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PARSON
HARWOOD'S
CURVES

a—+== By Bert Estes

ALLIA CITY, llke most Ohlo
river towns, bad a mixed pop-
lation fall of sharp antago-
nisms, social, political and re-
Notwithstanding, there was

liglous,
one loeal institution about which there

was only one mind. The Gallla City
Baseball eluly, the apple of the munie-
Ipal exe, was felt to be set for the clty's
defense against the world In general
and the nine from Centerport In par-
ticular.

Centerport. a few miles down the
river, was a hlgh headed lttle town
given to vaunting itself unseemly and
challenging other towns to come out
and meet their doom, Worse than that,
Centerport had in hand a large stock
of doom and was liberal In applying it
—over the diamond. The mutual scorn
of Centerport and Gallin Clty had
solething tragle In its intensity. To
beat Centerport was the summit of
Galllan achlevement: Centerport lived
only to repeat its victorles over the
hatedd foe, In both business of all sorts
was transacted as a sort of adjunet to
the larger mission in life.

Brent Harwood came to Gallla City
to supply Dickson's pulpit while Dick-
son, poor man, was away Iin hospltal.
Dickson was the Presbyterian minis-
ter. Harwood was to llve in the va-
cant parsonage and take his meals over
with the Potters. Dickson had ar-
ranged all that, Harwood hoped he
had arranged also for some one to meet
him, but when he stepped off the boat
from Cioeinnati early one Saturday
morning and looked about he found
none to welcome him,

When the dock bad been deserted by
all but roustabouts and chronle loung-
ers, Harwood made up his mind that
there was some hitebh—hls letter of an-
pouncement had possibly mliscarrlied—
80 he walked up to an old river man In
the freighthouse and said:

“1 believe 1 am to board with a fam-
ly bere pamed Potter. Do you know
of any such people?”

“Know ‘em! Why, sonny, they aln't
may, womnn ner child—doggone |It,
even er ornerey yaller purp ner scase-
ly er flea on that purp—llvin’' In these
here parts that 1 don't know! You bet
I know "em—hull fambly, includin® the
cat—ole chap. with b'lles on his nose;
ulee ole gal fer his missus, son, the gol-
alfernalest cuss in seventeen states ter
sell planners an® orgins, an’ the son’s
wife, Annie, who I8 jest er great big
bunk o' the salt o' the earth. Say,
what d'ye waut with ‘em? Be ye one
o' them drummer chaps tryln’ ter sell
Pot sote more goods?”

Huarwood shook his head, “I've come
o spewd the summer bhere” he sald.
“1 shall ke my meals with the Pot-
ters and live at the parsonage.”

“Why, It's shet up! Dickson's gone
ter New York ter have some big doctor
cut him open an' right him up inside”
the river man safd.

“1 did hear thar was a—say, young
fellow, you aln't the new preacher
that's comin'?"

“l am going to try and preach,” Har-
wood sald modestly., “My name I8
Harwood.”

“Brother Harwood,” faltered the riv-
er man, “lemme beg vour pardon the
durndest worst way. [ had no ldee—
you don't look like a parson, you don't
dress like a parson, you dida't let on
you wus a parson—how In tunkit was a
fellow to know? | hope you'll fergit 1
called you souny. If you will, by grab,
you can lick me if I don’t come to
church—not next Sunday, but some
time before you go."

“Ihat's a bargain,” Harwood said,

ghaking hands before he made his way
to breakfast at the hotel,

Upon his second Monday morning in
Gallia City Harwood strolled down to
Potter's musie

Brevenson store.  Ste-

“Lemme beg your pardon, brother Hor-
wood,” faltered the river man
venson be had found a fine fellow, al-
though everybody but his own fawily
did eall bim Pot. Pot, on his part, had
at first been doubtful of the young
preacher just out of seminary, but aft

er a little had said of him to a friend:

“Our parson is all right from the
ground up, not one of those white chok-
ered fellows who go around with
faces as long as a spall track, as |If
they had given up the world, the fesh
and the devil and were aunlghty sorry
they had to. Harwood is none of tha
sort, [e's a man first and a minister
afterward.”

As Harwood stepped Inside the mu
slc store a strong voice called across
the street:

“tley, there, Potl”

“Coming, colonel,” Potter answered,
pleking bhis way across the unewly
spriovkled street to a big crockery store
opposite. A muscular youug fellow
lcaned against the doorjamb.

“Here's (he devil to pay aud vo piteh
bot, aud wuginy tar w water,” be said,
“Centerpost bus chalivnged us o play
‘e Satuiduy, and Tow Jordan s ofr
ou a big, big bat You koow, there
aln't anotbher man v the whole darn
town that can pitch a ball within fow
feet of the plate, Centerport knows it

too—-that's just why they've run this
challenge on us.”

“Round up Tow. He can
shape,” Potter sald confidently.

Colopnel swoited: “Round wpothin !
Tow's a Loly terror when be’s on a
spree—besldes, be's goue. Maybe (he
Lord knows where he ls—1 don't, for
sure. It's the very cussedest luck 1'd
rather lose a hundred dollars than
bave them fellows cowe and wallop us
—and we've got to play 'em. If we re-
fuse they'll crow over It forever and
the day after.”
“Gireat mud!” sald Potter—he pever
sald anything stronger—‘‘that mustn't
bappen. Can’t we import a pitcher?
What's the matter with Stevens of the
Riversides? He's a bird- no mistake.”

Colonel shivok his head. “Never do
In the world,” he sald. *"Twouldn't
be & square deal for one thing; for an
other, they'd be sure 10 get on to It
aund then”

“Well, we've got to accept the chal
longe,” Potter sald, “Deo it right away
and throw in a big blaff, Tell ‘em
we've got & new pitcher that will take
all the Kinks out of 'em. Then we
must rustle fur a pitcher—we've got to

that's all.”

“Lord, Pot, It makes me sick abed
thinkin® of the luck of those Center-
port scrubs,” Colopel sald, “They've
beat us and beat us on Aukes this way

ket In

~we've pot bad a falr show In the
longest time, And now, Just as Tom
Jordan was pltching in such great

shape, off he goes and gets full again,
Wish the old man Jordan would pitch
him In the river, neck and crop—Iit's
less than he deserves,”

“Well. whining mnor cussing don't
help us, as | see. 1'm going back to
talk with the preacher,” Potter said.

“Preacher be hanged!” Colonel said
frreverently. “Are you golng to set
him praying against the Centerports?”’

Potter did not answer—the last word
caught him half way across the street.
“Whoe is your mlilitary friend?’ Har-
wood asked, smillug.

Potter explained briefly that Colo-
nel was not a military man. He had
Leen baptized that way and was the
“son" of Roodsell & Son., Moved by
an impulse he did not understand, he
told also of the challenge and of Gallla
City's predicament. Harwood listened,
thrumming softly on the strings of a
fine guitar. At the end he sald:

“1I'm feeling pretty dull and blue this
morning. Do you think your friend
Colonel would let me toss ball to him
long enough to set my blood circulat-
ing?"

“Great mud, parson!
ball?" Potter asked.

“1 did at college, also at the semina-
ry, whenever.l bad the chance,” Har-
wood answered. Potter whistled,

“Dickson almost had fits if you nam-
ed baseball to him,” he sald., “Why,
lie preached against It and cawe near
losing his Job. He did lose balf the
congregation.  But come on. [ want
Colonel to see you,"

Colonel stared a little at Harwood's
reauest, but invited hls two visltors
out into the alley back of the store,
where they wmight tosa balls to their
hearis’ content and not a soul be the
wiser. But to Harwood's suggestion of
gloves be only said, “If it gets too hot,
I'll put 'ews on, but 1 reckon there won't
be any long whiskers on the balls you
piteh.”

Harwood's eye twinkled wickedly,
but he said nothing, only stripped off
coat, vest and collar and began (o toss,
He played lightly, but easily. Colonel
caught with an alr of condescension
and returned the ball with a great
show of consideration for the minls-
ter's soft hands. After a little Har-
wood asked it Colonel would mind
catching a bit while he tried bis band
at pliching.

“Blaze away, parson,” grinoed Colo-
nel. In a minute or two a square box
cover was in place as a “home plate”
and Colonel behind it, carleaturing the
man at the bat. Harwood pretended
not to see the hmplied satire, He step-
ped Into the pitcher's place, which he
had marked at the proper distance, A
ball or two went over the plate true as
A Arrow,

“Good enough, parson!” Colonel
laughed, still patronizingly. “You've
got the ball nopder bully contrel, sure.”

Harwood sald over his shoulder to
Potter: “Open your eyes and get right
behind me. You'll see something. So
will C'olonel.” Then In a louder volce:
“Do you mind If | pltich a few stiffer

Do you play

ones? | want to see if [ have lost the
bang of it."
“Let ‘em come, parson!” Colonel

shouted back, alost convulsed that a
Httle man, whom he could fling over
his shoulder, should be so considerate,
Harwood nodded, saying:

“Thank yon. Of course | wonld not
put twist in them unless [ knew you
did mot object. | wish you'd put on
gloves, though. | hate to piteh hard
to a man in bare hauds."”

“Giloves, nothin'!” Coloael sald, al-
most nettled. “Maybe I don't look
contagious, but you can bet your last
nick you'll ind me eatching.”

“Very well. my Christlan friend!”
Harwood called back. “Catching as
you may be, you are not entirely im-
mune. Mind out! Here goes!”

Bifr! sizz! the ball went out of the
parson's right band like a rifie shot,
fiipping off the ends of his fingers with
a crack like a whiplash. It started to

the right of Colonel so fast the eye
coulid searcely follow it. Colonel dart-
ed to get behind it, when suddenly It
changed its mind, plunged to the left,
passed him entirely and writhed, hiss-
fng, far down the alley.

“Sufferin’ jiminy! What was that?'
gasped Colonel.

“Oh, only one of the things you
didu't catch-—not exposed enough, 1
fancy,” Harwood grinned. “Now let
me glve you another.”

Whizz! A great outshoot went
whistling through the air. Colonel did
his lttle dance agaln—only this time
he reversed. As he brought up stand
ing. empty handed, he sald In awe
struck tones:

“For the love o' God, parson, nobody
but a crosseyed man could eateh those
dum things! Get one right at me-—
right here!” folding his hands In front
of his stomach.

“I'hat’s right where they would go If
you didn’t get out of the way. Stand
still and keep your eyes open,” Har-
wood commanded. “Now!"

Biff! Another sizzling inshoot. Crack!
Colonel was in tie alr dancing like a
wild ludinu, trying to blow on his
hands snd rub his elbows at the same

time, The ball had gooe as Harwood
sald. The concussion of It had jarred
Colonel from fnger tips to shoulder
blades

“If you'd only mites,”

Harwood sald, with a tantalizing grin,

put on the

“I'd lilke to throw you a few speedy
ones. Otherwlse 'm really afrald |
might burt youn”

“Hurt me!” Colonel's tone was ab
Ject.  “Anpd them paws feeling like a
full crockery erate had smashed “em
I'm no giution, parson 1 know when
I've haud enongh. But, say, yvou're the
decelvingest package ever | struck!”

“Mre"Harwoosl,”” sald Potrer, ©if you

don't mind U1 go get Bill Resd to come
aud eateh for yvou,”

“1 shoukd Hke It of all things,” said
Harwomi Phe little 1T have done
bk es me feel a new man.”

i tows, mid & derned poor coe”

Colenel wilided, bat he plocked up spirit
to zrin heartily when Potter came back
with Bill Reed, catcher to the Gallias,
two or three other members and sev-
eral “fans”

When  Harwood soggested gloves,
BN sniffed even more disdainfully than
Colonel had done, Harwood smiled as
lie took position box and sald
softly: “Say where you want the balls,
Mr. Reed. I'1 try to put them over theé
plate about right.™

Bill squatted back of the plate, spat
tobaceo juice on hands and sald,
“Glve ns a low ball”

Harwood gripped the lenthern sphere,
leaped the length of the box, gave a
twist of the wrist and let drive a
straight drop over the mbllle of ti
plate.  Reasd put up his bands; bat, (o
his amazement, the thing ducked un-
der his fingers and went skipping down

hesides

his

“I'm

ily-

Horwood  saild
murely.

Nry sarry
the alley. TTe was chagrined, of course,
but when Harwood again named gloves
he sald almost ronghly: “Don't you lay
awake nights thinkin® o Bill Reed. He
don’'t need no gloves to eateh no preach-
er's pitehin'”

Harwood npodded and plteched the
same inshoot he had sent to Colonel,
Bill leaped to this side and that in a
valn attempt to get behind the ball
As it passed him and went hustliog
through the dust he eried:

“Pellows, did you see (hat thing? If
1 hadn't guit drinkin’, I'd swear 1 had
"em again!”

Potter lined up his forces behind the
Parson. Harwood winked at Potter;
then, with a motion like the uncolling
of a steel spring, he sent another In-
shoot to Reed so swift that Reed had
no tlme to dodge it. Bill managed to
get his hands wvp in the Instinctive
movement of self defense. He caught
and hung to the plgskin cannon ball,
though his fingers did not feel it, they
were 80 Jarced and numb,

“Whoop!"” roared BIill, sitting down
suddenly and staring wild eyed at the
parson. “Boys,” he went on solemnly,
“that wuz a close shave. If I hadn't
caught the durned thing 'twould a-gone
plumb through my innards. Say,” look-
Ing ruefully at his hands, “no more
ball today, thank you! I've got to see
Doc Johnson about them things."”

“I'm very sorry,” Harwood sald de-

murely, “but you wouldn't put on
gloves for a parson’s pltching, you
know. Soak your hands In very bhot

water; it will set them all right. Now,
s there any other gentleman who cares
to play ball®”

In the soft, warm twllight of that
eventful day Harwood sat coatless and
ecomfortable In the parsonage study.
He was smoking and trying hard to
keep cool. He was also very lonely
and, It must be confessed, blue from
staying alone In the deserted house,
Bo he was genulnely glad to hear heavy
steps upon the gravel and a little later
to welvome Potter, Colonel, Reed and
soine more men he did not know.

“This Isn't exactly a social call,” Pot-
ter began, “yet we can't exactly eall it
business, and the fact I8 we're all afraid
to begin.”

“Oh, ho! Somebody golng to commit
matrimony? Who is [t—Colonel or my
friend Reed?” Harwood asked, his eyes
twinkling. Reed grinned broadly. The
day before he would have thrashed the
man who had named him friend to a
parson. But a man who could play such
ball —~that was another matter altogeth-
er,

“You're dead wrong, parson. That
sort of thing comes right in your line,
and ours is way off it,” Potter sald.
“We are in a hole. We want your help,
but we don’t know how you'll take our
proposition.”

“But you do know-—at least you ought
to—that if I can legitimately help you
or any one In this town I shall be both
proud and happy to do It,”" sald Har-
wood,

“But this s clean outside ministerial
duty,” Potter began. Harwood smiled.

“1 am a man a8 well as A minister,”
he smiel.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Valnable Advice.

Young Lady—A friend of mine is en.
gaged 1o & man, and now he refuses to
marry her. What would you advise her
to do?

Old Lawyer—1s the man wealthy?

Young Lady—No. He basn't a shil-
lng.

Old Lawyer—Then I'd advise her to
write him a nice letter of thanks.—
Lendon Telegraph

WEBSTER A5 A DRINKER.
The tireat Ornior's Deep Pointions
Hefore Two Famous Speeches,

I cndel Wel ster was invited 1o Rich

He noecepted the in

ul o the fifties

o |
vitation, camwe o Riehmond and went |
to the Exchanze hoiel, Tle \\.I'-“.]\:Il-1.|
by 1the siate leg.siatur to  address

|
a commitntee conslsting of James Lyons |
of Richmond and Robert E,
Fauquler, two of the most
lawyers in the state, were sent down 1¢
the hotel to escort him to the capito
bullding. They found Mr. Webster ir
a state of Intoxication In such degres
that Mr. Lyons said to Mr. Scott: “"I'lis
man ean't make a speech. You musi
take his place.” Mr. Beott replied, N
man can take the place of Danlel Web
ster”

After delay, during which Mr. Web
ster Improved a little, he was asked If
e would go to the capitol. He replied
“Yes." With great difficulty Messrs
Scott and Lyous supported and helped
Ll to the capitol. When they reached
the rotunda neur the Washington stat
ue, Mr. Lyons sald, “Mr. Webster, de
you think you can speak?" “If you will
give me a drink of brandy, yes.”

A messenger was sent to a neighbor
ing hotel and a Dbottle of brandy
brought., Mr. Webster poured out sue
cessively two goblets full and drank

them and the people of Richmond, s

Scott ot |

eminent

them off, stralghtened himself up,
ghiook himself as a llon might have
done, walked steadily and directly te

the position from which he spoke, on
the south porch of the capitol, and ip
the presence of an audlence of 5,000
people, which consisted of the lntellec
tnallty and beanty of Richmond, male
and female, made his celebrated Octo-
ber speech, one of the greatest even of
Lis life.

Edward Everett related that on the
duy Webster replied to Hayne of South
Caroliua he walked with him to the
capitol; that he seemed so badly pre-
pared that he doubted him and feared
that he was not equal to the oceaslon;
that just before he rose to speak he
drank a goblet of brandy and then
mude his great speech In reply to
Hayne, which Is an English classic.
Such was the effect of the beverage on
Webster.— Beverages.

THE GREAT POETS.

Do Not Stndy Them For Knowledge)
Read Them For Cultare,
Youug men and young women actual-
ly go to college to take a course In

Shakespeare or Chaucer or Dante or
the Arthurlan legends, The course be-

comes a mere knowledge course. My
own acqualntance with Milton was
through an exercise in grammar We

parsed “Paradise Lost.” Much of the
current college study of Shakespeare
is little better than parsing him. The
class falls upon the text llke hens
upon a bone In winter., No meaning
of phrase escapes thewm; every line
is literally plcked to pleces. But of
the poet himself, of that which makes
bl what he Is, how much do they
get?  Very little, 1 fear. They have
had intellectual exercise and not an
emotional experience. They have add-
ed to thelr knowledge, but have not
taken a step in culture,

To dig into the roots and ovigins of
the great poets ls llke digging futo the
roots of an onk or maple the better to
Increase your appreciation of the beau-
ty of the tree, There stands the tree
in all its summer glory. Wi you real-
Iy know It any better after you have
lald bare every root and rootlet? There
stand Homer, Dante, Chaocer anmd
Shakespeare., Read thewm, give your-
self to them, and master them if you
are man enough.

The poets are not to be analyzed;
they are to be enjoyed; they are not to
be studied, but to be loved; they are
not for knowledge, but for culture—
to enhance our appreciation of life and
our mastery over Its elements.  All the
mere facts about a poet's work are as
chaff as compared with the apprecia-
tion of one fine line or fine sentence.
Why study a great poet at all after the
manner of the dissecting room? Why
not rather seek to make the acguaint-
ance of his living soul and to feel its
power?—John Burroughs in Century.

Willtlam Shakespeare,

What polnt of morals, of manners, of
economy, of philosophy, of religion, of
taste, of the conduct of life, has he not
settled? What mystery bas he not slg-
nified his knowledge of? What office
or function or district of man's work
has he not remembered? What king
bas he wvot taught state, as Talma
taught Napoleon? What maiden has
pot found him finer than her dellcacy?
What lover has he not vutloved? What
sage has he not outseen? What gen
tleman has be not instructed In the
rudeness of bis behavior?—Ralph Wal-
do Emerson.

Regard For Sacred Trees,

Throughout the length and breadth
of Indin the Ficus religlosa, under
which Buddha rested for seven years
plunged in divine thought, s dedicated
to religious worship and may on no ac
count be felled or destroyed, Wi
more universal but not less sincere rev-
erence do the peasants of Russia pros
trate themselves before the trees which
they are about to cut and deprecate the
vengeance of the deities whose rest-
ing places they then proceed to de-
stroy.—Gentleman's Magazine.

Hin Mental Incapacity.

The Court—So you ask divorce from
this man on the ground of mental inca-
pacity. What proof have you that he's
Insane?

The Woman—Who sald he was in-
sane, your honor?

The Court—Why, you say he ls men-
tally incapable.

The Womun—Yes; incapable of un-
derstanding that 'm boss.—Baltimore
News,

Our Varlied Seasons.

The longest cold season In the United
Btates Is found in the Rocky mountain
reglon, where |t exceeds the warm by
about ten davs, The warm season Iin
Texas and the lower Missourl valley
opens about ten days earlier thao in

the reglon near the middle Atlantie
coast and from twenty to twenty-five
days enrlier than on the southern coast
of California In the northwest the |
Warm season opens from twenty to |
twenty-five days earlier than in the

lake reglon and from fifteen 1o twenty
days earlier thag ln the porth Pacific

HEART STIMULANT

Culd spplivations Saperior o llrafls

i Alvobhol,

| ¢ i a deep sealed belief amount

g almost to a superstition that aleo

in

[T s 8 Very impor anl peart stimu-
lant, especially when this organ s
weak Winternitz, the great authority
on hydrotherapy Iin  Germany, has
often told us of the very great valne
| of cold as a heart stimulant or tonl
| and that it is far superior to aleohol in
this respect Dr., Kellogg gives the

method of application as follows

“The application consists of a com
press applied to the portion of the
chest wall the heart. This com
prises the space bounded by the second
the right border of the
line falling a half inch to

over

rib above,

slernum, a

the right of the nipple and the sixth
rib baeslow Fhe compress should be
lnrge enough to cover this space and
to extend at least two inches outshde

Ordinarily the best
cwploying water at a
temperatare of about 80 degrees, The
corpress should be wrung moderately
dry and sbould be very lightly covered.
It is that coolilng by slow
evaporation shonld be epcouraged and
be continued for some time,”

Dr. hellogg continues: “In Germany
and France it is the custom to adminis-
ter aleohol to the patlent Just before
putting bim in a cold bath, Some prac-
titioners, as Winternitz, adminlster but
a very small amonnt, a single mouthful
of wine, for while others
give brandy in considerable quantities,
A few Ameriean practitioners employ
brandy freely with the cold bath, The
unwisdom of this practice will be ap-
parent on due consideration of the fol-
lowing facts

“Oue purpose In administering the
cold bath is to secure a true stimulant
or tonic effect by arousing the vital
through excitation of the
nerve Alcobol was once sup-
posed to be capable of effecting this
wias used for this purpose in ty-
phold fever and varlious other morbid
condltions nccompanied by depression
of the vital forces, At the present
time, however, It Is well known, and

of it efMfects are

prroduced by

desirabile

Instance,

cnergles

centers

and

with  practical upnanimity admitted,
that alecohol is neither a toniec nor a
stimulant, but a narcotic; that It de-
presses and does not excite; that it

lessens and does not locrease the ace-
tivity of the verve centers, and that
this Is true of small as well as large
doses, as bhas been shown by the re-
senrches of careful investigators.' -
Henlth

ORCHARD AND GARDEN.

Give the roots of trees a deep and
broad bed of soil to start and grow In,

In pruning the grape cut back to the
third bud, as it is usually the first en-
tirely perfect bud produced.

When winds prevail from any direc-
tion, as they usually do, lean the tree a
little in that direetion when setting out.

The essentinls in making a good gar-
den are rich soil, plenty of manure,
ool seeds, timely labor and a fair sea-
LI

Having the soil In a good tilth and
planting In straight rows will save
much labor in cultivating in the gar-
den

One of the best ways of getting rid of
moss and lehens adhering to the bark
of trees s an application of lime white-
wiash

In taking trees from a nursery or for-
est, preserve all of the roots and fine
rootlets possible. Dig oul instead of
pulling up the tree.

When the fruit or leaves of any plant
or tree are edten by insects of any kind,
spraving In good season and sutficient-
Iy often is the safest and best remedy.

Giladiolus bulbs should be pianted in
full sunshine, four or flve inches deep
and about one foot apart. Good soll,
rather sandy, Is best, avoiding manure,
egpecially If fresh,

To the Polnt,

An ineident which occurred while
Admiral Dewey was commanding the
Asintie squadron and one which illus-
trates his independence is one known
as “the coal incident.”

It seems that his squadres
need of coal. but tnstead of writing to
the chief of the burean of equipment
at the navy department be purchased a
large amonnt of coal without consult-
ing the department,

The following is the correspondence
between the admiral and Captain Brad-
ford, the chief of the bureau of equip
went, and is self explavatory:

Mavy Department, Washington.
To Dewey, Manlla
Why did you buy so much coal?
BRADFORD.
Flagship Olympia, Manila

was 11

To Bradferd, Chief Bureau Equipment,
Washington
To burn DEWEY.

Saturday Evening Most

The Wrong of Intolerance,

The Intolerant state of mind is In
jurious both to the state and to the in-
dividual, It goes with conceit and
deadly pride, The strange thing is
that men are apt to plume themselves
upon their intolerance. 1t Is evident
that a man's conduct and a nation’s
conduct should be the result of thought
and Jjudgment, but intolerance stops
thought and destroys judgment.—Cen-
tury.

HBahy's Name,

“But why «did you name your baby
after his most disreputable ancestor?”
the surprised friend asked the proud

voung mother

“Well, you see | expect him to Im-
prove on the former bearer of the
e Indeed, he bardly can help 1t
e nse the ancestor wns 8o very bad.

11 bad named bhim after the most dis
miember of the family, he
mibe ve lived up 1o the name,
Fiabives ever do when they are
named for great personages, as | bave
New York IPPress

ot |

hardly
often notieed.”

Physienlly, Not Mentally.
Dick—=Yon were bhorn to be a writer,
Charlle,
Charlie (blushingly)—Al, you've seen
gome of the things 1've turned off.
Dick—No | was thinking what a
splendid ear you bave for carrying a

pen. —Stray Stories

OMees nnd OMcescekers,

It frequently bappens that when a
man gets an office he finds it too small
for him. But they're all willing to
squeeze in.—Atlanta Constitution.
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Woud Extesslon Head ou prefer it
All steel, Heversihle, Double Lever, Ex-

TOW LOW oo
8 best Work
n the tree
he regular
ad 8 feel cul

Head. 10

best Lhise
Daoes

be market. |1
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throw

raible and carry the Exteg

TION OF AMERICA,

222 Mission Strect, San Francisco.

A RIVER OF LAND

Astounishing Amonnt of Farth That

fast a8 & man can

night and day as
wiaik, ding
down off the northern half of the coun
try

four miles an hour, all s

towurd the sea. Year in, year out

endless line of earth goes on. It

woitld 1nke w foree of than M) HN)

HHore

e working in eight hour shifis to

throw the ddirt into the stream, suppos

ng the river bod woepe rigid and an in
exhaustible supply of dirt on the bank
It wonld make
every yean

“Tut here

SO ARMLOEMY wagon loads

what are the use of such

Agures? Below Vicksburg—aud above
it, too, to an extent —-we have the earth
Itsell to spwak for i, Except for the
oecasiong frangmvnts of the line of
blmi¥s along the castern edge below
here which boly up at Fort Adams, at
Nateher, st Grand Guif, at Baton

there is noth
of the high water
irtiieinl levees
nre in places miles back, great earthen

Rouge, at 'ort Hudson,
Ing about the level

river exeept the These

bite amd takes with it forests, houses,
levees amd all elue

“The river is not a uniformly moving

streanm. e side or the middle moves
swiftly; the other parts, are still or
slnggish Sometimes even these run

" stream I'he swift part is the chan
el enrrent and runs in the deepest sec

picked up in the bend it s eating,

One of Fileld's Crasy Jokes.
In his
Slason Thompson says that shortly aft
er the hamorist's arvival in Chicago It
ocenrred to him one bleak day in De
cember that it was time the
knew there was a stranger in town

biography

peopie

lar, put an old straw hat on his bead
amd, taking a shabby book under one
arm and a palf leaf fan in bhis hand, he
marched all the way down Clark street,
past the city hall, to the office. Every
where along the route he was greeted
with jeers or pitying words, as his ap
pearance excited the mirth or commis
eration of the passershy

When he reached the eutrancee to The
aily News office, he was followed by
a motley crowd of nolsy urchins, whom

b alismissed with actwnce ANd the
gogtnre with which Nicholas

An

battlement

11 s e i

IKooran and  repulsed
from

fortress  on

prerplexed
tony van Corlear
ol I|I|‘
Then, closing the door in their aston

the

tensselaersteln

ished faces, he mounted the two fights
of stairs 1o the editorinl rooms, where
b recounted, with the glee of the bov

e was in sueh things, the suceess of

his joke

Pralse of Work Well Done,
nothing else so
helpful service

Perhaps  there s
productive of cheerfal

as the expression of approval or pralse

of work well done, and yet there is
nothing so grodgingly, so wmeagerly
given by employers,  Many of them

wern 1o think  that

bishop askoed o

fuch deep will welgh 101 tons.

- -

Flows Ihawvwn the Misslanippl,

“The capaeity of the Mississippl for
fi e oup ecanals and old channels 1s
gl Lhing win siavs John Swaln o
Ainsiee s Governurent engineers have
foumd that the amount of solld matter
aunually carried past Vicksburg In sus
pension is enough to make a block of
earth Jx feet high and a mile square.
IPifty feet off the top of this |ls spread |
ground on the valley between here and
the sea, and the rest goes out into the
sull of Mexico to baild up more cont

"I'hink what that means. Instead of
a tiver of water this is a river of land
It would make a solid stream of earth
five feet deep and nine feet wide, flow

banks, sometimes thirty feet high o
ore,  sodded  and free from  trees,
which protect the wonderfully fertile
region behind them

‘And a this level country which
the river overflows and fertilizes |s
constantly increased by this river of
dirt which the Mississippi brings down |
from the nper region, gathered all the
wuy from the Rockies to the Allegha
nies, Sometimes the river starts to eat
away this bood that it has made., o na
single summer, if it will, it eats AWAY
half a wile of it out of some bend, 1t
cuts It out sometimnes an acre at a

tions It makes crossings whenever
driven off shore by a promontory, |
These crossings are dumping places |
for the suarplus earth the river has

of Eugene Fleld |

So he arrayed himself in a long linen |
duster, buttened up from knees to col- |

connuendation is

demoralizing amd that the voleing of
apprecintion will lead to listlessness
and the withdrawnl of energy and in
terest I'his evinees but 8 poor Knowl
eidge of hvinan nature, which is al-
wiads linngering for approbation But |
how miistaken such views are s shown |
Ly the Liyval amd unstinted service giv
e to thse pree minded wen who
treatl thelr cmployees as e bers of a
fomily commitiedd to their care.—Suoc
SR
Her (onsnlation.
AL A oo noat Strassburg the

1 pretty soubrette the |

Book, News,
Writing and

T PAPERS

& TOWNE | CARD STOOK

STRAW AND BINDERS' BOARD
BA-5T-80-61 Flrst St,
| Tl main 198, 91 SAN FRANCISCO.

'BLAKE,
' MOFFITT

Agre ol the Hrass Band.
“As antiguities go nowadays,” says
Harvey Sutherland in Alnslee's, “the
brass band is a very ancient Institution

That i to kayv, its Inventor died in 1864
at the nge of eighty I'here were horus
| before Adolphe BSax, to bhe sure, but not
|I such horns as we Diave uow they
| conld not piny every tune ln every key
| They vould ot even pluy n scale ln any
key I'he very frest band entirely of
brass was orginnized IS5, and |
donbt 17 auny the struments then
used conld b played upon by modery
musicians withoat special practice, It
Is only back toe 1753 when a fuall regl
mental bawd of the British army con
gistedd of 1wo ohoes, two clarinets, twe
horns and two hassoons, It must bhave
eounded even funnfer than Tenpyson s
famous combination of ‘Aute, violln and
LR WEO00)
How long a way we have colue
slnee 1781 wayv  be learned from the
ensomble of o frst class modern band

The modern hand of forty-two pleces

I hins half as many oboes and Dhassools
us the ancient hand of elght pleces, sey
clarinets and

thmes a8 many horns, to say nothing of

e mes as many nine

the saxaphones, which are part clarinet
and part horn.”
idd Drinking tups,

When every man got drunk and was

proud of 1t in olden dayva, much ingenu
ity was cxpended in the construaction
of queer anid elaborate drinking ves

gels, and mwany such are yet to be
found in museums, espeelally in Ger
mnans

One preservesdl in a Berlin museum

represents Diana mounted on a stag

and surrounded by hounds and hunts
men I'he cnp consists of the hollow
body of the stHE, head of
which 1% removable, The plece stands
waus made at
also an auto

silver the
fourteen Inches high. It
Augsburg In 168100 It Is
mobile propelled by clockwork conceal-
ed (n the base

I'vick caps which drenchied the uninl-
tiated were popular. Another va
riety coutalned wine and water In sep-
nrate compartiments, The drinker who
did not them
fAlled his mounth with water, though the
enup was apparently full of wine,

I'hie glose with the Oghting hareas, In
the same musenw, belonged to Fried
rich Wilhelm 1 I'be hares represent
| two of his ministers and boon compan
lons.— New York Herald

very

know how to mannge

A Pminter’'s Troables.

The desire of the Bauk of England
| oMeinls to discover forgers has some
| times led to corious mistakes. On one

oceusion the painter George Morland,
| in his engerness to aveold his duns, re
tired to an biding place In
| Hackney, where his anxlous looks and
secluded manner of life Induced sowme
| of hia neighbors to belleve him a forger

of notes then In existence

I'he direcrors, on being Informed, dis-
| patehed sowe dexterous detectives to
| the residence, but Morland’'s suspicions
| wore aroused 1y movements in
front of the house amd, thinking them
balliffs, sscaped from the back to Lone
don
| Mrs,
| of her

their

the visitors
p and s il
| them en= plctures. The
racts were reported to directors,
| who presented Morlaud with two twen
1y |ml]l|l| notes by way of compensation

| for the alarm

Morland informed

husband's na
carun IS N

-

tritivising a Poartrali.

Walter Dean, Sr., once hired an artist
to paint his portralt, with the stipuia-
tion that the picture would not be as
cepted and pald for nnless It looked
lke himself. When the portralt was
completed, it was sent to Mr. Dean,
who did not recognize himself and ab-
| wolutely pay the painter
The palnter sued, and Joe Strong, the
nrrist, was called in to give an expert
| opinion

You see the portrait of Mr
the lawyer asked

“No," said Mr. Strong, "'l do not.”

“There it Is.,” sald the lawyer, point.

! Ing to the hig canvas.,
* I don't that a portrait.

that & map of Mr. Dean' said
Strong

refused to

Dean®”

I eall
Mr.

call

"Twas Easler,
“8o yon are going 1o Europe?”’
“1 am."” answered the younug man.
“Why don't you stay here in Ameri-
ea, where there are so many opportu-

nities to make a fortune?”
“Well, I've concluded that the other
side is easler., Of course you can make
| m fortune if yon will stay and work for
It, but people are always more liberal

=il question of the Heidelberg cate- | w0 (hey are away from home. |
vivist | have concluded that it is much easler
What is vour only consolation in | to go over there and let the other
lll;.lllll'i o .II“ usbed i besitated | Americans bring it to me."—Washiog-
li eajrhivis vliisliesd nnd ICRITATe .
The Hrst guestion was repeated, and | ton Bta: - "
then shie stammered ont Ilmek of Originality.
The young shoemaker in the next Says a Philadelphia physician: “"The
i1 Pt FLondaon Tit-Bits, | utter lack of originality In the buwan
T | mind vexes me. KEven the insane are
Wise at Last. | not original in thelr delusions and wa
Stockson Bowds - Poor Lambley! He | nlas, but they can be divided into
pever conhd et on the right side of the | classes, and each class has its one little
market | uniform and unvarying set of aberra-
Cutten Kewpons - Ob. but be has | tlons. The insane cannot be other than
ey for Ll <1 three months or so. imitative and r‘nﬂlnlonplﬂl'l‘,"
Stockson IV oandls Really? What ’ v
Cutten lewpous SThe outside, He's | Fresh Paint Stains.
quit.- Philadelpkia Press A fresh paiut stain on woolen goods
flonids un the Horlson, *lll1dimppr'l:l' if lr_"llhr‘l against r'“::‘l"r
L ) woolen goods For Instance, | i
"Old Muitimitlion is afraid that some | staln Is l?-n the sleeve of a coat take
Ay b Jr that garment off and rub the paint
What gives i thitt igea 7 | against the other sleeve. It will disap-
C“Hisdanghiiers husbands Puck. | pear and lenve no sign This Is easier
than applying turpentine and exactly
Water safl.clent 1o cover one acre one | gg eMcacious. but it must be done while

the paiet Is still wet.




