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SONG.

Thy dark cyes to mine, Alrhne,
Lamps of desire!

Ul, how my soul leaps- -
Leaps to their fire!

Bure, now, if I in heavon,
Dreaming in bliss,

Heard but the w hisper,

Eunt the lost echo, even,
O! vno sach kiss,

All af tLe soul of me
Would leap afar,
1f that called o to thee,
Are, I would leap afar,
A falling star!
=lun Cameron in New York Tribune.

OUR DESERT ISLA.D.

There was an ominous rattle npon the
handle of the door—a rattle needlessly

long and suspicious. It conveyed an al- |
together unworthy slur upor the pro- |

coedings of the inhabitants of the room,

and Cynthin langhed with amused resig- |

nation,

“It 1% Charlie,”’ she said. **He al-
ways comes in like that,'’

“We must do the same for him," 1

T

ODDS AND EINDS.

Rl ek

There was a pause, which we em-
ployed in contemplating the fire and
thinking of our island.

“‘Perhaps it might be better,’’ I re-
marked, ‘‘to put the bicycle man in an-
other house about a mile away from
num "

“He might live with the accompa-
nist, "’

‘‘And, of course, we should require
servants, '’

‘‘So they could all live together be-
hind the wood that divides our half of
the island from theirs.'’

“With a telephone laid on,” I mur-
mured, but not ironically, though I be-
gun to think our island was becoming
rather denscly populated.

*““The very thing!’’ cried Cynthia,
clapping her hands. ‘‘Only we should
want somebody to examine it when it
got out of order,"

‘‘Bo we should," I agreed. ‘‘But per-
haps we could arrange for a boatload of
technical assistance to visit our island
each week.’’

**The tradesmen bringing the gro-
ceries,”’ _

““And the postman with the letters.*’

Cynthia hesitated, in doubt for a mo- |

replied, ““when he arrives at years of ment or two. There seemed to be novel

diseretion and becomes engaged.

and unorthodox particulars creeping

Cynthia's youngest brother stole into| into our vision of insulated bliss. We

the room rapidly and softly., Keeping
Lis eyes religionsly averted from the
vofa by tho fireplace, he picked np a
book from the table and departed. 1
offered some casual observation, but he
took no mnotice, clearly thinking it

both felt it
At length she said: ‘*‘Do you know, 1
am not sure that it would not be more
heroic of us, more like Robinson Crusoe,
to forage for ourselves. You could shoot
ts‘ "
“I eould shoot at goats,’’ I corrected,

wenld be injudicions of him tobe mixed | ‘*‘And no doubt it would amuse both
up in the business at all, My innocent ! the goats and myself. "’

position, which was two good yards
from Cynthia, courted observation, and
we both felt a little injured.

J

““And I could cook their flesh,’’ ob-

served Cynthia valiantly,
“You would do it delightfully,’’ said

“‘I wonder what he expects to see?'’ 1 [ I, “with a few days’ practice. "’

said, resuming my seat upon the sofa.
‘‘Augustus in the presence of Cleopatra
was not more careful to see nothing, Is
it a sense of decorum or a feeling of
contempt that inspires his eaution?**
“Never mind,”” answered Cynthia.
“‘Let us talk about ourselves, Are you

sure? Aro you sure you are quite sare?'’ |
This conundrum I had heard before, |

and wy snswer was stereotyped. I was
quite sure, and I pressed her hand to
convinee her.

HAnd when, ' she continued—*when
did yom first, yon know? Was it at
tho "'—

Any demonetration that I may have #8sked Cynthia.

been coutemnplating was rudely inter-
rupted by w further agitation of the
door, With a promptuess bred of some
praciics I was again in an erect position

ou the hearth rog, and Cynthia was read- |

ing a book. It was » manservant with a
scuttle of gquite nunecessary coal for the
fire. Ho ponred on the fuel and brushed
the hearth with scrupulous care. The
operation seemed to take an enormously
long time,

Lett onee more to our tete-a-tete,
Cynthia's impatience of these interludes
found words,

“I wish we lived on a desert island,’’
she gaid, **How delightful it would be!"

““Indeed it would,” 1 agreed. *‘Long
yellow sands and blue sea and palm
trees and solitude, with nothing to dis-
turb onr conversation. We could talk
together from sunrise to sunset. '

“Ho wo conld—or wo could read to-
gether, ™’

“Or you could ging to me,'" I said.

“*I should want an accompanist, '’ she
observed dubionsly, “because you can's
play the piano. '’

“1It would be most Elysian,' I went
on. “*We should have our house, onr
books and our music. Far away from
any fellow ereature we counld idle away
the sunny summer afternoons together
and be totally happy. We would be in-

J

“Yes; while you were fighting the
savages, '’

*‘I doubt the advisability of savages,’*
I replied. **The interruption of a toma-

| hawk fluug at us would be worse than

one occasioned by a rattle of the door

| bandle.”

visible to even the telescopo of the pass- |

ing vessel,"

CUynthia took up the parable and am- |

plified it, ““The world would contain

for you one woman and for me one
man, and each would be ample company
for each other, "

“Ample!” cried I confidently. We
had only been engaged o fortnight.

““Awmple!” she maintained with sus-
picious cmphasis, as if conscious that
the statement needed repetition to ren-
der it convineing.

“For cxercise,' I continued, rashly
#iketching in the details, “*we would
have a lawn tennis court. '’

““You beat me so casily,’’ sho sighed.

I passed the compliment by and strok-

| dinner service Uncle Joseph sent us. "’

‘*And, after all,’’ added Cynthia,
giving up the savages, ‘‘there would be
no knowing how long they might have |
been peeping at us from behind the palm
m‘m. "0

*On the whole a civilized desert is-
land would suit us better. '’

“Is such a thing ever wavertised?''

“*“With a 99 years' lcase. We might
inquire. "’

There was silence in the library for a |
space of 20 seconds. Then Cynthia said,
‘““Ninety-nine years is rather a long
time,"’

““Yes," I agreed. “If we talk hard
the whole time, we shall have said a
great deal. "’ |

“I think we might allow callers. "’

It relieved me to hear her say so, but |
Iclung to the original proposition as
long as I could. |

‘‘We might be at home,’” I said, ‘‘on |
Wednesdays. "’

‘*To the officers from the barracks.'’

‘*And the charming Miss Carruthers. " |

“*Unless they stopped the night,’"
meditated Cynthia, “I don't see how
they could admire the Crown Derby

There was not a suspicion of inter- .I
ruption about, either at the door or at
the window. We heard not so much as
a furtive rustle in the passage, and our
distaste for the rest of the world was
ebbing away. With Cynthin's pretty |
head resting upon my shoulder I some- |
how had the patriotism to feel that
England was good enough for even so
absorbed a couple as ourselves.

“‘I am not,’’ she whispered in my
ear, ‘'very good in a boat, you know. I
don't always look my best.’’

““There are not many islands attached
to the mainland, I am afraid,”’ 1 an-,
swered.

Then we looked at cach other and
laughed aimlessly, but happily.

*“The island problem, '’ said Cynthia,
‘‘is more dificult—not that I do not

| oare for you tremendously; still it is

| treat the Robinson Crusoe question like

ed her delightful hair. A tap resounded |

on the window pane behing uvs and
made us jump dreadfully. It was my
uncle, n man devoid of proper feeling,
mud I knew he was about to make a
shouted suggestion of a stroll in the
garden, himself being the third, as
Thucydides used to put it. So I shook
my head flrmly, and he waddled off
with a despairing wave of his hand
which he may have considered humor-
ons, for 1 saw him smile as he went,

““How long, "' asked Cynthia, becom-
ing pink in the face, **do you think?"’
And =he nodded guiltily toward tho
window.

“Iwish I knew,' was my answer.
““We ought to draw the curtain. '’

“Thoat would only make matters
worse, Besides, there is really nothing
to bo ashamed of, "'

“Nothing whatover, "' I said. **Still

the islend would be less painful to the

nerves, '’

“You couli play cricket on the
fands!"” eried Cynthia, rendered desper-
ate by the stings of conscience. **Any-
thing to be rid of these constant dis-
tractions, "’

“1 might at low tide, '* T aaid dubions-
1y, “‘but yon know I prefer to play with
41 other men, "’

COf they were nice imen, ' said Cynthia
blandly, *“‘we might allow them to
come. I delight in watching cricket. '’

“Nico men!”’ 1 repeated with suspi-
elovs soverity. Rocollect I was new to
the character of o passionate shepherd.

“Well, wo conld take our bicycles, at
auy rate, ' safd Cynthin diplowatically,
P he roads wonld be exquisite; no hills
sl no thorns in the rowd. ™’

“It would be fatal if we were punctur-
ed,” 1 gaid. “We should want the nice
little wan from the shop.’’

‘8o we should, gnd to clean them "'

more difficult than I thought.'
“‘I am devoted to you,' was my gal-
lant answer, “‘but I am prepared to |

other riddles. '
“How do yon mean?’ she asked.
“To give it up," I replied —8t
Jamea Budget.

The Pointed Beards.

The Society of the Pointed Beards ro-
cently held its third dinner in New
York. The Pointed Boards is one of the
most exclusive societies in the city. Ar-
ticle 2, section 1, of the bylaws says,
““No one shall be eligible unless he have
a carefully cultivated beard of natural
and personal growth, in good standing
and terminating in one symmetrical
point half an inch from the apex of the
chin, of sufficient evidence to preclude
sontroversy.'' As far as possible every-
thing conuncoted with the dinver har-
moniged with the aims and objects of
the society. The menu cards, most of
which were either designed ar executed
by the diners themselves, gave ample
evidence of the whisker mwania, and
even (he celery was served with its
folinge trimmed a In Vandyke, There
were 88 members present, several of
whom are well known artists.

Wheelbarrow Instead «f Kaapsack.

Major Padrin of the Italian army has
invented a very ingenious contrivance
which is designed to supersede the knap-
sack. He has invented a vehicle to
which he has given the name of the cy-
closac, or the sack on wheels. On this
will bo carried the baggage of two sol-
diers, and the uprights of the tent will
be used to convert it into a sort of
wheelbarrow, which the soldier can
drug behind him when ascending - or
push before him whoen descending. The
two soldiers will take it turn about to
pnsh or draw the cyclosac, and it is
eontended that this arrapgement will
not merely enable the troops to march
much louger distances, but to Aght
mueh botier on the fleld of battle, being
relieved of all impediments, which can
be left in these light wheelbarrows iu
the rean,

| Our Animal Friends,

| vide it
| Giscoverers, has failed in every attempt
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SOMETHING ABOUT BEETLES

Thelr Strange Habits, Instincts and Means :
of Getting Food. |
You are all familiar with the common |
black beetle known as the tumblebug, |
and perhaps may have seen it rolling a l
ball with its hind legs, pushing it back- |
ward. The ball contains the egg of the |
beetle, and the creature is taking it to |
a place of safety. |
A green beetle spotted with white is |
ealled the tiger beetle. He is a clever |
fellow and very cunning in his manner |
of securing his prey. He will dig a hole |
a foot in depth and then crawl to the|
top and form himself into a bridge |
across the chasm, burying his head in |
such a manner as to appear like some- |
thing inanimate, but he will be on the |
alert for the unwary creature that |
makes an attempt to cross on his back, |
In an instant the bridge will give way
and the prey will be precipitated into|
the hole. The beetle will follow and |
quickly dispatch the game, when he

| will return, reform the bridge and al- |

lare another victim.

Old fashioned furniture is often com- }
pletcly ruined by the larvee of a beetle |
called the anobuim. A peculiar sound |
like the ticking of a elock is made by |
these beetles when they call to each |
other, the noise being made by striking |
the jaws aguinst their resting place, and
often in old houses filled with old fur-
niture the superstitious, when they hear
this peculiar sound, imagine the place |
to be haunted

Another beetle is found in dark cel-
lars, where it thrives upon dust and |
trash. It is so difficult to exterminate it |
that it is looked upon as something un- |
canny, and the ignorant regard its pres-
ence as an ill omen,

The sacred beetle of Egypt is not un-
like our own common beetle, and the |
female lays her egg in the same way,
wrapped in a substance which is to pro-
tect it and furnish food. She rolls it up |
into a ball with her fore legs, sometimes
carrying it a long distance upon her
head; digs a hole in the earth, deposits |
her egg laden ball, covers it up, and |
leaves it to attain its perfect develop- |
ment.

The sexton bele is a curious crea-
ture. He hus a thick body and powerful |
limbs and a most acute sense of smell. |
No sooner does a small animal die than |

| the sextons gather about the body and |

In a few|

begin to put earth upon it.
hours the dead animal has been covered
and the beetles have laid their eggs in |
the carcass, which is to nourish the|
larvee.

A remarkable creature is the bom- |
bardier beetle, and it is provided with |
a strange means of defense. It lives in |
a community under stones, and when |

| disturbed discharges a fluid of a very

penetrating odor, much like gas, which |
explodes as it comes in contact with the |
air and pusscs into vapor. Eighteen ex- |
plosions can be made in succession by |
cne bombardier, and while these are

| being thrown off like a volley of artil-

lery the Leetle effects its escape. The
flnid is like nitric acid to the taste, It
causes a sharp pain if placed upon the
tongue and leaves a yellowish stain,— |

TWO CLASSES OF READERS. |

Those Who Like Dickens and Those Who
Adore Thackeray. |
“About 15 years ago readers used to |
be divided roughly into two classes—
those who ‘liked Dickens’ and those who
‘sdored Thackeray,’ ' writes the critic |
Drocli in The Ladies’ Home Journal. |
‘“Each class used to view the other with
more or less contempt. Of the two the |
Thackeray people felt themselves consid-
erably superior to the Dickens people.
There were not s0 many of them, for |
one thing, and that in itself gave them
a feeling of exclusiveness (something
like the attitude assumed by George |
Meredith's admirers of the present day). |
Bat Thackeray's complete works for

$3.99 rapidly abolished the aristocracy. |

Artificial barriers do not long count for
much with a great writer.

“*You no doubt very soon found ount |

that in certain moods there was nothing

| more satisfying to you than ‘ Pendennis,’

aud at another time the best novel that
you ever read was ‘David Copperfield.’
I have wo doubt that in the long run

| deep in your heart you will cherish a

finer affection for the one than the othe.
That is a matter of temperame:sc and

- your surroundings. The one you like |

best fits best into your life as you are
making it. You will diwcover that a
change of scene or occupation often
brings you into sympathy with a writer
whom you never before appreciated. A
great sorrow  will sometimes reveul
Greorge Eliot to you; a little journey in
Eugland will show you new beautics in
Trollope; a wave of war feeling in Eu-
ropo and poople begin rereading Tolstoi’s
‘War and Peace.' "
Mysteriea of Helinn.,

As further experiments are ecarried
with the new gas culled helinm—which
was recognized in the sun before it had
been found on the earth—the more re-
markable it appears. Many chemists be-
lieve it consists of two gases, yot they
have not been able satisfactorily to di-
Professor Ramsay, one of its

to make it enter into a chemical combi-
nation. Lord Rayleigh has found that it
possesses by far the lowest refractivity
ever observed in any gas, and surprise
is expressed at the astonishing distances
traversed by electric sparks in darting
through helium,

Reparation,

John Butts, 8r.—I want to leave my
property to my two sons—one-tenth to
my youngest son, John Butts, and nine-
tenths to my eldest son, Royal Chester-
fiewd Channcey Jde Peyster Butts

Family Lawyer—H'm! Do you think
that's quite fair?

John Butts, Sr.—Yea 1 want to
make some kind of reparation to Royal
for allowing his mother to give him
such a erack jaw name —London Tit-
Bus :
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| with his cane,

FOR LITTLE FOLKS.
WAT‘; POWER.

Loy Can NMake.
The principle illustrated in the ac-

companying cut might readily serve to |

generate powcr without the use of ma-
chinery. We give it, however, marely
as an interesting and casily made exper-
imoent.

Pour water into a good sized glass
tumbler until it is two-thirds full and

| ANTED—FAITHFUL MEN
r or women to travel for re-

sponsible estublishied house in Oregon. |
Position |

IITERATURE

ISa[nry $780 and expenses. |
permanent. Reference. Enclose self-|
addressed  stamped envelope, The |
National, Star Insurance Bldg,, Chicago. |

And The

| DETECTED THE REPEATERS.

lunocent Fishhooks Which Caused Whole-
sale Arrest of Voters. |

During the reconstruction times in|
Alabama, just after the late civil war, |
all of the state and county offices were
administered by the Republicans. This |
was from 1866 to 1874, when the Dem- |

| ocrats again secured control of the gov- |
ernment and have held it ever since. |
The election of George S. Houston, a |
Democrat, as governor in 1874 was one |
of the hottest ever held in the state, and |
many were the tricks practiced on both |

| gides in that election. Possibly the most
| novel was a device put into operation at
| Mobile. Repeaters were common in |
| those days, and this device was used by
the Democrats to catch the negroes, who |

ARTS and SCIENCES .

Sold With
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|i | had learned the repeating trick. All of |

stand it upon a canister to give it the
necessary elevation. Through the flat
cork on the surface of the water is a
stout straw, which transversely supports
one of the same diamcter., To the latter
are attached twe other straws of smaller
diameter, cach of these having a bit of
straw about an inch in length attached
to the end at an obtnse angle, with the
outlets cut on the slaut to facilitate the
exit of the water.

All the joints are hollow and are
made water tight with sealing wax. Tie
ends of the transverse straw are like-
wise clesed with the wax, but the ends
of the depending straws are left open.

Now, to start this unique homoemade
apparatus in action, let two persons suck
the open ends of the depending straws
until the water begins to flow, and when
they take their mouths away the device
will begin to revolve, while the water
pours steadily froia the open ends.

This revolving siphen will socon
empty the tumbler, but you may keep

the action up as long as you please by |

pouring water in as fast as the straws
let it pour out.

A Doy and a Banana Skin.

One day last weck o white haired old
gentleman vwas walking up Fifth avenue
Not far in frout of him
dawdled a Loy eating a big ripe ba-
nana. It was near the noon hour, and
the street was thronged with people
hurrying off to lunch. Presently the
boy, having finiched the banana, drop-
ped the skin on the sidewalk and went
whistling up the street. The old gentle-
man stopped and bent over slowly, lean-
ing heavily on his cane, and picked up
the banana skin, Just then the boy
looked over his shoulder and saw what

| the old man had done. He stopped, with

his hands in his pockets, and watched
curiously. Close to the curbing stood a
forlorn old dray horse, with its head
hung down and one leg bowed out. He
looked as if e hadn't had enough to eat
in months.

The old man held ovt the banana
| gkin, and the discouraged old horse in-

stantly pricked up hisears. e was evi-
dently suspicions at first that a joke was
being played on him, but it was only
for a moment. He reached forward
eagerly and nipped the banana skin with
his soft lips. When it was gone, he
looked np wistfully, but the white hair-
ed old man was walking on up the street
with his cane. The boy stopped whis-
tling. He was thinking, and so were a
score of other pecple who saw the little
incident. —Chicago Record.

Block Island.

Tho hum of the spiuning wheel is
still a familiar sound on Block island, a
quaint aud interesting resort in summer
and a miniature world in winter, in
which the habits and customs are those
of 150 years ugo. The island is 15 miles
off the Rhode Island shore and almost
directly south of stormy Point Judith.

There are times during the winter
when the wind sweeps across the tree-
less land at a velocity of 84 miles an
hour, and women take their lives in
their hands when they venture out of
doors. The isolation of the island is al-
most complete,

Jobn Schoficld establisbed the first
woolen mill in Connecticut noar Ouk-
dale, where the cnxding was done by
power cards. Iu 1798 the Block island-
ers began to send wool to the mill to be
carded into rolls, and generation after
generation have kept up the practice.
Formerly many bags of grain accompa-
nied the wool, and grist and woolen
mills were kept runving day sud night,
while the fishermen and farnicrs enjoy-
ed themselves in the guict Connecticut
village until the work was done. —New
York Herald.

Dana Never llurries.

Charles A. Dana, who has been a
Journalist more than 50 years and who
gets through more work in a day than
most men do in a week, uscribes his ex-
ocellent healtly his continued mental
vigor and activity at a time whon moss
men have retired mainly to his never
allowing himseil to be in a hurry. This
habit has, he says, saved him from the
nervous disorders from which mwore than
balf of us Americans really di . —3San
Francisco Argonaut.

Strategico Mr. ( hafe,

M Chaffie—I don't knmow how ]
ean get Jobunie to tuke his medicine
I 1 tell him what it is, he won't tuke
it, and if I don's tell him be wou't
take it

Mr. Chafie—I'll tell you what to do.
Just put it on the table and furbid Lim
to touch it, and then be will take it
mre. —Landon Tit-Bits,

| the negroes voted the Republican ticket
| then. |
|  On the election day mentioned the |
polling places were opened, and the vot-
| ing commenced. The Democratic elec-
| tion officers at the boxes had secured a
stock of small fishhooks with which to
carry out their new plan. Whenever a
negro voted, an officer stuck a hook in
the voter's vest front, where it could be
plainly seen, After having exercised his
constitutional right of voting, ‘‘Cuffy"’
procecded to another polling place and
sought to vote o second time. He was
thereupon arrcsted and put in jail upon
a charge of fraud. The scheme worked S = D ik :
like a charm. By noon 175 negroes had t f ﬂ P
! been arrested and jailed. The whole- | E l E H l l[: m E [ll [: a H . .
sale arrcsts so frightened the negroes |
who had not voted that they refrained |
from going to the polls that day, and | None who are engaged in any of the mechanical
the Democrats won the vh.-(rliuu.—-—(_‘-}!i-’

cago Times-Herald, pursuits can succeed without reading and
The Whipping Post In Boston. studying this standard Magazine of Sciences

Alice Morse Earle, in an article flll!r
‘Punishments of Bygone Days,"’ found |
in The Chapbook, after giving John Tay- |
lor the Water Poet’s rhymed descrip- |
tions of | punishment in London,
explains how rapidly flogging came into
uso in Boston:

The whipping post was speedily in |
full force in Boston, At the session of |
the coart held Now, 30, 1680, ove man |
| was sentenced to be whipped for steal- |

ing a loaf of bread, another for shooting |

fowl on the Sabbath, another for swear- |
| ing, another for leaving o boat “‘with- |
out a pylott,”” Then we read of .Iohu!

Pease that for “‘stryking his mother and |

deryding her he shalbe whipt, " |

Lying, swearing, taking false toll, |
perjury, selling rom to the Indians —all !
were punished by whipping. Pious re-
gard for the Sabbath was fiercely upheld
by the support of the whipping post. In |

1643, Roger Scott, for “‘repeated sieep- |

ing on the Lord’s day,” and for strik-

ing the person who waked him from his |
| godiess slumber, was sentenced to be se-
| verely whipped. Women were mnot
spared in pubiic chastisement. ““The |
Rgift of prophecy’’ was at once subdued |
in Boston by lashes, as was unwomanly |
carriage. |

and mechanical Avts. It is illustrated with

all modern cuts of latest inventions in all
the branches of mechanism, and its fund of
knowledge is inseparably connected with in-

ventors and mechanics, Sold with Tue

WEesT at clubbing rates.

THE COSMOPOLITAN, -

This monthly magazine is one of the very
best printed in this country, and is sold

B N T |

Joan of Are Defore the Judges. to ¢ SO ‘ithi

The questions addressed to Joan nnd! W e o
her answers day by day have been traus- |
mitted in the records of the court. To
read them is to understand the brutal
ferocity with which she was tortured, |
until, turning on her accuser, she eried: |
‘*You call yourself my judge. Be care- |
ful what you do, for I am indeed sent
by the Lord, and you place yourself in |
great danger. '’ |

To answers almost sublime succeeded |
answers fllled with naive ingenuity, i
Questions were plied, traitorously con-
ceived, concerning the visions whioh
had come to her and the celestial voices
which she heard and which throughout
her mission had counseled and guided
her. But on this point she was firmly
silent. It was as though it were n se-
cret which she was forbidden to betray,
Ske consented to take an oath to speak
nothing but the truth; but, coneerning
her visions, she made a reservation,
“You could cut my head off before I
would speak,'’ she protested. At night,
in the darkness of her dungeon, St
Catherine and St. Margaret appeared
to her, and celestial voices comforted
her, She avowed that she had seen
them *‘with the eyes of her body * « ®
and when they leave me,’" ghe added,
“I wish that they would take me with
them.' — “The National Hero of|
France,”' by Maurice Boutet de Monvel,
in Century.

ability of all to pay. It is finely illus
trated and presents the names of famous
Tue West

and the Cosmopolitan are sold at re-

authors as contributors,

duced rates at this office.

THE ARENA —-

“We do not take possession of our ideas but are possessed by them.
They master us and force us into the arena,
Where like gladiators, we must fight for them.”

Such is the exalted motto of the Arena and the

entire contents of this

monthly magazine
are upon a plane and in keeping with iis

" motto, The ona's o i . b

“finitions, Ar — “d”.lr} of eminent
wion s

certain words

trating the

Some Schovlboy

In a recent exmmi
were asked to define
to give ancentenceillu
Here are a few: Frantie is wil
picked some frantic flowers. Athletie,
stroug; the vincgar was too athletic to
use. Tandem, one behind anoth r; the
boys sit taudem at school. And then
some single words are funnily explained.
Dust is mud with the wet squeezed out,
Fins are fishes' wings, Stars are the
moon’s eggs.  Circumference is the dis.
tance around the middle of the outside,
—Educational Gazette,

Cork Toys.

Curious toys may be made of cork, |
One of these is the well known little
tumbler such as is generally constructed
of pith. But cork, especially if it be
hollowed, will answer the purpose quite
as well. Make the puppet of three or
four corks, shape and paint it as skill-
fully as you can, and glae to the foet, or
under them, little hemispheres of lead
When thrown iuto any Position, the fig-
ure, of course, rights itself, and, like a
cat, always falls om its feet. It is quite
possible to make a cut of pith or of cork
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thinkers is a group t-fintt-n-sling men and

women, and their thoughts are worthy the

consideration of all people, The

ing.
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sold with Tug WesT,

LOOK OVER THIS CROUP.

MAKE YOUR SELECTION.

FLORENCE, OR.




