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LAtile Willie and Sister Grace.

They cut pa’s trousers down for me; 1 dom™t
get nothin’ new;

1 have to wear his <ld coats out, hie old sus-
pendera, 100!

His hats and shoes don't fit me, bot I o'pose
they will some &ay, *

And then ther'll come t0 me lustead of beln’

thrown away!

My pimer Grace io twenty-two,
And she can wing and play,

And what she Wessrs s _iwnys new—
Not esuff that's throwsn away!

e puts on siyle, 1 tell you whet!
Ehe dreeses out of sight;

Etw's prood and haughty and she's got
A beau oM every might

1 never got new things to wesr; I'm just &
Loy, you see,

Any oid thing's good encagh to doctor up for
ml

Mot everything that I've got on one day be-
onged to pa—
When slster’'s through with ber fine things she
bands ‘em up to mal
B. E Eer io Chicaso Times-Herald.

FOOLISH, STUBBORN LULU

Makes Everrbody Unhappy Over

Nothing on Eve of Her Cousin
Gertrude's Wedding.

“Cousin Gertrude, I won't frow down
the woses at your wedding if Maxwell
Lambert Is poing to carry the wing: "cause
i 1 do they'll call Maxwell my bheau”

Cousin Gertrude seemed uot to notice
Lulu's remark. and all Lulu's mamma
eatd wes:

“If you are through your lunch. 1 wish
you'd go to the grocery and ask them to
eend over a can of cocoanut,”

“Oh, dear; I's been to the gwocery free
times alweady this morning; besides I's
liable to get runned over cowossing the
stweet slone; papa says I is™

But Lulu climbed obediently down from
her chair and reached for the every-day

bat that hung upon a nall within her
reach, Her pretiy face wore a cross look,
bowever.

“My fool's sore, It i5.,” she firetted,

“Put on your old shoes before you go,
i you want to,” Mrs. Ford, Lulu's mother,
answered.

“Do you suppose Lulu will have one of
her epells tomorrow ™' *“‘Cousin Gertrude,™
or Gertrude Bronson, asked, when the lt-
tie girl was safely out of hearing.

Miss Bronson was 1o be married the
following day, and the arrangements for
the wedding included having Lulu strew
roses from & basket, and Maxwell Lam-
bert, who is just a year oider than Lulu,
bear the ring upon a white silk cushion.
Gertrude would be very dissppolnted if
this pinn failed.

"I hope not, I'm sure,” Mrs Ford re-
plied,

Lalu's “Spells.™

Lalu's “‘spells” often cause unhappiness,
both to herself and to others. They are
slmply "“tantrums.” which make it seem
Impossible to do anything with her while
they last.

Mra. Ford and Gertrude lingered after
Qessert merely long enough fpr the latter
to say, "“Now, Clars, you're just worn out,
1 know, go to your room and its down! 1
can attend to things. But do have a talk
with Lulu and see if you can't keep her
out of a tantrum unt!l after tomorrow.”
Miss Bronson, who s Lalu's second
cousin, is Mrs. Ford's cousin

“] think 1 will take your advice, for 1
have & headache,” Mrs. Ford replied. So
they rang the bell for Wong, the China-
men, to come, and then Jeft the dining-
room.

Lalu, upon returning from her errand,
and intending to depend upon Wong for
company, went into the kitchen, which
was really one of the chesriest rooms in
the house. Extra baking, for the wedding,
of course, was golng on. What beautifully
frosted cakes stood upon the table! Then
there ware two others, turned upside
down, walting to be frosted, and basides
the cakes thare were other good things,
in paper bags—nuts and ralains, for ex-
ample.

“Oh, Wong. give me one of these tun-
ning Uitle biskiks!" Lulu exclaimed, as
the cook took a dripping pan of small
biscults from the oven, and commenced
making sandwiches of them,

But Wong refused to give Lulu s bis-
cuit, and, when she asked (o be allowed to
eat the frosting that clung to the bottom
and sgldes of & certaln howl, he threw the
bowl into the dish water.

“What's the matta,” he asked, “you no
want to carry the flowers for Miss Ger-
tiude when she mally tomollow? 1 tink
you heap naughty girl. Yom all the time
rtay in this kitchen and bother me; 1 tell
you mamma on you."

Just then Cousin Gertrude oame into mix
a cake, and thereupon Lulu went up to the
room where Miss Smith, the dressmaker
who was sewing at the house, was at
work

Eymptoms of “Tantrams.™

Upon the bed lay the pink empire dress,
made to reach the floor, with & train and
in which 1t was Intended Lulu should ap-
pear on the morrow.

“Don't you think it's beautiful?™ Miss
Bmith asked.

Lalu, being In & naughty mood, stuck up
her little nose and said: “It's only wool;
it ought to be silk.™

“Buat it's trimmed In ribbon,* Miss Smith
continued.

“T don't believe I'll wear i, anyway,"”
Laulu replied; "I dom't "spect to be at the
wedding at all.™

"Why not™ was asked.

" *Caume I'd rather stay away than have
‘em all saying Muxwell & my beau.”

"Well, T wiah you'd find your cousin
and ask her If ghe can let me fit this
skirt mow.,” requested the dressmaker,
with a qulet amile.

“Tan't I walt a few minutes, and then
ehe’ll have her cake baked ' suggested
Lulu, who pronounces some of her words
in baby fashion merely from hahit, though
others, which sre more uncommon and
difficult, she pronounces correctly.

Miss Smith answered, “Yes,” so by the
time Lulu went down into the kitchen and
dellvered her message, Mims Bronson was
just about 1o leave It. Wong looked bet-
ter natured now and so she settied herself
for a little may. But, presently, “Lulu,
Lulu, come up here; I want to show you
my things" sounded from the head of
the malrs,

Lulu went and was taken inte Cousin
Gertrude’'s room, where the presents, sev-
erel of which she had not yat seen, were
arranged. While the china and sliver and
Flass were pretty enough to look at, Lulu
Hked best to watch the goldfish, which
wern her own present to Gertrude, having
been. bought with pennles, nickels and
dime= saved for the purpose. hBe felt ks
putting her hand in the water and grasp-
Ing one of the slender, shining bodles, but
d4id not do mo because she was afrald it
might kil! the fish,

The wedding dress, which was pure
white and billowy with lace trimmings,
lay on the hed. Coustn Gertruds bent
down and kissed the little girl, as she

tloed her glancing at the snowy plle.

“Now, dear, you're going to be good In
ths morning and do just an we want you
to do, aren’t you?' she cocxed.

But Lulu shook her ouriy head decldedly

:Td r_t_pllca: “Not If Maxwell carries the

"Well, your mamma's awake now, and
she wants 10 talk with you’ Gertrude
added

“She tan't make me change my mind™
answered the provoking little midget.

Bure enough, an hour later, Mm Ford
met Miss Bronson, with the worda: “Well,

ing to 40 with that child. I ean't make
her promise she'll come in with the roses,
and if 1 punish her now, you know it won't
make a bit of diffefence with her actions
in the morning. I'm afrald the best we
can do I to let the matter rest until
then, and perbhapa her grandmother will
be able to talk her into behaving.”

No little girl has a loveller grandmother
than L~lu Ford, nor thinks more of the
one she has. This grandmother was com-
ing on the sarly train the next day, and
as Lulu had not seen Ber for six months,
she waa piessed at the thought of the
merting.

The train was on time to the very min-
uts, and the firat person Luln saw alight
was grandma—""Not changed ‘a particle,”
declared Laulu.

Maxwell Lambert Comes.

When the house was reached, Lulu waas
obliged to stay alones for a short time,
while her mother and her grandmother
talked together. Mnxwell Lambert had
meanwhile arrived.- In spite of the fact
that the tip of his nose was skinned he
looked handsome, !n & black velvet ocos-
tume, with lace collar and cuffs and all-
ver knesa buckles’

*“You can go in to see grandma mow.™
enid Mre, Ford, as she came into the
room, and, of courss,
0

of Lulu's grandmother’s room soon after-
ward, noticed that the child was in there
alene, and knew by the frown that puck-
cred her little forehead and by the pout-
ing lips, that grandmea had bedh talking
to her upon the disagreeable subject of
ocarrying flowers at the wedding, and that
Lalt had not yielded Losing all patlence
ahe entered and ghook the chlid bard two
or three tigues, saying: “Laulo, you must
not be naughty: you must get dressed
right awny and then carry those roses.”

“I won't do It now, ‘ecause you shook
me.” Lulu repited.

“Leave her alone with me, agaln,” eald
grandms, who just now entered

And no one knew how the grandmothet
managed it, but certain it is that before
it was ‘oo late, Lulu walked up to Cousin
Gertrude, rather sauclly to be sure, and
sald:

“I'l do It for you this time.' T'll carry
the woses for you, and frow them down
in front of you this once, but don't you
ever, ever as long ae you live, ask me to
do It for you again.”

“THE MYSTERIOUS POSTMAN™

Clever Trick of “Parlor Magic” for

Evening Entertalnment,
Among clever performances of
magic,” as recently explained by Leon
Herrmann, the prestidigitateur, !s that
known as “The Mysierious Postman

“parior

{place It to your head and solemnily an-,

nounce that the question within ta ““What |

" will the weather be tomorrowT™" This i,
i of course, the guestion in the botiom en-

1“5@1 on the table, but no one but the

Gertrude, ! don't know what we are go- |

| what ls written on the silp Ddefore you.
| Then put the slip In your pocked.

| operator and the confederate Bnows this
| Then ask who wrota tha: quertion?’ OF
| course, the confederate acknowledges the
| athorship.
Then tear open the envelope still in
lthn hand and which has been taken from
| the ‘top and impressively read, seemingly |
from the silp extracted, “What will by
the weather tomorrow?' ma*if to sub- |
' gtanmtiate the fact that you bave read It
| mysteriously, but at the same time read

You
now know what was In the top envelope, |
but you have not exposed it to the com- ]
pany.

| Then take up the second envelope, g0

' through the same manipulations as you
did with the first and read aloud what
was written on the sllip you have just
placed In your pocket. The writer will
acknowledge It, and you tear open ths

| second envelope to again substantinte it

Lalu ghadiy did |

(I','rmsln Gertrude passing the open dmr'

1
1

correctnoss, read it aloud (of courss, re-
peating. the same question) and secure’

Ehe spoke of the mother's love for her
children and- of the respect which the
children should show to the mother. For
some reason she rather omitted to lay as
much stress upon the father,

Finally one of the little girla remarked |
that she thought children should love thelir |
mothers much more than their fathers. :
“Why do you think that™ asked the'
teacher, “Oh, well,” sald the lHttle tot,
“your fathers are only related to you by |
marriage, but your mothers are related !
to you by bornation!™

MAINS FROGE IN ARIZONA,

 Curlous Xatural Phenomena Ob-

served in the Southwest.

tieman, to (the Arizona Crapevine,
“the boys are all handy with s rifle.
We've n lot.of guns up there. The old-
tashioned black-powder Winchester has
been discarded and nothing but the best
Foes. Most of the new guns were hought
during the Bpanish war, when we would

experiment all day with tree trunks and |

rough trenches, learning the art of war
at home. We found that a bullet from
one of the new Winchesters, driven by
smokeless powder, was good for rour
foof and more of pine timber and for
more than an ineh of fron.

*“l thought the boys hkad done about
everything n the shooting IIne that could

i
BEvery once In & while stories are brought | D# done long ago, but 1 was mirtaken. 1

out about extraordinnry ahowers of fish, |

| of bloody snow, ete, the latest being of

a ship ecaptaln far out om the Atlantic
who ran into a dust shower so heavy he |
had to set his crew shovellng the dusi
from the decks when the welght began to
gct dangerous

It rains frogs In Arisona. The old-

sent them up a wagon, In haoling dowvm
some firewood they broke the balsters all
to flinders. The boisters hold up the
wagon bed, you know, Wall, the boys
figured out all right the rebullding of the
wood parts, but came near belng stumped
on the ifron fixings. They got some old
fron wagon tires and cut them In proper
lengths, but hadn't a way that they could

y garden, but when a wild bee entered a
house, It was regarded as a death warn-
Ing for & certainty,

RATS NOT EATEN IN CHINA.

But the Tsul-Chew, an Edible
ret In, and It In Savery.

“The current impreasion that Chinamen
!'m rats—I mean ordinary American rats
—is all nonsense.” sald Dr. Jumes J.
Mason, a well-known Chines misslonary,
chatting about his experiences .In the
Flowery Kingdom to a New Orlcans
Times-Demmoerat man.

“The truth In regard to it is this: There
iIs a small animal in Chipa known col-
loquially as the tsul-chow, that la often
hbﬂﬂ especinlly for food. It Infests the
i'rice flelds, and s about the =ize of an

ordinnry Tat, but has a longer body and

s head shaped something like that of a
ferret. It Isa very proiific creature, and
in s0ld in epormous numbers in all the
| markets of the great citles—neatly cleaned
and skewersd apart. and strung In

Fer-

timers, according to the Arizona Graphle, | 58e to punch the necessary bolt holes, | bunches of 3 or 3 on bamboo reeds.

say there is no doubt of it. though they

Fioally the question was solved. One of

WHAT

PO YOU THINK OF THIS, CHILDREN?

the next question thereby. You are then
prepared for each envelope In turn, When |
you resch the bottom snvelope you find |
your confederate’s quesilon, which was
first ‘read, but being fortifled with the

| slip from the preceding envelope, You are

enabled to fix the last question satisCac-
torily and correctly.

Be sure to place each slip .Im your
pocket after having apparently read them
aloud for verification. Afler having read
ali of them, produce all the slips and
exposs them Indiscriminately to the as-
sembled company and you will have per-
formed a seemingly impossible feat,

BEWARE SETTING TRAPS!

You Might Get In One Yourself, If
Sot Carefal. |

A Terrapin once challenged a Hare to |

run a race, shrewdiy stipulating., however, |
that he might choose the course. The
Hare agreed and the Terrapln named a
rouie which would pass by the cabin of
an huntsman who kept a pack of hounds,

MARY’S LITTLE FROG.

|
|

Mary had a littie frog
Whe would a-riding go;

Ehe mid "“You focllsh Iittle beast—
You cannot ride, you know!"

He said he 4ild not care a A,
And ride be would, be sald;
The gos-ges promptly kicksd him off,
And pitehed him on his bead,
—Arthor Layard in London Ladies’ Fleld.

it properly performed will create & pro-
found impression, as it is seemingly Im-
possibie, although perfectly simple,

The performer Jdimributes to six or

opes, with pleces of plaln white blank
qu ons are written by the holders on
the Blips of paper, returned to the en-
velopes and sealed. BEach question is to
be kept secret by the writer thereof.
performer then returns to the room and
tells the questions, one by one, by feel-

that he has correctly read every one.
Any ono may furnish the paper slips and
enveiopes, providing they are all exactly
allke. The papers may be folded to pre-
clude any possitiiity of reading them
through the envelope The process Is this:

First seioct a confederate from among
the company. Arrange with him to write
a question undersiood between you. For
exampie, let the question be: “What will
the weather be tomorrow?™ After the

operator has returned to the room, Jet
him collect the now sealed snvelopes from
the writers, being sure 1o place the con-
federate’'s envelope on the bottom, In
which positfon place them all on & table,
or stand, before him, having taken a po-
gitlon pome dismance from the company
and being sure that no one is dbehind him,

Take the top enwelope from the pils,

This 1s & remarkably effective trick, and |

elght members of the company an equal |
number of perfectly clean white envel- '

paper. He retires from the room, while ;
| ing that things were working as he anticl-
| pated, actually laughad In his sheall.
The |
Ing or otherwise seemingiy manlpulating |

the envelopes. He then tears open each |
envelope and shows the entira company |

' whila the Hare came out and finished the

guestions have all been written and the .

The start was made, and the Hare, out- |
siripping his slower rival, soon arrived at
the cabin of the hunteman. The hounds
spled him immediately, and, pursuing,
forced him to take refuge in a huge stone
plle.

The huntsman soon arrived on the spyf,
and began tearing away the stones in or-
der to secure the Hare. At thih moment
the Terrapin appeared in =ight, and, see

The
huntsman worked industriousiy.

"Whew!™ sald he. “This is hot work,
but 1 need meat for supper.” Just as the
Terrapin was passing by, exulting tn the
eases with which the race was 0 be won,
the man happened to look up.

“Ha!" he exciaimed, rushing out and
securing the Terrapin. “Here's a supper
without any labor. A Terrapin In tha
hand 1s worth a dowen hares In a stone
plie;” and, whistiing to his hoonds, he
went home to prepare n Terrapin stew,

TADS.
Moral—Remember that when setting a
trap for your nelghbor you may “‘put your
foot In 1t""; and that while getting him “'In
the soup” you may get into "a stew™
yourself.” As Burns sald: ""The best-lald
pians of mice and men gang aft aglee”

Parentinl Relntions.

One of the teachers in the Bunday schoal
of the First Methodist Eplscopal Church,
of Germantown, Pa., says the Philadel-
phia Record, was endeavoring to instill
into the little girls of her class recently
a due appreciation of parental affection. '

| along the line of the Southern Pacifie in

| Year.
| under the sun-baked black

| any

cannot explain from whence the frogs
were originally “lifted.” But this much
is straight—let there be & Summer rain

Southwestern Arizona, and behold, next
morning every lttle pool has a myriad
of lttle, lean green frogs. with mar-
velous croaking powers. Ther don't walt
for nightfall, like thelr more civilized
brethren elsewhere, but keep up the|
music by day as by night. They live
where water comes only about once a
They can't live over the Interim
rocks; they
assuredly haven't hopped from the Colo-
rado River, nnd they are all of a =ize, (o
boot. It they dln't come from the
ground or from the river, they must have
come from the skies. And that's what
the Hassayampers firmly belleve.

JIMMY MISCALCULATES.

Triea to Jump Without Touching
and Taken a Bath,

It was Saturday, and Jimmy and Tom-
my Bright thought they would go fishing.
8o they went into the garden and dug
some worms for balt, which they put In
a tin baking powder box.

Then they took their rods and lines and
hooks and went to the brook, which was
quite near thelr home. They crossed
over the bridge and walked till thay
found a good place, and then they began
to fish. But the fikh didn’t bite good.
Perheps the sun was too hot, or the fish
were not hungry. They tried their big-
gest and fattest worms, and they tried
the Ittie wriggly ones, but it dlda't do
good.

By and by they had walked a good
ways, and then they thought they would
like to get across the brook to where It
was shady and cool. But the brook was

wide and deep, They couldn't wade
across, and they couldn't jump across:

and they didn't like to wa'k way back
to the bridge.

So they thought and thought. Pretty
soon lHttle Tommy sald:

“If we could jump twe times we could
get over,” snd Jimmy sald:

“1 wonder If I couid jump two times
without getting In the water.” And then
be thought a little longer.

T almost know I can jump two times
Just before 1 get to the water I can draw
myself all up In a bunch, and then
atraighten out quick: and I know I can.”

Tommy d4dn't say anything, for Jimmy
was the oldest, and Tommy thought he
knew almost everything. So Jimmy took
off his shoes and stockings, so he could
run faster, and went back a ways from
the brook. Then he turned round and
ran as fast as ever he could, and when
he got to the bank he gave a big jump.
Then he drew up his knees and doubled
himself up Into & ball almost, and just as
he got to the watar he stralghtened out
quick. for the next jump, and what do
you suppose happened?

Why, just this

. —Pittstyrg Dispatch,

e —— e ==

Cowboy Hlaoce hm- ing.

“Up at ms;;ilmp ngu the Four Peaks.”
sald Jim rk. the welil-known cat-
—_— e ———

the boys carsfully marked the placea for]

the bojts, stood the plecs of tirs against
A tree and put a bullat, 3M-caltber, through

the tire at cach place marked. It was a
povel sort of blacksmithing, but™ It
worked."

INTELLIGENT INSECTS,

| Thelr Training and Some Supersti-

tions Concerning Them.

It has been observed that wood ants
play together In sports that closely resem-
bhie those Indulged fn by human beings
They approach one another, moving their
antennae with astonishing repidity, while
they pat the cheelts of the other ants;
then baving done what I=s apparently
equivalent to shaking hands,
themselves upright on their hind legs and
struggls, seizing each other by the man-
dible, feet or antennne; then !mmediate-
1¥ relax their hold and recommence the
sttack. They fasten upon each other's
shoulders, embrace and overthrow each

they raise |

*“The tsul-chow s strictly an edible ani-
mal, and, feeding entirely on rice, It has
very delicate and savory flesh. I kave
eaten them, and if I had been able to

Inl the rat ldea out of my mind would
| have rellsied the dish. They taste some-
| thing like young squirrel=, and, allve or
| dead. are certainly much less repuisive
| than many things we commonly esieem
as delicacles—eels and frogs, for example.

“A good many of these rice fleld Tais—

I can't recall their correct zonlogical title
—are gent over to the Chinesa colonles
In S8an Franelsco, and Americans who
have seen them at the native restaurants,
cleaned and strung on wands, as [ hava
described, have jumped at the conclu-
| slon that they were common house rata,

caught on the premises. If such a thing

Is ever done, It s by some very low
| types of coolles, A seif-respecting Chinn-
man would shrink from such a food with
| as much aversion as an Amerfcan.”

Very Remarkable Frogw.

Tt has been noticed that In some specles

of frogs living in Venezuela and the Is-
land of Trinldad the male bears the
young on its back, to which they hold by
thelr mouths, But a German sclentist
has discovered a species, the young of
which de not hold on by their mouths,
but seem to be stuck to the papa frog's
back and sides by some gummy substance
| which holds them in place until they are
large enough to care for themaelves, Like
all tadpoles, they have talls which scon
| drop off.
Sometimes female frogs deposit thelr
| eggs on the backs of the males, whers
they hatch and the littla tadpoles grow
until they s¢tain a certain size. DBut in
| this recently dizcoversd apecies the egew
E are iaid on the ground and only after they
are hatched, do they take up a position
on papa's back.

1

Heheadings.
The letters removed, name one of
earllest explorers of America.
1. Behead “to remove the surface from
a frult” and leave part of verb “to he.”

the

EXPENSIVE SORT OF DOG.

"What a strange dog! s he expensive ™

him, one for the two ends, and one for the mid-

"Yes, sir. We have 10 pay two llcenses on
dls part.”
other; then rlse themaeslves by tofns,

taking thelr revenge without any serlous
mischlef,

Referring to these statemenin, Pastimes,
an English publication, In an article on
trained insscts and speaking of the skill
displayed by the Japanese in that dirse-
tion, saya that a Jap, with his patience
and delleaey of touch, trains nsects to
perform feats of strength and cunning of
& most surprising nature,

Among the countless superrtitions once
so firmly believed In by a former gener-
ntion of nearly all countries, thoss relat-
Ing to the insect world are among the maost
curious and Interesting, and tha Jape are
very concerned about thsir Insect omens.
Take, for example, the notion that bees,
from their domestic character and pecu-
niary value, are Interested in the affalrs
of the family (o whom they belong.

In some districts this bellef was so
much an artlele of falth that, on the death
of the master or mistrees of the house,
the melancholy event was made known to
tha little community with dus cersmony.
The common custom was to visit the
hives. tap three times with the house
key and say: “Bees, your mastsr s
dead"”; a bit of crape was then put on each
hive in order that the bees might share in
the famlly mourning. If this ceremony
were omitted, It was balleved the bees
would die. In cother districts some mem-
ber of the family lfted up each hive, as
the funeral procession left the houss,
from a notion that if this were not dane
the bees would desert the hive and seek
other quartters.

Many other curious notlons were asso-
clated with the basy little Insects. For

example, It was considered an honor and '

a privilege for strange bees to visit one's

T:. Behead a sign and leave human be-
ingse. 3. Behead dainty and jeave frozen

Hquid. & : Behead the ocean telegraph
and leave capable. 05 Bshead paradise

and lelwwa an animal's home., § Behend to
delay and leave a confederate, 7. Hehead
exultant and leave not early. & Behead
& tree and leave an arc. 5 Dehead to
send out and leave a covering for tha
hand. 10. Behend the emblem of peace
and leave to exist. 11. Behead not any
and leave an individual,

Puzele.

A weapon attached to a rifle,

The principal Buropean nation,

Oppressorn,

A hanging bed.

People who decide guestioma

Different,

To ralse.

Persons united under a soversign.

The Initial letters will spell the name of
a famous anclent musical composer,

Cross-Word Enigma.
My firet l» In Europe. but not in France.
My second in wine, but not in dance.
My third and fourth T will give you in butt.
My fifth ls (o shave, but not In eut.
My sixth ls in bear. but not In cat.
My seventh in mouse, but Dot In rat
My elghth s in run, but ot in waik.
My ninth i» in gab, but mot in talk
You'll surely guesa, If you're quick and witty,
My whole is a Pennayivania clty.

The Octopus Defined.
Teacher (to cisas)—Whsat is an octo-
pus?
8mall Boy (who has just commenced
Latin, eagerly)—Please, slr, I know, sir;
iIt's an eight-sided cat.—Weekly Tele-
graph.

MISCHIEVOUS WILLIE AGAIN AT HIS PRANKS

WITH GRANDPA.

—Neaw York World.

His Cholee,
When ma pulls all the covers up aroun’
shouldern, an'
Int kind ¢ bBrushes hack my halr an’ holds I8
wif her han’,

my

An' 1 has sald my prayers, an’ she Wt hugs
me up =0 tight,
An' says: "“Who do you lite the bestT" before

she aayn good-might,
I allua my (st every time before I fink, 1t's her

Instegd o God—oen my ma say before I it
kin rir:

“No, Willle, you lite God the best.” an’ nen ¥
Ay 1o ma:

“I lte God firer, an’ nen lite you, an’ nem I
e my po."

I know my ma ltes God. but onct sbe lst for=

gul. becusz

I amt Rer who abe [ite the best of all that ever
wus,

An’ men she my Why, Willle, you're the

one, of course, -1 1ie!”
You see, she lat forgot “bout God, Ist lwe I do

At night!

My ma ltve ev'ry one "at's good, "at's whak
she told me. too

But sometimes [ i want to say out loud—%
honest do—

When sbe ast who 1 lite the best, to ist spealt
Ut o ma

“1 lite you fust, an' nen lite God, an' nem §
tite my g’

—Edward Singer, in Indianapolis Sun.

PINED FOR LOST FRIEND

of ™

True Sory of the Friendship
Little White Dove for &
Big Hen Turkey.

Who can account for the strange friends
ships that are often formod between crea-
tures of the Jower animal world, and thaz
seem to rival human attachments in their
strength and unselfish devotion? Nearly
every one who has llved much In the
eountry, or grown famillar with life upon
the farm, can recall some instance of the
aart. The jncident reinted herewith is
a case In polnt. It happened upon a
ranch in Ban Bermardino County, Cal.

There were many .fantall plg=ons about
the place. Thers was also & white dove
that seemed to be very lonely and unhap
py. for the fantalls were aristocratic and
exclusive, refusing to associate with birds
of common feather. The dove took thelr
scornful alrs so much to heart that |t grew
thin and lost appetite, and was often to
be geen moping off by Itself, In a fashion
so pathetic that some one suggested: “IL
would be a mercy to wring its neck and
put It out of its misery,

Finds a Friend.

About thia time, however, |t encountered,
one afternocon, under a Belliffower apple
tree, where || was disconsolately pecking
at o “windfall'” a large hen turkey, the
only white one In a flock of X that roamed
the orchard and roosted at night In the
branches of the pear treea behind the shesd.
The turkey approached and gave an Inter-
rogative peck at the apple. The dove, far
from resenting the act as an Infringement
of the rights of property, seemed rather
to weleome the intruder, and together they
investigated the merita of the “windfall™
and finally strolled off In company,

What means they had of communicating
their thoughta to each other no one a
wise enpugh to say, but that they came
to some understanding. then and there, was
evident to, at least, two Interested observ-
ers. From that date, the white hen tur-
key and the lttle white plgeon were in-
peparable companlons. They ate from the
same dish, when they came up to be fed
at the kitchen door, and they alept, slde
by slde, upon the same bough, In the pear
tree behind the shed.

Wherever the turkey went, the dove went
also, and !t was amusing to see them
straying along together, the dove with &
ttle running eskip and hop, and with
wings half-axtended, in order to keep up
with the turkey's longer strideIf the tur-
key hunted for grasshoppers Iin the ore
chard, the dove fluttered besire her, IL
she took a dust bath, the dove did lke-
wise, and when, with full erop, and an ale
of belng satisfiad with things In general,
she seanned herself in the leo of the xab
heap, the dove, with one wing and a jeg
outstretched, lay close by, apparently as
peace with the world.

Both Missing.

This charming Intimacy had continued
nearly two months, when one day It was
observed that the white turkey was not
among the rest at feeding time. The dove
was also missing. Diligent search ree
vealed the Interesting fact that a nest full
of egpe, under n brush plle in the far cor-
ner of the sheen lot, claimed the uondl-
vided attention of the turkey, and close bee
side her, upon the ground, sat her falthful
friend.

For two weeka the dove remained there,
day and night. never stirring save when
the turkey left her nest for food. It bDee
camé s matter of daily speculation upon
the ranch whether thers would be any
rhange in the affection of the two feathe
erod friends when the lttle turkeys came
out of the shell to demand the care and
attention of the mother. But before thie
rageriy awalted event was dus, a dreadful
thing befell

Under cover of the night a prowling wild.
eat or an ever-hungry coyote came down
from the footh'lls and killed and earried
off the prospective mother, leaving her
devoted companion Astracted with grief.
The poor dove moped about, refusing to ba
comforted. It would not touch food, and
seemed always to be searching for the lost
one. returning, over and over, to the sceng
of the tragedy. After several days, it dis-
appeared, and was not seen again, hat
whether It fell a prey to some voraclous
cormorant or hawk or dled of broken
heart was never known.

A Xative Daughter's Enigmo—No. 4

My first ie in window, but not in sash,

My second ls in maple, but not in ash,

My third s in Jelly. bet not In frult

My fourth |s in banjo, but not in luta,

My fifth is In mays, but not in light.

My sixth is in yeliow, but not In white,

My seventh In in angie, but not ia line.

My cighith i in nectar, also In wine.

My whale I o man of political ambition,

Whose object In [ife will ne“er reach froitlon.
—Mim Lavene Madden.

Bellwood, Or., March 14, 1000,

Some Indinn Names. -

The cersua of the famllles of the Chey.'

enne scouts at Fort Supply Includes Mm
Short Nose, formerly Miss Plping Woman:
Mrs. Big Head, former!y M!ss Short Face:
Mrs. Nibbs, formerly Miss Young Boar;
Mrs. White Crow, formerly Miss Crook
Pipe:; Mrs. Howlilng Water, formerly Miss
Ceow Woman: also, Mrs. White Skunk,
Mrs. Sweet Whater: Miss Walk High,
daughter of Mr. White Calf, and Mise
Onage, daughter-in-law of Mr. Hard Case,

Analogy.
furtier, Tommy?T" asked
of & pupil In the Suvenlia

“What I» a
the teacher
class,

“A man who denls In furs”™ answered
Tommy.

“That's right,” said the teacher. “Now,

Tommy, you may tell me what = cur-
rier s
“A man who deals In curs,” was the

unexpected, but
News,

logical reply.—Chicago




