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How little we Know

CONTENTMENT IS WEALTH.

Ly the surface

What the deep undercurrent may bear;
There's many a light bearted pagper
Avd many & sad millionsire

It ian’t what shows on the surface

That counts in the
That man is well off

ev-ry<day strife
who's contented

With his draw in the lott'ry of life

~—Four-Track News.

A VINEYARD VENDETTA

COS3SS

———O

NDIAN summer was op, calm,!and where once a brick path had led
purple-tinted and radiant with u:m|down to the road rank vegetstion hid

colors of early autumn. The |
greunds aboiut Clever Creek Aeadﬂm:-'

vied with the surrounding hills in their
lavish dilphyotmdudnld.;ndtbo*
long sweep of tree-plumed ground that |
sloped off te the stream back of the
barracks buliding seemed to be cnti
mass of scarlet, Intermingled with the
darker hues of the never-dylng spruce.

The cadets had been In harness long
enough to kmow what military re-|
straint was, for already they chafed |
ander the restrictions of semi-official |
duty and began to look with awe upon|
the relentiess rigor of Major Ken-
dricks, the commandant.

There had been one or two small|
foothall games, a series of elaborate |
dress parades and one expulsion. 'l‘hlli
summed up the excitement of the)
early session, and as they pored over|
their books Im the stuffy vlnnmomi’
sothing seemed more tantallzing thun |
these purple stretches of country on |
which the most fantastic and fickle |
sunshine fell. |

“lI have an Ides. Barry,” declared |
Wallace Wedrell, as the two cadets
lolled upon the green after n-tum]l
bhours, “It would mean some risk, but |
thers would be all kinds of fun in IL"|
Barry, who, like many of the others, |
highly respected Wedrell, not alone for
his manlinesa, but for a certain splrit
of henlthy adventure which dominated
his character, waated to know all)
about It without further delay.

*1 know of & little furm about a mile |
from bere where grupes grow as |if
they had been taught the business™
Wedrell continued, 1t I=n’t a case of |
theft at all. You see, the farm las |
been abandoned for several years, nnd
while the vineyard has not been cared
for the grapes are as fine as any Call-
fornia product.”

“How do yon know asbout it? In-
quirad Barry curiously.

“Went over there Inst year at about |
this time. Was driving to Auburn to |
meet my father and pasged the place.
1 asked about It yesterday down at
Flemming's atore, and Flemming sald
the place is still untenanted.”

“Well, out with your scheme.”

“I suggest that we use the ropes to-
aight and go across fo the place for a
basketful of grapes; it would he a jolly
lark and this weather slinply gets into |
my bones; I want to be under that|
faultless sky for a while”

“Poetical, eh!" warbled Barry, then
with a slap on his friend's shoulder,
“I'm with you; give me some detalln."

“You know about all there is to it;
we must start from the barracks at
11 or 11:30 and be gulet from the word |
g0; if old Een learns about the affair
it will result dirastrously.”

“No Oreworks,” hinted Barry, with a

smile

Indications, however, promised any-
thing but a quiet night, for Wedrell
and Barry had scarcely entered lhez
barracks bullding when a small boy
alipped noiselessly down the big tree
under which the two iads bad been
lylng. Foew there were who knew that
“Noddy" Siote hnd a pecnllar babit of
studying high in the branches of this
particular oak. It war cool up there
amid the branches and “Noddy" never
found & disturbing influence,

“Whoewi" Le wlistlod, closing bis=
Latin book with a pop; “1I must tell
Fletcher about this; more than two can
eat grapes, and Fietch can gel &5en
with that Wedrell chap for his partic-
ular brand of audacity.”

An undercurrent of petty animosity
existod between Fletcher and \"ﬁimll,l
which, If not encournged by Wallnce |
himself, wans nursed Into a vivid spark
of hatred by Fletcher, with whom no
one could get along.

Taps bad ben sounded a fu.l hour
when two dark fOgures, outlined for a
moment against the white walls of the

the night with equal precantion.
The first two lost no time in clear-

it from view.

Weodrel! led the way to the vineyard
There were slx long arvors loaded
with trulling vinea and lusclous blue-
black grapes. Beneath these arbors,
where a wildernesa of follage hemmed
them in, It was blacker than the night
Itself.

Barry was giving vent to his satls-
factlon with a handful of cholce Ca-
tawhbas when It seemed that the arbor
became suddenly alive, No sound, no
cry; but figures, lurking farther back
in the gloom, now closed in on the two
cadets, A furlous struggle followed
Wedrell and Barry struck out left and
right In the darkneas, but five against
two proved irresistible odds.

During that wild scrimmage Wedrell
had been tryiug to figure out the af-
fair; this attack had been so sudden
and so unexpected that for the mo-
ment he was nonplussed. The methods
employed by these assallants were not
these generally popular with tramps,
and yet Wedrell could think of no one
else who might attempt this miserable
plece of cowardice.

One thing struck him as particularly
susplclous—ono word had been spoken
ac far. The party preserved a perfect
sllence, even when both he and  his
companion were led, bound and
wriggling, down past the end of the
vineyard to the deserted house.

Barry was indulging In a cholee ne
leetion of expletives and Wedrell could
hear him roundly scoring bis eaptors,
but an outery In this spot could not
avail to any visible extent

Evidently the gang had some well-
defined object In view, for It headed
in the direction of the broken doorway.
Duaring &ll this time Wedrell had at-
tempted to see enough of those about
him to distingulsh their clothing or
features, but the darkness thwarted
him. Even when they were led down
to the last room—the kitchen—at the
back of the old house, and a ecandle
lighted, the captors were clever enough
to tie henvy clothe over the eyes of the
two boys, thus cutting off any loophoie
of escape or discovery,

Wedrell saw the dull glow of the
candle somewhere in the room; he
heard shufMing feet within reach of
his twitching legs as some one tried
maliclously to pinch him.

“Ouch!” bawled an agonized volee.

Wedrell had klcked out with one
well-shod foot and canght the spesk
squarely In the stomach, doubling him
op like & jJack-knife. At the same mo-
ment Wedrell exerted every whit of
strength In his back and shoulders; the
poorly tied cords snapped and In an-
other minute he wans free, the bandage
whipped from his burning eyes.

“Fletcher! Nokes! Daulton! Viosa!
Noddy!" he shouted, the last-named,
his spectacles awry on his nose, Iny
wriggling and moaning on the foor
from the kick so lately admi-<igtered.
Barry, still bound and blindfolded,
stood against the wall direct'y oppo-
gite.

It did not take Wedrell the flash of
a1, eye to determine Lis course, While
the other boys were smarting under
thelr surprise, Wedrell's knife, sawing
upon the cord chat held Barry a pris-
oner, freed him before they recovered

“Now, then, a little of their own
medivine, Barry!" he roared, darting
out !nto the middle of the floor, His
sweeping glanee of the kitchen took in
every detall, the tallow dip burning on
a window ledge, the one broken chalr,
the long door that led down to a cellar,
wide open al the other end of the
apartment.

Barry was not a sleepyhead; cadets
who knew anything about him at all
knew that he could throw the hammer
further than any boy In the college,
except, perhaps, Wedrell himself, and
it wns no child’'s play to face those
battering-ram armsa.

Poor Noddy had not managed to
clear the floor; there were four against
two.

“Fletcher,” muttered Wedrel' in that
intensely exciting moment before the
two clashed; “I'm about to give you
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| bis feet, iut Wedrell made short work
| of him, and be, 100, was most Impolite

‘the boy chuckled, gasping for breath;

During his breathilng spell Barry wit.
pessed 4 lnughuble sight

Wedrell's lron hand, gripped in the
collar of the sole remaining Aghting
representative of that midnight ven-
detta, fairly lifted him from his feet
and sent him spluning lke a rag doll
down after his unfortunste brothers in
the cellar Fletcher had staggered to

Iy precipitated down the alippery
slairs,
“No time to waste with yon, Noddy *

“we must get back to the acndemy fo-
night!” With that he slid luckiess
grouning Noddy down with his couar
radea

“The door, quick!” he called te
Barry.

There was au Ilron chain and cateh
upon it and the door was unusuaily
strong, twing a portion of the oak
foor. Snap! went the cateh in its place
Just an a thunderous pounding of irmts
fists threstened to push it upward.

“Too late!” ealled Wedrell, ‘A pleas
ant night, fellows. Now, Barry,” by
went on burmiediy, “we must get back
to the barracks as quickly as we cag
or revellle will eateh us out. A narrow
escape that; someons must have spied
on us, and Fletcher (the scamp
thought be would do a bright thing
the (dea was to lock us (n the old house
and to leave us there. Old Ken would
bave raised particular Caln In the
morning and Fletcher's Joy would
have been complete. As it Is now, the
tablea have been turned. 1'll  Jeave
word with Flenming at the store feo
have them relessed some time during
the day, and they can't bring us Into It
without geiting themselves still deepetf
in the mire. Oh, just imagine a nighy
{n that lonely cellar!™

“It makes me shiver to think of I1.*
replied Barry, with a grimace.

No protesta, no threats, no pleading:
would avall; Wedre!l solemnly took the
candle and, with Barry close at his
Leals, marched outl, to leave the kiteh
ey a blank, black hole at the end of
the hall

It was beginning to redden In the
enst as they walked through the tall
weeds toward the rond. Suddenly Bar
ry stopped short

“Look here, Wedrell,” he ejaculated
“we've forgotten one thing!™ Waedrel
shook bis head In perplexity.

“What Is It%" he asked.

“The grapea!” was Barry's explosive
response, “Walt a minute. 1'm going
teo get a bunch for both of us "—Hostor
Herald.

Cheerful Herolsm.

“There are quiet victories snd strug
gles" says Dickens, “great sacrilloes
of self, and noble wets of heroism dona
every day in nooks snd corners, and in
little househoids, and In men's and
women's hearts.” The head of a chil
dren's home and ald  soclety  tells,
through the Chleago Tribune, o touch
ing story of simple herolsm.

The story deals with the high and
unselfish courage of a poor Gertnan
mother. Bhe came lnto my office with
such an alr that If we bad not re
celved advance notice concerning her
case we must have been serlously mis
led by her cheerful manner,

“] gif you my children,” she In.
formed me, lghtly, as one who had
few cares and no positive troubles
“1 haf six dot I cannot keep, bul ons
I will not gif you. He I8 sixteen, and
erippied. le is no goot to anyone bul
me. Him I keep.”

Here In the story bmck of the light
bearted manner: The womati was lef)
a widow and penniless, with the seven
children she loved so dearly, Try a
she might, she found herself utterly
unable to support them, let alone any
thought of educating them. The lamae
boy, who was “no gool o anyone buf
her," she would not part with,

To avold burdening others with his
support or rllowing the poor cripple ta
feel himself dependent on strangers,
she allowed us to provide for the oth
ers; yet ahe did her best to hide from
our knowledge the sorrow of part
ing with them. [ call that the puresi
kind of herolsm.

The “Stovep'pe Verdice”

It was a characteristic of m certaly
Tennessee colonel that when once i
ornatory had begun to flow before the
{ury nothing could stop It till the foun!
was exbausted. On one oceasion I
bad just finlkhed tearing his oppo
nent’s argument to tatters when the
courtroom stavepipe fell with a crash

“There," eried the colonel, as the
clonds of foot arose, “there In n simile
furnished by nature herself! Just s
the stovepipe has come unjointed end
fallen useless to the ground, wo my
adversary's argument has fallen with
as loud a erash. One 1= not more hol
low than the other, nor more in need
of polish,

“And, geotlemen of the Jury, what
do those clouds of soot and smoke re
semble—those black masses, smutting
all they light upon—what do they re
semble more than the mallclous libels
the black scandsls, whbich my adver

Settbement of the tropics by Euro
penns In pronounced lmpracticable by
¥. Hueppe, an eminent suthority, whe
inds that only the strongest becomne
welimatized, and they soon degener-
e,

Electric incandescent lamps hbave |
been supposed to be perfectly safe
In surgical operations, but a recent ex-
plosion of ether vapor was traced to
lhe spark made at contact in turmning
i the light

The report of Mr. Olyphant. of the
seological Survey, shows a remarkable
ipproach to equality In the petroleum
production of the United States aod
Russis for the year 1902. The United
States wus very nlightly in the lead,
with 0504 500 barrels, against 80
#0045 barrels for Bussis. All the
rest of the globe produced ouly 15.
797,355 barrels

A reddish ring Inclosing a whitish
giare was seen arvund the son after
the Krakiton eruption of 1855, and
bas been named Bishop's ring. Keen
oheervers have noted a similar ap-
pearance in recent months. This ring
bad a dizmeter of 70 degrees in Au-
gust, 1902, but had diminished to 20
degrees In December, 1908, although
settlement of coarser dust was ex-
pected to make It larger,

Artificial phosphate, clalmed to be
superior as a fertilizer to the natural,
Is now made at Magdeburg, Gerimmany.
The process, that of Herr Wolters, con-
sists in melting In & reverbatory fur-
nuce & mixture of 100 parts of coarse
Iy crushed plosphorite, seventy parts
of acid sulphate of soda, twenty parts
of carbonate of lime, twenty-two parts
of mand and six parts of cinders. The
melted mass s poured inte  water,
dried and crushed to fineness

Mr. Guy E. Mitcbell telis of a
sirange use for wilk. He and others
have used it for painting barns and
sutbulldings. 1nto a gallon of milk are
stirted lree pounds of Portinnd ce
ment and enough plgment to give the
proper color. This mixture, spread on
the wood, makes a coating thut after
six hours becomes as good and lasting
ug oll palnt. It mukes the best pos
sble palnt for trees where lnrge limbs
huve bein pruned or sawed off, says
Mr. Mitchell

The N-rays of Blondlot are not only
cmitted by the nerves and muscies
of man and anlmals, but It appears
that they Increase with activity In the
wly. Continulng bis experiments,
Augustin Charpentler has found that
ilie whole splnal cord Ineresses the
phosphoresence of the test object,
Contraction of muscles is lodleated,
and the “motor-ceuters” of the cere
hrum are manifested when called into
wetivity, even the center of mpeech
showing Its loeation by extra N-rays
when the person 1s spesking.

Among the productious of the Phil-
Ippine islands are two dellclous frolts
entirely unknown In  the civilized
warld, One of these |s the durian,
whose remarkable gqualities were de-
seanted upon by Alfred Russel Wal-
jaees during his explorations in the
Malay Archipelago. It grows on a
lofty tree somewhat resembling an
elm, Is about as lirge sax a coconnut,
hias a tiny shell, and contalns a creamy
pulp which combines some of the fla-
vors of & deliclous custard with those
of & fine cheese. “To eat durians.*
stld Mr, Wallace, 'Is a8 new sensation
worth a voyage to the East to sxpe.
Henee”  American soldiers in Jolo call
the durian “the vegetable Limburger |
cheese,”  The other rare fruit xpoken

is the mungostecn, gald to be the

Iy fruit that Queen Victoria never
tasted. The exquisitely flavored llquid
it contnins eannot be preserved for
shipping abroad.

HOW HANNA WON HIS WIFE.

Whena Younng Grocer He Wooed Only

Daughter of Daniel Hhodes.
Nearly thirty-eight years ago Mark
tinnun was Just startine an hia b
pess career a8 a grocer In Cleveland.
e was poor, plodding, und to the cas-
nnl observer m vely every-uay sort of
soung man, Danlel Rhodes was one
of the rich coal owners of the State,
Ie hud one daughter, Gussie, the very
idol of his soul, Around this lovely girl
the brusque old father had wreathed
all the sentlment, all the hopes of his
future existence. Mrs. Rhodes, her
fond mother, wus a joint ldolator at
the daughter's shrine, and the doting
parents had dreams of & rich, Influen-
{ial sultor, o splendld marriage and a
hrilliant soclal career for Guasie, when,
us usual, the unexpected happened.
Guasie Rhodes met and loved the ob-
seure, poor young man, Mark Hanna
Mr, Rhodes waa astounded when the
daring young grocer called upon him
and asked for the hand of his daugh-
ter. He refused absolutely to grant
the young sultor even time enough to
beg. He sald “no"” curtly and sharply,
snd when he saw hia daoghter be
tried to scold ber, but Instead be took
ber In his honest arms and begged her
pot to think of “this unknown man,
Hanne.” He sald be never, never could
vonsent to such a cholce for bis child,
Gussie Rhodes told her father, with
many a reassuring embrace, that she
would never marry without his con-
sent, and she added; “But, papa dear,
I shall pever marry any man but Mark
Hannoa,"

Then she promised her father not to

| ing bhe gathered the couruge to ank Lier

| even Italy have sent explorers, and th

| honest endeavor, that any incremse

father was at Lis wits' end. Some one
proposed a forelgn tour for that
change of scene which s supposed o
wolk wonders in hesrt affections, and,
presto! a few  hours”  notiee, father,
mother and daughter were on board a0
Atlantie liner.

For nearly a year the “change of
scene” prescription was fsithfully puor-
sued, and the patient, always chees-
fully submissive, gentle and charming,
obviously grew fraller day by day. Al
most In despair the ol man brough!
his child home again, snd oue morn

if she still cared for Mark Hanna.

“Why, father,” she replied, “1 shall
always love Mark; | told you that, you
know, a year ago.”

Poor old “Unecle Dan” Rhodes! That
was a bitter day for bim, but he wat
equal to the occasion. Bending for the
obscure young man, be said to bim:

“Mr. Hauna, (Gussie Joves you, tha
is my only reason for accepting you as
her future hushand. You are poor, I'l
fixr It so (Gussie can live as she ba
been mccutomed 1o and [ suppose '
mus! see you marry ber.”

Now the coming ¥oung mMED CEF
ever ao alight s shadow of his futun
greatness on the opportunity of the
present.

“Mr. Rhodes,” said he, “1 most grate
fully accept the gift of your daughter’y
love. To marry her is for this work
to become a paradise for me, but I can
not make her my wife unless she wil
be content to live as my means wil
enable us. 1 ean neither accept Wl
nor permit my wife to arcept It from
any one."

Bo Mark Hanna and Gussle Rhode
were married, and the bride went fron
ber father’s big house to live in 1 tiny
little cottage. where with one maid-of
work she was as happy as 4 queen for
soie vears - Pittsburg Dispateh

ARCTIC EXPLORATION.

Is the Object Sought Really Worth Al
the Time, Expense and Troable?

Mr. Peary Is going on sanother hun
for the North Pole. The layman i
sowetimes apt to pause and nsk him
self whether, after ull, the business o
Arctic exploration is worth while, Thi
history of such exploration s a stor!
of long ¢ffort.

As long ago as 1503 Bir Hugh Wi
loughby, with several other command
ers, led the way Into the frozen north
in the eastern bemisphere. It Is prob
able that they reached seventy two de
grees north datitode. In the centurie
followlng, navigator after unvigatol
went Into the north either In the cast
ern or western hemlsphere. The names
of Barents, Henry Hudson, Johe
Davls, Frublsher and Willlam Batlia
are written on the world's map, and
their explorations were, without doubt
of specific benefit to commerce and the
sclentific world, Modern exploration
may be suid to have begun with Perry,
who in 1827 reachied 82 degrees 435 min
utes porth. The most memorable exjues
dition of the nlneteenth century wad
that of Sir John Fronkiin, who In 184
galled for the north with two ships and
128 men. His expedition was lost, Ir
the pext twelve years no  less  thar
twenty-one expeditions from Englanc
or Ameriea were organized to searcl
for Franklin and make explorations to
ward the pole. After that, polar ox
plorations lepsed for 2 time, but abouw!
1876 It was renewed with fresh vigor
During the century England, Germany,
Austrin, America, Scindinavia and

achlevements of Kane, [Hayes, [Hall
Greeley, Wellman, De Long, Nanser
and Peary are too well known to need
specific mention. Hundreds of thou
sands of dollars have Leen spent, man?
lives lont, men have suffered unlolt
hardships, even being driven to cannl
ballsm. And for what? ask the doult
ers. Merely that they may reach ai
imaginary point on the top o the
world—a point which, if found, woul
benefit nobody except the explore
himself and the lecture bureaus. Ni
one has yet reached It The man win
made the nearest approach to the gon
was Captain Cagnl of the Duke o
Abruzzt's expedition, reaching B6 de
grees 53 minutes north.

The doubter who Is compelled willy
nllly to ohserve ibe acilons of explor
ers may take comfort In the though
thiat he s at least observing a line o

our knowledge of the world Is not al
togethier worthless,—Woman's Homi
Companion.

Jullbird Was an Artist,

'M
! Ehe peither ale nor siept. The old

LONG AND NOTASLE CAREER

bemator Oeorge ¥. Hoar Hes Heen 38
Years in Congress

George Fristle Hoar, the senior Ren-
dor Tivin Massachusatia, Las completed
Ms thirty five yeurs of service In the
balls of Congress. The veucrable
atesmun becume s member of the
House of Representstives March 4,
189, and served Iu the !~ wer bouse
sight yeurs, March 4, 1877, be took
ils seat in the United States Beoate,
where he has remalned ever asiboe.
[espite the fact that be bas pansed the
seventy-seventh milestone slong life's
path, Benator Hoar I8 In the fullness
of his great intellectusl powers, and
stands, as lawyer, orutor, scholar and
statesman, by common consent, st the
head of the American Benate

Possessing remarkable mental and
physical vigor, with faculties thor-
pughly tralued und a mind richly
stored. he Is still incessantly active
and Industrious In the discharge of bhis
duties as a Senator, both In the commig-
tees of which he Is & member and om
the floor of the Senate, He usually
tukes a leading part in debates only
upon those mensures which Lave beea
under the supervision of his commit
tees. but hie volee ia freqoently heard
In ull genersl discusaions in which the
Kensle may engnge 1{ia occasionsl
oratlons on greal public questions,
such as the Phllippines lssue and the
Panama canal tresly, have beem pre-
doctlons of the highest order, sustain-
ing Mr. Hoar's high reputation for ele-
quence snd learning.  In the considera-
tlon of contitutional subjects and of
general questions of law, Mr. Hoar ad-
ways takes @ conspleuous part, bis

BENATUN GEGRGE F. NOAR.

place ar chalrman of the Jodiclary
Committes giving lils views addidonsl
Importance,

Senator Honr was born in Concord,
Mass, August 20, 1826, and was edy-
cuted 5t Concord Academy and at Har-
vurd, where he was gradonted In 1846
He served In the Massachusetts House
of Iepresentatives and Senate hefors
belng elected to the Federal Congress
in 1849, The long publlc eareer of
Eenntor Hoar has been  assoclated
with many momentpus events in the
nation's history. He was a member of
the commitiee o  Investignte the
Unlon Pacific Hallrond monagement
and the famous Credit Mobllier, He
wns also a member of the committes
to Investigate the conduct of Speaker
Blalne In connection with the so-called
Mulligan letters, As one of the mana-
gers ot the part of the House In the
impedchment of Seoretary Belknap,
Mr., Hoar made sn argument that at-
tracted the attention of the country,
HHe wus one of the electornl ecommis-
sion which was appointed to determios
the Hayes Tiiden Presidential contest
in 1874,

Mr. Hoar has been a leading figure
in many {mportant Republican Natlom-
al Conventioon, The position of min-
{ster to Englund was offered to him by
I'resident Hayes, nnd siso by President
MceKinley, President Haves lkewise
offered him the place of Atlorney Gens
ernl In his cabloet, All these Mr.
Honr decliped.

Of the present members of the Hen-
ste only two were In that bhody when
Mr. Hoar enfered In IST7—Alllson of
lowa, and Cockrell of Missourl, Bens
ator Morgan of Alabama became &
member at the same Vme Mr, Hoar
entered the Aeunie, Nelibed Mo Mon
gan nor Mr, Cockrell, the lntter of
whotn came 1o the Sepate In 1875, had
previously been a8 memper of  lhe
1louse, Mr. Alllson had served In the
House eight yeara before he becamae
Renator, In 1873, but he was out of
pubile life two years (from I8T1 untll

A young man named Wil Vicker)
showed an Ingenuity In escaping fron
the clutches of the law In Joplin thy
other day that might profitably have|
been applied In a better cause. Wil
liam s not noted as 8 worker and hy
mildly surprised his guards when, o1
belng put to clenning the streets, hi|
began to labor with marked energy
When hir zeal and vigor had ennbled
him to get out of bearing distance o
the guards he commenced to engny
passers-hy In conversation,

Nothing in particular was thought o
this uotil the guards noticed that the)
hed a pew man on the job and tis
hard working Willlam was missing
When they Investigated they foumn
that Willlam had represented a pass
ing countryman that be was the bow
on the job and peeded another man
The countryman wanted work an{
William hired bim and handed him hi
{ndustrial implement. Then be awiftl)
and noiselessly stole away. He hn
not been seen since—Kansas City
Journsl.

The only ime a man seems to fee
free to tell his wife bow he Is doiny
financially ia
money.

Most peopls find Jots of comfort &

a sick doctor.

lin went to the Senate), so that, while
his getual service In both branches of
{ongress has been longer by four
yeurs than that of Mr. Hoar, it has not
been continuous.

No other man In the history of Mas-
suchusetts has for 8o many years repe
"n-nentrd that Btate in the United
Btaten Henate as Mr. Hoar. He has
merved an Senator for twenty-sevenm
years, four years longer than Charles
Bumner, who at the time of his death,
In 1874, had been a Benator twenty-
three yeamn,

Fanoy It
The wintry wind (pronounce it wynd;
It sounds the more poetic)—
I anum] 1 had & thought In mind,
yBut stopping to explain, I fipd,
Has knocked It. How pathetie!

Hold on! I've got it. Here It Is:
The wintry wind was blowing;
The bliszard had begun to blis;
And e:llﬁrﬂ Well, say! Um um! GCee

And how It was a-suowing!

1'd just got snuggled down In bed—
(How rhymes sometimes will spure

Well, sir, the awful things [ sald!

For It popped just then into my head
Thet [ hadu't fixed the furnsce
—Hrookiyn Bagle.

Some soup s prefty watery.

— B .




