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What ia a hero, in this modern aEe?
%ﬂ longer crowned autocrals are kings:
se mighty warriors thot old Homer sings
Are dead—or live but in his deathless page.
This is no time for prophet, seer or sage;
The tribute of o dream att viinly bring—
or gouls in theall to earth's material things
o oracle or idler can engage
¢ hero of the conquest of to-day
ﬁhe who grasps the moment as [t flies—
e arbiter through strife and failure wie,
tagonist’ of all life’s moving play—
e knight who eurbs the wild barbarie Resl
And breaks it to the fight for the Ideal.
~Henry Tyrrell, in the World's Anni
v versary Edition,
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The Ittie Bittie Ting Went
to Teep When Hs Yead
to Her.

MARARER R RRRRRN K

“1 grieve to thipk it,” he mused,

The gag went with a whirl that
eame night, and for abont two weeaks
of nights thereafter. He'd read to
her for about half an hour or so, and
then he'd say to her, “Now, here, my
dear, I8 a dreamy, sleepy old part,
and you just want to close your eyes
while I read it and go drifting off to
the ittie wittiv land of nod,"” ete, And
because women are just born ungus-
plelous—eome women—she'd go to
gleep every time. Then, as per pro-
gram, he'd douse all the lights but
one and tarn that low, and go down
town and foregather with the gang,
and, miraculonsly enough, never once
idld she awaken when he sneaked in
and went to bed. Of course ghe
finally noticed that he was beglnning
to look some rocky at the breakfast
table, and that he didn't care to par-
take of much at that meal, except as
to the coffee part of {t, and she wor-
ried considerably as to the state of
his health. Buat she didn’t eatch on,

“Never caught on at all,"” said the
brute, in laying bare hia infamy to
one of hiz pals the other day, “until

“but she sure hasn't got muech of a|last Wednesday night, Then she
hunch ror starry atmosphere and |nalled me on the home plate. 1
things.” | thought she had me ont at first, but

It was with reference to the wife
of his bosom that the man gave men-
tal etpresaion to this lHttle hunk of

musing. She lay in bed sleeping
peacefully. He sat in a rocker beside
the bed, With his thumb thwwn'

the prges where he had left off read-
ing, the volume lay {diy in his lap.
The volume was by Keats. He had
been reading the “Ode to a Nightin-
gale” to her. It needs not to be sald
that his position was Indefensible,
Of course she had gone to sleep. Any
properly orgavized woman of healthy
mind and body, after a day’s work—
shopping and sueh—Iis bound to re-
lapse into slumber i after her regu-
lar hour for slumbering has arrived,
Keats be droned at her—even if the |
droner be the overlord of the flef, the |
main nolse of the works. Of conrso'
slic had gone to sleep.

The “Nightingale" ode Is a good
thing for the man who thinks he|
knows how to read aloud—and Allah
alone knows how many men of this
kind there be who Impose the “Night-
fngale” and “sich” upon their de-
voted wives after taps has sounded

she didn’t finish the play., Y'see, af-

I ter reading her to sleep I was sneak-
| Ing over to turn down the light when
|nho shifted a bit, and her oves half
opened, and she asked me why 1
wasn't In bed. Told her I was just
about to come to bed. Then 1 fooled
and fiddled about a bit, and she
turned over and I thought she went
to sleep agaln, dogiged if T didn't, But
she didn't go to sleep then at all.
When T got home at about 1.30—um-
yveh, stepping a leetle high—she lay
there wide awake and cheerful.

“'Have a nlee time, Jack?' savs
she, smiley ke,

“"Knew it was all up then,
make any confessions, Wasne't neces-
sary. She was neqt, and I was next
that she was next,

*'Does him ike to have itie bittle

Didn't

| ting go to teep when he yeeds to her?'

she asked me, just llke that, and me
I wasn't sa¥in' a word, bo. Not a
wud. T turned in and went to sleep,
She hasn't mentioned It since.
“But 1 guess maybe that reading
aloud thing hasn't been panned up at
our place or nothin'—oh, no, I guess

end the lights should be doused, it hasn't!"—Washington Star.
Therelore, In aspite of her heraie |
effiort, when he had finally reached The Bundle of Sticks.
all that about Ruth standing amid R
tho n.l':;:,. corn, and so on, this de- By FLLIS O. JONES.
voted wile simply could not help it.
To Wor the room DECAMS & TOOR- The old man called his son to him
Ing sea, {llumined by soft lnvender to explain the mysteries of businesa,

lights, and she was lifted an board
her barque and wafted ont upon the
fea—which s rather a space-grah- |
bing way of saying that she just went
to sleep.

Her husband, his volee somewhat
choked and mufMed by what he rnn—!
sl®ered the effectiveness and !u-:mt.\'!
of his rendering of the lines, airived |
at the finish of the nightingale thing
with a flourlsh, and looked up from
the page for tumultous applanse, not
to say vociferous cheers. If he didn't
expect these things why, any way, he |
sure eipected to find her dissolved in |
tears. Instead, as staled about |h|-ru'~|
times previously, he found her sleep- |
ing, and, sad to say, sleaping with her .
mouth wide open, at that,

It was at this juncture that he
mentally delivered himsell of the it
tle muse which starts off this truth-
ful story.

“No appreciation of, no love for,
the benutiful things in life and story
and verse—""

And plenty of other tommyrot ke
this did this man ohnn fnto &8 mental
hash with which to feed hia balief
that he was abused. Yet for many
nights he had thus been using up her
beauty sleep with his prolonged dro-
nings from the “Idylls of the King"
and “Childe Harold" and such. And
this was the first time she had fallen
asleep under the Infliction.

Now (maybe this is not generally
knownd a man can be a elip and still
love the sound of his own volee ren-
dering “Thanatopsis” and things.
Which is why this particular man,
regarded with an abused expression
his deep-sleeping wife, gave a sudden
start, and why an expression of eraft
crept into his eyes,

“‘Blamed 1f it isn't abullyscheme!"
he mused—kind of an explosive muse
this time,

He rose softly from the rocker,
tiptoed over to the chandelier, turned
out the lights, all but one, and that
he turned very low. Then he sneaked
down stairs. Then he softly picked
his coat and hat from the rack and
went down town, where he met the
old gang, and played billiards with'
‘em mnd told funny stories with 4¢m,
and just clipped around scandalous.
He got home after the middle of the
night, and found his unsuspiclous
spouse still a-slumbering, When he
alipped into bed he murmured unto
Wimself, “Well, if this isn't the
warmest gag I've framed up since I
got spliced, show muh-—show muh.”

At the brenkfast table on the fol-
lowing morning she sald to him:
“Why, Jackle, I really must have
goue to sleep while you were resding
1o me last night. How stupid of me!"

“Btupld? Not stupid at all!" sald
he, “'That's what I read to you for,
my dear—to read you to slesp,
Y'know. Want you to go to sleep
every night when I read to you. Him
Ikes Lo tee him Ittie bittie ting go 10
teep when he yeeds to it,” ete., ete,,
ele.—you can just fill in the rest of
that conology to suit.

- “Why, do you, really?” sald she.
“How perfectly nlee of you! 1
thought I really had to remain awake,
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"My son,"” sald he, “yon have fin-
ished college and you must now make
A show at least of getting busy Let
me explain to yon a few fundamen-
tals, Here 1 have a bundle of sticks.
Ses I you can break them.”

The young man had been absent
from school with appendicitis at the
ilme his class read the old story of
the hundle of sticks, and so he was
not next., He tried and tried to
break the sticks, bat eonld net,

“S8op how easy it 18, sald the old
man, taking the sticks, cutting the
cord and breaking them one by one.

“Gee, that's d bum joke," sald the

| voung man, as he puffed his cigarette

and tried to look interested,

“It's no joke,” said the old man.
It is a parable, The bundle of sticks
{aken together represent organiza-
tlon, which Is very desirable fn the
case of capital, If, however, we ook
upon the sticks as representing la-
bor, it is eriminal and immoral for
them to be tied together, They would
then represent a union. Always keep
your capital sticks tled together and
vour labor sticks separate."

"l should think what s sauce for
the goose is sauce for the gander,"
said the son, whose point of view
was still blunt,

“It depends on how big a goose
yon are,” replied the old man.—
From Life,

Dependence on England.
Old-time American journallsm oc-
easionally makes better reading than
the new. Witness the first {ssue of
the Univsrsal Instructor in all Arts
and Sciences and Pennsylvania Ga-
zette, published in 1829. “We have
little news of consequence, the Eng-
lieh prints being stuffed with rob-
| berles, cheats, murders, bankruptcies,
promotion of some and hanging of
others; nor ean we expect much bet-
ter till vessels arrive in the spring,
when we hope to inform our readers
what has been doing in the court and
cabinet in the Parliameant house, as
well as the sessions house. In the
meantime we hope our readers will
be content with what we can give
‘em, which, if it does 'em no good,
shall de 'em no hurt."—London
Chronicle.

Oddities of New York,

One family in New York City has
712 telephones. It is the Smith fam-
ily.

New York Clty is growing in build-
ings at the rate of one aud a half
each hour.

Inhabitants of New York Cit} are
using quite a river of waler, for they
are now consuming 600,000,000 gal-
lons daily.”

No gold land in the world of the
ares of Manhattan Island Is of such
great money value, acre for acre, and
its output of profit is practically with-
out end.—New York Hernld,

The Bafling Egg.

They who uphold the doctrine of
utility in all natural phenomena may
well take pause at the color varia-
tions of the cuckoo's eggs. It s diffi-

New York City.—Neéver has there
a prettier style been In vogue than
that' of the over blouse and It suits

the young girls so peculiarly well
that It I8 a special favorite among
the younger contingent. Here I8 one

ong and one-half yards forty-four
inches wide with one-half yard gight-
cen inches wide for the centra front,
three-quarter yard thirty-two inehes
wide for the centre front, three-quar-
ter yard thirty-two inches wide for
the trimming to make as [llustrated.

Velvet Trimming.
An ncceptable trimming for tafl
ored and semi-tallored costumes is 8
thin weave of chiffon velvet.

Child's Reefer,

There 18 no coat worn by tho aman
girl that quite takes the place of tha
reefer, It Is very generally beeom-
ing, it is gimple yet absolutely smart
in effect and it can be elipped on and
ot with the greatest possible ease,
This one ls made of white serge with
collar and cuffs of Copenhagen blue,
but the model ean be utilized for
every material that is in vogue for
Hittle girls' coats, White Is slways
pretty and attractive, but dark red,
dark and medinm blues and mixtores
are all in vogue, while for the real
warm weather linen, pique and
pongee all are llked.

The little cont {8 made simply withi
the loose fronts and back and with
the blg sallor collar. The shirld
when worn I8 buttoned into place ba«

that Is charmingly gracefnl and at-
tractive and which can be wutllized
either separately or joined to the
skirt, making a seml-princesse dress
as liked. In the illustration the ma-
ferial is pongee with bands of taf-
feta, while the centre front ls made
of all-over embroldery, but almaost
all materials that are used for girls’
dresses are appropriate and it will
be found equally satisfactory for the
thin materials of the present and
for the slightly heavier ones of the
near future. The centre-front por-
tion is a feature and can be made of
anything in contrast. Bandings can
be utllized, and some of the Orlental
effects are exceedingly handsome,
while again, the bands on the blovse
Itself can be cut from any contrasting
material or could be of the same em-
broldered or bralded with soutache,
or banding could be applied over
them,

The blouse 1s made with the fronts,
centre front and backs. The sleeves
are cut in one with it and there are
trimming straps which concedl the
ghoulder seams while the shaped
strap fimishes the neck, front and
back edges. The closing is made in-
visibly at the back.

The quantity of materfal required
for the sixteen year size lg two and
seven-elghth yards twenty-one or
twentyfour, two yards thirty-two or

Embroidered Net, -

An exceadingly pretty touch Is giv-
en the hand-embroidered walst by
basting a fine net under certaln fig-
ures before embroldering them, cut-
ting out the material afterward so
that the Dgures appear to be of em-
broidered net.

neath the collar and closed at the
back. The full sleeves are finished

ones are simply stitched to simulate
stralght ones.

The quantity of material required
for the medium size (six years) ls
three and one-eighth yards twenty-
seven, one and three-quarter yards
forty-four or one and one-half yards
fifty-two inches wide with one-halt
yard forty-four Inches wide for col-
lar and cuffs,

Hat Ribbons,

New hat ribbons show 'an Immense
white polka dot on deep colored back-
grounds, such as dark red, navy blue,

Three yards
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|tore serving aratn agatn.

HOW TO KEEP JUICE IN A PIE.

Any one who has ever had the
Juice from an apple, rhubarb or other
ple run all out into the oven while
baking knows just how annoying it Is.
I have overcome the difficulty, savs a
writer In the Woman's Home Com-
panion, by taking a strip of clean
white cloth, about an inch wide and
long enough to lap when put around
the edge of the plate, wringing It
out of hot water, doubling together
lengthwise, and pinning tight around
the edge of the plate. When the ple
Is baked, take off thls rim, and you
will ind the julee In the ple Instead
of in the oven,

FLOWERS FOR THE TABLR,

The fern which lent 8o much
freshness to the dining table all win-
ter suddenly presents an aspect dead
nnd depressing. Our very souls, at
thia time of the year, call aloud for
frash blooms. .

Flowers for the table should be
gcrupulously fregh. Nothing so dis-
arms one at the beglining of a meal
as does a bunch of faded and too of-
ten ill-odored posies.

The commonest fleld flower, fresh-
Iy plucked, has a transcending charm
over the faded orchld of rarest va-
riety.

Then, too, be sure that the flowers
are free from ants or other little in
sects—harmless, but not appetizing,
See that the water In which cut fow-
ers are kept 18 always absolutely
pure,—New Haven Register,

LAYING LINOLEUM.

In laying linoleum on the floor of a
room eare ghould be taken to ellmin-
ate ag much tracking as possible.

Around edges of room it should be
g0 cut as not to touch, that it may
have room in which to spread, Con-
stant treading upon it has an inclina-
tlon to widen it, and if it has not
room It will bulge out in spols over
the floor.

In selecting, it s always best to
pay the difference in price and buy
that which has lis design imprinted
all the way through, as thal which
has the design only on the surface
soon becomes unsightly.

Considering th® length of time it
will lle on the floor belfore belng re-
newed, the inlald quality will fall to
produce the usual eyesore that the
surface design does.

The kitchen and laundry are the
best places for this floor covering, as
it doea away with the drudgery of |
scrubbing floors, the linoleum belng
casily mopped clean In o JIfy.—Now
York Press,

TO CLEANSE THE HAIR.

The hair needs frequent washing
during the summer weather hsrnusa1
one lives out of doors and gets all
the dust and soll blowing through
the alr,

The simplest shampoo, which is al-
ways avallable and which will take
out any accumulation of atmospherle
dirt, I8 a cake of white castile soap
melted in a quart of boiling water,

It makes a mild jelly and can be
kept In a wide-mouthed jar. When
using it wet the halr first with warm
water, then take two tablespoons of
it with a saltapoonful of soda and
rub this thoroughly over the hair.

Be sure to reach the scalp. Gather
the long ends of hair up on the
crown 80 they can be well lathered.
Massage the roots of the hair with
the fingers.

Then rinse off the soap with water
a8 hot as the Mead can stand, then
cooler water and lastly a spray of
cold water to clogse the pores.—Phil-
adelphia Ledger.

Lemon Pudding -~ To one - half
pound of stale bread crumbs add the
same welght of finely chopped wsuet,
the juice and grated rind of two lem-
ons and four ounces of sugar; mix
well, beat three eggs and add them;
boil for an hour in & mold, Serve
with lemon gauce.

Sardine Salad—Remove skin and
bone from six large sardines, cut into
tiny pileces, place In a salad bowl
with six cold bolled eggs cut fnto
stripa and three cold bolled potatoes
cut into dice. If you like the flavor
add one-half teagpoon finely chopped
chives, then four tablespoons French
dressing. Serve cold.

Sponge Cake—One and one-quar-
ter cups sugar, one and one-half cups
flour, two small teaspoons baking
powder, four eggs, four tablespoons
boillng water, a pinch of salt; eream
yolks and sugar, add beaten whites,
then the flavoring, add baking pow-
der, ndd water; stir thoroughly.
Nice In two large layers spread with
whipped cream,

Waille Potatoes—Peel large whole
potatoes and cut each Into flute shape
by bolding it first lengthwise and
then crosswise on a potato cutter.
Keap the slices in fced water until
ready to eook, when fry them a light
brown In hot lard. Draln them care-
fully upon removal from the lard and
keep In a covered vessel to retaln
their heat untll ready to serve, De-

GARDEN BOUNDS,

I love to hear the bluebells chime,
And little cowslipa moo.
Of tiger liliea roaring I'm
constant lover, too,

But best of all the garden sounds
To which I love to hark,
when at eve I go my rounds
he Jnl:nn{y-jurn‘ ups hark.
—Carlyle Smith, in Harper's Weekly,

A PRELIMINARY REQUIREMENT.
Tom—"Why don't you get a new
spring suit?*
Dick—"1 can't find & new tallor.”
—Bomerville Journal.

A SPORTING EVENT.

Mrs. Peck—"Henry, do you ses
anything {n the paper about Blinker
running over hls mother-in-law?"

Mr. Pack—"Not yel. 1 haven't
come to the sportlig news."—Puck,

THE SPRING DELUGH.
“I had a delightful talk with the
Governor of the State."
“Enjoyed It, eh?"
“Yes; he didn't want to gell me a
tieket for anything.' — Washington
Herald,

NOT UP TO DATE.

“Wasn't thelr divorce a shocking
affalr?" sald Mrs. Feathergilt.

"Inexcusable,"  answered Mra,
Smartsett. “'They hoth had the most
unfashionable lawyere they could

find.""—Philadelphia Press.

KNEW WHAT WAS COMING,

“I have often marvelled at your
brilllancy, your aptness at repartee,
our—"

“If It's more than $5, old man, I
can't do a thing for you. I'm nearly
broke myself,"—Houston Post,

CHUMS.

The
slze T was just sweetly pretty.”

The Short One—'""What a pity you
grew up!“—In the New York Tele-

Tall One—"When I was your

gram,

THE WILY AGENT.

“How do you succeed in Insuring
50 many people?”

“I look them over, and then I look
doubtful, and offer to bet them a dol-
lar that in their present state their
application for insurance would be ro-
Jected. "—Houston Post.

NOTHING DOING.

“I tell you I must have some
money!" roared the King of Mari-
tana, who was insorefinancial straits.
“‘SBomebody will have to cough up."

“Alas!" sighed the guardian of the
treasury, who was formerly court
Jester, “'all our coffers are empty." " —
Judge,

THE TRUTH OF IT.

“You can't buy happiness,’” ex-
claimad the sentimentalist.

“No,” answered the man who Is
sternly practical. “You ecan't buy
happiness. And at (he same tlme
that fact doesn't imply that your com-
fort 1s enhanced by belng broke.'—
Washington Star,

MOVED BY CURIOSITY.

“What are you golng out before
the curtain again for?” demanded the
stuge manager, clutching the arm of
the new vaudeville artist, who had
Just made a dismal fallure,

“SBomebody’s clapped,” blurted the
actor, “and [ want to find out who It
was."—The Clrele,

DUBIOUS PRAISE,
_ “Grey, the art critic, came along
just as 1 was looking at your new
paloting.”

“You mean my ‘At Work In the
Fields." And what did Grey think of
2

“Commended its reallsm highly.
Sald even to look at (t made him
tired."—Boston Transcript.

HE GOT IT.

“James,"” sald Mr, Rakeley, I be-
lleve you saw me—er—saluting the
nursemald.”

“Why, yes, sir,” replied the but-
ler, :
“Well, it's best to keep qulet about

Do you understand?™
“Yes, sir,” replied James, with
:;t:rm palm; “sllence i3 golden,

o
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