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‘A»F ENTERED AN OBJECTION.

R . umy One Milking Machine Was Never
BRI g Put on the Market.
hnxmw genfus reidom achieves

wurcess at the first attempt. A half..

#yown boy in Pennsylvania, who had

T dleroted his Jeisure hours for many

-,  wmonths to the making of a milking

" fmchine of his own devising, at last

_tenuipieted it to his satisfaction and
resolverd to make a trial of it. With-
~owut saving 8 word to anyone he rar-

‘L 1ewd his mackine down from the attic,

‘where he had wrought patiently day

. wmler day to bring it to perfection, and
flmot ft out to the barnyard, where!

~wid Cherry, the family cow, stood

. Y chewing Rhér © .

- fusty cal! playing round her. A few

_weinutes later his mother saw bim try-

.- itg %o re-enter the house unseen. He
:'n eovered with dirt from head to

< foct and in a state of demoralization

< Svmerally. In his hand he was car

- Tximg something ‘that looked like the

wysek of a 1oy battleship. “For

- amerey’s  sake, Jud" she exclalmed,

" “what have you been doing?’ ‘“I've

m_n_im:_gx milking machine on

SONG3 OF A GENERATIGN AGO.

in the Majority ¢f Them the Hero- -

ines Always Passed Away.,

‘ L1t may not be gererally known that
Fanny Crorby, now spoken of only Ba
s bymn wiitar, used to drep 1nto week-
day verse, supplying words for sOngs
more popular in their day than are
any of-the new things peard by musfc
“lovers of these later times, gavs the
New York Pnst.

The matron who Is new belag

“courted again in her girls” will, If she
has & good memory, recall a doleful

. song that her Charlle and his rivals

used to ask for when she wore ring-
lets and broadbrimmed gypsy hala:
~ln the Hazel Dell My Nellle's Sleep-
g, the words of which were written
bwe Fannie Crosby, under a pen name.
This same matron had not been mar-
ried long enough to give up her musie
when “Rosalie, the Prairte Flower”
(words bv the same author) had all
aenllmenml young people weepiug be-
eause "she” was “gqne.”

It was the fashion in those days for.
song heroines to die young, and Miss
Crosby wasn’'t any more murderously

¥he cow,” he said. ‘‘Your milkiGg W&

Co o« anddme'  Good land! Did the cow do
. @& that to you?' _“No” answered
“ . Jded  “Old Cherry -would bave stood

- ®er § all right. ' It was the calf that
o —#r—kind o' sremed 10 object to the
" maschive.”—Youth's Companjon.

. "€ALLS FOR IMMEDIATE ACTION.
. {Chranic Bachelor Makes a Few Re-
marks About the Modern Hatpin.

. “Yhere ought {o be a law against
... wmmwen carrying gapconcealed weap-
et growled the) chronie bachelor

"'nm(t ! bhaven't been

st the club.
©-mdabbed to death or maimed for life
..+ lbefore this is due to a comhination
- wf agility and good luck, I'm conm-
‘wiseed. 1 tell you, it keeps a man
.. Woky dodging nowadays to avold blood
. Hetting when he's traveling I a crowd-
- ai conveyvance with women, or even
walking on a crowded thoroughfare.
- M woman {8 positively a menace to life
" . #e moment she gets outdoors.” “Why
., wwtdoors especlally?” “Hatpins! }at-
~ pins! Foot and a half long, some of
Yem. They stick out from both sides
.-~ «f & hat like spears. Every time a
<. 'woman turns her head these wicked-
. donking spears sweep around in a
./ mwofoot radius: and every time she
L hbs her head up and down she takes
.. ehance of raking the nearest person
i!rn and aft. Suppress the woman or
v ume hatpin, I say.” “Let's make it the
e en e thetpin,” suggested the married man,
T ety :

. Laughter Makes Beauty. .

-+ :'The art of laughter should surely
“ibe cultivated; in fact, all and every-
- dbing that leads to joy. The wish to
o7 e happy, the love of gladness and

at

inclined than other song Wwriters—At—

that time *“Sweet Allce,” under her
slab of granite so gray, was utill popu-
lar, and listeners wers informed that
“Gentle Annie” wouldn't come any
more because she was “gone too.”
though “Fair Eulalie” appeared some-
times as a spirit robed in white.

We had not long given up weeping

“Little Blossom’'s” tomb when
"“Sweet Belle Mahone” went to walt
for her lover (eaptious crities had it
that she waited in vain) at heaven's
gate.” While “Katie Darling” was stii}
being mourned for the angels began
to clear the way for “Nellle Gray's™”
faithful afianced to join her up above.
*Kate Darling” had probably a longer
season of belleship than any other
dead girl], but she was closely followed
by Miss Crosby's "Rosalie.”

The little beauty, “Belle Brandon™
was .\ another young person of the
“Prai&ip Flower"” genus, but in spite
of her early grave she was never so
popular as were some of her rivals.

Ta be sure, fhe old songs were some-
what niminy-plminy and they were
doleful to a degree, hut, nevertheless,
they were what the young people eried
for in those days and they were doubt-
less unobjectionable. The words wera
all more or less of the *“Mary in
Heaven™ order.afl verse, and surely
Burns was at kis best when he lay on
the grass, watching “yon lingering
star” and dreaming of one without the
memory of whom he had, perhaps,
never been a true poet.

“Not Accordmg to Creed. -
It often takes the mirror of anoth-
er's oplnlon to show up the inennsis.
tencies of practice. The idea that
‘gloom ghould be associated with death
in the mind lighted by tbe hopeful

N BT is athing—to—be—desired—eon
: seguentiy it m worth a little cultiva-

. sice. Play Is as esaential a factor in

eld T men's TIVEs as work. Philosophers tell

. o thit no man lives his own lfe until

©.'%e plays. Work comes from the ex-

- dxencles of lite, from the “musts” of
dhe world, which often push men along
.-;.Merent paths to those they would

«»oose to travel by from inclination

[ 4 capacm Pley Is, however, his rec-
. westion, and here at his leisure time

~“ingmes out his whole soul; his power
Lol —-“maﬂ and choice of play, his greater or
) lewoer necessity of it, to recuperate
.. mnd and body from the strain of
. -diwily work. Laughter is a gift that
_rmakes man akin to the gods, that wak-
lems some of the best and brightent of
-~ 95 nature.

<. Wild Boar a Mard Fighter,

‘Por sheer devillry and insane feroe-
ity the boar stands pre-eminent -and
-Jor courage he has no equal amonrg

o ammals. A wild boar charging has

.. theen known to bring an elephant down

e its knees, and one well authen-

=7 ticsted fight ts recorded between a

" Doar and a tull grown tiger in which
g boar more than held its own.
*Yigers have the greitest respect for

" 'wild boars and treat them according-

. ¥. ln matter of speed the horse has

_ mm yet been foaled whioh can catch

‘% doar in its first burat. | have seen

1‘mm~thomgtbro&—ﬁub—try—w
&3 out A boar in breaking back ¢o
. eyper, amd the boar iterally walked
. sepund him —Recreation.

. Art of Boiling Pputoes
T | was 8t Nova whom S( Patrick,
.*net of his own head,” iaught how to
"%l 3 potato: “‘a uad thing, and to be
-~ <~ Ysgpented, that the secret has come
© - diewm to 8o few.” The first named saint
: df? no recipe as a legacy, says &
" . wylter im the London Kxpress. This
Arems & pity, for, according to Sydney
“Seith, in a letter to Arthur Kinglake,
‘written in 1837, “lrequently it Is that
 thase porsotis whom Ged hath joined
-:"'mher o matrimeny 1 cooked
T idots and badly bolled po!atoes have
Muunder '

] Hardwzre Man's Secret.

T tell you a secrel about mending
yeur own sieel kuniven™ gatd a hard-
L . ware dealer to one of Was custorers.
TV i ~Whon the handles of ateel Knives
) sod forks come off they can be easily
T meaded with rosin. Pour a little pow-
. dered rorin into the cavity in the
Bandie. Heat the part of the knpife
. #thet Bt isto the handie unti) il is red
“Shet and thrust iuto the handle. It will
.. Become 8rmly fixed by the rosin when
~ -t 4 pecowmer cool. . Protect. the .blade.

T Trowm the beal” .

. "The Practical Joke.
T *Tye fified tmamy @ rele”

ixrtor out of a fob,
i yele many a voll to All me™ Then
Yizing that he had made a joke be
ft for enough o put the wistter

s2id the

L WH
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-

“and aow H-wauld- § -

~June by a physician,

- Maharajah ot Boroda.” . . .

" torch of Christnnity seemed—a-strange—|

thing to the young Indian girl men-

tioned in a book eon “The Indian
Alps.” i
“Mem-gahib,” asked she, “why do
vou wear those sad colors? 1 don't
like them."” '

"I am In" mourming, Lattoo. It Is-
the custom of English ladles.”

“But black s the color of . night,
mem-sahib, and vet vou believe that
when you die you go to heaven at
once. Then why not be glad for your
fricnds who die, and wear colors such
as we see in birds and flowers, and
falling water when the sun shines?
God doesn't make your colors. Ah,
well, Christians are strange p°uple
Youth's Companion.

-~ . Heat Tests of Clothing. < ™
“An interes:ing experiment, made in
proved conclu-
sively that for the sake of coolness
only white should be worn 1n hot
weather.

The physiclan spread out in an in-
tense sunshine a large plece of white
cloth, another of dark vellow, another
of light green, another o,f dark green,
another of blue and another of black.

Then, with the help of six thermom-
eters, he made the following table of
the various heats which each color re-
ceived from the sunlight: White, 100
degrees; dark yellow, 140 degrees;
light green, 155 degrees; daTk greem,—
168 degrees; blue, 198 degrees; bln.ck
298 degrees.

Thus the physician proved that in
July or August the man in white is a
litle less than twice as cool as the
man in blue and a lttle more than
twice as caol as tke man in black.

“-Carpe! of ivory. Sl

The carpet, at a distance, seemed
of cream-colored gilk, but as the I[n.
iian merchant unrolied it, it rattied
slightly, for it was a carpet of ivory.

“An Ivory carpet,” aaid the sallow
and thin dealer. "It does not belonk to
me, but to a certain rajah. He bhas
rommissioned me to sell {t to one of
your millionaires, whose wealth and
liberality are world-renowned.”

“The carpet, though very heavy, was
1uite flexible. It glistened llke ssatin.
it was eight feet long and six feet
wide.

“QOver 6,000 pounds of tusks were re-
tired for this carpet,” said the In-
iian. "Only the finest parts could
be used. The strips were shaven
singularly thin. BSee how flexible they
ire. .

“But three such carpeta exist, and
they all belong to India. The largest
and best 1s in the treasury of the

. At the Theater.

“Bo that's the actrean who was klﬂ-
aaped the other night?”

— “Yes." ¢ :

1 can undecstand the mnnagomont'
putting up ruch & joh, but why did
they parmit her to be brought back?™

- q-—proposed that

—— -

Rhf,LUSE WAS RICH

LIVfNG IN S8EEMING. POVERTY
WOMAN LEFT $30,000.

London Police Are Seeking in Amer
ica the Heirs of Miser of Peculiar
Tastes Who Mag 'Ju.t‘
Passed Away.

Thirty thousand dollars’ worth of
peraonal property awpits the helrs of
& remarkable old woman reclus¢e who
har just dled in Chlswick, a London
suburb, says the Kansas City Star.
Her pext-of-kin are belteved by the po-
lice to be lving in different parts of
the Unfted States—one of them, a
niece, having been last heard of in
Californla—and advertisements ad-
dreased to them by mame will shortly
be published In America.

When they come here they will find
an assortment of treasures, for Mrs.
Jane Chutton, the dead woman, ap-
pears to brave had peculiar tastes. Al
though succedsafully posing as the
pooregt of the poor, living in a dilapf-
dated ‘old house, with a dog for her
sole companion, her death reéveatsdt the——
fact that she had stowed away in a
baek room 98,000 in bank notes, $4.600
in government bonds, dlamond riogs,
brooches. bracelets and other jewelry
worth about $15,000 and a great store
of valuable silks, rare Indian and
Paisley shawls.

Phe hovel in which she was found
dead had been her home for many
years. A welghbor brought her food
and old friemnds visited her now and
then. A love romance in the back
ground may have had something to do
with her solitary life. In 1851 she mar-
ried John Chutton, a butler who had
passed himseif off as a mian of means
and whom she found "too inquisitive
about her affairs.” This was the only
reason she ever gave for leaving him
at the church door the dav of their
marriage and for never seeing him
again. She seldom left her house and -
her visitors were few and far be-
tween. ' -

For several days her neighbor, one
Elizabeth Camp, had knocked on her
door and was unable to get any re-
ply. So she summoned the police, who
forced an entrapce. They found Mrs.
Chutton lying dead on the bed. A
search of the house was made. In one
room werce hundreds of vards of silk
worth $2.50 a vard, rare shawlis and
"wraps. There were boxes full of beau-
tiful old-fashioned clothing, and many
eostly ornaments lay scattered in the
dirt. Packed away In an old trunk was
a stoeking eontaining the $3,000 in
bank notes and $4,500 in government
bonds. A tin box revealed a heap of
diamond rings. brooches, bracelets,
gold watches and preclous stones.

The only food in the house was a’
small plece of bread. The coroner’
sald that he had once attended her,

at nor T ing be-
cause he thought she was a poor
woman. The police have taken posses-
sion of the dilapidated house and all
its precious contents. and they are
waiting -for the American relatlves to
reveal thefr whereabouts.

E

~-Wants Al Houses-Painted Greem: —‘

It was bad enough for doctors ta
scare bridge players by finding germs
on playing cards and to assert further
that virulent baceili lurked in up-curl-
ing mustaches, as did a Bertin phy-
sician, who may have been stabbing
his war lord, but there is a sourte ot
fresh worry in the assertion of & Lon-
don eye specialist that among town
dwellers sight is steadily deteriorating
on account of -the color of the build.
ings and the lack of horizon. *“If I
had my way I would have every housse

in London pajnited a fresh foliage
green,” says this eye «sharp. “Soon
we should have a brighter, happier

London than ever has been known.
Looking at the color green actually
cauges the formation of a chemical -
mixture in the eye. Colors have a
marked effect upon temperament. Red
excites and afterward depresses, A
redpapered room will drive some men
and women almost mad. Green, og the
other hand, soothes and improves the
yeslght

Had Chips to Eat. . o

"1 had an amusing Pxperlencc re-
cently while traveling over my road
in the Far West,” remarked a New
York rallroad man in the club the
other day. “{ had some friends with
me in my car, showing them the
gights of the country. when it was
we have a game. of
poker. In some unaccountable way |
found that my poker pataphernalia
had been left behind. However, we
had cards, so [ wired ahead to the
station agent at the next towg te have
some chips readv for me on the ar-
rival of our train. N

“When we reached the. destination
of that telegram a good-stzed box was
put aboard and we went on our way
rejolelng, but wondering just why thel
'agent had thought we needed so many
chips. The langh was on me, when,'
on opening the box, the contenls werq
found to be chips—bnt not the red,
biue and white variety. They were po-
tato chips.”

" Too Bad.

1. mle F'dgar had Leen reading ahout
the beautiful paintings on the ceilings
and the walls of some of the great
cathedrals of Italy: Looking up from
his ook, he said:

“Tt was too bad. wasn't it, father?

““What do you mean?

“About’ Raphasl and Michelangeln
_and those other painters’ not havipg
money snough fo buy cagvasegi  to

paint on.”

[~ ~~Use 1t?7" he said.

. on a curdled,

- MEDICINES THAT ARE HARMFUL.

vombi:v_uva_txo'_ns of Drugs Dangerous If
'~ Not Used at Once.

v

Just one year from the time the

medicine was lost {t showed up again
at the drug store. A woman brought
it in.

“This bott);: was left at onr house
by mistake,” she'said.

The clerk reud the name op the
wrapper nnd lhe dato on the label,
then he called to a man who sat lean-
ing axalnst the cigar counter with
bis head propped up tn his hands.

“Captain,” he snid, “here is that
medicine weé had such a time about.
{ don't aee,”” he added, turning to the
woman, “why yon dide't bring it back
sovner.”

“l didn't think of it,” she explained.
““The mald took it in aone day when we
ware all out. She thought it belonged
to somebody in our house. It has laln
arcund there in & cupboard all this
while. It never occurred to us to re-
turn it- until just this morning, and
then it struck me youm nlghl be lb!o
to use it.”

The man by the counter h’fte& hm
head out of his hands.

“Of course we

1 had the grip lagt yesar when
was put up and I've got the grip

can.
it

now. | can take that medicine as well
88 & hew hottle full.”
“No,/ you can't,” said the clerk.

“Some drugg!sts might permit you to,
but we won't. It might upset you for
& month. Some medleines never lose
their heallng power, while others mot
only fajl to produce the desired ef-
fect, but become positively harmful
after standing a few 'months. The
length of ime a medieine retains its
efficacy depends upon the ingredients.
Some combinations of drugs keep on
good terms with each other indefinife-
ly, while others get into a row after
being mixed together {or & while, and
the man who swallows a dose of the
stufl is apt to feel a good deal worse
than before he tookx It. As a rule
medicines that are quite sweet keep
their curative virtues longer than
those that are acid or bitter. Most
any medlcine can be taken in safety
six months after compounding,

Those that are not gond generally take
milky appearance; but
that i3 by no means an infaliible test,
and the person who wishes to save his
svstem uncomfortable complications
would do well to et old medicmes
strietly alone.”

The man looked at the bome re-

gretfully.
“And that was an expensive pre-
seription, too,” he sald. "It se~ms a

hame to waste It.”

“Neaver mind,” said thea clerk. “¥Xe
are willing to stand the loss. We
would rather do that than to take
chances on losing a good customer
like you.”

) 'Amerlcan Nameg.

It we have some growing sense of
2 desire to touch with poetry the ter- -

minology of our American towns we
have succeeded 8o far only in secur-
ing a sightly picnic gréve atmosphere
auch as is given off by Lakewood or
Riverside. ’

The rich sentimentalism of the real
 estate dealer has done what {t could
JHowe

considering the hurry he Is in.
have  a new manufacturing suburb,
the chances are we shall be too lazily
and flatly patriotic, call it Lincoln and
be done with it, or too crudely roman-
tic, in which case the secretary of
the company will report to the direc-
tors that he has had the place mcor
porated as Ivanhoe.

With the slightes: dash of poetry
in his soul he might keep true to the
strenuous character of the place with
all f{ts prospective labor agitations,
and at the same time give a tinge of
beauly to the situation forever by call-
tng it Fretley. Or if it is & place where
hammers are to ring from morning to
night, why not call it Stroke instead

~.of naming it 8mithvilie after the pres-

ent chief stockholder in the concern?
—Atlantic Monthly.

Collscting His B8iit,

One day ast summer visitors to &
marry go-round on a vacant lot in the
outskirta of Philadelphia were very.
much touched by the melancholy de-
meanor of a long. lean, lank individ-
ual who, suffering greatly, persisted
In riding repeatedly. At last some one
said to him sympathetically:

“You sppear to be in great dis

tress.” : ]
“Yes." replied the man on the mer-
ryv-go-round, “this continua! riding

round and round makes me seasick.”

“Well, then, why don't you quit
riding?" asked the inquiaitive ques-
tioner. )

*T can’t help it," replled the poor
man. “The man who runa thls mer-
ry-go-round owes me money, and the
only way | can collect it is by taking
it out in rides.”

it Odars Only Were Nourishing,

*1f one conld llva on odors alone,”
sald Mr. Flatdweller, “it wouldn't cost
much to live {n a flat.

“For there'’s no odor of cooking
known that you can’t smell here. The
dumb-wajter shafts and the various
holes through floors and ceilings for
steam and water pipes seem to make
the whole building a sort of universal
sme}l conductor in which no cooking
odor is lost, in which all odors come
to all )

“And so if anybody in the bulldin'

“"has Toast Lirkey Wa Enow ‘thaf, but

80, alas' do we know it foll well if
anybody has corned beef and cabbage
or onfons or fish. There is, indeed, a
surfeit of odora, and as 1 sald. {{ one
could live on odors what a yuiace this
would he to board—such a varlety and
haw chrap!™

and -
many will be all right six years hence.

—————m

MAY GIVE UP DRUM

Fnzncu vasrzn OF WAR
. OUTBPOKEN.

Thinka Time of Soldiers Can Be Mof;

Profitably Employed Thanm in Beat-
ing Stretched Sheepakin, But

Public May Oitter. - 7

P'hr a s‘enemtion the F‘rench min-
isttry of war has Intermittently threat-
aped the drum-~the pride, the symbo!
of glory, the solace and the epitome of
the French army. Threatened lives
Itve long and the drum ia not dead
yet. The latest threat !'s owinous, be-
csvee It is indirect. ‘The minister of
‘war explains that the law of 1905 re-
doeing the conscript’s term of serv-
e to !wn years makes !t more than
ever necemssary that the whola term
should be given to miiitary training
proper, and consequently youpg 4ruin-
mers will not be placed in the haandse
of the drum majors il a year aftar
they have joined the anny and then
their practice must be conducted out-
side the hours aof ardlnary driil and
training. The minister of war ap-
parently believes that the drum will
remain fp¥aly & few regimentis where
euthuslasts make it a point of regi-
mental honor and tradition. And ha

desires this result quite honestly, be

rause he does not think that even

the veneration of the French people -

for the drum, wbich bas throbbed
through and above all the turmoil of
their history, justifiea its ratention at
the eco&t of making thousends of men
simply druminers instead of soldiers,

Gibbon in his aecount of the cap-
ture -of Constaatinople remarks that
the mechanical operarion of sounds
in quickening the eirculation of the
blood and the splrirs has more effect
on the buman machine than all the
eloquence of reason and of honeor. The
side-drum i not an iustrument of
music, but a marker of rhythm. But
the kettle-drum is a subtie thing
which has been more and mor- stud-

fed and employed since Brethoven vir-

tually promoted it to be & sslo instiu-
ment, and Berlfoz wrote in its praise
with enthusiasnm, One of the inim-
itable sights of a military proecession
ta London is ‘the traditional flourish
of a Life Guards' drummer as - ha
plays ‘the kettledrums-at the head of
‘the regiment. The very actlon of the
horse ruakes 1t seem that he. too, un-
derstands.the dignity and the potent
use of the instrumients he hears. Hut
here we speak not of kettle-drnma, but
of the plain, baaging footsoldier's
drum, which has been associated with
his triumphs and agonles throagh
generations. .
It {8 easy for an nmtial to say that
- bugie-calls are much easter ta dis-
tinguish than drum-calls: that learn-
ing to play the drum properly is8 an
unconscionable waste of time:
that the Freneh army.drums are a
Moloeh which require the sacrifice of
25.000 good fighting men. Two divi-
sflons .of infantry—it is a tremendous
off.clal argument. On the other hand,
there are the exhilaraung drum-taps
which a8 they ecome down the stree*
make the _cmzcn forget argument and
remember only that the skin of the

~.French drum passed everywhere over

the plains of Europe: that it was
parched in Spain and shrunk fno the
rains of Pumerania, and was covered
with snow in Russia; that i1 was the
furious encourager of gallantry and
the mufMed mourner for the dead:
that it was the table for sparse meals
in bivouacs and the place of judgment
at drum-head courta. The intellectual
may say with Bordereau that the drum.
bifsters his ears, or the. cynic with
Gen. Gallifet that drums at all events
- do not make 80 much nolse as retired
generals. But will the*French people,
and the French fantassins, part with
their venerated symbol, with
"The gtory of two hundred years
- Writ on the parchment of a drum?®”

v Non-Committal. ol
“Young Mrs. Jorkins is a very hard
woman to pump. She always gets out
of giving you any infmmatlon when
you ask her anything.”
“I heard she was
mouthed.”

very closc»

“You know, it was repormd that shey
and ber husband did not get on very"

well together, so when I asked her
quite easually what her hushand gave
her the other day for a birthday pres-
ent (to see {f they were on good

s

and.

terms), I couldn’t te!l from her answer?

whether he had given her a handsome
piece of bric-a-brac or whether they
hed qnarreled.”

“What 4i4 she say?”

- “she just satd. ‘He gave me a :ar’ b

~A Vacation.

A certain scientist in the servlco

ct Uncle S8am at Washington is sald
to be a hard taskmaster to both his
official and hie domestic servants,

Being detailed once to accompany
& sclentific expedition on an extended
cruige, the sclentist is said to have
unbent a trifle in communicating the
news to his personal attendant.

“Henry,” he safd, “how would you
ke to go with me around the world?’

“No we go from east to west, sie?™
asked the man.

“Yes." el T a

And we lose a day zoint thnt way,
do we not. sir””
“We d0.”

“Then, sir, 1 shounld l‘lke very mn‘r

to go. [t would give me & dny ol."

“Harpar's Weekly.

Under the Stars.

- the subject.
star?’
“That's 8irlus, too, dear.”

What s that brighs

[ [PUVOE

"Don’t be serfous, Jaek. lLet's vhnn:'

SR

CHINA TO KEEP OLD CUSTOM.
Cflicials K‘:fule to Counienance the
. SBpread of Western [deas.

‘A Shangba! correspondent of a tier
man paper writes.  “Tha custom
of arranging matnmonial contrarta
through agents or matchmakers has
been practiced in Chini fur azes. The
business recetves wnpport from  all
1 classen, for although the high-caste
) men In some ingtances melect their
first wives themsecivea, the additional
wives are all merured through the
AgAnts. )
"This belng so. 1t was oply natural
that a recently distributed proclami.
tion, writtea by an uaknown person
urging the women to robel agalost the
okl established castom. sbould Lave
created more than a Ittle excitement.
The officials ordered the immedlate
destruction of the handbilis on which
the revolutlonary screed was printed
and the arrest of those who took part

fn their distribution.

“The empress dowager directs that
fur.her efforts in that direction shonld
be punished severely, and we know.
what that means. 8he salid that from
what she had heard the French mar
riages were for the most part happy
and that these were usually arranged .
by the parents.”

MAS RESTING PLACE AY LAST.

Remarkabis Vicissitudes Undergome
by Stained Giasea Window.
-The east window at St. Marzaret's,
Westminstier, Eopland, wandered
ahout for more than 200 years before
reaching -its present positon, and was
the subfect of meven years' lawsuit
Henry VII for whom it was intend«d,
died before the window arrived from
Dordrecht and it came into the pos-
sessfon firgt of the abbot of Waltham
anpd then of General Monk, Stalped
glass was anathermna in Puritan days.
s0 the window was bhuried until the
Restoration, when it was brought to
lght Refused hy Wadham college ft
was bought for Afty guineas and ereet.
ed in a private houge and years later
was boaght for 400 guineas by tha
committen charged with the restora:
tion of St. Margaret's, and placed In
position 4o the church. The lawsunit te
which we have referred was brought
by the registrar to the Jdean agd
chapter on the ground thar the win-
dow contained superstitfous images,
but after seven years’ ‘wrangling the
~hurch wardens proved victorious and
the heautiful window was saffered to
remain undisturbed.

The Power of Habit. -

:The power of habit..was strikingly
{Hustated not long .ago in a Philadel
phia shirt wais: factory. One woman ‘f :
who had done nothing buat sew up tha - ’
seams of sleeves for four years wam . i
taken oft that particuiar job and was . - i
]
|

asked to run up =eame in lhe baly
n! the walsts She ecinplained that
the change made her so nervous that
she could not wark. ’~ )

“Hut what is the difference” asked
the foreman. ~There is nniMine byt a
straight seam here, just the same as
von have bern used to” -

"I know,” replied the woman, with
true ’_femmine logic, “but it dsp't ...
slevves, LT T T T et

And it dld indeed prove to be & fart .
tia’ owing to her four years of steady . -
work en sleeves it 1nok her fully that
many weeks to oveicome her nervous.
ness sufficiently to run the machine at
her accustomed speed when sewing
aootner part of the waist,

"\ __A Pioneer Orchard Maker, ] .
_“lohnny Applesred.” who was Jobm ¥
Chapman of Ohio,. while the middia
states were still the far west, sought
Lout the best way it which he could
help bis fellows. Belleving that the
meager dietary of the pioneer mil-
tated agalnst health and eSiclency, ha Tt
fixed upon a pian which. put into’ exa- Sl
cutinon, would dring Joy .and help tn S
the gettlera. [ie spent! many years
{n traversing all the region about the
Ohin valley, in sowtg wild and fertile
land with the seede of fruit, especially
of apples. The trees grew apace and
their frult formed the one sole luxury
upon the table of the pioneer. Many
an orchard to-day growing upon the
rich lapd of the prairies is the re
sult of the largess of that royal S
hearted humanitarian. His native :3°
atate Is about to srect & moaument in
his memory.

8trict Sabbath Keeping. R
“ Prescott, the hisiorian, possessed a
qufet and quaint bumor. Mme. M. 8.
Van de Velde glvea an instance of it
in "‘Random Recollections.” Mr. Pres-
cott was taking a foreign visitor for
a walk tn Boiton Common ope Sun-
day. o
., The special object of the stroll was . *
to see the fountain in the frog pond. -~
When the two arrived at the spot
they found the water shut off
“Oh,” -sald Prescott, disconsolately,
by way of apology, “I knew littla
boys were not allowed to play on the
Sabbath, but ! did not koow that foun- -
tains were not permitted to do so.”* @ - "

———*-i.ove s Language, .~ LTl

_Again he crushed her to him. L g

MDarling,” he breathed, “this kiss ’
telis you all that [ would say.”

Pause. Then:

“Did you understand me, dear"" he
whispered. S

Blushing faintly, she rejoined: e
" ™No. Repeat what ybi #ild, piease.™ =

"

Fulfilling Expectations,

#Alas'" moaned the depleted backer
of the show, “‘my cake is dough'"”

“Hxactly,” raturned the star of the
plece. “That {a what ange! cake ia ex..
peciad to be.” »
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