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DREAM OF SUMMER TIME.

! There’s 4 whigpar In the branches of the heaven-rearing pines,

And a purple blossom smiling from behind the clinging vines;
There's the chatter of a chipmunk as he leaps from tree to tree,

Whila the daleles yonder whispert

“Come out herdé and play with me.”

There's n path, a winding ribbon, just the clover fields beyond,
That goes stealing through the meadows to the distant plek'rel pond;
There's the cool, dank, grateful shadows; there's the lnzy, droniug bee,

And T fancy them a-saying:

“Come out here and play with me

"

There's an orchard where the fragrance of the flelds comes Hiting sweet,
Where the sod I8 velvet tenderness to pavement wenry feet;

There are songs, without restraint, from songsters winging to the blue,
And each feathered throat Is singing of Ita song at me and you!

There's a qualnt, old-fashloned garden, with Its peas and hollyhocks,
And its blushing, loving roses, timid pansiex, finming phlox ;

And a sweet old-fashloned lady, with a blossom o her halr,
Winding In and ont among them, watching every one with eare,

And the deay old-fashioned Iady, with her crown of wavy snow,
Beams a smile and hums a love song as she patters to and fro,

And It's oh, so sweel—-the dreaming !

They're 0o much of life a part,

For they've somehow found a dwelllng here within a rugged heart,

w—Mllwankee Sentinel
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never been to a single circus.”
“Not even to a parade, ma”
SBammy added,

“He's worked good all day an' got
the ouplons all we'd out. [t's pretty
hard, schoochin® over an onlon bed pull-
In' weeds an' smellin' onion tops, the
ot sun pourin' down on your back,
with the wind all the tlme blowin' the
circus musie Inter your ears."”

“I ecould hear the calllope Just as
plaln! You wouldn't a thought 'twas
two miles off. Can’t we go, ma?’ Sam-
my pleaded.

“oan't we go!l"

Mra, Astles looked scornfully upon
the man and boy at the foot of the
poreh steps,  The man's thin, toll-mark-
el face was boyishly eager, and the
boy's was quivering as he shuffled his
bare, rongh feet in the dirt and pulled
the one suspender attached to his faded
overalls.

“Can't we go!" Mrs. Astles repeated
with incrensid scorn, She grasped the
poreh rall with one hand to steady her-
eell and shook her long erutches at
them. I don't doubt 1Ps you that
wants to go, Hiram Astles.”

“l—I=-thought I'd enjoy takin’ Swn-
wy."”

“Jest ke the Sampsons! They drove
by before suu-up this  woernin’—the
whole family, grandfather and grand-
mother, John an® Susan, all takin' little
Ruth to the elreus. Thank goodness, 1
never was show-crazy! If I'd a been
like you, Hiram, ev'ry cent we have in
the world would have pnssed through
the ticket-offica winders. 1 want you
to haruess the hoss for me, I'm goln'
over to brother Willlam's to stay over
night.”

“The hosses are fired out, Eunlce,
I've worked 'eém on the mowin' machine
all day.” Mr. Astles expostulated,

“Where's that beauntiful crazy-patch-
work animal you bought of the ¢lreus
people four yvears ago? He ain'g too
cholee to use, I8 he? Maybe you want
to get a mate for him at this cireus?”

“You know he’s full of tricks——"

“So are you. but 1 understand both
of )’tl'll.."

Mr. Astles knew that argument was
useless, and he and Sammy harnessed
the callcospotted pony iInto the, two-
wheeled cart--the only velilele in which
the pony could be driven—then stood
by and listened to all of Mrs. Astles’
parting commands,

“Be sure to straln the milk Into the
yellow crocks 1 set on the shelf, an'
scald the milk palls before you wlipe
'em. If you want any milk to drink
there's a pan of skim down cellar. Now
don't set up 8o late to-night that you'll
bhave to lay abed o'l noon."

She took up the relns and the spony
began a serles of antlex. He klcked,
bucked, pawed the alr, sprang sidew!lse,
luunched his four feet rtogether and
humped his back llke a camel, He was
pbout to lle down when Mrs, Aatles took
one of her crutches, reached over and
struck bhim across the bead. The pony
sprang Into the alr, touched the earth
agaln, and bolted down the road. Sam-
my drew a long breath as he watched
the whirl of dust fade into the distance,
and nestled close to his father, who put
an arm about bim.

“Isn't that most as good as a clircus,
pal’

“I've seeu worse astunts than that
right inslde a show tent,” hls father

SAMM Y8 goin' on twelve an’ he's

shuékled. “Now let's hurry an' get the
milkin' done. You (oo tired to mik
the old cow

“No; an' I'll milk the helfers, too, If
you want me to,"

“I'Il milk 'em, an’ we'll get through
quick's we can.” Mr. Astles’ eyes
sparkled and he hurrled into the kitch-
en to get the milk patls. When he came
out the strains of the calllopa, merciful-
iy mellowed by distance, came to them
clear and sweet.

4 "l‘tm-tl-tlll-m«-t:-tlddh-u-tum.”l
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Mr. Asties sang, and, with milk palls
at arm's length, danced a “break-down'
nlong the walk, with Sammy followlng
and imitating as well as his bare feet
wounld allow. When they brought up by
the slde of the cows S8ammy's Mopes
were high and be mllked energetically.

“It's only the evenin' p'wade,” his
father sald, encouragingly, across the
heifer’'s back,

“Are we golu’ to try It again, pa?*

“What's the old motter—'ef at first
yon don't succeed,” eksettery, Ain%
it funny, though, how she always
ketehes us? There was the nigger min-
strels; she sald she was goin' over to
Mayfleld to see her ma, an’ 1 thought
we'd be safe,  Jest as they wera tunin’
thedr banjoes an' limberin’ up the bones
I heard the stbmp, stomp of her
crutehes.  She apotted us the first thing,
an' we had to march out after her,
"I'was llke havin® a good dlnner snatch-
el away after you'd got the sight an’
zmell of 1t

“"Twas the same way when we went
to see the trained hosses.” Ramny conld
laugh now.

“Yes, but your Aunt Lizy sald for ns
to go over to her houge the next tlme
we tried it an’ she'd Lelp us. Rhe's got
some kind of a scheme in her head,
Lizy has. Got through with that cow 7"

“Yes, look at that!™ Sammy held up
his pall vrested with froth,

“I'm throngh, too. We'll go an' strain
'em."

Mr. Astles washed his hands, put on
n long apron, and strained the milk
throngh a wire strainer, then two thick-
nesses of cheese ¢loth, Into the crocks,
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SAMMY OBJECTS TO “HEN'S FEATHERS.”

After it was all strained he fliled a
quart bowl and handed It to Sammy.

“Drink that, Sammy, [t's better than
skim milk to make young bones grow.
You're goin® to have some cream mixed
Into your mllk as long as 1 live, When
you're through drinkin' you wash an’
fix up n little while I finish the chores,
then we'll go to Lizy's.”

When they started the calllope had
stopped playing and the alr was pul-
sating with the regular stralng of the
“brass band.” ‘They marched to Aunt
Lizy’s by the steady boom, boom, of the
big bass drum, but as they turned Into
the yard the tune changed to a rollick-
ing two-step. Mr. Astles caught hold
of Sammy's hand, and they danced Into
Aunt Lizy's yard, up the steps, falrly
into Aunt Lizy's arms, who, with her
daughter, Amy, was watching for them.

“Here you are at last, Hiram,” Aunt
Lizy crled, “imy an’ I have been on the
lookout for you ever since we saw Fu.
nlce drive by with the callco pony, Now
I want you*an' Sammy to enjoy this clr-
cis from the first crack of the ring.
master's whip to the clown’s last joke.
You used to be a master hand to rig up
in women's clothes an’' play act. Here
¢ & mother-hubbard wrapper, an old

bunnlt an' & thick vell for you. Amys |
got one of her pink gingham dresses an’
ber last summer's hat for Sammy- —"
“Youn don't think 'm goln' to wenr
hen's feathers, do you? Sammy hroke

in, not tonching the clothes Ay held
out to bim.

“I''ut them on, NSammy,” his  aunt
coaxed, “when yon get Inslde the tent
P You'll forget all abont vour feathers,

Look nt your pa, he's got nto his weap
lln'r already.  Thke your coat off, Sam
my, an' #lip the dress on, the ¢lreus 1s
wuth it—four rings goin’ alr the r'.nlrx:
an' the greatest lot of hosses, an' ele-
phangs, an’ dogs, an’' trapeze perform-
ers, an' 1 can't tell what all”

“"Hurry up, Sammy, 'm most ready,” i
| Mr. Astles eried encouragingly, o
‘ Rammy put ghe dress on, langhing ag he
| did go ut his father, who was trying to |
make the bonnet stay In place upon his
bald head,

“Don't often see women with sandy
chin whiskers, an' bald heads with just
a little fringe round "em.” sald Aunt
Lizg. “There! I'll have to tle your
whiskers down with the bunnh strings.
The bow'll hide 'em. Now we're ready.
Can't keep your hat on, Sammy? Boys'
an' girls’ heads must be wmde on A
rent plans they never oab  seom to
wear each other's hats.”

When Sammy got Inte the crowil jam-
ming the entrance to the blg eireus tent
he forgot hly uncomfortable clothes.
Through cracks, or open flaps, of tents,
he caught glimpses of bespangled rld-
ers, trapeze performers and rope dane
ers. A clown, with whitened face aml
grotasque clothes came ont for a breath
uf alr. Hostlers were gotting horses
and trappiogs ready for the opening
chariot race, and on all «ldes, sager,
excited people.

“I'll get the tickets, an' we'll go In
an' clear round, opposite the entrance,”
Aunt Llzy whispered., “Keep close to
me, S8ammy, an' pull vour hat a leetle
more over your face. My! but them
freckles are the biggest 1 ever dld see
on a glrl's face! ‘Lastle euts your

After a whille you ean take

throat?
your hat off, If we don't see your ma,
Don't get away from me, Amy. Wateh
out for Eunlee, Hiram."

They found seats half way up the rls-
Ing seale of benches, and Aunt Lizy
handed Sammy «a palin-leaf fan, “Hore,
Sammy, fan yourself, vig'rons: an’ if
vou see vour ma hold [t up In front of
your face,  I'm lookin” ev'rywheres for
her. Wateh the entrance, Hirnm.”

“Mhe won't look for us now we've
got in; we're safe now.” Hiram whis-
pered from behind bis vell

“Don’t be so sure that von forget to
wateh,” sald Aunt Lizy. as slie began to
lonk the peaple over. The next mo-
ment she heard a smothered ery of ns-
tonisbment from Hiram, and saw Mrs,
Astles, followed clogely by her hrother
Willlam. Both of them were peoring
sharply into the sea of faces as they
woved slowly around, avd stopped ddl-
recily In front of Aunt Lizy and Hiram.
Mrs, Astles nodded coolly at Aunt Lizy,
glanced at Hiram and Sammy, but did
not penefrate their disguises,  After she
had looked the people over she seemed
satisfied, and sat down upan the lowest
row where THram could see her every
motion,

Understanding dawned upon
before Aunt Llzy nudged hhin,

“ao you begin to see how 'twas that
she always ketched you?' she asked,

“I'm glad she's hiad some good times,"”
he answered Jopally, *I don't hegrudge
her any shows she's ever seen. Nhe's
suffersd lots, bein' a eripple for over
‘leven years,"

The next moment the performance he-
gan with the entrance of plunging
horses and gaudlly deessed drivers In
g'lded echarlots, and Sammy forgot his
mother In watehlng  the  wonderful
sweep of the race; but Hiram was more
interested In watthing his wife, whose
whole figure was tense with exeltement,

“I'm glad she's enjoyin’ i, Hiram
Kept telllng Sammy. “U'm bhavin® a good
Jeal better time than I would If she
wasn't L

Hiram

here,

When It was all over he whispered to
Aunt Lizy: “Sammy an' I are goln' to
drop down under the seats an' creep out
under the tent, an® If I find the pony
where Eunlee gen'rally hitehes him I'm
goin' to take him an' drive home, He
aln’t safe for Eunlee to  drive after
dark, an' | know her brother Willlain'll
look after ber."

Mr, Astles was (n bed, sound asleep-
If heavy snores were a proof —when
Mrs. Astles stamped In,

“Hiram! Wake up! Wake up, 1 say,”
she eried excltedly, poking him with a
cruteh,

He opened his eyes and looked sleep-
ily at her.

*“I'he eallco pony's gous! Some of the
elreussfolks must bave stolen hlm! Git
right up an' go an’ find him!”

“Where did you leave him, Funlce?"

“I—I-—hitched him where I gen'rally
dl)."

“Over to Willlam's?"

“N—n—no——"" for ths first time Mr.
Astles saw his wife meek and embar-
rassed. “I—Wllllam—we—that is—he
wanted to go to the cireus, so I thought
St

“Well,” smlling kindly upon her,
“don’t worry ‘bout the pony, he's safe
an' sound dn the pasture. Good clroms,

Lm\ Y —The Eearthstons
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PFolson Tndientor.
The old story of the unfortunnte
who drank the contents of a  bhottle

containing a deadly polson in wistake

for another wedl
cine (8 almost n
dally nows ltem In
the newspapers,  In
fact, an economienl
eilltor onee suggest-
JEq ~ that the tem be
N kept  standing  In
type, the only nec-
esanry change from
day to day Dbelng
: that of the vietim.
POISON INDICATOR. In order to lekwsen
the number of mistakes of this kind a
Sonthern Inventor has devised the “pol-
son Indieator” shown In the accom-
panying Nustration. Undoubtedly it
would prove effective wherever used
It 1s muade entirely separate from the
cork, and can readlly Dbe transferrod
from an unused bottle to another, The
sknll amd erosshones would be sufficlent
Indieation of the contents In the day-
time, while lts pecullnr shape  would
serve the same purpose at night, At
the bottom of the Indieator |8 a pin
by which It |8 held In place In the
*urk.

Now Tdean In Ladders.
ladders are such common, ordinary
articles that anybody ean  build one,
there belng no secmel In thelr make-

up. The disadvan-
tage of the ordin
ary lmdder s that

It cannot be used In
narrow nnd crowd-
el plaees, In man-
nfacturing  plants,
where machinery s
placed together,
with projJscting
arms at evaery
point, 1t 18 lmpos-

NEW LADDER,

sible to get a lndder Into posttion.  For
Just thils puarpose a Callfornla man
construeted the ladder shown In the

Husteation, and o order that nobody
should steal the Idea he applis! for

ERUPTION OF VESUVIUS,

Lant One In Many Ways the Maonst

Tervible on Record.,

The recent eruption, though one of
the most terrible on record, has not
quite reached the pitel of horror which
the younger PPliny describes as aceon-
panying the earller phienomenon, though
many of the ineldents reluted by blin
of that earller eatastrophe have been
repeated, says WiHla . Andrews o
the Century, The same enormous cloud,
which Pliny likens to the appearance of
a glgantle plne tree, “shot uap to a great
helght” and “spread (tself out at the
top ln a sort of hranches" Again It
shrouded the whole vast gulf and again
the reglon round the mountain was
covers with “a fall of cinders and
pumice stones and blnck pleces of hurn
Ing rock, while broad flames shone out
from varlons places on the mountain,'

The terrible earthquake awl upronr
ons geas retiring from the ghore were
Incking In this last convulsion ; but the
darkness, “not llke a night when the
sky 18 clondy and thers Is no moon, bt
that of a room when It is shat up and
all the lights are put ont,” was ob-
servédl nt various poluts abont the bay,
as It was by Pliny that fatal nlght near
his villa at Misenum,. Lately, at Capri,
twenty miles away, this phenomenon
wis potleed for an hour or two, It
occasioned great alarm smong some of
the forelgn visitors and on the steamers
making for the port of Nuaples, many
of which were obliged to put back. For
#n day the port was lnaceesgible, owlng
to the showers of cinders darkening the
alr.

In half an hour the streets of Naples
were filled to the depth of from five to
slx toches with a soff, powdered mate
rinl resembling ashes, and this has oc-
earred more than once, The inhabit-
ants did not seem to be serlously alarm
ed, except the Inmates of the prisons,
who rebelled and had to be controlled
by troops. The streets, however, bave
been fllled with religlons processlons
ecarrying the efligles of their patron
salnts and Imploring divipe ald. The
people entered the cathedral and took
foreible posséssion of thelr patron
salnt, and fully 30,000 persons escorted
this sacred bust of St. Januarius from
the cathedral to the confines of the city
nearest the mountain,

The towna lylng round the mountaln
sldes, howaver, were deserted and some
of the smaller villages nearer the cone
weres destroyed. There the awful scenes
reported by Pliny were repeatad. An
infernal darkness reigned, lighted up
by the monstrous streams of burning
lava, pouring down from tbe central
cone and from vast crevices in Its aldes.
From time to time new craters would
burst forth, exploding with a tremend-

and was geantisd o patent, By decreams
ing the slge of the steps, making the
lower one very =mall, he has devised
i ladder that should prove exceedingly
useful In o great many lnstnnees.

Collects Skimmed Milk,

The apparent ease ln separating
crenm  from the remaining  skimmed
milk & well Hlustrated In an apparatos
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HEPARATENS MILK AND CREAM.

recently  patentedd by a W!mmm!n]
dalcyman. Expensive machinery and
steam power are not necessary by this
method,  Inslead he uses a  sultabl
reservolr tn which the mllk Is I"ll"lﬂ
to settle a sultable tlme untl! the crea
hins formed nt the top.  Above the resd
eérvalr I8 an ordinary pump, the sucy
tlon end belng on the hottom of thel
reservolr,  Attached to the end of thel
putnp s a4 rubber hosxe and fnm-«q
Keeping the free end of the hose n cery
taln distance below the cream at thel
top of the refervole,  Power applied
to the pump handle draws the skhmmned
nrille up and deposits It In o receplacle
uahove the reservolr. A discharge plpe,
having n stop ook, Is attached to the
receptacie, from which the  sklmmed
milk enn be distributed to cans,

Oous rour and threatening to sweep all
before them.

In the doomed npper villages the raln
of ¢loders became o downpour of vol
cante sand, mixed with larger pumie
stones and conslderable masses of ol
ten material. At the larger town o
Ottalanno and In the ontlying reglon of
Ran Gulzepps, whieh are situnted om
the northeastern slope of the monutain,
within the line of the rallroad running
ronnd I, the people fled through this
uwful hall of projectiles, protecting
themselves with tables and chalrs held
nhove their heads,  The government
had sent tralns to the station to take
them awany, but the removal was neces-
sarlly &low, owling to  the u-nllrllllnl_';
blocking of the line by the masses
fulling matertal, which In places Alledl
the tracks to the depth of a yvard, Thel
distressing scenes of the “Last Days of
Pompell™ were repeated, with husbands,
wives anid ehildren calling through the
durkness for one another, Most were
carrhsd to places of safety, bhat of those
who had tled for protection to the
church to pray for heavenly ald 150 or
more wers burled hencath Its roof when
it fell, erushed by the welght of the
materinl falliog upon It, A Inrge num-
ber lled in thelr own honses, unable or
nnwilling to leave thelr howes and face
the terrible fire _of missiles ontslde.,
This villnge of San Gluseppe and the
Inrger town near it are ke a partly|
excavated Powpell, the pumlee  and!
sund reaching nearly to the tops of the
lower houses, and many of which wepm
crushed by the additlonnl welght Im-
posed upon thelir level roofs,

The whole reglon round this part of
the mountain was shrouded for doays In
dense clouds of smoke and clnders andd
the smiling vineyards lle burled a ynrd!
or two deep beneath the materinl vom-
ited forth by the awful ecrater menac-
fng them from on high,

Told in Confidence,

“*There has never been any declsive
action on that bill you Introduce year
after year"

“No” answerad the statesman, “that
bill has been of such value In glving
me prominence that I should rather ro-
gret to see It removed from aelve con-
troversy and burled In the statute
hooks."—Washington Star.

I'he woman does not live who cam
wash ber balr without saying to every«
one #he meets: "I have just washed
my balr, and can’t do a thing with IL"™

People are becoming very tired of the
man who guarantees things, in spite
the fact that his guarantee s not good.

Always say when & man dies that &
“large clrele” of friends are mourning,

hum don’t get out your measurlog stringy



