beh And he dmbts not tros,

" This brate oid man of business
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THE SOLID MAN OF BUSINESS.

man of businces sits In bis
bis dowstown afice :

esqulre,

is Is dolng at college,
._h’u:e. lines of his “Poat” and
The growth of a new, €93
Queer-fangled athletle knowledge. 1

growls in
hia chale In his downtown oflice ;
And his temper grows sore,
v h:n hml mndﬂ"r iIluhtwr!
pon what be bas read in (he pa
Of the football mateh and the mhl'll
Enme,
And th® unusunl mew
Kicked up by the erew,
Aud tennis and other capora,

Then the sage o'd man laker a notlon to
Ia-nve his chalr In hie downtown of-
o,

-
With s enrt "Ehorg trip ™
He packs up his grip,
And n traln he takes for the rcollege,
Then 1:- scans his “Tlnes” for & bascball
ate

‘And be ehurkles a bit
When he finds he has hit
Just the tlme for asoalring knowledges,

Thin clever old man to the ball ground
driven, In the grand stand soon he's
witting.

And glanclae down,
With a sinlster frown,
Toward the unlformed bovs on the bases,

e tnfillwn not the game, but his pelghbor

e,

o o
* 1
Kaming over ibe brown young faces.

But the dark ol man only frowss the
are n° the nm’m through

o
L) ln?.

vaht a:lnon ¥ one more
emaing, while the

RArings ten Innings close Into vislon |
Por tlu-h vislting mine goes cut Yome, twoy
A W

ree,
And alao “one, two,”
Of the alde In blne,
And the third takes up hin position,

The solid old mwan of business gives a
start as of recognition
At his neighbor's éry,
“Now, hit i, 811"
And the batsman swings sl his. muscls—
What a cheer goes up s the ball shoots
aut,
And for over the head
Of the flelder ln red
It salls, while above all the molse and
bust le,

A wiid old man of business yells ar he
leaps on his beach In the grand
stand

“Hooray ! bil iﬂt
A home Tun, Bi!
Iy h«llI you that that youngeter's mine,

wmir s
Hllga W. Brown—I'm R, Withington
1"l elve him n dimper,
That fine, young slfner—
Yeu, B and nll of hiy olne, wiel”

Whalter Camp, In Bt. Nicholas.
Brown

seems way above the average—quite a
little lady, In fact. But her sister
beats her all hollow for speed—there's
the sister's day’s work in that crate.”

“They're & measy loi,” sald the pas-
genger, eyeing Julla's untidy bushel
unfavorably and expresalng his opin-
fon with undisgulsed candor. “iUs
berries I want, not botanichl and zo-
ological specimens. The alster may
plck faster, but she seema to plek
about everything that comes her way,
No, I'd like to meet the girl who goes
with this small basketful—I have =
reason."

“Well,” returned the dealer, “there
she Is, on the platform of the next car
—the slim one in the sallor hat.”

The purchaser of Novenda's berries
stepped up and asked the surprised
girt if ahe thought she could learu to
do typewriting and other office work,
and offered her |mmediate employ-
ment with excellent remuneration in
her own lown,

“Why,"” gasped Novenda, coloring
furliously, "l can do typewrlting al-
ready,—I took a buslnesg course |n
school,—and [ think 1 can’do whatever
else I'm told, but—but I'm awfully
slow ahout everything! Really, Mr,
Page,"—Novenda has recognized a
prominent real estate man In the pur

h of her basket,—"I'm probably

The Day of the Tortoise. #

By
Carroll Watson Rankin.

Wittont much mental effort Mrs.
Fraser had named her firsl three ba-
bles May, Augusta and Julia, for the
months In which they were born; but
she had found bhersell to take some lil-
tle thought befors the fourth child
whosa birthday happened to be No-
vember 30th, could be christened. She
had risen to the occasion, however,
and little pumber four became No-
vends, which, bring Interpreted,
means in Fraser languaze the end of
Novemhber

By the time Novenda, who heartily
disllked her name, was seventeen, Lne
adjectlve mest frequently applied (o
her was the word “slow.”

No one meant that the girl was stu-
pld, for her brain was active enough,
but in every movement of her body
she was so deliberate, so exasperating-
ly leisurely that her own particular
adjective stood greatly In danger of
beegming overworked. Whatever she
did with her patient, palnstaking fins-
ern was beautifully done, when it was
done, but in all her movements every-
body agreed tbat Novends was as slow
as the coming of spring.

All sttempts to hurry her were fu-
tile. When she was senl up-staira
for & {rash b : . cd

he
fegin read-
fook, the rest of the
about and groaned be-
 yolume was llkely to become
® literature before the slow-
yder reached the final chap-
no way of accelerating No-
| was ever discovered.

To be sure, the delayed handker-
chief, when [t fnally arrived, would
be free from the holes that the laun-
dress always €0 artfully concealed Ly
eareful folding: the fee, when finish-
ed, would be the best possible; and
six months later, when the others hmd
forgotten that such n book had over
peen written, Novenda—provided one
gave her time—could recall all the in-
tricacies of the plot, deseribe even the
least significant of the minor charac-
ters, and reproduce the sctting, down
to small dGetalls

All thia, however, did not  quite
compensate the long-suflering famlly

the incopvenlguosof- watthig-{0

T

“"Novenda to get things finished. Par

ticularly to Julla, whose fingers few
with most Hghtning-like ceberity, was
Novenda a sore trinl; and all partner-
ships between the two were pretty surs
to lack harmony.

When Mr. Fraser's trusied clerk
specylated in copper, when all the cap
{tal so sorely needed In the business
went to pay margins and finally van-
fshed completely, and when Mr. Fra-
per went home one noon leaving
about everything he owned in the
hands of a recelver, the hitherto Idle
family, Instead of repining, turned
with unexpected cheerfulness (o the
prospect of betiering the sitnation,

For many years It had been the
custom of the family to go for & day's
outing to the vast berry fields Iying
a dozen mliles sowth of their ltule city
The Fraser children had often sald,
lsughingly, that if they ever need.
ed money they would take (o
berry-picking as a profession, because
the work wans so pleasant and the
profit wo large.

Bide by slde In the morning paper
stood two fateful Items. One an-
pounced Mr, Fraser's fallure, the other
stated that the berry-train would make
its first trip for the season the follow-
ing day.

To the enthuslastic young Frasers
the colneldence seemed abzolutely pro-
vidential.

Armed with baskets and thelr
mother's permission, and clad In thelr
simplest gowns, the four Fraser girls
prompti¥ purchased round-trip tickets
for the berry-flelds and courageously
boarded the anything but  palatial

train,

One day of the berry business prov-
ed more than sufficlent for May,
who was overfastidions and not over-

-

. wstrong. Before the end of the week,

| tuvigorating

Both girls enjoyed thelr days In the
open, There wes an enchantment
about the berry plains to be found no-
where else, The gandy soll was ear-
peted with a thlek, cushiony, crisp
white moss, or lichen, that erunched
pleasantly under one's feet in dry
wenther, The wind, sweeplng west-
ward from the lake or eastward from
the balsam-covered hills, was {ragant,
and uplifting. Almost
the only trees woere scattered ever-
greens, vividly green at the tips with
new growth, and there were berries
everywhere. The rainy spring  had
worked wonders for the berry-fields
aml the crop was an unprecedented
one,

The prices, too, were good— from a
dollar and seventy-five renlg o Lwo
dollars and a hall & bushel, according
to quality., A rapld plcker could e¢as-
sy make three dollars and a half &
day. The champion picker, a strong,
fine-looking girl of perhaps nineteen,
made considerably more. Julin woent
home every night with a berry-pick-
er's pnpetite and two or three silver
dollars—she might have had more if
her berries had been cleaner. Noven-
dn's proudest achléwement- had been
eighty-acven cents,

Wid Cer-

while

at Novenda's nigi®
not customary—indeed; i con
pidered almost a disgrage—for a
“all day plcker” to board the trdln
as Novenda was doing, day afler day
with less than half a bushel of the
gbundant, easily gathered fruit, to her
eredit,

Still, to the undisguised amusement
of the successful pickers, Lthe leisurely
Novenda cootinued to go  berrying.
She was too palostaking to be rapld.
There were no cleaner, evenly blg,
evenly bite berries than hers, but |t
was clear that unless berries suddenly
sorod to unheard.on prices, Novenda
Wi\lllll never canlure n very |!.!'|£l-
share of the blg bag of col ndisbursed
each day In the “office car.”

There were women who could not
read or write, chattering, gum-chew-
ing girls, apparently without an idea
in their unkept heads, and ragged
Hitle boys who spent half of each day
in the lake; but the pooreat, least |n-

WAy

Austreue, Jergt careful picker among

them all gathered nearly twiece Al
mnny berrles as Novenda.

There "wns Julla, for instance, plek-
Ing with apparent nonchalance, both
alim young hands going at once, and
her tongue golng at the same time,
gelting four times as miny berries as
her sister, who went home nightly tired,
solled, sunburned, welghted down by
perhaps eighly cents—minus & quarter
for car fare—and a burning sense of
defleat,

To he sure, Julli's berrles were not
pald for at the highesl rate be-
cause they so often lacked uniformity
in slze, color and ripeness. More-
over, they were always plentifully (n-
torspersed with such exiraoeous mat.
ter as happened to meet Julla's raplo,
undiscriminating fingers, If thistie
down grew in her patch, Julia was
certain to gather thistle down, If
there were green, unripened berries,
the swift-handed girl Inadvertently
gathered these. If there were fallen
needles from the scrub-pines, these,
too, were Industriously eglled.

“What! Only a quart!"” Julin would
exclalm, when the girls, fresh from a
good night's rest, had been plekipg for
perbaps half an hour. “Goodness, No-
yvendn, 1 do belleve you're falling be-
hind your usunl disgraceful record!
All this time, and you haven't plcked
enough to make a respectable ple!™

“Well,” Novenda wounld retort, “who-
ever makes ple out of my berrles
won't have (o stay up the night before
to plek them over, | don't see any
use, for instance, in gathering great
big fuxzy caterpillars like the pair in
your basket. Do they pay exira for
caterpiliars?”

One day an elderly, prosperous-look-
ing man stood beside the shipper in
the market car, He was a passenger
from the regular northibound train to
which the berry-cars wers attached,
nnd hé seemed to be greatly interested
in the yleld !

“Hold on!" exclaimed the passen-
ger, as the ghipper's assistant was
abotit to poir the contents of Noven.
da's basket into the crate. “1 wamt
to buy those berries just as they fro—

L 1 ever saw.”

i

i

a great deal slower than the sloweat
person you have ever known. I—I
can't begin to plek berries.”

“Ohb, ves you can,” sald Mr. Page,
with a pleasant smile that Inspired in-
stant confidence, “A workman 18
known by his chips, and it was your
berries that made me Lthink you'd do
for the place, 1 could see that you
waore careful and palnstaking, Those
are the qualities I'm looking for.”

“But | am so glow!" relterated hon-
est Novendn,

“I'm glad of It,”" returned Mr. Page.
“There lan'l g great deal of work, but
what there s has to be done exactly
g0, Live In town, do you? Thal's
good. The young lady 1 have has just
asked for a permanent vacation—she's
going to be married—and It ocenrred
to me that [ might find her successor
right here on the train among all this
flock of girls, and, bless me, 8o |
have! Now | call that luck.”

Bo did Novenda call it, and so It
proved. The position was a good one,
Novenda happened (o At her some
what eccentric employer's need, her
fingers were more at home in the well-
ordered ofice than they were in the
berry flelds, and the Frasers, in thelr
reduced clreumstances, found Noven-
da’s comforiable salary & welcome ad-
dition to the siender family purse.

“But think,” exclalmed amazed Julla
from time to tme, "of any man's be
Ing foglizh enough to take & snall—or
a l:ﬂnhu' tgrtolse—Ile Novenda,
wheh s ) iy

M twinkled poda, with:
paing how closd a came (o
h, "he caught the hare nap
Youth's Companlon,

QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

The first cherries appeared In the
Parjs market this year on March 11;
thére were thirty-elght of them, and
they were sold for $15.00.

At Bllgo the other day a crowd
walched nearly 160 rats cross high
above the ground on an electric wire,
from the town hall to & flour mil
two hundred yards away.

The body of a Tyrolese gulde, who
fell into n erevasse on the glacier of
Grossvenediger In the Austrian Alps
thirty years ago, has been found in a
remarkable state of preservation at
the foot of the glacler.

Postal conditions in the Interior of
Turkey are still in a patrinrchal stage
of evolution. When a postman arrives
in a village, on mule-back, he distrib-
utes the letters [n -a—pulifie place,

glving e¥ch his own, and then puting

the undglivered ones Into the handa
of relatfves or nequalntances of those
to whom they are addressed.

The organisms present In a diseasad
appendix have been discovered by a
London physielan in defective teeth.
He therefore argues that appendicitis
may be caused by bad teeth. The
doctor does not think, however, that
modern te¢th are as bad as ordinar
lly supposed. Egyptlan and Roman
remains Indleate, he sa_ s, that a larg-
er propartion . * diseased teeth ex-
isted at that time the. =t the present
day.

A recent writer in the Natlonal Geo.
graphical Magazine, tells of a troe
growing in the Malay Archipelpgo, the
Andaman Islands and Coylon., which
produces a fruit used in fishing with
results of a remarkable character.
The frult iz pounded up Into paste
and left In bags over night, after
which it Is sunk at low tide Into deep
holes mlong the reefs, The fish moon
begin to appear at the surface; some
of them lifeless, others attempting
to swim or falotly struggling, with
thelr ventral gide appermost. In this
condition the natlves have no difi-
eulty in pleking them out of the wa
ter with their hands,

A Sale of Zola's Medan House,

Miscellaneous property Im  Parls,
France, belonging to Emile Zols, has
been sold by public auetion, at the
Iate writer's Medan house, The
scene Was rather a pathetie one, Not
200 patrons hl:ll gathered, all belng
friendd of Zola, His widow bhad with-
held many worka of art and memen-
toes, le the property consisted of &
heterogeneous lot of furniture, and
furnishing utensils, from saucepans,
crockery and. lamps, to bedding, Jap-

%gisgs
giE

]

ABOUT WILD ANIMAIS

CRAFTINESS OF SOME AND STU.
PIDITY OF OTHERS,

Those Which are Compelied to Live
by Thelr Wits Are as Intelligent and
Smart as the Horse and Dog of Civ-
itization,

Last Sundfy afternoon a party of
{hree or four wore strolling through
the grounds of the Zoological Park
looking at the animnis snd watching
their tricks and capers. In the party
was a relired officer of the United
States army. On returning home the
party hagd dinner, and over the colfee
and clgars the General entertained the
company with a story which the vis-
it to the ¥oo had called to his mind.

“During an experience of thirty
years on the great plaing of the West
In thelr rough state | made quite a
study of the hablts and customs of
animals in thelr wild state,” sald the
general. “Of all the animals that live
from hand te mouth, Br'er Rabbit
seems (o he especlally defenseless and
the most cagerly sought after. Yet
it has been my oxperienve that even
the harmless bunny wiil fight on ocea-
sion and look flerce enough to scare a
camel. On a ranch near one of my
early statlons there was a shepherd
dog that never tired of playing with
the numerous colton-talls that dwelt
under the cactl and in the blg ledges
thereabout. The dog was always ‘it,
for he never caught any rabbits. One
evening he flushed one In a millet
patch and tore across a dry creek bed
after it prelty close bebind, but not
gaining to any encouraging extent.

“Just as be rushed past a large cAng
cactus a blg rabbit flashed out like a
gray streak and hit him a soild thump
In the side. Itg onslaught wns so znd-
den and so well timed that Mr. Dog
lost his footing, rolled over on the
hillside with a yelp, serambled to his
feet and raced hendlong for the camp
with his tall between his legs. The
rabbit watched him and then hopped
hack under the cactus agnin, squatied
on his haunches, wagged his pose and
washed hilg face with his paws in
quiet contentment of & victory gained.
After that that dog always viewed that
partlicular spot with suspleion, and It
s doubtful if he ever knew what
sirnck him

] have soon chses where arabbit
would delight In playing with and
teasing a dog #s swallows sometlmes
do with a cat. But the rabbit Is shy

nhout plaving the same trick upon & |
swift fox, just ns gwallows are shy of |

teasing a weasel, You may think 1
am foklpg, but I have seen & moo

fight phri® of rabblta playing leap |

frog and tag suddenly disappear In
their burrows as the scent of & fox
crept down,on & light breeze. A jack
rabbit Ig a Yool for, Il you once start
him, he will run past & hundred safe
havens of reéfugze and will gradually
work hig way back to the place from
where he started.

“On the north side of the Colorado
Canon in northern Arigona are the
Buckskin mountains.
Ing along looking nt the beauliful
scenery, | noticed taat two coyoles
were hunting, and tliey started a big
jack rabbit. With a bark and a yelp
the chase began, It was worth wit
nessing from the point of vanlage I
occupled, and 1 watched It from the
start to Mnish, For the fArst few
jumps both coyotes rushed and yapped
at the top of thelr lungs. Then one
of them feli back and lay down In the
snow until he blended with the land-
seape, The other coyote forged on
at @ hard rate after the juck rabbit
following us closely as possible and
keeping up his yelping at a great rate,
Little by little the rabbit swerved
toward the left yotil he had Anally
made the clrcle and came back near
his starting point. As he swung In
near (he coyote that had stayed be
hind the latter jumped toward him
with a wild shriek of ferocity, and for
the mext hundred yards or mo that
rabbit broke all records in his efforts
to gel away.

“When the walting coyole took up
the pursuit the one who had been do-
ing the chasing dropped down and
rested. The next time the mmabbit
made & wider turn and took a longer
time 1o get back, but back he did
come an last and then the program
was repeated all over agaln. But the
next time the rabbit returnod to the
starting point he was too cxhausted
to escape the rested coyote, and fell &
vietlm to his foolishness In returning
to a point be \E"d been twice warned
to avold

“Now, compare such foollshness
with the wisdom of the otter, who,
secing the footprinis of a man near
his house, will hide out for & month
before returning to that place,

“Own cousin in foolishness to the
rabbit Is the skunk. Confident of hia
awful weapon of defonce, a skunk |s
only equalled in reckless bravery by
the poroupine, and both are too stu-
pid to take any warning, Around
army camps, where the cooks cut open
eanned food with a hatchet, it 1s not
an uncommon thing to ecateh skunks
pear by, The top of the can being
ept In quariers by two blows from
the hatchet, it i emptied of is con.
tents and thrown on tho waste plls,
If that can happened to have held
galmon It s jrresistible to any dkunk
or coon that passeg to leeward of it
A little investigation locates It, & paw
{5 tried and then a nose. The yleld
ing top allows an entrance but forbids
an exit, and so, with the can as a
hood, the prowler falls a victim to
those in the ¢amp.

“It Is Interesting to note the actiong
of an otter when he finds the tracks
of a.man ncsr his home. He stops

Once, while rid- |

" sican.

nave seen on the plains. The horse
and the dog of civillzgatlon may be
mighly fotelligent and smart, but
those animals that are compellod to
live by their wits are not very far
behind if at all"—~Washington Star,

MACHINE PIE AT LAST.

Bakers Have Heretofore Declared This
An Impossible Feat.

Laovers of the great American dain.
ty—ple—will rejoice to leprn that &
new ¢ra has get In for s unlimited
production.

It Is a far ery from the “ples moth-
¢r used o make" w a superior pro-
duct made by machinery, but this has
been accomplished by a machine in-
vented by a Phlladelphian. )

For years there has been progress
In almost every line of baking, with
the exception of the succulent nie,
Bakers and practical inventors along
those lines, who experimemted, have
declared that machipe-made ples were
as Impossible as perpetunl motlon.
There are 50 many stops in the opera-
tlon that |t would seem their conten-
tion was well founded. Undaunted by
precedent, however, the Philadelphia
Inventor has continued his experi-
ments for two yoars, and at last has
reached hls goal.

The ple-making machine has been
installed In & baking company’s plant
in this elty, and is now grinding out
a steady stream of ples of all kinds
and varleties. With the machine an
operator can now produce thousands
of pies where he formerly turned out
bhundreds. Not only will this serve
to cheapen production, benefil the con-
sumer by making it possible to use
better materials, but, as most of the
work s mechanical, absolute cleantl-
ness and uniformity I8 assured.

The ple machine is long and nar
row, belng about 10 feet by 30 inches.
One man and three boys constitute
the operating force, turning out 16 to
18 finished ples a minute. An electric
motor furnishes power, while & gas jet
keeps the forming dies warm. Sus-
pended over the machine s a lank,
which holds a sufficient amount of
flling for 400 ples. An agitator re-
volves within and keeps the frult
from packing at the outlet.

After the “paste” for crusts bas
been properly mixed It 1s welghed and
cut into proper-sized ploces by a
dough divider. A tray full of lumps
of dough for bottom crusts Is placed
st one epd of the machine and &an-
other tray contalning lumps for top
crusts at the other end, Al the rear
is & stack of plates, automatically fed
by a ratchet. A magnetized arm
wings around. plcks nwp & plate and

&8 llom. s de made !o recelve
i. A plece of dough Is placed on the
plate, and the next moment brings It
under & die which forms the lower
erust. Then the frult is deposited
from the tank and the plate moves
forward, By this time another lump
of dough has been finttened out and
stampod with an Initial—such as “L"
for lemon—while an automatic bel
lows blows a puff of flour over the
dough to keep it from sticking.

The next movement brings the
filled ple and the upper crust togeth-
er, one operalor helng statloned here
to adjust the top cover [ necessary.
Then the covered ple comes under the
edging die, which cuts off all scraps,
and the ple passes forward on a&n
apron, which leads to the oven. One
motlon succecds another with such
regularily that the fiuished ple is
pagsing to the oven almost before one
ean grasp the Idea and purpose of the
machine, With no fuss and [ittle noise
the empty plate siarts at one end and
passes off the other end of the ma-
chiné, a finished ple in less than four

i"seconds.—Philadelphia Record.

8HOW PAUL JONES AS PIRATE.

Old Prints from England Deplct Hero
as a Bea Robber.

An Interesting collection of steel en-
gravings of John Paul Jones Was
placed on exhibition today in the re
ception room adjolnlng the office of
the secretary of the navy. Many of
these platea are over 100 years old,
and were made immediately after the
famous fight of the Bon Homme Rich-
ard with the British sloopof-war Ser-
apls. Most of the engraviogs were
made In France and England, In sev-
ernl the great paval hero s carica-
tured mn n pirate and represented in
ridiculoys attitudes.

One of the pirate plates pleiures
Jones ns a man of swarthy complex-
fon, with blac khair and besrd, and
gives him tho appearance of a Cor-
He is attired in & ridienlous
costume and Is making rather awk-
ward gestures, Aboat the waist s an
apron, on whieh s a skull and crosa-
bones. In one hand he holds a blg
pistol and in the other Is a large
sword. In his belt is a pistol and be-
neath his fect are several cannon.
There I8 chaos on the ship, which is
in fMlames,

An English portralt gives the ne-
val héro the appearance of a China-
man. He (s standing beside the gun-
wale of his ship, through which a can-
non ball has just passed. Jones hns
four revolvers in his belt, another in
his right hand and a sword in his left.
The ship is represented as being on
fire and Is Mterally shot to pleces.

Another which shows the hatred
of the Britlsh at that time, is a col-
ored print, The costume consists of
a short blue coat which fits about as

THE PULPIT.

A BCHOLARLY SUNDAY SERMON BY
THE REV. ALBERT JONES LORD.

Bubject 1 Eneramant of Berviee.

Brooklyn, N. Y.=The Rev. Alhert
Jones _ovd, pastor of the First Congre-
gationn]  Chureh, Meriden, Conn,,
preached In Plymonth Church Bunday
morning In exclange with the assistant
pastor, the Rev, Wilked . Harmon.
Mr. Lord had a good audlence, and
preach~d an excellent sermon. His
subject wns “The Sacrament of Ber-
vige." The text was feom Isaiah xIi:G:
““I'hey helped every one his neighbor,
and every ome sald to his brother, ‘Be
of good coursge.™ Mr. Lord sald:

We bave been passing rapldly In the
Inst haif century from an individoal
istic to a social type of civilisation,
Paul's words were never more true
than to-day, when he sald, “None of us
liveth to himself, and no man dieth to
himself.” All the forces and factors
pertaining to human life—~mechanical,
goclal and religions—bave been moving
to such a degree toward each other
that the twentleth century ean say that
the one word which will serve her Dest
for & watchword is “Together; togeth-
er.”

In the industrial world the concen-
tration of forces is most manifest. Dr.
Josiah Strong calls to mind how that
fifty years ago It was the age of home-
spun, Famllies could meet all the
peeds of thelr hounreliolds, spluning,
weaving nnd the making of garments.
The fields nbout the howe supplied the
Inmates with the necessities of Jife.
Then it was that the main force wos
the brawny nrm. Bat to-day manufae.
ture has forsaken the home for the
mill and the factory., and steam nnd
electrleity are tie regnant forces, Di-
vision of Inbor has taken the place of
the single hand. ‘Chen one man made
many things; now many men make one
thing,

But as industrinlly, so socially are
we boecoming more Intlmately related.
A lnlf century ngo thers were com-

hie wato Him.

munitier, mauy but small in numbe:
and limited In advantages, yet complete
In themselves, Cltisens seldom wenl
heyond the borders of thelr respective
towns. Bnt gradaally these commyni-
tiea inve heen grouped into towns, and
the towns developed into cities and the
citles Tuto greater cities, YWherens onr
tathers were (ndependent of all the
world, we are more or less dependent
on the whole world. This made Robert
Touls Stevenson exclnim, “It 1s really
disheartening bow we depend on other
people in this life."

This complex life has given rise to a

great wany socinl und fraternal ar- |
Men have banded them- |

ganizntions.
selves together for mutual helpfulness.
Fathers working by the week
for small wages, having |'.me enes de-
pending uwpon ihew, have serlous
thoughts when they realige that alck-

‘hess may be Iylog fu walt for them

anmd © nears way be thelr fot.
When iead of the fawlly is sick
anid unable ténwork, the income censes,
but expenses | ase.

these possibllities t
lent societien and
tions bave come into existence o

It Is every man's doty to congider not
only the present demands of the fam-
Ily, but its future welfare. It 1 a
eriine for a father to spend his. monry
frechanded at the bar, or in hospitality
at tbhe clnb, or squander It In sports,
when he has not, elther in the savings
bank or In insarnuce, wade secure the
future welfare of Lis family, It l&
every man's duty to endow the foture
with as good a llvellhood for his fam-
Iy us los in lils power,

We heartlly sympatbize with frater-
nities aud eocletien In thelr sick bene-
s and care of widows nud fatherless
children. They bave n mission in socl-
ety. But, however commendable they
muy be, they must not take the place
of the twe divine iostitutions—the
home and the chreh, There Is but one
plnee where God has sei up the altar
of domestic affection, where conjugnl
relations are sanctified by the presence
of ehildren, and that is the home; and
there is but one institution which the
Son of God ordained while upon earth,
and that Is the Christian church. Fra-
ternal organizations should be supple-
ments, but never attempt to be substl-
tutes for the home or the church,

But we cannot say that because life
Is becoming more highly orgnnized it
can be lived more easlly. On the other
hand, we are Inclined to say that the
closer wen’s relations are the grenter
the friction snd the more difficult to
buve every eveut work good to every
peeson.  Phis kil of life, 1 repeat, I8
far better but more dlffienit to Hve In
All Ite relntions. Thé tone of a three
or Hve bauk organ is moch better,
richer, wore sympathetic and barmonl-
ous than the tone of a cabinet orgnn,
In the one there are few combinations,
while in the other there are hundreds.
Au nmatenr enn play the one, but only
the master arganist ean plny the other
satlsfactorily. 8o In these times of
highly developed wsocinl and religions
life it is difficull to live a full, rounded
Christian lfe. A compony of peopia
spread over a large area can get along
comfortably well, but crowded into &
swall Inclosure they will suffer em-
barrassment. They all have elbows,
and where it is ideal to warch through
life, touching eibow to elbow, it is not
s0 comfortable when men are cramped
anid thelr elbows touch one another
nuder the arms. Our whole socinl life
I8, therefore, n question of elhows,

This leads us naturally to the ques-
tion, How can life be lived so as to ful-
fill all these manifold relations The
answer o found Tn the words of the
text, “They Lelped every one his nelgh-
bor and every one sald to his brother,
‘Be of good conrage.'' 1 wish these
words might be placed over the doors
of every church, lnscribed n the
walls of every plce of w Ip and
selected na a watchword for every
charitable organization. What »
changd world this would be i the sen’
timent of this text should go Into effect
{o-morrow morning. The words sug-
gest to us two ways by which we may
administer the sacrament of service,

ort

in all the while changiog, but it never
f to be rupty. In spite of the
fact that we nrs 4

)
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| *hey need bread.

Innsmnch i a word
whicli in full of slgnilieanre to nll chare
ity workers. “All the beaniiful senti-
ments i the world will welgh loss than
n slngle Invely action.” Many of the
featernal orgnulsations might teach us
whio nre members of the chureh lessons
In charity. + A short time sioce T re-
eclved o my mall by mistake a postal

-srnt by one member of a fraternal or-

ganization fo another, asking bim to
eall nand nssint n siek Brother, How
often does our fellowshlp prompt us to
da this? Yet the Bible says, “Do good
mnto all men, especially unto those who
are of (he honsehold of Taith,” No gift
of mraus or might will ever fail to he
thriee hlest. Tet the largest end of
rour zenerosity be beneath the surface
If It chatees so to be; let the number of
vour bemefactions be n secret If you
will, but, whether secret or public,
ecrowd your life with endless henefac-
tions nnd countless mercies. «

Edwin Markbam las a benntiful
poem entltled “Innsmuch.” He pictores
n wittchian, Ivan by name, on Mos-
eow's castled helght guarding the elt-
mdel. The drlving snow was heaping
ftwell ngalpst the cltndel wall when a
balf bare Deggnr man tottered past.
The watchman ran and threw his own
eont around the AT frozen beggar, hut
that very night died himself from ox-
posure:

But waking in that Bet »r Land that les

Beyond the reaches of these eooping skies,

Behold the Lord emme out to greet him
home,

\. aring the coat he gave at Moscow’s

W sring the heavy, haire coat he gave

Ev Moscow's tower hefore he lelt

grave,
-

{he

- . . - L] . .

“And where, dear Lord, found you this
eoat of mine.

A thinz unfit for glorr snch as Thine®"

Then ltlhln- Lord answered with a Jook ol
ight:

“This rinal_ My son, you gave to Me last
night."

But *here is another way to ngnin
offer the sacrament of service than by
giving food to et and ralment to put
on: It Is suggesicd by thie last half of
the text: “And every one said to his
brother, ‘Be of good courage.'™ There
are wen nnd women in this world who
need an encournging word more than
Man does not live
by bread nlone, There nre men on our
streets who bave been unfortunate in
thelr lives, 'I'bey are pesslmistic and
disconraged nmd distrost all the world.
There are others who are In some vo-
cation which does not measnre up o
thelr ambltlon, and they need to have
some one tap them on the shoulder aod
say, “Be of good conrage. There nre
a good many men who tecome discour-
nged before they become dronkards.
There are others who lose. their bope
before they lose thelr good name.
There are many who need fo be met
nt the door of the factory at the close

and | of the day's work and Il beyond the

saloon to the doors of thelr hobies,
that they may be saved to themselves
and to thelr famllles. They need words
of strength. Thelr wills are wenk and
nmust be reinforced. They veed to be
luoculated with courage, and the power

| to resist evil.

= r?" .mee i belp thers I8 In a bandshake when
s iven In a brotherly way. One of Wel-
iy b xion's officers when eommanded to

Very few of us realize how much

go on some periious duty, MMigered &
moment, as If afrald, and then sald:
“Let me have ong clasp of your all-
conquering hand before 1 go, and then
I can do it.”" The mnajority of the
needy ones of enrth ask not for our
money, but for our sympathy, and our
sympathy we ought to give. “Bome
oue ought to do it, but why should 17"
shonld be turned into the sacrificial
sentiment, “Some one ought to do it,
R0 why not 17" TIrederick Douglass
apprecinted the uplift which Lincolo

| always gave him when they met, for

Donglass sald: “He I8 the only man
who does not remind me that 1 am n
negro.” Tosay to n wenk brother with
all the meaniung In your soul, “Be of
good cournge,” will often make him 4
moral glant and soffer him to rise
above his difficuliies and his shortcom-
logs. There ore very few persona who
do not need words of encourngement,
who do not need to hiave some one say
to them, "Be of good bourage.”

No one has ever been able to spenk
thls word with such pathos as Jesus,
nnd no bearts bave ever been lifted Into
the presence of thelr hest selves ns
those to whom He spoke. When the
womnn was hrought to Him taken In
her sin, It was “Go sin no more™
When others would condemn the wom-
an who stole her way into the honse of
Simon the leper to aooint Jesus' feet
He sald: “She hath done what she
could.” When Mary and Martha were
mourning the loss of a brother It was,
“Thy brother shall rise again.” Whbhen
the thlef on the cross threw himself
upon Yesus' compassion, the Master
sald, "To-day thou shalt be next Me Ir
Paradise.”

Bomathing Exira.

It I8 not enougly, necording to Chris
tianity, to be as good ns the nverage,
yet many seen to think so, It s bhard
to overcome the ehildish binblt of com-
paring ourselves with others, and tnk-
ing what cowfort we ean from the
thought that we fire not' any worse
than they.

Jesus said: “What do ye more than
others?' Christianity, if it s anything
new at nll, I8 something extra. It does
not say that the old relliglons are alto-
gether wrong. No, It says that they
are inadequaie. Christ came to fulfll,
not to destroy. The hralsed reed He
does not brenk, the smoking flax He
does not fquench, The first He seeks
to bind op, that It may become just as
strong as possibie; the second He fans
Into n flame. Christ says to all men:
“You mre My disciples indeed when
youn bhecome nll that God Intended you
to be. Do not remaln in the lowlands,
Do not be contented with a common-
place life. Come npon the monnt with
Me, Live the separated life, Be some-
thing extra."—Northiwestern Clristian
Advocate.

Accident Restored Speech.
A remarkable case of & bicycle accl

Moore served with the 16th Labeers In
the South Afrl , and was in
volided home after an attack of en

ramder=Sonkers

FISHING OR AGRICULTURET

Professor Wisdom wan m learnod man,
A vory learned man was he;

Why. he'd read Arable or Hindostan

As easy an our A, B, C.

One summer time he thought be'd take & i

rest ;
From school books he would get away;
He'd take his collar off, alsa his veat,
And watch the farmers oakirp hay.

And thus he chanced to meet a farmer bo¥,
One who was bright, yet had a way

OF asking nome deep questlons to annoy
The greatest thinkers of the day.

The Professor talked on the growth of !

Famn,
And explained about the vullrnl‘ﬂa
But balked when that boy nwigd, “1f dig-
ging clnmn
Wan fishing or agricolture?
—Judson Msco In New England Grooer,

JUST FOR FUN

“Wasn't that woman's club & sue-
cess?" “No; It had all' the discom-
forts of home."—Brooklyn Life.

Old Rocksey—'“The young man who
marries my daughter must be rioh”
Impecunse—'“Well, sir, 1 don't know of
any better way to get rich than to mar-
ry her.”—Puck.

inert Ike—"Wot does ‘procrastinate’
mean?' Homeless Homer—"To put
off.”" Inert lke—'"Cee, but wuzn't we
procrastinated from dat fast freight!"
—Cleveland Leader.

“What Ianded you hero?' asked the
prison visitor, “Dls |s a case o' mis-
taken |ldentity,” replled the conviot.
"1 mean de feller I took fur me pal was
a fly cop,"—Phlladelphla Ledger.

The Lady—"Ah, my poor man, [ am
glad to hear you say you nevor miss a
bath.,"”  Gritty George—"'No'm! 1
haven't taken one In len years and |
don’t miss it & bit,"—Chicago Dally
News.

Cholly—"T :Was da.
are following thene
wrong direction.” @

We will soon eatch up
Cholly—"T-that's what 1 1§
Judge,

Paw Flgglam—"What make
think your teacher {8 crazy?"’ Tonh
Flggiam—"Hecanse when she whipp
me yesterdny she told me she stood ‘in
loco  paresls’ to  me!"—DBaltimore
Ameriean.

“Was enyhody punished for Gralk
ton's misdeeda?’ “Yes'" "I under-
gtood he was acquitted” “He waa:
But the business men on the jury lost
money and missed thelr meals."—
Washington Star.

“Do you think there is any dilference
In a man's welght before he enls hia
menl, and afterwards?' asked the
boarding-house lady. *Well, not if he
geis the menl here replied the thin

“Here's a clergyman who urgos that
women should go to church plainly
dressed,” “Indeed? He must want to
add to the problem, *“Why do not men
go to church? the problem, ‘Why do
not women go to church? “"—Puck.

“Tsn’t It quaer," safd Singleton, “that
a woman takes a man's name when ahe
marries? “Oh, | don't know,"” replied
Wedderly. “It would be queerer still
it she didn't take everything else the
poor jay has."—Chlcago Dally News.

“Did the father give the litle bride
away?" I should sny he did! He got
rattled, and what do you think he sald
as he handed her over to the groom?"
“What?' ‘It is more blessed to give
than to recelve!’ "—Cleveland Leader.

“It is hard to tell whom you can
trust,” sald one grafter. “Yes," ap~
gwered the other. “Sometimes |
there Is no such thing as honesty., You ™
never know who Is golog to turm
Btate's evidence next."—Washington
Btar.

“How dld you find things in Amerf-"

ca?" asked the Interviewer of the Buri=
pean whe had come over here Lo ook
around. “"Well,” was the answer,
“eredit 18 dilated, stocks diluted, and

e
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the President s delighted."—Washing- =

ton Star.

“No, Indeed,"” she sald, "l can never &

be your wife. Why, 1 have half & dos-
en offers before yours." “Huh!" re’
jolned the young man in the s
“That's nothlng. I proposed to at le

& dozen glrls before 1 met you,"—-CH

cago Dally News. ..'

“How do you explaln these mutinies
in the Russian navy?" “Very easily,”
answered the English
“People who can't tell a trawler from
& warship must be too nearsighted to |
recognize their own commanders ™~
Washington Btar. =

“A Government official is but a sers %

vant of the people,” sald the mam
old-fashioned ideas. “Yes," answal
Senator Borghum. “The trouble
that In so many cases the tips
to more than the regular wages's
Washimngton Star, h
“What i the foot and-mOouth
ease? "It Is an allment much |
valent among & certain class of
men, who have & bad mouth, and
time they open it they put thelr
in it. Next time you can ask &
one,"—Boston Transeript.
Sharplelgh—"There's 1T \
he's slept only two hours n day
the past five years.” Snodgrass—*H
remarkable.” Sharplelgh—"Yes, §
had & Government job that loi |

l'.-*
-

| takes the remainder of his .

fisherman, =

.




