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SIN THE PASTURE

the pastar ws dewberries grow.
and shining and aucy,

th the pasture we two used to go
the cows in the morning, yon

S wn the UittleU girt Lucy.

it _rtl e the mornings and golden her
hmir

A th_ e first sunlight danced on it-
-- U•- b like mists in the warm sumnr:

) : thle neck that was tinted and bare.
hb astray from her bonnet.

": -43 -th maid wag a leader of men,
, -: 1 gaighst slander or malice.

OR.. q' to our minds was the summer world

hi'as but seven and I counted ten,
And were a blue drilling "gallus."

s Su•$ et for both of us pressed the grass,

Ihere where the sweet williams flow.

t- l•d y we brushed back the spider's gray

hl- , as a guardian in the night she had

W here the black dewberries cowered.

Down in the pasture the dewberries

Blaek and shining and juicy,
And throbgh the years that have gathered

Iseem
U Lackward to drift on the wings of a dream

To the sweet little girl Lucy.

Ana the red cows, and the bars, and the
creek.

And the green willows careening.
And the young squirrels that play hide and

seek-
Ti ee, as they unto my memory speak.

Cancel the time intervening.

Though the years come, and the years, too,
may go.

= Yet shall I cherish a tender
Thought of a pasture where dewberries

grow,
And a small maid with her face all agicw,

And a boy with one suspender.
-Chicago Record.

STOPPED HER TEARS.

UT ARaaDELLi KE!sEAL.

T VWAS a bright
September morn-
ing. The earth,
nature's good serv-
ant, wrought na-
ture's will in cheer-
ful silence, storing
the ruddy gold of
leaves for disburse-

eant in spring.
guarding the slum-
bering seed, and
performing a thou-
sand other offices

against the winter-end all these of-
Sees in a hush of stillness. Nature is
as quiet; she turns this big-little world
of ours on its liber axis with less sound

S than a boy makes clattering down the
street.

On a sudden from beyond a bend of.
the lane came the hubbub of a human
creature bowling. Tbe term is not
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huphonious. but the truth remains that
man bowls in the childhood of his years
as doubtless he howled in the childhood
of his race. The noise increased-a re-
hement protest in infantile key. There
was a flutter of wings, a tremor of
leaves, then silence. In the animal
world curiosity is rife, and many a tiny
creature, heart in mouth, peeped from
behind a leafy eover. For this howler
had good lungs. Presently she came in
sight. The winged folk swallowed their
hearts; she was but a girl-child. But
the creeping things hurried from the
boots that were to them as a brace of
steam-rollers.

She was an angelic-looking person of
some four years old. She had a halo of
golden curls about her face, which was
soft and chubby. Her eyes were blue
and limpid, more limpid than usual by
Svirture of her tears. Her rosy lips were
widely parted revealing a double row of
pearls set as in a ruby cupid-bow. and
out of this treasure house issued fra-
grant breath and wild hubbub. Had
she but told her grief in tears alone,
then had she been mistaken for some
seraph astray. But her voice was es-
rentially a creatrite of earth.

A boy, some two years older, at-
tempted comfort. He had her by the
hand and jerked her at interals.

"f you wo't say nsaught abint what
y•e're grislin' for, nobody can't do
bothiak," he broke out, hotly, for they
had come to the end of the lane, and
stll she howled. Te cherub must have
beens something of a grammarian. for
a a planly unraveled a positive state-
ment out of this tangle of knots. She
must also have been something of a

, for its reason appealed to her.
` etylng diminuendeed Into sobs.

P morea you would bad taken her
ra inf'st angl. The boy jer•ed

pmw~ln ankthbily, but withmwa-
n 

and 
impatiecce.

a*eMris rn about?" be insisted.
Itwaseejlous,- n the eher-
rrhastItwasat
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ing gold danced emphatically im the
Is alight, while a pugilistic glance pro-
zlaimed her ability to deal with any.
body bold enough to hit her.

"F'all down?"
Again she shook her head, this time

contemptuously. Surely he might have
known such grief as hers had no such
commonplace origin. He stooped and
packed a stone. lie was losing interest
in the cherub's mourning. He poised
his hand. An early robin with a brand-
new waistcoat had hopped dangerously
low, uttering crisp, cheery salutations.
The cherub, womanlike, detecting the
n ane of her brother's interest, showed
Fymptoms of renewed grief. The boy
threw his stone in a hurry. The rohin
flew and chirped as cheerily from a
higher bough. The boy took the cherub
by the shoulders and shook her re-
hemently.

"Ef you don't tell me wot it's all about
I'll call the ole black man to come an'
iut you in 'is bag," he threatened.

"P.awlin' an' bawlin' like as it anyone
had murdered you! Ef it hadn't been
for you, Milly, you might have 'ad a
robin pie for supper."

The cherub found new speech. She
opened her mouth. She dug her soft
fists in her eyes. She stuttered with ex-
cess of feeling.

"Milly 'anted t' see pig killed," she
panted. "Dad take Lithey 'n' Bob t' see
pig killed. Me 'ant t' see pig killed,
too." The silent air was rentafresh.

"Pooh!" said the boy, "is that all!
'Tain't much to see. Don't you newve
mind that. It's offie messy for a little
gell."

But Milly was a new young woman,
and she cared not to obtain her ex-
periences of pig-killing second-hand;
so she howled with augmented grief
and rigor. The boy took a different
tack; he stopped short, knelt in the
road and put an arm about her.

"There, now," he persuaded, "don'tee
ky now. Billy's ducky! Billy 'ull buy
a great anotmous apple and Milly sh'!l
'ave a bite."

Milly rather liked this, but she did
not mean to surrender all at once. She
came down from the top of a howl to a
subdued whine. She rubbed her nose
and sniffed. Then she proceeded to
make terms.

"A big bite?" she demanded, in a
voice intended to stir the deepest pity.
But Billy haring conjured his vision of
an apple found it good. It were wise
to make reservations.

"One big bite or two little 'uns," he
stipulated.

"Not teeny, weeny littluns," Milly
submitted, holding the back of a mot-
tied wrist in readiness should tears be
necessary to the conelusion of terms.

"Not the weeniest," said Billy, hastily,
then reflecting, "but I shall bold the ap,
ple." -

"With both hands?" she interrogated

Billy deliberated. He held up a dirtl
fist pnd measured its possibilities with
careful eye. Plainly he suspected guile.

"No, only one 'and," he allowed, ri-
luctantly, for Milly had begun snitriag
again.

At this assurance Milly smiled-the
smile of a Machiavelli. Then stooped
and pulled up a pair of socks, thick,
mother-knitted socks, so many sizes too
big for her that they slipped persistent-
ly about her boots. She hitabed the
eleastic of her hat behind her ears and
rammed the crown down firmly on her
curls. She caught her brother by the
hand.

"Let's Milly and Billy run," she said,
breathlessly.

Whereupon Milly and Billy ran till
they were out of sight.-Black and
White.

Mad to Werk Their Way.
"A great many years ago," said an

old army officer, "I was stationed on
the government rsservation at Kibisil-
lab, on the coast of Mendocino county.
About -the only amusement I had was
working tramps , ad they were scarce.
The hills along the coast from Kibi-
sillah to Fort Bragg are very precip-
itous, and in those days there was
nothing but a little trail that wound
along the sandy beach at the base of
the bluff. Whenever a tramp came
along and begged a meal I would mua-
tioo him agalast the dangers of the
beach and warn him that the tide
might catek m hssmetaywhe. Then,
to iar his sety, I wualM strap
on him an • lle-geemner fromn
whni I 1sJ remon• mear.t an the
aerk and s tadiu sot .an a g . Ile
woa rry that I6Saime s to Fort

woan n -thse a M Is riiati

two Id l .I s
an the bhe d'atPka-p .

that sasR 

of a e y arsu4
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'LrTTLE FMALE LETTERS,"

Storms of Trouble at a Big Camp
Meetln*

A wteked ToeIa maEr wa laoeeasa
Old Preple sad a a., long Widow 1

-An Armass Story- A
uating Hams

The big campmeetin over yonder at
the Indian Creek grounds is now in sea-

sion. Me and
mother haveu't
went over there
as yet, though
we would be
tremendius
glad if we can
go this comnia
Sunday. But
the fatted calf
malint fat enough
for beef, whilst
the chickens

have now got the cholery and got it bad,
and a big meetin in this country with-
out chicken pie and a little fresh meat,
and the like of that, would drag along
as dull and slow and heavy as an ox
wagon without a tar bucket or ,whip.

ran and "Ct'fssoememat" to spars
But in the main time Aunt Nancy

Newton she went on over to the camp
grounds Tuesday mornht, and then on
Friday evenin she drly by our house
returnin back to the Panther Creek aet-
tlement.

"The camp meetin is rnanin along as
reglar and natural as you please," says
Aunt Nancy to mother and me, "but I
driv all the way around by here to tell
you that they have got so scandlous
much fun and confusionment goin on
over there in that country till the very
native air is hot and blue all around in
spots as big as a bed quilt.

"It would seem like the clouds riz
all of a suddent and a furious bad storm
is now blowin betwixt the Blantons
and the Widder Milford. You all will
remember, no doubts, that Squire Steve
lBlanton and old Miss Creesy Walton
they took and got married along in
the spring of the year. Old Steve had
lost his secent wife, and all the children
they had married and settled down,
whilst Miss Creesy was obe of your old
maids-red-headed and pecurios--but
still willin to mix clothes with Squire
B lanton for weal or for woe.

"Now, the Widder Milford-Bob Mil-
ford's wilder-MLithe Oaskkls, as she
used to be-lives over there in the
same settlement with the Blantons.
If you all never have scraped up any
seglar acquaidtance with Mittle Mil-
ford, I reckon to be certainly you harm
heard some tell of her. But anyhow,
she is young-she is right tolerable
good.lookin-she dresses out of sight
and cuts a wide and reekles swath
everywhere she goes. From general re-
ports I reckon she must of been akoat
three times too many for Bob Millard,
which you recollect Bob he pulled up
and went out west three years ago come
_next Christmas.

"You must iikewise keep in mind,
Rufus, that Will Tom Pickena-the
outdacious rascal-he went over last
week and tended the camp meetin two
days and a night. In during of that
time he took and writ two letters on
the sly and dropped them into Squire
Blauton's coat pockets-one on this
side and one on that--unbekuowance
to old Steve, you understand. He writ
both letters in a neat little female banad
writin-whleh looks powerful like
Mittle Milford's hand write-qmd signed
the widder's maiden name to both of
theam. Nobody knows for certain how
it was done, but at any rates them let-
ters got into the squire's pockets Whilst
the night meetin was goain on, and
when old Steve went to bed that night
be was ahoutin happy sad as innocent
as a first born lamb. But in climbin
into his Sunday clothes the next moran
in a little white paper fluttered and tell
out of his pocket and his good wife,
Miss Creesy, she plicked it up and read
it and then went rmavia crasy mad on
the spot. The squire hewint down on
his knees and helt a private prayer
meetin with his wife right then and
there. lIe told Miss Creesy tbhat some-
body else had writ the letter for pure
spite and cussedness, ad awore by
the livin and the deadthat be wouldn't
l-row the Widder Milford if be was to
meet her in the big road bradopen
daylight-which I-recekon he told the
sober trath In regards to that-and
Iaplly at last be got be? cooled down

suticient to kiss and spl out, and let
the white wings of peace lutter over
the camp groands oaeat more.

"It was nothin to me and none of my
business maybe, but I put in and tried

Imy level best to rad out if I ould what
all the letter said to th old squir

C e,"
Aunt Nanuey went on la n •er plain, btlut,
henest way, "bt Mobody eouldn't tell
exceptia Ms Creey. had sdhe weld
Sonly give out the aews in a general
way. But anybow it wouald seemnfm
what little &as leaked out that I wast r

tIe mant sweetest and alo vert
letter that ever waswrit I female boand-
write to any Ild man Ia 0 mIles of
I ndia Creek amp grmuds-"

"Bat yea rgeullect s, what the
poet asys-when tiole emne they
coase got Ie the genatle April hewera,
but in great gobs aud dula.0

"Right when it -looked lke pl
perfect peaer was omat aors the
saddle s goodness aaother dead
rig and the storm bas lmnse
fresh plaee It was darb the .noom
receasia sad everymby mlad took-mt
to feed. Squire Bsitos sad ble goio
wie, Miss Creasy, had Jei s the
general spread laskla as prespMss
like and pleasant as a pair at a _w

maypops. But mow .- eueetlp jal
Creesy she wet I Set .d
around is the aquse'!. eit e
huatia for a heak hel , whoe it
auddest she jampe- and,
she was snake bit. E s
to know what in ae the
world was the atmr, itR
tahe s very loin' u ado ea-t
Creues she had b imm wahmei a
thm littlea. t e Ife.i. It
ohe nthe r

IaI r

to the squire, but two of a kibd is ow
day was altogether too many.

"And from all the general appear-
meats, Rufuas, that second letter must
have been sugar-coated and out of
sight. They tell me that it had the
smell of cinnamom draps about it,
whilst every other word was 'barlh'
and 'Honey' and the like of that.

"The women folks they got Miss
Creesy off down to the spring to see if
they couldn't do somethin to hush the
storm, whilst some of the brethren helt
an extra prayer meetin with the squire.
The Widder Milford she was there on
the grounds, and she told everybody
that Miss Blanton was barkin up the
wrong stump, as she had never writ a
.letter to a man of that name in all of her
born days. I have no doubts but what
the widder told the truth in that re-
gards, but the whole united world
couldn't make Miss Creesy believe it.
She wanted to scratch Mittle Milford's
eyes out, ana tear her raven locks up by
the roots, and it took six or seven com-
mon women to keep her from proceedin
with the proceedins along that line.

"But at last Miss Creesy went home
with some of her kinnery. Squire
Blanton went on back to his lonely
fireside, whilst the Widder MilIord she
remains over on the camp grounds till
yet. In the maintime Will Tom Pick-
eas has let the cat out of the wallet as
to who it was that writ them little fe-
male letters. The women folks are now
at work tryin to get Miss Creesy to be-
lieve Will Tom and forgive the squire,
which I reckon she will soon git tired
and quit pullin on the bits. Old Steve
is innocent and hopeful, whilst the Wid-
der Milford still wears the finest clothes
and the most of 'em of any woman on
the camp grounds. You ought to go
over there, Rufus, and hear the news
and save the country." '

Right now there is more fusion and 1*]
confusion in the politics of this country tr
than I have ever saw before in my day p
and generation. The democrats have n,
fused with some of the third party, and pi
some of the third party has fused with tl
scalawags and niggers, and there you se
are, as the man says in the play. cl
Me and mother and the children h

turned out, and took in one of them tl
fusion medtins last week, wherein t<
mainestqueation seemed to be whether ki
it is better to hold the hand we have got s3
or draw to others which we know not ft
of. But at any rates, in the general b;
"confusionment" I fused with a crowd
of good women and got on the outside I
of a monstrous good dinner. n
As to polities, I reckon it maybe iI

mought be better for me to stay out J
and let the other fellows settle the o
question. -

Oncat upon a time I was makin a i
horseback trip through Arkansas to Ik
the Red liver country of Texas. It was g
late into the shank of the evenin. The p
weather was tremendius cold, and I b
was so starvin hongry till even to my l

socks didn't ft comfortable. A sad p
dent bend An the roadbrought me is e
sight of a big log house with a "board tl
and lodgin" sign out, the very sight of
which made my heart feel a whole lot a
lighter. a

When I rid up I couldn't see a Ivia n
soul, but I heard a great rucus goin on a
in the house. I hollered two or three 0
times at the top of my voice before I e
got a hearin. Then a man opened the a
shutter and poked his head out of a s
window. His face was scratched and t
bloody and he didn't have on an* t
clothes to speak of. o

"Cold and tired and hongry-I would I
love to find out who is ruanhi "thla t
house;" says I. P

"Well, dadblame it, stranger," says "
the man at the window, "you will have a
to wait and see. 3)e and the old lady a
are now tryin to settle that very biot." a

So in regards to the great game of It
Ameriean politics. A mighty ae•us is v

now goin on, and I will have to wait
tiil the people fight it out. t

RUFUSB SANDERK.
c

rsmekes at wit One tew.
A cutting story is being told at the I

expense of a well-known Loisvile man,
who is something of a beat, as well a
a bore. A wealthy man from the east t
was in the city a short time ago, ad
during his stay the Louisville man did
his best to get his friendship prepaea-
tory to borrowing a goodly sum of 1
money. He showed the eastern man all t
about the town, saw that he wasadwit- t
ted into the sacred precincts-of the
clubs, and took care that he bad a good
time in all respects. The easterneewas ~
charmed. He hadoften heard of Krn-
tacky hospitality, and his greatest ex-
pectations were discounted by what the
Louisville man did for him. He was t
fool, however, and it was not long be-
for he learned that his alleged friend
was simply laying a trap for him. One
day, when the Loaisville man thought
his way to the rich man's pocketbook
was cUear, he breoached the subject of a
loan, doing this, of course, in the mst
artistic and seductive manner. The rieh
man appeared much impressed, but
when the story was ended he saidm- a
ply: "Eacuse me a minute whili I go

across the street and get a drink."
When he returned the Leauaville man
had vanished. The coldness of the east-
eraer who could announe eeold-blooded-.
, ly that be was going to drink alone had
got under the cuticle of the sehemer.-
Louisville Commeredl.

A- remarkable cause of death from
tright was the case of the putch p1ta- si
er etmsa. He was at work t is
stulo, where there wasa .r rie of
death's heads and .keletos, wbrm bie
bappened tq falr asleep. Dutrjig hisk
sleep there was aslight shoakdt rth-
quake, and when he woke up s ddlbny
b e Mar the sleeto d shan al •S 1-
tp garowuan- the greatest eaofiiea.
Be at een became pine tridlSa, end
e ac.ess the . ooem ad threw Ila-
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IDYLLIC UIE' IN dAPAN.
aiem une H.. Ns3 I a imam lt

There itii isolated,aristocraticquaP-
ter of the village In the ravine behind
the temple inhabited by priests and
superior folk; sad the far raiane belds
the Momaiji, or maple -leaf, tea beam
-most bewitching eluus of delli
houses in thL most picturesque setting
ever found in Japan. There is the nat
large lving-ioom, or office of the lead-
lord, and a general "food-preparag"
room for the establishment,opealng
on the roadway; but within the pates
one finds a deep; green glen, an awful
hasm some 15 feet deep and twice as
whle, all filled with delicate, airy
branches of cut-lesf maples. Aterrible
torrent some two feet wide dashes mad-
ly down from the mountana-side,
spreads out into a lake the sime of a large
dinner table, with a wooden saae-boat
moored at one side.

Each vantage spot on the steep bank
holds a one, two or three-roomed doll
louse--such dainty, exquisite little toy
dwellings, with such fairy baleoniesa
such spotless screens and soft, shining
mats, that one hesitates to desecrate
them with the clumsy, defiling, destre-
tive appurtenances of the simplest foe.
e'gia living; and as for himself fitting
into me of these midget mansions, it
is Gu;liver alive among the f.ilipu-
tians. Our life in that glen of ample
leaves was full of interest, from the
moment of slipping back the sQreens
in the morning with some anxiety lest
the mite of a glen and its midget lake
were not there or real--rolled up over
night, and some other charming Jap-
anese drop-curtain put in its plaee-to
the last banging of the amados, or
wooden outer sereens, at night.

The deer were frielas and neighbors
from the moment of our arrival, egming
to drink from the musical fountain jet
in our three-feet-square court of en-
trance, and then to the edge of our
porch to bob their heads in well-man-
nered appeals for deer cake. These
pretty wbeggars, n ith their lovely eyes.
their shdrp muzzles and delicate feet,
seemed to know the value of their
charms, and, having no fear of man,
had only to pose a few moments to move
the stoniest and most indolent heart
to wait an them. It was even more
idyllic in the early morning to find
some anqered friend, or an equally
fearless doe and her tiny fawn, waiting
by the lakeside to share our breakfast.

After Mlyajima one may well boast
of having lived in Areadia, and each day.
more idyllic than the other, puts one
in the better spirit forenjoying the rare
Japanese charm of it all. The peace
of the island is as perfect as its piety,
rud few sounds but the gently dash-
ing stream and the flSutter of maple
leaves disturbed our enchanted little
glen. One spoke oftly, as befitted a
place o( such perfect beauty. Neigh-
bors came to the doll houses acros
the chasm, but only the rat-tat of their
pipes on the bamboo cups of the tobac-
eo trays was evidence of their presepee
there.

In that simple, intimate life there
were no mysteries, not even of the
menu. All the villagers who passed
might stop and watch our cook
making his highly colored curry for
our midday meal; and the peddlers who
came to tempt the tea house maids
with gay kimono patterns watched his
strange concoctions, and sought pre-
texts to watch our further play with
the knife and fork as we sat at feast
on our little veranda over the lake.
The small boy of the tia house added
the comic element, and his morning
pursuit of our dinner ehicken was al-p ways a feature. He would chase the
, angry ben around and around the lake,
r and when it fled cackling up the bank,

a swift movement of his palm acros
I the lake would spuirt such showers of

Smwater on the ruf•ed fowr as might
I soon empty the whole rastdeepandrob

the ravine of its choicest landscape or-
nament.. When the tea house staf had
combined against the hen, our magjor-
demo would bring the captive to us in
his arms and display the fne "stew
chicken."

there was a soidity and an adaman-L tine flber to the Mlyaima fowls that-

resisted ordinary cookdlg, ad iwe cor-
I manded one day that the bird should be

divided at every joldt, the body quam
Stered, and all kept stewing for, the
three bours during whiheb we expeeted
tobe gone on an exrsrlceo . Ssmosed
Sto see if all was right, •ae osi the

I palli uncooked chicken diua --re-

Sto the last joint; but the whole pa'
-zle haA been natly pat together aga•nA
and the bird wouaid over and over with

' the elosrst network oft fe spool et-

ton-4 atrange travesty ea that Gull-
Sver to whom we were always compac

i lng ourselres.-Elina iaheamh Sold-
-mrore, i Centnry.

101lm. o• is s nmbemes w
SeIlmologists my that every gret

eafthquake causes pulations whih ex-
tend for thoueauds of mklea in a ldiree-
tions on the globe, sal Prof. lMilae Ik-
evs such pulmatkeAs to the loag law
swells tlmt sweep erss the oear . i-
cently Prof. Charles Davidon l at-
tempted to maswe Lte height -a•
length of the wves eo an earthquake
that occurred i Greece on Aprl 2T,
285, the plsations of whleb were pe-
ceived by the aid of a peeatr.ait-
structsa peadatlur at m snalhm to
EPagiad. The paaame r wor e
pasemd through the rocky eret de the
eart lkwttha elolty ef at ttwuese
a seeoad, ad wma of thcseat of
them.a ersdlag tie dl ,Iha nS
have been abotlueah tIs n lea rgth
.ay Mhalt ab lash he hdeish--Talta

sig.n Isadsi. csd
The sel ad- , la reaslt e

threae nders of e tl. b in i es
-ttle rial e a e

havw .. M.r a..
sweasses ts.e .. isesn

11gno w ey `,.- Wby dew. , --.......
his inabrellD closed vem it i-rassP'
"Be is aofand tMe Owner = yr lsase
w"--4l)rodS ?e-•rs..

-.U..--".e yes thiak Jack is islove al
with ou.r sae--"Crtabaly. I as t
the mao poestive prL H ne aos a

ows whether my batl ea straish
or not."--Bu e Times.

-I•ePevleat Party--"So your oht
in the late war?' Mendiesat-"YT5 w
sir." Benevolent Party-"Where were a
you wounded?" Mendleeat--"'I msp
sabsmttute."-IL Y. Herald. !
S- ave you read t• artsclt, 'Iru ~
to Ten a Bad agg'?" "N, I havests ii
but my advice wald b if you ham•
anything Imiportant to tell a bad egg ei
why, break it gentl."-Hoessbold i
Words. is

-- ids blackberry pie la't arip iN
so goeo as those mother used to ml..e b
"No; I told your mothe this mornlag
when she made it that you would be
sae to dad fault with it."-CAiame
Resord.

-An English paper tells of a seal tl
Mrs. Partiagtoe. She walked late the a
adieeof the judge at probate and i
asked: "Are you the judge of repro
bates' "I am the judge o probate,'
was the reply. "Well, that's it, I e- C
pect," quoth the lady. "You see, my I
husband died detested, sand left me see
eral little latdels, and I want to be
appolated their exeetionaer."-. YT
Tribue. e

-There goes a feller," said the asm
who was whittliag ah sagle, "that LI
the ign'rantest man in this ul towa
ship. "That's a pretty bad thig ito*
ay.." "He pratlesly ownead up tar it
himaelt, though. We wus talki' thi•Sg
over in the store the other sight; an '
rm duaseasted ef he didnt em*e rihi C
out na' own up that he didn't know
exactly bow this goverm'et enter be e
rasl"-Washington Star. * !
--Jlbba and the rest of the boys

didn't want to swear oR poker entirely '
but they'd been pnlayng a good deal
lately, and to get a rest they went late i
camp last week s0 miles back In the
woods from Beogille, so they wouldna' d
see a card for amoat." "Yes. I saw
Jibbs in Boagvlle yesterday." "Whastl
Has he quit the camp?" "No. Came
in after a poker-dek."--N. Y. a. d

FOR JAPAN'8 MUSEUM. '
I

ALn ays s a a a a a s 1eWs o Ame us
s"s lamawmasm.

The people of Japan will sooa ase
with wonder at the kisng scene i i
the Widow Jeaes through the media.
of a vitasope. They will be ialtiated
into the mystaeries plumbing, and
thereby learn to apprecEate the rare
liteof AMerlean paragraphers. They 1

ill also beuild bleycle feeries and in
aagurate a bloomer erase amoa the
dask-eyed orls ot tbh elnt. 1SThey will do these tbhigs sai muet
else biesdes when W. Araks, who isewe
in Cheiag, retuars to his ate l ad, 1
Mr. Araki is here for theJiapanue so.
erament for the parpose, of ealebiag
from Amerieen selds tbe Clameressl
museum at Osake, the metrpols sad 1
buslaess center of that coes, i I
amuseum woueald serve ama prtta`ib
J06 lesson to many eon1'
Sadvanced tnm is Jap. .18s lee
prising, for it occupIe sa > thea kp
Sblocksa of ground, but as a aedatestrif
line-sonequaL.
SIts foreign depasrtment is ia with
the resuts of the laeot ;e I
every outside easutry. No new
i maehnery is lsgo sthe .rest li
fore It its way to t.e
museum. It is labeletda the
pie Japaesme may red. where the as.
'tide was mesafactuel add by why•m
the retail and wholesale pri, the
amount if the dut Ssad upsitaadltu
mses i bmisess. In the mumu s nsa'_
be se a ettoo mill ad.",s u ipletu
brewery ia operation. The Japanese
have the trsaing lnastiset deelpea assd
so the mu•eum has a domestie depart-
ment la.._whlk sri es a e eshows
curios, posoelales, sreene, mttings,

I feet, that Jaa peduees. Jst
autside ao he momama rpape r sh
nsared merebs at Om be a h idafg

- lsumcda wra thea r aw sl dai -l
easie evelrthg the re•gper tikres
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