. THE FORUM.

Down to Hicks' gro:ery store
Tarif’s all a settled score;
ducome tax 18 voted on, -
Duficit's all pald and gone, "
Na¥al programme's all arranged,
~inimigration laws is. changed,
And we found, on settlin' these,
Time to lick the Japanese.

£

But we can't agree at.all
‘Where to bulld the city halll

Down to Hicks' grocery store
Africa aln't dark no more;

Hiocks traced Teddy's route by Tall |
With & dried salt herring's tall

On a map, and Homer Pry
Drawed us all a tsetse fly

On a paper sack that Fion .
Bought some boneless codfish In.

But we aln't got figgered out
Who gets mall on our new
7 routel -

Down to Hicks® grocery store
I allow we've settled more :
Burnin' questions In e night v
Than the courts—an’ done It right.
Hicks, be allus keeps In touch
+ With the world’s crowned heads an’
such,
An' therg's very little .goes
On :brond but what he knows.

Ar’ he says to Treadwell Pew:
“Who'll I charge them herrings
to?”
~J, W. Foley, in’ Saturday Evening
Post.

{ ¥, - |

¥ By Katherine L. Grey.
: PEBLPEPN PN

" When Dayis, the-theatrical booking
: agent, arrived at his office just a bit
~ 4’ tefore 9, the entry way leading to. it
‘was filled with a motley array of péo-
ple—young, old, tall, short, anxious,
_ indifferent—ang they filed In after
*  him, geating themselves with sighs of
. . «rellef, boredom, fatigue and worrl-
e ment in his waiting room: With neyer
Ak #o much as a glance at them he stalk-
ed through and slammed the door of
his private office with a sharp, decid-
ed bang. Every -week day morning
for the past five yearg the same crowd
had awaited him. ' He had seen the
~ Yright, hopetul face fill with despairat
. his curt “nothing doing”™ with no more
feeling in his heart than if his words
had been merely a cheery greeting in-
wtead of death dealing to their hopes.
After the first half hour the conversa-
tion In the outer office dragged and
finally dled out, while the patient
walters anxiously watched for any
movement on the part of Davis, whose
form could be discerned through the
< ground glass door. -
“At last the entry door.opened wide,
and with measured step and slow a
man éntered—tall, with brightly burn-
ing eyes; hair a bit long and curling,
‘A sllk hat (a relic of better and more
" prosperous days) reposed in awe.im-
posing grandeur on  the Iron-grey.
curls, while a frack coat and light
trousers, evidently {rom those same
old prosperous days, completed an.ap-
pearance which commsanded respect.
" "With a calm, critical eve he gazed,
half disdainfully, half cynically, at the
occupants of the room. So, these
were present-day actors—of the new
“school. The disdainful look changed:
to one of condescending pity as his
gaze lingered on two young fellows
talking together. =
~ “What's the story, Billie?"” one was
saying.

“Oh, I've framed up a single,” came
Blllle's reply, “and Davis has prom-
ised me & tryout. Work In ohe, sing a
few songs, epring a bunch of gags,
mix in a few steps, then do a quick
getaway, Just the stuft for parks add
moving picture houses, you know,
xia.” .

The tall man dropped into a seat
on the speaker’'s left. “Can you in-
form me, sir,” he asked ceremonious-
ly, “how long Mr. Davis Is usually en-
gaged at this hour?”

“Can't tell; it all depends,” respond-

' eod Billla. “Got an appointment with
him?"

“No, no,” came the dignified an-
swer. “I merely dropped In to say

“ good morning and—er—to see how
things are conducted In wminor book-

_ ‘ug offices of this—er—description."

“What's your -pecld‘txr ulmd‘ Bi)-

) SN

“Speclalty!” The fine 'n‘o'ﬁ} of un-
“disgulseq  horror 'and repudiation

* brought a scarlet flush to the ques-
tioner’'s face, “I, sir, am a Shakspe-
vian actor of the old school. I en-
tered this Dusiness when one bad to
be an actor born and bred, sir. 1 am
hourly expecting-a wire in reply to
wy acceptance of a Broadway engage-
ment. I, sir, played with Booth—I am
an actor, sir!” He rose and cast a
withering look at the crushed Blllle,
and as if to complete the latter’s hu-

. miliation, Davis’ office boy entered and

~soalled: “Mr. Warrington Dangerfeld
here?”’ and the tall man with a truly
Booth-Shaksperian sweep of the hand
followed him into the private office,

A sllence fell on the crowd, broken

at last by a low, deep whistle from

Billle as he repeated softly, "'l am ad

“< motor, sir!” The office hoy reappeared,
and Billie grabbed him' by the arm,
saying: “Say, kid, how long is Booth
the Second golng to stay there?”

-~ %“Aw, not long,’ the boy replied.
“Some guy phoned the boss he was
due here-angd to treat him right for
old time’s sake—he's a real has-been,
you know."

The conversation stopped abruptly
as Mr. Dangerfeld appeared: in the
doorway, and with head held high he
swung majestically to the door, then
as it recollecting the presence of Bil-
s ‘Il¢, whose ‘aim was a tryout in the
=007 . park-or movipg picture house, - he
" agaln cast a pitying look at him and

- bowed in ‘haughty . condescension;

““_.then the door closed behind him.
- » . 'S - [ .
The following Thursday, Billle,
““armed <with' his “excess” (one grip
rather the worse for wear), landed at
‘Weston and looked shout in disgust
ag the train pulled out of the station.
o oo “Gee whis!™ he muttered. “I'll bet
€2 _*_‘they ain't ‘had & show here since

‘Uncle Tom' ten years ago.

‘. mother’s son has to be in bed by 9
o'clock snd up at 4—and this is the
place Davis wants me to break my act

- fn.  WIill the natives get my gags—

never! I'll bet In the Good Old Sum-

mer Time' s new here, - O,-well, it's

L. only for a half a week, Thursday, Fri.
P 3 day and Saturday—me for the opr'y
ks house!” and he tridged up the main

Every:

{| stréet to the shiniug white buflaing |
with a blg sign over the door Inform:

ing the unsuspecting public that mov:
ing plctures would be exhibited there
afternoons and evenings, interspersed:
with vaudeville, for the small sum of
five and ten cents. Billle made his
way to the stage, réehearsed his “stuft”
with the piano player and then went
off to kill time until the show began

An act was on when he returned,
and he stepped to the winge—then an
{ncredulous cry broke from his lips,
and he grabbed the stage manager.
“Who's that guy?”" he asked In & loud
whisper.

“Warrington,” was the brief reply.

“Warrington—what?"

“Nothing, just Warrington—humor-
ist and storyteller—one of the old
school actors, but now he's down and
out—booked here for an entire week
by some soft-hearted agent that used
to know him, and his act's punk.”

Billie wiped his foréhead. ' “Gee
whiz," he murmured; “poor old Booth
the Second—changéd his name and
doing a speclalty. Gee whiz,"

Just then Warrington made his exit,
accompanled by feeble and unenthus-
fastic applause. He looked at Billle
in haughty indifference, then a gleam
of recognition shone in his eyes.

“Ah, my. frlend,” he =afd, a dull
flush showing under his makeup, *]
little thought to meet you here. Your
—er—remark in Mr. Davis' office rel
atlve to—er—moving picture houses
gave me an idea, one which will put
me In touch with the greater prob-
lems of human nature. "I decided to
play one of these—er—places, and
thus give the audlence an opportun-
ity of witwessing something really
good.”” -He turned with the old ma.
jestic alr and made his way to his

dressing room, leaving Billle speech-]"

leas In open-mouthed astonishment.
“Gee-whiz,” he murmured, as the
door closed behind Mr. Warrington
Dangerfeld; “but he's game. Poor old
Booth the Second.”—Boston Post.

IT COMES HIGH.

Cost of Beautiful Toys to T. W. Law-
. son mand 8ir T. J. Lipton.
Yachting in its advanced form is &

millionaire’s sport. One of the moat
mcdern steam yachts costa- about
£300,000 to build and $8,000 a month
to malntain. A 57-foot pleasure sloop
may cost $18,000. As to racing, Cap-
tain James C. Summers says, in
Country Life in America:
““Now. that the question of a new
challenge for the America’s cup from
8'r Thomas J. Lipton, for a ruce.ln
1910, s being agitated, it may be of
interest to note, In passing, that the
construction of a challenger and-a
defender, and the expense of keep-
ing them In commission for four
months covering the perlod ‘of trial
races and of the actual races, costs
the owner half a m'llion dollars, To
this may safely be added $50,000 as
extra expenses for towing, boats hir-
ed as tenders to carry spare spars and
salls and on which the crew is fed
and lodged, and for the entertainment
of guests during the races.

“As a matter of fact, it cost Thom-
as W. Lawson of Boston $205,034.80
1o build and equip the Independence
and to keep her in commission for
three months.  Of this amount only
$75.000 went for the first cost of the
tull, spars and rigging. The salls—
26 of them—cost $19,997.82 and they
weighed seven tons. They contained
16,848 yards of canvas, The first
mainsail cost' $2,932.50 and the sec-
‘ond ' $2,875; * $1,704- was ‘paid ifor a
silk spinnaker, antd her five jib top-
sails of different sizes cost $1,251.85.

“The -skipper of the Independence,
Captain ‘Hank’ Haff, received $4,000
for his services for the season, the
mate got $1,500, the second mate $1.-
590.60 (including ‘extras), the stew-
ard $1,000, and' the sallors—about 30
of them—$10,127.50, Bonuses, amount-
ing to $12,695, were paid to the crew
&g prize money, and to mechan'cs for
extra work. Medical attendance cost
$300 and $10,097.60. was paid for
water, lce, refreshments and clgars.”

Lake 9,000 Feet Above the Sea.

Nige thousand feet above the sea
near the gashed and jagged summit
of Mount San Jacinto Swpervisor H.
E. A. Marshall of the Cleveland Na-
tional Forest hag discovered an ex:
tensive lake. It {s extremely hazard-
ous of neccess, {o the north and south
of it belng unscalille spurs with no
tralls near, but at one point in climb-
ing & capon to the summ’t the water,
clear, sky- blue and beantiful, may
be seen through a cleft in the rocks,

This came before Marshall's eyes
while passing and. he galned a
glimpse of the cold, Mmpid bedy that
lies much' higher than Lake Tahoe.
Struggling over the ledge which hides
it, Marshall had a.magnificent view.
There are Indications of great depth
Only 200 yards from the ‘placid mir
ror which reflecta no living thing
save the eagles that soar above Is
& precipice that goes down 5,00 feet
to the burning Colorado Desert. From
the peak can be seen Mexlco, Nevada,
Arizona, the Mojave desert, the Sal.
ton Sea and the Channel Islands.—
Los Angeles correspondence San
Francleco Chronicle.

Horse That Was 45 Years Old.

The extraordinary age of 45 years
and 9 months was attained by a horse
owned by Col. Heath which has just
dled at the Colonet’s farm at Apollo
Bay, Victoria. 2

Col. Heath states that there can be
0o poasible doubt as to the an!mal's
age, as he still has the diary contain-
ing the entry showing when it was
foaled. It is in all probabllity the
greatest record known. The horse
was ridden by the Colonel as a
charger in its youth and several timés
carried him from Melbourne to Shep-
perton—160 miles—in two days. It
was sired Dy a famous racehorse
named King Alfred, its mother being
an Australlan Arab bred mare.—Tit-
Bits, ;

Writing Obityaries. ?

One morning when the late Joe)
Chandler Harris was at work at his
editorial desk he had a visitor who
briefly stated his businesseas follows:

“I notice. that you print obituaries
in the poefry line?”

“Yeﬂ"

“Certainly you do; and mighty
poor ones, at that., Now, I've been
going to funerals and writing obitu-
aries all my iife, and I can beat any-
thing that I've seen in that line in
your paper, Wihen It comes to obitu.
aries, I'm what they call ‘hot stum,'”

“That,” sald ‘Mr. Harrls, “is what
we wish to avold. It's too suggestive
for obituary notices. Take-a seat by
fhe window, and cool off.”—Atlanta
Constitution, :

Landor, the -poet, was at the same
time the most violent and brutal and’

most” delicate and ‘sensitive ‘of men

splle of filth, The prime duty of every

hotel, and John Wenne, the mail clerk,

COST OF THE WORLD'S GREAT ARMIES,

These lllustrations are of special

Intcrest at his time when theré is a

suggestion that somg agreement should be reached by which the ever In-
cnqux expenditure of the powers miglit be lessened. The uhtivo burdens
which thelr Increasing budgets, due to International rivalry, impose on the
chlet powers of the world, indicate rapid progress toward national bank-
ruptcy.  The French Pudge( of twenty years ago amounted, roughly‘.A to

£95,000,000, To-day
rate, In twenty  years, It
plctures, the sums glven

of the powers on their .navies and

to
will

it amounts

as representing the

nearly £159,000,000.
total _ over

At the same
£222,000,000.~ In  the

annual expenditure
thelr armles are taken from tha

niost recent edition of the “Statesman’s Year Book,” and are In each In-

stance the figures for the latest year published.

Obviously, such figures

BAVING THE BODY.
May Be Accomplished on the Other
Stde of Your Outer Door.
There are folks who annually ex-

claim: “We simply must go some-
where! The Idea of staying home all
summer! Why, we'd die!” My friend,

you will not dle before your time if
you will get outdoors every possible
chance, and If there Is no “outdoors
to your home, you had, indeed, better
£0 somewhere 8lse and stay. But purge
your mind that you have to go 100
miles In a slceping car to get the out-
doors and scrape off the moldy notion
that the moment you get outdoors you
must tear around llke a colt, says K.
L. Freeland in the Circle. ‘Sit perfect-
ly still ‘and try to comprehend this
large and everlasting fact: Outdoors
18 just ke the other side of your door,
walting, ‘like opportunity, for a chance
At you! If your door opens upon a
stationary odor plled up from some
noxious - industry, vou should remove,
exactly as If the odor were a visible

man {8 to locate ks home so that It
Is surrounded by unaduiterated out-
doors, And somewhere In that out-
doors, somewhere, you certainly will
have yroom to swing'a hammock! And,
oh, who can tell the worth of a ham-
mock! That man can who can truly
estimate the value of utter rest. Lack
of rest at the right moment, as in a
fine machine the lack of & drop of ofl,
throws everything out of gear and
the engineer into a frenzy. -The wom-
an who never sees the ocean, nor the
hills, nor & stream-bisccted pasture,
nevertheless can step out of her steam:
ing kitchen, toss off her apron and
throw herself {ato the soothing caress
of ‘a hammock with almost, {f not in:
deed all, the assurance of the some re-
cuperation that a two weeks' romp
might give her, It she does it at the
moment when the machiné needs the
oll; every time. A hammock slung In
the ‘coolest spot of anybody’s outdoora
Is salvatlon of body and mind. Just
because your soul s saved or even be-
cause it Isn't, don't neglect your body
and mind. Let a man dip into a ham-
mock for fifteen minutes after the
day’s work and he speedily will won-
der how he came to be cross with his
wife for asking If he felt the heat In
the office. -

Bralm a Name Storchouse,

You can go to the Hotel Baltimore
to-day—It's your Orst visit, say—regis
ter, pay your blll, ask for your mall,
duck, stay away a year, return to the

will call your name, the Kansds City
Star says. Wenne knows the name of
pyery guest (n the house with whom
he comes In contact and. no matter
bow Infrequent their visits, he calls
them by name when they come back
again: 2 5
And that lsn't the most remarkable
demonstration Wenne givea. He can
glance over a list of names on the
register and enter them In the proper
place, giving the residence of ‘each
guest, without so much as referring
to the register agaln; Give him the

Initials of ' any. guest In the
house "and he will tell the name
without referring to the records.

or the name, and he will give you the
initials of the guest. Take from the
letter boxes any number of letters ard
call the last name of any guest and
he will tell the {nitials.

“I always had a very good memory,
but I have galned much by cultivating |
it thoroughlys’ Wenne says. “I began'!
by remembering the names of a few
guests and then Increasing my capac-
{ty to remember names and faces each
week. It 18 easy of accomplishment. (¢
one will apply himsell closely to the
task. Of course, I' make mistakes oc-
caslonally, but 1 find I make very few
in calling names now.”

Mr. Wenne has been employed by
the Hotel Baltimore four: years. Prior
to that he worked on a farm {n Mis-
sourl. He s 22 years old. His parents
are natives of Bweden.

. Natlonal !illennm. -
“Chinamen arg very different from
us in ona thing ain't they, pop?”
“In a great many, but what's your
onet” . - RN,
“Why, Ifia Chinaman don't get a

-yellow-jacket on him, he's. ‘stung.' "—

P,

24

must chaasge from time to time. In
United States spends on her navy far

‘ COST OF THE WORLD'S G

REAT NAVIES. -
a particular year, for instance, the
more than, say, Germany may spend

on hers in the same time, although the navy of the latter Is larger than the

navy of the former.
It has been well sald that it you

In another year the position may be reversed.

would have peace, you must prepare

for war, and it is noticeable that this s the attitude taken by all the great
powers at the moment, " It may be recalled also that In a speech during the

visit of the Czar the King sald:

“I am glad, sire, that you should have had

an opportunity of seeing, perhaps, the most powerful and largest fleet that
has ever assembled, but I trust that your majesty will never look upon
these ships as symbols of war, but on the contrary as a protection to our
coasts and commerce, and, above all, for upholding the Interests of peace.”
=-(From the London Illustrated News.)

-HOW THE SEXTANT WAS

USED BY EXPLORERS.

< Elomm o

Diagram Shows Manner in Which the Instrument Enabled Cook and

Peary to Tell the Way

to the North Pole.

The sextant, whose service In polar trips has been reported by the ex-
plorers, I8 an Instrument small enbugh to'be convenlently held in the hand,
and Is equally well adapted for measuring the altitude of celestial objects,
In order to obtain the Iatitude and local time, or for measuring the angle
between the moon and sun, or the moon and a fixed star, to ascertain the

longitude.

It 18 called Sextant because the measure s recorded on an arc of 60 de-

grees, one-sixth of a circle.

It consists of a frame, usually of metal, stiftened

Ly cross braces. ‘The arc at tha bottom of the frame is marked off with
double the number of degrees actually measured. This Is done because the
glasses attached to the {nstrument glve a double reflection of the objects
obseryed and thus form an angle with reference tp each other equal to only
half the angular distance between such objects, one of which is seen directly

and the other by-reflection.
angle.

The arc of 120 degrees thus records the actual

Midway on the frame on one side I; A telescope and oppoalié on the
other leg of the frame is a glass, transparent in the upper halt and silvered

In the lower half. Both the telescope

the glass (H) In the figure, are firmly attached to the frame.

(E-T In-the accompanying figure) and
At the top

of the frame Is & mirror (C in the figure), which is movable by means of
an arm (R-M in the figure).to which it Is fastened. C ls called the Index
glass and the arm (R-M) revolves around It. At M is a shifting scale for
making fractional measurements and called a vernler.

The observer takes the instrument {n his hand and holds the telescope
horizontally. Lookling through the telescope he may see the horizon through
the transparent surface of the horizon glass H. Then, If wishing to bring

the sun into line, he mantpulates the

mirror C as a child handles a bit of

looking glass for the purpose of catching the sun's glare, and throwing it

into the eyes of a companion.

H.

He turns the arm R-M untll the mirror C
catches Its reflection and throws it back to the silvered surface of the glass
When the sun is thus made to. coinclde with the horizon the section of

the graduated arc over which the armi R-M has passed Indicates the measure
of the angle In degrees, which {s exactly determined by the movable frac,

tional scale or vernler.

Arablan astronomers are credited” with having used a sextant as far
back as the year 995, with a radlus of 59 feet 9 Inches, Theé modern Instru.

ment was Invented independently about 1730 by Thomas
delphia and Captain Hadley of the Britlsh navy.

Godfrey of Phila-

SICK MAN ON WALL STREET.

Effect of Jay Gould's Iliness and
Death on the Stock Market,
Jay Gould was a man of frail phy-
slque. In the evening of his career
the state of his health became a mat-
ter of Intense speculative interest in
Wall street. On rumors that he was
dangerously {11 prices would fall; on
these rumors Leing authoritatively and
convineingly denled, prices would re-
cover. When there was nothing much
else In the stock market. for specula-
tors to think about or trade upon,
days would be spent in ridiculous and
futlle alarms, At length Mr. Gould
became a chronle Invalid, the strain of
his life having hopelessly undermined
his health, and though by this time
his affairs were so composed that his
death would not be Hkely to upset the
8tock market, the fiction was kept
alive among speculators that fluctua-
tions In his physical condition were

of the utmost importance. M

The New York newspapers took
part in the discussion, says the New
York Evening Post, and when Mr.
Gould, accompanied by several doc-
tors, went to Saratoga Springs, staft

‘correspondents went along to see for

themselves. Their “reports disagreed
as hopelessly as the Wall street ru-
mors,

One morning this paper, whose cor-
respondent at Saratoga Springs had
been “writing Mr. Gould up” for wral,
sent .down the story that the sudject
of all this' commotion had done a five-
mlle walk across country, had cllmbed
rall fences and leaped hedges with
the agility of a schoolboy, and had
returned fairly glowing with health,
That made a day for the bulls In
Wall street. They advanced prices M.
rlously. The paper whose correspond-
ent had been on the other side que-
ried him in harsh terms. Was it true?
The next day he sent down his story,
declaring it was true that Mr. Gould
had gone flve miles across country;
but It was a terrible pity. His condi-
tlon was such that his doctors had
resorted to herolc measures, and car-
ried and dragged him over that dis-
tance, and had brought him back a
tottering, visible wreck. He would
perhaps never be seen outdoors agaln
That made a day for the bears In
Wall street.

Five years after all this Mr. Gould
died, and the event caused hardly

SIXTY YEARS A HARPIST.

Nosalle Spohr a Flgure In Berlin's
Musical and Social Life,
One of the most Interesting charac:

{ters In the musical life of Berlin is

Rosalle Spohr, the harpist, who Is a
nlece of the great violinist Louls
Spohr, an exchange says. She made
her first appearance In public on Dec.
13, 1849, at a concert glven by Jennie
Lind. She attracted attention first be-
cause of her distingulshed musical de-
scent, but after the world bad once
heard her her art made her famous.

Thergare few women before the pub-
lic to-day who play the harp as vir-
tuosl, although one sees them occaslon-
ally In the opera orchestras. So it Is
difficult nowadays to realize that Ro-
salin Spohr toured Europe in triumph,
she found in ¥ranz Liszt a devoted.
friend and enthuslastic admlirer and
he was proud to play with her at Wel-
mar as well as give her the benefit of
his artistic advice. Her career as a
public performer® ended after about
six years, Then shé became the wife
of Count Saurma and the stage knew
her no more. She still lives in Berlin,
more than 80 years old, but enthusias-
tic In her devotion to the Instrument
with which she won the trlumphs of
her brief professional career. For thiee
hours every day she practices the harp,
and her technlque has for that reason
remained very complete for one of her
age. Her talent was In & measure her
editary, since her aunt was a well-
known harplst In her day. It was
through her  playlng that Rosalle
Spohr, who had begun her musical life
as a planist, turned her attention to
the harp. ‘

A widow for morg than twenty years,
it has been her devotlon to her art that
made life Interesting to her durlng all
this time.  Hér education was sound,
In the first’ place,” for she studied for
two years under the harpist Grimm,

4
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who allowed her to play in public at

the end-of that perlod, although It was
one of his principles that a harplst
should study for ten years, ‘Countess
Rosalle has been an Intimate friend of
the German royal family, and both
Friedrich and the empress were de-
lighted to hear her play. Nowadays
she I8 a unique figure in the musical
and soclal life of Berlin and an fn-
spiration to the younger students, who
see what a joy and consolation an art
may be to one who has acquired it
falthfully.

No Complaining.

A writer In Tit-Bits says that a
wealthy gentleman living in North De-
von, who took a great Interest in the
church, oftered to glve the choir a
treat, and declded on the really prince-
ly one of taking them for a week to
Parls, :

He escorted them himself to places
of Interest and beauty In that charm-
Ing clty, but not once during thelr
whole stay, or even on their return,
did one of the men say to him that he
had ltked thé trip or had enjoyed him-
self,

Naturally anxious to know whether
they had done so, a few days after
thelr return he asked one of the
churchwardens, a farmer In the vil-
lage, whether he thought the men had
enjoyed thelr time  In Parls. The
churchwarden cogitated for a moment
or two.

“Well, sir,” he sald at length, “1
ain't heard no complaints.”

. Falth and Hope.

Doubts may fiit around me, or seem
to close thelr evil wings, and settle
down; but, so long as I Imagine that
the earth is hallowed, and the light of
heaven retalns Its sanctity on the Sab-
bath—while the blessed sunshine lives
within me-—never can my soul have
lost the instinct of its falth.—~Nathan-
lel Hawthorne.

People who think they are good-

any ¢ otion in Wall street, Mis-
sourl Pacific advanced.

Buried Treasures,
For me is burled treasure
By. many a mlsty coast;
But ah! its tale and measure
Long, long ago I lost.

Or it Phoeniclan mintage,
Or crusted bowls divine
That held Alcinous' vintage
Or late Falernlan wine!

If Egypt's jewelled scarab;
Or moonlight gleam of Jade;
Or magic dirk of Arab,

Or Scythian idol-blade!

Or palnted scroll or quiver,
Or Inca's gold-in-cave;

Or pelf from dlamond river;
Grisamber from sea wave;

Or, from Varangian barrow
Some amulet uncouth;
Or but this flinthead arrow
From hilitops roamed in youth;

1 count my treasure buried
By many a misty coast

The vanished lives, as varled,
That long ago I lost!

Whereof a cloudy token
Across my memory drives;
But no spell lifts unbroken
My many sunken lives.
—Edith M. Thomas.

Accustomed to It.

“Yes,"” sald Rivetts, “I weat to a
five o'clock tea with my wife yester-
day." *Graclous!" exclaimed Chumley,
“didn't it nearly drive you crazy?”
“Oh, no, I didn't mind it. T own a
boiler shop, you know.”-—Catholic
Standard and Times.

8o It Goes,
“Your son is spending all your mon-
ey
“I don't care. I never hud any fun
when I was a boy.”
“Well, his boy will be able to tell the
same story.”—Loulsville Courler-Jour

looking support the photographers.

nal,

A TINY LITTLE GIRL.
Mother says she's awful bad,
Gets 8o cross it makes her mad; .
Wants to know If I can't do
Somethin’, little girl, 'ith you;

inks I better whip you well;
Says you're good and bad a spell
And I'm not at home to see
Just how naughty you can be;
But I couldn’t bear to whip her,
When I see her sweet lips ourl;
For she's such a very, very,
Very tiny little girl!

“Wouldn't mind a word today!"—
'Spect that's what her ma will say;
“Just as bad as bad could be;
'Cept In little spells, you see.”
Mother tells me that her child
Scmetimes sets her almost wild.
Won't I punish her a bit?
Thinks she's better after it;
But I couldn't bear to whip her,
When I see her sweet llps curl;
For she’'s such a very, very,
Very tiny little girl!

Thinkin' of her all day long,
With her laughter and her song;
But your mother says it's true,
Bad man's got ahold of you;
How about it, little miss,
With the rosy lips to kiss?
Couldn't punish her a bit,
It T bhad to dle for fit;
No, I couldn't bear to whip ber,
When I see her sweet lips curl;
For she's such a yery, very,
Very tiny little girl!
—Baltimore Sun.

AT SUMMER SCHOOLS,

T go to summer school and 1 en-
Joy It very much. The girls maxke
baskets out of reed. We have sewing
and cooking. The boys have manual
training, bent iron work and ham-
menred brass,

I have three pets, they are kittens.
They are only five months old and
are the smartest little things you ever
saw. In the morning they know enough
to listen for the milkman and when
they hear him approaching they run
to meet him. Also on Friday when
the fishman comes they all sit in a
row waiting to get the heads, which
they always receive.

My aunt has a very ocunning dog
named Rex, which is over here most
of the time. And 1 am so very fond
of him that I call him one of my
pets, too, He Is very pretty. His
ooat is of a very nice shade of brown
and his tail is very large and bushy.
—Marion Brill, in the Newark Call

PR.ISKY LEARNS A LESSON.

I have a very cute little kitten,

whose name s Frisky. Frisky is
& good kitten, but he has one fauit,
and that is meddling.
On2 day my mother made some jelly
and after putting it In the glasses
she put it on the pantry shelf to
cool. After it had been there about
ten minutes along came Frisky and
Jumped up on the shelf and went up
to tha jelly. At first he just smelt
of it, and then, I suppose, wanted to
sce what it tasted llke, so he put his
nose Imto it. Just at that moment I
heard the most awful crying and af-
ter running downstairs quickly, to- my
surprise I found Frisky trylng in
vain to get the hot jelly oft his nose.
When at first I tried to pick him up
he scratched and bit, but after much
difficulty I succeeded In getting the
felly off. This Ilittle Incident has
tauyht Frisky®a lesson, and  since
then he has mind:d his own affairs.—
Agnes Nichols, in the New York
Tribune.

DONALD UNDERSTANDS.
Donald is a faithful collle. He is
not only a companion but compan-
fonable. He has learned to under-
stand the English language as a child
does is to distinguish the different
and comprehends and responds to
conversation without any jesture or
change of volce.

By far the most unusual thing he

does is to sistinguish the different
songs. Wherever he Is lylng—per-
haps asleep—if a person is singing
he pays no attention until at the
sound of the first note of one of
the three sonzs he has been taught
to respond to he jumps to the plano
seat, placing his front paws on the
keys and, with head uplifted, remains
in this position until the song is
finlshed, when he jumps down.
What is considered still more won-
derful, it the same alr Is played in
a different key he does not respond,
but on return to the original key he
again jumps to the same position at
the plano, where he remains until the
song is finished.
At the sound of the first note of
either of the other two songs he
Jumps Into the chair belonging to
that particular song, never confusing
them, All of which proves that he has
not only a keen e2nse of tunme but
reasoning power as well. This s
mind work, and not an ordinary trick,
and skilled musicians who have seen
him do this have expressed great
astonishment,

This dog is four years old, a
thoroughbred, and the foregolng Is
only one of his many accomplish-

ments.—New York Herald.

THE CABIN BOY.

the newsboys' summer camp on Staten
Island, was praising newsboy char-
acter.

“The newsboy is a good fellow,”
he said. “His bitterest enemy can at-
tribute no worse fault to him than
mischlevousness. And mischievous-
ness i{sn't a fault—it is only an ex-
cess—an excess of high spirits,”

Mr. Shillaber laughed.

“A newsboy friemd of mine,” he
said, “tcok to the sea. He became
cabin boy on a tramp colller. He
was a good “boy, but—

“Once, when our white sguadron

‘was at Newport, this colller steamed

in her slow way shoreward with ber
ensign upside down, the signal of dis-
tress—distress of the direst,

“Instantly a pretty sight was to be
se2n. Every warship In the fleet low-
ered a lifeboat, and all those beauti-
ful, snowy boats, manned by jackies
in spotless white duck, raced for the
gripy old collier at breakneck speed.
A pretty sight indeed.

“Dhe captain of the collier stood on
the bridge. He waved his hat. And
the crews pulled all the faster.

“As they drew close, they heard
the man's cries,

“‘Come on! Pull! Get down to it!’
he roared, dancing about wildly.

“‘What's the matter captain? the
first officer to reach the collier ask-
ed breathlessaly. )

““Why, nothing’s the matter, the
captain answerncd, in a surprised volce,

“‘Then why's your ensign wupside
down?’

Willlam Shillaber, the secretary of :

For the Little Folks

“The
Ifrowned, :

“YIt's that boy Hank again,’ said
he. ‘And here 1 though it was a re-
gotta.’ "—Washington Star.

captaln looked aloft, thea

IMAGINARY GRIEVANCES.

Little Mrs. Briggs was almost in
tears, and for ‘a bride, that was a
terrfble condition. Yet as she sat In
Mra. Gilbert's * dusky, candle-lighted
library and poured out her grievances
to a kindly listener, It was so hard
to fight them back. “At the faculty
reception she would hardly speak to
me,
“And I know Miss Edgerly dislikes
me though ] must say she talked
enough to Mr, Briggs. And some of
the women haven't called yet, and, O
dear, you can’t tell how horrid it is
to be a stranger In a little, compact
college town |ike this, where you all
have your own settled Interests and
friends, and where a newcomer al-
Wways feels that she’s what the stu-
dents call a ‘Buttingky’ if she tries
to do the least little thing, Ang I
know a lot of them can't bear me!”
she ended fervently, it fllogically.

“But these are early days to judge,
dear child”” put In Mrs. Gllbert,
mildly. “And remember that I knew
and felt, too, the same little petty
slings that are hurting you now. I
was a bride then myself, In a new
community, a strange environment.
That’s why I don't tell you that you
are foolish—I know, you see—but
that's just why I want you to learn
from my experience. Few of us ever
rise to immediate and universal pop-
ularity. Besides, people can’t dislike
you. You yourseM have just salg that
they don’t even know you yet.”

“Well, anyway,"” little Mrs. Briggs
flashed back, “Carol Edgerly’s having
a tea, for' all the, new people, too,
and she hasn't asked us, and I think

She was interrupted by the front-
doorbell ringing loudly; then, in gen-
ial, Informal Hillsover fashion, the
library door was pushed open, and
a brisk voice called out cheerfully:
“I can’t see, but isn't Mrs. Briggs
here? No, I won't sit down, thank
you, Mre. Gilbert. I'm not calling on
You I just ran in to ask you, Mrs.
Briggs, it you wouldn't help me at
the tea I'm giving Saturday? I want
you to pour the chocolate, ang I want
to tell you, too, that I've tried and
trled to get you on the telephone,
ang called ceaselessly, but you're nev-
er at home, O popular little lady of
many engagements! Will you help
me? That's so good of you, and
now I must fly, I've a thousand
things to do in the next few days!"
She whisked out of the room as
impetuously as she had whirleq In;
then, when the door had closed, Mrs.
Gilbert turneqd with a whimsical smile
to NMrs. Briggs.

“You see?” she asked.

Little Mrs. Briggs sighed with hap-

py relief. “I do,” she said. “Only’
I don't deserve to pour chocolate at

her house. I ought to eat humble

ple there Instead.”—Youth's Compan-

ion.

RIDING PIG-BACK.
There are not many girls who en-
joy being called a tomboy, but it
never mattered in the least to Ethel
Stirling. Her cousin Jim was her
companion, ang there was not a thing
his adventurous spirit dared that
Ethel was not his admiring follow-
er. On ‘some occasions she even led
in rank, ang Jim brought up the i
rear. /
All sorts of mishaps had befallen.
her, from the day she hag stayed ouf
late to see the “horse doctor,” and
came home grieved because she had
found him & mere man, to the time
when coasting, face downward, she
had run between the wheels of a
grocery ‘wagon and came to an abrupt
stop between the four legs of a good-
natured horse. On this last occasion
she gave way to teans, and was tak-
en home to her mother in a state
of alarm quite unusual to her.
Portland was a good place to live,
but it was when she visited her
grandfather's farm' that ehe realized
the fullness and freedom of life,
Among other products on the farm
was one Ethel was never tired of
watching, ang it appeared to hold
the same fascination for Jim. Grand-
father had large pens filled with pigs,
and fenced about them was a strip
of ground which Ethel called her
summer garden.
One day an original thought came

to her. *‘Jim,” she sald, “you are
afrald to take a ride on one of the
pigs.”

“I'll do it, if you do it first,” sald
Jim.

Ethel was rather taken back, but
in nowise daunted. She was young-
er than Jim, but just as brave, if
not more 80. She gathered her
skirts closely about her, sprang from
the fence where she and Jim had
been sitting, into the pigse’ summer
garden, and selecting the largest one
she sprang astride his back, and
grabbed his ears for support.

To say there was surprise and con-
sternation in the pigs' garden is to
express it mildly. The rest of them
all stood back, and Ethel and her
galltnt steed had a clear track.
Round and round the space they
went, Ethel clinging on for dear life,
and the pig glving vent to his dis-
pleasure in loud squeals. There had
been nothing sald as to how long she
should ride, but she concluded she
might as well continue as long as
she stuck on. Jim ‘was bending
double on the fence, his legs dang-
ling in the air, his shrieks of laugh-
ter mingling with the squeals of the
pig.

In the mad chase Ethel had not
had much time to take in outside sur-
roundings, but she suddenly became
consclous that she had an audience.
The pigs' pasture Mlnd lay along the
roadside. Four passing teams had
drawn up, and they were watching
her with keen Interest. The nolse
brought grandmother from her bak-
ing and grandfather frcm his oat-
fleld and the ride was brought to
an abrupt end.

Ethel was rather taken back when
she found that Jim was not to be al-
lowed to take his turn, but if there
was any disappointment felt an Jim's
part he succeeded admirably in con-
cealing it. But he was known to
say to the boys that his cousin Bthel
was too gritty by half to de a girl,
8o that it is certain that he appreciat-
ed her, even if he did not always
dare to follow her footsteps.—Sara
Virginia DuBols, in Christian Intelli-
gencer,

The most urtistic coln made in the
Unitdd States mint {s pronounced to

be the new Phllippine centave,
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