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John Henry on Servant Problem

F EN Peaches and I get tired of the
W Big Town-tired of its noises and
hullabaloo; tired of being tagged by
taxis as we cross a street; tired of
watching grocers and butchers holst-
ing higher the highest cost of living-
that's our cue to grab a choo-choo and
breeze owt to Uncle Peter Grant's
farm and bungalow in the wilds of
Westchester, which he calls Trooly-
rooraL

Just to even matters up, Uncle Pe-
ter and his wife visit us from time to
time in our amateur apartment in the
Big Town.

Uncle Peter is a very stout old gen-
tleman. When he squeezes into our
little flat the walls act as if they were
bowlegged.

Uncle Peter always goes through
the folding doors sideways, and every
time he sits down the man in the
apartment below us kicks because we
move the piano so often.

Aunt Martha is Uncle Peter's wife
and she weighs more and breathes
oftener.

When the two of them visit our bird
cage at the same time the janitor has
to go out and stand in front of the
building with a view to catching it
if It falls.

When we reached Troolyrooral we
found that "Cousin Elsie" Schulz was
also a visitor there.

"Cousin Elsie" is a sort of privileged
character in the family, having lived
with Aunt Maria for over twenty years
as a sort of housekeeper.

They call her "Cousin Elsie" just to
make it more diflcult.

Three or four years ago Elsie mar-
ried Gustave Bierbsuer and quit her
job.

"Cousin Elsie" believes that con-
versation was invented for her exclu-
sive use, and the way she can grab
a bundle of the English language and
break it up is a caution.

Language is the same to Elsie as a
siphon is to a highball-and that's a
whole lot.

Two years after their marriage old
Gustave stopped living so abruptly
that the coroner had to sit on him.

The post mortem found out that
Gustave had died from a rush of
words to his brainpan.

The coroner also found, upon fur.
ther examination, that all of these
words had formerly belonged to Elsie.
with the exception of a few which
were once the property of Gustave's
favorite bartender.

After Gustave's exit. Aunt Maria
tried to get Elsle back on her job, but
the old Dutch had her eye on Her-
man Schuls, and finally married him.

So now every once in a while Elsie
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moses over from Plainfield, N. J.,
where she lives with Herman, and
proceeds to sew a lot of pillow slips
and things for Aunt Martha.

One morning while Peaches and I
were at breakfast, Elsie meandered in.
bearing In her band a wedding Invite.
tion which Herman hbad forwarded to
her from Plahaneld.

Belag, as I say, a privileged charae-
ter, she does pretty much as she likes
around the bungaloosa.

Elsie read the Invitation: "Mr. and
Mrs. Rudolph Ganderkurds request
der honor of your presence at der
marriage of deir daughter, Verbena.
to Galahad Schalsenberger, at der
home of der bride's parents, Plainfield.
N. J. March 8txteenth. R. 8. V. P."

"Veil." said Elsie. "I know der Gan-
derkurds and I know detr daughter,
Verbema, and I know Galahad Schmal-
senberger; he's a floorwalker in Bauers
haupt's grocery store, but I doan'd
know vot it is dot R. 8. V. P. yet!"

I gently kicked Peaches on the in-
step under the table, and said to Elsie,
"Well, that is a new one on me. Are
you sur it Isn't B. & O. or C. R. R.
of N. J.? I'vero heard of those two ral-
roads In New Jersey. but I never heard
of the R. 8. V. P."

For the Irst time in her life since
she's been able to grab a sentence
between her teeth and shake the pro
nouns out of it Elsie was fased.

She kept looking at the invitation
and saying to herself, "R. 8. V. P.!
Vot Is it? I know der honor of your
presence; I know der bride's pareats,
but I don't know R. 8. V. P."

All that day Elsie wandered through
the house muttering to herself: "R 8.
V. P.! Vo it? Is it some secret
between the bride and groomt? 8.
V. P. It san'd my initials, because
they begln mlt . . Vot is dot ItL.
V.P.? Vot is it? Vot is it"

That evening we were all at dinner
when Elsie rushed in with a cry of
Joy. "I got t!" she said. "I hat un.
tied der meanng of dot R. 8. V. P.
It means Real Silver Veddng Pres.
eats!"

I was Jst about to drink a lass of
wlr,. so I ehamged my mind andm

.rIy ehked to death.
asheha tried to ey sometnsg
ek rmeled In a gurgle ai her
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chair and landed on a cat which had
never done him any harm.

Elsie's interpretation of that wed-
ding invitation is going to set Herman
Schulz back several dollars, or I'm
not a foot high.

And maybe they don't have their
troubles at Troolyrooral with the serv-,
ant problem.

It's one hard problem that-and no-
body seems to get the right answer.

One morning later on Peaches and I
were out on the top porch drinking in
the glorious air and chatting with
Hep Hardy, who had come out to
spend Sunday with us, when Aunt
Martha came bustling out, followed by
Uncle Peter, who, in turn, was fol-
lowed by Lizzie Joyce, their latest
cook.

Lizze wore a new lid, trimmed with
prairie grass and field daisies, hang-
ing like a shade over the left lamp;
she had a grouchy looking grip in one
hand and a green umbrella with black
freckles in the other.

She was made up to catch the first
train that sniffed into the station.

Aunt Martha whispered to us plain-
tively: "Lizzie has been here only
two days, and this makes the seventh
time she has started for town."

But Lizzie took the center of the
stage and scowled at her audience.
"I'm takin' the next train for town,
mem!" she announced with consider-
able bitterness.

Uncle Peter made a brave effort to
scowl back at her, but she fiashed
her lanterns at him and he fell back
two paces to the rear.

"What is it this time, Lizzie?" In-
quired Aunt Martha.

Lizzie put the grouchy grip down,
folded her arms, and said: "Oh, I have
me grievances!"

Uncle Peter sidled up to Aunt
Martha and said in a hoarse whisper:
"My dear, this shows a lack of firm-
ness on your part. Now leave every-
thing to me and let me settle this ob-
streperous servant once and for all!"

Uncle Peter crossed over and got
in .the limelight with Lizzie.

"It occurs to me," he began in pol-
Irhed accents, "that this is an oca-
saon upon which I should publicly
point out to you the error of your
ways, and send you back to your hum-
ble station with a better knowledge
of your status in this household."

"I want you to understand," he went
on, "that I pay you your wages!"

"Sure, if you didn't," was Lizzie's
come-back, "I'd land on you good and
hard, that I would. What else are
you here for, you fathead?"

"Fathead!"echoed Uncle Peter in
astonishment.

"Peter, leave her to me," pleaded
Aunt Martha.

Bpt Uncle Peter rushed blindly
nm to destruction. "'limabeth," he

said sternly, "in view of your most un-
refined and unladylike language, It be-
hooves me to reprimand you severely.
I will therefore--"

Then Ussie and the green umbrella
struck a Casey-at-the-bat pose, and cut
in: "G'wan away from me with your
dime novel talk or I'll place the back
of me unladylike hand on your Jowls!"

"Peter!" warningly exclaimed the
perturbed Aunt Martha.

"Yes, Martha, you're right," the old
gentleman said, turning hastily. "I
must hurry and finish my correspond-
eoce before the mornmb mall goes."
And he faded away.

"It isn't an easy matter to get serv-
ants out here," Aunt Martha whis-
pered to us. "I must humqr her.
Now, Lssile, what's wrong?"

"You told me, men, that I should
have a room with a southern expos•
ure," said the Queen of the Bunga-.
low.

"And isn't the room as described?"
asked Aunt Martha.

"The room is all right, but I don't
care for the exposure," said the Prin-
cses of Porkchops.

"Well, what's wrong?" insisted our
patient auntie.

"Sure," said the Baroness of Bread
Pudding, "the room is so exposed,
mess, that every breeze from the North
Pole Just nachully hikes in there and
keeps me settin' up in bed all night
shiverin' like I was shakin' die for
the drinks. When I want that kind
of exercsde Ill hire out as chamber-
maid in a cold storage m a cook,
me, it's tre, but Im so relation to
Doctor Cook, sad I ai't eager to
sleep in a room, where even a Polar
bear would be growl' tor a fur
coat."

"Very well, Lise," said Aunt Mar
tha, soothingly. "Ill have storm wn-
dows put an at eone and extra quilts
meat to the room, an a gs stove it
youe wish"

"All right, mem." daM the Coatess
of Cormbee, rmoftng the li. "'ll
stay, but keep hbtt "l d of yrs
with twes ow eut eo the s1th.

en, because I'm a nervous woman-I
am that!" And then the Duchess of
Deviled Kidneys got a strangle hold
on her green umbrella and ducked for
the grub foundry.

Aunt Martha sighed and went in the
house.
"Hep," I msaid; "this scene with Her

Highness of Clamchowder ought to be
an awful warning to you. No man
should get married these days unless
he's sure his wife can juggle the fry-
ing pan and take a fall out of an egg-
beater. They've had eight cooks in
eight days, and every time a new face
comes in the kitchen the coalscuttle
screams with fright.

"You can see where they've worn a
new trail cross the lawn on the re-
treat to the depot.

"It's an awful thing, Hep! Our
palates are weak from sampling dif-
ferent styles of mashed potatoes.

"We had one last week who an-
swered roll call when you yelled Phyl-
lis.

"Isn't that a peach of a handle for
a kitchen queen with a map like
the Borough of Bronx on a dark night?
"She came here well recommended

-by herself She said she knew how
to cook backward.

"We believed her after the first
meal, because that's how she cooked.

"Phyllis was a very inventive girl.
She could cook anything on earth
or in the waters underneath the
earth, and she proved it by trying to
mix tenpenny nails with the baked
beans.

"When Phyllis found there was no
shredded oats in the house for break-
fast she changed the cover of the
washtub into sawdust and sprinkled it
with the whisk broom, chopped fine.

Uncle Peter Is a Very Stout Old Gen-
tleman.

"It wasn't a half bad breakfast food
of the homemade kind, but every time
I took a drink of water the sawdust
used to loat up in my throat and
tickle me.

"The first and only day she was
with us Phyllis squandered two dol-
lars' worth of eggs to make a lemon
meringue potpie.

"She tried to be artistic with this,
but one of the eggs was old and ner-
vous and it slipped.

"Uncle Peter asked Phyllis if she
could cook some Hungarian goulash,
and Phyllis' screamed: 'No; my par-
ents have been Swedes all their lives!'
Then she ran him across the lawn
with the carving knife.

"Aunt Martha went in the kitchen
to ask what was for dinner, and Phyl-
lis got back at her: 'I'm a woman, it
is true, but I will show you that I
can keep a secret!"

"When the meal came on the table
we were compelled to keep the secret
with her.

"It looked like Irish stew, tasted
like clam chowder, and behaved like a
bad boy.

"On the second day it suddenly oc-
curred to Phyllis that she was work-
ing, so she handed in her resignation.
handed Hank. the gardener, a jolt in
his cafe department, handed out a lot
of unnecessary talk, and left us fat.

"The next rebate we got in the
kitchen was a colored man named
James Buchanan Pendergrast.

"James was all there is and carry
four. He was one of the most care-
aful cooks that ever made faces at
roast beef.

"The evening he arrived we intend-
ed to have shad roe for dinner, and
James informed us that that was
where he lived.

"Eight o'clock came, and no dinner.
Then Aunt Martha went in the kitch-
en to convince him that we were ha-
man beinpgs with appetites.

"She found Caretful James counting
the roe to see if the fish dealer had
sent the right number.

"He was up to 2,19,493, and still
had half a pound to go.

"James left that night, followed by
shouts of approval from all presaent.
"Tm telling you all this, Hep, just

to prove that fate is kind while it
delays your wedding until some tenius
invents an automatlic cook made of
alaminum and electricity."
Hep laughed and shook his head.
"This servant problem won't de-

lay my weddin," he chortled; "If
there wasn't a cook left in the world
we wouldn't care; we're going to be
vegetarians because we're going to
live in the Garden of Eden."

."Tush!" I snickered.
"Tush, yourself!" said esp.
"Oh, tush, both of you," said

Peaches. "John said that very thing
to me three weeks before we were
married."

"Suare I did," I went back, "'and
we're still in the Garden. aren't wet
Of course if you want to sublet prt
of it and have Hep' and his bride
roamin moonstruck thronsh your
strawberry beds, that's up to youl"

"Well." maid friend wile, "being
slone in the Garden of Eden is all
right, but after your've been there
three or four years there's a mild ex.
citement in hearing a strange oloe,
even if It is that of a serpentl"

Close the door, Della, I feel a draft.

Useless lnquiry.
"What's the plural of omnibus.
"I don't know," replied the man

who had been standnlg on the cor-
ner. "The word doesn't need say
plural. It's hard enough to see uas
many as one of 'em."

Very Likely.
Padme-ar beardlehoe lady

told me she ha a maUly eaat-o-
arms

Potrle--I eas tSinta-rSgwg i
t I a g rm ea mL

HELP FROM COW-TESTING ASSOCIATIONS

Economical Producers of Human Peod.

(By L. ANDERSON.)
The cow testing association is a

plan of cooperation among dairymen
for the purpose of regularly and eco-
nomically testing their cows for pro-
duction of milk and butterfat. A
usual estimate places the average
production of cows at 175 pounds of
butter per cow per year. In these
days people who are familiar with
dairying think in terms of butterfat.
and if the above average be translated
to fat it makes about 150 pounds. At
30 cents a pound, which has been the
average price for the past three years.
the annual income per cow is $45.00.

If the above figures are taken as a
foundation, it is very apparent that
there are many cows which are not
paying the cost of their,keeping. The
use of the scales and the Babcock test
has discovered in almost every herd
tested some cows that do not pay the
cost of keeping. It dairying is to be
made as profitable a business as it
ought to be and as it has a right to
be under proper management, these
robber cows must be apprehended.

There is no means of knowing what
a cow is producing without weighing
and testing her milk at regular inter-
vals. A dairyman selling milk by
volume may not be concerned in the.
butterfat content further than is ne-
cessary to keep up to legal standard.
but one who is selling buttertat is
vitally concerned in the amount each
cow produoes. Each dairyman may test
his own cows, but facing the condition
squarely it Is known that very few do.
1At a recent dairyman's meeting this
point was raised-that a testing asso-
clation was not necessary, because
each man could test his own cows.
The question was then asked: "How

WEANING LITTLE PIGS

May Be Done at Eight Weeks of
Age When Desired.

sow Two Years Old Should Produce
Two Litters Yearly Without Any

Trouble-Give Feeds Condu-
cive to Best Milk Flow.

(By JOHN C. BURNs, Texas Experu-
meat tation.)

As a general rule we find it advis-
able to wean pigs at about ten weeks
of age. In the case of the especaly
thrifty, welldeveloped pis, and
when it is desired to breed the sow
as early as possible again, pigs may
be weaned at eight weeks old with

good results. As a rule, we do not
consider it advisable to have a sow
farrow before jhe is twelve mopths
old. Or, in other words, it is gen-
erally considered best not to breed
them until they are between eight
and nine months old. Breeding too

early often has the tendency to check
the growth of the gilt and sometimes
the effects ae permanent.

Fourteen or ifteen hours labor in
bringing pigs is longer than ordinary,
and would naturally be weakening on
a young gilt. After weaning the litter
your gilt has, I would advise not

breeding her unti she is about fifteen
or sixteen months old. She would thus
have a chance to mend up and

grow some and would bring you
a better litter. After reaching two

years old any brood sow should bring
two litters without any trouble.

Turnips, magel-wursels and all
such succulent feeds are good for
sows suckling pip, as they are con-
ducive to good milk flow. Whip-poor-
will peas have good results as a for-

age crop for all kinds of hogs, and
especially brood sows and growing
pigs. Ordinarily It is best to let hogs
graze them and thus save the labor
of harvesting. It is best to grue
the peas when the fruit is fully devel-
oped, but the vines still green, as in
this case much of the vines a well a

the peas will be consumed.
Rather than to feed straight corn,

it would be best for you to dispose of
some of it at one dollar per bushel.
and in return get wheat shorts. Good,
rich gray wheat shorts are costing
here at retail about $1S25 per 100

pounds. Iqual parts of corn and
wheat shorts will give a very well bal-

anced ratios. About the only advan-

tage in having corn ground for hop
is that It can more readily be mixed

with other teeds in connection with it.

Killing Cabbage Psts.

Cabbage worms can be controlled

In the same way as the potato bugs,
but it is a bard matter sometimes to

make the polson stick to cabbage
leaves. Making the water very soapy
helps a great deal in "sticking" the

poison, but a better way Is to use
what is called the "resin-lime sticker."
This you will need to make yourself.
as we know of none of it on the mar
ket.

Derange Digestive System.
A suddes change of feed deranges

the horN's digestive system. Horses
accustomed to alfalfa as a regular

part of their ration are seldom trou-
bled fram Its ue.

Crop Rotation.
Crop rotation is not only a major

factor in good husbandry, but also a
decisive means of dealing with some
of our most destructive inects.

blage and Alfalfa.
Two of the best acreagevartin

amoey-making propositions up to the
ftrmer today are slage and alfalfa

seeras the Caor Crap.
A halJ erop cor can be tured

ient S-elMntha a rm• by a mvi the

many present have Babcock testers?"r
Twelve out of a gathering of fifty an
swered in the amrmative. In reply to
the question, "How many of you who
have testers use them?" only one an-
swered In the amrmative.

The object of cow testing assoia
tions is to make the use of scales and
Babcock machines a commnity affair
-to unite dairymen into a partner,
ship for the purpose of employlng a
trained man to visit each herd at
regular monthly intervals and weigh
and test the milk of each cow. At
the end of the year, this man gives
each dairyman a record of the indi-
viduals in his herd with little work
or trouble to him and at the cost of
about one dollar per cow.

The tester weighs and samples the
milk of each cow at the evening and
morning milking and tests the com-
blned sample for butterfat. Before
leaving, he makes calculations so that
he may leave with the dairyman the
record of each cow down to date.

In European countries and some of
the states in this country, ohe of the
duties of a tester is to weigh and keep
a record of food consumed by the
cows. The cost to the dairyman for
complete testing varies from 80 cents
to $1.50 a year for each cow. This
variation is due to the number of
cows in the associations and to. the
size of individual herds.

The first association in the United
States was organised at Fremont,
Mich., in 1905. This association had
31 members, and 239 cows completed
the first year's test. Since that time
similar associations have been organ-
ised in practically all of the leading
dairy states of the Union, to the great
advantage of dairymen everywhere.

BEST QUALITY OF PRODUCTS
Often Happens That the Producer of

Good Dairy Articles Does Not
Find Ready Market.

(By J. CADWALLADER. Louisiana Dx-
periment Station.)

Quality is the keynote to the sue-
cessrul marketing of dairy products.
People always have and always will
pay a premium for quality, therefore
It Is useless to expect to market dairy
products successfully unless those
products are of better quality than the
average. Unfortunately It often hap.
pens that producers of good dairy
produce do not always find a good
market, but this does not silgnify that
there is not a demand for the product
at a good price, but simply means a
lack of business ability on the part of
the farmer In securing a good market
He, too, often depends upon his home
town or upon his immediate commu-
nity for a market for his products and
is too often satisfied to sell to the
middleman and the grocery store.

In this day of the parcel post even
perishable products can be sent great
distances for a few cents, making it
possible to sell such products as but-
ter, cheese, etc., direct from the farm
to the consumer. There are hundreds
of people in our towns and cities who
would be only too glad to get dairy
products direct from the farmer it the
farmers who have these products fox
sale would insure them good uniform
products.

Ordinarily a 'roery store receitves
anywhere from 5 to 7 cents for han-
dling a pound of butter, butter whioh
is made from cream that is even in-
ferior to that from which the farmer
made his butter which he sold to the
grocer. Why doesn't the farmer keep
this profit for himself?

LEG WEAKNESS IN TURKEYS
Trouble is Generally Caused by Over

feeding of Fattening Foods and
Lack of Exercise,.

(By PROF. F. W. KAZMEIER Texas
Agricultural College.)

Leg weakness in young turkeys is
generally caused by overfeeding of
very fattening foods and lack of exer-
cise. Quite frequently it is also eaused
by the old turkey makling them walk
too much, causing them to tire In
their legs. It is also caused some-
times by their roosting on cold, damp
ground, thus causing iafltanation of
the Joints, which may develop rheu-
matism. A proper remedy would, of
course, be to remove the cause. Peed
the young turkeys rather sparingly on
good food, not too much at a time.
Peed more pinhead wheat and oat-
meal. Feed a little at a time and
often. Do not overfeed. If the old
turkey hen is a hind that travels too
far with the birds, prevent this as
much as you can by yarding. Raise
your turkeys on fresh ground each
year. Provide good. clean dry quar-
ters for them at nalht.

Sweet Clever for Pasture.
Sweet clover is well suited to use

as a pasture crop for hogs. If proper-
ly managed it should reseed itself
every year and produce a large
amount of succulent forage at a mini-
mum eost

Generem Feeding Needed.
There is no time in the colt's 11life

when he requires more generous feed-
tnj than durting the first year alter
being weased.

spl-ned Night Pastue
An alfaltf patch forms a splendid

night pasture for work horses, pro-
viding they are used to it and turned
out reglarly.

Garden Pelesom .
The teod hs ben aptl esIled the
-.rnn -peuemm.
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priceless value to the world
upon the threatened troetiers
of the warring countries, and
among the richet of the"

treasures is Venice, the dream of ge--
erations of tourists, of students of ait
sad history and of lovers of romance
and beauty. Few cities in the world
receive veneration from more widely
scattered sources, and few stir a
many pleasant anticipations on the
eve of a first visit to them. This year,
however, the city will be deserted by
its visitors. Venice, a honeymoon ob
jective and the tourist's earliest
across-sea aspiration, has become an
objective for Austrian air feets and
battleships. Something of the charm
of this city of world-pilgrimage is told
by one of its most noted friends, Karl

titeler, whose picture of the Queea
of the Adriatic forms the basis of a
bulleta Issued by the National Geo-
graphic society: He writes:

Before the Campanile we realise for
the first time the widespread power of
Venlce, that fairy city which sprang
not from the earth, but the sea; still
touched with the glamour of the Dast,
and yet mistress of western culture
-so rich in arts and arms, in loves
and hatreds! Venice is a sphinx
whose enigma we never wholly pene-
trate. In vain we strive to find an
image that shall express her mysteri-
oas essence. The unique brboks no
comparison.

Center of Life and Mevement.
As in the old times, even so today,

the center of life and movement is the,
piazza of St. Mark's, although it ofers
but a pale shadow of the life of for-
mer days. Here on sunny morniags
all the foreigners assemble; here
lounge the cieereaon, and on the neigh-
boring piasetta the gondoliers. Itiner-ant venders of all kinds push their
way among the chairs that are set out
in front of the cafes under the open
arcade.

But the most brilliant spectacle is
at night, when hundreds of gas Jets
are alight in the huge bronze cande
labra, when the gold sparkles In the
Jewelers' windows and the sound of
gay music is borne across the plassa
Then the crowd gathers from all sides.

1IRVI
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Here come the mobll with their wives.
The gondolas throng the piasetta aad
the meroerla seems far too narrow for
the press of people.

The noise and the passion which
runs through the publiity of Itaian
life coatinue deep Into the.nrght; the•
last hasty words are spoken. yet oane
more stolen glance s shot from beu-
tifal eyes, and the happy Individual
for whom it is Intended understands
the farewell. Around the steps o the
plasetta-ell of white mrble, so that
you cannot miss them, even at night
-the gondolas agher again amd them
separate on their difereet ways
through the dark aud deadeleat
canals.

St. Mark's stands alone mong all
the temples of the world. Although
age and the moist sm air have spread
their veil over these wals, pet the
brilliant coloring mad the mighty aet
ies shia through all the gray di-
mess of th past. The bromne horses
above the great door are rearing; the
cupolas and arches stretch their great
•crves in Inteusity of power; emth
portlon of the gret buildlas seem
ave ad animated; yet In the whole
reigns the profound and noble pease
proper to the bouse of God.

Chureh New 00 Years Old.
It is now ezstly s00 years age sace

the buildlng of St. Mark's was om-
pleted; Its ecclesiastical sanctity i
bestowed on It by the relics eo the

Rays Invisible to the Iye.
Scence tell- us that in additie 'to

the rays of the sun whih we see,
there are rays on both ides of the
spectrum which are anvisible to the
human eye but which are distin-
guished by the camera. The lt
violet ray-rays which are less than
threuandredth millno•ths eo a mli-
meter in lesgth--ease human belan
an sorts of discomfort, includ
among other things sanbur, tire
eyes ad evye blindness.

They are one oa the greatest men-
aces the eye ha. It b ng bee
leved that they cause snow-baldness.
A number of eaperlimeants oadated
under test condileos show that they
cause fatigue ofr the eye, and in old

age lead to cataract. and, therfre, to

Pesitie of Advantag
Barnes (to Shedd, who has Jost -

shed a leas letter)--"inhny that •_e
should write long letters to your wies
when yo hve so little to say to her
whan she is preset." Shedd-"i
at a. Whn I a writing I have ~
mer."-aus twa tiL

reat evangelist; its hserlal mM
tty consists l its Intimate eoomneost
with the otures of the ety Sand
her rlers. It was the thetter ft
triumphs and the refugeo t
ares; all that she has achikeved a

suffered Vele has done under th
protecting win of St. Mark's.

The Church of St. Mark ent
trophies from all puart of the 3Wu;4
4vert stone has a history. Those tw
great pillars at the entrane to tad
baptistry were part of the booty I
Acre. The bronze folding doors l
once in the Church of St. Sophia M
Stamboul. The marble columns,
stand right and left of the maim P
tal, are said to have been takes furm
the temple in Jerusalem. The
mous group of four horses, whie
stands above the main portal, is it
the antique Roman perod, and
for a long time in Byzantium. the o
Ital of the Umpire of the West. iM
Doge Dandolo. at the age of in .
led on the Venetlans to the
of Constantinople (1310). HBe
nearly blind, but a fery life gt

glowed in his vetns
What St. Mark's is as the euspee-.

o of the religious spirit, that the
ducal palace is for the secular peOW
of Veniee; It has scarcely a rtal.
even in Italy. The dogm's palam,
It now stands before s, was besn
the fourteenth century an4 compeis
in the fifteenth after a leon leterlp
tion. Hre every line is elasset '_
very position of the palae, it N
tion to the Church of St. Mark, two
fronts-one commanding theo Ii -'

etta and the other the sa -S
the inner siagnicance of the 1
It is the foundation, the very eaore
stone of all Venetian spledors ,

Sple•d•re Net Unmr,3l.
Bat yet a little shadow rts a

these splendors. A alight shebLdd
mars the enchantment, for the hels
of Venice are stained with Med - .-
much noble blood saerlJeed to U-
worthy passions. There is the h lI
di Leone, Into which envy threw '
secret accusations. Here sat the esme-
cl of ten, Conusillo de' Dsle. ?h , .
was a word of terror to aJ e61tt4e 1it
Venies. In this trtaunsm she had a

power which coid only he esueus
with that of Iobesplere or the M -.
th•ty marot.L

The comple ttrth shout rVe • t
cannot be lear edt t 6 Stofty 4dgAA
palans, where the eags are f d
wold sad where art, ree sald aismi
mIted, crated her masterpleass. We ".
must go down eves fr s tahe A '
I. Ito the dungesns Ibelw the Iod

of te wate, or we met gmng s ,
the hot leade sells (I Hieggl)
the we besgi to omeve wheo e
the secret aker gawila at the t
afIl thIs beata; tthemweh lw ' i 

uspeakable horror what is tae sh
ow on the ceaom a ee, a the po
Quee of the Adriatle.

Te llle r Pof a sm las ,
Speahiag m "Plant aAdalarns* t

the Royal Bhtaa•al noday rmeom
says thl Iado m Chremsete, Pt ",
Bottemley drew attentie de a eg r
feature of certaia elsiumb p•lm,
the spiral teadllr of whi aight ei
said to eerse after hav ng sm.se
ad to ase directsa !ors esetals
One might lamagie ihe

waltagit around for a time and aro
saying: "Do ya revereer' and agg.
tag the other way.

lole uenerally. he asdedt dwlst
realise the wealth of hklmege el e
was at their disposal. cpe •m gMt tow a chair sad slt uder a tees
sad learn botasy.

Prte d•b•p.
It is a toestimabe blessin hg

mea or woman to poesas a Mem om
humas saol to whoa *alt egS

*des may be reposed; me whor ,e --the best sad worst of a, sad who
oves usa spit e of a our anas who

will speak t homst trut Os ar
while the world tatters us t ear fang
sad laughs at us behind er beea;
who will give as counselor s• ren
to the day of prosperity sad
Delt, but who. again. wil eoamrt sad
eeourage us to the dery ef 41ay
amd sorrow. whm &e werld leaes
alone to sght eut car ews battle

Develd of Peelina.
She-There was a man of the

crowded car that I came bhse as whe
Is a perfect brate.

He-Why, dear?
She-Why, I teed em his Las" a

dosen ttimes and e aver oered me
hss sea.-Beosts Uveelng Ttseusss,

It a man ale strive for m

lawaly.-IDI I b t:1,Jl~~~~~~~t ~ ,1 o rrl ~t I -L


