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The Need of Thrit

HEN “Umes are good,” labor fully employed,
growing rlch, the necessity of thrift s over

ing poor

of lfe and extravagunce

and gteam yachta or Lulld palares (oo grand for ordinary

e As A ruls the mansy that comes nto the hauds of

prometers s wasied

After & perlod of excitement and extravagance, when !

everybody scemn Lusy, & reaction comes  Hlard tioes
or doll times net 1o Everyhody retrenches expenditure,
somae because It Is the fasblon. labor, It Is true, is oot

fully employed. but that which In employed produces
hul thlnge; food, clothing and necessary {ess money
b sunk o steam yachits or extrovacsul displays
Bon Nwven withiy s
hut knowiog it Bad e
bre ¢arrled out o 1
be remuneraiive bt
wuste the fraits of the Thrit. y poople ace
mimulate slowly, and after an Iuterval of twa or
eare It Ia found that the community as a whole s r
hen begina another era of wasteluiness

This paradox, that when the couniry 1§ prosperous 11
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U wy o ure

antrably

ravagant people e OO peer

Inbior af athiers
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y enforeed economy, hns been establishsd by expe

Mnce 1K The cyele of aboul ten years—prosperity
tMewent, extravazance, deliclh, hard thmes
furift, sccumn’ation and prosperity sgalo—has
Ihrough many times, and will be run throngh many more
Epldemics nssutoe a “mild form'™ oceasionally
ronomilc stages.
trom & very lung or severe attack of “hard times,”

kase — Hartford Thoes

Sending the Poor to the Country.

OME enthusiastie persons o Chicago buve or
ganlzed “The Field and Workshop Soclety

the tenement districts of the large cltles aud

provide them with homes and facllitles for|

makiug themselves self-support'ng in the coni
ry. The moclety mude some experiments n this direction
furing the last sumer, and the results were sufliciently |

tatisfactory to encourage plans for enlarged effurt in the
work for next year. The plin of
{y different from that of the Salvation A
Sl most steos in 18 plans for
Of the slums, and helping them to hecue h
and independent by work and association with the army’'s
$ifterent farm colonles. The plan Is n splendld ope
alleviation of the conditlon of the weil-uigh hopeless poor
who are compelied to spead their lves In oo fzht for
miserable existonce In some of the crowded tenctoent dis
tricte In the cities. 1t removes thelr ehildren from the
temptations and vices that thrive In the crowded distrie,
glves them something to llve for, something to look for
ward to, and n prospect of final possesslon of properts
and personal Independence as rewards for Industry and
proper llving —Washington Post.
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Causes of Railroad Slaughter.
K. TOLMAN, head of the New York lnstitute
for Socinl Sorvice, says that 48 800 persons hnve
been killed on American milronds dearing the
Ilsst five years and 253,823 injured, an average
of 21 deatha and 130 Injured every day. What
areé the causes of these disasters? Prinecipally
carelesaness and lpefficlency oo the part of

L

smployes; greed, Indifference, or taking things for gruuted

sn the part of officials. There ls an “If" attached to every
Decamber disaster. 1f employes had not been gross!y care
\esa the accident on the Burliugtom and Quincy Rallroad
would not have occurred. [f freight cars had been prop
erly loaded the accident on the Baltimors and Oblo Rall-
soad might not bave occurred. [f a brakeman had pot
been kept on duty nearly thirty-six hours he would not
Aave beea 20 sleepy that he falled to fax the 'Frisco traln
and that accident would not liave occurred. If the block
systeni bad beeg In use on the Pere Marquette Raliroad the

production active, und the natlon spparently |

looked, and the nation may be lo reality grow-
Even the most prudeat Individoals
are apt to be affected by the prevaillug spicit
I'he fortuuate sl
e ssuguioe by useless and expeusve Thibgs, diamonds

1
noome, and suves and grows rich with |
rprises |
ceriain tag
ThT
1
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‘W

s
wing puor, and when times are dull 1 18 growing rlch

retrenciigent,

besn run

nnd so do
It lonks now as If we were not to suflfer
though
we have bheen reckless epnough W Wing oo an sggravated

" the

ohject of which i to take the very poor fln'ni
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accident would not bave occurred.  Ibere I8 ac I wacs
would have preveuted nearly every big disaster this year
for twe-thirds of them were collisions, and It is the busl
nesa of railroad officials to prevent collislous

Uriminal negligence 1s the chief canse of raliroad
slaughter. The ruliroads, like everything else, are run prin-
clipully tv muke money More mouey can be made by run
ping them and taking chances of accioents toan Uy pro
viding against them. [t ls chieaper to work & mano e the
erhauetion polnt than to employ two meu Negligent men
are chvaper than vareful men Hence many of the roads
arg ruy o eriminal disregard of public sufery.  nvidends
oun stock and bouds are too often pald on the hazards U
bhuman Ufe. What will Congress do 1o stop the rallrond
slaughter lu the Unlted States, whilch s greater than (it
In Gireat Britaln, France and Gertany "hi
rago Tribaue

cotublned *

I and not to the droggist who fils
i

troversy between the Gotham druggi=t and Lle

was threatend with Imprisonmett for lariceny before he

Who Owns the Prescriplion?

HE rmiling of a New York oMigisiraie ihat s

plyeleinn’s preseription belougs to the person

who buys It

i, reupens a0 old and much debatid question
@ While the magistrute settled the particular con

customer, it doea not follow that ail druggists
aceept 1t B a foallty, This partienlar droggist, udesd,
fually eoncluded to glve up the preseription demanided by
his custoter

The question of ownersbip of a preseription would seem
o viry plmjde to the mind of the layman 48 to regulrs
no ruling from a cvairt of cqulty. A preseription is certaln
ly the propecty of the persop who buys It of a physiclan,
and whether o druggist may be permitted even to retnlo a
copy of it s obvicusly a guestion for the owner of It to
As A roatter of safe practlce the owner should
always demand a copy of his prescription if he does not
retaln the orlginal copy. It may tarn out to be a prescrip
tlon of great value, and the drugglst of course has vo right
to It, and few drogeista, [ndesd, elnlm such a rlght

The same principle has been held W apply to photo
graphie When a person pays the photogra
pheor's price for & negative It Is his property. If he cires
to do %o he has a right to take the negntive away with hilm
and make W8 own priots from I As & watter of custom
the photographer s permitéed
the negative whete |t found when
prints are desieed from it It I8 very elisir that the
ipier has: o proprietary right n a negative whick
lier person bas booght.—Chlcago Record Herald
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College Men and Business.,
HE prineipal compiaint agninst the schouls and
nnlversities his been thist they tended to pug

"
ns,

ment the already overemwded “profess
that they gave promipence In thele curricila te
the studies that were calenlated to equip men
for the so-called pollte pursults of [fe. As
a result there came from the college doors
every June a small army of doctors. lawyers, preachers
nnd writers.

There are hopeful Indieations, however, of a tendency
on the part of the colleges and universities to meet the
demund for educated men lo the varlous lines of commer
clal and Industrial endeavor, which woedern cond/tlons have
oreuted.  There s gradual and more adegunte recoznition
of the fact that the so-called “professions” are already
over-crowded, and that the great demand of our times s
for tralned commercial and sclentific men, for men whao
can take the places of the self-educated and self-made men
who bulit up great Industrial and comumercial enterprises.

Dean James H. Tufts, of the University of Chicago, in
his address to a recent graduating class, declared that In
most classes to-day fully three-fourths of the men grad:
uatiug Intend to enter commerciul pursults lustead of the
profesalons. Twenty years ago one-third of the men in the
graduating classes of the colleges became teachera, one
rourth or one-fifth entered the ministry, and not more than
sne-fourth went luto business, sald Dean Tufts.

There are not enough patlents for all the doctors and
not enough clleats for all the lawyers. It la time the unl
versitiea were turning out men to take the places of the
zreat bullders, merchanls and producers of our tUime—
Chlcago Itecord-Herald,

POPULQI BOVEREIGNA

Hing Charies and (Jusen Elizabeth
Whe Kule Uver Roumania.

One of the youngest of European na-
{iona is e Wingdom of Roumanls, over
whom King Charles and his consort,
Queen  Ellzsabeth,
bettar known a8
Carmen Bylya, rule,

FIFTY MILES AN HOUR ON AN ICE BOAT.

The kingdom came
into existence by
combining the two
municipalities of
Molduvia and Wal-
lachia and over it
Prince Charles, of
the German house
of Hohenzollern-
Blgmaringen, Wwas
enlled to rule, In 1861, as prince. ln
1881 Roumania hecame s full-fledgad
kingdom and Charles took tha title of
King.

The beroic qualities of Charles apd
hin spouse, Queen Elizabeth, who Is
a dauglter of the princely German
house of Weld, were displayed during
the ILusso-Turkish campaign of 18778,
in which Roumania was involved, tak-
Ing sides with Rossla agninst the
Tuirks King Charles had rendend
ltoumania splendid service by bhis
methods of reorganising and training
Uie lloumanian army, which was In a
Ludly disorganised and untrainad state
wiisn the young Prince Charles became

KING CHARLES.

One of the most courageous lce-yacht women In the country Is Misa
Flossle Phelps, of Red Bank, N, J.
this falr skipper does not hesitate to jump Into the cockplt of an Ice yacht
and take a spin on the river,

Miss Phelps has never met with an accldent, although she has had a
number of narrow escapes. Bhe comes of a family of well-known amateur
nallors. Her grandfather, the late Commodore Charles Fisher, owned the
Florence, which was In her day the fasteat yacht of her size afloat.
uncle, Delford Fisher, s a akilled ice yacht akipper,

Miss Phelps In one of the soclety glirls of the town. B8he Is & heautiful
blonde with long, wavy balr, and the plcture she makes in an lce yacht,
traveling at a speed of forty or Afty miles an hour, Is pleasing.

No matter how hard the winds blow

Her

- puler of Roumania.

On the outbreak of the war the King
p'aced himeell at the bhead of his wol-
divtw to battle for Rosala. He was In
the thick of many & battle, as brave
enil foarlens a soldier as ever fought
for what he belleved to be right.

Imring the war, Queen Elizabeth
r .+ cunstnotly active caring for the
¢l & und wounded, Bhe established a
1., pital out of her own private purss,
‘t i mudered personal service ip the
Le,italk, Ons may see teday ia the

public place of Bucharest s splendid
monument representing the Queen In
the act of giving a drink of water to
s wounded soldier. What counts for
most In the history of this statue Is
the fact that it was paid for with the

diers of the Roumanizn army. E"
gave it as a testimonial to their Quéen,
to whom they had given the expressive
title of “tbe mother of the wounded"

Since the stirring dayw of battie the

King asd Quesa have dovelsd them:

contributions of the wives of the mol-

neives with untiring zeal to every pro
Ject that tended to advance the Inter
est of the kingdom. The Queen under
the title Carmen Bylva has taken t
literature and has published many
novels and poems. The great grief of
Ler life wans the death, In 1874, of het
only child and this melancholy has
tinged many of her writings. The
helr apparent s Prince Ferdinand
nepbew of the Kipg, who married
Marie, dnnhrmzt whe late Duks of
Baze-Ooberg-Go

ON EASTER SUNDAY MORNING

Un aa Esster Bundsy wmoruing whes the
services bLegin

Wb sloging, an’ the cougregatiou's ad a
Joluin® iu;

When Lo, He hath arisen’ s each joyful
carul’s thewe

wmages of & dresm
I kuow 1 mt enraptured yet 1'm wililog to
confean

ple of & dress

That graces ope fulr form that sits beside
e o the pew

Ou ao Esxster Sunday morning o the meet-
tug Bouse wiih Proe

Theu boshed & wll Lhe singlog sod the
pastor uld beglus

His serwon wpon vaulty as’ sech Hke little
wlim

he dewin the wotnen's bonnets bath the
plain vld preacber veged

As others wisbful eye thew oo valnglory s
his text?

Bot 1 sw ell snwindful of the
bordered crown

0f & but that oue glrl's wesring, for the
rustle of bher gown

&% sbe drewse i1 close about her s Lhe
oy that thrilis me through

O an Easter Suudey siorolug o the meet-
lug house with Frue

Lioasom-

When the sermon 1hee is over an’ the beo-
widls tlon o sald,

The wil iner » crestion, rose embowered, on
her bipnd

1 oser bs toch adiuined, 28 we pass sdown

the mlsie,

biwer 10's nadbing less than hapdsome, an'
t's Lot hilng e than slylel

Lot follled cbbl oo gud Bowers | have uever
vy nive

W Le ww tue bl twe eyes a-light

ith e far niw

b gl g stel of glory but . sur
e il v

Dy an Exster Suwisy mornlug la the meet-

bouse =it Prue,
Uietrolt Froe T'resw.

A MEASURE

OF SUCCESS
WM
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JEROME looked from

HANCIS
iE; e apnper with The
Lrait which hied

passing

L
i

Horyawi.
bt

iph = bl forest where the snow
Ul ling I, bulted nt n small town.
i roentered the enr. Jerome's
0 an g W wis attracted by Lis
l. b
Ho looks fatuiling It—why, it is
fom Jones, my classmate at Coruell"

The next moment the (wo men were
shaking honds and both talking at onee.
“Noy D doen't Live up here o this deso-
o wilderupss," Jonus sald in response
the othor's quers. 1 am pricticing
. Molray It's only a country
but it Liss a foture before it. 've
bu=iness for n ell-

[

|

!

i,

len up this way on
{

I

'

. Gilad to get started for home, for
Soturday, snd 1 have been anway

m Sun ookl the boys all the week.

i ) G gayly.,  Jerome’s lips curl
el nndor Diw Wloode mustoche. 1t was
fany. § nee iz old friewd, He was s
1o I il a fumily man

W Lol Sourmell? Jones asked nfter

L I i 1 (] now the class of 1854 ex
L i arent iew af yon."

o his el his stionlders, “What

Tom weter It teok me two yenrs

fo got rild of the iden that it was iy

Pitssion to make the workl better. Then

I bmiesd my manuscripts, locked vp my
pen, nudd owent mto the wholesale gro
tery business in Chicago,

“You! A whalesale groeer! [ wish
gou hodn't told me; all these years |
bave thought of you as uplifting human
Iew.t

His companion smiled eynleally, “How

pre the mighty follen! 1 am content.
More thau that, 1 am spccessful, 1've
bowde o fortune, and that is the measure
bf ruccesy in these duys”
C 'Perhapa w0 a0 little  doubtfully.
Rt 10 ruther have my wife and boys,
iy home sand my dreams of the future
hati n fortune, Are you married 7'

“No, no; time for that. My life han
yeenn n busy one, Just now | am taking
tire pinre of one of wy lraveling sales-
sien for a week. 1 often go on such &
trip, visiting their regular customers sud
learning how well they do the work 1

pay them for. My next poiut la Mon-
toe."
“We are almost there. It'a a little

box of a place, just a lumbering town.”
“Yea, 1'll get an eveniog Lrain om to
rivilization, Well, good bye, Jones.
Glad 1 met yoo. When you are In Chi-
cago look me up."

An hour later Francia Jerome was In
A decidedly bad temper. He hud learn-
ed that there was oo train out of Mon-
e untll Monday morning, thirty-six
honre later.

“What a beastly shame,” he growled,
Eirkin( his way nlong the uneven street.
I will come dangerously uear starving
at that apology for m hotel, And to-
morrow! Wonder if there's such a thing
ga 2 nevsl In the town Fortunstele
1've a box of clgars—good unes, too—
in my case."

He mude his calls upon the retall
grocern.  As he wan on his way back to
the hotel he heard munie,

“That is no novice's nand,” he thought
an the organ pealed out a wtrong, tri-
umphanot melody. “The player la & mu-
sicinu, born and trained."”

(Glaoncing round, Mr. Jerome saw that
he stood before a modest church. The
door was ajnr, and he caught & glimpwe
of &« dim light within,

The musie had glided Into & tender
barmoeny that thrilled the listener's henrt
with a half-forgotten memory. FPulling
the door open, he stepped within,

The small audience room wan lighted
only by two lamps in the furtlher end.
The elevated platform upon which stood
the pulpit and the orgnn wan heavily
trimmed with evergreen branclies and
the wall at the back of the platform was
covered with the same. Outlined against
this dusky greenness were two stands
ench holding a magnificent Easter lily,
the blomsomn gleaming white and pearly
In the dim light.

Jerome remembered that the morrow
would be Easter, As he looked there
waa the sound of a side door opening,
the mualc ceased, and the orgauiat rose,
saying:

“Ah, yon are prompt, little girl."”
“How benutiful the decorations are!"
The uewcumer was a young girl, and
she went un, “Are you ready, Miss MH-
dred?"

“Yes, dear. Yon play it through once
before | begin to sing.”

“You must stop me If 1 go wrong, It
mnken me mo happy to think that [ can
play for yuu to sing, you, my precicus
Mins Mildred, who have tanght me ev-
ervthing.”

There was the sound of glad tears In
the freah youug volce. For a moment
the two clung together., Then the girl

sat down at the orgnn, while her cown-
pruion took up a position between the

e b 7] -

Doe sevzus (o gllmpee a glory through the

The sweeiest sound to wmy ears s the rip-

Fruneis Jerome drew a long breath,
It was true, this woman, whese crimson-

tinted, olive faee showed bur  dimly
agdiinst the Yackground of pine aund
redige boughs, wis Mildred Bluke, onee

bhis promised wife

He sat still, his breath coming in short
gosps. The girl played on. Mildred
threw back her hend, and the voice that
hod so often filled bLis heart with rup-
ture rang out in—

“(Clirlst is riscn, risen to-<day,”

The unseen listeuer did not stir untll
the song wis ended.  Then he rose, open
ed the door softly, and stepped out into
the night,

For an hour he strode nlong, going
over the pasr, It bod been so happy, s
hopefal, yet his own haml had closesd the
door upon it

Millred FBlanke had been his fellow
toclent, ot Corpell. Bhe it wns who had
inpited him to drown of A glorious and a
wsefil future.  When he gradunted and
wont Woest 1o weel lLis fortune Alildred
wae Lis promised wile,

The semetit hod
At tirst he had stenggled bravely, ¢ling

estrn ecome slowly,

ing to hix lofty ideals throngh disap
pointments and rebnffs. When ba be
gut to tuen from thosoe ideals, to seek

materinl specess nt nny price, len his
letters to Mildred were further dpart and
colder

Shie was very patient, hut there were

ul!

“CHRIAT 18 RIBEN, RIBEN TO-DAY."

lengths which even her gentleness could
pot go, There came a day when Fran-
cis Jerome received a letter giviog him
his freedom.

He accepted it gladly. Life .was too
busy for him to think of marriage. The
yerrs had gone on, and now—

“She must be the minister's wife,"
he concluded, as at last he turned his
steps in the direction of the lotel. “She
to be living herel Both voice and touch
prove that her musical talent has ful-
filled the promise of her youth, But
married to A man who wonld be content
to preach here! RBah! Her life In a
tailure!”

The next morning Mr, Jerome went to
church, He must know something more
of Mildred. and he could not bring him-
self to question a stranger nhout her.

The little edifice was crowded with
bronze-faced lumbermen and their pre-
maturely aged wives. The stranger had
no eyes for them. He even forgot to
look for Mildred in his eagerness to see
the man whom she had married.

The minister was a small, wlight,
thoughtful-faced man, [t was upparent
thet he was educated and coltured. He
threw himself heartily into the wervice,
doing sll in his power to bring home to
his listeners a reslization of the risen
Christ.

And Mildred? Agnin  standing  be
tween the snowy HEaster lilles, dressed
simply in black, she mang of the won-
drous love that had broken ssunder the
bonds of death,

Francin Jerome lintened with bated
breath. Whatever of success or failure
the years had brought Mildred, they had
brought her a sarene joy in life, to which
he wan a stranger, He saw this (o ber
face and heard it In her voice,

The service over, he was hurrylng
from the church when Mildred met him.
Bhe gasped. For & moment her color

AR

fleed Then she greetad Lo with simple
BEruoe,

“Such a surprise!
the
oik ore
her hand

Al vou must fd

= e expluined
Then she laid

npon the minister’'s arm

*Mr.  Jerdte, of  my college
| fricuds, William Jerome, this s
| my Lirother you have often
| henrd me spenk.”
| He remembered  perfectly William
was her older brother and had plapned to
| work in the foreign mission held.

My heslth wonld not permiit it Me,
Bluke vxplnined e |
I runels” uh)i'vlu-u- to going ta Lhe pur
sontige. wod they were on thelr way
thither.  “It's all right, though. This
worle up Lere is the Master's. Yes, it's
lously inow wuy, hot Milded wnd 1 are
ton Dusy aod too gled thut we can tell
the story of the sisen Clirist to mind.

The parsonnge was a tiny honse, hot
the rovans wore COEy and ~In.ur_\'. The two
mien snt before the open lire and talked
| unil Millred snmmoned them to dinner,

The rouglly plastirsl walls of the din-
ing room were tinted n suft griy, making
| nn effective backgzround for the green

waiting tresome,"”

epce i the town

ol
Mr
whiom

Y4

vinesa which weeathed the pictures, The
table wns spread with lavender and
white ohing nwd fumily silver. There

wiere soun, eald weat with vegetableg, a
y nmd s,

Diuring the afternoon Midred nnd ber
brother listened to the story of Fraocis
Jerome's sucepsz. The woman sut with
lier eyes fixed upon the leaping Hames,
and’ her fure gave uo  hint  of  her
thoughts,

There wns no evening service at the
church, as Mr. Blake went out in the
conntry to preach. Itain was falling,
£0 he did pot nrge Francis to accom-

sulndd, ee

el | pany  him.

| “lndeed you are not to go back to the
hotel. Mildred will entertain you, and

b II will returu early.”

So it came about that he ast opposite
Mildred, while outside the rising wind
drove the raln agoinst the windows
Conversation lagged, and st last sllence
fell between them.

The mind of Jerome was occupled
with one question. Had he made a mis-
take? Not In one wey, for his smocess
was assured. Was [t too late to righe
the wrong he had done Mildred? Hbe
rose aud crossed to her side.

“Mildred, 1 bave never loved amy
womnan but you. I let the busy, grinding
world come between us, but 1 never for
got. Now [ ean give you every laxury.
Promise me you will be my wife, dasl
‘n'.l.

“I have not forgotten. [ shall meves
forget. All my life [ shall love the
Fraucis Jerome whom 1 once knaw. Bl
you—the man who has made the acoumwe
lation of gold his life’s aim—ne, | de
not love him."

He stared at her. “What de yom
mean, Mildred? 1 am unchanged Bure
ly you are not sorry that 1 have sue
ceeded In life.”

Unwaveringly her dark eyes met his
Therein he saw something of the dapths
that separated this woman's soul fress
hin,

*“To you success means money.” Hea
volce wan low but firm. “Cannot yom
understand that I do not care for whay
you have done as I do for what you are)
Nay, ["rancis, the measure of success
you have won does not satisfly me. J
cannot he your wife”

He never loved her as at that me
ment. Whntever she bade him he would
do, he would become soything she wink-
ed, but Mildred's far-seeing eyes never
wuversd,

“1 do not love the man you are mow,™
was her stendfast reply.

“Bnt the man 1 may he,” he cried,
“Mildred, Mildred, do not tury away
from me. (iive me some word of hope.™

“What can T say? Can yon undo tha
plow work of ten years with a singhe
wish? To me life In serviee—joyful,
radiant service, To you it is success, &
surcess mensured by A bank accousd,
We conld not be happy together.”

“1 will eiange. You shall mould me
into what yon wish."

She drew pack. “I? I am the archi
tect of no man's fate, In one year, il
yon are of the aame mind, you may coma
to me agaln. If then 1 fnd in yous
naturs aught of the man whom 1 loved
g0 long. 1 will become your wite. It in
nnt what you do in that year; It la what
yvon come to be, Ah, Willinm, you are
here."” And ahe turned to greet has
brother who had just entered the room.

» L L L] L] . .

Junst one year later thers wan & wod
ding in the little church where Franels
Jorome had, unobserved, heard Mildred
rehearse her Easter solo, and the Rev.
William Blake wan the officiating cler
gyman.—Iilope Daring, In The Hoeme
Magasine

- — —————
To see what Is right and not te da
it s want of courage.—Oonfucins




