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THE HOME LIGHT.

The light of home's a W}'l)lldi‘uul light,
8o tender in its shining, _

go soft it follows through the night,
Our weary road outlining.

Though lonely and for years We roam,
Far from the ones who love us,

Yet ever shines the light of home,
Like God's grace spread above us,

The light of home’s a wondrous light,
Threugh life it follows, seeming;

Yet when with age the hair is white,
Clear in the front ‘tls gleaming.

Oh, this s love divining!
And through the gates of heaven ajar
At last we see it shiniong!
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== THREE PRESIDENTS THE VICTIMS OF gsaa

Abraham Lincoln, the first of the Wartyr Presidents, was ghot
John Wilkes Booth, an aberrated actor. The crime was comm ¥
“The American Cousin.” James A Garfie
‘harles J. Guiteau, July 2, 1881, while about 1o

!uf her cheeks,
| no, lke Millle, no
le one had a trick of looking like no
one but herself

“I am afrald the wedding fuss bhas
made you feverish,” he sald
better—er—dou't you think you'd bett
better retire "
She grew wonderfully tall for an it
The fever spots burned appall
He heard an omnious rustle and

wearing a traln.

“You want we to be off so that vou
can reminisce with Ethel," shq

It shines from where our loved ones are,

“Ethel,” he sald
yes, I mean I must hunt her
hardly seen her this ever

“By all means, find her
| let me detain you.
| isn't here to listen to the foolish things
you might say.’

e s

groom's mind with profanity,

pulling a dalsy to pleces at his feet,

“10NLY WISH HE COULD UNDERSTAND."

ed stews. “Why do you sigh, Mr. Mor-
ton 1"
“Oh, it's you, little one? People don't

It may be disappointment or it may be
lndigestion. So he loves you?”

“He does, Mr. Morton ?”

“And who Is he, may I ask?"

“I'll confide In you some other day.

happiness. Another sigh. 1Is it indiges-
tlon ¥*

She was the bride’s youngest sister,
bome from school and in ber first long
frock, to bear her honors as flower girl
to ber sister. Probably Ethel had look-
d like her at her age, he reflected pain
fully, It had been painful to reflect
Upon Ethel ever since her engagement
bad been announced last winter. He
lad fully fntended to propose to Ethel,
but while he was sunning hlimself con
tentedly In her gracious presence, Phil-
lip Henson, a man of youth and action,
feached the house ten minutes before
bim one evening. When Morton enter-
“l he suspected that something had
bappencd.  Philip promptly confirmed
bis supicion,

“We're  engaged,” he announced.
"Congratulate us.”

George had congratulated them, but
be sighed when he went to his bache-

bow,
“Agaln, Mr, Morton! Fie! File!” The

Yacant look and empty glass.

mother to send you to bed,” he sald se-
Verely,

Two years later there was another
Wedding In the Foster family. “The
Widdle Miss Foster” was the bride this

I young matronly pride and splendor
Agaln George Morton threw a well-di
fected handful of rice after the bride.
He stood at the window watching the
Wedded ones drive away. His face was
bYercast.

“Yours 1s a grave face for a wed
fing.” sald a ringing volce. “A penny

e TTreY

EORGE MORTON had thrown
@u handful of rice Into the car- |

ringe windows, filllng the bride's
hale with the cereal, and the bride- : vexed, but if It's anything about that
| fellow you were pulling t
He watched the carriage bowl away
in the dust of the late June afternoon, |
his eyes upon the little gray-gloved
hand, waving its adlen, until they had
disappeared at a turn of the wide coun-
try road.  When he turned to follow the
other guests to the house he nearly | little one”
stepped upon a small figure that was

crets, but 1 thought about him often,
ten to one he's not worthy of yo

“He loves me not, he loves me,” the |
figure sald, tossing away the decapitat-

“He's a blind, blundering dlot,”
George Morton started |

He went into the smoking
and smoked and puzzled and gries
over the matter until the last guest had

George Morton was the first guest to
malden she looked curiously grown up
and remote to the grave bachelor who

bowed over ber hand,

beautHul thing on earth,” he sald

Courtly Tongue®™

The debutante caught her breath with
an odd little gasp,

“Is anything wrong? Are you vexed ¥

“No, only brides are painful subj
I shall never be one unless

always know why they sigh, do they?

the conservatory,
I.,-1'c."|'|,;[da'l| her to go for a five-minute
rest, he afterward said, hesitatingly
“You sald you would never be a bride
up with that

Let's go in and drink again to Ethel's |
fellow you told me about

The debutante ralsed a palr of high
Iy educated eyebrows at just the bhelght

of surprised Inquiry.

W'D oo e —

) the night of April 14, 1885, by
ugton, while LI in was wit
t Ciy slricken, was

ania Rallway station in Washingtoa

Lk he oinves 1 1 1
I'he one you called g tillnd, blunder-
ing Idiot ¥
\.I. he's too stupld to understand
anything at all. 1 only wish be could
understand.”

Morton looked curlously pleased, for a

an renowned for his sympathles, at
this apnouncement, He mwoved as near
the litt
e liitle one as her clouds of skirts
would permit

permit,

“But he has redeeming tralts.” she
ontinued In cool, even tones. “He Is
Just as lovable as he Is stupid. And

tas sure,” she lifted brown eyes In
which he thought fun lurked, “as he is

“l hope—you'll-be bhappy.” he said

with an effort

“"Thank you," she said simply, “1 hope
you will also.”

George Morton looked frowningly at

the tinkling fountain, “There I8 no hap
wss for me, Httle one,” he sald

el or Millle might lose thelr hus

15, you know and U've always

md such an atinity
for widows."

Ethel and Millie be "

"Take care, George Morton; they're
my sisters,”

“I beg your pardon. 1-1 don't fecl
like myself to-night.”

“Why

“How should 1 know ¥

“Certainly. You're sure to be the last
one who knows."

‘Eh

“Never mind Now tell me really

why didu’t you propose to my older sis-
l—really Ethel was a charming girl

I don't know.’

And Millie?

Same. Confound Millie and all the

rest)”

I'he little one rose and daintily shook
out her draperies, “Jack Milton Is walt
ing to sit out the next dance with me,”
she sald carelessly

George Morton ralsed misernble eyes
to her face

“Little one," he called desperately, “1
know.”

“Know what*"

“The reason 1 dido’t ask your sisters
to marry me. It's—why, it's yon.”

The little one erossed the conserva-
tory and threw two impulsive young
arms about his neck

“You blg, blundering Idiot!" she sald
as she Kissed him.—Buffalo Inguirer

Tree Growing Out of a Chimney.

I'he

Dover, England, of a young tree grow

ous sight may be seen In

ng out of a high mill chimney In a
publie thoroughfare Notwlithstanding

18 extraordinary position, the tree hns
grown 2 feet, or 3 feet high It i Iwe

leved to have Its root In an old nest

You can find almost any kind of a |

[

hoy, except the one whose sympathies

n a fight between a cat and dog are
with the eat

CUBA'S NEW QUEEN OF BEAUTY.

lor howe that night. He was sighlog |

teasing elf at his elbow laughed at his |
|

“You're a naughty ehild, I'll tell your |

time, and the former bride was there |

S8 BULLETS. O

cience’
N
vention

The whole human family s under 45
principal governments, of which ouly
six are absolute monarchies and 1D are

lmited monarchies

Nearly 1,000,000 women In  Spaln
work in the fleld as day laborers; 830
) women are registered as day ser
vants, that s, they work for food and
lodging. There is no such class any
where else,

The oldest known weapon was the
club. The clubs of the lake dwellers of

SBwitzerland, studded with stones Iu |

default of nalls, and thus making for
midable weapons, have been recovered
from their hablitations.

“Bread and butter State” Is the way
Minnesota will be known hereafter
I'hls |s a name that she 18 rightly en
titled to. Last year she ground out 24,
B30, 5% barrels of flour and churned oo,
OO0, (00 pounds of butter.

The Iu‘..:lll'v-l of all the clouds are
those dellcate, white, fibrous, detached
masses of frozen vapor: always seen
high against the blue sky I'he top
most polot of the highest of these may
be ten miles above the earth. They are
called cirrhus clounds, Altogether there
gre ten principal types of clouds. The
lowest, known as the stratus, are real
Iy horizontal sheets of lifted fog seen
on damp days or In very damp locall
tles. These clouds are only a few hun
dred feet above the earth,

I'r. 0. L. Fasslg, in the Monthly
Weather Review, shows, as the result
of an Investigation of records extend-
ing from 1817 to the present time, that
nelther  exceptionally warm nor ex
ceptionally cold summers have any
more relatlon to the suceeding winter
temperatures than normal summers
have, and that, broadly speaking, there
Is no regular alternation, or peripd, In
atmospherie temperntures. The Inves
tigation was undertaken with a view of
testing the soundness of such popular
beliefs as that an extremely hot sum
mer precedes a cold winter

It Is sald that only two women In
the United States may use the malls
without paying for the privilege. These
women nre wldows of former 'resl
dents, They are Mra, Julla D). Grant
and Mrs. Lucretia A Garfield A
franked letter goes through the malls
without postage, bearing thelr slgna-
ture, elther stamped or written upon
the envelopes.  All mall matter sent by
Mrs., Garfield and Mrs, Grant, under
thelr respective written autograph sig
natures, and all mall matter sent to
these two women, will be carried free
l]lll‘!ll;: thelr lves No signature or
marks are necessary to the free car
ringe of mall matter to elther of these
women, the address belng sufficlent
Mrs, Garfleld has enjoyed the privilege
since 1881, and Mrs. Grant since 1886

In the clay beds of the valley of the
Conpecticut are found wonderful and
beautiful concretlons, spechinens  of
which, sent to England, exclted the in

terest of the Iloyal Boclety as long ago |

as 1670, J. M. Arms Sheldon, who has

written a book about them, says that |

the concretions appear In four principal

| types: disk-shaped, cylindrical, botry-

oldal (resembling grape-clusters), and
tmitations of anlmal forms. The latter
are the most striking, the forms mirat
ed Including fishes, birds, ant-eaters,
elephants, dogs, bables’ feet, amd so
forth. A remarkable fact Is that each
clay-bed has a form of concretion pe-
cullar to tself, and the principal types

| are pever found Intermingled in the

same bed, The beds are composed of
steatifled, river-drift clays, or “Cham
plaln™ clays.

BUMBLEBEE AND RED ANT.

Il..ller NMusterel Her Friends and

Saved Her lMinner.

Overhead a bright blue sky; the trees
swayed In the soft breeze, while the
bees and lnsects hummed and droned a
tender noonday lulleby to all nature, A
lttle stream purled lazily along and
then made quite a dash, as though to
mnke up for lost thme. Across Lhe hot
sand of the road a great bumble bee
gulded his awkward body, He must

Lhave been a very sleepy bumble bee, |

for he bumped his bead and  yellow
striped  body agalost a large tree
bump—buzz—bu-22—- buzg—and he was
on Lis back making his wings work
very fast, a8 though be was trylng to
fly on his bhead

He was choked with the sand; the
accldent had been terrible to him. Soon
e ceased struggling, and the fuzzy

| legs and black Lips stood up o the alr

still-no longer protesting sagalost
fate,

Now, during these struggles, a small,
red ant had been wisely walting to
know the result A live bumble bee
singing away In the alr was one thing,

but & dead bee on the ground was |

something else altogether. A few mo
ments ptlnlh"l. and still no achlevement,
The bumble bee was evidently dead

T'he ant, with the true lustinet of her
kind of “putting by for a ralny day,”
quickly appronched the fallen prize,
and, with ber tiny feelers and legs,
went to work with a will

Graclons! How that little red ant
worked—never stopping to think she
was trying to irry something many
times her size; but pulled away, now
as a straw lay across her track, and
again attempting to lift her burden
over a dead leaf, or forcing It through
a forest of moss

Khe would stop every now and then
to rest, then she would look all around

| The little red ant knew what nho!
was about, however. In two minutes
she had collected a small army of re-
latlops—back they all cime—by twos

and threesa and dozens—some so eager

hat they tried to walk over the backs
£l in front

ol 10w

Fhe big black ant was ‘.-I'!'.rlg un
easy, and really did not want that
bumble bee, anyway!

Each redd ant had his own work, oSme
went to help with the bee, while others
drew themselves around the now van
quished enemy; and not until the bee
was quite safe In the ant's nest did the
black prisoner obtain his freedom

Tbe bee safely stored, the ants did
not even stop to admire thelr own In
dustry, but went to work at something
else. What would you have? Do you
know there s such a thing as winter?

Los Angeles Times

ROMANCE OF A BOER SOLDIER.

Separated by the War, He Finally Mar-
ries Sweetheart in New Jersey,

Une love romance growlng out of the
Boer war was brought to a happy ter
mination yesterday, when Miss Elis
Franker and Christlan Franker, who
despite the similarity of names, are not
blood relations, were married by Jus
tice of the Peace David Van Wyck at
the Amstel Hotel, Hudson street, Lo
boken

I'he bride, who ls 26 years old, was
woed and won by Christian in ol
land, but he emigrated to the Trans
vaal to better his fortunes preparatory
to marrylng her. He bhad been only a
short time o the South Amerlean Re
public when he had saved sufficlent
money to warrant bim o sending for
the girl of his cholece

Soon after malling his letter war
broke out between the Britlsh and the
Boers, and when Miss Franker reachwd
I'retoria she was told that her fiance,
| who had taken sides with the burghers
| had been kKilled when the ety was cap
| tured. Finding berself friendless and
| resourceless, she became a red cross

| nurse, and as soon as her story became
| known a subscription was taken up and
Ler passage was pald back to Holland
Miss Franker was wourning for her
sweetheart as dead when one ||.'|_\' he
| suddenly appeared before her The
| shiock was so severe that It nearly cost
| her ber life. When she had suticliently
recovered ber fance explained that he
had been wounded and taken prisoner
by the British and had been deported to

| Flushing, Holland
Falllug to find work in Holland,
Franker emigrated to  the Unlted
States and obtalned employment at
Panssale, N. J. Onee mors he sent for
| his prospective bride and she arrlved
on Sunday on  the Holland Amerlea
steanmshilp Potsdam Justice of the
Pence Van Wyek was summoned, the

knot was tied and the couple are now
| Uving happily In Passale.

OWNING BOOKS.

A Home Without Books Ie Like g Hoom
Without Win lowa,

In a newspaper was recently printed
| n letter from a book-lover asserting
| that books were of lttle use to those
| who only borrowed them or received
E them ns gifts.  He objected, ns Ruskin
nlso did, to cheap books, and sald e
was “almost convineed that 1F the cheap.
est books cost £0 or wore the world
would be better off,”

No doubt, says the editor of 8t. Nich
olas, this 18 an extreme statement, and
| would have to be expressed more can
| tlously to be true.  Yet there Is some
truth In the dea that books may be too
plentiful and too easy to buy. There s,
possibly, a Hkeness between lbrarles

and schools 1o this respect. The hoy
or girl ln a big school I8 not so lkely
to form friendships as If In a smaller
#chool, Where there 18 too wide 8
cholee, there 18 less Intlmacy. So In
the Hbrary, A large lHbrary Is not lHke
Iy to become familiar and valued as a
smaller collection well chosen,

The very company of books ls edueat-
Ing. As one slts before the bookcases
and glances at his favorite volumes, It
Is s If each sald a word or two or sug
gested n thought, Thus a boy's eye may
fall upon his copy of “Tom Brown at
Rugby,” and In his mind rises the re
membrance of the great  hare-amd
hounds ran in which Tow snd East and
the Tadpole struggled so pluckily, and
at last held that dellghtfal Interview
| with Dir. Arnold; or vislons of Eanst's

| tricks on old Martin. There s no need
to open the book-one breathes  Its
healthful air at the mere sight of s
title. 8o from each old favorite there
comes a friendly greeting, and we pecall
the pleasant hours spent in Its com-
| pany.

A great orator sald: “Books are the
windows through which the soul lvoks
out A home without books Is lke a
room without windows, No man has a
rlght to bring up children without sur

| rounding them with books If e bas the
means to buy books.”

‘ she sSoon Altered It

Many young ladles have found It
pecessary to lmprove, or rather to alter,
the spelling of the names with which
they were originally blessed.  Mabel
hecomes Mabelle, Jessle becomes Jess!
en, Mary becomes Marle, and so forth
: A brother lately recelved a letter from
| his young sister at a fashilonable board
‘ ing school, It was signed Jessica. He
m.-u--r--nl
‘ “Dear Rister Jessien—Your welcome
| letter recelved, Papalea and mammal
|,.‘,‘ are well Aunt Maryea and Uncle
Georglea started forGlasgowlen yester
‘ day. | have bought a new horse, You
-.l:;;ht to see It It's a beauty. It's name
ia Maudica. Your affectionate brother,
Samica

The sister's next letter was signed

Jessle.”—London Tit-Bits

LET &8 ALL LAUGH.!

JOKES FROM THE PENS OF VA.
RIOUS HUMORISTS

Pleasant Incidents Occurring the
World Uver Sayings that Are ( heer-
ful to Md or Young Funay Select
tions that You Will Enjoy.
She—Don't you think this beautiful

sand, the azure ocean, the golden moon

and all our surroundings have an el

fect upon your love?

He~1t might if 1 badu't just pald my
hotel bill

Difterence in Taste.

Wife—Mr. Black has no more taste
in the matter of dress than a glraffe

Husband—Why do you say that? |

Wife— Because his wife had on the
most beautiful gown last night, and
when 1 admired it he sald he thought
It was dreadful

Husband -But, my dear, he had to
pay $30 for It

When He Had Sense,

e Ethel, what can it mean? Last
night 1 dreamed that 1 proposed to you

She 1 should say It meant that you
were more seusible asleep than awake

Fun

O the Sale *ide.
“Mrs. 'Y, how do you prepare youi
baby's breakfast
Oh, 1 glve him one-thievd milk and

two-thirds milerobe-Killer."

Life In the Shop Window,

Wax-Girl—-What are you groaning
about, Mr, Flta Sipps?

Wax - Man—Ob, U'm in love with that
other wax-girl <the one In the ham
wmock; and her pretty plnk cheeks have
melted off with the heat

Waorase Still,

Nodd -1 can’t ask you to dinner, old
wan, because we have no cook

Fodd-— Aud 1 can’t ask you, because
we have one,

Lif"s Stupendons Problems,
Smith—What muakes so many peo

ple crazy to get luto soclety ?

Brown—~Well, what makes so many
other people crazy to keep them out?

Just Mis Luck,

“Well, this Is pretty tough,” lnmented
Mr. Laertes O'Hammer, the eminent
actor. “Just as 1 have succeeded In
curing myself of the cigarette habit 1
am cast In the role of the heavy villaln
for the whole season” - Baltimore

| Amerlean,

Humorously Ilnrrllu'u pped,
Bibls—1It I8 very nwmuslug to wateh
Bellers play golf
Gibbs - Why?
Bitbs e has an lmpediment o his
speech,~The Smart Set,

Not Much sSkiln,
“What do you think of Dawbhitt's
palnting ¥
“H'm—well, 1 think It looks as If It
bad been done with—er crude oll."—
Phlladelphia Bulletin,

The Way of a Woman,
Diolly—If you dido’t tell her, how did
you let her know that you hated her
Madge When we met 1 kissed her

three thes.— The Smart Set,

The Weary Guest,

“You are the hardest man to wake 1
ever met,” sald the Klod bhearted cltl-
gen, who  had allowed the tramp to
sleep In his kitehen,  “Here, 1T have
been  poking  you In the ribs for an
hour.”

“Never pald no attention te It,”" ad-
mitted the lodger. “Yer see, 1 am used
to sleepin’ In a eattle car, an' 1 thought
yer hand was a cow’'s horn” —Chlengo
News,

Villuins! Vipeorsl
Mrs. Ruthven—It's a shame that re
porters are permitted to put the names
of soclety people ln the papers,
Mra. Smythe—Ilndeed it I8, my dear.
They always spell wine wrong.—The
Bmart Het.

An Fxplanation,
Aunt Hetty—~Jabez Smith advertises
that he's sellin’ goods below cost,”™
Uncle Joah ~What's he doln’ that for?
Aunt Hetty—Well, he says he belleves
In quick sales an’ small profits.—Puck

A FPreparantory Course,

First College Studeut—1 hear the
members of your class are golng to
take up Husslan next term.,

Second  Student—Yes; you see we
want to get up a new class yell —Phil
adelphla Record

Heassuring Mim.
“Time fles, perhaps 've made my esll
too loog,” be sald. Sald she;
“(h, mo, It wasn't long st all—
It only seemed to be”
Philadelphia Press.

Happr Medinm Needel,

He was scratehing hils head with h'e

penholder and seewed to be in cons!d-
erable doubt about something.

My wile's at the seashore and I'm
writ'ng to her,” bhe explained.

Well?' returned the caller inguire
| don't know just what to say, If 1
tell bher T am lonely and all that she
may be sympathetic and come home on
the first tralon.”
I'hen why don’'t you tell her you're
getting along very nicely consldering

reamstances
1 thought of that, but it's likely to
her suspleious, amd then she'll

back on the first traln sure.”—

Chicago Post,

?"lltuhl:—‘.

Aunt Geehaw (from Hay Corners,
crossing ferry to New York)—Aln't this
the "Ladies’ Cabin,” Joshuway?

L ncle Geehaw-—Yep

Aunt Gechaw (seandallzed)—Well, 1
allus knoweld thet the wimen folks of

| Noo York was sort of gay, but | never

thought thet the ferry companies would
have tew put up notices tew Keep them
from smokin’.—HBrooklyn Eagle.

A Terrib'e Susprcion.

Howson Lott - All the women around
here this spring seem to be wearing
thelr bloomers when they work in the
ganden

Mrs, Howson Lott—0Oh, George, Is
that what you meant when you sakd
you were jJust wandering around the
neighborbiomd to look at the diffe ent
kinds of garden hose? - Leslle’s Week-
ly.

He Was Sorry.

Iousekeoper— This Is the twentieth
thime today that I've had to come to
the door to tell peddlers that 1 did pot
want anything

'eddler  Very sorry, mum!

Housekeeper-—It's sowme comtort to
Know that yon are sorry, anyhow

'eddler—Yes, muwm, 1'm very sorry
you don’t want anything, mum.—New
York W 1'1'}")'.

Too Had,
“Do you know, Miss Frisble” sa'd
the large headed young author, “my
most brillinnt thoughts come to me in

my sleep?
“IU's a great pity that you are trou

| blesd with lnsomnin,” added the young

bl y etroit Free Press,

1efiqed.
Little Elmer (who has an lnquiring
mind)  apa, what ls consclence?
1'vaf Broadhead - Consclence, my
son, I8 the name usually given to the
fear we feel that other people will ind
us out, - Harper's Bazar,

A MWarning,.

May- Maude, dear, dld you know that
the last Leglislature passed a law pun-
Ishing kidnaping very severely?

Maude- No. But what of it?

May-—~Well, If you aren’'t careful
Cholly Softlelgh's relatives may cause
you trouble - I"ock

A Wise Precantion.

-

Fhrenologlst -Boy, you have a re-
markuable memory.

Boy— Please, sir, write it on a slip of
paper not for me to forget It.—1Fun

Like an KEmploye.

When the night watchman found a
strange man stealing funds from the
vault of the bank his Indigonation knew
no bounds,

“You've got your nerve!” exclalmed
the watchman, “Anybody'd thing you
was employed here actually " Puck.

The Coming Bivalve,

“Oysters are to be cheap and plent}-
ful,” sald the eldest boarder as he lald
down his morning paper,

“Put It seems weak s'ew the tme
when they'll grace our table bhere,” re-
marked the cheerful ldiot with a vie
lent effort.  Cleveland Plain Dealer,

As They Passed,

“Iow do you do, Mr. Pufdup?* sald
Mr. Oldfriend, cordially,

“You have the advantage of me, sir,”
replied Mr. Pufdup, frigidly,

“Apparently, 1 have. Your manners
are as bad as you'd have me lLelleve
your memory to be " I'hiladephia
I'resa. :

The 'chemer,

Dick—Everybody's remarking how
soft you are on that wealthy Miss Wil
fel. What are your chances with her?

Jack ~Very promising. She likes me
pretty well, and 'm dolng my best now
to get her parents dead-set against me.”
—Phlladelphla Press,

Champlon Swimming Dog.

To be In the water all the time s the
delight of Bruno, the smooth-conted
collle owned by a Boston man., As a
swlmmer he has not met his equal In
the canine family. He was born In
Waltham In 15803 and welghs about
fifty pounds.

He has already competed In eleven

:

for vo - the great body, wondering what she AlSer ihe races agalnst spanlels, collles, New-
.‘?I“‘lu:“tlh;.u;‘:t:‘t:.thm] R s i was golng to do with It when she got When Royaity Takes Snap Shots. Shaunr Siue 5 ::";mm ——" toundlands, setters and bulldogs acd
e ones,” he sald. “A man h"]‘-‘l-"ll;-‘ o) oo Glven an order to  “beat creatlon™ | what a crowd there was. 1 don't sup- | DAS never been defeated.
B expucted to Rave & Suasy face at any A big ant roaming  around looking [ and a blank check, what could not the | L0 My Bankier knew one-balf of hig | NOt only Is Bruno & fast and long dis-
‘--2-1‘4;‘ .,l,.,.p:. m“““’:n{ wan ':, 'h‘ for his dinner '-‘ ed the little red ant | highest-class camern makers In the | o, .0 tance swimmer, says the Boston Globe,
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