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CASABICRANKA.

The gir! ant on the basebuli stand -
All but ber beau had fed,

And be, poor chap, could vot demand
Relief from what she said.

“Why does the pitcher throw it so?”
B¢ murmured in dismay.

“Boech actions violent, you know,
His awkward moves dieplay.

Why doen he »o expectorate
Uipon the suow white ball?

War bie not taught until too late
Thut that's oot oice at all?

Why does that fellow don & cage
And let his voloe resound

Io criea of *Strike!” awak'ning rage
In those upou the gronnd ?

Why do the rusuers always full
And slide upon their face,

Or elss—they do not care at all—
Upon some other place?

Why 6o the people wurmiir ‘Rank?
He tias oo rauk, ‘tis plain,

Why does that player, lean and lank,
Beew in wuch awful pain?

Why does the catcher wear that pad
Clone to hin bosom pressed ¥

Apd why hus not the other had
Hin clothes cut like the rest?

Why does that player swing the wood
In such a0 reckless way

And fusition, as no good man shonld,
What those behind him say?

Why do the men such colors wear'—
But here she turned ber head,

And then at last became aware
Her eacort had dropped deal.

~Nebriska State Journal

THE KODAK'S EYE

“It was just six years ago tlat | took
my first walking tour with my kodak—
daresay you remember. [ had passed
through Pinley oue glorfous June morn-
Ing. and on the outakirts | came across
one of the prettiest cottagen I ever naw
In my life. Gables, you know, and a
porch framed In honeysuckle; and run-
alog up the hill behind the house, sn
old-fashloned gunrden—such a garden!

“A little boy was swingiog oo the
gate” Thompson went on; “pretty little
chap wbout 8, I should think. He wan
lasbing the gate with & great bunch of
whitethorn, and chirruplog to his steed
i he ewing back and forth, He looked
across the read at we and lnughed. ‘1t
you'll keep quite still while I count six,
I'll give you a bright new shilliog,’ |
said. He eyed me critically, 1 set the
focus and alghted the child in the finder
of my kodak. 1 saw that the hillside
garden and the hboneysuckle porch
would come into the scope of the ple-
ture, But I wished the chlld hado't

t¥ be nald. ‘I'll show you
In & minute, if you keep quiet,’ I an-
swered. Just as 1 put my Hoger to the
button a vuckoo Iu the copse began to
eall.  The ehilid lifted Lis curly bead
and listeped rapturously. “1t's my bird,”
he said, but Just before he spoke | had
preseed the kodak button. Homeone
shouted "Hilly! from the cottige, and

the obild serambled down from the
gate. ‘Heie's your shilling.” 1 sold. JHe
turned  back, thrust bis small Lond
throngt the white fence for Wis prize

and sompersd off with It

“I bad only a short hollday that year.
nhl my way home, golog from
horpe to Frenton, | took n wrong
rurplog, aod fouod myself oear Tinley
agnin, 1 Aot renlly eare, for 1 had
made my Toriy-elght exposures, nml |
wisn’t lockitg fop wnything new 11
wis furfously ot the morning | saw
Phs ploture cottage Pott the secomd e
P oeatoe om0 fronn Dol e B st the
back. wnd saw that the wik In
reallty & small farne T dave say they'd
give e a gloss of milk,” 1 thought, and
by way of waking a short cut | elimbed
a wall snd dropped on the other slde,
But T eame down on a wubbly stone
I¥ing lo n diteh, lost my balanee, thro-
el iy ankle, nod lay corsing disooully
for sume minutes, Then | limped up to
the bouse  There was uo one about,
and yet it wore an inhablted wir, 1
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knocked nt n side door and leaned
heavily ogniust the linel  No  one
eame. | Hmpesd around to the front.

My litthe friend wasn't hanglog over the
gare thiw thoe,  1owent loto the porch
mnd knovked again. The door was
apened o woman of about 35, looking
very 1L 1 thought, stood there walting
to know my errand.

“an 1 oget some one here to go for
afly? U'vespralned my ankle, and-— '

*There'x nobody here,” she sald, aond
slhivok her hend unsympathetienlly, 1
Lad g horrible fenr that shie wis going
to shiut the door ln my face

S0 you let ome have g glass of
Y 1 ospld, 1T wanted nothiog W the
world g0 mineh as an excuse 1o it down

Ches 1 osuppose 80" she sald, wlle-
ferently, “Come thin wny.'

“I followed her Into the kitchen, She
gave uie o chalr and went out. | sat

nirsing the lojured aukle uniil she
came lack with the milk,

1 pswed here alout ten duyvs ngo,’
I sakd, ‘o my way to Frenton,'

g you? sald the woman In a
stupid way. She turned to the window
and sat down on a low stool by a mar-
ket hueket, 1 waw sbe had hwn whell-
ing peas when | knocked.

“ [ noticed your garden particularly,
I baven't seen a Aner one this year.'

“No, It aln't bad.' she replled, drop-
plog the fat peas Into the pall at her
slde. They pattered down like hail-
stones,

“‘How far shall I have to walk be-
fore I can get A trap? 1 sald.

*‘Nothing this slde o' Tarver's, I
shounld think.'

* ‘How far 19 that?

smve.  ‘What you

““'Bout balf a mile’ 1 almost
groaned aloud. I couldn’t walk it
Somebody must be found who would
go and treat with Tarver for we,

1 saw a little boy awinging on the
gate when | passed some days ago—'

“The woman turned her head so
sharply in my direction that [ stopped
short. It was only an Instant's (nter-
ruption. The face wius averted agalu
and the peas began to bhail against the
tio.

““Isn't e bere now? [ asked.

“The woran shook her head. [t wan
very warm. The persplration stood lo
beads on her forehead. Bhe lifted her
arm and passed the sleeve of her print.
ed gown over her face. | set the empty
gliss on the table at my elbow, and
took out my purse. | notleed the wo-
man's quick hands were idle agaio, and
ber head bent down. ‘She Is very Il
I thought. ‘She can't go to Traver's,
but-— '

“SI'H be glad to pay somebody half s
crown who will get me a foy,” I said
alond. ‘Do you know of —'

“Mhe had lIfted her head and looked
At me

“Was It you who gave him the shil-
lin'?

“(iave who?

* Hilly, my boy.
him swingin' on the gate.
gave him a new shillin'?

“Oh, | belleve 1 14, 1 naid.

“The sunburnt face worked and
dropped oo her folded arma.

““What happened,' 1 sald, after a
pause,

She sat up and
through the window.

“*l usen't to let him go outslde the
gate to talk to people passin’,’ she sald.
‘I called him In when 1 heard volces
tbhat day. He showed me the shil-
lin'—" Bbe broke off and wiped her
eyes on the back of her hand,

““Yea? 1 sald.

“ 1 dido't lke him takin' money from
strangers; | scolded him, an' be -he
cried.' Her own eyes were full of tears,
'L tried 1o make him say what the shil-
lin' waa for,” she went on. ‘He nald,
“Nothin.” “Then you begged 1t 1
says, “an’ you're a diagrace,” and he
eried more an’ wald he hadn't—

“‘But thut was quite true,’ I Inter-
rupted.

“*Oh. 1 dido’t know that. T didn’t
know that! the woman moaned. ‘I
sald I'd give him a beatin' If he didn't
tell me why the strange gentleman
gave bim the shillin’, 1 might ‘a done

You sald you saw
Wis It you

stared  vacantly

| - t00, liul_be stopped crylo’ all of a

sudden, an’ wald: “Why, of coufse,
mammy, I know why be did lt—it was
because my ¢1ckoo sang for him, an’
1 kep' quiet so Le could hear.” | knew
that was jost Bllly's nonsense, but I
dldn‘t beat him-—oh, I'm glad 1 didn't
beat liim.'

“I walted till she found her volee
agaln,” Thompson sald, alfter 8 pause,
an an excuse for the sudden fallure of
s vwn

“The woman explalned,” he went on,
“that Billy had climbed up the labur-
num tred that same afternoon.  “He
lost his hiold” she sald, an’® the doctor
¥R De musta’ fell on bis bead - he dled
that night’

“L muttersd something stuplid ahbont
sympathy. She went on shelling the
peas. Looking vaguely around [ eaught
wlght of w NI photograpll o a frame
on the opposite wall

ols that a4 plotare of your boy™ 1
nsked

N0, no, suld the womnn ‘that's my
sixter's child, and he aio't dead, uelther!
We never had a pleture of Billy.  That
weemin to make It worse somehow. |
tell iy husband 1 belleve 1 could benr
It berter IF 1 had a pieture of hilm.

““Why, | took a pleture of hlm!
my excitement I started up,
wrenched my vohappy ankle
buek falnt from paln,

“*You took & pleture of my Billy?
She was standing beslde me when |1
opensd my eyes, .

“rYen—er—or the house,
the gate, you know.”

“TIhank God," the woman sald, shak-
ing her ellnched hands  plufolly,
“Tinnk God! Thank God!

“ORBUL It may not come cont right' 1
sald, enrsing myself for having rnised
hopes that my kodnk might not justiry.

In
nd
1 sank

He was nt

NYou see, I lan't developed. 1 ean't el
bhow

“HOh, you must make It come om
plght, #lr. Where s 1t The hard, sun

brnt fuee was quivering.

e lt's here, o his” 1 omotioned to
ward the Kodak at my  side,  She
kneeled down before It with elasped
hands, like o penitent before a shirine.

N Gull shiow 1t to me, sle- Just for
i minute!

S enn't Just now- 1t Isn't developed.”

CTHut Just let me see If ICs my Billy.
Oh, please, kel If you knew, if yon
knew d

O Jet you hinve 1t as soon as iUs
rendy,” 1 sald. Tt would be spofled if
1 took It out now.’

“optd be very careful,” sld the wo.
man. Bhe got up eagerly, and lustine-
tively wiped bher rough linnds oo her
npron.

“iNo, I's the light, you ses, that
would spoll It. It must be kept In the
dark. I tried to explain, but she evi-
dently wasn't listening, Bhe kept look-
Ing down at the kodak with superstl-
tious awe.

“Someone passed the window, Bhe
looked up. ‘They've got back! ahe
cried, breathlessly, and ran to the door
lu the scullery, Bhe wan talklog cx-

cltedly about Billy's pleture when she
catue back with two men, *It was her
hushand aud ber younger brother, home
from market. We soon armoged that
after dinner, when the horse was rest-
ed. 1 should be driven to Frenton by
wy host, Peter Shall, and that mean-
while I should go vpstalrs and lie dowa
and let Mrs, Shail put cold water
bandages on wy foot, The pain had
become exeruciating.

“A very comfortable room !t was that
they put me in, and when Mrs, Shail
sald my foot was badly Inflawed and
that [ had better stay where 1 was for
a few daya | waan't at all unwilling.

» - L] L ] L . -

*'Will yon show me the pleture to-
night” she sald, the moment the plan
waus decided on.

“A lght broke In upon me. ‘Unfor-
tunately, I haven't any developer with
me. | should have to sead for some.’

**You ean buy anything at Frenton,”
she said.  ‘Shail will go for you.'

**Oh, I should have to send to Loo-
don.*

“Shall will go for you,' she repeated.

AN to that, the Eastman Company
would seud it. But I have everything
at home, sud when I get back——'

“*Oh, If you please, sir, {on't walt
Shall will take a telegram If you'll
write It. [—1 you'll think me very
strange. but—' she leaned over the
foot of the bed and lowered her volce—
‘the truth is, I think I'll go clear out of
my mind If I go like this. [t's all about
Billy, sir. You won't speak about It to
8hall, but I seem to be forgetting bow
Bllly looks. I can't go to sleep o' nights
for iryin’ to make a picture of bim In
my mind, and It's gettin’ harder an'
harder. He'sonly been gone twelve days,
last night I couldn’t seem to remember
anything but his balr. You see, [ must
be goin’ out of my mind. But if I bad
a pleture! Oh, sir, let Bhall take a tele-
graph an’ get the—the— whatever it ia'

“Bhe left the foot of the bed andd
came to the side. 1 looksd up nt the
poor fece and dido't Lesitate long. ‘Get
me some puper and a peocil,’ 1 sald, 1

“Khall was dispatched with the ‘teje-
graph,’ and the next afternoon a packet
came from the Eastman Company.

“My foot was very paloful. Mm.,
Bhall begged me pot to stand ob .

**I'll get you everything you wun."
she nald, g

" ‘Well, where I8 the kodak? | looke! |
about as | undld Eastman's package,

“Oh. It's In my room,” sbe sald, ”-'
lnl a little gullty; and she ourried u'

‘l hepe It hasn’ W >
with,' I observed, whﬁumm
again,

“ ‘No, indeed.' she sald; but she flush-
ed under my glaoce, ‘It's only been
settin' on my chest of drawers, where
I could mee It plain.’

“But | mistrusted her, 1 dnre say 1
showed 1, too, for she hesitated an lu-
stant, and sald, slowly, In a blunderiug
kind of way: ‘You can't think, sir,
what a comfort It was for me to lie
and look at 11, 1 Kep' thinklng my
Billy's In there. Mayhbe he's looklng
it now, through that little round win-
der! Shall sald no, aod told me how
It was; but, snyhow, It don't matter so
muech now If 1 do get mazed, nud can't
retuesnber—his pleture's safe [n that 1t-
the hox. Reems queer, too. I've had
suchi o ot of pletures of Bllly In my
head, an’ 1 can't keep one clene; an'

thut little vye In the box never forgets
Wlty - never forgets him—llke L4 own
mother does”  Thompson clearved his |
thiront |
“I asked Lier if shie had a lamp with |
nored shade. ‘Yes, sir,} she sanl, avd |
started forthe door |
‘And bring In a couple of shallow |
dishies, pudding or vegetable dishios,” [
s bed, wnd o opalr of scissors.’ 1
“1 examlned the kodak, but couldn't ]
detect noything amiss.  StllL 1 was toll
of foreboding. The presentiment that ]
sometling had happened 1o the par- |
tieular pleture T wanted becamwe almost
A convietion |
“At my direction the wooden shutters |
wirre closed and g palr of blankets sl 1
sn elderdown quilt were put oxer the
window. The smnll, red-shuded Tnop
gave ont a dim glow. On a table by
my slde were the dishes and the tath
of develuper.

CUNow. you cin go, Mra, Shall” | osaid,
I eall you when Um rendy |
"o, sip?
Yes, | won't b very long.'
b, you mustn't send me pway,
sle” whe sald, Let e stay oo’ P help

your. 1 oenn’t go mway an' walt!  She
g 1o gols,

“1 wished 1o the Lond 1 was out of it |
Hut [ thought, “If the pleture turns out
rlght, after all”  Well, T hegan to feel
more hopeful.

“The Hght was put bebilnd the bedd,
and I opened the Kodak, nod took out
the roll of flm.

“Where tn 1tY gald the woman Inoa
whilsper, peering forward (n the durk.

“*1 think It's the third on this reel!
I mmd. ‘Give me the selssors.’

Bhie fumbled about on the table,
‘Here! she sald, The word wans honrse,
and spoken with diticulty. T'he sound
of her volce made me nervous. What
an Idlot T had been not to send hier out!

“1 unrolled the Alm and eut through
the punctured lines. “Where In the ple-
ture? mald the volce acrosa the table.
1 wan consclous she was peeriug Into
the empty kodak case,

1 hope It's there,' T sald, miserahly,
my presentiment coming back.

" Where?

“*‘Ou this plece of paper.'

I mechan-

feally laid down the third cxposure and
returned the reel to the case

“The wWomAn came Desrer

“ “Please, sir, turn It over,” she suld,

"UWhat” 1 asked.

“*“The paper’

“*Thix, do you mean?
the werap of film.

"It Isn't there! It lsw't there! The
woman staggered back (o the darkness,

“fWait,” [ said. "We can't be certain
for a few minutes. Dop't go out. The
door musu't be opened.” But [ was al-
most glad that she was prepared now
for the worst. | was as certaln as if |
bad seen it that Blliy's picture would
be a fallure,

“Mrs. Sbhall was crying hoarsely in
the corner. What a fool I'd been to say
anything about that snapsnot! 1
poured the developer into a dish and
submerged the flm. 1 washed the
liguid back and forth.

“‘Pleass bring the light nearer,” I
sald, presently. Mra. SBhail got up and
set the lnmp on the edge of the table, I
help up the fllm.

**That one's turped dark,’ sald the
woman, hopelessly. I knocked down
the sciasors with my elbow, She came
round, fumbled on the fioor and pleked
them np. [ returned the film to the
bath, with a sense of Infinite thankful-
ness and rellef, Billy's pleture was
coming up all right! As [ washbed the
stuff back and forth I could see his
white-thorn whip coming out black and
distinct, and above ItI—

‘Mrs. 8hail bad laid down the sclssors
and was looking over my shoulder.
“*That one's something like

bouse,’ whe said, drearily.

“*Look herel I cried, holding the
dish nearer the lamp. ‘What do you
#ee there In front?

“8he leaned over the table and stared
into the dish.

*“‘Yea. [seen fenceand ashrubbery,
an’ a gate, an’ & wide collar, an’ a face,
an'—Oh, Lord! Oh. Lord—It's my Billy
swingin® on the gate!” *

Thomson broke off at this polnt In
bis story and begao to walk up and
down the room.

“They send me a hamper full of fow-
&rs every year, on the anniversary of
the day I saw Bllly swinging on the
gate. I haven't seen them slnce one
day in that same year, when | went to
take Mrs. Shall an enlarged photo-
mph of my snap-shot. It came out
diy" Thomson sald, with pro-
pride. “Best child’s photo |
saw; the pretty -baekground, the
of whitethorn hanging over the
m e oplifted face, Totent smiling
‘Just as If he heard his motner callin’
him,' sald Mrs. 8hail.

**No; It was the angels, sald the
wowsn, very low."—FPall Mall Gazerte.

I pleked up

this

The Marriageahble Age.

In many ways the girls of 18 are
more fit to marry than they were ln our
grandmother's thne, and yet obserya-
tlon tells us without question that the
age at which girle marry now Is ad-
vanced by several yenrs bevond that
of one hundred years ago.

The early marcinges of the pust have
been of no beoefit to the preseat race,
and we are showing wisdom In our gen-
eration In setting the clock of thme back
a few yenrs

For one thing only are early mar-
rlages desirable, nmd even this result
does not always pecrie hy nuy mesns,
We mean the possibility of the couple
growing wore closely together In tastes
and fancies If these are matured after
marringe.

It I8 not cousldered desirable than
the woman should be the elder of the
parties to the coutrnet.  But even this
ohection 18 belug lessensd ns yenrs go
by, for the woniu of 40 now Is no older
than the womsn of 25 wis 0ty years
agn. Nevertheless (1 is well that there
ghould be the pdvantage of age npon
the busband's slde. 1 5 man does not
marry untll after he 1= 35 0t I8 betrer
that there shouldl be o declded dis
parity of age Iwtween them, ns he will
be so set In his ways that the wife will
he obliged to yleld deference 1o his
wislies at every polnt A womnb who
18 also set in her ways will not b likely
to do this, When there I a very grest
disparity tn the ages, a8 Ix seett goite
froguently, the wonder is that the
young glrls can be party to sieh con-
trnets, though 1t I8 very wise for the
man when e at G0 mareles o glel of
200 A wormnn of gsultable age wouldn't
put up with his plmost certain eranki
Phllndelphin Cnil.

They Did Not Believe It.

A Prussian offieer In the conguered
provines of Alsace one day vislted a
chapel In the ontskirts of u town,
Among the offerlngs of the devout
peasantry he percelved a silver mouse,
which so exelted his curlosity that he
nsked an explanntion of one of the na
Livies,

“The story 8" sald the Alsatian,
“that an entlre gquarter of the town
was Infested with an army of mice
which were o verituble plague. At last
A devout Indy causded a silver motse
to be made, and offered It (o the Vi
gin.  Nuortly afterward every monse
disappeared.”

The officer burst out laughing.

“What!" sald he, rudely, “is It pos-
rible the people of this country are
no stupld as to belleve such things 7"

“Oh, no!" quietly replled the Alsa-
than; “for If we dld, we should long
ago have offered the Virgln a sllver
Prusslan”

Ness,

=y . P —

TOPICS OF THE TIMES,

A CHOIOE BELECTION OF INTER-
ESTING ITEMS.
Commaenis and Criticloms Based Upoun

the Happeminge of the Day—HNis-
terical and Mews Notea.

If ever the Sultan does ger o guod.
hard American foit he will los= some
of his sublime portliness.

The prajse and blame which haog on
the lowest boughs, and may be easlly
plucked, are generslly worthless.

Y e — i —————T"

The cable luforms ovs that “lzzit
Pasha s under arrest ln Coonstaotino-
ple.” It iso't Dzzit, {t 187 And if it is
Izzit, why In It7?

In Kentucky a dioner hort was mis-

taken for Gabriel's fnsl trumpet.
There's one horn down there, boweyer,
nobody ever makes a8 mistake about

Russin supports the Freoch view of
the Dongola expedition. That Euro-
pean war cloud will wear ltaelf out
chasing over the contipent for 4 place
to hover,

Mr, Edlson has succeeded In looking
Ioto the human beart perfectly with
the naked eye, It is sald. Mr. Edison
may get himeelf dislked If he ls not
ecareful.

If Nlcaragua reully wants her little
revolution advertisxl she would better
walt upntll Spaio has done with Coba
and until the Unlted States Congress
has shut up and gone home,

D ——

An Ipdian philosopher belng asked
what were, according to his opinion,
the two muost besutiful things of the
universe, replied: “The starry heavens
above our beads, and the feeling ol
duty in our hearts"”

The Ohlo nmn whu pwm to et
a fine upon wenrers of big theater hate
is on the wrong track. No mere pros-
pect of belng fined $10,000 Is going to
deter n matinee girl who bas a new
plece of hepdgear to show off.

He who I8 always changiog from ob-
Jeet o object tinishes pothing, and his
life at last resembles & hemp of de-
tached stones, which, if he had buot kapt
to one plan, might bave been bullt into
a stately and commodious abode.

e —

Jobhn L. Suidvan seye the pugilists

whould organdze and demand thelr
1ights.
bed, bomrd, and clothes at a certain
State institution, K 1a evident the Hon,
Jobn L. is tired of trylng to earn his
living outside.

It wus because Nelson sttended to
demail in respect of time thiat e was so
victordous. “1 owe," he sald, “all my

Ax the pugllists’ rights are to |

success o lfe to having been alwiays a |

quarter of an hour before my thme
“Every mowment lost,” said Napoleon,
“glives an opportunity for misforiune'

We come to those who weep foollsh-
Iy, and sit down and ery for company,
instopd of bmpuarting to them ruth and
liealth In rough electric abocks, potting
them once mors o communication with
thelr own reason. Woeleome evermore
to gods and men s the self-helping
min.

A sound philosopler onee said: “He
that thinks tonocent pastime foolish has

either to grow wiser, or Is past the
abllity to do so: and T bhave always
vonoted it oan twpodent fetion that

playfulness s inconsistent with great

ness,  Many men amd women bave

illed of dignity."
_

The soul that is full of pure and gen-
erous nfMections (ashlons the features
toto s own angelic keness, as the
rose which grows In grace and blos-
sotns (o loveliness walch art cannot
equal, There is nothing oo enrth which
so quickly transtigures a personakity,
rtines, exalts, irndintes with henven's
own  lmpress of lovellpess, ns a per-
vireling Kindoess of tlee haart.,

( fovex lim it 1 1vlee,

Cfields

pressure of persopal and private tril;
while the true power of those who, as
wives, lutuence the present, and, ss
mothers, mold the foture, lles hidden
fromw the public, all the more valuable
because of Its reserve.

The love which every child brings
with it Is o Hself the strongest indice-
tion of rhie peeds of the child. Love is
like sunshine; without It there can be
oo harmonious growth or development,
As well expect & frult tree to bear deli-
lous frult in a cellar as expect a ahild
i grow up into symmetrical manbood
or woitnaphood withont love, As lnvar-
ably we uppropriate the sunnlest nook
in the garden to the nursery, so must
the warmest and sunofest aparunents
of the heurt be given to the Httle ones.
Nurtured in an atmosphere of love,
their varlous powers expand in oocon-
sdons but Incomparable beauly.

After seventy-three years of life
Thomas Hughes is dead at Rugby, En-
gland. Wherever the English languags
s spoken and wherever English-spesk-
ing boys have grown up Into natural
hegrtinesa of thought and action the
news wills be received with regret,
Thomas Hughes occupled a unigue
place In the world of letters. The son
of an English writer and artist, he
sprung Into a reputstion from his one
great plece of detion eoritled “Tom
Brown's S8chooldays.” That book was
written In 1857 and It brought the au-
thor fame. He pever rivaled the one
great attempt. His knowledge of boy
churacter apd his sympathy with all
that concerns boy life are so true that
honest boyhood bas stamped the work
as classlc and enduring. He need not
have written more. Thomas Hughes
wus an Englishman who loved En-
gland, and as author, social economist
and barrister he hes left his lmprint
upon thetimes, He was a friend of the
laboring classes apd his representation
ln Parllament for three terms betwesn
1865 and 1874 endeared him to the
musses, He was a reformer of practl-
cal bemt, & bellever In co-operation and
& aympathetic friend to organized -
bor. The British colony at Rugdy,
Tenn.. was placed under the superin-
tendency of Mr. Hughes In 1880, En-
glish caplia) beiog lmrgely luvested In
the enterprise. The venture proved
successful, but & large element of the
population Is now American. What-
ever the lack of finished style in his
books, the human sy wpathy of Thomas
Hughes shines out of them. There
was someibhing of Carlyle in his vig-
orous manliness,’
tenderness which concelvéd the boy
vharneter of Arthur and which o
“I'om Brown at Oxford” pald such
beauriful tribute to the memory of Dr.
Arnolil, So long 8s Rughy shall atand
upon the map of England the pame of
Thomas Hughes will be assoclated with
It aod with the boy creatures of his
uwn wholesome fancy.

“

Diamionds Are Plentiful.
Are the diamond mines of the world
or will the time come
when dlamond diggers shall have dis-
covered the last of npature's store of
carbon in its allotrople form? Certaln
selentists argue that nature does not
transforn decomposed matter into dla-
wonds rapldly  enough to keep pamm
with the miners. There I8 a corpors-
tlon o London which believes these sta-
tistles.  Most of the diamonds to-day
wew mlned (o South Afles. The En-
gli=hmen who work the South Afriean
proctically have a  monopoly.
With the pooling of their interests com-
petition has stopped.  Baroey Barnato

s peputed to have effected the consoll-

As e minn of plensure, by 4 valn
attempt to he happy than any |
it nn e, & often more misersble
than maost anen are, so the skeptie, in
w vy attempt to be wise beyond what
s permitted to o moen. plunges jafo o
Aarkness more deplorble and o blind-
ness more Incarable than that of the
commoen berd, whom he despises and
would faln Instroct

e

If Cubp s willing to pany Spaio 8100,
LN for her freedom Spain would
do well 1o close with the offer. Spaln
needs the money: the preseol war is
very oxpensive, and If Bpaln should
succead, nfter the expenditure of much
treasure and many lves, it will o a
very long thne before abe can manke
$100,000,000 out of hor fslind colony.
lLong before that time arrlves it s
prabable another and more costly iusur-
rection would break out In Cuba.

Womln-u tru» strength lio-a in her
quletness. The noisy, blustering, ar-
rogant, self-nswerting of the sex made
the air hot with thelr volcen, and trou-
ble the world with their superabundant
activities. But this |s pot real strength
[t in more generally jost o sham and a

"whiow, which breaks dowu uunder the

atlon: At any rate it exists. The oni-
put of the minea s disteiboted to the
waorld by way of the London corpora-

tion. The diwumonds are shipped In the
rough from the Kaffir seaporis.
IMumond  merchants  everywhene

know that but a part of the nnnual out-
put renches the trade. Where is the
other part? The answer to that ques-
tlon 8 In the vaults of the Loudon com-
pany; for stored there are stones in the
rough of Incalculable value,  Millions
on miltions of pounds are represented
Ly the contents of those four mnssive
stewedl witlls. ot a stone mare 1s put on
the market than can be sold at the
standard priceser ly the scompany., The

| rest of the output Is stored away to

awakt the end of the diamond supply o
A larger demand. Tl company s cap-
itaHzed at $4.000.000, and pays hand-
o dividends eweh year despite the
reserye thd up In the vaults, Last year
It was estimated thal one-fourth of the
ottput of the mines wis stored away.
11 the vontents of the vanltse were put
tn the market at present dlamonds
wotuld he o drug on the market, -New
York Warld.
sen Trout for Vermont,

Au experiment will be made In Ver-
mont this year with 5,000 sed trout
rcgs, which camo from Scotland, The
attempt ta hatell the pgrs of this fish
hins never before been made In the
Unlipd States, An ¢ffort will be made
by a New York fish culturist and the
small fish will be placed o the purs
water of an Inland lake near Rutland,
where they can be closely watched,

Jolin Potms—Are you the medium
who advertises to unite the separated?
Mediom (proudly)—I never fall. Joha
Potta—I wish you wonld conuect me
with the §100 T got separated m
last night.—Lite.

o e

by the lamate .o




