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*IlS USELESS TO

We've done the best we could, my dear,

There's nothing to regret ;.
Wo've taught the ohildron many tri '«
* On which our hearts were set .
And if against our old-time ways

They foolishly protest,
We need nover regret, my doar,

That we have done our best,

REGRET,

There's many a plan that's come to naught ;

There's many a light gone out ;
And disappointments, griefs and oares
Have hedged us round about 3
And many a sad mistake we've made

Throughout our lives, and yot
We've done the very best we could
"Tis useless to regret,

For out of evil good has come,

And ont of daskiinas H e

et
And all wrong doing in this world
Some day will be set right ;
And though we have not reached the height
Attained by others, yet
We've done the best we could,
"Tis useless to regret,

my dear ;

We've tried to live like honoest folks,
To do our duty well,
Gainst evil things to take our stand,
In goodness to exoeel
8o judge yourself not h arsily, dear,
Nor at misfortanes fret:
_We've done the best wo ecould,

*I'ls useless to regret,
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The city editor @ Ao
tively young man ale
quick in speech, and all business, took
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yon |l the pposite wail he stood
there, there came » child’s ery
from the other end of the room :
““Oh, Gran'pop, I gl
It's awfully lonesome!”
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reached

vd  you come!
man's face brightened Hi
down and, as the little girl
ceame running to him, caught her up
and laboringly lifted her to his breast
Then he kissed her and put her down
Bhe did not see the tears on his choeks
a8 he talked to her of the fun they
would have that evening “‘after work
was done After work was done was
the season when these two had grand
romps together., Work, as little Polly
well knew, meant writing, writing,
writing antil she would erawl upon the
old man's knee and beg him to come
{:ln_v, and he would drop the pen from
is erampod fingers and let her kiss
from his eyes the mist which would
gather there, when he kept his mind
Jong fixed on the pages before him,
John Harmon was nearly eighty, *‘a
Lioken-down newspaper man” he was
oalled, and his only inheritance from
past days wan & knowledge of news-
paper writing and a little granddaugh-
ter, whose mother and father had died
in o Lever opidemic a fow yours before,
The old man threw the rejected

manuseript on a chair, then set about |
getting somsthing to est for hlmm""
the
‘while ehattering to him of what they |

and fhe child, the little one all

‘would do in the evening. When they

had finisued he pulled on his cont ones |

more, kissed the child and went out
wgnin. A publishing house had prom-
ised to look over some mnnumr}?n he
had left a week or 8o before. © Was
guing there to get their answer. He
ecomprehendod dully that this wnswe:

more likely, keener hunger than ever,

When the child was left to herself | tial to her going down; but she

The elevator huy was qnitv deferen-
paid

she sat down and fell to looking over | no more attention to him than before,

{ some illustrated papers which were her
| invariable source of amusement. By
{ and by, becoming tired, she wandered
{ over to the table, The rejected manu-
{ seript on the chair caught her eye.
Gran'pop's papers were forbidden arti
cles to her, but when she saw this
{ package and slowly spelled out the
writing on its cover, “the Chroniele,”
there came to her mind that Gran'pop
had told her when he was writing this
| address the night before and was too
{ busy to play with her, that the manu-
seript had to be sent in to-morrow.
This was to-morrow, she reasoned, and
the manuscript had not gone, Gran'-
pop must have forgotten it! He would
| be sorry, she knew.

Presently there came to her a bright
idea and she stood very still for a
moment, thinking hard, Why could

{ not she the manuseript to the
Chronicle? She knew where the office
was ; she had been there with Gran'pop.
It would be such a
find

tnke

surprise to him to
it already gone when he eame
home. 8he decided to do it.
took the bundle from the chair and
pulled on her jacket and tied her hood
fast She was nsed to dre ssing herself
and soon was on the steps
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When sbe slipped out of the building |
she hurried up the street, the letter in |

her hand, As she turned the
| near home she spw “Gran’pop” just
entering the door and ran hard
eateh him; but he had gone in before

corner |

to |

she came up, so she knocked on the |

door. The same instant it was pulled

open hurriediy and the old man, white |

and trembling, stood in the frame,

“Thank God !” hebreathed, drawing |

her up in his arms and burying his
face in her eurls, “I thought you were
)Al.‘lf."

‘“‘No, I oniy been to th' office!” ex.
claimed Polly, clinging to his neck,

“To the office? Where
mean?"”

““Th’ Chronicle office, I too)
writin' down there you left
chair and th' editor gave me a
for you; he was awful nice.”

The old man took the enve 11']-“ sho
held toward him and dropped into a
chair, With the child drawn e
against him he broke the paper with
trembling fingers and read :
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script clutched firmly in her hand
| Then she started off for the Chronicle
| office, ;Iru:x-l of her
mission
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‘Yes," answered the other “it's old
John Harmon's. He brought it in
here this morning snd I told him we
conldn’t use it. It's all ancient his
tory 3

“Well,” said the editor a bit shortly,
“i's the kind of ancient history the
Chronicle wants. Can't yon see that
that's loeal matter that a good many
would rather read than news? Give it
good place on the fourth page of to-
morrow’s issue, and I'll tiy to see that
we have o column of just such =i
twice n woek. That'sall!”

Lhe eity editor did not see the little
fignre in the big chair, and & bit dis-
concerted at being turned down so
sharply, he took up the menuscript
again and left. the room wondering
what wis the matter with the *‘old
man,"” and how the historical stuff had
come into bis hands,

When he had gone, the editor drew
n sheet of paper toward him,
at the little figure in the chair, ho ssid :
“I will write » lottor for you to take
with you and give it to Gran'pop.”

She nodded her head wisely, snd he
rapidly wrote a few lines. Then he
folded the sheet, put it in an envelope
and rose,
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chair and eame aeross to him. **Good

head, “‘and come and see me some
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CATLS
They
or another
of them alweys invited him to dinner
He aceepted the invitations and was a

It was discovered that
he always attended the
wher he wseated himsolf
oalmly in a corner of the orchestra
and listenad eritieally to the masie.

If & new picce was played he noticed
it instantly and paid the strictest at-
tention If the picce had fine, melo-
dious passages he showed his joy to the
best of his doggish ability, but if the
plece was ordinary and uninteresting
he yawned, stared about the theater
and unmistakably expressed his disap-
proval. —Brandon Bucksaw
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Salatations In Old Marblehead,

The customary morning salutation
ot all sensons in old Marblehead, Mass.
s, “"How is the fish?’ In the past
rainy summer the answer, after a luukl
down the street, has gene rally been,
"“Oh, her tail ia going round and
ronnd.” This is the town's wAY ©
speaking of the weather vane on the
Congregational Church, the infallible
oracle which determines whether boats

| shall put ont to sea and leisurely lands-.
| men go n-riding. — Rochester Union and
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Advertiser,
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Fond of Captivity,

It wonld be difenlt to find & more
eloguent tribute to the kindness be.
stowed on the brutes kept at the dog
pound than thet paid by a dog dis-
posed of s fow days ago by the pound
suthorities to some man on the other
side of the river. The dog had not

| boen away from the pound more than
by !" he said, laying » hand oa her |

opened the | Ohio and all wet turned
door sud watched her ring the bell

|

forty-eight hours before he broke
away from his new master, swam the
up st the
pound entrance snd barked for wde
mission. —Cincinn~ti Times-Star,
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MEASUREMENT OF HAY IN A BTACK.
Huy settles in the stack quite slowly
on scceount of the elasticity of the
It is & matter of guess
work wholly how much it may settle,
tenth

grass stems,

but in a month it may settle one
in the height of the stack and more
slowly after until it stops. New
stacked twenty-four hours only
weigh more than s ton for 1000 cubie
feet ; after a monththe weight of a ton
will b about 900 feet, New
.\‘4 I f. 1 Hnes,
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PLANTING THE GRAPE

LT | g Tl Tt " ;:ru]u men ewv f}"}l‘ re
nrge deep planting and it is a lesson
one must loarn sooner or later. Wi
may think it an absurd thing to plant
a vine a fool and a half or feet
deep, but unless we do we may as well
let grapes alone

Nearly all planters recommend at
least the former depth, and it is a cus
tom followed in the oldest Krape
conntries, Not only is it an all but
nniversal method, but in some of the
Rhine countries all surface roots are
ent off by thrusting the spade down
alongside the vine, so compelling the
plant to find its entire sustenence in
the subsoil,

Without a deep and thorough pre-
paration of the soil our vines will be
both short lived and unproductive,
Drainage must besecured if necessary,
for a grape will not endure wet feot,
por will fertilizing the subsoil be of
the least use 8o long ss water remains
in it

tno

with hardwood ashes and » sprinkling

of bone, distributed all through the
soil by r¢ pested ploughings, will give
you wood and fruit,

Now, in preparing to plant, throw
ont \\w‘l‘, open ’ll”’u‘.\v-, or vhg holes nt
least three feet wide and s foot and a

half deep, and put in 8 generous A=

";:. hel or more of the same

Mix it with the best surface
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Change
vour shes P oceasi ually
! s & prolific esuse of

the non-fraitage of trees

l y IBucn w -vl
A creamery shonld not be started on
less than three hundred cows
neentrated food and
should be given in moderation

The more W wers are ‘m‘kr i, the
more flowers the plant will bear

Oil meal is n o

]{“».'.lun;ru, with the exception of
Blackeaps, planted in the fall
Mulched tomatoes produce larger
crops than those that are not mulched.

ean by

A little extra work in mellowing the
soil will give a larger profit. when the
erop is harvested

Market gardeners are proparing the
land and sowing turnips and lettuoe
for the late market,

Those kinds of eabbage which have
firm, elose hoads are the least injured
by the eabbage worm,

Tarnips will produce larger orops
when weedod, but they will do well on

! the average ground if not cultivated,

:

How to enrich the whole soil to the !

depth of at least one foot is, in the
vineyard, an important matter. It may
possibly be done otherwise, but to pro-
mote & good healthy growth of vine
and fruit, there isto my mind no way st
sl equal to ploughing in good com-
post, either of muek well dried out or
of parings of low rich lands, incladin

mﬂzmhm vines, all the lnuﬁ

ch & compost made up

The loss by shrinkage of vogetablos
stored in cellars is very grost: some
claim it to be as high as forty per
oent.

To get the best resalts with rasp-
herries, et ont oid wood snd all weak
stalks as 2oons as the bearing season is
over,

After the potato vines have died
down, the bugs that were on them kre
apt to attack the other plants, especial
Iy the ts, but they onn be killed
by appl Paris groen.
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It cost Americans $200,000,000 tog

| tobacco last year,
|

Ehortnge in Bubber Boots and Shoes,

Owing to the recent money stringenscy

wibber Bhos factories s appedd Wiy e

the only exception being the

ster Co., the demand for the shetye

Epading Boot obliging them to mun cont
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Scrofula and Salt Rheum

Of 25 Years Standing,

A BLOOD PURIFIER THAT CURES.
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