 [CONGRESSIONAL

The house Toeadny phaned the sen

Bill authoriring the sals of & por:

of the worpius  and unallotted

fa the Choyenne river and

¢ Ing Rock Indlan reservations In

. Bewith Dakots and South Dakotas, The

5 tion will open 9  settlemant
Berge tracts of landa in two states

.~ Nlsder the provisions of (he senate

pasgad by the house Tuesday,

st of way Is granted the city of Salt

Eake Utah, for a condult and pipe

e across the Fort Dougles military

=y ot lon,

The Bl providing for the safe trans
partation of (nterstate commerce of
sxplosiyes and othor dangerous arti
e was pussnd by the house Tueaday

A eomeurren! resolutlon wiae passed
By the house Tuesday providing for
She printing of 100,000 copies of the
geooeedings of the recent conference
o governors &l the White House to
mssesider measuras [or the conserva-
flem of the nalional resources,

Emring a frultless wait for & quorum
B fhe wouss, the membars amused
Shemwolves by Indulging In song. The

| mirains of "Home Sweot Home,” “"Way
Bown Upon the Suwanee River” and
=y Old Kentuoky Home,” begun by
some mombers on the Democratic
sile, were oaught up by othems on
Dotk sides of the ohamber and echoed
fwpugh the building. The members
after sach seleclion liberally applaud-
o Themselves, while the bccupants
of the gallories enjoyed the novelly
af fhe occasion.

ENMGINEER DEAD AT THROTTLE.

Bhvew of Hundreds of Passengers Are
Saved Almost Miraculously,

©hicago, May 27.—With a dead
e ot the throttle, the Overland lim-
el of the Milwaukee road flew past
e dsngorous Interlocking switches
=t Wyron, 111, and, as though by a mir-
mele, The lives of the hundreds of pas-

. smmgers were maved.

/ The ongineer wna Albert Cauvins
ol C¥tcaga, who had been in the sery-
e -af the voad for 36 years,

e train was bearing down on
“Pmyts Junction at & rate of 70 mifes
s Bour. At Byron, whare the tracks

poen the right of way of another line,

s train always slows up. v

Michsel Nash, ths fireman, noticed
ik & sndden shock that the train

e fying across the maze of tracks,
pagime no attention to signals. As
the Mast rgar of the traln cleared the
Tamd track aupther train came thunder-
Iag-acyoss, scprce (wo seconds behind.
Msak =prang forward and found the
ol sagineor lylag on the floor of his
<al dead -
. Namsh stopped the train and the old
 wmmm was Jifted to the groumd. It was
! " fewsd that he had succumbed to hem-

| wrllegé of the brulo.

_~ FIOMES FLOATING AWAY,

24 o | T

(Wl Flesd at Fort Wocth Shows No Dis-
position to Revede, -

e ———

x
L stk
" ‘Wert Worth, Tex., May 27.—In the
" mrip o! the most remarkabls flood
withelh swopt down Trinity river at
¥ point, north, eagt and west of
Fuwt Worth, not a rallway wheel is
rooving Bor is any effori being made.
. ¥wery enorgy of railroad officlals is
| Boimg Bent toward saving tracks and
" Wnaliges 0 (he Vicliity of Fort Worth,
b - TelsRy Tiver sweéeps in a great are
" avommd Fort Worth, surrounding the
1 Sovwm on three saldes. Thers are dozens
: Wt rallway bridges and Tuesday none
~ wf them were cousidered safe for
. ulBc The waters show no dlsposi-
. fiem W0 recede. and, with aevery hour
regartn (ncrease the damages.
Thamdreds of cottages and humble
Thames along the river are ylelding to
. e reed of the flood and are float-
Sag Sown stream, carrying the whole
L | Seetames of the unhappy owners. There
L was w0 loss of life Tuasday

J'I L . "Katy's Red River Bridge Out,
'k

Oulbert, Okla., May 27.—The Mis
aomet Kangas & Texas rallroad bridge
meer the Red river went out Tuesday

Cmight, weakened by the floods of the

" et few daya The river is three

. miBes wide and all  communication
il the south is cut off. Rescuers
B Sonts saved six persons, who had
beem caught et weon the main channeél
o the viver and o new channel cul
rourh by the high waler

“Lompromise with Night Riders,
Paducah, Ky, May 27.—By the pay:
* mmamt of 315,000 Lo the plaintiffs, the
Seamage suits of Robert H. Hollowell,
Bl wife and son. agalnst 28 alleged
Waht riders of Caldwell, ware com-

M!ue-d_ oach nide paying Its own
pais

L]

Okishoma Legisiature Adjourns.

L @ethrle, Okls, May 27.—After a
SR smsllon of 160 days. the Arst leglala-
' - heee of Oknhoms adiourned sine die
3 AL 1:25 this morning.

ETANDING OF THE CLUBS,

American Leagus.
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AN UNBELIEVING
MOTH

By R, 8 Phillips

When the Moth was Introduced to
his Star—an event for which he had
striven, to bhe mathematically exact,

two months and 96 days, he was #o |
|m!ned he could searcely play his

| conventional part, much less make the
lrl-.war remarks he felt were the ocoa
| flon's dus,

The Btar—otherwizse Nada Bartlett
—was @0 used (o mascullne efforts
| at brilllanecy, which were often aignal
fatlvures, that the words “This Ils a
pleaswra” startied her, by their sim
plicity and evident sincerity, Into look-
|ing quits definltely at the man who
sald them. BShe favored him with a
most bewitching smile, sonding him
deaper iuto the mire of the common-
| place,

“Let's go out whers it'a cool,” was
his next remark, Incoherent to him,
but apparently understood, for his sug-
gention was seoconded by a deepening
of the smile,

Bruce Ware had made so many pil
grimages up those partloular steps, it
seamed sometimes to him that he
must have worn a pathway peculiar to
himself. For a Moth, he seemed to
himuelf to presume, But at the end
of the pathway was the golden smlile
of Nada Bartlett, and in its witchery
he forgot to remember his presump-
tion.

This night was no exception. Nads,
radiant In a glorifled gown of white,
came to meet him with graciously ex-
tended hand.

“So glad to see you, Bruce, 1 was
foeling horribly lonely until the maid
brought your card.”

Bruce, struggling azainst the desire
to belleve that the pleasantly personal
in those words could have any deeper
meaning, smiled In a2 manly, whole
hearted way.

“Be careful, or T shall goon be ad:
vertising myself as a ‘sure cure for the
bluea "

“Don’t do It It's selfish, perhaps—
but I'm not willing to share my meed
of your soclety.”

“1 don’t think there's danger of com-
petition, as long as you can endure
having such a commonplace daffer
about,” Bruce answered, with his
usual slmple directness.

huge mags

mﬂ] gitle“ bgnt grgj a
of erl roses an apparently

minutely admired each separately.
Then she lookad up at him with a pe-
oullar smile. “Don’t you rather under
rate yourself? she asked, very slowly,

“Rather, it is apparently you who
overrate my value. I don't know just
why, Nada, you are 80 kind: to me—
you who know &0 many brilllant
men."

Mias Bartlett was a beauty, woman
of the world, worldly, and an exceed-
ingly claver writer. Therslore no
logical ressoning scoounted for ths ex-.
quisite and very evident blush that
tried to rival the crimson roses. .

“Don't you? she questioned, paws-
ing for & wee time, Then she hurrled
on: "So-called brilllant people don't
always satisfy one. 1 fésl so often ke
& puppet that must dance just so, or
my ‘public will tire. ' It's a draf, this
trying to keep the pace. I'can'be Jult
myself with you, Bruce, and its such
n comfort.”

feel blue—though God knows why you
should—send for me,” Bruce admon-
Ished, with a lovally tender smile,

“Only then?"

The almost whispered words swept
him to where she stood, atill toying
with the roses,

“Don't look so, Nada! [ can't stand
it, loving you as I do!” He took her
hands in a clasp almost harsh. “And
don't let my telling you this make any
difference. I'm slways your friend, al-
ways."

“Only that?™' —with a tenderly wist-
ful ghost of a smile.

“"That's enough for a chump ke
me, dearle. i'm willing to take
crusts,”

“Quite willing

“Don't, Nads! Wour sweetuess only |
makes me wreiched!” He lot her |
hands fall and stood looking at her |
with a miserable attempt at & smile.

“Why wrotched?' This time the!
glory of her eyes [alrly daszled the
Maoth,

“Becnuse—oh, Nada! You can't|
reully care for a chump ke me? Can
you?

Nada Indulged a fetching smile:
“Praps I can't—but 1 do.” |
Bruce caught her to a wildly beating
heart, But he could not wholly be
Heva, |
“Why do youn, Nada? There are so
many men Men who have wrlll.sn}
books, musie, painted pletures—" i

A slender humnd put & chegk on hlsl
lips |

“I'hey are puppets like myself, play: |
things of a fckle publio. But you wre
& man, dear. It ls T who should ask
why vou care—"

But the doubting Moth had ceased
ty doubt, and, mecording to a tme
worn but ever new custom, he sealed
the bargain with a kiss.

Still More Wonderful,

"It is remarkable that birds are go
Intolligent, when they're 80 small,
Isn't 1Y asked one wamber of the
Easy Information club of her cholcest
friend, as they walked home (o
gether from a talk om “Our Home
Birds.”

“Yos, lsn't U sssented the friead,
cagerly. “Why, just think even how
very olever (he little cuckoos Ia
cuokoo olooks are, aad of course they

“When you need comfori—when you |

iy,

| "“Yen

BACON MAY SUCCEED TAPT,
Awmistant Socretary of State Likely to
Head War Department,
Hoston, — The Intimate persoanl
frienda of Asslstant Secrstary of State
Bacon, formerly of Bosuton, have re-
esived Informiation which leads them
Lo believe that Mr, Bacon will becoma
secretary of war about July 1 next,
fuoceeding Beoretary Taft, who Is un-
derstood to be demirous of retiring

from the cabinet at that time.

The determination of Secrelary
Taft to ratire |8 sald 0 be quite
definite, and Is understood not to
ba dependent upon the outcome of the
nationnl conventlon,

Mr. Bacon was born In this eity
and was particularly prominent In ath-

letles while attending Harvard ual
versity, being captain of the wvarsity
crew. He was a clasamate of Presl
dent Roosevelt,

He was coonected with the bank-
ing firm of K. Rolline Morse & Co.
until 1888, when hé became a mem-
ber of the firm of J, P. Morgan &
Co. of New York, where he has since
made hls home. He married a Miss
Carlton of New York.

Hia friends in this eity, upon hear-
Ing of his reported advancement, were
not surprised, for something of such
& nature had been anticipated.

HOUSE OF LITHOGRAPHIC STONE,

Home in Nuremberg, Germany, Covet
ed by Many. ,

Beivlla. —Lithographers look at
and sigh.
house abont 50 yirds from the anclent
cjty hall of Nuremberg, Germsany.

ere ls nothing to distingulsh it from
the other old houses of the nelghbor
hood except that it is bullt of lith-
ographic stone, worth from aix to 21
cents a pound. So lithographers who
g0 to Nuremberg wander from thé

the. discoverer of
born. -
bullt it, took the stone caslest to get

Z

A Cross Marks the Buliding Covated
by thhogr_lphln.

Ing It away. Now the material ia the
bullding is worth about $4,000

The present Andreas Lichtenstein, &
descendant of the man who built the
house, has sald “Nein” aboul once a
month for ithe last 20 years to specu-
lators who want to buy his home and
tear It down for the stone. It I= his
home and that of his forefathers and
he refuses to part with It. So lith-
ographers, with thoughts of rlilng
prices, look and sigh.

Lithographic stone s found in com
mercial guantities only Iin Bavaria.
The largest quarries are near Nurem-
berg.

Chinamen Take Up Skating Fad.
Whether it be owing to Christlan-
civilization or Americanization,
matters not, but the Chicago Chioa-
man ls “getting theére.” He has taken
to roller skates, says the Chicago Ex-
aminer,

With him 1t has become a ciase of
“roll, roll, roll along,” but nstead of
‘over the dark, blue sea,” as when be
came from the “Celestial kingdom," It
is across and along the pavemsnts of
the "chop suey distript.”

That he enjoys the sport ia altoested
by the Ineréssiug oumbers seen night-
Iy In Clark and adjacenl streels,

It seems odd to ges these no-called
heathen geolng with the wind, their
Queues fiylog behing them, and the
straps of thelr skates pressed down
deeply Into thelr well padded sandals,

The missiopary didn't teach John
Chinaman to skate, He got the in-
splration from his children, and they
learned It from thelr Amerioan school
mates.

Averted an Excuse.

"I notleed," remarked the plano
stool o the parlor lamp, “that you
siarted (o smoke lnst plght when Miss
Yerner wae onfertalning Mr. Tim-
mid ¥
replied the lamp, "I saw
she wos Just walting for an excuse
o turn me dewn.

Looked On as Form
Controller Wilson

are  only Uitle wooden birde“—
Youth's Ocmpanion. :

it

It's a plain, plastersd stone

e

worn tourist tralls to see the wonders
The house was bullt about 1680, nearé
ly 100 yesrs bafore Aloia Benefelder,
lithography, wan'
Andreas Lichtendteln,  who

and secured i for the trouble of carry-

"to 1895,

BRITISH LIBERAL LEADER QU!TH
HOUSE OF COMMONS,

1l Health and Too Much Weork Forces
Distinguished Lisutenant of Giad.
stone and Friend of Carnegle
Inte Emier Post.

London.-<John Morley, the distin-
guinshed Hberal leader, has beon ele-
valed to the peornge; he will, how-
ever, reiala the office of mecretary for
Indla In the reorganized British pariia-
ment. Morley's reassn for accopting
a peerage 18 his decliming health and
& ihroat affection that makes the
straln of the work In the house of
commons too greal

In Jeaving the honse of commons
that body loses one of Its moat noted
members, Many accomplishmenta in
and out of his official duties have un-
doubtedly earmed this title for the
English liberal leader, historian, the-
ologian, orator, editor and student.
Morley has likewise been called the
Puritan of politics, a title which hig
passion for righteousness and his pub-
llce musterity have conspirsd o win
him.

HER
WORRY

The pretty mirl with the armhed aye
brows slghed happlly. “It's just aw.
fully queer, lsn't 1t7" she murmured.

"What?' Inquired the tall younsg
man, rousing himself with an ofor!
from contemplation of the distracting
waves of her halr. "What la queer?”’

“Why," said the pretty girl, “1 was
Just thinking. If you hadn't misasd

I your train that night and had to stay

over st your cousin’s—and If 1 hadn't
Just chanced to Wale that avening 1o
refurn your cousin’a book 1 had ‘:tp:
80 long—why, wo'd never have m:t—
or anythiong!"™

"That's 80, agreed the young man
In the dreamy tone of one who Is per
feetly contented with thinge as they
are,

The pretty girl frowned a trifte.
“You don't seem a bIt Impressed by
the poasibllity,” she sald. "Or to real
Ize how dreadful—"

“What's the use? asked the young
man, “We did meet, so it's all right.
What's the use of worrylng over whut
might have been?”

The pretty girl twisted the lace on

It is dificult to Imagine Morley
among the peera, for whose benefit he
invented the phrase: “Mind them or
end them.”
state of India his oritics said he would
make a weak sxecutive. He proved
otherwise. He made a vigorous speech
In the house of commons, in which he
announced his purpose to orush sedi-
tion in India with a strong hand. He
defended the sharp treatment he had

extended to Indian agitators and re-
fuasd to offer an apology. “British
to continune and must coutinue’
sald he. ‘

Jahn Mocley was born at Blackburn,
England, Decamber 34, 1838. He .was
fraduated from Cheltenham and Lin.
coln college, -Oxford, and began life
" ag o barriater.. .la 1867, however, he

Jheld uptil-1882.  From 18§0 watil 1883
§ he way lkawige editor of the fampus
" Pall Mall Gazetto, leaving his dpak
soptative of ﬁawmt.h. He was Irish
{'secretary in 1856 and again from 1392
In 1898 he was retgrned to

parliament and  since  gradually’

{'achieved for himself a reputatién i8]

+Tpolltics, letters and philosophical
‘shought.

Morley wiaa Gladstone's favorite lisg'
tenant when the “(Orand Old Man”
died, He was one of the axions per
sonal friends who watched over the
great premler in his last illness, and
his “Life of Gladstons” Is ons of his
moet notable literary labors,

Hall Caine and Andrew Camegle are
among the close friends of the lbaral.
The laird of Skibo {s accounted one of
the particular Intimatea of Morley, In
A personal way, in the tendeney of
thelr thoughts and alms and otherwise,
Recently Carnegle, well knowing his
friend’s studious Inclination, presented
him with & Hbrary of 90,000 volumes,
one of the flnaat collections of books
in existence. In 1904 Carnegle also
fnflyenced the noted Englishiman te
cume 1o America. In Pittsburg Morley
was the guest of Carnegle and there
dellvored his only American lecture.
In nn Interview in America Morley
sald that he, &8 an English libaral, was
always lotensely interested fo Amer
lea and her polities and that Engiand
na n whole was fascinnted by Presi.
dent Roosevelt,

More than onee it has been sald that
It John Morley hnd & viee he might be
premiler. As it Is Morley In too full of
unrelenting rectitude, too barren of ap-
parent passlon, to be an English popu-
lar hero. For all that he s a man of
amotions and feellug, but, above them
all, one of restralnt. One never knows
Morley the man, but one can nsver ss
cape Morley, the exterior, distant, re
served and unbending,

In politice Morley Is a Hberal in
overy senie, but he holds the same
regerve of cautlon on bis theorles ag
om Bls publio behavior. In religion he
s an agorstie, but not one of the as
sevtive kiod. He has & qulck,
keen und delightful sense of humor, s
one of the most charming of
companions and s a great fa.
vorite amiong women. He is by pa
ture nervous, s guick lu temper and
rather Impatient. He has o amuse
munts other than walking, and is fond
of music and books. His father wished
to wake him u minister of the gospel,
but he fell under the toachings of Jobn
Btuart M1, the philopopher, aad
thersafier the chwch was lmpossible.

The ceuncll of smplre st Bl Pelers
the Rusalan

When made searsatary of |

L rule in India will contione and onght |

(waa oalled. to the editorabip of .the
‘Fortplghtly, Reylaw, a post. which bhel

there to go to parliament as the repre-|

her handkerchief. “1 dom't like to
think about IL" she sald. “Do you
suppose, Jimmy, that just such a lttle
thing as missing your traln was all
that stood between our never meet.
Ing? It—it seems so casual! Don't
you suppose we'd have met anyhow—
that it was Intended—"

“Why, of course!” sald the young
man firmly. "1t was Intended that we
should fall in love with each other, so
wo'd have had to meet somehow, Of
ctu.se we'd have mat”

The pretty girl brightgaed a bit and
thep frowned Again. don't wsee
how,” she persisted. “You happened
to be In Chioago for the first e In
years and weren't com for
centuries, because you live In Malne
[ never go to Malne. We couldn’t pos-
sibly have met. You don't kmow how
dreadful it makes me feel! It would
have wrecked your life, Jimmy?

She leaned forward anxiously and
the young man looked as solemn as
he could as he reached for her hand

"Don't speak of I!" he sald with
foaling, — e

“It gets worse the more ! think of
It," she went on. "“We'd have been
unhappy all our lives just hecause we
hadn't found esch other and we
wouldn't have known what was mak-
ing us so unhappy' [—oh, Jimmy!"

She paused with horror in her gaze.
The young man In alarm asked what
was the trouble

"Oh.” she sald n an anguished tone,
“or do you suppose you'd have thought
you were In love with some other girl
and—and married her?™

The young man looked a trifie dased,
but had presence of mind encugh to
chake his head. )

“Of course not!"™ he assured her
“How can you imagine such a thing?
Impossible!™
, “You might have done 80" she per-
}alsled. tragically. "“I'm sure you
would, too. Men always marry some
ona!™
“S8o do girls!™ broke In the young
‘man trivmphantl “You no doubt
,would have married some one else
youraalf."”

The pretty girl put her handkerchief
to her eyes. “If that's all you think
wh the depth of my af—affection!" she
sald. "It just shows how lit—little you
care! 1 never In the world would
have llked any one else and I had no
fdea you could be so cruel as to
calmly admit that you could! 1 sup—
suppose you'd have been just as hap-
Py, too!”

“l never said I'd have married any
one else!" denled the young man,
Iouking worrled,

“But {f you'd never met me
you wouldn'thave realized how little
you cared for any one slse,"” she wont
on. "You'd have thought you l—loved
her. I'm sure you'd have married her.
IU's just us If 1T got you through mere
chunce lnstead of fale. 1 never was
80 mis—migerable In my life! It spolls
everything!"” -

"You lked Sam Phillips pretty wall
before 1 came on the scene,” sald the
young man o selfdefense, “If you
hadn't met me wouldn't you—"

“And T don't muppose you'd have
cared & bit!" she said, coldly, “You
wouldn't have mioded at all!"™

“But 1 wouldn't have known about
it!" argued the vyoung man. “Nelthee
would you have known about my af
fulrs!™

“That doesn't make a particle of dif-
ference!” sald the pretty girl. “It
doesn't alter the situation a bit! 1
van't understand you, James! 1 don't
belleve you really eare about me!"”

“Now, Millle,” sald the young man,
coming over to her, “what Is the use
of talking so when it was so arranged
a milllon years or w0 ago that we
should meel and marry each other
and nobody else? Why, it glmply had
to come about somehow, The train I
missed had nothing to do with ftt*

“Do—do you truly think =0 she
tnoguired, rolling her damp handker-
chief up in a ball,

“I'm aure of " sald the young
man Armly. He was a wise young
man for his yeari

"I guens,” said the pretty girl with
a happy sigh, " guecss you're right
about i, Jiumy!™

] A ap

Odd Reason for Maiming,
London.~When a man

was
manded al Clonmel (Irelsnd) op

1
s e O psy

™ " -

-

KEATS' ITALIAN ROMANOE.
Love hﬂ_qﬁd Post In Rome Revesled
by _ of a Latter,

Roms.—The English cemetery In
Rome is tull of wild bosaty and olas:
aloal Interest. From the outalde i ap-
péars to b @verad by Innumaerable
oyprosses and pine trece, Closs to It
rigen the famous Pyramid of Calus
Contiun, 116 fest high.

From time to time, owlag 1o the
winds and rain which have iwept aver
this spot, pieces of the marble which
voated the sides of the pyramid are de
tached and now tufts of weeds bave
taken root In the eracks and crannios,
and as they wave to sad fro In the

Graves of Keats and Severn In Eng
lish Cemetery In Rome.

wind they seem to mock the vanity of
him who wished this huge pile of stone
for his tomb,

In etriking contrast, in a mlududl
spol, overshadowed by (wo solitary
plués and surrounded by many fow-
ors, Is the resting place of John Keals.
Freah Intarest 1s awakensd In this
grave by the discovery of & pew ro
manee in the poet's life.

In 1819, two years before his death,
Koats foll desperatsly in love with
Fanny Browne, who drove him to dis
traction with ber caprices. After this
uh!oﬂunl?l: love &!r he left Pug
land with his fal friend BSevern
and took up his res co In 18,
where he chanced to meet the woman,
who filled his last daye e,
It was only Q\!llta réconlly an Ql.‘lndli
resiult of researches by an Itallan sty
dent that this heretofors Ignored epl
sode of Keats' life In Rome has beea
dlscovar - - e

Ax the poet was ascending the steps
of the Trinlta da] Montl one day he
was slruck by the marvelous beduly
of & young Itallan girl who was golng
in the same direction. The attraction
was so strong that without a moment's
reflection he offered her his arm,
which she unhesitatingly acoepted,

From this chance meating a friend-
ship grew up which soon ripened into
love. Keats' love was #0 strong that
ha succeeded In hiding until the very
last moment the lllness which eventu
ally carried him away, lest his Italian
swoetheart, Maria Landl, should suffer
pain.

After his death she disappearad, and
no trace of this short but happy. epl
sode of Keals' life was found unti] the
diseovery of the followlag latter from
Keats (o Maria Landi, which is in the
potsassion of ons of her great-grand-
nsphews living in Rome:

“My Deareat: Although [ sald 1
would not write you, etill I wish to
talk a little more with you, my dream
and my hope, my smile and my one
and only joy. You do sot know how
much [ love yon, you do not know It
and I cannot tell you how much.

“But you are everything to me, as

for you alone | amile amidat my tears,
und 1 put one sweet thought among
many bittar ones, and | have many of
them, love, many, a whole sorrowful
crown, a most sorrowlful crown of
them. But when I am near you 1 for
get them all because I love you with
great, Immense and lofinite love, with
& love that no words can express,
. “Oh, It you were here, If your dear
face with its look which promises
wonderful aweetneas, would greet and
comfort me! Oh, If you were only
with me, my sdored! If you knew how
I long for your presence in certain
moments. 1 wish for your suddenly at
times in the peace of dawn, at others
in the ealmness of the night, and it
seems as If your voles reached me In
the silence, vour silvery voloe ny mu-
gleal as a waterfall”

What is Heaven,

“If 1 could be out of physical pain,*
sald a lifelong invalld, “1 would ask
no other heaven” “If I could bo In &
place where | might know that my
husbend never could be killed on the
train'" erled one of the gentle "wor
riers” whose capacity for sulfering is
neither understood nor respeoted by
the sangulne I I could take
my childréen to a world where every
time | hear & eroupy oough my heart
did not atand stil]l with terror,” urged
another, “that would be heaven for
me." The mulatto girl who burst inte
Joyful temrs at first sight of & marble
bust of herself, “because it was
white," had a glimpse of her heaven
bafore its time,

“Heaven must be Hke any other
form of happioess, only ‘more so'"
sald u thoughtful man. “And the
conditious of happluess are three: a
clean consclence, sometling to do,
and some one to love ' -—Klizabeth
Stuart Phelps, In Harper's Weskly,

Need Thorough Cooking,

Raw pullet, raw veal and raw fgh
make tho graveyard fat. This is bhun-
dreds of years old. A New York
eatorer, perhaps the most eMolent la
the oity, sald: “There are iree ime
portant artcles of food Lhat must, un-




