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“ WELL-BRED FRENCH BURGLARS. '‘BOTH COUNTRY AND CITY LIFE. 'WANTED TO REWARD 8ONGSTER. TOO COLD-BLOODED FOR THEM.
ot - s . P L] —— - ) ————
. Proved Truth of Boast That They Farmers Are to Benefit Greatly Under P“"'Y Gentleman in Right Mood to Porkine’ “Stroke of Business” Didn't
! | - Knew Respect Due to Years. 7 . . Proposed Pian, - ' Show Appreciatian. . " Take with His Friends.
- owhite thenisiress of the howse bad | - As the srrength; wealttr and mestat - ---{o'f:frjfihu‘,‘f"za:" o dL—l‘“"‘! N:; ~{ A4 -lunchéon —Perkins ~waz~ tn~Tare
gone out with her children three polite and morg,l stability of a nation can be by its rendlt:on ¢ apl" ‘:'1 great{ good hunior. Usually he is taciturn,
Surglars entered ber villa at  Triel, measured only by such qualities in her va‘ri'ouu 0‘ eras i of s efi ons i rom but this day he felt ss joyous that he
“France, Not wanting to put anyone people, a distinct upward national very fine "gm"h")“hz‘!’:"ec(; o d'”b * actually treated.
. . wut, they had waited until the house movement is that now being under- five dollars aplm?e ond ”r ume”t: . "1 did a nice bit of business to day.
* .7 . ., w:as empty. But on exploring the place taken by the federal reclamation sery- melliflyous \'oi‘::es‘ ofs fzm or tl? he explained glowingly. “Picked up
“#hey unexpectedly found an old lady *{ fice in Taying out model cities and st-‘ru while the orehost O‘:s operatic a little more than $1,000. It was this
#n bed, the mother of the mistress of towns on ;the vast stretches of soil com;;animent with 8 r:el’iaiy’ ““ﬂ;“’t‘ way: Half a dozen of us over 1m
% ghe house.-aged .over 82.  She was which it 18 wrenching trom the former furnishes a very good ﬂm;s on a Brooklyn formed a pool some years
v patwrally alarmed but the polite burg- desert wastes and bringing to lush Caruso be ny fo arol font.h o ago to speculate in a @1ld way in real
¥ ' ' Yars reasgured her. One, a young man, fecundity through the distribution of the met-al]icg:om thc"r((:th orth {om estate, each man putting up $1,000 or
. ....the politest. of .the three, sald: the {mpounded waters of mountain- and so perfect] 'iid(hls t:,’ceven ng.. ‘z‘,OOO. Several membars of the pool
. *Madame. allow me to apologize. Have born rivers, says a writer in the Tech- forth that thé ryoom!ul o din:r c«;md were real-estate mon, .and you know
K] — no fear. We know the respect due to nical World. winers became hushed and stilr Zt raal-estate men sometimes have rare
07+ years, and would not think of hurting | While planning, as it wisely does, to the close of & particularly magnificent bargalas to ?ﬂ'er if spot cash can be
a_halr_of vour head_ All we want 18 | f{rrigate thousands of miles of land B he aidience hrn!ZP 'im o obtained.  We wanted to-take advan-
“tke booty. ‘Alluw me to keep you ¢om- which was once given over to the sage plause A portly gentleman some. saga-ol Just such bargains. We did,”
_ pany while my hiends look for it.” The brush and the cactus and which boast- what ”ﬂuahod from liberal )o‘tatlonl and our little company—we had in-
e amiahle young man, true to hiz word, ~ed as inhahitanta naught but the rat.: grav;-ly rosé trom his séat ’nl‘ corne; corporated—prozressed so muclr that
e xat down by the old lady's bedside and tlesnake, the prairie dog and the centi- and motioned to the\head waite the ghares were worth nearly $600
: ; r iece. One of the members of the
« chatted pleasantly to her while his pede, the engineers of this branch of a “Shay.” he sald, “that ‘slngin u apiece n
confrderates plundered the house. broadly paternalistic. government plan - is all ri‘gm Tell bim to comeg osvet A pool dled,. and what do you thlu\? he -
[} *When their operations were over he now to irrigate the mind of the farmer here an’ I'li glve tm a drink'" . did? = Split up his shares and willed
go! up. bowed. apologized profusely while frrigating at the same time the : them to all sarts of persons. He left
-~ g@gain, and retired. The rest of the soil from which he gets his sus- two to an old woman out on lLong Is-
 Tamily returned to find all the val- "",tpngnce; to draw the man who farms IN THE JOYOUS HOLIDAY TIME. land who had some claim or other on
. UdhAP\ in the house gone. - 5.} from the restricted and socially beg- — him, 2nd that’s where the story comes
- : ’ ‘ gared life he leads and bring him into Man EV'd;""yh Was Satiated with tha i!;l,, Th:s o!dk uf'o:n:\.’n rlovs:lx tnkr;ov\rr) at.
1 closer communion and a keener com- elights of Vacation. share of stock frony a royal flush, bu
“HAD NoT THTJGHT OF HEAVEN. petition with his kind—in fact. to con- ‘;Iti ated —“—— 5 s d.' flhv realiz ;‘d 'h«;ﬂ i* was \\'Or‘fhoSOItﬂl::
on .hi lessings which flow s related in Mr. Stewart Edwar hing, and seelnz niy name on >
Remark by Minister's Wife Thut Ca!led ::;z;lmanb?e?d;:; 2( iouftry and. city White's book, “The Mountains,” that certificzte she wro e to me, sayving |t
Forth Cynical Comment lite. ' once upon a time a man happened toi seemed to he.worth 3100, and asking
- This is to be dome by plotting the be staying in a botel room which had {f I'd pay that much for {t. What do
The wife of a mifister- was enter. reclaimed tracts so that. each home- criginally been-part of a suite, but you think of that? Two shares for
aining some friends the other day, steader may not merely have his fields which was then cut off from the oth- $100, and the shares worth 3503 a
‘Whpn one of the ‘visitora asked the within three miles of the heart of a ers by only a thin door, through piece, almnst! 1 sent her $100 by- re-
. deminie’s wife if she had ever painted model town. but may. if he desires. which sounds carried clearly: : turn mail, and U got her shares to-day
R 9 mental picture of heaven She gaid live within t'he limits of that town and It was about eleven o'elock when the with a note thanking me kindly for be-
o that she had not. e drive mornings and evenings to-and occupants of that next rom came Ing so good to her. Haw! Haw' What
M L’U _\U.U nrean o say,” mmaquireyg (.TIIQ' ] from hiﬂ “'Ork as the bank(’r o’r brf)ker il()ﬂle. The man heard the ’d’obr“o’m ""\r"ﬂo““““ m or Thay?
" of the visitors, with a show of surprise, now drives from his suburban home to and clogse. Then the bed shrieked “1 think,” saii Hendorson as he
“that vou have listened to your hus- the office wherein he buys and sells aloud as somebody fell heavily upon it. arose and poured his lquor into a
o4 Pand’s sermons without feeling that ‘money. . 1 There breathed across the s:lence a cuspidor. “that I do not wish o drink
. you know ‘what heaven is like?" 1 o o pr()fqundly deep sizh.. with a thief.” And iM others f(xl
“1 mean to say that I have not given . “Mary! e ‘g voice T lowel Henderson's exampie
o _th~ matter much thought. When my MOVE HAD RESTORED HEALTH. ] might s'orr}?allddi?lhn't, fj"::ii!; Sth;(tm:\ps‘.an;i: A
: ~hushand dies | want to go wherever he B tion for Artificial Vacations - .
\ _ pees. That will be heaven enough for Her Irv\‘f‘lrmitles ?néalrpe:re:j w.ith“- de:)tarl:: ?(:n:;a)l:o‘.:;::grm; t:‘;;y;:& APPROACH OF DE_AE'H PAINLESS
" ome.” answered the clergyman’s wife. . » Changc‘—o maze. just as mad in two days as you could It Come: as Naturally and is as Wel.
i7. s One of the women told her h'ushzmd Some time ago the Virginia state by yoursell in two weeks "—Youth’s - come as Steen. )
' oodhat night what the minister’s . wife itne was altered so as to inctude a Companion, S _ .
_®aid, and the brute remarked: patch of territory belongmg to North T - Thé fear of death, whi~h has heen
i L “That's v.‘:hat.! ca}-l love !hart never Carolina. Women and Weather. 80 enormously expicited in' dramatic
' 4 ®rows cold."—New York Times. A section of land thus transferred No truth could be more selfevident. literature, sacred and otherwise, is said
R included a tumble-down cabin, where wa believe, than that woman does not to be almost wirhout existence in sick-
¢ TTTTTTTT v Seagulls of  Auchmithie. dwelt an aged colored woman. get a square. meteorological deal In ness. Most patients have lost it enm-
In the fishing village of Auchmithie An inquisitive nelghbor, calling to this world. Her sufferings when maa pletely by the time thay become sert.
"~vou may frequently witness seagulls |. 8ee how the negress enjoyed the idea carries the umbrella in a shower may ously ill.
: “fiving into the houses of the fishermen of becoming a Virginian in her old b& gauged only by the cost and be- Death and sleep are Poth painleas,
; " and partaking of food from their age, began the conversation by ask- comingness of her new hat, on which ' | according to Dr. Wonds Hatchinson (n
> "“hands. One of these sea birds was In ing: : the raindrops drip with a sad and ax- the American Magazine, and cause
: . “ahe habit of staving in a fisherman's “How Is the rheumatism. auntie’” ‘1 pensive splash. Invariably Easter {8 neither fear nor anxiety by their ap-
i . heuse all the year round except at the “Bettah; praise de Lawd' ‘ was the too cold for her new spring raiment proach. It is one of the most merciful
g S« ..* - breeding season, when it left. About reply. ! e - and lingering autumn too warm for things in nature thet the overwheim-
;‘ ' LT .a fortnight ago, while the gull was “And the neuralgia?” . ‘_‘7’7 her furs. Bravely does she strive to ing majority of the poisons which de-
- anayv. the fAisherman removed his home “All gone. Clean depa‘ted!™ 1 defy the seasons and their atrendant stroy Hfe, whether they are thnse of in-
L . some 3. miles from the former place. *And the stiff knee?” g elements by meeting low temperatures fectious diseases or those which are
: ', The fisherman never expected to wee “Frisky as a l{'l colt!™ with low shoes, and she matches the elaborated from the bndy's own waste
£ “his old friend the gull again. It was “Why, auntie, how on earth do you upward soaring of the mercury with prbducts, act as narcotics sud abolish
E " " therefore much to his astonishment happen to be so much better all of 8 ) collars that attain their highest alti. consciousness long before the end
1 ~ ~ 1hat he beheld on a recent Sunday the sudden?” ) o tude in awful Xugust. Dut the cost! comes.
i ———gea bird come walking into his- new “Well, miss,” _replied the auntie, | No man, we are sure, could realize | _ While death is not in any sense
- residence with stately steps to resume proudly, “Ah always done heah dat what woman suffers in and for her analogous to nleop it resembles it to
3 .’his  oid familiarities and bousehold Virginny climate's a heap healthiah'n clothes the extent that ft i3 in the vast ma-
wa\s—l‘ondon Spectator. : . de climate. of No'th Ca’lina. Ah reck- e = jority of instances rot only mot paio-
on dat sho’ ‘counts fo' ma change fo’ | - About Happiness. ful bu: welcome. Pain racked and
L 'Punctuation Was Preserved. de t.’?tta,h'" 4 ' .There is. no more beneficial tonic fev:’; 5:°:“h:: ?E‘i:t“]':nlinz,:":re‘tj“h
When John Kendrick Bangs' phan- - than goecd, hoarty laughter. It In- &s Je >arl ’ o ] R .
" P, . " ; The Puzzied Pianlist. flates thre lungs end has a magic of While many of th= process»s which
: .., tasy of “Tomorrowland” was in re- “0 . . ireling i lead to death are painful, death jtself
. - - . ‘hearsal the author.was very much dis- scar Hammersteln has all appli- fect upon the svatem., Gizggling 13 not - e
p B e . : ot cants for his opera companies exam- laughing, aund it is a babit that brings Is painless, natural. like the fadixg of
;. -~ "turbed by the arbitrary alterations in ) : ST ' 4 fower or the falling of a leaf, Our
3 his book by an omnipotent manager. ined by a throat specialist.. Not tiil wrinkles and soon spoils even a pretrty a

he is assured of an applicant's good

face.

e who succeeded in the end in trans:
C .. forming a musical satire into a tune-
fal show having neither head nor tail.
“"Mr. Bangs expressed himself to some
1-iends foreibly one night on the sub-
. ject of the managerial omniscience.
<. It you feet that way,” said one of
~“his frieuds, "why do you attend re-

K

4 i hearsals?" .
] v 2. 1 am trying tq,save my punctua-
: k - tion.” said the librettist, sadly.  “1

- ) ’ ‘;,'?wpe to get a comma and a couple of
* w7 weml-colons through, even if the rest
--“goes by the board."—Harper's Weekly.

‘The Turks' Wives,
. Though a Turk is "allowed four
‘wives. he rarely has more than one,
. . both on account of the expense and
. .. ralso for fear of placing himself at the
R “Jegal mercy bf 80 many women. He
1y also most anxious to be considered
, - .. on alevel wih the men of othar Euro-
. 3 R pean countries, and ho is aware that
- — i 'p plurality of wives is a fatal barrier
L " %o his ambition in this respect. Monog-

" and the harem life is losing iis hoid
im0, Lhe people. This is especially the

throat mackinéry does he devofe any
time in hearing him or hen sing.

“1t ia a good idea, is i; not?” said
Mr. Hammerstelin, the other day. “Iun
the past [ lost many a valuable half-
hour listening to worthless singing—
sipging so bad, in fact—

“Well, one afternoon my pianist
tiirned to a tenor aspirant and shout-
ed angrlly,

‘*I've tried you with the black
keys, I've tried you with the white
keys, and I've tried you with the black
and white mixed. [ think ynu must
be singing betwen the nicks.” .

Always Grains of Comfort.

In the exhausiless catalogue of
heaven's morcies to mankind, the
power we have of finding some germs
of comfort in the hardest! trials must
evar occupy the foremoat place; not
only that it supports and upholds us
when we most require to be sus-
tained, but because in this source of
conaclation there {is ‘ something, we

“amy 1z very surely, saln‘nz ground. 3 pace reason to believe, of thd divine

spirit; something of that goodness

» &rand city anme day.

Why not [augh7

‘pearanice and makes one ._popular.

- There i3 nothing to be glum over, and

if there {8 being glum will not help It:
Be happy and bright. and everyone
will wish_tq belp you.

The girl who wants to be beautiful
must sleep with fresh air, plenty of it,
in her room. She must go out and
rovel in the sunshina. She must-find
plenty of laughter in her daily life.
that is the only true way to live and
the only way capable of Dbringing
beauty. T

Many Missed Opportunity.

One of Australia’s colonisis, a vet-
eran of 90 years. has just published
his reminiscerces. While walking up
George street,”” 'Syduey, in 1835, he
heard a belilman announcing the first
sale of allotments In the new town-
ship and predicted that it would be a
“Yes, a city of
kangaroos,” interjected a scoffing apec:
tator. Hardly a bid could be elicited.
A few years later the gold discoveries
did rapidly convert the township of

;" cane in .Constantinople, where the na-
" tive aristocracy I8 brought into closer
touch with the customs of nther races,

£ and there ir no doubt that in time
34 poh\u\nn will be a thing of the paet
12 N -

- Mi‘interpreted the Dream.

3 . \“va John White of eastern North
39 SACarolina, a thrifty farmer, dreamed
g'? that the Lord wanted him to go to

- ) ~ Egypt as a missiveary. In spite of the

.+ % gold hig farm and toek his family to
. Kgypt. expdcting .a special revelation
" 1o teach him the ianguage of the na-
.- Alyes and provide for his dallv wanta.
T . After nine months im—she fur coun-
‘1rry he has written bhis friends ftor
- jmoney to come home (o begin life over
“mgaln. He learned some sense, but the
_price was high —From Charity and
«Children. e

P ———

The Parrot and the Asroplane,

ZF< When they called upon Aeronant

- Wilbur vmgm to respond 14 an after-
: ~dinner toast, he raid> "The heat Talker |
m.mmbut the worst fiyer among hirds is the
. parrot.” i
Then he sat down. .
That was a good }uoim cteverly
: 'made At the sane time it is belleved
that any parrot that couldn’t fly better
“7.thap the average acroplane would be
Lperfectly justified in preferring conver.
valubility —Cieveland [Plain

wational

‘Deaer,

-———-——————-emw-aw of his trieads apgainat it he -

l

whirtrdetectzanttdst onr-own evit-do-
ings a.-redeeming quality; sotnething
which, even in our fallen nature, we
possass in common with the angels;
which had {ts being in the old time

when they trod the earth, a.nd lln,,:ers

cn (t yel in pity. —Dickens.

. Childeen and Divorce.
As to divorce, children are the only
real constderation. 1 do not mean

to advocate divorce as a_remedy Jof.

the present undesirable state of th %
institution of marriage. But we ar¢
bound to recognize that a hasty ma

ringe, however romantic it may be

will not always keep the affection

permanent.
they do not love each other and {.
they have no children to consider, the
best thing and the only thing for them
1b do Is to separate.—Charles Zueblin,

)

) The Principal Loss.
‘Mr. Strius Barker had bepn Fheated
in a horae trade, according to a writer

| in—the Washington Star, and tha ax.  _}

perience formed his chief topic of con-
varsation for some. time.-

“Can’t
the way you got cheated in that horse
trade?”’ suggested a friend, who had
heard the story several times.

*“No,” answered Mi. Rarker, e |
don’'t mind the .man’s gettiug my
money so much, but [ do hate to think

that I have lost his rcspvct. -—\'oulh ]

Companlon.

you get over talking abouf

When two people finis”

TCTHRTovVeEs The ap—1—

o Yty

————— e e om

TWO GOLDEN DAYS KEPT FREL

Yesterday and To-Morrow Should Be
w-—»nﬁaved fram All Worry.

e

— —Thers—are ~two— duys ~—tr—the —wenk-

upon which and about whlch [ neyer
worry. Two gnlden © days, kapt
sacredly free from f{aar and apprehen-
sion. 5

One of thess days l3 yesterday.
Yesterday, with all its cares and frets,
with all its pairs and sorrows, has
passed forever beyotd tite power of
my control, beyond the ‘reach of my
recall. I cam not undo an act that [
wrought; [ can not recall a word that
[ said; can not calm a storm that
raged on yesterday 21! that it holds
of my hLfe, of regre’, rr gu.1aw. ap
wrong,, 13 in "the hands «f tie mighty
lave that can bring ofl out of the rock
and sweet waters out of the bitterest
cesert—the love that can make tae
wrong things right, an«l rurn mourning
into laughter. Save for the beautiful .
memories, sweet and tender, that Hn-
ger like perfume of dried roses in the
heart of the day tha’ iz gono, [ have *
nothing (o do wilk yesterday. [t was.
miie; now it helongs ta vod.

And the othe- fuy 1 do not worry
over {s to-morrow. - To-morrow, with
all its possibie cares, its burdens, ita
sorrows, jty perils,” its poor perform-
ings and its birrer mistakes,
Levond my reach of mastership as i3
irs d=ad sister, yestorday —Banner of
Gold. ST

ARNOLD'S “GONDOLAS" IN SIGHT.
Sunk by Him in Lake Champlain,
They Can Be Seen on the Bottom.

dear ones drift ou: on the ebbhing tide
{ . )4 L \)
without regret, save for those they
leave behind. When .death comes
close enough 8o that we can s~e the
eves behind the mask his fa--e hevomes
as walcome as that of his
brother,” sleep. e

. Not the “Knockers” of To-Ray.

We are fond of speculating, as we
walk through a street, on the charac-
ter and pursuits of the peaple who in-
habit it; and nolhing-so marerialty as-
sists us in. these speculatinng as th=
appearance of the housz doors. The
vartous expressicns of the huma::

* countenance afford a beautiéul and in-

teresting study: but there i3 some-
thing iz the physiognomy ol astreet
door knockers almogt as charact2ristic
and nearly as infalliable. \Vhenever
we visit a man for the firat time, we
contemplate the features of his knock-
or with the greatest curirsity, for we
know that between the man and his
knocker theré will inevitably be a
greater or less degree of xesemblance
and sympath- —~—Dickens.

“twin

-than

Pariman's history deseribes the
“wondolas” which HBenedict Arnold de-
stroyed an Lake Champlain when he
was furced to retrea: belore superiop
British forceg in 1775. The wrorkage
may still be geen on a calm day at
the bottom of Arnold 8 bav. A sojrurn-
er in that region thus - describes a
recent visit to the hay.

“The water is8 lower in the lake
the oidest inhabitants can re-
niember. i has gone down six fret
since June. We found onpe of the
‘gsoundoias.’ These were evidentiy stout,
wide boats, very large and strong, pro-
pelled by oars, as the twno nak ribs
sticking up from the kee! of the ons
wea dizscovered plainly showed Thase
ribs are about five or =ix inches thick

“After a long struggie we saw:d off
a pirce with two rusty patla in it;
nalis that are really large spikes As
the water s about seven feet deep
and the top of the ridge was about
two feet below the surface, the task
of sawing about a fco! off was heroic.

It is hard oak. now quite black

“There wers already six saw cnts
fn the piece we sacured. Soms other

travelers had been at it and had got
surpris-

discouraged,
fng "

whicrh {3 not

.
A Star on 8tars.

He wasz nne of the 12ading actorg of
Americe-—of intrrnational fame—and
he was talking off guard.

“Women certainly have the best of
it ‘on the stag>" he said, “althnugh
thev mav not always think so What-
mver a man attalns in the dramatic
profession he must toil for, but a1 wom-
an with a litt!s bit of taleu’ can make
a hit if she haa a pretty faecs ar figure

that will place her In a briaf time and

almost wi*hout labor {n a pasition of
finanecial {ndependence-—107 aay noth- .
fnz of heing a popnlar idei. Nan, 1
frust I'm not envious, hut somatimes
I feel a b discouragesd when 1 ron-

tragt my yaoars of toil with the hon,
gkip and jumn that lands 4 ronnd.-
faced girl ai the front ™ )

) .
The Man in the Home.

Some Newark men whose wives go
a gredat deal to women's clubs are
preparing a memorial. They will ask
the Iadies to adopt the fashion of long
apron strings  again. Most aprons
nowadavs, they report, are made with
short strings that reach barely around
the owners' walsts and are pinned to-
gother, When .a man tries to pat on
one of these aprons, they say, he kas -
to tuck it into the top of his trousers
or twiae It around his suspenders, both
arrangemants being uncertain and une
satisfartory. The gentlewen of the
committeo pray that apron strings be
made long enough to go aroupd a
man’'s waist and be tied. —Newark

A

—4 and found [ had elghtecn .the right

is as far

"LEFT ORIGINAL HAUL EZHIND.

Chuicken Thief Was Unfortirate on

- His Second Attempt. e

’T“‘m{v‘*n‘t‘m "trf’m‘h:—ﬁm—‘&hﬂtt(-
burglars,” sald the man, #iling of the
purest plece of sheer good luck that
ever happened to him, “and one nizht
when [ heard a commu(vinn in my

-chicken yard I made up my wmind [
woulda't kil 3 man or ger killed my-
self for the sake of a few dollars’
worth of poultry. So I opened a hack
window, yelled: ‘Who's there? firad
two shols at the stars with my re-
volver and went back to bed. ’

“In the moraing when 1 went out
to investigate f found a sack contaln-
Ing six live hena. 1 counted my flock

numher, baside those in the sack The
thiet had made a haul somewhere elsa
first and wasan't satisfied with it. When
I frightened him_hp left his booty be
hind.

I sent word rd"’;the police, and
evety effort was made to find the own. =
or of the fowls without success. They °
probably belonged to some one who
had so many that he didn't miss them.
80 there was nothing to do but to
keep them. My friends say 1 am as ~
bad as the old skinflint who was vis-
Ited by a burglar. - When the police
rescued the érook he had lost every- -

-

thing be hkad but. his trousers-and
shovry.” - SRR
GO SLOW IN JUDGING OTHERB.

[

Habnt of Crmcasm Not a Valuable One
S & Cultnvate : :

—Do-rorrite iy [E Y antt
Have an opinion, and a sensible one,
about everyihing, but when you rome
to judge people remember that you
“ges very little of what they really are,
unless you winter and summer with
them. Fint the kindiy, lovable nature
~of a man who knows jittie of books,

L.ouk for the beautiful self-sacrifice
muide daiiv by some woman who
knows .nothing ahout plctures, and
teach yourself day in and day out to
ook for the best in everything. It is
the everyday joys and sorrows that go
to make up life. : . S

It is not the one great sorrnw. nor '
the one intense joy, it is the accumula
tion of the little nnes that conatiinte
living, 80 do not be critical for the it
tle faulis. and do be quick to find the
little virtnes and to “praise them.

Sa mch that i8 good in peopie dtes
for wanr of encourazement.  Thair
hearts are not open bonks, and as you
must judge yourself some day, give

them: the klndvsr Judgment now. —
e h.mg . -

“The Battle of Life.
There {3 more adventura in tha life
of the working man who descends aw
A common soldier into the battle of
life than in that uf,“\the roillionaire who
sita apart in an ofice, like Von Mnltige,
and only directs the maneuvers by tel-
sgraph.  Give me to hear about the
career of him who is in the thirk of
business, to whom one change of m.ar-
ket means an empty storuarh and R
to another a copious and savory meal. . 2
This is not _the philoscphical but the :
human side of economies; it interews
like a storyj. and the life. of all who T
ara thus situated partakes in wgmall S
way of the charm of Robinson Cruaee; .
for every step is critical, aad human
life is presented o you nak~i and
verging to Its lowest terms - -Steven
s0n. ) ; -

Doctors’ Fees.
“Do you mean to tell me.”

asked & 0
learned counsel,

when he was cross-
rxamining Mr. Whistler in a  wesll
known case, “that for a piece of work
which only takes you haif an hour
you can charge 80 extravagant a
price?’  And Mr Whalstler's answer
remains ‘the classical apology of al}
learned and technical skill. = “Yes *he - -
repiied, “but 1 am charging for the
knowledge and experience of a flife-
titne” A doctor’s fee may seem eqar-
mins to a patient who fa aware that
he bas only seen him for 20 minuies.
lt. still remains true that what is
charged represents that accumulated
miass of hardly earned eipcrience
which distinguishes the medical profi-
clent from the mere amateur. —-Lon-
don ‘Telegraph. '

»

Meltbourne—into a great—city and—the
lucky peopté who had bought allot-
ments for $100 or $150 found their
value increased to §$100.000, $150,000
and in sonie cases even $260,000.

\\ Very Game.

Mra. Nicholas Longworth, it a din-
ner_in Cincinnati, told a quaint story
about a precocious boy.

“They are very precocions, indesd’
she gsaid, “those littla chaps from

Etori oF Rughy, with thatr round, Wbél' N

faces and their quiet alr.

“A very pretty American girl waw ‘

talking one avening in London to one
of thege urchins.

“‘And have you got a sweectheart
yet, Tommy?" she said, playfully.

' ‘No," said Tommyv—'still I'm game
anough for a Qit of spooning, if that's

what you're after’ -

. .Hadn't Visited That One.
“Have you ever visited Sorrento?
asked Mrs. Oldcastie.
“No,” replied her hostess, as she

e

ey

Embarnulng
A rather pompous looking deacon in
a certain city church was asked to

the absence of the regular
While endeavering to lmpress upon

living a Christian life the following
question was propounded:

children?” the worthy dignitary asxed]
standing very erect and smiling down
upon them.

“Recause they don’t know you,” was
the ready answer of a bright-faced lit-
tie boy, responding to the ingratiating

winning.—Lipplncott's,

,

Powerful Arguments,

Viear's Daughter—I'm sorry-to hear
you were at the Methodist tea meeting,
Mtiss Jones. I cannot think what argu-
ments have caused you to change your
creed.

Miss Jones—Well, mias, first it was

“¥oased her $30,000 Uars upon the im-

Jaid center table, “is she a medium of

fust a pl\m reader?” Ceia ]

As We All Know.
Spector—Your new house doesa’t
look much like the architect’'s original
design.
Victome—No, but {L looks more like
it than the cost looks like his original
estimate. —Smart Set, _

P

thelr sultany cake, but ft was their "am

3 Would Seem 8o,
-~ *“The things [ got In to-dav's shower
are love'y.” sald the bride-to-be, “but
go few of them match.”

“f3nt in a china shower, her mother
reminded her,

eulote” U e

“one mumst expect brok-
- s v e

take charge of a class of boys during -
teacher.’

their young minds the importance of

“Why do people call me a Christian,

smile with one equally gutleless and

sangwidges as converted me, mins -
London Opinmn ' T

[

Nawg

-

A Fine Hobby.

th all due respect to devotzes of
other pastimes, one may ventnre to re-
mark that no youth could possib.y
pass by a mode! of a modern Incomo-
tive without a few moments’ study of
the arrangement of its component
parte. To those who are students of
actual locomotives, and watch with in-
terest their performances. the posses-
sion of an accurate scale model, which
will also work fn &8 manner worthy of
the prototype, is the sum total of their
ambition, save, perhaps, the hope of
some day being privileged to ride on a
real locomotive and handle regu-
lator and reverse lever.—Captain.

Women and Morals.

We hope that women who claim
their rights will use them soberly and
well. 1t i8 of il omen that most of
the novels that throw morality to the
winds and picture vicioua living in se-
ductive colors as an exercise of free-

._lndln Marriage Lottery. -

. Every year in the Rumai country, in

India, a marriage lottery is held, us-
ually in October. The names of all
the marriagvable girls and of young
men desirous of matrimony are writ-
ten on 8lips of paper and thrown into
earthen pots. One of each kind Ia
drawn out at a time by a wise man. .

The youth whose name I8 drawn out "
obtaing a letter of Introduction to the T
young woman whose name acéompan- e i
ies his, and then all that remains for S
him to do 13 to start his love makiag
at once. The majorily of these for-

tuitous courtghips turn out admirably : S
in every way. ) EIETE

Committing Music.

“Shall T play a littie tune for you?"
she asked her caller when the conver-
sation had run low.

“Ob, no, thank you,” he sald, quick-
ly. “Music always makes me sad" -

'l play very well,” she sighed, “but T
what's the use” Nobody ever lets. me -~ -
play. One friend who called on me »
ran to the piano stool and sat on it

‘dom wnd-seif reglization are—written
by women. Women are the natural
custodians of a high moral standard,
and if they lower the standard they
will fall themssalves and drag men
down with them.---Christian World,

Pleasant Prospect of Filling It.

Missionary—What {8 that six-foot
hox?

Cannibal—That's my lu.nch DOX.~=

.. Rohewmfan, ) . Lo

1
kJF “that there’s no such thing &s ‘poetic

himseif. ‘If you must commit music,’
he cried, ‘it will be over my dead -
bw’?' o v ’ . e R ~

g v R K

1. ‘Real Postio Fire.
“Never tell me.” sald the editor,

fire.’ That stove mere ls red hot.

ain't it?"
¢“8ure i ' g
“Well, T just threw a half & crate of -~

poetry into it,” e -

PR

P

St

" L’ABEILLE DE LA NOUV LLE-ORLEANS

‘f‘““ "4 Laviniags "’“"__ el Bn.-..n lu ulr nhth ore dons a3 \wmmerss dss avantarm! sxosetionnsis. tm 8 lmw-tl o l’uu ] lm‘u Mmua e
. . ' :v‘_ . ; .. ‘ . _‘ﬂ“:iﬁ. m‘ w uu.wn‘ .‘.... )

[




