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bevllle lit Winter.
There could not bs a mors beauti-

ful climate than that of Seville In
winter. It is as dry ts a bone, and
there Is never a day which Is not
sunshiny from dawn to sunset. Gout
and rheumatism are unknown and
Baedeker's guide to Spain is the fat
little volume it Is because there are
so many Sevllllan churchen and pal-

aces and gardens, all with a star
against them, which are show places.

O. perfort love, soft joy, unttrfBed with
lalu!

O, xky, kept cloudless by the alghs of

'O, bird, that hear'at EWeet sounds thro'
mm and rails.

Give thy heart way, and sing!

Look down, dear love, as Heaven Jooka
down on earth!

Be near me, round me, like the enfold-lu- g

air!
Impart some beauty from thy beauteous

worth;
Or be th3elf less fair.

I

As the heart panteth for the water-- I
brooks;

As the dove mourneth In the lone pine
tree;

So, left unsunned by thy
looks,

I pant, I mourn for thee!
Barry Cornwall.

In English Army It Follows a Defin-
ite Precedent.

The ceremony of disposing of a con
demnea spy in the English army al-- '

ways follows a definite precedent. The
unfortunate man Is surrounded by
a detachment of infantry, and, after
he Is provided with a pick and shovel,
he is marched off to a selected spot
and ordered to dig his own grave.
This done, the tools are taken from
him and his eyes are bandaged. The
attending chaplain reads portions se-

lected from the burial service end
from the ranks of the escort twelve
men are selected at random by the
officer In charge. These men, having
staked their own rifles, are led to
where twelve other rifles are awaiting:
them, six of which are loaded with
blank cartridges. One of these U
handed to each man, so that no one
knows whether the rifle he holds con-

tains a bullet or not and none can say
for certain that the shot fired by him
killed the prisoner. The firing party
then marches to an appointed position.
The commands "Present!" "Fire!"
are given and almost before the last
word rings out the volley is fired and
the spy falls In to the grave he has
dug. Nearly every man is more or less
affected on being selected to form one
of the firing party and many men
have been known to faint away on
being singled out, while others are
so overcome as to be scarcely able to
pull the triggers of their rifles.

He Owned Straight Down.
During the early construction

period of the Wachusett reservoir in
the towns of Clinton, Boylston and
West Boylstn, the property owners,
mostly farmers, protested quite earn-

estly against the right of the metro-

politan water board to take their
lands by "eminent domain," a power
they never before hoard of.

One day during this period of agi-

tation a minister driving through the
Nashua valley, the future site of the
reservoir, came to a hill where a fine
view of the surrounding country could
be had. Daniel Carvllle, a farmer,
who for seventy years had lived In
that region, suspecting that the occu-

pant of the carriage was an official
who was looking over his premises
for the purpose of seizing it later by
"eminent domain," walked up to the
carriage with an inquiring look.

The minister, putting his head out,
in a pleasant tone Inquired If he own-

ed "this beautiful hill."
Carville, desiring to impress the

supposed agent of the water board
with his idea of ownership, replied:
"Yes, every foot of it right straight
down to hell. ' Boston Herald.

Criticism of Education.
Kentok Horl, the Japanese mission-

ary, was criticising education in the
Occident.

"A western education," he said,
"lays too much stress on dates, facts,
general information all those things
that one can look up in a Jiffy in the
encyclopedia.

"The oriental education is better la
that it deals only in such things as
develop the mind, leaving general In-

formation quite alone.
"Of what great good Is general In-

formation, after all? The futility of
much of it was brought out the other
days In a conversation between two
students.

"Think of it,' said the first stu-

dent 'It would take 12,000,000 years
to pump the sea dry, pumping at the
rate of 1.000 gallons a second.'

"The other thought. Theu he said:
" 'And where would they put all the

water?' "

A. D. 1950.
The big college man came over from

the gridiron and accosted the old Jani-
tor.

"Uncle Ben," said the young man
In the flaming sweater, "you have been
here many years, haven't you?"

"Me?" echoed the old man. dropping
his broom. "Why, lands, boss, I re-

member when they actually had a
building on these grounds to study in."

An the big youth gazel at the vast
circle of stadiums, cages and athletic
grounds and wondered how his grand-sire- s

could have been so dull to lose
time studying.

Paderewskl't Stepson.
The stepson of Ignace Paderewskl

has recently arrived in New York and
will not, after all, devote himself to
tho musical impresarloshlp. Young
Gorski has changed his mind and be-

come an advance agent for Mme.
Modjeska on her farewell tour, which
Is soon to begin. The actress and
the pianist have been Intimate friends
for many years, and in this way it hap-

pens that young Mr. Gorski starts
his buslnes life in the United States.

Lawyers Lose Fat Fees.
A dispute over the division of a

large tract of California land, left by
the late Bart Smithson, was settled by
toHsIng a coin. The land was divider
Into four parts, and the four heirs,
with the head and tail of half a dollar,
made successive selections, to the
great loss of the local legal fraternity.

Used to It
"Yes," said Revetts, "I went to a 6

o'clock tea with my wife yesterday."
"Gracious!" exclaimed Chumley;

"didn't It almost drive you crazy?"
"Oh, no, I don't mind it. I own

boiler shop, you know."

Very Good Reason.
Dick (who has been to the circus

with a young woman) "Vfhy do young
ladies like the circus so much?'- -

Fred "I suppose because they have
" Itchini for the ring."

It Is the marvel of foreigners that
Americans visit the old country who
have never seen the wonders of their

wn the Mammoth Cave, the Natural
Bridge, the Yosemite Valley and other
places but how many New Yorkers
really know New York? The little
trip of forty miles around Manhattan
in a "seeing New York" yacht Is a
liberal education. The man who
makes the talk through the mega-
phone can tell the natives a lot about
his own city that he never dreamed of
as the truth. For example, New York
,was bought by the Dutch from the In-

dians for the sum of $24, paid In
beads and blankets. That was some
time ago. It has grown since. Ac-

cording to the megaphone man, it is
at the present time worth about

ell told. A square foot
therefore the size of a pocket handker-
chief is worth $1,000, if not more.
Full and sufficient reason this for
erecting buildings in the atmosphere,
which costs nothing. And as for the
bigness and richness of New York!
Who would have known that one of
her steamships the Baltic Is the
length of two gigantic skyscrapers
torn up by the roots, laid flat and
pasted together lengthwise, if It had
not been for the megaphone? '

Hustlers Flocking In.
The big hotels of this city are

crowded these days with men from
the west, the south
and neighboring
countries on the
continent. They
are here mostly to
flnnt otnAlr 4 i n ...

e n te r p rises and
I most of them seem

Li! namirS 1
I to know how to do

it. They are all
provided with the proper credentials
and they talk of millions as though
money In that bulk was the only
(thing they handled. Many of their
scheme will fall through, but many
inore will be launched. It is always
important for a western promoter to
look his part, and therefore, the wide,
soft hat and untrlmmed mustache
is part of the regular makeup.

Getting to Morgan.
To get into the banking house of

J. P, Morgan is a great deal more dif-

ficult than it looks. The two richest
thoroughfares in the world, Wall and
Broad streets, cross before the door.
The corner has- been nipped off the
building so as to form a narrow facade
facing northwesterly, and here a
Sight of steps leads Invitingly up to
the open door. Nothing could seem
simpler than to enter, yet nothing Is
harder than for a stranger to get past
that open door. For Just beyond the
threshold a big man is lounging In
great comfort, his thick right arm
lying loosely along the counter, every-

thing about him a picture of indolent
ease except his keen, good-nature- d

blue eyes. They begin to measure
you before your foot has neared the
top step. If you have no legitimate
business in the o?Hce you cannot pass
this man. He is James McDermott
late a policeman of the Broadway
squad. He was a tremendous fellow
even among that army of giants. "Big
Jim" they called him. He could throw
the hammer and lifted the

weight farther than any
other man on the force up to the time
John Flanagan came over from Ire-

land to break world's records. For
twenty-si- x years McDermott wore the
uniform of the police.

Where Artists Are.
The old Fleischmann building at

Broadway and Tenth street, which
wag sold to the Grace Church corpor-
ation the other day, has long been the
abode of artists and is y one of
the few Mudlo buildings left from a
former era. Horatio Walker, Jr., once
had a studio there, as did Daniel Dur-an- d

and the elder Reinhart. Hapless
Gus Dirks drew most of his bug pic-

tures in Studio 38, and It Is said that
William M. Chase was once on the
rent rolls. But for illustrious names
one must go to the old Tenth street
studio building near Sixth avenue.
The artistic history of the Fleisch-
mann building is the history of the
little known illustrator, the producer
of "buckeyes" and for deal-

ers, the artists who draw fashion
plates, advertising illustrations and
even decorate dinner cards.

Clothes Make the Woman.
There are a number of only fairly

bright young women doing well in
vaudeville these
days because they
have fine costumes.
The method of gain-
ing favor among
managers is to dis-

play a wardrobe and
then make a bluff
at singing or giving
a monologue. No
matter whui the
genius of a young
woman she has no chance unless she
has a wardrobe. The cue Is taken
from the success made by Lillian Rus-

sell with her $20,000 wardrobe.

Millionaires In Overalls.
New York society experienced a

sensation when the announcement
came out of California that young
Charles Chauncey Stillman, son and
heir of President James Stillman, of
the National City Bank, who Is one
of the leading ministers in the Stand-

ard Oil Cabinet, was earning a meager

$75 a month in Oakland was an or-

dinary or extraordinary baggage
smasher. Simultaneously with this
bit of news came a paragraph from
London saying that John Cocll Rhodes,
a nephew and heir of the late South
African nabob, had donned overalls
and gone to work in the Klmberley
diamond mines. Other Instances of
mlllionairs wearing the habiliments
of toil have come to light in such num-

bers recently as to resemble an epi-

demic of labor a plague of overallitls
which Is smiting scions of wealth
throughout the social and financial
world.

Iron Worker Show Skill.
It speaks well for the sobriety and

skill of the 8,000 structural iron work
ers at present engag-

ed on New York sky-
scrapers! and bridges

ithat during the past
I two months they

. t have neither killed
'W-n- sinA thrrtilffh

yiWSH': 1 carelessness nor has
one of their own

number lost his own life. When It
is considered that these men work at
dizzy heights and are constantly tak-
ing charnts of slipping or stumbling
the fatalities among them are remark-
ably few.

Have No Use For Farm Work.
In three years the removal commit-

tee of the United Hebrew Charities
has succeeded in removing from the
city to the country an average of
4,250 persons per year, while as many
new Immigrants have arrived in the
city in one week. The difficulty has
not been a matter of funds or places
for families, but unwillingness
on the part of the families to go. If
struggling, sometimes starving Jews
of New York refuse to go to the coun-
try under the persuasion of their
own leaders, what good will it do to
endeavor to efTect inducements by
railroad land, settling advertisements?
On the other hand, the Italian repre-

sents the farmer ready-mad- but al-

though nine-tenth- s of the Italians who
have come to the United States have
followed agricultural pursuits they are
ready to do anything else for any rate
of pay rather than continue farming.
In Southern Italy, from which the mass
of immigrants come, there is no consid-

erable Industry except farming, and
men who are naturally gifted for other
pursuits must work in the soil to live;
therefore, each overburdened peasant
has come to look on the soil as his
master and he as Its slave.

Foul Deed of Reformers.
The New Jersey State Home for

Girls has decided to try the farfamed
soothing effects of
music in correct-- t MERC 2)
ing the girl inmates
and thus encourage
discipline. Although
cruel and unusual
punishment is pro-

hibited New Jersey
calmly anticipates
the horrible spec-

tacle of a wayward
girl being sentenc-
ed for an hour to
hear "Hiawatha,"
"Tammany" or "In
the Shade of the
Old Apple Tree"
on a phonograph.
Persons living near
the home fear that
the shrieks of the
victims will disturb them. A neigh-

bor suggests a change of name to the
New. Jersey State Musical College.

Schools and Expense.
Some idea of the magnitude of th

work that the School Board has been
doing for New York may be gathered
from the casual announcement made
by an official of the Board of Educa-

tion that during the past year
has been appropriated for

school sites and bildlngs. This, of
course, Is but a fraction of what the
city of New York spends every year
upon public education. On the East
and West Sides, with their teeming
population, school houses dot nearly
every other block. Brooklyn, Queens,
Richmond and the Bronx have not
been overlooked. When we consider
that about 90 per cent of the child-

ren leave school at the age of 14 years,
the Importance of implanting in each
child the groundwork of a good educ-

ation cannot be overestimated. This
is spending the taxpayers' money in s
good cause.

Magic Mirrors.
Magic mirrors are the latest fash-ionab-

curios, though they are by no
means a novelty, having been known
for many years. The mirror Is a
slightly concave disk of bronze, highly
polished and silvered. The mirror
shows no peculiarity un'P held so that
the sunlight is reflected from it upon
the wall or other dark object, when
the design stamped upon the back
appears upon the wall in bright lines.

The design is not apparently upon
the surface of the mirror, but the
stamping slightly flattens the surface
of the reflector, and when held In the
strong sunlight these flat lines direc-
tly reflect their light upon the wall,
while that reflected from the concave
portions Is dispersed.

Arrangements are now being made
to have portraits and coats of arms
stamped to order, and this, it Is ex-

pected, will still further Increase the
demand.

Readiness for Emergencies.
For most of us the best preparation

for emergencies is sleep enough and
food enough, work enough and play
enough, and a lot of little troubles. If
you keep a clear head and a steady
hand, and a habit of dealing with
everyday difficulties capably you are
more ready for possible emergencies
than the man is who depends upon an
armory of tools and weapons which
are rusty from disuse. Exchange.

Decision Inspires Confidence.
The decided man carries a positive

atmosphere. He impresses you with
his force and power to do things. His
very presence inspires confidence and
conviction. You feel sure that a
man confronts you, and not a weak-
ling. He knows what he thinks, and
says it; he knows what he wants to
do, and does it.

A Reproof.
One day a little boy came to school

with very dirty hands, and the teach-
er said to him: "Jamie, I wish you
would not come to school with your
h;inds soiled that way. What would
you say If I came to school vvith soil-

ed hands?" "I wouldn't say anything,"
was the prompt reply. "I'd be too
polite."

Advice for the Struggles
Determine upon one subject, and

pursue it to Its conclusion, regardless
of discouragement In any shape or
form. Do not be In too great a hurry
to become your own master. There
is nothing more distressing than to
see a man in a position beyond his
depths. Sir Clifton Robinson.

Doge May Spread Tuberculosis.
Prof. Landouzy, in a communication

JuBt made to the French Academy of
Medicine, Insinuates a serious ground
of distrust between a man and his dog.
There is no doubt that tuberculosis is
on the Increase, and the professor has
Just as little doubt that dogs have
something to do with it.

Jupiter In Good Position.
The great planet Jupiter is farthe.

north now than at any time for the
last seven or eight years and is vis-

ible this month throughout the night.
The opportunities for studying the
largest of the planets are better,
therefore, than they ever are, except
at long Intervals.

Bank Pays For Error.
Dismissed because he had married,

a Johannesburg bank clerk obtained
three months' salary and $165 for libel
contained In the letter of dismissal,
the court remarking that any agree-

ment In restraint of marriage was
void, immoral and contrary to public
policy.

No Way of Escape.
Little Freddy (after listening to the

usual matutinal quarrel between his
father and mother Mamma, if a
little boy is very, very good all the
time when he is little, does he have
to get married when he's grown up?
Famille-Journa- l.

Little Money In Pepper.
The pepper business in Borneo

seems to be in a bad way. In a recent
issue of the Sarawak Gazette is a list
of twenty-on- e bankrupts. Sixteen of
them are or were pepper planters,
and after each name is the word "ab-
sconded."

Light From Minerals.
Some minerals, such as diamonds,

give out light when rubbed together.
Sir William Crookes says that he has
prepared an artificial sulphide of zinc
which is more luminescent under fric-

tion than any natural mineral.

Looks Reasonable.
Latest theory of the orgin of man

comes from the Esqulmos. They say
he was made from chewing gum.
Looks reasonable and explains the
universal tendency to work the Jaw
overtime. Judge.

The Chronic Bachelor.
When a young man goes to church

with a girl, he likes to sit in the back
seat. Not because he's modest, but be-

cause he likes to keep as far away
from the altar as possible. Cleveland
Leader.

Decollete In Australia.
Notice in an Australian ballroom:

"No lady shall wear a dress cut lower
than from point to point of the shoul-
der, the committee to be Judges of
the matter."

Church Building In America.
Between twelve and fifteen

churches a day, or between 4,000 and
5,000 a year, are built In this country.

Immense Empire of India.
The Empire of India extends over

a territory larger than the continent
of Europe without Russia.

Fish That Never Sleep.
The only fish that never sleep are

said to be the salmon, pike and

WW
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his arm as he had In the days
when he was In truth, her baby. Then
Bhe crept back to bed, content, and
did not awaken until the sun was
streaming In the east windows. She
hurried down to the kitchen where
Baby Jo greeted her with a grin and
a toasting fork.

"Breakfast all ready, mother, and
the stock fed."

"Now, Jo!" she protested when,
after breakfast, he began piling up
the dishes In the pan.

"No, I meant it, mother."
And she said no more. Baby Jo

had always gained his point.
When the work was finished, Baby

"Beth!"
Jo left the house, saying he was going
to "see the folks." In an hour Molly
Burt came in with a big satchel.

"Baby Jo's hired me to work here
for a week or so. My! but he's good
looking."

"Why, whatever will I do?" gasped
Mrs. Lenks.

"Set in the parlor and be a lady,"
advised the new help. "You've had to
work like a nigger, and now your
time's come. Every one's time comes
sooner or later. It's churning day. Is
the cream ready?"

Mrs. Lenks tried to sit comfortably
In the parlor, but Its unfamillarity op-

pressed her. So she compromised and
took the little, lean-bac- k rocker Into
the dining room.

"Well, mother," said Baby Jo, when
he returned home late that afternoon,
"what would you say if I stopped
tramping and settled down into a
steady, old farmer, fixed up the place
with some new togs and brought
home a wife?"

The little mother showed her disap-
pointment at this last word, but she
struggled bravely to say, "I'd love to
have you in the old place. Jo, and I'd
like to see you well married. Is she
a city girl? Would she be content
l:ere?"

"She's living In the city at present,
but she tells me she was farm-bre- d

and that she loves the country. I

know you couldn't help but like her,
mother."

"When are you going to bring her
hero, Jo?" asked his mother, in faint,
forlorn tones.

"She's here now."
"Oh, Jo!" she cried In alarm. "It

isn't it can't be Molly!"
"Molly! Well, I'll be Jiggered,

Mother, don't you give your g

son credit for more taste than
that? I don't deserve much, but,
Molly! I won't tease you any more."

He went out of the front door and
returned with a tall, soft-eye- d girl on
his arm.

"Here's your future daughter-in-law- ,

mother. What do you think, now?
Will she be contented with our
ways?"

"Beth!"
The two women were In each

other's arms.
"I didn't get the word about Cousin

Josiah until Jo wired me. I was so
sorry not to be here!"

"When did you and Jo "
"Always," laughed the girl, with

a fond look at her lover. "I ought
to have stayed here with you until he
came back to us, but I was lonely
without him here, and I thought It
would be nice for me to earn money
to help us start housekeeping. But
we will all live here, happily together,
won't we, mother?"

Minus the Important Feature.
Blobbs I'll have to get a new fish-

ing knife.
Slobbs Why, your old one is good

enough to cut bait with.
Blobbs Yes, but I've broken the

corkscrew.
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A tired-lookin- g woman came out of

the houso and stood in the little patch
of sunshine on the north porch. She
gazed longingly down the duat-whit-

country road, and the last forlorn hope

died out her wan eyes as she returned
to her kitchen.

Josiah Lenks had not been prepos-
sessing of manner nor endowed with
,many endearing qualities. He had
Ibeen parsimonious, tyrannical, fault-ifindin- g

and stubborn, but his wife only

remembered that he was her man.
and that it was very lonely in this
iqulet, orderly house, which, as la
'usual at such occasions, had been
'filled to overflowing in the interim of
'demise and funeral, but was now de-

serted.
She wished again and again that

'her son, Jo, would come. She had
not known Just where to reach him.
One seldom did know where to reach
Jo. He had a comet-lik- e way of ap-

pearing and disappearing. He had
been a wanderer since the days of
schoolboy truancy, and he had served
iln many capacities as tralnboy, cir-

cus rider, soldier, tramp and stage
driver. In fact, everywhere but on his
father's farm. She had not known
'where to send word to Beth, either.
Beth, the little, orphaned child of a

distant cousin, had grown to young
womanhood on the farm, and then had
!gone to a distant city to teach. She
was away on a vacation, now, and had
no settled address. With these two
absent, Mrs. Lenks was Indeed alone.

Suddenly there hurried Into the
kitchen a tall, strong-shouldere- man.

"Sorry I couldn't have got here In

time, mother, but I'm here now and
we're going to be together from now
on you and me."

The little woman nestled In his
arms.

"You know I never could hit It off

with the old man. There! Don't
' look scared, mother. I am not going
to say anything against him now, I

guess I said all I felt to him. Every
time I tried to stay at home, I had to
pull out."

"I know, Jo!" she said feelingly.
"He was hard to get along with."

"Well, I guess you ought to know
better than any one. I am going to
make up to you ft" your slave life.
You are never going to do any more
work from now on."

"Now, Jo, the farm work must go
on."

"You are not going to do It. I am
going to get supper now. Where's the
kettle? Using that same old leaky,

one?"
For the next half hour, Mrs. Lenks

had an odd sensation of being somn
one else as she sat In a chair and
looked on while Jo deftly sliced up
cold potatoes, fried bacon and set the
table.

Despite bio five and twenty years
and big frame, Jo Lenks gave one tiio
impression of being very young and
unsophisticated. Perhaps It was due
to his round, beardless face, which

7
ji.'Ji ttrrm.

Stood In the little ,atch of sunshine
on the north porch.

was pink-hue- d and smooth, to his eyes

infantile in expression, or to his un-

formed and rather small features.
' Look jeti' like yer did when yer

wuz a baby, Jo!" old Miss Green had
exclaimed, seeing him after an ab-

sence cf some years. Thereafter he
was ever known as "Baby Jo."

His cheeriness was like a rush of
sunshiny In a dark place to his
mother. Throughout the supper and
evening she felt as If she had taken
a tonic. When Bhe awoke in the night
the feared his home-comin- had been
a dream, and she stole into the room
w here he lay aslea? with his head on


