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Some time ago a noted writer an-
nounced that scientific physicians had
utterly condemned the large round hats

weighed down with excessive garni-
tures, pronouncing them “a serious and
vndeniable means of producing head-
ache, wrinkles, and gray hair.” One
would suppose that this threat of a
trio of terrible afflictions would have
had the instantaneous good effect of
banishing the burdensome cause of
them all, but not so. We can almost
affirm that fashion’s power is more
potent than health or even life itself.
Gray hairs may appear, the “picture-
hat headache” may become chronic,

and wrinkles deepen, but while the
dominating Queen of Style decrees it,

we shall behold the baneful and over-
powering picture hat.
TRE MY

The woman who wishes to look her
best must never blindly follow any and
every new caprice of fashion, but aim
to adapt fashion to her own special
needs. Take, for instance, the very
ruches and collarettes now
Very many women pur-
chase these full frilly neck accessories,
with no thought beyond selecting the
shapes which please their fancy. They

large SO

popular.

|
|

| French or quaint Quaker

| the natural waist-line may be relegated

put the huge airy yokes about their
necks, and in not a few cases they
have a bison-like appearance. As a|
rule, the all-round collarettes are not
so becoming to most figures as the|
Pompadour style, or, better still, the

shape cut in deep points one on either
shoulder, the other two or three on the
front and back respectively. Some of
the latest collarettes are much elon-
gated, not meeting just in front, but
tapering downward, forming a sort of
border to the wide box-pleat which still
distinguishes the front of many fancy
waists this season.
* - *

Very bewitching above young and
pigquant faces look the Victorian poke
bonnets tied under the chin with
strings of airy net or gauze, the bon-
nets trimmed with ribbons, large paste
buckles, and compact clusters of flow-
ers and foliage.

T e

It would seem that shoulder-capes,
or rather the manufacturers of shoul-
der-capes, are rallying all their
to enchain the somewhat wavering
preference for this sort of covering, and
it is quite certain that, for a time at

forces

least, we shall continue to wear these
very fascinating confections. One no-
ticeable feature is the extreme short-

ness of the new cape and the excessive
fullness which gives it the appearance

of a large frilly collar surmounted by

an extremely large ruffle around the
throat. Lace, accordion-pleated mus-
lin, brocade, grenadine, velvet or satin

ribbon, and unique jet ornaments com-
pose the majority of the black capes.
In lighter models, grass lawn, etamine,
guipure, all-over nets, and pleated lisse
are used to form the capes. Butter-
color and string-color laces and inser-
tions are most approved. Indeed, pure
opaque white finds little favor just now.

These short styles are rivaled by a
pretty little summer garment which
has a zouave effect front and back.

Under the arms it reaches nearly to the

|

waist, but slopes upwards to form a|
long V. This opening unites a little
above the shoulder-blades, and the

neck is finished by a large ruffle of | "%

black pleated lisse, The wing sleeves

which do not reach the elbow are com-
posed of wide flounces of accordion-
pleated lisse with pleated lisse epau-

lettes on the shoulders.
* - -

Some of the new dress skirts have a
vertical or otherwise circular trimming
carried from the waist downward to
the depth of half a yard or so. Many
women will be glad of this fashion, for
& perfect figure below the waist-line is
rare, and it is always the study of the
modiste to rectify this trouble, and the
gevere uncompromising skirt that has
&0 long prevailed gave the wearer no
chance of improving upon too great
glenderness, nor of moderating the re-
dundancy of the figure by judicious
trimming. For the first-named defect,
circular decorations are carried quite
around the figure about the hips, and

for the second, vertical garnitures of |

unequal length, and slightly radiating
as they descend, greatly modify the
effect of over-broad hips.
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The transparent materials so greatly
in vogue this season will make most
beautiful and comfortable gowns for
sultry summer wear. Sheer white
dresses and those of tinted batiste, or-
gandy, linen lawn and similar textiles,

are ideal hot-weather gowns, and never |

Wwere they made up in a more becoming
and charming manner, for now that ex-
aggeration has wholly ceased in the

matter of immense sleeves and absurd- |

ly extended skirts, all the features of

{

fashion are most graceful and attrac- |

tive, and although there is a pretty and
picturesque fullness left at the top of
the sleeve, they are so fashioned as to
fit the forearm closely with all the be-
coming width distinctly at the upper
part. The sleeves of transparent
gowns this season show unlimited va-
riety and change almost with each in-
dividual wearer. Triple frills and puffs,
a single medium width puff tapering to
almost nothing under the arms, inser-
tions of lace embroidery or shirrs and
narrow puffs alternating, going round,
up and down. or diagonally over the
arm, are favorite styles in summer
sleeves. Another wery popular model

is the shape with a seam on the outside
of the arm with fullness let in from the

shoulder to half way to the elbow. The
butterfly and bow-knot draperies are
still used on sleeves for evening wear.
- * 3

Very cool and attractive is a grass-
linen gown made up over apple-green
satin, the upper and under skirts join-
ed at the waist only by one belt. The
lined is scalloped at the lower edge, and
the satin is finished at the hem with an
accordion-pleated ruche. The short
jacket bodice is scalloped also, and in
front is a full vest of silk muslin the
shape of the linen, shirred full over an
under-vest on pink and green fancy
satin. The sleeve-puffs are of the linen,
the green satin glimmering through the
semi-transparent material with dainty,
artistic effect. Green in endless shades
is used on summer toilets both for lin-
ings under transparents and for entire
foundations under short capes
of chiffon, silk muslin, grenadine, ete.,
and in millinery the color is used to ex-

toilets,

cess.
* *x *

In no point whatever is fashion sub-
jected to any sort of rule in the shape
of Of pointed waists, shirred,
accordion-pleated waists, ycke waists,
blouse, Norfolk, bebe, pompadour jack-

hodices.

et bod s, round surplice, *or Jersey
styvles there is no end; they may be
either in habit, cuirass, frivolously

fashion, may

be long as a Joan d’Arc bodice, or

as

to the armpits, and yet be equally the

vogue. The only vital guestion to be
weighed in regard to the corsage is
which of them is the most becoming.

But the very unaccountable manner in
which so many women decide this real-
ly important question human
understanding; so many of the weighty
ones with no length of waist, selecting
the short round with often a
belt and buckle en suite; so many frail,
slender ones choosing the long, plain,
seamed, uncompromising basque with
no blouse-like draperies, no full frilly
effects anyvwhere, only up and down
flatness of the most positive type.
* B *

Very many of the new shirt-waists

in lawn, batiste, linen, chambray, etc.,

passes

bodice,

are still made with starched collars
and cuffs, very pretty styles being
formed of repped cottons patterned

with Oriental designs in beautiful col-
orings. BEtons and zouaves are worn
over shirt-waists of every description,
from lace and silk to plain and fancy
gingham. Very cften the Eton is black
and the stock collar and neck-bow

match the jacket in color, giving a ton-
ing effect to the waist and modifying
considerably its severe outlines. Black
Etons and stock collars over pink and
white waists are always becoming and

3 There are few garments, how-
, that a woman wears that require
much nicety of. cut and finish as
an Eton or any other of the short jack-

SO

ets that merely reach the waist-line.
Great care is neecssary in arranging
the belt below these garments, but

this care seems not uncecmmonly to be
disregarded, and the result is anything
but attractive,

> * *

Berthas and Marie Antoinette fichus
of silk muslin with pleated frills of the
same, one falling partly over the other,
are always -useful in imparting a fresh,

1 effect to a gown at small ex-
pense. Net is easy of adjustment, and
may be edged with narrow lace. Book
muslin is too wiry to look easy and
graceful, but India mull drapes well
and not costly, as it is very wide,
requi g but a few yards for an en-
tire ilet, fichu included. Very fine
dotted Swiss muslin of excellent qual-
ity can be purchased for 19 cents a
vard, and fourteen yards will make a
cool and pretty teilet, this gquantity be-
ing ent to make flounces
and i for both gown and bertha.
The Marie Antoinette fichu is most fa-
v . but all styles need careful ad-

ju exnt,
ment aiff

the

manner of arrange-

S0

cr sheuld do When
"t the fichu ends should

low the waist-line.
* = Ed

the wa
down well

come

are still the keynote of

v elegant and pretty fancies
or!d of dress, the patterns ap-
pea among silks ins, muslins,
and -and-wool fabrics, and instead
of sp frou-frouish taffeta-silk
dress linng pretty chine brocades are

much vsed. Then a o _nce of the same,

|

rding to the ferm “f! The mother heard the wails of her off-

|
|

cut hi pinked on both edges, and
placed ircide the hem, is imperative.
'lI‘“. se fancy silks look well for a
ch but the shct patterns, or bet-
ter tr¢ plein lustrous taffetas in
mi hrcme, are really the most ele-
gant and refined choice. 2
* - *
The checi" vrocacded, striped and

barred si k-and-w ol materials imported

n are suitably for any or-
3 casior, and if tailor-made and
sorrcly trimmed, they form ele-

visiting and carriage cos-
Scme of the mohair Siciliennes
rewise handsome in appear-
as a rich silk, and the white and
cream patterns for evening, brides-
maids’ and graduation dresses are as
elegantly decorated and delicately silk-
lined as white satin cr taffeta silk.

church,
are as

ance

Wanted Timejto Tell.

Many vears ago, when printed music,
was dearer than it is now, a cuiet old
man, evidently from the country, went
into a music shop and asked to see a
certain book of tunes. The assistant
laid before him an oblong volume with

two tunes on a page—a book familiar
to old-time choir singers. The old man
drew out of his coat-tail pocket an an-
cient yellow fife, and, opening the book
at the first page, began to play softly,
turning the leaf with careful figures
as each page was finished.

The assistants, very much amused
at first, grew weary of the droning
noise after a time, and one of them,
waiting till a tune was ended, ventured
to say, politely:
will take the book, sir?
suit you?”

The fife was lowered, and the player,
looking over at the youth in surprise,
said gently: “I cannot tell; I have
played only half the tunes.” And he
placidly turned another leaf.—Weekly
Telegraph.

LETTER TO JEFF DAVIS.

What Former President Pierce Wrote
Just Before the War Occurred.

Captain Jaccb Sheppard of Lawrence-
burg, Ind,, is in possession of an inter-
esting letter written by former Presi
dent Franklin Pierce to Jefferson Da
vis, just before the war, says the New
York “Herald.”

“Clarendon Hotel, January 6, 1860.

“My Dear Friend: I wrote you an
unsatisfactory note a day or two since.
I have just had a pleasant interview
with Mr, Shipley, whose courage and
fidelity are equal to his learning and
talents.
the battle with you as the standard
in 1860 than under the auspices of any
other leader. This feeling and judg-
ment of Mr. S. in this relation, I am
confident, is rapidly gaining ground in
New England.
for the ‘coming man'—one who is raised
by all the elements of his character
above the atmosphere ordinarily
breathed by politicians—a man nat-
urally fitted for this emergency by his
ability, courage, broad statesmanship
and patriotism.

“Colonel Seymour (Thomas S.) ar-
rived here this morning and expressed
his views in this relation in almost the
identical language used by Mr. Ship-
ley. It is true that in the present
state of things at Washington and
throughout the country no man can
predict what changes two or three
months may bring forth. Let me sug-
gest that in the running debates in
Congress public justice seems to me
not to have been done to the Democra-
cy of the North. 1 do not believe that
our minds at the South have any just
idea of the state of feéling prompting
at this moment to the pitch of intense
exasperation between those who re-
spect their political obligations and
those who apparently have no imputing
power but that which fanatical passion
on the subject of domestic slavery im-
parts.

“Without discussing the question of
right—of abstract power to secede—Il
have never believed that actual dis-
ruption of the Union can occur without
blood, and if through the madness of
Northern abolitionism that dire calam-
ity must come, the fighting will not be
along Mason and Dixon’s line merely.
It will be within our own borders, in
our own streets, between the two
classes of citizens to whom I have re-
ferred.

“Those who defy the law and scout
constitutional obligations will, if we
ever reach the arbitrament of arms,
find occupation enough at home. Noth-
ing but the state of Mrs. Pierce’s
health would induce me to leave the
country now, although it is quite likely
that my presence at home would be of
little service. I have tried to impress
upon our people, especially in New
Hampshire and Connecticut, where the
only elections are taking place during
the coming spring, that while our
union meetings are all in the right di-
rection, and well enough for the pres-
ent, they will not be worth the paper
upon which their resolutions are writ-
ten unless we cam overthrow political
abolitionism at the polls and repeal the
unconstitutional and obnoxious laws
which, in the cause of ‘personal liberty,’
have been placed upon our statute book.
I shall look with deep interest and not
without hope for a decided change in
this matter. Ever and truly your
friend, FRANKLIN PIERCE.

“Hon. Jeff Davis, Washington, D, C.”

SWALLOWED A YOUNG LION.
Snake Had to be Killed Before the Cub
Could be Rescued.

McKinley, a cub lion, was dozing be-
side the stove in the winter quarters
of Lemon Bros.” circus in Argentine,
Kas., the other morning. Around the
room were the animal cages contain-
ing the lithe creatures of the jungle
placidly passing the time away for the
circus season to open. Not far from
the little sleeping lion cub stood sev-
eral large boxes, of snakes, which have
to be Kept near the stove to prevent
the reptiles from freezing. There was
not a human- being in the room. It
was as still as death.

Suddenly the head of a large South
American boa  constructor appeared
above one of the boxes. It rose slowly
up into the air until about two feet
of its body was in sight.

The snake .moved up to within a
few feet of the lion cub, when it
paused. The cub’s tail was closest to
the snake. It glided closer yet and
then drew the tail into its mouth. As
the tail disappeared the snake drew
closer and closer to the cub’s body,
and then, with a_wide spreading of its
jaws, it took in the entire hindquarters
of the cub.

McKinley awogke and began to cry
in a plaintive voice. Swiftly its body
disappeared and louder grew its cries.

Does it seem to

spring, and looking between the bars
of her cage comprehended the situation
at a glance.

She sprang to the bars and let out
a roar that brought every animal in
every cage to its feet, and pandemoni-
um broke loose. The mother roared
incessantly, while the lions joined in
the chorus; even the sea lions bellowed,
and soon the elephants began to trum-
pet.

The turmoil of the animals reached
the circus attaches in another building
and they ran quickly to the scene. They
comprehended matters at a glance, One
of them ran to the elephants, which
were tugging at their chains and still
trumpeting, and with an iron prod qui-
eted them.

Others tried to extricate McKinley.
The snake, like a miserable coward,
tried to sneak away, but was caught

{and held. Then the men caught Mc-
Kinley by the paws and other men
held the snake, and they all pulled

together.

McKinley stayed where he was. He
either refused or couldn’t come out.
Occasionally a little more of him slip-
ped inside.

Matters were approaching a crisis.
It was either the life of the snake or
the cub.

A quick consultation was had, and
it was decided to sacrifice the South
American snake. Knives were pro-
cured and the snake was cut in two.—
New York Herald.
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Light moves 187,000 miles per sec-
ond.

“Do you think you |

He says he would rather fight |

IN RELIGIONS REALM

éxpresslons From VYarious Religlous
Newspapers.

The Religious Thought of the Day
as Expressed in the Sec-

tarian Press.

“A curious story has come to light,”
says “The Living Church” (P. E.) of
Chicago, “regarding a Rev. Mr. Thom-
as, formerly a rector of a parish in
Lincolnshire, who seceded to Rome last
fall. It appears from a statement of
“The Tablet” that he has received per-
mission from the Pope to be reordained
conditionally. As this indicates the
possibility that he was already in valid

-much was known

| bishop or bishops,

| place and time, and that one or more
Our people are looking !

orders, the question at once presents

*itself whether, after all, the Pope ad-

mits that Anglican Orders may be val-
id. The answer is a curious one. Twen-
ty-five or thirty yvears ago there was
much talk of an organization called the
‘Order of Corporate Reunion.” Not
about it, though it
leaked out that it embraced members of
both the Roman and Englican
Churches. It was reported that some
of the Anglican members, already in
Priests’ Orders, had received reordina-
tion at the hands of some unknown
at some unknown

had been consecrated to the Episco-
pacy. Nevertheless, they continued to
officiate as vicars of English parishes.
The whole thing was supposed to have
died out years ago. But it appears that
this Mr. Thomas received ordination, in
addition to his Anglican Orders (by
which he was enabled to hold his par-
ish), at the hands of one of the clandes-
tine bishops of this society. It is this
secret, irregular ordination at the hands
of a supposed bishop, without juris-
diction or recognition of any kind,
which is so far respected by the Pope
that its validity is regarded as possi-
ble.”
* * *

“In raising Dr. (Sheldon) Jackson to
the moderatorship,” says the New York
“Evangelist” (Pres.), “the Presbyterian
Church honors itself by doing justice
to one of her truest servants, best mis-
slonaries, most modest benefactors, and
most unselfishly loyal sons. Therefore
the choice may be called an ideal one
and we hope it may be approved by the
whole church and followed as a prece-
dent by other assemblies. We have
never very highly approved the idea of
putting into the moderatorship men
who had distinguished themselves in
other ways than in the personal ser-
vice of the church. We have grand men
among us, men whom we delight to
honor as citizens and whom we devout-
ly love as brethren of Christ. We glad-
ly vote for such men for such places of
trust, in which they may further dis-
tinguish themselves and serve the
church indirectly by so doing. When
the church indirectly calls a man to
be her highest representative, it should
be one who has not only given his all
of influence and service to the church,
but has by that gift made the church
pre-eminently richer for all time.”

* * *

“The ancient type of religious
vival is the type we now need.” says
the New York ‘“Outlook.” “The reli-
gion that overlooks the undermining of
the social fabric by political immoral-
ity, by venal legislation, by tolerating
public plunderers, is salt that has lost
its savor. The revivalist's exhorta-
tion, ‘Come to Jesus,” needs to be more
broadly and practically applied. There
is no real coming to Jesus apart from
coming to the mind of Jesus. He reads
the Gospel with small intelligence who
thinks that the church in our country,
with all her power of molding public
opinion, stands toward acknowledged
abuses and wrongs according to the
Master’s mind, or deals as He dealt with
the covetous mammon spirit, which is
the curse of modern as of ancient civil-
ization. This, the revivalist’s op-
portunity, is also every pastor’s oppor-
tunity to become a revivalist of the
Scriptural type, speaking for Christian
citizenship, exposing and reproving the
moral anarchy which the spirit of greed
has introduced. Nothing is of religious
worth that is not of ethical worth. The
ethical awakening wrought by John the
Baptist, in the spirit and power of that
stern reprover, Elijah, was the neces-
sary prelude to the pure Gospel of Je-
sus. A veteran theological instructor
said to us a dozen years ago: ‘The need
of our time is a prophet like Savona-
rola.” "’

re-

* % %

“The present era is one of unprece-
dented religious activity, but it does
not show itself in the same way as in
the days of the ‘great awakening, under
Wesley and Whitefield,” "’ says the New
York “Churchman” (P. E.). “It is
an activity which has a far greater ef-
fect upon the daily lives of the commu-
nity, in that it is more of an ethical and
less of an emotional movement. In fact,
the religion of to-day is the religion of
good works founded upon faith. Such a
religious movement will not fail—has
not failed—in producing a distinct ef-
fect upon the morals of Christendom,
notwithstanding that crime still goes on.
In this movement the religous training
of the young has not received a full
share of consideration. There has been
a tendency to throw off upon churches,
Sunday-schools and secular schools the
training in morals which should go hand
in hand with daily religous training in
the home.”

* B ”

“Toward the fulfillment of Christ’s
magnificent conception of a world-wide
domination by discipling all nations his-
toric Christianity has been working with
more or less of directness and zeal dur-
ing the centuries that have been,” re-
marks the New York “Observer” (Pres.).
“Perhaps it is just coming to appreciate
the broadness of the field and the pite-
ous plentifulness of the harvest. Possibly
in the twentieth century that is to come
it will feel the pressure of the mission
motives with redoubled force, inaugu-
rating mission movements on a scale
never before attempted in history and
with a spirit nowhere manifested since
the apostolic age. Meanwhile, the ideal
of the Master remains undiminished
and insistent in its universality. ‘The
world is the field.” Providential changes,
historic developments, but the more
clearly reveal this fact. The urgencies
for missionary work are innumerable,
Over the sea heathen faiths are dying,
though slowly, or are abdicating in fa-
for of hopeless atheisms, which means
simply that a vacuum is taking the
place of a delusion. Paganism is mori-
bund, we say, and so it has been for
centuries. Indeed, like the proverbial
‘sick man’ of Orientalism, it will con-
tinue to hang on till a more virile Chris-
tainity gives it its finishing blow. It
is no time for the adherents of the
Cross to falter and yield Miluna Pass;
Larissa retreats will never win for
Christ that broad field which He cov-
ets.”

“One great error of a certain form of
historic Protestant theology,” says
“The Watchman” (Baptist) of Boston,
“has been that it has placed an exag-
gerated emphasis ubon the intellectual
factor, making the belief in a doctrine
the beginning and end of Christianity.
When confronted by the necessity of
good works, the weak reply has been,
‘Faith leads to good works.” Mysticism
falls into a kindred error by placing an
undue stress upon the emotional life.
It deems that the supreme test of
Christian life is to be found in the af-
fectional attitude of the sould towards
Christ, and it tends to disparage clear-
cut statements of truth, and has some-
times proved the handmaid to revolt-
ing immorality. A purely ethical Christ-
ianity falls into the opposite fault of
making the outward act everything,
and of judging that we need not go be-
hind the act to the beliefs and affec-
tions from which it springs. It is this
phase of religious experience which is
peculiarly congenial to the practical
tendencies of our day.”

* * *

“The childred of Israel were beaten
before Ai because Achan had hidden a
wedge of gold and a Babylonish gar-
ment in his tent; and it was not until
that crime had been expiated that the
children of Israel could conquor in bat-

tle. This has been made a parable for
the church; and it has been asserted
over and over again for generations

that one Achan can prevent a revival:
and Mr. Moody and those that agree
with him have declared that the church
cannot be a power in the world for con-
version of sinners until its members
have received a special enduement of
power, and that they must wait for
that enduement as the disciples waited
at Jerusalem. This is pressing the bi-
blical language far beyond what it will

bear,” says the New York “Indepen-
dent.” “It contradicts the teaching of

the promise given to the two or three
who agree in asking a blessing of God.
We must not believe that God would
refuse to send His Holy Spirit with
converting grace if one believer or two
believers asked for it just because
some other professed believer or one

s are not living up to the
* spiritual privilege. God’s
spirit works by means, and those means
are the word written and spoken: and
the written word enforced even by an
insincere preacher, by one who is him-
self a castaway, has often been used
for the conversion of souls.”

g e
Gold in a Flour Bag.

“When we borrowed money for our
bank in olden times in Northern Ark-
ansas,” said a banker, “I used to go to
the neighboring towns and get the gold.
Then [ had to carry it by stage over
the mountains to our place. Of course
I took mighty good care that no one
should know, if I could help it,
when I was to make these trips. ¥
also kept it as secret as possible what
my reasons were for going to the other
town, talking about mortgages, invest-
ments, business matters and everything
except transporting gold.

“At first T would take the bag of
gold, just as it was given to me in the
bank, put it on the seat of the stage,
place a rug over it and use it for a
pillow, endeavoring to snatch a little
sleep during that long night ride. One
day somehow I got nervous. I guess

it was that mysterious sixth sense
some people talk about that worried
me,

Anyhow, T was just trembling all
over when I thought of the journey and
the gold. I never felt the least bit ap-
prehensive before, So I went to the
grocer’'s and bought a bag of flour,
poured out a portion of the contents,
and put the bag of gold well into the
center of the bag of flour.

“The stage rattled off, and I used my
bag of flour for a pillow. I dozed off
a bit, I guess, and was rudely awak-
ened by the horses being jerked up.
The next moment we—there were two
other passengers—heard that dreaded:

“Hands up!”

“We didn’t hesitate, and up went our
arms. They went through us and got
several dollars and a couple of watches.
Then they examined the grips and
looked at the bag. I trembled as they
opened it and the flour poured out. To
my joy they did not examine my bag
further. Finally they departed, and T
tied up my bag with feelings of pro-
found gratitude, for had they taken
the gold I would have been financially
ruined.

“You've lost some of your flour, mis-
ter,” said one of the passengers.

* “Yes," I said, ‘but they left the most
valuable flour in the bag.’

“And truly they left $15000 in coin.
That was the nearest I came to going
under in the early banking days. But
for my unaccountable nervousness,
caused by premonition, or whatever
you may call it, which led to the little
device of the flour bag the robbers
would have reaped an unexpected har-
vest.”—Detroit Free Press.

Fr. Maxim on Flying Machines.

In the course of an interview with
Hiram S. Maxim. as given in the cur-
rent issue of “Cassell’s Family Maga-
zine,” the following is given as his
own narrative of his present position in
the matter of aeronautical experiment:

“Well, T will only say that at the
present time I have given up the prem-
ises at Baldwyn's Park, and that I am
moving on to larger premises, where I
shall have plenty of room, and that 1
propose to make a new machine. not
so large as the old one, taking advan-
tage of all that has been found out,
and I hope to succeed. All these ex-

periments, however, are exceedingly
expengive. Still, a flying machine can
certainly be made, It is largely a

question of money.

“When I first commenced my expéri—
ments I found that a machine could
be made that would lift itself—that is,
a small apparatus would. Both Pro-
fessor Langley and myself were of the
opinion that the same formulae would

not do for a large machine. However,
I made a very large machine, and
Langley made a small one. He lifted

more per horse-power than I did, be-
cause his machine was only a twelfth
part as large in any one dimension:
but my machine lifted more than its
own weight. But I could not learn
to maneuver it in the grounds that I
had. Moreover, my machine is too
large for a first machine, while Lang-
ley’s was only a toy. Something, evi-
dently, will have to be made between
the two, but big enough to carry one
man.”—Invention (London).

T B —
The Expert’s Quandary.

Paulpry—I hear that you have made
a careful examination of the blood
stains found at Badlot’s barn. What
do you make of them?

Serum (an expert)—It is impossible
for me to say just at present whether
the stains are human blood or the blood
of a horse. You see, I may be engaged
by the Government, and I may be en-
gaged by the defense.—Boston Trans-
cript.

PR Sl S
A Fashion Note.

Doctor (to female patient)—You've
got a slight touch of fever; yout tongue
has a thick coat—

Patient (excitedly)—Oh, doctor, do
teil me how it fits!—Fact and Fiction.
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To the Boys Again.—We will enjoy
one more brief talk about fighting, and
then next week I must turn back to
subjects for older folks. The reason
I have written to you about battles
for these three weeks has been because
of the great amount of war news in
the papers and because of the keeping
of Decoration Day in a number of
States. And since there are many boys
who think only of battles in connection
with bloodshed, it seemed right to show
you other ways of fighting. It is, I
think, now understood between us that
most of us will never be called to a
conflict except that of brains against
brains; also, that all of us are in a

| state of siege because of temptations

that are trying to work damage to our
characters; temptations that really do
us good if we resist them. Now, I
want to give you some idea that there
may be soldiers in your neighborhood,
whom you have never thought of as
being fighters at all.
Ik TR

I know a school teacher very thor-
oughly in a little country town. She
gave several years preparing to teach
and she teaches well. She gets very
little pay, yet she never complains,
because she feels sure she is at the
post of duty. Scarcely any of the
parents ever come to see her at work,
or cheer her with a word of thanks;
and sometimes saucy chits of girls will
whisper to one another that she is an
“old maid” because she is over 23. She
reminds me of a good General who
lays out a plan of campaign so well
that he is quite sure he is right, and
then carries out the plan in spite of
all opposition by the enemy or by lazy
helpers. He tries to be right and to
be successful, or if he cannot be suc-
cessful, at any rate to be right; she
does. The old Roman legions stood
up for many years attempting to roll
back the flood of barbarians that
threatened the northern boundary; but
bravery failed and the Roman Em-
pire went to pieces. This dear woman
is just one of many—there are such
soldiers right in your town—who stand
by school desks, like modern Roman
soldiers, and fight with the danger that
threatens our land from ignorant men
and women. The greatest power of
warriors could not make knowledge in-
crease; but what the arm of flesh and
deadly warfare would fail to do the
patient, gentle, large-hearted teachers
are doing successfully, else our dear
country would not be improving as it
is. I want to say some more about
this teacher becafise I know her, and
because I know there are many more
like her. You would say of a soldier

that he was a good one, if he con-

| tented himself with doing exactly as

he was told. But teachers are not like
this; nearly all of them do much more
than they are paid to do. My friend,
for instance, lives in a town that has
a very bad name. There is much
drinking and roughness and vulgar talk
and vice. This pure-minded little lady,
who is hired merely to train the brains
of the children, is not content with
doing that, but she is also watching
over their morals. Her great heart
takes them all in, and she is trying,
unaided by many of the parents, to
roll away the shame of her town. She
does this by explaining the right and
wrong of things to all who come under
her care. She teaches them to respect
their bodies, too. She is a soldier, I
tell you, and a brave one! Perhaps
there is one like her in your school-
house. Please think of teachers in
future as fighters for good, and you
will then easily understand that the
weakest fighting of all is that of mere
bodily strength.
* * *

Down on the east side of New York
City, where in some places 3,000 peo-
ple are crowded into one small block—
think of that, you boys who have wide
acres and woods to roam over—I met
some time ago a young man who was
scarcely five feet tall. He was also
very light in weight, hollow-chested,
pale, weak. He looked as though a
strong breeze would blow him away;
and, as for walking, he told me that
ten miles would cripple him. But he
is a brave soldier, just the same: brav-
er by far than many a man who has
smelt powder. Which do you think

needs the most bravery in real war;
the lonely picket off in the mysterious
whispering, rustling woods, or the man
who marches onward with hundreds of
others, cheered by their shouts? I think
the lonely one. Well, this young man
goes forward to his unpleasant duties
alone, and to perform them he gives up
all comfort. He had a splendid edu-
cation in college and is well fitted to
mix with the brightest of people. But
he denies himself all in order to be a
minister among these poor, crowded
families. His one idea is to brighten
the lives and the homes of those who
are troubled and ignorant and blind as
to what is best in life. All he needs
to know is that someone needs a kind
word, and he will go out of his way to

give it. Some of the poor suspect him
and think he must be trying to geot
the advantage of them, because, you

know, they do not understand the mo-
tive that leads him to do this work;
but he goes on visiting the sick, clos-
ing the eyes of the dying, gathering the
boys and girls together for happy
hours, advising the foolish, and point-
ing out better ways to the wicked.
Such a man is a hero, and I doubt not,
if I were to go through the country
from town to town and in far-away
little country district, I should find
thousands of others just as self-forget-
ting as he. Such men are soldiers and
they are worthy of respect.
* % *

I will tell you how to know a good
soldier, whether man or woman. Find
some dear old lady who just takes
pleasure in doing kind deeds to others.
She is a soldier. The gray-haired old
man, who, instead of being cross, tries
to make life pleasant for you boys,
showing vou in his own life that it is
a good thing to do good—he is a sol-
dier. All those who forget their own
sorrows in order to help others—these
are soldiers, brave ones. Never let
yourself doubt that such people are
plentiful. The world is growing fuller
of them all the time.
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The Rebellion of Mr. Bumstead.

“John Henry 3umstead,” she ex-
claimed, “I want you stoep right
where you are until you have explained
how it is that you are so late in re-
turning home. I will not run the risk
of having polluted lips touch those of
my children! You will please refrain
from stepping across this threshold un-
til you have given an account of your-
self.”

A deathly pallor overspread his coun-
tenance, and there was a perceptible
tremor in his voice, as he began:

“My dear, T assure you that there is
no occasion for your suspicions. The
air—"

‘““Aha!” she cried, pointing the finger
of scorn at him—‘Aha, the airship! So,
you have broken the promise that you
made to me upon our wedding day! Oh,
sir, this will cost you—"

“Madame,” interrupted Mr. Bum-
stead, pulling himself together, with a
grim determination to strike while the
iron was hot, “you are giving way to a
display of temper that you may be
sorry for if you will curb your tongue
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long enough for me to finish what I
started to say. The fact is that the
air escaped from my rear tire, and

made it impossible for me to ride. Do
vou wish to know why I did not con-
tinue my journey upon a street car?”

His wife looked him straight in the
eyes, but he returned her gaze with an
unfliching steadiness that was discon-
certing. At last she nodded for him
to proceed:

“Well,” he continued, “you carry the
pocketbook—that’'s why I had to walk
home! Yes, I said walk—walk every
step of the four miles! Say, if you
haven’'t any serious objection, I'd like
to sit down on the steps here and rest
a few minutes. I'm just a little weary.”

“John,” said Mrs. Bumstead, brush-
ing away two large tears, ‘“forgive me.
I was hasty. I have been exacting. I
will be a kinder wife in the future.
Here is a fifty-cent pie¢ce for vou to
carry in your pocket, to provide against
future emergency.”

Then she threw herself upon
breast, and John Henry thanked his
lucky stars at being able to breathe
over the top of her head and out into
senseless space.
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Paris is making the venture of laying
down mahogany roadways. The Rue
Lafayette has been pulled up and re-
laid with real Brazilian mahogany of
a peculiarly fine texture and color.

What Manly Power Does.

T MAKES YOUR LIFE HAPPY, BECAUSE IT MAKES YOU FEEL THAT THE GREAT-
est of nature’'s gifts has been preserved by you.

It makes your nerves strong and gives you the sensation of true manhood; it
makes you a power among men, because they recognize ia you a superior type of man.

It is worth while being a strong man, because not one in ten is really and truly
free from the effects of habits formed in youth.

The man who is lacking in vital force is only half a man. He lacks confidence in
himself; he is confused in ideas and slow of brain; his sleep is unrefreshing, back
weak, heart weak; he is really on the verge of nervous collapse half the time, and
easily gives way to temptations and excesses: he is the man who needs such a

remedy as

e\:.~
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Electric Belt, made and perfected for the
cure of weak men; in this it brings health
and happiness to all men who have wasted
the force of manly energy.
Life” to such men, and this famous Belt {s
the spring from which all men may drink
new power.

“1 had varicocele and lumbago for six years. I
had to wear a supparter all the time. Now I have
no use for gne.
completely and I have not had an ache or & pain

since."'—P.
Alarmaeda, Cal.

Dr. Sanden's Electric Belt is not an ex-
periment.
repeated daily for years.
cure for all nervous troubles, whatever the cause.
you pay the doctors for three months’ treatment and try something new?

EN'S

“Electricity ia

Your Belt has cured my varicocele

Bunker, 2021 San Antonio avenue,

Cures like the above have been
It is a positive
Why do you not save the money
Drugs

are old and proven useless for such troubles.
It will make you strong; it will steady your nerves and check all waste of power

in thirty days.

Its full force is directed to the weak parts, and the effect is magical.

Cures of the worst cases are made in two months.

“I have worn your Belt two months.

I feel like a fighting cock. A friend of mine remarked

that I must be eating somne good thing to make me look so healthy and make my cheeks so red.

I thought my case was incurable, but now I am a different man.

Your Belt is the best medicine

in the world.”’—Edward Berryessa, Berryessa, Cal.

HAVE YOU

If not, call and examine this wonderful Belt.

and see how easily regulated it is.

Get the book, “Three Classes of Men.”

SEEN IT?

Test the powerful current it gives

Don’t be ignorant of a remedy which may cor-
rect all your past mistakes and assure your future happiness.

Don’t delay; act now.

Dr. Sanden’s Electric Belt infuses a continuous flow of electricity into the body

for hours at a time.

Every moment that the Belt is on the body is sparkling, vital-

izing powers are felt penetrating the nerve tissues, filling them with new life, new
healthy vigor and charging the blood with the vital force which nature in child-

hood bestowed upon the body.

Thousands of grateful patients testify to the cura-
tive powers of Dr. Sanden’s Electric Belt.

None are too well to be aided by this

wonderful appliance, as it brings the human body as near the goal of perfection in

vital force as it ever can get.

None are too low to be aided by it, as it can take

as a foundation the smallest spark of vitality and build upon it the fullest perfee-

tion of vigorous manhood.

If you are weak,

sick or crippled, see this Belt

at once, and a test of its power and a look at the volume after volume of proof of
its cures will convert you *o the altar of Nature's truths, and health will be yeurs

from this wonderful appliance

.. A, T.
632 Market Street, wolia

SANDEN,
- San Francisoc, Cal
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