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CHAPTER IV—(Continued.)

“Mamma." she began, “he will never
be able tw hear the smell of a tsllow
ecndle.  Suppose thst we buy & wax
randle?”

Bhe fed, lightly as & bird, to fod ber
purse. aud drew thetice the five francs
which she had received for the month's |
EIpenses. !

“Here, Nunon, be guick.”

“But what will your father say?”

This dreadrul objection was raised by
Mme. Grandet when she saw her daugh-
ter with au old Sevres shina sugur lasio
which (irandet had brought buck with
him from the chateau st Froidoond.

“And where is the wsuger to come
from ¥’ she went on. “Are you mad?”

“Nanuti cuy easily buy it wheu she
goes for the candle, mamma. Is it o
right thing that his sephew should mot
bave sugar if he happens to wsnt it?
Besiles, he wiil mot notice it."

“Your father wlwars notices things." |
said Mime Grandet, shakiong bher head

While Bugenie aud her mother were |
doing their hest to adorn the room which
M. Grandet had allotted to his sephew, |
Mme. des Grassine was bestowing her
stiention on Charles, and making abun
dant use of her eres a5 she did =

“You are very hrave,” she said,
leave the pleasures of the eapital In
winter o onder to come to stay ln Sau
mur. But if yon are sot frightenad awny
at first sight of us, vou shall see that
even here we cap amitse oprselves’” And
she gave him a langnishing glatkce, o
true provincial style.

Women in the provinces are wont to
alfect a demure snd wstaid demeanor,
which gives a furtive and eager elouen-e
to their eyes. 1'harles was sa thormugh
Iy out of his element in this room, it was
all s far remioved from the great cha
tenu nund ndid surronndings in
which lie had thonght to fuu! his nncle,
that, on paying efhser strention o Mime
des Grassins, she almost pepuinded him
of Parislan faces half obliterated aliwady
hy thess strange, uew |r He
to

g

the spl

respondad  graciously
which ligd heen made
urially fell into cony

Mme Jes Grassing gradoally
her vabee to toges suited to the patur
of lLier confidences. Both she and Ularies
Grandet felt o peed of mutual confl
dence, of explanntious amd an uader
standing, so dfter & few minntes speut in
coqquettish chatter and jests that rovered
A serions purpose, the wily provincial
dame felt freo to converse without fesr
of heing overheard, under cover of =
comversation on the sale of the vintage
the one all-absorbg tople atr thst mo
muent it Saumnr,

“If you will honor oe with a wisit,”
she sald, “you will certainly do us a
pleasure; my busband and 1 shall be vers
glad to see you. Our salon s the only
one in Sanmuyr, where vou will mest both
the wenlthy merchant wsociety and the
poblesse, We ourselves belong in n man
ner to both, My husband, | am prond to
say, In very highly thouglit of in both
circlen. 8o we will do our best to he
guile the tedium of your stay. If you
are going to remain with the Grandets
what will become of you! Your uncle s
a miser, his misd rune on nothing bnt
his vine cuttings; your aunt is a saint
who eapnot put two idean together; and
your cousin is a silly littde thing. & com
mon sort of girl, who spends ler life iu
mending dishelothe.™

“It seems to me that you mean to
monopolize the gentleman,” maid the big
banker, laughing. to his wife, an unlucks
observation, followed by remarks more
or lema spiteful from the notary and the
president; but the Abbe gave them =
shrewd glance, while he gave expression
to their thoughts, “Where could the gen
tleman have found any one better quali-
fied to do the homors of Saumur?’ he
said.

Adolphe des Grassins epoke nt last,
with what was meant to be ap offhand
manner. I do not know,” he said, ad-
dressing (Charles, “whether yon have any
recollection of me; 1 once had the pleas-
ure of dancing in the same guadrille at
a ball given by M. le Baron de Nuvigen."

“l remember it perfectly,” anawered
Charles, surprised to find himself the ob-
Ject of general attention. “Ix this gen-
tleman your son?" he anked of Mme. des
Grassins,

“Yen, | ari his mother,” she answered.

“You must have heen very voung when
you ecame to Parik?’ Charles went on.
speaking to Adolphe,

“We cannot help ourselves, sir,” said
the Abbe. “Our babes are scarcely wean-
ed before we send them to Babylon. You
munst go into the country if you want to
find women not much ou the other side
of thirty, with a grown-up son a licen-
tiate of law. who look as fresh and
youthful as Mme. des Grassins. It only
seemn like the other day when the young
men knd the landies stood on chinirs to see
you dance, madame,” the Abbe added,
tarning toward bis fair antagonist; “your
triumphs nre as fresh in my memory as
it they had happened yestorday.”

“It looka as though I should have =
great succeas in Baumur,” thought
Charles. He unbottoned his overcoat
and stood with his haogd in his walsteoat
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pocket, grzing into space, striking the ! ed 1o her friends the brutes in the stable.

attitude which Chantrey thought fit to

give to Byron o his statue of that poet.’

Mounwhile Grandet's preaceupation
the reading of his latter had es-
eaped weither the notary nor the magis-
trate. Both of them tried ta goesa at
the contents by watcling the Mmost im-
perceptible changes in the worthy man's
face. The vine grower was hard put to
it to preserve his wonted comporure, Hin
expression must be left to the imagina-
tion, but here in the fatal letter:
“My Brother—It le pearly twenty-
{ since we saw snch other,
we met it war to make ar-

i

in Bigh spirits, Little did I then
when you were congratulating
, that one day
hope and stay of
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THE MISER'S DAUGHTER

By HONRE DE BALZAC

| COW.

Iy

have nothing left. It is my beavy mis-
fortutie to owe nearly four millions. I
hold heavy stocks of wine, and owing Lo
the abwadance and good quality of your

Iviunm. they bhave fallen rutnously in

value. In three days’ time all Paris
will sy, ‘M. Grundet was » roguel’ and
I, honest though 1 aw, shall lie wrapped
in n winding sheet of [nfamy. | have
despoiled my owu son of his mother's
fortunes and of the spotlesa name on
which 1 buve brought disgrace. He
kpows pothing of sll this—the unhappy
child whom [ have idolized. Happily for
him., he did not know when we bade each
other good by, snd my heart overflowed
with tenderness fur him, bow soon It
should cease to beat You, therefore,
sre Churles’ father, uow! He has Do
ralations oo his mother's mide. He s
plone in the world. Oh, my unhappy
boy, my son! Listen Grandet, | aw esk
ing nothing for wyself, and you evuld
searcely satisfy my creditors U0 you
would: it Is for my son's sake that 1
write. You must know, my brother, that
ax | think of sou iny petition is made
with clasped hands; that this my dylog
praver to you, Grandet, 1 know that you
will be & father to him; 1 know that 1
shall not ask in wvain, aud the sight of
my pistuls does pot cagse me 8 PALE Te
g0 back to my misfortuties and Charles’
share i them. 1 have sent himi to you
s0 that you may bresk the news of my
demth nnd expiain to him what his fu
ture must be. Be a father to Lim; nh,
more than that, be an indalgeut father!
Do not expect him to glve up his ullrs
it would kill kim., And
everything Iu Lim,
strnggle and the hardships

ways all #t oliee

sog wust Iay ire

indet—the

thit be will have to face in the iife that
I have spoiied for him. Work, which
wis our sulvation, can restore the for |
tiume which 1 kave lost; nnd 1f be will

listen to his father's volee, let him leave
tils country and go to the Indies? And,
brother, Charles is honest and energetic; |
you will help him with his first truding
venture, | know you will 11 soon
er die than not repay you
(Charles is oo bis way I am compeled ta
tile schedntle. My affairs are all in
order: T am éndenvoring 0 o Arrange
everything that it will be evidem that |
my failure s dus teither to earviessness
por to dishotesty, but simply 10 disusters
which 1 could mot help, Is it mot for
Charies’ wnke that 1 take these pains? |
Farewell, my brother. May heaven liless |
you in svery way for the generosity with
which you will mecept mud ful)l this|
trust.
“VIOTORANGEGUILLAUME

GRANDET™

"So you are hoving o chat? maid old
Grandet, folding up the letter carefully
in the originnl creases and putting it
juto bis waisteont pocket.  He lovked
at his nephew in & ahy and emburrassed
wuy, seeking to dissemble his feelings
aud his ealealstions “Do rou feel
whrtmer?”’

“l am vers comfortable, my desr un-

he wo

Even wlile

oy

cle.

“Well, whatever are the women naf
ter?" his uncle went on. Eugenle and
Mme. Grandet came into' the room as he
spoke. “Is sverything ready upstairs?”’

“Yes, father”

“Very well, then, uephew, if you nre !
feeling tired Nanon will show yon to|
vour room. There s nothing very smmar |
in I, but you will orerlook that here |
AmMOBE poor vine growers, who never
have 8 penny to hiless themmelves with.
The taxes nwallow up everstiing we
have.”

“We don't want to be intrusive. Gran- |
det,” said the baoker., “You apd your
tiephew may have some things to talk
aver; we will wish you good evening.
(zood-by till to-morrow.”

Every one rose at this and took leave
after their meveral fashions.

CHAFTER §
s 1y
Early rising is the rule in the country,

w0, like moat other girls, Eogenle wan
up betimes in the morning: this morning
shie rose earlier than usual, her loilette
was henceforth to possess nn interest un-
known before. She began by brushiog
her cbestnut hair, and wouud the heavy
plaits about ber hend, careful that no
loose ends should escape from the braid
ed coronet which made nn appropriate
setting for & face hoth frank and shy.
As she washed her hands agaio and
agnin in the cold spring water that
roughensd and reddened the skin, she

looked down at her pretty rounded wrms
and wonderad what bLer cousin Jdid to
have hands so soft and mo white, and
nails »o shapely., She put on a pair of
new stockings, and her best shoes, and
laced herselt carefully, withour passing
over a single eyelet hole. For the first
time in her life, in fact, she wished (o
look her beat, and felt thet it was pleas-
ant to have a pretty new dress to wear,
a bhecoming dresa, which waa nicely
made. She opened her door, went put on
to the landing, and bLeunt over the stair-
cane 1o hear the sounds o the house.
“He in not getting np yet,” she
thought. Bhe heard Nanon's morning
cough as the good woman went to and
fro, mwept out the dining room. lit the
kitchen fire, chained up the dog, and talk-

Pugenie fled down the staircise, and
ran over o Navon, who wax milklug the

“Nanon,” she cried, “do let us have
some cremn for my cousin’s coffes, there's
a dear.”

“But. mademoiselle, you can't harve
cream off this moming’s milk,” said }
non, As she barst out laughing. I can't
make cream for you. Your consin is ax
charming as charming can be, that he s,
You haven't seen him In that silk night
rail of his, all Sowers and gold! [ did,
though! The llnen he wears i every bit
as fine as M. le Cure's surplice.”

“Nanon, make some cake for us.”
the wood to heat
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on the ereaking staircase terrified her.
Mo was consctous of a bappiness that
shrank from the observation of others,
u happioess which. as we are spt to
think., sud perhapas oot without rewson,
shines from our eyes, abd is written at
large upon our foreheads

For the first time lo her life the sight
of her father struck & sort of terror inte
her heart; sbe felt that be was the mas
ter of her fate, and that she was guiltily
biding some of her thoughts from bim.
She began to walk burriedly up and
down, wondering how it was that the air
was %0 freal | there was & reviving force
in the sunlight, it was as if & pew life
hud begun. While she was still thinking
how to gain her end concerning the cake,
a quarrel came to pass hetween Nanon
and firandet, m thing rare as & winter
swullow, The good man bad just taken
his keys, and was about te dole out the
provisious required for the day.

“la there auy bread left over from yes-
terday ¥ he asked Nanoo

“Not a erumb, wir”™

Grandet took up a large loaf, round
in form and close In consistence, shaped
it one of the flat basketx which they
use for making In Anjon, sod was about
to eut it, when Napoo broks in upon him
with:

“There are five of us to-day, sir.”

“True.” soswered Grandet: “but these
louves of yours weigh six pounds apiece;
there will be some left over. Hesnides,
these young fellows fromn Pars never
tonuch bread, as you will soon see™

Having cut down the day's rations to
the lowest possible point, the miser was
about 10 go to his froit loft, Grst care-
fully locking up the cupbonrds of Lis
storersom, when Nanon stapped bim,

“Just give me some four and butter,
sir” she sald, “aud | will wake a eake
for the children™

“Are you golng to turn the house up-
side down becpuse my nephew is hiore®’

“Yonr nephew was po more it my
mind than your dog, no more thay he was
In sours. ® * * There now! you have
only put out six lumps of sugar, and 1
want elght.”

“Come, come, Napou; | have uever
seen; you llke this befare.  What has
cotne over you? Are you mistress livre ¥
You will bave six lumps of sugar and no
miore "

In spite of the low price of sugar, it
wan, o Grandet's eyes, the most preclous
of all colouinl produces. Bat every wamn
an, no matter how simple she may be,
ein devise some shift to galn her ends:
und Nonon allowed the question of the
wugar to drop, In order to have lier way
about the enke.

“Mademolselle,” she called through the
window, “wonldn’t yon ke some cake?
“Na, no."” auswered Eugenle
“Siur, Napon,” ssid Grandet
hesrd hin dhughter's voice: “there!”

He opened the flour bin, meénsured out
somee Hour and added a few oubess of
butter to the whivh ke bLad al
rendsy cut

“And firewond; 1 shall want fSrewood
to heat the sald the luvesorable
Nunon

Ah! well, you can take what you
want,” he answered ruefully: “but you
will make a fruit tart at the same time.
and you must have the dinner in the
oven, that will save lighting nuother
fire.”

(3randet got the fruit and set a plate:
ful on the kitchen table. Then, having
no further order to give, he drew out
Lis watch, and fioding that there was yet
half au hour to spare before breaksst,
took up his hat, gave his daoghter a kiss
and sald, “Would rou like to tnke » walk
along the Loire?! [ have somethiug to
see after in the meadown down there”

Fugenie put on ber straw hat lined
with rose-colored wilk; and then father
and daughter went down the crooked
street towanrd the market place.

“Where are you off to so early this
morning?" sald the potary Cruchot, as
e met the Grandeta

“We ure golog to take a look at some-
thuig," responded his friend, in nowice
decelved by this early move on the no
tary's part

Whenever Grandet was sbout to “take
& look at something' the notary knew by
experience that thers was something to
be gained by going with him. With him,
therefore. be went.

m: be goqt!mm!.l
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MOTHER PAWNED HER SON

Method Employed by a Woman of
Mexico to Raise Funds,

That human belngs can be pawned
the same as a palr of shoea has been
demonstrated by a woman namel El-
ena Davalos, who, whenever she was
short of funds—and this happened
very freguently—pawned bLer S-year-
old mon, Francisco, for sums ranging
between $5 and $8.

For u time she used to pawn her off-
spring with some neightors, who used
the little boy as a servant untll he
was redeemed. They pald nothing for
his services, but exacted a Ligh Inter-
est for thelr money lovested in the
operstion. More recently she found a
Spanish pawnbroker who lent her
money on ber son and also used him
as & clerk in his shop.

A few days ago the woman redeem-
ed ber son from the pawnbroker, but
subsequently found berseif without
mopey agaln, and pawned the boy with
& wowan named Dolores Garela, who
leaned the mother §$10, With this
Elena went to visit a number of pulque
shops and taverns, and when she had
spent ope-half of the money sha called
upon Dolores and urged that her son
Le given back to her. A quarrel en-
sued, a gendarme intervened, and the
whole affalr was disclosed at the po-
lice station.

Now the two women are in Belem
and the boy has been sent to an or-
phan asylum. As this offense is not
foreseen In any code, it Is not known
what penalty will be appllied to the
method of the boy and to the woman
who loansd money on him.—Mezican
Henald

Mean Man,

ond In It lfved George Bell,

THE DAY OF DAYS TH

THE DAY AFTER.

) for m crankerless Foorth of July,
Vor 4 moment of shiootl .
When millions o

Would shut off the hol
Avd slleties  {
eation whlch &t "
I fest At
i fact, In o « uw well
As could have bovn experted

wwilsr to burn,
‘hewer;

slon way not be
aiade and shotl

), for & bBanghomnfizzlesstess

That wonld brln glmd teleane
Tao and e
Al L :
Anid eaver thn dny h
ANben everylody in the lnnd
Might pouse lp coptempintion

ot thwt which, vn the gnlet, s
e workl's supreiaest oatlon!

b, for w dodexplosise Fourth
Jast une for a ohatgs of diet,
When millt v of lLoys
'

Instend of 14
Wauld rulse & tremendons qulet
A Fourth like that woald show the waorld
Nieyond all duldiation
e really truly greatness of
Thia coutitry as & nation

Afterword.

Hut you ean't make 1he spirt of the glor!

ous Fourth
Celelirate the natlon's day

I a mtyle Hke that, to seve your Iife,

Mecaupe It aln't bullt that way
New York Sun

“Liberty” Bell.

BY A. M. HOPKING

ence Day mMay Fears ago—ao muny,
Indeed, that an old man can just
when he

iHT was the morning of Independ-

remember what happened
was a boy.

This Is the story of 4 celebration that

hiappened in a llttle Ohlo village that
svas small then, and is still just =
speck on the map

On the edge of the town there was
a0 old house hidden behind great troes,
nn If trying to avold the puble eye. It
was, and s, the oldest house in town,
or “Lib-
villngers
dog aud

erty” Bell, as #ogue of the
sulled him, alone with lis
Memory.

He was very old
the plnce betokened age.

Everything about
There wns

moss on the roof of his home, and the

burden of years fairly made Lis bones

creak. He bothered no one, and he had

& cheerful "good morning” for every-
wily, He was a good citizen, but
‘queer,” according to those who didn’t
nderstand him.

This Independence Day he eame ont
bf his house with nn old musket on his
shoulder.

The sun shone on his seanty white
forks amd face senmed with age. [His
}ands trembled as he fumbled with his
{jowder Lorn, loaded, rested the weap-

1 on the fence and pulled the trigger.

hiere was o wighty report.  The rob-
ns took wing, and n fock of black-

drds swept ont of the great poplar
we by 1he gate and gave voice to thelr
urprise at the tumult near thelr home

Thirteen tmes that old guan hoomed,
nd then a quavering volce sounded,
Hip! Hip! Hurrah!" and a boy who
fean peering with saucer eyes through
he fence—puzzled, charmed,  balf
frightened —asked, “Why do you do
lint, Mr. Bell, if you ploase?"

wCome I, Billy, Iad" sald the old
fnan. “Come In and help an old fel

w celebrate, I won't hurt you, Just
wy your liitle Nb‘? of fireworka on
{ue chiopping Liock, und I'll tell you a
lrue wtory about times way buck be-
fore your dniddy was born."”

Children rend hearts quickly, and a
fnoment lnter the beginning and the
nd of a century were together—yel-
ow locks agninst white mane. a boy
on an old man‘s knee; the one earnast,
the other eager.

“Why do 1do it, my boy? Why do 1
pelebrate? You want to know all
nbout It.

“It Ia because 1 love my country, and

i want everybody for miles around
o remember that this is the day dedi-
cated to lberty.

| “Years ago there was a young man
ho had more money than was good

less. He dido’t care
efrth except hlmsaelf
He wore goml nod  mirudted
wbout Hke o turkey goblider, e was
puffed up.  He pot in sl s e liny
ing fun.

*There was a0 war on In his
try. The ywople were fighting o bad
KRing who wunted 1o tnke
Hberty, and there were sotpe terribie
Latthen.  Men went withoot food. They
wilked without thedr Tesst
bl They froze becnnse they did not
have olothes epough (0 Kesp them
W But they wouldu't wy
They sald that all men should Lo fres
thnt Ceodd mennt 1host
were wi

for n soul on
He wus =eltish

clothivs

aviin

away thelr

whoes til

give

pud egual, Billy;
It should be so, wned thiey
to dle rather than go buek o the ald
way of dolng the things n seifish Kiog
wanted done

iing

e 1dle yonng man A’ go to the
wir. He thought men were fools for
fighiting e sald be had nll the 1ih |
erty he wanted. Perlinps, Billy, 01 he |
wouldut have

had had a moiher he
been such a ool
“His brothers, three of them, Iful.‘

went 1o the war, nnd 1wo were killed |
Javol was shot down in et of Gen
ernl Washipgton, God bless hilm, sm-l|
Robert came home with both legs gone
“What do you supipose he wold the
‘stay-at-home.” who cared most for the
ruffes ln Ll shirt and the colps that
ingled In bis pockets?  The crippled |
Lirother anid he wished he could fight |
for his country on hils stomps of legs, |
hecuuse hie loved (1 |
“And then, one day, they earried the
futhier Into the old home It would
have made you ery, boy, to have seen
him. He wis mgged, searred, and in
lils breast there wus 8 great wound
thot made thoske who saw It shudder,
and just before e died he exlled lis
worthleas sbn to him nod whispered,
‘Don’t be a cownrd! No man can ever

ROUGHOUT THE LAND,

pay the debt he owes to his conntry
It should b more to hlm than father
or mother. Holst your colors, my boy!
Dion't sbhed a tear for me. Take my old
musket and fight for the cause,

“Billy, that young man promised. He
got down on his knees and burled lmti
face In the bedelothes, and an he orled
the life went out of a brave, gentle |
man, and there was a Amlle on a dn-nd!
foee, and a cold hand rested on the
lend of one who had been & towsrd
wid was trylng to be a man

“He fought, Bllly, nnd he lvarngd (o
love the flag. e got a bullet In the
lilp at Mopmouth and a bayonet wound
w1 Gulldford Courthiouse, He found out
wligtl hunger meant. e spent his 1t
tle fortune to help better men, and in
Liim heart grew a great love for his
flug, and he wondered how any uwn
rould ever forget his duty.

“One day It was all over,

“The enemy marched away, and the
sun shope an u broken but huppy peo
ple, and the young man pralsed God
because he had found himself  and
been allowed Lo live W know the glory
of freedom.

“Every year after that he celebratoed
Independence Day. He took that old

musket given to hilin by his father and
flred & salute to the 13 original States
nnd cheered the President of the

Unlted Stntes, [

“And when this man moved awny o |
A far plues, and kept on eclebrating, |
the people ealled him ‘Liberty® Dell |

SWhy, that Is you, Mr. Boell” ml«lJ
the boy.
“Yes, By, that s me, Now get

yvour frecrackers off the horse block;
Il lond the old musket, and we'll fire
an extra anlute 10 let the world Know
thnt the cause Is ns great to-day onw it
wan in the beginning ™

And they 4. And they cheered the
President of the United States and the
fiag. In the cracked volce of an old
man and the piping treble of the yel
low-haired hoy.

And it was all on Independence Day.
~—Cloelnnat! Post.

THE FOURTH ON THE FARM,

Arrangemonts Bhonid Be Made for the
Holiday's Obwervance.

Once each year the guestion comen
to all of us bow we are to spend the
Fourth of July. The farmer and fam-
illy are unlike the business man who
can jock the door of his office or store

and hie away on some excursion to the

= J
motintalus or sote other place,  Io-
steqil, 0 bollday  brings more  work.
The bired mnn mpst be exeused from
pne or two tmlikings. or there 1= A

declaration of war o the wife cdnes
the gusstion of caring for the ponitry
for ol st et and dreink July
{ the snine is othor days

There wha feel that
they cunnot get away.  These Include
the men who Yus &0 nhsarbey] In
the pursait of wenith that ||.'|'_\ often
forget the obiject of thelr pursait and
grinding nway
duties of lHfe, &0 nhsarlusl In
whk of the day that they forget
blessings and privileges we ¢inlm
Not nlons
fs thils (o b seoen, hut
onr nation’'s births

k it
L]

are tads ARy

LT,

Yiswntnie tiere tiachines
nt the
Ih" Wi
th
LUEI T ullner ta our natlon
upnh the faro
instend of making

day o thoe of glortous memories, no=
ile thonghits sl lovons l‘vllnllml]"'ﬂﬂi‘l]']'
our elty hrotler hilres o speaker to

think sl speak the words of patriots
In denling
reve 1o hile fellows nt oxorhits

Isie wnd e spends the dny

otit his w

au prlioes

In the morning the average bnglnesq
g s oo busy (o think of patriotison
1 oAt nteht b be pon firag] He lovks

]

upron thils day o= the opportunity

gel bk two, thees or four thues the
oottt donats d to the celehration onids
wilttee,  The clink of dimes wd the

thnmh of #llver ditlnre wear ot what
Htle patriotism be had ot the rising
sun and by ten oclwk he Is %0 a6l
sorbwsd In the business of the bour Hat
IC 08 hierdd for Wi to lve that one dhy

nud oot adulterate his lemonnde o

fchent In making chawes uw it |8 for the

i through the neslle’s
Sometimes we also find furmers
SO engrossed |r}' the Prosperous ciropg
und the desire for gold that they for
get the lmportaonce of the day and only
remember It at all by the reqoest of
the hoys or hired man for o day off

How much more pleasing is It to
have a plenle In some slhdy grove,
spread a long table and all dine tos
gother?  Most any cotnmunity ean find
material for n good program. belng
sure to mix In plenty of musle, the
materind for which can he foum) in
the neighborbood nnd we can celebirnty
the Fonrth with as much enjoyment
ax If we had lmiporte] speskers and
musle.  Of course we will want the
Declaratlon of Independence read by
the best reader in the locality, The
minlster can be orator of the day. Ga
I together and buy frewarks  and
crinckers, for they will be essentinl to
the =mall Boys aml we can have 8
first clyss celebiration In the ecountry,
It is taken for granted that Ol Glory
will be lin evidenee, while bunting eag
decorate the stand, horses and Luge
gles—Amorican Caltivator.

e
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Jrvas

Morning of the Fourth,

L
Uncle Iastus comes to town early to

be on hand for the celebration,

The celebration berlt.

The family of a deat Jupanese sole
dier gets an & penslon about one-third
of & pay of his rank. This would give
the widow of a private $1.25 a monthy
of u @rst lHeutenant, $0.25: of a cape
tain, $888, aud to the widow of &
colonel, $20 a month,

The sarth’s population doubles
two bundred apd sixty years.
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