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rHE MESSAGE OF THE LARK,

'I!rmheart—srmhean—swmhuﬂ:"
Calloth the meadow lark
Thro' the rose of dawn to me,
o loud and so sweet—ol, hark!
How tenderly, lquidiy elear,
Over the mendows, | hear
agweetheirt—sweetheart—Sweetheart!”

And 1 think of my dearest acroce the

$on-—
The biue, blue sea that holds us
aApart—
#or (here is n message that softly
breathes

Thro' the voice of the lark—
“Ryaptheart—Sweetheart!”

sSrerdhieart—Sweotheart—Sweetheart!”
talieth the meadow Inrk
. “Thro' thesrose of dawn to me,
Aud thiz is the messpge—hark!
My thoughts are lovebirds troe
That wing the smiles to you.
“Sweetheart—8weethea rt—Sweetheart!”

And 1 think of my dearest ncross the
se—
The sea that cannot heold ns apart—
SVlile this Is the message that fondly
breathes
Thro’ the voice of the lark—
ulwoothenrt—Sweetheart!”
—Woman's Home Companion.
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THE GLOVERBURG COMEDY.

P s as o s
L e ]
BAR Cloverburg, Ky., lived two

N very respectable old gentlemen.

They owned contiguous blue
grass farms, each of generous acres
age.  Both men were descended from
good oll Kentucky stock, find both
were extremely proud of their un-
stained and honornble lneage.

dequive larnel Longuere, who got his
¢itle from having been at one time a
county magistrate, wis about sIsty
years of age, of rotund figure and
sirong constitution

Ale earcied his yenrs well, and al-
1hongh possessed of A naturally kind
nenrt, was at times subject to violent
attncks of choler, during which pe-
ylods of temporary insanity he would
pelther reason himsell or listen to the
vepsoning of others.

fe mareied, late in life, a very es-
tlmable lady, and had one daughter
—a beautitul and accomplished glirl—
who, it the time of which I write, was
Jugt budding into womnnhood.

The squire's wife had died four years
previons, and slpee thaot  time  his
houseliold affairs had heen managed
Ly his only unmarried sister, a lndy of
noeertain nge, spare fgure nnd vio-
egnry lemper.

The squire—albeit all people and all
things were usually subservient to his
will—hnd a mortal dread of his spin-
stor sister, and n wholesome respect
for her shnep tongue

&he had nhgolute control of house-
nold matters, and as the squire never
fnterfered with her nrrangements, the
paly got along very nicely together,

Both loved the beantiful girl who
nad grown up 1o womnnhoml under
thele eyes, aml the heart of the old
squire could always be approached
throngh Nellle, who was the lmage of
her dend mother.

The duughter and her aunt—who re-
Joleed in the name of Dorothen Long-
avre--never quarreled, and, tnken alto-
gether, the Longnere houschold ma-
chine moved smoothly.

I'he Longncres' neavest neighbor wins
Col. Anson Shortrood, who at one pe-
rlod of his Hfe vode at the head of a
villnnt regiment of militia,

The colonel wus o widower of long
gtnnding, his excellent spouse having
departed this lire severnl yuars o,
leaving to him, ns o legaey, a boy,
now grown to manhood, who was
named Anson, junior, after his father,
and who was o moedel of Industry and
sobriety.

The colopel's household goddess was
a buxom widow, Mrs. Abigall #loan,
who waa related to the head of the
household by wmarriage, belog the only
sinter of his late consort.

The colonel was (fty-five, or there-
abouts, was tall, angular and bony,
and disposed to be unrelenting nod un-
ylelding in dispositlon.

The colonel nod the squire had Hved
nelghbors for thivty yeavs, and up to
About six monthg previons to the oe-
currence 1 am about to deseribe were
warm friends.

They fell out over o teittiog matter.
The colonel owned a tine flock of e
rino sheep, of which he was  very
proud.  The squite was the possessor
of a lnrge mastn dog, of whose lutelli-
gence and good qualities he was al-
avays boasting.

Oue nlght an animal, supposed 1o
o a sheep-killing dog, broke into the
colonel’'s fold, killed a valuable buck
and mangled severnl ewes

When the donghty military chieftnin
discoverod his loss he wans furlous, and
stormed in true soldierly style.

“What dog conld have done It¥ iIn
quired the son, who had been attracted
to the spot by his father's storm of
words,

“Why, that cur of Squire Longacres.”
vawled his father, “He shall pay me
fheavy damages, or I'll have the law on
Him "

“1 don't think-—-" |\|tg:|'n the son,

swWell, don't think, then!" bellowed
fis father. “U'H do the thinking"

“But-—-"

“Shnt up!™ roared the colonel, froth-
fng at the mouth

And young Anson was sllent.

The colonel hurried biuck to the honse
for his cane, and In a few minutes
svas striding across the field in the dl-
yection of Squire Longacre's manslon.

“What's the matter with your fa-
ther?" asked buxom Mistress Sloan,
A8 young Anson entered the Kitchen,
swhere she was at work, shortly after
the departure of Kis sire.

“He's got ~ne of s mad spells on,™
vas the answer.

“PThat’s plain to be seen,” sniffed the
widow. *“But what, in goodness’ name,
has brought It on¥”

“A dog broke into the fold last night,
killed n fine buck and crippled sev-
ernl ewes.”

“For pity's sake! Well, I mnever!
Whose dog was It?"

“He thinks it was
acre’s.”

“Not Bruno®"

“[ believe he has only one dog.”

“well, I, for one, don't think Bruno
will kill sheep. [ know he will not,
and the squire s too neighborly and
too wise n man to quarrel with, just on
a suspicion like that.”

“They'll quarrel, though,” said young
Anson.  “IFather has gone over there,
maud, and the first word he utters will
start the squire.”

“It's a great pity,” commented Mrs.
Sloan.

“That's what I say,” assented An-
SO1L.

And he walked through the kitchen
and sought his own room.

He seated himself at a desk which
stood in one corner, and drew toward
Wim pen and paper. After a few min-
utes! hesitation he dashed off a few
lines, rend what he had written care-
fully and placed the sheet In an en-
velope.

After directing it, he affixed a stamp,
and, putting the letter In an inner
pocket, left the house by a rear door
and walked ncross the fleld toward the
villnge.

He dropped the letter in the box at
the post office and returned directly
home, When he reached there he met
lfs fathor.

“Anpson,” sald the colonel, sharply,
“that seoundrel, Longacre, refuses to
pay for the sheep bis dog killed, and
I'tn going to bring sult against him.”
“Yes, sin”

“I've noticed lately that you've been
paying that givl of hig a good deal of
attention. 1 want that stopped.”

“Yes, sir”

“1f 1 hear of you being together
again, I'll disinherit you. She's as bad
us her father, and he's no better than
a thief, His sister, Miss Dorothea, i8
n very clever womat, and the only
renlly decent person about the house,"
Mrs. Abigall Sloan, who usually spoke
of Miss Dorothen Lopgacre as that
“hatehet-faced old mald,” told young
Anson that night that she for one did
not believe in 1hese nelghborly quarrels,
and she mennt to tell Bquire Longacre
that she had no hand in the matter,
and did not believe his  dog killed
sheep, the first time she saw him,

At nbout the same time Squire Long-
acre wis standing on the poreh of his
hotse, angrily confronting his daugh-
tor Nellie, who had Just returned from
the village.

“Nell,” he sald, “that old rascal,
Shortrood, has been here, amd 1 expect
we'll have a lawsuit. He says my dog
Bruno killed his sheep last night, and
[ told him flatly that if he saild my
dog killed a sheep he was a Har!”
“Oh, papa!” protested Nellle,

“Well, he's an  unreasonable old
wretel, and ' give him all the law
he watits, His son's no better.  And
hark ye, girl, if 1 ever eateh you and
thiat young puppy together again il
brenk my cane over his back and put
you in n—n madhouse! Do you hear?"
“Yues, papa'

swell, heed, then!” erled the squire,
warnlugly; and be walked in to sup-
per,

Nellle retired to her toom, took a
letter from her bosom and read the
contents eagerly.

“Pedr follow ! she sald, and kissed
the sheet which had been penned only
a4 few hours before by young Anson.
Then she went down o supper,

But Hitle was sald durlng the meal.
The squire was cross and sulky, and
Miss Dorothen was evidently In one of
hier worst moods.

After the menl she put on her bon-
net and threw a Hght shawl over her
bony shoulders.

“Where are you going, Dor?’ asked
hier brother.

“Noue of your business!” was the
shinr) answer,

“You needn’t  be 8o
about 1t

“fpappish!™ erled the anclent mald,
and she tossed her heade U should
sty snappish! A man as unreasonable
ns you are, talk about people weing
sunppish!  Quarreled with one of the
nleest men in the county.”

“fe's n scoundrel!  snarled  the
siuire,

“fle's o Christian gentleman!™  con-
tradicted  Miss Dorothen, “and  youn
ought to go dowp on your knees to him
and ask his pardon”

SN see myself! If there's any go
ing down on the Kknees, let him go
down to me.  He insulted me o my
own house"”

“1 suppose you'd go down on ‘em fast
enough If that maneuvering old widow
wonld ask you!”

s8he's o lady ! erled the squire

fquire Long-

sunpplish

“You'd better go tell her so, 11l be
news 1o her, 1 reckon

“Perlaps 1 shnll.”

“well, you'd better. A lady! Well,
heaven save the mark!™

And, with this spiteful  reflection.

Miss Dorothea flounced out of the
oo,

She directed her steps toward n
grove of maple trees which marked
the boundary line between the farms
of the two belligerents,

By a curious colneidence  Colonel
shortrood strolled in the same diree-
tion at about the same thine.

The angular soldler and the malden
lady met. They spoke, and finally
walked toward an unfrequented part
of the grove, arm .1 arm.

Shortly after Miss Cwothiea left the
house the squire stole out the back

That's enough to make o man mad?! |

Tollowed such handshaking and kiss-
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way and waiked rapidiy across a wheat
field toward a certain big willow tree
which stood on the edge of a pond.

By a singular colncidence Mrs, Abi-
gnll Sloan, in the course of her ser-
pentine ramble, reached {his same
pond.

Seated on a fallen log, she and the
representative of county judicial bok-
ors were soon engaged In an animated
conversation.

While these litile scenes were being
enacted, pretty Nellie Longacre, In the
seclusion of her chamber, wrote the
following note, which young Anson
Shortrood got out of the post office the
next morning:

“Dearest An: You know best. We
will attend the Lexington fair, and
I'll be ready then. As papa has for-
bidden me to see you, we must manage
our correspondence and interviews
very secretly.  'Will be at the old place
Sunday night. Your loving little

“NELLIE."
The Kentucky State falr that year

tended,

the falr, at three several places in the

ward the Ohio river.

Everybody has heard of Aberdeen,
Ohlo, which Is of a verity the Ameri-
can “Gretna Green," and most every-
body has heard of Squire Massle Beas-
ley, the presiding genius of the little

Late on the morning of the night I
gpeak of. A man and woman were fer-
ried across the river from Maysville,
and proceeded direetly to the squire's
house, "
A few lusty raps on the door roused

name of Vulean—probably because he
has assisted in welding so many palrs
of hearts together, and he opened the
door and admitted them.

There was no light, and he ushered
them into # big room which opened di-
rectly off the hall.

He was just going for a light when
another knock summoned him to the
door, and he admitted another couple.
Again he started for the light, and a
thirll knock sounded. He admitted a
third couple, and, leaving them all In
the big room, he hastened upstairs to
arouse the squire,

IMPROYE THE NEGRO'S CONDITION.
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By Ex.President Grover Cloveland.

It is foolish for us to blind our eyes

to the fact that more should be done
to improve the conditlon of our negro
population. And it should be entirely
plain to all of us that the sooner this
is undertaken the sooner will a serious
duty be discharged and the more surely
will we guard ourselves against future
trouble and dapger. If we are to be
just and falr toward our colored fellow

statutes colnclde with equity. This condition educated
lawyers can bring about,

In politics the demand for serious gervice must grow.
AS we have to do with wise men and clean men, states-
men Instend of vote wanipulators, we shall feel more and
more the need for them. We shall demand not only men
who can lead In actfon, but men who can prevent unwise
nctlon. Often the pollcy which seems most attractive to
the majority Is full of danger for the future, We need
men who can face popular oplnion and If need be to face
It down.

The need of the tencher will not grow less As the cen.

village. |

his sable assistant, who rejoices in the |

1 belleve that the exigency ¢an only

On the evening of the second day °t-through the (nstrumentality of well equipped manual train-
Ing and Industrial schools, conducted elther independently
blue grass city, there were' three sev-| o'\ sonnection with ordinary educational institutions. I
eral couples, under cover of the night.' o convinced that good cltizenship, an orderly, contented
drove out of the city by three several yie0 and a proper conception of civie virtue and obligations
roads, which all, however, headed 10- a0 almost certaln to grow out of a fair chance to earn an
Lonest, hopeful livelihood and a satisfied sense of secure

protection and conslderate treatment.
WORK OF THE TWENTIETH CENTURY.
By David S. Jorian, Presldent of Leland
The twentieth century will
plex and democratie.

century will be democratle.

veality of external things.
tieth

points.” If something needs doing, do
ly, directly, honestly, the hetter.

of this.
fore the law, of cotrse, equallty of o
other equality save that won by falt
soclal system that bids men rise must

man means the dismissal of the wrong.

coming.

“Busniz ez boomin’, boss,"” he sald,
when the Great Ameriean Matrimo- |
ninlizer jumped out of bed. “Free
pu'r uv em, sahl'

“Three!" repeated the magistrate,
muking a hasty toilet. “Take that lamp
down. I'll be there directly.”

Vulean obeyed the order, and when

and the rays of the lamp he carrled
flooded the apartment, the six people !
therein contained gave utterance to six
guick eries of astonishment.

It was the denouement of the Clover-
burg comedy!

Standing in one corner of the room
was Colonel Shortrood, on whose arm
hung Miss Dorothea Longaere. Facing
the wmilitary ehieftain was Esquire Is-
rael Longnere, whose arm was twined
nbout the waist of buxom Ablgall
Slonn, In the middle of the apartment
stoold young Anson Shortrood, holding
to his hreast pretty Nellie Longacre.
After the first eries of nstonishment
there was a moment's sllence, then a
tremendous roar of lnughter; and then

ing, nod cries of mutnal forgiveness
und pledges of eternal love and friend-
ship ns probably were never neard or
seen before,

Squire Mpssie Beasley married the
three couples, and they went back to
Cloverburg together. The lawsult was
dropped, and all parties thereafter
lived together In peace and amity.—
Snturday Night.

STOLEN DOG AND REWARD.

What Happened to Une of Bir Edwin
Landacer's Models.

Sir Bdwin Landseer was about to
put finlshing touches to the portrait
of a dog belonging to Lord X., and
wns expecting a visit from his model,
wlien the owner arrvived in | state of
great perturbation, without the dog—
the animal bad been stolen. After
talking over the loss with Sir Edwin,
the owner declded to leave the matter
in the painter's hands, together with
i £10 note as a reward for the recov-
ery of the dog. Now, Sir Edwin's
negualntance with the dog fanclers
wis Inrge, and he summoned to his ald
one Jem Smith, who he thought might
put him on the right track. He showed
the man the pleture, and the bank note
and promised that If the dog were
restored no questions should be asked.
Jom Smith sald e would do his best,
and went his way.

Six weeks later Jem Smith arrived
at the studlo leading the missing dog
by a plece of string. “Is this the dorg,
R|ir Bdwin? There was no need to ask
the questlon, for the animal was the
very pleture of his portralt. *“Here
Is your £10 note,” sald the artist, “and
I suppose 1 must ask no questions.
But now that the affair s done with,
you may just as well tell me all about
It After n moment of hesltation,
the man confessed that he himself was
the thief, “You! you thundering ras-

.

all thiz time?  “Well, yer see, guv-

me —London Chronlele,

eal! exclnimed Sie Edwin, “then why
on earth have you kept us In suspense

nor,” was the answer, “1 stole the
derg. but the gen'elman 1 sold him to
kep® 'im so jolly close that I hadn't young girls
a chance of nicking him agaln till] who, In consideration of thelr tender
yosterday, and that's the truth, s'elp| years, were treated 1o a milder forw of

In order to be sure }..,“’;;.“ x-'lgh: you|® position to guarantee the accuracy

A bucket of water and a basket of coal

direction. The ungkilled laborer is no

racy."”

The lawyers of the future will not
jurles. They wlll save thelr clients fro
or jury.
the lawgivers.

@ROYER CLEVELAND citizens, and If they are to be more
completely made self respecting, useful and safe members
of our body politie, they must be taught to do something
came off at Lexington In October, The | .. o than to hew wood and draw water.
colonel, young Anson and the WidoW v, onened for them to engage in gomething better than
Sloan were there; the squire, his mald- | ponig) gervice, and their interests must be aroused to
en sister and pretty Nellle also 81| ..oqrds of Intelligent occupation and careful thrift.

Strenvons It must be, as
we can all see, Our century has a host of things
to do—bold things, noble things, tedious things,
difficult things, enduring things.

More than any of the others, the twentieth

covery of the nineteenth century Was that of the
That of the twen-
century  will be this axlom In geometry:
gtraightest line Is the shortest distance between two

Democracy does not menn equality—just the reverse
It means individual responsibfifty, equality be-

if they cannot mantaln themselves. To become the right
The weak, the Incompetent, the untrained, the dlssl-
pated find no growing welcome in the century which is
It will have no place for the unskllled laborer.
unskilled laborer can do If we have skilled men for their
He exista In spite of democracy.
In every clvillzed npation the lawyers must be| combat.

The sword has glven place to the green
he opened the door of the big room, ‘bag. The demand of the twentleth century will be that the| become the victims

schools of to-day,

The way must

be adequately met

Stanford University.
be strenuous, com-

The greatest dls-

“The

it; the more plain-

BISHOP POTTER.
to those over whom they have control.

tury goes on. The history of the future Is written In the

and the reform which gives us better

schools 18 the gremtest of reforms. Kree should the schol-
ar be—free and brave, and to such as these the twen-
tleth century will bring the reward of the scholar,

The twentleth century will mark an epoch in the his-
tory of religion. Some say idly that religion Is losing her
hold In these strenuous days.
simply changing her grip.
will be more practical, more real,
days of the week s well as with the Babbath.
as potent In the markets of trade as in the walls of a
cathedral, for man's religlon 1s his working hypothesis of
life, not of life in some future world, but of life right here
to-day, the only day we have In which to bulld a life.

But she |8 not. .8he 18
The religion of this ceatury
It will deal with the
It will be

STRIKES HELP WORKINGMAN'S CONDITION.

By Bishop Potter, of New York

1 belleve in strikes, shocking as the
statement may seem. [ belleve In the
conservative value of the organizations
from which the strikes come, The con-
ditlon of the working man was never
improved until in reply to the demands
of a labor organization Itself or by the
Interposition of persons not interested
as capitalists or laborers. The real
value of the labor organlzation Is that
it appears to be the only method by
which the great Inferests which serve
themselves best by exacting most can
be obliged to yield some consideration

pportunity, but no | DEMOCRACY OF THE PUBLIC SCHOOLS.

hful service, The

nlso let them fall State

munity.
will do all that the

product of democ-

is the mirror of the republic.
sehools of a town you have the purest democ-
racy In the world. When we look at hard facts,
we see that It ia folly to blame the schools for defects of

By Jacod would Schurman, Prosident of Cornell University.

schools are, so far as mental training

and the acquisition of knowledge go, vastly su-
perior to elther ehurch schools or private schools,
Private and church schools tend to breed caste
and division among the chlldren of the com-

The public school, on the other hand,
In the publie

be pleaders before| blood, lapses of virtue and blight of character, which
m need of a judge| neither our laws nor our policy reguires the schools to

You must blame the church, you must blame the
offenders, you must blame yourselves, when your children

of Intemperance, vice or implety.

INSECT TRAP FOR NIGHT USE.

An Inexpensive Method for Killing
Insectes That Fly,

The Government Bureaun of Statistles

is authorlty for a statement contalning

figures reaching into the hundreds of

millions of dollars as Indicating the ex-

THREE MEN

penditure applled directly to fighting
the Insects and worms which damage
the cotton, wheat, corn and other crops
which form such a substantial part of
our revenues, A large portion of this

FLAME ATTRACTS PESTS.

awount, no doubt, goes for the intro-
duction of new ideas which have been
devised to ald ln the work of destroy-
ing these pests, and perhaps this latest
trap, the Inventlon of a Kentuckian,
will recelve a share of attentlon and
gerve Its purpose in many a fleld. The
jnventor thkeg advantage of the well-
known propensity of Insects to fly to
ward a light, the flame In this Instance
belng mounted within a metallic ens-
ing, to which entrance Is gained
through four funnels polnting In differ-
ent dirgetlons, Once within the hood,
i msect soon falls to the reservolr
beneath, whereln a quantity of Insectl-
clde has been placed to complete the
destruction of those which escape the
actual contact with the flame. Men-
tlon is also made of the fumes rising
from the liguld and impregnating the
atmosphere around the flame to over-
come the Insects and cause them to
fall Into the liquid.

New Care for Kleptomania.

A few years back n West End shop-
keeper, prompted by some remarks in
Truth us to the best punishment for
kleptomanlae woman shoplifters, wrote
to luform me that he had adopted the
plan of giving every woman detected
{n purloining articles in his shop the
option of belng summarily birched by
the manageress or prosccuted by the
ordlnary process of law, The same
correspondent now writes to report the
result of his operations in this direc-
tlon up to the present time. In all, he
says, twenty women have accepted the
ordeal of the bireh, In addition to two
of forelgn nationallty,

under his personal supervision,

every year.

of steers every year and feeds them.

I8 carrled on entlirely,
he has 15,000 acres sown to that.
markets, but he never raises cereals.

wheat himself,
alfalfa, and the flelds In the fall and

in less than thirty years.

WHO HAVE MADE THEMSELVES
WEALTHY AT FARMING IN THE SOUTHWEST.

NE of the most succesaful millionalre farmers In the West Is David
Rankin, of Tarkio, Mo., who has made $1,000,000 In farming, and who
actually owns the largest farm In the world. Rankin has 23,000 acres

all of which s under cultivation. He

began farming with a colt which his father gave him when a lad. He
traded the colt for a pair of oxen and with them tilled eighty acres of
rented land, untll he bad accumulated enough to buy a small tract. He had
been living in Illinols, but thought better of Missourl 8s a farming country.
8o for §8 an acre he bought great tracts of ground, adding to his fields
as the Income of the other fields would permit. until he had surrounded
himself In thirty years with 238,000 acres, all of which Is sown to crops
He employs 200 men on the farm.
good seasons he makes $100,000 clear money.

He has 700 teams, and In
He buys 8,000 to 10,000 head
He keeps these cattle, not In pastures,

but In clean stables and lots, where they are fed from the products of his
flelds until he is ready to ship to the markets,

Take the Forsha ranch, in Kansas, for Instance, where another system
Mr. Forsha is a believer In the raising of alfalfa, and
1le also ralses and feeds cattle for the

He has a mill on his ranch, and he

buys the wheat from other farmers, makes it into flour, but he raises little
He makes from $£10 to $100 net profit an acre from the

winter furnish pasture for his herds.

Forsha began ranching and farming in Kansas only a few years ago. To-
day be I8 worth several hundred thousand dollars,

John Stewart began farming In Kansas without a dollar.
ing In o real estate office as a salesman.
rights to deserted quarter sectlons for & mere plttance. A boom came, and
in three years he was worth $8,000, Then
Kansas, and began ranching and ralsing wheat.
produces 8,000,000 bushels of wheat annually, and holds the world's record
in quantity for its slze. Stewart bought additional land every year there
was 4 drouth, thereby getting it at a reduction. He has made a large fortune

He was work-
He bought some homesteaders’
he went to Sumner County,
To-day Sumner County

a susplelon—I hope unfounded—that
my correspondent s “gefting at me"”
with a view of luapiriug wholesome
terror In the hearts of women of dis-
honest proclivities who do their ghop-
ping In the West End. But as that is
a desirable end, 1 have no objection
to co-operating In it to this extent. 1t
may perbaps be useful If 1 mention at
the same time that, according to my
shopkeeping friend, his manageress Is
a very muscular woman and her weap-
on a formldable one. Perbhups some
of the ghopkeepers of Selby may fevl
melined to give a trial to this castiga.
tory cure for kleptomania.
MEXICAN ARMY,
Will Boon Number 200,000 Perfectly
Equipped Boldiers.

Mexieco, which next to the United
Rtates, 18 the most orderly and stable
of all the American republic, I8 pur-
suing a polley of milltary expansion
which seems likely to develop a highly
efficient system of national defense, It
1s the desire of Presldent Dias that
within two years the Mexlean govern-
ment shall be able on short notice {o
mobllize an army of 200,000 thor
oughly trained and perfectly equipped
soldiers. To mnke this result possi-
ble more than 300,000 hoys and young
men Are now recelving regular daily
military instruetion in 11,000 publle

chastlsement. 1 am not, of coufse, In

must 2o abead and find out.

of this Information: I own, ludeed. to

schools of Mexleo, and the army will
be recrulted from their number,

(wroerem for  the creatlon of a

greater Mexican army s supplemented
with plans for a larger naval estab-
lishment, two vessels for which are
now under construction at the Cres-
cvnt shipyard, Elizabethtown, N, J. In
this development of her military re-
sources Mexlieo s following the natur-
ul policy of enlightened nations. It Is
belleved In some quarters that the in-
tegrity of Mexlcan Institutions will
be severely tested when President
Dlag retiresa from office, and that a
strong government, Including an effec-
tive military establishment, will be
needed to protect the republic agalinst
gerfous internal disorder. It Is pos-
slbly with a view of providing for
such an emergency that the present
movement for a large and trustworthy

army has been instituted. —Army and
Navy Journal

Municipal Ownership in England.

A comprehensive return of the finan-
clal workings of the “publiec utilitles”
undertakings In Britlsh towns and cit-
les has just been glven to the publle

This

through a government board. It cov-
| ers the four years ended March, 1902,
!’I‘he prineipal undertakings carrled on
{by the 200 corporations were: Mar-
kets, 223; waterworks, 198; cemeteries,
143; baths, 138; electricity, 102; gas-
works, 97; tramways, 45; harbors, 43
The aggregate net profits were §33,
| 417,022,

\ Fresh men usually tell stale storles-
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