
A WEAl ritK SONO.

Lu’t worry ’bout the weather; if ths 
' breeze is blowin’ cold,
fhe world will yet have blossoms—jest 
1 all your arms can hold!
. . yen'll wonder at yo.tr gristin' when 

the blue sky is unrolled—•
Don’t worry 'bout the deather. Oh. my 

dearie!
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ton’t worry 'bout the weather; there 
I ' must still sun an’ rain

freshen up the Mowers when they 
want to bloom again!

FThe lesson o' tlie love o' God to all the 
world is plain—

puu't worry 'bout the deather. Oh. my 
dearie!

—Atlanta Constitution.

His HOME COMINO
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FTEK the great battle of Shiloh 
bud been fought and won, for 
many weeks that shattered 

wreck of what was once John Fairfax 
lingered on the very threshold of death 
¡u a Southern hospital.

A bullet had plowed its way through 
scalp and skull, and for a time the is 
sue "as uncertain; but finally the skill 
and care of surgeons and nurse won 
the day, and he who had once been 
John Fairfax arose and went forth into 
a world of strangers.

He knew no one. Ills own name 
was gone from him. The past was 
sealed, lie knew that he must have 
bad a name and a home, and friends; 
but when lie tried to recall them his 
mind saw only a blank wall.

John Fairfax, known as John Doe, 
of Nowhere, the name by which a mer­
ry clerk bad entered him on the hos­
pital records, carried musket and knap­
sack no longer. Physically he was In­
capable of that, or at least the army 
surgeons so considered him. and be 
was told that he might go home.

••Home?” said he, simply. “My home 
Is with the army. 1 don’t remember 
ever being anywhere else than here,

DEATH OF CHARLEY GREY.

and here I'll stay. If I can't handle 
a gun let me drive one of the wagons, 
or cook for the soldiers, or do any­
thing to help along. I’ve got to stay 
with the boys. 1 wouldn't know where 
to go If you turned me away.” And so, 
not being able to get rid of him, John 
Doe was allowed to remain with the 
army.

He had been reported missing, and 
bis name had been dropped from the 
muster roll of the Pennsylvania regi­
ment to which he belonged when he 
went Into the fight at Shiloh, and he 
was now assigned to a regiment from 
another State.

The mind of John Doe was of such 
recent blrtb. so untrained In the ways 
of the world that Its owner soon be­
came the standing butt and Jest of the 
camp. Subjected to constant ridicule, 
sent on nil sorts of foolish and Impos­
sible errands, tormented and abused by 
the rough and unthinking, John Doe 
submitted to It all with a patient for­
bearance that was pathetic to witness.

During the final day of the terrible 
battle of the Wilderness a soldier, 
whose-canteen he had Just filled with 
water, dr, pped dead in the act of rais­
ing it to bis lips. The victim was Char­
ley Grey, a young soldier who often 
had befriended poor, stricken John 
Doe when others were trying to tor­
ment him.

And during the rest of the battle 
John Doe loaded and fired in frenzied 
haste; sprang from tree to tree as the* 
line advanced or retreated; and fought 
like a hero till the sun went down.

Then throwing aside bls musket, he 
flung himself exhausted on the ground, 
all the wrath and fire of battle gone 
from hint, and slept soundly till morn­
ing. Then he quietly resumed his place 
as cook, water carrier and servitor in 
general to Company II, of the —th 
Massachusetts Infantry.

Cook and water carrier he remained 
to the end. and when Appomattox 
came and the cannon ceased the!r 
growling. John Doe was swept north­
ward with the returning wave of sol­
diers.

And by some strange irony of fate 
he was left stranded in a Pennsylvania 
village scarcely a score of miles dis­
tant from the home from which he had 
gone forth to do battle for his country.

His once dark hair and beard were 
now a silvery white, and that and the 
hardships through which he had pass­
ed had made so great an alteration in 
his appearance that even if anyone 
who bad known him as John Fairfax 
bad met him there was small probabil­
ity of his being recognized.

And here, within a few hours of the 
wife and daughter who mourned him | 
as dead, the ex-water carrier and hero 
of Company II lived and tolled for 15 
years, a cheerless, lonely man. with 
great, strange, hx'efinable loi.gii g for 
something, he scarcely knew what.

At last John Itoe. no longer able to 
work, friendless and forlorn, w 
forth Into the highways a homeless | 
tramp, clad in the tattered overcoat 
from the uniform of the country he 
had b* Iped to save.

And In his wanderings he came to a ! 
little white cottage. As be stood gaz | 
Ing at its inviting porch a sudden faint- | 
neM came over him. and he reeled and j 
fell, striking bls bead heavily against 
tb» gatepost.

"ben be recovered by bis siJe stood
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Old Chief Insisted that It Wee Mighty 
Power that Hoisted Him.

"I was a clerk in tbe trader's store 
at the Pawuee agency for three or 
four years," said a Detroit grocer the 
other day. “and. of course, 
good chance to study the 
There was a chief named 
Tree who never smiled or 
He bad uo curiosity. He bad no in­
terest iu anything belonging to the 
white man-

■ the nearest 
could find, 
vexed me. 
day to arouse him or perish.

“The chief used to come down to 
the store every morning and sit on an 
empty barrel on the porch. I put half 
ipouthlof powder under that barrel and 

j oue summer's morning Leaning Tree 
took up his usual roost. I wafted 
atxiut fifteen minutes aud then fired 
the fuse. Ten minutes later there 
was an explosion that sent the chief 
twenty feet high and ten rods away, 
and of course, there was a rush from 
every side to learn what had hap­
pened.

“The old cliap must have felt his 
hair curl and been greatly mystified, 
but he got up without the slightest loss 
of dignity and when asked to explain 
he struck Ills breast and replied:

"'Heap lightning heap strike—heap 
go up. but no heap hurt me! Let more 
thunder come..

"His dignity was a good thing for 
me,” said the ex-trader, according to 
the Detroit Free Press. "There was 
an Investigation, and they would have 
made it hot for me. but when the of­
ficers questioned Leaning Tree he 
proudly answered:

“ ’No powder—no blow up. 
nlng thunder-earthquake big 
But was I a child to be afraid? 
rel—humph! Powder humph!'”

not even 
thing to 
and his
I made

REMARKABLE EXPLOITOF YOUNG 
FITZGERALD.
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RECORD COTTON AND GRAIN CROPS.

CCORDING to figures compiled by Uncle Sam farmers lu the United 
States have taken from the soil the past year crops having a value of 
$2.557.895,4Hi. The crops are the largest ever garnered in the history

of this country, according to the ex[x.‘rts. and their value Is unprecedented 
in the annals of trade. To the tillers of the soli the year 1902 will go down 
in history ns the most prosperous iu their lives. It Is said to be a fair esti­
mate that the farm value of wheat, for which the farmers have disposed of 
half their holdings. Is ti5 cents a bushel. Oats have netted tbe farmer about 
27 cents, and the balance. It is estimated, will be sold at that figure. Corn 
will net the farmer at his nearest market town about 30 cents a bushel, and 
so on throughout the entire list. The basis on whleli the government esti­
mates the value of the crop Is not the current market quotations In Chicago, 
but the farm value or prices at which the producer sells his goixls.

Final returns to the statistician of the Department of Agriculture front 
the regular and special correspondents, supplemented by reports of special 
field agents, show the acreage, production and value of the 
crops of tbe United States

principal furm

Farm value,
in 1902 to huve been us follows;

Crops. Acreage. Production. Dec. 1,1902.
Corn................... ............... M.MS.eU 2,5Î3.«38,312 bushels $1.017,017,349
Winter wheat .. ............... 28.5M1.426 411.788,666 bushel» »lti.T27.475
Spring wheat ............. ............. 17,620.088 258,274,342 bushels 155.49iJ.642
Oats ................. ............... 28,6.53,144 987.M2,712 bushels 303.584.BÜ2
Barley ........................... . ............... 43(61,063 134,967,028 bushels 61,898.634
Rye .................................. ............... 1,978,548 83,630,592 bushels 17,080,793
Buckw’heat ................... ............... 804,989 14,529,770 bushels 8.654,704
Potatoes ....................... ............... 2.96B.MT 284.682,787 bushels 134,111.436
Hay ................................. ............... 39.825.22T 59,857,576 tuns 542,036.364
Tobacco ......................... ............... 1,080,734 821,823,963 pounds 80,472.506
Flaxseed ....................... ............... 3,739,700 134,964,023 bushels 61,898,684

Total value »2.557.HÄ.41«

a blue-eyed girl artlessly 
him.

‘Toor soldier man, did 
to fall that way? I'm so 
I love the brave soldiers,

prattling to

it hurt you 
sorry, ’cause 
My grandpa

was a soldier, but grandma says he

THE HOMELESS VETERAN.

went to war and never came back. 1 
wish he’d come, ’cause grandma Is so 
lonesome and always cries when she 
tells me aliout him.”

The homeless veteran struggled to 
his knees and gave one eager. Inquir­
ing look at the form and features of 
the pretty little one before him.

I had a 
Indian. 

Leau ug 
laughed.

whisky. He was 
a stone man you 
Imperturbability 

up my mind one

Behind Cotton Breast works on u Flat 
Car, He and a Companion Held at 
Bay 3,000 Honduran, uud Killed 
Eighteen of Them.

I.lght- 
wlnd.
Bar

AUTOMOBILE AMBULANCE
FOR CAIS AND DOGS.

"AVhat Is your grandma's name, little 
one?”

“Mary Fairfax, and mamma's name 
Is Etta Fairfax Field, and mine Is Ma­
rietta Field. Isn't that a lovely name?”

“Yes, It Is,” said John Fairfax (John 
Doe no longer), rising to bis feet and 
taking her by the hand. “Come on. 
deary; let us go and find grandma and 
mamma, and tell them that grandpa 
has got home at' last!”—Utica Globe.

Sumptuously Entertained.
To find a parallel for the recent 

sumptuous entertainment of the Ger­
man Emperor by the Earl of Ixmsdale 
and of King Edward by other British 
peers and commoners one must go 
back to the palmy days of the French 
monarchy. To entertain a queen for a 
week the Comte D’Artois rebuilt, rear­
ranged and refurnished bls castle from 
threshold to turret, employing lxa> 
workmen day and night. The Marshal 
De Soublse received Louis XV. as bls 
guest for a day and night at a cost of 
$400,000. “I hear,” said bls Majesty to 
the Marshal, who owed millions, “that 
you are In debt.” “I will Inquire of my 
steward and Inform your Majesty,” re­
plied tbe host, biding a yawn behind 
bls band.

They Kun.
Teacher—And what Is the color of 

the ocean?
Tommy- Blue.
Teacher—Can you give a reason for 

this?”
Tommy I guess It's 'cause the blue­

fish that's In It ain't fast color.”— 
Philadelphia Press.
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The young 
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Gauemala City by

William A. Fitz- 
recently shot lu 
W. Godfrey Hun­

ter. Jr., sou of the 
L’ulted States min 
later, was a dare­
devil whose career 
was as picturesque 
as It was brief, lie 
was a soldier of 
fortune whom Du­
mas eouhl have 
made the hero of 
a fascinating 
mauce. Six 
tall, dark

limb to the Jury. It was very crooked 
aud the case looked bad for tbe sur­
geon. But McKinley had tsitli bls eyes 
open, as usual, and fixed Hum keenly 
on the man's other leg.

As soon as the plaintiff was turned 
over to him. he asked that the other leg 
should also be bared. The plaintiff and 
M. Sweeney ol>J< eted vigorously, but 
tlie Judge ordered It done. Then It ap­
peared that his second leg 
more crooked than 
geons had set.

"My client seems 
by this man than
said McKinley, "anil I move that the 
suit be dismissed. with a recommenda­
tion to the plaintiff that be have 
other leg broken, and then set by 
surgeon who set tbe first one."

was still
that which the sur-

to have done better 
nature Itself did.”
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Seven Times One.
There s no dew left on the daisies and 

clover.
There's no rain left in heaven:

I’»« said my “seven times” over and 
over—

Seven times one are seven.

I am old—so old I can write a letter;
My birthday lessons are done; 

The iambs play 
better;

They are only

always—they know no

one times one.

The automobile has been applied to a 
wide variety of uses since It became 
popular in America, but It is believed 
that the city of Cleveland has the only 
one which is used as an animal ambu­
lance. Dr. AV. 11. Stanlforth. of that 
city, has an Infirmary for dogs and 
cats and makes a specialty of their 
treatment. For some time past he has 
used an auto especially designed for 
taking patients to and from his hospi-

AI TO DOO ÀU1IVUXCZ.

tai. The rear portion 1b similar In de­
sign to the ordinary runabout, but the 
front portion has been enlarged to sus­
tain a platform containing a wooden 
case, which Is divided Into upper and 
lower sections, the upper portion being 
used for cats and the lower portion for 
dogs. The sides of the case have slits 
protected by wire to admit the air, 
while each contains a dish of water. 
The portion for the dogs Is divided also 
Into two sections, so that three or four 
canine patients can lie taken at a time. 
The accompanying Illustration shows 
the doctor making his rounds in the au­
tomobile, with bls two i>et bulldogs, 
who usually accompany him.

SHE WASN'T THE REAL THING.

hall and the men 
attention with ad- 
Boftly modulated

life that she was not

the charming creature 
evidence of an uneasl- 

went a little ways toward 
the Illusion. She looked 
about as If seeking some- 
wanted badly, but didn't 

to get. Presently she spied

THE LARGEST GUN IN THE WORLD

tí
s

stood up on 
gingerly. In 
settled upon 
room and all

women and 
The

j
— — I

Betrayed u Woeful Ignorance as a 
Foetal Queen.

She looked like “the real thing." 
The women In the corridor, who were 
also becomingly groomed, lixiked after 
her enviously as she swished rhythmic­
ally past them into the reception room 
at tbe end of the 
supplemented this 
miring noils and 
“Whew-ew-ews."

The dozen people already gathered 
In the reception room rending and 
talking were likewise visibly Impress­
ed with the general excellence of her 
manner and appearance and every one 
of them would have been willing to 
take oath that there wasn't a kink 
in up-to-date 
familiar with.

By and by 
began to give 
near that 
dispelling 
doubtfully 
thing she 
know how
a little black knob far up on the wall 
near the door and she 
her tiptoes and turned It 
an Instant darkness had 
the face of the reception 
who sat therein.

“O-o-ob!" squealed the
"Thieves!” ejaculated the men. 
apothesls of grace and culture walled 
loudest of all.

"What has happened?" she cried.
"You've turned off the electric 

lights.” said a |>orter who had rushed 
In to prevent a possible crime. “What 
did you want?"

“I wanted to eall a hell boy,” sobbed 
the apotheosis, according to the New 
York Times. “I thought that was the 
button.”

A Bank Officer.
“Phwat'e Michael doin’ now, Mrs. 

Flennlgan?”
"He's assistant teller In the bank.” 
“An' phwat's an assistant teller?” 
"Well, the teller tells him the atove 

nerds coal, an' be assists It In.“— 
Brooklyn Eagle.

re­
fect I 
an<l 

handsome, theyoung man from Mich
Igan was a nulceable figure In any 
company. Ills recklessness endeared 
him to the stroi^ men with "hem he 
came iti contact u the Central Amerl 
can countries—xtnturesome fellows 
who, from the dartig in them, admired 
and respected the superlative daring In 
him. One of his «Yvplolts Is thus de­
scribed l>y a gentleuau who kuew him 
lu Central America.

"In a country when revolutions are 
periodical events, Fitzgerald was not 
long in tilullug an oppiftunity of 
Ing Ills (lfe on a posJiilllty of 
and fortune. The rest»-ss Gen. 
quez was ambitious of deposing
Kegalado, tlie President of HonUuras. 
and of seating lilmself in the Presi­
dential chair In his stead. He enlist­
ed the services of Fitzgerald, who vas 
then but 21. aud of a number of tnne 
or less well-known adventurers, ammg 
them Jeffries, the new admiral of t»e 
Colombian tleet; Col. Pennypackat, 
now general superlutendeut of tli< 
Central Railroad of Gautetnala; Col. 
J. Bascom Jones, now major general 
of artillery in the Gautemalan army, 
and Col. Richards, recently banished 
from Gnutemala for excessive revo­
lutionary propensities. Fitzgerald, 
anxious to distinguish himself, and 
yielding to his dare-devil and Impul­
sive instinct, decided to open hostill 
ties Independently of the rest.

CAPTURED A TOWN.
“On the 7th of October. 1S97. with 

a company of 13 Americans. Fitzgerald 
paddled across the lagoon separating 
Puerto Cortez from the mainland, aud 
at dead of night entered the town. A 
rush on the cuartel, where a garrison 
of 300 men was stationed, resulted In 
a complete victory for the attacking 
party. The 14 Americans liad captured 
the town. As the nature of the Central 
Americans is one of general Indiffer­
ence aud of quick changes in the mat­
ter of political convictions, Puerto Cor­
tez from n faithful Regalndn port, be­
came In the short space of an hour a 
warm Vasquez town. The conquerors 
were hailed as Tibertadores' and toast- 
ed in ‘aguardiente’ and ruin. It was 
a night of great revelry and of many 
‘vivas' for Vasquez. In the morning 
12 of the 14 Americans were so In­
toxicated as to be unable to tell their 
own names. It was at this Juncture 
that word was brought to Fitzgerald, 
who had taken up his headquarters lu 
the alcaile’s bouse, that 8.000 men were 
on the way to recapture Puerto Cor­
tez. Either because he lilmself was 
not entirely sober, or else because he 
knew the Honduran populace to be 
partisans of the upper dog, Fitzgerald 
decided to keep to lilmself the knowl­
edge of the Impending attack upon 
the town. He tried to enlist his 13 
men in the defense of the place, but 
found them all, with one exception, 
stupefied with liquor and unable to 
stand. The exception was Lee Christ 
mas. a locomotive engineer, now the 
chief of police of Tegucigalpa, the 

1 capital of Honduras. Christmas and 
Fitzgerald rode to the freight ynrils 
of the railroad and there comman 
deered a locomotive and a flat car.

“Puerto Cortez, It must be explained, 
la on a peninsula. Fitzgerald and 
Christmas ran the locomotive and flat 
car up the line to where tbe strip of 
land connecting the peninsula to the 
mainland Is narrowest and there await­
ed the arrival of the government 
trixips. On the flat car breastworks 
of sugar bags had been built; within 
the quadrangle made of these bags 
Fitzgerald took up bls position with 
four Winchesters and several hun­
dred rounds of ammunition. At dawn 
the 3JMM) men appeared, marching In 
dose formation on the railroad track, 
there tieing no other trail, 
that greetisl them from 
cleared the track In five 
ery man taking to cover 
gle. Until 8 o’clock at 
gerald alone held tbe flower of the 
Honduras army at bay, Christmas 
loading the rifles for him; then, fear­
ing an attack en masse under cover 
of darkness, the order to retreat was 
given, and the locomotive and flat car 
steamed back Into Porto Cortes. That 
same night Fitzgerald and Christmas 
left In a canoe and Puerto Cortez was 
retaken. Gen. Drummond, who had 
Lieen the nominal head of the expedi­
tion against tbe town, was captured 
and taken to Han Pedro, but escaped 
two weeks later.

"Fitzgerald, knowing how much his 
head was worth, walked 120 miles Into 
Gautemala. In his fight on the rail­
road track he had killed 18 of th» 
emy and wounded half a hundred.

Chastisement by Grandfather Merely 
Called Forth a •‘ thank You.“ 

People may admire the stolid Indlf 
fereuce and the utitllnchlng traits of 
the American alsirlglne. the bull dog 
tenacity of the British lion, or the res­
oluteness of the piny of endurance by 
the howling dervishes, but all these . 
pule luto Insignificance txsldc the exhl- j 
bition of spunk and defiance made by 
a 4 year old youngster In this city the I 
other day. The boy Is barely past the i 
period of transition from the kilts to I 
knickerbockers. but he Is wise aud serl- ( 
oils beyond his years. Ills father Is 
one of the l>ent known nnd ablest news­
paper men In the United States, and 
bls grandfather Is recognized every­
where as oue of tlie most influential 
newspaper managers 111 the country.

The Ixiy’s grandmother had Just re­
turned from an out of-towu trip, nnd 
the hoy, who has had things almost his 
own way while she was absent, ob­
jected to having his fun Interfered | 
with by anything so Incidental ns her ] 
return. He became so fractious. In 
fact, that the grandfather, who wor­
ships at the shrine of tlie youngster 
with an Intensity almost ns strong as 
the devotion of the theologian to bls 
Oxford In Ills college days, found It 
necessary to administer a chastise­
ment.

With his teeth gripped hard and fast, 
an expression serious enough to appal 
my venturesome candidate for In- j 
cease of salary In Ills office, or to send 
cMlls down the spine of anyone “walk 
lnt the carpet.” the grandfather seized ' 
flit boy nnd began giving him some 
whtlesome corporeal training. Hold I 
Ing the boy’s hand he proceeded to the 
work in hand. Five large and resound- | 

I Ing vliacks he 
stretched hand

I sting mleulated 
wince. Not so
Finally the grandfather himself got | 
out of kreath, and he was certain tlint 
the yoithful victim of the whipping 
post plai of Inculcating principles was 
duly reptntant and sorrowful.

"Have you anything to say now, 
Henry?” he asked.

“Yes, s|r,‘‘ answered the boy meekly. 
"What Is It?" asked grandpa, expect­

antly.
“Thank you, grandpa.” 
And the jlmlnutlve Insurgent chuck­

ed his little hands In his pocket, gave 
a contemptious look about him. and 
strode away with the air of a general 
who lias wot the first tight of his cotn- 
pal^n, while his grandfather leaned 
back against the wall aghast, and con­
ceded that he didn't need a guidon 
mark wheru ills colors were trailed 
defeat.—Washington Post.

night I have seen you

The Are 
the flat car 
seconds, ev 
In the jun- 
nlglit Fitz

eo-

O Moon! in the
sailing.

And shining so round and low.
You are bright! ah, bright! but your 

light Is falling;
Yen are nothing now but a bow.

You Moon! have you done something 
wrong in heaven,

That God has hidden your face? 
hope, if you have, you will soon be 

forgiven,
And shine again in your place.

I

O

velvet Bee! you're a dusty fellow—
You've powdered your legs with gold, 
brave marsh Mary-buda. rich and yel­

low.
Give me your money to hold!

Coltimbine! open your folded wrapper.« ? I - — - ——— — • — — 1 J .■ • .u.uru " • .
Where two twin turtle-doves dwell!

O ~ ’Cuckoo-pint! tell me the purple clap­
per

That hangs in your clear green bell!

And show me 
ones in

1 will not steal them away;
am old! you may trust me. Ilunet, 

linnet—
1 am seven times one to-day. 

—Jean Ingelow.

your nest, with the young 
It—

I

Nearer Home.
One sweetly solemn thought 

Comes to me o'er and o'er;
I’m nearer my home to-day 

Than 1 ever have been before;

Nearer my Father’s house. 
Where the many mansions be;

Nearer the great white throne. 
Nearer the crystal sea;

Nearer the bound of
Where we lay our 

Nearer leaving the cross.
Nearer gaining the crown!

life, 
burdens down;

delivered to the out­
wit h n force and a 
to make most infanta 
with Henry, however.

WORSE THAN SI AGE FRIGHT.

But lying darkly between, 
Winding down through the night, 

la the silent, unknown stream.
That leads us at lungth to the light.

Closer aud closer my steps 
Come to the dread abysm;

Closer Death to my lipa 
I Presses the awful chrism.

O, if my mortal feet 
Have almost gained the brink;

If it be 1 am nearer borne 
Even to day than I think;

l'd t her, perfect my trust;
Ix-t my spirit feel in death 

That her feet are firmly set 
i On the rock of a living faith! 
—I’huebe Cary.
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TWO SECRET8.

to 
iu

the sama

hito Mar- 
wife ever 
husband's

of the audience from the 
Is a thing I have never been 
meet successfully.
a hackneyed saying that any 
ask a question. There Is near­ i

their 
or at 

sign 
orca-

th« pavement, 
bung from bls 

arranged a few 
some papers of 

Two or three

Pub Hu Speakers Dreuil the Man Who 
Aska Fool Question«.

One of the most effective public 
speakena lu New York .State was tell- 
lug some of his experiences a few 
ulghts ago.

“I got over stage fright a long time 
ago.” he said, “but there Is one thing 
that nearly always breaks me up, nnd 
that is the fellow who asks a question 
about something foreign to tbe Hue of 
argument 1 am making.

"If a question la asked on tbe same 
subject It does not break the thread 
of the discourse. But for a chap to 
yell out au Inquiry merely to attract 
attention to himself and distract tbe 
attention 
speaker 
able to

“It Is 
fool can
ly always on» fool at a public meeting, 
nnd the bigger the fool he Is tbe more 
consternation he ran create.

"I am credited with being quick at 
repartee, and a public speaker must 
school himself to that, but the fool 
question usually floors the best of us 
before we can fire back. The best pub­
lic speakers usually digest 
thoughts before uttering them, 
least stick up a few mental 
boards except on Impromptu
alone, which are rare, between our- 
eelves.

“When a speaker has put up his sign 
lioards and In making his Jumps from 
one to another, and a fool crosses bls 
path It Is disturbing to the best of us. 
Th» s[>enker who has his audience with 
him can generally rely upon the audi­
ence to squelch the fool, but that does 
not prevent the «¡waker from tiecom­
ing deflected. The fool has one thought 
and springs It. The speaker has a lot 
of thoughts to keep track of.

"1 have never stepped before an audi­
ence In my public career that I did not 
wonder right at the start where the 
fool was. He has not always ap;>eared 
to the audience, but he la always pres­
ent In mind. I have spoken to other 
public speakers on thia subject and 
they all admit the same thing.”—New 
York Sun.

III strafe n shows tbe largest gun In the world, ami the mo« grati­
ng thing ia e-mn. tion with this weapoff Is that It to tbe property 

vi.ur Um le Sam " It was built at the Watervliet arsenal. Dear 
Y and as the ra.lromto refused to transport it because of Its 13«) 
eight It was brought down the Hudson to tbe proving grounds st 

k on « ST» , tallv ••• nitrui ted car. whl< h was mounted on a double 
‘ — colt filSn.'KX) and has a 

Stand nz on Its brw< h tesl<ie an ordinary tbree­
h was four years io build.ug

■Sto ----- -
« . nid 1* enough of It proje<-tlng al>ove to make a very

’ ‘ 1^ J, r„.i .q« illv « n e the bore of the gun to »> large that a
r’*r‘ ' ‘ , —_i in, ¡. it More thaff a thousand pounds of powder
are u-d to .«pel tbe pratile, wbl. b weigh. 2.370 pounda

Plausible
Fa—’T’ve noticed most children pre­

fer chocolate candy to any other kind. 
I wonder why that 1«?*’

Mff—“Doubtless liecause It makes 
their hands and faces dirtier than any 
other kind." Philadelphia Press.

If you argu« wltli a fool, he will get 
the Liest of you. Theorie« In tbe ha ml« 
of • fool ir» «Iwny« «tronger tbau 
facta In the hands of • man of sense.

It ia easb-r to brag of one's future 
than It Is to boast of one's yasL

Heartbreaking Little Story of Twa 
Devoted Old People,

"How's business, Eben?”
The old nutu was washing at the 

sink ufter his day's work.
"Fine, Martby, tine!”
“Does the store look just the same, 

with the red geranium In the window? 
Land, how I'd like to see It with the 
sun shining In! How does It look, 
Eben?”

Eben did not answer for a moment; 
when he did bis voice shook a bit.

“Tbe store's never been 
since you left, Marthy.”

A faint little flush came 
tha's withered check. Is a 
too old to be moved by her 
flattery?

For years Eben and Martha had 
kept a tiny notion store; then Martha 
fell sick and was taken to the hospital. 
That was months ago. She was out 
now, but she would never tie strong— 
never be pnrtner in their happy little 
trade again.

“1 can't get over a hankering for a 
sight of the store,” thought Martha 
one forenoon. "If I take It real careful 
1 can get down there; 'tisn't ao tar. 
Eben'll scold, but lie'll be tickled moat 
ao death.”

It took a long time for her to drag 
herself downtown, but at last she stood 
at the head of the little street where 
tbe store was. All of a sudden she 
stopped. Ahead, on 
stood Eben. A tray 
neck on which were 
cards of collar studs, 
pins, and shoelaces.
holders were in his shaking old hand, 
and as he stood he called his ware«.

Martha clutched at the wall of toe 
building. Hhe looked over the way at 
tbe little store. Its windows were fill­
ed with fruit, and an Italian name flut­
tered on the awning. Then Martha un­
derstood. Tbe store had gone to pay 
her expenses. She turned and hurried 
away as fast as her trembling limbs 
would take her.

“It will hurt him so to have me And 
out!” she thought, and the tears 
trick led down her face.

I “He's kept a secret from me, and I'll 
keep one from him,” she said to her­
self. "He sha'u't know that I know.”

That night when Elien came In. chill- 
■ A and weary. Martha asked, cheerful­
ly. tbe old question:

"How's business?”
“Better'n ever. Marthyf’ answered 

Eben Youth's Companion.

of the joke, but for serious 
Edward T. Roe. In “The Llfe- 
Wlillem McKinley," telle tbe

Improved on Ns lure.
A year or two after William McKin­

ley had begun the practice of the law nt 
Canton, Ohio, he distinguished himself 
In a humorous fashion In one of his 
first successful case«. A« often happens 
In court, the humor was not merely for 
tbe sake 
purpose.
Work of 
story.

The ease was a suft against a sur­
geon, whom tbe plaintiff charged with 
having set bl« leg so badly that It was 
bow»!. McKinley defended the sur­
geon. and found himself pitted against 
John Mt Sworn- J, our of th» tn >«t brill 
lent lawyer« of the Ohio bar.

Mcllwrrney brought his client In’o 
court, aud bad bint expose tbe Injured

Concerning Finger Howl«.
One of the |ienaltlee people bav« 

pay for tbe privilege of meeting English 
royalty is to be denied tbe use of a 
Anger botwl. It Js s piece of antiquarian 
lore and date« back to tbe time of tb« 
pretender. Then the J a cobl tbs used to 
raise their glasses over tbe finger bowl 
In order to drink to the king. Th« refer- 
ei r e was obvious, for they •■■■ant to 
“the king over tbe water,” although 
they did not dare say eo.

to
Ethics of a Kiss.

A kiss 1« a peculiar proposition. Of 
no use to one, yet absolute bits« to two. 
Th« small boy get« It for nothing, the 
young man has to steal It and the old 
man has to buy It. The baby's right, 
tbe lover's privilege, the hypocrite's 
mask. To a young girl, faith; to a 
married woii«n. h<>|>e. and to an old 
maid, charity. Baltimore American.

Hl« lln.ine.«.
Ijl Montt-"When you called that 

man ‘Rubbers’ he didn’t seem to ob-

1 ji Moyn.- "of cotirw not. lie work» 
In a Turkish bath.”

Official Responsibility In China.
Chinese officials are he.'d to be guilty 

before the Son of Heaven for floods, 
drouths, famine*. tint and other nat­
ural calaniltlee.

A Hoefer 1« neve^able to realize that 
■ busy man has anything to do.

I


