ADHERED T0 HER BARGAIN

Brige Had Own Opmlon of Marriage
as Business Transaction, but Par-
son Got Hs Fee.

Toe Rev. L. B Bates, long associat-
e¢ with the East Boston Bethel. tells
iz his “Wouder Book” of an anus,
ing marriake ceremony performed by’
bis father This iy lis account ot it:\
About nine o'elock one uight the;
old parsonage on Cape Cod war ap
prosched by 8 man and a woman in

a “one horse shay ™ Hearing the
wheelg, Father Bates went to the
door. tu see coming up the walk &

buxom lass of two hundred pounds or
gq, fullowed by a very little man

With a glggle she announced,
“We've come to be married, parson,
baven't we, B An energetic®
nudge succeeded in eliciting the, de-
sired affirmation from "BiL”

The parson -xclaied the license,
and proceeded to business.

“Pleaxe join your right hands,” he
gaid. “‘Dearlv beloved, you are gath-
ered here tor the purpose of holy mat-
qimony. Do you—" but he was here
interrupted by the bride:

“Say. parson, before you go any
“further would you mind taking your
pay in dried apples?”

Belng assured that dried apples
+were current coin with parsons, she
allowed him to proceed:

“Madam, do you—"
was interrupted

“Say, parson, the apples are not
ripe vet, but you sbhall have them
“without fail”

He assured her that her honesty
was appreciated, and proceeded with
the ceremony without further inter-
ruption.

Two months later a bushel of the
best dried apples was hauled by the
bride herself to the parsonage -door.

but again he

“1 don’t know as he was worth it,”

she sald, with a twinkle in her eye,
“but a bargain is a bargain for all
that.”—Youth's Companion.

£ND OF AN OLD SUPERSTITION

#Height of Present New York Bulldings
Discourages Youngsters There to
Seek Fortune. ' i
Bald a New York octogenarian:
“The beight of bulldings in New

¥’

i ania < i e et

York has desit a death biow to an oid
supurstition that animated many a
country youth who came here to make
his fortune 60 years ago. Heaven
knows how they came by the bellef,
but most of those up-state boys came
to the city thinking that if they could
toss & coin over a house they took a
fancy to at the first try, the house
“would be thelirs some day.

1t was one of my surest convictions,
~and I put it to a test immediately aft-
er paying for my first meal in New
York. The only money 1 had left was

a -ing for a desirable plece of property.

Pretty soon & corner lot on which
stood & two-story-and-a-half. brick
bousge took my eye.

“] had pragticed coin throwing in
the country, 8o | let my threecent
plece go for all it was worth over the

- front of the house and ran around to

‘the back to see where It landed. It
. went clean over. I knew then that that

“ house and lot would be mine in due
_ time, and sure enough they were. Peo-

' ple don't woo fortune by fllpping coins
these days. The fellow whose success

‘Briggs 187

< my bed.

SOME EXCUSE FOR MULES

But Ranch Hand Had Poor Opinion of
Aty Other Living Thing That
Made Same Mistake.

“Reccntly,” writes attorney Earl B.
Smith of Sowmerton, Yuma county,
Arizona, 1 was obliged to remain at

a primitive southern Arizona ranch
over night, and at about dusk | was
given a quilt, a clesn sheet, and a pil-
low aud told to tale them to the top'
of a 20-foot alfalfs stack and make up
Knowing the condition of
the country, 1 did not murmur, and
climbed the pole ladder to spend the
pight. I never ¢njoyed a better night's
rest at any hotel. At early dawn [
ralsed my head and saw two yearling
mule colts feeding at the edge of the
stack. We exchanged glances for a mo-
ment, while the mules’ ears showed
keen astonishment. Suddenly I rose to
my feet, and in doing so the white
sheet clung to my shoulders, where
upon the colts ‘Ut out’ down the lane
as If the Angel Gabriel were de-
scending to take them to celestial pas-
turage. While at the breakfast table
1 related the incident, which was much
enjoyed, but no remarks were made at
the time. As one of the ranch hands
was passing out of the door he said In
a subdued but distinctly audible voice
that it was the first time he had ever
heard of a lawyer being mistaken for
an angel, and nobody but a mule would
have.made such an error.”

SOME, RIGHT T0 BE ANGRY

Forelgner's Action That Was a Knock-

Out Blow to New Yorker's ldoa

of Courtesy.

The maddest man on & Mount Ver-
non-New York car the other evening
was a polite man. There was the usual
Sunday night crowd walting on the
curb for an opportunity to get to
the subway at Ome Hundred and Sev-
enty-seventh street, and only the lucky
ones got seats. The aisle was filled
with standees before the car started
for New York.

Only one man of sturdy build and
forelgn extraction was clumsily bold-
ing a baby in his arms. Beside him
was his wife, also a straphanger. The
polite man observed them, thought it
was tough luck to have to stand with
a chubby youngster in one’'s arms, all
the way to the city, and offered uis
own seat to the tired couple.

The sturdy young man of foreign ex-
traction accepted the courtesy with a
murmur of thanks. He gave a sigh of
rellef as e sank into the vacant seat.
Then——he handed the baby up to his
mother to bold, which she did the rest
of the way.—New York Times.
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Fool's Name Lives.
The last struggle of the Moors
against the power of the Catholic

kings has been the topic of many a

romance and poem, and Boabdll, the
miserable rebel, the tool of women,
the traitor, has become a hero at the
expense of his brave fat“er and still
braver uncle, merely because it was
be who surrendered the keys of Gra-
nada to Ferdinand and Isabella, and
because as he looked for the last time
upon the towers of the Alhambrs, he
stood “crying like & woman for the
klngdom he could not detend like a
man.’

What a pitiful successor to the
great Abdur Rahman Almanzor, or

even Al Ahmar, the founder of Bosab-

; depends upon tossing a threecent

¢ plece over the Singer bullding would

-be in a pretty bad Ax.”
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e " Comedy of Corn.
*“Say, you know bhow

“Yeo.”
! «wWell, he gots wild whenever the

)lm.hnd girl, she's his flancee, eats

.porn off the cob. Bhe found out how
. be felt about it, and the other evening

. st dinner at the club she tried to cut

“

+ ences.
" “gor a long period,

7 fts top.
“alike,

the corn from the cob. Briggs noticed

“this and smiled approvingly, but just

then her knife slipped, the cod

" popp& nimbly onto Briggs’

Xernels showered themselves danger-y
_ ously near the gorgeous corsage of
that very stout Mrs. Bingieton Mink.”s
* «“And what did Briggs do?”

“Say, Briggs was game. He called
- the waiter, handed him the cob, and
" said, ‘Francois, this comn popped
¢rom the plate just now. I didn't or

.der popcorn. Bring the other lort.l'ran- .
.. cols, lnd make it cobless, plealo

- Curious Annamese Customs.
Mme Gabrielle M. Vassal, the wife
‘of a French doctor, who was attached
.to the Pasteur Institute of the Nha-
Trang, a little village on the coast of
Anpam, relates some of her experf-
When she and her husband ar-
rived at Nha-Trang they were Tre-
- celved by the native servants, who
sulaamed and squatted on the floor
this being their
method of greeting Europeans. Berv-
ants had the curious habtt of washing
_all dishes under the table: never on
Men and women dressed
wearing trousers and tunics,
" and women on the way to market with

. rest upon us always.

fuddlouly

shirt-’

.:. bosom, the plate skidded, the gnvy‘
‘powl went over and all the cut off,

their baskets alwaya ‘walked 1D alnglc
mo 3

&

; Obllgmon of Love.

; Love is a debt. an obligation that
. mever can be fully met, and so must
We capnot an-
“-pul obligation at will, cannot refus®é
parment and bhold ourselves free.

P

Ald s5d xtnduess, sympathy and jove,
we owe on every hand. to our brother
man everywhere, while life lasts —J

. . . . .

e

J FOR TEETH

ALWAYS DEMAN

One of Pawnbrokers Best Lines, and
Incidentaliy a Bcon to the Poor
of Big City.

A ghastly little Leap of fulse teeth,
both upper and lower sets, lay in a
corner of the pawnbroker's window,
awongst second-haud shoes, rusty fiat-
irons, old clocks and so ol

“Any sale for sccondhand false
teeth?" the pawnbroker cried. “Why,
bo, there alm't a more salcable com-

wodity golug. I'll advance money on
a good upper set of talse teeth us
quick as on a gold watch.”

Just then an vld woniun in a dingy
black shawl entered

“Let me louvk at the false teeth in
the window—an upper s~et,” she said.

The pawnbroker, with & wink at the
reporter, brought out three double
handfuls of teeth. These the poor old
womaan placed, one st after another,
fn ber sunken raouth. The sixth  set
she pronounced a good fit. Paying for
it with dimes and nickels out of a
worn purse, she departed contentedly,
the teeth wrapped in a plece of news-
paper.

“Oh, I tell ve,” said the pawnbroker
jubilantly, “there’s nothin’ like second-
hand teeth. I only gave 30 cents on
that set, and 1 get oue and a quarter
for it. Not badrprofits, hey?”

HAD A NAUTICAL CHRISTENING

Sea Captain Knew Only One Form of

Ceremony and Did His Duty as

. He Saw It.

Some years ago a slow salling ves-
sel, when some 600 mlles out from
Liverpool, picked up a lusty young-
ster of five years lashed to a mast

The captain took a great liking to
bim, called him his son and decided
that the little chap must be christs
ened—one of the few things which
he know must be attended to in the
case of children.

Of course there was no chaplain
aboard, 8o the captain himself under-
took the ceremony. He gathered the
men about him, and with a mixed
knowledge of his duties he glared
about him and asked whether any
one kmew just cause why the boy
should not be christened.

*If there i8,” he roared,
like a man or forever

Then he guddenly cracked a bottle
of wine above the boy's bead and
christened him.

The ocean walf ‘- now settled down
—a steady longshoreman, but be still
relates with satisfaction the story of

“speak up
hold your

his christening. ) .-

_ Must Have Been Work of Art.

Critically the friend of the artist
regarded the weird conglomeration of
color which stood on the easel before
him. He stepped back, bent forward,
tooked at it sideways, and twisted his
head In all directions.

“What do you think of it?' ques-
tioned the aspiring R. A.

“Good!
swered. “It’'s a perfect portrait; only
—ah—] should be inclined to criticise
one little detail. Theoriginal fis
scarcely. so red in the face as you
have painted him.”

" 'The artist gasped.
“What on earth are you talking

about?” he asked.
“Your picture! It's your uncle, of
course'”’

‘" 9o .

dil's house! Yet the average reader,
if he knows of the Moors at all, knows
of Boabdil. The great names of Moor-
ish history have been forgotten that
the name of the rebel and traitor may
live.—H. C. Chstfield Taylor's “The
Land o! the Castanets.’’ -~ :

\
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. Moroccan Corruption.
“Two main evils in Morocco are the
eorruption of Moorish officials and the
degradation of Moorish women. The
Moorish officials are inadequately pald]
and are llable at any moment to be
stripped and cast into prison at the!
caprice of their overlord. The natural‘
result is that they make hay while th
“sun shines, and by their “pickings’
provide against the evil days which
are almost certain to be In store for
them. Says a writer: “Before they
take office they may be honest and
kindly men, but the knowledge that
they may at any moment fall victims
to a higher power quickly corrupts
them, and they proceed to do as they
are likely to be done by. Each offi-
cial preys on the one below him. but
while each, for a short time at least,
enjoys power and prosperity, the poor
peasant. ll squeezed unceulngly

_ Curlouu Superstitions.

Some curious superstitions gathered
around even so eminently practical a
thing as beer. lo Scotland it used to
be the custom to throw a handful of
salt and a little dry malt into the
mash to keep the witches from it; and
the cautious housewife. in houses
where they brewed their own beer,
used to throw a live coal into the vat
to save the liquor from the frolicsome
interference of fairfes. The addition
of salt, by the way, to keep beer in
the course of brewing, was supposed
to be for the unholy purpose of ex-
citing thirst. it may possibly bave

‘been used 16 This ehd DY Tha UNKCTUPT- ]

lous, but the real reason was legiti-
mate. Salt moderates the fermentsa-

ton.

Comparison.
“Your imvestigations,” sald the am-
tteur with the camera, “remind me of

sy results in photography.™ .}

“Clear cut and precise?”’
“No, such a lot of exposures um
fon’t develop anything.”

er of the brush. “That—that my un-
cle? Why, it's the sunset. Don’t you
see the titie, ‘Sunset nnd l-:venins
Star? "—Answers,

Men Favored to Teach Girls.

Arguments as to whether men of
women should be employed to educate
giris are being heard a great deal
nowadays. Many women think men
teachers exert a greater influence on
girls and make them do more study-
ing. Others contend women teachers
have a more refining influence. “l am
tired,” sald one man, “of the con-
stant demand for women as gover-
nesses for girls. 1 am convinced gov-
ernesses have a narrowing influence
on girls, whereas well-trained men
have a broadening mental influence.
It is true the majority of studies may
be taught more effectively by men
and that their minds are more log-
fcal. It is true women may have
greater tact, more sympathy than
men, but in the training of children
the man’s mind, being broader, has a

more lasting !nﬂuence.”-—Plttnburl

Dupmh. : :

2 Don't.

Don't permit the wild demonstra-
tions of temper, the screaming and
kicking which one sometimes—in fact,
too often—witnesses in the litle one.
They demoralize both parent and
child. They need never be ll the very
first demonstration is controlied and
checked. Mothers and fathers, don't
forget that in nine cares out of ten,
if you have a spoiled, disagreeable
child to deal with it is your fault.
Begin as soon as the babies are bora
to train them in the right way, and
they will grow up hnppy. healthy and

wue —Exchange. : C

rw

1t was feared that it w

Very good!" his friend an-
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WhAT PUZZLED THE NEWSBOY

Fic Oidn't Understand Primary Cause
2¢ Trouble, hut Motorman Could
Have Toid Him,

It wus a very buasy hour on Forty-
gecond street, and the traffic “cops”
were havipg their huands extremely
full, reiates the New York Sun Just
as tbuings were swrting along, afrer
a complicated blockade, a little news-
boy dropped a quarter, and darted
out into the street after it, under the
nose of a motorman who had just
started his cur.
The indignant rotorman threw on
the brakes with a jerk. A8 the car
came to a sudden stop an autono-
bile directly behind it turned sharply
to one side to avold a collisfon. It
skidded, the hood coming under the
startied noses of a pair of dray hors-
es. One of the front tires blew up

with a loud report.

This was too much for the horres,
and they jJumped forward together,
In another minute the heavily loaded
dray was carcening down the side-
walk, the people scattering in terror.
A lamp post was knocked over, and
the dray, thrown violently in the oth-
er direction, upset, flinging a couplyg
of heavy boxes through a brilliantly
lighted display window.

The broken electric  lights  fizzed
for a minute, then--the flimsy trim-
mings of the window caught fire, and
In a few minutes the clanging of the
fire department was added to the up-
roar, and the crowd extended for a
full block in either direction.

When the fire was out, and the
wreckage was being cleared away,
the newsboy, with his quarter safe
{n his pocket, turned away and start-
od down the street, murmuring to
himself: “Gee,
gun all dat fuss!”

GARDEN ON VALUABLE LAND

8mail Patch in Heart of City of Lon
don is One of Capital’s
Curiosities.

There are many curious things
about the IBank of England, but among
them how many kpow that it poBses-
ges a respectuble garden? It is to be
found just inside the Threadneedls
street entrance, on the left-hand side.

This old-fashioned gurden has a

~fountain in the cenlur, graveled paths

and a couple of treess the whole form-
ing a quadrangle with the bank build-
ing running all round.

It history is a curious one. In real-
ity this garden is the churchyard of
the vanished Church of St. Christo-
pherle-Stock, which used to stand
where the Mansion House now Is.

One reason why the church was
pulled down was because its tower
completely overlooked the bank, and
Jd be a dan-
ger to the “Old Lady” if the church
was occupied by rioters.

As the bank occuples the site of the
entire parish of St. Christopher-le-
Stock, it is sald that any freeman of

city can claim admission to the
old garden. But, as a matter of fact,
any one who cares to see it may do so
during business hours. and it is well
worth a visit, if only for the fact that

it is the most valuable sarden in the

world.

When a King ls 1IL.
And there is this curious psycho-
logical fact to be remembered: A seri-

NOVYEMBRE

1 wonder what be-
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BOUND TO LAND SOMEWHERE

Mr. Manheim’s Rnundatout Way to
Find Some Place Where He
Could Get “Rlights.”

There may be « little exaggzeration
{n this bit of alleged court news from
the Truy Times, nevertheless, the tale
rests nion the important fact that
wives need no longer complain that
the law fails to protect them against
their husbands. The “righis” of wo-
men in this regpect seem more secure
than the "rights” of men in the corre-
sponding case

Simon Manheim, holding ice to the
gide of his head, appeared in court
and demanded a summons for Mrs.
Manheim.

“1 am a goot
Simon. “but mine vife i8 prevish.
vat <he dit to me.”

The clerk expressed sympathy at
the state of Mr. Manheim’s eve but
declined to issue the smmmons. “This
court.,” sald he, “is’tor womern that
are not supported by their hushands.
Go up-stairs to the police court.”

Mr. Manheim went up-stairs  The
magistrate-looked at him coldly “Thid
court {s for wives who are abused by
their husbands.” he said. “not for hus-
band- who can't take cure of them-
selves.” ’

Mr  Manheim, obvlously puzzled,
gtarted downstairs agaln. He called
on the clerk of the court of domestle
relatfons. “Aber I don't take care of
mine vife, do you git me?" he ashed

“We surely do” sald the clerk.
“l{ere's where we do full justice to
women., but we don't care a white
bean for men."”

At Manheim started out. In an
bour he was back in the police court
under arrest, but with an air of men-
tal repose. The magistrate wanted to
know the charge against Manheim

“He threw a stone through the win-
dow of the Woman's Rights " Cludb
room,” sald thbe pollceman.—Youth's
Companion.

husband.” explatned
Sece

HAD TENDER SPOT FOR HORSE

Washington and Grant Allke in Their
Fondness for the Noble Frlend
) L of Mankind.

The disposition of the late Presi-
dent Grant to talk horse was a great
cause of offense to certain prim peo-
ple. If they had consulted history
they would have learned that horse
talk was also a characteristic of that
distinguished soldier and fine old Vir-
ginia gentleman. George Washington
by name, declares a writer tn the
Army and Navy Journal “I found.”
wrote the artist Gilbert Stuart, “that
it was difficult to interest Washington
in conversation while | was taking his
portrait. 1 began on the revolution.
the battles of Monmouth and Prince-
ton. but he was absolutely dumb. Aft-
er a while I got on borses | had
touched the right chord” Washington
was then president of the United
Statex and resided in Philadelphia,

where he bad a stadble of six and twen- -

ty .horses. He used to say that he
needed but one good quality in a
borse and that was to go along. for
he could always keep his saddle, pro-
vided the animal eould keep his legs
After the surrender at Appomattox
Grant had not a word to say about
the stirring events through which he
had just passed. but as he sat over
his campfire that night he turned to
bis quartermaster and salid: “Ingalls,
do you remember that old white mule
So and So used to ride in Mexico?”

doctor exactly as a hanging advertises
the barrister who defended the per-

son hanged. Suppose, for example, &~

royal personage gets something wrong
with his throat, or has a pain in his
inside. If a doctor effects some
trumpery cure with a wel compress
or a peppermint lozenge nobody takes
the least notice of him. But if he
operates on the throat and kills the
patient, or extirpates an internal or-
gan and keeps the whole natidn pal-
pitating for days while the patient
hovers in pain and fever between life
and death, his fortune is made. Ev-
ery rich man who omits to call him in
when the same symptoms appear in
hLis household is held not to have done
his utmost duty to the patient. The
wonder is that there is a king or

queen left alive 1n Europe.—Q. B.

Shaw “The Doctor's Dilemma.”

Want'd to 8el! Her Leg.

Willing, she asserts, to sacrifice a
finger, foot, arm or leg in an effort to
relieve her poverty, a woman, whose
name was not divulged, living in
Govans, has written to the physicians
of Franklin 8quare hospital witht an
unusual and pathetic appeal for finan-
cial assistance.

The letter conveys, say the physi-
cians, a sad story of much suffering
as the result of poverty by a woman
who was once in good circumstances,
but who has recently been reduced to
abject destitution. She named no
specific price for her sacrifice, accord-
ing to the doctors, but asked for an
early reply if her offer was to be con-
gidered The only restriction that she
made was that her name be kept &
secret.—Baltimore Evening Bumn.

Sample of Animal Instinct.
“When | was a barefoot lad,” said
Mr. Dustin Stax, “I had to spend &

~ He Met the New “Feller”

What did you do on your way to
school this morning, Harold?' asked
Harold's mamma.

“Nothin' much. I met the new fel-
ler that's moved in next door to us.”

“But the teacher has just written me
a note informing me that you were &
half-hour late for scbool.”

“Huh? ~ ‘Thal ain't nothin’.” You'd
orter see the new kid next door. He
never got to school at all!”

*No

good deal of time minding the stock
on father’'s farm. I'll never forget the
day when father told me to take &
rope and bold a couple of bull calves.”

< 'What did they do?™

*They scorched my hands with the

rope and turned around and -tappod
on me.’

*Unruly disposition?”
Wwondertut instinct. - They
recognized me at a glance as a small
stockholder.”-——Washington Btar. 1

Of course. under the circumstances. |

Ingalls was prepared to remember
that or any other experience that
pleased his chief. He probably would
not have cared. however, to remember
Just then the disastrous speculation
in raising potatoes in which he was
Grant's partner when they were ltar
uonod together in Oregon.

Financier Insists on Rest.

There is a celebrated financler in
Wall street who can never be got be-
tween three and four oclock of any
filne, warm, sunny autumn afternoon.
He will not even see more celebrated
financiers then. The great public is
told that he is “very busy.” But to in-
timates there is no secret about it.

Regular callers ask for Mr. 8o
and So and then watch the office boys.
One listens at the private office door.
Another listens at the telephone board.
“Can you hear him?" asks the boy at
the door. “He's not stirring.” “Yes,
1 hear him,” replies the office boy at
the switchboard.
It's very clear today.”

The financler sleeps in the sun which
pours through a great window. His
bed is a long couch. Near it is a tele-
phone with receiver down.

Hefore he sleeps he takes off his
boots. When the office boys hear him
bustling around to put on hif boots
they know that in a few minutes call-
ers may gel their names sent in.

Caesar and the Empire.

The reason “why th¢ Roman em-
pire succeeded the republic” was that
there was felt to be an urgent need of
a strong central power. For many
years the republic nad been desolated
and the cry of the whole people was
for peace—peace almost at any price.
Now, peace could be secured only by
the ascendancy of a single man, rul-
ing with absoiute -and - irresistible
sway. So the people acquiesced in the
change. They even hailed it with joy.
+A few patriots like Brutus and Cato
gave up In despalr, but most men
were pleased with the revolution
which made Caesar supreme. Not
that they were monarchistic at heart,
but that after the devastating strife
they wanted peace, sven though it be
at the sacrifice of some of their liber-
ties
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“He's still snorings

LISZT'S CONTRIBUTION TO ART

Writer in Scribner’'s Magazine De-
clares It to Be the Externpore
Element in Music.

This wandering piano  player  of
Hungarian-Austrian blood. a genulne
cosmopolite  taught wmusic  a  pew
charm. the charm of the unexpoected,
of the improviged. The !recdom of
Beethoven {n bhis later works and of
CLopin in all his music became the
principal factor In the style of Liszt.
Muaic must have the shupe of un {m-
provirution.

In the Hungarian rhapsodies the
majority of which begin in & mosque
and nlwuys end in a tavern, are the
extremes of his system.  Hi- orches-

tral and vocal works the two sym-
phonies, the masses uml oratorios and
svinphonte poeins, are full of dignity,
portic fecliug, religious spirit. and a

largeness of accent and manner. Yet
the gyvpsy glance and gypsy voice
furk belind many a piods or pompous
bar. Anart from his invention of a
new formn-—or, rather, the condensaa-
tion and reviral of an old one—the
sympbonic poem, Liszt's greatest con-
tribution to art is the wild. truant,
rhapsodical extempore clement be in-
fused into modern music; Nature in
lLer most untramnmeled mods he inter-
preted with fidelity  But the drum-
mers in the line of moral gagoline
who controlled criticism in Germany
refused to see Liszt except as an ex-
plano virtuvso . . . & perverter of art.
—Scribner’s

BEWARE OF THE APPLEJACK

Grave and Dignified .rist the Vic-
tim of Pleasant but Deceitful
Beverage. !

One of New York's judges took &

little vacation not ilong ago. He vis-
fted a friend who owns & country
place in New Jersey. The friend had

some prime old New Jersey apple-

Jack. I got a bit on edge with that
stuff,” said the judge. “And-then L
gobered up, as 1 believed Three

days afterward I brushed my har. be-
Jog desirous of attending Sunday
school. Before 1 could get the brush
away from my head | was soused
afresh.”
" It was during the pleasant eveuing
with the Jersey friend that the judge
escaped from the liouse. Loud yowls
Tomipg fTrom the orchard wemr by
guided the searchers to bim. They
‘led bim back to the house and sug-
gested that he go to bed The judge
acquiesced, but insisted upon telling
his experience. “The trees were
bowing and waving their arms.’” said
he, “aud the wind sang through the
branches, and the scent of flowers
was in the air. Sometimes the trees
changed places with each olber. Now
and ther they almost swept the road
in front of me with their boughs ”
sNone of 'em hurt you, judge?
“No, sir,” sald the judge, solemnly.
*Never in my life d!d I go uut wlm a
nlcer buncb of trees.’

P ’Repnted Sermons.

" The prejudice against the repetition
of sermons is oot universal. A good
book repays rereading and a xood
germon should Le all the more valuable
on second hearing. Dr. John Watson
(“lap Maclaren’) openly repreached
his sermons when minister of Sefton
Park, Liverpool, and found that his

congregntion appm\ed o! the prac

repetluon should be exact, and were

{mpatient of variations. [n bis “Life” ’
of the preacher-novelist, SBir Wilitam
Robertson Nichoil tells how on one
occasion, after listening to & “Trepeatl
ed” sermon, in which occurred a
simile of a pool, one of. the congregs
tion said to Dr. Watson: “Last time
you described it as a ‘turgid pool,’ and
1 was so afraid you were going to use
some other adjective, and that would
have spolled the whole picture. 1
was 80 thankful when you said 'wrgld‘
lgaln -

e

. 8mile Counts.

Every one likes 1o see a swmiling
face and to smile becomingly one
must cuitivate a cheerful and sympa-
thetic condition of mind. The face
wreathed in smiles is like a perpetual
esunshine in a house. It is irresistible
and conquers all hearts. A smiling
mouth loses half its charms {f the
eyes do not correspond; for the eyes
are the windows of the soul, and the
smile that lies only about the lips
soon dies away. leaving an indiffereat
spirit to survey and chill the worid.
Cultivate the art of smiling not with
your lips, but with your eyes.
one can have laughing eyes. They
are not a matter of inheritance, nor
can they be acquired with the aid of
the masseuse and the professional
beauty specialist. Love is a great
transformer. The sternest features
may be softened, the hardest gatum
humanized by love.

.
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Excellent Cough Remedy.

A good old fashioned cough remedy
48 made of slippery elm, sugar and flax-
seed. Soak a gill of whole flaxseed in &
balf pint of boiling water. In another
dish put & cup of broken bits of slip-
pery elm and caver this with bolling
‘water. Lot them stdnd ror three hours,
then strain them separately through a
thin cotton cloth into a pan containing
a pound and a balf of granulated sugar.
Bqueeze out all the liquor possible and
stir into the sugar until all is melted.
Now boil it until it turos to candy.
After it has cooked ten minutes add
the julce of two lemons. When can-
disd turn out tnto a well gressed pan
and mark into squares before it hard-
ens. The children Hke fit.
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