A STREEY INCIDENT.

He camne with lngglog step along the bosy,
crow LITH

Bls ey were wan and weary, asd bils bale
was thio and gray.

His sloulders beut Lenesth the welght of
years of petient toll

An aricless slowve sid badge of brouze Luld
of mars Elm l‘um-arl

He came with lagging steps untll be heard
Itll:r:; thruwm

The ratt & wWar tuce from a b ffe
and drum e [

He stopped to watch the plapers as (b
o bing’ . 5, S enriag
the B2 1 t
the drumn’s n‘; ifn ;-V:I“ I -

“The Girl | Left Hebind Me' was the
swinglug song they played,
And 23 be stood snd lstened, from his eyes

wett all the alinde,

Hia shoulders straightened quickly;
bead ree Bros sod proud,

And Be looked far and far away bey
the beedirss rowd

bis
M'

He turned aud weot bLis way agaln with
steady, sturdy siride

In tune and time to that old Lone bis sol
dier foet replled |

One band swouug gallantly ss tbough It
rested oo aword |

Ab, who cat know what mwewories were la
those drum beats sored! [

What vilrant echors of the past |
rushing Lo hls Lraly

When be walked “with the boye™ agsin to
that w4 war refruln!

came

1
— f
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HERE wax & spot of red on both
i" of Aunt Hetty's cheeks and a
spark of excitement in her faded
blue eyen as she burriedly lmped up
the wteps of the lurge vorsnds of the
County 1"our House
I wonder why | have not thought of
It before,” she murmured to hersel! as
she hobbled ou through the long eorr-
dor. “Mr. Young is aiways so kind, I'm
sure he will 16t me unless He thinks the
walk to0 much for me, but I know It
fsm't. See bow spry U'm getting to be!
It maken me thiok of my young days to
g*t around like this after my long il
noss '
She hurried on uotil she found the
mannger of tha p Mr Young.
who was mitorge the home through the

wir farm

back, baviog lesued onders to some of
the workmen alwut the filnee Aunt Bet
. od bl eather timidly, and

mwort falled when she felt

nen iy | nee o her
ool g, Aunt Detty, what'n
i o ook like your
Why, really, you look
huve you Leard abny

e

row Decaration
it doni’t we hnve o
ear? Nuotl ng Bew

“1 thonght 1'd

yaur permis

#lon 1o go to the eiiy in the morniog sod

spend the day In the ] graveyarnd with
Bie sillles ! My oy isn't there
but he ,a hurind son here: he ddlnd
Pghting for the flag, aud so Deearation
Day is the groate day of all the year
1o me I haven't boau able, you lnow,
Cor severa) veirs 1o pttond the sxefcises
pr watel the litle girls all dressed in

white strew flawers on the graves, |1
hankd like them once more hefore
die. 1 have no flowers to offer, bnt [
an shed & fow tenrs at each grave, and
n that way | can show my love amd
titnde to the nolile boys In bLlue, my

Lo Ree

¥, the noblest, truest, best of them
h"-"
Mr. Youtig was touched and, tnking

the old withersd hand fu his, sald rother
bhuskily:

“You shall go, Aunt Petty, even If 1
must neglect all my work to take you.
Good thing if there were more such loyal
hearts sager 10 honor the boys who disd
Aghting for their country, ['ll take you
to fown as so0n ks you want to go,
Aunt Betty ™

“Thank you ever so much, but | would
pather walk, See how strong | am and
fow well 1 can walk with my cane!”
And the lama old woul hobbled up and
fown the hall quite briskly.

“You remember how far the boys had

walk, tired and hungry as they were
Why. my boy wrote home one day that

o was so tired and sleepy mome time
t. econlkdn’t help slesping as they march-
od alung. Rurely T enn walk two miles

to help decornte the grava,”
. ] L . .

Aunt Btty arose enrlier than usual the
next morning, and after putting on the
very clonuest calico dress she possessed,
sat down to walt for hreakfast. She
wan too nervous antlelpating the great
pleanure before her to sit wtill long, sn
ghe lmped from door to door arousing
‘h. ather inmates, and when they were

1l sssemblad in the sitliog room, slie
ried to induee them to join her thin,

AT o  Veens
sy L

ey
Ul

qUDKInNK view A0 Aipite T,
is of Thee”
| Soan after bronkfast she waved a fare
ol 1o them nll nnd hurred with the
nger but stiff ald Limbs down the disty
fond to the clty. 1t was oply two miles,
but it seomed ten, aud often she wank
own with wenriness and paio, fearing
hnt wfter wll she had ondertaken too
Biueh and that she would have Lo ask
bame passer-by to bhelp hier hack to the
poor fiurm.  While thinking thus she hap-
ned to spy some daisies inon fence cor
c:r closs by, She conwled to them, and
with a Joyous laogh plucked them nml
hearly croshed them with lovieg oa
bexres.
wxaw 1N have a share In decorating
he graves, ton" she murmured. "1 he

et enaliay First the old sulllers ‘itlnt

Bfc ad drum, theu the speaker, resting
lecsirwls i a emb, then the endets, nnd.
ast of =l

the little Bower girls. How
her heart throbbed with the pleasure of
it all, wod bow she longed to join in the
patriot suuyg the little girle were sing

g s they passed! Never had Aunt
Botty enjoyed auything so much for
meny & year

But ber joyous Leart, so full of ten-
derness and love for all the braves who
had sulfered aud died, was soon plerced
by the thoughtiess Land spd tovgue of
one of the fairest little flower girls, who
was standing by the neglectad grave. |

“These ugly, withered daixies sre nuli
Bt for anything.” she was saying. “I'm |
going 1o throw them away. Here, bring |
one of our plain buaquets, we want to
save the prettiest for the nice graves'
And selecting a bunch of commoun yellow |
roses she threw it carelessly on  the
moumd

The tears sprang to Aunt Betty's eyes.
“Not murh reverence or love in such an
offering,” she sighed. “Ah, well, she Is
only & child, and does pot yet fully com-
prebend the meaning of it all.” Yel she
could not forget the carcless speech,
sud & shadow fell over the day thet had |
o far seemed the brightest sud hlp:m-lll
of her old age

The speakiug having begun, she made
her way toward the stand. The oratur
of the day, slthough a very young mm.I
spoke very eloquently of the brave heroes
resting under the sod; also of those who
were still living and of the young boym
who were wearing out their lives so
wpobly i the far awny FPhilippines. But
Aunt Detty wan grieved to votice that
the clone listeners were chiefly tliose
dressed In the hlue nniforms and their
nged wives Thowe representing the
youuger generntion seemed 1o consider |

tietice with which that boy stuod his suf
fering. Never B murmuf, never a ory
of pain passed from bis lipe It provek-
ol we a lttle, and so | said to lim:
Arineerong, what makes you so guiet? 1
know you are burt worse than | sam, and
set this old leg pains so | can't keep
from howling." Never will 1 forget the
expression of his face as he turned to me
sud sald: "Why, I dou’t think of the pain,
1 only thiuk of how glorious a privilege
it in to die for one's country. | know
my dear old mother will be proud of her
boy when she hears of his desth, The
ouly pain 1 feel ia the thought of leaving
Ler ulove in the world’

“Here | poticed that his eye rested on
something that be bheld fn hin hand and
that be raised it to his lips and Kissed it
‘What ls it? | asked. My mother's pie-
ture,” bhe answered. “Take it, comrade,
and keep it, and if you ever see n lady
with that heavenly look in her sweet
eyes, be kind to ber nnd tell her of her
boy. tell her that his very last thoughta
were of her, that he died loving her bet-
ter than bhoy ever loved mother.' Again
bhe kissed it and then gave it to me.

“‘No wonder yoo suffer”’ he said, af-
ter a few moments of silence. “You have
sach & bard, hot place 1o lie in. Here,
let me help you te my place; the ground
is much softer and the Jnly sun is not
quite w0 wartn becagse of the shade of
this smull tree.”

“He crawled to me and lifted me care-
fully to where he wus lying. ‘1 am dy-
ing,' he mnld, ‘so it does not make much
difference where 1 lie, but you are going
to get well, 8o you pust be cured for.'

“Soon after e died, and 1 have al-
ways enrried the picture and carry it io
this pocket, and bhave tried to find the
mather of that brave boy, but ever until
this day have | ween anyone with the
snme sweel, resigned smile and——""

MEMORIAL DAY.

the oceasion a time for n good un.-mll
chat with friends and  acqualntutices,
Moaet af the cadets, whom she uaturally
stipposed had more respect for thelr sol
dier sires than most people, were flirtiong
with pretty blueeyed girin. One in his
eagerness to rench a foir malden who
had smwiled and bowed to him, deliber
ately walked over & grave benring the
ancred red, white and bloe, Another,
anxions to please his sweetheart, boldly
tosk a rare mnd very beautiful rose nnd
prosented It to her.

After the exercises wore over, her al-
ready much grieved heart was again
palned when she noticed the young ora-
tor and a few other fiue looking men,
whom she supposed were prominent in
the city, seat themwelves among the soft
cushions of the cab, while the old wol
diers, tnany of them crippled with rheu
matism, took up the weary march
through the dosty streets to thelr head:
Qquarters.

*| wonder why they have no carringes
for them?" she asked herself. "Are they
not to ba honored, alwo, to-day? They
pretend to pay tributes of love and re
spect to those lying in the graves nnd
then forget and iguore the poor, feuhl.-
ones us they are tottering to the graves. }

[ ] [ ] L] L] L ] . L]

When the crowd began to disperse
Aunt Betty, with aching limba and dis-
appoloted heart, turned toward the road
lesding to the poor farm. But she had
gooe only a very short distance, resting
often, when her limhs gnve way entirely,
There wnn a plercing paln In her head,
too, so she Iny down o a shady fence
eorner to walt for some compassiounte
traveler to pick her np. "It hax all been
ton much for me,” she whispered to ler
wolf. ™1 shonld binve stayed nt home, |
would not then have known about the
henrtiessness of it all. Sl I have had
the joy of decarnting that poor neglected
grave with those God-sent hlossoms. Af
tor all, I'm glad T went.™

But the wun that had arisen so hright
and glorigusly for Aunt Berty that ealm,
May morning, was not to set heliipd o

cloud.  While lying there suffering, n
steanger passed along in a carriage. e
war o farmer and a soldier. for he had

on the army blue. As moon ns he saw
her he stopped and helped her uto Bis
cArringe.

“1 knew yon woull help me nx soon ax
I saw youn,'" she cried, gratefully, “for
you are an old soldidr. A woldier alwoys
has u kind and tender heart, God bless
them all!™

She told kim of her day's experience

leve (iod hasd these 1o grow just for me
Nl select the most noeglected solidier's

ave o the cemetery and pliee  those

nit. My boy s b nn nnknown grave,
it 1 hope some one will think to pot a |
tew wnch sweel hlossoms on hils grave
todny " . |

With tears in her eyes and renewed |
Strength and détenmination, she arose
to eotitinue the tedious Journey.

At lost #he fonmd herself 1o the old
ecemetery: the place seemed so still wnd |
e, mmld everything looked so heantiful
It the fresh fornlng light that the old |
beart awelled with reverence. Kuveling
on the hurd gravel walk, she offersd o
prayer, then with awed feeling and quiet
step she dragged herself from one kol
dler's grave to nnother, stopping at ench
fong enough to rest the tired limba and
fo careas the woil covering the grave.
When she came to what seemed to her
the most neglected and forgolten grave
the withering dalsies and plac-
them at the head, murmuring, “For
sake of my boy.” and then sat down
near by tn eat her lunch.
fn the afternoon the people be-
te gather, and by aud by came the

I pome Interested In bher xtors,

pud of her life at the poor farm, “*What
I your name?™ he asked, for he hud be

“lanbeth Armatrong,” nnawered
Aunt Betty, rather proudiy, "It is a
good nume,” she continued, “for the Arnmn
wirongs were oncee a proud, infloentinl
fanly. They nee now sl gone. My boy
and 1 were the ouly ones left, and vow
he les in an onkpown soldier’s grave,
and 1 have to spend the remniniog doys
of my lfe at the poor house. 1 wonld
Lave had a good home had my Loy not
given hly e for Wiy country."

SArmstrong I8 o0 good nnme, indeed,”
answered the stranger, I hive reasons
to remember it with tenderness and rev-
erence, There won & young mnn in our
regiment, & mers boy of ecightesn, who
fought by my side through many a se
vere and bloody battle. IHis hravery wan
astonlaling In one mo young, and his
cheerful hopefulnesa always put new
pouragne and strength in those nbout him.
At Giettywhurg we both fell-<he with a
bullet In hix side and | with several in
my right leg. We had fallen about the
snme time, and s0 were lying clowe to

Ifut Aunt Betty did not wait for him
to finikh, Aw goon us she esught a glimpse
af the pleture in the steanger's haml she

erled out jopously: "My bop! 1 felt, I
konow it! It i my ploture. Tell 1me
where my boy in buried. | must see his
grave, even if [ cruwl there"

He could not tell her, for it was um
known, hut he took Aunt Hetty to hie
home, where he treated her ax his own
mother, and ou the next Decoration Day
he took her to visit the old battlefield at
(iettysburg, and showed her where her
hoy had disd, and Aont Betty, with her
heart full thanked God for the life aud
death of lier noble moldier boy,

Paalm of the Old Soldier.

The blue Is fading Into gray,
Just an when sunset comes

With bugle calls that die away
And softly threbbing drumas;

The shadows reach across the sky
And bush the cares of day;

The bugle call and drum beat dle—
The blue fades lnto gray.

The gray la blending Into blue—
A suprise glad and falr,

When, In the richness of the dew,
The riot there,

The bitteFnesa of errﬂu
In lost to me and you;

The blue Is fading Into gray—
The gray bleuds luto blue.

They're sleeplog now the long, long aleep,
The hoys who wore the I:Im!; p 4
Above the gray the graonses creep —
And both were good and true;
And In the twillght of our lfe,
The ending of the way,
There comens forgetfolhesn of strife -
The blue fudes into gray.

Abave each mound the 1y glows,
And humble datwion nod;
The ruby glory of the rose
Bheds luster on the mod;
The tearn—the tearm—they are the dew
That greetn the coming day,
The gray I8 blendlog tnte blge—
The bine fades Inte gray,

T dineitomi,
Gratefully Remembered.

The annual occurrence of the day
when the nation paym [ts teibute to and
reveres and honors the dead who fought
for the preservation of the Union, who
siifforod nnd slnvod and snerificed every
thing, even life, for the cotntry they
loved, brings to the attention of sl put-
rints the fact that those wlo serve the
nation are pot forgotten. Though they
hnve parged awny, the boys who wore
the: blue are remembered, and  their
graves are decorsted by loving hands,
that appreciate and respect and honor
thelr cournge and services,

Florn of the Yellowstone,
Flve hundred nnd  four  different
kinds of flowers grow wild In the Yel-
lowstone Natlona!l Park.
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each other. | nover will forget tha pa-
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The Russisa Power.

HE Hussian power sguears to be a huge, por-
tentious bubble, whicn the courageous Japan-
ene have pricked. Russin has an enormous
army, but where 1s it? How can It be got to-
i gether? An ermy that cunnot be concentruted
|s no At object of terror. To be sure, we have
bad a few weeks of war, but that has been
Bme enough to cripple and bottle the Russian fleet In the
East, and the Baltic fleet and the Black Sea fleet dare not,
ir cannot, leave thelr stations, while one gunboat refuses
b leave the port of Shanghal, and two larger ones have
wen hiding themselves In a French port of East Africa
fhe Japanese are moasters of the China seas. And the
kussian mighty lund army of four million men, where has
t vanished? A paltry buodred thousand men, or possibly a
lundred and fifty thousand, are scattered along the Mun-
thurian rallway, or split up between Port Arthur and the
Ialu River, unable sanywhere to offer an equal front fto
%ie Japanese advince, Even the rumors that come from
It. Petersburg are all of Russian losses, and most reason
Ihle they are, for It 18 impossible for Russin to basten along
1s Hl-butlt rullway—1thiree sleepers to a rall—the needed re
nforeements, or even the food and stores for those who are
Ipread along the front, Japan was “blufling,” they to'd
Gie Czar. It I8 Russla that has been biuffing the deluded
yorld, Howoewer It may be In the West, It 18 sure that
fere Iz nothing to fear from her In Asla, either on the
Wanchurlun or the Indian border, if any other Power will
dily pluck up cournge to resist ber. THls the New Japau
bas dared 1o do, and the binck bear is utterly demoralized
pefare the swarm of yellow Lornets. It looks as If Russia
wonld have to put off for a century, which means forever
bor aenbitlon to have fonr eapltals —8t Petersburg, Moscow
New York Independent,
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School Teachers' Salaries.
SUMMARY of the salaries pald to the schoo
the chlef BEuaropican countries ap

n-:.!llu' in several American newspa

tefchors In

i red

pers,  Thls report showed thit the salarles of

teachers In lngland range from an average of

S350 for mwen to 2500 0r even a8 low a8 F200, for

wWootnen The lowest annnnl salary ]’l'.i.-! to |
alifedged teacher In Belglum s £102, In Denmark et
benehiors bezin with 2280 and villuge tenchers with $182
I wrige for 8 eou or vilinge teacher In Pruossin 1s
Juis Foyeat, nithou i tenchers e s from $3100t
P women are puid from $140 to &840, France lias an
vl Ll anlodmdim of $220,  Jlollamd $160, Portugnl Soo
fiar 1 ry and 108 for the clty, nnd Swisden and Nor
way 2100 for men and 1ess than S60 for women, T
Ivornee salary I Switzeripnd s 83490 for men and §27
for women. (Greece divides s tenchiers Into classes, thos
b the fiest recoiving o maximmm salary of $26 per month

Wicsse G the second 810, and those in the third $13. Tench
pra salaries o Spain vary from $100 per year In the villages
by 480 in Madrid —=Montreal Star,

Labor as Joy or Curse.
T Is warthy of note that all the great historieal
rellglons of the world—whether of the mllllons
of Egypt tolling nnder the lash to bulld the
pyramids at the wages of a couple of onlons
and a plece of dry bread a day, or of the mlil
fjons of India working in the rice swamps amid
swuring of pestiferous [usects, or of the milllons
o the Semitle rnce whose truditions have been gathered
logetlier 1o the story of Eden and of the full in the Book
¥ Genesis—all hnve been rooted and grounded In the prob
lem of the common doom of man that he must eat his
bread In the sweat of his hody and the sweat of his mind.
None of these religions uffects to treat the lssue flippantiy,
thetorleally or with commoplace platitudes, but with awful
wriousness, The enormous overweight of the burden of
the work In comparison with the strength, spirits, Interest
and reward of the worker 1s what oppresses the minds of
these teachers and prophets and brings them to the common
sminous conviction that this must be the outcome of some

primeval curse and of some stupendous moral catastrophe,
redemuption from which is the end and aim of all higher
spiritual bope. * = *#

Labor may be either joy or curse. All turns on whether
it ia encountered with freshoess, spontaneity and zest, or
whether It I8 dralning to the dregs the springs of life. Once
for all, out with |1, fair, square and plomp! There {8 no
more dignity nor elevation in mere labor than in a mechan-
lenl pump-bandle. What it lifts from the living, central
springs beneath determines all. Our joy must be in this
living water welllng up, 48 we ourselves quaff its refresh-
ment or extend it fo the thirsty lips of othera. Kor this
sole Joy that Is set before us must we endure the cross and
despise the pain. We think the poets exempt from this
moll, pure children of Inspiration. Never the weary pump-
hiundle for them, but only the leaping geyser. But hear
what Miiton has to say: “No worthy enterprise can be dons
by us without continual_plodding and weariness to our faint
and sensitive abilities.” = Boston Herald,

The American Husband
N Amerlean young min does not as a rule look
forward to marriacge nor prepare for it by sav-
{ng any conslderuble portion of his ante-nuptial
income. When he marries It is usually on short
notice, and because he has fullen very desper-
ately In love with some one and canoot find It
in his heart to wait until cold caution declares
the venture advisable, Even when an engagement 1s a long
one he usually squanders &0 much on glfts and entertaln-
wents for Lls flanee that there {8 only a very moderate
amount to begin housekeeplng on.  Thus hefore his mar-
ringe the young Ameriean of the middle class begins to
give evidence of whut Is to he his chilef national character
stiec a8 o husband—bls unfailing, nnselfish and almost im-
provident generosity.

The middle elnss husband In Ameriea rarely Igterferes
with the affairs of the household, e hardly knows the
st of staple artieles of food. As a rule he does ngt mnke
LWis wife o regulne sllowanee efther for hoonseliold “or per-
sontt] expenses, but gives ler as much as he U gL,
Ig, bt with o luek of system that is not conduolve to
the hest outiny of thelr incowme,

The young Amerlean husbond 1a also very indulgent to
lils wile's fonidness for fine clothes, e would far rather
an extravagant wife than a dowdy one, and nlthough
mbles oceasionnlly ot o milllnery bill, In reality he
resplendent appenratee of his wife In her
The Amerlean husband i3 rore who does not
fe's rlight to expend n much larger sum with
tier lressmuker thon e doos with his tallor. Indeed he
nften lenves his tilor altogether amd cheerfuly repairs to
the rendy-made elothing house in order that his wife may
i wre money for extrovagant finery—London Tele-
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The Lvil of Worry.

OUBTLESS there hins been more or less worry
slnee Adam hid In the bushes, but it Is 8 cord-
ous physiologieal—Indeed, It may be a psycho-
logienl—fact that real worry, the worry that
has o definite cause, 18 not so wearing as the
imaginary worries that we persist In taking to
bed with us. We cannot rest and be busy at
tlie same time, and It is not hard to gness what will bappen
to the braln that Insists on fretting and worrying when it
shiould be enjoying the serenity of repose. There are doc-
tors who can examine your eyes and tell you whether you
have kldney disease, but how much better it would be if
some gpeclulist could arise who can locate worry and pluck
it out, as 1t were, by the roots. 1t is a baleful source of
polson at best, and at its worst, it Is rulnous. Happy the
man who is uble to take the measure of his worries and
tronbles and value them for what they are! Happy, thrice
happy. 18 the man who can present to thelr attacks the Im-
penetrable armor of serexdty! His years shall be long and
full of charity. His Le¥d shall be In the sunshine, and
there shall be no shadow about his feet. Old men will fol-
low hlm, and lttle children sball be bis companions.—At-
Innta Constitution.

WHALEBONE WHALES.

Their ‘“Baleen” the Most Valuable
Product Obtalned from Whales.

Anothier group of wlales have no
teeth, but the mouth Is provided with
several hundred closely packed horny,
lexilile plates or slabs suspended from

SIX CHANGES IN WOMAN'S

=3
a4

FIGURE IN FORTY YEARS.

the roof of the mouth and hanging on
ench slde ke a curtain, so that when

the mouth Is opened as wile as pos.
Ellle thelr ends are recelved within |
the lower lnw. These plates, which |

]
sote wheles nre ulne or ten foet long, |
Lave poloted, franyed extromitles, and

mee Hoed with loug, st hale.  This
peculine substance In the mouth of
whnles, which 1o called  baleen, or

whalebone, although It s not bhone, 18
now the moest valunble prodoct which
in yielded Ly these creatures: aud to
obtaly i thousands of men brave don-
gers of the seas, of the Arctie lee,
und of the chase, killing the whales
by hrling barpoons amd shoothng ox-
piosive bullets into them from a small
bont,

Among the varlous kinds of while
Lone whales Is the right whale, which
recehes a length of 60 feet nnd yields
200 barrels of ol and 1,000 pounds of
long, valnable paleen; the humphack
while, which I8 somethes 75 foeet
long, but hag short bone amd Hitle oll;
the dubaek nod sulphur-bottom wiigles,
of large glee but comparativoly Httlo
values and the bowhead, Greenlpnd, or
polar whnle, The last Is at home
umong the fee fields, and Is now the
st sonught of all the whales on ae-
count of the excellent quality and

an good nuthority

of my figure, and

“Well, I'll have to give up and just adopt that hopeless style of figure
degeribed as a pillow with a string around It,” annonnesd the woman who
at 56 was the proud possessor of a shiapely figure, and who had just learned

that tight lacing was coming Into faghion again. “No less

than six times In the last forty years | have completely changed the outline

L am afeall 1 am now getting to in age where comfort is

tlmost s much of & conslderation as appearance.

“I well remember when 1 was 16 how pretty the fashionable fimire was
with Its neat, smull walst In the plice where a walst opght to be.
wnd dalnty we were.
the desieed effect,

“Next we had those short walsted shapes which brought the squeezing
nway nbove the naturnl wulst linoe,
but we though! them churming when they were in fasbion,

“Ihen came those long, slim figures of the 'S0s with the bust unnaturally
lilgh, the walst compressed ns far as possible Into the lilps.
gnuey they looked, and they were only acyuired at the expense of a good
deal of squeezing all along the line.

“In the '00s we had a genulne honr glass figure, girt tight around the
walst and bulging

*The low st snd sndden hip effect whieh enmé In next was thought to
bo free and nataral, Bt was really decident and the Nttle giedle corset
1hen warn conld be drawn as tight as any other, b

“The sirnlght front wide walsted fashion—bless 1t!—is the only one 1
know which combines comfort and style. O, why can't it !nsii"'—R:chunge.

How trim
But I'm afraid a little tight lacing was needed to get

Absurd enongh they would look now,

Pert, smart, and

above and below. T always thought it stupid,

—

conts n gnllon,

anlimnls—fish,

lnrge guantity of its haleen,
T Jength Is 66 feet, and Itg bulk is
Immense; the linge hend represents n
third of the length, and the tall 18 16
to 20 feet across,
heads produce several thousand pounds
of bope worth §5 or $6 a pound, and
6.0} or more gallons of ofl worth 40

The

In feeding, the bnleen whales drop
the lower Jaw and swim forward rp-
Idly, and all kinds of smnll flonting

shrimp,

lusks—pass Into the yawulng mcuth.

The max-

Inrgest bhow-

winged mol-

Wien the lower jaw s closed, the
plates of baleen are forced upward
and  backward, the water rushes
through the sleve formed by the halrs,
the food 8 left behind, and I8 swal-
lowd by the aid of the tongue.

Some of the baleen whales are sald
to nttain a length of more than a hun-
dred feet, and there are authentle ree-
ords of examples mensuring between
00 and 100 fest. The Inrgest speclen
of whale, and therefore the largest of
all living animnls and the largest crea-
ture that ever existed. so far an we

know, is the suipbur-bottom whale of
the Pacific coast. One of these was s
feet long wnd 39 Teet In clreninfer-
enee, and welghed by onleulntion near-
1y SHOIHN - potiwds.  The sulphur-bot-
tom whale 18 further distingnlshed by
belng the swiftest of all whalea and

one of the mont diffi¢ult to & ch
It glides oreg.;t.he__gﬁ‘r@p mct:
rapldity, often  dispia; itg Lputire
length: and Wheh ‘1t fm-

mense volume of vapor which It throws
up to n great heighbt Is evidence of Its
colossal proportions.—8t. Nicholas,




