ROCKING THE BOYS TO SLEEP, |

1 ot me down in the twilight cool
Of a busy summer's day,

And close my eyes, and live again
The time so far away,

When Eddie and James and John

Lll'r\',

And the tears to my eyes will creep,

For 1 seem to sit in the old brown chair,
A-rockin’ the boys to sleep.

were

I bring John back from a home of weallh,
Where and honor dwell,
And sing rock him to sleep

are,

Moaore happy than tongue can tell.
1 brave the storms on a shoreless sea
Where tempest and surges sweep,
And James is bere and | rock again

“My waundering boy™ to sleep.

fame

and once

I build a stair to the heavens tall,
Aupd reach in its sweet domain

For little Eddie and bring him back
To my Iy bome agaio;

My throbbing heart is heavy now
With a yearning strong and deep,
As | smooth the curls of my only babe
And rock him once more to sleep.

They say the old chair is useless now,
"Tis ereaking, and dull with age,
And must be forever put aside,
Like a well learned, worn-out page.
But the old brown chair sings a soug to
me,
As it whispers of other years,

And it tells of the I"Jl1ﬁh"ll"'| p[ul'v:i
smoothed,
And murmurs of childish tears,

Yes, the old chair tells in an undertone,
In a voice so crenking and old,
Of the comfort it gave through summer's
heat,
As well as in winter's cold;
How those little dependent lives
soothed
Through their childish sorrows deep,
As it did its best pain,
While ro king the boys to sleep.
Telese O,

were

to ease each
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The Lost Bracelet.
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YRRA KENT was sitting in a
Mlnu chalr on the baleony, hey

head leaned back, her eyes
lowered to the face of the young man
whoe lounged on the steps near her—a
handsome Young man, the “second
Adonis,” the ladies were woot to call

i,

“What an awful pity that Tom Row
en has no money,” they said to them
with the most

“His  Tlace
are perfeer.”

“T'hey like to flirt with me,” he sald,
with a smile of self-disdain, “but they
know better than to say ‘Yes'

To an her eyes

kelves, pathetic  em

phinsis and his

to me."”

observer, seemed

resting on his now, but he knew they
1

were only idly glancing
“Do you value the trinket so highly ¥
Rowen had Just asked

“The trinket " ghe exelaimed, Indlg

pantly. 1 do not call it a trinket, It
s n most precious relle; it has been in
the family almost 200 vears, 1 would

give nnything to hivve the bracelet back
agnin—-anything!"

‘Let us e pron
You bestow upon 1l

tlenl

s What would
man who will re

ktore your bracelet to yon ¥’

“"Anything—-anything!”  erled  Miss
Kent, sittlng up ight, ber eyes spar
kling. “You have no idea how much
L want that bracelet! Besides my of
fectlon for I, Jdo you know there is n
legemd conuected w.th I, to the effect
that o long as It is kept in the family,
good Inek will never desert the Kents ¥

“But the reward?” quictly pers's.ed
the young wnn

Myra leat laugh d—the sweet, s'n
eere laugh which Howen had come to
know so well, amd whileh was so dilfer
ent from that of most girls of fashion

“There Is Little 1 would not glve”
phe sald, balf in earnest. 1 beliove 1

would give my hawd, if the man did me

the honor to want 1"

Fom Rowen rose to his feet Though

his eyes glowel peculiarly, though his
fuce was pale, he yet commanded bis

Yolee, so 08 to say, mockingly

'Of course, Miss Kent, you are safe
enough In adding that last clause to
your offer of reward. You know the

bracelet is T |Il'r'|'|i\l‘|}l|l|_\ You lost
it on the highway more than a week
Bgo;, yon have lookl
every (oot of the romd N

has found It

vourself GVver

e tramp
It is probably In some ob
scure pawnbroker's shop by this time.”

He added o few more words on some
other subject then sauntered
slowly away down one of the walks of
the garden and disappeared among the

nd e

irees

Af soon as he was out of slght his
whole appearance changed
alert and alive.  He stood
ment, glancing about him

“It Is nll folly, 1 know, but 1 am go
ing to try to find the bracelet for her
1 should ke that Of course |
cannot ask her to my
the last person under the sun to be a
poor man's wife Her father would
disinherit and how am | golng to
get her the folde-rols which are neces
gary to her existence

still & mo

Ihe wife; she Is

her,

While he walked he was looking
nmong the dust-coversd golden rod and
grasses along the roadside He went

on thus for half a mile, then be reach

ed a turn, and retraced his steps on the

owther shile of the wny He gave up the

neatl three hours to a thorough exam
Ination of the space of road where the
bracelvt hnd been lost

Like all people whoe are looking (o
some lost article, it seewed to hilm tha
underneath every shrub, secreted b
hind every stone, he should find the

treasure. There 18 & wonderful fascina
tion In such a search
It was not nntil dosk

that Rowen

gave It up for that day, and returned 1o
the hotel In the village where he was
staying.

For the next two days he was en
grged o the same way, and be did oot |

W
w
w
W
W
*

see Miss Kent, who wondered at hils
absence.

But why should she remember him? |
Was pot rich young Townsend, who
was sald to be “dying for her,” ready
at her call? And were there oot jll.t'ulrii
and parties, and excursions, In wh.eh |
Myra Keot was the principal figure?

Rowen often asked himself if the girl |
kunew that she bhad him. It
was In valn that be scoffed at bhwself,
for every hour in the day he must own
that loved her—that the thought |
that live his life without her
was to that he
fought agalnst it

On the fourth day from that
which the conversation on the balcony
hiad held, Rowen sald that ba
would give this one day to the search,
nud, If the bauble was pot found, he
would summarily ¢ut short the fascing-

not seen

Lie
Lie must
unbearubile

8O (N

on

bieen

tion which bound Lhm—he would take
the evening traln to London.
“I think I am losing my senses,” he

sald, as he strolled down the road, his
eves fixed on the ground, his clgar for-
gotten between his lps.

There waus a rustle in the bushes, a
shrill bark sounded, and then ou
dasaed a little Bkye terrvier, who tew
nt Rowen Iln an exuberance of gladoesa
nt slght of him.

Rowen stopped to earess the creature,
which belonged to Myra Kent, and was
her constant <'l-|||||.|l|1ull. !

The young man's eyes glanced about,
hoping to see the dog's mistress; but no
one appeared, and at last wie
sure she was not near.,

Instead of going back In a few mo-
ments the dog kept near, and at last,
when Rowen tried to drive him away,
Alfred persisted In remalnlng.

towen

“You are not at all llke your mis-
tres,” sald Rowen, with some bitter- |
ness,  “She would not manifest sueh
delight at belng with me."

The man and dog went on slowly,
and It was wot until some minutes had
passed  that Howen noticed that the
terrier continually turned back and
looked at him as If asking bim to
COorne,

Idly at last Rowen turned and fol-

lowed Alfred, who leaped a stone wall

and flew across a teld covered with
faded golden rod. He utte.el sbo t
| barks of satisfaction as he went, aml
wias  constantly turning about to see
that Rowen followed. He went faster
and faster, so that finally Rowen was |

| the edge and
mnnoers |

nearly running to keep him in sight,

Buddenly the dog leaped and scram
bled down the steep bank of a dry wa
ter course, and when Rowen came
looked down ntrerad
nn exclunation of alarm

10
he
|
nmdd then swung himself down from a
birch tree and fell rather than walked
to a place where lay a figure
blue dress and bright searf were fam
Hiar to his eyes, |

“Myra!" he cried, as he flung bilmselt

sSurprise

whose

down by her,

All his love and agony in
He hnd  feared tind
senseless, dead, but she looked at hilm,
fuint smile came to lher

hils eves, as

that
her

were
word, to
and a white
Hys, the Hire
In them poured down vpon ber, a tinge

As she met

of color came Into her face,
“1 think most of my
rost

ribs are broken,
of
she sald, with an effort at speaking as
lightly her words “HBut
I've found my braceler,”

As she spoke the last words her face
turned and sank
still farther back in unconsclousness,

A quarter of an hour later, when life
returned to her, she fonnd herself sup

amd perhaps the my hones,"”

ns sounded,

deathly  white, she

ported in Rowen’s arms, and before she !
opened her eyes she felt a palr of trem

Pling lips pressed passionat.ly up o
her own
“Forgive me! Forglve me!” murmur

edd Howen. 1 was wild—1 thought you
dead! May you never suffer as 1 have”

She treied to withdeaw herself, but he
hieldd fast; he could not let
I'here was something o her face that |

her her go
emboldened hlm, that wade his hopes
rise Intoxleatingly

“Aud now that |

am not dead 7’ she

1
| whispersd, at last.

He looksd |

will
exclalmed, holding her yet
“Have you ever guessed how 1

“Al, now-—now I never let you

Ko

closer,

love you?

“Yes—1 half fancled—Dbut wns
the low response,

“But what?"

“l dared not think of It because—be
cause 1T was afrald 1 should discover

that 1 loved you!" was the dellclous re-
ply

A few moments after be sald

“1 Intended to bave found that brace

let myself.”

“It's all the same,” she sald, shyly
amiling, “sinee 1 have found I
Spare Moments |

|
Hindoo English,

The followling s taken from a hotes

advertlsement in the Caleutta Times

Gentlemen who come In hotel not say
will
¥ should say

about thelr meals
charged for, and If the
sforehiaud that they are golng out to
breakfast or dinner, and If they
say that they not have anything to eat

they will be charged, and If not so they

anything
e

they

will not be charged, or unless they
bring It to the notice of the manager
of the place, and should they want to

say anything they must order the man
o for one, not any one else, and un
& they bring not It to the notlee of
the manager they will be charged for

the least things accord!ng to the hotel

rate, and no fuss will be allowed after
ward about 10" |
First Blood or Bo - ps

First blood o the Transvaal war fell

to the Boers on (et 12, an armored
traln on the way to Mafeking bving
attacked and disabled, and the lttle

British force captured, |

l.ots of men might acquire fortunes
If they didn't waste so much time In
figuring bhow 1o make money without
work.

j came A mad bull, followed by

attention

| selves

CHILDREN'S COLUMN.

A DEPARTMENT FOR LITTLE
BOYS AND GIRLS.

Something that Will Interest the Ju- |

venile Members of Every Household
~Quaint Actions und Bright Sayings
of Many Cute and Cunning Children.

“You're a coward!" A sentence cal-

culated to make any schoolboy clench |
| bis fists and promptly endeavor to make |

his accuser eat his words
“Yes, of course you are, or you wouldn't
told that you were one of the party that
upset old Mother Tuck's eart;” and Dan
Isaaes, the bully of the school, scowled
at the dellcate-looking, slim lad, who
stood quletly, If pervously, before him
in the cricket ground.

“Perhaps 1 am,” was the reply, “but
then I dld not pocket any of the old
woman's apples afterwards,” anpd

prove or

| Dicky Ford grew bolder as he went on:

“No, a spree 8 one thing, but to rob
a poor apple woman is very different.”

“I'll knock your young head off, if
you say that again,” roared Dan, erim-
son with rage and the knowledge of nls

meanness, which he thought had not
been seen by any of the other boys,
But Dicky, lighter of toot than his

persecutor, had scudded off to the other
end of the feld,

Presently there was a nolse of men
and women shouting and screawmlng In
the road close by, and every boy ran to
the low wall that bounded the ericket
field. Down the road at a *errific pace

of men and boys at a respectful dis-
tance,
The sight of the boys on the wall at-

tracted Its attentlon, and with a bellow |

It turned on them, tearing headlong at
the wall with a mad bound. Of course,
the boys scattered lo all directlons as
the animal half fell, half the
wall, and then serambling to lts feet,

cleared

stood for a second befure charging the |

Heelng crowd.

Nobody in<he harry had noticed that
Dan Isaacs had sprained his ankle as
he jumped from the wall, and was try-
Ing palonfully to esc
bull by crawling into the shelter of the
little clump of trees in the corner of the

ericket ground
Suddenly, the furious beast caught
sight of him, and with a fierce bellow

turned on him. FPoor Dan, nearly dead
with fright and paln, just managed to
elude mad rush by the ald of a
friendly tree, but a few minutes of
dodging tired him ont, and he screamed
for help, while men and  boys

the

the

seemed paralyzed and unable to sug- |

gest any weans of diverting the bull's

Then all held thelr breath In
fright, little Dickie, with a shout,
burst to the front, dribbling before him
a football right up to the bull,

“Come back, come back!" they erled,
you'll be killed!™

But Dieky was no coward now, With
a lirm kick he sent the ball slap in the
face of the bull as he was on the |I-Il.lll
of tossing the now fagged-out Dan,

Staggered by the sudden sting of the
ball in its blind rage turned
follow the football as It rebounded
from Its head, seeing in It a new enemy,
and, butting at It fiercely, was soon at
the end of the field, while the
boys helped the badly-frightened Dan
wall and hurrled them-
two men with

they

as

the beast

L{}]

other

the over

rifles

over
ns made
thelr

Stopping

appearance,
for a while to take breath
the bull glared around him as If nneer-
taln what to do next. He had not much
however,

as two re-
ports rang out heavily on the ale, and
the bull fell headlong, rose with a roar

f paln and anger, and then, as another
shot agninst the walls,
fell agaln, with a thud, this time with
& bullet through his heart

“Three cheers for Dleky Ford!™
shouted the boys, as they gathered
the dead beast And they gave
too, with a will, while Dan, with
In his In broken
begged Dicky's pardon for calllng him
A coward

“Fancy golng for a bull with a foot-
ball!" they all eried; “why, nobody but
Dicky have thought of such a
thing."”

“1 don't know why 1 d4id It,"” sald
Diek, blushing at the enthuslastie greet.
Ings of the other “but 1 just
thought perhaps a kick at the bull with

time for decision,

edchoed school

round
them,

tears eyes,

wonld

boys;

a football might take his attention
|away from Dan.”
“Hurrah for Dicky Ford!" they all

ghouted agaln; aml Dickle could't help

| think!ng. that he had had, after all, his

the boy who ecalled him
Magazine,

on
Waverley

revenge
coward

The Bone Jingle.

Every one knows the helpful little
rhyme beginning “Thirty days hath
September,” and the scholars who are
“grinding away” at anatomy wlil per-
haps find this one of some value:

How many bones in the haman face?

Fourteen, when they're all in place.
How many bones in the human head?
Eight, my child, as I've often said.
How many bones in the human ear?
Four in each, and they help to hear,
How many bones in the human spine?
Twenty-four, like a climbing vine.
How many bones in the human chest?
I wenty four ribs, and two of the rest.
How many bones in the shoulders bind?
Two in each—one before, one behind
How many bones in the buman arm?
ln each arm one: two in each forearm

| How many bones in the human wrist?

Eight in each, if none are missed.

llow many bones in the palm of the
hand ?

Five in each, with many a band

How many bones in the fingers ten?

I'wenty-vight, and by joints they bead.

How many bones in the human hip?

(ue in each, like a dish they dip.

How many bones in the human thigh?

ue in each, and deep they lie.

How many bones in the human knees?

e in each, the koeepan, please,

How many bones in the leg from
kunee?

I'mo lu each, we can plainly see.

the

BCOores

ape the notlee of the |

tones |

| How many bhones in the ankle strong?
Reven in each, but none are long.
How many bones in the ball of the foot?
Five in each, as the palms are put.
How many bones in the toes, half
score?
Twenty-eight, and there are no more.

He fished the whole long
through,
The whole long afternoon,
Until above the chimnpey tops

Peeped up the laughing moon,

Then winding up his line, he said,
“They will not bite to-day:

It must have been those barking dogs
That scared the tish away.”

Took Them Along.
Anecdotes of dogs are innumerable,
An entertnining one tells of a farmer,

| who, baving sold a flock of sheep to a |

dealer, lent him his dog to drive them
home, a distance of thirty wmiles, de-
sirlug bl to give the dog a meal at
the jourpney's end and tell it to go
home. The drover found the dog so
useful that he determined to steal It,
and, instead of sending it back, he
locked It up. The collle grew sulky,
and at last effected its escape. Evident-
ly deeming the drover had no more
right to detain the sheep than he had
to detain itself, the honest
went into the fleld, colleeted all
sheep that had belonged to its master,

!.'lrlll. to that person's great astonlsh-
ment, drove the whole Hock home
again.

Who Was Shot ?

A duel was onee fought by two men
named Shott amd Nott, Nott was shot
and Shott was not. In this case It is
better to be Shott than Nott. There
was a rumor that Nott was not shot,
| but that Shott was shot notwithstand-
Ing. Circumstantial evidence Is not al-
ways good. On trial It might appear
that the shot Shott shot shot Nott, or it
might be possible that the shot Shott
shot shot himself, when the whole af-
| falr would be as at first, and Shott
| would be shot and Nott would be not.
We think, however, that the shot Shott
shot shot not Shott, but Nott; auy way,
It Is hard to tell who was shot.

To Be Gentlemen.

The students of the Waterloo high
school of Auburn, Ind,, have subscrib-
|: ed to the following
which marks quite a departure from
the usual rowdyism of college boys:

1. We will not communicate nor ask
to communicate while In the school
bullding.

2. We will keep reflned posltions in
our school sents,

3. We will cultivate a lght step.
i 4. We will not ask for indivdual fa-

VOrs,

We will prepare all writing ma-
terial In the morning.

Thought All Dogs Barked.,

“Are yon an old sea-dog?' asked
| 4-vear-old Bobby of his sailor uncle,

whom had Just wet for the first
| time.

“Yes, that's what they call me,”
the reply.

“Well, then,” continued Bobby, “let
me hear you bark.”

he

was

He Divided Equally,

“Robbie, did youn divide the orange
In equal parts between your little
friend and yourself 7'

“Yes'm; [ gave him all the outside
and took all the Inslde.”

WONDERFUL
Nerve of a Man with Broken Leg Hop-
ping Toward Home,

Willlam Frauncis, 42 years old, of 300
Van Sicklen avenue, Broawklyn, aston-
Ished the police of the Liberty Avenue
Station, In that borough, with a re-
markable exhibition of nerve, Franeis
was found on the street near the Van
Sleklen Avenue Station of the Kings
County Elevated Railroad hopping
along on one foot In the direction of his
home. He would fall, and then, with
great effort, pick himself up again and
continue hopping.

“What's the matter with you?" ask-
ed a policeman,

“Guess I've broken my leg,” return-
ed Francls, quietly.

“Hroken your leg? Where did It
happen?’ gasped the surprised police-
man,

“Oh, 1 fell on a sidewnlk over In
Manhattan,” replied Francis, about to
restimme his hopping toward home,

The pollceman stopped him.
you mean to say that you came all the

way from Manhattan to East New
York with a broken leg?"’ he asked in |
amazement. |

“Why, yes; | thought the best thing
I conld do would be to come home, and
I came,

“How'd you come?”

“Ry the elevated.”

The policeman called an ambulanece,
and after Francis had been attended
the surgeon he was taken to his
| home

“Gee, 1 suppose if he'd broken both
his legs he'd have walked home on his
hands,” declared the policeman in pro-
found admiration of Francis' nerve.
New York Times.

11)’

Cremation in London.
In 1883 only three bodies were dis
posed of by the London Cremation So
In 1808 the number had risen

clety
to 240
To Make a Hollday.

The average number of horses killed
in Spanish bull fights every year ex
cevdds 5,000, while from 1,00 to 12w
bulls are sacriticed.

worning 4

creature |
tLe

rules of propriety, |

“No |

GIVES AWAY HIS INCOME,

A Reading Physician Whose Profits Go
| to Church and Charity.

Dr. 1saae Detweller, of Reading, Pa,,
| Is probably the omnly physician In the
world who gives every dollar derived
from hls practice of
medielue tothe
church and charity.
IFor over ten years

he has been doing

this, although It
was npot geuerally
known, Dr, Det
weller celebrated

his seventieth birth-

day annliversary
DR. DETWEILER. (his week.
Dr. Detweller has llved in Reading

thirty-six years. When starting out In
| life he made a vow that as he pros-
| pered in his profession or business he
_: would give a certain percentage to the
| cause of rellglon and charlty, He has
| done so. More than ten years ago he
made another vow that whatever In-
come he might derive thereafter from
his practlve of medicine would be given
In these good causes. The amount of
money he has given since then aggre-
gates tens of thousands, Although to-
! day not considering himself an active
| practitioner, his receipts from his pro-
| fession last year amounted to probably
£140 a month, all of which was or will
be donated to religious and charltable
purposes,

During the Spanlish-Amerlcan war he
contributed $225 for the purchase of
Bibles and testaments for the soldlers,
and he pald for much other religious

literature that was sent to them,

Candy for the Soldiers,

mixed chocolate creams, lemon drops,
| cocoaput warvons and acidulated fruit

drops, has been added to the regular |

ration of the Ameriean soldier. One
| New York firm has shipped more than
fifty tons of confectionery during the
past year for the troops lo the PhLilip-
pines, Cuba and Porto Rico.
of candy as an army mtion originated

troops conducted by the German gov-
ernment ten years ago. They showed
that the addition of candy and choco-
late to the regular ration greatly im-
proved the health and endurance of the
troops using it. Sioce that time the
German government has issued cakes
of chocolate and a lmited amount of
other confectionery. The Queen for-
warded five hundred thousand pounds
of chocolate in half-pound packages as
a Christmas treat for the troops In the
| Transvaal. Ameriean jam manufactur-
ers are considering n movement to add
| Jam to the army ration, It baving been
found wholesowe for the British army.

“HBridze,” or “Russian Whist "

Amerlea has already rivaled England
ns a home for whist; It will be Inter-
esting to see whether we shall also fol-
low the example of our trans-Atlantle
cousins In the wania for “bridge,” or
“Russian whist,” which 1s now all the
rage In London, and 'in many eard eir-
| cles has made whist obsolete as
| “Boston.” It Is a sort of dummy whist,
|
|

as

Different sults of cards give different
values to the tricks, the red suits, for
example, being more valuable than the
black. The dealer doea not tarn up a
trump card, but has the privilege of
making any sult he plenses trumps, or
| may declare no trumps, which In-
| ereases the value of the tricks. This
| value, also, may be doubled again and
| again by the holders of good hands, so
| that it 1s a game of uncertainties, The
best authorities use the Amerlican leads,
which are rather dropping out of use in
'_Iin_ullz-'h whist, A treatise on bridge
| by Archibald Dunn, Jr., has lately been
published In England, and there Is like-
ly to be demand for American books,—
Springfield (Mass.) Republican,

A Wise Child,

Inspector—8Suppose 1 lent your father
£100In June and he promised to pay me
back £10 on the tirst of every month,
how much would he owe me at the end
of the year? Now, think well before
| you answer.

Pupil—£100, sir.

Inspector—You're a very {gnorant
little girk. Yon don’t know the most
elementary rules of arithmetic!

Pupll—Ah, sir, but you don't know
father!—I1"unch.

gy An El stic Carrency.

| “What we need is an elastie curren-
ey,” sald Mr. Geezer, who was elucidat-
Ing the money question to his wife,

| “Then, why doesn't the government
print banknotes on thin sheets of rub-
ber? demanded Mrs. Geezer, with the
alr of one who has eolved a mighty
| problem.—Harper's Razar.

| Chuarch Cats,
| There exists in Naples a race of cats
| which live in churches. They are kept

and fed by the authorities on purpose
to eat the mice which infest all old
bulldings there. The animals may

ften be seen walking about among the
ongregation, or sitting gravely before
the altar during the time of mass,

Acetyl ne-Gas Signala,

| From Corfe castle to Bournemouth
West CIftf English military men bave
passed acetylene gas signals, a distance
of twelve miles—the message being
ciear to the naked cye.

| Varying Effects of Frose.

Frost bhas a variety of effects upon
liferent products. Under the same In-
tluence egzs wili burst, apples c¢on-
tragt and potatoes turu black.

| to let for long.
i less than $5,000 a year and from this

Candy of good quality, consisting ot |

The use |

HUUSE RENTS HIGH IN LONDON..

Desirable Quarters Command Big Rates
in the World's Metropolis. '
Pretty nearly everybody understands,
of course, that house rents are very
conslderably greater in London than
they are In provincial towns, and that
in the metropolls they vary greatly,
and are very stiff in the reglons In
which soclety hovers, But a writer in
Tit-Bits ventures to think that even
few Londoners have much idea of the
enormous figures paid for the rentals
of fashlonable houses In Belgravia and
Mayfair, or realize how few square

I,mrnl:" of the west end it takes to pro-

duce a million sterling in thls way.

Now, take, to start with, Park lane,
that highly fashlionable thoroughfare.
It I8 rather staggering to learn that
$50,000 a vear is really not at all very
extravagant rent to pay for a good
house In this quarter! The plain, sim-
ple fact of the matter Is, however, that
vou cannot get a decent house here for
less than £15,000, and even such a one
would only have three or four bed-
rooms,, and, generally speaking, would
not have greater accommodations than
a house at $250 or $300 a year In the
suburbs, or at half that price in a pro-
vinelal town,

Grosvenor square and Berkeley
square are renowned headquarters of
soclety, which pays astonishingly for
its resldence there. Consider the for-
mer first. The whole square comprises
fewer than slxty houses, but It Is a
fact that thelr combined annual rental
is about §750,000! Big as the rents are,
getting a house here is a matter of
great difficulty and seldom ls there one
Nothing ean be got for

figure an Intending tenant may go up
to £30,000 a year,

terkeley square Is llkewise difficult
to get Into. 1t 1s rather old-fashioned
and severe and the average man or
woman from the country might not be
able to see anything about the houses
which would justify a heavy drain be-
ing made upon a tenant's pocket, But
all the same houses here are always at

In some experiments on the diet of the | a premium and you will not get much

of a residence for $2,500 a year, nor yet,
so far as that goes, Is the accommoda-
tlon very astonishing If $10,000 a year
s pald.

St. James' square |s another ultra-
fashionable quarter which a millionaire
might have to walt years to get into it
he desired to live there—$§15,000 or §$20,-
000 a year Is quite a moderate rent for
a house so sltuated—while Norfolk
house, where the Duke of Norfolk re-
sides, and such others as Lord Derby’s
residence at 33, would easily realize
£50,000 a year in rent.

Carlton House terrace, where states-
men and ambassadors live, also costs
its tenants dearly. At least $20,000 a
vear must be paid for anything good In
this particular neighborhood and Mr.
Astor gave more than §300,000 when he
purchased one of the houses in the ter-
race, formerly oceupled by Lord Gran-
ville. Yet the ordinary man would re-
mark that the houses are not even seml-
detached and that outwardly, at all
events, they are far from imposing.

Since Maw Joined the Clab,

My maw has joined some woman's clubs,
an' 1 ain't doin' a thing

But havin' just the balliest time I've ever
had, by jing.

[ go out every day and play all around
the neighborhood,

An' no one tells me when I start, “Re-
member, now; be good.”

It 1 feel like it, I behave, an' if 1 don't

I'm tough,

when the other kids get gay, 1 give

their ears a enff,

For I'm the whole thing round here now
an' 1 ain't no cheap dub

Since my maw went downtown one day
an' joined a woman's club,

Aun’

I can't spend time to go to school; 1 have
to stay at home

An' mind the bell and take the cards of
visitors that come.

It's heaps of fun to meet a lot of ladies
at the door

An’ tell them that my maw is not a livin®
here no more,

[ gab about my paw and me, an' some-
times almost die

To see "em wriggle round an' try to find
the reason why;

[ s'pose they think she's been divorced,
an’ all that flub-a-dub—

I tell yon, life's a picnic since maw joined
a woman's club,

My paw an' I get dinner now down te a
restaurant,

An' he's as good as he can be an' give me
what I want;

I have ice eream—all 1
oranges an' such,

An' every night 1 eat enough, paw says,

to kill the Dutch:

plum puddin’, pie an' cake, an’

coffee strong an’ black,

Just like the kind they bring to paw an®
he don’t send it back.

I like to live like this, you bet, we have

such bully grub,

I shan't kick if my maw goes an’

joins another elub,

—~Minneapolis Journal,

can eat—an’

I Eet

An'

Stopped His Paper.

The Judge at Beira, S8outh Afriea,
has stoped the Issue of the Beira Post
for two weeks, as the responsible ed-
Itor necessary by the Portuguese law,

f|enor Luclanno Lanna, has been com-
[ demned to that length of iImprisonment
!fnr some technical offense committed
| twelve months ago when he was Com-
| missary of Police.

Comets,

No comet, so far as is known, has
ever come in contact with the earth or
mingled its substance with our atmos-
phere. The nearest approach ever ob-
serve<l was the comet of 1770, which
approached to within 1,400,000 miles of
| our planet.

Paternity Encouraged.
French parents possessing seven or
more children have certaln exemptions.
from taxation. In France there are
150,000 familles so exempted.

The actions of a swall man sometimes
make him great




