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Tuelons hla drasi
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Whea

forty Wintors shall besisge thy brow,
M& Mulnhu_l.n.l.;r g’llu‘l

Th th's proud llvery, so on 'tow,

‘I.K ba .mm"w%, small worth
Bl

Mﬂr.‘ nskod where all thy beauty

Whore all the troasure of thy | ds
To say, withls thine own desp .::l{on PJ-,
Were an pll-onting rhnme, aad thei

pralse,
Haw much mare pralse deserved thy beau-
ty's une
1t thou coulilst answer,—*Tbls fafr child
of mine
Bhall suw my count, and make my old ex-
ousn —

Proving bis beaaty by sucoession thlne,
Tuls woro (0 bo new-made when thou
art old,
And seo thy blood warem when thou
fool'st Jt cold

When I do count the eclock that tells the
mn,
And t”u the brave day sunk in hideous

= night;
When I behold the xiolet paat prime,
And pable ducls all sllvered o'er with
whita;
When lufiy trors 1won barron of lehves,
Whieh «rit from hent did sanopy the herd,
And Bammer's green all gindivd up In
sheavws,
Barae u: the bler with white and brisily
ra
(hea, of thy heanty do 1 question make,
That thou among the wastas of time must

go,
Maco awoetn and beautles do thomselves
forsake,
And die an fast as they pes olbom grow;
And nothlog ‘mgalnst Tima's seyihe
enn make delonss,

Bave bread, tg brave hilm, when he takes }

then Lonsa.

Y _
iy de el v ¥ e v

& goulus

My glass shall not persunde me I am old,
8o long as youth and thou are of one date;
Bul when In thes Time's furrows I behold,
Then look 1 death my days abould sxpiats.
For all that beanty that doth cover theo
1s but the seomly ralment of my heart,
Whish ln thy breast doth lve, as thine in

Haml I then be elder than thon art?
0, tharalors, love, be of thysell 80 wary,

An 1 not for mysell but for thes will;
Bmin:h thy hoart, whih I will keep so

nry
As ot o nurss har babe from faring 1),
Presume not ob thy heart when mine ls

slaln;
Thou giv'st me thine, not to give back
agaln.

Bhall I p theo o n 8 *s day?
Thou art more lovely and more tempor-

uto
Rongh i‘;ndl do skake the dacling buds of

And h’;“'l loase bath all too short &
1
Bometlme too hot the eye of heaven shines,
And often I8 his gold complexion dimmod;
And ovory falr from falr somellmea doulines,
By chanoce, or nature's changlug oourss,
uotrimmed;
Bat thy eternal Summer shall not tade,
Nor lose possosgion of that falr thon

owest;
Nor shall Death brag thou waadar'st In his

shades,
When in sternal lines to Lime thou grow-
ealy
B0 long as men oan breathe, or eye ean

#ea,
Bo long lives this, and thls glves lle to
thos.
—William Bhakespoars.
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“Anything oxciting in your letters
this morning, dear?"
“Well, 1 don't know,"” sald Lucy;
hore's a letter from Aunt Jane."
“Aunt Jane! Did | ever meet Aunt
Jane before she married?”
Luey pol up and weuntl around the
broakfast table, looking troubled.
Tom dear, you remember that day
you asked _meela be your wife?"
ST Do “Why, what's
the matter?”
“You remeémber I sald I had o8
ful sin to confess—a past, & preseft,
and & future; somethlug you might
never be able to forgive?”
“Yes, [ wouldn't listen.”
his arm around her.
“Well, it was—It was Aunt Jane.”
“Great Scott!™ he replied.
L - L L
Aunt Jane arrived as (hreatened,
punctually a quarter of an hour late.
Bhe was always a quarter of an hour
late, on principle. It arose out of a
dislike for being kept walting when
asked out (o dinner, for Instance, and
mpidly spread over the whole of her
movements, owing to her morbld pas-
sion for regularity. To be Iate for
breakfast and in #lme for lunch upset
her for a week, so she was scrupulous-
Iy late for everything. This was an-
noying, unless you knew ber and al-
lowed for {t; but so were most of (he
things Aunt Jane did. She was small,
but enjoyed a deep bass volce,
“Ah, my ﬁmr child,” was her greet-
Ing, “how 1l you are looking."
“I dldn't konow It," sald Lucy meak-
Iy,
“You think you're happy, but [ know
poor, 1 pee from your
looks, 11O your imemger, that Pou
are utterly misernble, Now, conlesa,
baven't I gueased right?” t
‘T'm—I'm perfoctly happy,” groanecd
Lucy, dismally. “l1 mean, ] was till—
tn—
‘il you came,"” wns what she
waated Lo say, but her sourage falled,
“Pill you married!” sald Aunt Jane,
plumphiantly. “Didn't T say st
he manner of Aunt Jane had a cu-
jpualy quellipg effect wpon all who
lowed themselvos to be brought un-
¢ Its spell. Having extracted this
imission, she followed up her sue-
¢ess by a skilful cross-examination,
which reduced the poor girl to tears,
and almost persusded her that her
husband was the most brotal scoun-
drel on earth. Every little instance
of his irritabliity, evary little protest,
howaver geotle, aboul Iateness of
breakfasl or loughness of heel, was
dragged out of her by tortuous means,
carefully exaggerated and smbellished
with details supplled from Aunt Jano's
own instinet, and fitted Into its place
In an elabora‘e and Highly colored
mosale of perfect villalny., And when
# was done, so dificult was 1t to dis
tingulsh fact from fancy that Lucy
was wondering how on earth ahe conld
ever have married the man at all
“And now, my dear,” ‘sald Aunt
Jane, "to follow up your suggestlon
that he I8 concealing something far
worse than all this"—Luocy had never
suggested anyiling of the kind, but
ghe saw now how probable it was—
“fout tell me fully anything ho may
have confided to you and any suspl-
clons you may have that he Is keep-
ing anything back. There should be
no pecrsta between a man and his
wife's aunt.”
'No, Aunt” sald Lacy, struggling
with her tears! “I quite agree.”

Ha put

very often miss what to me s as clear
ns daylight.”

Aunt Jane had never been on a
scent so hot,

“And have you access to all cup-
boards, drawers, safes?”

“J—Il-=~think 80, was Lhe falteriug
reply.

“Think so!" sald Aunt Jane. "“That’s
& pretty state of mind for a wife,
Take me to his study at once!
not his e's aunt?”

his, e 80 ause Luc
o NeNitate. 'ogether they went to
the study. Aunt Jane eniffed con-
temptuously.

"Bmoke!"
smolkea®”

Luey admitted It

“And drinks, I've no doubt?"

“Y—yes, I'm afrnid so0.”

“And plays cards?”

“I—I—think so, a lttle.”

“Poor dear, poor dear! What more
flo you want? Now, show me this se-
eret drawer yeu were complaining ol
Bhe badn't complained of any, but
pulled the handles of several and at
last found dne that wouldn't open.

"There you are!™ came the trium-
phant cry. "Have you ever seen In-
alde this?"

Lacy couldn’t remember that
had or had ever wanted to,

"Doesn't it ot in wonderfully?™ said
Aunt Jane. “In there llo the letters
over which he and the housemald
gloat in the early morning."”

Lucy saw It all clearly

“And 1 have no doult thero have
been times when he has told you,
with a pretence of sympathy, not to

she snoried, “He

she

be ih a burry to get up?”
| Lucy did remember one or two In- |
stances, when she had a slight cold,
Aunt Jane chuckled.

“] mever mel a married couple yet
who oughtn't to be divorced at once,”
she sald. "This must be fnally met-
tled this evenlng, and [ will stay by
your side till he gives a satisfactory
explanation. He never will; it won't
bear explanation.”

“I am very grateful o you, Aunt"
sald Laey.

“Show me my room, poor thing 1
always take a rest before dimner.”

“1 am sure you must regquire it
sald Lucy, leading the way up stairs

“And mind,” sald Aunt Jane at
the door, "not a word to him about
this i1l T tackle him; you would only
put him on his guard and give him an
opportunity of destroylng the only ev-
|{dence we have.”

"] will pot mention it,” sold Lucy,
humbly,

Whaen Tom came In, he was mot at
the door, as usual, by his wife. He
thought It strange, but supposed she
was looking after Ber guesl. When
he came down to the drawing room
punctuslly, Loey was alone there,
looking gloomily Inlo the fire. Bhe
did not turn on his entrance,

“Wall, my “dear,” he mald cheerily,
“has our sin come home Lo ua?”

“If you mean,” replied Lucy, with
hanteur, “has my doar Aunt Jane ar-
rived, she has”™ . Sodt

“That's what I meant,” he sald, &
little surprised. "And am I to be a
model of an awful example?"

“It ia not necessary for me Lo tesch
you to wear the cloak of hypocrisy,”
she replied, with tears coming to her
oyes.

He ralsed his eyebrows, “Why, what
on earth—what's the matter, dear?

, He iried to kiss her, but she drow
away from him. She was sobbing bit-

“loathly, cmwling < creatures.” Heo
shook his head solemnly.

Belug unable to put the case more
stroongly, Aunt Jane found hersslf un-
exppetedly with nothing more to say,
Bo she turned, with pity th her voles,
to Lucy,

“My dear, I wonder you dllow your
cook to stay in the house.”

“Do you suggest a shed at the bot-
tom of the garden for her?" pald Tom,
gently interrupting. He had declded
to assume the offensive.~

Bho fgnored him. “This soup,” she
sald, “la diegraceml.”

Lucy apologized humbly.
Tom,

“Take away Miss Wilkine' soup,”
he eald to the servant, and it went be-
fore Aunt Jane had time to clutch
the plate. Tt was long before any-
thing olse was sald by anybody, but
Tom secmed to be enjoying his din-
ner, Indeed, the two ladies were dis-
gusted at the brazen 'mpudence of the
fellow. Lucy longed for the end of
this ghastly meal pnd yet feared what
was to follow. At last the servanis
left and Aunt Jame coughed eignifi-
cantly, Tom looked up. Lucy sald,
timidly: “Let us go."

“Nb," sald Aunt Jans;
bas come.”

“Has 1t?" asked Tom, cracking a
nut.

“Your consclence,” sald Aunt Jane,
“must tell you that you owe An ex-
planation to your wife."

“Must it?" asked Tam, checking a
sinlle,

“Don't loge your temper, sir,” sald
Aunt Jane. She always began an ar-
gument like that—it seldom falled.
“Luey, tell him what you want to
know,"”

“]—]—hadn't we better go lnto the
drawing room?” stammerdd Lucy,

“No! 1 will protect you'
turned flercely upon Tom. JS
letters in n drawer
which I8 locked. T

“1 won't,” sald
qiite true,

“By ypuf brutal conll
you had cowed this p
s That she would make ng

"How did yon guess?” sald

"But | have come, sir!™

“l can't depry i1, he sald,

“And 1 shall remain and protect 8
he'pless nlece forever, Il necessary.

“She warned me that something of
the klnd might happen,” he sald, help-
ing hlqm(-ll’ {o & lanonn

“Are you golng to show me thoso
letters?

"L‘eruinﬁ' not: they are private.”

Aunt Jane tried to wither him with
contempt, but was s0 upsuccessful that
ghe foll that, unless she retreated in
haste, she would lose her tamper her-

8o did

“the time

| self.

“Come!" she sald. “Leave him to
his consclence.’

An they went out Tom sald to his
wife: “Are you a parly to this sllly
ponsenge?’ but she did not delgn to
answer. It was &ll beyond doubt,
now, on his own confession.

Tom smoked o clgarette. He hadn't
a notion whal the row was about, but
thore would obviously be no peace il
Aunt Jane went. So he changed his
plan of attark and strolled iCto the
drawlpg room. The two were on the
EIGHT—BLACK hrdlupu
gofa.  Aunt Jane's arm was round
Lucy's walel, They looked ferocioualy
at him, toroed away, shuddered, and
were silent. He sat down on an easy
obair and took up & book. For five
minutes nothing was hoard but indig-
nupt  breathing. . Suddonly he re-

marked, "1 saw the doctor agaln fo- | k
| hour.

day.” There was no reply. Aunt
Jaue clasped Lucy tightly, He weat
an, “1 asked him what he thought."

Still a sllence. You could hear their
shoulders shrugged.

“He sald It was a little hard 1o ex-
plain the green spots, but the plok
and yellow ones. were elther scarlet
fover or something in-itls and were
quite well known in the profession.”

Aunt Jane had rpleased her hold on
Lucy and was looking at him with
open month, He want on casually,
“1 anked, was It Infectious? He sald
you can't tell umiil somebody has
ceught it from yon."

Aunt Jane was slanding up,

“But, he says, In case there should
be dny danger, 1 had better avold the
company ¢f all the near relatives of
myself or my wife”

Lucy hurried up to him with nlarm
on her face. Aunt Jane bucked tow-
ards the door,

“Dear Aunt,” ho sald advanclng with
outstreleched hand, “you're not golng
yet, surely?"

Bhe gave o litle scream and jomped
away. In & moment she was out of
the room.

Lucy turped to him with coucern.
“lu it serfous, dear?’ phe nulked,

“Just peo that Aunt Jana gets
comfértably out of the house.”

Lucy understood, and the apell van-

. Aunt Jane was up stalrs, hor-
riedly putting ou her bat and cost and
mittering alond.

“I'll take a room at the hotel till

flend on my box. Ne, I
am afrald | can't walt—1 sball be
as It 8. Write and tell me how
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FISHING WITH MANDS,
——— 'Y
Daring Hawalian Bwimmers Neod
Neither Pole Nor Line.

It s bard to bellevs (bat human be-
Ings can bectmmo expert enough &t
swimming snd diving to be able to
cateh fish in their watery home, yot
it is go. 2

The native Hawalians are the onca
who do I, and it Is & common wight in
the distriots that are nol densely pop-
ulated to sée men, women and chil
dren engaged in thus catching fish,
shrimp and crpbs,

Sometimes they crouch in shallow
water and feel around the coral and
lava bottom for the creatures, 8o
skllful have they hecome by practice
that even the swiftest fish prroly oo-
oape, They can selse a crab and perk
him ont of his rocky lair befors he can
wae his claws,

The Hawaflana are asalsted In this
mode of fishing by the fact that many
gppeles of Paclfie Ocean fsh hide
themsolves in clafts in the rocks and
lie there when danger threatens,

This oablt I8 utilized by the men
and boys to catdh those fish which
live In deep water. They tio u bag
around their waists and dive straight
flown o the bottom. There they hold
fast to a rock wifh one hand, to keep
themselves on bottom, and with the
other they feel and grope on the cre
vices or under the overhangiog rock
ledges L they got thelr hands around
a fish, Then they put him Into s
bag and grope for another of
they have to asceld fg

A daring kind
the octopus.
the botta
vive:

1] 3

lobster. Whaen THe

to go down for this eroathre®

his right hand In & long plece ol

Then he dives and feels around

his bandaged hand untll he find

ula. Frequeatly he will work so £
that he will bring up two or three
ulas from one dive.

Now anil then the fisherman finds a
puhl in a hole Instead of an ula, Then
the bandsge Jdoes not save him from
being badly bitten, for the puhl is a
great sen cel of lmmense strength
and with faws eot with Immensaly
sharp  teeth.—Philndeiphls  Public
l.eugor,

QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

Tioats in tenement houses show that
in five minutes after sweeping 2600
germa settled on o sancer three Inches
neross.  In the seme length of time
befora sweeplng 76 germs settled on
the saucer,

A new speed record of 27 seconds
for the kllometer was made hy the
Hon. €. 8. Rolls In Nottinghamshire,
England. A Tihorsepower Mors racer
wad usoed ond the rate at which it
trnveled was equal to 83 miles an

The amount of waler Within the
erust of - the earth Js enormoons,
amounting tg 605,000,000,000,000 cnble
yards. This vast accumulation, ff
placed upon the earth, would cover Ha
entlre surface to A uniform depth of
from 3000 to 2500 feet.

A writer In Charities places the
number of crippled ehildren who ap
plled for rellef at the New York bhoe
pitals during the visit of Dr. Loreng
at 8000, nearly all of whom wore sent
away hecanse of the Inndequacy of the
hoepltal for thelr care.

In the course of & lecture in London
B8ir Marry Johnston reproduced ; by
means of the phonograph, recoris ol
meny of the natlve songs of Uganda
wtilizged In thelr war dances, fastivals
and orgies, &5 well as many of the
dialects of the varfous tribes,

In Germany olectricity, among other
enrlows pesults, has rohabllitated the
digearded windmill. At Nereshelm
a windmill supplies fower for 36 In:
candencent lamps that light a large
piint factory. Another in Schieswig:
Holstein kecps np a stoady curront
Gf 30 volts, At Duaseldorf s vtndplll
winde up & heavy welght of whieh the
descent worke a powerful dynamo,

A SCHOLARLY DISCOUR:T BY THE
REV. OR. C. H. PARKHURST.

i1 n

W A Per-
soa May Have an Immense Ameunt
of Yirtus and Yer It Mny Naver Arrest
the Werld's Attenilon,

Nuw Yong Crry.—Dr, Charien H. I'ack:
t"‘l‘tl pastor of the Mnll'l‘lnn Suware P'res
;'terIln Uhureh, preached g sermon Snn-
ay morning on a subject which mig:ht [
termed “Inconspicions Ureatnes.” He
chose nx his text Mark xiit dl-44: “And
Jewus sttt over againat the treasury and le
held how the people cast money into the
treasury, and many tha! were rich cast in
mnch.  And there ‘ehine a certain joar
widow, and she threw ir two mites which
make a forthing. And He called unto Him
ILis disciples end saith unto them, Verily
way unto you that this poor widow hat
cast more in than all they whish have caet
into the trensury | for all they did cast in nf
their abundanee, but she of ber want did
eank in all that abe bad, even all ber liv-

ing.” Dri Parkhurst said:

Which undoubtedly was an tmprudent
thing for the woman ta do, for perhupw at
A Inter hour of the wime day she had 1o
borrow, or steal in order bo meet Lhe
neceasitlens of her subsiktenee, but n heauti-
Ml intention may still be beautiful even
it it in m little caveless and wnenfoulating:
in ; we like it still better If It is not tpn
earelul and too ealetlating, The rcase in
like that related by Rt Matthew of the
woman with her alabaster box of ointment,
who spent—in one sense of the word
\rulr'u!—q prodigal amonnt of moncy on
Jesnw' anointing; it was extravagant and
reakless, hut the recklessness of it was one
of its sharms, for it made only more evi
dent the sweet sincerity of her nffection,
and if whe had been more ecconomical with
the anikenard leo: of the fragrance might
have floated down to our nwn day. :

Jesus presumably was the only person in
the tempie that day that tnoh Any aecount
of the woman with the two miles. She was
simply one of n erowd and as uninteresting
and unnromising rrobabls as are the mem.

ol any crowd, bul the ifnct that ehe
outwardly AL least. unii teresling
interesting that Christ was inter-

one of the features

plevns Or

Te

pronounced .

that is a fact tn'0

ing to change the

toward the sabmerged ningf

of the race. Aud I am wrging thi

not for the purnose of establishing & he'
ory, bat in order thut thows of you whe
are evidently of a good deal of atconnt
may see more refison for vespecting and
honoring those whose claims to your re.
speet and admiration are of an vdemon-
strative type. Onee let them have an open
field and a fair chance and nerhapu they
will change places with you. Thix may have
been aﬁlrl of what the Lord had in mind
when He said that “many that are first
shall be last, and the last first "

The idea has been rather hard ridden—
overridden—that if tho possibilities of ef.
fect are in & man or woman. those posmibilis
ties are bound to came o their realization,
however untoward mav the ecireum-
stances that stand in their way, Tt was
once elegantly stated by one whose elo-
quent face fx wtill frewh in the memory of
many of ws—"How many Miltons may have

in their mothers’ arms we cannot
state, but the grown-up Miltona hnve beon
heard from." Easy to sov, diffiesdt to prove
and eminently improbable. O a hundred
ernels of wheat searce one ever fulfilly
the destiny marked fpr it in its own consti-
tution, but the ninef$-uine that are ground
op in the mill are each ax full of the pos-

aibilities of “blade, ear and full corn in the

rr, " an the ome that happens to

ropped into the furrow, A tropical palm
will still be nothing less than a palm even
though grown in & northern latitnde, bat
however abounding may be its native ener
::Iu and vital forces it will be uncqual to
kh:.&hmmmt of short days and early

The apoatle Peter hos become = great
wer in the history of the church and of
ristian civilization, but if on the day

that Jesus went strolling along the beach,

gathering up disciples, IFelor had heen out
at sea ing instead of inshore mending
hin nets it _ia not probable ke would ever
have heard from. It is rakher fmpor-
tant to be somewhere pear the track when
the tmin of opportunity goes by, Thes
in undoubtedly a pl’g“iiltl‘lﬂi in things, bu

amme time there i» an accident in

& Ju: in the sense miwm g
ent on properly w. You

will the Ineident which 8. John

:i:-ﬁ: oceurring at the |_:m=. of Beth-

s e Wak FOIRO na y
l.hm-ndthnmi wh;rnixr

in
ate at times an angel
to maﬁhnd troubled water apd
ane wig fortunate onough to be
Bl e e
an
whi b o B .ni‘ht,

he ering. ju, the
%"& o Sseriuis
and
them .

that word aer

the tragk
went by

reenering when ?na who have nover heen
eredited with ahility, either intellectunl or
o', ate necidontajly fnto plkees
of respameibility and in that way i

'rl-m‘l@: nnon that erowds their
Ehnl fm iilities into setive pawers of ef-
feot, It liw aiten been (o e & matler of
amasement 1l heaer load that a verson
with seeminely un:fn[t power, will pull
when_onc= e han been canght and har-
nessed and peoperly driven, and profubly
no one so much surprised an the man him-

Ii. The difienily is not in finding men
that are enmpetent to do what is needed,
bt in gatting men to do enongh to beécome
:Im;nu veéa persunded that they are compes
ent.

Just as there are people that are so in
the habit of lhlniiuﬁher i sick that
they never pet well. and nothing less than

a fright or an earlhouake wili ronviiae
tliem into couvalescence, o raciely aud the
ehvirol ond the State are foll of rompetent
Ineapables who are good for nothing simp’y
becouse they have never commenced to
imngine that they are good for almost any-
thing, and have never besn w0 cireum-
stanced or have never so liad responsibility
rolled upon them s to shake thep out of
their incapacity. Moses is a casn in point,
wha, up to the time hie wan eigity, never
Aid anything noteworthy, so far as we can
learn, except to kill an Fgyplian—lunda-
mentally the mme man, of conrwe, that he
wig durine _‘hc erovwning, distingnishing
period of his life, bnt not having bappened
during his first four wcore years to be wo
cireumstanced or to be s plucked t hy
the pnll of events as to discover that he
was nat o nonentity. and when sumpmoned
to action by Jehovah, pleading off, na so

many like him have done aince, by alleging
himeelf tn he constitutinoally unequal to
the task that wae sot him, [ you ask a
man to do something who thinks himself
incompetent and he mave “No" von have
to take his “No."" The advantage the Lord
hos s that He doss not bave to lake a
man's' “No,” did not take Mo<es' “'No"
hnt clune to bine, stond him up and put the
Toad 'on himy and Lold him ta go along with
it, aod “jost the weight of the 'oad made
him able to go a™ng with it, presmre found
the limn museles that had been waiting for
almoit o centory o be crushed into exer
tiom, and ocipenmstagees not made him
preat, bul eave him X chanee tn be what
ho and milliop= of th penple are in con-
dition to e whenthe chance enmes, when
the assmssin’s Anllet strikes, wien al the

hare &

nnparkn m;.;: a sliove is given nte
( .
\

n is in nati
d Ol

eial ared;
helr menuﬁn?’_ e )
sonsult the multiplication tabAr A He
that he has a t deal of wirtue; that is
what I mean by computiog on a hasis of
sureale, adding reflector to the little kero-
wne lamp. On th other hand, a person
may have an immense amount of virtue,
but ciroumstantes be such that it never
becomes manifested in & way to arvest at-
tention—a very beautiful light it may be,
but neb shining under conditions that ring
it with a halo.

Now that was the case with the woman
in the temple. The halo hunters saw
nothing but n commonplace widow travel-
ing past the contribution box. The Lord,
with whom nimbus does not eount, saw
snd felt what the woman herseli meant
and was. To Him she was the same as
though she had dropped in & thouwsand
shekels, but not to others who were pres-
ent, for others would have reasoned just us
people do now, and would bave looked to
the size of her gift to determine the sise
of her heart 11‘1:‘1‘ would have eoncluded
therefore that she had w two-penny heart,
Already nineleen hundred years Rgo that

r widow hm been become convinced
hat “nobody hak & right to die rieh.'
She neted on the prineiple when she theew
in ber two miles, No one made mythlt:](
of it but Jesus, beeavss_theve was not gild-
ing enough upon her advertisemment of the
rintiple to muke the air bright about it.
F‘inelnn hundred years later the mme
principle that “nobody has a right to do
die rich” was announced by ome quite dif-
ferently situnted from the widow with two
mites; and the principle and the man whe
fe were p hed and beralded
clear avound the giobe. In the first-in-
stanee there was only a l.“-ponnihalu
nd g the other 4 williondollar halo, sod
the big hale won. IL eannot be part of
nne to elaim that the ilkatrions
Beotohyman s not just ag charitable an the
inconspicuens Jewess. We are only clrim-
ing tg.-:h. lh!n reftector l.llat! Thefrm
ATOun nmp i Do pav nmp
Fr&rt of rln blaze that the

oy,

to nee the com-
bave
the tample

exoited over
bad a heart ns

BILL ARP'S LETTER

Bartow Man Rejoices That
Striking Printers Failed.

HAS BOOKS IN PLENTY

Jeol Chandler Harrls, “Uncle Remus,"-

Reviews Bill's Work and Gives
1 Highly Complimentary Ree-
omhwendation Thereo.

'\_H ;

Longfeliew sald, "*All things come
round to them who wall" Emerson
said the same tkhing m subsatance be-
fore longfellow. Doth got It from the
Prophet Isainh, who suid, “Walt I say,
walt on the Lord, fur though he
He. will fulfill His promiges.”
Joremiah said, “Let a man hope and
quietly walt.” We are all too Impa
tient nnd o we loox back we will be
surprised that we ciu not recall the
numorous things that distarbed our
peaco through apprehension, but thot
never happened. We did not wait.

TFhere la & good -(ury about ap old
Peraslan king who, on his deathbed,
gent for an old s\elk, his lfelong
friend and counsello’, and said, T am
about to dle and am troubleill about my
scn, who Is to succeed mo. He ls
good-hearted, but thoughtless and im-
prudent. You must lvok after him and
gulde him. Can't you give him &8 max-
Im to live by and that he will never
forget.” So the promipeg
and after the o
bad a Jop
nad

e

I more than .

together to organizo n strike Lhey &b
be arrested mnd imprisoned and tried
for crimes. The law was farreaching
and left no eacape, end now peace and
cantented labor prevalls all over the
land and the price of thelr labor on
rallroads and other great works ls fix-
od by law mnd Is uniform. The truth
Is that thig atriking business, that
drives others from work under mal-
treatment and Intimidation, can not
stand the test of Umo or reason. It Is
closg akinp to anarnly, '

But now that Mr. Byrd writes mo
he has plenty of my books on hand,
1 wish you readers to know It and that
single orderg will ba flled postpald for
$1.86, and ten copies will be sent by
expreas and charges pald for §11.

My old friend, Joel Chandler Hurrls
—''Uncle Remus'-—has kindly volun-
teered the following commendation. It
is splendld and I am proud of it, for
like George Washinzton, Uncle Remus
can not tell & Me. ] didn't know that
I had gotten up such & good book un-
til 1 read that in The Bunny South,
and pow [ hope it w1l be broadoasted

throngh The Coastltution to the ttwuf'

sands of readers, fer | wish the moth-
ers ang ehlldren to bave it F
Wngle Remue’ Review.

Jool Chandler Harris wrote;

“I bave lalély heen readjog with
groal dellght the new houk by Bill Arp,
and it s & vory haypy change. from
the average current literature of the
day, There has beca no adequate no-
tiee of this prodnetion in The Constitu-
tion or Suomy South, and I doubt it
iwp dosen of thelr readers are aware
off the fest thpt thplr favorito writer
hag put jo boek form the croam of his
work. Blll Acp s 2 mian to be envied.
There Iy probably no other writér In
the lend whio Is i mnch ¢loss touchk

Iy with his readers, or whose
individuality Is so well kuown to them.
THis is not becayse he has thrist hin.
solf forward, but falher the eontrary,
In what he writes as in what he has
tlen we have thi Intoresting spec-
from week 1

3

story M the briefest poiury

ke has told it with consnipmate
and in the most effestive way. [ defy
any one who hmn a Feart to read this
bealitiful story withowt tears as he *
goeg along, or without feeling & habp
glow ateal over hip as he comes %"
the glose of the socund chaptir. Trath.

Ia always beautiful, asd this story A8 o

NUNBEL o

[t

shilh,

8

L%

true.

“There Is a deliclous homellnes
the book that renches fiom: (he! et
chaptor to the last,  You fall enstly; wie
der the spall of me whp ‘spe

sanely, and{scos ft schole,’ eod Tt Te 's

-

Jito L

spell that has uo ctbier Infikenvetbuy &

for good. In short, Bill Arg's bopl ix
sound and wholesome. Hig philoso-
phy 1s lehtensd wp with génfla he
mor gnd & playful Tandy. ' It fula Vol
ume to be hearti]y commended to all s
Cinsses of readérs. Ils scope ls 80
brond that there (s sumething In W for
#sll."—Atlanta Constitution,

THE MODERN JAPAN.
2 Whb Her Sleter (slan
cldend 4 1

t 0,

Ja

Iyind®0 the enst of tho' conlinasit of
Asla, as the United Kingdom -eom~ ¢
alsts of & group of islandg lyiig o the
weat of the contiuent of Edrpp. Both
groups extend from nortl to' Youthie”
the main Isiands of the Japed growp
are about the same lungth . as the .
United Kingdom, v, shiout 700 miless
both groups have a similar gg
—Japan 44,000,000 d
Kingdom

sequen
iwenty times th

France has an #re4 ue

cont, larger than Japan, but

tion 10 per cont. less, and md

lng, Its national dett ¥ coormotidss
the largest of any nation . the world
—nearly double thet of the Usited
Kingdom, and twenty times fhit ‘of
Japan. Germany, which nbw aiwmes
at hecoming a world power, is ahenk
ihe samp sizo s France, or 40 pev
cent. larger tham Japan, whils it
population 13 one-fourth 'gréater. A
striking featura of the pofulation of
Germany s that it ls growing st &
much greater rats than that of M€
United Kingdem o8 JaDss, %

fles, in some measure’ the desite
upnnﬂon.-—jullrbhplm‘.ql‘ -

3 o st Fe
"1n Denmark ne raspects e ol man
or woman nesdl ever becom® & pANDEr;
no rospectable old man' or  woman
ever crosses the threshold of a works
house,” writes Miss Hdith Selloass. s
¢ Nineleonih andg
sl AR—ar a woma |h . t
colapleted his sixtioth yelr “thaé'h L
gelf without the wherowithal enwhich

to live, he atplies Lo the Jocal mibh
Itles nos for pauper retlef, but for oT;-
age rellef; and this, by the faw br 1891,
they are bound to guest’ oita; prowis
ing he can prove nol only that hin fes

tiution Is owing to mo faplt of hia

own, but-that lie has lod’n décant

tida -

TR

Oy

has wofked hard afd been thrifty: and

that, during the ten previous Feard, he

Bes neither recalved u singl pelmy s
poor-rellef, sor been gullly a!.qm 3
@, nor of BOERIOR” L\ e

o Ul
GROWING PUMBEING
Growing & Jo} of pumpkins i §
of corn 8 ka old practice, Wt
doubtiul if pumpking so gfown’
profitable py when grown asn ye|




