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* ONLY A LITTLE FELLOW.

' y . _' ——
Only a little fellow,
" Pattering here and there, 3
A k of dirt on his sun browned cheek,
| And gold in his tousled hair.

Only a little fellow,

i "With laugh like a silvered song !

WA small white soul in the crowded hives—
' A mite in the striving throng.

Only a little fellow,

ut lost to a mother's breast—
And the night wind breathes a lullaby
| Out where he's Iaid at rest.
=rMilwaukee Sentinel,

The Wooing of
Sadie Calkins.

NANANANANANANANNT

l 8 the shiny, rubber-tire buggy
Qe A drawn by the showy littie Mor-
- gan mare, skidded through the
> . thick dust In front of the store, Marvin
ng Parsons pushed a jocular elbow Into
a4 ‘Washington Hancock’s ribs. “How doex
3 that there outfit strike you, Wash?”
b he asked.
Er “T don't erprove of It,” replled Han-
STy .. oock, severely, leaning forward to reach
) i for a splintered shingle that looked llke
: 3 good whittling material. “Fust place,”
3 be continued, pressing the spring of his
= Jack-knife and shaking out the blade,
~ “fust place, the gal's too good lookin'
§ for him; second place, the seat o' that
o ek buggy Is a durn sight too narrer, an’,
- thirdly, he's havin' too doggone easy a
‘tlme, anyway. Abe Wilson ought to
have booted him over the fence the fust
i * evenin' he come around to set up with
c . the gal.”
“I “un’t see why,” observed Sol Ba-
_« “Sam’s a tol'able likely young
feller an’ he's got a good farm of his
own, 'sides what he'll git when the ol’
man passes In hig checks.”
“I'd do It on gin'ral principles If I
Bad a gal an' some feller come sparkin’
o _ around,” sald Wash. *“I wouldn't let
~~_ him think he wns goln’ to git her too
ety easy. I'd be more like Isrul Calkins

g ! “TOOK IT PRETTY WELL, DIDN'T HE!™
*‘an' Mis' Calkins was with Lafayette
. Cook when he took a notlon o' beauin'
.~ .Badle Calkins. I look to see Carrle
A Wilson comin’ inter town ridin' on the
' ., bounds ‘of a' lumber wagon an totin’'
; g *. wher own wood for the cook stove Inside
i et . of a year or two. I like to see & feller
4 3 . sweat afore he gits the gal he wants,
4'_'»0'”'h.ﬂ

i < - - “Most of 'em do, an’ then they find
out it wus some other kind they want-

- ed,” sald the storekeeper feelingly.

R |1t trl caikins bootea Late Cook
= | ~ he's got more spunk ’n 1 give him credit
S | P fer,” sald Parsons, “Isrul ain't kneo

e 9!\' high to a pint er clder an’ Lafe's righ

h
';.»-;I..ﬁ‘ “‘.M sl ¢ v‘u(glu L Yeaw §
74T afdn’t say he booted bim,” sald

S 7 Hancock: | “I wouldn't undertake ter
boot Lafe m'self—not unless 1 got mad
" enough. When I git mad enough Il do
most anythin'. No, Isrul ildn't make
no. breaks o' that sort. Him an’ Mis'
1, Calking was both as pleasant as a bas-
¢ ket o' chips. It was, ‘Come right in,
Lafe.. Bet down an' make y'self to
home. Sadle, take a dish an' go down
cellar an' bring up some o' them eatin’'

apples. 3
“‘How's your maw a-gittin' along
with ber termatter kethcup, Lafe? Mis’'

Calkins 'ud ask him,

““Then Sadle’d come up with the ap-
ples an' the ol' folks 'ud gas about
b, g 'Lonzo Walker's corn an' the Hereford
y bull Cal Ripley had shipped in from
Y, the Bmithers stock farm an’ the new
e (1 B schoolma’am at deestrick 2

an' the
.. county bridge over Little Tarklo an' all
the news there was a-goin' an' Lafe'd

_wet there an' say ‘Yes'm,” an' ‘No'm,’' an’
‘low mabbe It wus so or mabbe |t

- wusn't an' couldn't skarsly g!t a look at
Badle, let.-be a word with her, an' she
wus one o' the qulet, shy kind same's

- Lafe was an' hadun't got notbin’ ter say
neither.

*“Long erbout O o'clock o Isrul’d
stretch out his arms an’ say, ‘Ho-yo-o,
hum, ha! Gdsh, but the nights is git-
“tin' short!  You, Sadle, you'd better be

{ I - elimbin’ fer bed. You won't be 8o pesky
B ankshus ter git out of it !n the morn-
i ! n". 'Hayuh him!
T —— _ “Sadle'd climb, an' after a while
e ; Lafe'd git up and reckon he'd have to
P . 'be goln’,

“It went on that way for the best
part of a year. Lafe wasn't well
‘enough acqualintéd with the gal so's he
conld say anythin' much more'n bowdy
when be did git a chance to see her by
accident, she beln' shy an' blm beln’
shy. When they started up the Iycer-
yerm:in the winter he did get up spunk
enough ter say le'd like ter take Sadle,
. “eThat's real clever of you, Lafe,

pays the ol' woman. ‘She'll be real

tickled to go—won’t you, Sadle?

I #Yes'm' says Sadie, bhangin' her
head.
£y “‘I would, too, says the ol’ lady.
A 9 fIsrul never did hanker after such

\ doin’s, but there haln't nothin' ter pre-
vent him stayin’' to home. Bring the
surrey, Lafe, if you'd jest as soon.’

“So there wasn't no way out of It

: that Lafe could see but ter take the ol

5 N iady along, too. That sorter discour-

A aged him an’ although It came on good

3 sleighing later he didn't dare to ask

Badle ter go out with him In his cutter

fer fear Mrs, Calkins 'ud want to come

too, an' he'd hafter set on ber lap an’
drive. Fin'ly him an' S8adle come to an

{ understandin’. That wus the nex’ sum-

g mer, after he’d walked the ol' woman
s all about the grounds at the county fair

R tryin' to tire her out. She hung on as
- long as she could an' then she seen

Sadle wus plum dead on ber feet an’!

she 'lowed she'd set with the gal till

- " she got rested up, Just the same that

R wus all the good It done him.”

“How'd they come to an understand-
in', then?" asleed Parsons. |
Hancock stopped with his knife half-
way through a shaving of the shingle
and eyed his Interrogator with supreme
contempt. “Well,” he went on, "thei

3 nex' time he got a chance to say a word {

} to her he says: ‘Haln't I never goin’' ter |

i git ten see you, Sadle?
JEeatrl “‘Why, you &ee me all the time,’ she

- says. : i
e “ ‘But 1 want to see you alone,’ says
¢ dade e

el T W a  ————

RUINS OF THE CHURCH OF LA MERCED.

The earthquake which visited South America on the 16th of August did
enormous damage in the district round Valparaiso from the Andes to the sea.

Valparalso was for the time a second
ecarthquake
ing.

San Francisco. All the terrors of the

In the Californla city were there—enrth, tremors, fire, loot-
It 1s estimated that some 2,500 people were killed in Valparaiso alone
and $150,000,000 of property destroyed.
the first two causing most of the damage.

There were several violent shocks,
Many of the finest public bulidings

were wrecked, among them the Victorla Theater, the Naval Club, La Merced
Church and many others. Great suffering has prevailed In the country since
the disaster. It will take many years to rebulld the city unless forelgn caplital

becomes interested.

“‘Why? she says. An' I guess she
wasn't Jokin® him, elther.

“Just then the ol' lady got through
countin® out her aigs an' waddled up
an' J'ined 'em, an' Lafe went away
feelin’ there wa'n't no show fer him—
ever., He studied and studied an'
couldn’t see no way ontll fin'ly he got
desprit, He called around at the house
that same evenin' an' the ol' folks set
up an' talked same's ushal ontll at
last Isrul stretched himself an' told
Sadle to climb.

“ ‘You stay awhile, Sadle,' says Lafe.
‘I've got somethin’ ter say ter you.

**What have you got ter xay to her?'
asks the ol' man, a-prickin’ up bis ears.

“*I'll tell her after you folks has
gone ter bed,’ says Lafe.

“‘Well, I'm sure, Lafayette Cook
says MIs' Calkins, ‘Is there anythin’'

you've got ter say ter my gal that It

ain’t fitten hér mother should hear?

“41 calculate there's a right smart,
says Lafe. ‘I'm a-goin’ to marry Sadie
It I kin find out fer shore !f she’s will-
in, an' 1 want a chance to find out
I've been a-comin' here fer two years
now an' baving ter lissen tersyou two
folks gab 'thout gittin® In a word aidge-
ways to the gal. I've stood it as long's
I can. If folks haln't got no sense
they've got to be told, an' I'm tellin’
you now.’

“!For the land's sake!’ eays the ol
man. ‘Why didn’t you give us a hint o'
the way you wus feelin'?"

“Took It pretty well, didn't he?” re-
marked the storekeeper.,

“Ya-as,” drawled Hancock. “But
when they was a-goin' ter Sedalla fer a
weddin® trip Mis' Calkins wawnted ter
go along. She sald she'd never seen
Sedalla right well an' she'd be willin'
to pay her own expenses. Salie seemed
willin’ to have the'old lady go, too.”

“Wus Lafe?” asked the storekeeper.

Hancock got up, brushed the shavings
from his knees and walked away with-
out replying.

“There, you've got him mad now,”
sajd Parsons.—Chicago Dally News.

QUEEN OF SPAIN IN A MANTILLA.

When the new Queen of Spaln made
her first public appearance after her
marriage she wore the mantilla, the
nationa] headdress. It was at the bull-
fight, which' was a leading feature of
the festivity, and when she entered the
royal box in the amphitheater wearing
this graceful head covering the vast
throng burst Into wild enthusiasm,

The Land of Old Age.

This 1s one of the bitterst things we
mothers have to bear when we get old.
We have learned then that we can't
help our children to lead their lives
one bit better. There is not one single
stone we can clear from before thelr
feet be our old fingers ever so willing.
With yearning hearts we see them
making the mistakes we could teach
them to avoid If only they wonld listen.
We see them going through one experl-
ence after another, stumbling here,
agaln hurting themselves against the
same corner you hurt yourself so long
ago, repeating all the world-worn mis-
takes, while we elders watch anxiously
and may not even cry out “Take care.”
Our sons repeat the follies of thelr
fathers; onr daughters make over again
all the mistakes of thelr mothers. It
is very hard to sit In silence when you
see them dolng ull the things that you
did and then so painfully learned bet-
ter. We feel that we could so easlly
point to the falr open road if our chil-
dren would let us, but we are as use-
less to them as gulde-posts to the blind.
We must watch our children lose them-
gelves In the tangle whose miserles we
know s0 well and see them at last
after long years of wandering find thelr
way back home heart sore and worn—
qnd all the time we can't belp thinking
it all needn't have been. That to us
older mothers Is the heartrending part
of it—Harper's Bazaar. %

Applied Mechanlics,

The examiunation in the principles ot
mechanics was taken by Abel Dunning
with a due regard to what he had
learned “by maln strength,” as he
proudly stated; but he also used In an-
swering the questlons what he was
pleased to call his “horse sense."

“A pin will not stand on its point,”
be sald In answer to one question, “for
three reasons: )

“In the first place, a polnt, accord-
ing to Euclld, Is that which hath no
parts and no magnitude; In the second
place, a pin will not stand on Its heaq,
much less therefore on its point; In the
third place, It will if you stick It In
hard enough.”

The surest way to tame a man Is to
take hls money away from bim; when
a4 man has no money, eyed & woman
can run over him,

“I GAVE MY LIFE—
ALL I HAD TO GIVE.

It Is no new thing to say that woman
has more potentlality for powerful emo
tion than man, but the worid s jus!
beginning to awaken to the deep, re
lentless and implacable hatsed that an-
Imates the women of Russla's dreaded
“fiying section” and Impels them to
deeds of almost inconcelvable daring.

The last victim of her own revolu-
tlonary enthusiasm is Sofia Konoplunl-
kova, hanged for the murder of Gen.
Min, commander of one of those Mos-
cow reglments whieh slaughtered hun-
dreds during a recent uprlsing. Walit-
ing quietly on the rallway station plat-
form at Peterhof at close range, she
deliberately fired five shots Into the
body of the hated commander, and then
submitted to arrest,

There was no opportunity for escape,
nor did she seek one. Long before the
pistol was lifted she had steeled her
heart to the Inevitable.

“I gave my life,” she said quletly,
as she ascended the steps to the gal-
lows—*"all I had to give.”

Unhappy Russia! What must a peo-
ple suffer when thelr women go serene-
Iy to their death as to thelr bridal
feast?

WEST POINT CLOTHES.

Cadets Ii-re Trouble Taking OfN
Stiff Duck Trousers,

In changing apparel and “dressing
up” the West Point cadet far outshines
many a fashionable girl at a summer
botel, says the New Tribune. Many
times a day stern military fashion eom-
pels him to appear In certain prescribed
uniforms at the various exerclses.
Among his most particular articles of
dress are the gnow white duck trousers.
Not a break must be seen in the long
crease frow top to bottom. These cost
$4 a palr. Each cadet bas from twelve
to fifteen pairs. Demerits are Imposed
for a bad wrinkle or a break In the
crease during dress parade. A short
walk along “fiirtation path” and a few
sittings for spooaing with a fair camp
visitor play havoc with a fresh palr
of duck trousers, and they must be dis-
carded for official wear until relaun-
dered. Probably Uncle Sam's young
wards at West Point are the only sol-
dlers that cannot pull off thelr own
trousers. One of the amusing scenes
caught by a Tribune photographer re-
cently was one cadet giving another a
“drag.” This Is, however, only an or-
dinary courtesy between cadets At an
angle of 70 degrees one reclines on the
floor or bed, while his partner, with
hands grasping the Inner edges of the
boardlike trousers, by a swift pull and
twist slips them off without ruffling the
precious things.

“Hello, Jones, come give me a
‘drag,’ " Is one of the most familiar and
often heard calls just after parade or
other formal ceremony.

While In camp the cadets had the op-
portunity to carry out numerous class
customs and jokes of a mild nature, the
oldtime hazing having been entirely
done away with. Oune of the most ex-
citing and spectacular of these diver-
slons Is that of “giving a cadet the hy-
drant.” When a man gualifies In swim-
ming or gets a “make"”—that Is, if he
Is madeacadet company officer—at the
first opportunity be Is suddenly selzed
by half a dozeu or more of his fellows,
who carry him bodily to the nearest hy-
drant, and, notwithstanding vigorous
Kicking and struggling, a great volume
of water is poured over the helpless
vietim. A pair of white trousers 1s re-
duced to a rag-like condition by the op-
eration I short order.

Two of the most Interesting forelgn-
ers at West Polnt are the young Chl-
nese cadets, Chen and Wen, now In the
third class. These two Aslaties are
both bright and popular and have made
a good record s0 far as students. Thelr
expenses at the academy are paid by
the Chinese government, and they are
being educated as a specla] act of cour-
tesy by Uncle Sam to that nation. They
hall from different provinces and come
from high aristocratic families. Both
expect to beconie generals some day In
the Chinese army, where they wlll put
Into practice their West Point training.

Not the One Who Played.

‘It's my daughter,” sald Mrs. Nexa-
dore, “who plays the plano. You've
heard her?”

“Well,” replled Mrs. Newcombe with
great self-restraint, “I've heard the
plano.”

“Yes, my daughter Mary s -very mu-
sical.”

“Ah! JYou have two daughters,
then ?”—Cathollc Standard.

Roaring Lion of St. Mark,
“I suppose you saw the Llon of St
Mark when you were In Venlce?"
Y“I dld. Got there just as they were

{oeding hlm,"—Boston Transcript

HOW NELSON TOOK GRANDMA

ROWING.

When Nelson as 7 years old his
biggest present was a boat. Not a
toy but a real rowboat with seats
and oars. Nelson was a strong-limb-
ed, wiry little fellow, and he soon
learned to manage his boat very well
indeed. Of course he was anxious to
take everybody out rowing, until near.
ly all the people In the cottages
around his home had had at least one
ride 'with hém out in the cove.

Grandma alone had not accepted
his numerbus invitations. To tell the
truth, Grandma was a Httle afraid.
She did not like the water, and be-
sides she dared not risk herselfl with
only a small boy like Nelson. But
one beautiful October morning his
persuasions were too much for her
tender heart, and she ylelded. ¢

Once In the boat, her fears return-
ed, and she grasped a rope that was
stretched overhead from the shore far
out into the water. .

“Wait a minute,” she said to Nel-
son, trying to establish herself more
firmly on the seat. .

But at the same instant the boy
had seized the oars, and being anx-
fous to show Grandma how well he
could row he did not hear her ‘words,
but pulled out at once.

There was a frightened scream, and
Nelson, turning, saw that he had left
his passenger behind—right in the
water! The boat slipped away, leav-
ing Grandma still holding to the rope.

Although there was not much <an-
ger, the water being shallow, she
had fallen in such a way that she
could not rise without help, and Nel-
son was badly scared. He hurried
to her assistance, holding her head
out of water until somebody else
came, which was very soon; then with
much laughter on Grandma's part she
was rescued -from her uncomfortable
position. >

There was no more ‘rowing that
morning, and Nelson was a very
grieved and penitent little boy when
he realized that but for hi= heedless-
ness the accident would not have oc-
curred.

The next week Grandma did have,
a row /with him, for to his great joy
she sald she was not going to give
it up that way. And a very pleasant
row it was, for nothing happened to
mar the hour, Nelson paying the ut-

most attention to every wish of his |

beloved passenger.—New York News.

A FUNNY BRIDGE.

Right in the middle of a city in
Ohio one river empties into another
and so the city is divided into three’
parts, It is really three towns sit-
ting “catacornered” to each other,
with the waters between them. One
river is the murmuring Muskingum,
hurrying along between its big echo-
ing hills, and the other is the lazy
Licking, flowing quletly between
green garden banks and osler fields
and overhanging trees. Both of them
have mills to turn. The blue Musk-
ingum :apreads ;out; dns thessun and
shines like a mirror above its mill
dam, and then it tumbles down with
a roar as it turns the mill and hur-
ries away over the rocks as it it
were angry at being caught and put
at such a task. But the Licking spills
itself smoothly into the Muskingum
and sings happily at its work, So
you see even the lazy Licking does
not get past here without doing some
work, for the inhabitants are very in-
dustrious. Then the rivers unite their
mwaters and make a stream deep
enough to float barges full of crock-
ery, and steamboats laden with all
the things they make here, down to
the Ohio and thence to the Mississip-
pl and away to the Gulf of Mexico.

Now when it came to bullding a
bridge to join that city together the
wise men of the place saw that it
would have to be a bridge with three
ends. A queer bridge that would be,
indeed, for who ever heard of a bridge
with more than two ends to it? There
was not such & thing in the United
States. But they had to have it, and
80 they made it. And it was the only
bridge of the kind in the world, ex-
cept one In Switzerland that it some-
what resembled. To look at it, one
would think that each town had start.
ed to build a bridge out to the others
and all three bridges had met in the
middle of the river. Each part of the
bridge had four hallways, two big
ones for horses and two little ones
for people walking. It had a shingled
roof over all the length of it, and
windows in the sides, so that it was a
sort of housebridge. When it rained
you could go out on the river and
be out of the wet. Where the bridges
came together there was a big room
out in the middle of the river, with
the twelve hallways opening into it.
Can you imagine what a roomful of
horses and wagons and people of
three town all was with the people of
the town crossing from hall to
hall as they came and went in dif-
ferent directions? Everybody in the
three parts of the city had to come
out here whenever they went to any
of the others. And so they all met
in the room out in the middle of the
river no matter where they were com.
ing from or where they were going to.
—St. Nicholas,

DOCTOR NED.

Ned’s uncle was. a young physician
and Ned admired him beyond meas-
ure. Hadn't he cured people whom
it was thought would die. That was
worth being proud of,

Once when Ned was sick his uncle
had ordered for him a very hot bath.
He fell in love with it at once, and
afterward wanted to take one on the
least pretext. !

Ned often stayed in the office while
his uncle was away, and he was there
when a little girl called.

“My mother sald he'd cure my head-
ache,” the child told him, “So I've
come.” 4

“O he can cure anybody!” Ned de-
clared, and he invited the girl tq wait.

8he wore a pretty dress, but it
looked solled and limpsy. Ned won-
dered if it would wash.

Talk was not brisk, and after a pause
Ned asked:

“Did you ever take an awful hot
bath?"

“I guess not,” the girl answered.

“I did,” Ned went on—"“once when
I was sick, and it cured me. I just
love 'em now! 1 make 'em real soap-
sudsy you know, and it's lots of fun.
Maybe they'd cure you."

“My head aches hard—dreadtul
hard! DId yowrs*

e — |-

l

“Yes, I ached all over! I was sick!”

+-"] suppose I might try it,” the girl

drawled. “Don't it hurt a mite?”
“Course not! it's jolly!”
When the doctor returned his pa-

| tie ir!md gone, and he was told of the

pr _'xtlptlnn that had been given. He

J burst into a hearty laugh.

“dood for you!” he exclaimed. “I
know 'who' she Is, and I've longed to
give the whole Tamily that sarae ad-
vice, only I haven't dared.”

“She looked so dirty,” sald Ned.

“They all do,” laughed Uncle Ed-
ward. “They are nice people but they
aren't educated up to the bathtub,
and they don't reallze how much
handsomer and healthier they'd be for
a daily plunge. I hope you have start-
ed them on the right track.”—New
York News. ;

THE SEA URCHIN.

The Sea Urchin is a strange ani
mal. It has four thousand .spines,
two thousand sukers and flve hundred
plates arranged In radiating zones so
that every alternate plate is perfor-
ated for the passage of the suckers.
It moves easlly over the rocks, the
stones acting like creepers on a wall.

The Sea Urchin has only five teeth
supported by thirty-five muscles.
When worn off they fall out, but grow
rapldly again,

The mouth of this urchin is called
Aristotle’s Lantern,

The Sea Urchin lives in t¥e sea
near the rocky banks.

Once upon a time a‘large Sea Ur-
chin got stuck on one of the ledges
projecting from the rock shore.

For ‘many days the poor Urchin
worked and struggled to dislodge him.
self, but without success. One day
when almost exhausted he heard a
strange noise, a scratching and rat
tling of plates, and he saw the Key
Hole Urchin.

It was only a few moments before
the poor prisoner was released from
his perilous position.

The Key Hole Urchin had unlock:
ed the spines that had become at-
tached to the rocks. The monstrous
Sea Urchin ever afterward remained
devotedly united with his deliverer.

THE MOLE.

He is extremely retiring.

He always lives underground.

He constructs avenues under the
s0d.

His nest is about six inches under
the surface, v

He appears above ground only after
darkness has fallen.

He has been altogether wrongfully
blamed by the farmer.

He lives chlefly upon insects and
earthworms,

He was one of the original tunnel
excavators, undoubtedly.

His fur has become very fashion-
able in the last few years.

He Is a splendid swimmer and is
not phased by a freshet.

He is very Industrious, having tun-
neled as much as 100 yards in a
single night. - %

He varies in color, a deep brownish
hue being natural, but he has been
seen in orange and in white.

His eyes are remarkably small, as
he has very little need for such lux-
uries while his nose and claws (he
digs with them) are highly developed,
—Philadelphia Record. -

AN INDIAN HUT,

Boys, do you know how the In-
dians bullf thelr huts? They selected
‘trees  abounding in sap-+usually the
linn.  The trees, being cut down,
were stripped of their bark from top
to butt by the use of the tomahawk
and Its handle, The bark for hut
building was cut into six or eight-
foot lengths and pieces dried and flat-
tened by laying heavy Stones upon
them.

Now, to build the frame of the hut,
poles were driven into the ground six
or eight feet apart, according to the
length of the bark pieces, and these
poles were strengthened by cross-
beams, This framework was then cov-
ered inside and outside with the
pleces of bark bound together with
leatherwood bark or hickory withes.
The roof ran upon a ridge, and was
covered in the same manner as the
frame. A hole was left In the roof
for the smoke to escape, and one on
the side of the frame for the door.
—Philadelphia Record.

A BIRD'S BGG A FOOT LONG.

There is being exhibited in Liver-
pool a prodigious egg, that of a tall,
flightless bird—the Aepyornls maxi-
mus—which formerly inhabited the
island of Madagascar. The eggs of
this immense creature are nearly a
yard in circumference and a foot in
length, and their cubical contents,
roughly speaking, are equal to six
ostrich eggs or 150 hens’ eggs or
60,000 hummings birds' eggs, or two
gallons of water. The market price
ranges from 35 to 60 pounds, only
twenty known specimens being in ex-
istence.

Saving England.

Prof. W. B. Hodgkinson suggests a
means of preventing the eating away
of our coast, especially on the east-
ern side, by the sea. Prof Hodgkin-
son would bulld structures of sheet
iron, length about 6 feet, helght 4
feet 5 inches and breadth about 4
fecet or a little less, Strength of
sheet iron two millimetres; kon to
be hot pitched when new. A serles
of these structures to be moored by
means of § wire or chain cable in a
position at low water, so that they
form a slight arc with the concave
side to the set of tide and current;
when one set has become logged with
sand and gravel another serles could
be placed in front of the gaps in the
first series. The distances apart
would be about the width of the
structure itself. Made of common
rolled iron they would be very cheap.
Constriction would be a mere trifle,
the main cost being really in the
pinning down of the holding cable.
Iron does not rust very rapidly In
sea water after the first few weeks.
If made of metal 2-3 millimetre thicx
they would last for years, even ex-
posed to wind and water. When com-
pletely covered with. sand and water
they would last an indefinite time—
London Times.

Original Turk.
The old Turk had returned from his
American tour and was busy unpac{;-
ing his souvenirs, ;

“Those Yankees are great people,"'

he chuckled, with an Oriental wink,
“They haye ‘Turkish corners' filled
up with all kinds of Turkish rubbish.
I shall have an ‘American corner’ fill-
ed up with all kinds of American rub-
bish.” 5

And then he proceeded to shock
the harem by fllling one corner with
59-cent alarm‘ clucks, wooden boot-
Jacks, Yankee-made coffee mills, and
Conngeticut nutmegs stryag  like
beads,—Chicago Dally News, =

TO MAKE SAFE THE MONEY IN BANKS.
By W. W. Newberry.

Do you ever worry about the safety of the
money you have deposited In the bank? Do
you realize that such a small sum as 43 cents
per annum would Insure against loss $1,000
deposited in a national bank?

We approach so closely to making absolutely
safe money deposited In banks and there Is
g0 much to be gained at such a comparatively
small cost It seems reasonable to suppose that

at no distant day the finul steps will be taken and the
safety of deposits made certain.

The moral effect of a bank fallure, which reaches far
beyond the financial sufferer, Is to be dreaded more than
the actual financial loss. The commercial disasters,
which usually follow In its wake, are caused more by
delay in the depositors receiving what is due them than
by ultimate loss, which, as a matter of fact, is extremely
small. In order to counteract the moral effect of a bank
fallure It sometimes becomes advisable for the clearing
house association of a city to go to the assistance of a
crippled bank or take over the assets and pay depositors
of a falling one. In vlew of the facts would it not be
good business to extend the above principle and the
American Bankers' Assoclation Include all Its members?
This assoclation now has a membership of over 8,000,
including the largest financial Institutions in the country,
all banks and trust companies in the United States being
eligible te membership.

The American Bankers' Assoclation should act for Its
members and by assessment create a guaranty fund with
which to meet losses through fallures. Certaln require-
ments and restrictjons unquestionably would be necessary
for members. The association should have its own corps
of examiners, etc. Ways and means could be devised
readily for the organization of a guaranty department,
which would be upon the mutual plan,

DO YOUR CHRISTIAN DUTY.
By Jullet V. Strauss.

I put In a good deal of time pity-
Ing people who go to church seeking
the consolation of religlon, and do
not find i{t. They can't go to the fine
churches, the elegance of It all scares
them away; besides they are Imbued
with the American Idea (fallaclous In-
deed) that there Is In some way an
equality between man and man, so
they flock to some poorer sanctuary,
where, a pitiful company of God's
great family, they indulge In invective
agalnst the rich and proud, and seek
to ease their sore hearts in uncouth song and strange,
incoherent prayer. 4

Every now and then one runs up agalnst a person who
bas religion, and It Is just fine when one does. I went,
one day, to the home of an old woman to ask her to
take care of a poor erring girl who was sick In my care.
She didn't want to do It very much, but finally she sald,
with ‘a look of genulne religious fervor on her old face:
“Well, I will do It, for somebody must, and we live in a
Christian land."

How often I have wished that everybody realized as
she did his responsibility as a citizen of a *“Christian
land.” But the trouble I8, we mistake the duties of
that responsibllity. The most Important ones are so
small that we overlook them. We continually forget that
our duty to God Is through his chiidren, Remember
“Abou Ben Adhem,” who had never thought about loving
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God. He hadn't time to think about it; he was busy
loving his fellow men.

DId you ever notice In a family of children there is
sure to be one who will hustle around and keep trying to
attract attention? He will tell on the others and persist-
ently show off, and boast about what he has done. But
the parent holds In her heart of hearts the child who
goes steadlly on doing little helpful things as ‘a"matter of
course, scarcely thinking it worth while to mention them.

It Is puerlle and sllly to strive for a good standing with
God, for He knoweth our frame, He remembereth that we
are dust. Better, much better, to seek to please our-
selves, to follow our own highest ideal to do the things
that make us feel easy with our consclences, no matter
what others may say, for as Elbert Hubbard somewhat Ir-
revently puts it, “Let God shift for Himself.”

ATHLETICS IN HIGH SCHOOL LIFE.
By Prof. Fassett A. Cotton,
The tendency on tlie part of the high schools
to ape college life Is to be discouraged always,
for the reason that most frequently the least
desirable phases are copied. Secret socleties
have no place in the high school and should
not be tolerated. Class yells and class colors
and excessive class spirits are very frequently
breeders of rowdylism.
It Is not the Intention at all to convey the
Impression that there is to be no fun or joy In the high
school. On the contrary, every day should be full of joy
and cheer that come with doing good work and living for
something that Is worth while. Class “scraps,” hazing
and rowdylsm are nelther humorous nor conduclve to
real manhood and womanhood.

Athletic work has assumed a place In the school world
that s slmply out of all proportion to Its merits. It has
taken possession of our colleges and universities to such
an extent that In the student world an Institution is
Judged by Its athletics. But there is a tendency just at
present on the part of some colleges and universities to
throw off the yoke.  This intense athletic spirit has
taken hold of some of our high schools and In some In-
stances seems to be the dominant force.

However, every high school should be equipped with
a good gymnasium and the boys and girls should have
constant systematic tralning In physical culture. This
tralning should be supplemented with play. Interclass
games can be made healthful and helpful sport and can
be kept secondary to the real purpose of school life,

CURSE OF TOADYING TO WEALTH.
By Rev. Dr. S. P. Cadman. -

There Is a natural tendency among men of
great wealth to ossify. They regard them-

selves as apart from the people, as great and

afar off, and hold themselves ns immune not

/) only from thelr fellows, but from the opera-

tions of the laws that have been formulated

for the protection of all. That is the result

A\ with all men who toady to money or who be-

L. long to the aristocracy that depends not upon

birth, culture or attalnment, but upon the possession of

vast sums of money. One of the greatest curses with

which we have to contend arises from the adulation of
any particular class that leads us to forget equality,

The true American would as soon read the history of
a goodly washerwoman as that of the greatest soclety
leader that eyer lived. Franklin never asserted equality.
He took It as his own natural life and sald nothing about
It. It was the average man from whom Franklin came,
He couldn’t rise, for he never had fallen, and he couldn't
sink because that quallty wasn't In him,
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: MOBBED BY BEES.

WW

Bees abound In certain parts. of
Abyssinla, and, as the land Is almost
waterless In the dry season, the In-
sects suffer much from thirst. In *The
Bource of the Blue Nile” Is an Interest-
Ing account of the manner in which,
on his journey, the author was mobbed
by bees, which were after his drinking
water.

Every drinking vessel was crowded
with them. Our boys drank from cal-
abashes, and when they were put upon
the ground, bees clustered on the edges
and crawled toward the liquor. Im-
patient successors thronged upon the
first comers and pushed them Into the
water, 8o that In a few minutes the sur-
face was a mass of “struggle-for-lif-
ers.” In spite of the heat we had to
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A TYPICAL CALCUTTA BEGGAR.

One of the most picturesque characters in Calcutta is the typlical city beg-
gar when he Is pursulng his dally vocation.
“beggar on horseback,” and doubtless would be one In reality were it not for
the fact that his low, primitive cart drawn by a steer |8 much more comfort-
able than the back of a horse. Since 1773, when Calcutta became the seat of
British government for the whole of Indla, the city has been favored with an
almost unbroken record of progress and prosperity In which the numerous
beggars of the place have shared.

He narrowly escapes being a

keep moving; for when we settled, so

i
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did the bees—all over us,

We balted for luncheon In a small
ravine, and the bees dld not find us
till we hud nearly finlshed the meal.
We smoked themm with clgarettes, cl-
gars, and a bonfire, to no purpose,
Then we shifted our quarters, but they
followed. All of us were stung, and
we were not quit of them till we
mounted our camels and outdistanced
the swarm.

They get thelr honey from the flow-
ers of the mimosa-tree. We camped
that night among the mimosas, think-
ing that we had been dellvered from
the plague of Insects, but we were mlis-
taken. A host of the honey-seekers
thronged and crawled on one's candle.
one's book, one's face and one's hands,
adding insult to Injury by stinging us.
It was more than twenty-four hours
before we were free from them.

MRS. JEFFERSON DAVIS.

Death of the Wife of the Confed-
eracy’s President.

In the plot In beautiful Hollywood
cemetery, Richmound, Va., long since
set aslde as her last resting place, the
remalns of Mrs. Jefferson Davis have
been lald beside those of her distin-
gulshed busband. When the South, as
a final tribute to the leader of its lost
cause, prepared a burlal place for him
at Richmond, In 1893, it did not forget
the wife who had been his loyal and
inspiring helpmate through many years
of viclssitudes as she had been the
proud companion of hLis years of
achleverhent. Space was also set aslde
for the children aud beside them the
woman who had tbe affection of the

“Southland In quite as marked degree as

her famous husband now reposes.

Varina Howell was born In Natchez,
Miss, May 7, 1826, daughter of a sol-
dler of the war of 1812 and grand-
daughter of Gov. Richard Howell of
New Jersey. She was educatsl by pri-
vate teachers and at Philladelpbia, and
Feb, 25, 1845, married Jefferson Davls,
then a widower, whose first wite was a
daughter of Gen. Zachary Taylor. Soon
thereafter Davis began his congres-
slonal career and from that time his
wife wns a notable figure In official so-
clety at the natlonal capital. Her hus-
band was successively Representative,
Benator, Secretary of State and Sena-
tor, but above all he was leader of
southern sentiment and the ldeal of
southern statesmanship, As politics
went In those days he was almost as
big a figure as the President of the
United States and his wife shared his
popularity.

When Jefferson Davls took up his
residence at the Confederate capital at
Montgomery, Ala, and later at Rich-
mond his wife accompanied bim as first
lady of the Confederacy. After the
surrender of Lee Mr. Davis started for
the trans-Aississipp! reglon, but learn-
ing that bis wite was ia danger he

changed his course and was captured at
Irwinville, Ga. During his Hirst year's
Imprisonment at Fortress Mouroe his
wife was not allowed to be with him,
but the second year she joined him
and upon his release they went to Eng-
land. Upon their return they located
at Memphls, living there eight years,
and then removed to Beaufort, Mlss,
where Mrs. Davis acted as her hus-
band’s amanuensis for hlg history of
the Confederacy. Mr. Davis dled In
1889. The widow was left with little

MRS. JEFFERSON DAVIS.

property and from time to time offers
were made to her by southern socletles,
but she declined all these and remaln-
ed Independent, writing for magazines
and publishing a history of Ler hus-
band’s life. She had of late years llved
In New York and Canada. Of her four
chlldren the only one to survive is Mrs.
J. Addison Hayes of Colorado Springs.
Colo. The other daughter, Winnle Da-
vis, dled a few years ago.

Was n Vegetable Anyhow,

An irate mother went to one of the
public schools several days ago and
asked to see the principal. “See here,”
sald the parent, “what kind of ques-
tions does the teacher of muslc ask
My little girl told me that the musle
teacher asked the class yesterday how
many turnlps there are In a peck. Why,
no one could answer a question llke
that.”

The principal of the school summon-
ed the teacher.

“This lady says you asked her girl
how many turnips there are In a peck.”
The teacher seemed puzzled. Then a
light burst upon her and she smiled.

“1 remember now," she sald, “I asked
them how many beats there are In a
measure.”

The Way with Many,

“He always says be's too busy to do
anything."

“] guess that's right.”

“But what Is It he's so busy at?”

“Dolng  uothlng"-—Philadelphla
| Press,

8

MINGLING OF THE RACES.

Human Life Much Like Plant Organe
isation, It Is Asserted.

In the course of many years of In-
vestigation Into the plant life of the
world, creating new forms, modlfying
old ones, adapting others to new con-
ditions and blending still others, I havo
constantly been Impressed with the
similarity between the organization
and development. of plant and human
life, says Luther Burbank in the Cen-
tury.

While I have never lost sight of the
principle of the survival of the fittest
and all that It implies as an explana-
tion of the development and progress
of plant life, I have come to find In
the crossing of specles and In selection,
wisely directed, a great and powerful
Instrument for the transformation of*
the vegetable kingdom along lines that
lead constantly upward. The crossing
of specles ls to me paramount. Upon
it, wisely directed and accompanied by
a rigld selection of the best and as
rigld an excluslon of the poorest, rests
the hope of all progress. The mere
crossing of species, unaccompanied by
selection, wise supervision, Intelligent
care and the utmost patlence, Is not
likely to result In marked good, and
may result In vast harm. Unorganized
effort 18 often most viclous In Its ten-
derness.

Minerva of the Kettles.

A happy solutlon of the servant girl
question may evolve Itselt from the
manual tralning school connected with
the New York Juvenlle Asylum, the ma-
Jority of whose charges are the chll-
dren of Immigrants. In the dining
room some of the olaer girls wait on
the table, and young hands do the
work In the kitchen below. A descrip-
tion of the Institution In the Metropoll-
tan Magazine contains the following
illustration of the wisdom of the young
puplls:

Jach pupll Is put through an exact
training In preparing the food and sery-
ing it. Llsts of food classified accord-
Ing to dlet value are memorized from
neat copy books In which bave been
entered tried receipts. The little maldy
are greatly In demand, and are often
more proficlent In cullnary sclence than
thelr older mistresses,

One girl who was sent into the home
of a famlly In the country was request-
to prepare a certaln dish for tea.

“I am afrald It would not bc appro-
priate,” the youthful Minerva of the
pots and Kettles ventured. “It is more
proper for breakfast, it requires such
awfully long digestion.”

When an engagement Is announced
If you don't wonder what he can see In
her, then you are wondering what ghe
can see In him.

In every nelghborhood, the people
complain of some annoying family. Dg

| the nelghbors complala of QU1
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