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It takes a fat woman to Eneer at
her nelghbor for padding.
p——— ———— 3

There la a greater demahd for slm-

plified thinking than for &lmplified

spalling,
p————— ———

John D, Rockefeller I8 an advocate of
the slmple llfe. His rule Is to slmply
get It and keep It

f——————————— {

A man of the name of Aa has the
first place In New York's directory, He
is doubly entitled to It

George Bernard Shaw says Christinns
should not make fortunes, We know
of some who are not dolng so.

e ——
Some persons collect clgar bands.
Russell Sage collected money, Of the
two, Sage was the more sensible.

The Rev, Dr, Stuart would “conslgn
politiclans to an everlasting retire-
ment.” That Is one way of putting It

Truly, as the Atlanta Constitution
suys, “riches do not bring happiness,”
but they help to preserve It when the
bil'z coms In.

It 18 presumed, however, if the mat-
ter were put to o vote, the people who
ean't spell correctly under any systaa
would win by a large majority.

Oklalomu polnts to her record brenk-
ing crops ns evidence that she expects
to become u self-sustalnlng member of
the grand sisterhood of States,

A number of people who were build-
Ing great bopes on thelr relatlouship
with Russell Sage are now kicking be-
cause he wos such o close relution

The biggest leeborg ever seen, 200
feet hlgh, was slghted nenr Newfound-
landi. Can |t be that the North Pole
has broken loose from Its moorings?

The Czar recently risked his life by
attending the funera]l of one of his
generals, But he would be a mean an-
archlst who threw bombs at'a funeral.

The DBaroness Buordette-Coutts re-
ceully celebrated her ninety-second
birthday, The young man who married
her some years ngo seems to be cheer-
tul, too. g

John Lambert says Emperor Willlam
Is the ablest man in Burope, bar none,
It 1s In order for G. Bernard Shaw
to say some sarcastle things about

Lambert.
— - e — —— — ]

A Kansas clergyman will advertlse
bis chureh, Ien't that o legltimate mod-
ern Interpretation of the Injunction to
“go out lnto the highways and hedges
und compel them to come In?"

Emperor Willlam thinks journallsts
should be compelled to pass exnmina-
tons, the same ns doctors and luwyers,
before belng pernitted to practice.
What Is Willlam's Idea concerning

poets?
e e—

Milllonaire Huntington, of Cnlifornin,
revently gave his $12,000 automoblle
to nls chnuffenr. It seems he had been
able fo go only seventy-flve miles an
hour In thls machine and wanted to
get p fast one.

Of course, the Intention of the 8tand-
ard Ol Company, In Ity attempt to
corner the denatured aleohol business,
Is 1o make the new fuel so cheap and
popular that persons will prefer it to
kerosene and gasoline

Paris green, the farmer's weapon
ngiinst potato bugs and other pests,
has advanced In price nearly 00 per
cent In a year., The reason 15 the
flooding of the arsenic mines in Wales
lust year. Parls green I8 aceto-nrsenlte
of copper. Arsenle 18 the best lnsect!-
ehde, and constitutes the destructive
part of arsenate of lead, which has be-
come the most useful spray for fruit
und shade trees.

The Island of Juan Fernandez Is re-
ported destroyed In the earthquake
which devastated Valparalso. If so,
it will be a loss that will be felt keen-
Iy by every boy, old or young, who has
reveled In the story of Robinson Cru-
goe. Every ndmlrer of that hero prob-
ably has had at some time the secret
longing to some time vigit the lsland
made real to him by Defoe's great tale,
It 18 the Mecea of boylsh fancy, All
lovers of Robinson Crusoe will hope the
Igland etill stands with Its magic at-
mosphere of romantle Interest

While there can be no doubting the
intentlon of the British government to
henceforth dominate openly the po-
itlcal control of Egypt ns a part of
the Britlsh Emplre, the proposals of
Lord Cromer clearly indleate that there
Is to be equal opportunity for all na-
tlonnlities and full respect for acquired
and vested rights. In other words, mod-

ern Egypt 18 to be governad on the open
door principle so strongly advocated by
the United States In Ching and the far
East generally. While England will
rule, she does not propose to Insist
upon any monopoly of trade or fran-
chises, but, on the contrary, extends
equal opportunity to all comers.

Marriages between wealthy Amer)
enn women and titled foreigners do nol
meet with approval from some sternly
patriotiec Americans, The common sus
piclon 18 that the money and the title
marry, and drag the man and the wom:
an Into a loveless alllance. Yet interna.
tlona]l marriages frequently turn out
happlly. In some cases they afford
both parties opportunify for service ol
which both countries may be proud
The unlon between Lord Curzon and
Mary Lelter was such a marriage, and
the recent deatly of the wife Is mourned
on both sides of the ocean. That the
late Lady Curzon dld her part In the
work of an Englithman of power and
responsibility—one of England's great-
ost coloninl administrators—Iis as cred
itable to her snd to her natlon as I
she had been the wife of an equally
notable Amerlean,

Flles are one of the grentest pests
that afliet mankind and the lower anl-
mals, Long before the sclence 0of bac
teriology arose and the mlerobie theory
of disens* was originated flies were
supposed to propagnte the plague aud
many other diseases, and modern
st'ence hos conflrmed this theory. In
order to test It the putrid remains of
dend anlmals have been sprinkled
with a fine white powder and subse-
quently flles that it on slck people and
on the dainty dishes of the table have
bzen found to have this powder on
thyr feet. Of course, when there ls
an epldemle must convey the secre
tious and exeretions of the patlents to
healthy people, Posslbly this may even
be done by the fles llghting on food
which healthy people afterward eat
As thig evll Is, so for us known, only
pecaslonal, flles do Just ns much harm
In the aggregate by torturlug the do-
mastle anlmals, as this goes on nll the
time, The sulferlngs which horses and
cows undergo In this way ls sometimes
suiliclent to make them drip with
swedt. At the same time thelr useful-
nesg to man Is greatly hupaired. In
the summer tlme the horse could do
twice ns much work If he did not waste
his strength In kicking at the flles
Cows also would probably glve maore
m'lk. Ilere lg an enormous economle
waste which has attracted surprisingly
little attention. 1f flles are to be ex-
teTminated the most curiovs amd most
slgnificaut thing s that they are a
product of human nature, When trav-
elats visit a reglon uninhabitated by
man they find no flles there, If they
live there a short time there will be
a8 many flies there us anywhere olse,
The right way is, of course, to exter-
wiinate them, but In the meanwhile s
there not sume way by which the horse
and cow may be protected agalnst the
post? Beveral lotlons and powders have
been Invented which repel the files,
but they also Injure the anlmnl. What
I8 needed 18 some applleatlon which
wi'l not hurt a horse's coat and yet
will repel or miglead the flles. The
reason that nothing of this kind has
been discovered s probably that the
Impression prevalls that such a sub-
stance must be poleonous to the files,
wherens the truth seems to be that It
only needs to decelve them. Insects
seem to be gulded to thelr food by the
sense of smell. As soon as anything
they lke s volatilzed they swarm
to It from far and wile. Evidently it
ls the odor of the horse or the cow
AiTused by anlmal heat that attracts
them and the way to drive them off
I8 to disgulse that odor so that they
will not be led arlght. No doubt this
is the wny that flsh ol and keroseno
repel them, All that Is necessary ls
some lotlon which kills the odor of
the animal as effectively as these olls
without Injurlng thelr coat or inflam-
ing thelr gkin. For all anybody knows
thig substance may be something which
Is handied every day and 1s as cheap
as dirt,

The Campaign Clgar Senson.,

Ocenslonally the wires get crossed
and n minister answers the call of

somebody else to preach

LIFE STRENGTH MOVES THE WORLD.

By F. Cater, M. D.

The strength of life ls derivable from sev-

eral sources. Some men live by mind-force,

some by nerve-force, otliers by muscular en-

. ergy, and not a few exclusively by the gratifi-

cation of their animal appetites, Life Is ca-

pable of being expressed In forms or trains of

actions apparently widely differing In charae-

ter, Hence we speak of the forms and orders

of life as composing a successive serles of

grades, rislng from the lowest conceivable spark of vi-

tality to the full blaze of Intellectual genins. Life in

man energlzes the whole of his compound being, The

problem of Individual Jife when the task of living be-

comes difficult 18 to discover In what partienlnr direction

lles the source of vital power most readily accessible and

productive, and so to live that the supply of life-strength

through that channel 18 adequate to the needs of the
whole body.

Nerve-force 18 quite different from mind-foree, for ob-
viously a man may be nervous without in the least degree
belng Intellectual. A man of nerves Hves by the energy
of his favorite pursuits, Cut hlm off from these, and he
will soon langulah. The ncts he performs are not life-
giving or health-preserving In themselves, but they have
become to him sources of happlness. Fashlon pralses
field sports nnd the chase as healthful, but they can be
80 only to the extent to whieh they nre sources of life-
slrength (o thelr devotees. There 16 no better form of
life Insurance than that represented by the polley of ne-
cumulative llfe-strength lesued by the benevolent corpo-
ratlon of Mind, Muscle and Nerve,

POJR 2ROEL ] By Jullet V. Strauss.
Marrlage is a partnership, and ns
4 such every matter pertalning to the
married state should be frankly trest-
#d; there should be no subterfuges.
Really, when I think of poor folks get-
ting marrled and starting out on the
voyuge of Iife my heart faints a lttle.
It Is so drendful to reallze that they
quarrel over 50 cents' worth of sugar
or twenty-five pounds of flour.

§ The bare detalls of dally lving
. bring us down so closely to the level
JULIET V, BINAUSS. of savages—wa see ourselves so bereft
of the Godllke qualities that love temporarily Invests ns
with-—It really looks scary to us old folks who see things
as they are. I often marvel at the courage which we
bring to bLear upon our dally Hving. Where do we get
the heart and hope that carrles us through long years
of self-deniul and sacrifice?

8o much the greater part of the success of marrled
life depends upon the wife that It Is to her espeelnlly
that one feels llke addressing remnrks upon the subjeot,
This Is particulnrly true of poor folks, When a couple
starts with llttle in lfe almost the entire responsibility

for the success of the venture rests with the wife To
be sure, there are certaln things demanded of the hus-
band. He must be bullt on reasonably strong llnes—!
short, he must be a falrly decent fellow, and not actual-
ly lazy.

But the wife must be more. She must add to every
quality required of the man a thousand and one little
accomplishments and bits of cleverness and tact. Only
A woman can successfully cope with poverty. Any man
will become squalld, unkempt, pitiful, when the wolf be-
gins prowling. But & woman knows a thousand ways to
bafile him. 8he knows how to lny a white cloth on the
table and make a flower bloom In the window. She
knows how to convert plaln fare Into dalutles, and serve
it In attractive style; she knows how to be fine and
dninty In cheap attire and to glve the look of home to
plain rooms utterly lacking In luxury.

It 18 hurd to bring a woman to the polnt of unlove-
llness In dally life—have you noticed how seldom It hap-
pens? When It does, 1t 1= a dreadful thing, a thing to be
spoken of with balted breath, and yet we know not what
supreme genfus we demand of a woman when we take
It as o matter of course that she shall be good and clean
and cheerful and sweet under the terrible burden of life-
long poverty.

OUR PAST IS THE IMAGE OF OUR BEING,
By Maurice Maeterlinck,

Above all, do not envy the past of any man.
e pret was cronted hy onrselves for one-
selves nlone. Good or evil, sparkling or grave,
it Is llke a museum which holds the unique
masterpleces which speank only to us; be-
ciuuse no stranger masterplece would know
how to equal & deed which we have nccom-
plished, a kiss which we have recelved, m
beauty which we have felt, a suffering which
we have endured, an angulsh which we have experl-
enced, a love which has covered us with smlles and tears,
Our post, It |s ourselves, that which we are and that
which we shall become; our past, It Is our secret pro-
milgated by the mouth of the years, It 1s the most mys-
terlons lmage of our belng, overtnken and gulded by
Time.

To him who would see paraded before him the divers
pnsts of A human agembly, It would be most diffieult to
deslgnate which of those pasts he would wish to live,
Perhinps he would decelve himself mortally In choosing
nn exlstence which overflows, as with enormous joys,
while his glance would lght with indifference upon an-
other appurently deserted but peopled with serene emo-
tlons and with redeeming, lofty thoughts. Becnuse we
know well that a thought suflices to overturn, as pro-
foundly us wounld a grand victory or a grand defent, that
which destiny has given to us and that which it has re-
served for us. It mikes no nolse, It dashes no pebbles
on the lllusory route which we see; but tranguilly It
ralses an Indestructible pyramld at the turning of the
road more renl because It Is secret; and suddenly all that
hns happened to us, even to the phenomena of the earth
and of the heavens, takes a new direction.
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Their Fresh Start

CRETTRTTTTTOY

whole world?
I IEAR the Clarlon's got a new lease

o' life,” says 81 Budlong to Elmer

' "‘ 1 :
Harrlott, as they met at the post| ' oo Ridley,

smooth her down.

*‘Personally, not gullty,’ says Rid- | my guv'ner left me enough to llve on

it I don't do a stroke o' work the rest

*‘It's scandalous,’ says she, ‘that you | o' my days. Dut I won't farm It. Jour-
newspaper men don't hold nothin' sa- | nallsm s my long sult, Journalism. L
ered. What do you mean by flauntin' | worked two years on the Crimson and
the private affalrs of the respectable | U've reported for the city papers, an®
cltizens of Glover's Flats before the | I've got the writin' fever.

I've been
wiatching the Clarion right along, an®

“‘Your question 18 extremely flatter. | ¥ou're all right, but you ain’t gettin”
smilin’, tryle’ to | o0 You've got to quit Independence.

office.

“Yans,” replled KElmer, reflectively,
as he shifted his cud to the other cheek.
“Know the clreumstances?”

“Why, no; ean't say's I do. Cart-
right was tellln’ me they was & woman
in It.”

“Wanl, ns to that, It was yes and
no. You see, that young edlitor, Ridley,
Just out o' college, dldn't calcerlate
they was anything that was wuth
knowin' In the journalistic lne that he
didn't hev cornered. He begun by be-
in' Independent in polities, “Now, Bow-
din County's voters aln't got any yeller
streak o' Independence In 'em — It's
stralght Dimmyerat or Republican for
nll males over 21, except them that's In
the Insane asylum or the cemetery, Bo
the Clarien's subscription st didn't
grow so everlastin' swift an' the adver-
tisin' patronnge kinder dwindled.

“Then there was the country corre-
spondents. They sent In anything they
wanted to write and Ridley printed it
He had to take their stuff on falth,
bellevin’ It was all stralght goods.

L] L [ ] L] L] L] L

“Paper and Ink bllls were put In an
attorney's hands fur collection, an' the
end was near, Ridley was feelin' blue,
He had abont made up hig mind to quit
the Independence racket. Last Weidnes-
day mornin' he was actually writin' up
a leader showin' the Inevitabul trend
o' publie sentiment, an' proposin’ Judge
Holeomb, of Cedarville, ns a runin'
mate for Bryan, when In comes a black-
eyed young woman to his office, an' she
was madder'n a wet hen. 8he flashes
a copy of the previous week's Clarlon
In front o' Ridley, an' sez, in a volee
quaverin® with emoshun, ‘Read that!

“Ridley was gettin® used to demon-
stratlons of this sort, so he dldn't show
no partleular feelln' as he noted a
marked item In the letter from Glover's
Flats:

* Reported, thet Bb. Harder and
Fanny Brice are agaln on speakin'
"terms, That's right, youngsters; klss,
an' make up.'

“‘Did you write that? asks the lady.

statement of our able correspondent
bas glven offense. If you desire to
mnke any correction for publication,’
says he, takin' up his pencil.

**No, no, no!" says she, beginning to
be frightened. ‘Don’t put our names to-
gether agaln. It's false—that Item of
yours. 1 haven't spoken te Ehenezer
Harder for six months, and unless he—
explains—I shall never speak to him
again. But how dld you—what will

b 44 _
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“IT'8 BCANDALOUS !" BAYS HE

he think? And with that she burst
right out eryin'.'

“Ridley started to apologize, but she
rushes out the door and slams It after
bher. Then she comes back In an ln-
stant, scared to death, an’ she sort o
stage-whispers to him, ‘He's comin' up
here. FPut me somewhere, qulck.'

“Ridley polinted to a closet an' she
Jumps in an® pulls the door to.

“In walks a young man and says:
‘Is this Mr. Ridley?

*“The same,’ suys Ridley. ‘Have g
chalr)

- L] L] [ ] L] L .

“'Mr. Ridley," says he, sittin’ down
opposite an' assumin' a confidentinl
tone, ‘my name's Harder, and I live gt
Glover's Flats. I aifi't been but two
years out o' Harvard, an' it may be
I've got more money than bralns, for

‘I'm sorry If the | I kin see you've got Dimmycratie lean-

Ings, an' It's easy to fop. Do that,
an' we'll win, I say we, because you're
goln' to tnke me In as a workin' part-
ner. I'll pay the bllls to-morrow an’
we'll gtart her off on a new tack, I
kin glt Into the klnd o' work I love, an’
we'll have her up to 8,000 a week In
A year's time, Is It a go?

“They was a haze In front o' Ridley's
eyes, an' he dldn't say nothin' for g
spell.  Then they just clasped hands
across the table and looked at each
other hard.

“After a pause Ridley says, in a low
tone: ‘Hurder, you're an angel. How
about the girl'

**“The girl!" says Harder, surprised.
‘What girl? Oh, yes, he continues,
‘there’s a girl, 1'll confide. This Is all
for her. 8ix months ago, after she had
been naggin' me to go an' do somethin'
and be somebody," she snys, “Huve you
the makin' of 4 real man In you, any-
way ™ “Yes, I have,” 1 says, “but If
that's the way you feel nbout it the
less we see of each other the better for
both of us" An' I've kept out of her
slght from that day to thls. But she's
there yet, an' I know she's true blue,
an' If the Clarion wins—'

“Ridley had his eye on the ecloset
door,

* *8ix months without a word's rather
rubbly’ it In, don't you think? Bays he.

“'It Is) says Harder. ‘But on the
strength of our prospects, by George!l
I can brenk the lce when I get Lhome
today. Bh? Why not?

“Ridley polnts to a printed card over
his desk which read, ‘Do 1t Now.

“'Eh? says Harder, lookin' puzzled.
But her arms was about his neck,

. . . . »* . e

“'By the way,' says Harder, with a
mischievous smlle, a8 five minutes later
the two rose to go, 'I've been kind o
leadin' up to thls, ns you may have
noticed In lnst week's Clarlon.'

"'How's that? asks Ridley,

““Why, you ought to know,! says
Harder, ‘that for three months I'ver

been your correspondent from Glover's
Flats.' "—Chlcago News,




