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A MORNING PRAYER.

When 1 shall seek, on bended knee, =

The strengih that comes, O Lord, from
Thee,

Teach me that from my heart T say

Thy will, not mine, be done this day.

And when 1 rise to toflland care,

May I some hrother's burden share;
Some life make stronger for its pain;
Or sing with some a glad refrain.

May I the Master's epirit ehow,
That some who labor here below
May see the heauty of His Tace,
And feel within His mighty grace.

¥Heep me from #ln In thought and deed,
From every evil purpose freed;

That lfe in service rleh may be;

In all things pleasing unto Thee.

—Hev, E. (G. Freneh, In Chicago Advanee.

:‘ Smiley’'s Jo
$ Oil Strike

(Coprright, 1901, by Authors Syndicate)

ACK SMILEY was nobody's fool

He was a shrewd, well-educated,
wideawake young man, but somehow
he mever seemed to have any luek—
that is, until the final grand coup de
main or chef-d’veuvre, the story of
which is here set down.

After graduating with high hanors
(ineluding the degree  of  football
champion) from a mnorthern uni-
versity, he | wooed Fortune under
varvious guizes, but without elic 1T
even i siil But ves, I believe she
didd smile at him, which is an entive-
1y different proposition from smiling
upon him.

Instead of getting discouraged and
throwing up his hand, Smiley pluck-
ily stayed in the pame and kept pe
ring away, hoping that some time
things would take a turn, which they

(=T}

are almost sure to do if one can only |

manage to hang on long enough.

Finally Smiley drifted to Texas—
that mighty empire of the southwest,
full of big men, big ideas and big pos-
gibilities—and invested all his avail-
able worldly wealth (and he hadun’t
an over-uabundanee of it just then) in
a 1,000-acre ranch, with a few strag-
gling yearlings and a mortgage on it

One of Smiley’s neighbors, if peo-
ple who live five miles apart can be
called neighbors, was Col. Brandon;
another was Col. Brandon’s daughter,
Bertha, who was her father’s house-
keeper and the apple of hiz eye. His
wife had died some years before, and
hehadbeen too busy making money to
Thunt up anoiher,

Young Smiley oheyed the Scriptural
injunection to love your neighbor as
yourself, but howrver it may have
been with the ecolonel’s dauchter, the

colonel himself did not reciproeate.
In fact, that gentleman frowned
maosf decidedly upon Smiley’s at-

tempt to ingratiate himself with the
Brandon family. Smiley was an out-
sider, an adventurer, an interloper.
The eolonel wanted nothing to do
with him, Berides Smiley was as poor
as a chureh mouse. Tle mizht sue-
eeed in raising a few lonesome, half-
starved steers, but he would never be
able to raise the mortragre on his=
ranch—Col. Brandon felt sure of that.
And if there was anything that
Placed n man outside of Texas soci-
eiy—according to the colonel’s svay
of looking at it—it was the pseudo-
ownership of a ran-down ranch cov-
ered by a blanket mortgagre,

But it is o long lane that has no
turn. The oil fever finall struck
Texas—and struck it hard. T
laid aside their ordinary accupatio

s p 2 |
and beran prospecting for oil. Smiley

among the re The air was full
of rumors of big nil strikes, but few
of them could be traced to any re-
liable source. Wevertheless the
boom kept on, and mow and then a
rich strike was made and some for-
4unate ranch owner was sudden ole-

vated to the top wave of prosperity
and rendered independent for life.
One day in the height of the woil

excitement Jnek Smiley arrayed him- |

gelf in his choicest raiment. mount-
ed his gallant charger (nsed chiefl
in rounding up cattle) and rode like
a conquering knight straight into the
PBrandon camp.

Col. Brandon was not at home—in
fact Smiley rather suspected he
wouldn’t e when he eame over—hut
Pertha would do just as well, Smiley
assured her. He ifl that while of
course it was a great disappointment
to miss her father's
wet he believed his business was sueh
that he could readily dispense with
the presence of m third party.

Fertha binshed, and ‘\\‘hi:'pnl‘f.‘.ﬂ that
the fates were kind: and twe hours
later, when young Smiley was riding
homeward with hiz heart bubbling

*Bir strike, too, I judge Ly yonr
looks?"

“Bigrest that ever hsppened! 1
wouldn’t trade places with John D,
Rockefeller himself."

“Wouldn't, ch?"

“No, sir, T wouldn't.
stant.”

“H-hum,” said the colonel, musing-
ly. “Allow me to congratulale you,
Mr. Smiley. Er—by the way, we
haven't seen much of you ldtely over
at the ranch. Where have you been
keeping yourself?"

“I—TI've heen—er—somewhat busy,”
stammered Smiley.

“Boring for 0il? Yes, I understand;
but you don't want to negleet your
zocial duties,” went on the colonel,
with a sudden burst of cordiality. “All
work and no recreation won't do,
Drop over and see the—er—Tfolks once
in awhile and stay to ten.”

“All right, I will, thank you,” said
Siailey; and he more than kept his
word.

He dropped in at 1the Brandon ranch
thereafter not only once but twice in
awhile, and even oftener; and the
strange part of it was that the more
frequently he came the better Ber-
tha's father seemed to like it, and as
for Dertha herself—well, she was as
happy as s girl generally is during the
rose-colored days of eourtship, espe-
cially when the course of true love is
running unexpectedly smooth.

Tiut one day a puzzled look eame over
her face and she said:

“I wonder, Jack, what makes father
so wonderfully good nowadays? Have
von hypnotized him ™

“That's all right, Bertha,” respond-
ed Smiley, in a lordly, off-hand way.
“I've ot him fixed all right, and all
vouve ot to do is to take things for
rranted.”

“Hut how did you do it?" persisted
she,

“0h.

Not for an in-

ihat's a little seeret heiween
ourselves. T don't think your futher
would like to have me tell it)7 said
Juck, tantalizingly—*"that is. of
course, to anyone exeept my wife.”

“Oh, dear,”” sighed Bertha. “have T
ot to wait two whole weeks 1o find
ot

“Looks like it.” =aid Jack, calmly,
;< vou change the date”

“Well, 1 shall not do that—un-
less [ postpeone it for a month just
to punish you. 1 think you need dis-
ciplining in some way."

“You ecouldn’t be so eruel as that,
could you, Dertha?”

“Yes—er—mno, 1 don't believe | could
—even if youdo deserve it."”

Several weeks later, when Mr. and
Alrs. Smiley got back from their bridal
trip, the pleased colonel made over a
fair-sized foriune to the happy couple,

“HAVEN'T STRU

< O1L, HAVE YOUT?"

and Then began inguiring in a casual
sort of way about Smiley's oil strilke,

“0f  ecourse.”  =aid he, “pieasure
comes under the wire ahead of bu
nessal a thne like this, but it seems to
me you ought not to be neglecting
vour new oil well any longer.”

“My new oil well?” echoed Smiley,

linnocently.

Sverybody |

| didn't tell

| to your

“Why, ves: didn't you tell me you'd
struck oil W ago—ithe day 1
met you over an the ereek road
“I believe I did"” acknowledoed
miley, with n guilty blush, “but I
you the kind, or where 1
struck it. You see, when I met you
I had just been over here and proposed
danghter and been accepted,
and I fell as if I were swimming in
the oil of glidness up to my e:
coukint help it very well after win-
ning a girl like that, with the prospect

HOTIE

| of having the biggest runch owner and

leading eitizen of the county for my
faher-in-lnw—s=o when you asked me
if T had strock oil T eeulidn®t very well
ot around admitting that I hed.”
“Couldn’™, eh®" said the colonel,
vith a fatherly—sort of Spartan fa-
thierly—amile. *“*Well, T you
struck oil all right, that time. Mr.
Smiley, and seeing Bertha is satisfied
I suppose we may ar well let by-gones
be by-cone but I say, young man,

eSS

| don’t you think you'd shine to better

enial weleome, |

over with jov and his head in the
cionds, and chaneed te meet (ol |
Trandon returning te his r-:nu-.h—i
well, Smiley bravely smiled and|
bowed with the debonair grace of a |
prince in a fairy tale, !

“Feeling mighty chipper, ain"t
you?"” growled the eolonel, with a di

approving glanee at Smiley’s beaming

g
countenance.

“Got a right to,” chuckled Smiley,
swith a grin, the corners of 1\'I1‘|r\-]\
threatened to permanently usurp the
place of his ears,

“Have. ¢h? What's up? Haven't
struck oil, have you?" demanded the
colonel, jealously. He, ton,
the hunt for that commodity, al-
though he was wealthy enough with-
out it.

“You're right,
boastiul repiy.

wWias on

I have,” was the

advantage as a lawyer, or a congress-
man. or an operator in Wall street, or
a railroad president, or a trust mag-
nate, or some such position as that?
Iounding up cattle or boring for oil
i altogether too prosaic and common=
place a business for a young man with
your Napoleonice tactics and talents.”

“No doubt you are right, father.” in-
terposed Bertha, shyly; “but then, you
see, 1 can’t spare Jack from the ranch
—mnot even 1o make a railroad pres-
ident of him.”

“That's s0; 1 eame near forgetting
that you have the first elaim on him,”

| and the colonel’s smile softened some=

“Well, 1 guess we'll have fo con-
the ranches and make
Jack peneral manager of the whole
outfit. That will keep him pretty tol-
rably busy, 1 guess, for six or eight
hours daily, and 'l depend on you to

what,

solidate two

Jl;mq- him out of mischief the rest of
| the time. Eh. Bertha?"
All rigrht, dad; 1'11 take the cone

traet,” said Hertha, throwing her arma
around her fathe neck and sealing
the ha 1 with a kiss.

And matier was settled to the
complete satisfaetion of everybody,
including The colonel.

the

We Are to Have Yet

Another Blouse Scason

TYLES at Lenox presage another
blousze season, and to judge from
ihe first model:s that have made

Styles at Lenox Give a Hint of the Corgeousness of
These Garments.

Tafternnon occasions, is of French flan-

]

I

their appearance here at the first of |

the serics of informal entertainments
of the reception order the season will
be an unusually beautiful one in this
connection. The blouses 1 have seen
=0 far show a decided improvement in
the style of this sort of garment, and it
looks very much as though the fair
sex were determined to give the mer

OF PEAU DESOIE AND LAQE.

who have assayed feminine apparelin
the form of the more distinetive species
of shirt waists something to
about. This, to me, is as it should
For the past three or four seasons we
have indusiriously attempted to  ape
maszculine man in the making of our
garments, and now that we are
tempting to once mMore return to our
own it would be guite to the liking of
womankind to zo to such lengrths that
it would be impossible for the feminine
man o follew us, Shirt waists for men
are impo=sible in winter, and
it is searcely possible that they will
attempt 1o reproduce for rheir use the
eluborate garments of this kind that
mark the opening of the full se:

though I d see men wenring shirt

nt vport during the pas
EUMmImer t rivaled in porgeousness
ything the fair summer rl at-
tempted,  DBut let them atiempti the

of this f: ~pnal fail.

with faney effee
are decidedly heantiful, Siill

stylish effects, intended for mati
1 r afterncon funetions in the
eity, or for after
tras in the country,
and fancy
and laces.

Of 1these new blouses 1he sl
one of the main features, aud most of
them have ruffles, or some sort of
puffing either at the elbow or wrist,
put on doubel or single,

One  of these afterncon
blouses, worn by a New Yark bells who
is now entering her second
of peau de soie, It is an «ffective af-
fair, and shows a great smount of hand

rk upon it. Ine 1 iz bla The
t is formed of wee tucks,
by hand, and at each ;
iz finely shiy nrd
caught in a deep po
heautiful piece of puipure
the shoulder, and extends ¢
the

silks, trimmed with velvet

Ves are

a proint to

waist line in front, this forming

OF ROBE BILK WITH VIANS POINT NET.
revers at each side of The
sleeves are shirr
pufling at the e
again down to the elbow, where t
very full puff, and finished with
ring and puffing at the wrist.

A blouse designed for
i« a handsome garment
that fi the figure snugly
is a faney belero of tran:
jetted and embroidered in b
cut steel. The siecves are hel
of the same. It has a white ¢
tucked vest to finish the fromt.

A separate blouse designed for morn-
ing wear, though which is both pretty
and elaborate €nough to be worn for

the vest,
op. the

| footsteps of such recognized leaders
jas Mre, Howard Gould,
| and Isobel Haskins and discarding the

|in a roll over their forehea
lall other fashions it

and =ometimes paried. When not paris
et it usially loosely drawn back
i{rom the face to o eoil that may ba

thinl !
pe, | the neck.

| strap of the Persian trimming.

| Sensible women have tired of the home-

nel in a delicate blue, with a yoke of a
Persian embroidered piece, lace bead-
ing and small tucks. The front and
back of this yoke are tucked, exiend-
ing upwards and forming a collar. Be-
low the yolke the flunnel tucked,
forming a point in front, with the
tucks left loose. Bishop sleeves with
emull tuecks at the back, in a Persian
embroidered euff. Over the shoulder
eam, and extending on the collar, is a

Women at Lenox are following in the
Maxine Elliott

pompadour style in hair dressing.

No matter what these women may
think upon the subject; no maiter
whether they liked the pompadour or
not, they see the direction of the
straws and have adopted woiher coif-
fures for the fall.

Even during my shart sojourn in
New York between the closing of the
summer and the beginning of the fall
seasons | saw thiz change coming.

I¥, nonsensi style that sentenced
women to wear their hair puffed out
But lika
took a leader to
change the established der  of
things. The lesser lights in the world
of the maode eonld notdo it even if they
would., Now the leaders hav
and the pompadour has passec
tory.

Bt what has taken the place of the

poken,
to his=-

oy wmr? A decided contrast, of
UL The very latest coiffures show
1he rodressed low, waved pr i1

worn as low as desired, For evening
wear these coils are worn very low, in-
deed, and as a rule one curl rests upon

Hair decarations, too. are changing,

and the shell combs, aigrettes, hows
amd even tiaras are givi ace to
nuatural Howers, with pres

OF FRENCH FLANNEL.

ierred. To be once more of thej
pompadgour and the bora
tions worn in the hair seems
Iike the dawn of the millennium,

-

WIT AND WISDOM.

Why doesn’t some shrewd board-
ing house landlady snddenly acguire
a fortune by advertising her place as
a sanitarium for the cure of obesity?
—Chicago Daily News.

Not a Flattering Attention.—*Who
is that strange-looking man whao
stares at me so much? “Why, that's
Von Humperdinels the eminent in-
sanity expert.”—Cleveland Plain Deal-
er,

Litile Ethel-—"Mamma. I know why
it isn'tsafe tocount your chickens be-

fore they’rehatehed.” Mother—“Why,
dear?”  Little Ethel- o m of
‘em might be ducks."—0thio Siate
Journai.

Dr. A—*1 performed an operation

on Dornson  yesterday.” Dr. . B.—
1 know: 1 saw if in the pa-
-

A—*In the
in the death

Sondagos

paper bo—
notices this morn-
Niz=se.

o man who is not a hero.
you'll be mine, and I'll prove that
am one.” She—"0h, Adolphus, how
He—*T"11 o vight in and 'ask papa.’"
—Ihiladelphia Dullerin.

Her Predieament..—Mamie—*"1 think
Mr. Crusticigh is just teoo mean for
anything.” TFannye—*“lur  he
ried your mamma.” Mamie—"
he did. T jilted him
1then he marrvied® mamma.
he swon't let me marry
Baltimore American.

for  Harold,
anid now

Harold."—

In tters—Racklot=—""Are  vou
roinng to the faney dress ball?” Sub-
bubs—*Yes, I'm going as a tramp
Backlots—""Have you ol your cos-

tume all rendy?”  Subbubs—"Yes, T

wenr my dress =uit. My wife fargot
1o pit it our of 1he - of 1the morhs
fast sjmrin

—~I*hilodelphia Press,
THROWING THINGS AWAY.

The Usunl
Goes T1

Conrse When an Family

1l Riareroe

rush

Before Moaving,

‘Always hefore move,” said Mr.

Milltops, “we zo 1hireough ever) ¥ad
in the storeroom and eull ownt and
throw away the things thar we don't
warrt, 1T sve mever moy I dan't
know bt what finally we'd be buried
under the aseeumulation of things
i from time to 1ime we save.,
save tons of newspaper clip-
pings alone, and we alwavs have a
pile of magazines containing articles
thal we want to read over again, bur
never do. We put away old ciothes.
nmel don’t know what not of thinge:
we've pot throush with that are of
no earthly use to s, but thar we
hato 1o throw away., And how we (da
han some of these 1h

on 10 .
3 ot hoxes and trunks
=aved

Wh
Con
in that
arotnid

we've

we've

1a

welve heen bugg
aving 1o have

for

them moved s me up roomn for
the storing of them. that we never
Tanl: into a1 a We coulda’t 1ell]
what was in some of them without

Tooking, hut they arve this
of hate to
T (R g

Throw aned =0

“tm

away,

aranund,

we

1 don’t want to dr in melan-
choly thonehts in oo cheerful conver-
sation, but [ find myse WL fi
somelimes. now, I orow  older
what will become of this 1roek
we spve up, in this way., when we
die. It will all be just Iving there
and tho=¢ who come after us will
lonk at it and waonder what ander
the ecanopy we saved it for, amd then
they'll throw it away: which T tell
Mr dltops we mizht just as well
do now ourselves and  ged rid oof it
There's nothing in the whole blessed
storervom thal we might not with
perfect tv throw rht out with-
out ever looking at it, Oh, of course,

that is rather

is green, and. in the a sweeping Sertion;
we might add “the gr there ¢ blankers there,
Green s undobtedly the [ sort ol thing stored away
all the I shades, and it | smmmer: but nevertheless it i uh
< worn everywhere | rhked intinlly true that all that miseel-
in sivable In{ lareous array of boxe and bundles
tones, 1 ies from the 1 ;|||r'!'|-_ of odds and emds of one sort
mering silver green 1o the fand another, we might just as= well
hunter’s, olive and myrtle throw away bodily. and we never'd
| the tones the hunter's gre miss ‘em We had curious expe-
one most frequently s=en, espec rivnee in ey las=t fall.
for ernoon awear, o thing= out then, in 1he
E tlmost sure n=nal manner,  we 2ot oont of  the
enl |J.t- tounches of bis storeroom one dav tliree hig bo
| and w Green broadeloths, chevi- o ctulr 1o ook over. Bot somehow
Ots, venetiin cloths, and :,ll_'.-ill"n allihe | thone Loxes pot mixe in with ihe
].." ATIEE s ave proving populaf | oo that had been looked over and
Sh .‘ = wis ready 1o throw away: and nway
they went, never looked at, and \'.'IP
19 ium-;f fl)l'. _ wiunl Mop 'Il]\{l‘l‘i ' Ir :‘il“:;:"\ .\T\‘lii 1 iTiI ,I. -lw !\I[r,-.::: ;]‘;"r“;.:
| A g Wilson, a =choc eher s ] 1 l . .. e % ”..
i o Illll.. i\iih i llf'.“l'l"\‘l I S v !I =t T ] ,Iu]“
@ new meth which to prevent tur- :i“._:l". ““I_'l N Bers R g o
diness among her pupils She :l!l-fml' Mk Bt tae i "””H..“'d
| hiinved, Dotore tne helianl thit she |00 onb block went 0. dha age ot
o : S e . leouldr™t grer the hoxes back. Our
1 ki the fi urrival every | :
Miss Wilso IR olde=t danvhter, 'I,‘.u-.mrin. was sure
o pm % Tonk das the preen box cont: ned all n:r her
elare she is “sweet os o peach.” The w':" llt"_'q p-.l‘t.vr.n.‘-'. g L dogy e
first morning after her anoounecmernt :"_‘ ey s el Slet il ','r
I8 A R e ORI arabeE e lt"l'(\r'_l\l‘lull.\: vialue those boxes did
. contain, but I staved the folks off,

| mee

| kerchief wherever the seent tou

1he eldest sechoolboys were roostir
the fence awaiting their pretiy schiool-
At eight o'elock the

n

teacher’s arrival.

entire school was there. The town-
ship trustees also put in an appear=
ance. Miss Wilson kept her promise

Is Powerful,

Lnvender O
The majority of ladies would be sur-

prised if they were informed that a
bottle of lavender er cont
about a thimbleful of pure oil, for a

larger proportion would not only ren-
the
would burn holes through the hand-
dit.

der water too strong for use, but

Beaunty My
Beanty by surgery is now a fad in
Paris. For the fee of $1.000 you may
have your countenance changed, nose
Giree flop ears
a slit in the face can be n
rosebud mouth by deft touehes o
ile and the Have your

to Drder,

remedied;

|ironed if it doesn’t suit you. |
| o

somehow. from day to dav, and grad-
ually they felt easier about it
n werk they fo

and in

*That was o year And do you
sUppose we've mis=erd anyvihing?
Why! Not a thing. There wasn't

anything in those hoxes that we real-

Iv wanted to use; if there had been
we would have kept on nsing it.  1lut
we had hated to throw the 1ff
Wy,

“I tell Mrs, Billtops: as T said be-
fore. that it would be perfe =afe
to vlear out fi whole oI

it the stufl at all;

loaking 1
just throw the whole ihiung right

without

away; that we never store  cash
ther ner title deeds, nor anvthing
of real value, But she savs no, *she'd
rather looks things 4 Az X
suppose that  some  of these old
things, anyhow, may have in ald as-
sociations a value that will make us

cling to them to the end.”

we sort |

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

The crown prince of Siam has write
ten a book which is soon to be pub-
lished in London. It deals with “The
War of the Polish Succession.”

Five books by the late Walter
Besunt will appear within  a  year.
These include his autobiography, &
novel, two volumes of essays, and &
volumre of short stories.

Authony Mope has written fonr
new “Dnl‘l_\_ Dialogues,” which will be
added to the ones with which the
public is already familinr, and thus
make a new edition of the book.

Dr. Edward Everett Hale is at the
head of a movement in Boston  for
the sending of mosiern agricultural
implements to the Filipinos. Several
manufaeturers and wholesale dealers
in seeds have in the
scheme,

The day hefore he delivered  his
notable address at the DBuflilo expo-
sition President MeKinley made this
eonfession: *1 am just A5 nervons
before beginning a speech nowadays
as 1 was before delivering my maiden
adidress in the house of representas
iives years and years ago.”

A preacher living nepr Xumbrota,
Minn., was born of parents pamed
Hog, and when he grew up asked to
have his name changed. The judge
to whom he applied asked what
name he preferred and the applicant
id anything would do for a change.

enoperiated

The judge esave him  the name of
Thing, which is his for keeps, Mems-
hers of hnis flock refer to  him  as

“Gaood Thing”
The popular king of Porrugal is es-

gentially a man of pleasare, hut not
jin the sense s diseredit.
He iz a firsi- player and
an enthu an; he has
sotnet i af Monnea's
apreree wonders of 1the
Bt i ol many inter-
esTin i froml  its  depths.
Ihe reputerd 1o be one of the best
shots in Furope. equally deadly in
his nim with rifle or shotzgun and
able to hit bivds ie flight with a rifle
Bullet. e is an artist of no small
Heope,

THE BANK HOLIDAY.

Time When A1l England Drops Work
annd Gouos for an Ont-
ing.

A fig for busipess to-day! Mr. and
Mrs J wll and the babies are go=-
ing 1o enjoy themsclv without the
htest reflerence tod dividends,
i all the

pE, Ineoime 1

Test uf the fu i B o bank haoli-
tay nothing is of any consequence ex-
cept the noble art of being merry. If,
while lit1le Tommy stands ou his head
on Hampstead heath in the fullness of
his joy, Mr. Bul kes to ruminating
anid il nees over in order o
arvive a1 some econclus

= s Lo where
#6511 =he =
e is a0 oeartl
Tommy

Teasor

he s he will
)

PO AT the

stavle to his join

r. That b=

y robaties, and waving his ow
v atmosphere from j
csz, says 1he London ress,

England rieh.and he 1d well

To wel, and a eon COEY
| place ! cwith
ull ecare and hur vigrorous

e on heath and beach. a fine
thing 1o give 1he =h books and the

day hooks to the spiders forone whole
and-sevk in the bourd ranm of the tire-
SOME COHmpany i wivs holding
stupid solemn meetings and declaring
eiily old dividends,

It is rlorious to drag the managing

editor. or the banker, or the superin-
teodent, or the workman  from  his
place of business, scamper with him
over the hi duck himin the wavelets

of the chann
on the soft, oree

m pambol
It is pood

oh hi
1

niike for his hes hi=s liver.
He comes bhack 1o 1 e=s af an
olg 1oy, if he < been one, and more
human being.

if yon ret him into.an om-
nibus with half a dozen of the children
of ather people overflowing on his lap
and 1r on hi » much the
betler . mprehensive
Kuonwl huma iz pood Tor all
af s be golf players will return
fror links hetter e Even the

perjured fishermen, wi hedir stories
of the miens=e ecreatures that just
muanaged to escape their hoolk, will he

improved by their ho!
they return with so
dented by prevarication,

voeven-thouoh
bruised and

Abolishing

As {o other possib
non, ihere is thuat of
Herbs and resinous wood are often
burned se as to shelter the plants
under a sereen of smoke, but just a
few nirhts ago the cannon were tried
instead in the Beanjolais, Two of
them were apportioned to a hectare,
about two and one-half
they were fired horizentally about
two yards over the fields. The
ground was rendered damp and warm,
though the surrounding soil was cold
and frost-laden. it  the most
astounding use of this artillery has

= of the ean-
i=hing frost.

acres, and

been found in Madagascar and  Al-
gerin—to fight grasshoppers It i=
cluimed that the shot

aging swath in the invading swasr
And now the question is,
it not do to a eyelone? There is seri-
food for reflection in that same
question.—Everybody’s Magrazine,

what m

ous

Why He Wasn't Looking Well,

“Your husband is not looking well
to-night. Mrs. Rhymer.”
“1le and 'm not

surprised

at i

Nu? Has he been overworking him-

5t

“Tt isn't that
inality. Wh

=0 much;
that man is s

his orig-
ruck by =0

many origi ideas that his mind must
be one muss of bruises.”—Pearson's
Weekly.




