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EUROPEAN ARMIES ST ARVING THE SCHOOLS. . tackles her hard things first in the | RNEMIES OF THE BIRDS,
determination that they shall not
L AL ‘conquer her morals' is the kind of | Resmlt of T Robi D 1

.

b

AN Y USS/A.

WHAT EUROPEAN POWERS SPEND F OR MILITARISM AND FOR EDUCATION,

‘When the Turkish soldlers in Asia Minor sack and
burn the schools people are horrified at their sad lack
of civilization, but & French writer comes forward to re-
mind us just at this time that the so-called civilized na-
tions are robbing the schools to support their soldiers,
which comes to about the same thing.

five times as much for guns as for hi

ing he would be consldered a lunatic or a desperado,
yet it appears that this is precisely what the powers
of Europe are doing. The Parls review, Mon Dimanche,

sAyS:
“France spends about five times as

Germany gives to

expenditure is as
If a man spent
8 children's school-

much on her army

\

amount she devotes to military purposes.
and Russia the proportlon between school and caserne

as she does on the intellectual training of her children.

educational purposes one-third of the
In Austria

two to nipe. Italy spends upon her

army nine times as much as she deVotes to public edu-
cation. Belgium is exemplary in that her military and
education budget stand as elght to four. )
ception to this rule of priority in military expenditure
is Switzerland, which devotes twice a8 much to the ed-
ucation of her children as she lays out on the purchase
of powder and shot and the pay of her defenders.

The only ex-

THE STRUGGLE.

Say not, the struggle naught availeth,
The labor and the wounds are valn,
The enemy falnts not, nor faileth,
And as things have been they remain

If hopes were dupes, fears may be liars;
It may be, in yon smoke concesled,

Your comrades chase e'en now the fliers,
And but for you possess the field.

For while the tired waves, vainly break-
ihg,
Seom here no painful inch to gain,
Far back, through crecks and inlets mak-

ng,
Comes silent, flooding In, the main,

And not by eastern windows only,.
When daylight comes, comes in
light;
In front, the sun climbs, how slowly,
But westward, look, the land is bright.
—Arthur Hugh Clough,

the

*“1 overheard the offer my father
made you. You think the device is
worth more?"

*Very much more.”

“I have some money lying idle, Mr.
Andrus, money I would be glad to
invest. It Is my own, left me by
my Grandfather Atwood. Will you—
wait, please—let me buy an interest
in your device?”

The young man's face flushed.

He stared at her.

“You are quite In earnest about
this?" he murmured.

‘“Your question i{s not compliment-
ary,” sald the girl. “I am In earnest,
however, and assure you that the in-
vestigation conducted by my lawyer

‘TELL ME ABOUT IT."”

will be a painstaking one.
meet with your approval?”

“Thoroughly,” he quickly answered.
“But is It possible that you really
mean all this?”

“At 10 o'clock to-morrow morning
you will be at the law office of John
Dalafield, in the Cranston bullding.
Mr. Dalafleld is my adviser and holds
my legacy In trust for me. I will
ootify him of your coming. Is that
understood ?"

She watched him narrowly.

“Yes,"” he answered, 'unless 1 wake
up and find this Is all a dream.”

“1 trust,” she gravely said, “that
you will not forget our verbal under-
standing. If your device can be shown
up to the full satisfaction of my ad-
viser you are to sell me a half in-
terest In the Andrus transmitter for
$20,000 cash. Is this your understand-
Ing?"

He was quite overwhelmed by her
directness.

“That Is my understanding,” he an-
swered. “Shall I put it on paper?”

She shook her pretty head.

“This Is a test transaction,” she
sald. "“You have faith in your device
and I have faith in you."”

It was a year later and Everett
Carter sat before the blazing hearth
log. But the rheumatic leg was no
longer resting-on the cushioned stool.

A soft footfall drew his attention.

“Come Ip Florence,”" he called.

The girl came and sat by his side
o the low stool.

“Hullo, da#ly,” she sald.

She rested her brown head agalnst
his arm.

“Well, dearle?”

His hand lovingly stroked the brown
hafir.

“Feeling pretty good, daddy?”

“Yes, dearle?”

“No twinges?"

“Not for a long time.”

They watched the crackling blaze.

“You didn't eat much dinner, dad-
dy."

“Didn’t 17"

“Fm quie sure you didn't.”

He laughed.

“Perhaps the humble ple I ate to-
day spoiled my appetite.”

“Mumple ple, daddy?"

“] guess that's what they call it.”

“Tell me about it.”

He laughed again.

“It doesn’t put your daddy in a very
flattering light, But I'll tell you about
ft. I had an appointment this after-
noon with a certain party at your old
friend Delafield's. I was a little early
in getting there—I wanted to ask Del-
afleld some questions.”

Does that

“Yes, daddy.”
“Well, the certaln party——"
“The man you were to meet?"”

‘Yes. He's a young man. HIis name
is Andrus.”

“Andrus?”

“That's it, Robert Andrus. He

wasn't there when I arrived, and that
gave Delafleld an opportunity to tell
me about him, If Delafleld is right,
he's a remarkable worthy young fel-
low—straight, honest and fine as silk.
What's the matter, dearle?"

“The fire makes my face burn, dad-
dy. I'll move a little back.”
“Perhaps you don't care
story?”

*'Oh, yes, daddy, go on.”
*“Well, the funny part of it Is that
I once turned this same young fel-
low down cold. It happened one day
when I was home here with the mis-
ery in my leg. And there I was in
Delafleld’s office, keeping an appoint-
ment with the very same youngster."”

“Go on, daddy.”

“The boy had perfected a valuable
device, a transmitter of a remark-
ably ingenlous type. He brought it to
me. He thought the Carter Motor
Company could use it. I knew it was
a good thing the instant I looked at
it. But you know, daddy isn't exactly
himself when the rheumatism nips
him."” .

“I know, daddy.”

“Well, I gave him to understand
that we didn't want his device. But
I oftered to buy it from him and de-
stroy it. He wouldn't sell. Somehow
I felt sure he would come back and
accept my offer. I was positive he
couldn't get the capital he needed to
start a plant and manufacture the
thing—and that's where I was wrong.
Somebody let him have the money.”

“Who was It, daddy?”

“I don't know. But the piant was
built and proved a good thing from
the very start, The boy found a mar-
ket for his invention almost immed|-
ately, and the little factory has been
working right up to its limit. It got
me scared some time ago. And ]
was still more scared when I 'heard
that the Natlonal Engine Company
wanted the factory's entire output.
The Carter Motor Company couldn’t
stand by and let that happen. And
so [ was there In your old friend's
office, prepared to arrange a deal with
this gifted youngster. Well, he came
In presently—a fine looking lad, man-
ly and scrupulously polite. He really
seemed glad to see me—which might
be wondered at. Well, I made up my
mind in less than no time that there
was nothing to be gained by beating
about the bush, and so I came right
out and offered him $200,000 for his
plant and his patents, and, in addi-
tion to this, the position of mangger of
our works with a $10,000 salary.”

The girl suddenly laughed.

“Why, that was fine, daddy. And
what/did the gifted young man do?”

“The gifted young man never turn-
ed a halr, If he was surprised at
my offer he carefully concealed the
fact. He thanked me, but added that
he would be gulded entirely by his
partner, who owns a half interest in
the factory and patents. He prom-
ised to let me know his partner's de-
cisilon very soon, and I had to be
satisfied with this promise. And that,
dearfe, i1s what I call eating humble
ple—and lots of it.”

There was a little sllence.

“Daddy,” sald the girl, “I want your
advice.”

“But I know nothing about hats or

for the

|.gowns.”

She softly laughed.

“It's a money matter this time, dad-
ry. I bought a half interest in a
manufacturing plant a year ago and
I've been offered 400 per cent profit
on my Investment if I sell out.”

The old man stared down at her.

“That sounds good. What's the
plant called?"

The girl hesitateq.

“It's the Andrus Transmitter Com:
pany, daddy."”

“What!” i

“Yes, daddy. I'm the partner who
must be consulted.”

“Youl”

“Yes, daddy.
me to do?”

“Let me get my breath, you ras
call”

“All right, daddy. Take your time."
She looked toward the door. ‘Rob
ert!” she called. And Robert Andrus
entered the room. “Here Is my part
ner, daddy.”

The old man stared at the newcom:
er. >

“Well, well,” he muttered.

“And, daddy, - Robert's price has
gone up. I—I found It out this after
noon. He wants me, too!”

The old man stared from Robert to
the girl. Her arm stole around his
neck.

“Say it's all right, daddy.”

He sank back with a sigh of resig
| mation.

“More humble ple,” he murmured.
—~Cleveland Plain Dealer.

What do you advise

WOMAN AIDS IN RESCUE OF
BOY FACING ELECTROCUTION.

Leo McCann, 14 years old, of Chi-
cago, escaped death through the ef-
forts of Mrs, Edith Rlichards, wife of
M. C. Richards, who helped to save

Js I'r
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him from electrocution. The boy had
been playing in & lot in the rear of
Mrs. Richards' home and dared his
companions, John O'Brlen and Thomas
Hamlilton, to climb an electric wire
pole. He reached the top first and
grasped two of the unprotected wires.
He was hurled downward by the shock
and his clothing held him on wires
strung from a cross tree below. Mrs.
Richards, who was attracted by his
screams, dragged a ladder from her
home and placed It against the pole.
She was preparing to climb to his res-
cue when a man took her place and
carried McCann to the ground.

Nevcrm thinks
there is but one sin.

—8t. Louls Star,

READY FOR BUSINESE

The Well-Loved Time.
Most children pout, and scream and

cry
‘When bedtime comes—I wonder why!
I love It best of all the day,
Though it does put an end to play.

I creep into my little bed

All clean and fresh, and rest my head

Upon the plllow soft and white,

While mother dear turns down the
light—

Then comes to me and whispers low,

While round the house the  flerce
winds blow

With smothered shrieks,
and wails— &

dhe tells me wondrous fairy tales;

and sobs,

Of princesses angd knights of old.

Of glants criel and pigmies bold—

Welrd tales of magic spell and plun-
der, ' s

‘Which makes me hold my bx;eath
with wonder!

And as her voice wanders on

Aml drops Into a lower tone,

I fall into the land of dreams

And travel there till morning gleams
—Washington Star

THE ADVENTURES OF “ROWDY."
Rowdy was a pet monkey, He lived
in a nice little home bullt on purpose
for him. His owner was a llgtlev'boy
twelve years old, named Rob Wins-
Tow, and he loved Rowdy very deuar-
ly. Rowdy was never still a minute
unless he was asleep. Everyone ad-
mired him, he was such a pretty lit-
tle fellow. His sharp little eyes
were bright ‘and black, and they saw
everything at one glance,

Rowdy could do many funny tricks
which Rob, his master, had taken
great pains to teach him. He would
sit up and ask for his food, he would
read a paper, or play horse. He also
had a great faculty for getting into
mischlef, and when no one #us. look-
ing would pull the cat's tail or throw
chips at the cook. Rob had to keep
him tled up. Sometimes he took
nim for a run, but always at the end
of a chain. Rowdy . appreciated
these trips very muclt and danced
and tugged at his chaln in a wild
desire 40 get away. ,

One day as Mr. Winslow, Rob's
father, was coming home at noon he
was startled to feel something drop-
ped on his head. Looking up, he
percelved Rowdy seated ‘In a tree, grin.
ning contentedly, his chaln dangling
at his side. Knowing that he could
never be caught by chasing, Mr,
Winslow attempted to coax “him
down. He held hig hat as if it heid
something to eat; he called, he sald
nice things, but Rowdy edged farther
up the tree and grinned. Soon quite
a crowd collected and Rowdy thought
it was time for him to move. Tho
trees were very close together and
he swung himself along from tree to
tree. The crowd followed down the
street, laughing and cheering. The
noise frightened the monkey and he
scampered from the top of a trée onTo
the roof of a house. His chain clat-
tered on the shingles and the crowvd
cheered wildly. Rowdy looked about
him, chattering and gesticulating as
if much pleased with the sensation
he was creating. Soon he discovered
the chimhéy and decided to find out
what it was made of and what it was
for. He soon succeeded in balanc-
ing himself beside it, but he could
not ¢limb it or see over the edge,
80 he decided to Jump on top. Up
he jumped and down went his hind
feet Into the chimney. He clung to
the edge with his front ones and
while the crowd went wild with de-
light he scolded and scolded because
he was afraid to jump down to the
roof again, 2

Rowdy's shrill cries and the 'nolse
of the crowd soon attracted the at-
tention of a policeman and he came
to Investigate. Mr. Winslow had to
admit that he owned the monkey and
could nof catch it. They thought
they might be able to catch him be-
fore he could get down from the
chimney, but when they started up
Rowdy divined thelr intentions and
down he jumped and started away
over the housetops and through the
trees. Mr. Winslow and the police-
man tried to keep up with him, but
the farther he went the easler ne
seemed to go.

Hot and tired, they were about fo
give up the chase when Roway came
to a stop and was seen tugging ot
hig chain.
two branches, and pull as he might be
could not loosen it. A Iittle boy
was sent up-to dislodge it and bring
him down, and Rowdy was borne
home lamenting the sudden end of
his short freedom. From that time
on Rob watched him more closely
and fastened him more securely.—
aeva Doan, In the Detroit News-
Tribune. Y

JEAN'S ALGEBRA.

Jean unstrapped her books, and
teok pad and penclls from the closet.

“I'd like to be polite, Mr. Marshall,*
she sald, laughing across at her
father's old friend, who was spending
two days with him, “but I never
dare to be polite till my algebra i3
done.”

“What makes you like it so much?"
Mr. Marshall asked, smiling. “Young
ladieg don't generally have much
taste for algebra.”

“Ilke it!” Jean repeated vehement-
ly; "I despise ft. Tlat's why I dao
it first; 1f I gave myself the tinfest
margin of excuse, I'd never get it
lone, And I may be stupld—I am
stupid in it—Dbut it shan't conquer my
morals anyhow.”

“I. see,” the guest replied, rising,
“Well, good luck to it—and you, Miss
Jean. Perhaps you'll like it better
after a while.”

“Never!"” Jean réturned emphatic-
ally,

A month later the three girls wero
looking at one another with dazed
cyes. They must take care of moth-
er, of course, but how? <Corrinne's
music? Barbara’s art? They had
“cen studled only for accomplish.
ments—they mnever had supposed
that they would need them.

Then a letter came from IMr. Mar-
shall, with the wonderful offer of a
well-paid position for Jean.

*Jean!" Corrinne cried; “why, she's
the youngest!”

“And never studied typewriting in
her life!"” Darbara chimed in.

“For Miss Jean,” Mrs. Randall

read: “A young lady who always

It was caught between |

young lady that we need AMlty-two
weeks In the year.”

“Who would Rave thought that a
little think llke that—" Barbara
sald brokenly.—Pittsburg Observer,

A ‘WISE CROW.

Tales of big gulls which astompany
th& army transports all the way In
the long journey from San Franclsco
are not Infrequent, but it has re-
mained for a Callfornia crow to wear
the laured If you pass Hornbrook
any fine morning at 7.30 o'clock
sharp and crane your neck out of
the Pullman window up toward the
sky you will observe a fine black
devil of a crow sitting complacently
in the top-most brancheg ot an old
pine, preening his feathers and ap-
parently half asleep, says the San
Francisco Call,

But he Is far from being asleep.
On the contrary, ‘he s very much
awake, for he is keeping a bright
lookout for train No. 14, which smoke
is visible every morning at this hour
as it comes tearing along the road.
As the cars approach the tree there
fs a subdued, stately flutter of two
black wings. (Master Crow rises slow-
ly into the alr and plcks up No. 14
with the abandon and ease of a cro\w
hobo as it passes. #

He drops to the roof of the car as
if it were his rightful home, and
though the engineer has tried every
way to play a joke on him by toot-
ing the whistle, ringing the bell mad-
ly and making a general racket, the
crow solemnly refuses to be dls-
lodged. He is an old friend now and
the passengers on the 7.30 have
learned to look for him as regularly
as they do for their morning papers.

Appetizers are thrown at him all
the way to Siskiyou, which is reached
at 8.45 o'clock, where hig ebony maj-
esty enjoys a royal meal, to which
his acumen and perseverance have
fairly entitled him.

THE HURDY-GURDY MAN.

As a fun producer, the game of the
hurdy-gurdy man ranks high and is
always a great succesg at afternoon
parties. To play it, seat the players
in a circle and let one of them bhe
chosen as hurdygurdy man. Then
ask each of the others what musical
lnstfument/he will be, and after
they have chosen, the hurdy-gurdy
man beging to sing:

“I'm a hurdy-gurdy man,

I'm a hurdy-gurdy man., -

We must do the best we can

To please the hurdy-gurdy man.”

As he sings he accompanies him-
self on an imaginary piano, and the
other¥ ging with him and accompauy
thémselyes on the instruments they
have chosen; for instance, the boy
who hag chosen to be the drum makes
the motions of drumming, and the
boy who has chosen to be a hand-
organ, grinds an imaginary hand-or-
gan, and so on.

After a few moments the hurdy-
gurdy man stops playing the planno
and beging playing some other instru.
ment. If he playsthe drum the drum-
mer must instantly leave off hlaying
the drum and begin playing the pl-
ano, the instrument the hurdy-gurdy
man has just stopped playing. ‘In
a moment the hurdy-gurdy man
changes to the fife and the fife play-
er immediately takes up the drum,
and so It goes on, the hurdy gurdy
man changing even faster and faster,
till finally he takes Gp the piano
again, whereupon all the players go
back to their original instruments.
and the game beging all over agrin.
—Philadelphia Record.

BRBEATHING.

The following is a copy of a com-
position on ‘IBreathing,” writen by a
boy in a Yorkshire school:—

“Breath s made of alr. If it
wasn't for our breath, we should dle
when we slept. Our breath keeps the
life a-going through our nose when
we are asleep. [Boys that stay in a
room all day should not breathe. They
should wait til] they get out doors.
Boys in a room make carbonicide.
Carbonicide 1is polsoner than mad
dogs. A heap of soldlers was in a
back hole in India, and a carbonicide
got in and killed ncarly every one
afore the morning. Girls kill the
breath with corsets that squeezes the
dlagram. Girls can't run or holler like

boys Dbecause their diagram s
squeezed too much.”—Children’s
Answers.

FAMILIAR PERFUME.

Nine-year-old Dorothy was the
youngest member of a party of Euw
ropean tourists, and as the days
passed and her small feet ached from
climbing stairs and traversing mosa-
ic floors, the scent of incense in the
. churchies, once a novelty, came to
{ mean only weariness, says Harper's
Magazine.

One afternoon in Florence the Iit-
tle girl's mother took her for a car-
riage drive. She was surprised to
see the child suddenly lean forward
with a look ol apprehension on her
face.

“Mamma!"” <¢ried Dorothy,
mia! I smell a church.”

“marm.

DBERIVATION OF “DUNNING.”

To dun someone is 1o urge for pay-
ment of a debt. Not many know the
origin of this word. It has been sald
that It originally came from the
French verb “donner” (to give).
This may be true, but the word prob-
ably came from Joe Dun, a famous
bailiff of Lincoln, noted about the
time of Henry VII. Dun  was 80
noted for his ability to extract money
from the .debtors that his name be-
came proverbial, and it got to be a
custom to say “why don't you Dun
him?"—S. Goldstein, in the Brooklyn
Bagle.

JUST LIRKE FATHER.

“Uncle Jack is just llke a father
to us.” said Alfred. “He always says
to Tom and me, “Run and wash your
‘hands, boys!"—Christian Register,

8igns of Spring.

A young teacher from the country
secured a place in one of the public
schools in the ghetto district on the
East Slde In New York., One day,
feeling the “spring fever” herself, she
spoke to her class about it. Did
they know that spring has come?
They stared, dull and unresponsive.
Down there among the briok walls,
what did they know of spring? “Don't
your fathers or mothers ever talk
about spring?” she persisted. They
shook their heads. Then one small
boy held up a grimy hand. “Teacher,
I know wen spring’'s come,” he
wpiped. “Listen, ch'ldrin,” the 4each-
er sald, “Iky Schlinsky i3 going to
tell ns how he knows when spring is
here. “I know it's spring we'n de
swingin' doors Is put on de beer sa-
loons,” sald Tky p:o:dly.—Rochestor
Evening Times.

Cats and Nestlings.

In the Northern States many of the
protected birds are induced to build
their nests In or near bulldings and
they are fed and sometimes-partially
tamed. This s commendable, of
courss, but robins, for example, are in-
cluded In the list of game birds In
some of the Southern States and ef-
forts made to tame them here may re-
sult in their destruction on thelr
southern flight in the autumn. Accus-
tomed to frequent the homes of their
northern friends it they evince similar
habits in the South they are often
killed for the pot, Forest and Stream
says.

In the course of time the Southern
Btates will protect these birds, but
until this {s done it would be well to
remember the result of feeding birds
near our homes. Of course, the mere
fact that they art not molested whem
in the North causes many birds to
nest round our houses, but if they
must be fed this should not be done
near dwellings.

There are few women who view
with calmness the killing of harmless
birds by cats. On the other hand,
there are few owners of cats who take
any steps to prevent these depreda-
tions. The taming of birds in places
where cats are permitted to roam at
will means certain death to a large
majority of such birds, and =5 far as
we know there s only one pravantive
and'that is to rémove the cat from the
field of activity.

The theory Lhat cats keep the coun-
try home free from rats acd mice s
pretty—or was beiore Pass, pampered
and overfed, beeame more fond of the
heat of *h» klichen range o tha fun
than that ot hac tradition:'*unting
flelds, Now that the birds are en-
couraged to nest near by, almost with-
in her reach, with a minimum of ef-
fort she varles her dlet now and then
with a nestling and is content,

To prevent hounds from hunting
foxes we confine them until ready to
accompany them, but we encourage
song birds to nest near dwellings and
at the same time permit one of their
worst enemlies to harry them daily.

SHORT METER SERMONS.

umph of the Young Tu

ters in other European

consequences:
“As the years go by the Moslem

social gatherings that are, with you,

5 will be supplying lorel?
now, I venture to predict,

of cotton growing in Mesopotamia
ment will encourage it in every way.

ment has {ssued $45,000,000 of bonds
establish order.

of palace officials only.

sider the Bultan a sacred being,

conviction that he Is fighting for a

deposed.”

OMEN In Turkey insist upon freedom as well as men, and
under the changed con

ventlons that bind them now as part of the old order.
the ideas of conventional assoclation of men and women; receptions and .

“The Turkish people are progressive.
diminished this spirit in them nor quieted their desire for liberty. That
the masses have made no advancement is not because they are iess capable
of hglplng themselves than the masses of the people everywhere else, but
‘becauss they have had- neither incentive nor opportunity. The government
gave them nothing and took eyerything from them. All they could make
at their best was taken from them in taxes to enrich the personal retainers
of the Sultan. Until now Turkey has been a government for the betterment

something more than human.
sibly have heard It said that the Turkish soldier fights desperately in the

the Bultan. The Turk has no such {llusions.
be found in the fact that seven Sultans before Abdul Hamid have been

ditlons of government due to the tri
rk party and the deposition of Bultan

Abdul Hamid II. will rapidly rise to the status of thelr sis-

lands, according to Reout Ahnad Bey,

acting Consul General of Turkey in New York City and sec
: retary of the Turkish legation in Washington.
-the New York Sunday World, he sald about the recent changes and thelr .

As quoted by

women will not feel bound by the con.
They will adopt -

everyday affairs, lending useful recre.

ation to women and enlarging their knowledge, will soon be as common
in Turkey as they are in Western countries,
heart as Iliberal in this regard as other men.

“It may be a quarter of a century before Turkey achieves prominence
as an industrial nation, but that is only a day in her long history. In the
next few years you will witness such activity In the flelds that Turkey
markets with breadstuffs, and in five years from
she will be among the first of the cotton-growing
countries. We can ralse better cotton than Egypt, which now is supposed to
raise the best, and we can raise infinitely ‘more of it. The possibilities

The men of Turkey are at

are boundless, and the new govern-
A large company has been formed in

Constantinople to colonize Mesopotamia for the purpose and the govern-

and employed an English engineer to

Government oppression has not

"Frox_n top to bottom of the soclal scale all the people of Turkey, with -
the few exceptions that it {s not necessary for me to note, are In favor of -
popular government, and, understanding the principles of it as they do,
are ready for it. The franchise will be as free in Turkey as it 1s in the
United Statés, and you will see that an intelligent use will be made of it.

“It is like an fmpresslon here and abroad

that the T'urkish people con-
You pos

deity In doing battle in the name of

No lack of proof of this is to

The First Conflict,

flict of all hard enough—the fight with
self.—Rev, Chnrlo, F. Aked, Baptist,
New York City.

Standard of Right.

It should be borne in mind that
without some knowledge of the true
nature of God there is no standard of
right—Rev. Hiram Vrooman, Presby-
terian, Providence.

: Factor im Life.

his creed. Every man has his creed,
and his creed whatever it be 1s a de-
termining factor in his life.—Rev.
Murdoch McLeod, Presbyterlan, Ta-
coma.

The Difference,

The essential difference between a
religious and irreligious person is the
difference between their intentions and
purposes respecting right and wrong.
—Reyv. Hiram Vrooman, Presbyterian,
Providence.

Bearing Trouble.

Never bear more than one trouble
at a time. Some people bear three
kinds—all they have had, all they
have now and all they expect to have.
—Rev. J. B. Remensnyder, Lutheran,
New York City. e,

x Well Bora.

It I8 a great thing to be well born,
«not In the matter of clothing or ma-
terial riches, but to be well born into
the possession of those things iwhich
cannot otherwise be obtained.—Rev.
Luther B. Wilson, Methodist, Paw-
tucket, R. L

Morality.

Morality is the unsatisfied life. Be-
hind every good deed there stands the
majesty of the moral law which makes
a man never satisfied with himself.
Such morality is identical with the
true religion.—Rev. Leslie E. Learned,
BEpiscopalian, Pasadena.

Man and Universe.

The universe is not man's inferior
in intelligence, but the moment he can
rise in knowledge to grasp her secrets,
ylélds her vast wealth, and as a ser-
vant, emancipates her new found mas-
ter from the slavery to toll—Rev.
Claude H. Priddy, Episcopalian, Brook-
lyn.

Rock of Ages.

The breakers and foam may cover
the rocks a while, but when the storm
subsides the rocks are still there to
weather a thousand other storms.
Man's fleeting foam and high-sounding
breakers are helpless against the Rock
of Ages.—Rev. F. Watson Hanna, Epis-
copalian, Brooklyn.

Frivolity Over Dress,

A reasonable amount of care and at-
tention to dress is obligatory upon us
all, but what God thinks about the
weeks and the months spent In worry,
anxiety and heartless frivolity over a
costume for some brilliant fete, it is
not difficult to conjecture.—Rev. John
Deans, Congregationalist, Providence,

Sclence’'s Return to Religion,

Sclence, after its wandering in the
wilderness, after its search for acids
and salts and laws and principles
which govern the material universe, is
turning back to religion and is seek-
ing at this very hour to interpret man
as something more than a physical
organism, the component parts of
which can be explained; he is seeking
to Interpret man in terms of the
spirit, the very thing which Jesus
Christ did.—Rev. E. L. Powell, Chris-
tian, Loulsville.

Jis Model,

Many a youth is taken with the de-
sire to write. Often he does not know
exactly what he wishes to compose,
but the itch for the pen is strong. The
Bellman tells the story of an ambl-
tious young man who called upon a
Chicdgo publisher.

He Informed the publisher that he
had declded to write a book.

“May I venture to inquire as to the
nature of the book you propose to
write?' asked 'the publisher, very
politely.

the aspirant to literary fame, “I think
of doing something on the line gt ‘Les
Miserables,’ only liveller, you know.”

Fishing for Sheep,

When sheep were Introduced Into
Cornwall, England, & flock of them ran
into the sea and were floated by thelr
wool. Some fishermen saw them, and,
thinking them to Le o new specles of
fish, made haste to try to catch them
with hooks and nets. . Next morning
they brought home a catch whose val-
ue was greater than any load their

Bome of us find the very first con- |

What a man thinks in his heart is | i

“Oh,” came In an offhand way from |.

DUCHESS WHO LEADS IN EDU-
CATION OF WORKING GIRLS.

DUCHESS O MARLBOROUGK

The Duchess of Marlborough has be-
come deeply interested in philanthrop-
lc and educational work among Lon-
don working girls, being actively con-
nected with the management of the
Natlonal Physical Recreation Soclety,
of which King Edward Is also a pa-
tron.
furnishes opportunities for working
girls to obtain instruction In physical
education, providing hundreds of In-
structors for Its numerous .gymnasi-
ums, The Duchess recently presided
at the thirteenth annual drill compe-
titlon, given by the -pupils of the so-
clety for challenge shields and med-
als, and she presented the tokens to
the winners.

FANS ARE NO LONGER IN IT,

People -Are Interested Now Only in
The Antigque Specimens,

It is sald the fan trade is steadlly
declining, and this, too, In spite of
the fact that at no time has that
graceful weapon of coquetry and com-
fort been so universal. Some of the
leading fan houses In Paris have
closed their doors; and one of the best
fanmakers, whose patronage Includes
the elite of Europe, declares the day Is
past when long prices will be pald for
fans. One Instantly seeks the reason
for the change of sentiment which
thus affects trade. The aforesald fan-
maker explains it by saying the Ger-
man coples of the expensive styles
have done a good deal to Injure first-

The soclety, established in 1886, |

class trade. The richest customers
buy only antiques. Instead of seeking
the work of modern artists who make
exquisite” pictures they will fly into
raptures over a dirty old fan that is'
by no means beautiful, merely because
it 1s an “antique” and a possible

into ecstasies before a beautiful’ fan-
painted only the other day, She de-

in any art exposition in Europe, that

‘was genuine. She was not at all
pleased when told the truth that it
had been made in those very work-
roomg, The Japanese fan has proved
a formjdable rival
French fan. It {s pretty and dalnty,
but its price damns it with faint
praise. What lady arrayed In a $1,000
costume could fan herself with a bit
of colored pafer? But the majority ot
women eschew fans. They are only
carried onstate occasions for no one
wants to be bothered with their care.
A museum Is the best plate for this
rare antique, particularly it'it has any
historic assoclation guaranteed:

3 An Unofficial Viait,

One should always distinguish be-
tween the private and the official ca.
pacity of a person. The way of the
policeman may thus be made hard be- .
cause he is forced to arrest his faends,
sometimes his former comrades. Nev-
ertheless, stern necessity demands that
the distinction should be kept. A
writer In the New York Times tells
how the Russian novelist, Tolstol, is
wont to act when occasion demands.

Tolatol abominates sneaks and sples
of all kinds. Mellkof!, a sneak and a
spy, he especlally abominates.

One day Mellkoff, suspecting that a
good deal of revolutionary work was
going on at Tolstol's estate, dropped in
unexpectedly, 3

“Do you come,” sald Tolstol to him,
“oflicially, or as a private person? It
you come officially, here are my keys,
Search.
are quite free to do so.”

“But, count,” said Melikoff, “believe
me, 1 come to you as a private per-
son."

Tolstol looked at him -in silence.
Then, calliig two stalwart muzhiks,
he sald:

“Here, pitch this man out of the
house!”

More Sun-Spota,

The pun is not regarded as a high
order of humor; nevertheless a good
pun Is irresistible. A writer in the
Baltimore American relates this con-
versation: . :

“Who s that neglected-looking 11t
tle boy with that awfully dirty face?*

“‘He I8 the child of Professor Son-
nenshine, the noted astronomer who
lives over the way.” :

“Oh, i» he? Come here, little boy,
Run home and tell your father he..
doesn’t need his telescope to see spots
on the son.”

Complex Argument. ,

“Has local optlon proved & success
in your neighborhood?"

“Yes,"

“Then you will continue it?"

“l don't know. The fact that it {s
a success seems to have turned a_lot
of us voters agalnst it."—Washington
Star.

Notice your average day's work;
how much of it la devoted to actusl
work, and how much of It to needless
worry?

IN SYMPATHY WI

boats had ever carrled. 3

v

—:7-','\1}

TH HIS AUDIENCE.

v,
4

Gushing Muslclan—D'you know, It makes me réel sad when I play.
Hostess (seelng too late her unin tentional double meaning)—That {is
because you feel in such sympathy with your audience!~—London Opinion.

Louis XVI. Not long since a lady went - X

clared she had seen nothing loveller 3

nothing was done nowadays like It, it

to the artistle .

Exemanine everything. You - oy
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