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THE KNIGHT OF THE GOLDEN

HAIR.

Tle sun rolled up from an east of red,
The worul was fresh and’ fair,

When summoned loud from his truckle-bed
T'he Knight of the Golden Huir,

They gay bed him stout in his doublet worn,
They laced his scarlet bmmn,

A “orth ke strade in the dimpling morn,
And ealled for his trusty spoon.

Ilis trencher hie seraped in minutes e
was a bowl of mush, I wis,
!tll and forseoth, the best of men
e {lourighied vn fave like this).
11 AWAY, WAY, for he couid rot stay;
(iood-by to the breakiast-hoard;
{housand venitres, abroad by di nY,
ch waibing his knightiy sword.
—Jt

Jdwin L. 8

He vanquished many a wily foe,
And hacked him limb from limh—
Ah, tiger and lion he laid full low
In the depths of the woodshaed gvim,
In.all the waste of the yard waz naneht
He did not bravely dave;
Dragons and giants and trolls he sough
This Knight of the Golden Hair.,

At last, when the west with pink was
And the sun rode hizh no more,

e eantive fell to a spell he oft
Had battled in vain before.

A mtmrl by o host of uum sv chirms
He yielded Lo magit deep,

And locked secute in his mobler’s arms
Was seized by the wizard Sieep!
twbin, in Woman's Home Comvanion,
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BEOB PEEPLES WHISTLING CAT.

— - ———

By ALFRED I

»&wnn PEEBLES
_.'* Waeslerner,

, & long, Innk
\\'m sitting in

# his Dakotn home wanteching |

a cni thot was strugzling
FaoREE back to  conseious life,
Poebles baving chloroformed her to
gein a private end that he had in view,
Aa the eat finally opened her eyes she
looked at Bob Inquiringly, as if she
wonld ask: “*What is the matter with
we? I feel guees” The wman, too,
lonked inguiringly ot the brute, as if he
would asny: “Well, have you any re-
marks to make? I am lisltening”

The ecat was not feeling well.
slill was dizzy [rom the elfeets of the
drugz, her head ached, and there was a
pecenliar feeling of fulness in her
throat. So she loolked at Boh DPeebles
and gave vent to her emotion in a vocal
naise,

The animal
peinted and more

_,;f Hany

She

wias somewhat dizap-
snrprised at the re-
snlt of her efiferl, She had intended to
ecpresg her feelings in o lonzg-drawn
viw whieh wonld tend hoth to main-
tain her established reputation as a
songster amd to npsettle and agonize
the peonle of the neighhorlipod,
gioad, Ehe sounid ahie made was 0 pro-
raeted and peaunliar whistle, ¥or f
inas wera hurk, and she sat up to think
about the maiter, Huad the exeerable
mnn deprived her of Lier zifts as a vo-
ealizt? Bhe lopked at Peebles vreproachs-
fuliy and besecchingly, and then teied
free volee again, Despair seized lier; a
whistle was the only result.
} b if the ent was made unhappy by
wurplging excrelse of her voeal or-
gans, Bob Peebles waz not.
fened to the shvill w» ‘l:'h‘r-
rairly abandoned to bils He lavzhed,
ha threw bhis srms wils 315 in the air, he
ot mp rod walked (he room, luughing
fll the time,
“All vieht!” ho said. 1
i .-'1'! \'m'-. may not nuch of a
qone . My u-"-'ll.n:‘.i I !
tin. Hnn“ﬂ‘" you'll n
en milk, bui 1 Il live on the
Jandd, or I'n: no nronhet.”
*Tho cat wildly clawed at
and whistled in re
happiness, Dob 1
strolked her,
It did not tako
Kiresteel to lear
a whistling caf,

ol

he

seamedd
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ohles s

long for the peonle of
thiat Mr. Peebles had

The quadraped her-
gelf merved as an adveriising agent of
the faet. Wiih her change of voieco
had eome no corresponding ehange of
hor feline natore, and naturally she
gt folt an inclinailon to join In mid-
nieht conceris, and did so, At firat she
ghowed some dispesition to fall off
fonees gr honsetons ir her surnrise at
the sound she emiited when she hac
Intended to 1wake a rexark in choleeat
eat language, but gradually she ap-
peared to come to the conclusion that
it perhaps was a bad cold that

and she lel it go at that,  Sill, it
was nofigenble that she yet elawed al
har ndek af odd times in an unsatisfied
and Inquiring way.

‘On fhe morning after the first feline
concert in which Peebles' cat joined,
Tom Bowker met Bill Collins and sald
to him:

“Soy, did you hear that queer noise
minglin’ in the stralns of the eat or-
elhipstra Iast night—sort of 2 cross be-
twiaen {he erock of a frog and the
sanawk of n blueiay,”

#Yer I hoord it,” Bill responded, “but
1t seemed to be move llike a combinntion
of the of a canary aun' the
dvin' gasp of a locomotive.™

This brief conversation gives a falr
fdoa of the afttitude of the populace to-
wward this nightly phenomenon, tut as
ihe peopie learned that Bob Peebles ac-
tunlly had a whistling cat surprise
merged in guiet and persistent curlosity
and a constant stream of slightseers
haunted his dwelling.

Iut, althongh Mr. Peebles' whistling
ent wes a8 recoguised popular succesw

isyg

ailen

hor,

warble

ln-r

As he lis- I

WATERHOUSL,

he himsell did not appear lo be entire-
Iy satisfled with her efforts, He sat in
the sunshine by his hiouse one day and
watehod the eat a8 she washed herself
affer the manver of her species, As he
witehed, ho tho nod Inst his
thoughts were expressoad ILO10-
logue.

*You do well snough lor an ama-s
teur,” he said, addressing the eat, “but
I don't bollevé you'd be worth a whoop
as a professional. Now, if you could
whistle some notes—unot necessarily a
tune, but enough notes 1o make a
pleasin® variety.”

Bob Tecbles stopped talking. After
4 moment of reflection he arose, went
aver to the eat, and, on his index
finger, took some measuremenis of ber
throat.

“I b'lieve,” he said, “ihat by
@ longer tube I eould zet voom for
three or four notes.”

Then he took the eat upon his
ani with a frown refiection
his brow went into the house

Three days later a wave of
ment overran Firesteel at &
hrought In by Sile Stewart.

“A Hlu"l of cats,” hie sald, *started up
| outside of my window lasl
m'.sht. an' [ was preparin’ to anpland
them with o stovehook when I noticed
some peculiar sounds, an® there stood
that eat of Bob Peebles’, an’, b'gosh,
aonts, you kin b'lieve me er not, the
Blame eritier was whistlin’ a tune, Yes,
gir: 'twas short, but *twas a tane, 1
didn't exactly remember the name of
the tune, but 'twas oné all right.”

Thereupon all Piresteel adjonrned to
Bobh Peehles' liouse to satisly itself and
was convineed,

At this junciure of affairs Mr.
became l;;iu'n:m‘til\' energetice,
st of all e constructed a house-like
iclure on lils wagon, Then, turning

arvtist, he paluted on ils sid
'f ling letters:
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THII CELEBLRATE ]I AT
- PHENOMENOXN,
: IT ACTUALL \ WHIST
The Ilemam
IFeline Tha
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: ROBERT PE
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Then Pecbles went on the road as a
shoswman, the whistling eat being the
The exiibition was a notwuble
sue Maouey came fast to the pro-
1|..|-l.m. and it wasg a poor alternoon
and evening when it did not take in
S40 or S50, The doctors made some
trouble for him in the towns wioere he
exliibited the cat by urging that he
permit them xamine her voval or-
gans, but he insisted that they might
dislocate ils whistling apraratus by
their rt-r-l_‘;n'r-"s(~' and so managed to
hold them ¢, Therenpon the doctors
tallted, and g0 some suspicion was cast
ot his show. However, the people stil)
paid their money to sce the ard so
Bob was satisfied.

He was in the very heydey of his
prosperity when he reiurned to IFire-
steel;, where the eat had begun to whis-
tle. He housed the animal in his little
dwelling and then gallied forth to meet
the inhal’fants in his new role of a
conqguering hervo,
the part, and this it was that Jed to
his downfall, for, although his old
nelzhiborsg did not object to his presper-
ity, they did object to his throwing it
in thelr faces.

One evening he was sitting in Or
mund’s place of business, and, a8
usnal, was talking about his remarka-
ble cat and its still more remarkable
owner. After a while Doe Lee, Tom
Bowker and BEill Colling got up and
went out, one at a time, but as eight
or ten of the boys were left ke pald no
attention to that and Just kept on brag-
ging.

Tt must have Been an hour & two

showv,

2S5,

to ¢

cat,

lbt‘.u.'o ther returned and sad down,

looking rather mysterious, but Bob
did not mind them; he went right along
withh what e was saying:

“I tell you, gents, wlhen
ton aundlence of 3000 people
look atthe cat—"

“0Oh, blame the «

Tom Bowker sald
looked at him repr
continued:

“As I was saying, when rudely
leL(‘ 1, gents, the eat—"

“I'mm siek
doesn t amount to o

The boys, except Doe Lee aml LIl
Collins, didn't itnow what Tom neant
by these interruptions, but they were
middling sick of the e¢at themselves,
and so they weicomed thein.  Bob
could see on their faces how they felf.
and he reeognized that the time had
come for him to defend Dhis source of
income, so he said:

“That's the most remarkable cat—"

“It's nothin® of the kind.”

“It's the only eat ever known that
whistles instead of yowling: positively
the only feline that warbles like o enn-
ary 4an' 1 ver-thronted

thaf Yank-
came to
it

Hoh
bo

that. asiid
achifully before

1w

inter-

ey Tyreg 44

ol Yo aratted «

at. 1t

whoon, anyway.™

chirps like o
vightin—"

“The deuree it 3! U'se got a plain, or-
dinary yaeller cat ol no speclal peder-
gree, .lu’ that never was advertised at
all, that kin whistle all ‘round your cat
an’ not half try."”

*“You—you—what's that you say?"

“I've got a eat that U've been trvin’
to give away that kin whistle better
than yours Kin'

“How much money you got that says
go

“Well, I've got a hundred or {wo,”

“I'll bet you a thousand that your cat
can't whistle in the same day with
mine,”

Bob dldn't exneet the proposition
would be taken, hut that amount just
sized up the pile that Tom had brought
with him for the emergency, so he said
“Dene” and the money was put up.
Peebles would have been very well
satisfied to have had (hat end the mat-
ter, but it didn’t, for Doc and Bill then
ofered to bet flve hundred esch,
and he, hoping that he had a suve
thing, and knowing that he must main-
ain the reputation ol his eat anyway,
took the bets. SBome of the other hoys,
too, got an iden or so, and within ten
minntes Bob had put np "\".-?fﬂﬂl which
was pretty near the tota! of his avail-
able capifal.

Then Tom went out and got his eat,
which looked as if It bad lost cight of
its nine lives and was considering the
advisability of letting the other go,
and the crowd Immediakely adjourned
to Bob Peeble’'s bouse 1o deeide the
maiter,

Job set Lis ecat In one eorner, and
Tom placed his In anothier, and they
drew cots to see which should stir his
feline up first, that being the manner
in which Bob had been accusiomed to
his pussy whistle. Well, Tom
had to take the first try, and when he
punched his cat it out a
that would have stood for succesgsful
competition with a locomotive.

Bob's face showoed that be was sur-
prised and middling anxious, but he
put on a bold front and gave his cele-
brated cat a punch to remen ser. She
let loose a genuine cat-yowl that was a
suceess in its way. but nobody could
have mistaken it for a wlistle.

The loo. on Bob's face when his eat
difdl that was something saddening to
remember, and the animal herself
looked both surprised and disappointed,
for had been accustomed to the
adulation of the masses, and she real-
ized that bher efiort had not been
crowned with snccess. She tried again,
and it seemed almost as if she would
shed tears when she heard the result.

After the falthful creature's second
attempt Bob Peebles nected as if he

1
T e

led whistle

slie

He" ratlier overdidy, *“None at all” says Tom

were almost dazed by grief. He looked
at Tom Bowker's cat and then at his
own; then he looked at the ¢rowd in o
dispirited way, gulped, and =said:

“Take the money, gonts; it's yours.
But after you've got it would—would
you have any objections to my—to my
looking In your cgc's throat?”’
lowker,
reaching for the money in the stake-
holder's hand, “but you'll have to allow
that it's settled, and—"

Just then something curious hap-
pened - to Bowker's ecat. It gulped.
gasped, threw jtself on its back, and
clawed the alr madly. At first the
boys thought the c¢reature was going
Into a fit, but after a little it straight-
ened np and appeared to be all right.

They had to cliloroform the animal to
Bob Peebles look into its throat,
but this was soon done, as he hap-
pened to have some of the drug on
hand, and after he had taken a long
look be sighed and said:

let

—— i —

—_——— . e

“I{'= all vight, an’ the
but I don’t sec yet how
ter did it.”

Outside of the honuse,
Bowker and Bill Collius
materl conversation,

“[ told you,” said
their throats ouglht
ajze.”

“Well, it's all vight, ain't it?" the for.
mer responded. “He didn't swallow it
till after he'd whistled the money into
our hands.

“He mighi’ renlied, bnt he
was feeling too jubilant to argue the
case just then, and so the matier was
dropped. ' ‘

Dob Pecblos never recovered his grip,
and his unique position in the world|
of business wasd permanently lost. e
<1ill hangzs about the old town, but he
is a broken and disappointed man, His
cat died. ‘The recovery of its voice
gradually wore on his nerves, and
sonn passed away, the vietim of a pop-

game's on me,
the blame crit-

licter,
held an

Tom

HBIRL

lIatier, “that
af the same

the
to be
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JOURNALISM AS A CAREER.

Yiews of Whitelaw Keld, Editor of the

ulariiv that waned.—New York Times. !
e B |

| And

New York Tribune,

There has never been a time, I think, |
in the history of colleges in {his coun-
try, sald Whitelaw Reid in an address
before the studenis of the Hl:ltlfm‘dl
University. when so many of their |
students were looking toward the pos-
gibility of a newspaper career. There
is a feeling on the one bhand that the |
professions are overcrowded: and on |
the other, that the newer fields to |
which applied science and business
beckon offer at the outset slower ad-
vances and less atiractive experiences.

The idea of being brought into con-
taet with all forms of public life,
seelng great transactions and watch-
ing the actors in them, of writing from
day to day the history
age—all this naturally fascinates
ardent and aspiring mind.

It Is frue, too, that the young man
of gooill gqualifications gets gquicker re-
turns in newspaper work than else-
where. If he studles law, three or
four years or more must be taken out
his life after his graduation before
he ean enter upon his vecation: and
then Lhe has the cheerful prospect of
starvation for many more before
clients begin to find him out.

A similar delay confronts the medi-
cal student, and patients often display
a like backwardness about coming for-
ward to the young docior's office. But
the college graduate who once gets a
chance assignment on a busy day, in o
city editor’s book, may find bhimself
with as many more as he cares for
within a fortnight, and may presently
secure Qo salary that with
health and industry at ence puts him
bevoud wani.

Then there are
sense of iofluence, in the power 1o
reach the public attention or shape
public opinfon, even in the facility for
comiug in contact with important men
and geiling somewhat behind the
seenes in transactions that interest the
whole community.

The notion is spreading, too, that a
newspaper is beginning heve, as long
since in France, to take the old place
of the lawyer's office as a path to en-
try on publie service, The very name
by which (for want of a better) foreign
newspaper writers have tuken to
designating themselves, “Publicists,"
seems to many to hint ‘af a more at-
tractive pursuit than defending a
rogue or preseribing pills and potions.

the
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fascinations in the
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English Synonyms.

There are no actual synonyms in our
lang No two words menn exact-
Iv¥ the same, not even words which
have come into the English from other
languages, and which in their original
forms mean the same thing, The word
sympathy, wiieh we get from tie
Greek, and the word comnpassion,
which have from the Latlin, are
exactly parallel, PBoth mean, by de-
rivation, “fellow-feeling.” In the Eng-
lish., however. a distinetion has grown
up. We may feel sympathy with either
joy or sorrow, but bhe fecl compas-
sion for pain or grief.

These gradations and variations
words are what give the speaker
opportunity, It is because of them
that the habit of using =lang or often-
repeated phrases weiliens the expres-
siveness of our words, The right or
the wrong use of a word makes a sen-
tence elegant or stupid. T'he school-
girl anvs that a girl, a book, a pud-
ding, the piny, or the wenther is
I¥," and the word stamps her as silly
when the use of the right adjectives
would indieate that she had at lenst
some scnae _'1 he Household.

uage,

we

in
his

“love-

of |

|
l

of a wmarvelous |

| Irene—**

[ wias

| She {eate
| him entirely in th

ol that for a painting?

When women l'n.m s mutual adml

ration soclaty it I8 seldom mute, -

FHE MAN WHO TRIED TO PLEASE.
Oﬂ('l_‘
And ¢

It

on a lime there was a mman whn never

made n's‘-tal.nq

11l the people sinred at him and saidy
“For pity salkes,

must be very nice to find one’s life &
grand sweet song

To be so very proper that you nower cam

go wrong.”

But soon he grew so lonely that he knew

not what to do,

Tor conversation nlways ceased when he
came into view:

His most surpassing l;‘]!?:;l:.:'s‘ each praised
with all hig heart

DBut wved when he

each met quite relic
was rendy to depart.

se21

£o hie bought himse!f 4 parrot—the projeck
causeil Inm pitin,
-.l-ulmu sel to work and learned a
werd [)Tn!'.aw
atill he wasn't happy, for the gessips
1:ii.~'r.l[ a fuss,
aid, “Ain’t he mrr‘l[flﬂ' Why, be's
hnman, just like us.’

—Washington Star,

And

And s

“No one should ever judze that man
by the company he keeps.” *Why?*
“He's the warden of our jail.”—froy
Budget.

She—""Which do you prefer, a blonde
or a brunette?' He—"Foth! a blonde
girl and a brunette veranda.”—Indian-
apoliz Sun.

1. hen invited to weddings
We oft contract debts
By sending our presents
Instead of regrets.
—Phuadelphia Record.

“What kind of lead pencil 18 best for
writing a love letter?’ asked the blnsh-
ing maiden. *Soft," replied the prae-
tical man, with a laugh.—Chieago
Noews.

Mrs, Knicker—*Is Mrs. Amos a well-
informed woman¥' Mrs., Bocker—
“Yes, indeed; ber cook has lved with
all the other families in the bpeig
borhood."—New Yorker.

“NWe had planned an ideal life; love
in a cottage and ail that, you know.”
“Well, why did you not carry it out?”
“The man who owned the cotiage in-
sisted on rent in advance.”"—Ilisusfon
Post,

Maud—"You can’'t make me believe
an opal is an unluck- swone, 1 was
wearing one when I first met Henry”
It certainly brought good lock
—io you, What was Henry wearing?
—Chicago "Tribune,

They don't seem happy fte-
ITe once told me tuat his .wile
liis life.” He—*Ah—
alwa s going out™
-"And leavine
—Punch,

fect bwao,

She—*
gothor,
the light of
the lizht was
hing the idea)
o dar'”
Young Bhort was only five

His ;:.:'l Wi
And, though

\ ]\I-“ g 1 3
The 1|>-|"r1_ 1id w_-’c--.'
But hastily wouid say:

«—1'hiladeiphia Reecord.
Embryo Artist—"What do you think
You worldn't
thing 1 ever

but

One,
v oft would biil and oo,

L]
.[i!."\),“'.T‘lg.
a0 aDng.

belleve that is the ftirst
completed, would you?" Careful Crit-

“*1 might d:um s0, but « wouldn't
gay so for anythi —Boston ‘L'ran-
script.

“Our minister gave voice to some
ereat thoughts In his talk this morn-
ing.” said the good de con. “Yes"”
replied the village librarian, “thoughts,
in fact, that have been thought by
gsome of our greatest thmkers.”"—Chi-
cigo News,

“I should think you would be ambi-
tions for political distinction.™ *No,"
answered Mr. Cumrox, “I don't care for
it. My daughter has studied paint-
ing and lher pictures of me are fonny
enough withoul calling the aid of
any professional cartomisc"—Wash-
ington Star,

Mrs. Patty- “Do you realiy think Dr,
Duckman is a skilful physician?" Mrs,
3iblin {(the patient)—"1 den't Enow B0
much about that., But h~ has such A
disquieting way with hiz When I
gaid 1 hoped I :\lmulalut Iw buried
alive, he salu he'd look out for thal,
Wasn't that thought®w of himT™—
Boston Transcript.

Graecefal Avqnirscence.

esteemed Washington 1'ost, after
the various pronuncintions
recommends

that—Chi-

The
comparing
of the word chaunileur;
“show-furr.,” I« go at
cazo Tribune.

¥lowsers That Can Be Dislilled,

There are ouly two flowoers that will

withstand distillation—the rose and the

erange flower,




