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MEMORIES.

©Obh, for a stretoh of country,dear,
A treoand o brook and a hill,

With you sitting close beside me, dear,
Singing sweet love songs still,

Just a8 you did in the days goue by,
The days of long ago,

When love's young dream made averything |

seem
A paradise here below.

Oh, for a stretoh of country, dear,
With a meadow and winding lans,
Whaere, strolling together, [ told you, dear,
Successes 1 hoped to aftain.
Just as 1 did in the days gons by,
Thegays of long ngo,
As be h skies of blue, we pledged lova
Bnoew, ‘
Our future all aglow.

QOh, for a stratoh of country, dear,
With its clovar and flelds of rye,
That I might retracs our foolsteps, dear,
With many a sorcowiug sigh,
And dream o'er again of the days gone by,
For, oh! I loved yvou ao,
When down through the heather, we won-
dered togoether,
Iy deys of long ago.
—James T, Sclilvay, in Boston Giobe,
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DORA'S SACRIFICE. :
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Bhe had whispeved, **Yes, Jack, I
love you!" in respouse to his ques-
tion, his kisses were still warm on her
lips, their hcarts were beating in
nnison,though not so tumultuously as
before, and now that the first rapture
and thrill were over they were asking
questions, and making their little con-
feasions, aftes the manner of lovers
on the threshold of an engagement,

“How many times have I been in
love before? Now, Jack, do you think
that is a fair guestion?” she asked,
meeting his look with a rogunish
glance.

“Why, certainly it is, Dorn,” he re-
pliad, earnestly. ‘‘You say youn love
me; 80 it doess't really make any
difference about, the others; they're
done for now; but I think T ought to
kuow, Still, if there are so many of
them —"

“Please stop, Jack! I won't have
you saying snch dreaiiful things, and
with that look on your face!” she in-
verrupted, playfully placing her hand
over his mouth, but quickly withdraw-
ing it when he attempted fo kiss it,

“How dare you!" she exclaimed,
“‘after the way you've been talking!™

““Well, if xon don’t want me to say
things why don't you answer my
question?"’

“Must I,Jack?"

“T am afraid yon must, my dear.”

“And you won't hate meafter I tell,
will you?"

“Well——"'

““Phat depends,” you are going to
say. You needn't hesitate so long; I
oan read your thoughts.”

“Can yon? That's convenient for
you, 'm sure, I wish I could read
gours, then I'd know the answer to
my question.”

“Wonld you really like to know?"

“Why, yes, or I shounldn't have
asked it."

“Well, Jack, if it will relieve your
mind any to know if,yon have no pre-
decessors,”

“Are you sure, Doru?”

“Yes, Jack. Youare the
only.”

_ “Thanks, awfally, Dora! I'm glad
to hear it; and now that question is
settled we will—"'

“0h, no, my boy; you don't get off
quite so easily as that! I want your
confession now, About how
dozen times have yon been in
pray tell?”

wek Vernon wineed,
rted on this, exactly.
Jome, young man, youare now on

ritness staud, sworn to tell the

love,

4 , the whole truth, and nothing
R he trauth!" she continued,
' baudringly.

' “Must 17" said Jack, helplessly re-

peating her guestion of a few min-
ules hefore.
1,. “I am afraid you must, my dear,”
~F mimicked she.

“Bot T am afraid you will hate me
after I confess, "

“‘I's the record, then so long?”

““No; it is a very short one. I have
never loved but once—bafore.”

“‘And she—she refused you?"

““No,I never asked her."

“Why not? You see, I want the
whole story now."

“Besnuse of pride. Sbe was a
wedlthy heiress, T a penniless lawyer,
with my fameand fortune yet to make.
I loved her; I am not ashamed to say
it; she was a woman that one counld
not help loving: she was all to me
then that you are now, and g

“And more, Go on and say it,Jack;
I want the whole truth.”

“‘No, I won't say that, but she was
the ad love was & new sensa-
bioy . and if T bad been her
ghation T might—
pe of telling
now. Her
put it
m., Dut
Dora?
You
w. '’
rave
A3
she

"

many ,

first and |

Dora's face grow suddealy pale.

“I thomght, perhaps, she was the
one,’' she said, in' a voice that Jack
scarcely recognized.

“Why, do you know her?' he ex-
claimed, in surprise.

“I used to room with her at board-
ing school, " answered Dora. She had
regained control of her wvoice now,
““She 15 a good, noble woman, far bet-
ter than I am,and I don't wonder that
you love her.”

“*Yon mean loved,” corvected Jack,
**My love for her is in the past tense,
not the present."

* “I'rue love can never dis,’ "quoted
Dora, gravely. ““Wasn't it the divine
Willism who said that? But there,
Jdack, we have talked enongh of love
for one evening. Don't you think
go?"

“But you haven't promised to marry
me yet,"”

““You didn't ask me that question.
You simply asked me if I loved von,
and you got your answer, I believe,”

“And I am to take the rest for
granted, eli?"

“Well, no; nothing should be taken
for granted in this world, I'll give
you your answer, but wvot now. I
think T'd better send it to yon in
writing, "

“Ay! My! How formal we are get-
ting all at once! Bnt, after all, I
think I prefer it that way; then I cau
carry yoar note next to my heart for a
maxeot nntil you are mine for good
and all, Shan't I run over here for it
tomorrow morning? I'm aoxions to
get it ad soon as possible.”

““Na; I'l mail it to  your
New York."

“All right, Dora; and now, just one
bafore T go!" He bent down and
planted a kiss on her unresisting lips,
*Thanks, dear! Now, please forget
that there ever was any other girl,and
don't look quite so sober the next
time I call. T'll be over again Wed-
nesday evening, if nothing happens.
Goold-night, Dora!"

“(rood-night, Jack!

When Jack Vernon veached his
office in Temple court next morning
he found Dora Stevens' note awaiting
him, Tearing it open he read:

Brooxrys, N, Y., 9.30 p. m. March 15.

Doar Jack: The love I sxpressed for you
an hour ago I find has turne:

office in

vou the only woman you have a right to
marry. After hearing your confession, and
knowing what I do, I conld never be happy
with you. T know vou think you are in love
with me, but the tendrils of yonr heart are
still entwined aronnd that early love, and—
and sho aeeds you more than 1 do. [ told
you she was my schoolmate vears ago; I
still regard her as one of my dearest {riends,
and, though we have never met since we
graduatad, we have always keptup corre-
spondence, I enclose my latest letter from
her, recelved two months agoe. [ did not
know until tonight who the man was that
she loves. 1 know now,and 1 wish you both
all the joy that life in each othar’'s society
cun bring you. Go to her, Jask, and make
her happy—and my blessing and prayers
will go with you. Not good nlght this time,
but good-by! Everyour [riend, DORA.
The inclosure ran as follows:
Rocararer, N. Y., Jan. 14,
My Dear Dora: No, T am not engaged yet,
and never expect to be. 1 have had plenty
of chanoes to confer my band and fortune—
sapecially the latter—upon  aspiring appli-
sants, but I have declined them all. 1 have
never met & man [ really cared for, except
ons, and [ belisve he cared for me at a time,
l’--r]:apa he does vet; but,alas! ha diseoversd

! that | was an helress, and then pride (he

wis & voung lawyer, with plenty of brains
and ambition, but no money) held him back.
Hao loved ma: my heart told mée Lhat; but

| fortune-honters wers Auttering around me,

He hadn't |

like moths around a candle, and 1 suppose
he was afraid If he spoke he would ba
clasded with the rest—just ns though the
alohemy of a woman's love could not deteat
the gold umong the dross!

**Ah, well! he is gone, anil there’'s no use
mourning for tha past. 1 cunnot help sigh-
ing, though, to think that the yary monaey
whiohattractsd so many society moths should
drive away the only man I ever loved!

There, Dors, vou have my seorst, and
know why I shall cvermore o maiden be—
but please don't tell. Wishing you a lover
trus, some tima, dear Dora (not being bur-
denad with wealth. you won't have 8o many
unworthy ones a4 1) and hoping to hoear
from you soon, I remain, with oceans of
love, yours sincerely, EDITH BURTON.

Late that afternoon’' Dora Stevens

received the following brief message |

from Jack Vernon:

My Dear Dora: Many thanks [or your
kind notennd the inclosure, There are at
lenst two sngels lelt on earth, You are one
of them., May hesaven ever goord and bless
you! Yours grutefully, JAUK

P. 8.—1 start for Rochester at once, and |

will mail this on my way to the traln.

Aud as Dora read these words, she
smiled one little,wee ghost of a smile,
and whispered:

“‘Batter my heart
(Chicago Record,

than heral''—

An 818 Nugget in the Corn.
Charles Wainwright, proprietor of
a flonr mill at Toms River, N. J., =
fow days ago received a carload of
western corn, While he was grinding
it he noticed thatsomething was wrong
with the heavy rollers. He stopped

to pity, and I |
am going to make you happy by sending to |

1 coin!’

| his

FORTUNE HID IN A COIN,
Cheok for n Million Dollars Hidden in s
Five-Franc Sliver Piece,

If you happen to have in your pos-
session the partienlar French coin
known as five-franc piece, you may,
unwiltingly, be a millionaire. Such,
at least, ia the belief shared by hun-
dreds upon hundreds of credulous
Frenchmen and Frenchwomen, many
of whom spend most of their spare
time destroying quantities of five-
frane pieces in the hope of realizing a
fortune.

Dy, Marco Leonardo Nardez, the
well-known numismatist, and one of
the recognized authorities on coin lore,
speaking of this enrions « condition of
affairs, said: “Itis quite true that
half of France still believes in the ex-
| istence of great wealth hidden in five-
{ frane pieces, althongh many numis-
|
|

matists hold that the fortune in ques-
tion was long ago discovered and ap-
propriated by one of the Rothschild
| family,
“‘The atory of the strange five-franc
| fortune legend may be briefly told, A
| five-franc piece, to begin with, i8 a
| silver coin, and is worth about $1.
| Napoleon I. was very anxions to mske
the coin a popular one, and with this
end in view he ecansed it to be circu-
iated everywhere throughout France
that he hud inserted in one of the sil-
ver pieces before it left the minta
[ bank note or order for 1,000,000 of
these same five francs—i. e., for $1,-
000,000. Whether he really did thisor
not I cannot say for certain, but the
weight of evidence would seem to
show that it was done. In the manu-
seript memoirs of the Duc de Feltie,
Napoleon’s minister of war, it is ex-
pressly stated that the Emperor en-
slosed a note on the Bank of France,
| duly signed by the governors of that
| institution, in a 8plit five-franc piece;
| that the halves were then welded to-
| gether, partially reminted and thrown
| in & heap of similar coins, which the
amperor mixed with his own hands.
I'hese coins Napoleon took with him
in & bag when he went to Boulogne,
and distributed lavishly enroute, even
dropping some of them ont of his car-
ciage windows, 1In this way it wasim-
possible to keep track of the lucky
2oin.

““The news of thisodd lottery spread
far and wide, and the five-franc piece
leaped into immediste favor. From
that day to this mutilation of the coin

| has been common in France, Swilzer-
land, Belgium and elsewhere, Every
year the Bank of France is requested
ko make good scoves of pieces split in
a vain search for the five-million-franc
bank note.
_ ““There arve many stories dealing
with reputed finds of the fortune. In-
deed, when & man becomes suddenly
rich in France, it is common to hear
people whisper: ‘Tiens! * * * He
| must have found Napoleon's famous
Home assert that the Emperor
kept the coin himself, but this hardly
| ngrees with Napoieon's character.
| Btill it is & eurrent theory that some
of the money which enabled Napoleon
II1 to reach the imperial throne was
found in the lucky silver piece, which
mother, Queen Hortense, had
wheedled out of her brother-in-law.
“The most likely explanation as to
why the five-franc piece fails to tarn
up is that Baron Ferdinand de Roths-

| child, a French member of the great

hounse, secured it
T'his account states that Baron de
Rothschild, having investigated the
tradition and found sufficient proof of
its fruth, deliberately set to work to
[ocate the 81,000,000 note. He quistly
bought in and ecolected every five-
franc piece he could get, and his
ajrents were notified to preserve and
forward to Paris every five-franc piece
which reached them in Europe, Asia,
| Africs or America, In his ofiice the
Baron kept three frusty men hard at
| work bisecting the coins, Some say
that he had invented a plan for weld-
ing them together again, so as to defy
| detection: others maintain that he
[ melted down the silver and sold it to
the government. The work was colos-
aal; but in the end the baron’s aystem
[ is said to have conquered. He fonnd
the note for 5,000,000 francs, having
spent nearly o -million to obtain it.
| The order wns duly presented at the
| Bank of France, and, says the tradi-
[ tion, cashed by that institution,
“Plansible ns the narration may
| meem, the great wass of Frenchmen
| refuse to credit it, and go on, year af-

Jewish banking

[*ter year, splitting open their five-franc

|

the machinery and found & nugget |

It had
with the

that looked just like gold.
come through the hopper

corn.
jeweler, who unhesitatingly pro-
nounced it to be mnative gold. It

weighed nineteen peonyweights and
eighteen grains, and Mr, Wainwright
was offered 818 for it, but preferred to
kesp it as a coriosity. Whers the
gold came from is & mystery.—Fhila-
delphia Record.

The law which at present governs
the practice of medicine in France for

sl Thidoat s aimuiliuneons practice of medi-

¢

pharduncy even by a parson

sion uf

Lhe in posses diplomas

subjects,

He took the nugget to a local |

piaces to look for Napoleon's note. It
is certuninly a tantalizing thought that
somewhere in the world a check for
£1,000,000 is knockmg abont, hidden
in an ordiuary silver coin worth barely
gl. By possessing and opening that
eoin the man worth just five francs
may in & moment become a million-
aire. " — Washington Star,

Quurantine Agninst Flopement,

The six daughters of & man in Kan-
sas oloped, one after another, ot the
ages of twenty-one, eightecn, seven-
teen, seventeen, fifteen and fourteen,
The nnhappy fagher has two left, aged
nine and seven, and he has bought
him two bear dogs and a repeating
rifle, and keeps guard day and night
arotnud the prewides to prevent their
premature esospef from the parvental
roof. —Atlants Jif;‘,\-:t!.
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Cowbaells,
| One of the comparativaly few things
| that the hand of improvement has not
touched is the sowbell, which is made

more years ago, and has now just the
sume pecaliar clanking sonnd as ever.
Cowbells are made some of copper,

most of them are made of iron and fin-
ished with a coating of bronze. The
cowbell is not cast; it is cut from a
sheet of metal which
shape and civeted.
the top, through which 'the strap is
passad, is riveted into the bell. Cow-
bells are made of ten sizes, whose

fimes musical entertainers who play
upon hells of one sort and another
come to the mannfacturer, and by se-
lection among bells of the wvarious
sizes find eight bells that are accurate
in scale,

There are only four factories in the
United States in which cowbells are
made, and in each case the cowbell is
only an item of production among
many other things, Cowbells are sold
all over the country just the same as
ever, but much the greater number
are sold in the South, the Southwest
and the West, where farms are larger,
are more likely to stray. There are
hundred dozen cowbells to every ten
dozen sold in the BEast. American
cowbells are exported to the various
conntries of South America and to Aus-
tralia. —New York Sun.

“Drinking" Oysters.

One of the higgest oyster dealers at
Fulton markef, New York, said that
three weeks ago in one week 1,000,000
oysters passed throngh his scow,

‘““I'he season this year,” he said,
“‘has been very good, and the oysters
we are getting are superior to any we
have had for years. Most of the oys-
ters handled in this market are what
we call 'sounds.” These are grown in
Princes bay from seed taken from the
Enst river and Staten Island sonnd,
They take about three yearstomature,
and are the best for general all aronnd
use. Many of these are used in the
Western trade.

“We wholesalers distinguish the va-
rietied of oysters by the shape and col-
or of the shells. When oysters are
brought to market here first we put
them throngh an operation known ps
‘drinking.’ They are taken 'down fo
Port Richmond, Staten Island, and
shovelled off the sloops into flosts
at high water. They remain in these
floats for six honrs, and duaring that
time absorb or ‘drink’ encugh water
to give them the correct taste. The
water in  the floats is much fresher

in the first place. The water of New
York bay is just salty enongh to flavor
oysters just right. After the oysters
have gone through the floats it wonld
be difficult for the most expert con-
noisseur to distinguish variety by the
tuste, and he could only tell the name
of the oyster by sesing the shell.™

Kemurikable Cycling Acchdent.

A corvespondent at Montreal writes:

At the annual meeting of thes Mon-
treal Bicyele club s remarkable acci-
dent occurred in the first heat of the
two-mile tandem race, when, during a
spurt in the last lap st the fur curve
on the south side of the gronnds,
where the track cnrves up againat
the fence surrounding the grouunds,
the tandem ridden by L. 8. Robertson
and J. Drury became unmanageable,

The machine actnally jumped the
fence, which is over three feet high,
and the pedals of the one rifdden by
Provencher and Eaves becoming en-
tangled with it, their machine fol-
lowad it. The four men and the two
machines disappeared over the fence
as if the earth had swallowed them
up. Beyond a few bruises to the men
and a broken chain on one of the ma-
chines no damuage was done,

Provencher and Eaves were ahle to
ride in the finp! heat, but Robertson
bad to go home in a eab. It wns are-
markable accident, and it 15 a wonder
that any of the riders escaped without
broken bones. —London Lancet.

A Drenm That Was Verilied,

A youug man, riding home fo the
farmsteading from a harvest field neas
the horse starting at the sudden re-
seat, dragged a considerable distance
along the rosdway and so severely in
jured that he expired shortly after ad
mission to Glasgow infirmary. The
remarkahle featnre of the case is that
in & letter fonnd in the lad’s pocker,
received the day before the accident,
his father told him of having dreamed
that be s=saw him either Kkilled or
severely hurt by a horse and cau-
tioned him to be very eaveful, at the
same time ssking him to write at once
and let him know if anything had hap-
pened to him. -~ Westminster Gazette,

How It Worked,
“Tt works this way, "said (he agen!

“When a burglar tries to open the
window this bell begins ringing and
wakes you up.’

URell rings and wakes me up?”
wid Popper. “‘Amd it will wake the
baby, too. T don't want 1t, Take it

| uwa i guess von don't know [hat
ki ‘-(;;'.:1' : The Yellow Book,

port of firearms, dislodged from bis,
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now just as it was fifty, a hundred and |

and some of a composition metal; but

is folded into |
The metal loop at |

soundsrange throughan octave, Some- |

less likely to be under fence, and cattle |

sold in those parts of the country a |

Bobby's Three-Inch Smile.

| Bister measured my grin one day;

Took the ruler and me,

Counted the inches all the way—
One and two and thres,

“0Oh you're a Cheshira cat," anid she.
Father sald, *Thst's no sin."”

Then he nodded and smiled at me—
Smiled st my three-inch grin.

Brother suggested [ ought to begin
Trying to trim it down.

Mother said, “Batter a three-inoh grin
Than a little half-inch frown."

—Boston Traveler,

Saved His Life by a Jest,

Amelia Wofford tells.of ““The Court
Jesters of England” in 8Bt Nicholns,
The author says of one of them:

Archee Armstrong was the beloved
jester of King James VI of Scotland,

| afterwards James Iof BEngland, and

this is the traditional story of their
introdnetion:

“One day a shepherd with the oar-
cass of 8 sheep upon his shoulders
was tracked to his cottage on the
moorlands by the officers of jnstice,
In the cottage they found a vacant-
faced lad, rocking a cradle with more

| attention than a boy is accustomed to

| discover

give that duty; this, however, did not
arouse their suspicions, They searched
the cottage thoroughly, but failed to
the sheep. They were
about to dJdepart, when one of
their number acecidentally looked
into the cradle, and—the stolen sheep
Iay there! The lad, who was sup-
posed to be the thief, was brought be-
fore King James VI of Scotland. He
was tried, convicted, snd sentenced to
die. He began fto plead with the
king. Hewas a poor,ignorant fellow,
he spid; he had heard of the Bible aud
would like to read it through before
he died. Woulid the king respite him
until he did 80. The king readily
gave his consent, wherenpon the cul-
prit immediately said: ‘Then hang

[ meif T ever read a word o't, as lang

than that from which they are taken |

B8 my een are open.’

The witty reply captured the king,
He pardoned the prisoder, and took
him into his service as jester. In this

! enpacity Archee ws4 soon a prime

Dunoan, the other evening, was, npon |

favorite,

Carberry's CUhristinns,

Last Christmms there was a great
surprise in the little town of Car-
berry. For years and years—ever
gince the boys and girls conld remen-
ber—there had been a public celebra-
tion in the town hall, with a huge
Clhristmas tree lighted from top to
bottom with candles and bright with
all sorts of presents for the boys nnd
girls of the village. Usnally old Cap-
tain Conklin in his big bnffalo over-
eoat, which was buckled tight with a
string of sleigh bells, acted as Santq
Clans and kept everyone laughing and
expectant as he passed ont the gifts,
reading off the names one by onein a
big, hearty voice.

But last vear it was all difterent, so
different, indeed, that Carberry is
going to try the same Kkind of cele-
bration again this winter. Andit was
quite nnique enongh to furnish idens
for any of vnr inventive boys and girls
who wish to get up something new
amd striking for this year's Christmas
entertainment,

You see old Captain Conklin was
taken sick early in the winter and had
to go south, and a Christmas tree
without Santa Clans wonld have been
no calebration atall. So the principal
of the Carberry school and some of
the older pupils got together and dis-
cussed the situation. As aresult they
were appointed a committee on ar-
rangements for the celebration, it
being uuderstood that they were to
have the entire work of decorating the
linll and of arranging the presents,

From that time on a dense cloud of
secrecy hung over the school. The
teacher and his little band of helpers
—which included about a dozen of the
older boys and girls—held a meeting
early every night at which the details
of the great plan were discussed. By
day they all went around with wise
glances af one another and frequent
mysterious conversations, until the
younger folk of the town were all but
wilil with curiosity. It was also the
topic of conversation among the older
folk, for they werenot allowed to
know anything about it eithaer. Mys-
terions buudles of ull sizes and shapes
wera enrried into the hall,the windows
of which had previously been closely
purtainad, that no pryiag eyes
peep inside sod discover the

Two weeks befora Christiuas
six of pretilest Little girls in
school, all of about the same size,
wera chiosen for dome mysterions purs
pose, and they were st once ‘envelops
in the general cloak of secrec

80
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Christmas eve arrived bright and
crisp and cold. At7 o'clock the doors
of the town hall were opened and a
crowd of boys and girls, who had been
waiting outside for an hour or wmore,
surged in aud filled the front seats,
But as yet there was little to be seen
for & big curtain covered the entire
front of the hall, shutting out all view
of the stage. The members of the
committee bustled about mysteriousiy, < 4
ran in with covered bundles, and o
sgain, shadows flitted across the o ’
tain, and there were occasionm’ ™
smothered bursts of laughter,at which *
all of the yonnger children would .
stand on their tip-toes and fairly
shiriek with anticipation. But there
was one sound that was wholly unex-
plainable and which set every one to
guessing aud wondering, It wasa
slight squesking noise which no one
had ever heard before in connection
with a Oliristmas celebration.

Before 8 o’clock every seat in the A
house was filled and a large number !
of men aud hoys werestanding around |
the stove and lined up close tothe
wall.  There was only & moment's
delay, and then from somewhere bes
hind the curtdin came the Foices
of the six little girls singing & Chriag-
mas carol.  Just as they reached the
last verse the eurtain began to rise
slowly and theirvoices were drowned
ont in a wild burst of applanse. ~ In-
deed, theandience was on its feet with
craning necks and eager eyes tryiug
to take in every detail of the brilliand
display. 8

“A wheel, a wheel!” ecried little
Susie Jenking, her shrill voice sound-
ing above the roar of applause.

And a wheel it was—a Ferris wheel
which any one would have recognized
in an instant. It ocenpied the very
big stage, and it was
slowly turning round and round. The
cars were loaded full of gifts with
dolls for conductors, There was
candy and crockery, toys jack-knives,
sikates, new red mittens, caps, books,
and almost everything else you could g
think of. Every car was bluzing ‘with
light from seversl wax candles, and ©
the rim of the wheel, the supports and =
the spokes were fostooned with strings
of popcorn and  twined with ribbons @ T
aud evergreeu. Besides that the stage '
was beautifaily docorated,

But another surprise was in store.
Up from behind the wheal stepped
Juck Frost, Sarta Claus’ son, dressed 1)
in natty knee breeches and coal, and
woaring a powdered wig of the style
of the last century. Every one re-
cognized him at onee as Captain
Conklin's npephew, who was one of
the bhrightest boys in the Carberry I
achool, It was some time before he
could speak owing to thecheering, =
and then he told the andience that .
this new Ferris wheel was invented in
Santa Claus' workshop, and that Sants
Claus bad placed fhe gifts in the cara.
After that there were a number of 4
songs and recitations, during all of
which the wonderful wheel taraed.
roand azd ronnd, and Thedoll obn-
ductors leaned onf of the windows to
see thet the machinery: was in good
working order.  Of course the exers |
vises were very interesting, but I am
sorry to say that they were frequently
interrnpted by “‘ohs’ gnd *‘ghs,"*-and
many other whispered exclamationa
frow the front rows.

At last Jack Frost arose and orderad
the wheel to stop, The six little girls
bounded forward and the distribution
of the presents began, and continuead
nntil the great wheel was empty, and
every one in the hall was happy

Do you wonder that the folksof
Curberry are going to have the same
kind of a celebration this yest?

The Ferris wheel wae easily made
by three of the boys of Carberry.

They took two old carringe wheels and

cut away parts of the spokes, and
fustened them togetheron acentral axis
running through the hubs. The cara

were made of large pasteboard shoe
boxes obtained from one of the stores.
These boxes were about thirty inches

long by ten inches high by fourteen
inches wide. Doors and windows i
were eut in them, and they were sus.
pendad to the wheels =0 that they
wonld turn essily on their pivote

The wheels were then supported by

n light framework of wood and pro-
vided with # crank at the back side,

This completed the framework. It

was fun for the committee to meel
night after night and decorate tha
wheel with colored paper pasted on

the boxes, and with evergreéens wnd
popcorn strings. Caudles were fitted
everywhere there was room for them,

and then the cars were filled up  with
pressnts, care being taken to load .
them so that they would swing easily
and withont tipping. Puring tha
celebration a boy turoed the craunk
that kept the wheel guing.

The whale wheel only cost a fow
dollars, and any of our bovs who are
clevey with & hammer and saw conld
make one like it. For a Christmas
surprise it cannot be ex ellad, ssps-
‘i-u! y i the lli_--.plu_* who are to stbtend
the colebration t‘\|.n!\". an :<ld-!¢-ﬁhiul}-!lj
Christmas tree. It may be used sithios
for & home guthering or for ppubil
ation

-




