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NOTES OF INTEREST.

—In India only one male in ten and one
female in 160 are able to read.

—A church in Hawaii has raised $10,-
000 for missionary work in the Philip-
pines.

—@ien. Boulanger's famons black horse,
Tunis, is dead. It had been cared for by
an adwmirer of the general's,

—Raltimore has the largest negro pop-
nlation of any city in the country., It is
estimated to be about 125,000,

—The odor of musk which was mixed
with the mortar when the Sophia church
in Constantinople was built 1s still per-
ceptible.

—Canada's farms annually yield $600,-
000,000  her forests $80,000,000, the
mines $30,000,000 and the fishevies $20,-
000,000,

—The remarkable memory of Charles
Dorr of San Francisco enables him to
recite verbatim almost any play that he
has seen.

—George Harris, a Boston cabdriver,
has acenmulated a fortune of $100,000
during his lifetime by the investment of
his fares.

—While Canada's tax on Chinese immi-
grants is to be increased, Japanese are
to be permitetd to come in free only for
imperial reasons.

—On one day recently there were 104
carloads of watermelons on the railroad
tracks in Pittsburg. The cars contained
100,000 nielons.

—Beginuing with July 1 no one in Swit-
zerland will be allowed to import yellow
phosphorous for matches, but only for
svientific purposes,

—J. . Bryant, the Bardwell (Ky.)
millionaire, owns the largest strawberry
pateh in the world. It covers 1700 acres
and has made his fortune.

—At the semi-annual drawing in Paris
of conscripts for the French army the
number of recruits was 11 per cent.
smaller than one year ago.

—Eight thousand men are engaged in
mining lead and zine in Missouri. The
total output for 1808 wax 74.000 tons of
lead and 140,000 tous of zinc.

—Amwmerican printing presses have ap-
peared in Edinburgh, and the ouly ad-
verse criticism made is that they turn
out papers faster than necessary.

—The death rate of the French colo-
nial army is 39.8 a thousand a year. In
Madagasear it is 103.1 a thousand, and
in West Africa 107.1 a thousand.

—All men of genius are said to have
exes clear, slow moving and bright. This
is the eye which indicates mental ability
of some kind, it doesn't matter what.

—In proportion to population, North
Berwick is said to be the wealthiest town
in Scotland. It has an annual value of
real property per inhabitant of about $60.

—Hanover, Pa.. has distinguished it-
self by running out of town the just-
clected superintendent of schools because
it was found that he was a Roman Cath-
olie.

—The giraffe was thought to be near
extinction, but Maj. Maxse, a British ex-
plorer, found great herds of them along
the Sobat river, a tributary of the White
Nile.

—Russia’s  Asiatic  possessions  are
three times the size of England's, but
hold only 23,000,000 inhabitants, as com-
pared with England’s 297,000,000 sub-
Jects,

—It is estimated that this year the
vield of the three principal grains will be:
Corn, 2,121,600,000 bushels; oats, T75,-
600,000 bushels, and wheat, 560,140,000
bushels.

—Iron production in  Great Britain,
Germany and the United States increased
in 1807 1,542,843 tons over the previous
year, and in 1898 rose 2,567,634 tons
further.

—In Chicago a woman has sued for di-
vorce setting forth that her husband
treated her with as much arrogance as a
man would a woman partner in a game
of whist.

—In Kansas, since 1859, every year
ending with the figure 9 has been a
great corn year, while every year ending
with a ecipher has shown a failure of the
corn crop.

—Suceessful  experiments have been
made in Paris with an automobile water-
ing cart, and 300 of these will be put in
service, replacing 800 horsepower carts
now in nse.

—The Spanish are among the most
charitable people on earth. Without a
poor tax, Spanish communities of 50,000
self-supporters feed a pauper population
of 3000 or more.

—The president of a large telephone
system has offered to pay $1,000,000 for
a telephone repeater which would be as
efficient in telephony as the telegraph
repeater is in telegraphy.

—A grape-growing association in a cen-
tral county of Alabama is shipping
grapes to the North frem a vineyard of
400 acres. The vines are three years old
and bearing handsomely.

—The British government has agreed
to contribute $225000 to the proposed
Antarctic expedition under the auspices
of the Royal society, which must raise
an equal sum for the project.

—On the electric railways of Milan,
Italy, the general fare is 2 ceuts, but
for the benefit of the working people the
fare is 1 cent before 8 a. m. in the sum-
mer and before 9 a. m. in the winter.

—A writer in the German scientific pe-
riodical (Globus denies that insanity is on
the increase, and that the recruiting field
exhibits a larger amount of physical de-
generacy than in former generations.

—A new Italian gas, said to be 50 per
cent. cheaper than acetylene, is com-
posed of 90 parts of quicklime and tive
each of colophony and calcium carbide,
and no heating of water or special burver
is needed.

—According to George F. Kunz, spe-
cial agent of the United States geological
survey, the value of all the precious
stones found in the United States in
1898 was $160,920, as compared with
$136,675 in 1897.

—The reports from Maine, as usual at
this time of year, say that the pheasants
are tearing up the gardens, deer are ruin-
ing crops and bears are robbing pig-sties.
The shrewd innkeepers use the old bait
with great success.

—\ correspondent of the Cincinnati
Commercial-Tribune says the Georgia
melon growers have erossed the fruit
with the gourd, to make the rind harder
for shipping purposes, but have thus
greatly injured the flavor,

—Most of the monks at King William's
Town, Cape Colony, are tradesmen, and
do their own carpentering, bricklaying,
blacksmithing, etc.,  besides teaching
school. ~ All the buildings they occupy
were erected by themselves,

—In ten years American life insurance
companies have doubled their assets, the
amount rising from $G57,128,642 in 1888
1o $1.344.901,198 in 1898. The increase
has been decidedly the greatest since
prosperity returned to the country.

—Senator Depew says he believes that
a conrse of lectures on the operation of
railroads would be a valuable addition to
all our leading colleges, considering the
large part which railroads play in our
everyday life and how little they are un-
derstood.

—The first cotton mill in Kansas will
soon commence operations in Independ-
ence, The mill building is 200x60 feet
in dimensions, and was donated by the
citizens. The plant will manufacture
thread and yarn. Cloth factories are ex-
pected to follow.

—Admiral Dewey's salary amounts to
$37.50 a day; President McKinley's is
equal to $131 a day: cabinet officers, the
vice-president and the speaker of the
House get $22.22 a day; senators and
congressmen, $13.90, and the chief justice
of the Supreme court $29 a day. -

—There are 40,000 locomotives in use
on American railroads, repregenting an
investment of $50,000,000. All points of
ecxcellence and demerits considered, the
American loccomotives are the best in the
world, and besides, are the standard of
construction for most of the other coun-
tries.

—An examination of a sample of roast-
eod coffee berries seized in Paris showed
them to be entirely artificial; chemical
analysis disclosed ash, gum, dextrine,
ete., and the microscope showing grains
of wheat, starch, vegetable debris and
animal bairs. The berries were beauti-
fully molded.

—Lord Charles Beresford, in citing il-
lustrations of the causes which have con-
tributed to the decadence of China, tells
of a Chinese general who is supposed to
have 10,000 soldiers under his copymand,
but who keeps onl in s ce,
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hired at 11 cents each, so that full listy
may be returned to Pekin and a year's
pay obtained for the larger number,

—According to a New York physician,
women who enter hospitals there to learn
the profession of nurses look upon the
hospitul as  a  matvimonial  hunting
ground, where young physicians are the
quavrey: that flicting with the doctors
comes first, and taking care of the pa-
tients second,

—The educationnl census which has
just been taken of the French universi-
tics shows that out of 22,261 students
under the various faculties only 817 are
women, In Paris the proportion is searce-
Iy so high, for there are but 3235 women
among the 11,827 students, and ot these
129 are forcigners.

—Men exposed to the rvigors of the
Alaskan winter never wear mustaches,
They wear full beards to protect the
throat and tace, but keep the upper lips
clean shaven.  The moisture from the
breath conveals so quickly that a mus-
tache becomes embedded in a solid enke
of fve amd the face is frozen in a short
time,

—kvery year the treasurer of the Unit-
ed States is called upon to redeem mil-
lions of bankunotes which have, become
badly worn as a result of constant hand-
ling.  During the fiscal year rvecently
closed Treasurer Roberts gave new bills
in exchange for old to the amount of
200,000,000, breaking the record of the
last six years.

—Few of the million passengers or
more who make their daily journey in a
London “bus or street car know that the
horses which draw them are nearly al-
ways American or Canadian. Great Brit-
ain, the “horsiest™ country in the world,
buys more than 20,000 horses from the
United States every year. Nearly all of
these are heavy draught horses.

—A\ Loundon capitalist has offered to
construet at Southend a huge sea wall,
at a cost of $3,000,000, and asks in re-
turn permission to use the tidal foree for
working a generating plant to supply
London with electricity. He guarantees
there shall never be less than three and
one-half feet of water on the beach: in
fact, it will be a huge marine lake.

—Dr. Koveos of Amorgus, Greece, tells
of u relative of his who died recently
aged 0. He had never been ill in his
life, but the hair of his head and face
had become prematurely  white.  Six
months before his death, however, his
beard and mustache suddenly became
dark, the color continually deepening, *“to
the curiosity and stupefaction of all.”

—There are only seven ambassadors
representing England abroad, The seven
great powers entitled to receive them are
France, Austrin. Germany, Italy, Rus-
sia, the United States and Turkey. Their
salaries range from $35.000 to $50,000,
the British ambassador at Paris receiv-
ing the highest sum, and holding the
most coveted post in the diplomatie serv-
ice abroad.

—It has been decided to establish a
meteorological observatory at the top of
the great cathedral spire in Ulm, Ger-
many. The Ulm eathedral is one of the
most extraordinary in existence, on ae-
count of the great size and height of its
single spire, which reaches an elevation
of 528 feet. Although the great church
was hegun more than 500 years ago,
the spire was not completed until 1890,

—We eall it icecream. To the English
it ix known as cream ice.  Just when
or where it was invented is the question
many people have tried to solve. In the
beginning of the century it was almost
unknown in Englaud, thongh well known
in Naples aid Sicily, where the cream
was artfully made into copies of peaches,
apples, apricots and such dainties, much
as we have them today made in molds.

NEW YORK’S LATEST TIPPLE.

[t Has Become Fashionuble to Urink
Calisaya at the Drux Storcs.

The drug store people say the drinking
of calisaya is responsible for incalculable
misery in this town, says a New York
letter.  Not long ago a policeman, who
drank so much of the stuff he couldn't
tell a burglar from a bottle of mucilage.
loaded up for one grand, sweet song of
finality. He consumed an unwonted
quantity of the stuff and he and his fam-
ily were buried two days later. Sixth ave-
nue talked for days of the man possessed
of the little red devil. the man who bad
suddenly appeared at his home, shot his
wife and three childven and then received
the leaden release himself,

Calisaya makes its subjects want to go
out and kindle the fire with the bric-a-
brac. A gentleman who makes a prac-
tice of drinking large quantities of the
stuff becomes poussessed of an overwhelm-
ing desire to scalp his favorite son and
walk across to Governor's island on his
handsx. He feels like biting his initials
in the door knobs and lynching his best
friend.

The druggists say they can't stop the
thing. They have calisaya for sale at
the soda fountains and if anyone with a
dime wants a drink, why he gets it, that's
all.  While they do not exaectly defend
the character of calisaya. they wrge in
palliation that there are lots of other
drngs in general, but not quite so general.
use as calisaya, whose victims are affect-
ed as unmistakably as arc the slaves
of the little red devil. Ior instance, they
say, there is the cologne habit.

Wowmen drink cologue today just as
men drink whisky, They have the stulf
put up in dainty little Hasks, with mono-
grams, golden chains and all that. Far
from dying a natural death, the use of
cologne as n beverage is extending, ac-
cording to the testimony of the druggists.
Still, it is difficnlt to figure where this ex-
cuses calisaya.

The Jew and the Sweatshop.

IFor fifteen years the Jew has been in
the public eye as the vehicle and pro-
moter of sweating, and much severe con-
demnation has been visited upon him
with good cause, says Jacob A. Riis in
the Atlantic. He had to do something,
and he took to the sewing machine as
that which was most quickly “learned.
The increasing crowds, the tenement,
and the grinding poverty made the soil,
wherein the evil thing grew, rank. Yet
the real sweater is the manufacturer,
not the workman. It is just a question
of expense to the manufacturer. By let-
ting ont his work on contract, he can
save the expense of running his factory
and delay longer making his choice of
styles. The Jew is the victim of the
mischief quite as much as he has helped
it on. Back of the manufacturer there
is still another sweater—the public. Only
by its sufferance of the bargain counter
and of sweat-shop-made goods has the
nuisance existed as long as it has. I'am
glad to believe that its time is passing
away. The law has driven the sweat-
shops out of the tenements already, and
s0 deprived them of one of their chief
props: there was no rent at all to pay
there. Child labor. which only four
years ago the Reinhard committee char-
acterized as “‘one of the most extensive
evils now existing in the city of New
York, a constant and grave menace to
the welfare of its people,” has been prac-
tically banished from the tailoring trade.
What organization among the workers
had failed to effect is apparently going to
be accomplished by direct pressure of an
outraged public opinion. Already manu-
facturers are returning to their own fac-
tories, and making capital of the fact
among their customers. The new law,
which greatly extends the factory in-
spector’'s power over sweatshops, is an
expression of this enlightened sentiment.
It will put us a long stride ahead, and
quite up to Massachusetts,

Large Families of Mosquitoces.

Mosquitoes believe in the good old fash-
ion of large families. Well they may;
they don’t have to raise them. There is
no walking the floors nights with the
youngest, or sitting up to mend stock-
ings: no worrying about the second sum-
mer—you know if you bring them
through the second summer all right—
there is no scheming to put Tom through
Harvard or Dorothy through Vassar, It
is very simple. Mamma lays from twen-
ty to forty dozen eggs in some quiet pool
along about 3 o'clock in the morning, and
considers her duty amply done.

The inherited experience of ages haw
taught her that it is best to mass them
together in a pointed ellipse slightly con-
cave on the top, the eggs being little end
up. The air so sticks to the mass that
it is impossible to wet it. In sixteen
hours the larvae comes ont on the under
side and begin a most active existence,
They are wigglers that used to infest the
rain water barrel at the corner of the
house “in the airly days.”

The wiggler has two stages of exist-
ence, larva and pupa. For seven days it
has hard work to get up to the surface
to breathe, but when it changes, it has
hard work to get down to the bottom.
Two days later, its clothes begin to feel
tight, an? when »nll the back buttons
burst off, it crawls out, using its old
frock as a kind of boat, while it gets jts
wings straightened out. This is a very
ticklish job, and many a young life has
been lost by drowning at the very begin-
ning of a promising career. The fact
that 80 many eggs are laid would indi-
cate, if nothing else did,;that many mis-
walt the mosquito at all stages
tence ~Ain Magazine,

A Day Off, My Dcarle.
A day oft, my dearle, and hand-lun-hand we

®0 .

Where the Iy 18 a lady by her ralment
white as snow;

Aud a welcome “Howd'y' ad!" all the green
treex bow to you—

A nlulx oq. my dearle, for life will have
t so!

A day off, my dearie, and hand-ln-hand we

pass

Where the dewdrop on the rose-leaf Is your
lovely looking-gluss,

And the raln-wet violets blue match the
twinkling eyes of you—

A day off, my dearle— a lover and u lass!

A day off my dearle—the hills forget the
BROW-—

The honey-bees shall lead us where the
sweetest roses grow;

And Earth shall sing and say: It Is sum
wer sweet alway!™

A day off, my dearie, for Love will have it
so!

A day off, my dearle: Let blossoms never
twine—

The world Is sweet forever with your little
hand in mine!

The springtime smliles anew In your tender
eyes and true—

A day off, my dearie, and your llttle hand
fn mine!

—Atlanta Constitution.

The Exquisite Charm of Conutry Life
Lost by Aping City Pcople.

Outside the subdivided, narrow classi-
fications of great cities, the villages and
rural towns adjacent to them ought nat-
urally and legitimately to afford most
delightful opportunities for a social life
of exceptional charm  and advantage.
Strange to say, instead of seizing upon
these and heartily enjoying a freedom
which gives play to individual choice and
taste, the dwellers in these favored places
often repudiate all that is their own by
inalienable right and endeavor to appear
as “‘citified™ as possible,

The wearying forms and rules of the
wealthiest and most formal inhabitants
of the city are rigidly conformed to in
regard to social habits; hospitality is reg-
ulated in Rose lane by the laws of upper
Fifth avenue, and the cottage with two
maids for all its service luboriuug&l,\' car-
ries out the etiquette of an establishment
with a host of servants.

There is no spontaneity, no freshness,
no expression of personal faney or im-
agination, but the most painful following
of whatever may be the “fad” of the
hour among those who move like a great
army under the command of a Jeader,
says the New York Evening IPost. Vil-
lage life cannot, in even a remote way,
give force or charm to those details which
serve to amuse that fashionable world
of idlers who can detail some specialist
to devise “some new thing” for every
varying entertainment. How infinitely
more delightful would it be if the gentle
hostess in her small house gave the rein
to her own refined fancies and charmed
her guests by a bit of her own delicate
arrangement at her table, or in the way
she chose to receive and entertain them.

In retreating from the splendor and
the expense of a great city, we withdraw
also from its restraints, and are, or ought
to be, set free from its conventions, at
least to such a degree as to render our
intercourse with our neighbors easy and
delightful. Here we should hope to re-
tain that simplicity of life which makes
it pleasant to exchange visits, and in no
way a burden or trouble to entertain a
friend at dinner.

Individuality should be very dear to
us; we should count it a thing greatly
to be desired to be frankly and candid-
ly the exponents of what we really
think and feel, and to promote what
to us seems true enjoyment and happi-
ness,  Here is our compensation for
the loss of the ennobling sights and
sounds, linked with the grandeur and
strength of cosmopolitan life; we have
what the city cannot give, a chance per-
sonally to enrich a plainer, simpler, more
truly American form of life, and, even if
persons of strongly-defined tastes, to en-
large the sphere of pleasure among those
about us.

[mitation, convention, the ‘*‘correct
thing,” are cruelly controlling over the
women of our generation; our curtains
must cross at an exact angle; our front
doors must look precisely alike; the maid
who opens them, though she may have
just been hurrying through some very
plain necessity of life elsewhere, must
wear elaborate aprons, which she has no
time to iron properly, and be a close copy
of her who appertains to a city estab-
lishment, where she relieves the footman
or a luxurious man servant in his hours
of rest,

The clever lawyer returning weary
and thought-tired from a hard-fought
battle in the courts would find a genu-
ine refreshment in a neighborly visit to
his friend around the corner, if he could
be permitted to do so without assuming
evening dress, and adding another half-
hour's fatigue to his day's labor before
starting. Or if the friend might sit be-
side him and share his ordinary meal,
appetite might come with genial chat,
but if “having a friend to dinner” means
laborious preparation, increased expendi-
ture, long sitting in a hot dining room
and a general departure from the things
which make for rest, the world-worn man
will continue after our largely prevalent
custom _to eat hastily, in a monotonously-
unvarying atmosphere, what is provided
for him; and nod over his cigar when the
meal is finished.

It would seem almost a certain result
of the liberty held out by the situation
that each householder should contrive to
make his or her house express himself or
herself, and that its order within should
fit personal needs, as a garment con-
forms to individual lines.

Why must all the children be dressed
alike? Why must all the veranda chairs
and cushions take one hue? Why must
the very type in which your name is
printed on your visiting card be changed
from seript to Roman. letters, before you
are hnppy about leaving one at a
friend’'s?

That you should see and hear and
taste variety under your friend's roof is
to give a multiplication of enjoyments to
each of the senses involved, and make
of every social gathering and encounter
a refreshment. =

Combination is a very different thing
from imitation; let us be as truly and iun-
dividually ourselves as we can, without
offending those conventions which are
guardians both of propriety and conduct;
those helpful boundary lines which keep
us from being eccentric; and let us fos-
ter whatever is for the general good;
from the maintenance of good roads to
enticing the men in the community to
join in and like social gatherings,

The defection of the masculine element
from general social intercourse is a
marked modern feature of suburban life,
but without it I think it goes without
saying that there can be no really enjoy-
able, helpful contact or mental inter-
change,

Women must find a way by which their
houses are made magnetic, through open
hospitality and cordial welcome, and
cease to think that true clegunce is fos-
tered by reqiritig city forms, or that the
last fashion implies high breeding. Cor-.
diality, simplicity and that uttermost at-

tainment of perfect courtesy, forgetful-|

ness of self, must reign wherever men re-
Joice to meet.

We owe it to one another to live in
small circles, that we contribute to the
lifc and advancement of those about us.
That house is a hindrance to the growth
and happiness of a town which does not
give forth something every year, some
contribution to the f,'enernl good.

Co-operation to increase the physical
beauty of rural towns has shown such
wonderful results that no one questions
its value, not alone to each separate place,
but to the elevation of the taste of the
whole country. Such united effort to re-
store a more rational and real hospitality
and intercourse among the inhabitants
would do as much for social life. That
amusement and entertainments, private
and public, should be arranged so as to
give the highest enjoyment with the least
effort; that the convenience and liking
of tl_xe men of the community should be
studied, bearing in mind what these
breadwinners feel after journeying to and
fro from office and home, and not bind-
ing burdens upon them from which they
will surely rebel, would seem an instinet-
ive conclusion among sensible women.

Suburban life ought to yield the very
essence of social enjoyment, combined
with great individual freedom. It is, in-
deed, a poor exchange for the greatness
of the city pageant to spend one's ener-
gies and last resource in striving to
feebly imitate it.,

An Unusual Type of Womankind. -

“I have discovered a veritable rara
avis,” remgrked a man, laughingly, the
other day. "I was asked not long agyp
to dine with the Van Rensselner Browns,
There are four daughters in the family,
three of whem I know—all essentially

ris of the period, ‘who play golf, ride,

rive tandems, swim—in fact, do every:

GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES.
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thing up to dute. 8o, when 1 found [
was to take the fourth Miss B. in to din-
ner (a decidedly pretty girl, by the way),
I nuturally began to talk about the
things that interested her sisters, .

* ‘1 suppose you play golf," I began,

T simply detest golf,” was the uney-
pected rejoinder.  There was a pause, |
felt somewhat snubbed, but made an-
other attempt, !

**1 can understand a horse-lover fing-
ing the game rather dull, I econtinued,
tentatively.  ‘Riding is certainly moye
exciting.’ i

**Oh, I never ride,” she replied, with a
shudder. ‘I am in deadly fear of horses,
and the only place 1 feel happy is in
mamma'’s victorin, where I ¢annot see
them,'

“At this T was rather nonplussed, hut
still {torm-\'vr(-d.

* *Your mother has been Kood enough to
ask me to visit you this summer, Your
place must be delightfully situated for
sailing and bathing. You are doubtless
all great water nymphs.’

**My sisters have their boats,” said
my fair companion, *which I believe they
sail in their bathing dresses. As yoix
say, they are regular water nymphs, but
I never go on the water, as I cannot
;t’\\'il'n. I do not care for outdoor bath-

g,

**Then you must be grtistic,” I ex-
claimed, becoming really curious, ‘or pe'r-
haps you write stories and are literary
in .\'(Q'lritlust(-u.l'l

it :. either the one nor the other,” she
replied, calmly. ‘I neither write nl:;(r
paint.’
“It was really becoming interesting.
This was certainly not a conventional
maiden, and I became quite eager to
know her tastes.

**Do tell me what you really like, 1
said, coaxingly. ‘You must have some
decided likings. I am quite curious to
know what they are.’

* ‘I simply adore plain sewing,” was the
most unexpected rejoinder. ‘I like noth-
ing better than to sit down and hem and
stitch. My sisters belong to all sorts of
charity organizations, and take articles
home by the dozens, which they never
make, and which they are only too glad
to turn over to me. Besides that, I do
all the plain sewing of the house.’

“I looked at her with amazement, ‘Do
you really belong to the end of the con-
tury?" I said, ‘or are yon a maiden born
a hundred years too late. Yon ought to

Weaving tapestry in a donjon toy ‘er,
while your knight serenades yon bolgw
with his guitar.” The girl langlied nund
looked very pretty and pleased.

*“‘I thought I was so commonplace,’
she exclaimed, ‘and you make it all séund
80 nice. So you do not think it so dread-
ful to be only a home-body after all?”

“I assured her (and_quite truthfully)
that I did not.”—New York Tribune.

The *“Sit Down Tea.”

A woman I know—she was young and
charming—amused a select circle recent-
ly by referring to the newest social caper,
the “sit-down tea,” as a great innova-
tion. Perhaps it may be, but it secms
natural enough to the women of a couple
of generations ago, as. well as to the
woman whose money has come to her
very recently, If the young woman only
knew it, there were surreptitious smiles
in the set, most of whom knew that be-
fore her parents made their fortune, their
dinuers were noon feasts and their teas
substantial. Indeed, the latter were noth-
ing more nor less than out and out meals,
I-}\'vr..\'ho(ly was seated round the table,
too, instead of being planted in odd spots
about the room. The affectation of the
remark was so palpable that the girl
next to me said: *I shall seream if some
one does not change the subject.” Most
of us who keep house enjoy the experi-
ence of getting Sunday tea ourselves.
The more ostentatious livers even think
it rather a lark to have the dining-room
to themselves after the early Sunday
dinner has released the servants from
duty for the rest of the day. 1 know
households where it is the regulation
thing to have the chafiing-dish glow over
the shining mahogany on Sunday nights,
and at which the host himself presides.
The jollity around that board has no sug-
gestion of the unusual in it, because it ll:~
not unusual. It is only the unwisely pre-
tentious, the natural shammers in life,
who take the trouble to ery down the

customs and habits of their immediafe:

ancestors,

The Betrothal Days,

The proper observance of the period of
engagement is an important matter for
those who would make life something
really worth the hiving, because upon its
spirit much of the future happiness or
unhappiness of the betrothed pair will de-
pend. Writing upon the subject recent-
ly, a careful observer says: “One of the
most blissful periods of a girl's life are
the days of her betrothal. When the
momentous question has been asked and
the engagement ring is upon her finger,
it should be to each as the beginning of
a new life. It is not right to wait until
marriage follows before trying to learn
all that is possible about each other.
Many young people of both sexes consid-
er the time of betrothal as one in which
ull sorts of mannerisms are to be shown
off; they become flighty and put on airs
and graces, and assume a dictatorial at-
titude that is not at all becoming to
young people who expect to become one
and row their own canoe. Each should
strive earnestly to study the other’s likes
and dislikes, and in a reasonable meas-
ure to corform to peculiarities each may
possess. It should ever be borne in mind
that it is in very bad taste for either
one of an engaged couple to assume an
air of possession of the other in public
places. While we try to point out the
way for young people, we do not lay the
blame altogether upon either one. If
anything, it may be more often the girl
who becomes tantalizingly uncontrollable
during betrothal, but young men also ex-
hibit a share of this weakness.—Good
Housckeeping.

Good Adv:.ce for Girle,

Don’t get discouraged because your an-
cestors missed ‘“the Mayflower,” and
came over in a less pretentious tub, says
the Rev. George S. Anderson. Be more
concerned about brains than birth.

Don’t wait for “dead men’s shoes’ or
for fortune's smiles or “for something to
turn up,” like the immortal Micawber;
but rol[) up your sleeves and get down to
work.

Don’'t make pleasure the chief end, or
aim in life. Remember that *‘all recrea-
tion is recreation—"" recreation for harder
toil. If the creator had intended you
to live a butterfly he would have fur-
nished you with wings.

Don’t trifle with the soul's deepest,
holiest passion—love—or, in plain Anglo-
Saxon—don’t flirt. Why build a fire in a
magazine? or play on the crater of a
Vesuvius?

Don’t marry for money, position or

home—or if you belong to the gentler
sex, for'a “Mrs.” for your tombstone—
or with your eye upon the doorway of
divorce, Let cupid, not mammon, weld
the links: and remember that for the
door of divorce Heaven has forged but
one key.

No Vacat on at All,

To be under obligations at any time to
anybody is most unpleasant, but its par-
ticularly |liungrvvnhf~ side is most in evi-
dence during this season, when the wom-
an who has o friend in the country de-
cides to visit, rather than board, during
the brief spell,, called jocularly a va-
cation, says the Philadelphin Times, She
feels, perhaps, that she 18 saving money
by thus living with friends, instead of at
a hotel or boarding-house, and in order
to show her appreciation she just under-
Koes tortures that politeness prevents her
from mentioning.

For instance, when she is absolutely
dead tired and would, it she could, lie
down in a loose gown, regardless of how
her lm_ir looks or her words sound, she
must sit up in a stiff pique gown and be
conversational, trotting out to view the
improvements in suburban nrchitecture,
manifesting an interest in the neighbor-
hood gossip, including new babies and
the possible income of new residents, in
fact, making a martyr of herself just
because she realizes that she is saving
$5, $6 or 7 per week, but by no means
getting that real rest that she actually
needs,

The Answering of Letters.

Time was when men and women took
letter writing very seriously, and sat
down to the desk as if to an important
task. The serawls of the modern girl;
her hasty dashing off of an epistle to
catch a post; her dozen notes scribbled in
hot haste and illegible penmanship, sealed
with sprawling wax, and dismissed with
u sigh of relief, would have filled a young
woman of Jane Austin’s day with un-
feigned horror. Apart from' the stilted
style, affected by persons who had the
courtliness of their period and its leisure,
without the inborn grace of the racon-
tenr who is of no period, but belongs to
all time, the epistolary remains of the
last century and of still earlier centuries,
possess an interest which we shall vainly
scek in the annals of our own day when
we come to search for them in letters.
Cowpet, Mme. de Sevigne, Mary Mitford,
the ladies of the Hare family, Mrs.
Browning in a yesterday just past, and
chers. whose memoirs form part of our
literaty wealth, are good examples of the
perfect letter.—Harper's Bazar.,

Refinement in Eating.

Tliere is refinement in eating daintily,
and philosophy in choosing food that is
skillfully prepared and arranged in such
artistic sequence as may best maintain
the body's health and” its powers of
work. A diseriminating palate was not
bestowed upon us for nothing, nor were
all the varied savors of food bestowed
to be np::loctvd. But the man or woman
who thinks dinner the event of the day is
neither lovable nor admirable, says the
Philadelphia Inquirer.

Half the dull heaviness of spirit that
weighs down the world may be attributed
to indigestion, and half the indigestion
is caused by over-eating. The other half
may be attributed to bad cooking or a
foolish mixture of viands, as in the truly
terrible meal known as “high tea,” when
the beverage converts the meat into
something resembling leather,

Indigestion is the parent of ill-temper
and despondency, such very disagreeable
children that it is small wonder that the
world abounds with patent cures for
their detested source.

Sick Room Manncra,

Sick people don’t like to be stared at,
They are morbidly sensitive. To look
surprised at the change sickness has
wrought is annoying, and, worse than
that, it is disheartening, and makes in-
valids imagine their cuse to be worse
than it is.  Therefore, don't stare at a
sick person, and don't stand at the back
of the bed to make him turn his eyes
round to sce you.

Always sit by the bedside, for the pa-
tient feels more at rest than if you stand
ap and talk before him. And don't whis-
per; don’t talk in a low voice; don't fol-
low the doctor or a caller out into the
next room. ‘The invalid will be absolute-
Iy certain that you are discussing him.

Don't wear garments that rustle or are
made of rough clothing, to come into con-
tact with hands made tender by sickness,
and don't wear creaking boots or thick-
soled boots.—Woman's Life.

A Ring with a History,

A ring with a history has just been
handed over to the Numismatic musenm
of Paris by a Polish gentleman, who pur-
chased it for a small sum recently in
Warsaw. Shortly after he formed the
acquaintance of the lady who was af-
terward Marquise de Pompadour, Louis
XV, 111'(-.\'0ntv?l her with an intaglio ring
representing his own apotheosis. It was
pronounced at that time to be a marvel-
ous work of art, equaling anything of the

-sort produced in ancient Greece or RRome,

Rlound the edge was an elaborate inscrip-
tion. One day Mme. de PPompadour, to
her distress, lost this precious ring, which
has now reappeared after nearly 150
years' peregrination. If rings could speak
this one doubtless could tell a curious
tale.—London Chronicle.

Prop.r Diet for a Hot Day.

“It is a mistake,” said a physician,
during the recent period of extreme heat,
“to eat too little in hot weather, just as
it is a mistake to eat too much and the
wrong things. Extreme hot weather is
in itself very exhausting, and plenty of
nounrishment is needed to sustain the sys-
tem. This nourishment should be of a
simple and casily-digested kind. IFor my-
self, I find that milk and vichy taken at
regular intervals of two hours, sipped
rather than gulped down in a single
draught, gets me through best on a very
hot day from breakfast to a 6 o'clock
dinner. They I take care to have a fair-
ly hearty meal."—New York Post.

For the Cook’s Note Book.

Whiting and lme juice cleans ivory
knife-handles.

The busy housewife should get an
hour's sleep in the afternoon.

Apply arnica to a bruise if the skin is
unbroken.

If broken, wash the bruise and apply
vaseline,

A stitch in time saves nine.

Glycerine and lemon juice in equal pro-
portions whiten the hands.

A hot bath taken at night affords re-
freshing sleep.

When you want to cut
warm it by the fire.

"An egg beaten up in milk is a good
“pick-me-up.”

Soot covered with salt is easily brushed

whalebone

up.
l\\'h(-ro grease is spilt on wood cold wa-
ter should follow.

Lemons stowed separately in dry sand
keep fresh.—I’hiladelphia Press.

—

PHOTOGRAPH OF A DELAWARE FLOGGING.

From a Photograph taken by the American Mutoscope Co.)
The “cnt"( is a rare lmf»les:ent in America, bnt in Delaware prisons flogging

convict tied to the whipping post ywhi
with the mayy-thonged Whip. \

NFEECTIVE PAGE

js still one of the methods of mmhhi'lllz grlsoners.
¢

he prison warden Jashes his bare back’

The above photograph shows a

ALFRED G. VANDERBILT.

Recently Alfred Gwynne Vander-
bilt left New York on his tour of the
world. With this young member of the
Vanderbilt family, freshgfrom Yale uni-
versity, are three friends—Ernest Isclin,
William I’. Burden and Douglas Coch-
rane. They began their journey in a pri-
vate car, No. 493, built several years ago
by the Wagner company for Corneling
Vanderbilt. In contains every conveni-
ence of a house, with the added beauty
of an observation-room. It has a kitchen,
dining-room, staterooms, a smoking-room,
dressing-room and is vestibuled. Gossip
has never separated the names of Al-
fred YVanderbilt and Miss Elsie French
since it first coupled them. It is said
that a photograph of Miss French will
accompany Mr. Vanderbilt in his world-
cireling.
Mrx. Francis Ormond I'rench. Like her
only sister, Elizabeth, who married Her-

MISS ELSIE FRENCH.

bert Francis Eaton, a colonel in the
Grenadier guards, Misx French is a beau-
¥ and an heiress, The story of an en-
gagement between the pair has been de-
nied by the French family. The young
couple have been thrown together at
Newport, where their parents were near
neighbors.  The touring party  will go
from Montreal across the continent to
Vancounver, where the young men will
take a steamship to Japan. There ix talk
of a hunting expedition and a long stay
in Abyssinia. The gun lockers of ear No,
493 are filled with the best products of
the gunsmith. In spite of the private car
comforts with which the expedition will
start, it is the intention of the party to
rongh it in Africa. The young men will
visit some of the roughest and darkest

Miss I'rench is a daughter of |

countries of the globe, but they will find
friends in the governors of these coun-
tries, as their fathers have smoothed the
way.

; EREEARERARR AR EERRARERRED
2? YOUNG FOLKS' COLUMN. 3

His New Brother,
Yes, I've got a little brother,
Never asked for him from mother,
But he's here!
But I s'pose they went and bought him,
For last week the doctor hrought him;
Ain't It queer?

When I heard the news from Molly,

Why, I thought at first ‘twas jolly;
‘Cange you see

I just ‘'magined I could get him,

And our dear mamma would let him
I'lay with wme.

But when once I had looked at him
1 eried out; "On, dear! Is that him?
Just that wmite?”

They sald: "Yes, you may Kiss him!
Well, I'm sure 1I'd never miss bim.
He's a fright!

He's so small, it's just amazing,
Aund you'd think that he was blazing,
He's 5o red;
And his nose is like a berry,
And he's bald as Unecle Jerry
On his head.

He's no kind of good whatever,
And he eries ag if he'd never,
Never stop:
Won't sit up—you can’t arrange him.
Oh, why doesn't father change him
At the shop?

Now we've got {o dress and feed him,
And we really didn’t need him,
Little frog!
And T cannot think why father
Should have brought him when I'd rather
Have a dog!
—London Daily Mail.

A Sccrch for Pirate Gold.

On a raw and gusty winter's night,
at the close of the last century, an old
sailor lay dying in a New England fish-
ing village. Having missed his natural
exit in the arms of the sea, he profited
of the privilege of moribund landsmen
to indulge in some deathbed utterances.
Three young men, named respectively
Maginnis, Smith and Vaughn, were there
to hearken at his words. It is not known,
neither does the event expiain, whether
the dying tar bore them gratitude or a
grudge,  But he unfolded to them a
secret, whose magic has cnarmed a quar-
ter of a million of dollars out of the
banks of shrewd, if adventurous, men
of business.

In the first place, he acknowledged
that his father had been a better, if not
a more honest, son of the sea. IHis

father had pursued the dithcult carees !
had succeeded in dying |
peacefully at bome in the sunset of life. |

of pirate, and

Iifty years before this gloomy night
his father had crossed the bar. Yot
while the timber of his voice was still
sound he had held a chart before the
eyes of his son and, pomting out to hiw
a certain island in Mahone bay, Nova
Scotia, the dying father informed him
that on this island lay buried- gold, jew-
elry and silver in enormous quantity.
Here had been the treasure house of
the pirates. Now the son, dying in
turn, was bequeathing the self-same
chart and revelation to the deathwatch-
ers, Maginnis, Smith and Vaughn.

“Why did you never scarch for the
treasure yourself?” they asked, in ill-
veiled skepticism.

The grimed and wrinkled chart fell
from the nerveless hold of the old sail-
or. He mumbled that he had lost all
trace of the chart for many years. He
bad recovered it only when age pre-
cluded any attempt at search for the
treasure.  His mouth and eyes gaped
wide as he pronounced the final word
of his explanation, and he lay dead.

The old sailor had chosen the proper
psychological moment to divulge his rare
secret.  Spring had hardly thawed the
frost-bound earth before Smith, Magin-
nis and Vaughn were on their way to-
ward Nova Scotia, prepared to disinter
the pirates’ hoard. They soon located
Oak island, in Mahone bay, as marked
in the chart, They took possession of
this bit of earth under the settlers’ act
and. began surveys. They found a cer-
tain hollow spot, wherc the soil was un-
usually soft. Nearby stood a veteran
oak, whose bark was knifed with strange
symbols. These were hopelessly unintel-
ligible, and therefore the most magnifi-

cent. At the stem of the oak lay a time-
worn ship's block. Instinet bade them
dig here.

As their excavation progressed the soil
was found to be softer, though the walls
were firm. They judged themselves to
be in a filled pit. Ten feet below the
earth's surface they discovered some oak
timber. They descended thirty feet fur-
ther and at each interval of ten feet they
came upon the oak timber, which they
concluded had been laid as side supports.
Here their adventure was suddenly in-
terrupted. The inhabitants roundabout,
a simple and superstitions folk, had al-
ways regarded the treasure-seekers with
suspicion. This inhospitable sentiment
the adventurers had fostered by their se-
cretive habits, The sense of the commu-
nity at length beeame imperative, and
Maginnig, Smith and Vaughun sought a
more tranquil resting place for the time.

A Inck interval of seven years was al-

[lowed to pass before the treasure-seek-

ers reappeared on Oak island. They had
succeeded in interesting Dr. Lynds of
Truro, Nova Scotia, and at the sugges-
tion of the new associate a company was
organized. This time a hole ninety feet
deep was dug in the same spot. At this

level a flat stone 3 feet long and 16 inches
wide was nnearthed.  On the stone, in al-
most undecipherable hand-print, was in-
seribed:

JEEREE
: TEN

Under the stone a wooden platform
i had been built. The diggers eried, “Ru-
reka™ At last the labor of the diligent
was to bear fruit. The veracity of the
sailor. who had bequeathed the chart.
was to be established. The hope of years
wits to be fulfilled. The dream of opu-
lenee was to be reaiized. The sun had
long set, and they waited only for the
dawn of the next day to possess  their
treasure.  In the imaginings of that
pight’s <leep they built warble palaces
with other men’s hands and foreswore
toil forever. In the morning they hur-
ried to the pit. It was filled to the brim
with water. Thus ended their second
quest. Perhaps the outcome taught them
something.

Half a century sped by sud a new
generation wax in the isiand before a
third attempt was made to secure the
treasurc. In 1849 a new company was
formed in Troro, and excavation was he-
gun on the old shaft. Mining angers
were nxed, and at the depth of ninety-
eight fect an augur pierced a six inch
log, and then sank a few inches and re-
mained imbedded in oak timber. The
workmen  withdrew the augur and dis-
covered clinging to it some wisps of grass
peculiar to the Southern seas. Then were
unearthed the fragments of a hardwool
cask, bearing the wmarks of a cooper's
knife. and three silver links,

It was observed that the water in the
pit rose and fell with the tide. Thence
the treasure-seekers inferred that there
must be a subterranean channel to the
sea. A search along the shore revealsd
five well-defined drains a few hundre ]
feet away on Smith's cove. The stonos
of which the drains were built had heen
carefully laid and trimmed with a ham-
mer. A layer of blue sand and one o
tropical grass were also discovered., The
main drain ran straight toward the pit.
During many months the men endoay-
ored to dam the inflow of the tide with
the machinery at their disposal. Their
efforts were so utterly unavailing “hat
the work was nltimately abandoned.

Another company took un the quest
I after  twelve  years.  Five  hundred
Cponnds were faised, in shaves of £35, The
meney mizht as well have heen dropped
into the sea for aught of dividends that
itoreturned.  Varions attempts of  like
Cfailure were made daring the ensuing
Pthirty-five years: but it was not until
IS4G that an elaborate and systematic
attack on the mystery of the treasure pit
was engineered.  In this year of enter-
prise the Oak Island Ty ure company
was established, with a eapital of $60,-
000, Since that time the company. em-
ploying modern machinery and skilled
workmen, has  been  prosecuting  the
search for pirate gold nnremittingly.

Today the Oak Island Treasure com-
pany has a plant of two boilers. seven
steam pumps, one hoisting engine, one
steam drill and a force of fourteen men.
The latter work in twao shifts, known as
the day gang and the night gang.,  Sev-
cral new shafts had been sunk, and a
coffer-dam hax  been  built at Smith's
Cove to shut off the tide. It is this ele-
ment which has constantly broken the
progress of the work. The superinten-
dent believes that this obstacle will soon
be quite surmounted and then the way
to wealth will be clear. The last find of
importance was unearthed in November,
897. From a depth of 156 feet the au-
gers brought up a wet scrap of parch-
ment.  The scrap measured three-cighths
of an inch in length. and one-half an
in‘ghRil_n‘ width, and bore the inscription

You may go and see the treasure-scek-
ers for yourself on the green little island,
with a few ragged oaks at the west point,
and a farmhouse and outbuildings at the
other extremity. There are about 20
acres in all, owned by three men, Magin-
nis, Sellers and Butler. At the highest
point on the island, probably 100 yards
above tidewater, are the works or the
treasure company. The superintendent
is an affable man, willing to show the
visitor around, and to tell him about the
search, generally hopeful about the out-
come, but never much concerned if the
visitor does not share his sanguine views,
He will show you the shaft, the “money
pit,” the abandoned pits, the boiler house
and everything else of interest. You wili
hear the rumble of the heavy machinery,
you will see the workmen hauling away
loads of earth and rock, and it will proba-
bly impress yon as an every-day, busy
scene such as yon would expect to en-
counter at a coal or iron mine. There is
nothing particularly mysterions or ro-
mantic about it—from the outside. But
when you realize that (luv,l down in that
pit, probably 200 feet below where you
stand, they are delving night and day,
rain or shine, for a vast amount of gold
and precious stones secreted  there at
Ieast two centuries ago by black-bearded,
fierce-visaged pirates, then you rub your
eves and wonder if you have been dream-
ing. It is possible that the humble sailor,
who, on his deathbed, divulged the Oak
Island chart and the story of the buried
treasure, was a moralist, and did he have
a precept to inculeate on man’s hunger
for the impossible >—Ainsley’s Magazine,

Slum Virtues Are Naked.

Jealousy, envy and meanness wear no
fine clothes and masquerade under no
smooth speeches in the slums, says Ja-
cob A. Riis in the Atlantic. “Often
enough it is the very nakedness.of the
virtues also that makes us stumble in
our judgment. I am thinking of the
“diflicult case” that confronted some
philanthropic friends of mine in a rear
tenement on Twelfth street, in the per-
son of an aged widow, quite 70 I should
think, who worked uncomplainingly for
a_sweater all day and far into the night,
pinching and saving and stinting herself,
with black bread and chiccory coffee as
her only fare, in order that she might
carry her pitiful earnings to her big, lazy
lout of a son in Brooklyn. He never
worked. My friend's difficulty was a
very real one, for absolutely every at-
tempt to relieve her was wrecked upon
her mother heart. It all went over the
river. Yet one would not have had her
different.

Sometimes it is oul)i the upfamiliar set-
ting that shocks. When an east side
midnight burglar, discovered and pursued,
killed a tenant who blocked his way of
escape, n few weeks ago, his “'girl” gave
him up to the police. But it was not be-
cause he had taken human life,

“He was good to me,” she explained to

the captain when she told where to find
him, “but since he robbed the church 1
had no use for him.”

He had stolen, it scems, the commun-
jon service in a Staten Island church.
The thoughtless laughed. But in her ig-
norant way she was only trying to apply
the standards of morality as they had
been taught her. Stunted, bemuddled, as
they were, I think I should prefer to take
my chances with her rather than with
the woman of wealth and luxury who,
some years ago, gave a Christmas party
to her lapdog, as on the whole the sound-
est of the two, and by far the most
hopetul. <

Plenty of Sleep Necessary.

The first essential for enduring hot
spells is to get plenty of sleep. There is
ceminent medical authority for the state-
ment that heat prostrations are due much
more to the exhaustion incident to insuffi-
cient sleep on successive hot nights than
to the actual intensity of the daily heat.
Anything that deprives us of our sleep
ought to be shunned during the heated
ROARON, )

Two Churches a Day.

I'or several years the Church Exten-
sion society of the Methodist Episcopal
church has furnished aid for the erection
of two churches a day,

“cantered round the ring, w

TRAINING OF BOYS.

What the Country La’'s Have to
Contend with as Agalnst
Thzs2 of Cities,

Pleasure and the pursun of it are pot
the first things inculeatea in yonng minds
among American farming people.  Pleas-
ures come after duty has becy done, andd
they are rewards for the duties that haye
been well done.  This placing of dury
first is the grear disciplinary advantage
in the training that countey boys reccive,
The couutry work cannot he postponsd,
and the accomplishment of it becomes a
habit of life, no matter how far removed
the person trained in it may be from the
field in which it was necessary.

Now a boy in town has pretty aearly
everything done for pim. I he pecessa-
ries of life are bought and not produced,
8o long as the purce holds ont to buy
city folks are provided in the casiest way
conccivable with all that they need. To
be sure, the filling of the purse is always
a most serionx problem, but it is a prob-
lem with which the young peopie of fam-
ilies not seriously poor have nothing to
do. They hear of the bread-winners'
struggles, they hear of the necessity now
and again of greater cconomy, but thes:
things become very soon to be old stories
and make little or no impression.  The
things in the city home which may never
be neglected appesr to be that the chil-
dren shall be went regularly to school,
that they shall be clad as well ax their
companions, and that they shall not lack
for the amusements which indulgent par-
ents fondly imagine keep Jack from be-
ing a dull boy. But these things are
overdone, and in the overdoing the chil-
dren are 1o an extent spoiled. while the
parents are weighed down with almost
unhearable cares,

A country boy goes to a cirenx onee a
year, He lives for weeks and months in
anticipation of the coming of the little
show, and for months after he revels in
the remembrauee of the joys that were
hix when the band played s34 the horses
1le the clown
cut comical capers. But tne youth of
the town takes his decorous way to au
theater matinee Twenty times a year, apd
as for the cirens, he has a4 chance to go
as often as he chooses,  He does pot
mark with a large red letter the day in
the vear when he saw the cirens, but
boastfully 1o hix  companions  enu-
merates  the  pumber  of  times  that
he saw the great three-ring combina-
tion,  with it«  confused  superfluity
of mnovel attractions.  And ~o  when
these  fellows meet in yomuz  manhood
they are all nnequal. The ity lad s
old beyond his years: he i< biaxe, cyni-
cal and tired: nothing is wonderful to
Lim, and the enthusitzsm which shonld
laxt a lifetime ix all bt burned out: he
wants sensations every day in the week,
and the thing which arouseed him this
week will pall npon him next. 8o comes
discontent snd the specilative pondering
asx 1o the worthléssyess of life without
the means ready at baueld 1 o Stify every
!nngmg and produce cach desired change.
The great citites in Amieried are fillend
with young fellows snch a~ this—lads in-
capacitated 1o do great things becanse
small things are not interestine to then,
and do not seem worth wirile, ']‘h..y are
surely to be pitic:, “or Laey =tart ont or
are started out all wrong, aud the con-
test with others of better equipment is
all nnequal.

Pimhuslilanm is the spur to endeavor,
f‘lrl; u'}.hl.‘-r:.:lnm !um- .l( is the xnwv.r'o{

5 ntry boy whose ambition
has taken him to town comes filled with
enthusiasms.  Even the little things are
novelties to him, and as he accomplishes
this and that he feels that he is doing
something not only interesting, but val-
uable. Hix simple taustes have not heen
spoiled by a multiplicity of gratifications,
and so he ix glad of everything good that
comes his way. At thirty, if he Jeads a
clean life, he has more of the boy in him
than his city cousin hax letr at fifteen.
T'he other fellow ix no mateh for him.
He with his sense of duty does what is
before him becanse it ix his duty. while
the other cynically questions the value of
doing anything. and asks. “What's the
use? One can get ready for a test of
skill or strength in some athletic sport.
and take pleasure in anticipating the
glory that comes with the winning: the
other does what he finds 1o do as a sim-
ple matter of course, and because the
doing of the little thing is a preparation
for the larger thing that will also as a
matter of course fall in his way later on.

All young fellows are ambitions, Al
of them have dreams of the greatness
which shall be theirs in the vears to
come. But all of these dreams are in the
main very vague and shadowyr. [ have
often read in story-books of the well-de-
fined ambitions of boys who  became
great men. It may be that in some few
instances there have been such cases, but
in the main I am persaaded that the
ambitions of vonth are very vasne in-
deed. and thar, as a rale. unant utted
cireumtanccs oontred the b sinning of
the nltinente pmjeses of life. The vazue-
ness of the ambitions of conntey and city
boys are, however, in degree very differ-
ent. The city lads dremn as Alnashar
did in the “Arabian Nights™ story, and
they as frequently as not fashion these
ambitions dreams with less than a tray-
ful of glass as the foundation of for-
tune. To them semething is to come, as
everything before came, withont mueh
effort, and the princess is to come, too,
because he wants her. and not because
she is wooed and won. Bnot the sturdier
chap from the fields, with less imagina-
tion, perhaps, but with a greater strength
to do, begins with the convietion that
what he will ever hold he must zain for
himself. And thongh bhe may not know
definitely what he wants, and though he
may have very vague ideas of how to do
anything. he isx rarely ied a<tray by the
false notion that zeme oo else will do
hiz= work, and let him have the honors
and the profits,

These are some of the reasons which
have made the country boys more sue-
cessful in this country in a large way
than those bred and trained in the ity
The history of onr conuntry proves what
I have said quite conclusively. Let any
one who doubts my statement devore a
few days to the stndy of American biog-
raphies. That student will learn that in
almost every line of endeavor the coun-
try boy hax come out ahead.

Of the men who have achieved great
prominence and high influence in our aft-
fairs of state the conntry-bred boys are
at least asx twenty to one over the city
lads. I have not made a careful and ex-
act computation in fixing this proportion,
but I have taken up several eras in the
history of the conntry. and the biograph-
ical records of each bears me out. Now-
adays, indeed. onr cynical young ity
lads look upon the men whoe take an in-
terest in public affairs as rather low
fellows, and quite beneath their associa-
tion and notice. They look with some
reverence, it is true. upon the men of the
past upon whom history has placed the
seal of greatness, but upon the men of
the day they cast eyes of saspicion. In
this they go as far as the cynical defi-
nition of Speaker Reed. who said that a
statesman was a  politician - who  was
dead. <

Apart, however, from the affairs of
state the country boys have been just as
successful, In finance they are pre-emi-
nent, and the great bank presidents to-
day in the great cities of the land nearly
all learned to read and to cipher in conn
try schools, where birch and ferule had
not snccumbed to the civilizing infinence
of scientific pedagogy. Our great rail
roads, with a mileage equal to that in all
the rest of the world, were in the main
built by them, and today the administra-
tors of these great companies are in great
measure from farms and country villages,
from places where work began in early
infaney, and a sense of duty was devel-
oped while still the lisp of childhool
lingered. These things are so true that
it is not necessary to enumerate in-
stances. In every line of effort the coun-
try boy ix in the van.—John Gilmer
Speed in Woman's Home Companion.

Kaiser Crowding His Briush Rela-
tives.

The Duke of Connaught has finally de-
cided not to give up his prospects in
Great Britain for the sake of his revis-
ionary right to the duchy of Saxe-Co-
burg-(Gotha. He has accordingly re-
nounced the suecession to the duchy for
himself and his heirs, and it passes to
the young Duke of Albany, who, with
his mother, will reside in Coburg and he
educated as a German prince. e is
only 15, and for llwﬂyrosent the Tight to
the regency is settled on the Prince of
Hohenlohe-Langenburg, who is the Em-
peror William's candidate for the throne.
The Coburgers seem countent, but the mo-
tive of the whole transaction is not yet
clearly explained, and there is a suspicion
abroad that the Emperor William de-
sires to oust the Euglish Coburgs, aund
secure a duke who shall have no connes-
tion with that detestably Liberal coun-
try. If he succeeds, relatives of our

uween and her husband will have lost
three thrones, Hanover, Brunswick and
Saxe-Coburg, in less than a generation,
It must not be forgotten, however, that
altho Prince  Alfred, the reigning
duke, i8 in very bad health, he may live

JOADYy years. ator,

-——



