never bothered’

%gym hle.\ can ARy
ne the s
'wild thing Burry along without feet |

aor winga? ‘Pears to'me Qﬁm’nm-

‘ nxned Zech, “3t |
wouldnt”be here in this paper it It
{ wasn't something real”

sech animall”

“Oh, »es, pa”

“Yes, that's a good paper,” supple-
mented Mrs. Duryea, “it wouldn’t have
oo foolin®
depend on it when ghe left it here for
“he boy to read. She sald there warn't

1 ae paper like it for young folks.”™

. Just then there canme a knock at the

' door. Mr. Duryea arose and opened

it, and by way of greeting to a neigh-~
bor who stood there said, “1 saw one

day the wildest— pshaw! What & I

a-sayin’? Come in, Luyster, come in.
I've got one of the boy’'s conundrums
in my head, and it came out unbe-
knownst.”™

*Conundrums, ¢h?’ repeated Mr.
I.uyster, as he entered and took the
chair that was offered to him.

“Yes,” Mr. Duryea answered with an
nir of apology. I don’t take much
s'ock in 'em, they're a waste of time,
aceordin’ to my thinkin', but Zech he |,
Kapbenéd to read it out—"

*I don't care much about ’em, elth» }
er,” returned Mr. Luyster, “might bet-
ter be readin' his'try or doing sums.,
That'd give him a bigger heft toward
earnin’ his livin” but what's it all
about, anyhow?"

Zech read the lines once more,

“Well, well, that beats my recolec-
tion. 1 did a leetle in conundrums
when | was a boy, but that takes ms,
What do you think, Zech?"

“I don't think anything I can't mlh
it out.”

*“Suppose It war a whale?”

*““That's so,” cried Zech, “a whale
hasn't any feet nor wings.”

““Yes, Lut how under the gun could
a whale go along the street when it
can only move in water?” Mr. Duryea
said, scornfully; * ’taint likely. Be-

gldes, who'd over see a whale in ths_

street? That ain't it, or 1 miss my
guess.”

““Well, now that 1 think on't,” re-
marked Mr. Luyster, “my Sar’ Ann is a
wonderful hand at conundrums. I'll
fetch her over.”

“Let Zech go,” sald Mrs. Duryes.

Accordingly Zech went down to Luy-
ster’'s place and econ returned with
Sar’ Ann.

“Now, take off vour things and stay
to tea, bath of you,” uiged Mrs. Dur-

' yea.

Having removed her wraps, 8ar’ Ann
sat down arnd read tue lines herself,
but even her pene'.ation was not suf-
ficient to fathom tle mvsiery.

“Why, S8ar Ann | hnowed you to
guess & conundrum o..ie,” her father
said, reproachfully.

“Well, I was luc..
nlied the girl; “but 1«
one.” .

Then the matter was discussed by
them all, many conjectures were made,
the lines were ta.ru sirgly, by twos
and altogether, tut 1 oihing could be
made of then. Finully Zach went to
attend to his chores, Mrs. Duryea be-
gan preparations fur supper and the
company settled docv > with Mr. Dur-
yea to talk of other t}*ngs.

But somehow the thice appeared to
be absent-minded, cunversation tag-
ged and Mr. Duryea had to keep arous-
ing himself to the fact :“:t he was for-
getting to be amialle ‘The truth was
the lines of the conundrum kept rum-
ning in his head, and te couldn’t think
of anything else. Thc wild thing with-.
out foot or wing was uppermost in
his mind, and put it uuwn as he would
it bobbed up serenc'y rvery time.

“What are you thirkirg of, Sar’
Ann ?” he asked, after a silence of sev-
eral minutes. .

“Oh, Im thinking of that wild ani-
mal,” she confessed. “I have the words
b¥ heart now, but T c:n't rest until I
make out what they mean.”

“Sing'lar, but thev'i1e kinder bother-
In’ me, too,” satd Mr Luyster. *“All
I can see is a wild anl nal without no
feet nor wings running down a street
and scarin’ folks haif to death.”

Aunt Sophla, who by this time was
mending instead of darning, made no
admission, but there was a puzzled
look on her *ace, and now and then
aer 1ips moved as if she were repeating
something to hurself.

Presently Zech ran in and anxiously
Inquired: “Did anybody find it out? I
wish some one would, for 1 can’t rest
until I get the answe:.”

“chores all done?" a:ked his father,

“Yes, pa.”

“How many eggs?"’

“I don’'t know. I foreot to count
:hem. 1 was thinking of that wild ant-
mal all the time.”

Afterwards Zech deciared that this
was the first time in his life that hig

that time,” re-
<u't find out this

father failed to scold him for negiect- -

ing a duty.

When Mrs. Duryea ronounced that
tea was ready she added. petulantiy:
“You really will have to excuse the
“You really will have to excuse the
biscuits, for them iines in the conun-
drum bothered me so I forgot ’em and
they’re burned a little.”

After the meal was over Mr. Dur«
yea sald to Zech: “I think you’'d better
set down and write to that editor and
send him money for the next paper.
Then we can get the answer.”

“Well, I wouldn’t be so shaller ag to
send for one paper. Might as well pay
for the hull year while you're about
it.”

“Y think so, too,
Zech. .

“All right; here’s the money. 'Tain’t
a bad idee to hev ’em around.”

“But how about the harness, pa?”’

“That can wait.”

“And Zech,” said Aunt Sophia, in
whose eyes there was now an expect-
ant look. *“If you aint got paper and
ink handy you'll find ’em in my writin®
box on the table over there.”"—S. Jene
pie Smith in Springfeld Republican.

ma,” exclaimed

in it. Jane said we could
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of all the sands of the seashore of-
Drazil. That is probably-the. “only;
tountry in the world the ¥ :’”

whose beaches are %0 walux

FEing them up and shipping them
abroad. It appears that on some parta
9! the Brazilian coast the sands of the
shore are composed not only of iron
and a2luminum, byt also of those TAYE
and vaiuable metals known as thortum,
yitrium, lanthanium and  cerlam.
These uut four metals sare comMpRLa-
tively new to golence, but are of great
value. Thorium, until it was discover-
ed among the sands of the Brasilian

"except In Norway. It is a metal.
 somewhat resembling tin,

Some years ago John Gordon, an
American living in Rio de Japerrn,
happened to learn of some sirapge me-
tallic sands which exisied on the shore,
of the province of Bahia, near thée At-
tle town of Prado. He had samples of

this sand analyzed and discovered that
- it was made up almost entirely of the
metals named. Then he felt that wild
joy which must possesz & man when
he discovers a gold mige, a coal mine
or an ofl well, and set about getting
possesslon of his valuable find. The
Brazilian government reserves to itself
& strip along the coast ¢f the country
extending inland for 108 feet from a
point midway between high and low
water mark, for Government defensivs
purposes, and calls the strip the “ma.
rinhas.” So Mr. Gordon, not liking to
be too specific as to what he wanted
or too modest In his askings, obtaiped
from the Goverument a concession“ale
lowing him to dig up and ship away
“any and all sand contained in the
“marinhas.”

The little town of Prado is difficult
of access, and can only be resched al-
ter four or five days’ travsl by slow
coasting vessels from Bahia. When It
fs reached there are sometimes ten
days at a time when a steamer can-
not enter the harbor on account of
the shallow water over the bar. But
Mr. Gordon went up to Prado and
bought a lot of property adjoining the
beaches where the precious sands were,
Then he had vessels go to Prado and
load sand ostensibly for ballast. The
languid Brarilians could not imagine
what the Yankee wus up to; but as
they have long ago given up trylng to
comprehend thy madpess of the Eng-
lish and the Americans, they shrugged
their shoulders and 1i{ a fresh olgar-
ette.

An American- now holds &' mmﬁnolr >

peopTe would seek concessions Tor dig-|

€oast, wag suppossd to exixt nowliere}

.Yy at last.

For a conglderable time things went
on smoothly and prosperously for Gore
don. Then the Brazilian Government
aceldentally discovered that gn article
called “monazite sand” was being re-
celved In Europe and America from
Brazil, and that it was worth about
$400 a ton. Here was an explanation
of the doings of the crazy Yankee up
at Prado, who had been sending away
those foolish shiplonds of sand. Ana
here. also. was what most appeals to
any South American Government—an
opportunity of levying a tax. To make
up for lost tyne they put the tax on
heavy.

Mr. Gordon objected. and declared
that his concession proiecte him from
any such tax. There was considerable
discussion, but finally he was forced to
pay an export tax of twenty-two per
cent., a tax of two per cent. for “sta-
tistical purposes” and a tax of two
and one-half per cent. for “federal pur-
poses” on the value of every ton ship-
ped. In addition, If any of the sand
was landed at the city of Bahia, he
was directed to pay a tax of one per
cent. more. 'The Brazillans may not
know enough to make use of tHe nat-
ural richness of their beaches but all
the world cannot beat thein In know-
{ing how to sgueeze a well-paylng bus-
iness.

Not content with this, the Governor
of the State of Bahia declared that the
Federal Government did not have jd¥-
{sdiction over as much of the beach as
it claimed, and that part of the deposit
belonged to his State. He seized a
part of the beach and refused to al-
low any sand to be removed from there
unless under a concession from the
State, which, of course, meant, prac-
tically, a concession to the Governor,
as his influence was supreme in his
own government. The State of Bahis
then gave out three concessions for the
removal of 15,000 tons of the preclous
sand. Finally Gordon was brought t¢
terms and made a compact with the
Governor. He took over the conces-
slons for the removal of the 15,000 tons
and agreed to pay the people to whon
the concessions had been granted $:t
for every ton removed nntil the 16,000
tons wera gone, and to pay to the Gow-
ernment of the State of Bahia $5 a ton
for every ton removed, in addition te¢
all the other State and Federal taxes
He was “held up” and he “gave up,~

Thus does Brazil encourage enter.
prise and attract business people witk
cspital. The Gordon matter has beex
made once or twice the subject of con.
sular reports, but the Unitgd States
Government does not seemn to hawvy
been able to help the sand-digger, A
report was received the other da3
from H. W. Furris, United States Con.
sul at Bahia, stating that the Governos
and Mr. Gordon had come to & fina)
agreement on the terms stated, anc
that the Governor had, in return, giv.
en him permisson to remove sand
from the lands of ‘the State on the sams
terms for the next twenty youars. Witk
regard to Mr. Qordon’s right to the
rest of Brazilian beaches thers has, a
yet, been mo question.
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il ia the surgeon.
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‘mmf?unatnxm& gl :
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voice
“Yes ? he unmm, “ﬁm npe,; :
wver’ .
“wm he—will he pvet” :!ti ¢ L
Dyops of perspiration baad het fore:
1ead, and she twists her handkerchiet}

;;ﬂously helween her clenched M&t*

ive, but——??
“But whe? Oh, whal" . :
The surgean re,gard; her pSrinxlrs
*He will be & orlppie for tife)

nchea longer than the zther”

The woman screams auy buywty mte,
3 torremy of wee

“Misenile w:etch taat I ami® all! '
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g it over?” she ukl iu 3 mmhlm ¥

“Yos, madan. Your Imnbmu ’ltm

"Oue leg 13 at lenat tkru

©'s, “It tx my fauit—all my mim;

Why did I ever insist on hin xlvin: nt; :
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present!
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sek hére.” g2ld the man who wii,
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‘are you the peraon who keeps
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yo‘uliet. right down to facis?” R
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oplinist, i ﬂ"!
“In epite of the fact that we've bad

about sixteen hud days to
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“"Well, I ean't agree with yor DI
you ever study astronomy 2 y J

“A little>”

“"You probably know that there =rs
measureless expanses of space all
around lhis planet?

Mttt “

“Well, that belng tho case, I can't
have mny respect for an earth that
hasn't lmnﬂk:iant srtsl!!z,nnce to get in
some place outof th: raln,*
ton Star, —Walng-

Making Up ler Mind. .
“Why, Ethe, waat are you dolng
l!;;t'l'l' that big medlwi wark _in youy
“*“Well, Arabolla, you'd never sueu.
I au{x' qulite mure.”
ou gre ot going to mak 8 -
glelan of yourself, urég you? Q poy
“*Not at all. I am trymg tofind b
wich of my tvo sult s | Jove enoxi'sh‘
1o marry. What do ycu think of that3"
“How can a cyclopedin of medicing .
Zelp you?" P
“Well, it's this way: My, Spondu-‘
licks is ﬂ(ty-snveu yerrsef age. He s,
worth. one hundred tnuusand” dolinrs,
and has consumption. Mr. Dukkatr 14
sixty-five years old, and has Incip.ant -
Bright’s D.sesse.
this medical ook would help me o

|make up my mind. 1 have about de.

¢ ded that I love Mr. DKicats the bete'
ter. Which w-~nid you i ve?"

»
Whut She Menur.
“This flat isso o:ld." sho said. ‘
But pray male ne ' ake, ghe dldn’t,
mean that the apar..eat was lacking
in warmth,
Not at ali.

‘What ehe mennt to intimats was that |

the inane young mwn who bnd beew .
calling on her twice a week for mix
months could not warm up 22 the point

of making a proposal L
you know, and

Yume {ats are bult,
tome &are born~Ch.ia_o Post
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For the. annca o; t{xmn minum Imo
was snence‘ and then Mat:aréhn

A

, Toust fell you'™ .o R
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beLween us?” . S
“f don't. kngw vm‘t ANy, /T wauld

ot mind ko wuch §f L did knpw. -

X dod’t Kitbw, sammmwm

and aometlmu anotherdt v
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the next.week he RaYAL COmesaL all.
~ Margaret noddads :

"gllmn, wm!? Hie hos. ﬁztk’{ad ﬁ;yém‘ e
or three weeks, His comek back, lookjng
1 ttougnt perhaps 'a% good and- p’é?nllteni ‘m‘,,w m'iht. ‘

 atained-glass Clidow=— |
ergaret Was zo“bbin

was & iitlo pruse,
Mrs, Groxt&ne wé

thhy ara thmy. M
“What 151t auntl
ML fs Yinie for me 1o

Father—"“Come, young man, get. your

enat off and eome with me!”™

Tommy—-You're not going to ek
me, are yor dad?”

“Certaluly Didn't I tell you this
morning that 1 wenld settle with you
tor your bhag bhehavine?”

“Yes, but I thought it was only &
Joke, like when jou told the grocer
you were | Ingto settle with him.”

Together, .

Ha!” cried the Nervous Womaa,
starting from her slumber. “There I8
a hurglarin the house' What shall we
ao an

“Let us put cur heads_ together,”
suggested the Calm, Resofireeful Wo-
man,

“Impossible!” the Nervous Woman
gasped, after o short aetruggle.

- hah‘ to he sure, hung on the

b : but where were her teethZw
DPe ..ot Journal.

Another Rwindle, |

Snodgrazgs— My grocery b.lls are s¢
heavy tbat when I saw an adverthkzex
ment which promised to tell how to
save grocers’ bilis, I sent the half-ns
crown right away for the Informatiofr.”
Snively-—"What metliod of saving did
the reply advige?” “It told meto file
them earefully.” -

Vigitnnoe,
Mistress—-Hridget,
has that policeman In my kitchen every
ightt’u -
Bridget—*Shure, mum, he's a sa.r-‘
jint. and he says he has to come In to
ser If any common consiable is sneake
in® of hus bate!”
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