NEVER TOO LATE.

There W good atd bad in the wayside
s
On the highways of our lives
And man can never be free from sins
No matter how hard he strives;
Yet even when down destructi
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Our thorny pethways trend,
In spite of a theusand errors made
“It is never too late to mend.”
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This Odd Man Duns Himself.
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sorry he was that he couldn't pay, and
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he met me on the
street and made another promise I
have had to change my lunching place
four times beeanuse he insisted ongitting
at the table with me and telling how it
wax he couldn’t pay the eighty dollars
fust then and when he would pay it
He called at my house when | was en-
tertaining gentlemen at dinner, and
he woldn't accept a gift of the
money because he felt in honor bound
to pay it. When 1 tried to get rid of
him by sending bim eighty dollars,
anonymously, so he could pay the debt,
e ealled to telil me he was going away
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THE YOUNC FOLKS.

FHUT EYE TOWN.
Baby is going to Shut Eye town,

Robed for the trip in her little white gown,
Sheltered and safe and snug and warm,
Cuddied up close in her mamma's arm,
She's on the way to Winkum.

Gazing about s0 baby wise,

Now she closes her winsome eyes

What cares she if the winds do blow,

Or that the ground is covered widh snow 7
Bhe's passed the place called Blinktum

Over the fields where the
As mumma rocks her to and 1ro

Her rosy pink lids are freighted down
With sleepy seed by fairies sown
Within the gates of Shut Eye town
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THE MESQUITE TREE AND IT4 UsgS,

It is a common saying, in the arid re
gions of the Southwest, that the na ives
climb for water and digz for wood, This,
being inte preted, means that the water
for drinking purposes is kept in an earthen
jur, or olla, upon the top of the house
where, by means of the more rapid evap
oration, catsed by this direct exposure to
the sun's ras &, the contents of the jar are
kept continually cool
for wood 1% explained by the fact that the
only timber through much of that region
the mesquite, a low.growing shrob
ratber than tree, the rools of which are
very hard and make an excellent fuel,
For a whole winter [ have been warmed
by them, broken into little pieces, for

s

found that they give ount an amount
heat that is in undue proportion to their
buik.

The mesgnite groves are a siriking fea.
ture of the wide, level expanses of these
regions. From a distance they look like
peach orchards, only their vast extent
preciudes the idea that they are such. As
timber a man accustomed to living among
real forests would bardly give them a
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traveling salesman who cannot
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in his trousers, and the man who acci-
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ix happy once Mmore

MWhile thus far the plan has W orked
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If it doesn’t come then he ean
«till remain in the prophecy business
simply by changing the date.
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Greater New York consistz of forty-
five islands, just as many a8 there are
pew stars in our flag.
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