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Bwift to lin close

Fbba the long summer day,
of goid
passing ray.

Elowly the sun winks

‘“"f to peat,
Tired, (he pightbird
Flees (o lis nest.

Hpirits
pb:u-.h

Down thro' the gray mista
Boftly 1 gn.

Each lrl'w rl
Whispering

o
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ROAMER.

Bigha of the troe-t '
tune with the mhk;
Direath of the willows: .

The moon's misty lght.

Mocklng, tie shadows
Gulde my canoe
Where dnrl botighs are drooplng,
Laden with dew.
l'tolmlni the wtllinoss,
1dly | dream—
Lulled by the nllenca,
I sheep wiih the stream,
weWoods and Waters,

Little, Old 'liss Lavender

REWERRRERRRY

By ETHEL M. BRINBLE.

Qur verdict at first was that she
was onc of the most uninteresting,
colorless sort of nonentities we hdd
ever had the misforiune to come
across, She was very qulet—nlmost
subdued In her manner—with a alight-
ly perceptibly touch of shyness, and
a slow way of speaking, which an-
noyed us both exceedingly.

We agreed, however, that the aunt
was a sweet old lady, exactly like
an Old World pleture or a bygone ro-
mance—just the type one Instinetively
assoclates with an atmobphere of la-
vender and faded rose petals,

Her one {des in life—indeed, nearly
_all her Interest—seemal centered on
the only human being she had left to
love—her grandnlece, Lillan,

It waa really too pathetie to hear
her talk: | mean when one saw the
girl, for she spoke as if she possessed
all the graces and charms of a beauty
and the attributes of a genlus in em-
bryo; whereps, in veallty, she was, ns
1 mentioned before, n most ordinary
tooking, commonplace little person,
with nothing to redeem her rather
plain features hut a pleasant, though
rare, smile, which 1it up her face for
& moment, and quite changed its ex
preassion.

The pathos, however, lay In the fact
that “lttle, old Miss Lavender,” ns
we had, with common consent, chris-
tened the old lady, could never see the
smile, or, indeed, anything in the
world around her, for she was totally
blind.

Not for lier dld the sun turn the
glistening doewdrops on thelr (iny lawn
into dlamonds or the sweelscented,
old-fashloned flow=rs In the little bor
der spring forth into glowing colors na
ahe passed, u sad-looking, old figure,
though with a certain dignity of her
own, down the tiny, gravel path be-
tween the Nles anmd roses, which
gtrotched In a row to the lttle, green,
wooden gale.

Yet one wonders {f, after all, there
were not compensntions, loving her
mlece as she did, it would have been

to her sensitive heart to see

he girl was sombyimes passed

mong her mureM‘:mﬂ com-
or, when other 'g

e ROITY
Mrs. Noah" tl -
puarance
each highday and hollisy¥. * How little
we knew! It wags only the other day
I found my sister Molly kneellng be
fore & funny little box sofa in Miss
Lavender's best bedroom, shedding a
qulet tear over something inside, and
when [ stole over to see whal the
contents were which caused my usual
1y light-hearted slster to weep, I found
her holding a fold of the historle cash-
mere in her hands
It made a lump rise in my throat,
too, and I turned quickly away. and
crept softly downstalrs, to where the
pathetie, old figure, In Ita dainly, lace
éap and fichy, #al In the sunshine
on Httle lawn,
ghe looked up as 1 approached, with
a gmile of welcome, and made room
ol me to sit on the seat beside her.
heard your foolsteps, my dear,
knew you would spare the old
hman a ttle time for & chat. You
, 1 have had another letter from
lan—the dear child ls w0 happy,
i I want to have = little talk about
¥ with some one who knew her.
g wsightless eyes were turned
ly toward me, while the fragile
fumbled for the lelter n the
salin work-bag soe always car-

‘How could one have the heart to un-
poelve her—to dash the hope from
brave, old face and the hrightness
pm her Ufe? It would need n braver
ot than I, and we had long ago de-
glded to help Lillan in her deception,
and never to hetray her secret to the
Joyal, trustful beart which beat for
ber nlone.” As she said, it could not
be for long now, and, after the end,
what would it all matter to anyone
except hersell?

It was curious how we all, even
down to Molly, who was always so
down on anything not quite above
botird, combined to ald Lillan In her
deception toward Miss Lavender; but
yet, what else could we do?

Bhe had confided In us one day
while we were all three sitting ont on
the lawn, and Miss Lavender and my
mother were [ndoors, having a qniet
chat together,

To this day 1 don’t know what led
up to it; I rather think #t was after
Molly had been holding forth on her
pot subject of tho general uselessneosy
of most girly’ lives nowadays, and how
#0 fow realized the obligation of work

~ of some sor.

“l consider any sort of work s
_moble,” she wound up, In her Impetu-
ous way; “and, provided It iz honesh

*  there In nothing derogatory in a girl

earning her living by dolng some so-
ealled menial task,”

“I am quite of your opinion,” sald
Lillan, quietly; “and it leads me to
tell you something which 1 have de-

She broke off, and looked, with un-
seelng eyes, out over the little hedge
and on to the road beyond.

“No, don't say anything, plense,” ns
I opened my lips to speak. "Auntle
has her little annuity—enough for her
to live upon—not In luxury, certainly
—but she has simple tastes, and can
manage well enough, When it comen
to two—however, there {8 nothing
more to be gald, and so 1I—I 3
she faltered a little for an Instant,
“have declded to leave her and lo
carn my own llving."”

“Well, | call that very sensalble of
you," sald Molly, warmly, “I am
dreadfully sorry for you, of course,
dear,” she added, giving Lilian's hand
a little squeexe, “and you know M

“Wait tll you hear all,” sald our
companion, reddening palnfully., “1
don't mind for myself, of course: it
won't matter to me a bit,'" she went
on, bravely; “but 1 think if auntle
knew, it wounld break her heart. She
{hinks I have secured & post as com-
panfon to one of the leaders of the
Tonr hundred,' and s quite delighted
at the idea of my belng In soclety;
but, In reallty"—and here, for a mo-
ment, she hesitated; then, as if mak-
Ing n final effort, went on, hurrledly—
"It Is nol as companion that this so-
clety woman has engaged me, but as a
sewing mald.”

For one second we were sllent.

“A sewing meld?" echoed my sister,
quickly. “Oh, Lilian, what will you
have to do?"

“Live with the servants, for one
thing,” anawered Lilian.  “Yes, 1
:l.nuw that—we all have meals to
| pother In the gervants' hall—only the
uppers have thelr dinper .n the house-
keeper's room, and | shadl not eyven be
an ‘upper,’ ' she added, sadly. "Oh, 1
know well enough what you would suy,
but when nil Is sa'y and done, what
¢lae can | do? Mrs. De Voore treals
her gervants_well; 1 shall be earning
my oWn living, @nd earning It in the
only way I am competent to do. I
have no talent, nothing e recommend
me above the Lhousands of othgr far
cleverer girls, all anxious (o mak¥

jomadnys: and, after

ted. “Bhe cannot llve long now:

betor says that at any moment
her heart attacks may prove fatal,
and aa long as she thinks | am well
and happy, and she has no anxlety
ahout money matters, she will go on
happlly and well. Nothing would Induee
her to let me go If she knew the real
trnth—she must never know—promise
me?" she Inslsted, entreatingly.

What could we do? Wo could only
promlse, and walk sadly indoors. Our
mother tried fo do somothing about
it; but when she was driven, ns a last
regort, to glve & sort of helf hint to
Miss Lavendor, we could see, by the
wiy she took i, that she had not a
shadow of an {der as to the real truth,
and, in honor bound to Lillan, we could
do no more,

Well, she went, and what that girl
—gently nurtured, and nlways accus-
tomed to a cerlain atmosphere of
dellcacy and refinement—must have
gone through makes me shudder to
contemplate.

Her letters to the old lady were per-
fect marvelas of Ingenuity. Always
rlgarous as to truth, she managed In
the eleverest possible manner to evade
all unpleasant items, and yet appear
to be having a perfectly dellghtful time,
by her mccounts. Il was only Lo us
who, knowing the truth, could read
between the lines, that these lelter,
nppeared one of the saddest and most
touching tributes to thie love she bore
her aunt, and we learned to dread our
weekly visit to the little, red brick
hoyse when Lilian's last letter was
Invarlably brought out for our delec
tatlon,

The girl always wrote deseribing
the evenls which took place In Mrs
De Voore's household, and when mon-
tlon was made of a certaln smart
dance which had been glven, she de-
scribed the decorations and the young
Indies’ ball gowns so vividly that Migg
Lavender remarked, complacently:

“It Is eany lo see that they reat
her as one of the family! Why the
dear child seems to know all about
their pretty frocks, and the ltile Ins
and outs of their lives! You pges”
she went on, tapping the letter, which
wo notleed she seemed to love to
handle, as If the reeling of the paper
conveyed some Impression of her dear-
ly loved niece, “I feel that dear Lillan
Is now pariaking of some of (e ad
vantages which she ought to have had
all along. 1 did my best for her,"
with a slight sigh: “but now she I8
neeing something of life, and enjoy
ing herself in n natural way, and it
does my heart good to think how truly
happy my little girl in.”

“What could we say? [ know Molly
and I left the dear, old lady that day
with & terribly gullty feellug in our
hearts,

It was alwaya most pjainful to us to

voying a0 much of the wearingsa and
carefully word-
-lm;w the

seo those bravely written lotters, con- f

Iy visit at the little house just off the
highroad; but, to our sviprise, there
was no lnce-capped, black-clad figure
to greet us at the door, as was the
gonoral rule. d

“She may have forgotten, and he
upstairs,” 1 sald, gquickly, though &
sudden feeling of foreboding selzed
me; and, fearing I know not what, we
nllently entored the tiny hall. All
'was sllent, and we stood, hesltating,
not knowing exactly what to do.

At that moment, Mlss Lavender's
little maid-of-all-work appenred at the
top of the narrow staits and one look
at her frightened face was enough
tell us something gravely wrong had
occurred.

“What Is it? What has happened?”
Molly asked, anxlously, and it was
only after many inherent spoeches
and much lamentations weo learned
that Migs Lavender had been seived
with one of those altacks which
Lililan had so dreaded for her, and It
wis with dificulty the little maid hed
managed to help her mistress to &
couch and revive her from a death
like swoon.

Our appearance on the scene conld
not have been more opportune, and be
fore another hour had passed we had
got “little, old Miss Lavendgr' com-
fortably Into bed, and the dector had
come and gone again.

Hig verdicet was & grave one, and re-
sulted, though much sgainst Miss La-
vender's wishes, In a wire being sent
immediately to her nlece,

“It Iy such a pity,” the quavering,
old volee whispered, as 1 bent down
to entch her words; ‘there was Lo have
been a dinnmer party tonlght, and
Lilian will miss it all now. 1 really
think we might have walted till the
morning," she added, so faintly that 1
could barely catch the words.

It wag only two hours later that
Lillan arrived, and, though she had
traveled ms fast as possible, and suc-
ceeded In eatching an earller train
than we had hoped, she was just In
time to be recognized by her aunt;
and It was In the girl's arms the loy-
Ing heart, which had always cared
and thought for her, ceased to beat.

Poor Lillan was, indeed, alone in the
world now!

Our mother was as sweet as pos
sible and, of course, we all inslsted on
the girl coming to us on an indefinite
viglt; 1 think each one of us tried to
ghare some of our pleasures and joya
with the forlorn little guest; and,
though she proposed, after pome
weeks, returning to Mrs. De Voore, It
was only & half-hearted sort of an
Idea, and none of us allowed It to be
entertalned for a moment.

She has been wilh us & year now,
und 4 almost llke a slsler—at least,
Molly and I feel 8o, though—Ilet It b
whispered—Jack apparently does not.

“"One never knows what may hap
pen,” my falr slster remarked only
last night, in her oracular manner.

“Stranger things have someélimes
occurred, and, §f sk wete to become
our sister In reality, I, for one, would
dve her a i welcome.”

L responded,

Prang o fto bed.

QUAINT AND CURIOUS,

In 1834 one of the leading rallroads
of the United States printed on Its
time table: “The locomotive will leave
the depot every day at 10 o'clock, It
the weather is falr.”

There are several species of fish,
reptiles and Insects which never sleep
in the whole of thelr existence. Among
fiesh it Is positively known that pike,
salmon pod goldfish never alegp ut
all, also that there are several olhoers
fn the fish family that never sleep
more than a few minutes a month,

The best language for making love
Is sald to be the Manx, because It
has 27 ways in which to say “my
sweetheart.,” The Irish language is
a close pecond in the number of en-
dearlng terms, however, and has the
added advantage that most of these
words are extremely soft and euphon-
lous.

The total coal production of the
United Stales Is now at the rate ol
1,000,000 tons per day, and the con-
sumption of coal by rallroads is equal
to 40 percent of this, or 400,000 tons
per day. The fuel bill of a rallroad
contributes about 10 percent of the
total expense of operation and 20 to
40 porcent of the total coat of running
the locomotives.

A wandering tortoiso has been re-
covered through the Ingenuity of the
sister of its owner, & boy living at
Princes Rishorough, Buckinghamshire,
England, who painted the lad's name
and address on the animal’'s back. Af
ter an absence of several weeks the
tortolse, which was much prized, has
Just been sent home. It had traveled
n distance of 1 1-2 miles.

When the first two tous of anthra-
clte conl were brought Into Philadel
phia, In 1803, the good people of that
city, so the records state, “tried to
burn the stuff; but, at length, disgust-
ed they broke it up and made a walk
of it." Fourteen years later, Col, Geo.
Bhoemaker sold elght or ten wagon-
londs of It In the same clty, but war
rants were soon issued for hiz arrest
for taking money under false pre-

The visitor to the Falkland Isles secs

| one gels used to thal

BOA STOPPED RATLROAD |

SEIZED TWO LABORERS AND
THE OTHERS WENT ON |
STRIKE.

Funny Experience of a Civil Engineer
in Brazil—Anaconda 8o Frightened
Fifteen Hundred Men That the
Bullding of a Road Ceased Forover,

“Rellroad building in Brazll some
yoars ago was primarlly a fight
apninst rank vegetation and labor
troubles,” sald Thomas B, Cassldy,
who was formerly an engineer there,
and he told a sirenuons story of how
en anaconda  killed two men and
frightencd fifteed® hundred othors to
such an extent that the bullding of
the road censed forever.

“ was horn in England, and wus
theve educated as an englner,” he
sald. " "Way back fn '87, nearly £0
years ngo, 1 went to Argentina, and,
after remaining fhere a short time,
went on to Braxll, where the incident
ol which I have been reminiscing oe-
curred. My memory lg (ading now,
for none of ug can remember vory
digtinetly the bapponing of a time so
long ago, but as 1 look bnek across
the vears I can ntill see the horrible
sight of thoge two men belng ground
tn jelly by the great annconda of the
forest. 1 can gtill wee the rloting of
filteen bundred Lbungry men and the
burning of the Brazillan undergrowth
ns it made Impossible the extenslon
of the rallroad.

“l remember a funny experlence
when I landed at Duenos Ayres. From
the gteamboat we wore (ransferred,
with our baggage, to 8 tughoat In the
middle of the river, because of Its
shallownesa; from there to small
rowhoats;from there to cartg pulled
by horses In the water, and, for the
reat of the way, were compelled to
get wet fect by walklpg ashore. But
sort of thing
down there—or used to anyway.

"l went to work at my professlon as
& civil engineer, not finding It very
difficult, for at that time men of spe-
clal tralning were In greal demand in
that country, and I wons not long
walting, 1 dickered around for high-
er wagea for a while, and then went
nt it for the rallroad contractors then
construeling the Babin and Minas
rallrond. The name was as far o8 0t

provisions, a8 on the Yollowing day
they grew hungry. We had but little,
and covid give them nome, andihen
[mm the deluge, The grumbling
grew to threats and the threats to a
wild rlot, the men burning the entire
camp. Percelving our danger, for
they had threatened our lives, those
I have mentioned, Including myself,
took the three mules in the camp,
and made off back the way we had
come In bullding the road as fast as
we could. The fourth engineer, a
Bwiss, we left there, ag he could find
no mule. Of his fate we wnever
learned, and even of the fate of the
road we were {gnorant, for we soon
took ghip for England, and I never
saw the troples mgaln,—New Orleans
Pleayune,

AIDSE TO LITERARY WORh.

Shorthand, Typewriting and Phono-
graph Cylinders.

Literary men and newspaper repor-
ters are ¢oming to discard the pen, as
business men do, in the Interest of
speed.  The Medieal Plmes remark-
ed the other day that the pen bdlonged
to the era “of the stagecoach and
weekly mall.” Perhaps that statoment
exaggerites the truth, but not exces.
sively. It Is nol every writer, of
course, who can avall himself of the
most modern fac!litles for rapld work,
Whether he oporates a typewriting
machine himselt or employs some
one clse to do so for him, the adop
tion of the practice Involves some ex-
penditure of money. The acqulsition
of the art of stenography s useful,
especlally to court reporters. A writ-
or may find it helpful in making his
own notes, or In recording a com-
munication that Is recelved over a
telephone, where accuracy s of great
Importance,

Generally, though, the lterary man,
like the business man, mekes use of
the services of an assistant who can
take memoranda In shorthand, and
subsequently produce the matter In
full with a typewrlter. Some persons
operate the machine so skilfully that
they can take a letter or story dis
rectly from diotatlon, and the author
Is thus enabled to get his copy sooner
than otherwige,

Another resource, the phonograph,
once promised to be a great ronvend
ence 10 writers.  That Instrument
seomed to be sdmirably adapted to
record speech with accaracy and

ever got, as far as the completion of
it was coneerned, for its untimely end
wis not jong In coming,

“The rond was belng bullt directly
through o denge forest, guch_nd s
common In tho land of the equator.
Thote who have seen the everglades
or the delta of the Misslssippl, or the |
great woods In parts of Canada, cAn
never imagine the growth one wit-
nesses Lthere, Great, glant Lrees seem
to plerce the sky, 8o high dn they go,
and spread over all branches  and
lenves which make all dark and mys-
lerious beneath. These rank, luxurl
ant, grasses, bushes,
growth aud vegetation of every kind
make a moss almost Impenetrable,
When the greal raing  of the troples
Awopt ggver It one could almost sce
the K?ﬂh golng on.

“Well, 1§ wos through this masy
that we were going to bulld our rail-
rogd, and it wag through this masgy
thut we made siow work. We moved
the camp, the rude camp of the road
builder, from place (o place, as we
moved alone. Birds and animals of
almost every description were in
abundanece, and wild frults of every
kind were In plenty, yet most diffeult
to connuer for the uses of man, But
we had provislons supplled from the
rear at hendquarters, and with am-
ple material of construction, we pro-
eoddied,

“But guddeuly, llke one of the great
storms, there came a time of trouble
and despalr, from which I narrowly
escaped with my life. [ think we
had been leading the kind of life 1
have described for some two wecks
when we reached a place called IHa-
pulco. We had etarted lo work In
the morning a& usual, and all of the
1600 men were engaged In the battle
agalnst the wilderness, It had ralnea
durlng the night, and the sun had
not been up long enough to dry up
the molsture, which made the humid-
ity almost unbearable. The place
where we were working was awamp
land, the black, rotting swamp vege-
tation over a black alluvial soll. It
was here that we met the anaconda,
which wag the primary cause of the
breaking np of the camp,

“Probably most of the laborers had
peen anacondas before, Certainly 1
hnd. They could be seen eolling
around the trees at a distance. On
most occaglons we di not come
within speaking distance of them, but
Al this time the greal serpent was
nsleap, apparently, despite the nolse,
Colled around s groat black tres,
with Its spots visible and its appear-
ance making one shudder, it awalted
its vietims In the small animals of
the foreat. Bome men surrounded
the tree, jabbering among them-
selves, and Inlensely Interested. Two
of them went very near o the tree,
actnated by some mistaken ldea of
bravery,and evideotly soheming (o en-

haps the boa awoke just at that time.
Perhaps ho bad béen only walting,
but in an instant he parily undolled
from the troes and caught the two
mon_ togethor in ita power, It mwust
*avoe boon thirty feet long, and, with
itn monuter wiréngth, it_crushed them
19 that thode wome distance heard
thelr bones | crackle “like kindling.
Then it bu 3

g

its grent fangs

i
!

£
Hih

ofiwers, water, |

L

speed, It has been something of a dis-
ppolntment, though, because It Is
iarder work to learn just how to use

than {8 commonly supposed. The

ered by the man or woman who uses

After the recording eylinder I8 put |

place in the machine and started
its revolutions, ready for dictation,
thdye appears atl once in the operator

meed In dictating to & stenograph-
but muech more Intense. Untll he
b lis brain cells that no space
Is being wawlgd when Qe Is not die.
tating, for the gliilne can be easily
controlled In its revolutions, the op-
erator loses the thread of his dls-
coursy in his deslrs to kdgp up, ap-
parently, with the rapldly rowglving
eylinder. It takes time snd trai®¥TNg
to learn to keep one's wits from belng
distracted by gazing st the revoly-
Ing wheels. Then It {s humiliating te
discover how Indistinectly one seems
to talk; the knack of speaking into the
tube musy be learned.

Agaln, gnly about twelve hundred
wards can be dictated to a cylinder
before it must be cleaned
further use; this cleaning of eylinders
Is an accurnte, time consuming work
which {8 no child's play. Moreover,
the machine is a very necurately made
Instrument, which must be kept In
perfect order; It Is not eapecially com-
ploated, but It demands careful over
hauling from time to time, The ex-
pense of the phonograph was, five
yenrs ago, ln itselt prohibltory; it e
now within reach commercially,

But the most serlous objection to
the phonograph, as to the steno-
grapher, Is that It requires some one
to take off the dictation on paper; it
{8 left in an unussble form by the die-
tator, If the writer does this himself,
he, of course, saves po time beyond ar-
ranging to do It ties when It would
be imposgible to compose. If he has
it done, he quickly learns that the
labor of “reading off the cylinder” lu
very braln fatiguing,| and many type-
writers seem unable| to stand the
work. There I8 also gome likelihood
of mistakes In cop¥jng from the
cylinder although the'\ percentage is
less than fn shorthand lwork, but the
notes can be gone oved any number
of times. \

e are———
Revenge.

The great trust magnat
the United Btates was
bed, dictating his will,

“I leave five milllons to
ligh," he directed. i

“What magnanimity, w

who owned
his death-

! bt It was not so In &
reported lw the Yonkers Bta

w.:.‘:':;..::z.. S

1, & colored _' ‘was &n hour

ANEE . | .
nse of hurry, similar to that ex | mon and 11,000 beasts were slaln to

THE PULPIT.

A SCHOLARLY SUNDAY SERMON BY
DR. M. E. HARLAN

Bubyjecti Moral Amusoment,

Brooklyn, N. Y. ~The Rev. Dr. M. B,
Harlnn, pustor of the Flrst Church of
Christ, Sunday morning gave another
of his series of sermons on “Problems
of Power For Plain People,” the spe-
cinl subject belug “The Problem of
Morally Healthful Amusements.” In
February ke offercd priges for best re-
plies to questlons covering the several
problems to be discussed. He sent a
printed list of these quesilons to sev-
eral hundred people over the conntry.
The sermon was based largely on the
replies he redeived. The text was from
Eccleslastes (11:4: “There is a time to
laugh and o thme to weep. Among
other things be sald:

A few years ngo, when a corlaln sup-
posed ornnment (7) to French soclety
wns asked what he did, he replied:
“My business Is to nmuse myself,”
The history of the chureh is but a his-
tory of the struggle between men and
women lke this Frenchman, on the
one hand, and, on (he other hand, those
who bave bad no Hlace for n smile in
thelr rellglon,  The world has never
lacked the stole and the sensualist, To
the stole the ehureh has seemed very
Inx. To the gensuallst €he hns seemed
ton strict. The choreh nlwnys has
stood and always will stund agninst
the purposeless lives of both of these
extremes,  If 1o the mere pleasure
gecker the ehiurels bns seemed dogmatle
aml daminntory, we muost remember
that pleasure has been tyraunleal and
brazen and absurd, To him who wor-
slilps the god of pleasure, éven other-
wise harmless plensores become (lssle
pation til the world 18 full of the In-
sipld In heart and the vile in chnepcter
anud the purposcless In Hfe, God did
not mnke the world for mere nmuse-
ment, nelther dil Ile design that it
should be run by the mere rolllckers,
Yet desive for fool and clothes Is no
more an Indiention of the physleally
robust and normal man than are the
demands for lnughter npd amusement
indices of the normal, mental and sple-
Itonl mav.  The question is not, there-
fore, one of mmunsements, but whnt
kind and bow mach,

No doult that the churech has often
been too elosely allled with the stole
In exerclsing damnatory power regpect-
Ing all forms of amusements, But be-
fore we censure too severely let us take
into necount the conditions of ber enrly
history. The chinrch began her mighty
miteh of conquest In cltiea where all
gorts of lewil nnd obscene amusements
were the rule—Rome, Corinth, Epbe-
gns, ete. In these elties the god of

| pleagnre held such high earnlval that

todical Times recently pointed out | ININsiTY

yme of the embarrnssments encouns |

was thiottled and domestic
life wad weakened, Rome's great am-
phithealre, seating 385,000 peaple, conld
easily be filled with the morbld erowd
thnt mensured the worth of the amnse-
ments by the fury of the entertain-
ment and by the number of men and

| horses slnin merely for thelr amuse-

ment,  The Emperor Trajan ginve a
three monthy' show o which 10,000

amuse the very best people of Rome,
Men would nppear on the stage dressed
gorgeously, when soddenly fames
woulil burst forth all over their bodies
and they would die writhing in agony
of flumes to the delight of the god of
pleasure, Often Christlang wege fol
spectators and often

pants In these bruk

fun" was hg

LInusemen

dyin

the rol®

nesa and 70

“food and for

ness {o thene deboueh

of nmusement, enn wa
coming from such a biethy

| eburch has at tlmes boen extre
oft for |

Gibbon tells ms that in the dn
Home's worst famines she dism i
her senators and patrons of art, but to
satlsfy her god of pleasure she kept
her vile vestal virgins and her 0000
dancors and siggers of the lewd sort
to nmuse her ad she staggerod down to
death or lay In the Inst eonvolsions of
her dying hour, He will not criticise
too barshly the church who hns come
with her down her Listoric way and
has witnessed her death struggle with
the professional dispensers of amuse-
ment, who, a8 vile In purpose as the
vestal virglns and who for finaneinl
galn will pander to the selfish and
sensunl moods of men till they leave
those wha otlerwise would be noble
men and twomen, mere Aevellets on
1ife's kea to (he menace of the Innocent
VOyagors.

Even to-dny under the speli of this
pleasure good men will pay ap uneom-
plalning teibute fo her and do not
hesitate to keep an open account with
the dispensers of hilnrions and sensu-
ous amusements about danee kplls and
thentres, while at the same (lme they
will become exeecedingly poor and sav-
Ing If appronched for charlty or philan-
thropy or justice. The mere vagabond
on the streets with bis hand orgnn and
monkey, or the grewsome and discord-
ant “curb stope band” take In the rev-
enye that belongs to laundryman or
grocer, as though these monntebank
dispensers of nmusement were more
deserving than they.

Beelng how Rome amused hersell to
denth and how Bpaln amused herselt
with her bull fights out of one of the
first rank powors into the Imbectle
skeleton she now represents, no won-
der our Purltaft fathers wore fearful
of this pleasure god. He 1a blind who
Bees no Inconsistence In the Purltan-
feal bans on all forms of amusement
till n man most be or nt lenst appenr
miserable before he ean be happy. But
he today Is worse than blind who
does not see, and especially In city life,
that the god of pleasnre has hecome
daringly despotic and that she (yran-

more widely practiced game of miser-
lineza or covetousness or “fibbing.” It
Is a hopeful sign that tke present
tendency of the ¢hurch seems to be to
glve more attention to the affirmative
ulde of life rather than to act as Pharl
snlen]l Judges on the negative. “Thou
shalt not," ‘s lke an prop to keep a
dying tree from falllng, but M takes
more than a prop to make a live tree
grow, While the prop wmay bave a
place it is not nearly so Important as
some think.

I am not a theatregoer nor baliroom
frequenter, nelther do I know even the
names of the different “playing cards.”
1 feel that I bave much better use for
my time and woney, From my ob-
servatlon I have no hesitancy, however,
In agrecing with (hose who replled te
my question that the theatre and danee®
and progressive enchire and enrds are
mennces to the development of the
Christinn life. While of themselves
they may not be more harmful than the”
other forms of nmnsement named, thele
Influence eeems to be against them,
To the question: “Do you personally
know people who frequent the theatrea
and baliroom and enchre partles who
nt the same time are also leaders In
prayer meeting and the Sounday-school
a8 sonul winners, with a good, healthful
Influence? only tve answersd In the
affirmative, Why? Does It not Indl-
cate that there Is something out of
harmouy with {hese particnlar amuse-
ments and the heslthful influence of
the Christinn life? 1s It right to go
counter to the testimony of propla
scattered over such a wlde terrliory
and from so many different denomiua-
tions so long as we prize ou religlous
Influence?

It we say the theatre ns a whole I8 of
good Influence and n neceselty for the
men who are carrying the grent bur-
dens in the comunercin) and Judustrlal
world, then It falls short of Its purpose,
for the theatre Is supporied not by the
Cargenles and Rockefellers, but mostly
by those who caunot afford It and at
the snme time do what they ought to
In philanthropy, Most of the support
comes from the younger clnss, who ns
yet bave no great burdims to bear.  Aw
to why those who frequent them are
not real forees In Clirlstinn work, reml
the following: Preshilent Ellot, of Har-
vard, says: "The Influence of nmuse-
ments may be drawn from the quality
of the popular theatre. The taste Is for
the trivinl gpectacles, burlesques, vul-
gar vaudevilie, extravagnnezns, aml the
stage often presents to nnmoved nwdl
ences scenes and situntions of an un-
wholesome sort.”

One of the leading deamatle critics
of the Englleh press, Mr. Clement
Seolt, says It s "nearly lmpossible for
n woman to remoaln pure who adopts
the stege as a profesaion aud that the
stnge hns n tendency to disorder the
finer sensibilities and to substitute lol-
lowness for slncerlty,” and adids: “I
spenk from my Intininte experienen
with the stage riunming over a period of
over thirty years,” Is it right to des
mand amusement at  the enormons
price suggested by these men ln the
rln of the virtue of womnnbood whose
profession Is to amuse us and thues
like Rome's vestnls lat thelr virtue pay
the awfuol price for our mere entertain-
ment? If it Is “nearly Impossible" to
ndopt the stage aud remain pure, then
it Is not Christinn to demand that form
of animsement on whose i Wi
hood s sacrificed,
that of qur o
W
to

me,
HEME O
who mny o
ambition to make YH& most of life
shunning that Form of hmusenient of
any kind whileh rans such tremendous
risks,

Are you nsking mo if n man Is to be
deprived of his rights Just Lecnuse he
in n Christian? ‘T'his is n good gquestion
over which to pause and ask for the
gike of others mot what are my
“rights," but what are wmy duties and
obligations?

Why Conductors Hate Friday.

It wag Conductor 4687 on the Ame
sterdam avenue ling to whom a wom-
an tendered p dollar BT In psyment
of her fare last Friday morning. The
conductor looked at it in a dlacour-
aged sort of way and hauled a roll
of bills from his pocket

“It benta anythiong,” sald he, "how
evervbody pays bills on Friday. Fril-
day Is bill doy on the street cars.
Yesterdny noon | turned in §$14 in
small ¢change. Now look at that!"™

“But why should people pay bllls
on Friday on his line?" nsked the
woman, encouraged at the unwonled
affabllity of the conductor,

“It's not on this line ulone,” sald
he, “it's all over the city, any car
you've a mind to go on on Friday.
Friday's bill day. All the conductors
will tell you the same.

“And there's another thing," he
continundy evidently determined to
make & clean bremst of i1, “anybody
that runs for a car In bound lo give
you five one-cent pleces.. Never falls.
All the eonductora will tell you that"

“Why, conductors must get as sup-
oratitious ms gumblers,” aald the
woman, :

“No superstillon about It, It's abso-
futely 80, ®sald the conductor, ks he
rang up the fara—New York Pross,

Mr. Edison's “Intuition”

In the Worlds Work there ls an
article on “The Modern Profession’ of
Inventing."  In the course of It there
Is told the followlig Incldent:  In the
practice of his profesalon Mr, Edlson
hine to wave time. There ls a pretiy
well developed susp among his

1 “Is & ruse

he

A CRITICAL TIME.

When maw g cleanin’ honss, you bet
We aln't got much to say;
Th:‘h Ilnlu'hllllt :olﬂd ivfhl.u‘ an' fret ]
Throughout the Hye + din . a1
{ow ' Jost what mw “{nu Mo do-r
A l_lr'!I] lllﬂl:hu [ umn:. o
n° all ne other youn, e,
When maw s :ln ' house,

When maw s cleantn’ house, then pop
He wearn & solemp’ frown ;

Without bls bremkeust out he'll hop
An' kit his menls down town. .

An' late at night we'll hear him swear
Because ho's cnnght o douse

From some old pall left gtundin’ thers
While maw wus cleanit’ house,

When maw Is cleanin’ bouse, by gouh,
There's nonpsuds high an’ Iow ;
An’ water 'round you comes, ker-alosb

b Moal moywhers vou go,

The rooms la cold, the meals in bad,
It's one contlnunl souse
An' wo will all be more {ban rlnd
ben wuw's done eleanln’ house,
=Loulsville Courier Journal,

“Im our amatenr theatricals, I en
ried off the honors,” 1 wis wondering
what had become of them."—Cleveland
Leader.

He—Dut what doey your father se:
in me to object to? Bhe—He doesn't
see anything In you. That's why he
objects—Chicago News.

Pell—Did Hardup ever hear [from
that uncle of hls who made a fortune
out west? Mell—No, his uncle heard
of him first—Detrolt Free Pross

“De bird dat can slog an' won't
glng,” sald Unecle Eben, “ain® as bad
a8 de bird dat ean’t sing nnd Inslsts
on buttn' jn."—Washington Star.

Ethel—I know he's rich, but fsn't
he too old to be considered eligible?
Edith—On the other hand, he is too
eligible to be consi 1 old.—Puck.

It often hnﬁpm“mn will put
himself to no end of trou S—T
the key to a woman's heart, en all
the time the door is wide open.—Life

“Yes, Miss DPort, I am the solo re
maining memuyer of my family.” *1
read just yestorday that the lobster
was becoming extinet."—Houston
Post.

“So you took mn ocean voyage for
your health?” “Yes" “How did It
work?” "1 got seasick and never felt
80 miserable In my lfe."—Washing-
ton Star.

“Ig that John eglvin' the college vall
Inglde?” “That ain't the college yell;
the old man's flallln' him oot with a
hickory, an' he's givin® the bome yell.™”
—Atlanta Constitation.

Bdyth—Are you going to Niagara
Falls on your wedding trip? DBabette
—No; [ went there on my twao pre-
vious weq pg_gnd | balleve it's

ogn (il il N ITIE D

should do"—Houston Post.

“No,” sald Mrs. Housekeep, "my
husband Iz not at home. He's out
hunting, as usual"” “Hunting? Why,
this Is the close season—" "lie's hunt-
fng a cook. That seasen (s always
open.”—Philadelphin Lodger.

“To be successful in polltics,” said
the young man, "I suppose you've got
to keep your wits together at Umes."
“Well," roplied the politician, “that's
not 80 Important as to keep your lips
together at the right time."—Philadel-
phia Press.

Husband—Do you know that every
time a woman gots angry she adds a
new wrinkle to her face? Wife—No, I
did not; but If it Is 8o | presume It I8
a wlae provision of nature to let the
world know what sort of a husband
she hns.—New Yorker.

It you peep under your ple at the
bottom crust your hostess will be ofs 8
fended. If you do not take the procaws |
tion your stomach may be insulted, =
The only safe rule in this dilemma s
to Insult the one you can afford to o 8
sult.—Boston Transaript. el

“Come, Willle," sald his mother, =
“don't bo so solfiah. Lat. your litle S
brother play with your m =
tle while” “Bul,” protefid Will
“he means to keep thedy alWays."” “ORf
1 guess mot.” “[ guess yes, 'canse he =
swallered 'em.”"—FPhiladelphia Press.

An Example to Follow, 4
“What were the last figures on the
bulletin for Brown?" demanded My
Harrls, when he nnd his son had b
at home half an hour, and his voxi
at the way the election seemed to b
going had cooled a trifle, ;
“l don't vemember,”
whose {nterest in the elec

father, “Don't remember, slp!
are o stupld you can't:remel
few important figures for ten
at & time, why don't you
“down, a8 1 do7"—Youth's ¢




