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Importance of the Child.

Prof Folix Adler, in his addresa be-
tore the Natiooal Ohild Labor Con.
vention st Cincinpatl on "The ALt
tude of Bocety Townarda the Child as
an Index of Clviligsation,” pointed out
that, Matorieally, there have been
three viewn of the child In  socioly,
There la the primitive view which
regarded the ehlld as the cssential
factor in the system of ancestor wors
ship: the later view, which made him
the inheritor and coutinuntor of the
faumlly honors and  precogallves; and
the modern view, which looks upon
the child as g0 much living material
for the soclety of the future. The
cinaifiention serves as a basls for the
proteat agalnst the wastage of child
Hfe under the present system of pro-
duction. Enssentinlly, however, the
three historieal views nre ldentleal, In
that they agres in looking wpon the
child as bearing within himeaelf the
seed of the ideal future, whather that
ideal be to lve in  extra-terrestrinl
bliss and In the memory of man, or
the feudal ideal of family, or tho
contemporary altruistie ldeal of the
perfect state. Snd It Is by no means
certain that the last ideal s not the
hardest on tlie ehild. It is nol only
that some of us, In the nama of prog.
rivds, are conleaot to send the chlid
into that Industrial slavery against
which Prol. Adler pleads hls chwe,
says the New York Fost; buol that
of us, In recognizing the high
misalon of the young, persist lo plac-
ing on thelr tender shoulders a heavy
burden of responsibility. I we were
ancestor-worshippers medlneyal
barons, we should be guite content to
leave our ehlldrén In undisturbed en-
Joyment of their right to liberty and
the pursnlt of happiness; &lnes In
moraly being they would fulfill their
purpoke.  But the modern ¢hild must
not be left alone, because there 18 no
quch thing as a child In the same
sense that there |8 a eat or a pony
or a ploture-book. He In a "potentials
f1y." and there are pedagogical prin-
ciples.
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A great popular demonstration took
place recently in Belgium. Over 60,
000 persons marched through the
utreets of Brussels to the city hall to
nsk for obligntory education, The pe-
tition presented to the mayor wos
signed by 200,000 names, Nearly ono-
fourth of the population of Helglum (e
flliterate, although the law offers free
education to those who cannot pay for
it. There 18 supposed to be n primary
gchool for every commune over 6,600,
but only a meager grant I8 allowed,
and the teaching Is often of Lthe poor-
est, The sthools dre managed by the
commune und not by the government,
and any private place of instroction
miy bo selgcted as  the communal
school, Edueation practically ceages
at the age of 12; what wan learned [n
soon forgotten, and the relapse into
indifference and Jgnorance in Inevl-
table. The schools are Inspected onece
a year. Although the technloal schools
of Belgium are fine, the primary sys
tem of thie most crowded country in
Europe In wholly bad.

The name of bridge probably grew
out of the Russian word “biritoh”
which Is called out when the player
declares no lrumps, ssys Soribner’s.
The appearance in England between
1883 and 1886 of & pamphlet on “bir
fteh,” or Russlan whiet, falled to at-
tripet much attention at that period,
but during the ensuing ten years the
present naturkl offshoot of the Rus-
wian form of play-—one wvarlety of
which is oalled feralasch, terslache,
yelarash, by Bir Horace Rumbold—
became everywhere quite n fivorite
pustime. The game s sald by some
to have originnted at Athens, although
it i1s known to have been played,
practically In Ita present form
throughout Turkey, Greees, Egypt and
along the Muprithme Alps for actusMy
more than 30 years under the name of
kbhedive.

The dean of Canterbury relutes this
anscdote of his own school days; In
the schoolbouse at Rugby, when he
was. there, new boys in the Orst win:
ter term had to stand on & table and
#iog the “"Bruve Old Oak” before all
the boys of the house. If they sang
to the satisfaction of the houss they
were taken Into s good-fellowship.
Otherwise thoy had to drink half a
glngs of salt and fater, made so thick
that they could stand & ruler up In it
He was very sorry (0 make the con-
fesslon ibat bhe bhad o drink the salt
and water,

The Chiness on the Rand were al-
lowad so much oplu, the maximum
s mouth belng two pounds. This
would sufice to stock an ordinary
chemist's shop for & year. Two
pounds of oplum represents 97,808
average modicinal dosea,
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Gormany bas ordered a reduction
on live slock to try and
of meats, which

are away out of reach. Thiy seems
a gocd deal ltke the ostrich with his
head a tho ssnd.

#iow the Actor Heels the
Tulse of His Audienre

By LEW FIELDS.

In the relation of actor to andience I have alwaya
helieved that a eollective public is much like the aver-
age mdividunl in its physical expression, and that you
will {ind in any groupiog of persons a common impulse
—a pulsc that is as well defingd as any ever pressed
by the physivinn as be watches his patient,

The suceessful public speaker—orator, preacher or
actor—is he who finds that pulse, and to my mind
much of the so-onlled magnetism is but the ability
on th part of the speiker to foel hia nudience; to reeognim the throbs of
that pulse; to govern and be governed by it; and, above all, to. Know
whether it indientes oxhilaration or depression, and to net according te
those indications.

There ie no other profession in which the infangible sense of intuition
i 80 necessary as in that of ncting, for it is principally through that sense
that we may gauge the interpreiation of our allotied parts. Year afier
year the player learns to feel hiz way into the light of approval, and this
process often results in the development of intuition to an almost abnors
mal degrece,

The world pleases to call me a snecessful comedian and my work in
comedy is generally commendod by my oritics, yet there 15 nover a time
that I come on the stage that T do not experience a certain dogroe of nerv-
ousncsa which 1 cannot overcome until 1 have “sized up” my nudience.
My first impulse is to reach oui heyond my part to diseover the composite
character of that body bevond the footlights, and intuitively [ grasp its
pulse and know by its throhs whether aclion or lines will serve best to
quicken the circulation of enjoyment in its veins.

The wellsdefined elements must alwaya he congidered hefore a part
may be effectually played—visual and mental attitude—and they are im-
portant fuctors indeed. The first will be found in an aulience composed
of those worthies who come to the theater to be amused without affort on
their part, and the Jatter, where there is a digtinet evidence of ability and
willingness to grasp the humor of the actor’s lines withont the absolute
necessity of descriptive action fechnically known as “businese

The reception which greets my first apwearance is usually my guide,
for it shows me whether my audience has lsughed more at the dialogue or
“husiness,” and T take my imiuitive coe from the impression thus eonveyed
and work nccordingly. 1 keep always in touch with the vibration of that
pulse which tells me plainly when the andience has had enongh of panto-
mime and is ready to listen rather than to wateh.

The slightest indication that abnormal pulsation threatens is o dan-
ger gignal that cannot safely be ignored, for in comedy it is but n short
vourge from the normal to a stagnation thal induees a sluggish lack of
degire to respond 1o the efforts of the comedian.

No Tnbarmony
Between God and ian
l

— 4 E—
— e

The mistake which the

avernge religion makes is
that it supposcs that the
whole of the universe 1s
opposed to man, It places
man at one pole and God

— al the other aud attempts
By DR. EMIL G. HIRSCH. to bridge the chiusm with
= == = n f\iﬂl-- Z"IIIIII l’al”t‘li r‘;‘lig‘

ion, The bridge of salva-
tion, the higher religione call it. The fact is, however, that man opposed
to the laws of natufe iv nothing; mun acting in harmony with and under-
standing them is little less than God. There never was—there never will

be—opposition befween man and Ged.

1t is folly to place the light of science in the old festament. Tt is
foalish to suppose that in those days of meager seientific knowledge there
wis enatetness in the thooght about the world., Tt is &till more futile to
make acience conform to the old testament. It is absurd to suppose that
at thet time the sum total of knowledge had beéen reached.

The idea of personal immortality 18 a continuation of the instinet of
geleproservation, It is the iden which made the early man how to the
feddch, Tt .. the thought that makes the more modern mun come to the
sitar and pray. In both is the feeling that without the propitistion of the
higher powers man will be destroyed. The instinet of self-preservation
expianded is the desire to live perpetually, Man knows something of what
life is. He kunows nothing of death. He therefore desires lo live forever
and he asks that that life shall be made a8 easy as possible.

There iz a deeper fruth than this in immortality. There are great
movements in human development, In these each man takes his large o
gmall ghare. In proportion to that share, in ratio to the influence, known
or unknown to men at large, which he exerts on these groatl movements is
his immortality,

He dies, but the energy, the potentiality which has been relessed in
his life nover dies. It becomes part of the great movements of the world.
Men competing with natural law is impotent, Man knowing und utilizing
natural law hus potency which is second only to that of the universs, or
God,

There is no conflict between natural and ethicul laws. The ethical
law is that by which a man becomes o man of power, of Tesource, of mental
potency. Outside of these laws he can not reach hig highest development.
As nutural as is the law of erystallization to the stone, as natural as is the
cellular growth to the plant, so is the ethical law to man, 1t has not beon
thundered from above. It has become known o him us the other laws of
pature have become known to him—~through his experience,

When science reaches out into the future it becomes philosophy.
When philosophy secks out the helpful, finds the valuea of life and formu-
lates condunet it becomes ethics. When ethics involve not ouly the under-
standing of the laws of the universe in their relation to man but the har-
monious position of man 1o the great intent of the universe, the co-operd-
tion with the great power which we know by the name of God, then ethies

ma relighon.

g .‘:tmrliginil‘l;i created the bible. The bible did not create mlig.ion. 1t does
not end it. It goee us far, in & great poem, to give the experiences of life
08 it can. This poetic link forms ihe human connection with the harmony
of which I spoke. What the nature of God ia ‘f“k' tlwl. know definitely.
But we assert that there pever was and never will b inharmony betwesn

Ged snd man. The two are pudaers. .,
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| LAMB STEW WITH

Economical, Simple and Delldious Dish
For Dinner.

Btawing Ia, without question, the
most economieal and simplest mode
of cooking meats, says the Woman's
Home Companlon. Meat whioh is
not capable of belng sntisfactorily pre-
pared by other processes of cooking
is most ncceptablo when dealt with
In thin way. Stows are Yory oommon
among the socualled working olasses
of Turope, and oftantimes different
kindg of ment enter Into their com.
position. Let us make ours of but
obe kind, namoely, ‘Lamb.

fiuy thres pounds of lamb cut from
the forequariern. Wipe moat with n
plece of cheese cloth wrung out of
cold wuter, remove superfluous fat
nnd the meat in oneand-one-half-inch
cubes, Put in a graniteware kettle,
cover with bBolllng water, bring gradw
ally to the bolling polnt and Ie_l gl
mer (that means, von know, to let
boll very, very glowly) untll meat Is
tender, the time required belng about
two hours. After the first hour of
the cooking ndd one small onlon, from
which the skin has been removed,
then (hindy sliced, and hall & cupful
epch of carrot and turmnip cut in half.
Ineh oubes. Hemoember that the best
flavor and the brightest color of ‘a car-
ot Hes very near the skin; therefore,
carrots ehonld be washed and scraped
Tor the eooking, never pared. On the
sther hand, turnips should be pared
nMter washing, To obtain the cubes of
which 1 write, cut the vegetables in
half-fuch gllces, then out the sllces
in cubes, Wash and pare potatoes,
and out In one-fourth-dnch sllces; there
should be three and onehall cupfuls,
Cook five minutes In bolllng salted
water to cover dridn and add to stew
15 minuntes before serving time to fin:
lvh the cooking. Melt threo table
spoonfuls of butter, add four table
sooonfula of flour, and stir until waell
Wlended; them pour on gradoally,
While stirring conutantly, one cupful
aof the hot lguid in the stew, As
%00 aa the bolllng point is resched
pour clowly into the stew, Season
with salt and pepper, turn on 4 hot
—platter and sorround with &'unp
Ungs.

Dumplings, when properly made, are
light and deliclous and perfectly eany
of digestion; If fmproperly hade just
the reverse ls true. Fullurées some-
times pcour from not cooking the mix-
ture a8 soon #8 it s mixed, and again,
from cooking the mixture aver water
that falls below the bolling point

Bralsing.

This ia a particularly goed way to
treat dry meats ke veal, lean heof
from the under part of the round or
the fnee of the rump, the shoulder
of mutton, heart, liver, tough fowls,
plgeons, or other dry game. The
method of bralsing s ke the old-
time pot roast, only the bral3ing is far
enster In that the water In which It is
copked does not need replenishing,
nnd there Is much less danzer of the
kettle burning dry. In each cane the
meat Is rolled In flour, seironed with
salt., pepper and just a fusting of
sugar Lo assist in the quick browning,
Then It Is browned In the bhottom of
n kettle or frying pan, usieg some of
Its own fut, drippings or butter, as
preferred.  After this brosuing pro-
cess It 18 put into o stow pan or
bralging kettle, covered with well
flavored soup stock, grav), or even
hot watar, with herbs and tessonlogs.
then covered tightly and lsft to sim-
mer gently for several hours.

Apple Cups.

gift togother one pint of flour, one-
half teanpoon of sult, two tablespoons
of gwogar, one-half teaspoon soda, ono
teaspoon cream tortar, Daat one egg,
add four tablespoons of sweet milk,
and stir into the dry mixture, adding
more milk as necessary 0 make a
thick batter. Add two laVlespoons of
butter (melted) wond beat hard, Bul-
ter some boaking cups and put In each
a spoonful of the butter, Add one
half apple cup in quarterys, add more
batter to cover and twothirds fill the
eup.  Steam or bake 30 pinutes and
gerve with milk of 8 saune,

Bolled Beets.

Old beets require gredt care in
bolling. Four hours' glow cooking will,
as o rule, make them tendsr. If they
are wllited and tough, souk' them in
cold water over nighl liext morn-
Ing wash, put them into bo.ling water,
and eook slowly. When dine remove
the ehkin by rubbing with a towel;
sut into thin slices, dish In & hot dish,
dust with salt and pepper and pour
over & lttle meited butbet, Those
left over may be put in vinegor and
used ns & garnlsh for potito or onr
rot salad.

New idea for Quilia

The shops are showing wool wad-
ding for quilts, It comes in sheets
two yards wide énd two yerds and o
guarier long, and costs about two dol
lars & yard. The most sasitary way
to muke these quilts Is to sover them
with oheese cloth, tacking with soft
cotton. They are very pvéity when
dainty shades of eheose cloth are used.
The ventllation with thess gullts s
as good as with woolen hlankets.

Hand-Dipped Candles Ir Favor.

Hand-dipped candles have reschoed
the dimoensions of a fad, for who lo
n day when old-time styles and waye
are copled to the lotter, cap counten-
anpe a molded candle tn 6 colonial
ntick?

The latest fancy of thin k'ad la the
hand-dipped tullow candle, fAsyored
with spearmint, which Is said to give
out a mioty fragrases as it PAros. The
candles hus the interesting i regularity
of hand-made things and & gresnish-
white la eolor. .

o

“Look here, Wells,” rasped the mun-
aging oditor, wheellng about in his
eany chair and suwrveying me stemly,
“your work s getting rotien, absolute-
ly rotten. ‘What yon peed Iz a vacn-
tHon, Take IL Get out and don't ahow
your face around hdre for two weeka"

Thun 1t enme about Lthat the next
Aay found me lolling comfortably on &
settee, In A shady part of the park.
My five years’ work on the newspaper
find glven me n wide nequaintanceship
within the clty. Consequently, among
the passers:by, thers were many
whose faces were familiar

Presently two famillar fgures caime
within my fleld of vislon. Thay were
a palr of girls whom 1 had encoun-
tered mony (imes (o my search for
news, named resgeotively “Mag® and
“Lin.”

Belng n trifie familinr with thelr
especial brand of “graft,” | declded to
watoh and see with what suocess they
shonld operate it. So I lit my pipe
and wuited expectantly, nor did I have
long to walt.

Suddenly there came a wild shriek
and, in a moment, peopls were rushing
pell mell toward the spot where a mo-
ment ago 1 had sighted this gifted
palr,

I smiled sardonically and sat atill,
for 1 had seen the little play and Its
Inevitible denowement enncled many
times. “Mag"” the smnller one, had
Just kedalad over In a falr Imitatlon of
an epileptie Gt while her sister “Lig"
lent her ald by wringing her hands
and proclalming In  heartrending A

cents, "0, me sister. She's dyin'
Bhe's dyin'"
Of course the whole exhibition

would not take over five minutes and,
ns o fingle, some sympathetle hystund-
er would pass around the hat for the
afMlicted one. I yawncd, ag the littje
circle disintegrated, nnd wondered
whether 1 onght to report “Liz" and
her confrere to the polloe or glve her
a dime and ask for a story., Fato de-
cided the guestion for me.

The crowd had wiraculously disap-
peared, having evidently forgolten
“Mag" and her troubles, while (he
precions palr wandered glowly along
In my direction, keepinhg a shifty eyve
out meanwhile for a possible pollce
man.

I pulled my hat down over my eyes
and pretended to sloep. Presently 1
wns rewarded by o whining volece.
"Ploase, mister, holp a poor girl that's
got fits”

I sat up and pushed back my haot
"Why, hello, Lig," I sald ensuslly, "al
the old game | see, Why don't you
try somethlng new?”

The girl, In whose hard and catoe-
worn face there was not a trace af
fonr, stured at me definotly,

"Wot If we 57" she sald spllenly,
“folks ke us has got to live some
wuy and the old gags is tho best any-
how. I trled m new one lns' weel, nnd
It was all to the bum.” Here she
ptopped and looked at me susplelonsly,

“Go on Liz," sald U good naturedly,
“‘T'm not working this week and I'N
give my word of bonor not to peach on
you. B8it down and tell me about 1t.”

The hunted look left the girl's fce
and ghe glunced at me gratefvlly as
ehe sat down.

"T'anks, Mr, Wells," she sald,
taut you wan't no piker. Well, it was
like dis. Bome o' de fiy copr got wike
to our game an' dey told us to quit It
or gel pinched, so we quit an' kep' In
de house fer n while., 'Tings to eat
got kinder sesree nroun’ th' joint so,
one night, I aays to Mag 'I'm goln’ to
duck out An' ace what's doln’' an' I
took a hike down to the Bow'ry.

“T wuz sneakln' along when, all of a
sudden, I runs Into ‘Marble Mary' just
out from u t'res months’ trip to W
inlan', Mary she hooks Into me an',
w'en 1 tells her me bad luck, she puts
me wise to & new lay that she says is
a peach an® n winoer. On de way home
I lays me plans to try It ont nex” day.
Now dis 18 & kind of a partioular job
o 1 calls on all me frien's fer help.

“One lends me o swoll 1d she's
swiped somewhere, snother hands me
A dreas fer Mag an' finally, we're bot'
fAxed up like duchesses npd rondy fer
parade,

"Den 1 geta out n new shiny hand
beg, dat I copped from somebody or
other, and T packs 1t full o' paper unti]
it looked like th' property of Mrs. Van
Astor,

"Wid dat In me mitt, me and Mag

ey
H

hits de plke fer down town, We
wuen't almin® fer no cheap Jjoint,
neither, but fer Wanacooper's, th'

swellest place lo wwn, Course, we
didn't know wether we could get In
or not, but 4 faint hekrt alu't produe.
tive of anything to eat an’ anyhow we
couldn't do no more than got trowed
out.

*Well, luck was wid us, for dey was
& big sale goin' on an' th' bubbles an'
carringes wan lined up for hall a mile,
an' swella goln' In an' out ltke bees In
4 hive. Me an’ Mag walted a bit un'
then slid In wid th' wob and nobody
sald u word,

“Wa wandered around a while, keop-
in' an eye open fer the store cop, and
finally 1 spots me meat—a big fat
womsa wid her hinds covered wid
spurkigra an' & juley lookin' grip In
her hatd that | figgered ought to be
goed for a couple of hundred anyway,

A BUNDLE OF TRACTS

By DR. KNOX CALDWELL

J| '
lise, Finally, she stops at thé glove
counter an' mets down to look ‘em
ovar,

“{ given Mag th' wink an' den 1
sidlen in aside her and plunks me
hand cage down by hers, Say, but
she trowed me & frosly face, and' |t
was all I conuld do to keep from
Inughin’, I felt 2o good,

"Says T to the pink complscted doll
behin' the counter, ‘show me soms
00 cont mitts pleass' and, Jent as she
;.“ tolnin' Mag got bugy and trun o

L.

“Well say. my fat frien' sheo jost
glve one soresch an' tyrned aroun’ to
see what wis goln' on, While she and
everyone else was rubberin' I grabbed
her oash box, leavin' mine there In
place of It, an’ wilked away. Mag was
still & hollerin’ an’ 0 wak eveybhody
elge as near as I could make out. Peo-
pie was & runnin' ev'ry which way an’,
in the rumpusy, I jest kep' o walkin® an
& walkin®, and pretty soon ¥ walked
out the door with Mrs, Van  Fatty-
bilk's grip In my hand an' way old enr-
pet sgck of brown paper a luyin' back
thete on th' counter Leslde “er,

"Gee,' I sald to myself, ‘this is too
enny. If this keeps up I'll e a swell
mysell =oon' an' 1 hugged that fat
villge Just llke It was & baby.

“Wall, T wnlked kind o' slow. to th'
carner, but after that yvou bet I went
nome, & swearin' for joy at ev'ry step
fin' & wonderin' how many plannys 1'd
got wid th' boodle an' swell togs sand
odder tings. ]

“W'en I reached de dump where we
hangs out I sneaked up stalrs Into th'
room, buttoned th' door tlght an’ den
I sat there, n lookin% lovin' ke, at
that grip sn' my mouth jest a waterin',
My! how tlekled 1 was!

“T was jest gettin’ ready to bust it
opith #n' fenst my oyes, whon Mnag
came up th' stairs, Hekety-split,. Wel)
we clinches un' laughs an' den cries
nn', finally, we goes after th' boofle,

“I opened It up very cautious, so dat
none of th' diamends can roll out dnto
th' floor, an’ say, you can't guesy wot
was in . Money? No, Jew'lry? Nit
Gold, bonds on' dlamonds? Not op
yvour pleture, Say! there wasn't noth
In' In that Iyin' deceltful 20 dollar car
pel b but a hig bundle of trocks
You know what (racks |s—them
things th' W, C. T. U. and th" Y. M,
C. A, glvgs to us poor heathens in
atend of a sandwich an' a cup o' cof
fee.

“1 pnlled ont a bunch and looks al
‘em, WAt kind o" a life are you liv
in'' an' ‘Lyin' iy the root of all evil,’ an'
more like that. 1 handod a few over
to Mag, In case she should feel neg
locted, and went on.

“Way down at th' bottom was twg
copper pennies an’ a postage stamp
that had been used, That was all, }
gee af onoe dat Mrs. Van Astor had
only been out shoppin’ an® dat we had
made a mistake In plekin’ her oul ns
an epasy mark, She wax a wise gnzabe
all right an” we was the marks.

“Well, 1T looked at Mag an’ Mag
looked &t me an’ nelther of us sald o
word. T'en I takes all dem valuables,
tracks, pennles an' all, an’ I puls "em
back In th' vallse. After that | opens
& winder an' 1 heaves IL out an’ 1 only
hopes whoever foun’ it got more joy
out of It than I did

“I never come so near bein' rleh o
my life, all right, but heart disease
runs in our family a0 me an' Mag went
back to th' old game, IUs léss ex.
eltin', but there's more in it"

(Copyright, by Duily Story Pub, Co,)

HIS FIRST LEBSON.

An Amusing SBtory of a Cadet’s Experl:
ence at Weat Point.

Mr. Farley, the author of "West
Polnt In the Early Sixties.," tells how
ho recelved him first lesson o military
digelpline, He had been the butt of
various jokes during the early part of
his attendance, uwnd wag perlisps a -
lle off guard In matters of mere etl
quette and routine.

Just after “oull to ausrterk” lu the
evoning the sentinel tapped on our
dooy and callod out: "All right?”

The reply unot belng satlsfactors to
him, ba opened the door and Inguired
if noy one had nnswaered "All right”

“1 did4, alr.”

“Who s room orderly "

“He in, gir."

“Why did he not answer?™

“Boecause 1 did, sir.”

“Why did you answer?®"

“1 don't know, sir."

"Why do you wpol Know?"

“I forgot, sir"

“Well, young man, don't ever forget
pgaln,”

“Now," said the sentinel, T (nquire,
ia it all right in this room?"

YAl flght, sir," responded the room
orderly,

“What is all right?

“Everything is all right, sir."

“Is everything all right?

“Yeos, sir”

“Is that paslo all right?™

“No, air.*

“Ix that plllow all right?”

“No, sir."

“Do you kuow, young man," the son-
tinel sald, “that the rdles and artigles
of war require thst




