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TOO LATE.

Sho lon 8o utill the liralons day,
o doth not meve or speals;

Tho ronos long havo died away
Upon her datnty ehook.

I npoke ber hisrshiy pestermorn—
Hor agonfsed yurprine,

I1 ot o pow--anil for my soora
The love light ln hur gyeal

And now cach bittar word 1 sald
Accentuntes my palt—

Enoh taung I levelod at the depd
Ilan burnt into my brain

Who ls winee? Uwhooso feot
Must téond an earthly hell?

Or shio whio hoars that welsoms swoet:
“Iair splrit, all Iy won ¥

Though God farglve moe in His grace,
Whien I havo “erosned the bar,"

Whon I stinll meet hor face to tice
Boyond tho morning atar,

I dsee not think that even thore,
Within the gates of gold

My aoul will show o lier o talr
An It the days old

Tho dear dond days of 1ong ago,
Whose 1ale was told abovo,

When {n our hodrts wo felt the glow,
Thoe rosy dawn of love.

=Publie Oplnion,

A WONDERFUL BASS,

Tho Finny Pet of Groystons, and
Its Many Tricks.

It Jamps from the Water to Suap Dalt
from the Hand of Its Owner,
aod Comen Whenover
He Calia,

It is nbout two years ago that John
Forson, the head gardener at Greystone,
the summer home of the late Samuel J.
Tilden, nccompanied by some friends,
went over to the Grassy Sprain for o
day's fishing. The Grassy Sprain is
ubont a mile from Greystone, and feeds
the reservolr which supplies Yonkors
nod ifs suburbs with' water, It was
hot day. The sun shone straight
down from the sky and secmed to
scorch everything,

“You had better take a pail along,
John," said a companion, “if you want
to get your fish home in good shape,
The only way to carry them in this sun
isinn pail of water. They'll bo halt
baked before you ean get them home if
you let the sun get at them,"

Mr. Forson thought that a good iden,
80 when the party started one carried
o two quart tin pail for the fish that
they expected to eateh. Mr, Forson
hins never ceased congratulating him-
sell npon thut precantion. I it had
not been for that pail the wonder of
Greystoune would have died before he
had o chance to exhibit the talents
whieh have mudo him famons.

The fshing was not good that day.
Porhaps the sun's fiereo rays penctrated
into the limpid waters and eaused the
fish to feel the same longuor that

makes mankind loath to stir on very hot |

days. Perhope the fishermen felt the
heat so much that they did not angle
with their usunl skill. However that
miy be, when the men lay down nnder
the trees and ate their noon luncheon
not 4 single bite had rewarded their
repeated consting under the burning
sun,  Continned efforts in the after-
noon met with no better success, and
they were about to unjoint their poles
and go home when Mr. Forson's line
straightenctd out. The fisherman
hauled in o black bass less than six
inches long but plump and vigorous The
little fellow had been hooked throngh
the nose, aud did not appear to be much
hurt.

Mr. Forson took bim off the hook
very gently, Then he filled the pail
with water and put the fish into it
Ile shook himself for a moment and
then darted about with great rapidity.
Having discovered the boundaries of
his prison he took things more casily
and moved about gently and lazily.

*TI'll keep him,” said Mr. Forson,
thoughtfully, “and put him with the
ocarp. He onght to get wlong pretty
well with them."

8o the bass was earried to Groystone
and put info a pool of clear water, A
lot of palms ond varied subtropical
plants grow upon petrified logs piled
in artistic confosion over the pool. The

basin, which is in one of the green- |
is clrenlar and about six fect |

house
neross, The water in it §s usnally about
two feet deep and is fed by pipes from
the same reservoir in which the bass
had lived before his capture. The pot-
rified logs, which cume from northe
western New York, look like big
chunks of wown pumice stone. They
hitve been so arranged that while they

throw deep shadows into the water |
they do not prevent a Iree circulation |

ol air. The water is hidden by them
in places and only appears in the shape
of little pools between the logs.

The greenhouse, in which the bass
found o new home, is the center one of
s number devoted to tropleal and sab-
tropical plants. Enormous palms, ferns,
cactis and straoge flowering plants fill
every aviilable space.  The rays of the
sun, which find their way through the
glass roof over the basin, are trans-
formed into many colors before they
rench the water, for there are colored
panes of glass at that point. On the
hottest days the greenhouse is only
warm, and on the coldest the tempera-
ture is comfortable. There are no such
extremes of heat and cold as the bass
was tecustomed to in his former home,
but ho has thrived, nevertheless.

When ho was first dropped into the
basin he found the water occupied by
three German earp and o sunfish. The
carp lasted only ashort time.  Ile must
have swallowed them whole, for not
even a bone or tail could be found by
Mr. Forson when he came to look for
the unfortunates. The sunfish sor-
vived. Uis sharp exterior bones have
thus far.saved Lim, but the bass leads
him a sad life.

For some time nfter he began his
pnow life the bass wans very shy. A
mere glimpse of his nose, peeping out
of the shadows cast by the logs, was
all that could be scen. But Mr. Forson
was patlent. He had once trained some
goldfish to snap worms out of his fin-
gers, and he did not despair of eonquer-
ing the bass, Tho latter showed agreat
deol of intelligence. mixed with o spirit
af miohioronsnsss, After his feor of

Mr. Forson wore awany he would appenar
when the latter camo around and throw
food Into the water. Ile would gulp
down the food, all the time keeping his
eyos fixed on Mr. Forson. I the suns
fish come slong and wanted part of the
meanl the bass would dart at him and
drive him nil nvound the pool. Then
he would come baek aguin and sail
lazily nbout with his syes turned up at
Mr. Forson,

There is o groat denl of expression in
the bass' eyes, Mr. Forson thinks, and
he 1s quite convineed that he has o lot
of fun in his disposition, That is
shown by the wuay he teases the sun.
flsh, When food is thrown in the bass
eats greodily until he has filled his
stomach and then lies down at the bot-
tom of the basin end appoats to go to
sleep. Ile is utterly motionless, and
the unfortunate sunfish, who has been
lurking in the shadows, alraid to come
out while his savage companion is
actively about, is deceivad.  lle comes
up swiftly and gulps ot a cholee tid-
bit. DBut before his mouth can closo
over it up comes the bass, with his big
jaws wide open, and gives the poor
sunfish a bite that would make him
yell with agony if he had the power.
Away goes the sunflsh ns fost as ever
he can. Mr. Forson belleves that the
bass actunlly langhs on such occasions,
for his jaws open and close and the
drollest of expressions linger about his
eyes, After nwhile he sinks down and
tries to fool the sunfish again. Ifo will
walt most potiently, but the suniish
has learned wisdom by many painful
experiences and rarely falls into tha
trap asecond time. How the sunfish
manoges to get enongh to eat to keep
nlive is a wonder, for the bass Is cop-
stautly after him.

Nowadays the bass recognizes Mr.
Forson's voice. 1f Mr. Forson ealls to
him up he pops. He will also answer
to u whistle or to a pecullar snap of the
fingers, whieh he recognizes as belong-
ing exclusively to Mr. Forson,

A reporter for the New York Sun
saw the bass recently. e has grown
to be about eight inches long and is
very plump. He was not in sight when
Mr. F'orson and the reporter entered
the greenhouse. Mr. Forson stooped
down over one of the pools and
splashed his hand in the water vigor-
onsly, and followed this by n snapping
of his fingers, Presently the bass ap-
peared.  His head was near the sur
face of the water, while his tail was
abont five Inches below it Ile looked
up ot Mr, Forson in a yery funny way,
the whites of his eyes showing very
prominently. Me Forson held a worm
above the water and ealled:

“Come, come, now.”

The bass wriggled his tail for a min
ute, and then scemed to gather him-
self for the jump. A moment later he
flow out of the water and piecked the
worm ont of Mr. Forson's fingers. [lo
fell back with o splash, and imme-
dintely resumed his former perpendicn-
lar pasition. Ile smacked his jnws sov-
| ergl tirmes, showing an enormons mouth,
and moved the little fing tipped with
white under his jaws.  IHe watched Mr.
Forson attentively all the time and
seemed to pay no attention to the re-
porter,

Mr. Forson held another worm over
the water. The bass braced himself
again for a jump, but just then he
eaught sight of the suunfish stealiog
along as if looking for a morsel that
the bass might drop.  Like n flash the
| bass darted at the sunfish, anger ap-
| parently being stronger than hunger.
Both disappeared for a minnte. ‘Then
the bass enme back alone, tool up his
former position and waited till Mr.
Forson held out the worm again. Up
he flaw and snapped the worm ount of
| Mr. Forson's fingers. This he repeated

o number of times, nntil the sunilsh
| again poeped out of the shadows, when
| ® second chase ensued,
| Mr. Forson walked around to another
| part of the basin where the water was
| overcast by heavy shadows, This was

out of sight of the pool at which hehad
been.  He whistled in a peculiar man-
ner and the bass came up there. Mr,

Forson put his band in the water and
| began splashing apd the bass came
| right up to him,

Mr. Forson says the bass will allow
him to fondle it and will play withhim
o8 long os he wantsto. In fact he is
very fond of fooling and shows his ap-
preciation of it in many ways, He will
jump for worms even when he is not
hungry, just for the sport of it, and will
| drop them in the water. e never fails
to keep o shoarp lockout for the sun-
fish, however. He does not carg very
much for worms, asa rule, but he is
very fond of grasshoppers and erickets.
He cavorts in great glee when Mr,
Forson comes to him with these tidbits
and will do his highhest jumping for
them.

The faome of his performances has
spread all over Yonkers, Iastings,
and the neighboring villnges and o
| great many visitors come to see him.
| Very few of thewu are prepured for his
| exhibitions and their surprise at his
| intelligence has given rise to his title:
“The Wonder of Greystonoe.™

HUMAN LIFE IN INDIA.

I The Little Value Placed Upon It by Some
of the Natlve Races.
| Human life in India was not valued
| wery highly up to the time of British
! domination. In fact the history of the
' country is fitled with wholesale trag-
edies in the shape of massacres, pesti-
lences and so forth. Somo princes
were 50 fond of killing that they wonld
| go hunting for their own subjects in in-
tervals of leisure, destroying them by
| wholesale simply for amusement. In
| one respect the doing away with these
Ceauses of death has worked unfortu-
' natel v, inasmnch as it hasresulted inan
\ increase of the people beyond the power
of thecountry to sustain them. The
| population of Bengal has setually
| trebled ta the last century. Inas-
jouch o8 véry early marringe I8 n re-
ligions obligation binding on every
Hindoo, quite irrespective of means for
| supporting a family, the misfortune
goes on progressively. It s reckoned
| that, taking the whole of British India,

' forty million people go throngh life

continually hungry, not baing able poe
sibly to procure two full meals dally.

PIECES OF CARPET.

Wow u Clever Manager Mukes Thom Inte
Durable and Pretty Rugs.

In homes blessed with an ntticand
thrifty “house-mother,” pleces of car-
peting often necumulnte—too good to
throw away, beécnuse new or ney rly 5o,
yot npparently too small to be of any
use, In Germany, that “land of ceon-
omy," n ¢lever manager hit upon u plan
for utilizing the remoants in her stocl,
and her experience may afford suggos-
tions equally available in this country.
Her muterin]l supplied three rugs, each
durable and satisfaetory.

For the first and handsomest, the
best pleces were ent into squares of ex-
netly the same size, six inchies. Then,
with strong black linen thread they
woere sewed together on the wrong
side nand the wfter b
ing thoronghly dampened, wore pressed
sinooth with n very hot iron. If this
preliminary work is carefully done the
picce of earpet will be smooth, Draw
in the conter of the rug o lnrge bouguel
of flowers. This must be something
that is easily worked, so that the va
rious blossoms will look as thongh they
were seattered over it and embroldered
in lald-work aecording to the natural
colors of the flowers. Odd bits of zephyr
wool ean Dbe used in this way. The
senms not eoncealed by the flowers mosl
be feather-stitched, the lines running
lengthwise with darvk red, the cross
ones with darle olive. The effect will
be pretty to omit the flowers and use
only the feather-stitehing. JThe rug
should then be again ironed on the
wrong side and carefully sewed on a
piece ot stont sncking. The horder ol
the one deseribed wis made of a band
five inches wide of black plush.

In the second rug the smaller pieces
wore ent into the shape of fish-seales
one and one-hplf inches wide and two
and one-half long. The ronnding por
tion must be cut into smull points or
coarsely buttonhole stitched to prevent
ruveling; sew these with stout thread
on o foundation of two oval pleces of
sacking, twenty-four inches wide and
thirty inches long, Commence sewing
the seales nround the onter edge, let
ting each sneceeding row everlap the
other two-fifths of an inch, and finish
the center with a button,

The pieces remaining after the twe
rugs nbove deseribed wore made woere
cuf into strips five or six inches long
and two-fifths of an inch wide; fifty
slitches were east with knitting cotton
on o wonden knitting needle ol
medinm size, and o strip of  the
cloth was knitted between ench stiteh
of the knitting cotton. YWhen ten
skeins had been usged, nenrly all the
bits of cloth wns exhnmated, and the
rug had reached the size its maker de-
sired. Tt was lined with sacking like
the others. DBrussels cacpeting could
be made into the first rug only; the
other two wonld require threeply or
ingrain, unless the workwoman had
piatience enongh to bind ench of the
pleces of the second around the sides
and hottom, overcasting the tops to
prevent raveling.  The braid bindings
ndd to the beanty of the rug, and the
work enn be done on the sewing mn-
chine.—Mary J. Safford, in Good House:
lieeper,

SE0INS,

THE SULLEN HAMSTER,

Russloms Regard it as an Unsoclal Anl-
mnl,

As the squirrel was said Ly the old
Rorsemen (o bring all the news of the
animals to Thor, he was the
merriest and most sociable of beasts
so in the talle of the Russinn peasnnts
the hamster is the synonym for all that
is sullen, avaricions, solitary and mo-
rose. BEven in color he is unlike any
other animal, being light above and
dark below. This gives the hamster
somewhat the same incongruous ag-
pearance that a pnir of black tronsers
and & light coat lend to & man; in other
respects he is like o large, shaggy
guines pig, with very large teeth and
puffy cheeks, into which he eon ernm a
vast quantity of rye or beans for trans-
port,

Ench hamster lives in a large, roomy
burrow all by himself, in defense of
which he will figgt likke a badger
against any other hamster who may try
to enter,  Family life he wholly avoids,
never allowing a female inside his bur
row, but keeping her ot o good distance
and making her find her own lving for
herself and family. ‘The last burden is,
however, not a serions one, for by the
time the young ones are throe weclks
old each discovers that family life is a
great mistake and sets off to make a
bachelor burrow for itself and save up
beans for the winter, Por, in addition
to its other aminble qualities, the ham-
ster has that of avarice in a marked des
gree, and heaps up treasures of corn,
rye, and horse henns far in excess of his
own private wants for the winter, s
fuvorite plan is to dig n number of
trensure chambers, all communicating
with & centeal guard room, in which
the owner eats and grows fat until the
hardest frosts begin, when he curls
himself up to sleep until the spring.

But this life of leisure does not begin
antil the harvest has been guthered
While the crops ace ripening, the ham-
sters work incessantly to inerease their
honvds, and as much as three hundred
weight of grain and beans have been
taken from a hamster's burrow. After
harvest the pensant's often search with
probes for the treasure ¢chambers of the
robbers, and doring the present searcity
in Central Europe they will no doubt
exact a heavy tribute from the hams
sters’ stores.—Spectator,

beenase

Anvihiog for Pence.

Greene—I was over to Oldpop's the
other night, and the baby begun erying
for the moon. .

Chesseman—Did they spandk the little
seamp?

Greene—Not mueh, they didn’t. 0Old-
pop sent right over to the Steenth Street
theater and borrowed a property moon
~Puck.

Sabstantial Credit.
Hobhs—1 think young Smith deserves
s lot of eredit for keeping np so fine an
establishment on so small an fncome.
Dobbs—Well, he gets it. He owes
p'su- nearly everybody sronnd kawn
3

“WILD BEAST'" STORIES.

of Mysterlous Antmnls
Hurnl Dlstriets.

Country people ate as enger to ne:
rept any rumor of o strange and doan.
perons ereature in thoe wools as they
are {o beliove in a ghost-story. They
wont it to be trae; it gives them some-
thing to think abont and talk about,
It is to their minds Hie strong drink tc
their palates. It gives a new interest
to the woods, as the ghost-story givesu
new interest to the old house,

A few years ngo the belief became
current in our nelghborhood that o
dangerous wild animal larked in the
woods about, now here, now there, It
hand been seen in the dosk, Some big
dogs had encountered it in the night,
und  one of them was  nearly
killsl, Then o calf anmd a sheep
were reported lkilled and partly de-
voured. Women and children buenmo
afraid to go through the woods, and
men avoided them after sundown., One
day as I passed an Irishmoan's shanty
that stood in an opening in the woods,
s wife cnme out with a pail, and
bogged leave to pecompany me as far as
the spring, which lay beside the road
some distance into the woods. She
wis afrald to po nlone for waler an ne-
coint of the *““wild baste.” Then, to
cap the elimax of wild rnmors, a horse
wus killed. One of my neighbors, an
intelligent man and a good observer,
went up tosee the horse.  He reported
that n grent gnsh had been eaten in the
top of the horse's neck; that its back
wis bitten and seratehed, gnd that he
was convineed it was the work of some
wild animal like a panther, which had
lunded npon the horse's back and fatrly
devoured it alive. The horse had run up
and down the ficld trying to escape, and
finally, in its desperntion, had plunged
headlong off o high stone wall by the
barn and been killed. T was compeled
to accept his story, but I pooh-poohed
the conclusions. It was impossible that
we showld have o panther in the midst
of us, or, if we hud, that it wounld attack
und kill a horse.  But how engerly the
people believed 1t Tt tasted good. Tt
tasted good to me, too, bat I conld not
believe it. Tt soon turned out that the
horse was killed by another horse, a8
vieious benst that had fits of murderous
hatred toward its kind, The sheep and
enlf were probably not killed at all, and
the big dogs had had a fight among
themselves.  No the panther legend
faded oul, and our wols hecame ns
tume and humdmm as before, We ean
nok get np anything exeiting that will
hold, and have to make the most of
small deer as coons, foxes and
woolehueks,—Jolin Burroughs, in Cens
tury.

Rumors In the

such

COLDNESS OF SPACE.

It Is Estimnted to be Many Degrees Helow
the Freezing Polnt.

We rarely venlize, T think, how easily
the carth parts with its heat, and how
ecold spnee is through which the earth
sweens in its orbit, Nor do we eom-
monly appreciate how relentiessly spo
sucks awny the heat which the earth
has garnered from the sunbeams, out
into its illimitable depths *Way out
in space is a eold so intense that we
fuirly fail to grasp its meaning. Per
haps three hundred or four hundred
below the freezing-point of
water, some philosophers think, are the
dark recesses beyond our atmosphere.
And night and day, summer and win-
ter, this insatinte space rob-
bing us of heat, and fighting
with demonine power to reduce our
globe to its own Dbitter chill. 8o,
nfter all, our summer and winter tem-
perntures are only muintained by the
residue of the sun’s heat which we have
been able to store up and keep hold of

degrees

is
onr

in spiteof the pitiless demands of space, |

Ouyr margin sometimes gets so reduged
on nights in winter that we can readily
beliove the astronomers and physicists
when they tell us that a reduction of
the sun's heat by seven per cent. and a
slight increase in the number of winter
doys wonld suffiee to bring again to one
hemisphere o new age of jee, with its
inevitable desolation.
really & nice one between the heat we
daily gather from the sunand the share
of it which we lose in space. T. Mitch
ell Pradden, in Harper's Magazine,

A Spoke in His Wheel,

They had just been introdpceed.  She
was 6 pretty country girl, and he a
wheelman, vain of his personal nppear-
snce when clad in eyeling costume.

He—T assure yon there is searcely n
man who does not find the wheel suit
most becoming.

She(donbtinglyv)—Indeed!

He—As for myself, everybody per
sists that Ilook one hundred per cont.
better in bieyole costume than in an or-
dinury business snit.

She  (inpocently)—Denr me! How
awful yon must look in an ordinary
Yusiness suit!—Once a Week

Alters the Case.

“Do yon think your father wonld
ever forgive us if we married withont
his consent.”

“Yes, Harold, but I know mamma
never wounld,™

“*(0h, well, mamma be hanged if the
old man 2

“But wait, Harold; poor papa hasn't
a penny of his own—it'sall in mamma's
name!" —Chicogo News Record.

—The lynching of the Ruggles
brothers nt Redding, Cal., presents
some novel fentures even to the careful
observer of the methods of vigilantes.
It is probably the first case on record
in which the mob spent an hour and o
half in opening the sheriff's safe to geot
the jnil keys. Then, again, this was
doubtless the first time on record that
men were hoisted into the air by means
of a erank. Add to this the silence of
the avengers and we get a unigue oc-
currence, such as it is to be hoped will
not have a parillel again.

“The British government is bullding
two gunbogts for service on Lake Ny-
wssa.  The presence of the armed ves
sols on the lake will be of material as
sistunce in arrosting the slave trade ot
ony of it« great sourcss. Gunboats als
roady patrol Iake Tonganylka for the
ARG purposy SRl

The talance is |

PITH AND POINT.

~It doesn't tnke a bit of meanness
out of & rascal to polish him.--Eam's
Harn,

—Man always Yuries the hotehet
where he ean got ot it readily when he
wonts it agnin,—Galveston Noews.

—As another ]‘ll'lnrf of woman's ins
l)ilil’f Lo ].u'l'p n sooret we notice thnt
whilea man covers his suspenders 8
woman wears hors openly.—Yonkers
Blatesmumn.

—Walting—

My namo s Kheneser—
‘Tia a name 1 much dosples;
A, oli, how guink I'll drop 1t
When rich Unole Ebby diue!
—Iarper's Inzar,

—Hospital Coplk (to dealer in poultry)
—*Please send me up o dozen setting
hens” Degler—"Why setting hens?"
Hospital Coolk—""So that they will set
on the patients' stomachs, of course.™

—~Wooden—*"You don’t seeem to smile
at my joke. What's the wna{*er, don't
you nnderstand it?" Wogg- -“Yea 1
nonderstand it, but 1 was bronght up
never to lnugh st old nge.™

—All He Wants Now.—“Mr. Hen-
pekt loved the woman he married so
much during c¢ourtship that he had no
peace of mind until he made her his
wife." *“llas he peace of mind now?"
“No; he has o piece of hers every day.”
N. Y. Press,

Visitor—“What Is the bistory of
that patient? He loolks so happy."
Warden of the Tnsane Asylum e iy,
That man, madam, saeceeded in getting
n white vest that fitted him aronnd the
necl, ond it made him insgne with
joy."—Clothier and Furnisher.

—Life's Toilet.

“Powder yoor face with ears,*

Bo roids a now cosmaotio.
Time will do that, never foar,

Ho has given his word prophetie:

Hao will powder with cars, and bleach your halr

And give you a pose esthetic.

—Detroit Free Press,

~Toster.

—An Accommuodating Boy.—0l1d Lady
sharply to boy in drog store)—**I've
been waiting for some time to be wait-
ed on, boy," Doy (meekly)—"*Yes'm;
wot kin I do fer you?" Old Lady—"1
want o two-cent stamp,” oy (anxious
to please)—"*Yes'm. WIill you have it
lieked " .

—A little eight-year-old Irish boy in
one of onr public schools was reproved
by his tencher for some mischief. He
was about to deny his fault, when she
said: T saw you, Jerry.," *“Yes"™ he
replicd, ns quick ns a flash. 1 tells
them there an’'t much youns don’t see
wid them purty black eyes of yourn™
That was the soft answer that turncd
nway wrath.

—Domestie Inequality,—Professional

Nurse (who has. been met at the door |

by the housemaid)—*'I come from Dr.
Wiseacre, who sald 1 was necded at the
honse immediately. Is vour mistress
very (1177 Tousemaid—*"0h, no, indeed,
ma'am. Mistress isn't i1l at nll. It is
the cook. If mistress had beon sicke
wa'd have sent her to the hospital,"—
Pharmacentical Era.

THE IDEAL AND THE REnLI

A Student Who Swallowed s Wed-MHot Lden.

Connected with the men and teach-
ings of every college are its troditions.
From class to sdass come down certain
stories of men and enstoms which illus-
trate the ideas of different vears, In
the beginuing of the revolutiom Dr,
Witherspoon was president of Prince-
ton college. e was o Scotchman by
birth, and a man of strong common
SETIRE,

It wns the fashlonof the time to hold
the ideal theory—a practienl denial of
the existenee of matter, The ideal phi-

losophy taught that external life, and |

whnt we eall the material world, are
the ereatures of fancy, This system of

philosophiy was éven more provalent at I

that time than materinlism is at the
presentday.

It is said that Dr. Witherspoon, find-
ing it impossible to reason upon this
matter logically with people whose
minds were on fire with the idenl the-
ory, entered the elass-room one morn-
ing, and in the conrse of his remarks
said:

“Young gentlemen, if yon think
there is nothing but idens in the world,
just go out on the eampns and butt

your heads ngainst the eollege walls! |

You will ot least get an  iden of mat-
ter."

On another pceasion the students
were at supper, nt long tables with o
tutor presiding at cach. There was
one student of the class who did not

believe in the theory of idess, They

| had hot mush and milk for supper; all

at once they were disturbed by this
student vitering o dreadful ery.
Everybody started up to know what
wis the matter, The student said:
“Mr. Tutor, I ask your pardon. I
have just swallowed a red-hot, idea.”
The tutor bowed, and the apology
was received without any evidence of
amusement.—Chicago Journal.

MUCH IN A NAME.

But Sometimens It In Not Altogether Ap-
propriste.

“Come, Mousey,” ‘he called from the
bhead of the cabin stairs as the Dboat
landed.

The passengers watched, wondering
meanwhile if Mousey were a black-and-
tan, or a Skye terrier.

“The boat's nearly there, Birdie,” he
ealled again.

Were there two of them? All eyes
were strained, but nothing answered to
the eall. The whistle of the steamer
blew, and agein the man peered
anxionsly down the eabin stalrs over
the heads of the up-rushing crowid.

“Ducky,” he enlled, loudly, “aren't
you eeming?”

No “Ducky” put in appearance and
again he ealled in a pleading tone:

“Bea-bey! why don't you hury?
We'll be the Inst to get to the boat.™

Then a woman weighing at least twe |

hundred and fifty pounds appeared on
the stairway carrying a big lunch
basket, two camp chairs and several
shawls and rugn

“Im coming, hubby,” she said placid-
Iy, and everybody who suw her got ond
of the way as they recalled Mr, Shaks
peare's pertinent inquiry; “Whavel

| » namod=Dotroks Faes Feous

|OUR YOUNG READERS. |,

{ SING MO FOR CONTRARYLAND. |

| 3ing hey, Ming ho for Cotitrarslan ',
Who'll sl ot n vosngs 1o Contraryland!
The winds arse 11 stendy,
The ship s all ready,
Thie car o I8 Mg
Who's willing, who's willing,
| To set sarl for Contrnry land?
And whom shall you find thero?
Trey nre all of a kind thire
That great famons band (v Contraryland,
That all #it ln corners, lke little Jack Hornsra,
Anl walt to be teascd Inte saying they'ro
pleass]
Th sir mouths all droap down,
Thelr eysbrowns all frown,
Thuv sulk nnd they pout,
And they whine and they flont,
Aud they stendily say,
All the day, all the day,
“1 won't,"” and “Iean't,”
And "I aon'e,” and *'T sha'n't,”
“Tt’s too high," “it's too low,"
“It's too fast,” “it's too slow
For a dweller in Contraryland.™
| ®lnir hoy, sing ha for Cantraryland,
Whaoll wnil on & voyugs to Contrarylnnd?
The winds are all steady,
The ship 18 all ready,
The cargo is tilling,
Who's willing, who's willing,
To sot sall for Contraryland?
= R Tunls, In Youth's Companion®

THE RUNAWAY DOLLAR.

A Loat Coly That Accomplished Two
Gomd Misslons,

I must say that it was a clear case of
4 dollar—a bright, new one at that
running nway from its owner, It camo
bounding down the steps of n great
building one sunshiny diy, showing its
ronnded edge to the sunbeams and the
dote on its fuee,

“1 wonder who lost it!" eried a boy
who lappened to see the coin in its
flight; and then he pounced upon it
and held it up as he mentally ealenlated
how much it would purehnse,

After awhile he looked up at the
building as though he expected to see
somenne come out in search of the
runaway, but no one appeared
He conld not see low a dollar
conld help but be missed, for with
him dollars were very searce, Then he
thought of the vast amount of money
stored In the house, for it wasa banlg,

appearing well pleaged and walked rap-
idly away.

“PMease sir, did yon lose n dollar just
now?" uskod the little fellow, ndidress-
| ing one of those who ecame down the
broad steps

The man with a goosd-natured face
stopped and looked at the coin in the
buy's hand.

“No, my boy; it Is not mine,” said
the merchant

“It cnme rolling down the steps, any-
way."

“Welll you might as well keep it

“Thut it has an owner; it isn't mine.'
1 “0h, it will not be missed. Why, it's
| omly n dollar!” and the gentleman
Inughed and pasgsed on,

Iint the bhoy stood still, gnzing at the
runaway dollarand wondering to whomn
| 1t could belong.

“TL doesn’t belong to mo, that's cer-
tnin,” spid he, firmly.  “It ought te oo
back to its owner:™ and he went up the
steps and entered the bank,

1t was the first time his feet had ever
pressed the beantiful floor of the banle
| ingeroom, and he wondered if they
| would let him remain a moment,. At o
little window right ahead he saw a man
whao was looking over a pile of money,
and in a moment he stood before him,

“Here's a dollpr that ran away uwhile
oago,” he said, laying the coin on the
marble in front of the eashier,

“Ran off, did yon say?" smiled the
banker. **Why, it has no legs”

The boy smiled himself, bt explained
that e had seen the dollare roll down
the steps of the bank and on to the
sidewalls, and it was trying to find the
oW ner.

“Maybe Mr Ballymore lost it,” sng-
gested a young man who overheard the
conversation.

“01d Bally, eh?” returned the eashler,
“You doe' know him, do yon?"

The bauxer then said that Mr. Bally-
more hod an office just aronnd the ecor-
ner; and when the finder of the ron-
away dollar replied that he wonld go
und see, he heard o light Inugh, and
walked out with it ringling in his ears,

He found Mre. Ballymore's offic
the top of two flights of stairs—a |
old fellow who looked to the boy
n bear

“Not mine," the old
erafily, looking the dollar, eor-
temptuously; “mebbe the bank lost
it." And that was all the boy eonld
get out of him,

Nothing was left for the finder of the
runnway dollar bat to take it home,
which he did at last, rother glad, it
must b confessed, that he could not

snld

al

it had to be lost, glad he was the one to
find it

It mude his eyes bright as it lay on
the poor table that night with the
ehildren  elustered around it saying
what they wonld buy with it the next
day.
lnoicing brighter than ever, and visions
of good things to be purchnsed accom-
panied the little ones to bed

IInt the next day the dollar was not
spent.  Instead, the hoy made o little
“bank” out of a box wnd dropped it in,
coneluding that he would wait; some
day its owner might come to light
There were times when food was searce
In the house, nnd the family thonrht of
the runaway dollar, but the boy would
not give his consent to hove it taken
from the bhank.

One day, jost when the banks of the
greal city were closing, he happoened
| to reach the s teps down which the dol-
lar hod rolled in the sunlight s long
time hefore. As he looked up st the
massive building he saw the cashier

peemed to recognize him, and beckoned
to him to stop.

“INo you recolleet the dollar that
run awasy some timeago? asked the
cashier.

‘I'he boy smiled at once,

UIndecd T do, sir. It waos right hoare
that ! found it."

“Ind you sver fiad an owney for

"Never oin"

and while he looked people ecame ont |

biroker, |

restore it toits owner, or rather, that if |

How it gleamed in the lamplight, |

come ont, and to his surprise the man |

“Well, T did,” was the reply, "ﬂ'n;
mnd an owner the same day,’

The bright eyes of the boy were willo
open with surprise

[ “"When we enme to balanoe our ac
counts for the day, we discovered that
wae were short a ddollar, Yo see wao
onn determine these things when we
balipee up.”

So you conclude that the dollny hoe
longs to the banl?"

“Yos, but it's go matter now,  Itsall
sitlod, and you've had the enjoyment
of what the rupaway dollar Bronght.™

“Rut 1 bave it stillL™ was the reply;
nnd the banker, who was turning away,
Hl"l‘l-""" amd looked nt the spesker,

“Then 'l take It snid the man, ex-
tending his hand,

May be the boy thought just then
that the man wad not ss liberal-henrted
as he lookoed.

S0 bring it m toe-morrow,” he re-
plicd, nt length, and with “See that
you do,” the cashilor walked awny.

The finder of the coin tarned abont
and went home. He had found the
owner of the doller, but something
seemed to hold baek his hand when he
went to take it from the little banl,
What if the bank on the busy street
had made n mistake snd had not lost
[ the dollar? People muoke mistnloes;
| why not bunk?

The next day the boy went to the
grent boilding with the dollar in his
poclcet.
| When he got to the banking room he

found a number of people before hirvy

and hnd to walt his tuen,

| Nis opportunity eame after awhile,
| and stepping to the window, he pre
|m-nhwl himeelf. to the cashiler, wha
looked over lLis speetacles surprised.

“Ilere's the '||u_'.‘ with the lust dollae!™
he exeluimed.

“What!" said the young mnn
kept the books of the banlk, “the dollsr
we thought we lost some time ago?”

“The same one, My, Heney,"

Mr. Henry colored.

“I find that I made n mistake, saio
e the dollar in male
ing up the business for that day. 1
confess to you that I was caveless,

The pashier turned witha frown gathe
ering on his face, but seeing the loolk of
the young ¢lerk, he sald, not very Hurshe
ly:

“Banks, ns well as people, should pot
mnke mistakes, Me. Henry., We must
not contract habits of cnr A
Htthe enre in everything we dowill save
us n henp of worry.,  Someof the smalls
est things of life are of great impos
I trost the dollar did nol ron
awny for nothing.”

As he coneluded, the eashicr pushed
the shining coin over the eonnter in
the boy, with the remark that the ne
connt was settled—it now had no owner,
And the little hand tonk it back.

Yet thnt day the dollae was spent for
things that s:l.'\r‘-.lh'lil'-l soane ¢hildish
eyes in the tull tenement aronnd the
corner, and thus, after a long huant for
an owner, did muuch good

The runnway doliar had sccomplished
two missions,  Desides bringing delight

hildeon, it {

whe

“1 overlophed

elessnoss.

tance,

ransed o
rhoto wdoptas one of the rales
of his business Hfe this motto:
“Never mnall things, and
don’t mitke mistakes™
I think it o pretty good motto, don't
you?—=Weekly Mugnet.

averloolk

MISS DAWDLER.

Find Something to Do and Thus Escapa
n Bnd Fault.

If there is ever any exeuse for dawid-
ling, it is when the thermometer is up
nmong the nineties,

Nevertheless, girvls, don’t dawidle!

Believe me, the busy ghvls are the
happy givls,—and this rale halds good
1” Sunmmer ns \\'l'll ns \\1|l["i'.

The dawdling girls are o heavy cross,
both to thewselves and other peoples
Who wants to etrry a weightin the
li-l;!-llil)'n 'y

“0h, Such  hot weather!”
complains Miss Dawdler, when #he
comes to brealefast, and from morning
until evening this is the borden of her
talle ns she lounges throngh the house,
trying now one room and then another
in search of “n cool spot.”

Hor health is good and her appetita
excellont.  Yet—"0Other folks don'tfeel
this heat ns 1T do!” she says,

If she were an invalid we might be-
lieve it

Girls, how 1s it that Miss Dawdler ia
uncomfortable than the
rest of her faumily during the sultry
weather?

! Let us follow this young womnn in
one of her listless pilgrimages and
find, if we can, nn answer to the gquess

| tion.

| First, the shaded dining-room, There

| her mother is muking a cold custard

! for dessert,

“Why not settle down tosomething?”
asks that lady, ns she enrvefally meas-
ures ot the liquid vennet and stirs it
into the mille

In the vine-bowered doorway of the
ghed kitchen sits Bridget shelling the
poas for dinner, the while she eroons an
Irish melody.

“Hot, Miss? Sure, that [t is—for
| thim that has the toime to think about

it

Out upon the sitting-room veranda is

Brother Jaclk, getting his fishing-tackle
“in prime order” for to-morrow’s sport,
“For goodness’ sake, sis, find some-

| thing to do. This is the third time in an

; hour you've been bothering, me about
the hent, Keep busy nnd you won't
think of the thermamoter,”

Need we continue any longer in Miss
| Dawdler's compuny? Ilive we nok
found the answer to onr question.”—
Good Houseleeping.

\
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s0 mueh more

| The Loat Slipper.
'| Grandma lost her slippers. She lonkted
high and low for them, and so did
mauminn and auntie. By and by thoy
noticed that little Jimmle was hoving
| m great deal of fun with a new play
He peaped fnto the oven every minute
|or so, aml exelaimoed: “*Most cookel!
|| Most cocleed!” What do you think e
| wns baking without any fire? Why,
| grandma’s slippers, of eonrse,—Youth's
| Companlon,

| =—The German nsme for saussge la
' llenco when & tit:?ii: Killed iv g

i wharet,
peid L0a Do by worsted =T Bile




