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" sowe smiles an' perhups sowe tears.

THE HOME-MADE WEDDING.

Me tur the h!u-adc weddin', the good, old-fashioned kind,
Where love an' hope, un' not splendor, are uppermost in the mind:

bers there's jex' ihe fum'ly preacher—the uae we have kuown fur yesrs
Bome bovestly spoken “(od bless you's.” . y

Where every '?h‘ of the servioe hus o meuning that's deey and true,

An' a ’l'llﬂi.l!.lf wade that I8 stoug euough to last fur & whole fife through;
Where there uin't uo sueerin’ envy that #mbes sy’ mocks ag’ pretends;

Where the flowers are the simple sort that bloom in the suusbioe of home an'

frienda

When ‘Muady snd me was married—the thue is years away
Yet the memory of It stands us clear os if It was yesienday |
There wasn't no crowd i waitin® 16 see s a5 we went past.

It was Jor' & homse-made weddin® that was guarantesd Lo last

The presents was rather fewn

st hearis wlhen we otiersd the words *] do.
An" tie shiew wans hlue nn" hig py. an' the light that shines iy the

There wasn't tio pomp and glitter
But we spoke from our seey |

sKies

Is 0o more ropstunt from yesr o yesr that the love In "Mundy's vyes

~“Washington Star

—
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Red Hlead and Whistle Breeches +

HEN Th Murphy let bis en-
thuslasm get the better of Lils

Judgment, und, In the exelte
ment of that disnstrous ulght, Joined
the front runk of the strlkers o n
genernd mix-up and cracked the bead
of & depuly sheriff, the result was
what be might bave expected—two
Feamy in the penltentiney Ihut was
al? "Q’{. The pesce of the Cotntnon
wedlte must be preservesd, and thot s
why laws and penitentiaries exist, but
it somethmes goes bard with the moth
ers and wives, Thut Is wlso to bhe ex
pected, nnd the Loy sbould  have
thouglhit of it befare Lo crowded te The
front of the aucry tob or struck the

deépuoty. It went very ned with the
boy s wother and wife It weat hand
with his old men, too. It I8 0 cruel
thing 1o hawve onesw only Loy In the
penitentiney, even | me s only o
vilinge bod envpleg

Maghe Murpiiz, the boy's wifs, 4l
not suller for food
boy wenl to r o
had o bhasady 10 s |
n slianty of i |
Mnagide Intn Lis
dangliter of
thin and had 1 ~ 1
good part of the 1 | a Ir°Th
bad been w ; 1 T
stead of o luwlireal I Ihion
the buby canu I thimt
erled miore thon e

An for the lov's mother. I w 1
Lo expeeted that sl sbould weap
almo. Mothers bhave o way of weep
Ing over the son they love, even if
he han gour wronz It s oot loglenl,

perbaps, Lut it 1s o fact, It 18 one of
the grawd facts of Bumnn Hie

When Mage o'y baliy entne the hoy's
mother could stand It no longer It
had twen urged and thers wis sompe
evidence 1o support It—thgt the Loy
bad acted In selfdefense,  He sald so
Bimeelf. but he sdmitted he had beon
In the front rank. The strilers had
carrled things with a Ligh hand al
along, and  the Jury bl Aeetded
agninet hine.  Night and dag the boy'y
mother begged the olid man n try for
a pandon, but Mike knew I wans not
worth a trinl.  The Governor was nu
old man nnd & strong man. and not
one to forgive an lujury done to the
State or to himseif, o hod never
been known to forget n w rong nor to
leave a debt unpall e whs n Just
man, a8 the anclent Tews wors just
It was this that had made him Goy-
ernor: his uncompromising rlghiteons-
ness and staneh  feprlessness  were
greater than olligues nnd bossps

Old Mre, Murphy however, wus only
& woman, and the boy wns her boy,
and she pardonesd Wim She knew he
wan Innocent. for Le was her boy.
Mike refiusid o thousand tues to nek
the Governor for o pardon
Mre Murphy the lioy's
and had o vallant tonsw
« hangud his ming

bt un
W s 1t Her
e old man

ey he put on

Wi ol sk hat, amd, with Fatlier
Mauriee, the posd gray priest, wont
ape 1o the eapiral,

A strange palr they weee I kit In
e Goveenos's elchly furnished e
g toon roous—Mlwe, with | thoath
Iy shtaveql Caon, pied s 1 neet, his
POOWY Loy TR Hitetheeked red
hade, mnl w | wof ils bagey
Butilay sl Far Manthee, with hid
lothg griy grd that Lad beep his Le
fore thie | P sty ¥ shivisn
ntleste, b { vl the jolly
L TR ty T i Verll-Fod] stoqnnehy, Ths
Jr. mf's g Iy bt s hopeful, but
JTike mait gially with bls eyves ot the
foa of s Yooty for L knew the or

pinil wae lfolly, not o v bBoenuse the
noveinor b never pandaped noeon
A atvs]l nan, but because it wak lie.
00 Murphy, whao onme

He yeanciliored oo dncldent of his
Gavhood, and b frowned s he re-
cilies? i Think of It] He, Mke Mur
phy, hod Lalllisd tlie Governor, had
frobbed bl aod chased blm snd wor
riedd the Hre out of him,  That was
ahiy be had il the old woman It was
w0 mse to ey 1L Who wod he to come
1 4king parilons, when years ago he

frad done Wis best 1o ke Nife mlser-

-

whle for the gqualivg schioalboy who
war tiow e stern faced
e Governor wlio never  forgul
forgaye, bor 1er o debt unpada®

When the Governor enteeed e me
sepilon roum be cime i unexpectedly,
an Father Maurlee was leaning for-
ward with ous of Mike's red hands
elasped I bis two white ones Mike
wis wiplng his eyes with his  coat
wledry o,

The Governor paused o the doer
wny snid coughed.  His visitors sturt.
el Iy surpriee, and then arose,

I wan Fother Muaurlee who gtfted
their ¢rrund, his senmed foce turned
apward to the serious eyes of the

Lroverng,

~ Governor, and an he proceeded, choos-
~ tag bis quaint Freachified English

| earefolly, the Governor's face Lecume

pruve., He motloned themw to their
chisnirs

e was o groy Lalred man, and bis
foee was the fuce of o nobicwman.

Ulear gray eyes wore set devp under
hig lrfows, and bis mouth was &
s rght dine of pocompromising Lon-

esty. He sit with one knes thrown
uver the othier With one band he
Hugired a pen on the dedk ut bhix side;

the other Le ran ngaln and nealn
through the balr that stood 1o mnsses

on bis bopd.  His fuce was long, and

the cheok bones protimded His nose
wus power and Lin elin was resist
Enie
He listened siloptly  uotll  Inther
M flews hind ended Ubietn Lies Inded the
el refuily (1 Kstum), un
i) Iils gaunt Haibs and arose
he sald wiy: “I vnonot In
pro
1 his | bls mnther? TS |
I bu ol Uers thess
L ri snil it
[ n, 1 il
‘ i (] 1 I
t 4 il -1 iuer t
I 1hi trl notieg
nt ien thie hilow I8 siruick
 lnte {0 think af themn when the
aypp door 1s closed You o will pardon
fulher, bat I oam very tired to
wehin™ i
He extetded Liks ond 10 token thut
Thie nteey foow was wt an o, and Mike
nrose from hls chadr In the shgdow
e stood awkwardly furnlog his hat

while the Governor shook the priest's
| Band, and then shullled forward to be

T BT |

oot adebit, =" sali the Governor.
| STl not hear your nnme——"'

“Murphiy" sald the priest, quickly:
“Michnel Murpby, e is the futher
of the boy"

The Governor looked the old man
over cirefully, and the old wun's eyes
file noder his keen glances.

“Mike Murphy " asked the Govern
or, slowly. “Are you the Mike Murphy
who used to go to old No, 3 school In
Hartwontlown  forty—no, Afty-—yenrs
There waos a Mike Murphy st
on my bencl. Are you the boy they

called Red Head?”

The old man trled to answer, His
lips formed the words, but his volee
did not come. He nodded hls head.
| "Be seated, gentlemen,” sald the
| Governor, nnd Father Maurlce nat
down hopefully,  Mlke Murphy drop-
ped into a chalr with deeper dejec
tlon

Well, well!™ The Governor nodded
Ll hend slowly, his gray eyes search
g the ruddy fce before bim, “So
vuu nre the Mike Murphy who' used
to drub me?’

He smiled grimly.  His eyes steay
wdd fronn thie olld man's faee, pod thelr
dlance wos lost In the alr ahove hils
tosgad, FTee st bead pgaln, ng o sat with
the fingers of his left hatel pressing

Ngul

the thin skin nito o roll above |«
chirek bome, for be precalled tn inel
dent of his boy bhood,

e Goverpor had once been gn ar

rant Liths anward i mothior Nyl
o the wliitis hinygsis

1}

I two hlocks

# e selioothouse, on the oppwsite

ale of the street. Hid Hlend Mike
vl aicross the Jl”l‘_\' In a -|f|un1'_\‘
e Governor's mother bought milk
af  Mra, Marphy, and Red  Hogd
bronght It every evenlng, e wias the
st o go barefoot In the spring,

plekdng his way with pulofal earefnl)
ness over the clods In the strest, gyl
B wits 1hee renl thing. He oven ehoswy
il o oreal tobaero,  The others ehiewed
Heovies op purple thistle tops, but Red
| Hend hid the real thing, He pvep
| emoteed o oreal pipe without dire eopsi-
’qllc-ul't'a." and  luughed at the ofher
boys' wild substitintes of corn silk nnd
“ldly clgars” while the way he swore
wits n Hberal eduention.  All the boya
swore nore or loss, especlally when
they wire belhind the barn mmoking
Leorn &ilk, but they knew It wan ot
naturnl, It was a puny lmitatlon, hut
the Red Head article sounded right

But it war when It eame to fghting
that Red Head proved his right 1o
the worshiip of the words,  He eonld
Fiick any two boys In the school,

Ihe Governor, who was plaln Wil
ile Gary then, conld not fight at sl
iHis wirly youth was one great foar of
belng whipped. The smallest boyw in
the schonl were aceustomed to prie-
tiee an bim nntll they gnined sum-
eclent desterity or cournge to sitack
one anothier,  He had a hundred op-
prolirions nicknames, which he accept-
@l meekly, “Cry Baby” was the fa-
vorite, When he was attacked 1§ Lid
lis faee in his wrmo and bawled, lean-
Ing his nrm against any convenlent
fenew or tres, while his  tormentor
drulibed his back at pleasure. He |

i

2 Lagpy when e conld sneak home
unmolested.  The chlefest of Lis tor-
mwestors wis Red Head, but there was
#2 partiality.  All the boys drubbed

! Ll.—..
|

Oue doy Mrs, Gary mede bl a
palr of Lreeches They were good,
stout bLreeches of dove colored eordn-
roy, and hLis mother was proud of
them. 5o wes Willle. As be walked
to #clivol be felt that every one saw
and adwired them. He felt as con-
splisous ns when, In a8 dream. be

| went to scliool In hix night dress, but

be felt more cousfortable.

e took Lls seat In the schoolroom
proudiy, atd when he was called to
the blackboard to do a sum he wilked
with a strot.  Jie felt that even the
big boys, the wonderful youtlis who
Lnd woney to Jingie in their pockels,
observed W, and ke Wushed as be
Imngined the eyes of the little wornen
ot the giris” %ide of the room foliow
ing him.

As bie crowved the floor the legs of
his Lreechies robbed agolust  each

sound of “whist—whist—whist.™ It
coulid e eard In the farthest corner.
All the scholars Jouked up from their
sintes or hooks  Ile cnught DBessie
Cluyton's eye upou bim and his cheek
flamed  SEhe had blue eyes and yel-
low curls and snubled bhim dally,

Even the teacher glanced st his
new Lreechios.  Willle puused In bis
st nnd looked at them with satis-
faction bimself. Then he walked
Luek to hils bench, and the corduroy
spoke again, “whist—whist—whist."
1t was as wuslenl as the clamping of
& new palr of red topped boots,

As he slld Into his place on his
beneh, Bed Head turned his face and
mude a mouth,

“Don't yon think you're smart,
Whistie Brocohes? he whisperad.

“AWhist—whisgt,” sald the breeches
in reply, as Willle moved, and eviry
eve I the school seemed to gnze on
Liim, not cuviously ns before,  but
stieeringly Who'd  want whistie

When the recess biel]l rang, Willle
wilked to the playvground whith short

stepa, but stild the corduroy  whisper
1 F'wa lwys behind o nughed,
d W v litirned with shame. They
piust e uglidng st bis new breeclies
Paewsle Claston phsesd Wi, and Lo
tood ootinniess crowded ngainst the
wi, nnthl ahe wis out of hearinge
He satsed o the doorwny thmidly.

Lo Hloinl was standing  Just outside,
me shionlder turned townrd  Freckles
Podlmond: It was the slgual for o
fahit, and the smnll boys wers erowd-
vd nbout them,

“Aw, you're yourself,”  Reqd
[Tend was wnylng, “an’ you dnssy't
suy It agine [ dare you to IR he
erled, bt he enught sighit of Willle.

“Huh!™ he shouted, “look here, fel-
tera,  Here's Whistle Breeches, Let's
spat on fem

The hoys crowded Into the entry
and spat on them, Red Head pulled
Willle's hnlr twice, drawing his head
forward ns he would pull a bell rope.

“Don't he  think he's smart!™
“Wouldn't have ‘em!" “Whistle
Rroeched!” “Whistle Breeches!" They
shonuted In derision, and Willle whim-
pered and edged Into a corner,

“Don't yon do that” he sald in a
rhoking volce. “I'll tell teacher, I
wilL"

Ited Iead stuck bis freckled frce
close, and shoved hlm with & warlike
shoulder. His fists were doubled, and
Le jabbed Willle with his elbow,

“Aw, you tell him then, why don't
you, Whistle Breeches?' he Inquired.
“Jist you tell bim, an' I'll punch your
face off.”

He drew his arm back and feinted.
Willle erooked hls elbow to hide lils
Tace, amd =oblwed,

fine

“Aw, come on, fellers,” sold  Ited
Hend with deep disgust. “What's the
e of foolin® with him?  He aln't

nathin® but a ory babky In
brecches  He sin't no fun”

That noon Willle vemalned In the
sehootroom. uptll the boys had gone

whistle

Sone
rest nte thely Junches nnder the ok
trise it e shite of the schion). W hon
wos elear, Willle stole ot
by the back way and ran rapldly ap
the nlley. 10 Kunew he was bisnded
for e, The =hitme of the amue of
Whistle 1o
mecditated wild plans for gotting vid
of the offemding gurment.  Tle woulld
burn 1, loge jtoin the flver. Ho even
consldersd runnlng awny fromo hote

After dinner he siipped quletly gway
from the table, etept up o bis room
unider the slanting voof, sod put on
bis old, pateliecd breeches,  He come
down guletly, but his mother enught
him tiptoelng throngh thie hall

“Why, WHHe™ she sald, “where nre
your new hreeches, denr?”

“Up stales,” he sald, simply, 1
don’t want 1o wod thew, They—
they're too tight”

s mother saw the prevarieation
In the droop of hils head.

“Nonsensel" she answerod  lghily.
“They fit you perfectly, dear. If they
are n lttle st npw, they will soon
wenr soft.  Go ap and pot them on”

“1 don't want 1o, he repllsl stub.
bornly. He mennt, “1 will not.” bhut
he had learned the disndvnintage of
contradieting his mother Hatly,

“Willinm.” sald his mother sternly,
“go up stales wod put on Chose Breeeh-
on this Instant”

He ¢limbed the stalrs slowly.  He
boped e would be lnte to sehiool, He
would be so leigurely in douning them
that bis mother would make lim stay
at home o avold the greater disgrace
of belng tardy, He thought of play-
Ing wick, but declded such an Hiness
would be too sudden 1o execlte h's
mother's symputhy, If only the Selii-
hotse would hurn down, or word come
that the teacher was dead! Bt

the roam

roechios Love him down

Cpelther eame to pusk, and hix mother's

volee sonnded from: the hall, bidding
L oy,

| WML

other, glving forth the erigp corduroy |

woent howe for dinner, aml the |

1 0n® yon pan hart ‘e worse

With Lis load of shame, be siunk
out of the gate and crept to school,
hugging the fepces and making him.
felf ax Insiguificant and small as pos
sible, walking with short steps to
gvoud the endless “whist-whist™ of
the corduroy, He sniffied as be thought
of the woe the day still held for him.
Sowe men, golng back (o business, !
glunced at bim to wee the cause of hils
whimpering. He lmagined they were |
thluking cruel things of his breeches. |

| He heard the tardy bell ring. and

then be run o aud hurried to -his
As he bastened down the alsle
the cordurcy spoke louder than be
fore, but if Red Head beard, be made
o sign, und as Willie sidled on to the
enel bLeside him he kept bis npose

and a smile softenid the lnes of his
mouth.

“Mike,” he suld, ] hellove rou 1psed
o give me a drubling sbhout olce a
duy ™

The ald Irishman woved aneas,y,
end his bands pluyed nervously with
the rim of lus bat e drew his feot
quickly under bis chalr, and slowly
moved his lips without spesking e
thought of that last feree hattle,
when the Governor Lad fallen with a
blesding nose, and be shifted bis cyes
from spot 16 spol on the soft carpet
He felt a5 does 8 mouse when the cat
plays with it

The Governor turnesd to Father Mauy-
rice,

“Father,” he sa'd, “I Jdo not often

MoClure, Phillips & Co. wil publish

. book on “The Lyceam and Henry
rving” by Anstin Dereton

A “Dictlonury of Slang and Colle-
palal Engligh,” begun miny years 470
¥y J. B Farmer and the late W. [
demley, 1= Just belng ecompleted.

Mr, Zungwill s writing a bk om

buried in Lis Look and did oot look |allow myself 8 personnl Indulgence, Llonlsm, in which he deals minutely

| up,

| Willie didl not go to the playground
ut the plternoon recess.  He would |

| inve died rather. and for once he saw

l the gdvantage of the rule that the tar
dy scholur mwust lose that Lalf hour

| of play,

When schiool ended for the day,
Willie Lioped the teacher would keep
Lim in. e was willing to be whipped
ruther thun meet Red Head agnin, but
he wis disiplssed with the rest. He
pansed in the doorway gathering his
breath to muke a run for liberty, ns
L had often run to escape his perse
eutors. A8 be walted, he saw Red
Head approsching, sud he drew back;
bt Red Head stepped up to him and
took bim by the arm.

“You let me slone now,” whimpered
Willie.

“Aw, shut up"” mald Red Head
mugh!y, “1 ain't goln’ to burt you.
You shut up ' don’t e a ery baby.
Cowe along an' | won't let "em hurt
you."

Fleghting and seuflling were not al-
lowed in the entry. Willie put hia
thumd In his mguth and gazed ot Red
Hend  doubtfully,  Such  friendiiness
was unnatural, It savored of a plot
to entice him forth to be sinughtered.
It wus not cnsy to belleve that the
Ked Hend who hind deabilied bim o

but 1 have nn unsettlisl score with
Mike, I shall settie It now I am
going to pardon that boy.”

Twao tears fell from the priest’s eves
and rolied slowly Into the white for
est of bhis beard, Mike Murphy stared
stralght before W, while his fogers
felt yuzuely for the rhn of the hat
thiut bad fullen from his bands,

“(io home, Mike! sald the
ernor geutly.  “Gio lome and tell the
wife and the mother”

When his petitioners bad  departed,
the Governor sut loug b the reception
room thinking of the old dayvs, When
he opened his wuteh it was not to notg
the honr, but to jook on & womnn's
likeness: and he ecrossed his arms oo
the desk and buried hils faee Lo them,
The old days had given bl muaeh
that the liter yeurs had stalen frow
bim. He sighed nnd Lifted his hend

“Poor old Mike!" he saill. “I'm
square with him at last. 1 wondee
why he took my part that day " and
he weirlly celimbed the stalr to Mis
lonely room.

ITe did not know that when Ry
Head went bome that noon, 0ty yeary

Gay-
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breeches
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ELECTHICITY IN WARFARE

hindred times, and who scored him ns
n ory buby, should seek to defend
him

[ Hed Mead walted,

| “Uome o, Le gald at length. "IN
| et you belp me drive the cow hoige

Sl Willie althongly he
risk o
to bie allowed 1o slap the sleck legs of
Mra, Murphy's cow with a Hmber wil-
low switvh.

“Come on,”

hiesituted,
was dlmost willlng to

lieking

gald Red Head
you sinoke my pipe.”

“Wou't you lick me?* asked Willle
douhtfully.

“No. I won't Hek you.
I want to llek you for?*

Willle followed Red Head hesitat-
Ingly, with an eye to a sule retreat If
DECOSSATY.

One of the boys came forwand from
the group by the gate.

“111, here comes Whistle Breeches!"
he shouted gleefully,

Red Hend torned, and clinched his
flats, his blue oyes binzing.

“Shut up. Bobh Palmer!” he ecried
fiercely.  “Don’'t you ecall him that.
That win't no name to eall o feller.
You jist wisht you had breeches like
e,

Boh stopped suddenly. He looked at
Red Head In astonlshment. Then he
turned and ran to the boys by the
gnte. They listened to what he sald,
and then begnn a loud sing song
chant:  “Whistle Bree-ches—Whistle
Bree ches—Whistle Bree-ches"

Red  Head bounded forward, his
L eyes glowing with anger. He toppled
two boys over, and rained his blows
rlght and left

“Don’t youse call
cried.

It was o surprise, The boys drew
back snd stoond rendy to sentter at
| the pext onslaoght,  Red Head wailt-
Ll putfing, whl clinehed fists.

“The next feller that calls him that,
't byeak face!™ he thrstensd
| “An” 1 nio't foolin', nelther,”

They saw that e wis not, and they
whitel respectfully as [ted Head and
Wile wanlked nway

Willle weot with et Hlesd to drive
Ul cow Booge, aood Bd THoged tonghi
i liow  th biig st for
little nevonding to the teandillons of
with the knuckles of the
sieonl inger protrided

Jist o that,” he

“I' let

What would

him  that!” bhe

Lis

donhile up

the sehowld,

“Yon ox Pl ined
Ant Ir
they HENE bock, Rick "etn dn the loss
That's how 1 o
as 1 am, an' I bet vou're Jist as sfrong,
You jist stand up o “emn There
wln't nothin® In fghtly’®  wlien yvon
know bow, If yon just €tand up to
‘o, they "mest always boaek down.
You begin on Tomw Ament.  He's 4
bizger baby ‘n you are.  Anyhbody kin
Gek Mm. U kin liek Wim o with wy Ht- |
fle fingor.  An’ then you tackle Shorty.
Ie's 0 baby, oo, You're jist nfrald,*

It was Red Head who egzed Willie
on to strike Tom Ament the next day, |
aud NMed Head eoached hilm untll Tom |
took to  his heels, defeated.  Then
Hed Iead made him lek Shorty g
with the lust of vietory In his velns
Willle worked his way upward, and
sonn the other mothers began telling
Willle's mother that he was a bad |
Loy, always fghting, and Mra, Gary
wept over him.  But po one  ealled
Il Whistle Hreeches, nnd he learned
that he waos o8 much of 4 man as any |
of them, an'! more of a man than
Liost,

Ther eame o battle royal, when Red
Head amd Willie stood fuce to face
aml ponnded each other for a good
Linlf hour for supremacy, and Willie
went down with a bleeding nose and
nn eye that was dark for days,

Tnr Red Head had tanght him gelf
contlidence, and self confidence madeo
liim the Governor of n great State.

When the Governor's oyes came
back to Mike Murphy's face, they rest-

Why, you're ns hig |~

It Is Widely Usnidd 1o the Fortification
Along the Loast,

An inleroathh nstadiee of the rapld
extonslon of the s of electrivity 09
| farnlaliidd Ly the fortitieations Jdisteily
L d along our const, A nrt
weo the sleotrle [leht was LTI HTEC B
1o aiddd to the cotntort of 1he grerison

and o provide better dlnmination of

the

works, (inee rating. pland
| bud bBeen installed there wos at haod
a supply of power In oo convenlent
and easily controtlable form, and thig
Iedl to Its use for parposes which wery
not eontemplated at the tme the plaot
wid Installed.  Eleetrle fans Lave beeg
put In o mnake

which they are purticulorly well adapt
od, Maotors are used to drive the am
munition hoiste and to do other work
which before had either been done by
hand or some less satlsfactory power
Searchlights hinve been installed, emn
abling a fortification to sweep the seg
at night. The various posts of thy
fortress are connected together by tek
ephone, 8o that the cammandant Ia i»
toneh at all times with the entlie gap
rison, nnd can Instantly transmit op
ders to any point. The various fortif.
eationa along the coast are tied to
gether by telephone nnd telegraph, se
| that on the appearance of the enemy
at any polnt all the fortifications
would be Informed of It. Submaring
mines are controlled electriealiy. and
'even the guns may be fired by thiy
menns by an officer at some distant
point. By means of wireless telegra.
| phy a fortifleation can be kept in touch
| with the scouting vessels, and would
| be Informed of the approach of the
enemy long hefore he ig visible from
| the const, The telantograph muy be

i eanght dnte serviee for transmiiting
orders, wnd electrie slgnnling  lighty
are repineing the older types,  Electrig

Higlits are nsed for mngefinder cross
hales, fop Hehting the vungefinder sti.
tion, nnd electrle elock cirenlts Mo
nisll necorate thme tooall parts of tha
fortification. o Insure the continnity
of these wanifold seevices acenmuala.
{ors e in=tallml 2o there will
nt all ties he o eonstant nnd rellahla
supply of powers  Thos, from helng
at lirst o smnll nuxilinry, the electrieal
oguipment  hns extended untit 1t s
o preeha Ly the most Tnportant part
af the entire eqnimnent of the fortress.
Scientitic American,

now

Curipus Properties of Radiom,

The properties of radinm  are ex
tremnely curfous.  Thls body cmits witk
gront intensity all of the difTerent raye
thnt are prodoes! o o vacuum-tabe
The radintion, mensured by menns of
nn electroscope, B8 al Tenst 8 millor

mes more powerful than that from ag

oqual guantity of gragium, A charged
electroscope placed at a distanee of sew

ornl metres enn be dlscharged by a few

centlgrams of a radium salt. One eug
nlga discharge an electroscope through
n sereen of glass or lead five or siy
rentimetres thick. Photographie plateg
placed In the vielnlty of radium are al
maost instantly affected If no sereen ln
tercepin the rays; with screenig, the ae

[ tlon 18 slower, hut It still takes plaey

through very thick anes If the ox
posure 18 suficlently long, Radlum cag
therefore be used In the production of
radiograpls,—Century.
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Woman's Bad Alm.

the lving quarten
mote comfortulile in hot weather, and
electric motors have been adopted fo
tralning the gung, 4 cluss of work fo)

1ol @t sowe Jesgih with the problem
M the return of the Jews to Palestine.

Flewing H., Revell Company an-
sounces that the llustrations by Har-
¥d Copping in its Purlian edition of
CItligrim's Progress” are being made
nto luntern slidis,

Conultighame Graham s sbout o
yulillsh & book on Hemmnado De Boto,
#hom be regaids as esmlng nest o
Porteg In lmportance among the con-
mistpdores of Amoricdn,

Mre. Wiggin's dallghtful “HRebecca™
~—fi study of girl Hife in New England—
| & slmply erammed from cover (o cover
with glowing bumor, with human
|findness and wiiniog reslism.

Ginn & Co. are publlslilug “Baecteria,
Yeusts and Molds In the Home™ by
'rof. 1L W, Coun, of Wesleyan Unid-
ver=ity, The book s inmtendcd for prae-
Hoal use and Is a popular, not a sclen-
itle, diseusslon.

The Bobbs Merrill Company of In-
Blonupolis hins completed 4n arrange-
ment with Ralph Fleteher Seymour by
(whileh the Lesetiful books of his work-
muonship will henceforth be ssued un-

before, he had found Mrs. Morphy der its hnprint.

What o chaymiing story “The Litile
Shapberd of Kingdom Come™ I8! Teo
ey taste it is the freshest gnd one of

e wost genulne pleees of  fetion
which this seasan hins glvin Hnm
| Hton W, Muabile
Fun & Wiagmulls Compnany  ans
pounes the pulilieation of  “Eenrhad-
Mo, IKing of A= i o bhook  eobe
ning  theee oew les by Leo Tols

siol, wrliten for (he Lenetit ‘of the
Iishiineff suflvrers

Honghton, Milia & Co, have Bsoed
o hew libeney odillen of Longlfellow's
Complete Pogms, contetnlug all the
originnl verse that Le wished to pre-
perve and all b= teacadations exeept
Lhose from Dante.

Apnes and Egerton Castle, the ap-
Ihira  of “locomparable  Bellitrs*
lave two new romuances ander  way

bad will publish them both—first Im
gerinl formy—pext year. One 1s entitled
“Hosee of the World,” the other “Lf
Youth But Kpew."

| Houghton, Miflln & Co. are Issulng
a new editlon of “The Children's
Yook," edited by Horace E. Senddes.
'he new cover design ia by Adrian J.
lorlo, The artists of the many full-
page pletures now added are Reynaldg,
Crulkshank, Gustave Dore and Rosina
Emimet.

~ The Macmillan Company has jusé
added to Its Medineval Towns series
“The Story of Seville,™ by Walter M.
Gallichan. This 18 a skeich of the
Yallent events In the annals of Bevillae,
but it Is chiefly concerned with the an
socintions of the city’s buolldings and
thoroughfares,

. Elizabeth Robins Pennell has for
many years been collecting a valoable
lilirary of cookery books In Lath,
drench, German, [tallan, Spanlsh and
English. Her aceount of them In “My
Cookery Books" will entertain the gen-
eral reader, dellght the eplenre and
galn 1 hearty welcome from the book
callector.

The Carlyle controversy has had one
legitimote offeet, It has Inereased the
nuimber of visltors at the eelebrutod
heotises In Chelsea. More sightseers hy
SO0 have passed throngh lis doorway
thun In any year since the opening of
the house (o the poblie, o Divembir,
1505, Amerleans have taken the lmd
nmong the visitors. ]

At the time of his death the late Bir
Waulter Be=aut wag engaged on what
e calles] bis magnum opas, the survey
of London,  The first  Installment,
“Landon In the Elghteenth Century,”
appearsd last year. The second part,
“London In the Time of the Stusris™
is nnnounced by the Macmillan Com-
piuny to be almost ready for pnblka-
tiumn.

One on the Editor.

Goorge Ade, in the early days of his
career, before the “Fables in Bhuug™
Lad brought him fame, ealled one
morning 1 Chicago upon a Sunday ed-
itor, on a mission from a theatricst
nuinager,

“! have brought you thia manuw-
soript” he began, but the editor,
looking up at the tall, timld youth, Im-
terrupted;

“Just throw that manuscript In the
wiaste basket, please,” he sald. “I'm
very busy just now, and haven't time
1o do It myself.”

Mr. Ade obeyed calmly. He re-
sl a
21 have come from the Thea-
ter, and the manuseript I bave just
‘thrown In the waste basket s your
comle farce of The Erring, 8on, whick
the mannger Asks me to return to yow

Tom—I thought he would marry the it} thanks. He suggests that you sell

widow,

IMek—Oh, no! I belleve she didn't
strike hlm at all

Tom—Why, 1 nnderstand she slmply
threw herself at his bead,

Dick=—No doubt that's why ghe
didn't  strike  him. — Phlladelphla
Ladger. -t

A woman's age I8 one of nature's

©l a moment on the grizsled red halr,

groutast secrets.

| it to un undertaker, to be read at fe

aernls”
Then Mr. Ade smiled gently aad
withdrew.

Saro Teat.
“Why do you say be ls se tree a8
steol 7

per."—Philadeipbin Bulletiae:, -
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