Making Sanshine.
There 15 & boy in our town
(Ang he i wondrous wiss),
Wi, when the rain comes pouring dowsn
And clouds o'erspread the skiea,
Bays, “T'M just smile the best I can,
No mstter how It pours;
And we'll have sunshine iz the house
if 4t doss main out of doors.™

When msughty words swarm through his brain,
And clamer to be sald,
He shuts his teeth together tight
And says, “I'll kil youw dead
Unioss you will be sweet and kind,
And good and Tull of fun;
You can't come cut until you are—
Nao, not & single ons!™

He thinks when he's & grown-up man,
With wise ant sober face,
He'll do some wondrous deed to make
Tuir sarth & brighter place;
Put nothing In this whole wide world
Can give more lasting jov
Or make more solid sunshine,
Than just s lttle boy.
—Phliadeiphis Times.

AERIAL PROBLEM SOLVED

Hemaricable Voyage of Two East
Side Boys to the Moon and Back
in a Fuaaway Alrakip.

Willlam Odgen, & mechanical genius,
living across the river, has been empioyed
in the construction of a fiying machine,
in which he Intended to take a trip to the
moon and returm by way of the North
Pole. Willls hus a workshop on the East
Side, just filled with curious articlies, and
which sttract boys apparestly from the
four corners of the globe. In such count-
lefis numbers do they gather there. He is
Just now working on a horseless carriage
that will best anything yet invenmtsd. It
Is s0 constructed that It can be made to
Jump every obstacie In it road—a brick
house, & mountain, or, in facst, anything
on the top of the earth. But 1 am not
going to tell the children about this car-
riage, for that will come Iater on. I am
Eving to tell them a startling story about
the fiylng machine.

Well, 1t is a truly wonderful contrivance,
but really pot so wonderful as the experi-
ence which it has dbeen through, I am
afrald I cannot explain exactly its make-
up, but it e a dalsy—a regular hummer—
and no mistake. Wiille got it finiahed
& fow weeks ugo, and thought he would
see It “fy.*

Mike and Jack.

Now, us luck would have ft, thers hap-
pened along Miks and Jack. Both boys
g0 to school on the East Side, but 1 won't
give any further description of them, lest
thelr schoolmates recognize them In this
story. I might add, by way of explana-
tiem, that the principal of the school has
boen trying 1o thump “readin’, "ritin' and
rithmetick” into thelr heads until he is
ready to echo the sentiments of the boys
~"Glve us a rest!" But Miks and Jack
are just about right, and know a thing or
two, If they aln't “any great shakes” at
study. Their ndventures in the fying
machine show that they will cut a figure
in the world some fine day, so everybody
wants to be on the lookout for them.

Well, 1t was Saturdny afternoon, when
these future heroes happened along where
Will was getting the machine in shape
for the trial trip. Now, he was wanting
two boys about the size of Mike and Jack
to do the heavy lfting, “don’t you see™
They were wanted to help get the ma-
chine out of the shop, so he called out:

“Say, you kida! Come over here! Can
you keep a secret? You can, can you?l
Well, see that you don't go an’ biad
everything you see, an’ I'll let you in my
shop,"

“We won't say nothin’,” shoutsd both
boys at once, loud enough to be heard all
around the block.

“Well"” answered WIiIl, “come on then;
anly don't make such a racket about "
In the Holy of Holles.

So saying, he led the way to the work-
ahop, in the rear of his home, and openad

the door and shoved the boys Inside,

The mechanism of machine was
certainly amazing, and the boys gazed In
open-yed wonder and astonishment. It
congisted of a long aluminum cylinder,
with a strong propeller at one end, and,

that

underneath, was a1 basket Just large
enough for two persons to sit in.
“Now.” sald WL “I'll Jost show you

how this mackine goes, and we'll send her

up

Then he polnted out the little electric
motor and showed how the machine could
be started or stopped at will by the very
simgple process of moving a lever. It was
all 50 plaln and emsy that by the time
ho had finlshed his explanation the boya
cosld run it themselves,

Then W peered outside. to make sure
that no one was around, and, being satis-
fied, sald they would bring it out. After
much tugging and pulling, Mike and Jack
managed to gel It out of the shop. The
cyilnder floated with the gas with which
It had previously been fliled.

Will then procesded to put a good sup-
ply of slectricity, which supplied the mo-
tive power, into the storage battery, say-
ing, as he 414 po: "Now, ahe’ll run just
3 hours, without stopping.””

The Trial Trip.

Then he fastened a long rope to the bas-
ket and told Mike and Jack to get In
Nut wanting any better sport, they tmme-
dlately accepted the invitation, and then
Wil told them to turn on the power Yery
graduaily. The boys obeyed his instrue-
tlons and turned on the electricity. The
propeller whirled, and up she salled, most
bonutifully. This was tried several times,
Will holding tightly to the rope, so that
they couldn’t go too far. Thus the trisl
trip was successful, and the young Iin-
ventor was delighted beyond description.

He let the boys up again, and, as they
€71 to the end of thé rope Mike “mon-
keyed™ with the lever and turned the
power on full foroe, and the aerlal pavi
Eutors were thereupon carried skyward
Will bravely clung to the rope, and was
dragged over the back of his shop, which,
by the way, was not smooth, and he was
acverely brulsed when he gave up and let
o, Then he yelled wildly to the boys, as
they gased over the edge of the baskst at
the rapidly receding world, “Turn off the
Ppower! Shut off the power!™

His ories and entreaties were useless.
and the machine went siling away ifke a

ETval bird Into the blue sky. Wil stood
walching it, In great chagrin and amase-
ment,

muttering to himsalf:

“There goes my machine that Tve spent
the best par: of three months on. i ought
1o have known better than to let those
kide Into the secrel™

Didn't Bother About Kids.

Not & thought did he give to the welk
fare of the two boys. It was the safety
of the precious machins that was causing
him s0 much concern. .

In the meanwhile, Mike and Jack, as
unconcerned and care free a® only bays
can be, were walching the dropping sarth,
now far below them. Things ssemed but
mene #pecks In the Increasing distance,
and ihe people. walking on the crowded
streols on the West Side, looked like great

o

P s mn -skelter
where,

eVery-

“‘Cracky, but aln’t we & goln' It? ejacu.
iated Juck. after a careful sarvey of 1
lmt now almost out of sight.. “What 4o
you think that ls, way down there? It
| too near the river 1o be the High School,
ain't it he continued

Mike took a look, and then with an
assumed alr of great wisdom, remaried:
“Well, 1 should sey It ain't the High
School; that's the Oregonisn tower,™

By thia time it was inte, and they had
reached an alttude whers they could get
a fine view of the sun, a» it sank down
on the other alde of the world. Mike sug-
gested thdt they 50 on and visit the moon,
snce they had goiten so far and, anyway,
he sald, he had always wanted to find
| out whether It was really made of green
cheese or not.

Start for the Moon.

Jack, whe was always locking for any-
thing in the way of fun, readily acsssnted,
&nd ag they turned the machine In that
direction.

They were now In the realm of the stare
and bad great difficulty in guiding t(he
machine, which was going sbout 3000000
miles & minute, sround the sharp points
of the stars. YTou know, dear chiidren,
they didm't dare rum any risk of punctur-
ing the cylinder which held the gas sup-
ply, on those dreadfully sharp points
Once Mike. who was steering, just escaped
a collision with old Juplter. It was =
lucky thing for him, (00, for Juplter
wasn't in a good humor just them, and
there's no teiling what would have hap-
pened to the boys—something very dread-
ful, T have no doubt,

Thelr progress was much hindered by the
flashing meteors and comets that they
were passing constantly, and. In trying
to misr the lashing tmil of ome particu-
iarly iarge comet. the machine collided
with the Great Bear, who was real savage
about it and spoke thus, in a gruff, ugly
voles, to the boys:

"Look out who you're dMitin',
can't youT

The boys had to take a drink from the
Big Dipper about that time to cool and
sottle thelr shaken nerves,

Irate Mirs. Orinns.

In this way they went ou for some
time, once tesring a great rent in the
aweeping traln of Mrs. Oriana, Oriom‘'s
wife, which put that lady In an un.
Chrimian frames of mind. Mike simply
turned on several more volts and left the
irate Jady far in the rear. They spant
a few moments In chatting with Madame
Venus, who proved wery hospltable and
entertaining, and gave them explicit di-
rections about the best route to the
moon.

Soom afterward they struck the Miky
Wey, which they found was mighty slick.
The roadbed here was just splendid, and
the machine siid along st an amasing rate,
untll it eame very suddenly and abruptly
to the end of the way. A few minutes
later it Jit right on the moon. and Miks
found that it wasn't made of green cheose
enther.

The boys turned off the power and got
out, looking curiously about them. Upon
vory close inspection they aaw that they
had alighted on the outskirts of a city,
where lived tiny people llke plemies. In

there,

Couldn’t Stand It.

i

Mr Craker —1 4o
would cease singing. It
1 am just resdy o vry

wish those cnmmpers

fact, Jack, whe had read
Travels,” sald that it must be Liliput,
misplaced.
In Liliput.

And it @4d seem $0, for presently myrinds
of tiny creatures, who proved to be by
man belngs, made Jum llke ourselves, oniy,
af courme, on: a much smaller scale, came
running from all directions to see the
visitors from the other world. In plping
volces they plind the boys with questions.
in an unknown tongue, the lUke of which
Mike and Jack had never heard before,
and never will mgain, most likely.

But having come such a distance, the
boys were natumlly bhungry, which
condition they made known by unmistak-
able signs. . The

sounds 30 mournful |

“Gulliver's |

| with her on her fishing sxpeditions, when

| Iy watched the "bob™ on the line for an-

loaded with good things to eat, and there
wera about # of them.

Hungry boye wmalt for no ceremony, s
Mike and Jack fell to with a will azd, In
less time than It takes o toll, had de-

ered with mountaltis and ravines, hiils
valleys, much the smme as our own earth,
only there were no large trees, and the
pround looked while and ssndy everye
where,

Fifty Billlon Inhabitants.

The boys estlmated that there were
about §0,000,000,000 of the ltile people In-
hebiting the moon. Bul children, yow
must know that this may not he a close
calcuiation, for Mike and Jack were
obliged to make rapld observations, as it
was nearly Bunday evening then—thsy
had gone many hundreds of milllons of
miles, In a ‘roundabout way, to get to the
moon—and they had to be back by schonl
time Monday moraimg. There wele many
attractions on the moon, but none wers

voured contents of the wagons, the
dttle looking on in great astonish- -
ment.

Afterward the boys took a walk about
the moon They maw thatl it was cov.

sprang up, and before the ch
, sway he caught it In
' ing It over to Judge, lald
grass and watched the cat
Ned had jearned that he could cateh fish

could get

' quite as akiiifully as his [itie mistress, and ;

from that day on he followed & regular
| plan for catching the chuba He wouid
E0 to the edge of the inke and, by touch.
' Ing the surface of the water, attract &
Iittie shoal of chubs; for when any slight
disturbance occurs on the surface the
, chubs rush up to see whether some food
| bas dropped In. Ned wluld thén make a
| spateh at the foolish Hitle group and al-
ways catch at least one flshl. Sometimes
| they falled 0 come up In shoals, and
| then Ned would stand perfectly mtill,
| seeming hardly to breathe, and walt untl
4 solltary chubd came along, when he would
ocatch him.
| The cat and dog do not wait for their
| owner to accompany them now, but two
| or three times & day the dog will go down
 to the water's edge und begin flahing, and
the cat will observe~that he 8 meeting
with success and Jjoln him. Bometimes
they seem to hold a consuitation on the
matter of golng down, and will start off
together, walking side by side until they

have her relative, the Countess Gaspard
| da Contades, examined for lunacy. The
| Countess, at the age of B, hrings her dolls
| to the table at meals and tries to feed
them with jam.

Whether she in this
practice was not stated by the counsel for

A4 Eanman

stream toward the momkeye' cage, while |
the elephant's legs trembled as he pre-
pared for a secOnd sneese, There was a
rumbling ke that of an earthquake, and
& voleanie crack.  All the animals set up
6 roar, Dewey's cat jumped down ob |
the back of the goat, and every monkey |

Mme. do Marimer, but the opposing coun.
se| contended that it was perfectly pos-
sible that a Countess who had arrived even
; at the mature age of B might love doils
without belng deprived of her property as
& lunatic. He accounted for th's remark.
| able fondness by asserting ihat the Coun-
| tess was in Cespalr at never having had
| children.

! ORIGIN OF WHYO CATS.

! Prise-Winning Breed of Felines
Bred From Street Outcast.

Here ls o story of the development of &
breed of cata that has taken prizes at the
| eat show every year since the establish-
!ment of that Institution, says the New
York Journal. Where the breed began
cannot be sald, further than that a poor,
| half-starved cat was once rescued from

0 great as thelr fears of the Birch rod  reach the lake, when the dog will go (o death at the hands of strest boys. No

a .
Bobby—No'm;: it's the answer t

'TWASN’'T THE QUESTION THAT BOTHERED HIM.

Doas that g uestion bother you?
hat bothéers me.

which was usually kept convenlently near
the principal’'s hand.

With much reluctance, therefore, thes
re-embarked and started on the homewanrd
journey. Both breathed a wmigh of relind
when they had, at last, gotlen safely
through the atarry region, for It was &
risky businesa to navigats an alr eraft in
that piace, and I leave It to any one who
has tried it {f it Is not.

It was somewhat pas; the 3S-bour Hmit
when the machine was still a balf-mile
above the earth. and bearing divectly lo-
ward the Stephens Blough, on the East
8lde.
and
ints the slough, siriking It with auch
tremendous fofce as to throw the boyes out
into the soft mud, where they stuck, too
bowlidered nt first to move.

The fiying machice's ahort, but hrilllant
chireer came it an Ingiorious end, for
the terrific rate at which It sruck carried
it right through the mud and water of the
alough, and 1 don't know but what it
Eolng yel,

As for Mike and Jack, they pulled them-
selves out of the mud and came home by
a back way. Slpping unmen into the
house, they went to thelr room, cleaned
up and went to schoo!, as if nothing un-
usual had occurred. They haven't seen
Wi since they Jeft him executing a wK*
dance below them that Baturday after
noon, and what s more, they don't wamd
to see hm. ALICE M. WELLS.

“NED™ AND ‘JUDGE.™

Maine Dog and Cat That Go on Flah-
Ing Trips Together,

A littie giri In Malne owns & cat and a
dog that have formed & strong friendship
for each other and furnish constant en-
tertalnment for thelr small owner by
thelr cunning ways. The cat, when only
& tiny ball of fur In appearance, was pre-
sented to the Uttle girl, who Immediately
prepared to enjoy herself by dressing up
the kitten In doll's ciothes that promised
to it him to perfection. He, however.
proved to be & dignified cat, and objested
=0 serioualy to this that his owner named
him Judge, and concluded to take him

he could simply =it and keep her com-
pany,

A waler spanlel known as Ned also
shared the fan of these fisning excursions,
and the cat and dog would alt, one on each
side of thelr mistress, while she flshed for
the Httle chubs that are to be found in
the shallow portions of the lakes. As
ench fish was caught the child would hasd
it over, to Judge, who ate it and anxious-

other bite.
Ned did not share Judge's liking for fsh,
but watched the line with as muech inter-

little people were de«| est as the cat, and wore an expression

WEATHER PROBABILITIES FOR POTATOPATCH CITY.

Mra Potato Bug—"What are the weather orohabllities for todsy?
Her Husbamd--Stroap winds and beavy showers of paria green.

lighted t0 serve the boys and so they
an away sgain. in pearch of food.
Presentiy. Mike espled what appearsd o
be an army coming toward them,
"Gee, whis!™ he said, "1 wonder
there's 10 be a fght™

But he soon learnad what it was for
when the army came pearer it proved to
be tiny wagons, drawn by cate lrtle frisk-

it

Ing ponles. The wagoas O children' were

| wimmicg near t(be surface of the water

of great satisfaction when the bob dieap.
perared and ancther cowary ehuob was
brought te the surface for Judge.
Ned Takes n Hand.,
One day the fahing became VEry poor,
and after watching the line with great Im-
patience Ned maw & reckicas little chub

Suddeniy the electricliy gave out, |
the alrship made one plunge right |

the water's edge, and the cat stand near,
waiting. If one of the other cals from the
house happens slong Judge will refuse to
eai untll the other cat has had all that
it wanis, and goes away.

Judge Hunta Game.

Judge is something of a hunter himeell,
and sometimes disappears (nto the woods,
| where he remalns for two or three days,
itviog on the small game that he catches,
He captures small birds cccaslonally, and
brings them to his mistress, and, although
he has learned through frequent punish-
ments that thin trait doea not meet with
approval, he is 80 valn of his accomplishe
ments a8 & hunter thal he cannot resat
the templation to cateh one occasionally.

At b o'clock every r~rning he gets lone-
some and aeclines to be comfortad untl]
some one geta up to heep him company.
If another cat comes around he getd jeals
ous, and, going a long way off, will =it
alons until he seeca that the rival hoas gone
away. He has one pleasure that the other
pets do not share, for almost every day
he necompanies his litle owner to school,
and, taking his sent on the top of her
deak. is permitted to remaln there untll
school Is dismissed, when he walks home
at her side.

He has o strange iaste for foods, and
likes vegetablea better than meat He
will take an sar of corn and sat off the
kernels with great enjoyment, and enjoys
raw pumpkin, squaah and turiips. When
the cat goes away for one of his vaca-
tiona to the woods Ned gets lonesome and
insists on going with the family on all
thelr trips, and sometlimes when they
start out In the boat and forget to take
him he has been known to swim a mile
and a half to follow them and be pulled
Into the bost.—New York Tribune.

Wreek of the Mary Anm.
Waould you ilke to "ear,
Me sweet little dear
O the v'yage o' the Mary Ant-—
*Ow abhe sajied awny
From Hull one day
T the Inle o' the Cannibal Man?

Yer sny thet yer do7
Than jex' heave 10,
"N’ tha lee o' thet poor ale wriechk,
For as 1 am a man
That's the Mary Anmn,
An" once 1 tred “er deck.

*Er pore ole ridba
An' meself, Jim Labba,
Is all thet"s left "or wa,
To tell the tale
O that orful gale
"Es swapt us out to sea.

For a week or more
We scudded afnre,
The terrilile gale tha: blow;
When, I'll be biesy,
Humight up from the West
A rippln” old breess chine, ool

The typhoon was ryugh.
And It knecked ali the stufl-
Ing right out of our pore Mary Asn;
Then it carried ws high,
And lande! us dry,
On the lule o' the Cannibal Maa.

All typhoona s queer,
An' this one, me dear,
Topsy-turvy "ad put us on land;
An' our bloomin’ ole mant
Was atuck “ard and fast
In the beautiful ahimmerin’ sand,

Then we went down below,
Which was up, doa*tcher know,
To dine wpon blacuits and wine;
For a stroil on the deck,
Wouid "a broken & neck,
Fer “human files™ aln’t. ln gur line

Then "ow did I escape,
From the turribie scrape?
Tis simple as jumpin’ & tree;
But don't ever tsll
To folks yer know well,

They'd call me & “lar," maybe

QOur mast had got stuck
In guicksand, b luck,
Arnd very guick sand it was, too:
So while he was drinkin’,
The mast kept & sinkin’,
Arnd the very first thing thet we knew—

We bumped on the ground,
Witk the cmnnibale ‘round,
Who wanted uws muchly for tem:
But we fllled them with jesd
Azd hard-tack, Instead,
Then omcs more we put out fo sea
But havin' no mast
Nor rofder, at inst
We drifted on this "ere ole shore:
And ther with a crash,
Mary Ann wea: to smashk,
To rosm on the seas never mars!
—Dwuziss Zabriskie Doty, tn Hroeklyn Eagis

Feeds Her Dolls With Jam.
Whenr a full-.grown Countess plays with
dolls, is 11 a sure sign of [nsanity? A
French court Is wrestling with this gues-
tion and ls unable to reach a decson
Anne de Marmier applied to the First

about a foot from the shore. Naod

| apparent effort has been made to develop
the breed, and wherever there s a cros
lof any kind deterloration follows. The
| Whyo cat hea been crossed with Maltese
and other kinds, but where the bfeed is
| pure, mnd only =0, there results a cat
that 1s best of ita kind,

| Al the ilme the famous Whyo gang
| was fourishing on the Bast Bide, John
Mulqueen, who was then {n politics In the
Beventh Ward, saw n cat which was be-
ing snnoyed by a gang of boys They
had perpetrated (he wusual boyish trick
of tying a tin can to the animal's tall
and throwing stones at !t as it ran,

Mulqueen was a lover of cats. He loved
all animals, but cata In particular, and
would plek them up everywhere and bring
them home, where he adopted hem, caring
for their Infirmities or injuries until they
wera well snough to bs given away (o
some kind-hearted pelghbor. This cat In
particular was the most woe-begone and
wretched of its tribe. It had evidently
been Hving on noiling except abuse for
a leng time, and had not found much that
was [attening In this dlet. Mulqueen res-
cued the cat and took It to his home, The
string to which was attached the tin can
had Deen so tled that It nearly severed a
partion of the tall, and an amputation was
necessary. In other words, the tafl had
to be cut off Instead of the siring.

Mulqueen becnme fond of this eat, and
It foliowed him everywhere, showing In
this the instinet of a dog. Mulqueen named
tha eat Whyo, after the famous gang that
had defled the poliee for years and which
was silll notarlous on the lower East Stde.
He did not know then that the name and
the breed of this wretched fellne would
exist long after the Whyo gang was a
thing of the pest.

In 186 Whyo, then an old cat, was en-
tersd In the cat show In Madison-Square
Garden. Ehe won a prize In her class
Every year since then the Whyo breed
has been represented, and every year it
has been a prize winner.

The Whyo cat Is a lurge tiger. The
original Whyo weighed 4 pounds. The
size has been so0 doveloped that now s
good Whyo welghe 18 pounds, It s heavy
In the front with a chest expansion !ke
a bulldog. To follow out the resemblance
the front legs are bowed and the face

|

ture, are one of the characteristics of the
breed. The ears are lynx. with heavy

with a “bouquet” at the pointy

“JOLLY™ SNERZES.

Baltimore Zoo Elephant Stirs Up the
Menngerle. !

Jally, the Zool elephant, sneesed this
morning, says the Baltimore News of re-
cent date, and all the Zoo attendants took
a vacation to laggh., The elephant sneezes
only about once In five years. When he
sneeses It I8 an omen of prosperity, Indl-
cating abundant crops and great com-
mercial activity The phenomenon {tself
forms an interesting. spectacie. This |
moming everything was quiet In the Zoo, |

Mra. Winifred Worm—Why in mourning, 4

Is flat, with a broad mouth. Four white |
tockings, a somewhat remarkable fea- |

fuzzy halr at the edges rising high, and |

| 1ts mate had assisted the prisoner In mak-

WILLIE KNEW GOOD BAIT.

ey d ahrilly. The quagga brayed
and the kangaroo barked. The leopards
snarlsd, and Prince Tiny Mite tumbied off
his piattorm. Jolly had besn known fo
sneeze only twice before since he came
into the possession of his present owner.

Kitty Sissy Fits and Puggy NKew. |

A New York man makes this statement
In the Bun of that city, which he saya he
is willing to swear to In court:

“My eat, Blesy Fits™ he says, “I» the
sweetheart of & pug dog. Kew, that lives
across the street from my house. The
two were not brought up together, elther,
Both had attalned their majority before
they ever metL They showad a fondness
for esach other from thelr first acqualin-
tance. The strange part of the mutusl ad-
miration soclety is that Kew calls on
Sissy Fits on BSunday. He is given his
freedom out on that day, and as moon as
he gets It he comes over to my door and
whines to be admitted. As soon as he
gets Into my apartment, he and the cat
have & romp untll both are tired, and then
I show Kew the door and he trots off to
his home. Bevera! times he has been
turned out during the week as a test, but
he comes to see Bimy Flts only on Bun-
day.”

Enchanted Handkerchief.

A ussful article In the performance of
“parior magic” is a handkerchisf which
is used for causing the disappearance of
auch articles as o coin, a card, an egE,
or & watch. It consists of two handker-
chlafs—colored ones are the bem—of the
same pattern, carefully stitched together
all arcund the edges, but with a slit in one
of them about four Inches In length in
the middle. The space between the hand-
kerchiafs thus forms a pocket, the alit
being the opening.

In shaking the handkerchief—which no
one will dream s 4 doube one If ths
thing i3 managed cleveriy—kesp the ride
with the plit next to you. In placicg any
artiele In the center (t will fall inside and
upon shaking the handkerchlef the article
seems to have disappearsed and it ean be
made to appear at pleasure.

Egg Superstitions.

There are many superstitions about the
egx- In Beotiand and Ireland children are
taught by thelr nurses to crudh the shell
after enting an egg, or to push the apoon
through the botiom in the form of a cross,
showing a lingering relic of the once gen.
aral muperstitious bellef tha! witchea
lived In ¢xg shells and made boats of them,
casting spells upon the housshoid.

In ltaly, says Self Culiure, it was be-
Nleved that an egg laid by a white hen
in & new nest om BEaster day would cure
paine in the head or stomach; that broken
in a vineyard It would prevent damage to
the vines by hall, or similariy would save
a fleld from frest, and that [t=s possession
gave ona the power to see witches, It
was also belloved that an egx laid om
Good Friday, thrown on the fire, would

Justifiable Glee.

¥r. Fush—Thanks old man!

extinguish {t. whilsg the devil
killed, If shot with an egg lat
mAas.

wonld be
d on Christ-

Fox Helps Mate Escape.
Joseph Maybaugh., a farmer who Hves
' near Dundee. north of Clncinnatl, 0.,
trapped & large red fox recently, aund,
carrying It home, placed it [n his corn-
It.‘rlb untfl he could notify his nelghbors
| and have a chase. The next morning the
, lox was gone. Investimation proved that

| Inig Ite escape. The fox had worked away
'on the inslde until it bad bitten a board
loose from Its fastenings. This, however,

wam not sufficlent (o permit It to get
out unless the board was Hfted up,
The board

was bheld up from the outl-

ear?
Mrs. Wilkelmina Wormn—A sad beresvement befall our family today. My busband., while
in the house tending the baby, was bitten in two by WiHliam, 1he farmer's son.

when somebody shouted to Lecturer Rol.
lins: “Lock out The elephant's going 1o
ancese!”

All the attendants deserted thelr posts
and ran to look. Jolly had drawp up his
mides until his back was humped His tall
was wstiffty horisontal, Hls mouth was
open and his eyes were shut, while great
tenrs the size of peanuts roiled down his
leathery faocs. There was a great draw-
Ing up of the sides, a long-continued con.
vulsion, a trembling of the floor, and then
an sxplosion Ilke the report of the Boer
cannon, “Long Tom,” at Ladysmith.
Half & bucket of water shot out In &

Chamther of the Tribunal of the Selne te

side, an the teeth marks on it show, untl]
the prisoner crawled to [Mherty. Tracks of
Another fox were geen and thers s oo
doubt that the mate eame after the fox
inside the cridb, bad loosened the board
and held it up

Enigma.
My 5 4 T ls mesat.
My 2. 9, 19, place to keep coml.
My 11, 4 B something we travel in
My 7. L is u nickname for mother.
My J0, 4, & 12 1o ey omt

and won hi® heart on the spot. And

fly in looka

fee the children sprawlleg o,

Ugly. pretty. thin asd stout

Evidently ‘tis baking day;

Odors from the kitchen stray.

Overalls worn out at knee,

His wife had sewed till dhe couldn’t sea.

Buolldog to keep hMm from all harmg

This s Joshua and his farm,

—=Written by a little girl 11 years old,
New York Tribune.

MYSTERY OF KURIOVILLY

True mnd Authentic Account of the
Sad and Curious Afliiction of the
Crooked-Face Family.

—

The story of the crooked-face hﬁ
hae long been handed down, from one geme
eration 1o another. There are many wa "
of teliing 11, but, of course, thers can Do
but one true way, and the writer of this
has been at cousideruble pains and es-
pense to fnd out the real history of theds
unfortunate people. in fact I have jusg
returned from a visit to Kurfoville, @
native town, whero I searched the
clent records of the village umil [ =
upon the following euthentle account
the family, which I now hastem to N
before the public:

Omce upen & time thers lved Im
good old town of Kurioville a
known far and wide ds the *
family.” In thoee times. the primitive
lugers used candics for {luminstion,
preference to kerosepe, which they B
heard was very explosive. The
face family kept their carddles burning

parts of the house pearly
long. Thus, aithough they
very relired and pever antertained,
bouss lookad as If lIuminated for a
party every might in tha vear. The nelgh
bors were puzzlen by thia buming extra¥-

and, In other respects, lived cconomically.
The most pryics sossip could not find e
the causs for this waste of candles,
at length and in o very
mantes, = riddie was eolved, to the
lief of tde curons n Kurloville

A Visitor. '

One stormy night, while the thundss
roared, the rain came down in torrenis
and the wind shrieked around the gas |
bles of the mansion, there came—with ues
gent repetition—a double knock at the
front door. At last, the father went
the door and, shading a candie from &
wirnsd with his hand, pave the dripping sod
persistent caller & reluctant invitation'
to come in, which was accepted with
alacrity.

The vistor, who wns a stranger I
Kurloville, followed his host to the site

ing-room, where he wos seated, without |
further ceremony, with the family, whos
peculiar twiste of countenunce struck Mm
maite with wonder. There woa y
every variety of facial contortion exhibits
ol that ever was seen.

After the first greetings, hosts and
itor formwd a silent semicircle aroupd the
open firs, which burned cheesrily in the
old-farhioned finrplace. The guest's cloth
ing being thoroughly drenched, soon bee
mn to steam so profusely a= to forms &
ltght nrist around hm, through which be
enw, with surpriee at such wastefulness,
no less than five lighted oandies, two OB
the chimney-shelf aml three on the table
One or more of Thess people must De pars
tially dBlind, he thought. '

The watery medium which enveloped
him lent to the candles and fire a wolrd
luater, and caused the crooked-face fnmily
to loom up, spectre-like, In their
Wegh-bncked chairs s they busied thems
eolves In marious wnya.  The mother, with |
the knitting: the father, reading the K g
rtoville News-Bringer: the daughter, wotke
Ing a pine tree on har sampler, and the
son dividing hie time between poking the
fire and yawning, In such an absund mans
mer that the stmanger bad much ado &
koep from Ineghing tn h's face, made &
strange picture. '

Aslde from the mattling of the papen
the cleking of the knitting-neodles, the
banging of the tongs and the loud and
measured tiekirg of the old Dutch clock
In the corner, the room wns utterly quiet

Thus ths evening drmagzed wearily away,
ur#f] finally the clock, with a tremendous
offort, struck 9, and prompily on the fned
stroke the stranger was rlven a
amd oo to his room, sdjoining the st
ting-room.

As he prepared to retire, a funny thousht
strick him and, peering thromgh a lnres
erevies in his Joor, he watched to see the
camdlea BHlown oot.

Cuarious Proceedings.

Presently the father rose and carefolly
coversd the fireembers with ashes, The
mother folded up the long stocking: the
daughter ook down a turkey wing and
brushed the hearth neatly, and the son
met the candles from the shelf on the table,
Then each took a candle and trisd to biow
it out. Up, down, right or left,
to the twist of thetr mouths, xm
arxd blew, but the oandles merely flared
to one aide or the other and burmed ol
Bo, with four deep sigh=, the four mems
herm of the family filed out of the roomy
taking the four llehted candlos with themy

The following day the matter becams g
open secret.  For the atranger—who musg
have baen an unprincipled fellow-
about the town mentioned what he
scwn to the butcher, who told it to 1N
mker. who recounted the tale to the sgme
diestick-maker, who, belng of a
turn of mind declosed the matter—ander
alrict promise of secrecy—io Thomes
Richard ard Harry. There worthies, after
the manner of peopls who make pee -
reasdily, rushed off at once to
denr 500 friends who composed
mairnler of the population of Kmn
But you will be surprised and
I hopea, to hear that good came of all
coerdp.  For the story, coming short!
the sars of the good-natured bl :
he sent his ‘premtice boy around to s
to the family that it should elther Yy
extinguisher. or blow its candies out
a fire bellows
The dauvghter amwered the
bov's knoek, and, on bearing hls
meant message, clammed the Jdoor In
face, just mi=sing Bix long, pointad now
Wherrat he refjoloed greatly, for he
a particular pride in that aristocratie
ture,

Howaver, it was notiesd by the good ¢
pie of the villnge—by the wisn bk oy
In particular—that on the following nigl
and on all suconeding mights, the Hghts
the crooked-face family mansion wore
at & soasonable hour. And es tHme
on the hank account, kept In the v-,’.
stocking the stranger saw, grew fo g
goosdly sum from the money saved ofl
candles

Arsl hetter =tf1l, the good blacksm
nlense! with the danghter's spirited
tion of bis “prentice boy, washed his ]
and enlled upon her at an early date. She
hold the donr open for him most polfttaly,

)

rght

:

they were Darried, and their rot |
family “took after” the crooked-face fams |

Thus ends the chronicla

My 1N 11, s & Degative,

MARY .




