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Even a bllnd mule can feel with his
feet,

When a woman is too angry to talk
her husband is in luck.

Political principle is one thing and
political Interest quite another.

True charlty conslsts of opening the
purse and keeplng the mouth closed.

The earth Is the Lord's, but Mr,
Rockefeller Inslsts on clalming the in-
slde of It

Many & man who says he has great
presence of mind manages successfully
to concenl It

Boston physicians now clalm that
plano musi¢ will cure neuralgia. Some
of us prefer neurnlgia to Insomnin,

A young man thinks he {8 unworthy
of the girl during courtship, but after
marringe he soon discovers hls error.

Russell Sage's version: “Early to
bed and early to rise makes a man's
employer healthy, wealthy and wlse,”

Although worth eighty milllons, Rus-
sell Bage lives like a poor man and for
all practical purposes might as well
be one,

The Koreans are getting off more
easlly than they expected and are
even managing to make a little money
selling things to the soldiers,

In the lst of heroes etched by the
flames on the SBlocum the name of the
captain of a pleasure yacht who made
no effort to eave life will not appear.

A sclentlst has discovered that loaf-
Ing 18 conducive to health and longev-
Ity. Come to think of it, who ever saw
i tramp sulfering from arteriosclero-
sls?

“Dig” 18 the terse motto under which
at least one gradunting class moved
out Iuto the big, busy world this year.
It might be passed on to the Panuma
Canal Commlgslon.

An ambitlous lady of Connecticut
has applled for admission to the
Daughtera of the Revolution on the
ground that her great-grandfather mur-
dered the King's English,

Hetty Green has taken the trouble
to deny another report that she has
Eiven away a lot of money. Hetty
must belleve there 1s somebody some-
where who thinks she would really do
such a thing.

—

Far away In the mountains of the
Canadian Northwest, on the borders of
the Canadlan national park, near
Banff, a bed of fine anthracite has
been discovered which Is from slx to
ten feet thick. It has been traced ahout
ten miles, Such a deposit of hard coal
wlll be of mueh use to Canada In many
ways, 8o the development of the o
minion gees on steadily and Canadian
prospects are excellent,  The more
Canada  flourishes the better for the
United States,  Our nelghbor to the
north eannot prosper without benefit
to this country,
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Smokeless powder 18 very different
from the old-fushioned bLlack or the
later brown cocon powder, These lat-
ter are quick to explode, becoming
transformed Into gas almost Instan-
taneously, but the nitrocellulose com-
pound now used In our navy guns
burns much more slowly, even when
confined.  When not subjected to con-
fBuement it may be said hardly to ex-
plode at all. Owing to this dellberate
decomposition of the powder in the
unclosed gun and In the handling-
room below the turret, there was lit-
tle or no rending effect of the explo-
sive upon the structure of the Mis-
sourl, The loss of life was due al-
most wholly to the Intense leat.

No  wrlter in the English tongue
stands in the same rank with Shok-
fpeare, and yet none was so Incesznnt
& debtor a8 he to the classie writors
and the folklore of other countries,
From “Hamlet" to *“Shylock,” from
“Corlolanus” to “Cymbeline” hia pluy-
wright path ls strewn with the feag-
ments of an older Ilterature from
which he had plifered the best he
coulll lny his hands upon without so
much as a “hy your leave."” It is, after
all, the people who popularize rather
than the people who suggest or lpvent
an Idea who deserve whatever pralse
attnches to lta success. The geologist
tells the miner where he might wisely
dig for gold, but it 1s the miner whom
we pay for getting out and glving us
ihie preclous metal,

Under skilful business adminlstra-
tion the French colonies along the
west const of Africa are attalning re
markable prosperity. In Dahomey a
rallway Is under construction from the

chief seaport, Kotonu, to Tcharn, threa
hundred and seventy-seven miles in-
land. The Niger Is to be ultimately
the terminus. French Guinea is bulld-
Ing a line from Konakry, the eapital,
to the Niger at Kurussa, three hun-
dred and forty-two miles, of which
uinety miles are completed., Benegal,
which has several rallways in opera-
tion, 18 planning to dredge the Senegal
River and connect It by rall with the
Niger, us a route for exporting cotton
and other Interior produects. The Ivory
Coast is plauning a railroad to the hin-
terland from Bassam, All this work,
a5 well as harbor Improvement, sani-
tation and wagon-roads, s done by na-
tive Inborers directed by native chlefs.
thus retained In authority, and pald
for from the colonial revenues without
extra taxation,

“Are the sacred words, “I love
you," for lovers' llps mlone? Is the
tender message but for youth's May
day? Why, when the halr s gray
must the tongue forget Its skill? Why
must the aging heart forget its ten-
derness? Why when youth has fled
must the message of love express It-
self In colder words, or not at all?
Who knows how the older heart may
bhunger for the words of long ago?
Why does the husband forget that the
wife still llstens for the words he has
forgotten? Why does the wife forget
that the hushand, who should still be
her lover, can, by the long-ago words,
“L love y6u," be drawn swiftly to her
slde. Why does the daughter furget
to say, “Mother, I love you,” until it s
too late, untll the mother ls gone, and
the daugther can only say with TeATS,
“I loved her?" Why s the son, strong
and sturdy, ashamed to say, “Mother,
I love you?' Why does he choke and
ftumble over the words that In the
presence of his sweetheart come go
glibly to his tongue? Husband, only
this day I8 yours, Say to the wife, 1
love you” Wife, but this hour can
you call your own, Breathe to the
liusband, “I love you." Daughter, gon,
but this fleeting moment belongs to
you, Bay to the father, who ls tot-
terlug, to the mother, whose halr is
gray, to the sister who was vour vhild-
hood’s companlon, to the brother who
fished with you, who elimbed with yon,
and who I8 now growing old with
You—say to ilm, to them all, “I love
You!"™ Bpeak the words now while the
ears are listening, now while the ey Es
ean smile back thelr gladness, now
while the heart ean throb its Joy.

Laxity and diversity of the liws re-
lating to marringe in the various States
of the Union nre justly blamed for the
krowth of what may nlmost be called
the divorce hablt In Amerlea. Yet
there are a few general tendencies
which do not derive thelr origin and
force from Individual lives. Personal
reforms are often needed Wafore legls-
lutive reforms can be effective, It
uiny falrly be asked whether the con-
fusion of pleasure and happiness in
many minds Is not responsible for a
great deal of trouble. The two things
differ In that one Is transitory and the
other ablding. Now, If there s any
one quality of matrimony whieh shoulid
distinguish It from other conditions of
Ife, it I8 the quality of permanence,
Happlness rathier than pleasure should
be the token of its success, It is i
llmited view of murriage which looks
forward chiefly to the pleasure of Luy-
Ing one's own establishment—the gense
of proprictorship on the part of the
man, the greater freedom In many
flelds of activity for the woman, I'he
whole chorus of experlence proclaims
the rather tiresome, troe story that the
real satlsfactions of marrlage come
from quite other sources—the sharing
of responsibilitles and experlences, th
surrender of certain personn) prefer-
enceg, the dally, yearly growth of By
pathy and understanding, It is hard
to make all young persons believe the
truth of these thrice famillar stute-
ments, It may be just as hard to give
them A “renlizing sense' of the dis-
tinction between happiness and pleas.
ure. They must learn most of {t for
themselves, Thig Is meant merely as
. gulde-post, pointing in what seems
the right direction,

Welght at Birth,
The avernge weight of boys at birtl
I8 a lttle more, and of girls a little
less, than six and a half pounds, For
nine years the sexes are nearly equal
In toelr growth; but then the boys
range rapldly shead, so that at 20
they average about 143 pounds, and
young women of the same age but
120, At 85 a man generally renches
hls beaviest, at about 152 pounds: but
women slowly Increase until 60, when
they average about 182 pounds. Aver-
aging men and women altogether, at
full growth they are about twenty
times as heavy as at birth. The com-
mon range of welght for men Is 108
to 220 pounds, and for women 88 to
207 pounds.—London Medleal Rec-
ord,

Art of War.
“And If one I8 unable to keep the en-
emy from crossing the river?’ asked
the pupll.

“In that ease,” replied the master nr’
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BETTER THAN THEY KNEW.

When that brave sallor sought a western way
To pearl-filled Ind and curlous Catbay,

He did not know his enterprise had won

A doubled journey for the cireling sum.

When some star-seeking soul first felt the birth

Of lntuition of another earth,

He could not dream Lls sons would search the helghts
Amid a maze of suns and satellites.

'Tis ever so. We burst some narrow bond,
To marvel at the limitless beyond.
Wherever man's progressiveness has pressed
It's won a grander erown than it had guessed.
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the argus-eyed law In the pur-
suance of his prosperous profes.
glon, which hrought him a princely liv-
Ing off and on, und as much adventurs
as any reasonnble heing could demand

Then the inevitable happened. Ie
got three years, during which he was
forced to master a trade,

In the meanwhlle elther hls luek for-
800k him or his hand lost its cunning,
for when he reopened his former ca-
reer he bungled so dangerously that
| ke narrowly escaped recapture,

Belng a cautious man, he fell Into
the habit of petty swindling of honse-
wives and servants, “which was ensy
and perfectly sife, for he was a quiet-
looking man, and his eareful habits of
dress gave him the look of a thread.
bare gentleman.

One evenlng Le found himself in the
vestibule of an unpretentious apart-
ment house, and followed the tortuons
stalrs untll he came to the open door
of & vaecant apnrtment,

He went In, closing the door behind
him through force of habit, hardly ex-
pecting to find anything worth while
in an empty flat, but arguing that it
could do no hurm to look around.

What he noticed tivst of all was g
lHghted window at the other end of a
fire escape lewding nero=s a narrow
court to a small apartment, evidently
the counterpart of the one Gaffney had
just entered, e walked from room to
room, taking #tock of his neighbor's
wiares.

“Bachelor quarters,” said he to him-
gelf, pausing before the diuing-room
window and looking at a table, which
bore traces of distinetly maseuline din-
Ing. “Not much stuff, but what there
18 looks good,”

He Iiked best of all what he saw on
the dresser In the adfolning bedroom,

When he had satisied himself that
the kitehen was  vacant Gaffney
stepped out on the little fron bridge
and tried the opposite window, which
slid up nolselessly, As he passed
through the dining-room the burglar
slipped n few odd pieces of sliver into
his pockets, then he crossed the little
entry and pansed fo listen to the voices
that came from o front room, which he
had not been able to see from his late
polnt of obseryvation,

The Hghits were very low and the air
was dense with rich, feagrant smoke
that mwade Gaffney covetous, for he
‘had known luxuriant living, and just
then be wanted one of those big hia-
vanas even more than he wanted the
witeh be had seen on the bedroom
dresser.

“I'tl glve a lot to have yon change
your mind, Burton, old man,” said a
pleasant, boyish volce from the fra-
|grant dimness,  “You are doing all
right, with every chance of steady ad-
vancement-ln a business that's bound
|to Driug In n fine pile some day, What
do you say to pitehing eamp here with
me for a conple of months? Nothing
lixurious, ns you see, but comfortable
quarters amd plenty of raom for two.
wetter try to, anyway, won't you?"

“No, Todd, thanking you heartily, all
the same,” came the answering volee.
"My mind’'s wade up., I'm going to-
morrow."

“I'm sorry, Do youn know, Burton,
I've gat It Into my hend that some
girl is driving you off to the wilder-
ness—yon needn’t tell me anything
about it, you know—Dbecauss I can't
think of anything else that would send
A man In your position off on an un-
cortuin and arduous undertaking llke
that projected trip of yours."

Gallney wus consclous of a mild cu-
riosity to liear the answer, 8o he walt-
el at the bedroom door untll the other
volee spoke.

“I don't know why I never told you,
| Todd,” it said, quietly. “Certainly not
because 1 don't trust you, I am un-
communleative by instinet, I think.
But I'm rather glad you spoke of it
for 1I'd llke to explain my reason for
golng away, There Isn't much of a
story, but It has made a tremendous
difference in wy life.

“The girl llves right here In New

FOII six years Jim Gaffney eluded

strategy, “the press censor should al- | York, where she was born and hrought

low rumors to eclreulate that you are
trying to lure him acmes."—~Puck.

up, vet In spite of her worldly sur-
roundings she's the quaintest, lttle

old-fashloned woman in the world, and
Innocent ns a rose. 1t was her quaint-
ness that frst attracted me and made
me love her more every time I saw
her,

“She didn’t try to dlsgulse the fact
that she liked me—she {s the stralght
forward sort, who is afrald of nothing
but concenlment, When things had
prugressed preily well toward the ol
point I let her know that I had seen
& good deal of the world, of which
she kuew nothing and cared less,

“My worldlluess did not repel her,
however, as much az It saddened her,
until something happened—the most
trivial oceurrence which led up to a
little difference of opinion, She askad
me a lot of questions, and ns it seemed
both unwise and unkind to deceive her,
I told her the whole truth,

“You know, Todd, that while my life
has not been abgolutely snowy, there
ire no very black spots anywhere—
Just little lapses here and there which
a wise man would forget. But 1 was
not wise. I knew she cared enough to
forgive the mild wllduess of youth
and set about reforming me—which
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ghe had alteady done, had she but
known It.

“On the other hand, I wanted to
show her that lier view of life was Im.
practical, If not quite impossible. for
although I would not have had her
chunge radieally, I wished lier to seo
life as it really Is, not as she dreamed
It to be. Foolish, wasn't {t? | should
have let things take thelr natural
course,

“Well, she took the whole thing
amazingly hard. Thought I was all
wrong, And I could not, of course, re-
tract my views at once, though I want-
ed to fast enough, slmply to smooth
things over.

“We parted at odds. T fully expected
that she would call me back after g
day or 8o, but she didn't. After two of
the longest weeks In my life I sent her
a letter In which my whole henrt wag
laid bare,

“Todd, I meant every word of that
long, contrite message In which 1
vowed to live up to her ldeal as near-
Iy as possible, with her love to ald me,
which would have been reward enongh
for any snerifice, And finally 1 asked,
s a slgn of forglveness, that she put a
rose at the window of the little room
In which I had passed the happlest
hours of my life,

“I wanted a red rose, because she al.
ways wore that flower either in bLer
hilr or at her corsage. I told her |
should pass that window every even.
ing untll the token Invited me within,
Every night for elght months I hayve
kept my word, always In valn. Twlice
I met her, and both times she sternly
avolded me.

“That is the end of the story, 1
know I can't forget here while I am so
near ber, and for that reason I've made
up my mind to cut loose from the old
surroundings and strike a new trail,”

“It 18 possible that your letter
strayed,” the boylsh volce suggested,
hopefully. “I wouldn't let it go at
that, Write again,”

“I have tried to take comfort in the
sorry thought of the strayed letter, but
I know the excuse won't stand, for my

own address was beth inslde and out-
side of the letter, Even If I had made
a mistake In the address—which s gJ-
together unlikely In a matter of such
fmportance—it would have reached
her, for every postman on the route
knows the Gretners"

“The Gretners!" echoed the unsus.
pected listener, under his breath, He,
too, knew the Gretners, whom he vis-
ited surreptitiously on a certain night
gome years before the coup that led to
his eapture,

“Why, man, you're foollsh, Call on
her and have It out; why not# the
other man urged.

“If it was any other girl but Allcs
Gretners 1 should do that very thing,
but I know better than to ignore her
attitude, which has shown me plainly
that everything is over between us.
Well, 1 shall pass her window to nlght
for the last time, and 11—"

Gaffney hurried away eautiously.
Onee out on the llghted street, he took
out the wateh, which was a very hand-
some one, with a diamond anchor on
the back, but he looked at the face
only, for the purpose of making a little
calculation of hls own,

“This I8 going to be a stralght
deal,” sald he, with a comfortable
sense of satlsfaction. “His pal sald
he'd give him a lot to make him stay,
As I've taken the pay In advance, it's
up to me to do the joh right.,"

He stopped at a florlst's and bonght
n slngle long-stemmed red rose, whicn
he thrust under his coat as he turned
down the avenue leading to the well-
romomhorad (iratnore hanen

He asked the little, old servant who
answered his ring for Miss Allee, who
heard him from the adjoining parior,
and eame Into the hall, looking very
falr and frall in her thin white gown.

Gaffney apologized for his Intrusion,
saying that he had been away a long
while and had lost track of an old
friend, whose nddress he believed ghe
conld glve him.

The man's name wns Burton, He—
Gaffney—remembered that Burton had
often called on Miss Gretners, and b
lieved she would be likely to know of
his whereabouts,

During the two minutes' conversa-
tlon that followed Gaffney learned ait
lie wished to know In Burton's fuvor,
He thanked lber and howed himself
out, but lingered In the shadow until
the door was closed. Then, taking an
empty tlusk from lis pocket, he placed
In It the red rose, which he set up
right against the window pane, whera
the glow of the lawp outlined It with
camen clearne:s,

“One good turn deserves another'
sald he, complacently, as he sented
hilmself on the step of an opposite
house to await developments.

People passed and repassed for al-
nost an hour before e spotted his
man, who rounded the corner with a
brisk, swinging gait that came to an
abrupt pause when he saw the nod-
ding rose of promise for which he had
valnly walted 80 many anxious
months,

He hesitated so incomprehensibly be-
fore venturing up the steps that the
mun watching him broke Into a mild
but impatient oath, “How blame fool-
ish some folks act,”” be grumbled
“Why don’t he piteh right In an® finish
the joh?"

Then he heard the thin tinkle of a
bell, and presently the door opened, but
a tall, white-clad figure bad taken the
old servant’s place, and the lovers
stood face to face for one silent mo-
ment,

The burglar knight heard an In-
eredibly joyful volee ery “Ralph!” Just
a8 the man stepped toward the girl
with outstretehed nrme, then the door
swung In place and the vision disap-
penred,

“Pshaw!” growled Gaffney, *I'd ke
to 'a' seen the end o' that. Anyway,
his friend needn’t worry about has
leavin'. T guess this night's job
pleased all concerned.”

Whereupon he consulted his watch
and strolled up the avenue in a pleas-
ant frame of mind.—Utlea Globe,

A Beautiful Custom,

In the mountains of Tyrol, it i1s the
custom of the women and chilldren to
come out when It Is bedtime, and sing.
Their husbands, fathers, and brothers
answer them from the hills on thelr
return home. On the shores of the
Adriatic such a custom prevalls, There,
the wives of the fishermen come down
about sunset, and sing a melody, Af-
ter singlng the flrst stanza, they listen
awhile for an answering melody from
off the water, and continue to sing and
listen till the well known volces come
borne on the waters, telling that the
loved one is almost home, How sweet
to the weary fishermen, as the shad-
ows gather around him, must be the
songs of the loved ones at home that
sing to cheer him, and how they must
strengthen and tighten the links that
bind together these dwellers by the
seal

The Main Consideration.
“Young man, have you stopped to
think where you will go when you
dle®" '
“Gad, no—I haven't even thought
where to go on my summer vacation,"
—Puck.

Beware of keyholes. It was Eve's

dropping that caused Adam's downfall
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