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THE PRIMROSE PATH.

& groen fane of the chestnot tress
Are all unfolding ons by one,

The breath of April's in the hireepn,
The long streets glisten in the sum

The tasselod lilaes in the AQUAre
Are full of nods and whisperings,
While biack-bolled poplare stic the ale
With hints of happy wecret things,

The town s all so falr and fine,

The streats they make so hrave a show ;
And yet—and yet—Corinns mins,

"T'ls now the pale primroses blow,

The woods are calling us to-dny
Wihere grasay hills fall fold on fold;

Come, let us take the primrose way
And gnther wealth of fasry gold.

Put off your dainty milky and lace
For leathiern and  homespun
gown ;
Come, leave thix bustling market place
To play the truant ont of town,

For though in town the sun shines gay.
You ennnot hear the sweet hirds sing .
Cotme, my Corinan, come away,
And let us go n-primrosing.
Rosamund Marriott Watson,

A HEROINE—

of Necessity

’ A way to the right, ns far as eye
could see, stretched the shimmering
ocean, the sunlight daneing on the
waves and turning them Ioto & carpet
pf gold. Tov the left lay glorious
patchies of purple heather, hroken here
anul there by big gorse bushes, coversd
mith golden Dblooms and soft green
wpikes  Overhoad the seagulls whirled
#lly neross a turguoise bay, uttering
eir plaintive notes ns they greeted
one another in passing.

And one, at least, of the milllons of
created beings was thanking God at
that very moment, as she leaned her
mrus on the slight railing which formed
the only protection from the cruel shin-
gle below the edge of the steep cliff.
¥ate had been more than ordinarily

to Ohristabel Tredennls up to now,
. had pever known a single sorrow
mll her life throngh; twenty years of
unspotted peace lay behind her. She
wms young, fair to look vpon, wealthy
beyoud the dreams of most women, and
dear to n manly heart, now far away

Western Afriea, fighting his coun-

“I DO NOT WANT TO GO ALONE™

ry's battles In skirmishes with tribes,
with a pluck that was tenfold more
thorough because of her.

Mrs Tredennis had come to the quiet
Little village of Crooune, on the Dorset-
whire coast, becanse she had happened
ko see n highly colored print of it In
some one's photo album, It had not
gurned out to be all that It was paint-
ed—what does?—upon closer acguaint-

noe, but Christabel and she lked the

nery and the solitude and stayed on.
ig was about thelr last day.

'She was thinkIng of her soldler-lover
far across the waterg as she gazed,
when her mind was suddenly recalled
to her present surroundings by n mut-
gered exclamation borne to her ears
on the soft summer wind., She turned
wound hastily and saw, a little farther
o, o tall, spare figure standing on
the vory edge of the ¢liff, an edge that,
ns Christabel knew, was unprotected.
To eall out would be to startle the
rash adventurer, whoever It wae; but
the girl crept softly across the heath-
er that lay between the figure and her-
pelf till she was just behind her,

The womnn turned round and almost
renmed. Christabel, with fear knock-
r at her heart, brought there by the
k In the eyes riveted on hers, lald
hand on the other's arm.

{ *“Oopme farther from the edge: It |s
p‘_ng(_-mun." she sald.

The woman, who looked anything

80 to 50, langhed.
[ *It's the edge 1 lka™ she answered,
king her arm free of the detalning
:m and tmking a step forward. “Have
ever walked over a clif? Should
llke to come with me and try the
tion now T
| Christabel looked round wildly, There

s no one In sight; the only sound
Bp be heard was the mournful ery of
Rhe gulls.

A story she had once heard eame
ot Ler mind at that moment,

i “It's nothiue to walk over a olim,"
phe returned, trylng to steady her volce,
"ﬁt would be much more wonderful |f
g gtarted at the bottom to walk to
op 1"

The other shrugged her shoulders

“1t's n watter of oplulon, of course™
ahe sald. “Let vs Uy wy way first. |
pant to go to—him, Don't you see he
la beckoning to me—over there?’

Bhe glared feroclously out s sea,
mad gripped the girl's arm in a vice,

“He? Whot" asked Christabel, hop-

thereby to galn time.

The ruse was for a few moments suc-
peasiul. The woman drew & photo-
gpraph out of her pocket, and thrust It
pnder the girl's nose,

Christabel started ; the blood had left

fare, and her heart seemed to stop

tlug. It was a portrait of bher lover
~Jim Rlakiston—she would know It
In o thousand., It had been cut out of
an |llustrated paper and gummed on
o a correapondence card.

*I'his man-—what ls he to you? she
@aki ! bhoarsoly,

The woman leughed agalo gleefully,

French seawen are notably active and aglle and this is due, 80 It Is
averred, to the tralning they get while they are In thelr apprenticeship. Agility
& mystemnticnlly encouraged and lightness of movement ls consldersd a very
great accomplishment. Among the exerclses given the younger seamen when
they enter the service Is that of rope ladder climbing, and the fellows soon
become as proficlent at this as monkeys and cllmb up and down with great

speed.

But the exercise ls not restricted to the younger mwen alone, for It s

quite necessary that the rallors keep In trim, so they are kept at the practice
a share of ench week at least, and this Is why they have become famous for
their agile movements and thelr quick work. For many years they have had
a prestige for nimble movements, and that this may In no wise be lost the
officers see to It that training is kept up thronghout the naval service.

“He—he Is handsome, enough, jan't
he? she queried, “You seem to ad-
mire his pleture—they all do. Come
we¢ will go together and see him. He
will be surprissd: he loves me—he
joved me once, nnd they sald he died”—
ghe lowered her volce, then ralsed It
again suddenly—*“but It wasn't troe.
He I8 beckoning to me to come, and we
will go together, you and I—for I do
not want to go alone. No?7 Then Iwill
£0 nlone!”

Whereupon o fight, swift and sharp,
raged In Christabel's heart. Why should
she not let this mad woman perish?
Why save her—for hlm?—the belng she
loved best on earth. A manlac! Well,
she would not be missd, she only mar-
red God's sunlit world! Let her go—
BB

Then a great revulsion of feellng
cnme over the girl's soul, She saw the
hideous temptation; she knew that,
come what might, think what she
would, she must save a fellow creature,
It beeame no longer a matter of voll-
tion—It was 1 matter of necessity, for
actlon and self-sacrifice, which comes
to every buman belng born Into the
world, with his or her share of respon-
sibilitles with regard to another, Why
suve a lunatic? Why should a sane wo-
man die for an insane one? Why? Be
cause the instinet Is there, whether she
will or no—an Instinet which dles
hard. Of necessity ®he must save her
sister, be the exchange ever mo un-
equal, the resmilt of so little apparent
sutisfaction!

All these thoughts surged momentar-
lly through Christabel Tredennis’ mind
an she stood on the sunlit oliff; and
then she wrestled and struggied as she
had never though to wrestle, with all
the Iuck of a long line of dead and
gone ANCestors, wrestled till she felt
herself growing dlzzy and faint; nnd
the edge of the cliff drew ever nearer
and nearer, and ever that mad, mad
foce, with those feroclous eyes, glenmed
futo hers

A strong band thrust them apart; a
stern volee thundered a wrathful In-
guiry. The womin sank trembling on
the heather, her whole figure shaken
with sobs. Christabel, breathless, white-
fanced, white-eyed, stood shaking In ev-
ery limb from her recent straln—but
pafe—safe!

“poor thing!" The doctor Jooked
pityingly at the woman, “She has os
onped again, but they never thonght of
looking here, I suppose. You have had
a hard fight—yes—I underatund—-—-"

vpor Mfe,” put In Christabel, with
lips that trembled, a8 a shudder passed
through bher frame.

The doctor whipped out n fAask and
beld 1t to her mouth, “Drink,” he
commanded. And when she bhad done
his bidding, he torned and spoke kindly
to the cowering lumatic. “Oome bhome
pow,” he sald. “Miss Lacy, do you know
It is nearly teatime, and Maosom will
be wondering where you are, You
should pot take such long walks alone ;
they are not good for you" The nat-
tor-of-fuct tones renched the poor dozed
brain; abe gtll] eclutched the photo-
graph. The doctor, ralsing his eyes,
sw Christabel looking at It with a
{queer expresslon on her pretty face.

“Her lover,” he supplled briefly in
low tones that reached only her ears
"Poor thing, be died of cholera in Indla
ten years ago, and that was what turn-
@l her bhraln!™

“Mis name?' breathed Ohristabel,

“Honry BRilakiston, DId you know
him—a lleutenant In the navy? She is
under a deluslon that he Is ealling for
her, and that we are keeping them
apart. It Is getting damp on the
beather; we must be making tracks
now, [ am more sorry than 1 ean say
that this should have happened.”

But the face Christabel lifted to his
astonished hlm beyond measare, 1t
was radiant, glowing,

“1 am enguged o hisg brother™ she
voluntered shyly, “and he s s lke
that pleture—"

“Ah, I see you Imagined they were
the mame.” The doctor was only bu-
man and chuckled st the colncidence,

which had meant so much to his com-
panfon. “I congratulate you and must
wish you good afterncon.*

He shook hands, and then proceeded
to lend hia patlent away, without a
backward look, Ohristabel turned her
face towards the setting sun and her
lips moved, “Thank God!" ghe cried
fervently.

L] . L] L L] L]

When Jim Blakiston etme home not
many months afterwards on long
leave, he war told the whole story,

“I should have let her go, I'm
afrald. T should never have saved
her,” he sald, looking at Christabel's
bappy face In wonder,

“You would have saved her,” she an-
swered proudly. “You are g0 bhrave:
besldes, 1 can't explain properly, but I
did it—of necessity.”

And then and there It dawned on the
young soldler that the renson aceount-
ed for many so-called mysterious things
of everyday life. There nre many he-
roes who are heroes “of necessity,” of
whom the world never hears, but they
are none the less heroes because of
that.—FPhiladelphla Telegraph.

Opsonic Theory Will Expiain Why
You Are Sick or Immune,

Immunity from Illness according to
the opsonie theory, the lntest discovery
in medicine, was the subject of Dr.
Cleaveland Floyd's publle lecture at
the Harvard Medical School recently,

“T'he reason why one person
come dowa with slekness,” sald Dr.
Floyd, “while others llving practically
In the same environment remaln Im-
mune, according to the opsonic theory,
Is that the amount of serum and white
corpuscles In that person’s blood s
below normnal,

“The body Is being continually at-
tacked In every portlon by disease-pro-
duclng germs and organlsms.  When-
ever any portion s infectad nature pro-
vides that an Incrensed rmouut of
Blood Is sent to that spot.

“This |8 enslly seen In the redness
that surrounds a boil or other form of
Infection,

"Nature rarely does nnything with-
out a purpose, and the reason why
more blood I8 sent to the polnt of at-
tack Is that more white corpuscles and
mwore serum may reach the spot. The
white corpuscles and serum are the
means which nature uses to drive out
Infection.

“The serum, which I1s the sticky,
clear, yellowlsh fluld often seen around
i pcab, reduces the vitality of the germ
or organlsm and the white corpuscles
Korge themselves with the germs, d)-
gesting and destroying them.

‘It 1s this feeding of the white cor
puscles upon the germs of bacteria that
glves the name to the theory. The
Latin word opsono means prepare food
for and the adjective opsonle conveys
that llea of feeding on which the the-
ory Is based,

“The usua! practice In treating dis-
euse, aocording to the opsonle theory,
s to Incrense the amount of white
corpuscles and serum In the  blood,
which In done by Inoculation with antl-
toxinsg and vaccines

“This form of trentment has proved
very effective In skin disenses, diph-
theria, typhold and tuberculosis, It
ulso has produced speedy results In
driving pus from the abdomen after
operations for appendieitls and In heal-
Ing running wounds and sores.”-— Bos-
ton Post,

Her Idea of Pin Money,

“Youn know, dear,”” cooed the bride,
“you produised to let me have all the
pin mouey | wanted.”

“Yea, love, and you shall bave IL*

‘Oh, you deir! Well, | saw a pin to-
day with pearls and dlamends o It
and 1 do want It 80."—Haltimore Amer-
fean,

If a man s mllm—l 1|1|t_m_ t:-hury his
wife's pug dog be is apt to shed tears—
of jay,

will

To know one little truth and

Trath.
lve It is better than to know & hundred

grent troths—and wreite them down.—
Rev, Frank Crane, Unltavian, Wdrces-
fer, Maad

Waoste,—~The Hfe of musunl Indok
pence, while very tnscinating, Ilsa never
mitlafsing.  The apples of Sodom tura
tor pehes upon the lips—Rev,. H, 8
Pradley, Atinnin, Gn.

The tolden Calf,—We have danced

around the golden eall In Ameriea ane
tH we hitve alost enme to waorship the
mnn who stepls the most.—Rey, C, My-
vrE, Baptist, Brooklyn,
University men are,
I large nmebers, too far removedd from
thie affairs of ordinary life to be true
prophets of our time—Rev, T. 8. Bo-
vell, Bapt s:, Burllugton, lowa,

The University.

True Americanism
moeans individoalism, and to be truly
patriotie must mnke the most of

Amerjcanism,

W

curaclves, worally, Intellectunlly and
spicttonlly,—liov, 1, B, ILeland, Meth-
rdist, Vietor, Col

L nseltishiness~Let love conquer your
ienrts nnd the world will make way for
your coming, and we shall startle the
world by fhe originality of our unsel-
ftev. 10 In MceLanriu, Metho-
N X.

lishiness
dist, Rochester,

Spirjt of Naiare There cotes a
tme In every huoomn life when one
minst declde from which souree he will
draw his life—rfrom the Inner world of
wpirit or the outer world of nature,—
Hev., 1" A. King, Swedenborgian,
Clevelnand, 0O,

Forglveness.—It is far more noble to
purdon than to be navenged. It ls part
of the anlmal man to retallate an in-
jury. It 18 only God and the Bon of
God that have the magnanimity to for-
give.—Cardinal Gibbons, Roman Oath-
olle, Baltimore,

The Three Steps—There are three
distinet steps taken by every one who
enters the church, namely, to make a
eholce, to establish the act of worship,
end the senling of the covenant reln-
tion between the Individeal and God.—
Rev. L. W. Madden, Presbyterian,
Princeton, Ind.

Church-going.—The question of
church-golng 18 not merely a matter
of statistles, of how many go, but
rather {t may be put this way, that ev-
eryone who does go and goes to any
purpose goes for two or three others
beside himself,.—Rev. J. 8. Zelle, Pres
byterinn, Plainfleld, N. J.

SBecret God.—Helng anonymons |s the
opposite of belng egotistic and self-con-
celted, It 1s belug a good mian and
never mwentioning It; it Is doing the fine
thing on the sly. It Is letting your light
shine, but Keeplng yourself hidden from
publle  view.—Lev. W, T. McBiveen,
Congregationalist, Boston.

t;r‘}tu-lr. When we conslder the
one ol for which we were created-—
God In this world in order
that we mny be happy with Him for-
ever hervifter—we caunot help but
foel that we nre not s falthful to Him
s we are to the world—Rev, J. J.
Mahar, [toman Catholle, Philadelphin.

Young Men—The enll to-day Is for
young men in every buslness or soclal
enterprise,  The position the young
wan will eccupy depends upon what
Las been hild Wenl, Young men are to

to serve

problem."

discretion.

to consider,

divoree I another question,

Louls Globe-Demoerat.

AMERICAN WASTEFULNESS,

T Is & frequent statement that the family of
a European working man cpn llve on what
the famlily of the American working man

throws away.

that

mille; there s no refuse from the

house ; every scrap of leather left from a hide cut In &
graat ghoe fuctory s saved and wade useful,

In personal life progreas has not advanced so far. The
old fashion of a “best sult"” and best shoes and bhat is
disappearing ; and so 1§ the habit of & “best room.”
papers used to print etorles of the employer who re-
warded his office boy for colling up and preserving twine
and folding up bits of wrapplng paper. Now they tell of
the employer who scolds the boy for wasting time that ls

N o

PRETEXTE FOR DIVORCE.

HE BL louls jodge who has just expressed
a Judicial degres of Impatience with the
sllly pretexts for divorce which are often
bhrought befors bim, expresmes ene of the
most profound fects of the grievous situa-
tion which is called by courtesy the “divorce
That there |s such a thing asx
a divorce problem In the world s not to be denled, but
It'ls not raised In one case out of twenty which are
brought Into the courta for settlement
af nearly all of the States leave Judges with lttle or ne
The word “Incompatibility™ Is a very broad
and Inconclusive one, and can be mmle to cover, or at
least is made to cover, g multitude of actw, either mutunl
or on the part of one member of an unhappy palr to-
ward the other, indicsting perversity, ebstinacy, selfish.
ness or other things which may be aggravating, but which
ralse no problema for Judiclal settlement

The Biblleal ground of divores, cruelty and lmprovi-
dence are the only ones which the courts should be called
It may be mafely assuwed that a husband
who drags bhla wife into court on trivialtles which a
renl man could easlly compose with a real woman, Incks
those olements of manhood which would make lving
with him desirable or even tolerable.
true of @ woman In the sense that a woman capable of
roch an act has lost that feeling of regard a wife shoukd
bold toward the purtner of her jJoys and sorrows
Let those who cannot live
together live apart. but let them feel that the marriage
tie Is something mors binding than a shoesiring.—St.

Whether this be true or not, It ls certaln
French-Canadians, Itallans, Russian
Jews, Germans, Awedes and many other for-
eigners who arrive ia the United Htates with barely
enough money to enabls them to pass the lmmigration
inspectors, are soou found to have bank accounts and to
be owners of real estate and proprietors of bualnesnea
The national neglect of small ways to save la the result
of the great natural wealth and resources of the country.
But thess are not Inexbaustible, and If any one thing
bas distinguisbed the Industrial progresa of the last quar-
tercentury above other thiugs it ia the discovery of the
possibliities which He o waste and by-preducts. Btreams
are no longer clogged with sawdust and slubs from saw-
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was worth mugch.

The statutes | Compunion.

OUNG

This s equally

But

meet emergencles,

matters.

modern slaughter-

The

World.

worth more than what bes saves
amployer ; but to the bap the velue of the hablt of saving
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Very lkely It {s—to the

No one would wish to encourage niggardliness; but
wise self-restraint, the rejection of luxuries which add
lltte or nothing to weli-belug, the disregard of senseless
conventionalities and the cheerful acceptance of the less
expensive thing If It searves its purpose—these are not
only sure stepa toward prosperity, but constant and lm-
portant accessions to strength of character—Youth's

DRUDGES NOT NEEDED,

John D. Rockefeller In a published

Interview the other day, urged young men
“to zeal end Industry” as the pathway to
“mrovesa, ™
preached so often from the depth of sleek
wnlstoonts, that the general public accepts
It almost as axlomatle.

But the young man with hix career to be caryved out
would do well to stop and think that seal and Industry
do not neceassarily mean drudgery. The fellow who vol-
untarily makes a drudge of himself |s apt to be taken
at his own estlmate as low-grade ore,
doesn’t bave to be ground to powder to get out its value.

The man who iy most valuable to his employer and
the one whe Is apt to rise to the top in any business is
the one who I careful to get all the sleep that nature
requires to replnce the tissues burnt up in the day's
work, who makes time to get Into the open alr and draw
strength and Inspiration from nature, who finds relaxa-
tion with his domestic Joyn, and who returns to hls
work with a elear brain and a steady nerve, ready to

This philosophy hag been

The virgin stuff

capable of glving valuable mental

effort to the matters that come up, and of rising once
In a while above the level of ordinary things and routine

There are milliona who can tremd the mill, but com-
paratively few who can devise new machinery.—Phila-
Geiphia North Amprican

THE QUESTION OF THE DEATH FENALTY.
EVERAL of the most Influential newspapers
of Paris are urging the restoration of the
death panalty In France. The Gaulols thinks
“the abolltion of the death penalty has done
nothing but cut the sinews of justice and en-
courage crime” "It is Incontestable™ de
clares the Intransigeant, “that the comvio-
tion that those sentenced to dedth will never be exe-
cuted bas brought the bludgeon, the revoiver and the
dagger into such prominence ia the police reports as to
menace public security.” :
These journalistic views are the echoes of like opin-
fona uttered by French officials and soclal critics which
the Literary Digest has collected. M. Goron, ex-Chief
of Pollce, thinks the experiment of golng without the
guillotine bas gone far enough and bhas been disastrous
M, Marcel Prevost argues the right of man to destroy
human creatures that menace life even as he may de-
stroy noxleus vermin and dangerous animals.—New York

o~

“The more I ses of human nature the

be examples of faith, of charity, of
righteons living, of elenn conversation,
of purity.—Hev, Z. E. Bates, Disclple,
Alleghoeny, ',

Pride.— ity Is the first step te
promotion o the kingdmn of grace,
“He that bambleth himeselt shall be
exnlted,” We are God's stewards,
Jerefors we are to avold wiliful ex-
travagnnee, undue bossting and pride
In word and desd, which excludes God
and suered  things.—Rew.
George Mathodist, Brooklyn.

Power—Power I8 the maln ldea of
this gospel that we preach, o realm of
a legithunte souree, n renhn of prace
tice and experimentation, Just whelms-
lug all about us its Infinite real of
power. 1t will be legitimnte fleld for
experimentation, for we shull probably
flnd, I this be true, that this realm of
power |s slmllar to other realms, It
will e open to all that come—Rev.

W, 11, Warren, Methodist, Waterbury,
Conn.

dlsconnts
Adams,

Nesis Hadinm for Cost,

If you objeot to paper money, bug
wish to carry hig values in small come
pass, you might do worse than lay im
n stiv k of bhest lenses for microscopes.
Weight for welght, gold Is not nearly

0 volunhle gloss In the form of

HEY

powerfa!l lenses, and an ordinary purse
Nl with such lenses might easily |
rormne The record In |
ereas  n the value of the manufae
tur 4 article over the raw material s
probnhly by this variety of gla &}
which onltiplies ltsell 50,000 000 tim, &
The front lens of a mlero objective '~
sirumesst eost ng abont £1 welghs
muere Ll abont U017 of 8 gram ) bence
the value of such lenses to the welghil

represent o

ant

of nbout two and n guarter pound
wotthl b aboot LKLL)), The cost I"
making this welght of gluss s 104 '
e to 3 pence, and thus when work

ed op Into the shape of a lena the
2lass hns increased In value about 50,

OO0 000 times —TLondon Expreas,

o Longer Waorried,

*1 thought,"” snld the visitor, *I'a
drop Il and tell you what your halr re-
storer did for a friend of mine. When
he starte® to usiug your ellxir there
were ouly a few balrs on his head, bot
now [t's completely coversd.”

“Indeed 1" exclnimed the patent mede
lelune mun,

“Yes, by six feet of earth.”"-—Cathe
le Btandard and Thoes,

It Is o funny wsotlon that old malde
f thirty-five nesd echaperons, while
married wolwn of twenty-five do nog
need them.

It 1s sweet to suffer n—lwn_;'e sulley
for those we love,

Mder It seems to me," obeerved the
man in the tan Aannel walstooat,

“It wouldn't be human nature If It
wasn't odd,” remarked his friend with

the full beard, profoundly. “Wa are
fearfully and wonderfully constitated.”

“That's what,” agresd the mmn In
the tan flannel walstcont “Now, there's

wy father, for Instance, I haven't quite '

got over feoling afrald of the old gen-
tHeman even now."™

“That's natural epough, [ should
hope,” sald the man with tle full
veard.

“l should say so. He didn’t belleve
In sparing the rod and spolliug the
ehild. Not that he used a rod to any
great extent. Ever feel his hands?’

“1 don't belleve I have™

“l have. Next thme you sbake hands
with him you unotloe how hard the
paln 18, and the slze of It. It made
quite an lmpression on me In early
lfe

“My fatbher used to reason with me,”
sld the man with the beard

“Bo would mlve,"” sald the man with
the fannel walstcoat. “le’d appen! to
my reason nearly every time. lle'd
sy : ‘Willlam, It's wrong to smash win-
fows with hard rubber balls, and I'm
golng to tell yon why. Windows are
put lote houses for the purpose of ad-
witting lght and sunshine and o or-
der that the Inmutes may be able to
wok ootdooms without the trouble of
golug out themsolves. Whea a pane of
glaes (8 mhattered It doesn™ Interfere
with this purpose, 1 admit, but at the
sarne thue of lets 'n dreafts, which are
lHkely to cause colds and bronchit)
und yneumonia, which in thelr turn en
tall doctoms' bllle and even funeal ox-
penses. You uoderstand all that quite
Hearly, don't you, Willlam ¥

" Yesalr'

““Very goodl. Now, | koow it's too
much to expect & boy of your age to
e very careful. As they grow older
they learn to think before they act
and to take probable cousequences Into
conalderation, Why? By experience
af cousequences—unpleasant conse
juences.  If the result of any foollsh
or lll-conslderad act was ln every case
pleasant & boy would be dolog foollah
and Ioconslderate things all his life
That stands to reason, deesn't ItY

“ Yewnrir.'

“‘Exnctly. Then the result of this
particuler ploce of mischlef will be &
Heking. Not u perfunetory paddling,
but a thorough llcking that will make
you stop and consider carefully In fu-
ture every tlme you throw a ball n
the direction of a house.'

“Then the performanss would
and T'm bound to say that [ did stop
to think what 1 was thrgwing at fyem
that time oco. He i e good and

P

hard. Mother used to tell him he was
too severe, but he couldn't see It. “Non-
sense ' he'd way., *When | was a boy
my father used to lick me, and I often
think I dido't get half enough’ That's
the way my father ralsed me™

“That's natural enough,” commented
the man with the beard. *“1 suppose
we all think our children onght to be
rilsed the way we were. We know we
«ime out all right.”

“l1 wouldn't go s0 far as to say
that,” sald the man In the fannel
weistcoat, *“1 don't think that I'm a
perfect specimen, but I do think that
there's a good deal of bosh about this
moralsuasion business for children.
Chlldren need a licking every now and
then. It does 'em good. I'd give mine
n good dea] more than they do get If
it wasn't for one thing."

“What's that?"'

“Well, thelr grandfather won't stand
for it. He seems to think they ought
to be allowed to do what they Iike and
he says he won't see 'em abused. Of
courne 1 don't llke to hurt the old
man's feelingn”—Chlengo Dally News

Sea Givea TUp Its Wealth,

“Californians hove soived the prob-
lem of the alchemists and are making
gold out of sea water," says William
Briggs, writing In the Technical World
Magaziue, “The Golden State has taken
golden treasure out of her mountains,
has made her valiays yleld millions of
dollars’ worth of golden frult, has
amassed tourist gold o exchange from
her sunshine, and now turns to the
great lazy Pacific and ransacks Its cof-

.

“There |8 no rush of prospectors to
the new feld, however, as the gold Is
ooming out of the sea In the form of
salts of potassium, magnesium and bro-
mide, which would elude the pan and
the rocker of the prospector,

“Of several ‘diggingw’ of this nature,
one at least is active and prosperous
and one s approaching activity, The
Ban Pedro 8alt Company, which recent-
ly entered Into the fleld, has succeeded
in manufacturing a quantity and qual-
ity of salt which has found a ready
market and has already assumed a
place among the exports of the port of
Ban Pedro. The fact that Ban Pedro
i# a llvely and thriving port, with al-
most no outgolng cargoes, makes (Le
deveiopment of thia trade both easy
and lmportant. 8inee the firsg of last
year the consting schiooners eturulng
to the northern coast have taken away
over & thousand tons of this sea salt,”

Text from Brother Diekey,

“Never tell & man ter go ter de dov
11,” says Brother Dickey, “fer It may be
de devil don't want dat very kicd of
masn I"~—Atlanta Constltution,

VIENNA TO EELL COAL

Oty Making Radical Experiments In
Municipal Ownership,

There would seem to be no end to
Vienna's new experiments in the fleld
of municipal ownership, says the Pall
Mall Gasette. Only withia the last
few days negotlations have been com-
pleted for the purchase by the city of
the business of the two largest under
taking companles, and now comes the
news that the City Councll Is serlous-
ly contemplating the establishment of
a glgantic munlelpal wholesale coal
business to counteract the manipula-
tions of the coal trust. It was at fizet
suggested that the city should acquire
conl mines, but as that was foynd to
be Impracticable, the project of buying
direct from collerles outside the trust
was mooted.

Vienna consumes yearly from 1,200,
000 to 1,600,000 tons of coal, nearly a
third of which Is taken by the munkci-
pality for the gas works, electric light-
Ing, tramways, heatlng of the schools
and publle bulldings asd other pur
poses. It Is proposed that after sup-
plying its needs In thess directlons, the
eity should sell coal to small dealers,
thereby miviug the pgblle from the fre-
quent Increases In price made by the
trust dealers.

Resldes getting Wa coal cheap at the
mines, the city expects that the govern-
ment would make specinl freight rates
for sending eogl to Vienna.

STORY OF A TOOTHBRUSH.

Once Regasdad as & Luxury Fit Ounly
fow Woman'a Use.

Colonial dlaries and letters make It
plain that our anfortunate ancestors
suffered much frow jumping toothache,
swelled faces and the early loss by
forcible extrauction of teeth which st
a later pertod might have been saved
to render thelr owners many years of
further service. No wonder, since the
care of the teeth was little undemtood
and that little often but negligently
practiced,

Toothplcks were known, the tooth
brush was not, although rough subath
tutes wers employwd, made of flattens
ed sticks, split and pounded at one end
to u stiff, Bbrous fringe. Toothbrughes
when first Intrdduced were regarded as
by no means lmportant sccessories to
the tollet, but rather as winor luxw-
ries and wuitable for women enly.

The dinry of a London merchamst
trading to the colonies has this entry:
"Bought a toothbrush for my wite,
which, used together with salte wa-
ter, very strong, and wasshe of berbe,
ahie s told will keep her teethe from
talling out or getting hollowe. Ths saR
and herbes may well prove strength-
ening to gummes webh., are tendes,
but for the brush, it seems but a sty
toy, bardly llke to wear the worth of
its price and scarce cleanly save whan
new, But she must have It, helng &
new thing late frum Frence."—Youth's
Ssmpanion.

Thomes Can Bat Elfher Wy,

In Will Thomas, outSelder, the Cln-
ctonatl reds huve anothigr of thess rare
payers who, llke Milley Huggins, pos-
sis the ability to bat from oither side
of the plate.

Nomhuumhm_n“b




