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A negro In Manitoba 18 turning white,
Perhaps he has been feellng u litte off
color,

It makes a young man crazy mad to
be called 4 boy and an old man not to

be.

Every time the clock tlcks Rockefel-
ler gets $1.00, He can afford to watch
the clock.”

Goldwin Swith says thers is money
in lterature. There 8. But the trou-
ble Iy to get It out.

Only a mother can distinguish be-
tween the milschievousness of her boy
and the badness of the boy next door.

Bret Harte's Yuba dam has been de-
stroyed by fire. It might be mentioned
thnt Yubn dom Isn't reformed spell-
ing.

Any samples of simplified spelling
that slip Into Uncle Joe Cannon's cor-
respondience he credits to his stenog
rapher,

Lleutenant Peary says seeking the
North Pole compels hunger and hard-
ship. And that's why those who keep
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A turtle 4,000 years old was recently
eaptured off the Galapagos Islands.
The nume of the man who cut his in-
Itinis on lts back i1s not revealed.

Chirago Is still sending Milwaukee
Avenue Bank officlals to the peniten-
tinry, notwithstanding the bankers'
ward at Joliet Is already erowded.

Prsident Ellot, of Harvard, recently
enid that rowing and tennils are the
only honoruble college sports. He must
have overlooked mumblepeg and pin-
oclile,

Murk Twain s 71, and announces
that he expects to live “many more
years to enjoy the beauty and hospital-
Ity of thls world."” There's the optim-
Ism of youth for you.

When a fellow gets mixed up in a
sceandal he ls always “a well-known
club man,” even If the only club he be-
longs to s a back-alley society for the
promotion of erap-shooting.

Willlam Dean Howells Insists that
genius I8 mercly another name for harid
work, Sowehow this does not lar-
monize with the theory that genius
always wears patches on the seat of
Its trousers.

A Lancaster (Pa.) hotelkeeper s
troubled with a strange aMlction, that
deprives him of the power of speech
for wmonths at o thime, As It 18 not con-
tagions, the women in the nelghborhood
are not unduly exclied over It.

A Camberland, Md., woman has mar-
ried n man because he paid her fare
when slie got on a street cur without
her pockethook. There are men whoe
will be lkely to hesltate n long time,
after this, before daring to help ladies
ln such distress,

Sir Henry Mortlmer Durand. the
British ambasador to this country, has
resigned, and Intends o retire from
the diplomatic service. He has repre-
sented his country In Washington for
three years, anidl hns ably nssisted in
the preservation of the friendly rela-
tions between the two great Englishe
speaking natlons,

Oceaslonally there 1a a strong move-
ment among Christiang throughour the
worlld agninst any further degradation
of the guileless Hindu by selling him
fuctory made gods. The present ugl-
tatlon followed the discovery that man-
ufacturers in Ameriea were selling a
guperior god for less money than the
Britlsh god factorles could turn out
The excitement s pecullarly Intense
among the orthodox ln England,

We are educating our young men for
Idle gentlemen, trylng to make lawyers,
preachers, doctors and clerks out of
muaterial that Is needed for blacksmiths,
earpenters, merchants and other honest
“hewers of wood and drawers of wat-
er It 18 a mistake and a big one to
teach boys and glrls to belleve that
labor Is disgraceful and to do nothing
for a living s more becoming to society,
There are sons and daughters who are
now belug educated to play the “lead-
Ing lndy"” and “walking gentleman” in
the great drama of life who will light
out for the poor houseé or the penlten-
tinry before the curtain drops on the
last sad act of toe play to whica they
have been educated by their Indulgent
parents,

The index expurgatorius of food, so
to speak, has so vastly enlarged Iitself
with the advance of sclence that there
Is little left we can eat. It has come

to pass that if we are properly careful
of our health we will starve to denth
Sclence has lent itself to the adultera-
tion of food so generously am] bas in-
verted cheap, substitutes with such
skill that nothing Is what it scems to
be, The marvel of it all Is that any
homan life remalps, And still more
marvelous Is it that the man who eats
what Iz set before him, asking no gues-
tlons, 18 the one who generally enjoys
the most robust health. Some men con-
vey food to thelr stomachs with no
more questioning and with noe more
consultation of that high organ than
of thelr earpetbags as to what they
shiall pack Into them for a Journey on
the steam cars. And, singular as it
may appear, these misgoided men con-
tribute about us little to the support of
doctors and undertakers ns others.

There is a shadow of romwance over
the past that lends many people fo
speak of the “good times of long ngo,”
It I8 wise of beneficent nature to let
the man of 70 yeurs forget the cares
and anxietles that beset the earlier
years of his life, and permit him to live
happlly In the mewmory of *“good old
times”  He forgets the monotony of
the nightly meal and only remembers
“the dellclous cornmeal mush  that
mother used to make,” till the house-
keeptr of to-day wonders if she knows
anything at all about cornmensl mush,
The fact is, the Ilaborer of to-day has
luxuries that Queen Elzabeth never

dreamed of—dally  mail, telephone,
street cars, electriclty for  domestle
purposes, homes well lghted well

plumbed, and well heated, to sav noth-
ing of the thousand aml one articles
that we daily use, and de ~ot regard
8 [uxuries—matehes, for example.
Nowadays contaglous disenses do not
devastate our clties, because State and
munieipal laws unite to enforce pro-
tective sanitation, and npever were
homes so clean and well cared for as
by the housekeepers of to-day. The so-
clety or business woman is tired—has
no time to go home and rest, so she
goes to the parlors of a professional
massense, and In an hour emerges u
new woman, rested and happy and
ready for o strenuous evening. Are
your feet tlred? In ten minutes the
chiropodist will fix you up so yon can
danee till 1 a. m. The manicurist will
attend to your hands, and the halr spe-
elalist will dress your halr and adjust
your complexion for you, and men are
Just as well cared for as are the wom-
en. How Inconvenlent It must Lave
been to have been alive even fifty years
ago! The good old times? Think of
# trip to Europe then and now, snd
ench coming year brings us new lux-
urles,  Just as muoch as automobiles
nre ahead of ox-carts, just so much will
alrships  excel  automoblles, and
through new devices, the luxuries of to-
morrow will exceed those of to-day, A
few vears will find stoves and furnaces
but cumbersome nulsances of the past,
and the axh gentleman will be forgot-
ten.  Good old times? To-dny 18 the
best day the world ever saw, and to-
morrow will be better.

Inflated Book Prices.

Hall Calne is bringing out a 50-cent
book In Loudon in order to prove that
it would pay the publishers better to
lssue new books at that price lustead
of at the usual $1.12,

“Mr. Hall Calne,” suld a New York
edltor the other day, “lhus felt for some
thue that books should come down., On
his lust visit here he Insisted that the
present price, In view of the cheapness
of modern publishing methods, was too
high. He sald that the publishers were
like the druggiss.

“And he illustrated his
with a story.

“There was a droggist in a certaln
town who was famous for an olntment
of his own manufacture, He sold this
olntment at $1.05 a box. A customer
cnme to him one day, took n box of the
ointment and asked If he wonldn't
throw off the odd money for n poor
man.

“iWell,' sald the drugglst, ‘vou look
like a deserving case, so | will'

“The customer grabbed up the oint-
ment, threw down a nlekel and bolted.

“*The dollar's the odd money 1
meant,” he explained hastily, as he
shot out of the door,

“The druggist rushed ont just In
time to see him turning the corner.

“'Go on, you beggar!" he shouted.
‘I've made three cents out of you as
‘t s’

meaning

Quaker Reflectlonw,

A warm friend ls the kind to freeze
on to,

Next to ecold eash & valuable nsset
seems to be hot air,

A fellow ean't do two things well If
being In love Is one of them,

The things that are lled about are
not always too good to be true,

Some people seem to glve the Impres.
sfon that It Is too much trouble to
have fun,

You ean't always tell how much a
man thinks of himself from the size
of his head the mext morning.—Phila.
delphia Press,

Make the storles you tell on a ralny
i dny ns short as possible, especially If
| rou tell them under an umbrella,

FACTS ABOUT PNEUMONIA.

By Dr. Ella K. Dearborn,
Poeumonia 1s eclassed ammong the Infectious

diseases, but more likely the diplococcus-pneu-
monia I8 the result of disease, Instead of the
cause of It. Chlldhood and old age, those of
wowered vitallty, and those much exposed to
Inclemment wentber and aleobolle devotees ure
etpecially lable to pneumonia, and, having
had it once, are predisposed fo the second
——— LLACK.

The death rate In the United States for pnen
monia avernges about 25 per cent and stands next
fo consumption (tuberculosis) In frequency #s canse of
denth, It usnally begins with a hard chill, and is fol-
lowed by a high fever, with pain in the lungs and a
short, eatchy respiration and a peculiar flushing of the
face on the same slde of the atflicted lung, for, fortn-
nately, It more often Involves but one lung, and should
It be the left side, heart involvement serlously compil-
cates the care.

When taken with a chill it Is always best to eall In
your physician, for a chill usnally menus trouble ahead,
und it Is unwise to waste time in howe experiments. Put
the patient In bed, in o well ventilated room, preferably
an upstairs room with southern exposure, and Keep an
even tempernture of 65 degrees, Ol the chest, both back
and front, and cover with a layer of lnmb's wool. Avold
cold compress and lce packs, The food should be light
und easily digested, as broths, soups, milk, whey, or
well beaten eggs, given raw, and not much of anything
at a time, gave cold water nd Hbitum.

Visitors should not be admitted to the sick room;: It 14
bad enough to be slek, without being eritically Inspected
by curious friends, who usually tell dolefnl stories or
malutaln a hopeless sllence and wear woe-begone coun-
tennnees that wounld strike terror to a burglar. If the
patlent Is able to cire whether you do or do not call, a
cnrd expressing sympathy and good wishes, or o flower,
will bear your message, and will not injure the patlent.

FARMERS' SHARE IN PROSPERITY.
By Maj. Edwin C. Hardy.

To-day the American furmer occupies a po-
sition of preeminence in the realm of Indus-
try and commerce. Ile Is the largest con-
tributor to the wenlth of the nation. He
does more than any other ageney for the gen-
eral welfare, Ile Is the chief factor in the
country’s prosperity. of which he is enjoying,
and most deservedly, a lberal share,

What the agrieultural producers of the
United Statea have done Is grapbleally set forth in the
annual report of the Secretary of Agriculture. What
the possibilities of the future are way be conjectured
from what has been achieved. The product of American
farms this year was wmore than $2,000,000.08) greater

than that of seven years ago. What will be the figure:
sevenn yeurs hence? It is not unreasonable to assume-
that they will be donbled, perhnps trebled, before the
half-century Is reached,

Secretary Wilson shows that the corn erop may be
inerensed by one-balf within twenty- five years from old
soll, and that the cotton crop may be trebled without a
miracle. In nll other respects agricnltural production,
under fmproved conditions of cultivation, will lncrease.
Those who aure apprebensive that population may ount-
run the meanse of subsistence will find no support for
their theory In the facts presented in the agricultural
report.

As tp the farmer. Secretary Wilson draws a cheering
pleture of his presént conditlon. He has become a large
participant In the better conditions of 1ife which he has
£0 materially helped to bring about. Very generally he
Lias attained financinl independence, In the Middie West
a milllon agriculturlsts are debt free nnd nre lending
to the bunks, More capltal is being lnvested In lmprov-
ing farms. The farmer “l& becoming o traveler, and
he has hig telephone and hls dally mall and newspiper,
A new dignity has come to ngriculture along with its
economle strength,”

To-day the Intelligent and progressive farnter keeps
In toveh with the world, He Is posted on the markets,
He is Informed respecting conditions that affect his in-
tereste, He gives thonghtful attention to whatever will
improve his own affalrs.

PATIENT WOMAN IS A MENACE TO THE HOME,

By Delia Austrian,

The development of Judzment and reason
has taught woman that belligerency Is a mas-
cullne fgecomplishment which only needs a lit-
tle practice to be acquired. The other day n
womun was telllng a tfriend that her husband
l wus the best of men until something displensed
him, and then he was dreadful. The wise
woman counseled that the next time this man
worked himself Into a tantrum his wife should
serew herself up to the same pitch. “I couldn’t do that,”™
exclalmed the doclle wife; “it would be rude and un-
lndy ke

The patient woman may be a reformer, but, like other
mortals, she must expect to sacrifice herself to the cnuse
She may be good and virtuous, and still her domineering
husband will do as he iikes. It Is the man who s mar-
rled to a womun who does not waste any sympathy on
him that usualy proves himself to be a model hyshand,

This does not mean that the sensible woman spends
her married days quarreling and making up, She knows
that she needs tact and judgment to succeed as a wife
as In every calling. She conserves her euergy, and when
she expends It she uses It to good advantage, When she
wants to kick she does not glve the ball a timid, modest
thrust, but, like the successful foothall player, she walts
unti! she ean send [t into the coveted goal.

THE LAUGH OF A CHILD.

There's the laugh of the dawn in the
waking east,
And the langh of the noonday sky;
The langh of the breeze, the delirious
lnugh
Of the flame when the night-winds sigh.

There's the laugh of the stars, and the
meadow brook,
Of the ke, and the festnl wine.
The frivolous laugh, and the wonderful
lnugh =
Of the heart at affection’s shrine

There's the lnugh of the rose at the set-
ting moon,
When the night has flown away,
But the happiest laugh, the ineffable
laugh,
Is the laugh of the ¢hild at play,
—Boston Transeript.

o

v Saving the Flyer

camp  fire Danny shivered mis-

erahly as the dump fog pene-
trated his thin clothing and chilled
him to the bone. He drew his kuoees
up stifly, and buddled himself In his
ragged blanket.

e was aloneln the camp, for the
men had gone to do some work up the
road.

He bhad peen dreaming of home just
before he awoke—the dear old bome
back In Missourl, where he and his
mother hnd kept house together after
father had goue to seek a fortune for
them all farther West. But that was
a long time ago, when Dauny was quite
a little chap, and since then many sad
things had happened. Firt, father's
letters had ceased to come, and then
after a while the home had been given
up, and Dunny and mother had en-
tered upon dark and troubled days. And
now there was no mother any more
and Danny, left alone in the world,
was manfully trying to make his way
out to Ban Franecisco, where he vaguely
hoped he might find his lost father.
Danny had fallen In with a repalr gang
of rallroad men, and agreed to do odd
jobs about the camp for a little money
he would need when he reached San
Franclsco,

But though Dannay wnas a brave
little Iad, there was a big lump In his
throat as he trled to roll himself more
snugly In his blanket. And somehow
the strange, solemn stiliness frightened

@ ROUCHING beside the crgekling

him. There was no sound of life any-
where,

And just then happened the strangest
thing that Danny had ever known.
Withont n warning of any sort, the
earth suddenly henved and rocked be
neath him, flinging him violently over.
There was a crashing sound, as of
rocks falling and breaking close by,
and the same Instant the burning pine
logs from the camp fire were scattersd
all around.

Danny was too terrified to scream.
The thought erossed his mind that this
was perbaps the end of the world, and
he felt slek and faint. as well as fright-
ened, but he managed somehow to
seramble to his feet, and tried to think
whnt had happened, Then, recalling the
strange stories he bad heard over the
evening eamp fires, It flashed across
him that this must be one of the
migh'y “tremblers” old Morgan, the
foreman, had often told him of, Danny
had thought be would not know what
It was.

"Don't you fear but what you'll
reckernize a trembler when youn feel
it, boy."” Morgan had said to him grim-
Iv.  “Ain't nothin® elss in all ereation
kin do the stunts an earthquake kin,
once It gits agoin’. Earth just opens
her mouth good an® wide, an' swallers
up ever'thin' in sight.”

From somewhere far to the east

HE HELD HIS TORCH.

ward there shrilled through the fog
the distant whistle of a locomotive.
Danny knew It must be the westbound
overland fiyer, which passed the camp
early every morning. He groped his
way toward the tracks, Suddenly he
stumbled over a ridge of rocks. Creep-
ing cautiously along on hands and
knees, he soon discovered that the
track was all torn up. In places the

~ooilen ties stood on end In a jumbled

leap, and the ralls, wrenched from
thelr fastenings, were twisted and
broken,

With a great terror clutching at his
heart Danny sprang up hastily and
rushed back to the camp, stumbling as
he went. He thought of nothing but
the train, with its preclons load of
humanity, speeding on to destruction.
e must save the train or die trying.

Snatehing a blazing brand from the
fire he ran with it up the track. The
splintered tles tore his bare feet, and
several times he stumbled over the
wreekage, but he stopped for nothlng.

The hope began to die away In his
heart. And then, suddealy, the en-
gineer lenned out of his eab  and
caught slght, through the gray blanket
of fog, of Danny's waving torch.
Throwing on the brakes and shutting
off the stenm, he brought Nhis great
throbbing engine to a standstill  the
train's length beyond the Loy,

When some of the pssengers  and
trainmen went back to look for Danny,
they found him sitting at the side of

the track, looking wvery white. The
traln had swept him off his feet.
“Mighty brave little chap!” sald

some one near the door. “There are
three miles of track sunk clean out of
sight Just nhead of us. If it hadn't
been for him——7

But just then another face, that
Danny somehow seemed to know,
smiled tenderly down on him; and the
next thing he knew a blg man was on
his knees beslde him, and all at once
everybody's eyes seemed to be filled
with tears.

“My boy! my boy!" the blg man
sobbed, brokenly. “To find you here,
llke this, after golng hack to the old
place to look for you!"

And then Danny knew just what the
wonderful thing was that had hap-
pened. 'He had found his father at
last !—Pennsylvania Grit.

“I sent for you," sald the man of
the house, “to fix a key In my daugh-
ter's plano."

“But," protested the man, “I don't
know anything about planos. I'm =
lockamith."”

“Exactly, I want you to make It
possible for me to lock the blamed thing
up.,"—Philadelphia Press,

We wonder that It never occurs to
a drunkard that he could attract a Jot
of favorable attention by remalning
sober, Every man ln town would con-
gratulate him, and speak well of him,
and help him In every way possible.
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