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FOR BOYS AND GIRIS.

EOME GOOD STORIES FOR OUR
JUNIOR READERS.
flow Greandpa Holled the Egge—The
Vint of Ale n Day and What Came
of It—1I Can: I Wlll—Bome lnterost-
Ing Little Sketches.

Little Missa Plgeon.

. AT, tap, tap! 1 heard
*at the door,

Just like o lttie
falry knock,

1I'd heard It once or
twice, before

I went to Hft the
heavy lovk,

Then there came the
funnlest thing!
I looked right out
Into the open-alr—
It rewlly gave me
quite a start—
I thought at first there was nothing
there,

Yut 1 found Miss Plgeon had eome to eall,
Bo 1 snid, “Misx Pigeon, how do you do?
SWasn't expecting you at all,

And "tis really very kind of wou!*

Flll Hittle Miss Plgeon sald nothing to me;
Bhe wheeled around amd teetersd outg
And 1 often wender what It conld be
That lttle Miss Plgeon eame aboit!
~Tudor Jenks,

How Grandps Bo led the Kges.

"It Is half-past eleven,"” sald grandpa,
“and the mason will not have the chim-
ney fixed before three o'clock.”

“Then 1 suppose we must get along
with a cold lunch,” sald grandma.

“"Well,” sald grandpna, after a mo-
ment, “perhaps I can boil some egs. I
will try it."

“But Isn't It too windy to make a
fire out-of-dors?" asked grandma.

“1 shall not need a fire,” sald grand-
pa.

“That sounds like a
Fdith,

“No Joke at all,” said grandpa. *Come
out and see, And bring the eggs,” he
pdded, “and a can with a tight cover.”

\When, a few moments after, grad-
ma and Edith went out In the back
yard, grandpa was putting some fresh
lime Into an old pall.

He took the can of eggs they brought
and filled it nearly full of cold water,
Then fitting the lid on carefully, he
8ot It in a hollow place he made in
the lime. BEdith watched him eur-
fously,

“Will the lime burn?"' she asked.
“Shall I bring the matehes?”

“You forget,” sald grandpa. “I was
uot 10 use any fire, We'll start it with
sold water.”

“Now 1 know you're joking!"
Edith,

“Walt a moment,”
‘and you'll see.”

He poured In the water and put a
hoard over the pall.

“Oh!" erled Edith, when a very short
time it began to hubble and steam as
it a hot fire were burning under the
pail—and “Oh!" ghe crled a great dea)
louder, when a white, creamy mass
came pouring over the top and down
tha sides of the pail,

It did not last long. In six minutes
the bubbling had almost stopped, so
grandpa took a long Iron dipper and
gently lifted out the can, all coated
with the lime.

He rinsed it off, then opened it and
took out the nice white eggs; and when
they broke them at lunch they found
them cooked Jjust exactly right.

Joke," sald

sald

said grandpa,

Bhort Lesson In Nutural History,

Our lesson this morning Is about vne
of the most gorgeously dressed, and
handsomest of all parrots, the Blue
Mountaln Lory, which inhabits the
great plains In New BSouth Wales. [t
lives principally upon the pollen and
nectar of the gum trees of that coun-
try among the branches of which It
Itves, rarely descending to the ground.
When there is a scarcity of the pollen
and nectar, It will eat grass seeds and
insects, and it is for the lack of these
natural foods that It frequently dles
in captivity.

The first pair of these birds import-
ed to this country was in 1870, but al-
though they are so beautiful, they are
not a very desirable bird to keep, as
they require so much care, you need
never be surpriged to find them dead,
A bird fancler says on this subject that

any omne whose susceptible nature
would be shocked by the sudden death
of their favorite bird should not be-
come the owner of a Blue Mountaln

Aunt Patlence saw one at an exhibi-
tlon in Pitisburg some years ago. Its
mate had died suddenly a few days
before, and It seemed so sad and mel-
ancholy, and ate so little, that It was
thonght it would die of griel. Besides
being pretty they are a very graceful
and active bird, and have amusing
ways, which make them very Interest-
ing.

“I Uanm, I WHL"

A prolessor of mathematies In one
of our largest colleges, whose reputa-
tion as & mathematiclan is very high,
degan his career under the lnspiration
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of "I can and T will." A writer In an
exchange talls the story:

“I knew a boy who was preparing
to enter the junior class of the New
York university, He was studying
trigonometry, and I gave him three
examples for his next lesson. The fol-
lowing day he came into my room to
demonstrate his  problems, Two of
them he understood, but the third—a
very difficult one—he had not perform-
ed. 1 maid to him, “Shall I help you?"

“No, glr; T ean and will do it If you
glve me time'"

“I sald, ‘1 will give you all the time
you wiah'"

The next day he came into my room
to recite another lesson in the same
study,

“Well, Simon, have you worked that
example?"

“No, slr," he answered; “but I will
do it If you will glve me a little more
time."

“Certainly: you shall have all the
time you desire.”

I always like those boys who are de.
termined to do thelr own work, for
they make our best scholars and men,
too. The third morning you should
have seen Simon enter my room. 1
knew he had it, for his whole [ace
told the story of his success,

Yes, he had it, notwithstanding 1t
had cost him many hours of hard work.
Not only had he solved the problem,
but what was of much greater Import-
ance, he had begun to develop mathe-
matical power.

Ahout a Cowurdly Bear.

No doubt pome of our boys would
like to go hunting the sloth bear. If on
gcelng it the young hunter concludes
that he doesn’t like hunting much af-
ter all, why, he can run away, and
there Is lttle danger of the bear huge
ging him to death, as grizzly would
do. The sloth bear Is found In the
mountains of Indla, where It burrows
into the earth like a rabit and lves

nn ants, houey, rice and other light
food. It Is called ursus lablatus, from
its long lips, and it earns Its namo,
“sloth” bear, because it has jaws and
teeth llke the sloth. Ordinarily it Is
very timid, but when wounded or when
s young are Interfered ,with it will
fight as savagely as a grizzly. When
alarmed the young bears mount their
motiher's back and she scrambles away
with them,

The int of Ale John.

It I1s a difficult matter to one accus-
tomed to small daily indulgences 1o
realize the expense thus incurred.

A Manchester (England) calico
printer was asked on his wedding day
by his shrewd wife to allow her two
half pints of ale a day as her share of
home comforts. John made the bar-
gain cheerfully, feeling it hardly be-
came him to do otherwise, Inasmuch
a8 he drank two or three quarts a day.
The wife kept the home tidy, and all
went well with them, but as ahe took
the small allowance each week for
household expenses, she never forgo:
the “pint of ale, John.”

When the firat auniversary of their
wedding came, and John looked around
on bhis neat home and comely wife, a
louging to do something to celebrate
the day took possession of him.

“Mary, we've had no hnliday since
we were wed, and only that I haven't
a penny in the world, we'd take a
Jaunt to the village and sec the moth-
ar‘i!

“Would thee like to go, John?" she
aaked.

There was a tear with her smile, for
it touched her heart to hear him speak
tenderly, as in the olden times.

“If thee'd like to go, John, I'll stand
treat.”

*“Thou stand treat, Mary!
a fortin left thee?"

“Nay, but I've got the pint of ale,”
sald she,

“Got what! wife?"

“The pint of ale,” ghe replied.

Whereupon she went to the hearth,
and from beneath one of the stone
fings, drew out a stocking, from which
she poured upon the table the sum of
three hundred and sixty-fiva three.
pences ($22.81), exclaiming:

“See, John, thee can have the holl-

Hast got

“What Is thig?' he asked In amaze.

“It is my dally pint of ale, John."

He was consclence stricken as well
as amazed and charmed,

“Mary, hasn't thee had thy share?
Then T°ll have no more from this day.”

And he was as good as his word.
They had the hollday with the old
mother, and Mary's little caplial, saved
fromm “the pint of ale,” was the seed
from which, as the years rolled on,
grew shop, factory, warehouse, coun-
try seat and earriage with health, hap-
piness, peace and honor.—Selected.

For His Own (oed,

A Massachuseits man recently tried
to get a divoree from his wife because
she called him "a fool” *“an |diot,”
and “a brute,” and told him he “hadn't
sense enough to know when he was in-
sulted.” The court held, howaver, that,
though the husband waas affected in-
Juriously in his health o some extent,
the wife was moved In part “by what
se 1ed to her good motive <ad by a
desire for his success in life™

FOR WOMENAND HOME |

ITEMS OF INTEREST FOR MAIDS
AND MATRONS,

Dresseas ftor the Senshore A Lovely
Beach Gown ~An Idenl House HRobe- -
The Matchmaking Mamma —Hinte for
Girls wnd the Nousehold,

F ALL, who hate
would love us,
And ull our loves

were (rue,
The stars that swing
above us
Would brighten In
the Blue,
If eruel words were
Kinson,
And every ncowl a
smile,
A better world than
this in
Would hardly be
warth while;
It purses would untighten
To meet & brother's nesd,
The load we bear would Hghten
Above the grave of greed,

If those who whine would whisile
And those who Inngaish laugh,
The rose mould roul the thistle,
The grain outrun the chaft;
It hearts were ouly jolly,
If grieving were forgot,
And tenrs and melancholy
Were things that now are now-=
Then Love would kneol to Daty,
Al all the world would sevin
A bridul bower of beauty,
A dream within a dream.

If men would cease to warry,
Anmd women cense to wigh,

And wll be glad te bury
Whantever has (o dle-—

If nelghbor spuke to nelighibor,
As love demunde of all,

Fhe rust would et the subre,
Tho spear stay on the wall;
Then every day woulil glisten,
And every eye would shine,
And God would pavae to livten,

And Ife would e divine

tern for the dreesy moterial Ingtead of
the blousge brek. A very neat teime
ming consits of folds of white bril-
Hantine put on with tallor finlsh. Thias
dress lnunders nleely, and Is one of the
most valuable gowng of the summer,

The Matchmaking Msmimin,

Judging by modern Netion, the moth-
er, as such, does not exist In Engliah
goclety, says Munsey's Maginzine. The
female parent I8 not extinet, but her
attitude to her daughter seems to be
that of business manager or ndvance
agent rather than guardian angel. The
ambition which fn the American mothe
of might be labeled “My daughter's
happlness,” hecomes, In the practical
eode of the British matron, *My daugh-
ter's establishment.” One seldom pleks
up a novel of English soclety that one
does not meet the scheming, lynx-eyed
mamma, working diligently st  the
matrimonial grab-bag with one hand,
while with the other rhe pushes for-
ward her gentla Httle ladvlike dangh-

ter, who Is some day to be metamor-
phosed into a British mamma herself,
She shoos off the detrimental and
gathers in the helr with  unonbasghed

frankness, asking intentlons and bus-
ting around very much like a stenme-
tug at o lnunching. And when a part)
sultable in the matier of Innds and
family has finally been gecurci, rha
heaves a wlgh of rellef and prepnres Lo
do her duty by the next,

Thie pleture Is not merely the eari-
enture of a few eynleal novellats, Neavs
1y all fletion that deals with saelal 1ife
In KEngland shows the same figure,
with more or less elrcumstantial evi-
deviee to prove that she g a reslity
rather than a earelessly necepted type.
The syndieated hysteries of some wrlt-
e tostlfly to this eold-blonded, mnates
rinl view of the maternal relation, and
iy down  the “shamelsss  marriage
market” of modern soclety, blaming

=James Newton Matthews, o the Wasl-
Ington Thmes,
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Patterm for Neashore Dress.
Brilllantine makes the most success-
ful seashore or yachting dress, it you
are willing to pay enough for It. Sixty
cents & yard is the least you can af-
ford to put Into a gown that is to be
worn In the sun and mist, day and

night. The most muccessful begch |
gowns are maue With a blouse with
tight-fitting lning. To make your
waist, first 88 & lining of strong, cool

most of its evile to parental greod,
|'i'u be gure, all the worldly and ambi

o
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BUMMER WEDDING DRESS,

tious parents are not on that side of
the water. We have plenty of our
own, but soclety glves them only a pas-
slve part to play, and a natlonal dread
of the ridiculous keeps them from oper
maneuvering,. The daughter befry
quite competent to look out for her-
self, the mother Is more disinterasted.
and frequently weaps real tears at Ler
daughter's marriage, even thouga it be
the best match of the season,

Benuty for Window Gardoens.

Not many months ago an Eastern
piant lover linported from Japan a new
fern which promises to add much bean
ty to many a window garden, 'The fern
is tho daralla, which grows In abun-
dance In the land of the mikado, The
rools, which are small, are several fes
in length, and come In small )ales
weighing only about tem or twolve
rounds. These roots, which to the un-
itinted appear perfectly dead, are taken
and carefully wound around a handful
of moss and bound with slender wires
‘n the shape of a hanging basket. They
ore then waturated with water and
Lnng In the sun. After about a week
or ten days the ferns hegin to appear,
and the basket becomen a masa of deli-
cata fern leaves. In this condition they
are offered for sale, and range In price
frum §1 to $6, according to the nige.

They thrive in the house under the
ordinary temperature, and only require
to he watered once a week, Then they
shanld be placed In & bucket or “maln,
entirely covered by water, and allowod

materinl. Many use brilllantihe for the
Hning. Shape it after this design and
finish it as neatly as though it were
the outside. Cut the walst proper after
A paper patern, enlarged from the dia- |
gram, to fit the figure, and fasten by
hooks and eyes under the broad rever,
It a tight-fitting back Is desired the

ll.lhllu_ﬂb!ﬂllﬂlllldllﬂlllllul-

to remain five or ten minutew, acerped-
ing the size of the basket, tha b joct
heing not only to molsten the ponis
but to saturate the woss over which
they ave wound, It Is best to pur »
emell quantity of liquid fertilizer Inlo
this water at least asm often as once i
month, These baskets, it Is claimed,
will last five or six years—that ls, the |

rools will contlnue to send out fern
louves, though, of course, the fernn
themeelves are ke the leaves of any
other plant, and should be elipped
nway when they show slgns of withers
Ing. '

The Tesition of Ralaried Movsekeeper,

B, J. £, writes, asking for an opinfon
a8 to the respoct that should be pald
to salaried housekeepers; are they on«
titled to as much respect as the gov<
ernces or peamsiross? Anawer: It s
a difficult madter aceurately to deter-
mine the soclal status of the houwe-
kevper. 8o much depends upon the Ins
cumbent herself that cuses might als
most he Individualized. The woman
who takes a pogition as working house-
keeper Is guite likely to take rank with
other help, except as to pay, which is,
or shoulid he, grenter becavse of the in-
ereased  responsibllity. The superin-
tondent or house warden, an such per-
sons have come to be ealled, In answer
to a demand for a fitting deslgnation,
In usunlly a better edueated and moro
highly cultivated porson that she why
In a working housekeeper. There aro
certain clearly deflned Hmits  beyond
which the houwsewarden’s dutles and
privileges do not extend, and there ara
pleasures and profits attending her po-
sition which, If she carefully ordern
her comings and goings, will be of
very great advantage, She should boe
courteons, polite and affable, without
the least symptom of fumilarity or any
indication of taking advantage of the
good will and graclousness of her ems
ployers, 8he ghould never ait down in
the parlors or drawing room withou)
an Invitation to do so, and then shoull
remain but a ghort time, unless urged
to do so, She should at all times mains
taln a qulet and dignified demeanor
and on no account Introduce into the
conversation matters which conecern
her own personal affairs, She must be
Instant In searon and out of season In
anticipating the wants of her employ-
ers and will rigidly avold confiicting
with thelr wishes. She should not
make rules, but rather have the head
of the house make them, and do her
best to see that they are lived up to.
It will be Imperatively necessary for
her to be blind and deaf to many
things, and, above all, never, as she
values her position and her future wel-
fare, to repeat to ontslders what trans-
pires under her employer's roof. If ghe
can do all of these things she will mer-
it and retaln the respect and esteemw
of all who know her.

Valoes of m Tactful Matron.

The wup-to-date matron—eultivated,
entertaining, tactful and full of ye-
sources—in among the most valuable
of socinl figures, When shie takes the
handling of a company there are no
will flowers, no breaks in the pleasure
of the oceasion, and no awkward fall-
ures or accldents that the diplomaey of
skilled femininity ean avold, Bhe is the
confldante and counselor of the young
men and maldens, the safe depository
of all thelr secrets, and, while she rare-
Iy lends herself to matchmaking, she
Is quite likely so to arrange matlers
that two fond hearts can occasionally
beat ag one, and eager eyes need not
#eek thelr loved ones In vain, And all
of this Is done with such a smoothness
and delicacy that, as ane happy girl
remarked of such a woman: “She does
things so cleverly that one might Im-
ngine that they had done It them-
welves,” And this Ia the secret of her
success and her popularity. ‘The ma-
tron takes couples In. charge, leads
them to some convenlent corner, then
entertains herself with one of her dear
500 friends, her chat and laughter com-
pletely covering the undertone conver-
sation of the grateful lovers. Soclety,
especlally the younger portlon of |It,
has come to value her presence, and
has so completely opened its arms to
her that her kingdom I established,
and blds fair to stand as long as there
are sensible young people who wish to
enjoy each other's soclety without come
ment from an overcurlous publie,

Tdeal House Robe,

Here Is a house robe designed for
wear by a young woman convalescing
from a fever, The material was ladies’
cloth of a woolen texture, It was In
one plece, and belted below the walst
with & loose girdle of passementerie,
Over the gown was a long robe of la-
#Mes' cloth edged with passementerie,
and provided with sleeves song enough
to slip down over the hands on a cold

morning. It was lined with the thin
nest pink flannel for warmth.

How Can He?
She gurveyed her lord and master as
hie lay snoring in the stupor of Intoxi-
catlon., Bhe wrung her hands, “Oh,
how ean he drink s0?™ wshe walled,
“How exn he? she contlned; “eapeci-
ully when I don't allow him more than
a dollar & week out of his salary for
spepding money ?"—Indlanapolls Jour

nal, - )
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OUR LUDGET OF FUN.

sUME ODOD JOKES, ORIGINAL
AND SELECTED.

The Tendeney Joward the Classle In
fur Publie  Schools <A Prescription
That Mude the Boy Well na Soon me
e Weard It

The New Umbrolln.

o H, ELLA!

o WIith her first wm-
- brella!

,[.: H 8he  walked  ahrowl

like any queen,
Hhe held It provwdty
for display,
Admired Itw handle,
siroked lts sheen,
Al never  lide
girl more gay.

Dear Ella!

Buch w wee umbreiln’

One day upon the
marKet-place

I met her: deipping were her ourls,

Ehe Lwked, despite her sunny face,

The mowt forlorn of Mitle glris,

“Why, Eila! *

Whore's your new ombrelln?’

Bald 1 “the mtorm has drenched your
hair!

Just soe your frock! just see your hat!

And what I this you hug with care?-

A breom, a ftddle, or & eat ?*

Oh, Blin!

With her first umbrelin!

Bhe looked at me and shyly =poks,

The raln-drops pelting on her yet;

“1 hiava It here beneath my cloak,

Hecuuse, you see, it might get wet!"
—Agnes Lee in Bt Nicholes,

Kuew the Language.

School Visitor (after the teacher's
rize puplil, little Johnny, has recited
it riace horse speed, his favorite plece

ginning: “Atminnight Innes pearded
ontthe Sturkwas dreamnof thourwen
reagerknes nsuppliance bentshd trem-
ilat spowor!")—An unusually bright
neholar, Miss Rushem; yeos, Indeed, it
is a pleasure to hear him. I didn't
know yvou tanght the anclent Gaelle In
this school, but 1 am pleased to see
that you do, and that your puplls are
making such rapld progress In  it,—
Truth.

A Change In His (Jueen.

A captaln in o reglment stationed at
Natal, when paying his company one
day, chanced to give n man a Trany-
vanl half-crown, which, as one wonld
naturally expect, bears “the Image and
submeription"” of President Kruger.

The man brought it back to the pay
table and said to the captain: “‘Please,
alr, you've given me a bad hall-
crown.”

The officer took the coln, and, with-
out looking at It, rung it on the table,
and then remarked: “It sounds all
vight, Bagster. What's wrong with
it

“You luke at It, sir,” was the reply.

The captain glanced at the coin,
saylng: “It's all right, man; It will
pass in the canteen."

This apparently satisfied Bagster,
who walked off making the remark:
"1t you say it's &' right, sir, it ia &'
right; but it's the first time I've seen
the queen wi' whiskers on!"--An-
awers,

A fitrange Feeling. '
“Iphigenla,” exclaimed the Infatu-
ated man with a trembling volce, “a
atrange, wonderful feellng comes over
me that we have gone through this ex-
perience before, Can the doctrine of
the transmigration of souls be true?
Are we merely reincarnations of beings
that lived ages ago? If not, how |is
this to be explained? Oh, Iphigenia,
does not this marvelous consclousness
impress itself upon you? Do you not
remember now that far back in the dim
and misty past I told you of my love,
even as I am doing now, and you lis-
tened favorably to my-—"
“Why, surely, Roger,” _Interrupted
the lovely Iphigenia, "have you forgot-
ten that we were married end divorced
ten years ago? 1 was your fourth, you
know."—Exchange,

We Bhould Think So.

M. D. (to anxious mother)—Your
son's case |8 & very slmple one; we will
open his back, take out his spine and
lay his lungs and heart bare, inject his
liver with an acld, and Insert a sliver
wire at the base of bhis thorax. Wi
will then sew h
t

Truth.

A Novel Plan,
Crimsonbeak—1 understand one of
our girls hit upon & novel plan to make
people look at her new hHonmet. Yeast
—And what was that? “SBhe stood a
thermometer among the fowers.—
Yonkers Statesman. wia

Tough.
“What @ tough face that young

“Think so? I koow it. I
break it once,”~Cincinnati

fow haa! Don't you think so™
ried
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