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POLLY LARKIN

Ol might be worse Fhat little
sentence is my panacea for all the trials
and my life, Polly,"
said & little friend the other day, and
looked the

little woman, 1 wondered

tribulations of

forlorn, worn-
it

for

when | al

ol how
much
patient, pathetic
with her big brown, mournful eyes ap-
pealing to you in every glunce,
talked so hopefully of what the future
might hold for all her
sufferings in the past, but you could
resdd volumes in her eyes. '“ll-_\ told
the pathetic story unknown to her,
and you wondered how the frail body
could stand up under the burden. Her
died when but ten
vears old and a%te primother soon came
into the household, and from that on
Little step-
sisters the
home, and it ended hepschool-days,

could ever have been WO s

lier Sueh A fade,

she

in atonement

ot ler she was

she was a burden-bearer.

anid -brothers came into

Shie was nesded to act as nurse girl
was round-shouldered and
wlmost Hhe was crowded
oul as the step-sisters grew older until
she was nothing but the Kkitchen
dradge and maid of all work. After a
long -|u'|| of sickness she was sent to
There she

until she

deformed,

the country to recuperate.
met o young farmer, who fell in love
with the forlorn girl, and she married
him and settled down to a quiet life on
Then came the first happy
Three little
children came to brighten their home,
Then

oldest

the furm.
tdays of her young life,

and for a time they prospered.
death entered and Lthe
chilid, after weeks of intense suflering.,
“When 1 saw that little form lowered
to its last resting place, 1 thought my

ook

up of sorrow was brimming over and
was nothing to live for, |
I forgot my other

that there
was wrong, Polly.
Llessings, and that God had been good
to me and had left my husband and
two babies, and I grieved night and

WY

for my c¢hild who had been taken
His death
troubles.

was Lthe beginning
My husband went
whout his work a gloomy, despondent

of our
man, and I forgot to cheer and help
the other children's
own  selfish The
wiere f:liilll'l', for Rriy
visited the
home happened to be in their path,

birighten his and
grief.
Lthe

and

lives In my

n

Crops
wWornis country our
and not a blade of grass was left where
bountiful In  grain,
and berries had stood a few hours be-
Ihe fruit trees were stripped of

Crops vegelables
fore,
their leaves and fruit, and our prosper-
ous and fertile little farm looked like a
eyclone had struck it, It
ture of desolation,

was 8 ple-

We mortgaged the to get
money to start in anew after the army
Heaven
pity any one who is compelled to place

farm
woris had taken everything.

u morigage on their home ; nine times
out of ten they lose it. They had bet-
ter make the people a present of it in
beginning. We
pay the interest, and it was not long
until we were compelled to give up the

the could not even

home we loved and had worked so hard
With streaming eyes \‘\I'l'{ll"\l'li
our household ellects into our wagon
and to a little place we had
rented, conmenced life
What a hard struggle we had !
'u-] s we Iu-g:lli Lo see our w ny -'|vu|.
hardest I hawd
driven to a neighbor's ranch, «

drove

and alew,
Then,
th Llow of all came.
Over
ouple of miles away to get my hus-
band, who had been assisting him in
grain, Un our
we found our house in lames,

<hall

prang out of the wagon and rushed

return
Witha
never forget, my husband

harvesting his

ery 1

into the burning house to rescue the
children.
feell

ll’

I'he next moment the roof
That was the last
husband  and

=AW

I ever saw
I'he
for

in.
my babies.
the
mles around, came hlu'r_\uu: o my
it Only

bodies of those had

neighbors, who Hames
too late,

w hi

assistance, but Wiks

the charred
been dearer than life to me were found.
fever and
live. But
work was not

ished here, and slowly |

I went into brain
thought 1

had not come

HO o
would time

fin-
back
How I regretted
that my summons had not con

my
my
CE
into life and health
o while
I was =0 ill; so that 1 could have joined
bitter |
black
I'hen the thought that
hus helped me over so many thorny

my loved ones. How whs for

a time, and how everything

looked to me
places came to me me one day—how
mieh worse it might have been, They

wild hiave been so badly burned that
they would have lingered in sgony for
As it was their = JiT--n'hq- were

inys,
H W oninutes and they were

I, ak

sorrow, and

ey, was leflt to bear the
f

yrden of I was thankful

bk iy A ones did not have to live

hrough the agony that was my bitter
How hopeless and how black

tion

por
it all secmed for a time, and yet, it
You will find

o every time;, Polly, if you will only

ght have been worse,

and thing about it ; things can be
worse, and if you look about you, you

Will s¢e

the truth of this every day.
My life has never been a flowery or a
very happy one, except for the few
my marreied

\\-I'

one else worse ofl’ than ourselves,

vears ol

life when we were

all together can always find
I
it we will only take the trouble to fook
around, | am going to keep fuith and
I alive in my heart, and look on
the bright side, for 1 have seen enough
of the shadows and depths of sorrow.
Do the best you can aud live up to the
Giolden Rule. It is a good religion to
ive up to, and it is comforting and
sonsoling,
I have

noticed, too, that it will not

do to alr your disappointments, or

carry your troubles to others., People

of & tale of woe, They
fanily
-

bressonie  tired
don't want to hear about your
particularly il they are
for they bave trials and trib-
ulations of their Then, again,
why not look pleasant ¥ Life at best
s shiort, and the milestones, when one
resnches my time of life, pass swilsly,
and we are on the brink of @ other
world before we realize thad our rage is
almost run, Tdon't want people, after
I have responded to the last summons,

alluirs
plensant
own.

Lo say, ‘I'm glad she has gone, for she
reminded me of & walking tombstone.’
=o forlorn and unhappy that my very
presence casts a damper over the hap-
It is not
sary for any one to know of my sches
and |r=|il|-, mental or ph‘\ sical, and 1
long ago learned to Keep uunpleasant
things, ]l}ll’li-"-ll-ll'-_\ il they applied to
myself, hidden in my heart. The sub-
conscious regions reveal them to me
every now and then, but no one is the
wiser. | better for it and so are
my friends. Just keep in mind it
might be worse, and it will help you
over many of tae rough places in your
Journey through life.”

piness of iy friends, LeCes-

nin

In answer to a query from Millie B,
asking for a formula for a good skin
food, | am giving one which a well-
konown beauty doctor vouches for and
whivh she has used satisfactorily for
White wax, 1 ounce ; sperma-
2 ounces; CoCon-

Years:
ceti, 1 ounce ; lanolin,
nut oil, 2 ounces; oil of sweet almonds,
| ounces; tincture of benzoin, 50 drops.
Melt the first five ingredients together.
Tuke ofl’ the fire and beat until nearly
cold, adding little by litttle the ben-
#oin, and lastly two ounces of orange
flower water. Fill your little jars and
put it away, for this preparation will
keep indefinitely.  All who have tried
it recommend it as one of the best of

cresims and skio foods,
-

AN INDIAN LEGEND.

The Way Nan-ab-heju Made the New
Earth After the Flood,

“I wlll tell you the story of Nan-ab
beju.  He the

new  enrth ciime

man who made

the big

is the
ifter witer
amndd ecovered it

“i
uolthing anywhere o
the sky and the and the stars"”
snid the old Chippewa. “Nan-ab-beju
made a great raft amd put on It some
relle of evervthing that had been on
the spechinens of ench Kind of

tls, of all the trees, shrubs, plants,
flowers, birds, rocks, and one man aml
In short, he did not leave
nuything except sand, He forgot to
snve some sand, and yet Lhe could not
do anything without it. He sailed out
far the food and made a lttle
Island, very, very snall. Then he found
he had no sand,  ITe made a very big
line, longer than hundreds of deer
skins cut up into ribbons and tied to
gether, and be took a muskrat off the
ruft and tled the line to It and threw
It into the water. The frightened rat
dove down and down, amnd when there
was no longer any pulling at the line
Nan-ab-hejo knew the rat was at the
bottom of the sea. Then he began to
pull the line up. At the end of It came
the poor muskrat, stone dead, drowned
But Nan-ab-beju saw that the llttle
black paws of the anlmal were clench
el us If there was something o thelr
palms and that the rat held tight hold
of even after death., The lttle paws
W forced open, and In them
found Lalf n dozen grains of sand, One
grain would have been enough for the
grent Nan-abh-heju

“Nan-ab-bweju blew his breath on the
muskrat, nnd its life came back to It
Then he mixed the sand in the little
Islnnd that he had made and blew on
that also. As bhe blew and blew It
swelled and swelled untll It was so big
that Nan-ab-beju could not the
gldes or end of it in any direction
Nan-ab-beju was not quite certaln
whether he had made It as big as the
old earth before the big water came,
He had to make it as big as It had
been—so blg, In fact, that no man or
creature could find the end of It. He
had plenty of animals that could travel
over the earth and find out how blg It
wns, 50 he declded to take two huge
buffaloes off the raft and send them tc
see whether there was any end to what
he had made. The buffaloes ran off
with all speed, and Nan-ab-beju sat
down and walted. In a few days the
buffaloes came back and sald they had
found the end of the earth. 8o Nan-ab
beju blew and blew and blew on the
ground again, and it swelled so fast
that you could see It broadening. When
he had blown untll e was tired he
took & crow off the raft and sent It to
see If it could find the end of the
earth. The crow was gone a very long
time, but at last It came salling back
on the wind and said it had flown till it
was tired out and there was no sign of
any end to the earth,

“Nau-ab-beju, to make sure, blew
agnin and swelled the earth a great
deal bigger. Then he untied and un
caged and untrapped all the animals
and drove them from the raft on to the
weiid st Wil them f7ee to roam wheie
they might He took all the trees,
plants, bushes and shrubs and planted
them around, and he blew the grass
out of his hands as hard as he could
Dlow It, so that it scattered all over
Next he let loose all the birds and bee
tles and bugs and snakes and toads
and butterflies, and finally he Invited
the man and woman, both Chippeways,
to go ashore and make the new earth
thelr huntiug ground. And Nan-ab
beju's task was done."—8t. Nicholas.
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Surf Rathing Abroad.

Unlike Americans, Englishmen pre-
fer to have thelr surf bath before
breakfast. They slip out of thelr
rooins amd into the surf as a sort of
duty and prefer a buff bath, or one
without the incumbrance of a bathing
sult, if they ean be permitted to enjoy
it. With them the bath, even In the
breakers, Is more of a duty than a pas-
time, as ® Is with the French and
Americans. Neither do the people of
continentnl Europe enjoy the pleasures
of the surf with the same avidity as
mnrks the summuer day along the
American const, There Is more or less
of custom or fashlon to dictate to the
teraporary dwellers along the seashore

R N——

He that will keep a8 moukey should

pay for the gl W bres e Seldan.

-

HUMOR OF THE HOUR

" Undecelvey by Phone.

Ihere Is @ you woman up | the
Broux who has 4 rend tn Wall street
He calls three tig each week and
vows she s the ouly girl @ ever even
looks at. She belleyog him, or, rather,
did belleve him unty] the other day,
when she called hiy, up on the phone.

“I'l disguilse my voles,” she g
gled as she pleke) up the receiver,
“and Jolly the dear hoy along.”

There was a l»-.'_zu“ over the wire
and the next minute ghe heard his fa
millar voice at the other apd.

“Hello!  Is that you, George? she
usked In a differeut volee.

And George responded:

“Why, yes, you lirtle darling, of
It's me What do you say to
golug over to the heach for supper this
Yoes, 1 gt your uote, Say,

course

Grace"
There was a sharp click, and the
volee was interrupted, The young wo-
ial In the Bronx had dropped the re
and turpned pale. Her name
was Katharine.— New York Globe,

celver

His Remarkable Memory,

“Excuse me,” sald the absentminded
professor, “hat haven't we met before?
Your face |s strangely familiar.”

“Yes," answered the young lady,
“our hostess lotrodoced us just before
dinner."”

“Ah, yes," rejolned the professor. *1
wus positive 1 had seen you soine
where. 1 never forget a face —De-
troit Tribune.

Open to an Engngement.

“Little boy,"” said the teacher of the
class, “do you Intend to come to Sun
day school regularly

“l guess so, ma'am,” answered the
urchin with the eropped head and the
solled face, with some hesitation. *“Is
dere anything In it 'sldes de pletur’
curds and de plenie?—Chieago Trib
une

What He Was Afrald Of.

“ls it true that you are engaged to
that young widow 7

“Not al the present wrlting.
were engnged, but 1 broke it off.”

“Aren't you afraid she will take it to
heart ¥

“No, but I'm afraid she will take It
to court.”

We

An Exception,

“1 don't seem to e able to make youn
understand,” sald the professor of
physies, “that heat always ascends
and cold descends.”

“Well,” replled the bright boy, “how
Is It when 1 get my feet cold and wet
the cold always settles In my head ¥'—
New York Life

A Poor Thrower.

“She was just crozy to marry him,
although knew he didn't really
love her, nnd now see the result. Ie
treats her with contempt,™

“That's Just a woman's bad alm
She threw herself at his head and
Innded at  his  feet.” — Philadelphia
P'ress,

she

Still Dissatisfied,

“Pote,” sald Meandering Mike, “did
you hear about de kind lady up In
Michigan dat left fortune to feed
tramps "’

“More
Plodding
hunger
Star,

n

wisted,” answered
“What alls us ain't
thirst."” — Washington

money
Pote,
It's

Fahrenhelt,

“IHow did the Boston girl strike
your"

“She struck me a8 belng about thir-
ty-two.”

“Thirty-two years?”

“No; degrees” — Woman's

Companlon.,

Home

Too Open,
“Do you like an open countenance on
n person?”
“I thought I did till my mother-In
law made us a visit."—Houston Post.

Shirvrlug Vopunlar.

Bhirring on beavy cords s a favorite
menns of trimm!ng simple gowns and
even when on handsomest cos-
tumes s very effective.

nsed

Harmless.

Bell—DId that anonymous note wor-

ry you?
Nell
nlways

falling out.

Oh, no. It was from Juck. He
writes them when we have a
Detroit Free Press,

The Sea Serpent.

Tales grow ia the telling,

We all must agree.
The tall that grows fastest,

It scemeth to me,
Is that of the serpent

Thut lves in the sea

Cleveland Plain Dealer.
One Good.

“You say he ls a financlal wreck
Then why Is’it that he appears so
happy ™

“Well, 1 guess his eredit’s so poor
that he ‘ean’t even borrow trouble.”
Cleveland Leader

Before the Ceremony. |

Rural Groom—8ge an’ 1 can't see no |
reason why we shouldn't gel slong |
when we're marrie]. The Maglsirntés |
Well, 1 Just marry folks aid don't ex |.
press any oplnions - New York Presa. |

If--!

{ of the puplis of his classes

| one

| “John

- -

ANIMAL ANIMUS,

Waurs In Mhich Wild Brutes Show
Their Contempt For Mankind,

“Wikd Lave a
wais. of showing thelr contempt for
humwankind,” sald am artist who bas
wade a specialtyof modellug anlimals,

“Every one an Wea thut ele
phants become tame amd eveu fond of
pawile, but nltogether wrong.
They are easily tralned, but are pever

HRTTRN ETedl many

has

this 18

tawed. They are docile just so loug 88
the keeper has his goad o his hand or
the memory of a burulug endures. |

had proof of this one day while model l times in avotber.”

lng one of the elepbauts lu a big ani
mal show, 1 was sitting In bis stall,

with my modeling stand, wot knowing | compelled to

|

MALIBRAN WAS A TEASE.

The Greatl Prima Donnas Was Full or
Mischief and (aprice.

No prima doana was ever more de
lightfully capricious, more full of mis
chlef, than the famous Mme Mallbran,
Al the rebearsals of “Romeo and Ju
let” she could never wmake up ber
wind where she was to “die” at night
It was tmportant for RHomeo to know,
but all he could get was “not sure,”
“don’'t koow,” “can't tell” or it will
be just as it bappens, according to my
bumor; sowetiwes ln one place, sowme
On one occasloy
she chose to “die” close to the foot
lights, her companion, of course, belug
“die” beside her, and

that on certalu days he was glven an | thus, when the curtaln fell, & couple of

extra allowance of chaln., Suddenly he
fHung Lls trunk around with such force
that It smashed the stand to bits and
sent me & dozen feet outside the stall,

“Ie never forgot his fallure to finish
me, and soon afterward he expressed
his dislike In a wore vulgar If less dan-
gerous manpner., As I worked I heard
hitn make a loud sucking nolse, but
suspected nothing. At last when he
bad his mouth quite full of sallva he
blew It toward me

“This 1s not only a trick of elephants,
but of other anlmuls as well, as | have
learned to my sorrow, Camels have
the same habit, and while working
near a camel one day 1 was treated to
a shower of finely chewed cud.”

This sculptor and other artists agree
that the cat anlmals bave a different
mode of attack. There secms less of
gpite and more of real hate In thelr
method, Sculptors usually place thelr
modeling stands as close to the bars as
possible.  This sawme WHs  once
working close to a tiger's cuge, with
the beast Inslde lylng very qulet, ap
parently asleep. Without even ralsing
his eyeballs the big eat struck be
tween the bars with his heavy forepaw,
splintering the stand and sending the
clay In wads on the floor. The artist,
wiarned by a sixth sense developed by
those who are much about arimals,
had jumped back just In time to es-
cape.—New York Herald,

GIOTTO, THE ARTIST.

The Cirele He Drew From Which
Grew a Famoas Phrase.
Giotto was a famous paloter, sculp-
tor and architect of the latter part of
the thirteenth century. ITe was a son
of a poor shepherd, but the attention
of the great master, C!lmabue, having
been attracted to the boy by a draw-
Ing the lnd had made on a fragment of
sglate, the young artist's fame spread
rapidly throughout southern Europe.
In those days it was customary for
the popes to send for the noted men
of thelr renlm, more for the purpose of
gratifylng their desires to see such
celebrities than anything else, Giotto
wns no exception to the rule. No
sooner had the young Tuscan become
fumous than DPope Boniface VIIL in-
vitedl him to Florence, When young
Glotto arrived at the gates of the
pope’'s private grounds, according to
the account, the guard halted him and

Inquired concerning his misslon,

The artlst made the matter plain, but
the guard was not satisfied with the
explanation, frequently Interrupting
Glotte’s explanatory remarks with, “I
know he must be a much larger and
distinguishied looking person than your-
self, and “Giotto, too, Is a famous
painter, By your walk T would take
you to be a shepherd.” Finally, upon
demanding evidence of the artlst's
skill, the latter stooped and traced g
perfect O In the dust of the path with
his finger. Any one who has ever at-
tempted the feat of drawing n perfect
elrele “offhand” well knows how diffi-
cult it Is

It I8 needless to add that the artist
wus forthwith ushered Into the pres-
ence of the supreme pontiff, and that
glnee that time “Rounder than Glotto's
0" has been a favorite hyperbole to in
dleate “impossible perfection.”

one

Dry Goods and Wet Goodas,

The Hon, Jacobh 8. Galloway, ndge
of the probate court of Shelby county,
amd the Hon, West Laughlin, who sue-
ceeds him as judge of sectlon four of
the elreult court, where divorce cnses
are tried, were talking of the divoree
evil,

“I am beginning to believe, sald
Judge Laughlin, “that it is the careless-
upon ownership of
each other that Is responsible for most
divorees,"”

“No, no, wy friend,” replled the ex-
pert Iu these “My experi-
ence runs through many years, and 1
amw thoroughly convinced that there
are just two thiogs that break up most
marriages."

“And they
Langhlin,

“And they are,"” answered Judge Gal-
loway, “woman’s love for dry goods
nand man's fondness for wet goods.'" -
Memphls Commercial- Appenl,

ness  consconent

matters

are?  querled Judge

Professor Wentworth and John J.
The gtories told at the expense
Professor Wentworth, commonly

“DBull” Wentworth, and for

of
kuown as

| years connected with the Phillips Exe-

ter academy, are legion. The follow-

: Ing, however, I8 one of the best

It the euwstoin- vir opeulog day

each Instructor to take the names

“Now," sald Professor Wentworth on
want boy to
give his full name If your name Is
William Henry Smith, William
Heury Smith, and not H. Smith
wor Willlam 1. Smith.”

The list was nearly completed satls-
factorily
Bro

ocension, “l1 every
say
w

Vi was  given The professor's
chance had come, and he roared out:
J. Brown! John J. Brown!
Will any one tell me how to spell J**

“Yes, sir,” sald the boy, “J-a-y.” nod
rofessor Wentworth laughed with the

rest.—Boston Herald

Enough te KIiI
Gireek room |la

The usually not a

| place for humor, nor s the professor

of Greek at the College of the Clty of
New York a very humorous person.
Nevertheless the following joke was
sprung on him. The class had just re-
turned frow the chemistry room, where
they had bravely listened to a dis
course on the elements. The Greek
sson was commenced with a history
f lo and her endless wanderings. Fi-
nally Professor Tisdall asked, “What
did To dle of 77 & student who had been
awakened by the question gasped out,
“ledMe of potassium."”

when the name of John Jay |

footmen bhad to carry the pair off, one
at a time, to the intense amusement of
the audience.

Jobn Temjpdeton, the fine old SBcottlsh
tenor, was probably never so mlser
able as when be was cast to siug with
Malibran. Very often she wus dis
pleased with his performaunce, and oue
evening she whisperad to bim, “You
are not acting properly; make love to
me better,” to which, so it 18 sald,
Templeton innocently replied, “Don’t
you know I am a married man?’  Evl
deutly the lady Aaid not think there
was anything serious Iu the clreum
stance, for not long afterward, when
in “Sompambula” she was on her
knees to Templeton as Elvino, she suc
ceeded In making the tenor scream
with suppressed laughter when he
should have been singlng by tickling
him vigorously under the arms.

BITS FROM THE WRITERS.

The simple life does not need lentlls
or cellular clothing. It needs those
rarer things, gratitnde and humility,—
G. K. Chesterton,

Bhe wore far too much rouge last
night and not quite enough clothes
That 1s always a slgn of despalr In a
woman.—"Sebastian Melmoth.”

Keep your head on your shoulders.
It's bound to rest on sowe one else's
oceaslonally, Still, keep It mostly on
your own —“A Pagan's Love,” by Con-
stance Clyde.

If you feel that you've really got to
tell a secret, go somewhere where It's
dark an' you'll be alone. Then keep
your mouth shut.—"The Middle Wall"
by Edward Marshall,

Not that marriage 18 so beautiful, but
it {8 necessary a girl should find that
out for herself, so that she can turn her
mind peacefully to other things.—"“A
Pagan’'s Love,” by Constance Clyde

When Editing Was Eansy.

An aged Hartford man was talking
about the late General Joseph H. Haw
ley.

“1 remember well,” he sald, “the time
when General Hawley widltor
In this town. 1 remember a story about
editing that he told at a banqguet rey
years ngo,
man who
began by

wWnas un

General

edlitors

“The introduced
Hawley saving that

were nlways ap to mischief of one kil

=

'WHAT DID YOU MEAN, YOU SCOUNDREL?™
or nnother. e sald there was a 1art
ford mau who once went to a Hartford
editor and sald Indignantly

**What did you mean, you scoundrel,
by printing my name ln your obituary
colmun this morning ¥

“*Why,' sald the editor, ‘aren’'t you
dead? 1 thought you were dead, of
course. Don’t you remember promising
me last week that If you Hved till yes
terday you would settle that account

of mine? "—Buffalo Enquirer.

Jefleraon Nouplused.

The late Joseph Jefferson used to
say that about the most embarrassing
experience of his life befell him In the
Mills bullding, Wall street, New York
While walting for an elevator oue day
a stout lttle man wearing a full beard
approached and greeted him by npame.
Mr. Jefferson responded pleasantly,
adding: “1 know your face perfectly,
of course, but [ can't place you
many faces, and 1'm apt to gt con
fused In my* etudy of phystogunomy.”
The lttle, stout, compact stranger
smiled as he turned his clgar over In
We month and  sakl, “1'm
Grant.” Jefferson always declared

I see

(3eneras)

that he got out at the next lunding and
wilked down three flights of stalrs to
the street for fear he would make hilm
self additionally consplcuous by ask
Ing the geotleman If he had cver Leen

| ln Washington or If he was a veteran

of the late war!—Detroit Free Press
Muitiple Serews.

Multiple screws were used as earl)
as the American civil war on certaln
veasels known as “tin clads”™ on the
Mississippl, thelr adoption belng noces

| sitated by the shallow draft. The great

advantage they possess In securing n
vessel agnlust total disablement and
for maseuvering soon made them the
rule in the navy. They were much
longer In coming Into use In the mer
chant service. But since the era of the
very |arfe transatlantic steamers, be
ginning with the Parls and New York
and the Teutonlc and Majestie, all very
large vessels have been bullt with twin
grews

The truly generous Is truly wise, and
he who loves not others lives unbless-
o Hume,

SPECIALISM IN LAY

the Barrvisier In
Frastice,

The Solicitor and
Uar Legnl
student
the
'|||.

lo this country every
admitted | bar
pression thet there Is
than possibility of a great trisl luwyer
Having read aceounts of brilltant cross
exnminntions und successiul nddresses
to juries, be bas in wind that be is en
tirely cowmpeleut at the outset to try
the most cowplleatiad diticult
canse. Unfortunately as to mauy who
are not gualified for that work it
ouly after years and after
cousidernble experience at the expeuse
of ltigants and the publie, if at all,
that they ascertain that they have uot
the pecullar aptitude necessary to the
successful trial lawyer. In the wean
time not ouly have clients sufferad, but
the business of the courts bas been re
tarded to a very serlous extent by the
lnck of adaptabllity on the part of the
practitioner as well as by lack of ex
perience, since it is lmpossible that ey
ery man admitted to the bur shall have
the opportuuity to try a sutficlent nuw
ber of causes to glve him the degree of
experience requisite (n order to obtaln
the best results

Sooner or later in the lnterest of the
cllents and to save the time amd pa
tlence of the courts there must be in
this country a oatural division be
tween the labor of the solicitor and the
duty of the barrister, wot artificial or
couventional, but oue which shall grow
up from the nature of the cuse, by
which certaln men who are best quall-
fled for the trial of causes will earry
on that work to the practical exclusion
of those without special adaptabllity
for that class of business. lu this, as
In every other direction, the speclalist
must And his place.— Green Bag

neariy
winder i

In him

Is

Hiare

aud

s

Very lnany

THE GRAVE OF ELIA,

Hutton's Effort to Find the Tomb of
Charles Lamb,

Hutton's “Literary Landmarks of
London™ was largely a labor of love
and was the result of years of hard
work. Mr. Hutton gives this example
of the dithculties that stood In his way
“Another Sunday afternoon 1 devoted
to n plous pligrimage to the grave of
Charles Lamb at Edmonton. As usual,
nobaly at Edmonton knew anything
The churchyard s not a small one, apd
It Is entirely Alled, The sexton and the
gravedigger and a few wun
dering about could give me wo
mation, Most of them had never heard
of Mr, Lamb, and 1 could not find the
Nuaturally 1 applied to the
the vestry
the arm of a

uppronched

persons

saered spot
rector, and as he left
after service leanlng on
pretty wolnan 1
Llm, ralsed my hat and ashed politely
If he conld tell me where Charles and
Mary Lamb were resting. Heally
could not Aud 1, forgetting the
day, the pluce and al woifee,
cursed that rector for his eriminal igno
rinee

door

young

ITE
suy!

his saer

‘Great heavens,” 1 sald, ‘you ought
to of yourself! In your
cure have been pliced the ashes of one
of the foremost men in the whaole his
tory of English letters, And you don't
know where they are! They have made
your churchyard and your parish dis
tingnished all the world over, 1 have
come 3,000 mlles visglt  Charles
Lamb's grave, and you, the rector of
the church, don't Kuow it Is!
You ought to be heartily ashamed of
vourself” And [ turned vpon my heel
and left him standing there speechless
nnd confounded.”

Half an hour arter the above incldent
occurred aud while Hutton was grop
the g In the twl

be ashaned

to

wli

Ing around veyiard
light the rector to him, bat In
hand, apologized most humbly for his
ignorance, which he had corrected In
the meantime, and conducted him to
the gruve of the lmmortal Klia,

came

POINTED PARAGRAPHS,

We never knew any one who did net
talk “shop” too much,

How you admire the man who eatch-
es you dolng a good deed on the sly!

What a sorry spectacle a spolled
ehild I8 when away from Its mother!

A whipping never hurts so much as
the thought that you are belng whipped.

Some men are washed of their sins so
much that they flnally have a faded
look

Tell a bad story without names, and
every one will have an enemy to attrib
ute it to

Ambition dwindles away o time like
a cake of soap, aud by the time a man
Is seventy he can't remember that he
ever had any In the tub with him.—
Atchison Globe,

A Long Felt Want.

Flannery—What's the matter wid ye,
Mike?

Finnegan—"TMs near kilt 1
fallln' down an open coal hole,

Flapnery—Well, well, 'tls too bad
they can't Invint a coal hole thot'll stay
shut whin it's open. — Philadelphia
Ledger.

A Collection of Idiots.

“l want to ask for the hand of your
daughter In marriage,” sald the young
man.

“You're an 1diot,” sald the Irate fa-
ther, ;

“l kmow It. But I didn't suppese
yon'd ohjest to anothar cne (n the foem
iyt ~Yunk_:rl Btatesman,

was he

B Repentance.

“fhe married In haste and repented
at lelsure, dldn’t she?”

“She ham't repented any that § know
of "

“But she Is divorced 7"

“Yes. But she geta $200 a month ali-
mony."—Houston Post.

Don't Hinder Others,

Next In practieal Importance to the
belng posscssed by a purpose of dolng
something In the world Is the belng
possessed by the purpose of not hinder
Ing others in thelr dolng whatever they
have to do In the world.—Falth and
Works.

How fhe Took It.

Adolphus Hunt—-Don't you think it
would be a noble thing for you to do
with your wealth to establish a home
for the feeble minded? Miss Riche—
Oh, Mr. Hunt, this Is so sudden!

Soporifie.
The Author—Are yo@ unfamilinr with
my book? The Friend—I have & nod-

ding acqualntance with It —Lifs




