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Friendship and Death.

Bv Elbert Hubbard.

ZHE desire for friendship iz sirong In every human heart. We cravé
the ccmpacicnshiy of those who ean understand, The nostalgla
ot lije presse j=h for “lLome,” and Josg for the presence
thizee with cur anplrations, comprehends our
alle to partebe of our joys. A thought is not our
mpert it to anottier, and the contesalonal seems a
saunk

gf vne

wlho 35

ol i every baman

Cne can Uoir ¢ Chit Bt otakes two to be glad.

W rea bothe Pdyin e oie, vy dividing cur joy with this
one e ocoucle 1, aud eowoth the Untversal, The sky is never 80
blue, the bir s e o e s bithe's, ome & quainlanees ary never so gracious
a8 vhon we are lled with love 1or soone one e.se

loiz in b 1 th cre we are in harmony with all. The lover ldealk
fzes and clothes o wedl woth victnes that exizt only in his imagination
The L olovied i oo 1o or varonsciously aware of this, and endeavors to
fultil the high fdea ol n the eoptenplation of the transeendent qualities
that his miml has eroar el the lover ts radsed to hefghits otherwise impossible,

Should the beloved piss from this earth while sueh a condition of exalta-
tion exit=, the ecveeption s indelibly wessed upon the soul, just as the
last earth!y view {2 =l to e pHot »;1'-‘1 d upo the reting of the dead. The
highest carthl i I8 in 1S 3 pesetice fleeting, for wen are fal-
lHbhle: and livine te Pbl where the materlal wants jostls and time aud
chanse iy their Pt il obliteration comes and disillnsion
enters. 13 v | SWoe® nitv onee fully possessed, and snapped
by fate at f 311 e o proment, van never die from ont the heart All other
troubies are swallowd o in thise pml I the imlividoal is of too siern a fibre
(o e eoatetole critshed irto the dust, time will come bearing healing, and
the memo=y of that ciee ldval eondition will chant in his heart a perpetual
enchari=t

And I hope the werll hag passed farever from the ntchtmare of pity for
the doer] thoew Jaw il fremm theie 1a = and are at rest

Wi for the Hying, when death has entered and removed the best friend,
fute hn vorst the phimme: has =wnded the depths of grief, and
ther i ean insyire ierm At pre fo1] strolie all petty anno) nnees
angd ¢ q % it nothinzness,  The men (f a great love
Tives ouxhrinmt vdvitse gmbor Ioaffoards o ballnst ‘eninst all the storms
that nd. altly pefoir tenda an nnutterible sadness {0 imparts an un-
speas el ol AWhepe theeps s this han aiery of @ great love lost,
ther £ nlkey ! cregs ity and nis makez the man brother
to abl sl =uffer and emla Fhe imlivatng hinz: he has noth-
et { thir ot 1 wnstant memory of
the hivh ol 1oed friemdship thot was penriehinge spurce of
sireneih: dr o 141 vitoa e mimnd ool in o heart to nobler 1lv-
fne o Jiviger thinkl The i is in convaaniention with BElemental Con-
dithen

o in an Tl feomid<hln, and Had Wt fpide from your grasp and
flor 11 bl wtnre it tonehent th sordld hreath of selfishness, or
sullisnd b i pamdine, fs e Riglest macb Angd the eonstant dwelllng
. st 1 rern]loaring v A rslredl virte e of the one that §s gone tendy
to ervsteliee (Mese very vipties in the heart of him who meditates them

& & &

The Tight Collar
Is Dangerous

Ry De. W. I2.C. Latson.

NE of the o<t eommon ealses kot woather diseomfort—yea,
and danecer, toe, for that matter—is the thzhit meenslingd,  Pass-
Ini iy andd down the shites of the geck are two wvery fmportant
g ariories, the carothds, nnd 1wo lprge veins, in=nlur veins, The
N oA .
-"-!‘“'!" earatid @ carey Wised un to the head: while the juzular
1Y ..“'5*‘\
Ve iFC TN il cony t hack to the hewrt. As elsewhere in the body the
arterles are siomted] dmdee the moseles nml 80 nre partinily pro-
tected from pressare. The dar veins, however, are guite neay the surface,
and a slizht deeree of pressure upon them s enotizh 1o Impede the Now of |
blood away from the head. This retention of blood in the head |s a ::mp:n-ntl
ecanse of that headnehe peculinr to hor weatheér, whete the headache is accom- |

wil Teeline of fullness, often with buzzing in the ears,
alwanys present in insolation, or “heat

paniod by Mushied faee
This comdition, it may In
prosteaton.”

Now the tigh! neck
Jueular veins, and so hy
produce “hent headaches” and other o
of heat prostration,

The neckband of the summep shivt, then, sheuld he loose, and the collar
low and easy ftting,  Happily this is now the rule with 2ood rossers; so one
ean conserve hig own comfort and safety without appearing odd or offending

Madame Grundy.
& & &
American Feeling.

One Necessary in the Qualifications of Our Repre-
sentatives Abroad,
By 12 S, Nadal,

HE kind representative in London is matters more
than the amount of his money. One necessity is that he should
be an American in feeling, with the respeet for others which s
the resnlt of American edueation. 1 know those two minds, the
Enropean, aristocratic mind, swhich thinks, *1 am better than an-
other,” and the Americar, demoeratic mind, which thinks, “You
are as zood ag [ oand have as much right in the world. Both

minds have thole attractions and their advantazes, but T believe the American

mind is not only kinder, st troer and juster and more in accord with the
facts of life and human nature thafy the other. A exnieally dispozed person
might say that this state of mind rests ultimately upon the fact that we slll
have something to gell one another. It may be so, hut this state of mind |
nevertheless exists, and there can be no question that it s a just and sound
one. If it be proper to mention the name of a man still living, there
conld hardly be a better example of the kind of mind an Ameérican representa-
tive abroad should have than Mr. Choate, who, I may add, had an even greater |
guccess in England than I8 perhaps generally known. He has a singular talent {
for being liked. There Is one zift of hls in whieh, 1 think, he s altogether \
peculiar; that of being successful without exciting envy.

& &F &
Give the Children Sugar.

By Dr. Woods Hutchinson.

HILDREN may eat too much sugar and they may also stay too
long in their bath tub, or in the creek when they go In swim-
ming, or get tanned or a headache from playing too long in the
gun, or chilled by staying too long in the open air; but is that
any sound reason why they should be dewrived of sweets, sun-
light, baths and fresh air, or discouraged {rom indulging in them?
All that is needed is a little common sense regulation and judi-

clous supervision, no prohibition, or denunciation, Most of the extraordinary

craving for pure sugar and candy, which is supposed to lead the average child
to inevitably “founder himself" If left to his own sweet will and a box of
candy, is due to a state of artificial and abnormal sugar starvation, produced
®y an insufficlent amount of this invaluable food in its regular diet. Chlldren
who are given plenty of sugar cn their mush, bread and butter, and puddings,

a regular allowance of cake and plenty of sweet fruits, are almost free from

this craze for candy, this tendency to gorge themselves to surfeit, and can

usually be trusted with both the candy box and the sugar bowl

& & &
The Antarctic Continent.

v Major.General Greely.

TRANGE have been the histerical vicissitudes of the antarctic con-
tinent. A figment of geographic fancy evolved by Ortelius in
1570, the great Capt. Cook thought that he had demolished it in
1773, Resuscitated by an American sealer,.N. B. Palmer, in 1820,
it took form and definite location under Wilkes's daring and per-

montioned, is

t ealine make pressure just over the
ape of hlood from the head aften

well as add to the risk

I ihie tizht
venting froe es
seomtorts, ns

vind any

of man our

" LI |

| tlons, should there he any sectlon of

dard authority on the great German | In the time of Queen Ellzabeth.
Empire builder will acknowledee “The American press I8 a great
| there was immense preparation on |educatinne! force It exerts untold
the part of Germany-—a preparation { power for the uplifting of the publice,
that was kept eecret as far as possi-| It is the function of a paper to edu-
ble, and which also, as far as pos:ihle, ' cate.”

—Cartoon by (. Williams, in the Indinnapolis News,

NORTHCLIFFE TELLS WHY HE FEARS WAR

German Preparations of To-day Like Those Which Preceded the

i
|
Confict With France--Britain Not Aroused Yet---Warn- I
|

ings of Leaders Fall Fully to Awaken the People.

Chicagn. — In an interview pub-, s belng kept secret by Germany to-
lished here Lord Northeliffe, manag-
ing owner of a London newspaper, de-
clares there ls great danger of war
betweon Germany and Great Britain.
“The Americans are o busy,” sald
Lord Northeliffe, “with the affairs of
th®r own zizantic continent that they
have not the time to devote to the
study of Buropean polities, which are
more kaleldosconle In thelr ehanges tores, It would matter 1ittle to us If
than are those of the 1'nited States. we had merely an ornamental navy.
“There i3 an impression In this ilut how few Americnns reallze that
conntry that some hostillty exists be- ar food is brought to us from Aus-
tween the people of Great Britain and 'rulla, Canada, much of It from the
of united Germany. | know the rit¥ of Chicago, and your Western |
Germuans intimately. From childhood & leat flelds, from the Argentine Re- |
1 have traveled extenslvely through- | ihile—nearly all of it from over the |
out most of the Germun States, |1 “
have many German family conner- “We have the official figures of the
tions, and | venture to say that ont- Goerman naval program up to 1912,
gide the usnal badv of Anglophobes which are serious enough, hut we
one meetas in everv eountry there s Fnow that these figures are just as
little hostility ta the Britlsh on the inaccurate as were the figures made
part of the Germans, yublle by Jermany prior to the Fran-
“And. on the ather hand. there is 0-Pruesian warcof 1871,
fn England no dizslike of Germany “Amerlea 1s a nation of optimists |
An cnntralre, our statesmen are  —England a natlon of pessimlista I
adapting German legislation to our “*Amerlea shonld produce great art-
needs, and if imitation be the sin- lsts, great mrsielang, great statesmen
cerest form of flattery the Germars' —Yon have the materlal
must be well pleased with our pro- “Theodore Rooeevelt {s one of the
posed reproduction of their working few men of thls or any age groat
men's insurance, their labor burenn. | enongh to say what he thinks. Eu-
and a great many other lesislative | rope has no onn like him
fmprovements that, It appears to me “John D. Rockefeller eould make |
would be just as vital to the United | no bettior use of his vast wealth than
States as they secm t3 be to Grea: | the foundinz of your wonderful uni-
Britnin, versity You shonld appreciate your
“Why, then, If 50 happy 2 state of [ rich men—men like I. Plerpont Mor-
affairs exlsts between the twn pa-|gan—Ior the wise use of their mill-
lons.
“Youn really are a marvelous peo-

**As to that which is transpiring in
rhe German shipbullding yvards, we
more or less know that by 1912 Ger-
many, In ships of the suher-Dread-
nought class, will be the equal of
England.

“If we were In your position, able
‘o erow our own food on our own

peonle in England to suggest the pos.

eihility of war? Turn back tn 1469, [ ple,” he exclaimed, “marvelous for
Was thers anyv f{rletfon between | Your couservatism.  You talk about
Franre and Prussia? There was no| the Income tax as though It was

somethin: new and daring. Why, we

hostility on elther slde. But any
had our dizrussion of the income tax

reader of Bussche's Rismarck or otan-

FRENCH JURY JUSTIFIES KILLING SUFFERING WIFE

In Agony From Asthma, Sha Had Begged Her Husband to T-ove
His Love by Ending Her Life--Juige, Jury and
Spectators in Tears at the Recital

medlcine 1 said.

" “*No,' she sald, 'buy o move med-
felne. You know we are poor. 1 am
gone. DModicine will do me no goed.
I suffer! Oh, how I sulfer!

" ‘But pey no more for medleine, I
have cost you too much money al-
ready.

“‘If you love me, put me out of
my misery. Prove your iave and let
me leave you. Kill me! If vou werp
a determined man you would not see
me suffer as [ do.’

“1 was mwoaddened by the sight of
her agony,” Baudin ended. *1I selzed
a revolver with which I intended to
defend our home; I shot her in the
head; she died instantly.

“I determined then to kill myself,
but I thought of my sister, the only
other being who depends on me. I
went to see my sister. She wept, but
told me I should surrender myself to
the police, which I did at once.”

When Baudin finished his testi-
mony, given with unaffected emotion,
all in the court were in tears.

Following him, Dr. Dupre, a dis-
tinguished alienist, testified that Bau-
din Is perfectl? sane, But, sald
Dupre, he was incited to his fatal act
by the stronger will of his wife. Pity
for her, directed by her will, led him
to shoot hor,

As Baudin left ths courtroom &
free man the crowd applauded him.

The question whether it is morally
ble to end the i of

Paris.—"A man whose wife isdving
of an asonlzing discase Is justified in
killing her to pul an end to her sufler-
ing if she implores him to do g0."

So a jury, perhaps rather cmn-
tional, decided in the Court of As=izes
here, and acquitted Edmond Bandin,
who, at her prayer, shot and killed
his wife on January 31 last.

Mme. Baudin had been afMicted
with asthma for years. It gripped
her throat, it was a weight on her
lungs, it stopped her breath. She
begged her husbaud to aid her by
killing her quickly to rid her of the
affection that was slowly throttling
her. '

Baudin, a mechaniec, thirty-nine
years old, a rough and plain spoken
man, sought to justity his act with
worde as straightforward as they
were made dramatie.

Tears streamed frord his eyes while
he testified. The jurors also wept,
and the women In the courtroom were
seml-hysterical.

The presiding judge, who disap-
proved of the jury's verdlet, re-
marked:

“For the moment the bandage on
the eyes of justice was a handker-
chief.”

“My wife, whom I loved dearly,
had suffered fearfully from asthma,"
Baudin testified. “She could not
sleep. If she lald her head on the
pillow she would ery: ‘I am choking!
In the name of the ¢oéd.Go:l. end my,
misery! Let me die!"

“On the night she—she died she who are bound to of 8 mor.
was suffering in " Baudin went | tal has been in this
on between sobs. “ wtﬂ' Of course it was decided
was taking was nearly exbausted. | | snch an act, whether by

“ ‘I will go and get you soms loye or pity, is murder.
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WONDER-HEART.
“I wish I knew,” said Wander-Heart,
“If leaves begin to whisper
From tree to tree, when sudden}
The summer winds blow crisper;
If these sigh low, "We're growing old!’
If thase say soft, ‘We're gutherin Fuld,
Our laps are full as they will hnlg.
And now and then a lisper
Calls gleefully from overhead,
*Our petticoats are turning ved!’

“I want to know,” said Wonder-Heart,

“If the first snowflakes shiver

A little hit before they Hit

Out of their sky forever.

1f some look down and soh, “Too deep!’

While others laugh and take the leap,

Till all come flocking, white as sheep,

On mountain, field and river,

How do they feel when first they start?

1 wish | knew,” said Wonder- Heart.
—Youth's Companion.

MUST EAT ONE FIRST,

Little Doris could not count beyond
four One day, when she was shows
fng me five berries that she hal
plcked, I asked, “How many have
you, Dorla?" 4

Her brows puckerad a moment,
then, dimpling with amiles, she an-
swered, “Walt till I eat one—then
I'll tell you! "—Woman's Home Com-
panlon,

DOROTHY'S DREAM.

Once upon a time there was a little
girl named Dorothy. One night as
she was lying dreamily in her bed she
was surprised to hear a solt squeak.
Looking up guickly she saw a small
brown Teddy bear. *'I have come to
take you to Teddy Bear Land,"”
squeaked the lttle bear. After that

‘ghe went to Teddy Bear Land regu-

| maughty

Depth of 200 Feet,

every week. But, alas, one
when  Dorothy had been

and felt cross and uncom-
fortable, instead of the nlce brown
Teddy who usually came an ugly t-
tle dwarl came to see her. He invited
her to go to dwarfland with him. She
went, to her sorrow, for it was not
nearly so nice ag Teddy Bear Land;
po she saw to It that the ugly dwart
did not come again.—Macon Miller,
in the Brooklyn Eagle,

larly
week

A WONDERFUL FRIENDSHIP.
One of the most remarkable friend-

| ghips among animnls {s that which
| exists between a cat In the elephant

house at the Zoologleal Gardens In
London, and the large two-horned
African rhinoceros which 18 kept
there.

It I8 even more stranges than
Aesop's fable of the mouse and the
llon, for the little sleek mouse was
able to be of grent service to the lion
in nibbling the meshes of his net;
but the huge rhinoceros can scarcely
believe that pussy is able to set him
free; yet, that a great affection exists
between the two s certaln.

They may be often seen togsther,
puss toying with the formidable head
of the monster, who appears to lay
aslde his strength, and Is as gentle

| as a lamb, allowing her to do almost

anything, even to lle sleeping con-
tentedly close to 'his nose, or play-
fully patting his horn with her paws;
yet with one mighty charge that same
horn counld easily destroy an elephant.

True affectlon may exist between
the most opposite natures, and the
strong have it always in thelr power
to be gentle to the weak.—Young
Folks' Catholiec Weekly.

FED BY THE BOTTLE.

About three months ago [ was
much surprised on coming home from
school to find that I was the possessor
of four puppies. 1 was to be disap-
pointed, however, for next morning
I was informed that during the night
the mother dog had died.

Who should take care of the or-
phans? They were only a day old—
too young to take care of themselves.
1t was then that I thought of ralsing
them by the bottle. I bought some
bottles, filled them with warm milk
and put them In & convenient position
in the pupples’ box. They began to
sneegze and to sputter in a very queer
and discouraging manner. But one
adventurous little puppy soon discov-
ered that the milk was worth taking,
and his three brothers were soon of
the game opinion.

You can be sure that they did not
heve to starve, for a few yelps always
brought a half dozen people to them,
and the pupples would be 8ver-
whelmed with milk.

Three months later there were four
frisky little pupples running about
and chasing one another on the lawn.
These were not everyday puppies, but
pupples brought up by the bottle.—
Milton Schreyer, i{n the New York
Tribune. 3

MAKING PAFER ROSES.
. Bome of the ladies in our, church

intend to hold a falr, and about tem |

Junlor Endeavor girls will to

*tor

o navel o
rd, 4

the Eieciric w-
ts and will be' turned |

my chum and I went to the kitchen,
where some fudge and lemonade were
walting to be served. This proved
very refreshing, and the girls went
back to the parlor, where they sang
and played on the plano for a while
before golng'to work again,

A heavy shower was gathering and
the room became so dark we had to
light the lamp. Even though the
girle had stated with one accord that
they were wllling to get wet for the
sake of a rain, they never draamed
that it would come that afternoon.

They began to wonder how they
would get home, for the roads were
real muddy and of course none wore
overshoes. Just about the time they
were most anxlous a man came along
with a large wagon and consented to
take them all home. They secured &
big blanket, which they placed In the
bottom of the wagon, where they were
all packed In like sardines.

They went away gayly singing

after completing nearly two hundred
Troses.
I took my ,own money to buy ar-
ticles to complete the roses and make
them prettier.—Flurence E. Knox, in
the New York Tribune.

THE HEART OF LITTLE BOD.

It was late one summer afternoon,
but the sun was shining golden after
two deys of clouds. For a day and
night the raln had fallen in torrents,
the creek near the Carter home was
nearly over it banks, and the roads
were very muddy,

Nevertheless little Bob Cartzr had
to go on an errand for his mother,
nearly two miles down the pike road
to his aunt's. They always went the
short-cut through the meadows, and
that way It wae less than 2 mile; but
on account of the recent ralns Bob
muat take the plke this time, /

Now, about & mile from his home,
and just off the plke a little ways
lived an old woman all alone in & ting
cottage on the banks of the creek.
8he wasg always cross, Bob thought,
for when he came near her she would
shake her cane; and he wounld hurry
past. When he and hils sister Nell
went to school, they would always
run past her house very cuickly, for
they were afraid of her.

Now, little Bob didn’t even know
her name, for his father had moved
to this farm only a short time before
from another State.

Her house was the only one bee
tween hls own home and his aunt's,
and this afternoon when little Bob
came in slght of It, he saw her a long
way off waving her cane in the air,
He started to turn and run back
home, for he was very much fright-
ened. Then he remembered mother
wanted that cough syrup for Baby
Ruth, so0 he sald to himself, “Robert
Carter, you're ten vears old, and you
ought to be ashamed to be a fraid-
mt»l'

8o he marched bravely on, and as
he got nearer he could hear the old
lady screaming and saw her cane wgv-
ing in the air., He was more scared
than ever, but he went on. Then
he saw that the waters of the creek
had got up within a few inches of her
door, and she was calling: “Bobby
Carter, Bobby Carter, run and tell
your uncle to come, or I shall be
drowned.”

Now the heart of little Bob was
good, and he was a bright child, so
he called back: “Don't be afrald;
I'll run quick and tell him."

Then he ran as fast as his legs
would take him, and soon his uncle
Thomas and his blg cousinsg, Sam and
Jake, got their wagon and the boat
ont, and had the old lady and most
of her furniture high and dry at their
home on the hill. Thay took little
Bob that far on their wagon, and he
ran home the rest of the way with the
medicine for the baby, !

That night the waters rose and
flowed into the little old home of
Mother Morris, and if she had been
in it she would have been drowned.
She gald that Bobby Carter saved her
life.

Mother Morris was a very fine old
lady, but a little gueer because she
liked to live mlone, and always shook
her cane at people when she wanted
to talk- with them and be friendly.
Bhe had a son, who was a-rich farm-
or, and when he came tb take her to
his beautiful home, he gave littie Bab
a handsome pony all for his very own/

Everybody said that the heart of
little Bob was good and kind, and
that he was & brave boy.—Jeanette,
in the Indiana Farmer.

Why Shirts Wear Out.
It eanmot be said that the use of
: uﬁmmmw
garded by the gemeral public as an
s
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