THE

"It thers nrlse among you a prophet or
& dreamer,” Dout xill, L
bave ioft B boskeot of dates

the cool, dark room that s under the

vine,

Bome curds et out In two little erimson
plates,

And a finske of the nmbor wing,

And cakea most cunningly beaten

Of avory herbs and splce and the dell-
cate wheaten

Four thit |18 hest,

And all to lighten his spirit and sweet-
en his rest

“Awnke,
sriul grace of
1

This moming he orled,

IAnd see what the won

the Lord hath e

nd wn ran for hie sike,

t "twas only the dawn outspread o'er
out father's feld,

And the houss of the potter white in the

valley boelow
But hia hands were upralsed to the east
wnd he cried to us, “So
e may ponder and read
strength and the beauty r\f God out-

rolled In a flery screed.”

—Marjorle L. C

LITTLE SISTER OF THE

PROPHET.

Than the little brown mother smiled,

As one does on the words of n well-
loved child.

And “Bon,” she replied, “have the oxen
been watered and fed?

For work I= to do, though the skles be
never o rod,

And already the first sweet hours of the
duy are spent.”

And he sighed, and went.

Wil he voms from the byre,

With his head all misty with
and his eéves on Nre,

Bhaking us all with the welght of the
words of his passion?

I will glve him raising (nstead of dates,

And wreathe young leaves on the little
ried plates,

dreams

1 will put ‘o my new hoad-tyre,

Anl brakd my halr In o comlier fashion.

WL he noté? Wi he mind?

Will he touch my check ns he used to,
and laugh and be kKind?

Plekthall In The Century,

SHOULDER TO SHOULDER.
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The young pastor stood by the gate
and shaded his eyes ng he looked
down the road. As the approaching
#gure came a little nearer, he under-
stood the oddity of {ts appearance
There were two men, and one of them
was carrylog the other on his back.
When they reached the pastor the bur
den bearer paused. He was a smutll
fellow of more than medium helght.

“Howdy, sir,” he sald In a deep
wolce, 1 trust you are quite well?”

“Quite well, thank you," the young
pastor replled. |

The burden on the stout man's baek
mquirmed uneasily, “Lemme down,
Tom,"” it anid.

The stout man's volee suddenly soft-
ened. “You ain't & bit heavy, Phil.
Pon't you get down unless you're tired
@ riding.”

“I am tired," sald the burden.

“Friend of mine who's a little bit
wmnder the weather,” the stout man ex
phained. “Got a bit tired coming up
#hat 1&g hill, and that's how 1 hap-
pened to he toting him."”

The pastor looked at the stout man's

Triend. He was only a boy of elgh-
teen, perhaps, whose &ppearance
showed the ravages of a wasting dis-
sase.
“Phil ain't what you'd call pretty ro-
fust," the stout man somewhat hastily |
explained. “He's a little shaky about
the logs and wants fleshing up & !:1t.|
‘All he needs is a breath or two of
“qhis mountala ale, and a plateful of
good country feed,

The hay shook his head

“Tom knows better,” he sald in his
Moarse tones, 1 aln't a-goin' to zet
wall, an' ha knows It. It's my lungs."

The stout man gave the hoy o play-
dul shake.

“We want to find a boarding place,
Phil and 1. Just a qulet house where
Ahe alr le good and the fead is good,
and where we can see the enn rise and
set. And we'll pay well for 1t

The pastor reflected for A moment,

“l think the place for you Is the
Wldow Langley's,” he answered. “She
has plenty of room and I have no
Aoubt will be glad to raceive you. She
Rives just beyond the turn in the road,
fYou can gee her chimney through the
Arees there.”

“Thank you," sald the stout man.
=Come, PhiL"
" The pastor stood in the roadway
;ruehing the two strangers until —aey

d around the curve, The stout
was merrlly whistling and keep-
bg step to the musle. The slck boy's
fhead drooped upon his bearar’'s shoul-

| That evening the pastor had a caller,
was the stout man. He came up the
1k a little diffidently. The pastor
rwas on the broad poreh. “Come up,"”
e guld cordially, “I am glad to see
gou again. Take this easy chair.”
The stranger hesitatingly accepted.
“Phanky,” he sald. “You are very
. You see,” he hesitated again,
sen [ thought it would be weil to
know somebody In the neighborhood—
amd it struck me the parson was the
mery one I ought to know.”
“The boy is In a critical state," sald
parson.
! “Yes, he 1"
| There was a little silence.
'~ “Do you wish me to recommend a

o
The stout man shook his head.
! “No. The boy's had all the doctor-

fng he can stand. Hes golng to take
@ds tonic out of the mountain air.”

“Have you come fur?" the pastor
asked.
- Amityvillee My partner's
Ahere at the hot springs trying to boll
out his rheumatism. We're all show
@eople, you see,” he presently added.

“And is the boy in the show busl-
mess, too?" the latfer asked.

“Yes, he was born into it. His
Sather wos a trapeze performer and

mother a bicyele rider. The lad |s
& leaper and tumbler. Father and
mmother are hoth dead and since the
oy got so sick he couldn't work, my
F:nor and 1 have been looking after
The sight of the boy dinglng about
neck of the stout stranger arose
the pastor,
| ®You are a fine fellow,” he sald, “I
am glad to know you.”
* The stout man flushad.

“None o' that,” he abruptly said.
| *“We knew his father and mother.
Mrhey were worthy people ‘and the boy

B & good boy. Neither my partner nor

bave been married, and the youngster
mart o' seems like o gon 10 us. There's

cus performer before,” eald the young
pastor

The stout man laughed.

“l guess we're all human,” he sald.
“We lhave all joys and sorrows, our
laughs and our palns, very much the
fime as other folks. No doubt you're
sort o' prajudlced against us?"”

“I wae" safd the young pastor.
was a part of my bringing up.”

The stout man nodded.

“You'll pardon my saylng so, par
son,” he slowly remarked, “but it
secms to me that prejudice ia often
another name for Ignorance."

“I'm a yemtg man,'" sald the pastor,
“I have much to learn.”

Again the stout man nodded,

“You're going at it In the right
way," he sald. “And now I want to
ask a favor, 1 want you to come up
and see the lad, You'll know how to
talk to him. He won't stand for any
preaching, but there'll be a chance to
put in a helpful word now and then.”

He talked to the lad, and he rend
to him—and the boy was pleased at his
comicg.  But the stout man seemed
to keep aloof from the young pastor.

{3

Early one evening the latter was
hurrying through his gateway when
lie eacountered the boy's friend.

“Where so fast, parson?” the stout
man azked as he swung Into step he-
ilde him

“To the villnge. There {s trouble
thera."

“Tronble! What sort of trouble?”

“A farmer on the west hill was shot
this afternoon by some unknown per-
#on anld badly wounded. A colored
man was seen lurking In the nelgh-
borheod. He was taken to jail, and
there may be an attempt to lyneh him
tonlght, And the sheriff Is away and
isn't expected home untll tomorrow,
ut be has heen telegraphed to return
nt onee. He knows how to handle
them,"

“Baotter keep away from this, par-
son,” the stcut man connseled. *No
doubt the fellow s gullty and mohs
are a bad proposition. Somebody is
pretty sure to get hurt."

The young parson shook his head.
“I hope I am a good citizen ag well
a8 a clergyman,” he said,

The stout man grumbled beneath his
breath, but he kept step with the pas-
tor,

“Whera are you gning?‘ the latter
presently sald.

“With you,” was the curt answer,

The village seemed quiet as they
crassed the park to the low bullding
used as a jall, The jallor wag alone
there, an elderly man,

“The sherlff can get hack Inside of
an hour,” he told the pastor, “and I
guess there won't nothin' dreadful
happen In that time."

8o the pastor and the stout man
stood on the jail steps and waited in
silence. And then suddenly across
the park they saw a confused rabble
approaching. There might have been
a hundred persong In this mob, bt
many of them were boys, As they
neared the jall they uttered wild eries.

“Lynch him!" they shrieked.

“Glve .us the keys, Jim Ferguson,”
cried a volee, “or we'll burn the jail
over your head!"

“Batter in the deor, boye"” yellod
a fellow.

Then the pastor stepped out from the
shadow, and the stout man was close
at hls side.

““Men," cried the pastor, “listen to
me!"

“It's the parson” shouted a wvoleo,
“Give the parson a chance."

And the young pastor, his volce full
of fesling besought them to reflect,
His tones rang out clear and strong,

his words were Impressive. But a
voles Interrupted him.
“That's enough, parsom. You've

done your duty and now we'll do ours,
Get to work, lads."”

There was o roar from the crowd,
but the young pastor was undaunted;
As hlg voloe arose again the ruffian In
the van tried to howl him down.

“Quit your yawp!" he shouted.
“You've hnd your say., Come on,
lads!"

The stout man had been leaning for-
ward, his eyes on the mob, Now he
suddenly lenped from the steps and
struck the nolsy fellow a swift blow
across the mouth with his open hand.

“Take that, you loafer,” he roured,
and snatched from the fellow's hand
a stout cudgel, and flercely menaced
the mob. “You seum!™ he corisd.
“You've heard the purson—now listen
to me! There are two men HNere,
standing stoulder to shoulder for or
der and decency. They're not going
to let you get Into this jail withoit
n fight—and somebedy will get burt.

'm good for any half dozen of you
myself. Now get to your homes he
fore It's too late.” y

He leapad back to the pastor's slde,
the c¢udgel In his hand, his eyes blaz-
ng.

For a moment the mob was still.
Then a hoarse volee shouted “IKil
him!" and o stone thrown from the
outskirts of the crowd grazed the stout
man's forehead. Another missile flew
by him and struck the jail door. There
was a forward movement of the mob,

But the stout man leaped forward
agnin and caught hold cof the ring-
Ieader whom he had sllenced. The
fellow was wiping his bleeding mouth
in & dazed fashlon. The stout man
caught him around the walst and. 1ift-
ing him guickly flung him on to the
upper step. Then he followed him
and help him up so that he formed a
sort of shield for the pastor and him-
sell,

“Now fling your stones,’” he roarasl
“Here's yoru own target for yow
Bring on your battering ram. But 1'll
promise you It will go hard with this
big loafer if you try any of your cow-
ardly games,"

“Smash him, Sam!" screamed a
shrill volee In the midst of the mob.

‘“Yes, Sam, smash him!" said the
stout man, He was behind the ring-
leader, holding him by the wrist,
“S8am couldn't be more helpless if he
was a baby, could you, Sam?"

There was confuslon !n the mob.
Hers wng an unexpected opposition.

The stout man noted their hesita-
tion,

“Tell them to go home,” he hoarsely
whispered in the ringleader's ear, and
the request was followed by a signifl-
cant twist of the prisoned wrist

“Go home, boys, go home,” roared
the helpless leader,

“Once more," demanded the stout
man,

“Go home, boys, go home-"

The mob wavered—and just them a
horse's hoofs were heard In the dis-
tance,

“The sherift,” murmurad the pastor.
“The sheriff!" repeated a half dozen
volces.

The rider came nearer,
suddenly turned and fled.

Less than a weel later the sick boy
quictly fell asleep and the little town
had seldom seen a larger funeral. All
the pastor's flock was there, and the
flowers were many and beautiful. The
Ind was Inld awny on the sunny hill-
giile of the old cemetery.

“You've been very kind to me, and
to the bhoy, parson,” sald the stout
man as he stood on the station plat-
form and walted for the train that was
to hear him away. “I'm afrald I moy
have sald something that jarred on
vour feellngs, and I'm sorry for it."

The pastor smiled and sald: “I've
learned to judge you by your deeds,
not your words."

The stout man flushed

“The show will be at Colebrook the
early part of the coming season,” he
sadd, and looked hard at the pastor.

“Let mg know when it will be
there," the latter stoutly said, “and
1 will come over to see it."

The stout man wrung the pastor's
hand,

“Good:by,” he cried.—W,
in Cleveland Plain Dealer.

The mob

R. Rose,

Use of Profane Language.

Unless something is done to check
the evil, Americans must soon he
comie known as the most foul-mouth-
ed persons on earth, It will first be
necessary to determine the canse of
the use of profane language before
any real cure can be applied. One
cause {8 undoubtedly the lack of a
sufficient voecabulary to expréss one's
thoughts or what he concelves to be
his thoughts. It la this faulty vo
eabulary that induces females to de-
scribe as “awful" things entirely dis
goclated from any feeling of awesand
as funny” that which is merely odd.
The male, with his greater freedom
of specch, uses an oath to expresd
the same idea, which is not an idea,
but merely a futlle attempt to ex-
press that which i8 not concelved
and which consequently cannot be
adequately expressed.—New Orleang
Times-Democrat.

Strides in Iron Production.

The leading technical paper of Ger
many points out that the United Stated
is striding forward so fast in the pro
ductlon of fron that now [t not only
leads all the other natlons individually
but comes near to surpassing them
all combined. In 1905 Germany pro
duced 11,000,000 tons, England 9,500,
000, the others smaller amounts dowr
to 47,000 tons produced by Indin
while the total product of the world
outside the United States was 31,000,
000, Yet In that same year we pro
duced £3,000,000 tons, more than hall
the outgide world's total product. Flg
ured by percentages the gains of
Canada and Japan are more remarke
ble than ours. As compared with
1604, Canada very nearly doubled and
80 did Japan.

Sodium for Electric Conductors.

Of the common metals, sodium has
the greatest conductivity per unit of
welght. Comparing It with calelum,
potassium, aluminum, and magnesium,
which come mnext, it can also be the
most chenply prepared, and probably
always will be, because the starting
material {8 so chedp, stable and’ pure,
although potassium alone theoretical
Iy requires materinlly less energy for
its production. In vlew of the high
price of copper It is ‘suggested by A.
G. Betts, In the Electrieal World, that
sodium might be used ns a substitute
for electric conductors. Mr. Beits
proposes to melt it and run it into
iron tubes, forming & composite con-
ductor. -

Most Farmars Find Them Handy.

It Is surprising how the most enter-
prising farmers are dispensing with
the hand hoe. To be sure, the horses
have a “hard row to hoe" on such
farms, but the farmer's back gets the
benefit. If the farmer happens to grow
the right eropa he needn’t keep a hoe
on the place. We know of one large
farmer who snys he does not.

Bran Cheaper Than Hay Meal,

The test of alfalfa meal as compar-
ed with wheat bran at the Pennsyl-
vanin Experiment Station showed that
the bran was the more desirable food
at $20 perton as compared with alfalfa
at $23. The alfalfa mes! s simply
ground alfalfa bay. Its use In place
of brap resulted In less milk, and the
cost per quart of the milk produced
was slightly greater.

Oats as Stock Food.

Oats are less digestable than corn,
chiefly on account of the large pers
centage of hull which they contaln,
They have a much higher percentage
of protein than corn, eapecially when
considered In relation to digestable
matter, They are the most satisfac-
tory single grain for feeding borses.
They are not sguitable for hogs on ae-
count of the lurge percentage of erude
fibre, They may possibly form a part
of an economical ration for dairy
cows, although In general the demand
for them for horse feeding is 80 great
that the price 18 neariy always out
of proportion to the amount of diges-
tible matter contained.—Cultlyvator,

A Retail Milk Route,

In handling millk for retatl trade 1
found the aerator the best thing to
cool the milk, and it would keep
gweel the lopgest, atd would have no

bitter taste or flavor, 1 never use
salsodn. Soap leaves a bad smell In
the ecans.

After the eans are washed and scald-
ed 1 lot them stand right end up until
coul, then turn bottom up to drain
If & warm can or pail {s turned bot
tom up the steam will stay in and dry
In, and the can will not be so sweel
as if treated the other way, The
cows are kept clean, tieup floor swept
three or four times a day, no col
webs allowed In it; eribs Kept clenn,
and barn floor swept at least once &
day, Milk is a ready earrler of disense
germs, and so fertlle a breeder of
bacterin that one cannot be too care
ful In its care. [ think the next gener-
atlon will see far greater restrictions
placed upon the care and handling of
our cows, mik and cream than we
have at the present time, and it will
be better for both produesr and con
summer.—C. B, Smith, Waldo County,
Me.~—American Cultivator,

Discases,

Sealey legs, which are a scourge in
many poultry yards, can be traced ab-
solutely to filth, damp gquarters, and
neglect. Roup, canker, consumption,
gore eyes, may all be traced to damp-
pess, cold draughts blowing through
the houses, and unnatural exposure Lo
inclement weather. Nothing causes
these allments as quickly as damp, un
healthy poultry houses In which the
fouls are compelled to sleep, Diphthe-
ria, canker and roup are all kindred
Alsenses, which can be directly blamed
upon those having charge of the fowls,
If the birds have comfortable, reason-
ably dry, properly ventilated housas,
with sanitary conditions, there la but
little donger of these allments un
less they are caught by eoming in con-
tact with other alling birds, or being
shipped to and from shows In boxes
or coops that are contaminated.
Rbeumatiam, gout, and leg weakness
{s usually blamable upon hereditary
conditions, Inbreeding, overfeeding, or
unhealthy, damp quarters. All of
thoses disezses may be prevented by
removing the possibility of the con-
taminntion—The Feather.

Dairy Jottings.

To secure all there Is in the pro-
duct of the cow, one should make his
butter and sell direct to consumers,

There is no best dalry breed, but
the general dairyman cannot go far
wrong if he selects good types of the
dalry cow from the Holsteln, Ayrshire,
Jersey or Guernsey.

Good air and sunlight in the barn,
healthy cows kept clean, a good
cream separator with a good tank and
plenty of ice, and careful handling of
the milk and cream, will secure good
results.

The cheapest and best way to
ralse n dalry calf is to feed with its
mother's milk for three weeks, then
gradually change to skimmilk with
boiled flaxseed for another three
weeks, then change to graln gradu.
ally. After four months old they
will grow very well on a mixture of
one hundred pounds lingeed meal,
twedty-four pounds ground flax, fifty
pounds of low grade flour, mixed
thoroughly together, also some cholce
clover hay, bran or erushed oats daily,
It there s plenty of fresh separator
milk It may be fed instead of natural
milk" aftor the first few days,

Subdued a Kicking Horse,

The Bpirit of the West gives diree-
tlons for curlng a kicking horse, If
you have no sheopskin, anything cleo
which would be heavy enongh to

ewing back and not be injured by the
kleks of the horse wonld nnswer guite
a8 well

A man had a kicking horse, He
hung an old sheep pelt up behing the
horse just where he comld see it, and
lot him kick till he got enough of it.
At first no doubt the horse thought
that pelt was the worst looking thing
that he had ever seen In all the days
of his llfe. He pesled his eyes back
at It and made up his mind that the
old evil one must surely be right afler
him. And he kicked and he kicked
and he kicked. But the more he kick-
ed the faster the thing fell back on to
his heela. Al night long he worked
at it, untll the sweat ron down his
legs, and he was “all of a tremble.”
Then he stopped; and, by the gray of
the morning, took u good square look
at the miserable thing that had been
worrylng the Ife out of him. It was
nothing but an old sheep skin. It
made him so nshamed to think how he
had wasted so much time and strength
on o thing llke that, that he stopped
kicking; and after that he never
kicked.

Combating the Peach Borer,

)! .hlm-'e never :w:t BeEn any method
practiced that will keep the peach
borer for getting into the tree to some
extent at least, From observation and
practice I think the most successful
method s to worm date in the fall
when most of the worms ecan be
caught before they have gotten under
the bark and when the Injury done s
very llttle. It freezlng weather pre-
vents doing this In November or
about December 1, then worm In early
spring. Removing the earth [rom
around the trunk and It can soon be
seen whether any borers are about
by the deposit of wax and chips, If
there 1s none and the bark Is smooth
no time need be logt lu looking for
the worms.

If evidence of their presence exists,
remove the wax garefully, as the
borer will sometimes be removed with
it if It Is young and has not yet eaten
through the bark If it has gotten
under the bark go after It earefully
with o sharp pointed, crooked Iron on
a handle and do po more Injury to
the tree than the borer would If allow-
ed to remain. To Insure a good job
allow the tree to remaln open severil
days and then go over them again,
when any missed can be ensily de-
tected. Then plaee a pint to o guart
of ground tobacco around the trunk
aceording to the size of the tree,
With the earth placed over it this
will be preventive for the next season.

Some growers advocate washing
the trunks in the apring to prevent
the adults from laying thin ezgs there-
on, but as the adults are comlng out of
thelr cocoons, winged and ready for
flight from May to September it would
take repeated application to be effoc:
tive through the whole season. I be-
lleve it to be an advantnge to mound
the earth around the trees severnl
{nches as the worm can be gotten
much easler and will be kept from
getting down among the roots where
they can seldom be reached, There
has been much loss from the borer
in this sectlon where orchardists have
neglected to look after them, Especl-
ally Is this true In young orchards —
American Agriculturist.

Breeders' Notes.

Glve the foal first class
throughout the winter,

It Is a great mistake to overfeed or
pamper a horse beyond @& certain
stage.

Never allow the foal to follow the
mare when working, but keep it in a
well bullt, roomy box.

Always be careful to give the mares
plenty of exerclse M the late fall and
winter after the work on the farm s
done.

Accustom the colt to being handled
by having n halter on and oceaslonally
taking hold of it when feeding the
mare, -

Never expect the foal to eat with
the mare, but always provide a small
box in the opposite corner to feed the
foul in,

Never allow two foals to feed out of
the same box. One is sure sooner or
later to become master and secure
the lion's share.

If the mare I8 to foal early, before
grass time, give her a few bolled oats,
and a liberal supply of bran with a 1it-
tle flaxseed occasionally. If she is get
ting plenty of grass, nothing of this
kind will be needed.

I belleve In always working the
brood mare, Thera I8 no reason why
& mare If properly hitched and proper-
ly driven should not work right up to
the time of foaling: In fact, I have
taken the harness off mares to allow
them to foal, and have never had a
loss by so doing.

Teach the foal to eat early. A few
ground oats and bran with a lttle
milk Is a desirable ratlon. The foal
will not take much at first, but will
soon show o readiness for hearty
meals. In the early part of the sen-
son It will always pay to allow the
foul to suck some time durlng the
forenoon, and also in the afternocon,
glving the mare a drink and o fow
outss to ent while the foal is suckiog,
1t will benefit both the mare and tha
fonl.—John Gurdhonse, Ontario, Cana.
da.—Boston Cultivator.

care

PEARLS OF THOUGHT,
Get under way. The rudder s at
the stern of a boat, or purpose. Move,
then steer,
Youth {s a prism through which all
volees of the day or night pass into
speaking rainbows.

Be ready; that is, prompt to act, as
the fight against foollshness rages all
along the lines of charncter.

Some men are boats, and some are
chips and straw upon the stream of
time. And you; what are you?

Band s a good enough foundation
for & house in a cllmate where there
Is no wind or raln—that is, nowhers.

He that will do the wiil of God &b
far us he sees It, and speak the Word
of God as far s he can understand it,
shall In due time be wise.

There 1s & holy place In every soul
of man, forever vocal with a long,
elear ecall to him to enter there with
all his powers and serve. And who
soever llstens and obeys becomes a
strong man, a wige man and a prophet,

You are not only a son of your
father and mother, but & son of every
man who has touched you, or any
ancestor of anyone who has touched
ancestor of yours, by word, or pen, or
sword, or vote, or grip of hand—a son
even of your son—a son of God.

Btrength s less a matier of material
back than of perve quality; for '
man's life, at its highest and strong-
€st, cannot be lived by “bread alone,
but by every word that proceedeth
out of the mouth of God, or in other
words, symmetriea] development,—
Home Herald,

—— i
IN TERROR OF MAD DOGS.
Situation Serlous In Boston Suburbs
~Trouble in Twelve Counties.

Certaln suburbs of Boston are hay-
Ing the livellest kind of a mad scare.
A single animal bit a dozen persons
not long ago. The police have orders
to shoot all unmuzzled dogs.

During the eleven months ending
December 1, 1006, at least half a dog-
en human beings died in Massachusstts
from the effects of dog bites, and in
one Instance the braln of a boy from
Springfleld was examined at the Har-
vard medical school and found to cone
taln rables germs,

More than. 1,000 dogs in the State
were reported as mad, exclusive of
those found in Boston. Dr. Austin
Peters, Btate Cattle Commlssioner,
reporis that 203 of them were killed
or died of rables, 256 who dld not
have rables were killed by thelr owners
or they dled in quarantine, 62 wers re-
ported as having rabies, but the post-
mortem examinations showed that
they wers free from the disease, 880
were réleased from quarantine and 98
wera stlll In quarantine on December 1,

Dr. Frothinghnm has examitied the
lieads of 161 animals at the Harvarg
medieal school. According to the B
ton Transcript he found that 110 dog
seven cows, two horses and gne oy
had rables, and that thirty-one dogs
and one suspesiing cow wera free
from It, The digwase has been found

In twelve counties.
L]

“I Wont Work."”

Fonetle spelling seems to be galning
In popularity everywhere, and the an-
nouneement that the reforms would be
adopted In the Distriet Government
probably had mueh to do with the
plan followed by a dusky “citizendss"”
of Willow Tree nlley in making ap-
plication to the Commissioners for &
certaln position. Her letter speaka for
Itself:

“Distrlet Comelsions:

“Dear 8ir I noticed that you all
might be kneding soméd femall help
and not nowing weather you all had
Ingaged some one or not [ thought I
would ask you all if it could be pos<
glble to alow me the pleasure as I
want work this will be my first tithe
working out and the reason 1 have not
my mother keeps a little atore In wil-
low tree court and it has kept me quite
blzzy untll now and it 18 so meny
stores around in this court untill it
makes bisiness very dull and I am
married and have two chlldren to par-
vide far and [ give you the best
reptashlon from good bisness elder-
sons [ hape you all will helyp one ho
wonts to get along arnest.’—Waske
Ington Star.

Curious Inseriptions.

Many old bells have curlous decoras
tlons and Inscriptions. Before it was
recast in 1612, an Oxford bell, “Mighty
Tom," had an Inscyiption in Latin, a
transiation of which wounld be:

“For Thomus's sake
I ery Bim Bom and ne mistake."™

In the case of a chime, each bel
would have a separats legend. A deal
of the verse was really doggerel, ns:

“On Sabbath all

To Church I call”
Or

"The sleepy head

I raise from bed.”

Another inscription on 4n old set
of chimes {n England reads:

“When men in Hymen's bonds unite,
Our merry peals produce delight,”

The Church of Saint Ives has
this matter of fact inseription:

“Arise and go about your business.”

Enormous Railway Earnings.
The rallway earnings of the prinel-
pnl roads in the United States and.
Canada bave becore so large that a
question has arlsen as to how the sur-
plus is to be disposed of. A compari-
son of the gross receipts of twenty-
one companies for the year ended
June 20 last, and Including the Cana-
dian Pacific, with tha previous year
shows an increase of §144,008)
equnl to nearly 13 percent,—Olt
Citizen. F




