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Lion.

The Nounisin

Over bare ridges, through detwe thickeis gliding.
Btealthy and were do I follow my guer!

in srchitecture if applied as they were
by the Greeks; as a sequence fo the ap-
plication—as essentfal in this art as in
palnting—of the mimost universally neg-
lected principles of perspective. The Iat-
ter part ot the book iz a siudy of the
physical and physlological sffects of col-
or, showing In what sense thelr Influence

Alopg the Gark canyons, s mngled ferms Wid- | ypon one another and upon the oye ace

ing,
w;-‘;‘um T vuil, and remorseless I siay!
Birong ere my sinews and trockiess my wind-
bR
Noimeles ap dew i the f2]l o My paws;
Bhenthed tn the folds of thelr velvety binding,
Toughsr und sharper thec sted] are my clawn
Bwlift o o eword ase my eyes in their seking,
Prercing the éay, or 1he biackest of nights,
Elrek s my muzzle with Mood often reckings
Ready my Lesth for the fommen who Aghts
I mm a king; dost thou meic me to battle?
Gather thy mrength, for T give Bot & signt—
What'! art thou scusding so soon the death-
Talte™
I &rink to thy baalth, o the tlood that was
thine'
—dlfred . Towsnmend in the Overland Monthly.

EARLY DAYS IN THE NAVY

Waldron K, FPest"s Latest Historleal
Novel=Various Other Publlien
tions of Cuorrent Interest,

Waldron Kintzing Post's new hook
“Smith Brunt, Unlted Siales Navy,” i=
an historicsl novel dealing with the carly
daye of the United Btates navy. The
brilllent but fi-fated Lawrence is a prom-
irent cheracter. Most of his cohtempo-
raries figure mors or less in the book, and
the mystery of the coolly desperate Som-
ers and his crew at Tripoll forms part
of the story. While endenvoring to pre-
serve the spirit and traditions of the old
navy. the author has also tried to bring
out strongly the abominable side of war,
particulsrly of wiar between kindred peo-
ples. The =tory follows the adventures
of o young leutenant and a little mid-
#hipman. The opening and cloxing srenes
are lald In and aboul the Great South
bay, and some of the principal charac-
ters hail from amphihious, sporting Long
islund. (G. P, Putnam's Bons, New York,)

“Nature Picturez by American Foets™
which Annie Russcl] Marble has sciected
and ofited, is & collection of scenés and
songs of nuture designed to glve osthetle
pleasure to the student of snature, and
at the same time to foster acqualntance
with the best American poets. By cour-
ey of suthors and publishers,. the editor
hzs besn smbie to include in the antholo-
gy not alope selections from our earller
poets of rank, but also Iyrics and sonnels
by such contemporaneous poets as Ald-
rich, Glider, Stedman, Boollard, Sharman.
Cheney. Riley., Dunbar, Hovey, Faiher
Tabb, Lioyd Miflin, Mrs. Deland, Miss
Guiney and others. An introduction iTaces
the grodual interest in nature during co-
jonin] mnd revolutionnry decades, and the
slow wel grand evolution pf nature-poeiry,
The poems are claesifiod as Iandscapo
vistas, music of winds and siorms, sea
streime  and tides, birds’ noles, flower
SonEs, ohiendnr of the seasolis. - Carefully
sclected stangas furnish tests for cach
divigion, and the volume is supplied with
a Getslled binllographical Index. (The Mac-
millan Company, New York.)

*“The Ship of Stars,” by A. T. Quiller-
Couch, a jove story of Lhe Cornwall
copst, Tuil of beautiful and tender coloT
—the sea, old hou=ee, old families, qualnt
characters, and strange, slrring DAPpPEn-
Ings—with & bit of Oxford life. Begin-
ning with the hero's odd boy-life, witd
fte dranms and adventutes, and #ts whim.
sleal sweetnese, the later chaplerns rlse
to & high key of adventure and action.
A Cornlsh sgulre as self-willed and un-
temed as Riuby of Rany or Slicote of Sil-
cotes, his daughter, his friend, and the
son whom the daughter i {0 marTy, are
grouped in conirast with a very nobie
parson, who coounts all works glorious
when done In hils Master's name; his hum-
bler womanly wife, and thelr son, a
dreamer, in whom the father's spirit does
not falrly aweke untll manhood. The boy
loves the squire’s daughter, but she mar-
ries as arranged, und lenves the boy to
guther self-rellunt strength from good
and evil happening, unill kis characler is
the snswor to hils father's prayer, “"Lord,

make men s towers"” (Charles Berlb-
ner's Sons, New York)

What Charles M. Pepper has to say con-
ng “"Tomorrew In Cuba®™ s the re-
of a prolonged s=ojourn In the isiand
ore and during the American otcupn.
tion. One of the first warnings Mr. Pep-
per gives vuns ' the effect that the
mere foct that the people one chances 1o
me¢! among (Be nitives of Cuba while
one I there for a short vislt are all In
fovor of anexation ls mot to be taken
as seliling the guestion. After talking lo

all classes of the Cubnn people &nd using
his wits to jemrn the exact situstiom, Mr.
Pap 5 of the opinion That the over-

whelming majority of the Cuban people
are in fzvor of self-government without
American sureralnty or other Interfer-
encé. He believes they have the politics]
SENsE  Prond il developed, =nd (hat
practice will carry them still further to-

E the problemsa of their own
Those comparatively few pir-
io look for annexation are all
thelr own minds that this
E more or less fhun stute-
1 that the word signifies o
, #0 Tar as Jocal self-govern-
They know nothing
. would not oon-
lon en any such terms if
:{ were proposed. (Harper & Broa, New
fork.)

warls solvin
1+t B3

-

to nlsnrpt

the Utle of *'San JTsldro™ Mra,
Crowninsuield has wriften o fas.
once. S3n Ieldro, a
. i the hame of Don Bel-
1 of Aqueds, his Intendant's nicoe,
18 her heart and then permits hils
' be won by his cousln, Fellse, a
1 domineering young person, and
ood Aguetdn Qles to save
h s just what a girl
8. Slone & Co., Chicago.)

“Spenish Pepey. a Story of Young

room

2

In

Hiinois.” Mes Mary Hartwell Catherwood

civil

has shown th lzation of » emall town
in the "&0s, with a Sdelity which does not
jessen the freedom and charm of its plo-
moer life. We are inclined to think of
Abrabam Linooin as surmounded by fgnor-
ance and vulgarily o his young manhood,
but thi= Hitle book indicates that, after
all, there was gsomething In his caviron-
ment which made the dignity of his chur-
acter possible. It k= a vers charming it-
tle Jove story that Mra. Catherwood has
woven around the figure of the crippled
Pegey. and she maken her stand out as
a real and captivating personaiity. (I
S Sione & Co., Chicago,)

and Color in Painting, Beulpiure znd
Architecture.” Professor George Larcsing
armond. in actordance with the methods
in his and other esthetic books, unfolds,
from a wody of humsan figures and build-
inge. the principles of propertion which
sre shown fo oorrespond  to those ol

rhaythm: vol, us §s usunlly srgued, of hZar-
mony, and (o be casy o undersiand even

1

“"Proportion and Harmony of le-l

|

cords with the principies underiying har-
mony wherever mantfested. (G. P. Pul-
nam's Bops, New York.)

A fascinating beok for the. litlle ones!'
I “The Wonderfu! Story of Jane and !
John,” by Gertrude 8mith, the author of
the Arabells and Aramints stories. Be-
sldes the stories, there are many delight-
ful piciures, In colors, by Alice Wood.
(H. 8. Btone & Co., Chicago.) |

Hamlin Garland's *Pralrie Folks” is &
companion wvolume to “Mailn Traveled |
Roads.'" 'The storiea were written at the
gsme time, but “Prairie Folks" refers a
little more distinctly to prairie people and
presents & larger number of younger and
more humorcus types. It complements .

tected and arranged by Allle M. Felker,
(Whitaker & Bay Company, Ban Francig-
00.)

Harper & Bros. have puyblished a blo-
graphical edition of James Lane Allen's
“Fiute snd Violin, and Other Kentucky
Talgs and Romances.” Beeldes the title
story, the collection contains: *‘King Sel-
omon of Kentucky,” "Two Gentlemen
of Kentucky,” *“T'he White Cowl,”" “‘Sister
Dolorosa” and the “'Posthumous Fame.”

““The White Terror’’ is the title of the
new romance by Fellx Gras, suthor of
“The Reds of the Midi' In “Ths White
Terror,” M. Gras palnts with slngular viv-
{dness the sirange conditions offered in
the “Midl" after the more familiar events
of the French Revolution, In Parls. He
shows the alternating trlumphs and re-
verses of whites and reds and the length-
ening of the shadow cast by Napoleon,
while throughout all these stormy and
adventurous scenes there passes the ap-
pealing fgure of Adelind, daughter of a
murdered royalist. The story of Adellne's
protectien by humble friends from fac-
tionanl hate and from the murderous” Ca-
listo forms a romance sxtraordinary in its
sympathetlc quallty dnd dramatic power.
Her story and the tele of her friend Pas-
ealet’s adventures In the Nepoleonic wars
make 4 romance which throbs with life.
(D. Appleton & Co., New York.)

The Doxey Book Company, of San Fran-
cloco, has issued an llustrated edition of
Rudyard Kipling's poem, "Mandalay." The
lilustrations are by Robert Edgren, of San

Franciseo, “Mandalay™ s the first of a
new series, t0 be entitled "The Lark
Editions." -

The Becky Sharp edition of Tharkaray's
“Vanity Falr" is meeing with the ready
demnnd which the - publishers, Har-
per & Bros., antivipated for it. A fArst
large edition was exhausted before the day
of publication arrived, and a second lar-

NOT AS THINGS ONCE WERE

.
i

**And be shall be your master,"—Fligiende Blastter

“Main Traveled Roade.” “Boy Life on!
tha Prairie” depicts farm life in Northern |
Jowa 30 years ago. In “Prairie Folks" and |
“Boy Life on the Pralrie” the reader will
find life In the Mississippl valley deplcled
truthfully and simply, for Mr. Garland |
has Hved through aimoét évery phase of
it himself. (The AMacmillan Company,
New York.)

Of all the odd coincidences of this sea-
son's flietion, the sirangest 1s that which
brought Mary Cholmondelay’s “Red Pol-
tage" before the world a few weeks after
an English peer fell from the platform
of a raflway station and was lilled by
an express train, for a precissly similar
Incident is fts chlef event. The peer,
having wonh In & sulclde duel with his
wife's former Jover, and fAndlng that the
Jlover will mot kill himself, compasses |
his own death, and, to prevent the lover
from marrying an helress whom he loves,
writes o letier telling the whole story.
and has it given to his wife a month af-
ter hls decease The s#tory is burdened
with unnecessary characters, but is clever,
(Harper & PBros,, New York.)

Rich and miserable are tha charascter-
isties of 8l the personages In Maurus
Jokal's novel, "The Poor Plutocrats.” 1t
Is one of Joka!'s earllest works and nol
only ¥= 1t full of romanticlsm, but the
peculinr Hungarian atmosphére pérvades
the whole bouok. It s founded on the
Hungarian law that the output of all gold
mines musi be turned over to the gov-
ernment. The exisience of such g mine
on thke estate of a certain wealthy noble-
man has been known for generations.
Certaln villagers have a mint under a |
mountain, whither lnrge quantities of stol- |
en ore @re brought them, which they
turn into coine ldentical with those mint- |
ed by the government. Thls secret 15
anded down from father to son through
several generalions. Another sirong
feuture of the book Is o masked robber,
who terrorizes the community for ycars.
His {ace 15 never secll. and when he 1k al
lest cornered he pulf a plstol in his mouth
and biows his head off. Nobody ever
knew who Fatla Negra really was, (Dou-
bleday & MoClure Co,, New York) .

“Sketches of lowly 1ife In a Great
City."” by M. A. Woolf, is a collection of
those drawings representing children of
the Eas! Side of New York for which
the artist was famous. The volume con-
tains the best of the sketches, both bhu-
morous and pathetic, already published,
and, in additien, 185 drawings which are
now published for the first time. (G. P.
Putnam's Sons, New York.)

D. Lange, instructor in natore study in
the public schools of St. Paul, Minn., puts
forward, in *“Our Native Blirds"” many
of the ideas edvocated by Audubon =0
cleties In more than usually definile form
and greatly increased in wvalue by his
pructical suggestions as to what to do.
The avuther not only polnts out the ewvil, |
but sugeEests o cure. In its own field it 1s
gnigque In American ornithology. It ia
thoroughly in line with the epirit of the
bird stiudy of the day, and it commends
Itself to every one intérested in bird pros
toction, while ils practieal side will be
of value to those who wish 1o attract
birds about thelr houses. (The Macmillan
Co., New York)

i
Louise Carnnhan, author of “Pally's
Lion,” believes that the exireme state-
ments of the doctrine of moral heredity
prevalent today logically Involve pes-
simiem, ntheism, despalr and sujelde. Her
new book, “Little Dr, Victorin,” a 'Souln-
ern story for boys and giris, is & protest
against this teaching. (Camahan Pub-
lighing Company, San Francisco)

!

»The Kindergarten in o Nulshell’ by |
Nors Archibald Smith 1ells completely |
and exactly whut the® kindergarten is, |
Methods are describely and instructions
given for sdapting the kindergarten to
the home or the community, (Doubleday
& McClure Company, New York.)

Harper & Brov. have puablished in pocket
ige “Stories of Pesce and War," from
Frederick Rem'ngton's book, “Crooked
Trails™ and *“Pony Trecks and “The
First Chrisimas,” from Ben Hur, by Gen-
«ra! Lew Walluce,

“Toyon™ contuins “about 140 holiday rec-
‘tations suitable for school, home and
thurch, There are many old favorites In
the cellection. The Tecliations were se

gor cditlon was put on press immediate-
ly. “Vanity Falr'" s & universal favor-
fte, and the 48 llustrations, taken from
the scenes and characters of Mrs, Fizke's
successful production of “Becky Sharp,”
which embeilish this edition, are not In-
cluded merely for plctorial effect, but
really give us the first adegquately lilus-
trated edition of Thackeray's great mos-
terplece which we have yet had,

Harper & Broa. have published a new
ilustrated edition of **The Bowers,"” Henry
8aton Merriman's dramatic story of Rus-
slan Jife, in which love, conspiracy and
intrigue all play their parts.

Books Rece'ved,

From the Herald-Democrat, Leadville,
Colo.,, “A Modern Hercules,” by Melvin
G. Winstock.

From Les & [Bhepard, Boston—'Ideal
Suggestion Through Mental Photography,'
by Henry Wood.

From the J. §, Ogllvle Publishing Com-
pany, New York—"When Bhiloh Cuame,”
by Ambrose Lester Jackson.

From Alexander Belford & Co., Chleago—
“Peck’s Uncle Ike and the Red Bearded
Bay," by George W. P=ck.

From BStreet & Smith, New TYork-
“Trooper Tales,” a collectlon of storles
of Ufe In the Amerlcan army, by Will
Livingston Comfort,

From R. F. Fenno & Co., New York—
“Luther Strong,” by Thomuas J. Vivian; &

| atory of Northeastern New York, in which

there s much mystery and a murder.

From Herbert 8. Stone & Co., Chicago—
“Rose Island,’ an Interesting story of
love and sdventure at sea, by W. Clark
Russell. “Lesser Destinles,” by Samusl
Gordon.

From ths Doubleday & McClure Co.,
New York—''The Barrys,” an Irish love
story, by Shan F. Bullock. “The Court
of Boyville,"” by Willlam Allen White, de-
lightful chronlcleg of boyhood.

From Allee B, Stockham & Co.. Chi-
engo—"Hindu Wedding Bells,” ‘o descrip.
tion of Hindu, Pureee and Molammedan
weddings, and *“Food of the Orient,” facts
and pictures of Oriental life. Both are by
Dr. Alice B. Stockham.

From the Macmillan Compnny, New
York—"8oldler Rigdale,” by Mies Beulah
Dix, & story for young readers, baszed on
the adventures of n small boy who came
over ou the Mayflower.

From Casse!l & Co., Naw York—""Antony
and Cleopatra™ and “Twelfth Night," by
Bhakespeare; *"Paradlse Logt” and **Mil-
ton's Earller Poems,” by John Milton;
“The Task and Other Poems,” by Will-
inm Cowper.

From D. Appleton & Co., New York—
“A Corner of the West,” & story of local
life in Devonshire and Uondon, by Edlth
Henrietta Fowler. “The Famlly of the
Bun,"” by Edward 8 Holden; an instruc-
tive book that cannot fall to give the
young reader a clear impresslon of the
planets thut form the family of the sun

From the Frederick A. Stokes Co., New

' York: “When Love Is Lord’ and “Tales

by Tom Hall" The first Is versa, nnd
the second prose.  Roth are by the well-
known Tom Hall. *The Crown of Life,"
by CGeorge Glssing, & rather long-drawn-
out lave story, in which there 5 some
geod charnoter drawing.

From Rand, McNally & Co., Chicago—
“Judge Elbridge." by Ople Read. The
author arralgns in severae termu the spirit
and practlce of gumbling, Young Bod-
ney's experience under the influsnce of
Goyle, the professional blackleg, 's full
of admonition to young men who do not
realize the danger that lurks in a “qulet
game."”

From Harper & Hros, New York—"'Fa-
vorite Songs and Hymns for School and
Home,"” edited by J. P, McCaskey. “Mack-
inae and Lake Stortes,” by Mary Hartwell
Catherwood. The inltinl story. *“Merlan-
som,”" Is & well-told love Ly}l of Mackinae
island, at the (ime of the war of 1812, and
“*The Cobbler in the Devil’s Kitchen” u
a deliclous jumble of Hibernian roguery
and honor.

WVWhom First We Love.

Though puppeis come with faxen poll
And gleaming ey of wster deep,

At night wa find the old rag doll
Enfolded In her arma to sleep,

And so, == thrtugh the years we rove,
And mometimes thrive In fortuns's guest,
The ones whom fioet we legrned to love
Are oUll Liic oncs we love the hest.
—Washlngion Star,

Bed Time.
The Hitle ane climbing the ¢4 nak ptalr,
AWith nurse, who holds hie hand;
A smile lghts up her face po falr
As she tells of & far-aff land,

A far-sff land we der in
Through countries pleamnt o yes,

And the lttls foce with raplure Cleamas.
And be clasps his hands Iin glee,

Then, when she tucked him snugly n bed,
She whispersd a prayer to tod,
And the angels’ volces pently led
Him sway tfo the Land of Nod.
—Fiorence Evelyn Hemareet, In Brooklyn
Eagle.

GRIEF OF A LITTLE ELF

But It Dizappears When He Lenrna
That s Soul Will Make Him Hap-
p¥ All the Time,

Bs,

Once upon a tima s traveler was going
through & great wood, nlmost a forsst, so
large was it He woas journeying (o o
city which lay on the further sides and
whose splres and domes could be seen
hera and there far away through the
spaces of the trees, It was a very beauti-
ful wood, and the green sward, studded
with flowers of every color, was waterad
with little sparkling streams, while the
rich follage above shielded it from the
heat of the sun. So on this morning the
traveler’'s heart was fllled with joy and
happiness,

Aeg he wandered on, his eye fell on &

‘mossy bough of a grand old tres, and,

sitting therpon, he saw o begutiful littls
elf. He stopped and watched it. The lit-
tla ereaturs would st a moment singing
to itseif, emd tnen spring joyously from
bough to bough and from tree to tree,
laughing in the sunshine llke a little =l-
very peal of bells.

So the traveler spoke to this lttle elf
and asked him why he was go Joyful.

The little creature replled that he could
not help but be joyful; the sun was so
bright; and the forest so cool, and the
sward so grean, And everything arcund so
beautiful that joy came up of lts=elf In his
heart.

Went on His Way,

Then the traveler felt happler and more
Joyous than ever, and he smiled kindly to
the &lf and went on his way., When he
had finished hils business in the city, he
returned to the wood on his way home,
gind t0 be once mope In sight of old
Mother Nature and her.works. And as he
passed agaln by the little brooka and the
ald trees and tho green, . cool sward, he
rexsembered the happy littleelf and hoped
that he might gee him agaln, singing end
plaving on the mossy boughs of the trees,

Sure enough, there he was, on the
branch of the same ald oak! But he was
no longer singing and playlng about
among the branches; he sat quite still
aml wes weeplng ns It his 1litle heart
would break. So the traveler asked tha
littla creature what had hapened to him’
had his comrades left him alone, or why
was he not as happy In the aunshine as be-
fore?

And the little elf after a while looked up
and answered through his tejirs., Me sald
yes, he had been happy becauss he knew
no better: It had seemed natural to be
hdppy. But sinee that time a soul had
grown within him and now everything
seemed changed. He had learned thal
nothing which has a soul 1= happy any

Cabby and the Thief.

“What's that?
guard 117"

“'Ses, conchman;
your

there's soma one robbing

.1

—3t. Pavls.

Tableau.

more, and pow ths sun Jdid not =sem so
bright, nor the sward so green, nor any-
thing so beautiful. And then ha fell to
weeping aguin.

Foeliah Little EIf.

So the traveler amiled gently and sald:
“You foolish thing! Now that you have a
soul, you ought to be happler than ever
before, for your soul will make you un-
derstand and ses better than you ever did
before how beautiful Is the sunshine and
sward and the moss and the little drooks,
And It will make you able to hoar the
einging of the trees and the little flowers
and the ferns as they wave In the soft
wind, as they wake in the morning and
go to sleep at night, happy every moment
and growlng every moment.

“So be happy agaln, my lttle creature,

and remember thut as your joy and sing-

ing and gambols heiped me to be happy
when I was on my way to the dlsmal oid
clty, so you can make every one happy
in the aame way whenever they see you
uand hear your slivery songe.” 2o the
little elf drlad hls tears and in o féw min-
utes made himself happler than he had
ever been before.—In Brotherhood,

THE MONKEY AND THE MIRROR.

Siminn's Carious Antles With a Look-
Ing-Ginss—Canlne Contempt.

1 saw." says a writer in the London
News, “a performing ‘monkey the other
day. He went through many tricks very
successiully. Toward the end of the per-
formance he was ordersd Lo put on his
cocked hat before a hand mirror, which
he dig. He was next told to set it
stralght, sod he trled, on his general's
hendgenr repeatedly. at different angles,
causing much laughter.

“When all waa over and the organ-man,
is helpora and the two monkeys were
preparing to depart, I sow that the “pen-
eral” hud possessed himself of the iittle

mirror and was studying his own counte-
nance with great delight. He had placed
tha glass'on top of the barrel organ, and
he bent over It agaln and again, grimuc-
fng eonergetlcally. He afterward pleked
up his mirror and contemplated himself
enrnestly and contentedly at different an-
glea. His face had been profoundiy sad,
like the faces of most monkeys 1 have
feen, but now the wrinkles smoothed
themselves out and he nearly smiled!
“Why ls It that dozs hardly ever regard
a pioture &8s anything but a flat surfaos,
with patches of color dotted over It? In
all my large caniye acquaintance I kanow

Ukenesses of people. As for his dwn reflee
tiop In a glnas, o dog generally mistakes
it for an snemy, and “goes for” It. Later,
when knocke on the nose and ebssnce
of scent have done thelr part In convine-
Ing him of his mistike, a dog will look
coidly. not to say spltefully, at the mir-
ror. Sometimes it Is as if dogs resented
thelr reflectlons as caricatures of them-
selves,”

MILK TO ORDPNOR.

How the Cabaa Millkman Servea His
Noraning Cnstomers.
One of the stangest motning sights of

but one dog who sees that portralta are |

Tose In an mwkward way (for
ncquaintance with the mannery
"What dost thou make {or

. "¢ makes Four . - Fword
ﬁen ybu 50 1o war for the honor of ke
ingdo! th smith N b

the aharp points to the arrows of my |
stout longbows and the heads o my |
spears and battle-axes. More than that, |
without thee thers would be no tools for |
these craftamen.’

*“The king then took the black=mith by
the hand: his blushes conld even lLe ssen
through the smudga en his face, and
maving the tailor: down to ths foot, piaced
! him at the head of the table.

*  *“The tailor alone of all the craftsmen
did mot ilke this change of places, So,

watching his chance, whils the others

wera drinking the health of the king m
great fngpons of beer, be slipped under
ihe table. and with his shears cut e
gidges of the blacksmtih's apran.

“And that is the way the blacksmith's
apron came® to be notched, and it has
been worn so ever sines”

|

' XEW YEAR FZED FOR HORSES.

Curlous Custom nt a Hame of Rest
for Worn-Out Egulnes,
| Onee M every twelvemonth ‘He anlmals
in the home of rest for horses, at Friar's
Placs farm, Acton, England, and of which
the Duke of Portland is president, are
treated to & New Year's dinner. The eb-
Jects of the home are to enntble the poorer
cinsges Lo procure on moderaie terms rest
and good treatment for horses that are
failing, not from age, but from continutus
work, sickness or accidental cauyses, and
are likely to be benefited by a few weoeks'
rest and care; to provide horsen {or poor
wersons for temporary usa, whila their
own anlmnls are resting at home, and to
furnish a sullable asylum for “old favor-

Ites’” that would suffer Ly belng turned |

OUT FOR A DRIVE.

Farmer Hopper—My goodness, I never saw 2 uch a stubborn beast ! —Philadelphia Ingulrer,

& Cuban town to o strapger fa the milk-
man. - He is not the American milkman.
with his shining wagon and Jingling cans,
but & swarthy, frequently barefooted mun
who drives before him a gentle llttle burro,
sometimes with a celt, or a cow with o
culf. At each customer’a housge ha stops;
the housawlfe or thoe servant passes oul
~a tin ‘basin or & tin cop and the miikman
sits there and milks It full, while the ser-
vant Iooks on and the colt tries hard to get
nearer, jealous st seeing his hreakfast
golng. And when one household 18 served,
the milkman pnzses on to his next cus-
tomer and the process i= repeated Bs long
a8 the little burro has milk to give,

In old days this was the universal way
of dellvering milk, but more recently the

milk wagon. In Santlago the cans are
slung In baskets on the bock of a little
burro or donkey., The mikman or milk-
boy perches on top and posses around
from house to house, serving customers,

| By the time the milk has been out a faw

hours In the hot climate it s preity well
shaken up, almost butler, and very warm.
But milk In Coba iz slwnys sérved hot,
s0 that the Cubansz don't mind.

WHY THE APRON IS NOTCHED.

The HKing, the Hlacksmith and the
Revengefunl Tallor.

The teacher of forging at the manual
trainihg h'gh school In Indlanapolis, James
Yule, told & story to his puplls which wes
reportad as follows by thse News of that
oity:

*"Boys,” £ald the teacher, “you have all
geenn Rembrandt Steale's decorative work,
showing the blacksmith, with the edges of
his leathern apron notched. Thers's prob-
ably not one blacksmith In a hundred
who knows why the apron Is notched,
and yet avery blacksmith fixes his apron
in this way, whether !n America, Ger-
many, England, France, Spaln or Mexica.

“WWhen | was a boy In BEngland, wherks
I learned my trade as blacksmith, when
1 got my first apron, I sat dewn and

wis dolng and why I was doing it
plied that I was dolng what I had sfen
the other smiths do.
this legend:

Once Upon & Time.

"Once upon a time a king of England
gave o great feast, to whisch he invited the
masters of the various ¢rafis In his King-
dom. After they were seated at the ta-
ble, the king, passing from one o an-
other, talked with them, asking guestions
as to their handiwork. At the head of the

lo eat the tallor, dressed In his best and
looking very, very.prowd in his fine attire,

“In answer to the king's inquiry os o
his trade, he sald: ‘L am the tallor. I
make the king's robes of siate and the
sults for his hawking and hunting.’

" *With what dost thou do these grand
things? nsked the king.

“ *With shears and necdle' the
tailor.

“iAnd who makes these rars tools for
thee? asked the king.

“Phe blacksmith,' answered the tatior.

““Then the klng. passing along the tr-
ble, spoke to the carpenter, to the brick-
Iiyver, the mason and to other crafismen.
Eiich one told of the woerk he did for the

sald

<

milkcan has com# Into use, though not the

with my knife began to notech the edges. |
Ona of the older men, seeing me at work, |
knlfe In hand, asked me If [ know what [ |
[-res |

Then he told me |

aut only to gragd, bu! whose owners, in-
stond of destroying or selling them for
further labor, dexire tb plnoe them under
good treatment for the remainder of thelr
days, paying a remunerative charge for
stich -accommaodation. )

For nine years in surcesslon money to
provide the dinner has been furnished br
n philanthrople woman named Gore, who
ordérs for thls gpécial™renl’" Sugnr, brown
bréad, apples, carrols and white bread
This yvear's meal wis served to neariy 30

I Mischievous Willie's Prank.

Grapdpa as a Chinamnn,
_=New York Worll

horses, consplouous zmong the "old fia-
vorites” belng The OLF Man, a brown
horss, 57 years of age, an inmate of the
home shce Mareh, 182 and Bones, a
veteran black charger of the Horse guanls
{Biues), now the property of Ml=s Flurdy,
and an Inmate since 188 Bones figured
consplovously In the Egvptinn war of 18
and took part in the fmmous chargo atb

Kasassin,
QUEER FI1sSi.
Some Groan, While Others Make

Mualeal Scunds, Eark or Croak.
Fish that utier sounds are by no means
rare, but they ars nol often seen or heard

REBUS—A WELL-KENOWN PROVERB.

Sy

’\l‘ 1, ﬁ'?
£

o

—New York Herald,
-

king. But these,
knowitdzed tnat It wes the blacksmith
thetr waork. \
“At Inst the king came to the binck-
smith, modestly seated at the very f(dot

af tha table, not clothed in as good nppasr-

el ms the other cralitsmen, bnt with a
smutched face and w grimy leathern
apron.

“Ho, Ho,” Sald His Majesty.

Y ‘o, ho!' sald hiz majosty,

as did the others. ae. |

who made the togls with which they aid |

as the

by those not In the fshing businezs. Some
¥ears agy, in the Gulf of Mexico, a small,
higkly colored fish, known as the hasmu-
lon wxa haaled . The moment It ap-
peared above the surface It opened lis
mouth and begdn to groah 59 loudly that
the attention of the entlre party was at-
tructed to It. The sounds could ba heard
(rom one ¢«nd to the other of tha &-ron
schoonar. One of the fisherman held the

and begging for liberty that It was tossed
overboard.

The gizzard shad utters A note that can
be heard some dlstsnce, and e ool 19
sald to make A noise that comels nenrer
10 being musical than any other made by
a fan, The loudest sound uttersd by a

| Ash comes from & small dogfish, or shark,

ox the New England coast.

Ons day some Shermen were haulng
them In by the doden, and as esch fish
came out of the water It utterml a lgud
croak, and kept It up @s thoogh In great
apony., so that when soveral wers an the
deck, Lhe alr was foll of their barking
and croaking.

End Boy's DreadMl Fate.
Oh, o bad little by T am soary o
Was Jullus Augustus Geurg- Warhingiuon O

And althoegh for hin name

He was ooy o ame,
e couldny’y help Bating It Jus the mme

He had loog griden curleoa e b 0F his hasd,
Al his uyrem they wese biue gl biwcherks ey
wern red,
And he Jooksd, ch, ma gomd
(As Utile boww abould)

Yot Ne weo a8 baul—weil, es bad as be could

He hated mew clothes, aml he hated &
Whlle o have face and hands washed exvived
his wrath,
And te'l Kick and he'd oy
T anyacs aleh
Wonld think he wus injured and Wzely

Lt

o din

Oh, by wose as bad ee o anall Bey il be
ADd thal ke should be eurwd | am wre sow'll
agres,
Far he ratetd soch n row
That his 270 made o vor
They woull end all his badowss smd oo matiee
bow.

! 5o early eoe morning the Mnkinas o

poanad,
AR e junkman put Gosste
Awsy 3 hv bag,
Climbedt tefo his car and Crove T wi

A bls nag

And Jelius Augostis George Washicgioa urag,

Nobody evér Ris seen aire= that doy,
Bat "tis sald that the Junkmman
One afterpoun, nte,

Wesnt Bhing and used littie Guente for

Lot this be & waming far all you bad bove;
Just stop & momame your rachet and mitee,
And think of'the way
They sored ). 4.6, Urey,”
And Dewore mz e fal= ovatale you some
&ay.
—Edward _lf\'anr in Brookiyn Eagle.

¥3

My Friead's Sent.”™
This i a jolly game, In which

4rs are equaily divided and It
thye

e play-
{f them

leave reom together, while such of
the others chooses from among them the
“friend” he or she wlihes to =it bheatde
them. . Tho=e oulelde énter one at 4 tims
ithe others. very honormbly, of course,
fraining from “peeplng.™ &= thiat

spoli the fumi mnd enéh approa

st by the companion whom he

thinks has chosen himy or her, and who
1z mdustriously flapping the sent with o
handikerchlef, and singing, “this s my
friend’s =eat,”” with the pesi f the In-

comer [ wrong all unite to hiss him or
her from the room: If right, a
ping ]

antly seats himself or herszif

Bashy-Tall's Arifthmetle,
High on the brapch of a. walpug tr
A brigh ed agquirrel mt.
What wai he cthinking so sarnemiy 7
And what was he eling arT
The forest wie gresn around him,

L3

The shy ull aver his Hend:
The newt was In A holfow llmb
And Bis children snug ln Bed
He wan dning a problemy o'er aml o ery
Busily thinking wias he
How many » for ki winter's sigre
Could he In the hallow trea®
Tim mar ~o sl Im

1 e swayiog bes

tres De

o i, without

s dbubt,
Is ta gather a0l § oW ™
—XNrrmal Jnstractor.
Didn't Like the “Donk.”

A wea [ittle Breoxlyn «N. T.). lndy e
counts the Easie of that oity, saw and
heard & donkey for the trst time the
other day. whils out for & walk with hee
aunt. She taiked about 1t ¢ raally
after getting home. I was W boo-
fu' donkey.” and “such a go donkey "
and so on through her small store of nd-
Jeotives. When K t* came bBome at
night he heard the story aver again, with
a renowal of the adjectives

“And so you lked the donkey. darllnmg,
did youT™" he askad. laking the tiny lasse
on his Knee

“Oh, yo, papa, J Nked him. Thak I», I

lHkad him pretty well, butl [ dida's llke ta
henr him donk.'*

Hia Greatest Joy.
Littls brawn dogr with the mevit brows eyes,
Teil ms the boon that et
Would a Juley bute meel ¥
Or a cosy tug by higxing Are?
Or o sgdien mes wilh a tmant
Or a gentle vord «r a frie

Fou

desire?

r Nean

—yt®
tully paz?

- WoIm-ont
demrest of

» th
e

A boy's clear whist] ha et

There's s wag of Lhe i), an:d & 'winlle of Teet,
And the lUitls brown dieg did oot o ay
Excuse me, ma’am.’” e ha waimperied awa

Bus

I'm e as v s NI pTeitent Joy

B jxat 1o teot beh that ooy
—3Muy Fills Nicbels in Wilse Awake
-
-ae Helps Hammn.,
At tha receant axposition in Umiaha IS
wis the ¢usiam [(or people to Togistar and

thelr names In tha «
bulldings. People who
asked (o give Ueir oceupa
the bhaok read like this
farmer''; Thomas Brown, &
| S0 an. The Kanass Clty Jo
=A lttla goldetn-bBalred
=iis might régisier.

ol wers
=0 that

¥
Sha was
her name and occugpation, and this i whise

she wrote: “‘Mary Jones: [ belp moam-

ma.’

Charade.
My et went dashing dows *He gtreet
For where® Ho had = =ned,
Alxs, mme cruel Beys hind el
A can spem his pecond

He eried alonid s wild sdlemgy

And on the ground <3d mik pir
211 il Deezuse he vhos

his Hbe my wlioke

agle
Try It
This <'ever bit of calculation 's printed
by the Fhilndelphia Inguirer: Write down
twies the amount of your ages Nt your

1nst birthday and add to it 1T 1T
vid= the sum by 2 and subtract
amount of your age, and (¢ will form &
mbination which you shouid ators away
s youa

in the arclidves of your memory.
will nevér see It aguin,

Enigmn.
Aret e im eilde but not
sectoTel I mme DUt pet
thisd In male-but mot bt des
fourt o itzhe bug not i -
My Ofti in sast bat sot in sught:
My sizith In [sarn bul not B taught,
And my wicle la known as & very smrong fort

My
My
My
Ny

Cate Clarn.

Clara, aged 4, went into a drug stars
the other day, and, stepping
propri r, saald. In & haler »

pose tile girl hasa't any ney W
much chewing gum wonid give hor for &
cent™ —Chicago News
Wasa't a iz Sellah.
“Now, Timmy,” sald his mother on
Christmas mornigg, "“you muss ember
that It Is more blessed to give than 10 re-

cetva”

fish in omazement = few minutes, nnd

“Yes ] know, maprma, ' meplied Tommy,

then was s=o convinced that it was talking 1 “but I alm’'t a bit seltisd. —Chicago Newn.




