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FROM SONGS OF TwO, ]

We thought when Love at last should
colbe |
The rose would lose its thorn,
And every lip but Joy's be dumb
Whea Love, sweet Love, was born:
That pever tears should start to rise, |
No night o'ertake our
Nor any guests of griefl s
When Love, sweet Love, was born.

And when he came, O Heart of wmine!
Aund stood within our door,

No joy our dreaming could divine
Was missing from his store,

The thorns shall wouad our hearts |

again,

But not the fear of yore,

For all the guests of grief and pain

Shall serve him evermore,
Arthur Sherburne Hardy.

S
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% The Cyclone's Mercy &

1

%\M
e

:!! the sunsoaked land into au at- |

mosphere already surcharged |

with heat. For a number of hours the |
birds bad ceased song and twitter, The |
sharp chr-r-r of the grasshoppers and
the steady click, click of the barvester
seetned to voice the misery caused by
iling air. Not the slightest brevze
rutled the broad expanse of ripened
wlheat; not a motlon except of en,
machine and horses, White streaks of
luther showed oo the horses wherever
touched by a strap of leather, and
though they lagged miserably at thelr
work the driver was too enervated by |
the beat to urge them to a liveller
gait. |

A tall, broad-shouldered young man
wilked toward the team and Leld up
ppe band with a gesture of command.,

“Take the horses, Mart, and put them
in the shadow of the barn; they'll get
sunstruck If you don't look out, We'll
quit, all of us, until it cools off a lit-
tle,”

He walked slowly toward the bouse |
and threw himselfl down o the shade
of the porch  The other men lounged |
in the shadow of the barn,

“ood thing Jeff Cooper thiuks some
thing of muttered Mart.

i

HE beat rolled up in waves from

his hosses,

AT HIS FEET LAY

HILDA.

“He don't care for anything but what |
costs him mouey, No wonder his wife
left Lim."
“Where did she go?" asked one of the
men, lazily.
“Nobody

knows, unless she went

| loss
| and called her by all the old endear-

back to her tolks.” |

P

“What did she go for
the man again.

“Got tired of workin' llke a beast, |
guess.  All JefM married her for was to |
work. She used to milk the cows, take
care of the hosses and do most all the
chores, then go into the field and work.
She drove the team all through bar-
vestin' last summer,”

“She was a Swede, wasn't she?”

“Yes; a strong, red-cheeked young
woman, with big blue eyes, ana oalr
just the color of that wheat tield down
there A young Swede was workin'
for Jefl, and they left about the sawme

questioned

tiwe; guess there ain't wuch doubt—""
|

“It's a Hle!l

The men jumped and turned to look
lnte Jefl Cooper's white angry face, He
was trembling, but bis volee was cool
und steady,

“My wile never left with any man; it
not llke bher. No better, truer
woman ever lived, and any man who
lares 1o say anything diferent may an

Wis

THE IHRIllJiG “CYCLE WHIRL.”

LET US ALL LAUGIH.

JOKES FROM THE PENS OF VA.
RIOUS HUMORISTS
~ Pleasant lIucidents Occurring the
-.""l-.m...“._._L World Over—Sayings thaut Are Cheer-
ful to OId or Young-Funny Selec
1 tions that You Will Enjoy.
7
it
7 / “1 hope,” sald the drummer y
— were quite satistied with my report
the past month.™
. Well,” replied the head of the
" was one part of It that really
'? : excesded our expectations
h‘ pe— And what was 1
N ir expense bill Ca - 1
ard
e Onto His Game.
Clubb—My wife's golung around w
- " m her shoulder to-day
The “cycle whirl” is the latest seasation of the bicycle w says the New b That ao%
York Journal. This apparatus makes it possible to hold @ races on th Clubb—3 ‘hl.' Bl o (L e
stage of a theater. In fact, there are two pursnit races daily at & New York : ;I " 4 o) e
theater, in which several noted stars of the cyeling world take part l'.'- et this morning hiladelphia
The men whirl around the basin with almost Incre » speed.  So steep s I'ress
the track banked that the men appear to Jdefy the laws of gravitation To the —
A Buggestion,
spectators they seem to be riding arounud a picket fence slightly tilted. In order What do you ex

to cover a mile the cyelist has to make between 125 and 150 laps
at full speed they present the appearance of

Mng

£
around with lightning speed,

“Dare Devil" Schreyer of mile-a-minute fame,

known the “*hobo”™ team

As i

track.

feel her strong, young heart beating
wildly agalnst his own as she clung
to him ip an agony of fear aud dread.
Why had she left him?
himself the question hundreds of times
since she had left blim—three mouths
ago. He suspected that she bad gone
home: it was only fourteen wiles away,
but he was too proud to wmake auy
search for her. Surely she would come
back some time! Mart's words burned

bis ears, thoagh he did pot Dbelleve
thelir evil suggestion,
“It's over, | guess,” Mart's volce

broke upon his thoughts.

He went to the door and unbolted it
It opened outward, aund when b
pushed It struck something that had
agalpst it. He pushed a
the door opened a crack,

been Llown
little bharder
and the wan looking over Jel's shoul-
der, sald.

“The house's left, for one thing.'

They pushed hard against the door
until Jeff could squeeze through. He
looked down at his feet,

“Hilda'"

At his feet, her long, falr halr swept
about her by the wind, lay Hilda. Onpe
arm sheltered the baby that Jeff had
never seen; it wmoved and cried, but
Iilda lay motionless, her white, up-
turped face ghastly beueath lts coat-
ing of dust. Jeff took the baby from
her arms and gave It to one of the
wen: be then stooped to ralse Hilda,
Mart sprang forward to help, but Jeff
pusbed bim asideti and, unpassisted,
carried her to the house and put ber
His face was as color-

he rubbed his bhands

upon the bed.
ns hers as

ing nawes she bhad been accustowed to
bear from s lips.

“No use, Jeff, she's gone;, you can't
bring ber to,"” sald one of the men, o
the bushed tones one uses Iin the pres

| ence of the dead.

She must not die!
“Hilda! Hilda!"
determination than

“She Is not dead!
contradicted Jefl.
There was more
despair in the cry,

“1 ean feel her pulse,” he eried, hope
fully, a few moments later., Ar last
she opened her eyes, but there was
no look of recognition in them.  After
uwhile the dazed, bewildered CXJreR-
sion left her face, and her lips parted
in a swile as she looked at Jefl, 1e
motioned the wen frow the room and
dropped upon his knees beslde the bed

“Hilda, bow could you leave
807

A troubled look came into the child

e

| llke blue eyes.

| and the others

swer to we.” He clenched a pair of
Liuge fists and looked at Mart, whao did
not answer for a wowent, then hcl
asked,—

“What did she go away for, then,
and where is she?"

“1 don't know: but 1 know that when

I tind ber she will be as good and pure
as a littie child."”

“I’ity you hadun’t 'preciated ber a lit-
tle more when you had ber,” returned
Mart, scornfully. *“'Most always If a

wanu thinks anything of his wife he

don’t set ber to workin® outdoors, like |

a man.”
“l wvever wanted her to work out-
dovrs. She liked to ‘tend the horses

and drive them, to sit on the harvester
and watch the wheat fall
thing for ber that 1 could. You thought
when you built a mud house for your
wife that you had done wonders; [
bullt a frame bouse for mine, and put
a porch on It, when every board o It
cost me most a bag of wheat, and that
at the rallroad twenty miles away.”

“Look!
the men. “A cyclone!™

The men jumped to their feet. They
could hear the distant roar coming
nearer and pearer, and all earth and
the heavens seemed filled with the
gathering fury.

“It's going south of us,” said Mart
!.HIII'fIl”_"

“There’s enough of it coming here
Get the horses into the cellar, goick™
commanded Jeff, running as spoke
to the horses, that stood puliing at thelr
Lalters, thelr sensitive ears pricked for

ward as they scented the coming tor
nado. In a moment men and horses
were Iin the cyclone cellar and the
heary door holted Through the thick
carth banking they uld bear ti
erash as the cyclone struck

“It's a big one.,” sald Mart; f wi

Zet the whole of It you won't see ¥
bouse, barn, barvester or wheat unless
¥ou go into another
them up.”

Joff

winty and gat

did not answer He was not
thinking of the gafety of his property
but of his wife. Was she safs
the track of the eyclone? How frig

ened she had been the summer befor

when just a slight eyelove had passed
through his flelds! How she had z
"o him In the darkoess and perfect
safety of the cellar! He could st

did tell me—Mart's woman,
that all you cared for
me was to work. And som times 1 felt
that the work was too hard, so |

thought 1 would go away till | was

“They

He had asked

12 the men who risk their lives daily giving exhibitions
It takes skill of no mean order to race in

once more strong and could work for |

you."

“They lled, Hilda! It
wanted, not your work!
you when the cyclone strock ¥

Bhe wrinkled her forehead a little in
anxious thought,

“1 was home. 1 went out with baby,
and i turned this way and vwealked a
loug tiwe; then 1 saw the cycloune com-
ing and was so afraid.” She shod
dered. and Jeff patted her haod reas-
suringly “Then | run. Ohb, | run
miles, wiles! Then the wind took me
up, and then -1 forget till I saw you,

was yoon 1

| Jem.”

I did every- |

‘Look!" interrupted one of |

Mart put his head in at the door.
“The roof of the barn’s gone, and the
harvester's missing, and every hundle

Where were |

ol et The Angry Father

two colored streaks flying _|"""- me to do—send you all the m y
you ask for, or calmly allow you to g
and King and Samuelson, |into debt
the recent six-day bicyele race at New York, are I'he Soa—You might do botl LA

in the “wooden bowl

| A Hard Worker,

this latest evolution of the bicycle |

WIT THAT AVERTED A RIOT. |

!
|

|

Joke

John Brougham's Well-Timed | W
Calmed a Turbulent Crowd, | el
“There have been a good many sto
ries told of the quicrk wit of actors who
have turned ao aceldent or a panie or
n row ioto a joke,” sald Tom Leigh,
the old-thme actor. “A good mauvy of i B
the stories are fakes, | suppose” be -
continued, “but some are true, and -2
there are lots that bave oever found |
their way oto priat I'he press ageot Castonnr—8ay, do you work here,
wasu't as numerous or as clever o the | boy ?
uld days as be is now, Othice Doy—Only when de boss is
“1 remember an instance Iin which | lookin'
John Brougham carcvied off a most dif
icult situation by a clever bit of iwm She Doesn't Speak I.u Him.,
provisation and :..1~--| the old Wint | I..M:“ Ay ln.l.ll' SONSTE e 1 .
i e e e T g R |, | Sharp any wore
| “No
wis Lhe rst night op which be playead oo - -1 d "
his buriesque *Columwbus’ there aod th He asked her if she wasn't gi
house was tlled with bis fricods |II-T‘\ of returns H”;:' Rer HErary wol
“Among the most enthusinstic of |~ New York Weekly Sun-Times
these friends were a great crowd of Anxions to Please Him.

Fenlans, beaded by Muahoney, the mnu kunow

who bad jJust then been elected pres

The Bride—John, do you
thing about high balis?

nny

dent of the Irish republic at the old “Why, er-r, y-yes'm "'

Fenian beadguarters in 17th  street “Then 1 wish you would cook several
Fiere was a Jollitication In bonoer of | for my husband's dinoer. 1 bheard him
bis election, and as he was a persoval | tell a friend that be dearly loved them.”
friend of Brougham's it was wvatural | —Life,

I'e! be and his followers sbould buy

The Crucial Test,
“You say you love my daughter?"’
growled the old man. “"Have you ever

Leard her sing?
“No, sir,” was the trembling reply

up all the orchestra seats o the bouse
for the opening night, as they did.

“1 was in the cast, and so was Jack

Studly, but if anybody else in the com

pany is now alive I don't remember

. ' w e ou know you love
who it Is I played the part of a big !‘i,“ he do you kn iy
- ; : ber?" demanded the long-sufferiug par
Indian who first appeared on the stage %
eut.—1'hiladelplhia Record.

ns a messenger bringing  dispatches
from Washington.

“Just as | came on a discussion that
had sprung up anmong some of the ex
cited Fenlans developed into a quarrel
The house was already disturbed aod
there was every prospect of a tight in |
the orchestra o another minute.

s delivered my and
Brougham replied to me in the words

of the plece:

To Whom It Referred.

Sunday SBchool Teacher—Now, Willle
ureen, what are understand
when the Bible speaks of people who,
haviug eyes, see not.

Willle Green—1 guess It must mean
policewmen.—1'hiladelphla Record

we to

message

Puzzled Him,

Flrst Tramp (In the road)

“Confound have done! |you go in¥ The dog's all right.
“Then turning from me the foot |¥OU see him waggin' his tail?

lights he went on, as If It Second Tramp—Yes, and he's growl

of his speech: {in® at the same thme, |

“Or of Feniap i eud to belleve, 'l'ft_- Bits,

Why don’t

you, Don’t

o
was a part
dunno

would you like a band
brrot

All fame aband

. A D .
1 to defame each other? A Darwinian

How perfectly your frock fits,

Isobwel

It with such sentiments 1 sent out any,
Remember I'm head center here, Ma- | dear. I thought you college glrls sonred
honey above such trifles.
“There was a roar of langhter I'r--m! Hypatia—Oh, no! We belleve ln the
the whole house at this, and the Fen survival of the best fited.

|
lans joined in it as heartily as any one |
There further talk or
indication of trouble and the play went

Owerdid It.
Subbubs—Yes, 1 used to have to play
eribbage with the cook In the evenlugs

else wus no

.‘.n without Iuterruption.”—New York to keep ber amused.
Sun. TR A | Backlots—Aud don't you have to
Had Found His Strong Point, |now ?

A wewber of the bar not richly en Subbubs—XNo. She's left. She discov-
dowed with lotellect alter years of [ered that | was purposely allowing her
brietlessness married a rich  widew, | to win, and it made ber wad, —Ploladel-
She died Again be songht a bride | phla 'ress,

with a large dower and agan Iw--:mm|
a widower Then he thought he would
return to his long neglected profession |
He approached an old friend, who had
meanwhbile become a Judge of the Su

Not of the Upper Ten.

Mrs. Nexdoor—1 bave found out one
thing about Mrs. Newcowmer, Whoever
[&he s, she has pever moved in good
mu'h'|j'.

preme Court, and asked what in his . )
1 tljl“;lnr" wotlld be the wisest course fn\‘l'” "l[r; Nexdoor—How do You know
| him to pursae. “Silck to the probate ok . d

| Mrs. Nexdoor—8he shakes hands as

and matrimonial,” sald the Judge.

If she meant it.—New York Weekly.

Quaint Southern Epitaph.
A Cuarleston, 8, U., churchyard con A Golf Enthusiast,
tains the dust of many ewmlpent men “1 hear your husband is a golf enthu
| and several gueer epitaphs, The epl | slast, Bridget.”

| taph of Charlotte Eltord, who died on

ot s heat's been blowed gal'ay west, |
and all that was standin’ Is fat It
was a terrible cyclone, now | tell
you."

Jeff turned a happy face, and said,—

“Not a terrible eyclone, a blessed one:
it bronght my wife back to me."—Farm
and Fireside,

 GAMES WITH PAPER ROLLS AMUSE SOCIETY.

“Shure he s, ma'am."”
“Has he done any good work on the

May 9, 1817, says that
e links lately #"

=he was

e« . ew game, which is caus
F e [} -
] b g ar
A = t { §jer f
- w . 4 ' ] E
# fun begins Une {f the
A 1
W . r “Yeu s ) r
g L w
. " Yo
L L L] i .
In ] T
¥ . -
ayer's head snd that be pia) w L

sirurk.

In Childhood, Ohedient, “Shure, he has, He cut the grass th'
In Wedlock, Virtuous, day."—Yonkers Statesman,
In Prosperity Humble :
In \ Iversity, : signed. On the Ties,
In Sicl :---, i ni Willie—I'a, Is acting a trade or a pro
Tu Death, "Dy fession ?
They now say that bad grammar s Pa—You'll be absolutely safe, my
a disease. We are afrald we have It son, If you call It a “walk In life
Philadelphla Press
A Nightmare,
From my thoughts | can banish
Her face it 1 will,
1 But the bill for the roses
Is unsettled still
Wouldn't Be a Party to It,

Tall Cant you pay my %ll te
day, wir] I n the money, as ['m
going to be married next week

(ustomuer (a ifirmed bachelor
Whkat? Goling to be married? Buch a
foollsh thing, and on my money” Ney
er!—Der Dorfharbler

No (iymnasium Needed,
I'nele A er—N sreenieal’s  boy
Iidu’t I'arn much at college, bhut Le
£ & great dea fa . al #oCiam tiue home with an arm like a black
LTH I
Yot - 4 I af : is .
L - : . - | Amos—Well, he could have got
_ r & i
. . | AN arm k* a icksmith by Leln’ a
» "l i Judg
‘L1181 ] i ) MK
ses his . Culinary Note,
sotnd Cann'bal Klug's Chawberlaln—Your
Highness, this missionary l;-.po-q you
fert . will spare hin He claltus he Is &
. v great cook, and & genlus at making up
. OoF s new dalntles out of his head
4 £ Cannlbal King—-You mform bim |
. g e t O L o} (
Soowers 85 save Mis Desd fress bels Intend having sowme soup made out of

Lis bead this ovon'—-Brooklyo Eagle

which |

His Way.
My 1 eWw Ik T Lt A
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Wenut with the =h
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| A\ | 1 & you
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The Way of a Woman

Fhodly L)
yuoul I

Mad W \ | |

e | . | | ~
Humorously landicapped,

13 g} 5 Very o 1 : o W
Seil I g

G 5\

| B Ll s AN | it o b
s i | - -
A Detinition,

| First Boa W 5 the exact
u g ol vinnds
| i | i | ngs you
) ]
| 8 1 \ | board
o

Unaccountubiv Punishment,

Mrs., Wavback—such a s s you
dut doeserve ' i i Wil

Mr., Wavba DR y, Ml 1"y

‘ wondered Tor v s what 1 i
Ili---u Loy aliesa [ < |
|
| An Alphabetical Courtship.
1 *Yes,"” said the fa \ girl, *1
| had a grea (1] b i
| ships w 1 wa this
AL W
1 lng v i ¥ AL "
| 1
‘L
|\\ i Vou
|
|: i [ 1 |
Ehalt re American
Conditions lmprovings,

Easterner on s sacationy—1 belleve
there 18 less of vice and me among
the lodinns out bere than ere used
to be Is there not’

Comanche PPete—You're right, pard
Th' bain’t ez many Injuns ez they
used to be.~Chleago Tribune

Easily Explained.

| spoon In his mouth.”

‘It must a' been a tablespoon,

A Matter of Conrse,

you rich, Horace,"”

Wmltimore American,

Living.
1w

inly OUne

Friend— Does the
ting a living out of 1t?
Boarder—Yes, she |s,

New York Weekly

but we ar

The =ignal.

Probably Wauldn't,

landlady
your boarding house appear to b

“Dey say he wuz born wid a sllver

And the moon bustled under a cloud

ut
@ Kol

e not

Mrs, Chatterion (Sunday morning)
Goodness! There go the church bells
John,

Chatterton—Yes, hurry; It Is time te
go and play golf. Brooklyn Eagle,

The Same Thing.

Blobibs 1 would rather starve than

e 0 poet
| Slobhs Whnt's the difference?
Philadelphin Record

“Hello,” the trst deal muie 8 ingers
sigunaled rapidly; “did you get that jol
as oMce boy 7"

NO replisdd the other deaf muote;
| “the man said he didn't think 1'd ap
W eT Philadelphin Record
| One ldea of Ldeal,
l Nell—-He makes an ideal busband

Belle—Yes, he secined o reallze from

I the very frst that be couldnt bave
|n:,_n,-'f-.ln;..’ Lhis own way.—1"hiladelphia
Record

Preparing the Impromptna

Great orntors have generally refused
to speak on the spur of 1t nan
lmportant themes. Ix ' h
king of orntors, wi 1 1 peenk
a publie meeling without prev
thorough preparation Danlel Wy

| ster, when once pressed to spea "
subiject of grea pror L efused
saylug it | very | y and 1l
1 ' 0 ‘ Wi y friend
urged that a few waords f hi
| would do b to awaken pul it
tent to 1 s ol I

ere e b i welglt ¥ W |
it Is becnu I do 1 nllow yuelf
w e ki y u I
In nhiued ) It i '

] ar i iy
¢ ¢ t I it

Kappa Society at H 11 "
and a ook was pi ed to him. Al
ter be had gone a ATiascTiy Py ol
his eloguent 1L pt yddrens
carefully writts wWas found i th
book, wh be had forgotten y tak
AWAY Philadelpliia Poet

Actions may spenk londer than

, words, but they dou't ls as loud

“Your love for me," declared Hor
ace Huptmonelgh, while the lanmbent
rays of the moon cast a sofl radiance |
abhout them ‘has made me rich.”

“Hun! slghed Gladiola Gottherox,
“1 should think it would. You haven't
got n cent and papa left me a milllon
dollars, 1 should think it would make

nches from ja

AMERICAN SCHOOLS EXCEL.

Chicago Professor Gives Particulars o
Peticiency in Enropean Schools,

e American schoolboy is two lnches
taller  than  the average European
schoolboy of a ke age, writes 1'r
Watt, of Chicago. 1 am positive of this
li iration after a tour of Inspectio -
f the va us sl Is of Europe, and
I place the usefuluess of the instroctl

nparted, from an educat
nygienl point I view
First, the United State S d, Eng
land: third, G iy, closely followed
by Franve and Russin

Fher Is n great diference In the
™ ol systems, but In two wavs (st 4

L} ] ] \ | M
W and s Its. ‘1 vl

f S| iy mbir I ins been develog
ed to such an extent that s more of
A sclence than an ordinary routine, as
m this couniry. The Inspector il

at least a day a month in each room

making coplous notes of both teachers

I puplls’ work, criticising in  open
clasa the deficlent studles and  com
mending those that are satisfactory

—

STRANGE SERPENT SLAIN IN EVERGLADES.

ROM A SKRETCH BY AN INDIAN.
raZon |t A vl serpent,
. AL ars It
- 5 e In
. 4 s lul,
1 1k ¥
his
Al L]
¥ i Ll
4 g 1 was
1 < ¢ and await the
s 1V
' lesired
g lny
Nas
. L y 1o
s in v A ) |
¢ k 1 Ke
| | t | 1 iary
| g s head
1 | ed, while
r le, but failed
Wl to ses
w " he saw
" \ 1 and wre he
wWis
P s . ! and ha now lo
¢ g T f y ten
1Y ]
The & e openness of mind so notlce-
1 the Awerican youth s totally
1 K he foreign student, and be is
held to the facts o bis books until bhe
1= no breadth of runge He spends
mucl s8 ime In the open alr and
takes less irnting exercise than
" ys, Add to this the scelentifie ven-
| IS s Il-" |I-'|".1| l.lr
ur Is, shorter hours of Instruc-
0 e thods, periods of
elasn mor and It Is no
w ot ur boys grow two inches tallee
han the o 1 boys when taken age
) 18
I'e American does not work a colt
e fur e 8 i W il It is on this
| [ i ors refraln from
g 1 1 « 1o the =everest
| te A il I A W much
] y bea nplished by a
iild, but how much = best for him
I'he fullest answer to the whole ques.
tion is to compare the ages of the aver-
1ge college graduate In this country It
wvernges about 22 years, while abroad
t Is about 28 years, and from that we
see that our puplls progriss slowly In
I am willing to concede that It [s pos- | an educational line ar first, but after
slble to be more definlte abroad than | the faculties are thoroughly developed
at home, owing to more specillie aims in

AMERICA, ENGLAND,

the minds of both the educators and
text-book writers, Text books are rare-
| ly changed abread, and a student
taught rather to grasp and retain de

talled Information than look for It o

himself. Blinders, as [t were, are
placed on his eyes, so that he Is unable
to look sidewlise, Certalnly these schools
are more advanced in theory than ours.

bue we surely excel them from a practl-

cal side. We alm to lmpart a theoretl-

enl and practical education combined.

and more nearly to procure the acme of
usefulness in after years. Then, too, the
patural  tendency of the American
youth to apply knowledge as soon as
acquired Is a superiority that greatly
| nids the teacher to attain results. 'rob

ably., and most likely, the lack of the |
|u||'»|g|: student of this essentinl is on
account of the system of supervision
and restriction that obtaln abroad. It Is
almost a erime for a junlor clerk to sug |
gest an lmprovement to the manager |
of a corporation and likewise It Is con |
sldered very bad for a student to ad

vapce any Ideas [n class,

|
Is

Any one of the foreign schools Is bet
ter equipped. more expensive to main-
taln and better dtted to exert an into
ence In the student body than ours, but

the mwedieval practice of  restrictions
places them beyond the pale of  our
work. Owmlitting the Euglish schools,

any one of the others has n distinet ad

vintage over our schools from the fact

that reading aud spelling are mastered

in three years, because words are

spelled as spoken.  Many of our pupils
\re u e to rend English after ten
years' steady application. Arithmetle i
| much vasler abroad, hecause the tables

| are founded on the declmal system, lke

our money, nnd require very little mewn
arizing 1t Ia conceded that a boy com
g out of the preparatory school on

pent Is about two years abead

0 * oy of the same age who is grad
un g from our high school While
his Is true, our boy has done at least
three years more work in mastering the
reanding., spelling and grammar of our
fimeult langunge with Its barbarous
I g and numerous Irregularities of
graminar
T'he ton, our high sehools take In all
nacss of boys who can afford to re
y sehool, hecause we are an edo
peaple, while in Europe Y oin
) s attend the secondary schools
tmiy t s¢ who are in training or pro-
sluna vers and who are supposed
L mw wlly well endowed mentally
r ti ¢ schools at all. Again, the
i r of fitting a pupll so that he |Is
ile to step Into an otflce 48 soon as be
« ont of the high school s not conslder
d abroad as it ia bere. Little or no at
ntlon s devoted to what we call com
1l tralning, such as shorthand
ypewriting and commercial law Ihis
struction Is only obsmined by a Euro

j=an student In ¢ college course

1 very rapld advance Is made, and we

FRANCE,

GERMANY.

alm as nearly as possible to devolep the
mental and physical natures of the stu-
dent at the same thwe, The success of
this plan, 1 think, |s evident from the
number of young men at the head of
the many large lndustrial establish-
ments successfully competing with the
product of the world in every line.

Her Mind Needed a Hest,

He was ooly a ball-room boarder per-
haps, and still be bad sowe rights that
a chambermald at 32 a week and found
was bound to respect. He had been
walting In the debris of a night's rest
for the young chamber lady to come
around and straighten things up, but
up to 10:50 she had not appeared, and
as It was Sunday morning and be bad
a day in be ratbher felt that he would
like to see things in some kiod of shape-
liness, so be went boldly out luto the
hall, where she was chaiting pleasantly
with the elevator boy, and addressed
hier

“When are you golng to fix my
room?’ he inquired In a tone showing
slight traces of irritation, but not un-
pardonably rude,

“Oh, | dou't know,” she responded,
with a haughty toss of her head; *1
haven't made up my mind yet."

Thls was more than be could endure.

“Aw, your mind darned,” he
growled; “you wake up my bed and let
your mind rest a while."—Washington

be

star

A Quest of Need.
“What bhave you doue with all the
money | gave you for campalgn pur-

poses?’ asked Sepator Sorghum.,

“1 have put it where it was needed,”
answered the agent.

“That's what | thought,” was the dis-
consolate auswer, “Before | can rely
on getting it all placed | suppose |'ve
got to walt untll yon get more than you

teed Washington Star
Family Prude,

Mir. Cumrox is only suffering from
an ordinary cold, 1 belleve,” sald the
sy mpathetic visitor

Well,” answered Mrs. Cumrox,

wwe've done our best to keep It from

belng ordinary We've sent for the

most expensive physiclan in the clty.”
Wash!ngton Star.

Obviously Not,

“That baker keeps presenting his
bilL" sald the debtor, “as If be needed
the dough

Perhaps,” sald the highly homorous
friend, f he doesn t get the dough he
ean't knead any more"—Baltimore

American

The Count Came First.
“Miss DBoody bas warried some
blooming titled forelgner.
“Count ¥*

1 think be did."~Bwart Set




