'MR. BELL IS F

RODIGAL.

An Egcentric Man Trying to Waste a Fortune
' of $4,000,000.

He Wants to Die Poor—Has Gotten Rid of $3,600000 and Has Only
£400,000 Left—Drives His Two Sons from
Home—One Is Dead.

James ‘A. H. Bell,
as the "“"Monote Cristo of Brooklyn,”
an eccentric Iindlvidual, whose
object in life is to spend every dellar
of -his money before he dles,

Mr. Bell is doing this (o spite his
sons,. He made a wlill e, cutting
Jiem off with $1 aplece, but a lawyer
told him such an instrument would not
stand In court, and he determined to
gel ril of his fortune In his own way

There was a time, and crly a few
years ago, when James A. H. Bell was
worth fully $4,000,000. Today he may
have $400,000. He has spent and given
the rest away, principal, interest and
all. Now he has gone to Europe to
get rid of the $400,000.

Mr. Bell’'s troubles began in a quar-
rel with hls wife over the marriage of
their eldgst son, Charles A, Bell The
mother sided with the boy, and sald he
had married a good girl. This an-
gered Mr. Bell, who didn’'t like the
young bride. He drove his son away,
and from then on Mr. and Mrs. Bell
seldom spoke, The broken-hearted
mother died a few years later.

John Graham Bell, another son, did
not “‘take to business.”
be a teacher of music.

formerly known
is

ont

This angered

his father,
After a’ day of reading and medita-
tion In his library the millionalire de-

cided to disinherit both of his sons.

‘“Theyishall have a share of my for- i

tune,” bhe sald grimly. "It shall not
be as large as they expect, It shall
be exactly 351 aplece.”

He sent for his lawyer and made

will. It provided that his fortune,

- with the exception of Lthe sald 32,
should be divided ameng charitable
institutions in Brooklyn. The trustecs
of an orphan asylum had made him
many offers for the old mansion on
Sands street. He had refused thamn
all. “Beganse."" he =ald to the law-
yver, “I want to give It to them when
I am dead.”

John Graham Bell never prospered.
Il health and an enfecbled. will made
of him driftwaood In life's strenm. One :
day three momihs ago the stream cir-

vid him w S1, Pelers hospital, He
had no moneyv. He told the superin-
lendent of the hospital that he was
a son of the entiri I 3} ufl
No. 46 Sands strve Lhs » ('risto
of Brooklyn.,” The superin sent
LIl after LIID to U Ban SLreel man-
siuon. There Wais Teyt Iy fly. !
The superintendent <ng a 1 r.
At first the Jawyer wasd ) ; .
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from St Peltey's to o caxarity ho 1,
hi wroale W X 1yl spars yvou the
o race of s ng himm to uch an

. utl WA H “uire 1h Loy 1
—teifling bill has escaped your atten-
1 1 W A SuUre that vith this re-
niinder It will e promptly met,”
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| rded the steamer,

A man ywatched the shrunksn ald fix
vre mount the gang-plank of the ocean
liner, He was a midlle-aged man,
with a curious likeness to the old man
who had jusat gone aboard, He
frowsaed. Then he set hiz lips firmly
under his thick., gray mustache, and
wenf on with his work as dock agent
at pler No. 37, North river. The old
man eould have seen him had he
lnoked that way., but he did naot. The
dock agent was Charles A. Bell, the
only surviving son of the old million-
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Mr. “Bell's main hobby has been to
dissipate his Fortune as quickly as
soesible,
He gave a friend his yacht, one of
the finest ever anchored In the sound.
His home was a grezat gallery of val-

who was leaving America for-

uable paintings from abroad. He has
given some of them to the Brooklyn
institute, More have gone to friends

and many to strangers. He has meot |

several men on the street or in Pros-
pect park whom he has taken home
end presented with a painting worth
double their own fortunes,

| He threw gold and silver coins to
ichildren in the park, as George Fran-
jcis Train does.

He called passers-by into the house
if their faces or manners catch his
jfancy and gives them pleces of the
jBold and silver family plate.

If casual visitors admired any arti-
ftle- of furniture or vertu in the house
the sent it around to thelr homes next
(day.

He gave a SBtradivarius violin to a
| little girl In London whose brother he
met aboard ship. .
{ He met persons when he was shop-
iping and invited them to his home to
i look over his curios, the relics of trav-
more than worth thelr weight in
| gold, and asked them to accept their
cholece of the colloction,

He presented Brooklyn institute his
library, on of the finest In America.
It comprised 1500 wvolumes,

Like muost wealthy widowers
I2ell has had trouble the form
breach of pramize aultse, So grept and
gn frequent has heen this trouble that
the irooklyn Monte Cristo made his
lagt hous<keeper sign a contract prome-
Ising that she waould not him for
1breach of promlise before would en-
gage ‘her.
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housekeopers successively sued
» their affectis
He acted as his own attorney an
caprd conviction In both

1en came a suit that tried his legal |

damages Vile,
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Kill to the wutmast, Crassips whis- |
pared that his legal mind was not so
nimble on this casion, becauss his |
hea was enlisted for the pl :nr&:‘l':|
that, indeed. If the plalntiff had not |
been so hasty, he, the defendant, 1
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never reads
last letter from
It whila ahroad. The next
came by cable. It wus brief. |
dend.” |
1 He folds the letter carefully and
Sputs it away in a guaint m;\hnxan_\-l
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anhead of it, and the two hig balance
wheels help by their forward trend as
well as thelr momentum.

To be brief and not toa technleal
the Textorius-Howard air-power gen-
erator consists of a =eriea of pumns,
elght, ten twel Bixtern, twenty-
four or more, moaunted on a hed-plate
arrangal in a ctiele and ecoupled in
diametrienlly opposite pairs, Thuas ax
one piston is at Its loaw point its matoe
is at Its high point and all the others
are at work. either admitting free air
|or compreseing the air admittad at o
former point of the stroke, Free alr
Is admitted through an aperture to
each cylinder and the compressed alr
Is delivered in®to a common plye,
through which passes a constant cur-
rent of compressed alr.

In the centre of the eircle of pumps
i= a shaft driven hy the prime mover,
which may. of cours a steam en-
gine, water wheel or electric motor
To the top of this shaft is attached,
for power for compression, a heavy
wheel. to which the inventor has given
the name “‘actuntor,’ This rotates
around the clrele of pumps rinining
upon a fiat ring, to the lower side of
which are attached the tops of th®
'15-'T m riwi= in the pump=. Thes welzht
of the actuator tranemits the ne
| sary power of compression to the pis
ltienw In a very uaniform .and econoniical
Imanner, L

For the gnverning device there iz an
outgide circular track on which ritn
two wheels, and on shafts to which
these two are connacted there are two
{large and heavy wheela situated dia
metrically oppasite, ench moving at
high speed and in opposite Airectinns.
These large wheels act as governing
| devices, and also assist by their mao-

{box. If the box hasz not heen given
‘away, it may, when the old man dles,
| ¥leld its secret.

| The world may know then why this
wife
Inter |

| strange man hated his beautiful
land their chHdren.—Chlcago

" Owean.

T0 COMPRES

Boston Inventor Thinks

cult Problem.

He Has Solved a Diffi=-

Applies the Law of Gr:ﬁrity by Running 2 Heavy Wheel Over Pistons of 2
Series of Diametrically Paired Cylinders—Results at
One-Eighth the Present Cost.

Boston, July 25.—By the new appli-
cation of a principle in mechanics &

young Swede in this city believes he| day,

will revolutionize existing methodsa of
compressing alz, The inventor is K.
O. B. Textorius, a graduate of the
University of Stockholm, and a me-
chanical  draughtsman by profession.

For seven years the machine has been
developed until now it is almost ready |
to be put upon the market at a mo-|

ment when mir power is one of r_.hei.
most absorbing subfects of study by .
engineers and capitalists. Patent '
rights covering every point have been
secured in this country and are pend-
iIre abroad. {

The experimental machine Is In a;
room up under the skyiight of a tall,
office building on Tremont atreet, andi
very few, outside the Inventor and a
friend who has a financial interest, |
have seen it. The model is small lul
size was fixed by the lmited dimen-
glons of what spare room there was In/

I

lodging house, where the machine was
started some years ago. If the room
had been larger, 8o would the machine
héve been. In this Mttle Jodging room

Mr. Textorius filed and pounded and |

fitted until the first machine was ready
to be started. As he was employ-~ by
all this work had to be done at
night. Just at the moment when the
generator demonstrated its success by
blowing the weight off the safety
valve, letting it fall on the floor with
a bang, the other lodgers and the
landlady Insisted that Mr, Textorius
was a disturbing element, and he had
to leave the house., Then he went to
the Tremont street room, into which
he put the machine and his friends
put a folding bed. The inventor had
little use for the latter, however, and
traded it for a desk, at which he could

!

!

!v ork out hie plans undisturbed by any

Here the boarding-
house preoduct was trimmed u,ndlI
pruned and grafted upon until the ma- |
chine as it stands today was finished. |
Then Mr. Textorius went abroad tnl
study forelgn methods of alr compres-I
gion, and, after several months Ofi
careful Investigation, returned

desire to sleep.

periority of his invention

1 'I’;u:toﬂu- was employed by a
company making a specialty of heating
and ventilating to draw plans for fur-
nishing fresh air in stated amounts

| fold by L[1. Btone, druggist

clsing the,
a little hall bedroom in a South End  December fully convinced of the 8u-| ...,k of the cutter.

weakness. noises in head. Hudyan
cures. All druggists, 50 cents.

'study of this problem In
its many phases naturally led him to
the study of alr compression, and one
thing that impressed him at the outset
was' the rn;t cost of existing meth-
ods. To compress the alr slowly In
order to heat it as little as possible, to
keéep it cold and then heat it as quick-
ly as possible when wanted for use,
are simply phases of the great prob-
lem of producing the best possible re-
suits at the air motor from the expen-

dltlre of a given amount of coal. An
exgiert who has examined Mr. Tex-
torius’s model says that a large ma-

chine built on the same lines would
obtain given results with one-eightn
the power used by the ordinary meth-
od. If the theory is borne out in prac-
tice, the great value of the Invention
can be seen at once in these days of

compressed-air street cars, automo
biles and lquld air for refrigerating
and other purposes. Commpreasion is

the first stage In the production of
liquid air, and an economical method
of compression will pe hafled with de-
light by the manufacturers.

The experimental plant of Mr. Tex-
torius s interesting In many wayvs
Or 2 Jittle nlatform are three machinga

the alr-power engine, the alr-power
gemerator and a lttle electric motor
driven from the Incandescent-light cir-
cuit. Notle the procession of forces:
First, the alr-power engine; back of
that, in an evolutionary sense, Is the
alr generator; back of that the electric
motor; then the dynamo, miles away,
driven by the engine, and that in turn
driven, through the medium of steam,
by the primal power stored in the coal
for countless centuries. To reduce the
cost of this process of evolution, from
the power in the coal to the air power
in pipes or in steel bottles, is one of
the great mechanical problems of the
day. ’

The revolutionary principle in Mr,
Textorius’s machine s the application
of the law of gravity by the use of a
big wheel called an actuator. But the
method of applicatlon 18 almost equal-
ly revolutionary, In that It acts upon
a multiple serles of eylinders arranged
in a circle and tied together In pairs
on the walking-beam principle. There
are many little niceties of adiunstment
and application that, In theory at
least, *do much to perfect the machinre
Some of them can be appreclated hy
even the layman at a glance. Tha
cylinders are long and small in dlam-
eter. That means slow compression
and the maintenance of a low temper-
ature of the air during rcompression.
The actuator is 80 econtrolHed by bal-
onces that the Inw point is alwavs jast

menlum
shaft to
ator.

The use of a multiple series of small
rumnps instead of a single larger one
will, it is =sald by the inventor, ecom-
fress a large volume of free air to a
given pressure with the expenditure
of less primal power. According to
the inventor., it would require eight
times as much power to. compress air
to a given pressure in gne cylinder
184 Inche=s in diameter with a 5%-inch
stroke as with a series of eight pumpa
1% inches fn diameter and the same'
stroke. the capacity aof the one being
as great as the capacity of the eight.

Mr, Textorins has given full consid-
eration to intercooling. re-heating. and
other practical phas=es of air compres-
ginn, and his plans as a whole, though
many of them are not incorporated in
this first crude machine, are approved
hy one of the most prominent mechan-
ical experts In this ecity,

in the work of rotatiryg the
which i{s connected the actu-

Spain’t Greatest Need.

Mr. R. P. Olivia, 01 Barcelona, Spain,
spends his winters at Aiken, 8. C
Wenk nerves had caused severe pains
In the back of his head. On using Elec-
tric Ritters, America’s grestest Blood
and Nerve Remedy, all paln scom left
him. He roys this grand n edicine s
what his country needs. All America
knows that it cupes Jiver and kidney
trouble, puyifies the blond, tenes un the
stomach, strengthens the nérves, puts
vire and vigor and mew Hfe into every
murcle, nerve and organ of the hody.
if weak, tired or slling yon need it
Every bottle guarantsred. only 50 cents.

—— —_— =

LABOR-SAVING SHEARS,

A German wha telieves in  labor-
saving Aevices has patent=1 n pir of
shears with a spring attachment. When
a cat ha< heen made and the shears
ar+ closed. th2 spring opens thz blades
slightly. When they are wide open,
ready for cultling, the arraisgement
acts in the revers: way and assisis in
Be*h aclions lighten the

Racking headaches, bleary eyes,

. §ee
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In those days there were great flelds
of wild blackberies among the hills,
But no one supposed it to be the thing
to cultivate such thorny bushes In
gardens. Of an August day youa could
& half dozen families gathering

their yearly supply from the same
gEreat pasture, Parson Chase was
there by special invitation, and some

of us knew which was to be his day.
We gatheaied from far and mear, in
Wagons, and every one expected to
carry hor.e a {ull lond. There was a
code of henor in the field, for one fam-
ily rhould not encroach on an<ther, but
thould leave a reasonable chance for
each group. £o it was that family M-
in those days reached out everywhere
and good nelghborliness was us far as
our ldeas of soc’ality went.

“Indeed."” said my Unel: George, 1
shall go. Trere is nothing so good o
rheumatisra as being &cratwhed.” “Or
for the patitnee, @ither,” sald my Jitt'a
mother. “If one has any at all, ' sail
my Lncle Piutt., 80 it was that wa
all elimbed into the spring wagon, and
it was a load, wilthout the
There were three boys, including our
Jim; theére were two uncles, tnwa grani
mothers and the: little maother. <iniy
the futher wa: left out, to k=2ep house
and to do whut could not be put off n
the bean ficlds.

When we reachesd the fiell the horses
were tethered hy the roadside, with
enough to cat, and we «lin'Led the rail
fence. “Eight palls.” said my Uncle
Platt, *woull make eizht quarts, anl

that will muke eighty s and puwi-
dings.” *“As for thot,” =aul 1wy it
mother, “can yu never stop eounting

chickens b-fore they hateh, or pues lLe-

fore they are baked? You may porsl-
bly have none at all™ Now it was

clear that rhe meant to =ay, “But you

berries. |

CASTORI

for Infants and Children.

In Use Fo

The Kind You Have Always.Bought has borne the signa. [
ture of Chas. H. Fletcher, and has been made under his

personal supervision for over 30 years. Allow no one
to deceive you in this, Counterfeits, Imitations and

“ Just-as-good *’ are but Experiments, and endanger the
health of Children—Experience against Experiment.

The Kind You Have Always Bought -

Bears the Signature of

' .
r Over 30 Years. .

-
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{

while he picked as he hested. The lit-
tle mother and our Uncle George were
bid te keep together, and as for Lhe
rest of us, we ail called now and then
to know ir ttese two wire safe and
well. In the center of the deep gorge
ran a wonder fu ook, and in it were
little islands and whaterfalls, and un-

|

huge armful, for it was geod for many

things, @own by trhe brblee, over .
neadow ook graw e end of mines
When we had got by we had a bunch
of prppermint. and an«ather of =sp-ar-
mint, and ancther of catnip  Pesiloes
we had gathered a glory of ecardinal
flowsers, such as weuld put 10 sham=
the Jooms of Damascus. The Little
mother, whoe was the mnest aciive ex-

cept owr Mm, found a root of forget-
me-not, with i1s blue eves smuling s= if
it were in love with the s=kies. Ah,
well, but reme thirgs, and some folks,
alwavs smile, even In Lthe davk. It s
a sweet power. As for myzelf, I re.
member that I pulledd some ginseng
ar:l then a moceasin plant with  its
vellow flewers . and with all the rest
fiinged gintians as I carel
to gather,

“To be sare'" gald »ay ncle George,

‘het with 211 this rubbish, where shall
cear1y the berries®* “'Pish.” asalld
vy Fitle miatker, 1T enre not. Let us at

lenet have vwhat the good God gives us
of Yesuty and pleasure, end as for the
barries—well, w='l, but wa will ssa™
Bt my Uncle SGecrge Jovad the flow -
ers, ocnly he fell compelled to be a Jit-
tle grumjpy about them; as would any
one who kad the gout. I'> not our
sculs also 20 down to our feet as well
as to our finger tips, and Lo our stom-
achs,; and do they nol get their man-
ners as well as their theories from ajl
such cormers of the body? If one
woull have plousz children let her cook
well, and not expect te whip young
dyspeptics Into loving righteousness.
Gresey dovghnuts are a friend to the
devil. “Yes, yves, " sald our Hitle moth-
er, “"tis In th= ilchen where one
should say her praycrs, and let it b:

with the fingsrs. I'Mid not the Load|
teach us 1o say give nus this day o
daily brewd? And it should b= sweet
and neither old nor heavy.”

As for Lhe field, and how we wan-
dered about, fed by the nese by the
berrics, T nfred not tell you. For when-
ever pny ore turned the hushées pcem-
ed fuller then elsewhere. Bo we were

soon scattered, and every one so ab-
sorbed In. the harvesi that speech was
generally too much for us. But I
must t21 you of the great glen

|

elimbad, with long Flackterry canes

thot| held. One whe has a good nose may
cut the feld in two, and how up and  enjoy a pie for iwoe hows befora he
down fts vast and fearfnl sides we begins (0 eat it Its delighirul per-

dangling ffy over cur heads. Some-| through the door cracks, and the key-
times one might sit down on a stump | holes, and ne who knows how may

der the mossy logs the fi=h el Awd
we, ny and by, gathered there, and sat
on the legs and fed the fNish  with
crumbs of our dinners. Ferns  and
licheus were all abcut us, and ther
wire groups of greatl henmlic ks, un-
dder which the shade was dense  and

the air was ccol. My Uncle George he-

vou will say were nol so bad:

Swest Lird; that, ¢ye the world doth

sleep, |

St raftly singing nmanifold; I
Sits snwinging towiad the golden eve

Eut haist no n2ed to Larrow gold.

Hid in the heart of yonder pine,
Thy heart-mate whispers holy rest, i

Thon swingest or wild meadow vine:
Its clusters paess against th: breast. |

Betwixt the w;;l.'!ng and the wors,
Between the darkniss anl the day,

Thie I= the hour of native prayer
To live and love {2 now to pray.

When h2 was through the little vaoth-

e said, “Indesd, bet one nlght dao |
werte,”” Indecd, hut It was true Yes, |
it was not false—Lthat is  the grontl

thing. And my Uncle Georg: plumed |
hims-1f, as 1f he, 1ou, were a goldiinch:
and all the way hone he was dressing
his feathirs—ahich is ' the woy, I be-
lt#ve, with the prets "It will be tou
late for 1iles tonight,” =all the little
rn-other: “hit tsmottow we shall ml
yea, wa ghall ree on the mortrow **

At last, the pie! That we had not
for a moment forgotien. 1* hat noeth-
ing to 4o with 0ok books, ¥ou may be
sure, Trae cookery is a matter of the
heart and the h2ad, as 1 have told
you. For did not the Jtt's mother
have us 211 in her heaut all the time,
and did sha no' resolv: to surpriss us
and to pleire us srd to do us good?
And when it was done, 1t was for us
to digest it with Jove and gratitude,
Buch a ple never did sny harm. It is
only the ple that has no soul in it that
kills. The kttle hother drew Her hand
across her month and went shoutl the
house ahstracied. She was about to
Invent, she was alout ta ecreale. In
hér mwind she saw the material, the
elements, the choas There she would
put together with bmins. Then they
skoull have order and beuuty, and
thotld enter into relotion with Jife
Ah, ves! Ah, yvoa' He:» was art! Here
wos semsthing worth while! Then she
turned her back cn us. P’

I take it you are like the rest, with

degen rate noesés. That is Lhe organ
cf all others we most reed in a house-

fume fills all the house. It comes

i But it was surely not on the plate; ¥

and draw the buches gently to himssif' meet it half way and say, “Blessed be

the soul that devised such aroma,
fingrence, to pet at the best
of a man, and awaken in bimn
thoughte. ' I'at, alas! what can
bad cooking do? It stirs th» devil In
us.  Its eenfusing smelis, its smudgs
ing suggestions, its mes-alliance of
rank spices, lis singelog, and s
crally Livitating purgency-—-what
one #ay of such thingsT JObe moay
excused for thoughtful profanity
surh an tmosphere. Mot it was 'n
£0 where the Little motner brought
getber the elements, and pronon
the bans and declaied that the
frhould be cne,

will have o phes €11 T bake them: and | pame o Inerired after his Jnn-t thas I rememler to this day that verg
I will Le usked. Yeua shill not count] pha drew to one eide and wrete _a poein, - bleckberry pe! 1t was In o dews -
my work as nothisg.” Then my Jinm, | and this he aflerwards read te us Fut en pan, as morally It should hvswe hrt'i;.
whio was a diploraat by nature. "'—"-"“-‘-‘"] I have never got over the notion that The crust itself was a miracle 1L W
he had a =soul and sy upathy, l;:l-i'.il, wms  nve mosily  private property, net a pe-aecolinl jaste, mor was It o
‘Littiz mather, blackbrerivs mav be line | anl that trey should nesver be glven mdore ‘lﬂll!ll-—\l-.?:l to ke ep the contenis
as they are, hut 28 for . Ul “':~"""-“i te the world, I do not see why be- from spilling oul. 1t was licht, 1t wae
pia. they do not grow on bushes—thai§ cauee n man ecan deal in rhyme  her alry. it was fragrant, amnd, desl, ﬁ
we hnow., They are nor natwre only | gchoulqg rublish all bis wihims and emo- was Pypnotiging. A bit of It wis ‘l-"h‘
they are alro art 7 Tut oue Hitle moth- 1 gjane, They would be flat onwugh f goil on state ocenshns to be 1‘I"\‘£lf‘4’= i
er drew her hand aercss her moulh, | put down in plain prese. Life s the toosted, and carried in 1 boy' s pockst
for ii alrewdy watcred with prevend- only pecd yoem, and such a day 43 we. with natls and tops and sarides fond
ent ples. indead, you nay say Whit| were living had music apd vvthm, and strings, to bhs nibbled ot out s the
vorit will of artists, hatd that In thiz | mora or lens of rhvins It went onlys clover lot, while Rover su'fMal Intals
world there is ne artis® at all ok ol 100 =oon. and se the san oo ped wese ligently for crumbes,  Sir Joshna [eys Ol
groat cook. Ieear me, bhut how thel of the Lig hill we were I on the way roelds mixed his palnte weth brams Bt
whole tcul goss inta o - _" a pd= | b ward ' ‘1 amn teady to beligve that Reynolids
ding: You may see the basic materi- The hanteward way was oven “,..,,.' never could have made a perfent Macks
Fi“..('m“' cul t..-.::n_..:!:-l'..-'i l‘u“.]e:)f dedightful *liin the outward, for o we beiry pio as that., 1 wnz @ divine
‘hf.\;. ';l”!r Truil ‘!.:--';I\l I: _-'.L}-rlt.:l 11..-.. I‘:i”-I WEN. Coun by _”_." creek, SRR drove B RN '-IH_ ‘ | 0% S
. : v along hv ite milie, 8nd throveh the Just enouzli Hour ovece hoose Inirvies, -«
o mix and mingle and G bring Gy s rich" corn fieldr that came down close 80d not one teaspoonfu) lou much, Hot B8
complete Leautly a Wt biea t Fo 1L to Lhe drivewsy. We wore su worelt- ore tenspconful too ! littie. Teoes tha
was «lear that the lttle mothen WAl 4 that we covld be quitt and not pulp shall be——, Nao, 1.will not el .
altcady bading & bateh of bhukbersy |y (o much everythirg we saw. The You what it shall be. No ans: «an
pies that should be mere ddichius an | e had not yet gove south, and | discuss, his sensatfons oo eating s
ﬂ-h‘..“" h“_'! "‘\'_ r |'“_"““ My TUncle even a cathird was, here and there, @ palpitating mass. D0 18 ke swillows
ficorge looked  sidewise at her, but he jurmping throaeh the bashes. 1'ut the g a poem, like eating a mseking -hird
held nls tongue, and he was cvident- | 0 song=ter of the day was the gold- | Aong I ix like feeling friendship w0
Iy determined that ey Uncle Platt al- | o0 h The thisiles were rips, und ($the throat, and love In the stemnehs :
s Sh(\l‘_llll mind bhis cwn buslness, 1 Lhand Yeautital blvde warm: (hy "t ”._: Put mowsthat T am at it, T et tell
::\I-“ tell ycu what came of it by and) .. of Jelight, as ey crushed the) You of one othir pie, “In those deys
T v . Consclou2 of doing a 3 vioes for s there were love .'['11}"‘~. but nw fommn-
But I h.ur:_u(t there too soom, Al . b Ti,‘*“.\l”.f; i“f‘ ¢ a ..I._.‘ ”Ir \: tees, and no ont dfesrmed THiE B
but what a ride was thuat! 1 hive WEre Irarless of harm  “sion.” F;._:] were eatable. They wera paily  for )
thougher of it many a time, how thes tha tile maother, it the Rhorszes gost | oruamnent,. but held to be both peiisane-
WALE K1) l"f'i“"'f myenilinalities B  here ip this 11:"’--:1" Dateh 1H 2w cars . ous and, distmblmg €2 Ll LU
sr-oll the prnvineness _': = _h '_!:‘ - "\' i get nll ‘hat we can eany of the sweet | “What,” rald my father, ‘\'\'hl‘"‘ ‘-”
ORSwhe ashamed of shaplicity. The| = g 18 1t ot beaitifu! thil one may | dBcovery was made, ~What, vat than f i
grandmother rode  in’ splint bottomed | irty home one's soul s full as one's ' What, ook tvhem? JRut they nee :
chatre, plaucved in th wazom e TH hands?" VPhebo bleds were as 1\ vible, 1 zhall not teuell them** *
the seats. and all the way ”"‘-_ ki HET and nr sweet of scng. but not so wlo- | our Bttle mother had the courige of &
f'lh] !“l'l, 5“ e I[\b = plain ihnd rlous In eclir. Natitte hos o & U ke zreal inventor, sud she had '“HM-
It (WA girihoot QUL Sgam” w th them that of the goldfinch, Awmd then no soveral morgels of this pew feall 4 A
'T'll-."_\‘ !:‘-n‘ i. !\ ‘._\]:I |.' '-.',I el \-‘. -.'.-.»-II VIS .1-n onc had thouaht of lll-!-'?’: g l:‘ ber throat, sand she hal pronosne \
:!::" [.I';:‘!____‘ .\.::--.-. ”“r‘:. .-Ff = Jh:m'r ]'1' ': wenr thelr plumage. No, 1 belleva it them exesllent. -8fhe  bad - resolutl
S ot Vet T o wanlll have caused a popular tumuly | and wos pot to e beaten, gl e
scariet ehoky hermoy and Jow. W ‘| had a woman appearcd In charelr (o] (OLBD ®ee the podd In anyithileg. Yo
a bunch of elderberyie Lrear: me | worship Jesus with a dead bird in hey | Pide < she said tc herself, “Lul e
:;‘;'r‘lrl |-||,\.: taill L;-ln‘-?r-‘. !31.- ¥, " l-_u’-.?\.... .1'1 usf | Nmigaat, ) shail not e so fio'lrh- yex indecd, hol
l.I.1¢\\" a :.nz;‘-q a. H'l‘"'l" fr»l" \tnl;lpn ;\nn-l‘ My Uncle Georze had anee nrars hes u: rhall eat it; 1 “'lll'ﬁ-'v to that. _"
the short grondmothor Th:=n W i penning his brafne «p peper. 2nd he| [ pity Adam if Eve wera of this M
drove throuagh a tieid »f tansy  that | h‘r__s::.e'l 5) hard thal for .mce ve lot} - S CRORN, W3 PR |...-]ie‘o, “he Wi
bordcred the roal. and gatherel o) MM read his Hoes, which on the whole, | 80 our iittle mother baked half a dosens

ples, every one stuffed full of love aps
ples, and a plenty of svgar and seasons
irg. Now, it was a rule in that houss
thut a pic with & cut in it misht be
st'll farther cut and éaten by whosver
found it. ‘Then she cult one of’ thess
love-apple pies, and left the kulfe o
the rie, and both of them In the way .C‘
our fat've, on the great, broad hld.. Y
Lunch time came, and the stomach el
him Into the trap.  Ah, but was it nog =
beautifui! What a brown to the crustf =
And how it meited in the mouth' One
piece easily followed another, and

there they lay in comfart, n the
af his stwvach, next his heart. The
wes no mors left. The lttle mng
was watching, but zhe could Le ;
tient. Then she came upon the scomes
“What: a whole ple gona! What one |
of my new pies, and nona loft! “Tis &
shime to be so grecdy’  Mut, falh
hew did yen ke L7 “Truly, mom

it wus of the best: yex, Indecd, It wns
Leiter thar apple or custard "'t‘lt'g
sure,” sald the ltile mother, “anid wh

net? 1 teld yeu so. It was made of
tomatlpes'” And then she ook up
apron, and held it tefore my §
face, as if to say, “You may blush
behind thal—«r do not blush, now 1
yeu have it all down.” Eut be
laughed a quiet, contonted laugh, and
looked at the empty piate. to sew if,
indssd, he had not left onc pisce mMon

—
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net even a few crumbs. N
80 went 1he autumn days fn the o '
en time. Nalure guve uvs much to store
away against the shorter days, and wa
had no right to complain. No one was
rick, nnd no one was poor—at Jenst, '
one need 1o be. Gur homes hal less of
art and more of nature. We made or
we gathered all 1hat we nocoded. A
we thought more of each other.
wis not the family a littde woarkld
it=elf? There was a marvelous ok
ness betwern o meods and the m
of the measons abvut bs. When
sulashes of color began 1o d
hillsides In rutumn, we also b
let g0 of cares, and cilored up e
ly lives wilth games nnd *pores
have not told you osne-half abu
y ous berry which Giied o
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