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A Priceless
- Stolen Hour
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The Falry Queen sat
wdstool dinner tabls,
ar time
it nothing, alth:

at her lttle
for it was din-
But the Fairy Queen could

gh a charming col

tdfon was spread before her—prim-
e soup, roast acorn with roseleaf
slad, violet pudding lced with honey,
ad an acorn cunful of freshest morn:
1w dew. She glaneed at everything
id sighed,  She frowned. For

methodical
wh the dinner

e Falry Q
erdon, and o wast

yd the dinner hour vexed her ex
wiingly
The truth was that the Queen had
at something vers precious  thist
orning—something o precious that
o Just exanctly 1k it could never
obtalned again for ever and ever
ien she hnd lost her rtemper, then
r appetite, aud so finally her din.
‘I‘;['h:!l mnakes foult es thls morn:
! she suid
Tae fnv | in thoi
wwab pinalores, and ¢ “ m
ilevous young eprit they usu
were, now sat t quite
aly their thumbs twiddied
Everybody was, in f foellng vors
acomfortable, for saw that the
ween was In o mighty temper, With
. wave of | wand she cansed the
wadstool table and the dinner to van
h. Then a bell tinkled., It was the
mmons for all the twembers of the
ousehold to bhotpl themselves 1o

1 Queen’s presence

Presently the apdience chamber was
=owded with and i
xies and gnomes and brownies all
woking pale and startled by the ex-
-aordinary summons,

With another wave of her wand the
ueen brought n golden Key
nkling down on to the throne upon
hich she sat. She held the key up
igh so that all could see it

“This is the key to my Time Cubd-
-oard,” she sald, “which key no one
wn use except mysell, and which |
eep wrapped up In a scrap of blue
loud where none can find It. And
et, this morning, when ! went to. my
Jdme Cupboard, I found that an hour
ad been stolen—a whole beautiful
slden Hour, with its sixty golden min.
.tes and thelr sixty golden seconds
I} complete! It was a priceless
iour stolen from a glorious summer
ay. Now each of you must come be
ore me and declare on your fairy hon-
r that you did not steal that hour.”

As she spoke the last words a little
‘TOWn gnome, now cream color with
sar, slipped out of the audience
hamber. No ane noticed ! 1.1, for all
‘ere too intent upon the b ciness be-
e them. One by one tLhey advanced
and declared upon :.cir fairy honor
~amt they had no' stolen the golden
our.

When the last one had made his
“eclaration, the Queen waved her
and and dismissed them all from her
Jesence.

Then she summoned the Prime Min-
ter, and told him the story of the
at Hour. He wos a giant, with the
ce and stature of a grandfather's
ock, and his volee was as its chimes,
“TRere s only one way of finding
it who s the culprit,” safd the Primo
inister. “We must examime all the
ours you have given out and seo
deh one has been returned blani,
d to whom It belongs. For a silver
our and the golden one could not
ith be used at once.*

*Oh, 1 never thought of that” sald
e Queen; “we will go through the
our cellars this very afternoon.”

o
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To understand the nbove remarks
srfectly you must know that every
Idnight the Queen served out to

«ch of ber hon:
T Hours for

hold twenty-four s!l-
theéir uwee during the fol-
wing day. In return she received
venty-four silver Hours which had
sen used in the day just nassed, and
pon each Hour was Inscribed the
ork dons during the sixty minutes.
hen all these used Hours wore stored

way carefully for reference In the
‘our cellars. Sometimen, n it was
fete day, such ¢ 0 n's anni
arsary and similar o half a
raen beautifu G would
» Berved obt to Lhe vd {alpies,
& golden Hour « day Hour,
was one of Lheg Lhad been
olen!
Now there was nmope the Queen's
tinue a young foundling. One day
hen the Queen woes hunting In the
rest just beyond the borders of
dry-Land, she had come across a

il boy asleep, with his arm under
s curly head. The Palry Queen took
fancy to him. She lcarned that he
af playing truant from school be-
wse he dld not like lesgons. and be-
use he had made up hig mind to go
v Falry-Land, where everyone could
't Just what he lked.
“8So that {a your ldea of Fairy-Lanqg,
it?" the Queen had sald, “Well, you
iRll go with me to Fairy.Land, and
2n you will see for yourself.”
8o Curlypate—thus the Queen ehris
ned him—wns taken to the Falry
tlace, and because the Queen liked
5 curly hend and pretty manners, he
as made her Cup-bearer. But a8 time
Assed, he had graduslly fallen from
vor on account of his Idleness. One
1y he actually let the cup fall, spiil-
g all the morning dew, and
ueen had had to go without her re-
“eahing beverage. for, of course, no
wore could be obtained unti] the next
worning. After that disgraceful act
! earslessnens, Curlypate lost his
a¥ls and his beautiful pink-and-white
emplexion, and had to take his place
MRSRg the little brown gnomes whe

scted as scullions 1n tha roynl Ritchen.
There he found he hed to work harder
than ever, and every day he becamwe
more discontented with his lot,
Every night the sight of the twenty-
four silver HMours grew more hateful,
until at last he made up his mind that

rate. S0 one night as the little blue
cloud containing the golden key of
the Time Cuphoard was floating back
toward the sky, he caught it In & net
hanging from a kite which he had
made for the purpose. And when all
the fairies were asleep he had etolen
to the Time Cupboard and taken out
the golden Hour, believing that not
even the Falry-Queen herself could
discover the thief. He had forgottea
the sllver Hour which he had had to
return to the Queen. and Its magle
powers, which prevented an untruth
from remaining inscribed upon it
All the afternoon and evening were
gpent by the queen and prime minie
tor in the Hour cellar, the queen was
ing her wand as each plle of silver
Houra was approached,
At last they stood before the pile
which bore the signature of Curly-
pate, and as soon as the gqueen waved
her wand the plle swayed forward and
fell in a scattered heap to the ground,
Another wave of the wand and one of
the siiver Hourg leaped out from the
heap and fell the gqueen’s feel. The
prime minister pleked it up and ex
amined it It was biank, except
the date and time and signature.
iprit was found, but where
ien Hour.
mmedintely Curlypate was sume
moned to the presence of the queen
and the prime minister Curlypate
stood before them weeping bitterly.
"Forglve me, oh, forgive me!” heo
eried, “and 1 will give you back your
golden Hour. 1 took it because 1 was
50 tired of the silver ones, with thelr
work, work, work." l
“If you can bring me back my lost l
golden Hour, 1 will forgive you,” said
the queen, solemnly. |
Then Curlypate ran away townrdi
the palace garden, smiling through his ‘
tears, It would be so easy to give
back the golden Hour. |
He knew where he had lain with the
precious thing In his hands. But
when he reached the spot, though he |
#soarched the long grass through, and
peered underneath the rose trees, he
<could find nothing. The golden Hour |
had vanighed!
Sadly he returned to the geeen. |
“Alas, 1 knew It," msald the queen, |
“for a golden Hour once spent can |
never be recovered for ever and ever. |
They drop the golden dust as the min- |
ates pass and the seconds fly, and
nothing except a memory remalns
Only the silver hours of work remain
visible through the work inwrought
upon them. Alas, my preclous golden
Hour can never, never, be regained!
For awhile she sat with bowed
head. Then she passed sentence upon
the culprit,

“"Because you have stolen a golden
Hour and turned it to the base use of
bitter idleness, vou are banished from
fuiryland. To your own land you re-
turn, and for a year and a day you
ehall be a sloth, crawling painfully
upon the trees. Then you shall re-
turn to your former state, but if ever
Fou play truant from school agaln you
shall come back to falryland, but to its
prison Instead of to its palace. Neither |
In fairy land nor elsewhere is there

room for idlers."” )
S0 Curlypate became a sloth for u |
year and a day. And then he became |
4 boy again, and went back to school.

And, strange (o say, nobody seemed |
to have missed hilm except his

mother,
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for
The
was Lhe

Breaks. |
To write a social letter to a man |
and ask him to reply. Boors are not
in society.
To ride one's hobby-horse around
the dining table, to the confusion of
one's hostess,
To toast "youth” where women of
uncertain nge predominate,
To Ignore one's humble friends for
one's smart acquaintances, Fortune
plays madcap pranks.

To boast of our own. Human nature
repeats itself and family prejudice s
never convincing :

To be Inquisitive, No one cares for
A human interrogation point, and he
who asks all shall know nothing. |

To be too anxlous to shina, glitter |
and glare, conversationally, is not the
highest proof of clever polish. !
To secek favor. Merit |s ﬂ{‘[f'e\'i-I
dent, Mediocrity seldom achisves go. |
cially or otherwise I

To pretend. Age has given tlm:
world wisdom and a Keen eyve for |
shams,

To gush. The belng who faces
dbout on all necks has strangling poa-
sibilitles,

To protest too much. The obvious

refutes doubt, ana goodness needs no
placard.

\
|
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Queer Chinese Customs.
They drink wine hot.
Old men fiy kites.
White Is worn as mourning.
Their bables seldom oery.
Soldlers wear petticoats,
Their compass points to the south.
The family name commences first.
Carriages are moved by saila.
Seat of honor at the left,

Visiting cards four feet long,

School children sit with backs to
the teacher.
Fireworks are always set off In day-
time,

If you offend a Chinaman he may
kill himself on your doorstep to #opite
you.

They Live.

The good things that some men did

one golden Hour should be his at any |

l The

NEVER HEARD OF ROGSEVELT

| Startling Ignorance Displayed by Al
| bert Courtney, Who Comes In
| from American Deserts.

Lor Angeles, Cal.—Albert Courtney
'a mining prospector and British sub
Ject, heard a few dags ago for the
(firet time that Queen Victoria had
ldied. He refused to belleve the re
port and is looking for an Engligh
paper to confirm the news,

The name of Theodore Roosevelt

‘was a strange one to him. Vague
rumors ecame to him along In 1868
and 1889 that Spain and the United

States were at war, Not an echo ol
| the Boer war reached him.

Naturally ping pong, dianbolo, the
piaye of George Bernard Shaw, the de
foat of “BI" Squires, the suffragist
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‘00 18 THS
'PERION T HI
NE.I\ﬁR EARD oV

AV #i1eD DEATH IN A GRAVE.
depanese Yeut!t's Attempt to Bury
Himeel! and Die Afterward.

A youth of Kobe, Japin, who gorght
to commit sdlcide by burring himsell
allve and pald an accomplice 26 cents
to spade the earth upon his coffin
aclifeved some degree of notoriety
even In Japan, where new things are
happening every day. He falied of
hls arigine]l purpose, however,

A policeman was strolling along the
bank of the Minatogawn River ontside
of Kobe one day last month when he
happened to spy a joint of bamboo
pipe sticking a few Inches above n
mound of fresh earth. Belng a Japan-
ese and also a pollceman, his curios-
Ity was especially keen. He looked
down the bamboo pipe, but conld see

In

|
|

movement, the recall election and all
the other great facts and occurrences
of recent years were matters of which
he was Ignorant.

This hiatus in the life of Courtney
arises from the fact that in the last
fifteen years he has been lost to the
worid on the desert of Nevadn and
Arizona. He was a recluge and did
not see a4 book or newspaper during
the entire period.

“And 'ow & the Queen?” was one
of his first questions,

“Roosevelt? Roosevelt?' he sald
to a query. “Never 'eard the name
before. And who I5 ‘e?”

Courtney Is seventy years of age
and I8 well preserved physically and
mentally.

INDIAN RUNS DOWN WOLVES.
On Overtaking His Tired Quarry Uses
Club to Kill Him.

Superior, Wis.—At Solon Springs,
near here, lives Charley Taylor, a
half-breed Indian, who might be a
good man to enter in some of the big
Marathon races,

Taylor is in the wolf hunting busi.
ness for the bounty there is in it and
catches wwe wolves by running them
down. He hit the hot trall of one of
the timber beasts recently, and over-
took the exhnusted animal three davs
later. He killed it with a stout clud
which he carries when “bunting.’

Taylor says that thers is nothing re-
markable pbout hunting wolves in thls
manner, With snpow shoes & man ean
run down a wolf, whose pace s slow-
er in snow, In from one and a half to
two dayes, but wus  without
snowshoes. All one needs Is endur-
ance, pot » aod the ability to fol-
low the the wolf after dark.
Indians usually hunt in palrs.

Tuylor

EWALLOWED HIS SAVINGS.

Coid Coin Found in Grave When Body
Was Maved.

Parls, Fravee—~—"0Gold from the
grave” might be the eaption over a
curious noldent that has happened nt
Thaon, nesy Epinal. Twelve years
#BO & woriinan died there, and his
relatives could flnd none of lLis savs
ings, although he was known to have
accumulated a smpll sum o gold,

Recently his body was moved by
the parish outhoritles to another
grave, his son being present at the
transference. When the remalns were
exposed he was astonished to A
little pile of gold coins lying amons
the bones, They were the dend mnn's
savings, amounting to #1585, which he
hid swallowed to prevent his family,
with whom he was on bad terms, Bt
ting hold of them.

=

Unravels Mystery of “Ghost" Smokers

Bungor, Me.—The mystery the
tobacco-consuming ghost at bBenton
has been unravelled. Old 8ilas Tooth-
acher every night smokes his pipe In
the kitchen and then carcfully places
it in a tin box nailed to the chimpey
behind the stove. Although he often
left the pipe half full of tobneco thers
never was anything but ashes in [t
the next morning,

Toothacher declded to stay awake
and wateh for tne “ghost” He put
the pipe In the box as usual. Through
# hole in the chimney a strong cur-
rent of air blew; the pipe's mouth-
plece was within half an inch of this
hole; the draught was strong enough
to Keep the tobacco burning until en-
tirely consumed.

o

Watersprouts One-Fourth Mile High.

Ban Diego, Cal—¥ollowing- a se-
verd hall and rain storm here two
Elgnntic watersprouts were sighted oft
Point Loma, travellng northward at
& rapla rate. Wireless operators state

nmmm-mm
it PR '

ithat the spouts were three miles off +
hpnm one-fourth of a mile high

. ODCRE MOVE SLOWLY.

——

FOUR FISH ON ONE CAST.

—

Inerediblle Time Required to Travel t”-'“’l'-' Perch and Two Trout, Aczording

Short Digtances,

It haz been ascertained as the re:
't of experiments conducted by Prof.
Zoleny of the Unlversity of Minneso-
ta that the diusion of odors through
atmozphere js mneh slower than
commonly supposed, The profes
aor has Invesiigated this phenomenon
perimentlly, and e fAnds that it
taker the odor of ammonin at Jeast
| g hour and a half 1o make s way

the end of a glase tube
abiout five feet Jong. With the idea of
throwing some lght on the character

| su

e

.

opos.ia

of odors—that, wheiher or not they
| actuatly econsist of taugible physical
| particles of suab-atomie size, the ox-

|:u- riment wias triod of allowing the |

to This Angler's Story.

It Is somaething after all to be e
fre of n record, even If It does ywo
tien mueh, and perhAps the success
ful landing of four fiah on one cust 1
not unworthy of helng resoued from
alilivion.

It happened with me on the Shan.
noa i Ireland gome few yeurs ago in
the lnst or very noarly the iast of my
with the wet Gy, and g 1}
tmore remarkable as 1 have not flshe
fodr Nies on my cast half
tozen times o my e, | was Bahily
from n boat anchored at the tall of ¢
ong broken water of the welr, aud
rose and Hooked whnt [ saw
trput of nhout hall & pound,

Prosently na 1 was playving him )
motions secmed

|
l
|
|
|

with

T,

wi

to hecome most

ratied be wonld pull heavily down

! thon Inatantly thore would be

| n movament down strenmn
ocome a4 moveinent up with a
donnioes quite bewlldering, and

| few minates 1 ¢ould mnke neiti

hoad nor tall of the action that
guing on At last on the
coming clozer 1 gaw there was
iﬁi!{'ll perch on the |
| apd presently | saw
1 the lowor

helow,

o

drop
ofd
wiille o0 woment lnt
ied to e that
the
the
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8. wlores to ascend and deseend Biasa
Fhen he began to dig around the | tubes and noting the time of their
pipe e had n considerable wren viffusion
Put on s nerves wheh a volee came | One curiote phenomenon noticed In
out of the end of the pipe right at his donnection 8 that the odor of cam-
Car | phor ascended twice as fast ns
“Honorably condoscend to ko awny iernded, while ammonia diffused
and permit me to dle poacerills coually In  elther direct'on. It ls
But the polleems: did not go. He | threogh the penetrat'ng hydrogen cn
duy;, some more and finslly unearthed | phite odor carried by slowly ascend.
a pine box, the length of a4 mnd | g currents of alr that the
body and about three foet wide, Th | civss of birds that feed on earrion |
hagiboo pipe led through un o 1} to locate thelr food. Th
into the box. The polfoeina iad ol rids are often soon salllng aronnd
the vover of the box, gecurely 1 1 1) around all day long, until Anally,
dowt anid I|!|?'|-jl>ll the sell-appolinted netimes after the 1n|-.~»-- of two or
rorpse out, hrae days, they have been able to
Yomada Knatsutaro, the man whao | 'race the smell of thelr food fron
would thus have died, told the prefoct | t altitudes downward to its Jocn
of pollice that he had wanted to die in | tion on the ground.
& seemly fashion because he was out | A% Prof. Moore declares. the s
of work. he luck of food had gup. | 10nee from which they come, often
gested to him the practicability of " omiles and sometimes from an

gtarving hlmsell to death, but in orde:
to be sure that he should accomplish
thls purpose he hiad detormined to
bury blwself In a securely nalled cof-
fin and awalt the ravages of hunger.
He didn't want to sullocate first
hence the bamboo pipe.

The day before the policeman diz-
covered him, Yamada sald, he prp-
cured the box and the services of a
caolle, Then he dug the hole out on
Egeyama and after glving the coolie
iis obl and fifty sen, his last bit of
motey, he was nalled up in hig coffin,
wowered Into the grave and covered
under six feet of =oll,

Yamada promised never to try bury-
ing himself alive again and the po-
lice let him go.

The Indian and the Telephone.

The Indians are great on using the
telephone. They have but little or no
use for the local boards, their calls be-
ing over the long distance. They do
not put in a call for the individual.
They do not ask for White Eagle at
Canton or Flylng Cloud at Darlington.
The call is for “Any Cheyenne.” The
same i8 true as to the Araphahoes;
any member of the tribe serves.

An Indlan puts in a call for any
member of his tribe at Canton, Dar-
lington, Colony, Lawton or any point.
It is “up to " the manager to go out
on the street and pick up an Indian.
Any one will do, g0 he is of the tribe
asked for. He Is put up to the "phone
and the talk proceeds, The talk belng
in Indian, no eéne knows what It is
about.

If an Indian, say in Clinton, wants
to reach one of his people, say forty
miles from Canton, or any other given
polut, he calls for one of his tribes-
men, tells him the message he desiros
delivered, and it is his business to de
Hver it. even though it requires a
night trip and a storm.

A little Indian baby died near Clin.
ton last year and its mother desired
that her relatives attend the funeral
services. They lived out on the
prairie northwest from Canton., The
telephone was used and a member of
the tribe directed to deliver the mes-
gage to the mother's relatives. It was
dalivered by a courier across the
prafrie and canons, and the relatives
came In over the Orient next day,

Last summer a call came to Clinton
Klowa that wuas n poser for the
ger,  However, he found upon
among the Cheyennes that

ohe who had lived among

Kiowas and spoke the dialect, He
WEE PLL WD to the 'phone and recelved

a Veocabulary, too,
London dinner recently the
conversat turned to the wvarious
I working employed by lifer-
poeninges Among the examples
that of & well-lknown pber,
o, IL was sidd, was wont to arouse
uls wife about four o'clock in the
morning and exclalm, “Maria get up;
I've thought of a good word'" Where-
upon the poet's obedlent helpmate
would crawl out of bed and make o
note ol the thought-of-word.

About an hour later, llke as not, n
new jnspiration would seize the bard,
whereupon he would agaln arouse his
wife, saying, “Marin, Maria, get up !
I've thought of a better word!"

The company in general listened to
the story with admiration, but a mer-
ry-eyed American  girl remarked:
“Well, il he'd been my husband |
should have replied; ‘Alpheus, get up

yourself; I've thought of & bad
word!" "™
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Not All Loss.

Quotations cleverly malapropos or
neatly distorted farnlsh half the wit
of the professional numorist, Never.
the less, when such a verbal misstep
Is gpontaneous, there is often real fun
in it

A young man had been out salling
with his sister and a friend of hers
He did not know particularly well thd
fine points of the art, and on trylmg
to make the landing against a head
wind, he exclaimed, after several vaiy
Bltempts:

“Well, it Is better to have Juffed and
loit tinn never to have luffed at all!"

tude of 10,600 feet, “gives some (dea
gentle slope of these sowcalled
cading currents, which are
el and contorted Into every Imagin-
nble shape by the wind.

o

A Death Mask of Cromwell,
Cromwell’s death mask, which so
appropriately round: out the Crom-
woll part of the Harvard Carlyle col-
| leetion, hung for many years In the

Cromwell's Death Mask,
English writer's home in Chelsea and
wans given by him to his friend and
correspondent Prof. Charles Ellot Nor
ton of Cambridge. The cast had been
presented to Carlyle by the scuiptor
Thomas Woolner, the present posses
sor of the original death mask, and
Is one of the few casts ever taken
from the original mask. When Car
Irle’s bequest came to Harvard, Prof.
Norton presented the cast to the Har-
vard College library, and the Harvard
library thus became possessed of the
fourth cast taken from the original
mask, the other three being respec-
tively at the Universities of Oxford
and Cambridge and in the British Mu-
tunt. Carlyle consldered it undoubted-
iy the truest existing Image of Crom-
| weli's face, far 10 be preferred to the
common oasts in which all the finer
roins of llkeness had become oblit-
erated.

Frech Water Beside the Ocean.

the coast of the Island of
Cebn, in the Philippines, most of the
fresh water wells and springs are sit-
tated within a few feet of the ocean,
gtrange 1o say, the salty taste of

Along

b,

1 sen cannot be detected,

The wo-
en of Cebu take the water to ther
wenes In long bambbo vessels, and in
I pieture are shown some Visayay
women getting their day’s supply.

Nonderful Imitation In Animals,
Some anlmals have wonderful pow-

of imitation. Dogs brought up In

company of cats have been known
I wequire the triek of leking the
I paws and then washing the face.
Wihen a eat has been taught to sit
up for her food her kittens have been
mown to Imitate her actlon. Darwin

Ha of a cat that was in the habit of
ng her paw into the mouth of a
nurrow milk pitcher every time she
got the chance and then licking the
eream off her paw. Her kitten soon
learned the same trick.

A lady tells of a rabbit that she
ecps In p cage with a mounkey, and
snys that Bunnie has caught many of
the monkey's ways—Detroit News-
Tribune.

HEH A

Some Pecullar Names of Women.
Flower names have always been In
favor, but st present the names of
preclous stones run them a good sec-
ond, Lord Bdward Churchill's daugh-
ters are Ruby and Beryl; there Is
Miss Pearl Finch, daughter of Mr.
[George Finch, of Burley-on-the-Hill;
Miss Frances Wilseley, only child and
hibiress of Lord Wolseley, has also the
name of Garnet; and the new Lady
Hardinge, whose husband has recent.
Iy been appolnted bassador at St
Petersburg, mmhautlml baby
called” . -
e LY

twist- |

( tour lute the boal safely, so hay
| up the stone and rope which held 1,
[ 1 quietly started paddling for
tanore a hundred vards off with alte
nutive strokes of the oars. Strans
to say, I reached the low shelvl
without o single fish escaping
nnd slipping out of the boat drew
waole string ashotre o trflumph. The
four fish were nbout two pounds in
welght; and 1 had an applanding ga
lery of several young fellows on ti
bank whom it took me all my time to
restrain from rushing Into the sha!
low water to scoop out the strugg'ing
fish when they saw the extraordinary
cuteh | was trying to drag ashore.
From London . .eld.
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A Survival of Type.

When Lucy Ellen Morse was born
it was announced that she was “all
Morge,” A fact which her young moth
er, greatly awed and honored by her
connection with the Morse famlily
hailed with foy. Tunereafter no criti
cism on the baby could be allowed.

“I think Lucy Ellen I8 a very hard
baby to get to sleep, from my one
experience with her,” sald a youthful
and courageous aunt who had been
left in charge of Lucy Ellen for s
day.

The family was aghast at such here
EY.

“Fretful!” repeated the Morses, one
and all, and tnhen they turned to the
mother of Lucy Ellen as the one to
whom the complete refutation of this
mwonstrous stitement should be left

“1 don't know what youn would ex
pect of a ten months' old baby.” sall
Mrs. Morse, withering the unwise aun’
with a slde glance.

"“She sleeps in the old eradle in
which her father and grandfather
vere rocked, and all she requires ever
Is to have it tilted gently back and
forth for half an hour, steadily, and
she falls into the sweetest sleep. |
presume you may have jounced ft,
ing only used to modern babies, who
cont’ have ancestors’ cridles, dear”
added Mrs. Morse, lenlent to her en
ing relative at the thought of Lu
Ellen’s unnsunl heritage,

“Perhaps 1 did,” sald the youn;
punt, meekly, “My fcel went to sle:
before Lucy Ellen did.”

¥

"Your feet!" cried Mrs. Morse. 1+
pachfully. “Lucy Ellen I8 rocked b
Lamd, just ne her futher was. We sit
on tie Roor, of course, to do It. Poor

Hitle lnmb!™ she cried to the ho
hold ldol. “No wonder she didn's
wp! We forgot the aunty didu
Euow,  Buot It sha'n't ever happe:
genin—*
"No, it certainly aha'n't,'” sald the
Vielting aunt, with a4 pecullar glint 1
ey,

Reperters and Orators.

ere huve been errory in reportl
of cowsge, There alwiayvs will be such
errors,  But Inaccuracies of this kind
wre usunlly iesignificant, and the:
tuere than batanced by the dressing u
and revigion which good reporters o
vote Lo Hlogical and som
times ungrammatical speeches, I It
were not for the mallgned reporti:
iine speecies In ten that are not de
livered from manuscript would read
like a “"combipation of bad gramms:
nud delirium tremens,” as Mark Twil
put It. It Is the saving grace of re
portorial revision that has made many
un oratorical reputation in this coun
try. The public speaker who does
not recognize his obligations to the
men who report him I8 an lngrate. A
jugt punishment for him would be 1o
print his spesches exactly as he de
livera them, After two or three experl
ences of that regimen he would have

nothing to say of “inatcurate report
ers.”

.

cnreless,

In Different Sets.

It ts but seldom, one imagines, thal
4 good joke 18 made about an oyster.
Edmund Yates, however, in his ‘ Reo
ollections and Experiences,” relates
one. “l was walking with Thackeray
one evening from the club,' writes
Yates, “and passing a fish shop in
New street, he noticed two different
tubs of oysters, one marked "s. a doy
en,' and the other ‘ls. 8d. a dozen,'

“*How they must hate each other,
sald Thackeray." ’
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