Ppairs to her engines, She
Liverpool: or any ather:

generally be}ieved that
pd from ’l‘acon:a,"éartying;
pat for Queenstown, Fol-
bon the departure came g
reckage was found, ang.
B clrcuiated that. the ship-
ered ‘to - pieces “on Cape
hardly had this report
vhen a coasting schoener
I8 seen”the ship“off:Coos
but apparently well able
he seas.
generally believed that
t she had weathered the
pailing about somewhere,
feeks passed and she was
d from. Ships were ask-
e lookout for her, -and
pusly awaited.
time after this that the
rtemis sighted a derelict
, Steering about wildly,
head winds‘and yet re-
ay signals’ 8f any kind.
he unKnown! thréw her
st and executed a series
uvres. It looked for the
h the. ship was manned
en who were trying to
Pmis. ;
of the Artemis was
steered nearer the
and with the: aid of his
out"the namé Lamorna.
ipping records, he dis-
he was outward bound
e. But that -hardly ac-
queer actions.
a few hundred yards of
ptain considéred it dan-
ery near) he set signais,
response. For sevsral
i bark remained within
er siren nor rocket pro-

Bwept the -decks of the
ot see a living soul. It
a ship without a crew,
own free will. The
d it in its wild course as
P, but suddsnly the hulk.
de straight for the open*
a straight -course -as
jbn some important mis-
ceeded until lost to.view
on line. 5
ome of the crew? ‘Were”
some of them left on
ad under the - strain,
p they, knew pet where?
er knoyw. . Certain’ it-js~

of thenl was ¥ver heard

he ship Itself ever been .

P, aecording to reports
me sixty . ships, = with
blotted »ut- from, sight
he  year 1899, -alone; "
pips  and " twenty-four'
pared, and their fate is
A consacvative esti-
e the number of people
he yast fifty years at.
size or the stanchness
s to make no differ-
steamships have dis-
ly as the numberless
t.

HAM-8COTT, """
pst happy events of
e, Carleton county,
Vednesday afternoon,
pldest daughter of Mr.
Seott, was-united-in-
ge Frederick Cunning-
Carleton county. The
ace at tha bride’s
was beautifully de-
fis, evergreens, apple
er blooms. Festoons
across. the -ceiling,
ere a sprig of apple
plossoma interspersed,
he appearance of an
incement ‘stdted that
id take place at three
pely ot that hour the
took ' thelr ’placesg
C.. Berrig,; pastor, off
odist.. chureh,; pere
g-that madeithe two
The bride was at-
white ergandie; en
lace ‘and silk-trim-
ore ‘4 ‘bow of white:
ir and  gold " orfa~
ceremony a wedding
ved. The bride was
pBbular young women
pEcquently the guests ©
theé “pledénts "Hunrer-~
g1t 1" 1hg | bride,
 set AWith- Dearis, e~
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“been -visiting here,
route for his home

C. . Mr. Brewster
pri With the.C."P. R-

e e e
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“yNOLE - GEORGE 1s a

Bport.- "With all his big-farm- -

ing, he manages to find fime
for a lot of sport. too. .

In the spring he hardly ever fails
to"take ten days or so for fishing up
State, and in the summer and fall he
gets in more hunting than all the
other men of the family taken to- -
gether. FAP : PRy e

My cousin, Charlie Crane, and I {my
name's Morton. Sigler) being pretty

nearly of an age—I6 now, but, at the
time 1 am' telling about, 10 years—:
ran ‘together all,the time, and Uncle
George was the man we mostly ran
after, for, we were daffy on the sub-
Ject of guns and gunning. .

But Uncle had an idea guns wWers:
dangerous for kids, and, too, I guess
h tﬁught kids were a nuisance on a’
hunt, so he gave us the-cold shoulder
most of the time during hunting sea-
son. ”

¢ q
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tion;~and; -seeing  none,

a Oecisive agreement, and made
- & bee-line for uncle’s room, where we
loaded the breech-loader: and--then: we -

~ sneaked out w“ltli’1§ 1h’i-6ugh" t.;:;ei ~ack "

garden gate. 8 .
Whew! but that - breech-loader -was.

most asg tall as and taller than
~ Charlie, but we lugged it along down the
dusty road to Briggs' woods, turn and
turn ‘abaut, without letiing' on what a

‘ {n“lzfg,ul. gg’gut;ﬁas “ahd how ‘it eut
In the ‘midst of the wdods Was Crow
Centre—a famous meeting place. for
crows—and as we approached it the
“ caw! caw! caw! from a hundred throats
Jell on our eager ears-and whetted our
et PRt ia g fa Meavyl £ uat
“‘Gee! bu R _gun is heavy, I must’
say,” admitted Ch:rife, at last was

carrying ltvjust‘ t.hep)..\ So we took hold

One day, tho’, Sniff—his best point-
er—got his teg cut. No one Knows
how he did it; but it was an awful cut,-
and Uncle.was: away for a week. So
Charlie and I took Sniff in hand and
nursed him.

j ter it began to heal we
massaged the ‘I8¢ s0-as to ‘keep' it
from. getting stiff. g

When .Uncle . came  back he .8eemed..
awfully pleased.

ou youngsters ‘are trumps,” sald
he. " “A stiff leg would have meant a:
loss to me of $50. Isn't there any- .,
thing.I can do for you?”

“Yes, Uncle,” sald 1, right 'away,
“let Charlie‘and me 80 shooting with
one of your: guns.” . 3

“Um,” hesitated Uncle, “I don't like
to 'sée "kids handle guns; but—well,
after I"have seen _you load a number
of -times I'll _Sfe about it. then.”

Charlie. and. I knew well enough how
to 'load. for we'd watched uncle do it
often enough, but we didn't mind giving
him proof of our ability, S0, during the
next few days we loaded guns a number
of times .or him, and he.said we dia
very.well, indeed; but when it came to
the pinch, he got awfully cautious all ..
of a. sudden and hemmed and hawed

: n’t 'say whether we could taike
oné ofRis guns on a hunting trip of our
own. ; !

That made us “huffy.” We took it
that he had gone back on his bargain,
forget'ing, of course, that he hadn’t
made: any- definite: promise at allaw g

So, .one. Saturaay morning—brisk and
cool and smelly of forest fires—Charlie
and I couldn’t stand it any longer. We
had the hunting fever in our blood! And
Uncle George was away.

“I think uncle is mean,
complained Charlie. “Here it’ll be win-
ter before .we. know  it, and then we
won't want to use of his old guns.”

“That's. just what I gay,” agreed I.
“My! but I'd love to take that breech-
loader of his and pop it at the crows!”- -

Charlie’s eyes glistened. SHerrus

“Let’s do it, Mort.”

“Bhall we?”

anyway!”

together and carrfed it until we got to
an opening which commanded a splen-
did view of a lot of crows cawing dnd
flyiig ‘about in the tree tops like a pack
of gossips.

We laid the gun down on a tree
stump dand 'since Charlie had done most
of tge loading, claimed' the first:

shot. He didn’t like it very well, but .

agreed.finally. -
So I got down on my knees, ajmed the
of "erows’ and: squinted
But the crows kept:-
hard to keep

tered ' Charlfe;
ou don’t shoot!”
med, impatiently;
“can’t you see I'm doing the best a
fellow .can. Now!" .

I gave the trigger a nervous clutch

and both my eyes winked tight “shut.

, crack! boom! went the gun,
and, lickety sgut! backward, upside
down, keeled I.

‘D 8C, i' _Mort; you got ’‘em!”
squ -Charlie, rushing into the
centle to inspect the wounded birds.
. “Here, you!”

' To. Charlie’s and my conSternation,
& ferocious-loo| *man  appeared in
the path, ‘shaking a threatening fist
at/Charlie.
5 ho he was, where he came from,
what he wanted, we never stopped to
inquire!

. _:vw~g& evelr got !iome as lqu—xickly
a € did-only our. legs cou ever
tell” you.’’ qu lost cnmg heads. com-
pletely, “we ‘were' that scared! ;

Breathless and big-eyved, we plunged
through the garden gate, dragged our
half-paralyzed Jimbs across the lawn
and up the piazza steps and sank down
at my astonished mother's feet.

'An ul " gasped Charlie.

After a-time she got the story out of
us, and after that she told father, and
after ‘that—well, we might have
known ‘that we'a catch it!

Dad invited us out to the woodshed
and—when we came out Charlie was
blubbering like sixty! And so was It

Tom Tit'’s Experiment.

. .- Make an Flastic Crossbow. s

¥ ,YOU have none; -get one up; boys.
Here are brief directions ‘t’é hglp "
ygou; ‘also ‘a Picture, which will [}
“Help even' more. - e
Take a:plece of thick plank (pine or
cedar,_or some such wood), sketch on
it ‘4nd Saw out the stock and barrel
of your crossbotr. .
Reduce it to desired form and pro-
?brﬁ?n’sf by whittling with your good:
ackknife., ; 4
N take one of the curved instru-
ments  (called
used. by carpen
xroy:a1 v,esh a{xd curt ; \
along the top of the barrel the entire
length™ from" the“muzzle end ‘10 the
butt.- Make it good and true, - .
Next, bore a good-sized hole through
the thiék under pértion of the stock
near the muzzle end: Through this fit
% bow, w -you-are supposed al-
*eady to have made, and make it fit
Tectly - tight and rigid.

gouges, I belicve) that..

4 348
Philadelphia.
67

To shape the bow, ‘soak it in boiling- "
hot water until it is soft and pliable:

then, by means of strong cords ind
'VVbh'en 1

it into” the shape ‘you 'want,

dry. it will retain this shape without
the bindings. ‘Then you must whittle
it into nice, trim form and try to
make it of such size that it will not
bend ‘a particle when the bowstring is
drawn,

Use two pieces of very strong elas.
tic for your bowstring. Connect them'
by a strong string, ‘which forms the
centre and  takes the.brunt of the
wemi:and t:p.ll;. e ; Roant’

aXxe a trigger in the way boys
usually ‘make one, but don’t Berew it
On -one- side -of the barrel, but cut a
slot in the barrel for it and fix it on
a pivot. /

oW éover the groove with s’ long,
thin piece of Pine, fastening it-down
at the sides with small brads or
Screws, and. your crosshow is finished.

If you don’t have a lot of fun with -
your bow. I miss my guess,
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Boy Hunters” Blowgun. - . - -

Bome sdvages use bows an arrows;
®thers spears, ang others :ungg as weap-
ons of offense ang defénse. »

Still others U MNStriments whith we
Wwould - call “blowguns, which “shoot ar-
rows,.m.‘xondertul accuraey. -
‘lglo eima m ;tour,se,lvfe,s )
‘h’fm:; ¥ %% reat deal of mn 3

ake 8 good, straight glass.tube about
8% feef long. Test _its sl:aightnes:?b
0 ;" s » ICIt is the least. b s
untr bean easily detect it. ¥ un-
true,? ¥ '!'!‘lla‘favbr of another and

true tuber-- s
Nd,m fube " around<rang
: of . cloth (woolénsy,”
c ’Tﬁm;glasu and protect
ext  taKE 4 S6Ction of fishing

i€, 80d With & red-hot pokor

through the hollow im

R S

.

the centre of the cane -untfl it will ac-
commodate the glass tube. . S

Then .with putty or wax plug up the
ends of the tube, and trim ‘the ends of
the cane to flush eévenly with the ends
of the tube, u $

Your blowgun will shoot arrows, peas,
peliets made of clay. or ‘Paper wads, - -

If you use arrows, make them tiny.
with a polnt made out of a pin with its
head knocked off. A bit of cotton at-
tached to the butt end will make it stick
in_the blowgun until shot out,

ou wul be tempted to attack birds

and do serious mischief  with these
blowguns, BWt— p i wl

+Yleld not to temptation,” boys, -

I'don’t think much of boys who are so
weakkneed in the face of temptation
that they must be smolly-coddled and
warned off from any temptations at all.

Learn to stand up against temptations
and RESIST them!- : 4

B T e T £ e D P e
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ther's. eyes for:

heavy! Standing: 01:1[ its butt it was al-

ng - to kill, ‘ust”

; 5. How do we know that:

2 o -

]
H

H, the awful Googleloos;
Tiptoeing in a row,
Will they eat up all the lambs
“And the babies, do you know?

Deep, deep in the Goblin Glades,
Near an old, old mossy well,

L ET us ask this old, old bird,
=7, . Who's as kindly as he’s wise,
Please to tell what all the lambs

And us-babies he'd advise.

fi‘herc they gobble all the lambs
And the babies, so they tell.

How can little boys and girls
Keep from being ‘eaten? -

ow make sure the Googleloos
In their quest are beaten?

0
2\

/

* “Say over your multiplication,”
Is the wise bird’s sage reply.

‘When ‘they see you all so busy,
The Googleloos will pass you by.”

poul/b oans

How Many Sheep?

Two men, John and David, met each
other one day going to the market.
John has, a certain number oi sheep,
80 did David. John said to David:
Give me one of your sheep and 1 will
have as many as you. No, said David,
Blve me one of yours and I will have
as many again as. you. .How many
did each have? VIOLA TASKER.

What Well-Known City?
What well-Enown city of Ohio con-
Bisting of eight letters is the answer
to this puzzle?

6—A.- government building in

8 “—A weight.
328 --Not a woman. -

2 5 6—A grain that is brewed.
23 —A meat. .
43 —A pronoun.

MARY RITTER.

Authors’ Zigzag.

Here is a zigzag which will test the
knowledge you boys and girls have
of ordinary = well-known quotations.
A boy of 14 or so made it up. See
if you can answer it correctly, Write
down in the zigzag the names of the
authors of the eight Quotations, re-
spectively. Then read th»
zigzag. Yy spell the name of an

he
,English- poet ‘laureate who is° now

dead.

IR TN 00

— - X L=
The quotations are a8 follows:
1 Breathgs there a man with soul so
ea. =

Who never to himself hath said,
This {& my own, my native land?

2. Oh! ever thuys, from childhood's hour,
I've seen my fondest hopes decay

3. Mid pleasures and palaces though

We may roam, o

Be it ever so humble, there's no

place like home,

.4. The melancholy days are come,

The saddest of the year.
6. Full many a flower is born to blush
unseen,
And wusteu. its sweetness on the
s

esert
6. Should auld acquaintance be forgot
d never brought to mind?
3. I've: seen Your stormy 8eas ang
stormy women,
And pity lovers rathes more than
"boy stood off the burni
8. The boy stood o € burning 4.
‘Whence. all but he had !Iesd. e

Conundrums.
1 When is a saflor not a saflor?
2. Why are persons with POOr mi_ 3.
ories like self-secking politiciang?

8. Do you remember: ever to have
heard what the embers of the expir-

_lnf year are called?

‘When-are ncwspapers. theskarpest?

“Unel
Tom’s Cabin” was not written by,nlch:
hang of its author? :

Bebeadh;g and ta s
Here is a clever thyme tn which »

S

Can you boys and girls ‘tell Polly Evans what twe tamiliar

are pictured here?

proverbs

certain word is beheaded, or curtailed,
or added to, six times, leaving, finally, a
See if you can an-

word of one letter,

swer it correctly:

“Complete, you'll own I ¢
seen

On garments by convicts worn, I ween;
Curtall me, I become a slender shred;
Also 'tis what I do on going to bed;
But I'm a journey without my head.

"Now add to me a letter ‘e’

83

And a savory dish you're sure to see,
Behead me now, and, without correc-

tion,

I'm what your fruit is in full perfection.
Curtajled—the verb, ‘to tear,” appears

quite plain;

Both head and tail off—I alone remain.”

ommonly am

e S R AU B 3
equals
plus

2y minus

6 equals lus
equals 9. i o

fore the head

each numeral 5
St (e. g.. three

So.x equals 9 plus 3 or 12
body IE

equals .
%lnce X also equals 2y minuau 6, then

and y
There-

9 d
€quals 24—the length of the talfh. e

A Numeral Riddle. 3
The number of letters contained in

letters in

Answers to June 3 Puzzles.

The answer to the ﬂveDha.l‘f;columg
‘puzzle pictures are: 1. Dom ey an
50:1; 2 l2’:hristrms.s Carol; 3. Old Curi-
4. Three Musketeers; 3.

osity - Shop;
Bret Harte,

i

Conundrums,

1. The whale that brought him up.

2. Because he shrinks from washing.
8.
4,

n jcicle.

ecause it's a See-Nile thing to do.
b. One is a single He (Cingalee); the

other a single She.

6. Both responsible for the fall of

man.
v 7. Fri-day (fry-day).

8. Took C from chair, leaving halr.
8. Put C on ape, making cape.
10, Added E to cur, making cure.

Riddle,
A mmgn of de-ceit
Can best counter-feitss
“And so, 1 suppose,

Can best count her toes!
Arnother Riddle.

Thousand.
Oné alone—Thou

Exceeds all count and score—sand.

How Long is the Fishp e
Call the body x (feet long).
Call the head y (feet long).
We know the tail js 3 (foet long). éren to
the descriotion x

S~ aceording to

st boys and

your home?

The Lady-Bird,

Mo girls
these charming verses wke?f.w ll)%m;o\g;

Oh, ::g:;blrd. lady-birg, why do you
So far from your children, so far from

Whytdo you, who can revel all day in

garden ca

In the f. g
8Treen bower,

And a palace enjoy in the
flower—

enter?

And the n;'eets of the grove gng the
0ld of a leaf who can fing a
e

tube of a

Ah! why, simple 1ady-bird, why d6 you

: The dwellings of men 80 familiar to

venture
is' misplaceqd,
tonly chased

Too soon you may find that your trust
When by soma cruet child you are wan-
;

And ypur- bright scariet coat, so be.

Spotted with black,

Is torn by h{s barbarous hands from

Your bgc

Ah!et;len you'll regret you were tempt-

to rove

From- the . tall climbing -hop or ' the

hazel's thick
And -will

an

Where lately you wandered

d free.

Then . fiy, simple lady-bird!
home,

No more from your nest and
roam.

grove,

P SR

—Charlotte Smith.

:g‘;x‘dly ‘texz'xembdr cach arbor

contented
fiy away
your chil-

e

.. than 5000 cam

NCE upon a time there was a mil-
ler who was very, very poor, but
he con:!lderelqli h)i::_-lelt rich in one
Possession—he a ve beau-

titul daughter. o
one day, he found himself
face to face with the King, “instead of
cringing before him, he called out: -
“I have a daughter fit to be the wife
of a king. She is beautiful in face ana
form, and cax spin the Poorest straw

= Into finest gold.”
“So0?’ inteirogated the King. “I shall
ter to the proof, then.
y castle this very day,
ve a chance to show her

marvelous skill,”

When the miller’s daughter arrived at
the castle, the King took her into a room
that was filled with straw, and there he
left her with a spinning wheel, saying:

*11; eed, aﬁou can do as your father
claims, I sh: expect to find all
straw spun into gol
row. Do {t, or die.”

The poor miller's daugﬁter,' Tocked in

and alone for the night, ‘wept ‘in  de-
spair. Why had her father made such
- an jdle boast?  How could she ever sat-
isfy the King’'s demand? Alas! she could
guly say her prayers and prepare to

el -, i

But just as she was thinking this Jast
thought the door flew open and a tiny
little' long-bearded ‘man ‘made his ‘ap-
Pearange.” - “v. 5 - T 355

“Weeping?” he asked, “Why weeping,
sad ma?den?" ¥

“Because all this straw must be spun
into gold, or I die tomorrow,”’ gighed
the miller’'s daughter,

“So?” asked the little man. “Now sup-
posing 1 do it for you. What reward
shall I have?” i

My necklace?”’ inquired the maiden;
“will you accept it?”

“Good!”  And, thrusting the necklace
into his pouch, the little man sat down
to the spinning wheel and began to spin
with furious speed. And this he did all
night long, until just at dawn of day all

- the straw had been spun and the spools
were full of gold and the little man slip-
ped away.

Then the King hastened to the room,
and when he beheld the _quantities of
gold, his eyes gleamed with Joy." But
such a greedy king he was!

Next to this room was another and
larger room full of straw. Hither he
led the miller’s daughter and command-

“ ed her to convert all straw into
gold by dawn of the next day, or she
would surely die., With that he stalked
away.

Again the maiden fell to bitter ‘weep~
ing, thinking that now all hope was
gone indeed. But again the little old
man appeared, and looked first at her,
then at the straw. :

“Humph!  Another night's task?
Greedy pig of a king! Well, how shall
1 be rewarded if I spin all this straw
into gold for you?” - )

“Will ‘you take this ring from my fin-
ger?” asked the maiden. °

‘“Yes.” And, taking the ring, the little
old man sat down to the spinning wheel

- and set to work even more furiously
than the night before, there being so
much more straw to spin.

Next morning, to the King’'s deligh
there was a great pile of glittering gold
But his greed was not yet gatisfied. So
the poor maiden was conducted into a
third and yet larger room, stuffed so
full of straw that there was barely room
for the spinning wheel and the girl her-
self, ¢

“By tomorrow morn have all this
strawy spun into gold, and you shall
become my bride,” said the King, for
he had concluded that even a miller's
daughter who ecould spin straw into
gold would be a more desirable wife

of the earth.

“Woe is me! Will the little old man
come to my rescue now?” sighed the
unhappy maiden.

“Here dld ll;l." repue‘d the %lttle holt{

Suddenly appearing. “But wha
m be my reward if I do this heav~
iest task of all for you?”

“Al hat can I offer you?*

“Will you, when you hdve become

ueen, make me a present of your

rst-born 7" !

“Yes,” promised the maiden withous
hesitation, dpmce she had no idea the
King would really  fuifill his  promise,
and make her his wife. - {

But when at dawn the King found

Yy _straw in the huge rocuos

spun into spools and s ocls

of pure gold, he did not go back on
his promise, but ordered the court to
prepare for his wedding, and in a few
g:eyan‘made the miller's daughter his
€] !

than the richest princqgs 'on the face

- The next year a handsome little son
Was born to the King and Queen, and
%:h entire court and nation were filled

. But, strange to say, the Queen had
clean” forgotten her promise to the
little old man; so, great was her con-
sSternation when his sudden appear-
ance in her chamber one day brought
it back to her remembrance.

“I have come-for my promised pres-
ent,” he announced. i

“No, no no!” implored ‘the Queen,
“You shall have a palace and gold
dished and 100 servants, but spare me
my child!” and she wept as if her
heart would break.

Then the -old man, relenting, made
her a proposition: gt

“If In days’ time you can dis-
cover and tell me my name, you may
keep your child.”

So, for three. days and nights the

ueen made frantic efforts to discover
the little old man’s name. Each day he
returned to hear reports, and each day
she guessed a dozen different names in
vain. - :

“No; you have not -found out my
name,” he said.

But the third and last day one of the
agents whom she had sent out to find
out the names of all the old people in
the land, in making a report of his ad-
ventures, said::

“On my ‘return from the border I

ed the lonely woods where
the foxes and -hares are said to wish
themselvep good night. And here 1
spied a tiny hut, in which I saw an open

,-and capering before it a little old
man, whom I heard singing joyfully:
* ‘This- day I brew, next day 1 bake,
The third day I the queen’s child take.
For 'tis a secret from the royal daqg.
That Bumpelkiltstin is my name,’ ”

Oh, how happy was the distracted
Queen to hear the name “Bumpelkilt-
stin’’! She had no doubt at all that it
was the right name, and she repeated is
over and over in, so that she might
be sure not to forget it at the critical
moment.

Then, for the last time, the little old
e, oy e o

“Well, what is my 1 !

The Queen pretended to he guessing,

as usual. k& :
JIs it Frederick?™ = "= -, ./
“No. < y
“Is it—Jason?” 7 a
*“No.
“Is it—B—Bum—Bumpelkiltstin?" S
“How did you find it out? What wick-
ed fairies told on me?’ ghrieked the sur-
prised and enraged old man; and his lit-
tle body shook so with excitement that
he had a stroke and fell dead at the
feet of the Queen, .whose heart was di-
vided between gratitude for her own es-
cape and pity for the old man’s fate.

STOOL DANCE

S is a game for the lawn.

Get a small stool (a three-
legged one is fine for the pur-
pose) and set it on the lawn in

the centre ‘of a circle of players.

The players should divide into two
sldes, facing each other. At a given
‘word or at the touch of a piano the
two sides should join hands in one cir-
cle and dance around the stool. Then,
at & second signal, they should sud-
denly take sides without lettinf ﬁo
hands, each side striving to pull the
other side forward, causing some one
-to_touch the stool and upset it.

This somebody must then drop out
of the ring, the dance fs resumed, then
the scrimmage, another player has to
drop out, and so it will g0 on until
at last only two contesting players
remain, and while they fight things
out the others will line up and cheer
their respective champions.

What adds to, the excitement of the
game is this: That with care players
can avoid touching the stool by hop-
ping over it or by throwing them-
selves back hard or by doing some
other clever thing.

It is one of the jolliest games ever!

Animals That Don’t Drink.

There are some animals which
never  drink; for instance,
llamas of Patagonia and certain ga-
zelles of the Far East. number of
snakes, lizards, and other reptiles live
in places devoid of water. A bat o
western America inhabits ‘Wwaterléss
plains.” .In_parts of - Lozere, France,
there are herds of cows and goats
which hardly -ever drink; and yet pro-
duce the mllk for Roquefort cheese.

Great Britain’s Camels.
The British ?pvammont owns. more
els - .
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.~ " MAGIC TOP

pointed, soft

lead pencil in an
empty spool, driving
a little plug inte
the upper *t "ol
the spool to hold by,
when winding.

Now you have a
top ready to be
S8pun, and it is g
magic -top, for it
will make all sorts
of unexpected
marks as it spins
around and around
on a sheet of soft
white ?aper.

Try it.

AUTOMATIC MACHINE

AMACHINE has been invented at

Florence that : should prove a
boon to travelers on the railways,
The machine, which works automat-
lcally, prints the time of departure
and arrival, stations, the price, class,
date, number of ticket, whether for a
single or return journey, and the pe-
riod during which it is available, At
the same time it prints a duplicate,
which is retained by the rallway ecom-
any. The.price of tne ticke .
t is dellvered, is also indicated by the
machine. - The device is being tried
experimentally on the railway between
Rome and Naples, and if Successful,
it is to be adopted on other Italian
rajlways.

A Turbine on. the Pacifie.

The first turbine steamer on the Pacifis
will Xw the new steamer Maheno, of .l:ho
Australian-Canadian Line, sailing from
Vancouver to l‘gndey. N.'S. W.; calling
at Honolulu, -and Brisbane.
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