RELIGIUUS AND EDUCATIONAL,

—The largest imorosse of Baptists
afhoe 1870 has hoen in the fifteen South.
ern States, where the gain is 761,418,
mostly among the eolored people.

Sevenleen female missionaries have
boen sout by the Church of England
Missionary Society to India to labor
among the Hindoo women, Four of
those have boen there before.

Miss Chalista C. Kinne, now living

in Oswego, N, Y., in her eightioth year, l

is claimed to be the oldest lady school-
teacher in the State.  She commenoml
her vooation in Worcester, Otsego Coun-
ty, at the nge of sixteen.

Liomdon has w populntion of four
millions sl n half,  Of this multitude
only 60,000 are church members, and
only 200,000 are regular attendants
religious serviees,  Of the working pop-
ulation it is stated, on as good suthority
ns the Bishop of Litchfield, that only
two ‘n‘l’ cont, are found in chapeh.

‘resideont MeCosh, of Princoton,
Iately remarked that there is a decrense
in the number of college graduates who
go into the ministry, and the Rev, Ly-
man Abbott adds:  * Thers is 0 decrease
in the quality. Some of the best men go
into the ministry, but the average,
whether mensured by the popularstand.-
arids of mllll'gl' classus or ll_i' l’l't'il;l.l.-iuu. i
not high."

~As an illusteation of the penoral
apread of elemontary edueation in Ju-
pan, an inspector of prisons has  re-
}mrtml that lllll‘illF the past summer he
ound nll the children attending the
prison sehoola for fonr or six hours eve
ory day, while the adults attended in
the evenings and on Sundays. In the
chief penal settlement inTokio he found
300 boys learning rapidly. and was
pleased to note in the senior class that
the boys were learning  ciphering  with
European figures from one of their own
numbuoer, ' o AAE "

Some of the frionds of the lute
President of the Pennsylvanin Railroad
have determined to -.Ilwtll.'nﬂ his mem-
ory by the erection in Philudelphia of »
chureh, to he called “The Thomas: A.
Scott Memorial Church,” the pews of
which shall be free. 1t I8 intended to
be muinly for the use and henefit of the
employes of the Pennsylvanin Railroad
and their families, and the organization
of Grace Evangelionl Lutheran Church,
corner of Thirty-fifth and Spring Ghs
den streets, could probably be' utfized”
for this purpose, as it owns n lot very
desirably located, and the congregation
is Inrgely composed of employes of the
Pennsylvania Railroad. K-l.c proposed
to ridse 250,000 1o build this memorisl
church. .

The Prophetie Goose«Bone,
The readings of the goose-bone indie

oate o motley winter,  There will be a
rood deal of snow and o fow cold duys,
b no proteacted cold weather,  In the

month of December there will be no
very cold wenther.  During the last of
the month thers will be a few days
when good tires will be cheerful and
overcomts comfortable. It will be an
exceedingly disagreeablamonth for out-
door work, with snow or rain every day
or two. ‘o probabilitigs are for a wet,
gloomy Christmas.

This kind of weather will continne on
through J y with ‘s few cold days
sundwie bl;"wven min and snow,
About the middle of January there will
be & few claar, cold days, when

g\l!
The

mercury will go.down below zeto.
16th and 16th of January will be as cold
dnys as any expdrienced in this latitude,
The latteripartef the month will be wot
and gloomy, * !
There will be more genuine winter
wenther etowded into the little month
«of Februngy than in December awd Jan-
uary, but there will not bha any intense
cwold,  With the exception of the few
‘dayd about the middle of Jununry, it is
not likely that the marcuty will go far
‘bolow zero. > L) )
The got
wred weather prophet. "~ In some of fhe
baek conntics of Keatieky the favmers
make sll gheir arrangemonts in acceard-
ance withithe fpredictions of the ngu-
bone. In somatoealities the goose-bpne
15 Indd aside, labeled with fhe vear, dnd
it iy said  that one .old farmen in
Breathitt County has the hones exie
ing baek for mere than forty years,
in all that time b-ds assorted Ut
bone has never bean. mistaken intha
‘wenther. \

i,

nd
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To vead correctly the winter of -any |
yeur, ke the breast-hone of a goose

hatehed dn 1132 o

T hong I8 tosluee

found to be colored and S
«lufk  color and heavy
voll. If the Spots are
and transparent, wet
angw may he looked

o

»-hane has long heen an | u-'

A Talk About Children.

“(“hildren are an heritage of the
Lord,” saith the psalmist. ' A8 arrows
in the hand of the mighty. Happy i«
the man that hath his quiver full of
them."

Pablic opinion has changed on this,
as on many other subjects, since King

David's day, and a large family is now
'hl\' no means universally accounted a
|; l'_-Hillg.

In truth, people generally seem dis-
posed to regard as nuissncos all children
not their own.  Boarding-house keep-
ers will none of them; persons with
apartments to let ** prefer ndults;" serv-
vints resent the presence of more than
one in families seeking ** helpt"” news-
papers keap in standing type sdvertise.
ments styling them ' incumbrances,’
and the question * What shall wae do
with our ¢hildren?”’ seems in danger of
tnking rank with the Chinese as one of
the socinl problems of the day.

Napoleon L doeclared the ehief want
of his conntry to be mothors, meaning,
it noed haedly bo  saild, that France
Incked nothing so much as citizens
trained by good women-—mothers who
knew their duty and did it. Nor can
such training bogin too early.

An eminent divine was once askad by
s mother when she should begin the ml‘-
neation of her four-year-old boy, “ M-
am,”" was his answer, “if you have not
already begun, you have lost those four
years, From the first smile which
beams upon an {nfant's checks your op-
portunity begins."

Nor are such influences less powerful

hysically than mentally and morally.
rlig'h medieal authorities affirm that the
foundation of the health or ill-health of
most adults is laid in the nursery,  Late
hours, irregular menls, improper food,
and other earelessness on the part of
those who have charge of them in child-
hood, are the primary cuuses of many
of the nervous diseases so frequent
among American men, and especiall
among American  women.. For this
mothers are chiefly responsible.  Much,
it is true, deépends on the material it-
self,  Not éven the most expert work-
man ean fashion a Sevres vase from
common clay. Yet his it is to choose
the form into which he will mold his
lump of clay.  And none the
bound to do his best, that some unfor.
gion chance may possibly mar the work
to which he has given his utmost care.

How many women live in history of
whom the world would have known
nothing but for their children! Thoso
who worthily wear the crown of mother-
hood are ever those who prize it most,
and none save such as have wopt i its
darkness know how black a shadow a
child's coflin may ecast over a house-
hold.

Children have their rights, which old-
er persons are unhappily prone to ig-
nore, and chief among these is the right
to be children. Men and women in
miniature, copying the airs and graces
of their elders; flirting and gossipping,
dancing at parties when they should be
sound asleep in their cribs; is this what
the fashionable world has to offer us in
exchange for the natural, light-hearted,
hnulnlh}’boys and girls of half a century

4]

Hot-house fruits and vegetables may
be most costly, and ripen earliest, but
do they not lack the rich, full flavor of
their congeners grown in the open wir,
with the sunshine glowing in their
cheeks and the freshness of earth’s
tlews In their juices.

Therefore, do not dress the little folks
in garments too costly for the wearer to
play in, nor impose unnecessary re-
strietions upon them.

Try to make their ohildhood as hap-
py a8 possible-—a season of which they
may tell their children in days to eome,
when perhaps the grass will be growing
over your grave.

Let yourself down to their level now
and then; it will do you no harm, and
give them pleasant memories of you
werenfter. The father who never romps
with his boy will find it difficult to se-
rcure the confidence of his grown-up son;
{{the mother who has no sympathy for
!'tlm baby erging over a broken doll may
live to sce her daughter turn to others
for comfort,

. Those who would win the eonfidence
“of their children must begin the: work
} in their babyhood; never deceiving

titham. and remembering always that

“example is more powerful than pre-

cept.” It is useless to tell a child not

to do a thing which he sees you do
aily, and every parent is more or less
he model on which the character of the
hild is formed.

The claim of parental infallibility is
150 0 dangerous one to ussert. It may
o & little mortifying, yet it is better to

hoknowledge —  Mother didn't knew''

Thore wre n good | po all ' Father was mistaken" —than to insist
over the country who velr fnith to You are right when your child knows
Ll g‘uun*-lmllt'. Uf a.l ﬂ'll' 'alher, fou are “Z"““@ - -
wophets it is the mosthonored.  The Humanity is fallible, and it is to be
Ii o ground-hog disgraced himself long | loubted if the most  conscientions
ago, and mow’ Ipgo ever imother does her whole datytoward her
witch ('umn‘,“{lme’#“f?;&a {n?,.lj melts Behildren.  True, T'have known a coni-

. ﬁb!';?ﬂ‘ d A Adoy years
ago, whe 3? ﬁ wonthers
prophots vt Bt L By dre

winter ever known, the goose-hone tolil
ofin mild winter,” The futtee unrolled
Just as the bone said it would, and poor
ol Tice had to change his predictions
every day., The goose-bone never
chinges, and never fails,

The Post roporter has examined thros |

bénes, one from Sontheastern Kentueky,
one from Jeflerson County, and one
from Laporte, Ind.  They are identieal
ta oue another, and the reading here
fh'vn will be found the same on the
wenst-bone of any goose hatehed last
spring.

Cut
and as you crowd up elose to the fire on
the 15th of Jaouary, you will be con-
vinced of the greal power of the goose-
thone, - Lowisvidle (Ky.) Post,

-

this out, lay it aside for veforence, |

placent old lady fold her soft hnnds and |

feontentedly aflirm that she had *always
pdone her duty by hers, and that if they
urned out badly she should hold her-
self in no sense responsible.  But such
self-satisfaction is rare, and the best of
us have canse to mourn over sing of
omission and commission every day of
cour lives, -

Yat those who strive prayerfully and
earnestly to ** train up their childron in
the way in which they should go," tak-
ing cave to walk themselves also In it
 before them, have God's promise that

their labor shall not be in vain.--Cor.
Christian Union,
S - -

—A solid polished brass pulpit has
{ been erceted in St, Luke's Chureh.
Il‘hllmh-lphiu. “To the glory of God
and the living memory uh Joshua Lip-
! pincott, who died October 2, 1880,

less is he

Yo_t{_ths’ Department.

A FUNNY ITTLLE BOY,

A funny little ohin,
A l‘mm{' Httle nose,
A funny ke Krin,
Ten f"m'f little toes,
Two funny lttle oyves,
And funny Hrtle handa:
How funnily he tries
To give his wee commands,

A funny little chat

With Funny little brea,
A tunay Hitle ont,

And Fanny tonds and trees,
A funny Jtthe dress,
A Tunny agh of Joyg

" May Henven cver Bless
¥ funny littde boy !

A funny little sigh,
A Tunny Httle hoend
That funmily will try
Tor miss the time for bed,
A funny little poep
From fu nn! eyes thut gleam,
A Tunny 1Ee «foep,
A fanny Hetle dream,
—Weurge Coupory in Nursery,
e

THE BABY'S ESCAPADE,

Once upon & time-—all on
mer's day''-—a  small  white
might have been seen half lying on o
grassy bank, in a certnin garden in the
northern part of Germany, We all
know that ‘* nppearances is deceitful”
but this small white bundle certainly
looked nothing more nor less than a
baby's pillow a good deal trimmed with

A Sum-

laee wd vmhmi(h-r}-. on which was tied i

with two or three straps of searlet rib-
bon, German fashion, something that
looked very like a baby, 1 looked very
like o baby, and it cried very like a
baby. 1 suppose you would have ealled
ita baby.

It was a pretty little thing, whatever
you would have ealled it. The small
pink fage. shone - forth from a daintily
embroidered eap. It had two grest
eyes us blue, us pimpernels, a8 pair of the
sweetyst llimp{f-.u n the world, and a
perfect little rosebud of o month, that
could open into a full-blown rose at the
shortest notice, as you will see before
this story is done,

It was all wlone in the garden. 1 do
not know whether the baby knew she
wis alone in the garden or not, but she
seemed very happy and contented. She
sat perfectly still, much engaged, appa-
rently, in watching some long willow-
branches that went swaying back and
forth in the lazy breeze.

HCaw! caw! caw!"  sereamed a
howrse black crow overhead. There
wis o whirst<r" in the air, and down
swooped the crow, lichting —now where
do you think? Right on top of that
baby.

I shall always maintain that she be-
haved very well under the circum-
stances.  She did not so much as open
her lips till the bold ereature began
wcking at the searlot ribbons.  You can
leﬂy blame her for giving such a
seream fhen that the unweleome visitor
flew off ina hurry.

A stork that happened to be passing
heard the commotion, and felt ubligvﬂ
to stop and see what was the matter,
She also flew down to the garden, and
it wus not long before she too spied the
little white bundle sitting there under
the trees.

The baby had stopped erying by this
time, amd, all being quiet, Mrs, Stork
stepped cautiously forward, every min-
ute stepping nearer und nearer, till at
last sha could look straight, down, into
the pair of blue eyes, .

Gravely the stork surveyed the baby,
and gravely the baby surveyedthe stork.
Neither seemed to know quite what to
ke of the situation, although soon it
began to dawn upon Madame Longlegs
that may-be she had the best of it, and

iving her head u toss, her wing# a gen-
tle flap, and opening wide her bill, she
said softly to llu-rsvlf:

“ Murray! this is u lucky day for you,
Mother Stork!"

Casting another glance at the baby,
who still did not offer to resent all this
familinrity on the part of a stranger,
Mrs. Stork, like Mastér Crow, next cons
nlt-lluletl o try o taste of those gay rib-
IOUS.

he pimpernels shut upin a twinkling.
The rosebud kept opening wider and
wider.  And alas! the harder the baby
eried this time, the more delighted the
vigitor seemed to grow.

**Abem! it's o real baby and no mis-
take,” whispered the stork, dancing on
one leg in high glee, and making noise
enough with her wings to have been o
dozen of her sisters and brothers. *‘Hur-
ray! hurray!”

The sound of voices could now be
heard in the distance.  If the children
only needn’t have dawdled for once! 1f
the butterflies hadn't led them such a
chase throngh the flower-beds! © If—
if—  But then there would have been
no sty to tell, ]

And as usual the ¢hildren did dawdle.
They run from one rosebush | to another
in pursuit of a yellow butterfl§; they
Held butterenps under their chins ta see
whether they liked butter or not; they
stopped for a peep of their silly little
fuces in the clear waters of thefountain;
and meanwhile Mrs. Stork had been
making up her mind to great things.
She had snatched up the lithle white
bundle, and screnely sailed off through
the bright summer sky.

“My baby! my baby! why, that
wicked, wicked cresture’s gotmy haby!"
was the agonized ery that rose from the
garden,

If Mother Stork heard, she did not
heed. On she flew with her burden,
pever rosting once till she came to her
own home-nest on top of a high barn in
a village over so many miles away.

As for the three young storks, they
were very much tuttered, indeed, at the
gight of such an unexpectod guest. The
first thing they did was to hop ont of the
nest as fast as they could; and having
arranged themselves gracefully ou one
leg in o somi-cirele, they gazed solemnly
down at their mamom's big prize, whils

bundle |

|
vonder,

b

i rich

that delighted lady, wishing to show of!
all ita bonuties and accomplishments, be-
gan peeking aguin at the searlet ribbons.

For the thisd time that day the baby
coricds  Bhe oried with suckh a will Ilw_.t
the village sextow forgot to play his
usual hymn s thing he had not done in
the course of sixty vears,

Now, you must know that they were
all very i_ﬂllll'. Wols lurn]llv who lived in
that village. /&m! ever since the ¢hureh
had been Built, as regularly as two
o'clock came round, come rain, come
ghine, the sexton had elimbed the tower
stairs, and there on the little balustrade

bad played a hymn in God's praise. |

And on thisx particular afternoon the
sexton was just in the net of raising the
old brass trumpet to his lips when for
the third time that duy the baby eried.

The sexton was old, and he was
rather deaf, but he heard her; he was

into substantial monatains and churches
and trees and honses, There was a river,
too, unpleasantly near.

[ it a law of nature that all balloons
shall come down in the middle of a
river? It would scem so almost, and
this one was no exeeption to the ﬁﬂ*n-
eral rule. There was a tremendous
“ogplash! and the man and woman, in
mu'lh guy spirits only ten minntes be-
fore, were founddring  about in the
water, elinging Lo the overturned boat.

But the baby was very comfortable,
floating down stream on her pillow, as
if it had been an Indian canoe. Tt was
very amusing. There were various
plaasant sights at hand; some lambkins
as white as snow playing together; an
old gray-bearded gont teasing a frisky

young onc; long patches of forget-me-
[ nots slong the bank; and a whole troop

of silver-backed fishes constantly dart-

old, and he was rather blind, but he ' ing up out of the water.

SRwW her
sway among the storks.
wrampet dropped from his tingers.  He
feized the rope of the alurm-hell behind
him and ‘mlla-ri with all his might.

The ba i\ told the sexton,

And the sexton tolled the bell

Well, the people eame running out of
their houses in terror.  The ery of fire
was spreading up and down the street.
Men hurried out of the barns with lad-
ders and pails of water. Some of the
women appeared armed with brooms,
though what they were going to do with
them I'm sure T don’t know, Not see.
ing any fire, they looked hewildered.

“ Where' the fire, sexton?” l.].ll?)‘
shouted wildly,

“ It's worse than a lire,” was the an-
swer from the top of the tower, * The
storks have got n child in the nest over
Quick, quick, or they'll be oft
with it again!™

Ladders were hastily bound together
to make them longer.  Two or three
men werd softly ereeping up to the harn-
roof, when Mrs. h‘lnr&z, Entlin;: a hint of
what was going on, picked |||I) the haby,
and away she went over all t
The fire-engine had arrived on theseene,

Some men seized the hose and sent a |
heavy stream of ‘water full against the |

extended wings of the mischievous bird.
But what was a little sprinkling, more
or less, to Mudame Hlul'L )

On she sailed, rather slowly at first,
enjoying the fun of bringing the pens.

ants out into the fields and woods in pur- |

suit, then faster, till she looked a small
black speck in the sky to the exeited
people watching below, and at Inst she
was ont of sight.

By and by she began to near a city.
There were a great many honses and
spires and chimneys.  Outside the town,
in an open meadow, a large number of
preople were collected together.  In their
midst was a big colored mass of —some-
thing the stork didn’t know what, and
the bahy didn't know what; but I will
mention 10 you that it was a balloon.

Presently the balloon was loosed from

its moorings, and with a bound ascended |

grandly into the air. A thousand pairs
of ayes wore watching it, and a thousand
mouths were praising its graceful mo-
tion, when the thonzand pairs of eyes
fell upon the stork—and the balloon was

forgotten. The people were wild with
excitement.  Cries of horror and la-
menting were heard on every side, A

huntsman fivet! u few shots, though with-
out much effect. .

* Keep elose to the balloon, Mother
Stork. Keep close Lo the balloon and
you'll he all safe,” whispered the wise
bird to herself.

Attached to the balloon there wns o
boat, in which were seated a man and a
WO,

“ A child! a c¢hild! exclaimed the
woman, discerning the baby as the stork
drew near.  “Oh, you dearlittle thing!”
she eried, talking first to the baby and
then to her husband.  **Oh, do let us try
to save it!"’

The wind was driving the balléon along
at a rapid rate, so rapid that the stork
had hard work to kegp up, for she had
traveled many a mile already, and was

growing short of breath, Still there was |

the sound of those disagreeable leaden
balls haunting her ears, and she pressed
on a5 long as she could.

Banby grew somewhat uneasy howev-
er.  The pincers that had been pinching
her up &0 tightly certainly were loosing
their ‘mltl.

Baby felt herself going=~-going—

“AR™ suid the woman in the balloon,
giving s deep sigh of relief; ** T thought

we shonld have to lose her after all, T

eall myself a pretty lacky woman now,
to find a baby in the clouds!™
“Wife,”" said the man, passing his

fingers over the little white bundle; *the |

fog is so thick I can't see very well: but
by the feeling of 80 much  fine lace and
ribbon Lshould smy it'was the child of
wrents, I so, our fortune is made
We have oply to advertise it in the
paper.”’

“Right! was the answer,  “* They'll
{m.\ any sum for the sake of getting it
mek, I shonldn’t wonder if we pot
enongh to bulld n new house and live in
ense nll the rest of ourdays,  That is, if
it's~"" she stopped in dismay as a new
thought struck her—** living. It don't
move.  It's so still, P'm afraid it's dead.
They'll naver give us anything for a dead
baby. Do you suppose the poor thing
can have died of fright?"

* Oh, toss it & little!" suggested the
min,

“*8o the bahy was tossed and rocked
back and forth in the woman's arms,
and being hugged very hard, it gave a
fuint ory.

“It's erying! it's erying!”' ‘was the
joyful exclamation; and the happy man,
feeling sure now that their fortune was
made, was ready to got back to the
earth ns soon as might be.

The gus was allowed to escape. The
air became graduady purer.  Little by
little, tiny black points began to be visi-
ble through the l‘tic'k elouds, and little
by little, these tiny black points turned

the little white bundle, erying |
His procios |

veir heads. |
i on

On she Honted serenely among the
pleasant sights, until, suddenly, a strong
arm drew the little white bundle very
carefully out of the river.

“ Bless my stars!” sald a great conrse
man'« voice, slowly: **bless my stars!
It's no more a baby than Tam! It's only
some little girl's big crying dolll''—
Wide - Nwake.

Changing Places,

A citizen who has an office in the top
story of a block on Griswold Btreet hw
| half a ton of coal dumped on the walk
| the other day, and the cart hadn’t yet
disappenred when a boy came pufling
up stairs und ealled out:
“* Suy, wunt that coal lngged up?”
| *“That's no way toaddress a person,”
| replied the man,  “Why don’t you ad-
dress me in a civil, polite manner?’
[ **Dunno how,” answered the boy.
} > Well, ' show you.  Sit down here
and suppose you are the owner of the
| office and I am a boy who:wants to

| bring up your coal."

He stepped into the hall and knocked

the door, and, as the boy eried -
“come in,” the man entered the room
with his hat in his hand and began:

* Beg pardon, sir, but you have some
conl on the walk below."

" \.l’h,"

Shall T bring it up for you?"

“Oh, certainly.” .

“*How much will you pay?"

“Well," replied the boy as he looked
around at the seanty furniture, ** I gen-
erully promise ® boy fifteen cents and
shove a bogus quarter -on him, but see-
ing it’s you, and you are the only sup-
{ port of a large family, if you'll bring up

that conl and put it in that box, I'll give
| you my whole income for a year and a
| half und a pair of old boots in the bar-
| gain. "
| **Boy, what do yon mean?"" demanded
| the man, as he flushed up.
. But the boy dodged him and reached
[ the stairs, and as he paused at one of
' the landings to look up, he called out:

“ 1 expected every minate that you'd
cadvise me to get that coal up-stairs be-
| fore some ereditor g’ubhlml7 it! You)
| can’t play boy for shucks!"'—Detroit
| Free Press.

Royalty Robbers,

Seeretary Kirkwood, in his report, re-
| fers to the erying evil that has afflicted

the Northwest for the past fifteen years,

While the language is dignified and ju-
| dieial, it will be seen that he is in dead

earnest.  The  legislation suggested
wonld go far toward suppressing the
traveling scoundrels who are plundering
the farmers of the Northwest:

**The Commissioner of Patents has
called mv attention to’ what appears to
he an injustice upon the publie, sanc-
i tioned bv law. Innocent purchasers of

atentod articles and devices exposed

or sale in open market n'.-f.:winnnlll‘\' find
themselves prosecuted for infringement,
It is sometimes determined, as construed
hy the courts, thut two patents have been
Cissued to different parties for the same
inveution.  One of these must therefore
be regarded as void, yet both may have
| placed their patented articles upon the
market in good faith and found ready
' !uu'uhnwrﬁ who never questioned their

iability under the law. Yet the pur-
| chasers of the articles or devices manu-
| factured and sold by the patentee of the
| patent declared void, after the decision
of the court, are linble to pay royalty
to the successful patentee, although 1t
may be shown that the purchase was
urle inignorance of the cI'm.-iainn and in
lrl-r‘fl-a'l ;_mmi faith., This is wrong, and
in many cases tends to grievous hard-
ship. It should be remedied by proper
logrislation exempting innoeent purchas-
ors in open, market from any liability for
| the use of such padented articles or do-
| vices," —lowa State Register.

. -

~In some interesting statistics given
in reference tosnicidos, it is asserted
that only one woman to every three or
four men seeks to destroy herself, a faot
that is aceounted for by the greater pre-
ponderance of religious feeling, hope
[ pndd the inelination to self-sacrifice which
cnables woman to struggele on when men
sink under in despair.  Of all Nations
the passionute women of Spain are most
wiven to suicide, and married women of
wll countrits are more prone to yield to
the temptation than single ones, and
[ widows are said to care less for life than

widowers, who soon find a panacea for
| their sorrow in taking another wife,
| - . — -

Alfred Krupp, the owner and croator
of the largest gun-foundry in the world,
seems to be a greater hero in war-loving
Germany than the Changellor himself,
Krupp was born at Essen on April 11,
1511, wnd as his father was a gunmaker
the boy made toys of fire-arms. The
s genius outstripped all precedent,

and more than keeping pace with mod-

ern invention he devised implements of
Ilh-nih which have lvrmriz'_-J soldiers of
nearly every nation,

i




