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MM\" HOP‘ ES "l TREE oTJMr’S

Fln of the Pa::'n hcrthv«est Are Put

Cite uary 'ces After They Are

- Cut Cewn.

The fine firs o! the Pacific north-

Towest are so edlossul that after the

“ trees are hewed down the stumps are
children’s  playgrounds,

- «dancing platforms.

" To make a stump house the mate-
rial from the interfor i8 removed,
feaving only enough to form walls of
- fuitabie thickness. A roof of boards
or shingies i{s put over the top ot the
gtump, holes are cut for windows and
= doors and a family of five can and

““.often does make it their dwelling. The

stump houses are sometimes used by
jgettlers until they can build  larger;
and more convenient homes.

After the stump home has been va
“cated it Is turned into a stable for the

. “horses or sometimes {n an enclosure
- fur chickens or hogs.

Next to the big treea of California

: “_‘f:‘the fir or sequois of Washington and

“".an enemy.

Oregon has the largest diameter. As
they decay rapldly the holiowing out
" {s easy. Sometimes they are used for
“dance platforms, some of them ac-

- ‘eommodating as many as four couples.

Anozher custom {8 to turn the big

" stumps into playgrounds for the chil-

The children reach the top by
pleces of wood nalled against the
.sides or by ladders. A beautiful use
of the large stumps is making them

dren.

- STORY PURPOSELY MADE LONG

" Teller Wore Qut Patlence of Listen-

. ers, but He Accomplllhod
Hls Object. .

v, -

"'On one of the rivers in China & pas-

".. senger boat had just started when a

. man came running up and called out,

B 5,"Stop, stop! and take me om board.”

7 "You .are too late,” replled the
dboatman.
“If you will let me come I will tell

- you a tale,” the man called out.

.. Now everybody likes to hear a story,
‘and so the passeungers persuaded the
‘captain to take the man oa board, and
.he began:
“Once upon a time a famous gen-
eral led an army to the south to fight
On their way they came
to a river which they had to cross.
. .They were only able to build a very

" parrow bridge, so that they had to

cross over one by one. Tramp, tramp,
tramp, tramp; one after the other—

""" tramp, tramp.”

The man kept om saying, “Tramp,

" /tramp, tramp™ for some time until the
" people grew tired of #. At last one
- pald:

“Yes, but go on with the story.”
“You must let them croas the river,”
‘the man replied. “One after the

) _pther——tramp. tramp, tramp.”

Presently the people stopped him

“again and asked him to mias 211 that

" part of the story, but the man replied,
*They cannot eroess the bridge in a
- ghort time; they must go slowly and

1. carefully, one after the other, tramp,

tramp, tramp,” and so the man kept
-on and would say nothing eise.
At last the boat reached the end of

S Use for Efectric Road.
. The young son of a New York doc:
‘tor has the entlre second floor of the

" house fitted up as & playroom. In

“'the middle of the room he has a large
“pool in which half a dosen frogs swim

'all day, and {n another corner of the
. room he has a small tree planted In
‘% earth brought im for that
" 'Running between the pool and the

purpose,

- tree the boy has s minlature electric
“irallroad, much larger than the aver.
age toy railroad. Friends of the boy’s
. father who view the room are sur-
.prised to see such a funny combina-
~tion of playthinga. The other day one
" ©of the father's friemds asked the boy
“"~“what the electrio raflroad was used
. for.

: “That railroad,” replied the boy, “is
“used to ride the frogs from the pool

" “to the tree every day 8o they can get

«the alr.”

Why He Wanted a Dog License.
A young man, flushed of face, carry-

,__________.!nx a Chihuahua dog, rushed hurrledly

. llcense
~2. house,”

into the state oourts bduilding the oth-

' er day and saked excitedly for the dog
“You're in the wrong,

buresau.
a policeman advised him;
~*you'll have to go up town to the Bo-
“iclety tor the Preveation of Cruelty to
“,Anlmalg for that” “Wow,” exclaimed
“"the young man, as if in pain.

he confided his stery to the “cop.”

iy *You see,” he said, “I just bought this

‘mutt’ for the girl I'm going to marry.

{.*Then we went over to the city hall to

{;get our marriage licensé. When we
got there she chased me out to get
-4 lcense for this hairless brute,

‘. 4he's waiting for me now," he addeq,
“*put 1 guess it's mo dog license, no
' troubled
‘youth bolted for the subway and the
7 animal headquarters at Twenty- slxth
.. atrect,—New York Tribune. -

marriage license,” and the

T S

s L Worryin orker.
“- 0, those wo workers, how
- ‘they take all the <est out of what

- should prove thelr greatest blessing
They will get

-~ ‘snore out of e If they take to heart
- -these words of Beecher:

> by thelr forebodimgs.

“It 18 not work that kills men;
Work s healthy;

-+ again,

: “into flower beds covered over with
tralltng vines. : SO

oo its joumey and the story was never
: ﬂnlshed . :

Then!

it is
you can

. Worry is rust upon the
It is not the revolution that
“ 7 destroys the machinery but the ftrio-

JL thon”
" Blazon this to hang framed above

SURPRISE FOR THE BARBER

Wieider of Razor Had No ldea How
oA Many Strokes of Implement
B ~Were Necessary.

The barber was just about to lean
over and ask the customer in a low
whisper if he dldn’t want a facial “mas-
sodge.” But the customrer forestalled
him by looking up suddenly and ask-
ing a question himself.

“How many strokes of the razor are
required In shaving the average man
—aor, rather, how many strokes do you
make in shaving me, for instance?”

“0Q, I dunpo,” replied the barber.
“Never thought of {L.”

“But you must have some rough

. {dea. You've been in the business 8

good many years, I take lt."

“Yes, about nine years.”

“Well, how many strokes do you
think it takes?”

“0, mebby 130—or 175; not more'r
that.”

“You're wrong,” laughed the cus-
tomer. “Some time ago I fell into the
habit of counting the razor strokes
when I'm being shaved, just as a
means of resting my mind; you can't]
think about your business when you're
counting the short, quick strokes of a
razor. So I've got to be something
of an authority on the subject. Count-
ing It a8 a stroke every time the razor
i8s moved forward and drawn back
it takes between 600 and 700
strokes as a rule—that {3 on my face
it does—my beard’s pretty tough. Of
course, when I shave myself with a
safety razor it doesn't take anything
ke a8 many because you can. cover
more faclal territory at a single stroke.
T have been shaved in a barber chair
with as few as 500 strokes, but as a
rule it is nearer 700. Kind of sur
prises you, doesn't it?"

“It sure does,” says the barber.

REMOVED STAIN FROM NAMES

Titles Bestowed in Derlsion Made
. Honorable Through Deeds of '
R Distinction,

When in 1566 the count of Barlal-
mont characterized the league of
Flemish nobles arrayed agalnst his
8panish sovereign as “a band of beg-
gars” the league, until then without a
name, enthusiastically adopted the
one the haughty servant of Spain bad
given them anad called themselves the
“League des Gneux.” They made the
name a badge of honor for all time.
In a similar spirit the French and
American soldiers im Rhode Island
durtng the war of the Revolution
christened themselves the *“sanscu-
Jottes” at a feast they gave where po-
tatoes and simflar vianda constituted
the mensn, with tha distilled julce of
the corn, and any man considered him-
self disgraced if he appeared with a
whole palr of breeches. This name,
originating in this country, was
transferred to France, where It was
applled as a term of reproach by the
aristocrata to the revolutioniats of
1789. That the revolution!sts did not
80 regard it {8 Indicated by the fact
that {n the new calendar they adopt-
ed, beginning with September 22,
1792, they applied--the term  ‘“sans-
culottes” to the five (or six) supple-
mentary days placed at the end of
the last month to complete the year,

“each of the 12 months having 30 days.
“show " |

These examples from history
how names given in dishonor can be
redeemed in honor, a reflection in
which those who think they are mis-
named may find consolatlon. -—Army
and Navy Journal.

-

i Helping Qut the Gun.

Gadebusch in the Grand Duchy of
Mecklenburg-Schwerin, {n celebration
ot the birth of the grand ducal heir
decided to fire the regulation salute
of 101 guns. An ancient cannon was
hauled out for the purpose, and the
firing  began. Unfortunately the
powder ran short after the ninety-
third shot and there was no means of
obtaining any more in the town. The
burgomaster was in deepalr, especlal-
ly as 93 shots indicated that the grand
ducal baby was a girl. At this mo-
ment the municipal bandmaster came
forward with a luminous proposal,
which wag eagerly accepted. He dis-
patched 8 big drum major to the
market place, where he struck eigh
powerful atrokes on his instruments
to make up the 101 shots, and Lhul
tbe sltustlon was saved.

Winter Home of Deer.

The winter home of the American
red deer is very interesting. When
the snow begins to fly the leader of
the herd guides them to some shel-
tered spot where provender is plenti-
ful.

Here as the snow falls they pack
it down, tramping out a conalderable
space, while about them the snow
mounts higher and higher unt{l they
cannot get out if they would. From the
main opening, or “yard,” as It Is
called, tramped out paths lead to the
nearby trees and shrubbery which
supply them with food. In this way
they manage to paes the winter in
comparative peace and safety. ——St.
‘\1cholas $F

An Experienced Waliter.

At the first meal on board the ocean
liner Smythe was beginning to feel
like casting his bread upon the wa-
ters. His friends had told him that
when he began to feel that way he
should stuff himself. He tackled a
cutlet first, but it didn’'t taste right.
He observed to the waiter, “Waliter,
this cutlet isn't very good.”

The walter looked at Smythe's
whitening face, then repiled: *“Yes,
sir; but for the length of time you'll
‘ave h'it, sir, h't won't matter 1lr —
L!ppincott'

- —

" one thirsting for information.

-ed with 1ts riding qualities.

SIMPLY A MATTER OF LOGIC

—_— ——

Relative Growth of Corn in Straight
and Crooked Furrows Easily

#. . “Accounted For, . N

He was a lopg, link mountaineer,
leaning on the log “rider” of a log
fence in the shade of an QOzark post
oak. Behind bhim, Litched to a dilipt-
dated plow, two bouy mules, with
drooping ears and lazily flapping talls,
drowsed i{n the sun.

“Fne crop of corn you've got there,”
sald the passer-by, who had stopped
for a drink from the gourd dipper at
the spring. “But aren’'t those rows
rather crooked?”

“1 reckon so,” answered the farmer,
surveying the straggling rows of dis-
couraged looking corn. "Yes, they're
right smart crooked. 1 reckon it'd
break ary snake in two to foller them
rowsa.”

“What's the reason?’ inquired the
“Isn’t
it just as easy to make 'em straight?”

The “native” shifted his “galus” on
his shoulder, and changed his quid ot

‘tobacco from one cheek to the other.

“Wall, you see, stracger,” he im-
parted confidentially. “A heap more
corn’ll grow in crooked rows than in
straight ones.”

“You don't say!
count for that?” .

Flapping the rope lines over the
mules’ backs and preparing to make
another furrow across the corn patch,
the mountaineer replied: “There's a
heap more crooked rows than there’s
straight ones. Haw, Buck, git up. he
said. '

How do you ac-

SALESMAN_HAD BRIGHT IDEA

Hl: Knowiedge of Human Nature En.
lbled Him to Rise to Head of
" His Profession.

“Young man, says the automoblle
manufacturer to the new salesman
who has astonished the organization
by the rapid fire sales he has made In
the two months of his employment.
“l must congratulate you omn your
work.”

“Thank you, £'~ replles the new
salesman, modes ly.

“I know we b iild the best auto in
the market,” says the manufacturer,
“but even at that I cannot under-
stand bow you can sell ten times as
many machines as the very best man
we bave had prior to you. How .do
you do 1t?’

“Well, sir,” explains the new sales-
man, the light of honest pride in his
eyes, “I always ask the customer to
take a ride in one of our machinea aa
the firat move toward getting acquaint-
Of course
he accepts the invitation. I then take
him out on the boulevard and get ar-
rested and fined for fast running. Aft-

. er that there 18 no argument.”

Ten minutes later the new saleaman
leaves the private office with a block
of preferred stock tucked away in his
inside pocket.—Judge's Library.

. First English Horse Races.

Chester possesses plausible claims

to be the birthplace of the British
turf. It was one William Lester, who
about 1609, “being mayor of Chester,
did cause three silver bells to be made
of good value to be run for upon the
Roode Dee.”

This seems the earliest definite es-
tablishment of a horse race. From
the nature of the prize was derived
the proverb “To bear the bell”
though the bells in this case existed
long before the “ring.” Our ances
tors being more easily satisfled In
the matter of amusement than their
degenerate descendants there was ap-.
parently only one contest. The “Ches-
ter cup,” which has been substituted
for the “best bell” {s now worth
.£2,500, to say nothing of Cheshire

cheeses for the three placed horses.— |

Westminster Gazette.

One-8ided Cities.

‘It stroets are one-sided, citles are,
too. No one, as far as the present
writer knows, has ever attempted to
give an explanation of the fact that
when a town sits astride a river that.
flows east and west, the north side
has a monopoly of the best streets.
It certainly is so in London, as it was
in ancient Rome. Glasgow is another
case in point. 1In Paris too, the north

alde of the river has distinctly the ad- -

vantage of the south. As for New-
castle-on-Tyne, its general attitude to-
ward this overgrown and rather grimy
quarter on the south bank of the Tyne
is that of one who says, “Can any
good thing come out of Gateshead?”
Why should this be eo? And why
should the west end of every city you
can find on the map be, from a social
point of view, far removed from the
east? Why Is not Whitechapel Road
Piccadilly?
the names ring with equal music,—

London Chronicle. ]

" Unacqualnted With Romance.
Belng a poet, Tennyson was natu-
rally opposed to the stern realism of
the present day. ‘“‘Sclentific knowl-
edge,” sald he, “is spreading, and 1s
crushing all the romance out of chil-
dren’'s lives. It was only yesterday,”
he continued, "I was walking In the
flelds with one of my nephews—a Iit-
tle chap of ten—when we came to one
of those peculiar circles which the
country people call ‘fairy rings.’
‘Look’, 1 sald; ‘look here, my boy:
here is a fairy ring.’ ‘A what, uncle?
he sald. ‘Why, a fairy ring! The old
folks would tell you that thess fairy
rings are so called because the fairles
were dancing here last night ‘Oh,
uncle,’ he replied, quite gravely, ‘it is
quite .well known that these fairy
rings, as you call them, are caused by

a species of fungus \ ?

"o

To the unprejudiced ear--|

e

‘for the lady who elopes

MR. SMITH STILL GUESSING

Mystery of Letter of Introduction Re-

mains a Puzzie and Solution
- -Beems Afar Off.

When a. loca! professtonal man,
whom we shall call Smith, received a
call some time ago from a stranger
bearing a letter of Introduction froru
his friend Brown, Mr. Smith gave the
man a cordial welcome. For Mr.
Brown is a close fMend of Mr. Smith
and he felt that any one recommended
by him must be worthy ot the highest
esteem. He therefore laid himself out

to he agreeable and helpful, in com-
yliance with Brown’s note. The
stranger, whose name wag Green,

proved to be most agreeable on bet.
ter acquaintance, and soon he and Mr.
Smith became fast friends. About thias
time Mr. Smith and his new friend

chanced to meet uron the street their .

mutual friend, Mr. Brown. Mr. Smith
grasped the hand of Mr. Brown, greet.-
ed him warmly, and entered into con-
versation. Soon he noted that neither
Brown oor Green displayed the slight-
est glgn of recognition.

“Good gracious!” he thought, “have
they quarreled?"

But a furtive glance showed him no
trace of anger in either, and he was
more nonplused than ever. At last he
could endure the awkward situation
no longer.

“Gentlemen,” he explained,
you two are acquainted””

“No,” sald Brown; "“haven’t had the
honor.”

*“No,” echoed Green:
the pleasure.”

_“surel}

“haven’'t had

“Well, I'll be swizzled'” sald Mr.
Smith. “Mr. Brown, Mr. Green.
Shake hands.” T e

WAhich they did.

And now, dear reader, iIf you can
figure out the answer, .please inform
Mr. Smith who wrote that letter, for
that I8 what he has been trying to
find out ever since.—Pittsburg Gazette—
Tlmﬂs

LADY AND THE CHAUFFEUR

Explanatlon of Fascination That the

the Fair Sex.

Instead of echoing the conventional
cry of “How could she do 80?" a clev-
er Epnglish lord, Montagu of Beaulleu,
makea out & strong psychological case
with the
chauffeur.

There are several detalls to be ta-
ken info account—the smartness, the
independence, the good nmfanner, and
frequently good education of the dri-
ver. But most of all there s the man
himself as a creature of power. He is-
at the wheel. He acts. He controls.
He exerts the fascination of the mas
terful. Furthermore, his allurements
are strengthened by the subtle {nflu-
encesd and elations of rapid motion,
“No human person remains quite un-
influenced or normal in a good car by
the slde of a good driver and in con-
genial company.”

We have the conclusion, then, that

it i3 not all of speed madness to make

unsafe highways. It can and does
produce also the treacherous romance,
leading to the dash In haste which {a
to be repented at leisure after the
power is off. The obvious need for
safety Is of a common sense so quick-
eped that it can keep up even when
there ia a greater than the third
speed. Not psychology, but the lady
must develop this factor in tourlng
Clr discretlon y

Accounting for Absence of Noise.

“You know [ had something the mat-
ter with my ears,” said the nervous
man, “and [ feared | was going deaf; .
and this morning | got the scare of
my life. I thought deafness had ac-
tually settled on me.

“Going down Madison avenue | met
two carloads of children coming up
in open cars filled with children and
all waving their aPms and making a
mighty stir. I couldn’t hear a sound,
not a whisper, and then ! knew I'd
gone deaf, sure enough; .but when
those carloads of shouting children
had gone by then ] could hear the rat-
tle-of the wagons in the street and the
clatter of the horses’ hoofs ahd all
that, and then it came to me, what
was a fact, that those cheer!ng chil-
dren were a bunch of jolly deaf and
dumb children going on a picnic. And
that was a great rellef. I feit sorry
for the children, but a littile more
cheerful for myself.”"—New York Sun.

Vlr!m In Sitence.
lt {s & good plan to speak the truth
when one can, but there are times
when the truth should be put aside
under the shadow of kindness.:
_ Onae {s not called upon to put into
words every thought that comes into
the topknot. One's dearest enemy
may look as pale as a boy after a tus-
sle with his prise oration or as dole-
ful as a burial permit, but why tell
him of 1t?* There {s no chance of a
doubt that he does not know it. You
are not, giving any fresh or valuable
information.

If one cannot say pleasant things,
is 1t not much better to keep still?
Truth fs commendable and necessary,
but there are times when silence
makes a bigger hit.—New ldea Wom-
an's Magazine. ] <

illogtoal Marriage.

'Ritter—I don't see how Blanker
and hls wife could bhave married for
love.

Salmo—Oh, they didn‘t marry tor.
love; they married because they pit-
led each other.

Ritter—Pitied sach other? Why, It
they had had any real pity for each
other they would Dever have thouxht
of muryin(

D
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TO LIVE A LITTLE LONGER

Ever the Elusive Hope of Humanity,
From Which It Seems It Can
7. Not Be Separated.

" The fountaln of youth {s the dream
of the youug. At thirty the springtime
of life Is all but gone. Lines come
upon the face, scored by cares man
has pot yet the wisdom to throw off;
the girth becomes matter of cousid-
eration, the feet begin to lag, the
stairs grow long. Then comes the re-
gret for the quick years. It cannot
have been a mere dream which came
to Ponce de Leon i{n Porto Rico and
lured him to Florida i{n search of the
magl!cal {sland of Bimin{ and the Swem-
taln whose waters gave youth forever
to the hardy voyager.

~ No longer do we seek Immortality
jn remote geography. No longer do
we look to the philosopher to give ua
‘length of years. We have had revealed
‘to us the uselessness and the iniquity
of the colon, all too late to risk its
#xcisfon. We have been Informed
that we do not really grow old; we
:¥leld to arterio-sclerosis. Still we
‘have the hope .that aging bumanity
‘has always had. The years of a man
:are the years of his colon and his
aorta.

Naw comes from Paris our latest
‘hope for the years declining. Modest
‘ly. Dr. Doyen, the discoverer, an-
nounces no absolute elixir vitae. He
thinks only that he is nearer finding
it than any one before him. The tale
comes to us in the newer jargon, un-
‘known and magnificent. It {8 my-
colyaine which {8 to prolong our years
to a considerable extent. It is to dis-
solve germs which In thefr activity
might wreck us; it {8 to give new
strength to the phagocytes which are
the devourers of our fnper llls. In &
barbarous phrase it {8 to decuplize, to
multiply by ten, the power o! our re-
sisting agents.

As we look back we can spare with-
out regret the fountain of youth. Al-
ways to be callow might not be an un-
mixed blessing. But to keep forever
the years of man, to hold the stores of
memory, to llve steadlly and to live
whole, to find at last the elixir of life
—such as this has charm for us in
these adult centuries as lt had in tho
childhood of man.

INSTINCT OF THE REALIST

Writer Wanted Game Played to the

. Limlit, Without Departure
- From Proprieties.

—

X story about Robert Louis Steven- .

son not generally known is told by
Mrs. Stevenson’s grandson, Austin
Strong: When Mr. 8trong was a little
chap Mr. Stevenson Illked to 'sit
propped up in bed to watch him at
play in the next room. And often it
happened that the bigger boy of the
two would make suggestions for the
make-believe gzames and insist that
they be carried on, too. One day Aus-
tin had arranged some chairs in a row,
playing that they were sghips, and he,
standing on the front was the cap-
tain. For a long time he proudly
walked the deck of his vesse],
countered pirates and westhered all
kinds of storms until he felt the floor
positively heave under his feet. Mr.
Stevenson looked on in perfect si-
lence, but complete absorption, no
doubt playing the whole thing much
the harder of the two. Finally Austin
got tired of his veasel, climbed off his
chair and began walking across the
room to some object which had at-
tracted his interest. This was too
much for his uncle. Still deep in the
game, Mr. Stevenson rose in his sick
bed and shouted excitedly at the re-
calcitrant sea captain: “Swim, d v
you; swim!™ o

g Glant Among Bibles.

There {a in the Royal library at
Stockholm, among other curiosities, a
manuscript work known as the Giant
Bible, on account of its extraordinary
dimensions. It measures 90 centi-
meters in length and is 50 centimeters
4n breadth—that is, about 35 inches
by 19 inches. It requires three men
to life {t.

There are 309 pages, but seven have
been lost. The parchment of which
the book 1s composed required the
skins of 160 asses.

There are two columns on each
page, and the book contains the Old
and pew Testaments, with extracts
from “Josephus.” The initial letters
are {lluminated. The binding is ot
oak, four and one-half centimeters in
thickness. The book narrowly es-
caped destruction in the fire in the
Royal palace of Stockholm in 1697, It
was saved, but somewhat damaged,
by being thrown out of a window.

Green 8now.

The familiar red snow of Alpine and
Arctic regions 18 well known to be due
to the growth in it of a minute one-
celled specles of alga.

In the Bulletin of the Botanical So-
clety of Geneva, R. Chodat describes
& new species of alga which grows in
enow and colors it green. The spect-
men was collected by Viret in a de-
pression between the Alguilles du
‘Chardonnet and the Grands Mulets, at
the edge of the Argentiere Glacier.
The patch of green snow was gome
37 yards long by 8 broad, the color
being a dirty green. The new specles

has been named raphidium vlreu ut.

er its discoverer,

Big Job.

Cttizen—Yes, the city is golng to
spend §$3,000,000 in {improving our
parks.

Stranger — Indeed?
scheme?

Citizen—We are going to remode!

What 1s the

them to look like the oouvenlr po-tsla

of them.—Puck.

en-

SHOWS BENEFITS OF YAWNING

Has Qreat Value in Diseages of the
Throat—-snengthem Respira- )
“tory Muscles. ¢ o

Dr. Emil Bunzl of Vienna. In speak-
ing of discases of the throat and rem-
edles, said that yawning bad its great
value. Yawning bas recently been
recommended independently as a val-
uahly exercise for the respiratory or-
gans,

“According to Dr. Naegli, of the UInl-
versity of Luettich,” sald Dr. Bunzl,
“yawning brings all the reapiratory
muscles of the cheat and throat into
action and is, therefore, the hest and
most natural means of strengthening
them. He advises everybody to yawn
as deeply as possible, with arms out-
stretched, in order to change com-

" pletely the afr in the lungs and stimu- °

Iate respiration. In many cases he

has found the practise to relieve the -

dificulty in swallowing and disturb-
ance_of the eense of hearing that ac-
company catarrh of the throat. The
patlent s induced to yawn through
suggestion, imitation of a preliminary
exercise In deep breathing.

“Each treatment consists of from
six to elght yawns, each followed by
the operation of swallowing. It
should be added, however, that it is
quite possible for deep breathing to
be overdone, particularly by persons
with weak hearts and it is at least
open’ to questlion whether the ob-
stacles to free respiration, which the
yawnlog cure i8 alleged to remove,
are not useful in preventing the en-
trance of germs
bodies.”

'

REAL NECESSITY OF THE AGE

Misgulded Peopla Who Would Abot-
‘Ish Poverty Herein Shown the
. Error of Their Ways.
Forgive those who would abolish
poverty, for they know not what they
do. To abolish poverty would hurt
business immeasurably. There are s

great many people who get their live- -

lthood by dispensing charity. 1If pow
erty were abolished, they would have
to join the army of the unemployed.
Furthermore, all the technical knowl-
edge of how to assist a pauper with-
out pauperizing him would dbe wasted.

Then there I8 another end to .
When a man gets rich he invariably
has two tasks before him. First, to
bufld and try to inhabit a larger house
than any other man ever bullt and
tried to inhabit, and, second, to en-
gage In some unique and picturesqoe
charitable enterprise. A reporter,
serving up a modern quick lunch b
ography of rich magnates, would be
entirely at sea {f he could not cata
logue the beneficent activities of the
said magnates,

What would a poor rich man’s !ite
be worth if he could not give a little
of his too much in order that he might
pass down into the flles of history as
one who loved the poor, one who loved
the poor 8o much thal he got immense-
iy rich and thus set them a shining ex-
asmple, besides offering them generous
hand-outs?

Without poverty, no charity, ane
the three graces would become s
duet. Hinc illae
York Times.

The Languages of Paradise.

Every language has its admirers; n
“Laclle” the author, Owen Meredith,
maintained that when he heard Freneh
spoken as he approved he ‘‘found bhim-
self quletly falllng {n love.” Edward
Hufton is another instance of this ln-
gual fascination. In stating his prefer.
ence in his enchanting *“Cities of
Spain,” he recalls an Interesting
medieval legend. He says:

“And as | listened to the splendid
syllables of the Castillan tongue that
rang eloquently through the twilight
1 remembered the saying of that old
Spanish doctor of whom James How-
ell tells us in his ‘Instructions for
Forraine Travell,’ to wit, that Spanish,
Italian and French,\these three daugh.
ters of the Latin  language, were
spoken in Paradise; that God Al
mighty created the world in Bpanish,
the tempter persusded Eve in [talian

and Adam begged pardon In mnch."

—Youth's Companion.

— Worth Remsmbering.

Many a man, like the ancient Pen
sian, All Hafed, who wishing to be
rich and place his children on thrones
through the influence of wealth, hae
searched in vain north, south, east
and west, when there were acres of
diamonds on the old farm, found there
by the observant man, who dug in bis
own garden. Your fortune is in the
shop where you work, in the store
where you wajt, in the houss where
you sit, or on the farm where you cul-
tivate the soll. Your riches are with-
tn your present reach. There are
riches in every rubbish heap. Only to
the mummified, conservative, vision-
less traditionalist no more progress
is posalble. You cannot do better any-

where than just where you are. Whnt

you need others need.

Artist and Mls Work,

The great artists, llke the great
heroes, bave always done whatever
came to hand. Michelangelo grumbled
and sald he was a sculptor when
Julius II. set him to paint, but he
painted the roof of the Sistine chapel.
Shakespeare chated at the popularity
of the fool in the drama of hia time,
and then produced the fool In ‘Lean™
It elther of them had waited for per-
fect conditions and am inapiration un-
trammeled by circumstance he would
have done nothing. They produced
masterpleces because they made the
best of things as they were. And this
ia the business of the artist in life.

, and other foreign -

lachrymae.—New
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