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rer home, beneath the eaves,

. That shivered in the midnight rain,
3 ‘Now whisper at my window-pane:
“Good morning!"
The genial sun peeps o'er the hill
And laughs across my window sill.
Eyes quiver under sleepy lds—
This 1s the King himself who bids
X “Good morning!”

- I rise and ope the window wide.
The sun-kissed bree:ea chnrge and
.~ rlde
Straight through the breach in mer-

ry rout,

And scale the walls and furly shout:
“Good morning!"”

~ They make me captive to the King,
They pluck at me and bid me sing

" Their psan to the Golden Day,
Whose conquering slogan is thelr gay:

"Good morning!"

“They frolic here, they scamper there,
They clutch the singing birds in alr,
On all the world thelr music beats
the capptive world repeats!

. “Good morning!"
Heart calls to heart, The surly wight,
Who le(i’rued lis nelghbor yester-

With 8miling visage stops to Ereet
That hdghbbr in the busy street:
o morning!* 3

) joyo.u dayi O smile ot God;
e\ n ail who toll and piod,

< W8 Hail thee, Conqueror and King!
T Wa lm. our golden chains and slnl-
" . "Good morning!® . -
~ || —Cathollc Standard and Times.

'msmmwm
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. Killed Care
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: 'l‘ho most characteristic feature of
‘Mrs. Roswell's countenance .was the
deep, bow-shaped line that indented
. her forehead just above, the bridge of
| her mot at all remarkable nose,
Her maiden sister, Georgiana
Kuth. ‘bore the same distinguishing
nu-k, and it was llkewise reproduc-
“ed, in slighter degree, on the youth-
,}fol brows of Mrs. Roswell's two
dauthorl, Hlizabeth and Dorothea.
~ All four were what. Mr. Roswell call-
}. " od “born worrlers,” and Mr. Ros-
_weéll's name for the bow-ghaped mark
was “Mother Keith's anxlous puck.
er,” because his motherin-law pos:
« . sessed the deepest “anxious ptcker”
Niije .o! All; since her’s was the monument
of seventy years of unmitigated wor-

Yet at the,time of this tale Mrs.
Roswell was certalnly the most ac
‘tive worrler of the entire quintet. Tt
wag that little woman’s habit to wor-
Ty, for three months about the spring
boumleanlnx, and actually to ac-
~complish the dreaded task in less
than three weeks. She worried for
wo nights and a day over the con-
_“oocting of a cake that really required

less than halt an hour for the bak-
“ing. She worried for weeks oyer dis-
- charging a cook, wi»n the - actual
deed could be accomplished in rather

i leqs thar’ two minutes. A
“Now, Mary,” Mr. Roswell sald on
; “one occasfon, when his wife confess-

od that she had worried all night
~over the problem of using up an ov-
erlarge roast of beef, ‘“you' ve been
% in & bigger stew for twenty-four
isours than you can ever hope to
e mko of that meat. It you can't get it
< oft your mind any other way, you'd
better, go down-stairs at once and put
it on the stove—or In it. You do
enough worrying over managing this
. one small household to run all the
}. . affairs of this country, and Russia be-
- aldes
.. “I know it's foolish,”” Mrs, Roswell
* “had replied, “and ‘I don't mean to
2 worry, but I can’t help doing it."
* Why a certain lean; homeless, ne-
* glected half-grown cat with a tremen-
~dous craving for human sympathy
“should have selected the Roawell cot:
tage for a permanment home is one of
~the thinge that are past finding out.

—— . Mrs, Roswell, her mother, her sister
~ Qeorglana and her two daughters had
‘always felt that they had enough to
' . worry about without acquiring a cat.
- * . 'But the' Roswells had nothing to
L 7 say abont it. The cat claimed them
I8 % as his own, and refused to glye them
of - up. He was not a prepossessing pus-
m o BY. His fur was dingy and matted,
nd _his paws were staimed with mud, and
ith “hi8 long, extremely slender tall, had
ter ‘& curlous spiral twist some inches
\re ‘from the tapering end.
an But never was there a more lovlng.
r . . more demomstrative cat. Henry, as
ta . they finally called him, cuddled in all
o 'Y the Roswell laps, leaped to all the,
ast HRadswell shoulders, twined himself’
ms * ‘tenderly about all the Roswell ankles,
ine . The aftection, however, was all on
of Henry's side. No neat and tidy Ros-
nd well could bring either himself or |
the herself to the caressing of such a
ick . decidedly unkempt creature.
.00 “Dear me,” said Mrs. ‘Roswell,
. “that cat is so dreadfully grimy that
it - it Isn't possible to tell what color he
is. He must have lived in somebody’s
ooal-bin before he came to us.” *
i g “He has licked one leg quite clean,”
# ~  sald Blizabeth, dislodging Henry from
RS Y bher lap. “He seems to be yellow,
with a pinkish-cast, like Aunt Geor-
=, glanna's changeable silk waist.”
“He's just the shade of maple
“frappe,” observed Dorothea, hastily
tucking her ankles under her to save
" them .from the sinuous caresses of
demonstrative Henry. “Just think of
~owning a mapie frappe cat!”
— ' “I've been worrying for five days,”
i ‘sald Mrs. Roswell, “about that ani-
"~ mal. He must be washed, but how
our in the world can the thing be dome?
/ers I've mever washed a cat.
per- ° “You mustn’'t think of trying it!”
ort. " eried Grandma Keith, “Some cats go
deui " perfectly mad with terror at sight of
water."”
fock “Yes," sald’ Elizabeth, “I know it's
L dangerous. The Millands washed their’
que Angora cut, and Grace was scratched
lery clear to her elbows.”

“We'll ave to send the poor thing
¥ away,” d.7%red Mrs. Roswell, draw-
asti- " ing er siirt from under Henry, who
orts was pettling down for a nap, “He

" has already caught three mice and
lets. two rats, and I'd really llke to keep
" him it his fur was only decently
2D . clean, but he does look too disreputa-
) 9 ble for words.”

Y, i “It you'll give him time,” sald Mr.
om-~ Roswell, kindly permitting Henry to
. Jick his shoe, “he may get himsell

c‘m "
t, "He can't!” declared Dorothes.

\ “Phere's more of him to wash thag

The gnarled old maple's tender leaves

there was lut. week, and he wum
all“his best 11¢ka on us.”

“He has nlce eyes,'" sald Aunt
Georgiana, “His manners are cer-
tainly Ingratiating and bis craving
for affection is almost human. Do
poke him a little with your foot, ,John,
He Is 8o hungry for a little apprecia-
tion."

Mr. Roswell poked. Henry lnshnt
ly responded with a deep, sonorous
purr,

Mrs. Roswell, her mother, her sis-
ter and her two daughters worriea
consideably about the feeding of Hen-
ry. They even wrote to a woman's
magazine to ask how .many mice a
middle-sized cat should be permitted
to eat In one day, and If rats would
injure the digestion of a pussy of
tender age. But, above all, it was
the problem of giving Henry a much-
needed bath that brought.the deepest
wrinkles to all the Roswell brows.

Henry, In a dry state, was a peace-
able, thoroughly good-tempered cat.
Henry, wet, might -prove a veritable
demon, He certainly cried aloud for
at least one bath, yet who of all
the Roswells would undertake to
bath a solled, ,maple frappe, half-
grown cat?

“Not 1, sald Grandma Keith.

“Nor 1" shuddered Elizabeth.

“Nor 1" echoed Dorothea. “It's a
pity we can't send him to the steam
{aundry to be mangled with the
sheets.” -

“or,” sald Mr. Roswell, “to the
Chinainai to be starched with my
hirts. Perhaps Bridget—"

“Sure, and I'll not!” declared
Bridget, when dpproached. “You mey-
er cin tell what mlscble! 4 wet cat
twill do 5

“But,” drgued Mrs. Roswell, “sonie-
body will have to wish himi. Supposé
we draw lots —"

““Will you do it querled Mr. Hos-
well, “it the lot falls to you?”

“No,” admitted Mrs. Roswell

“They're a nice lot, aren’t they, Hen-
ry,” sald Mr. Roswell, ‘“to be so
afrald to wash one small harmless
yellow cat?”

“0 John! Will you —"

“No, ma’am! I washed a cat once—
cnce was enough for me. Why don't

nurse?"”

* This suggestion was made in fun;
but later in the day Mrs. Roswell
wag reminded ot it. She had gone to
visit a sick neighbor, and in the good-
ness of her heart, had offered to sit
with the pltlent. long engugh for Miss
Ball, the nurse, to take a ltfle run
in the. fresh air.

“Thank you very much!” sald the
girl, returning half an hour later with
glowing cheeks. ‘I feel lots better
ifor” my ‘walk. I'll do as much for
you some day.” S

“Did you ever happen to wash a
cat?” asked Mrs. Roswell, suddenly
vemembering Henry,

“Lots of times. We used to own
a4 white one that had to be scrubbed
twice a week because she - would
sleep in the coal-scutjle.”

“Would you—wouldn't you—would
fous  pucker suddenly,
“would you —"”

“Would I wash a cat for you? Why,
of course I would—if—if it isn't n
very flerce cat!”

“Oh, Henry isn't flerce when he's
dry,” returned Mrs. Roswell. “He's
remarkably sweet-tempered. But we're
80 afrabd water will alter his disposi-
tion that we've worried for three
weeks over the problem of washing
him.”

.“I'll_ come over at ten tomorrow,”
promlced Miss Ball, “to take a look
at him. Have a foot-bath and some
good common soap and plenty of hot
water ready in a warm room. If he
looks at all promising, I'll tub him.”
The assembled Roswells, fairly shiv-
ering with excitement, stood in a
circle in the kitchen the next morning
while Miss Ball tested the water In
the foot-bath with her thermometer.
Then she gently disengaged Henry
from Elizabeth’s ancles, and lifted him
into the tub.

Grandma Keith backed into the pan-
try, Aunt Georgiana fled hastily up
the back stairs, and the others
shrank against the wainscoating, to
make ample room for the fiying leap
of a frantic, dripping, revengeful cat.
But there was no leap. Instead,
Henry deeply grateful for such an up-
usual amount of attention, sat up and
purred while Miss Ball rubbed every
scrap of him with soap except his
contented eyes. Then she rinsed him
with gentie showers of clean warm
water, and Henry, sitting knee-deep
in the pleasant flcod, purred louder
than ever,

“And to think,” said Dorothea, who
held Henry, still purring, wrapped in
a shawl before the grate to dry, “that
this whole foolish family worried for
three weeks over 'washing a cat that
would rather be washed than not!
Just see how proud he is of his nice
white paws."”

“Yeg," vcturned Mrs. Roswell, whose
brow was smoother than it had been
for many days, '‘all my worries turn
out just that way; but I don't belleva
I shall ever be able to worry again
'without thinking of Henry sitting up
in’ that tub and purring with all his
might and main. Nothing ever made
me feel go foolish.”

“Then this,” sald Dorothea, twink-
iing, “may prove to be the cat that
killed care.”—Youth's Companion.
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A Tall Tree Yarn,
Scott Cummins, the poet of Win.
chester, Woods County, was a cow-
puncher in the Northwest many years
ago. His outfit came to Enake Rliver
one day with three thousand cattle.
Cummins, with a poet's license, re-
lates what happened:
“The river was too dangerous for
swimming, but after following the
bank a short distance the foreman
found a giant redwood tree that had
fallen across the river. Fortunately
the tree was hollow, and, making a
chute, they had no trouble in driv-
ing the cattle through the log to the
other side. K
“As the cattle had mot been counted
for several days, one of the cowboys
was statloned to count them as they
emerged from the log. The count fell
short some three hundred head, but
about that time a distant lowing waa
heard.
“Their surprise may be imagined
when on looking about they found that
the cattle had wandered off into a
hollow limb.”—Kansas City Star,

Equatorial Football.
The football mania is still upon us
to the exclusion of almost all other
games, with the exception of golf and
tennis. In the football league con-
test there are nine teams playing.—
Penang correspondence of the Stralts
Budget,

1t is estimated by the Premier of
Manitoba that 100,000 bushels ot
wheat will be available for exporta.
tion from the Northwestern Provinces
of Canada at the oloas of the barvest
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you send to the hospital for a trainea.

you —'" began Mrs, Roswell, her anx- |
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HEAVY COST OF FUNERALS,
WELL-KNOWN physician of Chicago says It
costs people more to die than it does to live
and the poorer you are the more it costs you
to dle. Funerals are expensive in Chicago.

RS H‘ a poor man does and his widow has four
‘o N -J or fiye hundred dollars the undertaker gets
all of it and the Wwoman then Is turned
adrift. Life Insurance Is a great thing because It enables
the widow to have ready money. She can sustain herself
until she gets her bearings and becomes confident of her
;own abllity to make a living. But If a man dles, leaving
his widow a thousand dollars, It 18 more likely that five
hundred dollars of that money will go for the funeral.
A coffin that costs $25 to make 18 sold for $125 and ‘the
embalming process entalling a cost of $1 or $2 Is charged
up at $15 or $20. The expenses for hearye and carriages
are also doubled. DPeople are sensitive about the dead
and they feel that a protest to the undertaker 1s to show
lack of respect for tlie plece of clay that Is about to be.
put back In the ground.

It should not cost any man In good circumstances over
$100 to be buried,
Now yoli who are too sensitive and poor will immediately
say yout people nre entitled to as good a funeral as your
tich nelgbbor. That Is true. But because your rich
nelghbor’s people nre foolish Is no reason why you should
be foollsli. There i5 a reverence for the dead that one
does not have for the living.. Tt Is very beautiful, but it
sometimes causes great hardships.~ Chicago Examiner.

DREYFUS.

ngA’l‘ ak ‘Is the satisfaction all honest men
‘mustfeel that & shameful judicial wrong has
been set yight at Tast, the decisfon of the
“highest court in the mattér:of Captain Alfred
Dreyfus Is:even niore gratifying-as showing
the return to sanity of the French authorl:
tles and' the French people, The Court of
Cassatlon does not merely declare the innocence of the
unfortunate officer and direct that amends be made; ‘it
declares that the crime of which he was accused never
existed, a conclusion that was reached long ago by most
disinferested foreign observers of the case.

That the decislon cuts off the opportunity for another
spectacular trial, with its recriminations, digressions into
Irrelevant matters and general hysteria, Is something to
be thankful for. France has quieted down, and Is likely
to accept the decision without disturbance, though the
bellevers In the gullt of Dreyfus will be unconvinced, as
that Is a matter of faith and not of evidence or reasoning.
Like the Salem witcheraft or the Popish plot, the Drey-
fus case passes to the alien|sts of the future as a curlosity
in popular delusions.

ment to bring the case to n final settiement, and cournge
in the judges to render the decision they have, For this
they deserye all honor.—New York Sun.

WOMEN AS EMPLOYES.

NE Philadelphla corporation recently an-
nounced its purpose to dismiss all the wom-
en in its employ and engage no one. of the
gentler sex In the future. Some employers
{nterviewed declare that they understand
and sympathize with the motives of this
actlon, and one BEastern paper remarks that

something of a ‘“reaction'" agalnst the employment of

women in Industry 1s undoubtedly obseryvable.. -

We are told that women are not ambitious; that they
think more of marriage as a “way out” of Industry than
of hard’work and emulation as a means of promotion,
and that employers want employes who expect to “grow

A poor man should be bur'ed for $30, -

It has taken courage on the part of the French Govern- |

up with the establishment.” Some nccuse girls In offices
and factories of flirting, of carelessness, of declining to
take their duties seriously. Recorder Davls of this county
referring to the Iatter charges, says that “segregation”
has happlly solved the problem. Where women work by
themselyes, he explains, theré is nothing to distract them,
and there's little: marrying. or.flirting. .

* We do ndt -think' the “reaction” Is or Is llLoIv to be-
come serlous. Women are In Industry to stay, and while
their position In it'is fundamentally different from that
of meu, owing to their hope to leaxe the 'wage-earning"
clase by marrying, that difference Is only reflected in pay
and In the matter of promotions. It does not threaten
now, any more: than it did when women first “Invaded”
the office and factory to compete with men, any general,
tacit agreement among employers to dispense with their
rwr\’lcel.-—Chlmgb Record-Herald,

:m?s MANIA FOR SPEED,

PEED madness is nothing new, but It shows
(novel: development. The automobllist goes
at & frightful rate In the lhope of getting
' tosome pluce where he does not particu-
Itrly need to be in just a fragment of the
‘time of which he has abundance to SpAare.
On lils way he kills one, maims another and
at the ﬂnllb végards his own survival as a triumph.

Years ago the Mississippl steamboats used to race, not
because anybody was in a legitimate hurry, and never
gave up until the bursting boller hurled passengers and
crew to drowniin the river, if they did not perish of
scalds on the way., This particular form of folly died out
when steamboating ceased to be a method of transporta-
tlon for anythlng but freight.

On an. Engligh rallroad—old, conservative, safeguarded
—na train essays to beat the record of a rlval—mere
speed. madness. . The train Is dashed to fragments and
In the:wreckage more than a score of lives go out miser-
ably. There {8 Investigation, of course, but the record of
the mmpgutot stm stands and that will pever do.

\ow ocean unes are racing. Mo the average ‘man with
- lelsure to .cross the Atlantic a few-hours difference can be
of- no' moment,” When 1s this perilous contest to end?
There I8 a limit-to the endurance even of machinery. The
pressure: can: “be made too great for any Iintegrity of
equipment. “The ship with hundreds aboard would seem .
to be an excellent thing to protect against this Insidious
mania, wlnch already must be charged with countless
lives and pmporty value beyond all é%tlmn(e—l’hllndel-
phia l’.cdger. 2

DECREASE IN LYNCHINGS.
T Is & hopeful sign of thesultimate suppres-
‘glon of Iynching In the South, or at least
of Its yirtual '.-uppre;xslon. that many of the
Southern executives are manifesting extraor-
dinary actlvity in the prosecution of lynch-
ers. In' Virginia, West Virginia, North and
x ~Bouth Carolina, lynching has been almost
enllrely -suppressed, owing to the strenuous efforts of
the Governors and law authorities, the absence of delays
In the conrts, the convonlng of special grand jurles, speedy
trinls following lndlctnmnts and speedy’ penalties follow-
Ing. convictions. “In the five Stites-=— ~Georgla, Alabama,
Mississippl, Loulsiana and Texas—which In the past have
been .the worst oﬂendcn largely owing to the congested
“black population n those States, which In"Some counties
~outnumber, the white population, the number of Iynchings
stendlly decreases, and the courts are more and more
called upon to administer justice In all cases of crime,
whether ‘committed by blacks or whites. The activity
_of the authorities In securing Indictments of lynchers has

been notable.—Chlcago Tribune,

military supervisor at the Western Mil-
itary Academy, has declded that he will

A~

“You don't mean young onlons, Eve-
lina?" sald the groceryman reproachful-
ly to the pretty cook, ns he turned over
a leaf In his order book.

“Well, maybe I don't,” sald the cook.
“Probably I mean coconnuts or bath
sponges, but you'd better put it down
‘Young onlons’ on the chance that 1
know what I'm talkin' aboyt.”

" “It)s for the boss, then?” pleaded the
groceryman.  “You wouldn't think of
orderin’ 'em because yon lked ’‘em?
Don’t tell we that."

“I won't tell you nothin’, one way or
another,"” sald the cook, “If it's golng
to hurt your feelin's 1 won't explain
about what T'm goin' to do with the
groceries I order. Peck o' new pota-
toes, an' sce that they are bigger than
marbles this time, because'I'm goln' to
peel 'em."”

“Suthin’ atween a golf ball an’ a base-
ball” commented thie groceryman. “All
right. I know the kind yon mean. Not
that I mind onlons speclally,” he ob-
served. “An onion s all right In Its
place. So's some other things I could
mention,  I'd just as soon you'd eat
onlons as not on the days I don't eall,
Don't you mind what I say.”

“If you say ‘onlon’ to me agaln I'1
show you the door, and I'll see to It
that you don't come back” sald the
cook.

The groceryman '
you been cookin', Evellua?” he asked.
“None o' your bustuess. Put me
down five bars of lnundry. soap.”
“Laundry soup It Is,” sald the gro-
ceryman, “Wouldn't you Illke some
cheese to go with them vegetables we
was talkin® about? You might as well
have the: cheese, wlm It while you're
about It. 1 l\um\' it girl once that was
awful fond of these little green things
that you eat when yon don't care a
continental nnywiy. She used to eat
'em green or sllced up In vinegar, with
cucumber, till you couldn't rest, bit she
shut right off on 'em one day an' didn't
eat one for six months. Then she went
for 'em harder than ever to make up
for lost time. I seen her In a restau-
rant with her husband a few days after
they was marrled an’ she had a big
dish of ’em . before her an' about a
dozen ends on the table. I knew anoth-
er girl—"

“There's somethin’ 1 want,” sald the
cook, musingly.

“I'll bet I know what It 1s,” sald the
groceryman, *“You just wait till it gets
its wages raised an' you'll get It unless
it changes Its mind.”

“I can't think of it now, so I guess
I'll let it go,” sald the cook.

“It's going," sald the groceryman,
cheerfully. “Do you want It to bring
up all this truck this mornin'?"

“I'd try to have a little sense If 1
was you. I want everything over by 11
o'clock.” Voo

“You shall haye 'em If I bust a callar
button, onlons an' all. Excuse me men-
tloning ‘em. You're goln’ out right away
after lunch, ain't you? Well, that's the’
way It Is with we. I want to meet you,
tw.ll

“You don't say !I" sald the cook.

“I've got some motey It wy clothes
right now that ain't golt' so stay there

whistled. “What

Mier Wwhay, 1 thoupht you sy’ we

A

could have a good time this aﬂernoon
an' this eyenin'.”

“We can,” agreed the cook

“That’s fine an’ dandy,” nnld the gro-
ceryman, happlly.

“Sure,” sald the cook. "XOu can. go
an' have a good tlme all.you want to,
an' I'll have a good time, tod, I'm go-
in' shoppin' this aftérnoon. an’ then 1'm
goln' to see my sister In Adstin,”

“You ain't—honest are you?"

“I am.”

“There's a picnle at Bunderbnugh'
Park."

“That aln't uncommon.”

" “Say, won't you come? You aln't go-
In' to turn me down that way?"”

“It's too bad,” sald the cook, “but
when you make an appoiutinent with
me you've got to make It a little nhead
of time. If yon want to ask me for this
day next year, an' I feel more llke It
than I do now, which ain'tlikely, I'll go
with you with pleasure.”

The groceryman put his order book
in his pocket. *“I don't care whether
you eat any of them onlons or not,”
he sald.—Chicago Dally News.

CQOLD AIR ON TAP. \J

Natural System of Cooling Uwed by

’ Montana Town, S

The town -of Thompson Falld, In
LMissoula county; has a strange system
of cold storage, says the New York: Sun.
In the hottest days in'summer It Is pos-
sible to keep living rooms at a temper-
ature of 53 degrees, und butter, eggs,
and meat are kept cool aud fresh with-
ont the lenst trouble. Tue best part of
the cold-storage system I8 that it costs
absolutely nothing: atter the plant has
been lustalled.

Thompson KFalls has 2 lAu'gu number
of wells that furnish cold} fresh air,
which riishes upwird all summer: long.
The wells are dug for: water, but the
supply of cold afr is as fully important.

The wells of Thompson Kalls are n
little wore than 60 feet in depth. The
water velns are found in a gravel for-
mation, aud. are doubtless fed by the
mountain snows at some distant place.
The gravel Is: porous enough to admit
of a freely-moving current of alr, which
during the summer tini¢ rushes upward
In currents strong enough to snuff out
a match held over the wells,

The utility of the eold-alr currents
was first observed In 1884, when the
Thompson: Falls' Mercantlle company
‘used-the cool alr-to keep bufter, eggs
and ment In large quantities. The aiy
ecan be piped In summer to rooms of
houges. The wells are covered over
tightly at the top, and large plpes tap
the current a few feet below the sur-
tace of the ground. These pipes con-
duct the alr to dlfferent rooms In near-
by bulldings,

For cold-storage plants. a house s

upward mmluuously. l,geplng the tem-
perature at an unrnrylng polnt_

His Fatal l-reql ential Vaote. §

idents he ever had an opportunity of
votlug for met with tragle. deaths; Ata:

ile v-m lmu .m, and at pyevent

bullt above the well and the alr rushes |’

Owing to the factithat the only pres- |

Jur 3. N, Morgan, a tetired ofticor. of |°

cast no more votes for president for,
feat the fate of the three he did vote
for® might ‘overtike the fourth. He
voted for Lincoln, Garfleld and Me-
Kinley, his dutles In the army pre-
venting him voting for other pres|-

| dents.

PROTECT IT IN TIME.

Law to Stop Alteration of
Spangled Banner'’' Needed,

The continued carping at “The Star
Spangled Banner,” words and musie,
as a4 national hymn, has evidently Im-
presged some minds with the idea that
the text of the aunthem s entlitled to no
respect whatever, and that any one who
can write rhyme-is at liberty to gar-
Lle, It to sult himself.

IRecently one of the leading musle
publishers of the country issued an edi-
tion of “The Star Spangled Banner,”
in-which the author's ariginal third
stanza has been radically and conslider-
ably “amended” by some unknown bard.
The amendument, though plainly ana-
chronlstie, will probably be accepted by
tlie publiec and In the course of time
supersede the correct version. If this
sort of thing keeps on there will soon
be nothing left of .the original poem.

There 'S no-law to prevent any one
who. pleases from rewrlting the words
o “I'he Star Spangled Banner” to sult
limself, but no one has the right to’pre-
sent his own alterations as If they were
the original words written by Francls
Scott: Key and flest published in the
Baltimore American fn  September,
1814, Laws to protect thewnational flag
linve been found necessary. There
scems to be need, too, of a law to pro-
tect  the natlonal  hymun.—Rochester
Democrat and Chronicle,

The Retort Humorous.

“You: don’t: seem ‘to  understand”
blustered- the man who was frying to
make hig point with a university pro-
fessor, “L tell you, sir, I sught to
know. .I'm-an alumnl of this Instity-
tion myself.”  *“Are you? "That's noth-
ing singular,” was the witty rejoinder,
uttered: 8o “quietly that the hln'-mlux
wan never knew what had happened,

On' auvother “occaslon the same pro-

publishing house a copy of a “Valse
Impromptu*” by a certain French com-
Lyoser, rece ved ‘an “Impromptu Waltz"
by another man. The publishers, when
called to account for their ml\mlu- re-
plied rather Insolently that they had
been In the musie publishing business a
long time,;and bad yet to discover the
difference between a “Valse Iwpromp-
tu” and an “Iwpromptu Waltz." Would
{Dr. Smith kindly state to them that
,:lln‘oxeuce(

“Gentlemen," \\roxc the genlal pro-
fessor, In mnswer, “I have not, llke
yourselves, been In the music publfish-
Ing business, and am ‘therefore not
fully qualified to inform you, but since,
In your extremity,” you bhave dppealed
to me, I'would venture to suggest that
the difference between a ‘Valse Im-
promptu’ and ‘an ‘Impromptu Waltz'
may be similar to. the difference be-
tween a blind Venetian and a Venetian
blind.

“Yours very truly,” and so forth,

Perfectly Willing.

The Heavy Father (violently 1—Noyw,
see here, Molly, don't let me aaseh you
and young Dovecot flirting together in
the conservatory again.

Gulleless ‘Daughter (demurely)-— No,
father, you' shai't—12'he Dystauder;

Lulﬂﬁ. Odrpcun

Carpets idde trom slepliktit Lde nwe

wuld Nover W0 vet oub

“Star |

fessor, having oMlered from a musie.

TEXTS FOR TELEPHONE USERS.

Passages from Scripture that May
He Held to Apply.

The Company.—Thelr line Is gone out
to all the earth and their words to
the end of the world. Ps. xIx:4.

Trunk Wires.—Thy land shall be di-
vided by line. Amos vii:17.

The Service.—Prepared for an hour,
and a day, and a month, and a
year. Rev. ix:10.

They were employed In that work
day and night. I. Chron. ix:38.
Monopoly.—We have no might against

this great company. 1I. Chron, xx:
12,
Now, shall this company lick up all

that are round about, us? Num.
xxii :4,
Threatened Competition.—See! There

come people down by the middle
of the land, another company come
along! Judges Ix:27.
“Information.”—Is there any number?

Job xxv:3.

I know not the
Ps, Ixxl:15.

Search may be made In the book of
the records. Ezra Iv:15.

He telleth the number. Ps. exlvil:4.

His number is 666. Rev. xili:18,

numbers thereof.

I understood the number. Dan.
Ix:2,
The Call.—Wlhen I call, answer me
speedily. Ds. cii:2,

I called him, but he gave me no an-
swer. Cant. v:6. i
Then they waited acording to their

order., I, Chron. vi:32,

Call now, if there be any that will
answer thee! Job v:l.

Where is the recelver?
18,

Let every man be swift to hear and
slow to speak. James 1:19,

Thou didst call me. I. Sam. {ii:6.

The Conversation,—Call thou and I will
answer, or let me speak, nnd an-
swer thou me. Job xIif:22,

They could not take hold of his
words. Luke xx:20.

Ye have heard my conversation In
time past. Gal. 1:23.

Except ye utter words easy to be
understood, llow shall it bé known
what Is spoken? for ye shall speak
Into the air. I. Cor. xlv:0.

We use great plainness of speech. II.
Cor. 111:12.

Except they give a distinction In the
sounds, how shall it be known?
I.- Cor. xiv:7.

I had rather speak five words with
my understanding than ten thous-
and in an unknown tongue. I, Cor.
xly:19.

The Interruption.—I said In my haste,
“I am cut off.” Ps, xxxI:22,

There s no speech nor language. Ps,
xiIx:3. -~

His name should not have been cut

“off. Isa. xIvili:19,

If he cut off, and shut up, who can
hinder him? Job. x1:10.

There are so many kinds of volces
in the world. I. Cor. xiv:10.

Thou hearest the sound thereof, but
canst not tell whence it cometh.
John 1ii:8.

Put off the former conversation.
Eph, Iv:22,

I will cut him off. Lev. xxvii:10,

A dreadful sound is In his ears. Job
xv:2l.

The sound of the grinding 1s low.
Eccles. xii:4.

Who hath stretched the line upon it?
Job xxxvii:5.

Cut off his branches. Dan, ix:4.

Rebuke the company! Ps, Ixvili:30.

Thou and all thy company. Num.
xvi:16.

Be damned! Mark xvi:16.

What a word Is this! Luke iv:386,

Forget it! Prov. lv:5.

Evildoers shall be cut off. Ps. xxxvil:
9.

They went to.their own company and
reported. Acts 1v:23,

The Party Wire.—Line upon line, line
upon ‘line. Isa. xxvliii:10.

Both partles shall come before. Exod.
xxif :0.

While they are yet speaking I will
hear. Isa. Ixv:24,

Not to boast In another man's line.
11, Cor. x:16.

Pay Stations.—\WIIl they not pay toll?

Isa, xxxly:

Ezra iv:13.

tI shall not be lawful to Impose toll
Ezra vil:24.

Thou hast nothing to pay. Prov.
xxi1:27, %

Wherefore kick ye. I. Sam. 11:20.
Twenty and three! Judges x:2.
—New York Sun.

Lazy Man.

“Josh Drone Is the lazlest man In
seven States,” drawled the storekeeper
at Bacon Ridge.

“What's he been doing now?” asked
the cheese-counter loafers.

“Wa<l, you know he was alwnys so
lazy he walted for the lightning to spiit
bis kindling wood?"

“Yep."

“And the flood to wash his win:
dows?"”

“Yep.”

“\Wa-al, 'rgw he's read somewhcre
that in the East the hallstones thrash:
ed a farmer's wheat and ever since he
has been sitting In an easy chalr pray-
ing for a hallstorm.”"—Columbus Dis-
pateh.

Smaliness,

The smallest man in the world went
courting. To show how very small he
was, let it be kpown that he laid neither
$§18-a-dozen roses nor $3-a-pound candy
at the feet of his hxlonded but only a
qunntln of 5-cents-u-paper popcorn.

Of course he foozled.

“An  impossible fellow!"” declared
Love, disgustedly, In speaking of the
affair later. ‘“There’ positively wasn't

enough of him to make any kind- of a
fool of, so what was I to do?"—Puck.

Up to Date.
“These whistling buoys are very
wuch out of date,” said the girl to her
companion: on the steamer sailing in
New York bay.
“I don't see anything the matter with
them,” replied the young man.
“Why don't they fix 'em so they’ll
whistle ‘Waiting at the Chureb,’ 1 won-
der ?'—Yonkers Statesman

The i-‘Trn( Husband’s

“Let me see,” said the man who af-
fected a knowledge of literature,
“wasn't it Shakspeare who said ‘the
evil that men do lives after them, the
good is oft Interred with thelr bones?' "

“I den’t know," replied the weary-
looking man, “but I'll bet the man who
wrote that was never married to a
widow."—Philadelphia Press.

entures.

Tnklmx No Chances.
“What's you goln" ter be when you
grow up?”’
“A soldier.”
“Phe enemy'll Kill youn,”
“G'wan! I'm gonter be th' enemy.”
—Cleveland Leader.

How They Lny cu LNoney.
Kulcker—Rockeleller adinires French
thrift,

Bockors=\Well, theg lhvy can't west

Paris gownee- -ﬁ-w i Sumy

L outa (s,

How Do You Know.
HOW DO YOU ENOW—
There's a boy in the house?

By the cap that is hanging downstairs in
the hall;

By the gun and the pistol,
the ball;

The Indlan war dance, the toy cannon's
Toar,

That are heard, now and then, through
the nursery door;

By the engines and drums and the tool
chest and nails;

The steam cars and tracks and the boats
with trim sails;

By the volumes of Cooper which from
cover to cover

Have been read and rerud by an Indian
lover.

the bat and

“But yon must take care
your head,

When you go to the nursery,” declares
Uncle Fred.

““When I open the door there's a scramble
and shout;

I'm attacked by a brigand, and I'll never
doubt

-Who clutches me fast, as a cat does a

mouse—

these are good signs there’s a boy

in the house!”

if you value

Well,

HOW DO YOU KENOW—
 Where’s a girl in the honse?

By the beautiful doll with the movable
eyes—

A French doll that nlenps, and that talks,
walks and cries;

ﬁy the toyhouse and trunk, and the stove
and the cheirs;

By the needle and thread, in the nursery
upstairs ;

By the doll hats and furbelows made
every day

For Annie and Sallie and Bessie and

May;

By the goft little laugh and the siveet
little song,

Which never to grown folks or boys could
belong,

*And if you run up to the nursery floor,

And go to the room and then open the
door,"”

Aunt Dorothy says, "“well, when I take a
peep,

And see a wee mother a-rocking to sleap

Ier own little dolly, as still as a mouse—

Why, then I am sure there's a girl in the
house !"

Trick with Handkerchief and Coln.

All that 18 necessary to have in order
to perform the trick are a handker-
chlef, a ten<cent plece and a plece of
soap. With a knife cut off a plece of
soap about a quarter of an Inch In
dlameter and stick this plece of soap
on the hem of the handkerchlef In one
corner: Place the dime In the center
of the handkerchlef, which must lle
flat on the table. Take the corner which
has tthe soap on It and fold It over,
placing it gently on the dime; now fold
the otber corners over, placing each
corner on the dime. The corner that
has the soap on it Is the one to your
right, When the corners are folded
the handkerchiet will be In the form
of a diamond, with one of the points
toward the performer. Place the thumb
and forefinger of each <hantl at the
point of the diamond nearest to you.
Pick it up, letting the four corners fall
apart, at the same time sllding the

right hand to the coruer where the
dime Is. Shake the handkerchlef and
show that the dlme has disappeared.—
American Boy.

A Disgusted Mule.

It Is said that many animals like the
smell of tobacco smoke, Lorses, particu-
larly. A man who had heard this
thought, one day, that he would try
the effect on a mule of his, but he
found that It Is not a safe thing to ex-
periment with a mule's taste. He was
smoking a pipe, and It occurred to bim
that the mule might like to have a
sniff of It, 80 he blew a cloud of the
smoke Into Its nostrils. Evidently that
mule was an exception to the tobacco-
loving animals, for It changed ends as
quick as lightning, and let fly with Its
heels, which the rash experimenter
missed only by falllng flat on the
ground.

Low-Necked Stocking. 1

Do you think it shocking 1
To wear the low-necked stocking?

I think it fun to run about |
With both my knees a-peeping out,

In broad day-light,

And in plain sight; |
For naught is there that's shocking i
About the low-necked stocking.

“He's a Brick.”

Strange to say, the expression, “He's
a brick,” which 18 now used merely as
a bit of slang, was first used by so dis.
tinguished a writer as Plutarch. He
says that an ambassador from Epirus
came to Sparta, and when Lycurgus
had shown him the clty he saw much
to pralse and admire, but expressed his
wonder that Sparta had no walls.
Early the next morning he was con-
ducted out to the field of exerclise, near
the city, where the Spartan army was
drawn up. “There,” sald Lycurgus to
the ambassador, “are the walls of
Sparta, and every man Is a brick."”

About Steel Needles. |
It !s said that steel needles were
Invented by the Spanish Moors. Before
thelr Introduction thorns and fish
bones, the latter with a hole plerced
for an eye, were In use, The first nee-
dles used In London were made by a
Moor In the relgn of Henry VIII,, and
In Queen Mary's day steel needles were
sold In Cheapside, says Home Chat.
After this time the manufacture In-
crensed rapldly, many Germans going
to England and establishing needle
works In various places.

FRUIT SHOULD BE COOKED.

Germis of Disease Introduced Into
System by Raw Product.

In the coumrse of his recent lectures
in England on the “Hygiene of the All-
mentary Canal,” Prof, Blle Metschni-
koff expressed the opinlon that the
germs of many diseases are Introduced
Into the circulation through svounds
made In the Intestines by Intestinal
worms and other entazoa Introduced
by eating uncooked frult, says the Bal-
timore Sun.

“In appendicltls,” he sald, “there is
no doubt of the etiological role of In-
lestinal worms, which Injure the wall
of the bowels and there Inoculate mli-
crobes, causing an Inflammatory reac-
tion; and the success that frequently
results from vermifugal treatment In
persons suffering from that disease has
proved the Importance of entozoa in
conneetion with it.”

The germs of other dlseases, as ty-
phold, tuberculosis, ete., are belleved to
be often Introduced thus through rents
of the lining membrane of the stomach
and Intestines. The.preventive urged
by Prof. Metschnikoft Is bolling of all
water and fruits consumed.

“The boiling,” It is declared, “should
be extended to vegetables—washing
even with bolled water Is Insufficient
and It Is necessary at least to seald
them with bolling water, or better still,
to bo!l them. Among fruits, It Is prin-
clpally strawberries that Introduce ova
and infectious germs and It is therefore
uecessary to boll them. Even cherrles,
though growing on trees and far away
from the soll, should be carefully scald-
ed or bolled. It Is wiser as a rule to
eat frults, so far as possible, in the
form of compotes or Jams. Nobody
could deny that a system based on such
principles would Insure th& body
aggainst all sorts of diseases of the dl-
gestive apparatus; It might even assist
us at the same time to avold certaln
maladies against which geience to-day Is
almost entirely helpless.”

Another precaution suggested by the
learned expert In hygiene is to “modify
the flora of the allmentary canal by
acclimatizing useful microbes,” such
as the lactic bacllll, which produce lac-
tic acid and prevent the development
of butyric and putrefactive ferments.
Carefully selected lactic ferments, or
Inctic microbes, are coming 'Into use in
treating many Intestinal troubles.

SOME ANTIQUATED CUSTOMS.

There Are Many of Them, Foolish as
Well as Out of Date,

Time bas not brought about a read-
justwent of many of the antiquated cus-
toms that surround royalty. When the
King of Spain was 12 years of age he
one day had the misfortune to slip and
fall down a flight of the palace steps.
The fall would very probably have been
attended with fatal results had It not
been for a servant who extended a kind-
ly’ band and saved lLis young master
by breaking the fall, says the Philadel-
phia North Ameriean.

But, by a stringent rule of Spanish
etlquette, no servaut may dare touch
the sacred person of the king, and for
this “grave” offense the servant was at
once dismlissed from his position.

By a remarkable law of royal eti-
quette, which has existed for a number
of years past at the court of Slam,
no person is permitted to sleep (n an
apartment situated above (hat occupled
by the king. A deliberate breach of
this rule Has on fmor¢ than one ocea.
dots baen friristied by deatl,

pald a visit to Parls, a number of bed-
rooms were reserved, directly above
that In which the king was to. have
slept, for the dusky followers of the
royal visitor. The blunder caused great
consternation among the fearful cour-
tiers, until the matter was explained to
the management and duly rectified. All
the courtiers and servants were placed
In bedrooms on floors below that occu-
pled by the soverelgn.

When the Emperor or Empress of
China appears in public no other per-
son is allowed to occupy a higher place.
Therefore, on such occasions the shut-
ters of all buildings are drawn, and the
upper parts of the houses past which
the royal procession Is expected to move
are*deserted, the inhabitants swarming
to the ground floors In order to show:
due deference to their rulers,

POISON 1VY. !

Laws Should Be Passed for Extermi-
nating the Noxious Vine.

A correspondent at Greenwlch, Conn.,
who says that he “speaks feelingly,”
writes that we would confer i lasting
benefit on his part of the country, at
ieast, by Indicating a sure and speedy
way of getting rid of-poison vy and at
the same time advocating a law making
It a misdemeanor to permit its growth,
says the New York Tribune. We have
no doubt that thousands of our readers
In many parts of the country share his
sentiments, for the evil Is widespread.

[There 1s no chazm or spell for the In-
stant annihllation of this noxious vine.
The work must be done with the knife,
the grubbing hoe and fire, and these
must be used energetically and persist--
ently. Nevertheless, the work 1s not a
difticult one. The vines are easily cut,
broken and torn up, and this may be
done with impunity even by those who
are susceptible to the poison, provided
they take the precaution to wear leath--
er, gloves and to do the work in the
‘all, after the leaves of the vine have
died. Rip It up by the roots, or, If It
'3 too big and stout for that, chop it oft
at or below the surface of the ground’
and let a dram or two of nitric acld
soak Into the stump. Then make'a:*
bonfire of the vine and its branches.:
Next spring watch for it and If any
new shoots appear pull them up or cut
them off and apply the acid. By the
third year the land should be free from
the pest.

As for legislation on the subject, it Is
to be favored. Polson ivy should be un-
der the ban of the law as much as Can-
ada thistles or mad dogs or gypsy
moths, at least so far as public high-
ways are concerned. If a man !s fool-
ish enough to tolerate It In his garden,
we suppose‘he may, though if'it spreads
thence to his nelghbor's ground or #to
the public road, or if a visitor on: his
place gets polsoned, he ought to be held:
responsible. There are miles of publie:
roads In the suburbs of New York, es-
pecially In Westchester county and New
Jersey, which are practically lined with
thickets of polson ivy or which have the
picket fences or stone walls overgrown . .
with it. The local authorities ought to
abate the nulsance forthwith. If. they.
do not the State should enact a law
compelling them to do so under a con-
siderable penalty.

It Certainly ls,

“It's certalnly a great pity,” sald the
man who occaslonally lets out an audi-
ble thought.

“What's a great pity? querled the
party with the rubber habit,

“That awateur actors cat't see thom
nml &y sthere sse (e’

| Wecally whett the Kioy ef ﬂmj
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