GREEN BUSHES.

te green bushes when first I loved you,
When we met and my heart approved
you,
Tossed the gold and the scarlet high,
Gold and searlet went drifting by,
Ochone, the wind and the weather!
Days when you and I were together;
ﬂ!m:h we heeded the ledf on the tree;
"Twas hearts' springtime to you and we,

T'he green bushes when we were married
White rose and red rose ca rried,
When you drew me your thresholid 0°er,
Rose and white for our wedding tloor,
Ochone, the days that are over!
‘l'buluvod. and yon my lover,
Little we cared what the world might
BAY,
You and T on our wedding day.

The green bushes grow thin and shiver,
You and I we are lovers ever;
Uheek to cheek and heart to heart,
Still true lovers that wone can patrt.
Ovhone, winter goes sighing,
Love in a world of eare and dying;
Ab, forget that I made you snd,
Yet remember I made you glad.

The green bushes grow gay and vernal,

Spring comes baek and Love is eternal;

In your arms come kiss, forgive me;

Had you ever the heart to grieve me,
Ochone?
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HF morning sun brightened the

!! gilt letters on the sign above the

entrance to the stanch old ware-
house, but its radlance was lost on the
yYoung man with keen, gray eyes who
stood at the oflice door and hesitated
before he turned the knob, In that
brief moment he tried to recall the di-
rections that Emily Quarles had given
liw,

“Father Is peculiar,” she had sald.
“You wust know him before you can
apprecinte him."  And Spencer Grant
wondered how long it would be before
this  appreciative stage could  be
redched.  He hadn't wmet this peenliar
father, and here he was standing on
the doormat of his office mustering up
courage to go o and ask him for his
dnnghter.

What else had Emily said? Do not
contradict father. Do just what he
1ells you to do.  Let him have his own
wany. L he blusters and fumes, wait
quietly. He will soon cool down., Fa-
ther's gruff mannor is largely assumed,
If you have tact you will discover the
wiay to handle him,  Tell him teath-
fully, If you have a chance, how we
mer at Aunt Stanhope's, and that as
DEN a8 We were quite assured that we
vere all inall to each other, which, you
must add, came to both of us as a4 con-
plete surprisge, 1 sent you directly to
him, I will prepare him as far as 1
think judicious for your coming. IKeop
up a stout heart and guard your tewm-
lll'r."

Spencer turned the knob and went
in, There were several clerks writing
in the outer oftice, but they did not look
up a8 he passed along the narrow
spiace before the high railing to the
door marked “private.  He knocked
ut thiz door. and a gruff volee bade
him come In.  Spencer summed up
all his resolution and entered.

A sharp-leatured old man with heavy
eyebrows was seated at a desk, with
Lils bushy gray head bent above a hand-
ful of papers.

“Sit down,” he sald, without looking
up. o

Spencer obeyed, and after a little
the old mwan ralsed his head, glanced
i1t the clock, nnd then gave tue young
man a long, searching glance. As he
did so he drew a letter toward him
and glanced at u page of i, Again he
stared at Spencer.

“Well,” he sald abraptly, “you are
exactly on time. Yoo were to be here
precisely at 10, ‘This argues well for
your early tralning.  You have made
& good Impression on me to start with."

Spencer murmured his pleasure at
this favorable comment, but the old
man interrupted him,

“Your father says here that you re-
semble him, He writes that the re-
semblance s so strong that I couldn’t
help but know who you were If 1
‘hanced to meet yon elsewhere, |
don't agree with him, though there s
1 Family resemblanee.  You are much
hetter looking than he ever drenmed of
bieing."

“Did my father say that? ingoired
Npencer hastlly.  He knew the ibing
wis (uite lmpossible.  Kmlly's father
was laboring under some queer delu-
slon.  Buat he didu't menn to contra-
diet him,

“Yes, he did,” chuckled the old man,
with n grim smile, “Fathers with but
one ¢hild are apt to be asses.”  Then
tils tone ehanged. “What can you do%
an you write shorthnnd? Do you un-
derstand typewriting? Can you com-
pose a good letter? Can you spell 7

“I  (hink,” sald Spencer, quletly,
“that | ean best answer that by saying
that I have a pretty thorough business
training that was pleked ap In four
years of practical work. [I've been
burd at it, in fact, ever since 1 left
rollege.”

“Your father doesn't make any such
tlaim,” sald the old man, referring
again to the letter. “All he says I8
“Try him. I will. I've made a place

for you./l/nm going to indulge lu the

CANAL TRAVEL IN CHINA.
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with this main artery of wnterwnys,

settlements,
“foveign devils.”

Travel in China is principally by canal, the greatest of which Is the Imperinl | and configurntion of “Inferne.”
or Grand canal, connecting Canton and Pekin.
through countless cities, towns and villages connect the ntmost Hmits of the ewpliee
To overcome the dilference of level Belween
two canals, a peculinr and ingeniously construered glacis, sloping at an angle of
43 degrees, is used, and by means of a capstan or two the boat is deawn over
until, having pagsed the point of equilibrinm, it Is launched into the lower eanul,
To prevent the boat shipping too much water, a screen of wickerwork is fixed ut
the bow. The rivera and canals are the real highways of Chinn, and by these the
hordes of Boxers from the inland provinees flock to the coast rowns and forelgn
The illustration shows u band of Boxers on the way to fight the

Innumerable  branches  pissing

luxury of a private secretary, Ha,
ha, ha! Here, take these letters,  Nee
what answers they need. Answer "eu.
That's your little side room there.
Leave the door open—I may want
call you.”

Spencer smillingly took up the letters
and without a trace of hesitation went
into the little room assigned him, He
found the convenlences he needed, and
with his amused smile decpening he
went at his task.

Presently he heard the outer door of
the office open amd shut, amd @& mo-
ment later the following dialogue came
to him through the half-closed door:

“So you have come,’” growled the old
man.

“Yes, sir)” sald a mild volve with a
little quaver in it,

“Well,” sald the old man, with a
dangerous rising inflection, 1 want to
tell you that it can never hel!”

“Dio you mean that T won't do?" in-
quired the nild voice.

“That's just what 1 mean,” snarled
the old man,  “Your comprehension
does you eredit,”

“But how ecan yon tell till you've
tried we?” protested the mild voice.

“Tried yon!” roared the old iman,
“What do you mean by that?"”

“1 e, shis” snid the mild volee
hurriedly, “that T hardly think it's fair
to condemn me unheard and untried.
I was led to think you would show me
more considerntion,”

“Oh, you were, were you?" snapped
the old man, “Well, sir, you have
been falsely led, 1 know my daungh-
ter much better than you do, =ir!"

“Your daughter, sir?"

“Yeg, my dauglhter. Amd don’t you
dare to mention her name."

“1—1 bad no intentlon of doing so,
air."

“Eh?  Coming to your senses, are
you? That's right, Nhe's only a fol-
i=h, headstrong girl,  In a wonth she'll
forget your existence.”

“Buat [ don't see what your daughter
has to do with it.  She s nothing to
me, shet”

“Spoken like a sensible  youth, 1
thought 1'd convinee you, There, there,
let the whole thing drop.”

“And you positively refuse to give me
a trinl?”

“Confound you, thiere you go again!
Do you take me for an idipt®”

“l—i wouldn't go as far as that, sir,

an opportunity to show my worth. 1
am greatly dizappointed, sir'™

“Heavens, man, are we going over
all that again?”

“Try me for a month, sir.”

“Not for a minute!”

“For a1 week."

“Leave the room, sir!  Go, sie! Go
to the idiot asylum and marry some-
body in your own mental class.”

“I'm going, sir, My father will be
groatly surpriged at your unreasonable
treatment."”

“Your father! Who eares for your
father? Why doesn’t he Keep his wenk-
minded children at bome?"

“Good day, sir”

The door closed with a sharp bang,
and there was a brief sllence,

*1 wonder what the deuce he meant
by saying he'd tell his father?" Spencer
heard the old man mutter, “Who's
his father?
son shall never marry my daughter,
What In the world could she have seen
In such an unbalanced fellow 7"

Hig heavy step sounded on the floor,
and when Spencer looked up the old
man was gazing down at him from the
doorway.
his white pair still bristled with indig-
nation.

“Well, Mr. Secretary,” he sald, “how
are we coming on?¥’

“Yery well, sir,”' replied Spencer,
“T'I1 lay these replles upon your desk
in a few moments.”

“Good,” sald the old man.

“By the way,” sald Spencer, “what
do you want me to say to Van Annam

You don't geem to understand that 1 cer.
wis led to believe you wounld give me |

& Co.? They make an offer for your,
stock of cochineal, yon know."

“Accept it and tell them we'll ship
the stuff to-morrow."

"1 wouldn't do that,” said the secre-
tary.

“Eh!" erled the astonished old man.

“You don’t seem to know that there
I8 a corner forming in dyestiirs,” mml]
Spencer, with u slight smile, “Wair a
minute, and I will telephione for the
latest quotations,”

He arose as he spoke and stepped Into
the outer office and entered the tele-
phone box.

LIt Is just as I supposed.” he said as
he rejoined the old man.  “Cochinenl
Jumped 34 per cent at the opening of
the nmrket this morning.”

The old man turned and went back to
lis desk without n word., A mowent
later he looked in agalin.

“That means $2.730 to the good,” he |
sald.  “Guess you'll varn your salary
all right.”  Then he slowly added;
“And I guess ' getting old.”

The sound of an opening door drew
his attention, A radiant vision ap-
peared In the doorway. 1t wias Emily.

“Well, papn¥’ she cried, as she
stepped’ forward.

The old man’s lips tightened,  *1
sent him packing.” he said eapidly. ©A
most reprebensible young rellow. Yon
didn’t know him, my dear,”

Before she could indignantly reply
an astonlshing apparition appeared In
the doorway of the luner room. It
wis Spencer—it was  Spencer, bare
lieaded, with a pen in one haod nnd a
bundle of letters in the other, As he
caught her eye he put his finger to bhis
lipg, shook his head at her over the
old man's shoulder, and drew back."

*Oh, father,” was all Emily could
sy,

“Don’t feet bad, my child,” sald the
old man, with a Httle tenderness o his

tone, “You will soon forget him.” e
lowered his volee. “I've got a young
fellow Iusfde here”—he  jerked his

thumb toward the inner door—"who Is

Well, whoever he |s, his |
| his face. “Then who was the other fel-

; “that It was the highly-recommended

His face was very red and | was right when 1 said fathers with

Just the man for you. Smart, splendid
family, good-looking, bright as a new
dollar.  Saved we $2.785 this very
morning!  IHadn't been ot work twen-
ty minutes Wait a little, and 1I'll in-
troduce him.”

“Let me have a look at him!" eried
Emily, and she darted to the door,

“Good moruing,” she sald to Spen-

“Good morning,” answered that smil-
ing youth, with an elogquent grimnce,

Emily turned to her astonished pa-
rent,

“He'll do,” she sald. “Come out here,
sl and they came forward hand in
hand.

“Bless my soull” eried the paralyzed
father,

“You are qulte right, papa,” sald
Emily. *“He 18 just the man for me.
In fact, I've thought so for some time,
and yet I don't believe you really know
who he Is. You are getting reckless,
daddy. Tell him who you are, Bpen-
cer?"

The young man gravely stralghtened
his face,

“I am Fpencer Grant, of Spencer
Grant & Co., lmporters of dyestuffs
and druggists' supplies, nnd entirely
at Mr. Richard Quarles® service."

“Spencer Grapt & Co, " gasped the
old man, as a look of horror cnme over

low #"

“I'm afeald,” sald  Spencer  gently,
son of your old friend.”

“Awrul!” groaned the old man., *]

one child are asses,
plain?”

“Suppose you leave the explanagtion
to your new secretary,'” sald Emlily,

“Let me suggest,” gald Spencer, with:
a4 happy smlle, “that yon leave It to
the junior member of the new firm of)
Quarles & Grant,”

And then the geim oldd man chuckled,
~Cleveland Plain Deales,

How cun 1 ex-
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The greatest height ever reached in
a balloon was 26,160 reer, ‘I'wo of the
three deronduts who made this ascent
were sullfocuated,

The girafle lhas such powers of
mimicity that, although its size might
Le suppused to make It a couspicuous
object to its enemles, the most prac
teed eye has been deceived by the ani-
mal's resemblance to one of the dead
aind Dlasted tree trunks which abound
iu 118 haunts,

In Floreuce the ninth volume of “Le
Opere dl Gallleo Galilel” was recently

| published, and shows that he had an

excellent appreciation for HMalian liter-
ature. The six volumes:inelude nn ad-
tress which he made on the topography
This
was deliversd  before the Klorentine
Academy of Selences,

Du Bounier, 8 Frenel physiclan, re-
cently described before the Paris Aead-
ey of Medlcine o vew metliod of test-
ing for deafness, pnuely, by applying
4 tuning fork to the knee or some other
purt of the bony strocture. He sald
that a sotund enr conlil not heae tha nots

of the fork, but an-ear in which disease

| had alrendy made lavoads could per-

celve It distinetly.

A corporation has applled to Congress
for permission to lay underground pipes
In the streets of Washington, D, C., for

[ the purpose of distributing cool alr

through the bhusiness buildings and resi-
dences of the clty. The scheme pro-
vides for the erection of u refrigerating
plant at some central point, from which
cold alr will be pumped for distribu-
tlon throngh the system of pipes, The
fHow of cold nir will be regulated in a
manner somewhat simtlar to the meas-
urement of gas, and ean be turned on
the same us hot air is turned on frow a
furnaese,

An interesting digcovery, showing an-
other link between the living forms of
the Ol and the New Worlds in former
nges, was aunouneed at 4 recent meet-
Ing of the Cordilleran Rection of the
Geologienl Society of Amerien, Some
bones discovered at Glen Eyrie at the
foot of Pike’s Peak proved to be the re-
muins of a goat-nntelope, unlike any
animal  of the kind now inhabiting
Ameriea, but closely resembling  the
antelope of the Himalayan region in
Asia. Other bones found In the same
place belonged to a slender-limbed spe-
cles of horse now extinet.

A popular color for canary birds in
England at present Is a reddish yellow,
or deep orange, This color, It Is =ald,
ean be produced artiticially by dieting
the birds on a number of different sub-
staneos, the chief of which Is cayenne
pepper mixed with molasses, Denlers
ire able to produee particalarly desir-
able shades by varying the quantity of
pepper and by adding oceaslonally a
little turmeric or madder. BEach deéaler
has his own formula, which he keeps
secret. The plumage of the bhirds thus
tredaied s apt to fade, and they are kept
ns much a= possible out of the Hght,

Near Ayuthin, formerly the eaplital of
Slam, Is a curlous nbyrinth in which
clephinnts arve eaptured alive. The laby-
vinth is formed by a double row of im-
menge tree-trunks #et firmly in the
grounl, the space between them geandu-
ally narrowing, Where it begins, at the
edge of the forest, the opening of the
lubyrinth I more than a mile broad,
bt as it appronches Avuthia IF becomes
0 uurrow that the elephants eannot
turn around.  Tame elephants are om-
ployed to lure wild ones into the trap.
Having reached the funer end of the
labyrinth, the tame eclephants are al
lowed 1o pass through o gnte, while
men Iying In walt slip shackles over the
feet of the captives, The sport |s a
dangerous one, as the enraged  ole-
phiants sometimes ertish thelr would-he
eaptors under their feer,

BABY RAN A LOCOMOTIVE.

Wee Frank Evans Plays Startling
Prank on un Engine.

“I ean run uy engine Hke papn,™ sald
Mtle S-yenr-old Fred Evans us be wns
lifted down from the locowotive of the
St Jobus wotor Hoe at Albing, He hnd
mounted  the engine at 8t Johns,
pulled open the throttle und remalned
on the seat alone on a8 mad ride of
seven miles. The young engineer Is
the son of W. B. Evaus, of 8t Johus,
au engineer on the wotor lne, He had
often been on the englne, anid his fathor
had explnined to Wl how the lever Is
pulled and the wheols started mwoving.

The engioe les over an hour at St
Johne, just by the water tank, and
during this thme, while Mr. Evans was
fat home at lunch, Hitle Pred wilked
tlown to the engine, mounted the sent
and opened the throttle wide, says the
Portlnnd Oregonlan. ‘Uhe machine was
full of coal apd water, nnd was ready
for the road. Several people saw the
boy start, but no one wis near cpough
to cateh the englne. The news was ot
onee told to Mr, Evans, and he reachied
the track just In time to see the loco-
motive, with lis boy on board, disap.
war around & curve, The father was

wild with grief and fear, and the boy's
mother was almost prostrated.

The news spread like wildfire, and
the whole town turned out. Excite-
ment was intense, women and children
eriedd, and men offersd suggestions.
Master Mechanie Michael I, Brady wasa
at that end of the line, and at once be-
gan to telephone to stations along the
line. Portsmouth and Peninsular wera
notified, and men at these polnts tried
to board the engine as it dashed by,
but its speed was too great. Mr., Brady
nlso notified the oftice at Albinn, and
a party of men ran out the line north-
ward to meet the wild engioe, In eom-
ing up the long grade toward Albina
the steam had dled down a little, but
the register still showed elghty pounds.
John Woods, a motorman on the Clty
and Suburban Rallway, was the first
wan to meet the engine, He caught the
handrall and swung up, but in doing so
he was dragged sisty or seventy-five
feet.  He at onee turned off the steam,
and the engine slowed down and
stoppied, 1t was then young Fred made
the remark concerning his ability as an
eugine deiver,

The boy was not seared at all, but
seemed rather proud of hig feat. When
the englne first dashed out of 8t, Johns
he  was  frightened, and as he went
through Portsmouth llke s shot out of
a gun he was velling lustily for “mam-
mi”  After going several mileg, how-
ever, he again becnme brave and held
his position on the seat with com-
posure, with his hand on the lever like
1 veteran.,

THE CHINESE DRAGON.
It Enters luto Every Phase of a Man-
darin's Life,

Not only does the dragon symbolize
to the Chinese all that Is lmposing and
powerful, but the mass of the people
firmly belleve in Its actual existence
and [t power to do harm, Therefore o
good deal of thelr time and money is
wasted in paying it propitistory atten-
tlons,

A live deagon would certainly be an
alarming anlmal to meet on o lonely
roid, for a Chinese writer deseribes It
us having o enmel’s head, o déer's horn,
a rabbit's eyes, 4 cow’'s enrs, & sunke's
neck, a frog's stomach, a earp's seales,
and an eagle's wings and cliows, About
the wouth grow whiskers and o beard.
In the middie of the latter hangs
lnrge pearl. 1t ean change s breath
at will from fire to water, nod its volee
sounds Hke the Jingling of metals.

If & Chingman wishes for happiness
and peace in this world nmd the next,
he feels obliged to consult the dragon
a8 to where his house shall be buallt and
his grave be made. Through the earth,
#0 suy the Chinese, flow two currents,
the Dragon and the Tiger. Now, for
fowan to have good fortune In Hfe, his
house must e put In o certaln position
in reference to these currents, If he is
to rest quietly In his grave, that alse
must be properly placed, So-called
“wise men” make a husluess of choos-
Ing favorable sites for homes and
graves, professing by means of 8 wand
and Incantations, and other kinds of
tomloolery, to e able to detect the
presence of the dragon and the tiger,
and to tell In what divection they flow.

All mandaring of high rank have o
dragon embroidered In gold thread op
colored gilkk on the front and back of
their econts, distinguished, howoever,
from the lmperinl deagon by having
but four claws. The dragon ilso often
appears on expensive poreelain, but
poot peaple do not ventare to use bowls
aml enps decorated by his Hkenpess,

For kites the same design of a deagen
s a favorite, The kites are flown by
piople of all nges. and are managed
with extraordinary skill, These contests
are popular with the higher class of the
people and with the lower, The strings
sometlmes have powdered glass glued
on them, and the object sought In aerlal
contests Is to cut the enemy's string,

A London Crush.

An excellent deseription of a London
evenlng party In the geason was sent
by Ruskin to his mother ln 1850, What
Is more surprising than the scorn of
punctuation which the letter reveals s
Its style, which is that of Alfred Jingle
—the last in the world, one would say,
for the scholarly Ruskin to fall luto.

Horrible party lnst night—stif—Iargo
—dull—fidgety—strange,—run  agalnst
everybody—know-nobody gort or party.

Nuval people, Young lady clalms ac-
qualninnee with me—know as much of
her as of Queen Pomare—Talk: get
nway as soon a8 1 can—ask who she
—Lady (~—); a5 wige 48 [ was before,

Introduced to black man with cqin In
collur, Black man converses—I ahues
different things to bluck man; ehlefly
Honse of Lords, Black mun says he
lives In it—asks where | llve—don't
want to tell him—obliged—go away and
and ask who he 18 — (——); us wise s
I was bhefore,

Introdvomd to o young lady—voiung
lady asks If 1 ke deawlng—go away
and ask who she ls— Lady (—, Keep
awny, with back to wall and look av
watch. Got away at last, Very sulky
this morning.

There 18 a perlod n every gicl's life
when ghe thinks that the most valgare
thing In the world is a boy's healthy
appetite.

Deing o dunce !s the most expens!ve
habit you can pussibly bave
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