elean,
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1¢ mome philafithroplst wilh o hearl as
Blg s A Jnckeon walermelon were {0
astnblish a hoaplial for the eure of chronld
phvetty, he would be dolhg 4 nobls worlk,
which would be profoundly npprecliled
by myself, my fomily and a herediliry
host of Indigent’ friends ‘and poor rela-
tons. Indend, 1 may gn &0 (ar oM to soy
that T would take the besk cot In the Ins
stitutlon und would, cheerfully allow! the
experts to hold clinles on me,. For vorlly,
1 am full of the germs of this awful
disease; Thore hre'ilmes, dlas, whep the
bacilll of Impecunlosity falrly eal me up!
Hspeclally Hlting and voragloua do they
peem on the days when 1 nm' thrawn In
contact with prosperous folks, thouglh ox
o malter of fack thowe on’ Bawy Strestre
wonderfully timorous  gbout the malady
which harnsses me.. Thoy disinfect thom-
selves thoroughly against Jfi—thal®ls to
sny, thoy fIght ahy  of the disense by
koeplng nt o dislanee from those nfflicted
with' It Ana, after all, 0L Is best thit
they should, ' Nothing makens Lhe Indi-
genee microbea 50 anappish, B0 vigorous,
#o lenaclous, o unbearable and so gall-
g as Lhe Irrllation caused by those nther
ilttle flends known na envy. uhd coyelous.
ness,  The only Uime we folka—-the gang
with  the  thin slomiched  purdes——ap-
proach anything e o sureeinse from our
corrosive sorrows s when  wo Atend In
the presciee of those who nre just i Hitle
hit more germ-gnpsed  than woe are.
Mirery . loves: co:npimg'—rrs:ieclnlly com-
pany nowee hlt more wrelehed then [tself,

Often,  when hulding alr-castles—the
chenpest and most dellghtful of all amuse-
ments veithin: Lhe rexch of those afflicted
with chronie poverty—[ hive pletured to
myeelt Lhe kind nf hospltal which should
be bullt fop the: (reatment of Lhejdiscare.
T have imagined snme beautiful structure
heaplng with wealih and reeking with an
nbaence of that monetary resiraint which,
with tha. long-sulfering, growsa to be a
eecotid n‘murn. The ploce I have In mind
{4 mort of }eep-the-Chunge establish-
ent, where ‘nickels, ten-cent. plecesy,
quarters, and even hitlf dollnrs, nre un-
known-—i fweet asylum  where ane 1nlls
and drenms. pnd ldles untll he forgets
how Lo eount.  Or, Father. @ should suy,

Cimagination

‘untll ha forgels how Lo counl the' money
he'nwea or might coma to nwe other peo-
ple. “Tn tho litle 1leaven which.my lurld
porlrays, a man . cin. face
his wite's milliner without fear nnd trem-

liling; ean hobnob with Lls fomily phy-
slelun and ‘dentisl without (he nlmost
ertminal  Ulmidity of n bankrupti can
vangst! Wi procer and ) blackguard hls
eonl dealer with the Independence of o
bucecanear and | the bravado of an - IHallan
Yirigand,  Yen, snorej he may long-for his
friends (o dfe a0 that) He 'ean overwlielm
the relatlves of the decedent with the
magnificence of the  floral dedlgns he
eelide (o tha funernl, or the graceful way
he offern {0 lend money untll the eninte
{r falrly. on Ala  way tbwards ndminlatra-

tion,
LR |

And Inihe poveriy cure hospltal 1 some-
tmes think 1 would have the wille fres-
eacd and decorated with greenbnoks, ges
elirities nnd eoupons, while on the floors
watlld be benutlful mosales wrought in
Bllver and  gold dollars. Tn my duller
moments, 1 would oucasionnlly plelc these
ening out of the esment and carelessly
togs them al the sparrows {n the strect
Lelow, Hul 1 would have no glving and
tnking i marflage 'In such a hospltal,
What would be the gond of o wife In an
establlshmenl where no socks nre to' be
dirned, For cveryhody—leasiwise, all
the gentlemen—would get' new socks when
the firal hola appeared. What would he
the good of a consort whom you could
rot foree to sorimp and seuffle and strug-
gle and agonlze over a weekly allowance
of $17.507° What would he the gond of o
apodse to whom Sunday dry gonds ad-
vertisements were as dull as diteh waler—
n woman who had nn stimulus to malke
her nose around remnant counters and
bargein. asale stores and places  where
trimatpes are selling at iwo guarts for
five eenta? In sooth how In the name
af poodness could  any Uving womain,
rleh or poor, high or low, get along in an
Ingtitutlon  where pennles and flve-ceni
pleees did noi pass eurrent, and ~where
nathing was offered for 98 cents [nstead
af 4 dollnr? How eould they bhe happy
when deprived of an opportunily to buy
six street car Gickets: for: flve centa?

1
l-ﬁ.

Then, too, In the poverty eire hospital
they could not sell thelr hisbands’ oid
clothey, for. the hisbands would hive no
old ' clothes,  Valets would remove . Lhe
garmenis na soon ag the flrat crenpes dls.
appeared and glve them to Lhe poor—at
least; T would llke my hospltal to Ih'r.' run
that way, though ng o matter of fact, the
rlelt don't appenr to have heen horn in
Yglyey weather.!! The kind of wealthy
souly [ know would take tholr discarded
habllamenta and dispose of them at twice
the original eost pries,

It would he swent and lovely, too, to fee
the walters who served you without In-
wirdly cursing them and suppressing the
deslre to see the®m strangled unill their
vory oyeballa rolled ‘out on the floor.

Were [ to found such an {nstitution 'ns
T have In mind, I would make every pa-
tlent, nn entering the hospital, go through
a ‘squeezing process,  But not the squess.
ing process much ns creditors sometimes
subject thelr debtors to. ' Oh, nn, no, no,
not that, Nothing of the Plerpont Mnor-
gan kind, If you please, 1 would have
all the poverly squeezed out of the suf-
ferers—every blessed germ of the whole
awful, gnawlng bunch. I would squesze
the Inmates of the Inetitution untll they
cotildn't recollect that they had ever been

poor—until ‘they had  forgotien every
serimping trick” they had ever known.
. 8 8

T wonld srquceze the women—how don't
misunderstand me when T speak nbont
equeszing  them—untl] they failed to re-
member that there was guch A thing ag
economizing by wearing a linen collar two
days: untll they had forgotten how td
wnsh' pocket-handkerchlefs and Jdry them
an mirrors; until they had ecasecd to glve
home-made presonts at. Christmas time;
‘until they didn't care n eontinental how
much of the famlly vletuals the cook
gave her sweetheart; untll they didn't
Eive.a rap whether frying slze chickensz
cost 15 cents or n dollar aplece; untll
they were absolitely lgnorant as to the
mystery of making new hats out of old
material; until they would treat one nn-
nther to godn woler without expecting and
demanding slmllar courlesles In return—
In o word, untll they wused only paper

money and gold, and dldn't kuew  the
meaning of the word “change."

And T would squerge the ey unttl Ly
had learned to spurn cheronts nnd stog os;
untll they meorned the vin of that dollar
#oquart ehampugne, whicl  they some-
tmes geek to prwn off o thelr unsophia-
Ueated friends; untll  they Aledn't
ltnow thera waA such i thing as reversing
cuffa Lo save lalindry bills: until they
never ol thelr wives o paleh Lhelr
trouserss untll - they  never i thelr
Punamu  hnts cleaped up for a second
summaop's wenr; untl] they pub money In
chureh without, a whimper; untll they
pald  life Insuranee  premlums . with
chirping  alacritys untll  they  Joyously
nnd gleesormely: gave wedding presenhts
to thelr wive's relatbvea; untl] they honp-
e favors on - Lhelr mothers-In-law; vintll
theyt gave thelr wheos' brothers pockat
money; untll they never had thefr shoes
hnlf-goled  and  thelr old pants  pressed;
untll they pald more than twelve and
one-hnlf cenis for thelr handkerchlefs;
unthl they sent thelr familles to cxpensive
watering places Instead of Inslsting that
nll hands ean- grow stronger and be haps
pler nt some lgolated country house whers
honrd I8 $10 o menth—yen, more, until they
wolld foree small loang on thelr” friends
and hinl, in moking the lonns, thot they

I{]Idn'l. want the maney returned.

Bul stop! All-of the foregoing 15 only
Uplaying llke' 'wo had the chronie poyv-
erty hospltal, as the children would eoy.
On gecond thought 1 don’t know whelbor
the geheme would work, Plagus my but-
tong ([ T belleva: I'd really Qe to have
all the poverty squeezed out of mo and
my carcass hung up Lo drip until [ was
germ free. 1t would be very well if T
were teh only beneflelary, hut what would
be the fun of It when all the rest of the
patients also wore bustles and false hipa
padded with greenbacks. 1t (L could be =o
arranged that vou,or 1 might start.out
aven with all the rvest and then, by dn-
grees, get everything the othere had nnd
keep your own wads, too, ithen Lhere
would be somae- fun in it

But suppose the ia
more. horrible still, ‘that we all’ drogged
along luxuriously, and that even as 1'wag
treating my friends to real champagne,
1 knew that they could turn around and

bles wore turned, or,
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The Idler Suggests a Hospltal for Surferérs from this
Disease. but Finally Decldes that it is Impracticable.

WOULD DO AWAY WITH OUR HOPING APPARATUSES

‘e the same (hing without living an bacon
and greens for the res. of the moitth,
. 8 8

And 1 nm sure that tha Commandarsin.
Chief, thnt Princeszs of Poverty, ~who
knows how' to draw compound Interest
on Nothing, woitld ba absolulaly unhappy
It on the doy she appeared In n sl
petticont, sho heard the frou-frou of ather
fillken  undergarments all dropnd about.
Wer, Norocould she lve up under the
lhn"us:m thit the duy ahe wns siarting
for the White Sulphur with four purs
and two malds, Iat alone a halrdresscr
ihe  other - women, enually as  well
enulpped, wern getiing ready ta queen |t
at+Newport op Ashoville or some athier
‘resnrl froguented by the kermlsss con-
tingent, - - P
Thess unprtisfoctory reflectlons, jurt nt
the time when I have ntout' gotten the
chronle ~poverty curo hospital  rimning
smoothly, nlmost make me lose faith I
the project or rother In poor folls, What's
worse, the mora [ try to meet the dif-
ficitlties of the: problem, the more ohsta-
clog 1 sea In the path of the philanthro-
plal who Is Lo found the Institution.
Poubtless, s o congition precedant to
galning admisslon to the place, the gond
nian would requlre all sorts of pledges.
First af all, he would say: “Abandon
hepe. all ¥e who enter hero,'! for what
would Be the need of hoplng when one had
every Lhing he wanted and dldn't need
to walt for “romething to turn up?”
For my part, T would glve up n heap of
things o gel rld of ‘the paverly germs,
thich are biting me pretty hard at this
very mament, hut darn my hide If [
would surrender my hoping ‘apparatus
on any terms.  It's the beat old thing

T've goti It's a magnifier and 4 minifler,

Tt makes my present microscopic Incoma
lcok huge and my mountalnous troubles
dwindle away to mere mole hilley (1L kicks
me In the riba when I am slugglsh, mor:

bld and inert, saying, "Ges up, mule
what' you mot In  that thick head o
yourn?'' It hlows awiy the smell of boll-

ing cabbaoge and kerosene oll, and makes
me sniff prospective qualls on tonst and
ccnservatories | blossoming | with  exolls
plants. 1t lllumines every nook and eran-
ny In the lttle hola we call “home, and
fills the future With a sublle Incense that
in dellclous to breathe. It makes possi-

ble prosldents of my boyp nned sots my
Lthink tank a-bubbling and n-trickling and
a-rippling . with schemes for thelr wel-
fare. | 1L broathes a dellclous ale of uneer-
tninty nnd expiectation whirh |4 nlwiya
delightful nnd fnsain:lli:m and Insplritg.

And, verlly, It Inflates Lha Commander-
{i1-Clinf Itke haot alre dnflates o balloon,
Or rother HER hoplng apparatus does,
though ns n matter of fact swe havo a
gart of Joint affnlr that usually works In
axaquisite harmeny. Ah! gond people, thal
domestio glantesa ls ‘one' of Lhose hopers
you rend aboull There lan't o day( an
hour, o minuta of ‘hor wilklng moments
when sha husn't gol that pinkish lttle
et of hers to (he groynd i-lstening and
a-looking for the occaralon When we can
gell oir time-honored Horse-halr  parlar
furniture for one-third Its ‘orlginal  cost
price nid buy the tatest brocatelle, There
fsn't nosocond of the year, [ helleve, when
she ‘doosh't axpect somebody to toke ‘o
faney ‘to our tiny plnafored gals and heap
nl! sorts of modern blessings on them;
There Isn't o pny day that comes nround
when ghe doesn’'t expect me Lo show; up
with ‘an abnormally large roll of green-
backs, and to hear that I have been mnde
hoes of the whole ghop,  Hope? ‘Why!
that woman I8 nothing but/ hepe.  The
ehronlo poverty germa bite nnd =nap and
gnaw nnd chew and nibble wnd gulp fran-
tieally nt the hope {hat encrusts her par-
sonallly, but they ecan't eat It away.
HMope aprings eternal In her breast: llke
Jimson weeds an nn asghbank. -

Talk abpout. that woman golng into a
poverty cire  hospital ahd surrendering
all o fher economienl schames!l AWhy,
you _eouldn’t drive  her '‘there. -Horses
couldn't get her into the plage. A der-
rick ‘couldn’t budge her—uo, not ‘aslong
as thers are needles and thread on enrth,
and  abscire ttle) green’ groeers around
unknown eorners, and bargaln countors
and’ romnant saleg. Bhe would dle’ he-
fora she entered such an’ Institutlon. ]

‘Bo.my whole/ scheme moes to  pleces!
T am afrald the poyerty curo hospleal will:
never ‘bo estnblialied unless. they start
one fp Ulopln.  ‘Tgbegln with, 1 don't
aee’any rieh phlil oplsts climbing over
one another 'to ke the firat contribu-
tions tn the tltutlon, “and  then, too,

‘Johnson wrota hls “Masselas't at Lhe ate

1 am  foreed to admll that we chipnia
poor folks nre- an'ineorrigible. lot’

luve o gamble .on our futlrs expaoty
tlons and to drift down  the sieeamso
thme ‘with naught to 'buoy | us upiaay
thoso cork jockets of hope—nlways hop
Mareaver, wo are foraver and eternilly.
sonthed by the reflection that, once deatd;
wo don't stay dead any longer than|the

rleh rolks. e
« & 8

DPostacript {0 the indulgent readed!” Tho
foregoing. was read to the Commander:
In-Chtef by this writer with a deep glow
of pride.  He thought he had pleled ouk:
sumething both soothing and original on
hii Lypawrlter when he prodoced It
the petltleoated optimlat merely. gav
grunt of scorn whep she henrd the n
¢le,  'You have been' steallng ) from

‘s0la: comment.
feve 1 hava,
of  plaglnrism

But, after all,
comes In most

“of fifty, whon hls whole system wid sali-
rated with poverly germs, ‘And, whal g
more, he wrote It In the evenings. ofione
weal to pay the costs of hia mothos
funaral.  But you couldnt’ have: g6l
ald man Sam Into o poverty cure hospitn
He praferrad o root for himself, © Hid
hoping  apparatus worked overtime, ind
In hlg darkest hour was born one of tha
grandest. works of lltsrnturs. © Poverty
germs are nothing 1t not' producers:of
Idens, it

CHIMMIE FADDEN ON ED

“well, wa hod de i.!nlo of his llfe Sf’“&“lﬁ
Liitle Duke—dul's my- and Duchess’ kid-

dir—otf for school
11 Duchess W give de kid n few parting
words L sald nothing, but just hald: me

peace and Listened.

vaion mignon,'! she says, U wlve you
three dozen pocKet nandxerchiefs, and 1
oily, ‘ol hus your les-
Fung ol Bl trwedder | you
millkes Jfrens ars gnemie, wedder you s
poon o bod In odder ways; wedder you
fueses or Heeps your spending money;
Wenier you mak
HA L has wohl you o]
fhien furgely, or HlWLys remetbers you.
tivs: weader 1L ls elear or cloudy) Bun-
gy, Orowesk day; I you Iy waeil o onlg
1 asks but dls one Hng. Duglieds Bayh,
do weeps: coming Into - her volee, only
dis one solemn duty before all odders, and
auove all odder Ungs,' she says, Sl dat
{s dal you-never iy witsout a clen, fresh
hapky In' your pockets. L€ you forgetd
youresell and tells a tie, or ls hopudent
to odder boyd, or don‘t have your r'rench
peérfact, you cin be forgiven by heaven,
Tut moit enfant, reaven would pot, and
your modder’ could nol, forgive you It
you was found dead or wounoed: wiloul
fresh honky In your pocket'
Cegnre, mama,' snys del Kid, who - some-
times tolks stralpht English like his dai-
dy, “sure, I'll sink a clean wipe ‘ln- me
jeuns every day.' )

opat s rlght, ‘eherl,’” says. Duchess,
“Derg ls many slgns of being o gentle-
1an, and dats what we're going to niake
yous but all slgns fail on o min who las
not @ fresh, clean hanky oh him, WOdder-
wise o man may be in rags, oand stalned
it travel and’ coversd wit—wit—covered
wit—="

Wit hny seed,!! says [, willing to oblige
but Dhuchess gives me de lroubled eye,
tnd goes on’ YHe may be covered wit
de, soil of Innocent gams and play. But
when It cone s 'to s hanky—well, remem-
bel e wolas of your mpdder!” 3

Duchess nlways - pucks. Lwo o kinds ot
wipes - herself; one ‘for show, and ong
for Dblow. Now she takes oul do one
Tor show, and dabs her eyes, like she wins
ovorcome  wit” commotlon, and 1 know
from dat she-had passed de deal to me, So
1 says, UKiddle,” suyd L “what your mu
Eayh to you s on de dend level and If 1
pvar hears of you.wlit a wpe dat dsn't
up to de standard L'l show you o pew
ueo fnr o hitehing sirap besldo (o hiteh."

Yyas, daddy,! says Kiddle, who was
sitiing up nnd poying all klids of attens
tion now.

“]. has only a fow wolds of advico for
to Baw off on you, meself,” and da{v [F]
wolds about de end of de game dat 1 dldn't
g0 to no pay academy Lo lain about, tln
de fo'st’ place, me llttla man, don't -go
lnoklng for trouble: 1t's a funny ting
about trouble, dat dough ‘de worlil seems
ta ba flled wit it, stil] dere sn't so mpch,
Aat It ia found witout looking for It
mortly, You'l hiear wide bozoonusos ponsa
It along dat dere is so!/much trouble in
de wolld de reason you 18 not to look
for It is, dat you'll get all You can take

| tilk of a quitter.

When It comed time |

a5 frens Wit de malio.d, |
wedder yoau Home- |

ecare of witout' looking for {t.. Dat's de
To be sure o mug gols
sne trouble insdis wo ld witout looking
for It but what I'm' telling you 15 da
dere I @ .lot of irouble dut.fs lke a
slaeping dog—It won't 'bodder you' unlesy
you poke 1t wit a stlek, ‘1o sce what It Is
like,  Just don't loolk: for It ‘and dere
{& i heap of 'todat you won't see.

“Con me right, me son: ['m not telling
you dat dere Is no trouble for does Jat

] has 'only a few. wolds of adv|
to saw off on you meself,! 1

ce for

don't look for ii; nelder am' I thying to
con you wii n song dat you must dodge
da troublo dal’ eomes  your way,! oven
when you are not looking for 1L

i you find yourself up against it, wii=
out lonklng for At just tell yoursell dat o
Hitle nf It {s o good tng to kKeep You
In mind dat you are not mude 'all for
ghow, bul part for hlow, “Any old kind
of (roulle In dis wolld dat your daddy
ever had n knoek?down to, 1s lke n toot

dnt. has to be pulled; de way to stop |

trouble dat you can't duck, s to get Just
ag - busy wit' It ns you know: how—under
do rules of de gamop,

“Don't dodge oo muclh, of eonrse if yau
meatl n trouble dat den’t look 80 much
1o yours,

stap, and glye It a chance to pass witout

L “All de same, son, |

as some odder fellows, s'de

a colllsion. Dere's no harm in helng pallita
even to trouble—especlal it it looks llke
anudder mug's brand. .
f you are attending
1o your own busginess, and a trouble
| eomes your way, and won't toke a hint
i when you side-sigp, but butts in, lke it
{wus saying ''oh, me bold buck, I'm Your
honey boy mnd you can't edcapo  me,'’
| when a trouble talks to you In lank-
J\\‘udga like  dat, den hit gquick, slralght
and as lard as you know how. Don't
guye your best blow for your second or

¥ou has In your shop on de folst invits-
tion.

*I has found dat a trouble dal ge.s
dat kinds of treatinent mostly dop't care
to play In your buek yard, but takes it's
trade somewhers else.

“Yau has heard de wise say, "I has
troubles of me own.”" Well, me son, dat

owil. A mug dat dont
bul his own bas more thme to pliy buall

any hut de wicked,

den;
wiy kiddle says to me, "Daddy, pleape
show me de buck and front mug, again.''

You know before & “Mug'' moant aomun
L mennt de kind of strongte holdt dat
foat-pads glve from behind and dat de
cops soun folned 'and uses (o make o ugly
customer be good. Den an old-time Boy

15 de elbow in de negk, from In front and
e coppers has took dat into “dele train-
ing—does dot has rough house beats, I
put kiddie trough de - tricks untll ‘he was
red In de face and den he pays, ''Is dat a
pood kind of way to meet a troubio dat
you can'l slde-step?'’

It 1 don't have to.go ball for him
breiking n collar bone, 1'll ‘he n happy,
happy pal

[ was non me knees, wit kiddle's right
fore-arm under me chin, loining him de
back mug, when Mr. Paul strolls along,
angd plpes us off, and snys, “Is dat one
of de studles Little Duke has to pags In?"
“No, sle,” | savs. “Dese is called |lfe
preservers, on do TBowery.'

*1t looks to an outsider liko a life dis-

{royer. When you have got de youngster
perfeel In [t I'd lke lo glve h'm a few
wolds of adviee about his conduct In
school, !

When kiddle . heard | dat, hls| arm
around ‘me neelk glves a grip dal nenr
puts. me  down and out. Perhaps he

taught -he'd #iood for nll de advice dat
was due him; but T savs !'Bure, D |
says. "Let go your holt, me son, or In
In:—mdd‘gr minule you will be & half or-
.
I 3 VU Resldes,’ says Meo Paul, with a smile,
reelng how 'do  youngster  looks, when
1 glves advies T nlwrys also glves n box
of candy—to make such dat something
dnt 1 pives Is took.'
8o o Lree of us sits down on de lawn,
and Mr, Paul snys, 05 Folemn ns  do
judge In de’ tombg, he ruya: “Now!' me
| ifttle gentleman,’ and kiddle got s0 chesty
wil belng enlled det diat. he near husty
| de buttons off hls Jackel—"I has a few

i1

UCATIO

wolds of wisdom  for to Impart to you,
dat will sel you so far ahead- of ‘your
fellows, dat by da time iyou get (Into
college nll) de swell socictles nnd  clubs
will be out after you wit grappling hooks
and fishing net=’

Kiddie's under llp began to gel shaky

throid—be honest, =nd pass out de best |

15 de only kind you are dated wit—your |
medile wit apy !

don' some good rullﬂrl.sl! allow Is coming to |

Little Duke dldn't say anything to me
but when Duchess was out of de !

on de Bowery invents de front mug, what |

lgee," says de kid,' | dldn't tink It
was so much fun.''

and he looks at me llke he was eaying |
n
nelder am I 'looking for |

oDis Iz oo had o omopt T o hasn’t ost
grippling  Irons,
da inslde nf A

e reason,’ goos on Mr,
many, young gentlemen i not suecesd In

un'persitioa ond o bdder: senls  #9

fishing net!"

| high

/'nol a hit leary of Mr.
i what he uses to make

OF THE YOUNG.

comfortable, and lighting a elgar, “to de
muiin polnt of our digcourse, [ you'ra on
de look-out for fame;: and wishes to be
known from de Hattery to do Hronx ns
i math to be'admired, engrave dese wolds
upon your mind: ‘Play Ball,'"

Klddie snuggles up to Mr. Paul at
does wolds and I seen dat he tought dat
ho was in good company, afterall,

“Act upon me advice In your prep,
school, and den your pat' in college will
Lo stralght und easy. Dere s many
kinds of ball in thig lfe, and all of
em must be mastered by de ? ng gentle-
man  who expects honor, fame wnd de
high regard of his fellows: Refraln from
wolk and go in strong fop ploy, Do not
be led astray by does what hear lac-
tures and digs tings out of books,! Doy
gets notting dat will 'do 'em any earthly
good, and besides doy cooks delr collego
standing by such wenkness,

tPlay halll. Baso: ball, foot ball, hand
ball, golf bulls, cricket—all kinds axcepl
and low balls, which ls what wa
ecalls o post graduate  course.'

Kiddie was now tlekKled to dent, and
Paul's big wo.ds
his senlences to
ml]zﬂong from one to nnodder witout no
11teh;

“In spring time do

de merry, merry,

I‘pot toln to toughts of love, but gn out

Paul, “dat su |

upon de diamong wit de Nine. Dera you
will see dat da young gent dat gets do
most praise and attention ls de one. dit
shiows he hos put in his Easter vacation
prictieing new colves. dat will puzzle do
crack butter: {

“Later ronm over de falr greens, and
oo If vou can npproach a hundred yards
nnel putt ten=1f ypu can, fame ly smiling
upon you and getting reardy to allght.'

vHe's noo farmer!’ CKiddle whispers' to
me, h's eyes popplng out ol his head,

tNext de tennls nets will be sel. Tako
your racket, and, £ you cun bluff n giroko
dot’ loolta tike “ypui iwns golng to o sond
de ball {nto de next county, yet mnke it
Innd wit n mentle puff juat de odder slde
of de nel, ‘glve tinks to de goddess of
fnme. for she ls maklng goo-goo‘eyes nt
pe!™ anyve de kid, I didn't tink it
was #n muehfun," .

“Don later,” says Mr. Paul, “go down to
de wntar whore ‘stalwart crows nre get-
ting very wet, 'and nek de coagh for fo be
trled out, If you haven't alrendy heen
pieked far an ors inde tank.  De opnch
will reyile you wit beautiful langwudge:
deoadrs a-hok mnd’ a-atern of you will
mutter tings dnt no mamn's darllng onght
o honr: you'll wonder If de next atrolkn
will pud! out your arma or

yaur ayes and |

{n college grave nrofessars and yeb grover
ingtructors, cwho will make & bluff of
wantlng you to have more dan o VIOEUD
Iden of wedder de Greek dlerpsis—dats o
curking wold; get [t apelt right—wedder
de Greed dleresis 15 do dots over doubis
I, prijs de close of a diptong.’

When Mr. Paul pltches doea sllly lang-
wudge at kiddig de litttle one lets out o
yell of doy, for he llkes big weids ke
hls - mama.

“Professors ingtructors,’

and goes  on

X

s

s

'Dls Is da lad
James Mapolson

| was writing you about,
Emmet Fadden.'

Mr, Paul, not on bit winded, “will pro-

Jid glve hhn, and he wns de provdes
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on. Mr. Paul, ‘“and you! will bhe ].‘J_E‘E
pared for any !seat of learning dat’ il
anybody wort knowlng ta slt In (b1
your prap. school prepare! Do'not!wa
de reseptlve years of your - lita doadir
ap wit useless [tings dat has nolfting i
do wit any kind of ball,  3When de'm
cled Is easlly trained, daf is de time
to got In llne wit dops tings dat v
reflect: honor and glory, on your alm
moter! Play ball!" 3
When Mr, Paul got' done klddie .wﬁl-i
exclted dat he found de conchman'y
and maode him plteh for him, nned befor
he was struck  out le'd | broke -evel.
window in de nort side of de stable.
Mr. Paul told me to go wit him whe
he took kiddie ‘to de school, | We rid
up from de station, de llttle one's’tru
on de seat wit de driver, and o box o
candy in hls hands. what Miss Fannle

ling dat ever butted into dnt school,lif
da.look' into his eyes meant anyting, !
Of course, 11 had on me streot | close
but ‘'l snys to meself, dat ['d not go into;
de room where Mr, Paul was 'to feteh
kiddle to de’ hend master, for 1° wante
llttle one' to have ovory chanee comin
to him; and not back-cap.his gume wit !
me Bowery mug: S0 1 stops Inode lttle
wilting room while Mrp, Faul "takes
lnddle Into de offles)  But Mr. (Paul:
leaves  de door open, and T bearz'"him
any to de head master, il |z da lad:
wad writing you sboul, James Napaleo
Emmet Fadden, de son of ‘n fren of
mine,' i
“Ho's o flno looking youngster,” And!
he has a fine name,' I hears de GQuzabo
o L

Y,
“Hls modder Is° French,” ‘says. Mp
Paul, “which ncecounts for part of  hl
nome. But hils fadder, mo fron, {s amer]
can,' 7 I
Well, dey hos some chit-chat, and der
comes-out, and Little Dukeo was bllnker-
Ing hard, for to show dat he dldn't want
tocery, and wa hikes away, “AMr. - Bau
and me to de statlon, Tk
When wa was on de ears, T taut awhile,| 2
and  den L saye “You done ma. falrgin
rnlr\l'nll', all right, dr, Poul,' e i
‘You?!t

“YTou loeated  kiddle ;'m_ a 8on of 'R

fren of yours,' [ snys, & -

Well,' says Mr, Paul, Yde’ wald dlidn’t
o

hole mew 1T 16 didn't holt you. u, hnd
solved me, nml, perhaps, sometimes [

our |
leirning, ts dot dey lsinot put next o ta | droenly da et - nf oyour trunks or o oac tend i wlsh you to have an indding of da | has solved you: and ondat Jay We |8 aa
do prapositlon until defr minds, his been  fnely or twe af flosli haa heen ont Intn | time and habltat _of de dinosauros, but | gond o8 each ddder. T'va nover knpwi
ll)lll{]ﬁl’l Wit tings out.af. hooks. {dat Himn your stids din't wo'k; but never | dey, too—de professors, not de dinesau- | you to do an ungentlemaniy tlng, so. T/,
Titile Duke looks wup at dat llte ho | mind—=Play. hulll" } s | rus—has onea’ felt de thrill of hucking u | stand for de’ wold—=tran/* = ° : ;
seen do eundy coming his'way; for le Lgnre, W Taul't saya klddle, It's | stonewn!| conier, nnd Wil not he grieved I didn't’ say nottlng more, eauss dar
hits mever yot broke his legs running | greai!!’ ke dal you misses all your lectures, and 4 | didn't seem’ to be notting more: (o say;
after pooks lalning nnd My, Paul, seoing Mr. Panl winked nt me and says, “Your [ never prepared.'’ bur when L gets home, and . tell Duchess
dnt ha hnd oonudionee goes on: ann promised to bring honor to youp houee, HAra you an to dat dinosaurus?  Miss | she wnloosens: and gets out her belt
ool you I8 ga'mg to is known na | Tafer in de season wolk upon do grid-| Fannle showed It to me In a bools, Tt's | and she produces u flver. "(theoms,
a prop. sehanl, which tho samoe Is o acheol | jron fald, swhere heroce with flylng locks | o kind of hlg lobster dol lved out west | she says, Ywe whl o go Into  town o tos 0
Ant |5 monnt for to make n boy a man, | are lolning how to die for delr col'ege and bafore de MeComb’s dam brldge was | morrow, and wo will dino for allde ' ¥
for only men_ls ook Into oolleges dab | tp he rlnd of Mt liullt aver de Horlem, \ dinner derec Is in dip bl I'm o almost
plays Dball,  Dat bripza us" he says, | var course, you'll oecaslonilly encounter “Floy balll my young gentleman,” go | us proud of you ns I am of your son'' 0

ORTHM SCORES of men nnd wa-
men, young and old, who nek
my personal advyica nnd counsgel,
there s only one unlversal ana-
wer to glve! Look inlo your own

mind, heart and anul, and follow the Hght

you will find there, No one ean lyve your

Ife for you; no ong gap map awt. your

path for you, It is no aceldent whitiy

placed you where you are. Thern I8 srme
onuEs, &0MB - purposs, some deslgn tlniit
sl

Phere wis @ thme when tha writer of
theso wordls bitterly rebelled ngainst her
environment, and;against the eircums
ptances which wallad her awny from all

thil seemed desirable [n the Sworld. Bha

Myed to reallze thap all that she rehalled
agalnel was needed for the deyelopment
of her best strepgth and quallties. -

‘q

fAhould some preal angel say lo mo t0n

morraw, s
hou must retread thy pathway from
the sart, 5t

But cod wlll glve, in pity for thy sorrow,
Bome one depy wlgh, the nearest Lo-thy
heart!'—

ot of the [rozen
| work up o and out of these s'tuations 15

oW THE LIGH

Thia were my wish; frem my lita's dlm
heginning
Lol be what has been; wlsdom planned

the whole, | »
wne, My ROITOW and my

My want, my
Blnning—

All, nll were  peeded  lessons  for my
Boull,

Dastiny I8 no regpecter af persons, Trere
Is n reason for every souls exlalenee nnd

condltion,
Now the one thing for eagh Indlvidenl

‘o dols to start on thiz hasls, and o

work up and out of nll’ unsatlsfoetory
situatlons, asg the blade of grass works
world,  Just how ino

whnt geores—yes, hundreds of people aro
‘nskling,

Tiul, remember, tha very agliing. proyes
your, fear of your awn gond pensa and
judgment and God's helpfulness, Tha
momaent yon fear anything hut Joging yaur
own  Eelf-rospect you nre. on the: mgons
track. . il )

It 1s fmpossible for a human belpg'ta
do a mean, selfish or lgnobla aet'apd re-
tain his self-respect, lle moy pul an's

hold front and say It I8 “nobody's hust-
ness,' and that he 15 ne worse than oti-
ers in high places, but all the time, In h'a
deeper heing, he |s pshamed of what he
has done,

To place yoursel! In such a pos|tion in
your own eves I8 the only thing ip the

world to feay.

Bueh fonr means whoat In olden tmos
vas oalled Vthe fear of God.'. Il is the
fear of woundlng the divine self in ench
goul, It 18 noble and worthy fear,

Any other ls n specles of ‘wenkne s,
Never be afrpld to follow your best con-
vigtions no matier what some one else

Palking things over with ona's frienrs
o ofttimes wise, and at 'the eame time
avenlm  hour of fotrospection aml, silent
prayer (o those gulding fopees  which pro
always near will hring better results (o
{ha awakened mind,

Alen ask me to tell them whellier to
change thelr oceupations op not, Unloss
a man ecan be positlye epnough in his
|deas about huslpesa matlers to doeejde
gugh & question for himself he Iz not

may hava to say ahout it, S

OF YO

lUable o mako'a suyccess In any yoca-

tion,

11 J¢ the direct thought, the strong will
and the positive eonvietlon  which wihn.
Fvon |f 1L stavts out on the wronk track
1t pr o (he courage el patlence to
Bespn over: with Just so mueh added ox:
p“l:lr‘ﬂ\-p o ndd to It glare,

young men and’ women sk me how to
get pn cdueatlon,  With all the schools
af correspondence nRd night achools and
freo schools and wonderful' Uhrarles in

the lnwd, /DY AN O woman who res
malng denorpnts to-day Chas no ona o
Wame.  The fault lex Inon wenk will

and an absence of real detormipntion.

Women sk ma haw to retaln thelr hius-
pandst love anpd aERln want me to de-
alde thele love affalrs,

e woman wha doos not know how o
Inepive At retain love 1y the woman who
does not glve I0ve; and Lhose who e
not deelde the important question of mar-
Fluge or separption for themselyes ek
(he very Intensity of fesling and  tho
hilgh fdeats of love whlah alone Insure
hinyplness,

The more 1 sce of Ilfy and of human

UR SOU

helnga the more simple tho whole proh-
lom of happlness am] stuccess hecomed

ta meo.

Buccass of any degree in any occupin-
tlap comes from hellef In yoursell nnd
n determined will,

Happlness comes from  the disposition
af the fndiviiunl.

Nathing can hinder or defeat the posl-
tlye, determined, unflagging. purpose, If
that 1s worthy nnd noble all the Inylsihla
Influenoes of the unlyverse are In co-opor-
atlon with 16 and will help 1t to [te ne-
vomplishment,

1! It Is selflsh and unworthy the lower
fovens will ald 1t but will Jead |t to de-
structlan In the end, as anly good can lye
permanently.

All evll la but temporary.

Anid the soul eoapable of love-—deepn,
wlile, great, strong, abliling loye=will -
splre lovo In return as surely as the sun
preates verdure, That 'love may fall upon
an  unwaorthy object, snd  find no re-
sponse, ns tha aun falls on barven places,
but b the nature g all loye (L wlll not

b ehilled ‘or bllghted by  thls experls
oloe WNY  WAre: than the sun ceiges o
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shine beeatise one desert spot refusecs to
hlnom,

A grent,
rewnard,

loving nature bringa [ts own

—_—

A PHILOSOPHER'S BLUNDER.

By CHARLOTTE TELLER,

a N ONIE oecaslon Schopanhauet,

the Uermun philosopher, snld
s hirthright of truth-seaker
tho pleasure of exprossing n

a0l antagonlam—n  spiey - hut
unwholesome  potlage. In' lis
hy he opposed the aceepted be-

1h nﬂulp

lefs o

aR A 'l’-'lllli;lll
L

hig thme, and he wad denoupeed
and i pesshinist.  But on (his
when he wrote n chapter on
o agreed with the opinlons

hoe ronseryatives, o
oplnlops of

one o
HWoarn
of hig nntogonisis,
he  sure, hoe stripped  theso
gidlantiry and  septmentaliyy,  but  that
wng poto dangerous i thie tige, and he
won applause 'rom those who had hither-
to deorled hlmg

He dld nol reallze that that applauss
was the vlgn of his bunder—the l:[undcr

1

of superflelality,  Without knowlng it he
aabbled In facls of econamles, uf pedar

gogy and of physiology, and the resule’
eonld not possibly be philosophlenl. |
“Women,'! ho suys, Uexlst in tha miln |
golely ror the propagation. of the spegios,
nnd itre got destiped for anything else*
Who told  him, and are was he when
the plin of the ynlverse wis madoe-—giyes-
dropping? 1
young  glrls are  made  Leiutitul,  he
sys, th capture men who will suppart
them the rest of thelr lives.  Who muda
the snare of beauty?' 1L was not man
mifle, But who made the lows T.
ownership . marrviage?  Thorstein, Vehe
saval "The practive of selzing wom
from the enemy #s (rophies gave ri
te a form of ownerahip morciage, res
5\:1“!1'{ In o household with o mila.
head.' |
"'he keenest Joys and sorrows are mnp
for women,'! he says, "nop s she called
upon (0 display a great deal of strength
The keenness of Joy and soprow (s i mits)
ter of perve-structire, of sensibllity, Wan "
Behopanhatier a neurologist, that he dare
(o he so declded?
"1y s an dlluslon
men beautiful,' he
name of the fale sex
narrow-shouldered,
short-legged race.'!
#n much for Schoponhauer’s Idea of
the appearance and end of woman. When
any wrlter says, “This ls k. and disa
not glve the proaf, who la there who can
disproye him i i

of mpen to eall
save, Vtoo glve
1o that underalee
hroad-hipped |,




