THE IKKNIGHT OF

DY ROSE L, ELLERBE,

H, my love is but a
assie, # wee and win-
gome {assie, she,”' sang
., ® deep baritone voice,

with eareless aban-
don. A mirl who wag
strofiing  along the
mwountain path stop-
ped and Iooked about
bor in wonder,  Oa oue side ross the
rugged mountain, on the other lay a
deep gorge. Where was the singer?
The quesiton was suswered by a stal-
wart musenline form swinging around
a sharp turn in tie pathway just
ahcad of her, and eomine 1o o sidden
giop. Evidently a “*maiden tair' was
an unexpectod vision on this lonely
mwonntein trail. The hesitation waa
ooly for nu instant ; removing his hat,
he guad :

““| beg your pardon, The pathis so
narvow bere Pll go brek a bit,"” and
he farped. "The girl ioilowed him
with un amnsed smile.

“ff it were ouly the lenst bib dan-
gerous,” wsiae thoucht, ‘““this would
roallv bb oo wiventure; bat it's not,
more's the pity.” She murmuored her
thunks to the voung msn, who stood
respectintly nside to allow her pas-
soge.

Seary Maxon gave one glance over
his cboulder as e again rounded the
COrLGL.

“Well, ghe iz a *winsome wee thing,’
but she must bave thought me an
idiot to stare at lier so,;-—must be
sioping at the Glen,” And be went
ob nig way.

Tue trail, followine the eorve of the
monntain, formed a scmicirele; as
Nevn Hildreth reached its innermost
point, ghe ntiered a ery of delicht; a
tiny canon opencd before her, its
rocky sides covervd with s dense
growth of brush, moss and ferns;
throngh the braneches giesmed the
white rocks of a waterless waterfall.
Miss Neve cultivatcd a passion for
ferus, and she conld nol pussthese by,
Entering $he ceoon, slts was soon
gathering the dainty golden and gil-
veor ferns. A particuiarly tine eluster
just above the little fall attracted her,
There were tempting little cracks nnd
¢revices.

“Jeangounp therejusi s well asnot,”
she thought; and upsbhe went., On
renching the higher level . nnother lit-
tle fall was discloaad, aad the wild
confagion of growth was ¢ven more
pictnresque.

““T must bring memma liere,” muged
the iittle lndy; “at is one of the most
beautiful spots 1 have ever seen, now;
—what must 1t be with the water
tombling over these rocks!"” Taking
a veat on g stone, she gave herself ap
to the contemplation of the benuties
about her.

But reveries must end, and girls who
olimb up rocks wust climh down
sgain. It looked easy enough, aud
the yoang ludy had no fears as she
piaoed her foot upou an sppirently
firm bib of rock ouly to Lnd herself
suddenly precipitated to the ground
below. Fortanately the distauce was
not gresi, aud aiter s mumentary
shock she picked herself up; hut when
she attempted to walk she found that
ber nokle had been injured in some
way, aud she was compelied to loan
against the bank for supporf. She
tried agnis, and manazed to wake her
way brek to the trail; but here she
sonk down, faint with pain, and conid
go no fartber. Already the suu had
gone behind the mountain, and though
the opposite hills and valleys were still
flooded with light, the shadows were
falling m the little eanon.

Miss Neva suddenly realized that
she was having au advenlure, after all.

18’8 quite romantic to sprain one's
ankio,—prople always do thas in
stories, —only {lere can’t be manv
people passing ths way o reseqe me
—that yonng mun stared at me so
when he enw me.  And nobody knows
where fam mamina was ssleep when
1 owmne swny.,  What if there shonld
be wild aminais Y- what was that man
telling abont mountsin lious at ihe
taila®”.

She glineed aboat ber rather ner-
vously. but she prided herself an her
“nerve,” aad for felly half an bour
she bore tuesitostion very philosophi-
eolly, pssuring herselt that nefp innst
ooine in gome way soon.  But her foot
was growing very painful, snd the
shndows were growing very deep,
arul her courage was fasi tniling her,
when she at last heard footsteps ap-
yroaching. Presently she snw a Mexi-
enn laborer, with a spade over his
sontder, coming around the path.
When he wes opposite to hier she called
to him.  Hao stopped with an exelnma-
tion of nsionishment, bot when he
from which she had re-

saw her foot, |

moved the hi'-'.li, b selied

Sharts?—Mucha mgio,” he added,
: te Yslened to her
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“singer,” and hLe came directly fo
her.

“Jose tells me that you have met

with an accident,” he eaid; “I am
very sorry.”
“It's only a sprained ankle, I
think,” che replied, ‘‘but that is
bad enongh.” Tien, forgetting every-
thing but the misery of the
past hour, she cried, ¢Oh, dear,
oh dear! how am I ever to get away
from this place over that dreadful
trail? Iean't walk—snd—there’s no
ather way." Inspite ot her ‘‘norve”
the tears came.

Henry Maxon, looking down at the
dainty little fizare with 1t tear
stained face, longed to piek Ler up 1
his arme, as he would hove done a little
child, and carry her home, but he only
said :

“*0r yes, Shere ure other ways; we
might make a litfle and earry vou—
or—iid you ever ride a burro?”

*No, but [ mean to ride one before
I £0 home,”

“Now’s your chance then—that is,
if you are not too faint to sit in the
saddle. My ranch is just uround the
hill, and I cun buve sn animal here
1aside of ten minutes—if you wish.”

“Oh, yes!™ she exclaimed, eagerly,
“I enn ride very well, and I shoald
realiy enjoy a burro ride—if it wore
not for the pain,” she added, as &
twinge vem:inded her of the wounded
member.

“*[t is badly swollen,” said Mazon,
loaking symputhetically at the little
foot; *4f I could bring some arnica oz
oold water —or—something—"

““Oh, no,” she hastened to say, *‘it
will do very well until T get to the
Lotel.”

In a very short time he reappenred
with o light overcoat, which she [gled-
ly weapped sbout her, for the air was
growing emil

Soon a Mexican came, leading the
comical little beast with its flopping
ears and wicked eyes. Then Miss
Neva found herself lifted into 2 man’'s
saddle, and her lume foot carefally ad-
justed; her rescuer took the bridle,
and by means of rauch palling and
conxing and un oceasional punch from
the Mexican in the rear, the little
procession finally reached the hotol,

Several sympathetic nurses attend-
ed to Miss Hildreth’s sprained ankle,
while she rehearsed bLer adventure
with mueh glee, in spite of the pain.
She declared thet it was quite as muek
of an adventure as a nineteenth cen-
tury msiden vaght to expeet, und that
the ‘*Knight of tho Burre" was in
keeping with the age ~practical, you
know, ‘‘Anold time knight would
have borne me in his srms, which
would have been decidedly uncomiort-
able for both purties betore we got
over thet half mile of roeky trail.”

Mr. Maxon called nextday,of eourse,
to malie inquiries, and was graciously,
if somewhat condescendingly, received
by Mrs. Hildreth; but he found ocea-
sion to stop at the little hotel almoet
every day during the next weok, and
he nsually found Miss Hildredth on
the verands. They had some merry
latighs over their “‘adventure,” and
some very pleasant chats;—but the
Hildredths were only tonrists with
ronod trip tickete, and as soon a3 the
leme ankle permitted they went on
their way.

Siz months later, as Heury Mazon
was standing before one of those mar-
volous exhibits from his own State af
the grest fair, he saw Neva Hildrsth
approaching him. Their eyes mot,
and she recognized him with a frank
smile and outstreteched hand.

“] am glad to see you,” she said ; «“I

have not forgo‘ten my Californin cx-
perienge.” An introduction to ther
sister, Mre. Ward, followed. Mrs,
Ward was quite shsorbed by ber own
escort, o learned professor, and she
paid little heed to her sister,
who followed in her weke nceom-
punied by Maxon. So it fell out
thot when loncheon was’ proposed,
two hours ater, Maxon was still one
of the purty and was invited to join
them--an invitation which he rendily
uccepied.
, The party left the zrounds scoun ai-
terward; and it was not until Maxon
wag in his own room for the night that
be remembered, with sudden dismay,
that he had not nsked Miss Hildreth's
ad%ress nor her plans for the morrow;
he only knew that she wes stopping
with friends and that sho expected to
remain in Chieago a week longer,

The next day Mazon wandered aim-
lpssly abont tho Art Gallery and the
Woman's Building, instoad of makiog
a study of eertain agricultural exiib-
its, a3 his ironelad itinerary called for,
By six p. m. he belisved that ke had
seer every wonan in the United
Siates, excepd the one woman he want-
‘The next day was spent in
much the same manner. On the third
duy bie canght a glimpse of ker, but
betore he could resch ber she was
gone.

very fitile kunwiedza during the re-
mainder of fis sixy at the fair. He

saw nobhing more of Neve Hildreth.

He oAd Iaue angemen 0 VIl

some of the Northern resorts, and he
had slrondy overstsyed his time in
Chicazo. So one morning he teok his
gent in the sleeper of o through ex-
press, feeling, bitteriy, that he hed
lost the happiness of his life, perhape,
through his own careiessness. Just ad
the train pulled out, tve ladies entered
and took the section mnoxt to lis.
Strong manas he wag, the blood rushed
to his face and his heart leaped with
joy a3 he recognized Neva Hildretn
and her sistcr. He wounld loze no

morae opportunities. He went to them
at onee, and was cordially received by
both ladies. He soun lesrmed thas

their destinution was the same as his |
awn, and could hardly conceal his ex-
ultatien as he thought of the long day :

before him, which he resolved to make
the most of. Like a wiso man, he first
tried to converse with Mzs. Ward,

{ but she seemed so surprised at his
| ignoranee of many exhibits which in-

terested her, and so overpowered lim
with her knowledge, that he was mosé
thankiu! when she buried herself in
a magazine and let him at liberty to
talk to her sister. He found Miss
Nova a most charming traveling com-
panion, and managed to spend most of
the day by her side. He fonnd that
their plans for the week coincided
with his own—stranze to say—and as
they drew near their Jdestination he
boldly asked permission to accompany
them on their excursion to Minne-
tonkn, Mrs, Wurd looked her sur-
prise, but she could only murmur
somothing about *‘very kind,” which
the Calitorniou coolly took for con-
zent and proceeded to mrange for
their meeting aud to muke suggestions
as to ways and menus in the most mat-
ter-of-fact way possible.

That nizht Mrs. Ward subjected her
younger sister to o cross-examination,
whiek ehe closed by declaring emphats
1eally :

“\Well, T should thizk you wounld
want to know zomething abouf thau
voung man belote yon gave him any
IWoTe eliconrarement!”

*I enconrage him?" agked Miss
Nevwa, innoeently; ‘*wlhy, you told him
he might go.”

It was a perfect summer day that
they spent apon il besntitul sheet of
water with its musien] Indien name.
Mazon had fully determined to pit
his fate to the test, briof as had beeu
{heir acqunintance, Lut the day passed’
and no 1avorable opportunity eame.
Mrs, Ward seemel to have awakeoed
to her daties as chaperone, end-Miss
Hildreth's own frank, friondiy msoner
discouraped him even more.

They stopped at the same hotel, and
Maxon spent much of his time with
them for several drys; still his couraye
failed him, and ho resolved more than
onoe to go away, for Miss Neva would
never look upon him as snything more
than o friend, at best. His time was
limited and the last day of his stay
arrived.

They spent the day in moking a
longer excursion than usual, and
Maxon had decided that he must put
n question and receive an avswer that
day, come¢ what wounld. Inb BMrs,
Ward seemed to divine hi: sttention,
There was no oscaping Ler vigilauce,
and it was not uniil they cntored the
crowded car to return to the cily that
be maaaged to place her in dae sems
while be found azother for Neva and
himgelf. Lven then he found is
hard to begin, and the precious mo-
ments slipped by. At last he asked
abraptly:

Do you remember our frst meej.

ing, Miss Hildreth?"'

“Of eourse,” she.onswered, with a
smile,

“And did you think me rude to
stare at you s0? To tell the trath, I

thought yon were 8 ‘winsome weo lage |

sie’ indeed.”

*Ab, did you?”’ she murmured just
glaneing up af him.

“My love is but a lassie,

A winsome wes lusste, she,"”
he repeated, soitly; ‘‘and—" dosper-
ately, ““you are the lussie, Neva.”

“Begpage, sir? Cheoked to all paria

of the city.” Andsa buoch of checks |

wore jingled in his face.
could recover himsslf Mrs. Ward came
to asked & guestion—and then they
wera rolling into the eity depot.

*!Nisa Neva, he spoke hurriedly, “I
must leave for bome in the morning,
—unless you say stuy.”

“iWhy,” waa the response, *‘must
you go? We shell miss you!"

] must go,” he answered; *I havo
oversteyed my time already,”

They were in the aisle now, and as
they struggled along, pushed and
jostled by the impatient throug, Ls
spoke once more:

*3hall I go—or stay, Neva?”

There was no reply, and his heart
cank. :

“I"d no business to spring it on her
iike this,” he thought; *I've offended
her now, and no wonder—fool that I
am !’

He saw the ladies to a earringe, and
with his hand on the door ssid:

I must thenk you for your many
kindanesses; I have enjoyed to-day im.
mensoiy—and all the week. To-mor-
row I go—"

“To the fulls, do you not?” inters
rupted Miss Hildreth, -‘We do the
fulls to-morrow, sister, And," lean-
ing forward sbe added mischievously,
“*perbaps there are no baggagemen out
there.”—The New Bohemian,

Colleetively, Too Much for Him,

A doctor once refused to take = fao
for attending a friend during a
dangerons iliness, Upon his recovery,
however, the patient presented the
agreenble amonnt in s purse, saying:

“‘8ir, in this purss I have put overy
day’s fee; and your goodness must nat
get the betler of my gratitude,”

The doctor eyed the puree, counted
the number ot days, and, holding out

- ! s band, replied:
It is to e feared that Mason gained |

“Well, I ean hold out no lonz.

' Singly, I conld have refnsed them for

o year, but colieetively thev are irze-

sistible."—New York Ledger,

Before he !

PEES OF WISDUR.

No sermon i dull that cuts the cons
soience,

Hearb work i scmething that cane
uot be paid for in money, :

Every man must pay his owa fuition
in the solinol of experienco.

one way and lives another.

Qive your child to the street, and
you will give the world s thief.

The best soldier in any army is the
one who will obay orders the best.

Thera.are ywo sides to every ques-
i tion, but prejudice never sees but
One.

No hired hand wonld be willing to
do a millionaire's work for the pay he
gete,

Finding fanlt with othersis usually
e round-about way of bragging on
self.

None omn know what it measns fo
sulfer except those who also know what
it means to love.

The man who is expecting to get a
blessing in a month or & year from
thies time will never get it.

The man who finds most fanlt with
the preaching, is often the one who
is doing lenst toward the preacher’s
support,—Ram's Horn.

Growih of Cities.

It will take Greater Now York a
[ong time to becoms the largest eity
of the world, even if we iznore Chi-
cago's hopes of passing her in popula-
kion. Within the area to be embraced
in Greeter New York are now about
13,000,600 people, besides 500,000 more
| just across the river. Greater London
| nas n population of more than 6,000,-
{000, By the census taken in a night,
(#s the slow Einglish take a censuy, the
city in the “admnistrative couriy of
i Liondon” hes 4,441,271 population, &
gatn of 179,840 people in tive years.
| Greater Londop, however, has n pop-
|nlation of 6,167,692, and has gained
'634,360 in five yeurs, o larger actusl
| gain, thoueh a smaller percentage of
| gain, thau thet of Greater New York.
{T'hus & eity which five years ago was
| 85 large as New York, Chicago, Phila-
| delphis, Brookiyn, 8t. Lounis, Boston,
| Baltimore and New Orleans combined,
i added in half a desade a population
little less than San Franciseo and Cin-
cinnati combined in 1890,

Among the world's great cities Pazis
{ will be third in 1900, but-will not long
!hold her place, At the present rate
of growth she will be passed by Chi-
cago and Berlin, Tokio and Vienna,
before the first dezade of the next cen-
tury closes,

Wonderful as has been the growth
| of American cities, they have gener-
!ally not incressed more rapidly than
i the eities of Europe of equal size.
| Amsterdam, Buda-Pasth, Warsaw,
| Roma and Marseilles have kept psce
| with citiea of egual size in this corn-
i try, as St. Louis, Boston and Balti-
{ more, and many eities in South Amer-
‘ica aud Australia that were smaller
| than these cities in 1880, were larmer

in 1890. Rio de Jameiro, Bucnos
| Avyres, Melbourne and Sydney have
| arown much more rapidly than cities

of aqual size in the Urited Statesin
1890, eszeept New York, Chicugo,
| Philadelphia and Brooklyn, while in
| 1830 seven cities in this couniry were
tlarger than Bio deJaueiro and- ten
‘larper than Buenos Ayres,—Florida
{ Times-Union,

Oue Man’s Strange Diet,

| John Lutton lives on the edgs of
| the marsh on the bay shore slmost due
| east from Redwood Jity, His home is
| not a pleasant one to look at, nur even
| to get near, for that mabter. It is
only a small shanty, built of ali sorts
of odds and ends of such ebaff as he
has managed to pick up along the
jshore. Butit is picturesque in the
| extretoe, and old Joshua is one of the
[ queerest men in the State.
Joshus says ha is eighty-five years
! old, but he dossn’t look it, for he isas
: hale and hearty a man as ean be seen
in o day’s journey. Ha is o8 straight
as & ship's mast, and his complexion is
rnddy with the glow of health. He
weats very little clotkes, but such as
they are not unusual iu any way.
What is peculiarjabont Joshua, though,
is the food he eafs, which consists en-
tiraly of frogs and a few oysters.

The place that Joshua callshis home
is in about as unhealthy a epot as can
be found. The malarial exhalatioos
of the marsh fill the air for miles
around, and everything about his
home is coaked with the damp, elam-
my vapor. And yet beis heppy aud
heulthy, and says ho would nust liva
anywhero elsa if he could, He says
anybody can live whore he does if they
will live on the right kind of food.

*‘The reason people ara sick in this
world,” said Joshun, “is becouse they
don’t eat the right kind of food. Somo
eat meat and soms try to live on vege-
tables. But they ain's either one right.
Tt ain’t right to eat meat, bocanse you
burt the apimal when you kill it. If
you try to live on vegetables you will
mighty soon starve to death. Nowl
hava golved the problem by eaiing
frogs and oysterz. 'They ain’t either
of them got any feeling, aud they are
a8 nourishing as the fattest beef that
was ever killed, I cateh all the froge
I want right at my door, and by tak-
ing my boat I ean get & load of oys-
ters in an hour. 8o you see I have
all I want to eat and drink, and a com-
forlable place.”"—8un Francisco Call,

S

A Pitifol Industry,

*For one's wits to go wool mathch
tog"” is sn allnsion to a pitiful industry
sometimes seen in older sountries, In
parts of France, Germeny and Span
very old pecple are soweties ¢ma
ployed in gathering wool from bu:hes
in sbeep pastores where it hns leoa
pincked from the fleeces As the uni-
mals pass too close to the brauvches, —
Spingtield Bopr® lican.

Every man is a hypoerite who prays |

Pluo sky, bend above her
Brightly day by day:
Lillies, lean and love her—
. Violets, deck her way!

For her smile s like tho light that makes the
morning.
And her ayes aro like theblusthat makes
the sky;
Ana hor lips are like a crimson rose adorning
Tho pavdons when the springtime pisses
by.

' Earth, grow green beneath her,
Glad her grace to preet;
All your roses wreatho hor—
Thaorniess, fadeless, sweot!

morning—
The light that Iures the] angels from tha
sky;
And her love—it is a deathless rose ndorning
The gardens when the springhimo! passes
by!
—I. L. Stanton, in (hicago Times-Herald,

PITH AND POINT.

As n rule it is the woman who can’t
ride & wheel who says other women
shouldn't. —New York San.

Meany a lie has been egpoiled by not
knowing the difference between thrift
snd stinginess.—Milwaukee Jourpal.

She—*'What's your busines=?' He
—“Looking for a wife.” ‘“You've
got a sbeady job, Ihnven't you?"—
Lite.

She—*"Am I the firat girl you ever
kissed?" He (surprised)—* Why, no!
I have three sisters.”’—Somerville
Journal.

She—'*Lord De Liverus savs that
my besuty intoxicates him.” [Pater—
“*And ho wents to warry you so s {o
try the gold enre, eh?”—Truth,

Wa'll have no comis valentines;
“Lis eheering, you'll alio
To 2ecthe skill spent in those lines,
All turn to posters noy,
—Waushiagion Star.

Blinks—*“Your nephsw is quite a
promising young imen, isu't ho?"
Jinks—*“Wall, e has never doue any-
rthing elso ms yet.’—Someryille Jour-
nal.

Icemen—*‘Here is th' ice, mum."”
Bhe-“Where's the directions?" Ice-
man—**"What diveations, mum>' She
—Why, to iind the ice, of course.”-~
Judge.

Doctor—**iIrs. Hughes must have
nothing to worry bLer.” IHigbea—
,“Then I'll have to find out all about
the paople who just moved in next
door,"—Puck.

Hverybody Missing: Spanish Gen.
eral (after the battle)--*“How many
missing, Colonel?” Spanish Colonel
“Lyerybody s missing~we haven't hit
8 Coban for some time.'—-Trath.

*Jack is so’ bashful that when he
proposed to me tho other aight I had
to ageist him.”  *‘What did you say?”
““Whencver he hesitated I would call
out ‘Play ball," "-~Chieago Record.

Mrs, Gray—"T hear that Miss
Brown is martied.  Fler husband is u
foreigner, is he not?” Mrs, Green—
“‘He wes not so cousidered at his
howme in France.”—Boston Transcript.

+Hungry Higgine—"Whet do you
think of this eight-liour movement,
anyway?” ‘Weary Watkins—*'Ef it
means not movir' moren once every
 eight hours I guess it's all right.”—
Indianapolis Jourzal.

. “'Darling,"” aaid Mr. MeBride, solie-
itously, “I am afraid you are not
dressed warmly enough.” Do I look
stylish, dear?” asked the wife. **Yes,
perfeot.” Then I am very comfort-
able, thank you,”—Standard,

Milson—*‘Haven't yon gone to
housekesping yet?” Newly-Married
Man-—**No; we're waiting to save up
enough to live in keoping with the
style of the wedding presents.”—
Philadelphie North American,

Professorin English (to young man)
—'"How would yor punctunte the
following: ‘The besuliful girl, for
such she was, was passing down the

street.’” Btudent-~'f think, Pro-
fessor, I wonld make = dash after the
beautiful, girl,"—Woonsocket Re-
porter,

e e e e

Mica Fields in Norti Carolina,

The wild and apparently worthless
mouninin rogion around Bakersville,
N. C., is the main sonree of mics for
| the United States. Mica mining is one

of the greatest industries in North
Caroling, and han yielded fortunes to
those engaged in it. Micn is jonnd in
all gorts of blocks, of various thick-
nces and shapos, and con be eplit up
and reaplit until it beeomes ho thin,
transparent, flexible wafer of com-
merce, This mnerinl is by nature
embeddsd in or seattered turongh the
feldspar in masses lnrge or small,.cloze
iogether or far apart, nod is Dlasted
srom the rocks by means of dynamite,
the purer veins being found between
walls of slate, The average size is
about four by six inchies, although
rare sheets of twenty-four by twenty-
eight inches are eometimes fouand,
The electrical 1ndustries are large
consitmers of mica, it being invariably
nsed ea an insulating matorial on all
hizh voltage armatures and for var-
| ious other purposes.—Mining Gazotte,
e e et e s .

Tievolution of the Eavih.

*One of the nonders of the coming
Paris exposition,” says n Paris paper,
*'will be a 360-foot tower in which the
scientists will exporiment with s pen-
dulum to ascertain if it i3 possible {o
| detect or domonstrato the motion of
ithe eatth. A similar ezperiment was

once made by Foucault under the
cupola of the psntieon, buf the re-
i sults were far from eatisfactory, In
| the coming experiment the nendulum
will be 350 feet in length, with o steel
globe weighing 180 pouadsatits end.”
| The experiment was successfully mads
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Tor her smiie is like the light that makes the | |

Cradle s»ﬁg‘
To sleap the agpp is g

For heavy hay Ink i
Tho timid fowers g sﬂe'?

From durkness tha(rﬁh(

The evening breeges g
Lika geatle &Lngel; %ﬂ 2
. Come softly, Softly roogiy
The eorn und ﬂowami:s

Just as the uowars-nm
#o timid, 100, art tho
And as the carn-heids gy
30 nods thy dear heag oy
And sounds of svey; il
Like gentle nugelgn 5,""\
Como round thy crudlgm' :

My darling one to pe %
»J. E. V. Cooke, in Youts gy

To Love or T'o Be ..

What is Love? Go st 3
Men and women arékrilm'ﬁ..

* Who, for love, will do gnd 1
Who will dio 1n Lova's egiy
ravely, for the ope hegy o
They will say that Lovais Pt

Wit is Lovor Go ask the yog
Men and Women everyplig ¥
1n the shadow of dospur,
Lustless they in Love's vydad
Hopeless und rogretiyf e

They will say Love is ressjyy)
=W. J. Lamplon, in the Costigp

The Farmer's Wita Ra..

HAWant to rest my haag
_wust about kalt dead:
Gelid L0 2ot my things éa
And tumblointo bay,
Sixtesn honrsu day'’s
Pretty hurd, § vam!
Tope tuere ain't no LonSemy

in tho world to comul:

" Merey! waat was thas'
Bounded ke shoyn
Wonder if the e S
_S'rome ana 2ot st ond

ho,jxt‘s !nm_v,.)oim ;
Lhrashin' ‘rovud Hie gigy |
Thinks liw's brea km'{:&ﬁl. |
Mercy, what a dig! 4

YNo usatryin® here,
Conldn't sleep  wink,
Attic’s nice an' vogl—
Go up thers, I tlink,
B.‘:.;J};E{ ervin’ now; i
obu, of courze, won't ke
Does its toolies L -
Hammy’s litkle denrt™ +;
w3 aagy #
S0 she wall:e the fioor,
Weary ned forlorm,
Tith the wading enifa
i1l she seos tho dawns
Duty londir calls, !
‘Lhiongh sho would refigg=
#loodness, graoious e,
Time to make a dye!

The Song of the Whed,
Whizzing through the mead
Bounelpg overrldges,
Dodglug busy crossings,
Sepotivg under beidges,
Consting down steep hillside
Till the senses reels 7
Bless me! tha is ploasant,
Rlding on a wheal!

Bolling over road ways
Swilt as bird or wing
Early in the morving:
This is juat tho thing!
Hearing matio musie -
From eieh dewy spray;
01d Sol, iy tho meantime, -
DOshers in the doy,

Skimming o'er the pavomen,
Shooting through the parg
Viewing pretty duwers—
Ten't it u inri?
Havon't any lantern,
Light begius to fail;
Copper will arvest and
Hun us iate jaill

' Bpeeding, swiltly speedidg -
Go tho racers gy, :
Bending nenrly double
Asthey dashoasay, o »
All the pecple shoutips,”
Wonder on each faee,
Try to pick the winner
Ln the gront road race

I‘:'%Ja and bis hoby,

arling littis hoy,

Whiatle tnneful ditties-
Lifo s full of jov,

Papa works the pedals, .
Baby rides before,

Ditpa snon 1 tirea, i

ﬁnby eries for more

Gentloman jast learpiog
Beesms o littlo rash;
Btevrs into a hydrant
With an ugly erush!
Pulls himsolt together,
Not inclinzd to talk: e
While tho rest are looking
Thinks he'd rather walke

Gentleman in tronsers
Cut decoliste, e
Bees & maid in bloomers -
Just aceoss tho rrn%
Thinks thut he will chaym B
By his ease and graeg;
Tinds sho'sfully tiny -
When he sees her g

. With immensa exestion :
My, Adipose, A
Tilling half the highwa¥,
Hweativg, puiing, gove o
Morning, noon, and evenizg
! Pinds bim on the smi. . -0
Happy i the thought that'
Ho i3 getting thin,

[
Stronm and valo and moaeidl
Fascivate the sight; :
Nuture's many beauties
Are tho eyeliss righte -~
Bplleurt]lor of tho sunsst
u the evening 8&Y, i
Torm and hue and fragrsd®®
Greot Lim passing by

Whizzing tbrough {ho mees
Bouneing over tl
Dodging busy erossin

Scooting under bridged
Qonatiag down desp hi
Dill the sensus reel;
Dless me! thisis pleﬁmf

Riding on a whee!!

-7

e emt—
New Use for Pneamatic

Preumotic tubes have
but one of tho latest, says ¥82
Chronicls, is attracting 8 gt
attontion from its novelff o2
the tube for stazking atr&#_n g
grain has becn threshed. 1
in sections and is controlltd %
straps, pivots and armé
drawn into the tube, t:ﬂ‘].'rl‘!z s
it with great velocity, BV
table and swinging 0rr908

several years ago in the old Chieago
Lxpesition building.
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