TWO, HEARTS.

My Love's true heart am I—
My heart's true Love Is she;

The world may hurry by—
‘Tis ull the =ame to me.

It shineth In the sky,
It singeth in the sea:

My Love's trie heart am T—
My heart's true Love is she,

The planets may grow ok,
T"¢ stars may lose thelr way;
Our hearts defy the cold,
And love can fill the day.
It thrills the eT'S CrYy,
It carols the tree:
My Love's true heart am I—
My heart's true Love i3 she,

A mildon miles would make
#o love her more and more;
A willlon years should break
And find us as before.
Let time and distance try!
Love Is a spirit froe,
My Love's true heart am I—
My heart's true Love Is she,
=Cliarles H. Crandall, in Lippineott's
Magazine.

—

The Story I Told Scroggs
@.00000.0C000

By Mabel Haughton Brown. %

*

R aa s e s S s
HIS is a story with two heroes and

only a hint of & heroine. Perhaps
one hero should be called the villain,

but the guestion is still undecided In-

the mind of the writer and is left to
the kind discretion of the reader.
When I told the story to Scroggs, my
chum and confidant, he said:

“Man allve, no one conld bolieve it."

“That's because it's true,” I sald,
and Scroggs looked at me long and ear-
nestly. :

“Do you believe such rubbish?” he
asked with the air of an insanity in-
spector, !

“I tell you it happened,” I affirmed,
“and I'm golng to write it down.”

Scroggs blinked an eye,

“You'll be gent to Agnews,” he said,
and that is all the satisfaction I got out
of him—no querles—no wonderment—
just coolly expressed doubt.

The attitude of Scrozgs is not to
be considered seriously, He is a
“dreamless man,” highly unemotional,
although high-strung. I ke him, but
his logic annoys me at times. I have
always believed the story myself—
that is, it seems entirely plausible, al-
thongh I am inclined to regard It frpm
two points of view. My opinion, how-
ever, may be blased, for T was the
intimate friend of one hero and came
near knowing the other.

The first man was fair—your true
blonde type, with light hair, almost
white, against his florid face; of
medium  helght, slightly Inclined to
stoop—and his name was Walter Kent,
He was not a handsome man, but
rather a massive, wholesome-looking
fellow—the kind of man wyou would
trust if you had to, and stake a good
deal on his doing the square thing.
Men liked Kent; he was a rattling good
fellow—but no one would have ever
taken him for a hero of romance.

He was inclined to be shy. His
great clumsy hands usually sought his
pockets and stayed there when he
talked to men. With women he was
different; he tried to appear perfectly
at his ease and falled dismally, 1t
was all too bad. He was about the
best kind of a frlend that 2 woman
could have had under any circum-
stances, but not one of the falr sex
knew him well. Poor Kent, he conldn't
stand it to talk to a woman long
enough to let her get acquainted with
him; and yet I know that in the inner
recesses of his soul he treasured a
high, idealistlc opinlon of women in
general, and had his day dreams like
the rest of us.

(If T were 8 woman, I think I would
marry & man like Kent—knowing what
I do of men—but to my knowledge,
Kent bad never proposed to a woman
in hill life, and not one of the women
he had met had ever shown him the
slightest favor, Not to my knowledge,
you say? Well, Kent told me all about
it.)

The foothills of a state like Colo-
rado seemed just the place that a man
like Kent would go eventually. We all
have something of the cowboy spirit in
our natures. I think, and in Kent it
was more strongly developed than it
is In most of us, He was a child of
nature deep down in his sturdy old
heart—the fresh fields and green woods
were near akin to him, or so It seemed
to me when I mused on things senti-
mental, and I was much given fo
mueing {g those days, Perhaps the
reader has surmised before this that
I was somewhat devoted 1o Kent. 1
was, and when he startsd to the hills,
1 picked up and went with him, [
fancied that we two would get along
swimmingly out there. The thought
of the free, out-door life held for me
all the romance of a qualnt old story.

« T should be enabled to put my knowl-

edge of surveying to practleal use, I
thought, and, moreover, would be get-
ting In fine shape for my coming ca-
reer, I'was just out of college, and my
‘coming career' was a sweet hallucina-
tion under which I labored at the time,

But I had misinterpreted my own
nature, even though I was pretty cor-
rect in my estimate of Kent. I soon
learned that the cowboy spirit in my
nature had spent itself long years be-
fore, and a little of gréen fleld and
open alr went a long way with me,
In short, 1 fairly hated the solitude of
the great wide place, and the survey-
ing work proved partienlarly Irksome.
Hanglng over & cliff with a line Is not

- mearly ag bracing as it seems to a ten-

derfoot, But the werk was the leasi
of my worries. Tharurbf_thncity
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he said, with an
odd litile twirkle In his eve, “The
Survey can get on without you—may-
be! At any rate, I can find some one
to take your place.”

In & day or two I went. The alac-
rity with which T took my departure
amuses me when I look back on it
now. I went, and left Kent to his ro-
mance and to the “other man.” Per-
haps when you hear the story, you will
say, “And do you call that a romance?”
Perhaps it is not much of a one, but
you must remember it Is the only ro-
mance Kent ever had. The other man,
the man who took my place, brought
it with him—the romance I mean, all
¢one up in a nice lttle packet, one
might eay, for so it proved. 1 had
the good fortune to stumble over him
on my way back, although I did not
know him at the time, but the descrip-
tions taily, He brushed against me
at one of the stations—almost knocked
me down, in fact, In his rush to get
off the train. I gelzed him by his
shoulders and held him back. He
shook me off with more than neces-
sary force; them, noting my surprised
laugh, he bowed in a genteel fashion
and begged my pardon.

I turned to look at him, the same
way I had turned to look at every-
body after leaving the foothills. He
was wall dressed and well groomed.
Hig hands were soft-looking and white
and his nalls highly polished. One
would not have taken him for a pros-
pective lineman, but such he proved
io be.

it 18 necessary to take up the story
now frem Kent’s standpoint, for I
drop out ef the scene here, though
slightly agalnst my will. 1 am rather
fond of mixing in things. If 1 were
not T would have told this story In a
straightiorward fashion and not have
beaten aboot the bush in the way I
have. But the reader will picase re-
member that this is the only story I
know, or at least the only one I ever
attempted to tell in my life,

This man, Jack Cassle (I wonder
why it is that when a man chooses
an aliag he always lights on Jack),
appeared at the eamp the next morn-
Ing and asked for Mr. Kent. That
in itself should have excited suspiclon,
for Kent had not sent out “at home"
cards, nor introduced himself by name
to the natives, Buat Kent was born to
be fooled. Mind, I do not say the man
fooled him, but there is a possibility
of it. At any rate, when he asked for
work, Kent promptly handed him out
my place and asked no questions,

Kent was not exactly daft on the
subject of trusting people, but he
came dangerousiy near being so. He
had a cheerful theory tucked awny
in his soul that the best way to treat
every man is to trust him; then if the
man s dishonest, he'll give himsell
away, and if not, it is all right. Kent
could afford to take chances, for, from
n worldly reckoning he was remark-
ably well off. His salary on the sur-
vey did not amount to a row of pins to
him, although he was at the head of
the party. Money did not seem to rep-
regsent to him what it does to most of
us. He had a careless way of leaving
his wallet around. One day he rushed
from his tent with an exclamation akin
to an oath.

“I've been robbed!" he swore.

“Serves you right,” I replied, “for
leaving your moncy around.”

“It Isn't my money,” he sald with a
snap of his fingers; “it's my collar,
and the only clean collar I had.”

And that to Kent was a real tragedy.

But even Kent had a little suspleion
in his make-up, and Jack Cassic
aroused it after a few days., Who was
he, and where had he come from? It
was at this point that Cassie, waking
up to the fact that he might be ques-
tioned, proceeded to tell Kent the story
of his life.

A love affalr was connected with his
determination to join the survey, he
gaid. He had been engaged (o be mar-
ried to a young woman who had fallen
heir to a large sum of money. With
her wealth had come & desire to probe
into oceult sciences, and she proceeded
to use her money as a key to the mys-
tical. She began td associate with
gypsies, wender-workers, and all the
odd freaks in the place. Cassie plead-
ed with her in vain; she was wedded
to the black arts, and they seemed to
have supplanted him in her affections.
Finally, she-took up the study of hyp-
notism, This proved too much for
gven a lover to gtand, and he informed
her that unless she gave it up, he
should feel justified in breaking thelr
engagement, The girl laughed at him.
She sald that she had made a study of
personal magnetism, and that ghe
could win the esteem or love of any
man she wished, and she really did not
know whether she wished his love or
not; she would let him know later.

"You are very narrow-minded,” she
sald, “aad could not asslst me In my
regearches, except possibly as a sub-
Ject. I I wish your love I will retain
ILIE

Cassic Jeft her nhbruptly. He had
grave apprehensions regarding her
sanity, and declded that the marriage
ghould naver take place, But the
break was not to be brought about as
easily a8 he had anticlpated. She was
a remarkably handsome woman, with
natural charm enough to satisly most
men, He did not sever all connection
with her at once and therein lay his
folly. Bhe began to play with him
much 88 a cat does with a mouse,
She was evidently of the opinion that
he would make an excellent subject.
Cassle fought against the power which
she seemed to exert over him, but his
| efforts were unavailing. In his calm
moments he was of the opinion that he
hated her as cordially as he had once
loved her, but she was evidently of a
different opinlon. One day she turned
to him and riveting his eves with her
own, sald, authoritatively:

“You love me."”

Cassle’s head swam for an Instant;
then a wild exhilaration filled his ie-
ing. He strove to go toward her, but
found himself rooted to the spot.

“Bah, I command you to hate me,"
sho exclaimed. [ .

Instantiy his mood changed, and a
deadly passion imbued his sdul. A
| {ew pastages of her hands, and he was
‘his normal self again, standing sheep-
“Did you think you loved me?”
ghe asked,

“1 thonght so,” he answered

He tried to exert his own will, but
in vain, i

“Do you belleve in my sclence now?"
sho asked, “Do you see that so-called
love Is merely an emotion that & per
son may Incite or subdue at will? Do
¥ou realize that you are my slave if
[ go will it?" BShe laughed and told
him to go.

He was dazed—but he left her a firm
believer in hypnotism or whatever it
was that gave her her power over him.
Once In the open air he tried to re-
cover himself, but failed. Shortly af-
terwards he learned that oven in ab-
sence her power was strong enough
to draw him back to her. He fought
against it with all his force, but in
vain, It was not exactly love he felt,
but an ovegwhelming desire to do hei
will. In his sener moments he realized
that he was growing Into a nonentity
—a mere puppet in her hands. Ha
strove then with all the strength of his
manhood to stay away, bul without
uvail, His business went to rack angd
ruin for want of attention, and tie
intense mental strain caused his heath
to fail

In the meantime, the woman hgd
@ridently made up her. mind to ma:vy
him = spite of himself, and {his
thougtt caused him more alarm than
had the loes of his health and fortume.
Finally, he vonsulted & phygiclan.

The man was a practical practitioner,
who gave little or no credence to Cacs-
sic’s rather garbled story. He told
him that he was the vietim of & nervous
aflment, and advised outdoor treat-
ment with plenty of hard work. Fin-
ally, he was induced to take some etock
in Cassic's representations, and advized
him to get as far away from the wo-
man as possible; hence his desire to
joln the survey.

The story was a revelation to Kent,
He expressed his opinion of the woman
in rather strong terms. [ dare say
it was the only occasion upon which
Kent had ever made a harsh remark
about any woman. However, he did
not have a blind faith in the story;
An agreed with the physielan that
Caselc's nervous system needed build-
ing up, and declded to watch him.

Cassic affirmed that the influence
still came over him at intervals, and
pleaded with Kent to confine him it
he ever showed any intention of return-
ing. Kent promited. and then asked
for a description of the woman. Cas-
gic gave it in glowing wrms. She was
dark, he sald, and superbly beautiful,
Her eves he thought her chief charm,
and in them lay her power, Az he
spoke, he draw her picture from %
pocket and handed It to Kent. Kent
took it and looked Intently at the
most beautiful face he had ever seen,
and as he looked, the face seemed fair-
Iy alive. He felt dazed—the ground
was slipping from him—hlis head swam,
and he sank back in a gwoon.

When he came to, a gerap of paper
lay in his hand. On it was seribbled:

“Why did T keep the picture? The
ordeal has proven too much for me,
I am compelled to retwrn, You ses
the influence which the mere sight of
the picture has had over you! I am
out of funds, and have borrowed your
wallet. T will return——" Here tha
note rambled.

Kent's wallet contained all the money
with which he intended to pay off the
men, It has never been veturned.

Query: Has Cassic suffered a lapse
of memory, or was he a villain?7—Over-
land Monthly,

Convineing the Barometer.

Sir Axchibald Geike tells a story in
his book, "Scottish Reminiscences,”
which he says is characterlstic of the
slmplicity of some of the Scots. It
concerns a farmer in the Cheviot Hille
who had been told that it would be
ugefu! to have a barometer in the
house, for It wounld let him know
whether the weather would be zood
or bad. After he had been persuaded
lo buy an anerold barometer, which
has a large round dlal, he hung it up
in his hall, and duly consulted it each
day, but without much edification. At
last there eame a spell of wet weather,
The barometer continued to record,
“set fair.”” The rain continued to fall
heavily, and still the dial made no
slen of truth. Then the farmer's tem-
per rose. He took the instrument from
the nall and marched with it to the
bottom of the garden, whera a brook,
swollen with the drainage from the
upper slopes, was rushing along, brown
and muddy. He plunged the bharometer
into the flood. “Will you believe your
ain een now, then!" he crled angrily
—Youth's Companion.

Corporal's Compliments.

Gen. Wood says that while in Lon-
don a year or so ago an officer of the
British army related to him a tale of
the difficulties experienceéd by the com-
mandings colonel of the Connaught
rapgers in his efforts to suppress
drunkenness and disorder in the regi-
ment. Now, the colonel had made up
his mind that this disorder must cease,
He declded that at the first opportu-
nity he would make an example of the
offender next found out. 8o, shortly
afterward, a corporal who hed been
on an unholy tear was compelled to
march across his reglment's front, in
his muddy and torn uniform, just as
he had returned to barracks, This
was done as an awful warning and
was calculated to appeal to the esprit
du corps. But, sad to relate, when the
corporal arrived at the left flank he
turned to his colonel, saluted and, just
ag if he had been some swell officer in-
specting them, remarked: “‘Colomel,
I thank ye; 'tis the foinest regiment
I've seen this many a day. Ye may
dismiss them!"—N. Y. Preas,

Hard on the Doetor.

Tke poot old minister had been walt-
ing patiently for an opportunity of pay-
ing the doctor out for his recent defeat
on the bowling green, and one Sunday
the opportunity came. The sermon had
commeneed and the ocenpant of the
pulpit had got as far as “thirdly” when
the door of" the kirlk opened quietly,
and a young man walked on tiptoe to
the péw occupled by Dr. Graham and
wh n fow words In his ear.
There a slight stir as the medico,
reaching under the seat for his hat,
followed the messenger ot of the
bullding; and the minister improvéd
the occaslon by solemnly remarking:
My dear brethren, let us spend a few
minutes In prayer of some poor person
‘who 15 evidently In great danger. Dr,

Graham has been called to 8¢e him."—

THE MANNERS OF CHILDREN

World Travelers Declare Those of
This Country to Be the Worst
They Have Seen.

“An English lady and gentleman,
who vislted me recently, after p &ix
months' tour of the United States, ex-
tending from: San Franclsco, Seattla
and Loa Angeles lo lhe east, were the
most enthusiastie forelgners with re-
gard to the United States and the
American people that [ ever met,” re-
marked a Washington woman, reports
the Star. *During the four days they
spent with my husband and me their
pralses for what they had seea here
were unceasing. But they had one erit-
fcism, and only one., That criticism
had to do with the public conduct of
American ehildren. They frankly de-
clared that nowhere in the world—and
they are globe trotters of vears stand-
ing—had they seen such utterly rude
and unmannerly children of both sexes,
ag they found all over the United
States—most particularly, they speel-
fied, the children of well-to-do parents,
“They narrated many stories con-
cerning the roughness of manner, con-
trariness, fiat digobedience, crankiness,
disrespect to elders nnd plg-headed
stubbornness of children with whom
they had come in contact in their lei-
surely travels over the United States,
I am bound to say that their storles
perfectly agreed with observations of

my own.

“The thing that appeared to surprise
these English folk the most was that
American mothers rarely or never cor-
récied their young children for rude
or even vicious conduct in public. They
told of how, at a Chicago hotel, a little
six-year-old girl, In a bad humor In
the dining hall, deliberately knocked
over the sugar bowl so that the loaf
sugar was scattered all over the floor,
The little girl's mother hadn't a single
word of reproof for the wixan, 1t
seemed,

“ ‘Dawling, how could you? was all
she said, whereupon the dear little girl
promptly told her mother to ‘shut up'
an Injunction which the mother Im-
mediately obeyed.

“The Englishman and his wife posl-
tively declared that in all of their wan-
derings from the Pacifle coast east-
ward they had never once seen a mis-
behaving child corrected or even se-
veraly reproved.

“T am, as my husband says, a mighly
‘sudden woman' when I hear any crii-
leism of the United Slates or the peo-
ple of the United States, and 1 believe
I am somewhat quicker even than
some of my most intensely patriotic
neighbors to resent critielsm from the
tongues ol foreigners.

“Yet, in all falrness, I was and am
bound to confess that there was a very
great deal of truth in these remarks
nf the Englishman and his wife re-
gpecting our children. American chil-
dren are rvough and rude and willful
and disobedient, and whosoever falls
to percelve that they are Dbetoming
more 8o every year is simply blind.
There is altogether too much mothers'
congress maudliness employed in the
rearing of children in this country—
too much of the so-called ‘moral sua-
slon” business. There may be children
In the world somewhere who are amen-
able to treatment by the moral suasipn
method, but I have never happened to
run acrogs any of them myself, and T
have reared and married off a brood of
glx of them mys=eif, qulte aside from
the fact that I nsed to be & child my-
gelf, Too many women are derlving
their ideas of hew to raise children
from the more or less mawkish period-
leal llterature penned on that subjent,
and the corrective rod, together with
the eminently effectual slipper and
hair brush’s back, have been made ob-
solete for the purposes for which they
used to be emploved. Take a look
around you and count how muany niee,
well-mannered, respectful, obedient
young children yon know, and you will
be surprised at the conelusion you are
bound to arrive at. Nor I8 It at all
necessary to suppose that children
have got to be priggish to be well le-
haved. I hate to have to own it, as an
American woman and mother, but it
I8 & simple fact that has come under
my observatlon in the course of several
visits to England that English children
are far and away the best mannered
children in the world. The boys are
manly, rugeed little chaps, not ‘sissles’
by any manner of means, but of re-
gpectful demeanor and Infallible gaod
conduct when In the presence of their
elders, They are strictly taught, too,
to be fair and square with each other
when at play with their boy mares
The little givls are llvely and even
hoydenish, but they are extremely
sweet and amiable, to the point of be-
ing ‘old-fashioned, in their manner to-
ward their parenis and all older per-
sons. Inglish ehildren, In brief, are
perfectly and entlrely lovable. And
the fact Is nol to be overicoked thar,
with regard to English boys at any
rate the {institution known as the
‘birch’ Is stiil ‘a prominent article of
furniture In English households,

“There is entirely too much senii-
mentality in the uprearing of Amerl-
can children; and too much gentimen-
tality and patlence and indulgence in
making rowdy, leering youths of our
boys and self-willed, impetuous and
wholly selfish young women of our
girls,

“I dldn't admit as much to my Eng
Ugh friends, but I thought 1t

Moral of the Lesson.

One Sunday a teacher was trying to
{llustrate to her small scholars the les-
son: “Return good forevil,". To make
it practical, she said: *“‘Supposs, chil-
dren, one of your schoolmates should
strike you and the next day you should
bring him an apple, that would be one
way of returning good for evil.” To her
dismay one little girl spoke up quickly:
“Then he would strike you again to gef
another apple.”—Youth's Companion,

 Earrings Show Nativity,

The earrings worn by Itallan organ-
grinding women indicate the part of
Italy the wearera-came from. The
longer the earrings the farther south
the original homes of the women, In
the far north the ornaments aré quite
short. '

Never Give Up Hoping. 1
. Clara—I wish 1 hadn’t been Invited
o the reception; because now 1 shall
have to glve her a wedding present.
Maud—Never mind. You may get

Btories.

married yourself some day.—Stray

MOTHER HAD A GOOD TIME

But the Example She Set Her Daughe
ters Was Not of the
Best,

There is a dlubwoman with two pretty
daughters who deserted her family one
Sunday night recently to go to take tea
with & couple of girls whom she knew,
Now, having these giddy caughters, sha
hes sort of grown (o be regarded as
*mother.” but she s really nncommeonly
attractive, and the girls whom she went
to see and the young man who was also
taking tea with them had no idea of
relegating their gusst toany backgronnd
of matronhood. So they laughad at her
Intention of golog to “meeting™ after
supper, and a jolly evening sped all too
quickly, relatea the Baltimore Sun.

Meanwhile ‘“‘mother” was belng
miszed at home. The girls, golug dutl-
fully to church with their beaux, were
amazed not to zee thely revered parent
occupying her usual place in the pew.
The boys came home with them after
church and stayed until 11 o'clock, and
still vo sign of the feminine head of the
honse. At 11:30 their father descended
from the library to inquire where on
earth their mother was, and a councll
of anxiety was held as to what could pos-
8ibly have become of the vanished lady.
The father's proposition to make in-
quiriez at the residence where hiz wife
had taken ten was vetoed by his daugh-
ters, who sald the young ladies must be
asleep in their beds and his sanity would
be questioned should he arrive on such
an errani,

At 11:45—of a Sunday night—"mnth-
er's" light footfall was heard on the
steps, and she hustled cheerfully in.

“Why, where are all the boys who are
usually here Sunday nlght?" she in-
quired. “Didn’t any of them call?” She
was assured that they had called,

“Well, was there any trouble? Did any
of tham get mad that they left so early
ghe continued, with a glance at her hus-
band, who was not prone to honor the
Sunday evening gatherings with his
presance,

"Harly!" her aghast family exclalmed
in chorus, “do you call ten minutes (o 12
o'clock early?

And “mother," who had had a real
good time and (haneht {t was nliont 8:45
o'clock, has not recoverad yet.

SLEEP BEFORE MIDNIGHT.

Thres Good Hours at That Time Halps
" Wonderfully to Brighten
Young Faces. L

How many a young man and woman
ldle away the hours before midnight,
caring and thinking naught of the mar-
row, whieh they will enter about eight
or nine o'clock with benumbed senses,
listless eyes, and gray-hued features,
says Medical Talk for the Home,

On the other hand, a few of our young
folks deem it absolutely necesgary to
have at least three hours of good, sound
sleep before the clock strikes the hour
of midnight, In order to continue their
daily vocations in an earnest and thor-
oughly capable manner,

When the morning comes, and the sun
peeps his glowing and ruddy visage o'er
the horizon, he comes face to face with
nature’s own creafures, as bright-faced
48 his own sunshiny countenance. Eyes
are bright and flashing with the true
sparkle of health, cheeks are glowing
Hke fitll-blown roses, and, to cap all these
desirable features, a mind of unparal-
leled clearness and ability.

I have always retired at nine, unless
something of a very urgent nature pre-
sented itself and compelled my remain-
ing up until & later hour. And, mean-
while, many of my numerous acquaint-
ances laughingly chide me for the un-
heard-of proposition of retiring at nine,

“Why!" they will exclaim, “what's the
use of my going to bed soearly? Inever
think of doing so until nearly 11 or 127"

The answer is simple enough; when
next morning comes, [ am dressed and
ready an hour before breakfast time, I
devota this extra hour to some good in-
structive book, while my chiding friends
will rise languldly from their beds, Just
as the breakfast bell is ringing, bemoan-
ing the fatés bechuse they are abliged
to rise so early.

I shall conclude my sermon on sleep
by my favorite maxim:

Mi‘k“ A man healthy, wealthy and wise,”
“Early to bed and early to rise,

Cream of Green Pea Soup.

Soak one cupful of green peas over
night In one quart of cold water. In
the morning pour off the water and put
the peas in a pan, pouring over them
one quart of bolling water. Cover the
pan and let them cook slowly until
tender, rub through a stralner and
return the pulp and the water in which
the peas were cooked. Add salt and
peper. Melt two tablespoonfuls of but-
ter, cream it with two tablespoonfuls
of flour and stir it into the boiling
soup until the mixture is creamy, He
fore serving add one cupful of Creaam)
—Washington Star,

Blackberry or Raspberry Vinegar,

Cover one quart berries with strong
vinegar. Let stand two weeks. Then
mash the berries and straln the whole
over one quart fresh berries. Let stand
a week, then mash and strain sgain.
To each quart of vinegar, add one
pound sugar, bring to the boiling point,
skim, and boftle while hot, using
sound new corks. This furnishes a
grateful acid on hot days, diluted with
water and poured over eracked fce. It
also makes a refreshing beverage for
the sick.—Good Housekeeping.

Pineapple Tapioca.

Soalk three tablespoontuls of tapioca
in water over night; In the morning
add more water and cook until clear:
then add one can of pineapple which
has been chopped fine and three-
fourths cupful of sugar; boil about
two minutes and set aside until cold;
serve with whipped cream —Boston
Qlobe.

Iavalids' Teacup.

An invalld's teacup has & depres-
slon In the saucer in which a emall
cube of lighted charcoal may he placed.
By this means the contests of the cup
can be kept warm for some time, Tha

‘culation of alr.

Table Mustard.
For tahle use a highly recommended
way of preparing mustard is to mix
& teaspoonful of the condiment with
1% teaspoonfuls of sugar and a little
ealt. Pour on bolling water and blend

0 & smooth paste.—Datrolt Free Presa

New York is the big and powerful asset

cap I8 raised on feet to secure o clr- |

PROSPECTS FULL OF CHEER

Democrats Have Better Than an Even
Chance to Carry the Country
in November.

New York's removal from the doubt=
ful column to a secure position in the
democratic flle of states narrows caley- |
lations greatly. Heretofore the nar-|
rowest republican estimate of the rela- |
tive etrength of the parties has con- |
ceded only the solid south with its total
of 161 electaral vote, to demoeracy; and]
bas placed New York in the dvuht.’uil
column' together with Delaware, Mary-
land and Nevada,

New York adis 30 votes to this con- |
ceded total of democracy, making 190!
out of the 280 votes necezeary to s vie-|
tory. while the demceratic acqunisition |
of New York has a vita)] effect on several
other states, In view of the reasonable
certainty that New York will go for
Parker by a safe majority it {s reasona-
ble add New Jersey Connecticut and
West Virginia to the doubtful column.

Maryland should he taken out of the
doubtful eolumn and conceded to.democ- |
racy. Thus the demacratic total as-|
sured may be placed at 158 votes, while |
the doubtful column may be revised as |
follows:

Delnware ., =4
Nevada .. .3
New Jorse: 1
Connecticut . ;
West Virginin .. ST

Total ...... 2

These are states which are “doubtful”
with a demoeratic lesning, Some re-
publican estimates have placed Nevada
in the democratle eolumn. Delaware
and West Virginin are extremely 1ike-
1y to go as Maryland goes; and the Dem-
ocratic chance in Connectleut and New
Jersey [z apace with the lead in New
York. It is almost an impossibility for
the republicans to carry these two states
without carrylug New York, '

A further doubtful column may be
computed of states which are uncertain,
but in which the chance = not o favor-
able to demoocracy:

Colorads ......... o
California .. |
Idaho.....

Montana

Cctadmaba DY

Total RS At YaT P hns 0|

Thus the two sets of doubtful states
comprise T3 votes. Democracy requires
41 of these doubtful votes in order to
win.

Several combinations, easily within
reasqon and the possibilities, make up
the reguired number, Let demoeracy
carry the first set of doubtful states and
it needs but aine more votes.

Let democracy carry Wisconsin, in
the second set, azd it could win without
Delaware or Nevada In'the first set.

Fet democracy carsy Wieconsin and
Colorade, in the second zet, and It could
win without Connecticut, or West Vir-
glnia, or Delaware and Nevada, in the
first set.

A liberal estimate conceding Illincls
and Infliana to the vepublicans, gives
them 205 electoral votes. Thus they re-
quire 34 additional votes to win. If the
republicans lose the firet get of doubtful
states, then they cannot afford to lose
more than seven votes in the sesond set
of doubtful states. The logs of Colora-
do and Idaho or Montana or Oregon or
Utah would be fatal. The loss of Wis-
consin would be fatal,

The St. Louis Republic Sayas that in
order to win, the republicans must hald
together the “eure"” gtates, and must
carry the entire west with the exception
of Nevads

Upon the whole the democrats may be
sald to have better than an even chance,
The chance would be about even—the
republicans having 205 againgt demog-
racy’s 198 “sure” yotes—were it not for
the fact that as New York goes many of
the doubtful states will probably go.

I

and its turning is likely to influence oth=
er of the big commercial and industrial
states. Not even Indlang and Ilinols
are assured to the republicans in the
svent of a democrate New York. The
loss of either one of them, or of Ohip,
woiutld be absolutely fafal to the repub.
Hean party; where as demoeracy ean
win easily without them,

Parker Not Found Wanting.

Ever since Judge Parker's telegram .
declaring that the presidency must come
to him right or he would not have |, his
greatest peril has been that of gn antl=
climax. Could he hald the éar of the
country which he had eo instantaneansly
gained? Or would his act of bold jnttin-
tive be followed by timidities of speech?
His highly dramatio first appearance on.
the natlonal stage made it the harder,

yet the more necessary,to fix th
the spectators when he. )
pecond time. Butall abils
ity fAittingly to foliow up'hls great stroke
are golved by his speach of acéeptance.
e ulterance of u man-who does
ihinking, who hae sontething to.
say, and who says It with the utmost

frankness. - The country will pronounce | triists,

JUDGE PARKER'S ADDRESS.

Demoeratic Leaders Pronounce Demo=
cratic Candidate’'s Remarks a
Powerful Document.

Following are the comments of prom-
inent demperais on the speech of accept=
ance delivered by Judge Parker:

Champ Clark, chalrman of the notifica=
tion eommitiee—A magnificent speech,
and it will male even a better campalgn
document, It was forceful and true. Tha
republicans will have great difficulty in
answering It

Thomas Taggart, chairman of the
democratic national committee—Judge
Parker’s speech lessens our work in the
campnign by 50 per cent., and I believs
now he will surely be elected. It waa
a strong statement of facts put ina ju=-
dielal and unanswerable form

Charles K. Murphy, leader of Tam=-
many Hall—A splendid speech and &
great vote-getter. It had the true ring
of sinearity. ;

Senator Patrick McCarrer, of Brook=
lyn—An excellent speech; one of the
best and most forceful it has ever been
my pleasure (o hear. It embodies alb
the Igsues which the people will be called
upon to decide at the fall elections. Itis
the best evidence of the wisdom of Judze
Parker's nomination. His great cour-
age [g shown in the treatment of issues.

David B. HIll—It was a wonderful
speech, and treated upon all {ssues he-
fore the people to-day, It wae a speech
of which any man might be proud—ex-
cellent, admirable, grand.

Hugh J. Grant—It was a strong docu-
ment and a timely one, I belleve that
hie views upon gecond terms for presl-
dents insures Judge Parker's snccess at
the polls.

Johin Whalen—The man is a platform
in himgelf. Hisspeech waza gerious and
convineing statement,

Former United States Senator Lind-
sey, of Kentucky—Judge Parker's
speech was superb, It wasthe great dem-
ocratie declaration that the country has
been walling for. It was the firet chesr-
ing thing that a democratiic candidata
has done for eight years.

Perry Belmont—1I belleve that Judge
Parker means what he says, and the avi-
dent sineerity of the man is enough to
encourage all demoerats and make them
hopeful of success:

Norman E. Mack, national commit-
teeman from New York—The greatest
speech ever delivered in acceptance of &
presidential nomination that [ have ever
heard. It will bring back to ns hundreds
of thonsands of votes,

Frank Campbell, former state chalr-
man—I was never 80 impressed. At tha
conelngion of the address I found tears
In my eyes and myself shaking hands
with the judee.

Daniel Campan, of Michigan—It con-
tained the views of an extraordinary
man who will prove an extraordinary
president.

James W. Gerard—As a lawyer, I be-
Heve that it Is one of the most powertul
documents ever penned.

William F. Sheehan, chalrman of the
democratic national executive commitien
—It was the speech of a statesman, In
it the man showed himeelf & true leader.
It eannot fall to win the admiration of
the country.

H. Carlisle, pecretary democraticstate
committee—For dignity, conservatism
and & clear enunciation of old-fashloned
democratic principles the address conld
not be surpasgsad, !

John Cuonneen, attorney  general—
What partienlarly appealed to-md was
the judge's argument for the striet en-
forcement of law, I llked hishandling
at tha'_imnarinngm and ‘militarism is-
BUEH, . .
+, JohnC. Carlisle, formersecretaryaf the
treasury—It was an  able and great
statefmanlfke document—a speech that
stamps him-the frug leader of democs
ritky. W Dl d B

The Volce of a Statesman,

Juige Parker's first formal expression
on the {ssues of the campulgn, wide fn
his epeech accepting the nomiratfon for
the presidency, willnot ofily satisly but
delight lovers of constitutionn! dekve-
racy. It is the volce of one crylng 'ty vhe
wilderness of centralization, {mparii-
ism and autoeracy, énto which w_n)mu
floundered; the clear cail to the 't
faith of popular soyereignty on which
the republic wak founded, by wigleh it
has been maintalned, and througymwich
it must be perpetuated. It {s the Foive
of a democrat, of g statesman, of aJead
er 'who, at n crisls when stoll Herviee
seemed most lacking and, was ‘nos
ueeded, has risen up to stay the D
of strange gods and to eonduct thepeo

Plo back to the true altar of fresigov-
ernment, the constitutions~Houlsyin
Courler-Tournal. -
 ——The Rooseveit administration has

epent only $26,000 of the $500,000 appro-
printed by < 't proge

not fufn thé fem

him & man worth lstening to, and will
elagly hear him further.—N. Y. Post. - |

$476.000 over to the repubilican cam |
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