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“DIOCLES.”

Ao Athenlan Fable by Mearyk Slenkiewitz, Translated From the French.
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Divine sleep has bronght peace o
Altiens and e silence g0 profound that

e ear might cutch the faint drawn-
put broath of the dreaming eity. Hill,
Acoropolis, and temple, the olive
groves and the dark cypross masses
e drenched In  moonlight. The
fountains have ceased to play; the
Hoythian watchmen are asleop at the
twouse doors. The city, tha entire
vquutryside, I8 at rost,

Young IDMocles alone keeps vhul1

h the night. He has pressed his

rehend against the feat of Pallas
Athene whers she rises, glorious, In
e gardens of Academus; he has
embraced her knees, orying, “ Athena,
Athenn, who formerly appeared to
mon in visible form, hear me! Take
pity! Give ear to my prayer!”

He lifts his forehend from the base
of the cold marble and raises his eyes
ta the face of the virgin, which 1a f1-
tuminad by & single beam. Only the
plonce anawers him, nnd even the
HEght Lresze which blows from the

pua at thls hour of the night dlu‘

MWay.
etirs.

‘The heart of the young man Is
phagesged with an infinite sadness
mnd from his eves, swollen with much
Weeping, tears troce o way down his
beautiful fuce. He continues his sup-
Mication;

*You, and you alone, I adore and
loag to celebrate above all other di-
vmities—you my protectress, But
ybw, too, have lighted the fires of de-
pve which consume me, and glven
me over to torture. Extingulsh the
flame, Ol Divinity, or appease it1

nt me to know the Highest Truth,

@ Truth of Truths, the Boul of all

Ings, that 1 moy offer up lfe and

delights as a eacrifice before her!
Hor her sake 1 will cast off riches,
thnounce youth, beauty, love, felicity,
sand even that glory which mortals
WAd as the highest good and the
proatest gift In the bestownl of the
wde.”

«Once more he laid his head againnt
the marble and the prayer rose from
W% soul as perfumed clouds mount
wpward from holy consers. His en-
the belng became passiouate en.

Among the trees not & leal

theaty, Ho lost ME consclousness of |
gpace or time or  earthly clrenm-
shance. Swimming in estacy his soul

Marbored but one aspiration, but a
#ngie thought: that to so passionate
an juvoeation a reply must surely
thme,

And truly enough the response
vame. The slendor branches of the
ollve trees began to stir, and the
oypress trees bent thelr heads, as
though the night wind had sprung
ibto life agaln. Little by lttle, the
rustling of the olive hranches and
the grating nolse of oypress needles
Wended to form a human voles which
awelled up, flling the air, flling the

gurden, as If & multitude, from all

sldes, and with one accord were
shiouting, “Diocles! Diocles! ™

Boatched from the depths of
eestnsy the young man shivered, as
# with cold. Thinking that his com-
Mnlons were seeking him, he looked

ound.

*Who calls?” he demandad,

A band of marble welghed down
Ms ghoulder. “You have snmmonad
me," spoke the goddess, *“Your
prayer has been heard. Behold me.”

A divine horror seized upon Dios

des. Hie halr rose {n fear as he fell
npon his knees, For terror and de-

Mght he coull only repeat, “You are

near me, you, the Incomprebensible,
e Awlul, the Inexpressible One!”

The goddess, commauding him to

e, continned: “You would know

e Highest, the Only Truth, which
s the Soul of the Universs and the
But I tell
you that hitherto none of the seed
of Deucallon has seen her withont
the vells that hide her and shall hide
her cternally from human eyes, 1|
fear you may pay dearly for your
temerity, but since you have adjured
me at the prico of e, I am ready to
ald you, It for tho sike of this Truth,
honors,
love, gnd even that glory whick, an
you have gald, is the highest gitt of

substance of ull things,

you will renounce riches,

the Gods,"

“1 renounce the whole world and
the very light of the sun,” eried Dio-

eles, quite beside himselr.

The olive trees and oyprosses stood
with bowed head, lke servitors, be-
fore Jovo's omnipotent daughter, as

#he pondored over the youth's vow.

“And you, too, shall not gse her
all al once, Hyery yoar, on a night
ke this, I will bring her fnto your
presence, and on each occaslon you

ust tear off one of her vells angd
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unknown' land and & mountain that
attained the sky, loftler than Olym-
pus or Ida, loftler than Pellon and
Ousn. On ita bald summit Dioclea
percelved the viigue outllnes of a
femnale form shrounded in numerous
tightly drawn velln, A mystic efful-
gence, different from any terrestrial
light, emanated from her, feebly.
“Hehold Truth," sald Athena, “Her
rays, you sge, intercepted by many
wrapplogs, plerce through neverthe-
less and glve llght, Thelr feeble
rudlance, gathered, on earth by the
cyeball of the phllosopher, & all that
gaves men from stuombling about
blindly In the gloom of perpetual
night, llke thode who dwell in the
lagd of the Clmmerlans,”

“Celostinl gulde,"” asked Dlocles,
“when 1 shall have torn off the first
voll will not Truth appear dazzling to
my ovyes?"

“Tear it off,” sald the goddess,

He -caught at the border of the
shrond and pulled it away sharply.
The light burst forth with Increased
intensity. Half blinded, Diocles falled
to percelve that the vell as it dropped
from his hands had changed into a
white swan which winged Itsa way into
the distant twilight. For u long
time he remained in the presence of
Truth, ravished, ralsed out of life,
tranaported into  superterrestrial
spaces, emancipated from mortal
thoughts, quafiing of unexperienced
existence, of an unknown force, tast-
Ing the delights of inward peace,
“Oh, Luminous One,"” he breathed.
“0Oh, Eternel Onel O, Soul of the
Universe!"

Dlocles kept the vow he had made
before the goddess. People knew
that he was rich and as he strolled
with his companions In the gardens
of Academus, or In the road lending
to the Acropolls, or in the olive
groves that lie between the city and
the port, they did not hesitate to ex-
press their astoplshment and dissat-
lafaction,

“Come now, Diocles, your father
has amassed a vast fortune of which
you huve complete enjoyment. What
keeps you from bringing off a mag-
nificent feast lke those our godlike
Aleibiades has tendered to the youth
of Athens? What mukes you despise
the pleasures of the banguet table,
the dance, and the sweet sound of the
phorminx and the eltharn? Have
you enst your lot with the Cynles that
you refuse Lo care for Your mansion
or adorn your chambers in & manner
suitable to your work? Remember
that wealth 1s a gift of the gods which
one has not the right to reject,” But
Diocles only raplied with a question:
“Tell me, with all the treasures of
the Persian King, may one purchase
trutht"

Aud so he continued to live !'n pov-
erty, while men began to say that
some day he would surpass In wisdom
the divine Plato, and honored him
accordingly. In the meanwhile on
another night of moonlight, u second
vell escaped from his hands and flew
oft into the darkness in the form of
n swan, while more brillinnt than
ever the Truth of Truths shone upon
lulm,

Dlocles was & very charming youth,
and the greatest men of Athens, phil-
osophers, rhetora and poets, sued for
his friendship, hoping through the
contomplation of his beauly to galn
insight Into the beauty of the Hternal
iden; but he rejected thalr gifts and
thelr offers of frienduhip. The young
girls who gather at the fountalns in
the Stou and the Ceramicus wrapped
him in thelr tresses and enveloped
him in the clrcle of thelr dance. The
wondrously beautiful Companions,
like so many nymphs, cusi at his
feot branches of fennel dedieated to
Adonis, or whispered Into his ear,
over the drooping challees of 1ilos,
words ns gentle and insinuating us
the tones of the Arcadlan Hute,

But all In valn,

Like olouds shredded Ly Thracian
mountain peaks which blustering
Boreas drives esch winter over Ath-
ons out the open son, the yoars
passed over Diocles. He attuined ma-
turity. Apd though he raroly min-
gled in the disputes gt the philoso-
phers ¢r the debates of the publle
assembly, his reputation for elo-
quence and wisdom grow, More thun
onece his fellow-cltizens profterad him
the highest political ofices. Not only
friende, but mere aoguaintnnces,
would beseoch him to salzs the helm
of Bixte and gulde the out of
| the breakers and quicksands into
ralln waters, but he only saw the wo-
elnl lite, sledped In corruplion, love
of country stified by personal hatreds
and strife t;r '?ln.ﬂl_ll. uwu own ad-
monitions falling Jike in sterile
ground. Thoe day i
the Athenlany

When old ago camo Diocles bullt
himself & hut out of branches of wil-
low near the quarrios of Pentélious.
He left the olty and lived far from
men. Athenians are not slow at for-
gotting, and on the oceasion when he
game to market to purchase bread
and ollves his friends dld nol recog-
nize him.

Several Olymplads rolled by. Hia
hair had turned white, his form was
bent to the ground, his eyes wera
sunk deep In thelr sockets. Time
had robbed him of his strength. But
one hope upleld him, neverthaleas,
the hope that before lenving the light
of the sun he might see Supreme
Truth, the eternal mother of all uni-
vorsal fact. And He even allowed
himself to hopo that if, after the final
ravelation, Atropos should refrain
from cutlng the thrend of hls years,
he would return to the city bringlig
mon & greater gift than they had re-
celved at the hands of Prometheus,

It came at length, the ultimate

more wrapped him in hetr arms and
brought him to the heaven-plercing
mountains, face to face with Truth,
*Peliold," she zald, “what glory!
What splendor! Buat before you ex
tend your hand for the last time,
listenn to me. The vells which, yont
after year, through so many years
have fallen from your hands and os
caped In the form of swans, werd
your {llusions, Wil you spare the
last one? Or does fear ernmp your
hoart? Retreat before it is too Iate.
From thege helghts 1 will earry you
back to your native iund, where you
may ond your days like other men."”
“To this single moment my whale
Iife haa been consecrated,” cried Dio-
oles, and with beating heart he ap-
proached the radlant form whose
glory dngzzled him. With trembling
hands he selzgod the last vell, tore it
off, and cast {t behind him. 1In the
very same Instant the old man's eyes
wera as If giruck with a thunderbolt,
and he was plunged into darkness,
comparad with which the densest
night of Hades were brilllant day-
light. In the midst of It the volee
of Diocles, heavy with inexpressible
terrar and infinite grief, was heard,
onlling: “Athena! Oh, Athena!
There {9 nothing behind the vell, and
1 cannot even see you."

To this ory of despalr the goddess
responded, severely: “The full light
hag blinded you, and your last illu-
slon—the belle! that & morial might
see Truth unvelled—has flown.™
Then sllence fell,

Dilocles sobbed: *“Those who truat
you, you ever decelve, Me, too, you
have belrayed, oruel goddess of lles,
But glnce I nevermore can hope to
see Truth Bupreme, send me at least
the death which liberates.”

There wag more than human dolor
in his words, and Athena was moved.
fhe lald her hand on the unhappy
head and sald gontly: *“I will send
It, Diocles, and with it a final hope.
When death shall have brought you
peace, you shall see that Light which
Minded your eyes when you were
allve.”

- L] - - - [ ] L]
The night grew pale and dawn rose
cold and melpncholy gray. Thin lines
of cloud appeared In the sky, and
heavy snowfiakea began to fall, cover-
Ing the mortal remains of Diocles.—
New York Evenlng Post

Fable of Two Fleas,
Two fleas were once sitting on a
dog who was wandering about the
streets, when one of them sald:
“Brother, what a degraded, haill-
starved lot is ours! Here we have
chosen to unite ourselves to a com-
mon street cur who wanders [rom al-
ley to alley. We aee nothing but the
most dismal sights,. We hear no ele-
vating conversation . or delightful
small tallk. Burely there ought to be
something better In atore for us than
this, "
“You are right,” sald the second
flen. "Look, my brother; here is a
carrlage nppronching. It is evident-
Iy some high-born lady bLent on a
charitable enterprige. In her lap sits
such a beautiful lttle terrier. Let
us, therefore, make an effort to bot-
ter ourselves.”
“Splendid!" enid the first flea.
“We will llve amid the most luxur-
lous surroundings. We willl feed on
the fat of the land, We will gloep at
night in o elean bed.”
And so In a few bold bul success-
ful jumps we the carringe wlopped
they both landed simultaneously on
the back of the terrier. In & short
tima they wore driven to thelr new
homae.
Bo delighted were they with their
new life that the two fleas conld
hardly contain themselves for joy.
Thelr manifestations, however,
were so. unusual that the terrier
frantically seratched himself, which
attracted the sttention of his mis-
tress, who immedintely sent for o
physician, who at once gave the dog
wuch a radical treatnient that the two
flens were slowly drowned In a horri-
ble Nuid that came like a fiood and
surprised them before they were able
to get away.

SAlas!  brother,” sald the 6Arat
flea, aa he gave o dying gasp, “‘why
could we not have been satiafled with
our humble lot?"” :

Moral: Some folks never know
when to let well anongh alone.~cLifa.

Horvors of Horrors!

People have curlous Ideas as to
the treatment patients recelve In asy.
Jums., A murse who wai on sltling
room duty recently heard o newoom.
or uaking people who had been vialt-
ors for fome time ns to the treat-
ment of patients,

“Oh,"” wos one reply, ‘‘they treats
the poor things cruel here. They
glves ‘em o bath gvery weok.'—
(American Home Me

! marshalled to recclve a charity.
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With the Men
Bottom in the

LONDON'S OUTCASTS.

Who Have Touched
Great Citytrtr1s13111

1 spent two nights Inst week with
the homeless and the outeast, one on
the Embankment and the othor in a
County Counotl lodging house,

At Charing Cross and Waterloo
thiire were 1100 men snatching eag-
erly chunks of tread and the bowls
of soup which the army oMcers kind-
Iy distributed. The police consta-
bles were gentle and considerate, but
It was a sad gight Lo see Bungry men
To
understand them adequately and
truly I ought to have been & tramp
side by side with my fellow bank-
rupts, and not a visitor looking on
fram without.

Yet & nomber of men talked free-
I¥: one had tramped from Newcas-
tle expecting to find In London n
good job and a golden wage., In-
stead he found a plece of bread and
n slp of soup on the Embankment,
Another had a good, girong, swarthy
face, and I hazarded tife remark that
. he was not a Londoner and diseov-
ered that he was an Australian, Un-
fortunately he i not the only Colon-
inl who hag tonched bottom in Lon-
don

Over twenty«five per cent. were
young men, many of thom mere lada;
and the pollee officers confirmed the
opinion of the soclal experts who
maintuin 1t ia not misfortune that
brings this clnss to the doss house
and the Bmbankment, There waa
one face knotty ne a stunted onk on
some blenk hlllelde, which attracted
me by Its black despalr. Not only
did he rullenly refuse to reply, but
snapplehly bade his comrades not to
anawer our questions. He was per-
fectly right, and I immedlately recog-
nlzed the higher volee, the volee of
humanity, and maybe the volee of
God, and at once desisted from feed-
Ing & curlosity, howsoover well mean-
ing and innocent, upon the wretched-
ness of my fellow men,

One of the Blomsbury Sisters who
accompanied me ealled our attentlon
to an old man who had falnted at
one end of the long, sad line, He
Iny full length on the steps of Wator-
loo Bridge, his head plllowed on a
cruel ledge of stone. There was re-
finement in his face, and his white
beard was neatly trimmed. He was,
we learned, a graduate of Cambridge,
and had once been sent to the Unl-
vesity as the pride and the hope of a
cultured home. But forty years
have passed since then, and for the
past two nights he hag been without
wleep and food, and has fallen on the
Inhospitable stones without strength
to care to open his eyes any more.
The slater apeaks to him. He opens
his eyes with languld Indifference,
but when he sees a kind, womanly,
Christlike face bending over him,
may be he mistakes it for one of the
faces of long ago; anyhow he ia
nroused, and comes back to tell his
norrowful tale,

The cass of thesa 1100 men sug-
gests a rich study In contrasts, By
our slde 18 a dark river heaving Its
bosom llke a living thing. with =
light reflected here and there like n
ginlster gleam of o serpont's eye.
Close at hand is the Hotel Cecll,
where rich men fare sumptuously
evary night, utterly regardless of
Lazarus on the Embankment, Low-
er down in Beotland Yard, where wmil-
llons are spent In trocking ceriminale,
but not a penny in saving them. Be-
yond that the War Office, red with
gore and Dbianck with the waste of
money onough to solve every soclal
problem that troubles our land, Fur-
ther still 18 the House of Commons,
to which some of us look In great
hope, but whose exlstence has been
complotely erased from the horlzon
of the men of the Embankment

The one bright spot of hope [ the
pell-sacrifice of the Balvatlonlsts, For
the soup I8 handed round by volun-
tary workers, workingmen who have
come all the way from Bermondsey
and glve thelr night's rest and their
kitnd labor In order to feed the hun-
#ry und roelleve the hapless. They,
too, were once In the gutter, but they
saw pomething, and that vislon s the
secret of thelr sacrifice. One of them
told me how he had become & eynle
and a “mouncher.' He met a
clorgyman when he was famishing
for food, who, Instend of a loaf, gave
him a tract—"Thou shalt not live by
bread alone,” He cursed the clergy
from that hour, and In the light of
ils experience his cursing was as holy
us a paternostre, Not long after-
wird he stood outside a ring of open
air temperance workers he signed the
pledge, obtalned n whilling, and be-
camo a cadger. But he has now boen
on his feet for filteen yYears and s
dolng magnificent work. If all the
Christinns In London had the devo-
tion and the sacrifice of these hum-
ble Salvationlsts the New Jerusalem
would ere now have come down on
Holborn and the Strand “prepared ns
i bride ndorned for her busband.”

The second night 1 disponsed with
tie and collur and overcoat and cuffs,
and greatly enjoyed my emancipa-
tion, as 1 dived down into one of the
narrow streets of central London and
naked o bLewlldered and suspecting
constable for a doss house, 1 went
in and “tovk my kip,” sud had bed
No, 8% allotted to me. 1 had Jeft all
‘the necessarien of Wle bahind except
a fow pennies and a packet of "tabs. "

My first tusk was Lo get n light,
which & gruff nelghbor kindly gave
me by holding the end of his pipe

1 clowe to my face. My second difficuls

ty was to get food, for unfortunately
the bar was ologed, I told my plight
'to a Nitle red faned man, and in tell-
ing it 1 am afraid 1 stottered rather
badly, He replied: *‘Mate, I'll tell
you what Tl do. I bhave got seme
sl In my locker; I'll sell you a
ha'porth of milk, and thers s plenty
of bolling water."
1w

him to

ware two men sitting on each side of
A bench, plcturen of dejection and

dospiir. It was when I sat down in
sllence woen these two men and
endeavored to look out at the world

through thelr eyes that I knew that
I had tonched the minth cirele of our
soclal Inferno, and felt strongly that
if there had been no Incarnation
thore ought to have been one,

There were n faw workingmen, ong
of them toying with his spade, but
mo#t of the artisans who live hers
are sald to be thoss whosa wives are
soparated, whose homes are brokan.
No genuine man In work stops here,
it he s In recelpt of n decent wage.
Some are shffering from physical
disabilities aud some are old, “the
too old at fifty"” class, eking out a
sordid existonce by a a little penelon
and an odd fob. There were a fow
men who had the cut of journalists,
and one Ilad of nineteen, who had
boon staying there for six months,
was, I am almost sure, a student
scorning delights” and lving laborl.
oust days, contenting himself with the
bare nocesslties of exlatence in order
to get through a currleulum orobtaln
a degroe.

There was the same proportion of
young Iade here ag on the Embank-
ment, It Is sad, in nll conselence,
to #ee o brother on the ground; but
It comen nigh to an unspeakable trag.
edy to see men touching the boitom
ledge before they are twenty-five,
and old In misfortane while only
young in years.

I nm haunted by the figure of a
lad holding a conversatlon with a
villalnous looking wenior on the
hearth side fn front of a blazing fire,
It was the face of & boy who knew
too much and had lived too rashly.
The place had an alr of comfort,
but It utterly lacked hopa, Literally
the men are without God and with.
out hope In the world. For most of
them there I8 nothing better and
there can be nothing worse. Suff:
clent for the day is the evil thereof.
It {8 embarrassing to think of the
morrow. There Is the comfort that
You are burled in Central London,
You are lost to friends and acquaint
ances, Nobody knows and nobody
cares, Thore s the lodging housq
for to~day and the workhouse or the
Thamea for to-morrow.

An Oxford graduate who haa

touched the depths and found his

feet In our men's meeting at Blooms.

bury says that the words of Kipling

came to him again and again as he

has trgmped the corridora of the doss

house or the streets of the city:

We have done with hope and honor; we
are lost to love and truth;

We are dropping down the ladder rong by
rung.

Gentleman rankers out on the spree,

mned from here to Eternity,

od bave mercy on such as we, J

Bah, Yah, Bah!

But It Is something to have given
them sheltor and comfort; and hera,
A% in the case of the trame, and
slums and parks, the London County
Council has been 4nspired by & com-
passion and bumanity which Is rare
Ineccleglastical assemblies, leave along
large public bodies. By providing
homes that are clean, and cheap, and
wholesome they have foed the hungry,
clothed the niuked and taken In the
womeless, But why cast the women
into the outermost darkness?

For on Waeodnesday night
wore Slstors, oo, on the Embank-
ment. My wife spoke to & number
of broken down women all over ffty,
These are the deapair of every soclal
worker in the heart of London, The
men we oan send to the Councll lodg.
Ing houses, but for the women, there
Is~nowhere!

Oh, it is pitiful,
Near a whole city full,
Home they bave none.

—London Dally News.
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| Make Yonr Advertising Attractive.

George G. Sherwood, of the Blalrs.

town (lowa) Record, ls a newspaper
man of observing bhabit, and in con-
gegquence has orlginal and decided
lopinlous wpon & wide variaty of sub-
jects In expressing his
nowspaper management he wrltes:
"The same as all other hoslness In-
atitutions, the newspaper, (0 be suec-
casiful, must have each department
ander systematic management, but
the advertising columns are the os-
sirts—the vital polnt.
"The average country editor does
averything from swiping the presg to
writing copy, mnd when business
glucks up, he slocks up with It in-
sténd of golong to Bill Jones, whoue
‘ad’ hasn't changed for two or three,
or possible elght or ten, weeks and
getting womething live for the space.
Thore I1s the point, Advertlsing mat-
ter must be attractive, And to make
It attraclive, the ‘ad' must be well
written, well set, and changed every
week. The peaople won't read an ‘ad’
twice any more than they will an
jobltuary or a hall-column write-up
lof a church soclable. They won't
read any farther than the first line
in the sacond round. Halt your
patrons do not take much stock In
ndvertlslng, but with perslsteut push.
ing and your personal attention
given to the attractiveness of their
space, the result s bound to bring
about the realization of the value of
ndvertising, I systemationlly worked
to the end. Present the real points
to your advertisers, and present them
aften, and your ‘ad’ space will not be
vacant, your health will be better,
and vou ean lock your door on the
kld with the dreaded sight draft”

“I'm Going to Sloep.”
In making publiv tributes to the
Iate Tﬁ‘m Baitey Aldrich from wel}
known writers, Talbot B, Aldrich,
son of the poet, told how the famous

_ deuth, with his
“"faw”m den -'ﬂt his

views of |

PHILOSOPHY OF THE SMILE.
Habit Formed by the Association of

Agreeable Impressjons,
Smiling has been studiud from a

"physieal standpoint by George Du.

mas, a Franch physiologiat, and hisz
concluslons on why we smile are pub-
lshed in the Literary Digest, trans-
Inted and condensed from the Revue
Belentifique, M, Dumas produced ar-
tificial smilea by applying an electrie
ourrent to the nerves under the lobe
of the enr.

“The muscles concerned in smiling
were made to contract, and the op-
posing muscies remalned gquloscent,
but the action of the membors of the
smiling-group was unequal, so that
most of the ‘eleéctrie smilen” that the
experimenter obtalned seemed to in-
dleate grief rather than joy, partien-
larly sineo the contraction around the
eye exceeded that avound the mouth.
Nevortheless, he conslders the result
ntriumph Tor hig theory, and exhibits
with pride a photograph of & "uniint-
oral smile' caused by elsctric exelin:
tion of only one side of the face."

He seys o smile may appeir with.
out any paychologic excltation and in
{taplf has no ecpressive value, " And
man" he says, “'has formed the habit
of assocliting the musculsr sensa-
tionk and the sight of these move.
mente with an agreeable Impression,
80 that he regards them as n slgn ex-
pressive of this etate of pleasure. To
manifest it he has formed, by asso-
ciation, the habit of smillng and of
consldering the amile of others as an
evidence of thelr antlsfuclion, * = *
We have learned to smile In different
waye to Indiente irony, Indulgence,
ete., and the accentuntion of
movements of different muscles has
assumed the game value as o shrug
of the shoulders, the ralsing of the
head or the pronunciation of certain
syllables or words. It is thus that
psychologle progrees has mado of the
emile a keyboard on which we play
with more or less skill,

"The Orfental, especinlly the Jap-
anose, always amlies out of polites
nens, even when he s sad, beoause 1t
Is m social fault to sadden a iranger.
He has reached the maximum of self-
mnstery and, in & sense, a superior
state of psychologle progress and of
civillzation.”

M. Dumas says anlmals do not
amile with thelr faces because thelr
facial muscles are not, as in man, the
most mobile. Those of his tall are a
dog's most mobile muscles, therofore
‘he smiles' by moving his tall, and
this movement has a tendency, even
In his case, to become a real gesture.
Cats also emile with the tall, and per-
hiaps also birds; the electile muscles
of the feathers and tail are, with the
magple, for instance, real smiling
muscles."

How a Fire May Start.

The account of the way a fire
started, as printed by the New York
Post, shows that many mysterlous
fires which are generally supposed
to be of incendiary origin may very
oaslly have besn caused by an ncels
dent. No one can be too careful
about fires, matches, ete.

The ease with which a fire may be
started and the apparently inexplic
able cause which may produce one
are both emphasized by a happening
In an up-town house last week, The
mistreas of the houre was seated in
the extension parlor in the afternoon
alone and perfectly quiet, when with-
out warning a hanging bookshelf
broke from its fastenings and slipped
to the floor. On its way It struck a
small table standing beneath it and
knocked over a box of matches, ignit-
ing two or three of them, These flew
off, one touching the light gauze
searf which had hung from the table,*
which fell blazing ugainst the lace
curtain near by. The frightened
screams of the mistress brought a
servant, and 1t took energetic meas.
ures on the part of the two women
to axtingulsh the rapldly spreading
fire. Had the room been untenanted,
as it had been all the morning and
would have been agaln ffteen min.
utes later, it would have been a case
of fire department succor to have
saved the house,

Lake Balaton,

Few who are not speclally fond of
geogruphy could tell where this in.
teresting BEuropean lake {8 situnted.
It has recently been the subject of
special Investigation by the Hunga.
rian Geographical Soclety. It lies In
the great plain of Hungary at an al
titude of 343 feot, and has an area of
about 230 square miles. Watoering
places have grown up at the mineral
springs on its shores. The othnology
of the reglon about the lnke is par
tlcularly Interesting. Some of the In-
habitants near Its banks dwell in
caves dug In the hillsldes; Many of
the caves. now abandoned, are high
up on the cliffs, and were made, Dr
Janko suys, before denudation had
out back the ground, leaving the enda
of the old excavations ke hanging
tunnels of the face of the cliff," Tools
of the utone nge and pottery and lm-
plements of the bronze age are found
in the nelghborhood. Pishing®in the
lake constitutes an important Indus-

LUy, and 18 conducted In Interesting
nnd pocuilar ways-—Youth’s Com-
panfon,

Glass Broken by the Valce,

It Is searcely credible, but It ig a
fugt that 4 glass can be broken by
the voleo. If you strike a thin wine
glnaw while ¥ou hold It by the stem
it will emit & certaln note—Iin most
cuses 0 protty deep one. On
Ufting the ginss rapldly to your
month and shouting into it the same
note ns loudly as possible, the vibras
tion of the gluss “being thereby ex-
tended, it will be shivered into frag.
ments, This nsed to be & favorite

experiment of  Lablanche, the re
nowned wsinger, who would thus
break, one after the other.. as many
glussos ws wore handed to him.—
“hfladelphin !
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The speed of & wild duck Is abouk
nlnety miles an hour. M

The oldest banknote Ia In the A
atle Museum of Bt. Paetersburg. %
was laaued by the Chinese Governs
mont and dates from the year 1389
B, C

In Germany they fined a man thres
marks for sneexing five times while
crossing the street, and in Tennosses

A& man has been fined $20 for snoring
lo ehurch,

What s declarsd to be & record
Innding of dogfish for any fahing
port in England took place at Ply-
mouth recently, when 110 tons of
theso flah were brought in,

Amerioa last year producsd nearly
three billlon bushels of corn. Dis-
tributed oqually, that would give
about thirty-seven bushels to every
inhabitant of the United States,

The Intest estimaies place the
wenlth of this country at §110,000,-
000,000, The Unlted Htntes could
pay off the public debt of every na=
tion and atill he richer than any conn-
try In the world.

There Ia an antlopium soclety In
the Maluyan Kunla Lumjur which
clalms to have cured 14,000 vietims
In & few weeks with a plant which
sorvae as a specifle antidote, It
grows wild In SBelangor and there Is &
great demuand for It. The Malayan
movement agalnst oplum ls sald to
be spreading ke a Welsh revival,

A ohnracterlstie Mustration of the
hablt of the Japanese of following the
professions of thelr fathers was re-
cently afforded by an andvertisement
in a Japanese newspaper. A famous
dancing master announced a religlous
celebration of the 1000th anniver-
sary of the death of his ancestor, who
had been the first in his family to
teach.

What s desoribed as the lnrgest
pipe in the world I8 valued at $40,
000, and i» counted as one of the
most remarkable pleces of carving In
existence. The pipe 1s made of one
solld plece of mesrsohaum, and repre-
sonts the Ianding of Columbos
Thera nre twonty-four figures in the
seene, each one four Inches high.

All of the furniture and fixtures in
the office of Francia B, Leupp, Com-
missioner of Indian Affalrs, ware
made by Indians. His desks, tables,
portleres and bric-a-brac came from
various tribes of red men, and Mr,
Leupp knows the makers of many of
the articles. His home in Washing-
ton abounds In fine specimens of In-
Alan handiwork,

TEACHING THE INFANT.

The Misslon of the Toy in Education
Admitted by Belence.

Toy making seems to have reached
about as near the zenith of its possi-
bilities ns bave any of the practical
nrts,

To-day, as much ag ever in the eveo-
lutlon of the toy, the thing dealred is
to hold childish attentions largely
through the stimulation of the Imag-
ination.

The first toy of the alborlginal baby
doubtless was something that caught
the infant aye and which rattied ne-
ceptably to the Infant ear. After
G000 years there have been few lme
provements in princlple and form of
the toy attracting the infant.

In some of the lower types of hu-
manity there {8 n marked precocity
in the Iufant and small child,

But this precocity Iln the youth far
down the scale has had Its influences
upon the Imaginations and inventive-
nesas of the lower orders of men and
women, The same gpirit and locen-
tive thet have come right up with
man to the present when the perfec-
tion of u toy that in minlature will
do all that the practical, useful ma~
chine accomplishes for the adult may
Involve a4 higher inventive and cons
struotive abliiry.

In all tlmes the one appoaling
quality In the toy, after ils possessor
has reached nn obsoryiug age, s that
It enables the little one to play the
grown up, Before a pmall bit of hu-
manity can desire to play &t some
renl nctivity in the Hfe of hls parents,
his imagination will have to be stim=-
ulated; and once stimulated to the
thought, there are evidences that n
too nearly perfect mechanical devige
to that end I8 robbing tho youngeter
of wome of the most pleasurable poas
sibilitles in the game of wake-belleve.

Thirty years ngo, when a dally
newspapoer sold uwnlversally for five
cents, & doll that cost §1 was regurd-
el as worthy of o soclety note; tos
day with the dally paper selling for
one or two cents, & doll that costs
$16 or $20 Is commonpluce io the
larger cltles, says the Chicago ‘Tri-
bune,

it i to be doubted If the active in-
fluences of the juvenilea have been
oxorted widely toward this elaboras
tlon of the toy, Rather it bes boan
the influence of tho inventive vlder
porson who has antlclpated a market

tor the more intricate, Intger and

mora coatly production. In' dolug so
Dbe las appealed to the adult
who, huving passed his impgin

sally Wkoly to be nitracted
terial accomplishineuls
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