IDLE JACK.
He Went to Work and There Were Results.
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the wmoney other people made for him.
You don't have to work for money,
k0 you must work for fame. I'm
afroid you wouldn't gain much fame
int Iiterature or art, or even in a pro-
fesslon even Il you were to go to
clipol*all over again., Politles 1t ls.

*Marringe between us {n our pres-
ent clrcumstances would bo a mis-
fake,” said the girl.

The man looked his wenderment |
out of mild blue eyes. He sipped his
eoffee, hlew cigar smoke Iazily up-

ward and apg ed to think
“Clrenms rea," ho obterved, | You'll bo o refornier, and with me to
*were never more propitious.” | help yon you will malke yourself
The givl shrngged hor shoulders in | Somebody,™
eomic despalr. 'l bet you won't,"” said Jock, He
At up sty and took coutrol of

“Will you never undetstand me,

Jack, dear?" she indk. “Now, ¥ou leten to me,

Jack smiled hould 12" he I allla, Do I understand you to say
roelurned, I wnderstood  you | that You won't marry e unless 1
doubtless you wonldu't eharim me an | W rhe?"
yon do. lgnoranee swith me ia blise |  Priscilla nodded.

The glrl fell lent &nd the man CAll e, Now I want you, T'ris-
eontinued to sip hiz coffoe and smoke | | et He reached out his hand and
as if he ha nthe world. gatted hers as it 1ay on the tuble, *'l

Those who John Wond | wanl You, and If I've got to work to

Knight and thos 1o knew of him | Bet you, why, 1'll work. You are so
wonld htive wondared with him at the keen on the dignity of labor that I'Hl
girl's rer . He was born In the have to go ot it; but I am going to
purple, ns | i New York. | pick out my ewn job.”

“That's the talk, Jack, dear,”

sald

Of good fan 1 a fortune that |

made worlk wnnee nousessing a Priscilln elapplng her hands, **What

strong 11 : hody, W i | wihil yon do?"

donsed o mind of averngs edieation “I'1l1 be a cook,” said Jnck.

and intelligenve, ho did not se A cook!" Priscilla almpst
| shrieked, Then she Inughed, "“Don’t

be the sort of mnn to make a1
man doubt the advan
tng him. Tle was di
and hnd been much =ou
it was ey

| joke, dear,” she suld, “thls Is serl-
vAnd I am serious,” responded
Inek, very serlous, indeed., “I am
live the life as it

bad ann it fquite content to
Priscilin  had y came to me, without questioning the
doubts, She hind aceepted with pride { right or wrong, but T grant you the

erptineds of my llfe has mode me
dlzsat!sfied at times, I looked to you
to fill that emptiness, 1o keep me al-
ways In tune with Iife. DBut jou he-

eongratulntions on her éngagement
to Jokin. ‘Thelr friends enld it was an |
Meal mateh The man was tall,

falr-haired and pink skinned, the wo-
wan & bronstte abiove the average in | lleve in work and don't want me un-

Reolght and of exceptionally good fiz- legs 1 work, Therefore—the logle is
wre, Outwardly they were woll|easy—I must work., And 1 will work
matehoed, at the only thing for which I have an

They had dinod this night fa a aptitude—ceooking. And when I have
Back room aof the Cafe Pimlico, one made a name for myself I will return

T D ¥ ineing v STl
ef those qulet places within sight of L2 i.”l... _b:llnk;n:m' m‘ll“_lf‘ d
Broadway but frea from the glare CLNCHES VARG (MO HOFE TRRAV, S0

and nolse of that vesplendent thor-|ohn went o

eughfare.  They had  been here VAR you: gould Tave: found yout
many times before, John had said it l I”‘: Ll-lhl)l‘u::“\‘\‘]ltulll.:_]r h[? v:(‘:‘:‘iﬂmtnhnnt i:
‘c';::'h:h';&m':h‘i:':‘: :II:'l‘r\;:'-:‘l\"::j;kt—:lu | know. Bul it you believe in the dig-
and he was a stickler for good cook- :II:::. :{nhtrg:k !:?ml:_"'i nl.!'ita I;::r In::'ﬂ;?::
hp:l‘.n“ Gan't. ‘eat Hills” he Eald ‘ is fit for the gentleman, Not that I
when some one. nsked Him why he recognize any essentinl difference be-
dldn't go to the places approved by ::1?(? ;‘,t::. ;u:l? (.;‘ond ;i::‘ g\:{:)]i]p;::‘:
::7;1I;:.,‘n',_h:‘;.::‘;:ﬂn‘fn:;r1’;;I:d 1O [ can cook. Haven't 1 heen the cook

Prisilla had asked John to bring| RSB WO went to Dick Stailing s eamp
Ber to the Pimlico this night. She| D the z\i?if‘ﬂ}:".ﬂcks and didn’t you ap-
:;d sald, somewhat oracularly, that f";f:;l{d‘::l";lﬁyf;;?:; enlth:;l:e{; t:;

ay must have o good talk; a good | " * : : :

:;‘m'l to the boots talk was the way :_?‘_3OlO‘f.:‘l:;;rn:l;i;ll;:ful RAYS KDasl

e put It, natalntd, :

Priscilla was a very sensible young MM%K' *he-called to the “i"lmr‘
woman, Those who knew her at all o o N?T_“E \"n w.."'h HE b;]’ T
intimntely deeclnred that her good | Not yet, Max,” said Johu, - Can
sense was very pronounced, that it you tell meu’l.t there is a vacancy here
was impossible for her to be frivolous, ['”:.;'. i , k- et i
Bhe never allowed her feet to stray h}: sr.'m’nl. DOk 2erk: TSerUAY,
where her head had not polnted the :;i:n;}""“e ¥you some one to recom-
wny, i =4

She had been silent through ain-| .oc> myself,™
mer, Mnx, the rotund waiter, had it pleases yon to
served them ‘n astonishment, for thoy Max A
were old customers and usunlly were
vory talkative. After he had brought
the coffee he withdrew, shaking his
Read doubtiully.

“T'm afrafd Mr., Knight and his
young lady lave had a (alling ont,"
he remarked to the chef.

The chef, intent upon a dish the “Ask him to'come In, plense.” All
success of which in other hands | the other guests hiad gone, so lils re-
would have been doubtful, srunted, | quest could be granted.
*Too bad” and went on with his work. “Yos, sir,” sald Max, departing for

Jolin had not worried over Pris-|ihe kitchen.
ellln's preocoupation, and even her Priscilla had found her tongue.
declaration that thelr marriage would “Don’t be a fool, Jack," she almost
be a mistake did not got below the | snapped.
even surface of his mind, | Juck's blue eyes beamed on her.

Priscilla watched him with a queet | “it's your own doing, dear," he
Mttle smile. She loved him, she told | 58id.
Rerself; the trouble was sho loved Max returned, having in tow a port-
Mim sensibly. When you let the head | ¥, White aproned, white capped indi-
wyule over the heart romance takes|Vidual., who bowed ceremoniously,
wings., Is it not s0, You who have “This gentleman,” said Max to the
Yoved? chef, indleating John Knizht, “would

However, Priscilla had made up | like to cook for you."

Rer mind to something and it was|  Thats right,” sald Jack.
bound to come out, She stopped |You give me a job, Mr—"
smfling and returned to the attack. “‘Pelletier,” put in Max.

T wait you to listen to me, Jack,” | M. Pelletier bowed. He spoke Eng-
she said, I want you to understand | sh with scarcely an nccent.
why our marriage ns matters are now “Possibly,” he sald, *T will glve
would be a mistake. 1 have read|Y¥ou 8 trial anyway, because you ap-

jeut, Mr.
somewhat

e at all,” ea2id John, T

ecided to stop loaling and go to

work. There is nothing I can do bet-

ter thon cook. Who hires the cooks
here?"

“The chef, sir.”™

“Can

much and I have observed more, and proclate my cooking, as I know, But

3 have come to the conecluslon that|if You work for me it must be serlous.
tho man who doesn't work, who | The kitchen of the Cafe Pimieo is not
doesn't bear his burden of the world's |® school for cooks, and it is not a
burden, will not make a good hus-|Place for idleness.”
band, and"—she hositated for a mo-| 1 mean business," said Jack, “and

ment and blushed prettily—"and wii Will report for duty to-morrow. At

mot make a good father,
you're a loafer."
“Bure,” said Jack. “Why not?”
“Why don't you work?" persisted
Princilla.
“Don't have to,"” said Jack.
*Jack," sald Priscilla somewhat | Was fairly dazed.

Jack, dear, | What time?”

letier,
jestically back to the kitchen.

f0 work.

“Good Lord!" said John Wood | speech
Knight, startled, “so that's what you
want. All right, I'll work.
What shall it be?" mitted he turned to go,

Priscilla aid not docelve hersell
fnto thinking she had won. She was|Shall not see you," he declared.
prepared for this ready acquiescence,

Foursalf."” fore had felt sure of herself and of
“What in, pray?"” John fied to ber room and eried. She
*In politics." regarded tenrs as unnecessary, but

swell, I'll be hanged," said Jack. | to-night they eame unbidden.

~Wouldn't I just make an ass of my-| they for wounded pride or for gome-
Jack had gone with-

As Pris-

“Hardly that, Jack. At least not cilla was a gensible young woman let
a while” Priscillu was serious. | U8 suppose that she soon dried her

salf in politics? I suppose you want thing missed?
me to be President?” out kissing her good night.

‘on my mind for some

“Come at 10 o’clock,” sald M, Pel-
He bowed and moved ma-

Jaek paid his bill and he and Pris-
eilla left the restaurant. Priscilla
In the taxleab she

sharply, “If you marry me you've got | Was silent and John, having had his
i say, wisely refrained from further

At I.m- home John declined to go
Don't | in for the usual lovers’ good night
mind work a bit If it pleases you.|Chat. As soon as he had been ad-

“Until 1 have enrned the right 1

He marched down the stoop, while
“] want you to make a career for | B Young womun who a few hours be-| spoke further:

“Understand, Jack, it is mot the
chef of the Cafe Pimlico who is invit- | politiclan with reform ideas,
he becume a United States Senator he
forgot the ideas, but that does not

Cafe Pimlico, It was & d
Pelletler who recelved him,

“Under:tand, young man,” he sald,
“you've got to work. Why you are
doing this I don't know, but since
you are doing it you've got to do it
right.”

“Quite right,
Knight,

John was almost discouraged at the
end of the third day. Routine was
hard to him. Then eame a change.
Without realizing it, he had come to
like the work. Tt was with pride
that he sent out a filet n la Marengo
or a Chateaubriand Pimlico to some
particular guest, while Pettelier nod-
ded grudeingly approval,

One day he prepared a dish of his
own contriving, a dish he hod set be-
fore his friends many times in Wls
itle days. Pelletler had a little den
off the kitehen and ot Pelletier’s din-
ner hour Jack sent [n the dish with
hin compliments, He walted with a
boy's eagerness to hear what the
great eook would say.

Pelletier dld not appear for some
time and the more he delayed tie
more Jack hoped. Finally Pelletier
cmerged.

“Your dlsh?" he asked.

“Yes, sir," sald Jack.

““We will put it on the hill of fare,”
gnid the chef, Jack blushed with
pleasure, So it happened that ragout
d'aznean & la Jack became a popular
dlsh at the Cafe Pimlico,

Max the walter had taken a friend-
¥ interest in Jack's endeavora and
favored him from time to time with
the gossip of the cafe. When any
diners appeared whom Max recog-
nized ns Jack's friends he would bring
back word to the kitchen, One night
AMax eame in somewhat agitated.
“Aigs Sanborn 18 with a party at
my teble,' he enid.

*“Yeg?" anid the new second cook,
“She has fnsisted on the ragout a

gir,” sald John

Jack set about preparing it with an
odd smile. Later in the evening he
called Max,
“Did Miss Sanborn say anything to
you?" he asked.
“Nothing.” Jack looked disap-
pointed. “But she ate and ate of the
ragout,’” declared Max, and Jack
brightened, ‘‘At least my work 15 ap-
preciated,” he sald to himself,
Jack Knlght had been the sececond
cook in the Pimlico for a month when
he had realized that he had found a
voeation, He had begun the work
partly in a spirit of bravado, but the
liking he had had for amateur culin-
ary pursuits had grown into a pas-
slon. It was in him to be a cook.
Maybe his great-grandmother or some
ather ancestor had been a cook and
he was a revision to type.
Jack began to dream. He would
excel in this profession Into which the
word of a woman had sent him. He
would bo a heand chef—better still, he
would have his own establishment., It
came to him as a surprise that he
could have a place of his own., He
had forgotten that he was wealthy,
There was nothing rash about John
Knight, He would stay a year in the
Pimlico, if need be, until he had mas-
tered nt least part of the sclence of
eboking; then he would open a place
which wonld attract the gourmets of
the world. Old Pelletier would be
hisz stewnrd and between them they
would make the Cale Jack famous.
11is musings were interrupted by
the unusual sound of a woman's
v, Women eame rarcly to the

o kiteken, He lookedwver the
counter and heheld a vision.
gt ginnce eaught two roguish
blnck oves, ety mouth, half open
as I/ to let out a guestion, and rosy
chonks, a dimple In each. Later he
A to the pleture halr of the deep-
¢k, arranged in a studied lack
f o1 nd o hat which was all red
rORes. ack, It must be confessed,
stared. He became aware that the
vision was talking.

*“Where Is papa?" it said.

“Who is papa?” responded Jack.

“Monsieur Pelletier.”

“1'1l eall him." Jack got a chair
for her and summoned hiz chef,

“Antoinette,' sald Pelletier, in an
attempt to be severe, ‘you shouldn't
interrupt me in business hours.”

“fut papa, 1 had to see you, really

ol

J

wait."”

Jack.

“My daughter wishes
yvou," he sald.
Monsleur Knight, my second cook.
He is a good one,
moiselle Pelletier.”

‘Jack bowed low,

father rnd daughter departed,

for some time.

tion,

Pelletier.

den.”
Jack would.

assured Pelletier,

ing his second cook.

born—swho s Inviting a friend.”
Jack put out his bhand.
what 1 want,” he sald,

Litche]
i

ust be a.man| Jobn Wood Knight
O Ry

In Jack." i

and truly, on something that wouldn’t

The chef started to lend the way to
his den. She whispered something to
him and he stopped and beckoned to

to know
“Antoinette, this 8| ciy1a,

Jack, this {s Made-

Blue eyves met
black in admiration and challenge as

Jack did not see the vision again
He was wondering if
he ever would, when Pelletler sur-
prised him one night with an Invita-
“Will you come out with me
some night to my little cottage in
The Bronx and stay the pight?” said
“We will breakfast under
{he trees and you shall see my gar-

Especially would he
take delight in seeing the garden, he
But he hoped In-
audibly that someone else than Pelle-
tier would show him the garden. He| gilla searcely bowed.,
was day dreaming when Pelletier

It is Monsleur
Ware | pelletier, gentleman—and I am w%l

“That's

greater enthusiasm for the work,
That Cafe Jack of the future had a
deeper meaning, He made frequent
tripe to the garden in The Bronx. He
sald It gave him inspiration,

One dull afternoon he was alone In
the kitehen absorbed in making a
new sauce when Max appeared mys-
teriously.

“Misgs Sanborn is in the back room
and wishes to sce yon," aald Max,
Jack hesitated. He didn't want to
leave hia sauce and yot the kitchen
was hnrdly the place {or the talk he
knew was coming: but If was as good
ag any other part of the restaurant
and Jack had an {dea that he wounld
Hke to have Prisellla aee him at worlk,
29 he asked Max to bring Miss Ban-
born in,

Prizeilla came (n somewhat timidly,
Ageressiveness soomed to have gone
from her. Jaeck reached his hand
over the gerving eounter and gravely
shook hers.

“How d've do?" he snid, "“You sea
1 am intent on g sagee, but we can
talk ns 1 work."

“The ragout was fine,” sald Pris-
oilln,

“Thank you,"” snld Jack.
decidodly cool and ot ease.
wazs embarrassed,

“I've been expecting to see Yyou,
dear,” she sald meskly,

“Too husy,” sald Jack, reaching for
the mustard pot. Je measured out
a portlon with a critical eye and
dumped it into the mess before him.
“1 wans wrong, Jack,"” the girl burst
ont, “and a fool, too, to tell you to go
to work, You've done enough, Come
back Into the world and to me."
Jack stirred the contents of the
saucepan thoughtfully and put the
pan on the stove. He kept a watch-
ful eye on it,

“If this turns out right,” he ob-
gerved, “there will be a change on the
bill of fare to-morrow."

Priscilla stamped her foot, “Will
yon be serfous, Jack?" she exclaimed,
“You have kept up this play long
enongh, I made you do It and now
I want vou to etop Iit."

“Can't,” sald Jack,

“You mean you won't."

*“No, T mean 1 can't.’” The saure
had come to a boll and Jaeck took it
off the stove., It seemed to please
him. “Listen to me, Priscilla.” He
wans serious now. ‘It is true you sent
me into this, and for that T thank
yau, T have found joy in a work that
sunita me down tq the ground. You
preached the dignity of labor. I have
proved that you are right.”

“But & cook, Jack,” the girl
pleaded, “Surely this work {sn't dig-
nified.” .

“It is to me,” sald Jack. "My birth
and money were just accidents, I
find more real pleasure in preparing a
proper dinner than in any of the pur.
suits of the idle person you knew,
Youn ecalled me a loafer. 1 was, Now
1 am a worker, doing my part in the
world, Of course, 1 am ambitious.
I wonld be a better cook and in time
I would have a place of my own.
Some day you will be proud to come
to the Cafe Jack.”
“There Is something else in life be-
sldes work.” Priscilla’s eyes were
very wistful.
“I know,”
wns thinking
Bronx.
Pricciiln Qdidn't know abount the
earden, ‘‘Is thie cooking-——thls voen-

He was
Prisellliy

gaid Jack quietly. He
of a garden in The

tion—more to vou than I am?" she
asked.

“Must 1 chnose?"” asked Jack.

“Yes, please,” Priscilla’s volce
was tender,

“Why shonld I?" sald Jack., *"The

wpman should accept the man as he
{s, if she wants him. Do you mean
that you wouldn't marry a cook?"”
Pride and training loomed strong
in Priscilla’s mind., The tenderness
wWns gone.
“Why shonld I?" she burst out.
“Surely 1t isn't neceszary.”
“It is If you marry me," declared
Jack, "Be sensibley Priscilln, you
were not in love with me, but with
the mnan you thought I might be,
There s no such person. Therefore
vou have left only the empty shell of
an idenl. Hadn't you better keep to
your idenl until you find somebody
who will fill it better than 12"

“Do you intend to live without
love?™ asked Priseilla,

“T may find some one willlng to
love a cook,'” sald Jack hopefully,

“You are hopeless and I have hume-
bled mysell for nothing," =aild Pris-
“Is it good-by, then?"

Before Jack could answer Antol-
nette burst into the kitchen, There

nette's golngs and comings.
“Oh, Jack,” she began, and then

Priscllla,
lenge.

rassing.

much. Who is this young woman?"
tier, our chef,” he sald.
effected an awkward Introduction.

gilled just a wee bit saucily,

concern us.

wae something etplosive about Antoi-

stopped short as she caught sight of

The girls eyed each other In chal-
Priscilla finally broke a si-
lence that was getting to be embar-

“I think I unlerstand, Jack,” she
sald lelly, “why yon lke cdoking so

“The daughter of Monsieur Pelle-
Then, rais-
ing his volce to Include Antoinette, he

Antoinette courtesled daintily and
Pris-

“A1l my questions are answered,"
she said to Jack and marched out. In
due time she married a rising young
When

“Come here, 'Toinette,” sald Jack
when Priscille had gone, “and try my
Jack found the cottage and the | pew sance.’—New York Sun.
garden In The Bronx all that could be

desired, M. Pelletier did not show| British India has 86,912 milss of

T

enographers
. Gladly Marry

BRHAPS It ls true that lack of marriages is entirely the faukt
of woman. The average girl fears a man, man practises s

mueh deception, _
it ts hard to comprehend why people say: “Women take
the bread out of man’s mouth.” Woman with bralns can com-
mand a good salary, but woman without cannot. Man with
energy and bralns commands triple woman's wages.
Al stenographera don't nacesanrily marry their job. When she me
the right fellow, one who she feels can be trusted, the gtenographor quick
regipns her position, The sgtano” fonrs much, Why? Hocnuse she hears
her employer's afinity calling him wup, and ofttimes hears him rand dear
aflinity letters,
ul Man  neke:

“lg there n woman that knows anything of housework "
Vomnn repiles: “15 there a man that can bLe trusted?’ Woman ean learn
housekeeping, but man can hardly learn 1o pnss temptation,

1 am a stenozrapher, still working, put not married o my job when Mr.
Right phsses my way., Neither a stenographer, teacher nor nurse ¢nan gee
her way clear to marry @ man on a salary of $20 1o $45, but if & man carns
double she will gladly glve up her srofession,
lni‘}\ﬂhﬂlrlg lrn!‘ :-_Hi:!_\- know w_-mr-lhl;m; of hongework, but we all ke to be
away from It. 1 know how to cook, but 1 don't lke eooking or gerubbing,
All girls lke to bhave nice white hands and nice fngernalls and be always
dresand 80 as to look pressntable.
We are not so bad after all
the money and she will fix up a cozy home, hut

& &
The Language ¢f
Simpie Genders

By James C. Fernald.
HB crowning triumph of English simplicity is the abolition of
grammatical gender—that 1s, gander of words ng words, irrespece
tive of sex in the objects they représent All the other leading
languages give mascullne or feminine gender to nAmMAes of ohjects
with which no thought of sex can be mlh:umllyt naaloclnteias:
ntalns, rivers, troes, clothes, tools, articles of furnlture, g
l!::??: u!hth:: hnma;i or animal body, ete goyme of these langungesd
as the French, Itallan, and Spanish, have no neuter gender, so that every
inanimate vhbject must be ropresented by o n::l_t'ir*uline or a [eminilneli uou?‘.
Hence we often have a qulet smile when the Frenchman or the Ita I'l‘:t': n
his enarly experiments with English, speaks of the chair or tuble as n‘.‘.
In laneunges llke the Greek, Latin, and German, which have a neuter Ee
der, that gender is sometimes so capriciously applied that a neuter Il.mt .
may be used for a living being which must have sex, as the Germs;u “lfI:i
nouns Madehen—maiden, girl; and Wweib—wife. l_ngenious theurles b
been advanced as to the giving of gender to inanimate ohjt.‘c;:: :nwa::e s
of {auns, drynds, and other divinities, more or less divine, n; e ey 7
tzinally supposed to preside over some of them; but tll? s mhgefamlnlno
outruns the theory, Why, for instance, should A MANS head eman ot
in Greek, peuter In Latin, fominine in French, mnseuling 'inhGer 5 tt'lls .
feminine agzaln in Italian? The unpoetical fact seems to be t a‘;. a Tt
due to a certaln stupldity of generalization. Men of the onrlyd aymem“"
have concluded that becanse some pouns naturally have gender,

gender was an ineyitable property of the noun per “. m:nd t!;efmlgaﬂll:t:ﬂwl:
accordingly without reason or diserimination ""“"ﬁfﬁﬁzn-“ﬂe?:emd Korions
that eame in thelr way., ‘Then, as InngUAges were a all; " :
were made mascollge, feminine, or neuter according to clnselfication or term

y g ferenna to nature.
fnation, without the &lightest re eoarture; 40 \hst. gEnaee A

» 1 i Iy new
Here Engligh hag made an entirely
far as it iz indicat=d In our language, exactly and uniformly follows tha

Give us n chance. Bring home to wifey
withont money—impossiblel

&‘_‘;‘,’

meaning of the noun to which 1t Is applied.

& &
The Machinist.

By Edward Wiltiston Frentz,
y\' one respect the trade of the machinist differs from that of al

ed
most every other artisan; it {s benefited rather than depress

hinery.

by the development of automatic mae $
: Carpentry, cabinet-making, earrlage-bullding, nhoemlkinn:
and many other occupations have heen greatly mod'lf‘lled o
come have been virtually revolutionized ihy":gst:n;;?‘:siru‘::nd:
machines to perform work which was for 3 -
but by all these changes the machinist 'lltlltst nruf:ltn&. t:;{h::ﬂls he who makes
@ mi p th for his own trade and for all the S
e g‘“iﬂ:ﬁf{ugﬁ whuo entors upon this occupatlon will have, theratore, it

] : tendy work at
show ~hanleal ability, a growing progpect of 8
r\%g[-:'f";:dml? he develops ]n\'renth-u tntt:nt{ u"!u;,lluo?ltttt;:: I::s:::”;rll::d.'m
: most other trades, he must hegin at the b 3

of ttll\rsucmdn‘:lm-s a week: and at the first he will have nougsu:t:{d}!r:::w
or interesting work to do than running on errands,—a z;l 4

torm _gweoping the shop, olling bearings and cleaning tools. o S
“TBut ir he has the right stuff in him, thede months will not be

: » i tmosphere of oil and leather and
unpleasant. He will he all day in an & “spenr.v. el g i

1t dressing, with the hum of shafting in hi ;

Eﬂrla&l. ‘l‘l;l:u_“h:mism pefore his eyes; nnd l.hn;a».vhnre 11“ITH\:‘:‘:-IL?goru;mnrlu?:r?ﬁlnist.
Little by little ne will be broken in to the aeton : <
% - r5: that ls he burs and rough corne
at first “snagging” enstings; that lg, Oling off { ! e sl

n 0 ' ; ) tunity to act as helper, perhip
edges. Then occaslonally he will have onpor iyt e O e A ok

3. imple Iathe drilling; but the rapidity w lt‘ 1 :
':‘tltin r;:p:'?u‘ls rm]w}a upon his aptitude both in learning what to do and in geek

4 v ehanee to do it -,
o E\ha; ao rule, foremen prefer o boy wlhu ﬁﬂ)‘lﬁ. 1"!.0: m:‘l rtnn t12nhneev:gotl$g:
ay not be very competent for the task in ques n‘,
;‘;‘stgl n)n w.\riuls:lt_r and no inclination to do anything except the tasks which
1] 1] or him. :
e '?I:»r(:ming of scrow-threads and tap-holes, the running of hsl;rew
mnchlnés. light temparing and hardéning of tools and [mnsdur machinery,
and fling will form successive steps in hls mastery of his trade, ¢ the

Filing especinlly, aithouzh nowadays It i much ?ni.;}t*:.tvir{“?mcn;:eﬂ; 4
’ on of grinding-machines, {8 stlll important. = < othing
;:;l;?;lu:::;r::” machinist more certalnly than the ability to file accurately ‘und
truly, In a gingle plane, nor i there any part of the business which requires
more practice. :

orup the boy's usefulness in tho shop Increases, his wages will be ad
varced, 1f he Is both apt and Industrious, he shm:h_l be recelving four dol
lars a week at the end of six months, and five or six dollars at the end of
a year, There will be further periodic advances if his progress continues to
be satisfactory, untll, at the end of three years, he should be receiving twen-

five centa an hour. .
v ﬁvin most of the cities and in many of the smaller towns where there are
large manufacturing plants, the trade is well organized: but nowhere are
gtandands very carefully defilned or lines very clozely drawn,

The opportunities in the machinisCs trade are almost endless, Accuracy
fa the preat requisite of the workman, and is largely instrumental In fixing
his wages while he is a journeyman; hut he has the most carefully construet-
ed and nleely adjusted machines to heln him secure it: and aside from the
matter of dally wages, the great rewards in the trade go to the man who
develops inventive or constructive ability. Toward such development all the
surroundings of the machine-shop and all the dutles of the machinigt cons

uce-}iaklng a thouzand exactly simllar articles by automatic machinery glves

a man lelsuré to think how he could make them more cheaply or more
oulekly, or make an Improvement by modifying them: and faniiliarity with
the principles of machinery will close many of the hlind alleys of experiment
among which the untrained mind would wagte both time and money.

The study of mechanical drawing or, better still, a course in some
the mechanical schools, which several oitles maintain, is n great advantage
to & boy who desires to learn the machinist's trade. The theoretical knowl-
edge which he will gain there will help him the better to assimilate the
practical training of the shop.

The wages of machinists vary greatly. The ordinary man will recel
mmly two dollars and a half a day. A good one will command from two dol
lars and seventy-five cents to three dollars, and a fine one all the way from
three to five dollars, The nine-hour day is the usnal practice in most shops,
but the working-time varles greatly with local conditions. e

Worcestor, Masgs,, has under
sideratlon an ordinance against
ling, Ono of the features of It
that if a man thinks he can't
along without making alleged music
he can indulge himself by taking ou
a leense A f

Wagner's Musle.

At a London dipner years ago and
now described in a book of recollec:
tione, Edward King, the author, was
most enthuslastic in  Mlis praise of
Wagner, not only as a wusiclan but
a8 u poet. *I have mo doubt,” he’
gald, at length, “that In coming
time Wagner will be ranked above
Decthoven and Schiller? “1 quite
agreo with you' responded L. Alma
Tadema, the famous painter, “for
certalnly Wagner was a greator a-
siclap than Schiiler and a greater

Oats are said to be tho Ywst fesh
bullding foud for domestic animals.

Fvery man, thinks the Phlladel
phla Record, should have some re
gard for his good opinion of himself

went to work | him the garden. For a day at least
p. sy A=y I"r.-_.) .

i 2

very ool profit,

e f y»

-worked ¢ .-_‘-.#_Q

telegraph and cable wires, wideh are

poot than Boethoven."—Argonaut




