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HAT do you think. Aunt Vie-)
bty The pew minister i com- | uame ™

ing to-night™

Towers, burst luto the gt old-Tash
foped sitting room lke twin gales of
wind so fresh and sudden and iospirit-
ing were they

It was a very cheerful apartinent
with the erimson curpet flooded with
October sunshine, the canary singing
from his cage smong the gerauivms in
the window-sent, and a bright wood
fire crackling from the most burnish-
od of brass andiorns on the bearth—
for Aunt Viclet loved an open fire
and adbersd to it threugh all the mod
ern  Innovations

Bhe was a woman past thirty, yet
very pretty withal-a wownn whose
type of face and form would always
remaln youthful. Brown hair, with
rippling lights of gold upon its sur-

face; bluegray exes, lnrge and shaded |

with long lashes; a complexion where
the fresh white and red betokened
perfect bealth and a smiling, cherry-
red, melting mouth, whose smiles be-
trayed a singularly regular set of
teeth—Miss Violet Brown was perhaps
guite as attructive In her mature wo-
manhood as she had been in her fresh-
er girl-days.

“To-night ¥’ said Aunt Vielet. “‘And
is the pursonage all In readiness?”’

“All preparid, 1 believe. And what
do you think, Aunt Viclei” went on
Mirtam, with girlish ecagerness, “of
old Mrs. Marsh golng there with her
two diughters to prepare lea, and
wmake It ‘sort ¢ hum-like," as she says,
for him the first nlcht?”

And Vielet smiled over her crochet

“Why," struck in Efic Towers, “the
Marsh girls are as old as the hills™

“Not qulte as old as the hills” sald
Aunt Vielet, quletly ‘Sarnly Marsh
Is about my nidd Mehitable can-

ol v,

pot be pore than o yoir or two older.™
“th, Aunt Vielet!™ sald EFffie, coax-
lugly, steallng i3 Miss

Browi's = ody ever

thinks of yo

“It's an & verthe
less,” sald ¥ I

“Auut Vialit siid Mirkbue sudden
Iy, as she sar looking ber sunt fall In
thie fage, “bow I wish Mr. Siith
winld fall in love with yvou

Aunt Viedet slirngzed ber shonldors.

“My denr ohild, lsu't Brown a suffl
cleatly comrion eoptomen  bot you
WaADt to change i intw the still more

backneved nmme of Smith?
“I wasn't thinking
Aunt Viclet

the name,
I wus only reflecting to

Miriam Blake aml her cousin, Effie |

| Aunt Vielet smiled, and Mirlun vay- ‘

wyself what a splendid minlster's wife |

You would mnke.™

“I shull never make anybody’s wife,
Mirlam.”

“WLIT nousense!  ejaculatea  tne
gay girlk “Why, nuniy, you nre the
prettiest of our whole set, yet with
your sweet-pea complexion and those
big Inoocent eyes of yours—"'

But here Effie Towers Interrupted,
speaking gravely with serfous glance.

“l know what makes Aunt \'hlet|
ko, Miriam—she has had a dis- |

upeak
appointment years and years ago.”

“Aunty! Did you really 7

“‘Yenrs and years ago” as Efle
says, I had u lover.,” returned Aunt
Violet, calmly. “And what interrupted
the current of true love*

“I was fooliel, and wished to test
my power. Clarence, that was his
pame, wis hasty and impulsive, and
my folly incensed him. 8o we parted.”

“And is he married now "

“I do not know, 1 have never geen
nor heard from him since. He was
only spending the summer vacation, a
college student, In our quict village”

“What was his last name "

“N'isoporte, Mirfamn, do not let us
dizliuter any more of the horrid past
I bave told you my folly. See that
you iake warning by it

And nowe of Mirlam Blake's soft

ecoaxings conld win from Aunt Vielet |

any further confldenees.
“You are not an old madd,
gunty,”  suld  Miriam, *“but

darling |
Saral |

Marsh i=, and 1 mean (o enter the lists |
with Wer myself to win the new min. |

ister's favor. The parsonnge
mnke 0 pretty nest for such a bird as
L oam, all embowersd in roses  and
clematis, and full of dellcious little

would |

“I've found out wy future busband's

“What is ¥
“A decided povelty —John Smith"™

ished once wore like & twinkling bit
of thistledown.

Vielet Brown sat gazing loto the
vorad depths of the bright embers that
had fallen through the logs on the
hearth. Bomelow, spite of her asser-
tion of self-rellance and independence,
she felt very lonely that October after-
L0,

“I'll go for & walk,” thought Violet
“Perhaps a little exerclae will dissl-
pate this gatheriug despoudency.”

She tied a round !at unier her
curls, put on a coguettish scarlet cir-
cle, tasseled with white silk, which,
acvording to her loving pleces. “made
her look llke a dellclous little Red
Riding Hood.” and went out luto the
fresh autumn air, where the woods,
all radiant with gold and crimsom
glories, were showering their leafy tro-
phies on the walks below, as sbe en-
tered thelr silent a‘~les.

“Autumn,” she thought, sadly, “ho
soon it has comeé Gpoo us! And it i
but & little while sluce spring was
here with ber dew and roses. My
spring hus vanished, too, and unlike
the sacred season of birds and blos-
soma, It will never return to me sgain.
Helgho! | wonder what | was born

A LITILE ¥

TUINEING

inte this wuy ul for, 1 dop’t seem 10
e of very tooch use to anybody.”
Vielet was thinking thus, a little pen-

sively, as e 85l on A moss-ennmeled

fallen tree, tapping the drifts of yel-
low leaves with the polut of ber parn-
sul, and letting the fresh, fragrant
wind blow the gold-brown curls back
from her forebead She was pot thiuk-
ng how pleturesgue was ber attitude,
nor how besutiful ber face looked In
Its oval clearnesa, with pink fHushes
on elther cheek, but both these facts
struck the perceptions of a tall strang-
er carrylog a vallse in his left hand,
who had just crossed the stile leading
from the malin road, and entered the

Muminated glow of the sulumnal

woods,

He ruised his bat with a courteons
motion ux Miss Brown started at his
advancing fooisteps.

*l beg your pardon; 1 fear | have
unintentionnlly etartled youw.”

“Not at all” Vielet lvoked up earn-
estly at his face as whe anewered.

“Perhapw you can direct me to the
ghoriest cut across these woods to
Millhambury? 1 am not quite certaln
as to my localities™

“Yon ure on the direct path now,
Clarence Smith*

e started, o bis turn, &od gazed
serutinlzingly Into her face,

“1 thought it was familiar to me!”
he exclaimed, “and now [ know It
Violet! who would have thought of
meeting you here ™

Violet Brown trembled ke an aspen
Jenf, but ghe strove to control her-
sell

“The world is full of
chnnee weetings, Clarence.”

She had half turned away, but the
gentleman had put down Lis valise,
and was evidently inclined not to part

Just such

by windows snd mapleshaded piazzes, | with her so readlly.
1 hope he's voung amd good quklug."'

“He's Just thirty-five,” sald Etfie,
“for Dieaeon Alden told me =0

“nd e say whether he
looking. or Hot®"

“No, he didn't,
enrid for his looks ™

“Thiriy-fHyve—that s rather old-bueh-
vlorlst, but a man lsn't totally past
reform ot thirtyfive,” observed Mir-
iam, peosiveiys “1f Aot Vielet won't
bLiave Him 'l wy my chince.”

“1 ghall pover marry,” gravely re-
fteruted]l Annt Vieiet, with mors ser)-
onuspess than  Mirtam’s  lght-jesting
way secwed to call for,

“It that's the case,” said Mirlam,
“I'll go nud rip up the breadths of my
liac lawn dress, and bave the fluted
ruflies done tip. One.can't be too cure-
ful af ong's advar of costume at
such a eriticnl time, and ¥ know, Mehit-
able Marsh has got a white dress with
Llue resebuds all over it”

“Mirlnm. what a rattlepate you are,”
sakl Effie.

“Dou't 1 tell you I nead a minister
‘for a hinkband, just to sober me

 dawn?”
o with this Parthisn arrow of re-

. | mot entlrely

I

“stop, Vielet-do vot go away, My
love!l I have so longed lo See yod, all
these yeurs, Tell we that you lave
Torgotien The past—1lut
sou bave still a word of tendernoss

ns If Descon Alideg | for the wayward Jover who flung awny |
lLappiness |

Lis brightest chances of
long sgo! Violet, yon were my
love—he my last ¥

“INo yon lovd me still, Clarenpe?"
she nsked, thie bloe-gray eyes soften-
Ing 1o a strapgely tender lrlghtness,

“Do 1 breathe and exist still? 1
tell you, Vielet, my heart s ke the
century plant which only  blossoms
onee—and 1ts blossoming ls In the sun-
ghine of your love alone”

She was sllent—lovelier than ever,
Clarence thought, In the mowmeptary
Indeciston, the shy hesitatlon of Ler
manner, s =he stoosd under the old
trees, a gold-tinted leaf drifting down
here and there around her, and her
tremulous hidndy clasped to bide their
flurter an far as might be.

“Yiolet, darl!ng' tell me that you
love me."

“I love you, Clarence!”

There is 8 Garden of Eden created
anew for every happy pair of lovers

first

Paradise now!-
“But, Clarence,” resumed m

—and Clarence and Vielet stood in

glances of their new happioess bad !,

been exchanged, “1 don't comprehend
this at all. How Jdid you cowe here?
snd bow did you know where to find
e

=1 did not know where to find you,
Vielet. Chance bos been my friend

tince on the scene, it is very esaslly ac-
couuted for. 1 have been called to
ke charge of the parish of Millham-
burr ™ ‘

“Clurence, you are not the new mio-

| Ister?”

“But I am the new minister™

“His pame Is Jobn Smith™

“I bLeg your pardon, mis amima-—-
it 1s John Clarence Smith.”

And Vielet's surprise was sufficient-
ly amusing to the reverend geaUeman
at her side.

Old Mrs. Bezabel Marsh and ber
two elderly, bhard-favored daughters,
had got the parsonsge all ready, evea
to lighting the evening lamps on the
study-table, and poking the clear an-
thracite fire that Luroed lo the dinlog-
room grate

Miss Mehetable bad  turned the
tumbler of crimson currunt jelly into
its cur-gluss dish, and disposed lhe
green sprigs of parsiey to the most
striking effect round the (hinly-cut
slices of bolled tougue, while Miks
Sarah made a Leaping Tower of I'isa
of 1he buttermilk biscults, and whisk-
ed the flies away from the sugar-basin,
in readiuess for the expected guest,
and lke the bero of song, “still be
came not!™

“The kittle's bLollly’, and the tex's
all steeped,” sald Mrs, Marsh, as she
sat In the blg rockiog-chalr lo frout
of the fire. “It'1l be spiled If be don't
come preity soon.”

“He'll be here presently pow,” sald
Mizs Mehetable, loosening her curls
from their confining papers. “Oh, ma!
1 wonder |f he'll be pleased with what
we've done!™

“He can't help 16" sald Mrs, Marsh,
mentally congratulating herself on her
doulle chances of belng the minlster's

motherdn-daw. But the worids were
yer on her lps and the trinmphant re
flections yet In her mind, when a
knioek cnme softly to the door, and
Mirfam Mluke eatered, rosy whh her
logg walk through the frosty autumn
twillght,

‘Have yoa he 1 the now kot
Mlirlam It ght I'd i 1
tel u i 1 ' 15 0 et

Bakes I [ d Mrs
Ma

| wi't 1 1 il M 1hile

1] Lt Ve My i 1
An Liere any | 1
1] el " ¢ GlLr
hon ulg

Mrs, Marsh aud ber daugbiers both
stared

TWhat an givth does It all mean?”

detnanded the elder Indy

“I'I} tell you n very, very great se-
eret,”  erbed  the  delizhited Miriam
“He's nn old besn of Aunut Vielet's,

and the engngement has heonu renewed,
nnd mwy dear little blue-eyed aunt Is
to be the tinister’s wife the very next
wonth that ever dawn upon us!™

“Land o Goshen!” erled Mrs, Marsh.,

“Weli 1 never! sald Mlss Sarah

*1 shouldu't think." venomously com-
mented Miss Mebhetable, “that he'd
want to marry an old majd."

“There are wore old malds than one
in the world," ohserved Mirlam, phil-
osophlically, “So If yuuw'll kindly lock
up the room, I'll take the key back
to my new uncle-thatis-to-be. [ had
thought of setting tuy cap at the new
minlster myself, but 1 cheerfully yield
the palm to Aunt Vipler"

She tripped home, through the dusk,
Jaughing to herself wt the discomfit-
ure of the Marsh famlly. Aunt Vielet
and Mr, John C. Smith were sitting
cozlly together over the fire when she
returped, and, as she passed through
the room, she only paused to throw
her arins around Vielet's neck, and
whisper:

“What do you think now about never
marrylng, Autt Vielet™ —The Hemrth-
stone.

l‘lonkef llm,lpmw

One of the monkey cages in the
New York “Zoo”™ vcontsing a wmother
monkey and her baby., Some visitors
one day gave the mother a chocolate
pepperinint,  She tisted it smacked
her lips, winked, and put it all into
her tnouth —only to remove [E At once,
aml smack and wink moch harder.
Alter o sevond  she repented her ex-
periment, and aguain bastily removed
the pepperining,

Cpes ot she put the dialoty in ber
mouth, Lat more ook it out
Then, with wiatery vyin, she laid the
eandy carefully hedige ol her
eage, turtiesd hier Dack, walked over
1o the 1] sitle, the ralls
with both bands, and gazed our aw if
ghe hald never seen o pepperming,

Mennwhlle the by, who had been
engnged with visltors fn o corner, had
roturned to the front  Bedng the pep-
permldnt, lie picked It ip and thsted
it.  Bur his wother’s three expari-
wents bnd left only a nilitde for him.
That disposed of, e, ton, walked to
the oppesite slde, selzed the rails, and
stood] gazing out with the same alr of
ntter absorption a8 his mother's,

As soon as the Intter had cooled
down she came back again, and look-
ed for the peppermint. Not seeing 11,
shie swept with one paw all along the
ledge where she hod lefr it, but in
viin, Buddenly she rin 16 the baby,
and twisting his head to face herself,
put one hand on ench of his Jows,
pulled his mouth wide opea, stuck her
head lp, and gave a big sniff. Then
she turned him over and spanked him
noundly.

We don't know that the Latin In
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filver Threads Among the Guld.
Darling, | sm growiug wid—
Silyer threads amoug the gold
Shine gpon wmy brow teday
Life is fading fast away,
Bat, my dariing, you will be
Aways yuung and fair 1o we'

CHORUS
Darling, | am growing old
Silver threads aong the guld
Shine upon my brow to<day-
Life s faditig fast away.

When your halr ls silver white
At your cheeks o longer bright
With the rvses of the May

| owill kiss your Lips, aod say:
Uh! my darling, wmine alone,

You bave wever older grown

Love cuu never more grow old,

Liocks may lose thelr brown and gold,
Uheeks may 1ade and hollow grow,
But tie hearts that luve will kuow
Never winter's frost and chill;
Summer warmith is o theu stll—

Love is always young avd fair,
What to us s silver hair,

Fuaded cheeks or steps grown slow,
To the heart thut beats below?
Siuee 1 kissed you, mine alove,

You have vever older grown.

—Fben E. INexford.

The Htar.
Twinkle, twinkle, littie star,
How 1 wonder what you are!
Up abows the world »o high,
Like u diamood iu the sky.

When the blazing sun is gooe,
When be nothing shines upon,
Then you show your little light,
Twiokle, twinkie, «ll the vight,

Mien the teaveler jo the dark
Mipnks you for your tiny spark

| scurred and torn that It was with the

Fle il not s which way te go,

It you id not twingls so.

[n the durk bioe sky you keop,

and ol ue rarisins peep, |
(TN YOur eye !

Lk sUll I Bn
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LIFE IN ENGL

It Is Not the 10y ilic Form that Po-

viwm Bing About,

|'
|=H VILLAGES !
l
l
|

1 kuow a village where there are
iy fewer thun tuiry cotiages with
il one bedroom wplece, sid in cuch
Of these slugle bedrooms six, seved and

sleeplog.” =ayi A.
writing In the Lou
don Mail wbout Life ln the uverage
wglish  villogg “In oue of thein,
father, wollier aud eight chiidren bud-
dled togethw lo aoother, futhier,
wother  and six  children—three of
whom are grown up—are slecping. In
these cottages therv I8 one liviog roow
downstuirs and oo sanltary arratge
ment of woy kind, At the back of the
coltages runs ot open ditch. It s wlso
BI Gl sesver.

“Here, In the very Leart of the coun-
try, | expect to tind sabundance of
pure water, sbundance of sweet alr,
Ton often I flod peither about the
cottages. Hundreds of villages have
no water supply, though & compars-
tively small expenditure could provide
it 1 know a villuge—it Is typleal of
hundresds—where e coltugers bhave to
go half a mile to get water. A foul
ditel furnishes another village with
the whole of Ity water supply, Offens-
Ive refuse beaps e pllsd round the
crumbling walls of 1he cottages. The
wooden Hoors withiout are rotlen with
S e,

“Norfollk, Suffolk amd Essex contaln
....m, such villages, and other coun-
tHes—such  us  Bedfond, Cuwmnbridge
sthitre, Wiltshire, Dorset, Somorset—
ensily vie with theo, 1 eould write
of lnely cottages far across the felds,
with no water within o mile, whence
the ehlldren morning nfter morning
walk two mlles o schocl, and drog
thelr tired Hibs thet distance back

wiure people are

Muoutellore-Brace,

lold as his Jokes™
From a law eritte: “The Lench and
the bur. If It were not for the by

agaln ot night—and this whatever the
wenther, where the postal  serviie |
comes but once a week: where !hl?|
mon and bovs walk dally fve or six

miles to nnd  from work: where u-fl
dralnage there |8 nope; whers of the |

liplent  sgnltntlon  there  is  none;
whire the mudleal  officer of henith |
cames nal, snd wihere the inspector of

nuisanees w mnknown”
GLOVES MADE OF HAT SKIN.

Hide of Kodeois Too *mall for Even
the Child's Size,

A report comies  from Copenhagen
(It a0 great ral Dust DA Leen orgin.
esd there and that the skits of many
voousgtds of the viclimus are 1o be
used o maklug gloves, It the rat
funters In the Daulsh capial eherish
any such hopes thay av dootiied to
disappointisent, says the Pall Mall Ga-
gotte,  Itot skine conpor e made i
ploves i Tor comimeree.  The bellof
(hat a valaable row materlal s being

poglected  Lere survives  only In the
miinds the Ines pert The plove.
maker knows much etter. A Norwe

glnt merchnnt otel® cume to England
wnd Informed & wellknown glove
maker that he bad collected over 100,-
000 rat ekinsg wnd was prepared 1o re
celve offers for them. He wuas fully
convinesd that the sking were sultable
for glovemaking DBut the munufact-
urer found that the largest skin waa
ouly some six luches long and he held
s kid skin for the amelles! size

chlld's, whleh wns elght

and maked how lie wus lo

{onulmd with their own thonghts

Lend,

glove 'out nt skin.

Thets he took up the smallest kid
skin for a lady's glove, eleven inches
long, end when he asked Low that was
to be cut out of a rat skin the Norwe
glan merchunt laugbed ot the ldea and
went away disappointsl.  The lewt
offer he got for those skins, which he
bad collected with o much care, was
5 sblllings = bundredweight from a
mau who was willlug to ol them
down for giue

A famous glovemsking firm bas &
collection of curiosities relating to the
trade, apd one of them ls the largest
pair of gloves ever made out of »
rut skin.  The bDellef that such skine
could be made Into gloves was laid
before the munagers so confidentinlly
that they resolved to put it to the trial,
and they ordered a number of the
shins of the largest rats which could
be found in Grimsby. Hut the rat s
4 tghting animal, and bears the marks
of wany battles ou Lis body, and U
wus found that the skinsg were 8e

utwost difficulty that perfect pleces
large enouih for the purpose could be
obtalned, 1o the end, after ten sking
bad been used, o palr of gloves wae
eut wnd made, nnd they are retalned
in the collection to this day. But they
are so small that they would nt ouly
the smallest. of small boyve. Thus It
was shown that howevir cheiply ra!
sking wight be obisined they would
offer no advantages to the glovemaker,

The rabbit skin s equally useless for
th's purpose, and humane people may
slso dismiss from thelr miuds the fear
that the skins of pet doge sre mads
iuto gloves. The dogskin glove of
which we used to bear ls made out of
the skio of the Cape goat

WIT BUBBLES IN TOASTS

Some Humorons Bentiments Pithily
Expressed at Hanguets,

A publigher ones gnve the following:
“Womnt, the falrest work In all cren
tion. The «ditlon s large snd no wan
should be without a copy.”

This is falrly secondel by a youth
who, giving his distaul  sweetheart
eld:  “Delectable dear, so swoeet thal
honey would biush (o ber presence and
tronole stnnd appalled™

Furches 0 regnrd to the filr sex,
we bave: “Woman, she nesds o ow
logy: she spenks for heprelf” ‘We
man, the bitter Lalf of toan”

It regard to matrling ame Larhe
lor ot gAY “Marrvinge, the gate
thirough which the hppy lover leay
his enchasted ground and returns 14
ol

\ i marriage of 4 deal and dumd
conple somwe wit wished them “un
i Ll Loliss*

At 2 supper given to a writer ol
eomedies n wag sald: *"The writer's

very good bealtl,  May he live to be gt

there would he Httle use for the boneh.”

A eelebrated stutesman, while din
ing wiih a duchess ou her eightietd
birthday, In proposing ber bealth, sald

“May you lve, my lady duchess, un
11l you bkegin to grow ugly.”

“l thank you, sir,” sbe sald, “ané
muy you lomg continue your taste fu
unliqultim "—lLondon Tit Bits

Ihmmn Brivka

Tue rebullding of the campanile L
Venlce hos begun, It Is expected tha
e structure will be finlshed by 100d
Altough the fall of the tower was @
deplorable loss, some good sttende
# in the opportunity It gave ucheulo
gists to exnmine the bricks.

It wus found that the bricks ha¢
ben usad In arches, fortifleations,
tops of walls and In other ways befon
they were bullt Into the campunile, an(
thut they are pot Veuetlan but Iloma
bricks,

The anclent bricks were made I
gllces, for ln many the luyers could Ix
seen undisturbed. It |s sald  tha
bricks masde this way cuan bear
grenter welght than modern bricks.

The Dbricks examined were of thy
firel century. One of them hore th
impriont of n horseshoe, which mna)
prove that the Romans used o horse
shioe llke ours, although It Is gener
ally believed that  their  borseshow
wire m'uppnd on, not nalled.

'l'lm Aﬂ. of Listening,

There I8 o grace of kind ilstenin,
a% wioll ns o grnce of kind speaking
Since men lsten with an abstracted
alr which shows that their thought
are elsowlers, or they sevin to lsten
but by wlle answers and Irrelevan
questlons show that they have beer

bolng wore  Interesting, ot least It
their own estimation than what yogy
Bave been saying, Some lnterrupt and
will not hear you to the emd.  Som
heur you to the end, and forthwith be
gin to 1ulk 1o you about a slmilar ex
perlence which has  befallen  them
selves, making your cnse only an llas
tratlon of thelr own  Some, mean
Ing to b+ kind, Usten with such 4 de
termined. Hvely, violent ntention, tha
you dare at once made uncomfortabl
and the ehorm of convorsation Is ut s1
Many persons whose munnern
will stand the test of speaking Lreal
down under the trial of lhm-nlng,

A Trun l'nﬂnn.

The widow was taking her fiest look
at the bust of her beloved husbund
The clay was stil damp. “Pray ex
amine 1t well, madam,” said the sculp
tor, “If tliere Is auythlug wrong )
cnn alter it

The widow looked at it with a mix
ture of serrow and satisfaction,

“1t is Just like him” she said, “z
perfect portrait—his large nese—the

slgn of goodnesa.” Here she bure
Into tears. “Ile was so good! Mak:
the nose a little larger™

will

SAVED TNE WHOLE FAMLY.

Two buntsmen were out ou g lake,
rowiug. From tbe rusbes vinerged a
mallard surrounded by a brood of
tny balls of feather, nnd the mother
duck headed the way across as arm
of the luke. Oue of the cbservers Lells
the story In Forest und Stream:

When they were oo far sway fsom
their hiding place 10 turn back we
closed in upon them, drawing closer
sund closer; and with every stroke of
our oars (he motber bird quacked en-
couragiogly to ber brood to hurry
along, the lttle oues giving out plain-
tive peepa that no doubt went deep
lnto the mother's heart,

Woundering whether on our approach
the mother bird would sbandon ber
brood, we rowed close alongside of
ber, when we could easily have dis-
patehed ber with an oar; but with ene
eye upou us aud the other upoa ber
brood, she swam sloug lu the lead,
slmply unmindful of the dauger te
herself, By this time the lttle snes
began to siring out, unti] they formed
i thiu, feathery peeping lloe behiod
the mother,

There was one little fellow whe
could wot keep up, and who was a
yard or more behing the vnd of the
line, and wbo struggled and peeped
bravely but slowly sud weakly aloug.
Upon bim the attention of the wother
was bestowed, Her volee seemed of-
rected toward him, and her guse, as
sbhe  turued ber lhead, concentrated
tipot bim. It was such a sight as one
but seldom Las the opportunity to wit-
DOKS.

Allowing our bost to rest quiet, we
kept close watel an the wother, whe

| took the opportunity to spring elear

of the water and fly 1o the little ooe.
In n moment the feeble and tired
duckling was snng upon ity tnother's
back, and with a gladsome quacking,
fulntly echoed by the peeplng of the
rest of the brosd, she once more led
the dguatie procession, 1o n few o-
ments thoy were within the wt-lmm%

rushes, nnid we snow them no mwore,

THE FIREMAN'S HISK.

Investigntiong the Dauger Dhue to Filec
trical Dineck.

Oue of the ob oclivlis o the erectlon
il eiveipie whve ot poles iy elllos 14
B Lidiad e whichh such wires uillye
Lo e gaxvd ' U | ity buddiug,
Ly HE) Wit A bl e tuwebs,
IL is al 1l L] 1w 1 seury tu cut
B N i s lo 4 byru-
n : # Wwolk which Is uot
Ligily apprevialsd by the tie tghters

Ausiber dlillcalty
Latuely,

ts liseifl also,
the danger to the Nreases fnows
wlectrie o curteat t‘ll.(hﬁ.l
o the nozzle Ly the streqmn of wiler
when It comes In contnet with  live
wires, BSuch shocks buve wore lbams
pice been of sulllelent streogth to dis-
uble lrewen for a time, bal, s [ur as
Is knowy, no fatulitles due to  this
cuuse bave occurted.  lu order e as
certuln o what extent Urewen are
subject 1o riak of Life, If ot wll, when
the strentn of water thrown from (he
Luse sirikes ugaibst  lve wires, =
suries of experiments were reecilly
undertaken o Germany. They were
wude with pressure of 6,000 volts sl-
ternating curreot, snd 530 volts direst
current. The stream of water was di-
rected agalust a portion of the wires
from which the ipsulation bed beem
previously removed  With the 6,008
volts pressure It was found that the
resistance of ubout one fool of ordin-
kry hydmnt water reduced the poten-
tial of the current to n polot when &
wux not dapngerous, but the effects
were not pleasant. When the resist-
aonce of the water was lowired by the
addition of 0U5 per cent of soda the
winlmum safe length of the stream
was Increased to about forty Inches.
With 600 volts direct current g danger-
bux voltage wan not reachad with pure
bydrant water, but with the same
perventage of soda In the witer harm-
ful potentials weore indicated by the
volt meters used (n the tests when the
sireain of waler wan oniy three inches
Ling.  Ou the whole, the results of the
expedinwn s thawed that the danger
to firemen from the contael of witer
from the hose with live wires carrylng
high potentinls is not ordioarily so
grent us has been generally supposed
hliherto. This, however, 1§ no reason
for lessenlng the precantions looking te
the safety and best Interests of all cop-
cerned  In this  matter.—Philadelphia
Reeard,

Preseu

rlivoan due

Freak Taxes,

Freak tnxes are tolhing gew under
the sun. In Loudon there used to be
a window tiax, every honscholder hav-
fng 1o pay so much for every window
In Lis dwelling. 1o the days of
Clutrles 11 the British capital had o
tx on chimneys, which produced
many a pound to glld the pleasores of
the merry monarch. Thero wus, the
gorm of an lden Lelind the chimney
tax, for London was beghuing to get
smoky then, nnd It was thought U“!'-:-
Ly taxing chimpeys their  nmmber
would be reduced und there would be
less minoke.

. A New l-u-lu-mn. e

‘won't yer belp a poor, alck man? A
kind doctor glmme a prwoﬂpﬂon cn"
I'd Hke ter use 10"

“And you want me to pay for ‘the
medicine?™ Inquired Mr, Goodart.

“Oh, no; 1 got the medicine all right,
but it's to be took before meals, I
thought mebbs you'd glrame the price

o' oue o the meals”—Philadelphia
Prenas,

When there s a suddan sbouting on
the wstreets, a woman always looks

fown in an alarmed way o soe If bhep
Skirt is coming off.

“Say, boss,” suld the thin roe
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