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STILL A CHANCE FOR THE

has a chance.
are the good old daye

ward to the helghts

Isn't It strange, then,

birth?

Alexander J. Cassatt, prestdent of the Pennsyivanin,
vand as sach guardian of a billlon of property anmil em
[ ployer of 1500000 men, whe died the otbher day, found

 hix first employment us a redmun.  The first lesson he The perils of traveling by =ea hnve been almost
learned in renl life was to work. He knew what it | eliminated. Modern oceangoing =hips are handled
tmeant to drag the chaln through brush and over the | with  perfect  skiil and  discipline, and one who
Rilitslile. Then, step by step, he warked upward, his | takes passage In any of them s as safe as he

only advantage belng superior capnelty und a determing.
tion to do particular tansks better than others
What was his start?

. successor |18 James MoUren.
8% u rodman,

The beaten paths to success may

the Loy without capital, but there are
Yots and over the hills
him. He who has learned
there Is—and the best chance, The
month ot birth Is greatly overrated
for miceess or fallure,
whom wealth has not deadened,
who It would not have helped.

AN IRREPRESSIBLE CONFLICT.

o] that the relations

OR n time It was suppose
between the States and
heen

lins  Intely

only the indlssolubility
that the old confilet

It is of great Importance that the
and coming generations should glve

these things, so that when they vote they may express

thelr opinion with intelligence, The

between a centralized government, supretne

ters that concern the people of the

control In loeal concerns by the State governments,

when the whole people are interested

How far can or ought the national government o go
fn the regalntion of large corporations chnrtered by one

other
of ma

State, but dolng business in
interfere in the management
as transgportation companies?

get things right?

Suech are some of the recent forms in which this old
political questlon reappears for declslon. It

{sene on which Thomas Jefferson defeated John Adnms
for the presidency in 1800, The conflict over it led
= e =

EXPENSIVE GIFTS.

e O] 30 5§

The two girls were talking of Christ-
mns gifts, and Dorothy asked [Helen
who of all her tribe of relatlves and
host of friends seemed to have the
keenest Intultlon as to her longlings.,

“1"m not fure about that," sald Helen.
after a short period of reflection, “lmt
1 know whose gift 1 always find saves
Fm- from embarrassment all the next
Year—Aunt Mary Colburn’s.,”

“Dear me, that sounds mysterions,”
gail Dorotliy, What does she glve you?"

“She glves me a Hberal check,” sald
Helen, “nnd on the envelope whleh
contiins it she always writes, ‘For my
xnr---- [Helen—to mount and frame ple-
ures, supply cushions, and otherwise
finish the gifts she recelves' You 4o,
p@’l,r!(‘ are lovely about embroidering
things for me and giving me vuluable
photographs and sketehes, bot it costs a
klmd deal sometimes to get them In or-
der; and yet if you don't, the people
who give them to you seem to think
you don't apprecinte them, and—What
makes you look so queer, Dorothy ? You
never gave me an unfinished present.”

“No," sald Dorothy, In 4 voalee muf-
fledd by her handkerchief, “but I was
thinking about one gomebody gave me
two venrs some beautiful  mull
bands; and I've tever been able to af-
ford the dress to put them on. 1 haven't
any Aunt Mary Colburn, you know,"

“I onght te have been ashamed
my=ell,” sald Ielen,
(1]

R

of
Youth's Compan-

Tenuysou's Astronomy,
In Tennyson's “Palace of Art” occur
the llnes:

She saw the
Mars,
That mystie field of drifted Hght

In mid Orion. and the married stars
This at first looks like a litepary par-

allel to Bwift's well known fortultons

foreensts of the discovery of the Mar-

snowy poles and moons of

tinn  satellltes, and J. 8, Stevenson
writing from  Blalravon, Norwood,
Ceylon, points out that Professor 11

H. Turner quotes it In “Modern Astron-
omy” us having been written o 1835,
This, however, appears pot to have hoen

tlie case. for Mr. Steveuron on refer-
w! to the biography of the Inte poet
laurente by the present Lord Tenny
sgon haa found the note “The ‘Moons
of Miirs' the ouly modern rending
hore AUl the rost are more than half

& century olil,  Belentific discovery was

thns not anticipated by Tennyson In
thie mention of Martlea satellites —
Nuture

A Bitter Speech,

Hilnry K, Adnlr, the noted Western

detective, replied to the tonst, Dt
gtion, ag g Ainner o Omaha
‘Bpeeches, preguant with meaning,

ofton belp the detoctive In his delleate
work," Mr Adalj “Often a
apeoch of elght or ten words willl re
wedul volues,

*IFhus I onee knew bow things stood
In a Milwaukee house when I heard a
Mllwnukee woman say 10 her husband
‘Jim, do you know you tulk In your
pleep™ and the man rveplled, *‘Well, do
FJou bgrudge we those few wordsy ™

wa ld

PINIONS OF GREAT PAPERS ON IMPORTANT SUBJECTS

ROAKERS are forever saying that the aver
nge American boy with mothing but his two
hands, hlz brains and his pluck no longer

(zone, 8o the croakers lament,

“Excelsior” on its banner, conld press up-
Samehow,
to snccess Is supposed to be fenced up at ite very start
Ing point; and all that the poor youth of today Is ex-
pected by the croakers to do I= to sit down ontside the
[ fence and bewall his sad fate all his days

that when &
, dles and the story of his life comes out, It I8 st 8o
often found that no sllver spoon was In bis mouth at

e whose
swung high in the heavens needs no beaten path to gulde
to labor and whose
thrills with aspiration and resolve has the best caplial

There nre lots of rich young wen
And lots of poor ones
RKansas Clty

permanently adjusted by the Civil War., It
impressing
minds of the people that

bt s cen
power and state rights stlll coutinues,

If Internntional compli-
catlons arise becanse & State refuses to exercise jts pow-
er over affalrs within its borders, shall the natlonal gov-
ernment, acting for the general good, step in and try to

to nullification In the time of President Jackson, and
finally to secesslon In 1560

On the whole, the natlenal power hing been greatly ex-
tended as the result of successive ontests, yot every
statesman will admit that there must be a llmit beyond
which the national aunthorlty cannot be c¢arrled, or the
Jurisdictlon of the State governments restricted, The
question I8, where is that Hmit, and it s upon that that
parties have divided from the beglaning, and will long
continue to confront ecach otbher, —Youth's Companion,

TRAVEL BY RAIL AND SEA

EVERAL hundred ships were lost at sen last
yeur, but they were nearly all salling ves
sele,  Such steamers a8 foundepred were
smal!l and antlguated. No first.class steam-
ship such as those which reake up the
fleets of the great transatiantic companies
was ever so much us= In donger,

POOR BOY.

when merit, with

the path

conspleapns man

wonld be In his own bed. But rallrond travel 1s no safer
than It wns thirty years ago Indesd It may be doubited
whether It 18 as sofe ng it was then,  There have been
frightful accldents of Inte and persons making o rallway
Journey consequently have come to fecl that they are
taking thelr lives into their hands when they enter a
train,

The perils of the =ea are tremendous, but wmen have
conguersd them,  The perils of jand are none, and the
duangers of a ralleoad journey are all self-crented. If
rallroads were managed as curefully as “teamship lines
there should be no accldents. The trouble is that rall-
ronds now seem to be in the hands of Wall street sphon-
Intors who nre Interested In big dividends on
waterml stock than In improving thelr ronda,

Railroads will some day be almost as sale ns stenm-
ships are now, but that thme will not come until men
of congclence paced in charge of them. To-day
thoge who uge the railronds of the United States take
risks such as onght not te be demanded of human be-
Chlcago Journal,

Cassalt's
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PROSPERITY'S CONTINUANCE.
ROPHETSR anpd the sons of prophets, prog-
nosticators, stnr gazers, “foancial experts”
and other persons who nre manifestly not in
that class, are still digpating as to the con
tinumnee of prosperity during 19035, The
ulleged Tugubrious prediction of Rookefellep
nnd the gloomy views of Stuyvesant Plsh
are gquoted on the otte bamd, Ou Lhe other, the cheerfal
pevitletions of o Beitish Rothsehild aud numerous Amer-
lcin printisd to there Is
nothing whatever the matter with the Unlted States.

The every-day may wisely conclude that the
opluion of one man respecting the future I8 just about
#8 likely to be correct as that of another, and that his
own best course will be to appiy himself with diligence
to whatever trade or occupation he is enzaged In, not
forgetting the fact that it Is always advisable to keep a
certaln amount of funds avallable for squally weather,
Worrving over the possibility or “reactions™ In advance
of definite slgns of thelr coming Is not unusuanlly a re-
munerative habit. Stleking at honest work Is apt to be
much more conduclve to useful results.—Philadelphin
Bulletin.
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ISTHMIAN ROAD IS IN OPERATICN.
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Goeneral Porfire Ding, President of the Repablie of Mexleo, and Sir Weet-
man  Pearson  recently nomlnally  superintended  the unloading of the
first ton of freight from the steamship Ventore and saw It loadsd Into a
frelght car ready to be transported across the Isthmus of Teluantepee on the
Tehuantepee National Railroad rendy for reshipment by
steamer to New York, In doing so they commercially brought San Francolsoo
11,627 miles nearer Nev' York., ‘The distance around the Horn is 16,502 miles,
while that vin the Isthmus of Tehuantepee is only 4,925 niles,

The Tehuantepee highway, the competitor of the Papama Canal, Is now
opened to the traflic of the world and the dream of Verman Cortes almost
400 years ngo eame true. Elght years before the possible completion of the
Panama Caual, there 18 opened from one o to the other
isthmian route.  Thirty-five golil have alpeady
pended In perfecting this projJect, and 15,000,000 more will be expond
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all Is completsl,
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TWO SIDES TO TROUBLE 5 v i |

end il dull for you, Just

THE WRALTH OF POVERTY.

Wenlth bides with poverty. The wilding

s

Or little violet nestling by the stream,
"T'is thesa that set the gasing eyea
a-dr-am,

Not all the beauties of the garden-close,
"I'is not in mighty tempent where it blows
Nor in the sea that shouts to clond and
unil,
That musle lives, but in the nightingale,
The wes, brown hird that sings at duak
its woes,

Yea, and the crowns of bhappiness and
love,

Girace not the troubled brows of king
and queen ;
Fate's free gifts,
hearts that move

In lowly state amid the quist scens.
“Tix not rich Crossus, owner of the sod,
But passing beggar hath the peace of

But, they deck the

God !
~Munsey's Magazine,
‘F"WW

A TRUE-LOVER'S KNOT
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“Io have some more ten,” urged the
Flapper.,

“Not any, thank you," responded
voung Harrington stiffly. and he put
down his cup with a clatter of finality.

“Then won't yon have—have another
oake? You haven't trled one of these
little pink ones with cherries on the
top. They're uwlully nice. Hazel made
them—"

Young Harrington's face darkened,

“1 won't bave any more, thanks," he
enunciated, with great distinctness.
“And I'm afraid 1T must really be-

“Oh, don't go yet!" pleaded the Flap-
per.

He shot a glance of unconcealed dls-
llke at ber; it took In the rough mane
of halr beneath her tam-o'-shanter, her

WAS THE GIRL MARKING FUN OF 1M ?

short and mud-spattered skirt, the |
hockey-boots whose laces always seem-
«1 to be coming untied. It was almost
Ineredible that this girl should be own
slster to hlas dalnty Hazel, and yet—
better an unattractive hoyden than a
henrtless coquette.

“Hazel will be sorry to have mlssed
you. 1 can’t think what can have kept
her——"

Young Harrlngton laughed, the short,
cynieal lnugh of disillusloned tweanty-
three,

In his ears rang the warnlug of a
man quite two years older than him-
self.

“Don't you get let In for making a
fool bf yourself over that girl. Very
pretty, very charming, but ghe's an ab-
solutely hardened flirt! I'll tell yon
the kind of thing she'll do—encourage
a fellow up to the top of his bent, say
he may eall, fix 1 day even, and then,
when he turns up she's out, If you
please, and he's left to have tea with
that leggy tomboy of a sister."

Young Harrington had not been un-
pleased with this report,

Morton, the “fellow" In gqueation, was
scarcely a man one would wish “encour-
aged” by Hazel; he had probably
brought the significant slight upon him-
self. But Ted Harrington, without un-
due concelt, had hoped for a very
diferent sort of roeception,

Put now———-|

He glanced at the elock.

“It 15 an hour and a half,” he ob-
served iclly, “after the time your sister
sald she would be at home. However,
it doesn't matter In the least, Wi you
#ny good-by to her for me? I shall be
going back North to-morrow,"™

e rose and held out his hand.,

“Where—whereabouts In the North?
Inquired the Flappor, as % were with a
feverish Interest,

Was the girl making fun of him?

“Newcastle,” he answered curtly.

“Oh, yes, they take couls there, or
something, dom't they ™ responded the
Flapper, with an odd, hysterical sound-
Ing tremble in her voles,

Yos. She was Inughing at L.u.  SBhe
was In this arranged scheme to make a
fon] of him.

“Ciood-by,” he sald, without ](Nrklll‘

at her. “l have to get back now—to—
to pack."”
“I'll come with you to the gate®

gaspxd the Fiapper burriedly, I mean
I'll show son the short cut through the
orchard. Walt one second while 1 tle
up my boot lace "

8he stooped with one of her coltish,
angular movements

“Let me do 1L sngge
rington, leily

“Oly, no '™ protested the Flapper, Hor

stedd young Harp-

prolite

mane of hale fell forward over her
hands  *1 ean do I wint to tle the
ktuot my sallor-cousin s She

rvixd me™
fumbled busily Thu

As she roge youngs Harrington took n
wtep forwnrd to the door, stumbled, and
almnst fell

“What

O™ exelnimed the Flapper, In ae

conls of despaly “

am #o frightfally

T ASAS A AL A | T e ] gquestloned M,
P | Petegps

Mra, Peters had Just returned riom " M PPeters looked at Liim
a visit o ler beother, Calvin Jene MEFit “nlet ! O, we!l of
| wio had o y lost tin ower il nrse Calein conldu’t ik, but he
[ spevelt thirongh o paralytle stroke. Wy t ) hix heari a4 ¥ |
must cheer vour mother up adl we that ns o e o 11 v Boent
Mr, Peters had remnrked 1o his dn il for the flest tin nomy e | was
ter “Bliv alwnys st consideran'es Ly ble ti sk oy mlnd fully and fees.
Calvin, sand 1his niftiction tnst bug oo Iye mid to be portaln that 1 was et
upon hlim will e apt te upsetr her eo wtowm]l nndl s pithized with, and thot
pletely.” { wouldn't go nany further,”

But, controvy to thedr expeseiatiog Mus, Peters puosed for 8 moment and
| Mre, Peters returned home noa cbeer- | then coneladed, “Yes, Calvin's affliction
fod Freame of ndnd, Ay e hard to bear, but all wy e 1

“Your uncle is In good heatth.' he | bave boen wishing for o true frivnil
'l In pespouse to ber daughtors in- | who would lsten to swhat I hiad to sy
gquirles: “he eats nod sleeps i) ul wouldn't repent h Al now ! -I,.
course he van't talk, aml that's | found that friend u Calvin [
dreadful hard thiog o bear, sspecially | *There nro niways twa sldes to trou
with 8 Jones, ble, look at 't as you mny."—Yourh's

“When a.mnan came to the villnge | Companion.
onre, when we were 'a'le, ol exacn ——
Ine® our heads —a phretiologist, he was fhe avernge mwan s at least fen

e sk e pever saw "arger ntups of | welles belind his daogbters (. keoping
lepguage In his 1ife than Calvin ant ! up with fads and feshlous, Hut this
had,  But of course that Jdon't he'p Jdoesn't woake hlm nolnppy If his wife
poor Calvin auy pow, but 1 bad  rveul | Is back there with L,

HOTTY IYvou see what 've done? 1've
been and tled your bootloce to mine, by
st ke ™

Young Harrington renlized, as pever
Iwlore !n his life, the absolute futllity

af human speech,

The Flapper bent agnln and fomblad

“Can't you do ¥ demanded foung
Harrlogton, almost savagely.
“It's very hard,” panted the girl,

ralging a fushed face. “It's what my
sallor-cousin ealled ‘a true-kwer's knot,'
und 1 sevin to have lost the trick of IL"

“This'll do 1" he salld, and, with a
glance of purposc, hronght ont & busls

h wretehes,

ness-llke lookling pocket kolfe

e ———
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Ol Age. —There 1= nothing so potent
to save old nge from sterllity as the
capacily to assoclate oneself with the
needs of the world at large and the
hopes and the activitles of the growing
generatlon.—Rahbl 11, G. Enelow, He-
brew, Loulsville,

fSympathy and Love.—No angel from
heaven hng n plummet that ean reach
the depth of humwun sorrow and human
sympathy, and no archiangel has a wing
that can rench the height of the love
of (Chriet for a redeemed being.—Hev,
. B Galloway, Methodist, Montgoin-
ery.

Respect for Women,—The treatment
of womnn = the index of clvilizition.
Where she is respected  and treated
with courtesy in girlhood, with fdelity
In wifehoo and with reverenee In
motherbood, there clviligation reachea
it highest expressin-—Rev, J. L. Levy,
Hebrew, Plttshurg.

Great Battlos, —The greatest battles
are not physical, but moral; they are
not fought out on the fleld of blood,
but within the human heart, The groat-
est hattle ever fought was that between
Jesug and the devil, This confliet was
Inevitahle,—Rev, 11, 1. Proctor, Con-
gregationalist, Atlantn,

Galllee—There 18 no sheet of water
on the face of the globe that has nsso-
elated with it a tithe of the sacred and
Immortal memories that cluster about
the Sen of Galllee, It I8 woven and
luterwoven with the life and work of
Christ as no other place on the earth.
~Rev, G. B. Vosburgh, Baptist, Den-
ver,

Experimental  Marrlage.—The easa
with which a divorce may bhe procured
leads to ill-advised and hasty mar-
risges. With many marringe s merely
an experiment, for they know that if
they are not satlsfied they ean  he
freed, If not in one State then In an-
other,—Rev. Alexander Lowls, Congre-
gationalist, Worcester, Mass

Money Mad.—Our yatlonnl energy I8
consecrated (o conmmerce.  Somebody
hne sald that If Shakspeare and Dante
lived in the United States to-dny, they
would not ereate masterpleces of world
literature, but woulid eateh the eon-
tagion, give themselves up to money-
making and become millionnires.—Itey.
I E. Weay, Methodlst, New Orleans,
L,

Religlon and  Business.—The Chrls-
tian of today Is beginning to get a new
Idea of what it means to carry his re-
ligion Into his business; he has found
that it slgnifies an earnest effort o
minke his business not only o means of
giln, but an lnstrumentality of help
and serviee to, all his fellowmen.—Rev.
Washington Gladden, Congregationals
I=t, Columbug, Ohlo,

LIFE IN A SIBERIAN PRISON.

Shocking Situntion of Ruossian Con
victs—Death Welcome,

Winter, fanged and remorseless m
winter I3 in these reglous only, had
fullen on Siberla with a sort of hungry
vengeanee, amd lengtnensd  the long
Journey Interminably, says s Russian
revolutionary wrlter In Lesllo's Week-
Iy. Cooped up o n conviet ear, which
was divided Into some twenty simall,
badly ventilatod oells, It seems 8 mira-
cle that we did not perlsh miserably
on the way. One orf two emaclated
bitten  deeply by exposure
aml consuymption, did stuceumb, while
the remainder of my companions dwin
el gradunlly In numbers ns we crawl-
ed tortuously from station to station—
prison  to  prison—over the barren
leagues between Russin in Barope and
the conflnes of the emplere.  Akatul, n
deorepit village at best, was more than
half hurled in snow when we—myselr,
two other ant  gunrds—ar-
rivedd, after gledging the lnst fifty-mila
stage of the Journey. Itising over the
town at one end was the gray prison,

prisoners

surronnded by high and massive walls, !

bdlt, it I8 sald. of materinl taken from
the great wall of China,  1alf frozen,
nearly famished and  wholly disconr-
gl by the first glimpse of what waa
to he my residence for  nearly two
vears, 1T was lodesd in o roomy eell In
compuny with two other prisoners of
e,

Drfng theeighteon wretehed months
that followed, evers moment we
had was spent In plannine an sacane,
bt a0 henvy waos the guard mnintalned
over the town woll the prison,
and go vigilant were the saldiery, that
twa yenrs passid before my dream of
eseape came trne—two venrs of Arode:
lnbor 1 the sliver
mines of the reglon ; twa years of rigoe
and hardships which only the strong-

spire

H T ne

Ing. unremitting

est constitntions mny possibly survive,
Denth, In fact; Ia n relonse which on 8
dogen ocenslong 1 linve heard welecom

od In onr exile sommunity thers,

Noarding Mons=e onundrom,

“Why Il n womnn like an aleship?®
speeeatod the
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An unmnrried v is
into a wor bivl fury,

Tourist-~Are we not nenr the falls?
Gulde—=Quite near; as soon ax ths la.

dies stop talking you wili
roar.—Wiener Carienturen.

I'rison Chaplaln (preaching on Sun-
day In the prison chapel)—1 am so de-
lighted, my dear brethren, to see you
assembled bere In such goodly number.
—Fligare,

Principal  (to applicant for post of
correspondent ) For my business yon
will require n wide knowledge of lan-

bear  the

gunges.  In which language can you not
write 2—Figaro.
Farmer's Wife - Why have you left

that plece of steak | sent oul for you?
Tramp (Indlgnanotly)—1 didn't ask for
work. ma'am; 1 asked for something
to ent.—~Ilustrated Rits

Englishman (whose dog has fallen
overboard)— Stop, Captain, stop! Cap-
taln—I ean’t do it. 1 can't stop for
nnything short of # man. Englishman
(Jumping overbonrd)—Well, then, stop
now !'—Floh.

Mrs, Hunks—1 wish you wouldn't be
s0 positive. There nre two sides to ev-
ery question. Old Hunks (with a roar)
~Well, that's no reason why you
should always be on the wrong slde !—
Chieago Tribune,

Doctor-—The increasing denfness of
your wife Is merely an Indication of
advancing years, and you ecan tell her
that, Iushand—Hum! Would youn
mind telling her that yourself, doctor?
~~Wolner Salonwitzblatt,

Boarder (warmly)—Oh, T know evs
ery one of the tricks of your trade.
Do you think | bhave lived In boarding-
houses  twenty years for nothing?
Landiady (frigidly)—1 shouldn’t be at
all surprised.—New Yorker,

Iter Query.—Agent--1 have a bhook
you sheuld buy for your son, telling
how to becoine a politiclan, statesman,
I'resident of the United States, banker,
broker—— Mrs. Hennesy—G'wan ; did
yer mother buy wan for you?

*Are you =ure the sick man wanted
me?" asked the pliysleian, reaching for
hils hat. “He dldn’t snentlon your name,
but he's sereaming for some one that*il
put him out of his misery and I thought
of you right away."-—Houston Post

Manin—1 ean't think why your sec-
ond concert didn™t go; the drst was so
crowded.  Dora—That's just It. We
sent tickets to all our friends for the
first concert, and hadn't even acqualnt-
ances left for the second one.—8lovo.

Rhe—DId you enjoy the opera last
night, Herr Schwarz?! He—No; 1
couldn’t hear anything. 8he—Why not?
He—Two lndies sat In front of me and
chnttersd the whole evening about how
much they loved musie.—Klelner Witz-
blntt.

Elderly Lady (to workman who has
glven ber his seat in the street car)—
Ob, thank you very much, Workman
—Oh, that's nothing at all, Miss. Many
men only get up when the lady Is pret-
ty, but It never makes any difference
to me.—Dle Muaskete,

His mother tucked 4-year-old Johnny
awny In the top berth of the sleeplng-
cenr. Henrlng him stieeing In the mid-
dle of the night, she cnlled softly:
“Johnuny, do you know where you are?"
“Pourse | 40" he veturned sturdily.
“I'm In the top drawer.”-—Youth's Com-
punlon,

Manners.—Jimmy had come to school
with dirty hands, says a writer In New
York World., Iis teacher was shocked,
“Janle,” she sald, reprovingly, “your
hands are very dirty. What would you
guy if 1 came to school that way " “1
wouldn't speak about It," sald Jimmy ;
“1'd be too pollite’

Naturally.—The elderly lady who
was looking through the shop of a
dealer In knlcknacks ydcked up a small
handbag. “Are you sure,” she In-
quired, ‘that this Is a real crocodlle-
skin?"  ‘Absolutely ¢ertaln, madam,”
roplied the dealer; “f shot the croco-
ile myself,” It looka rather solled,"
observed  hils  custoeper.  “Naturally,
maodan,* explained the salesman ; “that
I where It gtruck the ground when (t
tumibled off the troe™

Easlly Amerieanized.—There wns n
little Irigh boy  ommed  Patsy, who
enme to the United Stotes with  his
famiiy. One morning bis teacher In the
publle school asked him: “Who was
the fiest moan, Patsy ™ “George Wash-
Iigton,” was the prompt reply. *“Oh,

no,” suhd the teancher: “George Wnsh-
fugton was the father of his country,
but Adam was the first man” “Well,”
responided 'atsy. ‘T didn’t know ye wor
speakin' o' furriners”

Gins Pipes Made of Paper,

Gas pipea of paper are belng mada
In Franee Manlln paper s cut Into
sirips equal to the length of the pipes
to e made, Tlhey are then placed In &

recelver filled with melted asplhnlt and
wrapped aromml a eore of lron until
the deslred thilckness is fenched.  After
Ielng snbogltted to p strong pressore
the o s conted with sand, coolad
il core w drawn and the onter plpe
irfnee coversd with o wiater proof
r Bl i It cinlmed that thess
i w AT i 1 il mote aronom
1 l 11
Over n HHton Arelvals,

'hie totul or of enbln and steep-
= LI L i ¢ landedd ot the |P'l'! of
New Yoprk dueing the year 1006 by al)
the trans-Atlunthe steamship Hnes was
1, 0000001 Tey TURES G2 o woere Ininded,
which gives the sear fust endidd the peo-
ord by o margin of 107480,

e Knew Wamen,

SheWhy I« It o man alwnys dropa
It o ek seant when he goos to
chureh?

e—Do we e hns no bonnet to
wliow, my deay Yonkers Btutesnran,

When a muan comes around, and o
duees 0 gocloty to get up o play, mem-
biers of the rurpose
Ia by mnke money the msnbers
want to act; waually, they kuow they
will lose money,

sorlety soy thelr

teally

Yy ——

The Vale of (nahmers,
Who har not heard of the Vale of Cush-

mers,
With Its roses the hrightest that enrth
ever gave,
Itn temples and grottoes and fountains
as clear

As the lovelighted eyen that hang over
their wave?

Ob, to see It at sunset, when warm o'er
the lake
Ita splendor at parting & summer eve
throws,
Like a bride, tull of blushes, when linger-
ing to take
A lnxt look of her mirror at night ere
ahe goes |
When the shrines through the follags are
gleaming half shown,
And each hallows the hour by some rites
of its own.
Here ths music of praysr from a minaret
awells,
Here the Magian his urn ful) of per-
fume is swinging,
And hers, at the altar, & wone of sweet
bells
'Round the walst of some fair Indian
dancer ia ringing.
Or to see (t by moonlight— when mellowy

shines

The light o'er its palaces, gardens anl
shrines ;

When the waterfalls gleam like a quick
fall of stara, -

And the nightingale's hymn from the Isle
of Chennrs

Is broken by laughs and light echoes of

feet

(From the cool shining walks where the

young people meet.

Or at morn, when the magic of daylight
awnkes

A new wonder each minute as slowly it

breaks,

Hills, cupolas, fountains, ealled forth
every one

Out of darkness, ax they were just born
of the wun;

When the spirit of fragrance is up with
the day,

From his harem of night flowers stealing

AWAY .
And the wind, full of wantonness, wooes

like a lover
The young aspet trees till they tremble
all over;
When the east ix ns warm ns the light of
first hopes,
And day, with Its banner of rediance
unfurled,
Shines in through the mountainous portal
that opes,
Sublime, from the valley of bliss to the
world !

~Thomas Moore,

A Hymn of the Homeland,
The Homeland! Tne Homelnnd!
laud of the freeborn;
There is no night in the Homeland, but
ays the fadeless morn,
I'm singing for the Homelund, my leart
is aching here;
There's no pain in the Homeland to
which I'm drawing near.

The

My Lord Is in the Homeland, with angels
bright and fair;

There's no sin in the Homeland, and no
tenuptation there,

The music of the Homeland is ringiog in
my ears,

And when 1 think of the Homeland my
eyes gush out with tears;

For thoss 1 love in the Homeland are
calling me away,

To the rest and peace of the Homeland,
and the life beyond decay,

For there's no death in the Homeland,
there’s no sorrow above

Christ brings us all to the Homeland of
Ills eternal love,

—Amen,

JUNGLE HUNTING IN PANAMA

Guide with a Big Machete in Usnnlly
Neceaanry,

As there are as yet practically no
roads In the [nterfor of Pannma and
tralls are nearly always tributary to
the nearest river, travel I8 almost en-
tirely done by canoes, says a writer in
Recreation. The native ecayuco or
Mragun of the Interlor I8 usunlly made
of native cedar, narrow, tlut bottom-
ed and ending in a flat, platform-like
bow and stern. This peculiar construe-
tlon 18 to enable one to land directly
over the bow or stern when, due to
the nature of the bank, It Is lmpossible
to more than force the bow to solld
ground,

A trip up the river needs little prepa-
ration as compared with a camping trip
to o cold elimate. A good gulde with
his big working knife or machete can
do wonders, With this he can cut
trall, clean the eamp site, make a shel-
ter or house, a bedstend, n matrress
or thateh and & cover for the Are—
all fastened together with vine ropes
which he cuts pear by, He can cut
firewood and dress game, glice bacon
or potatoes, chop out an lmpromptu
paddle or palanca, “cut rubber,” dig
roots, get out fair-sized logs and, If
necessary, lnflict serious wounds with
it.

As your canoe slips quletly along
the bank of some good river, the charm
I8 derived both from the beauty of
the sceng and from the feellng of ex-
pectation regarding new  sights and
chances ot odd sorts of game, Youn
round a bend, your canaletero, or pads
dleman, stops and, as you slowly bring
Into view the streteh of vuelta be-
youd, probably he says, * ‘Logarto,
senor, alll! A mwl whoen your
unaceustomed eyes finully follow his
direction you big ‘gator, light-
gray un the back from dreied wod, and
yellow Lelow, Iying ke o log on the
farther mud bank. e sees yon, you
may by sure of that; in taet, he usu-
ally sees everything that moves, and
henrs amd smells as well 08 sees; he
Is In ne burry to slide Into the winlter,
howeyer, Tor he native canoes
pgvery day and they never bother Wim,

see

Sivs

The Soulful Boston Messenger.

A short thme ngo a gentleman in Bos-
ton sent n small boy In his pelgSbor-
hood to dellyver a note fo & young lady
who livedl o few blocks away, He gave
the boy o guarter to wnke him huarry.
Al o siwn b e TLE LiaENZr cLine
back and, hamding the money, sald:
“Miss X says ghe will be glad to poa
you to-nlght, but she didn't want the
quurter.”—Judge's Litrary,

Some people have the “Llues” worse
thinn othors e kind of Woes ]
young pwople have seem to bo worse
thun any other Kind,

When a farmer has any lelsuse time,
he usually Axes fence or breaks colts

A Just cowplalut s an accommodas
don,




