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The fitful gleam of two score lan-
terns, following at regular intervals, a
few rode apart, was (ralling along &
vountry road. The moon and stars
were hidden by a softspring haze that
enveloped the travelers, wrappping all
things in Its gray mantle.

By the light of each lantern one
could see revolving wheels, and the
masalve outlines of circus vans, Here
and there a light stfonger than the
rest revealed the outline of the driver
sitting wrapped in his great ollskin
coat, guiding the team through the
dense darkness,

Even had It not been for the lan-
terns one would have guessed that a
large caravan was passing, from the
snapping and creaking of the axles,
and & score of other small sounds that
always attend the moving of heavy
freight.

Most of the drivers were alerf,
watching the bushes by the roadside
that they might gulde their teams as
pedr between the two’dark outlines
a§ possible. Others in the mi‘dle of
the processlon dozed, feeling quite sure
that the horses, &0 long accustomed
to the life, would trall after the lan
tern In front of them, and Keep the
road. Two or three of the drivers nelth-
er watched the teams which they were
supposed to drive nor the road, but
were wholly engrossed with black bot-
tles on the seat beside them.

Buch was the condition of Dig Ire
land, as he was called by the hands,
the driver of the great van contalning
the panther and the jaguar,

Presently the teams in the distance
began rumbling over a short fron
bridge. One could have guessed this,
for the sounds of the heavy wheala on
the plank came nearer and nearer,
glving the [mpression that the bridge
wai travellng towards one, for there
was nothing in this dense darkness to
gauge the movements of the team
by.

When the van rarrying the blg cats
struck the bridge, which was narrow,
the team had hauled over to the left,
and the shutters of the cage barely
cleared the strong iron plllar that
stood guard at the corner of  the
bridge.

Although his faculties were numbed
by drink, Big Ireland felt that some-
thing was wrong, and  Instinctively
pulled upon the right reln, or what
would have been the right rein had
they not been crossed. Al the same
time he spoke sharply to the horses,
Then there was a grating, grinding
sound, and the drunken deiver reach-
ed for his whip, Twlce It fell upon
the frightencd horses, and the grating

nd grinding gave place to cracking

d breaking. Then thiye was a hid-

din, in which the &

RV Dehind hurried T :
they found one horse down, his legs
through the lattlce-work in the slde of
the bridge. The two left wheels of the
wagon had gone through an opening
between the railing and floor of the
bridge, and were wedged in clear to
the hub, while the forward alde of
the van had been lterally gutted.

Their first thought was of Chiefiain,
the great clrcus cat, but the flash of
their lanterns into the cage showed
that he was gone.

When the van driven by Blg Ireland
struck the bridge, Chleftaln, the pan-
ther, was lylng eurled up In one cor-
per of the cage asleep, His fArst in-
#ipnct on being so rudely awakened
waa to slink away into the furthest
corner from the commotion. But when
he heard the tearing of the bars that
had 8o long stified him, he ralsed his
bead and sniffed the air engerly. He
eould not see that the slde of the cage
had been ripped open. but something
told him that it was so, For a breath
of freedom Dblew through the open
bars, that only & wild creature, for
years held captive, could have dis-
cerned. Then he stretched his great
paw forward and felt the opening
Then cautiously he slipped through
the opening to the railing of the bridge
where une great spring ecarrled him In-
to the darkness, and night folded her
arms about him as though to protect
this wild creature from pursuit, while
the flelds and the meadows cried,
“Come, you are ours! We will feed
and water you,”

At first the panther, so long cramped
ip his cage, stumbled blindly through
the darkness, His limbs would not re-
spond to the mind that subtlety that
they should, and his eyes, so long used
to artificial light, winked and blinked
strangely, But by degrees the puplls
fllated to their utmost and drank in
whatever light the gloom contained,
and with catlike stealth he crept along
the pasture.

Now and then the great eat would
slop to roll like & kitten upon the
grase, or stretch lts llmbs, Once It gave
tyo or three great bounds, just to feel
those sturdy limbs spurn the greon
sarth. :

After aboul two hours of stumbling
through the darkness, a gray streak
appeared In the east, and birds began to
twitter In the tree tops. Then (he
panther entered & wood. As It had
been captured when a& kitten, it had
never seen anything like this before,
but It was fresh and cool, and besides
it was dark and there were plenty of
"places to hide, so the great cal was
well pleased ‘with his new discovery,
pnd (hereafter kept to the woods.

It was about a week afler the acel
dent on the bridge and the esoaps of
Chieftaln from the van, that Stebby

Stubby’s First Panther.

By CLARENCE HAWKES.
TLHLTIVABLLAL TR VRVBLRD

Stubby was not handsome. You will
guess this whon I tell you that his
other nickname was “"Freckles,” but
he had an honest countenance, and
any boy in the village would tell you
that he was clear grit from the top
of his tow-head to the bottom of his
bare brown feet.

The cows gave him considerable
trouble this night, for he had to go to
the farther end of the pasture inte a
maple grove for them. They acted
rather strangely, too, he thought; for
they started uneasily every time he
struck at the weeds by the side of the
path with his birch rod. Just al the
edge of the woods was a spreading
maple that overhung the path; here
they Jammed up in a bunch, relusing
to go under the tree

“Whey, there! what are you dolng?™
cried Stubby, ewltching the hind cows
with his birch.

These pressed forward and the cows
ahead broke {nto a trot, going under the
maple at a good pace.

Then a long, lithe figure dropped
from the tree llke a thunderbolt from
& clondless aky, and with a snarl that
froZe the blood In Stubby's velns, dug
Its claws in the sides of the foremost
cow. while its teeth were buried in her
neck. With a frenzgied ballow of pain
sod [right, the old cow broke into a
keen gallop, and almost before Stulb-
by knew what had happened the herd
wus ten rods away, golng for the barn
like stampeded steern. Stubby's first
thought was of the escaped panther.

Thon Stubby thought of his own
salety, and he started for the barn as
though the panthor had been upon his
trall Instead of the old cow's back,
He was taking a short cut home, par-
allel to the path the cows were follow-
Ing, so he could still hear their wild
bellows and the snarling of the pan-
ther. All of which lent energy to his
sturdy legs: over knolls and stones
he bounded, as though running the
race for life.

Half way to the barn he mounted
i slone wall, and gave one frighten-
ed glance backward, to see If the pan-
ther had left the cows for his own
trail. Then he saw a very strange thing
that both amazed and delighted him.
The cows, in their headlong rush for
the barn, had reachad the same stone
wall that lhe stood upon, and were
about to through an opening
from which all but the top bar had been
left down, the remalning bar caught
the great cat under the chin, and
trushed him off the old cow's back as
though he had been a fly, while the
herd galloped on with new energy.

Stubby walted to see no more, but
Jumping from the way, made the
sprint of his life to the house, A
goment | he burst into the dip

LY

barn,
Crinkelhorn @
was only too trim,

There was great excltement in th
village that evening when Stubby's
venture was related at the count
store, and a hunt was planned for
next day that should rid the nelghbg
hood of this furlous beast. i

011 shot-guns that had not heok
fired for years were pressed (nto aers
vice, heavily loaded with bucklhot},nr
Iu]uu.

To his father's astonishment, Stab-
by declared his Intention to go with
the hunting party. f

“Graclous, boy!"” exclaimed his fath-
er, "Didn’'t you get panther emough last
night to last you twenty-four hours?"
but secretly he was pleased with his
son's pluck.

“Don't go, Herbert,” pleaded
mother, "You'll be eaten allve”™

“] guess there won’t nothin' happen
to him If he sticks close o me," put
in the boy's father. “I've got the old
shoigun loaded with four sluga in
each barrel and 1 guess there won't no
panther eat us up. Befter ot him go,
mother.” Bo Herbert's mother gave

“Guess I'll take along my pockel-
rifle,” sald Stubby., “I'/l feel safer
with 1t.”

“Might as well try to shoot a rhin.
ocerof with a popgun, as a panther
with that thing," said his father. But
the boy slipped the littie 22-rifle under
his coat and went with the hunting
party.

They had planned to beat the woods
where the panther had appeared the
night before, just as they do in India
for tigers. 8o the party was strung out
In a long line, sach man two or three
rods from his pelghbor, and In this
way Lthey swapt the woods, from end to
end, It was a new experience for most
of them, and sach man went with his
gun cocked, and hls heart In his touth
The timid hunters [nsister on making
a great shouting, and the courageous
euld It was to frig. en the paother
away, 'for fear that they would see
him.

As for Btubby, his nerves tingled so
that he doubted if he could even hit
the tree containing the panther, let
alone hitting”the beast f he should
see him.

The forencon wak very hot and it
was hard work beating through the
upderbrush so by moon they were a
tired and disgusted lat. A councll was
then held, and it was decided to divide
the party Into two party and one beat
the nelghboring woods, 'while the re-
mainder worked the maple grove still

his

more. A hasty lunch was eaten, and

By the middie of the afternoon the
maple grove had been beaten frcm end
to end, and the pantber certalnly was
not there. S0 While others of {he par-
c:,';:lbl:tn a little swampy run mear-
by, Btubby sat under a big hemlock,
resting.

they set to work agaln. N

at his ribs as though it would

Hin tail was switching horribly, his
fangs were bared as though for a
snarl, and his syes seemed to be meas-
uring the distance betwean him and
the boy.

The moment his eyes met those of
the panther, Btubby's gaze was bheld
as though by some will stronger than
his own. He could not move, he could
not cry out. All hé could do was
to sll there and walt until the pan-
ther should spring. Cold sweat stood
upon his brow, and he feit sick mnd
faint. He thought of his  mother's
prophecy, that he would be eaten allve,
It looked ms though it would be ful-
filled. He felt that his only safety lay
In looking directly at the panther, Per
baps someone would discover them be-
fore it was too late.

Beconds seemed llke winutes, and
the quarter of a migute thnt elapsed,
an hour. Then Btubly thougit of his
little pocket rifle that Iny upon the
grass beslde him, and felt for It with
one band, still keeplng his eycon tha
panther,

But as his arm went down for the
rifle, the panther bent lower on the
limb. He was going lo spring.

Then with a qulck motlon Stubby
ralsed the rifle to the level of his aye,
One moment the sight glimmered along
the panther's back, and the next it waas
dancing around in the tree. His arm
eyes, and pressed the trigger. Then
a fit of sheer desperation seized him,
and with a great effort, he drew the
sight down until it stopped, as he
though! bhetween the great Dbrute's
eyes, and pressed the tripper. Then
In & frenzy of fright he pitched the lit-
tle rifle into the bush and sprang to
hisn feet. His nimble legs had saved
him the night before, and might now.
He had barely sprung from a sitting
position, when the body of the great
cal shot llke a black streak through
the air and fell heavily at his feet

Then Btubby's legs sank under his
welght, and it grew very dark.

The next thing he remembered, his
father was bending over him, fanning
bim with his palm-eaf hat, while
someone else was sprinkling brook-
water in his face from & wet handker-
chief, He was not mortally wounded,
aa he at first thought., or even
scratched, only his head was light and
thinga looked atrange,

After a few moments he was able Lo
slt up and tell his slory,

“You say you fired at him with the
popgun, i1 you?" asked Stubby's fath.
er.

“Yes,” replled the boy, "1 almed
right between his eyes, just as | have
read about In books.”

“Made a mighty blg slght of nolse
for a 22, remarked someone In the
erowil, '

“Wal, the panther's dead,” said Btub-
by's fwther,/“and 1 don't see but the

did it”
this here wound.” sald an-
et went in just behind the
through the b
) ! i [] 2

L _no

NN 1] ol 4 r
“I vum!™ and siapped his side.

“I have It," he sald.
Ben myself, sorter skulking of
through the woods towards home, and
if 1 ailn't mightily mistaken ‘Old Ken-
tock’ was still & smoakin'. Anyhow 1
saw Ben lift the hammer and throw
away the cap, and’ he wouldn't have
done that |f It had been & good one.”

Here then was the secret of the mys.
tery. Ben had happened along just
In time to see Btubby’'s plight, and had
resctied him by & lucky abot with his
famous hunting rifie that he called
“0ld Kentuck.”

To -make sure that this was the case,
a commitiee was al once sent lo in-
terview Ben. But to thelr great aston-
ishment that quiet old man would way
nothing about it, either one way or
the other,

chalrman. “Now tell us; did you kil
the panther?”

“Can't say as [ did,"” replied Ben. “|
hain't seen no dead panther. “Twould
be mighty hard to say. There aln't
pothin’ sure in thin world, ‘ceptin’
death and taxes. But you folks just
go back an’ ask Stubby about It He
got the panther's eye and 1 didn't.

“Mebbe, he winked at him. You just
ask Stubby."—Outing.

Chinaman and Tramp.

Benator Clay of Georgia had oecca-
glon recently to visit San .Antonlo,
Teox., whare thero s a Chinese colony.

In one of the poorer sections of the
clty he was witness to an Incident
which has impressed him with the be
llef that Celeatials have a fully de
veloped sense of humor,

A tramp wandered up to & weather
beaten shop and kmocked gemtly.

Immaculate In white gack blouge and
clean apron, the Chinese cook opened
the portal and gased with disTavor up-
on the solled specimen of humanity.

“Wha's mattah?"

“Say, Chink, give us a bite of food."

“You hungly?”

“Yes, I sure am, Chink."

“You Hkee fish?”

“You_ bet—anything."

“You Jlikum bolled—flied—baked "

“Yes, yes, any way; no matter.”

“All right, you come hack Friday"
—Philadelphia Post.

Gothle Type Again. .

3 to tife Berliner Tageblatt
the short-sightedness of recrnity s be
ginning-{o cause grave anxiely to the
German office. “Blsmarck him:
seif,” comnjents The London Chrouf
cle, “who Had to take to glasses long
before he wins out of office, was strong-

“1 just saw |

“We want to glve you a |
vote of thanks and the skin," sald the |

STUDIES OF THE COYOTE

AN ESPECIAL ENEMY OF THE
SHEEP RAISER OF THE WEST.
The Animal's Economic Relations &)
Bubject of Importance Enough to
Bo Handled by the Agricultural De-
partment—Beneficial and Injurious

Habits,

A wonderful esampfe of the debit

and credit sccount which man must
‘ keop with any wild animal |8 afforded

by the Agricultura]l Department’s study
of the econpmie relations of 'the coyote,
an  animal whose activities help
to régulate the price of mutton in the
cities of the Eastern seabord, even
though his face is unfamiliar and per-
bhaps in some quarters his name. Tha
coyote will eat anything. He would
make an ldeal summer boarder. 8heep
meat {8 an acquired taste, but he has
had no trouble in adjusting himself to
it. Other animals are driven back by
civilization, but he rather cottons to
a certain degrea of clvilization, be-
cause he finds more to eal. Kansas
alone pald bountles lnst year on 19,614
coyoles, and yet he lives and thrives
by devices for evading his enemies.
Some farmers do not know how they
would get along without the coyote;
they regard some of his favorite ar-
ticles of diet as worse pests,

The .destruction of rabblts, both
large and small, 18 of great advantage,
especially on the plains and in the
cultivated valleys, where their depre-
dations are keenly felt by the sottlers,
This goes to the coyole's credit ac
count. The varlous specles of jack
rabbit are Included In the coyole’s
fare, and the smaller rabbita are also
habitually eaten. He usually calches
the rabbits by lying In walt behind
bushes and bunches of grass near thelir
paths, and pouncing upon them as they
pass, While a single coyote would not
be able to run down a jack rabbit, by
hunting together, taking turns in the
drive, nnd by taking advantage of the
tendency of the hare to run In a circle,
several coyoles can capture (. The
abundance of rabbits in some sectlons
of the West has been attributed to a
local decrease in the number of coy-
oles, caused by an unusual activity
against ‘them, stimulated by high
bountles,

| Prafrie dogs are also a staple coyote
| food. He captures them by hiding be-
hind clumps of weeds or bunches of
grass at some distance from the bury
rows. When the unsuspecting rodents,

In feeding, approach near enough, a

fow leaps enable the coyole Lo secure
|tlmm. The grasa In a pralrle dog
| “town" |s usually cropped short, and
| all mllgrowing weeds are cut down lo,

prevent the unseen approach of a&n
enemy. When the cultivated crop |s
some rapid-growing or dense ono,
which they cannot clenr away, they
abandon the land rather than stay to
be devoured, But clearing the pralrie
| dog Town of weeds Is not sufficient to
bafMe the coyote. ="

Rice rats, kangarco ratsGod rats,
ground squirrels, wogfthucks, moles,
pocket gophers_eflpmunks, and poc-
kel micogT% also coyote delicacles.
These are generally harmful, and the
voyole performs an Important service
In preylng upon them. When the num-
ber.of anlmals taklpg part in the
work I8 considered, the enormous Im.
portance of ita bearing In maintaining
the “balance of nature” becomes ap-
parent.

Coyotes have been known to caplure
some of the wild animals that assist
| man In his warfare agalnst Insects and
rodent jels lmong them nre the

weasels, Bkunks also are capAnsed-
| and eaten by the coyote. He destroys

considerable game. Birds that roost
mnd nest on the ground are frequent
victims, Quall, grouse, wild
ducks gre caught on t » &nd
both bidds and eggs are Wild
.iill.l".kl and geess, when unded and
unable to Ay, may be found along the
banks of siremms which the coyotes
| regularly patrol In search of them.
| Like the larger wolves, coyotes kill
| deer and snlelope. In hunting these
‘ they always go In packs of two or

more, and take turns In the chase
They know that thelr prey runs In
1‘ large circles, and at intervals Indlvid-
uals drop out of the pursult, and,
crosiing a chord of the clircle, lle In
walt until the quarry passes near
hem again. In this way they keep
tresh until the purseed anlmal |5 ex
hausted, but all of them are “In at the
death, The present scarcity of the
large game animals gives few oppor
tunities for such chases, but on the
plains they were formerly of frequent
oTourrence

The coyote Is widely and unfavorably
konown as a destroyer of domestic ani-
mals. [ts depredations upon these |n-
dicade & marked change of hablt since
tke first settlement of the Wesl. The
destruction of the . larger game by
man may partly account for the
change to farm animals as a diet. The
coyote kills hens, ducks, geese and
turkoys. Its ususl method of captur-
Ing them In daytime Is to lurk behind
weeds or bushes until the fowls come
within reach Turkeys, which range
far afield In search of grasshoppers
and other Insects, are frequent vie-
tims, At, night the coyote caplures
poultry from the roost, provided the
toor of the henhouse is Jeft open. Few
of the mammals of the farm are exempt
from coyote rilds. Even house pets,
roaming far from home, becomes vie
tims. The coyote has been known to
kill the young of most farm animals—
colts, calves, pigs, lambs, and goats,
Colts are seldom killed, becauss the
dam cay usually prolect them. Calves
are taien only whén the mother cow
Is feeding at & distance. 3
Coyotes are 8specially notorious as

- "Tg-w?.‘.'m under limit

first began (o like mutton. Polson has
probably kijled the greatest number of

Mexico has nlmost destroyed some spe-
cles, but no such success has atlonded
Its use in the Unjted States.

Strychnlne hae slways been a favor-
ite weapon of huntets for woll pelts
and bounties. As ‘an [Hustration of
theé shrewdness in avoiding polsoned
baits, a farmer in Oklahoma gave the
writer the following experience; After
butchering some hogs he polsonel a
hogskin and left it for & coyote that
nightly prowled about his premlises,
In the morning everything but the
polsoned skin had been cleared away.
He left It two mors nights, but it re-
mained untouched, Thinking that the
animal would not eat the poisoned
bait, he burled It. That night the
coyote dug up the hogskin and ate It,
falilng a victlm to Its deadiy contents.
Since then the farmer says he has
never falled to polson coyotes when he
buries the balt,

Coyoles are not easlly trapped. They
travel in rather well-defined paths and
usually hunt agaist the wind, Havinp
n keen sense of smell, they easlly de-
tect the tracks of man, and if they
have had previous experience of traps
or guns they are suspiclons. The
chances for successful U(rapping de
crease with thelr familiarity with man,
80 that there ls little probability that
the process will ever have much effect
on thelr numbers,

In the open country, where there
arp few fences, hunting coyole with
horse mnd dogs is an exciting sport,
The ordinary greyhound can easily
overtake a coyote, but ls usually un-
able to kill it alone. Coyote drives, In
which an entife community engage,
have become a popular feature of ru-
ral sport in Kansas, Colorado, [daho,
Oklahoma, and Texas; but the meth-
ods employed depend largely on the
local topography.

QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

A dog with hoofs like a cow Is own-
ed by Danlel Brown of Logunsport,
Ind.

A process has been Invented by an
Englishman for giving artificial age
for wooil. He replaces the sap of trees
by beet sugar or saccharine.

There died oh a farm near La
sSueur, Minn, recently the oldest swan
that evar llved, as its owner, Peter
Valley, firmly believes. 1t was hatch-
ed In France in the year 1790,

A N« Yourk centenarlan who dled
the othe, day at the age of 104, was
accustomed to take a “light breakfast,
always coffee and crullers,” and smok-
ed his plpe In pence and enjovyment
for 00 years.

Brookline, Mass,, |s stiil the richest
town In the world, The annual state-
"ment of fnances shows that the debt

gxes prior to November 1,
m hand fools up to
polls, 6411; 1ax
tate  vialuation,

no unpall
1904.  Balancd
$95,312.88; assess
levy, $930.707: real
$61 842,600, <
— “""'m-.,___‘-

A Spanlyh contefaporary says,
cording lo The Indlanagolls News, that
in 1804 nenrly twelve thousund bulls
were kiiled in bpll Aghts in the coun-
try. The bulls killed nbout ten thou.
sand horses, The best and most valu-
able bulls for ‘the arenk are ralsed on
the vast estates of the Duke of Ver
agun, in Andulasia, who has made a
fortune out of the business,

Prepnradons-gré—beng  made fn
York, Penn., for the manufacfursof
an Improvement |In fAypaper, which,
It is thougtt, will fill a loog-felt want.
In this the.corners of the sheel are
scored so tL.aL they may be Interlock-
ed, and in thix manner a pan is form-
ed which will prevent much o fthe
mischief whith the old form of fy-
paper is largely famous for. For in-
stance, i the paper blows (rom its
place on the table or window ledge
and falls on the floor the sticky side
cannot come in contact with the car-
pet or furniture on which it may fall,

The oldest lhwsult in North Caro
lins is now belng finally settled. It
ls thet of the Llastern band of Cher-
okee Indians afainet W, H. Thomas
#hd others, Invplving a great many
thousand acres df land and also other
Interests. Thom$s was for some years
before the eclvil far the chisf of the
Rastern band, anfy ralsed a leglon ol
troops from amdlg his Cherokees,
which was in the fonfederate service,
belng one of thé Worth Carolina regl
ments, The casefibegan in 1867, In
the federal court Bor the Wastern
North Carolina disfgict, and since Lthat
date more than 90 agitorneys have been
employed.

Photographing} an Owl.

The Great Horned] Owl may also
be fascinnted by a Ydog. And the
photographing of the | Great Horned
Ow! gnder these condif§ons Is not difl-
calt. Wait ustil the wl selzes the
fowl and stops to restjon the return
to the woods, then let & dog be led to
withfn 20 or 30 feet of] the owl, and
the bird will be all attdntion for the
dog and take no appurenif notice of the
person leading {t. They behavior of
tha owl al such times is viery amosing.
It stands motlonless, gaging intently
at the dog; but after a minutes, 1t
the dog remains quiet,} the bird
seams to become nervouel and sleps
first to one sifle and then Yo the oth-
er, hissing, snapping s be and ruf-
fling ite feathers. After
will usually try to make off
préy: but If and her hal§ s
the bird's notionu show even §mo
vousness. While the owl's Jatten
in thus attracted fs the U o ap-

adult animals, and fn some parts of |

There are |

S
(N

THE PULPIT.

AN ELOQUENT SUNDAY SERMON BY
THE REV., ROBERT COLLYER.

Snliject: Noading Children Boltly.

Brooklyn, N. Y.—The Rev. Robert
Collyer, the oldest Unltarian pastor
In Greater New York, preached In the
Becond Unitarlan Ohureh, COlinton and
Congress streets, Bunday morning. His
last appoarance in that church was last
fall, when be dellvered an address on
the late Rev. Dy. John White Chad-
wick, the former pastor, who had Just
dled. The eloguent preacher took for
bis text: Genesls xxxil:13-14, “The
children are tender; 1 will lead on soft-
Iy," and sald:

It was one of the secrets of my craft,
in the old days when I wanted to weld
Iron or work steel to a fine purpose,
to begin gently. 1f I began as all
leiruers do, to sirike my heaviest blows
at the start, the iron woull crumble
Iustead of welding, or the steel would
suffer under my bammer, =0 that,
wlien It eame to be tempered It wonld
“fiy,” na we used to say, and rob the
thing T had wade of Its foest quality.
It was the first conditlon of n good
Jobr 1o begin gently, lnter I could strike
with a firmer hand, and in the end pour
out all my might ln a storm of sturdy
blows; bat If T began so it ended, ns a
rule, with n wreck. The perfection of
the Nasmyih hammer lles In the blend-
Ing of Its gentleness and ity ponderous
might, ko that it ean come down as
gently os a June shower or amite ke a
tornndo, according to the need of the
moment. Ho the skillful mechanic
starts new machinery, a locomotive,
R steam engine or even a sewing ma-
chine, geutly. It is the first condltion

| of keeplug the balance true that the

mnchine shall not tear sway at first
at high pressore. I notleed the snme
in the bullding up of a grand organ.
The bullder bLegan gently In bringing
out Its bharmonles, with some fine
chords, mnde those troe and went
on to the others, and so wrought
on to the end. Agaln an animal trainer
while he smites the tiger with an fron
bar, If he is wike talks to a horse, al-
lures him, courts him nnd wakes him
his feiend. We do not spenk of “break-
ing" a horse, 8o much now; we “traln"
him,

Bo I love to note such things as these
a8 I wateh the perpetual ndvent of
little ebildren into this lfe of ours, and
wonder how we shall deal with them in
the one wise way which will weld
them, shall 1 say, to wantsoover things
fire true and lovely and of good report,
ftart them to the surcst purpose and
traln them 6 ax to bring out the
whole power for good which God has
hidden In thelr nnture, There must be
one right way, and I think this father
found It when he sald: “The children
nre tender; T will lead them on softly."
They may seem crude, mere machlnes
or little brutes; there are some men
who seemy by their actlons to have
fuch motions of a child’s nature, to
their eternal shame, Here {6 the prin-
ciple: They are tender; we must lead
them on softly. Solomon may slip In
with bis eruel maxim of “Spare the rod
and spoil the child." He bas no busi-
ness nbout‘wy place while my children
are tender. I.can no more be hard
on them than Jesus could. If I haort
them in ibis ovil way I hurt thoso
who are of the kingdom of Heaven,
My white hnirs have brought me th
wisdom: That the unpardeg
Is to be hard on a g
not wonder that th
gentle with
will ng
Wy
Enine
that cannd
the inextingt
tries to get @
mensure. My gou
thing of a Spartad
Bpartan, with her child
wonderfully beautiful to
hier old age spreading her w
motherly wings over 1he chiid
the new day. She could no more
hard wpon them, no matter wha
prapks_they played, than your May
sun ¢an be hard upon yeur May blos-
som. It was the return of the heatr

glon to the better plan, the vislon of
the infinite worth of gentle ways with
tender folk, the endeavor, unknown to
herself, to ease her dear old heart of
what little pain there was from the
old days, the feeling that perhaps she
might have gone more softly once.
There children are not things at all
that we ean turu out to pattern, but
human beluge, each one living to him-
self or to Dherself, holdlng a se-
cret we cannot fathom, poussessing
powers perbaps we cannot even
gueas at—our childeen after the
flesh; God's chilldren after the spirit,
but intrusted to our hands and homes
that, coming out of Heaven with hints
of {he angels in them, they may go
back when thelr time comes ns sealed
salots, The boy may be the image of
the father, yet totally different within,
We vainly try In our children, some-
times, to see onr Image, we detect a
facully or tewper we never had. The
Holy S8pirit, which watches forever,
selects and eaves, by a law we do not
half understand, aud we do-pot un-
derstand these teéhder natures untll we
know what these powers are which are
waking out of their sleep. My boy
may have a faculty which In thirty
years may be a benediction to the
human fawlly, but to-day It may leok
like a vice to me, and may grow to be
a vice If I 44 not say, "The child Is
tender, T will lead on softly.” He may
be born with an overplus of imagina-
tion and things that have no existence
may seem realities to him; T im
he is lying right and left, and then
ipatend of a gentle guidance, through
which he ean find the line between
things and thoughts, I give first a stern
warning and them a sound whipping.
Here Is a case where a father and
sou gre allke, but with a difference.
The father, a minister, has beon draw-
ing on his imagination, time out of
mind, for matter for his sermons; the

to the soft answer, the sweet submis- } o

will leaxe them learned but invalids,
hivld them back; a true edueation is
ot a long fever. Hers and there a
child may need to be nrged on a lttle,
but 1 frankly confesa that nnder the
high pressure of our publie schools I
wonld take the children's side in thelr
little plots to stay away a'day from
school when they have Leen hard at
work for mauy days. I like to plot
with them; thelr success pleases me
more {han thelr fallure.

In the culfure of the heart, alsa, we
must lead og softly. I ean no more be-
Tieve that Lard and cruel thoughts of
God will be good for my ekildren than
I ean belleve In hard and cruel words
aud Dlows, and T have no doubt there
are more so-called Infidels made, and
confirmed to that end, by fathers who
thought they were doing God's service
than thive are of any other type. Buch
thonghts mny be bot {heology to the
father, but they nre very often grim,
bard, real biting torment to the tender
ellld. It shuis out Heaven nod opens
hiell to him: it is croel as the hissing
nnd hiting of serpents to some delleate
smull =ouls. I sufered more agony at
one time In my childhood when a re-
vivallst got hold of me and made me
belleye T might wake up In hell when
I Inld my poor Httle head on the pillow
than from any other (Ming that ever
striek me. Therve lles the way to dopa
fatal wmischlef, the way the seeds of In-
fidellty ave sown In many a noble na.
ture, It is simply the revolt at, the re-
sislanees to, and the rejection of, a God
thelr nature I8 too lnrge nod sweet and
tender (o tolerate. If in these enrly
daya there Is no day star of n loveller
light, no dnwning for the small, bright
soul of a better day, then {liere may ba
no ¢hance for that soul to pass into the
kingdom untl it has passed out of the
world,

When we qnote the Scripture: “Traln
ap a child In the way he should go,” we
must sl take heed to our ways lest
we think more of the Seripture than
wa think of the child—fix our mind and
purpose on the other rather than the
hither end of the way and traln him
for what be shionld be nt forty rather
than what he must be In childbood and
youth, We must answer for what s
written In the book of the life of our
ebiliren. T must lay the patriacch's
Reutle purposa to my heart:  “The
ehildren are tender, I will lead on
gaftly,” for these In my eare, who
nlso have the long hned journev hefore
them.

If this I true of the shadow. how
true It muost be of the light. If ours
I5 a hard and poor lot, no man or
womnan, father or mother, need ever
fear the childeen will fail to look back-
ward to the early years with a tender
love, if by all the means In our power
we make good for them the patriarch's
purpose. I think, ndeed, our love for
the old home I8 very often deepest and
purest in those who hnve bad to face
the hardest times If we have fonght
throngh them in this bright, good way,
and led the children on softly. Thepe
were homes in this country ffty, sixty,
freventy yvears ago bare of all things
anve this one secret—they are the dear-
est plnees ou the earth to-day In mem-
ory of men aml women who have every-
thing now the heart can desire, And
when we have done thls, what better
can we do than put the whole wealth
of our endeavor in trust Into the hands
of God,

e, and
g now that
‘procialng the wordse

Puty Above Lile.

Life is a matter of yery small Re-
conut to any one in comparison with
duty-dolng, whether a pan renlinea
this (ruth or not. Whatever is worth
living for is worth dying for, if dying
be an incident to its pursumg.. When
the Roman Geoeral, Pomey, Wwas
warned against the danger nf his re-
turning from Egypt to Italy, to meat
a new trouble In his own land, his
herole answer was: “Ii I8 o small mat-
ter that 1 sbonld move forward and
dle. It 1 too grent n mntier that T
should take one step backward and
llve.” Life Is uever well lived when
it is held denrer than duty. He who
would tell a lie in order to live Is will-
Ing to pay o great deal larger price for
his life than that life is worth to him-
self—or to others—H. (. Trumbull,

Short Mater Ssrmons,

Kindness makes Kin.

Falth glves fiber to Nfe,

Blessd are the buoyant lives.

The selfish cannol be sanctified.

Purity does not rest on a plebiscite.

It takea more than a syllogism to
BVE men.

Hot alr is always saccesded by a cold
wave,

Deeper selence Is the cure for sclen-
tifie doubt,

There nre a lot of people who would
riller gnther to-morrow's thistles than
to-dag's N

What Brings Heps,

It is necessury to distinguish care-
tully between submission to the wili of
God aud to an inevitable fate. The
one brings hope, but the otlter despalr,
—FPrestvterian Record,

BAVED BY NARROW MARGIN.

MOTHER GOOSE REVISED.

There l’hlll A young woman who Ilﬂ 1

shoe,
The wizn of aforesaid was known &
There was & young fellow whe

lnrce,

s heart beating wildly and ved -
face,

There was an uld Pater who llved *
ahos b 5

In fact, to be truthful, resided In twe.

The rul:um fellow called nnd tllym J
RNTE, g

The malden was tearful and life was B0
winate, ¥, .

There was 4 young person, Das Cl%

‘ name, g

Who oever wis bootless, -segardiess
CRme ;

Junt how ‘twis aceompiinbed will
known,

But woon, It I whispered, old shoes will ba
thrown,

__~~New York Evenlng Mall
JUST

FOR FU

h.l u‘ ”'—‘

" »
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“] bear the cashier of your bank §
very musieal.” “Try working off. &
fulge note on him and you'll think so™ =
—Judge, "

“No, [ wouldn't join that club, '8
too il of stupld Idlots,” “You're mis
laken. There's always room for ong
mofe."—Philadelphin Press. (b

Cos Cob Con—Kind gir, 1 have no 5
home. Cynleal Citlzen—You're luckys 3
I've got u home with four cosy corners
pnd three morignges.—Puck. '8

“Where did he get ull bis money? F 5
thought he had some insigoificant pos o
gitlon.” “Oh, my, no! He was a Pulle
man porter."—Clevelund Plain Dealer, =

“l suppose (hose feasts glven by 8
Lucullug were the most exponsive ever
served.”  “Lucullug?  What Insurance
company was he connected with?'—
Cleveland Plaln Dealer, r

Edythe—Divoree! Well, [ never! 8
What grounds can she possible have?
Mae—The very besl. A quarters8ec
tHon InNorth. (n and o thre
MOt at Ngw port, =Pt Hogme. -

Fond Mother—Tommy, dariing, thi "
Is your birthday. What would you
ke Best? Tommy (affter a moment's |
reflection) —I think [ should enjoy segs
ing the boby spanked.—Plek-Me-Up, ‘,L

Casey—D" yex think cigarette smok:
in' do Le harmful t' the teeth? Cors
rigan—O do that; o young dude blew
some clgarette smoke in me face yig |
terda’ an O1 knocked out six av his— 3
Puek.

Bxclted  New Reporter—Say, there |
wan o man vumed Smith killed a big €
ago down on Blank strect! Cool Clty
Editor— Well, don't get exciteds s
There's plenty of Smiths left.—Baltls 8
more American

Askitti—Your frlend Lambley s %
quite well off, sn't be? Knowlit—He 5
was,  Askitt—Heo wag? Knowitt—Yes, "
but he didn't reallze it until after
hal taken flyer in W prTEClS

Mabel—
you were Parid. wh y
would vou give the apple to? Me
(thinking he wees a brilllant way out
of & difficulty)—Well—you gee—there’
is such & sameness about you alli—=38
Puneh, "4

“No man is a heso to  his valet,™ 8
gatd the quototionist. “Noeensible ong
wanls 1o be,” reolled the person -
“The average valel's 1dea of herolsm =
is measured by the amount of mone
you are willlng to part with In tips.
Washington Star,

An Excited Volee—Hello, hello,
thig the ity editor? Well, one @ .‘-':.
your—fen-down here at this fire hag-
Jilen down the elevi.or Bid B
very badly hurt. Busy City Bditor—
Never mind, ['l send down ang
—Cinelnnat! Commereial Tribune,

“Dp you think that & man's politieal
influence depends on his ablility ng &S
public speaker?” “Not altogether,™
answered Bonator Sorghum, “T ha
found that the spéechos which nBomes:
timeg counted for most were mads in
the strictest privacy."—Washington
Star,

Foozle—Come, now, do you
enjoy & game of golf? Niblick-
course not! what & question. Hut I'is
love to talk about n game jrhen It
all over, just as # man UKes to THM
about n narrow escape from: death @
a long slege of rheumatlisg {
Transeript. N

Miss Pyne—Did you notice, ME
ky, that up in Wisconsin they 8
ing to tax the bachelors $10 a M
Mr, Tackyv—Are they? Wall, it
were trying any such law here I'd |
a way (o evade it mighty quicj, Fli
you! Miss Pyno—0Oh, Mr, Taoky, i
is 80 sudden,—Cleveland Plain Des

The Professor's Tact—Mim
lelgh—I'm sure, professor, ['m
mengely flattored that ‘yo#
leave that learned crowd and
aver and talk to poor little
fossor Chumpleigh—Well, you =8
—the fact Is, P'm tired of the
talk and I thought I'd come

i

| tnmun':rulm-h!tpl‘
Leader.




