- EDVICE FOR NERVOUS MAR
- AN

k Rellet In Work, 8ays One Whd
Hn Found It to Be &xcccmul
Cure, H R 2 al

L *. The fnmous Ilarvard geologist, Na~
© . * - ¢hanlel Southgate Shaler, who dled
adoul four years ago, was & man of
+ s#ngularly wide range and vivacity of
“#onversation. In a single hour, says
.., @ currespondent of the New York Na-
" ‘qton, he would discuss toplcs as di-
- werse as national politics, the seeds of
he fossll Coniferse, and the question
“whether there might not be some eth-
mological considerations bearing on
““matheroatical studles.
Perhaps the most satriking _thing
-mhout him, after his unexcelled warmth
- ot heart and capacity for making peo-
‘yle free of his time and thought and
Qnterest. was his aurprising industry.
. *0n one of the earliest cccaslons when
o4 was thrown Into contact with him,
:',l.nd obliged to ask for considerable

e «ing asked if he were not overbusy.

S5 .. "No/ he replied. “{ have a good

“many things to do, and a score of
e Jyears ago I had nervous prostration. I
: . 'went to Germany and tried all kinds
.. @f cures for it, but they did no good;
.7 wo 1 came home, and ever since I've
.- been trying to work it off.’

Asking advice from Shaler was a
.." wery different thlng from seeking it
‘from ordinary sources. On ohe occa-
‘. wlon—apropos of something now quite
- lorgotten—he told the story of his be-
- 0@ nsked by a graduate of the Hary-
ard Divinity school how he might best
fit himself for the work of his chosen
":mmng. The freshly-graduated theo-
" logical student did not feel sure that
./ 770+ he knew as much about men as he did
oy " mbout divinity,
After a2 moment's thought, the pro-
_ fessor said, in substance:

“Go to Colorado, get down Into a
Surift, and dig for two years with the
,,Jmlners Possibly yoy'll know more
" .~mbout men than you do now.”

. The young man did so, with the re-
mlt that he came back at the end of

.7 the period to thank his adviser for the
s - good he had derlved from his most un-
= T, eomventional Wanderjahre,

B 'SYMPATHY NOT IN ORDER

: '--—:v~'-ln0lt People Wili Agree That Ungen-
;erous Woman Got Merely Her

B -"portions of his time, I remember hav- |

Just Deserts. - B

—

It seems a pity to attempt to point
‘eut the moral of the following story,
i . for its lesson so muck depends on the
i o experience of the imdividual reader.
. A gentleman, says a writer in the
: ) ?hﬂadelphh Inquirer, wished to makse
S -Ids wife a present of a lace scarf, but
; ‘ - 3ad no desire to pay an extravagant.
. ‘price.
- “l want you to buy & new lace scart
“for Cousln Amelia,” he sald to his
g ‘wife. “Choose something nice—someo-~

. ‘thing you would get for yourself.”
- .. The wife, however, had her own
*‘“"Heas as to generosity in buying pres-
‘ emts, and the purchase, when she
. © - =ade it, counsisted of a very slmple
i -7 .. mrticle.
Cen v “H'm!™ sald the husband. “Is that
© - 'what you would have cbosen tor your-‘
melt? '

“Exactly!” she replied,
. “Well, my dear, keep it. I meant it
* #or you!” he exclalmed, with an smi&-
ble smﬂe.

“A Nice Calculation, |
. . Two very dear old ladies walked up
: m the window where tickets were to
%@ sold for two'popular concerts. They
“wanted tickets for both nights, but,
o . alas! those for the second evening
B :,- were all gone. This was the more
.. pouular entertainment of the two.
" “I'm 50 sorry, my dear!” pattered
~“gme of the old ladles to the other. “We
‘#id want to go, didn’t we, and we want-,
. »d to go both nights” v
ir2 “You couldn’t give us two tickets for
*: mach night?” lnqulred the ol)xer o! the
- elerk,
- “No, ma'am.”
;- “You haven't two seats anywhere for
 ghe second night?”
o “No, ma'am. Couldn’t give you nose
A great resolutlon beamed upon her
. gentle face.
.7 *“Then,” said she firmly, “give ma,
.. tour tickets for the first night. We
~ will make them do0.”
: “Why, sister,” quavered the other,
“*you going to invite somebody ?”
“ . “No,” sald she, “but If we can't go
——~——f————both night.s——" She paused, bewll-
. 'dered, quite out of her calculation.
'Then a happy thought struck her, and
she added, “We'll go twice the nm
,zMxht."——Youm' Companion. T °

REER NSV =
: Just Exchanged Flats,
“I heard an entirely new one to me
- ‘fhe other day,” sald a man who hears
“mll kinds of queer things in his bus!-
) 'neu “l was standing near the tele-
phone booths at the Grand Central
“..when a woman began to talk to a
, . friend, apparently uptown. She said
) “ that a friend of hers was coming to
., New York in a few days and didn’t
want to go to a hotel.
- “‘1 hear you are golng to Chicagov,’
-ghe sald. ‘Well, my friend has a nice
#at on the Lake Drive and just liks
-fyours, with & good servant. Why don’t
Ou LtwWo SWAD. You take her fiat
- while you are in Chicago and let her
“iake yours.” “And the uptown woman
iseemed delighted with the nrrtnn-
;j;lnent."-—New York Bun.

Would Ss. uon Popular,
II.' the (adies’ tatlors will make it the
‘fashion for a woman {0 wear dresses
#he can put on without the help ot her
Susband, the cosk and a monkey-,
wrench, they will bs popular with the,

.;éﬁé’ollov- who pay the blils.—Washing-
ton Times.

A BEMTLE

TURNED TABLES ON ROOT

Secretary’s Famiiiar Little Remark
Didn't 8eem as Funny as l
‘ It Used To. 0 s

Senator Depew told s little story om
himself and Senator Root {n bis
speech at the dinner in Washington
to Mr. Root dy the New York Repub-
lcan congressional delegation.

*When Root was secretary of state,”
sald Senator Depew, “1 went over to
gee him and asked him it he couldn*t
do something for me i the line of
consular appointments. He sald:
‘Senator, I'm sorry, I would llke do
something for New York, but (and Mr,
Root picked up a paper from his
desk) [ see that New York's quota i
now exceeded by 14 per cent!

‘*“Well,” continued Senator Depew,.
*“I kept going to see Senator Root for
a year. Every time 1 went to see
him he would remind me that New
York’s quota was exceeded by 14 per
cant. Finally I said: ‘Mr. Secretary,
1 think you're a great statesman, but
your mathematics are lncuned to be
automatlc.’

“After Mr. Knox became secretary
of state,” Senator Depew sald, when,
the laughter had subsided. “Bénaton’
Root went up to see him about con-
sular appointments. Tm aorry,’ sald
Mr. Knox, Dut (and he turned to &
document file) 1 find that New York's
quota 1s pow exceeded by 14 pex
cent.” ™ :

BOY’S LOVE OF ADVENTURE

Not the Blightest Reason for Alarm
‘## He Looks Forward to the Llfe
E Tae - of a Plrate, R

The love of adventure i3 an expres-
glon of boyhood's abounding vitality;
there is always hope for the boy who
looks forward to being a pirate and
carrying the Jolly Roger through the
seven seas—provided that at the same
time his mind {s making acquaintance

. with other aspects of life which may

finally prove almost as desirable as
piracy, declares a writer in the De-
lineator.

A child’'s nonsense i3 his mind’s
play and safety valve, which may be
doveloped into a sense of humor that
will help to keep him sane, or degen-
erate Into a mere habit of foolish and
cruel practical joking. His curlosity
may prove a key wherewith to unlock
stores of wisdom, or a means of pur-
vaying base and even vile things to
‘his mind, while his sentiment—and we
may be sure that it is present in the
average boy's strangely assorted spir
ftual baggage—may sink to a gentl-
mentality which shall sap his man-
hood or be refined Into an stxmmu.
ot honor and devotion.

“Q

_ laby “Owns” All Holland. ’

It 1s questionable whether there s &
royal child so adored as the little
Princess Juliana of Holland, whose
birth set all hearts at rest in that little
kingdom. [t {8 painful to think of the
disruption of the state had Wilhelmina
remained childless, but now all, from
the mother to the humblest. subject,
are blest indeed. The litle princess is
nearly elght months old, is and has
been from the first a vigorous and
promising child; the queen {s said to
exercise the most constant and jealous
oversight of everything that pertains

_ to her welfare. The cutting of the first

tooth of the little princess was known
all over Holland as soon as It was
through and inquiries a8 to its health
and its growth in every way, mentally
as well as physically, is of the greatest
{mportance. It i8 noted as an Instance
of the kindness of heart of the queen
that when the child was baptized all of .
the queen’s former instructors were
present. They are now white-haired
men, but greatly gratified to be so re-
membered.

Kossuth Disciple’s Wealth to Poor.

A few days ago, at the age of 83,
there died at Zombor, in Hungary, one
of Kossuth's followers named Stefan

. Komjovits, who had always led an ec-

centric existence and had been re-
garded a8 & man of merely moderate
means. But on his death his will
showed that he was one of the richest
men in his province and had hus-|
banded his wealth chiefly for the pur-
poge of diatributing it at his death in
benefiting his fellow citizens,

His bequests include 80 morgen of
land and 60,000 kronen for an insti-
tute for the blind, 200 morgen and 400,-
000 kronen for a school, 1,200 morgen
and 30,000 kronen for a cadet training
institution and 260,000 kronen for a
church.

Two hundred and fAfty thousand
kronen was left to a priest, his serv-
ant and stewards recelve 200,000 each,
and 120 other persons 8,000 l:ronen
each —Lokal Anzelger,

" A Bit of Negro Humor.

Robert Edegon tells the following
story of n negro servant that {s worth
repeating:

One day last summer, Mr. Edeson
noticed that Lindy was in an un.
ususlly good humor while doing her
work—singing all the time. Hae called
her in the room and saw she was ar
rayed in colors that would have
shamed Solomon, including as they
did all the bright hues of the rain-
bow.

“Lindy,” said he, “why are you «o
happy today?' This evoked the re
ply: "Marse Bob,’ I just buried my
fourth husband yesterday.” “You 4td™>
said Mr. Edesan. “Well, it seems to
me that it would bes more befitting
you to array yourself {n garments of
& somber hne.”

*Dat's alright,” said Lindy, “dut Py
one of dose folks dat caries dere grief
™ de heart instead of on dere
clothea.”—Utica Odserver.
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“SETTLER"” FOR THE ORATOR

Boy- Question Ended the Speechma-

klng, and Almost Put Stop to
. - Banquet. .

Panlel H. Qrady, the brilllant young
Portage lawyer, comes to Milwaukee
almost every week, and usually has at
least one new story to tell, says the
Free Press of that city. This 1a the
last one Mr. Grady passed out for the
delectation of a group of Democratic
politicians.

Col. “Jim” Burke of Msauston, was
an enthusiastic Irishman, and an ora-
tor who belleved in using “the floor”
as long as he could keep it on the rare
occasions when his fellow townsmen
permitted him to make a speech. The
colonel responded to the toast, “The
Emerald Isle” at a blg St. Patrick’s
day banquet some years ago, and he
made good his anclent reputation as &
fong-distance talker. After recalling
the history of Ireland during all the
distressful centuries with close atten-
tion to details, the speaker paused for
breath. The audience was glad of the
respite,

“And now I've told ye a few of the
great evints of the glorious history of
the ould sod,” sald the colonel, mop-
ping his brow. “Is there anny wan
who wishes to ask anny questions?”

A lttle lad at the far end of the
room stood up timidly.

“If Oi'm not out of ahrder,” he piped
shrilly, it Of'm not out of ahrder, O'd
lolke to ask just wan question.”

“Very well,” eaid the colonel, “T'd
be happy to answer i{ I can.”

“Well, thin,” satd the lad, “would
yez be 80 kind as to tell me what
tolme o' the night or the marnin’ it
18?7 said the lad.

The band struck up the “Wearin’ o’
the Green” to head off the lncipient
rot.

BETTER THAN GOLDEN EGGS

Figures Prove That Product of Prize
Hen Was Far Greater Than That
~ . 1rom Fabled Goose.

e

Recently 8 hen was exhibited at’

Wilkesbarre, Pa., and took all the
prizes as the best of her kind. So im-
portant did she grow in the estima-
tion of the holders that her owner
was oftered %10,000 for her but re-
fused it:" At about this time the hen
laid an egx and, that it might be evi-
dent that she was a producer as well
a8 & show bird, her owner allowed the
product of her labor to remain in the
pen with her. This was a tactical
blunder, for the egg was purlofned
shortly and has not been seen since.
Now there is & well-known stocy to
the effect that a goose of the dim and
distant past once laid a golden egg.
Taking it that the historian was sure
of his facts, this goose of fame has na

.such claim upon renown as has the

Wilkesbarre hen. Here is a bag of

" gold containing $10,000 in the treas-

ury st Washington which visitors are
allowed to lUft to get the idea of just
how heavy that much money 1s. It
welghs something like thirty pounda.
Now, if the egg of this hen, with the
prospect of being hatched into a
creature as valuable as the parent, Is
estimated as being worth one-tenth as
much as she is, the stolen egg would
be worth $1,000—which amount of
money would welgh three pounds or
as much as two dosen eggs. So the
egg of the Pennsylvania hen is worth
24 times 88 much a8 the greatiy-

-touted goose egg and deservesg ta.mo

in accordance.

TN

Big Turtie Caught with a Light Rod.

L. L. Betts, John Miller and H. J.
Saxqn made one of the moet remark-
able fishing catches yesterday ever re-
corded. The gentlemen went out on
the yacht La Poupee and while trolling
about Mr. Betts hooked into a 150-
pound loggerhead turtle.

The monster put up a game fight
and for tully two hours it was nip and
tuck between turtle and man, but the
man triumphed, as nearly always he
does, and his turtleship was hauled
aboard and brought to port. The cap-
ture of the turtle {8 remarkable, first,
because they seldom take a hook, and
second, because Mr. Betts had only a
light rod and reel and slender tackle
and was not prepared to undertake
such a “killing.” Tt was skilled ma-
nipulation of the resl more than any-
thing eilse that made the capture of
the turtle possible.—Mlam{ News-Rec-

“The Oid Man I the Belfry” ts Dead.

John Denham, known for many
years as the "old man of the belfry,”
and for 40 years elder and trustee of
the Church of the Sea and Land, s
dead. He was a familiar figure on the
‘East Slde, and hig time was solely
devoted to the amelioration of the
lot of the poor. Mr. Denham was borm
in Scotland in 1830, and came to New
York in 1860, working for many years
thereatter as a taflos. He becams el-
dar and trustee of the church, and
whan he retired from business, fifteen
years ago, be took up his residence tn
‘the belfry of tie bullding, so that he
might be near the needy perscus in

the netghborhood.~—New York Post. |

Table Rapping New Fad.

“What in the world is that nolse?™
asked a visttor ss s contimnous duall
thumping sounded Just over her head
*“That i3 the family above us” ssid
the bhowtess. “They are interested in
peychical research, snd are making a
table rap, =8 they often do of an eve-
ning. Yea, it I3 Quite annorying, but
they are good peighbors snd we don't
complatn. The two daughters of the
house are guite expert in this line
and last week a soclety woman hired
them to eéntertain her guests for aa
evening. They tell me it was a great
success.” '

] - : -
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REFUSE TO BE DISCOURAGED

Japanese, Taken Elther as a Race or
. . s Individuals, Are Ever

. .Optimistic, L

The Japs are the most optimistic
people on the face of the earth, Kick
a coolle and he will get up smiling;
tax him and he will wonder why he
wasn't levied upon long before; give
bim a disaster and he will say ft
might have been worse. He knowa np
discouragement, Few races in his-
tory have been so beavylly taxed as
have the Japanese to overcome the
cost of the last war. They look upon
their huge debt lightly, and when the
government told them they would
have to pay it they laughed cheerfully
—and went at {t Commercial activ-
itles were doubled, even trebled. A
smart legislative body put exceedingly
heavy taxes on cigars and tobaccos,
luxuries all Japanese forego. In do-
g this the white forelgner was made
to help out the struggling maases.
Horses are as rare in Japan as buf-
falo are in thie country to-day. One
may walk a dosen blocks down the
principal street of any Japanese
metropolfs without seeing a single
horse. The owners of what few there
are pay dearly for the privilege ot
keeping them. The felend of man in
most other .countries, here the horse
is judged man’'s worst enemy. If the
country were overrun with horses
thousands of ’'rickshaw coolies would
be out of a job. Now a condition in
which people are out of jobs is not
good for any country, and particular-
Iy is 1t bad for war debts, as it lets
them run on Indefinftely drawing
princely interest.—Bookkeeper. )

THE WOMAN AND THE DOG

Simple Explanation That Made Crowd
. of Frightened Men Look Rathcr
Lo Foolish.

‘A crowd gathered at Tenth and Bar-
ton streets to watch a handsome fox

-terrler that was running about, nose

fn air. White froth was running trom
the dog’s mouth.

: “He's mad!” yelled & fat man.

. The fox terrier stood In the center
of the group, with wide-open eyes,
efther too mad or too frightened to
move.

At this juncturs, the policeman ar-
rived. A dozen voices began to tell
hlm»that the dog was mad; that it
must be killed; that it had been snap-
ping at the chfldren; that it began to
froth when it passed a pool of water,
and how best to shoot.

A tall, quiet-looking woman pushed
through the crowd and started towsrd
the dog. A dozen men yelled at her,
two or three men grabbed at her.

Bhe picked the dog up and started
out of the crowd. The policeman
stopped her with:

“Madam, that dog 1a mad. He must
be shot.
out of his mounth.”

“Foam,” she sald contemptuously.
“That’s a cream puff he was eaung.
—St. Louts Post-Digpatch.

Undisturbed Femininity.

*Women may be catty 1n lttle
things, yet they have a childlike trust
in each other’s honesty,”
man. *“If they hadn't they could
never have sat serenely through the
situation that faced several of them
the other night at the opera. I had a
balcony seat. Beside m® sat & woman
who discovered, at the end of the
first act, that she had lost her purse.
8he thought it had slipped to the seat
in front. The woman occupying that
seat stood up, shook her wraps and
looked under the seat, but couldn’t
find the purse.

* *Stil], it may be here some place,’
ghe sald. My own bag has slipped
down to the seat In front of me. Tl
get {t when the operg is over.’

“Then other women began to hunt

for handbags and purses that had
fallen. Some found them, others
didn't. But body seomed to

mind. They had a perfect faith that
the things: would twn up later and
settled dack tranquilly for the second
act. Imagine a lot of men letting
their purses lte around like that™

¥

No Beggars {w Copenhagen. '
Copenhagen 18 s city of 500,000 in-
habitants, During a week's stay I
have seen no seller of matches or
bootlaces, no gutter merchant, no
bilnd or other affiicted persons about
the streets agking for alms—not one

single aign of distress due to poverty,

I bave explored the artisans’ quarters
by day and late at night. There I8
not a single spot in the whole of
Copenlmgen that could be compared
even remotely to the shums in our
large towns. There are no unem-
ployed hanging about the street cor
ners, no unkempt women standing 141y
at the doors, no ragged and dirty
houses, with dirty or brokem win-
dows, mended with dity-of peper, and
a ragged apron or & torn bedcloth do-
ing duty tor a c\m—-nmma.rh leb
ter !n Londoa Express.

e g

Mgw.
Atﬂendfmmbanm:ﬂ: who de-
clares he knows tells me that the late
king and gover of Denimark put down
thelr undoudted and even extreordin-
ary youthfulness of eppearance and
character to the fact that they never
bad anyhody about thelr court who
was over 40 yuars of age. Any gem
uamn.norhdyonrmammm
mm-mmn. :
80 Careless.

cum—-u-mm mamma, my piece
of bread and butter hay dropped on
the buttered side!

Mamma (to nureed-—Mary, I must
beg that yoo will be more careful to
butter Klsie’'s bread on the right side.

L’ABEILLE DE LA NOUVELLE-ORLEANS

4 St e u-um-'m- e ol Bats & Bad (B bl ol des ' eommers o avisraCiosetas Pz d oo vt e Paail 3 B2l Gaidiaene 4 ",,‘,,
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Look at the foam coming

sald the
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MADE THE AUDIENCE LAUGH

Singer’s Selection of Ditty for an En

P

- core Was Too Manifestly In- ..~

., appropriate,

"During the present musical season
much popularity has been gained by a
Httle song with the odd title, ‘It la
Not Raining Rain to Me; It's Raining
Violet.” It is a tuneful dit of melody
and bhas been used for encore pur-
poses with great success. It was dur
ing s recent recital that the quaint
dit attained real distinction. The af-
falr took place at the Rittenhouse on
a wet, blustering evening, and as the
night wore on the storm {ncreased to
the proportions of a blizzard. The
wind arose until its roar blended
weirdly with the music and the Inter
missions were punctuated by boister-
ous clatterings of halistones against
the windows. During the tenor solo
by Paul K. Harper the storm reached
the height of its tury and the applause
which followed his effort was mingled
with shrill echolngs of the lt.orm
king’'s wreath.

As the singer arose for an encore s

perfect deluge of rain smote the win-'

dows and when the orchestra struck
up the tInkling prelude of the famillar
alr a smile broke over the audlence.

side.
" “Br-r-r!” shivered the audlence.

~*It is not raining rain—'" hegan the
tenor, but it was too much tor even
the politest of audiences and *a storm
of laughter followed that even ine

cluded the aololsL——Plttsburs Guette- ‘

Tlmes.

IRISH VS. ITALIAN METHOD

Former s Declidedly the More Effec-

tlvo, Taklng the Related lncldent o

as Proof,

- Rev. Santord Culver Hearn, pastor
of the Pirst Methodist Eplscopal
church, Yonkers, is relating a street-
sar incident which concerns a conduc-
tor, sn~Irishman and an Italian. Each
had given a dime to the fare-taker, but
had received no change.

“l wanta da nick,” complained the
Neapolitan.

‘“You've got your nick. No more
nicks for you. See?" -And the con-
ductor moved to the rear platform.

The Italian sat meekly in stlence,
but the Irishman employed different
tactics. He went to the doorway.

“Gimme five cints change,” said he
to the conductor.

“You've got all the change you'rs
going to get,” was the retort.

“See here,” exclalmed the I[rishman,
“you may play that chune on a hand

organ, but you can’t do it on a harp! ’

Gimme five cints. ™
- And he got it.—Judge.

. He Could Not Recommend It
The editor of the Plunkville Argus
. was seated at his desk, bustly engaged
in writing a fervid editorial on the me-
cessity of building a new walk to the
cemetery, when a battered specimen
of the tramp printer entered the office.

“Mornin’, boss!” said the caller. “Got
any work for a ‘print’'?”

“I have,” answered the editor. “Yoa
happened in just right this time. I've
got only a boy to help me in the office
and I need a8 man to set type for about
a8 week [ have to make a trip out
west. You can take off your coat and
begin right now. 1 start to-morrow
morning.”

“All right,” sald the typographical
tourist, removing his coat. ‘“What
road are you going to travel on?"

“The X., Y. & 2., mostly. I've never
been on it. Know anything about it?”

“1 know all about it. I've travcled
it from one end to the other.” -

- *What kind of & road s 1t?”

“Punk!” sald the printer, in a tone

Indicative of strong disgust. ‘The ties

are too lar apart!”-—Youth's Compan-

ion.

Russian Wheat Production.

An enormous crop of wheat has
been grown in Russia this year, plac-
ing that land for the first time at the
head of wheat-growing countries. Its
harvest of 783,000,000 bushels exceeds
that of the United States by 26,000,000
busheis, and s greater than its own
‘previous record by about 100,000,000
bashels. The development of whest
growing has been moet rapid along
the line of the Trans-8iberian railway.
As the home consumption is small in
proportion to population, this has
made Russfa one of the great sources

_of supply far tho rest of the world.
France consuited tuch o7 the whest
that it grows. The present price of
wheat In the TUnited States, when
placed against the surplus product of
Rusxia, makes it more difficult for this
vountry to hold its place as an *
porter of that cereal _

Unfalrly Taken Up.

John W. Qates was dilscussing hh
address before a Methodist confer-
ence, wherein he advocated hard work
and oondemned cambling. ;

“Ire papers,” said Mr. Gates, withi|

mbd ¢p for that sddress. Il have to
be careful what I say.

“™M have to be as careful as the
young Altoons viveur who was sued’
for dreach of promise Dbecause, rt
suapper after (he theatsr, be asked
{ady friend It she woald bave a 1

“S-es-swish!” went the torrent out- ‘

. Michael,

. blind and steals jlelly,

IN CAILDROOD'S BRIEF HOUR

Chlldrent Sweet lilusions Should Not
L Be Shattered Prematurely by
< .= Thelr Elders. ..

‘It your mother had let the house-
work go and taken you on her lap and
explained away all the pleasures of
the Mother Goose book of rhymes,
would you have gruwmn up to be any,

ebetter man or woman? asks the Wich-

ita (Kans.) Beacon. What if she had
explained that the cow never jumped
over the moon; that there was no Lit-
tle Miss Muffet, and if there had been:
there was no tuffet for her to sit on;

that Jack didn’t violate etiquette by’
sticking his thumb into a plum ple;:
that Jack and Gill's parents used hy-
drant water and they never went upi
a hill to get the drinking pall filled;:
_that Jack Sprat could eat any kind of!
mesat set before him Instead of only:
lean meat; that Old King Cole was a.,
grouchy dyspeptic and the very oppo- -
site of a merry old moul; that no.'
blackbird ever dtsfigured the king's'

washerwoman by picking off her
nose?

Would you have been a better boy
or glrl i? your mother had done all
these things—has explained away the
delightful book of childhoad and had
told you that the amusiing, jingling
rhymes were written by some hard-up
story-writer who wrote them for mon-
ey and not tor tmths sake? Would
you?

Is anything accomplished by lqua.t
ing a child around and settng It face:
to face with the reallties of life be-
fore it has come Intc the years off
responsibility? Let the children en-
joy in a childish way, for it is brief .
and comes not agaln ‘ R

POSITION LONG (N FAMILY

Members Have Been Organist in Eng-
B Ilch Church for More Than a L
Century. L

A remarkable record has beean com-
memorated at Telgnmouth, England,
by the presentation to Miss Linter, or-
ganist of the parlsh church of 8t
East Telgmmouth, of an il
luminated address and a purse of 130
soverelgns, subscribed by parishioners.
and others. The post of organist in
the church has remained uninterrupt-
edly In the Linter family since the
year 1809, when Miss Linter's [ather,
Willlam Linter, became organist- ofs
the church.

The pet dog show at the Royal Hor
ticultural hall, in London, drew a great
crowd, chiefly of women, and the old.
familiar scenes*of luxury were wit-
nessed in every avenue of the tearly .
1.000 pens. DBut all records in this /
direction wera surpassed by the minla- :
ture iron bedstead, with mattress,
sheets, blanket, qulit, hangings ang!
all complets, in whichk & four-month-
s5ld Pekinese spaniel reposed. The
smallest dog in the show was Mesasrs.
Willson's miniature black-and-tan ter-
rler. It welghed only two pounda twos
ounces, and was brought to the exh}
bition in & man's coat pocket. The
{{ghtest dog, however, was a York-
shire terrier of one pound 14 ounces,,
with a delightfully xroomcd eoat c‘!
sllken fleece. S

Uses Animals Make of Their Talls
Horses, cows and other - creatures.
use their talls as fly flappers, says & J
writer In Dumb Anlimals. Cats, squir !
rels and many more twist them around,
thelr necks for comforters. The rat
has ralsed the use of the tall to a fine:
art, for by its meana it guldes the; .
oll and cream;

out of jars and bottles.
The macaco plays as merrily viml
its tafl a8 a kitten does, and the
marmoset while it sleeps uses fta
tail as a sort of blanket.
The raccoon catches crabs with !h'
tall. Every one knows bow the&
monkgys journey through pathless tcm— -
ests by swinging from tree to
while the fishes steer thelr way,
through the wataer by thetr tail fins.
The ant eater puts up its big bushy’
tall for an umbrells. The vanfity offi
thp peacock is fed by the betut.v of
its tafl. |

‘ " Great New England Willow.

There i an emormous willow :::
on the estate of the late Tho
Groom, Humphrey street, Dorchuter.!
Mass. Probably it ig the largest wil«
low in the commonwealth and p
haps in sll New England. More th
breast high from the ground or to ba
exact five feet, its girth is 28 feet. 3 °.
inches and its tallest twig is abouf
70 teot frem the ground.

It is & great shadow maker on suny
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