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b Y slns
Sead Leart

Wa i ot eurich the preseont hy
ddivailag e past

Man s strengthensd by fear when
be haus will to ovenwmme it

What & Joliy old world this would
be if wll wmen procticed what they
preach!

“Wonldn't that Jarskl yvou™ Is nunder
stoon] to b the prevailing slang plirase
sver in Port Arthur

A fTashlon paper says that only a
pretty woman can wesr & hat that
Qares. We don't know why

Things might b much worse than
they are. What if Port Arthur bad
e of those unprovouncesble Russian
pames?

While the Dreyfos case remalng un-
fettled France does pot menn to be en-
Hrely overshadowed even if there is &
big war In progrese,
Lives of Mormon saints remind us

That when we huve passed away
Bmiths will be on deck bhehind us,

Multiplying every day

————— . ]

Colombin has formally decided nc-t!
o invade the United States, so our |
army will have about fifteen minutes’
more rest than If war had been de
clared.

The Russian wolfhonnds and Jupa
Bese spanieisn were vimerved to e ob
good terms at the New Yurk dog show
The “dogs of wir” have another story
to tell,

The great skill in warfare shown by
the army and navy of Japan wiil pre-
pare the world for the news that Chris.
tanity Is making rapid strides in that
sountry.

It is mentioned as one of the praise
worthy tralts of the Duke of Cam-
bridge that he didn’t “orsake hile wife
Has It come to pass that sich 8 sacri-
fce s worthy of the world's special at-
tention ?

Great Britaln until quite recently
was always the world's lurgest holder
of gold. To-duy, however, your Uncle
Bam's stock Is twice as lirge as hers,
and amounts to npearly  $1,000,000.
Btrange things do happen.

“Buffalo Bill" I8 suing for a divorce,
alleging that his wife has been “ecruel”
to him. Shall we continue to pay oul
sur good money to spe n “hero” who
professex hils inability to tuke care of
Bimself fu oa mixup of that sort?

Bome Americun  coast  resort  has
missed a grent bargain. The French
state barge, elaborately  decorated,
which had earried sovereigns and other
fignitaries, has been sold for less than
§50. Built In the reign of Charles X.,
It was last used when President Lou-
bet went to Toulon to meet the Italian
feet. Now it meets the fate of other
@isused boats.

The writers of great hymns build
twonuments to themselves In human
bearts, yet it is fitting that material
stroctures and Inseriptions should com.
memorate thelr service. An Instance
of grateful remembrance Is the recent
placing of a memorial tablet in the
chaneel of the parish chureh, Farn-
bam, England. to the Rev. Angustus
Montague Toplady, the author of
*Rock of Ages.” He was a native of
the town, but died in London when
waly 37 years old, in 1778,

The time wis when to be without a
roof to cover one’s head was to be an |
pbject of commiseration or scorn, but J
In these days rooftrees are gning ount !
of fashion, and to be able to see =tars 1
from one's bed is to be on a fair way
to bealth and wisdom. The custom of
sleeping out of doors Is adopted not
alone by those aficted with lung dis-
ease, It in n cure that ministers to =
mind diseased ax well as to an alling
body, and is particularly recommend-
ed to thome suffering with any of the
thousand and one nerve disecanes. Peo-
build their homes with upper
es, where, ax they sy, “on fine
mights we may sleep out of doors”
nd those who are porchless imitute
Arabs and miy frequently be seen
folding their tents and stesling away
to back yard or vacant lots, where the
“gweet restorer, sleep,” I8 wore easily

the rooftree will disappear altogether;
people have submitted to the passing
of the parior and to the pew promi-
pence that has been given to the kiteh-
*n, buc It Is not to be expected that
they will meekly allow a skiey roof to
take the place of the artificial one pro-

| enough 1o despise It

wooed. Of course, it is not llkely that |
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O ifee ¢ 3 ne who Jwells
fn tha Hs Kuows the life of the val
leys. The great movements of human

progress have seldom orlglonted with

men of lndependent means Thes !..-\‘II
spraug from the heart of the commony
| people. The great leaders of men have

What we nesd
life, and i private life

cupne up from the soll
In pubdi
Is uot the wan
temptation,” but

Tows
“rivh envugh to resist
the

the man 1og nu.-l

man  honest

in his sympathies to mistake pubili
gownl and Lo guick iu Lis ial eifigenee |
to be misled. Wealth confers many
hiessings upon bt 1t
never yel gave hlm bralns or maorslity,
though It often robs him of both and
much else hesides

IS [OsSsessor,

Niedermeier, Murx and Van Dine
killed by the law is the end of the Chl
cago car barn bandits.  They wers
bars, 1t is difficalt to make the aver
age boy think of the foture. If he s

I, » street rover, a prodoct of bad
hooks and lax home regulatious, he Iy |
pretty apt to sneer at anything that)|
smacks of preaching. Every city Iml!
many —too many-—hbad boys I“-rh;q,,'
few of them will ever shed humas
bloewd, but there Is no douht that they
are traveling the same thoroughfare
that these Chicago youths have tray
eled, and If they po far enough they
will fipd the gallows casting a ghastly
shadow across the romd. What s te
e dome? The problem 1s as great as
the problem of existence, There pever
was and there never will be a set ol
rules that will stop erime,  Rut the
futhers and mothers must know that
the first responsibility Is theirs, They
rannot affird to neglect thelr children
The sequel to neglect I8 tears and sor
rows, If bome Is not pleasant, there
are streets. The boy who Is driven
there for his company finds it. He alsg
finds clgarettes and whisky sud pro
fanity. He finds the society that makesg
Jewse James a salot and Dendwood
Dick & martyr. He smnshes windows
and destroys property: he steals rides
on the street curs, e is familiar
with dark alleys and hiding pluces sy
a rat Is with i1x hole; and as he growy
tougher and tougher he glories in it
He isn't really happy until he makes
converts, He wants other boys to be|
bad. His mother eries over him, and’
his father 18 too busy, or too eareless
to get to the heart of things, and real
fze that his boy bas gotten away from
him. There are rules st home. Often
“Don't

w

they consist mostly of “don’t.”
nake a npolse”  “don’t tooeh  tha
planoe;” “don’t whistle; “don’t muss

up the room;” “go to church or take g
leking:” “don’t join a ball club, be
cause ‘futlier’ never belonged to one™
“don’t visit the neighbors boys, nnd
don't bring them home with you, be
ecause It In gannoying.” “don’t play foot
ball, because It Is too rough.” There
are other don'ts. Apply them with
enough severlty and yon can make a
snesk nnd u lar out of a promising
boy., He isn't a man. He does not
think Mke a man. His brain I8 in the
process of deveiopment as well ax his
logs, and be needs room nnd a good bit
of license and a great deal of tolerancs
and forglving. If he is to grow up
strong and clean and bealthy, inside
and out. God bless him. not once io 8
thourand times he iz born bad, There
fen’t much in the idea that a child enn
inherit 8 black heart. Most of them
can be molded, led, trained. Keep the
bay busy with clean amusemont and
vou have robbed the unciean of lLial
its power. Listen to him; give ear te
his troubles and his joys, Laugh with
lilm apd sympatiize wiin Dim. 1o
boy who has & good father for a cham
wlll never be a bandit and he will nev
er get very far from the teackings ol
his mother.

Viewed as a Pastime.

The man from Chicago looked witl
scorn nt the Brambleviile ticket agen|
as he handed out a dollar bill and
pushed It through the opening.

“Yau've got a pretty lot of citizens t
allow themselves to be charged at tln
rate of 5 cents &8 mile from here dowt
to Bushby on a miserable little erawl
Ing one-horse branch road,” he sald
hitingly.

Tl ticket agent looked at him witt
a4 vhlmness which nothing could dis
turh.

“rd like to call your attention to om
fact before you go on usin’ any mory
Innguage,” he waid, mildly, “and tha
is that while it may be b cents & mile
it's only 35 cents an hour!”

Ancleat Earth Formation,
Geologista have come to the concln
alon that Australla and Tasmania wen
formerly united by a land bridge, ant
that it was on It that Tasmanlan ani
mals entered Vietoria.

Uncle Ebea.
“fome men,” sald Uncle Eben, “has
de same kin' o' luck as a poll parrot
Dey has 50 littie sense dat dey gits

“UNKNOWN.™"

Whern

b
s greel ided

+«» speak the one sad word

i ipng Jopes. (o ohl home farms e

turaing.

Rear frum green felils
1o Thetn,

rsie aled lly's

ne plessant airs

Nor cdornes reusers bory

Ing
In weirnlng suns, frosm  dew lejeweled

[ 2E g+
e west winds Llew by Chickameugs
Hiver '
The south winds play the Hapldan be |
wlile
- |
Bat they are dead, and we shall see them
T ar,
Ti beaven's armies follow Him who
dled.
Peare' Lot us pilugle leve's swesl tears
with pliy's
For theae whe bought the beritage we
R,
Who gave thelr all, sod in desili's shient
cithes
Have but the pamelesa epltaph Cn
kuowa.
Boston Herald
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A Romance of Memorial Day.
Always towards Decoration Day old |

Rilas Morton went through the self same
period of excitement, fervor and patror
ism.  Along sbont the 20th of May he
lwcame a being revivified by  stirring
mwemories, and no man Kept bhetter step,
lnooked more diguified and important than
the old hero of Company B, who had
saved the regimentul colors at Mea Ridge
forty odd years buck. Silas had got »
two-line notice in the busy prints for
that five-minute plunge smid shot and
shell, but a century of love and devation
in the heartz of comrades and their
scendants.

Memorial Day was a picture-<dreamn to
him, an ocecasion where rarely fervent
aud tender emotions mingled. He devot-
od hours to formulating programs of eer-
emonien, to brustiing up his cherished ne
coutrements, Oun the eve of the duy
memorahle he strolled over to the home
of his veteran cotupanion in arms, John
Ridgely

Panl Ridgely, grandson, sat on the rus
tie porch, lis head between his hawds, o
vietim of either deep dejection or medi
tation. He started up confosedly, statn
mered, and troned dead white

“IMow's the grandfather?”
Maorton,

“Nery much better,” answersd Paol
“The fever la gone, ntd the doctor says
he will bhe well nnd about it he
keeps mind and luu‘l_\ ftuet £

“He won't do nelther If e realizes it's
Deevration ey, declared Silas

“He musto’t realize it, then—in tact,
we have fixed the caleudor severn] days
ont.""

*e
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“Btrange procession—without hin in
the ranks!” grumbled Morton. I won't
se¢ him, then, till it's over—might Liurt
out the troth, for U'm nataenlly il of
the neension. That’s why 1 run down. |
was thiukiog, Paul: my old blue wuit is
pretty shabhy. John and I are alwut a
size. He wonldn’t object, if he knew—
would you, if 1 wore Lis to-morrow ¥

“Rarely not.” snswersd Payl quickly.
“I' get It for you st once,”

Puuol knew just where to find the suit,
for lie had put it away himself the Inst
time hin grandfather had worn it. That
war two weiks before. The old man had
gone to & G, A R, meeting, hiad reiurn-
od with a sore throat, and the next day
wna laid low with fever

Poul sighed as he thanght of that
pight In question, o much had depended
on it, and out of it had come only «f
lenee, disappaintment snd sulfering. Over
in a corner wan Paul's trunk, packed.
Heoe wan going to leave Colosville as saon
ax hin relative was better—and for a
grent, sorrowtul reason.

“Why haven't you been down tn see
us?’ inquired Morton, an Paul handed
him the parcel “Heen a prettr sieady
ourse, thongh, I reckon, for you look
peaked. Come soon—Madge has missed
you"

“How I Madge?" Inquired Paul, chok
ingly.

“Oh! same as asunl—she's golig to (he
grove to-morrow."”

Paul’'s face fell gloomier than ever, an
Morton went, and soon he had resumed
hin old dejected powition on the poreh.

Memorial day dawned cloar anid
warm, bot all Paul saw of it wax the
passing groups; all he heard of it was
the dim echo of drom aud trompet

His grandfather alept peacefully, and
after noon, a neighbor coming in inwist-
ed on Prul taking a respite. Ile wan-
dered about aimiessly, thinking constant
ly of Madge, and finally resched the pdge
of the grove,

Paul skirted the precineta of the high
platform where speakiug waw in pro-
gress, Thers he saw old Rilas, und, near
by a team hitched to a light wagen.
Modge wan in the rear sent. From a
shield of bushes Paul watehed her fer
He fancied her face looked wad
snd prececupled,

The Inst speech was followed by n
song, this by a prayer. Then the chair
man lifted hin hand, and in signal, in the
distance, yet thunderous, & caunon made
the echo ring.

A shriek, n ecrash, loud ealla of alarm,
and, mad with terror, Bilas Mortun's met-

MEMORIAL DAY AND SENTIMENT.

It I8 to the South. the Iand of

()
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swers and fragrance and chlvaley and

bheautiful women, that the North owes the fine Wea of devorating the graves
of soldlerdead with flowers, setting apart one day each springtime for the

| ceremony

The custom spread to the North
before it was established as a nationa
By n genernl order [ssucd by G

Chief of the Grand Army of the Repnlilie, May 5,

sneral John

and was unlversally observed, even
| institution.
\

Lognn, Commanderin
INGR. May 30 was fixed

as Memorial Duy for that year in all States and Territories and the THstrict

of Colombla. except Alabama,
sippl, North Cumlina, Smuth Caroling
own dates for Memorial Day

Florida, Georgla, ldahe,

Laouisinnn, Missls

and Texax. These States fixed thelr

It \s observed earller in the South than in

the North, the date for several of them being April 28, Although there hns
never heen any Federa!l legislation touching Memorinl hay, many of the
States have made It a holiday, and both Louses at Washington, whenever in

ression, alwaya adjonrn on May 340, In

It is a beautiful custom, founded entirely on sentiment

th# dead means nothing only as It
knows nothing of strife, of wrong. of
ness. [t says:

Heved to be principle. They endured b

respect to the dead.

Respect for
Influences the fiving. Memorial Day
1 deeds, of small natures, of selfish-

Men were brave to the extent of dying for what they he

andship, privation—they suffored wiaech

and all for the eause In which they belleved,

There 1s no sectlonal llne In bravery

There never has been, We

bonor courage and devotion, and ask not under what flag herolsm was

provei.

We place flowers on grassy motnds, and pray tliat the generatlon

that has grown up slnee the grest struggle has all of the fire and courage al

virtue of those who have gone
much to admire In the deeds of those
to come we will be remembersd, eve
the great war.—81. Louis Clronlele

meant death. Morton gained the rond,
selzed the tralling lines, was dragge! fint
bt his iron fists =awed at the mnewy
lentlier utrips

As Morton  gnined wagon seatl
Panl sprang luto the hox Madge liad
siietnined a bruise on the forehead nud
stunned sSame one hroaght eold

the

was
water—ahe revived slightly, and lay in
Paul's srms, while Morton susicusly

drve homewnnls.

Paul carried Madge into the parior of
the farmbouse, placed her on a couch,
and left ler to the care of her grand-
mother. As be wetit out apd sat on the
doorstep, he was shaking like a leaf,
The emotions of the past honr had heen
a vivid stroin.  Soddenly n light step
preceded o timid touwch on the shoulder,
Locking up. he thrilled 1o the grateful
glnnea of the fair girl whose iife he had
‘:I‘(“i

He could say nothing, as she sat down
hexide him, telling him brokenly what
she felt she awed to bis anselfish bravery
Then there wns an im:-rr::;irlnl‘.. In his

shirt sleeves, storming feroclously, old
Hiles enme up.
“Qeg here!” he eried, exterding rlm|

pont hie had worn that day. “1'd rather
have lost the tenm than that happen!”

I rushing to Madge's rescue hie had
slit ope sleeve entire of the borrowed
garment,

“Ion't let that worry you, Mr
tan,” «=aid 'anuol

“It does worry me. ['ve spoiled my
okl friend’s regimentals!™

“Whe," aesured Madge geutly, i |
think | can sew it up so it won't show
mueh.”

She took the cont, nodding enconrag-
ingly to Morton as he walked off, and,
an she tarped over the garment. from an
iuvide pocket » nenled letter fell ont.

“Why!' she exclaimed in surprise, “it
in addressed o me”

’anl gave n gusp.  Wan it possible?
His bandwriting, “the” letter!

Yen, there it wan; the missive settling
hin destiny, which he had nsked hin
grandfather to hand to Madge two weeks
previous.

And the old veteran had forgotten all
about it, and fever had Intervened, and
now it had magieally come to light, and
Paul had misjudged Madge, and beliey-
ed her indiTersnt.

“1 wonder who wrote it?" she muor
mnred,

“1 wrote it," apswered Paul, boldly.

Thelr eyes met—hers sparkled, foll,
She hushod divinely—understood!

“Shall—slall 1 read it?" wshe stam-
mered, with downeast glunce, aud trem
Wing—for joy.

“No. Let me tell yon what it says,”
whispered Pavl, and drew her unresist-
ingly 10 hin wide.

The holy stars of Memorial Night,
looking down upon those two, hallowed a
love that had found brightness and peace
ineffable. Ll

Famous Decoratioas Day Ie-tl-nu
Whea the war was over, lo the Bouth,

Mor-

We hope that future generatlons wiil find so

now fiving, that fu the yvears that nre
U ns are those of the sllent army of

od the terrific decline where & plunge | known and unmarked resting places o

Illm Unlon soldiers. As the news of thi
{touching tribute flashied over the North,
It roused, an nothing else ronld
| dane, nntional nmity and love.
fyed sectional onbmosity and  pussion
It thriflled overy household where thert
was o vacnnt chulre by the firexide and ai
aching vold in the heart for o lost here
whose remaing bad never boen found: old
wounds broke out afresh, snd in a min
| gled tempest of grief and joy the family
|erled, “Maybe it was our darling.” Thu
Ia.ut of sorrows, common allke to the
| North aud the Sonth, eame this beautd
ful costom,  But Decoration Day un
| lnger belongs to those who monren. 1
| 18 the common privilege of oy all, agd
will be celebrated as loug as gratltude
| exista and flowers bloom.—Chauuesy M.
]u-ln-u'

have
and ol

Ak, wir, there are times in the history
| of men and pations when they stand sq
| near the vell that separites mortals from
| immortale, tims from etermity

from their God, that they enn ulmost
|r--rlr the hreathing und feel the polee

and men

tins of the heart of the Infiniis
| Thromgh soch a time has this natiog
gone, nml when two handeed and fifey

thouwand brave spirits piassed feom the
| Geld of honor throuneh that thin vell te
| the preseoey of God, and when st last itg
| parting folds admitted  the  martyred
President o the company of the dead
hieraes of the republic, the nation stood
e aemd fhe vell liat the whispers of
Giodd were heard by the children of men,
~James A, Garfield.

Thin day iv sacred to the great herols
host who kept this fing above our heads,
sncred to the living and the dead, sacred
to the searred and maimed, sered to the
| wiven who gave their husbands, to the
mothers who gave their sone.  Here in
this pesceful land of ours, here where
the sun shines, where the flowers grow,
where children play, milllons of srmed
meu battled for the right and breasted
on a thousand felds the iron storm of
war. These brave, these incompnrabile
men, founded the first roanblie, they ful-
filled the prophecies, they hrought to pane
the dreams, realized the hopes that all
the great and good and wise and just
have made, and had sioce man was man.
But what of those who fell? There ia
no langunge to express the debt we owe,
the love wa hear to all the dead whe
died for us. Words are but barren
soinds, We enn but stand beslde thelr
graves, and in the hush and silenee fosl
what spesch hax never told. They fought,
they died, and for the first time sines
men has kept n record of events, the
heavens beut above and domed & land
without a wserf, a servant or & alave. —
Robert GG, Ingersoll,

The Seveath Michigsn's Exploit.

The success of the brilllant mov
across the river at Frederickaburg mlh]
a bright page in the annals of the Bey
enth Michigan Infantry. Confederatd
sharpshooters lined the opposite bank
and Impeded the work of Jaying pontoon
bridges, which had finally been abandom
ed. A call was made for volunteers

| Of 1hy B9% drgrees conlerred by
!l:u: Cpiversity of Miehigan throughs
out the year 1903, 3283 wers upm
:q:uir.i-'»mP L arrdepirtment]
242 wpos law studenlis. 26 opon
Lstudenis in the medical and howe
apatbic departments: =1 ujon dintal
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Frank Ir. Overbangh huyes
and farmer, Catskill, N Y o T
tore told me ten years ago that | lind
Hright's disease, und sald they could
do nothing to save we. My back sched
so | could net stand it to even drive
ahont. snd pussages of the Liduey se
Crellons were s I'r-u;n--l.l' as o gnnoy
e greatly. | was growlng worse al)
the thine, bot Donu's  Kidbey Pllls
curid me, and | bave been well eves
slnece”

A FREE TRIAL of this great kide
ney  medicine which cured Mr. Over
baugh will be malled on applleation 18
any part of the Unlted States Address
Foster-Milburn Co, Buffalo, N Y. For
wmule by all dealers; price 3 cents per
box.

A goud authority on horses sn)s
that the gray will llve Lhe longest,
sod that roans come next (o order,
Blacks s¢!dom llve 10 he over Lwenly,
and creams rareiy exceed len op
fifteen.

Some of the women of Slam Intrust
their ebildren to the care of the
elephant nutses and It is sald thad
the wrust I8 never hetrayed The
bahles piay about the huge feet of
the elephants, who are very careful
pever L0 burt thelr little charges

Srars or Omn, Ony ar Torgma, |

Lucas (‘oUsTy g o
Fraxx J Cmusey makes oath that he (s

wnlor ?-.rmu of the firmof ¥ J | HENEY

Co., dolng nniness in the City of Tolsdo, Coun

and State aforesald, aod that sald Arm

the sum of ONE BUNDRED DOLLARS for e

and svery casve of Catarri that cannol be ctirea

by the use of HaLL'S CAT ROUURR,
o MERCONARK o Cliexy.

Sworn Lo before e and subscribed 1o ny pres-
ence, Uils 6th day of Decambar, A. D lﬂ’.

i A. W, GLEASON,
{ amarf Notary Fublis.

——

Hall's Catarrh Cure 1s taken Intarnally, and scte
directly on the biood and mucous surisces of Lhe
systam.  Send for tsstlimonials, free,

A 1., Toledo, Ou

F. 0 CHENEY K¢
Eold by Drogweists. The.
Hall's Famlly Mile sre ‘he hest,

Maochuria's latitude eorresponas
with that of Manftoha, North
Dakota, South Dakota, Minnesita

and Nebraska, Its area of 262,510
square miles 1s only 10,000 square
miles lesi than the combloed area
of these greal gralo states,

A foreman recently foood faulk
with a compositor for oot puoctu-
ating with more judgment, The
Typo earvestly replied, “‘I'n not »
poloter, “I'm a setter.'” Tois is
Inserted here as a dog-goned good
somposing-room jnke,

WET WEATHER COMFORT

There Is no satisfaction keener

than bcc:? dry and comfortable
when in hordest storm.
YOU ARE SURE OF THIS
[y l!" YOU WEAR‘

1OWERy
; ’z nﬂ" _
WATERPROOF
ILED CLOTHIN

MADE IN BLACK OR YE.LOW
BACMER BY OUR CUARANY

TR (ARABIAS COATATED YORATH (AN,

K YOUR DRALRR,
A1l’ he will pot. you

.’g Lr
# for ewr (res ﬂll= mﬂha

Miss Eila Barrett of 5domon
Kans.. will exh'blt at the World"
fair, a table cloth valued at 85X,
 The Canadlan ‘licket Ag'n &
Assoclation will visit the word's ful
In & body during the week uf May 18

Pearls of character often form 1y
the sore spots of the beart.




