
SWINGING ON THE GATE.

I can see a picture painted. I can smell the drying hay

Where the busy mowers rattle through the lazy summer's day:
1 can see the hungry plowboy wading through the billowed corn,
With expectant ear to, windward, llst'nlng to the dinner horn;
While unconscious of necessity, the future or of fate,
I make wondrous childish Journeys as I swing upon the gate.

HE ASKED HER FIRST.

(^a IIE must marry somebody," said
jo) her mother,

* "1 don't see why she shouldn't
refuse them both, if she wants to,"
Said her father.

The u.h-\ proceeded with her break
fist calmly. She had endured th« ai
pumeuta of her excellent parents on
the subject of her matrimonial future
for several weeks. Indeed) they were
much more disturbed about it than she
v.as herself. Being pretty, a trlllo
spoilt, thoroughly healthy, and *>s>en-

tially feminine, she was in a delight-
ful Plate of Indecision.

Jack was everything that mi Meal
lover should be reasonably good-look-
ing, absolutely devoted to her. a demon
Ht all games, and entirely lacking the
rno-^t elementary notion of financial
prudence.

Monty, in his own peculiar way, was
Rlmost as suitable. If he wasn't hand-
tonic, lie was the best dressed man in
Helsize Park, which is saying a great
leal: he played no frame, except
•"bridge," which lie had reduced to a
fine art; and his financial condition
was literally glittering.

Jack appealed to the romantic sine
cf her character, and had the support
of hrr father; Monty appealed to her
prudence, and had the support of her
mother.

"You will have to make up your
mind directly," said her mo! her.

"J am afraid 1 can't, mother," said
(he girl, helping herself to toast cheer
fully. "It is so tiresome."

"If I were a girl. I shouldn't hesit.nl.;>
five minutes," said her father, mean-
ing Jack.

"No more should I," said her moth
er, meaning Monty.

"I think I shall accept the one who
asks first." said the girl, handing in
her ogp for a second edition of cof-
fee.

"Don't be wicked." said her mother.
"Not a bad notion," remarked her

father, reflecting that he could wire
to .luck, and give him a hint.

"You don't mean what you Bay,"
raid her mother thoughtfully.

Of course, she hadn't meant it. but
having said it. she began to think that
t-he did. "Why not V" she said. "1
lupposfl I must be a duffer, but I don't
know my own mind a hit. Monty rep
resents a carriage and furs, and--and
I really think I should look rather jol-
ly in furs. Not flipped rabbit skin-.
you know, but real furs."

Her mother nodded approval. "You
nre a girl who wants to be well
dressed." she said.

Mr. Bush looked at his daughter
doubtfully. "What does Jack repre
leni V" he asked.

She pouted. "I don't quite know."
the said. "I thillk he represents ev-
erything that's jolly except the car-
riage ami furs. That's what is so ag-
gravating. If 1 could only take a lit-
tle bit of each, it would lie all right.
1 don't feel a scrap like a girl always
does in hooks. 1 simply don't know
what I want, and I shall accept the
one who asks me first, because I like
them both very much, and—and I dare
Bay it willbe all right."

Her parents shook their heads at her
recklessness, quite forgetful that If
they had not been so argent, the >riri
would have 1 n able to make up bor
mind Without assistance.

"Blocking," said Mr. Hush, and lie
madia up his mind to send off a wire
to his favorite as soon as he reached
the City. "Jack must cut up here this
morulnjjr, and gel it over," he reflected.
"it's only a kindness to her to save
her froJn that snoli."

His wife popped on her bonnet as
SOOn as he had left the house, and
Stepped round t<> the nearest telephone
Call Office. "1 must give .Monty a hint,"
tin' said. ".Margaret will thank me

Lay for taring her from pov-
erty."

Happily Ignorant of the steps her
pumas had taken, Murguiot btt übout

Strange how back among the many recollections of the past
Memory will grope and wander fill it bring! to us at last
Some poor, foolish, fond remembrance, seeming hardly worth the while,
Yet somehow made wondrous potent, like a tender passing smile,
Fleeting, gone, and soon forgotten—yet remembered by and by
With a swelling in the bosom and a dimming of the eye.

Now my temples fast «re graying and my eyes have sober grown
With the yean of varied happiness and sorrow I nave known;
Still I sometimes hear the echo, when the evening lights nre low,
And without my darkened casement ghostly breezes eerie blow,
Of the friendly, rusty rattle of the latchet as when late
In the hazy, lazy summer time we swung upon the gate.

—Lowell Otus Reese, in Leslie's Weekly.

her little round of household duties.
At n o'clock Mr. Winterflood came to
tune the piano. He had wrestled with
the drawing room piano, once a quar-
ter, for fifteen years, and the little
old man, with his red pocket handker-
chief and black bag, was a particular
favorite of Margaret's. Her mother.
Laving learnt on the telephone that th«
flittering Monty would arrive soon af-

!\u25a0«\u25a0 M was anxious to send the old
fellow away, but Margaret wouldn't
lienr of it.

"Suppose somebody calls," said tho
older lady, not daring to tell the truth.

'Nobody is at all likely to call," said
the girl lightly.

So .Mr. Winterflood proceeded to his
Irritating task, tapping note after note
in a vain attempt to adjust an instru-
ment on which ;t certain healthy young
lady delighted to play comic opera with
the loud pedal down.

Margaret snt. by his side. "It gets
worse and worse," said the old man.
sadly. "Some of the notes in the bass
.ire almost dumb."

At that moment Mrs. Rush entered
the room with an expansive smile of
triumph on her face. "Monty lias call-
ed, and wants to see you particularly."
Bhe said.

"Monty V s.iid her daughter With a
frown. "What brings him hfreV

Then she remembered with a start
ber reckless words at the breakfast
table, and her heart sank.

"Ifyou arc a wise girl you will seize
the chance," said her mother; then
she added piously, "hut I don't wish to
persuade you. I think you said you
intended to accept the one who asked
you first."

The girl sighed, and swept rather
angrily out of the room. It. was really
too bad to have one's words taken up
like that. She didn't want to accept
any one Just now. Whoever heard of
a man proposing before lunch?

She found the glittering youth in tho
library. His attire was as nearly per-
fect as the most expensive, tailor could
make it, but it was easy to see he
was nervous.

"What a funny time to call." said
the young lady rather rudely, but she
was not in a gracious humor. "I
thought you were busy in tho city at
this time in the morning,"

"So I am as a rule." he said with a
somewhat vapid smile. "Hut I bad a
telephone message "

"Of course, it's awfully nice of you
to look in." she said hastily. "You
didn't come to the concert last night?"

"No," lie stammered. "The fad Is
I understood that you - you were going
with some one else."

The young lad;- frowned, it was
rather a Sore point. Jack had prom-
ised to ta'ue her and he had not turned
vii. so that she had been obliged to go
with her parents, Monty had uncon-
sciously scored one, and her mind re-
verted to the furs.

"I wanted to ask you something," he
began.

'Tin just {join*; \u25a0hopping," she said
wllli sudden energy. "You can come
too if you like, ami then you can asU
me as we go along." With true fern
ttrfm procrastination she was trying to
postpone the evil moment, for she had
an insane feeling that she would have
to keep her word, and accepi him if
lie succeeded in asking her the ques-
tion.

"I want to know, if " he be^an
desperately.

"What about Umbrellas?" she asked
severely, "is it likely to rain?"

"1 don't think so," ho said. "The
question 1 was going "

"01 course, yes. you were >;oinfj to
ask me a question." she said Sweetly.
"Now. isn't it funny? Whenever pen
pie ask me Questions, I always give
the wrong answer."

Her eyeri were sparkling with ex
citement she hud obstinately made up
her mind that if he succeeded in pro
posing, ami forced her to jjlve an mi

rwer, It should be 'yes.' She had rlso
decided thnf. she didn't want to say
'yes,' but didn't quite know why she
objected. So she whs fencing for her
life, and wondered why Jack didn't
happen to look In, or a chimney catch
lire, or indeed anything happen to save
her from her own Obstinate folly.

Without giving him a chance to say
a word, she chattered on. And ail the
time she was chattering she was think-
ing and trying to reconcile herself to
the Inevitable. Hut the more she look-
ed at him, the less alluring became
the prospect of ,i carriage and furs.
She noticed that his forehead waiboth
narrow and low, and though she bad
not much brain herself, as She reflect-
ed, she liked it in other people. Ue-
Sidei that, his watch chain troubled
her. Why did he wear such a very
heavy one?

"Bat I can't stand here listening to
you," she said at last, when she found
her breath was giving out. "You are
such a chatterbox, Monty. I'll go and
pop on my hat, and we'll go out."

"Hut I haven't asked you my ques-
tion?" lie gasped, and in .sheer des-
peration he placed his back to the
door.

"Oh, dear, how slow you are," she
said. "If It's about the dance "

"It isn't about the dance," he stam-
mered. "It's about you. I—l want
you to mnrry me."

Nothing could have been more awk-
ward than his proposal, but it reduced
her to a state of despair.

The piano tuning was going on sol-
emnly. Tap—tap—tap, went the suites,
followed by a grand flourish of chords.
Then tap —tap—tap, again.

"Why?" she asked, argumentative-

"Why—what?" ho gasped, blinking
his little eyes In a bewildered way.

, "Ireally must call at the butcher's,"
she said, jumping nt the ohance for
delay given by his Indecision.

"But—will you?"
"You mean, marry you?" she asked

demurely. "You don't give me time to
think."

"I'm awfully fond of you, ami —and
all that sort of thtng," he said, eager-
ly. "We should be tremendously jol-
ly, nnd —all that sort of thins;. The
governor nays I can draw up to $5,000
a year out of the business for a start,
and —and things would be ripping."

She looked at him desperately. What
was she to do? She began to feel for
some queer reason that to accept him
was almost impossible, but she had
given her foolish little word.

Then a brlghi idea Btruck her. Per-
haps he would let her off.

"Suppose I don't love you," Bhe
said.

"That doesn't matter n bit." he said
cheerfully. "If you will promise to
marry me, I expect I shall make you
love me in time. lam oh, lord, what
a beastly row that piano-tuner is mak-
ing."

"Perhaps it would be better to talk
it over another morning," ibe sug-
gested.

"No, no, tell me now," he said. The
pin no tuning had suddenly ceased, and
lie was dashing at the subject brave-
ly. "I'm nwfuiiy fond of you, Mar-
garet. The fact is you—you have fair-
ly bowled me over. I can't say exactly
what I mean, because I am not much
of a hand at talking, and all that sort
of thing, but——"

There was m gentle knock Jit the
door, and .Monty muttered Bomethiug
under his breath which no British prin-
ter would set up in type.

It was little Mr. Winterflood who
entered.

"Good morning, miss," he said. "I
hope I haven't disturbed you."

"Not at all," she said, beaming with
pleasure.

"Oh, I found something of yours in
the piano." said the little man.

"Something of mine?"
"Yes, it's a letter. No wonder the

bass notes were nearly dumb. Good
morning, miss."

she took the envelope, and tore it
open. It was addressed to her in
Jack's handwriting.

"I>ear Maggie"—it ran—"l expect
you'll be wild with me for not turning
up to take you to the concert. Rut I
have been summoned into the country
by telegram. Uncle Tom is seriously
ill, probably dying, and has asked to
sic me. I leave Euston to-night, and
have Just dashed in here hoping to
catch you, but too late. I shan't be
back for two or three days at the
soonest, (iood-bye, dear little girl, or
rather nn revoir. This Is my birth-
day, and I made up my mind a long
time ago that I would ask you to day
to share my lot. Will you be my wife?
There! at last, I have summoned up
my courage. When 1 come back I will
try to tell you how much I love you.
Good-bye, once more.—Jack. I am
leaving this on the top of the piano,
so that you will tind it in the morning.
Walt for me, Maggie. Don't promise
yourself to any one else, until I have
told you all I mean."

For some inscrutable reason that let-
ter cleared the way. She knew exact-
ly what her answer was. She knew,
not only whom she did not want to
marry, lnit whom she must marry, un-
|6M she wanted to be a miserable wo-
uinn for the rest of her life.

"Is it settled?" asked, her mothr,
after Monty had gone.

vuiltage of the I.,u\v'h Delay.

No More than Klifhr.

"Quite," she said. **Ikept my word,
and have accepted the one who asked
me first. Jack came last night. There's
his letter."---Montreal Family Herald.

PLAN TO EXCHANGE BABIES.

Clearing-How»e by Which Different
Nationalities Are Traded.

One of the curious things run across
In Europe is the scheme of a French-
man named Michael Hreal, broached as
long ago as 1888, and which Is being
agnin taken up.

It consists of a wholesale exchange,

B swapping e.f children from one fam-
ily to another.

Here is a Parisian father in modest
estate, with ;i son. This man has an
ambition that his child shall have a
thorough knowledge of Gorman. The
proper thing would bo to place the
child in some German family for a
while. But the difficulty for the father
is to discover Just the right sort of
family—ono who would receive the
child, and, above all, one who had a
Child to swap. The Parisian father
would be spending no extra money in
housing the German child and teach-
ing it French, while his own was eat-
ing at a German table. Meanwhile
two nations were understanding each
oilier belter. It was a splendid scheme,
if only it could be carried out.

What was Deeded was a baby bro-
ker, as it were, an exchange, a clear-
Ing house for children, an agency to
keep tab of families willing to swap
children and to engineer the swap. A
man named Tonl Mathieu saw the
chance, nnd improved it during the va-
cation period last year. He bad pre-
judices to overcome. After a deal of
letter writing he won the Indispensa-
ble, not to say Inevitable, sanction of
college professors, of great authors,
prominent lawyers and members ot
Parliament. He even succeeded in
placing an order for five children on
trial. lie devoted a whole year to
booming tln> enterprise. And it was
heart-breaking work. 110 would win
the approval of a lot of English or
German or Scandinavian families, only
to rind in his own land no readiness to
trade. And yet, in spite of every-
thing, he has succeeded In a measure.
The scheme is working and Mr. Ma-
tliieu has decided to found a society
and push the idea for all it Is worth.

An elaborate system of correspond-
ence has been drawn up already. There
is a precautionary exchange of photo-
graphs lirst and a severe cross-exam-
ination of all concerned. The closing
details of the railroad journey, under
suitable escorts in the case of girls,
are easily looked alter by the ex-
change.

LIVING KENT FrtEE IN LONDON.

Unacruptiloni Persona Who Take A<l-

M.-'iiy people in London make a busi-
iii--: o£ living rent Ire,-. "It is almo.st
incredible," said the head of a large
firm of house agents fche oilier day,
"the number of persons who never pay
rent from one year's end to another.

"The method is, either by bogus ref-
erences or by Impressing a sense of
their good faith on a house agent, to
obtain the lea>e of a house, most fre-
quently over £,">() a year lament, and
when the landlord applies for his rent
to defy him. When he attempts to
eject, them by legal process they stay
until the very last day the law allows,
and then clear out bag and baggage,
and starl the same operation elsewhere.
As they always furnish on the hire sys-
tem, distraint is of no service to the
landlord,

"Their object of taking houses of a
rental over £."><) Ls to get above the jur-
isdiction of the County Court, which
is more summary in its methods than
(lie high court."

To a smaller extent the delay In-
volved in ejectment by County Court
action Ls also taken advantage of by
exploiters of the law's delays, but these
methods are not so Impudent as that
of "jumping" a house, which Ls some-
times adopted.

\oi lorn: ,un a house owner, on look-
ing through his morning paper, ob-
served that a man who had been charg-
ed with assault was reported to live at
one of his houses, which he had sup-
posed to have been vacant for twelve
months. On investigation he found that
It was occupied by a tenant, who re-
fused to clear out.

The usual legal form had to be gone
through, and it was a month before the
landlord got possession. Similar cases
have happened where the "jumper" has
gone the length of taking in lodgers, or
even of selling the house.

Landlords sometimes prefer to buy a
tenant out rather than invoke legal
process, and a quicker procedure for
ejection than the courts allow would be
welcomed by landlords and house
agents.—London Express.

"I'd like to have your check for that
little midnight supper I served at your
house last month," said the caterer.

"You'll have to wait until I get the
doctor's bill for curing me of Indiges-
tion," replied the victim. "That comes
off your hill."—Philadelphia Press.

There is one consolation for the girl
whose parents can't afford to send her
to college: she would probably look
like blazes In a cap and gown any-
way.

Knight-! Templur.

(iI.NKUAL GEORGE M. MOULTO.V.

A MOTHER'S PROFESSORSHIP.

Since it has become the fashion fo,rich men to endow chairs In unlvcSties, almost every kind of profeE\u25a0hip has become the redpienVofattention; The greatest Of then^nhowever, has been overlooked \u25a0".
\u25a0till has only its natural endowo^drawing its salary in "love and afl£.Ion," as the Old deeds say. In ™£tide on the women of America fhlOutlook tens of one occupant of ,2
worthy academic chair.

In a book store In .-, little town inWisconsin a stranger hoard „ won, „
n"k'n« for a book for children dean;,"
with Plant life. a cop, of Eug^e
Melds "Love Hong, of Childhoodand a vertical writing-book, tornthings which to her disappointment
the store did not contain.

•i do so want the things," she saidBadly. "I live fifteen miles out' oftown, and as my husband Qnd to com.in to-day I arranged to come with himand get them for the children."
"I suppose they need them f-O-

-sehoolV" said Ihe visitor.
"For their lestons, at any rate," thewoman corrected. "They don't go to

school. We live too far away forthem to walk, and the horses cannotbe spared to take tlie.n hack anil forth
\u2666>v< vy day. I teach them myself."

"You do!"
"Yea, l lV'l that I am perfectly

rnpnble. I wan a teaeb< r before my
mnrriage, and bad the regular normal
training."

"Bui how do you find tlm
"II Isn't always easy, a farmer's

wife—my husband i- a farmer—la g
busy person. But my children must
have schooling. I am glad l am abb
to give it to them."

Her two little girls were seven nnd
nine years old, respectively. "They
:ire quite absorbed in nature
just now." she said, "and I did so
want a hook about plant-life!"

The stranger, who was waiting for
fl train, volunteered to send the books
on from Minneapolis, and the offor
was gratefully accepted. Then the
mother told more about her little
school.

"We have half of our lessons in the-
morning'." she laid, "after the break-
fast is over, and the liouse in order
and the little girls have washed the
dishes. After dinner —at noon---we
have the other half. I do not keep a
servant, so, besides teaching the chil-
dren to read and write. I must also
teach them to be my helpers about the
house. Yon see." she concluded, with
a smile. "I am obliged to bo a 'pro-
fessor of things-in-general.' M

MOULTON MADE GRAND MASTER

Chicagoan Given Highest Honor by

General George M. Moulton, com-
ma rider of the Second Illinois Volun-
teer Infantry during the Spanish-
American war, brigade commander of
the Illinois National Guard and a

member of the St. Bernard Command-
fry, K. T., Chicago's famous coin-

mandery, was elected Grand Master
of the Knlgnt« Templar of America
at the conclave In S;in Francisco.

Saratoga, N. V., was selected as tn»

nexl place to hold the grand encamp-

ment, which will take place in 1907.

A Woman Would Ask.
"Here's an ad In dig P"P<* ab0"1

dat dog yer stole," si.id the first to-ig ,
"an 1 it says 'Reward if returned an

no questions asked.'" .
"No question* asked?'" replied tw

other tough. "Dat can't be dli

Stole dis dog from a woman.
Olic Standard and Times.

Very Helpful. _
n

Clara-Mamma, that young &
says be loves me so much he *«'

c

get down on his knees after we

married. . „ inil«n>
Mother-Gracious! I gam he^ine" .

he is going to do the scrubbing./

better have him! __
Ifyou are polite, others will liave^n

ambition to be polite to you. j- • .
experiment. Address a -maniW ,\u25a0•£•
litely, and see if be does not retu r . .

favor. On the other band. be as

as you can with others, and u^i

follow your example. ; '


