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PRICE ONE DOLLAR PER YZAR,

INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE.
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The Mendicants, your promise ? THat you will - break Photographing Thought.

. are a3 mendicants who wait with me?" 1 z .
Wi;,,ng the roadside in the sun, “Tg? . a s " - Pl n.nght be-rash:to FeTpsnase-that
.ra:tt;frﬁ of yesterday and shreds . aty, Richard,” she an- ‘ﬁ‘h.’!nl!'-'i' beypgd_tbg.photggnphor?l

(Of mOITOW clothe us every one.

\pd some are dotards, who believe
\nd glory in the days of old ;

while some are dreamers, harping still - -
Upon 80 unknown age of gold.

Hopeless or witless! Not one heeds,
As lavish Time comes down the way
ynd tosses in the suppliant hat
One great new-minted gold today.

put there be others, happier far,
The vagabondish sons of God, *

{fhoknow the by-ways and the flowers,
And care not how the world may plod.

They idle down the traffic.lands,

And loiter through the woods with spring.
fothem the glory of the earth

[s but to hear a bluebird sing.

Iy too receive each one his Day 3

But their wise heart knows many things
pesond the sating of desire,

Above the dignity of kings,

yne I remember kept his coin,
And laughing flipped it in the air;
gut when two strolling pipe—playars
(ame by, he tossed it to the pair,

jpendthrift of joy, his childish heart
Danced to their wild outlandish bars ;
then supperless he laid him down
That night and slept beneath the stars.
—Bliss Carman,

One Woman's Jﬁdgment

DY MABEL M. THOMPSON,

Ina pleasant room, where the soft
blow of a shaded lamp cast its warm
ight, were two people, a man and a
omsn. The womaun was twenty, per-
pps, and tall and slender. ** Her fac
1 nousually prettyd with 1t§ round,
irlish outlines, and the sweet curves
pithe mouth ; but the gray eyes were
houghtful and dreamy, telling of the
nlted ideals and noble purposes that
eours in the spripgtime of life.
be man .stood _nears her,; logking
w0 with a gentle _g*g__t;muéqd_ smile.

iz was thirty or more;; -and , hig, face |

nted of battles fought and won, of
shood” which had struggled ' with

pe world and yet retained its tender-
£88.

“What is it, Ruth? What— is - this

rrible something wi;ich%ltn_ e
fiween us  and separ@de -as ver?

a
el me, and let me show you that it
made only of April.g 8RO WS, n;d will

o
elt away,” P

y

“You mustn’t treat it so lighay,

chard,” she answered, with a

wbled look. “‘It’s “a very serious
iestion, and one which is growing in

fportance, and —we women. must do:
it duty at any cost, Miss Rogers’
id me that,”

“Ob, bother Miss Rogers. I beg
ir pardon, but what has  that esti-

ible old maid to do withus? What
the question, Ruthie? You quite
tke my hair stand on end when you
bl be Richard in that tone.™ -
“Dick’ is mueh too frivolous,”
¢ 50id, “and Miss Rogers is a very

tellectual, advanced woman, and a
end of mine,”

“Indeed | -

There was an absolute .silence for a
Deut, then Ruth observed :

“I think ‘indeed’ is snch a ‘horrid
td. I wish you woul'dn"tlﬂing it at

AE~=Tarre

e e

‘Iam sorry. I suppose I shonld,
"¢ 8aid of course, See here, Ruthie,

I&nt to know about this barrier af-
r n

Iﬂiug her hands p?’imly
datudyiug the

18

i

in her lap,
pattern of 'the car,
* "I want you to thj_nk', to |
ik over your - whole ,li_fe-'.—_j'o}l_
[°F What mine ha§ been—and see if
¢ I8 anything in your past you
Uld ot tel] me, anything you would
0o’ willing to have paralleled in
‘Pt Indeed, I am serious—no,
Uttry to stop me. I'll give you
teen Winutes to think about 1t.”
Tiete was a rustle of silken petti-
“$ and Richard was alone. He
ffd absent] Y% into the fire, and grad-
 his face changed and ha'l'lfénéﬂ._'_
| Bouth grew get and stern,and the

R YS | RETOCatRas=CWe | 'h (G aRSERis @

" vhich had soarcely 'Been
ff ble, deepened and mnl'iplied.t
[ Moments pagsed, $he « elock

Fed on, one of the loga"bﬁ'tﬁ'.d!ﬁ'é

"0 there wag the swish, gwish: :‘b'f_‘a
ﬂﬂ’s skirts, ~ and lﬁd’uﬂtid‘.%
Pered foet, He turned 'to ber
ly, [y + J: Fedpad .’i‘&f
tif I cannot tp

["2ole past iy §

N

L

utlillil-lﬁ say
ust and’*j
'8 your own, Ioi_-\

¢| 8BOme o!l],

“Well, Richard, it's; this,”she begai,

k.e and fell in ahowarl'foff"llliﬂt.k‘wj

swered, nervously twisting her rings.
““Then listen. There are things in’

-| my past which I am thankfal you can

never know. My life has not been
blameless, free from gin; it has been
& long, hard fight, with many blows
given.and received. I know this, that
every time I have been beaten, I have
risen with n'at}  dtrength | 3 d with
greater knowledge of the ?ﬂ:.l was
waging. -I see that you have judged
me—that in your heart you. have-al-

ready told me to go. You stand there

and judge me. You! What can you

know of sin—of temptation? Yon,who:
from childbood haye been shielded |
from any knowledge of the woi'ld,.‘]
whose purity has been carefully

guarded, whose life has been lived
among the people whose every thought

is for you and of you? What can yeun

know of a man’s life, of the sin that

surrounds him' everywhers, ' Of the

temptations resisted as well as those

yielded to? Do you not know that

there is no strength in mere inno-

cence—untried virtue? With a tem-

tation overcome, a sin repented of,

comes the only real strength of man-

hood or womanhood; and I am a

purer man today, worthier of you in

every respect, than I was ten years
ago, when there was nothing in my

past which might make you shrink |
from me. My love is a purer love,
less selfish, than I could have offered
to you then. Oh, Rath, you cannot
know the bitterness of repentence, the
-a_ngt_n'ah of self conteq;pt, nor the
‘somber strength’ which it brings!
Some day, perhaps, you may know
and understand.” He paused; then,as
she mad no reply, threw back his
head defiantly.

“I see your decision,” he continued.
‘It this is what jt;u call your love—
‘you may keep it. Good night.”

He closed the library door “Behind
him, and stood alone in the great,
dimly lighted hall. Oane of the rugs
was twisted, and he stooped mechani-
cally, to straighten itas he buttoned
g ogpt
S ““What's the use in telling any
woman the real and candid truth?” he
muttered, and turped to, go; but
c#}e}d* !n ra ?h. ff-eﬁoked'

-

™~

voice.
¢“Oh, Dick, come back.”

She stood in the doorway with both
her long white hands stretched out to
him in pléading invitation.

. ““You are right, Dick,” she faltered,
“I dare not judge you!”—Munsey’s
Magazine.

Texas’s Big Hog.

Texas is not only the biggest state
in the Union, but lays elaim to the
biggest hog ever raised in the United
States. The hog weighs 1,430 pounds
and is 8 feet 3 inches long. He meas-
ures 6 feet around the neck, 8 feet
around the body, and stands 4 feet 1
inch high. His feet are - as large as a
common ox, and the leg bone larger
than that of the largest steer. He is
Poland china and red Jersey. He eats
| corn.like an oxj. takes the whole ear
in his mouth at once and eats the cob
as well as the corn, eating from forty
! t'b_ﬁ[ty earsat a time. - There seems
to be no surplus flesh on him, and
physicians who have examined the hog
say "he ean easily Dbe made to regch
5,200 pounds.: The present owner, T.
, Ratigan, paid $250 for the hog, and
[ ‘has been offered $1,500 for him. He
has a fire' policy. on the animal for
%5,000.1 No other hog, it is said,ever
reached such tremendous proportions,

1Y |

- Tea in Veunezuela. :
"If yon_‘call for tea _p.t., a restaurant
in Caracad”( says a traveler, *‘the
roprietor will ‘send to the nearest
gﬁig store for it ‘and express regret
that you arejll. Tea is looked npon
by the native 'Vébgjzn_ek'?' as a most
qnplfaagpt']ﬁv‘?}'egqi m}d to be u.gefd
only inedi’c_"}ﬁ?l};. It is not kfe?t iu
any of the hotels, and when it is
'sﬁééiaﬂy igrd,erg& ;hﬁ guest ,iaso.try he
did i, fq'nﬁ_ the quality is abo::’unab:le. .
i Utps k.8 dose of lenns.
- " ‘Many Precedents..
Bk "rSon;B _{fqlkn-th_inki this _?;[eneznelan
‘affair will be ‘settied withont tronble,
but T'll be dog-on if I ﬁo,?"'sgiii'lf Mr. .
;‘tﬁ o, - bg‘ﬂ érdwd sbont thé grocery
' a&!’ ‘6’ for ‘the “old man. T
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‘| one of the royal families in German)

art. Buf the pommunication ‘
made to the Paris Academie de
Medicine by Dr. Batadue is so astonish-
ing that if he had made it before Dr,
Roentgen had xendered his disco very
publie, very few people would have
been inclined eyen to inquire~into

affirms he has"succeeded
graphiug thought, and he
numerous photographs in
his assertion,

His usual method of proceeding is
simple enough. The person whose

proof of

8 dark ‘room, places ' his hsnd on a
' photographic plate, and thinks in
tently of the objeet the image ef
‘which ' he wishes to see produced. It
is stated by those who have examined
Dr. Baradue’s photographs that most
~of them are very cloudy, but that =
few are comparatively distinct, rep-
resenting the
and the outlines of things. Dr. Bara-
due goes farther, and declares that it
is possible to produce a photographie
image at a great distance.

In his'communieation to the Acade-
mie de Medicine he relates that Dr.
Istrate, when he was going to Cam-
pana, declared he would appear ‘on 8
'Photograph ic plate of his friend, M.
Hasden, at Bucharest. On August 4,
1898, M, Hasden at Bucharest went

| to bed with a photographic plate on

bis feet and another at hishead. Dr.
Istrate went to sleep at Campana, at a
distance of about three hundred
Kilometres from Bucharest, but before
closing his eyes, he willed with all
his might that his image should ap-
pear on the photographic plate of his
friend. = According to Dr. Baradue
that marvel was accomplished. Jour
nalists who have examined the photo-
graph in question state that it consists
in a kind of luminous spot on the
photographie plate, in the midst of
which can be traced the profile of
a man. —London Standard.

The Betel Nut, .

. The use of the betel nut among the
Hindoos of India is deelared to be al-
most general. The nut grows. on =
tull palm, . Before being chewed it is
wrapped in a betel leaf, which grows
on a vine and has nothing more to do
with the betel nut than cream has to
lo with strawberries. The chewing
of the nut increases the flow of saliva,
and as the resultant juices are red, it
makes the chewer apparently spit
blood. Many of the public buildings
in India are painted red several feet
from the ground, so that the expecto-
rations of the betel nut chewers will
not be so noticeable,

The devotees of the betel-nut chew.
ing habit claim to derive much com.
fort and enjoyment from it without
any deleterions effects. The Mohame-
tan religion condemns spirits, and
Brahminism fonbids anything that in.
toxicates or stupefiess No great re-
ligion condemns the betel nut, and it
may be used by all. No Europeanthas
ever been known to acquire the habit,
and its soothing effects, if such it has,
affect only the Hindoo constitution.

The nut is used as an ingredient ip
& popular tooth-powder, and it is said
to harden the gnms. It has no furthe:
utility exeept in India, where it
grown in immense quantities purely te
be chewed.

¢Unlucky” Opals,

It is not ““fashionable” to be super
stitions about wearing opale. Tey
_years ago the woman who wore ar
opal wis a brave woman indeed
Today, experts admit, more opal
are bought than any other stones ex
cept diamonds. It was Sir Walter
Scott who belped, in ‘Anne of Geier
stein,’ to arouse the fears of the su-
perstitions concerning the wearing o
that very beantifal stone, and it wa
a German dealer in gemswho fostered
that fear very successfally, for othe

to England years ago, we ar¢ told by’
a lady jeweler, to fill an ordér from

,—=a& wedding order, if I remembe:

had printed the story that opals wer:

nnlucky, and spread the report dili
‘gently., Ina short time the

the matter. ~Indeed, Dr. Bafeduo -

B

 thought is to be photographed enters "
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PEIRIFED FRUMT.
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b ; ﬁ‘g fars Turned to1
. Stoge by Spring Water.

| Kear New Youk city; fn) Reékland
m is a pretty villagé where many

fow weeks of sbsolute quiet and rest.
The Hudsen river ruans close by its |
:shores, making boating and bathing
possible, hence boarding houses are
Dumeraus, . but oply one sg far has
been dircovered ‘which ¢an boast of'a
distinctive- and ctirious freak 'of na-
ture, ‘ :

A spring whose wveins seem to go
gigzag in every direction petrifies any
object with which it comes in contact.
Close to the kitehen doar, spreading
its wide limbs laden with fruit in ses
80D, grows an apple tree.

The gnarled branchiés almost sweep
the gronnd, and the fruitthereon first
revealed the phenomenon. It so hap-
pened the owner of the place wished
to utilize this water, more like spark-
ling wine without the “‘heady” effect.

t was valuable to him as an indnoce-
ment to secure summer guests, :

Digging begun in the early fall, and
before the well could be cemented and
built Jack Frost set in and work had
to be sbandoned until springtime. An
old basket in which fruit nearly de-
cayed was ecarelessly thrown stood
near the kitchen entrance and hap-
pened to be upset, falling into the
place where the well was to be built

Without the elightest ides ot any
anusual elemént dr peealiarity in the
water, the excavation was temporarily
covered with ashea and earth. The
result has been that the fruit has come
out petrifiecd. When the work was re-
sumed, no one at first noticed" this cu-
rious manifestation of nature,

Agis almost always the case, the
stupidest man on the place, in regard
to science, discovered what he thought
ta be very well preserved. fruit, until,
taking it from the shovel, the weight
seemed like sfone,

., The apples retained their coloring
perfectly,as did the lemons and pears,

1

! would rather not work on the place,

ends then those of romance, He catng|

rightly. Opals were then high. Hi|

Lpl'opritzm:n' wished to fiad out the

for that matter, bnt the blush of the
apple remained iq an almost remark-
able manner. 'The same decayed con-
dition also 'showed quite perfectly,
waking everybody around at the time
doubt the authenticity. of the state-
ment that it was petrified fruit,
Scientists were consulted. The

fruth if possible, and every test was
made to sabstantiate the fiwst surmise.
Scientists decided that the frait was
petrified, and the workmen felt they

fearing all sorts of accidents to limb
and life, Then many wild rumors
spread. One was that a man who had
gone up the mountain to trace the
course of the stream and test the pet- i
rifying qualities hed fallen, so as to
come ia contact with the water, and
bad instantly become petritied, and
others kept the village for weeks in a
state of ferment 'and excilement,
which only subsided after the depart.
ure of the scientists dnd the comple-
tion of the well. —New York' Herald

———
- Why She Wept,

A little family of three started to
the station the other dsy to make =
visit in the country. As the time was
‘short they accelerated their speed as
they approached fthe station, and
finally broke into & run. It was of no
avail, however; when they reached |
the station the train bad started.
Whereupon little Frances wept bitter-
,“anua. dear,” spid her mamma,
““why are you crying so? We ean go
tomorrow.” :

“I am erying,” replied Frances,
“‘to think of all thet good ruaniyg.
.wted.-,"ﬂudnt sl o

51 oy loats  Comaiihbeit vt
| Ohatley 'Champleigh—Ab, | Miss
Nightiugale, that *Winfer Song” was

charming; it carried me'back 'to the
days of my ehildhood.

guests find their way fora |
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Christisn
Ladies’

bo-
tanical and horticultural came of the
flower is Aquilegis, which fs connected
with the Latin aquila, an eagle, and
was 50 named becxuse the fawer re-
versed suggests ‘sn. eagle's talons |
Thus wé have the thdught of our
American eagle, emblematic of fearless
power. Again a front view of the
flower shows the outline to be s besu.
tiful five-rayed star, emblematic of the
stars of our flag, while the leafl ter-
minates in thirteen lobes, the number
of stripes, as well as well as of

the number of original states
in the Union, Another point
is that while the ocolumbine

grows in many colors, three colors—
the brilliapt red, pure white aad the
exquisite cerulean blue—are the Amer-
ican variety of the flower. Once more,
s single petal of ome of the long-
spurred variety is $he shape of & hora
of plenty, significant of this fruitfal
land, while the short-spurred petal
forms & perfect little liberty cap
Lastly, it grows in every state of the
Union, from the Atlantic to the Pa-
cific, and from Canada 1o the Gull. Ia
point of hardibhood it compares favor-
ably with the rose. Our wild colum-
bines are in full bloom by Memo-
rial Day, and bave not sll dissppeared
by the Fourth of July.”™

Strange Marriage Custom,

A curicus custom exists smong the
Mennonites who are settled in 'Mani-
toba. When a young man asad
woman desire to bscome engaged the
lover remsins in the home of the
father of the intended bride for a
few weeks before the marringe takes
P The object is that each of
the contracting parties say become
more fully acquainted with the char-
scter and disposition of the other
while there is yet time to escape from
what might prove an uscongenial
alliance. Am«nz Canadian lovers the
lady is only seen when she is dressed
for display and is practising her best
behavior, The lover also, during the
brief visits that are made, has an
opportunity to conceal much of his
real charscter, and both are some
times disappoicted and deceived

A Surprise,

A man who answered & matrimonial
advertisement in & New York daily
paper was astounded when ke con-
fronted s remarkably aged ’nd tough
looking female,

‘'Are you the young widow who ad-
vertised in the World that she desired

man of culture snd refinement?”
“I am,” was the reply.
“Well, how loag is it since youm
bave been & young widow.™
‘‘Ever since you were a geatleman
of culture and refinement” *
Then he bLade her adien.

Blood-Brotherhood in Africa, .

to make the scquaintance of a gentle- _

In a communication published in
Nature Mr. T. L. Patterson saggests
that inoculstion with the blood of
healthy natives may be able too give
residents and travelers in the tropiei
immunity from elimatio discases.
Stanley, the writer saye,
“the ‘operation of blood-

diseases of the o was to t

transfusion of blood.
'_.r““___ oy
- Whea His Wity Was Away.

Miss Nightingale—I am so glad, yon
like it, '

-

le bellowing, the
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