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A CHA.RM OF BIRDS.

Whoat wne it, then?

Cuught under German eaves,

Some mystie

turn of thought !

nnd hithere hronght, |

Murring thine eye '

For the world's loveliness, (1)
A sober thing that dost but mope
Knowing why?

Not

Noy, If thy
Hince here
With wing and

mind be sound, T nesd not
1 see thee working

I thon art grown |

At o L,

ek,
at thy tnsk
henk

A welllald scheme doth that small hend contaln,

At which thou work'st,

brave hind,

with might and main,

Nor more nesd'st seek,

I truth, 1T rather take it,
By

And hast small

thon has got
instinet wise much sense about thy lot,

‘are

Whether an Fden or u desert he

Thy home,

80 thou remain’st ailve and froe

To skim the alr.

Gl speed thee, pretty bird ;

may thy small nest

With little ones all in good tlme e bhlest,
I love thee much;
For well thou managest that 1ife of thine,

While 1! oh, ask not,

what I do with mine!

Would I were such !

—Jane Welsh Carlyle,

PP T SISOV ERIP

‘ A TORTOISE OF SENTIMENT. (

——— OO

NTON KEYWOOD had declded
S to spend the summer in a lttle

Humpshire cottage. With the
egotlsin  of  temporary proprietorship
he had arrogantly ignored the fact that
another cottage lay slde by side with
hls own. RBot that was before his ln-
stallation within the roral abode hid
made it clear that for a neighbor he
had a girl who dressed in white and
wore ravishingly broad, shady hats. 1t
was then that he discoverad that he
whis living next to a place of haport
ance,

There times when the
of a bhedge becomes almost
able, The '-‘\"-'.i’I'III:]!'[I" Inving of a white
cloth apon an a™Mernoon ten table e
neath a chestonnt tree is a preliminary

are Presence

insupport

to poor sport—if it be on the wrong
glde of the hedge. Keywooid's stare
grew more hungry each day until the

mald servant In lmpotent resentment
was wont to shake out the tablecloth
with a vlolence that sent bees and in
sects homming affrightedly from the
scene.  There was an elderly lady, ton,

who came out from the house at rare

I RECEIVED NOTINING IN RETURN,

Intervals—h: lp;.\ tu

reflected glaumonr,

not count,
Keywood

the ]JHH;.“&.\LI'I ol
Beyonid that she did

wis walking slowly upon
hisa side of the hedge. He was won I
derlng how long it was to last, this |

Isolation of hiz. Then he stopped sud
denly, his eyes attracted by the sight
of a small variegated dome that lay
benenth a mass of flowerlng stock, As
he lifted It a snake-llke head waggel
In protest ere it withdrew within the
shell. It was a motlonless  tortoise
that he held

Sueh a erenture i3 not wont to travel
abroad In wanton recklessness, nor was
It sufficiently ethereal to have dropped
from Lhe skies, Keywood was lost in
idle light
sounded upon the other slde
hedge. The girl In white wus almost
abreast of where he stood. He mavexd
hastily forward, hls hat In one hand,
the tortolse outstretehed in the other.

“T beg  your pardon,”
“but-—I think this Is yours."

The gray eyes upon the other side of
the hedge opened wide,

“Oh, no,"” protested the glirl, “I have
wéver kept a tortolse In my life.”

“Nelther have 1" retorted Keywoodl,

There was an awkward pause.

“Might It not have arrived from
somewhiere else?' guggested the girl at
length,

Keywood scowled at the thing In his
hand.

“I suppose 50," he admlitted, regret
fully. Then for the second time he be
Came Inapired.

“Would you llke I1t?" he asked.

It was with (utense eagerness that he
watched the blush that mantled upou

wonder when a

footstep
of the

he began,

She wna golng to necept! At all events
astonishment hnd deprived her of the
means of refusal,

Snatehing a glgantle rhubarb  lear
from its stalk he wrapped the reptile
within 1t. A second later It lay within
the girl's unwilling hand

Keywood returned to the house filled
with u varlety of emotions, He had
seen n schoolboy present a plg-tatled
giri with a peppermint—and he had
loughed.  He wondered why,

The next day he walked through the
bivl of stocks In a remloiscent
To bis surprise he found the tortolse
Lhiere He remalned by 1ts
sl saw the flutter of a white
.[“..,.,

mood

QNS IO
untll lie

“Your tortolse,’”

he sald, as he hand

i It back

He ventured some comment upon the
hiubit of the creatures,  He was glad to
see Lier smile

The tollowing day he returned to the
spol - wiwre the stocks bloomed. He
Knew that be had lttle right to expect
it to be there, yet [ts absence Hlled

him with & curlous sense of disappoint
ent,
In a restless mood he was walking
by the hedge that separated his nelgh
garden w len,
without the CILIe
s this
among the
head grew
fuickset
cunnot

bor's ftow a  wemadow
slightest warning, he
reptile. It
long grass. Keywood's fore
wrinkled. The hedge
and hwpeneteable, and a
Jump. e
{irst opportunity of restoring
ture to its owner,

“Thunk you so much,” sald the girl,

"I found It in the mendow,” sald Key-
wionnl,

wins crawling
Wius
tor
1L
the oren

Ln] s elnbraced

It seens to
before his

Huarassed by deepening doubt Key
wood Installed hlmself at a creeper-clad
window that commanded the nelghbor

Lim that her eyes fell

lng garden, It was long ere his pa
tlence wus rewarded, bt the girl
verged ot length.  She cast o quick

glance o bis divectlon that sent Koy
woodl's bead In haste Lehlnd the plens
ant shelter of the
that within her hand was o sioull bag
whose soft material bulged, He watel
wl her gracerul fgure as it glided
through a gate at the bottom of

Crewer He notleed

the

the girl's embarrassed face. Ieavens!

gurden nad disappeared within g copse

at the further end of the meadow. A
little later she returned, The Ling she
held hung Hmp and attenunted,

That evenlng Keywood searched the
copse from nortn to south and
eust Lo west When in the
the the base
young nut tree the discovery did not
gltogether surprise him. Ere the sun
hudd =et he was waltlng by the hedge
fur oud thoe,  DBut upon this
occastion be projected his shoulders on
the further side In added boldness.
When the thoe cnme for him to act he
with the reptile regardlesa of
uny glddiness that may have manifest
ed dtsell within the shell,

“Your tortolse
exclulmed,

I'he fuce of the advanclog girl show
ed open Incredulity,

“Oh, no," she cried,
gether different one.”

“1oussure you," protested Keywood,
“that It 18 the same."”

“But how can you tell?

from
"lll’ b
of

Sllitend turtolse ot

(RITC T

sigun led

strayed agaln!” he

“this s an alto-

For a mowent Keywood felt non-
plussed, Then hs drew a bow at 4 ven.
ture.

"Hecause," he sald, “there 14 no oth.
er creature of the kind within a radius
of miles."

The girl flashed a qulck glance at
him, Then she laughed., He decided
that he had never before heard such s
silvery ripple of a laugh

“And my own. You have forgotten
that."

He stared at her In astonlghmegt,

“You have not lost your own?'

e —— e — e ——— e —— e —_— . - — -

She bimshed a Little bhenenth hla gaze,
It seennxd to him that she hesitated for
i ninstant,

“Laost 1t?” repieied

she

“Certainly 1

bave oot lost 1L
Fevvwonnl  ress vered hils wity
“Then he sald, “you refuse

cept this ie o compation to the ot
It will foel less loneldy ”

O the next any 1t wae sy Tor
Kevwoml 1o Journey to Uhe selghboring
| AR B On sueh ovensions the carriee's
cart servisd ns oan elielent IF lohtering
oinnihns As he snt within the vehlele
e trend of thought ol from  more
septimental matters o the habits ol
creoping things The sudden renlizn
tlonn that he had been gazing abgent
mindedly upon an object  that  was

strangely In keeping with his thoughts
awoke hitn abruptly from his musing.
Through the broadly perforated
that honeycombed a small box he could
discern the shell of a tortolse.  T'he

Shetland Isles,

Keywood's susplelons were confirmed
by Jim Preston, the driver. It was at
his nelghbor's hands that the box hnd
been recelved,

An argument ensucid  between  the
pair. The carrier's views upon honesty
atul the retentlon of sitnations were
altered In the end by & soverelgn and
p solemn  guarantee against evil to
COIne,

That afternoon Keywood deliberately
leaped the hedge, The girl was reading
bonenth the walnut tree. At the sight

of her visitor and of that which he
bore her book fell lo the ‘rm;lld
“Oh!" she erled, “not another—sure

ly not another one!
Reywood handed It to her In unlm-

palred gravity,
“NYou wlill now
SRhe turned n

npon him,
“Clonless,”™

have three” he sald.
palr of puzzled eyes
she sald, “that you bave
other means of obtaluing these things.

To findd three, one after the other

“But 1 Jdid,” he interrupted, *1
found 1t really and truly—in Preston's
cart.”

The girl’'s face flnmed saddenly

o cried, “in Preston's cart,
But darxd

"I suppose thnt you
ton klx months®
should  probably
the instigator;
ble to do that
longed to you,"

sl
how you?"

'res
Keywood, 1
rather more
would not tron
the tortolse

ronld gt
sl
Kot

but you
nnless

L

The color was still in the girl’'s face,
but she was langhing

"I detest tortoises” shie mald )
may 4s well tell you that I tried to

lose this one, but 1 did not uceesd, for

there was only one—in different places

!l'l you ‘\l'r".'-.

“1 koesy thot guite  well,™  repliod
s evwoml,

“So you ok the eredit for three
presents when there was only one’”

IKevwootll grew desperate
“Bur 1 have recelved nothing In re
turn, you see” he protestisd, not even

nn invitation te tea,"
or sought

Lie feared Impending disaster;

n mowment ns he her eyves
it Jnst
the ll HYE [ll"ll't] n!u n]' Il|.;~w |u-||¢ \..]..“[

fictors whic I| g-r ro\\.ahl tlu ensing of

g stralned 8 tuatlon In this case It
wis the maald with the tea eloth, The
girl In the white dress lnughed agaln

“I will forglve both 'reston and you
WL condition,”™ she sald, “and
that 1s that you promlse never to glve

b

1]

me a tortolse again

“There will be no necesslty for that
now,” Kevwood pssurosd her

A ditle later they were sented In
company at the tea table, whivhi, of
conrse, wius the begluning of the el
The Tattler

TEN-STORY LIGHTHOUSE,

DBlnmond Shoals Beacon o Model for
Fuinre
The new

Constructlion,
Digmond Shouls Hghthonse
will el 0
but will be In itself o model in
construction.  Liviongston Welght in the
Tochinienl World Muagnealne
us follows ;

“T'he Hghthoyse
feront floors,

unly  sals g s

coust

deseribes |t

Is to have
boeshilos the

eleht oir
lantern galloey
and watehroom, The lirst will be euip
pedl with three lifebots, with @ crane
for holsting or lowering on the outside,
The second floor will be divided Into
four rooms and ontain the lfog-slgnal
apparatus and two oll englnes. The
third floor will contaln the l]ul.‘ﬂlll}; *n
glne for operating the crane, two Inrgze
provision rooma and a bedrom, The
fourth and fifth floors will each have
two bedrooms, a writlng room and a
bathroom, One-linlf of the slxth floor
will Le devoted to the dining room, the
other half to the kltchen, pantey and
refrigerator.  T'he seventh floor will
have a double sittlng room or Hbrary
aud a laundry, (n this floor also will
be placed a tank holding 1,600 gnllons
of fresh water, The elghth floor will
be properly equipped for the lighthouse
service room, The ninth floor will con-
tain the watchroom and will have a
gallery extending ull the way around 1t.
The floor above this will contaln the
light Itself, visible In 8torm or ealm for
about twenty miles”

ing

The lmubia is, when a horee s driven
free, he lg driven too hard. Hawme way
with & man ; when he tries to be a good
husband and father, be 18 worked too
hard,

case wis directed to an address In the |

“MNard ot work, T s=ee" remarked the
man I the wide-brimmed steaw hat,
loklng over the fenee,  “My name's
Pegrang” he added.

The man who was hammering on the
back poreh podded ansmilingly.  “iHow

do you do?* he sald, ‘Then he went on

{ nalling,
holes |

“Do you mind If I come over?® asked
'ogram Without walting permission
vaulted the fence and strollesd up
new nelghbor.  “Firstorate Job
dolng there,” he salid, approv.
Iogly, “I'm glad to see (6 done.  Bill
Ings, the man who had this place the
lust thme It was rented, Just let It go to
rack and ruln, 1 was always looking
to see gote of his Kids tumble through
thint poreh.”

“Uh-huh!" grunted the man with the
hammer,

“Blilllngs wasn't a bad sort of fel
low, though,” sald Pegram, “Only he
was i lttle shiftless about snch mat
ters."

The man with the hammer missed a
nail thmes  in succession and
swore at the bammer. His nelghbor
looked a little uncomfortabie.

Lies
1
you're

his

Lhree

“It'y a foe doy,” he hazarded at
length.

“U'h-hih "

“Just the sort of weather we are
nevding for a spell. 1 don't suppose

yvou are goln' to put In a garden?”

The mnn with the hammer shook his
hed and Took up the saw

“Well, 1 suppose It I o little late.
St there are o good wany things
you could ralse yet If you had o mind
to, Mr.—er—1 don't think yvou told me
what your nime 18"

“HRogers,””

T -nt Lo Jnu\\ you, Mr, Rlogers. Glad
to Tl:l'lu nll for a e lghbor I aee
\ e fu“tl of Kunocking aroud, jl!'-il TE]
I ame—only I'm not as elever at It as

Vil seeln o e, Now tlie Wiy You siw !
Quick and clean, zip, zip, zip, zlp, and

down she goes! 1 onn't get the hang

of It ot all. When I go to saw | stlek
in the wood about the foarth thme |
push it amd then 1 snag my trousers.

LONDON'S TRANSIT METHODS.
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Mator Nuses Congent the
sirecis of the Cliy.

London's streets, alwayvs In o erush

N

of congestion, both on the sldewnlks
wd on the pavements, are ot present
thrown Into new fits by the sudden

of o swarm of motor buses,
sgiays the Boston Transeeipt. The fleld
of |ai1| e lr']ll\l]lil"'lTIIIII Is =till u|-- nin
the great lmlrn]mllh to all Comers
!r:nTn' I‘t'nlllt of H‘n' e l'il al Encess I-I
bus  compunles

:|-'|'a-~;.-\1-|]|

gutomobilism  motor
have multiplied there beyond the oa
pacity of the streets, and hevond the
Hmit of safety for passers, and beyond
thiut of Investors In the Hoanclng of
the tlock of new uandertakings.  The
only motor buses we hu\v seen here are
the “Neeing Boston" The London
type of motor bus s slmllarly
heavy, emitting mueh smoke,

IIII‘

churnlng

the streets dnto mud and  splashing
wulls and pedestrinns with It when
not throwing «lowds of dust with thelr

hrond, heavy wheels, 'ii:l- dirty  nnd |
wort-out look thut by of these eom
paratively new vehicles have :llrawl_\
takenn on sugeests the sverworking ol

n:\n-‘II_r ;|11<.I the overdolng of the
whaole business, with an o evitahie
finnnelal erash not far awnoy

A ery I8 conseguently golng up In

London for the coordination of the b
sorviee Into something ke the munlel
regulnted
nmumerons competing private companies
hinve boen legisinted

P dly Paris monopoly, where

Intao one combing

tiom payving a big franchise tax for the

use of the street info the municipal
treasury.  In London the many eompetl
tors for the business are uslng the

streets without any pavment whntever,
Moreover, all this serviee doss not
commodate the publie to the best ad
vantage, because the buses are golng
in bunches of four or filve together,
whereas regulation sending the same
number out would have them pass nny
given polnt at Intervals of a few aec.
onds, and 8o form n contluous ser
viee to the completer convenlence of
everybody. A service at regular inter-
vals, such as Is afforded here by the
strect cars, 18 what Is wanted, with
stops at regularly appoluted posts, not
the go-as you-please stopplng and start-
Ing, with stralning of the machines and
Jolting of the passengers st every polnt
anybody chooses, prevalllng In London
to-day,

Evidently London has yet to  be
brought up to date In Its street transit
And, as usual, of late years, the Lon-
don County Councll 1s the power looked
to to bring this to pass, Already that
body has supplemented 1ts establish
ment of river steamboats to carry off
part of the heart of the city's conges-

mi

Uon, with au extensive free tram ser-

| place

| buses  as
hingzes, |

more follow a line tha

I conldn't any

way you're dolng than anything in the

worlil, 1t Isn't heconuse my tools aren't
good, for I've got as good o set of
carponter tools as a man need have,
If nt nny you want anything of
that kind just come over the fence and
't be glad to let you have It They
might well do goml as
e In the ool chest,  Don't be afrald
to sk me, I'm one of these fellowa
who ke to be nelghborly. But as for
those tools, 1 don't suppose 1 aver shall
use them myselr.”

“What's the time?" asked
with the hammer, Indistinetly.

“Two o'clock,” noswered  Pegram,
“No" bhe resumed, “1I'd Hke Lo earpen-
ter around, but 1 haven't the konack of
it. That's what It Is, a knack, You've
got It and [ haven't. But when I comes
to gardening 1 don’t take a back seat
for anybodys 1'11 tell you, ITf you want
to put In a lttle pateh 've got some
soods left over, and they might as well
be growlng and dolng somebody some
goold as lylng around the honse, 1've
got about everything planted and gulte
n Httle of It up, Don't you want to
drop your work a few minutes and
look at what I've got? It won't take
more than a few minutes.'

11s last words were drowned by the
pounding of the hammer amd he re-
pented his Invitatlon,

“Why, no,” replled the man with the
hammer., “What would 1T want to look
ut your garden for?"

P'egram colored a lttle, Y1 thought
vou might be Interested,” he sali, “buat
ir “’9 re not, of course, I wouldn’t want
You to Whsle )mn‘ thoe, T sorry 1
Intruded on It at all—very sorry, but,
o Losuld, 'monoman w ho 11708 to lu*
Ht.'lj,.:‘llrmf'n‘, Al v w're qulh- wl-lvnlly
a man who doesn't,  Good afternoon,
slr, and you can go to the Clckens for
e, i

“Hore," sodd the man with the ham
“Whit vou getting  mad
about? 1 ean't look at your garden.
I'm working by the hour. Come around
when the boss I8 al humv; he'll look at
it for you."—Chicago Dally Nows.

thine

ns somelody

the man

mer nre

vice oyer the Westminster and Black-
fealrs bridges and the Vietorla embank-
ment. oJ
llu- other dny |1rmt’h ally all of lh--

~ v

GWIERS of omnibuses on the Ios nf Lhe
proposed tramways appenred In opposl
ton to the scheme at a pnblle hearing,
i Incldentally confirmed all the ap
prehonsions of the swamplng of Lon:

don's sireets by the motor buses, One
omnlbus  manager sald that within a
few weeks he wonld hn- lurh more

motor buses running over Wastminsfor

bridge, moking sixty In all.  Auother
sl his company had sixteen motor
huses  running over the brldge, and

that number would be nearly doubled,
in all [llnlmh”ll\. within the next elght
oF nine months, They Inh‘mlwl lo re
all thelr horse buses by motor
qulekly ns the latter could
bis suppled. e conslderad that motor
huses must sooner or luter be the mode

of traction for the publie, il
_ - - v

| Skyscruper (hance in Earthguake.

Chilcago’™s  newer  skyscrapors, with

thele foundations far beneath the sur
1'|e| il llw hl'il l'-"'k ﬁ'l)ull' tevord-
'Il' {0 llu- -wmuluxh'nl Nociety of
Jupan, stamd o mwueh better chanee in
an earthguake than would many of
the older type of bulldings It has
beon demonstrated that the complete
isolation of the foundations of a bhuild
Ing from the surface of the soll ob
tilns for the bullding comparative lm
munity from damage., The reason s
that the surface shakes more than the
mdjneent lower layers of the soll, Jnst
ns, If several billtard balls plivewd
oo row,. an impulse given to the Hrest
one will make only the last one fly off,
while those In the middle remain near
ly motionless. For the same reason It
I3 dungerous to bulld near the edge of
TR

Iwr

Would Tmitate \o-l;vl-nn.

A genlus at Fort Sill s planning to
glve an hinltation of Vesuvius In erup-
tlon at Mount Signal, a peak of the
Wichitas, next spring. This mountaln
Is about 1,000 feet In helght and I8 cov-
ered to the summit with grass, The
idea of the promoter 18 to form an artl-
ficinl erater on top und explode patent
exploslves that pitch out balls of flre,
which fulllng upon the grassy sides of
the mountialn waenld produce a confla-

gratlon,  In & short thwe the ontire
wountialn would be one solid mass of
flumes, which could be observed for a
distance of about mu il les,

So long as a mlin f]l'llld !n % smart
he cannot amount o moeh. A man

must e humble before he can amount
to much,

When there ls no business keeplug a
store must be very discouraging.




