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T H E Y  ARE N O T  LO S T .

The look of sympathy, the gentle word.
Spoken so low that only angels heard;
The secret act of pure self-sacriflce.
Unseen by men, but marked by angels' eyes— 

These are not lost.

The happy dreams that gladdened all our youth, 
When dreams had less of self and more of truth; 
The childhood’s faith, so tranquil and so sweet, 
Which sat like Mary at the Master's feet— 

These are not lost
The kindly plan devised for others' good.
So seldom guessed, so little understood,
The quiet, steadfast love that strove to win 
Some wanderer from the ways of sin—

These are not lost
Not lost, O Lord! for in thy city bright 
Our eyes shall see the past by clearer light,
And things long hidden from our gaze below 
Thou wilt reveal; and we shall surely know 

These are not lost
—Richard Metcalf, in Christian at Work.
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THE TRAMP’S REVENGE.

F

H is  L ife  P a id  t h e  P e n a l t y  o f  H is  
C r im e .

A R M E R  L E S 
L IE  s a t  sm ok 
in g  in  h is  door
w ay  in  th e  m ost 
c o n t e n t e d  
fram e  o f m ind  
possi b  1 e to  a 
m an, fo r he  w as 
a t  th a t  m om en t 
b a sk in g  in  th e  
w arm  Sunshine 
o f p  r  o sperity . 
I t  gave h im  a  
g re a t  co n ten t, 

but i t  was pu re ly  an  a n im a l c o n te n t— 
no chord of h is h ig h e r  n a tu re  w as 
touched. As fa r  as th e  eye could see 
the  h ills and  th e  flocks on th e  h ills  
were his. T he ex ce llen t w om an a t 
tend ing  to  h is  corporea l com fo rt w ith in  
the  dw elling  w as his. T h e  b r ig h t  g irl 
sewing a t an upper w indow  an d  th e  
handsome boy g a llop ing  a lo n g  th e  val
ley on h is new  pony w ere  h is  ch ild ren . 
The g re a t b a rn  filled w ith  h a rv e sted  
grain w as his. He d id  n o t look up  and  
claim th e  sk y , b u t a ll else a b o u t h im  
was of value as a  p a r t  o f h is  dom ain . 
“Me and m ine" w as th e  re f r a in  o f h is  
song.

A t th a t  m om ent so m eth in g  cam e 
around the  co rner of th e  house th a t  did 
no t belong to  him , a n d  i t  gave him  a 
shock—a very d isag reeab le  th r i ll ,  
th a t was m ostly  d isgust, and  no  q u a l
ity  of fear in it. T he  so m eth in g  w as a 
tram p. The nam e is synonym ous w ith  
obloquy, and  th is  specim en d id  n o t b e 
lie the  name. He sh ivered  in  th e  su n 
l ig h t as if he had  th e  ague. H is ra g s  
stood ou t like sp lin te rs  o f d is tre ss , te ll 
ing  of a long  fric tio n  w ith  tim e. H is 
limbs had th a t  flaccid, re la x e d  m otion  
which is tpy ical o f th e  d ru n k e n  vag a 
bond. His eyes w ere b lo o d sh o t T h e  
only redeem ing fe a tu re s  w ere h is  voice, 
which was m usical and  p a th e tic , and  
his m anner, w hich  w as t h a t  o f a  m an  
who had n o t a lw ays tram p ed  th e  th o r 
oughfares of th e  world.

“ Sir,” he said, to u ch in g  th e  rim  of a 
despoiled h a t, “ w ill you be so k ind  as 
to  give me a  b ite  to  e a t—I am  very  
hungry !”

One w ould suppose th a t  s i t t in g  th e re  
in  the  su n lig h t of h is  ow n hap p in ess  
Farm er Leslie, th e  p ro p ero u s  m an, 
would have given a  generous m eal to  
th is  off-scouring of h u m a n ity —b u t he 
did no th ing  o f th e  kind.

“Be off,” he  said, “o r I ’ll  s e t th e  dog 
on you!”

“ I w ill wTo rk —” began  th e  tram p .
“Oh, you w ill?  I don’t  need  y o u r 

help. I have m en to  w ork  fo r  me, and  
no t such c a ttle  as y o u .”

Ah, i t  cu t to  th e  qu ick , as he  in te n d 
ed i i  should. T he tra m p  m ade a  sav 
age sp ring  fo rw ard , and  a  look o f v in 
dictive rag e  crossed h is  fe a tu re s —th e n  
he stopped, sw ung  around  and  w alked  
away.

‘t a ttle !” He flung th e  w o rd s  o u t 
w ith  b itte rness. “ You’re  r ig h t , fr ien d  
only—c attle  th a t  a re  m ade in God’s im 
age, and hum an!”

“So the  fe llow 's  h ad  a  sch o o lin g ,” 
w’as a ll the  com m ent th e  fa rm e r made. 
He did n o t see a  h u m a n ita r ia n  epi-
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“ c a t t l e !

Bode th a t  w as tra n sac te d  a t  h is  b ack  
door w hen h is good w ife, w ho  h ad  over- 
hoard the  d ialogue, h anded  o u t som e 
bread and m eat to  th e  tram p .

fa rm e r  Leslie knew  n o th in g  of 
that. He w as w a tch in g  a  speck fa r  
down in the  valley  th a t  w as a  w hole  
" ”r >d to  him , h is  boy g a llo p in g  from  
about fa rm house  to  fa rm house , wyhere  
his p layfellow s lived, show ing  th em  his 
new possession, th e  pony h is  fa th e r  had  
given him  for a  b ir th d a y  p resen t.

I a rm er Leslie d id  have so ft spo ts  in  
his heart, b u t a s  I have said, th e y  w ere  
for me and  m ine.” H e gave no f u r th e r  
thought to  th e  w re tched , d ish ea rten e d  
oiaa he had  repulsed . He d id  not stop  

gently scan hit brother man, and he

did  n o t believe t h a t  to  s tep  aside is I 
h um an . So he p u t th e  o b jec t o u t of 
h is  m ind  an d  gave h im se lf up  to  th e  
co n tem p la tio n  o f p le a sa n te r  them es.

T h e  tra m p  lay  on  th e  side  o f a  h ill  
f a r  enough from  th e  house to  be u n reco g 
n izable, an d  a te  Mrs. L eslie ’s b o u n ty  in  
a  sem i-savage mood. T hese  w ere  n o t 
h is  re a l ta b le  m a n n e rs—he  h ad  n o t fo r
g o tte n  them , h u t if  each  m o u th fu l he 
devoured  h ad  been  th e  head  o f an 
enem y, he  could n o t have b een  m ore 
gho u lish  o r vicious. E very  fewr m o
il en ts  he  w ould  b u rs t  in to  a n a th em as  
o f speech:

“ C attle! Curse him! W h a t is he? I ’d 
lik e  to  m ake h im  su ffer—yes, I would. 
Oh, I could die happy  ju s t  to  see th a t  
m an  in  my p lace.”

H e la y  and  w a tch ed  th e  m an  he 
h a ted , b u t he divided h is  a tte u tio n . 
H is b loodsho t agonized  eyes w ere  fixed 
now  on th e  sp lend id  b a rn  th a t  had  cost 
th e  fa rm e r so m any  th o u san d s  o f dol
la rs , an d  w as th e  p rid e  o f th e  su rro u n d 
in g  coun try . T h e  fe llow  w rith e d  w ith  
im patience.

“ I hope h e ’ll  re a d  th e  w rit in g  on th e  
w all, an d  recognize  the  tra m p 's  han d . I 
hope h e ’ll—h a —i t ’s w ork ing !”

H e saw  a  th in  sp ira l o f sm oke ris in g  
lik e  a crooked  fo ref in g er from  th e  roof 
o f th e  barn . T h e  fa rm e r s i t t in g  now  
w ith  his b ack  tu rn e d  did  n o t see it.

T h e  tra m p  w a tch ed  i t  an d  sm iled  as 
Cain m ig h t have sm iled  w hen  he slew  
Abel. H e g e s ticu la ted  fiercely as if  to  
su s ta in  h im se lf in  som e aw fu l deed; 
th e n  a n o th e r  look  cam e in to  h is  face 
as he  saw  a  boy ride  g a y ly  up  to  th e  
b a rn , tu rn  h is  horse  loose, an d  c a rry in g  
th e  sadd le  on  h is  arm , d isap p ea r in 
side.

One — tw o  — th re e  m in u te s  passed. 
N o th in g  h a d  chan g ed  ex cep t th e  aspec t 
o f th a t  th in  sp ira l of sm oke. I t  w as 
now  a  co lum n c u t off from  th e  roo f by 
a  b laze t h a t  th e  s u n lig h t shielded. 
F a rm e r  L eslie  w as asleep  in h is  chair.

T h e  tr&mp rose  to  h is  feet. H is ex 
p ression  an d  th e  evil purpose th a t  had  
possessed h im  ch an g ed  to  a  look o f d is
re p u ta b le  v irtue . H is form  expanded  
an d  g rew  ta lle r , b u t  he  stood as if 
roo ted  to  th e  h ills.

F a rm e r L eslie  w as a roused  now . H is 
w ife  an d  d a u g h te r  w ere  ru n n in g  here
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“ H e saved  me. fa th e r—I w as asleep  
and  he ju s t  c a u g h t me u p  in  h is  a rm s 
and  ra n  w ith  me, and , oh. fa th e r ,  you  
w ill g ive h im  m oney an d  clo thes, an d  
he  sh a ll have m y pony, an d  every 
th in g .”

“ Yes, yes, p lease  God, I w ill m ake  a 
m an  o f h im ,” said  th e  fa rm er, a s  he 
b e n t an x io u sly  over th e  tram p , w ho, 
b lin d  an d  b ro k en , w as com ing  back  to  
consciousness.

“ F a th e r  — m o th e r ,” h e  m urm ured ,
* ‘are—you—you—both—here'/ Take— 
my—hand.1* i

Mrs. L eslie and  h e r husband  san k  
so b b in g  on th e ir  knees, and  each  took 
a  h an d  o f th e  poor o u tcast.

“ I t ’s—g e ttin g —lig h t,” he said, “ I— 
m ust—g e t—up. ”

H e tried  to  rise  b u t th e  e ffo rt w as 
useless. H is poor h ead  re fused  to 
move.

“ I  k n o w ,” he  said  in  a  c le a r voice, 
“ i t ’s—th e —boy. Is —he— safe?”

“ Safe, an d  i t  is you w ho  saved him. 
Live, m y friend , th a t  w e m ay show  you 
how  g ra te fu l w e a re ,” sa id  th e  fa rm er, 
su d d en ly  hum anized .

“ Yes—I —saved h im —an d  lo s t—m y
self. P e rh ap s  God w ill kuow , an d  take 
th is  in to  account. F o rg ive  m e .” 

“ W hat! F o r  sav in g  m y boy’s life?” 
“ N o.” T h e re  w as a  b rie f d eath  

agony , th e n  a  look o f peace as life ’s 
la te s t  b re a th  d rif te d  w ith  th e  words: 
“ I w ould  have  b een  a m u rd e re r if  I had 
le t  him  d ie  in  th e  liâm es th a t—m y— 
h an d —kind led!”—M rs. M. L. R ay  ne, in 
D e tro it F ree  Press.

L IK E  8H A D R A C H  O F OLD.

a n d  th e re , sh rie k in g  fire, a n d  he w as 
w ild ly  c a llin g  fo r help, to  w h ich  sum 
m ons h is  m en w o rk in g  in  th e  field re 
sponded. B u t th e re  w as no he lp  th a t  
could save th e  sm o ld e rin g  m ass, an d  no 
m an  th a t  could  e n te r  th a t  fiery fu r 
nace.

“ L e t i t  b u rn ,” sh o u ted  th e  fa rm er; 
“ th a n k  God. w e a re  a ll  h e re .”

A nd a t  th a t  m om en t h is  eye fe ll on 
h is  so n ’s pony  g ra z in g  in  th e  field n ea r 
by.

“ A lfred!” h e  shou ted . “ Is  he in  th e  
house? W here  is  A lfred?”

A m an  d a r te d  p a s t  h im  an d  d isap 
p eared  in  t h a t  s ee th in g  m ass o f flame 
and  sm oke. T h e  g ro u p  pa id  no  a t te n 
tio n  to  h im , b u t ra n  d is tra c ted ly  abou t, 
c a llin g  th e  n am e o f th e  boy w ho  w as 
th e  p rid e  o f th e ir  lives.

T h en  th e re  w as a  c ry  from  w ith in , a 
sm o th e red  cry , ta k e n  u p  an d  reechoed 
by  th o se  ou ts id e  as th e y  recognized  h is 
voice.

“ I t  is  m y boy—le t m e g e t to  h im !” 
sh o u ted  F a rm e r  L eslie, s tru g g lin g  in  
th e  h an d s  o f h is  m en. “ I w ill save him  
o r  die w ith  h im .”

B u t th e y  could see th e  shadow  of a 
m an  w h o  w a lk ed  lik e  S h ad rach  o f old 
in  th e  fie ry  fu rn ace , b u t  u n lik e  h im  
th e re  w as th e  sm ell o f fire on  h is  g a r 
m en ts , and  if th e  S av iou r o f m en 
w a lk ed  w ith  h im , th e ir  eyes w ere  h id 
d en  th a t  th e y  could n o t see. H e c a r 
ried  a  b u rd en  th a t  he h ad  covered  w ith  
h is  ta t te r e d  coat. T h e  fire fo u g h t fo r 
h im  an d  w ound i ts  lo n g  te n d rils  a round  
him . I t  p u t o u t th e  l ig h t  in  those 
b lo o d sh o t eyes fo rever. H e w as l i te r 
a lly  b laz in g  w hen  he g a th e re d  up  th e  
la s t  re m n a n t o f h is  s tre n g th , an d  th re w  
h is  b u rd en  to  those  w ho  m et him  h a lf  
w ay. T h e n  th e re  w as a  ro a r  and  a 
c rash , an d  n ev er h ad  m an a  m ore  m ag 
n ificen t fu n e ra l p y re  th a n  th is  w ould  
have made. B u t he  s tu m b led  ju s t  o u t
side, and  a  fa lle n  beam  p in n ed  h im  to  
th e  e a r th .

A P O S T M A S T E R  W H O  T U M B L E D .

P r o f i t e d  b y  t h e  F a t e  o f  T h o s e  W h o  H a d  
G o n e  B e f o r e .

I t  w as in  a  fa r  w est v illag e  o f about 
500 people, an d  th e  p o s tm a s te r  w as so 
b lan d  and  cou rteous  w h en  th e  m ail 
cam e in  t h a t  I f e l t  i t  m y d u ty  to  give 
h im  a  few  w ords o f p raise.

“ I hev to  do i t—hev to  do i t , ” he 
w h ispered  in  rep ly . “ Come to  th e  door 
w ith  me. D’ye see th em  th re e  graves 
over th a r? ”

“ Y es.”
“ T h em ’s m y predecessors in  office— 

th re e  o f ’em !”
“ P o s tm aste rs  w ho have  died, eh?”
“ P o s tm aste rs  w ho hev b een  k illed , 

s ir—w iped  o u t r ig h t  h e re  because  they 
d id n ’t  tu m b le  to  h u m an  n a tu r ’ around 
a  p o st office!”

“ You m u st have a  spec ia l b ra n d  of 
h u m an  n a tu re  in  th is  tow n?” I q u e r  
ied.

“ E x ac tly , sir. M ebby you  noticed 
old B ill W heeler?  H e’s never g o t a  le t  
te r  in  h is  life  and  p ro b ab ly  never w ill, 
b u t w hen  he asks  fo r m ail I go over th« 
w hole  g r is t  an d  do i t  m ig h ty  carefu l, 
too. I f  I je s t  said: ‘N u th in ’ fo r  you 
B ill,’ he ’d o u t w ith  a  g u n  an d  blaz< 
aw ay. Did ye ta k e  n o tice  o f t h a t  one 
eyed fe lle r, J im  H astin g s?  Of course  1 
kn o w  th a r  a in ’t  no le t te r  fu r  him , b u t 1 
hev to  ru n  ’em  over a n d  in q u ire  about 
h is  h e a l th  an d  keep  h im  good n a tu red . 
He sh o t th e  firs t p o s tm a ste r here. 
P ’aps you  observed th e  l i t t le  o ld  worn 
an  w ith  a  b und le  u n d e r  h e r  a rm —John 
D aw son’s w ife? H er h u sb an d  sh o t the  
second p o s tm a s te r  because he w ou ldn 't 
open th e  office S unday  a f te rn o o n .”

“ A nd w h a t w as th e  th i r d  one  sho t 
for?”

“ G ot too  h igh-toned . U ncle Tom 
W allace tr ied  to  g e t  him  o u t o f bed a t  
m id n ig h t to  see if  th e re  w as a  le t te r  for 
him , h u t  he  bucked . U ncle Tom  k in d e r  
h a ted  to  shoot, b u t fe lt  t h a t  he o r te rd c  
i t  fu r  an  ex am p le .”

“ A nd do you g e t up  n ig h ts? ”
“ I don’t  hev to. I leave th e  m a il o u t 

here  in  a b ask e t, k eep  a  l ig h t b u rn in ’ 
an d  th e  door open, an d  if any o n e  w an ts  
to paw  th e  g r is t  over he’s a t  l ib e r ty  to  
do it. I t ’s th e  sam e on Sundays, and  I 
guess th e  fo lks a re  p a r ty  w ell satisfied  
w ith  th e  w ay  th in g s  is ru n n in ’. L east
w ise I lia in ’t b in  sh o t a t  in  th e  four 
m o n th s  I’ve had  th e  p lace, an d  I tak e  
th a t  as a s ig n .” —N. O. P icayune.

S H E  H A D  T IM E .

E v e n  T h o u g h  S i t e  8 a i« l  G o o d - B y ,  S h e  H a d  
L e i s u r e  t o  S a y  M o r e .

He w as th e  p roud  a n d  h a u g h ty  g ua rd  
a t  th e  ra ilw a y  ga te , an d  th ey  w ere  tw o 
lad ies w ho  d is lik ed  to b e  sep a ra ted  very 
much.

“ G ood-by,” sa id  th e  one w ith  th e  va
lise an d  th e  red  p a s te b o a rd  box tied  
up  w ith  w h ite  s trin g .

“ Good-by,” rep lied  th e  one w ho had  
no  luggage.

“ Be su re  a n d  te ll  m o th e r  good-by fo r 
m e, w o n ’t  you?”

“ Yes, a n d  you  m u s t be su re  to  give 
m y love to  a ll  th e  fo lk s .”

“ I w ill. T h ey  w ill be  so so rry  you 
co u ld n ’t  com e w ith  m e.”

“ I  k n o w  it; b u t  yon  w ill exp la in  ju s t  
how  i t  w as. I c e r ta in ly  w a n ted  to  
com e.”

“ You vfon’t  fo rg e t to  lock  th e  p iano  
so th a t  b ab y  w o n ’t  p u t  b u tto n s  and 
scrap s  in to  th e  s tr in g s .”

“ Y es.”
“ A nd s h u t th e  w indow s w h en  it 

ra in s . ”
“ Of cou rse .”
“ W ell, 1 m u s t h u rry . G ood-by.” 
“G ood-by.”
T h en  th e y  k issed  an d  p a r te d  a n d  th e  

t ra v e le r  w ith  som e difficu lty  e x tra c ted  
h e r t ic k e t  from  th e  valise. J u s t  as  she 
g o t to  th e  g u a rd  she gave  a  l i t t le  
scream .

“ Oh!” she said , “ th e re  is so m eth in g  I 
w a n t to  say  to  her. W ill I have  tim e?” 

“ H ow  lo n g  w ill yo u  need?” he asked , 
a s  he  looked a t  h e r  tick e t.

“ J u s t  h a lf  a  m in u te .”
“ Oh, th en , yo u  w ill have p le n ty  of 

tim e. I t ’ll  be  te n  ho u rs  befo re  yo u r 
t r a in  s ta r ts .”

“ B u t th e  tim e  ta b le  say s  i t  goes a t  
n in e  o ’c lo ck .”

“ Yes’m. A nd i t  is  now  ju s t  one m in 
u te  p a s t  n in e .”—W ash in g to n  S tar.

—M istress (w ho h as  lo n g  suspected  
h e r  se rv an t of h av in g  a  fo llow er and  
th in k s  she  has c a u g h t h e r  a t  la s t )— 
“ M ary, y o u r m a s te r  w ishes to  know  
th e  m ean in g  o f those  la rg e  foo tm arks; 
can  y ou  ex p la in ?” M ary  — “ O, yes, 
m um ; m y s is te r 's  been  here , and  she 
h as  g o t th e  g o n t sy bail she has g o t to 
wear big books’'

P U N G E N T  P A R A G R A P H S .

—T h e  W ife— “ Y ou a re  a  poor excuse 
fo r a  m a n .”  T h e  H u sb an d —“ I m u s t 
be, m y d ear, if  1 m a rr ie d  y o u  to  g e t  a  
b e t te r  h a lf .” —T ru th .

—M rs. F e rn —“ W hat! M arried  ag a in , 
a n d  y o u r w ife  h a s  o n ly  b een  d ead  th re e  
w eeks?”  T he  C arp en te r—“ W hy, yes. 
Is n ’t  she a s  d ead  a s  she ev e r w ill be?”  
—Sounding*.

—S um m er L an d lo rd  — “ W ell, how  
does th e  th e rm o m e te r  s ta n d  th is  m o rn 
in g ?” S um m er G uest—“ I t  does n o t 
s tan d , i t  lies, by  a b o u t fif teen  d eg rees .” 
—In d ia n a p o lis  J o u rn a l.

—“ I t  m u s t have  b een  a  love m a tch , 
for she  k n e w  h e  w as  p oo r.”  “ No, he  
to ld  h e r  he  h ad  on ly  a  re m n a n t of h is  
fo r tu n e  le f t,  a n d  s h t , of course, th o u g h t  
she’d  g e t  a  b a rg a in .” —In te r  Ocean.

—D eacon B rag g —“ Do you  th in k  i t  is 
s in fu l to  m a rry  fo r m oney?” Rev. Mr. 
T iu m —“ I t  n e v e r occu rred  to  m e so; on  
th e  c o n tra ry , som etim es I h a re  th o u g h t 
th e  fee w as too  sm all.” —B oston  G lobe.

—“ J a c k  B row n  an d  h is  s is te r  Em ily  
a re  tw in s , a re n ’t  th e y ? ”  “ T h ey  are  
now , b u t  th e y  w o n ’t  be  w h en  J a c k ’s 
th ir ty .  E m ily  w ill  n e v e r co n sen t to  be 
th e  sam e ag e  a s  J a c k  th e n .”—H a rp e r’s 
Bazar.

—“ I u n d e rs ta n d ,” sa id  th e  m an  of 
g e n e ra l in fo rm a tio n , “ th a t  th e  K ing 
of Siam  h as  a  h u n d re d  w ives.”  “ G reat 
S c o tt,”  excla im ed  M r. M eekins; “ nc 
w o n d e r he isn ’t  lo o k in g  fo r  w a r .” — 
W ash in g to n  S tar.

—“ I hope, J o h n n y ,”  sa id  th e  Sunday- 
school te a c h e r  to  h e r  new  scho lar, 
“ th a t  y o u r p a re n ts  a re  good C hris
t ia n s .” “ W ell, m a is ,”  rep lied  Jo h n n y : 
“an d  pa  used  to  be, b u t  I guess  he is a 
l i t t le  o u t o f p ra c tic e  n o w .”

—F izz leu m —“ I w e n t hom e fu ll  the  
o th e r  n ig h t,  a n d  h a d  th e  g re a te s t  diffi
cu lty  in  find ing  th e  k e y h o le .”  Squiz- 
z leum —“ I  can  a lw ay s  find a  dozen 
w h en  I go  hom e in  t h a t  co n d itio n .” — 
B ro o k ly n  E ag le .

—N o t M uch D an g er .—-Mr. SnoopeT 
(b o as tin g ly )—“ I c a r ry  m y life  in  my 
h a n d .” M iss G iddey (w ith  a  g lan ce  a t 
th e  size o f h is  h a n d )—“ I sh o u ld  say 
y o u r life  w as safe .” —D e tro it F ree  
Press.

—Colored P h ilo so p h y .—“ W hy, Sam , 
how  do you ex p ec t to  g e t  th a t  m ule 
a lo n g  w ith  a  s p u r  o n ly  on  one side?” 
“ W ell, boss, if  I g e ts  d a t  side  to  go, 
a in ’t  de  u d d e r  one b o u n ’ to  ke«p up?” 
—Y an k ee  B lade.

—A D an g ero u s  S um m er G irl.—H e— 
“ So w e a re  en g ag ed . Is n ’t  i t  lovely?” 
S he—“ P e rfe c tly .”  H e—“ I w o n d e r if 
an y b o d y  saw  m e w hen  I k issed  you  la s t 
n ig h t? ” She—“ I hope  so .”  H e— 
“ W hat?”  She—“ I hope so .”  H e— 
“ W hy?”  S he—“ I m ean  b u s in ess  and  
w a n t  w itn e sse s .— D etro it F ree  P ress.

—F rom  One P o in t o f V iew .—“ I w on 
d e r ,”  sa id  one o f th e  lo u n g e rs ,”  w h a t 
w as th e  o rig in  o f th e  sw a llo w -ta iled  
co a t?” “ I t  is  m y id ea ,” sa id  th e  g rizzle- 
w h isk e red  m an  from  M o n tana , “ th a t  
th e y  w ere  c u t t h a t  w ay  in  th e  firs t 
p lace  to  m ak e  i t  h a n d y  fo r  a  m an  to  
g i t  h is  g u n .” —In d ia n a p o lis  J o u rn a l.

—Y oung  M an—“ W hy do n ’t  you  go 
fa s te r?  I am  g o in g  to  be m a rr ied  th is  
m o rn in g  a n d  a t  th is  r a te  I w ill a rriv e  
too  la te  fo r th e  w ed d in g .”  D river 
(sy m p a th e tic a lly )— “ W ell, w h a t of 
th a t?  I am  g iv in g  you p le n ty  of tim e 
to  th in k  b e t te r  of i t . ” —Chips.

—An E x p e rien ced  M an.—J e w e le r— 
“ Yes, s ir, I w ill e n g ra v e  a n y th in g  you 
w ish  on  th is  r in g  w ith o u t e x tra  
c h a rg e .”  Y oung  M an—“ In sc rib e  on  it  
‘F rom  G eorge to  A lice .’ ”  J e w e le r— 
“ H ’m. T h e  la d y  is  y o u r s is te r, m ay 
be?” Y 'oung M an—“ T h e  fa c t is  th is  is 
a n  e n g ag e m e n t r in g .”  J e w e le r—“ Ah. 
m y y o u n g  fr ien d , I hav e  h ad  conside r
a b le  ex p erien ce  in  e n g ag e m e n t rin g s , 
a n d  I  w ou ld  su g g es t t h a t  th e  in scrip 
tio n  h e  s im p ly  ‘F rom  G eorge.’ T h en  it 
w ill  do  fo r a n o th e r  tim e , you  k n o w .” 
—Io w a  S ta te  R eg iste r.

T o  F i t .  a  S e w i n g  R o o m .

A m o st d e s irab le  a d ju n c t to  a house 
w here  m uch  sew in g  is  done is a  room  
s e t  a p a r t  exclu sive ly  fo r a  sew in g  room. 
I t  n eed  n o t be la rg e , a n d  i t  sh o u ld  n o t 
be ca rp e ted  o r co n ta in  m ore th a n  th e  
n ecessa ry  fu rn itu re ;  b u t  th e  conven 
ience o f such  a  room  w h e re  one m ay be 

I su re  o f fin d in g  n eed les  a n d  th re a d , 
p ieces o f frowns, b ra id  a n d  a ll  th e  ac
cessories of d re s sm a k in g  a n d  re p a ir in g  
can  h a rd ly  b e  over e s tim a ted . T he 
floor sh ou ld  be s ta in e d  a n d  va rn ish ed , 
so th a t  i ts  d a ily  b ru s h in g  up  w ill be 
easy  to  do. T h e  sew in g  m ach in e  shou ld  
be p laced  in  s tro n g  l ig h t  by  a  w indow ; 
from  hooks on  th e  w a ll shou l l d epend  
a ll th e  fa m ily  p iece h ags, th e  pieces 
c a re fu lly  so rted ; sh e lv es  sh ou ld  be p u t 
up  to  h o ld  boxes o f b u tto n s , trim m in g s, 
p a tte rn s ,  e tc . A c u t t in g  ta b le  o r  lap- 
boa rd  is o f course  in d isp en sab le , as  is a 
low  ro ck in g -ch a ir , w ith o u t arm s. A 
lo n g  m ir ro r  in  w h ich  th e  fu ll le n g th  of 
o n e 's  figure  m ay  be seen  is th e  g re a te s t  
possib le  conven ience , an d , if c u t t in g  
a n d  f i t t in g  is a ccom plished  w ith o u t  th e  
a id  of a  p ro fess io n a l d re s sm a k e r, a 
d ress  fo rm  saves th e  tim e  a n d  te m p e r 
of som e m em b er o f th e  fa m ily  w h o  
m u st o th e rw ise  serve a s  a  du m m y .— 
P h ila d e lp h ia  Press.

H e ' d  B e e n  B a c k e d .

H o rsem an —T h a t is a re m a rk a b ly  fine 
a n im a l you a re  d riv in g , m adam e.

L ad y —O, I w o u ld n ’t  p a r t  w ith  th is  
ho rse  fo r  th e  w orld . H e 's  j u s t  a s  g e n tle  
a s  can  be, a n d  re a l  fa s t, too.

H orsem an—So I sh o u ld  judge . Has 
he  ev e r b e en  b ack ed  a g a in s t  a n y  no ted  
t ro t te r s ?

L ad y —W ell,. I d o n ’t  k now , b u t  it 
seem s to  m e w e b a ck  a g a in s t  p re t ty  
m u ch  e v e ry th in g  in  the street every  
tim e  I a t te m p t  turn ’round,—3J, Y. 
W#eklv

R A M B L E S  IN  E P P IN G  FO R E S T .

A  P l a c e  T h a t  i s  a  F a v o r i t e  R e s o r t  f o t  
H o l i d a y  P a r t i e s  F r o m  L o n d o n .

On su m m er S a tu rd ay s , S u n d ay s  and  
ho lid ay s  th o u san d s  of tr ip p e rs  go  to  
E p p in g  fo rest. T h ey  com e dow n  by  
t r a in  loads and  w agon  loads, a n d  m ost 
o f th em  b rin g  th e  d a y 's  p ro v en d er in  
ham p ers, b ask e ts , a n d  bags, a n d  b u n 
d les, from  w hich , a s  th e  custom  of th e  
c o u n try  is, th e  jo v ia l ju g  a n d  th e  fes 
tiv e  b o tt le  a re  n o t w a n tin g , a n d  th e  
a llu r in g  cask  is o f te n  conveyed u n d e r 
th e  co ach m an 's  sea t. B u t no  m a tte r  
how  m an y  th o u san d s  o f ho lid ay  
m a k e rs  go  u p  to  E p p in g  fo res t, th e re  
a re  a lw ay s  nooks en o u g h  fo r q u ie t an d  
fo r freedom  from  in tru s io n . T he  b e s t  
p laces  in  th e  w oods have, lik e  th e  b e s t 
p laces e lsew h ere , to  be sea rch ed  for, 
and , w h en  found , th e y  shou ld  be n o ted  
fo r f u r th e r  use.

I w e n t dow n  th e  o th e r  d ay  to  v is it 
W illiam  W esta ll, th e  no v e lis t, w ho 
lives in  a  cozy c o tta g e  a t  H igh  Beech, 
w ith  th e  lo v e lie s t p o rtio n  o f fo re s t in  
fro n t o f h is  w indow s, a n d  th e  w hole  
ran g e  o f it, a s  he says, fo r h is  p r iv a te  
park . I t  w as lik e  b e in g  in  som e re 
m ote p lace in  th e  M id lands o r some 
p re tty  iso la ted  sp o t in  ro ll in g  De
von. We tru d g e d  in  th e  1 oi e s t  
h a lf  a  day , a n d  w e w ere  ever com ing  
upon new  b e au tie s  o f w o o d lan d  and  
su rp rise s  o f landscapes. T he  w hole  
th in g  w as a rev e la tio n . I h ad  p rev i
ously  sh a red  th e  u su a l n o tio n s  o f L on 
don w ith  re g a rd  to  E p p in g  fo res t, b u t 
th is  firs t v is it  d ispersed  th e m  a ll.  
W hen a  day  o r tw o  la te r  I h e a rd  a 
fr ien d  say  th a t  h e  h ad  d riv en  th ro u g h  
th e  fo re s t an d  h ad  seen  no  tre e  la rg e r  
th a n  a sap lin g , a n d  no  w ild e rn e ss  b e 
side  sc ru b b y  u n d e rb ru sh , 1 un fo lded  to  
h im  a  ta le  of m y ow n tra m p in g  th e re  
w h ich  h e  could  n o t  l-econeile w ith  h is 
ow n exp erien ces  on to p  of a  coach. B u t 
i t  w as  easy  th e n  to  u n d e rs ta n d  how  it 
is  t h a t  th e  av e rag e  L on d o n er know s sc 
l i t t le  a b o u t th e  place. I w e n t th e re  on 
a  S a tu rd a y . T h e  t ra in s  w ere  w ell 
laden , an d  th e  ro ad s  a re  w e ll g round  
u n d e r  th e  heels  a n d  w iieels  of h a lf-h o li
d a y  cockneys. T h e re  m n s t have been  
sev e ra l th o u san d s  p icn ick in g  in  the  
fo rest. In  som e p laces  w e could  h e a r  
them , a n d  a t  som e p laces w e could  see 
them . B u t a  few  s tr id e s  w ou ld  ta k e  us 
o u t o f s ig h t a n d o u to f  h e a r in g , a n d  we 
m ig h t have been  fifty  o r  100 m ile s  aw ay  
from  an y  liv in g  c re a tu re s —ex cep t th e  
b ird s, th e  in sec ts , o r a n  occasiona l 
s tro llin g  cow.

E p p in g  i ts e lf  is  a  cu rio u s  l i t t le  tow n , 
w ith  an  inn , I shou ld  th in k , to  every 
in h a b ita n t. I t  is  a  d ro ll, s leepy  p lace, 
w h e re  nobody  goes a n d  n o th in g  is done. 
W alth am  (p ronounced  “ W altam ” ) a b 
bey  is  n o t in  th e  fo res t, b u t  you g e t a 
g lim pse  o f i t  from  H igh  Beech, and  
som ebody rem in d s  you  th a t  th e  d u s t of 
H aro ld , th e  la s t  o f th e  Saxon  k ings, 
lie s  b u rie d  th e re . T h en  th e re  is  th e  
fla t la n d  o f W an s tead  a n d  th e  p re tty  
la n d  o f W oodford.

B u t one does n o t care  a  b u tto n  for 
th e  v illages. T h e  fo re s t is o u r concern . 
I t  w as w ise on  th e  p a r t  o f th e  c ity  
fa th e rs  to  leave th e  fo re s t in  a  s ta te  of 
n a tu re . T he  o n ly  b ad  ro ad s  I have 
seen  in  E n g lan d  a re  in  th e  fo rest. B u t 
th ey  a re  bad  on ly  by  com parison  w ith  
th e  o th e r  E n g lish  roads. T h ey  w ould  
be th o u g h t am azin g  fine in  th e  ru r a l  
p a r ts  of m ost of o u r s ta te s .

T h e re  is an y  am o u n t of d e lig h tfu l 
w oodland  scenery  in  E p p in g  fo res t. I t  
is o ld  w orld  fo res try , a l to g e th e r  u n lik e  
o u r ow n. T h e re  a re  g lad es  h e re  lik e  
old N orm an  chu rches , an d  groves like  
g o th ic  c a th e d ra l naves. As fo r fo liage  
—th e re  w ere  n ev er su ch  m asses of 
s h if tin g  g reen  o u ts id e  o f th ese  islands. 
A nd th e  fo res t is a live  w ith  sing ing  
b irds. T h e re  a re  g re a t  p o p u la tio n s  o( 
n ig h tin g a le s , an d  from  th e  n e ig h b o rin g  
fields th e  la rk s  m o u n t c lam o rin g .

T he  fo re s t is s e t  in  a  p re tty  c o u n try , 
an d  you can  re a ch  i t  in  h a lf  a n  hou r 
by  th e  tra in . E a s t L ondon, th o u g h , is 
fond of g o in g  dow n by  road. One does 
n o t see in n u m e ra b le  w agon  loads of 
hard-fisted , s trong-vo iced  tow nspeople  
m oving co u n try  w ard  from  o u r A m eri
can  c itie s  fo r a d ay ’s o u tin g . B u t here  
th e  s ig h t is  com m on enough . P a r t  of 
th e  p lea su re  o f liv in g  in E n g lan d  
com es in  th e se  ro ad  ja u n ts  w hich  
everybody  ta k e s  in  one w ay  o r a n 
o th e r. In  A m erica  w e w ou ld  p refer 
e le c tr ic  cars, an d  b y  so m uch  m iss the  
fu n  o f th e  fa ir. B u t th e n  w e have  not 
th e  good roads, a n d  if w e h ad  th e m  we 
shou ld  s t i l l  be w ith o u t th e  sn u g  inns. 
In  E n g lan d  th e re  is a lw ay s  th e  inn , 
a n d  th e  m ea t a n d  d rin k , an d  one o r a 
h u n d re d  a n d  one, can  j a u n t  w ith o u t 
ta k in g  th o u g h t w here  he m ay  m unch  
a n d  re s t. I t  is a  very  c o m fo rtab le  
co u n try , a n d  you w ou ld  th in k  so if  you 
could  see th e  E a s te n d e rs  m a k in g  fo r 
E p p in g  fo re s t.—Boston H erald .

C u r i o s i t i e s  o f  t h e  W i l d  F i)r  T r e e .

T h e  w ild  fig tre e  is fo u n d  a t  va rious  
p o in ts  a lo n g  th e  so u th e rn  coast, be ing  
e n tire ly  tro p ica l, an d  m ost every  is lan d  
in  th e  E v erg lad es  co n ta in s  m ore o r less 
o f them . T h is  is a  re m a rk a b le  tree . I t  
f irs t m ak es  i ts  a p p ea ran ce  as  th e  
c reep e r a n d  seizes on  th e  la rg e s t  tre e  
i t  can  find, c o n tin u in g  to  en c irc le  i t  in  
i ts  m eshes u n t i l  i t  d ep rives  i t  o f life , 
w h en  i t  feeds upon  th e  decayed  m a t te r  
a n d  becom es a  b e a u t ifu l  tre e . On one 
o f th e  is la n d s  in  th e  E v erg lad es  d u r in g  
Gen. H a rn e y 's  o p e ra tio n s , tw o  o f th e se  
la rg e  w ild  fig tre e s  w ere  d iscovered , 
s ta n d in g  a b o u t te n  fe e t a p a r t ,  w h ich  
d eco ra ted  th e  c e n te r  of th e  is lan d . 
T h ey  h ad  each  a tta c k e d  a  p a lm e tto  an d  
one of th e m  w as dead , b u t  th e  to p  o f 
th e  o th e r  w as  s t i l l  b lo o m in g  in  th e  
c en te r , a l th o u g h  co m p le te ly  su r- 
rounded. T h e  Indian nam e  of th e  w ild  
fig tree Is “ho-Qn-moth-locco.”—ML Aui 
gttstine News.

S C IE N C E  A N D  IN D U S T R Y .

—G erm an y 's  av erag e  a n n u a l p roduc 
tio n  of w ine  d u rin g  th e  p a s t th ir te e n  
y ears  h a s  b een  50,000.000 g a llo n s  T h e  
a re a  o f lan d  u n d e r  v ine c u ltiv a tio n  h a s  
varied  b u t  l i t t le  in  th a t  tim e, b e in g  
a b o u t 300,000 acres. A th ird  o f th e  
to ta l  p ro d u c t is m ade in  A lsace a n d  
L orra ine .

—T h e  m ilk  p ro d u c tio n  o f th e  ch ie f 
E u ropean  c o u n trie s  m u s t be  e s tim a ted  
by  th e  m illions an d  m illio n s  of g a llo n s  
a  head . G erm any  h ead s  th e  l i s t  w ith  
3,127,000 m illions o f g a llo n s; n e x t com es 
F ran ce  w ith  2,225,740 m illio n s  o f g a l
lons: E n g lan d  is th ir d  w ith  1,963,500 
m illio n s  of ga llons.

—N o rth e rn  D e law are  w ill have som e 
o f th e  b e s t w h e a t la n d s  in  th e  coun try . 
One fa rm e r in  N ew  C astle  co u n ty  re 
re p o rts  a n  av erag e  o f 30 b u sh e ls  p e r 
acre  u p o n  160 acres; a n o th e r  re p o rts  
a n  av erag e  o f 83 b u sh e ls  p e r acre, 
an d  a n o th e r  a n  av e rag e  o f 35 bu sh els  
per acre. A sm all field, re c en tly  in  
a spa ragus , y ie lded  a n  av erag e  o f 50 
bu sh els  p e r acre.

—T he la rg e s t  b an d -saw in g  m ach in e  
in th e  w orld  h a s  re c en tly  b een  com 
p le ted  in  E n g lan d  a n d  s e n t to  T a sm a 
nia. T h e  m ach ine  can  saw  th ro u g h  a  
m axim um  d e p th  of seventy-five inches, 
an d  th e  c a rr ia g e  w ill accom m odate  
logs fif ty  fe e t lo n g  a n d  w e ig h in g  a b o u t 
fif ty  tons. I t  is a sse rted  t h a t  th is  saw  
c u ts  even fa s te r  th a n  a  c irc u la r  saw , 
w hile  w a s tin g  75 p e r c en t, less wood.

—I t  seem s h a rd  to  rea lize  th a t  th e  
l ig h te s t  w h isp e r m u s t c o n tin u e  i ts  
ro u n d s of ex isten ce  th ro u g h o u t a ll  
e te rn ity ,  y e t  on  th e  b e lie f t h a t  su ch  is 
th e  fa c t  is  based  a ll  m odern  physics 
an d  very  m an y  of th e  u sefu l a d ju n c ts  
of m odern  c iv iliza tion . I t  is now  re a l 
ized th a t  force, lik e  m a tte r ,  is in d e 
s tru c tib le , an d  th a t  w h e re  m a tte r  is 
w e m u s t look  fo r  fo rce  o r e n e rg y  in  
close re la tio n  to  it.

—In te re s tin g  e x p er im e n ts  w ith  r a t 
tle sn ak e  venom  a re  in  p ro g ress  a t  th e  
p a th o lo g ica l la b o ra to ry  o f J o h n s  Hop
k in s  u n iv e rs ity . T h e  c ap tu re d  r a t t l e r  
is ex c ited  to  s tr ik e  a t  a  g la ss  sauce r, 
in to  w hich  th e  poison  from  i ts  fan g s  
fa lls. T h is  is th e n  in jec ted  in  m in u te  
q u a n ti t ie s  b e n e a th  th e  sk in  o f ra b b its , 
an d  as soon as  th e  u n su sp ec tin g  a n i
m a ls  a re  d ead  th e y  a re  d issec ted  to  
show  th e  a c tio n  of th e  venom .

—T he age o f th e  la te  d rag o n  tre e  of 
O ro tav a  w as v a rio u sly  e s tim a ted  a t  
from  6,000 to  10,000 y ears . On th e  low 
e s t  e s tim a te  i t  su rpassed  n o t o n ly  
D om esday o ak s  aDd Som a cypresses, 
b u t  th e  H edsor yew , w ith  i ts  3,200 
y ears , a n d  A lphonse K a r r 's  baobabs, 
o f S e n e g a l.,  B a lfo u r g ives th e  ages, as 
a sc e rta in e d  by  De Condolle, o f th e  cy
p ress  as 350 y ears , th e  oak  1,500, th e  
yew  2,820 a n d  th e  b ao b ab  as  p ro b ab ly  
th e  sam e as  th e  yew .

—A p ro m in en t E n g lish  phy sic ian  of 
la rg e  experience  w ith  d ru n k a rd s , says 
th a t  he  can  reca ll h u n d red s  o f recover
ies am o n g  m en, b u t  o n ly  five am ong  
w om en. As an  in s tan ce  o f th e  cu n n in g  
w ith  w h ic h  fem ale  in e b ria te s  g ra tify  
th e ir  a p p e tite  fo r liq u o r th e  fo llow ing  
s to ry  is re la ted . Some w om en in  a  re 
t r e a t  a sked  fo r c u rlin g  tongs , a  very  
n a tu ra l  req u est. N ex t, th ey  w a n ted  
m e th y la te d  s p ir its  w ith  w h ich  to  h e a t 
th e  irons, an d  fina lly  th e y  w heed led  
h o t w a te r , su g a r  a n d  lem on ju ice  o u t 
o f one o f th e  m aids. O ut of th ese  
liq u id s  th e y  co n triv ed  a  concoction  to  
sa tis fy  th e ir  c rav in g  fo r alcohol.

—V arious a tte m p ts  have been  m ade 
to  acco u n t fo r th e  d iv e rs ity  in  sh ap e  
seen  in  eggs. A re c en t s tu d y  convinces 
Dr. N ico lsky  th a t  th e  d ifferences m ay 
a ll be tra c e d  to  g ra v ity , an d  he finds 
h is  idea  confirm ed by  a ll  th e  eggs in  
th e  zoological co llection  of th e  St. Pe
te r s b u rg  u n iv e rs ity . He supposes th a t  
p re ssu re  by  th e  sides o f th e  ovary  te n d s  
to  e lo n g a te  th e  egg  before  th e  sh e ll h a s  
h a rdened . In  b ird s  w hich  keep  a  v e r
tic a l p o sition  w h ile  a t  re s t, a s  do th e  
fa lcon a n d  th e  ow l, th e  so ft eg g  is 
m ade sh o r t by  th e  ac tio n  of th e  w e ig h t 
of th e  body a g a in s t  th e  ov a rian  <-es- 
su re ; w h ile  in  b ird s  th a t ,  lik e  th e  g e b e ,  
a re  n e a rly  a lw ay s  sw im m ing , t^ L e g g  
is, le n g th e n ed , because th e  lo rd ’s 
w e ig h t a c ts  w ith  th e  com pression  b y  
th e  ovary. T he  eg g  is m ade m ore 
p o in ted  a t  one end  th a n  a t  th e  o t^ e r  in  
b ird s  th a t ,  like  th e  g u illem o t, a l  f r e 
q u e n tly  ch an g in g  th e ir  position , som e
tim es  8 w im m in g an d  d iv in g , som etim e» 
p e rch in g  on  th e  rocks, etc.

The Com fortable Corset Cover.
In  sp ea k in g  o f th e  c o rse t cover i t  

m ay be said  t h a t  a  g re a t  m an y  w om en 
d ispense  w ith  iL I t  is  c la im ed  t h a t  
ta k in g  aw ay , a s  i t  c e r ta in ly  does, from  
th e  sh ap e  of th e  s tays , i t  te n d s  to  m ak e  
th e  bodice less p e rfe c t in  i ts  fit. N a t
u ra lly , ev ery  w om an h a s  h e r  ow n  ideas  
on  th is  su b jec t, b u t  th e  c o rre c t cover 
of to -day  an d  th a t  o f te n  y e a rs  ag o  a re  
so e n tire ly  d iffe re n t th a t  i t  m ay bo 
d o u b ted  as  to  w h e th e r  th e  a rg u m e n t 
ho lds good. In  th e  f irs t p lace  i t  is  n o t 
lad en  w ith  tr im m in g s , i t  is m ade to  fit 
a s  c losely  a s  possib le , a n d  i ts  seam s 
a re  very  sm a ll ones, done a f te r  th e  
fa sh io n  o f a  F ren c h  hem . S leeves a re  
no  lo n g e r n o ted , b u t  if a  cover is  low  
in  th e  neck  a  s im p le  b an d  is a l l  t h a t  is 
n ecessary , w h ile  if i t  is h ig h  a n d  c u t  o u t 
ro u n d , sq u are  o r p o in ted , th e  sh o u ld e r 
p o rtio n  fo rm s a ll  t h a t  is necessa ry . 
T he  a rm s’ eyes o f te n e s t  have  a  s im p le  
hem  finish, very  n a rro w  a n d  very  fiat. 
L ace o u tlin e s  th e  o p e n in g  o f th e  neck , 
an d  th is  m ay be d ra w n  in  w ith  a  love 
rib b o n , b u t  a n y th in g  th a t  w ill in  an y  
w ay  m ak e  a  “ b u n c h in e ss” is  avoided. 
S m a ll p e a r l b u tto n s  a re  used  fo r th e  
c lo sing , and th e  cover i ts e lf  sh o u ld  be 
f it ted  to  b e  a l i t t le  longer than the 
• t» y a~ L fcd i« * ’ H o » #  Journal.
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