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A Leet Chord,
Beated one day at the organ,
I was weary and 1l st oase,
And my Sagers wandered idly
Over the nuisy keyas.

I 80 pot know what | wes playing,
Or what | was dreaming then,

But | sivuck ote shord of musle
Like the suund of a grest Amen.

It Booded the erimson twilight,
Like the clowe of an angel's psalm,
And it lay on my fevered splrit,
With a touch of infinite calm.

It quisted pain and sorrow,
Like love overcomiug strife;
It peemed the harmouious kot
From our discordant life.

It loked all perploxed meanings
Into one perfect pence,

And trembled awny (o silence,
As il it were lonth to coase

1 huve sought. but | seek it vainiy,
That one lost chiord divine,

That come from the sail of the organ,
And entered into mine

It may b that Death's bright angsi
Will speak in that choed wgning
It may be that only in heavey
1 shinll henr that grand Ame
—Adelnide Anne Proctor
Bone of the Bllent Band.
Into the Sient Lamt!

Ahl who shall lwad vs thither®
Clowlds in the eveting sky more dugkly
gather
And shuttensl wreaeks lie thicker on the
wtrand.
Whao lends us with n gentle Lanid
Thither, O, thither,
Into the Bilent Tand:
Into the Bilent lLand!
To you, ye bouoidiess pegion
Of all perfection.  Tender morning
vislons

Of beauteous sonile,
and bhand;

Whao in life's battle firm

Bhall bear Hope's temnl
1uto the Rilent Taml?

the future’s pledge
I

doth stand
o lilos

SO E

O, Land! 0, Land!

For wll the broket bearted

The mildest herald by our fate allotred
Beckona, and with inverted torch doth

wtanid

To lead us with a gentle Janl

To the land of the grest deparied,
Into the Bilent Latul,
—Henry W. Longfellow.

BOY SELLS HIS HEAD FOR $3,000.

Arthur Jennings, a 17 yoar-old peanat
vender of Florepnce has schieved na-
tional publicity because of a deal into
which he entered some
thwe ngo witha well
knowu Eastern med)-
enl college for the sale
of his head  after
death

The
wliktiess
Young.
with un

Iad, through
when  very
nffected
enlnrgvinent
of the ecrantom and
has long bwin nn ob-
Jeot of =tufly for loenl
physiclnps, who are
surprised thnt he has lvisd a8 long as
he has. Arthur's head bhas not grown
any for the past year, but It I8 now
large enough 1o eause the boy a grent
deal of Inconvenlence aud may result
in his sudden death alniost any day.
The hend mensures thilrty-twa Inches
In clreumforences and Is sibd to be the
largest cranlum on g huoan belng in
the world, Laval pliasivlans say the
enlargeent 18 duoe wnter The
hend in om0 large that the splogl column
has Leen affected and young Jennings
& compelled to use o cane when he
walks ta keep from losing his balance
His body s fur below normal size
Jonmlngs has alrendy recelved $1.000
on the deal, The remaining $2,000 will
be pald o his Geirs after his denth,
Young Jennlngs lapghlngly refoers to
the sale of hils bead and thinks he has
perpetruted a good joke on the rol-

wWins

A, JEXNINGS
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lege. "1 feel all rlght and do not be
leve 1 nm golng to die very seon” he
WyA
Beyond Help.
One of the atreet  philanthroplsts

who alwiays has ut eye aml ear for
ehlldish  troubles stoppel o eomfort
a stout Nitle hoy who was flling the
alr with lsmentations

“What s the matter, you llttle
dear?’ she asked. solleitousiy

ooy bebrother's got a  vacatlon
anid-and 1 havea't? moared the af
Mleted oue at last

sWhat a shame! sald  the com
forte. Phen you don’t go to the
snme school, of cotitse ™

“l—1 don't go to school an-anywhere
yer!" came from Hhe little boy with
u fresh Lurst of sorrow,

Thirty Hibles 8 Minute.

The Bilile publications of the Oxford
University Pross hnve hoen Isued for
800 years, and can bo published In 150
Ianguages and dinlocts,  Every yeur
fully 000 tons of puper are sl for
thin purpose alons.  Orders for 100,
00 Biblex are quite sommon, sl the
supply of printeild sheets In wo great
that an order for HNKK coplea can be
readily filed. On an average from
sirty to forty Billes are farnlshed
every minute.

When there are to men in the fam-
fly, a woman occaslonally gets a turn
at being sick without fesiing that she
f9 stepping on some olher person's
privilege.

Whanever & boy es l.t be wanty
& pot Into It
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AMERICA'S MANSIONS.

Type of Buildings the Great Wealth
of the Country Has Produced.

Readers will recall bow many pages
of the Architecturul Record have been
devoted In recent years to the repre-
sentation of costly city houses and
country places erected not only by the
Vanderbilt family, but by the Goulds,
the Astors, Messrs. Poor, Whitney,
Wetmore, Humington, Beuedlct,
Bourne, Foater and others—a register
of the great opportunities that have
been provided for the American archi-
tect by the astonishing increase of
wealth In this country, and au Indlea-
tion also for the world at large of the
new and luirresting deveiopment oi
American social life, which as yei bas
attaiped to barely more than its be-
gluning. Nothing comparable to It ex-
ista elsewhere In the world, writes H.
W. Desmond, In Architectural Record
The bulldings It has produced (and in
the future will demand) are very decid-
wdly differenced from the Euglish coun-
try house, their nearest contemporury
nnalogue. They differ even more from
the Amerloan homes that arose after
the war and when prosperity returned
to the coumry, Nelther are they at all
kindred to those old colonlal houses
which added the chief charmp o our
efrly soctul Hfe, the remainiog exam-
ples of which still retain an indestroc-
tile ntmosphere of delight, The squire
of the old days, or, rather, Wis Amerl-
cin counterpart In the Southern plang-
er and the New Englaod trader, has
bisen replaeed by the merchnnt prince,
il the homes the latter s now erent-
R Y e ssistern lit-

1y bist Hkened 10 those
which the merchnut prinees of Med!-
daya erected oA mdnner and
with n purpese not entirely dissimilar
to the munuer und purpose of thelr une-
drenmt of American suecessors,  ‘These
bulldings are the reglstors, aml, let us
hope, enduring chronicles of our very
lntest days, of onr faphdly acedmulnt-
Ing wenlth, of the prodigions rewnrds
of high fAnanes, and the extraordinary
degree of luxury that has hevowe coms-
patible with Amertenn Lfe.
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The Old-Fashioned Woman.
well 1 remember the home of my
ehildhood,
The hill that T elimbisd
und dew;
The rablits thm
wililwonod,
The hunters that
them, too,
But better

lwell

Oh,
in the sunlight

liid at its bmse in the

often wouldl rrouble
than these was the ivy grown
g
Oh, why did 1 from it
ronin ?
Where lived the dear woman whose story
I'm telling,
Thae old-fashioned
it & home,
That lovefashioned womun,
That sweoet fashioned woman,
That old-fashiomed woman who lived In
the home,

ever awny

woman who made

Oh, where han she gone with her aprons
and knitting,
Her calico gown and her sunbonnet
dear?
Khe newer wam ane
Aitting,
Her home wms her temple, her smiplire,
her sphere,
ecared not for riches,
nor pleasurs,
The wealth that she craved was be-
neath her own dome,
Her husband, her children,
wire hor treasyre,
That old-faskionsd woman who lived [n
the home,
That dear-fashioned woman,
That soul-fashioned woman,
That old fashioned womnan that Jived In
the home.

that was given to

Rhe nor travel,

her friends

The ivy-grown walls of thar homestead
are falling.
brambles hnve choked the
blossoms—the wosds
wild and ansightly
hawks nre calling
When day Into darkness snd silence
recedes
Oh, never agnin shall |
gather
The flowers that
soetiled lonin
When my lieart and my steps were a8
light ns a feather
To greet that loved woman who made
it ® home
That old-fashioned woman,
That home-fashioned woman,
That God-fashioned woman that lived o
the lhome
—Chieago Hecord-Herull.
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Girow the night

liaste Lhere to

grew o the sweet-

An Unfortunate Investment,

The story of the man who pall the
minister his fee it yearly
dividends, sccorling to the value of
the matrimoninl L& mattehed by
one which the Philadeiphin Telvegraph
relales

A Houthern clergymnn b mnrried
a pale of negroes.  After the deremony
the groosn asked, “How  much
el hge fu’ dis?

"“Well,”" aald the
nlly leave that o the
times 1 oam pald Hye
thies  ten, sometimes less

shnt'a a lot ob toney, pahson.  Tell
von' what O do. AN gl yo' two
;Iulluhu, an' den ef | fin' 1 ain't got
ehented, I gt yo' mo' In a monf"
A month later the groom returned,

“Al's yere, Ink Al prowlsed, pah-
son.”

“Yeu," sald the minister, expectand
Iy.

,"Ah tol’ yo' dat ef )t was all right,
AW gib yo' mo' money, didn’t AT

“You did"

“Well, pahson, as dis yere am &
sort of speciiation, Ab reckon yo' owe
me mbout a dollah an' aslghty-five
cents, an' Ah come ter git IL”

At High Anlitudes.
Balloonists who ascended mbout 10,-
000 feet In Europe, the other day,
found a temperature of 27 degrees be-
low pero.

At the end of a hard day, when you
look over yuur work, bew LUitle you
have sccomplished!

marrimes

gowmls,
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gk
ollars,

(Edward Charles, In the Wide World.)

With most cities life begina at the
ground floor (rellars, sewers and elec-
trie tubes always excepted) and ends
at the top story, but In Parls, while
business is being profitably conducted
in the bright sunshine of the loftiest
story, it is also belng as profitably pur-
sued In the darkness of the depths be
low, far beneath even the sewers and
the famous Metropolitan Rallway of
which the Purisians are so proud. For
Parls 1s booey-combed with subt r-
renean  vaolis and  passages. It s
Hierally bullt upon columns and walls,
and If one fine momning the world
awoke to learn that the bottom had
fullen out of the Gay Oapital and It
Liad vrumpled up Hke a house of cards |
It would be no surprising rthing 1o
those familiar with the underground |
world of Paris. It would secm |
A% though the former Inhabltauts had
devoted thelr efforts to hewlng out a |
pluce wherein they mlght sevk refuge
I cnse of dire necessity, for,
few are aware of the fact,

thougn |
the entire |

CCHAMPIGSONNISTES"

AT WOHK,

pupulation of Parla conld hilde Itself
benenth the clty.

To bulld the city we know so well
toadoy past generations delved and dug
benenth [1 for the coveted stone,  What
then were guarries bave tnow Lbecomse
citves, portions of which haye
converted lnto catncombs nmd contaln
the bones of the dead, while otliers are
nsist for the very mundane purpose of
growliig mashrooms, The mushiroem
s & eomestible particularly  fevorsl
the French, Wagon loads from
tenr and far fod thelr way
centrnl warkets of the clty every day
i the year, and’ the snnugl consump-

biewn

Lry

tion by the Marlsinns of this vegetable |

repiresent s value of over $1,250,(00,
Hoth benenth the city Itself and out
slde It these strange musbiroom caves
extend for wiles In all Adrections; and
in them hundreds of men, who often

never see daylight from morn til eve, |

pass  their llves the
mushiroom

‘I was tald that I should find these
“under-bonlevards” of the great ity
well worthy of a visit, and T acceptsd
the offer of wn induentinl friend to oh
tnin permission for myself and 4 photo
ginpher to descend into the bowels of
thie enrth nod léarn something of the
et of underground mushroom grow
g, We departel une fine  worilng,
the phatographer and, 1, for Malakofr, |
o the outskivts of Paris. We found
the mushroom farmer on his  faro |
wwalting us—u well-budlt, ol henpery
of French  “rermiler M
by mmme. 1 looked srovod
for slgus of caves, but fellsl to fAod |
tem, nor did 1 see any hilis In the
uvighborbood under whlch they miglt
b, In answer to a question | was In
furtad that tlhiey weres Just 13 metres
utder uur feet, |

in cualtivating

L LU FTET
Rurs lngt

“This shaft lesds rlght sto them,”
salil the farmer, Indicating o covered
vireule bole in the ground | bad not
hitherto notlesd.  He pullsd the bonmls
awauy, and I looked down, shuddering,
fur | looked only Into fathoimless dark
How we were o get dowe g
2ok el how the photugenphile appara
s waou goleg to fare worrbed the pho-
togriuplior, and we were hoth (immense-
Iy velleved 1o learn that this shaft was
fot the entrance, but only the place!
Wi they piteied the mmiore down,

liniss

I o=t b hwopes of galnlie onbrmnes
e than by deseendiog a =hafr—a
genile slope or sometlilng of (hat < e
wis whnt | wanted—and | felt oon
vinewd that this wonld he the s
whien our gulde sald we had ratlier o

g walk belore us.
lpeedpunrivrs of an Jonrney,
il down cotntey  lnnes,
nfulflh'll hllf;!ll‘l'}' i f e o sl
spivnpe fenee aad told s we b reach
ol our destlnotion.  And wo i T
following the Hue of one of the nndra
ground pnssnges all the Uime

Cpening o gate, the farimer revenled
noshaft: my hopes were sealtored to
thie witids, 1 had never dove any Inid
der-cllmbing, and | really did not faney
the font of “monkeying” down a p -In.]I
the rings of which were Just shoit lron
burs userted. none (oo near one pne |
other, on elther slde, nnd whilch sway-
el to i fro ke n Bough in the wind.

“Locan't wee the bottom,” sald the
plol graplber, somewhat ruefully.

For my pnrt that did not matter so
meh, 1 was only anxfous not to el
it ton suddenty, for there waa notbing
10 brenk o drop of 45 fect, unless hit-
Ang agalust the «iden an one fell might
e rogarded an breaking it The firmt
difffculty was to get the photogrujhie
appnrotus  below, Camermstand, and
flash lnmpm were packed Into a basket,
ahlch wus hooked on to a rope, and
iwny It eped, hut quick as the rope
v-m! through the hands of the “chum-

It provid o vo d
hour's
aver Holils

e i

p guenulste’ the camernstand was
_Ia L 4 _F‘ - _-;—;-_F I ll

andd hils voleg,
{

lnto the |

| Ml

was quicker ip its demcent, The farmer
uttered & ory of diamay, and the pho-
tographer gave me a look of paln
which clearly indicated his fear that
there would be no photographs taken
that day. After cur gulde bad disap-
peared over the ledge and reached the
bottom, the photographer followed him,
anxlous, no doubt, to discover what
wan broken. When the primitive lad-
der oscillated po longer beneath his
welght 1 went slowly and silently
down, landing safely In about three
inches of mud. 1 found my collesgue
buslly engagid in cleaning the broken
camera-staml.

“t300d thing It wasn't the camera,”
be remarked and I agreed,

It hind been 120 degrees In the sun up
above, for the day was particularly
fine, Down here [t was cold, damp, dark
nnd uninviting; so cold that [ shiivered
In my shirt-sleeves, for | had left my
vont nbove; so damp that [ developed
A violent cold next day; and =0 black
that ont of the cirele of light that came
down the shalt one eoulil not have seen
one's hond before one's eyes had it
Boen held thers, Our gulde shouted,
being in keeplng with lhis
stature, filled the bluekness, rombling
awny down the many arterles leading

[ from where we were standiog and com-

dozen difféerent

In answer to his eall there
daneed I the dark vold
alieand of us a conple of Hghts.

They heralded the approach of a
rouple  of “champlgnonnistes,” whe,
cerging from their habltual gloom,
dlselosed themselves as short, dark in
dividual=, of none too prepossessing ap-
pearinee, attived, with but secant re-
ganl for the temperature, In blue cot-
ton  trousers, blouses, amd “sabots.”
Thelr voats they had discamled, Look-
Ing wt the condition of the ground I
envied them thelr substantinl foot-cov-
erings, and the more so when, later,

ing buek agaln from n
directions.
presently

I fomnd myself wading through o verit-

abile morass of slimy samd,

Provided with Hehts—small round
eolzawoil lamps tixed on the ends of
sticks— and encumbersd with the pho
togrnphile materials. we moved forwar
ated then the real torture of the ex-
| perlence began
“Mimds your heads,"”
Bend your bhacks! Preneg garde Inl™
Vi alarm, ns the bewlldersd photo-
grapher was about to dispute the solid-
ity of the celllng above. We bent our
bueks, bent onrselves nearly double In
fact, and yet felt our heads serap-
Ing the roof of the passage; und bent
and ernmiped Uke this we were for twao
mortel hours. T said that the place

sald the gnile,

MOUTH uF
was vald, ulmnp Bliek, sl uninviting.
It e now add that It was very un-
cotfortable, for the celllng nbive us,
v solld stone—wins ot more than 3
fort from the Aoor. If ever there was
a thoe when | have not hean proud of
my helghit it was during those two gw-
hours, We formed o welrd and
ghostly processlon as we moved for
ward throngh the Inky blackness, the
silence broken only by onr footstops s
wesplushod along through the puddles,
Phe soletini odeijn i of waited Civin the
witlls and roof, an exclomation now
aned then from tnyself as I neaely teip
||a1] over of the mashroam Ivinls,
pod stfmuge mnttorings from the han
whip was to work the camoers

The fumons mashroon ads wire ot
pur feet. We were, In faet, walking in
the parmow  spoee hetween them 1l
path perhaps o folt In width, Thes
ran  along the eaves In rows, two
against the sldes fand u pair down the
centre. They seemed to be banks of
and sonme 2 foot In helght, nmd Inelin
ng up fom o 2 feot bhase (08 round-
topr. The soll was clammy  and
crotnbling to the toneh, and inlaid with
ronud white dises, varying o clroam-
ferenee from the dbmensions of o quar-
ter to a smallslasd suucer—the pres
clons mushroons,

“Is there much of this** I ask~l of
the farmer leading us, who sectued pire
paresd to walk on for ever,

“Roven or elght kllometres,” he an-
sweredl unconcermslly.

We hind urrived ot a bend. How long
I hind been creeplng onwands, buomping
now my head and now an arm, stum-
bling, sprawllng and saying things, 1
know not; but my back ached fright-
fully, and I appreciated more than ever
before the comforts of belug a short
man,

It meemed we had walked for ages.

“We will take & photograph bere,” 1
sald, which brought the party to a balt.
While the photographer made ready
his camera | explanned to vur friends

FTHE TUNNYL.

the mystery of the fashlamp, and
when he was quite ready gave them
the signal to put out tl+eir lamps. They
did =0, The blackness could almost
have been cut with a knife, and the
wtillness was 8o Intense that we could |
hear each other's regular bLreathing.
Terrible thoughts scurrled through
my braln. What must it be, | thought
to be lost In such a place without a
light, without food, or to be (n there
with nn enemy who was famlilisr witi
{ts ramifications? It was a place to
lose one's self I, to go mad In, to be
murdared In without the world being a
jot the wiser. And what was That?
Bomething crawling over my face, here
and there and everywhere;, something
creeplug up my arina; something glid-
Ing round my beck. Would that lamp
never fash? It seemed an age, but
was In reality not a second. A blue,
bilnding glare went up, lllumining the
space around with such u light as K
had never seen before, and showing
up plainly the trio of “champlignon-
nistes” crouched down as they worked,
and scaring a milllon files and spiders
and goodness wlonie knows what otherd
Insects and vermin, The light died
down and went out, and agaln the
lamps sprang into life and shed rheir
fllckering, welcome gleams around.

After securing some other pletures
and a very fine nccumulation of small
flles on our lamps—Iindeed, the oll-wells
were black with  them—we gladly
sought the upper world again. [ had
no ambition to explure the caves in
their entirety, but only to get my
cramped spine ouce more info Its nor-
mal position, 1o sit down and rest In a
nelghboring inn and gather mushroom
knowledge from the lips of the grower
himself. IFifty years before, he told
me, the caves lud been open to the
broad Hght of day. They were the
seene of great activity, resounding con
tinually with the explosions of gun-
powder, for there men were quarrylng
the stone thnt helpesd to bulld Paris.
Later on they had been abandoned and
covered In, to he finally taken over by
the cultlvators of mushrooms. This s
1l Wistory of most of the caves which
are now used for this purpose, not only
in the neighborhcoed of the capital, but
thronghout France.

But all are not of the kind I have
Just described, otherwise | shiould not
have gone myself and prevailed upon
the photographer to accompany me to
the famous caves of Issyles-Molineaux,
owned by chinmpligronniste Sauvageot,
I found them, as I had been told 1
should, to be in decided coutrast to
those previously visited; as large ag the
other were small 430 feet In height at
lenst. And there was no ladder to de
scend one walked stralght Into the run-
nel from the dayllght, for It plereed a
Ll chalk bill whenee had been quar-
vied thougands of tons of chalk of the
nunlity that makes aciuairtance with
thie= thps of billlned cnes. ‘The maln tun-
nel, cutting clean Into the hill for a dis-
tanee of not less than 200 yards
would have easily sdmitted a carrlage
and pair, earrying another vehiele on
top. Ar mushroom caves go It was cer-
talnly a handsome one, but just as cold
and damp as any other, with a swltch-
back sort of road leading from the en-
frunce to the bottom of the caves,
Here there was space for slx llhes of
mushroom bds to wend thelr Irregular
ways slde by slle, as wlll be seen In
our photogra pi

There were six of these large galler-
from whilch numerous others ran
off. twisting and winding about to the
Lot of some seven kllowetres, Cut
In the sldes of the passages wore nume-
epous little “chapels,” some on a level
with the ground, others high up In the
side of the wall In all these caves
contalned some sixty kilometres of fine
mushroom-heds: splders and fAles we
found there In thele milllons, the only
oconpiints beyvoud rats and the cats
that are kept there to cateh them,

In no case of such Amenslons are all
the mushronm beds In the same stage
of advancement at once. While some
thousands of metres are o full bloom,
others are not so far advaneed, and In
some passages the beds are only just
helug Indd down, while In dthers the
work of clearing out old and useless
beds I8 being earried on. Why this Is
st will be npparent when it 15 stated
that it would take fifty men employed
In the ecaves at Moullneaux elght
montha to 01l them with the G800
metres they are capable of accomino-
inting,

Serupulons cleaniiness in an nbsolnfe
sine qun mon ere n new bed can e
Iald down, The cave must he
of the old bl entirely; not a parcticle
of It st e Jerft, for with all the
vshroom’s  aptitude  for  Hghining
growlng, It ls something of a dandy
In the vegetnble world, There are cer-
tnin things It does not Hke: that It pre-
forsdeathto, In fact, and amongst them
winy e mentionel dead eats, old lvon,
and o parasitieal Inseet with a special
wenkness for the nutritions mushroonm
When this Insect gets lo its dendlly
work, the farmer has good reason to
sigh., Dend rats are frequently found
In the caves with dend mushmotos all
wround them, for the mushroom np
parently cannot tolerate dead rots any
more than it can rusty horse-shoes or
any other rusty pleces of Iron. Such
things spell loss to the “champignon-
niste."”

Now beds are Inld down every five
or &lx monthe, and as they do not heir
until three wonths have passed, the
harvest need be a rich one, for the
average cost of a bhed ere It shows
slgns’ of produce Is 2% francs per
metre. First the manure has to be
securad, and then, ere It can be used,
It has to be prepared, the work taking
from three to six weeks. When ready
It Is carried luto the cave or shovelled
down a shaft, as oceaslon requires.

The bulldipg of the beds In a peculiar
and laborious process, Bitting astride
the portion of the bed he han first mads

1es,

el

! der we had been

the worker gathers armfuls of manure

und presses the materisls down to am
even helght In fromt of him. Thus he
s always provided with a seat, Ere
the spawn !s sown the temperaturs of
the beds must have reached about 13
degrees 10 14 degrees Fabr, (No won-
cold in our shirt
sleeves) The spawn sown, the manure
is covered with sand, and then every
two or three days the beds must be
liberaily watered. At the end of three
months the “buttons” poke their heads
through, then gradually the beds be-
Come Cov with white hoods, which,
on attaining the required size, are col-
lected for market. Unless, however, &
metre ylelds four kllos of mushrooms
at the least, the proprietor of the cave
bas little occasion to be cheerful, for
fts creation and care account for an
outlay of three france, while the har-
vest only fetches a franc per kllo.

Winter Is the best sesson for the
“champignonniste.” Then M. Sauva-
geot told e, he sends to market mo
few than one hundred baskets a day,
which means 1,100 kilos, while during
the other seasons of the year forty
baskets or 440 kilos |8 the daily output.
In the production of this perennial bhar-
vewt thousands of workmen find em-
ployment round Paris alone—men who
pass thelr days in damp and darknees
with only spiders and flles to keep
them company, and yet seem to ex-
perlence no evil effects as the resalt of
their strange surroundings,

EAYING A WORD FOR MULE

Missouri Animal Bhown to Have Many
Pointe of Excellence.

In many respects the mule (8 the
noblest beast that lons been placed un-
der man's dominion, but unjust ridl-
cule for some unaccountable resson
marked the long-suffering Lirute for its
own and by obscuring lils many vir-
tues and playing upoo his few defects
and idiosynerasles las compelled him
since the day he was discovered by
Anal In the wilderness to live under
the torture of a false and slanderous
report. At lnst, however, he is being
restored to his proper pesition in the
soclal and economic world.

In truth the mole, If he happens to
e Missourl product, 1= a valuihle,
henutiful and lovely beast. For gen-
eral all around purposes, In compari-
s8on with the horse, mules nre supe-
rior. They are easy and cheap to
ralge, easy to sell and hard to blem-
ish. They go to the market early
and bring bigger profits for the thme,
work and money expended in grow-
lng than any other stock. Thue and
hard work lhave less effect apon them

thun upon any other kil of flesh,
Diseasn rarely touches them, Adver-
sity and hard koocks '‘make (hem

stronger and tougher.

A mule does pot wither or wesken
with age. The process of years sime-
ply turns his coltlsh friskiness to cou-
templative sedateness, his  silvery
volee to & raucous roar amd his ob-
strepercus heels to the paths of
peace.  His hablts, as they are Det-
ter understood, are less feared snd
more appreciated. He s tractalble,
gentle, sympathetic and very |utelli-
gent. When well treated he loves his
master, as Sancho, the companion of
Don Quixote, and many old negroes n
the Bouth have proved.

He eats little and requoives no gpels
ter and tolls to the bitter end with-
out complaint or fatigue. e guickly
understands the whling of lils (river
and will go and ean be guidel without
whip or rein. He Is a8 denomoe ‘o
hide, an englne on hoof—n perfect ma-
clilne In tlesh and blond which ravely
gets ont of order or lemper.- Kunsay
Cliy Journal.

Muascle Comens, Mustache Goes.

Tucked away In an uptown side
street under the shadow of a towering
hotel Is an athletle trainer who gets
from all his cllients the liberal sum of
§530 0 week to keep them ln good phys-
feal condition. They are a credit to
him and look as If his services were
worth the money. They grow strong
ne g matter of course, the fat are re-
duced In bulk and the thin made
plumper.  But there I8 one other peou-
Harlty of thelr training which it not
s0 much a matter of course. This is
the tendeney of all the trainer's cll-
ents to dispense with thelr mustaches
ufter they bave had a course or two
under him. He I8 the determined
etiemy of the mustache. He helleves
it Insanitary and a survival of those
primitive days In which men's faces
were (overed with halr

The tralner talks eloguently of the
Impossibility of keeping & wmustache
ertively clean, especlally when o man
smokes  During the few minutes of
dolly exerclse that his system mequives
the trainer talks on many subjects,
His conversatlon covers a wide rioge,
But one subject always reappears. He
never neglects the unhealthfulness of
the mustache. 8o his patients, I they
are to be called that, come to have &
certafn  distaste for the mustache,
pyen UF they have worn obe for years.
When he sees n slgn of weakuess the
tralner stleks to the attack, So to-
watdd the end of thelr tralning period
It geneenlly happens that the mus-
tnehe disappears. Some patients have
withstaod the tralner's  argiments,
But most of them emerge from thelr
course of treatment stronger and with
newly shaved upper lips that are con-
sclously stiff after years of seclusion
under the sheltering musiache.—New
York Sun,

Canada's Trade in Cattle,

The Increase In Canadlan cattle sent
to (ireat Britaln is enormous—frem
10,16% in the first four mouths of 1903
to 27,800 in the fret four months this
year, .

m.mumnmhw’“
m-nuhmmpdldb“
time to repemt.




