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ward. Aback and similar words dis­
close a curious fact in their etymol­
ogy, namely, that the first syllable is 
merely a letter that stands for the or­
iginal Anglo-Saxon word on, which 
meant not only what our present “on" 
means, but also at, to. into, or almost 
anything of that kind, according to

Jewels. Sometimes she covers the 
cream-colored silk with a black cloak, 
end occasionally she carries a dagger 
or a tumbler in her hand. All the do- 
mestics say they’ have seen her many 
times, and the under footman stoutly 
maintains that he once saw the "lady 

.In cream” take a book from the li­
brary "shelves, and, after glancing 
through its pages, carefully replace it.

The second specter is more terrify­
ing. for it appears in the form of a 
very ugly female black aware with 
a glittering ring in her nose, and whose 

I dress indicates a condition of servi- 
tude. She always bears in her hand 
a lighted lantern.

A rough-looking man makes up this 
phantom trio, and he has a great 
beard that is evidently the pride and 
joy of his ghostly existence. He is not

t
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circumstances.

Accord, concord and discord come 
from what seems to be a queer thing 
to suggest such words for the sense : will take it.” 
in which they have always been used.

The Mystery of a Year.
A little while, a year agone,

I knew her for a romping child.
A dimple and a glance that shone

With idle mischief when she smiled.

Today she passed me in the press,
And turning with a quick surprise,

I wondered at her stateliness,
I wondered at her altered eyes.

"There goes a man hat keeps his 
word. “He does?" “Yes, no one else

****
In each the second syllable is from the 
Latin word for heart. Accord in its 
elements means “to the heart." Real 
agreement or harmony must have been 
considered so sweet and so rare that 
the only fitting name for it must con­
tain that of the heart as the seat of 
human affection.

Caprice and capricious seem to arise 
from the fact that people could find no 
better comparisons for certain actions 
than the capering of a goat. The ety-

He—You can't impose upon me; there 
are no fools in our family. She—Sir, 
you forget yourself.

$$**
Goodfellow (to mendicant)—I told you 

on Saturday not to bother me for a 
week.

Hungry Hank—Yassir; but Saturday 
was last week, an’ this Monday morn- 
ing is the followin’ week.

light streamed in through the window 
on the chair. Opening the basket, she 
gathered the upper end of the cracker 
bag in her fingers and lifted it out, 
unable to repress a litle nervous shud­
der as she felt there was something 
round and heavy in the bag that 
should not be there.

“Now,” said Grace, "put the bag out 
on the sill, and shut the window down 
on the end you are holding so it will 
keep it fast, and then come back to 
bed. We can see what to do with the 
mouse in the morning.”

Nettle obeyed orders, closed her bas­
ket again and crept Into bed. They 
lay awake a long time talking over 
the lecture, and were surprised that 
they could hear the mouse rustle 
about, but It was soon still, and they 
decided that it had either gone to sleep 
or gnawed a hole through the paper 
and dropped to the ground.

In the morning the mouse was gone, 
but a little rent in the bag showed 
a way of escape, but the girls did not 
care as long as it was out-of-doors, 
and not in their room.

They were almost ready for school, 
when Nettle went to get her gloves out

A Fight in School.
“Order! order!" cried the teacher; 

But the naughty thing was done. 
Eddie rubbed out Tommy’s lesson. 

And the fight had just begun.

Little chubby hands were clinching. 
Jackets torn, and rumpled hair;

They could never sit together. 
They were such a naughty pair.

60 the teaoher straightway stood them 
In the corner, with high caps—

And two little outstretched palms. 
From her ruler got ten slaps.

To me the street was just the same,
so often seen as the lady in cream and 
her hideous companion, and has the 
bearing of one oppressed by a great 
sorrow. A lady spiritualist has had 
the hardihood to visit the house and 
converse with the cream-colored ap-■

The people and the city’s stir: 
! But life had kindled into flame,”

And all the world was changed for * * **
An old lady from New Bedford vis-mology of these words that connects

them with the Latin word for coat ............................ ......... ...
is questioned by the Century Diction- and, while viewing the attractions of 
ary, but there is no doubt that caper ‘hn D.114-0-41-2-3 
is from that Latin word.

her.

I watched her in the crowded ways. 
A noble form, a queenly head, 

With all the woman in her gaze. 
The conscious woman in her tread.

—Archibald Lampman, In Youth's 
Companion. 

----0---- 
A Vagabond Song.

There is something in the autumn that 
is native to my blood— 

Touch of manner, hint of mood; 
And my heart is like a rhyme. 
With the yellow and the purple and the 

crimson keeping time.

Red Boston recently, for the first time.

parition, who, it is reported, related to ; 
her as sad a story as ghost has ever. 
told. In her time she had sinned, she 
said, and her husband found her out. 
He accordingly bribed the Black 
Dwarf, his wife’s attendant, to kill 
her mistress, which she did, and she 
has ever since been going about with 
a lighted lantern looking for forgive- 
ness.

The appearance of these ghosts has 
caused great excitement in the quiet 
country neighborhood, and many peo­
ple besides the domestics claim to 
have seen all three.

the Public Garden, was pointed out the 
bronze statute of Charles Sumner. 
“Well, I declare,” the old lady remark- 
cd, “I never knew Sumner was a col­
ored man before."

Pilgrims were so caned for a very 
queer reason, and the word was made 
in a queer way. They walked through 
the land, and as this was their promin­
ent characteristic, it suggested the 
name for them, which is made from 
the Latin words, per. meaning through, 
and ager, meaning land.—Philadelphia 
Times.

“Now, then, tell me all the trouble," 
Said the teacher at recess;

But they both talked loud together. 
Each one anxious to confess.

“Hush, now, children,” said the teach- 
er.

"Let Eddie speak, one at a time;" 
So Eddie answered, all defiance,

"Tom said his ma uz prettier ‘im 
mine."

• e • e
Twitterly to Snitterly, reading novel) 

—And what becomes of the hero?
Snitterly—I don’t know his final fate, 

but on page 205 it looks as if the hero­
ine had him treed.

Twitterly—Treed?
Snitterly—Yes, the author states that 

“at her glance he stood rooted to the 
spot.

“So tired; yet I would work
For Thee. Lord, hast Thou work 
Even for me ?
Small things which others, hurrying on 
In thy blessed service, swift and strong, 
Might never see."

True to His Reputation.
The Washington Post prints a story 

which, it says, used to be told of Mar­
tin Van Buren, who was noted for his 
diplomatic unwillingness or inability 
to answer a plain question in plain 
language.

A party of politicians were talking 
about this characteristic on the deck 
of a Hudson River steamboat. Van 
Buren himself being in the cabin.

“Oh, the matter has been greatly ex- 
iggerated," one man said. “Mr. Van 
Buren can talk as explicitly as any- 
body when there is no reason for doing 
otherwise.”

“Well," said another, “I will wager 
a dinner for the company that you 
may ask Van Buren the simplest ques­
tion that can be thought of, and he 
will evade a direct answer. You may 
tell him why you ask it, and that a 
bet is depending on his reply."

The proposal was accepted, and one 
of the men, who knew Van Buren well, 
was deputed to go down and try the 
experiment.

"Mr. Van Buren,” he began, "some 
gentlemen on the upper deck have been 
accusing you of being chronically non- 
committal, and one of them has laid 
.wager that you will not give a plain 

answer to the simplest question. Now, 
then, allow me to ask you: ‘Where 
does the sun rise?’ ”

Mr. Van Buren looked thoughtful, 
hesitated a moment, and then said: 
"The terms east and west are conven­
tional. but----- ”

"That will do!" interrupted the ques­
tioner. "We have lost the bet.”

---------0--------

A True Fairy Tale.
Do you know of the house

Where ginger-snaps grow?
Where the tarts for us children 

March out in a row?

_________ • _________ The scarlet of the maples can shake
. 1 . me like a crydd and Curions Of bugles going by./CC CHIU CUI OU- And my lonely spirit thrills

* * * *
Old Lady (who had been buying 

eggs) —Deed, Mr. McTreacle, butcher’s 
meat’s sae dear nowadays ah’m no 
able to buy ‘t!

Grocer—You should turn a vegetari­an!
Old Lady—A vegetarian? Na, na! Ah 

was born an’ brocht up i‘ the Free 
Kirk, an’ a’m no gaun ta change ma 
releegion 1’ m‘ auld days!

* * * *

of her basket. Grace, who was just 
back ondown-stairs, turnedgoing 

hearing a wild shriek of terror, and To see the frosty asters like smoke 
upon the hills.saw Nettle standing on a chair, shak­

ing her dress and pulling off her jacket.
"It’s on me!" It’s on me!” she cried, 

frantically.
"No, there it goes!” exclaimed Grace, 

as a sleek, brown mouse darted al­
most in front of her, and then disap­
peared down a little hole by the bur­
eau.

The basket had fallen to the floor, 
and Grace now helped Nettle to pick 
up her gloves, her purse, her pencils 
and the torn paper bag, from which 
marshmallows were dropping.

"I was toasting some yesterday," 
confessed Nettie, going straight to 
what she felt to be the sensitive point, 
“and then there weren’t enough left 
to do any good, and, like a greedy 
thing, I hid them.”

The new photograph of the heavens, 
which is being prepared by London, ......
Berlin and Parisian astronomers, There is something in October sets the 
shows 63,000,000 stars. 1 gipsy blood astir;

IWe must rise and follow her, 
I When from every hill of flame 
She calls and calls each vagabond by 

name.

NO UNDERGROUND LAKES.

Some Other Explanations of Freak Wells 
and Rivers Must Be Sought.The nearest approach to the north 

pole was on May 13, 1892, when Lieut. Bobby—Tommy Jones is an awful bad 
lake or sea beneath Nebraska, Kansas boy; he called me “an other,” and “an 

other” is a dreadful name.’

“Stories about a great subterranean
Lockwood stood within 396 miles of —Bliss Caman.

----- 0-----
The Gray Ten Thousand.

that spor. and a part of Indian Territory are go­
ing the rounds of the press," said Robt.•***

Mamma—I don’t think “an other" is 
such a dreadful name.Takin, the world over there is an

average of one death and one and a Fall in there, Johnnies, 
quarter Dirths per second. Only one- You whose gray half of all who are born into the world Isrusted just a

Bit today.

T. Hill, of the United States Geological 
Survey. “They are accompanied by1 Bobby—Oh, you don’t know! Why, 
details relating to the bottomless ponds I “an other” means a nasty mean In- 
occupying areas where patches of land jun-giving stuck-up pig. 
have sunk and disappeared. Other re- | Mamma—How does my little boy 

know that?
live to the age of 17 years.

In London—unlike other cities, espe­
cially New York—no house is permitted 
to exceed in height the width of the 
street in front, and the number of the 
inhabitants is limited by law.

A Swiss scientist has been testing 
the presence of baotaria in mountain 
air, and finds that not a single microbe 
exists beyond a distance of 
exists beyond an altitude of 2,000 feet 
above the level of the sea.

$***
A red-polled cow at Whittlingham, 

England, has yielded milk continu-

Fall in!
Fall in!

will not march as when you 
marched

ported phenomena supposed to be in 
the same connection are roaring wells 
in which water ebbs and flows.

“Such tales become current periodi­
cally. So far as the wells are concerned

Bobby—Well, you see— Oh, just cos.
* • * •You

“Sure," said Patrick, rubbing his 
head with delight at the prospect of 
a present from his employer; "I al­
ways mane to do my duty." “I be- 

water rose and fell at intervals. This lieve you,” replied the employer, “and 
is not an unusual phenomenon in parts | therefore I shall make you a present 
of the west. It has a relation to of all you have stolen from me dur-

"Never mind," said Grace, “I didn’t 
lay it up against you, though I knew| 
it the minute I came into the room| 
and saw the bit of white dust on your ! 
chin.” i

"There, it just shows there is no use 
in being mean," exclaimed Nettle, “and| 
it stings me right in my heart because 
I was selfish.”

MARY L. B. BRANCH.
----- 0-----

In Mischief.

In serried lines to meet the Blue;
For, Johnnies, you are home folks now, they are based on fact. I myself have 

And we are glad to welcome you. seen a number of wells in which theAnd we are glad to welcome you.

Fall in there, Graybacks, 
You old vets, 

Whose valor no man
E’er forgets,

When the ing the year.” “I thank your honor,” 
replied Pat, “and may al! your friends

changes of the barometer.
barometer is high, the pressure of the 
atmosphere being greater, the water in 
such wells and springs stands at a low

and acquaintances treat you as liber- 
ally."

• * • •
It was an Englishman who, return­

ing from a somewhat extensive ex­
ploration and study of this country, 
reported to his countrymen his impres­
sions as to its boundaries as follows:

Fall in!
Fall in!

will not march as when you 
marched

You level. On the other hand, when the 
mercury in the glass is low, the dimin- 
ished pressure permits the water to 
rise. The surface level varies from day 

|to night for the same reason.

ously since she ceased calving, five 
My work-box! my work-box! Oh what years ago, her record being 13,734

Where burning homes lit up the way, 
But you will march amid the homes

Where we are glad you’ve come to 
stay.

shall I do?
You mischievous kitten, I’m angry 

with you!
You've tangled my knitting and brok­

en my thread.
And rolled up my silk for a soft little 

bed.
This world may be all but a playroom 

for you,
But please to remember, I’ve some­

thing to do.
—Youth’s Companion.

----- 0-----
Johnny’s Stilts.

“Just look at that boy!" exclaimed 
Grandma Peters, with a contemptuous 
sniff, dropping her knitting in her lap 
and peering out of the window at 
Johnny, who was painfully stalking 
about the yard on stilts.

“What’s the sense of walking on 
them things, when it would be a sight 
easier to walk on the ground? It’s 
perfectly ridic’lous!" and her knitting- 
needles flew faster than before to 
make up for lost time.

Mamma looked out of the window, 
too, and laughed good-naturedly.

“It does look rather useless, doesn’t 
it, grandma? But I guess boys always 
have a time of walking on stilts, and 
it’s very innocent sort of fun if they 
don't get hurt."

;quarts of milk of the first quality. No 
other case like this is known.

* * * *
The smallest place in the world is 

the miniature place known as Steward1 
City, Alaska, United States, its three 
inhabitants being respectively mayor, 
chairman of the board of aldermen, 
and president of the common council.

It is said that land crabs of the West 
Indies once every year leave their na­
tive home in multitudes, and in regul­
ar order march down to the sea, pass- 
ing over and not around, any and 
every obstacle that may come in the 
way.

“There are many phenomena con­
nected with western wells and springs The Republic of the United States is 
which are calculated to excite the at- bounded on the east by the rising sun, 

on the south by the equator, on the 
north by the aurora borealis, and on

Fall in there, Rebels, 
By the gods, 

You fought against
Tremendous odds. /

Fall in! 
Fall in!

You will not march as when you 
marched

To glory and to just defeat, 
But you will march as brothers whom 

Your brothers here are glad to meet.

tention of the observer from the east.
They are puzzling sometimes even to indenent
a scientific student. I have never seen the west by the day of judgment. • ** *a well that roared, but I know of no 
reason why such a thing may not hap- “Oh, by the way, can you cook?” 

;said young Mr. Spudds to Miss Gar- 
' goyle.
|“May I inquire if your query is 
|prompted by a matrimonial inclina- 
tion?" asked the young lady.
|“Why—er—er—well, yes,” stammered 
Ithe young man
| "That being the case I will answer 
you fully. Yes, I can cook terrapin,

There are wells from which cur-pen.
Stories are toldrents of air come up.

Where wishing is having. 
Where—isn’t it grand!

Just up in the garret 
Is real fairyland?

of magnetic wells in the neighborhood 
of which the needle of the compass 
is affected. I never saw one, and no 
facts appear to support this peculiar 
yarn. Water is the most common sub­
stance in the world, and there is noth­
ing about which so much humbug 
exists.

"The most remarkable well I have 
ever seen was on the old battlefield of 
Stone River, in Tennessee. A man dig- 

|ging for water struck an underground 
stream. He made the hole big enough 
i to hold a water wheel. The stream ran

Fall in there, Johnnies,
Let the band

Fill up the air with
"Dixie Land;"

Fall in!
Fall in!

You will not march as when you 
marched 

To bloody graves, We have today 
One country and its skies are blue. 

And only what is past is gray.

Where youngsters can caper 
And romp and halloo,

For they always do right. 
Whatever they do?

You don’t know the house?
Then, oh deary me, 

I’m sorry for you!
Why, it’s grandma’s you see.

* * * *
Medical authorities assert that cry­

ing is the chief and best exercise for 
young children, and one hospital sup­
erintendent says that a healthful baby 
should cry three of four times a day 
at least, and from ten to fifteen min­
utes at a time. $ * * *

There is not much doubt that theI 
water which rises in the artesian wells 
rear Calls, France, was originally rain 
falling on the hills of the south of 
England. An under stratum of clay 
runs from Kent and Sussex beneath 
the channel to Calis.

canvas-back duck, brook trout and 
venison, besides tenderloin steak and 
other delicacies. Can you provide them 
in their raw state?”

The Rev. Caleb Stetson, a famous 
transcendentalist n inister of a genera- 
tion ago, in New gland, was almostthe wheel and pumped water up to the

owner’s house. Underground streams, : . • . , . , .,
of course, are common enough. They proclivities as for his eloquence in the 
are frequent in the limestone region of Upon one occasion 3 publie ain 
= r fee ci ^ Re 

in the limestone region of Iowa a keenly, he beckoned a waiter to him.
“Boy,” said he confidentially, “I wish 

you’d shut that window; I feel that 
‘ere (air) in this ’ere (ear)—pointing 
first to the window and then to his

as well known for his pun-makingNettie’s Marshmallows.
She hid her marshmallows in Fall in there, Graybacks, 

Let your yell
A nobler, better

Story tell;
Fall in!
Fall in!

You will not march as when you

her
basket when she heard a step on the 
stairs. Yes, that is what Nettie did. 
so that Grace should not see them.

If Grace had come sooner they might 
have toasted them together at the fire, 
but now they were almost gone, and 
the few that were left would be nice 
for Nettie herself, when evening came 
and Grace had gone to .the lecture.

She hid them in her basket and sat 
down at the table with her history. It 
was well the book happened to be right 
side up, for there was no time to turn 
it before Grace stood in the room.

“How hot you look!” she exclaimed; 
"just as if you had been sitting over 
the fire.”

"It is rather warm here,” said Net- 
tie, wondering whether the long knit­
ting-needle she had used was is sight. 
But a glance down at her pocket show­
ed that it was not.

Grace began to study her own les­
sons diligently, and in trying to finish 
an exercise was late at the supper 
table. Then when she had only half- 
eaten her supper the friends called who 
were to take her to the lecture, and 
she could not delay them, so she has­
tily put a few crackers in a paper bag 
and thrust it into her pocket.

“Just to have by me in case I faint 
by the way,” she said, laughing, as 
she went.

Aunt Robina, thinking Nettie would 
be lonely, took her sewing after sup­
per and went upstairs to keep the child 
company. So Nettie postponed toast­
ing the rest of the marshmallows and 
left them in the basket. When Grace

%
Missouri. The very fact that these 
streams are flowing shows that they 
are seeking a base level, and hence it 
is useless to try and tap them by ar­
tesian wells, because the water will not 
rise.

“There is no such thing in the world 
as an underground lake or sea. Never­
theless, such lakes have been created 
frequently in the imagination of hope­
ful settlers in the west. The truth in 
this matter was established years ago 
by the Government engineers who, 
under the direction of Col. Nettleton, 
journeyed across the great plains of 
Kansas and Nebraska. They sounded 
every well they could find, studying 
the underground water. Of the fact 
that there was no underground sheet 

!of water they made certain. The wells 
were like any other wells, the water 
coming from saturated rocks below the 
level of surface evaporation."—Pitts­
burg Commercial Gazette.

* * * *
It is not generally known that, size 

for size, a thread of spider silk is de- 
decidedly tougher than a bar of steel. 
An ordinary thread will bear a weight

Grandma gave another little sniff. 
“Boys are queer,” she said.

Johnny kept on practicing every day, 
till in a short time he could go quite - 
fast, while grandma would look out 
now and then and say how foolish it 
was.

One day it rained and rained from| 
morning till night, and Johnny had to 
stay in the house because his every-! 
day shoes leaked so badly, and mam­
ma said It was too cold to go bare-foot. :

Just before supper time mamma dis-' 
covered that the tea-caddy was quite 
empty; and what was to be done, for 
how could grandma get along with-

marched
Footsore and weary, all in vain; 

For you are with us, of us, and, 
of three grains. This is just about Together now, we march again. 
50 per cent stronger than a steel thread Rebels
of the same thickness. Fall in there, Rebels,

* *** Bless your hearts!
This country isn’t 

One of parts;

ear.
• * * *

It is not right to boast, but it may 
be well to rebuke a boaster.

Dean Hole, a celebrated and witty 
English churchman once received a 
note from an acquaintance at Oxford, 
which had been started thus: “My 
dear Countess.” The word “countess” 
had then been scratched out, and 
“Hole” substituted. This was, of course 
to convey the idea that the writer cor­
responded with a countess, and had 
used her title by inadvertence.

Not to be outdone, the dean began 
his reply: “My dear Queen." and then 
drew his pen through "queen," and 
substituted “Dick."

****
A man is known by the questions 

he asks. And the same is true of a 
woman. Mr. Hayes has a mind that 
delights in facts. He collects them as 
a boy collects postage-stamps. The 
other night he laid down his paper, 
was silent a moment, and then said:

“That’s odd."
“What is it?” asked his wife.
“Why, here is a man who says It 

would take twelve million years to 
pump the sea dry at the rate of a 
thousand gallons a second.”

The wife sat thinking the matter 
over. Then she said:

“Where would they put all the 
water?"

Every soldier knows that a horse 
will not step on a man intentionally. 
It is a standing order in the British Fall in!
cavalry if a trooper becomes dismount- • Fall in! ____ . - _
ed he must lie still. If he does this You will not march as when you

marched
Beneath the former Stars and Bars,the whole squadron is likely to pass 

over him without doing him Injury.
* * * *

A graphic idea of the immense size 
of Siberia may be gleaned from the

But you will march, thank God for 
that. 

Beneath the glorious Stripes and
Stars.

out her cup of tea?
“I’ll go after it, mamma,” 

Johnny.
said

following comparisons: All of the 
states, kingdoms, principalities, em­
pires, etc., of Europe, except Russia,! 
and all of the United States, including| 
Alaska, could be placed side by side 

shed he got his stilts on and was soon in Siberia, and yet but little more

“But you’ll get your feet so wet,” 
said mamma. Fall in there, Patriots, 

Ye whose sires
Enkindled Freedom’s 

Altar fires;
“No, I won’t get my feet wet,” John­

ny cried; and running out into the
Fall in!
Fall in!

will not march as when you 
marched

stalking off in the wet grass.
So grandma had her cup of tea the 

same as ever, and after that she didn’t 
say anything more about the stilts.

---------0--------

Sorry for the Minister.
Many things look queer the first 

time we see them.

than cover that immense country.
* * * * FORBIDDEN FRUIT.

YouThe wettest place In this country is 
Neah Bay in Washington; over 123 
inches of rain fall there every year. 
The dryest place in the United States, 
at any point where regular observa­
tions are taken, is Fort Garland, Col., 
less than six inches of rain fall there

It May Possibly Be the Coco-Nut of the
Seychelles Islands.Against that flag you see unfurled 

Above you now; but you will march 
Beneath its folds against the world. 

—New York Sun.

$-
The steamer Caspian, which has ar­

rived at Dunkirk, says a correspond­
ent, from Saigon, has on board a very 
fine specimen of the “double coco-nut," 
of “coco de mer,” a fruit which grows 
only on the Seychelles islands.

Thy curious nut, so singular in

Five-year-old Freddy was showing during the year 
the young minister about the place.during the -- 
His eyes frequently glanced up at the rain has been known 
kind face, and then rested with a look rain has never been known

There are localities SOME COMMON WORDS.in Arizona, Nevada and Utah where
to fall.came home Aunt Robina went down, 

and then it was bedtime.
“I am so hungry!" said Grace; “and 

I hadn’t a chance to touch my crack­
ers."

So she took a couple from the paper, 
ate them hastily, tossed the rest on 
the table, and was soon in bed.

But Nettie sat up later to sew a new 
elastic into her hat. To find the elas­
tic she had to take everything out of ! 
lier basket, and being sleepy, she after­
ward went to bed, leaving her basket 
open, and her marshmallows in a pa­
per bag not far from Grace’s cracker 
bag.

In the mid hours of the night Net- 
tic awoke suddenly. There was some­
thing in the room, she was sure of 
that; and presently a creepy, crawly, 
nibbly sound was heard which led her 
to awaken Grace.

"It’s a moose!” said Grace, sleepily.
“A what?” exclaimed Nettie.
“Why,” said Grace, ‘don’t you know 

what cook calls them? She told me 
today she knew there were mooses in 
the house. That is a moose!”

Then they lay listening.
“It is over by the table,” said Graoe;

"it will get my crackers.’
Nettie did not say what she thought, 

that it would get her marshmallows, 
but she sprang out of bed, ran across 
the room in the moonlight, caught up 
both paper bags, thrust them both into 
her basket, brought the basket back 
with her and put it in the chair by 
the window.

“I wouldn't take all that trouble for 
an old graham cracker," said Grace. 
Then they both tried to go to sleep.

But in a few minutes the nibbling 
sound began again, and this time—oh, 
horror!—it was proceeding from the

They Have Come Into General Use in 
Curious Ways

One need not search far in the dic-

shape, grows on a tree which attains 
the height of 80 or 100 feet and whose 
leaves average 8 to 20 feet in length 

Pen- tionary to flnd curious words. Most and 10 to 12 in breadth. It may be 
Iguin sent out bv the British Govern- words have an interesting history as remembered that Gen. Gordon e. ter- 
guin, has out. by a the Brit spot The to development and change of sense, tained a strange belief 
sounding wire broke at 4.900 fathom, by compounding amerent elements into the 
This new deepent depression in the one new vocable are very interesting 
onTe = - = --

**** will be the unaccountable origin, or ra- fall of Eve. The conviction had such a
If there be as some suppose, a sixth origin, of some of the commonest, of |hold on the gallant soldier that the 

sense, y which animals, bir s an words. Thus, gas is a name that has attempted to prove by the chart of the sects know in which direction to move never been examined, beyond the mere islands that the rivers of the Sey- 
toward a given spot, how many strange statement that it was invented by a 
things it explains! The late Prof. Belgian chemist named Van Helmont. 
Riley once hatched some Japanese all- Guesses have been made about what 
anthus silkworms in Chicago. He con- suggested it to him, but he gave no In- 
fined a female moth in a / ill cage; formation as to its source, but mere- 
he carried a male of the mily by ly wrote in Latin: “This vapor,hitherto 
night to another part of ( city, a unknown, I call toy a new name, gas.” 
mile and a half away, ans mated it. Caucus and teetotal are common 
having first attached a a ■ thread to words without satisfactory explana- 
Its abdomen. In the morn.ng the male tion, but with very interesting his- 
moth was hovering around the cage tories, 
of his imprisoned sister.

♦ « » *of troubled inquiry on the pointed toes 
of the Piccadilly boots.

Finally he blurted out his anxiety in the ocean has been 4,655 fathoms, near 
the question: “Ain’t you got but one Japan. But the surveying ship

Heretofore the deepest sounding of

WILD LOCUSTS.toe?”—Babyhood.

Conundrums
Why is language like violent quar- 

ireis? Because it is the phrase (frays) 
of men.

What bands of singers have no 
voices? Quires (choirs) of paper.

Why is doubt like the generous ac­
tion of a young lady? because it is a 
mis(s)giving.

Why is getting up before daylight 
apt to make one cross? Because it 
is surly (is early) rising.—Youth’s 

I Companion.

a strange belief concerning 
“coco de mer” and the islands

Their Dreadful Ravages In German East 
Africa.

A letter from the Mandera mission, 
in German East Africa, gives a dis- 

|tressing account of the ravages of a 
1swarm of locusts. “The maize, imtarna 
1and bean fields," says the writer, 
"which yesterday were so luxurious, 
are now a terrible scene of desolation. 
At 2 o’clock the sun was darkened. A 
rather strong breeze was blowing. Sud­
denly, over the hills of Wanisa and. 
the rocky banks of the Wami, ap­
peared a small cloud. It approached 
and grew larger I was in the fields 
with the boys of the mission. All at 
once there was a cry of ‘Locusts! Loc­
usts!’ Spades and rakes fell to the

where it grows.
The hero of Khartoum believed the

islands to be the long sought for Gar­
den of Eden, and the ‘coco de mer ' the

fruit” which caused the

chelles corresponded with those men­
tioned in the Bible.

Prof. John Stuart Blackie’s Mes­
sage to Young Men.THREE ENGLISH GHOSTS.

The nobility of life is work. We live 
in a working world. The idle and lazy 
man does not count in the plan of

The Lady in Cream, an Ugly Female 
Black Dwarf, and a Man With a

Beard in the Earl of
Onslow’s House.

There is hardly a castle or ancient 
manor house in all England that has 
not some ghostly tradition connected 
with it. In some mansions the Spec- 
ters are said to stalk and gibber and

Iground. All eyes stared up at the im­
mense swarm of locusts. Everyone 

|exclaimed: ‘If only they would pass.’ 
But this hope was not realized. The

campaign. “My Father worketh hith- 
erto and I work.” Let that text be,

i Certain snakes are called adders. Is
■it not a curious fact that the name ad-

enough. Let your daily wisdom of life 
be in making a good use of the oppor­
tunities given you.

****
first swarm indeed passed over, but 

or 1 1 , the next settled on the mission ground. We live in a real and a solid and and then in the valley fields. Like a
An excellent bullet-proof shield can, der originated simply through errone- 

it seems, be manipulated by wearing ous understanding of sound? The An- 
silk floss underneath the uniform. A glo-Saxon word was naedre, and the 
correspondent writing from Yokohama German Is natter. Adder comes from 
says that the Japanese, to keep out misunderstanding nadder as an adder, i 
the cold, wore a quantity of this ma- and the Century Dictionary says that1 
terial under their clothes, with the re- apron, anger, orange, and umpire arose 
suit that in many oases it acted as through similar mistake.
a bullet-proof vest. Many must have Just opposite to this peculiar change 
remarked and wondered how it was from nadder to adder is that which ! 
that, although the fights in Manchuria gives us the name of newt for what; 
were said to have been so severe, the used to be ewt.
Japanese losses were invariably very A common saying is that a surprised

truthful world. In such a world only 
truth, in the long run, can hope to dark overwhelming flood, the swarm 

spread over the plantations. Women 
ran wringing their hands over their 
fields, trying to frighten the locusts 
away, but in vain. Everything fell a

prosper. Therefore avoid lles, mereshriek night after night, while in 
others they appear only at long inter­
vals. The latter seems to be the case 
at Clandon House, near Guildford, 
which belongs to the Earl of Onslow, 
but which is at present let by him to 
a tenant. Here the ghosts, for there 
are three of them, have but recently 
made their appearance, and, though 
they seem quite familiar with the cen­
turies-old structure which they inhab-

show and sham and hollow superficial­
ity of all kinds, which is at best a 
painted lie. Let whatever you are, and prey to the terriblie invasion of in- 

■sects. And the country was alreadywhatever you do, grow out of a firm
root of truth and a strong soil of in great distress. Many people die of 

hunger. In a place near Mpwapwa, 46 
out of 50 inhabitants died of famine. 
Two weeks ago I was in a village 
where 9 grown-up people out of 17 
had died of hunger in a single week. 
Hunger is the cry throughout the land. 
Till now I could dispense some nour­
ishment, but our provisions are almost 
exhausted, and what shall we then 
do with our 100 mission children?”

reality.
Never forget Paul’s sentence: “Love 

is the fulfilling of the law.” That is 
|the stream of the social machine.few, and those of the Chinese extrem- person is taken aback. This is said to 

ely heavy. Much of the disparity in have originated from the same expres- 
the losses of the two combatants was sion used nautically, as in saying that I 
due to bad marksmanship on the part sails are taken aback against the mast.; 
of the Chinese, but a great part of the Probably it would be hard to prove i 
Immunity of the Japanese from the that either of the sayings had its ori- 
bullets of their antagonists was due gin in the other, for they both use the 
to their wearing floss silk. I word aback in its literal sense—back-

Do one thing well; "be a whole man," 
as Chancellor Thurlow said; “do one 
thing at a time.” Make clean work 
and leave no tags. Allow no delays 
when you are at a thing. Do it and be 
done with it.

> chair by the window. Grace it. no one of this generation has been 
“Nettie!" she exclaimed, "it was In able to recall anything about them.

the cracker bag, and you’ve picked It The first is that of a beautiful lady, 
up and put it in your basket." richly attired in a cream-colored silk

Nettle sprang up again. The moon- robe and wearing a profusion of great

giggled.
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