. -

And raise the price of this or (4
He shake his bead and
1 dunuo wlat we re cowo

fakes bis
But now It's mighty d!fferent e

Whea father picks Lis paper up

b= ' He kind of wriggles in his clair,

And swears the worid Las lost 1ts wind, as far a8 De can see;
“We used 1o have us good & time,” he says, “out there among
The poor folks In the country—where | lived

When | was young!™

=Jack Appieton.

When | was young™

Who gave a banquet to three fricids that cost a thousand —well,

In years to come, when we are old. and airships Ali the aky,
{ And radivm autos dash about —whan Ijring’s twice as high,
We'll bave this satisfaction: we can call our children ‘roand
And say about what grandpa said, and know just bow "twill sound:
“Thia age is far oo swift for me, too hurried and high strung—-
We didn't go this foollah pare, my boy,

Wheu | was young!”

THE BACKWARD LOOK.

Whien grandps reads plou! the way the business wen romblos

Al wiong thelr apecial lne,
pipe out of his weuth and says:

t 1 Lhese new-Tangied days;
We uster be conténi 1o live ke (Dose from whols we sprung,

vn the time

and reads about some swell

dud then be slape his knee

—— - -

e e e
——— O~

- HE Nelsons wers still at their
E city howe in B—— though it
" was July, “Pater,” as his only

&ild enlled Lim, was kept ln town b
7 musiness that, lke ovil, could not
®Brook delay;” and  his wife and
lughter refused to go without hin,
&r be was more o thein than shore
& soclety. S0 on the morning of the
Pourth of July, 10X, Muater amd Pater

LOVE IN A CEMETERY. |

3
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boomed and the wmultifeld ordinnry
noiaes of the city ndded their
to the general disvord

langle

The sick moaueid In he Ipless misery,

Up 1o this moment he hud found ne each other fnar parting without ihe

wrawering o ho iu his heart to the call

of love. Women lhad snvoyed and

puzzled him, arousing ‘o bim a setse

of frritation that they could do no

more, when he felt that at lenst they

sbouid make bim admire at the most
| —love!

Hut he must move nearer. He musi
Bee Lhe sweet curve of the rosy lips,
the durk. silken fringe of the golden
brown eyes, and the flaxen bhalr, look-
ing like the aureole of a malnt lo the
sunlight.
| He came too near. Pedro, grow-
| ling, showed his teeth and walked
toward the Intruder. Norma sprang
to her feet. mlert, but with no Lint of
fear In ber face or figure as she stood
straight and tall, ber hand on the littie
revolver at her bell

The sight of a bhandsome young
man, square of shoulder, deep of chest
and long of Hmb, the look of reveren-
Ual admiration stil] on his face, was
reassuring.

Her band dropped from the revolver.
Pedro was called back, apologetic, to
the feet of his mistress.

“l beg your pardon,” said Harold,
advancing, hat in hand, and bowing

humbly, “I had no ldes o! finding any
fie here. | came to escape the noine.
It mukes me tired,” he added wearily
and convinelngly.
Norma sughed.
"Why, T came here for that very
reason. [ left howe about thres o'cloca
this morning. "
Harold regnrded her approvingly.
“You hate It, too—all this Infernal
ronr and racket ¥

babies sturted walllug from sleep, and

- Selson were at breakfnst in thelr gem
& a dining room—u cool creation in
wmeam and Hollund  blue—with an |
mpty chair ou Pater's right,
@ glanced bnowiringly.

“Where is Nornm ¥’
Mra. Nelson dropped her spoon with

] ‘westure of despuuir

L “You would never suspect” her tone

] 4 keeping with the gesture,

“Well 7" suld Pater, qulzziealiy,
“Bhe s (be cowelery '™

“What!” lperedulous horror In
somosyllah'e,

The oxplosion of a hunch of fire
mekers wider the window at
poment, togvither with the blowling of |

B hornw and varlous and  sundoy |

ther din inseparable from lodipend
nee Dy, prevented couversation,

' rhich wus resumed at the fiest ull

! ' “You know how Norma disilkes all

bis noise and ‘disharmony, as she
milw It? Well, she took her llttle fir
Mllow and a ook and Pedro aud a
basket of luncheon, and her revolver”
Mres. Nelson checked off these items
houghtfully with Ler fork), “and start-
« ol on her wheel at three o'clock this
@eorning for Sleepwell Cemetery. Bhe
emld there was no other qulet place
W the Fourth, and go she would re-
.mrdless of anything [ could say.”
And Mra. Nelson sighed in self-right-
»a exoneration of any participation
. thi* unwonted proceeding.
A smile curled the tips of Pater
Weleon's moldlerly gray mustache.
"“On." wos all be sald as he settled
. comfortably to his coffee und

5 " Loancial page of the morniug

i gaper, is though Norma, his darilng

%24 pride, were at his elhow where

- e loved to have her; for Le knew

' she could take care of hersell wher-

e her girlish whims might lead her,

me-these aame girlish whims always

mused him.

- . L] - L]

Korma possessed about all the bless-
- aags that fall to the Jot of mortals,
= @, dressed In her blcycle wuit of
§haki brown, she mounted her wheel
B & the dewy dusk of that Fourth of
o July morning. Home, friends, perfect
. Sexith, Leanty, sdmirers—what did

L #he lack to complete the goiden clrcle

of perfect blisa?

He of the bow and arrows knew.
=, #imseif an early riscr at times, Cupid
: his dimpic . self on the handle-
of Norma's bloycle and winked a
@cepticsl eye at her “malden medita.
&on™ as “heart whole and funcy free”
wbe Sew along with the great St. Ber-

it which

—
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_The ailuring murmur of
wilter woved ber, and with a
Pl 1 Jaugh & the horrors
.:tt*ﬁd.'ﬁorp- followed the
ihtl] tha'Ohnk of & little stream
quest, - There she sat down,
hetle Péllio at ber side.
» migacle of the sunrise,

| untsnaily tired

| ening

(with a well-knit frame, muscles of

tiinde of compiete Indolence and re-

eveén the strong aml vigorous were
vaguely consclons of  an increnssd
pervous teusion and irritability  they
could not expialn I
Harold Hammond. the Junior purt
ner of a prominent frm of sreliltects

bad been 3t bis offive projecting plaus
for a wenlthy bur exacting client th
night Fourth, aud belog
i been able to Kleep
through mwucli of the early morning
turmoll; but at last he sprang frow
his Ledd with nn exclamation of des
patring indignation, roused by a deaf-
explosion dirsectly vuder his
window, followed by nttmerois minor

hefore the

foports of torpedo and erncker origin
tecempiiled by the delightful crackle
of the youthful porpetrators

Idlois™ e growled, wrathfully,
“UH get out of (s Inferual raneket If
I have to go to n—to a—graveyurd:
Jove! that fsa’t such a bad ldea! 1f
I nve to stand thls pundemoninm all
diay | eball be a m

Bo. making a basty tollet, the young
wreliloet

A e

tropped Into a eafe for a

lingtier breakfast. mentally cursing the
deafening nnd distracting rackel insep

BEATING NIMSELF AT HEHR RIDE,

arable frow the celebration of our Iu-
dependence Day; and then he. too,
mounted his wheel and pedalled in
furious haste towurd Sleepwell Cene.
tery.

It was nlne by the clock when Har-
oid dismounted at the gates nnd looked
&t his waten. With tortured nerves
responding gratefully to the wmweet
quiet, he walked on, trudging Lis
wheel at his side, Intent on finding
the most secluded spot o all that city
of slumber.

Long before, Norma had made her.
self at home st the foot of a great
tree at the brookskde where the gronud
sloped, forming an ldeal resting piace.
Who can say what mystle atiractlon
drew young Hammond's steps In the
gzme direction until he canght sight
of a patch of vivid red—Norma's fir
pillow, which she bad tossed aside,

He stopped at this, Inexpressibly
annoyed to find that even Lere the
solitude had been viclated by some
buman creature. But be looked aguin
and—annoyance was trapsforme (o
love! Nolselessly leaning his wheel
against a tree, he atole forward to look
and adore.

With bands folded under her head.
Norma was lying Jost in contemplation
of the satiafying harmony of color
and motion In the wind-swayed tree-
topa under the brooding gentleness of
the summer sky. lierself a part of the
living Whole. Every nerve—ler eu-
tire consclousness—vilirated In loving
response to the beauty of the visible
creatlon, >

Hnrold Hammond looked long and
ardently—looked bis henrt away! For
lifw life Le conld not take his eyes from
that carelessly reclinlng fgure.  In-
stinetively he removed his bat, sur-
prised at the feeling of worshipful
reverence that possessed him.

"Norma was tall, above the average,

rfrength and spring under firm, pink
fesh and matin skin. Despite bher at-

“Of course 1 pate it. I 1 were king

prealdent, T mean—I would make It
& crime to go ubout on any Jday of the
vear making Hfe mlseralile with all
this “roar and rcket as you eall L
Why don’t  they celebirnte e dny
with fine, soft music In all the
chrchies sand halls and paras, so that

wherever one went there would be
eenutiful sounds? Then we counld
think pratefully of our forefathers,

ustend of being ungrateful as we nre
now, Lecause they arme In s way re-
sponsible for sll this discomfort.”

The brown eses of the mald looked
into the shirewd blue eyes of the man.
With & woman's discernment she read
clidvalry and honesty In their depths;
sa when he saiald

“Would you mind If I sat down?*"
shie nnswered —

“No, pot at all, but yon had better
mnke your peace with Pedro first. He
fewls responsible for te, you see"”

Then to Pedro, “It's all right, 'edro,
shoke hands with she stopped nnd
biushed, suddenly remembering that,
though a common Indiguation had
maile them friemds, he was & total
simnger 1o her otherwise.

“Harold Hammand, at your service,*
Lie sald, smiling and bowing with an
nlr of courtly homage that reminded
Ler of ber adored “Pater.” as she al-
ways called him, and aguio a sense of
perfect security and trust In the owner
of the deepest blue, and deepest met,
cyes she had ever seen, emboldened
Ler to say—

“Mr. Hammond, Pedro,” and the
stately St. Bernard gravely extended
a mighty paw In token of the estal-
lshment of friendly relations.

"o you know." mald Harold, seat.
Ing himsellf vn her side, “I think this
Fourth of July misery Is getting serl-
ous.  It's coarsening and stupefyiug
to the ‘kids,” and utterly execrnble nnd
unrepsonnble every day.”

“Certuinly It I8, sald Normn, warm-
i¥. “It Is time that all unnecessary
Lildeousness  should be replaced Ly
something beautiful and barmonlous.
The tuste of the people should be cul-
tivated to reject everything that Jan-
glea the nerves and affrouts eyes or
ears. [ love sllence,” she added, en-
thusiastically—"the sllence that lets
¥ou hear the rush of the wind through
the trees and leaves a smooth rosd for
the bird-songs to ripple ever.™

Harold Hummond looked hls en-
dorsement of these sentiments, and
could not concesal the admiration he
felt for the girl who uttered them.
Her words, slowly ennnclated, were
balm to his tortured sensibilities, and
her tones, peculinrly soft. as though
Lher” beloved sllence bad modolated
them to A sweetness he had never
expecied to find in any woman’'s volee,

He took up the eulogy of qulet where
Norma had left it, saying—

“You are right. Take our modes
of travel. There's noise enough In n
rallway train or a trolley c¢ar to mad-
den one not hardened to it. I'm matis-
fird that our barbarous way of get-
ting about s a ‘back oumber,' soon
to be replaced by one that is both
nolseless and clean. Why, I like the
wheel because it in quiet.”

. “And I like a cemetery because it
is qulet,” sald Norma, looking con-
tentedly at the green mounds and
white headstones. “It's a lovely place,
don't you think so?”

“l do,” sald Hnarold, emphatically;
“I prefer It to auy place in the world
—Just now."

At thin Norma, changing the sub-
Ject suggested a wnlk. and the young
people strolled about chatting, ever
nccompanied by the. watchful Pedro,
until the hostexs proposed luncheon,
which was sprend on big green leaves
—the four-fooied friend participating
at a respectful distance.

After the repast conversation went
on. punctusted by periods of sllence
gqulte as elogquent, nntil the shadows
leugthened and Pedro arose and shook
hix shaggy self, thus lutimatiog Lis
bellef that It was tl to go home.

The liftle cavaleade was soon under
way, Harold having nsked and obtain-
od permission to escort Miss Nelson

prospesct of meeting was vot (0 be
vofisidered

As they came onee more within
of  dewoniae young Awmerios
Harvid sald eagerly

You'll let me eall on
titne "
“Yeu," suld Normas; “there's Pater,
How, ™
“Puter” stood ou the stoop swokiug
his after-dinner cigar and maw the
graceful figure of his daughter riding
| up the street with au equally graceful
" if very different ugure at ber side!

“Well, I'll be blessed!™” he muttered,
! throwing away his cigar and hastening
| to meet his daugbter.

Norma diswounted quickly, ber color
riuing as she sald—

“Pater, this Is Mr. Harold Ham-
mond. and he dislikes Fourth of July
noise a8 much as | do—and—" the
usually self-poised Miss Neison paused
in plnk confusion, surprised with the
cousclousness of something new and
sweet at ber beart playing tricks with
ber tougue.

“Quite a recowmendation o your
even. no doubt, but hardly suMcient to
Justify his escorting you home If he
had po better,” was the curt reply

Whereapon Harold procesded to fur-
pish overwhelming satisfactory  cre.
dentials; nnd with a sad beart Pater
feit that the pretty boy of the bow
and arrows had used lls daoghter's
love of quiet to awaken in ber that
other love that “makes the world go
round,” where at the happy little god
on the handle-bar eut a delightful and
confirmalory pigeon wing —Waverley
Muoguneine.
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OUR WATER SUPPLY,

Aqueducts of (01d Home Furpassed by
Those of dew York,

e agueducts of old Rome were
nine In number extended 249 miles
nnd furalshed the clty at 4 perod
when s population was largest with

eqalvalent to G0 gallons for each i
ha bdtant

That was the standard of water sery-
lee under conditions uot easy to dup'i-
cate In any large modern  clty  and
never rivaded during many centuries
m any European city. New York to
day, remote from high mouniains and
ehilged 1o go n Jong distanes for |ts
pource of water supply, has o system
not equaled anywhore

The average dally copsumption of
witer In New York Is fioaaian gai
lons, wlileh Is greater thua
nhcient or moderr tiues has ever nt-
tuipod, and which is  thns
Manhattan and The
ey pulions; trookiyn, OO0 x4,
Queens, 200000600, and Richmond, 5,
O Ol

There are 950 miles of water moains
in Manhattan and The Bronx, and the
maximum dally supply of water for
Manhattan and The Brox s 3%),000,-
000 gallons—nearly enough to supply
the whole five horoughs. The Brook-
Iyn water malns are 700 mlles In
length and there are over 7,000 water
bydrants In Brooklyn, the number In
Msnlinttan and The Broux teing 13,000
—20,000 In all
The maximum dally supply of the
Brooklyn water system s 300,000,000
gallony, There are 224 miles of water
malns In Queens and 140 miles of
mwalns In Richmond, the water suppis
of these two horonghs being furnished
in part by wells,
Over S150000.000 has already oeen
expended for the construc:lon and de
velopment of New York's water sup-
ply, and the constant Inerepse of the
demand for water makes It prolable
that other expenditures o Inrze
smounts will be necessary each yoar
for many yeurs to come.—New York
Sun.
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AN ATTACK AT SEA.

How Expedition of Bmall Boats (Goes
About Capturing Hoetile Bhip.

Imagine a hostile ghip Iylog at an-
chor In an apparently secure position
on & dark and clondy night There Is
just enough breeze and sea to make
sounds on the water indistinet. Around
A low beadland half m mile away from
the anchored vessel steal four or fUve
boats, pulled with muffled oars end
filled with armed men. They approach
nilselessly.

Perhaps they are not discoverad snd
thus reach the sides of the ship. The
next Instant the armed men were
pouring over her bulwarks and a des-
perate fight takes place on her decks.
Perhaps they are discovered before
they reach the veseel's side, The
alarm Is given. The men In the bonts
hear it. and lash their oars throngh
the water In & determined effort te
reach the ship before the rapid-fire
guns can open upon them. Fiashes of
fire lllumine the night  The mearch-
hights send out shafts of blinding
white. The sharp peals of the six
three pounders, the rapld hoarse bark.
ing of Hotchikisa revolving ennnon, the
viclous sputter of Gatlings, break
upon the frightened alr. “Give way
with & will!” shout the officers of the
boats, as the men bend to the onrs and
the light guns In the bows hurl thair
defiant answers babk at the wall-sided
ship. As the boats sweep up to the
vessel's wide, gonge clang and rattes
sound, enlling away the riflemen to re-
pel hoarders from the boats, If the
boats’ crews can board the ship and
clap down her hatches before the crew
gets on deck, thelrs Ia the victory; hut
If her secondary battery s manned and
her rifiemen stationed before the
boats are alongside, then good-hy 1o
the boat expedition; for there In notl-
Ing more pitiess than Gatlings and re-
volving cannon.—8t. Nicholas

1f we owneu an old fiddie and & man

Broux, 270/, 4

The ofty of Paris Las this Fear
pened a sclentific informaon haread
1 the NSortwnpe. snd the luguires &
ady remch as mauy ss [wenty o=
e days. While special considerstion
i given to sclentiic matters o Pars
nd France, foreign sulje=is of Freuch
Mereat receive atlentivn,

The recent excitrment lu e cotion
aurket bas served o sttract atled-
on tv the posalbilitics of cotlon rais
1% in various places where that judus-
ry bas Dot yet been developed.  Frot
ogota, for listanie, comes the lu
e tion st jn sowe parts of Colom

n land that hes never been tilled, and
bie newspapers of that ocountry are
rriug to create & senthment o favor

i the cultivaton of motton there
A remuarkable instance of apparent
allery o Ceslon bas been brought
o poles by Dr. A Willey. A sty
oinmonly knowy as the sos bat, strik
ugly resembles a decayed leat winl &
verlit obwerver roports pursuing  odae
[ these Hshes witli o siadl nel, wihen
b cpentire suddeny disapprared. and
L pursger saw oniy a0 yellow Jak {

eutly sl lperily sinking o by
\‘ I.I“ :h'-l“i (R

vsod  leaf ghted  liseid ml dari

ny il s

| Be wlajecte thenns = W g lw

OO NN gallons of waler n day, |

Le
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ng elevtriclly, for lighting sud oth

mirposien during the latler part of the
lay

Tu Gergany, the home of schiolog
caul stenction, there are seven Ny
bl mebouls devoted 1o the sole purjose
i trnining  tockswiths  wid  binck
sinfths,  They are in the
Purgstadt, Grossenlialo, Fraokenberg,
el Zit

molonin

LY of

Melwsen, Ghnuelin, Rossweln
fan.  Only grodiates of publl
are ndmitted,  The conrse of lustryge
ton in three of the sclivols lasts thpee
yours; In three of the others j s
shorter. To the school st
nee admitted such stodents only  ns
of the

bsweln
lwe comupietidd a conrse Inon
and the curricalym
ng physics,
with pnr

Onsirae

oiher six schools
I5 ighly advanced, covep
chemistry and  electricity
tietinr reference o practica)
vion of machinery The »
supporied by the blacksmith and lock
sinith gilds, alded by subvenfloos froum
the government of Sascuy and private
woefiosnes,

Loy s e

When Visiting In Pleasurse,

After all is said and done, visiting
rlonds must always be the most dell
ate of plensures. OFf wll forws of so
Jal enjoyment, 8 well-chosen houss
party Is perhiaps the most complete
ind satisfuctory. It is only during
such short vacations (and on board
«hip) thmt the galling harness of every-
Iny routine drops completely  from
one's weary shoulders; it s thors only
thut we escape enllrely from the my-
rlad little cares and worries that lie
in walt for us outside. On looking
buck, many of us will be surprised to
find how maost of our truest friend.
ships date from the occaslon offered
by a visit One may go on meeting
people for & decade at formal enter-
tainments, and at the end of that tigie
know lesa of thelr real selves than s
revealed by one sbort “week-end”
pasned together under a congenlal roof
—especiully If It be a home where the
welcome 18 sincere and the liberty In
complets, and where the host and
hostess have taken the trouble to slerp
from tme to tine In their guest-cham-
bers.—Century,

Aa Unhistoric Landmark.

When Justin H. Emith visited the
towns along the Konpelee River n
endeavoring to trace exsactly Arnoid's
warch from Cambridge to Quebae, he
Laquired everywliore for teadlions aud
expecinlly for relies. In his Look Le
gives thin ncldent s & result of oue
wuch Ingniry:

Newr the point where the urmy tif
the Kennebee are four or Bve acien of
tleared ground wnd 1wo sl farg-
sonked, Mr Smih luguired of the ven.
crable propricior of one of these plavog
It there were any evidences o the
glelulty of Arnold’s marel through tus
country, |
. Ob, yex” replled the old  mnn,
“there uxed 10 Le a big rock In wy
mowing-ted, with ‘B. D, A’ on it
but the pid thing wiis in the way, and
I bianted It out.” .

“What did those letters wpean. ‘R,
D, AT asked Mr. Smith,

should offer us §400 for It, be couldn'y

h pleasuse in Uhy Meioty of | et ut bis Pocket be

any fpe quick.

*"Why, Betgle Dick Arnold, of
L S

s cotton can be seen growing wiid |

WRITING LEFT AND RIGNT,

Flere In an notsing Ltk v eplion
WAy play apab s tisgeectlingg

Perbape yould e @ore

» sy Lhist they [re) the trivk

- ks 1t il the

'-‘.' You o bens what 1o de

that they dou't

ol vour fault

know how to do it

i =ip of stoot writ-
ing paper and the stul of & waft, Mack
ead pencll, not very sharp Ask them
to shnt hils eyes and lay the pajer om
lis forehead, bolding it there with the
thumb and forefinger of his left hand,
L |Ar'-imi o each teluple while the
palm of the band covers Lis eyes. The
pext thinug he has to do s to wrile
bis name on the paper with the peacl
Leld in bis right band Writing Is not
easy under such condilous. so DO one
will expect the signaturs toe be very
pretis or very lexibis hut everybody,
| fpeluding the writer, will be surprised

Lpive Your vietin

I -

Vriting

ut ell.

0 wWrile

tuward

plTOW | « I« oot
te. &9

reht

! ]

on

enid

| . o1 iletuke Tas
"o,

iid

Prob

nk e gy

kK a

writ

1

y mny-

The

{ an the

i I'Len

vid

' ' teke lo

f st ; t in hy
1y - _1<-? [T

it bolding
I 1he r i tulslead
i more likely
objeet I W«
i possilile al
the el shutinr rea
short biumt penctl should b
wi] — vople’s Home Jourtal
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‘When fallore overwholius you, be
eve that all will come rlzhit spd work

for & future soecess” . That is the
| woral th be drawy frotn & slory lod
Hin Lae Nouvelle Revue by Mons, Philk
pive Bunan-Varille, st winister from

|
Panuuis 1o the Unlted States,

i Tu I=si, e says, everylilug was ap
[ parently zolng well at Panswe.  Allet
. spodation, or in spite of it
| the cugineers had done groat work
[\1:1 L of the excavation had been ao
compishied, Dut mueh more remained
The muchites were on s
groumd, the workwen were thers; R
remwsined only for ko honest adilole
tration, making use of these mute
rluls, to tinksk the work. Enough word
bad been accomplistiod (o make o vie
Il lisin for negotigting o lonn. Thos
pnle welzed the Freoch people, and
the enterprise went 1o pleces.

Two years luter, thoroughly discour
nged, the cnglnesr wus o New Yorl
Clty, where he cousulied John Bige
low, formerly United States winistes
w Frange,

“What shall 1 do " he asked

“Write a book,” replied Mr. Bigeiow

“But who will read U7 asked tie
discouraged Frencliman,

"Dio not worry about thet,” ssid Mg
Bigelow, “Do not write It for to-day
Write 1t for ten years from lo-day.”

Mousleur Bunau-Varills went &
work, and prepared s conelse and hoa
esl statement of exactly what had
been done and what remalned to de
with hin estimates of time and em
pense required.  He published it &
March, 1802, Ten years luter, In June
1902, the United Htates Benate voted
In favor of completing the Isthmiss
canal, and the prediction of Mr. Bige
low wus fuifilled. The book of tlu
French engineer, sane, practienl, hom
#4t, had been one of the grostest Inflg
ruces In turning Awerlesn sentimen
fram Nienragus to Pansmn. and bring
Ing success at last 1o th Kreat diteh

i+ it

to b done

Her Biare la o,

“Our minister Is yery srong'y &
favor of Blbie revislon,” sald. Tess,

“Bo s his doughter,” sali] Jess.

“Whot Mae?

“Yes, ber name was CMury Cath
lerine’ In thelr faniily Bibe ﬁiiu: s
seratehed 1L ont hid made® & *Mas
Knthiyn."—DPhlacelptty Preds,

[ Laving passed trouyls the, Fourtd

| withiout getuiug killed. o mioflier ma)
be pietty well assured that her ‘son
will live until Chirintuias, i the kee
away from the rives | STpee

; It Is u yuestion oy » tarm in summe
which will drop dead from overwors
the sooner: the farmer In the fleid, o

i bis wife in the kitchen

\
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