ERIIAPS no class of people,
the farmer not excepted,
has a greater Interest in
highway improvement than
% . those enganged in industrial
enterprise. If the common ropds of
the country were brought to a condition
a&t would enable farmers {o market
their produets nt all seasons of the
r, ghe cost of living in town
would be greatly lessened, and
liscontent among laboring people and
operatives in industrinl concerns would
Iargely decrease if it did not entirely
difappenr. Why and how? Present
road conditions compe! farmers to rush

. their products to market as soon as
. harvested, when the roads are at their
(T best, a8 by walting a convenient time
they may not get there at all. 1f one
farmer must do this, his neighbors
must do likewise. ‘This naturally con-
gests the market, foreing low prices to
the great detriment of the producer and
without benefit to the consumer, be-
cfuse the average family In town or
city buys only in small gquantity at
one time, say a day’'s or o week's sup-
ply. What is the resnlt? The spoeu-
lator, finding prices low and knowing
that in'a little while the had ronds sen-
son will be on when ecompeting prod-
ucts will be kept sway from trade
centres, huys up the surplus and stores
ft away for the day which he knows
is surely coming when he can demand
and receive his own price for his hold-
ings—the stuff for wlich men toll;

anid

. wswhich they are compelled to have, And

gavhien the eitizen in town, the mechanie
and operative of the shops and factor-
jes, is foreced In winter and spring {o
pay exorbitant prices for those articles
of household necessity which went
begging for burers at low prices the
preceding fall, he fizures the inerensed
cost of living in comparison nnd grows
restless and discontented and is easily
led into strikes and other Inbor disturb-
ances, We all know what usunlly
follows, 'This, of course, 13 not all that
enters into sirike eanses, but it con-
tributes a full share. It ought to le
perfectly plain to Ameriean manuface
turers that the continuous, orderly op-
eration of industrinl business depends
on measurably contented operatives;
that men are never contented when the
cost of living Is above their enrning
capacity; and that prices of food stuffh
from the farm would be alwnys at a
decent living level to all conecerned if
we had syvstematically improved high.
ways over which farmers conld travel
to market any day in the year. These
farmers would realize better prices for
their products than they do and still
be able to sell to all elnsses of consum-
ers at lower prices than is forced hy
speculators in the bad-roads season,
If this pogition is sound, then the duty
of manufacturers seems to be to lend
Aheir every Influence to the support of

Mthe Brownlow-Latimer bills which seek
to hring about systematic and scientific
highway constructicn and improvement
in co-operation with the States, Tt is
no less in their own interest than that
of the farmers’, who are their Dbest
patrons after all. And it is no less the
interest of all censumers of farm prod-
nets in every town and city in the
United States, and of every rallroad
and other corporation employing labor
of any Kind, and of every railroad and
bullding contractor and others having
men in their employ,

We are advised that Hon. W. I
Brownlow, member of Congress from
Tennesses, is desirous of hearing from
manufacturers on this guestion, and
will appreciate any expression of views
thereon that may be seut to him at
Washington.

Cost of Bad Roads,

Col. J. Killebrew, in the Sonthern
Farm Magazine of Baltimore, says:
No portion of the South can afford to
pay such extortionate rates as are now
paid to get produce to market. This
cannot be less than 25 cents per tom-
mile, not to mention the wenr and tenr
of wagons and teams and the loss of

time on the roads. One two-horse
wagon on a good macadam road should
.. be able to convey in one load ten

bales of cotton to market or two hogs-
heads of tobacco, A good load with
such a conveyanee over the miserable
roads of the South is two bales of oot
ton and one very light hogshend of to-
bacco, attended, then, with frequent
miring of both wagon and team. IMul-
lie spirit needs to be aroused to this
tinble condition of the great majority
LS } the highways of the South, XNo
= money can be expended for publie -
provements which will bring more
comfort and happiness to a greater
number of people. No money expenids
ed in bmilding good highiways ever
causes regret after the roads are com-
pleted. The Improved roads become 2
source of pride to all taxpayers and to
all public-spirited citizens.

Weather Burean Saving,

Some time ago a skeptieal insurance
company determined to Investigate the
amount of properiy saved in one yeaor
g Ly the warnings of the Weather Bu-
yeau, 1t was a company of conservi-
tive men whose estimate would be un-
der rather than above the truth, but it
found that on an average the people
of the United States saved every year
£50,000,000 becnuse of thelr aveather
gservice, As the people contriliute $1.-
500.000 every year to it support, this
means that they get annually a divi-
dend of 2000 per cent. on the invest-
ment, An investment in which the
original eapital is pald back twenty
4imes over In twelve months s exteaor-
dinarily profitable and well worth io-
yestigation,—Gentury,
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BRINGING HER ARQUHND; . } T —r +os | with our thought ?n rml»d. none of us | : —rTTRe—
i . was Impressd with the incongrult 3
e ow, o sy ot e awter| ][yl CHL e i HILDREN'S DEPARTMENT.
v Feard nlj"l el | 63 'll After Hubbard fired, one of the duck- ' 7
Having received ber modern educa- | & (3| d tl ¢ K2 |lings turned over. We paddled to it ! Ca Lt
tion, ‘i""""'il‘_“-'"-* let loose wpon an [ .' ﬂ uen (‘lre‘ ||E' 3 with fervinsh hagte, and found that it P
unsuspecting waorll, [ ) f 03 Lad been stnoned Ly a ball that had I

she permitted lerself to take a wolk
I the woods,

“Natare,” sall Gertrude,
deprecatingly, “has
on wholly unconventional lines. She
has, alas! no system. Thege tree
tranks are allowed to fall Indiseritin- |
ately.  Such waste!  And for con-
servation  of  energy, where is it?
Everywhere I see about me pathetle
evidences of gross careiessness, not (o
mention wholly bad artistic effects,"

Returning to her parents, she viewsd
them algo with o certain savor of dis-
eriminative eritieism,

gontewhnt
been brought ap

a8

“You appear,” she sald, “to bhe
batlied by your surroundings. Thers

is an intelligent calmness that comes
from phllosophie resignation, to wlich
vou are wholly alien, Your servants—
when you have them—oppress you.
Your friendships, made wholly without
regard to utilitarinnism, are ton often
unproductive of anything but  vain
plegsure, thus wenkening yonr moral
fibre, A more intelllzent the
priuciples of soclology woulldl pradues
I oyon a greater symmetry, You wor-
ry, without knowing that worey Is
merely molecular, or pepceiving for a
moment that there iz n psyehology of
the hearvthstone which, if judiciously
applied, would lft you above vulgur
routine.”

Foreed by circumstanees bevond her
immediate control she was oblired {o
piss a few weeks at a snummer resort,

“Gregariousness,"” sald Gertrade, i
oftentimes amusing in its ulterior as-
pects,  These poor fools, lulled by cor-
tain paralogisms of the mind, imagine
they are having a good time. And yot
how gbgurd their pose, Did they but
know that things are not what they
seem—ihat the sea is merely a sensue
tion, and Heeting =tyles in bathing gar-
ments only an appeal to the excitation
of the ganglionle centres, they would
seck in simple contewmplation what
plensure therve s in subjectivity, and
shake off the shackles of mere mate-
rinlism.”

While recording tliese phenomena,
and being for o moment ¢quite alone on
the beach, with the light of the moon
overbemd, she was approached by «
voung man, who upon several provions
occasions liad obtruded bim=eclf upon
ber conscinusness.

“I love you,” siiil the young man.

“Love,” replied Gertrude, “ls purely
reliative In s action, and can never be
o thing-in-itself, It hos no objective
validity.”

“It is extremely pleasant,”” =ald the
young man, taking her hamd.

“Pleasure and pain,’” replied Ger-
trude, “are simply sensations obeyving
the Juw of contrast, IT all things were
reduced to an absolute zero, there
would be nothing at all.  What we
term reality is nmothing but the inter-
changing of activities, prodnecing heat
which becomes latent in objects, thus
enabling us to differentiate thelr iden-
tity."”

“Good,” sald the young man, “1 per-
ceive that you are wound up, but be-
Heving as 1 do that at heart you are in

e of
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reality a sweet amd lovable girl, I'm
going to let you run on. Tor I love

you, with all your peculiarities, You
do the talking and T'll do the love.
making. 1 have come to stay.”

A week later, when the moon had

reached {{s fall, and the soft sympn-
thetie waves were Inlling these two ta
a supreme joy that she bhud never felt
before—when earth and ale and sky
seemed to surround them with a heave
enly sweetness—Gertrudesatonce more
with her head on the young man's
shoulder.

“Dearest,” she murmuarad, *“will you
forgive me for all my nonsense?"’

And he smiled indulgently as he said:

“Yes, darling, I knew you would re-
cover all right., But T want you
promise me one thing,”
vAnyihing!”  exclulmed  Gertrmle,
peuitently, as she snugeled vup a little |
closer. “What Is it?”

“Only this,” rvepllad the young man, |
as o momentary shadow Hitted across
s face st the thought of what he Lhod
ewdured tor her sake:

“Promise me that wiil noever
lLiave a relapse.—Tom Masson, in Life,
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Chrysanthemuin Smoking.

In December last Dr. A, W. Martin
recommended the smoking of drimd
chrysanthemum petals as a “pleasant
and harmless substitute” for tobacco.
A ease {8 now reporteill by the Man-
chester correspondent of the Laneet
of an unlooked for Iupravement, attrib-
uied to chrysanthemum smoking, In a
person who had been o vietim for fif-
teen years tfo frequent and violent
epileptie fits due to chironic dyspepsin™
He smoked his first pipe on January 1
and began at onece to improve, so that
he “able to take his balf hour's
walk without a stick, instead of be-
ing afraid to eross a space of nine
feet with it; he ean six ulzlis
rest out of seven, instead ot one out
of four, aud can even attend churel.”
The putient finds that the fiowers act
best when mixed with easecarilla bark.
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Stongfall Jackson's Looks.
His form was tall, gaunt aund angn-
In His feet and hands were larvge,
nnd bis walk was singularly nngraces

ful. He always spoke qguickly, in
short sentences devold of ornament,
but to- the point. A Dbabit of *“bat-
ting” his eyes added no little to the
pecullarity of his appearance, s
eves were groy nnil ordinarily  dull
and cexpressionless; but when exeit-

ed Ly drill, which always secmed to
arouss him, especially when charges
were fired, the whole man wonld
change, as if he were transported by
the roar of the guns to tha excliting
scenes of an acival field of battie—
Ceatury, =
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HUNTING WITH KITES,

P 3] LMOET due enst from Ma-

niln is the Jarge sweet

o © water Inke called the La-
gunua Jde Bay; round the

southern half of this lake

les Laguna Provinee. A chain of

maountains lies In a large half clrele
rounitl this lake, thus shutting in this
shnet of water almbst completely,

Books of natural history desceribe a
species of large bat, ealled fruit Lats,
grent big fellows, with a body the size
of a full grown cat, and wing mem-
branes that measure from two to four
Teot I have seen some that
were anore than five feet from tip to
tip. Like all bats, they sleep during
the day in the dense forests in the
mountalng, hundreds of them hung up
in the freetops, wlsre they are safe
from thelr enem Headl down, with
wings closely folded to the body and
swaying with the wind, they look
something Hke the bolibhing of wool that
feed the spiuning machin
tories,

About half an hour maote before
the sun tanches the western lhorizon
all these bats wonke up, tirn themselves

ACTOES,

log,

8 in the fae-

right slde up with eare, give a few
flaps with thelr wingzs, and tlen

whir!—away they o, hnndreds in a
flock, They sail across forest and vale
stralght as a shot to the tine groves
nlomg the lake, where tliey feed all
nizht,

A cnrious thing about the bhats is that
tltey prefer a straight line, and if they
mect an obhstaele will swerve l'.nl_\' just
enough to clear it. The Flliphiog have
found this ont, and also that the bats
are good to eat. From this discovery
dates a most curions sport,

Long hefore sunset, in the village af-
ter which the lake Is named, the
town of Bay, a hundred or more men
and hoys are out, bath in the town it-
gelf and on the open plain all round it.
Eaech group of two or three hasg a kite,
a fallless, Chlnesge pattern kite,

Bveryhady is full of expeectation,
looking southward for the bats to ar-
rive, Suddenly some sharp-eyed young-
gter spies them coming far to the
sotnthwest, and setz up o yvell, Ere the
yell has died away the advanee of the
flock has come within range the
flonting kites,

The bats see In them mnothing more
than a strange kind of bird, Imdleed, it
may be doubted if the bats In this
bright light see at all. If they do not
fiy by smell and touch rather than by
gight, at any rate, once among the
kites, which have begun to sail in very
erratie eurves, they just swerve a little
wlhen too cloge to one to its cord, and
g0 on,

By a skillful jerking and twirling of
the cord the men are nble to give the
kite a swooping motion, similar to that
of 0 hawk's flight,and in addition guide
it so as to swooep down upon one of the
bats.

But always the bats sweep just be-
yond the reaeh of the kites, until sud-
denly one seems fo be entangled with
gomething near the cord. A flutter or
two, a violent downward movement of
the kite, torn along by the bat, a final
shake of the line, and like a2 shot Jown
drops the bat, to be pounced upon hy
some member of the crew of that par-
ticular kite. A blow with the club iu
his hand, and the bat ceases to snap
and snarl. Surprised, we examine the
fellow, and tind that the delicate mem-
brane of Its wings has been torn as if
with elaws, making flicht impossible,

Soon another bat is entangled with a
kite, bt instead of dropping, it is ap-
parently canghit by the cord, for when
the man handling this oue pulls in ex-
citedly and brings the Kite to earth, the
bat. despite some wild fintters, comes
with it. We then see that hundrads of
small fish-hooks are attached to the
cord by menns of fine strings of abaca
or Manila hemp. The bat was canglit
on several of these hooks, In swerv-
ing n little the kite
cord, It was swept right among the
hooks., Their flne thread wis too swmall
to be notlced ere 1t was too Inte,

The bats are not beautiful, and the
strong, musky odor they exhale does
not add to their attractiveness: but
once prepared for the oven, they look
much ke rabbits, and I am assuvid
by those who bave eaten them that
they taste exuctly lke that.—Paul L.
Strange, in Youth's Conipanion,
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o eseape or its

AN UNEXTPTECTED BANQUET.

During the summer of 1903 Lepnidas
Hubbard, Jr., Dillon Wallace amnd a
half-bred Cree Indian, who proved him-
self a hero, started to explore the Lab-
rador wilds, This purpose was only
partially carried out. Winter cliie an
along before Hubbard was ready
turn back, the provisions wore
haused, game were sedrce. On the jour-
ney to the const Hubbard was toker

{1, and perishad of =rarvation wlhile
his companions were In search ot ald
Wallnee had foumd  =ome  provisions
which hail been thvown aslde on the
Iglond trip, and had reinrned withis
a few hundred feet of Hubbard's tent
but conld not find it. In “The Lure of
the Labrador Wild™ afr, Wallnee tells
something of their hardships:

Despite the steady gniaw at the pit
of ourt stomaehs, we [ cut down
our menis to the minfmom smount of
food that wonld LKeep us alive, Por
nearly two weeks we had been the pris-
oners of a relentless storm,  All of us

felt agninst
BIATYation.
While we were
gighted three |
up and down in the tumbling
and repeatedly diving, They were
far off to reach with ¢ pistol, and Hub
bard took his rifie.

we had eptered on a race

waring the shore we

halibl e

tle dueklings
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It seemesl almost |
like attacking a fiy with a cannon, but | than when he entered the Water.

|
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barely grazed its bill. It was a lucky
shiot, for If the bullet had gone 1lrough
the duckling’s body there would have
been little left to eat,

The next day we flonndered on
through minrshes and gwamps.
George, with his pack and rifle was In
advanee, and Hubbard and I followed
his track through the snow. In the
distnnee we heard a bang! then, bang!
bang! three ghots in all.  Presently we
came npon George's pack near the it
tle lake, nnd waited for him to appear.

He had killed two geese. While walts
ing for them to ¢ook, George ecut from
the necks a piece of skin nnd fat for
ench of us. These we warmed on the
emd of a stick, taking great eare not
to heat them enouglh to permit n single
dirop of the ofl to eseape from the fat:
lien, half-raw as they were, we nte them
sreedity, and found them delleious.

It was really wonderful how much

i

THE GAME OF SKELETON BALT.

It you want to play an indoor game
af hall, one that positively will net
cause breakage of fine ornaments, and
to play which requires two balls of
your own manufacture, with little trou-
ble, and at barely any cost, you could
not find a better zume than the one we
are now going to describe, says the
New York Eveniug Mail,

Yon ean make the bulls of stiff whita
Le better to get stlif  colorod  paper,
either blue and red, gold and silver, or

mppinesss that bit of gome brought us,
As we were drinking the broth we
freely alimitted that never Lefore liad

Wil to such a banguet,

HI% DOUBLE,

The late Gen, Sir Jomes Brown was
statloned for a mmuber of years in Ba-
inciistan, Durlng that perlod of his
e a4 very strange thing bappened to
hing, =0 strange that Iis reading s Hke
thant of fiction. In 18TS Sir Juuoes was
in the politienl emiploy at Quetti. Two
years of wandering life had weather-
Beaten him tH his face was sunburned
and his beard rageed. Walking one
day with a fellow officer, he saw a mau
in AMghat cortume sitting by the road-
ellle. A big book, presumalily the Ko-
ran, was suspended frowm his neck, hut
something liim, perhaps his
brown beard and blue eyves, bespoke
the European, Sir James tells the
story:

“That fellow (oes not sit on his lieels
like a nutive,"” T sald.

Colonel Fellows assented.

“And," said he, *he I8 the very Image
of you'™

I looked at the man aguin aid saw
that it was s0, He was exactly like
me.  © spoke to bim, amd he answered
In o embareassed way, saying that Lie
wits . Kirghiz on a pilgrimage 1o
Mecea, I talked with Dim a little, and
found him so embarrnssed that my sus-
plsions were aronsed; and later 1 sent |
to arvest him, thinking he might be a |
fussinn spy.  But the man had fled, I
and that was the last 1 ever saw of
him. I

Soon after head men began to drop
into Quetin to seek me out, ali
elaiminrg to know me. I did not under-
stand what they meant, but I ueed the
opportunity to gain all the information
I vould. Some of these visitors spoke
of meeting me places where I had
never been, One died, and I was asked
to perform the burlal services, the one
who made the request saying I used
to perform such rites at Mukkur. |
wias more puzgled than ever, but 1 did
nov let the eclaimants to my acquaint-
ance know it.

Wir broke out soon after this, and 1
was sent farther into  the interior.
Everywhere distingunlshed officers de-
clared they knew we, and spoke with
great reverence of religious ceremonies
I hnd performed. The natives would
not fight with the compguy I was in.
[ went into the most dangerouns plices

nbouat

and

unharmed and  anattacked, Every-
wihere I was  greeted us a preacher
haly, |.

After T was made chief commigsioner |
of Baluchistay I met three Afghaus |
who sald they were old friends of mine |
at Mukkur., One spoke of his wife as
my ardent disciple, another of the thne
I had spent at his house us his guest.
Then for the first time an exploaation
comte to my mind. T was indebted for
thiz extraordinary gwount of influence
to my deuble, whom 1 had met on the
road.

Ay Doppelganger had  disappeared |
entirely: dropped out of life In 4 mys-
terions way, Who he was 1 shall never
know. but for sixteen years I got nll

the epedit of that snintly Mussulinan, 1
When I denied  the identity 1 was
lsughed al. Some of my doings mus |
bhave secmed rank apostasy to Hose

ideal, In time of war I went every-
where  unchallenged, minch 1w (U
amwazement of my comrades, who won-
dored why 1 was not captured or mu-

natives, but they were faithial to their ‘
|

I received presepts and visils
Unwittingly I
antd
1

L],
from nvowed followers.
info that holy mai's
the henefits without
claim all on
resemblance between
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After heing

note paper, if you chaose, but it wonhd

leaves and to sit high up among the
branclies and sing to the sun,

“I wish I could send them a tree to
plunt,” anid Nell to himself, “It'll soon
be Arbor Day again, and they'll sing
and mareh and bave flags, Wish 1
conld be there™

Just then the brenkfast bell rang and
Nell burried into his clothes so as not
10 be Inte, His cousin, Bert, had been

l up and dressed for g long time

“John's going to transplant roses,"
snkl BHert Neil g8 e bhrushed some
dirt from his white overalls, “and he

0

vreon and yellow, so that the two balls |
e in pleaging eontrast in colors i
To make the Dalle, fold cacly ghieet of |
puper so that vou can cut out, at one
time digks=, In
color, about three and n half Inehes
dinmeter, If you prefer to et
clrele separately you enn do so, hut 1he
other way saves time and trouble, If

thiree circles, or eael |

I;!|

efieh

sild we could help."
What a fine idea! Jusi the
thing to plant In the sunny schoolhouse

Roses!

| yard, and o stall that the traiuman

ecould surely find room for it 1o his big
ciar

Nell told bis wish to Bert, and asked
Iit If Lie thought Uncle George would
ol him & rossbush,

r 41-'.-,# . f.
’r%'/ ﬁdﬁfﬁ\&&t{.. '

on have no Jdividers to Jdraw the eir-
unmference properly, use a pin and a )
siring and pencil, but be sure to have
the cirele accurate.

In ench eolor mark the elrele’s num-
bers, 1, and 3, and with lines,
shaown in the accompunying diagrams.
Now cut slits where the lines are
drawn, and slip cirele No. 1 through
the centre slit in No. 2, the notches

v
o

as

A PLAYER TRYING FOR A GOAL

“No, but he'll give you one; he's got

ocenns of roses in the gorden,' sald
Bert. “Let's ask him.”

“fyive you a rtosebush?® exclaimed
Uncle George in sorprise when the'

boys put their question, “a half dozen
of them if you wish, But what do you
want of a rosebush ¥’

Nedl told Him, .

“That's a fine Idea. Yoo go and pick

in the guter edge of No. 1 holding them
together so that they bisect eacl other,
The cross-cuts in No, 3 will allow that
cirele to fit over and bisect the other
two, and the three cireles will be per-
fect fits If the wpotches are not too
guiall,

You now have a skeleton ball, show-

out the one you want after breakfast
and T'll baye John wrap it up for ]8'.
so it'll travel safe.” 2

After breakfast Neil and Bert
trudged off with their wheelbarrow to
the garden back of the palm trees

where John, the guardener, was work-
ing,
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ing eight guadrants, bnt no surface

circumference, vet the ball -will roll
well it any direction, Prepare the sec-
ond ball in n different eolor in ihe|

same way, and with two small paln-
fans, tied with ribbons at the handle, in i
color to correspond with the balls, your |
cuttit for the game is complete.
Areange a4 goal at ench end of the
room by placing two chairs a yard
apart. aud in the middle of the room,
at an equal distanee from the two
goals, place o chalr hnving rungs, or a
low taboret with spindle legs, Divide
the party into two sides, each with a
captiain, and you are ready to play.
The object in the gnme is to score the
greater nnmber of gonls, and a player
on ench side begins by standing before
his goul, with the ball before him on
the floor. Using the fan, he tries 1o |
blow the ball under and through th
chalr or in the middle of the
roont..  When he accomplishes this he
must fan it through Lhis oppons '-1‘--':
goal, and the first one who does this
wins that game. r
Then two other opponentis,

tnbored

solertidd

by the respective captains, play o "f"'
| snme way. The balls must nob he |
tonched, but are to be guided and pre i
pelled by the abr from the inns |

[ the vietory e

four lvers

howurs, loaded down by
armor and unider Ufteen feet of water

i
|

at Canfou, Mo, Daniel Hayes wias |
Drowglht to the suwrface in an uneons |
seious and ginost dying condition, s |
I n profossional diver and had Dbeon '
employed te renove hrnsh aml debris
From. the hmense pipe which serves
at thnes of low swwater to odranin Lima
Lake aned traosfey its surplusage fo the
Misgissippi River. e was sucked oo
der ot plle of refuse and over agafust o
bowlder In a8 way whleh prevented I
Lrrong [ooscinng onimaell fsoth i i
glind hose which held him down, In
signalling to the men in charge of the
alr pump IHayes conld not let thew
kunow lis loeation, as the alr hose, be- |
ing wrapped avound the rock, catsed |
deceptive bubbies to rise to the sur |
face When the IPrisoneG dHver was

riflensidld hig sunit was found to be leak-

ing. atnd be wonld have been drowned
had the erdeal Jasted another half
hour. The agony he pnssed through

made Hayes sppear ten vears older |

luk--u to build their npests among the |

After all have piays

longe to the slde that Las the more
1

scores 1o Iis credit.
o |
|
AN ADRBOR DAY PRESENT.
Nell lav in his bed Hsteniug to the
birils ¥ g, Wel holding some Kind o
I meeting fu the O
2 nlow
wieet, twitter J111,
iy il e 0 anotle: Sedl oy
vimt tl &Y Wert lfising aw
I. [ S FL ST RY Tl
I Listening to the birds made himn
of the little white schoolhouse
(e pway on the prairies of Nebrask:
Fhiere were no {rees there as thers
were hore In Cullfornia, where he had
come to iive with Tnele George, Nebl
romembered how his tencher had told
them how beautifal it was to live
where there were many trees, when
the school plontsd a cotftonwood tree
in the schoolhouse yard Inst Arbor
Iy, Sbe had told them how the birds

It was hard to tell which one to send,
they were all beautiful, At last
Nell chose one with big pink roses.

“Obn, don't cut the flowers off,” ¢rled
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Neil s the gardener began pruning
the bush,
John explained why it was neces-

's;l:'_\' to cut many of the branches from

the bush before it could he shipped.
Then he dug it up nud the boys carried
it to the house in the wheelbarrow.

“Phere are no roses on the busls
now," wrote Neil, in a letter 1o his

teacher, “but when it's planted there
will he lots of big pink ones like the
one I am going 1o send you in a box."

When Arbor Day eame the children
in the litthe white schoolhouse on the
prairies of Nebraska joined hands and
marvched aronnd the rosebush that a
week before had nodded its pink blos-
<ome at Neil In supny Callfornia.—Lit-
tle Clhironicle, )

MONKEYS GAY WAGS.

Recently a monkey got the better of
the common enemy, the carrion crow,
by felgning iliness. e was fastened
io & bamboo pole with a ronning ring.
When he was on his perch the crows

AS

panuoyed him by stealing from hig por-

ritger on the grouaml.  One morning
thoy hind Teen gpecially disagreeable.
ile closed his eyes and felgned a had

Niers When his day's foodl was

| Biroveht bim the crows descended npomn

il e had

scarcely strength ta

fend it. By good acting, he mannged

v cdbpiure one of the ccows. To pluck
s the obvlous course.  Thes,

end of pulling it to pieces, ke the
King monkey whom Kipling and Sie

Edward Buek watehad enjoyving a simi-

trinmpin at Sanla, thin monkey.
sseil the erow Into the air, where
its own ¢compnanions feli apen it and
killed 1t. Moukeys certainly have a
senge of fun.  Darwin nsed to spoad
honrs wantrhing o voang female orpng-
outing in the Zoologieal Gardens, and
was =sure that she had the comle senli-
ment. Sbe delighted to put on her
head, ke n cap. & peculiar shapsd
howl, which had a droll efMect, aml she
was sensitive to the effect which ler
joke produced upol (he specintors—
The Labore Tribune,




