VOCATION

' ¥ might choose my simple lot -
; from town and quite forgot,
I8 & sheltersd nook and warm
[ I would have & violet farm.

o daffodils should me entlee,

or hyacinths with their breath of spice,
The tullp with her painted hood
Yor me should withee where she stood,

Instead of sheéep upon the mwared,
The modest violet 1 should herd;
Tostead of golden heads n-row,
Kbould soe my violet harvest blow,

Under an kroh of wild, wild cloud,
Below an opal mountain bowed,
All in a humid world and cool,
With winds and waters beautiful.

What nirs across my fartn should farel
"Ps sweet where pinks and roses are,
But pinks and roses hide the face
Berore n violet-peapled place.

No shortest day of all the year
#hould fade without a violet's cheer,
Invisible sweetness hid within

And folded up In swathes of green.

Thowgh white and purple babea be born
When Daffodll bie aming horn

O'er quiet hilla and vales shall sound
And atir the aleepers underground;

What conniry bllss cun equal mine,
With violets for my fock and kine,
With violets for my cern and store?
What could a mortal wish for more?

Under a mountain pansy-dark,
J.oved of the engle and the lark,
And set too low for fear or harm,
*Tis T wonld bhave a violet farm.
—Bpectator.

.t

I[T was plain that thought Iny very

heavy upon the [mpressiooable

Cassy. He lonuged o the long chalr
which was lls by ancleot right. Hlis
eyes hud dreams in them; he nursed his
right leg affectionately o the way |
knew so well, And presentiy:

“I'm a nlee sort of a fool, taking
things all around,” be burst out of a
sudden, And be sat upright and looked
as though he bad thrown a challenge o
we and to the world.

“You shouldn't say
“Relf-depreciation Is the worst
poisible [n these concelted days.”

*I dido’t come here to llsten to your
tinpot eplgrums.” sald Cassy, flercely.

1 was uot offended—I Aatter mysell
that I have cowe to kuow Oassy—a lt-
tle.

“Yery well, then.
psked him.

Cassy's lips moved, and [ eaught the
word before he spoke it aloud, “Grace,”
he salil slowly. “it's n fine name for a
girl, Jsnt 1t?" The Inst assertively; the
challenge was In his tone again.

“It certalnly wouldn't be much of a
nnme for a boy,"” 1 suggested.

He finred out anew at this, and I
forced myself Into my old sympathetie
mood. And Cassy, growing enlmer:

“Did you ever read—do yon ever read
children's falry tales, where everything
I8 right, and fits so easlly luto its place;
where the poor student comes always
to the princess, with srms Leld vut to-
ward her and a smile on lils face. Aad,
if there be any wicked peeple they go
away, or dle, or get out of the thing
somiehow, 80 that they ean work no
mischlef. And everything ends Just as
the poor student {and the princess) de-
sire, and they are happy ever after?"

“1 do read them sometimes,”

o] gometimes think,”™ bhe sald, “that it
Is a great plty that we cannot lve in
that pleasant land of fuiry tales. When
1 call now (bhe was applylng his
thonght to his own particular trouble)
1 sm gever able to see her. The old
man's all right, rather a jolly sort of
chap altogether. But the mater hutes
me lke polson. She comed lnto the
room a1l smiling, and says that Grece
s out, or lald up with a slight attack of
whatever illness happens Lo be fashion-
able at the time. (I give her credit for
being » ¢cléever woman; she varies the
complaint soneatly,) And then we talk
about the wenther and the last novel,
and 80 on, and when I go, ‘8o glad you
enlled, Mr. Cassy," and [ get out onto
the street, When [ turn the corner I
ek myself why it is not falryland, and

why 1 can't go back with my falthful
followers and curry ber in wlomph
from the house

“¥Yet nlways,” [ reminded him, “the
poor student bad wany difficulties to
conguer,”

“He did not have o M. Hepworth-
Bmith to encounter,” sald Cassy,

“Itut she may be won over in time,”
1 suggested,

#Not by me,” eald Cassy. “I'm Do-
body. You don't know Grace, do yout”
be added suddenly.

“It Is my misfortune,” I returned,

“Well, of course, then, you don't un-
derstand, You can't possibly under-
stand, She's—"

wruatll do, T'll take Grace for grant-
ed. The point now I8 Mrs, Hepworth-
Bmith, aud the urter indiMerence of the
once kind gods, You cao’t see her; you
want to—to let her know something ¥

“Yes,” snld Cassy with deliberation.
“1 think I Qo™

“Why don't you write, then?"

Cussy won aghost at my brilliant
thought, He upcurled his koee und
thirew hlmself back in the chuir as a
wan who Las enst n burdea from Lis
shoulders, He sald: “IUs great, |
pever thought about that for & min-

"

“p'm awfully sorry, coming round and
worrying you like this, But—"

“I'm always glad to be of service," I
responded feebly, marveling st my
masterstroke of cleverness, “But
what "' !

“Oh, pothing. Only, If you knew }m
~1'imn sure you would undesstand.”

thnt,"” said 1.
thing

Who is she?" 1

And before he left that night we
drank very solemnly to the rout of Mrs,
Hepworth-Smith and the complete suc-
cess of the Knight Cassy.

L] L] - - L

“How long I It since 1 saw you lasti"”
questioned Cussy.

“Just over a week,”

A week? 1t seems llke a month."

“Why," 1 sald, a lttle amased,
“what's the pew development ¥’

“1 wrote,” sald Cassy, He glared at
me, “Don't you bhear we? 1 wrote—"

“Yeu," 1 sald, "And—"

“l wrote,” he repeated for the thivd
time. He leaned forward. He stared
at we as If to read a riddle, Then he
recedod futo the chalr again, disgustad
with life. A long pause. “I've bad to
answer,” he finislhed rather theatrically.

“My dear fellow,” 1 msald, “do you
think the ludy bad her mind ready
wmade up for you? I suppose—am |
right?=it was not a letter to be an-
swered offhand ¥

“Offhund,” sald Cassy with great
scorn. YA week., One-iwo—ihree—five
—glx—seven days.”

“Sometlies letters go wrong in the
post,” 1 sald,

It was only & straw, but Cassy Jump-
ed at It. 1 sald (it was the only thing
which ecvurred to we, aud I8 wis not
good):

“Write again."

He replied;

“Yes, | suppose so," Indifferently.

L] L - L .

“I wrote agaln,” snld Cassy, desolate
and mournful, “It's just the saie. No
auswer."”

This time [ could say nothing.

“I'vee bad enongh of this,"” suld Cassy
with emphasis. “I'm golog to see a
steamship Johnny I know. Big pot ln
a shipping office somewhere. There
must be lots of places where a fellow
can go and enjoy himself a bit; and—
why don't yon say something?"' be ask-
ed flercely.
“I'Il walt just & little longer,” sald
Cassy, Mer, “And f— Then I'll
take a ticket for the Gold Coast. or

Timbuctoo. One of those pluces where
It's oot over-healthy unless you're used
to It

- - - - - L] L]

“I'm done,” sald Cassy. “l was com-
Ing through Stafford road the other®
afternoon, and I met Mrs, Hepworth-

Smith. 1 Inguired after Miss Hep-
worth-8Smith, also Mr. Hepworth-
Swith. She thanked me, She xald that

Mr. Hepworthi-Smith was in very good
Lenlth, but that Mies Hepworth-Swmith
was mther unwell Bhe sald:

““Mie doctors have advised wme to
tuke Grace abroad somewhere'

“I blurted out, ‘Where?' like a fool.
I felt her look neross at me (you know
what | menn), and she sald:

“+0h, we haven't quite declded that
yet, Mr, Cassy.” .

“I don't know what else I sald, but 1
know that as [ sald good-by to ber 1
hesitated for & minute. 1 must have
looked rather silly. She guessed what
was In my mind,

“‘Grace Is quite too I to see anyone,
Mr. Cassy,’ was ber parting shot.”
Cassy finlshed, There was a mourn-
ful silence.

“Well,” 1 sald at last,

“It's s plaln ns anything to me"
sald Cassy, *‘It's just her kind way of
letting me know that It's no game. And
1 wrote two letters—one after the oth-
er. What & supreme fool 1 must have
looked."

“1t’s mot %0 plain to me.” [ sald.

“f cun't help It If you're so thick-
headed,” retorted Cassy. )

1 was not In request as a comforter
that night. Everrthing was wrong.
Things would never be the same again.

So the curtaln of the last act but one
comes down (with slow sympathy) on
the Hero Sad.

The hero In the long chalr, sad and
depressed beyond words, And finally bhe
snld:

“I'm goin’ away, Next week, I think.
This Isn't like the others. You think It
1s. 1 tell you—it Isn't.”

But a week later the curtaln rose
ugain,

“Oh, It was great,” sald Cassy, “I
went down to that shipping office I told
you about to get catnlogues and dates
and that sort of thing.” (Cassy was al-
ways a little yague when he was ex-
clted.) “It was a funny kiond of & show,
a long counter around three sides and
wire ralling faclng you everywhere,
Aud—yon can't guess—there was a lady
there, with her back toward me, argu-
Ing with a clerk. 1 heard her say some-
thing about Madeira as 1 pushed the
door open, and I seemed to know the
volee. 'There was another lady with
ber, 1t was Mrs. Hepworth-Bmith and
Grace. I had n good mind to bolt when
I saw her—naturally—but the swing
door creaked, and Grace looked ncross
ot me. And somehow (I don't know
how 1 did 1t) 1 whispered, 'You got my
letter? and she sald, *Your letter? No.'
Her mater wos ragging the fellow be-
hind the wire netting with her back to-
ward us still, And—I don't know what
else 1 suld, or what she sald, but it's
all right, anyhow. Mrs, Hepworth-
Smith turned round sullenly. Dick, her
face was a study, ‘Now, who would
have thought of seeilng you here, Mr,
Qassy? 'l should like my letter now,
mother,” sald Grace, ‘If you please,
Then we went outside, and left her
mnter to fght It out with the poor chap
beliind the wire,

e looked a bit surprised. too. And
afterward we all went home to Mr.
Hepworth-8Smith, but he was all right
at the finjsh."”

Cussy wound up breatilessly, I con-
gratulated bim.

“And I've got to thank you,” =ald
Opasy, “for listening to me and letting
me tell you things, and all that—="

I said 1 was not aware that I had
done snything, which In truth I had
not.

He flung himself In the long chalr.
He remained there for perhaps ten
seconds. He got up; he stood with bis

back to the fire, his Linuds I hls pock:
otls, for porbaps another ten seconds.
He faced round suddenly and sared
wto the fire, Then be Jorked his hands
out of his pockets. He walked 1o the
window and pulled the bilud aside with
n huge nolse, Outside it was raluing
hanl. The lamplight glesmed yellow
pools In the pavement.

“Let's go for a walk,” sald Cassy,
“Is grand.™

“Why, It's ralniog,” 1 remoi sl ted
feebly.

“What's the matter with 0¥ he sald,
staring hard throngh the window
“You can't possibly stop ndoors o
oight like this™

That night he pearly drangged me off
my logs. S0 that evidently Unssy's
falry tile hnd ended (o the old approved
fashion.—Penny Plotorial Magaxine.

WOULD NOT BUILD A CHURCH

An o Consequence He Was Compolled tc
Bxip the Conutry,

“Twenty-five years ngo,” sald a win
lng man, “l was lo a Colorado towan
and one day A sheep herder come e
with & report of a guld find and coliect
ed eleven of us to go with bl to 1t 1
orgauise 1t futo a distrlet and stike o
our clalms. We got through with It fo
lnte [n the day to sturt home agnin so
we camped o our blnnkets, Wi wers

siretehed around the fire when soie |

one proposed that we devote the thue
before guing to sleop to telllng who we
were gud what brought us o that e
mote country, Scarvely o wmnn (o the
party was known by his name, SJudge’
pud Doe” and Parson’ and "Shoriy’ and
‘Cockeye' and such charncteristiv sobirk-
quets deslguing ench of us.  Most of
the men were simply fouters aud Jdreir.
ors, and they were there becnuse It
happened o angd there was a chitbcoe to
get eich gqulek nnd ensy. When It came
to ‘Shorty’s’ turn tw respond he star
tled us by the story of o tragedy o
which be nad kKilled two wen In Ver
mont and escaped because the sym
puthy of the community was with hitm
although pot sufficlently so to permit
him to remain gt home, The wild West
was hig best openlng and he had come
there to end his days In whatever way
be might, The 2tory vast a gloom over
the nssemblage, so (o spenk, which was
Hghtened somewhat by the spokesman
ealliug on the ‘Parson’

“'Well, Parson,” he
brought you out here?

“*Yon've called me right.’ loughed
that member, ‘for 1 was a parson. |1
hind a place lo a smull town In Petn.
sylvanin, a wife and fAve children and
$400 a year, with mighty dern few do-
nation parties. 1 stroggled along the
very best [ conld, trying to be n Chri-
tian under the clrcumstances and will-
Ing to lessen my chances to enter the
kingdom of heaven by 25 per cent. for
a 25 per cont. increase of pay, when the
end came by wmy refusing to bulld a
chureh.'

“The Idea of a preacher In that fix
bullding & church seemed to be so fun-
ny that everybody lnughed, and ‘How
was that, Parson? came from half a
dozen questioners.

“‘Oh, be replled, hesitatingly, ‘the
congregation ralsed £7.314.490 to build
a church and 1 skipped out with it." "—
Washington Star.

suid, ‘what

FARM THAT FLOATS IN A RIVER.

Arsenal Teland, in the Miasisnippi,
Constantly Changing Its Position,
Many of the lslands in the Misslssippl

River uare known ifo be coustauily

changing their positions, but the most

restless of them, and perhups the most
vemarkable Island In the world, Is Ar-
senal Islund, now of 1llinols, but seme-
times of Missourl. Besides 1ts Jour
peys up and down the river, the lslund
oceasionally takes a trip across the
deep-water channel, consequently slift-
jug from the Missourl to the Ilinols

shore, .

Major Thomas H, Hundbury, of the
corps of United Stiates engiueers, be
lleves that Arsennl Island will eventu-
ally become a part of Missour! terr-
tory, and says its constant movement
Is easily explained, The dirt on lts
upper end wnshes sway under the furce
of the river current and accretions
form at the lower end.

Arsenal Islund hus also been known
as Quarantine Island. Both names io-
dieate the use 1o which It was put be-
tween 1800 und 1867, when & quuaran-
tine statlon and the United States nr-
sennl were malntalped there. But Ar-
senil Island is the official nnme and is
nscd In all land grants and deeds that
bave been made with reference to it

The laland Is the property of J. 8.
Pittafield, of Illinols, but is leased by
Joseph  R. Jobln, who lves upon it
His house Is In the midst of a pretty
grove of willows, clms, sycamores amd
caltonwoods at the spper end of the
island, It Is a modest ltte one-story
bulldigg with five rooms, which are
very clean and comfortable. It Is sur-
rounded by stornge-houses and poultry
yards, SBtretehing away from the grove
are many scres of fertile lnod, which s
in nn excellent state of eultivation, The
proprietor told a reporter of the Post-
Dispatch that his hope Is to convert
the place Into a stock ranch. Sloce he
landed there In 1803 he =ays that more
than fifty acres have heen washed from
its upper end and fully us mwany acres
have been added to its lower end.

Bince 1853 Arsenal Island has moved
southward 8,000 feet.—B8t, Louls Post-
Dispateh,

A Feminino Trat,

Mrs. Hoon—"They sy that Afes.
Swiftsmith Is greatly troubled with g
somnla.

Mr. Hooun="Yes; I understund that
ahe discovered the fact o weok or wo
ago that ber busbund talks ln his slowp,
and she husn't slept a wink sinee for
fenr of missing something."—Harper's
Bagar,

Bome people are chronle liars, but the

duisb man always keeps hls word

LONDON NOT S0 SLOW.

TEACHES EVERY SCHOOLGIRL
TO BE A HOUSEWIFE

Beltish Government Has Hegun Nuild:
fag Additivns to Each Publie Behool
for an lstracedloary e paar
Vp-to-Date Kducation

—_—

ture in

j.oundon Is notl so slow. [t mude on

the st Momday fu July o depmrtury
that may nstonish the sehiool hodnis In
most Ameriein cities and I the exper
fment turns ont as l‘\l-u‘-h'd. the Lon
Jon sehoolgiel will becoing vollitively
the best tralusd housewife (b the waorld

The heat assuripee of the fmportancs
of this movement [s that the Hritish
Government Is the “mover’=4he siug
glsh, nuenthusiastic old Clavermnent
that really takes a long time to ndopt
naw Ioas anid learn new (rloks, but
whet anes It gets them lonrnmd will g0
on forever eotsclentionsly doing thew
without missing a detnll of the
tnteleate plan, untll it is called off

It was comparatively o long thine Ago

that somebody high up in Britixh edu I"m" UL

okt | OVer, &ay,

with learnlng to care for what In En
gland Ia cnlled “the weullery' - lenrning
to clenn the siuk, 1o shipe the pots wnd
pans, Lo svour the kulves, oyen Lo pulish
whoss, From this humble winrt praction
aid theory go hand In i, Bupposd
the dealnnge pipe geis vlogged up. The
ehlldeen not onty Wil bw tnught how 10
flusly the plpe or even ke the sink

but whist are fhe Lhyglenle reas

WML,
. Thiene o

solts thnt pinke Dowessi 'y,
11 b wet dawn In potebauks, Lo,
and soon after it witl e the subjoct of
nowrltien exaniination, which gt
y dew] with the fascélnating subjict
g or the onkd of garbige,
of the present

aOflh W

LY
of lmp clsanln

A part of sviry one
s Mited B we AN ol lnnry

Ueoniem”

workingmin's dwelling Lo the raom
fust nwhove there iy he devives nosl
elabotite and costly for conkery nnd

other honsshioll work, bt in Ui e

partment there In pothing it the or
diney utensils that wonld e fomnd in
the pooreat mily's kKitehen
stpdents Invent b mythilenl family, sven
specifylng the agvs of Ita yarkns niem
hers) then, hnving dectdwd  thiat  the
‘rnmm cannot Mo & dinner 10 cost
a shilling, they druw up s
ol Bille of fare within it mlowt
Hmit. Then they ke baskets on JITOL
| visit groeers ainl butehers,

ONE OF THE GOVERNMENT'S NEW COORKERY SCHOOLES,

arranged that every clild shall 1w
obliged to go to school.  1f the girls
had beea ot home, their mothers wonkl
bave tabght thewm to cook; now (hey
wan't lears unless we tepch them, and
1 think we'd better e about it
k0, In every odd corner that the Loudon
School Board vould discover, n sehool
kitchen was opensd and the girls were
tnught thers
elge, also much estesmed as an sloca.
tor, réemunrked thnt Mundry work was
almost as lmportant as cookery and
that it ought to be tanght, too, and
siralghtway a whole series of litte
laundries was opencd and squipped,

Sometimes the kitchen and lsundry
were o the same bullding, bot mwore
often they were not; nml they were
hardly ever lu a school bullMng proper,
and 80 when it came tiwe to switeh the
girls o from the multiplication table
and verbs and ask them to consdder the
hasty pudkding or the lroning bosed, the
class hadl to put on Its hat and adjourn
to the “center,” as the laundry-kitehen
places are enlled, perhiaps Blocks away
But in splte of these disadvantages nll
the little schools have prospered and
are deing a remarkable work,

In fact, with liereased Government
grauls, mope and more l"[!"l’t"nl‘!‘ll

After n while, somebody |

cational clreliss sald:  “Well, now we've |

Aml |

bargalnipg for the provisions they need
with n prisdenve that
wonld have delighted even Poor Itleh
Onee home ngaln with thelr sup

Wi Econonsy
arl
plies, they procesal o cool thetn, and
not only plan to puitke every sarap go ns
far ns possible, bt fo tse up anyihing
that muy bhave besin left over on the
dny before, The stove has alremdy Laviy
polistied and the tire nld

Some of the girls siny 10 dinoer, eat
the thlngs, clear away and wash ap
The menn ls hardly ever the same twao
duys running, for the girls are equnl
plthier to a hanquet or A mweal of griwel
They learn which foods mee the s
nourlabing and glve them the prefer
onee,

In the lanmdry conters the girls wash

Clothes and Iron them; thelr own, most.

Iy, brought from home, The grrments
look white nnd neat, and there s o
graceful promise In the faet, for the
Euglish washwomnan of to«lay Is the
Nemesls of  your linen, Apparently
there Ik nothing whatever In the way
of hoosehold mapagmment that thess
girls don’t learn, The girls are taugh
hote nursing In & room one wus
fonnd o bed and two beblnd wers

fon

]Il"np]lillg ha'r up with an arrangeiment
compomed of twao chalrs, whille suothve
girl changed the shoets,

Anuther was

LONDON S8CHOOLGIRLS IN THE LAUNDRY CLARS

tenchers and general ablding enthusi
asm, girls were coming out so skilled
o cookery and laundry work that It
seemed a plty they didu't understond
the other detalls that make up “howme
management” ns well, The Schoal
Board asked for n graut for this pur
pose, but the Government rowned,
Undaunted, the board arranged to
teieh “housewlfery” anyway, and did,
They have moade such a4 success of It
too, that the Government relented a
while ngo ond wade g uew graot, as re
Quested,

The board knew exactly what it
wanted to do with tils geant, 11 g
plang ot onee to bulld an additlon ta
every publiec sehool In London, whervin
i of the puplls who were lueky enough
to be girls should be taught cw};\'
brunch of housekeeping undor one ronf,
wiplng omt altogethier the old BY B
of “centers.

The thyst outward and vigible sign of
the sclieme ny perfected 18 a small $tobe
bullding up In New Kent road, which
was forwally opeosd by Lady London.
derry, and begun business on July 1.
The course covers half a day every
woeek for three yoars,

Most of the girls will begin at 11
Years of age, snod begln 4t the Dottaw

Bliting plaeidly In a chile while nn lm-
agloary wound fn the hand, npparently
of & most ala rming mod paluful natuie,
wis belng put Into bunduges by o little
tot of some 11 or 19 Neurs, ﬂn‘ui Hoross
the room auother serlos case of an
Imoginary Injured head was  belog
trented with groar skill and unconcern,

Boys nre lert ecutirely out of  the
Sehool Board's schieme, But nt the No.
tlonal Tralping Sehool, whetre a good
many of the teachers of housewlfery
are eductted, there was o olass aof uF-
Ching Crow the East Bod all busy with
bols and pans o the hope of becoming
chiefs when they graduite,

Qld st of Vogetaly oy,

Ounlong and cucnmbers nre two of the
very olidest Known vegetablos, 1ike
Peas the Kgyptlans grew them at lenst
thirty centurles ago. Indesd, to the
onlon belongs probably the lonor of
belng the frst yegetalile primeval man
ever mide teinl of. Onlong  are ot
found growing wild nuywhers, but n
kind of leek I not nneommaon  In
Nouthern Siberln, which Is very ke
the Welah natlonal emblem,

T
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CHARGED THE BOARDER EX

But the Landiady Found e
Overrenched Herself,

They were seatod togetbes e
of an Incoimdug suburbmn traly
uther mornlig. »o pear to The
e thnt he vot aveld &
pvery word of thelr convenation §
fat woniun got on the traly tw
tlons ahend of the thin woman

“Well, iow do you de? e
began, eMusively, as soou 5 o
dropped Into the seat alongside o
former. “Why, how do you bl
glad to see you, DIAn't koow | s
to tnke boarders since | saw yo
did yout"

The fat womno admiltted ber
pnee on that subject

“Well, 1 bave,” continued the
worman, “How do 1 ke 1) Wl
has 1ts draw bncks; lots of 'm”

“Yes, | suppose It must bave®
sented the fat worst, " Boerkn
grumble, boarders with big &
and all that sort of (hing.”

“My, tnlklong of Loardes il
pppetites,’” rejolned thie this
“You ought to see tho bew b
got yesterday. A youuy fellow, o
peotiod to have so oo ey
chargod him £2 more o week Dt

cuuid

of tny other boarders,  Bul wig
ean eeriainly eat.  Hid bDreadin
thie house thin morning.  What

think of sending out for chep
thimes, hot cakes twics, and coffed
| be must bhave wwallowed five @
| least. Then the potatoes he ule
enough for three ordinary men. |
| dreamed there conld be so mid
I;ml ingide of such a small ms
| conrse, It made me HeEvous all rhe 8
be was eating. Why dos't | L1
Le mustn't et so much? Why, |8
want to lose Liw, don't you B8
atand? U'm making money of K8
all right, but gootdness knowe LL
rlen off the prize for big eating:
ont and see lilm some Lme II.l :
your while, I'll gunrautee !W-' .

“Jhe'll be oo late, mada .
posed n young fellow who, sittags
went to the rear of thie two we
remained unpoticed by them. y
pelleve 11l peturn 1o your

It doesn't exnetly st B8
The mouey | p:;ll:“ i
thie :
troublé

tore.
way.
vanece, lncluding
will pay you well for the
pxpense 1've put you s

tng: 1 get off here.”
| It was fully five minuied alte

traln pulled away from the ll:lﬂ‘.
! fare the womnu spok, and &
|

WK B
“Well, who'd a pought N7
delphia Inguirer,

—ﬂemllnu Vit

Apples, pears, ETADOR, |
fn:lll:l produace {ndividoals ll
' are coreless or pirerdlens, ‘;II:;I
rule in these CANCH Ilmr::!l "
'18 smuller thao in no
[ Phe value of these a'huurwf forsd
pendls on the uses o whk.hu
be put, No gpecin] value
from the seedless apples 0’:5"".
the grapes the seedless ral
rants 011 a useful place I ¢
~ Mechan's Monthly

Grrat Zoologion) Gard
New York's goologleal dﬂ"'"' '
be the largest in the world: € |
within its poundnries Bo o W
acres, The next Jargest ™!
Ington, which Lins 108 ll!f;:'_ e
lin garden bas 6, the ﬁsll‘f‘ |
and the London g8 u |
\‘;orl'ﬂl'a
“What are you vron‘!“{f%
“] pelopg to the W"“’”.
and can't pay wy doek *

| Truth




