. By Rev, R, A, White,
Does edueation fit & men to get on,
to make money, to run a store? are
popular questlons about education. Now
the utilitles of educatlon have thelr
pluce, An education which does not
fit & man or womnn to live successfully

In our present Industrial life falls at
an important poilnt, But in our zeal
for education as a utllity we are josing
sight of the value of education as a
pleasure, Life has as much right to
Joy as it has to food and ralment. Ed-
neation ought so to be administered
and so concelved that it !s a joy giver. The Introduction
<of the so-called fads Into elementary grades has been from
& variety of motives. The utllitaring sees In them a means
of fitting A man to use o saw or & wWoman to cook a good
meal. Others see in them a subtle educational value, a
means of self-expression.

Manual tralning hos made school work Interesting. The
<hlld naturally wants to construect, to make things, to pro-
Ject his ideas Into form. However you approach the ques-
tlon of fads, they are of greatest value in an educational
system. Those who talk of a return to the three R's savor
of medievallsm, There 1s an odor of the middle nges about
#uch assertlons, The man or woman who attacks the so-
called fads simply reveals bis or her complete ignorance of
the edueational value of fads,

BEV, M A, WUIIE

MILLIONAIRES OWNED BY THEIR MILLIONS.

By Andrew Carnegle.

Men do not own milllons, It 15 the mllllong
that own the men. When yon have education
this Is different. When you gnin knowledge It
dorsn’t possess you, hut yon possess it, and have
a treasure, No matter whether you die waorth
millions or not, you have something that 1s denled
the man who 18 lmmersed In the aecumulation of
wealth, Stock gambling ls not a business: It {s
) 4 mere parnsite on business, If 1 had a son 1
sbould prefer to have him enter upon a professionnl on-
reer than any other. | have been looking largely Inta small
colleges of late, and I have entered Into the college busi-
ness gy 1 not long ago entered into the library business, 1
think a young man who goes to a small college recelves a
better eduentlon than at a large one. 1 like to see men not
excelling In football or things pertsining to the foot, but
excelling in head expanslon, Sport is too generally taking
the place of valunble knowlelge ut the blg colleges,

THE «ORDINARY" WORKMAN.

By 0 H. Oyen,

While it may oe true that there is lttle or
i chance for the ordindry machinlst, or man of
kindred trade, to work himself up throngh his
oentlon, It Is eqoally trie that theve Is plenty of
oppurtunity for the worker in these llnes who is
not ordinary for the “extra-ordinary” worker, The
wilinary worker amd  the man who succeeds
through his work are separate and distinet types.
One has but to enter the workshop of any large
coticern where a hundred or more men are employed nt the
same kind of work, Even the most untralned observer, i he
tries, can plek out the “extrp-ordinary” men from the
others,

The ordinary workman 15 a cog in & machine, He does

A DR AM CRUISE.

My prayvers I say and lay me down;

pect to be told why you've honored

the work allotted to him with such degree of efficlency as
to hold his positien. This Is all. He bpever progresses,
never learns anything about the line he Is In except Lls
own lttle stunt, never tries for anything better than a place
at hiy bench or Inthe, never reaches out. He does what his
employers conslder a falr day's work, never more, and he
does this only because he knows that just so soon us lLe
falls to do it he wlill be out of a positlon, This s the
“ordinary" worker, the man of the class Included in the
labor leader's sweeping statement,

The worker who amounts to something—the extra-or-
dinary worker—may not exert himself physically as muech
as does his companion who stays at his work untl] the
end, but while he works he keeps his eyes open and learns
something besides his own job. This 18 the difference. e
sees that It Is not In the performance of the one job before
him that success is to be won, but In the things that he
masters from the vantage point of the good workman. If
he Is a machinist he learns his machine and the things he
makes, He sees them go through his hands day after-day
and if there is any possibility of Improvement he Is sure
to flnd it ont. Then, If he 1 of the right kind he begins
to study ways and means to make the needed Improvement.
Employers begin to reckon serlonsly with the men under
them u4 soon as they see they have ldeus of thelr own
that are worth something.

-
DIVORCE INCREASE IS WELCOME.
By Rev. Minot J. Savage,

Law does not make marriages. The ehurch
does not make marrlages. Men and women, If
they ever are marrled, marry themselves,  All
the law can do Is to recognize snd try to conse
crate a fact which already exlsts, If there |s
no marringe, then It |s deseerntion to keep up the
shnm.

One of the distingulshed chiracteristios of
modern times s the growth of dlvores. Muny
persons”are frightened and think this one of the deploralile
frults of the wider freedom granted to wWomen., 1 belleve
thint on the whole most of the divorces of the present time
are altogether to be welcomed, They are nlmost alwnys
in the Interest of oppressed women, glving them another
opportunity for a free, sweet, wholesome 117,

There are cases where the divoree laws are abused, but
they are not nearly so many as frightened ministers [y
many of our churches scem to lmaglne. These cases nre
exploited In the pupers uatll folly lmagine soclety Is ex
tremely corrupt.

A SQUARE DEAL IN FOOD PRODUCTS.

By Dr. 0. W, wiley.
This Is the era of the “square dey),”
and It ought to Include a sqnare denl
in food produects, There I3 constderalile
misunderstunding of the purpose of the

Agricultural  Department In  seeking
food leglslution. Tt Is uot to restric:
trade, but to help . The primary

purpose ls to have nll foodstulfs sold
under truthful Inbels and to be what
they sre represented to be. The same
thing should bLe true of other prodnets.
It has been malntained by some per-
 song that in food produets “deception

DR, H. W. WILEY,

fs the life of trade. Statistics have proved that
where food laws have been enforeed there has  Leen
an inerease of business, not a dlminition. Phis s due

to the increase In the buyers' confldence that when they
pu  use foodstufls they gre getting what they ask for.

vou play all by yourself in the day-

The lights of Starland gleam afur,
My trundle bed s Sleepy Town,
My window is the harbor bar,

Bevond the curtnined patch of blue
There lies a falr and wondrous sen;
My dream ship feels the flowing tide,
I hear my sailors calling me.

A shallop skims neross the blue,
And Juekies toueh their hnes, polite,

“Come, get aboard, dear captain, do,
The bells pre sounding candle light,"

The Inllaty my mother croons

tirows fainter and still faluter grows;
The bos’n pipes his merey tunes

And dances on his timber toes.

Helgh-ho! a merry erew, I ween,
For some are wood, and some are
daugh,
And some before in books T've seen,
And gome are dolls 1 used to know,

Now, where away, oh, eaptain, where?
I'd snil me sewift, 1'0 sall me far,
The evening winds are blowing falr,
wWe'll head her for the Morning Star.
—Toledo Thnes.
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OME [n!"
@ My office door opened very
gently, and a little face [ knew

well peeped round. In sheer aston-
ishiment 1 dropped my pen,

“Kathlecen!" 1 said. "How
world did you get down lere?
not by yourself, surely ¥

“Oh, no; course, nursie’s with me,"
and the blue eyes swmiled at me so
aweetly: “but she's gone shopping,
I'm not to go till she comes for me"”

“Rut what will mother and auntle
say? They'll think you're lost."

“I'm too growed-up to get lost,” she
sald, with a dignified little air,

I could not help smiling.

“Now, youn little rogue,” 1 said,
“when I've helped you off with that
pretty blue coat and hat I sball ex-

In the
You're

ute with a visit to the eity during | tUme?'
buslness hours."” “Well, yes, I suppose 1 do.”
She settled herself sedately In a| “Do you keep your toys in those big

chuir opposite to me, quite uneonsclous
of the pretty pleture she made with

“THEY'LL THINK ml;"nr: LosT."

her mass of fuir halr gud her sweet
little face.

“It's a most 'portant visit," she said.
“I've come to nsk you to my party
next We'n'sday."

“Indeed? I shall be delighted to
ceme,  So that's what brought you
down here, Is 1t7"

I had heard great tales about this
purty, but not from Kathleen. _.ls
wns evidently her surprise for me,

“Shall T be expected to do anything
in partienlar?” 1 asked, .

“You'll have to make belleve all the
tinte, llke you always do st our house,"

This was certaluly a ecandld state-
ment. I wondered If the rest of .the
frilly shinred the gnme view, I hoped
not, because I was, as a rule, particu-
inrly serious after Kathleen had gone
fo bed,

“Aunt Merva will be there, of
course,” 1 ventured to suggoest,

“"Course she will,” replled Kath-
leen.,

Then she made a tour of the room,
cnme back and resumed her seat, nnd
asked me serlously: “Is thls where

tin boxes?" {

“Well, they're not toys like tnose In
your nursery.” -

“Do yon sit here all by yourself,
then?"

I nodded. |

“And never feel lonely 7"

“Sometimes," 1 sald, smiling in splte
of myself at the serlons little face,

“1 heard mummie ol daddy one day
you werpg a lonely man”

“Oh!"

I was certalnly hearing some home
truths.

“But you won't bie lonely when you
come to my party, will yony"

“No, dear. I llke to come nas often
s 1 can to your house,” and 1 spoke
the truth.

By this time Kathleéen's nurse had
returned—I expect <he had been walt-
g outgide all the time—and  with
striet Injunetions “not to forzet the

setile down to work ngain,

But a pair of blue eéyes would keep
dancing In front of me on my blotting
pad. Sometimes 1 thought they wers
Kathleen's and sometimes | thought
they were—some one else's.  Kathe
leen's eyes and her Aunt Merva's wora
strangely allke. 1 huad notleed it be
fore,

now that she had gone

In the intervening days the postmay
left strange notes for me,

Bometimes the misslves were stuck
together with Jujubes, but, I had no
imeulty in deciphering the  sigua.
They reand: “Don’t forget the purty
next We'n'sday.” As to the crosses—
well, the most lgnornnt person knows
what those mean in o letter,

“We'n'sdny" come ot last, and, of
course, 1 went to the party, It was
n great snccess, The house was turned
upside down by a merty erowd of little
folks who kept the fun golug wuntil
long after they ought to have been In
bed.

Kathleen queened It all very pret-

tily, and after the last little guest had

purty next Wednesday,"” my little vis- | was hanged nmd n ' O
¥ pliee of the rope
ltor kissed me good-by, and I tried to | that .

The room seemed quite  cheerloss

| departed and the blue eyes couta’

' dog, the ownet dppears to be Indig

scireely keep open, she persisted that
she wusn't a bit tired, “on'y hungry.”
That was a subterfuge she was al-
wiays gullty of at bedtime.

Next day I suw Kathleen in the park
and we discussed the party.

“You were a funny man,” she said.

I wus glad to know that I had given
satisfuction In this direction.

“DId you lesrn all those storleg from
pitsher books, or were they just mpke
beliovp

“Both,” 1 satd.

"And you didn't ery when you had
to go bome like lttle Charlle did, did
yons"

L assured her I was nble to refrain
from weeping,

“And you llked me the best of all
the lttle girls there?"

Of covrse 1 did

“Quite sure?’ she sald, conxingly,

“Qulte sure,” 1 repeated.

"Then mummle was wrong,"
sald, trinmphantly.

"How's that?' | asked,

“Well, when mummie and Aunt Mer-
va enme in to say ‘Good-night,’ 1 heard
auntie say how fond you were of me,
and mummie ‘sald, ‘Yes, and I know
fome one else he's very fond of, too,
or would be, if she'd let him, and
auntie went quite funny, and sald:
‘Don’t  be  rldiklus, Dalsy'—Dalsy's
whitt daddie calls mummle—but mum-
mie only Inughed and sald: ‘1 don't
think you're nlways kind to him."

Kuthleen stopped to take lreath
after this long recital, and then went
on:  “So after mammie woent dewn-
stulrd,  wnd  auntle  brought me a
aWeelle Tore 1 el sleep, Lonsked 1ot
wns true If she Hked some Bitle girl
better'n me.  Auntie  sald ‘No,' nnd
then T asked her If she wasn't alwoys
kind to you. Auntle sald, ‘Perhaps
not, sometimes.” Then I sald she ought
to love you lke 1 did, ‘cos you were
longly nud hnd no olee litle girl of
your own llke my daddy bad. Then
8he stooped down to kiss me, and her
cheek was quite wet, Just ns If she'd
been crying. I've never seen Auntie
Merva ory before."

There was n serlous look In Kath-
leen's blue eyes,

“What made Auntle Merva ery, do
you th'nk?¥' she asked, quite dls-
tressed,

“I think I can guess,” T sald, and
with n full heart 1 kissed the Httle up-
turned face,

Kathleen had told me something 1
wanted to know—something that 1
have been grateful to hey for telllng
me all my life.—Baltlmore
Herald, .
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Evening

A GRUESOME MEMENTO.

Volume of Autographs Which Helate
to a Drendful Crime.

Among the collections of o manlfoldl
charheter, neluding o volume of au-
tographs the genuineness of wlileh |s
beyond all doubit, and ‘many  other
curios, all I 0 more or Jess degrpe
connected with Amerlean  history, in
possession of 1 well known reslient
of this city wlio for more than fifty
yenrs has been engnged In gathering
such things, the most gruesome of the
lot 1s n series of memorlals (If to al-
low them sueh a title ean be proper)
connected with one of the treio of great
erlnies that bereft the Amerienn peo:
ple of the natlon’s chlef maglstrate,
suys the Washington Star.

This partleular one concerns  the
trinl, convietlon anid  exscntion  of
Ginltenn, the assassin whose awful

critne resulted in the desth of Prosi-
dent  Garfield. Not only does  this
gloomy memento  Inelinde the  aato-
graphs and portralts of each member
of the Jury with one exception, It also
contains the autographs of the fndge
who presided In the case, those of the
Inwyers who partlelpated I the event
and their photogeaphs; also the slgn
mannad of Gultegn blimself and  the
Jack Keteh who pulled the cord that
Inunehed the wretel Into eternlty,
I'his is not all, however, that 1s
ahown In this chapter of the dreadful
tragedy.  The details are angmentoed
In thelr completeness by o loek of the
mutiderer's hale, by o part of the binek
cap that coverod his face when he

wis fastened aronund his neck
when, s0 far as earthly explation
went, he suffered for his erlme,

Curions I ay 'Windows

There 15 0 house In Bridgeport,
Conn,, that hns two of the mwost co-
rlous by windows ever seen,  They
arp made of halves of olid horse cars.
Inlex were out In the front of the
house just the slze of the carssand one
of the disearded vehleles was cut in
two lengthwlise. The balves were put
In peosition and pow the front reoms
have added Heghit and window  seats
that used in times gong by to nceom-
modate the ridlog publie of the clty.

Sat on's Impntience
Commenting on the dispateh about
Heghtning striking three churehes at
onee, Brother Dickey sold:
“Qametimes  ole Satan gits  tired
waltin' for sinners, en blnzes e way
ter tem."—Atlauts Constlitution.

When a bulldog chews ap o lttle

nunt, but he |4 cenlly proud of the

Lo s o o o o

E Humorous
W&O‘O

He—S8o0 your father asked yon what
you saw In me to admire? 8he—Oh,
no, He asked me what [ Imagined [
saw.—Life.

Gracye—Maude asked George to kiss
her. Gladys—Well, 1 like her cheek!
Gracye—S8o  did  George.—Loulsvllle
Courler-Journal.

“Dof't know ber? Why, she llves
in the same square with you." *“Yes,
but she's not In the same circle."—
Cleveland Leader,

Miss Pert—Which half Is It that
doesn’t know how the other half lives?
Misy Caustique—The better half.—
Philadelphla Record.

Judge—I'll glve you thirty days In
jall. Prisoner—Good! My wife will
be through cleaning house when [ get
out.—Kansas Clty Times.

Brother—You can't think how nerv-
ous I was when I proposed. Sister—
You ean't think how nervous she was
untll you did.—Town and Country.

Jack—Why do you girls spend so
much time and money on dress? Nell
{eandldly)—To Interest the men and
worry other girls,—Philadelphin Press,

She—Freddle and Clarn are engaged,
but they have declded to keep thelr
engagement a secret. Ularn told me
s0. He—Yes, | know, Freddie told
me.—Plek-Me-TUp.

O-l:l'.-!h‘.?-_ thora aen miochee amall
[pysters,” “Yes, sir.”" “And they don't
appenl to be very fresh, elther.,” *Then

It's luecky they're small, sint 1, slp?'—
Clevelund Lender.

Nell—Mr, Kammerer {5 so kind. e
[snld 1 took a very pretty and very
{artistle pieture.  Belle—Indeed? And

whose pleture did you take, dear?—
Philadelphin Ledger.

“Don't you ever go to school, Jim-
mle?"  *“Well, yer see, It's dis way,
|kld—ma glives me a nlckel a week ter
go to school an' de teacher glves me a
dime ter stay away.—Judge.

She—I have n new milliner, Jack.
Don’t you think my hats are more be-
coming than they used to he? He—
Yes; and your bills are becomling mors
than they used to be.—New York Mall,

“Charles, have you ever considered
golng lnto any business " “Naw. The
governor wanted me to last yenh, but
1 told him, donteherknow, It was
pnough to have one tradesman in the
family . "—Puck,

The Boss—I'm nfrald you nre not
qualiied for the positlon: yon don't
jknow anything about my Liuslness,
The Applicant—Dwon’t I, though? L
|keep compnny with your typewriter,
| —hileago Journal,

| Stige mannger (nterviewlng chil-
Aren with the ldea of engnging them
for & new play)—Hag this child Leen
m o the stage? Proud mother—XNoj
but be's been on an Inguest, und he
speaks up finel—runch.

Physlelan (looking Into his anteroom,
bwhere o number of his poatlents are
wiiting)—Who hag been walting the
longest?"  Tallor—(who has ealled to
present his bil—I have, doctor; | de-
livered the clothes to you three years
ago—Glasgow Evenlng Tlhnes.

Mrs, Brickrow—How do you man-
age to persunde your husband to buy
you such expenslyve bonnets?  Mra,
Topflatte—I tnke him shopplng with
me, walk bhim around antll he can't
stund, and then wind up In a bounet
store, He'll buy anything to get home,
—New York Weekly.

Lecturer on the Freneh Revolutlon—
It is Impossible to imagloe the chaos
that relgned—confusion and anarchy
|-l'|'|‘j\\'h|'l‘l'. In our Illllr(L]ll’lll'l‘flll -
ditlony we cannot even Imaglne such
i stnte of things. Man at the back of
the hall—<Yes, we can, mister. Coma
up to our house; we're movin',—Plek-
Me-Up.

“Yes," sald he, letting her out an-
other noteh beyvond the spesd lHmlt,
“the sntomobile has come to stay."”
Then the machine slowed down, gave n
shudder or two and o dry, rusping
congh, and stopped. “ Yon were right,'
sinid hiy guest n few hours latef ns
they trudged wearlly Into  town—
Houston Post.

A Western paper tells of a confused
clerk who, asked by a young lady for
n certain number of yards of muslin,
looked at the eloth for a minute, means
while fumbling for the end. Tinally
he sald disgustedly, “Dick must have
#olil both ends of this: yes, I'm sure
he did."  And with that he pushed
Ly shears neross the plece, and from
the end thus made sold the quantity
tesired.

One day In a erowded street ear,
Rabbt Hirselr, of Chlengo, got up to
glve his seat to & woman, Much
to the Jewlsh divine's disgust o young
gt gerambled Into It before the luly
could take It. For some moments the
rubbl glnred at the offender in sllence.
Finally the rude young man, growing
restless, sald: “Wot are you staving
at me for? You look ag If you would
like to eat me!” “I'm forbldden to do
that,” answered Hirsch, “I'm a Jew,™
—Ex.

bulldog's performubce.
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