mt understand the words, which
~ were: “Now, Maisie—you've seen a

_ person there. She secrambled to her
~ feet and ran into the bushes. Then,

T0 EACH HIS OWN.
1 have faith that in the beginning,

When life was given us all,

1t was planned that sooner or later
earts would answer the call,

That Fm:-wnl volce of the spirit,

Which, spite of sea or gone,

Bomatime, across the silence,

- _ Bri to us each our own
»~Helen Field Fischer, in the Christian
Reginter.

LI H T

THE FACE IN THE ¢
$ SHINING WATERS §

e TEIT N0 IS Ams ®
Beedeessitiiin
PEEERE P e L

Ma-kwat-ko was a little TIndian
girl. She lived a long way off from
New York. Her home was In a tiny,
tiny hut, called a “shack.” The
shack was one of about nineteen
Rhat made up a "ranchery.’ And
the ranchery stood at the foot of a
noble mountain, on a narrow ledge
of land, fronting a wide river.

Perhaps yon think that this sounds
pretty? Well, it looked pretty, too.
But Ma-kwat-ko found it very lone-
some, Bhe had no one to play with,
for most of the children of her age
were at A mission school not far
away. There were bigger girls, who
wove Indian baskets—the funny long
baskets in whioh Indlan women keep
their babies. No doubt you have
gean  pletures of Imdlan mammas,
with thelr pappooses slung on thelr
backs. Ma-kwat-ko conld weave, too,
But still she was lonely, for the big
giris did not talk much, and to her
never at all.

But one day Ma-kwat-ko had an
adventure. She never told any one
about it. She kept it all to herself.
But It was a most wonderful adven-
ture,

It began in this way: Toosha and
Hist-ko ware {alking nas thelr busy
fingers wove, Sald Toopsha:

“To-nlght 1 go up the mountain,
to the Bhining Waters."

“Why go vou?" asked Hiat-ko.

Toosha launghed, " 'Tis the full
of the moon,” she gzaid. "And I'll
see, maybe, a face in the waters."

Then Hist-ko laughed too,

Ma-kwat-kp quite understood. If,
in the [ull of the moon you went up
the steep trall and by midnight stood
by the shining waters yon would, see
the face of the man whose squaw you
were {o be,

But soddeniy there flashed Into
hor mind that yon might see other
things. She did not want to see the

face of a man, B8he did not want to
eook and sweep for any nnn, hut, be-
fng a lttle glirl, she might seo the
face of her next plavmnte. She had
been so lonaly since the last one went
to the mission school!

8o that night, when the two bigger
girls, their shawls well round their
dark heads, cropt up the trail (father
and mother sleeping and knowing
aot), Ma-kwat-ko followed them ata
aafe distance, The night was fresh

and cool, as nights alwanys are among
the mouniains, and oven shiv-
ered a little onee or twice, The stars

shone llke eves in the dark sky and
the moon was bhrilliant,

On they wout, on &and up, over the
weall beaten traf), Then they left It,
atriking into a little path at its side.
Here, on dry mosz# and fallon twigs,
they traveled, Ma-kwat-ko after
them, till they came to the wide sll-

found hersalf on the well known trafl
that led to her eabin, Like a mouse
she crapt into her corner of the bed
on which her mother slept. Shiver-
Ing, she pulled the rough quilts,
bought at a misslon houee sale, round
her pnd was soon nsleep,

The next day Toosha and Hist-ko
declared that the Bhining Waters no
more showed to maldens the face of
the husband to be. But Ma-kwat-ko
held her tongue. She knew the Shin-
Ing Waters 414 show aface sometimes
—they had shown a face to her. Bhe
had seon one in the waters!

When the autumneame and turned

the green leaves to crimson and
brown and gold Ma-kwat-ko, too,
went to the misslon achool. But still

she was lonely. When she spoke to
the other girls abont the thoughts
that came to her they only stared at
her or sald something that showed
they did not understand. Often she
thought of the face In the Bhining
Waters, and sald to herself: “She
would know what I mean."

Although no one cared to have
Ma-kwat-ko talk, she began to find a
great deal of happiness In writing
her thoughts, After a time people
began to say how wonderful it was
that a poor Indlan girl should think
of such beautiful things, and she re-
oolved money for writing them, And
yet no one understood altogether,
and she still remembered the face in
the waters.

When Ma-kwat-ko had quite
grown up she was known as the "In-
dian poetess,"” and one day a rich
woman In a great city gave & recep-
tlon for her. Among all the guests
there were none whom she thought
she would like to talk to until there
came in & woman who was tall and
falr and more beantiful than any of
the others,

“I have always loved your people,”
she eald to Ma-kwat-ko. “Once,
when I was a little girl, I made my
father take me to the top of & moun-
tain at mldnight to gee an Indlan
wlshing well.”

"Oh, I ,aw you there in the water,"”
gald Ma-kwat-ko, "and I have longed
for yon ever since.” '

80 at last Ma-kwat-ko found the
playmate she had wished for, and she
was never so lonely again. — New
York Tribune,

THE BREADFRUIT TRER,

Many Ways in Which This Strange
Tropical Plant is Utilized,

The breadfruit tree s a native of
Southern Asia, the West Indies, the
South Pacifie Islnnds and the Indian
archipelago. In appearance It resem-
bles somewhat the wild chestnut. It
grows to the height of forty or fifty
feet and has dark green leaves, many
of them two feot In length, which are
deaply divided into pointed lobes,

Hidden among the great leaves the |

breadfruit grows. It fs nearly spher-
fcal, often welghs four or more
pounds and has a thick yellow rind.
The eatabla part Hes
rind and the core and when fally ripe
is yoliow and juiey, The fruit (s bets
ter before it 18 fully matured, and the
natives gather It while the pulp is
white,

Before it s ready for table use It |
must be roasted, when it looks like

wheat bread and {8 both palatahle
and nutritious. Usunally the frult is
cut into three or four slices and roast-
od or biuked in an oven.

Frequently the people of a villnge
Join In making n buge oven, In which |
several hundred breadfrnits may be

vor pool formed in the hollow of a
great rock and fed by unseen streams ‘
—the pool known to the Indians as
the Shining Waters

It was nid
girls flung 2 Is and one
At A time Iovolked intn it. But they
saw nothing. 'With a laugh, Hist-ka; :
with a grunt of anger, 18 turned
awry. Ther were full of ! |
or they would have hest |
anfler Mn-kwat-ko's t
they did not, ¥y turned to
retrace thelr st the chlld crept for-|
ward aud, kneeling on the ||.|is|'.‘i|
brink. gazed eagerly into the Shining |
Waters, Thoey nd s=een nothing.
What would sho gee? Or would she
pee anythiang?

The surface of the pool was very
ptill. Now and agnin a wandering
breeze just crisped its silyer into the |
tinlest ripples — then agaln  they |
passed away, and the water was a
sheet of silver once mare.

Suddenly the siillnesa broko agaln,
but no wind stirred the waters, They
were gtill, and in the centre was a
face—such o face as Ma-kwat-ko had
mever seen—had never drenmed of.
It was fair as one of the lilles whose
three petals peep in the spring from
their green leaves. The balr hung
around the lovely face In beautiful
ourls, instead of belng stralght like
all the helr Ma-hiwat-ko had ever
geen before, The little Indian girl
nearly tumbled {nto the water she
‘was s0 surprised! Then her heart
flled with joy. Wounld this lovely
ereature come and play with her?

Indidn children do not, sas & rule,
scream or cry out., But Ma-kwat-ko
gave a ory then, Not at what she

8

suw—but at what ghe heard! It was
& volee—a man's volee,
She did not dare look up! She did

wishing well by moonlight!” She
~only knew that she was alone, and
wery far fyom home, and that it was
might—oold, strange, terrible night.
Then she saw that a mnn was be-
side her—a white man! She saw no
one else, though there was another

; & clenred and hilly part of

baked at one time. Thus they are all
supplied with bread without its cost-
Ing any of them much labor. Pre-
parad in this way the bread will keep
for wooks.

Tha breadfralt Is In season elght
months of the year. When the season

finally draws to a closa tha last fruits |
I and made Into a sour |

are gnth
paste called “mahel." This paste will
keep good for months and s made
into balls, wrapped in leaves and
baked, Just as neaded.

Bread is not the only product of |

the breadfrult tree. From it coment,
cloth, tinder and lumber aro also ob-
talned. A glutinous, milky juice

which makes an excellent
when bolled with cocoannt ofl.
the fibrous inner
coarse cloth 18 made, and the big
leaves make good towels, The lum-
ber i1s uzed for building houses and
many other purposes. Besides all
this, the dried blossoms nre used as
tinder when fires are kindled.—Baltl-
more Sun.

cement
From

Concerning His Dusiness.

A Boston lawyer, who brought his
wit from his native Dublin, while
cross-examining the plaintiff in a di-
voree trial, brought forth the follow-
Ing:

“You wish to divorce this woman
because she drinks?"
++"Yes, sir.”

*Do you drink yourself?”

“That's my business!*—angrily.

Whereupon the unmoved lawyer
asked:

“Have you any other business?"—
“Under the Spreading Chestnu®
Tree,” in Everybody's.

“Set and Think"

For ourselves, too, in these nerve-
racking days of turmoll and strife,
we find distinet advantage in occa-
slonally emulating the example of a
great Peacham philosopher, who,
when asked how he maintained his
exceptional composure, Rlowly and
sagely replied: “Sometimes [ et and
think, and gometimes 1 just set."—
George Harvey, In the North Amerf.
can Review,

The Erzberg, Austria’s fron moun-
tain, will furuish ore for 1000 more

yoars.

| indur

betweon the |

| teeth of a dog to pencirate if,

| the tip of its snout,

oozes from the trunk of the tree, |

bark a kind of |

b . L {1 a8 Ok
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The javeline, or Mexiean wild hog,
Ia In common use by ranchmen
throughout this sectlon as a watoh-
dog, writes a correspondent of the
Washington Post from Cotulla, Texas,
They are far superior to the ordinary
dog for that purpose, and are easily
domesticated If taken when young.

The javeline of the Southwest has
few characteristice of the domestie
hog beyond the appearancs. In point
| of fearlessness and courage It sur-
| passes any other animal that roams
the chapparal of the Southwest, It
is one of the few wild animals that
doea not hesitate to attack man, It s
feared by every deer hunter who vis-
ftg  this region. Innumerable in-
gtances are known of hunters having
been foreed to seek refume in trees to
ecscope javelines, President Roose-
velt, when Pollee Commlussioner of
New York, made a trip all the way to
Texas to hunt javelines, and spent
two dnys on a ranch near Uwnlde.

When taken as pigs and domestl-
cated the javellnes can easily be
trained to do almost any trick that
can be taught to the most intelligent
dog. They are quick to learn to
know the members of the family, and
no strange human being or animal is
permitted to enter the house or yard
of & home where a pet javeline is on
guard, They have a bark which s
somewhat slmilar to that of a dog,
and when danger approaches they set
up their peculiar ery.

A javeline has heen kept at the
ranch home of Howard Buntin, thirty
miles west of Cotulln, for several
| years. This animal has a free run

of the place, Including the house, The
animals are clean In thelr nature, and
are not offensive around the house,
One day recently Mr, Buntin had &
guest to dinner. The Javelilne was
| not around when the stranger entered
the house, The menl was in progress
| when the javeline eame across the
boots of the stranger. Without any
preliminary  eceremony  the animal
made an attack upon the feef and
legs of the stranger. The boots were
torn to pileces and the man severely
injured by the tusks of the beast be-
[ore it conld be driven off,

It 18 the usunl custom, on account

of the viclousnessness of the jave-
lines, to knock ont thelr tusks whnen
they are domestiented. 1Tntil this s

the

y ara Hkely to Inflict serlous

Sath Moore loat twelve fine hunting
wd bt the handa of one of those
jpveling “watehdogs” not long ago
in n few minutes. Mr. Moore had
eon ont hunting and had all of his
pack of doga with him. At noon he
rode np Lo the ranch house of 2 man
cmployed on the Richardson place
to get something to ent. The house
was guarded by a jiaveline, and the
animal wonld not let Mr, Moore enter
the gate.  In a thoughtless moment
Moore set hig dogs upon the ani-

The fight that followed was the
nfiair ever withessed,

blood fost he

Mpr. Moora savs The javellne wel-
comed (he onslanght of the twelve
dogs. Ag fast ns ono of them got

within striking distnnee the javeline's
tunk would rip the assallant wide

The skin of the
thick and t I8 impossible

Javeline I8 very
for the
Ita
only vulnerable part In its edrs and
Itg long tusks
protact it from boing ecaught in those
parts by dogs.
The javelines In their wild state
@ strietly vegetariang, but when do-
niesticated they will eat meat and
aln anything that is fed to them,
They art naturally Hthe and muscular
nnd will not take on fat llke the or-
dinary hog, even when abundantly
fed.

Ihe Javeline Is a favorite pet for

BT

children in many ranch houses of this' eatnble,

dapan Desires Universal Pence.

There are ns why there

many reiaso

States and Japan.
with her sister nations in the d
for universal peacs,
gintement before, and I repeat It here
| with even more emphasis. The glory
of o snccessful war s brilllant, but
Lhe glory of peace is gréater,
reception given to General Baron
| Kuroki in New York City I was very
much pleased with the cordial wel-
| come given to the sons of Japan by
| the cltizens of this great metropolls,
I felt, however, still greater salisfac-
tion when 1 stopped to think that
the resplendent martial uniforms of
the two countries were Intermingling
with each cther in a mission of peace
without any thought of war, and that
the brave men who have been so hon-
ored nt home and respected abeead
were singing in one chorus the glory
of peace. The same thoughts came
over me when T attended the brilliant
and most hospitable reception ten-
dered by the same great clty to Ad-
miral Yamamoto, I am also pleased
that a soclety—the Japanese Boclety
of New York—has been formed to
promote and Increase the {riendly re-
lations existing between my country
and the United States of America.—
From “A Peace Message to the Amer-
ican People,” by Viscount 5. Aok), in
the Circle.

inre

The Emergency Case.

While on the march in India the
plonéer corporal of a famous Irish
regilment went to the guartermaster
for a loan of a camel to earry a spare
tent, but the quartermaster refused.
*I have only the cart, and this spare
camel | am keeplng for n case of
emergency."

The corporal saild, “Can’t you put
the ease of emergency on the cart,
and Iot me have the camel?"—From

I B 1 N in

HOGS AS WATCHDOGS.

|

uld be peace botween the United | power
My conntry shares | lighting

I have made the | A kKilowatt s 2 tho

|

At the | keep your coffee-pot warm every

section. They are very affectionats
to all persons with whom they have
been raised. Dr. Joseph Woolen, a
physiolan of Austin, has made a close
study of javellihes for mauy years. He
saye that they are one of the most re-
markable and least understood of all
the wild animals of the Boulhwest,
He hns closely investigated thelr
haunts and has ralsed them domesti-
cated at his home. Two javeline plgs
were ralsed by him as pets for his
two little children. The anlmals
were the companions and pets of hig
children under all clreumstances.
The pigs and the family dog were
great playmates, but should n strange
dog attempt to come upon the prem-
Ises, the javeline would gulckly drive
it off,

Speaking of those pet javelines the
other day Dr. Wooten sald: “Jave-
lines are endowed with much more
intelligence than the average animal,
They are far guperior to the ordinary
hog In that respect. They are clean-
Iy, and when rajsed as pets about
the house they seem to have a great
affection for every member of the
household. If one of the pigs got out
of the back lot at night it would
make a beeline for the door, whers
it would scrape its hoofs agalnst the
boards in an effort to attract our at-
tention so that it might be admitted
to the house.

“There is one thing pecullar about
the javellne. It will never turn tail
and run. When you attempt to drive
it out of a lot it backs out. 1 never
gaw one show a syvmptom ol cow-
ardlee,

“The fact Is not generally known
that the javellne has & musk sae, It
is n small bag, situated upon its back,
Inst above its hips. It 1s filled at all
times with a powerfnl musk fluid,
which (¢ is able to eject when it bhe-
comes enriged. The scent of this
musk Is almost overpowerlng. It is
evidently intended as o weapon of
defense when pressed to elose quar-
Lters by some natural enemy, So far
ns 1 have heen able to learn, however,
the javeline has no natural enemy in
itsa native country. It ig feared and
respected by every other kind of wild
animal. It Is not unlikely that this
musk sae I8 for gome other Important
purpose, the nature of which I have
not yet discovered, 1t ls mwy oplnlon
that the fact that is possesses this
mugk gae {8 sufMclent to show that 1t
ig an entively distinet speciea of ani-
mnl from the ordinary domestiec hog,
This musk sue is eazlly removed, and
mosgt of the javellnes nro
upon when taken for the purpose of
being domesticated.

wnp

onarated

he javeline of S8outhwest Toxas

Is of the sume color as the yellow

sandy soil. Javelines weigh, when
full grown, I to elghty
pounds. They v tnller in the fore
part of their body than in the rear. |
In this respect they resemble the
wild boar. They are dlstinguished
from the wild hogs of Arizona and
New Mexico by & band of gray halre
which extends around their neck.

The common wild hog does
this neeck band.™

The |
run in dr
always travel In

not have

thelr wild state

ves of tw 1o $if

. They
id seom

to have a reco 1 ls When
feading or he r sl or rest,
otte of the Is always on
puard. Wheanever rove of the ant=

mals i3 nhout'to o
a santinel ia fix
view of the &
g found
by the
Lrots ne
the elis

a0 open spaca
L out Lo tuke a
Il averyihing
alear t glgnnl is given |
itinel and the whole drove
s the clearing and re-antors |
parral. |
'

The flesh of the javellnes
by Mexioans, but b I2 veg
refquires much

Iz eaten |

tough, and

make 1t

cooking to

Untiring ilowatt of Klectiricity,
When vou buy

Jinpany

ecirleity from a I
* the purposs of !
e or cooking your |

ouy It by the kilowatt hour, |
I watts, and |
a watt i3 & cartain ul power, |
A kliowatt hour will you
three miies in an electric brougham: |
day |
for & week; run a scwing machine
for twenty-one hours, cook fiftesn |
chaps in fifteen minutes; boll nine !

food, yvou

kettles each holding a quart of wat- | into the chamber where Mrs, White | This wis too much for Toby.

or; warm all the beds in the house,
by means of an electric warming- |
pan for two weeks, run an e]eelrlc|

Forithe
Younger

Children....

Little Miss Frog
Went out one day
To call on a friend
In a pond ’cross th" way,

Whon she starbed out
The sky was serene;
The flowers smiled,
And the grass was green.

But before she had hopped
"Cross the open space

Bhe felt something -‘Intnp
Fall down on her face,

A cloud had gnathered,
And raindropa fell

All about Miss Frog,
Coming down pell-mell,

So she hn‘)]nﬂd nlong,
With all her might,

To the pond of her friend,
And lept in out of wight,

For she feared the rain
Would spoil her dress,
And that she'd get wet
And take doll, Goodnesa!
=Maud Walker, in the Birmingham Age-
Herald.

JOKES AND CONUNDIRRUMS,

Why need no one starve in the
Dasert of Bahara? PBacause of the
sandwiches there

How came the sandwlches there?
The children of Ham uad bread and
mustard therse

What is the differonce botween n
poulptor and a barbepr? minlees
faoesg and busts, the s up
and dyes,

What famous Frenchman does the
emull end of a ham snggest? “Boney-
part.*”

What animanl falls from the clouds?
The raln, denr (reindeer).

How does the sailor kunow that the
moon s made of green ojeese?  Jo-
cause when he has no wheat to grind
he ean grind his teeth,

Why f2 o bald hoad 1ike heaven?

One

other

Docause there is no more parting |
there, |
How do yon know that chickens |

are net immorinl? Becanusa they
have their nooks twirl’d (next world)
in this.

When 8 the moon most to be

pitied? When it fs reduced to s
last quarter,
What part of speech Is klesing?

It'is & conjunction,
When is a thiel best understyod
When he ig apprehended,

How many insects does it {ake to
make o landlord? Ten-ants,
What relation is a loaf of hreand

to a steam engine. Mother, hpcause
a lonf of bread is na
the steam engine
necessity s the
tion.

necessily, nud
n inveution, aud
mother of lnven-

What man hnd no father? Joshua,
the son of Nun.

When s a man duplicaled? When
he la healde hi i,

What is shape of a kiss? El-

lipitical (a-lip-tickle).
When can donkey be spelled with
one Ietter? When it Is U.
Why snro clonds like coachmen?
Beenuse they hold in ralns
Why is a fisherman's the most lu-
crative employment? Decanse |t Is
all net profit
Why are

ed stara ilke wicked old

men?  Thoy scintillat
Vhat is the oldest tahle In the
world? The multiplication table,

THE THISTLE IN THE HEART
“I've come azain, mamme,"” said
little Lillle White, sofily, pesplng

sat writing letters.
help it, mamma."
*“And what Is the matter with my

“Lillle couldn’t

solled dolly and Kissing her face ag
lovingly ns Genla Marsh could have
kissed her brand-new one. By and
by she raised her bright and smiling
tace to the window, and, seelng her
mother looking down, called out:

“It's all gone, mamma-—nall gona™
—Home Herald.

DO BPIDERS SLEEP?

The question, “Do spiders sleep at
night?” 15 not easy to answer, I
have made o careful observation of
the sleep of ants, and that ecould
readily be done by watchlng colonles
In thelr artificial formicaries. It I8
almost imposaible to deal with spiders
in the same way. [ would answer,
however, In general terms, that spide
ers aleep, ns all animals do, and
doubtless parts of the night are spent
In slumber. Many species, however,
prey on the night-fiying Insects, and
g0 must be awake in order to calch
their prey. 1 you will wateh the
porch or outbulldings of your home
on n summer evening you will be
likely to see an orb-weaving spider
drop slowly down on a slugle thread
in the gathering dusk of the evening.
From this beginning a round web
will soon be spun, and either banging
at the centre thereof, or in a little
{nest above und at one side Is the
| architect, with forefest elasping what
we call the “trap line,” and walting
| for some night-fiying Insect to strike
ilhl! snare. In this position splders
| will sometlmes walt for hours, and
| it 18 Just possible that they may them
teke a Httle nap., They might easily

| do that and yet not loge thelr game,

for the agitatlon of the web wounld
ronse the sleeper, and then it would
run down the trap Hne and seeure it
prey. Bome specles of splders do
the chief part of thelr hunting at
night, and there nre some who chiefly
hunt during the day, but as a rule
these Industrivus animals work both
day and night—From Nature and
Helonce, In Bt, Nicholas,

GREEDY TIM

ight he'd die
nehe,

Age-Herald,

ADOGANDA PIG.
fiere 8 a true tale of a dog nnd &
pig Thoy were both passengers on
and Dbocpme warm
¢ thelr eold

the same ship,

[rlenda,
potalos
for one
amy troub

yinte, and but
aver have had
s the fact that
mnel, and the plg
wow the pig got 1t
Into ikennel be-
longed to whichever could get into it
| first, B0 every nlght ther i o race,
One ralng found It
ruther unp! wbout the
lacke, and mad
early. But, wh
| mel, it found the
SBuddenly an |
and, trudging ¢ their din-
| ner plate was Iyving, it earrled It to
a part of the deck where the dog
could see it, and, turning his back to
| the kennel, b itling the plate
| and munching yngh at a feast.
A good
| dinner, and he not there! Plggy kepk
lon until Toby had cume around In
| front of him and pushed his nose into

i
as tic

plano so relentlessly that your neigh: | lttle girl this time?” Laying by her | the empty plate. Then, like & shot, it

bors will suffer agonies for ten hours; |
clean 5000 knives; clean seventy-five
pairs of boots; clip five horses; warm
your shaving waler every morning |
for a month; run an electric clock
for ten years; light 3000 clgars with
an electric cigar lighter; supply all
the air required by an ordinary
church organ for one service; and
carry yYou thirty times from the bot-
tom of the house to the top, elghty
feet each  jJourney. — Waldemar
Kaempffert, in the Circle.

Federal Control of Forests,

At present but one-fifth of the total
forest anrea of the United States s
embraced in national forests. The
remaining four-fifths have already
passed or are most likely to pass Into
private hands, The average age of
the trees felled for lumiber this year
is not less than 150 years. In other
words, if he s to secure a second
crop of trees of the same size, the
lumberman Or private forest owner
muet wall, say, at least 100 years for
the second crop Lo grow.—From “The
View-Point,” by Caspar Whitney, in
The Outing Magazine,

The huge gerpent, the boa constrie-

Eh o oo :
1\ o .

 tor, bas 320 pairs of ribs.

Lz

pen when she had written the sen-
tence oul, she extended a hand to the
little girl, adding, *You haven't got
another thistle In your finger, have
you?"

“No, mammea, my finger is almost
well, but something keeps stinging
in my bosom. You needn't take of
my dress, mamma, ¥ou couldn't see
f+—Iit's deep. I know what It fs—
it's naughty, wicked hate. I hate
Genin Marsh; she's never good to any
of us. But her aunt in New York
sends her the prettiest things. Now
she has sent a blue dress and a doll
all dressed in white and pink. 8She
brought 'em out and showed ‘em to
me, and she sald, ‘You can't have
such pretty things, Lillle White.
Then the hate stung me harder than
the thistle & while ago. Won't you
take this out, too, mamma?"

“Only Jesus can take out a sting
ke that,” said Lillle’'s mother, very
gently, her arm about her darling.
“Go directly to your chamber, dear,
and kneel down and tell the dear
Jesus all your trouble, and ask Him
for just the help you need."”

The lttle girl slipped from her
embrace and left the room. A little
while after she was seen walking In
tha garden, talking to her poor,

| turned snd ran and was safe In the
kennel before the dog knew whether
there was any dinner on the plate or
not.—Sunday Magazine,

MUEER POSITIONS OF HEARTS.

There is one curious fact which not
everybody notlees about the common,
finger-long, green eoat illars of ofar
larger moths. Thelr hearts, instead

the body and extend along the entire
length of the unimal. One can see
the heart distinetly through the thin
skin and ean watch its slow beat,
which starts at the tail and moves
forward to the head

Hearts of this sort reaching from
head to tail are not at all nncommon
in the simpler creatnrss. The earth-
worm has one, and %0 have most
worms, caterpillars and olher crawl-
Ing things, Hearts in the middle of
the back also nre quite as [requent as
those in what seems to us to he the
natoral place. Many anlmaly, the
lobster, for example, and the erayfish
and the crab, which bave short hearts
like those of the lLensts nnd Liwds,
nevertheless have them plecod Just
under the shell in what, (n ou-seives,
would ba the amall of lho bace-—8t
Nicliolas,

of being in front, are at the Lack of .




