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How well we knew his jerkin’s cut,

%an&m&

And hew we've loved bis platterdash—~
Aye, every one of us that reada’—

And joyed te see him cut and slash,
And gleried in his gory deeda!

Ah, there's the hero to our mind!
Nb languid airs for him, parfay:
A | in distress to Gnd
ot foot he'd travel night and day:
And when be found ber, as was sure,
©ds daggera! there was sport for him.
The rogues who thought themselves se-

cure—
Were not thelr chances mighty slim?

A tankard of ale, mine host,
Or shandygaff—the best ye can!
Come, one and all! 'We'll drink a toast
To aur enchanting gentleman!
A prodigy of valor he.
The very prince of all gallants,
Whose like wé Be’er.again sball see—
The picaroon of old romancel
—Munsey's.

MERCY FOOTE'S
RECONSTRUCTION.

RUG pathway meandered from
Atha kitchen door to the parlor
door, with ramifications on elth-
er side to chairs and sofa and table.
Square rugs and ronnd rugs and oblong,
octagonal, oval rugs fllled up all the
chinks. There was scarcely a square
inch of the carpet visible anywhere.
The two or three nawmbrotypes ana
ateel engravings In solemn black wal-
nut frames were befogged behind vells
of mosquito netting. The comfortable-
looking lounge was draped In crisp,
clean newspapers to protect the new

' covering underneath. The face of the

clock on the mantel looked out coyly
through its vell of netting.

1t was dim and cool in the big, clenn
room-—and empty. They sat in the
kitchen or, on especlally hot evenings,
out on the porch. There was so much
danger of files In the sitting room, and
dust and sun-fading and all sorts of
dreadful things, especially in dog days.
It war dog days now.

Merey Foote was upstairs in the on
finlshed chamber, “resting”; but it was
80 hot and so close that even to rest
was hard work. She never dreamed of
golng into one of the spotless, speckless
chambers and “mussing up” one of the
white, pluomp beds.
very neat woman—some of the neigh-
bors apenly called her “p'ison neat”

About midway of the afternoon Nath. |

an Foote came up through the orchard
from the hay fleld
slowly, as if it hurt him. Every min-
ute or two he mopped his bald, shiny
head with his handkerchief and drew
long, tired breaths, Nathan was almost
an old man—a good deal older than
Mercy.

He had been working hard all day,
and every Individual old muscle felt
stralned and sore; and how his back
ached! It was a rather long way, too,
up to the house.

Merey put her lips to the window-

sereen and ealled sharply to him when |

he came into round the
house,

“Nathan, go !n through the stable,”
ghe calied, “and mind you slide the door
to real quick behind you!
out there fiy-powdering. I don't want
to have files following you in. Shut it
the Instant!™

*“Yesa, Mercy,” Nathan sald, wearily.
It looked llke a long, clreultous route
into the house, and he was very tire!
He slld Into a narrow crevice in the
door, rubbing his aching bones against
the edges. Then he braced himself and
alld back the beavy door.

In the sudden transition from the hot
glare outslde to the dusky Interlor he
felt dizzy and blinded, and had to sit
down on a wagon thill a minute. Then
he shuffled up the steep stairs and
through the “shop”™ and woodhouse to
the kitchen, opening and shutting all
the doors with consclentious dispatch,
Mercey's volce drifted down to him, muf-
fled but inclsive.

“Don’'t wash In the best washdish,
Nathan. I've got it all scoured up. You
get the old one over the tubs In the
woodhouse, and mind you empty the
water out in the agparagus bed. I don"t
ke to have the sink all wet up.”

sight corn

“Yes, Mercy.”
He got the old basin and filled it and
set it on a chair with the soft soap

erock. Some of the drops splashed tc
the shining floor, and stooping with evl
dent paln, he wiped them up ecarefully,

“1 declare,” he murmuored, “T don't
know ns I was ever more beat ont than
I am this afterncon! I don't know as |
was ever! I guess I've got to lie down
a spell.”

“Nathan!"

“Yes, Merey."”

“If you're thirsty, you'd better draw
some water out of the well; the pump’s
all dry and elean. I gave it a hard
cleanlng to-day, the last thing."”

Nathan took the basin of water out
through the shop and stable door and
emptied It over the asparagus bed. Te
maie a second Journey over the same
tollsome route for a drink of water.

“I've got to lle down somewhere right
away!" he muttered, “I'm all beat o'at!”

“Nathan!” Mercy called.

“Yes, Mercy."

“d you rub your feet on the mat io
the porch and the seraper?’

“ The scraper's out to the kitchen
door. Merey ! Nathan ealled back, rals
tng his volce with an effort.

“Did you rub ‘em on the porch mat?"

“Yez. | don't know as T did all the
times, [ did once”

A groan. muiled but clearly audible
descended to Nathan,

*T can't help H™ he muttered. “T

guess I'll go lle down on the sitting |

soom sofa for a minute. I'll have to; [
Gan't atand up."”

He took off his boots and padded soft-
Iy along the rug pathway. It was so
dim in there that not till he got close te
the lounge dld he notice the newspapers
covering It. He lifted one of them off
with a determined twitch pf his lips,
but replaced it hastily, nnd padded soft-
Iv back to the kitchen. He went to the
soor.

“Mercy.,” he called up, “where's the
last paper? I don't see it anywhere.”

“Goodness, Nathan Foote, shut that
door! You'll let in a mess of flles!”

“Where's the Ilast paper, Mercy?”
“athan's diminished voice rose, patient,
snd tired, to Mercy's ears through the
«.o=ed door,

“It's all piled up nice, Nathan. You
con't want it now. You take the al-
;anae over the kitchen table and read
i1 ¢ jokes!” ghe called back. He got the
#Imanac and put on his boots. Then
e drngged them wearily, step by step,
vat to the stable. Hie grizzled, seamy
{are was drawn with exhaustion and
padn

Mercy Foote came downstairs at pre-
cisely B o'clock to gut gugpes. Just as

Mercy Foote was a |

He walked very |

| nsleep In the hay!

| to the sittlng room and set It on the ta-
I've been

the siroke of cleck was clang-
itig. That was her rule. Mercy was as
methodical as she was peat.
“Goodness,” she exclaimed, “there’s a
fiy!—there's two flles!” BShe caught up
ope of the de folded newspapers
that she kept in handy nooks
and proceeded to wage war.
“Nathan's so careless™ she fretted.
“But I didn't think they'd find thelr
way clear in from the stable!”

Bhe poared into the sitting reom,
motived fhat one of the papers om th

lounge was awry, “Nathan's been In
there—yes, there's a wisp of hay on the
speckled rug! Now I s'pose I've got to |
go to sweeping!"” I

It was quarter of 8 before supper Was |
ready on the little kitchen table. Mercy |
had arranged the dishes precisely, but |
there seemed very few of them. “It's
teo hot to light the fire, and ‘twould
muss up dreadfully—the shavings and |
all. 'We'll bave just a cold lunch, Nath- |
an ongktn't to eat bearty vietuals after |
haying and getting all heated up.

“Nathan! Na-than!" she called from |
the poreh door, which she warily open-
od only a crack. He was not out there.
She could not ind him anywhere,

She went all over the house, and |
peered from all the tightly screened
wind~ws. She put on her sunbonnet
| and biew the dinner horn. 8he always

put on her sunbonnet when she blew
| the horn, nobody knew why. Mercy
didn’t know herscif.

There was a little eircular hole in the
upper part of the kitchen door, protect-
od by a swinging disk of wood. It was
to blow the dinner horn through. Na-
than made It for her so that she need
not open the door and run the risk of
the entrance of flies. She slld away
the wooden cover and quickly Inserteil
the end of the horn into the hole, and |
blew long, resonant blasts. They echoed
back to her lonesomely.

The eclock struck six—seven. Still
Nathan did not come, Merey went out
to the hayfield and all over the little
farm. Her heart grew heavy with new.
ilmaclcmm'lenlm-tl dread. Where was
Nathan?

“I'm beginning to get scared" poor
Merey confessed to herself, Why was
it that she kept remembering the shar;
words she had sald to Nathan? Why
did she remember how old and tired ou!
he had looked at dinner?

Terrible things she had read of and
heard of kept recurring to her min:d
with dark insinuntion. Could it be pos
| sible that weary old men with fussy,
| seolding wives ever—ever—Oh, no! Bat

where could Nathan be? Eight o'clock

—aone, two, three, four, five, six, seven,
| elght slow, solemn, significant elangs!
| Merey went out Into the woodshed—In
| to the stable—anywhere, away from tho
| sonnd of the clock’s voice that scolded
| Incessantly.

The hungry old horse In his stall was-
whinnying and pawing for his supper. |
Merey stroked his nose.

1
|

“I'll get you some hay, pony,” she
enld, She went upstalrs to throw It
down to him, and there was Nathan

He lay In the pro
found, relaxed slumber of utter wear!
ness, The yvellow almanne had fallen
from his fingers and lay beside him. She
knew he was tired, and not very well
He had been driven to take hls rest In
the barn!

Merey tiptoed back into the house,

breathing, long, free breaths all -the
way, and forgettlng to shut the doors.
She built a fire and filled the teakettle

and made many trips to the pantry.
roming back with sundry dishes that
Nathan liked, and ecrowding the table
with them. She took a lighted lamp in

ble. With a vigorous sweep of her arm
she bundled together the newspapers on
the lounge and carried them out.

“There,” she sakl. “now T'Il fetch a
pillow and put the paper handy.”
A few milnutes later she stood in the

poreh door and blew long, steady, pene-
trating calls on the horn, Nathan heard

them aod came In, looking gullty.
“1 guess [ went to sleep, Mercy,” he
sald. “1 must have. T was all beat out

when I came In.”
They sat down together to the savory

| the writer, “are one of the

DPPOSED THE STAGE-COACH

An Ancient Ecomomist Who Thoeught
It Would Ruin the Conntry.
The New Yeork Telegram notes that
the first stage ecomsch seen In England
was about the year 15563, and amother
120 years passed before stage ceaches
began to run; they were not received
with much favor. Im 1678 a treatise
was published In London by “A Love:
of His Country, and Well Wisher to
the Presperity Both of the King and

| Kilngdoms,” in which webe used maoj

elaborate arguments and vielent ti
rades agalnst them.

“These coaches and caravaas,”™ sald
mis
chiefs that hath happened of late years
to the kingdom, mischievous to the pub
lie, destructive to trade and prejudicia’
%0 laods.”

He laments the deeay of good horse
manship, which would follow If every
body rede to London In a coach. He
calculates that a coach from York,
Chester or Exeter would have forty
horses on the journey to the capital
and carry eighteen passengers a weck.
In the whole year It would carry abou:
1,872. Suppose there were returning
passengers there would be 936, and for
these forty horses wonld be sufficient:
but If people traveled in the good, old
fashioned way, then at least 500 horses
would be required for the work. The

| use of so many horses would give em
| ployment to many who were by the

stage coach thrown out of work, such
as cloth workers, drapers, tallors, sad
dlera, tanners, curriers, shoemakers
spurriers, lorimers and fellmakers. The
inns would also suffer, for the stage
soach stops only at a few, but when
gentlemen traveled on horseback, ac
companlied, as they usually were, bF
two or three servants, they stopped at
any and as often as they liked, and
thus encouraged trade.

Farmers will be roined, he says, by
the stage coach; for how can they dis-
pose of their hay, straw and horse
corn? Moreover, the influence on
health would be bad; men called out
of their beds before daylight, hurried
from place to place until far on into
the night, In the summer stifled with
heat and choked with dust, in the win

| ter starving and freezing with cold or

choked with filthy fog, obliged to ride
all day with strangers and with sick,
nnclent and diseased persons and with
children erying, polsoned with fetid
breaths and erippled by the erowd of
hoxes and bundles. Besides all these
troubles there were accldents arising
from the rotten coaches and foul roads.

In short, the writer is fully convinced
that if stage-conch traveling becomes
popular the country will go to ruln.
Had he lived to see the rallway he
would have been bereft of his senses

A Curloshty tn Wills

The outer uniformity about wills in
zenernl both as to parchment and pen-
manship, makes all the more note
worthy the last testament of the late
2r George Parker. Sir George, who
lost his life at Cawnpur during the
Indian mutiny, had only a tiny scrap
of paper on which to write his will
and when It was made it was carrled
through the lines by a native, who con-
cealed it in bis ear. Fraglle as It Is, It
will doubtless outlast as a curlosity
and almost as a bit of national history
many a bulky manuscript Inscrolled on
material prepared to defy the decay of
YOArs,

No man ever traveled over the road
to fame on & pass.

little supper. The pungent, pleasant

|

|

wonder 1t has fifty happy years _lw;k of it.
Get a bottle today of

Auyer's
SbggéaﬁMI

[which made Sermperilla famous]

Arr Davocists Seir Avea’s Samsapamiiia,

Wedding

of Miss Popu-
lar Esteemand
Mr. Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla.
Fifty years of
happiness,
ﬁfty years of
doing good.
The only Sar-
saparillainthe
world that
ever celebrat-
ed its fiftieth
ann ivc rsary
and 1s doing 1t
today with no
signsofdecay.
Its mission 1s

to cure and
to help. No

$1.00 A Borme.

ham from which we guote:

'-lhdhuhpoth-!&lurmm:nyuuﬂ-hﬂ-
ing been breught om by standing, so my physician said, caus-
ing serious womb trouble. I had to give up my work.
just a bundle of nerves and would have fainting

withont pain. Now, thanks to your
tired feeling is all gone, and I am healthy and stremg.”

spells at
but

TRUMPET CALLS.

Ram's Horn Bonnds a Warning Nete
to the linredeemed.

I OVE turns duty

Into delight.

Bigotry Is mnot
" pecullar to re-
5 liglon.

Medltation Is a
tonic for pour
memory.

Some little men
Jlove to live In the
clouds.

When you take
your burdens to
Christ, leave them there.

Virtue I8 finer than any of the arts.

Half-hearted service s always hard.

Neglect bolts the door of opportunity.

Trilals melt the brass out of charac-
ter.

Small
shore.

In order to do right, it Is necessary to
be right.

The pulpit rafl may become & wall of
partition.

Some Christians do more whinlog
than shining.

Keeplng your eye on Christ keeps It
off the world.

The wings of riches are poor alds to
heavenly flight.

boats should keep near the

The dews of grace fall during the 5

unight of sorrow.

While the saloon exists, your own
son is never safe.

More souls are saved through service
than by sermons.

The more perfect the trust, the more
perfect the peace.

Dress dees pot make character, but it
often proclaims It

Falth glves vnllmited backing for the
business of hving.

Kiod words, like fragrant flowers,
are admired by all -

God will do as much for us as we will
submit to have done.

Policy sits on the fence while prinel-
ple fights the battle.

An iceberg in the pulpit cannot kin-
dle a fire In the pews.

Make your trials stepping stones to
a higher Christinn life.

The man who confesses his ignorance
Is on the road to wisdom.

Modern theology teaches that man
falls up Instead of down.

Fidelity in little things s one of the
surest tests of character.

Those who know when to wspeak
know when to be silent.

Love Is llke a convex mirror—it
broadens what we see In It

The only safe place to hide your sins
Is under the blood of Christ.

Don't use religious stlits when you
visit a strange prayer meeting.

The man who reaches Christward for
refreshing will reach worldward with
a blessing.

There is & vast difference between
speaking “one to another” and one
sbout another.

RECENT INVENTIONS

Sand beaches can be formed along
the banks of streams by the use of an
Ohlo man's device, consisting of wood-
en cribs to be filled with stone and
sunk into the water, prejecting arms
belng arranged at the sides to prevent
the erib from tipping ever as it sinks,
allowing the water to deposit soll and
ferm the beach.

Dental floss for cleaning the teeth Ia
eceally manipulated by a new tool,
which has the floss wound on a spool,
suspended between two hollow arms,
threugh which it is threaded, passing
from the tip of one arm to the other, to
be drawn tight by a reel and Inserted
between the teeth.

A Maryland Inventor haspatented an
electrie switch which has|no metallic
surfaces to be thrown Iin'and out of
contact, the ends of the wires being
barred and extended into a chamber
partially filled with mercury, so that a
turn submerges the wires in the fluld
and comnlatas tha olrenit .

Iwo Westerners bave pmgented an
Lauprovement In lee tongs byjwhich the
prongs are made to grip the/cake more
seenrely, the handle belng:shaped llke
1 nverted U, with the songs pivoted
i7 the ends, a sliding member Inside
e handle belng raised to pull the
iongs apart and release thellice.

in an improved oil stoveithe burners
are carried by a piston, which rises
ar <l falls in a well connected with the
ot reservolr, the latter being alr-tight,
su ilmt when the oil & pumped In the
briuers are lifted by 1he pressure and
un "‘ntained at the level of the oll.

AMany a wife dusts: the billiard chalk
from her bhushand’'s coat and sheds
tears of sympathy becnuse of the late
Lours he must spend at his desk close
tv a whitewashed wail o]

Dootor Jeaner's Seli-Reliance.

The late Doctor Jenner was essen-
tialky & self-rellant man. His patients
numbered kings, queens and princes.
One who knew Jenner well once hinted
| that his many responsibilities must be
| sufficlent to render sleep impossible.
| *Bleap!™ replied Jenner in his char-
| acteristic way. *I dom’t think that
| apxiety about a patient ever kept me
| awake five minutes. I go to a bedside.
| 1 do my best. What more can I do?
| Why sbhould I not sleep?”
|
' Couders-
| M. L & Oﬂnmm
m-;hl-lln.m-

it is not our failures that ruln us,
but our fear and tardiness in making
new beginnings after fallure.

Educate Your Bowels Wilh Cascarets.

Cathartic. constipation forever.
1I£g_ﬂtc.chic:rfmuln.|tﬁnndm.

When we read, we fancy we could be
| martyrs; when we come to act, we can-
not bear a provoking word.

Neo-Te-Bae for Fifty Cents
Guarantesd tobaoccs hablt oure, makes weal
men sirong, blood pure. 0o, 1. All druggists

|
| What men want is not talent, it Is
| purpose; in other words, not the power
to achieve, but the will to labor.

s s
an

Cascarets,—beauty for

! gist Sfacts

i Humility is the hall-mark of wis-

| dom.

RUPITURE

Cure Goaraniced by DR J. B. MAYER, 1013
| ARCH 8T., PHILA., PA. Esse at once; no
operntyon or delay from business. ©
tree. Endorsements of physicians, ladies and
inent citizens. Send tor circular. Utlics
xmnﬂl.l.ull’. M.

No matter how many mistakes you
may have made. The point is—what
have you learned by them?

Mrs, Winslow's Soothing Syrup for children
teething, soltens the gums, ndnﬂg inflamma-
tion. allays pain, cures wind colic, a buttle

A man who does not know how to
learn from his mistakes turns the bept
schoolmaster out of his life.

Are You Using Al'en's Foot Ease ?
_ It is_the only cure for Swollen, Smart-
ing, Tired, Aching, Burning, Sweating
Feet, Corns and Bunions. Ask for Allen’s
Foot-Ease, a pow er to be shaken into the
sho s Sold by all Groce a

and Shoe Stores,” 2ic. Sample :.-’ﬂl. FREE.
Olmsted, Le 4

Address Allen S.

KITES

fome of Them Are as Big as Houses
and Will Carry Memn.

While sclence, through the efforts o
Willlam A. Eddy, Gilbert T. Wooglom
and others, has taken the kite ant{
made it perform wonders at an eleva
tien of about two miles until it has be
come a valuabe scientific instrument
the everyday kite has not been neg
lected by the lalty. A monster kit
built by W. H. Markle of South Beth
lehem, Pa., is as big as a two-stor)
house. It is twentyfive feet high
twenty-four feet wide, and triangula:
In sbhape. The sticks are of white pine
five and one-half by two inches, taper
ing to ene and one-half at the extreml
ties. At the angles are two Inch screw
eyes to which are attached the canva
sall corners. Mr. Markle bhas Sown ths
kite only once, so far, and then it be
gan to carry him up with it, support
ing him steadily while be climbed dow:
band over hand.

Apnother large kite has been built b}
R. E. Ramsey, a clgar manufacturer o«
Lebanon, Pa. It ls elghteen feet b}
sixteen feet, and the top Is ornamentet
with gold stars and the lower part witl
red and blue stripes. When he startec
it up on a trial trip it ran away witl
him, and it took six men to hold 1
down.

A kite seventeen feet high and twelw
[feet wide has been made by A. An
. drews, Arthur and Leon Bunnell, anc

Wallace Cook of Terryville, Conn. I

Is covered with fifty-four yards of can
, /as, and welghs fifty pounds, having
| «& tall 124 feet long. It carries 2,000

feet of line, and one day it dragged the
. Loys, seated In a light buggy, six miles
down the road.

Fortune Labado, of Nyack, N. Y., ha
made a folding kite on the umbrells
plan, offering great resistance and per
fect stability. The frame consists o
cight ribs. The tail is a cord with ligh'

MONSTERS AMONG THE

Asd

o8 & Sobeen call, sand’s as good as sugar,
And s pald them & When s

7 llum i - . and chalk’s as good.as milk ;
And the children eame mext fn & biith When thirty fnches make.a yard,
Asd they shouted with gles when they and cotton equals sillc;

or l::t:::y the rivalet's brink: ; ‘When fourteen aunces . make a pound
e gand that you'll not allow)—
We were for callsl” and each gay Then commen SOA]S . m=y tie-as good

Blushed for joy, just the prettist piak as Wory-Soap is now.
—Youth's

Washington Crossed. IT FLOATS.
Feachor, Why did Washington cross e o o o mTeR 8. i

152 Delaware River?
neck—To git on the other side.

What Columbdus Did
Teacher—*“Now, boys, who Was Co-
lumbus #* No answer. 'ruchc:
(promptingly)—"The man that—
Class (readlily)—"“Broke the bank at
Monte Carlo.”—London Judy.

A Free Fhow.
Tommy—"Goln' to the show ter-
night, Johnoy *" Johnny—"Naw. We're
goln’ to have a free show at our house |
to-night. Pa's goin' to put down & car- |
pet.”

Strength,

A Great
L sl Marriages,

wd N

Debility, A

graviDgé.

Couotains

Reason for the Whipping.

I of the
One Blow l"oet.r P l ﬁé}: :::w

One of your feet walks faster ! | Aut
the other one. People who get lost in | highl
the woods travel for hours thinking |

“THE_GLORY

Vitality, Manhood.
THE SCIENCE OF LIFE ; OR, SELF-PRESERVATION.

Medical Treatise on Happy
the cause amd cnee of bx-
hausted Vitality, Nervous and Plhysical

cocele, alsoon AL
wnh]'tnmgl;% OF MAN from what-

cause arising.
ﬁnﬁenl. 870 pp. 12mo, with En-

OF MAN!

y (wasting), and Vari-
DISEASES AND

True Principles of
HEAL THYSELF,

diseases. Fohosaed, full ght,

chrenic
It 125 Invaluable Prescriptions for acute Iatest observations of the apthor |
| PRICE ONLY ‘5 BY m"‘“& g?g;ﬂluﬂn.sﬂnx' for I:na';:’ ‘dut- !: p.f:'\! or.
el Tamtitte, :

Head this on. Mass® | S s PR

“Now, Johnny, do you understand | The Peabody Medical No. 4 B, Boston, Matse. 1 1tatlibhed in 190)

thoroughly why I am going to whip | Chiat Physician and Author. Graduate of T lfecrdlill.lﬂtrnlti;:;?h-;.‘f.b;d‘;:.n:ﬂ;;:

you?' “Yes'm. You're in a bad | ”"““'nm fn person or by letter. 9 10 6 ; Sundavs 10 10 1. Confieiil

humor this morning an’ you®e B0 D | TheNSOR Yo BvERY B A et o O Marcim or e which
. g feel satisfled.” @ ™ & fipage pamphlet with tetir als And endomn

lick someone before yo | Th Mﬁ%‘mmmmw e RE focasdnny. fend now 15--:}--'; o

1or WEAK and FAILING MEN by a Humanitaring sl Celebrated
throughout this count

Medical Inst
established in Boston 35 veurs, und

and Enrope.  Address as above., The

te . Rend the ] e
A the fame which ithes

titution econkd v Hoston Jourmal

B0 eguals, "-Busloa daruld

they sre golng straight ahead, but ;t:! ! z =it -

l!ln;i after s 'rl:“: :::L‘b“ e | enmity between two of these Arabian

K"‘?g aro ok lnl.i have a great | families, and should one pursue the
O 308 SEY | other it behooves the pursued to hasten

deal of fun out of it by getting your boy -
“riends to join you on a lawn or other i onward with all the .peﬂd thelr anl

open place. Blindfold them one at a | mals are capable of. Or it may be that
time and start them straight for the |
gate or some other object about firty -1

. N f them will reach |
:twt ;‘;‘{hl::;goze: if you are left- | er In a day. When either of these con-

footed or right-footed. | tingencles arise they cook and eat

L | while on the march. They don't eat
Cutting Animals from Paper. | much. Two or three dinners such as

A reader writes that he frequently | 4 erican boys and girls are used to
amuses his nepbews and their little : every day, with something extra for
friends In “cutting anlmals,” and says Sundays and company, are supposed
he caught the knack of doung such scis- . . agree with Bedouin children's
sors art work when only four years of . machs. When on the road bread Is
thelr chief food. This iz baked while
| riding. One woman will mix the

arated that hard travel Is necessary to
make the distance from one to the oth-

! on the back of her camel, another will

| vessel and attend to the baking. Wom-
]enorbonontom run along from one
| cook to the other and carry the materi-

al, and when the feast Is ready they
| distribute It among the various mem-
| bers of the tribe.

Deceptive Names.
“Longfellow knew what he was talk

Ing about when he said that things are
| not what they seem,” exclalmed Her-
| bert, vehemantly. *“Or, rather, they
lmmtwhtﬂuymuldtobo. Ev-
| erything s & snare and a delusion. We
|mlhtlcl.lth.-idc‘tofnmt blg

falsehood.”

“Land alive,” exclalmed his Aunt
Lucy, who was startled out of her
usual calm by these pessimistic utter-
ure to practice the art. Animals cut | “0C°® &0d took three false stitches In
from white paper and pasted on a/ crochet work In consequence. Even
black background, or vice versa, show | L.eT0ert's mother, who was used to her
to the best advantage. boy’s tragic way of putting things,

BT looked up a trifie anxiously.
Making and Baking Bread om Camels. | “What's the matter now, Herbert?

There are very few American famil- | What do you see that is salling under
lea th;t do :l:tnd st?y at home long | false colors?"
enough to ea’ also to prepare their | *“Just look at this table”
meals. But then American customs ! bert, pointing his right l’mﬂn:d aﬁel:;
differ In every way from those of the i offending table In gquestion. “Eve i
Bedoulns, as some of the wandering | thing you see lying thereon is going by
tribes of Arabla are called. The re-: & name that doesn't really belong to it
ligion of a Bedouln tribe seems to be to | Here's this card tray. Itls a fine specl-
“move enward.” Having once begun  men of German silver, but in reality It
the nomadle life, it becomes almost  doesn't contain a grni;a f =il belng
pecessary for them to k I ! = .

eep It up. In an alloy of zinc, nickel and copper, and

the first place they don't want to settle | moreover, it wasn't made in Gern'nny
down, and they wouldn't have any | Then there is that whalebone that yot;

CUT OUT WITH THE sCISsORS.

age. The accompanying cut {llustrates
the perfection which this akill with the
sclssors may attain. He says the |
amusement Is exhaustless in Its power‘
to amunse children and suggests that
the children may find it to thelr pleas-

place to stop If they wanted to. SBome- |

the springs of water are so widely sep- |

coarse flour which Is carried In a sack |

!mll and shape the dough, which Is
brought to her in small quantities, and |
[ath!nlwlllmhe:lnlumurﬂun-

times It becomea expedient that they
make great haste in these long jour-
neys. Wandering around over the plaing

| &re going to put in auntie's dress. It
| Was never within a thousand miles of
-uwhule.bntulnmkindotneehlleed
down real fine. That plaster of Bur-

are other tribes whose only occupation
is “moving on."” There is tmquently[

! pltlch. :::t & combination of resin and
| palm oll, and s not made In B 2
Thenthmlalhntbunchoft:wam’
which are not roses at all. The black
lead pencll I seribbled my exercises
with & few minutes ago Is not lead. but
2 mixture of carbon and iron.” The
wmllnlmvﬂth which I am going to
my letter when I finlsh
DO Wax. The steel .

Wwith hasn't a particle of steel
makeup. To wind in its

md,m"mml“mltotﬁckon

grandpa’s rheumatic shoulder is not |

Truth is the only thing that dont

lose in translation
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