FR A St i bbb e S

i

WHEN THE WHISTLE BLOWS FOR NOON.

IROY FPARRELL Gruzxe, in Leslie's Weskly))
There’s n charm about the chimin’ of the great cathedral bells,

An’ there’s harmony allurin® when the big
There's i captivatin’ sweetness in the trillin

Or a whip-poor-will a-callin® thr
But say you've been a-workin®
A-blisterin® vour fingers us vou'r

e mereechin note that grests vou <tems
As you drop vour Inck an’ shove! wipen !

npe vrgan swels;

of a lark,

o the damp and dewy Jdark.

v weary hali-a-day,

urnim’ of your pay,

the sweeies” sort o' tune
re whistle blows for noun,

IUs 2 raspin’ note discordant to 4 ignlycaliured ear,

An

h\', the

ut to every hungry feller it's a measinge soft and clear:
v vou mulely bless the musie 1= vou toke from of the rail
The dainty home-made knick-Lnacks 1n the battered dinner-pai!
daughters of Terpsichure that sat at Pallas’ feet,

Ne'er “'il:rﬂl a ripplin® measure thiat fo ears was half so sweo! |
That. no dou

bt, was soul enthrallin’:

ths a bungry stoniach’'s hoon:

An' the pipes o' Pan seem playin’ when the whistle blows fo: nouva,

There are artists upon music, an®

there's crities, it is true,

ut a hungry man at noontime = 4 judge of musie, ton!

or he's

n’ so. [ sav,

3 given not to thinkin® how the sweet crescendos roll
An’ a stomach’s not the vagusaness of 4 music-lover's sou’.
A the hummin' o the

tump, brown-belted bees

A-husthin’ after honey 1n the fame Hesperides
eer with the swisnh of husy winz< 4 melody did eroon®

As sweet as stealeth to me when Ligewinat)

|
le blows for noon.

g.' A Bit of Blue Clay. ,
'::. § By J. Howard Bsuman. ; ;

“Wanted, a wife She must be
eat and stylish, and possessed of
hat rare good quality in woman,
common sense, in dress as well as
in domestic matters, There, old boy,
¥ou have in a nutshell what I long
for more than all else on earth. 1
am tired of this bachelor life, and
when the woman whom I think ful-
fills all requirements crosses my path,
I shall use all honorable means to win
her.”

“And how long do you expeet to
wait before finding the embodiment
of such fancies, Tom?" Harry Hall
asked. "The girls of this day think
of nothing but their pleasure and the
latest fashions. They have no notion
of being bothered with househnld
maltters, and therefo'e pay no atten-
tion to them. 1If they are able to
decide what piece of silk will maje:
the prettiest waist, how the new ball
gown may be cut. and can eriticise a
neighhor's new tatlor-made zown,
they have reached the hefght of their
ambition as well as the limit of their
mental facultles. That is LY Teason
for remaining a bachelor."

“Don’t you think you are a little
severe on the gentler se¢, Hal? Sure-
1y there are exceptions. 1 will ad-
mit that the girls you have just de-
scribed are to be found in plenty, but,
thank Heaven! they are not in the
majority. I hope to meet my ideal
in flech and blood Dbefore many
moone; and when I do—well, when [
do meet her, just keep your eye on 2
fellow making the best of his advan-
tagen."

“How do you expeet tn recaznize
your ideal?”

“Firat, I shall read her rcounisp-
ance; it muat be frank and anen,
Then I will survey her dress. I want
A shapely form, but T do not want a
woman who uses a block and tackle
to draw her laces tight: nor do [ want
a Mother Hubbard fiend., But it is by
her feet I shall know her. She must
be the wearer of a neat shoe, and the
shoe must fit the foot. Now coms an
or we shall he too lata to hear that
toast of Beazley's."

So saying, Tom Stanton put out the
lights in his finely furnished bachelor
apartment, and the two men started
off at a fas. walk for the Osceala Club
rooms,

A few evenings laier Harry Hall
called on his friend and found his
apartments unoccupied. So, ligating
a cigar, he picked up a magazine, re-
solved to awai: his return. Sudden-
1y the door was thrown open, and
Tom rushed in. He did not notice
Harry, comfortably ensconced amoug
his cushions, but hastening to the
centre of the room, turned the lights
higher. Then he stepped to a table,
und upon its polished marble top
carefully deposited something, This
something looked to the unseen
friend to be a bit of plaster or clay.
Pulling a chair close io the stand.
Stanton commenced to study it in-
tently.

Harry thought it ahout
make his prescnce
asked —

“What is ii, Tom® Discovered
some earth with a vield of gold, or
other precious meial?"

Stanton looked up with a gullty
start.

“Hum! You here, Hal? Why didn't
¥ou speak before? No, | have not
discovered gold, but something vast-
1y more important to me."”

“May 1 see it?"

“If you are not too 'azy to walk
over here '

For full & minute Harry stocd gaz-
ing at the irregular bit of something
that Tom had deposited upon the
marble.

“Well,” he said, finally
the silence, “‘what is it?"

“What does it loox lixe?"

“A bit of blue clay, flattened out by
the foot of a man or a woman."

“You are right; It 1s a bit of clay,
I tound it in front of the new block."

“And what do you see in it to in-
terest you?"

“Only the print of a choe worn by
a woman, bu. I will atiempt to make
You comprehend what I read in that
print. See that graceful curve? Well
that is an indication thet the wearar
possessed style clear to the soles of
her feet. Now notice the shape of
the sole—a common sense gole,
no‘hing small and pinched about it.
TLat is a sure indication that the
weerer had zood judgment. Under-
stand? Next, notice the heel. Not
rldiculously high—no. whitiled off so
that the wearer must Imagine herself
standing with her heel on a small
<obbiz stoze; nol = aee! that leoks as

time to
known, and

feaking

though it was a spool trom which the
cotton had been used. Summed up,
[ read that the wearer of the shoe
was possessed of three good qualities:
Style, common sense, and good judg-
ment."

Tom paused,
with a smile—

. “What are you going to do about
{ e

“Find the lady, and, if she is what
I honestly believe she will prove to
be, and if her face is at all pretty,
woo her.”

Harry laughed ard resumed his
seat among his cushions, leaving
Stanton to continue to study the bit
of blue eclay, Plainly imprinted on
that portion which marked the neat
bridge of the sole were the letters
"N E W." These were all he could
make out. The balance of the word,
whatever it might have Leen, was il-
legible, and after thirty minutes of
fruitless study, he laid the clay aside
with a sigh of regret.

Two days after, Tom was strolling
along the bhusiness street of his na-
tive eity when a sign in a shop win-
dow caught his eve. That first letter
of the sign—where had he seen it be-
fore? Good! He remembered ir: it
was the same as the one on the preci-
ous bit of elay. There were the other
two letters “E W." but others fol-
lowed—E S T, and the sign in the
window told him that the dealer
within was the local agent for a shoe
called the “Newest."

Tom’s next move was to bolt into
the store, and demand of the first
clerk he saw to show him Lthe “New
est” shoe at once.

“But,” said the astonished clerk,
it is for women."

“Don’t you suppose T know that
mueh? Show them to me, and if they
svit me 1 will purchase a nair," re-
plied the bachelor.

Like a sensible tradesman the
clerk concluded that his prospective
cusiomer was making a purchase for
mother, sister or wife, and immedi-
ately took from the shelf a number
of boxes of the shoe |n question. A
glance at the sole of the first pair
convinced Tom that he was on the
right track: but so accurately did he
carry the outlines in the clay in his
mind's eyes, that he knew the shoe
he held in his hand did not maten the
imprint in his possession.

“Have you no other styles of this
stoe?"” he asked the clerk.

“Certainly. There are a number of
different styles.”

The fourth palr of shoes he looked
at were those he was after. While the
clerk was engaged in deing up his
package, Tom fiLquired of him how

long the shoe had been on the mar-
ket.

“We have had our stock of them
but four davs. I have sold a dozen
pairs myself—the first pair on the
day before vesterday."

“The very day T found the clay,”
thought Tom. *r11 WAgRer anything
it was the shoe of this first customer
that made my imprint, My task
Erows easier. Now to find out all
I can about the purehaser.” He con-
tinued aloud, *“And 80 the lady was
qulck to recognize the merits of the
new footwear?'

“Indeed she was: and such a styl-
ish roung lady, too."

You have so In-

and Harry asked,

“Who was she?
terested me in this shoe business that
I would like to know her name.""

“Ah! There Is where You get me:
I never met her before. ™

Stanton breathed a gigh of disap-
pointment. but the clerk did not un-
derstand it. The man who was in
search of an Ideal could elielt no more

r

Information here, so, paying for his
purchase, he left the store.

When next Harry Hall entered the
apartments of Tom Stanton, he
thought he had gzrounds for the be-
lief that his friend was insane upor
at least two subjects—shoes and
ideals; for, occupying i promin,nt
position upon the richly carved man-
telpiece, was a pair of ladies’ shoes.

He stared at them, then at Tom.

“Tom, what does this mean?” he
asked. .

“What does what mean?"

“Confound it, the shoes! Why are
such thirgs on your mantel” Why
are they in your possession at all?
Are you a lunatic® I cannot under-
stand you of late™®

“Well, Hal, T am not erazy. nor am
I the town's idiot. 1 purchased those
shoes to-day, and if my¥ hopes de not
prove illusive, T have reason to he-
lieve that my future wife will vet
wear them. | say, are they not beau-
ties?™"

“Your—vyour what?" gasped Har-
r¥. “The idea of a man buying shoes
for his future wife when he hasn't
s0 much as an Inkling of who will fill
that position. if it is ever filled —
which is very doubtful in my mind.
Tom, you kave taken leave of your
senses.””

“Not at all, my friend. But T am
on the track of the future Mrs.
Thomas Stanton. Listen, and 111 tell
you all about §t.”"

“All right—I'm all attention."

“S8o vou see,” Tom said in conclu-
sion. "'the case has narrowed down
to this: T have but to find the pur-
chaser of that first pair of shoes to
accomplish the first half of my task;
the future bride will have been dis-
covered. The second half of the task
will be to win her, and I am self-con-
fident enough to belleve [ can do it."

“Ha! ha! ha! Ho! ho! ho'" Har-
ry broke out into hearty laughter,

“Well, what is so funnyr?"”

“Beg vour pardon, Tom, but It is
enough to make any one laugh! Ha'
ha! ha! Just to think if it should
turn out to be the case!™

“If what should be the casr?"

“Suppose after all your trouble, the
wearer of the shoe proves to be a
marris woman?™

Stanton started back in his chair
with an i1l suppressed groan. Why
had that thought never occurred to
him? 'But it was too late to back
down. And., after all, the chances
that the unknown was not married
were at least er a2l to the ones that
she was.

“1 hadn’t theught of that,™ he said.
after he had somewhat recovered
from the chock.

“Then isn’t it about time vou he-

gan?  And now I have something to
tell you. Marguerite Hazelton, my
charming ccusin, has been at the

home of my aunt for the past week.

he is the sweetest little creature
you could dream of—a temper as
sweet as a June rose, and with more
sense than Iwenty average girls com-
bined. Give up this wild goose chase
for an unknown ideal, and try to win
the affection of the fair Marguerite.
She is just ‘dying’ to meet my chum.
Will you go to see her?*"

“If you desire i,” was Stanton's
half-hearted reply.

The followirg afternoon, while the
chums were strolling along the street,
Tom found himself looking at a sicn
in the window of a shoe merchant. It
was the one that had caused him to
purchase the pair of shoes which still
adorned his mantel. The man who
had sold them to him was standing
in the doorway.

The reflection of a lady passing on
the opposite side of the street was
plainly visible on the polished glass.
The clerk took a quick step to Tom's
side,

“Are you not the gentleman who
bought from me the newest in shoes
the other day?" he asked.

“T am.”

“If 1 remember rightly, you seemed
to be much interested in the pur-
chaser of the first pair.”

“Yes, yes! Do you know who it
was?"

“That is the lady passing on the
other side of the street.”

Tom glanced at the figure he had
seen reflected on the giass.

"Are you certzin?” he asked ex-
citedly.

*1 would know
thousand.”

Just at that moment Harry, who
had walked omn, evidently not being
interested in shoes, came hurrylng
back.

“I say, Tom." he said excitedly,
“hurry up! There goes Marguerite
across the way. Come, we will cross
over." And before Tom Stanton could
regain his scuttered wits, he was bow-
ing to the lady in acknowledgment
of his introduction.

But little remains (o be told, Tom

her among ten

Stanton entered into the effort of
winning Marguerite Hazelton with the
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i The TFuture Life.

publisher of The
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from the Buddhe Slicer,

and the Bible:

charity, plety,

leaves this world.
body for a time and

him to another world.
him a step further
actions, good or bad,

far and returned home safe,

Ing, gentleness, goodness,

80 with him to the future world.
kindred, friends and dear ones salute him who hath traveled

80 will good deeds welcome him
Who goes from this world and enters another.—Buddhist.

But the fruit of the spirit is love, joy, peace, long-suffer-

faith, meekpess, tempe ance;
agalnst such there is no law.—Gal, 5. P, i
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At the funeral of the late William M. Laffan, the well-known

un and art eritic, at Lawrence, L. |

from_the 3«1ﬁtum of religions were read by the mnister,
as -

.+ & number of

Among them were the following

HERE are treasures laid up in the heart—treasures of
temperance and soberness. These treas-
ures a man takes With him beyond death, when he
Man never dies.

leaves it again.
body is only my dwelling place.
& man has collected, even from

The soul inhabits the
The soul is myself; the
The earls and gems which
his youth, cannot go with

Friends and relations cannot go with
than his place of burial,

But a man’s
As

it of a man honestly In love, and
rsi: months later their engagement
was formally announced.

“And so0,” said Harry Hall, when
flering  his  congratulations, *“the
thought of winning a bride through
the agengy of a shoe print has forever
passed 1 you mind. Well, there
you are sensible. Tom. *

“And there is just where you miss
it, Hal."” retoried Sianton.

“What' Didn't | understand yoy
Lo say you were going to marry Ma-
guerite?  Yes? Then explain your-
self.”

“Ask Miss Ilazeiton to tell yon
about her purchase of a pair of shoes
a littls more than half a yvear ago.”

“Can it be?” stammered Harry, a
giimpse of the truth dawning upon

{s brain.

“That it was vour cousin, and my
future wife, who stepped upon that
bit of clay? That is precisely the
case "

“Then you have really found yvour
ideal, and owe vour good fortune to a
bit of bine clay more than to your
humble friepd:"

“Sorry to reliave you of the eredit,
but truth is truth ”

“Well, you were not so crazy as I
believed you to be, after all, for in
Marguerite you will find a styvlish,
common sense wife, whose judgment
on domestic marters is almost infalli-
ble.  Again let me congratulate yoiu,
Tom. ™

And thus Tom Starton discovered
his ideal and found a peerless wife,—
Waverley,
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Steel is a true alloy, containing
several foreizn elements. Here, as in

iron. the special values of the differ-
rut steels depend on the nature and

praoportion of these elements. Steel
may be had as soft us the softest
irons.

That the blood of 2 horse has the
peculiar property of acting as a styp-
tic and assisting the formation of a
cicatrix wnen applied to fresh wonnds
is a fact well known to the medical
profession. The difficulty about its
application has hitheérto been how to
obtain fresh, germ free horse blood in
an emergency.

Changes on the moon's surface, es-
pecially near the erater Linnaeus, are
now recoznized by Pickering, Bar-
nard and others. It is coneluded that
the diminution of a white patch must
be a melting of hoar frost at sunrise
and that the deposition and melting
of frost must be taking place in other
parts of the moon,

Swelling ground cannot be held by
timber; means must be provided for
relleving the pressure of the ground
from time to time. It will cause lit-
tle trouble if spaces are left between
the lagging. through which the pres-
sure may be eased at intervals by re-
moving some of the materizl, Expes
dients such as packing with straw are
valuable only until the swelling he-
comes sufficient to pack tightly the
cushioning substance. When this he-
comes packed solidly it transmits the
pressure to the timbers,

In Dr. Korn's system of transmit-
ting pictures by wire—which has
been under test for some time at sta-
tions in Paris, Berlin and London—
greatly improved results have been
obtained, with more rapid transmis-
sion, by the late plan of using line
drawings instead of photographs at
the sending station. A photograph
drawing published in Le Matin, the
Paris daily, showed Aeronaut Zippel
on his aeroplane. At the Berliu sta-
tion the photograph had been pre-
pared by inking its principal lines,
when a half-tone was made from it
for transmission, and the picture
printed in the Paris paper showed
some of the shades and tints as well
as the drawn lines. For transmission,
the half tone was rolled in the form
of a cylinder, which was revolved
with a small contact wire resting
against it to send the impulses of cur-
rent. The receiving end had the usual
apparatus, a photographic film being
wound on a cylinder rotating in
agreement with the transmitting one,
and a point of light varied in bright-
ness by the current giving the impres-
sion on the film. The picture was
received in ten minutes, while a pho-
tograph from Berlin by mail would
have taken eighteen hours.

Macnamara Retorts.

At an election meeting Dr. Mac
namara, of the British Parliament,
was tackled by a woman, who in-
quired, “Are you in favor of repeal-
ing the blasphemy laws?"’ *“Madam,”
replied the doctor, “I'm a golfer!"
“Would you give every woman a
vote?" asked another. “Every wo-
man should have either a vote or a
voter,” said Dr. Macnamara, “Which
do you prefer?"

The Limit.

We don’t mind hooking her walist,
looking to see if her white skirts
show, and if her hat is on straight;
we don't mind pinning up a vell now
and then and cleaning the mud off
her rubbers, but when it comes to
holding one end of a store switch |
while she braids it, we think the limit
has been reached, and it's time for
us to assert our indepeadence.—De-
troit Free Press.

All Rotterdam ,street cars earry.
first aid packages for rellef in case of
cident to erew, passengers or pedes-

¢ Miana,
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HOPrE=
When 1 was smail. | haped for tovs
And dells and sweerts gulors
And then waen | was six ! wanted
Books of fury lore.

At seven. I wanted rollor skates:

At eaght, | yearned for wealtag
But now that T'm eleven,
All T really want a5 health
=—A St Nicholas Leaguee Member, in St
Nicholas,

CONUNDRUMS.

Why are eves like whips?
Both have lashes

Why are trees like elephants. Ans
—They have trunks.

When is & dairymaid like the siars®
Ans.—When on milky
Washinzton Star.

Ans —

the way,—

GAME OF NINETEEXN-TEN.

In the centre of a doorway suspend
a bell so that it hangs about three or
four feet from the ground. Arrange
the game so that cach plaver has tao
turns, For the first turn each player
fs given nineteen marbles which he
throws. one at a time, at the sus-
pended bell, when standing about
eight feet away. On the second turn
each player must use ten marbles in
the same way as the nineteen were
used for the first turn, Each plaver
should be provided with a bell-shaped
tally card so that the number of bell
strikes he makes may be reeorded at
each turn. The plaver striking the
bell with the marbles the zreates:
number of times receives the prize.—
Washington Siar

PHOXNOGRAPH'S FIRST WORDS.

When Edison first went to work
on his phonozraph he was as much
surprised as any one when the thing
actually talked. It appears that the
inventor had bren working on some
new variety of telephone receivers
when he was led to put a piece of tin-
foil on a cyiinder. It recorded sound,
and Edison was convineed that the
human voice could be recorded and
reproduced.

When the time came to make the
actual test Edison, with his mind on
the mechanical details, is is said, ab-
sent mindedly tested his contrivance
with the familiar phrase, “Mary had
a little lamb.”  Accordingly this lit-
tle nursery jingle has gone down into
history as the first words ever repro-
duced by a phonograph.—Wazoshing-
ton Star,

BILLY.

I want to tell ¥ou about mv
named Billv. Father houzht
two vears ago from a friend. Onre,
when Billy helonged to him he wi
left at the shed of the village while
hiz owner went away on the train for
a short time, Somebody unharnessed
Billy and turned him loozss. He sge!
out immediately for home, and soann
he arrived at the barn, walked in and
went right to his stall.  RBillv is easy
to ride and when, during the first two
or three days that I had him, T rode
over to his old home, I had to coax
and lead him back, for as soon as 1
got on his back he would turn around
and gallop toward his former s:able.

Now I have great fun with him,
riding and driving aronnd the eouniry
in the summer, and he is considered
a regular part of the family —Stod-
dard P. Johnston, in the New York
Tribune.

pony
him

MY PET CROW,

I want to tell you about our pet
erow, Dinah. We have had her since
she was a tiny baby crow. She is
quite pretty, with smooth black feath-
ers. She is very intelligent and talks
a little, Some of the words she uses
are, hello, mamma, papa, and some-
times she speaks my name.

About five or sitx weeks ago, when
I was in school. we heard a noise out-
side. One of the boys looked to see
what it was and found that Dinah
was on the fire escape. The teacher
told another boy to see if he could
catch Dinah, which he finally did, but
the crow got away from him. The
windows were tightly closed. Some
of the children chased her around the
room and at last she was caught, and

the teacher wrapped her apron
around her and gave her to my
brother to take home. We were

all sorry to have the fun ended.—
Harriet G. Guild, in the New York
Tribune,

CLAMMING.

Last summer while we were in the
cquntry my mother wanted some
clams, but we couldn’t buy any. One
day my two sisters and I thought we
would spend the afternoon at Crom-
well Lake, one mile from our cottage,
While we were walking along the
shore my sister picked up something
that looked like a clam. Yes, we
were pretty sure it was a clam. So
we went to work to look for some
more. The water being very clear,
we could see more clams quite far
out, so my sister waded to the differ-
ent places. We found an old burlap
bag. into which we put the clams.
Then we started to walk home. On
the way we were planning what we
would do with the money maotiier
would give us, for we thought sghe
ought surely to give us forty cents
each for the trouble ang the clams.
When we arrived home mother was
sitting or the veranda, and she was
greatly pnzzled when she saw the bag.
She came down to meet us, and we
immediat:ly opened the bag, and how
she did 'augh when she saw what it
contained, At last she told us that

For the
Younger

- Children..
\ -

those were mussels, not ciams. You
can imagine our dizappointment, We
iad to walk all the way back and
dump the mussels into the lake. Of

course, each of us was minus a good
clum dinner and torty cente. —Ger-
trude M. Grisch, in the New York
Tribune,

HARBITS OF THE HEDGEHOG,

The hedzehow, that butt of juvenile
rustic horzeplay, is the possessor of
tastes  which, like Sam  Weller's
knowledge of London. are “extensive

and peculiar™ Scorning fastidious-
ness, it ean make a heariy meal of
nearly any insect. amd is one of the

tew vertebrates which can tackle the
repulsive cockroach For effectual
extermination of beetles and crickets
it 15 as susefal az a4 mongooss among

the rats. but it is not generally
Known that it has a partislity toward
snakees and adders The methods It

employs for the attack are interest-
ing Having come upon the adder
it goads the reptile to the cffensive
and at the first dart immediately
rolls into a ball, The adder is then
left to attack the spines, in which en=
connter it natnrally ecomes off second
hest.  After a while, when the hedge:
hog feeis that his antagonist has ex-
hausted his power, it once more opens
out and takes o bir ot the adder’s
back, thereby breaking itz spine. It
then proeceds to erush the whole of
tae reptile's hods means of its
powerful iaws, and afrer that it is

Py

said to start at the tadl and devour
its prey. Of eges, the hedgehox is
also very fond., thereby giving just
cause to kKeepers ond farmers to de-
stroy it on sight.,  Cuses have been

known where  hedgehozs  actually
forced the hen pheasant o her nest
and then proececdad to domnlish the
conients. There iz 2 iradition among
eonntry people to the offert that the
hedzehoz will sue% milk from ecows,

which certainly show strong aversion
to the hedgehoz, ba! emincnt natu-
ralists seout the idea: their explana-
tion Lweinz that ir s the heat of the

cow which atiracts the hedeehog, the
cow's diglike heiy: no donbt cansed
by unplepsant comaet with the priek-
{Iv spines.  Hedgehozs invuiner-
able 10 most of thelr enenies exeept
man, altiough the wily fox has been
known to got the hetier of them oce

ara

casionally.—EScotsman,
MUSEUM OF ART.
Many little ehildron either have

visited, or sson will visit, the Metre-
nathian Museum of Ar:, in New York
City, Here are some interesting
| facts abour the musenm as given in
the Tonrist Magazine

Tie museum, in Caztral Park, op-
posite Fast Fiehiv-soennd sireet, ace
cuples a plot of 2=ound at one time
called Deer Park It wpe staried in
Ociober, 18G9, by the Ar* Committee
of the TTnion Leagge

Ineorporated in 1570, the Park De-

partment offered to furnish o build-
ing if it were transferred from its
first home, the D ts Mansion, in

West Fourteemth strast. In 14580 the

first section was completed At the
same time an agreement was made
tao allow the puhlic to visit the mu-
seum withont cost four duvs a week.

The publie in 1850 sent in so many
petitions for free admission on Sun-
days that this was granted the same
year, though it meant a great mnne=
tary loss,

It is said that the value of its exa
hibits ecannot he compured, though
some of the statisticians have set the
total at half a billion dollars., 1. P.
Morgan is the president.

More than 00,000 perzons vizited
the museum in 15907, Thiz attend-
ance was excoeded but onee, in 1903,
when the new wing was eompleied,
the total heias but 2000 more,

The eity appropriates $1650.000 a
vear for the musenm, and even that
sum wounld be inadeouare were it not
for the help of its many rich patrons,

The most costly painting is Meis-
sonler's “Friedland,” purchased for
$A5.000. An alabaster st2tue of Tele,
wife of a Pharaoh of Egvpt, dating
back to 1800 B C., is said to be the
oldest plece of sculpture,

The jade collection of the late
Heber R, Bishop is the rarest of its
kind in the world. Many of the pieces
are without a duplicate,

The Hoentschel collection of Gothie
art, recently purchased by Mr. Mor-
gan for $1,000,000, is one of the most
interesting exhib’ s, occupying the
whole of a section, built for that pur-
rose,

A permanent expedition !s main.
tained in Egypt, and this scnds every
vear some beautiful, interesting and
valuable specimens of ancient art,

A fund has been set aside to pur-
chase the best works of modern
American painters and sculptors.

The musical exhibit contains in-
struments of all kinds, from anecient
times to date, while the crystal ex-
hibit is unique.

The library, for which Heber R.
Bishop subscribed the first $5000,
about twenty-eight vears ago, cone
tains a large number of extremely
rare old works and costly examples of
modern printing and engraving.
Only recently a collection of rare
laces was discovered hidden away in
a store room, and it is said that many
other priceless collections have never
been placed on echibition, owing te
lack of space.—Newark Call.
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Rhubarb is grown extensively fn i
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