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Men seldom follow gvxxl advice un- 
lean they pay for It

p le o  of ground la also to be planted 
at Medicine lint with Jack pine anti 
tamarack for the same purtiose. Over 
100 ml lea of trees nre to be plant«*! 
t**twe«*n Wlunl|x*g and Calgary for 
«now break« and nt several station« 
tree« are to b«> planted around the stn 
tlon ground«, and prist's are to lx* of 
fer«xl the section foremen who make 
the lx»«t showing.

Many other persons have noticed that 
shortage of «mall bills of which Seere- 
tary Shaw si**akH.

It frequently causes trouble when the 
Injunction, “destroy this letter.” Is ueg- 
lect«xl or forgotten.

Queen Alexandra draws the line nt 
women win» «moke coffin nails. But 
several other persons do that.

When a woman »'annot dress on less 
than $200.000 a year, It Is a sign that 
she Is blessed with a husband who has 
the money.

"God sends a g«Xxl wife to every 
man." declares Sir Thomas Idpton. A1 
though a bachelor. Sir Thomas Is still 
an optimist.

The Japanese are now accused of 
making maps of the Philippines. Unde 
Sam may make a map from which Ja­
pan will be conspicuously absent.

No Russian governor general could 
get life lusurauce In a well regulated 
company. The rate of mortality among 
the governors general 1« too high. Oe 
caslonally, as with the governor of Mos­
cow the other day, the bomb thrower's 
aim Is bad, but a« a general thing 
when the children of lllx»rty go out aft­
er an exalted official the coroner (If 
then* 1« such a functionary In Russia) 
Is likely to have a Job. That. In spite | 
of these drawbacks, the rear ex|terl- 
ences no difficulty In finding men to 
take the governorships Is a circum­
stance which shows that the ap|x»tlte 
for office 1« quite as acute In Russia as 
It Is with us. it must lx* even keener, 
since we rind It difficult to get men to 
go to Panama, while the supply of Rus­
sian officials Is always equal to the de­
mand.

our day by what a plan knows, a fit sucreMor In ths 
march of progress, and an Infinitely higher and Juster 
standard than Idrth, rank or wealth.

It Is not. Itowever, that a man knows that la to lx« 
the final step; In tin* future the question Is iielthar to lx» 
bow a man was lx»rn, how great Ida wealth nor even 
what lie ktiowa, but how he serves hls fellow men. Here 
is the true, tile final, arlst«x*racy which never call lx» 
dlsplaivd not what he does for himself, but what be 
dixm for ot tiers.

Emperor William might not get so 
tlnxi of his Job If he had a man like 
Taft to take hold and run things for u 
day or two nt a time now and then.

Pictures of the Shah of Persia In 
Euroix*an attire make him look like a 
prosperous and commonplace man of 
business with a dinky skull cap on 
his head.

A New York monkey Jumped on a 
live third rail a few days ago and was 
Instantly killed. Sometimes a monkey 
exhibits a lack of intelligence that is 
almost human.

The Prussian government rises to a 
new height of dignity and power when 
It orders a lone actress to leave the 
country simply because the Kaiser does 
not fancy her.

Count Boni has expressed the desire 
to be good for the rest of hls life, but 
as the Goulds are not showing a dis­
position to finance his schemes any 
longer, he may Anally be good for noth­
ing.

More titan 200 persons met with ac­
cidents while climbing the Alps during 
the last year. The record doesn't show 
that they were all high school gradu­
ates who had accepted their class mot­
to literally.

A I>enver woman recently succeeded 
In raising $2.000 for a hospital by sell­
ing kisses and smiles. She might now 
be able to get another good slice of 
money for some charity by writing a 
testimonial in favor of somebody’s cure 
for chapped lips.

The Union Pacific has accumulated 
a surplus of more than $100,000,000 
during the past ten years, besides pay­
ing handsome dividends. This Is an­
other reason why Mr. Harriman can't 
understand why anybody should lx? In 
favor of government ownership of the 
railroads.

There Is one satisfaction In being a 
farmer; it can not be said that he 
“wins" whatever fortune he gets; he 
earns every dollar of it, he does not 
take a cent of It from Rome other man. 
It comes to hjrn first hand out of the 
soil and hls money is the cleanest In 
all the world

Industrial conditions and conditions 
of business and traffic In every section 
of the country seem to Indicate that de­
mand and supply are not pulling even­
ly on the yoke. Everywhere there were 
bountiful crops and every when' there 
was a scarcity of men to handle them. 
There Is great building activity served 
by contractors who an* constantly fum­
ing because of their Inability to get ma­
terial, In every line, on time. Clamor­
ing at the door of the hanlwan* mer­
chant for relief, builders have lx*en met 
by the plea of "busy, so l»u<A; we will 
serve you as soon as we can." Calling 
hotlj ujxui the mlllineu for fix* flooring, 
the siding, the doors, or the shingles 
that were to have been delivered a week 
or more ago. the same answer has lx*en 
shortly returned and the nx-elver of 
the telephone hung up with a bang. 
Urging the plasterer, the painter, the 
¡»lumber, the brick mason, to come to 
time, as hls tardiness is working vexa­
tion. delay and expense, the response 
Is the same. Business In one line is 
not able to handle business In another 
and auxiliary line. Erults have rotted 
by tons In the orchard« tiecause pickers 
were not to be had. “It Is Impossible 
to get help," Is the cry, beginning In 
the kitchen and pulsing through every 
line where capable, cheerful workers 
are In demand. What Is the matter? 
1« tills nation, this community, like a 
great family that has outgrown its 
quarters without developing the ability 
to take care of Itself In individual 
lines? Is prosperity to lx* served—Is It 
being served—by energetic, willing, 
eager men. ready and anxious to do 
each hls ¡»art. or are men In the role of 
great hulking, unwilling boys hanging 
on to Its skirts and Impeding as far 
as ¡»osslble its movements? Why Is It 
that It Is so difficult and even Impossi­
ble to get prompt and Intelligent serv­
ice In all lines of industry? Why Is It 
that a man who two years ago took 
care of the lawn about the house for 20 
cents for each hour employed, and 
proved a cheerful laborer In hls roc«, 
tlon, now has to be run after and 
coaxed and cajoled Into doing the same 
work for 30 cents? He d<x*s not need 
money less now than he did then, but 
the more rather, since, as he aggrteved- 
ly observes, "everjthlng Is mi high,” 
and the advance In hls wage Is not 
questioned. Why 1« he less willing to 
work now than he was then? 1« It lie- 
cause he, In common with the others 
who form the great rank and file of la­
bor, falls to recognize hls opportunity? 
And this Is not all. Business In un- 
precedented volume clamors at the door

WE NEED INTELLECTUAL ATHLETES.
t ty  P ro l. W oodrow  W ilson . 

1 rejoice to s«s* manual training recognised 
as part of the lltx*rul education. No on«' «*su 
doubt that It has play«*d a large part In 
placing this country tn Its pr«*«ent ¡xisltlou. 
And America cannot afford to overemphasise 
any one feature of Its education. It <*ftnnot 
attain Its industrial supremacy unless Its 
lads are taught skill in handicraft as well 
as In letters. Americana must not have the

narrowness, the prorluclallsiu. of l«*lng able to do only 
one thing. They must be able to turn their hnmls to 
anything thut comes Into their natural workshops.

There Is a lot of nonsensical talk about education. 
Pt*»pls too often ask of some branch of «xlucnttoii: "Is 
It practical? fa n  It lx* used In hu«tm*sa?" All ««dues 
tlon Is practical. You want your boys to go Into tb«* 
gymnasium to build up their muscle«, but you don't 
ask them If they Intend to d«> the double tra|»»ax* with 
their business partners. In their offices What we n««*l 
ore schools wliere there Is s complete system and no 
muscle of body or mind is laid Idle ut the expense ot 
another.

THE ARISTOCRACY OF THE FUTURE.
t ty  A ndrew  Carnegie. 

These questions are always before 
us: “la man retrograding or ad 
vanclng? Is he Ixsomlng purer, 
nobler. Is he devoting more and 
ui«»re of Ida time and means for the 
benefit of Ids fellows and thinking 
l«*aa and l«*ss of himself? Is the 
Idea of hmtherhixxl Increasing the 
knowledge that we are all members 
of one great family, only playing 
with somewhat different toys?”

What a man waa by birth used to 
be tlx* ruling consideration and la 
so In some countries y«,t, but Is 
constantly growing lena Important

Wherever our tongue Is «¡«»ken It is rapidly vanishing. 
It was displaced for another t**st—what a man owned, 
and tlx* millionaire was ennobl«x|. for the rule of tlxxu* 
that stfxxl upon birth, tlx* first test, has always been 
that enormous wealth should lx* drawn Into their ranks. 
This alliance of birth and wealth la being displaced In

A X IW C W  CARMKUIC.

MISGUIDED MOTHER-LOVE.
t ty  D orothy DI*. 

We talk about the un*««lfisiiiie«s of mother- 
love. lu reality It la the moat selfish tiling 
on earth. No mother ever st«»|»s to conalder 
«»ther people's rights where her children are 
concerned. There la probably no mother alive 
who doesn't think that It la an actuul treat 
to you to bear her baby squall with the colic, 
or her little Johnny shriek up ami down tlx» 
ball like n young Coin am he. In making every­

thing and everybody give way to their children women 
are not consciously tri-spassliig on other people's rights. 
I’hey are simply so beSottml with affection that they can­
not Imagine any one Dot enjoying being trampled upon 
by their «lear little Dickey.

Um-omfortahle as this misguided mother love makes 
the world for those of us who are f<»r«vd to become un­
willing and struggling victims to our friends* children, 
the chief curse descends upon the child himself. He 
has iwen taught to be gr««*1y, overbearing, selfish, and 
that he occupies tlx* center of tlie stage, and It takes 
many a bard knock from extwrlence to teach him what a 
very Insignificant pebble lx- Is on the tx-acb.

More than that, It Is n hard saying, hut worthy of 
nil acceptance. thnt misguided mother-love In ut tlx» 
txittnm of most of the failures A woman's Idea of love 
Is snftm-ss and ease. Her conception of tlx* Inw to 
prepare her children for the stern battle of life In to 
I»rot«s*t them from any hnrdshlj« as long ns she cau, 
which Is ns sensible ns It would lx* to train a prise 
fighter by having him loll around on silk cushions and 
eat chocolate creams. A mother washes and scrubs and 
cooks that her daughters may keep tlxdr bands soft and 
white, and she tnk«m In hoarders that her sona may play 
on footbnll teams In colleges Instead of doing some sort 
of honest work, ami the net results are the trifling, d m »- 

less women and tlx- dissipated young uten that cover the 
earth.

Baseball has become a business In
which millions of dollars are Invested • of railroad offices, and Is met with the 
and from which large profits are ob- words “no cars;” householders cal/ 
talued. Its revenues and expenses are upon fuel companies for needed supplies 
both on a great scale. It Is growing J and “no coal” Is the answer; builders 

clamor at the mills only to hear the 
words "no lumber.” And so all along 
the line. Is It possible that the desires 
of the American people have outgrown 
their ability to meet them? Or Is our 
system of supply and demand cranky 
and out of gear, Its operative forces 
hindering where they should help each 
other ?

bigger and more Imiwrtant every year 
In the financial and commercial sense. 
It Is a national sport which has devel­
oped Into a vast business enterprise. 
It pays to amuse the American people. 
Baseball magnates have learned how­
to make the most of the fact Hence 
big salurles in the baseball world.

There Is no doubt that the thought­
ful child of to-day w-ould have been the 
much-punished child of the p ast.' At 
the same time the witty child does add 
to the gayety of life, besides enforcing 
a higher standard of con versa tlon 
among her reproving elders. It was a 
mistake, for Instance, on the part of

R e f l e c t io n «  o f  a  B a c h e lo r .
It Is almost better to be married than 

never to have been engaged.
If a girl has the toothache she’ll try 

to account for It In some romantic 
way.

.. . . .  , A n,ce thing about being conceited is
the reproving elder to tell one of these ; the more people think you are a fool 
wits of the nursery that If she was so the more you think they don’t.

The lately acquired suit case actual­
ly belonging to Parkin Jones was lying 
on Its glossy, bright, yellow side. Just 
us It had been dropped, with tlx* mor»* 
familiar scuftod family vails«', lietween 
the dlnlug table and the wall. In defi 
aiice of all rul«*s o f  order. Parkin 
Joii«*s* new derby hat reposed on tb«* 
table-cloth. Parkin Jones himself wns 
pinned In the faded morris chair with 
the comfortably brok«*n spring* by 
young Parkin ami Lauretta, wlu» were 
crumpling all shnix? out of bis smart 
new suit. Baby Jones wns gnaw­
ing at the extended tip of hls 
(»a tent-leather shoe, unregarded by 
bis fond mother, wlx>, flushed with the 
glow of the r«**klessly flaring gas log. 
sat nt Jones’ feet with on«* ¡»lump band 
on an unoccupied port <»f hls um*c.

"You looked so grand corning along 
we hardly knew you,” said Mrs. Jones, 
with a loving little pat on the burden­
ed knee.

Jones smlbsl complacently. “Pretty 
swell guy. ain’t I?" lx* mid. “Ouch! 
How many new teeth has that Infant 
accumulated since I’ve lx«*n gone? Quit 
It, you skeezicks! What makes him 
so fond of sh«»es, I wonder.”

"It's tl»e blacking.” explained young 
Jones. “It’s got sweet in It. I tasted 
it.”

"I knowded you. papa,** said Ixi»i 
retta, burrowing Into bis shoulder with 
her curly head. ”1 knowded you dews 
ye moment I saw- you.”

"I>ld you. sweetness?” asked Jones, 
hugging her. ’’Well, tell in«' what’s 
lx*en happening, mother.”

“There’s tbre«; new ¡nipple's ov«?r 
at------” Is-gan the boy.

“H ush!” said hls mother, raising a 
warning finger. "Ix't your father talk. 
My! nolxxly can get a word In edg< 
ways. You’ve got to tell first, father. 
Tell us all about everything.”

“Tell u s!” lx*gg«*d the chorus.
"Can’t you wait?” ask«s, Jones 

"Aren’t you going to give me lime to 
get my breath?”

“N o!” as the shouted reply.

“Smooth as velvet.” replied Jones. 
"Ttxfe wasn't any work to I t -  hardly. 
It was Just os a pleasure Jaunt—ragu- 
lar Junket the whole time. Private car 
going down.”

"U h at!" eja<*ulated Mrs. Jones.
"That's whnt I’m telling you. Why 

w hat did you think? I><> you suppose  
that the gr«*dt and only Burmerly was 
going to travel Ilk«* ordinary mortals 
In Just a comiuou ordinary Pullman? 
Well, I c m s  not I hardly think be 
would have re*pi«-st«sl Parkin Jones, 
«‘Squire, to give him the pleasure of 
bis (company If be hadn't been pre­
pared to do the thing In the style to 
whl«h tlx* Honorable Parkin Jones has 
been a«Tnstom<sl.**

Jones chuckled at this Joke, and Mrs. 
Jon««s Joined In heartily. The children 
went Into shouts <»f laughter, whereat 
Jones and Mrs. Jones laugh««! 
nw»re,

"Private rar,” resumed Jones; ”prl-

M IO IIT ? ”

naughty- she would not go to heaven. 
The little culprit seemed Impressed for 
a brief moment and then she gave a 
resigned sigh. “Oh, well,” she remark­
ed. “I’ve been to two theaters and a 
party and a circus. I can’t expect to 
go everywhere.”

There Is nothing that makes a really 
good woman so triumphantly virtuous 
as to go out to dinner and have some­
thing wrong with her hostess’ cooking. 
—New York Press.

G o o d  M a tc h .
Gentlemen,” shouted the defeated

The Canadian I aclfle Railway Com- candidate, "I may have lost this time 
pany has begun tree planting on quite but I have a white conscience”
an extensive wale along its Western 
lines. A contract has been let for a 
small acreage of breaking near Wolse- 
ley, on which It Is the Intention to 
experiment with tamarack for ties. A

conscience.
"Then you should be glad,” pip«*] a 

tough citizen In tbeXfirat row.
“Glad of what?” \
"That you have a liver to match your 

, conscience.”—Chicago New«.

“Very well, then,” said Jones. ”1 
started last Monday week, went away, 
away off to Pittsburg, ami got safely 
back borne five minutes ago. Now tell 
me about tb«* puppies son,”

“There’s tbr«*e of them------”
“ ’Ih's as cute!” a«ld«*<l Lauretta.
"Children!” said Mrs. Jones. “Walt 

now-. We’ll hear all about the pup- 
pl«‘s later on. I want to bear what 
your magnlflcant father has b«*.*n doing 
with himself. J have my suspicions.”

Jon«*s pinched her ch«*«*k.
“Tell me, dear, did everything go all 

right?”

tie Tlx- <»l«l gentleman's a fiend for 
setting n ¡»n«-e, but when we got through 
he gave quite n *u«x'essful Imitation of 
a smile. 'We denned thnt up In pretty 
g«xxl Mbni«*.' lx* say a ’Jones, how long 
have you been with us?’ Ami w nen 1 
told him be aaya. ’Hah!’ ami looked 
thoughtful. AiMJther time be sa id : T 
don't seem to miss Ridgely nt all.’ ’’ 

’ Really?”
’ Honest, Ami when we met Gib- 

buna at llookerburg, lx? Intnxlucvd me 
as If | had *lx*en an old friend of hls 
ami liegnu to talk business right away. 
Glbbuns rn!»«-d bla eyebruwn and w»rt 
of look«*«l nt me ami Burmerly Mid, 
’You can talk before Mr. J<»m*s.’ You 
see I’m Burmerly'« confidential man,”

“You «»ugbt t«» have said, ’¥«•«, I'm 
¡»aid well to lx- trusted $2.’ a week.’ ”

“I know that’s what I slxmld have
tl,(, I aald,* said Jones, smiling. "But I have 

a foolish streak once In a while, I Just 
kept my bend eloaed. But I have what 
Is known ns a bum-b.”

“Papa,” said Jouea, junior, "those 
¡»Upplcs '

‘‘Parkin!” said hls mother. •

rate cook, private ¡x»rter and Burmer 
ly’s own private vallay.”

"Was he nice to you?” asked Mrs 
Jones, rather anxiously.

I he vallay? Well, yes, «*onslderlng 
bis ¡»osltion. He untx*nd««d quite a lit­
tle.”

"Goose! I mean Mr. Burmerly.”
•‘Treated me like a prims?. I hadn’t 

any Idea be could be so nice. He’s all 
right, for all that haiig-you-don’t-you- 
dare-to-prewume way he’s go t Once or 
twice he was almost Jolly. Yes, It was 
•anything you want, touch the button, 
and the meals we got on that trip! 
Whew ! Game, fish, steaks three inch­
es thick and—s a y ! I never knew 
there were such steaks. And I ate 
right with hls Imperial nibs.”

”1 sbouhl think you did!” said Mrs. 
Jones, with a flash In her pretty dark 
eyes. “The Idea!”

”1 didn’t know but he’d give me a 
handout on the rear platform,” said 
Jones, Joi-ulnrly. “And I met all man­
ner of magnates.”

"Uin So glad you got that suit,” mur 
mur«*«l Mrs. Jones,

’It did hapiten pretty well, didn’t It? 
Made me f«*el g<xsl, too. Two hours 
to get ready wasn’t much notice, eh?" 

"I should think not. Then you think
he liked------”

‘I know he did. As I say, there 
wasn’t much work to do, take it all 
round; hut once or twice I had to bur

"He stopped nt tb«« Glbbuns mansion
¡mine« In Clydale nutomoblled out 
tlx'Fe, and If you bad six*!» my room* 
Much a magnificence! Rqgs so thick 
and »«»ft It was Ilk«* walking on I don't 
know w h at Furniture! Gorgeous 
bathroom with silver faucets and pier 
gbisa«-M. Servants ami flunkies and ta- 
ble cloths with Isre <«dges and eblna 
that neared me to death. Man came up 
to know If he could help me «Iresa. Oh, 
maybe I wasn't treated well! I snw 
Khlgely’s wife. S tyle!”

"What «ltd nhe wear?” naked Mrs. 
Jones, looking down at her own bargain 
silk waist.

"Don’t ask me,” replied Jones.
’’SupixMK? Horn«? «lay we bad nil th(»«e 

things,” mused Mrs. Jones. “If Mr, 
Burmerly has taken such a fancy to 
you he’ll give you something txdter now, 
ami then Whnt a beautiful time
you must have had!”

I lx? dorndest, ux»st uncomfortable 
time I ever bad In my life,” said Jones. 

Here, I want my old coat ami slippers 
-my old slippers. Get off me, you 

sesramouehss. Mother, what have you 
got the cloth laid for? You don’t mean 
to aay you are going to feed me! 
What’s for supper?”

I suppose after all the lovely things 
you’ve been------”

What’s  f«fl* supper?” reiterated 
Jones, embracing her.

"It’s—It’s Irish stew,” faltered Mrs. 
Jones.

Jones took hls hat front the table, 
threw It In the air and dexteroualy 
•might It. "Hooray!” he «»rled “I 
thought o f it, hut I hardly dared’hope 
for IL Now I’ll have a square meal at 
la st Children, leave my legs alone. 
Ix»t’a all go out to the kitchen and help 
mother. There's no place like home. 
Irish stew I”—Chicago Dally News.


