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The sponge Is coming into dlstavor

SOON

BE BARRED FROM CITY SCHOOLS.
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In the St, Louls public schoots,

“There are oxcellent grounds for the objection, too,” says Chief Dispensary Physicinn Jordan, “They are a good

sarrier of germs, and extremely liable
“The make-up of the sponge sh

has been largely abandoned in surgery and sbsorbant cotton useil instend.

to be unclean.”
ows the possibility of its retrining germs,

For that reason the use of the sponge
I shonld recommend the ose of a eloth,

One

of the most dangerous practices in connection with the use of sponges is by chiliren spitting upon sponge.  Diphtheria,

tuberetlosis and other communicable di

seases wmay be spread by this means,

Especlally if the sponge were passed from

one ¢hild to another. Bomething less expensive and oftener destroyed, like a cloth, would be less dangerous, | believe.”

“Phe use of the sponge is passing in the public schools,” stated Assistant School
aponge in its very nature is uncleanly, and, of eourse, children cannot be made to keop them clean.

we have been discouraging their use,”

Superintendent Murphy, “Tha

For several years

THE SNOWDRIFT,

When night dropped down, the felds
were dark and dun,
Storm sprites were out—we heard the
ndrth wind blow;
Then when arese the slowly wading sun,
Morning enme mantled in a robe of

BHOW.

White grew the landscape; every field
and knoll
Shone forth teansfigured by the snow-
storm’s spell;

The trees and fences stood in motley
droll,
Half durk, half whitened by this mirs-
vle.

But where the stone wall held its Parian
welght :
Of snowdrift, like some Alp or Apen-
nine,
We ahw u senlpture man conld not ereate,
Smoothed off and chiseled by wome
touch divine,

Mute wonder of the myrind molded snow,
Pure ny the stars that sentinel the sky,
What art could improvise and fashion su,
Unless some godlike power sped pro-
creant by!

Hervo plinth aud cornice, architrave and
frivze,
Lift up u beauty to the day and sun,
Amldst the silver of the tinseled trevs,
Thitat never Phidins or Canova won,
~Uountry Life.
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A ONE-SIDED WOOING. E

el e et oo

R A g

LA ]
. e

I
3

B was n blgldimbed, brown-
H fuced man, aod somebow e

lonked awkward amid the glit-
tering artificinlity of a ballroom. Le
wis just the sort of belng oue nsso-
cinted with big game honting and the
will regions of the earth. e seemed
as mueh out of place at a dance as a
rive pudding in o Parvisian menu,

“Migs Bainbridge!"

“AMr, Carlyon!”

The man's volee was apologetie, the
girl's frankly nmazed.

“Funey finding you at a dance!” the
glrl went on, after the tirst fiush of sur-
prise bad disd a natoral death,

“Yeg, it's not mueh in my loe,  Buot
the [wer ls—well, T came to see you."

“To gee me?”

“Yes. | wanted 1o ask your advice
on A subject that has been worrylng
e o great deal. You're about the only
girl 1 kpow whom 1 thought T could
tekle withoutr fear of being langhed
at. Can yon give me a dance?”

Millicent Bainbridge could hardly
hielp smiling at the alinest boyish man-
ner i whieh the sunburnt young glant
voleed his seml-apologetic avowal,

*“1 shall be delighted,” she sald, sweet-
Iy, “What shall it be?"

00 1 don’t eare—] mean | do care,
only T ean't dance, so It ean be polka,
witliz, or what you will, But I know
you're p godd dancer, so It had better
be one you don't mind sitting ont.”

“Sholl we say number six, polka?"

Number six arrived in due course, By
that time Milllcent was devoured with
clirlosity to know what Carlyon could
possibly want to ask her advice about.
How big and handsome and frank he
wus! o different to the usual run of
men enconnted in a London ballroom.

Cirlyon bore his partner away in trl-

umph to a secluded corner of the con-
Eervatory. As soon as they were seated
he burst out:

“I've fullen In love, Miss Baiubridge.
I've known yvou n good long time, and
[ want you to tell me how a fellow is
to make sure of getting a girl to return
his affection."

Alllieent's face wont erlimson,
the color ebbed awny.

“Ioes the girl know you are foud of
her?” she sald, after o slight pause,

“8he hasn’t an iden," answered Carl-
yon emphntically. *“And I'm such &
rough sort of fellow | don't know how
to begin, Bupposing you were the givl,
now, how would you lke the fellow you
were going to marry to behayve 2"

“0), that is soon told,"” eagwered Mil-
licent. “In the tirst place he must he
attentlve, my koight. Ile must be
ways courteous, always rendy to inrer-
pret my every fancy. He must send me
Mlowers amd swees, take me to thea-
| ters—""

*Aust
thing "

Then

every man do that sort of

Wl

“DOES THE GIRL ENOW YOU ARE FOND

O HERY

“Every mun who wants to win a wo-
man must be prepated to make sacri-
tices, Then mwy lover must study all
my whims, He must be able to read
me ke a boolk, to be loving and yet
wiasterful, wunly yet tender,”

IMek Carlyon groaned audibly, “Then
it's all up with mmy ever having a shot
at trying to wake a girl care for me, 1
| can't do any of the things you mention
1 can only be a great ¢lumsy ldiot, all
right on a horse or behind a gun, but
no good at making a girl bappy."

“But don't be so downeast, My, Carl-
yon! Afterall, I've only given you my
view. Perhaps the other givl—"

“There Is vo other girl!”

Again Millicent’s face became scar-
let,

“Why, what do you mean?"’ she cried.

“Well—I—-0, what an ass 1 am! 1
thought—I1 boped perhaps you'd glve
me a lead. 1t was you I'd fallen in love
with, Miss Bainbridge!"

Millicent wcould hardly keep from
pursting into a penl of merry laugh-
ter.

“Why on earth didn't you say so at
once, Mr. Carlyon?" she crled roguish-
ly. *it would have saved such a lot
of tronble. Why, there's the music for
the next dance”

Carlyon rose somewhat heavily,

“Ah, well he eried, *I've made an
Idlot of mysell’ for nothing ™

“IFor pothing? Am | nothing?"

The young man paused. Something
In alitlicdnt's dancing eyes awoke com-
prebension In his mind, absolutely un-
used us e was to the bewitching co-
quetries of the sex capriclous.

“You're not Ilnughing at me, Milll-
cent?" he asked soberly.

Millicent grew grave in 8 moment,

“No, you denr, darling old simpleton,”
she answerad in a volee that made Carl-
you's pulses quicken; “there, how does
that strike you for a lend?"

And that was all Dick Carlyon's woo-
Ing.—Culeago Tribune,

Proud of His Position.

One of the Sceottish regiments in
Nouth Africa lias for its reglmental pet
a bhuge mnle ostrich, which has proved
Itsell on several occusions a friend in-
fdead.  Its first appenranee came about
in this way. A party had been sent to
destroy 4 furm house that had been the
lilding place of the nssussins of several
of the wen, and, when the bhouse lhad
been empticd of Ity occupunts, the
horses and eattle driven off, a fearful
nolse was heard coming from a little
outhouse at the other end of the house.
On opening the door, out stulked the
linge bivd guite bewildered. Some pro-
posed shooting it. but by general con-
sent It was to be pllowed to go, It
followed the party, and at once jostall-
ed bimsell a8 one of thew, They fed
litm with purt of thelr own rations, and
petted blm sl round. He loves to
muareh at the head of a party of the
regiment, and if the regiment I8 on the
rond he is sure to be ot the bead of the
column.

On outpost duty he Is & valuable
seont, and glves timely warning of ap-
proaching danger, ‘I'wice has he saved
the plequet from being eut off, and he
is looked on by all as u real hero.

He had been christened by the name
of “Bobg,” and knows his name well,
The reglment does not know what to
do with him when the war Is at an end,
bitt hope to bring him home,

Unexpected Eradition,

An absent-minded professor of lan-
guages dropped into a restaurant one
day for a luncheon,

“What will you have, sir?"” asked the
wialter,

“Iried eges.” replied the professor,

“Over?’ sald the waiter, meaning, of
course, to ask whether he wanted them
cooked on both sldes or only one.

“Ova?" echoed the professor, sur-
prised al his apparent familinrity with
Latin, “Certainly, That is what 1 or-
dered. Ova gallinae.”

This the waiter Interpreted as mean-
ing “extra well done," and that s the
way they came to the table.

He Could Wair,

“Here's the devil to pay.” exclaimed
the old man, coming In with & handful
of bills,

“Don't worry about him, dear,” sald
the wife. “He knows that you'll settle
with him hereafter,”—Atlaota Constitus
tlon.

Not to Be Expected.

“1 don't see how he can expect to sue-
ceod as an author. Why, he can't write
common sense.'

“He doesn't have to. Al his storlea
are In dlalect."—Philadelphla Bulletio.

A STUDY IN EXPRESSION.

The Biitor: “Your story—— I8 excellent——

and we'll——  give you $L1 for if——— when it Is printed in 1003."

FORTY-SECOND COUSINS,

According to the Professor Tt Is the
Remotest Relationship

|
| He was professor of mathematles in
one of our women's colleges, middle-
aged, fond of a joke und given to re-
iduvl.u;: the things of common life 1o
formulas, partly for the fun of it and
| parily 1o bring mathematical truths
¢loser to the minds«#f his pupils. One
day, just before the lecture began and
|mi the professor eame In, be overbeand
one of the girls =ay, with a sigh: 0L,
he's some forty-gecond cousin, 1 belleve,
{and | suppose 1 must show Lim
| around.”

“You should be careful,” interjected
| the professor, with a fairly successful
| effort 1o appear solemn, “you should be
more careful in your use of wathemat-
| fenl terms, Are you sure you are striet-
| Iy accurate wlhen you say ‘forty-secoud
cousin? He may be a closer degree of
relntionship.”

“Why! He's no relation at all, if It
comes to that," sald the falr student.

%t 18"
turbably, “as you doubtless know al-
rendy, n question of the powers of 2,
We all have two parents, four grand-
parents, elght great-gramdparents, six-
teen great-great-gramiparents, each fig-
ure being a power of 2 and In —N—
generations  consequently we have a
grandparent with (N—1) greats In front
of the title. It also obialns inversely.
All who truce to the sutme parents are
brothers or sisters, to the same grand
parent are cousins, to the same groeat-
grandparent are second cousins, to the
N—G grandparent are (N plus 1) th
cousins.

“The powers of 2, however, reach as-
tounding figures rather quickly. We
have 1,028 (O—great) grandparents
eacly for example. Going back twenty
generntions, we have each a little more
than a million 19—great-grandparents,
over a billion 20—prent-grandparents,
and in the forty<third generation we
have each about 1435800000000 42—
great-grandparents, and all who trace
back to any one of those 1,438,800,000,-
(MY are forty-second cousins,

“If you conslder a4 moment, you will
seée that at each of this thousand bil
lions Is a progenitor, that there is lttle
room In the world’'s population, as at
present constituted, for the mob of
cousltis. There Is a saving cliuse,
however, This would only ohtain if
everybody was careful not to marey In
the sume lne of descent,

“In practice we usually object to
marrying cousins and some people draw
the loe on second cousins, but to make
the above statement come triae we
should object to, say, forty-second cou-
sins, which s lmpossible, practieally.
We cannot, in peactice, deaw the line on
twentleth cousing, for exumple. If two
twentieth cousinsg marry, It throws out
one from the willlon of nineteen great-
grandpiarents to he considered, and so
with the other degrees. Probalily In
practice that s what we are always
fdoing—when we marry. We are almost
undoubtedly marrying at least a twen:
iy-fifth cousin, and everybody in the
world I=s at least a forty-second cousin
and probably somewhat nearer in reli
tionship.”

“Gracions!" sald the orliginal offender,
a blomde, by the way.
St. Louls aud a young muan I8 born o
Newiton—gt—at—well, about the
time—are we relnted ™

“Oertainly,” respondad the professor,
with 8 grin. “You tre (N plus 1) th
having from’ the
same N—g grandparent, possibly along
where N I8 less than 30 at least.™

“Gee,” sald the wll brunette of the
who lnd been Ustening, as she
felt of her back hair and helped her
solf to a carnmel, according to the Bos.
ton Herald, “he would be an p—g grand
parent all right."”
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A CHINESE STORY.
Public Frightened by M ysterious Chaolk
Mark« Made by o Boy,

A strange state of mind evidently
prevalled in Pekin during the Boger
outrpges  eutside the walls—outrages
which were womentaridy expected o
be repeated withily the clry Hmits, Ky
erybody was preparing for a cutnstro-
plie, and nebody could be sure why, [t
ill seemed like a bhuge practical joke,

which could not be taken seriously, and |

yeu it was serjous, and everybody knew
it was. There was apparent peace, with
a certainty of coming trguble, The for-
elgners  were  galhering In places of
safety, and the compounds they had
left remnined upmolested.

Oune Incldent curiously shows the
combined Hghtness and frenzy of the
public mind, On 4 certaln evening a
boy of about sixteen walked down a
street, marking a door here and there
with a circle of white chalk, before
which he bowed solemnly.

Presently all the people came to thelr
doors 1o a great state of excitement,
and began to discuss the proeeeding
and debate us to what it might mean,
The mwarked bhouses might belong to
the friends or foes of the Boxers, the
saved or lost.

Suddenly o man went up to the boy,
selxed him by the pigiall, and asked
bhim what he meant. The bystanders
were amazed at a cournge which dared
interfere with an ewlssiary of the Box-
ers, and the boy himself tried to swag-
ger a little, and brazen It out

“What were you dolng it for?" In.
sigted the man. “Tell, or I take you
to the police station."

Then the boy fell on his knees and
owned that he was only dolng It for a
joke, to frighten the people. His suc-
cess had excecded his hopes,

Expensive,

Mr. Binwed—I'd like to have bold of
the fellow who Invented those long
conts for women.

Mr. Nebb—Why?

Mr. Binwed—-Why? Great Scott!
they cost twice as much as one half as
long.—Boston Post,

resumed the professof, lmper- |

| the

“If T oo born in |

| NEW GAME PLAYED WITH CANDLES.

.

Here s & novel trick and one which ng
it an evening party.
three feer from each other, and o ¢
be lighted,

svor falls to afford much entertainment
Twao persons kneel on the gronnd at a distance of about
h Is given a camlle, of which one shonld
The right or left foot of each, as the ckse may be, s thea te be held

by his free hand, the result being that the entire weight of the body will rest on

other koee. The
light it st the other one.
tained.

person

JOHN BROWN'S BIRTHPLACE.

Movement Started to Perpetuate Old

New England Farmhouse,
_An associntion, called the John Brown
Assovintion, has been formed for the
purpose of purchasing and preserving
the old homestead at Torrington, Conn.,
where Jolin Brown, the noted abolition-
Ist and martyr, was born. The bouse
has stood untenanted for many years
and relle hnnters have earried away
many of Its Axtures, hut an end s to be
placed to this vandalism by the associa-
tlon.

The Brown homestead hias heen 1o ex-
Istence a century and a boalf and has
| been the dwelling place of many fam-
Iill:-s who tried to eke ont an existence
| .

JOHN DBROWN'S BHIRTHPLACE.

from the stony and stubborn wcres at-
ftachied to it In 1708 Owen HBrown,
fathier of the abolltlonlst, moved lnto
it after having tried to mnke a Hving in
lother parts of New Eogland, Here in
i 1800—on May 9 to be exnet—the future
L martyr was born, The tivst five yenrs
[of hig life were spent within its shelter,
| "The Browns had wore or less clalm to
|tlu- title of sons of New England, tio
| lews than six generntions having tillid
| Its soil sinee the coming of the May-
| lower nenrly two centuries before,
In 1805 Owen Brown fursook the Enst
| and settled o Hodson, Ohio, where Lils
son teceived bils early education, In
1812, seeuring a contraet to supply the
army with provisions, the Brown fat-
iy took op 1ts abode In Detrolt. Later
the son gettled o Richmond, Pa., where
President Jackson appointed hlm post-
mnsier,

1n (he subsequent storiny yeurs of his
Iife John Brown settled for a the 1n
Masspehyserts, but Torrington and Its
vielnity konew bhim no more,  Now the
people are aroused to retaln the fame
which the aceldent of birth conferred
on Torrington.

| DU MAURIER'S NOVELS.
| Harry Furniss' Talk sn Indirect Canse
of Thelr Creation,

Henry Furolss, the caricaturist,
writes ns follows lu Harper's of his
aequulntinee with George du Muurier:

“It I8 a curlous fact that I reully
never had a seaut allotted to me at the
Punch table; I always saat In Dy Mau-
rier’s, except on the rare ocenslons
when e eatpe 10 the dinner, when 1
moved up ons o was always o trent
to buve Du Maurier at ‘the table” He
was by fur and away the cleverest
conversationallst of his time | ever
| met; his delightful repartecs were so
| peat and effective, and his daring clnft
:unl.l his eriticisms so bright and re-
freshing, = @ ¢

“Dra Maurier's extremely clever con-
versation struck me the mowent [
joloed the staff of Punch, As I went
part of his way to Hompstend, we
sometimes shiured our cab, and In one
of these journeys | mentloned wy con
viction that he, In my mind, wis o
great deal more than s humorous ar-
[ tist, and If he would only tuke up the
pen seriously the world would be all
the more Indebted to bhlm, He told me
that Mr, James had for some time sald
nice things of 4 similar charpeter,

“About ten days afterward 1 vecelved
a letter suylug that my couversation
bas had an effect upon him, and that
he was starting his first novel. So per-
haps the world s really Indebted to
me, Indireetly, for the pleasure of read-
Ing ‘Peter Ibbetson’ gnd “I'rilby.” The
fact §s that he had, with Burnand and
myself, just visited Paris, the first
time he had set foot In the gay clty
since his youth, Many things he saw
bud lmpressed bhim, and ‘Peter 1hbet-
son' was the result.”

HOW THE OTHER BAND .WON.

They Made the “Silent" Member of o
Rival Organization o Nolsy One.
“I once belonged to & country band
when 1 was a youngster,” sald the talk-
atlve man. “It was great sport, and

holding the
That this Is no easy task cam very edslly be ascer

unlighted camdle must then try to

belonged to such an organization nt
some perlod In his life. There was a
great rivalry between the band that
I was a member of and ope In an ad-
joining town. When the rivaley was
at white heat a band contest was held
in & neighboriug town., We were both
entered in the same class, and only nsk-
edd Tora free Oeld and no favors,

“Now, the cluss that we were entered
in ealled for bands having st least six-
tecn members, nnd the best we could do
after scourlng the town for tulent was
fifteen men who understood how to
push wind through brass Instroments
and have it resemble musle,. We were
in despalr, untll T concelved o happy
Iden.  There was an odd charneter 1.
ing In the town whom every one cialled
George.  He was only bhalf-witted, and
had attached hlhmself to ot band, mak-
Ing himself generally useful by carry-
ing our musle nnd (aking care of our
bhand room. My plan was to it hlin ont
with an Instrument secarely corked,
and trust to ek that the deception
woulid not be notleed,

“But the plan proved a most disas-
trous one, A mwember of the rlval band
kecing the youth proudly earcying a
born, mistrustod what we were up to,
and, getting the boy ashide, he discov-
ered the cork snd pulled It out,

“When we started playing In the
great contest,” continned the tnlkative
mun, according  to the Detrolt Freo
Press, “1 becanie awnre at onee that
sone one wis making  horelble  dis-
cords, nud, turning sronml, 1 discov-
eredd to my hortor that the half-witted
vouth, Immensely proud of his posl-
tlon, was filling his Instroment to the
full extent of hls lung power. It s
hardly necossiary to state that we did
not win the contest."”

“Moral Suasion."

A youthful  supervising  principal,
who does not belleve in corporal pun-
Isliment, but In woral sunsion,  wos
sumnoned the other afternoon to the
clagsronm of oue of his wachers, John-
ny and Touwany, the téacher complain:
vd, had been throwlng pencils at one
nnother, nod she had bden unible to
ke thew stop,

“Then 1 will try a Hittle moral sua-
slon on them," the supervising princl-
pal sald. 1 wil take them lnto my of-
tiee, wit them down before me, and
from now tIL padfpust 5 P'U Keep them
throwing pencils ut enclh other, 1 will
ko muke them wrlte the word ‘pen-
eil’ 0 times, nod 1| will muke them
band ma i o 3-word composttion on
pencil throwlng.™

The teacher approved with o re-
spectial smile or this Ingenlous pun-
Isliment It was then £ o'clock, and nt
O shie made ready to go bome.  Her
wiy led ber past the prinelpal’s office,
nnd she looked In, e sat reading st
hig desk, and Johony and Tommy, the
two boys, stood nbout seven foet apart,
throwing penclis at one another with
i weary bored nir—Phlladelphin Ree-
ord.,

Turned Over to Mary,

A recently publislied gtory of the late
Lord Morrls ilustrates blg scorn of red
tupe and petty detalls,

A guestion bad nrlsen ns to the caost
of heatlng the Irigh lnw courts, and &
consequential treasury officitl was sent
aver from Lovdon to Dubilin on purpose
lo Investignte the matter,

When be Introduced hbmself and ex-
plained hig errand, Lord Morrels smlled
with suspicious Mundness and sald:

“Certaloly, 1 will put you In commu-
nieation with the person hinmedidtely in
churge of thit department.”

Then he sent oup a messenger, and
presently there entered an old char-
wolmin.  Lord Morrls arose and left
the room, gaying ns be did go:

“Mary. bere Is the young man Lo see
about the conl”

Diminishing in Stature.

When # wan ceises 1o grow he beglns
to diminish, Bueh is the conclusion at
which o Gerwan pbysician has arrived,
after several mouths® careful study of
the subject of human beight. Men, so
it 18 agserted, begin to grow smaller in
thelr thirty-Afth year, and women a
little before they are 40, Men, however,
stop growlbg when they are 30, and for
five or slx years their stature remains
stationary. Then It decreases, at first
very slowly, but afterward more rap-
lidly,

Patient Jane,
“June always lovks under the bed for
& burglar.”
“Did she ever mee one?™”
“No. Bot she lives in hopes."—Cleve-
lund Plain Desaler,

What has l:m;)me of the old-fashe

oo man bas really lived unless he bas

foned child that “toade (acea?"




