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Only Faroritiem Wanted,

Qeorge Gould spoke of rallway diM-
eulties al o recont board meeting.

“A rallway finds It ltvposeible, by
Belng just, to please all hands,” Mr,
Gould eoucluded. "“There I8 truth in
the story of the commufer who enler.
ed a raliway superintendent's office
with a black frown.

Ve, what next? the superintend.
et sl W the man Impatiently, "By

onr new time table don't three addi-
tional traine  ®top ot your slation
now T

oY, bt growled the conmpmuter,
*they stop at all the other little sta-
tlons, too,”™

&

“DODDS

His Walking Fapers.

"My sisler'll be down in a
mid Hitle Clarence, who was entertain:
ing the young man in the parlor. “I
Bheard her tallin' maw a little while ago
that she whis goin’ t yon yonr writ-

minute,”

b give

ten permbssion ta porambulate to-night,
What do sou rekon she meant by
that

*1 think 1 know, Ciarence.,” sald the
young mun, reaching for his hat. *You
may tell hor, if you pleass, that 1 have

docided not to wait for It."

S8ORE EYDS, wonk, Inflamed, red, watery
and swollen eyen, uwe PETTIT'S EYE
SALVE. All druggists or Howard Bros.,
Buflalo, N. Y.

Sarcasm,
Clenuing the Siage.

*We hope” sald the wpokesman of
the committes, “to enlist yoour support
In favor of a clean stage.”

“Yon have It," responded the theat-
rleal manager, beartlly. “Why, almost
every one of my plays opens with a
girl dusting everything In sight"—
Philadelphin Taodger,

Pite Cune Frze: Wonderfol Plle
Remedy sent free to sufferers by ad
dresking Nea Company, Dept. B5, Min
neapolis, Minn,

THE TURTLE'S HEAD,

Thopped ON, It Retnine Life for =
Number of Hoars.
On the counter, {n a porcelain dlsh,
g:od the sovered hoad of a large tur-
“That is rather grewsome,” sald a
suan who was buying oysters,
The ter opener glanged nt the
‘head carelesaly,
“It Is a bet,” sald he. "1 bet Gua
‘Schmidt that the head would keep
allve twenty-four hours. Ii's nearly

twenty-five now slnce I chopped It off. |

"Gus I8 late. But'I win anybow,” he
added.

“Where's my money? Pay me my
money I a doep volee shouted at thils
moment, and a short mab swaggered [n.

“You've lost, Gus" sald the oyster
wopener. “T'here (s stil] life In her.”

“Thers !s—nit,” sald Gus Bchmidt
“Nix on the Iife.”

And ho extended a stumpy fAnger
Tearlossly toward (he turtle's mouth.

“Geal"

Btartled, amazed, Gus Schmidt leap
ed back. ¥For in the turtle's open eycs
A flerce light had fdashed, the ugly
mouth hed opened and shut with a
abarp snap, and the hend In  some
#trange way had ndvanced an foch or
two toward the tempting finger, much
a8 a plece of stoel advances toward a
amagnet.

“This may surprise you, Gus,” satd
the oyster opener, wiping hls  wet
hands in order to pocket hils winnings.
“But It don't surptlse me none. 1've
seen turtle heads keop life In 'em long-
er'n thiy bere"—New Orloans Times-
Democrat. L= e

Neot & Neguinr Nimrod,
Employer—You'd like to go and spend
' week with friends lo the country, would
yovw, Roger?
Ufice Boy—You, nir.
BEmployer—What's your
now, Reger?
Boy—Halibits, wir,

little game

Nighteous Wrath,
“What were those two boys fOghting
about?
“Johnny wan trying to show Dicky Low
to make & nolseless popgun.’”
FOOD FACTS,
What an M. D. Learued.
A prominent Georgln physiciun went
~through a food exporience which he
makes public:

“It was my own experience that first
fed me to advoente Grape-Nuts food
end I also know, from haviog pre-
seribed It to convalescents and other
weak patients that the food Is n won-
derful rebullder and restorer of nerve
and brain tissue, s well as muscle, 1t
Improves the digestlon and slck pa-
tlents always gain just as 1 did in
streogth and welght very ropidly,

“I was in such n low state that 1
bad to glve up my work entirely, and
went to the mountuins of this state,
but two months theve d1d not Improve
me; fn fact, | was not quite as well as
when 1 left home.

*My foud did not systain me and
At became plain thut | ooust chahge.
Then 1 begun to uxe Grape-Nuln food,
and In two woeeks 1 could walk n omlle
writhont fatigue, nud I ilve weeks
returped to iy home  and  practice,
taking up hard work agaln.  Blucs that
time T have folt as woll und mirong ns

"1 over did in my life

“A¥ B physling who secks to lolp
- all sufferers. 1 cousider it o duly 1o

- make these fucts public”

. Trial 10 days on Grape Nuis, when

~ the regular foOd (Joed oL seem Lo sus-

o the body, will work miracles,
ore's n Reason,”
in pkge. for the famous little
Hrhe Road to Wellvile"”
iver read the above letter? A

one from time to time.

1 il

{you see, I'm free of the elub and
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playlog with them, T bad almaost reached
hﬂl‘, and wan rnlsing my ofipy to vp;-“k_

“'ﬂﬂl’]l.'rflluy proepossrssing
stock of it when she in
“T left my horse tied

I wan taking | (
reoted me.

back: In

the

very becoming"

Agaln the quick fluah, and ap inutant's
look at the sand. Then he laughed and
shook her rlling-crop playfally at me.
“Bewnre, Mr. Hormit. Any man might
sny & thing Jike that, but 1 expect other
things from yow. ‘T'hat's one of the pen.
alties of your position: yon must be Aif-
ferent. 1 look for the flavor of romance
and adventure at Alasniaic” She lnvghed
at my pnzled face, “S8hall T go back
home again®"

“No. T will fry to remember. Did you
come to wes the sunsel from the ollff 7"

“Yee. My nunt han n beadache and
han stayed In bad all day. I beibed our
walter to save we n litle supper and
send It up to my room mt R o'clock, so,
| g din.
| ner, Bhe spoke Impulsively, as 1 Im-
nglned she might do many things, and
| glaneed at ma whimaically to wes nf what

[§
L

II was thinking. She had wome of the
nrtlesnniesn of a child playing troant

| trom mehool, "I do hate stupld conven-
| tionm, wnch an chaperons,” whe added, “ex-
pecially In summer."

We walked past my eottage, which
Miss Grabam 'ooked nt with mueh ruri-
osity, asking me n  hundred questions
abont It—how 1 had discovered It, why
I had bought it, how It was fashioned In-
side, and how 1 AId my marketing., 1
teld her 1 had the snwse butcher they had
at tha elab.

Oh!" abe eald, I halt boped you
lived by bunting and fishing, but 1 b-up-
poss you'd rather indulge
beofutonke. "

“I'd rather Hyee that way.” aald 1. “but
Charles, my man, wouldn't like that. 1le
han n very cultivated palate™
! Whern we came to the top of the ellfr
1 felt like another Bathoa dlscos oring the
| Pacifie, In front of us lay the entrance
ta tha river, the sloping away of the
dunes 1o the low, level flelidly ol miendow.
grnes, and the distant backzroonnd of the
pinoa, Hore and there (he fivlds wepe
dotted with bench mnrshmallow, windfalls
delientely plok; along the sedey bLanks
grew clumps of entinily itlr hrown pen
nons st lke w0 much biros At n 1t
tle landing-stage, wh the rlver had
hollowed ont a harbor In the bank. rode
my cat-hoat, the sall tight!Pturled, the
mast rocking geatly with the tide Aa
wa looked a flock of sand-snipe rose from
the tall rank grasses hevond the river and
spread tiemselves lilke ngalnst 1the
woestern aky. Nature never looked wo ab
polutely peaceful

“look 1 sald: lieran
white-bodied, rose Zrom the swdges nnod
RAapped bis way up the steeam. He enlled
to hin mate, a low, plaintive ory

"It Is beautiful” said

in oraslonal

1

re

n =il

n redd-legead,

thie
e

girl

nlout to pour the tea into our cups when

befors abe turned and saw me. A Bush | Miss  Gralinm expantulnted,  *“It's the
of“ﬂllfprltr rose o her cliseks, wormnn's place to do that!" she sxclaim-
"f‘:m,,] afternoon." ml, wnd Charles surrendered the ten-pot
Good afternoon, Mr, Hermit., Am 1|inte her enre.
I‘K“H'tlf!‘-ir on your pireserves? “How many lumps of sugar?’  ahe
“Not in the lenst . 1 make you free | paked, with the delients superority of a
of the elty* hostess o m guest.
There was n light In her blue eyen “Pwo,"
which 1 discoversd that 1 remembored, “Will you have lemon or eream?
biut & found her ridinghabit new and | There wers both ; T thanked my stars that

bwrmdl. llnn.n't you ever seen a rlding- | Inter had the satisfaction of hearing Miss
nhit hefara?' (irnhom sy that the brew was délicions,
“Yer. I heg your pardon, but it's so | “And such preity cups! 1 don't bhelieve

sou're a bit of a hermit, but & very pam-
pered old sybarite.”

for our bonored guests,”

mer."”

“And yer,
ma
Aunt Elizabeth yot.”

on the oflier hand, yvou don't know sush
n very great deal abiout me."

little about each other in the usual ways,
and so much In otler ways,' Mlss Gra-
ham attempted to explain, “that makes
everything so nlee.

ClHAIMTER IV | t prd T ktiew muny a story of the
1 happened to he «i : I, Misx Girmham wan n Hattoring
writing, the fallowlng t nar, her lips slightly parted, hor oyes
tlancing ont of the bilg windos ) lght o teron
up the hea T | 1 £ i i Yol ‘ livinte I wald at fnst, |
walking near 1 1 I ' b on nonn. no supper usotil 8 1|
hiroculars and L i \ ¥ I havld Tiks s ofler ron my eollage’s how-
srored to be Milss (i) \ wodd In o il
tiding-habit, and with »a | h H 14 akmg for the fush that I
an her hend he w 4 I Wi ld viee, anil was not  disap-
’k.-mﬂ'l hat eim J : ’ i,
wavos na thatel slie wer | hiank yo whe answered, “but, yon
them. [ saw her gln wh would peeple think if they
and onee In the direction 0 el in your dinlngroom window and
I put dawn the gl lnld n W e taking ten alone with youy™
papers anide. YWhen 1 frt Nrstair ople don't 1ok In my dining-room
I roated Charlen oui of i (L L vinh Yl answered,
the kitchen, She aliook lier head wo decisively that
“Do you remember hiow | ke tes I knes phie meant i,
pood ten ' T asked Nim YAt least, we will have a cup of tea
“Yes, Mr. Felix Aren't yi feeling | on the heach,” 1 said, “ont of doors—oh,
wall, sle%" \ dogen yards from the eotiage, whers
“Qulte well Picase n ' I ten [ nl) the worlil miny see an I they clhivose."
that shall be ready to sor in nb AN “Eplendid ' she eried, and, jumplng up.
hour, and get oot liexx A alty | Ied the way down [rom the helghta,
bimenlte, Kot the il talle In the din On the smooth sand some  distanes
Ing-room out In feont of o loor, with | from my door Charles had placed the lit-
twa chairs, and be reaidy t a lndy | tle table. Two clinirs laced ench other:
and myealf ™ plates, oapkius, and a center-plece  of
“Yeu, Mr., Folly Minr vl po | beachomueshimallows wars the desorntions,
purpriss, thongh he had teceiveml [ and my man., ax straight and rigld as an
.‘I_"h at order nince wa had been at Alas- | Hgyptinn fdol, stood a shart distance off,
tair. Migs Graham gave a little ery of pleas-
I pleked up v onp. nnd Jeft ihe Noonse, | ure
As T did sn 1 noticod thiat Miss Graham “It’s like the Arabian Nights ™ whe ex-
had mtopped walkilog and wos enthering | elaimed “The whole thing secms to
shelle.  Halt way to her, and she was | have sprung out of the sand.”
still absorbed in the «helle, which nre I seated her at the table.
quite unusupily beantifal here: three “You may serve the ten, Charles,™ 1
anarters of the way. and she was still | pedeped,

Ho birought forth the tea-pot, and was

harlow was wo thoughtful.
"“Lamon.™
I recelved my ten-cup and a moment

“We ume thewe anly on state cocnsions,
I explained
“Hut T don't feel nn if this were a stote
wension,” she answered.  “It weems quite
iv though we'd been doing thia all sum-
“1 wish we had™ § snid, quickiy.
“lI mean, it senms so usunl" she sald.
In reality, you hardly know
why, you bayven't sven met

at all;

“No, that's true” 1 agresd, "Bot then,

“It's the wvery faect that we know so

We're both so mueh
Interonted In the Ship and s history,
yon know,"

“We are,” 1 answered, “I'hat reminds
me that 1 was te tell you all about the
Ship some time."

“You" She looked off to whers the
boat lay shinning like mahogany in the
yvellow afterglow. *“‘But don't you think

wo'd better wait untll we're on  board
agaln. The smell of tar and the feel of
the wood will wake it s0o mwuch more
real”

. “Then, you'll come- " 1 began, and
atopped, for Mlss Grahamy was looking
jnst me nt the door of my house, |

turned to wee Imlip there, a broad smile
wreathing Lils face,

“Well, well, well 1" ho remarked, ad-
vancing. “What a charming idyl! Renl.
Iy, 1 had no lden when I cams In at the
back door that 1 should find such a pretty
pleture awniting me in front." He bowed
to Misa Graham. *“Where Iz the horse,
DBarbara, that goes with your habit?"

*I left him In the woods. Ie's used
to standing,” Bhe turned to me. *“Mr.
Selden, hinve yon met Mr. Islip?”

"Youterday," I answered. “He lunched
here.”

“Nen" put In Idip;: “and he gave me
as good a lunch as he's giving you tea.
Really, 8Belden, you're not living up to
your repuintion as o recluse.” He paused,
looking from Mies Geaham to me, *]
hiate an Interloper, but I'm afrald that's
the part asslgned me. When you didn't
appear at dinner, and couldn't be found,
1 volunteered to hunt. 1 was getting
quite worrled over the disappearance,
Your Aunt Elizabeth——"

“Is 11l in bed with a headache,” wnid
Misn Graliam,

“Quite so; so we didn't Hke to tell her.
I took a!ll the responaibility on myself."”

1 mny bave looked somewhat sharply
uwt leliz at these words, for when I turn-

don't wonder that you love "
“look,” 1 wald
wos changing., the

the sun's

pinl

ollows  despig

Ealeidoweope |

wil to the girl 1 caught an wmused gleam
in her eyes
"“Thank you, Rodney,

Aunt Elizabeth

FOF tnxing the unmareied,

fo get my guest. We conldn't ' have mt
there drinking ton all night.”

“No. of eouree pot, sir. of conrse not.”

I turned to do indoors, “Py the war,
Charles, that tea was splendid; you did
roirself proud.

By the time sopper was finlahed 1 was
etill thinking about the Denguin  Clob,
vhich wan n very singolar thing, becanse
otdinarily 1 had no use for the place, |

(Te be continaed.)

RAISE CHILDREN OR TOIL

Peonomint Snys That One Thing orF
the Other Must Do Done by Wives,
In the way of practical plans for the
nmelioration of conditlons Jeading up |
to unhappy matrimony, two interesting
wugpeetions have forthcoming In
tecent weeks, says the New York Her-
nld. One of them happens to be only |
fi new varlatlon of the old proposition
bt the other, |

hwnrn

by Prof. Patten of the Unlversity of |
Pennsylvanin, ndopts an entirely dif-
ferent nititude In ndsising that in tﬁ'n|
famiiles where there are tio children
the women should be bhread earhers. |
The two news [tems in the matter fol |
low

That wives ahonld be lnrgely self

supporting I8 the view taken by Dr.

Blmon Nelsonn Pattes of the chalr of

economics of the University of Penn- |
gyleanin. He came here Inst week to |
tell the League for Politieal Educntion

of his Ideas and returned to Plllandels

phln, where he ls ot present the center

of a storm of eriticlam.

The doctor, whom 1 siw yesterduy,

atlil malntains that his wife should go |
out to do a day’s work, as her husband

dors, o that by the jolnt Income the

fumily revenues may be kept at a fig-

ure lurge enough to insure a good

homne and the proper c¢are and eduen-

tion of the chlldren, e finds that wo-

ey of all ranks of life nre entering a |
lelgure ¢lnse, to the diminotion of the
birth rate, the dogeneration of soclety
mid the perll of the state

“It all resolves to this'
"that woman Is ceasing to become a
producer In nn industrial way. Ier
work has been faken nway from her,
In other generatlons she worked. With
the Introdoction of machinery and of
the depariment stores much of bher vo-
eatlon has been taken from her. A
lnrge purt of the work which was
once hers Il now doune outside of the
honse,  Onee she made clothea and
oven. wove the eloth from which she
fashloned garments, She went Into the
garden and  ralsed vegetables; she
milked! the cows, There was a tlme
when the farmers snenred at the man
wha milked A womnn nlways did
that. I bave traveled extensively
throngh the farming districts of the
West withont ever having scén a farm-
er's wife milk a cow,

“Formerly the woman was the man's
industrial partner. Her work now hans
gone out of the home and nothing re-
maius for her bug to leave the home in
gearch of It. There Is no use for her
to waste her thme In frying fto do that
which Is now belng better and more
cheaply done by other means.

“It Is fur better that she should toll
fut some remunerintive oecupation and
lenve to other ngencles the produaction
of articles for houschold consumption.™

sald he,

Divislon of Labaor,

“Got any work this mornin’, Mistah
Boyd? nsked old Billy Bulger, safa
in the knowledge that no work would
be entrusted to him.
“No,” was the response; and then,
before Bllly could ask for the custom-
ary contribution: “But wait a minute,
Lawyer Pulllips has owed me §$20 for
twenty wears. Collect It and 1IN glve
you half.” And the merchant, knowling
how bad was the debt, winked at a
walting customer.
The old man found the lawyer in the
middle of a group of prospective clients
and Influentinl  cltizens. Thrusting
through the group, he ealled, in sten-
forian tones:
“Mistah Philiips, suh
“Well?™ queried the
nnnoyed.
*“Mlstah Boyd done tell me that
vou've owed bl $20 for about a hun-
dred years; and he wants to know kln
yon pay him, sub."
The lawger hurrled to Bllly's aide.
“You idiot,” he sald sotto voce, “do |
you want to ruin my busipess? Herel" |
and he thrust a $10 bill Into the old |
man's hand. !

Back to the merchant toddied the old |
man.

lnwyer, much

“Well, Billy,! spid the merchant,
“dld you get it

The o!d man grinned,

“] got my half, all right,” he

chueckled:; "but you'd better look out
when you go back to got your half—
he's right smart hot over it, suh!"—
Success Magazine

Nipenlng Dansaas,

It s a familiar fact that bananm
are imported green, but it came as a
new thing to a visitor to the banana
district in Colowbia to God that ba-
nanas are not permitted to ripen on
the plant even down there. They are
cut and set to hang somewhere until
they wither ripe. as the phrase is. Ba.
nanas do not have to be yellow to
be ripe. That Is only the color of the
skin when It has drled up, To the
person who 18 accustomed to eating
bananas only when they are yellow It
spoms odd to peel them when they are
green and find that they are perfectly
plpe within and fit to eat.—New York

L HiT N

Unrensonnble.
“AUy huaband 8 so very unreason

ahle

“Afost husbande are, What did yours

“Ile fixed a fishhook In one of hie

pockets becpuke he pretended to sup-

log, the pinks turiing to reds, 10 oranges, | would thank you, too, if she knew."
te  brilliant ldzing  golds \galn ['l The young man flushed and bit his lip
shifivd and softened; yod ol yellow | Miss Grabaw bhad a provoking tone when
were saffron, orange the eolor of corgl | she wished, 1 telt sorry for him.
Yet ngnin, nod the while west was gold “Won't you sit down and bave some
en with n purple horder, and theu as the | e ¥ 1 askod
purple gaioed and the gold sank we could | e shook his head. ™1 must be getting
se0 the army of ploes silboutted ugniust | back, now 1 have found hep'!
the dropping fire He was ton paolite to ook at his wateh,
“Tohey come, the armibis comn 1 oriewd | Wl we both knew what he was thinkiog
“8ee the spears, soe 1he ) be I left wiy horse in your back yard"
g, o the lmunors in (e reg! Miss Graboam prose "1 must go, too
I turned and ber eves w shinin Fhank xou, Mr. Beldon, fur the sunsel
exulting in the beanty of the e, Then | Aud the ten, Mr. Islip will find iy horse
woe wore silent for a s 1 ¢ Lilne i) go boack with me™ Fler vves were
had poftensd and the bn el to a | ancing sk she Jooked from ove o the
hursonlous prace wie of us men, sl hardly wonder,
I fimind o it for her. » ‘ ml pI0v I fede distinetly ot of sorts all of
mywelf beslide it L dediden, and Islip's W WhHAD't ns
ol tne what vaua o k i) } gl ab usuil,
“the stori V :,‘..... T " .-1,. Charles brought Islip's horse down to
bere wighi wier =" hit’ beneh, and we thres walked up to the
1 bad knows how that slew of the st ut i the ploes whoes Mis Graham
pel ulers ot 1 wos wprised 1o tind ler had left her mioant I'hwre we separated.
#o oilll aud el It Aisenive L “Iiy the way, Selden,” wald Tulip, "the
we had kuowu snch ol har e, | rket's sheky; slumping all yesterdny
11 ro d tn mssell bty frow | #0d started In to-day. Better look out
thai wliess th How ekt Hos over | for & wquall” He grinoed as bhe disap
the s el the vl vl 1 phasy, wod | penred
I drow Wpsen oy memory only (o fod e Charles was cloaring away the remains
well siorkod.  Mopes I learnsl much | of the tea-party whea | retumed
of the river peojile, of the hivds that five “Borry, Mr. Felly,” swid be. *1 tried
W the marh aud of the anjmals of the | to keep the gentleman away, but he
woods, 1 hail wat i 1he purple grackle | would come out. Sald he wanted to see
build hiy pest pod the bloe jay forage for | you on pressing businesy”
bl offapeiug wheu the summer wos| “That's all right, Charles. He onme

pose that 1 roblesd him at night, aud
| thet by blamed we becausoe he forgot
| it waus there.”—Oleveland Plain Denler,

| Coarsely Defined,

“\SWhat s the distingulshing guality
of the problem play 7™

“1t makes you think. ‘The first half
Leops you wonderlng what the gques-
tion 18 and the second half keeps you
guessing whit's the answer"—Wash-
Ington Star

The Roosteras.

Knlcker—DId you sleep well in the
couutry ?
Botker—No; there were (o0 many

| etiowed that

—Cood—

Short Stories

n the Jewelry store.
pew xouvenir spoous
In" sald the clerk,
for her Inspection, “0Oh,

"1
vk

Mra, Nurlch was

“There Ay some

wiee have just got

pincing a 15

of
lovely

glie exclnlmed
ur

min't those lovely
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but this rather nussmpnthetle romment
fg piiglbmted to the Inte Judge Toar:
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“Peared Ink
wpenk up, Bannparte
going on #lx months sence you be
“Dat's
Bonsparte frankly admitted, “but
didn’t Joh il los' night.”

An enlisted man at the post of Fogr
Leavenworth was not long ngo ordered
to the range forf the fMrst time for tar
get delll., Out of twenty-one chances
the newcomer never wmitde a hit, “0Oh,
you dub!” exclaimed an officer stamd
Ing near. “You've missed the target
every tlme! What's the matter?
“wWall, sir answored the recralt, pons
chalantly, “the only reason 1 eon think
of at present thint
gel up my target hasn't placed It in n
fronn here

winnlng

nn 1]
forehnnded
remnrked

nldn't

yine

NEVOr

It's
gun to Addie roun’ Lily."

T

I

lose mnh

i= who

the petson
straight line

Ope of the leading comedinng of the
Pronkfuet Theater In Germany
to the director and nsked for
vance on his week's salary.

Wit
an nd
The books
thie whole amount had al
ready been drgwn, and the directon
“No”  "Very good,” sald the ac
e “then 1 shnll refuse to go on tn
ulght.”  The director suw that It wis
dangerously hear curtain thme and re
Inctantly the actor the amount
neked for, but sald: “HRemember, sie,
tliig i nothing short of extortion, amd
i vowardly one at that,” “XNot at all;
Here Ditéetor,” sald the actor, stafing
the money In his pocket, “my name s
not on the bill for tonight, anywny."
Sir Clinrles Wyndham (speunking ot
n dioner) told of a young man he onece
heard of who was paying sattetitlon o

wiid

guye

u lady, to the great disgust of her
father, who remonstented very
kindly with him. The father said: “Ti

1 see yon In this house agnin 1 shall
kick yon out, The young man cnmao
back the very next day. I told yon

whit would happen,” sald the father,
and it A happen.  The young man
did not appear for nbout Ave weeks,

avd then one duy the father saw bl
coming townnd the honse, and Immed]
ately went and opened the front door.

“Maven't voun Lnd enough?* sald the
old man. “Have you come ngain o
gea my daughter?”  “No, no," replied

the other.  “I have come on behalf of
the president of our football elub™

On the rellef teain that bhad been
rushed to the scene of a raliway wreck
WK B DeWSpUper reportér, remnrks the
Chleago Tribune, The first victim he
ERW Was a2 mun whose eyes were In
mourning and whose left arm was In o
pling. With bis halr full of dirt, one
endd of hig shirt collur flying loose, and
his cont ripped up the back, the vl
thin was sitting the grnss nnd
renely  contenpluting the landseape
“How many people are hort?” asked
the reporter, hurrylng up to him., *1
haven't heard of anybody belng hurt.
young man” sald the other. “How did
this wreck happen® *“1 haven't heard
of, nny wreck.” “You haven’t? Who
are yon, anyhow ¥ “I don't know thai
it's any of your business, but 1'm the
clalm ngent of the road.”

ull Bt

NORSEMEN DRILL ON BKIS,

Wonderful Feats Performed by Sol-
diers in Winier Time,

the world is
winter campaigo
be

wirll

No
woll

in

S

other
propured for n
the little Norwegloan
uone other hus  been
trained to the use of skis and to eam-
palgning o severe whither, Nearly all
Europenn armies have thelr skl div)
slon. but the rank and file 1s not glven

army

ns \Is Nrmy

‘Huse 73

the drill under arcetle eonditions. as are
the soldlers of Norwny.
The skill nttalpesd in handiing the

skl s marvelous and the evolytions of
commnnd monnted on these
woidlet skntes 18 more Interestiog than
any other feature of militury drill

To a skl runner moving along
hia lomg, gllding movement, one
ek thot he condd “ubont faee”
almost as quickly ns o soldler In o dreill
hall, ‘The frst slght of a4 skl company
oboving n command to 'bout face I8 be
wildering, and the thing must
pentd several times before the
tntors will understand how It = (done,
Even then he will marvel how the men
entt got pround go quickly

The NSorweglnn soldiers are taught to
do long marching ecarrying with them
provisions and artillery, nnd think noth
fug of a long march In the most rigor
oid wenthor, making thelr homes  in
thelr canvas tents at nlght. Thelr skis
them o mnke thelr Gver
kind of country ind o
the depth of
distance In

nyerage

n

with
wonld

Buspect

b e

e

eiiuhle WS

matter
OYer i
time
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OLD MASTERS OF MUSNIC

Mukers of Melodies and Hare
mony Veature of Progrsas,

Harly

gramu reprosents also perhaps the most
conspleuous feature of the present mn-
sieal Jfe abroad, suys a writer In the
Forum, where the dearth of contem
porary nmusleal compositions of 'a high
order secios to warrant these revivais,
which have taken place both In the
feld of opern and In thut of purely
tnntrumetital or choml musle. The gen
eral revival of sarller works Is spread
ing all over Buropa.  Thoough o madern
Art, strange to sny, Iz nlready
enmnglng the rescarcaes of the antl
gquary in penrly every country on the
continent

I'here are many réasons for this in.

sl

ferestinug phenomenon, In the Hrst
place, 1t I8 far easler for A musieal
maneseript to get lost than It I= for
n opleoe of  statuary ot i piinting

Then, sgnln, It was formerly somewhnt
diffienlt
ors niwinys to get

hands of publishers

for some of our gront Comxs
thelr works Into the

The relations by

tween the usunlly unpractical musician
and the commercinl ntermodinry who
undertakes to print the works and

bring them before the publie I‘!;I'll]'»Jl
an loteresting chapter to the history of

the art

Finnlly=-nnd this, after all, Is the
ralson d'etie of the numerons researche
ef now on foot—the great musician 1«
Farsly o never My recognlzed during
his Mfetime, or, lodeed, untll w long
time after his death. The freguoent

nppearanee of o man's name jn pubiie
prints, or even o genereil ;u-i‘fu!l:i.lrun'
of his works, ean hardly be neceoptod
as lmplying thorough recognition In the

full sense of the term It wonld be
possible to polnt even to very modern
naines In spbstantiation of this state-
ment We have got into the habit of
congldering our age a8 n sort of Hual-
Ity, ns something sorpnssing all that
hans evel gone before,  Yet, making nll
due allownnee for grenter facility of

cotmmuniention and more rapld dlesem
luntion of facts, the principle of com
preasation uid, In
the deeper sense, much reomanins intrin
sleally nnchinnged,

Bach, ke many of our modern mn
slelnns, hind his [itt
His nume wns widely known-—a
faet attestesd by the elreamstances that
he was even Iovited 1o pluy befora
Frederlck the Great, Yol nearly balf
a century had elupsed after hig death
hefore the world even Degan to realize
tht 1t bad lost In Bim one of the great
est masters of all thoe. Henes we enn

i= atlll In operation

nlso friends and

rons,

well sgoecount for the worthy and com-
mendable researches of that host of In
vostigntors abroad who e now  oene
deavoring to revcover  from  oblivion
many rare geme of former tenturies
Germony and  Apsivin bnve  their
“Denkmnler der Penkunst ;7 Belginn
may bonst of a Govaert ; In France the

wort I8 couducted by men Hke Dilemer;
Spain hag = Indelfatigable Pedrotl, aud
[tnly 18 representvd by men HEe Torehl
nnd Chilessottl], The A
nlone oy o long-rorgal-
f l'l-'

sisteenth
l!|l'ir

MEL en o

LT miny
tenn dnnees o
which,

ey

e ey,
Iyy muy stimulnte
the of  modern
pogers s for the dance, ns we know, hins
gyngp e lsed | owerful Influ-
eiee dpon the of musie,
The results of these resonrches Lo
be found in colossal volinnes represents
Ing mony treasures of past times,

COrLy
pndeayors oo

™ i oLt
develomnent

nre

SOME CURIOUS WAGERS.

Freak Nets Won and Lost by ths

Conservative Briton,
In the year 1787 a farmer laid a
wiger that he would fwo dozen
penny mutton ples and drink a gullon
of ale In half an hour, & feat which ha
ecuslly performed well within the specis
fiedd Umlt, says the London Standned.
In about bhulf an hour afterward De des
voured o 3-penny loaf and o pound of
cheese nod then atincked o ieg of pork.

A few years later, when the prinea

ont

The tendency exhibited among think-

ing artists i Awiericd (0 offery works

cuckoo clocks o the morulng

of the old wmpsiers upan thelr pro-

regent was onlivening Brighton with
his vagaries, the notorionus Sir John
Lade made his celebrated wager that
he would earry Lord (Cholmoudeley on
his back twice around the Rteine s
Sir John wos ghoret amd hilg opposeot
tall, mmeh curlosity wis aronsadd, pod
muny spectators, Including Incdivs ctone
out fo =ee, but were nll bhalked of thie
spectacle by the kalght declining to
bear the nobleman except i the min
imum of clothing, declaring thar there
wits nothing o the Aition
upon him to earry exten oight

Of quite unather Klwd wa Wil
Ing by o1 man that he would stand all
day upon London beddge with o feag
of new goverelgns. but be nunl
thetn at a penny aploee, ad
Johm Lade. he won his wis |
dress bolls are st [
ment with people and s el
ciurlons designs nre fo e s h
assemblies, but herve asnin there 5o
Ing new, for, to onate only oows st
In 1806 a eurlous wager was lolil e
tween two men ns o who shophl
sume the most singoinr chinrmet o (T
winner pofaded with his« N 1l
wilstoont decorated with bhanktot ol
diferent values, 0 row | b
potes aAml o nettesd purse of  gold
adorned his hat, while o hls bt
penred o plece of papwer with v WOT
John Bull

The loser would cortaniniy uppour 1o
hinve been more orlging! st for hie
appeared dressed like o woman ou o
slde, one-half of his face belug palntesl
nnd the other half Dluckened 1o
sombie that of T i fie g
he wore n silk stocki i o wliyy
el o the othier st o ol of o
breewbvs, & bool Il i il s
wias also adoroed with b
P dledd [Hnemy ool
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such u I
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The Laly And the averag nan
hasua't, etther—1 govsg that's the an-
LY U ! verlpod  Laesnade

Women seldom Jomp ot conolusions
bhecnuse they seldom cobclude
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And dined on 1hem

nnd wrcopd

When Windworns,
disguwted nll
e gave them w
eyen 1o o4 B

Bt thera's a hill
higher than
"Twas on the top «
He drove the
bother'd nall
Oh! was | bt s [
in Munster,
Tis T'1l be found t
1
there XNaint
and plenty o
With pigs galore, x
eabbage—nn

For

l‘l-'“il. too, =ail on,
Sail on, O Unlon
Humanity with all
With all
Is hanging broathle
We konow Ma

tlie
w it

Wha made aach T
What auvils rang,
In what a forg

Wors shaped the
Fear not each sud

"Tls but the Happir
And not a m
In =pite of rock ar
In spite of false 1
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Our hearts, our lu
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devell thetm
The tomds went
wlapuinsh |
And the unakes vo
themenives
Nine hundeed tho
charmed wit

The Wicklow hills arve vor

the hill of Honth, wir:
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The Ship
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a Kinnlgan amnd his
' ey
) it Patrick, fol
n ]
il te | n Twist,
1 e forover
e islo whrre
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{0} of he mups
fri went flop,
] ) f \
1 vhle 1o nave
il tepliles Wue, he
b sweot  dincourses,
at Kaldaloe in soups
QuUrses,
erawling in the grass,
the nation,
i which op'sd their
nese of their siluatlon,

b » ]
high, aod sa's

meh higher sti)), oy,
them both, wir:

of this high hill Salnt

Patrick preached the sarment ;
frogs

into the bogs and

the varmint

ortunale as to be hnck

hat from that ground
wtir:

woulidl ones
'ntrick  plantad
[ the pratles;
mn gra, ma ‘store and
| fine lndies,

il

( Ship o

Stote,

atrong nmd great !
15 [enes

o uture yedis,
wa o thy fate

Inid thy keel,

[ 4

SHale

wliop

What workmen wronght thy ribs of steel

nukl nud sall and rope
with hammers beat,

and what a heat

'

anchors of thy hope
den sound and shock,

"'« of the wave and not the rock !

g of the sail,

nde oy the gale,
Wl tempest’s roar,
glits on the shore,

Ball on, nor fear to breast the son!

pes, our priyers, ou

Our faith trlumphant o'er our fenrs,
Are all with thee

nre all with theo!
th lLongfellow,

A FPIANO-VIOLIN,

But Sounds Like

From Austria-ITungary, whence comao
S0 many things mwasieal, comes o new
musleal instroment which I8 known ns

It Tooks like a harp,
In nud is pluyed ke

sound  of o bow
string A spring
inte place when
key In ralleved nn
tom of the insty
sound

The American

rler-Journal,

n plano. A8 shown In the cut the
upper portion of the lnstrument con-
sigts of a serles of «rings, each of
|
i'.Q_\\
TN

'h“t'

i

»evend i ..-.:‘

STHIN MEET TILE DOW
whileh I operated » of the keys
on the plano koybonped ACI'ORS t,.-‘.,.
firings runs n ravell batid, which
performs the funct if a bow, ex-
cept that In the cons f this Instru-
ment the strings mt o meet the
vow Instead ol e o iving buck
and forth from Lie R, Eueh
string 18 attaclhed to & plvoled arm, and
us the key Is struck the arm moves out
ward and the string comes in oontaet

with the travellng band, producing the

J scraping n fiddle
bk
t by

bt

jHllis
the
d a

e nt

the arm

pressure on

nt the

I ]
eunl

reguliftes the

College Student,

Privy Coun Zuutz, on his return
to Rerliv, after a three months' visit to
the Unlted States, delivered o leoturs
before the siudents of the Tondusirial
high school of that ey, I whivh he
hasd mneh iy b pradse of Amerd
et stadents aml of e Mo svs
tem undler whileh they were trals @l -

“Our stundenis, T, I e il

13
theuseives  Hnnnelabl tench
Insge 'he Amer 1 dent hins the wils
viutage I ey nse, with
aut  losin ' ! 11 e oian

ik L L - Ller or pwmrte!
' I I il ont ] It 1% not an
frasgus ) i Y
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