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Another Canal Project.

Another caanl project Is o be men-
tloned. Germany in the Kell channel
has & waterway by which she can
shift her warships from the North sen
to the Baltic or vice vorsa at wiil, and
ehe I8 also developing her interlor sys-
temn, showing she is giving attention
to the needs of peace and commerce
as well ng those of war and national

defense. High officiala In England
have suggested the advisubility of

constructing a eanal from the Clyde
to the Forth for the use of battleships.
It appears, suys Troy Times, there is
& feasible channel of about 30 miles,
and all that Is needed is dredging the
bottom, which Is of soft sand, It ie
asgerted that the canal can be so con-
trived that the tides will scour It and
thus prevent It from belng filled up
again, wherein a great advautage will
bhe scored over many other slmilar
vanals, f(ncluding the Suez, whero
there has (o be constanl fighting to
maintain a proper depth of waler.
What England will do (8 not aun-
nounced, but this multiplicity of canal
undertakings must  Impress the ob-
gerver. ‘I'he United States is in the
lead In such matiers, and it Is typleal
ol its gpivit that all of the works now
under way are Intended primarlly lor
purposes of and to facilitate
commoerce,

peace

A farmer who has just driven Into
Vermilion, Saskatchewan; in a dog
sled Lrings word that he Is running
the most northerly wheat-ralsing
vanch in the world,.and he submits
specimens of fine grain to prove the
stalement. As his farm is 1,600 miles
above the interuational boundary line
It certainly is pretty well north, but
the farmer 18 enthuslastic over the
conditions, All the region needs, ho
affirms, {5 the opening up of communi-
calion, as travel by dog conveyance
und without roads or tralls Is a lttle
glow, e admits that the winters are
& trifle svevere up there, but says the
Kummers are great for grain raising.
No doubt Canadi will hall this ns a
fresh boom for her wonderful north-
west, but Mt I8 quite lNkely that the
average farmer would prefer a section
which does not require a combination
of agriculture with arctic exploration.

The Loll ronds once o aumerous all
over the country are gradaally but
mrely becoming free publie highways.
The toll system waos recognized as a
nocessity of earller times, but  the
modern spirit will not submit to the
restrietions Involved in  being com
pelled to pay tribute to private own-
erghip. Yet the toll read has by no
means entively disuppeared, and it is
found even in close proximity to big
and prospevous eltics. Cleveland, O.,
one of the foremost towns in  the
gtate, ls woving to secure the abolls
tion of 19 miles of toll roads in Cuya-
hoga county, in which Cleveland s
located, Rensselner county some vears
agn threw open its tollgates, and' can
lay claim to rank among the L ost
progressive communities In the Em-
pre stale,

The III”.l lal "J-.III‘C|. juht forthecom-
Ing, show that leather takes an fmpor-
taut plice In  the commerce of the
United States, the aggregate having
Rmounted to $160,000,000 In 1906, This
represents a rapid growth, our leather
dealings ten years ago having been
but §56,000,000, Qur Imports are main-
ly bides and skins, which are the
erude waterial for our leather-work-
Ing Industries, while foreign countries
are laking our manufactures of leather
in many forms and In increasing
quantities, In 1906 we sold abroad
‘9,50“ 000 worth of booits and shoes
., $26,000,000 worth of sole leather,
TheéRiggest ftem In imports of (his
charfyter was  $32,500,000 worth  of
gd:nm‘.ﬁa, to e made up  into the
thll-(!|"N Amoerlean shoes which are
the world
er. s
There Iz un enormous nuwmber of
acred bolng cultivated by aver 1,000,
0o j'_mm::\,ﬂ.wnn. of  whom 6,000 are
Europeins, owulug, on an average, a
litile pyer 100 neres. Nige hundred
wnd forty peasants hold under five
weres each, or 23 per cent. of the
whole rr:lu[pu*d land, while 12,000
men, of meany have holdings above 50
acves; thelr tolal belng over 2,260,000
acres; or 44 peér cent. of the whble;
(kD) r!i'lmb of 'hotwam ll.\'l ‘
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Lady Isabel and the Cdrio Shbp -.
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“I don't know why It Is," sald Lady
Isubel, “but the more ono makes, the
lass one always seems to have.”

“Do yon make so much, Isabel?"

“No, only a scrap here and there"
she sald regretfully, “becaunse, you
fee, It takes sueh an awful lot to mike
an income; but I wasn't thinking of
myvself."

“No?*

“Yon neadn't say ‘No' In that tone,
Marjorle, as though you thought me
egotistic,” said Lady Isabel, in a slight-
Iv aggrieved volee., “The fact is, I
am trylng to help a friend.”

“Really—how kind of you, dear
Who Is 1t
“Laura Staunton,” she answered;

“the dear girl, the youngest daughter
of our old viear, Like all elergymen,
he had what David - or  Solpmon or
somebody  called  ‘a  quiverful'  of
danghters, I don't know why it should
bo consldered In the llght of a bless.
Ing to have a quiverful of daughters.
It's very hard, at any rate on them,
for he has left them all without &
penny.”

“How are yvou going to help her?™ 1
azkel with interest,

“Well,” replied Lady  Isabel, “she
hng apened @ shop for nice second:
hand things—now don’t look like that
Marjorle, 1 don't mean clothes, 1'mean
things Hke grandfather's clocks and
broken chinn and old fenders, and all
that sort of thing," she added vaguely.

“Oh, you mean curlosg—an old ecurl
shop, in fact.

Yos," sald Lady Isabel. “And now,
Marjorie, dear.”—dolightedly—"you've
put an fden in my head. 1'11 make her
ciull it 'Ye anclente enriosyte shoppe;’
but I must see she spells it rvight, or
rathor, wrong, it will sound so much
more gonuine,” »
* "It will cevtainly be an advanlage
in these dayvs even to sound gennine,”
1 sitld.

“Yes, won't it," she answored very
pleasantly, “especially ng most of the
things will be fuked. You know they
nearly always are faked at that sort
of shop."

“Really

She nodded. ' Yes—oand 1'11 tell how
It's done a llttle later on””

“How are you going to help
Stiannton's shop?" 1 nxked hey
ently.

“"Well, for one thing, 1 nn going Lo
talie Mrs, Barrington-Brown
buy things; you see, wo shall both be
in town for o day or so next week."

“l see.  And Mr. Malcolmstein, is ho
to b taken there as well?"

“No; 1 shau't tnke lilm there,” sald
Lady Isahel hastily, "nor the Flieder-
manns; they know too much; but 1
dare say they'll plek me up some lt-
tle things for her to sell. Sha's very
pretty—Laurn, I mean”

“Is she faked, too?" 1

Lady Isabel laughed.
she's not; she's absolutely gonuine.”™

.
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“I've been going over the llst  of
things In Lawra’s shop and rearraneing
them,” sald Lady Isabel the following
alternoon,

"Have vou; how very good of yon"

“Oh, It's rather fun,” she answersd,
bending ouver her tuble and writing
something rapidly.

“La Margulse Victorine—Vietime de
la Revolution,” leanng on her shoulder
ns 1 read. *“Who's she?”

“I'g for a small wipiature 1 pleked
up cheap,” sald Lady lsabel aleily, "It
wns very faded, so 1 gol a lttle urtlst
I knew to touch it up for half a
guinen.”

“And how did you fnd out
wan?"

“I didn’t,” she replied frankly; “but
if 1 don't know, 1 shall always put Vie-
time de la Revolution—there were so
many of them, poor dears, so | shall
nlwavs be safe.”

“Why call It aaything?"

“Only. on acecunt of the priee,” she
answeredSecriqusly.  “You gee, XMrs.
Barrington-Baewn will pay so much
more for socéthing really historleal™

“1 see T Lnid.

“All the Lroken china has gone to
e mended by a little man Mr. Faken.
stein told me of—he lives at White-
chapel, or Notting Hill, where no one
ever goes, or somewhere, and ha's a
Polish Jew, and feightiully ¢lever und
trleky. Hiy pame 14 Balenskl, and you
can't tell & Dalenski-Chelsea fgure
from the real thing, if you're ever such
un expert—unless, of course,  you
know his work."

“Ig thit how
china mended 2"

“Nu" ghe anid, "not colleciors,
doulers. You see, collectors generally
only care for genuine things; but then,
of course,” she added thoughfully,
‘dealers must live, and if you can't
tell the difference, it doesn’t hurt any-
body, Besides, collectors shouldn't be
taken In,. they ought to have a
thorough knowledge of thelr subject,
before Lw (14 Dl.,ul nilln W col-

who It

colleclars got

loet,”

there to |

“No, my dear; |

thelr
1

only 1

“What a 1ot you seem to know about
the subjeet, Isabel.”

“Yesg, Mr. Malcolmstein tanght me
a tremendous lot," she answered; “He
told me how they muake renl old Wor-
cester china and real Chelsea and
Grown Derby over In Parls, and how
they send It over hera almost by the
ton. And they make old English glass,
too, over in Holland and in Germany,
at a place called the Glant mountain—
or the Giant something or other, but J
think it was a mountaln.'”

A day or two laler 1 went with Lady
Isabel to ses Mliss Staunton’s curlo
ghop. Mrs, Barrington-Brown had not
vet arrived, and Lady lsabel took me
ronnd and let me into several little
seerets of the curio trade.

“This box Is Buttersen enamel,” she
sald; “you know, Marjorie, enameled
on copper—at least, it ought to be.”

“I know,"” I sald, "it's a lost art,
1sn't 1E7"

“Well, It's not quite ag lost as vou
think,” she answered: thoughtfully,
“T'his, for instance,"—she took up alit-

La Marquise Victorine—Victime de la
Revolution.

lle box as she spoke—'"this Is what I
call a ‘Balenskl-Battersea' box; but
this one Is genuine—I mean, 1L isn't
mended yet”

“And this,"
other.

“Om, that has Jusl come back from
Pariz. 1t has had a new Hd. 1sn't it
i pretly one?—of course, It has no
more intrinsie value than un enameled
sincepin; but then, all values are only
refative, wren't they dearest?”

“What a pretty pleture!™ 1 sald,
turning away to a print that was lying
an u small Chippendala table.

She Jifted it and handed It to me.
| "Yos,” she sald, “isn't 1t? It is an old
one—at least, it will be old by the time
I sell it to "Mrs. Barrington-Brown."
She dropped a. lttle “historical” label
in the box as she spoke. “You'll gee
how well we're going to make It pay,
Marjorie,” she sald with galety,

“Io. yon think 1t Is quite fafr, 1
usked, feeling as 1 sald I, that 1 was,
metaphorically speaking, running my
heud against o wall of brick.

“Fair!" ghe echoed; “my dear girl,
of course It's falr—I am only telling
you some secrel, Al trades have
gecrets—grocers and butchers, and
artists, and-—and every one.”

This dictum followed me as | turned
from greeting the newly-arrived Mrs.
Barripgton-Brown to speak to Lady
Isubel's prolege.

“Weall how are you getting on,
Staunton

“Oh, very

I sald, taking up an-

Misa

well indeed, thank you,"™

v, Bkimply—What did your father
Isu) aﬂur I married your sigter?

Aungel Child—He said he s'posed it
might have been worse,

mADy timg ‘
¥ About & DS

;] 3 " lnd add
‘| “yoiu l’m% we never give |
iWwith anything that lsa't

{.ant people

ady Isabel only sends rich 7

n‘ﬁa who can well afford te
buy out things, and she 18 very kind;
ghe often almost gives away & thing to
a woman who really is hard up, and
she—" k

“I know." 1 Interposed, "her dis
tInctlons of honesty are wholly Inim-
itable."”

“She's awfully clever, too,” sald
Laura Slaunton, glancing half apolo
getically at Lady Isabel, who was
showlng Mrs. Barrington-Brown her
"“Vietime de la Revolution,” “and I
shall miss her awfully while she Is
abroad, She has been so very, very
kind to me."

“She has,” 1 assented, “and she
geems to be taking an especially great
amount of trouble just now to make
your fortune."

“My fortune,” echoed Laura Staun-
ton, staring at me in amazement; “It
doesn’t affect me, I only get my sal
ary.”

“Your salary!" I gasped, for even 1
was taken aback by this assortion.
“Do you mean to say that Lady Isabel
pnys you a salary?"

Miss Staunton nodded. "Or course,”
she sald gratefully, "and a jolly good
one, too."

"Rut why?" I asked;
gshe pay you anylhing?"

Laura Staunton looked al me In
fresh  astonishment. “Dldn't  you
know?" she atammered; “I thought, of
course, you knew."

“Knew what?”

“Why," she explalned, “I thought, of
course, you knew the shop was Lady
Isnbel's!"

FISH WEARS FUR OVERCOAT.

“why should

Strange Tale of Freak of Nature from
Alaska.

Winnipeg, Man.—The following hag
been recelved by mall from Dawson
Clty:

“Sclentists will be puzzled when
they hear of a recent discovery made
at Moosehide. So strange a4 demon-
stratlon of freaks of nature has never
before been published.

“Indian Tom of Moosehlde brought
In tho news, He says the whole tribe
Is worn out with speculation as to
what the strange happening portends
for the future of the Indian race.

"After Christmas—just after the an
mial potlach—some industrious In.
diang thought it would be wise to
cateh some fresh greyling for the Daw:
son market,

“The first Nsh hooked was a grey-
ling ten inches long. It had fur all
over It. Naver before did an Indian
seo any edible fish wearing a fur over-
cont, The head of the strange fish,
says Indlan Tom, I8 just lke that of
an ordinary greyling, and the shape
is the same.

“But from the back of the gills down
lo the end of the tall the fish {8 cov:
ered with a soft fur. . The color of the
fur is o dark brown, exactly the ach-
romatie tone and color of the taste
of the morning after a whole night ot
jnckpots, No wonder the Moosehide
Indians have all decided to swear off
with the new year,”

That Word “Other.”

“l understand,” sald Miss Passy,
“that ho told you I was not like the
other girls he had met In this clty,”

“Not exactly, dear,” replled Miss
Pepprey; “he sald you were not like
‘the girls' he had met here."

Arithmetical.

“There Is safety in numbers," safd
the strategist.

“Yes," answered Mr. Dustin Stax;
“erpecinlly if the numbers run up into
the billions and have a dollar mark
in front of them."

His ldea,

"Every man who starts out with the
intention of killing things should be
muade to pay a llcense.'

“I thought autolsts already pald
& license?"'—Houston Post.

A Tragedy Iin Touo“h.

“How was the man killed?" Inquired
the coroner, before the viewing the
body. .

“He wuz shot In a quarrel over a
game o' cards, jedge, fer cheatin’,”
replied an eye witnees to the tragedy.

“Why, I was told that he committed
sulclde, but 1 wanted Lo find out haw
he did it"

| H- did kill himself, jedge, I:ut you
Bei-—"

“1 thought you sald it was 4 quar
rel?"

“Au' so it wuz. You ses, It wug this
way. Hank wugz the gol-derndest feller
ter cheut an’ fight that ever wug, He
fost nsehnlly couldn't help cheatin' in
o game an' he'd fight at the drop o' the
hat, Hank wa'n't no coward, If he dig
cheat. Bo when he seen—"

"Whom did he cheatl’

“Himsell, jedge, He wux playin’'
solltalre."—Judge.

-

Strange.
&, 15 It true that pwig

12/ THAT ;MAGIC WORD

'm-i'nl ES FORGOTTEN AT
“THE ™ |ION OF "HOME.”

Little Wife Forgot “Point” 8he Had
Meant to Make, and a Happy
Party Went on Its Way
United,

A small, frall-looking womap, fol
lowed by two young men of more ro-
bust fiber, although closely resem:
bling her, hurried up to A gatekeeper
In the Grand Central station. ° 4

“Does the train from Gresham come
In here?' she asked, anxlously., i

When the right gate was fo
there was still 30 minutes to spa

“Better go Inside, Letty, and mb."
suggeatod one of the brothers.

But Letty would not leave the gale.
Her two brothers looked signlficantly
‘it each other, and let her have her
way, They took turns In carrylng the
baby up and down.

Long. before the (raln came the
sonversation revealed the sltuation,
They were here to meoet Letiy's hus-
band, who six months ago had gone
away because of supposed Irrecon.
silable differences between himself
ind his wife. But the relallong on
both sldes had arranged a pence. He
was returning—the broken home was
to be restored. \

“It was Jim's fault in the begin.
aing,” repeated the little woman,
ilter asking her brother ngain to look
it his walch, She was hecoming more
ind more nervous,

It was easy o guess at the differ-
ances that had undermined this home,
Hxcellent qualities were revealed in
the young wife's face, Although of a
nervous temperamenl she Wwias no
shrew. But evidently she had a hab-
it of imparting “pleces of her mind!*.
She was capable of love, but one ol
thoga who stickle for a “point,” while
feeper consequences o . unnoticed,
tiad the sad months past taught her
the larger wilsdom of life?

“It was Jim's fault at firet—1 stand
lust ns firm as ever, she repeated,
the tears In her eyes contrasting
suriously with her words. “But for
baby's sake 'l try 11"

She must make her brothers unde)
stand that consenting to live again
with Jim did not involve ylelding her
original point!

“{ Bhall tell him so—the firsl
thing!™
The brothers looked Into each

sther's eyes doubtfully. Would thers
be & *scene?

To the brothers' rellefl the train
finally came, One held the baby,
leaving Letty free—to tell Jim!

In the long line of pagscngers mov:
fng toward the gate a Dbig fellow
loomed up whose bltie eyes searched
vaguely. Suddenly he made a rush
[orward,

The little woman's face lighted up
and grew beautiful; then she remem-
bered hergell and set her face in or
der., There was that point to be
made first.

Jim, big and awkward and gentle,
kigsed the baby HfAret—perhaps he,
too, way glving Letty her opportunity,

Bhe went close to him; ‘her head
Just reached his ehest. The words
seemed to stick.

Jim awkwardly patted I:er shoulder,
walting, .

“Letty,” ho sald, at last, his volce
faltering over the last word, “let's go
—home."

And then they all marched away to
gether—the 1l{tle woman's face beau:
titul mow with the light, which
stayed. Bhe had lel the “polnt" go,
Througk the awkwardoness of Jim,
blg and blundering pand kind, had
worked n great wisdom—only four
worde, but the last one that word
laden with the magic of the ages!—
Youth's Companion,

Who can escape suffering? *I will
not suffer!"—you might as well say,
“T will not breathe!"—and dle of suf-
focatlon.—The Duel.

. Press Agent Honored.

“Tody'" Hamlilton, the father of
press agents, was entertained at a
notable dinner in New York March 2.
He retires after 26 years of brilllant
service as the press agent of the Bar-
num & Balley cireus and his friends
In all branches of the amusement
world combined with newspapor men
generally to honor him with this ban-
quet and to present him with & testi-
monial of a proactical nature. The
dinner took place In the Waldorl-
Astorla.  Speeches were mpde by a
number of distingulshed men.

A Leason In Society.

If you wish to appear agreeable in
society, you must consent to be taught
many things which you know already,
~Talleyrand.

As Bret Harte 8ald,
The achlevement of Woo Aug, of

A draft of
refutation




