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as if to herself, “Ohrist send to all of us 
my Emperor’s compassion for ‘the last 
man in the line.’ ”

That is all of the Emperor’s 
tion with this story, except that his five- 
dollar piece was returned to him on Mon­
day night.

There is a further history. One of its 
sconce is in an East Side

Che Ingknook connec-

tenement,
lW,rdaiWe,hT tiVidentlf t|hi|nki|!‘8 T -teerXv ' 

hard. W ith his cap pushed back on his
upStitÀtrl3di^ktptTmaâ Set fimiîv The Pernicious Grumbling Habit.

long time. It was late, nearly dinner Lia v__  • i Do not let vour child acquire the
hour, guessed the Emperor waiting below th . . .. Peror hi 1066 yVe habit of grumbling. Stop the first be-
at the door. He drew the fivfrdoller “the for «innings and it will nZrLom, a
gold piece from his poeket again. Five Z.' ?***, he, <’°,dd "ev" habit If there is just cause of com
d.'llan.! In token of that, many years. nod<B and ZiU^toMum'“ A mere ’’'"W!'7 7 femcd'V it; if ,here ia 
Earlier in the day he bad wondered what • • j® ® ^ . jnesibility of improvement, teach that
t.' l>ny with his birthday gift. Finally ,7 ùt w. ! . ’ "!?epeople answPr silent endurance is the beet, wav to moel
he had decided. He smiled contentedly MeZZ The iriaZZoMhe V'1, f*'e inevitable. It is never wise to stay
as it. lay shining in the palm of his plump J'Lj ,■ ,■ g " .. , 11 ' in a place ami grumble. If the tiling
little hand. How surpris,si cvrrvMv Zm ■nd didike “ a'«'-1, change
would he at the dinner-',,M ! The> ^ Th*U ** be*an a oonve"- .'our envimnm.nt. If, on reflection, yon 

Would open a mysterious package and «v- v. , 'h'cnle that, balancing one thing with
would find-what? Well something ™1 X ? --"Other, you would rather bear Vhe ill,
that «met just five dollara; *>mething 'ThZ ■v'"‘ H-- % to other, that you
which this very morning lie heard his j;ut t], r -r "o 1S....t.?"ll|ng| tmmv not of, bear them in silence.—La-
father wish for. Uncle .Tack, who give man inLTnJ-.,,The la,t .lies’Home Journal.

r r’Amrise’l Ti, L- Illr,n . and seemed —-and a good many things, very prompt-
ZI 'wlI lrUT n0t Thi wa8 Saturday. He coidd
old vo Zl a n y *7 Teara not wait until Monday and come book
clq, vou see, and he flaw nothing un- ai..,., 1 • vT
usual in giving instead of getting. The ...... . TiTof68' e ,"lnat ,
ipiieker Ins Uncle Jack came downturn, I T v,

ÛftfgïS£* £S,tS£ —I« ,* ,»iAting impatient. ™"le J,!”t 88 much 1,8 he wa,,t<ld ,0 R"

~Xte'jSsrK!w:, „fr Mr* i *• -r *letters unon it swelled “Pnn.nV i - nr . y stoPPed talfang and stared at the
^L'rs-ri i&y d«-«i fr”r>, tlr'.mt'ztr::

last man'in the tine made ^ydow p^ Z^ld* *y“ 7™ h,1,,"ed' Then >'« A Vi$it l° ,he Qu“n’

gress. Every five minntee or so a laborer lv iirntfcrimr the rmbl V'' 'mP”or Rrave" Dorothy Drew, granddaughter of Mr.
forced his way out from under the swing- vdatior, wl.irh filnwwf , Î*1®00”" Oladatone, publishes in a London maga- 
ing sign, stuffing something in hi, LZ ” a~ only toK ,h. F gine this pretty Return of her visit to the
pocket. Then the man at the end of the T”' (J"mi at Wi-d«>r Oaatle: "An Indian
line moved «step nearer. wheL i, t , ^ lme "la” «horn -lie Queen likes very much,

“Poor fellows, they work for their eliiimmd handT ’ lat ,llc "l0|ley was at the d«>r. The next moment we
money even after they have earned it!” |'ncle lack ioine. him“b”1 " Wke" ,',n<,d before tlle Krcat (J'UV» «-horn 
said somebody, in the Emperor’s hearing, good-bv toward » ‘ street F1'a,1'1P,,l'a w'rvt'<1 for 00 >’mTV~ Shewus

“Yee, indeed. That chap at the end eZ Sideleneme ,t 11,1 l,n"ti,rr w""lan lik(1 g"nd,„ama,
of the line is apt to dine by lamplight ” of„n„_,,| v" , , with a white cap on her head. I cour-was the reply. ’ P 8 ’ ,,“ oT tu T™ h“d u ««« and kiased her, and told her my

“In company with his family,” re- No' Indeed- Ltsal^cL'r d d fiK» name!< I)orsio, *nd of grandpapa, and all 
joined the other. “Chances are there’ll something was wmné Ftie wht d'dv' »"r pet names at II a war, Ion Castle. The 
la no dinner for them until he hrings mot|ler look n-nn^olifiillv J r Y <jUeC" P'1* on hcr gla8s<* and asked 
home the week's wages. I ran tell vou r,,„v? , , , ,y, at rlcl; to go to the other side of the room that
it’s no fun to he the kst man in tlmline " p fell w b M Z fathe'; prP?0nd 8h° COuM 6ee mP ^ Th™ 8'-« ">«k

,,2'£..b -M,i” - «• Ï SLTtiVS: IXTS gf .. . . . . -
had not vet w, in his face Ze grim “el ZTkl Aft,°r l'™' hro0eh wi,h a diamond V” a dia'»”"d
line# whicJi lalx>r eventually carves, mohhnr’fl f», „ ! T "5 *fber v at R-, and a tourquioise I., and a little
There was stolid expectancy in the other tl„, assurance' of avinnmhv "r PVt,r’ '’roWn at ,the ,tl?P madc of red enamel. I 
men’s eves. In his impatience, hardly re- renesiod tk„ • ^ 1 Paf,1.T- 7" ll>r he curtesied and kissed her hand, mid said,
Strained. Pm.nm.bWbe kZwTe eIT- ” *e wcmnsl.^e, wh„h nnaon_ .Thank v„u, very much; 
peror was looking at him and their cliaritv Tfd t"" l‘H av. 'HJ"*v,n °f “She looked very nice and kind, and
«lames mot. Tim EmperoZ LtiZ llZgh, 1^" Vor"^’  ̂ l.likad h« very much. The Queen
was shyly curious, wholly sympathetic holding Îo'kise the sweTt lipe, wh^rad aZy. ™ aD<i 1 WeDt

The Last Man in the Line. 

By Francis Knowles. man who arc no longer last in the line.

The Bird’s Breakfast.
Two little birdie*,

One winter day,
Jkvan to wonder,

And then to say.
“How about brealcfaat. 

This wintry day?'*

Two little maidens,
One wintry day,

Into the garden 
Wended their way,

the mow lay deep 
wintry day.

One maid wit-h a broom 
Swept tile snow away;

One scattered crumbs,
Then away to play;

And birdie* had breakfast 
That wintry day.
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