matimes:when I come in at night
And take my shoes off at toe staty,
1 hesr my pop turn on the light

And lholler: “Willlam, are yo.
. there?"
And then he says: “You go to bed—
LAY Qs I knew that stealthy step was you.”
- And I asked how and tnen he sald:
= “’Cause that's the way I used to
i do.”

Sometimes when I come home at six
O'clock and hurry up my chores,
And get a big armful of sticks
.~ Of wood and bring it all indoors, .
* My pop he comes and feels my head
- And says: “You've been in swim-
min'—you!”
When I asked how he knew, he sald:
“*Cause that's the way I used to
do.” $
Bometimes before a circus comes,
‘When I'm as willing as can be
To do my chores, and all my chums
™~ " They all take turns at helping me,
My pop, he pats ’em on the head
And says: “You like a circus, too?”
When I asked how he knew, he said:
“'Ca;ae that's the way I used to
v o."”

llgllo,u of times when he gets maa
- Enough to whip me and declares
He néver saw another lad
Like I am—well, at last he spares
Me from a whipping and he lays
His rawhide down: “I can’t whip
you
For that, although I should,” he says,
.. “'Cause that's. the way I used to
U TEwTs Iy do,”
5 ~. J.W. Foley, in the New York Times.

B SPEAKING
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' Up from the eastern horizon, where
midnight sea met starless January'|
. 8ky, a sharp, silent; fiery line leaped

‘zemithward, until it ended in a burst
- of flamigg blue balls. The portent

caught the watohful eye of Boat-Keep-

er 8ilas Hames, busy over the halyara.
coll in the spray-iced box abaft the

mainmast of pilot schooner Number 1,

whick fer four days and nights had
~r.. been crulsing between Bulwark Shoal

and Hglf-Way Rock.
. Thirty seconds passed. Again, as
~ It traced on the black arch by an in-
visible pencll, the thin line burned;
I g this time it burst in white. Thirty
3 ) PR géconds more and the signal appeared
t In red. It was the familiar rocket
. g code of the Allan line, and intimated

G52 i the ‘approach of the long-expected
Saxon. ;

Eames dropped into the little cabin,
where Pllot Somers was sleeping
soundly, :

“Turn  out,

o

Hen!” he shouted.
I've just seen her

Ss 00 ‘Taking from a locker three rock-
ots, papered respectively red, white
and blue, he returned to the deck,
leaned the blue against the V-shaped
staples near the binnacles and lighted
" the fuse.
Whish! Skyward shot the project-
lle, drawing a long trall of sparks.

- At thirty-second intervals Eames '

sent off the white and the red. hay-

Ang thus replied to the approaching
‘“W,r,,&a.‘sl.mm -k Abe compy
..hote the bearing of Western {Head

Light, and went below for hot coffes

With the drowsy Somers, leaving tho

‘wheel ‘still “chalked” and the schoon-
7 er in charge of Lookout Zenas Horne.
> ; Half an hour' later, when the two

came on deck, the steamer's lights
five miles away sparkled red and
_ green through the night-glass. A
RS Btrong breeze from the north had roll-
2 ed up a heavy sea, and whistling snow-
.. flurries harbingered a winter storm.
- Targer and brighter shone the
BT lights, until beneath them loomed a
- Bhostly prow, white-sheeted with ice.
Then from the lee of the llner's bridge
. & blue flare told she had slowed down
-~ « to awalt her pilot.
~ Bames had already placed a lighted
lantern in cleats on a temporary af
. terthwart of the dory, which was now
BWung over the rajl. He sprang
aboard and held the Boat for Somers.
A stout pull with two pairs of oars
through a choppy half-mile brought
them to a windless haven under the
lee’ bow of the Saxon.
: : “Below there!” yelled a red-faced,
i "~ pea-jacketed officer behind the iclcled
dar barrier aboye, and into the bottom ef
. the dory between the two rowers
. Wwhisked a rope coll. Somers grabbed
it, and paid the boat back, until sho

\was under the ladder end amidships.
= He then took two or three turns with

the line about the bowcleats, while

- his companion shipped an oar in the

scull-hole astern.

. ‘Watching his chance, the pilot selz-
! ed the man-ropes and scrambled up
f the Icy side.
. “Get back to the schooner ag_quick
L &8 you can!" he shouted to Eames. A
sallor on the bow of the Saxon drop-
ped the rope overboard, and the dory

... Was free,

P As the boat-keeper sheered away
. from the slde of the steamer, a bull's-
.eye right above suddenly opened with
& cheerful burst of talk and laughter.
The occupants of some stateroom
S were celebrating their approach to
=~ copert. Out whirled an empty pickle
bottle, and dropped squarely on the
lantern, smashing the globe to flinders
and putting out the light.
The unconscious mischief-doer with.
¥ in cloged the bull's-eye again and
.« Bames jumped to his oars in the dark-
ness. ‘The preakage of his lantern,
. although annoying, caused him no ser-
~lous alarm. It would probably mean

* & longer row, however, for he now haa
no means of attracting the notice of
the pllot-boat. He had plenty ot
matches, but without a globe his lan-
~ . tern was useless,

As he passed out from the shelter
... of the gtern he looked to leeward for
the light of the schooner, which he
knew had run down in that direction
After dropping the dory. But a shriek-
ing blast, thick with snow, blinded
him; he couid not see ten feet. Al-
- ready the steamer had disappeared;
-2 he was alone on the stormy midnight

sea.

It was no time for aimless drifting.
Xames pulled sturdily to leeward, hop-
g that the squall would soon be over

.~ and that then he would find himselt
. ‘olose to the pllot-boat.

Gradually the squall went by, As

- the flakes thinned; the oarsman, who

was facing seaward on his thwart,

Jooked from right to left for the cheer-

“ing light. It was nowhere visible. He

glanced over his shoulder. Fully two
’ bundred yards straight behind him a
~2%  faint greenish blur was travelling

& ‘rapidly across the face of the wind. It
: was the port lantern ef the schooner. l
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With all his strength the boat-keep-
er bent to the oars. But his efforts
were futile. Wind, waves and tide,
his former allles, were now united in
a hostile coalition that he could not
overcome. ‘He fought gamely, al-
though all the while conscious that
he was losing ground. He knew that
Zenas Horne was anxiously striving
to pick up his lantern glimmer; but
there was absolutely nothing the dory-
man could do to make his position
known. He might split his throat
with shouting, but against the gale
his voice' would not carry a hundred |
yards.

The flakes ceased, and the light
from the schooner brightened. She
was now some distance to the north-
west. The green glint disappeared for
a moment, and was then replaced by
red; she was returning on the other
tack. Swiftly the single eye shot
across the wind.

Ding-dong! Ding-dong! Faintly a
mile, to leeward clanged the bell on
Grindstone Ledge. The melancholy
notes gave Eames an unpleasant
thrill, for they told how rapidly he
was drifting out into the Atlantic.
Hitherto he had felt no real doubt
about getting safe aboard at last.
Now, as he saw how far to windward
the pilot-boat persisted in searching,
a chill not wholly from the January
night stole over him. What if Horne;
after valnly cruising back and forth,
should abandon his quest!

Ding-dong! Ding-dong!
nearer and louder. How fast he was
drifting! Ding-dong! Ding-dong! Ever
louder, ever nearer, pealed the melan-
choly bell. Horne had not given him
up yet. Far in the northeast the .pilot-
boat had tacked agaln, and the green
light still to windward!

Longingly following her course,
Eames spled, almost due east, three
glimmering points, like stars hung on |
the corners of an isosceles triangle,
yellow above, red and green below.
Famillar with the movements of coast
craft, the doryman felt sure that this
was the government buoy-tender, Pet-
rel, returning to port from one of her
trips of inspection. As nearly as he
could judge, she was about three miles
off; it would be twelve or thirteen
minutes before she passed. There was
not one chance in twenty that she
would come near enough for him to
hail her. How could he dttract her
attention?

On Eames's reply to this question
his life probably hung. He reviewed
all his sea-iore, gathered from twenty
years of plloting, and hit upon a
single feasible expedient, bold, novel,
desperate.

Ding-dong! Ding-dong! The boat-
keeper swung his dory straight toward
Grindstone Ledge, a course exactly
opposite to that he had so painfully
striven to hold. Wind and tide re-
enforced his‘powerful strokes as he
drove down on the clanging vell. Soon
the buoy appeared, rocking white with
ice-glaze. Beyond it the heavy surt
hoiled over the black rocks.

Soon only 4 few feet "separated the
nosa of the dory from the pitching
cylinder. Eames, now alert in the
stern with his steering-oar, held her |
course true, Just as it seemed as if
the prow were about to splinter on
the steel, splitting his craft from stern
to stern, ne gave a skilful twist, Tha
boat shot by. At the same instani
he ‘sprang forward, painter in hand;
and as the gunwale rubbed the icy
side, ho leaped for one of the bell su
ports. ’

He caught it with one’hand‘as'the:
buoy rolled down. His fingers slip
ped. Clutching with his other hand,
he grasped the support. Just then
the dory painter twitched away, and
the boat was swept off into the gloom.

Eames cared little that the loss of
his craft fastened him on the rock-
ing buoy for better or worse. If his
plan succeeded, he would not need
the boat. If it failed, nothing else
could save him. Close to his ear
swung the bell, almost deafening him
with its clangor. ~

He looked northeast.
was coming on rapldly, The rushing
lights were due north. He could see
the “bone” under her prow. The mo-
ment had come.

Ding-dong! Ding-dong! Ding—

The pilot had seized the Ice-cold
tongue, and only the breakers boomed
on Grindstone Ledge. -

Eames's sole hope was that to the
watch on board the Petrel Tthe sil-
ence of the bell would speak louder
than its sound. It was her duty to
care for all buoys. Grindstone Ledge
1ay right off the channel in the path
of the big liners. It had a black rec-
ord beforé the placing of the bell.
Would not the men on the tender
seek the cause of this sudden silence?

Sweat-beads formed and froze on
the boat-keeper's face, as he watched
the steamer passing. He groaned in
despalir,

Just then the boat slowed down and
lay panting. Out shot the pale, trem-
ulous beam of her search-light, until
the dazzling electric eye fell squarely
upon him. Soon a white boat came
rowing down the path of light. Ten
minutes later Eames was safe aboard
the Petrel.—Youth's &mpanlon.

A little

The steamer

LITTLE CARPENTERS.

Children of Five and Six Make Arti-
cles of Value to Themselves,

Boys and girls of five and six years
of age buslly working at diminutive
carpenter's benches. with such sup-
posedly dangerous tools as real saws
and planee is a sight in a New York
school which rarely falls to draw ex-
pressions of surprise from visiting
strangers. One of these visitors, a
woman, sald to an instructor; “Aren’t
you afraid to give such dangerous
and complicated tools to little chil-
dren?  Why don't you give them
something simple—Ilike a knife?"

“A  knife?” said the Instructor.
“Why, a knife is one of the most
dangerous and complicated tools you
can give a child. If the knife is sharp
enough to work with the child is li-
able to cut himself accidentally. To
cut himself with a saw he must place
his fingers deliberately under the
blade and saw for some time. And
with a plane I don’t belleve he could
cut himself."

This belief that saw and plane are
proper tools for little children, girls
as well as boys, is the result of long
investigations by the manual training
faculty of the Ethical Culture School,
the first to try the experiment with
such children. And the results of
the use of “simple" tools have been
so satisfactory that bench work has
been made a regular feature of the
curriculum. In fact, a portion of the
large workshop has been devoted to
the children, and for them A. W, Rich-
ards, the director, has deslgned and
bhad bullt a diminutive work bench

fully fitted up for the kind of work |
boys and girls of this age are allowed
to do.

! You see,
At this work bench, as past of their | Evening Post soo o <.\ |be's a sign painter—Phlladelphla Rec-
i : -l apd. S R O A L
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regular school course, these chidres
saw and plane wood and by means
of nalls make all sorts of toys of real
useé to them: in thelr games. The
articles fashioned in this way are ex-
ceedingly simple in construction. To
make them the child must plane or
saw wood into a given length or width
and’ then nail, without any effort at
Joinery, the several pleces together.
A block of wood with a strip nalled
to it becomes a chair; a handle and
a flat plece make a_shovel; three
pleces similarly nailed make a sled;
a handle, a cross plece and some
najls for teeth give a rake; pleces
saved from a curtain pole make
wheels for a simple cart which really
goes, The children of six and seven
years of age In the first grade take
an ordinary wooden box, cut windows
in it and finally build on the top of it
a simple, slanting roof, ,which makes
of it a complete playhousé. All of
these things are made withdfit the
use of a knife.

“The educational advantage of
teaching such little children to use
these tools,” says an instructor, “lies
in the fact that only simple broad
muscular movements and adjustments
are needed by the child and that tan-
gible results can be obtained which
are actuaslly of value to the small
worker., When the child's werk is
through he has something of value
to himself to show for it, because
the process always leads to some
concrete object. The motlons of saw-
ing, planing and hammering do not
require anything like the degree of
skill that the simplest use of a knife
makes necessary. The saw can cut
only Iin ome general direction, the
plane cannot shave off more than a
certain thickness. In each of these
tools the child’'s hand grasps a large
handle, the blade of which is fixed
at a given angle. In the case of a
knife the child would have to hold
on to a small handle and then, in ad-
dition to directing the general stroke
of the knife, pay minute attention to
the angle of the blade to the wood.
The slightest variation of angle of
this blade varies the cut. The knife
is made for all sorts of cutting,
curved, at an angle or stralght, de-
pending entirely on the nicety of mus-
cular adjustment of the user. Such
attention and skill are not to be ex-
pected of tiny fingers, and to attempt
to secure them Is to lay a burden on
the child, make impossible any en-
joyable products of his work, and to
substitute for exercise in broad, free
movements and broad muscular con-
trol minutiae of advanced muscular
action. The saw and the plane, with
thelr simple action, do not require.
for elementary results, the finely dif:
ferentiated muscular adjustments.””—
New York Tribune.

DRESSING ON $6,500 A YEAR.

Expenses of an English Woman of
Fashion—MInor Expenditures.

A very exclusive London dressmak-
er on being asked how much a lady
shouid spend on dress replied: “She
could dress fairly well on £1,300 a
year." The analysis of a typical bill,
however, shows that sum may be
very easily exceeded.

Thus dresses coat £628 11s.; man-
tles, etc., £229 1s.; millinery and
hats, £147 - 9s.; gloves, sunshades,
ete., £201 4s. 6d.; lingerie, £341 14s.
6d.; boots, riding outfit, etc., £115 1s.;
motor outfit, £42 0s. 6d,; sundries}
including laundry and cleaning, £431
58 64" Theé “totél" expéndifure on
clothing alone in this particular case
came to £2,136 and some odd shill-
ings and pence. When to this is
added the actual expense of the grat-
iflcation of minor tastes It will be
realized that the fashionable English-
woman costs the community a very
useful sum.

There are saddle horses to be hired,
and proceeds our Instructress, “Ladles
nowadays generally belong to one or
more clubs, They also smoke. ' The
cigarette merchant is somewhat scorn-
ful as regards the lady smoker de-
claring that she 18 no connolsseur and
seldom glves more thHan five shillings
a hundred for her cigarettes. But—
‘there are others,’ and these when
they order the gold tipped varlety are
a joy to the merchant and a propor-
tionate sorrow to those who deplore
the smoking habit in women. There
may be bridge debts, but there is no
reason to suppose that our fashion-
able lady will gamble, and even if
she does one could not get even an
approximate idea of what such debts
would be.”—Pall Mall Magazine,

COPPER FOR GOLD.

Stnk of England Branch Swindled In
an Unusual Way.

A remarkable story of halfpennies
being substituted for half sovereigns
was told at the Manchester City police
court yesterday, when Henry Douglas
Anderson, who had been employed
at the Manchester branch of the Bank
of England and after absconding had
been arrested in Canada, was charged
with stealing £1,081.

In stating the case for the prosecu-
tion F. E, Smith, M. P,, said that the
prisoner's duty was that'of separat
ing lightweight gold coins from those
of full weight, and he had to put the
full welght coins into bags which he
had to label and sign. On July 31 he
absented himself, and on August 2
the bank issued twenty-five bags of
half sovereigns to Messrs. Williams,
Deacon's Bank, and fourteen of them,
which had been made up by the yris-
oner, were found to have been tamp-
ered with, half sovereigns having been
replaced by the necessary number of
half-pennies to make up the correct
welght. Two other bags In the bank's
treasury which bore his signature
were also found to have been tamp-
ered with in the same way, and the
total sum missing was £1,081.

On September 13 the bank recelved
a letter from the prisoner in Winni-
peg, in which he practically admitted
hig guilt and made reference to the
mad act he had, committed.

Evidence was glven by a number
of bank clerkse, including a retired
detective inspector, named John Wool-
ven, who, describing his search for
Anderson, saldl he went down to
Whitstable-on-Sea and found the pris-
oner's wife and family living there.
In a drawer he found £647.—London
Dally Mall

B

2 “Only Once.”

“The Scotch,” sald Secretary Wil-
son, of the Department of Agricul-
ture, “are certainly a witty people.
Now, there was a visitor In the little
town of Bowdoin who, on looking
about, saw no children, but only grown
men and women. He wondered at
this and, finally, meeeting a weazened
old man on tHe street, inquired: ‘How-
often are children born in this town?'

“‘Only once,' the man repliad, as he
proceeded on his way."-—-smdrguy

GRAVE DANGER OF CENTRALIZATION,
By James A. Tawney, M. C.

The true reason why the people
are willing to let the national gov-
ernment perform and pay for 8o
many things ~ which properly fall
within the obligations of the States
s round in the fact that they do not
renlize that they ure themselves pay-
ing for the things whicl the nation-
al government pays for, 4

The federal revenne ls secured by
Indirect taxation, while the money
In the treasuries of the several
Btates Is secured by direct taxation upon the people.

When any State Increases Its appropriations for any
purpose, every legislator knows that that means an In-
crease In the direct tax upon the people. Moreover, he
knows that the people know thls, and that they watch
with zealous care the tax rate which they must pay In
cash from their own pockets. Therefore, needed leglsla-
tion Is postponed because of the expense it involves, and
the federal government is appealed to whenever possible
through the President, through the people's representa-
tives In Congress, and through the various departments
and bureaus of the government. \

When popular demands are strong enough, and It has
become obvious that the States will not severally or
Jointly undertake obligatlons belonging to them, though
serlously needed, the experlence of the last ten years
shows that the federal government; through Its leglsla-
tive and executive departments, is only too willing to
undertake such responsibilities and relleve the States of
the burdens they involve.

I do not plend for States' rights. I plead for the right
and the duty of the federal government to protect {tsclf
and It3 treasury agalnst encroachments of the States
and private Interests upon Its powers, its dutles, and its
revenues. I lay no claim to prophetlec powers, but I
bring to you the thought of many of the ablest men In
the public service to-day, when I say that we are un-
consclously drifting toward a highly organized, bureau-
cratic form of federal government, such as has become
the baue of most of the old-world governments of Europe.

J. A. TAWNEY,

SCIENCE WILL REDEEM TROPICS.
: By Col. Willlam C. Gorgas.
There 18 at present no yellow faver in Pan-
ama, and malaria I8 well under control. The
men working on the canal and thelr famillies
are as vigorous as they could be In this coun-
try.
It looked as It the canal could never be
bullt unless yellow fever were exterminated.
The fever could never spread now, even If it
were Jntroduced from outside, through our
rigld quarantine,
1 am Inclined to think that the advances made In trop-
feal sanitation will have a much wider and more far-
reaching effect than freelng Havana and Panamm from

yellow fever or enabling us to bulld the Panama canal.

I think that the sanitarian can now show that any popu-
latlon coming to the troples can protect itself agalnst
yellow fever and melaria by measures simple and inex-
pensive.

With these dlsenses ellminated, life In the troples for
the Anglo-Saxon wlill be, I belleve, more healthful than
In the temperate zone, and gradually, In the next two
centurles, troplcal countries, which offer a greater return
for man's labor than the temperate zones, will be settled
by the white races and become again the centers of

wealth, population and civilization, as they were at the
dawn of history.

EMPHASIZE THE GLORIES OF PEACE,
By President Schaefler.

The greatest problem of the twentleth cen-
tury Is.the boy, with one exception—the girl.
As soon as the girl takes up the study of hls-
tory, gradually she reaches the convlction
that everything great and herole belongs to
the other sex. &

The boy is apt to form similar 1deals from
the text books on history and the methods of:
teaching the subject. The names of admirnls
and generals, the battles they fought and the victorles
they won, the causes and the effects of the wars In
which they were engaged, constitute a very large part of
the material of Instruction, The boy loves power and
admires every exhibition of personal and natlonal
strength.

It seems to me that our text books, our examinations,
and our Instruction should glorify the arts of peace
above the arts of war. In other words, history should
be taught from a more ratlonal polnt of view. While
it would be wrong to rob the soldler of a just share of
glory, It wlll nevertheless be wise to emphasize the vie-
torles of peace above the victories of war.

HOW TO ABOLISH CONSUMPTION.
By Dr. F. C. Shattuck.

The only way to eradicate tuberculosls is to
totally eradicate its seed. Cleanliness, good
and suflicient food, plenty of alr, ample water
supplles, public parks, playgrounds and bath-
houses—these are among the things needful.
The hyglene of workshops must be looked
after, and there must be all needed enact-
ments In the Interest of the public health.
Nowhere wlll co-operation,. enriched by public
spirit, yleld a richer harvest than In striving along broad
Iines to prevent tuberculosis.

Our work for the Immediate future seems to lle In the
direction of generalizing and systematizing. An {mmense
service can be rendered by arousing the Interest of pri-
vate and Incorporated employers of labor, Mill owners
and managers, as a class, are Intclligent and humane,
and their attentlon should be called to this matter by
thelr physiclans, The result would be a saving, not a
loss, to the employers, while the benefit to the Individual
workers would be great.

If the word in medlcine is “work,” the word In the
tuberculosis fight is “education.”

ONTARIO'S TIMBER SUPPLY.

Official Figures of Acreage and Out-
put at the Present Time,

According to the report of the depart-
ment of lands, forests and mines, just
Issued, the total area of land under tim-
ber license In Ontarlo was 20,063 square
mliles, says the Boston Transcript. The
principal Items of the year's output
from territory under license were as
follows: Sawlogs, pine, 674,800,463 feet,
board  measure; other than pine, 66,-
045,087 feet board measure ; square tim-
ber, pine, 838,228 other than pine, 18,
617 cublc feet; plle timber, 648,609 feet,
board measure; cedar, 126,172 pleces;
pulpwood, 84,001 cords. The pulpwood
output of 84,001 cords was 12,285 cords
in excess of 1005. Tbe pulp mills at
Sault Ste. Marle, Spanish Rlver and
Sturgeon Falls were running to thelr
full capacity during the year.

In connectlon with the free grant
districts, where the areas sultable for
settlement have been pretty well taken
and the lots remaining are largely un-
sultable for agriculture the department
has Instituted a system of homestead
Inspection to enforce compliance withg
the conditlon of settlement. Owling to
the Increased value of woods other
than: pine a desire has sprung up to
take up lots not sultable for agricul-
tural purposes in order to dispose of the
timber. Under the system now adopted
lots applled for are Inspected to ascer-
tain If they comprise a sufficlent pro-
portion of good land to warrant the ex-
pectation. that a living could be made
by farming. If it I8 obvlous that the
lands are not capable of affording a liv-
ing by agriculture and are applled for
In order to get the timber locatlon s
refused.

FAEE CORPORATIONS.

Maine the Ensiest State in the Union
in Which to Launch Them.

Do you. want & -company to supply
the people of Mars with steam shovels
to dig their canals? Do you want to
form a company to ralse bananas in
Alaskg? Do you desire a concern {o
trade In spirits of the heroes of the
past? Well, It xon do go to Malne and
file your papers. You can form a cor-
poration with a capltal limlt only ex-
ceeded by the skyline, and It won't cost
you enough to set you back very ma-
terially elther.

For yesfs Malne has been the mecca
of those who wished to folst companles
on the unsuspecting publlc. The fees
for granting a charter are merely nom-
Inal. The taxes are stlll moro o,
something Ilke an annual franchise
tax of $5 on 850,000 caplitalization. Al-
most no questions are asked, and It Is
as easy for & company with any ob-
Ject whatever, and a few dollars to
pay the necessary fees and printing,
to get a full-fledged charter as It is for
& man to get'a drink In the city of
Bangor.

All sorts of fanciful corporations are
filed at tho ofMce of the Secretary of
State In Augusta, and gaudlly printed
shares of stock are offered to the pub-
lie. You need not llmit your capitallza-
tion—to be sure, the more capltal you
bave the more tax you are supposed to
pay, but after you have disposed of
your shares you probably won't pay
your tax anyway, and will let the char-
ter of the company explre. It's unly
another of the get-rich-quick schames.

Recently a list of dellnguent corpor
ations was published In one of the Ban-
gor papers, corporutions whose char-
ters were to expire on account,of un-
pald taxes. It filled nearly two pages
set In nonparell , with close spac-
ing at that. Andall of these were to
lose thelr charters because their taxes,
amounting In most cases to less than
$25, had been unpald. But hundreds
of others are formed every month, so
a few more or less aren't missed very,
much,

The most Interesting of the compa-
nles are the freak ones. They abound
from the propagation of cats to the
savings of souls,

Wigg—As a painter do you think he
will be able to make a name for him-
self? Wagg—He ought to.

MONUMENT -IN HONOR OF THE PILGRIMS,

completed.
that overlooks the town.

CAPE COD PILGRIMS' MEMORIAL,
The drawing shows how the monument, the corner stone of which was
P lald at Provincetown, Mass., with Impresslve ceremony, will appear when
It will be a pure white shaft, rising 800 feet above the hill

ABOUT TOBACCO.

They Serve Out Cigars to the Sol-
' diers in Italy. 4
Physiclans, chemists and physlolo-
gists' (many of them smokers them-
selves) agree that smoking before ma-
turlty 18 reached always leads to a
waste of perve power and brain force
and thus squanders life by weakening
the very center of strength.

In all Lord Wolseley's campalgns he
made It a rule where possible to allow
each soldler one pound of tobacco per
month, which he considered a falr al-
lowance. In Italy the military authorl-
tles recognize the weed az one of the
comforts essential to the troops and
clgars are served out to them with
thelr dally ratlons.

In France there are 0,000,000 smok-
ers, and of every, fifteen there are elght
who smoke a plpe, flve who smoke cl-
gars and only two who are .clgaret
smokers. Still the French consume
more than 800,000,000 cigarets a year,
or enough to go around the world 500
times If they were placed end to end
In.a line.

In the total quantity of tobacco
grown the United States rivals Cuba
and the Phlilippine Islands combined;
British Indla Is not very far behind
the States. It takes 6,500,000 acres to
grow the world's tobacco, Loulsyille
Is the largest tobacco market in the
world.

The best clgars manufactured come
from Cuba, the tobac® for which Is
cultivated In the famous Vuelta de
Abajo district, west of IIavana, 'This
favored spot is located on the banks of
a riyer, the nature of the soll bei'ng
such that in no other part of the world
can leaves of sych excellence be pro-
duced. The most expensive clgars cost

come from the Phllippine Islands, some
of them belng elghteen inches in length.
Italy has the reputation of manufac-
turing some of the strongest smokes in
the world.

A good clgar will burn slowly and
equally ; the weed that smolders up one
slde Is of Inferlor quality,

The Deadlieft Folson.

Prussic acld Is popularly known as
the most deadly polson extant; but
cyanide of cacodyl is far more deadly.
A millionth part in the atmosphere of
an air-tight cage caused the Instant
death of four dogs In succession. The
vapor from a few gralns diffused In
the atmosphere of a roomful of people
would cause the death of all present.

Contrast,
It doth perplex poor mortal man,
The weather's change to note.
One minute he requires a fan,
And next an overcoat.
—Washington Star.

Newrich—A man can get along with-
out ancestors. Mack—True, dut bhis

%

WHAT’S IN A TITLE?
A R X
NN

Borotectetote 2
Cac s

The Purltan needed a vent for the
energy repressed by nls rigidly order-
ed existence. Shorn of ornament in
dress and decoration, he evidently
worked offia portion or his sense of the
ornate In some of the titles of the re-
liglous works of the time, Many of
them are sensational and alllterative
enough to satlsfy the yellowlst report-
er of to-day. The contents of the bot-
tles thus labeled must be of lurid and
strenuous nature, or else It might be
sald of them, as the dramatist wrote
of the cognomen of humankind:

The name Is but a shadow which we

find.

Too often

behind.

“The Seven Sobs of a Sorrowful
Soul for Sin, or the Seven Penitential
Psalms of the Princely Prophet David;
whereunto are added Willlam Humin's
Handful of Honeysuckles, and Divers
Godly and Pithy Dittles, Now newly
augmented,” s Impressive, but a lit-
tle cumbersome for ordinary conver-
sation and advertising.

Another, Inconviently long, Is:

“A reaping hook well-tempered for
the stubborn ears of the coming Crop
of Blscult baked In the Oven of Charl-
ty. Carefully Conserved for the Chick-
ens of the Church, the Sparrows of the
Spirit, and the Sweet Swallows of Sal-
vation.”

After these, titles such as the follow-
Ing sound tame and nardly worthy of
notice:

“The Bpiritual Mustard Pot to make

larger than the man

about $7.50 each. The largest clxaru"'th" Soul Sneeze with Devotlon™; *“The

Shop of the Spiritual Apothecary”;
“Matches lighted at Divine Fire,” and
“Sixpenny-worth of Divine Spirit.”

In a much milder and secular sort
of a way the modern newspaper par-
takes of the spirit of Its Puritan exemp-
lar In the heading of the paragraph
columns:

“Quirks and Quibbles"; “Nibbles for
the Mllllon"”; “The Junk-Shop”;
“Crumbs for all kinds of Chickens”}
“Paragraphlical Pudding”; “Splce Is
lands Passed In the Sea of Reading”

The Good-Natured Man.
Borem—You were 80 kind and sym-
pathetic the last time I told ycu my
troubles I want to thank you for thaf{
and now I've got another——
Kindart—Oh, pray don't mention !
—Philadelphla Press.

Corrected.
“That man who lives In your house
Is a nonentity, isn't he?”
“No, he's a methodist an’ the meeks
est critter yon ever saw when hig
wife's around.”—Houston Post.

A woman with poor_tasts shouldn’|
Lhnbvodhunmm

-

DOROTHY'S GENEROSITY.
=Dorothy sat on the top step of the
veranda gazing out across the lawn.
Her chin was sunk in her chubby
hand and her elbows rested on her

two fat knees. The doll, Gladys Isa-
belle, lay in a dismal heap on the bot-
tom step.

Dorothy had just recelved a needed
spanking from her nurse. Besides, an
hour before, her brother Phillip had
sald crossly that she was a selfish
little girl. And after it all Gladys
Isabelle had failed to sympathize with
her. Dorothy cried in vexation.

After a time, when more tears would
not come, -the little girl began to
feel sorry for poor, neglected Gladys
Isabelle. She picked her up from
where she lay on the hard step. It
occurred to Dorothy that there might
be comfw-t at the stables, where work-
men ‘were bullding an addition.

There she found a man in over-
alls mixing mortar in a long box. Dor-
othy soon forgot her troubles.

“Hello, sis,” sald the man to Doro-
thy, as she stood gazing at the sea of
lime and sand and water,

“Hello,”” she answered; “but my
name s Dorothy."”

‘Ho, ho, it Is, is it? Well, that's
a prefty name for a little girl.”

“I think so, too,” said Dorothy, po-
litely, She decided that the ome in
the mortar-bespattered overalls was a
nice man. She watched him with new
Interest.

The man was smoking a black clay
pipe. Dorothy wondered why he did
not smoke a pipe like Phil's, She had
almost decided to ask him, but she
wanted to do it so as not to appear
rude.

The man knocked the ashes from
his black clay pipe, then refilled it
from a soiled white bag.

“Do you like to smoke?" asked Dor-
othy.

“Indeed an’ I do,” said the man.

“Phil smokes; but you don't smoke
a pipe like Phil's. Why don’t you?
Phil is my brother; he is home from
College. His pipes turn down and curl
up, and some have sllver on them.”

Dorothy suddenly took great pride
in telling of Phil's possessions.

“Well, yon see,” the man sald slow-
ly. “I aln't a college chap and can't
afford pipes that curl.”

"Oh,"” sald Dorothy solemnly. She
felt very sorry for him, and thought
him very brave to be satisfied with
such a bad-smelling pipe.

She thought it over carefully., Then
an idea came to her. She ran into
the house.

In her brother's room she looked
over the pipes on the table beside the
funny brown tobacco jar. Then she
looked over‘the pipes in the rack that
hung on the wall aboye. At length
she ‘chose one from the fable. It was
brown and' old. She was sure that
Phil: could not ‘care much for it.

Among her' own things was a
creamy white box with a pleture on
the cover. In the box was Gladys
Isabelle's best velvet hat. The hat |
was di*posed of ruthlessly. The box
held the pipe snugly.

Later, when there was no one look-
ing, she laid the package on the bench
where the man had left his coat and
dinner pail. On a piece of paper
slipped beneath she had written, with
mauch labor:; *“For the mortar man.” |

“Two mornings later Phil came |
storming down the stairs. “I can't |
find my meerschaum pipe,” he sald,

for all the house to hear.

Phil's mother searched his room
again. Nearly all the family had !
joined in looking for the pipe when
Dorothy appeared.

“Oh, Phil, 1 took
Dorothy.

“You!" gasped Phil.

“I gave it to the mortar man. He
was so poor he had to smoke a black, |
smelly clay pipe. 1 took an old one, |
Phil, I—"

Her brother was gazing at her,
open-eyed.

“There, there, Dorothy,” he said, for
her lips were quivering. “You're a gen-
erous little girl, after all. But remem-
ber, old pipes, like old friends, are
best."—By Susan Louise Davis, in the |
Pittsburg Press.

it,) stammered

.HAT OF THE (CANDY HORSE.
A number of yvears ago a little girl
who was spending a summer at the
geashore growing brown and merry
and fat pldying on the sand and bath-
ing in the ocean, heard of the great
heat in the cities and of how much
suffering it was causing man and
beast. A fair was held by the grown |
people at the largest hotel in the

| ‘bus’s"

et 1o s it o oL h

a little to the left of the fromt stands
a big coquettish bow of velvet ribbon,
with a large bunch of purple violets
in the center.

Every one who sees him roars with
laughter, but he holds his head high,
and shakes his glossy mane and tail
with pride. He doesn't seem to mind
| the fun poked at him—perhaps he
| does not understand, for he neyer even
, frowned when an old man called out,
| “That's a becoming bonnet you have
ion, old lady!"”

But just think of the teasing he
must have to stand from the other
horses! Imagine what they say.

“Where did you get that hat?
Jerry, you're quite a lady now!"

“Oh, look at the flower garden. Say,
 Whiskers, gimme a posy!”

But as far as I can see, Jerry only
sniffs the chocolately smelling alir, as
he stands in front df the factory and
doesn't answer back, except to call
out to the Ice horses: “How'd you
like to be the candy horse?” I really
| believe the off ice horse winked at
ih(a mate and says he expects to see
| Jerry In bloomers next winter.—Wash-
| ington Star.

Oh,

|
{ A GUBSSING GAME.
|

{ . Bvery one should be in the secret
but the guesser. A nice rainy day is
selected, with 2 number of children
and pleaty of bubbling spirits. The
guesser goes out of the room while
the company consults, They arrange
themselves on chairs in a circle and
decide to think of some person, the
| person in this case being the rights
hand neighbor of each player. The
players are number 1, 2, 8, etc., by
means of printed placards hung around
each neck. Then the guesser is sum-
moned and takes a stand within the
circle. No. 1 acts as spokesman and
announces:

“We are thinking of some person.”

“Male or female?” asks the guesser
of No. 1. .

This is always the first question,
then the guesser goes In regular se-
quence round and round the circle,
becoming more and more puzzled, as
can be seen by this example:

Take No. 1, whose right-hand neigh-
bor is No. 2, and No. 2 has for a
right-hand neighbor No. 3, No. 1 is
a boy, No. 2 Is a girl, No. 3 is a
boy. You need not arrange them al-
ternately, but this is a case In point.

No. 1 will, of course, be thinking

of No. 2, the girl on his right, and
the girl, No. 2, will be thinking of
No. 3, the hoy on her right; so the
problem will grow very mystifying i
the questions are asked rapidly and
the answers are given without hesita-
tion. w :
It is+1ike’a vomposite photograph of
the whole company when he finds
some famillar/tralt or characteristic.
But often his next question leaves him
once more at sea.

This 18 a game 'full of laughter and
harmless joking, and if the guesser

* Is really as ignorant as he seems that

makes it all the merrier.—Washington
Star, i

BOTH BOYS AND ELEPHANT
FOOLED,

Thirty years ago one of the famous
elephants which traveled in this coun-
try was “Old Columbus.” During one
of his summer trips through Virginia,
he stopped at a certain town. In a
»_noelghboring town a boy [familiarly
called “Dave,” and notorious for lead-
ership in all kinds of mischievous
tricks, determined to show off be-
fore the other boys at “Old Colum-
expense, and invited several
of his companions to go with him.

Having come .to the elephant's sta-
ble, Dave gave him first candy, then
cake, and finally cried, “Now, boys,"
and slipped a pilece of tobacco into
his proboscis, intending to get out
of danger and enjoy “Old Columbus's”
disgust and anger.

But before he could move Colum-
bus seized him and whirled him up-
ward through the opening overhead
against the roof df the stable,

Unhurt by his unexpected “rise,”
Dave dropped on the haymow. The
other boys below, supposing this to
be the “trick” promised them, cried
out in admiration: “Dave, Dave, do
that again!”

Dave, comfortably seated out of
harm's way, earnestly answered: “No,
boys! I do that trick only once a
day!"—Richmond Dispatch.

CANARY HATCHES WILD BIRD'S

EGGS.
Hilma Anderson, of Oliver street,

beach, and quite a sum of money was | Everett, a few days ago was wander-
raised which was sent to relieve the |ing in the fields when she found a
suffering poor and to buy ice for those | bird’s nest on the ground with sey-
who helped were in need of it and | eral pale blue eggs with hrown speck-
who could not buy it for themselves. | les. Curious to know if her pet can-

Ot all the people who helped with
the fair, the little girl was the only
one who remembered the suffering
beasts. A plan to help them had en-
tered her small head. It was moth-
ing more nor less than the collecting
of money to buy bathing hats for the
horses in the cities. Not that she ex-
pected the horses would need them
to go in bathing, but to protect their
poor heads from the burning rays of
the sun.

This little girl's idea is recalled this
summer by the number of horses that
are wearing hats made especlally for
them, and it may be that her thought
brought about this wonderful improve-
ment, for which the horses are surely
grateful.

Horses ara without doubt very in-
telligent, but let us hope that they
ure not jealous, or there must be many
sore horse hearts in New York city
today. One big chestnut horse belong-
ing to a large candy manufacturer
whose name is known east and west,
is the one that would cause all this
jealously, for during these hot days
he has worn a hat which is not only
a little bigger, but decidedly mare
splendid than any other equine -head
covering in town. ~

The hat {s made of yellow straw, with
holes for the ears to stick through,
but instead of the plain binding that
others have the brim is carefully

ary would sit on the eggs, she took
the nest to her home and placed it
in the corner of the bird's cage. R
Gleefully chirped the little canary
and soon realized that there was noth-
ing in the network of halr and grass
to hurt her. Upon examination the
pet of the home soon became bold,
and when she spled the eggs in the
nest her motherly nature was aroused
and in a moment she was peacefully
nestled. She remained on the nest
for the rest of the day, leaving it only
to satisfy her hunger and thirst.
Day after day the canary sat on
the eggs. and all were astonished yes-
terday morning as they entered the
room to see the canary excitedly fiy-
ing and hopping about her little home.
Proudly she chirped as Hilma ap-
proached, and to her great delight the
child found the eggs hatched and

‘three tiny featherless birds nestled in

the corner.—Boston Herald.

Fuel In Bollvia.

Every available kind of fuel {s used
in Potosl, in Bolivia, for the purpose
of smelting and calcination. Of
these the principal classes are char-
toal, yareta, wood and ucha, and théy
are all Insufficient. Yareta {s a spec-
fes of vegetable production which
grows under the ground llke moss,
and has the consiétency and heatsgive

bound with black velvet. Around the

ing oualities of peat. Ucha i¥ the

crown s a black velvet band, v?b’lduu of llamas.—Engineer.
(N
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