MAKING IT KNOWN

By JANE OSBORN,
“Is this the man who writes up the
elopements?”
Daisy Maldatone looked with trust-
ful appeal in her blue eyes ot the
youngest reporter in the office of the
Morning Trumpet,
“Yes, elopments and obituaries,”
grinnod back the youth. “Anythiog |
can do for you? A
“Yes, thank you,” sald Daisy, and
then she drew the proffered chair
close to the young man's desk with an
alr of having something to conflde.
“You see, it's thls way."”
The young man drew forth pencil
and copy paper, vonsclous s ke did so
that the girl was very pretty and that
she wans totally Inexperienced in the
ways of nawspaper ofces.
“You ses, 1 wanted to get the an-
nouncement of this elopement in for
the Sunday mornlng paper. It is go-
ing to take place Baturday night, and
1 thought I'd glve you plenty of time
and let you have it now. You see, It
{8 to be a eomplete surprise, Mo one
but the elopers and the best man and
1 kmow anything about it. Of conrse,
you won't tell anyone, will you?"
And as the young man promised
pecrecy, Dalsy went on with her story.
Half an hour later, Dalsy's blua ayea
wore opened to the adwmiring gaze of
Theo Drew, aon of Benntor Drew, the
millionalre politiclan, who shared with
her the excluslve confldence of the
coming elopers. They were drinking
ten at Greeley's and were soon to Join
the afternoon dancers who were trot-
ting, tripping and ambling pust them.
"Yen," sald Dalay, gracefully broak-
Ing Into an English muflin, “sverything
e ready. 1 smuggled Theresa's suit
ciige to my house this morning, and
tomorrow I'll get It to the station.
There Isn't anything left to do tomor-
row. Theresa asked me to tuke caro
of the newspapers, Bhe sald It was
botter to let those reporter people
have the story right because they'll
get It mnyway, and of courss wo want
everyone (o know about it Sunday,
when It ls nll over., 1 wine going lo
send around the notlee 6 the Morning
Trumpat, so they'd get it Saturday aft-
ernoon, and them 1 was afraid that
wasn't time enough. Ho 1 just dropped
around at the ofice thie afternoon. We
thought wa wouldn't let any paper but
the Trumpet have it."
Theo Drow palsed his teacup In mid-
alr and scrutinized Dalsy intently,
“Dalny, you are a little goose."
“Why, Theo?”
"It you give that story to the Trum.
pel today don't you suppose they'll
come out with It tomorrow morning
Tbefore the elopement has taken place
and mpoll everything? Theresn's old
aunt will know nbout it and lock Tho-
ress up and—Dalsy, I'm surprised;
honest 1 am,”
“Hut the reporter was so nice, and
he sald that he wouldn't tell. 1 woa
afrald that If 1 left It Ul tomorrow It
would be too Iate, and Theresa wis so
anxious that everyone should know
about it nfter it happened, O, Theo,
you don't suppose that nlce young mun
will print the story tomorrow, o
you?"
“Surest thing, you know," ccamment.
od Theo with an alr of Anality. “And
that, of courde, means (hat there won't
be any elophment at all, 8o the Hitle
game la all off and my friond Dalay (8
to bilnme for (t."
“Theo, 1 ihink you are droadfully
erul”  Dalsy was fumbling in her
golil meah bag for u filmy piece of lnco
and Iinen to wips awny the tonrs that
were coming Into her blue eyes.
“Well, what shall we do about 111"
Theo asked himself this question rath-
er than Dulsy, but Daisy answered it
“Wo'll have them elope tonight In
etend of Baturday night, and then
they'll be all wloped and awny by the
tims the story comes out.”
“Silly ehlld" Thoo dismissed tho
suggostion. “Den't you know that
Fred couldn't possibly reuch horo till
tomorrow afternoon.”
“Then I'll just go to that nice young
man and toll him all about it. 111 put
it up to him ss a gentleman—though
really, Theo, | am sure thut he doosn't
intend using it. He seemed so inter-
asted in the story and so grateful to
me for telling him."”
“All tho more proof that he knew It
would be good for a frst-page, double-
column story In the morning.”
“But he was so anxious to krow that
nothing had been glven out to the aft-
CFO0E papors and that we had told e
one elss about it."
“That is bocauss ho wanted to make
a seoop out of It. That's what you call
it when your papsr hents the others
out of & good plece of news, And it
_ will be a good ploce of newa. Boclety
dobtitantes don't slope overy day, you
know, It wouldn't be much more of a
sensation If Dalsy Maldstone herself
Tan away 1o be married

“But it wouldn't matter i 1 did,”
Dainy was almost sobbing, “You wsos,
now that 1 am of age there is no one
to keep mo, aud not having any family
but only a few baldheaded ex-guardl
ans | couldn’t be stopped. Dut The
rosa’s aunt koops her engle eyo on her
all the times, She'd Just lock her up
and make her lifo miserable.”

"Hard luck,” muttored Theo, medi-
tating fixedly over the slowly sascend:
ing fumen of hiv cigar, “Well, I'll tell

Ing Intently into the callow face of the
youngest reporter of the office of the
Morning Trumpet. “But don't you see
how dreadful it will be? Why, | am
really surpriged that you would think
of betraying a confidence. 1 never
would have thought such & thing If 1t
hadn’t been that Mr. Drow suggested
it.”

“1 thought no one but you was in
the secret besldes the bride and
groom,” commented the reporter, tak-
Ing mental notes of the name of Mr.
Drew.

“And the hest man,” assented Daisy.

"What Mr. Drew {8 thut? Theo
Drew, the senator's son?"

“Yes. That ls—I can't tell. 1 think
you are very unkind, Please don't use
our namen, Oh, you mustn't, Why,
I never saw anyone so Inconuiderate,”

"You never were in a newspaper of-
fiea before, misa?" grinned the roport-
or. “Folks don't generally tell thelr
secrols Lo & NEwSpaper man unless
they want them made public. Honest-
Iy, I'd lke to accommodate you, but
wo haven't had any roal good local
frdt-puge stull for a long time. The
publie 18 getting tired of wars and
utriken and oxplosions, and now's my
chanes to glve it to them. And that
Mr. Drew being the best man just sets
It off, Il use hin pleture with the
story, We've gol It In the morgue.”

“Where?" queried Daisy.

“Oh; the place where we file away
the euts, Then Drew's preily promi-
nent Here, you know, and we keep 'all
those pletures on tap in case of desth
of pomathing of that sort. I'm ever so
much abliged to you for the pdditienal
Information; mlga, Good afternoon.”

Iialsy's eyes wore misty with tears
when shie met Theo Drew again at the
Grooloy at soven o'elock that pight,
but he hod the expression of & man
who seed his way out.

“I've thought of & plan, Dalsy, and it
tll depends on you whether or not it
works cut. Come over here while 1
try to make myself clear, You know,
you Just sald that it wouldn't so much
matter if it were you—"

Anil seatod on a deep divan In a
quiet end of the Greeley foyer Theo
spent ten minutes In explalning his
proposttion.

"Now come over to the telephone
booth with me while 1 phone to that
young news gcout. Oh, I know you've
Kot to pack four trunks and ffteen hat
boxen before 9:15, but you've got to
belp mo with this message.

“ITello, I want to talk to one of your
reporters, Tull, sllm, young chap, He
wore a gray sull and—what was It?"
this to Dolsy—"yes, & blue tis, and tan
button shoes and, yes— No, no mus-
tache. Yes, that's the one.

"Oh, hello. I'm Mr. Theo Drew.
Yes, 1 think you are wise to a little
elopement that was golng to be pulled
off Ssturday night, and, being on your
Job, you're going to take the publle
Into your confidence tomorrcw morn-
Ing. Oh, I'm not asking you to ean it,
oxactly, Wouldn't expect you to do
that. 1 know the young lady didn't
Just understand the ways of the hows-
puper game, That's why she told you
belorehund,

"Now, this s what I want you to do,
What you wunt Is & real live loeal
story, a acoop for the Trumpet? Wall,
I'm In ¢ positieny w glve yon a story
AOMOW L' DlERT chin that, My condi-
tHonn are that you'll keap the other
ono dark tH the Bunduy moring pi-
por, You glve me your word of honor
ne i gentlemnn? Heore goos:

"Migs  Dnlky Maldstono—yes, the
holros o the Maldstone millions.
You, old Maldstone mads It In the mus-
tnl business, But 1 baven't time to
glve you the dope om it. You'll find

it in the morgus, | am sure. Yos, well,
Misn Matdstone Is about 1o slope with
My, Theo Drew, Yes, | wm the lucky
tnn,  You know all about me, do you?
Thank you. | really didn’t know I was
such & eelobrity. They leave on the
§:16 for parts unknown, Qulte right,
They are to be married—what's the
name of the nearest state where you
don't have to have a llcense? Yo,
they are golng to mako tracks for that
stute nnd be mureled toulght there.
Thatk you for the Information. No,
there will b no attendants. No," no
one knew anything about it. It came
a8 n total surprise. No engagemont
had existod betweon the two contract
Ing partles 8o far as was known, als
theugh It was an open socrot that Mr.
Drew was an ardent admirer of Miss
Maldstone, and had been ever since
hor debut o year sgo. That's the kind
g for, lan't

he pleases. Yol
pletures of Mins
Drew that you want 4
ns you ke, R - L8

“THit—roemomber the condiffon=that
you'll enn that other dopo Ll Sunfiny
morning. And If you (Afble’ to the
reason why the other eclopsment was
pulled off you'll keep It to yourself,
Thank you. Yeu're a true gentleman,
and 1 trust you,"

(Copyright, WA by MeClure Newspaper
Hynitieate.)

Too Emotional.

“The leading Indy seems
about something”

“Yen, 8he complaina that the lead-
Ing man makos love to her with too
much fervor.”

:‘l'hut'n sngular. T don't understand

miffod

I
“Such cascs aro not uncommon oy
the stage”
“Bul this chap 1 hor husband,”

The Right Place.
"Jaek s whispering soft nothings to
Botty in the conservatory,”
“Well, that's the proper place to un

load hot alr, len't #£1"

Puleoli the
Uegenerdle

T IS thouglit by some that Paul’s
defective eyesight may have pre-
vented his appreciating natural
#cenery. However that may have
been, it seems impossible that he

ghould not have beon impressed by
the splendld vlews that anyone sall-
Ing up the coast of Siclly through the
Stralts of Messina nnd alopg the south
Itallan shore enjoys, saye Rev. Dr.
Francls E. Clark in his serles, “In the
Footsteps of 8t Paul,” in the Christian
Herald, He would have scen at first
amiling, vine-coverad hills; and before
he had gone far, glorious Etna, snow-
capped for much of the year.

An ever-changlng panotama delights
the eye untll wo come to Regglo, the
anclent Rheglum, Alas, a pitiful sight
thera greets the traveler today. Mos
sina on one alde of the narrow stralt
and Regglo on the other were both
wracked almost boyond recognition by
the disastrous earthquake of 1008, On
tho Messina shore one sees great rows
of little wooden houses scarcely larger
than henhouses, These are the port-
able bungalows which were transport.
ed from Ameorles, ready-made, to re-
lieve the suferings of the houseless
and homeless people. ‘They are atill
occupled, for little has been done to
bulld up the ruined cities,

The authorized version of the thir-
teenth verse of the twenty-elghth chap-
ter of Acts says In describing Bt
Paul's journey after leaving Syrucuse,
"and from thence we fetched a com-
pasa and came to Rheglum.” An amus-
ing story s told of an Infidel who de-
clared, misquoting Luke's words, that
now he had proved the Bible to be a
lle, sineo “in the book of Acts It was
sald that they fetched a compass
aboard Paul's ship, and everybody
knew that this was long beforo the
compass was invented." Tha revised
Vérsion has taken the wind out of the
Inaccurate Infldel's salls, to speak nau-
tleally, by translating tho passage in
more modern phrase:  “And from
thoenoe we made o clreuit, and arrived
at Rhegiom," Here St. Paul's ahip evl-
dently waited for one day, perhaps to
discharge some cargo, or possibly walt-
Ing for a fair wind, which soon hlaw,
for we are told that “after one day a
gouth wind sprang up. and on the sec-
ond day we oame to Puteoll,” 182
miles to the north of Rhegium,

Between Scylla and Charybdia,

Shortly after leaving Hegglo we
pass botween Seylla and Charybdis,
the fabled monstera of antquity, the
roek and the whirlpool, which have
heen robbed of all their terrors since
stenm navigation came (o blesa the
world, and to make the travoler's bur
dens and dongers Jight. Soon after,
the active voleanle mountain of Strom-
ball, on one of the Liparl islands, 1s
soen, and ull the way along the glorl
ous South Italian shore reveals itself;
aplendid mountains rear thelr heads
in the near distance, their sides clothoed
with vineyards and ollve and orange
orchards far up thelr slopes.

As wo approach the Bay of Naples
the scenery becomes constantly more
entrancing. We see the promontory
of Sorrento across the Bay of Saler-
no, and soon Capri with its blue grot-
to comos In sight on the left, and tow-
ering Vesuvius with Ita constant
plume of smoke o the right.

Balling across tho Bay of Naples,
past the spot where the notable clty
of the present day Is situated, a place
which was then comparatively Insig-
niflcant, our travelurs cume lo Pute
oll, or Porzuoll; as it is now callod, at
Pogent o decadent suburb of Naples,
miserable and dirty town of
0 inhabitan*s. as it now fs,

tH and {8 often vislted
by the modern tourlst who wishos
to seo the remalns of tho anclent tom-
ples and amphitheater and the mighty
mole, which still tell of the anclent
glories of Puteoll, .

Nearby, too, Is the voleanle feld
of Solfatara, not a mountaln, but a
flat plain, the crater of o low voleano,
into which ono can thrust his cane in
many places and find smoke and sul-
phurous vapor lssutng from tho hole as
he withdraws {. Probably thero are
few more droary or dlareputable places
in ltaly than this modern suburb of
Naplea. It has not the ragged ple-
turesqueneas which somewhat redoems
the worst slums of Naples, but is a
squalld, unwholesome town of the
worst typo.

Was Noted Roman Resort.

It Ia difficult to realize that it once
might have been called “the Liver
pool of Italy,” that here was the Lu-
orine lake, which supplisd the pam-
pered Romans with thelr famous oy
stars, and that the whole bay was

covered with the beautiful yachts of
the fashionable folk who made Halae,
Just beyond, the most noted redort, as
corrupt @as it was noted, for the in.
valids and fashionable idlers of Rome,
There were [mwmous springs here,
which attracted the slck from many
quarters, and it s sald that the an-
clént name came from the sulphurous
stench which they emitted. Puteoll
I8 no longer & fashlonable wutering
place, but from other causes the same
name might be applied to the mod-
erit Pozzuoll.

Yet here we can look upon many of
the things which St. Paul saw; the
#on Itsell, frosh and clean as ever;
the encireling hills, no less beautitul
in thelr spring greenery than on that
fpring day when Paul sailed within
their encireling nrms. We can even
#oe the 17 plerd of the great mole
which stretched far out into the bay,
within whose shelter vesaels anchored,
one the Alexundrinn grain ship on
which Paul had arrived., Today wo
can gee the rulns of the temple of
Harapis, or the splendid marketplace
ag it Is now thought to be, which
very likely was In ita pristine glory
when Paul landed,

Tons of thousands of travelers from
many lands sall into the famous har
bor of Naples every year, bul com-
paratively few of them reallze how
neur they are to the footsteps of Bt
Paul, and how, after a short trolley
ride from the city, they can plant their
feet where he trod.

Lot ua take the elactric car from
Largo Vittoria, where the beautifil
park, Naples' famous promenade and
Rotten Row, beging; a park that
strotchea for nearly a mile along the
water front. Soon, however, we get
beyond the fashionable quarters and
the innumerable hotels. The car makes
fts slow way through a slummy re-
glon where the alr {8 rent with the
raucous cries for which noisy Noples
ia famous, and the nose I8 assalled by
more than the seventy odors of Co-
logne,

Tunnel Under Posiiipo.

Shortly a tunnel (8 reached under
the groen hills of Postlipo, a tunnel
almost ns ancient as Naples (tself,
for it was dug by the Romans to
avoid the steep cllmb over tho precip.
ftous tufa rocks of Posllipo, Senoea,
wo are tcld, grumbled at the dust and
darkness and the odor of this tunnpel,
and they have not been improved since
his doy. The noise (8 denfening from
the olatter of horses' hoofs, the pat-
tor of herds of goats, the grinding tor
tura of the electrie ear wheals, and
ahove all the hrazen throats of the Ne-
apolitans who urge on thelr donkeys
with an indescribable nolse, guttu-
ral and grating, which seems to come
from the (unermost parta of thelr anat-
omy. Imagine all this noise, dupli-
cated and reduplieated by the resound-
Ing arches of the tunnel, and one can
tiave some Idea of the grotto that
leadn him to Pozzuoll, the ancient Pu
teali of 8t, Paul,

Another slum awnita us at the other
slde of the grotto, followed by vine
yards and orange groves and truck
farms, until, after a ride of four or
fiva miles, the last part of which
affords glorious vlews of the bay and
Ita Islands, which never lose their
churm, weo at Inst find ourselves in ane
other sium, more hopeless than sny
we have yot soen on the way, and find
that wo have at list reached the old
Puteoll, and that the electrie car
loaves us but o few steps from the
spol where the great apostle must
have come ashore.

The immediate surroundings of the
groat pler whore Bt. Paul landed are
as flithy aa any other part of Poszuoll.
Indescribabla old hags leer at us from
the doorways; ragged and dirty chil-
dren, wholly unsequainted with the
use of a pocket handkerchlef, swarm
around us.  Several small flshing
boats are drawn up on the shore, and
a little church, called St. Paul's Chap-
el, stands Immediately behind the an-
elent mole,

The modern plor, built over the an.
clent mole, 18 o truly magnificent one
of solld cut stone, which runs far out
Into the sweel, clean water, and by
golog out to the far end we gol be-
youd the reach of the importunste
tout. If one can forgot the approaches
to the pler, he can here enjoy the en-
chanting scenery of sea and shore,
while bis mind (s stimulated by mem-
orles of the mighty past,

But the volcanoes have brought
blessings s well as curses, for the
ash which they pour forth becomes in
a few yoars a soil of almost incredi-
ble fertility, like the voleanle soil of
the Yakima valley on our own Paclfic
coast

|

THROW BALL OUT OF BASKET

Dnly Necessary to Pull a Rope to Ree
move Object From the Closed-
Bottom Receptacle.

The closed-bottom basket used
‘he game of basketball Is so high that
It 18 difficult to remove the ball after
1 goal {s made. Genernlly a long stick
ia used for this purpose, but 1 desired
lo have a better way, and the device
shown In the Hlustration was the out-
come, writes Annle B, Currine of San
Diego, Cal., in the Popular Mechanion.
A light Iron rod was hinged to the
edge of the basket and bent to its In-
ner shaps, the lower end resting at
wbout the center of the basket. A
rops was attached to the lower end
and run up and over & sheave pulley
attached to the basket support, then
down so it could be easily grasped.

Removing a Basket Ball.

When a goal Is made, It Is only neces
sary to give a pull on the rope for
throwing the ball out of the basket.

CLEVER TRICK WITH KNIVES

Puzzle Is Not Difficult of Accomplish=
ment as lllustration Given
Herewith Will Show.

An Interestlng trick may he pem
formied with three tumblers and three
table knives. Place the tumblers fa
an equilateral triangle on & table o
the knife ends, when the knives are

Knives Placed in SBuch a Manner as te
Be Supported by the Three Glasses,

Inid betweon them, as shown In the
plun sketeh, are gbout one Inch away
from the tumblers, The trick 18 to
arrange the knlves so that they are
supported by the tops of the three
tumblers and nothing else, Most ob-
servers will say that (b Is Impossible;
gome will try it and in most cases
fafl, writea R. Noland of Minneapolis,
Minn., in Popular Mechunles, It can
be done, and the Wustration shows
how slmply it may be accomplished.

USEFUL TOOL FOR THE BOYS

Handy Implement In Winter to Push
Light Snow From Paths, or In
Autumn to Rake Leavem

Here Is something, boys, that you
can make, which will be useful elther
In winter to pueh or drag light snow
from the paths, or in autumn to push
or rake large mnsses of leaves on
your lawn, It ls made In this way:

Get » board half an inch thick, ona
foot wide, and about three feet iong.
Lay & steel garden rake on it in
such & way that the hend of the
rake rests flat on the center of the
hoard, and the handle sticks up near
Iy at right angles. Take thres staples
of galvanized wire, such as are used
to fasten wire fencing to the posts,
and drive them through che board so
that each will inclose one tooth of the
rake. Let two of .he staples grip the
two outslde teeth near the wop, and
the third hold one of che Intermediate
teoth mear the point. The board will
then be less likely to split. Clinch the
points on the back.

By driving the rake teeth sharply
down as far as they will go into the
staplea, you will have a bandy tool,
useful for different purposes; and
when you wish to use the rake alons
n slight upward tap will at once re-
lease the board.

Judging All by One.

Do not imagine that all your com-
panfons are untrustworthy becaune
one told you a falsehood. Do 1ot
fancy that all are unkind becauss one
Isnghed when you fell and hurt yoar
self. Teo judge all the world harshly,
bocanse of the fault of ona I8 &
great folly.—Girls' Companion,

8poke From Experlence,
*Johnny,” sald the minister, “eam
pou name the three graces™
“Bure," repliad the litile Dellgws

lONLY KEY TO GOOD LUCK

Self-Conquest Always the First Step
Leading to Real Success
in Life.

Ia success “luck?” According to the
president of the great telegraph cotn-
jany, It depends upon what may be
salled “stimulated luck;” L e, the art
of taking prompt advantage of oppor
tunities, The telegraph man says, for
nstance, that he has conscientiously
'tept himself in good condition of body
ind mind, so that when opportunity
mme he would know it snd be ready,
udding: “Thers have been great sick
men, but most great men have been
well. Edison is well, Probably none
of the many victorles of Roosevelt's
wreer was harder won than his vie
lory over physical weakness." Certain.
iy the victory over self s the Initisl
victory, says Colller’s. He knew this
who wrote that the man who ruleth
(hls splrit 18 greater than he that tak-
#th a city. After self-conquest, the
habit of industry s conquerable,
Willlam Cobbett, the self-made jour-
nuliit who came to America in the
tarly days and made a name for him-
pell as “Peter Poroupine,' offera tes
timony to this effect in his dinry when
lig writes at an inn: "Weary of being
|dle. How few such days I have spent
in my whole life." Cobbett thus re
pords another secret of his triumph
pver clrcumstances:

"Beores of gentlemen have at differ
ent times expressed to me thelr sur
prige that I was always in spirits, that
nothing pulled me down, and the truth
Is that, throughout nenrly forty years
of troubles, losses and crosses, assalled
ull the while by numeroug and power:
ful enemies. . . . and performing labors
groater than man ever before per
formed; all those labors requiring
mental exertion of the highest order;
the truth ia that throughout the whole
of this long time of troubles and labors
| have never known @ single hour of
real anxlety; the troubles have been
no troubles to me; 1 have not known
what lowness of gpirits mean; I have
been more gay and felt less care than
any bachelor that ever lived. 'You are
mlways In apirits, Cobbett!' To be
sure, for why should 1 not? Poverty
[ have always set at deflance, and I
could, therefore, defy the temptation
of riches." .

We have defined worry as "disensed
thought." Cobbett's mind was essen:
tially free from this polson. Is not al-
most every man whom we describe as
“lucky" equally free from it?

Where Aristocrats Shine.

Your aristocrat is doubtless often a
very objectionable pergon and In a
Democratic country like this we affect
{o turn up our noses at him and regard
him as a cumberer of the earth. Yot
it must be sald for him that worthless
as he may be In peace, and contrary
sy his claime of superlority may be
to all proper principles of natural
equality, he rarely, almost never, falls
Lo glve a good account of himself when
his country needs him in a great crisis.
In the French revolution the old no-
bility of France showed the world that
they knew how to die if they did not
know how to Uve. And the easualty
llsts which are being published in
London now prove once more thal
when it comes to courage and patriot-
lsm the “aristocrat” s seldom found
in the rear. At the rate at which the
arlstocrats are being killed at the
front In France and Belglum there will
be no “Jords and gentlemen” left in
Great Britain if the war lasts much
longer. 1If all the “common” people
in Eogland were doing an well, there
would be no criticlem of English pa-
triotlsm. In spite of their leanings to
democracy, American sympathlzers
with the allles, in view of the promi-
tence of titled names on the honor
roll of the dead, might almost be in.
clined to wish that the entire British
natlon was composed of arigtocrats
today. Can It be true after all that
there 18 a real significance in the old
phrase—"blocd will tell” and “no.
blesse oblige I"—Baltimore Sun.

To Amuse Children.

Bo much has boen written regarding
entertainment for little folk on rainy
days one would suppose all had been
sald. Not so, for little people will take
great delight in the following pastime,
which 18 8o easy that the mother will
foel well repaid:

Take an old magazine, on Its pages
carefully paste cuttings, some news
Mustrations, which make the book
quite attractive. Save the fatry and
other stories which are published In
the Bunday newspapers: ask a friend
or two to do the same: supply the
children with blunt-polnted selssors
and u jar of paste. The result will be
many happy hours and an amusing as
well ps Instructive book.

Of course, & blank book or a scrap
book Is more substantial, but for econ-
omy and pastime an old magazine
will anawer,

Pletures from old calendars are
good, as they usually pleture some
noted spot about which mother or
nurse ean readily weave some story
starting with the time-honored “once
upon a time."

Restraint Needed.

“What have you to say for your
self?" asked the judge of the prisoner
it the bar,

"Just this, your honor; I'm aficted
with a dual personality. Good and
evil are constantly at war within me
and the erime of which I am accused
waa committed when my better sell
had been overthrown*

“In that case, the best place for you
I8 a prison cell, where even if your evil
kide does triumph oceanfonally, it will
only result in a minor infractiom of

"Breakfast, dioner and supper |
——

the rules; two yearn”

HATRED THAT \WAR BREEDS

Remarkable Changes in Pleasant Re
lations Caused by Hostllitiep Be-
tween Nations,

Hate and war must go hand in hand.
You eouldn't go out and shoot your
nelghbor to death unless you first
hated him, If circumstances should
toree you to such a thing you would
speadlly, by a sort of self-hypnosis,
work yourself into a state of mind
where you honestly belleved that kill-
ing was eatirely too good for him.
This {8 just what the nations in Eu-
rope have done, writes Martin Mar-
shall in Leslie's, We read now how
the Germans bave desplsed the Eng-
lish in the past and how the French
have for 44 years longed for revenge
on the Germans; of how Belglum
hated the kalser with the hatred of
fear, and of mutual antagoniems be-
tween Teuton and Serb. These genti-
ments were partly officlal and conven.
tiooal, but mostly imaginary, The
people got along pretty well together,
Frenchmen did business in Berlin and
Germans went holldaying to Parls;
London's restaurants were largely
manned by German staffs and Russlan
peasunts helped to reap the harvests
in Prussla, Educated men Inh each of
these nations prided themselves on
their famillarity with the languages of
the others, nnd enjoyved their lteras
ture, art and musio,

Then came war, and all was
changed. Some millions of men wers
golng to elaughter each other, and
first they had to convince themselves
that they ought to do it. The pralim-
inary era wag of window smashing,
street demonstrations, trade boycotts
and Imprisonment of Inoffenslve na-
tionals of hostlle natlons. Then Wag-
ner's music was tabooed in Rusela and
France; St. Peteraburg must have lts
name changed to cleanse It from the
loathsoms Teutonle termination; Eng-
lish table sauce disappeared from Ber«
lin restaurants; Parls styles were an-
athema in Vienna; London poured
Munich beer Into the gutters; a Paris
magazine started a popular prize con-
test for the best substitute name for
Eau de Cologne—In short, Europe ran
the whole gamut of allly, sentimental
hysteria preliminary to shooting of
suspected sples, the bombardment of
peaceful villages, the killing of women
and children, the “strict military
reprisals” that nlways ocour in war—
and always shock the victims and the
neutrals,

Blg Pin Monay.

Bome of the large dress manufac-
turers in New York, In whose factorias
& conglderable amount of draping
must be done, find that thelr bille for
plns frequently run as high as $1,600
& year. Used only once, the pins are
removed and permitted to fall on the
floor, where they are swept away.
HEven If gathered up at the day's close
they would be too dirty for use agaln.
A company, just starting in business,
proposes to effect n saving in the pin
item by taking all the used pins, and,
having cleaned aand polished them, re-
turn them at halt what they cost the
manufacturers originally, The experi-
ments to produce a clean, refinished
pin entailéd over & year's work, It
was found that if the plus were gath-
ered together by uslng a magnet they
made a mark on white fabrics, so this
method was discarded. A process has
been discovered, however, whereliy the
satisfactory result was obtained.

Shifting Scenes In Publle Life,

By the tme that Congress has
been some months In session, the mem-
bers form fast friendships, and the
impulse to have a little fun now
and then will argert itsell. The other
dny one of the Inrge paintings on the
stalrway was being taken down, rope
and tackle were required to handle
the yigantic gilt frame, and the sena-
tors stopped while gelng to lunch to
dlscuss |t

One of the Democrats remarked
that “if we are golng to make real
changes In this administration, let us
make some that the people will rec-
ognizé as they come and go. You'll
notice that Colonel Roosevelt’s and
President Taft's portraits no longer
adorn the exectitive office.” he finished
exultantly,. We must let the shift-
ing pletures into the story In thesa
‘movie times'"—"Affairs at Washling-
ton," by Joe Mitchell Chapple, In Na-
tional Magasine,

The Road to SBuccesavilie.

“The road to success—I speak of
financlal success—Iis rarely long and
nrduous” sald George W. Perking In
one of his brilllant Y. M. € A. ad-
dresses In Cloveland. “It s, ns &
rule, short and easy.

“A man nodded toward a handsome
young milllonalre and sald:

“*He began, 1 suppose, us an office
boy In the establishment, and worked
his way up, step by step, to hls pres-
ent management of the whole wvast
business?

“'Not at all! was the dry answer.
‘Not at all.  He began as Harvard's
champion baseballer and marrled the
boes' daughter'”

Japan In Korea.

Japan has undertaken to reforest
the bare hills of Korea, and in the last
few years has planted 12,400,000 trees
in that country.

This is a plece of far-slghtad common
genss which |s bound to benefit the
Korean people, even though not de-
signed for that purpose. No Amerl
can feels like approving the way In
which Japan overrode the rights of a
weaker power and annexed Koras, but
every candid observer must admit that
the mikado's men have carried with
them bitter government and a higher
elvilizsation.~Chicago Journal
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