10 REACH THE POLE.

£ OF MA. LEWIS TO USE GOV-
cANMENT CRUISERS.

BCHEM

parge Ship fan by Powerful Engives and
provided With = Kam— Torpedoes aud
pyeamite Are Needed —Claims Only Oue
pieulty Lies In the Way.

1. A. Lewisof Baltimore has a plan
for reaching the north pols. He spent
goveral yours oo 4 whaling wvessol and
was shipwrecked in _Cumburlnnd inlet.
passing the eatire winter oo f‘b.l lhorpn

“You are doubtless nware,'* he said,
hat all the expeditions whizh have
cthward were fitted out in slow

ships. The idea soems to have been to
regch & point a8 far north ns practicable
{n some old wooden tub, cast anchor and
wait to be frozen to death Whatever is
jdone in the frigid zone in summer by
way of sailing must bo done quickly
What is needed, therefore, is s lurge
ghip ruu by powerful engines, provid.
ol with & ram und torpedoes, with
which to plow its way throngh Davis
strait, past Spitzbergen, or due north
from Bering stralt into the open polar
sen, Ono of onr ornisers, for examploe,
well stocked with facilities for fighting
against the ice pack, with 200 men on
poard, plenty of coal and a magazive of
dynamite, would succeed in the under-
taking, and sailing to the morth pole
will pever be acvomplished by other
means,

sAbout Jupe 15 each year,'' Mr
Lewis continued, **Davis strait begins
toget clear of ico At that time also the
whales come down from the north and
enter Hudson bay, There is much float-
ing ice, of course, and probably several
pucks might be enoountered ou the pas-
sage, but it is certain that in ordinary
years there is a comparatively free path
for ships from the oponing of Davis
strait to tho north pole between July
15 and Aug. 30. As for bergs and any
Jarge ice floes which might be met with
thers need bo no fear.

*During the entire 24 hours it would
be light enough to read a newspaper on
the deck of the cruiser, tho appronch of
large masses of ice could be seen, the
whip could be got out of their way, and
the pack could be dealt with by very
simple means, Torpedoes placed under
it wonld blow it to atoms, and the

" ghip's ram wounld make short work of
any ordinary areas which might be en-
countered.

“The route through Davis strait,
Baftin's bay and Smith sound, past
Grinnell Land or through Jones sound
to the westward, is comparatively free
from ice by July 1 of ecach year. Pro-
fessor Heilprin, leader of the Peary ro-
lief expedition, landed on the shores of
McCorie bay on July 24, and his ship
prooveded two days northward before it
struck awsything like solid ice. From
tho upper end of Baflin’s bay, through
Kennedy channel, into Lincoln sea, is
about GO0L miles. The way is narrow,
snd probably much floating ice would
be found, but the ram and torpedoes
wonld ke at bhand to demolish it, and
the warship conld suil through into the
open sen beyond in ten days, when it
would find probably an usnimpeded path
to the north pole.

“Hut whilo the passage north from
the Atlantio ocoan is possible, that from
the Pacifle is much easier and more di
rect, It is well known that the Japan
current flows stendily throngh Bering
strait into the Arotio sea, and whalers
will tell yom that they bave chased
‘bowheads’ all over the waters above
Point Barrow well up to 76 dogrees
north without seeing n eake of ice big
enovgh for n shaker lemonado. The
Japan current is warm, and it is joined
on the Siberian coust by the fresh wu-
ters of the great rivers which flow into
the northern ocean. This crentes a
strong flow of the voean currents across
the Aretio civole toward Greenland. It
carrics the ice along, and the movement
beneath is aided above by the prevail-
ing winds. Consequently the way to the
pole is much less impeded on the west-
eru than on the castern side,

“You know, perbaps, that any uum-
ber of whalers bave been lost by drift-
ing into the eurrent above Point Har-
row in September and pever getting out.
Suppose they should go uap there about
JUIFAI instead. They would have time
to gail to the pole nnd back again befors
getting mipped by the return cold
weather in the fall

"Give mo a good cosl supply on
Wrangell island and the government

cruiser, and I will agree to start out on
Juno 25 from that point aud astonish
tho natives by discovering the pole. 1
wish to say, however, that the polar
¥oa mway not always ho open. That re-
Kion, like the lower latitudes, has ite
cold and warm summers. About two
years out of five the way would prob.
ably be barecd Ly ivpassable ice in
what the explorers call the paleccrystic
#ea. But from the lookout on the
cruiser it would be possible to size up
the extunt of jcefields about, and a litv-
tlo reconnoissance in front would soop
determiine the possibility of Lreaking
through. Shonld it be found that the
Wiy was blocked I would simply back
out and wait n year for 8 more open sen
And lot me tell you,"’ said the old sen-
farer with grens enrvestness, *'if this
plan should be pursued yenr after year,
and with no risk to
the ship or lives of its orew, s curious
world would not have to walt more
than five years to kuow all about the

gone no

without his reckoning and not know
which direction to laEe. 'rb::: would
be po stars to point out his track, po
icebergs, perhaps, to tell whence ho bad
comu. and he might be left upon o
trackless waste without a chart or com.
pass—u hopeless fato for the sailor,
Hut that such a scheme is practicable is
appuarent to every old whaler. Men
whose cbzervations bave been at all ex.
tended in the northern ocesn will not
much doubt the pussibility of doing
what I havedescribed. You see, the con.
ditions would be entirely changed were
the cruiser Dotroit, for instance, sent
into the arctic vircle in place of the old
whaleboats which have gone there hith.
erto. "= Pittsburg Commercinl Gazette.

DESIGNER OF OUR FLAG.

Captain 5. €, Reid's Grave Sald to Have
Been Defiuitely Locoated,

The location of the grave of Samuel
Clltlmmt Reid, who designed the present
United States flug, has been definitely
determined by Josoph M. E. Burpett of
the Snmuel Chester Reid Monument as-
soviarion. Captain Reid died in the Na-
val bospital in Brooklyn in 1861 and
was buried in Cypress Hills cemetery
iu & lot that had been parchased by bis
two brothers. A muan named Marchant,
who has beea employed at the cemetery
for 47 years, now certifies that he sold
the lot at Cypress avenue and Zephyr
path to the Reid brothers, and that by
his advice they buried Captain Reid in
the middle one of the five graves in the
rear of the lot. The grave is without
any wark, but the association is going
40 erect a fitting monument over it

Captain - Reid was born in 1788,
When there was a dispute as to the
form of the United States flag in 1518,
Captain Reid suggested that a star be
added in the field of the flag for ench
state admitted to the Union, and that
the number of stripes be not increased.
Rankin post, G. A. R., bas for years
placed flowers on a grave at some dis
tance from thut of Captain Reid in the
belief that it was honoring Captain
Reid's grave —New York Sun.

HIS MOTHER'S RING.

Bent to Mr. Roessle by a Thief Who Kept
It Thirty Yenrs,

T. E. Roessle, proprietor of the Ar-
lington hotel, in Washiogton, received
from Puaris the other day a puckage ad-
dressed in & band which he could wot
idantify.

Opening the package, he found a val-
uable diamond ring in a curions old
fashioned setting. There was no letter
—nothing to indicate the name of the
sender,

At first Mr. Roessle fancied that the
ring was a gift from afriend, but it bad
a strangely familiar appearance, and
finally be remembered it and the cir.
cumetances attending its loss. 1t is the
engagement ring given by his father to
his mother aud was stalen from ber 30
years ago,

There bas never beon a trace of the
thief, and none of the family bad cver
seen the ring from the time it was stolen
wntil it came so mysteriously to Mr
Roessle from Paris. —New York World.

Saved Hor Purse by Throwing It Awnay,

Miss SBadie Hanley of Chicago throw
away her purse a few evenings ago
while u highwaymun was clutching ber
throat and later in the night returned
to the seeno of the attempted robbery
and recovered ber money. Miss Hanley
was returning to bor homwe after making
some purchases when she was confront-
ed by a tall, slim yoong man, who
seized her by the throat and told ber be
wonld kill her if she screamed. The
plocky young womasu disregarded his
command and screamed as lond as his
tight hold would permit. The highway
man coptinued his struggle, and Miss
Hauley threw her purse into the grass
on o front Juwn. By this time residents
were attracted by the sounds of the
scuffle, and the footpad released hiz hold
on the young woman and ran away.
Later the young woman was able to
pearch for ber purse, with the result
that it was found. — Chicago Inter
Ocean.

An Unfortanate Tllustration.

An incident in the trial of & lawsuit
in Judge Henry's court in Kansas City
recently made the jury burst out langh-
ing. Ella Downend wus suing Kansas
City for §5,000 because of iujuries she
roceived by tripping over a stap in the
gidewalk. Attorney George Jones, rep-
rosenting tho city, aid all throngh the
trial that the step was nomore than the
step to the witness chair in front of the
jury and a person would be no more
liablo to stumble over it. '*And you
know, gentlemen, that no person would
be likely to trip over that step there,
said Mr. Jones, pointing to the step be:
foro bim. A moment later Mr. Jones
started to go to the witness chair and
stumbled over that very step and fell
sprawling. —Kansas City Journal,

Ne Legacy to Cigarette Fiends,

The heirs of the late George G. Sea-
ton of Rockford, 1118, must not become
cigaretto smokers if they wish to re.
ceive their legacies undor his will.

To four nieces and six nephews he
bequeatbed sums ranging from §100 to
$200 each, with the following proviso:
It in hereby to be expressly understood
that if any of the legatees above named
shall use fo excess either cigarettes or
alcobolic Mguors that portion which
was togo to them shall go to some char-

{table finstitution that my execators

ehall determine. ' —Philadelphia Press.

Sale of Javs Hadiug's Jowels,
The society feature of Paris |
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SO0D’S SWEET SONG.

BV JUS L BUCHANAN,

Durrougbs Pass was a town of some
40 houses. It was beantifully situnted
on the wloping sides of two mounntains,
betwoen which wound the little stream
known as White yun. On the south
side of the little strenm ran the railway
line which wound up through the can-
yon and crossed the range at Burroughs
pass, about eight miles from the station
which bore its name. Ou the slope of
North mountain, buck eof the bouses
which constituted the “north side’ of
the town, were a number of mines and
progpect holes in varyiog stages of de-
velopment, but the camp of Burronghs
Pass had not yet acquired fame asa pro-
ducer of precions metals,

Henry Willitts was the railway com.
pany's agent at the station of Burronghs
Pass. He had been in the employ of the
company sinoe the construction of the
road to that point, and when the Pass
was the terminal there was o great deal
of work for the agent to perform, but as
construction progressed and in conrse of
time a terminal station was established
on the other side of the range there was
less to do at the station, and the agent
had considerable time to spare. Like
most of those who live in mining towns,
Henry Willetts was subject to nttackas
of prospectors’ fever. During one of
these attacks he bad staked a claim,
which he named the Mary Ellen, on
the side of North mountain, and, work-
ing in his spare hours, bad sunk n shaft
that at the time of the events which
are to be related had reached a depth of
about 40 feet and was equipped with
windlass and buckets. Up to this time
he had not struck anything richer than
peacock iron, but there is no limit to
the supply of hope that the real pros-
pector always has stored up in  bis
bosom,

The Willitts family consisted of Hen-
ry, Mary, his wife and Benjamin, their
b-year-old son, Little Ben was the pride
of Burroughs Pass. He bad the honor of
being the first child bom in the little
town, and everybody thereabout knew
and loved him. And well they might,
for he was good as he was beautiful,
bright as he was kind. The miners had
christened him Gentleman Ben because
of his politeness. Ben was often at the
railway station with his father, anil the
trainmen would frequently take him tor
rides on the locomotive,

While Ben frequently joined in games
with some of the children who lived
near, his favorite playmate wns Sod,
Who was Bod? Well, you ghould have
goen him, known bhim. You would have
obtained a better idea from that ae-
quaintance than from any other of your
lifoe of what copstitutes gennine pa-
tience, kindness and—must it be said?—
Inziness.

Sod was a mule, o long eared donkey,
The people of Colorado call this species
“mountain canuries,”" but the right
desigpation is burro.  Sod wasn't much
larger than a full grown Newfoundland
dog, but he could perform wonderful
fents of strength and agility if allowed
to tuke his time and go his own way.
These little beasts carry burdens often
almost equal in weight to themselves,
and they climb mountaing and scalo
dangerous places that try the strength
aud cournge of experienced men,

While burres are not indifferent to
comforts they do not mind the weather,
and many of them do not have shelter
other than large rocks, trees and the
eaves of boildings sfford cven in the
severest winter, Sod, of course, was an
exception. He had a comfortable lttle
stable to eleep in and to shelter bim in
stormy weather. He also bad hay, corn
and oats to ent, You know it is said
that burres live upon sbavings, sage-
brush and tin cansand that the covering
from a canvased bam is a positive lux-
ury. As tothe latter, the writer can tes-
tify. He once saw a burro chewing on
the remains of a ham sack in most evi-
dent enjoyment of the delicate repast.

Sod—by the way, you baven't been
told why he was named Sod. Well,
you must know that railway companies,
at least in the west, require their agents
to imake reports of any shortage or sur-
plus of freight as checked from the ship-
ping agents’' bills or of any damage to
goods received. These reports are called
“‘short, over and damage’’ reporta. Rail-
way office men speak of them as*'8,, O.

ing out a car the contents of which were :

mably econsigned to his station,

way bill called for “‘one burro,"
and the clerk looked all over the oar for
what he could pot find—one burean—
while he inveighed ngainst * those wes-
terners who can’t spell earrectly.” He
found instead one of those queer little
fellows just like Hod. With commend-
able promptness be made oot wnd for-
warded to the general freight agent an
Y&, O and D, report, which read:

““One burenu short, one jackass over, ™'

Noove claimed the burro that Mr.
Willitts found in the cor, and he was left
to run at will uroond the railroad yards.
Ben mude friends with the bomeless
aud friendless fellow, and soon they be-
came 5o ottuched to each other that Mr,
Willitts put nup the little stable on the
lot adjuining bis home, and, so to speak,
gave the keys to the waif, whom he
christened Sod becouse of the manver in
which be enme to Burronghs Pass.

Mod bud no bad babits, unless yom
count chronie laziness n bad habat, nnd
ng that war in sccordinee with his na-
tare it would have becn pretty difficnle
to mnke o ense agninst him, Like Old
Dog Tray, ' he was gentle, o was kind, '
and wus vever known to show temper.

- - - - - - -

One svmmer day o little after the
poon bour Mr, Willitts came burrying
down from his mine, which was about
balf u mile up the hill from the Willitts
cottage, The hat be earvied in his hands
wits filled with pieces of dark gray rock.
Hurrying through the cottage yard, he
called :

“Mary! Mary! Come here!'

Mrs, Willitts st once apprared in the
door and anxiously inquired :

**Why, Henry, what's the matter?"

“I think I've struck it at last, my
girl. If this doesn’t run 50 to the ton,
1 miss my guess. 1'm going to take the
1:80 down to Black Hawk to bave the
stufl assayved, I'll be back on the 6:40,
Providence permitting. Where's Hen®"’

“Heye 1 am, daddy ! cried little Ben
ag he came ronpiog around the corner
of the cottage.

*Give your dad u kiss, my boy. I'm
off for the city to find out whether
you're to have that cart and barness for
Bod. If what I've got in  this old hat
turns ont as I think it will, youa'll get
n cart with silver hubs and harpess with
gold buckles. Take care of yourself,
Dad will be back for sapper. Goodby,
Mary. "’

He rushed off down the elope toward
the station just as Sod came loafing
around the corner of the house and,
strolling np to Ben, who was watching
his excited father's flight, took the
boy's struw hat in his teeth and began
tochew away at it. Ben resoued his bat,
# thing he bad often to do, for Sod had
n fondness for yellow straw hats, and
the two, the boy and the burro, re-
turned leisurcly to their pile of sand in
the back yard, while Mrs. Willitts
went indoors to resume her bouschold
duties.

L L - - - . -

“Benny, Benny!"

It was close on to 4 o'clock, and Mrs.
Willitts, who had been busy in the
bouse since her husbond went to the
train, was now out in the yard calling
her boy. She bad not seen him for more
than two hours, and uwow she was some-
w hint anxious at not receiving the vsual
prempt and cheery reply to her calls
She senrched for him ull over the prem-
ises and then, not mecting with the de-
gired rvesult, called upon ber neighbors.
None could give ber information, but
Mrs. Wilson snggested the railway sta-
tion, To this point the now thoroughly
excited mother burried, only to be told
by the clerk in charge during her bus-
band's absence that Ben bhad not been
there that day. Now almost frantio, ber
mother heart swelling almost to burst-
ing, Mra. Willitts hurried from place to
place, weeping and wringiong ber hands,

Her exoitement became contagious,
und every one who could leave his af-
fuirs for » time turned out to hunt for
the Loy they all loved. Men bhurried
each way for two or three miles on the
railway track, dreading what they might
find, as & heavy freight train bad passed
south at 8 o’clock. But not n sign conld
be found. The search was kept np with-
out rest and with a continnally recruit-
ed force, and it seemed that every pos-
#ible place had been visited.

“Henry! Ob, my Henry! This will
break his heart!" cried Mary Willitts,
who, worn out with exertion and sor-
rowing, sat on the floor of her now des-
olate little parlor, rocking to and fro in
her anguish.

The 6:40 bad jost whistled for Bar-
roughs Pass, und the trinmphant voice
of man's powerful handmaiden sonnded
as the shricking of a thousand enraged
fiends in the ears of the poor woman
who knew that ber boy's father was on
that train, all upconscious of the blow
that was scon to descend tipon him,

She had not long to wait. As Henry
stepped from thoe train he was met by
kind friends, who told the drend news,
but with expressions of hope that the
boy would soon be found. Hurrying
with all possible speed, bo ascended the
slope, and soon had his sorrowing wife
im his arms.

‘“Have you seurched everywhere?'’ he
asked ns soon as his first burst of grief
had spent itself. Heury Willitts was a
brave man, as well us tender, nud, what
was more, he was thoronghly practical.

“Yes," said ope of his ueighbors,
“we haven't missed a place where he
could possibly go.'’

‘*Have you been up the mountain®”

““Yes, part of the way."

“Why didn't you go all the way®"’
The boy conldn't climb the knob

this side the Mary Ellen. What's the

urious forms of any fine goods lined
with fur. Ths prices of thess naturally
_vuzato the greatest extremo. A suit
mode of sgheoting thickly padded with
cotton and tofted can be secured for §1,
while the silk coat llaed with tiger cub
fur or other handsome ekin will often
cost as high as §756. The more expen-
eive artioles are worn by the wives of
the great officials, who are not 1 per
cent of the entire population,

Next in the sonle is silk apparel
This is what maketh glad the Oelostinl
heart. The poorest boatwoman saves up
her money oent by eent until she has
sccumulated the amonut necessary to
buy o coveted silk robe. She will even
wear & silk coat with ragged cotton
tronsers, bnt & silk coat she must have
as an evidence of respectability. The
variety of silks. is something perfectly
wonderful, Youcan get pretty gilk from
the province of Fukien in delicate col-
ors, which makes exquisite underwear
as well as ferching sommer dresses, for
14 cents per yard. From this the prices
range upward, For 25 apd 30 cents you
can  get bandsome, finely finished silke
that will lust five or six years. Then
there are bumboo silks from the north,
which are wo called beonuse each thread
is a8 strong, firm and dorable as the
fibers of that wonderful wood., There
ure Shanghai silks with o groain similar
to our own grosgrain, but with a gloss
like the finest satin. Thero are bright
silks and dull silks, heavy and light,
smooth finished and rough finighed and
in more colors than were ever dreamed
of in the looms of Lyons.

The moment you buy a robe the fact
is noted, not alone in the salesbook,
but also in what might be called an or-
der book, and the very next day a dupli-
cate of your purchase is under way. It
is finished us rapidly as possible #o that
the assortment in the store may be kept
up at its proper limit, This is a good
rule for the styles which sell rapidly,
As to other styles, they remain upon
the sbelves only heaven knows how
long. Such institutions as the bargain
counter and sales of shop worn and
shelf worn goods are unknown in the
eccentric east., On the other hand, they
have s custom unspeakably dear to the
Mongolian mind. Toward the close of
the year nearly every tradesman wants
a large amount of ready cash. Some-
times it is to pay off the debts of the
business and start the new year free and
clear, sometimes it is for the charities
and festivals for which the land is fa-
mous. They then mark down their older
goods a reasousble amount, and when
this does not bring in enoogh money
they keep it up the first two or threa
weeks of the new year. In this way
there are bargains and, of course, barguin
hunters and bargain buyers

The business is almost entirely & cash
business. CUredits are given, but so rare-
ly as to occusion remnrk. The dealer is
eatisfied with a small profit, and nei-
ther tries to muke a fortuno in a single
year nor to pose as a philanthropist like
some of the goodly people of Philadel-
phin. ManoHEmTa ArLiNa Hawow.

COUNTESS LICHTERVELDE.

Plensing Personality of the New Belgian
Minister's Wife,

Couut (. de Liohtervelde, the new
minister from Belgium, is one of the
tallest and finest looking men in the
diplomatic corps at Washington. When
he was presentod o Presldent Clevelund
for the first timo last February, hbe
pleasantly referred to his stay in this
country some 25 years ago in the begin-
ning of his diplawatic career. He did
not bring his family with bim Inst
yenr. When he eame buck in Novem-
ber, he was anccompanied by hiz wife
and the youngest of their five sons, a
bhandsome boy of 7 years, who is at
school in Washington. The other boys
are pursning their studics at home, the
eldest, about 21, intending to follow in
his father's footsteps.

Count aud Countess de Lichtervelde
are members of two of the oldest and
most distingnishod familiesin Belgiom.

o
COUNTESS DE LICHTERVELDE.
The countess' ancestors were the Connts
de Spangen, and her grandfather was a

general in the Aunstrion army. Her
mother was a beautiful Spanish lady of
noble lineage. Her husband has filled
many important diplomatio positions,
has represented his king at the Bwedish,
Italian and other courts, and overy-
where the countess’ pleaging personal-
ity has won for her many friends,  She
is slight and graceful, of mediuam height
and has a bright, sparkling fuce. Her
dark, ourly hair i= sprivkled with
white, and bher gray eyes dunce with
merriment when she is amused. She
talks entertainingly in several lan-
guages, speaking English quite thuontly,
is fond of ontdoor life and greatly en-
joys wheeling about the hroad smooth
streets of Washington, Not long before
leaviog home she took up photography
and is already quite an expert. She
goes out nearly every day with her cam-
arn and bas a fine collection of views.
JuLmTTE M. BanmTT.

Miss Jane Addams of the Hull House
in bas

CHILDREN OF MEXICO.

They Start the Big Mornings of the Little
Lives by Singlog Sougs of Pralse,
Mexican babies learn to tell their
beads long before they know the names
of the many brillisnt flowers that tangle

MEXICAX BOY OF WELL TO U0 PARENTS,

about their brown feet. But whether
the spiritoal or the physical father of
the bousehold starts the morning hymn
all the bousehold catch it up, and the
wife, the grown children, the balf
grown children, the toddling babies,
and last bot not even in Mexico least
the servants catch the sweetly worded
but simply melodied song, and out be-
yond the cabina, the adobe hut or the
richly carved palace the hewers of Mex-
fcan wood, the drawers of Mexican wa-
ter, the tenders of Mexican grains and
of Mexican flowers, join in the morning
chorus. But sweetest of all those sweet
Mexican notes ring the treble notes of
the baby Mexican voice,

The children of Mexico are born, live
and develop under grave disndvantages,
but nature, even in Mexico, is the just-
est of stepmothers, and nature compen-
stes the children of Mexico for some at
lenst of the dissdvantages with which
she scourges them. I do pot know how
a child can better start the big mornings
of his little life than by singing with
his father, his mother and all the other
people of his homestead a song of sim-

ple welcome to that niorning. And this
is what the Mexicean babies often sing
' when the Mexican sunshine first riddles
the Mexican window panes—an awk-
| ward English trapslation of the first
line of one of the first songs that a Mex-
ican baby learns:
Bingers at down
{ From the heavens sbove
People all reglons,
Gladly we, too, xing. -

Mamma's Apple Talk.

When 1 asked my three little folks
which froit they wounld choose conld
they have but one, Tommy shouted
“Oranges!"” and Will and Dot both said
“Peaches!”” Then they nsked me. I
said, *'Oh, I will take the same as the
queen of England, if you please!"’

Then Dot asked if I really and truly
knew what frait the queen of England
liked best, and when I said, **Yes, she
likes mpples best,” all three cried out
together: ““Why, mamma! Apples!"
“Yes, "' I said, *'she likes apples boest. '’

““But, mamma! Apples are so comn-
mon. "’

Then I **stood up'' for the apple. 1
praised it for being common, for being
so plentiful that every child conld bave
all the apples it wanted. And then I
praised it for beawty. Oranges are al-
ways yellow, but you can almost make
a rainbow with rows of apples—all the
shades of red, all the shades of yellow,
{all the shades of green—and there are
bluish apples and purplish apples and
brown ones, and so many sweet kinds
and so many sour kinds, sauce apples,
and pie apples, and dompling apples,
and roasting apples, and apples for lit-
tle pockets. Oh, how I did praise apples!

Then I praised the tree—the troe that
bears the beautiful rosy apple blossoms,
the birds' tree, the robins' tree—more
birds' nests in the cozy apple tree than
in any other tree.

And I praised orchards more and
more—how everybody loved to walk in
them, and children loved to play in
them, and how painters loved to paing
pictures of them, and I said it was from
our benutiful American orchards the
queen’s apples were taken. “‘And
where did we Americans first get ap-
ples?’ Dot asked. “'Did the pilgrims
bring them over?’ ‘‘No," I laughed,
““but the Puritaus did. "'—Little Folk
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The Boy on the Fence,

“As I was once riding to mill with
my father,'” said Captoin Jobn Lamar,
‘1 saw, ns we drove along, o boy sitting
on the topmost rail of an old fashioned
stake and rider worm fence, reading so
intently that he did not potice our ap-
proanch, My father turped to me and
said: ‘Jobn, look st that boy vonder,
and, mark my words, be will make »
moart man out of himsell. I may not ses
it, but you'll =e if my words don's
vome true. ' That boy was Abraham Lin-
coln.”*

Little Brown Dog at the Door.
Early nnd Inte yon wateh and wait,

Littio brown dog mt the door,
For a quick football and a beyish call,
Four master to come anoe Mors,
to follow through field and bollow,
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