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THE IDEA! LABOR UpON. 
By Chanccllor^Day ot Syracuse University. 

There might be a union of great help to Its 
membership and to business. I believe In la­
bor organizations as I believe In corporations. 
But let It be a union upon principles of mutual 
benefit and helpfulness both to the laborer 
and to the 'manufacturer, both to the work-
lngman and to the contractor. 

Let it be for the purpose of securing to the 
employer the greatest proficiency, Insisting 

upon only skilled mechanics for mechanics' pay. Let It 
consider the'interests of the business and how to serve 
them. Let it compel ltB Wage, not by excluding those 
who choose to work for less or to work when the unI6n 
men will not work, but by furnishing the. highest type 
of man and Workman, so that business men \ylll say: 
"If you want the most skilled and reliable mechanic or 
laborer, you must get them from the union. "They will 
have no one In the union but a first-class man." 

Let the union have clubrooms, and discuss thrift and 
: temperance and home sanitation and ways and means 

of getting the home and furnishing it with books and 
: periodicals for mental improvement, and spend some of 
the time in amusements and healthy games now spent in 
the saloons. Let the energy now being put Into opposi­
tion to capital be used in self-Improvement and furnish­
ing a higher class of mechanic. 

TRAINING THE FACULTIES FOR SUCCESS. 
• i » • 

l-i;\ By John A. Howland. 
Concentration of mind In harmooicjjjMfeiu-

U'ofa*wlth-bodily activity Is the greatest active 
force in civilization. .Titers' are human activi­
ties which are.effective'without concentration 
In the mind, but soimewhere in the harnessing 
of this_for<S> some broad scheme has been 
eyoVVed without which this aimless force in 

''the individual would be wasted. Concentrh-
tion of mind Is not a faculty; It is an acquired 

ifljlllty to command the faculties of mind and of body, 
and for the best results this acquirement must Insure a 
harmonious relation between brain and brawn. Advice 
to a .man, "You must concentrate yourself In your work," 
Is about as ineffective as to suggest to him that be grow 
four Inches taller than he is. If he has come to maturity 
without learning concentration/he Is not likely ever to 
appreciate the need sufficiently to undergo the training 
neccssary to: get it. 

Concentration of the faculties not only Is a safeguard 
against errors, but It is an assurance that when a move 
baa bfcen considered and determined upon the move will 
have all effectiveness and accomplish the maximum In re­
sults. There is no work in life where this attenttveness 
does not render. assurance to the worker and to every­
one Interested in that work. This concentration is a 

. visible evidence of dependableness in the man. It is 

evidence of the quality of brain which the worker pot-
Besses. It reflects the faculties wbicb education and ex­
perience hnve developed harmoniously. Without thU 
power of concentration every one of these faculties must 
prove a poor, broken reed Instead of a lever that might 
move a world., \ 

ENJOY BEAUTY WITHOUT ANALYZING IT. i 
By O. Santayana. 

To feel beauty is a better thing than to un­
derstand how, we come to feel it. To have im­
agination and taste, to love the best, to be car­
ried by the contemplation of nature to a-vivid 
faith In the ideal, all thlB Is more, a great deal 
more, than any science can hope to be. 

When a man tells you that beauty. Is the 
manifestation of God to the senses you wish 
you might understand him. let reflection 

might have shown you that the word of the Master was 
but the vague expression of His highly complex emotions. 
It Is one of the attributes of God, one of the perfections 
which we contemplate In our ideas of him, that there 
is no opposition in His will and His vision between the 
Impulses of His nature and the events of His life. This 
Is what we commonly designate as omnipotence and cre­
ation. 

In the contemplation of beauty our faculties of percep­
tion have the same perfection; it is, Indeed, from-th^fe--" 
perlence of beauty and happiuess. from the occasional 
harmony between our nature and our environment that 
we draw cw conception of the Divine life. There is, 

•tben, a real propriety in calling beauty a manifestation 
of God to the senses, since, In the region of sense, the 
perception of beauty exemplifies that adequacy and per­
fection which In general we objectify in an Ideal of Ood. 

PEOPLE, NOT THE BOSSES. RULE, r* ' N 
By Oov. Hughes ot Sew York. 
You may say all you please of the 

cunning of political maneuvering 
and of the resources oif chicanery. 
All schemes will prove as child's 
play if the people set out to deal 
with a real Issue of popular govern­
ment and the supremacy of the con­
stitution of this State over race track 
gamblers. It Is well that there 
should be organization to advance 
party principles. It Is well that It 
should be effective; vigorous and 
skillful leadership Is required. But 
it is the, duty of an elected officer 
to serve the people^and not any par-

gov. uuqhes. tlcular man, and no party leader 
has a right to assume the role of dictator, or so to. vio­
late the manhood of elected officials as to parade them be­
fore the people as subject to his domination. 
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thencbicket. 

Oh, to be a cricket, , : :" 
That'sNth«- tiling I 

To scurry* lit the gras* 
And.: to have one's fling I 

And It's oh, to be a cricket 
..In the warm thistle-thicket 
% Where the ^un-wlnds pass, ' 
.. Winds a-wlng, ' 

And the bumble-bees bang humming. 
Hum and swing; 

Anil the honey-drops are coming! : ;. 
I t ' s  t o  b e  a  s u m m e r  r o v e r ,  " V " -

• That can see a sweet and pick It / 
With the sting! . 
Never mind the sting 

And it's oh to bea cricket: ; ; r 
In. the clover 1 -iS-i 
A gay summer rover ' 

In the- warm. thlstlWhleket, ; 
Where • the honey-drops are- comIjig>~ .»• 
Where the bumble-bees hang humming-

. That's the thing! s * . ' 

m 

Meeting the Question 

Viola met the postman at the front 
door; He- gave her two letters; one 
was addressed in Diana Colvert's ab-
surdlyangular hand,, and was bulky, 
wltli a fortnight's accumulated effus­
ion; the other bore her name In the 
familiar caligraphy of Eustace Van-
diver, who had proposed to her-quarter-' 
ly for. half a dozen years. 

She' went out and sat down on the 
veranda steps and broke tbe seal of 
the first one with eager fingers; Di­
ana's letters were Interesting, if 
rather voluminous. She consumed the 
first eight pages avidly, then suddenly 
the sbefets fell from her hands' and 

•"-fluttered to the ground. The roses, tbe 
hollyhocks, the snapdragons, the 
violets and jessamine, nodding and 
drooping In the sun-warmed air, melt­
ed swiftly Into a hideous rainbow of 
impossible color, the matutinal chirp­
ing of the birds grew harsh and mock­
ing, -the blue of the sky turned black. 
At last she stooped and gathered the 
letter Into her trembling* hands and 
went on with her reading. 

Tbe minister, their minister, going to 
be married and move to Cloverdale! 
Billy Colvert, Dlann's brother, had had 
a letter from him, so there could be no 
mistake about it And she—what a 
little simpleton she had been to waste 
her affections on spmeone who was go­
ing to wed another girl.. Surely, in 
their intimate relations of. the last 
year be must have guessed her morti­
fying secret; probably he was taking 
this very step to get clear of her. Burn­
ing tears sprang to Viola's eyes and 
dripped over her throbbing cheeks. 
But she dashed tbem away in fierce 
self-scorn, and read on to the end, her 
Hps compressed, the blood scorching 
her temples. 

There were his exact words, quoted 
from Billy's letter: "I am seriously 
considering making a change In my 
residence. I hope soon to marry the 
dearest girl In the world and bring 
her wlth^me . to Cloverdale. But, of 
course, it will rest with her whether 
I shall accept the call or not—that Is 
a woman's prerogative, Isn't it? How­
ever, let us see you in Brookwood 
whenever it suits your convenience to 
come, etc." 

V.lola folded up tbe closely written 
sheets and returned them to tbe envel­
ope. Then she opened young Vandiv-
er's letter with mechanical fingers and 
glanced wearily at his twenty-fifth dec­
laration of love, accompanied by an Im­
passioned plea to marry "him and sail 
for Europe In June, whither he was go­
ing to complete bis course at Heidel­
berg. Go abroad—away from it all-
show him that she bad not given her 
love unmasked, and that • « • 
She flung back her bead with a quick 
accession of pride, and excitement 
a smile to her lips, a glow to her eyes. 
She would do it; yes, she would ac­
cept Eustace Vandlver and go with him 
to the ends of the earth if need be— 
anywhere away from this. 

II. 
• She went to her room and sat down 
at her desk, but something seemed to 
dull her brain and numb ber bands; 
lb* could not write a syllable. In 

despair she took her portfolio under 
her arm and returned to the veranda; 
the shade of the orchard beyond entic­
ed her and she ran down the steps and 
past the flower beds to the gate on the 
other side. Enterlug, she Bought her 
favorite retreat In the fork of a gnarl­
ed old apple tree. A lazy breeze was 
blowing, stirring the leaves about her 
with a vague, musical rustle, and 
cooling the hot blood In ber cheeks. 
Sher took up her pen and selected a 
sheet of nottf"pa[>er. A twig cracked 
sharply,;jand she sat up alert.| The 
paper slipped from her fingers. 

"Did I startle you?"'inquired a deep 
voice under the apple tree/ 

"got the_ least," said she, disposing 
herSfelf with 8tiidledv'prlmneBS against 
the^cnotted limb at ber -b?ck. 

The Minister vaulted the lower limb 
easily and picked out a comfortable 
seat opposite, tossing Ills bat on a net­
work of branches. 

Viola regarded him first with cold­
ness; then with assumed indifference, 
finally with a friendly smile that was 
the hardest thing she bad ever'ac­
complished in her twenty-one years. 
But he must never, never guess—unless 
he bad already done so. And If he 
had* she must set to work to prove to 
him that he was altogether wrong! 

"Viola," he began In bis straightfor­
ward way, "I've come to. you with a 
confession. I hope you are not going 
to—to disapprove?" 

For a second the girl said , nothing. 
He looked rather young for his age, 
she thought. He must (be at least 38, 
but his black hair was full of waves, 

HE OAVE BEB TWO LETTEBS. 

his eyes bright and clear, his face rud­
dy with health. 

"I'm considering' a 'somewhat impor­
tant step," he went on musingly, his 
glance sweeping, the sky, tUe ground, 
and settling at last upon her slightly 
flushed face, "and I want your—your 
advice." 

"Mine?" she queried, a tiny furrow 
wrinkling tbe bridge of ber nose. She 
crossed her hands at the back of her 
bead and stared past him at tbe rows 
of apple trees in tbe distance. 

The minister regarded ber solemnly 
for a moment, opening his lips twice to 
speak, then closing them again uncer­
tainly. A shadow drifted across his 
good-looking face. "Perhaps," he sug­
gested with a downward Inflection, "the. 
affair does not Interest you?" 

Viola could not suppress a Bmile at 
the lugubrious countenance before her, 
and steadying her breath, she gazed 
straight Into the minister's eyes. But 
only for a flash. Something in them 
that she copld not altogether make out 
caused her to turn her head with a 
swift heartbeat 

"Of course, it Interests me," she said 
with a rush of enthusiasm, recollecting 
her role, "I thought you were sure of 
that—always." . 

He straightened himself then, and 
with a gesture of determination broke 
precipitately Into the subject "It's 
about some one I love," he said, speak­
ing rapidly, "someone, I want to be 
my wife." if..  

Viola colored furiously; the leaves 
all about her quivered gently.. But she 
pulled herself together and said In a 
very matter-of-fact tone: 

"You want my advice about ber? 
Well, then you will have to tell me 
something about her; her disposition, 
her hair, her eyes—everything, ytiu 
know." 

Tbe minister contemplated ber with 
a fatuous expression.' 

"Why—as to her disposition," be re­

plied earnestly, "that is all that could 
be desired—perfect Her: eyes," be 
scrutinized her with surreptitious anx­
iety, "her eyes are splendidly, wond-
rously .brown—" He paused. Viola 
listened movelessly. "Her hair Is 
brown, too—and—most beautiful." 

A queer ̂ silence followed hlB words. 
-When Viola looked up she was pale, 
but valiant, and she seemed all at once 
thousands of miles away. 

"She must be veryt very lovely— 
this girl," she said, dreamily. "Do I 
know her?" 

The minister looked somewhat In­
scrutable as he made reply: 

"I am not sure—perhaps you do not'1 

She returned • his gaze with absent 
eyes.. ' . •""' 
- "Well?" be'prompted with an enig­
matic smile. 

"Well, I really don't see what I'm to 
tell you except that I'm delighted to 
know you are so—so happy and that— 
that—" she bit her lips, "to congratu­
late you and " 

"But It Is not time for congratula­
tions," he Interposed thoughtfully, "you 
don't understand." 

"No," said she, shaking her - head. 
"No, I'm afraid I do not."' 

"It's this way," be pursued eagerly, 
bending, near to her, "I've been callqd 
to Cloverdale. I don't want to go with­
out first finding out whether she will 
go with me." He reddened and broke 
off, keeping his hands locked to the 
limbs on which they were resting. 

"The only thing," remarked Viola 
.with sage eyes and a sinking heart, "is 
to tell her that truth and get It over 
quick." She caught her breath. "May­
be you have told her?" she suggested 
tentatively. 

"Not Just as I should ilke to." 
"Then you will, at once?. Put your 

fate to tbe test, as they say In tire­
some love stories." 

"Do you consider them tiresome?" 
"Other people's." 

"Then we'll not waste any more time 
discussing other people's." He bent 
farthei? till his warm breath fanned, 
the loose gold about ber temple# 
"Viola," he said, "I love you. Will you 
be my wife?" s:; 

"Oh," she said, "I don't " v 
"You don't love me!" with swiftly 

clouding eyes. 
Viola met his look with a wonderful 

little smile breaking through tbe shad­
ows of her face, "But—but my hair 
Isn't brown at all," she said bewilder-
ingly, "and my eyes are unmistakably 
blue." 

"And mine," laughed he, with his 
arms about her, "are color-blind. Shall 
I go to Cloverdale?" 

"We mustn't think of it" she said.— 
New Orleans Times-Democrat. • 

Sly Old Commodore, 
"When Commodore Vanderbilt was 

alive," says a New York Central.offi­
cial, "the board of directors of the 
New York Central used to find their 
w^rk all cut out for them when they 
met. All they had to do was to ratify 
his. plans and adjourn. Yet they had 
their uses.* Occasionally a man would 
come to him with some, scheme which 
be did not care to refuse outright. 

" 'My directors are a difficult body 
of men to handle,' he would say. 'I'll 
submit it to 'em, but I warn you that 
they are hard,to manage.' 

"The matter would be submitted to 
the board when It assembled and 
promptly rejected.-

" 'There,' the commodore woulaTsay 
when his visitor came to learn the re­
sult. 'I did the best I could, but I 
told you in advance that my directors 
were pn'obstlnate lot." 

(LINES TO MY GROWING SON. 
Stop pulling father's papers round, 
Don't pick holes with his pens. 
And please remember not to ,drlnk 
Your versifying daddy's ink;2|® 
It costs htm mauy yens. -kM "V• 
Now, come give dad that book you 

found 
Before you have It all unbound, j 

Stop playing with that match, my 
dear, 

(Yes, I've no doubt It burns); 
Now, why should daddy buy you meat 
If you forev.er try to eat , 
The small change: that he eWMt&3& 
You needn't cry and think it queer 
When that shoe-button hur.18 .your 

' " . ' l y : . ' ^ ' r  

'Cause you can't eat the gravel walk, 
Don't bite your nurse's arm. 
She'd let you eat it, but she feels -
That It might spoil your other meals 
And do your tummy 'harm,.-
And really, son, papa must- balk-;'''"' 
You've msrked the whole house up 

'with chalk. . ^ 1. 

You will Hft pussy by the foot; -
No wonder you got scratched. 
Don't Jail down-stairs; you'll break; 

your legs. n" 
And don't play trail with fresh-laid 

eggs, 
Or how can they get hatched? 
If in the grate your head you- put. 
Of course your hair gets .Boot. 

; Envoy ' 
Wherever you're going, . 

Come right back now! 
'Whatever you're blowing, <• -

Do stop that row! .' 
Whatever you're drinking, - . ;:;i 

Will make you sick! '-!*7 
Whatever you're thin-king X . 

Forget it, quick! 
Whatever you've found to play with, 

Drop it! . -
In short, whatever you're doing, 

STOP IT! 
/ —Julian Street, in The Century. 

ere is something,doing here all the 
time. 

The tank Is lined With - rocks and 
the lobsters and crabs are all the 
time climbing up and down on their 
ragged projections. ' 

"H'm," says a man who appears to 
kifow something about fishes and who, 
accompanied -by a .small boy, is look­
ing In at this tujb "Rock crabs, hey? 
Codfish Hke rOTK'crabs. The crabs 
TQam around among the rooks on the 
bottom of the ocean and the cod­
fishes roam around looking for the 
crabs and eating 'em." 

But the small boy doesn't seem to 
be so much interested In rock crabs 
considered as codfish food as be Is 
in the antics of these particular 
crabs in the tank. Wtth his eye stead­
ily fixed on ome that is climbing the 
rock wall, he follows him so to Ux 
top, and then the small boy says; . 

'Now.see him slide down!" ' 
And sure enough the- crab lets go 

and slides down the face of 6be rock 
to its base, to light there easily on 
Its feet and then walk off .across the 
tank's sandy bottom, A shMp u not particularly bright* 

The lobsters walk straight up the IjntnUlly. but will respond to kind trMt-
face of tjfse rook? with entire -facil­
ity, and (hen -turn around and walk 
down the/ face, With no -.danger of 
stumbling or losing their 'hold; and 
carrying their big olaws up clear of 
the ground In fronCof them, they 
walk all around tbe tank. The lob­
ster may not be the most graceful 
•creature in the world, tout it gives 
.one a new Idea of him and an entire­
ly new interest to see him waiting 
around easily in the-water on his 
long and slender legs and carrying 
his big claws in front of him.. And 
Sometimes over in a little-depression 
in ffie 'back of the tank you may see 
a lobster lying low in the follow, 
•as he might do in mature,- waiting for 
something to come along that he can 
seize upon to eat. Everybody likes., 
to watch the lobsters. 

Crabs bury themselves here .in the 
sand, leaving so little, of themselves 
above the surface that you have to 
look hard to find , them; and the little 
flounders, after the manner of their 
kind, do likewise. ' Airid the flounders 
change thela,color to match that ol 
t he sand, in which they bury" them­
selves;- ao that with only their nbseB 
sticking out it Is very hard to find 
them. _Here is a little flounder that 

.has 'burled itself so with a part of 
its body over a- buried "rock crab, 
amd the crab wants to get out, and it 
starts up and starts the flounder*, 
which rises up and shakes a shower 
of sand from Its back as it swims 
flounder fashion away. 
. And to be sure the tomcod are jil-
way-s lively, and so too the perch', 
and what with the crabs and flounders 

A BRAVE BOY'S OPPORTUNITY. 
Probably the first resolution Jeff-

made was that some day h« would 
be a railroad man. His training to 
that end began at a very early age, 
for his father held a responsible posi-' 
tion in a great locomotive building that. are burying themselves In the 
works, and many a visit Jeff paid { sand and that lobster over at the back 
tjiere. Hardly a detail"^escaped big lying in wait and the crabi And lob-
Observation. , j'stiSs (hat are gravely walking around 

Jeff still remembers his awe and or climbing the rocks and sliding 
is , permitted to down hill, there is enough of. interest 

No Share In the Fna. 
"What are you crying fori my little 

boy?" 
"Boo-hoo! Pa fell downstairs!" 
"Don't take on bo. He'll get better 

soon." 
"Sister saw him fall all the way. I 

never saw nuffin'l"—Answers. 

The talk of a good many people 
sounds as If they bad begun in the 
middle. 

Very few people reach forty without 
wishing they had-been more careful 
with their health. / . * ' 

gratitude when he vj 
enter the cab of a, I 
it was being tested. Tbe: engine wai: 

placed on a treadmill;.but- yrtille the 
body of the locomotive was upon rails, 
the driving wheels rested upon large 
steel wheels which were connected 
with various kinds of measuring- ap­
paratus. Thus the engine might "go*; 
ait the rate of a/ mile a minute and 
yet not move from its position. 

.All the arrangements .for testing' 
the pulling -power,.the dial records .Qf 
«team . and water,. gauges , Jfnd start;-, 
lng under all sorts ot iMitavorabli 
conditions, werei explained to the boy. 
You may know, that there was little; 
Jeff did not understand about a loco­
motive. , " 
. When a western vacation trip was 
broached to the lad he did not take 
as -kindly to the idea as might have 
been expected. The truth of the mat­
ter was that he did not wish to be 
away from his beloved engines even 
for a short time. But he yielded; and 
journeyed to a little etation in the 
Rockies, where his cousin, a mining 
operator, was stationed. ,! 

One afternoon Jeff sauntered up to 
the little railroadjitation. While, in 
conversation, he remarked: 

"I Bee there's a .private car on- the. 
siding just below." . ^ 

"It'll owned 'by the president of the 
road," began the telegrapher—when 
he turned suddenly, grasped Jeff 'by 
the Shoulder and exclaimed^ 1 

"You don't mean tKe" nearest sid­
ing, do you?" •-'* 

Jeff nodded. -IW ; • "* 
i The operator stared wildly. "Jeru­
salem!" he gasped, "there's some­
thing wrong with the engineer's in-" 
structlons. The local train Is due on 
that siding In five minutes'In order 
to give the right of way to the ex­
press, wh^aL follows close behind," 

feft understood the situation in ^a 
moment. With'fa bound be was out 
the door and dashing toward- the die': 
tached engine of the "special," which 
stood near the station. To his aston­
ishment he found no-one in the cab. 
Doubtless the engineer and firemen 
were eo Indiscreet as to both slip 

tr^aaiqe ' 
• "There^nol 
muttered Jeff. 

Without an instant's delay he back­
ed the engine off the siding, -past the 
station and. Upward the private car 
on the elding below." 

TEe whistle of the looal train was' 
sounding 1>eyond the curve close to 
the siding when Jeff coupled the oary 
threw open the throttle and dashed'1 

ahead. 
Hardly did he place the car out ,of 

danger, at the extreme end of the 
siding, |han the local swept around 
tile curve and-onto the siding direct­
ly -behind the private car, while a 
moment -later the empress thundered 
toy on the-inain track. 

The president and his party, were! 
much -surprised, at their sudden re­
moval. When the great man learn-; 
ed of the -danger just escaped, how-; 
ever, he.was warm in his praise of! 
Jeff. <He - ohatted .with the boy for 
some time, • learned of his ambition: 
and made a promise that set the fad'; 
cheeks aglow. Jeff's future as a rail­
road man now seems assured.—Phila­
delphia; American. -S;': ; -.3, 

IN THE ROOK ORAB TAiNK! " 
It is not always the most striking­

ly colored or the biggest fishes .that 
attract the most attention at the 
Aquarium. Visitors, may easily -be­
come greatly interested in creature^ 
of far commoner and more familiar 
Muds, as they are, for Instance, In 
the doings of the various homely crus-. 
taceans and fishes to be seen here 
In the rock crab tank. 

In this tank 'there, are about sev-
"enty-five rook crabs and, to give 4t 
more, life and variety, half a dozen 
pmall lobsters and a few tomcods, 
white peroh amd flounders, the fishes 
being all small. The tank is large 
and Its denizens being all small there 
Is plenty of room in it for every one 
of .them to swim- about freely.: and. ter."—Around the World. 

:omotlve will? Tti' the familiar creatures here to keep 
" 'a throng of people canatanUy looking 

dm.—New York Sun. 
t 

THE EMPEROR AT THE FORGE. 
Many persons often resent being 

called upon to do a piece of work 
which they think beneath them, espe­
cially it it is a task which properly 
belongs to someone else. But every­
one should cultivate an obliging dis'; 
position, and be able to help ln iny 
emergency to tKe fekt'ent ot hia ahlUty! 

Emperor Joseph' ttt i good example 
one day when' traveling'in Italy. A 
wheel of his carriage broke down; 
and. he repaired to the shop of' a 
blacksmith in a little village, and de' 
slre^ him to.mend It without delay. 

"f would," said the smith; "but 
this being a holiday, all my men are 
away at churob; even the boy who 
blows the belldwg is away.' 
.- ""Now 1 have an excellent chance to 
warm myself," said the unknown Em-

_peror. So, taking his place at'the 
Tjellows, Instead of calling an attendant 
to do so, he followed the smith's direc­
tions and worked as If for wages. 
'fThe wbrk was finished, and, instead 
of tbe little sum which he was charg­
ed, the sovereign fi&nded out six'gold 
ducats. 
, "You have made a mistake," said 
the astonished blacksmith, "and given 
me six gold pieces, which nobody in 
this village can change." t , 
.. "Change them when you can," said 

the laughing Emperor as he entered 
ills'-carriage. "An lEmperor should 
-pay for such'a pleasure as blowing 
the bellows." 
. I have known some sfhop boys who 
'would have waited long and sent far 
for help, before they would have 
'Jcome down" t« 'blowing a black 
enrfth's bellows. It. is -not boys with 
the best sense who thus Btiuid ufijjn 
their dignity. A' readiness, to oblige, 
and to take hold of unaccustomed 
work when necessary,, has often been 
excellent business capital for a.young 
man; while the opposite spirit, never 
wins, friends., "Pride goeth before de­
struction, and a haughty spirit be­
fore a / fall/'-r-Youth's World.' a moment to lose," 

' PETER'S LITTLE TALENT. 

"No usj^" sighed Peter, "I can't 
thing of rae single thing to.Nio that 
wUUbring me any money to put into 
the mlsslonary box. .Miss Potter talk­
ed to UP about using our talents, but 
•I ^avea't got any talent unless' lMs 
-for fishing." ' r :-~ 

Suddenly Peter struck his hands to­
gether. -'^My stars!" he. exclaimed, 
"I never thought of that; I believe 
I'll try it." 

So be went to the ibarn and got 
his fidhlng tackle, which wasn't very 
elaborate. Peter cut the pole him­
self from the straightest sapling he 
oould find in the woods. "But he knew 
the mountain brooks the best of all 
the village boys, and that day he 
fished more carefully than he ever 
did before because of. the ibig purpose 
In' his heart. He even went to the 
ideep hole where the foaming brook 
comet over" the cliff, and 'there he 
caught his largest trout. 

"He weighs half a pound, If he 
weighs an ottnee!" cried Peter. 
. Twenty fins trout, all nicely laid in 
pool leaves, Peter brought baw to the 
village. "But now the hardest part 
of my jdfe is'yet to oome," he Bald. 
"Guess I'll try Mrs. Purlngton first." 
•r "Oh, you delightful boy!" exclaimed 
jMrs. Purlngton when Peter opened 
bis basket: "just what I want for my 

,clty boarders." 
- So Peter went home with his bare 

feet sfpat-spat-epatting on the side­
walk, his heart thump-thump-thump­
ing under his jacket, and something 
that crack-crack-crackled in his hand. 

And the next Sunday, when the mis­
sionary box was passed, Peter put 
the dollar bill, all folded tightly, into 
it. Miss Potter looked surprised, and 
then she let her hand rest on Peter's 
Moulders and said: "Well done, Pe-

Rlch people with poor appetites will 
pay big prices for fat house lambs. 

Be alow about making promises; then 
yon won't have so many_to break. 

A really good ewe will raise twin 
Iambi better than a scrub will bring up 
one; , 

ment 

When'feeding ground oats to young 
plgi It is better to wive the oats .and 
throw out the hulls. 

You can make lambs fat without 
corn. Feed them barley, alfalfa, tur­
nips and field peas. 

Watch for .tides on the lambs and at 
the first slfn of the pests dip. Ticky 

cannot thrive. 

It's all right to "put your shoulder to 
the> wheel," but be sure the-wheel is 
steered in the right direction.. 

Sheep will eat weeds if very hungry, 
but they don't like them any better 
thfn a man likes poor, sour bread. 

Putting the best foot forward means 
putting up a bluff. The only success 
ful, men are those who get there with 
both feet 

It takes courage to adopt new meth­
ods of farming In an old fogy neigh­
borhood, but success, will soon change 
public sentiment. 

. The man who has no bad habits, 
never makes mistakes and never falls 
to say so is too good for the company 
of ordinary mortals and should be let 
alone. 

The main object in the first few; 
montbs of. a pig's life Is- to produce 
bone, muscle and growth—sort of get 
him In.shape'to carry a big load of 
corn to market. 

A . trap nest will pick out the poor 
and the good layers, giving a' chance to 
dispose of the drones and thus keep the 
workers. ' Have you ever stopped to' 
consider the matter? v 

Some men who boast that they go to 
work before-daylight sometimes spend 
so much time at the grocery store and 
tbe old fishing hole that they lose more 
tiian they gain by the early bird meth-
ods. 

.Gather up, th$,leftve»}that shatter otf 
Ifcue clover hay, fvhen it4l« thrown dqwq 
Jtrom ,the ,mow. Scald,them well, tbev 
mix with ground oats and,bran; make 
It. wet not sloppy. Give this to hens 
for breakfast cold mornings. -

Get your Incubator early, next spring 
and try only a few eggs at first So 
many beginners at artificial Incubation 
waste hundreds of eggs and valuable 
Ume In the midst; of,the batching .sea­
son getting acquainted with the prin­
ciples that should have been observed 
when there was less at stake. 

Forest Dlatrtbatloa. ; 
The timber output of-Maine last win­

ter was 000,000,000 feet, and the indica­
tions are.; that; these figur.es will be 
about equaled this year. The scardty 
of labor prevented operations to a largo 
degree. 

. Woaads oa Trees. 'J. 
. The following mixture is recommend­
ed for wounds of any kind 6n trees: 
melt resin and warm a little crude-pe­
troleum in separate vessels, pouring 
into a third vessel three parts of resin 
to one of petroleum!- This sea?s the 
wound very effectively until grown 
over. It is said to not run In warm 
weather, nor crack in cold, and cu'tH 

'covered with lfwlll not fall to keal...:, 

. —~ 
A GoTernmemt Garden, 

, - Old Fort Brown is now an orchard 
and garden, in which .citrus'and other 
fruits and a variety of semitropical 
plants are growing,, besides the truck 
that is specially adapted to that soli 
and climate. When the excursionists 
of the San Antonio Business Men's Club 
were in Brownsville a few days ago 
they were treated to some of tbe fine 
melons grown in the government lncICf£-
ure, afid were gratified by the exhibi­
tion of the great variety of plants and 
vegetables illustrative' of the agricul­
tural' and. horticultural possibilities or 
the lower Rio Grande valley. Then 
need be no fear of overproduction 
where there Is judicious marketing. The 
marketsr-of the North, and East will 
readily absorb all the early fruits aiul 
vegetables of southwest Tcxa«, which, 
by reason of their earlier appearance 
In the market, are without crmpetltio l 
from the outside.—San Antonio Ex-
'pi vm. 

Tha Hea aafl Ber Neat. 
Many claim that the nest should be 

on the ground, but all cljims that hens 
should have their nesis on the moist 
ground are^ unsupported by facto. What 
is required for the hen in winter-is a 
snug, warm location, while in summer 
she should have a cool plgce, says the 
Washington Farmer. 

- The best material for a nest is dry 
earth on the bottom, with chopped hay 
over the earth. Then dust the nest 
ben and eggs with a good Insect powder, 
ntid put a small quantity of tobacco re­
fuse in tbe nest 

Should an egg be broken, or the nest 
become foul, clean it thoroughly. The 
broken'egg will cause lice quicker tbau 
anything else. But first see that the 
ben has no lice, then give her good 
eggs, and she will bring off a brood 
if she has a warm and comfortable 
nest.' . 

The .nest should be made movable, so 
that It can be taken outside for clean­
ing. and should never he placed tvbere 
any of the fowls can roost upoh It, or 
cause it to'become- filthy. It should 
never be go hi£h as to'compel effort to 

reach it. The large breeds will prefM 
to lay on the ground rather tlian at' 
tempt to reach, a high nest, even w>heo 
a footway is provided. Some hens 
learn to fly over a fence by first -learn­
ing to reach a-high nest. 

(Never have tbe nest so constructed 
that the hen must Jump down into it, 
as broken eggs will be the consequence. 
Rather place the entrance so as to pre-
mlt her to walk in upon the eggs. 

! few Mexico's Rants Prohleat. 
A. late; bulletin of tbe New Mexico 

College of Agriculture and Mechahlt 
Arts; by B. O. Wooten, botanist, con­
tains much valuable information upon 
the "range problem" In,.New Mexico. 
A part of fhe book ta devoted to a dis­
cussion of the extent, condition and 
relative value of the range; the appor­
tionment of lands; the kinds 6f forage 
plants, weeds and poisonous plants, and 
topography and climate. It Is pointed 
out that, of tbe 78,500,000 acres in the 
territory, 90 per cent will probably 
never be used for anything but grazing, 
while 98 per cent Is at present so used 
to a greater or less extent. 

The lands of the territory are 
roughly divided Into: Mexican grants, 
9,600,000 acres; railroad subsidy 
grants, 4,000,000 acres; territorial 
lands, 6,000,000 acres, patented'lands, 
including homesteads, mining claims, 
etc., 2,500,000 acres; government re­
serves 2,600,000 acres; unappropriated 
lands, -nearly 60,000,000 acres. Some­
thing oyer "1,000,000 acres are culti­
vated. There 1b very little trne desert 
In the territory, such consisting only of 
recent lava flows, the white sands, salt 
fiats and some few high peaks. 

About 75 per cent of the area of the 
territory is covered with blue grama 
grass and its allied species. The black 
grama prevails In tbe extreme south 
and along the benches of the Rio 
Grande valley; Other grama grasses 
prevail in the Hachita country - and 
along the Guadalupes, Organs and Ca' 
ballos. The salt grass occurs in the 
salt flats and river beds. Arizona fes­
cue is found* In Bome high mountains. 
Of 800 species of grass reported, 90 
per cent enter Into the forage crop, 
but twenty-flve or thirty varieties fur­
nish the bulk.—El Paso Ileraid. 

Grade Btalltoaa. • .--v' 
Wisconsin horse breeding Is said to 

be in a deplorable condition. Prof. 
A. 8. Alexander of Wisconsin Col­
lege of Agriculture, publishes statis­
tics of the department of horse breed­
ing in the University of Wisconsin 
College _x>t Agriculture and lays bare 
an astonishing and deplorable condi­
tion of affairs In horse breeding in 
that state, a knowledge of wUJch 
should lead to strenuous efforts toward 
improvement In a new bulletin of 
the experiment station entitled "The 
Grade Stallion Situation in Wiscon­
sin." 
..Thg bulletin shows that, while grade 

stallions are practically unusiBd abroad 
some 2,000. of them are employed for 
breeding' pu'rpdses in \yisconsju, wlth 
a. result that proper'progress., of Jths, 
horse breeding industry ls'prevent-. 
ed. An, impressed feature: of the bul-' 
letln is a. map of the state .showing 
the distribution oif pure bred and grade 
sires, and-another is the striking pho­
tographs of grade and scrap stallions, 
demonstrating the nondescript type and 
lack of quality of such horses. 

The disadvantages of. using grade 
stallions are forcibly explained, and 
practical suggestions are made as to 
the measures' necessary for the eventual 
elimination- of such- undesirable sires. 
The bulletin closes with a statement of 
the hitherto unpublished. fact that 52 
per cent of the seventy-five agricultural 
ralre of 'the state...either encourage 
grade and scrub stallions by classes and 
premiums, or have entry rales so lax 
thJt such horses are not properly ex­
cluded. Yet all of these fairs are an­
nually subsidized by the state according 
to law, bonus money to the 'amount, of 
193,926.89 having in 1906 been paid to 
the fairs by-order of the secretary of 
state. Dr.'Alexander contends that no 
bonu; is deserved or should be paid to 
any fair encouraging grade animals.' 

Sim Will Kill C/»'dlla« Moth. 
Death and final extermination for 

the codling jnoth ! Joy and Increased 
profits for the apple growers of Colo­
rado and the orchard men of the 
world 1 The devastating reign of this 
unconquerable pest Is nearly at an end, 
thanks to Clarence C. Gillette, profes­
sor of zpojogy and entomology at. the 
Colorado Agricultural College, Fort 
Collins. 

For more than' eighteen years Pro­
fessor Gillette has .devoted much time 
and energy to perfecting a spray 
which wouldT-successfully kill, off the 
codling mothj and at last success has 
crowned his efforts. His discovery of 
a method -to annihilate the' codling 
moth is not exactly of recent date, 
but year by year he has Improved upon 
his solution for an effective spray, and 
recent 1 experiments . have proved his" 
complete success. 
- Up to within the last fifteen years 
the dread codling moth has destroyed 
annually from 60 to 75 per cent of 
the yield of Colorado apple orchards, 
and its devastations have been pro­
portionately great throughout, the en­
tire world. For the codling moth Is 
not a native of this State. It was Im­
ported here years ago,, just as were 
other fruit parasites and plant lice, 
and probably had its origin, in Asia. 
To_ estimate the damage the codling 
moth has done in dollars and cents to 
the apple orchards of Colorado wlthir 
in a quarter century reaches up into 
the millions; but In the future this 
will be saved, 

When he first advance^ the .. theory 
of spraying Just after the blossom fell, 
Professor Gillette advocated vtbe use 
of a mixture composed of parls green 
and london purple. That brought cer­
tain good results, but in many in­
stances the arsenic killed the foliage. 
.The' spray he advocates now is arse­
nate of lead. It Is almost entirely in­
dissoluble. A person could hold enough 
of It to cause, death In the mouth all 
day without being able to dissolve 
enough to do any hajrm.... 

But If it were eaten and swallowed, 
tbe gastric Juices of the stomach 
would dissolve It, and tjeatli would fol­
low. This is bow it kills tbe codling 
| moth. It Is sticky and will adhere to 

the tree ail year, and no amount o; 
, rain or moisture can Interfere with I If" 
efficiency^ but let the moth" nibble oi 

, It and be diet, . 

He—I'd go to the end of tbe world 
for you. She-—You won't have to go 
that far, I'm here.—The Sphinx. 

"Bridget wasn't that policeman mak­
ing love to you In the kitchen, last 
night?" "He thot he was, mum."—^ 
Life. 

Passenger—How do you feel, my 
man, when the giant waves comet 

imbling over tbe sblp? Old Salt-* 
Wet, ma'am—werry wet! — 

Pa—-Sometimes I get discouraged 
about Willie. Ma—What's the matter 
now? Pa—Here he Is, 11 years old, 
and he can't throw an outeurve yet 
Newark 'jiews. " SjSgp. 

"Have you.ever been cross-examined 
before?" Inquired a barrister of a wit­
ness who was occupying his attention. 
"Have I! exclaimed the man. "Didn't 
I just tell you I am married?" 

Bacon—There's one thing I can't 
understand. Egbert—Tell - It to me; 
Bacon—When a couple get married. It. 
Is said they become one. But, again, 
they say It takes two to make a-quar<- ^ 
rel. " . > • 

Teacher (to new pupil): "What's '  ̂ v 
your name?" New Pupil: "T-t-tommy 
T-t-tlnker."" Teacher—"And do yon 
stutter all the time, Tommy?" New 
Pupil—"N-n-no, m-ma'am; o-only when 
I t-t-talk." '• • 

Mrs. Uptown—I trust that we shall v" 
get along very nicely, Nora. .1 am not > 
at all difficult to suit Nora (the new 
maid)—No, ma'am; that's what I 
thought the blessed minute I set eyes -
on the master. 

"How do you account for Casey's 
wonderful success aB a-policeman?" 
'The fact that he used to work In the 1 ; 
ditch." "How does that account for 
it?" "It made him proficient in the art 
of throwing mud." 

Mr. ^unsby—If that young man's 
coming here to see you every day in the 
week, you had better give blm a hint -
to come after supper. Miss Bunsby— 
I don't think it's necessary, pa. That's 
what he comes after. / 

An editor la reported by Llppincott's 
assaying—when asked on what he bas­
ed his assertion that his small boy was 
cut out for an editor—"Why, every­
thing he gets hlBthands on be runs and ~ 
throws Into the waste-basket." 

Mr. Batch—I have my doubts about --
this idea that the more you give away 
the more you have. Mr. Phamlelgh— 
No question at all about it : 1 gave 
away my ,daughter -two months ago, .. 
and now site's returned to me with her -
hosband. ~ 

Farmer—I'm a-goln' to drive to town 
some day next week, Marthy. Hla_ -
Wife—You can't Hiram. I wuz just 
lookln' over the skedool of auto races -b 
an' there ain't an open date for hoss-
drlvin' on the roads for the next ten 
days.—Puck. . 

When little Hiss Helen learned that 
moving day was near she .asked for a 
trunk in which to pack her belongings. 
"But what have you to. pack?" asked . 
hers*unt. "'Why," -replied tfie .child In 
surprise," "my Teddy bear and other * ' ? 
useful thlniv." " " 

A woman on the train asked the con- . 
ductor .how long the cars stopped at <; 
the station. He replied: "Madam, we 
stop just four.-minutes, from two to. 
two to two. two." vThe woman turned 
to her companion jaiid saidi~"I wonder 
if he thlpks -;he's the whistle on the 
engine;"'!;: 

"I ; didn*t 4(nbw your, mother was .. 
dangeo6us|y ill,*S said the observant 
neighbor. "Why.-ahe lsn't," replied the 
dainty daugbtetv "What made you ^ 
think that?|' -"I Baw you washing the ' 
dishes this morning." And Is it any 
wonder that they never speak ae they -
pass by ̂ Detroit Free Press. ^.--s ; 

The dsss was discussing animals^-
how they walked, got up, etc. After1 

she explained the cow's'method of rl»> 
lng to her feet,' the-teacher asked s_ 
"Do you know any Other animal that" 
gets up like.a cow?^ Sllence relgned 
-for a moment, then one iittle girl tim­
idly raised, her hand.. "What Is It?"-, 
asked the teacher. "A-calf," was the 
.whispered reply. 

In a Glasgow car was an aged Irish­
man who held a pipe in ills mouth. 
The conductor told blm he could riot 
smoke, but he paid no heed. Presently . 
the guard came into the ca?, and said ., 
with a show of, Irritation, "Didn't'I . , 
teUjrou you could not smoke in tbls 
car?" "Well, Ol'm not smoking." 
"You've got a pipe In your month." 
"So Oi have me feet in me boots," re­
plied Pat, "but Ol'm not walking." 

Preonraor oj.'thc Eflfle. 
Everybody recognizes the American 

eagle as the emblem of the United 
States, but -not everybody knows that 
before the eagle was adopted.the popu­
lar symbol of the young nation was a 
rattlesnake. 

Early in the revolutionary war flags 
used to be carried by the colonists 
which bore a rattlesnake with this mot­
to: "Don't tread on me." 

Those who adopted this symbol be­
lieved that the,reptile was specially fit­
ting as an emblem of.-the national 
character. Tbe rattlesnake does not 
willingly attack man but when bard 
driven it becomes vicious ; nevertheless, 
it always gives 'fair warning of ., its 
p r e s e n c e  a n d . i n t e n t i o n .  T h e  p o e t s  o f -
the day said that'the bright eyes of the 
snake, free from lids, represented cease­
less vigilance. 

In course of time,' however; the hum­
ble snake became too insignificant as a 
national emblem and a more Impres­
sive symbol was desired and tbe aspir­
ing and "expanding'colonists lifted tbelr 
eyes from the creatures of'the earth to 
the heavens and chose the edgle as best 
suited to their-needs. Tbe eagle rncaili 
vigilance .-anil activity and speaks of 
lofty heights, of endurance and fierce 
courage and of protection to home and 
young ones.—Philadelphia Record.' 

iisi 

Hewing to the. Line. 
"Mr. Heeler called you a hack writer, 

pa," said the editor's little son- "What 
does he mean by that?" 

"He. means, my son," replied- the 
editor, "that I've got a hatchet always 
ready, for such miserable creatures- as 
he Is."—Philadelphia Press. 

.i'-Me Would. 
"Roosevelt loves a man who has « 

large family." ' 
"The man who married the fat wo­

man in the museum , would be Just hit 
mud of people, wouldn't be?"—11 
Port- ^ 
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