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RICHES

A rusty nail, a bit of string,
Keys that won’t fit anything,
A spinning-top, a piece of chalk,
Peppermints, a broken cork,
A jew’s-harp, and a postage stamp,A wick that once burned in a lamp,
Shotgun pellets, two cents in cash,
One-half of a false - moustache,
A broken knife, a piece of wax,
Two bullets, and a carpet tack—
These things, together with a rag,
A ring, a comb, a little tag,
Rubber bands, an empty locket,
I found in Dicky’s little pocket!

'A LIBERAL REWARD ’

‘Here it is!’ lone’s voice was shrillwith excitementas she read, ‘LostOn Jefferson street, between Eighteenthand Thirty-second, a locket set with diamonds. Liberalreward if returned to 2020 Spring street.’
„

‘ That’s nice,’ her mother said, as she poured thecoffee. ‘I felt sure it would be in the “Lost and FoundColumn” this morning. People who lose diamond lockets
aren't going to give up without making an effort to findthem.

‘And a reward for anything like that ought to bopretty liberal, too/ declared lone’s brother, Jack. ‘ W? hatare you going to do with your wealth, lone? W'hew!weren t you lucky, though, to stumble on that on your wayfrom school?’
‘Wasn't I!’ lone’s face glowed. ‘I could hardly be-hove my eyes, when I saw it there right at my feet andnot a soul in sight. I’d love to have a pretty locket likethat, but, of course, I’d rather the owner got it back. Andbesides, there’s the reward.’
' And a liberal one, too,' Jack reminded her. ' Don'tforget that! And don't forget your needy relatives, either.'As soon as breakfast was over, lone started out to

find the number indicated in the advertisement. She didnot think Spring street quite deserved its name. Insteadof suggesting the freshness and charm of the favorite ofall seasons, it was dingy and unattractive. And number2020 was the shabbiest in all the shabby row. As lone readthe number, she felt convinced that there must be somemistake. Certainly no one who owned a diamond locketwould be likely to live in a house of this kind.
,

The little old lady who answered her ring seemed asdifficult to associate with jewellery as was the shabby houseshe hyed in. Yet, in, spite of her cheap dress, she wasunmistakably a lady, and her greeting showed refinementunobscured by age or poverty. lone came to the point atonce. l

‘Did you lose a locket
,

Oh, the locket said the little old lady, and put herhand against her heart. ‘Come in, my dear; come in.’lone followed her in silence into the plain little frontroom with the faded carpet and worn furniture. ‘lt is aheart-shaped
_

locket,’ said the old lady, standing beforethe young girl, her voice vibrating with eagerness, ‘ andthere is a monogram in the centre, made of diamonds.’‘Yes, that’s the one I found.’lone produced it from her purse, and the old ladypounced upon it. After a moment she pressed a spring,and beckoned to the girl. * That,’ she said softly, ‘is theprecious part.’ *

lone advanced and looked down. The face of a littleboy smiled up at her from the interior of the locket,wreathed about by a tiny golden-brown curl.
.; ‘p. was my only child,’ said the old lady softly. ‘lt
is forty years since I cut that curl from his head, dearie.A great many things have gone since then—money and myhome, and some of those whom I called my friendsbut ailmy troubles together were nothing to the 'loss of him. It’sthe only picture I have of him, the one in the locket. Youcan guess what it meant to me when I came home andround it gone from the little chain where I always wearit*
; She went out of the room, her eyes still on the picturedface in the locket. When she returned her pocketbook
was in her hand-such a lean, shabby, pathetic pocketbook !
Ihe very sight of it made lone uncomfortable.

‘ Oh, no !’ she exclaimed, jumping to her feet. ‘ I don’twant anything.’ ,

• ‘Bui, my dear,’ the old lady remonstrated, ‘I pro-mised a liberal reward and lam glad to pay it I haven’ta great deal of money left, but , I-would spend it all gladlyto get my locket back.’ ' J

lone looked at the old face, transfigured by jov Therewas a color in the withered cheeks which had not beenthere when she entered, a new light in the faded eyes.
;

‘ J.’ve had my reward , already,’ said the girl gently,* and it was a liberal one.’ ~
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ANIMALS IN COLD WEATHER
, iT 1?! w i?d animal that minds . cold the least is un-doubtedly the rabbit. Indeed, it is said that the rabbitis, of all warm-blooded creatures, the most capable of with-standing very low temperatures; ' A rabbit which had gotinto % block of ice was imprisoned there twelve hours.hen freedom was finally secured it began*almost instantlyto. teed. Hares, . too, can stand a lot of cold so long asthey can get food The Alpine hare, which is found in+S.mbeil

+

,

f
d and Scotland, never seems inconvenienced bythe woist frosts. The Arctic fox is another creature whichno degree of cold seems to bother. It is one of the veryfew animals of theoretic regions which does not hibernate7

Of domestic animals, sheep come first as cold resisters Inbirtf rd which swept England in 1891, sheep weredug out of the drifts where they had been buried twenty-'four oays. hey were still alive. 1 Next to sheep in coldweather hardiness come - goats and then .pigs/ Among thebirds, thrushes and blackbirds seem able to endure less coldthan the finch tribe of which the house sparrow 's thecommonest type. The hedge sparrow appears, of all birds’to be the most affected by cold. Perch enjoy ’ cold weatherand freezes, -comfortably making, their winter homes inlakes that are frozen practically solid. m

IRISH WIT

son
‘ln Ireland the whole world jokes,’ wr'tes Mrs. Hink-

have Turned resP°»siveness is delicious. In England vouhave learned J r sober ■ demeanor. As soon as the first
rollick.

th of Irish air blows on your face you begin to
‘ Lunching at a Dublin restaurant, a . friend of oursBWittsrs&a °a

there was a pause in the conversation.
* P ythere was a pause in the conversatibh: P •

smaller^change?’’ Pard° ns Sil‘ }
” ho said, ‘‘but have you no

u *;^s we came across from Holyhead the Irish ticketcohector °n the boat scrutinized our return tickets closed; “Tfcey’re a fortnight old,” said one of. us.
y*

replied Idifhtedl/ V V
’re we*fin’ their .ago well,” ho

thin/ln\Ih libJIibJ "' 1“ ”i?s .TST enthusiastic about■, °
s insn, Jieiselt being an English woman, was drivingon

i.
outside car in Dublin. She was praising cvervthinir

stout
lewm?*T’i and

I
m ?ng the rest the famous Dublinstout,( w ith which she had just become acquainted.

fa moat and Ttok too"’ drm!t H iS>;! ** “M-

‘
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‘‘‘Thrue for
i
you, ma’am,” replied the car driver

it‘ .‘, a mght 8 lodein ; too, if you only drink enough of

THE BARGAIN BET
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ankee pedlar passed.out of existence withthe creation of the ‘notion store:’ hut/ he- was a mostamusiS ng

One
aCte ? astonishingly sharp and frequently

Southern , JUch appeared: in a , general store in atonthem town
rTe<i’ ,s occasion, -deposited his pack on thofloor and remarked to the merchant;

°

• I‘reckon couldll flnve trade twith you,’ Colonel ?’ £I reckon you calculate- just about rieht ’. wnci +i,ii
u-?f]' Cl(

v ep y °i, tie merchant, who had ‘ had dealings *with ( \ankee pedlars on previous occasions. ‘Get out I ,g ;r

ilist look at k; don
i

* get nled ”P i 110 harm-done. =; Nowjust look at this dozen genuine . razor strops; easy worthJ dollars let you have ’em for 2 dollars, Cofonel ’
*

s

tho JM'JLfil"' °f !’° Ur trash. You get out”
Well, now, Colonel, I always like to do some hnniness in a place. Tell you what, I’ll bet you 5 dollars thatjou moke an offer for them strops we’ft make a trade.” 1'

.. ~So jou, said the merchant, ' and,'.he added when
the sfra

op
e
s.’

had bC6n PUt ',P '
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the uugS'.’” y<mn
’ Col°"‘' l ’’ Soi(1 tho Yankee pocketing

THE BEAR AND THE BOAT

Dr T
bw r story

A
with .an element of novelty is related byDr. J. Winslow Ayre m his Life' in the Wilds of AmericaDakota?' 161 ° CCUrred on the Little Missouri Paver, iff.

coo „

A young Indian told ns one morning that lie hadseen an old bear and cub on the bluff of a small creek onthe opposite side of . the river. ;; Several of the party nronce took a small boat and started in? search of tfe came"resolved to take the cub alive and keep it for a pet
g

’

They proceeded ,up the creek for a hundred yards opmore.-, hen,^hastily.#clambering ‘up the bluff, ’ tlfey soonJobe Sn .
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‘This suited,the hunters very well, as they were; notin n bloodthirsty mood. By means of a rope they secured


