¥

W e

-

B I ———

I

R P

JZ‘J“}.‘ ™ Cr*’-’ fg;""
‘ P
"‘"‘%"

5y

:
:

=

TOO MANY WOMEN TEACHERS.

RESIDEXNT G.
versity,

Stanley

tieth Century Club

e sizssy
(At

v, Hall eriticized

ho'ds respousible for lack of
ing of boys.

to juvenile erlme.

There 1s perhaps some truth in - this, but how does Dr.
Hall propose to remedy the preponderance of women
In guch a peorly paid profession as sehool teaching?

Poor texibooks, and the very short avernge of 151
can bhagpdly
exert very great Influence toward character formation
Added to that the fact that the girl who

school days to each year

on the pupil.

takes up school teaching regards

occupation, to be set aside for matrimony.
ment of influence 3 decidedly lacking.
Dr. Hall may be quite right when he coiclenins too
much attention to manners and not enough to morals,
but there Is just one trouble with experimental psychol-
ogy—Iit always points ont plenty of faults, but it is
iuighty slow at finding remedies,—Chicago Journal,

never talks without saying some-
thing, and his rema-ks before
‘evealed a new phase
of experimental psychology,
learned Massacusetts man Is an authority.
what
feminization of the American public school,
physical and moral train-
The tenderheartedness of women (eachers.
he contended, falls short of proper discipline and turns
out unformed hoodlums who leave the classroom to add

FREE PUBLIC LECTURES.
T is not unconmon to hear cultive!ed men

and women of middle
cline of the Ilyceum

still courses of publie

tainments which enliven winter evenings
In many small towns and In the cities, but the old sys-
tem has changed Its characteristics and lost a measure
of its influence. In its place, however, has risen some-
thing which may be even more Important—the free
lectgre courses maintained by many of the Mrger munici-

palities, such as New York, Chicago

The old Iyceum lecture dealt frequently with philo-

sophlcal subjecis, and was usually

one of wide reputation. An admission fee wis charged,

and the {llustrations, If there were

pot often, were produced by the magic lantern.
patrons were drawn malinly from the ecultivated and

well-todo.

The modern municipal lectures are free, and are
usually delivered in the publie schoolhiouses,

ences are composed largely of persons who cannot afford

to pay much for the instructlon and

receive, but who eagerly embrace the opportunit,

mental cultare.

some euntertainment,

systen,
much to raise the standard of taste and
knowledge a generation ago.

The subjects of the lectures cover an
fmmense range. The courses are frequently diversified
by evenings which are given to music or other whole-
They enjoy the great advantage
of the stereopticon and the vitascope, and enlist the
services of wmany eminent specialists, Thelr purpose is

Wv.w’u—m

Hall, of Clark Uni- | ful joy

the Twen-
Although
in which the

termed the | uselul,

which he

he

be expecied to

which

sight,
followiug
or charis,
riousiy by reason of golng throuzh school

it as a temporary
and the ele

common of all.

For instance,

age lament the de-
which did

slow,

There are
lectures nnd enter-

and Boston,
delivered by some

any, and that was

The

The audi- to him.

entertainment they
for
never the

or to get money,

disability being unoticed,

Trouble with the teeth Is hlamed for
opment, and the French experts believe
of the dental system affect the braln to a much greater
exteut than generally suspected.
careful examination of every child at least once a year
by a competent physician as a necessary complement of
the school system.-—-DesMolnes News.

to reach those into whose lives comes the least of health-
and the smallest
New York City alone has more than a hundred of these
lecture centers, all well-known and well-patronized.

free to the audiences,
other entertalnments
municipalities which maintain. them,
amd so admirably
talning and uplifting the people, that even the country
town could spend money
such courses.—Youih's Companion,

opportunity for knowledge.

these lectures and
of course, not free to the
Yet they are so
adapted to educating, enter-

are,

wisely by the organization of

WHY CHILDREN ARE BACKWARD.
RENCH scientisis have
siderable atiention of Irte
of the backward child.
vast majority of such cases as the result
of false
as physically imperfect,
are backward in school throngh poor eye-
places th
instructions
Others

been devoting con-
to the problem
They regard the

the remainder
Many children

abnormality, awd

s At a great disadvantage in
given by means of blackboards
deaf, and frequently suffer se-
without their
These two defeclts are most

Mauy of the discases of childhood are responsible for
permanent tronbles that affect the mental developmuent.
children many suffer
thyrold gland may
quently the case, adenoids may fill up
the breathing passages and render a

from neuralgia, the
or, as is \'1'*:')' fro-
a large part of
chlld dall and

be imperfect,

retarded devel-
that the nerves

They recommend the

—1

ONCE CHINAMAN ALWAYS CHINAMAN.

HINA is yet a Jand and a people ruled by
ancestors. A Chinaman belongs,
boedy, to Lis home lund because his ances-
tors belonged there. The wandering Mongo!
who dies in a strange land bas paid tri-
bute all his tolling years to a brotherhood
whose sacred duty
and gend him back to his native land for burial.
even after death will his ecountry rellnquish her clalms
Why should the Chinese government be iInter-
ested In keeping American-born Chinese familiar with
the reading apd writing of the old language when it
is presumed that they
in America henceforth?
presumption,
that a Chinaman is here only by the accident of birth
amd when it becomes possible he wiil
take his money and go to live and enjoy It In the Flow-
ery Kingdom.—Washington (D. C.) Posi.

soul and

is to coffin his bones
Not

and their children will remain

The answer is that such Is
The goverument's theory is
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the Trivial Detail g ©
That Often Shapes
lﬁmnl.‘.dnom

“Foreprdination™ savors too much of
heav’ loples,

“Il‘lL‘k "

Wlen Ivy Chudleigh, Chleago born,
but f Australian parentage, found it
necessary to go to a farm near Lin-
denwood, 111, to overcome the abnor-
mal effeet of a too strenuous soclal ex-
Istence on high-strung nerves, she at
first took Kkindly to the idea. A few
days on the farm of “Apple” Crane

dispelled, however, the book-bought the- |

ory that the simple life is Utoplan.
Miss Chudleigh began to pine for the
excltement of the electric-lighted
streets.

The means Miss Chudleigh adopted
A8 A surcease of ennui was character-

istic of the up-to-date American, born

and bred In a large city. Flirst she
asked and obtalned permission from
Farmer Crane to assist in the packing
of apples In the vast orchard. IHer
pink Ups, her city-whitened cheeks and
her wondrous lingerle, made a vast im-
pression on the bluejeansclad and
gingham-gowned youths and maidens
at whos~ side she worked. Ivy speed-
fly became the pet of the apple-plek-
ers.

“Daddy Crane,” she said, one day.
with attractive wurban Impudence,
“where do you suppose these apples
will go? Just think! Maybe some of
them will go to Austraila, where my
aother and father Hved. Perhaps
some of the men and women who kuew
them when they were young, will eat
the apples their daughter Is packing.”

In a few minutes she tossed aside a

defective pippin and ran, singing, to

the nearby farmhouse.
Up In her gabled chamber she turned
fier writing desk inside out. At last

she found what she wanted, a snapshot |

of herself. one of the mementoes of
the summer and a modernized country

{ad who had utilized his camera fcr her

pleasure. Then she wrote on a daiaty
sheet of note paper:

“I wonder who you are, you who are
opening this barre! of rosy-cheeked np-
ples and finding thls note and this
photograph of me perched up In the
branches of ibhe old tree the apples
came from. Won't you ploase write
and tell me who you are? I'm dying
of curicsity to know. Yours slucere
iy

To this lssive she signed a ficti-

tious name. giving the number of the |

box In the village postoffice that she
had rented for Ler sojourn fn the eoun-
try. She remmed the packing of the
barrel she hod left so suddenly, and
when she was unohserved deftly pulled
the envelope fmg her belt and buried
it smong the rosy <hecked frult.

The apries were shipied the very |

next day, That was Oct. 5. On riding
inte town Nav, 20, she feund in her
mall hox u letler addressed to the fie- |
titlous porssn whose name ghe had
placed In the spple barveel
yelope bors u DriUigh sumamp and the

_postmark of = ‘own fo England

“Arciyh 2ld4 Fole Wreustordslep,” she

} | chased.

The en-

tead From the characteristieally Britis)

serawl., Then she looked for the

dress.  ‘Waggoner's Wells, Surrey, Fn-
rland, November the eleventh.”
_ \‘-‘ell, if her apples had not gone to

Australia they had at least fallen into
*!n,,llash hands in the land from which

ler ancestors had sprung.

Then she rend the letter. The writer
admirtted having found her funny littie
| note and the presentment of her lovely
| self among ghe apples he had poe-
He was deeply interested In

both, he declared. The snapshot was

altogether too small.  Would she please

|m"l.ld him a larger and more truthful
| one? And just as an earnest of hils
1n\\ll good faith, here was one of him-
self. e assured her that he would
anxiously awalit her reply,

Ivy =ment the photograph, and told
that she was not a farmer's daughter,
but an adventurous mald with a Chi-
eago education in matters of the heart.
She gave him likewlse her real name
and Lher hone address, and tried to con-
sider the facldent closed.

But Squire Archibald Pole-Wrens-
fordsley of Waggoner's Wells, Surrey,
England, was of a different mind., ile
wasted no more time in unsatisfactory
correspondence. e forthwith packed
his properly British bags and boxes

and took the first avallable vessel for
‘ New York, hurrying from thence by the
!eighteen-hour train to Chieago.

For all his haste, his DBritish train-
ing in the conventionalities stood him
In good stead, and he had provided
himself with a letter of Introductlon
to the British consul In Chleago, It
was from his uncle, a baronet. By co-
incldence it happened that the consul
had known Ivy's father, then dead, so
the very unconventlonal trans-Atlantie
adventure of this very conventional
young English squire was greatly facil-
ftated. IHe called upon the widowed
mother of Ivy Chudlelgh, and with
quite nn-Britlsh hupetuosity begged the
privilege »~f paying his addresses to her
daughter.

Like a young Lochinvar from the
Fast, instead of the West, he wooed
her, and to such good Intent and result
that the particular set in which viva-
clous Mlss Ivy had reigned as a belle
lost her from its functions, and before
it really had fime to figure out what
was going on the Invitations to the
wedding were out.

Farmer Crane sent a barrel of ap-
]plos as a wedding gift. Mr. and Mrs
Pole-Wrensfordsley are now making s
! tour of the world, for he s a well-to-
~do young squire, and not a fortune

hunter.

meneal agreements Is that they

of their love each year when the apple
trees at Lindenwood, T1, are laden
with erimson and go!den frult.

CAIRO IMMUNE FROM FLOODS.

Overflowa at Confluence of Missis-
sippl and Ohlo Rivers Congqueresl
Muayor Parsons, of Cairo, is a blond-

haired man of medium size and a vast

amount of nervous energy. lle is an
| indefatigable worker, and deeply Inter-
estedd in all soris of publie Improve-
ments.  He 18 vice president of the
iio Valley Improvement Assoclation,
and has done yeoman service for the
betterment of that great water way.

He is equally Interested In the deep

waterway project of the Mississippi,

the national good roads movement and

various kindred schemes of Infernal lm-

provement,

“Calro is bound to be one of the
greatest citics on the Mississippl or (i
Ohlo,”
subject nppermost In bhis mind, “With
the completion of the Calro and Thels
| Raliroad, connecting us directly wilh
| the great rallroad lines from the South-

bwest

ad- |,

|

|

which eross the \lis‘t!wippl at
Thebes, It gives our merchants direct
entrance into southern Missourl, a rich
fleld which should be in our territory,
ut which we couldn’t reach directly
before. That Hne is mor  than half
done.

“The government engineers have rec-
ommended the bullding of the dam on
the Ohlo, between here and Mound iy,
which will make the Grand Chaln safe-
Iy mavigable all the yeur rownd, and 1
look for the next Congress to take defi-
ulte actlon on the completion of the fni-
provements on the Ohlo to secure 4
nine-foot stage of water all the year
and for the deepening of the Mississip-
pl making navigation from
Chicago to the gulf.

“Those will not come In a year, but
they will come by the time the Panama
eanal Is completed, and when they are
Calro will be one of the most Important
Inland seaports in America, ranking
with St. Louls on the Mississippl and
Ciuclninat! and Pitisburg on the Ol
it has been slow work and digicult,
the bullding ap of Cairo from the sand
bars and lagoons, but it was fnceon-
plished, and to-day Calro is absolutely
Immune from danger of overflow.

“This fact was demonstrated
than 2 deeade agzo, amd each succeeeding:
year, when otlier cities, from Pittshurs
to New Orleans, have sustained sopl-
ous loss from the floods, not a wheel
was stopped In Cefro for this canse.
The npatural advantages now supple-
mented by ample transportation, five
roads direct, and there are otbers In
project, have served to make Cairo
what tts founders hoped for—one of
the hest sites In the West for a mani-
facturing, wholesale and shipping bus!-
nesa"—New Orleans Tlmes-Democrat,

Ibl'i\h‘.i!l:l-

The Wise Eskimos,

Everything In the Eskimo dress has
a reason for its existence, writes Cap-
taln Roald Amundsen in “The North-
west Passage.” The members of Cap-
tain Amundsen’s expedition had become
acvustomed to the Eskimo dress, and
had adopted it, but many of them
thought it ridiculous for grown-up men
to go about wearing fringe to their
clothes, so they cut it off.

I had my scruples abont this, says
the author, as I had already learned
that most things in the Eskimo’s cloth-
ing and other arrangements b2l their
distinet meaning and purpose, sa I kept
my fringe and put up with the ridicule.

1le langhs last who laughs best. One
fine day the anovaks, a sort of tunic
reaching below the knee, made of deer-
skin, from which the fringes. had been
ent off, commenced to curl up, awl if

Eventually they plan to settie | ¢ fringe had not been put on again

down on his ancestral estate In Surrey 'l‘_‘li':'k';"'_mm
| County, England, but one of their hy- | ''%¢ 1% g
will [

make a yearly pligrimage to the shrine

they would soon have looked

A Greater Surprise,

The infant mind has much to learn in
order to comprehend the English lan-
guage or the mysterles of etiquette. It
frequently puts its instructor In a aimi-
cult position, especially If, as In a case
quoted in Everybody's Magaziue, the in-
structor be a mother dressed to go out,
with a waiting and fmpatlent hushaud
downstairs,

“Where are you golng, ma?" asked
the younagest of the five children, from
his bed.

“I'm golng to a surprise party,
dear,” answered the mother,

“Can't we go too?”

“No, dear. You weren't Invited.”

After a few moments of deep thought,
during which the mother was bidding
the others good night ;

“Say, ma, don’t you think they'd he
lots more sarprised if you took ns all?”

my

A mother's idea of as gooa luck as

{ auyone can ask for i3 to occasionally
P hind a
he sald, returning to the one |

plr of stockings In the pile
{hatl deesn't neéed darning.

There are many occasions to say
human nature shouid be changed, dul
vou can’'t change It.

tillness ng a spoiled child,

Looking at the distant city,
Felix cried In exultation;

“Every mason in the quarry, evers
Every chopper In the palm grove,

~Henry Van Dyke.

temples, honses, domes
“All the wighty work is ours.

THE GLORY OF WORK.

There the workman saw hils labor
Like a tree with R:J:I'l"!iil branches 1’i=i:lb' fromx an humble root.

faking form and bearing frult,

anl towoers,

builder on the shore,
every raftsman at the oar,

“Hewing wood and drawing -vater, splitting stones and cleaving sod—
All the busy ranks of labor, in the regiment of God,

“March together toward Tiis triumph, do the task His hands prepare,
onest toil is holy service, faithful work is praise and prayer.”

CIIATI'TER 1.
The doetor had made his last visit

for the night and the nurse was left
alone with her patient—a typhold fever
patient, muscular and raving. It waz
a private “contaglous” ward; a room
that was always llke a ship’s deck,
stripped for actlon, with its metal bed
of white enamel, its metal table and
Its gray green wall, decorated only
with “colored supplement” prints be-
canse these conld be changed frequent-
Iy aud burped easily. It was a room
of dim light and a tempered shadow —
one of those bhare hospltal roowss where
you feel that the flame of life, though
it burus low, burns without a ficker,
being protected and wateched I its
feebleness with no sentiment of love,
but with the skilled care and the cool
eyve of unhmpassioned selence,

The nurse sat at the bedside, her
hands folded In Ler lap, like a nun
at meditation. There was something
nun-like In her face, In her placldity
Lbeside such sufferirg, In the almost
welancholy sweetnesy of the face of a
woman who had looked many times on
death alone at midnight and who had
Hved for a long year in the constaiil
companionsh!p of pain.

But, Indeed, the expression belled
her. She was watching her patient for
the signs of a hemorrhage, listening
lntently to his breathing, with the sub-
consclous alertness of the engineer who
will sit musing with an eye on the
gteam gange and an ear stralned for
the slightest change of note In the regu-
i@ar swing and cadence of the machl-
ucry. The poor fellow In the bed
toszed and muttered fretfully. She
goothed hime with her volee—wlth a
murmur of “Yes, yves. GGo to sleep, then.
Go to sleep,” as if she were talking
to a child. There was no slgn of nerv-
ongiess or anxiety about her. Only
onee, when she rose to take his pnlse,
¢he stood a moment to smooth down
the stiff gingham of her uniform with
a slow palm In an endeavor to loosen
the starch in it so that it wonuld not
rusile. The patlent was making a dry
clutehing in his m8uth, She took o
pivee of fee from a bowl ameng the
medicine bottles and glasses on the
table and put it under his tongue, He
slghed n breath of grateful weakness.

She stood looking down at him, smlil-
Ing with a motherly pity. His eyes
were closed.

1TI¢ has Dbeen as self-willed In his
[Te had been
sliwost econvalescent when, against ail
warning—while the day nurse was
shatting with the doctor outside the
door—he had staggered from his bed
lo n basket of fruit on the table and
ralen two peaches before he was seen.
The result was a relapse Into a far
more critienl condition than he had
been at first.  Here he lay now, strug-
gllvg against death fitself. She won-
lered whether he had a slster who was
fond of him-—or a sweetheart ?—who
bad been sending him these baskets of
frait.

e was breathing regularly In a fit-
ful doze. She returned to her chalr
wid leaned forward to look at him with
her chin in her hand,

Aithough she was not aware of It he
had changed for her; from belng a
‘cose™ he become a human belng with

1 clalm of interest on her, and she

{ frowned at his muitering of paln. Poor
more | fellow !

Life must have been so full
for him of inferests, activitles, prom-
lgce, achicvements. To have 1t all end
this way, futilely! He had glven the
tollege cry once In a  deliclum and
stroggled, panting, through a football
gurie.  And once he had been standing
on the platform of debate,  Another
me he bhad been writing on an exam-
Ination in law, And still another time
she thought that she heard him speak
Jiw's name in the jumble of delirious
mutterings.

Jim was to have been a lawyer. Poor
Jim! Her eyes filled at that old, tear-
stalned memory of Jim and her father
drowned together In that horrible aecel-
dent on the Delaware., Well, she at
least bad not been a burden on her
mother's small income, and soon—as
soon as she was graduated from the
bospital—she would be not only self-
supporting but an aid to the others.
There were two long years of hard
work lefore her yet, She bit her lip.

The antiving run snd babble of his
felirlum had been growing louder. She
went to him again to calin him with
the sound of her voice, and he looked
op ot her with a smlle that seemed al-
most ratlonal. It was only momen-
tary ; Yie called her “Auntie,” and ve-
gan a childish prattle,

“T'm not seepy,” he said. “I don't
want to go to bed, auntie,” and tried
to ralse his head from the yillow.

She took her ecue from Lim.

“Yes you are,” she cood. “Go seepy-
hye. Auntle’ll tuck on n.”

She arranged his blankels about his
shoulders, patting and smoothing them
down,

“Night-night,” he said contentedly,
“Kiss me good-night.”

She touched his forehead with her
finger tips.

“Kely,” she sald, and bent down to
him. The line sereen at the foot of
the bed, hid her from anyone who
might pass in the hall. She tounched
her lips to his farehead. “Night-night,”
she whisperad.

e looked at her with childish smile

uting his lips. It bhardened slowly
nto & pursed month of perplexity.

“Hello,” he said.  “Where—"

e closed his eves on a declded
frown.

She was still blushing hotly when his
regular breathing showed her that he
had fallen Into a quiet shanber,

CHAPTER 1L
He was sitting in his arm-chalr tak-

ing a sun bath at a window that lonk-'

pd oul ou the dnzzling white of melting
enow. Jlls visttors had just left him, |
at his doctor's orders,  He was walting
for the return of “*Nurse Rlakely,” with

an fmpatlence which he might have |

recognlzed as lenging If his physical

weakness had not disgulsed affection
in him as an Irritable lnck of what
he wislied to have. She came In light
footed.

e erowed a feeble

“Alb-ha! did you hear what the doc-
tor said?”

“What did he say?"

She arranged his plilows to ease the
strain on a weak back. He was grate-
ful for that and his gratitude shone
in his smile,
| “I'm to be humored, the doctor sald
I'm to have my own way In every-
thing.”

“Are you?’ she said, avolding his
cyes, “You certalnly had your own way
| about the fruit.”

He laughed now at the folly that
had kept him a happy prisoner In  he
hospital for the past nine weeks. * thnt
fruit!” he sald; “that was the nost
deliclous—the most— Do you tnow.
Nurse Blakely, I thought those peaches
would kBl me, but I was dylug for
something to eat—and I Just took
them.” She did not reply. “A man's a
fool when he has a fever, {sn't he?"
he added with apologetic serlonsness.

“Only then?” she retorted with ob-
stinate flippancy.

She was busying herself about the
room. e was watching her every
movement with an eye of Invalid ten-
derness.  “Oh, 1 say,” he protested,
“you den't make any allowance for a
fellow being §11”

She affected a professional cheerful
ness in the matter.

“Oh, you're well _,uu your way to
health," she said. *“We'll soon have
you back to your friends—"

“Nurse, he sald, “you're the best
friend 1 ever had—or want to have,
anywhere and always."”

Ier cloistered loneliness rose on her
in a surge of hitterness,

“Walt till you've been away from
here about a monht. One feels very
dependent and—and affectionate when
one 1s ill. It soon wears off.”

“That's the wgy you always talk,” he
sald moodily. Then, brightening, “I'll

HER HAND WAS WITIHIIN HIS REACH AND
HE TOOK IT,

w;.urt you to the doctor.
lmmoring me."

She did not answer. She smiled, hav
Ing warded off the danger which his
uilder manner had warned her of.
She seated herself In a chalr and took
up a book which she had put down on
the table when his visitors had enteped.

“What's tlat? he demanded peev-
ishiy. “Wha: are you readinz?”

“Don’ts,” she answered laconically,

“Don'ts?”

*‘One Hundred Don'ts for Nurses,'*
she read from the cover. “Things we
are not to do”

“Well, don’t worry.
been all of omission.
you have not done—"

She smiled serenely at the page,

“You might read It out at least,” he
said.

“Let me see” She turned the pages.
“I think that is probably Included in
the prohibitions: Don't let others know
the secrets of the profession.”

He clutched the arm of the chalr.

“You're teasing me. Let me read
that book or T'll get up.”

She Inughed and passed It to him.
e hegan to read:

“Don’t sit in a rocking chalr and rock
while resting.” “Don’t Injure the fur-
niture in any way and be careful of
all fauey decorations.” He looked
about him. "“The wreckage Las been
appalling In this palatial apartment.”
He read again. “Well, great EIl!" he
cried, and looked up at her. “Why,
it wans youy"

“Come here, please.”

She went to him. [IHe poloted with
a thin finger to an accusing “Don’t
kiss your patlent.”

She flushed under her dainty Swiss
cap,

“Not even delirious patients?” he in-
quired.

She turned bher back on him from
the window.

“Not even those who have an {liu-
mination of reason?”’ he persisted. She
could find nothing to say. “D¢ yon
know,” he suld, “I've been puzzling
over It ever since. It was just before
I el asleep and woke up to my senses
again. At first 1 thought 1t was my
aunt who brought me up, and then sud-
denly I thought 1t was an old chum
of mine at eollege. You look very like
him. Why, your names are the same.
Was Jim Blakely a relative of yours?”
e was drowned ——"

She turned on him with a ery of

“Jim—Jim was my—imny dearest
Lirother,”

“Good Lord,” he gasped, and tried
to rise. He sank back weakly In his
chalr and sat there staring at her.
“What a chump I am,” he said at last.
“So you're little Marjorie.” [le remem-
bered Jim's pleture of her in his den.

‘How proud he was of you” -The
thought of her position there came to
him in a shameful contrast. “What »
brute I['ve been,” he said, “and you
walt ag me bhand and foot like that
What a brute. Jim's sister.”

Her back was to hlmm, Sbhe stood

1 ou're nol

Your sigs have
It's the things

3

L on  earth,

-

looking out of the window,
was within his reach, and he took it.
“Do you think,” he said, “beine
Jim's chum, you could——" He touched
his lips to the palm of her hand—"for-
me? Could you?” It was his old
teaxing tone with a new note of serl-
ousness In It. She tried to free her fin-
gers.  “Take care uow,” he warned.
“the doctor sald I was to be humored.”
She laughed and that weakened her
defenses. e canght her other hand.
“You're a brick, Marjorie,” he sald.
" ot me go,"” she sald. sobbing. “I1—
I wont to wipe my eyes, you silly.”
Her tone was itself a surrender. He
lay back and smiled with conto'nt into
hes wet eyes, —*Pcnncyhauin Grit.

IMTer hand
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JOHN DREW NEXT TO A SCRAP.

Erondway Street Car Episode Called
Forth the Actor's Protest.

It was about 3Sth street that Jack
Spencer got aboard a Broadway car.
e 1s a Tth avenne tlusmith and he
was trying to balance four lengths of
stovepipe on the-heel of his right arm
klish job If you ever tried It,
says the New York Telegraph.

Spencer dldn't pay any attention to
John Drew, who was also aboard, nor
the actor to Spencer, because each was
apparently busy with his own affairs,
the tinsmith trying to make the pipes
behave and the actor combing with re-
flectlve fingers the place where he
wears the prop whiskers In “Jack
Straw.” Bat each took a new grip on !
himself at the sound of a volce rmm
the other end of the ecar:

“I say, old top! Smokin’
those pipes, y'know.”

The tinsmith looked sternly in ths
direction of the volce and saw a foolist
fooking person  in a monocle, who,
proved later to be Bertram Hardy of
Hull, Englana, a regular, perishin’ gld-
dy, garden goat, don’'t you know—a
spoofin® old blighter from the head
spooferfes, dash It all!

“You Kknow, old cockeyweek,” Ber-
tram Hardy went on, “you really ought
to smoke up, you Lnow. Eh—what?
The plpes, don’t yor see? [Haw-w-w!”

And still the tins;with sald nothing.
Dut he threw the pipe into the corner
of the platformn, strode over to where
Mr. Bertram Hardy sit and slapped
him, quite haphazard., just abaft the
monocle,

“Get out of that seat!” commanded
the tinsmith.

“I shall do nothing of the sort!” re
torted Mr. Bertram Ilardy, and that
was the end of round 1. Tinsmith's
round.

“Sit down, then,” ordered the tin-
smith, rudely crushing Mr. Bertram
iTardy's hat over his eyes.

“Sit down yourself," was the angry
reply, and Mr. Bertram Hardy viciously
cut at the tinsmith with his Walking
stick, just missing the jibboom of Mr.
Drew's trousers. End of round 2.
A draw,

“Get off this car,” was the tinsmith's
next lead. And, suiting the action to |
the word and the word to the action,
he assisted Mr. Bertram Hardy to the
platform and hence to the street,
throwing his walking stick after hin.

“I shad! have your name and address
directly,” sald the Hull Terror by way
of repartee. End of round and fight.
Both awarded to the tinsmith,

It was at this point that Mr. Droew
interposed  his remonstrance and pe-
minded the conductor that this was a
street ear and not a prize ring.

“Aw, you dou't expect me to butt

into a flght, do you?' demanded the
conductor.

car with

GAS BY THE POURD

ln‘ventlon of a German Chemint Puils
Light in All Dark Places,

“Give me two pounds of gas. Folks
complain it's getting kind of dark up
at our house.™

Thus the farmer of the near future,
nddressing the bewhiskered corner gro-
cer, who will hand a little fron eylin-
der over the counter and write the
amount in the customer's red-coverad
charge book. And that evening the
faruhouse will blaze once more like
the baliroom of a summer resort hotel
or a skdeshow at Coney Island. Light,
plenty of light, for the common and
Isolated people is not a distant dream,
but a fact already achieved with com-
mercial success in Germany, and wait-
ing the first favorable opportunity to
come acress the pond.

Blangas, the Invention of the clemist
Herman Blan, will make any suburban
ite, lautern lecturer, camper or travel-
ing professor of plhrenology quite Inde-
pendent of gas trust and oll trust, pot
to mentlon the wayward apparitions oy
the moon. Just get a 22-pound eylin-
der of lquid gas, € inches In diameter
and 3 feet long, and you will have
more than enough superbrilliant Illu-
mination to last four montha. A small
portable outfit the size of a grip will
furnish a S0-candlepower light for 314
hours a day for a fortnight. It is said
to be absolutely safe aboard ship or
train. You could use it advantageous-
I¥ In the subway. .

This gas, which s mostly Hquefied
under a pressure of 1500 pounds to
the square Inch, 18 not polsonous or
explosive, It costs slightly more then
metropolitan gas, but the public ser
vice commission may have a say on
that. Anyhow, it beats electricity,
acetylene, tallow candles and kerosene,
It ean be piped through a copper tube
as small as a telegraph wire. It burns
right slde up or upslde down In a man
tle burner, giving an Incandescent
white glow. A nmumber of suburbanites
could with little expense have a com-
mon plant for the distribution of the
great light glver, or each one ecould
pipe his house separately, taking care
not to inform the Plumbers’ Union,
which might object to the slmplicity of
the Installaalon.

Mr. Blaugas—that is, Mr. Blau, the
Iuventor—I1s praised by sclentists ‘be
cause he Ingeniously constructed his
gas by a reversal of the usual gassy
process, distilling oil at a low temper
ature and mixing In gases the trust
has no use for.—New York Tribune.
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Texas Bees Aring Much Money,

The output of honey in Texas last
year was 4,908,000 pounds. California
ecame next, with 5,667,000 pounds, and
New York thlrd with 3,422,000 pounds.
Missourl was fourth, with 3018920
pounds. Texas also stands first in the
uumber of colonles of bees, there belng
417.000. The honey crop of Texas
brings an annual revenue of approxl-
mately $300,000, the price for which it
gells rapging from 8 to 10 cents a
pound. In addition the beekecpers sell
many thousand dollars’ worth of bees
each year. These colonles of bees are
shipped to all parts of the United
States and to foreign countries.

That mighty uunlair trick of killing
the fatted calf for the predigal! causes
more fam'ly rows than anything else
except the divislon of

Father's Money.

| arganization has always

| the answer is reasouably clear,
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Where Is ihe Democraey’s Hope?
Has the Democratic party a future?

If so, how may It best be realized?
These questions coutinue (o be dis-
rusraed, :

There is an optimisti» articla on this
stthject In the December Forum. Henty
Litchfield West, under the title “The
I'uture of Democracy,” gives his idea
of what the party has so prescrve it
ind what It needs to win

He notea first the vitallty that tha
displayeil
Riuce the war it has met defeal after
lefeat. It has elected a president only
twire,. And yet after every reversa it
Las continued nndaunted, hopeful, opti-
mistie. At every mnatlonal election it
‘omes bravely forward and fights hard

Not only is Its vitality remarkable,
but 1ts real principles are eminently re-
sipectable, It 1s a low tariff party, a
strict constructionist party, a states’
rights party, a party opposed to the ex-
tenslon of the executive power. The
“atrh issues of the last few vears have
not destroyed these fundamental fdeas

What, then, does the Democratic par-
{y need to, win? To us it seems that
Some
lay circumstances ‘will push one of
(hese important issues to the front—in
11l prebability without the pavty’s aid
—and then Democrafy's great chance
will come. :

Seizing the fssues of the moment has

profited the party lirtle, No single one

+f them has united it. But it is not un-
likely that one of the great issues men-
tioned wounld accomplish this, as in the
days of Cleveland and Tilden, Inspiring
It with the old aggressiveness and mak-
Ing it once more a vast and formidable
antagonist to Republicanism.

In that way the vitality which has
rnabled it to survive frequent defeats
would stand It in good stead. The hope-
fuiness which springs eternal in the
Democratle breast should prove a great
»ffensive force, We may well*ask our-
selves what a party which displayed
such sanguine courage in the face of
sure defeat last November would Dbe
upable of accomplishing under steady
puidance and with the lospiration of
zreat issues

But this Is not exactly Mr. West's
view of what Demoeracy should do. He
nolds that it must regain the confidence
of the people—that it must “nominate
someone whose name and record will
be an assurance of safety to the busi-
ness interests of the nation” And he
ndds that “it s a mere waste of words
to predict that no one who lacks this
assurance will be elected ”

True enough, but not the entire truth.
Few will deny that Democracy today
hias but a meager share of good report
—that of late it has usually found pub-
le opinton a Habillty and not an asset.
But a were cholce of “safe” leaders will
not change all this, A crusade for a
fundamental _principle that clrcum-
stances make a vital issue—that way

lles confldence and possible rehabilita-

tion.—Chleago Inter Ocean,

The Independence Expensen, _
The extraordinary enthusiasm which
Jeveloped at the founding of the In-
dependence party has no record in the
locument listing the campalign ex-
penditures, recently filed with the
secretary of state of New York. The
throngs which were reported to be
flocking to the reform organization
feit that It sufliced if they lent the
support of thelr Jungs while holding
tight to their pocketbooks.

It sppears that of the $42.502 con-
fributed to the campalgn fund, Wil
Ham Randolph Hearst rurnished $42.-
200, The ouly other contribution
=ame from the sale of eampalgn son-
venirs. It seems, then, that Mr, Iis-
ren, although a wealthy man and the
andidate for the presidency, lost
nothing except time in his battle for
srineiple.  John Temple Graves, striv-
mg  for the vice presidency, supplied
the moving magle of his elogquence and
the singular beauty of his presence.

This is as it should be; the only
man who made anything out of the
formation of the Independence party
in the way of prestige, notoriety and
increased circulation, paid for it like
1 mun. The others were mercifully
ibsolved of other contribution than lin
wervice-—Toledo Blade,

Rest from Reformers, .

It is not whether the tarifff will be re-
J1sed, but what it will provide when it
s changed that scares all the manufac-
urers and business men. (t would be
v good Idea If Congress and all the
state legislatures were to all meet next

year, clean everything up as clean as a

hound’s tooth and then adjourn for a

’ew years and thus allow everybody to

zet adjusted to conditions. What we
aeed all along the line is a rest from

’renzied reformers, who are reforming

i1l the time and do not give anybody a
Lance to get adapted to prevailing con-
1itions.—Melrose (Mass.) News.

Feminine Idea of Church Finance.

That evening 1 spent with the pastor,
n his bauven, comfortless study. He
Lhad broken himself down In the serv-
fce of a debt-laden city church, and
bad conte to the country for rest.

“Indeed,” sald he, “the financial grob-
iem {8 a serious one with us. Not that
the people get behind with the salary,
is Is so often the ecase In small
churches. My elght hundred doliars
comes in promptly every year. But
how is it raised? You have seen this
afternoon. There are hardly any men
left in my church. Regular subscrip-
tlons have almost ceaged. Why? These
deplorable money-making schemes have
driven all sound finance out of my
church and ovut of many another as
well.”

“How were tbey started?' I
quired.

“Perhaps it was somewhat this way:
There were originally a handful of
women in the congregation whose hus
bands and fathers took no stock In
religlon and would not let them have
any money to put in the contribution
baskets. So they smuggled cakes and
ples and fancy work out of the house,
sold them and gave the money %o the
church. DPresently the other women,
not to be outdone, were on bund with
thelr eatables, their albums and thels
eternal underwear. They got up a sale
and realized a tidy little sum. The
men folks felt the financial pressure
on them relaxing, and began to let up
on thelr subscriptions. So it was up
to the ladles more and more, until
finally things arrived at the pass where
you find them to-day.”

The pastor sighed deeply.—--Rabert |
Haven Schaufler, lu Success Magazine.
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Caunse of the Defelt,

United States Treasurer Treat, In
! Jus annual report, polnts out the teud
cause of the large shortage ia the
freasury, It is the increase fu ex-
- penditures. The receipts In the dseal
Year 100R, as he shows, were In excess
of those of any previous year sxeoept
IM7. But the expenditures were
swelled cut of all relation to the neads
of the public service. Thus It trans
- pired that a surplus of $84,000,000 fa
1007 was turned Into a deficit of £33,
000,000 In 1908,

In calling the attentlon of Con.l.tm
and the country to this drain, Treas
urer Treat is doing his duty as a vig-
flant publiec ofer. Mr. Roosevelt, in
lis annual message to Congress a few
days heuce. should repeat the warn-
ing. Although only five months of
the liseal year 1909 have expired, the
deficit Is about $55,000,000. It 1s Uke-
ly to pass beyond the $100,000,000
mark by the end of the year, on June
30 next. The Demoecrats, In the re-
cent canvues, called attention to this
treasury shortage, but they had a bad
candldate and a bad cause, and the
country refused to listen to them. 1If
the defleit should continue untit the
congressional canvass of 1010, how
ever, the Democrats would have a far
Petier chance to make votes sut of it
This Is cdoubtless Jhe reason why
Chairman Tawney of the House Ap-
propriatione Committee Issued lis
warning to his fellow-Republicans the

e

except those needed for the benefit of
the public service.

Let the Republlean Congress ro-
member tiat the treasury shoriage
in the current fiscal year is sure to go
beyond any figure seen since the il
war days. In 1890, during the Span-
Ish war, It went up to £90,000,000,
but in the present year, during a p~
ricd «f peace, It will go far beyond
that mark. The jpresent generation
has seen uo deficit which closely ap-
pron<hed the one which will be shown
by the treasury statement which will
b2 issued on June 30 next. The ap-
iropriations for the current fscal
year were made Iast winter and can
nct be clanged. Buat those for the
year which begins next July are still
to be ,consldered. The Republlcan
Congress should see to It that no out-
lay Is authorized for the coming fiseal
year except snch as may be necessary
to keep the wheels of government In
mctiou, though am exception migly
be made In favor of waterway im-

provement, which will \he
whole country.—8t. Louls G
oerat.

—_————

The Good Business Out
The country may say that whether
business continues to improve or not, it
has at least been sa from the check
which Inevitably would felt If Mr.

uside. The assurance of four years >f
TRepublican administration under so
uble an executive as Judge Taft Is =
mmtuthatnoﬁiunm'mh
done, that injurlous changes in the
IT will not be made, nndthattlumﬁ-
(bmotbuum-m!nthnm
of a safe and sane policy will not be
shiaken
Recognizing this, the Lusiness world
slkould not hesitate for a moment.
can go forward along the lines It
been pursuing ever since trade and

7

will be done. No shadow of a popuilstic
administration disguised as Lemo-
cratie, hangs over the future ; and while
Congress will be called Into extraer-
dinary sesslon for the purpose of re-
vising the tariff It is evident that the
revision will be made in harmony with
well recognized Republican principles.

The country Itself Is in excelient con-
ditlon. The farmers have
large crops and ggod prices invite them
to plant extensively next year. Labor
will be given abundant employment and
with resumption of traffic on the rall-
roads no more complaint by men con-
nected with or Interested In those cor-

porations will be bheard;-Denver Re-
publican.

i

- Must Not Be Nushed.

Tarilf revision will not be long de-
layed, for it Is the habit of the
In power In Congress to do things, but
it 1s well to remember that it should be
passed on by President Taft who must
see that the new schedules are properly
both workable and honestly worked. It
will do little good to rush the
through In the short session.
ness interests, that means
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“Just trying to make him feel n:
home, sir.

Singing art Its Face Valae. B
“They tell me, Grimbey, that your
| daughter sings with great expression™
_“Greatest expression you ever saw.
Her own mother can't recoguize her
face when she's singing."—Home Her-
ald.

The Measure of Remown.
Bob—Introduce me to the old guy.
The hostess—Why, you must know

him. TIle's the president of your col-

lege.
“No, 1 don’t. He isu't interested In
nlhlaﬂcs."—l’ift

Upholstered.

figure Is like a slat,
Mm-mmnu-,m

New York Sun.

the Holy Mary.” Only twe specimens

1 1sb wyuseum.
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other duy to cut out all expenditives

Bryan had been elected. His election

He's a barber.” =

and plllows are worn on the head—
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