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It would have been difficult to
find two people more entirely unlike
both by nature and 1minj;1g, lh.!-l::
this plain, practical Jack Dalton

| but his monumental stupidity

came to be very much in évidence at

P | the Hartourt-home.

No one pitied Jack Dalton, be-
cause, as every one said, “he should
have had better sense, and nothin

4

way, beirs wrestie and box, chick-
ens have mimic batffes, colts run
and leap, fawns probably do the
some-

same thing, squirrels pla
thing like a game of tag in t

overwhelming hard headedness had | about the rocks, and so on.

ut him in such a predicament.”

eeem to be in o way either to ask |

and that learned exponent of the ©F need pity. He went to see Bea-

| higher culture, Miss Beatrice Har. | trice larcourt just as usual, and

court.

. She had been to one of the lead-
mg woman's colleges, had taken
honors and was a Ph. B, And
y throughout the socigty of this par-
ticular city the fame of Miss Har-
court's
forth.

The good ladies always invited
her among the very first to meet
their “lions,” and she always sus-
tained their judgment of her.

All the young men who did not
regard themselves as particularly
well equipped mentally had a po-
| lite way of avoiding Miss Harcourt,

Not tiat she had ever been actually
known to crush anybody or to talk
| over anybody’s head. But they con-
{ sulted amopg themselves and de-
cided that you can never tell what
these intellectual women will take
. a notion to do “all of a sudden.”

| Jack Dalten was introduced to
her at the Merediths' one evening,
'and, as every one said, it was just
like his hard headedness after be-
ing warned to take a fancy to her.

“You beat any one 1 ever saw,
Jack,” said Fred Merriman. “T be-
lieve you've taken a liking to Bea-
trice Harcourt., You've been talk-
ing to her for fully twenty min-
utes.”

intellectuality had gone

girl, I think,” said Jack.

“Nice enough, to be sure,” replied
Fred, “but she’s so darned intel-
lectual, you know—goes in for sci-
ence and philosophy and all that.”

“Well, that’s all right, isn’t it?
There’s no harm in a woman's-being
‘emart’ if she wants to, is there?”

“No, but how on earth can you
talk to her?”

“Like I talk to any other girl, of
course.”

“But she’s not like any other girl,
I tell you.”

“Well, ’'m sure I didn’t find her
go very different. Indeed, I rather
like her. She says I may call, and
I'm going to do so.”

“Well, I pity yon if you do. You
will be bored to death. She'll talk
elective affinity, ~the sympathetic
philosophy and general science till
you can’t rest.”

“Do you eall there?”

“Why, of course not—not L.”

“Then how do you know she talks
these things "

“Why, everybody says so.”

“0Oh, everybody is too poor &
witness. You know, Fred, in busi-
ness you looks for individual author-
ity for a -tatement and then weigh
the individual.”
| “That's all right, Jack; it's just
like your hard headedness. Go on
and*first thing you know you'll land
up against a stump.”

“Oh, well, my plow is sharp and
my ribs sre strong, and it aon’t
much matter.” And Jack lsughed
s he passed on.

But he was not done with those
who feared for his safety st Miss
Harcourt’s hands. That very night
his sister—for he had a sister—took
him to task.

“0h, Jack, Jack, you foolish boy!”
she said. “I saw you talking s long
time this evening with trice
Harcourt. You dear old dunce,
what could you find to talk about?”

“Oh, we had a grest conversa-
tion,” said Jack.

“\Why, Jack, what do you know
that could possibly interest her ? She

“Why, yes; she's a rather nice P

When he happened to meet the pro- |
fessor there it never seemed to ruf- |
fle him in the least, When tHe
young woman would try to draw
him into the conversation he had
but one reply: '

“Oh, don't mind me; go on. You
know I don’t know anything about
those thin 'm well enough sat-
isfied just listening to you two and
learning something.”

In the presence of such honest
scientifie s.mc 1
to flag.

Professor Mortimer at first re-i
garded the statement of his lgno-l
rance as subtle sarcasm, but he |
grew to know that Jack was sincere. |
Either the young man did not
know or did not care that half his
world was laughing at him. His
sister no longer tried to remonstrate
with him, for she knew it was use-
less. He was too dull to see any-
thing for himself and too hard
headed to listen to others. Fred
Merriman was disgusted. He said
in confidence to a dear friend:
“Well, Jack Dalton ought to be
the grand master of Blind Fool
Council No. 1 of the United Order
of Idiots. To think of his still hang-
ing after that girl and runni

: In fact, nearly all play, includi

ut this dull young man did not | much of that of'mm.;:ak,utha forng'
of mock battle and is to that extent
an education for the future. Among
the carnivora it takes also the form
Its spring and mo-
tive are, of course, pleasure and not
education, herein again revealing
the cunning of nature—the power
of its own in

of the

chase.

that conceals pu

our most thoughtless lcts. The cat
lay with the live
mouse not to indulge the sense of
cruelty, ns some have supposed, but
to indulge in the pleagure of the
chase and of capture and uncon-
, ; sciously to practice this feat. The

ussion always seemed , cat rarely plays with a live bird,
ture would be more
t fail. What fish-
ould not like ta capture his

and the kitten

because the
e

big fish over and over again if
could be sure of doing it, not from
cruelty, but for the pleasure of prac-
ticing his art *—John Bu
Century.

sgainst the professor when wit
half an eve Le ought to see that he |
hesn't the ghost of a chance! The |
yrofessor has all the winning cards |
in hiz hand.”

But Fred was too good a friend
of Jack’s to withhold from him the |
benefit of his opinion, so he accost-
ed Dalton one day and tried to ex-

lain the situation to him. [e told
Eim all that society was th'mkins
and saying about Miss Harcourt an
himself and ended by warning him
to check his career in’time.

It was only another instance of
Jack’s hard headedness that he
ghould take the import of his
friend’s words in a way entirely
apart from what was intended.

“Many, many thanks, Fred,” he
gaid, “for what you have told me.
1f things be as you say, I might ss
well find ont my fate st once. It's
gither the professor or I, and I am
going to know which it is.”

And that night he called on Bea-
trice “with intentions.”

The professor didn’t hnpﬁ to
be there, so Jack thought it best to
go through with his important mes-
sage before some other caller might
interrupt him. )

«\{igs Harcourt,” he began, with-
out any preliminaries, “T have loved
you for a long time, and I want to
merry you. Everybody thinks that
1 have no chance against Professor
Mortimer, and maybe 1 haven't. Of
course, I can’t talk philosophy and
science and”"—

“0Oh, Jack, don't say sny more
sbout science and ilosophy !"”
cried Beatrice. “I have had enough
to last me my lifetime. The
fessor has made me almost hate
them. Do you su s woman
wants to be wooed with syllogisms?
Yes, I'll marry you, Jack, for isn't
love better than science?”

«] think it better than anything,”
paid Jack as he slipped his arm
about her.

When Jack told his sister she

her, Jack.”
When Fred Merriman heard it he

said: “That settles it. I've been
studying women for thirty years,

and slways just as I get a
well -ork’:djout and settled some-

said, “Well, I don’t see how you got 1

ho

unds

other!"”
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Ths Way They Went.

got”

Two Gentlemen.

the best tip I can
| him !"—Liverpool Post.

ive

An Orphan.

In a school in the north of

¥

kR

i
¥

i

!{

f
il

£z

f
i
H

481

i

i
i

2

1
:

wd? Underst

1

trees,
lambs butt one another and skip

There was no doubt of it—Mr.
Hunter had lost the “field.” He had
searched for his companion fox
hunters long, but vainly, and now
he was reduced to asking the aid of
a chubby little lad of three whom
he met in a lane.
“Hello, Johnny! Which way did
the hounds go?” he queried.

“Johnny” sucked a finger and
his gaze.
“Come,” coaxed Mr. Hunter, “do
not be afraid. Here's a penny for
. Now tell me what way did the

The youngster took the coin and
then fell upon all fours and “bow-
wowed.”
“Dat way,” he said shyly.—~Lon-

don Answers,

The late Justice Maule of the
English judiciary, while one time
residing at an assize court, was
L_—turing a prisoner previous to
passing. sentence on him, when he
by one of the officials
of court crossing beneath him be-
tween the bench and the prisoners’
dock on business with the members
of the bar.

in

the

“You ought to know,” exclaimed
the judge severely, addressing

offending officer, “that it is improp-
er to pass between two gen
when one of them is addressing the

:

i

|

He then proceeded to pass sen-
tence of seten years’ penal sexvitude
on the other “gentleman.”

st

peem-
1 ask-

is s0 intellectual.” ino like this occurs and knocks it | € to know its meaning.
what I said.” . _ | give them up.” ) mnonslh Now, try a2
“Seemed, yes, seemed. Beeming | ™ yp MeGibeny-Duff said, ‘J;Yhn am an orp . ov,un’tmm
and being e (o diflret hingh | oolsh hings vomen will dot" | {8 CS T G,
Webat were you 'mmhﬂtha ) Society in general held’ up its 1 orth. -
“\}e were talking sbout the tariff |\ 0" ong  eaid, “Who'd baultntllﬂ. pupile
nf;hu?mdd;ﬂemtmmof thought it?” | hand and said with & gen sir
wool and™— i his The irofe-or said nothing, but  of hmmmdm that
“Oh, Jack, Jack!” bro;ommnm mckad_issﬁplnd“l‘hck“’ wants to get canns get
el by i b ) T
3 “Why,sbemmedlofnjolit'h 3idn't know what s fiirore he had B c".-li':::‘.'..l Mllil
gure, and asked questions by the | . opieq juet laughed and was very | oot cups of the bever-
"'fo:: r, foolish boy, she was happy- - mmdr-tndld-yb{lhm
T - r:::;f,-ouri‘httojm SCHOOL. sge men snd woman. t is made
'| face and laughing in her sleeve all ANIMALS AT nmuﬂwuﬂnﬂh
thihilemdyoudidn'thlwthe ma—— to produce an exhilaration of
to see it.” Onty an Uskapt, Uncomesiows Schoel| o more intemse and lasting kind
.,:Ho.ldw'tlhininhemmk- and One st 23 cithond than beer. Those sddicted to this
fun of me. She was very ear- | I-MHMM hh&h-n-luqnlﬂ--lm
h‘“md;h“ ised to lend | grest violence to language, may sble to sit or stand still
t hlet of Hendrik’s on nlledonhml_ofth'udl?ll“_ s moment, and this nerv-
;'&?mm of Climate udﬁ &.nhod—im which & 'uh-: “_-me antil it resembles
||I'..on|.bl| L .:nluotndl::otlm— —E
,ﬁa!”“h“umh there is 8 school of the woods. Ithe His Argument.
talk to you,” ssid his sister, ith & “M“M"': “You have been telling mﬂ
N muwﬂml"ﬁm that we're engaged,” she said,
headed stinctive. In play the of all | you know we're not.”
Do i “True,” !um-ht we

A Pr

FAVORS INCUBATORS.

One of the Country's Largest Brepd-
ers om Artificial Methods,

1 rear and sell cach year something
like 0,000 White P'ymouth Rocks, hav-

MRS. ANTOINETTE FUNK.
Whe Adviees

I W

W

Domestic.

Mre. Antolnette Funk Is one of the
cleverest women lawyers in Illinols.
Mrs. Funk really grew up in the law
office and the courfroom. Her fdther
practiced law at Dwight, I, and
when he died sbe went to live with ber
uncle, C. C. Btrong, at Pontisc. In bef
uncle’s law office she began bef stud-
fes slmply because she was fascinated
with the business and not beenuse she
ever expected to enter the profession.
In time sbhe was married. After her
two daughters were born she moved to
Bloomington and there resumed ber
studies In the lilinols Wesleyan v’l
versity. Before she flnished ber course
abe decided to take up the practice of
he| law as soon as she could be admitted
to the har. Five years ago she was

over twenty-five years. 1 have. watch-
el the great progress made in artl-
ficlal methodn ns well as the great
progress made in breeding up to the
standard requirements of our favorite
breeds, | have hatched and reared
some of my very birde artificially,

-
1 operate by incubators in a cellar,
getting excellent results. 1 have elght
machines and averaged all last season
better than 70 per cent hatchea,
1 begin turning the after
end of the second day, turning
both morning and night after
the end of the-eighteenth da
1 cease to turn them.

I believe In alring or
and the only trouble with
not or cannot educate m
fact that 1 do not cool
enough. One of the hest hatches
had was from eggs that I took
machive to cool and weng ou
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eellar and forgot them, leaving

leave machine door open whila
the eggs. After the seventh day

ten minates.

The Buitereups,

ing been breeding fancy poultry for

ig

out until 1 thought they were ruined
The first seven days I do not cool, but
o |
the eggs of evenings about five min-
utes, after the fourteenth day about

I test gt on seventh and fourteenth

days.
After nll eggs are tched I take
tray out of machine throw ventila-

tors wide open, allowing all the alr
poasible to pass through the machine,
I leave the chicks In the ‘mcubator
then abou® thirty-six hours before
placing In the brooder, not feeding
them anything at all while in the in-
cubator.—U. R. Fishel In Poultry Buoe

The Buttercups, or Bicilians, are the
latest “candidates for popular favor.
They were imported several years ago
from the island of Biclly by Captain
Cephas Dawes of Massachusetts, who
when ready to sail with a cargo of fruit
bought a coop of fowis In order to
have some fresh meat on the voyage.
They lald so well that be brought them
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RELIGIOUS THOUGHT.

Gems Gleaned From the Teashings
of All Demominations.

That subtiest sson and most impar-
tant, the art called puccess, is
principally by making mistakes—Rev, |
Frank Crane, Universalist, Wproester,

Mass,
secing the Invisible,

Beeing the invisible fs the student's
guide, the merchant’s impetos, the
public man's inspiration, the Chris-
tian's title to happiness and besves.—
Rev. J. W. Harsha, Presbyterian, Den-

Var.

even the most frighd man
ways a door that opens to the
of a loving heart—Rev. T. J.
Baptist, Indianapolis.
Overworked lamility.

There ls no principle more universally
overworked in the Christian church to-
day than that of bumility. The aver-
age Christian is altogether oo mesk
and too prone to self disparagement.—
Rev., C. W. Jefferson, Baptist,
York.

Help Self by Melping

i

i

port
Christian, Washington

Ne Fear of the Trath.
A religion or a creed that has
fear of injury from sny truth or
the universs ls doomed to go.
the century of historic
Bible 18 being studied In new
higher way, and the old theories of
fallibility bave given way to &
rational view, Criticlsm will
Bible, not destroy It. The work
scholars
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