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ARE O f CHRISTIAN ORIGIN• Helen, "having "heard' every word, 
turned with a white fhce and a sob In 
her throat and opened the door to the 
mana*er’a private office.

“Mr. For rent, please, can I  see yon 
a minute?” she pleaded, and Forrest, 
noting her anxloua face, banished hla 
frown and bowed her smiling to a 
chair.

“No, I  can’t alt down,” she told him 
hurriedly. “I  want to tell you some­
thing.” And then Into attentive ears 
she poured everything she had seen 
and heard. “And now, Mr. Forrest, can 
you— will you do me a favor?"

" I’ll try," be promised, smiling. He, 
too, couldn’t resist.the appeal of those 
soft blue eyes.

“Will you call Mackay In and give 
him a present of >60?" she asked. 
“He’s done so much for me, and I  
want to repay him. Here It Is," And 
she held out some bills to the manager, 
who waved them aside.

"Take ’em away,*’ he replied gruffly, 
to hide a choking In his throat “TO 
give It to ’lm myself.” He choked off 
her protest quickly. “Nonsense, It’s 
nothing. I ’ll charge It up to house 
expenses. And now—I ’m busy.”

"Thank you—so much," she whis­
pered and then burning fled from the 
office.

In a little restauSSnt around the cor­
ner—patronised largely by the Olym­
pia theater family, from stars to stage 
hands—after a night show two weeks 
later, two men sat. nibbling at a late 
supper, nnd nbddlng meaningly at a 
young couple near by. One of them, 
Charlie Zepp, laid a chicken bone on 
his plate reverently, and whispered to 
the other.

"Forrest’s on awful gossip," he con­
fided to his companion, the O’Brien of 
the fiddle pit. “He did th a t”

“Stop choking and say something," 
urged O’Brien tartly.

“Am sayin’ somethin’," Insisted Zepp, 
warmly. “Forrest’s spilled th’ beans."

“Look this way," ordered the other. 
“Y ’re seeln’ things. D. T .’s again I"

“Naturally y’ wouldn’t see nothin’," 
retorted Zepp. “I l l  wise y’ up. See th’ 
flasher th’ Lawder kid’s got on her left 
hand?” _
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An immense problem in reconstruction confronts the present generation 
Are you doing your utmoat to prepare to lead in it ,  solution?

FR ID AY
"Probably leas than half of the men, 

women and children called Turks owe 
their ancestry to the Mongol and Mos­
lem tribesmen who migrated from In­
ner Asia to Anatolia,” says George E. 
White. D. D.. In the American Review 
of Reviews. "Probably the larger part 
are of aucestry once reckoned Chris­
tian. Tbla la confirmed by the fact 
that the physical characteristics of 
Mongols have largely faded out. They 
visibly persist In some, notably In Tar­
tars Immigrant from the Crimea Or 
tbs Balkan states, whose lineage Is 
comparatively pure. Thia but empha­
sizes the differences to the case of the 
Anatolian stock.
• "In the heart of what we call the 
Turkish empire approximately one- 
fourth of the population are avowedly 
Christian; approximately a fourth of 
the remainder, the Shias, are nearer 
In sentiment to Christians than to 
regular Mohammedans; a majority of 
the whole are of Christian origin. 
Force has held them together until 
now, but ‘blood will tell,’ uud the prin­
ciple of ’reversion to type’ cannot 
be escaped. After careful observa­
tions continued during many years of 
residence In the country I  am con­
vinced that the Mohammedan Turks 
do not Increase In numbers, possibly ap 
the penalty of nature for the permis­
sion of polygamy, while the-Ottoman 
Christians do Increase rapidly unless 
checked by periods of massacre. If, 
then, some two million to five million 
Mongol Immigrants filtered Into Asia 
Minor, their descendants possibly 
reach those numbers today; the vqst 
of the population la to be credited with 
Christian ancestry.*
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"John, I  received a letter thia morn­

ing from Lffura. She says that Violet 
will be here next Thursday. 1 wonder 
If she will Ukff the country. She’s 
probably used to city ways and things., 
Suppose she should be stuck up and 
carry her noee la the air. No, I  can’t 
believe that any child of Laura’s could 
he like th a t le t  I ’ve always believed 
that city-bred children were always 
more or leak stuck up." Matilda stop­
ped, only because she had to. By the 
time she got her breath again her hus­
band was speaking.

"Pooh, lfatty. You ain’t going to 
think that of little Violet, ’cause I  
ain’t going to let you. Did you aay that 
she was coming Thursday? Well, I ’ll 
take a looh at the calendar. Why, 
that’s tomorrow I You’d better start 
right In now making some cookies and 
plea, while I  finish my work In the 
barn. Violet Barclay, a girt of nine­
teen, was Just the opposite of what 
Aunt Matilda said about being "stuck 
up." Being In poor health, her mother 
had decided'' to send Violet to her 
aunt’s home In the country.

Thursday morning dawned at last 
and Unde John harnessed Maggie and 
drove her to the little station. At 
last he spied Violet coming towards 
him.

Violet greeted her nnde with an en­
thusiastic klae on either cheek, which 
quite topk his breath away.

. " I feel better all ready, Unde John," 
she cried as they were driving home. 
“I  knew I  should the minute I  got out 
of that hot, dusty city.”

Three days after her arrival Violet 
had donned her new farmerette suit 
and started a garden.

One day Aunt Matilda asked her if  
she wouldn’t like to visit Elmhurst.

“Why, where’s that, auntie I"  Violet 
aaked. _
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Fuller and Fenton did their last 
steps and retired to their dressing 
room, and the close of the Olympia’s 
Monday morning "Takeover”—some­
times called rehearsal— wus betokened  
by the awnkenlng“of Andy 8cobell, the 
property mat), advancing with a broom. 
O’Brien, In the Addle pit, laid down hla 
baron. *  r

“Guess that lets us out.” he an­
nounced to the others In the orches­
tra. Shawter started to close hla pi­
ano, when O’Brien, with a twinkle In 
his eye, stepped once more upon the 
dais and called to a wrinkled Individ­
ual on the stage: “Oh, I beg pardon, 
Charlie. Boys, one verse of the fu­
neral march. Charlie’s doin’ a ¿Ingle, 
entitled “The Death of a Dying

Oregon Agricultural College
Train« for l«e<ifrship In the industries and professions as follow« .

H O M S  E C O N O M IC S . A O R IC U L T U R E . C O M M B R C B . FO R E S T R Y . P H A R M A C Y . M U S IC .  
V O C A T IO N A L  E D U C A T IO N . C IV IL  B N O IN E E R IN O . E L £ C T R IC A L  B N O IN E E R IN O . 
M E C H A N IC A L  B N O IN E E R IN O . C H E M IC A L  E N O IN B B R ’ N O . IN D U a T R IA L  A R r a .

M IN IN O  E N G IN E E R IN G . L O O O IN O  B N O IN E E R IN O . M IL IT A R Y  S C IE N C E .
The College training include« courseV ia  English. Economics. A rt. M lh a mattc«. Modern 
Physical Education. Industrial Journalism, Natural Sciences, and all caecnuala of an education.

Three regular terms—Fall term begins September 22, 1919

at Coblenz WouldNothing Germans
Ndt Do for That Article— 

Pepper Came Next.

German supplies were getting rather 
short when the American army of oc­
cupation moved across the Rhine at 
Coblenz. The population was eating 
a tough black bread which was nothing 
more than a bran mash, wearing paper 
clothes, and going virtually unwashed, 
as they had no soap.

There Is almost nothing the Ger­
mans won’t do for a piece of Ameri­
can soap. The washwomen will darn 
Impossible holes In the doughboy s 
s4K-ks. mend hla trousers, scrub his 
legglns, and would stand guard In hla 
place If assured they will be rewarded 
with a portion of this delicacy. Soap 
takes the preference over cigarettes, 
chocolates or chewing gum.

, The Germans have an Imitation soap 
they provide for the populace. It looks 
like soap and makes a rlch-appearlng 
hither, but It Isn’t soap. It doesn’t do 
the work. You might as well try to 
shave with the foam from their bad- 
tasting beer as that soap. Having no 
oils or fata In It. It la plain camou­
flage.

Anoiher thing the Germans are shy 
A person who has al-
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TO RESTORE FAMOUS PARKon Is pepper, 
ways had pepper might give It little 
thought and It probably would be the 
last thing Included In an "Iron ration," 
but go without pepper three years and 
you’ll begin to think that It la the staff 
of life.

Soap and pepper are to the Germans 
what pie and Ice cream and going 
home are to the American doughboys. 
—The Splker of April, published In 
France by the United States Army 
Railway Engineers.

MANUFACTURERS OFBowling Green, With Ito Ancient 
Fence, W ill Again Become Show- 

place of New York.
young man followed him  out unner 
the stage. When they were alone 
O’Brien turned to him with a frown.
' "Wallace, old scout,” he began, apol­
ogetically, "I hate to tell you, but 
you’re looking awful seedy. Th boss 
thinks It looks bad for the house. Bet­
ter get a new suit.”

“But, Bill,” objected Mackny, rue­
fully regarding his wornout clothes. "I 
can’t do It right now. I haven’t the 
money. Besides, why th’ new clothes? 
Only the first rows see us, an’ they’re 
generally travelln’ men.”

“Not this week they ain’t,” answer­
ed O’Brien In the best queen’s Eng­
lish. “Forrest’s trying out that le w ­
der kid; she’s a local bird an’ all th’ 
home folks will be down front all week 
t’. give her th’ up an’ down. I t ’ll look 
bad for th’ house If th’ orchestra look 
like bums. Get the' new stuff on 
tick, or somehow, but get It. Get

FLOURMILL FEED"Oh, it’s the most beautiful house I  
ever saw I" replied Matilda. “There 
are elms all round It  and—well, I " 
verily believe that I  should get lost 
In I t "

This aroused Violet’s curiosity at 
once.

“Who owns i t r  she asked.
"Mr. Preston used to own It, but 

he’s dead now," was the reply. "The 
sister died here, so he wanted to live 
here; he built that house. I t ’a for 
sale, furniture and all. I  heard t’oth­
er day that a certain Mr. R. Roberts 
Intends to buy IL  I  hope he’s nice If  
he’s going to live there.”

“Oh, where la It, Auntie? I t  sounds 
very Interesting. Is It very far from 
here? May I  go this afternoon?"

"No, Violet, it  la not yery far from 
here. I  thought you’d like to see It. 
You’ll fluff It easy I f  you keep to this 
road for about one mile.” /

O’Brien looked and nodded disinter­
estedly.

“Forrest gave her that.”
O’Brien, being near-sighted, leaned 

a little forward.
"O’wnn," he snorted? "That’s Mac­

kay with her. He’s th’ fall guy."
"Fall guy, h------ th’ dickens!" Zepp

corrected himself hastily, as two ladlea 
eyed him reproachfully, and lowered 
his voice. " It wuz Forrest, I  tell y*. 
Young Mackay did ’er a good turn. She 
asks Forrest t ’ slip Mackay fifty fish 
fer a new wlllle-rlg. Forrest thumbs 
down on her roll, gets glassy In th’ 
lamps an’ slips Mackay a fake raise. 
Then he spills It to th’ oboe boy that 
Lawder’s ready t’ retire th’ three a 
day to a nice 111 Harlem flat, providin’ 
she aln^f alone.”

“Well?”
"Well, she ain’t playin’, Is she?" de- 

mrfuded Zepp. “An’ she ain’t alone. Is

Modern New York will probably bet­
te r appreciate Its ^Bowling Green 
fence, recovered and restored to view 
by the Broadway association, for the 
Incidental publicity of the restoration. 
When the fence was new. Bowling 
Green was an Important part of the 
town, and the New Yorkers of 1770 
considered It well worth while to Im­
port the fence from England and pay 
£800 for It. One Is reminded that, short­
ly before the fence was put up. the loy­
al citizens, grateful for the repeal of 
the Stamp act, had adorned Bowling 
Green with a leadei^ equestrian statue 
of George I I I .  For. a while fence and 
statue stood there together: then the 
Revolution came, and the “Liberty 
Boys’* pulled the statue from Its ped­
estal. The fence remained till 1914. 
minus the gilt crowns that the "Lib­
erty Boya” had hammered off the tops 
of the fence posts, hut the famous park, 
lost In the growing city, was gradually 
neglected. When the fence returns to 
It, the park will be replanted with 
shrubbery, and Bowling Green made as 

I mnch as possible like Its historic self. 
—Christian Science Monitor.

MARY HAD NOT FORGOTTEN

Movie Actress Tells Why She Long 
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Robert Hilliard, actor, and best- 
dressed man in New York theatrical 
circles, was Introduced to Mary Pick- 
ford recently. As they shook hands he 
smiled and said:

“My dear Miss Plckford, I  have 
wanted to meet you for a long time. 
This Is a pleasure. I  assure you."

"Thank you, Mr. Hilliard,” replied 
the movie actress, “but I  must say, 
your memory for faces Isn’t  vary 
good.”

“Why?" he asked.
“Some twenty years ago. when you 

were playing. In *The Llttlest Girl,’ In 
Toronto, you needed a child to be the 
girl. My mother offered my services.
I  was little Gladys Smith then. You 
looked me over and told me to go home 
and wash my hands."

“No. no I” replied the horrified H il­
liard. “I  couldn’t have said that."

“But you did," persisted Miss Plck­
ford ; “but I  told you my hands weren’t 
dirty—they were chapped. You finally 
gave me the Job, but I  took a dislike 
to you Just the same."

“You did I Why?”
"Because,” concluded Miss Plckford, 

“you made me go home and wash my 
hands, anyway, and I  detested soap 
and water In those days.”

“Well, I  declare!” aald Mr. Hilliard, 
as he arranged his boutonnalre.—Re- 
hoboth Herald.

Not In Any Farm Book.
Recently a woman who Is a college 

graduate gave up her regular work and 
moved to a farm. In order to make a 
success of farming she not only read 
hooks on scientific agriculture, but also 
listened to /he earnest advice of ex­
perienced fanners. Sometimes this ad­
vice was too far removed from sclenCy 
to he useful.

One farmer, who probably has never 
read a farmer’s bulletin, heard a dis­
cussion about “How to get rid of cut­
worms." He said he l^iew a remedy 
that was sure. “Take a shotgun," he 
said, "go to the east corner of the 
field, fire the gun toward the west, then 
walk straight across.the field to the 
opposite corner, then fire the gun 
again. This will cause every cutworm 
to disappear.”

Is it Possible to legislate 
1 Life and Brains?Not Exactly.

“Mother,” said a small girl, after 
contemplating her baby brother for 
some time, “was I a baby once?”

"Yes, dear; we were all babies 
once.”

"Yon and daddy, mother?”
“Yes.’’
“And grandfather?"
“Yes. of course I"
"What, mother I" exclaimed . the 

child Incredulously, “with that beard!”

"Ah, Sir. Zepp!” she cried, eagerly. 
“Please give me a big write-up will 
you? I  want all my friends to see me 
here this week. Please do.”

“What’ve you done?” demanded Zepp 
bluntly. “Y’ can’t get big write-ups 
outa air, y’know. 8mall-tlme acts gets 
small-time write-ups.”

"And small-time press agents gener­
ally have small-time brains,” she re­
torted good-naturedly. "But maybe 
you can stretch yours." And flitting 
away, she tossed from her pink finger 
tips a kiss to them.

Mackay glanced at Zepp unhap­
pily.

“I  guess she’s right,"Tie said sorrow­
fully. “I  do look like a hobo. Even 
O’Brien told me to get a new suit. 
And Just for her, too. So’s her friends 
won’t think th’ Olympia Is a cheap 
Joint.”

“Don’t let that worry y’ none," sym­
pathised Charlie, howbelt sourly. 
“There won’t be many t’ look at her. 
I l l  fix that."

Mackay started, for a vision of her 
wistful face floated acroas his mind.

"Oh. Charlie, have a heart.” he plead­
ed. "Don’t ruin th’ kid’s fun Just ’cause 
you’re in a had humor."

“She’s a cheese 1” growled Zepp, nnd, 
reflecting on the orchestra’s laughtei 
a few minutes before, he added, sav­
agely: "And so are you. So mind your 
own business."

Swift & Company is 
primarily an organization 
of men, not p collection 
of brick, mortar, and 
machinery.

Packing Plants, their 
equipment and useful­
ness are only outward 
symbols of the intelli­
gence, life - long experi­
ence, and right purpose 
of the men who compose 
the organization and of 
those who direct i t

W ill not Government direc­
tion of the packing industry, 
now contemplated by Congress, 
take over the empty husk of 
physical property and equipment 
and sacrifice the initiative, ex­
perience and devotion of these 
men, which is the life itself of 
the industry?

W h a t legislation, w hat politi­
cal adroitness could replace such 
life and brains, once driven out?

thia room, she wandered on. All the 
rooms were luxuriously furnished.

After a while she went upstairs. 
Looking lq one of the rooms she saw a 
bedroom. She crossed the room to 
glance at herself In the mirror so as 
to fix her hair. What she saw, how­
ever, was a young man lying on the 
bed and apparently fast asleep. He 
was dressed In a dark blue suit. In ­
stantly Violet thought of the Mr. Rob­
erts of whom Matilda had spoken 
She supposed he had arrived today 
and, feeling tired, had lain down.

And then W  her horror she found 
she had to aneeze. She started for the 
door, making funny little noises. She 
had Juat rime to get ont ef the room 
and cover her face with her handker­
chief before she sneezed. 8he was 
Just beginning to go down the stairs 
on tiptoe when the door opened and 
the man came out laughing.

" I suppose I  should have told you 
that I  was not asleep," he said, “but 
I  heard somebody coming upstairs, 
and you can Imagine my surprise 
when you came In. I  thought I ’d burst

China After Industries.
Chinese government agents have 

been sent to several countries to 
study the manufacture of telegraph 
and telephone equipment with a view 
to producing all such apparatus at 
home.

Lillian’s mother disliked anyone 
who was Illiterate or “Ignorant” as she 
was wont to call them. Lillian Inher­
ited that dislike, which was evident to 
all her playmates. One evening I 
overheard the following conversation 
between her and her little friend, Bll-

Explalned.
She was weeping bitter tears Into 

her afternoon tea. "Oh, my dear!” 
she said to her only frledd. " I don’t 
know what I  shall do. Ted and I  have 
only been married six months, yet he 
spends every evening at hla club."

"Well, don’t worry, darling,” said 
the other. “Percy’s Just the same. 
But I shall never scold him again for 
spending so much time at h it club."

“Why not?”
“Well, last night a burglar got Into 

the house and my husband knocked 
him senseless with a poker. I ’ve 
heard several men speak of him as a 
poker expert. He has evidently been 
practicing at the club for Just such an 
emergency.”—Exchange.

“What’s your papa doin’?” asked 
Billy.

"Reading.” replied Lillian, making 
siye of her “g."

“My papa’s cuttlh* the grass.”
“You should say, *My papa la mow­

ing the lawn.” corrected Lillian.
“No.” Billy Insisted, “my papa’s cut- 

tin’ the grass.”
“Oh. sll right,” conceded Lillian, 

haughtily, “If you want to be Ignor­
ant.’’—Chicago American.

Shakespearean Research.
Man who has been digging Into the 

life of England’s hard and trying to 
llnd out "who was "Mrs. Shakespeare 
and did she marry again?" arrived at 
the conclusion (1) that Shakespeare 
never married at all; (2) If he did he 
was probably a bigamist, and (•<) there 
was nobody called Shakespeare, hut 
only Rlmxper or Shngspere. An Imper­
tinent curiosity, which Is first cousin 

an abiding thirst for knowledge, can 
■»use a heap of trouble.— New York 
Evening Telegram.

Western Electric
Farm Lighting Plant

Brighten Up 
The Farm

Helen lew der, atepplng out of For­
rest’s office about two hours later, 
heard two men wrangling In the lobby, 

and atepped back again and peeped 
through the crack In the door.

Mackay had gripped Charlie Zepp’a 
arm and pushed him away from a 
large picture frame. In hla (Mackay’s) 
hand was Helen Lawder’s picture, and 
as she saw It the girl behind the door 
started violently.

"Put that back!" thundered Mackay, • 
holding out the picture.

" I wou’t I” refused Zepp heatedly. 
"She sassed me and the gets no no­
toriety for It, see?”

"Then I  will,” announced Mackay, 
nnd he replaced the photo In the open 
case and snapped the door. "And It 
ataya there, get me?"

"You’re a nut," growled Zep, taking 
another tack. "Y’re ruinin’ yereelf, ’at’s 
all. Ain’t she settln’ y* back th’ 
coat of a new suit? An* didn’t she 
cell you a hohoF

Mackay smiled ruefully.
" I guess she’s right there," he ad 

mltted. "Anyway that’s no reaaon wh> 
the poor girl should suffer. Why, Char 
lie, this engagement means a lot to 
her. I t ’ll give her a big boost Be a 
sport, Charlie. Olve th’ kid a chartce. 
Th* mere tact that It’s costin’ me a 
new suit, Juat ’cause her town folks 
are gonna be here, ain’t makln* me 
sore. An* besides. It'a coatin’ me money, 
an* you not a red. Caion. he a sport. 
Til go you fifty-fifty. You give her five 
lines, and I ’ll buy th’ suit What d’ye 
eeyF» ' „Jfj

Charlie faced the young oboe play­
er shamefacedly, and held out hla 
hand, -s

"You win." he said huskily, tad  
hurrieff set of tha lobby.

Rescue Cage.
Less thrilling than being rescued 

snd carried down on a swaying ladder, 
but much more practical. Is a new res­
cue cage. When the fire ladder la 
thrown against a burning building It 
carries with It a wire cable attached 
to a steel cage. Like an elevator with­
out a shaft the cage hangs from Its 
pulley st the top of the ladder, within 
easy reach of the windows. It  Is low­
ered by turning the cable drum on the 
fire truck below, and will carry four 
passengers safely.— Popular Mechan­
ics Magazine.

Another Jean ef Are. 
Something of the feeling that the 

French people have tow ard  Am erica  
since the Yanks arrived In France !• 
shown In one of the many Interesting 
little Incidents that the Rev. O. D. 
Odell, pastor of the Second Presbyter­
ian church, tells. Mr. Odell recently 
returned from France, where he spent- 
seven months In the service of the Y.
M. a  A. — - .___

During a conversation with a French 
officer Doctor Odell said: "Don’t you 
wish you had another Joan of A rcF  

"Oh, but we have," replied the offi­
cer, as he straightened up to his full 
height end smiles spread over hla face. 
"Indeed, we have." "Why, America la 
eur Joan of Arc."—Indianapolis News.

This Is what a Western E lec-I 
trie Lighting Plant on your 

place will mean to you:
N o dark nights.
No gas to explode.

N o  pressure lank to blow up.
No water to carry.
No lamps to fill.
N o  matches to burn.

N o  smoky chimneys to clean. 
Turn a Switch aaywhere day or night 
aad get a feed strong flood of light/ »

The Chief Object. •
Ret before you. es the chief Object to 

be obtained, an end that la superior to 
say on earth—e desirable end. a per­
fect end. Labor to accomplish a work 
that shall survive unchanged and beau­
tiful, when thrones of power and mon­
uments of art shall have crumbled to 
ashes; . aim. to achieve something, 
which, when these mutable voices are 
hushed forever, shall live amlff . tbu 
songs nnd triumphs of Immortality.— 
Edwin H. Chapin.

Bright Rupert.
The lenson was on the rabbit.
“The rabbit has long ears, fur on 

Its body, nnd a tnll, nothing to speak 
of, though." the master Informed the 
clans.

The next dsy he wanted to see what 
they knew about It.

"Now, then, Rupert." he barked to 
a particularly bright youth, "tell me 
something slmut the rabbit.”

“The rabbit has a tnll," said Ru­
pert. eyeing his silent fellows trium­
phantly, “but It mustn’t talk about IL"

Let ua send you a Swift “Dollar." 
It  will interest you.,  

Address Swift Ä  Company,
Union Stock Yards, Chicago, DI,

Swift & Company, U. S. A.Optimistic Thought 
Talk to please others; act to ph 

yourself.
Just Be.

She was teaching the word “ele­
ment” to a sixth grade. She had told 
•them Its meaning—the substances of 
which a thing Is composed—and then 
had Illustrated her definition by saying 
♦hat the elements of tbe earth were 
water and soil. -

Then  she asked them to w rite  sen­
tences containing the word. And this 
la the one Henry wrote:

“W ater la one of the elements of

„ Nemeala was a goddess of Justice 
and retribution. In Greek mythology 
Nemesis was a goddess personifying 
allotment, of the divine distribution to 
every man of the precise share of for­
tune. good and had.

Ripening Chases in Fereia.
Ip Persia the good housewife sees to 

It that cheeses for winter eating are 
stored away In earthen Jara and put 
to ripen deep la the earth ef the

Flowers Loved by All . 
Flowers seem Intended for the solace 

of ordinary humanity; children love 
them; quiet, contented, ordinary peo­
ple love them aa they grow; luxurious 
and disorderly people rejoice In them 
gathered; they are the cottager's treas­
ure, and In the crowded town mark, 
as with a little Broken fragment of 
rainbow, tbe windows of the workers 
In whose hearts rests the covenant ef 
peace.—Ruakln.
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