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“Because, 

dear,” 
he 

said, “all m
y 
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leap 

year offers are 
not in yet."
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R
ydyard Kipling, w

hen last 
the

 
1

U
nited 

States, 
dined w

ith 
a 

party 
a.

teoorthe
 

that 
included 

several, other w
ell A 

w
aterspout is one of the 1

| 
of 

things a 
green sailor boy w

ants to 
: 

see. 
H

e has read about it as one of
•

 
ature, and a large num

ber w
ho knew

 
the w

onderns of the sea, and it arouses
2

 little, and m
ade

 up for their lack
 of 

his keenest curiosity. 
H

e gets the o
l

d
*

 
know

ledge w
ith pretence. 

Several of 
sailors to

 prom
ise to call him w

hen
M

IXED O
N M

EAN
IN

G
S, 

the 
last 

described, started 
a 

useless 
one is sighted. They

 prom
ise, W

ink
. 

discussion 
concerning 

spelling, 
pro- 

ing stealt bily at
 each ot

 her.
 

There w
as a little girl at 

a large 
nunciations, synonym

s, antonym
s, etc.. 

The ship gets
 dow

ne
hotel in a 

sum
m

er resort w
ho 

had 
and, 

apropos of nothing at all that 
w

aters, and the boy
 is

 told
 that Aust

m
ost 

elegant 
and am

using 
m

anners. 
had been said, one, firing her rem

ark 
texspout m

ay be com
m

e 
O

nem
She w

as very young and very pret- 
straight at Kipling,as the lion of the 

any tim
e, 

te nw
arened suddenly

ty, 
and had picked up m

any odd ex- 
occasion, declared

— 
O

ne night he is aw
akened aux donly.

pressions, not alw
ays using them

 w
ise- 

“I find that ‘sugar’ and ‘sum
ac’ are 

An old So
 5.

 
or correctly. 

O
ne day in passing her 

the 
only w

ords beginning w
ith ‘su’ 

C
om

e on 
D

on the stairs a lady accidentally trod
 

that are pronounced as though begin- 
there’s

 a w
aterspout on the 

boa
0

on
 her toe. “I beg your pardon H

el- 
m

ing w
ith

 ‘sh.’ 
bow

 bearing Tight dow
n on

en," 
said 

the 
lady, 

w
hereupon 

the 
Bored, 

though 
he 

w
as, 

Kipling’s 
The boy hastens

 up the com
panion- 

w
ee sufferer replied w

ith 
a 

sm
ile

— 
politeness did not desert him

, and, as- 
w

ay w
ithout w

aiting to
 

and as
"N

one of your business, M
rs. Jones,” 

sum
ing 

an expression of interest, al- 
he darts out on deck

 be sthrow
a

"W
hat 

do you m
ean?” 

exclaim
ed 

though 
his eyes tw

inkled behind his 
dow

n by a m
ass 

w
ater descending

the 
astonished lady, 

glasses, 
he 

added
—“Are 

you sure
 I"

 
on 

him 
like 

a 
w

et fountalN 0
"I 

m
ean 

that 
you 

did not 
hurt 

• • •
m

e
—m

uch
 ! 

answ
ered 

the uncon- u
scious child. nodding com

placently. 
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----------------------------------------Tw
o little girls 

w
ho attend the

 
In 

som
e villages in Japan robbers 

Force 
public 

school, 
w

here 
Archie

are 
tried 

and convicted 
by ballott. 

R
oosevelt 

is learning the three 
R’s,

W
henever 

a 
robbery 

is 
com

m
itted 

w
ere 

talking 
about their classm

ate 
the head m

an of the tow
n sum

m
onses 

the other day.
the entire m

ale population, 
and re- 

"Just think," said one. 
"H

e cam
e 

quests them to w
rite 

on a 
slip of 

to school yesterday w
ith m

ud on 
his

paper the nam
e of the person they 

shoes and a tear in his troousers. 
H

is
suspect 

of 
having 

com
m

itted 
the 

hat w
as all m

ussed, and his hair w
as 

1
 

crim
e. 

The 
one receiving the largest 

rum
pled. I think the president’s 

son
I

 
num

ber of 
votes 

is 
declared 

duly 
son ought to look nice, and not just a

+ 
“elected,” 

and 
is 

accordingly 
hung, 

com
m

on boy. 
I don’t see how a 

per- 
tThis system ensures the 

punishm
ent 

son can be proud of his country w
hen

1
 

of som
ebody for every robbery com

- 
the president’s son don’t care how 

he
1 

m
itted, w

hereas in
 m

ost cililized coun- 
looks.” 

There is no such thing 
as 

a "dis- 
tries, in nine case out of ten, no pun- 

This adverse com
m

ent w
as com

m
un-

There is no
 such thing 

"steals" 
ishm

ent 
is inflicted 

on 
anybody for 

icated 
to young M

r. 
R

oosevelt, but
honest 

dog. 
W

e say a dog
 steals

 
the crim

e. 
As a rule, the w

orst, or 
it 

didn’t feeze him in the least,
probable that the do€ thinks the

 
the m

ost obnoxious
 eharucters

 in the 
"H

uhi"
 he

 said. 
"G

irls
 don’t know

est, w
as placed 

there 
erple that if he dote not dooerve 

anything: •••
 

sm
uggle, senpeclally 

Alpine coun- 
it this

 tim
e, he

 w
ill next. 

C
O

N
TIN

U
O

U
S IN

FLU
EN

C
E, 

tries, 
but it 

is 
certain 

they 
are 

I 
-----

not 
conscious of 

w
rong-doing. 

A 
H

E 
C

O
U

LD
N’T “R

EC
O

VER
.” 

W
e 

are hourly helping or harm
ing 

dog thief w
as recently discovered in 

6
 2: 

t and 
, 

our 
fellow

s. ( W
e 

m
ay not 

have a
 

Paris. 
O

ne day 
a big N

ew
foundland A young clergym

an in m
aking his 

thought of one w
ho is so near. 

W
e

w
ent into 

a 
large store, and after 

w
eekly visits am

ong the 
poor of his 

m
ay not say a w

ord, or give a look,
w

andering around for som
e tim

e
—the

 
parish 

in a 
nearby 

country village 
kind or unkind to him

. 
Yet w

e m
ay

clerks supposing him 
to 

belong to 
quitte recently, learned of a poor, sick 

cheer 
and 

help him
, or sadden and

som
e shopper—

he seized 
a bundle of 

m
an w

ho recently cam
e from Ireland

shooting 
jackets 

in his 
teeth, and 

w
ith 

this w
ife and 

one child. 
W

hen
m

ade off w
ith it. 

A cry w
as raised, 

the m
inister called at the 

house 
he

and half the staff of the store, 
ac- 

w
as given

 a m
ost hearty w

elcom
e and

com
panied by an arm

y of sm
all boys 

on reaching the bedside at finding him
 

alone. 
O

ur 
influence 

is continuous,
and tw

o policem
en, pursued the can- 

apparently 
w

ell. 
The 

day being 
There 

are 
those w

ho are constantly,
ine purloiner until he w

as brought to
 

w
arm the clergym

an suggested that 
helping their fellow

s by their loving
bay. 

The bundle w
as recovered, and 

he 
get under 

a 
shade 

tree in the 
looks or w

ords. 
And there are those

the dog m
arched 

off to the 
police 

garden 
w

ho
 

are a constant cause of depres-
station and then to the pound. 

Sev- 
"It m

ay do you good," he 
added, 

sion, by not being thoughtful to do
eral tradesm

en 
rem

em
bered the dog The w

ife, w
ho w

as present, said 
her 

this. 
W

hat have you done for other’s
and it w

as evident that he had been 
husband 

had better 
rem

ain 
in the

m
ore successful in form

er raids. The 
house until 

the 
follow

ing 
day 

and
poor dog w

as punished for the sins 
then take a little recreation. 

W
 hen

of the hum
an rogue w

ho had trained 
the clergym

an returned a 
w

eek later
the anim

al to thievery. 
That w

as not 
he found the husband still in 

bed.
right, but it w

as law
ful. 

“H
aven’t you been out of bed since 

$
 

---------- 
I w

as here?" asked the m
an of the

"N
o, sir 

he 
has not," replied 

the 
w

ife. 
"I don’t like to tell you sir, but 

the 
doctor gave m

y 
husband up 

a 
w

eek 
ago, 

and 
w

e 
sold 

his 
clothes. 

That’s the reason he didn’t go to the 
garden."—Philadelphia Press.
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Short Stories 

:
$ Som

ething to Interest the :
• 

B
oys and G

irls. 
$ 

know
n w

riters, a fair proportion
• 

m
en w

ho knew som
ething about liter-
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 zu
ow

oj
da

ng

!
Take 

a m
edium

-sized sew
ing needle 

w
ith 

a very sharp point. 
Take up a 

2 
position about three feet aw

ay from 
X 

a door, 
and, holding the 

needle be-•

a

N
o. 43

C
H

ATH
AM

, O
N

T, 
SATU

R
D

AY, JU
LY 9, 

1904

—

tw
een your finger 

and thum
b, 

en- 
X 

deavor, 
strongly 

launching 
it, to

 
throw it point forw

ard into the w
ood.

V
O

L. I.
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R
euben Pinkham

, a native of N
an- 

bucket, m
ade this first trip 

as third
 

lieutenant 
on 

the 
ship 

Potom
ac, 

w
hich crossed the N

orth 
Pacific, 

a 
region little know

n to naval vessels 
in the early thirties. 

Pinkham 
had 

been on several w
haling voyages, and 

w
as fam

iliar w
ith those w

aters. 
The 

author of "The Island of N
antucket" 

says that 
one 

day, 
near 

sunset, he 
had the w

atch, w
hile the com

m
odore 

w
as pacing up and dow

n the deck. 
Suddenly Pinkham gave the order, 

"M
an the w

eather 
braces !"

N
o m

atter w
hat your skill or perse- 

verence, 
you w

ill 
not succeed. 

N
ow

 
pass through the eye of the needle a 
sim

ple bit of thread and you w
ill be 

successful 
in 

the feat 
w

ithout the 
slightest difficulty. 

The little m
ake- 

w
eight that you have added to your 

im
prom

ptu javelin transform
s in in- 

to 
a veritable arrow and causes the 

point given 
the im

pulsion to strike
 

the object aim
ed at and to stick. This

. 
result, from 

such 
sm

all 
m

eans w
ill 

strike 
the 

spectator w
ith astonish- 

m
ent, having first show

n the im
pos- 

sibility of aim
ing 

a naked needle. C
o- 

m
us, inventor of this experim

ent, dis- 
sem

bled his m
ethod under the cloak 

of an ingenius subterfuge. H
e caus- 

ed the spectator to choose am
ong 

a 
num

ber 
of 

threads 
the color they 

m
ost fancied, in order 

, 
he 

said, to 
identify the needle in the door. 

The 
thread, w

hich is itself the secret of 
success, thus 

seem
ed 

a sim
ple m

eans 
of disavow

ing trickery.
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The brightest page in the history 
of any w

ar is, perhaps, that w
hich re- 

cords the thoughtfulness 
of the of- 

ficers 
and the faithfulness 

of their 
m

en—
qualities w

hich, w
hen conjoined, 

m
ake 

a regim
ent an alm

ost irresist- 
ible 

force. 
In 

"The Story of 
the 

R
ough 

R
iders," 

Edw
ard 

M
arshall 

tells how w
hen C

apt. M
cC

lintock w
as 

w
ounded, 

one 
of 

his 
troopers 

cam
e 

and lay dow
n beside him

.
“You’d better get out of this," said 

M
cC

lintock. "It’s too hot." 
"D

on’t w
orry, captain,” the m

an re- 
plied. "I’

m betw
een you and the fir- 

ing-line.”
M

cC
lintock, touched 

as 
he w

as by

A story w
hich recalls Bishop H

atto
 

and his round tow
er is told by a

 cor- 
respondent of 

the 
N

ew 
York Press. 

A M
r. H

ardy 
had purchased an old 

slaughter house in
 a N

ew Jersey tow
n 

—-!
PC 

w
ith 

the 
intention of converting it 

To the Editor of The Planet Junior, 
into a m

achine shop. 
H

e w
ent to the 

C
hathan, O

nt.: 
place to 

m
ake

 som
e repairs, and w

as
D

ear Sir,
—I 

hope 
you w

ill excuse 
there w

hen a
 heavy storm

 arose, 
m

e for not acknow
ledging that beau- 

Busy w
ith his w

ork on the ground 
tiful volum

e that I received from you 
floor 

of 
the building, 

he paid little
 

sooner, but 
I w

as very busy prepar- 
heed to the storm

. 
Presently he

 saw
 

ing for 
the 

entrance exam
inations, 

a big rat scurry across the floor from
 

and could 
not. I 

thank 
you very 

the cellarw
ay. 

This rat 
w

as follow
-

m
uch for it and w

ill value it all m
y 

ed by another and another, and 
then

life. I 
am 

very m
uch interested in 

they cam
e in droves. 

.. 
, ...

 
Tennyson 

and like all of his w
orks 

Investigation revealed the fact that 
that I 

have 
read. 

In 
addition to 

the flood w
aters w

ere running into
poem

s of 
his that 

are in the 
the cellar, and the rats w

ere seeking
readers I have read “The 

R
e- 

safety. 
venge, 

Boadicea, 
C

olum
bus, 

The 
Suddenly the m

an realized
 that the

 
W

reck, The C
harge of the Light Bri- 

room w
as alive w

ith rats. They pour- 
gade. The C

harge of the H
eavy Bri- 

ed up the stairw
ay, clam

bering over 
gade at 

Balachave, Sir G
alahad, The 

one another in their attem
pt to

 es-
Lady of Shalott, Am

phion, The D
eath 

cape from 
the w

ater and squealing
Aenone, The H

oly G
rail, The Passing 

noisily. 
Som

e 
attacked M

r. H
ardy,

of Arthur, 
The 

Last Tournam
ent, 

and bit his feet and ankles. .. , 
,

Lancelot and Elam
e, G

ailth and Lyn- 
H

e seized an iron shovel w
hich

 lay 
ette, and 

a num
ber of others. 

on the floor, and began to lay a
 bout

N
ow that I possess a volum

e of m
y 

him
. If he desisted, the rats returned

ow
n I 

hope to 
read 

a great m
any 

to the attack. 
Tired of the fight, he

m
ore of his poem

s, 
then tried to leave the house, but to

Again thanking you for your gift, I 
his dism

ay, found the w
ater w

as deep
rem

ain 
around it.

‘
Yours truly. 

W
ith difficulty 

he 
beat the rats

SELW
YN P. G

R
IFFIN

. 
aw

ay ,and leaped to a stairw
ay lead- 

D
resden, July 4th, 1904.

ing to
 a top floor. W

hen
 he

 reached
the story above 

he found 
the rats 

1
 

== = = = =
 = = = =

 = = = =
 = = = =

 = = 
w

ere there before him
. 

H
e killed a

score or m
ore, and then stood at the 

************************** 
head of the stairw

ay and beat back 
•+

the horde that tried to com
e up.

TIES 
1 

"It w
as m

y life or theirs,” said M
r.

+
 

H
ardy, 

"and I 
killed 

rats till 
m

y
± 

strength w
as 

exhausted.”
$ 

For several hours he w
as a prison- 

• 
er. 

Then the flood receded som
ew

hat 
w

ith 
the 

tide, 
and he w

ent 
dow

n 
stairs, ran through the room 

w
here 

the rats 
w

ere still scurrying about 
in 

great 
num

bers, 
and got aw

ay 
through w

ater up to his w
aist. 

444444++444+4444+*4444*444
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Forks did not 
com

e into 
use till 

about the 
m

iddle 
of the sixteenth 

as you did 
1 

century. 
The R

om
ans used 

a pointed 
That, how

ever, is not 
a fair ques- 

stick like 
a skew

er, w
hich, after the 

tion, 
know

ing that such 
a 

thing 
is 

lapse of years, 
w

as divided into tw
o 

im
possible, 

prongs m
ade very sharp. 

W
ood gave 

Besides, you
 could have learned from

 
place to iron in tim

e, and som
e tim

e 
the 

lives 
and experiences 

of others 
in the fifteenth century curious tw

o- 
if you had been anxious to know all 

pronged forks w
ere seen in

 England, 
about m

arried life before entering up- 
It becam

e fashionable to use these in 
place of 

fingers, 
and 

in course of 
tim

e another prong w
as added.

The first spoons w
ere shells. Spoons 

to eat soft food w
ere in use alm

ost 
as soon 

as the first knives. 
Polish- 

ed  shells w
ere the sole spoons used at 

first to sup broths w
ith. 

N
ext 

an ‘ 
im

itation shell w
as m

ade w
ith 

a han- 
die 

added to 
keep the fingers from

 
dipping into hot 

foods.
The first 

plates 
w

ere 
enorm

ous 
rounds of black 

bread. 
These soak- 

ed up 
the gravy of the m

eat upon 
them

, and beggars w
aited eagerly to

 
receive 

them 
after 

a m
eal. 

The 
first drinking vessels w

ere the horns 
of cattle.

SATU
R

D
AY, JU

LY 
9.

w
e

a

IFT
D

IA

struggles to his feet, gasping, spurt- 
ing

—
“W

a-a-s tha-t-t a w
a-a-a-terspout!" 

The sailors are around him
, roaring. 

Then he looks up above the com
pan- 

ionw
ay 

and sees an em
pty hogshead. 

H
aving seen and felt the w

aterspout, 
he 

descends to his bulk, w
ipes him

- 
self dry and turns in. 

N
ext day w

a- 
terspouts in great num

bers m
ay 

be 
reported 

on both bow
s, but 

he w
ill 

have no particular desire to observe 
them

.

|, 1

"W
hat’s that forf" asked the com

- 
m

odore.
"W

e shall have w
ind in a m

om
ent."

The com
m

odore w
ent to the lee rail 

and scanned 
the 

sea and 
sky. 

"I 
see 

no sign of 
w

ind,” he returned. 
"Let the m

en leave the braces." 
The crew dropped the ropes. 
"Keep hold of the braces, every m

an 
of you!" called out Pinkham

, and the 
m

en resum
ed their grasp. 

The com
- 

T order you.» 
m

odere flushed w
ith anger and ex- 

Then
 the m

an 
had to tell.

•
 1

 et
 une m

en leave the braces y" 
-I

 ain’
 t
 no

 w
ell m

an,” he slow
ly ad-

and again the braces w
ere dropna 

"W
here

 f" asked M
cC

lintock. 
======= ======

 

took
 hold. Just t 

en. the thindt 
the left. 

The soldier w
orked his pain- 

pedent vH
aul baesth

 stirrer 
ful 

w
ay 

around until 
he w

as again 
Ta 

Late, the 
ponderous 

betw
een M

cC
lintock 

and 
the line of 

called D
iw

kham
, and ghefire. 

M
cC

lintock w
as too w

eak from
 

w
ind

 cam
e out of the opposite quarter 

loss of blood even to speak. Then a
 

and struck 
the 

ship like 
a 

sledge- 
hospital m

an cam
e and lifted 

M
e- 

ham
m

er. 
The vessel staggered, shook 

C
lintockk to carry him

 back. 
the spray from her bow

s and dashed 
Take him

, 
too, 

M
cC

lintock m
an- 

ahead. 
The com

m
odore 

disappeared 
aged to articulate. 

1 1.
 

into 
this 

cabin 
w

ithout 
saying 

a 
"N

o use," 
said 

the 
hospital 

m
an. 

w
ord. 

"H
e’s dead."

Presently he sent the first lieuten- 
___•

_____
 

ant to relieve Pinkham
, requesting to

see the latter 
im

m
ediately. 

W
hen 

**************************
 

Pinkham entered the cabin the com
- 

+
 

+
m

odore said: 
T

 
R

O
U

TAIT TAT R
D

TA
 n

 
+

"I consider that I 
am 

indebted to I
 

FO
U

N
D IN

 D
R

EAM
 

±
you

 for all of our lives; but I w
ill tell +

 
$

you frankly, if that w
ind hadn’t com

e 
$

  
±

I should have put 
you in irons in $

 
•

tw
o m

inutes. 
Love at first sight is outdone by a

(
_____.

_____rom
ance w

hich is recalled by the bur- 
_rial

 in Koekuk, Ia., this w
eek of S. S. 

N
O
W

, 
W

O
U
LD 

Y
O
U! 

Vail, a
 form

er 
resident of Keokuk,

t
 

w
ho left m

any years ago. After leav-
w

e
 w

ares
 

w
hat you know

 now
, w

ould you m
arry 

she had seen in a
 dream

 the m
an she

w
as going to 

m
arry, and 

that 
his 

nam
e w

as D
r. Barton. 

O
f course, the 

m
other 

passed it off 
as dream

s are 
generally disposed of, 

and thought 
little m

ore about it.
Afterw

ards, for the benefit of her 
health, M

rs. Vail, accom
panied by her 

daughter, w
ent to 

a w
atering place 

or health resort. 
Stopping at a hotel 

and passing through the corridor, the 
young lady excitedly 

pointed out 
a 

strange 
m

an 
m

eeting 
them

, saying, 
“M

other, that is the m
an f saw in 

m
y dream

." 
And it is told that the 

m
an seem

ed to be especially attract- 
ed by the young lady w

hom 
he had 

never seen before.
It proved that he w

as also 
a guest 

at the hotel; his nam
e w

as D
r. Bar- 

ton; as acquaintance soon cam
e about, 

and in 
a short tim

e D
r. Barton and 

M
iss Ada w

ere m
arried. It w

as love 
at first sight w

ith the doctor, 
per- 

haps, 
but love in 

a 
dream

, to the 
bride. 

This 
event 

happened in 
the 

early 
80‘s, 

and 
is 

rem
em

bered and 
vouched for by several old Keokuk 
residents.

- this exhibition of the m
an’s devotion, 

still w
anted 

him to get aw
ay. 

H
e 

urged him to leave him
. 

The m
an re- 

fused. 
Finally M

cC
lintock said: 

“I’
m your captain, and I order you 

to go. 
You are doing no good to any 

one but 
m

e. 
This is no place for a

those 
school

|TR
A

IN
ED 70 STEA

L
BR

EATH O
F T

H
E D

A
W

N
IN

G JU
N

E
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Breath of the daw
ning June, 

Breeze of the fervid noon. 
Songs of the quiet dell. 
Plaint of yon Israfel,
O’er the forgotten rim

e. 
O’er the 

w
ild 

w
aste of tim

e. 
O

ver the coffin fid.
C

ould m
arble pyram

id 
W

ake the dead life to sound. 
W

ake the dead heart to know
 

O
nce m

ore its depth of w
oef

- i
H

ush thy w
ild plaint, 

m
y, soul! 

W
hat 

though 
the 

thunders roll.
W

hat though 
the lightnings play,i

This is thy June-tide day! 
But ah, dear June, thy strain

 
To fond hearts pleads in vain! 
O

ver the lapse of days. 
O

ver the russet 
m

aze. 
Tells of the m

ottled sky. 
Tells of the dream

s that die. 
Tells of the frozen m

orn 
In gardens all forlorn.
Thus is m

y life 
a thing

 
Born as on fatal w

ing 
To its far, 

unknow
n 

rest. 
Borne 

as 
on 

eagle’s crest; 
There is m

y w
icket gate. 

But w
hitherw

ard, oh. Fate!

dishearten 
him

, by our countenances 
as he looks at us, as w

e look at him
. 

N
o one of us stands or falls to him

eelf
..

H
IN

ESE
alone. 

O
ur 

influence 
is continuous.

There is to the w
estern m

ind a
 sort 

of topsy-turvydom 
about 

m
any C

hi- 
nese habits and custom

s, such as that 
the father’s nam

e com
es first and the 

individual 
nam

e last. 
The 

C
hinam

an 
shakes his ow

n 
hand 

instead of 
his 

friend’s, he puts his hat on for a sal- 
utation, 

he 
feels it unm

annerly to 
look 

a superior in the face, he deem
s 

it the height of politeness to ask your 
age and 

incom
e. 

The 
w

om
en w

ear 
trousers and the m

en w
ear a flow

ing
 

gow
n. 

H
e sleeps on 

a w
ooden pillow

, 
he throw

s aw
ay the m

eat of the m
el- 

on and eats the seeds, he laughs on 
hearing bad 

new
s and his daughters 

loudly lam
ent on their w

edding eves. 
H

is favorite 
present 

to 
his 

parents 
is 

a coffin and his hard-earned m
erit 

brings not 
a title to him

self but to 
his ancestors. 

H
e 

is at hom
e every- 

w
here 

and his passion is w
ork; 

his 
com

pass points south 
and he speaks 

of 
w

est-north 
and 

six-fourths, in- 
stead of four-sixths and north-w

est; 
he carries 

a 
pig instead of driving

 
him to m

arket. 
H

is long nails are 
not 

a sign
 of carelessness of neglect, 

but of great 
respectability, his left 

hand 
is 

the 
place 

of 
honor and 

he 
rides w

ith his 
heels 

instead 
of 

his 
toes in 

the 
stirrups. 

H
is 

visiting
 

card ranges from 8 to 30 inches in 
length, 

and 
last 

but 
not 

least 
he 

w
ears 

a 
long 

queue, in 
w

hich 
his 

pride 
and 

vanity 
are centred, 

and 
rarely w

ears either 
a m

oustache or 
w

hiskers. 
These 

are but ‘a few 
of 

the differences in custom
 betw

een the 
oriental and occidental.

---------•
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is

in this w
ay to-dayî
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O

R
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FF.

The scarcity of 
eggs this w

inter 
m

ust have developed som
e peculiarity 

in
 the eggs them

selves. 
A little girl 

w
ent Ito the grocer’s, says 

the N
ew

 
York Tribune, 

and 
asked the 

sales- 
m

an if he had any fresh eggs. 
"Yes," answ

ered the m
an. 

"H
ow

 
m

any 
do you w

ant 1".
 

She w
as view

ing the eggs critical- 
ly.“Please, sir," said she, "these eggs 
isn’t fresh.”

“C
ertainly they are 

fresh, 
little

 
girl.”

"N
o, they isn’t," 

she replied. 
"I 

heard m
y papa tell m

y m
am

a there’s 
a corner on eggs, and 

these are all 
sm

ooth."
D

R
IVEN

 TO D
ESPER

ATIO
N

. 
Aunt Jane- w

as, surprised 
one 

day 
to see her little niece carry a 

piece 
of paper into the garden 

and bury 
it carefully under the

 dam
p soil. 

H
er 

curiosity w
as aroused, and w

hen the
 

little girl had 
gone out w

ith 
the 

nurse, she tucked up her skirts, sail- 
ed 

dow
n the garen 

path 
and 

un- 
earthed the 

paper. 
Then 

she 
read, 

in beautifully 
printed characters:

 
"D

ear D
evil, do com

e soon and take

O
PEN TH

E D
O

O
R

.

O
pen the door, let in the air; 

The w
inds are sw

eet, and the flow
ers 

are fair
Joy is abroad in the w

orld to-day; 
If our door is w

ide it m
ay com

e this

TH
E D

ID 
N

O
T BITE. 

There is a new London story about 
C

harles D
arw

in.
"Tw

o English boys," said M
iss Leit- 

er, “being friends of D
arw

in, thought 
one day that they w

ould play a joke 
on him

. 
They caught a 

butterfly, a
 

grasshopper, 
a 

battle 
and 

a 
centi- 

pede, 
and out of these creatures they 

m
ade 

a 
strange, 

com
posite 

insect. 
They 

took the centipede’s body, the 
butterfly’s 

w
ings, 

the 
grasshopper’s 

legs and the beetle’s head, and they 
glued them together carefully. 

Then 
w

ith their new bug in the box, they 
knocked at D

arw
in’s door.

"‘
W

e caught this bug in a 
field,’ 

they said. ‘C
an you tell us w

hat kind 
of 

a 
bug it 

is, six?
“D

arw
in looked at the bug and then 

he 
looked at 

the 
boys. 

H
e 

sm
iled 

slightly.
"‘D

id it hum
 w

hen you caught it 1" 
he asked.

"‘Yes,’ they answ
ered, nudging one 

another.
“‘Then,’ said D

arw
in, ‘it is a 

hum
- 

bug.’" 
t 

--------• ---------
Am

an w
ho strives for 

fam
e puts 

aside the m
oney end of the struggle.

w
ay.

O
pen the door!

O
pen the door, let in the sun; 

H
e hath 

a sm
ile for every one; 

H
e hath m

ade of the raindrops gold- 
en gem

s;
H

e m
ay change our tears to diadem

s.
O

pen the door!
O

pen the door of the soul; let in
 

Strong, pure 
thoughts 

w
hich shall 

banish sin;
They shall grow 

and bloom w
ith 

a 
grace divine

And their fruit shall be sw
eeter than 

that of the vine.
O

pen the door! 
O

pen the door of the heart; let in
 

Sym
pathy sw

eet for stranger and kin. 
It w

ill m
ake the halls of the heart so 

fair
 

That angels m
ay enter unaw

are.
O

pen the door !

R
O

M
AN

C
E.

"W
ill you be m

ine
 ?"

As she spoke the tall, handsom
e bru- 

nette, w
ith a large passionate m

ove- 
m

ent, 
took in hers the hand of the 

quiet but strangely beautifi m
an she 

addressed, and held it closely to her 
heart.

 
“M

y 
darling,” she said, "from the 4 

first m
om

ent I saw you I 
loved you. 

And since then m
y passion has grow

n 
by 

leaps 
and 

bounds, 
until now I 

feel that I cannot live w
ithout 

you. 
O

, 
relieve m

y suspense.”
“I cannot now

,” he m
urm

ured, w
ith

 
dow

ncast 
eyes. 

. 
"You 

m
ust 

w
ait. 

Perhaps next w
eek I 

can tell you." 
She sighed, w

hile her w
hole fram

e 
shook w

ith ill-suppressed em
otion. 

‘M
ust I rem

ain in this suspense I"
 

she 
cried. 

W
hy 

are 
you 

so cruel f 
W

hy, 0, w
hy

 cannot Jyou give m
e your 

answ
er now

I"
|

on it yourself.
Possibly you w

ere advised this w
ay 

and that, and w
arned to look out for 

• 
trouble 

and assured of com
plete suc- 

cess. 
N

o w
onder advice is so cheap; 

it is so plenty. 
And w

ho w
ants any- 

thing so cheap that it is given aw
ay 

just to get rid of it
 $

That’s how you felt, no doubt, 
and 

that 
is, 

or 
once 

w
as, 

your 
excuse 

for doing as you did.
It 

is beter that 
you 

didn’t 
take 

advice from anyone, for if you 
had 

you m
ight now regard them as your 

m
ortal foes and blam

e them as your 
troubles and your w

oes. 
— Pittsburg

 
G

azette.

T
he arm

y surgeon never figures in 
as m

any charges as the fam
ily phy- 

sician....
A 

w
om

an’s love 
m

ay 
be stronger"p
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T
h
e 

a
ve
ra
ge w

om
an w

ill strain at 
a gnat and sw

allow flattery w
ithout

W
hen 

a 
m

an 
gets into 

a tight 
place he naturally feels rather sm

all.
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