in the

rule
schools, pay trouser salaries.

To avold petticoat

Sometimes a woman's alleged fright
at the sight of a mouse I8 slinply an
advertising scheme.

Any boy who wounld rather go to
school than to a circus will never break
futo the strenuous class

Suppose the American Cabinet should
follow the example of the Saunto Do-
mingans and decide to “fire” the Pres-
ident.

p - —————— ——— ]

The London Literary World says the
novel-reading habit 18 spreading. Evi-
dently London is beginning to feel the
influence of Indiana.

p—————— ———— —— ]

The Russian revolutionists who are
being beaten to death by the peasants
in the interest of the Little Father,
wonder “where they are at.”

A New York actress has left the In-
come from $15,000 for the care of a
dog, a parrot and a cage of love-birds
It ought to be worth more than that

Set a thousand rules for the "final
good-night hug” of lovers, if you wish
but they will be shattered stralghtway
by a last final and several more finals.

The Albany mother's record of two
babies In four months ought to con-
vince President Roosevelt that race
sulcide 1s not a live issue in New York
Btate

President Roosecvelt says he Is go-
Ing to mage few addresses between
pow and his retirement from office.
Great Scott! Is he going to devote
bimself exclusively to sermons?

It appears that President Morales
was afraid of his cabinet. We can
think of one president who will find
it hard to understand why anybody
should ever be afrald of his cabinet
or be In the least dellcate about tell-
lng It “what's what.”

Honestly speaking, there s no
Christian nation—no Christlan people.
The real followers of Christ are every-
where in such a hopeless minority that
they are unable to engraft in public
sentiment the humanitarianism that
thelr Leader taught.

In the Paris Figaro Plalsantin says:
“Trees are sacred. [ consider them as
ancestors; for we have come down
from monkeys, and the monkeys come
down from trees.” Jokeologlsts huve
found fragments of this hoary bit of
bumor in the ruins of Nineveh.

The Martlans are declared by as-
tronomers to be several milllon years
ahead of us. How, we wonder, have
they solved the question of municipal
ownership, the jury problem, the re-
bate problem and several other prob-
lems that are burning with us?

s\

The most notable feature of the lat-
st census bulletin relating to {]literacy
among our population {s the statement
that there are fewer llliterates among
the children of foreign-born parents
than among those of the natives, This
Is variously accounted for, but the
chlef reason for It appears to be based
on the fact that the greater portion of
the forelgn-born children live In elitles,
where the educational opportunities
are better than In the eountry. In
the country the illiteracy among chil-
dren is eighty-nine per thousand: In
cities of over 25000 Inhabltants It is
only ten per thousand. This Is a rath-
er remarkable showling.

The greatest canal ever dug was
successfully put through the Isthmus
of Panama, or Darlen, a hundred and
twenty years ago by the prince of lit-
wary llars, Baron Munchausen. In
& volume of his travels published In
England, the noble baron says that he
drove his charlot rapldly from shore to
shore of the isthmus, tearing up the
rocks and forming a tolerable bed for
the water. Then a milllon people from
North and Bouth America cleared
away the dirt. "“The sea came In with
tremendous magnificence, and enlarg
ed the bounds of the canal so as to
make a passage some miles broad
from ocean to ocean.” And yet our
engineers are still lingering over thelr
plans.

= |

There are In the West 200,000,000
acres of ordinarlly barren land, much
of which can be made productlve by
means of Irrigation. For a number of
rears the government has been en-
gaged In the work of reclamation. The
results are marvelous, but It remalned
for President Roosevelt, who knows
the West and loves It, to systematize
lhe plans and prosecute them on a
arger scale. At present eleven proj-
cts are under way. At a cost of $£37.-
)00,000 they will transform 1,300,000

| father

scres of desert into frultful land worth

from $178 to §200 per acre. Twenty
years ago Salt River valley !n Arizona
was a barren waste. Now It contalna
three citles and has a population
25,000, That Is what water will do.
It Is the same old story. A happy
young husband and a devoted wife
struggle through hardship to success
and then on toward wealth and-—mls-
ery. Is Mrs. Laura Corey, wife of the
milllonalre, W, Ellis Corey, wishing for
the good old days of poverty?
of the milllonalre says: "It
my son thinks that Laura does not love
him, be 1s wrong, dead wrong. When

a woman slaves and sturves through a |

$40 per month perlod with a man, when
she mends his clotbes and divides the
last crust with him, when she bears
him children and rears or burles them,
us Laura did for Ellis, it 1s safe to say
that she lovea him." And still we are
told the same old story, the story of a
pretty face, a man's mad Infatuation;
the story of a man's millions and of a
wife's broken heart. “The last crust!”
In the good old days for the trusting
wife, the last crust was sweetened by
the love of the only man In the world
Empty 1s the success that bows In
shame the gray bead of a devoted fath-
er. Cursed is the gold that only feeds
the evll desires that break the heart
of a falthful wife! And sometlmes we
of poverty complain of our hard lot
Is there no glitter of glass upon your
table? Maybe the shine of glass and
adlver 1s not for you. Look for the
shine In the eyes of the husband, still
your lover. Though his hands are
grimy with toill and though your own
are herdened with homely duties, If the
shine of love 18 there, be glad. Think
of the broken-hearted woman of wealth
and count your mercles. Look and
think, then break your crust, and
though it be the last, be grateful for
the love that keeps It sweel

Yeas, you can pay $300 for a toy
automobile, and there are walking,
talking dolls, full of clockwork and
equipped with real halr and sllk lln-
gerie, that come at $700. The rich
can spend money llke drunken sallors
to temporarily please their pampered
little ones. But here {8 a trade note
that counts: *““The demand for rock-
ing horses and Noal's arks grows with
the years. It ls bigger now than ever
before.” It wasn't so long ago when
you sucked the paint off the blue ele-
phants and green tigers. Odd about
that paint! You grew fat on It. You
slept soundly and smlled while you
slumbered. And you guarded the
broken, faded, worn animals In the
Mttle menagerle that came to you ou
a Christmas morning, and there was
Joy In your heart. And then came a
day when romance departed from the
ark and a woman lald the anlmals
away to be loved and fondled and re-
membered years later when ber boy
had grown up and all but forgotten
the golden days of his chlidhood. For
Into life came the first rocking horse,
spotted and prancing, bullded on the
same |ineg as they are bullded to-day.
No steed of warrlor ever possessed
more fire than did Dobbin as he reared
and tossed on the sitting room floor,
gripped by hands that were so pink

and soft that mother often kissed
them. Ah, there have been horses
since then pedigreed and costly.

There Lhave been automoblles, perhaps,
and palatial cars. But not one to
compare with the horse that made the
trip from the old settee to the rocklug
chair, and that was a part of your
life. And then Dobbln went to the
attic and life stopped being all sun-
shine and the sky was not all blue and
you entered on that period of exlst-
ence when duty often takes the place
of pleasure, and the days mean more
and the smiles are often mixed with
tears. That Is life as It 1s Hved. It
is good to know that the demand for
Noah's arks and rocking horses |s
growing. We will try to start
children right, along the slmple way,
please God. We try to do our duty
by them as long as we can keep them
children. And after that, hope. It Is

the only way,
=

Unmistankable Proof.

The estate owned by the late Col.
Crowninshleld In a New England sea-
port town adjoins the pasture of a
sturdy farmer. A valuable dog owned

by the colonel used to get Into the
pasture and chase and worry the
farmer's cows. Flnally, the Boston

Herald says, he went to Col. Crown-
inshleld and requested that the annoy-
ance be stopped.

“How do you know it ia my dog?'
asked Col. Crowunlnshleld, rather un-

satisfactorily.
“How do I know?' exclaimed the
farmer, with rising  Indlgnation,

“Why, I've seen him, time and again!"
“You must bring me better proof,”
replied the colonel, .coldly.
“All right, sir,” sald the farmer, in

no uncertaln tone. “The next time!
the dog bothers my cows I'll bring
you all the proof you want—in a
wheelbarrow.”

There are some people who would
carry cheerfulness so far that they
would demand philosophy from the rat
in a trap.

of |

The |

our |
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THE PROFIT OF PIETY.
By Rev. Henry F. Cope.

Daoth Job fear God for naught?
Job, |, O,
[ That was the question which,
this striking dramn, was asked by
man's great adversary, It Is a most

natural one from the satanle polnt of
view, where Knin the only
admissible explanation of any action,
where the sole question s, will it pay?
and where personal advantage Is the
ouly known standard of ethics. It Is
not strange that the ledger view of
life looks on religlon ns a possibly prof
itable business venture, a side line to
be carrled for what there Is in it
I'he in the question
trite enough to-day; but it only per-
sists becuuse of the truth In it. The
Christian soldler who lives for the loot
keeps alive this sneer at religion. A
man's testimony In prayer meeting s
often only an method of
advertising his sugar or his dry goods,
Many a man Is serving God with an
eve single to the of his trade,
while to others plety I8 but a profes-
slonal pull. To yet others religion s
a performance to be regnrded as one
of the penalties pald to social conven-
tion
. More dangerous becanse more sub-
tle Is the error of those who ook on
plons practices means of placat
ing the wrath of the deity, who hope
to buy passports to heaven by prayer
meeting pretenses on earth Acts of
worship are to them things devold of
delight which they dare not forego
for fear of future palns If heaven
could be earned this way they would

seltish Is

accusation s

economical

gnul-‘

n=

certainly deserve It

But the hypocrites decelve no one
Their pretenses are too palable. They
alone are satifled with themselves,
Pity for profit alone Is almost its own
sufficient punishment. Who can help
pitying the r|1-|--||‘n"r1lsh-l"ll who toll so
Nelth

stock

bard to produce no lmpression
er heaven nor earth takes any
in thém, Thelr mummery has no more
to do with rellgion than charity balls
have to do with beneficence. It neither
pays as business nor as religlon.

In spite of all pretenders, who are
after nll relatively few In number, re-
liglon 1s a reality in the life of man
and the does religlon pay?
deserves a falr answer Life has no
place for that which does not
Nelther superstition nor sentlment can
sanction the waste of life on useless
ends. Taking the soul's Infinite stand
ard of values all things must come to
the test of thelr service, the profit to
mankind,

The profit of plety can never be ex
pressed In cash; It is personal, a mat
ter of the soul. A man serves God
for the satisfactlon secured; not for
self-satisfaction, but because
within him he feels his need of the dl-
vine, of one who can satisfy his thirst
who can surpases his high-

question,

pay

for good,
est asplrations,
tone up his life and lead him to things
better than himself.

Friendship I8 not without its frults;
yet the true friend does not figure on
them. He who unselfishly seeks an-
other sonl, who delights in hig service,
and counts all sacrifice as Joy, finda
rewnrds such as the cunning of selfish
ness could never extract. So Is 1t with
the service of the Most ligh. The
soul of man secks after the soul of
all; religlon Is service for this supreme
friend; worship the communion wlith
him, work the dolng of things that
|please him; who shall measure the
profit of such love, or what shall a
| man glve In exchange for Its Joy and
peace?

who can constantly

| The soul's need of God, the nesd of
the sources of our llves for the source
of all life, the need of the Inner spirit
of man for touch with the great spirit
of all Is a8 real, ns definite, and as
| stendily assertive as the need of the
body for food. There are men so busy
making money that they think they
‘Im\-u no time even to eat: but thelr
| folly Is as wilsdom compared to that
of those who think It does not pay to
take time to feed the Inner life, the
eternal man.

Nor can n man estimate the profit
of religlon by his own soul possessions
(alone, Wherever even two or three
lift up their eyes and hearts to nobler
things the whole race s ralsed. The
worship of the things that are worthy
makes the whole world more worthy.
The profit of one man’s falth becomes
a common poseession, and the most
godless share the benefits of the godly
Iife.

' The dally search for God Is the
tuning of the whole life closer to the

,musle of the Infinite; the harmony,

| dolng

ILIPr

the health, the salvation of the world
depend on ity coming Into l'\lll1|'|-l‘[l‘|
necord with that which rules at its
heanrt I'hils, then, Is the eternnl, In

dividual, and universal profit of plety,
that it cnuses all things more  aml
morg perfectly to work together for

the good of all,

MAN'S BEST WELFARE.

By Rev. John Milton Scott

The mouth of the righteous man s
a well of lfe.—Prov, x., 2

Without water lfe cannot be

wuter from the

Tuke
the earth and fevers
of death burn thelr tires.

Where deserts blight, o well of wa
ter Is a beyond price. To
the liebrew Psilms and Proy
who kuew the
of  scorching sands,
wiuter as the synonym of
life, no more powerful language could
be used to set forth the value of right
voustiess than the brief sentence which
suys, “The wouth of a righteous mun
Is 0 well of life.”

He speaks the truth always and his
word Is like water from cool wells. 1t
refreshes. It vitallzes

Man bullds nothing that 1s not butld

Posseslon
of the
therefore,
nnd the
who

vrbs, heat
distress

knew

el on truth. The hands of his dnlly
toll move In truth. This is the reality
from ore to englne, from quarey to
house, from forest to furniture In

dealing with things he Is denling with
truth. If he deals truthfully, the un!
verse cousplres to him with
If untruthfully, gravi
wood, water, fire, the

bless
nchlevement
tation, lron,

truth of things, presses the bitter cup !

of fallure to hig HUps. In man's rela
tion with hls fellow man, great efvilt
zutlons, us great worlds, enn be bullt
upon righteousness, upon every
man's speaking truth with hls nelgh
bor,

Every great state Is bullded tu truth
and goes to ruin lo falsebood, through
disloyalty to Not
withstanding appearances to the con

only

Its wornl ldeals,

trury, this Is the fact which the unl
verse In Its every atom sanctifies
Through the mists of the apparent
look with clear eves luto the reallty
lulld your carcer on the Integrity of
the universe, masterad in friendly wiso
by the Integrity of yourself I'hen
you are bullding so wisely that every
atom of the unlverse works with you
willing your success, “Beauty Is [ts

own excuse for belng.”
its own Justification
own bliss

Righteousness
is Truth 1y Its

Whether the eyes of men see or not,
the joy In which God loves and lves
enters Into the heart of the
Within the soul of the righteous I1s ife
To that life is the abuondant good for

righteons

tune with which righteousness re
wards Its own When he expresses
that righteousness It 1« ke the hills
expressing themselves In streams

which run among the valleys, glving
life to bird and beast, to grass and
tree, making farms possible and the

human life free of the fevers of death

There 1s nothing 8o flne ns a right
man, No beauty the
of It lovell

ness more graclous than flowers

PONR can equal

beauty hollness has a

It has a charm beyond the enchant
ment of birds. It has a8 grandeur out
mountuln and sea NO HUDnSets
nre 8o hi-]"lillhi_ not guns nor stars nor
dawns, not musle nor Shakspeare: not
canvases, nor cnthedrals; not anything
bullt by man.

The chlef passion of the sonl shonlil
be the passion for hollness; for In it
beauty all other beauty

In Its spirit all other achlevement has

Is hallowed;

worth and In the soul of the achlever
the eternity of God Is awnke

A brief while and the
places of enrth we know are no more
forever. Fven while here things ecan
not satlsfy. They disappolnt. They
enslave The greatest good fortune
nny one ecan achleve s Integrity of
heart., The Adlvinest welfare is that
conscions rectitude, the pence of which
er forsakes n man through all
years and all worlds. The Imperish
able riches of God are this good for
tune whose youth Ilg a well-spring of
life

Things pass,

ney

Short Meter Sermons.

Fear Is n poor kind of foresight

Every word of profanity 1s a prayer,

Love lasts long after pity Is worn
out,

Little duties are a school for larger
ones,

A lttle modesty often hides a lot of
vanity,

He rejects all rewards who refuses
moral responstbility,

The logle of
than the love of logle.

A golden heart Is not galned by set-
ting the heart on gold,

Many a man Is breaking his baeck
under a bag of shadows.

Getting on to the ropes of trickery
ends In getting into them.

love convinees more

JAMES WENT BROKE.

Adopted (o Ine

wl Vact,

Niriking Mensure
furm Faither

Ralph Gowan, n wealthy merchant,
sinlled contentedly In the  reallzation
thut o duty, perforued regularly for
lh-nr VOIS, ended His son
L mes had gradunted from college, and
IIII ity ehecks ess] o longer b for-

Wis oW

| wardedd,

Jutes, did not care Lo nse
Csuine busliess respousibilitios hmmed|-
ately, and In a west persuasive manoer
Induced his father to let him tour the
I\\ul'lil with a college chum, The old
man wus pleased with his son's per-
I-Il.'ln'n\l‘ powers It Indleated sl ness
I'ulntllly. He permitted the boy to go.

| Jawes was glven a goodly wad of
money und a positive warning that the
suln must sutliee,  He  was  further
lglven to understand that he'd have to
communlente with his futher by postal
card only, and that all letters would
remnin open.

“He bhas too much pride to beg on
n publle postal card,” cunningly chuck
led the father, “and, consequently, will
muke s money last.”

Postal cards from Europe cnme reg-
ularly to Ralph Gownn,  He became In-
terested 1o bis sons’ teavels, The eards
were plonned to the Hbrary wall, with
u sort of geographical relationship,

Many of the postals were works of
urt, and In a few weeks the exacting
busivess man had contracted an acute

hiowever,

mania for souvenir postal cards. A
beautiful card was dellversd to  the
mwerchant one morning, and In a mo-

mwent the alr was split with sharp ex-
pletives. Toe card  was  mutilated
A crack neross the glazed surface Indl
ented gross carelessness on the part of
the nuthorities, More cards arrived,
the beauty of ench marred by n crease,
made, unguestionably, with  maliclous
dellberation,

“laook here,'” sald Gowan, angrily, as
he approached the postmaster and
handed him one of the eards, “all my
postals are cracked llke this one. Bome
i« to blame. Here are a dozen
more ke 1"

The postmaster calmly gnzed at the
mutilnted cards, notieed a slmilarity of
wording and of creasing, and promlsed

e

to lnvestignte.

That same day the postmaster called
on Mr. Gowan and, enuckling lmmaoder
cards, and

the word

Head  those

substituto

ntely, sald
for
‘iroke."

The merchant pondered
and then took up

“1 remnln ns ever

eVery ocrense

for o mo
eard and

your

n
broke

ment,
rendd
loving son, James."

Gownn meeckly malled a check. Then
his arm swept viclously over his llbrary
wall, and In a few moments the at
l“llﬁl-ht‘ri‘ W p-'l’lnl-nlml with the odor
of burning paper.

LIFE IN ICELAND.
of Living Is (ondneclive
High Morals.

are no manufactories In the
Each home 18 a factory and

the famlily a hand,

Simpliclty
o

There
l'(rlllltf}'
every member of
snys the Pligrim,

Shoes are made from goatskins. The
long stockings worn over there in wad
Ing through the snow are knitted by
the women and chilldren, and even the
beautiful broadeloth comes smooth and
perfect from the hand loom found In
every house,

The sweet slmpllcity of thelr nn
tlonal costume does away with the ne
cessity of fashion books. Young girls
who are about to be married need take
thought as to “wherewithal shall
they clothed.™ When they array
themselves o the wedding garments
of thelr ancestor, two or three genera
tlons remote, they are perfectly up-to-
date {n the matter of attire

This slmple life 18 conduclve to n
state of high morals, higher probably
than In any other part of the world.
There s not a drop of Hguor mann
factured In the sland, and for the 78,
000 population there 1s but one pollce
man, There 18 nelther a Jall nor any
[ pluce of Incarcerntion for ceriminals,
Inor yet {8 thero a court in which a
high erime could be tried.

The percentage of crime 18 so small
[that It does not warrant the expense
of keeplng up a court. When a erlme
fnnl trial becomes necessary the of-
fender 1s taken to Denmark to answer
to the law for his misdeeds,

The women are among the most ad-
I\-'“']l'l'll In the world., Thelr Woman's
| Politien]l League has a membership of
7,000, and they enjoy more elvll rights
than the women of almost any other
(country, having a cholee In all elee-
tlons save that for members of th ~
".vg!ulmlne body.

no

T

Narrow Easeape,

“ITow's business "'

“Fine! It's n mighty poor day when
1 ean't make $10 or $15 now.”

“That's good. Can't you pay me
‘thnt £5 you owe me?”
| “No. There's been a lot of mighty
poor days lately.”"—Cleveland Leader,

It's enough to make the average
bride blush to recall her strenuous ef-
forts to become one,

It's easler to teach a baby to talk
jthan it 1 to teach a woman not to,




