—

R Y ==

ﬂ!Thnu

the German Crown Prince, anyway.

Any man who attempts to serve two

masters is llable to be arreated for

bigamy,

Fortunate is he who has pothing

agalnst his nelghbor—for neighbors are
sow pay.

One-dnifl of the people ‘live for sach
ether. The other half live on each oth-
or. There are cannibals everywhere,

_————

The Brookiyn man who lived on
grass for six months seems to have
succeaded in reducing a meat diet to
its first principles.

We hear ©f a man who recently con-
templated sulctde, but compromised by
getting marvied. It Is to be hoped that
he has made no mistake,

A French war correspondent advises
Russia to admit defeat and quit. The
Czar would no doubt llke to call off
the war, but he is In the position of
the man who grabbed the bear by the
tall, He can't let go.

Durham White Stevens says that he
will merely advise the Corean govern-
ment, but as the Japanese government
will be bebind him with s big stick he
probably has hopes that his advice will
be accepted pretty generally.

We can not be freed from all the
plagues at once—otherwise our cup of
prosperity would run over at a riotous
rate. If the potato bug deserts us the
wheat rust happens along to check any
undue inflation of farm-made fortunes.

George Ade has made money out of
hils bumor, and everybody s glad of
that. But what la this melancholy
news that be has purchassd a great
farm and will go In for fancy farming?
Has the erudite author of “Fables In
Blang” forgottem that Biblical warn-
ing, “Then shall the dust return to the
earth as it was?"'

Every one who has stood beside a
suburban road at night to signal a2
trolley-car, and has had to several
hundred feet after {t while the motor-
man tried to stop for him, will appre-
clate a new device which is coming
into use on many lines. It consists of
& group of lights mounted on a trolley-

Without inviting discussion of this
thorny question, 1. may say that my
own opinion is—supposing anybody
wants it—that a husband's rights are
what he can get. My view of a wife's
rights is the same, Whether it is wise
for either party to get all that he (or
she) ean I8 a question of expedlency,
to be declded according to circum-
stances and Individual Inclination. The
governing prineiple of the situation ls
that when two people ride the same
horse one must ride behind. The ques-
tion, therefore, whenever a conflict of
rights arises, is whether the front seat
Is worth fighting about, and, If so, how
long and how hard.

It seema to us about time for Intelll-
gent people to call a halt In the Indls-
eriminate sbuse of everybody who hap-
pens to enjoy the not altogether ep-
viable position of being rich. The ques-
tlon twelve months of every year,

- whether it Is a presidential one or not,

Is not whether a man is rich, but
whether he is honest. If he Is both
s0 much the better for him, but If he

" is rich and not honest the time to drop

him 1s not when a campaign Is on, but
when dally business Is to be done and
social llnes are to be drawn. Throw
the r overboard in commercial
eircles, ba them from the soclety of
bonest folk, and a real cleaning up will
be accomplished.

To our notion the most singular de-
tall of the whole green goods transac-
tion Is that the public almost Invaria-
bly sympathizes with the fellow whom
the professional rascals succeed In
duping. Now such a person ls even
more contemptible than the open
knaves who do for him. He gets out to
get counterfelt money for the purpose
of working it off on his own friends
and’ acqualntances, the persons with
whom he I8 dally In contact, and so
far as he has a character and standing
to just that extent he trusts to his good
pame to help him unload what Is bad.
He goes In to cheat othem and In the
end he is cheated himself. He Is at
least a8 mean as the other fellow and
any sympathy bestowed on him s
worse than thrown away.

Ameriean sallor apprentices have re-
celved a high compliment from the
Britigh consul at Tangier. The captain
of an Amerlean fraining ship at that
port had promised his crew two days’
liberty on shore. The British consu)
protested that it would be madness to
let them land, as the kidnaping of Mon-
sleur Perdlearls had aroused a strong
antl-foreign feeling In the city; but
the captain kept his promise. When
the time was up every man reported on
board, sober and punctual. The Brit-

o {sh consul afterward sald to the cap-

tain, “Your men are wonders They
went everywhere, saw all the sights,
and behaved themselves as well as any
party of tomrists I ever saw.” Thly

| —a good deal of It s rather vague—
But then, no Amerlcan gitl wanted bas been recelved from time to time

mothtdmmwntnllm who
mnuluddou. morally aud phy-

London 'rrath gtvu us some wel-
come Information as to the cause of
m British Invaston of Thibet. News

during the past few months concern-
ing the progress made by Colonel
Younghusband's column, but the pud-
lic has been left In doubt as'to the
exact mission of the colonel and his

men. We are glad to be able, with the |-

ald of our London contemporary, to
furnish a full explanation of the mat-
ter. This 1s Truth's exposition: The
frontier betwean British India and
Thibet traverses districts where thers
are mountaln pastures, and our malu
grievance was that certaln Thibetan
goals which were Ignorant of the line
of demarkation were in the habit of
straying into British territory. What
particalar harm the goats did by
browsing occaslonally on British grass
Is not very clear. In any case, the
damage could not have been consider
able. In 1780 we went to war with
Spaln on acconnt of the ear of a cer-
taln Jenkins, which, we asserted, had
een cut off by some Spanish officlal,
although It was contended that the
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Religion that Makes One Faithful,

The rmallway superintendent came
down to hix office on Mouday worning,
st down at his desk and began to

open his mail. The first letter was
from the wife of a dischargad conduc-
tor, which sald:

“l take this opportunity to write
while my husband s at church, He

ear was still attached to Jenkins' head.
It has, however, been reserved to this |
century for this country to engage In |
a war that promisea be extensive,
on account, professedly, of a few wan-
dering goats.” No doubt there are
carplug critics who will declare that It
might have been cheaper for Mr. Bull
to build a fence, but we need not give
serious heed to such people. They are
not famillar with the exigencles of
statecraft,

Although It is conceded that the
early bird catches the worm, it is like-
wise polnted out that If the worm were
not up and about even earlier than
the bird he would not be caught.
There 1s something to be said on both
sldes of the early-rising proposition. An
English physician, for instance, de
clares that “to be forced to get up ear-
Iy grinds the soul, curdles the blood,
swells the spleen, destroys all good in-
tentions and disturbs all day the men-
tal activitles." He winds up by de
claring that criminals are recruited
from the early-rising class—an asser-
tion which Is measurably sustalned by
the known fact that the burglar man
and bis contemporary, the foot-pad,

to arise is nature's way of telling him
that he ought to stay in bed. The fa-
ther of Frederick the Great permitted
his children only five or slx hours’
sleep, declaring that more than that
made people lazy, but It Is doubtful
whether any one ever had too much
sleep. If pature be not at fault & man
should sleep untll he awakes—not un-
til he Is awakened. Nature, that Is,
did not intend our slumbers to be regu-
lated by an alarm clock, Perhaps,
however, the way to get around the
‘early-to-rise” difficulty Is to practice
the “early-to-bed” maxim, He who
seeks his couch betimes in the even-
ing will experience no difficulty in get-
ting wp while the light Is stlll faint In
the east, He will have had his sleep
out and that, after all, is the desidera-
tum,

The Submarine Boat.

One of the earllest suggestions of the
submarine was*that of a Britlsh smug-
gler, Johnson, who Invented a boat
that was to travel under or above
water. With this vessel he proposed
to carry Napoleon from 8t. Helena,
but the emperor died while the boat
was under construction, The adher-
ents of the emperor promised John-
son two hundred thousand dollars on
the day the boat was ready to start
and an immense sum If it proved sue-
cessful. Bome years later Johnson bullt
& boat with which he experimented in
the Thames for the Britsh admiralty.
In this connection it may be mention-
ed that one of Napoleon's marshals,
Massena, began life as a smuggler on
a large scale, and Commodore Thurot
of the French navy of that time ol
tained his knowledge of the Britlsh
coasts while In the employ of & smug-
gler,

Eiaborate Prevarication.

This Is bow the editor of & paper in
Pekin, China, declines a manuscript:
“Illustrious brother of the sun and
moon! Look opon the slave who rolls
at thy feet, who kisses the earth be-
fore thee, and demands of thy chari-
ty permission to speak and live. We
have read the manuseripts with de-
light. By the bones of our ancestors
we swear that never before have we
encountered such a masterplece.
Bhould we print it, his Majesty the
Emperor would order us 1o take it as
A criterion and never again print any-
thing which was not equal to It. As
that wounld not be possible before ten
thousand years, gll trembling we re-
turn thy manuseript and beg thee ten
thousand pardons. Bee—my head ll
at thy feet and I am the slave &f thy
servant.” The “art of lying” 1s not
forgotten in the East,

It is admitted that only 18 per cent
of London's population attend church.
Wherever you live, you hear that
church going Is very common in other
tnwnl.

About everything a man meets on

has been golng regularly the last three
Sundays. He has been to see the min-
ister, and the wminister gave him good
advice and drew up & pledge, und he
signed It, and every morning and night
he asks God to help him keep It. 1
am sure he will never drink again. We
have only seven dollars in the house,
1 am dolng my own work, though 1
am not strong enough to do it. The
baby Is slck. and I do not know how
we are to live when the little money
we now have Is gone. or God's suke,
pity us and give my husband his train
nguin, and I am sure he will never
drink auother drop!™

The superintendent read the letter
and handed It across the desk to a
friend who had entered. “Read that”
sald he, “and tell me what to do.”

“What has been hls record?" asked
the friend.

“This is the third time he has been
found drumk on duty. Each time 1
warned him, and the second time | sus-
pended him. This time I discharged
hfn for good. I can’t place human
lives In the care of a man who can't
be trusted, If [ take him back It won't
be three weeks before he Is drinking
a little on the sly, and within three
years he will wreck a traln, as sure as
the sun rises to-morrow."

“Have you another plnce where you
could use him, some place Involving
lesa responsibility

hard work, and there is no other kind
at which I can put a man of that sort.
I don't dare set him even to watching
a crossing. In fact, there i8 no posl-
tion on a raliroad for a man who can't
be trusted to do his duty.”

Later In the day the conductor him-
self eame in. The superintendent re-
eelved him kindly, but with no encour-
ugement In his manner,

“l1 kne¢w you would come,” he said,
“und I must be frank and say that |
should have thought more of you if
you had stayed at home and helped
your wife with the housework, Instead
of going to church so chat she conld
write me about (t."”

“Bat,” sald the conductor, “she
wanted me to go, and I did not know
about the letter until she told me af-
terward, and really, 1 am sure 1 shall
never fall again. I have asked God to
bhelp me. 'Trust me once more and
have pity for my family.”

The superintendent shook his head
sadly. “Yon want me to plty your
family," he sald, “but you didn't pity
them yourself, and you never thought
nbout asking God to help you. except
to help you ont of a scrupe, You have
got your religion too lute so far as this
office Is concerned. It will help you to
forgiveness for your sins, and | hope
will make a better man of you, hut it
Is too late for a Job of running a
traln. The kind of rellgion that we
have to insist on In this office [sn't
the kind that helps a man to get nls
Job back; it Is the kind that makes
him keep it. I belleve in reuglou, and
wish every man in the company's em-
ploy was a religious man; but the kind
of religlon this company peeds [s the
kind that makes men falthful to thelr
work." .

The discharged man went out and
the superintendent’'s stern face relax-
ed. “I am sorry for that wife und the
sick baby,” he sald, “but I can't trust
buman lives to 4 man who gets his
religion so late.”

The true faith Is the faith which
makes faithful. It Is never too late to
look to God for forgiveness, but peni-
tence sometimes comes too late to re-
store a lost opportunity.—Youth's Com-
panion.

Make Every Day Count,

The man who starts out in the morn-
ing with a determination to do some-
thing during the day that will amount
to something, that will be distinetive,
that will bave Individuality, that swil
give him satisfaction at night, 1s a
great deal more likely not to waste his
day In frivolous, unproductive work
than the man who starts out with no
plan, Begin every day, therefore, with
a program, and determine that, let
what will come, you wlill carry It out
as closely as possible, Follow this up
! persistently, day after day, and you
wlll be surprised at the results, Make
up your mind, at the very outset of
the day, that you will accomplishsome.
thing that will amount to something,
that you will not allow callers to chip
away your time, and that you will not
permit the little annoyances of yolr
business to spoll your day's work.
Make up your mind that you\will be

the road after he passes 40 is a ll]ll

| of age.

larger than the trifles which'cripple
and cramp medlocre lives, and that you
I'will rise above petty annoyances and

“No, he ls physically unable to do'

interruptions and carry out your plans
in a large and commanding way. Make
every day of your life count for some-
thing: make It tell in the grand results,
0. & Marden,

Stand for the Beet,

What & subtle kind of beartache we ¥

give others by sliuply vot belng &t our
best and highest, when they have to
make allowances for us, wien the dark '
side Is uppermost In our minds and
we take thelr sunlight and  cournge
away, by even our unspoken thoughts,
our atmosphere of heaviness! Ob, to
stand always and eternally for sun-

light and life and cheer!—Southem
Churchman,

Might and Main,

We are not sent Inte this world to
do anything Inte which we cannot put
our hearts, We bave certaln work to |
do for oue bread, and that is to be done
strenvously; other work to do for our
delight, and that s to be done beartily;
neither s to be done by halves and
shifts, but with a will, and what Is not
worth this effort |s pot to be done at
nll.—Carlyle.

Be Happy.

There I8 no duty we so much under
rte as the duty of being happy, By
helng happy we sow anonymous bene-
fits upon the world, which remain un-
known even to ourse!ves, or when they
are disclosed surprise vobody so much |
as the benefactor.—R. L. Stevens,

BIG TRIUMPH FOR THE MAFIA.

Notable Murder Trial Ends in Acquit-
tal of the Three Deofendants,

A verdict of acquittal in the case of
Signor Palizzolo, ex-Deputy for Paler |
mo, and two of his friends, charged |
with murder, recently returned at Flor
ence, ends a refharkable case. The vie-
tim was Blgnor Notarbartolo, formerly
Mayor of Palermo, whose dinth was
beyond doubt the work of the mysterl
ous criminal organization known as the
Mufla.

On-recelpt of the news In Palarmo
there wus a scene of wild enthuslasm,
fifty thousand cltizens parading the
streets carrylng flags and branches of
green follage with the municipal band
at thelr head. Simllar scenes took place
In other southern towns,

By Its verdict In this case the jury
has at length put ap end to an affalr
which has occupled the Itmllan courta’
for over four yimrs, and aroused im-
mense Interest throughout the whole
of Italy.

On Feb, 1, 1803, Signor Notarbartolo,
a director’ of the Slclllan bank in Pal-
ermo, was found murdered on the rall-
way line. A searching Inguiry falled
to find the amassin, but ahowed that
the crime was the work of the Mafla,
whose criminal designs the murdered
man bad thwarted,

Among his enemles was known to be
Signor Palizzolo, member for Palermo
fu the Itallan Parbament, who, owing
to centain aécusationa by Bignor Notar-
bartolo had bcen obliged to resign his
soat on the board of the Siclllan bank.
Varfous sinister rumors were afloat re-
garding his complielity.

People were already beginning to for-
get the tragic affalr when In 1890 Big-
nor Notarbartolo's nepbew publicly ac-
cused Signor Pulizzolo of having Instl.
gated the murdcr of his uncle. He
proved that the former was In close re-
latlons with, If not & member of, the
Mafia,

In spite of the ex-Deputy’s attempts
to avold a trial, he was arpested. In
order to escape the Influenc®of the all-
powerful Mafia, Belogna was chosen s
the venue In place of Palermo., After
a memorable trial Jasting eleven
months, in which over 1,200 witnesses
were heard, and the speech for the de-
fense lasted fourtecm days, Blgnor Pal.
lzzolo and two friends were pronounced
gullty by a majority of one vote and
sentenced to thirty years' lmprison-
ment.

This verdiet, however, was made the
subject of axamination by the appeal
court at Rome, which.finally quashed
It, and In January, 1008, ordered a new
trial at Florence, which, after ten
months' continuous heuring has result.
ed In what Is practically a victory . for
the Mafia by the acquittal of all the
nceused, .

Incubation in the Desert,

Many a person who has watched a
mother robin nestling patiently on her
eéggs In a Dlossoming apple-tree has
wondered how the little creature or her
ancestors ever learned that that long
process would cause the eggs to hatch.
A greater puzzle Is set for them, nays
the author of “The Land of Little
Rain,” in the great desert, where the
same birds have learned to cool thelr
eggs lnstead of warming them,

In the unsheltered nests on the
sandy plains It becomes necessary to
keep the eggs from cooking. One hot,
stifilng spring In the Little Antelope
a traveler had occasion to pass and re-
pass the nest of a palr of meadow-
larks, located unhapplly In the shade
of a very slender weed. The birds
were never sitling except at night, but
at midday they stood or drooped above
the nest, half-falnting, with pitifully
parted bills, spreading thelr wings be-
tween the sun and the eggs. Some-
times both of them tqgether, with
wings spread and half-lifted, mnin-
talned a spot of shade in.a terrific
temperature,

Their patience whs in this case re-
warded, for the compassionate traveler
at last spared them a bit of canvas,
which she mounted over the nest as a
permanent shelter,

Negative Merit.

“How I8 your boy getting along in
his new situation?”

“Purty good,” answered Farmer,

corntoml “If Josh maokes a mistake

1t'11 be on the anfe slde. He aln't like-

ly to do enough work to run any risk
of bein' jumped on fur doln' somethin’
wronz."—Waghington Star,

FAVORITES

Tubal Cain,
0ld Tubal Caln was & man of might
In days when Harth was young:
B:thl:eoudﬂlltotu-tumn
right
The strokes of his hammer rung;
And he lifted high his brawny bhand
On the iron glowing clear,
Till the aparka rushed out in seariet
ahowers,
As be fashioned the sword and spear,
nd be mang: “Hurrah for my handl
work!
Hurrah for the spear and the aword!
Hurrah for the hand that shall wield
them well!
For he shall be king and lord.”

To Tubal Caln cames many a one, -
As be wrought by his roaring fre,
And each one prayed for a stroug speel

blade
Ax the erown of his desire;
And he made them weapons sharp and

strong,
Till they shouted lond for glee,
Al gave him gifts of pearl and guold,
And spoils of the forest free,
And they sang: “Hurrab for Tubal Cain,
Who hath given us strength anew!
Hureah for the smith, hurrah fpr the
fire,
And burrab for the metal true!"

Bot a sudden change came o'er his heart
Eire the setting of the sun,

And Tubal Caln was filled with pain
For the evil he had done;

He saw that men, with rage and hate,
Made war upon their kind;

That the land was red with the blood

they shed,

In thelr lust for carnage blind.

And be sald: “Alas! that ever 1 made,
Or that skill of mine should plan,

The wpear and the sword for men whose

Joy
Is to slay thelr fellow man!"

And for many a day ol Tubal Cain
Sat broodiug o'er his woe;
And bis hand forbore to smite the ore,
And his furnace smoldered low,
But he rose at last with a cheerful face,
And a bright, courageous eye,
And bared bus strong right arm for wors,
While the quick Sames mounted high,
Avd be sang: “"Hurrabh for my bandl
work "
And the red sparks Nt the alr:
“Not alone for the blade was the bright
meel made'—
And he fashlooed the firet plowshare,

And men, taught wisdom from the past,
In friendship jolned their bande
Hung the sword In the ball, the spear on
the wall,
And plowed the willing lands:
And sang: "Hurrab for Tubal Cain!
Our stanch good friend Is he;
And for the plowshare and the plow
To him our praise shall be.
But while oppression lifts its bead,
Or a tyrant would be lord,
Though we may thank him for the plow,
We'll uot forget the aword!"
—Charles Mackay.
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QUICK LUNCH RECORDS.

Queer Combinations Picked Out by
Home of the Katers.

The manager of the quick lunch
palace shuddersd, although the day
was bot, and bestowed a gaze of min-
gled wonder apd reproach upon the
broad back of the man who had Just
picked up a number of dishes of food
from the counter lpd wWis weaving
Lis way through the crowd with them
skilifully balanced In two hands like
u vaudeville juggler plcking his way
across a stage flled with tossed-up
parapbernalia, according to the Wash-
fegton Star,

“Bay,” hoarsely Inquired the mana-
ger, “d'Je see what that man took
with him to eat?”

The man to whom the question was
addressed had not noticed.

“A bowl of milk, a dish of aliced cu-.

cumbers, .two deviled crabs and a
plece of rhubarb ple,” groaned the
manager, feeling tentatively of the
fourth button of his walstcoat,
“Just try and figure that out,” le
went on. “How would you llke to try
a combination like that—milk, cucum-
bers, crabs and ple? When that man
first came In here—It was during the
first bad hot spell of the summer—and
sclected that mssortment of dainties, [
pased him my Montmerency smile.
“'Bet? sald I,

“He looked me over without a
blink.

“'Hey? sald he,

‘“You bet the man, I suppose,’ sald
I, ‘that you could beat him over the
links by two and three to play and
you dldn't make good?

He rested his crabs and eucumbers
and his bowl of milk and his ple on
the counter and Jook®d me over,

“i8ay, what's the matter? he final-
Jy asked me, with a mystified loak,

“Then I told him how weird that
combination of his looked,

“Oh, that's It, 18 It? sald he, sm!l-
ing., ‘Don't you let a little thing lke
that bother you. Y'ought to’ve seen
my grandfather. He used to smoke n
clay pipe and eat buttered gingerbread
and green apples at the same time
and whistle “0ld Zip Coon" withour
wiissing & note,' and he walked over
to his seat and began Lis dalnty
luncheon, :

“I kept an eye on him, neverthe-
less, and looked up the telephone nume
ber of the nearest ambulance hospltai.
But he just went right ahead as he's

‘| doing now.

“While I was still studying bim-—I
conld not keep my eyes off of him—
ha walked up to the counter and se
lected a plece of cold mince ple and
& tall glass of lced teu to top off with.

“He's been back every week-duy
gince, and that’s about his reguldr
noenday ration, He'e got to be one of

my show pleces, He's figure A o the
exhibition.

“But there are others. BSee that
little man over yonder with the white
slders and the pink cheeks—the one
off there In the corner? What do you
supposs his regular winter and sum-
mer Ligh noon refectory I, and bas
been for years past? A plate of bread
and butter, two large dill pickles and
a cup of cocon. Every weekday of
the year that old boy with the white
things at the sides of his countenance
commits that kind of an assault and
battery on his diaphragm, and, say,
Just look at him-cheekn pink and

"| healthy, eyes as clear as fAltered wel!

water, and more halr on the top of
bis bead than I've pot, although he's
€0, If he's n day, |

“He told me the other day that bhe
hadn't bad a sick mipute In sixteen
yours. That, hy the way, Is how It I
with most of the cormorants, The
wugher the kind of conglomerations
they habitually get away with ths
healthler they look, But they're prob.
ably born that way, And as a matter
of fact, the matority of the men who
come in here for lunch seem to Just
try to loop-the loop with thelr di-
geative uppnutuc"

GURPRIOI FOR GIG GIHZZLV

Took » I'hnwlnph d Himself While
Examining a Camera.

Bert Glbbs Ix the amatenr photog:
rapher bear bunter of nll Round valley.
But be doesn't hunt that class of sub
Jeets minece a blg Mendocine gricsly
took his camera away from him, He
had shot everything In his nelghbor-
hood, and to his prised tollection of
snaps of living birds, squirrels and
deer he longed to add the photograph
of a live bear—one with o flerce, whis-
kered phis, with tongue lolling out aml
eyes gleaming In all the savage fire of
lowest brutedom,

He was brave, was Hert, and flled
with the enthvslasin of the true “fend”
took his solitary way Into. the far
woods armed with his loaded pictnre
box, While enutlously beating up =
huckleberry patch, trylng to flush hin
bear, he fell over & bank and badly
spralned an ankle.  After lylng nll
night disubled where he had fallon he
concluded that he was doomed to re-
maln there till he starved to death, He
photograpbed In his mind his emaciat-
ed body found days bence, and the
sid idea came to him to take a last
“shot” at himself. He bad beard that
people In the last diteh always resery-
ed last shota for thelr personal uses.
He would do this, and the faithful
camera would give up a farewell view
of him taken while dying.

Then he fastened a string to the
shutter of the machine, placed It ¢n a
log and was beginning to '.00& nat-
ural” before It when a huge grizely
lumbered out of the brush lanche.
Gibba beaved hlmwelf In one mighty
spring. Ilis ankle was disabled, but
he found no difculty In getting up a
‘near-by tree. The bear pald no atten-
tion to him, but, squatting on his
haunches, proceeded to Instruct him-
self In camera craft. He plcked It up
with his forepaws and wias making a
minute examination with eyes and
nose when the shutter snapped. The
sharp sound frightened him, and, drop-
ping the box, he gulloped off Into the
woods,

(ibbs came down from the tree
cured of the sprain, pleked up his cam-
era and went home. ‘Then he devel
oped the photograph which the griszly
bhad taken of itself with the lust shot
be had reserved for himself.—San
Franclsco Call,

Cy's Cholce,

Cyrus Pettinglll made brooms for a
living and Kazra Hoskins kept a store
in the New Hampshire town where
both of them lived. Oune day, says the
Columbin Record, Cy came In with u
load of brooms, and then dlckaring Lo
gan,

“Bzra, 1| want to sell you
brooma."

“All right, Cy, I'll take them.!

“I don't want any store pay,” com-
tinued Cy. “I want cash for them.”

After a thoughtful pause Ezra uald,
“I tell you what I'll do, Cy. I'll give
you balf cash and half trade.”

Cy pulled a straw out of one of the
brooms and looked at It, as If for
Inspiration.

“I guess that'll be all right," he md.
at last,

After Ezra had put the brooms In
thelr place In the store, he sald:
“Here's your money, OCy.

what do you want In trade?"

Cy's shrewd glance awept over the
miscellaneous stock of the store.

“Well, Eara,” suld he, “if it's all the
same to you, I'll take brooms."

these

Now,

Irrigation from loe, "

I'n Montana the experiment has been
tried of freezing watcr to be used for
frrigation. As soon as the weather be-
comes such as to melt the Jce It s At
for the operntions requiring the water,

The plan, which so far 18 In the na-
fure of an experlment, conslats In mak-
Ing a serles of shallow basing on the
slope of a hill In such locations that,
when water Is plentiful, they may be
filled, ench of those below the highest
recelving successlvely the overﬂnw
from the one above It.

Once frozen, the lce In these shallow
reservolrs I8 there untll the thaw sets
in, when It melts so slowly as to kcep
up & supply of moisture sufficient for
the germination and growth of the
early erops. This unique method has
been tried so far only in the vicinity ot
Dillon, but it appears to be successful
and 1s to be given a trlal In several
other favorable locallties,

Buld Fact,
The Barber—Try some halr restor-
er?
The Philospopher—Oh, no; I have
long ceased to regard halr as one of

the necessaries of life, —Brooklyn Lite,




