" ! And pledge - the

. In the morning he started for his

~ mere Willlam Hatch was an energetic
~ builder.
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®ake heart of grace—begin anow!

© _ Ta-day's (o-day, not ye‘-‘m.-mru'.

Aﬁ on It buditiag bloom the dew

5 I early morning otih doth pley.

" Thke heart of prace, spd gnther up

‘Chin dowy sweotnees of Hie mon;

0PI up with thls your emptled eup,
Gir hours newly born,

Take heart of grice, and lonk heforo,
Instead of backwaerd on the way;

L Wash out the old tegretful sen
The sorrowing sins of yesterdny;

TAKE HEART OF GRACK,

And ot the old mistakes and palm

Be cleansed with this refreshing dewi
And make begle ing onece agaln,

With hape ana cournge bright and new,

For what's the world and all its_days,
Hyt ours to try and try again?

Not murs to falter on s wiys,
Not ours to fling aslide for pain.

Trke heart of grace, then, dny by day—
Yake heart of grace, and sing coch
n:
YTo«dny's tn-day, not yosterday,
And all the world s nowly bort
—Nora Perry.
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OUR NEIGHBOR.

X

By LIZZIE HUNT.
0GP0 0P N0N000000090000000000000000

i Today he passed, stoop-shouldered, 8
|| kindly, wealher-benten foce, sud eyes,

. that looked at you as if the world had
. dealt-harshly or unjustly with him.
. The drawn corners of his sensitive
' mouth gave to his face an expression
of disgust, whether with himself or the
world we will leave our readers L0
Judge.

His clothes bespoke neither extreime
poverty, nor a superabundance of Lhic
world's goods,

He wins only master bullder,
- carpenter, cr anything else that the
community in which he Hved mighl
call the person who superintended the
erection of buildings, either public or
private. Was he young? Oh, no! For-
ty-five or sixty, perhaps, but appe-ring
even older, Had he a home?  Yes;
the little cottage jpust across the way
is his, or one he rents,  Fifteen jcars
ago he owned the beautiful reslidence
on the corner of College avenue and
Third street, he was then the proud,
and happy father of five rollicking,
fun-loving boys. In one week four ol
them were carriel tu thelr graves, vic.
tims of one of the m 4t fatal discascs
for children—scarlet fover,

Carl,. the most delicate of the five,
rallled, anid now  twoenty-two or
three. Since that time there have

* been two little daughiers given hiog
They are the pride of this ever-indul-
gent father,

His wife is one of the very best ol
women. Always resdy in chse of 11-
ness, and seems 1o knew just what to
do for the relief of the sufferer,

Oh, how many fever-tossed

hogs

is

weary |

| timber cnught flre from a paszing lo-
Cenmotive and was entirely destroyed.
Thousands of dollars gone to aghes!

Was this man dlscouraged? [flis
<houlders tovk on an added curve, His
brow became more wrinkled and care.
worn,  But he werked steadily on lor
n home, anly an earthly dwelling place.
If he had toeiled half &8 hard for that
other bome, whit n lovely mansion In
our I'ather's kingdom conld have been
his  His luek, as some call It, had
hl|i'HlFﬂ'tl. Agaln the fire bells clang,
enzines go rushing by, men shrlek
“Fire! Fire!™ Little boya, who should
e in bea, pipe “Fire! Fire!"™ but the
man who should be the mogt Interest-
el Tu thls conflagratlon slumbers on,
iume one 13 pounding ot bis door. He
is prouased,

Whe is thepe?™

He epens the door, and standing in
the Mekering gosilght 1s a fireman,
with the icicles hanging from cape,
cap nnd hadr,

“Whitt's the
mintter, wlr?™

“Areure yourself, man:
tonls ard all are burned.
bard to
@ strostm o pluy holf an hour ago. It's
gn cold, everything scems [rozen unp
Are You Insured?”

"Oh, Heaven! my Insurance poiley
expired yesterday!”

He dreszed ond horried down,

Alas! jt was  too true! Everyihing
had been swept away, LAt sixty, »
comparatively old man, he must com-
moenee apnin

The tesrs ruined down his cheeks

matter?  What's the

vour shop,
Weo workod

and Innguid ones still live tw bless her | He felt as §f he could curse his Maker

for her deeds of charlty and nobipness
of heart! She is one of those wouien
Solcmon spenks of—a “erown of glory
to her husbund.” How ghe (olls, do
Ing all the houschold work, the sew-
ing, and having the entlre cire »
her children.

Often weary, bul never complaiining
ler good, wholesome, motherly  fao
brings sunshine with it always,
all this economy, If it be called ceon
cmy to so overtax the mother, why (o
they llve so humbly? Who has their
former home? Wus It sold for debt
or was the poor man unfurtanate In
business? Neither. He drank it up
Just a ginsa now nnd then, he was ro
exposed to the cold, something to ke
him warm. The wife saw, but nes
a bitter word. They mwoved [rom on
tenement to anether.  The furnitur
grew less. Clothing beenme old and
worn, AL last the hushand rambled
home with reeling, unsteady ateps,

The last baby that came had no dain
ty baby garments, only @ e oighe
slip, and coarse flnnnel to wrap it in
The son enme In and stoml by h
mother’s Ledside—a thin, pale-faced
youth of fourteen,

“Mother,” sald he, with a  happy
Hght In his boyish eyes: “1 have a
place In a store. 1 cau't earn much
ut first, but, oh, I am =0 glad! Now
you shall soon be well und  #irong
again. See, Mr. Morse has advanee!
me hall a month's wages, aml I bought
n chicken for you, sowe good wine anil
crackers.”

“And what Is In that bundle,
son " asked the feeble mother,

He Dblushed and threw the package
on the bed,

“It §s a little soft Nannel for baby *

“Oh, my noble son!” and the tears
ralned down her pale cheeks,

Here wan one patch of sunshine in
this otherwise dark and cloudy time,

That evening, us the children gat
eating some cold baked beans, all the
food there was In the house, the father
came lo. They looked up, startied, ai
first, because, so rare now, he was
sober. He asked:

“Where I supper?"”

“Father, thia le all there 18" was
the answer, “only what Carl brought
mother.”

The man sat down In a chalr, bowed
his head In his hands, and wept like
o child. It Is palnful to see a big
man s weep. The children were
frightened. The wile called softly:

“William, come here.”

He arose, and, with feeble steps, en.
tered the little bedroom.

“Oh, Sarah, has It come to this? Why
haven't you reproached me, turned me
out—anything to have aroused with-
In me a sense of shame?’

“Dear Willlam, 1 knew that your
manhood would reassert Itsell, | have
never for an hour ceased to pray for
your reform.”

"Well," sald the now humbled hus-
band and father, “from this night 1
will leave the cup. My children shall
never again blush for thelr father, We
will have a home once more, my poor,
hﬂ_;—nu!eﬂng, patlent wife,"

niy

long-neglocted shop. There was a
" bridge to pe built ncross the river, He
. bid with the rest, and secured the
~ Job. He ralifed his men, and once

As the beautiful structure progressed,
- men who had looked st him with pity-

| fer this bitter, bitrer hlow

In the gray dawn he crept back to
his home.

They were all up and dressed, and
the hrenkfast walling for him. Mother

Ceroctod B with a sympathetie, cheer-

fl laee,
threw

WRRTY,

The lttle girls ran and
tielr arms around this world-
storm-toesed father. The eld-

With | 2ot endd he would give up his dancing

ehovl And the Hitle six-veirold Eva
il sHe would make tidies, and mell
them, and pretly soon papa ghould
have another and a better shop

He clasped them to his heart and
il

“ieaved bless yon! If It were not for
thege, T conld wish I were dead.”

They sat down toa silent hreak st
Nreone eould ear. AU laet Mra, Hatch
asloed -

‘Now much do you think you have
lost?"

“Ahout five thousand
have seemed much in the past. 1 am
setting old now. 1 am completely dis-
Then, all of my men lost

and, il anything, there
of them worse off than 1

couraged
their 1als,
are many
am.”

- * . .

Time, that wonderful healing salve
for all wounds, glided by. Our neigh-
bor vame and went as usunl. Some
thausht he was secretly  fndulging
ngiln, His step wag not as firm, nor
his eye us clear. The wife's face wore
n shade of sadness. Sl he Kept ot his
work, DBesatiful structures went tow-
cring up toward heaven, and he was
thelr bullder; still there was less of
comfort in the Hitle home. At last
the overtired wife remonstrated with
him. He would not admit the et. He
naked:

"Did you ever know me to bhreak my
word!™

"Al, Willtam, you rely too much up-
cn your own strength, Think of the
children growing to manhood and wo-
manhood. Oh. think of the herealter!™

Ina groff volve, he assumed at Limes
he replied:

"Let the hereafter take care of t-
uell; the perplexities of one world at a
time are all A man ¢an be expected to
meet, 1 hope In the next, I, for one,
may have a little easter time"

The good wife sighed deeply, and
safd no more,

At last the winter ol 1401 was upon
them. There had been little change In
the family or the father, True, the
world said: “Hateh is drinking again,
whit a pity?” Ia there a minlster or
layman in the city of his adoption
who can say, "I endeavored (o save
him?" Not one. 8tlll he lived under
the sound of a minister's vodce, and
could, from his own door, hear him,
from Sabbath to SBabbath, expound the
Word of God to his hearers, and with-
ot adding dessert or slde dishes in the
form of pastoral visitation, or kindly
Interest through the week, gave them
untll the pext Sabbath to digest his
thoughts, or Iay them omn thair souls
until- they crested moral dyspepsia.

One week ago today we saw our
neighbor as he passed our window, with
a plane and rule under his arm as he
went home to dinner., The wind blew
ind howled; snow fell as though emp-
tied by the basketful, instead of the
nleepy, laxy way it usually comes
down, .

The children were all at hom, Thers
wis 1o pleasant converse st the tablp,
for these days the father was sutrly

ed to the brain and thelr writhing
made him {rritable.

save them, but eoulid only get

It would not |

part of town, to lcok after some men
[ bave on & job up there."

Mrs. Hatch, so pleased to see him
once more himsolf, brought his big
fur mittens, then the scarfl the girls
had made for his Now Year's gift. 8ho
wrapped this with tender hands around
his neck, and sald:

"Please remember tea and
when you come hume tonight.”

“Yes, tea, sugar anfl a geography.”

At one o'clock he went from home
lenving the inmnates with o glad new
hope In thelr hearls, .

At three 6'clodk we looked from cur
window and saw a crowd of men bear-
Ing a heavry burden elowly and sol-
emnly along. They stopped at our
nelghhbor's dtor, Clang went the door
bell. We could plainly mee our nelgh-
bor's wifs at & side window busily en-
gaged running her sewing machine,
Agnin the doer bell is pulled vigorous-
ly. This time she hears, stepa to the
the glass, smoothes her hair, takes oft
her house-apron, and hastens to the
door. Bhe steps back when she sees
the crowd—eteps farther back and
grasps the doorknob, when they push
forward with thelr burden. As length
she gasps:

“Uentlemen, you have made & mis-
lake, Thix {s the wrong house,"

“Doean’t Willinm Hatch Hve here?”

“Yes. Who i8 1t?7 What is 111"

They elowly ralsed the cover that
concealed the form, and there was her
hugband—dead!

Dii she falnt? No; she grew strange-
ly white from lip lo brow; not a tear
or sob, Passing her band across her
eyes, sho asked;

“Where nm 17 Who killed him?"

Hns the romance of life mded ont ot
fifty? No; here wias the man she had
loved and wedded when n young mnl-
den, loved through all these bitter
years of trlal, dead!—he who had left
her anly & few hours hefore in seeming
good henlth.  She rethembered even
then the little commonplace errands
he was o do for the household, Could
he never attend to those things again?

They lald him down, The children
came in from school, and wers wild
in thelr fright snd grief. Then amid
this great sorrow the mother's love
neserted Itself.  She tried to comfort
har children,

How did It heppen? Some lttle ¢hil-
dren, siitlng thelr way down from
school, discovered near the abutment
ol the old exnal bridge, the dead body
ol A man almost i'l]\'(‘ﬂ!{] wllh ANOW.
The alarm was given, People seem to
spring from the very ground at such
| imes, and In o few moments a won-
ld(‘l"li‘lﬂ. gaping crowd was looking on.
At last some one ldentified him. He
had walked off the old bridge, going
head foremosgt down upen the ice. From
appearances, he had stroge'sd away
from the place where he first fell, and
then, exhousted, had lald down and
diedd, DI the fall kil him? He died
from an ocenslonal glass, and relylng
upon aelf to overcome the témplation,
and, at last, without leaving a home
for his loved ones, nnd no prospects of
# home for himself in the hereafter, he
has gone hence—one more vietlm of
drink nnd self-rellance,

How we shall miss our nelghbor!
At the aceustomed hours we shall of-
ten fancy wo hear that clow, shaMing
glep, see the scamed amd  weather-
bunten face. But, alas, he bas stepped
ont, gone away saddenly,

Yerily, we know not what an hour
or o day may bring forth.—New York
Weekly.

sugar

QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

Roman widows had to wear weeds
for ten months, and might not marry
for a year.

Book muslin gets Its name from
Buke, the district in Indla whero It
was first manufactured.

Though white pearls are praferred
in Earape, In  China bright yélow
pearls are most valuable,

Northern Californin-has lost g prin-
ciple antlque, The oldest house In
that part of the state, hullt by Mayor
T. B. Reading In the remote period of
1844, and known therefore us a “his
torleal structure,” has been destroyed
by wind and flood,

Most of the world's chocolate ia
mitde In 8witzerland, though Germany
Is a good second. The man whose
goods fill the slot machines In New
York has his factory in Cologne. There
are acres of It, and his mansion I8 one
of the palaces of the town.

There are no walking-beam engines
on Buropean river or lake steamers.
Most of them use a horizontal engine
mnde in wurich, and all of them are
long, low, rakish craft, must faster
than American boats, In addition to
being safer If less comfortable,

Laborers In Germany go to work at
6 o'clock in the morning and work un-
til 6 at night. This strikes the obsery-
er us having something to do with
German prosperity when contrasted
with the slow, idling Boglishmen, with
thelr Umitations on output and lack
of German mechanical skill. [t may
have more to do with beating Britain
In the world's markets than the tariff,

While Geo. W, Btevens, many years
ago, was repairing the road in front
of his house in Bolton, Vt, he hung
& hoe In a tree and forgot 1t A few
days ago the tree was cut down and
when sawed up, the biade of the hoe,
with the exception of a part of the
crook and the handle, was found em-
bedded in the body of the tree having
been covered by the wood and bark
by natural growth,

A eurlous survival of an old law ap-
peared in France recently when a wo-
ho had .
water out of
was threatened
officlaly
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'GARDEN, FARM and
SN SUGGESTIONS

FOR THE ;

UP-TO-DATE

AGRICULTURIST

Hard-Mouthed Horsea,

Heore is something of real practical
value to any one driving a horse that
pulls on the bit: Fasten a small ring
to each side of the bridle and as near
the browband as possible, Pass lines
through bit-rings and snap them Into
rings at browband. This, with a com-
mon jolnted bit, will enable a child
to hold a “puller” or hard-mounthed
horse with ease under mlmost all clr-
cumstanced. It can be used on a fast
horse in double team, or on both, #s
desired. It Is cheap and easily ap
plied, and it won't make the mouth
sore. It js better than any patent
bit.—The Epliomist.

Corn and Cob Meal for Cows.

A duiryman who has long fed corn
and cob meal to his cows says that he
has found It one af his best feeds,
hut It is better for them o add ground
oats wlso. This feed, he says, with
corn silage and wome clover hay,
keeps the flow of milk and its fut to
the standar dof sammer blue grass
pasture, He urges his nelghbors Lo
try his plap, and says Wa feed mill 12
one of his best Investmonts, thinking
that grinding the enr corn, cob and
all, ndds much to lts value in feeding.
both to cows and plgs, He keeps ns
many plgs as possible to feed his
skim milk to, fresh from his separator,
—Indinnn Farmer.

8ifting a Dairy Herd.

The dulry herds of Hinols have been
quite thoroughly looked over by ihe
experiment etation workevs of that
atate, Interesting results wore ob
tained from elghteen nverage Lerds lo-
eated In the southern part of the
Bltite.

0Of the 221 cows Included, the aver
nge productlon per cow  was 5617
pounds of milk and 227 pounds of but-
ter fat, with an average milk test of
4.08 percent.  The best hiord averaged
860 pounds, the poorest 142 pounds
butter fat per cow. The butter fat
produced by the best cow was worth
§119, while that of the poorest was
worth only $19.58, showing sn execel
Il.\rp profit for the good cow and much
less than nothing to pay pay her board
for the poor cow. It wus [ound that
at least one-third of the cows were un
profitalile reckoning the food they con-
sumed in market prics.

An Ioteresting exnmple
cess of weeding out a herd
of the Babeock test, Five eows were
taken out, and the average profit of
the herd was Increased by $7.62 per
head. A study of the feeding system
used in that seciion led to the conclu-
plon that those who fall w0 provide
sllnge were mpking a serlous milstake,
aod thot they should also use more
clover and alfalla hay, which wonld
reploce the expeosive, concentrated
foods to an extent pnd reduce the cost
aof milk production.

Buttermllk may be bullt up along a
vegetable route, a featurg which Ia
generally neglected by trock men.
These products sell at about hall the
price of fresh milk. A great deal of
poultry may nlso be sold if the pedler
knows how to dress fowls neatly and
thoroughly, so a8 to make a good ap
pearanes and save further work on
the purt of the cook.

Whatever Is grown should he the
best of its kind. " If obliged to sell
Becond gualily stuff, sell it as such
and charge o corresponding price.
Btudy your customers and learn their
lkes nnd dialikes, then build up o«
trade that caonot be (nken awny.—
Boston Cuoltivator.

Clover Silage.

The flllng of silos with clover is
still an unsolved problem. 1In the lat
est bulletin of the Mlehigan Agrienl
tural Station the summary of this
question, which for some time there,
has been In the experimental stage,
wns about this: Make the clover into
hay, and feed with corn sllage as part
of the proteln ration. The facts as
they presented themselves to Director
8mith were that making clover alloge
wos slow:and expensive work and In
volved drawing too much water to the
#llo. Clover is hard to rake up, to
load, and Lo get Into the allo, and It s
uncertaln in the glloing part; so it
seems the better way to cure It into
hay and feed as the dry part of the
ration, except In years where Lhere Is
& great amount of raln and curing I8
about Impossible,

80 far as [ know, cittle eat good
clover siluge with much rellah, but
the question is this, “Does It pay to
draw a orop to the sllo that will dry
out in the fleld 65 pounds of water to
the 100 pounds?"” The director thought
not, when he needed some dry hay to
‘g0 with his corn silage. The real
trouble with clover seems to be in Iis
high protein content, causlng It to take
on a greater heat In the allo than corn,
and so it throws off loo much mols-
ture and Is lable to burm. Some ex-
periments were made where clover

molisture could escape, and cxcessive
beating could not take place, owing Lo
the exclpglon of further supplies of ox-

the keeping was about per-

-

out new ways and methods are sald to
be favored by the gods.—Tribune Far
mer,

Rotation In Cropa

This much-discussed subject cannot
be worn out so long as it Is quite
lgnored by so many farmers vear af-
ter year, More than onehalf the
farmers of thd west and south, where
the soll and cllmate are peculiarly
adapted to the production of certain
crops called “staple,” such as cotton,
wheat and corn, continue to plant the
same crops on the same land year af-
ter year, with constantly diminighing
yleld, entirely oblivious to the fact
that the productiveness of the soll Is
thus belng exhansted. This is not al-
together on account of the drain upon
the fertllity of the soil, for that Is
usually kept up by the application of
fertilizers, but It {8 produced by the
mechanical condition of the soil cansed
by the ecertain methods of cultivation
required by the crops thus continu-
ously planted. The soll bhecomes
cloyed or glutted with  certain  ele-
ments of plant food left In it by the
plants that have been grown therein
year after yeir, and a change In cropa
is absolutely necessary to restore it to
its full productiveness,

Rotation in erops has been demon-
strated ns belng excellent for the re
cuperation of the soll, as the continual
growing and sathering from the same
field of & harvest of the same kindred
product will, In time, deprive the soll
In that field of the ability to produce
that identical article, ne it has tnken
from the soll all that Is essentinl for
the production of such crop. When
crops fall of thomselves, the fallure
cin, a4 & rule, be traced to teh neglect
of the farmer and not to natural condi-
tlons. The soll I8 provided In a gen-
ernl state of richneas. If continual
demands are made upon It to produce
. certain Kind of crop and no return
offered In the way of remedies for ity
degeneraling tendency, the outcome
will be a thin crop from a fertile woll
exhausted for the | ‘oductlon of that
particular crop,

It will not do to depend whally upon
fertilizing, stirring the soll and keep-
Ing down the weeds for success In
furming. Plants exerclse a potent In-
fluenee upon eich other In the promo
tion of growth and yleld and the affect
of changing crops upon land Is the

0 ne the Improvement of live
by selection In breeding. Any
breed of stock will run out if continu-
ously inbred from the same family,
and so lund will hnobmo-{:arrru unless
“bred” In the right way and freguent-
ly. to & new kind of crop.” There are-
many plants, the roots and stalks of
which, réemmining strong and succu-
lent after the production of thelr
fruits, restore to the sofl a portlon of
the plant foods they recelve from it
Of this kind are the Ieguminous
plants, such as clover, peas, beans, ete,
Many planta that are pot allowed to
prodnce seed exhaust teh woll but very
little. These are very valuablein form-
Ing n sBystem of successlve crops, as
by introducing them Into the rotation
the land may be made to vleld for
miny years without the applieation of
more manure, but they perform the
best service when the land liselfl Is In
#ood conditlon,

It has been demonstrated that a
good many factors exlst in the .soil
for promoting the growth of plants, but
*he farmer must regulate and manage
them,  True, nature does not depend
entirely uponthe farmer, nor does she
submit to being plundered, but follow-
Ing each demand made upon It In the
way of » crop, the land will not again
attain its former merit untll there Is
restored to It, equally and in propor-
tion, the essentinl elements of which
It has been deprived.—Agricultural
BEpitomist,

Farm Notes,

If there are tlcks on the sheep, dip
them and the lamps when the shear-
lpg 18 done,

Teach the little pigs to eat as sgoon
as possible and feed them skim-milk,
all they will eat.

Hesides the profilableness of grow-
Ing the better animals, there is the
advantage In that there ls always a
demuand for such stock,

Regulate the amount of graln accord-
Ing to the amount of wprk done, Do
not feed too much graln on Idle days,
Serlous results sometimes follow.

In pelecting a setting hen, where
there I8 & cholee In the matter, only
the tame, loss nervous and fidgety omes
should be used as brooders and nurses.

For farm work the farmer wants
good sixed horses, yet there are some
small horses which will stay with any
of them. There Is o great deal of dif-
ference In the way horses are bullt,

It you want the horses to do the
most work feed them on the proper
feed, 5o that they may develop stréngth
and be able to do the required work.
T'ry some oals lnstead of so much corn,

Good heallhy fowls, properly killed

| 10 SCATTER PATENT

| e
i hnppy as when showlng some vis-

| fnventor's speclfications refer to mod-

MODELS,
UNCLE A 5AM'S BIG COLLECTION
TO GO TO THE ASH HEAP,

It Costs $19,500 a Year to House
These Curiosities and These Are
the Days of Economy—Curator
Gill's S8ystem of Exhibiting Them—
Notable Ones.

A snd man Is R. C. Glll, for nearly
forty yenrs keeper of the models of
the United States patent offico, writes
the Washington corféspondent  of
the New York Sun. Hé wanders
afinlefsly through the -long corridors
on “three floors of the: bhig Union
bullding on G street  betwean Sixth
and Seventh streets, Nopilewest, tak-
ing a last farewell of his wards. He
seems n part of the mustiness and
quaintness of the place, his tall form
bent, his eyes plercing the dusk, his
bald head and white beard eontrast-
Ing sharply with his  sprroundings.
Only a few days more and Lhen, by
pct of congress, hls “treasures, the
necumulation of all the years since
the patent system was established in
1790, will be disiributed he knows
not where,

No one knows the great value and
ringnlar interest attached to the 157.
M0 models better than the old our-
ator. The arrapgement In the cases
Is hix; the Iabeling s his; everything
Iil the right to say what shall be

with the models 18 hig, They
h's pride and he has never been

e

[tor (lirough the labyrinth of curiosi-
tles,

The keeping of these models I8
costing Uncle Sam too much money
Congress har sald o and the Com-
migsioner of palents agrees—or rath-
er he agreed before congress  sald
anvthing about the matter. A rental
of $19,500 A year |5 being pald for a
place to store them and  keep the
most Interesting on exhibition. The
great movement for economy started
ut the begloning of the last sesslon
hng reached to thig detall and all is
over. A special committee Is looking
over the lot with a view to finding
which models will have to be re
talned under the Unlted States stat-
utes as belng a part of the record of
the Inventlons In connection wlith
which they were made. The records
of patents, If they are essential, must
not be destroyved, in order that the
patenteo may be amply protected
agalnst Infringement; and Iln  some
caswes, although only a very few, the

els and may not be understood with-
ont the models.

This ls only a drop
however, for the authorities of the
office declare that 90 percent and
perhups more will be  scattered,
Those to which apecial historic '«
terest Is attached, such as the orig
Inal Howe sewing machine maodel,
the orlginal model of

the electro-
magnetic telegraph

in the bucket,

Instruments pa-
tented by 8. F. B. Morse In 1846, and
the firat model of A patented gasolene
anutomobile will donhtless~go the na-
tional museum In this clty~Some
of the others will he sold or

awny to any colleges or technlcal In-
stitutions that want them. It Is pos
sible thut Iarge patent soliciting
firms which maintain small exhibits
may desire to have some and If they
do they can get them for a song. As
for the rest—the nsh heap.

Mr. GIll has expended years n?
thought and labor in making the mod-
els tell the complete story of Ameri-
ecan invention. When a visitor enters
the model room on a tour of Ingpec- |
tlon he takes him first to n far cor-
nor on the uppermost floor, and there
in & flood of lght, next a blg windaw, |
he points to Case No. 1. In it are
the beginnings of things. A model
of Ell Whitney's cotlon gin I8 there,
but this Is not the one made under
that inventor's direction. The fa-
mous patent office fire of September
24, 1877, destroyed that and Mr, GII
had another maide from the original
Arawings, which are, of course, on
record In the office. Another model
that Is in Case No. 1 Is that of the
firat patented steam railway engine,
It Is erudely constructed of hrass, but
gerves to show what In the dawn of
steam Inventlon wos a new principle
In mehanfes—the piston and cylinder
applled to the operation of a car-
ringe,

While these historle Inventlons
hold the attentlon of the visltor,
there Is another which is not so well
known, but which deserves notlce. It
Is the oldest model in the collection,
& curlous clreular affalr lke a table,
with blg brushes arranged lo operate
upon It. The card tled to It reads,
“Cloth shearing machine, Bamuel 8.
Dorr, October 20, 1762 Further
along Is another cloth-shearing ma-
chine, the work of this same Dorr
and patented In 1807,

Palns are always taken by the aged
curator to say that those models are
not of the very Mfrst patenti, The
man who had the distinctlon of first
securing patent rights from the Unit-
ed States government was Samuel
Hopkina. There ls nothing on the
record to show where he lived. His
scheme was for making “potash and
perl ashes” by a new and improved
megthod, His clalm was allowed by
a board consisting of the secretary of
state, the secrelary of war and the
attorney-general In 1790, the year of
the creatlon of the patent. system.

| story goes, conld be persuaded to give

lagged It might be provuved and &
little work accomplished."

Then he walts a moment to glve
bla hearers time to absorb his mean-
Ing before he concludes with & sly,
sidelong glance, as If to judge the wit
of the stranger.

“But there was never much use for
these, and the Inventress didn't get
rich.”

Women, nlways jenlous of the ac-
complishments of (helr sex, have
been acoustomed in the past and
pregent to Inquire of the eurator what
other “things” have been patonted by
women, So frequent has this ques
tlon been propounded that Mr. Gill
same time sro had nearly all of the
models of women's inventions collect-
el In cases In ove part of the bulld-
ing. Tlere he lepds the feminine vis
itor the moment ghe shows slgns of
veering around toward that quarter
in her endless {nterrogations.

An interesting ot thy sre and one
of which women In genernl may well
be prond, Most of them are for
householil use, although the broader
field kos  repeatedly  been  enlered
with more or less succoss, The fle-
klenes of fortune Is illustrated here
and there. On one shell {s an elab-
orite model of u submarine telescops,
the product of some fertile feminine
braln, or, to, he more exancl, of the
hraln of Sarah P. Mather, who se.
cured her patent In 18456, Just beslde
It I8 a pagkage of rectanguiar pleces
of tiraue paper, fringed @i the edees,
for use In wrapping bon bong, Sarah
P. Mather {8 sald to have dled poor,
while her slgter Inventress  of the
simpler mlvd, who was Miss 1 J, Van
Skelline, got rich from the return$
of the candy wrapper. But the tls
BUE paper reclangles were not invent-
ed untll 1877 and by that Ume people
doubtless knew more about making
money by thelr patents Mr. Gl
says people have always been fonder
of eating hon bons than of grzing
through the watery vistas of the
Deeans,

According te Mr. QI o woman
who grew tlred of  having  clndera
cateh In her halr while she was rid-
ing on a rallroad train I8 responsible
for the jnventlon of n cap to fit over
the smokestack of o locomotive, with
Aumes running downward und back-
wird {0 conduet  the  troublésome
cinders to a fearful  death  benenth
the wheels of the (cain. She must
have forgotten ull about the drought
for the fige, or else she consldered
that of no {mportance as compared
with the trouble caused by the cin
ders.  The inventlon never saw lght
outslde of the patent oMee,

Histories of Abraham Lineoln all
aEree thut he was o man of versatlle
genius, but none of them says thal
he wadg an Inventor, St he was,
and the evidence of 1t 1y In the old
patent offive model room. The great
wir president set about inventing an
appliance for 1ifting Ohlo and Missis-
gippl river stcamboata ovor shoals
and In 1848 he secured n patent upon
the resulis of his thought. It Is a
good thing for the country thal b
wn$ a better statesman than e was
Inventor, however, for bW wonderful
iting bellows, to_ke aftnched to the

sldeseg’ the yesdll beneath the water-
Ine, Trlumph of the impossible
¢ plan was to inflate them with alr

by slmply exerting force downward
upen upright  poles  fastened to the
bottom of the bellows, When this was
done, according to the most accurate
figuring, the boal would be foated
over shallow places upon which she
woulid atherwise go agroumd.

But President Lincoln did not allow
for the wear and tear, He provided
no protection for the Immensa bel
lows agalnst the deiftwood and anags
of the river Therefore, no one, 8o

them n try

Doublloss living  inventors  would
Hke to have thele models back. In
most cases they ean get them by slm
ply writing to Commissloner Allen
and making the request. Thomas A
Edison, if he geis all of his, will have
n little putent ofes exhibit of his
own: for slnee he Invented his vole
reglster In 1869 he has taken out 784
patents up to February, 1004

Lost Jis Job.

Patrick Gleason, the well-known shoe
manufacturer of Hrocklon, Mass, one
day hired a laster who was a very
poor workman. The first shoe the
man took off his Iast was so badly
lasted he dld not dare put It on his
ruck for Inepection, but hid It under
his bench, latending to make a better
job of It during the noon hour, The
gecond shoe wns not much better, but
he thought It would pass, and started
on the third. Mr. Gleason, comlng
along just them, pleked up the shoe
that Iny on the rack, and examined it
Then turning to the laster, he sald,
angrily: *“I'll bet you ten dollars
you can't show me & shoe In thls
factory as badly lasted as this,” “1'll
take you on that bet,” sald tho laster
and, reaching down, he took the first
ghoe from upder hig bench and hapded
It to Mr. (iloason. Mr, Gleason pald,
but the Inster lost his job, !

Habit Of Observation,

Willie wus admounished by his father
to develop the hablit of observation.
“Cultivato the faculty of seelng and
you will be n soccessful man" he
sald. The boy's uncle added o the ad-
monition, and his aunt also dilated up-
on the ‘necessity of observing every-
thing that went on. The triple lec-
tire mide & deep lmpression upon
Willie, That evening he told his fa-
ther that he had heer using his eyes.
“Tell us what you have learned,” sald
his munt, “Uncle Jim's got & bottle
of whigky hid behlnd his trunk," sild
Willle; "Aunt Jennie's got anm extra
wet of leoth In her dressér, and pa's
got & deck of cards and a box of chips
behind the books in the Aol
And thé family united in voting him a
lttle uneak.

A BALLAD OF BALLOONACY. .

Wo have had our eyele
nd our golfers clad ln i
The bameball crank's stlll with us
And the man who's aute mad,
But now thero comen & new one,
Who turns the strangest trick;
The man who scorns to ride or Walkes
The boid balloonatie,

He lnughs at horse and bugey,
And will tnke no muto ride
e talks like Santos Dum
And n r:nltujr Is hin pride,
e hits the blue emplrean
T he makes the lark look slek;
Ho nots un ol w-rubbering—
This gay ballvonatic.

-

He chats of clouds and cyrronts

And mnachines thut can be steered,
And of how he'd had 4he record

It tho hamed wind hadn't veered
He throws down eand upon us,

Aml he laughs whene'er we Kiok;
For the upper hand he carrles—

This proud balloonatie,

Put some day, oh, yes, some day,
Like the man who lvops the loop,
He will mnde a miscaleulation
And  there'll o o downward lwmrr'
And we'll have to hunt with well 4 i
When he hite earth like a brick,
And the elowds no more he'll jostie—
Qur late balloonatie,
—Denver Republicnn.
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ShHcus—It's no fool Job, 1 tell you.
Cynlens—Then why undertake It?—
Philadelphin Record,

“We shall be dining out this ove-
ning, though” “Oh, Have you Inher-
Ited money or hus your cook left?"—
Chieago Rocord-Hernld,

“You look bored ta death, old man,™
"Hored! 1 should say so; haven't &
bivssed “thing to do and no money o
do it with."--Hrooklyn Life

“I see Mr. Squab ks trylng to break
the bank at Monte Carlo.” “Hub!
Don't notlee  the bank  complalning
mueh, do you!"'—Philadelphin Ledgor,

Ho—Did you tell your father that §
was o poct?  His Fiancee—I did sud
he refused to helieve it.  Sald he had
reidl your book.—Chicago Dally News,

The Father—Buniee, 1 don't Hke the
COMPENY YOUT YOURE man Spoonamore
keeps.  The Daughter—Why, papa, I'm
the Only company he's keeping these
days! —Chleagn Tribune.

Mre. Jdinks—8o you're golng to send
vour daughter to Pryn Mawr college.
Why not lo Vassar? Mrs. Woodby—
The Vassar eolors don't become her
it wll.—Philidelphiia Ledger.

Tit for Tat: Laboring man—I want
to renew my lease.  Landlord—Well,
the new seale of rent for your fat will
be $18 Instead of $16 for a month of
20 days Insteag of the old number.—
Judge.

“Have you heard about the Intest
lnsurance company?' “No; Jib

7" “Why, it's ong thal prfimises Lo
™ 5 Dhoth parties, In case
the marriage proves a falure"—De-
trolt Free Press,

“Would a newspaper correspondent
aeccompanying a track team date his
reports "With the Flet'? “Well, he
might, although most people who go
loa track meet expoect to see n squad
run.—Hnrvarid Lanpoon,

"What's the difference between vl
slon and sight?”  “Soee those two girle
feross 1he street 2" “Yes" “Well, the
pretty cae 1 would call a vision of
fovellness, but the other one—she's a
slght."—Cleveland Plaln Dealer,

"I soe the leglslature passed that
law ¥ou wore advocating. “Yes," an-
pwered Farmer Corntossel.  "That's a
start anyvhow.  IU's easy enough to
pass o lnw, The pext thing I8 to get
peaple to pay any stlention to IL"e—
Wughington Star.

The paying teller (in Day nnd Night
hunk, at 4 a. m.)—But this doesn't re-
somble your regular slenature, Mr,
Klubiman? Mr. Klubman—Reg'lar
night slgnneture, ol' boy. Darn lucky 1
(hie)y didn’t  have 1o make my
marksh!—Brooklyn Life

A8 the proverb says,” remarked
the demoralizer, “"Eat, drink and be
marrled.” "That isn't right" pro-
tested the morallzer. “It's ‘eat, drink
and be merry.' " “0h"” exclaimed the
demoralizer, in disgust, “that’'s alte
gether  different.”—Chleago Dally
News.,

Hostess (to new curnte) —We seom
to be talking of nothing but horsea,
Mr. Soothem. Are you mueh of a
gportaman? Curate—Really, Lady Bat-
ty, I don't think 1 ought to say that I.
am. [ used to collect butterfiles; bae
I have to give up even that now!—
Punch.

Cholly  (prondly)—By Jove! I'm
quite a professor of swimming, don't
you know. [ taught Mabel Galey how
to swim In two lessons. Jnck—Qdd]
That was a quick throwdown, Cholly
(Indignantly)—What do you mean?
Jnek—Why, she let me give her ten
lessons befors she {éarned.—Town and
Country.

The Inspector asked the boys of the
school he was examining:
take your warm overcoats off ™ “Yes,
alr,” wns the response, “Can the bear

gt “"Why, not?” There was sllence
for a while, and then a Uitle boy spoke
up: “Please, sir, bécause God alon

James's Gazette,

Gea Trout Fishing.

Sea tront fishing I8 to the ax
what woodeock shooting 18 to men who
shoot—vix,, the highest form of spost.
Alns! thero 1 not ol it—we
having—to go around In th

take his warm ovircoat off?" “No,

D your-

knows where the buttons are* |




