THER RS L0V

By H. M. EGBERT,

The two houses had formed one in
more spaclous days, but where the
stout brick chimney rearsd Iteelf
through the center of the frame bulld
ing a briek wall ind been bullt in, ex-
tending from the cellar to the roof,
and converting the one home into two.
The only symbol of communion be-
twoeen the disunited parts of what had
been organleally one was (hat, on
windy days, smoke from a stove set
agalnst the chimney on either side
would Issue down the flue into the
stove in the adjscent room. And
#ometimes, too, if any one listened at
the sheet fron, one could hear words
spoken upon the other side.

When FPrank Barton and Ida Norris
ware children they had played st this
game; but that was long ago. The
intimacies of the old house were not
evoked by childlsh play any more.
Both were |Immeasurably old-—oach
was twenty.,

The double house stood in a small
town, just such o town ns may be seen
nlmost anywhere In New England,
nelther rich nor poor, and proud of
its history., Greenfleld folks prided
themaelves on belng ordinary Amerl
onng, Immigration had  hardly
touched them, for there was only one
factory, and the French Canadian
hande hnd something of the colonial
traditlon about them.

The Bartons and the Norrises had
lived there for fifteen yoars, and had

known each other for fifty. Somellmell

the elders looked at each other from
their opposite sides of the double pl-
ozza and smiled, when the boy came
home, carrying the girl's schoolbooks
for her, while she stepped at his side
with all the assurant ownership that
a small girl feels for her childish
sweetheart,

But that was years before. The
change of adolescence had sot n bar
rier between the young peoplo's lives,
Frank was in the local bank now, Per-
haps he earned $12 a week. Ida stayed
home and helped her mother.

The thing that happened came all
In a moment, The girl had plctured
It a thousand times, the boy never;
but it was just as surprising to each.
One moment they were friends, chat-
ting together on the plarza, wonder-
ing whether the raln would kill the
gypey moths that devastated the shade-
trees; and the next they were looking
at each other in amazed wonder,

What s more inartloulate than love
at twonly? The strange helplessness,

She Was Alone, Too.

the sense of some tremendous power
that holds one In terror of self-reve-
lation; cuprice and shyndss, as Inex-
plicable to one as to the other! For
instance:

"Hest get ready for the pieture show,
1da,"

“I'm not coming, Frank."

"Aw, why not, now? You eald you
would, This is the lagt nlght of the
week, nnd there won't be another in
town for an age.” ke

"l don't care; 1I'm not coming,'” she
anwerad, snntehing her hand away as
he pulled at her - wrist conxingly.
“Laave me alone!”

“Why, lda!" exclaimed the boy, look-
ing In wonder at her flushed face, “I
didn't mean—honest, 1T dido't—say!
You aren't mad at me?”

But the girl had flung into the house,
leaving him stauding outside and gap-
Ing after her. He could not under
stand what was the matter with her,
As he stood there Mrs, Norris came
out with the big watering cun, She had
n box of asters, which ehe was rale-
ing from seed; or, rather, It bad bean
1da's 'but she bad ceased to carae for
the tender shoots,

“Say, Mrs. Norrls, Ida's all right,
fen‘t she?" asked the boy,

The old woman looked at Bim, purs
ing her Ups, "1 guess there's nothing
wrong with her,” she answired, and
began sprinkling the plants. There
was & wise smile on her lps, and her
face was faintly fushed.

“They're too young, Jim," she said
that night to her husband, when the
old couple were alone,

Outslde, at the Harton end of the
plaeza, Frunk was walting, He had
meant to go to the pleture nhov‘ alone.
He bnd wished that he had some other
girl to take with him, They would
stroll past the doubile house together,
thair volces slightly ralsed, and Frank
laughing, The thought pleased him;
but he only sat sullenly at the end of
the plazza, his chin on his hands, star
ing out into the dusk.

Ten yards away the girl sat by the
window In' the living room. She was
alone, too; her fatbher had gone out
upon kome errand, and her mother
was making up accounts in the kiteh-
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en, From the corner of the window
wha could just ges the Barton end of
the plazzu. She had & book in her
hand, but she was sot reading,
Bhe had been trylng hard not to
ory, and sha wis
it was not about Frank

I

ton—and yet It was, too, In & sort of
wny, Hul what had bhe done? Noth-
g, That was Just It; he was ouly &
boy and couldn't understand., But
whit was theio to unddrstand, except
that ahe hated him?

Shoe went up to her room at Iast,
and then shoe erouched down by the
window and cried (b earnost. Prea.
ently a slight squenking sound Inside
the chimney made her tiptoe over to
the stove. It had not been 1t sloce
the wiurm weather began, a month be-
fore, Homething like o mouse was
squenking and sourrying bYehind the
place where the stovepips sntered,

Frank Barton, at the end of the
plazza, saw the girl's shadow thrown
on the lawn. He wos pnot going to
look up at her, But he looked up, and
fnw that sho had pulled the stovepipe
from its place and wis bending over
something.

"Sha'a found a moure's nest,” he
thought, and & wave of disgust surged
over him. He bad heard the little
beasts scurrying to and fro at night
He had thought of pulling ocut the pipe
and drownlng them. How like a girl!

He slmost hated Ida then He
hoped she had not heen angry with
him becavse—because she guessoed!
The ahame of that would make him
hang his head the rest of nis dayms,
He saw 1da clearly again, a pale young
woman whose twin plgtalls had
changed Into fiufly, straw-colored hair,
He did not even want to take another
girl to the ploture show now.

"Aren't you getting cold, Frank?
IUs turning quite chiflly,” esald his
mother, from the window of the lv.
Ing room.

“1 guess not,” he answered.

“Shall 1 light the fire In the stove?
she asked,

He heditated, “Yes, {t might warm
up the house,”" he answered.

The boy was In his room and It was
morning. He leaned over the window
Bl  Underneath a Ulac tree was be
ginning to blossom and the scent came
up to him. The world was very falr
that soft spring morning. Why was
his heart aching so?

In the next house, but shut off as
by a thousand leagues, was lda. Some-
times she would lean from her win-'
dow and wave a good morning to
him, and he looked for todsy, But|
there was no elgn of her,

“She's still mad at me,” he thought,
and the old sense of resentment be
gan to stir in him aguln.

Buddenly he heard a sound of zob-
bing. It came from the next house.
He heard it through the chimney, and |
put his mouth to the stoveplpe.

"lda!™ he called. “lda! Ida!™

There was no answer, and he went
downstalrs, He stood beneath the Il
lie  tree The beauty of nature
scemed suddenly to have become nc- |
cursed and dreary, He leaned against
the trunk and idly plucked a spray of
Hlac. Then he saw a gisl coming
along the plazea and went toward her,
a little sheeplshly, not yet declded In
what spirit to approach her. But he
saw the tears In her eyes, and his
beart leaped with remorse. And in
her hand she was carrylng some
thing. She held it out indiguantly.

It was three little dead birds—chim-
ney swifts, which had been killed by
the fire he had let his mother kindle.

“Aw, say, Ida! I didn't know. 1
thought they were mice,” he protestod.

"You have killed them [for wan.
tonness, just ke a boy!" she sald in.
dignantly,

Her eyes were wet. Bhe stroked the
limp Mlttle wings, and then suddenly
burst into passionate tears Frank
stood by helplessly. He was sure
now that she would never speak to
him again.

“I'm sorry, lda—honest, I am,” he
muttered,

She ralsed her eves to his, but thera
wns not anger In them any more
There was somethng he had never
seen there, It was not love: It was
more like humility—that which I8 born
of sudden understanding. Something
of the tragedy of life had gripped
them both, and the seriousness of it
when one puts aslde childish things

"You didn't know—did you, Frank!'
she sald. And ghe slipped her arm
through his, and in that moment the
new life lay before them, though they
only dimly realized what was happen
Ing in their souls. For when the but
terfly emerges from the cocoon I
at once forgete and only rejolces In lts
new bhappiness, 4

From er window Mrs. Norris
looked down at the palr, strolling un
der the trees, and calléed her hisband,
There was the ehadow of a smile upon
her face.

“1 don't know—maybe they're not
too young, Jim," she eald.

(Copyright, 1044, by W. G. Chapman,)

Love of Preclous Stones.

The love of preclous stones s sl
most as old as the bills from which
many of them come, and In the early
doys ndmiration for them was equally
shared by men and women. An old
writer named Omoeritus, who lived
shout five hundred years before the
Christian era, tells ue how much his
generation thought of the erystal
“Whose goeth into the temple of the
gods,” said he, sagely, “with this In
his hand, may be quite sure of having
hls prayer granted, as the gods can-
not withatand its power,” Not a difi
cult way of Insuring the suecese of
one's petitions!

The Duke's Question.

The delleate operation of separating
the French Biamese twing, which has
Just been muccessfully performed, re
calls Lord Houghton's story of a duke
of St. Albans who went to Ingpect the
original Siamese twins, The tale I8
retold In the London Express. The
duka looked mt the two boys, and
then turned to thelr showman. “Are
they brothers?' he asked. '"I'he show-
man’s raply has not heen preserved.

It Depends.

“How long does it take to go through
these woods?' asked the summer
boarder.

“Fhat  all depends,” replied the
farmer, “I have notlced that when a
man s with his :u:hlt t’;hu about
thirty iules, an en he In with
hie erdndaw he can make it In

- M . he ls with
it!ix res about two

Nutive troops from Indio are being hurrled to Europe to assist the allles.
tachment to arrive, on Its way to jJoln Geperal Freneh's commund,

P L P e P P i il it Al N L P A kI T

DEATH IS DEFIED

French Aviator Makes a Peril-
ous War Flight.

Dispatch Bearer Tells of Alr Trip
From Paris With Orders for Gen-
eral In the North—Brought
to Earth by Shok

London.—Le Petlt Journal pub-
lghes a degeription of the experience
of a passenger on hoard an neroplane
in time of war. The start took place
one gray dawn. Rian, the pllot, »
famous clvilinn nviantor, clothed In
the loather armor of his coraft, re-
ceived the following orders from hia
captain:

“You will convey & passenger and
dispatehes stralght north to
Your orders are simply to get them
there. You must take no risks en
route, If the enemy brings you down,
destray both the dlspatohes and the
aeroplane, 1f you gel through to —,
go at once to the general with your
passenger, who will give him a ver-
bal message, Good luck nnd ‘quick’
is the word."”

The passengor’'s gtory continues:

“While the pllot was looking over
his machine, 1 took my plnece with
the dispatches between my legs and a
earbine slung along the framework on
either alde. The machine ran jolting
along the ground and roge percep-
tibly in front of me. The pllot, lashed
to his seat, sat motionless and atten-
tive, regulating the course with little
movements of the levers,

“We started directly north, tossed
a little by an enst wind, which enught
us under one wing.

“Suddenly the pilot cut off the mo-
tor, and nothing was audible except
the whistling of the wind through
the rigging of the neroplane. He
turned to me, poluted out some litle
black smoke pulfs far below us, and
slgned to me to listen. But 1 could
hear nothing except the wind. Then
the motor started again, and the
steady hum coverad everything.

“The smoke puffs grew nearer and
more numerous, We tried to rlse gtlll
higher, when a great wind came and
threw us to one slde. The ever ready
pilot righed us but another and more
terrible shock hurled us vertically
upwards.

“Then we began to fall. The smoke
and flashes were now quite nenr us,
and we were thrown this way and that
by mreat blasts of alr. Still we forged
ahead at full speed, clinging to the
framework.

“1 awaited the inevitable emnd, in-
capahle of thinking. Then suddenly
onlm was restored. We had passed
the danger zone and beneath us
atretched & great forest, cut here and
there with ravines.

“Hardly had we recovered n sense
of security than the danger reap-
peared In all its horror, As we left
thg zone of danger our neroplane be-
gan to list over, The pilot, having
done his utmost to right us, cut off
the motor and, half turning his head,
gazed towards our left wing, where a
strip of torn canvas wns streaming
In the wind

“At once our headlong descent be-
gun, ending with an abrupt lsnding in
n narrow glade. No one but that pilot
eould have attempted so desperate a
muneuver with sucocess,

“Oalm, though with face drawn
with anxiety, he jumped to the earth,
shouting, 'Take your carbine while I
repalr the damage,’ and he set to
work to fasten a patch over the torn
wing. 'Quick,’ he ndded, ‘quiek; if the
“Boches” (Germans) come flre ot
them. Then 1 will got the machine 'on
fire and we will make a run for It.

“Soon we wers In our places repdy
to go. ‘fhe propeller was started and
wo tuag, but three horsemen ut the
edge of the glade came ltowards us
at o fad pace and their height
gepmed to grow as we approached,

“It seemed we never would rise
pbove them, but suddenly with a
bound that carrled us up almost ver-
tieally we passed above them, and
then agaln we were looking down on
a sen of troops at the edge of ths for
est. Smoke and gun flazhes reap-

l

pearad, but u sudden swerve annbled
us to regeln the oover of the forest
and gain an altitode.

"When we came out agnin, lost In
the sky, ™e guns had ceased to fire,
and descending slowly. we landed
within the French NHoes

GENERAL SAW DEATH COMING

Findlay Gave Belongings to Chaplain;
Remained in Danger Zone Against
Protest,

London, England.—A correspondent
of the Daily Mail in France describes
the death of General Neil Douglns
Findlay of the roya! artillery us fol-

lows:

"When at dawn the British advance
continved toward Solssons the enemy
was fightlng an exceptionally flerce
rear guard actlon. A terrible shell fire
was directed agninst our artillery un-
der General Findlay, temporarily siiu-
ated in a valley by the village of Prise
It seemed o matter of moments when
wa should have to splke our guns, und
Genernl Findlsy saw the urgency for
action.

Boys,' hig volce echoed down the
line, ‘we nre golng to get every gun
Into poeitlon.” Then, deliberately, the
general approached a regimental chap.
laln kneeling beside o gunner.

1
5

The phutograph shows the first de
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SIKH THE FIERCEST SOLDIER

East Indlan Trooper Has a Face Cal
culated to Strike Terror to the
Enemy on Sight.
Phlladelphia—Did you ever see n
Sikh In unlform? Na? Whatever of
Nerceness your childhood fancy paint-
ed upon the face of a soldler, the Slkh
has It Other soldiers may be as
brave, or may fight more tenaciously,
or dle more willingly, but for simple
fleroeness of personal appearance all

medals go to the Sikh.

He |8 no flerce to look at that 1 wen-
der his Boglish officer can calmly tace
him without fear, You have read how
tralnloads of these East Indinn troops
are hurrying scross Canada to show
their flerce fuces to the Germans.

Does not Caesar relate that the Ro-
man soldlers were (rightened by the
terrible looks of the early German

tribea? Now the boot goes upon the
other foot
A Blkh—and Usve seen many regl

ments of (hem on thelr pative heath
" a tall man with black halr and a
long black beard. The beard |s what
makes Wim look so flerce, because he
plaits it Into two thick bralds and
draws these back of hils ears, where
they pre tled.

If you thintk that doesn't make a
soldier look flerce, you muke a sud
error, which one glance at him would
carreot

The Sikhs nre Hindus, nnd so striot
are their rellgious bellefs thar all the

“'Here are some of my personal be- | food they eat must be especinlly pre-

longings, chaplain,® he said.
they don't go nstray.'

"Ope by oue our guns hegan to blaze
awny and the general had a word of en-
courngement and advice for every man.
In vain his staff tried to persuade him
to lenve the danger zong Our rangoe
wius perfect, the German fire sluncked
and died awny and with a yell our men
prepared to advance, The outburst
came too goon.

One parting shell, ex- | Kostroma,

ploding In contact with Findlay's horse, |

shattered man and beast.”

A

L

‘Bee that | pared accarding to thelr own rites,

103 Years Old; Would Enlist.

Petrograd —A Crimenn war veteran
one hundred and three years old,
tramped 100 miles to Kostromn to of
fer his services ns a voluntear He s
one of the “lron men™ of Russin and
was hale and hearty when he reached
He proudly displayved a
row of medals won in the Crimean
campilgn

i
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BATTLE SEVEN NIGHTS OF HELL

Wounded French Soldiers Tell Story
of Horrors of Fighting With
Almost No Sleep.

London —Geoffrey Young, a corre-
spondent, wires that the statements
of the wounded returning Trom the
Alsne show the terrible nature of the
fighting: All told practieally the same

slory.

“It began at six o'clock with henvy
ghell fire,” a soldier related to him
“"There was a short Interval at which
it stopped at about 5:30 every day,
Then® in the night often came the
charges, and one night 1 couldn’t
count them. It was awful—kill, kill,
kill, and still they came on, shoving
one another over on to us'

No man but had his story of comn-
rides on efther slde shot or smashed,
of the shock of shells day after dey,
and of the perpetual groaning of the
wounded as they lay In the wet
trenches,

“Saven days and nights of it and
some nights only an hour's sleep; 1t
was just absolute hell.”

No one found another word to de-
seribe i, and the eight of the men
bore it out. Muddied to the eyes,
wat, often with blood caked on them,
many were suffering from the curl
ous aphasin produced by continued
trouble and the concussion of shells
burating. Some were dazed, and
speechless; some deafened, and yet no
face wgre the terrible snimal war
look.

SWAP CORPS OF PRISONERS

American Naval Officer Brings 440
ProTeuton English Girls to Eng-
fand From Berlin.

London—One of the strangest
throngs ever eeen In London—¥ng-
Hsh women - and girls with profer-
man sympathles—came Into the ity
from Rerlin in charge of Lieut E G.
Blakesles, United States navy, assist-
ant naval attache at Berlin.

The party numbered 440 und fgured
In no exchange with German women

England, Under Lieutenin
Dlakeslea's care the members of the
party were assembled in Berlin frow
varipus portions of Germany with the
asslstance of the Amerfean consuls

Thelr pro-German feeling s necournt
ed for by the fact that, while lnterned
In the German emplire, they heurd only
one side of the war question. Art and
musle students and governesses pre
dominated

The party left Derlin In n speclal
train, and all eald they had been shown

leave

every courtesy by the German offi-
cinle. At some places the Germians
waved flugn and handkerchiefs and

even cheered. A great crowd of par-
ents and relatlves greeted the reiurn-
Ing travelers on thelr arrival here.

Another party of Englith women
and girls of about the same number
will leave Berlln at an early date un-
der the chare of an attache of the
American embassy

STANDS OFF 5,000 GERMANS

Only Thirteen Survive After Fifty

Have Fought With Large Body

of Enemy.

On the Battle Front, via 'Puria - A
French lleutenant, M, Verlin, Is the
hero of the day as the result of an
affair in whieh he was the main figure.

The Heutenant and fifty men of his
company were reconnoltering ten
miles in advance of the main body on
the Oise river when they encourtored
5,000 Germans. The Fronchmen took
refuge In nearby woods and from this
shelter fired volleys untll only thirteen
of their detachment remalned alive,
and of these fotir were wounded. The
party then crept away,

The Germans henltated to attack the
woods for fear of n trap.

“The Roll of Honor"
London. — A London newspaper
hends its columne giving brief sketches
of officers killed and wounded In bat-
tle *“The roll of honor,” with the sec-
ond ling the guotation from Kipling's
latest poem, “Who Dies If England

and girle who had been allowed to, Lives?"

AEROPLANE HIT TEN TIMES

Shells Cause Alrshlp to Dance an
High Over Army, But French
Avlator Retains Contrel,

London.—The Dnily Mall's Petro-
grad correspondent sends n desorip-
tion by M. Poiret, a French avistor
who Is serving with the Rugsian army,
s Hot onir Wa Sriwn sovties
accompanled by a &in.
to bt of 5,000 feet”

was {o full

#wing. The captain with me already
had made some valusble observations,
when the Germuns, noticlng my
French machine, opened fire on It
“A pumber of thelr bullels plerced
the wings of the seroplane and the
others strick the stays, We still flew
on, however, as {t was nocessary to
obtaln the exnet ponition of the enemy.
"Then the German artlllery began.
Thelr shells burst near the asroplane,
and ench explosion caused It to rock.
“The captain wus in the

heel, but continued (o make observa-

tlonw. Finally I turned the machine
and landed home safely. 1 found ten
bullet marks and two fragments of
shells in the machine”

No Divorece Law in Italy,

Rome,—There belng no divores law
In Italy, the custom has been for men
dealring to untls the marrlage knot
to become naturallsed Hungarians.
Many took this step Just bufore the
wur broke out and have since been
compelled to joln the army of thely
new country.

Dr. Marden’s
Uplift Talks

By ORIBON SBWETT MARDEN
T SRR
Copyright py McClure Newspapor Byndjoaw
w nethy vislted his rich purants he
deed 1o go Into the kitahen and
| shake hands with the cooks and talk
to them something after this fushlon:
“My good friends, 1 owe you much,
for you confer great favors upon me.
Your skill, your genlun, your delightful
urt, entbloy un medlea) men to ride o
fnpr coaches, o lve in finor houses,
Without your exlstence we would go
on foot and starve.'

HEN the calpbrated Doctor Aber

Humatn belpnge have ever bhisen grent
sufferers from thelr own lsck of knowl
edige of food values and the chenlstry
of foods. The bad selettion of foods
and bad cooking lay the foundation
for all sorts of human ills; our eooks

are adept®E in lfe ahortenihg. In the
majority of families the cliolee of
foods Ix largely left to the cooks,

| who glve us the things they happen
to ke themselves, or which they have
| been accustomed 1o prepare, and theks
foods may not boe at all adapted to
our constitution, our temperameant, our
moda of living, our hublts or our vo
eation. The diet of multitydes of peo-
| ple In, accordingly, not ouly bidly pre
pared, but the articles of food them-
selves do hitve piroper food
| viles nnd have very Mitle beariug
upon our real nosds
There 18 nothing which touches hu-
man lfe so closely as the foods which
muke our blood, bulld up the physlque,
cutigtantly renew, and malotaln all the
tissnes In the body

fiot thie

There are multitudes of people wha
ara not really 11, but who do not feel
| right habituslly, and yet they do not
know why. Thelr bralus sire hearvy, they
cannot think ¢learly, thelr minds are
cloudy, thelr thoughts dull, and they

Eo to physicinne who tell them  that
they bave no organie dizeuse, and yot
they do not have that mpsterfal [eel-

Ing, that thrill of health which we all
feel Is normal to us.  These people
are often suflfering from the Incompat-

ibility of different kinda of food.
which may be all right when taken
Eeparately, but which develop c¢hemd

tal itngoniem when taken into the
| body together. Or the trouble may
| tome from thelr food not belng prope
| orly prepured, which is the case with
multitudes of peopls, They may eat

oo mueh =0 that all the eells of the
body are clogged with an excesss of
nutriment, which the digestive orgnns
cannot take care of, and which the
tHeaues do not need, and when the
blodd s overloaded with nutrition, ail
the orgnns, espoclally the liver, rebel
at the excess, the brain Is henvy, the
theught Inbored, and the whole system
& not only overtaxed with extra load,
but s polzoned with the undigestad,
unasiimilated food, which decomposes
rm the alimentary cntal

Our food is the baslas of our think
‘ ng

our éficlency. Our achlevements

In 'Tife, our happlness, depend upon
the lood we eat, the manner of lts
preparation and the way in which we
partnke of it

I belleve the thme will come when

that which affects the heplth, and the

destiny of humiy beings, more than
nnything clse, will be under govern
mental supervision The time will

ome when most of our foods will be
selected and scientifio
Rovernment stations, and every cook
will have to hove o lleense, o govern-
ment cortlfieate, Just as a doctor s

prepared ot

| what

thetr heads and have no control over
their aets

It in not an onsy thing to oarry &
tevel boad throngh lite, The majority

of mistnkes which bring [failure and
dlggrace are mnde when people loge
thelr sell-polge and Wil o use good

judgment
Ong of the monst diMeult thinga for
a young mun to do |s to keep a level

hoad. It Is w0 ensy Lo lowe one's hal
anee, to get n “swelled head” over a
Hitle proesperity, o loge ofin’s am-
bitlon for forglog abhead by & ralee In
palary. A lule euse and comiort dare
great tempters, great dostroyvers of

ambition
It fg o diMenly thing to keep a level
hoend when the wtorms of temptution

and Nnancinl AMeulties are raging
mbout one, but 1t s earier than In
prosperity There 18 something in
hurun  nature which bracas u
neninst adversity., which atiffens up
whien the world goes hard and makes
ofne tug the herder; but somohow
efde, comfort and the thought of
progperity take the spring out of the

nmbitlon
o sirug
wenkened by

The motive (o pueh sahend,
gtrive, 1» usually
tha feeling of satisfac.
tion that one hag achleved somelbhing
worth while, that he has galned what
he started out to get

In a porfectly adjuosted muechine
every part 4 made with reference to

to

evaery other part,. The movement of
avary wheel in & perfeot timepleco
must be exquigitely adjusted to the
entire wateh, and ench must be sult

el Lo every other wheel in the watch
You would not hoast of sour waich
beeause It had o very powerful malns
gpring while all the other parts were
vory dellesntely constructed and were
not intended for so much power. We
value m wntch proportlon as It
keops perfect time, for this ls Its pur-
PoEe

Muost people do not how
mich thelr suecess depends upon thelr
genernl roputntion It will mnke nil
the difference In the world to you
people think of yeu, how they
eetimate your ability, what your repus«
tation for "squaredealing” level
headedioss and a good, souud judg-
ment

Unfortunntely the training and edu
ention of the great majority of youths
not calonlnted to davelop sym-
of faculty, balance of mentad
oW er There shounld be no discrep-
wney betwesn the physieal and the
mental tralning; no one faculty should
be forced out of all proportion until
the bulunee Is lost.

mn

renlize

i

nro

metry

Curious Death of an lbex

A mnle Cretan lbex haa killed 1tself
In & very remarkable way al the Lon-
don goologlenl gardens VWhen spar-
ring with a markhoor in the next en.
he entangled the tips of his
horng in the bars and wire netting of
the fence. Whether or not he thought
his opponent wue the cause of the re-
gtraint put upon hig acticns, and that
n despernate effort was necessary to
free himeelf, cannot be known; but
with one powerful wreénch he pulled
the top of his skull out, tearing the
skin off the soalp, and exposing the
Incerated brain. He dropped to all in-
teémts nnd purposes dead on the spot,
ag If a rifie shot had cracked
through hls skull, The probabllity Ie
that he sprang off the groumd, and,
mlesing hig footing ns he came down,
threw nll his weight with a Jerk on

closure

Just

| the top of Ws skull,

r be Hevnsed to practles medicine
We ghall have munifecipial kitehens
where the best foods will be selected
knd prepared in the most selentifie
manner, by intelligent cooks, who will
be wxporin in the chemistry of foods |
and o food values, These cooks will
know the aMnity between the differ

#nt foods, at

d what kinds should nev.

er be eateén topether because of thelr |

aatural kntagonism, becnuse they gen-
erite chemicnl polsons which
serious trouble in the system

cuuse

Hfl\\' often it has happened in our
great international baseball eon-

tests thiat a team which everybody
felt sure would win, lins lost the gume
through the fmwl fumbling of the ball
or & slip through the fngers at o
seitical moment. Perhaps everything
up to that unfortunate fumble or slip
foreshadowed victory, and then in an
ingtunt all was lost because perhaps
through an overwhelming sense of
fear of losing the game sote plaver's
braln became confused,

Just so, in the great life gnme, &
simple gllp has often proved a fatal
misake; something which secmod o
mere trifle has resulted In dire defent

It s not enough to be sclentific and
efficlent and levelheaded the ma-
jority of the time; we must be so all
the time,

“Glve ue 8 man who s not easily
thrown off his guard, or off his bal
ance,” is the ery when danger
threatens. The man who can think
clearly nnd weot wisely when othery
get excited Is the man who ls every-
whers sought to save the duy In a
orleis; he Is always wanted for im-
portant positions, becnuse In emer
gencies, which are alwnys liksly to
arise, everybody feels safer i his
hands,

There is something superb, some-
thing we cannot belp revering and
admiring in a person who can stand
perfectly calm, unmoved, and serene
when others become exclted, loss

In the Quiet Cell,

The ald monk was right; the fight-
tng man who sought the clolster was
vight. Seclusion Is the only life, out
onlm arches of the corridor, and be-
of the dust. the bad smells, away from
the deeds of drspotiem and the strong
smell bloed. The quiet cell, the
yvond the garden with swallows darting
around the sundial and the old fow-
ers always young and fragrant, and
afterwards the still blue evening and
the gomplin bell; no volées, only whis-
pere to blend with the murmuring of
insocts nnd gentle Ngures, with thelr
faces hidden, movitg apart, thinking,
dreaming nnd with the required pres-
age or the soughtfor line oblained.,
retuming to thelr celln Lo take the
pen again—that I8 how great works
have grown.—From "Granite,” by John
Trevena,

of

Poetry and the Soldler.
From music on the march Lo poetry

on the battlefield 18 only. a step.
Poetry has relleved the tedium he-
fore the wotion. Mr. Hulton. in his

Lifa of Scott, gives the lllustration:
When the Lady of the Lake reuched
Sir Adam PFerguson he was poeted
with hils company on n plece of
ground exposed to the enemy’'s artll-
lery, somewhere, no doubt, on the
lines of Torres Vedras The men
were ordered to be prostrate on the
ground; while they kept that attitude,
the captain, kneeling at the head,
read aloud the description of the bat
tle in Canto VI, and the lstening sol-
diers only interrupted him by a joy
oui huzaa when the French shot
struck the bank above them."

Btopping a Nulsance.
“1 told you not Lo propose o me

again! Now, I'll stop you for good
she exclnimed.
The young man turned pale—the

thought of losing her he loved so well
unmanned him,

“Yes," she continued. “1'll put a stop
to It by nocepting you."

A Compliment,

“My [nrewell appearunce wias an o
casion of the greatest enthusinsm,™
aid one prima donna.

“Yeu,” replied the other. “Isn't it
remarkable that such a large number
of people should have seemed so de-
lighted to bear you for the last Uime,"™

Explosion of Qll Lamps.

Ofl lamps do explode sometimes,
but very seldom. If the oll becomes
heated In any way It may explode.
Also It the wick 18 too gmall for the
burner, the flame may penetrate down
Into the ol reservoir and ignite the
ofl vapor and nir and cause an ex-

plaston.

Peace and War.
It bath been wsaid that an unjust
pence fs to be preferred before a just
war—8 Butler.

Our Wife.

Our wife, comments 8 western nows
paper man, s one of those women
who aren't contsnt to bLe taken for
their daughter's sister. They whnt to
be taken for thelr daughter's daugh-
ter—to be taken for their own grand-
daughter, so to speak.

[

=~ 3

i i S P — e —————



