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Opera-goers who desire to follow the 
libretto or the music score during a per 

nee usually domo only with great 
difficulty from the fet that the lightsin 

the auditorium are more or Yess turned 
down. They can now carry thelr own 

Hght. In a new invention, a minute in. 

eandescent electric lamp is fastened to 
a pen near its point in order to illumin- 
ate the writing. It ean be applied to a 
penell, and, of course, used also for 
reading. A little reflector concentmtes 
all the light on the page 

  

| bowed w 

| not; 

| Cormeen 

| boys 

  

THE LESSON OF THE DAY. 

UT of the throes of 

the republic came 

the nation 

that is indivisi- 

ble, the people that 

new 

one in aim and 

their 

that popu- 

are 

resolved in 

Purpos 

overnment 

shall ever be main- 

tained upon th 

broad and sure 

foundation of 

nr g 

ab- 

ecedom for 

all classes 

s that led up 

strife are become but 

memories that are fading, 

long ago. 

and conditions. The ue 

to the internecine 

of the long, 

They are being forgotten in 

the living questions that have sprung 

from the greater nationality that points 

greater and surer development in 

ie coming di 

1 hese 

strif i 

wide the =» 

lo a 

tl 1y 

ante-war contentions led to 

e, when blood flowed like torrents 

Brother 

and the 

tly over the 

The 

ummer rain. 

her murderous blows 

hov 

north 

ered constan 

and south alike, 

d 

The Grandeur of the Day 

he Heys of Sisty-One 

ire fewer, these old soldiers, 

0: their heads 

iiders are more bent and 

they 

re 

fcoteteps are slower than were} 

and yet to each other they always 

boye.," The old jesta make them smile, 

the old 

the present 

he brave past 5 

in uae, 

ay seem 

know 1% 

fancy, their youth 

It Is not old men who 

ribute of re 

is “the 

watchers they n 

th vears, but they 

to them, In 

back 

stiffly march out to pay at 

spect to fallen comrades It 
of "61." 

The Lesson of Patriotism, 

Teach the children petriotism; let 
them learn the names of heroes who 

died that a pation might live. Let Dee- 
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their sacred lesson of patriotism, that 
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