FIRAT TROUSERS.

——

Littlo man, litile man,
With your little trousers bilue,
I wish that I weare happy,
My Uttle man, like you,
in thers ever anything In e
That gives such pleasures trus
IAs the fAret palr of Lrousers,
Bo stunning and so new!

Little yman, Ditle man,
You with sturdy atride and bald,
Pray, have you soén my baby boy?
He passed this way, I'm told
Hin Hitle drsss Is fresh snd grhite,
His clumtering ourls are gold-
Fla's navght olae but & baby,
For he's but thrée yehrs old!

TJdttle man, little man,
Why ean It renlly bet
When T sak If You've seon him,
You msay that vou are he!
You with your stride and (rousers,
And magle pockets thrag!
"Tia quits hiard 0 belleve It
You ook so stronge to ine
—~LAfe

DEVICE TO HELP SWIMMERS

New York Man Designed Appllarce
Which Makes Wearer Web-Footed
and Alds Stroke.

While it does pot follow that svery
possessor of o palr of blg feot will
make a good uwimmer, there s un
doubtedly an advantage In having a
large surface to kick with. Witness
the pedal architecture of a [rog,
which amphibiun Is  generally ac

Davice to Ald Bwimmers.

knowledged 1o be a motlel for pupils
of natation, Working on this priu.
oiple n New York mon hgs deslgned
0 iwhmming appllance which makes
the waarer wob-footed and adds much
to the power of the stroke. The de
vice connists of u serles of ribs with
# moembrane stretched over them,
forming a sort of fin. This “fin"
dtraps sround the ankle and Is at
tached to n mandallike footplece con-
siating of a sole with hesl and toe
pleces, With one of these rigged on
each foot the swimmer will be sur
prised at the progross be can make,
the fin folding up on the forward mo-
tlon s0 a8 not to Impede it

AMUSING GAME FOR PARLOR

Conslderabls 8kill of Manipulation
Required to Keep Balls From
Running Off Band.

The illustration given herewith
shows a parlor game, the redquire-
ments of which are & set of balls, a
flexible band provided with a pocket

A Parlor Game.

L} )

near the lower end, and a clamp
td. The standard 18 olamped

to ong end of the table, wnd the band

in hed 10 It and extended over

the table surface to the other end,

whero It tn held by the player. The

gamo cousists of rolling the balls
down the band Into the pocket. Con-
‘Wlderable skill of manipulation s re-
quired to keep the balls from run-
ping off (he band.

: Unique Little House,

! In Somerset strest of Boston 1s o
queer Hitle house that looks as if it
might have beew normal In size at one

thme, hut got squeeted togother by
tha two blg bulldlogs that presa
against it on elthor side. This odd

bullding, which s only four feet wide
st the front, Is sald to be the narrow:
Ost houso in Boston, 1t I four storles
Mgh and shaped ke a wedge, the
front belng just wide enough to per-
mit of a door and caslng of usual size,
and the rear bolug ten foet In width,
Each floor has an old-fashloned front
window, directly over (he door, und
#ach window, which reaches almost
from. floor (o eolling, Is supplied with
A halcony. Over the top balcouy s a
sloping roof, or awning. The queer
stracture Is mnde of wood und is
wodged between brick bulldings. Bach
floor has two roome—a falraized back
bodroom and a front room ten fest
desp and less than five feet wide at

_ Ha widest part. A narrow stairway o).

most Uke a laddor leads from floor to
foor. The bullding 8lls & space that
wus the termination of an alley years
Mg,

i Couldn't Ba the Candy.

| “Oh dear!” moaned swall Tommy,

I've got such a dreadful toothachae. "
“No wonder,” replled bl mother,

‘you ure all the time eating candy.”
“It cnn't be that, mamma,” sald Tom.

J "I oat chndy with all my teeth,
pad only oue of them -

A BATH-TUB JOKE.

Clann and dwot frofm head to feet
In Jerry. ot not his twin

"Now for the other!" ppys morey mother,
And guidkly -dTpa Kim In.

Jim and Jerry, with lipa of eherry,
And oyve of the selfanma hlue,

Twina to a spockle, yos, even a freokle—

e et —

What can a mother dn?

They wink and wriggle and laugh and
gigule-
A Joko on moaother [ nlee!

“We plaged a joke'" —iwas Jimmle who
spole,
“And you've
twice "

wanlied the same boy

iy Anna P. Bryant

YOUTH OF THE PRESENT AGE

Ingenious Methad of Merchant in Se-
lecting Office Boy—One Wasted
Valuable Time.,

“Wanted.—A bright boy to begin at
the bottom of the ladder iIn my offce
and gradually work up by his own con-
aclentious efforts untll 1 can take him
lnto partnership and marry him to my
only daughter. Call at 0462 West
Fourteenth and a Half street.”

Mr. Gotrox wat In his office Impa-
tently awalting the answrs to his
ad. which he knew would come,

In & few minutes, one after nnother,
& ‘arge number of Ilnds fNled ln, pome
of them breathless from runalog,
haviog read thelr mornlug papers a
Hitle Inte. Mr, Gotrox looked them
over quickly with his eagle eye and
dismissed all bt two. “Now, boys,"”
he sald, after he had talked with them
a bit, “I like the looks of you both,
and will employ the one who does a
uimple thing the best” (He should
have suid “better, lnasmuch as there
were only two boys, but he was not
that sort of a man during business
hours.)

"Hers are two packages, Just allke,
which have been dellvgrod here,” he
sald.  “Jobhn' addrossiog the sad
eyed, dreamy youth, “let me see you
open this parcel”

Then John winked at himself and
sald In hia heart: “This Is Indeed &
soap., How glad-l am that 1 am upon
or on to this little seheme.” And with
gteat care and patience he tugged and
pleked nt the bard knots, and after
long effort took the cord off In one
pleco, wound it Into n neat coll, eare
fully folded up the conrse wrapping pa
per and stepped back, trylng hard to
conceal the triumph in his eyes.

Mr. Gotrox made no reply, except:
“Now, 8am, it {s your turn,”

Poor S8am! He bhad never had any
mdvantages to speak of, as he had
been obilged to bhusile a good deal all
of his life and had never rend any
storles of good boys who had become
great. He whipped out his jackknife,
out the cord in four placos quicker
than & wink and kicked the wrapping
paper Into the corner.

“You're the boy for me,” shouted
Mr. Gotrox, "an® you may go to work
at apee. John" he sald, “you are a
gaod Loy, but you should have lved
In 1847, You are not in It this year.
We do not care nowadays to waste six
cents worth of time to save 1% cents’
worth of paper snd twine”

HE'S NOT 80 GENEROUS.

Aunt—And you won't
klun?
VAN

Kive me »
Your wister gave me three
8he kisses for nothing*

—_————— . —

A Hungry Walrua,

After Ralnwhit bas eaten 400 clama
and twenty-five codfish without any
salt he Is still hungry. He 18 fod once
A day and” might be fed oftener, if
nis meals did not cost 80 much, He le
the finest walrus in the country, they
say In the Bronx park =200 In New
York, whore he has been llving for
the past month. Two arctic explorers
brought him down from the north and
gaye him to the park, but the gift
might not have been accepted ko read-
ly It the keepors had known how
much the ‘walrus would eat. It takes
two men two hours a day to get dig-
ner for Ralnwhit, but the good feed-
ing seems to be worth while. Rain
whit has galned twenty-elght pounds
ln welght since he came to New York,

‘cause the results from Its application

INCREASES THE EGG YIELD

‘Mash Diet Made Up Bolely With Corn
meal Mixed With Warm Milk
Gives Excellant Results.

A mash dlet made up solgly of corn
meal mixed with warm milk was fed
to & pon of layers, mostly Leghorns,
with the following result; First, a
remarkable increase in thelr ogg yleld;
pecond, an Increase {n thelr welght;
third, frequent and sudden deaths
from apoplexy

Theso results were dus to the high
fattening food given, and praved con

Leghorn Cockerel.

cluslvely the grave danger encoun
tered by adopting such a system of
feoding.

A meal mash In the morning and
whole or cracked corn al noon and
night brought about the same results.
These experiments were tried dur
Ing the spring montha before the fowls
bad access to yards or free range,
Later In the senson when on free
range the same rations were fed with
the same result, but attended with
fewor demths.

There Is danger in foeding the flock
too highly, or, In other words, upon
food too rich 1 blood and fat-making
ingredionta,

The first shipment of Leghorn fowls
to Ameriea from Leghorn, Italy, was
In the year 1834. The varlety Im-
mediately became popular from ite
prolifie laylng and non-sitting quall
tles, holding the same place among
poultry that the Jersey holds Among
cattle. Leghorns are excellent for
agers, of lively, active, rostless dispo-
sitlons and will plck up a good part of
their living, thriving best when al-
lowed a wide range.

VALUE OF POULTRY MANURE

Excellent for _Cnrn on Ac.count of

Large Percentage of Avallabla
Nitrogen It Fouu_lu.

—

Poultry manure bas twice the value
of horse or cow manure, It Is espe
elally valuable for corn soll, since it
possenses o large per cent. of avalla
ble nitrogen, the element required In
Ereatest quantities, It s a good ma
nure for hotbeds, But this manure
must not be appHod to growing plants;
it will Injure them. It must bae
worked Into the soll before plant
lng. .

If poultry manure can be obtained
in abundnpee It will be a temptation
to lond it on & manure apreader and
haul It to the fleld. But no manure
spreader can handle it successlully
unless It is mixed with conrse cow or
horse manure. It is better to follow
the old “armstrong” method-—apply it
by shoveling from the ordinary wagon.
This givea you the advantage of con
troliing the thickness of application,
The feld should not be plowed very
deeply after the manure Is applied,
It would be much better to harrow it
In, but a ghallow plowing is satisfac
tory. =:

Mauny plles of hen manure are al
lowed to go to waste op the farm bhe

wera not sallsfactory. If applled ac
cording to these fustructions, bearing
In mind that it ia rich in nitrogen, the
Increased production will be grath
fylng.

Large flaked bran is the best

|

Millet meed containa
flesh forming substance.

Common fleld peas make an excel
lent egg producing food.

According to the food 18 the health
and prosperity of the hen

Meat scraps should "he
ool place to wvold heatlng

White middlings contaln more nut
riment than the brown kind.

It Is clalmed that earrota lmprove
the color of the yolk of the egg.

Barley should be fed only occasion
ally a8 it 18 & hard grain to digest.

The two chlef losses in setting hens
are Mco and interferonce of other
hens,

Early hatehing has been a great
factor in the produotion of winter-lay:
ing strains,

It 18 an easy matter to overfeed
fowls, and poultrymen should bear
this 10 mind

In order to manufacture eggs it is
necassary for & hen to be supplied
with the proper material.

To make sure that fowls have
enough grit it should be kept where

considerable

kept in @

Too Much Pet;er

By JEAN -N.E 0. LOIZEAUX

Kate Allen bent her curly dark bead |the potato with a fork he ventured

to pevp In. al ber baking bread. Then
she gave the oven door a little slam
and went to her potato paring.

On a side table In the immaculate
kitchen stood a chocolate ple, fresh
salad dressing, pench preserves and
othor evidences of approaching din-
ner. Mary Sweel was perched on a
corner of the cablnet.

"Kate," she ventured, “why the rath-
#r becoming frown and the banging
of oven doors? 1 thought you enjoy-
ad full awing during cook's vacation?"”

Kute only wiped her hands and be
gan to beat eggs for a cake.

Mary's teasing drawl continued,
“"Well, at least tell me what—and who
~i8 for dinner? 1 want to decide

| whether Lo have a pressing engage
| ment at home, or to fish for an (nvi

tation to stay here”

“It will beé commonpiace,” snapped
Kate “Porterhouse and potatoes,
salnd, sponge cake and poaches—uso
your eoyes—and—Peter! You'd think
Poter Ford wns dally bread in this
Farmily! Mary, you have not pgeen
énough of him to be wearled; he has
all the virtues, health, good looks,
money-—couldn’t you take him off the
family hands?"

“Thaoks,” sald Mary. "But 1
wouldn't rob Elizabéth. He hung over
her nt the play last night like the
sword of Damocles. 8he wore a bunch
of viclets ds blg as a house—and In
January! He's at least génerous. |
thought It wag——"

“Bettled ? No telling! Suppose
Ellzabeth should refuse him? I'm
next in age—also last. If something
Isn’t done he'll come straight along
tho line to me-—-and pe slain, 1t
would be no compliment—simply a
habit of proposing to an Allen girl, 1
wish there was a4 man In this family
to consult with!"

"Idlot—meaning Peter, of course!—
“continued Knate, “He nearly lost his
mind two yoars ago when John Hay-
nes came along just in time to save
Dolly from becoming Mra. Peter. It
was horrid of Dolly-—but I don't blame
her. Poter suffored horribly untll,
during, and for several minutes alter,
her wedding. Then mother and Cre
slda petted and consoled him nnd a
few months Iater he and Cresida went
for & walk—and came back engaged.
The poor girl would choke with jeal
ous rage for months alterward every-
time Dolly's name was spoken, It
would seem that Dolly, wicked en-
chantress, had snared, lured and {ll
treated dear Peter, disfiissing him
through wanlon coquotry! And all the
time lhe had really, you know, loved
Crealdn." b
- Kate gave her ringing little laugh,
her durk eyea bright. She pulled out
the fragrant bread, then weut on with
her tirade, Mary listening.

“"Waell, you and the world know that
Creslda began her trousseau, and all
might have been well. DBut Peter
wanted to be rid of lillzabeth, who
was her adoring shadow, so bhe im-
ported a friend, Henry Dawson, Hen:
ry fell in love—but not with Eliza.
beth. Without any frills or warnings
he and Cresida eloped and were mar-
rled. It was a shock to soclety and
to Peter, I have warned mother about
letting Elisabeth console him, but
mother adores him and Is blind as a
bat. [ wish Jerry Grayson were not
at college. Well, 1 must say Pater
has made himself almost indlspensable
about the house—there seems no 41
viding line. But It's bound to stop
somewhere."

“Why doean't your mother keep him
in bounds?’ asked Mary, slipping to
the floor and folding her work,

“Mother? She's hypnotized. He
works her every hour of her life. I've
done complaining to her. Mary, which
would you think was worse, to have
people say that in time '‘One of those
Allen girls’ will capture him, or that
gooner or later he will capture one
of the Allen girla? Small cholee! 1T
know one thing—I'm tired of sceing
him under the family feet and it doos
me good to sputter about It!"

Mary stood with a gleam of paln—
and of malice—In her long, gray eyes.
She was little and very, very pretty

1 something just now,! Do go away and

and fair-halred. She twisted her dol
ly fnto a tight ball as she prepared
o go.

“1 think 1 won't stay-—1 hate your
Pelgr Ford! But I midst say I don't
blame him about Dolly and Cresida
@ stone image would full In ’D“"’
with them nnd  afterwards wonder |
why, They had a case of Peter us |
they'd have measles! I've watched |
pim-—and he has sound, solld sense—
aud a sound heart too, It Is not
your mother who is blind—it s Peter |
—and you, Katherine Allen! We'll pes |
how long It takes you to wake up~—
goodness! I'l go before a glance
slays me!" |

S8he slipped out at the back door. |
Kate stood staring after her, her olive
cheek aflame, ber eyes bright and
angry. Then she started at sound of
a languld volee behind her.

“Something 8 borning—cako, 1
should Jjudge—cake malodorously
charged with the abomination—vanil
Ia,” remarked Peter Ford from the
door of the dinlogroom where he
gtood, coat still on, fur cap in hand.
1 recommend rescuing the cake, my
chlld. Don't—mind Mary¥s mallce—
but she is no fool. Her main trouble,
in faat, '8 seeing too much”

Kate turned from saving the cake
and something in ber face werned bim

| she love him?

| explain—again

they can belp themselves at will,

o silence. Then while she prodded

purely Impersonal information,

“"Ellzabeth deserted me. The Oray-
#ons In full pack were out on the
lee. Jerry Is home—fired from col
lege some fresh prank. Bhe went to
dinner with them-—sald 1 was to tell
you and attend to my own walcome.
I #ee food and a lndy cook—but appar-
ently no welcome! Wrath sita upon
the cook's brow.”

Kate still iguored him, her face
burning, and flew about at her work.
Tall, falr, serene, Poter Ford leaned
In the doorway and regurded her with
n wistful look in his blue eyes,

At this she whirled about, gave him
A contempinous look and spread out
i thick, julcylooking sateak ready to
be brolled,

“I wish it were the right kind to
pound,” she sald. "1'd love to pound

amuse yourself. Mother will
lesa be lovely to you—I won't"

“No, you never bhave been. It does
no gomd to try Lo please you—here I
am, lovable, sympathetie, ready to
help-—am not a kind word coming my
way in three years! Katherine, hou-
estly now, why Is it you hate me #o?”

“I have to stem alone the slckening
tide of adoration that sets toward you
in this senseless family. Peter Ford!
'm only thankful tonight that I have
not been cooking a dinper to celebrate
unother of your Allen engagements,
Now that Jerry has returned and Eliz-
abeth has escaped auppose you vary
the program? Break the Allen apell’
once for all and make love to Mary
Bweet, 1 know you have to make
love, just as you have to breathe,
Mother will be Inconsolable—but con-
slder my rellef. Am I never to be
regarded? Can’t you see I suffer from
too much Peter? You are very nice—
but thera's teo much of you, somehow.
Mary "

“Mary?" Peter flung off his coat
pusbhed back his cuffs and donned a
blg apron from the drawer, with his
maddening manner of belng at home,

“Mary!” He ruminated, “Are you
falr to Mary? She hates the sight of
me, dotes on my very absence—and
then I—" he paused to try the polu-
toes agaln and it the gas under the
brolling oven.

“1 would 'Dote on your absence'—if
I ever had a cbance,” began Kate
politely, but her eye metl his clear
gaze and fell, in spite of her,in sheer
confusion. .

Mary's words, which he must have
overheard, made her sell-conscious,
angry, ashamed. To rellove her em-
barrassment she seiged a towel and
took from him the steaming kettle of
potatoes, meaning to drain off the wa-
ter. Bhe reached the sink, glad her
back was turned to this disturbing
person, but just as she tipped the ket
tle Its ld slipped In her nervous
Eraap. The bolling liquid splashed
over her left hand.

She gave a+little ery and would
have dropped the kettle save that Pe-
ter with a step was beslde her and
had put it on the floor. He flung his
arm sabout her, lifting hef bodlly to
the shelves. He snatched a towel,
held it beneath her band and reck-
lesaly deluged the smarting Nngers
with salad oll.

“There! Poor little paw! That
will shut out the alr and If It hurts
after dinner we'll eall the doctor to
dress it. Does It gmart, dear?"

He talked soothingly on, his arm
again about her. But this was the
lnst straw to the girl’s burden of Irri
tatlon and trouble. And Mary Sweet
had made her consclous of a new, dis-
turbing thing within, Not trying to
escape from his hold, Kate leaned
agalngt Peter Ford and began silent
Iy to ory.

Thua it happened that Peter, for fur
ther comsolation, turned the curly
brown hoad to rest against his shoul
der and murmured love annd comfort
as to n child. Of course he had al
ways loved—Kate. Hadn't she seon
it He had known it even before
Mary Sweel's hints? Ellzabeth know
it—ho had told her. He was afrald of
his lttle Kate, she had so avolded
him, taunted an! haunted him. Didn't
Couldn't she?

Kate nodded her bead and he un-
derstood. Bhe knew now what the
sweat trouble had beon. And he ex-
plained how his feeling for the other
girlsa was only a sllly boy-fescination
—not real love, of course,

it was quite time for Mre, Alleu to
grow hungry and come to ses about
dinner. Peter opened his mouth to
But that lady laugh
od, n ringing laugh lke Kate's own

“Never mind,"” she saild “Don't
tother mow. 1 alwiys knew you
would both come to your senses some
time, you silly children! It 1 hadn't
known more than yon, Peler Ford, 1
should never have let you philander
sbout in my family so long"

She promptly selzed upon the pota
toes, chopped them and added onlons
and Anally served them Lyonnatse in:

doubt

stend of mashed. Thus love rear
ranges matters—aven meunus. And
Peter enthroned Kate on o chalr

where he could see her while he
brolled the steak.

When Dolly and Creslda and Hiiza-
beth heard of it they remarked!:

“Why, of course! Of course! What
could you expeot? And then they
laughed. And Peter and Kate con-
tinuad to be very dignified and re.
mote and mlsunderstood.

[l SRS
“Time shall bg.

no more

1 done been readin' whah de good book
my
Time shill be no mo’,
Torday, termorrer ner ylstehiday -
Time shill be ne mo’,
I aln't gwine staht en I aln't gwine quit:
De shade won' move Prom do place 1 st}
En dey cain’ boss me whon I res’ a bit=
Time shill be no mo',

O, White Man, sen’ dem clook han's roun®,
Hn grin when all de whisties soun',
Bn drive me hyub en drive me dah
En keep me hustls’ neal en Cah,
But de gond book hit say so—
T™ma whill be no meo'.

I won' be wakin'
bang—
Tima shill be no me'.
I won' be sweatin’ In de shovel gang—
Timeé uhilll be no mo',
I won' bs prayin’ fo' de res’ at noon.
Nor axin’ night fo' ter come 'long soon-—
But I'll des Jay ‘round en U'll sing dia
ohune
Timeo ahill be no my',

ter de ’'lahm-clock

0, White Man, cuss me all yo' plenss

En dock me when I stop teg snoese’

Yo' run dis worl’, an fuss sn vex—

Yo' ealn’ blow whistles In de nex'!

Fo' In de¢ good book hit say mo—
Time shill bé no mo',

She Took the Commission,

"We offer $10,000 reward for the
ecapture of the criminal"” say the au
thoritlea to Mrs. Herlock Shomes, the
famous female detective, whose adroit.
ness and acumen nave made her the
marvel of the civilized world.

“Pardon me, gentlemen,” replled the
great lady detective, “but even such
& reward as that gdoes not Interest
me.”

The committes turns away 'disheart:
ened, when one of |tsa members has s
happy thought. Bldding his Jellows
walt & moment he returns and eays:

"On second thought, madam, we
bavo declded to offer, for Monday only,
a reward of §9.,009.990."

It Ia Interesting to note that on the
following Monday Mre. Sbhomes
brought the fugitive to the lochkup.

Needs Must.

“My dear,” sald the wife of the
hardworking humorist, looking over
the bunch of manuscript he has turn-
ed out during the morning, “I notice
that you have written quite a large
number of jokes about the spring ban-
net. Don't you think you have done
enoungh on that subject 7
“My love,” responded the hardwork.
ing humorist, without looking up from
the paper on which he was at that
moment arranging a bonnet con mot,
“I''é got to do ten more of these
things before I've got enough of them
to pay for that bonnet you've set your
heart on, so don't criticise me, please.
1 haven't kicked on the bonnet."

The Winner.

"Thoy say Thinkitt is making money
hand over fist with his correspondencs

nohool,” remarks the man with tha
misfit ears

“I should say he 8" nnawers tha
man with the uncertaln whiskers
“That man Thinkitt stumbled onto the
best ldea for a correspondence school
that anybody ever heard of.”

“What wau ft

"He advertises: “Learn by Mall

How to Run the Besat Paying Business
in the Country., Ten Ensy Lessons
Fully Instruet You How to Conduct o
Correspondence School of Any Kind"™

Kind Offer,
"My wife,” says the frat man,
“wants me to get one of these away-
backed overcoats, 1 don't know what
the technical name s for them, but I
mean one llke that new one

of yours,
which has u

walst line and fared
skirta. Sbhe thinks they're fne
"Does she?' aska the Becond man.

“8ay, 1 got mine to please my wife,

but 1'll tell you what 'l do. 17 give
you mine.”

Exposed.
“He Is a most conslderaie
eomments tha friend
“In what way " asks the doubtar,
‘He 18 always very careful of what
he says or does; evidently he s al-
ways thinking of others.”
"Bosh! He 1s always thinking of
what others will think of him. That's
what's the matter with him *

man,"”
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