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—T:ay a8 yougo, bot try to save enough
to get back on.

Somehow, the majerity of our good
habits never get found out

Can you name the seven candidates
for Vice President without golng to tha
newspaper Nles?

Nina thousand tallors go on strike
In New York, thereby adding 1,000 men
to the army of the unemployed.

When n girl is not sure whether she
loves a fellow or not It mesns that
there is nnother one hovering near.

Nothing has been heard lately con-
cornlug Mrs, Hetty Green. The proba-
bilty is that she has gone to saving
her money again,

Few sea gerpents have been seen tlils
year. This may be due to the prohibi.
tlon movement which has been spread-
lig across the Innd.

Caruso says he 1s glad his wife has
elopex], us sl was not “up to expectu-
tions.” He is evidently a convert to
the trin]l marrlage 1den.

Add  highly technleal declslons to
technulenal statntes, and the way of the
transgressor becomes o path of pleus-
antness and comfort,

It is ldle talk of coming trouble be-
tween England and Germany. Dou't
King Edward and the kalser kiss each
other whenaver thay meet?

Castro regrets that there are not
more natlons to quarrel with. That
day 1s dull which does not bring him a
new comuplieation with the powers.

The rale forbidding tourlsts In the
Yellowstone Park the rvight to earry
wedpons onght to be broadened nod ex-
tended so that it shall apply to baud-
1ts.

Mrs. Jock Guardner  surely is old
enough to know that the makers of
rure  old  tapesteles 1o this country
sliould be protected from the raluous
competition of old world artisans,

Richard Harding Davis has started o
cenmpnign to Keep waste paper from
Httering up the strecta.  Which shows
that some pothors, at least, hoave n
proper sense of thelr responsibiiity to
the publie,

A Lomdon shop girl crossed the Arlan-
tle, remalned In New York thirty min-
utes and then hurrled back to London.
Probably shie dld not like to keep the
customer waltlng any longer for the
change,

A New York walter has refused a
Itheral tip on the ground that he did
not need the money, Is fellow walt-
ers threaten to expel hlm from his loeal
for unethieal conduet. He might have
glven the money to charity or started a
fund for an old walters' home.

“Yodka" bottles In Russin earry thye
fmperinl eagle on the Inhels—the “voil-
kn” trade s o government monopoly—
but & commission of the Duma, ap-
polnted to conslder the drink evil, has
lutely recommended that the engle be
removed from the label, and a skoll
ayd erosshones he put in its place, with
approprinte warnlngs agalnst the use
of the polson,

Israel Zungwill, the British novellst,
has added n novel problem to the woin-
an suffrage question, Mrs, Humphrey
Ward opposes votes for women.  Mr.
Zungwlll finds that the reason for this
is thut ns a novelist she has discoverad
and analyvzed the wenkness of her sex,
and he replies that as a male novelist
he has learned the “boundless vuaulty,
selflshness, and  hysterieal emotional-
fam” of men, He concludes that hls gex
is utterly uofitted to be trusted with
power, A question I8 ralsed here which
renders of novels may answer for them-
selves, Do minle writers ldenlize wome
en, and do women fletionlsts 1dealize
men? DId not Thackeray expound the
vaulty of womnn as well as worslip his
anluts In muslin?  And did not George
Elot make Maggle Tulllver more of a
hero than Tom?

From the days of Herodotns and
Marco Polo, travel has been recognized
ns an edueative amd elvilizing expert-
ence, A year on the Contlnent of Eu-
rope i8 consldered the best  possible
“finlshing” course for Euglish and
American youth whose purents ean af-
ford 1t but 1t 18 not so commonly per-
celved that & great and valuable ad-
vance Is steadlly golng on 1o this conn-
try by virtue of the lnterchange of vis-
ftors between North gnd South  and
BEast nnd West. It Is a commonplace
that the United Blates presents great
diversily of clinate, and that it haws

been peopled m, manykdll'?mnt _na- -

tions, of widely varying habits of life
and thought. Such a diversity of ele-
wenis united in one national entity
would be &8 great source of weakness
were It not for the constant travel for
which Americans are noted. Much of
this 18 due to the annual conveutions
of natlonal organizations. The Chris
tlan Endeavor Boclety, the Natlonal
Educational Association, the Grand
Army, and many other bodles meet once
4 yeur, each tlme In & new place; and
special raliroad rates induce large num-
bers to vialt citles which they might
otherwise never see. The local pride of
those who act as hosts Insures a full
appreciation of whatever ls of Interest
in the surroundings; and the Inter-
change of hospitulity draws people from
the different sectlons more closely to-
gether, and glves them an opportunity
to broaden thelr outlook and get new
poluts of view. In a smmaller wuy, hun-
dreds of trade associstions and frater-
nal orders are dolng the game thing for
thelr members. The influence of It is
probubly greater than any one can see.
It has demonstrated the fact that hos-
pitallty 18 not the exclusive possession
of any one section; that communities
which differ widely In thelr views on
many matters may each have good rea-
sans for the faith that 18 In thein : and
in the end It will greatly help to form
and foster a feeling of national splldar-
Ity. FEven the galn In mere geographl-
cal knowledge s something. I have
seen wonderful erops of corn and whenat
In my country,” sald a recent Western
vialtor to the New England coast, “but
this 1s the first tlme 1 have ever seen
rocks growlng out of the water.”

According to n New York llterary
Journal, a leading Amerlean publisher
who bas always had a falr number of
first-rate and successful novels on his
lists of new books has this year declded
to exclude fictlon nltogether from his
plans for the coming senson. He holds
that as an art fictlon I8 nearing ex-
haustlon and death, and that not only
the dlserliminating publie but the nov-
ellsts themselves are consclous of this
remarkable fact. The publisher is
quoted as saying that the trouble 18 not,
as some have thought, with the mnte-
rial ‘avallable. Life 18 rieh and full of
posslble plots, and, as’a matter of fact,
novelists never had as much to say ns
they have just now. Ounly, “they have
never suld It so dully” and Inartistical-
Iy, and; therefore; readers will wenry
of sovlologlenl treatises In the form of
novels, of psychological analysis, of
elinfeal reallem and minute deseription,
and give up the modern novel entirely.
In other words, fictlon a8 an “art form"

I8 In n decadent state and doomed to
extinetlon. This ngrees with an equally
gloomy and semi-philosophleal, “evolu-
tlonal" view which & French critle put
forwnrd some time ago. No art form,
he sald, was permanent. The essny s
prictically  dead, although futile at-
tempts are oceaslonally made to revive
it the sonnet is dead ; the poetlc dramn
I8 dend.  What reason s there, then,
for nssuming that fletlon Is eternal?
For his own part, he did not hesitate |
to predict its early disappearance. He

contends that mathod, restraint, form,

beauty, respect for tradition have been

disearded -by the novellsts, and that

their work, with few exceptions, s chu- |
otle and nondescript, contalning a little
of everything but hardly anything that
can be eilled art. Im such pessimistie
and sweeplug talk much depends on the
definition of “art” or “form.” We have
henrd that modern musle Is not art,
and It Is not strange to hear that polit-
leal, soelal,  psyehologlenl, analytical
novels are not “art.” But is not the
conception of fetlon, of .art in Action,
undergoing a change? Was not Bhnke-
speare called a barbarinn by the strict
artsts of his day? Was not Ihsen told
that his poetry was not really poetry?
IT novellsts elaim grenter freadom. are
they not justified by the worll's Inter-
est in thelr treatment of the questions
that earller novellsts considered alien
to urt? As to the alleged dullness of
modern fletion, what will the admirers
of Mrs, Ward, of Mrs. Wharton, of
James, of Howells, of Conrad, of Hew-
lett, of Miss Sinclalr, of 0 score of oth-
ers, sny of the change? The general
render finds plenty of charm. of inter-

est, of stimulation In the higher branch- ‘
es of contemporary fiction, and is not

he the court of last resort? It is a

safe guess that a generation hence fie-

tlon will be as vital and popular as it

now Is—which 1s saying n good deal.

dust Like the Rich Folks,

“Marshall Fleld, Jay Gould and Dot
ter Palmer habltunlly ecarrled only
small amounts In thelr pockets,” said
the man who has a taste for the odd,

“Well” responded his' friend, “when
I am gone you can truthfully say the
same about me."—Washington Herald

The Lesser Evil,

"Of course,” the tengedian was Bay-
Ing, “In the theatrleal business a ghort
run s had——" '

"But,"” Interrupted the erltle, “a good
long walk Is worse, Isn't It?"—Ex.
chnnge,

When n man walks along the stroet
between two women, he has every R’
pearance of belng under arrest

i
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PLENTY OF WORK ON THE FARMS.

By Secretary James Wilson.
The productiveness of the United
Btates along agricultural llnes is not
keeping pace with the growth of eur
population. Meats are dear beczuse
the slaughtering anlmals are falling
behind the population In relative
numbers. Labor s scarce on the
farm, and labor s dear on the farm
because the factory. the forest, the
mine and the rallroad are taking
away the farmer's workers through
winges fixed at rates which the farm-
er cannot aford to puy.

The populntion of the Unlted
States Is growlug both by reason of
the natural Increase of the families domlclled tn Amerlea
and by aeceretions through Immlgration from abroad
But the Immigrants do not reach to the farm. The farmn-
ers who do come to ue from foreign countries do not flud
thelr way to the farins of the couniry; and the {mmi-
gration laws prevent American farmers from golug to
forelgn countrles and selecting there the prospective im-
migrants whose services could ald them.

At no period of our histery has the American farmer
needed help so mnch a8 he needs [t this vesr There ars
enll to be hundreds of thousands of |dle men in the
United Etates, all of whom could secure employment on
the farms—employment affording food, shelter and living
wages.

BECRETABY WILAON.

UNREASONABLE DELAYS OF OUR COURTS.

By William H, Taft.
One reason for unreasonable delay In the
lower courtm is the disposition of the judges
to walt an undue length of time in the writ-
ing of their opinions or judgments. [ spenk
with confidence on this point, for I have
sinned myself, In English courts the ordi-
nary practice Is for the judge to dellver his
oplulon Immediately upon the close of the
argoment, and this is the practlee which
ought to be enforced ns far as possible In our courts of
first Instance.

It i8 a great denl more important that the court of
first Instanee should deelde promptly than that it should
declde vight, Such practice of declding cuses at the
close of the hearing makes the judge very much more
attentive to the aurgument duaring It preseontntion, and
much more likely to decide right when the evidence and
the arguments are fresh In hismind.

In the Phillppines the system has been ndopted of pre-
fusing n Judge his regular monthly stipend unless he can
file certificate, with the recalpt for the money, In which
he certifies on honor that he lLod dlsposed of all the
business submitted to him within the previons sixty days,

This has bad a marvelously good effect in keeping the
dockets of the court clear.

One of the great difMicultles with the profession of the
law, whether the members are judges or advocates, lw
the disposition to treat the litigants ns made for the
courts and the lawyers, and not the courts and lawyen
us made for the litlgunts. And as [t |s lawyers who [n
Judiclal committees of the leglslnture draft the codes of
procedure, there Is tov frequently not present In as stroug
Impelling force s it might be the motive for simplifying
the procedure und making the final disposition of cases
s short as possible,

OUTRAGE OF CHILD LABOR.

By Dr. F. W. Gunsaulus,
The Amerlcan hand Is a very valuable
Item for Industry and skilled schlevement;
you cannot have a gond American hand by
taking the little Awmerlcan child and over-
working that child in bandiwork or making
bl a part of a great muchine where lils
hand is permitted to perform monotonous
labor. The Americar bead is more Lwpor
— tant than the American bhand for plauning
and adding thought to hand lubor; and you canunot have
i good Americau head by taking the child from school
Hhd stunling mednlal growlh by muking the chud & cog
In even the fiuest muchinery of what is called civilizi-
tion. The American heart Is still more lmporiant than
the-American head, and no State can ever prosper (n
the higher things—and the lower things always get thelir
value from the bigher things—which perslstently permits

the Incursion of greed over the heart of chlidhood.

No federal Interference is so terrible In my eyes as
the permisslon upon the part of the natlon that little
children be practically enslaved to mere nioney making.
The needs of the families of the poor must be rellaved
In some other way than compelllng or allowing chlldren
to dispose of thelr chlldhood, with It freshness and
dream, In order to maintain soy system or lustitution
or business whatsoever,

EXCLUDE CHINESE COOLIES ONLY.
By Seth Low, President of Columbia.
I am In favor of the purpose, but not the
form, of the Chinese exclusion net. It is
an Insult to an old, wise and proud race
such us the Chinese to exclide their stu-
/) dents and great men from our shores. [ am
In symputhy with the great oliject of the
Chiuese exclusion act—to keep the Paclile
coust free from the numerien! preponderance
of an Aslatic populution. If there ever wis
a matter of publle polley (n which the “undesirable citi-
zen" doctrine should be enforced to the 1hmit, It I8 the
Imimigration question,

The Gratitude

There, Kitty! Pa-
pa has played long
enough. Run away
now, or we won't
have any wood to
burn next wioter."
And, clapplng his
hat on his head

when he returned home, hastily snateh-
|ed a little food, and started for the
home of his nearest

not even a clue to his whereabouts,
and hope of ever seelng him again whs
well-nlgh abandoned. Cold wenther was
close at hand, and Mr. Jolner had gone
to his wood-chopplng.

Mrs. Jolner wag busy In the kitchen
one forenoon when a shadow darkened

“No," answered Mrs, Jolber. “1 bad
one,"but he got lost Inst summer, and

ueighbor 1o ob- | we never could find him.”

of a Squaw taln help In his gearch, The woman started, then sald:
Days and weeks passed. Nelghbors | “How old You boy? What ke him?
and friends for miles around had |Got blue eye? Curls on head? Walk
“There, Bobby ! | hunted for the lost boy, but could find

straight—head up?”

"Oh, yes, yes,” answered Mrs. Joln-
er. “Where Is he? Do you know?
Can  you take me to Wim? Quick!
Qulek !

“I find be. You make my boy weli
I find yours. 1 go, but I come agaln
koon,  Trust me” And the squaw

(kindle her fire wif.”

and selzing his axe, Mr. Jolner started
for the forest, on the edge of which
stoad his little home, for down In the
southern part of Alabama.

Bobby mun after him shouting: “Pa-
pa, papn, let me go wif you. I'll be a
good boy."

“Come alongs then,” answered his fa-
ther, “but hurry now, I'm very late
And off they went, Robby earrying his
toy hatchet over his shoulder as his
futher enrried his axe.

Bobby played about happily for a
fong thme, now trylng to eut down 1t-
tle trees with his hatehet, now huont-
Ing for wild grapes, and now peering
inte holes after rabbits: but at lgst,
growing tired—for he was only four
years old—he said:

"Papa, 1 reckon I'l1l go home now to
see mammn and gef somefing to eat.
I'll earry ler some fat lightwood to
And flillog his
arms with small sticks of pitch pine,
Hobby started off.

His rather watched him a moment;
but, seeing that he wns In the right
path to the house, he went on with his
work until the horn ealled him home
to dinner. Kitty ran to meet him, but
Bobby was nawhere to be seen,

A few questlons and answers told
the father that he had not been home,
and, without walting for his dinner,
be turned back Into the forest. He
soon renched the spot where he had
last seen the child as he trudged to-
ward home;, and he began a search
nmong the trees on elther slde. After
n time he discovered the tiny armful

[of Hghtwood which Robby was carry-

ing home to his mother flung on the
ground, evidently by an older hand and
longer arm than Bobhy's; but no other
triack or trace conld he find, The
gronund all about was covered thickly
with soft ploe neadles, which wonld
not only deaden the sound of footsteps,
but wouldl make no lmpression of
them. He kept up the search, how-
ever, untll darkoess came upon him,

the window, and she glanced up to see
an Indlan squaw looking In upon her,
She held a pappoose in her arms in-
stend of ecarrying It In the eustomary
way upon her back, and her eyes wore
such a troubled look that Mrs. Joiner
went at once to the door and beck-
oned ler In, first maklhg sure that the
door into the bedvoom where Kitiy
and the baby were sleeplng was closel,

“Me pgot  slek pappoose,” sald the

squpw, stoppiug in the doorway., “Yon
make her well?”
“I'll try,”  answered  Mrs.  Joiner.

“Tet me see the boby, What is the

miatter with him?" and she pulled
aside the Dblanket covering the pap-
pPOnse,

“Him bery slck. MWim c¢hoke. Him

no href,” said the mother, anxiously.

Mrs. Jolner took the baby lu hep
arms and Hstened to his labored breath-
Ing. “It's not eroup.”” she sald at lakt,
“though It soon would have been If you
had not brought him to me. May 1
put him Into a warm bath?* For the
poor little wretch was dirty to the last
degree,

sining  the mother's consent, she
stripped the baby, put him Into a hot
bath, and, when his breathing seemed
ensler, she wrapped him In warm, elean
flannels belonging to her own chlldren,
rubbed his chest with goose gronse,
and adminlstered mediclue and food.

The little pappoose slept untll peap-
Iy night, and when, on his waking, his
mother would have taken him and de-
parted, both Mr. and Mrs, Jolner In-
sisted that she should remain all night
and sleep on the kitehien floor,

"Your baby will be sick again If yon
take him out now,” sald Mrs. Joiner,
“and he mny dle.  Stay bere to-night.”
Andd ghe stuyed.

In the morning the little Indian was
bright and lively, Inughing and erow-
ing lke any healthy, happy baby.
Mrs. Jolner enddled and petted him
until the squaw snid:

“You llke mwy boy?

You got no
boy "

went swiftly Into the forest, earrying
her pappoose on her back, and leaving
Mrs. Joiner almost wild between hope
und fear.

A week passed, and the squaw hna
vot reappeared; but  toward night,
near the end of the second wook, she
tame sllently  Into the kitelien door,
leading by the hand the lost boy, With
i shout of joy he sprang Into his moth-
er's arms and burled his face in her
neck.,

In the joyful tumult which folloswed,
the squaw turned and  was stealing
tway as  sllently ns she had come,
when Mrs, Joiner ran after jind de-
tained her.

“Walt!" she sald. “You must have
food and stay the nlght with us, and
you will tell us where you found our
by

The woman shook her head. “Me ne
tell™ ghe sald. “Great chief kIl me
If he know I steal the boy. He lke
boy. He want make him hig chief. Me
no tell. You good to me and my pap-
poose, and me tank you. Me get your
hoy, but—" and, shakineg her head in
A meaning way, she swiftly disappear-
o1 In the forest, and no one In the
neighborhood ever saw or heard of her
aguin—Every Other Sunday,

Rubber In Hawall,

The rubber in Hawnll iz stil] In the
experimental stage, hut experts belleve
the opportunities for profit are golng to
be large, Prellminnry experiments by
the government Indicate a high yleld
from even young trees, Over 400,000
rubber treés have been planted In the
Islands, and still other plantations nre
belng established,

The Retort Courteouns,

Miss Homely—Iis conversution Wi
so ridienlous I could hardly keep my
conntenance,

Migd Flip—Why dld you want to?—
Baltimore American,

You ean become quite popular with
some people by letting them alope




