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Influence in My Life

By Ccncral Nelson A Miles

HE influences that affect one's life may be innumerable. The
lights and shadows along the pathway of life affect us for
the moment and leave their lasting impressions upon the
memory. The lights Inspire and elevate; the ghadows
alarm, restrain and protect us. In the same way our pres-
ence and Influence affect the lives of others either for good
or evil, superior and transcending all other influences
has been ghe beneficent presence of those true and pure
have accompanied me on this journey of life,

§ soul of honor, whose integrity was as sacred as
lite, and who was ongsefthe truest patriots ] have ever known. He bad the
courage of his conyfetions, frank and manly in expressing his opinfons and
judgment of men and affairs; as brave as a lion yet as kind hearted and tens
der as a child. He'loathed a hypocrite, Intrigue and deception were forelgn
to his nature. His ideas of truth and duty were inspiring and ennobling. A
sainted mother whose blessed influence from the time she first taught me to
ligp a prayer was the true light and guide of my life. The tenderest affection,
the gentlest admonition, the deepest love, the sweet melody of her sacred
music touched and forever impressed the better chords of heart and soul,
and thelr influence was ever present as a true inspiring and cherished mem-
ory.

The splendid influenoce of a noble brother who was the highest type of
American character and citizenship; also the refining influence of two de-
voted sinters who were the light and joy of a happy home.

Last, but not least, and embodying all the good imfluences of those above
mentloned, was the companion of my life, who made life with all its struggles,
its conflicts, its adventures, and achievements as far as possible a romance
and a success. To these influences I would attribute whatever there is of my
life that is commendable and satisfactory.—The Circle Magazine,
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Are Tubercle Bacilli

-
Friends, Not Foes?
v—
By Charles E. Page, M. D.
0000900008 T is ahout time, as it scems to me, for us to restore the peo-
ple to their wits, from which the bacteriologists and germ
theorists have frightened them by means of scare tales
concerning the alleged danger from “germs.* When solk
p diers go into battle it is manifestly important for them to
000 know friends from foes. Instances have been known In
which sqnads of the same army, in the dark or in thedsmoke
6066000 of battle, have fired into each other, causing a bloody sac-
' rifice and at risk eveén of utter rout by the enemy. That
the same sort of thing may occur—that it has, in fact, occurred—in war
agalnst disease is susceptible of proof; and 1 would cite the experience of
eminent physiclans, after quoting the remarks of Professor Jacobl that
“ft may be possible that we can learn how to poison and exterminate the so-
called germs, but in so doing we may kill the patient!"
. The experience of Drs. Babl. Perron and Gimeno (Lancet, April 30, 1898)
{s of great significance in bearing out Professor Jacobi's dictum: “When
. deal with tuberculosis of the lungs, the microscope having revealed the
prese of the Koch bacillus, but the patient {s without fever, night sweats,
or yell0twish green sputa, the results from experiments with serum from
donkeys were somewhat amazing as well as disastrous. Treated with the
gerum, their general health seemed to improve (poison stimulation, says the
present writer), and the number of Koch bacilli decreased in notable pro-
portions’ In two cases the last sputa examined showed that the bacilli had
entfrely disappeared; but with the disappearance of the specific bacillus of
tuberculosis J@etic fever set in, and one patient died in eight days and the
other in ten, with the symptoms of septic poisoning.”
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"Man Incompetent

LCannot Support His Daughters and
Forces Them to Work

By Benjamin Macmahon
e U o e T

N my opinfon it is adding insult to injury for women to be
told, as by Bishap Doane, that they have “elbowed” t&elr
way Into the industrial world, and by obtaining work have
deprived men of it, As truly might it be said that the 400
unfortunate Epglishmen and women elbowed their way into
the Black Hole at Calcutta, They were driven in; and the
little girls (for statistics show that 92 percent of female
workers start before attaining the age of 16) are equally
driven from home and schoal into industrial and commercial

H

life,

Far from being able to protect and support their females, men have un-
mistakably shown that they cannot protect the e8, They have allowed
themselves to be robbed and despolled of everyt péyond a mere living,
The report of the United States Bureau of Labor sliows that the average
wage of odult male labor durlng 1907 (the latest figures available) was §10.08
per week. .

No one who reallzes how emall is the purchasing power of this surh in
the human necessities of shelter, food, and clothing can reasonably deny my
contention that the average man has shown himself unable to protect him-
gelf as head of a family. He {8 therefore compelled to drive his children out
at the earliest possible moment to make their own meagre living,

And the worst of the whole matter Is he is satisfied with himself. In.
stead of realizing tha; he is economically (and spiritually, too) “poor and
blind and miseralle and naked'” he iz puffed up with a senseyaf hi
ance as a voter—andmportance which he refuses to shar wit

kind. - _
Solels:

& Spoiléd the Marble,
&Sculptor. to his friend)—Well, what
: you think of my bust? Fine piece
) ctuarble, fsn't it?

Friend Magnificents~What a pity to
nave made a bust of it. It would have
made a lovely panjﬂplece.—Bcn Vi-
vant.

s Fishermen as Golf

As the result of the g
every description of white #isl
Scotlish coast many figh
turning their attention il
profitable calling, the most pop
igg that of golf caddy,

any consequence in Scotland with
out'a golf course, softhat large num
bers of fishermen are finding employ~
“x;{ent in this way.—London Mail,
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The Papanese Diet ‘has. just ed
the bill introduced by the government
providing for the refunding of the
consumption tax on sugar w

in . manwfacturing condensed Theé men of Australia outnumber

the women by 247,000.
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LAUS DEO,

These miracles I know
To make my heart delight—
Dawn with her rose aglow ,
Downmtepvin‘x from the night; a8
Dusk with her stars anfl shadow bars,
And moon, a lily white!

These m._wt_eries unfold :
My happiness to bring—
Autumn with magie gold;:
Summer ‘with song and wing;
Winter with death; and then the breath
_And blossom  face ‘of Spring!

8
Oh, joy it is to live, ' ;[
o know, to lLear, to see!
God has so much to give
And gives to gladden me—
Music and mirth and love on Earth,
And Heaven yet to be!
—}‘:;rmk Dempster Sherman, in the Cen-
ury,
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' Leaving Sister §
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Stella hurrifed through the errand
which had taken her to the kitchen,
and as she regained the hall leading
to the front of the house, her face
lost the pained look it had worn
while she had been glving instruc-
tions to the cook. For the last two
years Stella never went to the rear
of the house if it were possible to
avold doing so,

From c¢hildhood days she had spent
long, happy hours in the spaclous
vard of the Tolbert home and since
the encroachment of the city had
walled them in on one side and at
the rear, she had been heartbroken.

Then fine old mansions had been
razed to make room for long rows of
brick houses intolerable in the mo-
notony of their architecture., Each
had its tiny lawn in front, its six-
foot grass plot at on2 side and an-
other plot ip the rear, but the back
yvards blossomed only with the Mon-
day wash, and the great treegs had
been cut down because the front
lawns were far too small to accom-
modate the sturdy oaks and the tall
elms.

Across the street from the Taolbert
house was a public park &nd on the
other street side—it «as a coruer lot
~—wag another old-fashioned hcuse,
part of the Bain estate in litigation,
which seemed to insure the perman-
ency of the landmark.

On the other sides the brick mon-
strosities reared their ugly roofs.
| Stella had ghut up the rooms on that

glde and in the rear or had screened

the vew with stained glass windows.
, From the windrws of the rooms
i ghe used she could see the trees and
| the sort of houses to which she was
| aceustomed, and only when necessity

demanded did ghe venture into those

rooms .rom whick an unobstructed

view of the unlovely back yards could
| be had.

Stella's hatred of the march of the
city and its encroachment upon Cas-
tleton was fierce and unreasoning,
but she had the Tolbert stubboru-
ness and neitler her brother Bert
nor Frank Fleming could move her
determination to hold out against
the new order of things,

The building up of Castleton had
vastly increased the yalue of all prop-
erty and the taxes were growing
heavier each year, but this was an
added offense, not a reason for ac-
cepting her brother's suggestion that
ghe sell the old mansion and purchase
a home further out in the country,
beyond the limits of the city's prob-
able expansion,

The home had been left to Stella
ag her father's business had been
left to Bert., He shared the home
with her and Stella lived in dread
of the day when he sifould marry and
move away¥, but she was stubborn
in her refusal to find another home.

“I won't be driven out by these
horrible new people,” she had de-
clared, *The home {s still pleasant
enough if I live on the open side,
and I won't let the real estate men
have the victory.”

That had become her war cry and
even when Fleming had urged her to
ghare the new home he had purchased
gome flve miles further out in a care-
fully restricted section she had de-
clared that when they were married
he must live in the old home. Only
Fleming’s tactful silence at this crisis
prevented a broken engagement.

Stella, the kitchen safely behind
her, ensconsed herself in her favorite
corner of the parlor as far as pos-
gible from the sight of the hated,

mi-detached rows, The soft closing

@ front door roused her and she
| to know who ‘had entered.
the sound of her brother's volce
ran quickly into the hall. His

4 early appearance augured some evil,

“What has gone wrong, Bert?" she

“Everything's right, in fact.
I had a chence to leave the office
early and I came out; that's all.”
 “It fsn't all” insisted Stella.
“What is it, Bert?"”

Bert tried to laugh, but the effort
was not entirely successful. Stella
followed him into the library, with
ther hand pressed against her heart
to still its rapid beating, .

Once in the comfortable roo

Bert sank into his favorite chair and

began softly.

edge that I am wounding you which
puts me ill'at ease. The fact {s that
Beth promised me last night that she
would marry me in June. Frank is
coming out this evening to dinner,

and I wanted to slip home and tell

you 6o that you could get over it
‘before he came,”

Stella sprang to her feet,

**You are going to be married?"”
she cried. *“You are going ta lea:
me and the dear old home and ma
a home somewhere else?”

“It had to come some time,” he
argued, defengively. “You see, Beth's
aunt will have to go back West
shortly and that will leave the poor
child without any protection.”

“You can’'t expect me to remain
a bachelor all my life,”” he added,
with a trace of frritation,
we have all been very patient with
your whime, Stella, Kiss me like a
good sister and wish me joy."”

“I hope you will be very happy,"”
said Stella dully, but she did not offer
to kiss him and she slowly left the
room,

Bert watched her go with the sense
of helpless {rritation a man feels
when he has unwittingly hurt a wo-
man and knows that really he i{s not
to blame. He made no effort to stop
her, and Stella slipped offt to her
own room to fight out her battle
alone,

But here a fresh shock awalted
her, for as she curled up in the win-
dow seat she glanced across the
street and was horrified to see two
heavy trucks plled high with ropes
and tackle stop before the house
across the way. Gilt lettering pro-
claimed them the property of the
Metropolitan House Wrecking Com-
pany, but BStella did not need the
signs to téll her their purpose.

Stella hurried down the stairs and
burst into the library,

“Bert,” she eried, '‘there are the
house wreckers in front of the old
Baln place. We must send Robert
over to tell them that they are mak-
ing a mistake.”

‘“There is no mistake,” sald Bert
gently, “There was a decision in the
Court of Appeals last month. Frank
and I did not tell you because we did
not want you to worry about it until
vou had to. They are going to put
up a row of flat houses.”

For a moment Stella was stunned
by the announcement, then she went
over to her brother's chair.

“Let's ask Beth out to dinner to-
night,” she said as she kissed him.
“We'll plan for a double wedding,
dear.”

Bert reached up and drew her
down tp the comfort and protection
of his strong arms,

“I'm glad you're going to give in
and marry Frank, even if he does
insist upon running away from the
house wreckers,” he whispered.
“But it's the first time I ever saw
the house wreckers act as Cupids,”—
Trenton American,

WISE WORDS,

A man never fights so hard for a
principle as he does for results.

Qceastonally you find a grown man
who seems to eat almost as much as
a small boy.

The things that make a man dis-
contented are not what he has, but
what he wants.

It {s quite natural that a fellow will
never have a show unless he has the
price of admisgion.

Some men are so rich that they
even seem to think they can pay their
respects in dollars,

The man who is easily worked is
always overworked.

He who swallows his pride should
be sure his digestion is all right.

Fine feathers may not make fine
birds, but a man's clothes may make
him look like a jay.

There are lots of good points about
many a man we wouldn’t suspect if
he didn't tell us about them,

That women have little sense of
humor may be due to the fact that
they don’'t want to laugh grow
fat,

When a woman's face is her for-
tune she shouldn’t have much trouble
in getting through life on her cheek.

The good don’t all die young {if
we are to belleve the tombstones.

When a fellow tells a girl she is

a dream, it is cruel to her to wake
him up.

Even the man who borrows trouble
1s apt to kick if he gets more than he
bargained for,

The man who suffers from dyspep-
gla hasg little patiencéd with a woman
who merely has a broken heart,

Some people take a melancholy
satisfaction in always being prepared
for the worst.

It always worries an absent-minded
man to think he can't remember what
It was he was going to worry about,
~—From “Musings of a Gentle Cynie,"”

{In the New York Times, *

The Missour! Senate Committee on
constitutional amendments has re-
ported advarsely on giving women the
right to vote, - o it

“I think,

: ..‘«‘ g
TO DRAW THREEN

It fs very difficult offb@Mmes
dhaw threads in materia) &t
stitghing. One gets

up, which make

To avoid this
lathef of any kind of sd
a lather brush—Iif yo
not, an old soft toothb
g0 over . the material where thy
threads are to be dragn, latheringgy
well) When this is Blone allow ‘
lather to thoroughly dry. When you' |
begin to draw the tHreacs you ,"
find that they will draw very easily
without breaking, -

p, and with ,
B ve one; R
h will dow *

LIGHTING.

The cost of ligh ® room dependyg
very much upon thg eolor of the cefl.
ing and walls. T[‘ color having the
largest reflecting rclency for a plain
ceiling is a f gray cream, thig
efficiency being estimated at sixty.
four per caat:, says Good Housekeep.
ing. Other colors in the order ang
percentage of efficlency, the cei
being gra¥ are as follows: Faint
greenish, fifty-three per cent.; light
vellow, forty-nine per cent.; faint
pinkish, forty-three per cent. With
a cartridge-paper celling the percent.
ages of reflecting efficiency arey
Medium light buff, forty-four; salmon
buff, thirty-thrée; pale gray, twenty. . |
seven; light bluc, twenty; light green,
eighteen; light red, ten; dull green,
seven.® With crep paper, mediym
green, unineteen; coffee brown, six;
deep red, five. These figures arg
from ap {lluminating engineer, Dr,
Louis Bell, of Boston. The plainer

the surface, of course, the
o the reflection.

PLANTS FOR PORCH BOXE&&'1

Avold the planting of flowers
demand sun“a situations where only,
shade is to had, and, on the other
hand, do ngl waste time and effort by
setting sh loving plants in posf«
tions expos the full glare of the
sun, Neith 1 thrive,

Uspally the 8t perplexing prob-
lem is to selectVplants for the north
gide of the porc the north wig«
dows., Tr iling fuchsias, ivy gerans
fums, fanes caladiums, vincas, aspar-
agus, Japiaese mor lo=
choma an« begonias
to say notling of the n
The comm m “umbrell
does well {i* guch situa
quires more water than

For boxes on the south|
antirrhinums (“snap drag g bl
liotrope, maurandya, Phlox"Drum= =
mondii, nasturtinms, aggratum,
weeping lantana, crotons, abutilions, =&
coleus, are all excellent, while O the =
east tuberous begonias, nasturtlnme, =
thunbergias, vincas, ivy geranfu ,“'f
heliotrope, manettias, manraRdyay
antirrhinums and ferns.—Ing
lis News.

Potatoes an Gratin—Put crd
potatoes in buttered baking dish,
er with buttered crumbs and bakée
centre grate until erumbs are brown.

Crumpets—One quart warm :
one teaspoon salt, half cup yoast,
flour enough for a not very stifl [bals
ter. When light add one-hall cuj
melted butter, let stand twenty
utes and bake in muffin rings or cup&™s

Strawberries With Cream —
pare the strawberries in layers,
berries, then sugar, etc,, cover
one pint of cream, whites of thre
eggs and a teacup of powdered s¢
whipped together and flavored Wd
strawberry juice, i

Graham Popovers—Two-thi;
entire wheat flour, one-third
flour, one-fourth teaspoon s r
eights cup of milk, one egg, one
teaspoon melted butter; prepa
bake as popovers, putting:
hot buttered gem pans and
ty to thirty-five minutes.

Duchess Potatoes—To t¥
hot riced potatoes add
spoons butter, one-h
and yolks of three eg
en, Shape., using g
tube in form of baskets,
crowns, leaves, roses,
over with beaten egg dilu
teaspoon water and b
oven. ;

Raspberry BlancMan| S|
fresh raspberries, or use pi
berries, strain off the juice & A Eve
en it to taste, place over the™fir
when it boils :
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