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THE MODERN STYLE OF POETRY.
Western poets of modern schools
Now set the style in versw:
At twisting lines all out of shape
They're getting worse and worse,
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Onee more you close the ranks,

Ap k“"m world will turn one day,
nd this will coe to ]:u-d
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The Poet's Corner.
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—From the San Francisco Examiner.

[OW MEG LOST THE BABY.

One morning Mrs. Backett put Julia
carefully into her carriage. She tuck-
ed her up with rags, afghans and
gliawls. Meg often wondered how the
baby could breathe; but Julia was
fat and hearty, and Mezknew that
she grew heavier. Boit must have
agreed with ber.

“Keop where it's pleasant and sun-
ny, and take good care of her,” said
Mrs. Backett,

Bhe said this every dny. Mog took
as much care of Julin as any well-
meaning but careless girl of fourteen
does a baby. At the crossing she
thumped the carringe down into one
gutter, and banged it up out of the
other. The baby was used to this,
and only opened lereyes wide and
gasped on arriving on the other side.

Meg was just turning the corner
when she heard her mother's voice.

“Me-e-eg!”

“Yes'm!"

“Stop at Hurd's and send home
three pounds of brown sugar and &

lmlf lmlmrl of teal”
“Yes'm!”

Meg thrust her elbows through the
handle of the baby carriage, and
crocheted as she walked., Crocheting
tidies was Meg's favorite pastime.
EBhe always had a tidy under way.

Hurd’s was 0 corner grocery store,
with a door opening on each of the
two streets. Meg \\iuvlu the car-

riage close to the show window, and |

fastened the wheel with a stone so
that it conldn’t roll off.

Julia sat still, and gazed with at-
tention at the resplendent advertise-
ments of Jenk’s soap and Tompkm’'s
ginger, although she must have known
these placards by heart. Babies have
to nmllmu so much which they do not
understand that it 18 not surprising
that they become philosophers.

Hurd's was crowded, as it always
was in the morning, but Meg did not
object to waiting. She chatted with
Katie Allen and Lou French, and
even drew out her tidy and did two
rows before the salesman hiad time to
attend to her.

Then she ordered sugar and tea with
as grand an air as that worn by Mpes
Ponsonby, who “resided™ ina four-
story brown-stone house on a stylish
avenue, while Meg lived ina
fiar.”

“Wait for me!™ Katie Allen
“I've got to go to the butcher's,"

“AN right,” nnswered Meg.

She waited and whon Katie started,
she walked with her, talking bmskly,
down the street alinost a blo k 'nlnn

anul

she suddenly cried:  “Oh! 1 forgot thie
"llhib‘

‘What babsy askod Kalie

aWhv, 1 hadd one haby with me and
I've gone and Jeil the carriage out
s the store

“Phere wasn't any baby at the door |
wheny we eame oot "roplied Kot
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she ordered. She was a

l and look'"

hard-working woman, and treated
things in a matter-of-iact way.
But when Mez came back to

carriage anywhere, Mrs. Sae kett be
came alarmed. She forzot to scold
this time. She put on her bonnet,
and searched the street thoroughly.
She ingquired at all the stores, amd
even went to the police station,

Coming back from her fruitiess ex-
pedition, she dropped wearily into a
clunr by the door. Mez counld not
bear to see her mother's “white face.
She picked op her hatand crept down-
stairs.

An organ man was playing a lively
tune, and Lou ln*m‘wlmle sisters
were dancing to the music. They
came up to ask Meg “if the baby was
found,” and Meg, without looking at
them, choked and rushed down the
street. She walked on in a breathless
state for several blocks, and happen-
ed to pause for breath just wherethere
sat, on a doorstep, a boy about
twelve years old, with a woebegone
and tear-stained face.

Meg lookeldl at him and asked,
abruptly, “W !mt s the matter? Have
you lost a hu.lq|

“Lost a baby!
dignantly. “\unu!uu out of ths!

He seemed to look asif he thought
she was making sport t of him.

Meg was glad to “clear.”  She had
only spoken out of the abundance of
her’ thoughts. BShe walked along,
surveving absently the windows she
passed. Shewondered if all the babies
who lived in those houses were safe,
orif their parents were hunting for
any of them in grocery stores and
police stations.

At the next corner she stopped
again. Three women stood there talk-
ing. Baid one of them, a small wo-
man:

“I told her, says I, ‘Mrs. Smith,
on'd better report it at the station-
iwnm‘ It belongs to some hody that's
I(nokmg for it, ohcourse!” says 1.
“She wouldn't tnhc the trouble.
She's too elegant!” remarked a stout
woman, sarcast ically.

“That’s 80,” replied the last speak-
er. “She said, “Ler them that's lost
it look for it. Jimmie brought it
home, and he'll have to amuse it till
the mother comes,' says she, It
serves Jimmie, vight, though," the
stout woman added, decidedly. *“A
I’m” trick, to wheel honie the wrong
mby!" .

Meg felt fuint. She leaned against
the railing. Whose baby were they
talking about?

oWhere was his own?”’ asked the
third woman, who don't seem to un-
derstand the circuomstances

“Why, you know he left it beside a
store while he played marbles, and his
mother came along, and took it home
to frighten him!"”

“Ha! ha! ha!"

“You may depend she wnsmad,
though, when he brought home a
strange baby!"

“Ha! ha! ha!"

Could two babies belost in one day?
Meg stood in doubt a few minutes;
while the two women discussed the
story, She remembered the little boy
whom she had seen up the street, and
ﬂlt'[l{u'f‘ boldly up to the talkers

“\Will you please tellmewho's found
a baby?"” gne asked.

The eyes and tongnes of all three
W vuulllmml to her at once.

“Why!” “Well-haveyou lost one?
“\lvn v on us! do youknow whose it
s

Mez eolored, but stood her ground.

“Somebody wheeled our lmhy away
while I went intoastore of an errand,”
she explained. “We've been looking
for her all the morning!”

The three women were delighted,
They all insisted on escorting Meg
down the street and into the right
house. The mournful little boy sat
on the front steps, his attitude show-
m... his thorough disgust with life.

“You'd better go up and take care
of your twins, Jimmie!” lnughed the
sarcastic woman.

Jimmie looked at her, his counte-
nance v\In-«-mg unutterable things,

Worhe, Jimmie, come,” ericd the
sharp little woman; “take n%nlr-run_-u
[ we want to see vour mother!”
| “This voung i-ui\ has lost herbaby,
Jimmie,” said the tall woman, L.mll\

Perhapsit's the one you've found.”

‘ Jinimie's face brightened. He stole
. | & glance at Meg, remembering she by ad
spoken to him. He turned into the
house, and leil the way |i|a~«.:1|1~

“Here's somebody come for that

baby!™ he announced, gruftly.
| He threw the door open, and im-
| mediately got  behind it, irom whence
| he could ensily observe the proceed-
|
|

' shouted the boy, in

ings: or escape, if he should find it
ptmll'ln
I thought somebody would come,”
exclaimed a drawling voice. | knew
the child would hﬂul“wi for. ""'in'l vi-
dently belonged to nice ;uul
The spenker rocked herself in & low
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Helowered his voics, |

lnrmg her home!"”

“] was playisg with Bob Price, and |

sent  another fellow, and he didn't
know her, you see!”

“liood gracious!” exclaimed Meg,
looking at Jimmie with horror.

Bot Jimmie was bursting with
\\rnnaﬁ

“Perhaps yon think you had the

hardest time of it, bat if you had to |
amuse anestra baby three hours,

vou'd know limling o baby was wors |

than losing one!

Meg was s0 impressed with his air cf
conviction that she seid not a word
—Youth’s G umpmnon.

AN INVOLUNTARY CHASE,

How a Maina Soldier Cot a Dinner
of Roast Goose.

A man who was canght in the ace
of skinning a neighbor's sheep cover-
ed his embarrassment by declaring
that no sheep could bite him and liva,
The logie of this, says the Youth's
Companion is equaled by that of the
Yankee soldier, who once had a nar-
row escape from an enraged gander.
The man of & certain Maine regimenty
which was in the enemy’s country in
lhllQ. considered the order “on forag.
ing’ an additional and uncalled for
hardship. Oneafternoon about dusk
n soldier was scen beating a rapid re-
treat from the rear of a farm-honse
neer by, closely pursued by agander,
with wings outspread, whose fees
sefmed scarcely to touch the ground,
and from whose beak issued a sne-
cession of angry screams. "The fugitive
was not reassured by the eries of the
g.mdu s owner, "Hold on, man, hold
on! He won't hurt you!"

“Call off your gander! Call him off!”
shonted the fleeing soldier.

Neither man nor gander stopped
until inside the camp lines, when the
soldier's friends relieved him of his
fierce pursuer with the aid of the butt
of a musket,

“Did that gander think he counld
chase me like that and live?"' the sol-
dier exelaimed, ns he surveyed the
outstretched bird; but he said noth-
ing of the baited hook, with the cod-
line attached, which might have
thrown light on the unfortunate
gander's strange actions,

Tollets in Japan.

This is the way a Japanese belle
takes a bath, according to a travel
er:

The pretty little maiden lit the
stove under the bath, got down her
little bag of bran, and laid ready her
best kimono and her new obi. By
this time the water was boiling, or
nearly #o, in the cedar tub, she took
away the stove, threw some of the
water over her,sat on the floor beside
the bath, scrubbed herselfl with bran,
deluged hersell with water again, and
then for two minutes in she went,
scattering the drops nll over her with
her wooden dipper.

But thers was no time to waste
even over the delights of the bath;
her hair had to be redone, and this
took some time, for our musumi was
a Kyoto girl, and Kyoto girls are not
only the prettiest but the best turned
out girls in all Japan, so she was not
satistied with her tireewoman until
her black locks shone like silk and her
coiffure a la Fujisan was as stiff as
camellis oil conld make it.

And, after her hair was done, it
took her some time to arrange her
obi—it would not come right: first it
insisted on tying ilzelf into a crooked
knot instead of a beautiful butterfly
bow; when the knot had beensmooth-
el out and by chance it sat straight
it was too flat and not stiff enough.

However, & Japanese girl does not
know how to lose her temper, not
even over har most Irl'llfllllli[ obi, and
at last, coaxed with showers of
lagshter and suptle hands, it sets as
it shonld; her brenkfast does not take
long, and then she runs over the mats,
glips the cord of her sandals ¥=tween
her hig and nnmber two, and
clatters down the street.

toe

New Varieties of Oranges.

It seems st range sometimes to meet
propie who believe that the world has
renched its highest state of develop-
ment. The trouble with such people
1 that they ave not capable of com-
prehending anything  greater. The
Riverside Phanic seems to stand in
this light regarding the orange indus-
try when it advises its readers not to
experiment with new varieties of
oranges, claiming that the varieties
now grown will be hard to improve up-
on and that they had hetter leave well

enough alone, Such advice a hundred
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