AKER, Editor.

‘“fifty-seven
_in- successful opera-

ud:,'ard Kipling’s “Bc-
edlfymg both to- tho car

zgnc'! to being obhgcd
_i travelers when they
bonrdin" honscs, as

; 1.mlnbla ‘in some way, aro
instend ‘of Dlessings. - - The

§ talies in all the acres, and the
is “ quito "ns - exacting.

‘to makeall the ncres pay their

R thso ething over for thefar-

so, i8:to bo :in the middle of

TSI bl \ ‘Whe

“INDEPENDENT BUT NOT NEUTRAL.”
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MOWING. fremie E

Into tho fields both young and oid
With gay henrts went; -

The pleasant flelds, nll greon and ol
All flowers and &

“And first among them old man Mne

With'his two grands

Two eager boys whosa fe

In restiess fashion o this rhyme:
Sharpen the seythe and bend the back,
Swing tho arm for an even track;
‘Through daisy. bloeo: and. noddinz grass
Straight and clean must the mower p'm

There: are tasks that' boys muu leaen, not
found
Inany book—
Tasks on the harvest and haying ground,
By wood and hrook.
When I was young but fow could hring
Into the { a cleaner swing;
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HE
fal
sion
mine, John
Spindler, |
detective,

'*pain-
confes-

Yard,
how it came |
about was

“For a long time I had been on thel
track of n gang of coiners whick iu
my professional pride I bad vowed to
capture.  Moro 'than once ‘I hald
pounced down upon . thum in their
haunts, and all vanished like sagie

‘aud J-heing unable to produco proofs, |

the chief \\hum I desired most to con-
vict fairly laughed at_ e and my
cfforts. :

This naturally gav :0 1me comidomb ¢
anuoyatce, and with mmb hieat I ejac-

“ulated: -

“You've escaped mo this time,
Jim Bradley, but I'm not John Spind.
ler if you do the next!” -
you catel

3 o=
cvt vix/tv‘\/tvox/‘\/o\/& vo\/tvtv

NOT TO BE DONE.
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i
t ont even the

l}ut you must taka my placa to-d

Cut ths gras, and seitter tha hay.
So R.l’l”m‘ﬂlh“ geythe and bend thn bhaask,

Swing the nrm for nn even tea
firough daisy bleoms and nod 13 17rass
Straight and elean must the mowers pass,

Straizht and eloan {3 ths oniy way—
1 ll find that out—
In other thingsthan euttin;s hay,
I mako no dout
S0 ba sure throagh the nolding grass
Strafzht and elean  with your seytho to
pass;
It i« far better than any play
To mos tho grazs nnd to toss the hay,
S0 s!nr!mn tho seythe and bend the back,
Swinz the arm for anaren teank:
dalsy blooms and modding geass
4 ¢lean must the mowoer pass,
~Datrolt Proe Presa,

"/

N R IR
I ENAANSINS B

pe
z
<
o
<
.
7
M
5
)
.

e s/»vl\p/\, \,,.,,\,,
s . -
\"\/‘\—.\»‘\4.

c*
-
’

‘‘Prove your words, my mar
“Iintend to, I hupe; go you will just

is | consider yourself my pruomr while I
i feareh, ™

'“Ple % \'n.lrn-" nnd take the
8 Mfienc
ne,
Patting my men ong
to examine the upn"mmnb
I sonnded the wallx,
chimneys, tried the flooing.
No, nnl a sign; while Jim Dradley’s
uuot indiffe v, I own, perplexed

"Dnnu azain!” I muttered, when
heard a honvr ntep in the room sbove.

“Who's that upstairs?" I asked.

‘“‘You should know yourself iy thix
time,” answered Jim. *‘I'ean m)lv say
that confonnded Irish hag is alwa
serecehin’ as nochap's a-dying, which
ain't much coneern of mine, s long
he keep hiirsell to hissclf, and  don

groan too loud, = 'Igh, fow, pam

" he replied, and carelesaly
Scotland{went on with hi g

and § guard, 1 began l

9, nitd T'IL keep a walch in {his
ttonse il T'vo found them.”

“In this room?" he asked.

“No. Iain't quite made of stone,”
1 rejuined, a bit huart. “‘But I shall
inapect all who go out or come in.”

“Quiteright, and T wishh you sua-
ceas, for there's uo telling tho a:
inga these coiners occasion.”

We then descended and the doctor
left, ufter telling the old Irishwoman
he wonld call ny he went home on the
parish undertaker and give the neces-
sary orders for tha faveral.

Well, I needn't lengthen out my
story.

Ir rarlor (by compulsion)
of the and establirhed o
wateh night and-day upon who and
what went ont audld entered the house,

Jim. Bradley came and went, o
courze, unmolested, and chaffed e
censidernably when we met, while with-
out the slizhtest demur 2o let me visil
his room wh

What did it m¢

I also madea
tho widc

Yoor thing, she was always crying
and zo0 meck aal fall of grief av she
about the room where her cof.
husbasd wasx, for she wouldn’t
Jeave it, that the sight was pitiable,

'l‘lm medical attendant dropped in

once to inquire haw I got on, and

l(\

I nox aad then on

groped up the ! whiook bis head on hearing of my want

{of sncciss,
I fesr if the dies ave really here,’

he wabl, the fc!m.v yon cail Bradley

is too deen for yon.®
“Not it S know it,"

I waid, ‘1 have

‘m-phml at feads junrtors for permission

ito make a batter search, and Il take
up the-tloori
I h'n') !hu«v the mmtlx}‘ Iy p
in that?’ .
*Only the nn l\,mk
putting the door dpen.
fellow's funceal to-day.
P fndosdd Al (W

What
v's men,' I said,
*‘It’s the poor
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THE HERRY "lD b OF LIFE

STORIES THAT ARE 'TOLD BY THE
FUNNY MEN OF THE PRESS.

Sho Was a Dird=In Modern Parlance—
Whero It Ilclongs — A Seaside In-
ferctice=A Timely Dlet—=Two Volcex—

* Dend Easy—=Very Closc—1le Knew, Etc,

The charming damsel hiad no appetit

Her health was deltcate, her mothe {d;
But at the table aha put out of sight
~ As much a3 would havo two longshoroe-
men fed,

“f eat no more thanwouldn
b .H*
Dut whun «ho rose and from the mhln

**laughed

The l.sml!ryrd frowne:l and bit his lps, mm

he:
“] gueas an osirieh wax the bird she
meant,'”
+ —Boston Courlor.

Dead Easy.
“Bertin, you cruel boy, how can you
hear your baby sisterery?”
“Why, that's easy-—cveryhody in
the block can,"—Trath,

In Modern lnrl'mrﬁ.
*So he has burned the bridzes Le-
hind him, has he?"”
“Well, practically.
Lled tacks along the real.”

Two Volces.

She—'0Oh, J how grand thoe
rea i, How w mlvrful I dr: ro like
to hear the roar of the ocean.”

He—--So do I, Elizaboth,
keep quiet.”

fle haa sprin-
~Truth,

Pleass

Where It liclongs.
Assistant Librarinn—*Where shall
T put this book. ‘Impreesions of
America by an Englishman?' >
Llhmnnm-—-“]u tho ﬂctx'm d'-p‘xr‘
ment,”"—Life.
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SC|ENT:FIC AND lNDUSTRlA'

Voells saya that tlm annual dewfull
of Great Britain is cqual to 21,161,-
857,355 tons.

Dr. Max Sehlier, of Berlin, Las de-
monstrated that by the use of Roatgen
rays ono cau see how sounds are pro-
dnced by the voice in singing.

Professor Willinm Craonkes,
don, is nuthority for the assert
to count the molecules in. a pin-head
spnze at the rate of 10,000,000 per sec-
ond wonld require 150,000 years.

The longest continued cataleptic
sleep known to science was reported
from Gerufany in 1592, the patient
having remaine:l  absolutely uncon-
scious for foar and a hall months,

A ton of Atlantic water when evapor-
ated yields eighty-one pounds of salt;
aton of Pacile water, seventy-nine
pounds; the water in the Dead Sea,
more than twice as muach—187 pounds
"to the ton,

norican’ seientist has recently

scovered n new microbe which i
ticularly destructive to the tissues of
the humaun body, and the most strik-
ing peculinrity of the creature is that
it ia nenrly all mouth. :

Petrolenm ether has proven to be
adapied for low temperature thermo-
metera, a3 it i3 still in o semi-liquid
condition and ecapable of farther con-
traction at the temperatnre of tho
liquefaction of air—310 degreds below
zoro Fahrenheit, .

The process of cryatallization is be-
ing stadicd by Professor Van Schroven,
who has taken 2800 photographs to
abow the transfer of organic into in-
arganio matter. i

of Lon-

It geems that this
fact led to a recent senuatiogatb-and in-

Price Two Conts.’
~° NO. 38.

LOVE AND Jay,

I sfaz of love that sorrow mne’er has
known
Love that has dwelt with gladness (tom
its birth,
Love that has made more brlgbt the gm-
cjous earth,
And given every song & tender tone.
With my heart have I upreared a throne
And get this love thereon with buoyunt
mirth,
And muo‘x that seemed before of mtlo

rtlh,
So!t-sunne«l by it to benuty strange hns
grown,

That whicl was I erewhilo {s I no more;

Tho ajeiiomist Love o wondrou'i change -’

has wrought,
And in my soul ‘now lurks no bnso alloy.:
I have cast off the honds that zbralled b
fore;
The gold of love hath puriﬂrd my
thonzht,
And Joy my sovereign ia, for Love Is Joy.
—Citaton Scollard,

=

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

“She used to be so delicate. before
she took to the wheel.” ‘‘Well, she’s
indelicate  enough now.'' —Detroit-
Journal, :

First Tot—‘ My mamma- says, ‘If
the shoe fite, put it on.”” Second
Tot—*My mamma sars ‘If the shoe
fits, take it off—it’s too big.’ "—Puck.

#1ie Captain {boisterously)—*‘Come,
old man, brace up! What's got iato
yon?" Passenger—*‘If you dou'tput
me ashore you'll very soon see.”—Lilfe, "

Minnie—*In my opxmon one wheel’
is a3 good as nnother. Mamie—-*I,
suppose !hnrc is not much differenc
in rented wheels. "—-Iu(hunupoha Joy
nal.

“You must get rid of the ¢
czat, Mike, if you want
nlmrn. I was tin yg,
fore [ conld git g
lork Jo




