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What Young Men Are Thinking About.
HAT the young men of today are thinking
about is indicated W an Interesting manner by
the statiatios of this year's graduating class at
Harvard. Law still Jeuds the list of Intended
occupations, 117 of the yeuny men having chos-
en it, but every year business clalms a growing
number of vetarias, and this year 84 give them.
selves to It. Next comes teaching, with 70 disciples,
though It is suggestad thut quite possibly sems of these wil|
follow this occupation only temporarily. Then cemes civil
engineering, with 32 aspirants. Banking claims 28; post-
graduate courses, 24; medicine, 18; mining, 18; electrical en-
ghmeering, 18; architecture, 12; railroading, 12; jeurnalism,
11; the minkstry, 8; cotton and woolen manufacturing, 8;
chemdstry, 4; real estate, 3; diplomatic service, 8; art, 1;
musical compoaltion, 1; {llustrating newspapers, 1. There
are 78 who are yet undecided as to their eccupation. No
bt some of these belong to our rapldly growing leisure
and will never have an eccupation. The netable fea-
ture of this classification seems to the Beston Herald te
be the comparatively small number choosing the ministry
{pnd medicine. Time was when these twe professions stood
mear the top, But now they are near the bottem. And It
fs also observiable that art and musical cempesition are
away below par, also, 1t seems to Americans “a great plty”
that any healthy young man should dellberately ait down
%o write music. We doubt If, to most of us, It would be
any different If we were posaltively assured that he weuld
compase as well as Beethoven., We ghould shake our heads
El'l‘tbe same and sigh, “He looks so strong, too. Our aver.

ideal i1s & Cassatt rather than a Beethoven. As for the-
logy and medicine, both are painfully and heroically altru-
istic, And it Ia plain that what imterests the vast majority
‘of 0s ia not 8o much in looking out for others as in looking
t for ourselves. We are aiming In this directlon as na-
ytions, and alming In it as indlviduals. We are concerned
only In pointing out the fact, leaving to otheéra the responsi-
ibility of elucidating the moral.—Plttsbhurg FPreas.

The Lessons of Russia's Experience.
HE Japanese have appropriated European scl-
ence, Buropean methods, and Eurgpean organ
ization, and they have shown a skill and In-
telligence In the appropriation which is & mar
vel to all careful observers. 1t Is to be doubted
whether any European natlon could bave con-
ducted its naval and military operations with
as great skill and as great succens as Japan has done in
thie war, * * * 1t ls to be hoped that our people are
oarefully following the operations of the Japanese, and will
fAake to heart the lessons that are belng offered to them.
{In the Crimean War we blundered, if possible worse than
@ blundered the other day In South Africa; but we re-
to take to heart the lessons of our blunders, hugging
urselves in the hope that somehow or other we should
uddle through. France was equally unprepared in 1870.
nfortunately for her, she had a more formldable army
deal with than we had elther In the Crimea or in South
Africa, and she suffered accordingly. Now Russia Is com-
Flttlnl the blunders we have committed so often, and
JRussia Is suffering In her turn. It I8 possible that the
ple of this country will refuse to take to heart all these
essons, and will go on In the bad old way until they come
fnto confilct some day with an enemy who will not be
dealt with so easlly as the Russians in the Orimea or the
Boers In the Tranavaal? If we do not learn from.the mis-
fakes of the Russians, and the splendid eficlency of the
Japanese, we ahall some day suffer disaster.—The London

Btatist.

The Man with the Diploma
HE young man steps down from the platform
with his diploma In his hand, proud of his
scholastic achievements, a little flushed by the
applauss of his classmates and friends and
BRj vibrant with the emotion caused by the pres-
§ ence of the one girl, or the posseasion of a note
or a gift or a bouquet. The world looks in-

wltlng as a fleld of endeavor. Proportions are somewhat

distorted, and the young man feels larger toward the rest
of humanity than perhaps he ever has before or sver wil

‘ again,

Later will come disillustonment, a readjusted sense of
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proportien, a sharp awakening to the fact that college-
galned knowledge Is not all that is needed in the fight. In
the shops, in the stores, in the oflosa, everywhers that men
are active in the process of making money, the questien Is
slways asked, “What ¢an yeu de” not, “What do you
kuew?' Mere informsation dwindles when mossured with
experience. But the young man whe has abserbad much
infermation, if of the right sert, is cerfain the more
quickly to galm experience, And the great test of his qual-
ity comes when he discovers that hls boek lore is not an
end, but a means.

The collage graduate who lacks adaptability, who does
net know hew to apply his academic acquirements to the
concrete affairs of life, who falls to see that his Latin or
his mathematics or his histery or his scientific studies
bave served their best purposes—If he be not a specialist—
when they heve sharpened his wits, strengthened his mem-
ory, broadened his view, mellowed his judgwent and trained
his mind, is beaded for fallure. He may find a niche as
teacher, wherein he can exercise his acquired knewisdge an
&n asset Iin the business of making a living. Bunt the
chances are few and the rewards of that calling net allur
ing. The volce of buainess calls to moat of the young men
who are just now stepping down with diplemas in thelr
hands. In that direction lie the larger rewards, the surer
ruceens, with the fewer sacrifices,

The world has enly pity for the graduate, whe thinks
he can open the oyster with his diploma, but it applanda
the man who putsshis certificate carefully away and them
rolls up his sleeves to tackle the first job that comes te his
hands, determined te do it better than it was ever done
before—Washington Star.

Panics.

ANIO, inspired by ungovernable fright, is an
ever present element In a great disaster like
that of the General Slocum. It s impossible
to eliminate this source of calamity. Especlal-
M|y where large numbers of women and chil-
@dren are Involved is panic witnessad in its most
diamal consequences. Had the vesse! had ade
quate provigion for the safe removal of every soul inslde of
fifteen minutes, there would stlll doubtless have been an
appalling loss of life, due to no other reason than that
strange dehumnnizing effect whioh the sudden appearance
of an Impending calamity exercises on the human mind.
It is difficult to estimate how large a part of the casualties
were due to the stampede and crush which tere away por-
tions of the ralling and deck, thus precipitating large num-
bers into the water without even the chance to try to
obtain life preservers. It is safe to say that several hun-
dred who might otherwise have lived perished as a direct
result of the panie,

Had every person on board remained In the full pos-
arstion of his senses the loss of life would have been far
legs. For the loss thus occarloned nobody can be held ac-
countable. Nor against the repetition of such losses can
the most stringent precaution of the future prevail. Wher-
ever people congregate In large numbers they will place
themaelves liable to panie.

Glven a crowd, especially of women and children, a
sudden desperate fear, especially fire panic, and & panic ia
Inevitable.—Chicago Tribune,

The Quiet Man.

VEN this unguestioned domesticity may not be
80 comprehensive a virtue. Te suppert some
one besldes himself in decency and bonor is not
all that a man should strive to do, though it In
much. He should feel the obligation to bring
gayety into the lives of those whem he loves,
It is possible fer some men by sheer earning
power to provide their familles with oppertunities for trav-
¢l and amusement and adventure. But the earning power
of the majority ls limited In these matters: and all the
more I8 it necessary fhen, for the man to bring variety and
& cheerful activity and llvellness into his house. The fact
that the routine of the day has béen dull does not excuse
him for belng glum and silent at his evenlng mesl. And
too much of the quietness in the world Is but the babit
of a listlesa and brooding selfishness, It would be wanton
to make these exposures and not offer a remedy. Here is
& suggestion for the quiet man: “Learn to make a neise,"—
Atlantic Monthly.

_—- =

ACORN MEAL,

By Indlan meal Is commonly under-

stood meal made of palze, or indian
“dorn; m some parts e country

& more primitive meal was made from
acorns. Galen Clark, In his book on
the “Indilans of the Yosemite,” de-
aribes In full the food supply of the
mative tribes. That portion of their
rations which may be classed as bread-
atuffs conslsts of ncorns, obtalned from
ahe black oak, so beautiful and so
abundant in the Yosemite Valley,

The acorns are gathered In the fall,
ahen they are ripe, and are preserved
for future use in the old-style Indian
oache, or storehouse, This consists of
a structure which the Indlans call a
chuck-ah. It 18 a large receptacle of
basket shape, made of long willow
#prouts closely woven together.

It is usually about six feet high and
three feet in dlameter. It ig get upon
stout posts about three feet high, and
supported In position by four longer
posts on the outside, reaching to the
top and there bound firmly together
10 keep them from spreading  The out-
side of the basket s thatched with
sumll pine branches, lald polut down.
wird, to shed the raim and snow, and
o pretect the contsats from the depre-
daticas of mquirreis sad woodpeckers.

When the baskets are full the top Is
also securely covered with bark, as a
protection from the winter storms.
When the acorns are wanted for use
a small hole is made at the bottom of
the chuck-ah, and they are taken out
as required,

The acarns are bitter, amnd are not
eaten in thelr natural condition, but
have to be elaborately prepared and
cooked to make them palatable. First
the hull is e¢racked and removed and
the kernel pounded or ground to a filne
meal. In the Yosemite Valley this was
done by grinding with stone pestles In
stone mortars, worn by long usage, In
large flat-top granlte rocks, one of
which was near every Indian camp.
lower down in the foot-lllls, where
there are no suitable large rocks for
these permanent mortars, the Indlans
used single portable stone mortars for
this purpose,

After the acorns are ground to a fine
meal the next process Is to take out
the Dbitter tannin prinelple. This s
done in the following manuer: The
Indians make large, shallow basins In
clean-washed sand, In which are lakl
a few flat, fan-like ends of fir branch-
of. A fire I8 then made near by, and
small stones are heated, with whleh
water is warmed., This s mixed with
the acorn meal nntil the mass has the
consistency of thin gruel, This wix.
ture s poured imte the saud basina,

and as the walar runs ent i lakes with

it the bitter quality. The water is re-
newed untll all the bitter taste 1is
washed out from the meal.

Then the meal it put into ocooking
baskets, thinned down with hot water
to the desired condition, and cooked
by menns-of hot stones, which are held
in it by two sticks for tongs. While
the mush 18 cooking It is stirred with
a stick made of a tough oak aprout
doubled so as to form a round, open
loop at one end.

When the dough I8 well cooked It is
elther left In the baskets or {s scooped
out in rolls and put into cold water to
cool and harden,

Sometimes the thick paste I8 made
Into cakes and baked on hot rocks One
of these cakes, when rolled In paper,
will In a short time saturate the paper
with oll,

This acorn food is probably as nutri-
tious as that made from any of the
cereals.

Has a Lovel Head,

"“That architect s making a big hit
with his new sclieme for suburban res.
idence.”

“What's the ganme?"

“To every mun who gives him a con-
tract for the bullding of a suburban
resldence he guarantees a oonstant sup-
ply of servad girls for s  yoary'
tiane "—~FPhtladephiia Press.

Refere we die, wo weonld like to see
samathiney dana on Mma,

FAVORITES

Yankee Doodle.

Father and | west down to camp,
Along with Cap'n Good'n,

And there we saw the men and boys
A# thick as hasty puddin’.

Ohorus:
Yankes deodle, keep It up,
Yankee doodle dandy—
Mind the music and the step,
And with the girls be handy,

And there we zee n thousand men,
As rich as 'Squire David;

And what they wasted every day
I wish It could be saved,

The 'lasses they eat every day
Wonld keep a house in winter ;

They have so much that 1I'll be bound
They eat it when ther're mind ter,

And thers [ see a swampin' gun,
Large ax a log of maple,
Upon a deunced little cart,
A load for father's cattle,

And every time they shoot it off
It takes a horn of powder,

And makes a noise like father's gun,
Only a nation louder,

I mea a little barral, toe,
The heads wore made of leather;
They knocked on it with little clubs
To call the folks together.

And there wasn Cap'n Washington
And gentle folks about him;

They say he's grown so 'tarnal prend
He will not ride without 'em.

He got him in his meeting clothes
Upon a slapping stallion

A givin' erders to his men—
I guess thers was a million,

The flamiag ribbons in his hat
They looked too "tarnal fine, ah,
I wanted packily to get
To give to my Jemima.

And then they'd fife away like fum,
And play on cornstalk fiddles,
And some had ribbons red as bhlood
All wound about their middles,

Old Unpele Sam came there to change
Some panocakes and some onions
For 'lasses to carry lome
To give his wife and young ones,

I see apother snarl of men
A-digging graves, they told me,

So 'tarnal long, so 'tarnal deep
They 'tended they should hold me,

It scared me mo I hooked it off,
Nor stopped, as I remember,
Nor turned about, till I got home

Locked up in mother's chamber.
—Dr. Richard Bhuckburgh.

LAD'S TROUT PRESERVE.

Discovery Made by Bome Aunglers in
the White Mountaine.

A little party of trout fishermen
have been resting here for a few days
after an excursion into the northern
part of Malne. They had Intended to
try their favorite fiy ut its native place,
Parmachenee Iamke, and they were
tired out, though not from landing fish.

The fine trout served for breakfast
at one of the hotals excited thelir curl-
osity mot a little,

“Caught right here, gentlewen,
brought in Just about allve by u slip
of & boy no taller than timt,”” was the
reply thelr questioning brought,

A careful watch was set and the
lad was captured ae¢ he came to the
kitchen door with a tin pail full of
handsome and uniferm three<quarter
pound fish, Liberal offers of silver in.
duced him to take the men to his
stream that evening.

At his suggestion the anglers took
thelr costomary tackle with them,
though there was not much sense nor
any fun ebout fly-fishing in a two-foot-
wide broek In the depths of the aldér
woods with nine-foot rods However,
by following directions, standing well
back from the water, and uslng very
short lines, a few llttle trout were
taken, some of them as much as five
inches long.

“That's the way it used to be with
me," commented thelr young gulde, “it
was 4 good while before I got into the
way to ketch the good ones. You hev
to kind of work up to It, I guess.”

Now, one of the anglers was up to
most of the tricks of the trade, and he
noted two facts which rather upset his
falth In the good Intentions of the
guide. One was that the boy did no
fishing himself agd the other was that
the fingerlings captured were in gen-
eral appearance very unlike the crim-
son beauties furnished to the hotel,

This angler had a private interview
with the lad before they parted, and
by skilifully dangling a §5 blll before
his eyes managed to exact a promise
from him to furnish further hiforma-
tlon respecting the trout fishery next
morning.

Accordingly, last Tuesday, found the
okl angler and the lad at daybreak in
the heart of the woods, a mile or more
back from ithe famous Notch, aml a
goed haif mile from the brook, Covered
im by rank grewing ferns and wilow
brash was an evidently artificial divh,
Kfiv varvda lane and ras fasr dasan

fed by a mountain spring mm
out through a stoutly dam
of round stones. ,

Into this the youngster agattered
handfuls of chopped liver and a plokie
bottle full of smothered era
The water was fairly allve with troug,
which were seemingly accustomed tq
be fad by hand, as they were quite
bold in coming to the surface after thy
hoppers,

Blipping back Into the woods for g
minute the lad reappeared with g
equare wire frame. This fitted Inte
the sldes of the diteh, between stones
set for the purpose,

The young flsherman then stepped
into the water a few yards below the
screen, and walked up townrd it. When
about three feet from it he dug a
scoop made like a square landing net
with wire mesghes Into the water, and
brought it up te the surface, half full
of benutiful trout, similar to those sold
to the hotels,

The righteous soul of the angler was
mightlly grieved for the moment, until
the gulleless lad volunteered the Infor-
mation:

“It was marm and me worked this
thing out. It cost $15 to get the dig-
ging done, and then we bought the
young fish from a travellng agent two
Years ago \

“There ain’'t such an awfal lot of
money In It as you'd think. Last yvear
all we got was $405, becanse the fish
wis only lttle. This summer wha
you'ra going to give me makes us $80
and pop says maybe we'll git our .
per cent out of It.

“Yep, b per cent, that's $150, you
know, The whole thing cost us £30 all
right enough. Pop says it's no sort of
a 'vestment as don't glve 5 per cent.”

The lad was no poacher after all.
He wns gsimply an active partner In a
fish preserving company of originmal
ldeas respecting percentages.—New
York Sun.

First Person Inquired After in Tokio
Was the Ex-Champion,

“When I first went to Tahiti,” said "1
traveler from the south seas, "I landed
on one of the remote Islands. The tirst
night I went In state to visit the chief,
He was a fine old fellow, fully ¢ feet
2 Inches in helght, and a man every
ple who had lived on his Island for a
time., Through an interpreter he ask-
ed me all kinds of questions about
them—if they were well, if their halr
was getting gray, how much money
they bad, ete, Then conversation lan-
guished,

“At length I heard him repeating ta
the interpreter a word that sounded
like ‘yonelsulwan.' The Interpreter
seemed to cateh It finally., He sald:

“‘He wants to know how is John L.
Sulllvan? 1Is he fighting as hard as
ever?"

**Oh, no, I said truthfully. John L.
Sullivan isn't champlion any more. He
was beaten by a big man from the
West, and a man from the blg islands
beat that man, and another big man
from the West beat him.'

“When this was told to the chief he
looked me all over and sald something
in & very positive tone,

“‘He tells me,’ suld the Interpreter,
‘that be doesn't belleve you. He thinks
you don't llke John L. Sullivan.'

“Everywhere I went on the islands
it was the same story. When they
found that I was an American they all

‘asked for John L.

“It appears that the Americans first
began to come In numbers to the lsl-
ands about the tlime when John L. was

supposed to be unbeatable, These
Amerlcans introdoced the boxing
game,

“It was a great hit. Every native
wanted to learn. And when the Amer-
lcans told of thelr great champton the
natives took it all in and made him a
tribal tradition."—Detrolt Free Press.

A Promising Oustomer,

The Dbrisk, well-dressed stranger
#tepped Into the corner drug store, and
passing by the boy who usually attend-
ed to casual customers, approached the
proprietor, who, with his back turned,
wasrearranging some goods on a ghow-
cnse,

“Mr. Sawyer, 1 presume,” he sald,
pleasantly, and the druggist turned and
bowed gravely.

“I have heard my frlend, Senator
Brown, speak of you often,” sald the
brisk man. “He told me If ever I need-
ed anything in this line to come to you,,
He spoke of you as a man on whom
one could rely with perfect confidence,
who carrled only the Dbest of every-
thing, and with whom it was always
pleasure to deal.”

“The Senator 18 very kind,” sald the
drnggist, beaming with gratification.
“He is ona of my best customers,
What can I do for you this morning?"

“\Well—er—this morning, as it hap.
pens,” sald the stranger, with & shade
less of briskness, “this morning 1
ghould llke, if you will allow me, to
consult your directory.”

sCertalnly,’ sald the druggst. “We
also have a fine line of postiage stamps,
it you ever need anything of that
kind."—Youth's Compunlon.

————

A ('Nl:lrmn learns that Its mother
has a positive genlus for sarcasn
when she talks abont Uhe kin on Its

father's side.




