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THE LITTLE SPARROW. 

1 tan only a tiny sparrow, 
A bird cf tow degree; t 

3tfy life IB of little value, -v 
fettt the dear Lord cares for me. 

X have 110 barn or storehouse 
I neither sow nor re&p; 

God gives me. a sparrow's -portion. 
. But never a seed to keep. 

Hhmy. meal is sometimes scanty. 
Close picking makes it sweet; 

tt have always enough to feed me, 
And life is more than meat/>, 

I know there are many sparrows, 
All over the world they are found; 

But our hoavenly Father knoweth 
• When one of us falls to the ground. 

; Though small, we are never forgotten; 
Though weak, we are never afraid; 

For we know the dear Lord keepeth 
• The life of the creatures he made. 

I fly to the thickest forest, 
I light on many a spray; 

v I have no chart nor compass,' 
But J never lose my wtfy. 

»•• And -I; fold my wings at twilight, 
Wherever 1 happen to be; 

j"Por. the Father is always watching, 
And no harm will come to me. 

. - —Our (Four-footed Friends. 

Sunbe&m 
Conquered" 

A 
I Gi&nt 

By JOHN S. KMT. 

Ages ago there lived In a pro-
Tinea in India the moat powerful 
giant the world has ever known. Not 
only was he stronger than ten oth
er giants together, but there wa^ 
nothing in the world he could' not do. 
He wandered up and down the land, 
commanding people to give him1 tasks 
to perform, and he had never tailed, 
no matter how difficult was the thing 
asked, to at .oijce accomplish it. He 
was a harsh and cruel giant, for, as 
soon as he had done a person's bid
ding, he immediately carried that per-

. son off to his great palace in the 
mountains, where he was held a pris
oner. 

At last the ruler of this province 
said he would give up his throne to 
anyone who could ask this giant 
something he would fail to do. . Ail 
the wise and great men of the king
dom racked their brains to think of 

'Some impossible task, ajid many curl* 
• - ous things were asked of the giant. 

For instance. It was in the middle of 
the winter season, when no fruit, 
not even buds, were on the trees, 
and a great land-owner came-to the 
giant, and said, "Make my hundreds 
of 'trees at once full of ripe and lus-

, clous fruits." Hardly had the words 
. ...lift his mouth when a flush of color 
ran over the trees, and buds and 
blossoms burst into beauty, and then 
the branches were bending under 
their load of fruit; and oft went the 
wealthy land-owner to the giant's 

• caBtle. 
Then came a great physician. "I 

need," said he, "many herbs and 
.. drugs that India does not produce. 
' Bet them for me at once,— one of 
every herb that igrows, In every land 

.In thb world, or you shall drink a 
drug that will put an end to- your 
wicked power." 

"Ah! ha!" chuckled the giant. "You 
• are Just the man (I need in my castle. 
..There are too many sjaves there. 
> You shall take your drugs with you, 

and make a deadly drink for the lazy 
ones."-

At once the physician was almost 
burled beneath the herbs and drugs 

• that he had ordered, and he, too, 
went off to the castle. 

The ruler of the kingdom now 
camo to- the giant. 'He was''a kind 
and tender-hearted,, man, and a wise 

.one also; and he thought to him-
. self, "Well,' this may 'be my last day 

in my kingdom, so I'll ask the giant 
i something which, if he can do it, will 
at least leave my people comfortaible, 
and happy after I am gone." 

So he said \o the giant: "For 
. once you shall use this magic power 

• of yours tor good, or else leave this 
land forever. There are many poor, 
many sick people in my country. If 
you can make every one wealthy, 
healthy, and happy, I shall (be quite 
content to go to your castle, and be 
your slave forever." ^ 

The giant hated to do a kindly 
deed, e.o he roared with rage, and 

" said to the ruler: "For this you 
; shall work In the mines of my fock-

bound home. 9You shall never again 
v see a ray of sunlight or know any 
„ other-pleasure in life. Solitary work 
. in the darkest corners of the gold 

mines shall be your portion." 
"After you have made all my sub

jects wealthy and healthy," taunted 
,• the brave ruler. Of courso, the giant 
- bad to grant his wish in order to get 

him in his power. And, as the prince 
was taken from his palac§ by' the 
giant, and fairly dragged along the 
streets, crowds of healthv, happy peo-

, pie thronged the way, and cried. "We 
•will come for you, Your Royal 

. Mightiness: you shall- not long re-
•. main In the giant's power." 

Tho vast army of people went to 
(the very edge of the giant's-'land with 
their ruler; but here a-s#6er wall of 

. rock, thousands of feet high, stopped 
them, while the magic power of the 
giant wafted him and his royal pris
oner right over tho wall and into 
the giant's castle. The giant only 
stayed long enough to set the ruler 

:' at work in the dark mines, and then 
ho rushed off to tho kingdom to se
cure more victlmB. The first person 
he saw was a gont'e little maiden. 

. She was seated bofore an open, win
dow. working on a wonderful piece 
of embroidery, in which, among soft 
huos of rainbow silk, flashed and 
EHeaSSed gorgeous Jewels and bands 
of gleaming gold. 

"Ahi. I need such a worker as this 
. in my castle," thought the grim old 
: giant; and he stopped before the open 

window. 
iHis great black shadow fell on the 

- be&utlful emlbroidery, darkened1 the 
radiant colors, and caused the young 
girl to look up. Now she was 'pretty 

' ifjrtl frightened when she saw this 

SMt giant .before her; but she waB 
. th brave and quiok-witted, and as 

(fit saw how dim her gold and Jewels 
' now thai the brMiuit sunlight 

'as shut off from them, a thought 
Kipped right Into her pretty head, t 

"Oh, good-morning, you big, brave 
"ant," she criod. "I was Just wish-
ng for yicur help,in th's piece of em
broidery I am doing for the royal 
palace. Now that you have made us 
ill rich, .1 can buy all the gold and 
ieweis that I wish. But I need one 
thing more. Will you get it for me?" 

"Yes, and take the embroidery and 
tho pretty worker both to my castle," 
said the giant. In a tone he tried 
to make pleasant. ' 

"Oh, you dear, Jcind giant!" said 
tho maid, with a" merry laugh. "I 
want a few. Just a very few of those 
beams, dancing on the grass behind 
you, to weave In my work. Then It 
will -be perfect to,"—and she made a 
little pause,, for she knew' that the 
giant could never capture a sunbeam, 
—"to," she went on mockingly, "wel
come back our brave, good ruler!" 

The giant was 'beside himself With 
rage, for he knew that the little maid 
had asked the onq .impossible thing. 

His punishment for his wicked life 
came so suddenly that he had not 
oven time to-answer her. At one and 
the same instant he was transported 
to an island in the midst of the sea, 
from which he could never return; 
fhlle the rooky walls of his kingdom 
foil to the ground, and a'l the pris
oners there came back to their homes 
to find there wealth and happiness. 

As the. ruler entered the city, a 
great crowd met him, and took him 
to the pretty emibrolderer. 

"Here, Your Majesty, is the maid 
who has saved your -kingdom!" they 
cried. The royal ruler took his 
Jewelled crown from his head, and 
placed It on the head of the young 
girl, saying, "I greet thee, Queen of 
my kingdom!" 

"No, Your Majesty," answered the 
maid. "I should feel but .sorrow If 
I had driven the giant from your king
dom only to force -you from your 
throne." 

"Then share my throne with me,' 
said the ruler, who bad fatten in love 
with her sweet face and pretty man
ners. "Come help me with your wis
dom and kind heart to rule my king
dom." 

This, the little embroiderer consent
ed to do; and the wonderful em
broidery, in which not only sunbeams, 
but moonbeams, and all the vtints of 
sunset and sunrise, .seemed to flash 
and mingle in rare beauty, became 
the wedding gown of the faireBt and 
wisest queen that .had '• ever been 
known In that land.—Christian Reg
ister. 

MOTHER BEES, NOT QUEENS. 

A Bee Master Says the Queen Is the 
One Real Subject. 

"There are no queens, properly so 
called, in bee life," said the bee mas
ter of Picasantvllle, N. J. "There 
are hundreds of hives in my garden, 
and there Isn't a queen in any of 
them. 

"If you keep a fairly close watch on 
the progress of any particular hive, 
it is very easy to see how the old 
false Idea got into general use. At 
first glance a bee colony looks very 
much, like a kingdom, and the single 
large 'bee that all the others pay 
court to and attend so carefully 
seems very like a queen. 

"The mother bee seems, on the 
face .ot it, a miracle of intelligence 
and foresight. While as far as you 
know, all othej creatures In, the world 
bring forth their young of both Bexes 
haphazard, this can lay male or fe
male eggs apparently at will. You 
watch her going from comb to comb, 
and the eggs she drops In the small 
cells hatch out females and those 
she puts in the larger cells are al
ways males or drones) 

"i.More than that, she seems always 
to know the exact condition of the 
hive and to be able to limit her 
egg laying according to its need or 
otherwise of population; for either 
you see her filling only a few cells 
each day in a little patch of comb 
that can be covered with the palm 
of your hand or she goes to work on 
a gigantic scale and in twenty-Jour 
hours produces eggs that weigh more 
than twice as much as her whole 
body. 

"Then," he goes on in Van Nor-
den's 'Magazine, "to cap all, as the 
honey season draws on to Its height 
you are forced to think that the 
queen has conceived and is carrying 
through a scheme for the good of her 
subjects that would do credit to the 
wisest ruler ever born in human pur
ple. 

"Every day of summer sunshine 
has brought thousands of young bees 
into life. The hive is getting over
crowded. Sooner or later one of two 
things must happen—either the In' 
crease of population must be checked 
or a great party must be formed to 
leave the old home and go out to es
tablish another. 

"Then it is that the mother.bee 
seems to prove beyond a doubt her 
wisdom and quoenliness. Sho decides 
for the emigration, but as a leader 
biust 'be found for the party and none 
is at hand she forms the resolve to 
lead it herself. 

"A new - ruler for the old realm 
must be provided to take her place 
when she has gone forever, and now 
you see a party of bees set to work 
on something that fairly beggars 
your curiosity. 

"At first It looks exactly like an 
acorn cup In wax hanging from the 
under edge of the copib. Perhaps the 
next time you look the cup haB grown 
to twice its original size and now you 
see it is half full of a glistening 
whito Jo'.ly. 

"The next time, maybe, you open 
tho hive the acord has been added to 
the cup, the queen ceil is sealed ovor 
and finished, and about a week later 
therfe comes out a full grown queen 
boo twice the size of the ordinary 
worker and quite different in shape 
and often different in color. 

"If the mother bee really brought 
all this about queen would not be 
good enough name for her, but the 
truth is throughout all the wonder 
workings of Iho hive the queen is 
little more than an Instrument, a 
kind of an automaton, merely dbing 
what the wiorkers compel her to do. 

"They are the real .queens in the 
hive and the mother bee is the one 
and only, subject. The birth of a 
quoon Is simply a question of whero 
the eggs are laid. 

"Thousands and thousands of 
worker eggs are laid in a hive dur
ing the season, and each of those 
could be made irito a queen If the 
workers chose; but the worker egg 
Is laid in a small cell and the larva 
is bred on a bare minimum of food 
at the least possible cost In time, 
trouble and space to the hive, while 
when a new queen in wanted a cell 
as big as your finger top is built and 
the larva is stuffed like a prize pig 
through all Its five days of active lift 

until, with unlimited food and time 
and room to grow in. It comes out at. 
last a perfect mother bee." » 

- MODERN DENTI8TRY. 

How Gold Inlay* Are Made and Put 
Into the Teeth. 

The modern dontist lftw makes gold 
inlays as well as inlays of porcelain. 

In making an ordinary gold filling 
the cavity In the tooth is made 
larger within than at its opening, the 
walls thus contracting helping to bold 
the filling In. The cavity for a gold 
inlay |Tuust of course be at least as 
large at the. opening as at any In
terior point, for tho Inlay is in a 
solid block. 

Thero may be various reasons for 
putting Into a tooth a gold inlay in
stead of a filling malleted- in. For 
one reason it may be that the walls 
of ! the tooth are too frail to stan'd 
the malloting without danger of 
breaking, or it may be that the gold 
inlay is to go into a back, grinding 
tooth, where a malleted filling would 
not serve the purpose. An ordinary 
gold filling such* as is malleted In Is 
made of pure gold; If it were oth
erwise it could not ibe worked; a gold 
Inlay can be alloyed to make It of 
a degree of hardness sufficient to 
withstand use. 

Poroelaln inlays are commonly set 
In front toeth, where "they do not 
show as a gold filling would: The 
porcelain powders of which such in
lays are made are produced in a 
practically ondless variety of shades, 
which can be further'varied by com
bination. 

It is possible to make a .porcelain 
inlay that will match the surrounding 
tooth so perfectly that except upon 
the closest inspection it is impossi
ble to toll whore the tooth leaVes off 
and Inlay begins. Porcelain inlays, 
which are moulded . into shape from 
the plastle- material and then, baked, 
may bbe set in grinding teeth,, but 
this 1b not commonly donti. A porce
lain inlay* that might not ibreak if 
stepped on might break in a grind
ing tooth in uge. 

A perfect amalgam filling will wear 
as well and as long as the tooth lit 
•which it is set, but amalgam discol
ors in time, and there are persons 
who will not have an amalgam fill
ing even In a back tooth, out of 
sight. For these people for a grind
ing tooth gold inlays are made. 

In whatever sort of tooth the gold 
inlay is to .tie placed the cavity 
when drilled out is furrowed down 
itB sides within with little grooves, 
into which corresponding mouldings 
on the inlay will fit, this to hold the 
inlay more socurely in place and the 
better to enable it . to withstand pres
sure applied tp It from various direc
tions, and with the cavity finished a 
form or pattern is taken of it in wax. 
Into one end of this little form or 
pattern in wax is thrust a delicate 
wire, by which It con be handled 
without handling the form itBelf, and. 
then this pattern Is set in a tiny 
flask, and around it, as in a foundry 
the moulders pack sand aroiind pat
terns in making moulds in. bigger 
flasks, plaster is packed. 

When this' tiny mould containing 
the wax pattern for the Inlay has 
hardened the wire is drawn out of 
the pattern and the wax is melted 
out of the mould, and then there Is 
the mould ready for the casting, 
which Is done by the aid of various 
special appliances made for the pup 
pose. • Then you break the •" little-
plaster mould and, there, 'released, 
you have the gold Inlay. 

^ It is set- Into place with _cement, 
which after an hour or two in which 
to harden holds the Inlay firmly and 
securely anchored. In due time later 
the dentist will grind it down around 
to make it perfectly flush with the 
surrounding tooth surface and polish 
it.—'New York Sun. 

Typewritten Newt. 
The typewritten news sheet that 

has had to be Issued in Stockholm 
because of the general strike to take 
tho place of the regular printed 
newspaper suggests a quaint echo 
from the earliost days of English 
Journalism. It was in 1696 that Icha-
bod Dawks', a "London correspond
ent" of the original' sort, hit upon 
the idea of issuing his news letter 
printed In type to imitate writing, 
the. first number being thus announc
ed: "This lettor will be done upon 
good wrltin® paper, and. blanlf 
space left, that any gentleman may 
write Ills own private business. It does 
undoubtedly exceod the best of the 
wrltton news, contains double the 
quantity, is read with abundance 
more ease and pleasure, and will be 
useful to improve the younger sort 
in' writing a curious hand." Dawks 
proudly held In after years that he 
thus enabled his readers to know 
"the Occurrences of the Day, and 
the Heads of the Foreign Mails, which 
come In many times after the Pub
lication of the 'Printed Papers, so 
that they may have the chlefest news 
stirring." . ... - ^ 

Marlborough Flag. 
A little white flag with a gold em

broidered fleur-de-lis was presented 
by the duke of Marlborough at Wind
sor castle the other day. The bear
er of'the flag was ceremoniously es
corted to "the guardroom, where he 
placed tho trophy over tho effigy of 
the great duke of Marlborough. Like 
the duke of Wellington's home. 
Strathfleldsaye, Blenheim palace is 
held diroct from the crown at the 
feudal rent of one miniature flag a 
year. A grateful nation presented 
the first duke with £500,000 toward 
the building of Blenheim. The money 
was voted lta an. hour of excitement 
aft^r the battle of Blenheim, and the 
duke afterward had such difficulty 
in getting the treasury to foot the 
bills that the palace was not com
pleted during his life.—London Un
ion. .i-i' 

The Mazarln Bible. 
The first Bible printed from mov

able metal types wa9 Issued by Gut-
tenberg at Mainz in 1452. It is some
times called the "Mazarln Bible," be
cause tho copy that first attracted 
the attention of bibliographers w.-.a 
found some three hundred years lat
er among the books of Cardinal Maz
arln. It was discovered by Depure 
a hundrbd years after the death of 
Mazarln, which occurred In 1G61. 

Steel Lifting Magnets. 
Lifting magnets have demonstrate ' 

thoir value in certain pnecial lines 
of work and aro- now Jo dally use 
in many places. An aggregate weight 
of fifteen tons of rails is* handled by 
magnets at the works of the United 
States steel plant at Gary, Ind. This 
comprises the "look section" or a pile 
of rails which consists of a layer of 
track wltb alternate rails inverted 
•o that the mass will hold together. 

HOW CAN SHE 
ON $15,000 

' • • fly . 
alalia Morosinl, Best Gowned New 

Yorker, Said to Be In Dllemnia 
Over Estate' Shrinkage, 

1 

SHE HAS HOW OHLY SI,933.427 

Society Fears- She'll Have to Cut 

f30,000 Wardrobe Allowance in 
Two to Keep Wolf A way. 

"How on earth will New York'* beet 
dressed woman maintain her wardrobe 
on 115,000 a year?" This was the ques
tion New York society asked when it 
heard that Miss Qiulla Morosinl would 
have to cut In two her annual allow
ance of $30,000,' for dress because her 
father's estate had been found to. :be 
only $2,660,609K Instead of more than 
•7,000(000, as Supposed before the Sur
rogate court's'records. "•>' 

Miss Giulia was the favorite* daugh
ter of GdovanJil P. Morosinl, banker, 
Who left her the greater part of his 
wealth. Her inheritance is placed at 
11,633,427, tbh interest on which at 4 
per cent woi^d be only 165,000 ayear. 
To maintain the Morosinl home in it! 
accustomed Btyle will cost, it is said, 
150,000 a yaar, leaving only $15,000 for 
the helresrf clothing account. s 1 ' 

The young woman haB been criticis
ed for spending so much money on hdr 
wardrobe, but she always defends hiSi* 
course on the ground her expenditures 
helped many classes. 

"I believe in nuking myself as iit-' 
tractive through 'dress as I <ian. It', is ' 
•very woman's duty If not her pleas
ure. I consider good taste jn dress a 
matter of science. 

"ClotheB draw on all of the works of 
nature for support It 1B really won
derful to consider. From the depths 
of the earth we gather our Jewels to 
adorn, from the forest and field we get 
our fabric and color, and from the very 

FIRST STEAMBOAT IN THE WOBLD. 

THE CLEREKONT. . 
The first steamboat in the world, the Cleremont, Invented and made by 

Robert Fulton a hundred years ago, and thgn put into commission on the 
Hudson river, was reproduced to be used in the great Hudson-Fulton cele
bration recently held In New York. Little did the wondering, funjwking people 
of that period dream of the honors that would be paid to Fulton a hundred 
years hence. They are now all forgotten, but the memory of Fulton still 
remains green. This celebration was the greatest In which tbe people of 
New York and the surrounding, couutry have participated In Bince the days 
of Fulton. If Fulton could only come back to see what has transpired in 
Uncle Sam's vineyard; and on the world'B waterways, since he went away 
he would be more astonished over other big things that have come to pass 
than he would be over the great steamboats that have followed the Clere
mont—for he told the people when they were laughlng'at him that the Clere
mont was -only the beginning. 

their sense ot duty, cuts, them adrift 
from old Ideals without setting up new 
ones, deprives them of all feeling of 
security, and leaves a yearning ache 
craving for some sort of satisfaction, 
and, finding none in the pursuits once 
dear, but now considered Ineffectual 
for any good, and therefore not worth 
while, drives them to reckless extrav
agances of thought and conduct. 
' From ot old there have, been opin
ions of men afloat among women the 
reverse of flattering, but not of men in 
general, only of odd specimens, and 
never expressed above a whisper. The 
woman of to-day Judges men in the 
mass, and does not whisper. She Jeers 
at them aloud, or laughs, or mourns 
'for the pity ot it, according to her 
character and point of view! Taking 
the attainment ot happiness as the one 
thing worth living for—she scoffs at 
men for their failure-to make the 

THE BTBEET-COBNEB GIRL. 

Her Unconsidered Aeta Shot Bfir Out 
front Social Advancement. 

Horace Wendall, the well-known 
banker, was on his way to the office of 
Dr. Richards, the even better-known 
physician. It was half past 2 in the 
afternon—an utterly Impossible hour, 
as he had Informed the physician; but 
Dr. Richards-had quietly said it was 
the only hour at which, he could give 
him treatment, and had added that the 
walk from the banker's office to his 
own was part of the treatment; and 
Mr. Wendall fyid yielded, as people al
ways did with Dr. Richards. 

He walked briskly, to lose as little 
time as possible, yet even so he smiled 
sympathetically at a group on the cor
ner. of Bellevue avenue—a pretty, 
bright-faced schoolgirl with two high-
school cadets. The girl .made him think 
of Jessica, his own little niece- and 
adopted daughter, who was the apple 

T his eye. 
The next day, half-unconslcously, he 

looked up as he reached the corner. 
The pretty schoolgirl was there again, 
this time with three boys; they had 
the air of having lingered for some 
time; and this afternon Mr. Wendall 
did not sinile. 

During the next three weeks there 
Was scarcely a Bchool-day that the 
girl was not standing upon the corner 
with one or more boys. Once she 
reached up and saucily boxed the ears 
ot 'one of tha^boys; once, a man, pass
ing, "glanced Insolently'.at her. The 
banker, still thinking of his little Jes
sica,, wondered gravely Jf the girl had 
no mother. . ' 

It was the next night that Jessica 
brought home a schoolmate to dinner. 
Shq gad talked a great deal lately of 
Carolyn Edson,—her brightness, her 
popularity, her generosity,—and Uncle 
Horace always wanted .to meet her 
friends, As for the girls, they were 
always delighted with Mm. (But this 
ivening things' seemed to go wrong. 
Incle Horace was courtesy itself to 

their guest, but Jessica, knowing him, 
missed something that she never had 
missed before. 

After Carolyn had gone, Uncle Ho
race called Jessica to him. 

"Little girl," he said, "have I always 
been nice to your friends?" 

"A dear," Jessica answered, prompt
ly. "The girls all adore you so that 
I'm Jealous most of the time." 

.'Then will you trust a blundering 
old uncle when he asks you not to see 
very- much ot this particular one—be
cause he happens to know that she 
isn't quite the kind of girl that he 
wants his little girl to know?" 

Jessica was Bilent a long while; 
then she said, quietly, "You have the 
right, Uncle Horace." 

That Was the way It happened that 
Carolyn Edson found herself somehow 
•left out" at the Wendalla. It was 
harsh Judgment, perhaps, bift life has 
a fashion' of exacting heavy payment. 
—Youth's Companion. 

CHILDREN'S HEALTH INSURED. 

heavens we gather the plumage tor our. 
heads.'' 

Miss Morosinl has been called the 
"chameleon girl" because of her habit 
ot changing 'gowns many times a yeasc 
She is a great lover of horses and .a 
leader in society. Her father's death 
disclosed that she was as picturesque; < 
In her way as she "was In his. She re; 
entered Boclety after her period of 
mourning for her father. The chief 
heiress to Elmhurst and to the pictur
esque old banker's millions Is abouj: 
86, tall, slender and athletic. To his 
daughter who eloped with .a coachman., 
Banker Morosinl left $75,000. 

WHY WOKEN REVOLT TO-DAY. 

Well Known Writes Says "Weaker?** 
- flex Hm llegan to Think* 

At present thoughtful women are go
ing through a period* of profound dls-
heartenment; but dlsheartenment In 
their case Is no check upon mental ac
tivity. A normal woman's faith In God 
is more largely based on respect for 
man than Bhe suspects; when she loBes 
respect tor man her faith in God may 
not be lost, but it changes In charac
ter. God's decrees as they have been 
transmitted to her by man then be
come open to question, and she begins 
to substitute her own interpretations. 
Except in degenerate peopie there can' 
be no such thing -as "sex antagonism." 
Men have always frankly despised 
women without in the least disliking 
them. One woman here and there a 
man may respect, but .toward women in 
general his attitude will remain for the 
most part kindly contemptuous. 

Nowadays the attitude of woman to
ward men Is very much the same, say's 
Sarah Grand in the London Chronicle, 
but In their contempt there is more 
bitterness and less tolerance, and the. 
effect upon themselves of the loss of,' 
respect for men Is altogether different/ 
It has been the habit of their minds to' 
look up to men and to rely upon them,. 
and when they can do neither they ', 
suffer a disastrous change of nature.' 
Men's idealit are unaffected by the pro
found conviction that woman Is the in
ferior animal, but when women see 
only the Inferior animal In man. It acts 
upon them as the loss of faith acts up-
Ml certain temperament*. It destroys 

world a pleasant place to live in. tor 
their Chinese conservation, their lact 
of enterprise in social reform, their 
hypocrisy, their stick-in-the-mud un-
tfrogressive tendencies generally. 

Ant* Will Eat Boll Weevil. 

^ The Federal government will experi
ment In cotton fields near Durant, 
Okla., with black ants to exterminate 
boll weevil, the most damaging ot cot
ton jests, says the St. Louis Globe-
Democrat. The discovery was recently 
made by Special Agent S. W. Murphy, 
of the Department of Agriculture, who 
ts located in Durant, that the ants will 
devour the young weevil. The discov
ery was made entirely by accident in 
the following manner: 

Murphy had visited a cotton patch 
near Durant and secured several wee
vil which were about to hatch. They 
were taken to his office for observa
tion under a magnifying glass to de
termine what effect, If any, the recent 
hot weather had had upon them. They 
were placed upon a newspaper and left 
upon a table while Murphy went to 
dinner. 

When he returned scores of little 
black ants.were devouring the weevil. 
He wrote a. full report of his discovery 
to Dr. Knapp, head of the JBureau ot 
Plant Life Industry, under whoBe di
rection Murphy is now working. Mur
phy is confident that he has found 
In them an insect which will destroy 
the boll weevil without Injuring the 
crop, and he intends to colonize as 
many ants as possible in a cotton field 
near Durant next year, and to asslBt 
him in his efforts he has asked that 
a government expert be detailed. 

A Rural Scheme. 
"We've hired a red-whiskered con

stable to lie in ambush for the auto-
moblllBts." P r 

"What's the Idea?" li f * 
"We thought his red whiskers would 

kind of snatch the fall foliage."— 
Louisville Courier-Journal., 

Wke* Tker Work lor Wwn i'rMM-
tlonarr Heuuea Begin. 

The Insurance^ has become In less 
than thirty years part of the warp of 
German life, Madge JennlngB says In 
Harper's Magazine. It affects the lite 
of the masses like common school edu
cation with endless meaning and Issue. 
Twelve million people have sickness 
Insurance; 14,000,000 are Insured 
against Invalidism and old age-, 19,-
000,000 against accident. When a boy 
begins his apprenticeship at .16 he be
gins fils Insurance. 'Even children 
under age who work for wages out of 
school hours 'are required to Insure 
for invalidism and old age; The men 
in labor colonies must be Insured, and 
prisoners hired out by the state. In 
every-factory one meets It; in every 
tenement. It has been estimated that, 
counting with the Insured their fam-
111% who are alBo protected by the In-
suran^, one-half the population of the 
empire Is reached by this vast Imper
ial backing of peace. ' 

Germany Is developing very fast In
dustrially. The average wage of a 
laborer was 80 cents a day twenty 
years ?ago; It Is now 60 or 76 cents, 
and the cost of living has risen cor
respondingly—In reality far more. 
Sickness pensions are reckoned In gen
eral at one-half the wages of the class 
of labor under consideration, and the 
pension In the lowest class Is' thus set 
under the present'law at .15 cents a 
day—an Income upon which to live In 
any industrial town In modern Ger
many, however small, Is only words, 
words, words. One could laugh aomo-
times at the. involutions of this vast 
official comedy; one could laugh If that 
were hot so near which chills laughter. 
The acta are promptly and Burely exe
cuted. when ji pensioner's claim Is es
tablished, but the official supposition 
in Germany is always that you are 
wrong; you must prove that you are 
right; Innumerable precautions* are 
taken to guard against the practice 
ot fraud; a sick man may spend 
months completing the formalities of 
his claim. _ . 

When a" barber cuts you, he usually 
says It was tho result of your ttlnivliig 
yourself the day. before with n safety. 

All men are brave until they are 
called upon to make good. 

Our idea of a sensible woman Is one 
who doesn't consider It any sign cf 
social distinction' to have a trained 
nurse sitting on her front porch. 

After you pass fifty, it will jar yeu 
to hear a boy refer to bis futber as 
"the Old Han." 

Children  ̂

MOTHER'S GUARDIAN, 
not a-goin';to cry; so there!'. I'm 

I haven't sbed a tear, 
Since. I was Just a little boy— ^ 

It must be most last year, i 

I ain't afraid—I'm brave as brave! 
There's nothing in .the dark! 

I'll go alone right Tip the stairs - ' " * 
Without a whimper. Hark! 

I thought I heard a -funny noise! 
I can't see anything! 

It's awful dark for little boys—; 
.1 think I'd better sing. ,• i !• 

"There ts a happy land"—Oh, dear, 
I guess I'm selfish, quite— 

I'll just run back for dear mamma, 
For she might have a fright. 
—iMay Willow in the Washington 

Star. 

QUEER BASE BALL GAME. 
Tho Strlngtown Kids had a swim

ming hole. During the summer they 
went In swimming as regularly as 
they played base ball. ^ Every town 
ought to have a river or a creek ad
jacent so "the kids" can "go swim
ming." "Taking a bath" is not to 
be compared to "going swimming." 
Tlh. averago boy will grow wan and 
sissifled with baths In summer, but 
thrive on "going in swimming" even 
in stagnant water, where mosquitoes 
pay respects to thoir bare backs.. 

Skinny Cowles developed into an 
expert diver; he coidd bring mud 
from the bottom every time, while 
Dumpy Richardson claimed he could 
tread water. 

It was while the kids were' disport
ing themselves In the old swimming 
hole that they bad tbe adventure ot 
the base ball game. Skinny and Clar-1 

ence Scholes were sousing water over 
each other in a contest that was chok
ing them both, when- the boys were 
astonished to hear a loud voice from 
among t16 bushes on one side of the 
creek exclaim: ' -

"That's only the fifty-ninth strike! 
Throw another." 

Skinny and Clarence ceased their 
splashing and the boys listened 
breathlessly. In a moment there stop- { 
ped from behind the bushes a man ' 
dressed 'in a dirty-white base ball 
suit, with a bat over his shoulder. 
Seeing the boys, ho called oheerfully: 

•1HI, there! Qu't that foolishness 
and let's play ball." 

'Nobody answered. "Who is the 
guy?" asked Clarence, in an under
tone. 

"Acts like a dippy feller who, 
broke out of the asylum yesterday," 
answered Skinny. 

'<Soems to be good-natured," Dum
py suggested. 

The stranger on the bank regard-
ed~ thorn patiently while they talked, 
and now sung out aigaln: "Well, are 
you ready for the game?" 

"Where's your team?" asked Clar-
ence. rv 

"Here." '"'Ai'' 
"I don't see'any one but "yourself." 
"I'lf have my team when you get 

yours together." 
"Came on, fellows, let's play him," 

urged Dumpyrswadlng out and begin
ning to dress. Boys- do not like to 
"hack out" from a ohalleng<>,. apd the 
crowd followed suit1 Their skirts 
dragged on their dripping .bodies, and 
In spite of all they could do ~ sand 
and mud c'ung to their'feet, but they 
did quicker work in donning' their 
clothes than they, were wont to do 
of mornings. Then they crossed the 
footlog to the bank on which the 

•stranger stood; He had a bat and 
ball, ibuit no team was visible. Dumpy 
asked the man, cautiously: 

"Whero's your team?" 
"I'll play the "%hole bunch of you 

myself; but'you must give me first 
at bat." | 

Tho iboys laughed.at this,"and were , 
quite willing to take their first "outs." 
Finding some rocks, they quickly 
made bases and formed a diamond, 
and Skinny, giving his men their po
sitions, took his place. In the pitch-
er'a box. At the home plate the 
stranger waved his .bat ludicrously, 
missing the first ball thrown by a 
wide margin. 

Tho next bail he hit to right field 
and started round the . bases. Dutch 
Duncan fielded the ball well and sent 
it to Clarence Scholes, who played I 
third base. Clarence caught it, and,. 
awaiting the furious rush of the stran-1 
ger, stepped aside and. easily tagged 
tlhe runner out. Instead of stopping, 
tho fellow increased his pace till he 
reached the home plate,'slidding in. 
until a cloud ol^ dust was raised. 
Then, calmly picking up the bat, he 
faced Skinny. 

"But you are out," remonstratod 
Skinny. 

"Our team Is allowed three outB, 
Isn't it?" 

Skinny laughed and aasented. He 
sent a stralgR, swift ball, which the 
stranger fouled. Dumpy, the catcher, 
ran under It and easily caught It. 

"Two outs on us," muttered tfie 
stranger, and again faced the pitcher. 

Skinny first sent an Inshoot. which 
puzzled xthe battor. causing him to 
fan the air. A slow drop was equal
ly deceptive, and an outdrop was the 
third strike and the third out. 

"Now my team is 'In tats."" yelled 
Skinny, ani the toys ad/an:ed to the 
plate". 

"Oh, not yet. I've got another 
strike coming," replied the lone bat
ter. 

"But there were th-.ee strikes on 
you," insisted Pete Clemmons. 

"I get nlnoty-se'ven more strikes," 
declared the stranger, stoutly. 

(The boys laughed derisively. The 
batter waved his stick and grew red 
in the face. - . 

' Ah, I know—you—you are trying 
to cheat me, I II see about thqt." 

He graibbed Dumpy with one arm 
and , Skinny with thfe other, threw 
them to the ground, picked up the 
club and waved It threateningly over 
them. Before he cou'd strike the oth
er boys rusVed to tbe assistance ot 
their chums and a freefor-all fight 
ensued. They had no doubt now that 
ho was crazy. The lunatic possessed 
unusual strength, and soon he was 
sitting on four of the boys and strik
ing at the others wltlj hie bat. 

"Hero comos an auto," cried Clar
ence Sch-.les.' "iMayte thay will help 
lis. Holp Help!" he screamed. 

Tbe stranger got hold ot Dumpy's 
throat and was choking him. Then 
a heavy hand was laid on blB shoul
der and he turned around to see c 
man in white uniform. 

"Here, Hans, whit a "e you doing?" 
said the newcomer. 

'*Oh, It's you, is It? I have been 
having a game with these fellows 
and they tried to cheat me." 

"Cheated yon, did they?" 
"Yes. They only let me have three 

strikos to an out" 
"Well, now, that's real mean. By 

tho way, HanB, I've signed for a gam* 
for you with the Chlrago Cubs. WU1 
jou go and play tham a game?" 

"Sure. Come on, let's hurry. Will 
they let UB have a. hundred strikes?"-

"Certainly. Get in and we'U-go im
mediately." 

While they were cranking the mt-i. 
chino tor the return trip tho keeper 
said to Skinny: "He thinks he's Hans 
WSigner, the great base ball player. 
I'm awfully glad you caught him.for. 
ino. Here's a dollar. Buy the crowd 
someth'ng to eat. So leng." And he 
juniped into tlie auto, which whizted 
away. " •• 

"Gee, 'I'm glad they came when 
they did," said Dumpy, -rubbing his 
neck. "I'd bave 'been- a dead .one in 
two minutes. I'll never forget that 
game as long as I live."'- Ani th< 
rest of the boys were of the sam(r 
mind.—Washington Star. 

HER PET* SXAILB.LV, 
I have never seen a letter about 

snails, and so Hhought I would write 
about them. ' 

While in the country this summer I 
found a great many forest snails of 
all sizes in a plld of rocks, and I 
brought five ot them home with me. 
Now they live in a large wooden box 
in which Is a thick layer of dirt' and 
moss. Two large flat stones, one on 
top of the other, help to make the 
"•nailery" more like their natural,; 
home, and a saucer of. water sunk 
in one corner completes it. Unlike. 
oanarles and goidflBh,. snails need' 
very little attention, bb all they re
quire is an apple or some leaves ot -
lettuce for food, each day. Even it 
neglected for a few days, they will 
not get sick. 

Snails glide aibout more In damp 
than In dry weather, so I occasion
ally wet the stones and dirt in their 
box. II like to watch my pets, aa, 
with their horns stretched out to 
thofr greatest length, they igo in 
search of something to eat A snail 
eats by scraping the food with his 
lip-like tongue. Ho accomplishes 
more than one would Buppobe In this 
way. 

Many people do not like snails be
cause ct their sllinlness, but I think 
that they are very Interesting, as so 
much can be learned about them by 
close observation.—'Emma Selpp, in 
the New York Tribune. -* 

0: 
" PROCESSION OF FAT ONES. 

This Is the time of year when 
many American women are suddenly 
lost to their friends, and «re to be 
found wrestling with fat In Marlen-
bad. The procession Is noW on, and 
It grows steadily ypar after year. 
Women flock to the Marlenbad 
springs from every country In Europe, 
but the American woman Is in the 
majority of any nation. There are so
cial leaders among us who are not aa. 
.svelte as their - pictures make them 
out) The photographing of society 
women, in any event, Is a fraud that 
harms nobody. There are many ways 
of tricking the camera, as, for in-' 
stance, the American women when 
thoy have finished the Marienbtuf 
treatment, wlil lay in a stock ot pho
tographs sufficient to last out a year. 
These women go to Marlepbad tet 
and come away fairly presentable. 
And no sooner have they left the 
springs than they' 'begin again -their 
hearty eating, careless drinking and 
fat-giving lite ot general indolence. 

"A little exercise every day would 
make the Marlenbad expedition un
necessary, but catch the comfort-lov
ing spoilod pet Ot society doing that. 

HAIR ORNAMENTS. 
In an arUst's opinion it Is better 

not to employ hair ornaments at ait 
than to use them without study. The 
woman who will put a flaring black 
bew—angular In Itself—up against 
her face, which also may be devoid, 
•of curves, Is Very foolish. She needs 
softly folded leaves, half concealed 
jewels to add grace to her coiffure. 

Tho "too much'" is the rocjf.on 
which tnost women find shipwreck In 
their cruise for bea>uty. Not content 
with t^ro knots of ribbon, they will 
add a third—one rose will not satisfy 
them, but thoy must pin In half-a 
dozen. Nor are the majority of wom
en able to decide of themselves wherw 
a hair ornament should be placed to 
aid th->m most. 

If they would study the hat which" 
everybody has found becoming they: 
would' ind a line to gu'de them, and 
by disposing of a simple flower or 
knot of ribbon or a jewel where a 
deft milliner placed thorn—that Is, In 
the same relative position to the nose 
and eyes—they would seldom go 
astray.—New Havon Register. , 

' 
IN THE COUNTRY. 

You may like to rend of my first 
stay in the country. We have a boys' 
guild in our church, and we all went 
camping recently. 

The first night I could not sleep. 
The noisos were so strange to me. 
the singing of the wtftppoorwills and 
humming Insects. The cows had bells" 
on their necks, and the man In charge 
of us said the cows 'were ringing up 
their fares. 

We used to take long walks, and 
sometimes we would get a ride home 
to the camp on a coal wagon or on 
the back of a carriage. The farmera 
were vory nice; they often let us rider 
With them. It was fine*to run around, 
climb trees with no one to chase you. 
I gained eight-pounds. How nice it 
must be to live in tbe country all the 
time! I felt sorry to have to come" 
back to tho city.—James H. Camp
bell, In the New York Tribune. ' 

—- i»| 
STEPPED O.N HER FOOT. 

* A little girl, just able to talk, went 
to the lake shore. The waveB were-
gently rippling on the beach; and, 
when her father was not looking, the 
child managed to get one foot wet. 
She ran to hor father with tears in 
her eyes, and sobbed, "Papa, lake 
step on baby's root!"—Christian Reg
ister. . • ^ 

Military Piety. 
During the Civil War the late Col

onel Gabe Bouok organized a regi
ment : which be controlled as a dicta
tor. 

"I am a humble servant of the 
Lord," said an itinerant evangelist 
who bad wandered Into camp one 
day, "endoavoring to save the souls 
of tthe mlsfortunate. I have Just 
left the camp of the —the Massachu
setts, where I was instrumental In. 
•ending eight men Into tbe paths off 
rlgbtoousness." ' . 

"Adjutant," ' thundered Colonel^ 
louok,' after a moment's pause, "de
tail ten men for baptism. - No d—d 
Massachusetts regiment shall beat 
mine for piety."—Success Magazine. 


