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AN EASTER PATRIOT.

Eever B grewlu' ‘bout wlillcery
I -.h ot Bmater, the dear wife put i
Lty L] Buin' of Ler dear ole self

&yl
Weor owoslar In & miuuts than ths
= s milet

uuil:'..h‘m country’s too guod fer her .

Mave 8ot it Gown 1o Dever paws fhe Haster

BT 3 Balf Sepact whe warts w
euly bluls (s she

Wasts somethin' In the wivders  hey
ale't bls snaugh fur me

Jest bLuy the store oul fer her fu v
ena up yier life

Ter hoow tlde thing reiled
blesdln’ Lor yor wife

Au when HEaster beils ale ringin sb e
waort's wu dress pomde

deat” i n

Tet kuow thar aln't o womas last sin
throw ber lu the shade!

It dou’t take much ter dress her bul It's
Kol ter be the hest

That's In the fosbibon oy ha
PUILY Ghes wir dreen

Love ter pee hor faln’ of her dear dle self
in syl

Per sbiv's wn e\ “ " b
rest oir lu a mille

L l ut} ]

A PAID DEBT

An Easler Story
NSNS AN

et a Tt P

FLOUD of suusline was pouling
over the anowy; muntles of the
Buttes It fell un the eanzyon und

the river and on the long, red Lrown
buildiogs of the Town I'alk wine  Anp
inviting odar of coffee nod frying bacon
came frow the windows of the bosrling
Lupise und blended the
frosh spring ar

Down the tral company of
wen; it was the pight suift coming bote
Thelr awinging divpdr pails hoocked the
dew from the mastond ns walked,
andt left it rockiog hebind theis, o gold
e sea of binom

Somewhat apart from the others kmp
ed the little bent figure of oll Mosely
His gmze, fasteued on the path before
ki, never wanderml Une hand was
thrist withio his durk Bannel shirt; the
other awuug empty by his wide

The wen opusdsd n foothridge to the
boarding house and fell loto line for the
towel and sonp, but Mosely took » by
puth to a eabin backed up agaiust the
bill. He closed the door behind him and,
turning awaey from the voe window, eng
tiotnly drew sotething from withio his
shirt, Jooked at it & mowent aud slipped
it again into place. Then he begno pre
puring Lis breakfast

All was animntion at the boarding
Lhouse, Viles of steamipg ecorn bread,
pintters of doughnnts snd fried potatoes
were rapidly vanishing. Only now sud
then wan there u lull of volces

Bep Turner, o big fellow nenr the heand
of the table, broke one of these silences
with the sunootcsment: "0 Mosely's
guin’ over to hear the eircuit preacher to
isrrow wt the Devide”

The men stared  “What?”
nukod Tuoradalously
stralght enough,” Tumer au
swored. 1 heerd Lim nsk the boss my
well Queer, the way he Hmps sround
the superintesdent.” he chockled,
pin't i, though®™
Suould think Mosely'd be afraid of
contribution  box,” someoue ang
“'hey might ask him for a
How's he going o get there,
wuyhow ¥ he continoed.  “It's & good
wiys to the summit”

(lessamti

flled »

e

someoue

ntier

m
;,'l-.-lwl
kel

‘Tm thinkin® o 'rentin’ out the gray
ke, Tuwrner gravely answersd

The others Inaghed “Try it™ thes
urged

Halt mu bour later two men went up
the by-path to the rabino Opeu doors
wre n pledge of comrendeship in the
wonntaing  Mosely clused kbl
Lim as a snail does, nnd the men rescnt
ed It. They rapped upon It vigorsusly

There wus a shuffling voise inside, then
& halting footstep and Mosely peered out.

“Hear you're goin' up to the Easter
nieetin' at the Devide,” bhegan Turner.

The old man looked at him suspicious-
ly. He was unused to interest in him-
self of any kind.

“Yes," he hesitatingly replled

“itide, 1 muppose?’ queried Turner
“It's & good six mile to the summit"”
There was no answer, and he continued:
“There's my gray mule. He knows ey-
ery luch of trail on the mountain, and
an you're a bit lame, 1 thought maybe
you'd like him."

Monely looked dazed, asn though he
scarcely undersiood. He mechanlcally
slipped one hand Into his shirt aud nerv-
sualy famhlad samathing

“Walkin' 'd be uphill work,” the mau
went on; “the trall's pretty slushy yet
from the smow, but the mule'll get you
there all right”

Mosely's hand had stopped fumbling
sad be opened hin door wide. Iils lips
moved, but he did not speak for 2 mo-
mant.

“It's—It's more'n I expected,” hLe sald
at hast. “Thank you."

Turmnar shrugged his shoulders. “Dun't
mention It,” he magoauimously replied.
“The beast’'s yours, and about the
price——" Has eyed the man Lefore
bim with keem enjoyment "I guoess a
dollar’d be about right?”

Mosely's face twitched He shifted
restlesaly from one foot to the olher and
molstened his lipa.

“I reckon,” he began slowly, “I reck:
on, if It's just the same to you, I'll
walk.”

The Town Talk worked an elght-hour
shirt, and at 10:30 the men began climb-
ing the trail. Blogly or In twos and
threes they went, thelr Ilanterns gleam-
Ing like low-hiung stars agninst the dark
hilL

Following closely on their heels limped
Monely, He never carried a light. Why
shonld he when he could see by some:
ene's else? At the mouth of the upper
tunnel he paused to regaln his breath,
The dim outline of the summit was just
visible In the night.

“Six miles,”” he uncoosclously repest
ed: “but here'll ba singin’ at the De
vide, and I alo’t heard any since——"
He lighted his candle and disappeared
inte the drif.

The hours wore on. The hands of
Mosely’s watch poloted to 6; at 6:80 the
tunmel wonld be cleared for fring. He
finlehed hin drill and viewed with Infi-
nite satisfaction the slim hole directly
under the main ledge; then he began to
Jond, three sticks of powder to a blast.

As he fitted the fuss Into the cap
soleons passed him, [t was Farrish
fhe superintendent. Ha seldom visited

his

the pight ahift, and Mosely losked after
him for a moment, wondering, then for-
got all about him in his task. He ecnre-
fully crimped down the edges of the cap
with his pocket knife, placed it in posi-
tion and tamped the earth about it As
the stope was the last one In the drift
he eut some five feel of fuse to allow
himaelf plenty of time.

Just then the signul was given to fire,
Musely answered. He tourhed s mnatch
w the freshly cut tape and clambered
uyer the loose rocks toward the ecandie
bhurning Io the treck below, grasped it
nnd hpstened towsrd the mouth of the
tunuel

At the first curve he paused to give a
hurried glagee belind him. A falnt mov
ing speck of light was Just wisible at
the extretne end of drift. 1t was
approaching

Farrish!” ened the man. “My God"

For n second his brain  peeled, but
there wus no thine th lose, The fuse wos
burning two feot to the mingte

thie

at lenst
the end of (he tur
and fresh wir through
he make the superin
tendeut anderstand ¥ He forgot the sur
plus powder he was corrying —forgot ev-
ervthing but the life that was in danger

usumed. At
there way sufety
the raise.  Conld

He knew whnat the ransom would be,
but what did it maiter?

“Foarrish!" he shovted with ail L
strength, ko baek!  Goo bael!™

The light in the distance paused

‘Hel-lo!" a falut voloe answered
Mowsely, pressing toward it cnught hes

fool o the track and lueched Torwaed,
extinguishing his candlé ua he foll 11
wns un oand on sgaln, groping—stum

bling —sbouting.  The drift seemed filled
with feces; they were all the same, and
the eyes were gray like Foreisdi's,

la the stope nbove gleated n 1iny
nngry spark. He wis dlmost ooder it
now, but his strength was oearly spent
He gathered his forces for one last ef
fort, and & loog, walling oy of warp
ing echoed through the drift. Then—
there was n Llinding Ansh of light—na
sound like the rushing of a mighty wind,
nnd without the hills reschosd to the
hoor

“Mary," said Dr.
down hin cofes cup and looked across
the table nt his danghrer, “that don't
sound exactly like a blast, thers's too
mueh of it He rose and went to the

Fuller, an Le put

dnor
A thick cloud of smoke wos issuing
from a fold In thie hills. The doctor

eved It anxiously. Just then u boy cate
rounid the eorner from e bab

“Yerrs,” he ealled to him. “You'd bet
ter hinrness Mascot.  There's something
the matter at the Town Talk.™ *

The girl wus alrendy aut work in the
little oMce, and splints and bandages
were crowdlng the instruments in the
long binck cuse Her fure was nn
white as the rolls of cotton; ler lipa
were compressad, but wheu the eart wan
brought abe wa= the first to spring into
It

“Why, Mary,” remonstruted the doc-
tor, I couldn't think of taking youl"

Bhe lnoked at him pitecusly. *It may
be John Farrish,' she snid, and her
father understood.

Groups of men were (alking excitedly
fu the street; n few were nltendy hurry-
ing along the crosstrail to the mine, but-
toning up thelr contn ns théy ran. Far
down thes eunyon could be heard the
rapldly approaching  hoof  beats of a
iorne.  Theo the wounted figure of n
man appesred roundiog the outer bend
of the rond and viulshed agnln, to re
appenr nt the next torn. [t wis n mes-
genger from the Town Talk.  He rench-
od them at lust, nnd Mary elpspsd hor
hands tightly together and leined eng-
erly forward.

“Well 7 nsked the doctor.

The man pulled his cap awkwonily.
“Farrish and some of the men nre miss
ing.” he snid, and was gone ngain,

The dootor Inld his whip seposs Mans
cal's fanks, then wtole n Mideways glanee
at the silent, upright Hitle figure hoside
him. He renchied over and drew thie robe
about her in & caressing way snd pottml
the clasped bands, but neither of them
npoke.

The amoke had Jifted nud bung, like
the plllar of cloud, mbove the ravine
The early sunlight tinged its onser ediges
In opalescent glory. At the mine nll was
excitement. A child met them at the
bridge that crossed the river to the
bulidings.

“There's only one man hurt!” he shout-
od triumphantly, “There's enly ove—

hulf its length must have already leeon |

there's only oue' Eut peither of those
| ln the cart dared sak him whicls,

The rows of enliine that fringed the
| bunk above the bhoardiog house were
| empty, for the men had gathered ontside
of the oMce. They silently made way
| for the doetor and hls dnughter to pass
among them. Flgures were moving with
in the darkened ro an; & bexd Lind been
hastlly const=nieted, and a glad cry rose
to Mary's lips, for it wan not John who
Iny upoan it, sut the shatzered form of
old  Moxely

The arm that bad held the powder
sticke hnd been plekad up several fest
wway, but the remaining hand convul-
sively elutehes il buckskin wallet
within his I shirt, It hud been sb
when they found LHim

|
He openad b eyss an the doctor bent

. |u\‘f-r him nand his loe moved

hie gasped,

"
sinnre

| "“It's two dolinrs—shart,”
“and now—1 ena’t mnke it

A spnsm of polr wrung him for n mo-
atd be lay paopt W lien he re-
ned . hin Rone
rGan Lhietu

“Stand back —all
Aercely “It
wtole the maney; it
it wus me!”

Ing.
O ion o
sirusgled to rise
sf youl!™ he cried
Jim Farrish that
witk me.  Oh, God,

CYsR e

iy

wosn ¥

He rell writhing on the pitlows agaln.

*lI meant 16 make it richt—with the
| boy," “nied now —"*
wis kneeling le-
“You've more thau tuade it
right, my frend,” he sald bushily: but
Mosely shook fis head i

Twao dollars,” he slowly repeated,
“twyg dollnes—=hare." '

He lny still for n long time wlter that.
| Now wad then the hund that clasped his
"trensure wonld twiteh spasmodically, but
thut was all

tiraduually the groups about the vMee
disperneil The men took thelr accus
tomed places at the bonrding house table
and the old routine went oo, The 2
o'vlovk shift hnd filed up the trull to the
tunnel before Musely spoke again.

“There'll be singin’—ut the Devide,”
he said, feebly, “and alu't it time—to
g .

Nobody replied.  He roused himself
and looked luto the facos of Mary and
the doctor nnd Farrish.

"They wouldu't turn wme out—if they
knew—I'd most paid—wonld they?" he
pleadingly asked

*No," gently answered Farrish, “they
wonkdn’t tum you out.”

Mosely guve a groat sigh. “l1t's so far
~to the snmmit,” bie snid wearily, “and
i want-—to hear—'em sing.’’

Then Mary cnme to the bedside, Thers
wis nn Easter song thit she knew. It
was pot ab atthem, but a simple mes
suge of joy and hope and lite, and the
man understood.

Ax the lnst clear note dled away he
lesned eagerly forwsrd as though listen-
ing for something more, Buddenly a
great gladoess Blied his ayea; his face
woetned trausformed—beautitul,

“It's square!” he cried triumphantly;
“Jiun Farrish told me—wo" |
. . L] L L] L »

There's a grave above the Town '.l'nltt
mine where Mary, the superintendent’s
wife, takes flowers and wake-robin at
Eustertide,

The wiceper there faces the east, and
the buttes, and the rislng sun. A great
gray bowlder stands guard at his head,
and on It some ous has roughly ecarved:
“He han paid the debt and In free."—
Helen E. Wright in  San  Franeisco
Chreonicle,

e whispersd,
The superintendent

side him
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OPINIONS OF GREAT PAPERS ON IMPORTANT SUBJECTS
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The Married School Ma'am.
MISS PATTERSON, 1eacher in the New York
pablle sohools, go married recently and gevard
ing tis the rules of the Board of Education, hes
eligibility for position in the teaching corps m
medintely lapsed. B the lady, now Mrs. Van |
de Water, refused o Laud in her resigoution
and will oarry tor e courts.  The
s attracting wuch ativuion. as Mrs. Van de Water's

her

L

[ & 4 1est oase Ly which the fate of other women 1each
i will b akeertalined
Fhe vigw ls froecly expressed o mauy quarters thal sucl
' ¢ as that made by the Board of Edocation in regard |
! nar g ol wWomen tesichers s agulast puldic [y
wud B urisilege.  Mualrlinony should be eneouss
ot penadized, by the =iat ¥y the opponents of |
a regzulutlon What has matrinpony to do with sehoo |
i g Al why should the ride apply olily to women
A Vrgents do ot tonel the practical aspe!
11 1« u fat that while a woman's war I
i s I n liself make her unfit to teach school !
L aatte of tant, often luterfere wit Ler dutl |
i ' j ares of home aud a v .,-‘.=_|
! Ay Ul i | womat are aet condociye to thies bes |
. prseliiz work. st In many cases wounld b
H writd papistie 1o sehuol dnties
Lhese hodiee duties which womnn assumes o enterins
e mmrringe are the copsideration which make man th
tecuznizad  bread winnoer When these are shirked, the|
oo Meal of onreriage I1s lost, and the state can bave n

loterest f fostering such wnions !

Ihagr there may be udividoal cases in which the rule of
L Sew York Board of Educartion might work a nardship
oy e coneeded, but In Ity genertl application it i«
founmdesd on the ldeas that ruls our clvilization and mag
pfy our himines Fhe warried woinan has o her ot
v oy an acoupation that demamds ber best efforts amd
Lt And Lier hoshand should assume the burden of

wit, and, a8 fur as possible, relieve her of outside

S5Ure

When 8 womaa fea ler ninrries, she should step ashide
Rl give wav ta her less fortouate, and, of course, «qnally

slngle sicter —Nashville Dally News

grealines

fate of the Salaried Man.
HE widdle ¢lass u our American Bfe s vajalin
levomiing & saluried class, and at the same He

Is fast losing in couscquence the economme
nnd  pooral Independence  that marked I Iy
armer days. But it has not ceased. mean
thne, to e wade up of what may not lrprop
erly be termed “forgotten men' Every other
consideration of sume kind—defer
syiupat! as the cuse may lw. Every other
« enjoys woine shire of the “gemeral proxperity™ whe
v s are zood The salaried man is uotorlously at his
esiate when everyvhody else is making money It
e saltivied man were not unselfish, he would pray fer
business disaster and industrial depression. for
income & falr weasure of purchasiug

silety receives

vently for
then ouly has Nis
I'hie sears siooe 1807 Lave been prosperous beyond all
precedent. The “trusts” so-called, capitalized at over
P imn, have mide “untold millbons’ during that
perlod aceording to the notions of the Iadependent. The
wiges of lubor bave been forced up, after much bhard fight-
lig 20 to 30 per cent. Salarles have remaived practically
puchanged.  Meanwhile, the general level of prices has
tiaen 80 per cent.  Breadstuffs and farm products generally
Luve risen even more than this nmount. Thus, while the
millionatres have doubled or quadrupled their fortunes, and
the wageearners bave obtalned o advance a purt of the
Inereuse of llving-—Iln some jnstances more-—the sglaried
wen, neludiog the professional clisses, ure not qwore than
balf as well off as they were seven or eight years ago.
“What then,” asks the Independent, “is to be the fute of
llie salaried man? This is ane of the most serlous questions
of the time. The salarled class In evidently to be n large
pne. It 1s to fncinde a majority of those men who hitherto
have controlled American public epinion. What Is 1o be

L}

THE MAGIC TRIANGLE

An Imteresting Kxperiment to Try
with Paper and a Wet Foint.

A very luteresting experiment may |
be performed as follows: With a wet
lead pencil draw on a thick plece ol
paper a triangle—whether the sides are |
equal or not makes no difference. lLay |
it on the surface of a basin of water
with the drawling up, and very careful |
Iy All the space inside the dampened
lines with water, so that there will be
f triangnlar basin of wuter on the
swimming sheet of paper. (The water
will not extend beyond the wet lines of
the drawing.) Now, taking n pin or
& needle, or any thin, smooth, nhnm-'
pointed Instrument, dip its poiot into
this triangular basin, anywhere but
at its center of arpa—say, very nearly
at one of the angles. Be careful not!
to touch the paper and so prevent its|
free motion in any direction, and you
will find that no matter where the|
point 18 placed, the paper will move |
on the water until the center of area|
comes under the point. This center of
area may be Indicated before placlog
the paper on the water by drawing
lines from any two engles to the
centers of the opposite sldes; where
the two lines cross wlll be the desired
place,

If n square be drawn Instead of a
triangle, and slmilarly treated, It will
move untll the Intersection of its diag-
onnls comes under the pin polnt; and
no matter what figure be drawn, it
will move along the water so as to
liring ita center of area direetly under
the polnt.—St, Nicholas,

her skull and sey

to the floor. Th
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that her eonditio
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Bran's Consclence.

An Englishwomin tells how her fa- |
vorite dog showed that he knew he had
one wrong, and was sorry for it. The
story s printed in the Anlmal's Friend.
The family was staying at Yarmouth,

piteousiy.

| to social

| Mampshive, where Tor a Uime e poilaed

and brought up b

ed at the top of the stalrs aml whined

important pErt of the comununity? Wkhat will bappen
when e wost uielligent third —and by all odds the mest
moral third —of otir population finds that |t ean no lenger
Wil @ fhird which adu (= uose but millionalres
What will bappen when the great middie
clusses, faciug the lncreasing cost of living and the dimin-
<hipg rite of luterest on savings, finds that It can no lopger
make g decent pravision for old age? W it tamely snbmit
uferiority, and settle down to make the hos: or @
low stundasd of Heiug” —New York Commercial

The Case of Ex-Mayor Ames.
S the light of such o decision as that huaded
dowy by the Supreine Court of Minnesota in
Ames. former Mavor of Minoe
x lird to escape the conclusion that

A= in e

lto “sogiety ¥

The R P

apelis, Iy

When Ames recelved
Muy of last year the

gicliinery of Justice

il =X-¥edir senlenpe in

il was Lalled turougbout the country as & notible
L of t 1 1§ i law and civie decency dgalnst
t corrupt politice g. The charge that Ames Lad re
eived woney from the preprietors of certain vicious resorts
0 Minpeapoils parment for “protecton’™ wns supported
ny apparently indisputible evidence, e hlmself practical-
¥ conceded the hopelesspess of hils case by teelng 1o New

U bidiog  When
Larck to Minneapolis aud placst on trinl his la'wyers
tlie last defense of hard pressed orimwingis—

anen

ook refuge in

| the plea of Wsanliy—Dbut the codlt Tound blin gullty

e Minnesota Supreme Conrt turns Ates loose on the
gronund that Indictipent apainst bl faully In
this opinion all the memtiers of the court are unanimous,
Uthongh they do not 4l) agree as (o the sufliclency of the
evidence presented,  The majority opinion holds that while
Ames” ageals recelved money for prolection the payments
were made by Individuals and pot, as Gpparently charged
m the indictment, by thelr joint coutributious o a oo
foud with the understanding that this fond was to be gsed
for thelr common protection  The court holds that “there
was & sepackie and distinet agreement enlered into with
wieh person paying any money.” The fact that the court is
nuanimous Iy finding the indictment faulty must be aceept
ol as conclusive, yet it in no way mitigates the facl that
| ihrough & mere technical tangle the punishmentl of & man
| admittedly gollty of & grave offense againsi the public o8
prevenied

It is the fragquency of just sueh fallures and lapses in
the aininigtration of justice that hreaks down the power
of the law and emboldens eriuiinals in bigh places 1o con-
tinie the practice of corruption What is the remedy?
How dges it bappen that long-drawn:ont trials are held and
prisoners couvicted on Indisputable evideuce ouly to be
liberated later on technieal gronnds®  “The question 15 &
serfous one amd denands the caveful consideration of jurlsts
the interests at hear Chicnzn Ihally

the was

who have public’s

News

Cling'ng to Our Youth.

E layve done away with midale
nowadiys, Our mothers and grundicotlieys re-
ticed into caps and bonuets and velvet dolmans
a1 an age when we are gtil] simpering in white
muslin and “baby™ hats and big rrills, We
jJare younger looking at fHve and forty than our
own danghters and have & very wmuch better
tinee, They, pour dears, take life somewhbat servionsly and
get prematurely battered in the equinoctial gales of extremne
yout'i, A= they grow more philosophical they will become
rejuvenated.  In the tieaotime thiey =it out at balls with a
pesigned alr while their parents ¢ut capers in the kitchea
laneers,  When we are grandmothers with canary-colored
wigs and all the outward semblance of dug-up wuiimien
they will be beginning (o enjoy themselves, and we, with
one foot i the grave, will be looking out for our third
husband. 1t Is & sirange fact that this generation which
worghips youth ulinost as much as It worships wealth has
no fear of desth. We have morbid dread of diseaze and
we are afrald of pnin and snffering, but we do not fear te
die. It 18 onr y¥outh, not onr life, to which we cliag.—
Landon Outlook.
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AMERICAN GIRL BREAKS HER SKULL

IN SPAIN TRYING HAZARDOUS FEAT

A Madrid (8pain) correspoudent says:
Mina Alix, 20 years old, a circus performer, born Iin New York, broks

ernl ribs while looping the loop. The automobile in which

she was performing «the fest struck something, left the track and plunged

e house wus crowdisl, and the spectators were horrified,

women falnting and men shouting tardy disapprobation of the perilous per-

Alix was removedd to a hosplial, where it was given ont
n was despergle. A court has already begun an Inquiry

Miss Alix perfurmed last summer in London at the Hippo
There the “act” was called “hooplng the hoop.'

difference from the centrifugal-force exhibition which pre-
Miss Alix's car completed a perfect cirele, instead of rup-

Igtedd loop, The car ran down a track fifty-elght feet long,

and, having travele@ avonnd the “hoop.” was switehed on 1o the run-out trnck

v el within forty feot of the exit.

——. — "
That's the Questlon,

“It was only five yenrs ngo that

Presently the womian's brother said. | I gtarted In with our tirm at $6 a

something wusi be radically wrong with the g

pmd Bran, the dog, was lost for one
cufire dny. At night, just before the
lionae was shiut up, he made his ap-
penTRnee,

s mistress met him at the hall
door, and rebuked bim. She refused to
tilee bis offered paw. His nightly rest-
napinee wae n box in the cellur, and
hls wsual custom was tourun down:

talrs iinmeHatoly to byl = oper and

“You st come nd make it up with
Rran or the poor fellow will ery all
night." Accordingly the door  was
opensd, and each one of the family
shook Bran's paw In sign of forgive:
aegs.  Then he quistly walked down-
atnlrs, amd after eating  his  supper
with avidity, curled himself i his box
and went to sleep

Tuke the devil out of gome 5,

im bed; bt on this ¢ A% remain.

aad there Is nothing fe =

week," sald Bragg, “and now I carn $50
i week without any trowble.”

“That's so; it's easy to earn that,”
replled Newltt, “but how much do yew
gt —TPhilndelphia Presq,

"~ A My Dig.
Nell—He remarked to you that I was
pretty, didn't he?
Belle—Oh, no. He merely sald you
were “as pretty as ever."—Philadelphia
Iodger.




