. -

. 4o go the other way.

" mim back.
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IKEEPS OUT OF WATER NOW

klndor With Fishing Line Tied te
His Leg Has Lively Time
With Pickerel.

—

a——

/ a Wisconsin gander Was 80 upset
py experiments made upom &R
Atdrough him by a mischievous boy
that for a long time be would Dot g
Pnto the water. P

The gander's determination to »‘
wtain from water 8s & means of bath-
gag irew out of the toilowing circum-
stances.

The boy thought be wouid tle & fish-
tng line to the gander's leg and with
a hook properly baited turn the bird
eut into the water. The bait was &
frog.

The gander went into the mill pond,
where he swam around for half am
pour, turping “fiip-Baps” and dlving
for food. Buddenly he felt a pull at
Nis leg and looked as surprised a8 the
*one flsherman” when he caught &
‘whule.

The gander concluded that there
mas something the matter, and bhe
Sooked to ascertaln the cause. The
wickerel on the hook gave several

- perks, whereupon the garder declded

4bat he wanted to go home.

He at once started for the shore,
Dut the pickerel on the hook wanted
The gander
seemed frightened at first. Then he
‘evinced signs of anger .and tried to
iy to shore, but the pickerel pulled

After half an bour of the hardest

~-work he bad ever done, the gander
- ‘jemme ashore dragging & six-pound
: jpickerel up

the bank.

The boy took off the pickerel and

‘. maited the hook with another frog. He
.}'lﬂodtolnducothomdortogom
. gor another swim, but no amount of

rsuasion could get the bird to do so.
e simply could not be drivea in. For
many weeks the gander would not go
to the -water. He would procesd

© #'syttn the rest of bis fock to the wa-

s edge, but there he would stop.
e would seem to be arguing with
em with reference to the danger

.. Rbey were courting. R
f

BIG RUBY UNDER HIS SKIN

."',mg‘lumou-tumun Was Used as Hid

~ing Place for Jewel by Hie
. Father. Lo
Surgeon Watson tells Tip about

i amme strange smuggling, a story of

Burmab rubles and diamonds that

“passed through this port undetected,

# mot unsuspected. The surgeon was

.ealled 10 a big hotel to seo a gen-

--~———gioman With & painful arm. The pe-

© tient was a yellow,
~Blond, the left arm a little swollen and
- wery painful. A hard lump was found

slender, tawny

mnder the skin just above the elbow,

i, mpd this was pressed on the “funny”

¥y

'

- The lump felt so queer

_pith the ruby in his arm:

merve that runs bebind the elbow.
and unusual
that the surgeon took am X-ray shot
@t 1t and found it to be a big rubdy,
sbout five carats,

This is the mnovel story of a maa
He was
‘s Burmese-Eurasian (his father half
mhite). In his childhood his father
fad been the chief of a band of da

" wolts, cut-throat highwaymen, and had
skilifully and painlessly lmserted &

sumber of stones iato the layer of
sat undar tha skin of his fat boy, te

.  msaake him & walking cache of secret

{qrespure. As 8 youth he weat to &
mission school, later was graduated

- Grom & “tech” school, and was Bow

a bighly successful business man. The

man with the arm set with rubles

allow no more examinations or

V. Xray pictures. There was Bot &

trace of scar mear the ruby, so skill
‘Builly bad the imsert eettling been

? made. Whea asked what he intended
# do about his htidden treasurea, he
that was for his father to say—

it alive.—New York Press.

Man and His Ways.

One day s well-known politician was
ying & chat with & friend at & ho-
when a straage young AR CAm®

and sald: -

“Can 1 see you for & moment, Mr.

Dash

“Cartainly,” sald Mr. Dash, rising.

The young man led him across the
and seemed to have something

portant to say to him. Arrived Ia

coraser, the stranger whispered ia

politician’s ear: '
“] am of the staff of an eveaing'
por, and 1 should like you to
what you think of the situation
east.” '
Mr. Dash looked a little pussied at

them bo said: .
“Follow -

Massachusetts Game Farm.

A game farm of betwesan 5000 and
acres ia Carver and Plymouth
been aocquired by the Americaa
ma Protective and Propagation AS-

it is stipulated that after the ex-
of the lease the farm shall

trast is boughbt. They 4o

rather better in the ol

, snd it s proposed to import
gamekeeper to start a lioe

rt natives in the calltag.—8pring
-®

:
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ANGELL AVOIDED THE TRAP

Tells of His Duel of Wits With a 8py
of the Sultan of Turkey
at Constantinoplis.

in the diplomatic service, & man
must always keep his wits keen and
ready for use. A oase ln point is sup-
pliied by James Burrill Angell, in his
“Reminiscences,” in this anecdote ot
his sojourn in Constaatinople, as mio
ister from the United States:

The spies of the sultan were every:
where. A Turk told me that the spY
business was the Inost prosperous of
1 was assured that spies were

all.
sitting at qhe dinner tables of the prin.
cipal hotels, to overhear the conver-

sation of the guesta. With one against
whose visita I had been warned, I had
an amusing interview. .

He was a handsome, dignified Arab,
who had been in England long enough
to talk English fairly well. He intro-
duced himself to me by saylng he had
been mayor of Jerusalem, and was
pow trying to procure from the gov-
ernment a concession for the con-
struction of a system of waterworks
for that city.

He regretted—so he informed me—
to find that the government was 80
corrupt that he bad no hope of secur-
ing the concessions except by bribing
& whole row of officials. It refreshed
him to turn from those representa-
tives of corrupt and tyrannical gov-
ernment and pay his respects to the
representative of a pure and honest
democracy.

_Supposing his object to be to dnw
from me some remark derogatory to
the Sultan, which he could report to
my disadvantage, I remarked that a
monarchy presided over by a just sov-
ereign was & very edifying spectacle,
and that even in republics it must
be admitted that corrupt men were
sometimes found in office.

He seemed surprised, and proceed-

| ad tn sulogize republican government.

1 continued my commendations of en-
lightened monarchies.

The conversation ran on in this way
for balf an hour, when he bade me
adieu—but, as 1 flattered myself, with-
out any gsme for his bag.—Youth's

Companion. A

STRANGE COUNTRY IS OMAN

Something About the Sultanate at the
. Southeast End of the Ara- '
3 plan Peninsula.

One of the least known countries of
the Arablan peninsula is the sultanate
of Oman, which occupies the south-
eastern extremity. The country is
largely mountainous. The area has
not been exactly determined, as the
western, or desert, border has never
been fixed. The population, which
ranges from 250,000 to 500,000 is dis-
tributed mostly along the meacoast
and a few interior valleys that can
be irrigated. There are no rivers, and
the annual rainfall is not more than
five inches. Wells are the only source
of water. The Tropic of Cancer
crosses the sultanate, and while the
winters are pleasant the summers are
long and extremely hot. Arabic is
the language generally spoken,
though in the ports many persons
speak Persian, Baluchi and Hindo-
stanl, and every native merchant can
oonduet his business correspondence
in either English or French. The
sultan or any of his wallis, or gover-
nors, decides a case which may be
brought before them without refer-
ence to any other case or to any law,
exoept local customs amd such pre-
oepts of the Koram as may be deemed
spplicable. Commercial law is un-
known. Wages, formerly extremely
low, have been increasing steadily, &
condition said to be due mnot to any
increase in the demand for labor, but
to a deficiency in the supply caused
by the dying out of the sedee, or ne-
gro, population since the importation
of slave cargoes ceased. Tbe prevail-
ing daily wages, United States curren-
ey, In cents, are: Carpenters, 46;
house servants, 17; cooks, 32; masons,
34: coolles, 24; messengers, 30, and
women date packers, 37. Goats,
sheep and burros, of poor and stunted
types, owing to scanty forage, are
raised: but the dromedaries which
the tribes of the western border grow
are said to be the best breed in the
world. Horses are few, there being
probably less than 600 in the vhob'
country.

* Pald Goed Price for Hig Cutiet.

The Brasilian nabod, Baron Fereau,
was as miserly in trifies as he was ox-
travagant in other directions. It was
one of bhis peculiarities mever to fee
servants, and the waiters of the varl-
ous botels at which he sojourned were,
for that reason, not partial to him.
One morning, while staying st the
magnificent Maux hotsl, in Rlo de
Janeiro, he came down to breakfast
and ordered a cutlet. After he had
eaten It he ordered a second. “Baron,”
sald the head waiter, maliciously, “it's
a custom with us never to serve the
same course twice at a meal” I8
that so?” sald Fereau, and rising from
his sest he left the room. 1o ten min-
utes be came back into the dining-
room. “Waiter,” said he, “l Rave just
boughti this hotél and wmn muster here
now. As you will not be able to get
accustomed to my plan of serving
guests acoording to thelir wishes, you
are dismissed at once.” Theraupou he
took up Mis napkin again and called
to another waiter:
another cutlet!”

7 Drawing a Fine Distinctien.
Floorwalier—They've reduced your
salary, have they?
Klevator Boy—Nope; they've ous
my wages. L -

L’ABEILLE DE LA NOUVELL

commevendenl
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“Now, bring me

L weelee e Rasiaiy @ e lur it Bt G o W suklotd i deniCen

ALDRICH IN THE OLD DAYS

How the Author Appeared When He
Had Just Become Editor of
Atlantic Monthty.

! can see himg now, sitting at the
round table at Oscar’s, holding a briar
pipe that was oftemer between his fin-
gers than in his mouth, and swinging
1t {n graphie curves as he talked to
us. He used it like a painter’s brush
or pencil.

He was dressed in a quiet suit of
tweeds, the sobriety of which was re-
lleved by a flowing crimson scarf gath-
ered at the neck by an antique ring.
He was partiel to crimson in those
days, and it became his complexion
and the light curls apostrophized by
Bayard Taylor. ‘e parted late and
io a merry mood, the young fellowa
among us glorying in the new friend
who was so witty, so suave, 2nd so at-
tentive to our ambitions and aspira-
tions. Moreover, Aldrich had just
succeeded to the editorship of the At-
lantic Monthly, and hopes arose of
poesible advantages lying for young
authors in that direction. \

“p'Il have an elegy ready for him be-
fore breakfast, and try to get ahead of
Edgar,’ said Frank Saltus, referring
to Edgar Fawcett, as the lights went
out in Oscar's and we dispersed, and
on the following morning he came to
me, dissembling an air of despondency

“It's no use. Edgar's beaten us all. |
He shipped a car load to the Atlantic
by the fast freight before daylight—
as per involce, sounets, ten bales; tri-
‘olets, ballads and rondeaux, three
bales: novels and short stories, twen-
ty tons io fifteen crates.”—Bookman.

MAPS OF THEIR HOME STATES

Exiles Keep Them Hanging In Thele
- Ofices Because They Get Very
Homeslck.
To that meneral information bureau,
the elevator starter, went the man
who wished to see a large map of
‘Wisconsin.
sWhere can I find one?” he sald.
“There is a Wisconsin man In busi-
‘mess on the eleventh fioor,” sald the
starter. “He'll be likely to have one.”
Up to the eleventh floor went the
secker for a map. He found one there.
“Haow does it bappen,” he said to

the Wisconsin exile, “that all you men -

‘from other states keep a life-size map
of your native state hanging up in

"your offices for & year or two after

migrating to New York? Is it be
cause you are homesick?”

“Partly,” sald the Wisoonsin man.
“and partly for the accommodation ot
‘visitors from back home. I guess you
are right about every last ome of us
exiles clinging to a home map for a
while. I have been into the offices of
recent arrivals from balf the states in
the Union, and every place 1 saw &
‘state map. 1 suppose those people got
them for the same reason I did. Back
in Milwaukee [ never thought of own-
ing a map of Wisconsin, but now that
'Y am a thousand miles away it does
me good to trace famillar raflroad
routes and locate well-known towns.
‘Then, a lot of Wisconsin people here
‘'on a visit drop in, and as they expect
ito go back soon it is & material as well
as a sentimental advantage to them

to find a Wisconsin map bandy.” 7

A N T
* Financlering,
‘A amall hay was riven 8 Pe0ny to
Ispend. Now, although his stomach -

craved a lollypop, he also wished a
banans he had seen on & fruit stand
at the cormer. He preferred, of the
two, the fruit.
_ “How much is them bananas?” ke
asked.

“gix for five cents, or & Denny

“gtx for five? Well,” the youngster
sald wisttully, “gimme six.”

The frulterer ocounted out balf &
.dosen and handed them over.

“A penny apiece!” Qquestioned the
boy, taking them.

The man nodded. Bo the boy count-
ed out five bananas and gave them
‘back. “There's your five cents’ worth,”
he said. *! dom‘’t want ‘em.”

. PBefore the merchant quite saw the .

value of the lad's act, the boy was
on his way to the candy store, &
banana in one hand and his cent in
the other.—Judge.

Pr.

Hor (dea of Art.

~ Anm old gentleman who owned & fine
‘estate not far from the country seat
of the duke of Devonshire (which is
open to the public ®ben the duly ir
there) one day drove with a party ot
friends to this famous residences, tak-
ing with him his housekeeper, Martha,
a good old soul, who had been with
him & great IARY yeArs.

Arriving at Chatsworth they
glowly through room after room
almost priceless pictures. But Martha
spoke never a word, although it was
evident that she was not missing any-
thing. Each and every picture that
her eye it on underwent a most rigid
sceutiny, much to the amusement of
the rest of the party.

At last her master turned to her
and sald: “Well, Martha, what do you
think of it all?”
< “Why,” oxploded Martha, rapturous.
ly. “I cannot see & péck 0" dust any-
where.” P

T A Poesible Derivation,

wWords are terribly funny things,
‘aren’t they?” said Mrs. Jones. “Take
the word gargie—how on earth do
you suppose they ever got that?T”

*Very simpis, my dear” sald Mr.
Jones. “Just look at yourself In the
glass some time when you gargie and
then look at a gargoyle, and youw'll

see.”—Harper's Weekly.

-

NOTED POET WELL GUARDED
Paludan-Muller Was Kept From All
Bocial Intercourse by His
Eccentric Wife.

The tamous poet of Denmark, Palu
dan-Muller, was closely guarded In his
later years by an eccentric wife, great-
1y his sentor. Of her preposterpus odd-
ity, writes Mr, Edmund Gosse o “Two
visits to Denmark,” storles were
everywhere current in Cepenhagen.
She kept him as much as she possibly
could from all intercourse with the
outer world. Duglng a visit to Copen-
hagen the host of Mr. Gosse decided
1o invite the poet to dine, and his
daughter and guest were sent on a

mlssion to invite him,

1t we could secure him for a nlght
convenlent to him, writes Mr. Gosse,
all that was brightest and best in Co-
penhagen was to be constralned to
come, too. But fortune was against
us; i we had found bim alone it is
poesible that success might have
crowned our efforts. When we &ar-
rived, with our dinper lnvitation on
our lipe, we were damped by belng
told that the poet had goue out for a
walk, but that Mrs. Paludan-Muller
would receive us. The flerce little
lady, In fact, closed our retreat by
peeping round the edge of the door
and commanding us to enter. Miss
Aline Fog, overwhelmed by the event,
lost her presence of mind, and blurt-
ed out the invitation, which it would
bhave been wiser to suppress.

The answer came at once: “Impos-
sible, my dear lady, imposesible! 1
could mot sanction it! Mr. Paludan-
Muller is weak; he is good-natured;
bhe is only too ready to go into so-
‘ciety. It is my privilege to prevent
it I say to him, ‘You are too deli-
cate, my dear, to mix with others.
You must positively consider your
hmm’ﬂ

Miss Fog feebly asked whether the
poet might not himself be appealed to,
“Such old friends! so small & party!
80 early an hour!” The lady was quite
obdurate, however. “I could not trust
him with your message. He (s 8o
weak, 80 good-natured. His placeis at
home with me. I do not wish to dine
abroad, why should he?” : S

PUTS OUT PETROLEUM FIRES

-‘CQMIc Soda S8olution Mixed With
ts Found to Be Most B

. Alum
R “MEficaclous.

There are no fires more disastrous
than those in which petroleum min-
eral essences, bensoin, etc, piay a
part, on account of the difficulty of
getting them under control. No real-
ly efficacious method has ever been
put into use to extinguish fires of
hydrocarbonic origin. Water is ut-
terly useless. Danger may be at
times reduced to a minimum by pre-

venting contact of air with the flame,

choking it between blankets, mats,
damp cloth, earth, or sand, but this
{s by no means always sufficient. For
.this reason scientists are interested
in some experiments made recently in
German laboratories bearing on the
_possibility of controlling fires of vary-
Ang chemical origin. It Is said that
it & stated quantity of caustic soda
solution be mixed with an equal quan-
tity of alum it forms & dough—or mor-
‘tar—fifteen times as great as the or-
iginal single quantities. This dough
s very light and foamy. If this sudb-
‘stance be flung over tne pelrvieum,
‘ote., and the entramce of alr impeded,
‘the fire will at once be put out.

AR experiment was lately tried ia
Germany to establish these facts be-
yond question. An improvised fire
‘extending over four cubic millimeters
was hed in less tham two
minutes by an eighty-per cent solu-
tion of the above mentioned sub-
stance. o -

¥ B
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Kept Its Ministsrs Long.

*“The town of Lancaster, Mass, 12
which [ live,” said Mr. Harold Parker,
“ig a place of little size—not over
$.000 population—and Yyet it has
enough of individuality and quality,
not to speak of history, behind it to
make its inhabitants very proud ot
lving there. In the first place 1t is
anclent, a charter having been grant-
ed it in 1853, and the same year wit-
nessed the establishment of the first
parish church, which I can assure you
is no commonplace house of worship.
*“The present structure isn‘t so very
old and yet it dates from 18510 and
looks good to last another century.
The remarkable feature, however, is
that in its Rhistory of over 350 years
this church has had but eight minfs-
ters, including the Incumbent Sew
,eral of them were pastors for fifty
‘years or mors and the average is over
thirty years, which I imagine is a reo-
ord mo other religious oongregation
ican duplicate.”—Baltimore American

. Just His Job.

Joskley—Now, there’s a fellow who
doesn’'t do anything bwt pick up pins
all the time.”

Coakley—Well, well! that’s a queer
muperstition.

Joakley—Obh, no; it’s not a superst!-
tion, but an ocoupation. He's em-

Standard and Times. . »

-

s Every City's Pride.

*No matter what city you strike,”
remarks Senator Qore, who traveis all
over the United Btates each year,
“Somebody is eertain to confide to
you: ‘There are more automobiles
used here, for the population. tham
anywhere in the country.’ That's one
fact about bis own town that every
man firmly believes.”

| ployed in a bowling allay.—Catbolid |

| i

PERFUMER'S DAY

Then He Wiil Mave Odors That will
Move Mankind Most
Profoundly.

A perfumer was talking shop.

“Walen will my trade,’ he sald, “de
velop as it should? When wit! perfume
sway men's minds as drink and fame
do now?

“I have a dog. Often in the ceuntry
my dog will spy a dead, rotting, sund-
dried bird or fish. Thp odor of that

. carcass fills my dog with ecstagy. He

rolls upon it in a delirium, It s dim.
cult, even with a club, to make him
stop. Well, there, just there, is the
perfume that sways dogs, and a dog
perfumer, patenting it, would become
& bililonalre.

“The serpent arum is & plant of
strong odor. The arum has, Indeed. @
stench. Well, this stench attracts to
1t from miles around all those insecta
that fed on carrion. If you look into
the cup of the serpent arum you are
sure to see a very inferno of Insect
drunkards—hundreds of them, intoxi-
cated by the arum’s odor, whir!ing and
leaping and spinning {n a mad dancee.
For tbe serpent arum’'s odor is the
odor par excellence of Insec's, as the
rotten, sun-baked fish odor is the odor
par excellence of dogs.

“Have I any perfume that sways
mankind llke that? No, none. Imag-
lne my new-mown hay drawing &
lady from her milliner's or her pet pi-
anist's! Imagine my girefle drawing a
man from his beer or his jJackpot!

“Yet the day will eome, I -am con-
vinced, when we shall have perfumes
that will move mankind as profoundly
as the spolled fish perfume moves &..
dog and as the serpent arum perfume
moves the Dermestes and Saprinidae.
In that day my address will be River-
side drive, Newport, Jekyl! Island
Monte Carlo and Los Angeles.”

WOULD HAVE MISSED FIRE

Jullus Kahn’s 8tory of H;;ll.rt Whe

“Locked Himself into His
- Hotel Room.

Jullus Kahn had just been reelected
to congress by a very small margin,
and one of his political supporters was
reminding him of the service he bad
rendered in the campaign.

“What would you have done if it
hadn’t been for me?” he asked.

“Why, I would have been in the po-
sition of the Hooslier in the hotel,” re-
plied Kahn, “He and two companions
oocuplied one large room together. Aft-
er & day Ip the metropolis devoted
principally to following fire engines l&
the hope of seeing a conflagration. the
cement sidewalks proved too much for
feet that were accustomed to plowed
ground, and he retired. When his
compdnions returned a few hours later
they found the door locked. They
kicked on the door until they awak-
ened him and asked for the key.

« threw it over the transom,’ he
replied.

“when they had found it and um-
locked the door one of them asked:

« ‘What would you have done 1t
there had been a fire?

“hy, 1 wouldn't have weat' "= .
Saturday Evening Post. s

Plants That Go to Slesp.

Plants have a mind of the'r owd
en the subject of winter sleep, and
gardeners bave tried various meth-
ada of waking them up prematurely,
to furnish blossoms at a time whes
they are scarce and costly. Mere
greenhouse heat and moisture falllng
to yleld the desired results, they have
sucosesfully tried warm baths and
ether vapors to shorten the hibernat-
ing period of bulbs. From Germany
comes a description of the latest plan
devised by & man named Weber. By,
sticking a peedle into the base of the
bud he has caused it to unfold two
or three weeks ahead of its fellows.
Still more time was gained by inject-
ing water into the buds. Not content
with watet, & physiclan has tried ip-
jections of water with ten per cedt.
of alcohol. By this means he suc-

ceeded in galning ten days thr

budding of oak twigs.

o Art,
Art is the great and umiversal re-
freshment. For art is mever dogmat-
ic; holds no prief for itseifl; you may
take it, or you may leave it It does
not force itselt rudely where it i3 not
wanted. It is reverent to all tempers,
to all points of view. But itis wilful—
the very wind in the comings and go-
ings of its influence, AN uBcapturable
fugitive, visiting our hearts at ve!
grant, sweet moments; since evem be-
fore the greatest works of art we
often stand without being able quite
to lose ourselves! That remrul ob-
jlivion comes, wWe Rever quite know
when—and 1t is gone! But when it
comes, It is a epirit hovering with
cool wings, blessing us, from least to
greatest, according to our powers; a8
spirit deathiess and varied as human
ife itsell.—John QGelsworthy la the
Atlantic.

: A Card to the Club. '
Old Colonel Dick Bright of Wasb-
ington was shaved for many years by
a negro barber, who, not being blessed

~ writh the splendid tongerity of the cob

onel, finally dted. Bright went to the
funersl, and at the dinmer table that
evening said be had put his visiting
card m the old barber's ocoffin.

~rThat's the craziest thing 1 ever
beard of,” remarked & friend. “"What
om earth did you do it for?™

“Well” explained the coinmel, "I
hmmhuun,uun't need ft.
Mltbmmmm,lm,it
introduce him to s lot of good
ws.~-Popular Mechanics.
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HE WENT OVER THE WABASH

Story of Stuyvesant Fish’s Futile £f
fort to Teach a Switchman to
; Se Polite.

e ad

Elmer T. Stevens of Charles H.
Stevens & Bros. toid the following
story at the Association of Commerce
luncheon at the La Salie hbotel ia
Chicago:

“When Stuyvesant Fish was presi-
dent of the Illinois Central rafiroad,
he was sitting in his office one morn-
ing with the door elosed, looking over
some reports. The door was sudden-
ly opened and in came an Irishman
with his hat on his head and his pipe
in his mouth, and, walking up to Mr.
Fish, he said: “l want a pass to Bt
Louis.”

“President Fish, somewhat sur-
prised, looked up and ssid, ‘Who are
you?

“The man replied, ‘I am Pat Casey,
one of your switchmen.’

“President Fish, thipking ft was &
good chance to teach the man a Ift-
tie lesson in etiquette, sald: 'Now,
Pat, 1 am not going to say that I will
refuse your request, but there are cer-
tain forms that & man should obrerve
in asking a favor. You should knock
at the donor before yYou come in, and
.when | say “Come 18" you should en-
ter, and, taking off your hat, and re-
moving your pipe from Yyour mouth,
you should say, “Are you President
Fish?” [ would say, 1 am, Who are
you?”’ Then you should eay, [ am
Pat Casey, one of your switchmen.”
Then I would say, “What can I do for
you?’ Taen you would tell me, and
the matter would be settled. Now, you
go out and come in again in a little
while and see {f you camn do better.

“So the switchman went out, closiag
the door. About two hours later there
was & knock on the door and Presi-
dent Fish said, ‘Come in’ In came
Pat Casey, with his bat of and his
pipe out of his mouth. Pat said, ‘Good
morein’, are you President Fish of
the lilinois Central?” Presidemt Fish
said, ‘'l am. Who are you™ °1 am
Pat Casey, one of your switchmen.’
s‘Well, Mr. Casey, what can I do for
you? ‘You can go to b—. [ got &
pass over the Wabash'” o

DEEP MYSTERIES OF LIFE

if We Could Fathem Them Littie
Would Be Left for Us 0
Do Here.

1f we could fathom life's mysteries
there wouid be little left for us to do
on earth. If we could understand
why the sun shines for some and the
shadows deepen for oOthers there
would be no use to try to work out the
problem of existence. It would be
solved for us beforehand and the
great qouestions which now quicken
our souls into being would never rise
to the surface. It is the mystery of
it all, the uncertaipty of everything
save the existenos of God, whick
‘makes Mfe such a2 wonder puzzle, 8
puzzle to be picked out plece by plece
snd fitted together in his own good
time. It is true that sometimes we
grow weary of our work. We find
the processes too siow to suit our im-
patient desires and the results mot al-
togetber eqnal to our expeciations, but
for all that we never lose our ambition
to correctly solve the problem as It is
_ presented to us for solution. We are
in this world to work cut our destiny
and the means to this end are placed
within anr reach fram the very out-
set, but it s0 happens that our very
humapity bdinds us at times to our
best Interests, and we carelessly and
even wilfully pass by the very things
which would prove of most service to
us. Because our fimclinations lie in
other directions than those for whick
by BAture we seem best fitted we oft-
of make the mistake of begiaming
wrong, & condition which naturslly
forestalls any hope of success.—
Charleston News and Courler.

= Value of a Man.

The value of a man to the worid is
Bot measured by the wealith he Dos-
sesses, or the business interests bhe
direcis. The world Is poorer for the

loss of the men who went down wWith

-

the Titanic, not because a few of

thesa were miliionaires, or captains of
industry, but because all of them were
men, men with the heroism, the self-
devetion, to help others—not thelr
Joved ones alone, but strangers—ie

safety, and thea step calmly back te.

wait for desth,

Peoorer! Yes, but richer, too! Rt »
mot grief alone What brings taars te
our eyes and lumps te our throats as
we Toad the story, but pride and
thankfulness, as well. Thefe come
times to most of vs wham, discour-
aged by somsoae’s folly or weakness—
perhaps our own—the world seams te
us a sordid place, hardly worth sav-
ing. But we take heart again at every.
fresh revelation, such as this, of th”
diviae In man.—Ziod’s Merald.

- Above the Laws.

Some men thiak that momey can do
anything. A certala rich masn sent
for the doctor, who looked him over
agd them promounced judgment.

#You have been living toe high.”

“Maybe s0.”

_*You have viclated nature's laws.
_*“T guess I have.” -

*You must pay the pesaly.”

“Pay the penalty? OB, cOmeé ROW,
Poc. Can't you get me of am 8
alcality or something?™

- Afrald te Stay Away.
“Our culture elub generally had 8

full sttendance.”

“rhe ladies are brought through

mutual admiration, 30 doubt.”

-

“No;thronch-ntuldutrm' !

-
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