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White Lie. |

colors and degrees of

other sins. There 1is,
bLi.cave: of all, the malevolent hypo-
crite and slanderer, who can twist
truth into.falsehood, and falsehood Into
seeming truth. And there is the down-
right‘liar, who falsifies on purpose to
deceive. There is another downright
liar not quite so bad—he falsifies from
a love of the marvelous, and a burning
desire to appear what he is pot. Some
people lie because It is their dispo-
sition to decelve. Others lle because
they lack the courage to tell the
truth. And there are other lles—some-
times called “white lles” which sare
mere.lies of convenience. In their ut-
terance there: Is no evil intent. They
are told just as a man whisks an im-
pediment from his path with his walk-
ing stick. They are told to save
trouble of explanation; or, perhaps, to
avold reprimand. At first a lle of this
kind may not seem a very sinful thing;
but unfortunately for the misguided
mortal who entertains the petty sin,
it is one that does not Improve upon
acquaintance, Like many other evils
‘which might be mentioned, it Is llkely
to grow to alarming proportions and
<onsequence. There is one safe grouud
—and only one—Truth—Absolute Truth
—under every circumstance and on all
Occusions,

Sarah Powers believed herself to be a
truthful girl. She had not the dispo-
sitlon to wittingiy deceive. Hnd it
been plainly Intimated to her that she
was a linr she would have been
shocked beyond measure: and yet her
rule of life In this respect was not
pure and unswerving, as we shall
see, *

“Sarah,” sald Mrs. Powers, coming
to the room on winter morning, where
her daugbter sat, “did you see any-
thiog of a twenty-dollar bill on the
mantel-shelf last evening?” Her volce
and manner showed that she was un-
pleasantly exerclsed,

“A twenty-dollar bill,” rvepeated
Barah, with wide-open eyes. “No.”

“You didn’t see anything that looked
like ope?®"

“Like a twenty-dollar bill? Certalnly
not.”

“I certainly left it in the sitting
room, on the shelf; and I know that I
set the large glass lamp down on it,
8o that it shou'd not blow away. I for-
" got all about it until this morning.
Obh, I must not lose it!"

“But, mother, twenty dollars is not
a large sum.”

“Ordinarily, no, my child; but just
now it is conalderable. Your father's
accounts do not balance so favorably
this season as he had anticipated. In
fact, 8arah, he cannot possibly spare
me any more If he s to meet his bank
paper. Where can the bill have gone
to? And I promised Mrs. Judkins ten,
dollars to-dny. Do you think it could
have possibly got knocked off and
blown away 7"

We may as well remark just here,
that Barah- Powers had been Iying.
Falsehood was not certainly in the
heéart of the young and sunny-faced
girl; but her tongue hnd spoken it.
The facts were slmply these:

On the previous evening Robert
Veazie had called to visit Sarah (Rob-
ert waa a clerk in the store of Powers
& Dunbar and was Saralh's accepted
Iz7er. He had displayed qualities of
bhead and heart whi'k had recommend-
ed him to the favorable cons!deration
of her parents, and though he as poor,
yét he had business tact and energy.
It was understood by the careful
father there should be no formal en-
gagement at present. Sarah remem-
bered that she and Robert had sat to-
gether upon the sofa and looked over
an f{llustrated magazine. While thus
occupled, it sccurred they would see
better, If the large lamp which stood
in the middle of the shelf were moved
out to the end; aml she arose to do It.
Upon Nifting the lInmp slie saw a plece
of paper whirl out and circle down un-
til it was drawn Into the fire of the
grate directly beneath,

“What was that?" asked Robert, who
bad seen the whirling paper.

“I don’t know, I'm sure. It's burned
up, whatever It was,” answered Sarah,
8he saw the charred tinder like frag-
ments whisked up by the deaft. and
then she added, “T guess it as nothing
of importance. It wouldn't have been
theve if It had Loan

And after this she had resumed her
Beat,
very well: ln truth, the question of Ler
other had stavtled lier; but she had
not seen n twenty-doliar bill, We ran
imagine the amount of mental reser-
vatlon employed in this decision. Her
firat impuise was to avold a disagree-
able exposure. If the bank-note had
begn destroyed, as she now saw it must
bave been, It had been through no

HERE are different colors

“- ; and degrees of falsehood,

T just as there are different
LO

fault of hers, and moreover the loss '

could not possibly be helped.

Upon reflection, when Sarali saw how
much trouble was upon her mother,
she was sorry she had not confessed
the whole truth at once, But it as
too late now. Ehe had taken the first
false step, and she could not retract
without a disngreeable exposure,

“Who could have knocked it off?”
she sald, In answer to her mother's
last question; “and where conld it have
blown to? I certalnly saw nothing of a
banks-note.”

Mrs. Powers searched In valm, and
at noon she told her husband of the
loss; and they both searched, and Mr.
FPowans questioned Wis daughter—mot

Now Baral remembered all this |

with the thought that she had de-
celved, but In hopes that some for-
gotten incident might occur to her.
But Sarah dared not confess now.
8Bhe lacked the courage; and she lacked
the courage because she was yet to
realize how very small evils can grow
to enormous cousequences,

Mr. Powers returned to his store in
a thoughtful mood, He knew that his
wife must have left the bank-note
under the lamp upon the shelf, and
that it had been there the previous
evening. She was not a woman liable
to mistake In memory of such a matter.
The only other person who had been In
the sitting room that timp besides his
daughter was Robert Veaszie. Per-
haps Robert might have seen the note.
On arriving at the store he called his’
clerk Into the coun*ing-room.

“Hobert, did you see anything of .a
twenty-dollar bill on the mantel in my
sitting room, last evenlng?”

“No, sir.”

“You saw nothing that looked lke
one?"’

The young man hesitated and color-
ed. Then with a forced smile—

“Perhaps Sarah may have seen It.”

“No; I have asked her and she knows
nothing about it. She saw nothing of
the kind.”

“I—I certainly saw nothing, sir."

Mr. Powers was not at all satisfled
with his answer: but he would not
press the matter then, He dismissed
his clerk, and sat down and reffected.
And his reflections were not pleasant.

That same evening Mr. Powers called
upon Mr. Selvidge, the tallor, to col-
lect a bill for cloth. The tailor was
fortunately in funds and he pald the
bill. With the money he handed out
was a twenty-dollar bill of the Black-
stone Natlonal Bank, new and crisp.
exactly such a bill as Mr., Powers had
given to his wife.

He asked Selvidge where he got It.

“Robert Veazle pald It to me thls
forenoon.”

“For what?"

“For a new coat™

Mr. Powers went home and showed
the bill to his wife. She declared, in
A moment, that it was the bill she had
lost. Where had he found it?”

The merchant asked If she could be
sllent and discreet for a time. And
when she had assured him that she
could, he told her how the Dbill had
come into his possession. ’

They were both greatly shocked.
They had not belleved such 2 thing
possible. If Robert Veazle could be a
thiet, whom could they trust?

On the following day Mr. Powers
called Robert into the counting-room
agaln. There was that In hix em-
ployer's look and tone that made the
youth tremble,

Mr, Powers showed him the bank-
note, and asked him where ba got it.

“Is that the bill I gave to Mr. Sel-
vidge?"”

“It Is.”

Itobert dld not answer readlly. He
stopped to think. And when he did
answer his employer's searching, sus-
plclous gnze oppressed him,

“Mr. Powers, | saw that bank-note
In the drawer with another just
ltke 1t. I happened to have twenty
dollars of my own In small bills in my
pocket, and I made the exchange,
taking the crisp, new bill, and putting
In its place my worn ones. Before the
money was deposited 1 think you took
the other one.”

“Robert,” sald the merchant stern-
Iy. "I did take a bank-note exactly
like this—the only one I saw with our
money that day—and I gave It to my
wife. She placed It beneath the large
glnss lamp upon the mantel shelf In
our sitting room. 8he did this just be.
fore sitting down to tea, and forgot all
about until the following morning,
and then it was gone. On that even-
ing only you and Barah were In the
sitting room. Sarah saw nothing of it.
Now what am I to think?"

“Are you sure that Sarah knows
nothing?"’

“She declares positively that she
knows nothing at all about It! I trust
you would not have me belleve that
my daughter could—"

“No, no, no!" broke In Robert, qulck.
ly. Then he gnsped and trembleg,

“What more have you to < - 1lob-
ert?"”

“Nothing, sir.”

“Nothing?"

“Yon can leave me'

And the ronng man went out, pale,
howed and steleken.  The merchant
saw, and was sorry, It was a grief to
il deen alid Geartfelt,  Later in the
day he went out and told Robert he
might go home,

“lI wiil #'nd for you when I want
you."

“Mr., Powers

“What woulil you say, Robert?”

“Neothing,

“Then yon moy go. T will send] for
you when I am able to reo vou again.”

And Robert Veazie went out from
the store: but he dared not go home to
lis widowed mother. The fear that
came crushingly upon him was of
Barah. Did she love him so Httle that
she could see him thus suffer and be
sllent? Was it possible that—but he
dared not think. He must walt nntl]
these first overwhelmig emotlons
were passed,

That evening Mr. Powers and his
wife talked the matter over: and after
long and careful deliberation it was
decided that Robert Veazie should be
denied the honse, and, of course. he
must be discharged from the store.

They would not publicly expose tlls,

“He only asked me,” sald her father,
“If 1 bad spoken with you—if you could
not throw some light upon the missing
money. [ mnswered him promptly,

that you knew nothing whatever about

it. His guilt was apparent from that
moment. His shame and re-
morse—"

“8Stop, stop!” cried Sarah, starting te
bher feet, Bhe stood for a little time
like one frantic, with her hands
clutched in her halr, and her teeth
shut. Then she staggered forward,
and sank upon her knces at her
father's feet. *“Oh, father! father™
she moaned, “have mercy—have pity
upon me."”

“My child!”

*“No, no—lift me not up. Let me tell
it all with my head here In your lap.
Oh, I am a miserable, wicked girl! 1
did it all! I did it! Robert bas suf-
fered rather than betray me.”

And when she could control her
speech she told him the story of the
burning paper; and she tried to tell
how she had been led to falsify and
prevaricate.

That was not a thme for chiding.
Poor 8arah was like one whose heart
was breaking. She had come to think
now of Robert. He would despise her
after thls.

Mr. Powers looked at his watch.
presently he whispered to his wife, and
then arose and left the room: and
shortly afterward left the house. In
bailf an hour he returned.

“Barah,” he sald to his daughter,
who sat with her head upon her
mother's shoulder, “Robert 18 in the
parlor. Go in and see him.”

There was a fearful struggle, but
the better genius conquered, and
Sarah went to her injured lover.

By-and-by Robert and Sarah came
into the drawing room. They had been
weeping freely, but they seemed very
happy nevertheless. Sarah came and
kneeled by her parent's feet,

“Father—mother—will you pardon
and forgive as Robert has done?”

“Yes—yes, my child.”

“Then I will try to deserve your con.
fidence henceforth. Oh, I do want to
be happy once more, and nev
e Ve ——? ! L TR T

Kobert caught her to his bosom and
held bher there; and her father came
and rested his hand upon her head.

“I know it 1s a bitter lesson, dear
child; but I believe blessing will fol-
low it. It is possible that from this

time you may be happler than you

have been.”"—Waverley Magazine.

Chinese and Christiau Morality.

To the Chinese we are always the
barbarlans and they themselves are the
refined. Thelr civilization Is far more
complex than ours.

The ethical basis of the condition
that modern Europeans and Amerleans
conslder civilization Is based on the

Christlan precept ordering men to do ,

unto others as they would be done un-
to them.

That system means the revolution-
izing of our brute nature from the out-
set, because nature Is selfish,

The Chinese moral code seeks no
such rude reversion of the natural or-
der. It recognizes the Instincts of men
and lays down rules to regulute those
Instincts. The rules thus rendered
necessary provide for almost every
contingency In life save the possibllity
that the good lustincts in the heart
may be stronger than the vicious ones,

Thelr extent and universality, how-
ever, are stupendous. They are monu-
ments to the perseverance of the Chi-
nese philosophers, and the modern Chl-
nese think them more pralseworthy
than our basic rule, which obviates the
necessity of regulating conduect in all

The Chinaman Is probably far more
careful In observing ninety-one out of
every hundred of his own complex

[ rules of life than we are about our sole

basic maxim.—World. -

Remnrkable Farming Progrese.
Plowing and*planting In one opera-

tion is to-day being done on a large '

scale In California. Six bhundred acres
of San Joaquin County land are being
turned over every twenty-four hours by
plows hauled by traction engines,
There are now fifteen traction engines
engaged In plowing on Iands In this

county, and each englne plows from |

forty to fifty acres per day, says the
Stockton Record. On the islands a

few of the engiues are kept plowing |

night and day. 'These peatland en-
Zlues are provided with headlights as
powerful as those used oun modern lo-

| remotives, by the ald of whlch the en-

Kineer I8 enabied to follow
thrrow as closely as ia the day tlme,
Not only does this big steam horse
plow the land, but it seeds and har-
rows it at the same operation on land
which is to be planted to grain. Kach

olow Is fitted with a seeding device, |
behind whicl follow tecth that cover |

the grain just at the proper depth,
Nearly all of the engines are oll burn-
ers. Four men and a span of horses
and a wagon make up the crew of one
of these big plowing machines. On the
engine are engineer and treman, The
third man rides on the plows and the
fourth hauls the seed, oll and water
to the outfit as it I8 needed.

Tow an Itallan Obtained Microbes,

When in Rome, it is said, we should
do as the Romans do, but some of them
do such odd things. There is Dr.
Casaguar, who lately hired a number
of women, presented them with long
skirts, and bade them parade the
streets of the Eternal City for the
space of one hour. On their return he
examined the garments, on which he
found innumerable bacteria, Including
the bacllll of influenza, typhold fever

and tetanus.—Loundon News, _

22 ST. LOUIS “HAS THE GOODS.” :
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' NEW. YORK WRITER FINDS WORLD'S
~u_FAIR BEYOND EXPECTATIONS
‘

Addison Steele, After a Week at
at Many Features-.-St. L

R. N STEELE, crowning feature is the
mewspaper and | Purchase Moaument—an o tie trrand
T St S | B i 0 G, Gt o0
recently spen are ust
st the World’s Fair. ll;'ﬂtyhlildi and on the left the Manu-
m. . be wrote the | factures and Education, these—with Trans-
3 i tive _ac- tion and Machinery still furtber to
Which should soaviace any resder that i | Loe g bt and, Liberal Arte aad Mines ot
con' any is a
worth his while to sce this greatest of ex- | the fan. For its lund?: the hndhu,t:c
H mna ad terrace
In the expressive la of the day, | %o a beight of sixty-five feet the floor
Bt. Louis “‘hcs m had ex; d | level th“bfaild'i. mentioned and
much of the hase Exposi- | crowned by the great Festival Hall

* * *
who imagine that the Calumbi

every essential par-
my expectationa,

HTt and best it was meant to be
the biggest and best it is. The expo-
rumors notwithstanding, is quite

Terrace of States and the Eas
Pavili
rectly behind.

t and

ings fronti
certain architectural kinship,
and somewha
turreted and belfried

Exposition remains the last word in the
a world’s fair should remember

Machinery building;

the highly ornate Transportation bailding,

the
West
the Fine Arts building di-

* * &

In the architecture of the group there is
no uniformity of style. The very liberal
use of great columna gives the four build-
on the Plaza and Basin a
but the
Mines building, with its two huge obelisks
t ptian aspect; the much-

with its gigantic arches and pylons, and

the Exposition, Expresses Amazement
ouis Cool and Prices Reasonable.

eign would
tion be j
&B‘uheln Ha
m - inence
on an em ©

cade Gardens. The interior as well as the
exterior is a faithful reproduction of the
rlu.v; belin tapestries, the old Char

sttenburg furniture and the Kaiser’s wed-
ding silver having been ht over for
the superb :Jnrtmtl. Nearly a mile to

France has reprod

worth ¢ """m..""ﬁe:'r?rﬁ
s

is a reproducti Char-

~ 'm feet w“d finely

'“‘m w

the westwa ata
cost of half a million dollars, the ﬁrlml
Trianon, the building and t garden
coveri E‘"l:: acres. Oh:eﬁt 5
copy the banquetin o ensington
Palace; .Japan, th Sh!nbinden Palace, one
of several buildings in a characteristic
iurk. and China, the country seat of Prince
*u Lun. Italy has a superb Graeco-Roman
temple, Austria an architectural 1luriliu-
tion of Moderne Kunst, and Belpium a
magnificent structure from an originul de-
sign. Lesser n&oduﬂiun of note are the
tomb of Etmad-Dowlah, by East India, and
the new B-ngk?.k ten;ple. l‘y Siam.

PALACE OF MINES AND METALLURGY.

that eleven years have rolled by since Chi-

| eago invited ail the nations of the earth to

come within her gun. These having been
Years of remaurkable 38 the mere fact
that it is up to. date would pluce the
Louisiana Purchase Exposition ahead of
not only the Columbian Exposition of 1893

ut the Paris Universal Exposition of 1900

91‘-. | —the only other world’s fair of the period

mentioned. ‘The great development of
horseless vehicles, certain wunherful ad-
vances in the tield of electricity, the wire-
less telegrapl, the submarine boat and the
practicable fiying machine—all of which
are special features at St. Louis—are, for
instance, matters of the period since the
Chicago event. To my mind, however, the
one distinctive feature which places it
ahead of all other world's fairs is the com-
prehensive Philipgine exhibit. Ahead also
of any previous s uwin%an the individual
uildings of eight of t i

e foreign nations
and, taking everythin

into consideration,
the architectural und landscape gardening
achievements are grecater—as they ought to
be with the world older.
* * &

One of the greatest, and certainly one of
the most agreeabic, of my many surpriscs
was the supreme Leauty of the main group

i of buildings. For the simple reason that

the camera does not exist which could
take in the vast picture as the eye sees it,
the early views of the group—a %hit here
and a bit there- gave a scant idea of the
scheme as a whole. Nor did the eari
views of the ten individual buildings whic
make up its component parta do justice o
their nobility of architecture and general
grandeur. 'I{tn ayain in the ground plans
and bird's-eye skctches—the only possible
manner of showing it—the fan-shaped ar-
rangement of this group looked stiff and
unsatisfiying. Far from that it is quite as
remarkable in itx way as the famous Court
of Honor of the Columbian Exposition. In
one reu}mect it is cven more notable, for in-
stead of two grand vistas it offers a dozen.
e main vista is, of course, the one lovk-
ing up the Plaza of St. Louis — whose

the Romanesque Liberal Arts bui'ding
have pronounced individuality. Yet in the
F—nerul Kivtun- ull these buildings blend
inely Nor is there any clushing in the
case of the French lonie style of the build-
ings of Cascade Gardens.” Twelve hand-
some bridges across the waterways, which
form a tigure eight by running from the
Gran. Basin _around ‘the Electricity and
Education buildings, further contribute to
the architectural apwndu; of the scene.

Rows of fine, large mnples set off the
buildings in the main vista, adding im-
measureably to the beauty of the picture
and furnishing one of the many demonstra-
tions of the superiority of this exposition
in the matter of landscape gardenming.
There are also many trees to set off the
other buildings of the group, shrubbery
and small trees huve been used in profu-
sion around the entrances and the bridges
and there are handsome sunken gardens in
two places. The landscape treatment of
Cascade Hill is similarly tine. (S

* *

The Philippine section covers no leas
than forty-seven acres, has 100 buildings
and some 75,000 catalogued exhibits, and
represents an outlay of over a million dol-
lars. A week could easily be spent there
to advantage. Entrance to the section is
free, but twenty-five cents is charged to go
into each of the four native vil]aqm, which
are intensely interesting. The villages run
along Arrowhead Lake, and the inhabi-
tants all have some way qf entertaining
their visitors. The Igorottes, who wear aa
little, clothing as the law of even savage
lands allow; ntocs, Tinﬁanuen and Suy-
ucA are in one village; the lake-dwelling
Moros and Bogobos in another; the black
Negritos in the third and the civilized Vis-
vayans, who have a Catholic Church and a
theatre, in the fourth. As a matter of ed-
ucation this great encampment of the “lit-
tle brown men" ts one thing that no Amer-
ican can afford to miss.

* * &
Kight of the numerous buildings of for-

The Pike has in the Tyrolean Alps the
nest concession that 1 have ever seen.
There is a great square with many quaint
buildings, a hittle village street, and above

real as the evening fulls. The best scenic
railroad yet devised affords several tine
glimpaes of the Alps, and there is a very
gruphic exposition of the ()b«mmmer'Eau
Engmiun play in the little church, he
‘Wi Dwellers’ concession also looks very
realistic at nightinll. It is elaborate in ar-
rangement, and the courting, snake and
other dances by the Southwestern Indians
make it another of the Pike shows which
should be taken in by all. [n Seville there
is an_amusing marionette theatre and some
gsmum- Spanish dancing. For the rest the
ike offers infinite variety, and as a rule
the full money's worth is given. The enor-
mous Jerusalem and Boer War concessions
are not on the Pike.

* % X

It is a case of dine at the German Pa-
vilion and die at the Exposition. In a
beautifu!l Moderne Kunst uilding adjoin-
ing Das Deutsche Haus the best food and
the highest prices on the grounds are to be
found, the table d’hote lunch and dinner
costing $2 and $3, respectively. There is
also a la carte serviee. Everything consid-
ered the prices are not excessive, and at
leust one meal should be taken there for
the experience. Another should be taken
at the Tyrolean Alps, either outdoors or in
the gorgeous diniug room in the mountain-
side, he beat French restaurant i3 at
Pariz, on the Pike. Lower in pricea and
in every way admirable are the two restau-
rants conducted by Mrs. Rorer in the pa-
vilions of Cascende Gardens. The east one
has waitressen and no beer and the west
one waiters und beer.  For a bit of lunch
Germany, France and England all offer de-
licious pastry in the Agricultural building.
These are not free ads., but time-savin
tips for the traveler. There are no end o
restaurants to fit all purses on the grounds,

COLDEN CHA NS.

™. Mux Regis Wore Golden Handeufly
For Years.

it will be remembered, says the

Westminster Guzette, that sowe years

ago M. Max Regls was presented by a

| group of lady admirers with a pair of
emergencles by any specinl regulations,

golden handeuffs, In commemoration
of his arrest and lmprisonment In the
great cause of Natlonallsm. The An-
tl-Semite swore that he would wear
the manacles ns souvenir bracelets for
the remalnder of bis life. FFor some
time he kept his promise, and then It
was observed thut he had abandoned
his decorative fetters. Why? Was it
infidelity to the cause, or what? Ped-
ple wondered, and could get no satis-
factory answer, until a few days ago
there was a public sale of unredeemed
pledges from the Mont de Plete. The
golden handeuffs (welghing forty-five
grammes) were Included in the cata-
logne, M. Regls having deposited themn
with “ma tante” to relleve a tempo-
rary Indigence, and having neglected
to recover them, To complete the
frony of the situatlon, they were pur-
chused by a Hebrew, who now wears
them In the streets of Alglers and ex-

| hiblts them to all his friends.
his Iast |

Dr. Hale an LL.D,

Nr. Edward Everette Hale Is now an
LL. D. of Willlams Oollege, from
which his father graduated just 100
years ngo, The doctor read an extract
from his parent’'s graduating address,
whirh dwelt with the question “Hus
There Heen a I'rogressive I[mprove-
ment In Soclety In the Last Fifty
Years?' Dr. Hale jocosely remarked
that a century ago the boys appeared
to be wrestling with the same prob-
lems am are now discussed.

Bame Nominatione,
farty nominations for Vice-Presi-
dont have heon declined a number of
times, In the Democratic Natlonal
Couventlon of 1944 Hillas Wright, of
New York, was nominated for Viee-
President on the first ballot, receiving
256 of the 200 votes. He declined to
necept, and George M. Dallas, of Penn-
aylvania, was nominated on the ticket
with James K. I'olk. The Democratic
ticket was successful In the election.
The nomination for second place on a
eational ticket by third puarties bas

been severad times declined

» O e i

ONE hUNDRED FOR AN ECC.

An Indlam Game Fowl That
Valuable. .

Not often does the price of a single
egg climb to $100, but this is what was
offered for each of the eggs of a cer-
tain Indlan game hen, which was
brought to England some time ago.

For centurles the Indian game, or
Azeel fowls, have been the very apex
of the game breed, for the pureness of
blood and pedigree have been most
carefully preserved for so long that
the date of the origin of the race has
been lost In the past.

It Is almost Impossible te procure
specimens of the purest blood, for they
are treasured by the Indlun sportsman
at the highest value.

As game fowl they are great fight-
ers, Those who bave seen them In In-
dia — for the tinest birds never reach
our coldey elimates—tell of their prow-
ess and ungovernable *eracity In bat-
tle. With them it is always victory
or death.

In Amerlca, however, the game fowls
are seldom ralsed for fAghting pur-
poses, tut for show, and as pets and
hobbles of poultry fanclers.—Country
Life In Amerlca.

is Very

A Modest Englishman,

Like the traditional Englishman, Ar-
thur Stanley, Dean of Westminster,
wore bhome from his first visit . to
Amerlea an expression of amazement
which only time could effac. He was
at once beset by Interviewers, who
asked the usual guestions. “What
was the thing which most Impressed
you in Amerlea?’ was one of these
Without a moment's hesitation Dean
Sianley repllied: “My own ignorance.”
—~Argonsut.

Pure Food,

It 15 to be hoped that the movement
springing up In the Kast In the inter-
ests of pure food will travel across the
contlnent to the West, even to Calife
nia, and that the people will manifest
their anxiety to have thelr flavorings
and canned meats and frults pure and
wholesome by holding up the huands
of those who may undertuke to or-
ganize a crusade against the adulter-
ators. There Is not a city In California
where donhtful adulterations are not
used In one way or another.—8an Jose

Mercury, :

THE SILENCE OF BUTTERFLIES.

This Insect Hepresents a Truly Stleat
World,

After all, the chlef charm of this race
of winged tlowers does not lle In thelre
varied and brilllant benuty, not yet in
their wonderful series of trunsforma-
tions, Iu their long and sordid caterpil-
Inr lfe, thelr long slumber In the
chrysalls, or the very Dbrief perlod
which comprises their beauty, thelr
love making, thelr parentage and thelr
death, Nor does It lie in the fact that
we do not yet certalnly know whether
they have In the caterplllar shape the
faculty of xight or not, and do not even
know the precise use of their most
cousplenons organ In maturity, the an-
tennae, Nor does 1t consist (n this—
that they of all created things have
furnished man with the sywmbol of his
own lmmortality. It rather lies In the
fact that, with all thelr varied life and
wetivity, they represent an absolutely
silent world. * * * All the vast ars
ray of modern knowledge has found
fno buttertly which murmurs with an
andible volee and only a few specles
which cun even andibly click or rus-
tle with their wings.—T. W. Higgin-
son, In Atlantle,

The Pieywright's Complalnt,

A popular aunthor, who has lately
turned to play writing, bas not suc-
cerded In Impressing managers with
the
Not long age, thinking to get some
useful poluters from the current dra.
ma, he made an observation tour of
the theatres.

“Well” be remnrked to a friend at
the end of the evening, “l seem to be
the only man allve who can't get a
poor play put on."—Harper's Weekly.

firew Ro Fast He Diad,

Physicians regard the case of Wal-
ter J. Ricks, a youth who died at the
home of his parents In Lafayette, Ind,,
fiom the - flects of too rapld growth,
as one of the most remarkable In med-
leal annals. Although but fourteen
yeurs old, young Ricks was over six
feet In belght, but slender, The devels
opment of his Internal organs did not
keep pace with that of his body and
his limbs, and the strain on his beart
resulted In Injury 2o the vital organ
and caused "s death.—Chicago Inter-

Ocean,

itain hus & '

the snow-clad mountains—which lovk very.

avallability of his productions, H

Humor
Today,

The Reault,
Wi sits and waits Tor dead «nens shoes
In which to make lus climb :
Vil leave no footprone of his owe
LUpon the sands of ur .,
-Laife.

of |

Always,

Hewltt— ‘What is (he besl hrsiness
0 which a yonng man ean g re his at.
tention®"”

Jewell -“His own.”- Harper's
ear, |

Ba-

The Huppy Parr,
dhe—“DId your uncle div oo s
He—"Well, to tell _ou the truth, 1
1ldn’t potice him, but evervhody «lse
seemed very budpr.”--Bosion
script.

— —

Never Heard of Ir.
The Bupper Cook- “Bring me some
cheese for the rabbit.”
New Kitchen Boy —Sure, 1 never
heard that a rabbit ates ched-
Cown "Topics.

After the Operation,
First Physician-—-"Did ron get much
om of Stingyleigh
Secomd Physician gloamily)
Ing but an appendix.”—New
Tines-Democrat.
A Deduction.
Me aectares that bis wile made u.
all that he s
“Quite likely: and 1 shonld judge
thai she didn’t waste more than halt
uiu bouar on the job.” —llarper's Bazar,

-**Noth-
'

L &

Conanlting 10 I"rofit,
£irst Doctor--"ThLen we de~ide not
to vperate.’”
Second Doctor--*Yes. What do you
think we ought to charge him for de-
ciding w* (o operate?”

A Close Call

irat Phyzician—"%0 he operailon
was just in tive pick of 1ane®”

Second Physicinn—"Yes, in anotheg
twenty-four hours the patient would
Eave recovered withoud it —idie,. r's
Lazar.

A Word of Warning.
Wire—*1 must run across the - "t

ait bid* Mrs. Neighbor geod-by, Ul
be Lack in a second.”

Hiusbamd-=Well, you'll have to
Ty, fhe  train jeaves In tloreos
Lcurs.™

fils Protection.
“George. dear, Is that a bib tha; tlhe
baseball eateher wears on bis breast
“Yes, my love. It keeps his shirt
frout from being mussed up when the
ball knogks his teeth vol”"-+Cleveland
I"lain Deader.

The Main Consideration.
“Youug man, have you stopped te
think where you will go when you
die ¥
“Gad, no—-I haven't ever thought
where to Zo on wmy sumwer viciation
Yet."—Puck,

His Lmpressive Highness,

Jdenkins--1 met that new butler of
Yours to-day and had quite a talk with
bim."”

Nuriteh (anxiousiy)—What does hse
think of us? Did he say 7 —Philadel-
plhda Lecord.

P
FParting Shot,

Ars, Cottews —I"in going away for 8
month, Mr. Posimaster. You may hold
iy letters for wme, bui yvon might as
well read the postal cards asx usual,
amd I'd like to have you auswer them,"
—Chicago Noews.

Fricuilly Suggestion.

“My heart  ix o ostill untenanted,”
siched the slender siinmer wir',

“Why don't ¥you write on your card
Flat to let? " asked her phip cous
in, who was wearing a broad smile
and a new engugement ring. - Uhicage
News,

In the Fight.

Chureh—""The old Genera! alwaye
vanted to be where the fgaling wag
thickest."”

Gotham--"Ts that a faet>"

Churelr==0h, yes. Why. eve whes
he wert to chareh e askod if be might
sit up L the eloin”" -Youkers States
[EHE A

Willlng to llelleve " hin,

“It s u generous and lesptul world,”
anid the multi-millionaire,

“Indeed?”

“Yoes; when it was annonnesd that 1
desired to die o comparatively  poor
man there wias a general moyv onent
1y asgist me in the entorprise.” '
fagwn Star,

In the Tunnel,

“‘hureh- “Whers did yeur friend get
his black oye®”

Gotham—"Tunnel neeident.”

Jharch==1 badn’t heard of it; when
waes it

Cotham="He  Kkiszl
woman woing through
Youkers [Mwitesinan,

the
the

wrong
tunnel. " —

The Whole Stovy.
w0neri—"Has your wife mueh enrle
LETH I
Richard-—Oh, an awful lot. I 1}
begnn to tell her what you whl me
stamding on this cornor she wonkdn't
hear a word of what you said vwatil §
told hier what corner we woere - g
on." - Iudlanapolis Jonrnal,

Good From Ervil.

“You may you wounld like to b
tured by brigands"

“Well,” answered Mr. Meckton, “l1
lon't know that [ wonld exactly enjoy
il. But if some brigand were to de-
mand ten or fifteen thousand dollarse
before he'd give me up, it might mnke
Henrvietta think I amonnted to sowme-
thing.”"—Chicago Record-Lleraid,

- m—
Told Her Sacrel at Last,

A woman can't Keep a seeret,” de.
clores the mere man,

“Oh, T don't know.” retorts the flut-
tery lady. “I've kept my age n socret
slnce T was twenty-four,”

“Yeou, but one of these dars you will
give it away T time you will simply,
have to tell it
“Well, T think that when a1 woman
Lias kept a secret for twenty years she
comes pretty near knowivg how to keep
It —=Judgo, . -




