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THE VIdL A.ND- HARP AND THE REEDY BASSOON

t‘.l}i "

wondroualy wistful and tender the somnolent measures
lnyed by the viol and harp and the reedy bosaoon!

I thinfe T eould sit in the shadows and listen forever
Wrapt in the spell of the strange and enchunting soft tune,

Wil

you, O my dreams, T eould linger and listen forever,

Delighted and soothed by the somnolent flow of the tune
That weaves and upbuilds me a tn!lr!ﬂ of mnagical music

Poured from the viol and harp am

the recédy bassoon.

Vislons anil momories waken that long have heen sleeping,
Stirred by the viol and harp and the reedy bassoon;

Phantoms of flowers and of songs of the faraway summers
Rise at the sound of the haunting and eloguent tune.

The sweep and the sway of the plaintive and somnolent measures
Charm and enchant me and Hood all my thought with the tune
As I-dreamily sit in the shadow and listen delighted
To the song of the viel and harp and the reedy hassoon.

—Jolin Russell Hayes, in Lippincott's.

L S —

(.

AN INDIAN TALE.

L ——

The good man and the evil man
wnlked along together side by slde:
they journeved into thea desert to-
gether In search of fortune and ad-
venture. The good man was good,
and was not elated, for he owed all
to the grace of God. The evil man
was evil, and took no shame, for It
was ordained that he ghonld do evll,
They walked along side by slde the
desert track, while the sun blazed
down upon them, and their fect sank
into the heavy sand. Some days they
walked, tolling all day in sand and
resting at night on the ground,
Food ran low, and water, for each
earried hizg own stove The good
man'as bottle falled Airst, and he was
faint and thirsty, and the desert
stratehed dry before them. “I ean go
no farther,” said the good man; “give
me n drink from your bottle, lest I
die in the drifting sand.” “Why
should I do good?" the evil man re-

plied. “7 will give you no water to
drink.” The good man struggled on,
and, falnting, appealed agaln for
watar. “1 will not glve you water

without price., Let me pluek out one
eye al yours, and T will give you one
cup of water,” The good man sank
down in the sand and wvainly strug-
gled to rise. “If I lose one eye,” he
sald, “I shall stiil ba able to ses the
bright world and see the facoes that
I love.” So the evil man plucked out
ane eye and flung it on the ground,
and then gave him a cup of water.

The good man rose refreshed, and
they continued thelr journey to-
gether, Again they slept in the gandy
desert and struggled on next day, but
the sand still stretched Lefors them
and the way.was long, The good
man felt the heat again and eried out
for water, but the evil man refused,
The good man Tainted, and appealed
again,  “Shall not the evil man do
evil? Give me vour other eye and
1 will give you another drink.” The
good man sald to himself, "It {8 bet-
ter to be blind than to die, for life Is
sweet, and I shall still hear the volces
of my friends.” So the evil man
plucked out the other eye, and then
gave him another drink. Then the
two went on together, the good man
and the evil man, hand in hand, As
the evening fell, lights of a town ap-
peared ahead, but the good man did
not gee them, The evil man led him
along till he came to a deep, dry
well on the edge of the desert. “Stop
here, friend,” he sald, and thrust him
in and saw him fall. “Shall not the
evil mean do evil?™ he sald, and
laughed as he went townrds the elty,
There he found food and refreshed
filmself and went upon his way. But
the good man lay in the well, brulsed
and hurt and blind.

As he Iay there, night fell and it
grew dark, though it was now always
night to him, save in his heart, where
the sun stlll shone, He heard the
pad of wild beasts walking round the
well, and soon he heard their volees
and knew that he could understand
what they said. A llon and a jnckal
and a wolf gathered round the well.
Sald the othera to the llon, “How do
you keep so fat and sleck, though
game i8 scarce in the land?” *“Game
is scarce,” the llon replied, “and 1
must go far to kill, yet there is a
place in the desert, a withered oak
tree near a stone; beneath are burled
the treasures of seven kings, When
1 am hungry I lie there, and the
thought of the riches below fills me
with fulness.

“But when the llon hungers the
Jacknl hungers; how do you keep so

~ well, jackal?" “I, too, have a secret,”

_ branches,

sald the jackal, “West of the city,
in the grove, I8 a white flowering
plant. The very sight of the leaves
glves comfort to the hungry, and it
has virtues to cure lepers. There 1
lle and am happy. But the wolf has
& secret, too."

“¥es," replied the wolf, “I, too,
‘have a secret. In this well grows a
fern which gives sight to the blind
and strength to the weak. I am here
now to smell It and to get strength.”

The good man lay below and lis-
tened, and knew that God had heard
him. He lay tHii~dawn broke and the
‘animals stole away, Then he arose
and felt wi hl.qb,_handa. and found
the fern,’ ﬁ‘ “breaking off some
‘rubbed them on his face
and smelt them; and at the touch
‘#ight came again to him, and the
smell brought healing to his wounded

- body. He saw the sun again, and

felt his
thanks to:

strength return, and gave
Gody'« Slowly he clamberad

" —

king's daughter, who was his only
ohild, was {11 of a leprosy, and that
he who cured her should have her to
wife and the half of his kingdom.
The people listened and eried with
grief and beat thelr brests, for they
loved thelr king and knew that his
danghter was as beautiful as the day,

The good man was filled with pity
for the grief of the king and for the
whole people, and for the daughter
whom men sald was so beautiful.
Swiftly he hurrled away west of the
elty and searched the grove for the
white flowering plant of which the
jackal bad spoken. He found the
piant and Joyfully brought it back,
and running to the palaee, erled to
be brought to the king's daughter, for
he could curea her disease, They
brought him in, and he Iaid the plant
upon her and she saw t, and ft
bronght peace to her trouble, and
she was made whole and was In very
truth na beautiful as the day. Then
the king ordered and the drums were
heaten and the guns fired, and procla-
mation made that the good man had
cured the princess and that he should
marry her at once. So the king gave
him his daughter In marriage, and
there was great joy and feasting, and
the king gave him the half of his
kingdom to rule over and all were
happy.

Weeks passed and the king re-
Joleed In his son-In-law, and the peo-
ple in thelr ruler, and most of all the
king's daughter in her husband., One
day It chanced that the good man
rode in the streets with many fol-
lowers and horses and elephants,
when he saw the evil man clad in
rags passing through the street, He
stoppad his train, and, dismounting,
ran to the evil man and embraced
him and kissed him, He threw a robe
upon him and set him upoen an ele-
phant and brought him to his own
palace, Here he entertained him and
made much of him and pralsed him,
saying that he owed all his good for-
tuna to him.

The evil man’s heart was filled with
jealousy. He went befora the king
and spoke to him, saying, “Do you
know what sort of man you have for
a son-In-law, you who are so proud?
I have known him from a child, and
he Is the son of a scavenger, one of
the very pariahs whose touch s pol-
Iution.” The king rose in fury and
cast his son-in-law Into prison, and
the evil man laughed and went his
way,

When the king's daughter begged
her husband's life, and he was
dragged before the king for judg-
ment, the good man said: “Have |
done evil to you or good that you
should belleve evil of me? I am no
pariah; but I come of royal blood.
I was poor and outeast, but I count
my fathers for a thousand years, and
am the child of the sun and the moon
even as you are yourself, and as I
told you before. Thus shall you know
that I am no mean man, give me
camels and I will go fetch my treas-
ure,"”

The king gave him camels and
men, and he went and dug beneath
the withered oak tree near a stone of
which the lon had spoken. There he
found the treasure of seven kings,
gold and sllver and jewels without
numbar. He loaded up the camels,
and sent for more and more again,
and yet again, till the city was filled
with wonder, and the king's treasure
houses overflowed. The king belleved
his word and knew that he was no
pariah’'s gon, and took him back to
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George Washington, the first among his mates
Presided over these 'l.'n_itﬂ States. y
: attained this lofty fame,
And after him great Thomas Jeﬁem{n came,
ng him James Madison arose,
And James Monroe, with few. if any, foes.
¢ Adams next controlled the reins,
And then old Andrew Jackson showed his brains,
Aiter eight years, Van Buren took his place;
en Huarrison, who lived but a brisd space,
Jobn Tyler filled the unexpired time,
And then came Jumes K. Polk, i
Zach Taylor next proceeded to t
But in some sixteen months his life was o'er.
His term unfinished Miflard Fillmoro sorved,
erce, who ne'er from duty swerved.
Buchsnan next responded to the eall,
And then came Lincoln, noblest of them all;
All nations view from 'far his grand bebavior,
ing, he was called the conutry’ savior,
To take his place A. Johnson now was bound
Who oft was wont to *wwing the cirele round.,”
srant next came upon the field,
ht long years was loath to yield;
ving his of worth
At fast h:ﬂpu his place to R. B,
: eld then the assagsin’s
vivaled Lincoln as ;. mr}yr true,
now, of gentlomanly mien,
hﬂdmd [ ‘“gm clean.
[ is s t wore,
did grand work for

his palace and begged his forglvenesa,
The good man now ruled the kingdom
and did justice, and all men loved
him,

Agaln It chanced that he rode in
the clty, and the evil man came by,
returned to see the effects of his evil,
Again the good man ran to him and
kissed him, and brought him to his
palace, and treated him with honor,
naming him the gource of all his good
fortune. Shall not the good do good,
aud the evil do evil, for so God has
nppointed, and who shall gainsay?
The evil man, full of wonder, asked
him how all had befallen him, and
the good man told him all from the
beginning, and hid nothing from him.

The heart of the evil man was filled
with jealousy and evil, and he took
counsel how he could destroy his
benefactor. So he went to the dry
well on the edge of the desert, and
climbed down, hoping to hear the
animals tnlk and to learn new ses
crets, When night fell the animals
came back—the llon, the jackal, and
the wolf, Sald the llon: *“My treas-
ure Is gone, and 1 go hungry. Who
has robbed me?" “My flowering
plant has gone,” replied the jackal;
“someone has done this thing, some
man who hid in the wall and heard
our talk.” The wolf looked down and
erled, “My fern Is gone, and here ia
the man who took It."

With a bound the lion leaped into
the well upon the evil man and tore
bim Himb from Hmb, for so It had
been appointed from the beginning
that he should perish. Thus dled the
evil man, full of evil, but the good
man reflgned in the palace, and did
good and loved justice. S8trong sons
were born to him and falr daughters,
g0 he lived In happiness and honor,
and dled In the fulnesgs of time, as
God had appointed to him his place,
—Detrolt News-Tribune,
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THE POLITE PEONS,

And the Engineer Who Knew Little
Spanish Tried to Boss Them,

An engineer who came up a while
ngo from Mexico told a story about
n man Iin his line who had a rather
limited knowledge of Spanish but
fanclied that by combining what he
knew and some English he counld
make the peons employed on the rall-
way understand.

In his voeabulary were these
words: Para, slop; ustedes hombres,
voun men; pledras, stones, and via,
road, One day this engineer was
walking up the track and sgaw a lot
of peons standing around doing noth-
ing. 8o he stopped and sald:

“Ustedes hombres, why are ¥you
standing around Idle? Take those
pledras and throw them into the mid-
dle of the via,"

The always polite Mexicans smiled
and eald "SI, senor,” and the engi-
neer marched away. Then they de-
bated what he meant and declded he
wanted the stones thrown on the oth-
er gide of the track. They started to
do that and back came the engineer.

“Para, ustedes hombres, para!
Didn't ustedes hombres hear what I
sald? Didn't I tell ustedes hombres
to take those pledras and throw
them in the middle of the via? And
why don’t you do what I gald?"

And he marched away, as the peons
said suavely, *'SI, senor.”

They had another consultation and
declded that what he wanted was to
have the pledras thrown clear across
the track in the other direction. 8o
they began agalin, tossing the stones
back agaln. The engineer eame rush-
ing back, shouting:

“Para, para! What 1s the matter
with ustedea hombres? Do ustedes
hombres take me for a fool?"

He paused, and belleving that he
had come to the end of his speech
the peons bowed gravely and sald:
“8l1, senor."—New York Sun,

Preferable,

The juryman who toward the end
of a very long trial wished to know
what the terms “plaintift” and “de-
fendunt” signified iz not alone in his
ignorance. A writer In the Philadel-
phia Press tells of a man whose coat
had been stolen. He had charged a
guspicious looking Individual with the
theft,

“You say this man stole your
coat?” sald the magistrate. *“Do 1
understand that you prefer charges
against him?"

““Well, no, Your Honmor,"” replled
the plaintiff. I prefer the coat, if

it's all the same to you,”

Mnemonics.

j‘\lut in his prime,
e fore,

praise,
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| naligns by any means lnfexior in thelr horsemnnship.—¥rom the Century.

/A Plea for An American
Peerage

By Clifford Howard é
HOSE who keep tab on worldly matters tell us that within
the pnst generatlon upward of four hundred American
girle have marrled more or less decorsted Europeans, and
that the sum total alrendy pald for titles is close to the
four-hundred-million mark,

Truly, this is bad management on our purt. We hinve
allowed our Independence and our imperial seorn of rank
and heraldry to cheat us most Ingloriously.

If our Ameriean beautles must have titles, to complete
their native gueenliness and crown their fortunes, would it not be blending
good sense with gallantry to ourselves supply the needed tinsel? Indeed,
ought we not to be ashamed-—hlg, brawny, handsome specimens that wea are
—to stand by in passive onlooking to gee some of the fairest of our daugh-
ters compelled to purchase coronets with such funny little valentines at
tached to them?

Before God or n bear, a duke has no points of superlority above a lnm
ber-jack. “Your lordship” rises no nearer to heaven than “Mike, old boy.”
It i1s 8o writ In tho gospel of democrncy; and there lives today no sound:
chested, henlthy fellow on this slde the Atlantle who would awap his title of
American “Mr."” for any string of princely names and decocrations, “Mr"
stands for Master,

I, therefore, a badege of nobility is a thing so empty, there would seem to
be no more reason why we should be so skittish about it than there Is for
& horse to stand on its hind legs In the presence of a paper bag. Would any
one of us be any less a sovereign If Willle Snifle-Jones of Newport were
dubbed a baron? It Is not lkely. And when we consider what this inno-
cent ennoblement would mean from the viewpolnt of good statesmunship we
shall be astonished that we have so long tolerated In our Imperlous Constitu-
tion the fearinspired clause forbldding the granting of titles, For, hesldes
making Willle bhappy and In no wise hurting anybody, we should thus be
enabled to juggle him from a soclal Habllity to a very appreciable assef,

As Lord SniMe-Jones, with n plenitude of good nature and rich relations,
and with a pedigree which through the ald of an expert genealogist could be
worried back thongh the Mayflower to Willlam the Conqueror, he would
prove rresigtible balt for some golden dower which would otherwise have
taken wings beyond the sen. For It may be at once nssumed that our daugh-
ters of the rich, in their bargainhiunts for erests and embroidered names,
wouldl Instinetlvely prefer such as were tagged with a famillar specles of
husband.

An American nobleman, however aplsh his love of pomp, could generally
be reckoned upon to be chivalrous and clean-blooded and labelled with a
pame that would at least sound lke it looks and not appear to have been
colned In a fit; a man who, besidea the coveted scutcheon, could glve In |
return something more than a rheumatie old eastle and a mouldy lineage of
goft-headed drones, and who, forthermore, through training and heritage,
whatever be his vices or shortcomings, would never forget—what the forelgn
nobleman has not yet learned—that his American wife Is his soclal peer and
not & mere womnn thrown Into the bargain with the purchuase price of a
title.—Lippincott's,
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The
Luxury of Children

By Winifred Black
é)\nm

dbsddeia took o juorney the other day.
A Journey 1 have traveled many, many times,

= <
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Sometimes {n sorrow and anxlety, and sometimes with &
heart that beat high with hope,

It 18 o long journey, and the road lies over the moun-
talns, and through the alkall of the pitiless desert and then
into green valleys and past the ripple of shinlng rivers,

« I know every station on the route by heart.

I know it so well that [ haye been in the habit of get-
ting balf a dozen new books and a box of chocolates and knowlng nothing
but the people In these books all the way noross,

But the other day when 1 took the journey I didn’t read a single word.

I looked out of the window and every time the wheels went round [ saw
something new and strange and beautiful and fascinating.

The plaing dull?

Why, they're alive with interest,

There are the prairie dogs, for Instance—funny little things, with thelr
bands held up before thelr faces as If they were trylng to signal to you as
you fly past; and the coyotes—what rageed begears by the wayside they are!
And the herds of cattle and the cowboys; oh, the plains are full of marvelons
lite, and it is marvelous to look through the window afar and see It

The desert dreary? Why, it's a panorama of fasclnating and exelting
events—that whole trip, that seemed to me so dull nnd so monotonous, turned
suddenly the other day Inte a perfect carnival of dellght, and 1 grudged every
minute the wateh ticked Into oblivion.

All becnuse 1 carried with me the magio charm of the presence of a little
eagereyed, active-minded, warm-hearted child.

I looked through her bright eyes, not through my dull, tired ones, and,‘oh,
what & world I saw!

Do you want to know whom to pity in this world?

Pity the childless, the people who have to go through the world just once
—and then leave it
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Come, little mother, with your brood around you. You're richer by a life
for every child who calls you mother,

This world grows tiresome?

Never while you have with you the clear eyes of childihood whereby tol
it.

I'd rather be the poorest washwoman in this country and have my chil [
dren to live the world over agaln with than to be the wife of a mrililonalre
with nothing but my own empty heart for company.

The childless—poor, lonely, selfish things—let's pity them from the bot-
tom of our hearts.

8see
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Horse Breeding to Type

Something That the United States Departs
ment of Agriculture Should Do.

By John Gilmer Speed

ARMERS and others, for that matter, as well must breed to |
type., They must know what kind of horses they wish to
produce, and strive to that end. To do this, they should
konow what Kind of material is at hand, and how it can be
used. Here |s something that the United States Depart-
ment of Agricnlture should do. And the War Department
might also assist, for proper cavalry remounts are diflcult
to secure, In European couatries, where great standing
armies are maintained, there are not only governmental
breeding farms, but the farmers are encouraged to breed army horses by the
giving of prizes, and by permitting government-owned stallions of proper
breeding to stand to approved stock at merely nominal fees. In Austria 1
have seen a whole regiment of cavalry mounted on horses o true to type
that it would take study and acquaintance to tell one horse from another.
In Germany the government has been breeding for the cavalry since the time
of Frederick the Great, and with most satisfactory results. In these continen-
tal countries much enterprise 1s shown in securing the best blood that may
be had In other countries, not omitting the Desert of Arabls, whence comes
the hest and purest equine blood in all the world. In this matter of horse-
breeding the Italians are not the least enterprising, nor, by the way, are the
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The Ingenuity of Inventors. -
The Ingenuity of inventors &
manufacturers la ever at work in the
endeavor to reduce the etpense of
production, and at the same time to
improve the quality of articles having
a Inrge sale. Thig fs not only benefl-
ofal to the purchasing publle, but it
{nures to the benefit of the producer
in Inereasing sales and preventing
competition. ‘This has been go in the
ense of fnrm machinery, clothing,
ghoes, bieyeles, ete.,, and now It Is ap-
parent in the safety ragzor fleld. Thou«
sands of this style of razor have been
sold at from $1.60 to §5 ench and giv-
en satlafaction, Recently manufae-
turers aave applled more selentifie
principles and improved methods In
thelr manufacture, and the result is
seen In the “Shrp 8havr” razor, which
is sent postpald for twenty-five cents
in stamps by the Book Publishing
House, 184 Leonard street, New
York. It {a superior to any ragor
gold, being bought largely by thoss
already owning the highest priced
razors, Not every one knows that
the best results are obialned by hav-
ing two or three razors and alternat-
ing them In use. This practics of al-
ternating posalbly accounts for the
very Inrge sale of this low priced im-

plement.

The Lost Leisure,

Lelsure 18 gone—gone where the
apinning wheels are gone, and the
pack horges and the slow wagons,
and the peddlers who brought bare
gnins to the door on sunny after-
noons. Ingenlous philosophers tell
you, perhaps, that the great work of
the stenm engine is to create lelsure
for mankind. Do not belleve them;
It only ereates a yacuum for eager
thought to rush In, Byven ldleness 18
eager now—aeager  for  amusement;
prone {o excursion {rains, are mu-
seums, periodieal literature and ex-
eiting novels,.—George Hllot,

8he Knew,

“DId ghe ask you if she was the
only girl you had ever loved?"

“No; she sald she wouldn't Insulty
me by intimating that [ had so neg-
loeted my opportunities. And be-
Bldea—""

“Well?"

"She sgald she dldn't have to ask;
s!.,hr-‘ could tell.”"—Chleago Eveéning

cat.

He Has Married Her,

Returned Tourist—Is Mr. Goodheart
atil] paying attentions to your daughs
ter?

“Indeed, he I1sn't paying her any at-
tentlon at all"

“Indeed? DId he jiit her?"

“No, he marrled her.”"—New York
Weekly,

Only Three,

Friend—The gossips have formulate
ed a regular Indletment agalnst your
character. They say you were a ter-
rible fiirt abroad. Do you plead gull-
ty?

Ameriean  girl—Y-e-8;
counts.—New York Weckly,
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A Phenomenan,

Diggs—Thompson seems to be aw-

fully proud of that hoy of his,
Bogga—He has a right to be, The
boy la 2 years old and hasn't made &

single bright remark yet.—Judge,
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Her Presence of Mind.

"Now, Mlss Ethel, remember you

promised to answer truthfully any
question I might ask you."”

“You,"

“How many birthdays have you
had "

“One."—Indlanapolis Journal,

Talks on Alveolar

TEETH

E. Dayton Craig, D.D. S.

INVESTIGATE
MY
METHOD

I have heard a definition for a
skeptle, which reads something like
this, “A Bkeptle s one who first
doubts, then investigates.”

If you are skeptic in regards my
Alveolar Method “Investigate" and
you will be gatisfied that it will do
all that Is clalmed for It.

Investigations are Dbelng made
daily and I wonder If you, who may
be rending this article, are ready to
start yours. There must be merit
In my method, else it would mnot
stand the test of time. 1 can send
you to patients who are wearing my
Alveolar teeth—you can talk with
them and be satisfled for yourself,

But first of all I would have to ex-
amine your mouth. No charge s
made for examination and there s
no obligation to have work done.

Thers is no two cases exactly,
alike, hence each case has to be ex
amined carefully before 1 could
whether you could be supplied
these Alveolar Teeth.

When by examination it Is fou
that you can have teeth put in tha
will give you absolute satisfaction,
I will be ready to proceed with your
work.

If you cannot call at this time, send
for my booklet on “Alveplar Teeth™
which explains my method fully. It
Is free on request.

E. DAYTON CRAIG, D. D.S.
MONONGAHELA BANK BUILDING,
The Most Compiete Dental Office

in Pittsburgh, ]
SIXTH AVE, COR. WOOD ST.
Bell Phone Grant 362, Pittsburgh, Pa,
Office Hours: 9 A, M. to 5:30 P. M,

(Not Open Sundays.)
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