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Not Worth the Money.
PTER rending of the manner o which the
Equitable Life Assuranee Sociely wns to let-
ed the people are hoardly sarprised ot the dis

losures of rottenness In the other blg com
-y q'-‘:*\ panles, The facts of mismanngement, s
£ 4 A : )
bu'lr_ _-"-J propriation and downright graft which have

been nlready gleaned throngh the testhnony of
the oMicers of these hig companies show that the only rem
edy Hes in natlonnl superyision,

With the government exercising the same control over
Insurance companles that It
ers would bhe glven the fullest protection aod, It is falre to
nssume that, with the graft eat out, there conld be o very
apprecinble reduction in the cost of Insuranee,

The testimony glven by John A, Metall, the $100,000,
a-year president of the New York Life ot the New York
Inguiry, would indiente that he a0t worth the money.
Either that or he s deliberntely throwing awny the money
that rvightfully Yelongs to the policy holders. He 18, a8 he
testifled, the abgolute master of the finoneos of the com.
pany, and thoat he should pay to the legizlative
ngents of hig company S2495000 and never require an ae
counting is n most astondshing statemoent

Less nstonishing 18 the faet that the company employs
n professional lobhyis PPeople hinve grown used  to
henring abont professionnl eorraptionists employed by hig
corporntions, and even of legislotors owned by this or that
corporstion nmd whose sole duty Is to kil legisiation hostile
to that corporation, that they poy Hite attention to It
Under Federal supervision these things would hardly be
possible. —Indlanapolis Sun,
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Obey in Marriage.
ISCUSKSION of the form of the marringe ser

viee Is becoming genernld Iloth  the I'reshy
terinn and the Methodist Eplscopal churehes
wre considering thelr moaveiage rvitual, and at

the same thme the French Parbiament throngh
e of s committeos I8 Isstening o
o the same sabjeet,

All the recognlzasl
the word “love,” which the French lezol ceromony omits
The debate on the Ameriean form is whether to lenve out
the word “obey™ In the given by the woman
There are advoentes of both forms, the “love, honor anl
obey"™ and the “love, honor amd Lkeep™ or
and honor!™

The word "obey" exists in the ol Englsh muarringe
sorvice, where the obedience was not only promised, bt
Insisted upon. In modern matehmony, althongh the wom
an promises to obey, it Is usually not long before she
shifts the fullilment of that particulnr promise upon her
husbund and lets him do the obeying,

Marringe is o solemn undertaking and the most lmport
ant contract either a man or 4 womnn can enter Into, It
I8 well that its phrasing shoulid be seriously discnssed, nnd
It would be a great deal better if people who do not hon
estly and sincerely Intend to earry out thelr agresment in
both letter and spirit should not vepeat the words as so
muny sounds without menning.—New York Waorld.

nrguments

Aierican mareinge services contain

rFespolists

“love, cherish

The Value of Frivol ty.
TTIC

olous?

I8 worse—to he too serlous or too friv

I have no doubt about the matter my

self, so fur ns  individunls are  concernsd,
thongh all extremists are hores.  T'he perpet
ually  Hyely, feather-brained, plessure-corziml

creature is almost, If not quite, a8 feeitating
us the deadly serious Individual,  Both types
are heavily represented Just now In hotels; but, HPropos
of the nceusntion recontly lodged ngalnst us that as o
nintion we nre bhecoming too frivolous, one cannot "“Il' Ray
Ing that we are n great deal liveller than we were a fow
years ngo, and for this relief assuredly we
o be thankful,

In cousequence we are acceused of having become too

hinve cause
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HORSE AND TIGER, !

unmnnngeable
the roud,

o

Away we went in a bad zallop to- |

frivolons, N secris (o e thaot we have just got mntters
Iil"‘l_'-' 'I'\]ill'l'i'il This Is nn nge w et we are 'I]'I'lll’l]'“l‘
to be eranks on the slightest provocation, People erave
for misslons, they wallow in philanthropy, they pounce

with virility on new religions, they wiil plunge Into politics
or write attackd on women, society, the degeneracy of the
nge, or nanything else that gives them nn opportunity of
alving what they eall thelr views  So surely, If desipere
I loco were not ocenslonally to be permitted to us, It s
fearful to think whiat we should become.  Onr frivolity Is
the anthlote to the twentlethcontury disposition toward
It really keops us sane—London World,

crankiness,

Strong Dsink and Immorality.

NAVELERS in Chinng cull attention to the tre-
mendous fallure in wmomlity of offi-
who are given over to the use of opluam,
{1t produces, so all authorities ngree, o species
of moral ldloey in its
bvower of  diserimbnntion
wrong, and leaving
forms of corription,

Chinese
cinls

thms, destroving their
vlght  and
prey to manifold

et ween
Tl'l' i n

Thin erlticlsm of China may wi
oflicials In the Unlted States
of aleohol,  The moral ravages of <trong «Jdripk are more
redndily avolded than those of oplum and it products and
ileelnre and nfter a

| be tiirned apon thiose

who ure Known to be victims

themaelves glowly

Hore
sumiption of the polson,

greater cone-

Yot sleohol in the varlous pleasing forms which it Ia
us deadly o foe of huli-
vidunl, social, and public morality, and can operate guite
ns eertainly to the destractlon of the moral sense in the
American publie servant as oplum with the Chinese admin-
istrator and fanetlonary

Every employer of labor knows as

It:'{lfr to nssunie can become guite

much; It remnins
for the publie, grentest of all employers, to nwaken to the
ract. ‘T'he hard drinker in the pabll
pelled] to seck other fields

werviee ghould bhe com-
for his

losynerasies, —Chiengo

Tournal,

The True Aim of Life.

HERE ought to he roow in every man's life
for something of Hternture, for religion, for
nature, for some of the higher things and for

noble aims, It is troe that o lsmentably great
proportion of the population of all countries are
compelled to speidd nearly all thelr energles and

time In the stroggle for the necessaries of life,
for mere existence,

There is a discipline for eharacter in

that struggle: but where the conditions are Intolerably
hard the unfortunate ones are not to be Llnmed for not
having the opportunity to seek the higher things, Bt

whint shall be #ald of eduented pnd well-tosdo people who
dellberately subjeet themselves to the lower order of exlst-
enoe, and put aside all the higher and better cmotions and
pursults and aims?  Wlhen vou hear people sav: “Well, we
have made grent progress in recens years; a few years ago
wir conld only meet expeises, aid now we ecan go to K-
rope, and raun an automobile, and draw o check for a lurge
amount,” ought the query of the be: *“Is
your heart Have you more love of hnmanity ?
Have you elevateld your tastes gni pursuaits?
midd have yon grown in
Philladdedpliia

ot lstener to

wiarmer?
o you know

more, with your

chiracter bank

aecount?”

Ledger.

The Physical llls of Temper.
I* yon well, then
that

worst

would b control your
per. Do you know s passion,
giving way to the that is in you,
your ot only moral and mental, but netnal [l]t}'-
sical harm? Temper invavinbly nterferes with
the process of digestion: It enrves ugly lines on
your faces; It wours upon the tissues, and leaves
us physically and mentally exhansted, us well gs morally
wenker after each Indulgence,—sSt. Louls Post:-Despateh,
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terror, tlew over | man-eater was ready, and duacked his

bl low, Barrhea e 4

1t 10 his
baek, and in an instant

those terribloe

PS40 000000000t s ettt esee | WHIL an enclosure with ron sates, As 4 iron heels were Inshing up amd down,
e we sped we conld heay the furlons | The tiger was thrown helplessly to

The “man-eater,” 0 nonme given o a | elatter of hoofs growing nenrer and I the ground, and Iny with broken jnw,
dangerons horse in Rudyard Kipling's | pearer,  We gained the ginbes: my com- | erying out with pain. The king gave
tale of “The Walking Delegnte,” e pandon  leaped from the bhugey ol | i slghal, the door of the cage wias opon
colved salutary and  deserved  treats | closed them,  The monster rusliod ”i‘|"'l‘ and the poor, defeated Borehea
moen: at the hands, or vather the hoofs, [ amd stosd  looking suvagely, his pos- | rushed in oand buried himself in the

of his fellow beasts; but the horse of

which Mpr. Knighton writes In “I'ri-
vite Ldfe of an Eastern King'”™ had
never experienced o saperlor power,

amnd therefore his feroclty was untom
pered by fear,

I was driving in n buggy Wihth a
friend through of the finest of
Lucknow's streets, on the way to the
aulace, when we suddenly noticed the
deserted condition of that part of the
¢lty. No Inhabitant was to be seen in
any direction. "Some execution,”
whispered,

Just then we eame upon the hly of
a womnn which looked as if it had
been trompled to death on the pave-
ment. On we went.  No eltizen was
in sight, nnd the houses everywhere
were closed, The next thing we saw
was the figure of a youth, lying dead
upon the road, On the top of a neigh-
boring hounse [ spled one of the king's
troopers, ntently looking up the road,

“What 18 the matter?" I ealled,

“The man-enter s loose, Wallah! he
hns turned.  Look out for your safety,
sahibs.  He is wild todday.™

I had heard of the flerce animal
owned by the troopoers.

“He Is coming! Take
ed the man,

IFur abead we could see the brate,
a large bay horse, coming toward us,
He caught sight of the vehlele, and
rushed forward to attack. We turned
rapldly round, and our horse, nlmost

ol

we

are!" shout-

trils distended, his glarving eyeballs as
ferocions as any wild henst's

He saw that he was foiled, turnml,
Kieked the fron bars, sod mnde for an

arehway, where a party of  troopers

was awalting  him, They  skillfully
noosed  the bhrate, muozzled him, and
lell him away,

That evening |1
dent to the king,

mantioned the nel

“1 have often heand of the man-eat
er, He must be o furlous beast.™

“More savage than n
mnjosty."

“A tiger! Good! 1Te shall
tiger,  We will wlint
Burrhen will make on i,

Burrhea was a0 favorite tiger., and
hnd never been allowsd to énter a con-
test In which he conld not conquer.
The next day we all assembled in g
courtyard to see the fight, The man
eater was standing in o great enclos.
ure made by bamboo ralls, Burrhea's
enge was brought, and the beautifnl
crenture was let loose,

tiger,  your
fight n
Impression

LA

The man-eater fixed his oyes on the
tiger, lowered his hend, and waited,
The tiger bounded with rapidity, and
lnnded on the horse's haunchies, Up
went the lron heels, and Burrhen lay
sprawling.

After this the tiger was more cay-
tlous, Round and round the enclosure
he went with eatlike tread.  For fully
ten minutes he kept up the march,
then, quick as lghtning, sprang. The

rarthest corner.  The maneater stoml,
erect and trivmphant,

Funeral Cakes,

There s a grimly bhuatorons
dote of the dying Yorkshiroman
nsked his danghter for a slice ol the
lad Just from the
stove, nd was refusad on the grounid
that “Ham's not for thou; ham's fopr 1’
funerall™ 1t nmy cifipusd by one
foundd  In “Pages  from o Counlry
Dlary,” o book of sketehes of English
country life,

A cnrate went one day to visit an
nged  parishioner, a  small farimer,
whose emd was dally expected, Finitinge
Liim rather better on this oceasion, il
propped up in bed, he proposed to readd
n chapter of the Bible to him, The sick
vin gratefully agreed, bat pabild scant
nttention to the discourse, hocause he
was constantly fumbling under  his
plllow for some form of edible which
he mumbled with evident seatisfaction
between his toothless gums, At last
the curate stopped reading, and aske
Il what he was dolng.

The old man smiled shyly,

"Why," he sald, In & trlumphant
whisper, “they bak't some SPoOn e
blscults agean moy vuneral, an' hid
‘vm in the coopboard, but they don't
know as ‘ow I vound "em, and——_"
with a senlle chuckle of delight—
“when 1 be gone, an' they come to
luke for 'em, they wun't vaind vone
on ‘em left!"
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lisim she romoved

| Yet not happy or gay was Thompson, the

[ Where, pensively
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Thompwon of Angel's.
It is the atory of 1‘1»1“”1,4“”
son, the hero of Angel's
Frequently drank was Thompson,
nlwiays polite to the stranger;
andd free was the toneh of Thomp
son upon hils revolver;
the mortality incident
lHghtness and freedom,

f.ight

Garoat on  that

hero of Angel's;
spoke to himself in
anguish and sorrow:
“Why do 1 make the graves of the friv
nlous I\‘ll'l‘h who in fu”.\‘
Thoughtlessly pasa my revolver, forget
ting its lightness and freedom?

Often

“Why in my daily walks does the sur
geaon ill’n[n hig left l‘_\'l'“'“
undertaker amile and the
of gravestone marblea
on his chisel and gaze? 1
not o'ermuch for attention;
Simple am I in my wnays, for this
lightness of fresdom.™

The

Lean Care

q=mye

So spake that pensive man—this Thomp
LIV the hero of .\Hk’""*’.
Bitterly smiled to himself asg

through the chaparral musing.
“Why, oh, why?" the pines in
tha dark olive depth far resound

e strode

I"'Illll'l}

ing.

“Why, indeed?' whispered the sage-
braush that bent ‘neath his feet,
non-elastie.

Pleasant indecd was that morn  that
dnwned o'er the barroom ant An
gel's,

Where it their manhood’s prime was

gathered the pride of the hamlet.

Six "took =ugar in theies,” and nine Yo
the barkoeper lightly
Ninileddl as they said, “*Well, Jim, vonu

van give us our regulnr fusel”

Suddenly as the gray hawk swonps Jown
on the barnyard, alighting
picking their corn, the

favorite piallets nre gathered,
that festlve barroom droppeld
'l‘ia"fllil'slll]. the hero of Angel’s,
Girasping his dread  with  his
pristine Hghtness and freedom,

No in

W ol

Nover @ word he spoke; divesting himself
of his garments,

Dranead the war dance of the playful yet
truculent Modoe,

Uttered o single whoop, and then in the

aecents of challenge

“Oh, beliold in me a Crested Jay

Hawk of the monntuin!™

:‘\.1|‘l !.!',

Then rose a pallid man—a man sick with
fever and ague;

Smndl was he, and his step was tremu-
lons, weak sand uncertain:

Nlowly a Derringer drew and
the person of Thompson;

Sabd in his feeblest pipe, *1'm oo Bald

headed Snipe of the Valley"”

coversd

As on s native plaing the
K stiretliad by hanters,
Leaps with successive bonnds and
rleg awny ta the thickets,
So leaped the Crested Hawk and, quiet
Iy hopping behind  him,
and  oceasionally  shot that

headed Suipe of the Valley,

Kangaron,

hur

an

Bald

Vain at the festive bar still lngered the
people of Angel's,

Hearving afar in the womds the petulant
pop of the pistol}

Never again roturned the Crestod Hawk

of the moantains:

agnin wis the

Suipe of the Valley,

Never Baldhead]

sl

Yot in the hamlet of Angel’s, when true-
ulent specches nre uttered,
When Woodshed amld Hie alone will atone

for some teifling misstatement,
Muaidens and men in their prime reeall
the last herpy of Angel's,
Think of nnd vainly rvegret the Bald-

headed Snipe of the Valley!
Bret Huopte,

WIZARD OF PINE STREET.
View of the Personality of E, H, Har-
viman and His Ambition,

. L Harelman's recent acquisition

of control of the Atchison, Topekn and

sSuntn Fe, discloses  his  tremendous
amwbltion to control the entire com
meree of the West, In A ‘Corner ia

the Pacifie Raflroads,” in the World's
Work, . M, Keys gives the following
inthunte aecount of him:

In his office at 120 Broadway, New
York, he worked as few of the wealthy
men of the country have ever worked,
Day after day, week after  weel,
month after month, he labored at his

task. At bis desk In the big inside
office he was to be found at almost any
working hour. He Is a small man,
very slightly  built, narrow-chested,

delleate In appearance,

At his desk he I8 o regular whirl-
Wi for energy. He goes through his
correspondence and through the hun-
ared reports that reach hlin at a pace
that Is not rivaled in any office on Wall
street—the reglon of speed. His sten-
ographers must keep the pace. He
has a small army of them, and, report
suys, they work In relays, He can
keep them all busy., He Is one of the
most rapld thinkers In the street, and
his actlon 18 a8 quick as his thought,

Between 1807 and 1900 Mr. Harrl-
man mastered the detall of his rall-

f Thompe-

necents of

aenlptor

No who does not know
the detall of o rallroad ean understannd
whit this means, Through those years
be wotehed the growth of the traflic
of hig roods and all of thely competl-
He learned to Judge of the com-
parative advantages of declaring wnr
and of declaring peace with his rivala
in the Western markets, He moeasur-
ol with n eareful eye the chances of
guecessful war and profitable peace |

the rieh vallevs of the ceast, wherd
Lis Oregon llnes met the lines of J. J.
HIill, nnd out on the plalns of Nebroas-

ronidla, ane

fors

ka, where his traffic ngents met the
agents of the Burlington, the MNorth-
wertern amd the St Paul

tered the rate problem.

ITe followed close upon the heels of
JooJdo HAlL that master of cheap trans-
portation. He imitated Mr. Hill's meth-

oils, amd it I8 sald that he Improved
upon them,  Sometimes, by cutting
rites he fought his great antagonist
on the north,  sometimes, by a teaflle
truee, by o jolnt schedule, even by
the surrender of a market, he placated
him, Always, say the Western rail-

road men, for every yard he ylelded
hie gained two.

Qulet, perslstent, aggressive, subtle,
he spread his empire into the north,
pushing in the outposts of the Burling-

ton, the Northern Pacific and  the
Great Northern,  He gnthered teaffe
from all flelds, competitlve and non-

competitive; made markets where no
mnrkets had been before: helped the
great desert develop:; nursed Portland
and San Franelsco Into great power,
He U'nion Pacific and the
Union Pacific made him,

made the

NOVEL BUTTON FASTENER,

Sccures the Duttons So that They Can
e Quickly Detached.

e of the Intest novelties ]lllfi‘"ll‘i!
uovel button fastener, shown in
Hustration below, and which is
designed to bensed
to seeure the but-
tons tothe gunrment
that they enn
be quickly detached
whenever  desired.
The buttons used
on wish vests and
slmilar  garments
are generally sew-
ed on in the usnal
but

s n

the

S0

when

Button Reaoily De IHIIDET,

tached. the  garment is
washed  the  huttons are  usuaally
damaged  in some  way. To ef-
tectually wash and iron o wash vest

the buttons should be removed before
the cleaning process. This entalls con-
siderable work, which Is overcoms in
the novel hutton fastener ghown here,
The button juust be of special design,

having an  eye which s

8 Inserted
throngh a buttonhole or eyelet hole nl"

one slde of the ghrment, and the fas-
tener secured to the button eye on the
other side, The fastener 18 very small,
i little Jonger in length than the
diimeter of tlie button, and is made
ol spring wire to Insure elasticity. The

heing

base 8 perfect!ly strajght, terminating
in o coll spring at one end, the free
ends of the wire meeting equidistant
from the coil, In the center of the

tpper portion the wire is bent into a
il loop, which engages with the eve
of the hutton, the end of the wire be.

ing detlected to prevent  the  sharp
edges from catehing In and injuring
the garment.  As well understood, the

fastencr is used by passing the eye of
the button through a buttonhole or
eyelet hole in the garment and clasped
to the fastener on the other side, the
collg serving to keep the fastener stiff
i its resilience for indefi-
nite use without impafirment,

[Hreserye

The Streets of New York,
New York is as easy a city to learn
any In America—nnntll

ins yon get
down on the lower end of Manhat
tan. Ahove Elghth stroet yvou deal
alimost exclusively with numbers: the
streets erossing and the avenuoes puar-
alleling the island, Below  Bighth
street right angles are at a preminm,
Pearl street Is semi-cirenlar, pleking

you up and leaving yon at Brondway,
despite the fact that you travel rlght

abewd  on Dear]l  street, Willlam
streel apparently tries to  see  how
crooked o street can be and stay on

the map, and the fact of miny streets
changing their names for no hetter el
son than that they eross another strees
makes old New York o maze of mys

teries,  Cortlnndt street Is the wess
vid of Malden linie; [h'_\' stroet bee
comes Jolin street when it eposses

Broadway, and many other thorough-
fares mix one up untll he I8 never
sure whether he Is where he s or
somew here But, after all, this
Lielps to make the New York of the
seventeenth century Intensely Interests
ing, peculiarly entertalnlng and wons
derfully different from the New York
of the twentleth century, —Four-Track
News,

else,

A Good Place,
“I got n halreut to-day.”
“What! In cold weather like this?"
"“Yes."
"Well, 1 wouldn't tell anybody."
“No, I'm keeping It under my hat.”
—leveland Plaln Dealer,

What has become of the old-fash.
loned farmer who Imagined he earned

@ ltving for three or four town peoplel

He m—'\_.\
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