SONG FOR AN AUTUMN DAY,
BY CLINTON SCOLLARD,
, and a sea
ves its sombre breast;

And a_wind that dirges ceaselessly
In blind unrest.

‘And yet, and yet_one heart
Is blithe as a May-tide flower;
One soaring spirit bears no part
In the gloaming hour!

Blue is the sky (her eyes!)
And bright is the sun (her smile!)
‘And there is a right of paradise
For a dreaming while,
—Collier's Weekly.
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“What shall 1 ao Only the far-off
popping of the ritles broke the oppres-
sive stillness,

“What would you have done?’ he
asked in the same strai “By Jove!”
suddenly, “you were a good man, Yon
would have kept the com I lost
fairly Bear witne Billy, I am as
good a man as you.”

He laid his hand for an instant on
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Making the Dead Live.

Dr. Laborde, of TParis, appears to
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The Hungry Blackbird,
€aid the blackbird at the glowworm’s
door:
“I've lost my way to-night;
Please come out and guide me homeward
with
Your pretty little light.”
Said the glowworm: “Sir, I greatly fear
If 1 come out to shine,

Though you might ch your home, that 1
Should not return to mine!

And she kept the door shut all the time

And would not show her head,
So that naughty, hungry blackbird went
Off supperless to bed.

Chicago Record-Herald
His Reward,
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an ordinary plece of linen thread, no-
body will know that it has been pre-
parved. pend a light ring from
the thread; set fire to the thread and
burn it up. The ring will stay sus-
pended, although the thread is burnt.
This expernnent must be executed
with great care, as a fine fibre of salt
suspends the ring instead of the burnt
thread, and the least bit of draft or
shaking will spoil the experiwent. This
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We can’t tell yet which it was—whis-
per or not study—but it was one of
'em, and I just was still and worked,
and here I am!"—Youth's Companion.

A Trick With a Coln.

“Give me a five-cent piece and a|
handkerchief. I place the coin in the
middle of the cloth, and cover it with
all four ends of the handierchief, un-
til the ccin cannot be scen any more.
Convince yourself, pl that the coin
is still in its

The perfc
In Dbetween
handkercinef

lips his two hands
and “b,” pulls the

and the coin is

While folding end *“a" over the coin
the performer slips a su ball of
wax underneath the end and press
the end against the coin, stening the
4wo together. When he pulls the
handkerchief apart the coin slips into
his left hand. Shaking the handker-
chief, he removes wax and coin, and
returns the handkerchief to its ewner.
—New York Tribune.

An Amusing Trick With Fire,

Soak a piece of linen thread in a
strong solution of salt (two tablespoon-
fuls of water to one tablespoonful of
galt), Take it out and let it dry, re-
peating this three or four times before
you are ready for the performance of
this marvelous trick.
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The *“Americ of Canada

i wining proportions that are
alarming to those who fear the

tion of seftlers from the
nated that in the first

of the present year over
5,600,000 acres of land in Manitoba and
Northiwest  Canada  have been pur-
chased by citizens of the United States,
A recent issue of the Medicine Hat
“The influx of scttlers to

al-

domir
It is e
feven monthy;

tates,

News say

{ the Canadian West Is simply wonder-

ful. At Medicine Hat we are in a po-
sition (o 8 up the great incoming, es-
pecially of Americans, as we see here,
daily, train load after train load of
would-be settlers, bringing with them
car-londs  of miscellaneous effects—
hor eattle, impiements, household
stuff, The rush of settlers is unprece-
dented, and is taxing the railways to
the limit to handle the business in con-
nection with their trade.”

How to Grow.

The proprietor of a small store in
New York says his trade came from
only a smull scction of the city until
he began to advertise in a newspaper,
Now lhe draws enough trade from be-
yond his old limits to m than pay
for his advertising. “Besides,” he says,
“I am sowing seed for the time when
I shall have a large department store,
The only way for my establishment to
grow is by newspaper advertising.”

Americans Are Forest Lovers

By Eben Greenough Scott.

I all the forest-loving races of Europe, none has sought the woods
for the woods' sake, like unto the English-speaking people; no.
has ever afforded the spectacle of an annual migration to the
wilderness in such magnitude as do the Americans of to-day.
They go with the eagerness of hounds loosed from the leash, and,
buoyant with the spirit of adventure, accept adventure’s strokes
or rewards with the indifference or delight of a knight of La
Mancha. Nor have the Americans stayed at the mere 1-nju_vmm(~(
of their adventure; they have embodied it in their literature.
They have been the first people to introduce into fiction the life,
savage and civilized, of the forest, and to portray in classical accents the real
life of the woods, the lakes, and the plains. 'Their first novelist of reputation,
Cooper, laid his scenes in the forests of the upper Hudson, of the Susquehanna,
and in the Oak Openings of Michigan; Irving descends the Big Horn in a bull-
hoat, and follows the adventurers across the Great Plains and the Rocky Moun-
tains, and through the desolation of Snake River to the Oregon; and Parkman,
enlightened by his tribeship with the Ogalallas, has endued history with the
£pirit of the wilderness, and has drawn inspiration from its woods and streams,
The greatest and best of the Americans, their writers, poets, philosophers
and statesmen, all have worshiped Great Pan in his groves. Bryant, Lowell,
Emerson, Agassiz made annual pilgrimages to the woods; Websier composed a
part of his Bunker Hill Monument oration on a trout stream; death overtook
Governor Russell on the banks of a salmon riv and the present President of
the United States was called out of the Adirondacks to assume his otfice; while
President Harrison, the moment his duties were done, turned his back on the
White House and sought repose in a cabin on the Fulton Chain. These are a
few only of the worthies of our land out of the great number who have hied
to the woods for rest, recreation, observation and inspiration; who, indeed,
have gone into the woods for the woods’ sake. We can say of the A\nu-rl(-nni'

forest what Jacques du Bois said of the forest of Arden: Men of g worth
resorted to this forest every day.
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imagi Cri

By Major Richard Sylvester,

Superintendent of the Washington (D. C,) Police.

alk of life we meet with queer and at times sum

r ng experiences, but the police hear and see more that
tends to question humanity than employes in any other line
of wor

¥ ¥ ¥

ms strange, but nevertheless it is true, that persons

mg and hallucinations which are reported to the

police as facts for investigation. Dreaming of robbers, they

have awakened suddenly with all the excitement and alarm

that would attach to a genuine cuase, fired revolvers at the

supposed intruder and only been reconciled to (l.n\lr wistake after close inquiry
proves it such.

I know of a case where it was reported that

bedroom door before entering to carry off money

a burglar knocked at the
and valuables, There was

another instance of a prominent official of the Government who, while (\(’
1e

periencing the wildest horrors in his sieep, jumped out of bed and fought tl
bedpost, imagining that he was attacked by burgls and the exhaustion which
followed his midnight defense was as great as if he had actually encountered
marauders. This gentleman had seen service in the Mexican War and through
the Civil War, and had hand-to-hand encounters which, however, were attend-
ed with hardly more serious results than the imaginary conflict.

The greatest imposition is that which occurs a great many times a year
when persons who cannot or do not want to pay their just debts report that
they have been robbed of sums of money. They will prearrange to give
color to the truth of thelr report, but are generally found out in the end.

A man has been known to have reported being held up by footpads in
order to avoid paying out part of his income to his wife, and all kinds of losses
have occurred to those who courted the sympathy of creditors about the first
of the month.

The public should not believe everything they read and hear about hurg-
laries and highway robberies, for many of the cases so reported, after investi-
zation, are shown to be without foundation.
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America’s Great Future.

By President Roosevelt. §
IIE world has never seen more marvellous prosperity than
that which we mnow enjoy, and this prosperity is not
ephermeral. We shall have our ups and downs, The wave
at times will recede, but the tide will go steadily higher,
This country has never yet been called upon to meet a crisis
in war or a crisis in peace tg which it did not eventually prove
equal, and decade by decade its power grows greater and the
likeliliood of its meeting successfully any crisis becomes even
more assured.

We are optimists. We spurn the teachings of despair and distrust. We
have an abiding faith in the growing strength, the growing future of the
mighty young nation still in the flush of its youth and yet already with the
might of a giant which stands on a continent and grasps an ocean with either
band.

Succeed? Of course we shall succeed. How can success fail to come to a
race of masterful energy and resolute character, which has a continent for the
hase of its domain, and which feels within its veins the thrill that comes to
wenerous souls when their strength stirs in them and they know that the
future is thelirs.

No great destiny ever yet came to a nation whose people were lagzards ot
faint-hearted. No great destiny ever yet came to a people walking with thefr
eyes on the ground and their faces shrouded in gloom. No great destiny ever
yet came to a people who feared the future, who feared failure more ﬂl:i4_
they hoped for success, With such as th we have no part.

We know there are dangers ahead, we know there are evils to fight and
overcome, but we feel to the full that pulse of the prosperity which we enjoy.
Stout of heart we see across the dangers the great future that lies beyond,
and we rejoice as a giant refreshed, a strong man girt for the rac 1d
we go down into the arena where the nations strive for mastery, our hearts
lifted with the faith that to us and to our children and our children's children
it shall be given to make this Republic the greatest of all the peoples of
mankind.
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Why Country Boys Succee

By John Gilmer Speed.

TR COUNTRY boy’s of opportunity is his best cqui

P VAVIY j the serious struggles of life. This sounds parado

v 74 true. It is just as true as the opposite proposition, that iLe
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greatest hindrances a ¥ boy has to contend with are the op-
portunities which beset him when young and pursue him until
he begins the real business of life—a business which each indi-
vidual must carry on for himself. For the city boy everything
is made as easy us possible. Even pleasure becomes to him
an old story before he is out of his teens. Brought up in the feverish rush of
a place where great things are happening day by day, he sees the world
with a eynice’s eyes and despises the small things which, like the bricks in a
house, go to the upbuilding of characters and careers. He believes in using
large markers in the game of life; for pennies and small units of value he has
little taste and scant regard.

The conditions surrounding the country boy are as different as possible,
There is a deal of regular work that every country boy must do, and
this regularity of employment, mostly out of doors, inculcates industrious
habits, while it contributes to a physical development which in after years is
just as valuable as any athletic training’ that can be had. He cannot run as
fast, perhaps, as those trained by a system; he may not be able to jump so high
or so far, or excel in any of the sports upon which we bestow so much time and
from which we get so much of pleasure, but his development cnables him to
buckle down to the hard work in which hours are consumed and from which
very little or no immediate pleasure is cxtracted. His strength may be some-
thieg like that of the cart horse, but the cart horse is to be preferred where a
long and steady pull is required. The thoroughbred race horse has a fine flight
of speed and canters with delightful lightness and grace along the park bridle
paths, but the heavy work is the work most in demand, and for that we want
the draf nimals every time.

Enthusiasm is the spur to endeavor, and at the same time it Is the savor of
life. The country boy whose ambition has taken him to town comes filled with
enthusiasms, Even the little things are novelties to him, and as he accomplishes
this and that he feels that he is doing something not only interesting but
valuable, His simple tastes have not been spoiled by a multiplicity of gratifi-
cations, and so he is glad of everything good that comes his way. At thirty, if
hie leads a clean life, he has more of the boy in him than his city cousin hag left
at fifteen. He does what is before him because it is his duty, while the other
is too apt cynically to question the value of doing anythiug and ask, “What ig

he use?”
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