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such beaks 
as now serve their pur- 

J
1 

(pose » 
A

ccording to naturalists 
and 

+
+

 
scientists, birds 

w
ere only 

bat-like 
1

t
r
e
.
r
. 

1 
creatures thousands of years ago, w

i
t
h 

+ 
W

ritten for 
T

he 
Planet Junior

W
ritten for T

he Planet junior D
Y 

+
 

scales like fishes or lizards and w
eb- 

J
±

 
bed w

ings. 
A

s these- w
ings, how

ever, 
$

$
 

had to be m
ore 

and m
ore depended 

±
+

 
upon as 

a m
eans of escape from the 

$
1

 
increasing horde of their ground en- 

+
$

 
em

ies, 
and the air surrounding 

the 
+

+
 

earth 
gradually 

grew cooler, 
the

scales, generation 
after 

generation, 
slow

ly turned to feathers, w
ith light.

IJournal for 
the 

utle Solks
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1 
Every 

m
orning 

the people of 
+ 

large 
tow

ns 
of 

Porto 
R

ico 
1 

aw
akened 

by little 
m

erchants ory- 
$ 

ing “Butter
 ! 

Butter 
of the coun-i 

+ 
try!”

I 
These 

are 
the 

butter 
boys, 

w
ho 

1. 
1 

go trotting in each m
orning as soon 

1 
as the tropical daw

n begins, to sell 
I 

the 
native 

butter 
w

hich 
has 

been 
y 

+ 
m

ade 
by their m

others the day be- 
fore. 

the
1 

Each little m
erchant carries

 a
 plate 

+ 
on 

his 
head, balancing it expertly.

-44444444**444+4***** 
like a 

juggler, and
 never bothering

__
________...  

to steady it w
ith his hand w

hether. 
—

.._________________________________________________________,_______, 
he

 is
 running or m

aking change,
air-filled quille to aid in flying, 

and 
This book 

relates to the w
ar be- 

The plate 
contains about 50 or 60 

soft, fluffy 
ends to keep the 

bodies 
tw

een G
enoa and Venice. 

The author 
"pats” of 

the 
stuff. 

It 
isn’t very

beneath them w
arm

. 
L

ittle by little, 
is G

. A
. H

enty. 
O

ne cold, rainy night, 
good, although 

it seem
s delicious to

too, the 
great, savage looking, big

 
w

hen I had to stay in, I thought I 
the Porto R

icans, because their clim
-

toothed m
ouths that 

birds of thou- 
w

ould read this book; so I sat dow
n 

ate
 is

 not adapted
 for keeping

 butter
sands of years ago used to have have 

in the 
big arm chair and 

began to
 

w
ell; 

so they are accustom
ed to an

changed to 
the sm

all, pretty beaks 
read it. 

Very 
soon I found it very 

article that 
w

ould seem ranoid and
that m

ost 
of the feathered folk of 

interesting and I kept on reading it 
strong to the luckier persons in

 the
to-day find 

sufficient for all their 
until it 

w
as tim

e to go to tea; after 
north.

needs. 
- 

w
hich I 

read for 
a w

hile and then 
The “pats” 

are very
 sm

all, w
eigh- 

The reason for this is sim
ilar to 

w
ent to bed. 

ing 
less 

than 
an ounce each, and

that for 
the exchange of scales for 

I like it 
because it tells about w

ar 
they 

sell 
for 

about 
one 

cent. 
The 

feathers. 
The food that they gradu- 

and adventures. 
The hero of it w

as 
custom

ers of the butter boys usually
ally grew to live on after they m

ade 
Francis H

am
m

ond, 
a 

young lad 94 
buy 

just 
enough 

to serve for 
one

their hom
es in the w

orld of air w
as 

eighteen, w
ho w

as the son of an Eng- 
m

eal.
not 

the 
sort that 

needed 
precocious 

lish 
m

erchant. 
O

ne 
night, w

hile
 

The 
butter 

boys’ 
m

others 
don’t

jaw
s, and 

so the m
uscles of 

their 
Francis 

and his 
friend, G

uistiniani, 
m

ake this butter in
 a 

churn. 
They

w
ings and 

claw
s grew stronger 

as 
w

ere row
ing 

about in their gondola, 
m

erely 
shake 

m
ilk or 

cream in 
a

those of their m
ouths grew sm

aller 
new

s cam
e to them that R

uggiero, a
 

big jar till it is fairly solid. 
Then

and their teeth disappeared altogeth- 
pirate, had carried off Signor Polani’s 

they 
put in

 lots of salt 
and 

send
er. 

daughters. 
H

earing this, Francis im
- 

it to 
tow

n.
m

ediately m
ade 

ready for the chase, 
°

 
and set off w

ith other gondolas fol-
3:1444434411411414444444*4 

low
ing. 

They had not gone far w
hen 

they saw 
a gondola heading for the •

 
island of 

San N
iclo. 

They thought 
2

e
|Pavonite B

ook

: 
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I have m

any favorite
 stories w

hich 
1 

I have read. 
The one I am

 going to
 

t 
briefly 

tell 
you 

about 
is entitled

 
1 

"W
idow 

Tow
nsend’s First Love." It 

+ 
is a 

love story w
ritten by M

ary A. 
1 

D
ennison.

+ 
A long, long tim

e
 ago

 this
 book w

as 
+ 

purchased and after being read and 
$ 

re-read it 
w

as 
Throw

n aside 
and 

+ 
about 

to 
be 

burned w
hen a 

cam
 

t
 

across it and picked it up and readit.
1 

O
f all things I like to read about 

+ 
is 

adventures, 
but it 

happens this 
±story 

is a 
m

ixture of love and ad- 
I

 
venture. 

1
• 

W
idow 

Tow
nsend 

w
as sitting one 

1
 

storm
y 

evening 
in 

her 
cosy little

1 
house thinking of her husband, w

ho 
+ 

w
as 

dead, 
w

hen suddenly she heard 
± 

tw
o quick knocks at the door. It at 

$ 
first 

startled 
her, 

but 
as her 

dog 
2

 
•

 
nam

ed 
R

ose 
w

as 
Lying on 

a 
m

at
4444444444444*4444444**4*4 

44444444**444*444********* 
near the hearth she took courage

 and
answ

ered 
the 

door. 
She found 

$2 
============================================= 

stranger 
there, 

but 
his voice w

as 
fam

iliar to her. 
H

e asked for shelter 
************************** 

for the night. 
She at first hesitated 

$
 

+ 
not know

ing w
hat to

 do. She asked
± 

N
O

T FR
E

Q
U

E
N

T 
1 

him in and gave him a 
lunch. 

H
e

1
 

N
C

I 81
 

1 
told M

rs. Tow
nsend that he had

 been
+

 
___+

 
knocking around C

alifornia for the
±

 
$ 

last six years and had com
e to this

*
 

part to 
seek 

a w
ife. 

1

W
ith the sole exception of the shah 

M
y use of the fork, w

rites H
om

er 
M

rs. 
Tow

nsend, then asked him
 if 

of Persia 
the czar ow

ns
 a

 greater for- 
. 

B. H
ulburt, 

a traveler in R
ussia and 

he 
knew 

anything 
, of 

the 
w

here- 
the in dism

onds and precious stones 
Siberia, w

as not the only thing that 
abouts of Sam

. Payson, a
 young

 w
en- 

than any m
an in the w

orld. 
The fa- 

dstinguished m
e w

hile in the country 
tLem

an that 
she 

knew very w
ell, 

m
ous O

rloff diam
ond

 is
 only the 

of the w
hite czar. 

W
herever I w

ent, 
. "W

hy, Sam
, Paysonory

 

estcit w
as

 given to the previous 
m
y use of the toothbrush, w

hich
 they 

er replied. "W
ell, 

w
hen you knew 

C
ER

T by 
a C

ount O
rloff, one of w

hose 
consider 

a 
peculiarly fem

inine uten- 
him 

w
as his w

ife w
ith 

him
, 

M
rs. 

descendants w
as the fam

ous C
ount O

r- 
sil. I w

as everyw
here em

barrassed by 
Tow

nsend, asked, w
ife and vow

s 
he

loff, w
ho devoted hi life

 to im
proving, the total 

absence of the w
ashbow

l. 
N

obe
 hp

 C
tw

hether
the breed of R

ussian horses and ere- 
Such things seem

 to
 be unknow

n. A 
w

ill not w
ed till

 he find
 a put heth

 
ated

 the "O
rloff horse,” now used al- 

sort of can or ew
er of w

ater, w
ith a 

the girl, he knew D
y

m
ost exclusively by the R

ussian car- 
valve in the bottom

, lets out a little
 

M
arla, w

ho
 fitted him

 w
hen vo 

his
alr y 

stream of 
w

ater 
on the hands; 

or, 
renew tienss 

8000 .
w

hen N
icholas II. 

w
as crow

ned a 
oftener still, 

a m
outhful of w

ater is 
w

ife. 
Tow

nsend 
is 

overjoyed to 
few years 

ago the em
ir of 

Bokhara 
taken from 

a glass and spurted over 
W

idow
 W

C
Pay

 EEiLl alive 
and the khan of Khiva, his tw

o prin- 
the 

hands
— 

m
uch m

ore 
sanitary 

know
 that Sam

. Payson 15 8 the girl 
cipal vassal princes, vied w

ith one an- 
m

ethod than the Am
erican, since the 

and 
ally give aid had Sited him

. 
other in m

aking him the richest gifts 
w
hich

 Lee been used
 by others. The 

The strunget now took her hand 
R

ussian
 object

 a
 to

 any bath excepting 
and , she exclaim

ed, "O
h,

 don’t, I’
m 

the elaborate 
R

ussian bath, 
and 

as 
Sam’s M

aria, and then the
 stranger 

this can 
be obtained only in the cen- 

answ
ered w

ith a 
sm

ile. 
W

ell, I am
 

tres of 
population, the result is 

not 
edifying. 

Even on the steam
er, w

here 
hot and cold baths could be 

had for 
the 

asking, 
the bathroom 

w
as 

not 
patronized. 

The R
ussians say of the 

English 
and 

Am
ericans 

that 
they 

hathe so m
uch that they em

it an of- 
fensive odor, 

w
hich turns the tables 

on us som
ew

hat surprisingly and casts 
som

e doubt 
upon the truth of 

the 
proverb that virtue is its ow

n rew
ard.

As black, the m
ost som

bre of all col- 
ors, 

in truth 
a 

lack 
of all color, 

so perhaps the lack of any distinctive 
odor 

in the 
w

ell-tubbed Englishm
an 

strikes the R
ussian as unpleasant. 

I 

The trouble w
ith the egotist is that 

he seldom judges other people by him
- 

self.

She G
lanet Junior 

i
_

_
_
 

A w
eekly new

spaper 
published 

every w
eek 

for 
the young people of the M

aple C
ity.
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The 
D

raw
ing 

C
ontest 

announced 
elsew

here 
w

ill 
no doubt interest 

a

M
y favorite 

book is nam
ed G

len- 
garry School D

ays. It told all about 
anim

al hunts, how the schools w
ere 

built 
long 

ago. It 
w

as w
ritten by 

R
ev. 

U
. 

G
ordon. 

The first I 
heard 

of it w
as w

hen going to
 school dow

n 
in 

the 
country. 

The 
teacher got 

a 
new library 

and in it w
as the Sky 

Pilot and G
lengarry School D

ays. I 
liked them both but G

lengarry w
as 

m
y 

favorite 
one. It 

told the first 
colors the 

boys w
ore at that tim

e. 
The school 

w
as 

a 
long dog school 

that 
stood in the w

oods.
The 

pupils 
had 

to com
e a 

long 
w

ay 
through 

the 
w

oods to get to
 

school and it 
w

as also very danger- 
ous because of 

so m
uch w

ild
 anim

als 
in the w

oods at that tim
e.

The boys w
ore pants dow

n to
 their 

shoo tops, w
hich w

ere m
ade of m

any 
colors. 

The 
boy and the 

teacher 
often had quarrels, and one year the 
boys saved up a lot of m

oney that 
they got 

from ‘deer they killed and 
bought 

a 
w

atch 
for their teacher. 

O
ne little 

girl 
w

as to
 go up and 

read 
the 

little 
speech, w

hich 
w

as 
on 

a 
piece 

of paper. 
The boy had 

the 
w

atch 
in his pooket and w

hen 
she 

got 
to 

"W
e present 

you w
ith

 
this w

atch” 
the boy w

as to
 give it 

to 
him

. 
But 

the 
boy 

had forgot 
about it 

and w
as fooling w

ith som
e 

other 
boys dow

n in the seats. 
H

e 
also had put a lot of binding tw

ine
 

on 
top 

of the w
atch in the pooket 

. and forgot 
about it. 

1 
W

hen 
the 

girl 
got to the w

ord 
she 

paused 
for 

a 
long tim

e. 
But 

still 
the boy 

didn’t take any notice 
to it. 

Then 
the girl said "G

ive it 
to him 

you gock.” 
The boy looked 

around surprised 
and began to pull 

out strings from 
his pocket. 

After 
he got 

dow
n to the w

atch he gave 
it to the teacher and the girl w

ent 
on 

reading 
the 

speech. 
+ 

Soon 
after 

the 
teacher 

got 
sick 

from 
living 

in 
so cold ta 

room be- 
canuse 

the 
fire 

place w
as not 

very 
good and 

the pupils all w
ent hom

e. 
The next day w

as Saturday and that 
night 

at 
one 

of 
the pupil’s 

places 
a bear 

got in the house after som
e 

honey 
that 

had 
been left 

on 
the 

table. 
Tom

, w
as the 

boy’s nam
e and 

his father 
got 

up and chased him
 

out 
of 

the 
house.

The 
next 

m
orning 

Tom 
w

as up 
early 

beqause 
he 

liked to go 
bear 

hunting, and w
ent over to his neigh- 

bor’s house w
here a friend of Tom’s 

lived 
and 

told him all about w
hat 

had 
happened. 

They 
got 

their guns 
and struck off through the w

oods, 
but 

they 
took dare their father did 

not 
see them go.

W
hen they 

got in the w
oods they 

divided, 
one 

w
ent 

one w
ay and the 

other 
w

ent 
the 

other w
ay. 

Pretty 
soon 

one 
got 

on the track of 
the

 
bear 

and 
soon 

after saw him 
and 

shot but did not quite kill him
. 

The 
bear got 

up and started after Tom
. 

Tom got in a hurry and didn’t take
 

notice w
hat kind of a tree he clim

b- 
ed. 

H
e 

got 
to the top but lost his 

gun. 
The 

bear 
began 

to pull the
 

tree 
dow

n 
but 

the dogs had 
been 

nipping him on the legs land he turn- 
ed and ran after the dogs. 

Tom got 
dow

n and 
got the gun and give him

 
another 

shot 
and killed him

. 
By 

this tim
e the other boy had got to

 
him 

and both 
w

ent hom
e and told 

all 
about their fight w

ith the bear.
KEN

N
ETH 

C
R

O
W

.

A. P. M
cKishnie, 

Superintendent of 
the Scranton C

or-

+*
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**
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44
4*

respondence School Agencies of this district, has com
m

unicated 
his intention of offering through 

TH
E PLAN

ET JU
N

IO
R

, tw
o very 

valuable prizes for a draw
ing contest.

M
r. M

cKishnie is an artist of no 
m

ean 
ability 

him
self 

and takes great interest in draw
ing of all 

kinds, especially that 
of young artists.

W
ritten for The Planet Junior 
by C

ora See, of C
hatham

, 
and Accorded 

Fifth
Place by the

Judges.

great 
num

ber 
of 

the pupils of 
the 

+
 

schools both 
in the city and county.1

 
A great 

m
any readers of the"Jun-$

 
lor” have 

asked on several occasions 
+

The subject 
chosen for the 

draw
ing 

contest 
affords a

for 
a draw

ing contest. 
+

 
Tw

o 
handsom

e 
prizes have 

been 
+

great deal of scope for som
e good draw

ings.

“
A Fishing Scene in Spring " is the 

subject, the 
scene to represent a young lad

 or girl going 
tow

ard the stream
, 

w
ith fishing pole and can of bait just 

as you 
see very often in 

the spring or sum
m

er.
The contest is open to all public and 

separate schools of 
Kent C

unty, and the rules governing shall be as follow
s: -

 

The draw
ings are to be the original idea of the artist. 

All draw
ings m

ust be certified to by the teacher as being 
the w

ork of the pupil.
The com

petition 
closes this e ening at 5 p. m

. 
and all 

draw
ings m

ust be
 in by 

that 
um

e, 
addressed " D

raw
ing 

C
on- 

test” Planet Junior.

put up for com
petition by A. P. M

c- 
+

 
Kishnie, 

and 
the tw

o prize-w
inning 

1
 

draw
ings w

ill 
be 

reproduced in The 
+

Planet Junior.
Judges com

petent of judging draw
- 

ings of this character have been 
se- 

cured and the contest w
ill be perfect- 

ly fair. 
All draw

ings m
ust be in 

by 
to-night.

0
4
9
0

0
9
0
9
9
9
4

Paverie D
ock| 

**************** I
 

W
ritten for The Planet Junior 

1
 

lby Pearl Booth, C
hatham

, 
±

 
and 

Aw
arded 

Special 
1

1

1 2

M
y

+ 
sure this m

ust be the right 
one, and 

+
+ 

told G
uistiniani 

and M
atteo to row

 
•

$
 

full 
speed 

and 
head for 

the 
boat. 

2
They

 soon got up w
ith it and found

 it •
 

w
as the right one. 

Francis instantly 
2X Som

ething to
 Into

Short 
Stories

***************44*4*4*****: 
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L

O
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B
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jum

ped 
into 

the 
boat, 

but 
w

as
 

knocked dow
n by R

uggiero. 
H

e then 
took his oar and hit R

uggiero such a 
blow that it knocked him off the boat-

 
into the canal. 

Francis 
then seized 

•
 

one  of 
the sisters w

hile 
his friend 

•
 

seized the 
other, and put them into 

their gondola 
and took 

them 
hom

e 
W

hen 
Signor 

Polani 
heard of their 

recovery he at once sent the new
s all 

over Venice. 
H

e 
asked Francis if he 

w
ould stay w

ith him for the night, 
but he 

replied “no,” and returned to

t
h
e

B
oys and G

irls.

:
 

M
ention

 by the
$ 

Judges. 
I
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Blow
ing 

soap 
bubbles 

used to be 
m

ore popular 
am

ong 
the boys and 

girls 
than it 

is in ithese days, but 
still 

there 
is plenty of am

usem
ent 

to 
be 

had 
by those skillful in the 

art. 
These 

spheres 
are too frail to

 
long, it is true, but there is a w

ay 
of 

m
aking 

them 
far tougher 

than 
.is 

com
m

on —
so 

tough, 
indeed, that 

they 
w

ill roll around the carpet of 
a 

room for som
e tim

e before burst- 
ing. 

Into 
a 

pint 
of w

arm 
w

ater 
shave a 

piece of brow
n laundry soap 

about 
an 

inch 
square, containing a

 
goor 

proportion of 
lye. 

W
hen this 

is thoroughly 
dissolved, add a table- 

spoonful of gum arabe and stir till 
m

elted. 
Then 

a 
teaspoonful 

of 
glycerine in 

nocesshry, 
and lastly a 

quart 
of 

cold 
w

ater.
If the bubble m

akers are not very 
little people and know how to keep 
the 

w
ater 

out 
of 

their 
m

ouths, 
w

onderfully 
colored 

bubbles 
can 

be 
m

ade by separating this m
ixture into

 
cups and adding a pinch of different 
diam

ond 
dyes to each. 

But for lit- 
tie 

people 
straw

berry 
or 

currant 
juice 

for ‘pink 
bubbles and orange 

juice 
for 

yellow are perhaps safer. 
The 

lye in 
the 

sole
 p, plus the gly- 

cerine, increases the brilliancy of ithe 
bubbles and the zum

 gives them
 elas- 

ticity. 
H

ot w
ater is necessary to

 dis- 
solve 

the 
various 

ingredients, but 
unless cold w

ater is added they ex-

a,
.

A B
A

L
L

A
D O

N A BA
D B

A
B

Y
.

Alexander 
M

D
chaelvitski, 

W
ouldnt m

in’d
 a

 
little bitski.
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W
O

N
D

E
R

FU
L JE

W
E

L
S:

M
am

m
a 

took 
her slipperouski 

To the shed behind’ the houski- 
Took her son across her lapski,‘
G

iving him
 a spanski slapski. 

Since that tim
e his m

am
m

a’s joyski 
Is a m

odel R
ussian boyski 

A C
O

SSAC
K M

ETH
O

D O
F C

ATC
H

IN
G

FISH
.

his hom
e..

 
The next 

day he visited Signor Po- 
Jani’s house 

again, w
hile the daugh- 

ters related 
the story. 

G
reat praise 

w
as given 

Francis, even Venice gave 
him three 

hundred pounds.
Polani then sent w

ord to the m
ag- 

istrates and 
told them he had 

five 
prisoners on 

hand, 
one 

being R
ug- 

giero 
and 

the 
rest his 

follow
ers. 

C
ouncil now 

began. 
The m

agistrates 
questioned 

R
uffiero 

and 
found 

out 
that he 

w
as the 

one 
w

ho carried 
aw

ay 
Polani’s 

daughters. 
R

uggiero 
~ 

w
as then 

bound 
and put in prison.

I w
as sitting in 

the dining room
 

one cold bleak N
ovem

ber night, think- 
ing 

how to 
am

use 
m

yself. I found 
nothing to attract m

y attention, but 
as I 

looked at the coal fare I 
hap- 

pened to think of books, but at first 
I didn’t find anything i liked. 

Pre- 
sently I thought of a

 book that had 
been given to m

e 
by m

y aunt. I at 
once ran and got it and settled dow

n 
to read it. It w

as nam
ed "The Lam

p- 
lighter.” I like it. It 

tells 
of 

the 
m

any 
w

ants 
and 

sufferings 
of 

the 
poor, also of the kindness show

n them
 

by m
any people.

This story is w
ell liked by all w

ho 
have read it. I read it through w

ith
 

great pleasure and have taken lessons 
from it. It is one of the "R

uby Ser- 
ies” w

ritten by 
M

. 
S. C

um
m

ings. 
This story also treats of the brutal 

people 
and 

the 
w

ay 
in w

hich 
they 

treat the poor 
and 

needy 
ones as (uf 

they w
ere 

cattle. 
In this story I 

find m
any incioents touching 

on old 
slave tim

es.
I also like this book because of the 

style of literature 
and 

the w
riter’s 

m
anner of expressing him

self. 
H

is style is clear 
and sim

ple, 
and 

full of truth on its subject.
The 

herone’s
 I character 

is 
like 

m
any 

another 
good 

person’s. 
She 

w
as 

pilous, unselfish 
and 

kind. 
I have learned 

three 
lessons from

 
this book. 

O
ne

 is to bogood, a second 
is to be truthful, 

and a 
third is to

 
kind to the 

poor.

The C
ossacks on som

e of the rivers 
in R

ussia have a 
singular m

ethod of 
catching fish in w

inter. 
They cut a 

long trench across a river w
hen froz- 

en and run a net from
 one bank tothe

 
other; then, riding several m

iles up 
the stream

, they form 
a 

line across 
the frozen surface 

and gallop their 
horses dow

n tow
ard the 

nets. 
The 

fish, hearing the noise and clatter of 
hoofs, becom

e frightened, dart w
ith a 

rush dow
n stream and 

are thus en-

1

Francis, the next day, sailed on the
Lido for 

G
enoa, 

w
here they had 

a 
battle, in 

w
hich the Venetians w

ere
 

victorious. 
Francis then returned 

England and lived for 
a w

hile w
ith 

tangled ün, the net. 
his father. 

About 
tw

o years 
later tans....

 
he rem

oved to Venice, w
here he spent 

M
TIC

H IN
C

EN
SED W

AS M
B BAN

KS
 

the
 rem

ainder of his days. 
M

U
C

H IN
C

EN
SED

: W
AS M

 M
AP

H
AR

R
Y C

H
AR

LES KELLER
M

cKeough School, M
iss Abram teach

 
er.

M
r. Banks had acquired a dictator- 

Jal m
anner in his youth, and it had 

grow
n w

ith his years. 
W

hen he
 grad- 

ually becam
e near-sighted he refused 

to
 w

ear glasses and held other people 
responsible for 

the 
difficulties 

into
 

w
hich his failing sight led him

.
- 

O
ne day 

he clutched by the coat-
, 

sleeve a m
an w

ho w
as hurrying past 

him
 on the street. 

5.
"I w

ant 
a 

w
ord 

w
ith you, M

r. 
G

riggs,” he said sharply. "I w
ill de- 

tain you only a 
m

om
ent.”

“M
y nam

e
 is not G

riggs. 
You

 have 
m

ade a m
istake,” said the m

an. 
"Your nam

e isn’t G
riggs!” said M

r. 
Banks, still 

detaining 
the 

stranger 
and peering into his face. "I should 

•
 like to know w

hy not?”

w
ithin their 

pow
er. 

The khan gave 
him 

a 
priceless rope of pearls w

hich 
is said to be the finest in the w

orld, 
besides  diam

onds, em
eralds and rubies 

-----.r :: 
galore. 

H
is

 presents are
 estim

ated
 to

 
pand 

and break 
too rapidly in

 
the

 have been w
orth, at the low

est com
-

blow
ing process. 

A curious pipe 
that putation, 

$2,000,000, 
but 

they 
w

ere
w

ill 
blow 

several bubbles at 
one unique 

and 
no price could really 

be

thing cin be obtained from
 

any put on them
. 

H
is rival, the em

ir w
as

kindergarten 
supply 

house. 
not far 

behind him
, and the 

hetm
an 

_____...._________________
of the 

D
on 

C
ossacks, Prince Sviato-

polsk M
irski II., cam

e forw
ard w

ith
 

A SLIG
H

T M
ISTAKE, 

som
e handsom

e contributions, 
as did 

As 
: • 

all the 
leading nobles and prince of 

An Irsh laborer boarded 
a 

street 
the em

pire, to say nothing of foreign 
ear 

and 
handed 

the 
conductor a 

potentates, 
rather 

dilapidated-booking 
coin 

in
 

--------•
--------

pvm
ent of his fare. 

The conductor 
Blobbs

—W
hat 

a 
nuge paunch W

ig- 
loked at it critically, and handed it 

w
ag is getting. 

H
e 

has com
pletely 

: 
"That’s tin,” he said. 

lost 
SIost 

but gone before., 
“Sure, I thought it w

as foive,” an- 
Slobbs

—N
ot lost, but son

 
gw

ered the Irishm
an, com

placently, as 
-------T

,
___.

 
he put the piece back in his pocket and 

Think that you are but hum
an, and 

produced another nickel. 
liable to error.

M
aria’s Sam

."
M

rs. Tow
nsend now recognizes her 

first 
lover. 

In 
a :very short tim

e 
there w

as 
a 

w
edding in the village 

and 
that 

greatly 
astonished 

the 
neighbors. 

W
idow Tow

nsend having 
m

arried 
her first 

lover, Sam
. Pay- 

son 
w

ho w
as now a m

illionaire.
C

O
R

A SEE.
SO

M
E 

O
F EAC

H
.

R
obby w

as visiting at his Aunt M
ar- 

tha’s, and w
hen 

he 
w

as asked at the 
dim

m
er table, w

hich kind of pie he liked 
best, apple, m

ince or pum
pk n, he re- 

plied, after thinking it 
over 

a 
few

 
m

om
ents:.

 
"I 

don’t 
know

, exactly 
untie. 

I 
guess you had better give m

e a piece 
of each so that I can find out."

H
O

W M
ER

R
IM

AN
 SC

O
R

ED A C
R

ITIC
 

H
enry Seton M

errim
an, w

hose real 
nam

e w
as H

ugh Scott, 
w

as a 
rapid 

w
riter. 

M
r. Scott w

rote only at long 
intervals; but w

hen 
he 

once had a 
story in m

ind he w
ould w

rite several 
chapters

 in
 an evening. 

The follow
ing 

is reported as a 
conversation betw

een 
M

r. Scott and W
alter Pater, the scru- 

puplous and scholarly critic—
 

“N
othing,” 

M
r. 

Pater 
asserted, 

“nothing can be done w
ell that is

 done 
in a hurry.”

1
 

“N
othing?” asked M

r. Scott, w
ith a 

suggestion of doubt.
“N

othing,” said M
r. Pater. 

“H
ow about catching a 

train?" ask- 
ed the novelist, l

2

N
ever give up hope, says the C

yni- 
cal B

achelor.

• •
 •

If you 
w

ould 
have 

your business 
properly done, go; if not, send. 

I
Even the m

arried m
an has 

a fight- 
ing chance.

:
M

odesty is 
the 

best 
policy.
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