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CLIMINC.

“And this is Mr. Gilson, My:

T % 1 said Sue.
stand at the bottom and upward T gaze; i . :
The fruit that T c(ve'l ‘should think 1 beliere I have met ' your
would be sweet. cousin before—also her umbrella
I mean to have some of it one of these | My. Gilson bowing.
days; Myrtle was blushing like a rose
The climbing, however, must be quite a T SR LR i0se

feat.
The footholds ar
cupe—~

slight a

\‘m,nv Iuddu rungs rotten I plainly can “Possible wex b said Me: Glla Tt .
13O I R, s'“‘.‘ AR Gl e Two Incidents of the Process of Readjustment Going On in
That it’s worth.all the risk I'm not per- | might have been serious. But I owe
fectly sure, you an apology for having spoken as the West--Fate of Deserted Towns--Loss of a Whole
3y st o dot A the t f thely . A . 2
8 "'“li_:‘l like to get up to the top of the I did, just the same. And-now after County --- Some Great House Moving.
You have had your breakfast, Fred ———
To get to the top.I must.make up my | and T are going to take you and Sue HE spectacle of a churchwith the level roads of the prairie
b oT e } ' 1 h for a hoat ride.” being - moved over the | region. ;
2 ,";)”'Zf“e'uﬂg for rubs. and my hands This was the beginning of Myrtle's prairies from town to town | It will be many years hefore the
I must tread on the heads of those strug- | #cquaintance with John Gilson. He has attracted much atten-| West arranges its po ions satis-

gling behind.

As I'm nud on by those who above me

still toil.

It is mot a nice thing, just between me and

you,
As 1 Jook from the ground it seems crue

to me,
But. of course, I'll be given a much broad
er view
\\'h(n once T look down from the tog
of the tree.

Some climb pretty
slow

But few of the climbers are stopping to

| rest,
All breathless and struggling
they

To where, high ahove, is the fruit of the | We parasols—if I am a parasol-
best, must inherit the intuitiveness of the
And the ones who climh hardest are those sex of our owners. I could see he-
at the top, S
71 1 e P Vee. 8 DA SS 1ha «
Which is really as strange as a thing fore the ¥ ,”'l‘ had 1 ssed h“, both
may well he. men were in love with Myrtle, and I
There is not the least chance that they | felt sure that I knew what her, ap-
i over will stop, # swer would be should both declare
For theve's not any top to this wonder-
ful tree : themselves before she left for home,

—Chicago Daily News.

THE BLUE
PARASOL'S STORY

2NGIL Y first public app

g M k was at a “fire sale.”

[«} © A pretty blue-eyed young
SIOwR”

1 lady paid seventy-five
cents, and took me to a
modest . little , flat, where
. &he lived with her mother.

She’d been my owner about ihree
months when 1 .heard her tell her
mother one evening that the firm she
worked for was going to give her a
vacation of two weeks.

“Where do you thiuk you'll go, Ny P
1 <ked her mother,

“I think T'll go up to see Uncle Joe,
mother,” she said. “You know when

Cousin Sue was here last winter she
said I must come up if I could get
away for a week.”

And so two days later I found myself
ou the cars aith Myrtie, and a few
Lours’ ride brought us to a little coun-
try station, where we were met by a
rosy-cheeked, black-eyed girl, whom

Myrtle called “Cousin Sue,”
frissed her most rapturously.

“You are looking pale, Myrtle,” =aid
Sue after the first girlish greetings
were over. “But we'll get those roses
again. And say! I've 2ot a
beau for you. Two gentlemen
ing at our house. One a
man—and a
, but always saying
But the other onc
ﬂily(hiny;. and
" yowll like him. Come on, here's

bugg: and so, chattering like
pie, Sue led the way to wil
pony ‘was hitched. and we drove {to
her home on the outskirts of the little
town, a great big white farm home
with shade trees .nl! around,

T -txmmnn ‘began to rain.
up jmx at
that ‘she
two bk
¢ pape
looked showery, and-she {og
her, telling Sue, who was dc
supper ‘h\lnw that &n“J e i
aund thep they'd have a good
She got her paper and bs
home when a few

and who

ely

k—

newspaper

he's

is just
I know
the
a mag
're the

too sweet for

It
and
run

away.
It still
me with
< up her
ght back,
g talk.
1 staited back
n came

Some dusk,
wonld
1

decided
to the
et some

down
and

stord

wiiti

drops of rai
ing down.

kily T
‘d her
d me,

brought

ight my uml

sav, as

and’ inst

usn

open

a hard
#ust of wind and she dropped me down

h can

in front
Then came =
smashed -my

<he
eollision

her as scurried

ihat

vibs in.

Myrtle raised me to sec
what she bhad run into, and her eyes
met those of a you man who had a

hief up to his face '\\iu: y

pmm ‘had stru

Nt yot see wher

rd § lm;; you
“I beg
rt you
“1. thought you'd put I
" he answered.

p.'un]rm.
ours,” said Myrile.

HHL;:H.

“Did I

and at best inse-

swiftly and others are

still upward

am sorry I hurt you.”
little.

’ she said,
“It was really very
of me not to look where I

didn’t like him, for
making sarcastic

eyes. " I
always
1| about me.

arguing about something. In fact,

» | with her on every subject.
mistress was a very
little girl,
put out with him sometimes.
bur was just the opposite.
handsome and v
ferred to Myrtle in everything.

Mr.

—and ‘it was soon
memorable Friday.
leave the mext evening, and Mr.
bur managed to get her out in
orchard and made the declaration
had been expecting. hut did not
the answer
got.

afternoon of
Myrtle was

left. So all four took the
rowed up the river for

and then went on shore.

boat

as pleasant memories as I will??

“I've certainly enjoyed my vaca
tion,” said Mgyrtle, “and I want
thank you, Mr. Gilson, for I
made it as pleasant as
“I made
*Why,
sorry to say. I only awish
Come to think it over, I think
been mighty mean most of the time.”
He drew up a little

you have.”

closer,

sat. He had
and as he

iaken off
sat there with his neg
shirt open at the neck, his
rolled up. and the breeze
through his silky dark hs:
son locked handsomer than
him before.
“I have almost
differ wiith you
continued.
paid

I'd ever
seen
made it a
every

point

on subject,”

yYou a complement when T

be honest—I thought you
bretty to have much
Now, den’t get angry,”
up rather indignautly.
zet through.
to find out
sort of a

were
common sense,

“Wait

that you were not
girl, and when I found t
1 to love you.”
have. queer way—of show-
.7 said Myrtle. “Why, vou even
to make fun my poor little
.chreap parasol.” She scemed strangely
nervous as she spoke, and kept punch-
ing holes in the sand with*me and her
eves unnul away from him all the
time, g

“I felt jealous—even
sunshade,” he wered.
protéct you from the sun
1 wanted to do all that
you remember it almost
_ ‘But I loved it, too,
was yours. . Myrtle, dear,
you'ity to’love me?”’ 3
. She trembled and her eyes fell.

out, I—well—be:

“y

of

lit

of the
“It could
and rain, and
myself,
blinded
becuse +it
tell me, can't

and

me

sand,
John

and, *
Gilson

following
saw the

her’ movement,
one word:

Charles D.. Baiwell, in the
Speed of a Landslide, -
The latest report of the Canadian
f.mhw' 1 Survey contains interestj
ails about the great landslide at
Turtle " Mountain 'in the
l’m«mx last year. - The avex:of
1.03 square miles, ‘thé th
s averaged forty-five feet, and “the
1t of the jass is esi

Amated at
50,796 tons. * slipegit :
This rock slide, canie down the moun-

right and notnir
not see ‘who I ‘was

T fpoké.” Thougsht ith
one of. those who never
dook where they : T trust |l
Fou will pardon me 2

But Myrtle had slipped past
while be was talking, and ran til
Teached the gate and into the house

"She slept late the
the sun was shi )
arose. She heard ?w 'S voice
front porch and stepped out.
ile came out the deor

m Xt morning

Sué turned from

where she was talking with tw
tlemen, ‘one of whom was 1 : |
talking -to her, the other sitting ajl

big willow rocker in such a way that

his face was away from us.

“Mr. Wilbur,” said Sue s my
little city cousin, Myrtle Varner.” .
iWilbur bowed gracefully. At 1he sanie
time the other gentleman arose from

Dig seat and faced us, and I saw that
dis right eye Liad a bandage over it.

000 plaintiffs

rushed aer the Iowland, and,
a wave, threw its N)ljd spray 404
t up the'siope of the opposite moun-

From the béginning of the sl
the end is about two and one-half
es, and this rn\..lwo was
uhnln‘ 700 'U/’n“ﬂc

Eyven this speed is thoughi
wu'p;l\'sml by a snialler

to have

a

Our Civil Suits.
Iy 2,000,000 civil suits of
law brought in the country every Yyear.
the plaintiffs were different in every.
se, one in eight of the voting popula-
n could be said to be'a litigant. As
it'is, the actual number of different liti-
gants is not in excess of 800,00—400,-
and 400,000 defendants
which is one per cent. of the total pop-

There are fi

ca

ulation of the country, now about 80,
000.000.

ying

I've

let{ting
his arm rest on the log on which she
his straw hat,

!
after a !
awkward |
s_going.”

wasn’'t what you could call handsome,
even affer he got the bandage off his
he was
remarks
He and Myrtle were always
he
seemed to take a delight in differing
My little
sweet-tempered
but I knew she used to get
Wil-
He was
gallant, and he de-

And T hoped T'd be there to hear her

say “No” to John Gilson to pay him
for all the mean things he'd said about
me.

The two weeks passed very quickly
the
to
Wil-
the
I
get
I was looking for him to

It was decided the next morning to
have one more boat ride hefore Myrtle
and
a long ways,
Sue and M.

Wilbur strolled away together, leav-
ing John Gilson and Myrile alone.
She had sat down on an old log, and
he sat on the ground at her feet.

“So this is to be our -last day to-
gether.” he said, as he lit a CifHr. | T

wonder if you will look back to it with

to

it pleasant?’ he answered.
I haven't done anything, T am
I had.

o

,

sleeves
blowing
Johun Gil-

io
he
3ut ‘do you know that I
did
s0? When I first met you—well, T will
teo

as she loocoked
61 §
It did not take me long
that
hat

Then.
he traced something with me.in the |

a)‘

tion in Kansas recently.

church on record, forty: miles.
went overland to .-Peek, Kan., in the
wake of three traction eu"mv: hitched
tandem.

The town of Andale did not need the
church, and Peck did; so the official
boards arranged for a transfer of title,
and the problem of moving the prop-
erty was before them. The railroads
asked a large sum of money for freight,
and to ship the building
meant to tear it down and rebuild it,

The proposition of taking it overland,
laughed at in the beginning, -was finally
accepted, and the movers gared three
of the largest threshing engines of the
county for the purpose. .The building
was placed on trucks with large
wheels, and the long trip began. ’

Owing to the smooth roads and the
level lands of ‘the Arkansas Valley,
there was little trouble in moving' the
structure. “Passing west of . Wichita,
it arrived at its new landing place
without a piece of plastor being dis-
turbed and in as good condition
when it left. It in_readiness for
worship, and the owners are proud of
their obtaining
new edifice.

as
is
success in

S0

casily a

This experience is but a part of the
readjustment of the towns of the
plains. Hundreds of additions

wiped out by every Legislature. The
last session in Kansas changed about
forty paper cities into farmr land.

Many of these municipalities- had a
score of buildings, and  some aspired
to be centres of business activity. They
issued maps showing dozens of 1-
roads centering there, factories belch-
ing smoke, and street ushing to
the far suburbs.

Eastern people bought 1dts
strength  of these maps, ’lrind then
waited for the towns to grow. - Instead,
they faded away until whole - munici-
palities but one fami left to
each.  Schoolhouses costing thousands
dolls stood empiy, cattle were
sheltered in the one-time emporiums of
trade. Out in Southwestern Kansas
a cattleman owns the entire town site

on the

had

f
of

of what was to bave been a county
seat.
Men were kiiled in the' struggle to

make prosperous towns.of paper cities
which have at last gone back to the
open plain and have heen sold by the
acre instead of by the lot.
A Boston woman owns ¢ $10,000
gchoolhouse in Western I\.l;]\.l\ A
homesteader has taken ]mwo«mn of a
former county seat and its cour t.hnu,w.
The dreams of many an inveStor in
Western Nebraska and the Dakotas
have beew shattered by the events of
the last few years, while population
has been readjusting itself. They tell
You in North Dakota of a town built
for a great cattle packing ‘centre, on,
the theory that the packipg houses
should be located near the range.

An Eastern syndicate plw hundreds
of thousands of dollars into-the town.
It is described as having brick blocks,
plate glass windows, dwellings enough
for 5000 peérsons, and ‘a $200,000 steel’
bridge—but. with, ne inbabitants ex-
cept the caretakers. 3

It never succeeded in even the be-
ginnings of its vast undertakings. The

k1

people for whom it was built never
came. e 5
The West is adjusting these

of early judgment with ‘character
promptitude and For
stance, dn  Western ska

directness.

Neb

two
towns were rivals for the county sedt.

One ot them, Hemmingford, bad se-
cured the honor, but Alliance obtainéd
the rajlroad’s fayor, and it became evi-
dent " that it would be the larger of
the two places. -So the . ‘vourt house,
weighing seventy tons; forty feet high
and measuring thirty-six bk for -igflnt.
feet, was made rigid by, fgmsses :”?d
placed on four trucks of freicht cars,
with "diagonal guy ropes reaching 30
coal cars carrying 60,000 pounds each,
andvhxuled by an engine at a rate of
ten m.n& n hour to 1{: new location,
where it"Hiow stands. i
Out in Western Kansas, at Page
City, in Loganm County, was "a hotel
three stories high that became useless

i as in a town -with no ’x'
was placed on movi
five traction.engines w
to n such engines as are used
the W r\=4"1n ('l‘ﬂpsf"xﬁ:‘
s of the pl . It was fifty
Cove City, but the ‘enginks
them a track as >1h0cth :i:\‘
face of a ceful
the journey - a
pace, i

De

®level sod interfc

. e

The sight was

ay over

the prairic cted many specta-

tor

The changing fortunes of. Western
towns induce the moving of houses
over long distances. M. Westhaver, of
Sterling, Kan., decided to move to

Nickerson.

He did not find a sale for his house,
so be put it on trucks that weighed,
with the timbers, nine tons, hitched
it to a traction engine and took it
ten miles over sandy roads to its new
location, . where it was set down unin-
jured. This would be possible only

AND A COURT HOUSE TAKEN ON A
TRIP BY RAIL.

The- Methodist Church of .gundale has
just made the longest journé: of any
7

in that way

factorily and decides where it wishes
to have its buildings permanently lo-
cated. The methods by which it re-
models and transfers its towns and
buildings, will in the meantime prove
very interesting.
Nowhere : else is it considered a
trifling thing to transfer and relocate
a city or to change a court house's
situation. More than thaf, a dispatch
{ related the other day that a whole
county was lost, the high winds hav-
ing drifted the sand over the boundary
stakes and made it impossible to tell
where the ilimits had been -placed.
Some day the West will need a new
map to describe it as it has finally de-
cided to stay.—Sun.

THE OLD BAMBOO ROD.

A New Use in Golf For jhe Old Fishing
Pole.
About New York the old, one picce
bamboo fishing pole is now used more
ashore than afloat. , Fhere is still zood
sport going on wherever its supple end
waves aloft, but it is a recreation of
landsmen and not of the dwellers hy
salt or: fresh water, who Wwould gzo
a-fishing, ~ -
This modern use of the
to mark . the blind holes on 1f
links. The cup of iron or tin that
forms ihe hole is changed about fre-
quently on the putting gueen, to keep
the turn from being worn off (oo
niuch inone spot; and save when a
hole intervenes the disk or flag will be
in yview all'the way from the tee.
To know the exact location of the
hole is an aid to the golfer on the
approach shots; and when a Hillock
or-a- bunicer hides the signal, the holeé
is a blind one and the approach has to
be played in a state of doubt.
.Now, American ingenuity has
‘much to relieve the hlind holes of
their terrors by the substitution of
an old-fashioned bamboo fishpole on
such greens for the short -iron rods,
In Britain, doubtless, where the exist-
ing ¢ondition, like theé microbe-haunted

long canes

is

done

moss - on the cottage thatch, is often
preserved because it is ald, the blind

holes may still have to be approached
by Dblind reckoning. But on the colf
courses frequented by New Yorkers,
unless the hill that guards the green
is an exceptionally high one, the wox-
act location ofe the hole apparent
by the sight of the flag fluttering on

is

the tall cane rod.—New York San.
The Dawn of History. -

So far as the question of time is con-
cerned, it deserves motice that not
merely geology, but almest every form
of inquiry into the past, throws further
back the limits usually : igned.

Egeypt, for instance, continually
furvishing fresh proofs of the an-
tiquity of civilization. Professor Flin-
ders Petrie expounded at Owens Col-
hegc, Manchester, gland. a few days
:ago, the results of recent explorations
‘at Abydos, in ‘Upper ¥gypt, from
which it appears that the ruins at {hat
one spot tell a continuous story that
carries us back to 5000 B. ( Abydos
was the first capital of Egypt, and re-
mained for forty-five centuries the re-
ous cemntre, the Canterbupy of the
land and ﬂ)(m th'e Egyptian Explora-
pon Fund has unearthed the remains
of

“ten successive temples, one over
the other” TFrom the age of the fivst
temple a group of about 200 objects

$fas been found, which throw Surpiris-
g light on the civilization of, {hé first

dyn.un A part of a large glazed
qunv vase of Mena, the firsfKing,

of the first dynasty, about 4700 Ba Ay
’sho“ul “that even then they [were
makm" glaze on a considerable sciile,
and also inlaying it with a second
©olor. The ivory carving was aston-
ishingly fine, gofigure of a king showing
a subtlely and power of expression as
good as any work of later ages.”

At about 4008.B. C. an ivory statuette
oi Cleops,the huilder of the great prya-
‘mid, was found, the only known por-
trait of him.  Making® cv possible
allowance for ihe marvellous rapidity
Ofv art development, must not many
thousands of years have rolled over

THE G

In Italy there

YAPE GIRL,
once lived a wicked
man named Borgo, who owned miles
and miles of beautiful vineyards, but
who would not pay the peasants work-
ing in them enough wages to enable
them to buy food.

You may be very sure that Borgo
was not loved by the poor men and
women and little, children who, toiled
,during the long, sunny hours in order
to fill his baskets with cluster upon
cluster of the beautiful purple fruit.
But Borgo did not care whether they
liked him or not, so long as he con-
tinued to grow richer every year.

Among the peasants in Borgo's vine-
yard there worked.a little girl named

Bettina, who was compelled to sup-
port her poor old mother by gather-
ing the grapes. Nobody knew hetter

than she how hard it was to live on

the miserable wages which Borgo
paid. One day, emboldened by her
mother's suffering and lher own hun-
ger, Bettina went to sece the wicked
old man, and asked him to do better
by the peasants, to add a few imore
copper coins, whieh he could readily
spare, to their scant.wages.

Borgo Jaughed aloud at Bettina. and
told her the vineyard workers were

well enough pasd, and that he should
soon reduce their wages still more.

The poor child went away full of
sorrowy and imparted the news to the
others, whereat they all hegan to weep
and pray that the saints would soften
Borgo's miserly heart.

That same evening as the peasants
took their way home over the sreen
fields, they noticed an old woman sit-
ting beside the wooden at the
roadside. The \'iw-.\ ard workers often
paused bhefore th y 3
prayer on their way to and from their
labor, but they did not stop this thme
hecause the old woman had one arin
outstretched though aski for
alms, so they all went by and pretend-
ed not to se her.

Only Bettina waited a hit,
woman looked Lungry, and Bettina
kunew just how that félt. Dresently
she went vp to her and she saw then
that the old womau’s trouble was quite
of another kind. On the ground be-

side her was an overturned basket of

Cross

cross to s

as

for the

beautiful grapes, and as fast as the
dame tried to put the fruit back in

the basket it ail fell out again.

“IL.et me help you, & ora.” cried the
little girl, and bent over to assist her;
but the old woman called out hie
“Go away, go, away! I know what

L%

your helping me: You will want
me to repay you when you have re-
placed the grapes. I know-—I know
how selfish everyone is.”

Bettina shrank back at tlie cross
words, but her kind nature soon
prompted her to offer her serviees

again, which she did, explaining mean-
time that she asked no reward.
Soon the grapes were piled: car
into the basket and Bettina tu
The old woman had watched her
silently as she worked, but now
spoke.

“My child,” she said, and her voice
had changed suddenly {o t

1
she

he sweetest
of tones, “my child, I thank you for
your stance.  You are a dear, un-

selfish little girl, and you have 1
it possible for nie to aid the pea
altheugh tlfey neavly forfeited my help
by their refusal-to do a kindly aet.
Know that I am not an old weman at

wde

1TSy

Borgo repent.”
right hand and the fairy slowly
ered her wand aud touched the
finger and the little tinger with it.
“Whenever you plea she de

Bettina held out her | at one mt]e'l and timidly ou b
low-1 Gy, "
fore-

have I
store your

close to the roadside. She would try
if what the fairy had said could really;
be true. With her small finger ex-

tended she touched several of the lus«
cious grapes, and fhen broke open
their satiny ns. When lo! instead

of the fruit which she expected to find
inside, there fell to the ground a little
trickling shower of coarse, brown clay.

Bettina thien tried the forefinger, with
which she touched some of the nearest
berries. These she pressed open, and
hehold! a aztapeful of rich, red wine
flowed out immediaiely.

So then it was true, the fairy bhad
really given her this queér little gift.
But how was it to help her to make
Borgo pay the peasants, better wages?
Bettina  shook her hcoad sadly.’ She
could not understand.

Late that m"ht whilé ‘she th sle'p-
ing softly in her little hut, she heard
her name calied. It was the sweet
voice of the Fairy Grapetta, and Bet-
tina awoke to find her standing at the
foot of ‘her bed, clad in her silken robes

of purple, with the moonlight falling
upon her wondertul silver hai
“Get up! get Up™ <he eried. “Why

are you not making'use of your power?
Your must go forth into the vinevard
at - onee, and ‘(1"11)':1')_‘0\\' " 1¢
Borgo will repent of this wags.’”

Bettina arose and dressed, and fol-
lowed the Fairy Grapefta out into the
moonlight, un{il she came to the vine-
Yard, where .. the « glistening  purple
grapes and their green leaves covered
the xines in‘thick profusion. _

“Now,” said the fairy, #touch every
Zrape with your tle finger, and then
I will feave you to think out for your-
self how the re&t iuust be
plished.”

Again she vanished, and Betiina did@
as she was bid.  As she touched
after grape with her small finger,
at onee she saw what the f.

the

accom-

meart
her to do, and she ran Lome in the
moonlight, laughir Lappily to Bers
self.

The next d there w great trou-
ble in the vineyard, for the peasants
had told Bo that his grapes were
filled with earth:  The wicked loid

man stormed and raved aud stamped
Lis feet, "l

“I am lm\\‘l(lm.:“ he m
bewitchiec at last, when hisrage
had exhat If, he begun to weep,
But nobody was very sorry for him, for
he had never been sorry for anybody
cise,

At

last Bettina stepped to him, and

“Oh, master, it wasT whe bewitchod

your grapes, and it is a punishment
because you would not pay us enoug

money for food. Only say that you re-
pent and all will be well. I promise

You that your zrapes shall a

Wwith richest wine.”
“When Borgo heard ¢

at Bettina with

“Go away, yo

Ga.away, or I w

A Svitch!” But

i1 betfilled

his he screained
his might.
evil child! Gof@way!

Be

 did not move,
and said:

afraid of@you,
onl ong avho

only looked at bim quietly
SOl
Borgo,
knows
wine.
Borg

no, I%am
for I am
how to fil

not
the

£o turned to
st open_ the

grapes,” he
“Burst m open,

must be only a few V‘hlch
with _clay. the ir‘\l are.alls rl,!t
)& know, and 1 pay vou enough W i

There
filled

all. I am the Fairy Grapetta, and.I ¥, do I not pay \'mr enough \\agév
wateh over the vineyards. . ITe shouted af the  peasants
Bettina had never heard of hee he- but they were nodongcrafraid
fore, but she was sure she must really £or as? they burst the grapes @
bea fairy, foras she spoke her rageed celuster  after ¢l ‘
carinents  feil caway, and she H’oml"shO\\(“ of brown t
there ‘elad in a2 long cown of purple ]mcv fruit
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