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1 would not change my joys for those
Of Kmperors and kings. )
‘What has my geutle wriend therose
Told them, it aneht, do you suppuse—
The rose that tells me things’ .

What secrets have they had with trees?
- What romps with grassy spears?
What know they of the mysteries
©Of butterfl es and honey-hees,

Who whisper in my ears?

What says the sunbeam nnto them?
What tales have brookletstold?
s there within their diadem
- A single rival to the gem
The dewy daises hold?

What sympathy have they with birds,
Whose songs are songs of mine?

Po they e'er hear, as though in words

Twas lipsed, the message of the herds
O: grazing, lowing kine?

Ahno! Givemeno lofty throne,
But just what Nature yields.

Twet me but wander on, alone

£f need be, so that all my own
Are woods and dales and fields,
—John Kendrick Bangs, in

Weekly.

LUCY’S TWO LOVERS.

Harper's

ITH a flourish
f his whip, old

pDr. Ramsey.
% drew his gig up
-at the gate of
Dame Wem-
ple’s substan-
tial dwelling
and spryly des-
cended and
tied his horse.
He then took a

shasty glance at his attire, flicked tha

;powder from his lapels, shook out his
ruffles and, whistling to his greyhound,
-entered the gate, :
vidently his arrival had not been
©observed from tha house. The doors
- were closed, but from an open window
to the right, where he knew.the sitting
room to be, camethe sharp tones of a
female voice speaking with consider-
able asperity. ; :
The doctor paused. He knew Dame
‘Wemple, and was aware that she was
.of somewhat uncertain temper—in
“facz, a bit of a vixen. He had no de-
sire to face her in one of her tem-
pestuous moods, and he stopped,
s#urned his back to the house, took a
pinch of snuff, ana finally drew forth
:a paper and began to examine with
an absorbed air, as though informing
himself on some knotty  point before
sceing his patient. While thus inteut
‘however, he found time to let his eyes
wander furtively over the prosperous
8cene before him —the gray barns

across the road evidently filled to the
-eaves; the orchard and cornfields
-stretching over the hills; the pastures,
with grazing, well-fed kine; and far to
‘his left a glimpse of the silvery Hud-
son as it lost iteelf in the dark peaks
of the Highlands.

While thus engaged the good doc-
tor’s ears were not closed. He dis-
tinctly heard eyery word that floated
from Dame Wemple's window.

“A pretty pass—a pretty pass, in-
deed!” camein theunmistakable tones
of Dame Wemple herself. *“I will have
no excuses. Let me hear nothing
moreabout it. A brave wench,in truth
—weeping overamereboy, afoolishre-
bel, too,in armsagainst hisking! Why,
if he cares for you, should he run
away to put his neck into a
‘halter? Why, indeed. don’t hestay
.at home and care for his mother and
-sisters?’”’

“You know, mother, said a sweet
voice, ‘‘his mother and sisters ap-
proved his course in joining the pat-
‘riot army.” :

“Patriotic fiddlesticks!” quoth
{Dame Wemple. “What are they but
sguerillas and plunderers?”’ See how I
‘have been uset{)—my orchardsplund- |
-ered, my horses and cattle taken, my
servants beaten, and my very life
‘threatened because I will not hold my
tongue in fear! Well, it will not be
for long. The king’s forces will soon
trinmph, and if Rob Heathcote suf-
fers the fate of a traitor his mother
.and sisters can thank themselves for
dt. And he the son of a man who
awore the king’s uniform in the Indian
svars!’l wish him no harm, for heis
‘too young to know folly, but he must
mever darken my doors Jagain. Let
ane see no more tears no more foolish-
mess on his account. Now go to the
dairy and catchup with the work you
have neglected.”’ .

Silence ensued; and thedoctor, after
waiting till assured that the domestic
-scene was over, approached the door
:and rapped- with his silver-headed
cane, 'g};e door was opened by a
<colored servant, and he was ushered

- into the presence of Dame Wemnple,
who sat, propped up with pillows, in
a large, straight-backed rocker. The
doctor made a profound and studied
bow. :

“How do we find our rheumatism
‘to-day?”’ he queried; “bett: r, Lhope?”

“Al, doctor,” replied theinvalid,
“how can I improve when I haveso
smuch to worry me? Is it not enough
that I am plundered by.every strolling
“oand of rebels—my  best team of
dorses taken, my poultry an@swine’
haled away, my catile*dfiveén-off—:
‘but my daunghter must fall inlove
-with that beggar of a Rob' Heathcote,
-and weep her eyes out because he has
Joined a band of rebels?” e
, “Truly, this is serious business,’
waid the wily doctor; “still, my dear |
‘Mrs. Wemple, you miist thiiik ofyouns |
«<self, and not agitate * yoursgli;qver-
smuch. Your daughter is yg%gwgl.nd'j
maidens will look tor lovers. ' While®
Heathcote is away, would*it net'besa,
good plan to induce her to turnher!
-eyes.on some more desirabl
. ‘“%Yho can it be?” said ths dami

/CONTENTMENT IN NATURE, |

| Henry Clinton. 1 ex > him
svon, T learn—and thé" -news .iszsaly |-

-4 knew nothing of Lucy or Black Cassie,
o i ver the to their own families with the Gons

llant?” | of

taken service under the ]
pect to

for.your ears my dear madam—that

| 8ir Henry .will soon sweep up the |

Hudsonwith a large force to join Bur-

ed forces, rid thecolony of the rebels,’””

“I am glad to bearit,”’ said Dame

Wemple, eagerly. -“It is: good
news. I ho to- Bee every
rebel banished from the country.
. When your son arrives let him call.
I would be glad to see Lucy married
to some servant of the kinz. for she
will never forget the rebel Heathcote
till she has a better lover.”

After making some inguiries regard-
ing his patient’s condition and pre-
scribing therefor, Dr. Ramsey took
his leave. '

The events of the fall of 1776 were
of great interest to the counties of
New York bordering on the Hudson
river, Sir Henry Clinton had Ileft
New York with a force of 5,000 men
to effect the rescue of Burgoyne at
Saratoga. As he swept up the Hud-
son the defense at West Point fell be-
fore him, and, leaving a. garrison there,
he marched on his course of devas-
tation. .

The residence of Dame Wemple was
situated in the rolling country a few
miles northwest of West Point, and
the conntry about was soon overrun
by the British and Tories, as the
patriot bands all fled or joined Gener-,
al Clinton iu Ulster county, where he
was organizing a force to resist the
British ad~vance.

Dr. Ramsey was soon gladdened by
a-visit from his son, and was made
happy to learn that the latter was an
aide on the staff of the officer who
had been left in charge of thecaptured
forts below West Point. Events
could not have been arranged more
favorably. He felt that the circum-
stances were so promising that im-
mediate' action should be taken. He
urged the young man to call at once
at Dame Wemple's press his suit, and
carry off the prize with as much dis-
patch as possible.

This advice was followed, but Alfred
Ramsey made little progress in his
suit with Lucy Wemple. In spite of
the most ardent protestationsoflove,
in spite of the efforts of Dame Wemple,
who in turn stormed, threatened, and
‘entreated, the apparently gentle Lucy
remained as firm as a rock in her de-
votion to her rebel lover.

Dr. Ramsey was puzzled; the young
man desperate. At last came news of
Burgoyne’s surrerder, and word that
Sir Henry Clinton, after burning
Kingston, was in full retreat down the
Hudson. A zouncil of war was called
by the doctor and his son.

‘‘There is but one way,” said” the
elder Ramsey. “You must abduct
her. Seize her and carry her away.
The most obdurate maiden will al-
ways yield to that argument. Her
mother need not be.informed until af-
ter she is in your hands, for she will
not object, Bribe the old ~colored
nurse to assist you and carry out
your plans at once.”

There was need of haste. It was
evident that the country would soon
swarm with rebel bands again.

Alired Ramsey made his arrange-
ments as rapidly as possible. The
very next afternocn just before sun-
down, a carriage with a driver and
two mounted troopers was in waiting
in a grove only a few rods from Dame
"Wemple’s house. It was known that
Lucy was daily in the dairy at a cer-
tain hour attending to the disposal of
the evening’s milking, and that this
duty was especially urgent during her
mother’s illness. The plan of Alfred
Ramsey was suddenly to invade the
cairy and seize and carry off the girl
before an outery could be raised or
help summoned.

At the appointed hour,the young
man, accompanied by one of the
troopers on foot, approached the
house from therear. The dairy was
situated in a separate building back
of the dwelling, and adjoining it was
an open shed in which was a well and
places for disposing of various dairy
utensils. The adventure  required
that no ceremony should be used.
The carriage had been ordered to
slowly approach - he house, while the
other trooper remained in hiding to
render assistance if needed: Ap-
proaching the dairy the young man
seized the knob of the door and
pushed it rudely open. To his sur-
prise the door gave way, falling in-
ward, and he was precipitated for-
ward by the impetuosity of his move-
ment while at the same instant a pail
of water fell from above, pouring its
contents upon his head. .

For a moment he lay half stunned
upon the floor, uttering impotent im-

recautions, while his companion

astened to his rescue. He was
quickly on his feet. and a sorry sight
he presented, his scarlet uniform del-
uged with water and the blood flow-
ing from a cut on his head made by
the falling pail. But where was Lucy
Wemple?  The dairy was- empty.
Where was old Cassie, the colored
nurse, who was to be present to ac-
company her mistress? Evidently,
they had been betrayed and a trap
had been laid. :

“Ten 'thousand furies!"”’ . reared
‘young Ramsey. *‘“This is a trap. Let
ue follow the scoundrels. - Blood
t must flow for this.” -~~~ . o

A huasty investigation was ‘made.
-Dame Wemple was found sitting in
her rogking chair, in but” ap; ill-tem-
per, for the excitement-of late hadiiot
gheﬁtaﬂ-fher"'&lieumﬂt-_ 11, but:she

a

nd went into a violent ra
gggg;? invasign of he

P,]_JI!' ent >4 § 3 2 r

affled And humiliated, Alfred Ram-
" _,ru e i is‘qﬂéﬂt”m Lt g
m% Ivita, join bt ’g’m
columns of Clinto €
‘welt that K aia .
Ropert Heithe

shaking her head. *‘The loyalists
all driven away—nc emain
those who keep a bridle
songues, like you. doctor.”

goyne at Albany, and with their unit- | re

—

especially.as Robart Heat
rapidly i rank in §70 pasiot
and was assigned to an impo
‘command ' in- connection avith  the
‘defenses of the Hudson. A quiet wed-
'ding fellowed within a year, and the
octasion was of greater importance
to any one present than it apparently
was to old Aunt Cassie, the colored
nurse, who3se asgistance in ‘bringing
zbmﬂ: the happy event was recognized

v all. i

“Da’s no use talkin, ’’ she was wont
to sawhen speakinz of the event.
“or sie fool dat Ali Ramsey and
cool'im off; an’ herun away and never
stop runnin’ yet. Run’way over de
sea and never come back. Couldn’t
have our Mis’ Lucy nohow.”

LITERATURE OF ANCIENT TIMES,

Alphabetic Writing Known to the
Greeks Long Beforethe Time of
Moses.

In Egypt writing and literaturedate
from the time before Abraham. We
have no monumental evidence of any
time when she Acadian people of
Babylonia were destitute of writing
and science, and now we find that
there were learned scribes in all the
cities of Canaan, and that the
Pheenicians and southern Arabians
knew their alphabet ages before
Moses, while, according, to the Nogth
American Review, even the Greeks
seem tohave known alphabetic writ-
ing long before the Mosaic age. These
men, in short, were descendants of the
survivors of the Noachian deluge, and
therefore civilized irom the first.
Though we have no certain evidence
of letters before the flood, except the
statement of the author of the Baby-
lonian deluge tablets that Noah had
written archives at Sippera bglore
going into the ark, yet it is qnite
certain that men who could build
Noah’s ship are not unworthy an-
cestors of the Pheenician seamen who
probably launched their barks on the
Mediterranean before the death of
Noah himeself. Thus whatever value
we may attach to the record in
Gene-is, we cannot refuse to admit
that it is thoroughly consistent with
itgelf and with the testimony of the
oldest monuments of Asia and Africa,
as it is also with the evidence of the
geological changes of the Pleistocene
and early modern epoch. In like
Egyptianinscriptions of the conquests
of Thothmes I1I. give us a premosaic
record of.Palestinian_geography cor-
responding with that of the Hebrew
conquest, and the picture seiges coin-
cide with theexcavationsof' Petrie at
Lachish in restorinz those Canaanite
towns, ‘‘walked up toheaven,’”’” which
excited the ecar of the Israelites.
Neither can we scoff av the illiteracy
of men who were carrying on diplo-
matic correspondence in written dis-
patches before Genesis was compiled.

WHILE HE WAITED,

Scene on the Steamer Deck--the
Last Call.

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

The passengers watched, says the
Detroit Free Press, wondering mean-
while if Mousey was a black and tan
or a Skye terrier.

“The boat i nearly there, Birdie,”
he called again. :

Were there two o6f ‘them? All eyes
were strained, but nothing answered
to the call. The whistle of the steam-
er blew, and againthe man peered anx-
iously down the cabin stairs over the.
heads of the uprushing crowd.

“Ducky,” he called loudly, *“‘aren’t
you coming?”’

No **Ducky” put in an appearance
and again he called in pleading tone:

“B-a-b-y! why don’t you huorry?
We'll bethe last to get off the boat.”

Then a woman weighing at least 250
pounds appeared on the stairwsay
carrying a big lunch basket, two eamp
chairs and severalshawls and rugs.

“I’'m comir’ hubby,” she said pldc-
idly, and everybody whosaw her com-
ing got out of the way as they recalled
Mr. Shakespeare’s pertinent inquiry,
“What'’s in a name?”’

The Oppression of Chinese Women.
The Chinese mother is noteducated.
Few of them can read. Itis common
for Chinamen to have two or three
wives. When you go to his house you
do not see his wife. She does not
gome to the table. Sheis a servant.
A friend of mine was invited toa
Chinese dinner in Shanghai. , He was
greeted by four Chinamen and pretty,
printed and silly women who bepged
presents of rings and breastpins ‘from
the guests—teased them for tMnkets.
The npext day he spoke of meeting
some Chinese .gentlemen and their |
s ; etk ol igat e
‘N

iWives?"-exclaimed his friend.
they were notiwives.. They
.things—polygamous wives

‘of the downtrodden wife.
‘monism..is
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3 How tq';_gui_lci:k' silo.
“Answering a New York'cofrespond-
ent concerning the best way to build a
silo, the thickness of the walls, ete.,
the Country Gentlemansays: - -
It is alittle difficult to give a satis-
factory answer, as the inquiry is so
obscure. ' 1f thefkind of wall had been
stated, the answer could have been
made to the point, As there are half
a dozen kinds of silo walls, the only
way is to give a general answer, and if
the reply is a miss, the inguiry can be
made again, agd more definite. The
importanee is not so much in the
thickness of the wall as in the charac-
ter of the wall itself. The first thing
is to make it absolutely ‘as near air-
proof as possible, as on these two
conditions, rests the success of theun-
dertaking. If the question about thick-
ness refers to the pro.ection agairst
frost, this object” i8 accamplished
by having a deadair space in the
walls if. built of wood, and if

of ,stone build them hollow, tying
the two walls together frequently with
long stones, to make them firm. It
is more to be supposed that the silo
18 to be built of wood, but in or out of
the barn is a question. If in the
-barn, the thing resolves itself into a
big box in a corner. in which event
the silo will not need an outside pro-
tection or a dead-air space, as the
barn affords all this that is meeded
4rom cold or storm. If the barn
frame is a strong one to “back’” the
silo, the studding need not be more
than 2x4 inch stuff, resting against
the girths; but where the silo walls
leave the barn frame to cross the
open space, they will need to be at
least 2x6 or 2x8 inch material, and
“bridging” all the center so as to
strengthenr them against springing
out. ;

If you should shingle ceil or plaster
the silo, you will need a little stronger
frame than where the inside is double
boarded. If you lath and plaster, it
would be better to get the patent lath
which are made of inchlumber furrow-
ed into parrallel grooves, so that
clinches are afforded for the plaster,
and by the use of this kind of lath no
sheathing is needed; and springing of
the walls is prevented by using more
studding, or setting the 2x6 studs 20
inches apart, and then setting a 2x4
between them.

The danger of freezing a pit of ensil-
age, if in-a woodsan silo, is a very
small part of the ‘risk,”” and it may
be accepted as settled' that the ensi-
age i8s0 protected by a dead-air space
and two thicknesses of lumber that
ireezing is not more than a remote
danger, and, as a rule, only to the ex-
tent ®f chilling & thin layeron the top
and Yhis can be avoided by having an
old canvas to use during the coldest
weather to spread over the surface,
when the thermometer gets below ze-
r0.

In making the dead-air space in a
.a silo, there should be a way to give
the space ventilation at all times
when there is no danger of frost, so as
to keep the wall as dry as possible,
and the best way to do this is to have
the outside bottom boards hinged,
and the outside board under the plate
the same way; then this space willdry
out, and the decay that would other-
wise soon set in would be arrested,
and the ¢physical” lifs of the silo pro-
longed.. - !

Where the silo is built in a barn,
and inside of the walls, and it is im-
possible to -get ventilation for the
space it is a.good thing to throw air-
slacked lime down between the wall
and the silo, which will take up the
dampness, and what is more, therats
and mice will not care to trouble the
foundation if they have a layer of
lime to burrow into to seach the soil.

If this silo is to be built out-of-
doors, and with walls 20 or more feet
in height, it will be best to use 2x10
inch studding, set not more than 18
‘inches from centers, and if20 feet high
it will be a good precaution to put
two rows of “bridging’’ between the
studding to give it additional
strength. .

Poultry Yard Talks,
In starting out to run a large poul-
try ranch, begin small. Books on

L poultry keeping are useful, but they

cannot-supply the phace of experience.
‘Some _people could mever succeed
with one hen, let alone a hundred. It
requirgs “gumption” to manage poul-
try so as to make a profit out of it.
But there is nodoubt that aman who
canmanage from one to ten thousand
fowls can make money out of them.
“Otber things being: -equal, the man
who succeeds best with poultry is one
who has-a faculty for attending to de-
tails in the pick oftinre and in just the’|
richt way. “A timé for everything:
‘doné in its-time’’ is .a sound  maxim
for the:poultry- keeper.. That e
(AFe, every .year 1m150t'gid- into .this
b g -

.evidence that the
::ﬂ;hnltee;ﬂélte?‘a

plenty,of room et for Yank
m ! I { ).
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: : | vessel 8o constructed
‘How to Bulld ®'Sfto-- About Water—- .‘."i?&f"“].i!":ﬁ e

€ e poultry business |
iSifar from, - being “overdone. - There’s {,

to' k
finement most or_all of the time, pro-
vide them with a daily.supply ofgreen
food. A cabbage hang up by the
roots, or a clover god, or a bunch of
Rpursiane, -freslity” gleaned from the
garden, will be‘eatén withavidity, and
will greatly aid in keepingthe poultry
in good conditien, ..~

-For gapers, a poultry

. keeper rec-
ommends, as & positiye cure, tak ng
a tight box, two feet , one foot
deep. Divide off about ten inchesof
| space at one end with a lathe or wire
 partition. Have a baz er eloth for a
' eover. Put a brick or switable piece
.of ironin the stove to heat while
catehing the chickens, and when heat-
ed to a duli red,place it in tae smailer
division on a stone or brick.

After- placing the chickens in- the
larger space, pour liquid carbolic acid
on the hot stone' or iron, and put on
the coyer. Dense-fumes will begiven
off at onee, which ateyery respiration
will reach the exact spot where the
enemy has hold. The chicks should
be kept in from two'to tenr minutes,
according to density of gas, and any
that appear to be exhausted' sheould
be removed and laid'in the sun.. Dur-
ing six years this remedy has béen re-
peatedly tried, with: & loss of only
three chicks, and that through sheer
carelessness in leaving:themin: the gas
tor an‘hour or more.

About Watering'arHorse.

There are some mistaken notions in
vogue with regard .to- watering a
horse. The fear of foundering him
by watering at the wrong time often
leads to'real, though, of course; unin-
tentional cruelty. A

Feeding a horse principally on grain
and driving him several hourswitho ut
water is according to a current para-
graph, hke giving a man salt mackerel
for dinner and compelling him to go
without & drink till supper time.
That would be thought pretty severe
treatment; yet the poor dumb horse,
which cannot grumble or crave pity
in his suffering; is often served in that
unfeeling way.

It does no harm. for a horse to
drink often when he is in.active serv-
ice. The oftener the better—at least
once an hour, if possible—for if al-
lowed to drink when he wants to he
will drink less than if forced to wait
till the thirst “becomes intolerable.
The horse’s stomachr is not large, and
if, after a thirst-provoking feed, he is
driven a long time without water he
will imbibe more than is-good for him
when the opportunity is presented.
By frequent” watering the craving is
satisfied, and he will keep-in better
condition and do more work.

Of course, it is not proper to give an
overheated horse water after his work
is done. Mischiei would be pretty
sure to follow. But if a taste of oat-
meal water is given time to. allay the
immediate thirst no harm. will be
done, and he will be made more com-
fortable at once, while waiting to cet
ggoled off before being fed and water-
1:&11 animal that has been allowed to
drink at moderate intervals when on
the road or at work in the field’ will
not drink more than is good for him
and chill his stomach when returned
to the stable. It is well to exercise a
little common sense in such matters,

and not follow old tradition teo
closely.

- Limein Hortlculture.
I have great faith in: the use of lime
by fruit growers. I have used it plenti-
fully for removing night-soil, having
found it very effective. Ikeep a good
supply in the poultry house, under-
neath the roosting poles, and I find
by mixing night-soil and fow] manure
after being treated in the way I have
mentioned, with dry weod ashesin
about equal gunantities, it makes a
very powerful fertilizer for most any
kind ol crops more particularly for
hops ‘and onions. It works in . the
ground fer three er four years; I
believe the second and third yearsit
seems to tell the most en the, crops.
Of course you will see somegood effect
the first year. I think if my neighbor-
ing hop-growers were to try an experi-
ment with this valuablemanurefor gar-
densthey would see an improvement
in their erops that would give & good
retarn for outlay of cash and the
small amount of extra labor in cart-
ing the lime and putting it on theland
at a proper time and in a proper man-
ner. The best time for putting on
lime ona hop garden te do 'good is
soon after the plant start in growth
in the spring, by forking it around the
plants. This does a good deal of
good work in killing inseets and grubs
that infest the plant and damage the
youngtender shoots, as they begin to.
start above ground, for quitk lime is
a perfect grub killer. I had.the oppor-
tunity of watching the effect oflimeon.
the potato grob last spring. The
slightest touch of quick lime con . a.
grub and he bursts, and for fruittrees
1 believe it is the best of manures. I
tihiak'the only reason why thereis so.
dittle used is'that Many people do not’
know its valuable properties asa fer-
tilizer of plant life.—J. Stent, in Hor-
ticultural Tm P e edne 1
Useful Pointers. .

s ma always bemade pea.ee;-bla_'
By ih”ﬂntﬁ%g “them to accept liquid
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of,a Pair Dedgribesithe Experi~
ences .of Herselfand Sister.

flattery yet no woman likes to know

| that anotheronehas athat or gown _
esactly like ber own,” or At 16a8r " the—~ |
generality. of feminine fashionables -

feel that way, @#nd conseguently it oc-

how it felt to hawe one’s own reflec-:
tion materializedand know' that the
girl in the pink gown and white hat’
looks exactly like herseli.

*Do you kuow,” Jlaughed the twin
in question, ‘I never thought of that
until pne day I heard aman say May
wasprétty. Well, as T'looked exact-
ly like May, I began totake an inter-
est in her such as I had never done be--
fore. Poor May couldn’t understand
my attentions at first, but one day i
told her I wanted her to look assweet
as possible and then I would copy
every touch that she put to her gown,
her-hair or her hat, and if she looked
pleasing in my eyes then I'knew I did
also. It was better than a mirror,
for Icounld take in every detail, and
between the genuine cheval glass and
my flesh and blood mode! I managed
to look quite nice—at least May did,”
she laughed, as if to excuse the-vanity
this speech represented.

‘It is all very wel for twins té
dress alike providing they Hhawve fea-
tores exactly the same—in fact, are
counterparts one of the other—but to
wear duplicate gowns simply because
you are sisters is a horrid custom.
They may not look at all alike, and
‘what would be suitable and becoming
to one mignt be hideously ugly on the
other. Thereis everything in know-
ing what suits you,: but in my case I
can see that May and I are alike as
two peas. Therefore, if I fix her so
that she looks charming my little act
is only to follow suit, with the hap-
piest results for my trouble. It sort
of scares me sometimes—though, of
course, I am used to it at home—to
see a girl coming across the lawn of
some hotel escorted by a couple of
men and know that Ilook exactly
the same way. It mak-s me a pretty
seyere critic and I drive May almost
to distraction, for you see, after all,
she must feel the same way every
time she looks at me.”

HOW TO COW A MASHER,

Glare at Him Through a Pair of
Lorgnette Glasses and See Him
Wilt.

He was a masher, and when the
swell girl got into the street car he
spotted her and began his operations.
He looked at her in evident admira-
-tion, and in a minute or two had ad-
ded a half smile. Soon he made this
a full smile, quite tender and fetching
and wholly innocentand sweet. Then
he gazed awhile fondly and with” a
far-away you'll-lose-me-if-you-don’¢-
catch-on expression, and the girl be-
came nervous. She tried to conceal
her consciousness, but the Detroit Fres
Press says, it gréw into embarrass-
ment, and at last she was about to
leave the car when the lorgnettes she
carried in her belt came to her rescue.
She took them out, opened them,
brushed them with a dainty handker-
chief, set them on her haughty nose,
and turned upon her enemy. Hesmil-
ed as before, but only once. The
steely stare of those insatiate lorgnet-
tes hadfasteneditseliupon him. There
was no response i3 them to his wiles.
They were cold, cruel, tyrannical, in-
vincible, irresistible.

He squirmed under their basilisk
glassiness and looked out of the win-
dow. But they followed Lim.

They crept over his helpless feet,
which seemed to him to extend clear
across the car; they followed slowly
up the faint gray line of his trousers;
they spread out over his cheerful-hued
vest; they grasped the lapels of his
coat and withered the rose in his but-
ton-hole; they dappled their claws in
his mus’t,a.che; they tweaked his nose;
they chilled his eyes; they rumpled his
hair; they marched in dreadfu! monot-
ony around his hat, and then they
went slowly to' his feet and began
their awful work over again. But
human endurance has its limits, and
as the torturing lorgnettes, with the.
pretty girl’s eyes behind them, came.
to his face once more he made a wild,
impulsive dive for the rear platform,
with onehorrified look over his should-
only to seethem calm and cruelras
ever, he dashed from the car and was
lost in the crowd. Then the girl smil-
ed softly and stuck them in her belt
again.

The Wool Standard.

The Grange Advocate thinks that
Australia sets the wool standard.
It argues as follows: “We American.
wool growershave to meet Australians
in our own wool market and we have.
to do 80 on standards of their own
making. It isthe fineness, length of
staple and soundness offibre, freedom
from grease, uniform percentage or
shrinkdge, and ' their system ofprad-

tavor with the:manufacturers. These
conditions of “fleeces are’ reasotable
and just. Tf we wéreexporters instead
rporters.-of wools we: wonld study
thelikes and dislikes qf the, markets
we sought to ‘supply with the grest-
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