THE MEETING.

HE.
To me a childish pledge she made—
some day, to II“‘ mine—
ed !

ince forgotten I'm afraid—
Her laugh is like a draught of wine;
To me a childish pledge she made,
She promised, some day, to be mine.

I kissed her oft, in those dear days,
When she was eight and I was ten;
w fair she is, how proud her ways!
issed her oft, in those dear days,
And now I may but stand and gaze,
or claim the love she gave me then!
I kissed her oft, in those dear days,
When she was eight and I was ten.

SHE.
We played together long ago,

I promised to be his, gome day—
Ah, doubtless he’s forgotten, though—
We played together long ago,
I {»runusud to be his, but oh,

Ie keeps so far, so far away!

We played together long ago,

I promised to be his, some day,

He used to tell me 1 was fair—
I wonder if he thinks so yet?

He used to kiss my lips, my hair,

He used to tell me I was fair—

Ah, if our ple were kept—but there
Is much to make a man forget!

He used to tell me I was fair,
I wonder if he thinks so yet?
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RATHER A

NEAT JOB.

ssion isn't a popular

There is considerable
prejudice against ft. I
don’t myself think It's

much worse than a good many others,
Howey that’s nothing to do with
my story. Some years ago me and
the gentleman who was at that time
conmnected with me in Dbusiness—he's
met with reverses since then, and at
present isn’t able to go out—were look-
ing around for a job, being at that time
rather hard up, as you might say. We
struck a small country town—I aln't
&-goin’ to give it away by telling where
it 1s, or what the name of it was. There
was one bank there; the President was
a rich old duffer; owned the mills,
owned the bank, owned most of the
town, Thiere wasn't no other officer
but the cashier, and they had a boy,
who used to sweep out and run of er-
rands.

The bank was on the main street,
pretty well up one end of it—nice, snug
place, on the corner of a cross street,
with nothing very near it. We took
our observations and found there
wasn’t no trouble at all about it. There
was an old watchman who walked up
and down the street nights, when he
@ldn't fall asleep and forget it. The
vault had two doors; the outside one
was chilled iron, and a three wheel
eombination lock; the inner door wasn't
no door at all; you could kick it open.
It didn’t pretend to be nothing but
fireproof, and it wasn't even that. The
first thing we done, of course, was to
fit a key to the outside door. As the
loek on the outside door was an old-
fashioned Bacon lock, any gentleman

my profession who chances to r¢

is article will know just how v
Jhat job was, and how we done it. I
may say here that the gentlemen in
my line of business, having at times a

ood deal of leisure on their hands,

o considerable reading, and are
ularly fond of a neat bit of writing.
fact, in the way of literature, I h:
found among 'em—however, this be

one.

plan: After the y

was to go into the nk
and Jim—that wasn't Lis name, ¢
cour but let it pass—was to kec
watch on the outside. When any
assed he w.
hen I doused the glim and 1
after they got by I goes on

)
I

| “one among a thousand.

to be out of towr

city, as he often did. I got ins
right, with a slide lantern,
drill, a small steel jimmy,
skeleton keys, and a green 1

to stow the swas I fixed my
and rigged my breast drill, and
to work on the door rig over
lock.

Probably a great many of our read-
ers are not so well poste: about
bank locks, and I * them
that a three wheel combination lock |
has three wheels in it, and a slot in |
each wheel™ In order to unloc the |
door you have to get the three slots |
opposite to each other at the top of the
lock. Of cc e, if you know the num-
ber the lock is set on you can do this;
Qut if you don’t you have to depend

your ingenuity. There is in each
these wheels a small hole, through |
{hlch Yyou can put a wire through the |
ack of the lock when you change the

f' through the and pick up
those wheels by running wire |
through those holes, why, you can open \
the door. I hope I make my
I was boring that hole, he door |
was chilled iron; about the neatest stuff
I ever worked on. 1 went on 1y
enough; only stopped when Jim
whi s I said, sn't his real name
~whistled outside, and the watehman
toddled by. By-and-by, when I'd got
pretty near through, I heard Jim—so
to speak—whistle 1in. I stopped,
and pretty soon I heard fooisteps out-
side, and I'm blowed, if tl y didn't
come right up the bank steps and 1
heard a key in the loc I was so dum-
foundered when I heard that that you
could have slipped the bracelet zht
on me. I picked up my lantern, and
I'll be hanged if I didn't let the slide
ellp down and throw the light right
onto the door, and there was the Presi-
dent. Instead of calling for help, as
supposed he would, he took a step in-
slde the door, and shaded his eyes with
his hand and looked at me. I knowed
[ ought to kuock him down and cut out,
but I'm blest if I could, I was that
surp

“Who are you?” says he.

“Who are you?” says I, thinking that

ght
got |

the

may s

pmbination. Now, if you can bore a

@ door

No, my

000 in 1

' clear. | ics

“Yes, sir,” says I touching my cap;
“Mr. Jennings, he telegraphed this
morning as the lock was out of order
and he couldn't get in, and I'm come
on to open it for him.”

“I told Jennings a week ago,” says
he, “that he ought to get that lock
fixed. Where is he?”

““He's been a-writing letters, and he's
gone up to his house to get another
letter he wanted for to answer.”

“Well, why don’t you go right on?’
says he.

“I've got almost through,” says I,
“and I didn't want to finish up and
open the vault till there was somebody
here.”

“That’s very ereditable to you,” says
he; “a very proper sentiment, my man,
You can't,” he goes on, coming round
by the door, “be too particular about
avolding the very suspicion of evil.”

“No, sir,” says I, kinder modest like.

“What do you suppose is the matter
with the loc s he,

“I don’t rightly know yet,” says I;
“but I rather think it's a little wore
on account of not being oiled enough.
These ere locks ought to be oiled about
once a 124

“Well,” says he, “you might as well
£o right on, now I'm here; I will stay
till Jennings comes. Can’t I help you
—hold your lantern, or something of
that sort?”

The thought came to me like a flash,
and I turned around and says:

“How do I know you're the Presi-
dent? I ain't ever seen you afore, and
you m a-t to crack this
bank, for all I know.

“That's a very proper inquiry, my

and shows a most re-
markable degree of discretion. I con-

s that I should not have thought of

placin
convince

be g

you.
you that it's

I don’t,” says I, sorter surly.
you'll find it on that bill,” st
bill out of his pock
e the same name on these let-
and he f« some letters from
coat.
I suppose t
i n then,
feel interested

t up a job on me.

“You're a very honest man,” says he;
Don't think
I'm at all offende ¥y rsistence,
{ v, T like it, I like it,”
haud on my shoulder,
bundle
of $10,-
r wouldn't be

out of h

it them in the clty
1d I stopped here to-night
» place them in the
1d, that your simple
has so touched me

:ave them in

1ly honesty

vould wil
hands for

dn’t blush at

and m

that I v
¥
n¢

I

“Are you sati

I told him I was thoroug!
I was. So I picked up my drill again,
and gave him the lantern to hold so
hat I could see the door. I heard

1, as I call him, outside once or
twice, and I like to have burst out
laughing, thinking how he must be
wondering what was going on inside.
I worked away and kept explaining to
him what I was a-trying to do. He
v much interested in mechan-
ald, and knowed as I was a
man as was up in my business by the
way I went to work. He asked me
about what wages 1 got, and how I

business, and said he took

ancy to me. I turned round
In a while and looked at him
a-setting up there as solemn as a biled
owl, with my dark lantern in his
blessed hand, and I'm blamed if 1
didn’t think I should have to holler
right out.

once

I got through the lock pretty soon
and put in my wire and opened it. Then
he took hold of the door and opened the
vault.

“I'll put my bonds in,” says he, “and
#o home. You can lock up and walt
till Mr, Jennings comes. I don't sup-
pose you will try to fix the lock to-
night.”

I told him T shouldn’t do anything
more with it now, as we could get in
before morning,

“Well, I'll bid you good-night, my

itreet,” says he, “Watchman, this man
has been fixing the bank lock, and I
want you to keep a sharp lookout to-
night. He will stay bhere until Mr,
Jennings returns.”

“Good-night again,” says he, and we
shook hands and he went up the street,

I saw Jlm, so called, in the shadow of
the other side of the street, as I stood
on the step with the watchman,

“Well,” I to the watchman, “I'll
go and pick up my tools and get ready
to go.”

I went back into the bank, and it
didn’t take long to throw the door open
and stuff them bonds into the bag.
There was some boxes lying around
and a safe as I should rather have liked
to have tackled, but it seemed lke
tempting Providence after the luck
we'd had. I looked at my watch and
see It was just a quarter past twelve.
There an express train went
through at half-past twelve. I tucked
my tools in the bag on the top of the
bonds, and walked out of the front
door. The watchman was on the steps.

“I don’t believe I'll wait for Mr, Jen-
nings,” s I. “I suppose it will be
all right if I give you his key.”

“That's all right,” says the watch-
man.

“I wouldn't go very far away from
the bank,” says I.

“No, I won't,” says he; “I'll stay
vigh* about here all night.”

“Good-night,” says I, and I shook
hands with him, and me and Jim-—
which wasn’t his right name, you un-
derstand—took the twelve-thirty ex-
press, and the best part of that job
was we never heard nothing of it.

1t never got into the papers.—\WVav-
erley Magazine,

Has Neither Erothers Nor Beaus,

Miranda, a timorous spinster, who
has reached a “certain age,” has neith-
er brothers nor beaus, In lieu of more
capable and competent protection,
when she goes abroad in the evening,
says the New York Post, it is under
the convoy of a messenger boy. She
has complained that by some inexplica-
ble law of chance, whenever she has
flowers or notes to be delivered, her
call is invariably answered by husky
youths strong enough to handle a
trunlk, but when she desires an escort
or some one to carry a heavy bag to the
railroad ion a tiny scrap of an
urchin presents himself at the door.

Returning from the theatre one night
this week with a diminutive specimen,
she was compelled to stand on a street
corner waiting for a car. The hour

late and Miranda was nervous
¥ She said as much,
nion reassured her:

“It's all right, lady. Nobody ever
speaks to anybody when anybody sees

5 with a messenger boy.”
Provinee of the Newspaper,

It is generally conceded among men
of the best thought that the newspaper
best serves the people when it tells the
happer of the world as they are,

not as they ought to be, says the Car-

thage (Mo.) Press. The p chers and
the reformers are supposed to vn\nr’
the fiel and the newspaper |
1 columns frequent-
ly touches upon the same theme, but in
the news columns, giving a true picture
of events as they are, is the only policy |
that finds justification. This does not |
mean that the columns of a newspaper |
should be filled with improper lan-!
ge that things should be told |
there w 1 the young and guile less |
not know. Nor does it mean |
» space should be given over to |
tionalism after the manner of the |
yellow journals. What the people want
to know is what is going on in the |
world around them, and it is the pru\'-:
ince of the good newspaper to supply
that want in a clean, legitimate man-
ner,
An Hour a Day Wasted.

More time is lost and more Iabor
wasted in London every day than in
any city in the world, says the London
Mail.

Everything has apparently conspired
to make Londoners do unnecessary
things and to waste many years of
their lives in doing them. We have
never had sufficient encrgy to throw
off the accumulated legacies of neglect
in the past.

Compare London with the next larg.
est and buslest city In the world—New
York, which was more seriously handi-
capped by physical conditions. The

v Yorker saves at least an hour a
day which is lost to Londoners, and he
schemes to economize labor which the
Londoner recklessly wastes.

Still Dredging the Suez Canal.

The work of dredging the Suez Ca-
nal, wlich goes on daily, is bearing
good results. st year the maximum
draught for ships in the canal was
twenty-five feet seven inches, but from
the beginning of this year it was raised
to twenty-six feet three inches, and
during the f four months of 1202
forty-four vessels have avalled them-
selves of this improvement. Simllarly
also the breadth of ships is inereasing,
the largest beam in transit having been
that of the Japanese battleship Hat-
suse, seventy-six feet six Inches.—ILon.
don Globe.

Huge Diamond Found.

In one of the mines near Kimberley,
says London Golden Penny, a dlamond
of 400 carats was found a few weeks
ago. It is a pale yellow color, and its

man,” says he, as [ swung the door to
again,

Just then I heard Jim, by name,
whistle, and T guessed the watchman
was a-coming up the street,

was an innocent remark as he com-
I a-trying all the time to

By George! the idea came to me then.

“Ah” gays T, “

to keep an extra lookout to-night.”
“T will,” says he, and we both went
to the front door.

| “There comes the watchman up the

you might speak to the
watchman, if you see him, and tell him |

form Is that of an octahedron. Owing
to its great size the news of its discov-
, ery has caused much excitement, and
| the owner did not feel quite easy until
hie had placed it in a ‘e In one of the
local banks. The exact value of the
diamond Is not yet known, but fifty
per cent. of it must be paid to the Gov-
ernment, and experts s this sum
ilone represents a cousiderable for-

iune,

Grammar as Rhyme.
ree little words you often see,
‘he articles A, An and The.

A noun, the name of anything,
As School or Garden, Hoop or Ring.

An adjective describes the noun,
As Great, Small, Pretty, White or Brown.

In (l)lnces of nouns, the pronoun stands,
As He or She, Your arm, My hand.

Verbs tell of something to be done,
To Read, Count, Laugh, Sing, Jump or
un.

How things are done the adverbs tell,
As Slowly, Quickly, 1Tl or Well.

Conjunctions join the words together,
men And women, wind Or weather.

A preposition stands before
A noun, as In or Through the door.

The interjection shows surprise, 5
As, “Oh, How pretty,” “Ah! how wise.”
The whole are called nine parts of speech,
Which reading, writing, spelling teach.
An Experiment With Electricity.
A thin sheet of paper, if rubbed with
& brush or the palm of the hand, in dry

can eut m two without touching ft, a |
thread hanging from the cork inside a |
sealed up bottle, you would be likely
to think that he was guying you. But
it may be easily done, and in such a
way as to completely mystify the spec-
tators.

Get a clear glass bottle—a pickle bot-
tle will do—and to the under part of
the cork attach a bent pin. To the pin

tie a plece of thread long enough to
reach three-fourths of the way down
the inside of the Dlottle, and to the
lower end of the thread fasten any
small object, say a shoe button, to
make the thread hang taut.

Insert the cork and seal it with wax,
and say to the company that you are
going to cut the thread in two without
opening the bottle,—in fact, without
touching the thread,

To accomplish this, you need a read-

Missing Sweethearts’ Puzzle.

weather, will become charged with
electricity in a short while, and will ad-
here to the hand or to the clothing. A
thick piece of paper, such as a pos
card, if electrified in the m

scribed, will att t light things, such
as small pieces of cork, ete,

Balance a walking cane on the back
of a chair and offer to bet that you
will cause the cane to fall witho
touching it, without blov at it or

without touching the chalr. All you
have to do is to dry a postal card over
a light, and to rub it well on your
sleeve. As soon as you get the card
near the end of the cane it will follow
the card, as a needle follows the mag-
net, until the balance is lost, so that the
cane will fall to the floor.—New York
Tribune.

How to Make a Camp Bammock,
There are times again and again in
camp and out of doors dens that boys

{
ing

windo
more mystify.
t of it in
vindow, hold
you can l'm".xsf
tly on the |
. side of the bottle, |
» the heat from the|
' the thread in|
3 |
1 the button

e hottom of v;u:

| pr
| uy

! thres
{ and

0 pic
to i
bottle. Then go back to the compy
| with the bottle, and they will see that|
the cork has not been moved, and yet
| the thread is cut.

The Oamel,
(A Small Boy's Composition.)
e is called the ship of the desart
the sand like a
and dont § He runs differ-
}x-m to the horse because he lifts up
two legs on one side of his body and
then two on the other. He has about
lu hundred stumiecs and h holds
about a quart so when his master kills
lim he can have a good drink. l”s’
hump is made of fat and he eats this
when he cant get grass or hay. Some
camels are not camels because he has
two humps and his hair dont grow all
over him and w it dont iz called
calluses [callosities] because it knecls
down and wears away. The Arab loves
his steed better than his wife and in
our books theres a plece about him
caled the Arab and his steed. His
master was a prisoner and his faith-
ful eamel took him round the walst
and bore him swiftly to his morning
friends.—Spectator.

“Tommy Athins’ Saved the Kitten.
How many folks would risk thetr
Yet this dan.

lives to save a kitten?

o
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A PRACTICAL HAMMOCK FOR BOYS.

love to have, when a place to “roost”
while reading or a place to *“snooze”
through a day of deizzling rain is in
great demand. Generally when one
most wants it the forest branches and
twigs are too wet to use for a bed, and,
besides, It is too much trouble.

Now here is & way to make a really
practical hammock that will “just fill
the DIIL” Get several barrels, break
them up and remove all the nails from
the staves. Bore a three-quarter inch
hole in each end of each stave with a
heated poker. Then lace thin rope
(clothesline is good) through the holes.
This can be accomplished easily by
noting the method of lacing In Fig.
AB. The stay blocks, C and D, should
be twelve inches long.
can be made entirely comfortable by
placing upon it se al couch pillows
and covering them with a shawdl

The ;u;u Thrend.
If anybody should tell you that you

The hammock |

l;:l:r was willingly faced by a young
recruit during a fire which broke out
at the barracks in Southampton on the
19th of December, 1901, and which
consumed a great deal of r¢gimental
goods. The men all worked with a
will to save the clothing, rifles and
other arms from the flames. It thep
beeame known that in one of the
rooms in the burning building a wee
tortoiseshell kitten had found a home,
The quarters were now shrouded in
thick elouds of smoke, and the flames
were playing about venomously. In
spite of the peril a “eruity” declared
he meant rescuing the little pussy eat.
Dashing through smoke and flames he
made his way to the room, snatehed
up the terrified kitten, and by-and-by
emerged from the fiery furnace. Amid
the cheers of the onlookers he took
kitty to a place of safety and rejoined
Ifs mates in their efforts to secure the
property of the regiment. Well done,
Private Tommy Atkins!

Ghe Funny
Jide of
Life.

He Got Bebior.

A very recalcitrand debtor
Received a calorified lebtor,
"T'was from his physician,

‘Who said: “I am wician
You'd pay me for ¢ i tebtor.”
—Bal merican.

“What do you suppose is the secrey
of Miss Bland's social suc Y

“She always rememl
what to forget.”—Indianapc

Not the Only One.
Wife—“Really, she's the worst gossip
In the neighborhood. Why, I heard
this morning that she—"
Husband—"Come, now,
beat her at her own game!
Standard and Times.
His Ides
“I want you to unders
my pride forbids me to a
trom you after I marry your
“How are you going to live?’
“Well, I thought you mizht make
some kind of a settlement beloreband.”
—Life,

Fully Prepared.

<

“Now, if me pole don't bust I orter
land a few beauties in dis pool."—New
York Journal.

The Ga

Ted—"Is that gir]
old fellow
made?”

Ned—"“Yes, He wasn't worth as much
as he claimed, but he turncd out to
be ten years older than he ownred up
to, she considered it about a siund-off,"”
—New York Sun,

A Wasted Li

“Think of the oppor
has had: Presentation at c
pean travel, a long residence Lon.,
don, and a wide acquainiance with \i‘.:'
aobility.” 1

2 all for noth
Yes. Poor thinz!
in Ameriecan, after all.”—1

of Love.

arrled the
t

She is to marry

the Farm,

Firs Hen—"You remember Allce
Cluckatuck? Well, she is on the stage
in the barnyard scene of an agricul-
tural play.” '

Second Hen—“I am not ised.
You know, she was hatched hy incu-
bator, and never knew what it was
to have a mother.”—Puck.

sury

Deliczte, Vet
“What I object to," young
5 taxa-
tion without representati

“If it is all the me to ¥y
the young man who was too b
propose directly, “I should be
happy to rep
the polls at every election.
ton Star,

Disproving an Adag

“I can never marry you,
beautiful blonde.

“But,” pleaded the wealt
“won’t you make my life h
the short years I will be here?
troubled with a weak and faint heart.”

“In that case I accept you.”

And yet they say faint heart never
won failr lady.—Chicago Nevss.

man,

Waiting to Be Asked.

Bobby (visiting his aunt)—“Auntle,
won't you please ask me to have an-
other piece of cake? Mamma said I
could have a second piece if you asked
me to."—New York Journal

Soquel.

And they llved happily ever after.

Naturally this preyed on the mind of
the princess.

“It's a sign we're not in the best soci-
ety!” she exclaimed, terrifiedly.

The prince strove to comfort her, ar-
guing that marital bliss was not of ne-
cessity bourgeols; but at this her high-
aess burst into tears, remarking with no
small acerbity that men lack discern-
went, anyway.—Puck,




