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ADA'S LESSON.
By Hilda Richmond.

“We have drawing and music and
writing and spelling and 'rithmetic and
ever so wany other things in our
school,” said Ada who was checking
them off on her fingers as she spoke.
“What do you and Fred study at your
school, Ellat”

«“We've never been to school,” said
Yred and Ella together. “Mama teaches
us at home.”

“Never been to school and you're
eight- years vld!" said Ada in surprise.
“Tsn't that awfu!” .

“Qur schoolhouse burned down just
before school commenced,” said Ella.
“Wwe'll go next term.”

“1 suppose you don’t know very much
then,” said Ada. “0Of course your mami
hasn’t much time to hear your lessona.
We have a drawing teacher and a regi-
lar teacher and & Inusic teacher, be
gides a superint:ndent. 1t keeps us
just wwiul busy.”

Fred and Ella looked very sober after
that. They loved the’r mama aund
thought she knew everything without
looking in any book, but she was very
busy and some days they had very
short lessons. They had no drawiny
nor music, and they did not even know
what Nature Study was that Ada tak-
ed about, They were sorry their mama
had said the lessons should go right
on during their cousin's visit, for now
she would find out how little they
knew.

«Mr. Masters wants six and onehalf
dozens of eggs at sixteen cents a dozen,”
said Mr. Forbes, coming in just then.
«“Which of you children can tell me
how much that would bet"”

“Where is a pencil?” asked Ada look-
ing around for & piece of paper. “Y
know I can tell quicker than anybody.'

“One doliar and four cents!” crifd
Fred, and a minute later Ella said it.

too.

“How do you knowf” asked Ada, in
surprise, dropping her paper. “You
have had that problem before.”

“No, we haven't.” said Fred, ‘but
every time we gather the eggs mama
asks us how much they will bring in
mnarket. She makes ;;rubloms out of
everything, and won't let us take a pen-
cil to work » )

“] never get my highest grades in
‘rithmetic,” said Ada, “but in Nature
Study T often get one hundred.”

Fred and Ella asked what Nature
Study meant. “Why, it's about trees
and flowers,” said Ada. “Tt shows how
to tell trees and plants.” ‘

“Oh, is that it?" cried both children.
“Can you teli what every tree is by
looking at it?” .

“Our hook shows every tree,” said
Ada positively. «I know them all.”

“What is that one out there?” asked
Mr, Forbes.

“I—T1 guess I'd have to have my bhook
to tell,” said Ada. “Anyway it's got
the leaves all off and our book shows
the leaves, I think it must be an oak-

)

wihat's the tree we get out hickroy-
nuts off of,” said Ella.

That day Mrs. Forbes cut her hand,
and Fred and Ella got dinner. They
had baked potatoes, fried eggs, baked
app.es and fried sausage all on the table
when their papa came in, cold and hun
gry. Ada wanted to help but she did
not know Jow, so she could only look
on and wonder how her cousins had
time to learn s0 many things.

When her mama came for her, Ada
had learned many things. “Mama,”
she said, “Fred and Ella have never
gone to school, and they know lots
more than I do. And the worst of all
is that T told them how much T knew.
T've told them how sorry and ashamed
I am. and they forgave me, but 1 wish
1 hadn't taiked that way.”

“My dear, you have learned one les-
son to last you all your life,” said her
mama. “The people who really know &
great deal are the ones who never boast
about ‘t."

A BOOTLESS TREASURE QUEST.

The good ehip Alfred Nobel, which
eome twelve months ago sailed from
London to cruise the summer seas in
<earch for hidden treasure, and which
wae to have returned to Blackwall piled
high with gold and silver and precious
stones from eunken wrecks unchartered
even in Lloyd's, is, alas and alack,
coming back as bare as Mother Hub-
bard’s cupboand, eays the “Leader.”

She was the property, it may be re-
membered, of the South African Sal-
vage Conipany, and one of her objec-
tives was Paul Kruger's lost tire sure
ehip, the Dorothen, which lies in seven
and a half fathoms of water two miles
cast of Cape Vidal, om the Tenedo
Reef, off the Zululand coast.  The
Kruger gold, which Oom Paul, eo the
etory rune, sent out of the Tranevaal
for safety, was said to Tun to the value
of £660,000., and it was supposed to be
cemented into the bottom of the Doro-
thea with 200 tons of eand ballast
« aread over it. Altogether, the Alfred
Nobel's programme included 38 charted
wrecks to work along the South African
coast. But long and costly and more
or less perilous operatons only vielded
disappointment and failure. Oom Paul's
treasure—if not mythical—still lies in-
taot at the hottom of the sea, and the
other wrecks had previously been pretty
well stripped.

THE WAY TO WAIT.

0, whether by the lonesome road that
lies acroee the lea, .

Or whether by the hill that stoops, rock-
shadowed, to the sea,

Or by a eail that blows from dfar, my
love returne to me!

No fear is hidden in my heart to make
my face lese fair,

No tear is hidden in my eye to dim the
brightnees there—

I wear upon my cheek the rose a happy
bride ehould wear.

For should he come not by the road,
and come not by the hill,

And come not by the far seaway, yet
come he surely will—

Close all the roads of all the world,
love's road is open still.

My heart is light with singing (though
they pity me my fate

And drop their merry voices as they
pass my garden gate).

For love that finds a way to come can
find a way to waitl

_Isabel Eccleetone Mackay, in Harper's
Magazine.

MISTAKES IN WINDOW GARDEN-
ING.

'

Mistakes are often made by inexper-
jenced window gardeners with reference
to pot plants in not using sufficient
drainage, and filling the pote too full of
soil; but a more frequent complaint,
pperhaps, than either s the quantity of
water they give, and allowing the plants
1o stand in it and drown, says a writer
in the “Gardener.” More plants are
injured and lost in this way than in
any other, as it not only soddens the
earth, but causes the woot to deoay.
Some will stand it and enjoy it, but
they are only the few, such as the well-
kxnown Arumn Lily, which is half aqua-
tie in oh 4 The drad then,
being such an important matter for
the others, the first preliminary to
pmﬁnahtoonn'yﬂw.pmduout
properly, which is best done by first
placing an oyster shell over the hole,
and covering to & of half an Indl:

SAVE THE CHILDREN.

Mothers who keep a box of Baby's
Own Tablets in the house may feel that
the lives of their little ones are reason-
ably safe durlng the hot weather

e 8 e H Yol in.
fantum and diarrhoea carry off thous-
ands of little ones every summer, in
most cases because the mother does
not have a safe medicine at hand to
give promptly. Baby's Own  Tablets
cure these troubles, or if given occa-
sionally to the well child will prevent
the trouble coming on. And the moth-
er has the guarantee of a governwent
analyst that the Tablets contain no
opiate or harmful drug. Mrs. « Geo.
Mineault, Jr.,, Mont Louis, Que., says:
—“Before giving Baby's Own Tablets
to my little one she suffered greatly
from cchie and stomach troubles, and
cried a great dealN The Tablets soon
cured her and she is now a plump,
healthy ohild who does not look as though
she ever had an hour's illness.’ You
can get the Tablets from any dealer in
medicine or by mail at 25 cents a box
from the Dr. Williams’ M licine Co.,
Brockville, Ont.

THE NEST OF THE WASP.

A large nest when completed will
measure from seixteen inches to eigh-
teen dinches in height and from twelve
inches to thirteen inches in diameter;
it is usually round or oval in form, the
outer walls are about half an inch
thick, bomposed of several layers of the
paper-like material, which are so arrang-
ed that there are air epaces between
them. This, no doubt, says the “Gar-
den,” renders the mnest both warmer
aud drier than if the walls were solid.
The rows of cells or combs, unlike those
of bees, which are vertical with the
cells homizontal, are horizontal with
single rows of vertical cells, the latter
having their mouth downwarde, There
may be from ten to fifteen tiers of
these celis, which are about half an inch
apart, and are attached to one another
by small pillars, which give strength
and solidity to the whole structure.
The number of cells in & nest have been
compited by various persons at from
8,000 1o 16,000, but mrobably the higher
figi.re ie far in excess of the number
that any nest ever contained. It is said
that each cell is used three times, and
that towards the end of the season the
mests may contain from 10,000 to 12,000

inhabitants,

POTATOES AND LONEVITY.

Great ie the potato (says & writer in
the “Evening Standard”), and nobody
shall live to a hundred years old who
does mot make his breakfasty-lunch and
dinner off the invaluable tuber. Such
@t any rate seems to be the lesson taught
by recent facts from Ireland. Within
quite a short time County Tiprenary has
seen throe centenarians pass to their
rest. Nor is this a mere coincidence.
Persons are perpetually growing to a
remarkable age in Ireland. The parish
registers are kept more faithfully than
in England, so no scepticicem is po-sible
on that score, No, we are inclined to

pair the mavages of mature and football.

Othier things no doubt contribute to

longevity, golf, for instance, and a well-
1 d without

or eo with small cind

which more-

or
These will afford a ready outlet for the
water.

over good golf is impossible, but pota-
toes lead the van




