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‘were the finest |n the State—and to

‘With the money obtained from them

‘animals and put up a small stable.
~ It they should be damaged In any

__.‘

fug. It might be floating sbove his

AN OLD MAN'S IDYL.
By the waiera of tife oo sat togother, !ll-oklernrl faires the emerald hanks,
Hand in hand in the u--lulcur:fmyl And glad tears shone i the dasios’ oyes,
the beantiful early summer weather, And the timid violet ghistenm! thanks,
When shies were purple and breath wan |

prajee, | Who wane with ue, and what was round us,
When the heart kept tune ta the carol of Neither myvseli nor my dorling guessed ;
Liirida, I Only we knew that something crowned us

Out from the heavens with crowns of
st ;
nly we knew that something bright
Lingeved lovingly whare
Clothed with e inenndsscent lght
OF something higher than homanhood.

Anid the hirds kept tune to the songs
whiel ran
Through shimmer of Howers on  grasay
awnrils,
And trees with voices Aeolinn,
By the vivers of Life we wallied together, |
{ anil iy darling, wnafraid ;
And lighrer than any linnet s fonthor

wa sbod,

0 the riches Love doth inherit!
Al, the alchemy which doth ehange

The budens of Boing on ns weighed Iioas of body and dregs of apirit
And Love's sweet mivacles o'er us threw | Into sanctities rare anl siranps!
Mantles of jov outlasting Tine My flesh in feehle nd dey and old,
A1 up from tie rosy morrows grew iy darling's beavtiful haor 0 gray;
sounil that seemed like a mareiage | But our eixie and precion 1l
vhime Langh at the fdotsteps of decay
In the gardens of Life we straved together: | Harms of the world have mme rinito e,
Awd the luscions apples were ripe unl Cuph of sorvow we vet shall draing
redd | Dot we have o seerot which doth show os
And the lnogmid Nae and honeved hent b Wonderful vainhows in the raing
Swooned with the (ragtanee whieh they | Atd we hear the trend of the renrs move
whiy by,
And undoer the trems he angels waltuel, And the sun is setting belvind the hills:
And un in the nit i L that my darhing does not fear ta die,
Awed s eniteriy o * talled A 1o bappy fnowhat God willa

Boftly in sherwl
& !
o we sit by our household fires together,

In the mendews of Life we stmved to Dyeaming the deeams of long ago:
gellioy | Then it was blmy summoer weat e
Watehing the waving hnevests grow; And now the valleys are Inid in saow
And unds fie rsmbnny the | " Teicles hang from the slippery enves;
ur Ik Lie Tnahe, shipaed Lo Pl wind Blows—"Uis growing lite
wnil Free Well, we have garneved wll ovr slicaves,
And the e hearing our low meplios |1 and my darling, anit we wail,
—Rivhanl Realf
A/ -\ (7= 17
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I TIE BLACK ROPE.
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' By PAUL E. TRIEM, '
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eattle, and It might be simply a dust
hialo above a wagon, At any rite, for

5

In the reglon about his own home !
Jay Hazleton had earned the nite

of being a “driver.'" In (he husiest bLatter or for worse, it was heyvond
season of the farm year work never his reenll. To the west gsome strange
erowded Jay Ingtend, he erowided orvange and black olonds were peep-
his work with all the pelentlessness ing above the prarle. The farmer
of which hig slurdy fenme nnd squiare  stared at them for n moment, then
chii iownd him eapubil Sitanseiy  tarned, canght np the Hlled exgg-case,
enciigh, during the ver of 1 and hurrled with It Into the farm-
this very teait of ehandedn vied Into the hack of the wazon he
onme near to wreatking the young far- hovid  the eeg.crate He notieed
mer's fortun that the team wnas rostless, bhut e
Jay's “hired moan™ was & sciawny 1t had been hitehed and walting for
yYouth of aboul ecighteen wvenrs an hour this did not surpeise him
farmer's opposite in physienl and When he went to the stock barn for
meninl  chiaracteriailos Jay  had the two cows, he found that they,
hired him par in pity of the hoy's too, wers nervous and Irritable
widowed maother, who rented the “Guess they're feeling the hoent,*
farm n mile southeast of his own, he mumbled, *It's time | was on the
and parctly, It must be confegand, b move 1 made the boy start out in
caiige siich help came cheap, and the teeth of this storm, %0 1 guess
Jay belleved that n few allopathic 1 ought to risk it myselr*”
doses of “hustla" might indoes he He tled Daisy nnd Loss to the back
dawdling Wntson to do plmost the of the wagon, and drove slowly Into
work of a mas the road It was terribly hot, this
On the hottest aflternoon the sum- July weather, The dnst rose so thiclk-

mer had knawn Jay wan s
down in the bns

Iy about him that at times he could
hardly sce the fields he was passing

Irting egen
mont of the barn,

Thoe little eggs were good enough for  He had to drive slowly beeause of the
the farmer and Wis nsatstant, and tl

others wonld bring & fancy price {rom

town customers: e was in even more

ol a hurry than usual
ticulnr Tuesdny wns
day for the old

, Tor this par

an  Imporiant |
Hazleton farm and ®
Ita master; from the pla going ®
the first herd of Horef eattle that |
be had ever sold to a certaln dealor
A dozen two-year-olds and Dalsy and
Lass, two of Jay's star mothare, had
been purchased by the Worthington |
8loek Farm. The man who wus to
take them to thelr new home was
probably In town at this very mo-
ment, He and his ear were tn have
arrived during the morning, and as
Jay remembered this, he called to
Watson,

“Hey, boy,"” he shouted, “it's time
you were getling started with the
cows! [ don’'t want you to have to
hurry them. You'd better get the
team out and be going.™

There was a moment's pause, ns
it the young fellow at work in the
tool-shed was trying to think of an
excuse for procrastination; then, I
don't like to start just now, hoss,"
be sang, In his nnsal tone. *“Thera's
going to be a storm before an hour's
past—I can feel it, and the stock s
plumb nervous. Better let me wait
& while."

“Walt at the other end, Watson!"
commanded the farmer. “If there's
going to be a storm, all the more|
reason for getting the herd down-
town—barn might be struck, yon
know. And come to think of it, I'll
let you take the young stock Instead
of Dalsy and Lass. The herd would
be harder to handle in a storm, and
I can't start just yet."

Jay laughed to himsell at the
pause which followed this annoonce-
ment. He had purposely shifted to
the boy's shoulders the harder part
of the work, in payment for whal
be considered his attempt o dawdle.

“All right, boss!” Watson agreed,
after another pause.

The sound of the grindstone'’s
buzz ceased abruptly, and a few min-
uteg later Jay heard the collie bark-
ing and heard the hinges of the gate
give out a resonant squeak. He knew
that he was alone; and instantly he
began to doubt the wisdom of send-
Ing this Inexperienced young fellow
to town with four thousand dollars’
worth of fractious cattle. Only
twelve of them there were, but they

} WA

HIMSELF, m1s HUNGERING

caws, and this poking gait Irritated
the team, =0 that they Jerked at the
lines and shied nervonsly every time
A weed stirred beside the fence or
a stone tarned ander thelr heels, A
light breeze was hlowing down the
y road, going In the same direction ns
the wagon, and bringing a fog of dust
along with it. Suddenly Jay. no-
tieed that even this breeze had dled
out; and as he turned his head to
cateh any sign of wind in the dis-
tance, the sound of a continuous,
bhumming roar came to him, He
whirled In his seat and stared back
up the road,

The highway upon which the Haz-
leton farm lay was the old State
road, running stralght as a plumb-
lino for nearly two hundred and fifty
miles. Between the farm and the
| town lay a few insignificant hills, but
for several miles on the other side
there was nelther rise nor depression.
For this reason, when Jay turned in
his seat he could see nearly to the
old creamery, two miles away—not
quite #o far, becanse coming down
the middle of the road and hiding all
that lay behind, dragged what ap-
peared to be the frayed end of a
great black rope. Into the air tow-
ered this strand, bulging as it as-
cended, until It had reached its sum-
mit, two hundred feet above the
prairie, and had widened into a fun-
nel several hundred yards across,

As Jay sat clamped to his seat, the
eultriness of the day had disappeared,
ns far as he was concerned. He
seemed to be freezing, and the sweat
that ran down his imce was cold
sweat. The cloud was advancing with
the speed of the wind—the swiftest
of winds, for that matter, for the
young man knew that he was directly
in the path of a cyclone.

The act of forming the word in
his mind seemed to release him from
the terror that had bound him help-
less In his seat, and he turned to
whip up the team. A little way ahead
a lane opened from the highway and
led toward the distani house of one
of Jay's nelghbors. Btraight for this
lane he urged hiz team, shouting to
the cows behind to step up. After he
had turned into the lane he looked
back, and found that the storm had
galned so rapidly that he still was
in jeopardy, He could see, too, that
the ecloud was broader at the base
than it had looked when farther
away, so that anything within a wide
radius was sure to be caught. Then
he turned back to his team, and let
them out to a greater speed.

Jay they meant success or fallure fn
the business of raising fancy stock.

bhe could buy a couple of imported

way—aud the man broke the egg he
was transferring to the case ua the
thought struck him—he must begin
aghin at the beginping. He threw
in the last dozen eggs, and hurried
to the doci of the basement,

Down the road, beyond a serles of
Metle bills, a cloud of dust was ris-
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He wng going as fast as he could
without dragging the cows from thelr
feet, and with stubborn reeolution
he refused to look round or to heed
the awift advance of the cloud. He
ronld hear trees snapping In its path,
| and by this sign, and by the very
henvens above him, he could tell
something of how near the storm was.
Cortsinly he did not expect to eseaps,
When the noise of the tornado sound-

od hehind him, and he found that he
iund his  horses were  still on the
ground, he was surprised rather than
relicved, Te was not out of danger,
however, for as he looked down the
road after the dragging rope of the
cyelone, & terrifie crash of thunder
sounded, and he saw the mass nri
clouds before him torn open by a
ragezed seam of fire, |

In the sulvericg, rogy llght of the
flash, he had a last glhopse of ihol
ystorme-clond sweeping past the lines
of the fenes, rleing oceasionnlly and
Isaving spota unharmed, then droop-
Ing to tear up trecs, and aven posts,
with tts whirling tall, and to fll|
the nir with 8 mass of rnbbish.
Afterward the darknese of nlght cov-
ered him. Crash after érnsh of thun-
dar shook the gronpd over which ha
was driving, and with dazed faconlties
he strove to control hia maddened
Lenn,

Fortunately his

neighbor's harn
was directly In line with the lane,
Still more fortunately, the doubla
doora were open. Jay gulded hils
tenm through the dark arch of the
doorway, and brought up agninst a
row of stanchiona, That was all that
kept him from going through the
barn and out the back way, he after-
ward declared. With the shaking
knoer of one who has been through
the valley of death, he erawled from
lils wagon and tied the team to the
stanchlons,

Half-heartedly he examined the
two muddy cows. They were pufMag
and wildeved, but appareatly vnin-
fured by thelr run. Then he went
to the door, walteld for a flash of
lghtning to sliow him the house, and
atarted toward it on a run.  He had
stond the strain as long ns he conld
fwithout human companionship, and
| even at the risk of heltg struck by
fthe darting Hehtnlne, he was doter-
mined to rench the house

He did reach it, nnd wnas recsived
by the two old people within with
gostures of welcome, bt without a
word that could he distingulshed.
| After half an honr tho storm began
to abate, and Jay was able*lo tell of
| hig race with the tornado, and of the
| misfortune  that had overwhelmed
him-—for in the joss of his eatile the
young man thought he had boon mora
stricken than he would have been by
]i[nlllh itealf

“And the eroaned, “His
mother n widow, nnd me sending him
to his destruction he didn't
want to go! I thought it was just
lh"“ shiftlessness. He wns  alwavs
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||mnh!ng excuses for putting things
oft."

“You're not to blume, Jay," the
woman of the house comforted him.
“No one will blame you. And vou've
6t all that fine stock. It's terrible."

“You did the best you could,” the
husband agreed.

After the storm had gone, leaving
behind it the odor of wet dirt and
fragrant meadows, the three went to
the door to see what was left. Limbs
of trees were scattered even in the
farmyard, where the cyelone had not
come, The straight wind that fol-
i lowad it had sufficed to tear them

from the ftreea and to strew them
for rods In every direction. And
across the flelds the watchers could
866 A straw stack burning, where the
(lightning had struck It. As they
stood on the porch, the telephone bell
lrnng. It was a party line, and the
old woman kept count.

| "One, two, three and a short!"
she mumbled. Then, “Why, that's
¥Your ring, 1sn’t it, Jay?"

“Yes," sald Jay, while the white
line about his mouth widened and the
fear in his eyes grew more Intense,
“I'd rather be shot than answer {t—
but I've got to."

Shakily he walked to the tele-|
phone and took down the receiver. |

“That you, boss?" a nasal voloe |
reached him. “Glory be! I was!
afrald you lad started for town andl
got caught iy that tornado. I'm glad
to hear your voice!"

Jay’'s hand shook so that he had
to press the racelver hard to his ear
lo keep from dropping it. His eyes
had grown bright, and joy sounded
from his voice when he answered his
hired man.

“Where are you, Watson?" he de-
manded. “How did you miss the
storm? Did it kill all the cattle?"

To this three-barreled question
Watson replied with his usual delib-
eration. “I'm over at mother's, and
I missed the storm by reason of goin’
hall a mile south of it. The cattls
Is all right—Ilittle bit skittish, but
I guess we'll beat you into town yet.”

The boy explained afterward that,
fesling sure a bad storm was com-
ing, he had taken the rond to his
mother's place, instead of keeping
on toward town. And for once Jay

did not scold him for disobeying
orders.—From the Youth's Come
panion.

Pennsyivania exporta Inrge quane
tties of ginseng at Ofly cents &

pound.

THE GIANT AND THE DWARY,
*1 can't” Is a dwarl, a poor, pale, puny

anp g

His o wl are hall blind and his walk s a
g,

“T enn” En n gibob—unbending he stands;

Thete b strength in his avts and wkill in
liia himaln

"I ean't" ik a sluggard, too lnzy to work

From duty he shrinks, every task he \|r||l|
shirk,

*T enn™ w n worker; he tills the broad
fields,
Ind dige from the esrth all the wealth

thisk it yields
“1 enn't™ is a coward, hall fointing with
right ;
At the first thought of peril he slinka out
il

i i v hiero, the first in the fiek,
Though obhers mey falter, he never will
yipld -

How gr...

truat
When

uy amd nobly he stands to his
L)
:Irlln'f“'l at the eall of a eauvwe that fa
*T ean't™ hom no place; act your part like
alu woen auty calls answer promptly, 1
cun, "

- 1'1|||JI||!.'||"|I"IA Ladger,

THE HARVEST BARREL,

T | had just eaten
supper when the door-ball rang. They
ware evpevving Lthe expressman to
bring th_ . suwething, so they ran
to the window to look out,

Moty

“It's come! It's come!”™ eoried
Bobby. “It's out on the side porch
now!"

"Look, mother, do!" erled Doetty,
It was a barrel, and sueh a bilg
barrel that two expressmen had all
they conld do to bring It upstairs.
When It was rolled into the centra of

For the
Younger

grondma’s cookles, Betwy liked the
honey, father llked the apples, and
mother Hked the pears,

When  the fire had  gone down,
Betty and  Bobby gave goodsnight
lisges, and then ench went to a little
bed for the night,

The very first thing they did In the
morning was to write a letter full of
thanks to grandma  and grandpn,
which they dropped in the mall-box
on thelr way to school.—Maud Burn-
Nut, In Kindergarten Review,

BQUIRREL FRIENDS,

Very Independent ara the squlrrels
In Independence square,

And why not?

They Hye on the fat of the land,
without Ilabor or worry. A number
of persons, who passa (hrough the
aquare dally take them tidhits In thelr
pookets, while the kindly firemen In
the engine honse on Blxth street are
nlways ready to give them a treat,
It la doubtful If the tamest of them
would not go to lve in this fine en-
gine house, only for the love of
seampering up and down trees.

Dellghted thousands puuse to wateh
the tamest of these, as  he looks
eritienlly over hls humoan admirers.

He's very keen at  determining
their worth, too. Bome of them are
morely eurfons. Bome, hateful to re-
late, are not above playing Him a
trick. Others, however, are good
cltizéns and regard him as a good
nelghbor, If not an nctunl taxpayer,

RR'ER BH ADY-TAIL,

the kitehen It looked larger than ever.,
Why, It stood as high ns Pohby's
head, and together the ohlldren
conld not reach around it

Bobhy got the hammer and chisel
and helped his father pry ont
cover. Around and around
pounded untll out It sprang.

On the very top Betty found a eard,
and every one listened while mother
read It aloud:

Dear ohlldren—Here I8 another
harvest barrel from grandpa and
grandma. How we wish. you were

here on the farm to help us harvest
the grains and vegotables and fruits;
We are looking forward to Thanks-
giving Day, for that Is the time we
“gather in” all of our children, large
and small, and we long to see you.
Love from both
Grandma and Grandpa,

The letter was lald aslde, and
father rolled up his sleeves and be-
gan to unpack the barrel. First there
was a Iayer of straw, then a layer of
tiny seckle pears, a layer of ripe,
yellow pears as large as one's hand,
and a layer of green pears to be lald
away to ripen.

Then came gome red apples, some
green  apples, some yellow apples,
gsome brown russet apples and some
long apples called “sheep’s noses.'

Then came vegetables—nparsolps,
beets, carrots, turnips and cabbages.
A long green stem was pulled out,
and what should come with it but a
round pumpkin with tag on It, which
read: “Bobby's own pumpkin,”

“It's the one 1 planted,” sald
Bobby, ‘‘When I left grandpa’s, it
wasn't much blgger than an apple,
and now look at it!"™ It was as
large around as Bobby conld possibly
reach.

*“Wouldn't it make a fine jack-o'-'

lantern!" exclalmed Betty.

“Yes, but 1 think I'd rather have
some pumpkin ples!" replied Bobby.

More vegetables were taken from
the barrel, then a box of grandma's
good molasses cookles, a paper bag
full of hickory nuts and chestnuts,
and six boxes of honey.

By this time it was hard to reach
down' Into the barrel, and it was
turned over a box, waen out rolled
potatoes and potatoes and potatoes.

As soon as the barrel was empty,
everything had to be put away in tha
cellar,

Then ecame the story hour before
going to bed. To-night Instead of
having mother read a story, the bar-
rel packings were put It the firaplace,
and the children watched the Anmes
dart about and the aparks fly up the
chimney. It was then that each one
tol! what he liked best in the barrel.

Bobby liked the pumpkin and

| cnoy,

the |
they |

| To thess Inst Bre‘er Shady-tall glves

his confidence. He knows they will
rewnrd his attentions with some deli-
capeclially nuts with not too
hard sholls

Of the plentiful peannt, to tell the
truth, ho Is often weary. So he
burles It until o day when hls supe
plies may run short,

This burying, by the . ay, does not
delight the man in charge of the
square, ng it complieates the cutting
of the grass. Dut he should take
into eonslderation the delight glven
the passer-by and not grudge the
charming squirrels their self-chosen
larders,

Though these squirrels Iay by
enough for the cold davs, thank: te
their fnstinet, they are seldom forced
to hunt up their hoarlings, ns must
thelr brothers who dwell in forests.

As n rule they dislike children.
One 1ittle msid Is trylng to win over
the tamest of them, howaver, Though
Shady-tall is susplclous, it will not be
many days before he learns that his
dear little friend always brings him
something good and never plays him
a trick. He may In time take to
goarching In her pockets for tréats,
fust as he does In the pockets of some
of his trusted men friends.—From
the Philadelphla Record.

A FEW GOOD CONUNDRUMS.

What s the difference between a
mother ape, the Pricce of Wales, an
orphan, and a bald-headed man? An-
swer: The ape {8 a hairy parent, the
Prince of Wales Is Helr Apparent,
orphan hag ne'er a parent, and the
bald-headed man has nary a halr ap-
parent,

Why is the thief in the garret like
an honest man? Answor: He I8 above
doing a wrong action.

What two letters of the alphabet
described a faded loafer? Answer:
(o Ml ¢ B

Why 18 I the luckiest of all the
vowels? Answer: Because it s In
the centre of bliss.

When was grog first introduced
into the navy? Answer: When the
Kangaroo wenl into the Ark with
hops, and they had bruin there.

What musical key should a man
study when he is walking on fee?
Answer: C, Sharp or B, Flat—Sue-
cessful Farming.

A rallrond in Nigeria, Afriea, will
be constructed by the British colonial
government to develop the resouress
of the country, and in particular to
stimulate the cotton growing Ind ey,
The road will be about 400 biiies
long.

According to L'Electrician, a Vien-
na firm has recently placed on the
market brushes made of glass, which
are to replace emory eloth for elean-
Ing and pollshing the committators of
dynamos and motors.  ‘These hrushos
are sald to clean the commutaptors
without scoring the meial, and thelr
use avolds the luconveniences and
dangers of emery cloth,

An Inexpenaive instrument enllsd
the “snakebite Inncet™ has been =
troduced In Indin with splendid re-
gults, It s being distribpted by the
government In an cfort to reducs the
foarful loss of Hfe, which amounts (o
76,000 porsons escio Year. A resort
Ia to the offoct thut one peraon savid
the lives of twenty persons Bilked by
ecobras and karluts within the lase
your by the use of one lanost,

M. Maggiora, who prrposes (o aliols
igh fog and bas sobmitied his explos=
glve gcheme 1o the London County
Counecll, seems ta have no doubt of
the ellleacy of his method—the kool
Ing of strong and searehing eurrsnis
of alr out of hues cannon or pros-
Jeetors.  Wight or ten of thess
wenpons would, he anvs, he neodsd aa
A permanent anti-for spparatue for
London. “Twenty axplosives, costiing
Td. ench, will dissipaie any fog In
twenty minutes,” he eava,

The antomatle signalling lend of
Sjostrand, n Swedish engineer, 1§ &
go-called “water kite® that Is kept at
n depth regulnted by the line given to
It and that is8 uneonpled—thus regls-
tering a signal on the vossel's deok——
when Ite torward vad touches hottom,
WThe roof-llke planes—poluting for-
word and downward-—rcange the kile
to Ay directly downward na It I8
pulled through tho water. On hecome
ing wundoupled, the apparatus rises,
when it is pulled In, and after n slight
adjustment la rendy he thrown
| agaln, Without sineklng spesd, dans
gerong shonls ean be wunrded agninst
In forgy wenther or in unfamiliare
witers, or depth observations enn' be
made (or any purpoke,

One of the features of the recent
| suhmarine toata nt Newport was an
apparntus for the of occupants
of a disabled craft under water. It
& ke n diving ploce In appearance,

e L

[ with head-plece and jacket. In the
| Jncket Is & coppor flask fAlled with
oxvlite, which generales oxygen. Be-

fora closlng the elng
woearer places a
connected with

molsture from hi

i face visor the
tube in his mouth
the flusk, and the
breathing acts on
| the axyiite 80 ag to produce fresh ale
to sustain 1ife, Osylite was digcoverd
by n Frenchman, mt ta applieation

to this purpose was made by the
makers of Lhe Octopus. The test was
mnde fn o hogshead of water, but was
not entirely successful.

Cutting Hoth Wnays,

A etmpnny promoter
tised for an oflice hoy received a hun-
dred replies. Out of the hundred he
geledted ten, who were asked to eall
at the vifice for a personul Interview,
His final cholee fell upon a bright
looking youth “My boy,"” sald the
promoter, I like your appearance
nnd your manner very much, I think
you may do for the piace. DId you
bring a character?"

""No, sir," replied the hoy; "I can
g0 home and get it."

"Very well; come back to-morrow
morning with it, and If it is satisfac-
tory I dare say I shall engage you,"

Late that same afternoon the fin-
| ancler was surprised by the return of
| tha candidate. “Well,” he said,

cheeringly, “have you got your char-
meter?”
“No,” anawered the boy; “but I've
got yours—an" 1 aln't coming!" —
| Landies’ Home Journal.

who adver-

Honeymoon In Arabia,

| For geven days after the wedding
| the Arab bride and bridegroom are
| supposed not to leave thelr room. The
bride may see none of her own family
and only the women folks of her hus-
band’s, who walt on her.
She remaing {n all her wedding fin-
| ery and paint and does absolutely
nothing. The bridegroom generally
! slips out at night after three or four
days and sees a few friends privately,
| but he persistently hides from his
wife's family, and should he by any
accldent meet his father-in-law before
the seven days are over he turns his
back and draws his burnous, or haik,
over his face.

This is their view of a honeymoon,
and they grow as weary of It as any
| European cougple do of their enforced

Continental tour.—Wide World Mag-
| aine. !

Paragraphic Repartee,
|  “Half the paragraphers do not
know what they are talking about,"
says the Klorlda Times-Union, evi

dently not speaking of the para-
grapher's better half.—Richmoad
Times-Dispatch.

A monument has been erected to
| Anna Holzel, in the Schlossgarten, at
Muannheim, Germany, She was the
wife of a carpenter, who, in 1784,
saved the poet Schiller from =
debtor's prison.

A woman is almost as angry when
her husband bets on a horse and
loses a8 when he wins and doesn't
tell ber.—From “The Geotle Cynle,
lo the New York Times,




