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R T e 23 a2,
There's a whisper in the branches of
*.  the heaven rearing pines,
And a purple blossom smiling from
4 ‘behind the clinging vines; :
There's the chatter of a chipmunk, as
he leaps from tree to tree,
While the dalsles yonder whisper:
“Come out here and play with
me."”

There's a path, a winding ribbon, just
{ the clover flelds beyond,
That goes stealing through the mead-
_ - . OWs to the distant pick'rel pond;
There's the cool, dank, grateful shad-
‘*ows; there's the lazy, droning
* bee,
And I fancy them a-saylng: “Come
out here and play with me."

There's an orchard where the frag-
rance of the fields come lifting
sweet,

Where the sod Is velvet tenderness to
pavement weary feet;

There are sangs, without restraint,
from songsters winging to the

* blue, .

And each feathered throat is singing

of its song at me and you!
-

There's a quaint, old-fashioned garden
with Its peas and hollyhocks,

And it blushing, loving roses, timid
pansies, flaming phlox;

And a sweet, old fashioned lady, with

- a blossom in her halir, :

Winding in and out among them,
watching every one with care,

And the dear old-fashioned lady, with
her crown of wavy snow,
Beams a smile and hums a love song
as she patters to and fro.

And it's oh, so sweet—the dreaming!
‘., They're so much of life a part,
For they've somehow found a dwelling

here within a rugged heart.
JEAT —Good Literature.
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" Free once more, Juan Verdugo left
the court room. The man was cer-
talnly gullty—his record was about as
bad as a record can be made in thirty-
six years, and the moral and circum-
stantlal evidence of his gullt was ap-
pallinzwv plaje,

But in Mexico the criminal law does

not recognize circumstantial evidence
nor moral certainty, Not without
some difficulty, and considerable
courteous insistence on this point, the
young licenciado, Valentin Rivas, con-
vinced the court that the notorious
and {llfavored bandit was at least
technically innocent of the latest
crimes’ charged to him—a highway
robbery to which no witnesses could
be produced, for the beautifully sim-
ple reason -that he had kHled them.
* {His client acquitted, the young M-
cenclado Rivas gathered up his boaks
and papers, and sauntered out of the
door of the Palace of Justice (a down-
at-heel adobe structure on the plaza
of the little border town) and down
the sprawling; untidy street to his
house. Walting at his gate” stood
«Juan Verdugo, his hat held humbly
in his hand, an' ugly sueer curling his
Scarred” lip. s N Y

The young lawyer paused, and
glanced at him coldly. “Well—and
what s it?"

‘Senor, it Is but this., I have no
money. The judge—bah!--we are of-
a' feather, he and I—he stole the
money that I took from those lech-
.onges, those milksops out there on the
road. I'm sorry now I killed them.
But It is thus I have no money o
pay you, and this, senor, i8 what I
wish 10 say.”

“It=is nothing; I did not expec.
money. Your thanks will be enough.”

“Senor,” Juan Verdugo spoke sharp-
1y, an ugly glare in his bloodshot eyes,
“thanks are given by friends. Thou
art of the law, its upholder—the seat
of the judge, the power to send men.
¢0 death will be thine. Thy friend I
am pot, thy friend I will never be.
Yet -will I pay thee well, for that ye
saved me from the death!"” He turn-
ed silently away into the gathering
dusk’

Weary-with the day's work, Valen-
tin Rivas turned from.the packet ot
‘papers bifore him with a sigh. Three
wears had added to his practice, and
other cases much more interesting
bad brushed Verdugo's from his mind.

. Occasionally it was recalled with cyn-

fcal amusement when some new out-
rage, attributed.to Verdugo, exasper-
ated. the authorities and alarmed trav-
elerd of the Camino Real. But to-
night his mind was busy with his
quied, almost stealthy preparations for
g fo¥ty-mile ride over range and plain,
with $52,000 on his saddle. The pro-

‘ceeds of the season’s sale of cattle on

the ranch of old Judge Cantu, his pat-
yon and friend, he would not venture
t0. send it to the express office by
messenger, perilous as he knew the
errand would be to himself. He be-
lleved he had guarded the secret of
his: proposed departure well; a- brave
Jnan, he was serene in his mind,

The night was still and close, with
an intangible hint of storm to come.
Valentin Rivas, thoughtfully glancing
over some memoranda, was suddenly
startled by a gentle scratching at the
door. He held his breath, and strain-
ed his ears, stealthily laying his hand
on the butt of a heavy six-shooter
that lay in the drawer at his side. A
tense minute of siience passed, them
a whisper, cold, sibllant, penetrating
—-“Senor!”

 Without a moment's hesitation he

~enuffed out the candle on the table,

leaving the room in darkness but\for
a sickly ray of moonlight slipping
‘through the small window.

. Moving llke a cat toward the door,
{ite pistol gripped in his hand, he fel:
for the heavy bar. The money was
in the house, and his blood chilled a
little, .

\“Quien es—who Is 1t?” His whisper
was as low as that of the other,

The answer made him jump. *“It
is I, Juan Verdugo—be silent, and
open quickly.”

In spite of himself, the lawyer's
heart contracted for an instant, As-
tounded, he made no answer.

. “Senor, open, open at once or I go,
.and your life 1s lost—open, for I coma
to pay my debt” The cutting whisp:
er trembled through the crack in the
panel, :

* Valentin Rivas softly slid the heavy
bar back, and opened the door, know-
ing well the hazard, and feeling dim-
ly a wonder at his own rashness. The

;muzzle of his pistol nearly brushed

“T'the ‘dark figurs that slipped n 1lke

& snake through the catitiously opened
door, closed agaln swiftly and barred
with care.

The lawyer faced Verdugo—he felt
his presence rather than saw him—
and walted for him to speak. The
strangeness of the situation dominat-
ed for the moment its sinister possi.
bilities, .

“Senor,” * whispered Verdugo, ab-
ruptly, “it {18 known that you are to
start for Santa Ana this night. You
are to take with you $52,000 to send
to Judge Cantu. You are surprised,
is It not? But If you go, you will be
killed, for they are many that would
kill you. They are coyotes—chicken
thieves—but they are many, and bad.
Myselt—bah! I work alone!” And
in the dim gloom the lawyer saw his
figure stiffen with the tigerish pride
of the predatory beast.

“But the money.must go.” Valen-
tin Rivas spoke thoughtfully. Denial
was obviously futile, and hardly oc-
curred to him. *“No, Verdugo, I must
take it—it i{s promised, and*must go.”
He knew how imperative was the need
for the money.

“Senor,” the sharp hiss of Verdugo's
whisper was in the Jawyer's ear, “they
watch for you outside—they wait on
the trail, and I, even I, Juan Verdugo,
have sneaked through weeds and
shadows to come here. They watch
you, but know not that I am here.
Venture from this house tonight, and
you die.” He paused, then—"Senor,
shall I speak what {s in my mind?"

“Speak then they mind.”

“Senor Licenciado Rivas, once it
was you stood between Death and I,
and held him from me. This night I
come to pay that debt. Thou hast
been marked down for death, but I,
Juan Verdugo, the ladron, the thlef,
will take that packet of money to the
office of express, and return to thee
the paper they give to show truly
that the money has been sent. This
will T do, In good faith, for in truth
the debt lies heavy on my heart.”

The 'lawyer, astounded at the sub-
lime absurdity. of the offer, saw for
an instant nothing but its fantastic
humor. “You will take the money to
Santa Ana—you will bring the re-
ceipt?’ The lawyer's voice carried
a distinct shade of Incredulity,

“Senor,” Verdugo spoke earnestly,
“on my word of honor—pah! I sup-
pose that you.think I have none; yot
thieves have honor of its kind. Blen!
I go then, senor, only that I may be
purged of my debt. The money will
be far safer in my hands than with
thy trustiest messenger, until it is In
the office of express—though, to be
frank, I would most gladly rob the
train that carries it south! Say,
senor, am I thy messenger or no?
Speak quickly, for the life of a hunt-
ed ladron hangs on too slender a
thread in this place to be to the liking
of even Juan Verdugo."

Valentin Rivas thought swiftly.
Risky it was, without doubt, to place
this fortune in the hands of a notor-
fous bandit, to make a trusted mes-
senger of a hunted scoundrel. Yet,
somshow the money must reach Judge
Cantu, it was imperative. Also, he
knew well that odd and almost super-
stitious respect for the sanctity of a
private vow, so common among even
the worst in Mexico. Knowing his
people, he understood well how the
man chafed under the constant gal-
ling sense of obligation to one he
little less than hated. His mind was
made up.  Silently he moved over, to
the little jron:.safe, Jnot. yet locked
for the night. Quletly he placed the
unsealed packet of bills in the hand of
Juan Verdugo. “The address is on
the packet—take the receipt after you
gee the agent count the money and
seal the packet. Bring me the re-
ceipt, and thy debt is paid.”

“Bsta blen, senor. It Is well. Move
not outside the door until I come—
shut thyself in, let thy servant say
that thou hast gone. But on no ac-
count be seen. I return in two days.
Senor, I go!" Silently as a panther,
Juan Verdugo slipped out into the
gloom.

Valentin Rivas stood long at the
little window. Unconsclously he stared
hard into the blackness. The moon
had set, and the wind was beginning
to whisper in the wide chimney. A
faintness that angered him, a hint ot
nausea, would not be denied. He did
not regret what he had done, he did
not consclously fear for the result,
yet, It anything did go wrong—

With sudden<fear he brushed away
from his mind the hideous train.of
consequences that seemed to assault
his courage in a thousand ugly forms.
Shaken for an instant, he turnéd has-
tily to a decanter of brandy and with
trembling hand poured out and drank
halt a tumblerful of the burning stuff,
Wearily he threw himself on the bed,
and, hours afterward, slept.

The next day and even the night,
passed not so badly. Kpowing his
need, all day and half the night, with
the heavy lash of his own grim de-
termination, he drove himself through
an accumulated mass of the exhaust-
ing detalls of his professional work.
Spent and weary, he slept late on the
morning of the second day. But now

/he could no longer force aside his

anxiely—his mind would drag back
from the tack before it, and the word?
on the written page before him seem-
ed solemn drivel. Desperately he
would pace the length of the room,
and desperately he would try again (o
force his attention to his work. That
same night Verdugo should come, and
as the day waned, with the wind
howling past the house and whining
down the great throat of the chim-
ney, his mood would vary {rom black
dejection to almost light-headed ela-
tion that the end was near. Never
really doubting the outcome, never-
theless, the hideous phantom of im-
minent ruin whispered distrust in his
ear. As darkness crept through the
wind-lashed rain, his nervous tension
became horribly acute—his sende of
hearing, strained for every sonnd, re-
sponded to -the overwrought nerves,
and the night was filled with pene:
trating sound. No longer a blended
chord, the separate, defined noises of
the storm ripped and whined and sigh-
ed through his tortured ears—the
clhl¥ing shiver of the barred door, the
hurried drip of water from the roof,
the rush and wall of the wind over the
plain, the little, distant noises of riv-
ulets, and the deeper note of the flood-
ed arroyo, all came in maddening dis-
tinctness and infinite segregation. Not
daring to make a light pacing like a
trapped coyote the length of the room,
he wore out the dragging hours until
the dawn. And Verdugo did not come,

Chilled, haggard, and desperate,
Valentin Rivas would not yet allow
himsel? to analyze his disgrace and
ruin, Apathy crept over him, and but
one thing In the world seemed worth
while —~-sleep—rest—unconsclousness!
On his bed, Inert and indifferent, he
lay while & numbness like death stole

S .

through mind and body; and he slept.

It was dusk when he awoke. Stift
and sore, his brain’ was clear, and for
the first time he. éalmly faced his
plight. The full extent of his folly
was now plain to him—as plain asg it
would be to all others when it was
known. He could not even make good
the money loss, and the only explana-
tion he could offer seemed now %o
grotesque, so Incapable of extenua.
tion, that he felt already the sting of
the incredulity. the sneers, the ugly
hints, and finally the open accusation
of theft that would be leveled at him,
A man of excellent family, able, hon-
est, and rapldly rising in his profes-
sion, even acceptance of his story as
true would but subject him to tha
deeper ‘disgrace of belng branded s
an unmitigated fool—in either case his
career was at an end before it was
fairly begun.

Moodily be sat, hour after hour.
Bitterly he marveled at his own in-
comprehensible recklessness, and tried
to see somewhere in the future a
¢hance to cleanse this blot from hiw
name. But between him and his fus-
ure came always that time he dreaded
—the time when first ridicule, then
suspicion and malice, made him out
both fool and rascal. He buried his
face In his arms on the desk before
him, and his face grew hot with the
shame of it all. It was too much to
live down. No suffering, no repara
tion, could ever make men forget—
nothing, nothing—

“Senor!"”

Valentin Rivas gripped his hands
hard as they lay under his bowed
head on the desk, and his heart stop-
ped for one terrible instant, as he
thought that whispered word a phan-
tom of his brain. A moment of ago-
nizing silence passed, then, through
the dull swish of the rain on the roof
came again that cutting whisper. Shiv;
ering, he softly slid back the bar from
the door, and Juan Verdugo stood be-
fore him.

“It is here, the paper. Little trou-
ble was it to take the package to the
agente, and he counted it all, and
sealed It—so says the paper, Bat
they found me out, the coyotes! The
sneaking pack that would have killed
thee, smelled me out as thy messen-
ger. Two men's lives it cost, senor,
before the road was cleared for this
little paper. Take it now, for I go!”

Silently the lawyer took the paper,
and by the light of a screened candle
glanced it through, He turned to
Verdugo. “Juan Verdugo, thou hast
kept faith, and thou are a man of
honor. Thy debt i more than palid,
for life and honor both hast thoy
saved to me.”

Verdugo stood at the door, jaded
and mudstained. “Senor Licenciadp
Rivas. 1 am Juan Verdugo, the lad-
ron—the highway robber, Say you the
debt is pald—pald in full? Then mark
thee well—I will rob thee the. first
chance I get!” And he was gone.—
San Francisco Argonaut.

Record Time.

Billy. Powell, greatest hurdler the
West has produced, was referring to
his college days on the Berkeley
track.

“There were five in the race. I drew
‘the extreme outside lane, which gave
me a bad finish stretch. But I got a
peach of a start, swept the curve llke
a yacht on her beam ends and came
down the straight taking the jumps in
beautiful style. T felt I had a varsity

(record in me"at that clip, and T threw'|.
'all my power into the @nal’stridés!

Springing for the ninth hurdle I fairly
flow through the air, and, dashing to
the finish, broke the tape, the world's
racord for the low  hurdles, for the
220 dash, and for the running broad
junip, the time being 21 flat, and my
last leap over two huydles at once,
clearing 43 feet and some inches.”

“Whew!” exclaimed Olie Snedigar,
“why weren't the records ever allow-
ed?”

“Well,” continued Powell, “when
they went to measure that leap Col.
Bdwards started to shove his cane in,
to indicate my foremost splke mark,
and the stick jumped up out of his
hand. They scraped the short grase
away and found a solid rubber home
plate imbedded where the varsity bat-
tery used to practice,’—San Francisco
Chronicle,

The Modernity of Trousers,

It will assuredly seem more than
strange that within the last hundred
years the wearing of. trousers has
been regarded even as irreligious. The
fact that in October, 1812, an onder
was made by St. John's and Trinity
Colleges that every young man  who
appeared In hall or chapel in panta-
louns or trousers should be considered
as absent I8 startling enough; but it
would appear that eight years later
the founders of Bethel chapel at Shef-
field inserted a clause in the trust
deed ordaining the ‘under no circum-
stances whatever. ghall any preacher
be allowed to occupy the pulpit who
wears /trousers.” This Is ¢triking, but
it is even more impressive to find that
the Rey. Hugh Bourne, one of the
twg founders of the Primitive Metho-
dfst-Connection, said of his co-found-
er, “That trousers-wearing, beer-drink-
ing Clowes will never go to heaven.”
And, it would need a student of “the
Breeches Bible” to say precisely when
this assumed connection between
theology and trousers began and
whera the departure from i will end.
—Notes and Queries.

Sea of Oranges.,

A sea covered with oranges is one
of the unusual attractions near this
city, at the mouth of the Santa Clara
River. Thousands upon thousands of
oranges floating on the ocean's sur-
face, many of them strewing the
beach, give an indescribably beautiful
golden hue to the sea.

There was wonder for some time
as to how ‘the oranges got into the
sea,- The belief was general that
they came from washed out orchards
in the east end of the ocounty, owing
to the high storm waters in the riv-
er. This is not the case, however.
The oranges were delfberately thrown
into the-Sespe Creek from the Sespe
River twenty-five miles back from
the coast. From the Sespe they found
their way back into the Santa Clara
River ang thence into the sea,

The oranges are from the greal
packing houses in the Sespe country,
They are known as culls, but most ot
them are good, or were when dumped
off the bridge, It is claimed that
only the best oranges can be shipped
and sold.—Ventura correspondence
Los Angeles Times

The knighthood of Lieutenant Cci
onel Frederick Louis Nathan estal-
lishes a remarkable record, for this
is the third brother of one Jewlsh
household who has earned kniBthnod

in.the service of England,
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Frenzied Finance.

Although the United States Treasury
claims to have on May 28 a balance of
$867,008,648, besldes the trust funds to
redeem outstanding certificates, yet In
reality there Is but a “working balance”
of $05,083,044 of free cash to pay the
debts and running expenses of the gov-
ernment. For of the amount reported
on hand must be deducted current lla-
bilities which are reported on the same
day to be $113,899,030 and nearly four
mlillion more in the Philippine treasury
and awaiting relmbursement. Then
there was on the same date $183,246,-
977 deposited In the natlional banks,
which If called for suddenly could not
be paid, or If pald wonld so reduce the
money on hand In many of the banks
as to produce a panic.

On or before July 1 the treasury will
have to redeem $42,313,700 of the four
per cent bonds due on that day, $74,-
441,850 having been redeemed Or re-
funded by another issue. If the mat-
ter of paying off these bonds was treat-
ed as business men pay thelr llabllities
the owners of the bonds would be giv-
en checks on the banks that hold $183,-
240,977 of the government money, upon
which they are paying no Interest, In-
stead of Issulng any new bonds.

But the natlonal banks have been too
.free contributors to Republican cam-
palgn funds to be called upon to pay
what they owe and will be let off with
only having to pay a small portlon of
it and the balance the people will be
required to pay Interest upon for years
to come In the form of new bonds.

On the day of the Wall street panic
In March there was a “working bal-
ance of $£100,797,000 in the United
States Treasury, which has been reduc-
ed to but a little over sixty-five mili-
lon by Increasing the deposits In the
favored banks to help them out of the
tight place they are in.

Thus Is the United States Treasury
mixed up with the doings of the fren-
zled financlers of Wall street by the
present reform adniinistration.

The Aldrich bill passed by the last
Congress Is responsible for this and as
It was passed by the Republicand as
a party measure they alone must ex-
plain why the banks were so favored
at the expense of the people. The Wall
Btreet Journal, commenting on" that
measure, sald:

“The signing of the Aldrich bill Is
the first important step In the abolish-
ing of the Independent treasury system
which was established. In Van Buren's
administration as a result of Jackson's
war vn the United States bank. From
Jackson to Roosevelt covers a perlod of
over seventy years.”

So the result of Jackson's fight
against the United States bank as a
political power Inimical to the Interests
of the American people, has vyirtu-
ally been reversed by the Republican
party under Presldent Roosevelt and
probably not one Republican voter out
of a hundred knows that their repre-
sentatives In Congress voted to so ald

the' money ‘pofyer. 1% -1 <
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The Tarift Issune.

The factiona] fight in the Republican
ranks on the question of tariff revision
I8 becoming more and more Intensified.
Secretary Taft has been denounced as
a free trader by Mr. Wakeman, the
secretary of the Protective Tariff
League, who says he tberufore “will
not bear the standard of the Republican
party next year.” Since the Wakeman
declaration Secretary Taft has come
out openly for tariff revision, thus de-
fylng the standpat faction of hls party.
We may presume- that Secretary Taft
did not take this step without cousult
Ing President Roosevelt and that they
agree that the time has arrived to hurl
deflance at Wakeman, his Protective
Tarlff League and the standpatters gen-
erlly. It will be Interesting to see the
line-up that will follow and discover
who Is for revision and who Is for “let-
ting well enough alone,” As nelther
Becretary Taft nor President Roosevelt,
nor Indeed any Republican leader, has
informed the people of the scheme of
tarift reform they Intend to support, It
18 impossible to say how far thoy inteng
to go In reducing the tariff rates that
shelter and protect the trusts. All Re-
publican utterances on tariff revision,
8o far, have limited any proposed re-
form to do nothing that “will Imperil
the policy of protection” and the last
four Republican natlonal conventlons
bave reaffirmed “our alleglance to the
policy of protection.” In 1904 the plat-
form sald: \

“Protection which guards and devel-
ops our Industries Is a cardinal polley
of the Republican party., The measure
of protection should always at least
equal the difference in the cost of pwo-
duction at home and abroad. We Insist
upon the malntenance of the principle
of protection, and, therefgre, rates of
duty should be readjusted only when
conditions have o changed that the
public Interest demands thelr altera-
tion.”

That plank also declared for “com-
mercinl recliprocity,” but the Republi-
can majorlty In Congress refused to
ratify the reclprocity treaties, or even
to reduce the tarliff on Philippine pro-
ducts, which shouldl have free entry as
those from our other possessions do.

Have the majority of the Republican
leaders changed thelr minds on the pol-
Icy of protection, or Is the recent dec-
laration for tariff revision by some of
them merely to again qulet the protests
of those Republicans who belleve with
the Democrats that protecting the trusts
and combines is nothing but Jegal plun-
dering of the people?

The chlet object In: reforming the
tarlff 1s to reduce the present high cost
of living and to accompligh that, the
protection the trusts enjoy must be re-
duced to the minimum that will pro-
duce enough revenue for the govern-
ment. Untll the Republican party de-
clares for such reform all thelr tariff
revision talk Is but sounding brass and
tinkling cymbals.

The Yowa Storm Center.

The announcement that Gov. A. B.
Cummins of Iowa {s a candidate to suc-
ceed Benator Alllson forecasts one of
the most Interesting and significant po-
litical fights that have been waged In
the Hawkeye State, or In any other,
for years,

As the leader of that preponderating
element of Iowa Republicans which de-
mands that every schedule of the Ding-
ley tariff which “shelters a wonopoly”

P OLlTlCS £ £V £Y Y

=OF THE DAY

Gl

=i iepeiw miela
o ) - a',",\‘ '>4

can do nothing less than make an ag-
gressive campaign for effective tariff
revision In the Interest of the whole
people,

His campaign along thls Ifne In one
of the maln strongholds of Republican-
Ism s bound to have an important in-
fluence upon the attitude of Republl-
can candidates for the presidential
nomination next year, and, If the others
stand pat on the tariff, greatly to help
the chances of Secretary ‘Taft.

The element among Iowa Republicans
which gave Gov. Cummins his notable
victory In the Republican State con-
vention at Des Molnes last year be-
lleves In reasonable protectiun to Amer-
lcan Industry, but not In protection of
any sort to the trusts, monopolles and
combines which have used the Dingley
act as a robber castle from which to
make forays against the masses.

A large majority of Republicans iy
Minnesota, Wisconsin and the Dakotas
have given unmistakable evidence that
they are like-minded with the Iowa dis-
ciples of Cummins. The strenuous cam-
palgn which he must make agalnst the
standpatters of his own State promises,
therefore, to be the storm center of a
tariff disturbance surpassing In vio-
lence any which has shaken the Re-
publican party In all Its history.

At the end of his present term, on
March 4, 1009, Senator Alllson wlill
have served six full terms—thirty-six
years In all—which Is a fullness of
years attained by no-other man In the
Senate, Two days earller he will cele-
brate his elghtieth birthday, and as
the years have been telling heavily on
him it may be doubted If he will again
be a eandidate. Whether he Is or no,
Gov, Cummins’ eampaign on a platform
of tariff reform and progressive poll-
tics Is going to make some new history
for the Republican party.—St. Louls
Republic.

Standpatters’ Retreat,

That the standpatters begin to see
the handwrlting on the wall Is evident
In the subdued tone of volce with
which they speak of the “great Repub-
llcan principle of tariff protection for
American industry.”

When the trumpet sounds of the re-
clprocity conventlon first startled them
In their dreams of a perpetual Dingley
wall they were angry and defiant, They
swore that nothing should be done to
the wall unless to bulld it higher. They
read out of the Republican party any-
body and everybody who dared propose
that the taxing power beld by the pro-
tected monopolies be abated by one jot
or tittle.

But thelr volces have sunk a tone.
In the Republican tariff revisionist
they now see & man who must be reck-
oned with. They no longer unanimous-
ly denounce as a traltor to the Repub-
lican party any member who proposes
to amend the Dingley act. Some of
the organs which were lately making
the Dingley act the sole test of party
loyalty are now preparing to be satis-
{fled’ 1f the-revisionistis at the:same
time a protectionist at heart. b

It Is a long step In retreat from an
untenable position. The protection of
Amerlcan Industry is a prinelple recog-
nized, In one way or another, ever
since the debates began upon the tarift
act passed by the first Congress In
Its first sesslon. The purpose of that
‘act was to ralse revenue for support of
the new government of which George
Washington had consented to be the
head. But In making 1ts schedules the
Virginians conceded some Incidental
protection to Pennsylvanla Industries,
while the plea of Massachusetts for
low rates on molasses was heeded be-
cause the molasses was to be used as
raw material for the New England In-
dustry of distilling rum,

Every subsequent tariff act, with the
possible exception of the Walker act of
Polk's administration, has been framed
with a view to granting protection, di-
rect, or Incldental, to Amerlcan Indus-
try.

The Republican tariff policy has been
robbery and the prohibition of Imports
rather than protection. Republican or-
gans which are satisfled with revision-
ists who adhere simply to the principle
of protection wander widely from the
traditions of thelir party.

Never Lald Old Eggs,

There Is A German dairyman and
farmer, whose place s not far from
Philadelphia, who greatly plumes him-
self upon the absolute superlority of
its products above all others in the vi-
cinity.

On one occaslon he personally ap-
plied to a Germantown housekeeper for
a transfer of her custom to himself, “I
hears dot you haf a lot of drouble with
dot dalryman of yours,” he sald. “Yust
you gif me your gustom und dere vill
be no drouble!"

“Are your eggs always fresh?” ask-
ed the woman.

“Fresh!” repeated the German, In
an Indignant tone. “Let me dell yonu,
madam, dot my hens nefer, nefer lay
anything but fresh eggs!”—Harper's
Weekly.

Got Mixed,

Allce—She's angry.

Kate—Why?

Alice—He asked her for a lock of
her halr,

Kate—Well?

Allce—Then afterward she asked
him to send it back to her,

Kate—Well?

Allce—And he sent her a lock that
wasn't the right color.—Somerville
Journal,

A Shrewd Gueas,
“Did Crittick say anything to you

about my latest painting?’ asked
D'Auber.
“Yes," replled Cutts. “By the way,

you must have had It nicely framed
before you showed it to him, didn't
you?"

“Yes. Why?”

“I thought so, because he sald he no-
ticed one artistic feature about it —
Philadelphla Press,

One BException.

Mra. Wickler—Dear me! how all the
recessaries of life have gone up.

Wickler—No; they haven't all gone
up.

Mrs. Wickler—Well, I shounld ke
you to mention one thing that hasn't
gone up.

Wickler—Certainly.
lustrated Bits.

My salary,.—I1-

Yon would never see some men If

@all by cht out of it Gov. Oummius

L1.lx_ev were as small as they act, L

' 7 WOMAN TO'INVESTIGATE.

Recelves Government Appointment

1o Seek Truth About Panamn,

Miss Gertrude Beeks, of New York,
secretary of the Welfare Department
of the Clvlc Federation, has gone-to
Panama to Investigate the housing, food
and amusements of laborers in the
canal zone. This Is regarded as belng
one of the most Important commIissions
ever awarded to a woman by the gov-
ernment. Secretary Taft gave her the
appointment, and the errand has the
sanction and support of President
Roosevelt. While this is the first Im-
portant Federal commlssion which Miss
Beeks has had, she has traveled from
one end of the country to the other In
the Interest of Welfare work,

“Welfare Work for Government Em-
ployes" Is the latest departure In tha

MISS GERTRUDE BEEKS,

wark of the Clyle Federatlon, and for
tlus purpose a natlonal commlttee, of
which Secretary Taft Is chalrman, has
Just been created. John C. W. Beck-
bam, Governor of Kentucky, Is first vice
chalrman; George W. Guthrle, Mayor
of Pittsburg, second vice chairman;
William R. Willcox, postmaster of New
York, third vice chairman, and Miss
Beeks, secretary. ¢

Miss Beeks, who 1s a southern girl,
having gone to New York from Ten-
nessee, 1s not at all dismayed by the
Immensity of her commisslon, for It Is
in the line of work In which she has
been engaged for a-number of years.
The entire planning of operatlons after
arriving on the Isthmus Is left with
her.

“’h'en Debtors Were Imprisoned.

In nearly every country, untll com-
paratively recent times, debtors have
been subject to Imprisonment. After
the panic of 1825, one hundred and one
thousand writs for debt were Issued In
England. In 1830, seven thousand per-
sons were sent to London prisons for
debt, and on January 1, 1840, seventeen
hundred persons were held for debt In
England and YWales, one thousand in
Ireland, and less than one hundred In
Scotland. From time to time modifi-
cations in the laws governing the im-
prisonment of debtors have been made,
g0~ tHat: feaver debtors’nre lmprisoned
for thls crime each.year. !

In 1820 there were three thousand
debtors In prison In Massachusetts, ten
thousand in New York, seven thousand
in Pennsylvania, three thousand In
Maryland, and a llke proportion ‘in
other States, Many of these persons
were jalled for debts of one dollar, The
layw. providing for the Imprisonment of
men who could not pay thelr debts -as
shown to be Impracticable by statistics
taken from Philadelphia, where In 1828
there were one thousand and elghty-
five debtors Imprisoned for debts
amounting to twenty-five thousand dol-
lars. The expense of keeplng these
persons In confinement was three hun-
dred and sixty-two thousand dollars,
which was pald by the clty, and the
amount recovered by this method was
two hundred and ninety-five dollars.

Imprisonment for debt was abollshed
by Congrees In the United States in
1833, though this measure was not fully
anforced until 1830,

To Tell the Age of an Egg.

A fresh egg wlll sink when placed In
water and rest on Ifs slde; If three
weeks old It will Incllne slightly with
the small end down; If three months
old It will float with Iarge end out of
water more or less, according to age,

The Wenlth af Natlons.

The United States Is the richest na-
don in the world, exceeding Great Brit-
aln by almost forty-flve thousand mll-
Uon dollars. The latest estimate of
the wealth of the United States sets
the figure at one hundred thousand
milllon dollars. Great Britain Is next
with fifty-elght thousand two hundred
million,

The wealth of France Is estimated
at forty-two thousand mllllon; that of
Germany, forty thousand million; Rus-
sia, thirty-five thousand milllon; Aus-
tria-Hungary, twenty thousand million;
Italy, thirteen thousand mlilllon; Bel-
glum, six thousand eight hundred mlil-
lion ; Spain, five thousand four hundred
million; Netherlands, four thousand

five hundred milllon; Portugal, two
thousand five hundred mlllion; and
Switzerland, two thousand four bhun-

dred million,

Rule Working Hoth Wayws,

An English judge expresses the opin-
fon that husbands should have the le-
gal right to Inspect and revise thelr
wives' visiting lists, The women prob-
ably would be glad to acqulesce, pro-
vided they were granted the same privi-
lege In respect to their husbands’ visit-
ing 1ists.—Washington Herald.

—l_lo Cinched ll.-

“My boy, 1 like you, and 1 want you
to marry my daughter, but have you
spoken to her mother about Its"”

*No, sir.”

“Then, to clnch it for yon, I'll ¢~
pose the mateh,"—Denver Poet

MARJORIE'S FAIRY GODMOTHER.
Marjorie Lane was a good little
girl, with only one naughty habit,
and that was sucking her thumb.
No one could break her of it, try as
they would. Papa had offered her a
five-dollar gold plece if she would stop
it for a month, and many were the
wonderful doll's clothes that mother
was going to make if it would cure
her daughter, but all to no purpose.

As soon as Marjorie began to read
or do anything very Interesting, into
her mouth her thumb would go, and
the whole family would say at once.

“Marjorie, do stop sucking your
thumb!”

Well, as I have said, all this was
useless, and all gave up in despair
and said they could do nothing with
her,

One day the Lane children were in-
vited to a birthday party, and mother
sald that if she saw Marjorle suck
her thumb once during the day she'd
have to stay at home,

Marjorle was very careful all the
morning, and not once did it slip in
between her white teeth, But, oh
dear, oh dear, right after lunch she
forgot, and the first thing she knew
mother was saying:

“Marjorie, dear, I'm very sorry, but
yYou can't go to the party.”

Goodness me, what a flood of tears
was drawn forth at this! But mother
had spoken, and It was useless to
tease,

So poor Marjorie had to content her-
self with watching the others start out
in their Sunday best, and she went
down Into the library all alone and
curled herself up in a chair near the
fire and sobbed and sobbed until—
goodness, what could that be? Mar-
jorie sat bolt upright. A

“A falry godmother, I do declare,”
and she rubbed her eyes to be sure
she was not dreaming,

“Marjorie Lane,” said the ol lady

severely, looking right over the top
of her spectacles in a dreadful man-
ner,
“I'm ashamed of you. Sitting here
crylng, just because you're so naugh-
ty that you aren't allowed to go out
with the other children, You de-
serve it, every bit, -I've made up my
mind to see what I can do.” And
she waved her hand over the little
girl's head, and disappeared In an
instant, &

“Well, now. that's very queer,”
thought Marjorie, and as usual she
put her thumb in her mouth and pon-
dered over this strange disappearance
for a minute, Then she got up and
started toward the Kkitchen to tell
the cook, and incidentally find a few
fresh cookies., But cook was down In
the ocellar, so she made her way to'
the ‘cake box, and with a nice handful
of goodies, started to put ome in her
mouth, But something else was In
her mouth, and that was nothing
more or less than her thumb. And,
horror of horrors, she couldn't get it
out! Pull as she would, it stuck fast,
and poor Marjorie was dreadfully
frightened and fled screaming up-
stalrs, the tears trickling down over
her hand, until her sleeves were quite
wet. Grandma was quietly darning
stockings in the nursery, and to her
Marjorie went, crying as though her
heart would break. Grandma gave
one look at her little grandchild and
then said:

“*No, Marjorle, don't come to me for
comfort until you take your thumb
out of your mouth.,”

Poor Marjorie tried te say “I can't
take it out,” but she only made a
queer sobbing noise, because, you see,
she couldn’t speak, and grandma went
on sewing and paid no attention, It
was the same. jn Aunt Minnie's room.
Nothing from her but a good round
scolding, so as a last resort Marjorie
tried mother, who was in the library.

But as soon ag Mrs, Lane caught
sight of her small daughter entering
the room sucking her thumb, she went
right on reading her book, and never
even spoke. With more tears and
sobs, Marjorie crept back to her old
seat by the fire and began to ‘wish
she were dead. She looked longing-
ly at the cookies still held in her
free hand, there was no room in her
mouth with her thumb there too, and
even 1f there were, she would have
to eat her thumb if she tried to eat
a cookle.

Just then she heard a slight ‘hem!
and looking down, lo and behold,
there was the fairy godmother!

“Well, Marjorie,” “she ‘began, “I
hope you have learned a little lesson;
now you may take your thumb out.”

No sooner said than done, and at
last Marjorie could speak again. With
a sigh of relief, she folded her hands
meekly In her lap and listened to a
long lecture from her godmother.
Then the little old lady disarseared
as suddenly as she had come—and,
why were the children coming so
soon?

In they rushed, telling of the party,
and all saying how sorry they were to
have Marjorie miss it,

As the days went by mother noticed
that Marjorie never sucked her thumb
any more, and she was glad to think
that her punishment had been so ef-
fectual,

But Marjorie knew a better reason
than that why she kept her thumb out
of her mouth.—Elizabeth Watson Ives
in the Washington Star.

SPECTACLES.

It is hard to realize what our an-
cestors did without the help of spec-
tacles, The first mention of them
seems to be toward the end of the
thirteenth century, when convex spec-
tacles were Invented—it Is supposed
—by Roger Bacon. Concave glasses
were introduced soon afterward, but
the Spectacles Makers' Company of
London was not Iincorporated until
1630, It seems that the anclents knew
nothing of these aids to vision; and
it is more than likely that Homer
and even Milton might have been
spared their blindness had they under-
stood the use of powerful lenses, Eye-
glasses came in much later, when the
spectacles were considered too cum-

bersome for fashionable wear; and

lorgnettes came even later, when the
great (adles wished an ornamental
case for their eyeglasses, The eye-
glasses of to-day fit on the nose with
a spring—formerly” they were held
in place with the hand.—Washington
Star,

'
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WHEN GRANDMA DANCES. '

An early caller at a West Side flat
was recelved by the small girl of the
family,

“Is your grandmother in?” asked
the visitor.

“No,” sald the child, “she has gone
to dancing school.”

“To—what?" exolaimed the visitor,

“Dancing school,” repeated the girl.
“Grandmother has been taking danc-
ing lessons all winter.”

“Merciful heavens!" grasped the
visitor,

Then, being a grandmother her seif,
of the old-fashioned type, she went
away dumb with amazement, How-
ever, upon inquiry she learned that
that particular grandmother was n
exceptionally giddy. \

“Any number of elderly ladies ar:
attending dancing school this win-
ter,” sald a teacher. “I have a large
class of grandmothers, They do not
confine themselyes to simple dances,
elther, but take up all kinds of fancy,
difficult steps. They do It to get lim-
bered up and keep themselves young.”
—-New York Press,

WANTED TO SBE THE MONKEY.

Little Jonathan Edward had oftem
begged his mother to-take him to
church, That was his heart's desire.
Compared with the privilege of going
to church, tin tricycles were a vanity
and molasses cornballs merely as
fleshpots of Bgypt. So one fine Sun.
day morning recently mother .took
little Jonathan Edward who all agreed
was marked for, the ministry, to a
neighboring sanctuary.

He seemed to be deeply Impressed,
and then, becoming thoughtful, the
turned and asked In a rather loud
whisper: “But, mother, where's the
monkey ?"” 2 2

‘When mother recovered her pre-
sence of mind she sald: “Why, my
dear, there's no monkey In church.
‘What made you think of such an ab-
surd thing?"

“Why—why—you said there was an
organ in church and I thought there
would be a monkey, too."—Buffalo
Commercial.

THE STORY LIMIT. 5
When the Norwegian novelist Bjorn.

ghn wae in thie nowmtry ha wae nn .
one occasion the guest of a popular,
club at dinner., : 4

A man with a wide reputation as a
brilliant talker and speechmaker told
an exceedingly funny story, at which
the Norweglan novelist laughed hearti-
ly.

The man told a second story and
Bjornson smiled.

Then came a third story, and the
novelist sat unmoved, even gloomy.

“It was a very good story,” chided
the novelist's mentor, “Why didn't
you laugh?"

“I am forty years old,” said Bjorn-
son firmly, “and two storles are
enough.”—Youth's Companion,

COMMON SPIDERS.

Spiders are more varied and plent!-
ful than is commonly supposed. In
almost every flocality in the country
at least three or four hundred species
may be collected, In summer spiders
abound on all kinds of plants, from
grass to trees, It is only when the
webs are covered with dew that they
become especially conspicuous. The
webs are then no more plentiful but
[ often hear the question asked on
dewy mornings or foggy days, “What
makes s0 many more cobwebs than
usual to-day?” The collecting mols-
ture makes especially noticeable the
flat webs on the grass. These are
made by members of the Agalendae
family of spiders. Each has a notice-
able tube at one side In which the
spider lives.—St. Nicholas,

THE SONG BIRD.

They say the birds are timid! Great
heavens, to be so sm&ll and lovely In
a world of hawks and snares and yet
dare to sing as if the gods were good!
In all the wide creation there is noth-
ing braver than the heart of a sing-
ing bird.—Pittsburg Press.

Where Beggars Ride.

“I¢t wishes rwere horses beggars
might ride,” says the old saw, but
in Persia beggars actually do ride,
although they patronize the humble
donkey instead of his more aristo-
cratic brother., How they manage to
obtain these useful animals, or even
to exist themselves, passes BEuropean
comprehension, but the fact remains
that they do both,

The Persian tramp, astride his don-
key, often makes very long journeys
—even as far as Meshed or Mecca,
whence he returns with the proud
title of “Hadji.” Useful as' the don-
key 18 to his mendicant master, the
latter usually treats him in a most
brutal fashlon, a length of chain be-
ing a frequent substitute for a whip
when the unfortunate animal needs
encouragement.—Wide World,

“Drunk” In French.

The French have some interesting
similes of thelr own corresponding to
our “drunk as a lord” or “drunk as a
wheelbarrow.” The most generally
recognized one {s the case of “ivre,”
the less extreme and less vulgar word
for “drunk” is *“ivre comme une
soupe"—"‘soupe” meaning the piece of
bread eaten with soup as well as the
soup Itself, and a “bouillion” soaked
piece of bread offering a natural si-
mile for saturation. When the less
Jelicate “soupe” is used Instead of
“jyre"” the Frenchman may speak of
being as drunk as an ass, a caw, a
Swiss or a thrush. The allusion in
the last case is to the fondness ot
thrushes for grapes, which are said
at vintage time to make them wun-
steady in their flight.—London Chron.
icle,




