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OU doubtUat have often heard the ln( the tat of
xprtulon -k- no-blh to a raa-- eoraJn to human habitation., wo would

hoppar," as appllad to tho dlmlnu. i.y that tha Drat thine that would at--

The Surrey
Farm School

Village and
. Some of It

Makers at
Work,

--And Below--One

of the Vil-

lage Streets, ;

Everything
Made to Scale.

tlTa alia of a boy In hla varr young daya, tract hla att.ntlon and arouaa hl cu--
but an you eonc.lva of a vUlaf with rioalty. after th paopl thamaalvea. wouldreal ehurehaa, houaaa, railway atatlona, b. a 0nfc oarrow obJtct movlB- - tmBtfaetorl.. and all --kn.hlgh" to a boyT v.r th. ground, w.th amoko and ataamThara 1. Ju.t auch a Ullputlan com-- cow, trom th fr0Bt
munlty. and It Hn't In fairyland althar. Thlt aoubn,, woul4 b-- th Blant.,It la tho handiwork of aoma boy. living POda compr.h.n.l of a ateam train.In gurray. England-bri- ght, clever little An4 Ju,t ,uch m r,Utlvely amall

Farm School's
Work.

and which la apanned by an iron-glrder- ed

bridge capable of bearing the weight of
our giant forms. On tba upper reaches
of this river are real working locks that
control the flow of the water, and along
the banks are typical river bungalows.
Nothing is Jacking, even to walls and
fences, to keep out Imaginary marauders.

Through the town th boya paaa eaoh
day. keeping tha roads In order and
attending to the necessary cleaning and
repairing of estates.

It la truly a world In miniature and
makes ua, as wa look, feel like great,
cumbersome gianta of old.

I v,-- : "SKS-- 1i.iiowa, wno nava lanen nm varr nia-- ttoara trala would wa a.a it w. ..nt
to Surrey.

Miniature locomotlvea of vary latest sli fn rrnau 'r rr-- r i ar - ir- - ay i
--tu t i n i i r "ri fr-- ' m r 11

To an Old Sweetheart

terlala tiat big cltlea are made of aolld
tone, cement, brick and Iron and con-

structed a miniature town that would
look imaA even to Tom Thumb.

Tha work haa been part of a training
achool campaign on naVel llnea. Tha
boy attend tha Phllanthroplo 8oclety'a
farm action! at Redhlll. Surrey, and thla
work, while a paatlme In a aense. le
fundamentally a courae of Inat; action In
tha different mechanical and constructive
tradea. In addition to verbal Instruction
In thata arta It waa dalrd that tha boya
houtd have practical experience In the

execution of them. The common Idea of
utlng modela In tha classroom waa laid
aalda and In Its place waa substituted tha
mora extensive plan of setting apart a
large expanse of th echool'a land on
which the boya could actually construct
streets, buildings, brldgea and all alse
which now makes a part of tha wonder,
ful village which haa aprung up under
their clever touch.

It Is th orly enterprise or Ita kind In
tha world, but la such a auccess '.hat It
no doubt will be widely copied.

The highest edifice In thla novel town
la tha, church, and ita beautiful little

, ateeple. towering high above th neigh- -'

boring buildings, reaches Juat to th boya'
Itneea. So you can get some Idea of what
diminutive etructurea thla doll-Il- k village
la composed.

An wa. who have not tha privilege of
visiting thla remarkable town, look at It
throuerh out mlnd'a eye and tha accom
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By JOHN A. H0B0S0.
name? X have forgotten ItHER eyes were gray, bar hair ,

waa brown;
We met when we were children.

And the sun waa going down. '

We aaw no shadoav tn tha path; jWa met and kissed; she cried.
A loveliness this woman hath

And wondrous grace bealdel .

And if In grown-u-p days ther cam
A lover for this maid. '

And children 3od entrusted them
A.nd at her feet they played.

How sweet the little ones must bat
How fair these gentle flowers!

How blessed Is my old sweetheart
In such enchanting hoursl

And yet Ood's'aweet beneflcenc '

Hath, even, spread to me;
The first dear klsa la mine for ay

In sacred memory.

8HE.TOLO HIM.

Browning I hear you are enpaget
to that young widow who U vititing
relative here. Im it truet

Greening 'Ye:
Browning IIoto did you . dUeovep

that the wat the one woman in the
world for an old bachelor like yout

QreenijiQWhy, $heertoid sag
ao.

Crossing the "Practical Bridge" of the Farm School.

panying Illustrations, we find ouraalvea ,
nuch In tho position and with tha perspec-- pattern and furnished with all th In- - which wa ride. Then there are other
tlva of a man who haa eaten some of trlcat machinery of engines of th appurtenances to transportation, such
H. O. Wella's "Food or th Goda," which M0Kul type drawn tralna mad up as well equipped stations, sidings and J

An Unique House Cleaning
Method.

food, as th story goes. Increaaed ones reiuiar coacnea, oag- - sateiy mock signals,
stature flv times or more. Se, mall and freight cara. And. mind Aa th glaijfa eye roved over one

a. rn.n who indulged in thla diet eoon you th Interior of these cars conforms of our towns, hla attention would
found himself so out of perspective to with that of tha large onea In naturally be drawn next y the hlgh- -

hla surroundings that h had to be care--
kick houaes over, or trampletoful not

ZSrJSS: :r"i ?f where Ivory Is Mined Lille CoaL
against a 'church spire or stub his to) BtdAm9 of ,TOry WMm among the and the-alluvi- al beds were full of the
against a high office building. I xrotlo Ice lying north of Siberia bones . of mammotha. rhinoceros and

How wa would have to exert th earn X ara described In an Interesting musk oxen" this after a hundred
degree of car If w visited, thla little pp.,. y,y tns K-- v. p. r. Oath Whitley, years or visits from ivory hunters,
village In England, and. by reason of th 9t London. Trawling Showed that the bottom of
accuracy of each detail la Its .construe- - xhea talanda were discovered by tha sea near the Islands was strawa
tlon. wa would b able to sea how a nor-- RwmUb explorers at the end of tlie with tusks and bones,
mal-alse-d city would look to a lnt Chtenth century, and have been ex- - The extraordinary discoveries are ex--

Our arrival at Ita portala would sudden- - plotted by traders In fossil Ivory ever plained by the following theory:
ly transform us Into great beings and stce. Aa recently aa S898 soma 80.000. In prehistoric times, aa la ahown by tha
from our lofty lvaUon w could look pounda of fosall Ivory were offered for remains of fossil forest and vegetation.

est or most prominent structure In
view, and in the community of which
we are telling this would be the
church an architectural, mechanical
and artistic wonder. . The Pyramids.
Sphinx, Eiffel Tower and Colossus at
Rhodes are called "wonders" because
they are ao large and for no other
reason. This tiny church Is entitled

WORDS, NOT OEE08.
"You look eweet enough to kite,"

eaya the impressed man.
M8o many gentlemen tell me that.?

coyly answer the fair girl. -
.

"Aht That shouli make you happy."
"But they merely say that she rw

pines. "They, merely tell me the facte
in the case, and never prove their
statements."

Not Giants Robbing a Church,
but Boys Finishing One.

l... with the eurloeltr Of a giant, upon -- .1. . the fair Of YakUtaK. TO in eioene. cnjoy.u m. comparauvciy mini u
js a . a a ... 10 sl flRrrM nr tha iams AAniinarstiAit t. . . . t

tha structures hardly larga nouga w arllr explorers It seemea tnas one mie. nu m uiuirjr, w - - --- --- -- -r "nt oe nothing distinctive about any of with accommodations for the live stock.
foot Insld. Islet, known as LlakofTa Island, waa under Ice. stood I at a craMa totral J f The accompany, them ha might take off a roof or two and Carrying out our Illusion of the giant.Vhonl? thing missing, from a giant', "actually compos.d of th. bon. and ffijUraJ'ti SenS tJi ."am WrM 0t T r" ,th SSthat c.mented together .Z e tiny dwellings In the pigmy village at beds, ranges,Mint of view, would be th peopl tusks of elephant., thMO piaina. A gieat catastrophe at last

. tti:m --.ond.rfui community, by icy sand. The horna of buffaloea overtook them. Th land subsided, the mentioned above, Inside ot Surrey we would And .Quite' aa to Which all these dwellings are furnished. THE WAV HE JUDGED.
The Thomas Oat (surveying hie raSt n wninn rwe vw. ewevu w usav UUUIS kUl wl llJ UOO V a WUiBIUU la CAU1UIK. Sverything is ln proportion. - but shrunkEverything ia ln order.

m bridged c.;o... wer also wond.rfully abun- - 1? n"hed and furnished Just a. th on. The Squire's mansion even has a fine to minutest size possible of construction, flection in the family water JUCkV
,,'",."V f.rmL . and. what adds dant. Th sandy abor.s and slop.s the destruction was complete. Alter a which w. (or we do not) attend. billiard room, with a proper slate-bedde- d And outside, our, sight would be re- - One ear gone, one eye closed, istnces

V.ii., r it all. tha ruins ware full of tusks." "me tne waters suDaiaea siowiy ana we a the giant's eye continued to roam table, and in the houses of tho elite are galed with stretches of fine farm vusnzs, vart oj xae lower jaw mSSng,'!ttuSr in I88S a German. Dr. Bunge. visited SblvseWhy'th. " num er of little drawing rooms, banguet halls, dancing land. verdant field, and gardens, and nothing left of the whUker, but
""V .!.". 1. nlac- -. similar In character tnil rf!i7n halla mil hnorllno- - llv In h K..n. Tkmrnrl. h- - Mnln nt hla llnv tnn SfumOS. W hat a nlnrinum Hmmm I m.utf .1 iKOn island. auw a uw ciimaie cnanRcu ai ivr liic.q uvuvvua " - j . ... . " - w - - .

last stages of decay. known to us as houses, and as there we find the Implements of the farmer, flows a river, which is called Fountanis, Afltw had last night!.waa found to rest ln blocks of Ice. still a problem to be solved.
If we may take th liberty ot assum- -

the Famous AuthorA Poem in Prose by
of "Quo
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But be pleased to preserve us from every
VlL :r'-..

O thou, our Lady!
Thua they aang on the heather, ralalngtheir eyes like piou. nuns with heads cov-

ered with white. ,
Other gods cam now. ' Bacchus and 'hla

chorus dashed ' past, wild, unrestrained,
crowned with ivy and grapevine, and bear-
ing th clthara and th. thyr.ua. - They
rushed on madly., with shouts at despair,
and fell Into the bottomless piL

Then before the Apostlea stood a lofty,
proud, aarcaatlo divinity, , who, . without
waiting for question or sentence, spoke first.
On ner lips was a smll of derision.

1 am wallas Athene, i do not beg llf. of
you. I am an illusion. ' nothing ' mora.
Odysseus honored and obeyed m only when
he had become senile. Telemaohus llstnd ,'

to me only till hair covered his chin. Ya'
cannot take immortality from ma, and X de-

clare that I have been a shadow, that I am
a abadow now. and ahall remain a shadow :

'' forever." :. !0;';?r " ;4T --K'v-?;
At last her turn came to the most beauti-

ful, the moat honored goddesa., Aa aha ap-
proached, sweet, marvellous. tearful, tha
heart under her snow-wh- it breast beat Uka'
th neart ln a bird, and her lips qulvarad
like those of a child that fears cruel pun-
ishment. She fell at their feet, and, stretch-
ing forth her divine arms, cried In fear and
humility:

' '':J;:'Vi.'fv:
I am sinful, X deserve blame, but Z ass

Joy. Have mercy, rorgrve; Z am the one
happiness of mankind." Then sobbing-- aad
fear took away her voice.

But Peter looked at the goddess wit
compassion, and placed his aged palm on
her golden hair, while Paul, beading- - toward
a cluster of whit field lilies, broke off oaa
blossom, and touching her with It. Balds

"Joy. be henceforth like this flower, and
live thou for mankind."

Then came dawn the divine dawa that
looked out from beyond a depreaaion be
tween two peaks. The nightingales stopped '
sin King, and immediately finches, linnets
and wrens began to draw their sleepy little
heads from under their moistened wings
shaking the dew from their feathsrs. and
repeating In low voices, "Svitl c gvltr
("Light UghtD.

The earth awoke, smiled, and was de-
lighted, because Song and Joy had not beea
taken from It.

ancient force, flashed and began to roar
terribly at th feet ot Us master; It reared,
hissed, snapped, and raised Its three-cornere- d,

flaming forehead, like a serpant ready
to atab with poisonous fang. But Peter
pressed the fiery bolts with his foot and
crushed them to the earth. Turning then
to th Cloud-Compell- he pronounced thla
sentence: "Thou art cursed and condemned
through all eternity." At once Zeus was
extinguished. Growing pale In the twlnkl
of an eye. he whispered, with blackening
lips, "necessity," and vanished through tha
earth.

Poseidon of th dark curls next stood be-

fore th Apostles, with night In his eyes,
and In his hand the blunted trident. To
him then spoke Peter:

"It la not thou who wilt rouse th blllowa.
It Is not thou who wilt lead th storm-toss- ed

ships to a quiet haven, but ah who
Is called th 'Star of th Sea.' "

When Poseidon heard this he screamed,
as If pierced with sudden pain, and turned
Into vanishing mist.

Next rose Apollo, the Silver-bowe- d, with
a hollow lut In his hand, and walked, tow-
ard th holy men. Behind him moved
slowly the nine Muses, looking like nine
white pillars. Terror-stricke- n, they stood
before the Judgment-sea- t, aa If petrified,
breathless, and without hope; but tha radl- -
ant Apollo turned to Paul. and. In a vole
which resembled wondrous music, said:.

"Slay me not I Protect me, lord; for,
ahoaZdst thou slay me, thou wouldst have
to reatore m to life again. I am th blos-
som of th soul of humanity; I am-It- s glad-
ness; I am light; I am the yearning for
God. Thou knowest best that the song ot
earth will not reach heaven If thou break
its wings. Hence I lmplor thee, O saint,
not to emit down Song."

A moment ot silence came. Peter raised
hla eyes toward th stars. Paut placed his
hands on his sword-hil- t, rested his forehead
on them, and for a time fell into deep
thought. At last ha rose, mad th algn ot
tha cross calmly abov th radiant head of
th sod. and said:

"Let Song live!"
Apollo sat down with his lute a: :he feet

fjr was a night of Spring, calm, ,,verT'
I and fragan with dewy Jasmin. Th
0 full moon was sailing abov Olympus,

and on the glittering, anowy summit ot the
mountain --.It shone-wl- th a clear, pensive,
greenish light. 'Farther down In the Val
ot Tempo waa a dark thicket ot thorn-bushe- s,

shaaen by the songs ot nlghtlngalea
by entreaties, by complaints, by calls, by

alturemcnta, by languor, by sighs. These
sounds flowed Ilk th muslo or flutes, fill-

ing th night; they fell Ilk a pouring rain,
and rushed on Ilk rivers. At moments they
ceased; then such silence followed that one
might almost hear the snow thawing on th
heights under th warm breath of Hay. It
was an ambrosial night.

On that night cam Peter and Paul, and
sat on the highest grass-moun- d of the slope
to pass Judgment on the gods of antiquity.
Tha heads ot th . Apostles were encircled
by halos. which. Illuminated their gray hair.
etrn brows, and severe eyes. Delow, In th

dp shad of beeches, stood the assembly
of soda, abandoned and In dread, awaiting
their sentence

Peter motioned with his hand, and at th
algn Zeus stepped forth first from th as-

sembly and approached th Apostl. Th
Cloud-Compell- er was still mighty, and as
hug aa It cut out of marble by Phidias,
but weakenod and gloomy. His old eagle
dragged along at his feet wKh broken wing,
and th blue thunderbolt, grown reddish in
places 'from rust, and partly quenched,
seemed to h slipping from the stiffening
tight hand ol th former father ot gods and
men. Bat when he stood before th Apostles
the feeling of ancient supremacy filled his
broad breast. He raised his head haughtily,
and 1ed on th face ot the aged fisherman
of Gallia hla proud and glittering eyes,
which wer as angry and aa terrible as
lightnings

Olympus, accustomed to tremble before Its
rulr, shook to Its foundations. Tho
beeches quivered with fear, th song of th
nightingales ceased, and the rneoa sailing
abov th anowa grew as white aa th linen
web ot Arachn. Th eagl screamed
through Ms crooked beak for th last time,
and the lightning, as ir animated by its

'

"1Paul, bending toward a cluster of white field lilies, broke off one blossom, and touching herwith it, said:
inv k. k.i..(..ii. at.:. j 1: ii. caavsuw va u aaaav uaa uwwcr,-m- a ll.c uiuu ivr uiaua uiu

holy Mother of

deign thou not

of the Apostle. Tha night became clearer. swans, and. with voices stilt quivering from
th Jasmine gav out a stronger perfume. fear, began to sing in low tones marvellous
the glad fountains sounded, "the Muses words never heard on th heights of Olyxn- -
gathrr-- ! .ojether like a" Unit of jus till that hoar:

To thy protection we flee,
God.

We' come with our prayers:
to reject us.

TMsatatad from Aa orfctaal Tnnak tar JwesMti
Cnrtia fnr tittle, Broav a Company.
lal7. liJ0. 1M. by Jcnauab CurtjS;
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