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HAD TO WAIT
FORTY DAYS

Long Time Before
England Got News
. of the Battle of
Lexington

T SEEMS strange in these days
when news of the battles in far-
away Europe is cabled to America
within a few minutes after they oo

cur—when flying machines equipped
with machine guns are fighting each
other in the clouds—when advocates
of preparedness are arguing that the
ocean is no barrier to a foreign foe
because ‘o! the swiftness of their
steam cruisers—to hark back to the
battle of Lexington, “April 19, 1775,
and try to realize the length oi time it
required for the news of that confiict
to reach England.

There were no telegraph wires, no
telephone, no dispatch boats or “spe-
cial correspondents” with each regi-
ment. A steam vessel had not then
been dreamed of. There were no
cables, no flying machines, no machine
guns. Only sailing vessels, of small
size, were available to cross the ocean,
and as a consequence it took a long,
long time for the shot to be “heard
around the world.” g

Dependent on Salling Ships.

Journallsm in America was then
in its swaddling clothes. The race of
the enterprising journalist to outfoot
fleet-footed Time had not then begun.
There was not the intense rivalry of
today between metropolitan papers,
with their specials and war extras—to
say nothing of baseball extras. There
was, too, a similar lack of activity on
the part of editors in London.

The newspapers in Boston and oth-
er nearby towns at that time were
published weekly, usually on Monday.
News of sanguinary events, if they
occurred during the week, was neces-
garily held for publication until the
following Monday. It was not sur-
prising, therefore, that the news of
the battles of Lexington and Concord
was not printed in Boston until April
25—for the idea of issuing an “extra”
in such emergencies was not then im
vogue,

In the Essex Gazette.

The Essex Gazette, published at
Balem, had by far the best report of
the events of the day, with an almost
complete list of the killed and wound-
ed. The news of this first encounter
between the provincials and his majes-
ty’s troops was many hours in reach-

ie/ drums beat as hearts

By WILBUR D. NESBIT

\§\ and and my land—secure within its folds!

2 L Iy heart beat quicker at the sight;

t and
Flag and my Flag—a blessang in
jur hope and my hope—It never hid a le!

g land and far land and half the world around,
J/Glory hears our glad salute and nipples to the sound!

riders and expresse¢s were started im-
mediately for Hartford, New York,
Philadelphia and the South.

In two days nearly all the scattered
peoples of the young nation had been
informed of the result, and the spirit
of the hour had inspired the raising
of troops.

To the king, the parliament and the
people of Great Britain the days had
been filled with anxiety. The meain
question disciiged was “How far
dare the colonists carry their resist-
ance?’ “Will the provincials stand
before the British regulars?” was also
a mooted question.

Didn’t Anticlpate War.

In the face of the steady inpouring
of grenadiers, dragoons and infantry
from the mother country, and the rap-
idly increasing fleet of vessels of war,
all heavily manned, it was believed
that the Americans would be cowed
and the whole attention of Great Brit-
ain was centered upon her rebelljpus
children across the seas.

Day succeeded day. March became
April, and April in turn was left be-
hind in the rush of time. May grew
old, with no word of decisive action
from- the colonists. )

Not a single word from the conflict
of April 19, 1775, had reached Eng-
land until the bright, clean page,
labeled “June,” was about to be
brought into view and king and sub-
jects were leaving London to escape
the summer heat.

Forty Days to Reach England.

It was on May 29, 1775, when the
first sailing vessel to arrive from the
colonfes after the skirmish &t Lexing-
ton reached Bristol, England. Even
at this early day journalism had
shown its superiority over govern-
ment methods, for the vessel brought
copies of the Essex Gazette of April
26, containing the brief account of the
engagement.

Post haste, they were carried to
London, and on tke following day the
news was printed in the London
Chronicle. Thus, 41 days afier the
gshot was fired, its reverberations
were heard in distant Britain.

With but a simple headline—
“LONDON"”—the Chronicle printed
the important news, prefacing it with
the statemant:

“Tuesday, May 30, 1775.

“Yesterday morning some dispatches
arrived at Lord Dartmouth's office
from General Gage, at Boston, brought
by a ship arrived at Bistol, from that
Province. They were forwarded by a
messenger to his majesty at Kew.”

These dispatches contained no news |
of the skirmish, being dated several |
days before it occurred.

Now Somebody’ll Tell.
First Fratter—"Why are you €0 anx-
fous to kiss Tessie?” Second Fratter
—"*Well, everyone else in our set has
iand 1 don't want to appear snobbisl.”
' Dartmouth Jack-o-Lantern.
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My Flag
o Your Flag and my Flag! And oh, how much it holds—

:d, red and blue-and white.
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The centuries fah
like graing of
sand,

We meet
united, free,

And loyal to our
land and thee,

To thank thee for
the era done,

And trust thee for
the opening one.

IHere where of old
by thy design,

The fathers spake
that word of
thine,

Wwhose echo ig the

glad refraln

Ot rended bolt and
falling chain,

To grace our festal
time, from all

The zones of earth our guests we call.
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Uod:
whose

today,

Be with us while the new world greets
The old world thronging all its streets,
Unvelling all the triumphs won

By art or toil beneath the sun;

And unto common good ordain

This rivalship of hand and brain.

Thou who {ms! here in” Concord furled
The war flags of a gathered world,
Beneath our western skies fulfill

The Orient’s mission of good will,

And freighted with love's golden fleece,
Send hack its argonauts of peace.

For art and labor met In truce,

For beauty made the bride of use,
We thank thee; but withal we crave
The austere virtues strong to save,
The honor proof to place or gold,
The manhood never bought nor sold

Oh make thou us, through centuries lons

In peace secure, In justice strong:

Around our gift of freedom draw

The safeguards of thy righteous law;

And cast in some diviner mold,

Let the new cycle shame the old.
~John Greenleaf Whittler.

Portrait of the Signers.

While the painting by Trumbull
“The Declaration of Independence,”
shows forty-four actual life portraits,
it is to be regretted that more were
not secured, as the major portion were
still living when the material for the
capitol rotunda pictures was gath-
ered.

In the Smithsonian collection at
Washington there are fifty-three por-
traits of the signers, which will be
used in due time by the government
in a “Room of the Deciaration Sign-
ers” in a new building already
planned.

8igners of the Declaration of Inde-
pendence Were Statesmen
With a Vision.

Those signers jof the Declaration of
140 years ago were practical idealists.
They were statesmen with a vision.
The immortal document to which they
attached their names was no mere
ftatement of provincial or even pa-

purposes and principles. It was

A8 broad as all humanity. It set forth

Dot merely the aspirations of a nation
but the ideals of mankind. T

their stand on “the laws of nature and

of lmtnron':..t Go:'." th‘;y th‘:'m as n:'lll

not on! people of the

thirteen United States of America, but

sl mén, are “endowed with the un-
lienable rights of 1ife, liberty III% the
Pursuit .of* bappiness.”” And chief
the p of that govern-
deriving its agthority from the

‘ot the 'ov::ho‘d they hold to

A .“.‘ ' L ”_ sl 3

5}{ Tofteration of the pursuit of

empty phrase in the minds of the
signers, but a clear, definite ideal. It
was the eighteenth century conception
of the tweatleth century slogan of
making a country or a city “a good
place to live in.” They had no
thought of simply exchanging® one
species of formal authority for an-
other, of setting up & governmental
macuinery for the collection of taxes
and the protection of the community.
Their vision went much further than
that—to the pursuit ¢ happiness. It
is almost as if those young republic-
ans of 140 years ago had foreseen the
modern use of government for the
amelioration of social conditions, the
extension of the function of public
action to do those things for the
people that can best be done by united

corners of the earth, a great people
united in a common purpcse, leading
the world toward a realization of the
brotherhood of mankind and pointing
out to all nations that man’s real and
enduring aim should be the conquest
of himself and of the vast forces of
nature, to the end that all may get

the best out of life and ever advance

in the pursuit of happiness.

Much §till to Be Done.

The thinking American is daily con-
fronted with the fact that greater
problems remain to be solved than
those which the founders faced. They
gave us independence. The work of
establishing social and political jus
tice, for which independence was de-
creed, remains to be donme.

God's Hand Upheld Patriots.
If the struggle for independence
teaches anything it.is that mysterious

and mighty unseen forces co-Operats

with those who are working out God"
ja, R oL , "5;,
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NEW WOODS T0 BE USED

Uncle Sam Finds Materials From
Which Paper Can Be Made.

Experiments Made by Government Ex-
perts, It s Believed, Will Aid in
Stopping Rige In Prices,

Experiments made by Uncle Sam
lead to the conclusion.that satisfactory
wood pulp can be made from a number
of heretofore little known woods. A
government publication just issued
contains 70 samples of paper manufac-
tured by different processes, chiefly
from woods heretofore practically un-
used for this purpose.

It 18 pointed out that:the spruce for-
ests of the country are threateend with
exhaustion and that ‘the.cost of spruce
pulpwood hae steadily increased. If
the price of news print paper is to be
kept at a reasonable figure,-say the ex-
perts, more efficient methods of con-
verting spruce into pulp must be de-
veloped or cheaper wood substituted
for it. :

The bulletin goes on ‘to say that tho
method of manufacturing ground wood
pulp has changed wvery little since its
introduction into this eountry in 1867,
It was with the idea of developing new
methods and improving the old that
tests were undertaken .at the forest
service laboratories at Wausau and
Madison, Wis. As a result, the rela-
tion of the different steps in the manu-
faciuring process to each aother has
been definitely established and  the
merits of each treatment determined.
The paper made from new woods ®as
given a practical tryout by two large
newspapers with satisfactory results.

The tests showed that eleven new
woods give promise of being suitable
for the production of news print paper,
while a number of others will produce
manila paper and boxboards. Most of
these woods are confined to the West,
while the ground-wood industry now ob-
tains the bulk of its raw material from
the East. It is thought that pulp-
making plants must eventually move
to points where they can obtain a plen-
titul supply of wood and an abundance
of cheap water power, two prime requi-
sites in the business.

The experts say that because the na-
tional forests contain immense quanti-
ties of the suitable woods and abun-
dant opportunities for power develop-
ment, they will undoubtedly play an
important part in the future of the
wood pulp industry.

FLOWERS IN GREAT VARIETY

Natural Gardens of Mount Ranier Na-
tional Park Surpass Those of Any
Other Alpine Region in World.

That the natural flower gardens of
Mount Ranier National park surpass
in beauty of color, number of species
and luxuriance of growth those in any
other alpine region of the world is a
statement made by J. B. Flett in a
pamphlet entitled “Features of the
Flora of Mount Ranier National Park,”
recently issued by the department of

the interior.

Among the plants illustrated and
discussed are the Indian pipe or ghost
plant, which 18 nowhere more at home
than in the woods of Washington; the
barber’s pole, a beautiful red-and-white
striped plant confined to the Pacific
coast; the Canada dogwood, which is
known in the East as the berry bunch;
the anemone, which forms beautiful
spots here and there; the white rhodo-
dendron, whose creamy white flowers
are conspicuous in the woods; the twin
flower, a dainty and graceful training
vine; the squaw grass, used by the In-
dians in basket making; the avalanche
lily, which thrusts its leaves and flow-
ers through the snow; the valerian,
which grows in great beds of brilliant
color; the mountain phlox, arrayed in
large masses of lavender flowers, and
the heather, with its bell-shaped droop-
ing flowers.

SUBMARINE SCHOOL OPENED

Great Increase In Fleet of Undersea
Boats Makes It Necessary to Have
New Training Institution.

Because of the great increase that is
being made in the number of subma-
rines in the United States navy, Uncle
Sam has established a new school for
navy officers. In this school, which is
located at New London, Conn., offi-
cers will be given instruction in the
theoretical and practical working of
submarines.

There were only 18 submarines in
active service in the United States
navy in 1913 and assigned to these
boats there were only 19 officers, 13 of
whom were ensigns, who had been
out of the naval academy less than
three years,

It is planned that officers, when they
graduate from the submarine school,
shall be appointed to subordinate posi-
tions on board boats and be placed in
command only after they have been
trained and have proved théir aptitude
for submarine work In subordinate po-
sitions. It is believed that this ar-
rangement will assure the best han-
dling of the submarine engines and bat-
teries now existing and perhaps aid
in the development of the machinery
which is far fromn perfect.

BEST FOOD FOR THE CHILD

Uncle Sam lssues Bulletin Showing
Mothers Proper Diet and Way to
Prepare Dishes Suggested.

Uncle Sam has done much for the
farmers, the business men and other
clesses of citizens and he 18 now pay-
ing considerable attention to the chil-
dren of the country. He is now telling
the mothers what they should feed
their children after they have out-
grown the baby diet.

A bulletin on this subject, which has
just been issued, avolds everything in
the way of sclentific terms but tells

plainly what should be incl in &
ebild'lnc‘qlq:lql’-mh Tt
’?’. ety R
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TIMBER WASTE GREAT

Amounts to 36,000,000 Cords
Annually It Is Estimated.

Refuse of Sawmills Each Year Would
Make Block of Wood Quarter of
Mile on 'Each Edge.

Uncle Sam's statisticians have com-
piled some interesting figures regard-
ing the extent of the timber waste that
results from the operation of the saw-
mills of the United States.

There are more than 48,000 saw-
mills in the country, and their output
of waste in the form of sawdust, shav-
ings, slabg and other wood refuse Is
estimated as 36,000,000 cords per year.

This s equal to over four and one-half .

billlon cubic feet of waste, which is
the capacity of a bin one-half mile high
with a base covering a 40-acre lot. Or,
considering each cord to contain 80
cubic feet of solid wood with all the
cracks and air spaces taken ous, these
36,000,000 cords would make a block of
wood more than a quarter of a mlile
on each edge.

Perhaps one-half of this so-called
waste product is not strictly speaking
wasted, but serves a useful purpose as
fuel under the boflers. Much of the
remaining 18,000,000 cords not only
serves no useful purpose, but in most
cases Is a source of Inconvenience
and danger, and costs the mill time
and money.

Sawmill waste {s disposed of in vari-
ous ways. Some goes to the local
fuel markets, some to pulp milis or to
wood distillation plants. Shavings and
hog cuttings, as well as other mill
waste, are sometimes used to fill low
places in the yard. However, the most
common method of getting rid of waste
is by burning either in a firepit having
an open fire which sometimes has a
protecting wall on the sidé toward the
mfil, or in a burner inclosed on all
sides and having a spark-arresting
screen at the top and a fire grate near
the bottom

A elosed burner and conveyer costs
about $12,000 for a mill of a hundred
thousand feet dalily capacity. Forty
per cent of the larger mills, cutting
more than 55,000 board feet dail, are
equipped with closed burners. Forty-
five per cent have firepits. The re-
mainder have neither and dispose of
their waste in some other way.

It is estimated that for a mill of 100,
000 feet capacity the cost of conveying
the waste from the machine where it
is made and destroying it in a closed
burner 18 42 cents per cord or $10.05
per day. Burners seldom bring in any
revenue, although in a few %cases
ashes are sold for fertilizer, and in a
number of others the burner furnishes
hot feed water for the boilers.

No well managed mill would produce
waste if it could be avoided. This,
however, i8 not possible, so the next
best thing is to seek out some method
of utilization of the waste so it will
pay for its disposition. The forest
service is working on this problem,
but has not yet found a satisfactory
solution,

DID YOU HAVE YOUR FIVE?

That Many Boots and Shoés Manufac-
tured for Every Inhabitant of
United States in 1914,

Two and a half pairs of shoes were
manufactured in the United States ln
1914 for every inhabitant of the coun-
try, according to Uncle Sam's sta-
tistics, as contained in a report of the

bureau of the census.

The total output of boots and shoes
in 1914 amounted to 252,616,603 pairs.
Of this total, men used the greatest
proportion, getting 38.8 per cent of the
entire output. Women’s - boots and
gshoes came second with 32 per cent
of the ‘total. Misses’ and children’s
boots and shoes represented 19.1 per
cent of the entire output while boys’
and youths' footwear was only 9.1 per
cent of the total.

Census returns showed that 1,355 es-
tablishments were engaged in the
manufacture of footwear, exclusive of
rubber, in 1914 and the total value of
boote, shoes and slippers manufac-
tured was $501,707,937, an Increasec of
13.3 per cent over 1909,

$2,713,782 IN “PIN MONEY”

Factories in United States Report Big
Output—Few Hand Sewing Needles
Are Now Placed on Market.
Amerlcan wumen spent $2,713,782 in
“pin money” in 1914, At least that was
the value of the output of pins of all
varjeties from factories engaged In
their production in the United States,
according to Uncle Sam’'s statisticians.
Common or toilet ping formed the prin-
cipal variety, the production of which

wag valued at $1,248,7567.

The total output of pins, needles and
hooks and eyes for the year was val-
ued at $8,9562,037, an increase of 25.9
per cent in five years.

The production of needles in the
United States now consists almost en-
tirely of knitting machine and sewing
machine needles. Of 168,644,000 needles
manufactured in 1914, 94,099,000, or
B65.8 per cent, were knitting machine
needles and 74,645,000, or 44.2 per
cent, were sewing machine needles.
Only 90,000 hand-sewing needles were
manufactured in 1914.

JUTPUT OF PAPER IS LARGE

Production in United States in 1914
Valued at $294,355,875, Increase
of 25 Per Cent.

The United States produced $294,
855,875 worth of paper in 1914, accord-
ing to statistics of the census bureau,
which have just been made public
This represented an increase of 26.1
per cent in a period of five years, The

production of news print paper alone.

in 1914 smounted to 1,313,284 tons, val-,

d at $52,942,774. There were manu.
factured he same v 1979 ton
& ‘_; . ﬂ .wg

What the
Wind Did
d

By
ROY BURDICK PEASE

(Copyright, 1816 by W. G, Chapman.)

Plain David Brown was used to plain
and homely things. He was repressed
and homely himselt, except when his
great soul spoke forth. There were
occasions where, in his lectures at
the town college where he was a pro-
fessor of metaphysics, the plain simple
face was transformed under the influ-
ence of eloquence and enthuslasm.

It was a windy day—in fact, taking
his customary stroll and forced to hold
on his broad brimmed hat, David cast
his weather-wise eyes across the sky
and discerned hurricane conditions.

“I'll get back to the college,” de-
cided David, but just then he noticed
that the Dale place, a cottage that had
been for some time without a tenant,
showed signs of life and activity. He
had heard that a widow with two
smail children, a Mrs. Briggs, had pur-
chased the place.

“That must be Mrs. Briggs now,”
ruminated the professor, who took note
of everything going on usually.

She was hanging up her washing and
it was a big one. She was young-look-
ing, handsome and alert as she moved
among the fiuttering garments.

“Oh, dear me!"” challenged the pro-
fessor as he turned to regain shelter.

There was a roar, a ripping, tearing
sound. Down to earth swooped &
mighty wind. The lady grasped at a
string of clothes torn loose at both
ends. Then, holding the grouped mass
in her arms, petrified she saw the sec-
ond line of clothes wrenched from
place and go sailing aloft and then
make a dive.

The tangled rope caught the pro-
fessor about the shoulders, just escap-
ing a plungé into the mud and mire of
the street. In fact, caught in a vortex,
they wound round and round him.

“Extraordinary!"” he uttered.

“Oh, you grand man!"” cried the flur-
ried woman, hastening to the spot.
“You've just saved the clothes from
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A Beetle-Browed Individual Occupied
the Apartment.

being utterly ruined. That's it—you
hold them tight until I remove. them,
one by one.” ;

“I declare!’ muttered the professor,
and not displeased. Never had a bonny
female face been 80 close to his. Thelr
hands ‘touched at times and it gave
him a tingle and a thrill.

Finally the lady had the clotbes in
her arms, tightly held. Her animated
face regarded him over the top of the
white fluttering barrier.

“Are they all safe?” he asked in an
embarrassed, hesitating way.

“All but one sheet,” was the reply.
“l saw that go over the tops of those
trees yonder toward the woods.”

“1 will look for it,” began the pro-|
fessor.

“No, no,” objected the lady. “It was
old. It may have been caught way up
in some branches., It has probably
been riddled by this time."”

But, consciously flustered by the
bright, smiling eyes of the woman, the
professor jammed his hat down over
his head and started on his self-ap-
pointed quest. >

He kept looking aloft as he went
down the road, but there was no sign
of the missing sheet. Before he real-
ized it he was in the woods. It began
to rain, but the professor was a per-
severing man.

“Aha! I've found it.”

He had come to a fringe of bushes
beyond which lay a mucky stretch.
Twenty feet out, caught on a clump of
reeds and trailing in the muddy slime,
was a sheet—the sheet, of course!

The professor had low shoes. He
thought of the lady in whose behaif he
was laboring and became, reckless, ex-
periencing a keen scnse of chivalrie
devotion. He waded and sank In the
boggy soil, but he got the sheet. It
was not torn, but the mud had stained
it and all he could do was to wad it
up in a sort of disreputable roll.

“I won't take it back to Mrs. Briggs
in this condition,” he decided. “There's
the town laundry. I'll have it done up
nicely and send it—er, no, I'll take it
back myself. It may entertain her to
know how far the wind carried it.”

Several people stared broadly at the
wet, muddy and disordered professor.
He reached the laundry. The sheet
would be all ready for him that eve-
ning, he was informed.

It-was a few minutes after eight that
evening when the professor reached

‘the Briggs cottage. It had wi
oart - day

| OPPOSES. QNG

: Writer Tells of banger in Allow--

A beetle-browed Individual occupied®
the apartiment. He had just pried open
an escritoire and had taken thence &«
small lacquered and Ivoried box. He"
tucked it under his arm, picked up
from the table a big revolver and starts
ed to leave the house by the side doors

“A burglar!” gasped the professom
“And I am unarmed! He is coming:
Ah! a thought!”

Quick as lightning the professor tore*
open the package containing the sheet:
He grabbed up from the ground a plece-
of stick. He enfolded himself in the*
ample folds of the sheet. Holding the-
fragment of wood, against the light
contrast of the sheet resembling the-
barrel of a pistol, as the burglar
opened the door he extended his hand:

“Drop everything, or your deom is-
sealed!” he voiced in a deep, sepul
chral tone.

“Ghosts!” yelled the burglar in &
wild scream, dropped both pistol and:
box. and took to his heels. The. pro-
fessor rushed forward and' secured:
both. Then, not knowing why, he
pulled the trigger.

Bang, bang, bang-—bang—bang, bang.
bang!

The side door of the next houses
opened. Its owner, a brawny. fellow;.
alarmed by the pistol shots, stood peerr
ing all about. Following him was his«
wife and Mrs. Briggs and her two-
children.

about the house!” chattered the man’s-
wife.

“Hey! what’s all this?”" challenged™
her husband, advancing.

“Your sheet,” spoke the excited pro--
fessor, removing it from his shoulders. .

“Your box,” he added, tendering the.:
object indicated. \

“My jewels, my bonds, all safe, but;.
oh, how careless I was to leave them:
almost open to anybody!"” cried Mrs:!
Briggs. ‘“But what does it all mean?”
Come in, come in, all of you!” andt
she actually pulled the blushing pro--
fessor by the arm. Her bright eyes'
viewed him approvingly as he stumbled
through his story.

““Oh, what i8 a lonely woman with-
out a strong, brave man to protect
her?” uttered Mrs. Briggs, and then
flushed peony red at the bold intima-
tion, and the professor experienced
new thrills. A

What came of it all? What could—
and did! Widowlike, Mrs. LaNrs
Briggs read the innocent, transpareit
mind of the professor clearly, an
was glad that she had interested him. -

Ten years later it became a regular
event stormy evendings, to have the
two children nestle up to their adopt-
ed father and beg of him to tell them:,
the sheet story.

Then Laura, his wife, would go to-
the clothes-press and bring out the:
cherished sheet. Then the professor
would dramatically don the sheet, and
take up from the mantel the captured.
weapon, and begin his waird story.

And after that he would say, with as
quizzical glance at his happy wite, “Ii
bac to stay here ever since for fear
the blﬂgl.ar might come back agatn!™

ing Nobody to Work but
Father,

Kindly disposed persons Wi are in-
terested in the prevention of eternal
consequenaes should take note of the
fact that our most prized institution,
the family, has gone far enough in its
exploitation of father's earning abil-
ity. Only within the last half century
or so has it been the practice for one
lone member of the family to grab-
enough of the world's goods to support
all the others in idleness and sociak
hilarity. It hasn’t been long since
mother and the boys regularly took
a hand in getting, and occasionally
even the girls helped out a little.

Attention is also called to the fact
that the one-man system of support is-
only an experiment. It {5 subject to.
change without notice, and without
quarter. Honest, simple-minded folk,
and all others, are warned that there:
will doubtless be a little weeping and.
gnashing of teeth when the break
comes. If we don't take care there
may be considerably more than a little,
dreams may have to be resorted to,.
says a writer in Judge.

Some of the more excitable friends
of man say that it is high time that
our sons and daughters be provided®
with something other than advantages,.
and that they be taught to expect
something besides allowances and:
patrimonies, -~ Alarmists are foresee-
ing all sorts of dire conditions—a race-
of spineless dependents, trying to col-
lect the living that some fool has
said the world owes them not being
the least of such conditions. Al
though it will not be so bad as that,
we may with propriety start a mod-
est preparation, by making it a fel:
ony for parents to provide their chil-
dren with nothing but advantages. We:
may thus in some measure alleviate
the misery of tomorrow.

Garden Statuary.

The day when we came unexpected
ly on stark and staring iron deer of né-
particular artistic value in our own:
and our neighbory’' gardens has, for-
tunately, almost passed. But gardeu:
statuary is not amiss it it ke of the
right sort. A charming fountain io.
one of the small parks oi-New York.
city is of just the sort ihat a bit of.
garden statuary should be. It:is just:
at the edge of one of the park .paths-
and yet it possesses an unexpected,
fairylike charm. A child:faun: crouchess
comfortably under a bowlder and.over:
the edge of the bowlder appears’thev
friendly face of a sprawling bear:cub;
clinging flat with all fogrs tothe:
rock’s surface and looking down on:
this strange little playfellow: There-
is true beauty in the modeling of:itiss
fountair, and it has, moreovery justa
the sentiment and feeling te make: it
suitable to the out-of-doors.

Sure Thing. 3

“Mopey doesn’t bring happiness. <

' not. But it will help you
after it.”
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