BANDON RECORDER.

TEACHING POLLY TO THINK

Proof of ibe Association of ldeas In
u llird's Miad,

M. Plerre Hacliel Souplet, writing In
a French coutemporary on the intelll-
gence of birds and anlmals, relates a
remarkable accomplistnpent on the
part of a parrot, says Golden Penny.
He admits that the bird was an excep
tlonally clever spechipen, and he con-
siders 15 achievement Iodicates the
high water mark of possibilities in
this direction so far as parrots are
concerned.

He had taught Polly to use the
words “cupboard” and “ladder,” and
as he climbed the ladder he had suce
ceeded In Inducing the bird to articu-
late the word “cHmb.” Every day
when the bird was brought lnto the
laboratory a small cupboard was
opened, and Polly helped herselt to
bempsesd. One day, however, lnstead
of the cupboard being placed where
she eould reach It, it was hauled up
pear the celling, and the ladder was
placed among several other articles In
the corner of the room. The question
to be decided was whether the bird,
seelng that the cupboard was onut of
M. Soupl’'s reach, would have sufli-
elent intelligence to use words It knew
In their proper sequence. The first
day's experiment was a failure. The
bird screeched “Cupboard, cupboard!™
beating its wings and bitlng the bars
of its eage In anger, but it got no fur
ther, That day the bird received millet,
which it did not care for, the hemp-
seod, which It was fond of, being
locked up In the capboard.

Next day Polly was In a greater tem-
per than ever, and after a desperate
effort to break through the bars of her
cage she finally caught s=ight of the
cupboard near thé celling. Instantly
came the words “Ladder—climb—cup-
board,” and, Polly having learned her

lesson, the cupboard was brought
down, and she was rewarded with
some hempsesd, M. Hachet Sounplet

looked upon this Incldent as a proof of
the associadlon of ldeas In the bind's
mind, ag no one had ever taught the
parrot the phrase she created.

A DISAPPOINTED MAN.

He took life too seriously.

He did not choose upward.

He starved from mental poverty.

He saved his money, but starved his
mind.

Hlis social faculties atrophied from
disuse.

He thought he could not be happy
without wealth.

He did not develop
along with his business.

He murdered his capacity for happi-
ness in getting ready for it

He sacrificed the friends of his youth
and had no time to make new ones,

He never learned the art of extract-
ing enjoyment from common things.

I+ Lad developed a colossal power
for receiving, bot had never learned to
give.

He was a vietim of habit and ron-
tine; he never could rise above his vo-
cation,

Hls only enjoyment was in repeating
what he had been doing all his busl-
ness life.

He had never learned to enjoy as he
went along, but found that postponel
happiness was a delusion.—Suceess,

his manhood

An Artful Beggar.
An old Parisinn mendleant was re-
cently noticed to manifest apparent ca-
price In selecting the objects for his

importunity. He would allow a num
ber of persons to puss unheeded wnd
then attach himself to others and take

no denlal. A bribe of bhaif a frane from
n curlous spectator Induced him to give
his reason. “1 have a code of rules
which I invariably follow,” said he.
“Thus [ never ask alms of one who has
dined, as roshif renders a man selfish,
nor of stout men, as it bores them to
stop, nor of any one putting on their
gloves, nor of a lady alone, but always
of any one manifestly going to dinner,
of people walking together, as their
amour propre makes them generous; of
officers In grand unlforms and of peo-
ple apparently seeking favor from the
government, as they think that a gift
will bring them luck.”—Golden Penny.

Pride of His Performance.

In a downtown church, as the story
goes, there was Introduced a new
hymn, and after the dismissal of the
services the organ blower found his
way to the player's bench and asked in
a meek volee, “How did the music for
that new hymn go this evening?”’

“Oh, very well; very well, indeed,”
replied the organist. “But why do you
nsk

“Well,” sald the blower, “I'll tell you
the truth. I was a bit nervous and a
bit worried about it, for, you see,” he
went on explaining, "I never blowed
for that hymn before.”—Philadelphia
Presa.

Too Stromg,

“My boy tells me you dQischarged
him,” sald the late office boy’s mother
“You advertised for a strong boy, and
I cerininly thonght he 1rae
enough.”

*Madam,” replied the merchant, “he
was too strong. e broke all the rules
of the office and some of the furniture
in the two days he was with ns.™

Y LT

Hard Luck,

“Did yer git anythiong? whispered
the burglar on guard as his mate
emerged from the window,

“No. The chap wot lives here 18 a
lnwyer,” repllied the other in disgust.

“That’s hard luek,” replied the first,
“Did yer lose anything ¥

Short and Merry,

He—I have saved up enongh for us
to live at the rate of $10,000 a year.

Bhe—For how long?

He—-Oh, one year.—Life,

No Difference,
Jack—My darling, I want to tell ¥y m
something. 1 have deceived you. |
am not rich, but utterly penniless.
Will it make any difference to yon?
Ethel—Not the slightest, Jnck.
“I am so glad, dearest. Are You quite
sure It will make no difference to you*”
“Quite sure; I ean marry old Mpe
Moneybags." - London Standard.

Senor Astorgs, s former officer in the
Agentine Navy, has proved by experi-
eance Lhat it Is possible to live oo five
cents & day, but his bill of fare would
not come up to the expectation or re-
quiremenis of the patrons of French
dinners, ete | for it consists of the sim-
ple diet of orauges and bread and with
nothiog more stimulsting than water
to drink, He states that oun this five-
cent diet he did not lose his strength or
impair his health. Ou the contrary,
to prove that his modest diet of oranges
and bread bhad agreed with him, he
rode two hundred and ten miles on
horsebnck without rest and suffered
uo inconvenlence from his hard trip.
What u world this would be if all man-
kind took kindly to this diet of bread
and oranges. How easy It would be for
the housekeepers and uow economical,
How the families could add o their
bank accounts who now live up to every
eent of the husband’s hard-earned
wages, Should such u state of affairs
exist there would be no more grum-
bling because dinner was not ready,
und tnere would be no use for cooks.
But the time for this wholesale revolu-
tion in eating has not arrived, and our
grocerymen, butchers and confeetion-
ers ueed pot feel alarmed at the discov-
ery of Senor Astorga. While man-
kind's taste for good things in the edi-
ble line predominates us it does to-day
in many instances, for it is & common
thing to hear a man say, I wouldn’t
give a cent for life if eating was cut, it
15 half of our existence,” there need be
no fear of the bread and orange diet
becoming popular.

A lady, who is a vegetarian, said the
other day, “Polly, I am surprised that
you should not have joined our ranks
long ago and dropped meat from your
bill of fare. What is the need of taking
life when there are varieties of nuts, Jus-
cious fruit of all kinds, melous, berries
and vegetables to satisfy your hunger.
Oh, Polly, this is & wicked old world.
You ask what were the animals put
here for but to use? That is the ques-
tion all non-vegetarians ask as il to ex-
onerate themselves and ense their guil-
Ly consciences. And in answer to your
second query as to what would become
of the vast herds of cattle and animals
of all deseriptions if they were not used
us foud; that they would increase to
such an extent that they would destroy
vegetationu and die of starvation—a slow
and agonizing death—wbereas men ex-
perienced in the business of killing
quickly and with little suffering, where
it is properly done, cuts short their ex-
istence and prepares the meat as an edi-
Lile for the human family? I say, and
am only repeating the belief of all vege-
tarians, the Lord will take care of Lhat.
When the human family stops eating
meat as food and there is no further
demand for it, the great flocks and
herds, ete., will gradually die out and
become almost as extinet as the mas-
todon of former ages whose great skele
tons are occasionally found by our
naturalisis and explorers.”’

Even if my vegetanan friend was
right, would it be a good thing for the
various phases of aunimal life to pass out
of existence? For years the wild rab-
bits have had no market value. Many
people were prejudiced and would not
touch the ment of a rabbit if they knew
it. Possibly a few would be shipped to
the markets of Ban Francisco, but only
to be gold to Chinamen and the poorer
classes as a rule, although some few
people recognized the edible qualities of
n nice plump rabbit that had lived off
the best the vineyardist had to offer,
How they did increase. What depre-
dations they committed for the farmer.
They were in dispair, for it seemed as
if they would take the whole country
and leave no pay to the farmer for his la-
bor. They were prastically lett to
themselves, yet they did not die oft, as
my vegetarian friend predicted they
would. Meetings were held by the
farmers to find & way of exterminating
the pest, and it resulted in the great
rabbit drives which seemed the person-
ification of cruelty and in which thou-
sands and thoussnds of the little ani-
mals with the soft and velvety brown
eyes weredriven before the hunters and
farmers iuto the trap that awaited
them and then clubbed to death. It
sevined cruel enough, yet it was their
only salvation. FLook at the vast herds
of wild horses that took possession a
few years ago of certain portions of Or-
egon and Washington, ‘They wefe a
mensce to the farmers and stockralsers
of that part of the country by destroy-
ing the vegetation and there was no
|pasiurage deiv dol the domestio sioex.
! How did they solve the problem? Only
| by establishing slaughter houses and
cannerles and shipping most of the
meat to foreign ports. Very little of it
was used in this country owing (o the
strong prejudice most people hiave to
eating horse meat. The horses were
killed by the thousands. [t was the
only way of exterminating them, and
it was getling to be a serioms proposi-
tion this question of finding food for
stock, So long as there was room and
plenty of food for both the wild horses
were not molested, but the time came
when the question had to be settled.
An old resident of Washington in speak-
ing of it, said, “The time eamme when it
was either the wild horses or us, and
the latter had to win.”

of Polly's, "Eat cheess, figa and all
kinds of cereals, for this you can do
with aclear consclence.” 1 didn’t coin-
cide with this opinion of hem, for I
bave seen more (han oue cheesw and
fige under a microscope. 1 have seen
the wiggling mass of life in these self-

Said this good little vegetarian Mlndr

sume “clear cousclence’ foods and
thought of what & slsughter the de-
vourers of these vinuds wore guilty of,
only they didu't see the havoe they
wronght. I did not remind her of this
tact, although I was strongly tempted
to do o, for I thought why disturb her
peace of miud, for where *‘ignorance is
bliss "tis folly to be wise." The mem-
ory of that good old adage saved her
from haviog her enjoyment of figs and
cheere destroyed forever. To all those
who are particularly fond of these
“olear counscience” viands and who
bhave scruples toward eating anything
that has beeu sacrificed for food for
guilty man, I say, don't study them
through a wmicroseope, for your peace of
mind will be gone. Your days will be
filled with regrets aud your dresms
will be troubled.

Bpeaking of things we should aund
should not eat reminds me of a place in
the North that was at one thue very
popular with the wealthy class, who
drove out in parties in the early morn-
ing wh; n the dew was on the grass and
the flowers and the world were just
waking up to the sctivities of 8 vew
day, to this fumous resort in one of the
suburbs of the e¢ity, They made a fa-
mous dish that was & wonder in its con-
glomeration of good *things and which
defled the most fastidious epicure to tell
Just what it contained. On arrival at
the resort the horses were tuken care of
and the guests were soon making them-
selves comfortable on the wide plazzas
or before a huge ftire eracking in the
old-fashioned fireplace. *‘Choose your
terrapin, gentlemen,” requested the
host, and from a pond they would fish
out the fat terrapin, while others caught
enough fish from a beautiful pond to
add to the bill of fare. When break fast
was served a buge dish of this conglom-
eration of good things was the center of
attraction, and it contained terrapin,
fish, chicken, birds, bits of lean pork,
and goodness knows what; in fact, no
mortal man could tell, except the chef
who prided himeelf on this mystery in
the culinary art.
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BRIEF REVIEW.
' Teeth and The Army.

The Importance of dental health to
the community is shown by News-
holme, who gives figures showing Lhe
inen ased number of rejected recruits in
England on aceount of defective teeth.
The most important preventive meas-
uresare: First—The leaching of hygiene
should be compulsory in the senior
classbs of all elemeuntary schcols and
the hygiene of the mouth be an im-
portant part of the subject. Second—
The enforcement of daily cleansing of
the teeth should be organized in all
residential schools. Third—The medi-
cal profession ean stimulate dental re-
form by examining the teeth of all chil-
dren attended by them and inculeate
the Importance of regular cleansing
and early attention to earies. Fourth—
Every industrial and other school au-
thority should employ a dentist to
treat the teeth of children and organize
methods of dental hygiene.

Average Length of Life,

We are rapidly gaining in the average
length of human life. Better sanita-
tion, the enforcement of precautions
against contagious and infectious dis-
eases and the advancement of surgery
and medicine are causing an even more
rapid reduction of the death rate tban
the layman might guess, The census
bulletiu of deaths that oecurred in 271
¢iti 8 of 5000 population or more shows
that 186 persons died in 1900 out of
every 1000, whereas in 1890 the num-
ber who dled in the same cities was 21
out of every 1000. The average age at
death In 1800 was 31.1 years, in 19C0 it
was 85.2 years. Ifthese statistics are
accurate the saving of human life that
has been achieved in p decade is enor-
mous. 5 i

Justice by Points Scored.

There is a Justice of the Peace in Bal-
timore who is said to decide the cases
tried before him on the plan pursued in
a baseball match. The side that scores
the most points gets the decision, it Is
said. According to some lawyers who
have tried cases before the Justice in
question, that functionary keeps ascore.
Each point made in the case Is noted.
When the lawyer for the plaiotifi
1 makes s point he receivesa mark. The

lawyer for the defendant gets a mark
also for each point made by him. At
the end of the case, it is said, the marks
are added up, and the side which has
the higher number gets the declsion.

Unhurt By a Long Fall.

Fred Worrell was painting the belfry
ot Bt Luke's Church at Chester, Vt.,
recently, and glipped and fell slxty feet.
No bones were broken and his skin was
not even scratched. He was taken to
his home, and a slight lameness for a
few days was the only bad result of the
fall.

Turkish women do not come into con-
trol or their private fortunes until after
marringe. After that they can dispose
of one-third of it withont the husband’s
consent.

What is the difference between an un-
appropriated blessing, a retired belle, a
vachelor girl and a good old-fashioned
old mald? Girls, one at a time, please.

Americau telegraph instruments click
in Biberin and in Italy, while our tele-
phones are “helloed” through by the
Chinese, East Indiamen and Egyptians,

MhMIu;Mm You
canpot ese the roots, but you can some-
timen feel them burrow in pretty deep.

Many people are victims of misplaced
confidence—In themselves.

What s everybody’s business is no-
body's business,

—— ———

OLD MOTHER EARTH.

HARDLY ANY TWO SCIENTISTS AGREE
AS TO ITS AGE.

Some Speculation Abest the Tiay
Atom In the Boaandiess Universe
Upen Which We pwell—Theories
About the Interior of Our Globe.

Hardly any two scientists agree as to
the age of the earth—that Is, as to the
length of time which has elapsed since
the earth’s crust became solld. Cousid-
ering the very slow rate at which rocks
are deposited by water and the lm-
mense thickness of the beds of these
“stratified” rocks, ns they are called,
it seems that at least 1,000,000,000
years have passed since the globe evolv-
ed in I8 present shape out of the whirl-
ing mass of Incandescent matter which
it must once have been. .

But Lord Kelvin, argulng from the
known rate of loss of heat, declared
that not more than 100,000,000 years is
the llmit of time which bas passed by
since firm rocks appeared and life be-
gan upon the earth. More recently Pro-
fessor Tait declared that a tenth of
Lord Kelvin's estimate might be nearer
the truth. All geologists, however, de-
clare that the latter estimate is too
low.

We know with the utmost exactitude
how heavy our little world Is. If you
put down the figure ¢ and follow it by
twenty-one naughts, you bave it within
a very few milllon tons. Roughly
speaking, this implies that the earth
1s five and one-half times a8 heavy as
a globe of water of the same size.

But, In spite of this accurate knowl-
edge of the earth's welght, we have no
real idea of what is the condition of
things inside our planet. Thousands of
experiments made jn all parts of the
world show that the temperature rises
on an average about a degree for every
sixty feet below the surface. If this
rate of Increase continues regularly
toward the ecenter, that part of the
globe must be at a heat so appalling
that lmagination is unable to grasp it
When this fact of Increase of tempera-
ture with depth first became ascer-
tained geologists got the idea that we
were llving upon a furious furnace, of
which voleanoes were the escape pipes,

Now we know better than that. We
have found, among other things, that
an earthquake In Japan is able to reg-
ister itself in England. This actually
happened in the case of the disaster in
north Japan some years ago, when 30,
000 people lost thelr lives. A tremor of
this kind could not pass unless the
earth had a rigldity approaching that
of steel, and observations of tides and
the attractions exercised upon us by
sun and moon have made it pretty cer-
taln that our world Is just about ns
hard and solid as so much steel.

This does away with the liquid Inte-
rlor theory and makes it fairly certaln
that the earth I8 solid all through,
with perhaps occasional accumulations
of fluld rock here and there In parts
where for some reason or other the
pressure is not so great as it is in oth-
ers.

It also upsets the old theory of volea-
noes, and the modern idea with regard
to these mountains of death and de-
struction i{s that water from the sur-
face finds its way through a few miles
below the surface, and then, being sud-
denly turned into steam, causes an ex-
plosion, or series of explosions, like
boller burstings on a gigantic scale.

Every schoolboy knows that the
shape of the earth is an oblate spheroid
—that Is to say, that it is flattepgd a lit-
tle like an orange at the two poles. The
polar dinmeter of the earth is actually
twenty-seven miles less than its diam-
eter at the equator. But it is as yet not
absolutely ascertained whether the flat-
tening is similar at both poles. Some
arctic explorers appear to be of the
opinion that the flattening is greater at
the north than at the south pole.

Another rather startling fact is that
the equator is not a perfect circle. If
you could drop a plumb line from Ire-
land through to New Zealand it would
be somewhat longer than another
which cut the earth at right angles to
it. The difference has not yet been as-
certained with absolute accuracy.

We are accustomed to talk of sea
level as an invariable quantity. It Is
positively startling to find how very
far from level the sea is; not, of course,
merely from the passing influence of
tides and winds, but there are great
and permanent elevations in the sea—
positive mountains, in fact. It Is eal-
culated that In the bay of Bengal the
water lles at a level exceeding that of
the Indian ocean by fully 300 feet and
that of the Pacific ocean along the
coast of South America may be heaped
up as much as 2,000 feet higher than
the. water in the opposite Atlantic.
These water mountains depend upon
the attraction of great mountaln mass-
es, the bay of Bengal upon the Himala-
yas and the south Pacific upon the
American Andes.

The height of our highest mountains
has been measured to within an inch
or two, and we have accurate Informa-
tion on the subject of the great depths
of the sea, but we do not yet kKnow
with any certainty how deep is the at-
mospheric envelope of the earth. At
nne time twenty-asven milees was given
as the lmlii. This was Increased to
forty, and soon even this estimate was
extended to 100,

Our only means of measurement is
by the meteors, which spring into an
Incandescent blaze through friction
when they strike nur atmosphere. As
man cannot MHye gt a much greater
height than five miles, it may be that
we shall never learn exactly bow thick
Is the atmospheric ocean at the bottom
of which we crawl—8t. Louls Globe-
Demoerat.

Weool Gathering.
Willie—Pa, whep you say a man's
“wool gathering” it means he's lazy,
fon't it?
Pa—Not necessarily,. He may be
gathering the 1 ool off the lambs in
Wall street.—Philadelphla Ledger.

NEW SHORT STORIES

Urigin of “Deadhend.”

Harry B. Smith, author of "“The
Blonde In Black.” was making time
fly with a group of theatrical friends
around the Knickerbocker theater lob-
by the otber night, and some one hap-
pened to ask what was the origin of
the term “deadhead.”

“Well,” sald Smith, “they say it
started in Detroit about fifty years
ago. One street of the city led to a
toligate at the entrance of a road
leading Into Elwood cemetery. Funeral
processions only were allowed to trav-
eérse the road free of charge. One day
a well known physician, Dr. Plerce,
stopped to pay his toll, but while hand-
ing over the money he remarked:

““We doctors belong to a benevolent
profession, and I think we should pass
free.

“*No, no, doec,” responded the gate
keeper. ‘You send enough deadheads
through here without going free your-
selr.’

“And so,” continued Mr. Smith, “the
word got into the dictionary used by
summer show managers.”—New York
Press.

At Long Range.

Lord Salisbury's “passion for retire-
ment,” as somebody once deseribed It.
wias well known., Primrose league hab-
itations were frequently given the use
of the grounds at Hatfield for their
outings, and knights and dames woull
set forth with high hopes of a close
view of the prime minister. But if
Lord Salisbury hurried on to a distant
balcony, bowed and as quickly with
drew his visitors were lueky. Onece a

Fa\

HOW PREMIER BALIBDURY BAW THE PAS-
TORAL PLAY.
pastoral play formed the chief attrac-
tion of the programme. The principal
actor was a relative of a man who
had once been in a cabinet with Lord
Salisbury. The prime minister said he
would llke to see the performance. His
wish was made known to the perform-
ers; but, although they delayed the
commencement of the plece for some
timne, no Lord Salisbury appeared. The
mystery was solved toward the end of
the performance when the premler
was observed to be watching it from
a high turret window through a tele-

scope!

Not So Deafl as He Appears,

The presence In Washington of Gen-
eral John H. Ketcham of New York.
who I8 getting in readiness for his six-
teenth term of service In the house,
has served to revive a good story. He
is very deaf, but If this story Is true,
not so deaf as he appears. In fact,
when some one not long ago expressed
sympathy for his infirmity he replied
that he heard enough as it was. Ac-
cording to the story, a constituent vis-
ited him one day, asking for a loan of
$10. “Iw much did you say you
wanted ¥ whispered Mr. Ketcham in
his characteristic way.

“l asked you to let me have $20!"
shouted the constituent, his courage
mounting upward on the good natured
way In which his first request was
taken.

“A minute ago you said you wanled
only £10,” remarked Mr. Ketcham.
And his constituent Is still wondering
how he found out.—Washington Star.

A Story Not Feor Poultrymen.

A suburban Philadelphia banker tells
this story to illustrate his hens' prow-
ess In egg laying: “Some time ago an
egg was left for a nest egg in the
place where my hens lay. This nest
egg the other day hatched, and 1 have
now one lonely little chick, which sev
eral dozen mothers care for. Here is
the explanation of this miracle: My
hens are such steady layers that one
would no sooner get off the nest egg.
having deposited a fresh egg beside it.
than another would slip on and In her
turn lay. lbus by dozens ol dilfervnn
mothers the solitary egg was hatehed
Though no one hen ‘sat’ on It, never
theless It was kept always warm, and
in due time there atepped forth from
it a lonely but vigorons littie chick.”
Philadeipbia Press.

Fat at His Ease.

Few men could tell a more amusing
anecdote than Max O'Rell. Explaining
once his timidity when he first took up
lecturing. he told how everything
went well till he reached a certain
town in Scotland.

*“There at the close of my lecture |
made my usual apology for ‘murder
ing the queen's English.' Then up got
A brawny Scot, who In all but incom
prehensible dlalect declared that |
spoke it as ‘weel as he did himsel”.
After that, as you may suppose, 1 was
more at ease.”

A Personal Bill of Fare.
A squire of Andover once hired a
brother of Patrick, who was in his em
ploy. The terms were' made with Pat
before his brother’'s arrival, and the
following conversation ensued:

Squire—I'll pay your brother one fifty
a day, Patrick.

Patrick (bowing and smiling)—Yis,
sor; yis, sor; and will he ate himself or
will ye ate him, sor?

The squire thought that Dennis had
better eat himself.—Lippincott's.

LETTER WRITING.

lis Decline as an Art (pused by the
Modern Newapaper.

The wooderful developwent of the
pewspaper may bLe looked upon as a
very potent factor In the decline of let-
ter writing as an art. The letter no
longer can be regarded as primarily
the carvier of news. The expression of
ane's oplulon about great contemporary
events s indeed still left to the letter,
but bow muoch of an incentive to
friendly correspondence is lost by the
fact that every part of the world
knows of important happenings almost
simultaneously is not to be lightly es
timated, says Gunton's Magazine. The
stimulus to writing that comes frow
having “news” to lmpart Is done away
with, and it I8 not always that even
the gifted letter writer can afford to
lose that ineitant. It I# only the corre-
spondent par excellence who knows
how to attaln the perfection of his art
by writing delightfully of nothing, 1If
fndeed that may be called nothing
which affords him a means for the em-
ployment of his delicate perceptions,
For the saving gquallity of the genuine
letter is In the abllity of its author to
put himself lato it, If he writes about
trivial things he does |* with a grace
of interest that disguises the triviality.
He must npot make his little fishes talk
like whales, but he should, as Gold-
smith himself knew how to do, make
his letters of perpetual Interest be-
cause of the aptness of their style to
the slmplicity of their thought.

The Delights of Nudity,

I cling to that perhaps fanciful theo
ry that po primitive Instinet of man Is
altogether lost. It Is modified, ampli-
fied, refined; that is all. With all our
culture we are barbarlans still. Man
Is a clothed savage. And now and
again he delights In dofing the cloth-
Ing and returning heartily to savagery.
How delightful the feel of the briny
breeze and the boisterons wave on the
bare pelt! Mr. Edward Carpenter
rails at the, I think, eleven layers of
clothing that lotervene between our
skins and the alrs of heaven. Walt
Whitman reveled in his nude sun bath.
What a treat, too, sometimes to get
away from the multicoursed dinner
und to bite downright audibly into
simple food In the fresh air and to lap
water nolsily from the brook! Well,
walking perhaps 18 the primal In-
stinct, ancient as Eden, where the Lord
God walked In the garden In the cool
of the day. And If my theory Is cor-
rect walking will persist till in recov-
ered paradise man walks with his
Maker agaln. No mechanical contriv-
ance for locomotion will extirpate the
tribe of tourists, of those who walk
from love of walking.—Arunold Huul-
tain In Atlantie.

Such Birds Come High.

There used to be In a store on Ninth
avenue, New York, a very valuable ca-
nary whose owner and teacher, the
wife of the Germnn proprietor, re-
fused an offer of $300 for it. Sometimes
ns one entered the place there came
from a corner in the rear a liguid peal
of music so sweet and bigh and clear
that it sounded like a plecolo without
the metallle shrillness of that Instru-
ment. In a small wicker cage a black
and yellow eanary waltzed round and
round, never quiet, and as it danced It
sang the air of “Lauterbach” from be-
ginning to end without a false quan-
tity. without missing or changing a
note. When the solo was finished the
bird whisked up to its perch, trilled an
Improvisation and then began the mel
ody agaln, breaking off in the middle,
warbling a little in self willed fashion
and then finishing the alr. It was a
beautiful and unique performance.—
Philadelphia Ledger,

Smoking In Banks.

In every bank in New York there is
n rule agninst smoking, and it Is doubt-
ful if any depositor or visitor ever saw
a coll of tobacco smoke sifting through
the atmosphere in the big counting
houses—that Is, no visitor who is ex-
clpded from the building promptly
when the bank closes. But if the curl
ous could squeeze their way through
those closed portals in the afternoon
they would be treated to a very differ-
ent sight. .

The rules against smoking in all the
big banks of the city apply only dur
ing banking hours. After the doors are
closed and locked one can transform
himself Into a human voleano with
perfect freedom—and he does. And
“he'” 18 leglon.—New York Times.

Whistler's White Lock.

As long as the name of James Me-
Neill Whistler lives among those who
saw him It will recall the famous white
lock which stood out so conspicuously
from the mass of his black halr. 1t
was, a8 he used to say himself, “well
placed.” and was always treated from
the harmonious point of view, to devel-
op its greatest effect in his appearance.
Oune day when Dorothy Menpes, daugh-
ter of the well known English artist,
Mortimer Menpes, was a baby and was
asleep on her pillow, Whistler went to
see her. A white feather hnd hiv chance
settled on Yer head and lay [ oa spot
exactly corresponding with the while
lock on his own head. “That child s
going to develop into something grent,”
he excladmed, “for, s, 2he beogine with
a feather, just ke we!™

His Favorite Phrase,

Once, when they were talking litera-
ture, Mrs. Isobel Strong sald to Robert
Louls Stevenson, “At least you have nn
manneriams.”  Whereupon Stevenson
took a copy of his own “Merry Men”
which she was reading. out of her
hands and read, “It was a wonderful
clear night of stars” “Oh” bhe saidl
“how many, many times | have writ |
ten ‘a wondurful clear night of stars.’ " |

Withoat Doubit. .
“l wonder If | had too mucli last
night.”
ll'm “.n

“How do you know? You weren't
with me.”

“l know that when a man Is In doubt |
on that subject there I8 no room for
doubt." —Chicago Post.

i
Changed Taste.

Mrs, Kenway—You used to say that
I was the apple of your eye.

Kenway—Well, what of it?

Mre. Kenway—Nothing, except tnt'
fou don't seem to care so much for'
‘ruit as you once did.

CHOICE MISCELLANY

Farmer Boy's Let New Lighter,

Did you ever drop corn all day by
hand In & furrow “lald out™ by a horse
driven by a single llne attached to a
slngle shovel plow and keep It up for
two or three weeks? Most old people
who have lived on a farm have had
this experience or have followed the
boy who was dropplug the corn day in
and day out, covering It with a hoe.
Forty years ago a boy whoe could drop
for two coverers could earn his 50
cents a day, while the ordinary boy
could earn from 20 to 35 cents a day.
As a matter of fuct a boy could get
over more ground and plant a much
bigger acreage than a man, but then
as now there was an unwritten law
that he should mnot recelve men's
wages. Before the days of labor sav-
ing machinery farm work, for the boy
especially, was a constant round of
drudgery. and it was little wonder they
pined for a life In the city. Now It Is
different, and life on a farm Is prefer
able to most other pursults In life.—
Kingmuan (Kan,) Leader,

A Floed Preveating Wisd,

The Chinook is a warm westerly
wind, blowlng from the country of the
Chinook Indians, that Is often felt on
the eastern slope of the Rocky moun-
tains. The weather bureau people have
reason to belleve that the effect of
this wind is te prevent disastrous
floods. 1t seems that the wind welts
the snow on the higbher peaks. Rt
does not descend to the gulches. Whon
the water from the melting snow on
the peaks, therefore, runs down to the
gulches it is frozen again, where as lee
it remains until the vonﬁug of apring
gradually welts it. A remarkable dif.
ference of temperature within a radius
of a few miles Is noticed when a Chl-
nook is hlowing. When the thermoe-
ter at Helena, Mont., marked 30 de-
grees below zero, at Unlonville, ouly
8ix miles away, but a few hundred
feet greater In elevation, It marked a
few degrees above zero.

Backward Rusaia.

Mr. Wirt Gerrare In his book on
"Greater Russla™ tells some amusing
stories of Russian slowness to apprecl-
ate modern mprovement, For lnstance,
St. Petersburg and Moscow have each
but one man selling stamps at the chief
post office. He closes Lis drawer at 2
In the day and cannot reckon without
a4 counting board.

There are a half dozen or so branch
offices, but at these stamps are scurce.
At one branch post office In Moscow,
writes Mr, Gerrare, the letter box was
il to overflowing, a dozen letters
projecting from the slit. 1 took wy let-
ters inside, where the clerk In charge
declined to accept them. 1 explained
the matter,

“Find a letter box which is not full,”
sald he.

“That will be dificult,” said 1.

“Then walt untll one Is emptied to-
morrow,” he returned.

American Absinth,

“Absinth, ‘the green terror of
France,'" sald a botanist of the ngri-
cultural department, *is now belng pro-
duced in considerable quantities n this
country and Is being used to an alarin-
Ing extent. In some sections of Wiscon-
sin wormwood I8 being cultivated, and
it Is from this plant that oll Is distilled
for making nabsinth. There ure sev-
eral wormwood farms in that state,

“The Wisconsin growers of worm-
wood and distillers of the oll at first
shipped nearly all their output to Eu-
rope, but now they find a good market
for It In this country and at almost
fabulous prices. Of course the drug
houses of America furpish a ready
home market. The oil I8 employed In
many ways, but its chief uses are In
the making of absinth and liniments,"”
—~Washington Star.

Newapaper Notoriety,

This is what the aspiring statesman
wrote to the bureau of press clipplngs:

Please send me whatever you find about
me In the newspapers for the next three
monthas.

This {8 what the aspiring statesmun
wrote to the same bureau at the end of
two weeks: ’

Please discontinue sending newspaper
clippings.

Response by the bureau:

Bhall keep on sending them.
was for three months

And this is what the aspiring states-
man wrote at the end of another two
woeeks:

What will you take to guit sending me
those Infernal newspaper clippings?

—Chieago Tribune.

Contract

The Stars.

There are about 200000 stars be-
tween the first and ninth magnitude,
the number at each lesser wagnitude
being about three times that of the
next higher. Now, If ¢his rate of in-
crease were continued down to the sev-
enteenth magnitude there would be
abeat 1,400,000,000 visible, In the beat
modern telescopes. telescopic observa-
Hon vhotograplide chams woow
nothing approanching this number. The
latest estimate dors not exceed 10,
000,000, As the instruments reach far-
ther and farther Into space they find a
continuous diminution In the nomber
of stars, thus indicating an approach
to the outer limits of the ste.ar unl
verse,

il

Edison’'s One Speech.

Edison has made but one speech in
his life. It was pot a brilllant one
He had agreed to lecture on electricity
before a girls' seminary and had en
gaged a friend named Adams to work
the apparatus while he talked. HBut
when the Inventor arose to address his
audience he felt so dazed that he sim-
ply sald, “Ladies, Mr. Adams will now
address you on electricity, and 1 will
demonstrate what he has to say with
the apparatus.”

A Berious Uame.
“Papa,” said little Tommy Taddells,
“what Is the game of authors?*
“The game of authors, Tormmy."” re-
plied Mr. Taddells, “ls to sell their

_books.”—8mart Set.

His Will Power.
“Henpeck has given up smoking. eh?
I dld.'t. think be had so much will

“He hasn’t, but his wite has.”

The highest liberty is with
P by harmony

e




