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THE METRIC SYSTEM.

MERICANR who have tried to add British
pence and pounds have been glad that our
money I8 mensared by a decimal system,
Yet we still use Inches, feet, yords, miles,
acres, ounces, pounds, pints, quarts, gallons
and bushels, while Enropean nntions, except
Great Rritanin and Russla, and most of the
rest of the civilized world buy and sell by the metrie sys-
tem

Gireat Britain and the United States have legalized the
system, but populur habit, unmoved by sufficient sclentific
and official Influence, clings to the old, Irregular systems,

To make the change to the metric system In thig coun-
try would canse counfusion at firgt and some  expense,
Munufacturers, mechanics, merchants would have to re.
adjust thelr computations, buy new instroments, amd re-
establish thelr scales of prices, costs and quantitntive
measures of products.  For instance, all the relations be
ween the welght of wool and the length of earpet for n
room would have to be fignred anew from the sheep to
the parlor.

It s hard to replace old practices, interwoven with
the whole structure of popular thought, of manufacture
und of mechnanics. But Germany adjusted ft=elf In 0 few
months to the metrie system. America, which is prond of
belng progressive, enn do as well. Our own sclentitie
men and onr nelghbors in Continental Europe are al-
ready “reconstracted.” It onght not to be long before we
follow the intellectunl and numerical majority, and adopt
the metrie system.—Youth's Companion,

SAVE NIAGARA FALLS!

T would be an everlasting disgrace (o the
United States and to every person In It if

Niaganra falls should be destroyed. Yet it Is
serlously proposed to destroy them, nnd
there I8 imminent danger that the outrage
will be committed if a universal protest iy
not ralsed against L

Already the ralls have been greatly distigured and
some of the wnter stolen from them by electric power
plants.  Unless steps are promptly taken to prevent fur-
ther rabbery, the fmlls that are the glory of the continent
andd the wonder of the world will disappear and in thely
place will be only a4 barren preciplee of ugly rock.

The National Bociety of Daughters of the Kmpire State
has putriotieally taken up the eause of the falls and has
presented to President Roosevelt o petition bearing 2,500
signatures, agalnst the proposed vandalism. The Presi-
dent says he s in cordial sympathy with the movement,
as, indeed, every good American must be, e urges the
people to work with Congress, which alone ean Interfere.
Every State should join in the good work. "The members
of Congress should be made to undersiand that they must
do all in thelr power to preserve the folls,

Here is a0 tngk for our woman's ¢lubs, the Daughters
of the Ameriean Revolution, the Sons of the Revolution,
the Colonial Dames and all other patriotic organizations,
Let them ald the movement and spread all over the
country the sentiment that Niagara falls must and shall
be preserved inviolate.—Chicago Journal

SHEEP VS. DOGS.
now the attention of
ot the Northwest 18 turning toward the
raising of or the leading
the country, the professors in

AN farmers through

shivep. yeurs
stockimen of
the schools of agricultare and the writers in
the agrienltueal papers lune telling
them of the stability and profitableness of
this indostry.  LExperience, demonstrated the
truth of the old saying that “a sheep never dies in dobt
to himszell,”  Bul for one obstacle it wonld hinve
demonsteratisd that n never dies o debt to his
owuer. That obstacle 18 the sheep-killing doge.

In every farmlng distelet where the raising of slicep
has been attempted the ravages of this pest have caoszod
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losg of money and temper to the owners of flocks, The
sheep-killing dog 1s a worthless ypongrel, a coward and a
gneak. He Is, generally spenking, of no earthly use as a
watchdog or for any other legitimate pourpose. e finds
his woolly victims game to his Hking, because they are
timid. They offer no resistance and It Is great sport for
him to chase and kill them. He could not be Indoced to
attnck a tramp or any anlmal that would fight, If one
should Invade his muster's premlses,  When lie (s needed
at home, he I8 sure to be wandering abrond in senrch of
slieep,

Now, everybody values a good, falthrul dog.  Man has
no bettar or more loval friend, but that 18 no reason for
the protection of the snenaking, worthless mongrels that
do their nimost to make the ralsing of sheep unprofit.
able in so many localitles,  They should be hunted as
wolves are hunted, and killed without nierey,

The remedy I8 to kill worthless cors and leave the
vialuable dogs in peace.  Until this g done. sheep ralsing
will not be the profiable industry that it should be.—St
Paul Weekly Dispateh,

FIELD'S SECRET UNKNOWN.,
"OW Marshall Fileld Made Milliong" 18 the
text for many a busiuess homlly and yet,
very naturally, not one of the writers has
come anywhere near revealing the preclous
secref.  Indeed, were the key to hig suc-
cesy known at all, 1t would be worth a cool
million in fitself. The personality of the
great merchant was, of course, the prime factor In his
remarkable achievement, The opportunity offered by
the clty of Chicago was the second great factor, and, oS-
sibly, worth 50 per cent of the problem. Had the dispen.
sition of Providence sent Mr, Field in 1852, to New Mex
leo, or Mississippl, for Instance, it is hardly possible that
he would have died worth $150,000,00. Doubtless, he
would have been a leader and made his mark wherever
he might have located. 1is physical, mental and moral
value could not but have told In any community. Never-
theless It was the Chieago opportunity and his start in
the dry goods business simultansously with the begin
nings of that phoenix-like ¢lty, that was his greatest ald,

The story of his buying and selling— the specific detalls
of the eurly transactions which netted him his first pile
has not been told at all.  Just exactly how he got hold of
the first $10000. which was the corner stone of his phe-
nomenal structure, remains to be narrated. Many a man
succesds after he gets that amount, and many of the
Napoleons of tinanee have moved close to earth and far
from heaven—{o get the $10,000 start,

Will some one give us the particulars of the great
merchant’s preliminary  transactions?  That would be

the most valuable lesson in “How Marshall Field Made
Millions.™

Indianapolis Son.

TEN THOUSAND A YEAR.

EN thousand dollars per year is suflicient, In
the way of a salary or Ineome, for any man
on earth.”—Governor Johin A, Johnson, of
Minnesota,

Surely. Ten thousand n year is enough for
any man, It s enough and to spare, It s
ten times a8 much as thousands of the best
men on earth receive for an entlre year’s labor, It §s

wore than twenty times as much as the avernge working

man receives for the hard work he does annually, ‘Ten
thousnnd o year is suflicient for the man and his family

With an inecome of ten thousand dol

lurs per annum a man onght to be o philanthropist,
Cther things being ogqual the man

ounght to be very  luppy. eeause—11e
joy of making athers happy.
parable to that

helpless,  On the

“and then some”
with ten thousand
can have the
Theer 15 no enjoyment comn
He can be a special Providence to the

other hand=-The man who has an
Ineote of ten thousand a year, and spends It all for self,
i only 0 human hog snouting in his trough.—Des Moines
NOws,

Why don't ! talking about !
work for {1y anderstnnd that 1T am a
mnsie! |

siye

am going to do with o cornet?  What | you right here that for years 1 wad
would nny one do with o cormet? Do | lesder of the Hedge Corners  Bross
vou think that 1 got it to hang on o | Bamd, and pluyed second alto! You
gus fixture for an ornmmental ash re- | think that 1 don't know anything! You

wonld b
swirldd forn
the parlor for a
irling ! Decidedly
u=e it to

think that my classieal education
superficial!  You think
sugar-conted ke the Smith pills!
untll after duner, Mrs,

until after Jdinner!

Wil

Walt

make

von gigh, and

I waunt you to distinet
pitst mustes
want to fel

that 1 am
It
Jones!
I will show

sentimental

lot of grip medicine disguised as haire
tonle?  Have yvon getting
wore of that rheamatism eure which 18
guarnnteed to make your kinky
walk mwore crooked than  they
wobbled Have vou

"What do you suppose 1 have been
buying, madame?  What do youn sup
pose 1T have been bnying?" interraptod
Pa, 1o a distorbed tone, ns he glared at
hig Httle Mary, “What would any muan
buy who lms sweetful harmony in his
heart?y What would any man buy who
has the aesthetic sentiment of an artist
In his sighful soul? Do you think that
I would be foolish enough to lug home
a hod and a cart load of plaster with
out first joining the Bricklayers' 1n-
lon? Do you lmagine for one moment
that 1 would be sllly enough to carey
around o life-size calllope unless 1 had
a vireus and a side show to go with ir?
Not on yvour angel faee, Mrs. Jones!
Not on your angel face! 1 have been
buying o cornet! I have beep——"

“A cornet!” wus the shoutful efacn-
lation of the astonighed Ma. “What in
the world are you golng to do with a
cornet? What —"

“There you go ngain, dear wifey!
1 Thers you go agaln!™ exclulmed Pa,
with a pulurul expression of apnoyance,

hr-n[l None
leges
oyoer

e Linre

T

old man, “do you mean to tell me that
vou hnve taken the last degree and be
full-fledged fool? Do you
mean to tell me that Yo are going to
blow that squawkiul horn around this
house, and stir up dogs and  Indigna
IWe you

“Nou are Jealons, Smithy !

VO &

tlom '
You iare
was the snaptnl rejoinder of
a, as hie stiarted

fouilons !
th unwriap the pre-
“You are hot in the
colliar there is no musie  In
your muakeap!  You have got a ¢ross
ful Kink in your temper because you
cannet even play *Annle Laurie’ on a

cions package

Pscin s

I far dishpun! Yoo are only  mmd
because there fsu't o Smith on earth
who can start a tane with & ton of

"

dynamite ! You are

I8 that so, vou conceltsd beaut?”
interposed Mo, frritably “Well, 17 1
dou’t know more about wusie than any
Jones thut ever broke loose from a bug
house, 1 want you to pickle me for n
canned sardine.  If |

“What's that, madame? What's that,
womun?" rearfully thundered Pa, with
quivering thrills of  great  emotion.
“Whut are you trying to say”?  What
Wi you trylng to warble? You don't
know what you are talking about!
You never did know what you were

perform
whispers that will make you weep! 1
will have Edythe accompany me on the
pinno, and ad

“Bah!" was the contemptuous Intere
Jection of the unfeeling Ma, "You
mean that you will bave cops necome
piny yon to jall as soon as the neigh
bors get wise to the eause of the riot

I'n Jones, as usual, let Ma have the
last word, but as soon as dinner was
done he invited all hands, Including
Motherdn-Law Smith and little Fido,
to the parlor, where he fondly caressed
the pence-destroying brass.

“Sirike the chord, Edythe! Strike
the chord ! remarked Pu, Impressively,
as he ran his hand through what few
remaining sprouts of hair he had, and
rolledd his eyes toward heaven lke @
real Ingplred artist!  “Strike It gently !
Holy smoke! Cou't you walt a8 min-
ute?  Don't fall «ll over yourself! You
are just ke your mother! Before we
begin, Mrs, Jones, 1 would like to [n-
form you that | am going to play *0Old
Diog Treay,' one of the most symputhetle
masterpleces of the famous Wagnoer!
I will give it to you In U G I sharp,
with a little erescendo on the
Now, then, Edythe, let her go !

So saying, I'n put the cornet to Ll
Hps and blew like u bllesard at the

side!

Hreakwater, but never a sound came
from the balky horn,

Taking unother long breath and brac-
Ing himself against the plano, the em)
nent sololst blew and blew again, and
even though his cheeks bulged ont like
n toy balloon, and his face got ag red
n blushful embarenssment, there wns
nothing doing In the musienl e

“1 told you #o, vou chesty henthen |

I told you =!" exelnimed Ma, with a

gweel and Joyvous smille. 1 told you
that yon couldo’t play o cornet! 1 told
you that you couldn’'t play anything

we

but poker! 1 told you

“Fade away, woman! Fade away !
Yelped the dlsappointed Pa, ragefully.
“You mnke me sek! You make wme

{ wud ! It l=0’t my fault beenuse the cor-

I onles' of

vharmful musie! 1 am going to use it | vou how muech of o dub I am! T will
to toot the toots! 1 am o show you what n muosical Jones can do!
“Hen Jones!™ cried  the  exercised | 1T will play you solos that will make |

net won't work! 1t lsn't my fanlt be
cause the blundering snlosmen gave me
an H bard instead of o O soft!  Jost
walt untll T get nmother one, and 1
will— - "

*What's the use, 'retty 7 rejoined
Mn, scornfully “"What's the use of
exciting yourself? You couldn't play n
cornet If 1t had a bordy-gurdy attach-
ment and a crank to torn it

It was then that the family battle
began in earnest, and during the next
few hours the buzz of a boller foundry
would have sounded Hke n siall nols=e
in compnrison

Mennwhile little Johnny Jones and
Httle Willle Jones hoad sneaked the cor-
net, extracted the putty with  which
they had plugged it, and were playiog
brass bund on a vacant lot.-—Philndel
phin Telegraph,

DISAPPEARING VILLAGES,

Swallowed Up by Kncromchment of
Sea on English Const,

Even the lenst sensitive will  feol
comething akin to a shock at the an-
nouncement made at the natlonal sea
flefense conference that 11Ssquare miles
Of land bave been swallowed up by the
=00 on the Yorkshive coast alone, nmd
this in time that has elapsed since the
Romuan Invasion, says the London News,
At the elose of the meeting 15 R
Matthews sald :

“T'he annual loss on the whole eust
const of England I8 larger In aren than

the Island of Heligoland,  Amd,  al
though many thousamd nercos of
bave been reclabimed In Lincolnshilees,

Cheshire and elsewhere, the balanee 1
ellll several hundeed square miles o
the wrong slde and the hest anthoritie:
deny that this gain has ever equuled
the loss,

“The area of

fales 18

constant roeduction in
the remninder of the British
algo conslderable; the sea Is steadlly
encroaching on the shores of Seotland,
Ireland and Wales, for from the year

IS6T to 1900 the total area of Great
Britain  dipinished  frome 56,064,260
neres fo G, 782000 acres: g net loss of

HIS2.20T7 neres”

Another delegate, Mr.  Cheverton
Brown, who lives close to the sen ot
Withernsea, and for many hul
every opportunity of making the fore
shore n study,

Noelrs

special Informel

representative that some four miles of

oan®

Innd In width bad disappeared from
the const between Spoarn med Bridling
ton during the last few centuries. This

menns a loss of about 115,200 aeres of
Tl Values nt
ey waould

In bl alone,

LAl pesr sere the mon

loss amonnt to L A5G,

Several villnges have been complotely
switllowed up by the waves,  No traee
i et of Monkeswite, which, secording
Twis earn
Innd, or 240 T'horny,
wlieh covered an o area of G0
peres, huud been reduced by 1876 to 148

recenl

w0 Domesday, contalned
neres

L TIR N

pores and in
const bave taken place In the nelghbor
hood of as much as 200 yards In length
by forty to fifty yards in width,

Two other striking llustrations of
the manner In which the waves relent
lessly devour the lnnd
one representative.  In 17646, the chan
vl of the then church, on thae
Holderpess coust, wuag ninety-tive yards
from the c¢liff, but this church  was
ewallowed entirvely by the 1Ny
yeurs ago and the whole of old Kilnsen
108 been absorbed within the last cen

vears slips of the

were given to

K ilnsean

LA ]

L tury. The present Kilnsea or  New
Ellnsea Iz llkewlse suffering heavily.
The Blue Bell Toun, In the neighbor

|
|

|

Liood, has a stone In the east wall in
seribed : “Bullt In the year 1847 ; dis-

tance from sea, H4 yards” In Sep
tember, 1876, it was 302 yards from

the sed, so that the loss has been tive
yards per annuni,

The Point of View,

Cheer up.

What right have you to carry a fu
neral In your face? ‘T'he world has
troubles of Its own,

Cheer up and change your point of
view. Your ills are mostly lmaginary.
Why, man alive! In five minutes’ walk
you can find scores of people worse off
than you. And here you are going
through the world feeling sorry for
yourself—the meanest sort of pity In
the world, You are nursing an ingrown
flinglon. Rid yourself of the bogle
man, and-

Cheer up,—Omaha News,

While there are gald to be thousands
of apostles of the Simple Life, who eat
nothing but bread and cereals, the
wotnan pever Hved who ever drew ane
us 4 guest

avorite$

EEEREEE NI CO‘IM’

e

Love Me Little, Love Me Long.

Laowe me little, love me long !

Is the burden of my wong;

Love that is too hot and strong
Burneth soon to waste,

Still T would not have thes ld,

Not too backward nor too bold |

Love that lasteth till ‘tis old
Fadeth not in haate,

Love me litthe, love me long !

Is the burden of my song.

I thou lovest me (oo much,
"T'will not prove ax true a tonch ;
Love me litle more than suach
For 1 feae the end,
I'm with little well content,
And a little from thes sent
14 enough, with rre intent,
To be utendfast, friend.

Say thou lovest me, while thou live

I to thee my love will give,

Never dreaming 1o deonive
While that life endores;

Nay, and after death, In sooth,

I 1o thwe will keep my truth,

As now when in my May of yonth:
This my love nssures,

Constant love s moderate over,

And It will through life persevere;

Glve me that with true endeavor—
I will It restore,

A suit of durance let it be,

For all weathers—that for me—

For the land or for the sea;
Lasting evermore,

Winter's cold or sumumer's heat,
Autumn's tempests on it beat ;
It ean never know defest,
Never ean rebel,
Such the love that T would gain,
Such the love, T tell thee plain,
Thon must give, or woo in valn:
So to thee farewall!
Anonymous,

Waoarship of Nature,

The harp at Nature's advent strung
Has never ceasind to play;

The song  1the stars of morning sung
Has neyer died nway.

And prayer ls made, and praise is given,
By all things near and far;

The ocean looketh up to heaven
Vil mirrors every star,

The green sarth sends her incense up
From many & mountain shrine
From the folded leaf and dewy cup

She ponrs her saered wine,

The mists above the morning rills
Iise white as wings of prayer;

The altay curtains of the hills
Are sunset's poarple adr.

The Blue sky is the temple's arch,
Its transopt earth and air,

The music of its starry march
The chorus of n prayer,

John Greenleaf Whitt.er,

AN ARCHITECTURAL FREAK.

herewith

The curlous strocture
tnred stands on the right bank of the

ple-

Misslssippl river, about fifty miles
sottth of 8t. Paul, Minn, near the vil
hige of Minoetska, It is the work of a
single man, and he has heen forty years
in bullding i, Duoaring the elyil war
Putman Gray began  eollecting  logs,
driftwood and wreeknge, and construct-
ing with his own hands the great build-
ing which has become known to nll who
piass that way as “Crazyman's Castle."™
[le still lives in it at the age of 5. He
I o hermit In his disposition, and no
one has discoversd the seerel of his ear-

ly life,

Britiah Sallor's Collar Goes,
uniform for the blue
Jnekets, which is to mnke the handy
an of our navy o different qukln'
sailor hal, into foree. ot Christ.
mas,  The familine caps amd blue collae
will disappenr, and Jack will be given
i penked cap and o joacket,

Suailors have several objections to the
clid-the  pleturesgue costume, The
basgy tronsers were liable to eateh (n
machinery, the open jumiper was nick-
vl the “poedmonin cateher,” and
the white straw hats for hot weather
were ditlicalt to stow away,

A Jjucket loosely fitting, comfortable
around the neek, with a turned-down
collur and five buttons; a peaked cnp,
Light, ventllated, with broad, flat top
fud, for use In hot weather, 2 cover to
protect the back of the neck; trousers
taoderately loose: this was the recon-
struction fuvorsd by the lower deck of
the howe tdeet—London Mall,

The reformed
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