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INFLUENCE OF GREAT WEALTH.
By President Eliot of Harvard.

Great capital at the disposal of a
single Individual confers on Its pos-
sessor great power over the course of
Industrial development, over his fel-
low men and sometimes over the
course of great public events, llke
peace or war between nations, It en-
ables a man to do good or harm, to
give joy or paln, and places him In a
position to be feared or looked up to.
There s pleasure In the satisfaction
of directing such a power, and the
greater the character the greater may
be the satisfaction. In glving this direction the great
capitallst may find an enjoyable and strenuous occupa-
tion.

The most serious disadvantage under which the very
rich have labored is the bringing up of children, It Is
well nigh impossible for a very rich man to develop his
children from habits of Indifference and laziness. These
chlldren are so situated that they have no opportunity
of doing productive labor and do nothing for themselves,
parents, brothers or sisters, no one acquiring the habit of
work. 1In striking contrast are the farmers’ children,
who co-operate at tender years In the work of the house-
hold.

PRESIDENT ELIOT.

DO NOT EXPECT SUCCESS T00 SOON.
By John A. Howland.

A rock upon which so many young men
founder for life, or on which they stick more
or less hopelessly for varying periods, I8 the
expectation of Immedinte recognition of thelr
best efforts,

At any time and under any circumstances in
business the mark of appreclation for services
of any one employe may be counted upon as
coming grudgingly. It is so much easler for
an employer to keep tab on Inefiiclency, and at the same
thine so much more profitable, that especially merltorious
services lapse Into a niche of quiet confidence.

In the light of level headedpess who shall say that it
is not the pagt of practical good sense that the young
man should not:have an Immediate and expected reward?
It 18 easy for an employer to figure that v;he young man
who has done something could not have dome 8o with-
out first baving the opportunity; that having done some-
thing under favorable circumstances, marked recognition
of the results might unbalance and undo the otherwise
. potential future of the young man himself; that with

all regard for the future of thg young man and the

future of the business, any suddea and marked recogni-
tion of a new man's service could work irreparable harm
to the intangible system tnat had prevalled in the estab-

lishment for years.

Opportunity that shall Jead to most lasting ends ordl-
narlly 18 a condition resulting of growth,

A too sudden

success may be more destructive of men than three fail-
ures. A young man, suddenly promoted out of an estab-
lishment's existing order, may bring after him a traln
of petty animosities to his final undoing. Or such promo-
tion of a man avithout perspective may ruin bim through
his own egotism,

AVOID THE DAILY DISPUTE.
By Helen Oldfield.

An English dean of the past generation was
accustomed to present every couple whom be
united In the bonds of matrimony with a card,
upon which were printed four *“golden pre-
cepts:  “Avold the first quarrel as a deadly
danger.” “Never both get angry at the same
time.” “Never dispute each other; it is both
uuprofitable and undignified.” “Remember al-
ways that ‘A soft nanswer turneth away
wrath'” There was an old Athenian Iaw which required
that a newly married couple should, as soon as they were
alone together, eat a quince In partnership, in token, this
fruit being the symbol of good will, that thelr conversa-
tion shounld thereafter be mutually pleasant. If only this
rule were stringently observed, how many sins of the
tongue were left undone, how many bitter quarrels would
be avolded!

It Is often sald that manners are out of date, that
courtesy nowadays Is considered old fashloned, and po-
liteness to those of one's own household altogether un-
necessary. Which is a pity, all round, both for men and
women, since not only quarreling, “wrangling, and jang-
ling,” but neglect and Indifference, as well, are impossi-
ble to true politeness., Love may be careless, but finished
courtesy never!

—_—

IF YOU SWEAR,
By William Wesley.

“The greatest things are due to boys,” wrote
an old Roman poet and sage, and we In an
age presumably more enlightened need to tuke
the maxim to our hearts. Before a child
there should be all carefulness of speech, lest
some harm befall their youthful minds,

Nothing Is more shocking than to hear a
\ child swear. Few children do, fortunately;

\yet It is not the fault of thelr elders If they
do not. Almost all American men use profanity in the
senseless and heedless and useless manner of profane
swearers. Our streets are loud with oaths, and to a per-
son of sensitive ear the ribaldry and blasphemy are
awful.

Few men who pretend to be gentlemen In any of the
senses of that greatly abused word swear when there
are woinen present, however. They have decency enongh
left for that. But they are not all particular when it
comes to children. For my own part, It seems four times
worse to let a chlld hear an oath. The harm that may
be done Is far greater In the former case than In the
latter.

/
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THE HILL.

I am homesick for a hill,

For a barren hill and bare.

I have dreamedl of it through days
Of the blinding clty glare,

When my tired-lidded eyes
Ached for something far to see,
1 have dreamed of how it stood,
And how cool its shade must be.

Now I know the north winds come,
Meet the winds from out the west,
And upon its barren slope

In gigantic battle wrest.

From the city let me go

On its heathered face to lie,

That the winds may sweep my soul

. Clear as they have swept the sky.

- —Lippincott's Magazine. - =
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MARY ANNE. }
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There was a sense of impending ca-
lamity In the house.

The heavy day had arisen with weep-
ing skles, and Mary Anne, finding her
occupation on the f;ont steps gone, re-
tired indoors shaking her head.

She paused in the lower hall, near
the bottom of the ‘stalrs, and listened
with her small head on one side llke a
bird, for some sound from above,

Thus posed, one obtained an excellent
view of her, a sort of portrait study
that remained. She was well-made, the
stralght apgular line of her faded cot-
ton frock could not altogether destroy
the shapely outline, and her feet, ex-
tremely neat and well shod, might have
perved as an object lesson to certain
of her slipshod class, For she was only
a general or household slavey, serving
in a dull street {n lower suburbla for
the magnificent sum of twelve pounds
per annum. Her apron, though coarse,
was clean, also the small neat collar
pinned with a sbamrock brooch In
front.

She had rather a long thin neck, and
a small neat face with a tremulous
womanly mouth, and a palr of lovely
eyes. Mary Anne was unaware of her
own assets; nor did she strive to make
the most of them. Bhe was clean and
tidy because It was her nature to be so,
and because she was paid to be g help
not an eyesore in a stranger’s house.
Her code of ethles or mordls was ele-
mentary, but bound her duty, which
fmmedlately lifted that code to the

'hlghest plane. Mary Anne was, In a
word, that particular kind of household
treasure which Is growing extremely
rare, an honest hearted girl who gave
at once the service of love and duty to
the household that employed her. Was
it worthy such regard, such falthful
coin? We shall see.

It wes very early, quite two hours
before Mary Anne's appointed time for
rising, and the milkman had not yet
passed wmpon his earliest round. But
her kitchen fire was blazing cheerfully,
and her kettle was on the boll, as she
herself might have expressed it. And
ghe had opened up the dining room and
gpread a lunch cloth on the end of the
table. Someone was astir upstalrs, and
her instinct, the sort of sixth sense that
never erred, had warned her that some
recognition from her of that fact might
be desirable, even if ‘not absolutely
necessary.

Presently she heard a stealthy step,
and stood aside, though not out of
sight, to walt untll it should bring its
possessor In sight. It was her mas-
ter, carrying a portmanteau In one
hand, and his boots In the other. At
sight of Mary Anne, standing motlon-
Jess, but not In the least stolld, In the
narrow hall, he uttered a smothered ex-
clamation of auger.

“Why are you up at this time; It
isn't 6 o'clock? Why do you pry In
this way upon me?’ he enquired with
n subdued savagery In his volce.

“I guessed last night you'd be leay-
ing early’ this morning, sir, and that
you'd be the better of a morsel of
breakfast. The tray’'s ready. I'll bring
’L"

“I don't want your breakfast I'll
never eat another In this house,” he
answered, glaring upon her as he threw

his portmanteau heavily down.

“Oh, . yes, you wlll,‘slr.” she sald,
with a sort of exasperating qulet cheer-

fulness. Wil you

bit of that potted meat Misses makes so
It's all ready.” N

“I won't have anything, I tell you,”
he answered rudely.
way and take your meddling tongue

nleely ?

downstalrs.”
Mary Anne closed

up agalnst It, and folded her hands on

bher apron In front

| back upon It afterwards she could only
suppose that God was quite near her,
for in ordinary clrcumstances she was

not a very brave nor

But that day she had been called to a
deed of herole duty. .
“SIr,” she sald quletly, “I bin In this

'‘ouse three year.” I

It, from yer down to the biby with ’er
pretty ways. If yer goes, an' I see by

yer flce thet ye

there'll be five broken ’earts In number

thirty-siving."”

‘“Get out with your sllly talk.

me pAass.

interference.”

“Oh, yer wouldn't do that, sr.
too low down a gime for you to strike
I crep down to the missus’
room larst nite, sir, ’earing sounds I
didn't llke, an' there she was a crying
fit to break ’er ’eart. Carn't yer make

4 woman,

1 don't know why I don't
knock you down for your confounded

wife, In the same strange volce. *1
am sorry If you feel llke that. I had
no fdea.”

“I've tried to be patient, Lucy, and
I felt that I had come to the end of
my resources,” he sald, dully. *Of
course, I was wrong. It was the cow-
ard’s way, but I did not think of all It
might mean to you and the children.”

“I ‘should have died, and perhaps
taken the children with me,” she re-
plied, quite quiet.

Then suddenly sbe took a swift step
forward and kuelt at his feet.

“Ob, Harry, forgive me and lift me
to your heart again! I will be good. 1
will' be good.”

AiThe strong man's features worked
convulsively as:the cry, so flke n child’s,
fell, on his ear.

“My. poor girl! my poor girl,” he
sald, and Mary Anne stole out and
closed tlte door. Her heart sang In
unison with the bubbling kettle as she
descended the dark stalrway to her own
domalin, She was not very high In the
scale of Intelligence, but she had done
what she could. And it was a great
thing. She had averted a sordid trag-
edy and made the opportunity for a
home to be built up anew upon a solid
foundation.—British Weekly,

OIL PORTRAIT OF LINCOLN.

have an egg or a

“Get out of my

~
the door and stood
of her. Looking

even a strong girl.

loves everybody In
won't come back,

Let

It's

Jefferson in a Kosclusco Coat and

. Other Relles in' Fay Collection.

James Fay, an antlquarian among
whose art objects collectors have been
wont to delve and burrow, has placed
his entire collection on exhlbition in the
former bullding of the Harmony Club
in West Forty-second street, says the
New York Herald.

Among the paintings the most con-
splcuous 1s a life-size portralt of Lin-
coln In olls. It is well known that
Lincoln never sat for an oll portrait.
But this Is by Willlam Mathews, who
was the cholrmaster of the church that
Lincoln attended. and It is assumed
that he had opportunities for making
sketches from which the portralt was
painted. For years it hung In the Cor-
coran gallery. A marble bust of Lin-
coln was his own commission to G.
Lazzereninl, and was presented by Lin-

“GET OUT WITH YOUR SILLY TALK.
ME PASS."”

coln to his friend, Morrls Ketchum,
There Is a portralt of Thomas Jeffer-
son wearing the fur-lined coat glven

it hup, slr, for the chillen's sakes; my,

ain't they beautles?
llke In the Square.”

“Hold you tongue,
get out,” he sald, though his volce soft-

ened.
“In a minnit. sir.

been well this long while, she's bin fret-
tin', but things'll come rite, they allus
does, sir; do sit down and 'ave a bite of
breakfut. It's hall ready.”

Galnsford turned

His scheme to get away forever from
the sordld unloveliness.of his life, from
monetary cares and domestic worry,
brought onfehleﬂy by an Incompetent
and somgwhat selfish wife, had falled.
And he knew It had falled, though

Mary Amae was not

“You've an Infernal cheek,” he mut-
tered under his breath,
down to your own quarters, can't you,
and leave your betters alone.”
presently sir,”
cheerfully, her spirits rising

“Yes, sgir,

sank. “I'l] bring it

can 'ave a sleep on the sofer till 8

o'clock.”

There was a little Impatlent rattle
at the handle of the door. 1

Galnsford’s color

started and stood back.

came In.

ordered curls-on her

of her dressing wrap showing up the
delicate falrness of ber skin.
eyes staring round fully understood it.

“Oh, Harry,” she

volce, “you were golng to leave us!”
“Yes, 1 was, Lucy, for good, but I've
been stopped by Mary Anne.”

Mary Anne stood
not go away.

son.

“I knew you felt bad last night, byt

I thought It would

moralng, like it was before,” sald his

She looked extremely pretty
with her falr halr straying in little dis-

She did not know what
kept her there, because she was not
by nature a prying or ill-mannered per-

by Kosclusko. &

From the Jumel mansion/is a high,
curious combination of secretary and
sldeboard of mahogany, with a falling
shelf and drawers and cupboards of
different sizes above and below. From
the-Tuckerman house, In Washington,
is a colonlal couch, which Is vouched
for as the couch the pleasant duty of
which It was once to glve casual repose
to the father of his country. An un-
usual varlant of the Emplire chair, bul
called the *“Washington chair,” 1s seen
here. Its mark s the gilded head of
Washington, almost half life-size, which
finishes each of the arms of the chalr.

Large square Jacobean and Flemlish
clothes presses, onk chairs with the
crest of Henry Clay and many similar
objects of curlous and historle Interest
complete the collection.

There aln't thelr

I say, and let me

Missus she aln't

impatlently aside.

yet sure.

“Get away

Slang of Other Days,

Slang has always been a frultful
source for the expansion of language,
and Instances may be multiplled of
words now respectable which were
ohce tabooed as vulgar.
|/ But, on the other hand, there have
been many slang phrases in use for
centurles which have never become ac-
ceptable to the purlsts. As long ago
as 1750, the celebrated letter writer,
Horace Walpole, used to speak of “sit-
ting guzzling” and getting “drunk as
an owl."”

Then agalin, In the dlary of one of
the most prominent woman writers of
the elghteenth century, Frances Bur-
ney, are found good slang phrases of
the American college girl of to-day, as
for Instance: “I sneaked out,” “Dld
you ever kmow such a toad?’ and “I
had a vile cold.”

she sald
as hls
hup, and then you

rose, Mary Anne
And his wife

forehead, the blue

Her wide

sald In a strange

aslde, but she did

A Poke at Her,
Miss Knox—I don't like her.
forever talking about herself,
Miss Wise (pointedly)—Well, that's
better tban talking about some one
else.—Philadelphla Ledger. . g

She's

be all right this

) —

INDEPENDENCE

DAY

A3
2

Hats off!
Along the street there comes
A blare of bugles, a ruflle of drums,
A flash of color beneath the sky i
Hats ofr!
The flag Is passing by!

Blue and scarlet and white it shines,

Over the steel-tipped, ordered lines.
Hats off!

The colors before us fly;

But more than the flag is pasring by.

Bea fights and land fights, grim and. great,
Fought to make and to save the State;
Weary marches and sinklng ships;

‘Cheer- of victory on dying lips,

Days of Flenty and years of peacej/
March of a strong Iand's swift increase;
Equal justice, right and law,

Btately honor and reverend awe.

;In ofdnh nulon.| m;ent l{nd strong
0 ward her people from forelgn wrong
Pride and glory and hm:lol'—aﬁn A
Live In the colors to stand or fall

Hats off!
Along the street there comen
A Dblare of bugles, a ruffle of drums}
And loyal hearts are beating high:
Hats off!
The flag i€ passing byl

[

Scores of years have passed since the first Independ-
ence Day, and the scattered, Impoverished, struggling,
half-united colonles have grown to be one of the most
powerful nations on earth.

The handful of men who sat In Independence Hall
and listened to the grievances which they were called
together to redress, far-seelng statesmen though some of
them were, In thelr wildest moods of prophecy did not
dream of an empire extending even beyond the Mississip-
pl, much less one that should extend far into the Paclfic
and Into the Gulf of Mexlco.

The Commonwealths of that day, sparsely settled,
straggled along the Atlantic coast from Malne to Florlda,
having no outlet upon the Gulf and scarcely daring to
peep over the Alleghany Mountains, Grinding necessity
had brought them together for a' common purpose, but
the men of the liour had no thought of bullding up a
nation that one day would astound the world.

“I am apt to belleve,” sald he, “that It will be cele-
brated by succeeding generations as the great anniver-
sary festival. It ought to be commemorated ns the day
of dellverance, by solemn acts of devotion to God Al
mighty. It ought to be solemnized with pomp and pa-
rade, with shows, games, sports, guns, bells, bonfires and
lluminations from one end to the other, from thls time
forward forevermore."

And such have becn our methods of celebration for a
century and a quarter, only that we have bettered the
Instructions by the introduction of the Chinese fire-
cracker, That nolsy and mischlevous device, with the
toy cannon and the toy pistol, has caused our national
fete to be a mos$ fatal and expensive day.

1t Is high time, therefore, that more ratlonal methods
of rejolcing should be observed. Let us have the pomp
and parade, the games and shows and sports, but dill-
gently discard the bonfires, the firecrackers and the use

They resolved that the United States were and of
right ought to be free and independent, but whgt would
come after independence waswon they hardly dared to BAy.

But they easlly saw that the day

. would be a memorable epoch In Amerlcan history, and

sturdily John Adams gave expression

manner,
of the declaration

to it

of firearms by the unskiliful,
triotism demands It, but let It be done In. a rational

Celebrate we must, for pa-

The exuberance of youth Is past with us. We no -
longer need a loud nolse to proclalm the glory-of our
ancestors and our love 6f country.—Chlcago Journal.

CELEBRATIN’ THE FOURTH.

When the cats Is still a-prowlin’,
Round the corner of the fence,
While the dogs Is still a-howlin'
Jea' fer lack of better sense, =
While yer grand'pa's still a-sleeplin’, 2
An' you hear yer daddy Knore,
Then's the time to go a-creepin
Like & mouse across the floor,
Till you find yerself a-peepln
At the clock to see 'f It's four,
When the baby's quit its cryin’,
. An' yer mammy's gone to sleep,
Then's the time to be a-tryin
How a boy the Fourth can keep.

Jump Into yer pants an' jacket,
Go out barefoot In the dark,
Fer It's time to ralse a racket,
An' it's time to have a lark.
Take yer cannons, crackers, rockets,
Pistol, drum, an' other toys,
Put some matches In yer pockets,
Fer it's time to make a nolse.
YThen If no one's neir to hinder,
~——Btrike a light an' start the fun
Jes' beneath yer daddy's winder,
" Keepin' ready fer to' run,
Thund'rin blazes, what a buster!
Guess you'd better stop a while,
Buch a glant cracker muster
Waked.the people fer a mile.

Hush! somebody’'s speakin': ‘“Sonny,
DId you hear the breakfast bell?
Scéems to me it's very funny 3
That you llke your bed so well.”
Hang it all! I've been a-sleepln’,
Ole folks up ahead of me,
While I dreamed I'd been a-keepin'
Fourth July since hap-pas’ three.
~Norman H. Pltman, Lippincotts.

A SWISS CELEBRATION..

The Experiences of an American in
Geneva on July 4.

“The last time 1 was in Geneva I ar-
rived on the evening of July 3,” says a
a correspondent of the Philada'phia Press,
“The next morning I left my hotel—it
was not one affected by American tour-
ists—for a stroll through the city. From
the upper window of one of the shops
which looked on the narrow colbble paved
street hung an American flag beside the
flag of Switzerland.
minute. Then it flashed over me that It
was the glorious Fourth and that in my
home In the States at that minute hun-
dreds of thousands of Hags were flying
and millions of crackers exploding to
celebrate the anniversary. It was odd to
be reminded of the occasion by the peo-
ple of another land so far from my own—
a people speaking another lnn’zunuc and
alien to me in everything but 'their love
of freedom.

“Turning Into another streer, 1 saw
more decorations, and as I neared the
business center of the city they grew
still more profuse. The big hotels' show-
ed the blended colors” from many win-
dows, and from the flagstaff of the Na-
tional hotel, which is the one most fre-
quented by Americans, flew the Stars and
Stripes.

“It was Inspiring. I felt L'ke throw-
ing my hat into the air and crying ‘Hur-
rah !" That is what a good many Ameri-
cans whom I met were Impelled to do.
Moreover, some of them were setting off
bombs unmolested. On every Fand were
the evidences of national sympathy. The
exuberant American found encouragement
and not reproof in his efforts to make an
American Fourth of July in Geneva.

“In the evening, they told me, there
would be the annual moonlighr excursion
down the lake in honor ¢f Independence
day. Think of it! A Fourth of July
excursion 4,000 miles from kome! 1
went, of course. The steamer was beau-
tifully hung with Swiss and American
flags and with bunting of red white and
blue, and lanterns displaying our rational
colors were swung from the awning.
About one-sixth of the passengers were
American tourists, the remainirg excur-
slonists were Swiss.

“There was a band on board—a very
bad band, I must admit, but Its enthu-
slasm atoned In seme measurs for its
lack of harmony. It began with ‘The
Star Spangled Banner’ and wound up
with ‘Hail Columbia,’ the American con-
tingent singing words of the national
hymn with more vigor than aciuracy and
concluding each verse with whoops and
yells which highly entertained the more
stolid natives.”

‘Hurrah for——I"

He was an old, old man.

His bair was white as snow, his back
was bent, and he was almost blind and
deaf. When the morning of Fourth of
July came they noticed a look of longing
on his face, and they placed him in his
invalid chair and wheeled him out on his
veranda. He nodded and a smile came to
his wrinkled face,

He could scarcely see the moving
throng or hear the popping around him,
but he had been a boy once and he knew
how things were going. He knew that
flags were flying all around him, and that
here and there drums were beating and
some old veteran had brought out his fife
and was showing the younger generation
how marching was done in his day.

Then the old man's thoughts went back

1 was purzled for a |

act—to throwing the tea overboard—to
the scores of acts that drove the Ameri-
can colonies Into rebellion. His father
was at Bunker Hill, and Saratoga &nd
Yorktown, and as a boy he had listened
to many stories of war. He had heard
how the patriots starved and suffered at
Valley Forge—he had heard and read of
the treason®at West Point—he had been
told of Cowpens, King's Mountain and
Lundy's Lane.

It seemed to that old man as he sat
there that he could hear the ringing of
the Bell of Liberty after the names had
been signed to the Declaration of Inde-
pendence, There was the popping of the
farmers' rifles at Lexington—there was
the roar of the musketry at Bunker Hill,
His face lighted up, his dim eyes opened,
and those who watched him whispered to
‘each pther: : \ &

“No man is ever't6o old to love Iib-
erty.” . ¥

Then the old man remembered his own
battles in Mexico and In the sunny South
—how he marched with Scott and Taylor
—how he fought under the banners of
Grant and Sheridan, and all at once he
lifted up a palsie] arm, and from his
wrinkled throat there came the cheer:

“Hurrah! Hurrah for 32

That was all. He fell back, and when
they went over to him they found him
dead. It was his last Fourth of July.

Renl Independence Day.

“On the 3d of July, 1776, says Paul Le-
Jand Haworth in Harper's Magazine,
John Adams, then one of the Representa-
tives of Massachusetts in the Continental
Congress, wrote to his wife Abigail:

“Yesterday the greatest question was
\declded which was ever debatad in Amer-
ica, and a greater, perhaps, never was
nor will -be decided among mer

In' a second letter, written the same
day, he said:

“But the day Is past. The 2d of July
will be the most memorable epoch in the
history of America. I sm )pt to be-
lieve that it will be celebrated |y succeed-
Ing generations as the great auniversary
festival. It ought to be commemorated
as the day of deliverance by soiemn acts
of devotion to God Almighty; it ought to
be solemnized with pomp and parade,
with shows, games, sports, guns, bells,
bonfires and illuminations from one end
of this continent to“the o/her from this
time forward forevermore.”

When the resolution was taken up on
the 2d, all the States except New York
yoted to accept it. Thus on the 2d day
of July, 1770, the independence of the
thirteen United Colonies fiom the throne
of Great Britain was Jdefinitely. decided
upon. The 2d, and not the 4th, may be
called the true date of tne separation.

Remedies for Burnw,

On the Fourth of July always have
some remedies for burns at hand, \When
the skin Is not broken by a burn scrape
a4 raw potato, place on a picce of soft
linen and use as a poultice. Bicarbonate
of soda—the ordinary baking soda—Is ex-
cellent for burns whether the skin Is
broken or not. If broken apply the dry
soda, if unbroken dampen the soda with
water to make a paste and apply to the
spot. The paln will be instantly re-
lieved.

THE GLORIOUS FOURTH.

Here It Is, the Fourth og'in!
Bakes allve, how time does spin!
Don't seem-1ike It's sixty year
Since I first begun to hear

All the loud, tarnation nolse

We stirred up when we was boys,
All of us a-wishin' powder

Was lots cheaper and lots louder!

Recollect with what delight

Used to be up half the night
Helpln® fire the anvll or

Makin' other sounds of war?
Used to wish the earth was drilled
Out Inside and powder filled

And that I could somehow Jjust
Touch her-off and lLear her bust!

Weren't no cannon crackers then,
Kind ‘o' wish there had ‘a’ been—
Then they would 'a' sounded sweet;
Now they 1ift me off my feet.

. I've begun to think that nolse
Was Invented just for boys

“ rFourth o' July don't ¥eém to me
'T all like what it used to:be.: '

L.

Just as patriotic, still

Somehow I don't catch the thrill

Of the loud, tumultuous joy

Like I used to when a boy.

Nothin' doin' then but I

Had a finger in the ple,

But that finger, as you see,

Got blowed off eventually.
—New York Tribune.

Don’ts for the Fourth,

Don't allow the firecrackers to go off
in the grass unless you want the lawn
ruined.

Don't wear a thin inflammable frock.
Put on a cloth skirt if there are fire-
crackers about.

Don’t attempt to set off complicated
pyrotechnics withont thoroughly compre-
hending the process.

Don't lay away left-over fireworks for
another year. They are dangerous things
to pack away where mice can get at them.
Buy only #0 many as can be used on the
day appointed.

Don’t allow the children to bend overy
fireworks which will not “go off.,” They
sometimes do it unexpectedly with unfor-
tunante results to the little meddler,

Don't neglect to send for a physician
at once in the case of a serious burn, to
prevent a possible scar or worse still,
blood poisoning, from ignorant or Im-
proper treatment of the wound.

The Firecracker and the Torpedo.
Sald a jolly firecracker to a little plump
torpedo,
*“If you were patriotle,
a sult of red
And stand up In
stralght as we do!
And this Is what the smart torpedo sald:

you would wear

the window Jjust as

“I am just as patriotic, though I wear no
scarlet jacket,
For I'm no such blooming little fire-
brand as you.
To-morrow youlll be learning,
hear the racket,
Wlmtl :: little plump torpedo then cap
do 1

when you

—New York Herald,

How to Fire n Cannon Firecracker,

The most impressive way to discharge
a cannon firecracker Is to hold it tightly
between the thumb and forefinger. The
effect is heightened in an Inverse ratio
with the age of the Hholder, In the very
young it is sometimes possible not only
to lose the hand, but part of the arm.

& hundred years and more—to the stamp
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(With apologies ta the creator of a famous painting.) — Chicago

News.

; MINX'S TRIAL.
If ever there was'a spolled dog it

was Minx, and a proper name she
had, too. Of course, she was very
young when she did the dreadful thing
which led to hér trial and conviction,
but youth Is not always an excuse,

Minx was one of nine children, and
came to the Horlons whén she was
small enough to be carried in Tom's
pocket. She was a skye terrier, and
she became so attached to Tom that
I'm afraid Elsie held him responsible
for the whole affalr.

The little girls had been busy dress-
making for a month, for Emmelina
Horton, the big wax doll and Blsie's
oldest daughter was about to be mar-
ried. There was to be a grand wed-
ding at Elsie’s house, and all Em-
melina’s friends, with t!wlr mammas,
were to be invited.” So every after-
noon they met in the Horton's nursery
and spent a busy, happy time making
wonderful garments for this occa-
slon.

One afternoon, unfortunately, Elsle
left the nursery door open while she
ran downstairs to say good-bye to
some of her friends. Minx peeped in,
saw something white lyilng on Elsie’s
little work ~table, as well as some
pretty scraps on the floor, and en-
tered to Investigate. The result was
the “ruination,” as Elsle remarked
of Emmelina’'s wedding gown and the
shutting up of Minx in the cellar to
await her trial. Of course, the wed-
ding was postponed,

The trial took place in the nursery
the very next day. There was a jury
of half a dozen little girls, a halt
dozen being considered quite enough
for a dog. Kisie was the judge, and
Tom, the policeman, brought in poor
Minx on her hind legs, looking very
much gshamed of herself.

She listened to the whole story,
with her head on one side and her
right ear cocked, and one or twice her
soft, pagbetic eyes filled with tears.
Sometimns she wasged her stump of
a tail quite piteously and when the
torn up white dress was shown to
her she looked gullty indeed.

‘When the judze pronounced sent-
ence Minx Immediately rolled over
and played “dead,” so déep was the
disgrace. She had to wear clothes
like a doll for a whole week, and Tom
had to take her out each day in a
doll carriage.

It was a good lesson to Minx, who
had a terrible ordeal to go through
every time she met her dog friends.
Nowadays she never goes near the
nursery, and If the faintest allusion is
made to Emmelina’s wedding dress
the culprit will immediately put her
tail between her legs and creep under
the sofa.—Pittsburg News,

THE DEN OF WILD BEASTS.

I have been sitting by my window
watching the boys and girls play.
They s#eem to have such good times
that I often wish I might join them,
even though I am grown up. The
game they appear to enjoy most, for
they play it most is “The Den of the

-Wild Beasts.” \

_..Each player represents some ferac-

jous wild animal, such as panther,
wolf, lion or bear. Each chooses a
tree or post or stone for his particu-
lar den. As a_signal for the gamd
to commence all make a terrible noise,
imitating the animals they pretend
to be.

The most venturesome then leaves
his den and advances toward the mid-
dle of the playground, where he
dances around, trying to entice the
other animals from their lairs. Sup-
pose the wolf come out first. Per-
haps a lion and a tiger will Imme-
diately follow. Then the wolf calls
out, “I'm after the lon!” The wolf
starts in pursuit, and the lion tries
to get home to his den before be-
Ing caught, If the wolf catches him
he takes him back to his own lalr,
and there the llon has to stay through-
out the rest of the game, unless the
wolf himself is caught. =~

No two are allowed to chase the
same animal at the same time, and
the chase belongs to the one who
calls “I'm after so-and-so!” No animal
can be taken while he is bringing a
captive home,

It often happens that all the ani-
mals are In the field at the same time,
each in pursuit of his prey. Then
it is most exciting. ‘Whenever the
captor of an animal is himself cap-
tured the prisoner is free to leave the
den and go back to his own lalr. The
game ends only when all the animals
are caught and Imprisoned in one den,
—Washington Star.

A PLANT THAT COUGHS|

“I heard a cough and looked behind
me nervously,” sald a huntsman, “for
I was stalking gazelles in that lion-
colored waste, the Sahara Desert and
having ‘gotten rather too for south,
I expected at any moment to become
a pinchushion for the poisoned darts
of tha dread Touaregs.

“But there was no one there. The
flat desert quivered in the sunshine,
and here and there a dusty plant stood
wearily, But though I commanded
the landscape for a radius of fifty
miles, not a llving creature was in
sight.

“Another cough. I swung around
quickly. ‘The same plant, yellow with

dust, drooped in the dry heat. That
was all, i
“ ‘Hack; Hack!’ '
“On my left this time. I swung
around aganin. A Hke plant met my
oeyes, The thing was growing rather
‘ghastly.

“As I rogaréed this last plant a
cough came from it. Belleve me, the
plant coughed. It shook all over and
then, tightening up as a man does
when he is about to sneeze, it gave
a violent cough, and a little cloud of
dust arose.

“lI found out afterward that the
plant was the coughing bean, which
is common In many tropical countries,
In the long, dry heats this weird
growth's pores become choked with
dust, and it would die of suffocation
were it not that a powerful gas accu-
mulates Inside it, which, when it
galn sufficient pressure, explodes with
a sound precisely like - the human
cough, The explosion shakes the plant
pores frece of their dust and the
coughing bean {8 In good health again,
~—New Orleans Times-Democrat,

HOW TO GROW A NAMR,

It Js high time to get to work in

your gardens, youngsters, if you have

i

]
|

r

not already  commenced.  You can
have flowers In a box in the window,

or in the yard, or In the country gar =

den—but, wherever you are, try to
have some kind of a garden so you

can watch it and tend it yourself. Get =

some one to advise you at first—
mother or aunt or father or uncle,
Here are some suggestions for seeds
for you to get.

If you like a vine, morning glory
Is very satisfactory, and it will climb
up strings on a window or fence or
house. Some hardy flowers (meaning
flowers that can stand cold) are phlox,
candy-tuft, nasturtiums, portulaca,
snap dragon, mignonette, marigold,
cornflower, popples and verbena,

It you prefer vegetables, try beans,
lettuce, radishes, parsley and mint.

Don't ‘worry if the beans poke right
out of the ground after planting, for
that is'a way they have. Let them
alone and they will manage them-
selves. If you do not live too far
north, see if you can get peanuts from
your florist., If you plant mnstard or
cress seed, not water cress) try in
this way: Scratch yoar name or in-
itials on the ground and plant the
seeds In the scratches, and the little
green plants will spring up and BTOW,
into your name in your garden.

Are you going to have a little gar-
den somewhere this year?—Washing-
ton Star,

BOYS' MAY FBESTIVAL IN JAPAN.

The famous boys' festival which oec- ¢
curs in Japan every May is an in-
teresting affair. .

Long before the arrival of the day
shops are gay with all
tempting toys and banners, while in
every yard and in front of the houses -«
long bamboo poles are set up. '
the day arrives, writes Genjiroin Tha -
Circle, the boys tie thelr paper fishes, .

flags and streamers to the rope hang-= *
) ing from the top of the pole, and pull

them up. Theee paper fishes ‘are
made hollow, so that the breeze may
pass through the wide opening of the
mouth and inflate the body, making
it round like a real fish. The paper
is painted either red or black to rep-
resent red or black carp. The fishes
are of different slzes, ranging from
a foot to three or four yards long.
Some of the bamboo poles have as
many fishes on them as there are boys
in the house; often each fish repre-
sents one of the boys of the family.
When there is a strong  spring
breeze the air entering through the
mouth inflates the bodies of the
fishes, swings them from side to-side,
and makes them flap their talls, so
that they lcok as If they are.in thelr i

own element—are swimming in a

stream. It i8 a pretty sight to see »
from a housetop a great number of
them floating in the air all over the
city. To other bamboo poles flags
are attached and these have pictures.

of warrfors and heroes-in Japaneése .
‘history and legends painted on them. '

PIGEON CITIES IN THE SWAMPS,

Each spring, in May, all the rosy

gulls of a wide region somehow agree
to resort to a particular one of varl
ous marshy lakes for the purpose of
rearing their young. Just how they
decide the important question i{s not
for us humans to know. At any rate,
what they do select is a great area
of grass, reeds or rushes growing out:
of the water, and there, out of the:
abundance of dry stems, each pair .
builds, a partly flioating nest, side by
slde 'with others, thousands upon
thousands of them. These ‘great
“cities” of the' prairie pigeon"present
one of the most dramatic, spectacular =

sights in the bird life of this contl- - .%

nent, comparable in a way to the

former breeding “roosts) of the real =

wild pigeon.’—Outing Magazine,

HAWK KILLING OFF SPARROWS. =

Charles Wall, who lives north of
town, says that the English sparrows
in this part of th& country, which
have been such a pest for a good many

years, are no longer increasing in

numbers and that they have almost
entirely ceased to be the nuisance
they formerly were,

The reason he gives i3 that the -°

sparrow hawks are killing them off
and that the sparrows can not mul-
tiply as fast as the hawks do away: -
with them. The sparrows, he says,
stay near the bulldings for ‘ear of
the hawks and so do not get-!nto
the fields and yards to do the cam-
age they used to. Mr. Wall thinls
the time may come wheon the Eag-
lish sparrow will Le o reduced in
numbers that they will Le no longer
a menace.—Lawrence correspondence
Topeka Capital,

TO ATTRACT HORNETS.

Last summer Ned went to the coun-
try to visit his cousin Will, and one
day the two boys walked out into the
twoods. They were sitting on a log, .
poking around with a stick, when sud.
denly a crowd of yellow jackets
swarmed out from a hole intent upon °
punishing the disturbers of thelr
peace. Ned took to his heels and
ran, waving his hat in all directions,
while Will stood perfectly still. The
bees pursued poor Ned and stung him
{trightfully, and pald absolutely no
attention to Will, St

This will invariably happen. If you .
keep perfectly quiet bees iwill seldom
atlack you, but if you run they will
surely follow.—Washington Star.

Haggard Tells a Story.

In a letter to The London Times
concerning a statement recently made
that he was responsible for the land
policy of the British Government, H.
Rider Haggard, the well-known novel-

ist, tells the following story: =~

“I am-reminded of a story of a cer-
tain Daalel Lambert of a Boer who,
belng caught napping by savages,-
rushed to hig horse exclaiming, ‘O
Lord, help me mount!" So abundant .
and vigorous was the heavenly ald,
vouchsafed that he not only reached
the saddle, but flew right over it to
the veldt beyond, and as the Zulus :
came up and speared him, was heard
to declare reproachfully, ‘O Lord, thou
hast helped too muoch!” In like fash-.
fon I may say, ‘O Government, thou
has helped too much!’ for I have al-
ways almed, not at revolution, but .
reform.”

Underground Ventilation. i

The natural ventilation of under-
ground rallways i{s impracticable, be-
cause the alr current may be reversed,
owing to atmospheric conditions, be-
coming nfl in spring and autumn, so
that mechanical ventilation imposes
itself, observed Prof, Courlot ‘to the
French engineers. The only solution
of the problem compatible with safety
I8, in his opinion, to exhaust the vitiat.
ed alr by fans erected midway be-
tween the stations, these latter serving
a8 inlets,—BEnginees,
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