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A Dramatic Moment

Temps'' tells this
admiral, Dupetit-
Thouars, who had been intrusted with
the mission of exacting reparation
from an African bey who had insulted
a French consul. <

As Dupetit-Thouars’ demands were
supported by the forcible argument of
loaded cannon, the bey acknowledged
that he had been too hasty, and prof-
fered many apologies. He even in-
vited the admiral to his table and had
a sumptuous repast prepared for his
guest.

The consul warned
on his guard.

“The bey is inclined to be malicious,”
said he, “and when he strokes his
beard and smiles, you may be sure
that he is concocting some mischief.”

“We shall see,”” was Dupetit-Thouars’
reply.

Hie reached the bey’'s palace in good
time. Profuse compliments and saluta-
tions were exchanged. All at once the
admiral’'s foot met some substance on
the carpet under the table. e bent
down and saw a huge lion showing his
formidable teeth. The bey smiled and
stroked his beard.

Dupetit-Thouars did not wince, but
called his dragoman.

“My pistols,” was all he said.

The servant saluted, retired, and re-
turned, bringing a pair of pistols. The
admiral took them and placed them on
the table before him. But the hey
still smiled aud continued stroking his
patriarchal beard.

‘““Tell the commander,” he said to the
dragoman, “that if those pistols are
for the purpoese of blowing out my
lion's brains they are quite insufficient
and perfectly useless."”

Then, like a skilled fencer countering
his opponent’'s thrust, after the bey’s
ironical advice had been translated,
Dupetit-Thouars replied:

“Tell the bey -that my pisiols are not
there to kill his lion, but to blow out
his own brains at the first movement
of this objectionable carpet.”

Gravely, but a little p=ale,
interpreted.
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- At a word from the bey the lion left
the room like an obedient dog.

Sewing Club

In Albany, N. Y, a very pretty idea
for a sewing club was carried out last
winter by nine young ladies. They met
every Friday evening, taking their own
sewing, and always accompanied, if
possible, by their mothers. ach ene
sewed as much or as little as she de-
sired, and there was generally music
or reading. Simple refreshments were
served by the hostess of the evening,
but nothing elaborate was allowable.

Once during the winter they had a
supper, and at another time a sleigh
ride. 3ut the most delightful part of
their program was the charming asso-
ciation of mothers and daughters that
is often overiooked in our social
plans. The oldest member of the club
was over 70 and the youngest 18.
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I'he Blossom
Merry, merry sparrow,
Under leaves so green,

A happy blossom

Sees you, swift as arrow
Seek your cradie narrow
Near my bosom.

Pretty, pretty robin,
Under leaves so0 green,

A happy blossom
Hears you sohbing, sobbing,
Pretty, pretty robin,
Near my bosom.
—William Blake.

GOOD STORIES IN FEW WORDS AND BRIEF, POINT!

Feasts That Lasted Hours

Sir Robert Hart, the veteran inspector
general of the Chinese customs, says
the Chicago Daily News. speaking at a
dinner in London the other day said
that he once in Peking sat out a ban-
quet that lasted 17 consecutive hours.
There were 1256 courses, and he tasted
them all. Mr. Ward, the American
envoy to China, who tried (o secure an
interview with the Emperor Hieng-
Fung in 1859, tells how he was enter-
tained .at a dinner that lasted from
noon one day until 6 o'clock on the
evening of the day following. Ward
mentions that he had to give in after
partaking of 138 different . dishes,
“whereupon his hosts wondered great-
ly"—presumahly at his abstemiousness.

Probably, however, the Kskimo ban-
quets last longer than any other
and the quantity of food swallowed is
also proportionately greater. Ross
records ghat seven of his party of na-
tives onge ate continuously for 33 hours,
during whiech time they consumed 200
pounds of seal meats, Europeans ex-
posed to the same climatic conditions
act in much the same-way. Captain
Scott of the Discovery on his return
from his long sledge journey over the
inland ice of the Antarctic continent did
nothing but eat and sleep for the space
of three days and nights, and even then
he was still hungry.

Commander Peary and his party, re-
turning famished from their futile dash
for the pole in 1906, slaughtered a hgrd
of seven musk oxen on Hazen island,
off the extiréri« nerth of Greenland.-
Far two days and nights thereafter
they croficlied In€ide their smow hnts,
ecating continuously, and when they
had finished thie pile of bones out-
side was “as high as a tall man’s chin.”

Under the Greenwood Tree

['nder the greenwood tree,

Who loves to lie with me,

And tune Ekis merry note

Unto the “sweet bird’'s throat,
Come hither, conie hither, come hither;
Here shall he see
No enemy,
winter and rough

But weather.
Who doth ambition shun,
And loves to lie i’ the sun,
Seeking the foed he eats
And pleased with what he gets,
Come hither, come hither, come hither!
Here shall he see
No enemy.
But winter and rough weather.
—William Shakespeare.
—_———— e ———

Ingenious Johnnie

Mother had a bright red apple which

she wished to give to the children at
he same time teaching the little
brother a lesson in generosity. John-

nie had a peculiar fondness for apples.

Calling him to her side she said,
“Now, dear, mamma has a nice, rosy ap-
ple to give you, and she wants you to

be generous.” That word was not in
Johnnie's vocabulary, so he said,
“Mamma, what do you mean by being
generous?

“Oh, dear, that means you are to
divide the apple into two parts, and
give sister the larger.”

Johnnie was silent. Suddenly his

face brightened, as he handed the ap-
ple to his mother, saying; “Mamma,”
give it to sister and tell her to be gen-
erous.”—The Delineator.

Scotland’s Strange Birds

From the small island of St. Kilda,
off Scotland, 20,000 young gannets and
an immense number of eggs are annu-
ally collected, and, although this bird
lays only one egg per annum and is
four years in obtaining its maturity, its
numbers do not diminish. Obviously
such birds must reach a great age or
they .would long ago have been ex-
terminated.
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The Graves of a Household

They grew in beauty., side by side;
They filled one home with glee;

Their graves are severed far and wide,
By mount and stream and sea.

“other bent at night
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ose dreamers now?
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One midst the ‘orest of the west
By a dark sfream is laid:

The Indian knows his place of rest,
Far in the cedar shade.

The sea, the blue, lone sea, hath one;
He lies where pearls lie deep;

He was the loved of all, yet none
O'er his low bed may weep.

One sleeps where southern vines are

dressed

Above the noble slain;

He wrapped the colors ‘'round his breast
On a blood red fleld of Spain.

And one—o’er her the myrtle showers
1ts leaves by soft winds fanned;
She faded midst Ttalian flowers—
The last of that bright band.

And, parted thus, they rest who played \

Beneath the same green tree,
Whose voices mingled as they prayed
Around one parent knee.

They that with smiles lit up the hall
Angd cheered, with song the hearth—
Alas for love, if thou wert all
And naught beyond, O earth!
—Felicia Dorothea Hemans.

A New Star

The examination of some photo-
graphs taken at the observatory of
Arequipa (Peru) has revealed what

appears to be a new star.
to Professor Pickering of Harvard uni-
versity this star was of less than
eleventh magnitude June 13 1906. It
rose to a magnitude of 89 from June
14 to July 2, and then diminished in
brightness. At the present time it has
again fallen below the eleventh mag-
nitude. - This star is probably not new
in the strict sense of the word, but
is a variable star of long period, or
perhaps rather of Iirregular period.
The Arequipa photographs happen to
have caught one of the” maxima of
brightness. it is a matter of the
greatest scientific interest to make a
close study of such new stars which
continue to remain visible, for there
is always the possibility that they may
manifest some unforeseen phenomena
of great Importance.—Scientific Amer-
ican.

Aeronvziutics

Twice lately have the Wright broth-
ers given exhibitions before royalty. A
few weeks ago King Alfonso XIII of
Spain vigited them, and was greatly in-
terested in their flights. Last week
King Edward of Great Britain also paid
them a visit. On this occasion Wilbur
Wright first made a flight of seven
minutes, in which he performed diffi-
cult evolutions with great precision.
He afterward took his sister, Miss
Katherine, for a six minute spin in the
direction of Pau. King Edward was
greatly pleased, and congratulated
Mr. Wright upon his achievement. In
a few weeks Wilbur Wright expects
to go to Rome and make exhibition
flights. He has started the construc-
tion of half a dozen aeroplanes in Eng-
land, in addition to the 14 already near-
ing completion in France. Several of
his pupils at Pau have mastered the
machine, and have made succedsful
flights alone,
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Paid in His Own

‘“I've got nothing else,
have to take it,”” said the
tial man in the tram car.

“But we ain't supposed to change
half sovereigns,” said the conductor.

“Can’'t help that,”. said the passen-
ger. “You'll have to find change; that's
all. T'm not going to get off.”

A man in the corner with a big black
bag beckoned to the conductor. There
was a whispered confab, ahd a smiling
conductor returned to the wealthy
passenger.

“A gentleman has offered to give you
change,” he said.

“Ha, ha! So you had to find change
after all, my flne fellow, eh! Well,
here’'s the half sovereign.”

1t was five minutes before he got his
change.

When the conductor brought it, it
was in a double handful. “There you
are, sir,” he said. And, dumping down
119 pence and a penny ticket upon the
cantankerous one, he left him to g3sp
out his expostulations.

The man with the black bag was an
automatic gas meter collector.—London
Tit-Bits.

Rhythm in Nature

“Buzz-z-%" sald the golden bees,
They meant they were too busy;
1 watched a spider spin a web,
Until my head grew dizzy.

Plunge. went the freckled frog.
1 saw the waters dimple,—
I heard the cawing of a crow,
His story seemed so simple.

“Sweet,” sang the robin red;
“No sweeter” teased the sparrow,
I saw a pigeon wing its flight—
As straight as flies an arrow.

“Kling” rang the pasture chimes,

T love their silvery tinkle;

The golden coined bright dandelions
The flelds and pastures sprinkle.

“Honk,” came a distant call—
The wild goose mate is crying:
I watched a hovering kingfisher—
Low o'er the small pond flying.

An acorn fell—that frisky squirrel,—
He's thinking of the future;

I Tearned upon my country walk,
There’s rhythm in all nature.

How He Corrected the Séntence

“Father, Miss West gave us each a
sentence to correct, and mine was, ‘I
went to the tonsorial parlors to get a
hair cut.’”” “And how did you correct
it?” asked the father. “Why, I corrected
it the only way yoa could correct it, of
course; and Miss West laughed when
she read it, and then she read it aloud,
and every one in thq class shouted.
/They didn't know it was my sentence,
but I did.” “But what did you write?”
“Why, father! What would any one
write? I wrote, ‘I went to the tonsorial
parlors to get my tonsils cut’ of
course!"—Youth's Companion.

Wishing
Do you wish {ge world were better?
Let me tell you what to do;
Set a watch upon your attions,
Keep them always straight and true;
Rid your mind of selfish motives,
Let your thoughts be clear and high;
You ¢an make a little Eden
Of the sphere you occupy.
Do you wish the world were happy?
Then remember day by'day
Just to scatter seeds of kindness
As you pass along the way;
For the pleasures of the many
May be ofttimes traced to one.
As the hand that plants the acorn
Shelters armies from the sun.

ED POEMS

Her Malady

It's been the awfulest longest while
My mother’'s been away!

You see, my grandma’'s pretty sick,

And don't get well so very quick;
"Course mother has to sty.

Aunt Nan is kind, but she don’t make
The rightest kind of curls,

Or know just how to button me;

She isn’'t used to it, you see—
She has no little girls.

And father, well, he doesn’t know
Just how I go to bed.

He gets things all hindside before,

And hangs my clothes up by the door,
Away above my head.

Now, mother always puts them "cross
My little willow chair;

That's pretty comfor'ble, I think-—

She brings me something nice to drink,
And then she braids my hair.

But father sometimes he forgets
To wash my hands and face.
And he can’t ever remember where
He stopped in telling "bout the bear;
He just forgets the place.

There's something father does T like,
When I have said my prayers;
He tells me stories in the dark:
They're full of whist, and hist!

hark!
And lovely creepy scares.

and

But then when Y have snuggled down,
Al comfor'bly in bed,
I wish that mother would come in,
And cuddle me, and’then begin
To sing and smoove my head.

Of course Aunt Nan and father do
Their best—I know they've tried;
And everybody's very kind—
I try my hardest not to mind,
But something aches inside.

I don’t believe it's homesicKness
That makes my eyelids prick;
I wish I knew what 'tis I've got-
'Course, home’s right here—but maothe
er's not!
I believe I'm mothersick!
—Edna Kingsley Wallace
Century.
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“Influence”
A little bit of sunshine,
A gentle shower of rain
A little cloud and shadow
And then the sun again.
A little bit of melody
As birdies sweetly sing
A bursting forth of verdure
And then the welcome spring.

A kindly word of welcome
May bring to you a friend,

A little loving sympathy
May cruel sorrow end!

A little help you've given
To some one in distress
Unconsciously may carry
The laurels of success.

And loving smiles from you, dea?r,
Or whispered words of love

Shall raise me from life's pitfalls
To spirit realms above.

It fills with pure endeavor

This troubled soul of mine

And bind it, dear, forever

In perfect love to thine.

Police Dogs

" As a resuylt of the successful work
of the 10 Belgian hounds doing police
work In Brooklyn, their working hours
have been lengthened and their beats
will be extended. Police records show
that gince the advent of the dogs, about
a year ago, the number of burglaries
has been reduced at ‘least 50 per cent.
They previously oceurred at the rate of
about three a week.
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