Snvaluable Lessons There for Thoee
Who Love Nature and Witl
Caimly Listen.

It is not your highest mountais, ak
ways, that s the fittest palace of s
god; or that has most mountain
pwestness or mountain digunity. O-o‘
would mention some that hare but a

. fousand feet of stature, physically
speaking: aad yet, It would be an in-
pult to call them mere hills. There is
o savage impatience with them; their
Wreasts are dearer than a mother’s.
Time was when they towered above
the clouds, and were proud Himalayas
for immensity; when they were all
moaring unapproachable crags: repel-
Jent; concerned only with the heavens.
But men and mountains drew togeth-
or, and subtle ties of sympathy were
formed. Ages upon ages passed over
the peaks, smoothed the jagged rocks,
founded and calmed the browa, filled

_ ghe chasms, and mantled all with
- ferns and grasses. .

The mighty mother set heather to
bloom there, for symbol of the soar-
ing, purpie dreams that are within;
she strewed them with the gold of
her gorse, to say that the immemort-
al Wisdom, though the stems of it be
thorny and your fingers shall bleed be-
fore you pick them, has for bloom &
yellow and most sunbright gladness.
Purple dreamings of unsatisfied as-

" piration; golden delight of arcane, ev-
_er living truth; green wizsardry of the
ferns and rushes—it is these things
that ray out from the mountains I
Sove and extol. Yes, there are mines
there; but they do not penetrate the

/; mountains, except fn the merest ma-.

" terial sense. It is the gorse and the

. ‘beather and the bracken, the foxglove

““'and the bluebell, the music and mur-
mur of hidden waters, that proclaim

. the inward being of the mountains. It
s the lone, august, and tender

. _dhought, the peace that seeps into the

"+ saind thers; the compassion that fils
~"the world when night, a blue Sower,
. unfolds her spiendor eastward, and
" the roses and daffodils of the sunset
" wane in the west—by these one may

—«;-tnouihegodinthommu.tn. and

. mot despair for the world. Or when
-the lark rises from the heather In
the morning, it is a word of the moun-
tain message that he is concerned to
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2y As to Blographies.
The annocuncement comes from Lon-
don that a bdlograph of Mr. Liloyd
Qeorge in four volumes is to be pud-
» Nished this autamn. It is the latest
- -manifestation of a eurious modern
tendency to give to the worid biog-
-—=eFaphies of psople while they sre still
"7 .alive. A biography used to be regard-
ed ac the crown, posthumously award-
#d as the crown, posthumously award-
to a great man gone past recall. and
& record of his deeds for the benefit
et succeeding generations. An old
. S§;man, at the close of u long and inter
‘. weting life, might beguile the leisared
autumn of his days by inditing his
memolirs, and nothing ts more fasch
uating reading than such an sutodi-
ograph well done. But the modern
world is too Impatient to walt; it is
oo impatient even to wait till it is
guluoom!nuntamlntbepopn-
Jar eye really deserves s biography at
5 all. We remember, o fow years 8go,
o giancing st an “anthorised” iife and
aporeciation of Mr. G. K. Chesterton,
= o -ued 1t seemed s foolish thing to pud-
b blograph of s writer of thirty-
sesms sigo & foolish thing to

- ly find it, says “1 wonder!
~ melt T don't believe it. I do mot belleve
> @hat all have gifta. I think the worid
© fia tull of singularly stupid people.” In
saswer 0 this and In my sapport 1

% -phopper.
)ﬂollltb.dllhllldbvlhnﬂy
. of twelve into at ome timer”
“They don't make them aay wore,”
.. jmuid the clerk, “becanse there are no
H lles of twelve. Bmaller families
_mean fewer dishes to wash, and the
. . slze of the dishpass has shrunk so-
sordingly.”

oy

© MESSAGE SENT BY MOUNTAIN

I ‘:'v = ;‘1‘"., L] u‘ "“

| "ONE TGUCH OF NATURE

WHEN THE “MINOR POETESS”
CAME INTO HER OWN.

Though at First It Seemed Somewhat
Surprising That Writer Really
Was Only an Ordinary
Woman Like the Rest.

The door latch rattled and Klinoe
Grabame, writer by profession, some-
times described as a “minor poetless,”
but just now a vision of flaming wrath,
pburst into the room where her sister
was peacefully sewing. “Dora, does it
stick out all over me?” she demanded.

“What? asked Dors, puzzled.

“The fact that I've published a sliim
volume of sonnets, and that two or
three times & year myY name appears
{n the magazines. I was out just now
in the garden, weeding the lettuce
bed, and that silly Elsle Farley came
and leaned over the fence and asked
if I didn’t ‘love communing with the
flowers dressed in Mother Nature's
own hue’” and she looked down at
her grimy green dress.

“What did you say ? inquired Dora,
placidly.

«] asked her for that recipe her
mother promised me, and she saild,
reproachfully, ‘O, Miss Grahame, [
can’'t talk pickles with you!' and
stalked off. [n the city I walked un-
molested; only three people ever
asked me for my autograph, and
here—"

“Here they can't help being a Iittle
proud of you because years ago you
were a tiny girl in the district
school® answered Dora. *1 think
tt's dear of them.”

“Well, then, why don’t they treat me
like a human being? Why must 1
always walk toward the sunset and
commune with Chaos? Mrs. Elkins
has invited me to the Tadles’ So-
ciety’ I'm to speak a few well-chosen
words concerning the ‘Influence of
Poetry on the Higher Life’ I think
I'll advise her to read Edward Lear
and cultivate humor. She said, ‘Ot
oourse you won't have any sewing tc
bring, you're so literary’ I'm going
to dress frivolously and take my mosi
intricate embroldery.”

That afternoon Miss Grabame eat in
an inconspicuous corner, stitching =»
siduocusly and talking briskly to a de
mure little woman at her left. Both
were enjoying themseives, and the alr
was charged with domesticity. Ints
this paradise walked Mrs. Elkins.

“Are you ready to inspire us, Mise
Grahame?’ she asked. pointing to @
seat of honor at the end of the room.
Next, looking at Elinor's “frivolous™
gown, “What wooderful embroidery!”
she exclaimed. :

“1 did it myself,” answered Miss Gre
hame, s little shortly. “May 1 just
catch these last threads, please, before
1 begin™ .

The demure little woman was star
ing at her. “Are you ‘the Miss Gra
hame'? she asked. “I thought you
must be your sister. You're—why,
you're fast like the rest of us.”

Elinor Grahame rose. “I am,” she
said, “ and you're a dear, and the only
one who has understood.” She took
the woman's hands warmly in hers
then added, “ You won't forget to send

you ?_"—Yo-t.h'- Companion. 7

3
:

tillate thus obtained is th
ed and subsequently meutralized
ammonia. The finished product re
sulting from this process is the com-
merecisl article known as ichthyol. The
exact chemiocal composition of

thyol has not been determined.” 2
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American brides might oopy. One

peal for alms for the poor. At a wed
ding where no moaey has besn spared

siiver expested to be dropped into the
~“aumoriere,” or receptacle of
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me that gingerbread recips, will

{

““and yellow, or rather gray.
" not to be spelled “grey.” but “gray.”)

ENORMOUS WASTE OF COAL
One Reason Why the Use of Oil as
Fuel Would Be of Hign Eco-
nomic importance.

The United States is by all means
the greatest coal producing country
in the worid. In 1830 the production
of coal in the country amounted to
6.266.233 tons. Thirty years later it
had risen to almost 64,000,000 tous.
In another twenty years this industry
had grown to over 240,000,000 tons.
* Ten years more passed and the pro-
duction of coal in the United States
by the census of 1910 was over 400~
000,000 tons. For the year just past
it s estimated at about 500,000,000
tons. But in the production of this
coal the industrial experts inform us
there is wasted 260,000,000 tons. In
other words, the United States Is
using its coal supply at the rate of
750,000,000 tons a year, and this con-
sumption Is Increasing, as shown

above, at an epormous rate.

By the western sea and throughout
the great southwest the production of
coal is not of great direct interest.
In this portion of the country petrole-
um largely takes the place of coal,
and in the production of petroleum
California leads all other states In
America and indeed all the world.
This is a new industry compared with
coal. The statistice show that in 1898
the United States produced little more
than 60,000,000 barrels of crude petro-
leum, forty-two gallons to the barrel
In 1910 the production of petroleum
in the United States surpassed 133
000,000 barrels. At the present time
in California the consumption of ofl
runs to about 225,000 barrels a day.

There is no such waste in the use
of ofl as that Indicated above in coal
Indeed, the waste in the oil industry
from beginning to end is a matter of
ocomparative insignificance. .
7 .

. Signs of Age.

There are various ways of telling
when a man Is getting old Ope of
the surest ways by which ke may
know it himself is to find that young
women address him as ‘sir” One
“ Yes, sir,” will age & man by an in-
determinate sentence of anywhere
form one to five years. Then there
is the mustache, which, if allowed to
get out Into the open, instead of being
closely shaved, will show the sere
(This in
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which add themselves one to another
tn the forehead, but there is one sure
way of telling of advancing years,
which beats all of the others, as it
never fails. When a man is seated
between another man and & pretty
‘lrlndnno(herwuzeuun
CAr, it the man moves ia order to
make room for the newcomer and
moves towards the man in the seat,
thus allowing the new arrival to come
between him and the pretty girl, In-
stead of moving closer to her himself,
he is really, truly getting old And
nobody will notice his advancing age
mmqnieklythnthopmgirlw

T His Golden Text.

A union Sunday school service was
beld In & St Louis church a few
months ago, and the superintendent
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“dream”

~~~sagacious gorilla was more than once

RESEMBLE THE ANIMAL

PECULIARITY NOTED IN SOME
HUMAN COUNTENANCES.

Men of the Highest Abillty Have Had
This Facial “Defect,” Among
Them the Great Scientist
Chartes Darwin.

The likeness of certainc human types
to familiar animals i3 a matter of com-
mon obsarvation. Caricaturists, from
the days of the Greek and Romans
down, have made use of its sugges-
tions. A noteworthy instance in com-
paratively recent years was that of
Louis Napoleon, whose brooding,
aquiline countenance was readily con-
verted into a bird of prey—the
French eagle sometimes, at other
times, and even more strikingly, a vul-
ture preying upon France.

In our dally speech we naturally de-
scribe men as rat-faced, hoggish or
foxy in appearance, or say of a noble-
looking old man that he possesses a
leonine head. Still other persons we
pronounce simian in thelr physiogno- .
my, and although few of us would
care to merit a personal application of
that adjective, it need not be so un-
complimentary as one would imagine.

The dignified and venerable Charles
Darwin accepted it as applied to him-
self with no resentment, and with a
gently humorous perception of ita pat
coincidence with his favorite theories;
while the resemblance of Oom Paul
Kruger to an ancient and exceedingly

remarked.

An amusing discovery of unhuman
1ixeness was related by a friend of 8ir
Henry M. Stanley. When Staniey vis-
ited the Karaguas, an African tribe
rather above the average in intelll-

_ genoe, he had with him a fine bulldog,
whose puggy and pugnacious counte-
pance posaessed all the unlovely
characteristics of the breed.

The Karaguas bestowed much at-
tention upon this beast, and their
chief, before parting with the white
men, ingenuously pointed out an odd
fact which he had observed. ‘' The
Karagua men, flat-faced, snub-nosed
and thick-lipped, looked, re—thought,
much like the English dog; while the
halt-wild Karagua dogs, clean-cut.
keen-eyed and long-nosed, looked,
much more than their masters did,
like the Englishmen.

Whether Stanley, who had every
right to think well of his own per
sonal appearance, relished this com-
parison or not, he could not do other
wise than take it in good part; and
he had sense of humor enough 10 pass
it on for the amusement of others
after be got home. v .

\ o

B Rising Young Man.

*Is this Mr. Nibstreet,” asked the
young mab.

“Yes: sit down.” replied the wealthy
proprietor of Nibstreet's United
Stores. “You said in your letter that
you wanted work.” W E A
.. “1 dig, sir.” ’

“There were several other appH-
cants for the place, but 1 don’t mind
telling you that 1 was struck by your
name, so | gave you the preference.
Nibetreet 1s not & common name, you
Xnow, and when I saw your signature,
Nibstreet Jones, I said to myself I'd
give you a trial.”

“Fhank von sir: vou are very kind.

.

is that my first name was Nelsou un-
¢l this week But I never lked it
sir; really I didn't The fellows called
me Nell, and I have always wished
manler. But I never
name that suited me right
to the ground until I saw your
the paper this week. ‘Nibstreet.
eaid 1. ‘that’s the very name I've been
for all these years' 8o I
on the spot, sir, and NIb
expect to remain the rest of
Iife, whether you give me the
or pot."—Newark News.
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) The Quality of Mercy.

Mayor Gaynor of New York had be
friended a poor “down-and-outer,” and
for this & lawyer took him to task

“The fellow's no good.” the lawyer
sald.  “He has only got what was com-
With his yellow streak

But Mayor Gaynor interrupted the
harsh lawyer with a smile.

“Did you ever hear of the mother,”
he sald, “who visited Napoleon on be-
half of a som coudemned to death
The emperor sald the young man had
twice committed the same offense, and
justics demanded the forfeit of his
ife.

“‘But, sive,’ eried the mother, T
éon’t plead for justics, but for mercy.’

“ ‘He does not deserve mercy,” said
the emperor.

“'Ah, no; he does not, indeed,’ the
mother admitted, ‘but it would not be
mercy, sire, it he deserved it.’

* ‘Well, then,’ sald Napoleon quietly,
‘1 will have mercy.”” T

Return of the Mooes.

-
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PECULIAR BELIEF IN JAPAN
Beems Strange to Our Western ldecas
Though There Is Much That ls
Pathetic About |It.

Among the Buddhists in Japan It
fs believed that the souls of children
go after death to Sul-noka-wara (the
stony river-bed) and there they re-
main until they reach maturity under
the care of Jizobosatsu, who is rep-
resented as a priest with a long cane
o one hand and & bdall in the other.

He is sald to stand {n the center

of the kawara, where he preaches to
the children as they pile up stones,
one for the salvation of thelr father,
one for the mother, the third for
brothers, the fourth for sisters and
the fifth for their own salvation.
" When night comes on and the wind
blows hard a gigantic evil apirit ap-
pears and with a huge iron rod knocks
down the heaps of stones which the
children hzve made and they are so
frightened that they run to Jizo and
hide thémselves in the big sleeves of
his kimono, which have a miraculous
way of increasing in size according
to the number of children who seek
refuge. Then the evil spirit disappears
and the children begin again the®@hork
ot heaping up stones.

Passing through cemeteries In
Japan one sees tombs that have the
tmage of Jizo carved upon them, as
the parents take that way of gaining
the special favor of Jizoc for their
children, and one will see little piies
of stones built up by the parents and
brothers and sisters of the children
with the hope of helping in the tedious
work of t’pe little ones in the kaw
~Christian Advocate. .

i Chicken Race War.

*5 sectional issue has arisen {n our
town.” said the commuter. ‘‘Before
it 1s settied 1 am afrald the civil war
will be fought all over again. Any-
bow, our southern friends are sure to
indulge in some: fire-eating language.

“A resident of onr village, who un-
dertook to raise chickens, received
a crate of fowls from a South Caro
lina farm. When ths neighbors learn-
ed where the chickens came from

they rsised a row.

“qf you must get chickens ' they
sald, ‘get northern chickens.
don’t crow pearly so much as south
ern chickens. There is something in
the olimate dowa thera that makes a
chicken crow four times as often as a
chicken brought up in any other part
of the country.’ .

“That pecullarity of southern chick-
ens was news to the amateur pouitry
man. He noticed, however, that his
chickens really did crow more persi®
tently and more vigorously than any
other chickens he ever had known,
and when an experienced poulterey
assured him that they always would,
becauss souvthern chickens always do
he sold them and bought New Jersey
chickens instmad. Now he is in hot

water with the southern famtilies in.-.

our town, and heaven only knows
how the squabble will terminate.’—
New York Times. . :
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Rented Wedding Cake.

There was something wroag with
the cake, the baker said; it looked all
right and it smelled all right, but his
artistic sense told him it would not
taste all right. E

“Then fix it up with an ex coat of

cake?”’ someone asked. .

“Wedding parties,” ssid he. “They
want a blg cake in the cemier of the
table for show, bat a cake of that size
good enough for a wedding would cost
more than they ean afford (0 pay, se
they erder fine cake put up in in
dividual boxes fer the guests, and use
the bride’s cake just as an ornament
They don't buy It, they rent it. Some
times a cake is reated a dosen differ
ent times. After each wedding It is
freshened up with a new coat of icing.
and looks as good as new for the next
occasion. A good reater fetches
about $3 a wedding.

: Being Cenvinced.

It is sald that Andrew Carnegie’s
use of simple spelling has “irritated”
some people on the other side of the
water, who have read his published
speeches on oertaln subjects. “The
sffect on the reader,” says ons man,
“is Irritating, rather than coavincing.”
An American, commenting on this
comment, says that if a person cannot
be convinced by reason and senss, irri-
tation is the next best thing. Now,
whether or not ome belleves that irr-
tation ever is or was or ocould be a
wise method of procedure in causes
.oodorbnd.ithlnoublohctthn
{rritation often seems immediatsly to
preosde conviction. For example. take
woman suffrage. [ know of a dozes
cases in which vicleat dislike of the
1dea turned almost without warniang
into approval of it. Wil the {rritation
simple spelling rouses in the breast

it?

: Sure-Death Fly Poison.

I read somewhere recently that for
maldehyde and water constitute a
good iy polson, and hastsn to add my
testimony to the many volumes ak
ready written on this important sub
ject. Tus schems will work, undes

Purchase § cemts worth (or more,
tf you have many files) of formalde
imstuydmmudwttw
or thres drops ia a ssucer of water.

Then—and this Is extremely lm»
ma—mn-unammn
the left hind leg with his head im
marsed in the mizture for threequar
ters of an hour. When removed be
wil be quite dead. Repeat the
tion until all the files have
peared. —Exchange.

They
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HAD GAME REQUIRING HIGH
| DEGREE OF SKILL.

Stars of the First Magnitude In the
' Big Leagues Today Would Have
f Found Nothing Easy About
f Thoee Contssts.

] —_—

| No, the first game of ball ever played
on the American continent did not take
place the first time the home team
walloped the visiting “ginks” vuz
back in the last century. That “game
seems to have been played several

. oenturies ago.

] It was an Astec game and it wa#
played somewhere out on the mesas
of Mexico, long before the Spaniards
arrived in their search for gild.

; The sort of ball that the Astecs

i played was very popular with the pub-

. lc, just as the big league draws at-

 tention today. They had no “pegular

! league baila’” at $1.28 each, but used

' one of rubber or elastic resin, and in

another sort of contest used thoss

made of gold

) The anclent Aztec game Wwas called

totologue and was played in & court

kpown as a tlacheo, not so large as

' the present day diamond. The players

j were clothed only in a maxtlad or

i girdle mround the loins.

) There were pitchers, but not oatoh-

, ers, and the fielders were few. Whan

' pitched the ball was Atruck by am

upward movement of the thigh or o

bow, aecording to bow it was atmed

whether high or low. After belag
struck the sphere, in order to

! had to pass through s hole in
- several stone disks hanging

front of the wall of the

feat of bunting that ball
thigh and sending it through
those boles required a gresat
skill, as might be imagined.
was one of the prime requisites

Artec big leaguer. Any player touch-

ing the ball with the hand lost &

point.

The emoluments of the game were
quite as interesting from s pecuniary
standpoint as they are today. Things
of great value were usually given to
the winpers. And not only the prise.
The victors were often presentsd with

!
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or plumes of grest valwe.
The game with the golid balls was &
favorite of Montezuma. It is said that

1~ when Cortezx staged his little hos-

torical skit known as the Comquest
of Mexico and took Monterumsa pris-
oper the royal captive speat a great
‘déal of his time in duranos playing
the game with gold balls. He oftea
challenged the Spanish general to a
contest,

These yellow “pilis” were thrown
at targets of the same precious metal.
iiistory shows that Montezuma had
the makings of a pitcher who might
have been In fast company had he
delayed the date of his birth s few
centuries. He could lean them against
the home plate with unerring regular
ity. The Spaniards never could learn
to play ball any way, and Cortez was
not one two three with the first great
American pltcher, 80 be lost fre
quently.

The Aztec emperor usually insisted
upon having high stakes placed on
the game and won precious stones,
ingots of gold and other more or less
desirable property, which he prompt-
1y distribated to his attendants with
the wonted gensrosity of his emperor
ship. Cortes probably played a clever
game on “Old Monte™ for he was the
oaptor, you know. He probdably re
Meved those same attendants of their
evidences of Montesuma's liberality as
fast as the old fellow loaded them ap,
and thus kept up a clever triple mone-
tary play. Montezuma to servants to
Cortes.—New York Sun. b

~ Alligator Hunting Free for All.

Since the publication in this paper
a few weeks ago of a paragraph about
the profits to be made in alligator
farming, many letters have been re-
celved asking for further information.
It will interest thess correspondents
to know that alligator hunting is now
free for all on the Magdalena river In
Colombia and that there is one firm
in Newark, N. J.. which has a virtual
monopoly of the alligator skin trade
of the world, buying as it does from
80 to 90 per cent of the production.

In the l.um. river are three
species of al rs, only one of
which, the ealman porro, is of any
valoe. - —_—

Change of Dist. .

Senator Pearose was coagratunluted
at Atlantio City om his aspect of sun-
burnt and vigerous bealth.

“It 1s the change,” be sald, “the
change from the baking beat of Wash
ington. There’s notking like =a
change, you know. There was wisdom
in the doctor's remark:

“'You should eat for breakfast
every morning,’' sald tbhe doctor, am
orange and two poached egps.’

“‘But, doctor,’ sald the patiemt, 1

. Somewhat Like Eve.

Rose Pastor Phelps Stokes, at a dia-
per in New York, was dessribing
particlarly intelligeat Nttle “coun
weeker.” !

“In a soft and wistfu! August twi
tight” she sadd, “this Ilitthe girl and
I stood watehing the milking. The Nt

| “'Eve she grumbled, quaintly, e
she looked down at ber oid-fashiocned
and i-Otting dress—'NEve bhad noth-
tng but leaves %o wear; and 1 have
‘sothing but leavings.’ ~ ’

.~

PIE Y e T I

i P S

jewels, fine cotton stuffs, feather work
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