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THE TRAMP FLOWER,

I

Betty grew within a garden,

Long ago
U'gnded by old-fashioned fingers,
Tralmad just so!

$uiress of the flowerw they thought her, |

2ovomm Mg their ladies sought her,

Apd for love and money bought her,
Lady Dt

Bajr god fine wes pretty Betty,

Fong ngo
Tu her perfumed gown of Vacework,
Made for show.

Wreshest dews from heaven Rissed her,

WNe'er 8§ balmy zephyr missed her,

Bunbrams to assist her,
Dainty

hasten#d

Bet

But their fickle fancies wavered,
Long ago;
Awd & rival flower won them,
‘h, the woe!
Pashion’s cruel whim dethroned her,
Robbed her of the prestige loaned her;
Old-time friends In vain bemoaned her,
Pretty Bet.

Thrust from out her native garden,
lsang
liﬂ'_\ crej

There to
Now she nods from 'every comer,
Wildness has of beauty shorn her,
Till the passing children scorn her,

Gypay Bet.

Bgo ;
the highway,

upon

ETOW

8he that was so fine ahd dainty,
long ago;
Tended ||_5 old-fashioned F:IJK*‘T'!.
Tra ped just so!
Grazing kine have tramped and malmed
her,
Long neglect has paled and shamed her,
And the vulgar vouth have named her
Bouncing DBet.
Ainslee's,
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Someone’s Letter

P R SR s EX TS S

L N
“You and 1
good comrades, 'eggy, 1 am golng (o
tell you something,” Adams$ began,
leaning forward to obtain a better view

have always been such

of Miss Bryce's pleasant features.
“Only a litte while ago, as 1 was
coming along the beach, the wiad

caught a scrap of paper and swirled It
ground so near that [ grabbed it, and
had read before 1 reallzed what 1

wad doing. It was part of a letier in

It

which some girl described her ldeal
man for her best felend's Information,
and—I1 know you will Jaugh—I1"couldn’t

belp recognizing my=lfr.”
“What a conceited thing to do,” Peg

retorid, smiling, “Girle write lots

gy
of nonsense,’
“I'his wasn't nonsense, {# you plense;

| he recolleeded how often gbe hed g

angd forge thekt you ever Sap Wﬁw|
not meant foer your eyes® |
“Prgbably that would 1® tHe Saod

sensible course,’ he agrewd, piving NC

gy's hand an affectionate Sguemem, MI
seled and sympathized wirth e |
Whena he was In L oWl »EMp L0
opened his memorandum ‘el “F
took out the folded sgrap of papeer e |
reread the confegelon. e i
started to tear it into pleces, but @me- |
thing deterred him; he replaced it, half
of his sentimentalliyy. 1
I1.

“What are you young people .‘nm:?
to do today?’ queried Mr. Bruce, after |
breakfast the following morning. llu!

slmple

ashamed

was a rotund geptleman, a favorite i
with Peggy's friends. *“Come out to |
the quarry this afternoom, If yeu've

nothing else on hand.”

“Perhaps we will,” Peggy answemed ;
“we to go to shop
this morning, if you will let us have
the automoblle’

“1 can without It, I
soid, pinchiug her ear gently. “Youw'll |
look after themn, yow, Adams?"

“What am [, a mere nwn, when gir's |
are on shopping bent,” he rejolned gy

wunt to Gloucester

do guess,” he

won't

ly “I'll do my best, Mr. Brace."
Their departure was made In high

spirits, The short distance was grav

eled In good time, and Adams left

the girls at & milliner's, with the un
derstanding that bhe would meet them
two hours at a drug stere.

He visited one or two shops to ke
a few purchases on his account.
Then, as conslderable time remained,
he went to the library, where, In the
his eyes fell at onve
Shaw.

in

oWl

reading rooun,
upon Bernlce
“1 thought
and furbelows
marked In
a chalr beslde her.
regd an article a friend of mine has
in this magazine. I want to tell him
I've read It, he aska me."
Miss Shaw disturbed
his presence, turning the leaves of her
magazine reading Ad
ama glanced over the articies In ques
tlon, and retired In a discomfited frame
of mind, as he had hoped for a quiet

buying frills
Pegey,” he pe
sitting down In
“1 dropped In to

You. were
with

gurprise,

wlien
n;lFlt'.:,"l‘-I hv

without them.

little talk with Bernlve, .
As he lounged on the beach behinA
a summer hotel he pondered deeply

over the mystery of the authership of
that confesslon., Perhaps Miss Shaw's
embarrassment was caused by her odn

it rang true. [ mean to flud out who
thet girl I8 le declared.

“¢ pelleve you are half In 1Ove wjith |
ber already,” khe ineieted mis- |
ahlevously. . . |

“Perhaps I am,” fdame admitted, |
calinly, i b

“Oh, Mr., Adams,"” they heard In af
Pectedd toues, as Vielet Sincell huarried
to whore they were sented on a ledge of
'tm-‘jn near thwe semn, ‘I hope 1 haven't 'I
kept you walting long.”™

“That's all right,” sald Adam, !'.i‘-‘

1 We're golng sulling, 'egay. ‘
Won't you come along |
=No, thank yvou, 1 bope you will have “BID YOU AND vi HAVE A QUANRSLS” |
& plea=ant thi = vaeved i 1l |
In I well, nuid returned teo the | ' "."b" ess that the letter was in AR l
et t which she and her fa [08SES : Certalnly he wus tn a p
Were @ 1 ‘h‘-a.nui [rty i | e gt Tos ons - ohisued: o o)
posed of 1 Viiling 8 young lawy fMiat he did not feel elther one of the
N S E ' SRR D n two girls would isfy M In a wif
il h [hes I . f |
capacit |
Iriegid Violet Sincel] atd I Jlee When he went for them
Bhaw., | Ber e was not commg ) 1

Rea and sky were a soft, cool gray. | would come lateg by troiley ‘
the light chauging from me i to o By the thime the hour arcived when’|
e By the time Violet and Adawms | they ‘were to visit the quarry, \ olet |
reiurnad fro their artefrneon's outl 14 I excused herself on the ]-:\ a of fatigue, |
an  lmpalpable curtuin shut off the | and Bernlee had not returned, |
oeean [rom view, rain t"l..'-l'l".l' .r. 11, ana I “There will be “”_._\. vou and 1." said ,l
the waves dushed thund msly against | f‘vl.':_\ dubiously ; “perhaps we would
the rocks \ nstraint seemed to have | better walt until another time.”

s etween |\ s, nnld, “There s no reason why we shonl
i I « Miss w - | not go,* Adams replied. “It wuni't !u-l

bt A (o h @inainder | the first walk we have taken together
of i [ welr I & gams I by any means.”

Ve DEVE, With T i Peggy | They sauntered along In a merry
nd Ad - | mood, Adame thinking that, u:".i' all,

M Bruce, who Adams thought | there was no girl quite like Pegy |
looked very well in a soft, white gown, | When she married, things would hax 11y I

ited herself at the plano and began . he the same, he retlecied The Ydea
the By s Wl while he leaned | did not stit him ; he became more ger I

] t Ins I i1t, 3“-[!'T|l[|g to hor OUs., |
g t.  Suddenly she ralsed her “I think Bernlce egpected to meet
b cyes un the keyboard to his | Mr. Totheroh,” DPeggy confide®; It

T its strong features framed In| jsn't announced yet, but T dan't u.i:..l:
sipth  Justrons halr telllng you they are eugagedl.

“You look worried, Finorg?" she ob “Really I" Adaws replled, absently.
served.  “DId you and V1 have a quar- | “fle Is a good fellow; I gnow Lim
rel this afternoon ™™ well.”

Oh, hless you, no,™ he hastened to “Don't he so glum,” Peggy suswercd
I “She was frightened gt the fog, after a little, when significant “””,“'

nud once she clutched me aramnd the

neck amd nearly upset the oat. Bhe |8

o nlee givl, and an awfully pretty girl;
yet | think 1 should feel relleved If 1
knew that she didn’'t write that let-
ter.”

“*Now that is too bad” Peggy tokd
biin “Vi has taken a great faney to

you ks of you and Boston In
the ssune tone she uses when r‘.r,‘rr!”‘

1o heaven amd the angels.™

'he consternation expresssl on Ad
ams face at the Information sent Peg 1'
By Into a gale of laughter. “Don't look |
ke that,” she gasped : 1 don't helleve :
her Infatuation Is gerions yon |Jl"'lh|lli

Yool oblliged propose. ™
Adnms e uearer to Peggy's slde,

*Miss Shaw mardly

fo

Is the kind of a girl

swho wonld disclose her feelings easily,
it weems to me,” he conflded, In a lowe
ered  tone “I like her: she has al
strong, fine personality. But

5 AN you determined to run that poor

Ily letter, to earth?” |
“Tuke my advice,

girl, who wrote a =l

Peggy laterrupted,

oD

were punetured by remarks on fhe |
weather and the scenery. “If yon :l!"j
still worrying about Vi, | will tel] yom |

that 1 saw that new boarder we met |
|

at the Ocenan View golng out with hils
camera shortly before she declded not

to Join us

“Then
blighted,”
tempt at Joecularlty.

Whbhen they reached the quarry Peggy
clambered around here and ghere In a
fearless manner, Her fathber, wio lad
expected to meet them, had been called
away, but all the workmen knew Mlss
Bruce. Adams watched hox small, tring
figure as she sprang from rock to rock
with the Increasing convictlon that mo
woman could eve® he to him what gy
gy was—the gruest, dearest little &om-
rude [n the world, Suddenly hig peart
leaped Into his throft,

“Pegey ! $is volee rang oue, Steen,
imperious, as he rushed forwpsh An®,
selzing her armn, jJerked her vSolatly
out of the dangerous posifon Sy W

nffectlona are not
ith an at

her young

he e »-[n-'!hlr ‘I. W

. o

| columns to the page

In. here was a dull fGar, and a gran-
it ledge was riven apart. A ‘block
fell ppecisely where she had stood,

The color died of Peggy's face,
SAunw drew her hand within his nrm.

“8toady, dear Peg,” he sald tenderly,
‘“Doregiv® my roughness. 1 hope I
dldn't hure you."

“I& dAn't matter
bow & thang you,” she Stammered

ia the twilight they walked home to-
scthew, bath sobered by the danger
PPeggy had esvaped; Adand quite
much by the new knowledge of his ywn
beart.

‘Litthe, girl,” he sald, abruptly *I
diduo't gnow how much you meaat to me
untll I thought I was going to lose you.
I"e fullen In snd—wu: of ny
number of tines, as vou gnow: btot 1
aan done with trifling 1 belong to you;
please, Vegay, will you merey me?”

A crimson wave renlacad "0“.:_\"* pal
lor. After @ brief silencg, ahie mue
ninred
“1 nevee thought som cared for 1o
that way Whae enout the girl
whose |ette® yon found?”

“Iteally, § Aon't core who she wag”
he returned “Thy't

out

love

In

lmpatientle, you
love me, dear?”
FPeggy's durk head Aropped untll he

could mnot see her eves.

“I may as well tel]l yon,” she avawed,
“that I  wrote that letter.”
Orleans Tlmes Democrat

He Was Sittiag Dewn.

The late James A, Bailey, famous es
the succossor of I, T, Barnum, once ge
cepted an Invitation te a dinner ten-
derad to a bride and groom anwng the
“freake” of hie circus, e was late n
arriving. and found the company e
iitely awalting Rl
skeletons, dwarfs, Clrcassions, snake
charmers, the “glel thae soke #8cven
languages and had two heads which
made fourteen langunges in- all,” the
“dog-faced boy” an® others. Beaming
upon them with paternal ale, the happy
manager genowloedged the gental “ilel-
lo, pop,"” that went amound the festal
boared.,

“1 am sorry [ kept wou walting,” he
salA, taking his place st the fahle. *I
helleve there are severtl new additions
to the company. Is.thig the groom?”

“No,” replled a deep voice Prom the
full beard addresserd, “[ 8m the hede.”

“1 beg your pardon,” sald Mr. Bal-
“1 Aid net recognize the bearded

But, tell me, which Is the

ley,
lady
groom?®
“I am,” procialimed a very thin volee,
kin aston!shment Mr, Balley glanceard
up at the figure towering near his el
how,

I—1 don't know

na

New |

There were living

“I oongritulate you, my man’” asid |

the manager, “Sit down, let us on with
the feant—elt Aown.”
. The guest addresaed at once hegan to
ascend seemingly until hie heand wae In
the neighborhomd of tlre canvas roof,
from which height e looked down and
said: : .
“I was slttin’ Aown, pop—1 wae eit
tin' down!"—Succesg Mugaeine, F
Toe Firat Bop Jevrvonlist.
When the library of ez-Governor
Pennypackep of ‘P'ennsylvania was sold
recently, there turned up among other
wlid volumes a complete file of the first

mgnzine edited by a boy. It wae
hought by Mr. Beck, formerly assistant
ttorney geperal of the United States
This unigue volume was entitled
“Phe Juvenile Port-Follo and Literary
VMicellany.,” It wons named for one of
he earliest American magazines, Its
wis Thonwms G, Condle Young
Condie’s father was the publisher for
one vernr of a monthly magazine for
wdults, and was engaged for many

| vears in the general publishing business

n Philadelphia. His =gon, who was

wirn In 1797, had a natural fondnese
for the business, and in 1812, when he
wius 15 years old, founded his own
monthly

The “Juvenile Port-Follo" consistef

each Issue of four pages, a little larger
than eight by five Inches, and with two
The editor made

1 house-to-honse canvass for subserd
bers, and a list of more than six hun
ired of them is printed in the bound
file,

The magazine had a life of a little
more than four years until young Con-
lle graduated from the University of
Pennsylvania and began the stady of
e .

Ithough Condle has often heen e
ferred to as the founder of Juvenile
journallsm, this Is the first thine evi

dence hias heen found to support that
title, ne the othee flle@ of Li® paper
have Alsappeared.

The Hyeom iu Bbukespraren Time,
dohn Trevisa wrote ghat “the hyoeas
8 & cruel beasr [lke to.the 9or1® |In Qe
vouring aml gluftong. I ls hle 8lnd #o
change sege, for he i 30w mele and
now female gnA 18 therePirg an un-
clean benst. And cometh 0 houses by
plght and felgneth man'g vwice as he
may. for men sheuld trow that it g g
#i. and herds tell that enong etae-

Lles he feigneth mmwech of mangind
and calleth some man by his own
name aml rendeth him when he hath

him without. 4And he felgneth oft the
pame of seme man for to make hougls

run out that be may ¢ake fnd eat
them.”"—Shakespeares Ngiural Hie
tnl‘;‘..

A Paavox Phooxht

A polite little girl was dining one
day with her gran@uother. Everything
at the WBble was usually dainty and
unefceptionable, but on thls particular
occasia@” the little girl fognd a hatr |n
her fish

“Grandmamma,” sl eld, @veetiy,
‘splnt k!nd of fish Is this?”

“Haltbut, Wy dear.”

“Oh,"” _replled the echild,
(Orhaps It was mermaid.”

“I thought

At Grandpwa
I'd rather be to grandpa’s houwde
Than Any :'.l--' 1 know ;
For grandpa says 1 am his bhoy
And grandma loves me so
When | get down to grandpa's house
You bet 1'll make things hum ;
Thére won't be no one then to say,

“Now, souny, stop that drum.”

I'll go barefooted in the griuss
And do just as | please

I'll padfe in mud pud@les and
I'll elimb t

I'll
I'll shin ap eve

1e biggest trees

slide down on the banisters;

ry door

I won't be scolded when [ track
Up grandma’s kitchen floos,

When 4 get down to grandpa’s house
I'll be a boy again.

Folks nin't afraid of freckles thege,
Nor lw@her "hout the -rain

I'll ride the horses bareback and
I'll walk on ev'ry fence;

No one'll scold me whenr [ tear
My pants—gee, that's immense !

I'd rather be to ‘!':l!.ll',t:['\ Fousg
Beeause [ have such fun,
And I'll
Vacation
T like to be @t grandpa’s house
And be a boy once more,
Where 4 don't et no ssld ng whea
I track up arandma’s flapr.
New York Sun,

nwful sorry when

b

time is done,

Lerier Somle.

A .nuﬂ scile for weighing lettere
miay made by any 5 1
pense.  Get the handle of a worn-opt
broom and cut o abont fifteen Inches

e one without

of it. Pour water Into a wjide-mouthed
jar nntil it Is nearly full, and haying
attached a_ weight to one end of the

stick and tacked n syuare of cardboard

to the other, the latter to serve g8 a

& HOME MADE BCALE.
platform, plunge the stick into the
witer, as shown in the c@l.

The welght should be heavy enough
to keep about three-fourths of the sgick
under water, Having done all this, get
a half-ounce, an ounce and a two-ouneae
weight (you :;.:-_‘_' borrow them from
your druggist) «and placing them, one
at a time, upon the platform of your
scnle carefully mark on the stick the
water leve]l o each case,

This scale Is somewhat erade, but it
is good enough for all practical pur
jroses,

The Right Biad of a Boy.

The other morning we were in the
midst of a three dayvs' rain. The fipe
moked, the dining room was childy,
and, when we asseanbled for bréaktast,
father looked rather grim, and mother
tired ; for the baby haid been restless all
night. Polly was plainly Ineclined to
fpetiulness, gl Bridgeét undeniably
Cross; when Jack came In with the
breakfast rolls from the baker's He

| had taken off hla coat and boots in the
hall, and he camé In rosy and siniling

“Here's the paper, sir,” sald e to his
father, with such a cheerful tone that
Lis father's brow relaxed, and he said,

k, thank you,” quite pleasantiy

| “Ah, Ja

| cod np at him smiling
and he jJust touched he® chees gently as
e passed

“Top of the mornlng fo you, Polly-
wog,” he sald hls and
delivere® the rollm to “T"fl‘i'l. with n
“Here you @re, ]:.':-l‘i'ﬂ'_ Aren't you
porry you didn’t go yourse!? thig beau
tifol Ang?”’

He gave the ™ n poke and gpened
the Asmper. The smoke comwed, and
preseuntly the s---:r!. began to glow agl
fAve minutes oftee Juck came In we
gethered aroumd the table, mnd were

1118 mother loo

littlg "sister,

fact, ehanged the whole mral atmos

phere af the room, and Bad starfed n

gloomy day plensantly for Hve people
Coremat Cske.

The heading of this paragraph will
be sure to attract the attention of the
boys and girls, for of courg: they
like currant cake By rhis s meant
the cake that has little black specks all
through it, which lo for all
vearld, 11k@ dead fles & you will par
don the expressipn. Ewverybody calls |t
currant  cake ot the tl ek
gpecks, youwr will prébably ®e surprised
to ha@r, nre not &rrants st all, but a
kind of ralsigy made from little grapes
that grow In the Islg@d Zante and In
other _Greek islan@®. The way they

the

came to be .iled(_._cuﬁ'anu Is rather 1!:-;.:& cvok.

o

| strange In olden tihwes they were
cilled “corinths,” because they grew in
Ereat profusion near Corin and eith
¢r from that fact wr fro the npname
“eurrants,” as they were somellmes

[ ealled, came our word currant, S0

| "eurraut cake” Is really “raisin cake,”

| bat It's good, no matter ®what you

| call It

| .

* Not an Easy Task.

A new military prison chaplain was
receatly appointed In a certaln town In
Scotland He was a man who greatly
wagnitied his office And entering one
of the cells on the first round of In

| spection, he, with mucl pomposity, thus

| addressedd the prisoner who occupled
g
“Well, sir, do you know who I am?
"_\.._ nor I dinna care,” was the non
chalant reply.
“Weel, I'm
“Oh, are?

chaplain.”

heard o

your new
Well, 1

ye huae
hefore
“*And

| the

| Ve
returnsdl
t the

ting

did
1

what you

chapiain, curlosit
betier of his dignfty

| “Well, T heard

y get
that the twi
v
ol

ido the

last
J"|i

(irks ve were

n Yt pre:

bat I'll be |
mier

il‘az'll empty, ye
; fnd |t

| same wi' th

such an gasy to

8 one

Telegraph Plant,

There Is a queer shrub growing in
India, x
t & way much like railway telegraph aig
and

then

; The
|

whose tri-foliate leaves move in

glile leaves rise

for a

| nala I'he two
;L'H

i Are

nnd
motion

alternately time,
into

maost

still,
The

early

soon starting

leaves are active in

Sonet ! mes
at other

| Ui,

| the mornling many

of them

are in motion at once ;
times, only a few of ther
that thelr action

pend on the wind.

which

de-

nre

net

n

shows doem

!
I PROSPERITY IN EGYPT.

Botlding Operations in Progresa in
Many Part® of Calro,

The c¢hiarming residential town

Calro of

Liy

of

ten years ago 1

ured of five

| ftories high, enormous hotels bullt and

huge blocks buildings

1 1 1
| building ; where was then park I8 now

studded with wvillas:

[ramways every
where, even out to Cheops pyramid ;
motore eareering glong, followed by
clonds of dust agd heralded by the

deafening sounds of horn or hoot, sayvs
a writer In - -Blackwood's Magazine. All
the constructions are higgledy-piggledy,
| without line or order. Huge.ungaimly
blocks alongside of snpretentions resi-
dences ; bulldings being
foundations being lald. The conversa-
tiong of the
EI"'-". of plots of land, or the rise or
fall of shares ot of companies floated |
or being floated, or of people who had |
become millionaires or expected to be-

torn down or

overheard were

maostly

[ come such

reallzed at
among a community Intoxicated with
succoas, In the feverish gxcltement of
specutation. The luxurious hotel, open-
®1 only some seven years before, \;'m-:,'

One one. (Jaat one wnas

egting our oatmenl as cheerlly a® pos

aihlg "his secms very simple in the |
telling, and Jack never knew Le had
| #one anything at ali; but he had, in

found® disfig |

.'-‘.‘I:-.“:i..".. ES

. 7 Fi

T~ 22 ‘I;lxgi

\l 4 y {)F- - U
g S N
If you bhave anything to say %0 g
mulg, M@y It to his face ('|llf‘"’
Dailly News

Anthwopology Instructor—What effect
has the climate on the Eskimg Stu
lent—Cold feod Harvard Laiupoon
Officer—Seen anything of my bEE
SIS sentry ¥ Sentry she's weltin

ind  the corner for ye, sir l=Iegl
nent
“Did 1

church

tell
bell?
“Sorry, but

ST

of the ol
liear I
Uiy ua
Deaier.
and

ol

you the
“No,

can

slery
let's
todled
Plair

leveland

i
D

lay."—C

e
off In thelr ney
did
He

s

So they went
Al
honey

lLoudon

gul married

lotor car
their
hospital,

wlhere
0
I'ie-B
Foote Lighte

spend
L the
Has vyour sjs
Miss Soe
to

ire the Dew plesee !

=h i

eUvy

IHret

around one of 1

& s 18

CHrry
e -"'"l'll“:
Yonkers Stuatesman

Mrs. Kelly

soOVyneer

of

e

thim
darte:
muonth,

anaotner

Tis
evards from

foorth

she sinds

post

Maggie—the this b

gorgy ! Lo e
she changes her place
Mot het |

marrying

e win every

I'uck

Anxlous L
of
He spends every cent
th, well,
Chibes
ever

the

e are bt
voung Clarkson
I'retty

il

you

thinking

he earns

aughter he doesn't

very twuch » Daily News,

ra "

you talk back to your
friemd
\ll'l'hl-lll,
her that I

Chicago Dally

leitonus
Mr

sliow

wif nsked s
auswermsd
Just

o .‘-i.l‘-']'

"Sometimes,
"a little ;
Lave not gone
News,

very to

iliferenee
onee :

Tommmy-—Iwes it make auy
If bahy
taby’'s Mother (in horror)
of It

e

al

Good heav-
oty
difference

takes nll his medicine

ens ! does !
But it
I'nnch,

Mrs, Wickwlire
will walt for on
won't you, dear? Mr
80, I never
without having to wait for you
trated Bits,

Colrse
hnsn't nny
If yvou go first, you
the other shore
Wickwire—I sup-
anywhere yet
I1lus

pose went

motor trip
Morgan?’

My wife
wins thrown out and brulsed a bit, but
the much a®
scrateh.”

“"Any accldent In your
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