'r'f always & way of artistically turning

* ask her on what day and train she
. would return to Claveland.

* that of a Harvard man.

. while In a place where It wag not

~ tions are bound to occur. Now, would

~‘baved himsell."
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SNOWING,

nY L. T. WEEKSA,
Feathering the willows,
Ihrifting in the hedges,
Piling downy pillows
O the mountain |edges;

Bordering the streamlet
here the sedpes shiver,

Walting on a dreamlet
To the drowsy river 1

Weaving rolus of ermine
For the perished roses,
Boft as couch of merman,

When the desp reposes;

Sparkling in a whisper |
Mysticnl and olden, -
Bilver-thronted lsper
Vith a laoguage golden:

Smoothing out the wrinkles,
In the cemetery,
Laughing where the tinkles

OF the bells nre merry;

Vanighing, returning,
Till the spirita airy
Set the woods n-vearning.
=—From the Century Magazine,

Dancing like a fairy, [
I
|
|
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THE PRODF OF
THE PUDDING.

£EcLeecesece GG(—GGE%GQ"

“That has always been my
or, nt lenst, nlwnva
lettinz mammn form my
for me.” anid n distinectly
feminine volte hehind 1.

Colton turned chsu
the desk by the wall, where
writing his wsonl grist of
Jetters 0 ymneh becanae the horal |
statlonory 18 both excellent and in-
expensive, s becanse his own room
wis v who thi
might b f et
with men and
at the small tanl Hinking
ting, while the waitars moved 0
Iy nhouy well groomed produ of
thf‘il":.’l gvatem he
feet from Colton
eapled by n
and a vou
Iy declded was unworthy of her
the firat place he wns a
gooid looking, and in the second place
his elothes fitted his flgure too well
go Colton thonght, for 4 man evident-
1y In hlz senlor year In Divinlty

Colton tarned back to his
pot to write, but to liston,

*I'mn gind to hear yvon say =o0,”
student sald, continning the
gation. hegun  befors
room. “1’'ve found
to-dnte girls, oo
with me., But wh
drink?"

“Lemonade,”

“Oh, try a
compunion

“No, thank you,” she answerad,
Wth that peeulinr balf laugh those
Who know women are aware Is the
expression of finalily,

Colton mentally georad one for the |
girl, while her companion. calling n|
walter, ordered a lemonade and n
Beoteh,

“Yes," the man continued, “1 have
always sald that it was unjust nnd
silly in a couniry so universally re-
spectful to women as ours, to deny a
girl the opportunity of making chance
acquaintances, sny during a long, tire-
some rallway trip, or something of
that sort, 1If a girl is coming alone
from Cleveland to New York on a
Pullman car, and {f there s a voung
man near her, evidently a gentleman
and of her social positlon, why on
earth isn't it all right for her to ne-
eept his offers to make her more
comfortable and to pass away the
dismal time of the journey in conver-
salion pleasant 1or both of them?
I can see no harm in (6"

“Nor 1,” said the gitl. *I have al-

ways thought that, as I told you, 1
one has common scnse, such things
can be managed all right., The trou-
ble is, girls put our theory into prae-
tice too young, when they don't know
the world, and get scared into prim-
ness.”
“Now, If they'd only wait till they
are grown up and sensible like you,"
sald the man, with what Colton de-
¢elded wns undue effusiveness, “how
much more delightful a time they
could have, with something of the
freedom In getting fresh viewpolnts
from strangers a man enjoys.”

Colten stole another look at the
girl. Yes, she was decidedly charm-
fng. He began to wish he were a
bypnotist and could make the man
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eaid the girl.

cocktail," urged her

Just then
she glanced at him. He turned back
quickly. Could it be possible? No,
be told himself; on the train, per-
Baps, but not here while her caller
was with her; it was his only hope
of reading fulfilment Into what was
not there, As the dramatist sald,
there {8 a limit to all vanity, even'

“Again, haven't you been forced
to walt alone sometimes for a long

wholly pleasant for a glirl to be with-
out an escort?” continued the young
woman's companion, “Such situa-

it not be more pleasant for you if
A pice man, perhaps seeing your em-
ng position, spoke to you, to

feel free to necept his friendliness in
the spirit inténded, and to chat with
‘him to pass away the tedlous walt?"
*“I should feel quite free to talk
with him,” said the girl, “If he be-

 “And if he didn’t you girls have
us down,” sald her companion, with
“worldly

" (80 Colton men-

| dropped a book from the desk with

| man stralghtened up,

| mistake not.”

angry,” the man went on. “That Is to
have a girl, when she has met & man
In thig fashlon, and found him per-
fectly presentable, introduce him to
her friends as 'My, So-and-80, whom
I met at the bepch,” or otherwise in-
vent n lle to cover up what needs no
covering. Even from a worldly point
of view, Iving I8 to be indulged In as
rarely ag possible.  Besldes n girl,
though she needn’t go out of her way
to stick up for her prineiple, shouldn’t
Lack down from It when—when—"

“When she's caught with the
goods,” lnughed the girl, “Let me
help you out with a lay phragse. No,
vou are quite right. 1've known girls
to do just what vou say. It's a touch
of thelr feminine timidity that causes
them to do it. Of eourse, ns a matter
of fact, they don’t need to manke any
explanation, one way or the other,
when they introduce n chance ace
qualntance. ™

“1'm glad to see we agree so thor-
oughly,” sald the wman, Colton
turned, for he did not like the tone.

“The flirt'" Colton muttered, and

& loud noise,

It had the desired effect, for the
His clgnr wns
burned out, and he remarked to the
glirl:

“1f you'll excuse me, 1’11 get a fresh
clgar I know the kind 1 want, but
I've forgotten the name, 8o T eannot
order from the walter. You don't
mind being alone n minute, do you?"

“Certalnly not,” she said

“1 shouldn’t think she would,”
thonght Colton, as he watched her
companlon go out of the room

Five, ten minutes, pnased, and he
did not return,  Colton stole a look
at the glrl. She was sitting alone at
the tahle, looking about her nervouss
lv, for the room was now filled al-
most entirely with thirety men, Fif-
Lepn milngtes amd two large
pecimens of the West entered, ports
1 and red foced as the indireet result
fortunate mining speculations,

approached her table, the only
with varant chaire, Her ner-
inerensed 8he looked ems-
barrassed and very lonely, Bhould he
ghonld he not? Colton debated,
Wasn't the game worth the candle,
any way—or rather the siufler?
Just then ghe glanced at him again,
The Westerners were almost there,
He declded.

“Pardon me,” he said, “but when a
eir] I8 foreed to walt alone in a placa
where it Is not wholly pleagant to be

pasad,

Thes
Onf

VO ess

without nn escort
*You have good ears,” she ionters
rupted, coolly
“Then vou acknowledge that they
have not deceived me,” he replied,
sitting down, for the Westerners had
turned away,

Cost of Distribution
Makes Food Prices High

By JAMES C. WHITNEY
HE cost of living 18 high not g0 much because of & decrease In
the production of the necessaries of Iife, but becauss of the
expensive eydtem of distributlon at present in operation.
Railroad transportation and commission merchants, known
as middlemen, are responsible for the present high cost of Hv:

g
g’]t fa truo that the farmer ls getting better prices for his
products than ever before, and, on the whole, this {s & good thing for the
country generally. But the farmer is not getting all the fncrense put upon
provisions In recent years, nor anywhere near the Increase,

BEven st the present good prices pald to him there i# enough going to
waste on the farms of the country, & little here and a lttle there, which
it collected and shipped would feed the suffering multitudes abundantly,

Apples mt]tling on the ground, turnips, beets, carrots and other vege
tables fed to the hogs,

Why? Simply because it does not pay to ship these small lots, for
when tho rallroads collect thelr tariffs and the middlemen have exacted “'91‘;
enormous tribute there I8 not left enough to pay the farmer for the fba.:‘r-
or erate in which the stuft was shipped, not to speak of his labor in ralsing,
gathering and packing It

A parcels post would undoubtedly go n long way toward
diffieulty, 1t would bring the producer and consumer nearer
cheapen the exchange between them. "

There {8 no gquestion as to the ability of the country to produce enoug
and to spare so that all the people mny eat, drink and be merry.

The problem 18 to get our products distributed at the lowest possible cost.
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High Water Mark ¢f Bliss.

By Dr. MAURIER PETER IBBETSON
HE happlest day in all my outer life!

For In an old shed full of tools sand

of the garden, and halfsway between an empty fowlhouse and

a disused stable (ench an Bden in itsell), I found a small toy

wheelbarrow—aquite the most extraordinary, the most unheard

of and undreamed of, humorously, daintily, exqulsitely fascinating

remedying this
each other and

lumber at the end

object T had ever come neposs in all my brief existentco.

I spent hours—enchanted hours—in wheeling brick-bats from the glnble
to the fowlhouse, and more enchanted hours In wheellng them all back
again, while genial French workmen, who were husy In and ont of the house
where we were (o live, stopped every now nnd then to ask gond-nntured ques-
tions of the “petit Anglais” and commend his knowledge of their tongue and
his remarkable skill In the managament of a wheelbarrow, Well, 1 rememher
wondering, with newly aroused self-consclousness, at the intensity, the polg- |
nancy, the extremity of my bliss, and looking forward with happy confldence
to an endiess snecession of such hours in the future,

But next morning, though the wenther was a8 fine, and the wheelbarrow
and the tbrick-bats and the geninl worktmen wers there, and all the scents
and slghs and <onnds were the same, the first fine, careleas rapture wns
not to be enught agnin, and the glory and the freshness had departed,

Thus did T, on the very dawning of 1ife, rench at a ainele tide the high-
water mark of my enrihly bligs—never to be renched again by me on th!s|
slde of the Ivory gate—and discover that to moke the ]mr!'l-r-r_lnn of I||1Im|m.
happiness endure there must b something more than a sweet F rt-m:'h L'i‘!llf.'ll:
a small French wheelbarrow npd a nice lttle English boy who snode French
and had the love and approbation—n fourth dimension is required.

& i d &
High Cost ¢f Living Due to
Extravagant Use ¢f Land

“They have not,” the girl sald, “but
the conversation von took the lberty
of overhearing, like the chalr you are
sitting in, was not meant for you." |

“True," returned Colton, "nor wad
the chalr reserved for those hruuri.l
departing backs from Colorado, If I

“Thunk you for that," sald the
glrl, eoftening a bit. *I should thank
vou for that, But you have done your
duty now—they have gone.”

“Oh, no, my duty i3 not done—
they may return!”™ sald Colton.

“But so may my escort,” the girl
gnid hurriedly.

“ ‘A touch of feminine timidity." "
Colton smiled, “And yon know goun
two agree so well,” he added, mock-
ingly.

The girl acknowledged the touch
by shifting ground.

“But I haven't time to find out If
you are presentable,” she said.

“My ancestors came over in the
Mavilower,” Colton answered meekly.

“Oh, everybody's did that!"” sald
ghe,

“Your point,”
“But my nnme
should pass me.

“1 ean hardly believe you,” the
girl retorted. *You would never need
n John Alden.”

Then they both laughed. And from
n mutual laugh there I no return,

Presently the student came back,
and started to ask pardon for his
delay. The girl interrupted.

“Let me introduce to you,” sha
gald, pausing to watch Colton's face,
“my friend, Mr, Standish, whom I met
last summer in the White Mountaine,
Isn't it too bad that he's got to run
right away to make a horrid ecall?
Mr. Addington, Mr. Standish.” .

Colton braced to the shoek, and
sald blandly:

“1 am delighted to mest you, Mry
Addington. I wish you had been withi
us last summer at the Crawford
House, "

“The Crawford House," exclalmed
Addington. “I thought Miss Bates
alwaye went to Bethlehem."”

Colton backed off and gathered up
his letter,

“Perhaps it wns Bethlehem,” he
anid, looking straight into the girl's
face. “One meets go many girls in o
summer it {8 hard to keep them dif-
ferentiated.”

Then he went on his way.

Not long after he might have been
seen in his lonely room writing to his
college chum on the unboly joy of
having the last word.—New York
Times,

Colton.
That

laughed
ls Standish.

"

His Offense.

Jones—*Green bought a second-
hand automobile three weeks ago,
and he has been arreéted six thmes In
it."

Smith—"For exceeding the speed
limit?"

Jones—*No: for obstructing the
street."—Plttsburg Dispateh,

gant use of land, whether In city, suburban or farm property.

There are thousands of lots in Muanhattan and Rrooklyn
boroughs without an adequate improvement upon them, 8pecu-
latlon In suburb and subway has run riot. There Is no such
thing as yet in elther of the boroughs mentioned l]‘i n normal

" i pare - 3 pwhnormal,
congestion of population, while apparently it may seem o
ngl,rl'l the lltlv to land revert to the State, and let the ownership of Im-
provements remain with the individual under proper legal safeguards, flnd
fictitlous value upon which our people pay exorbitant interest will be destroyed.

The great centres of population and buslness enterprises exact terrible
tribute from those within and without their confines through thelr landed
proprietors,

The operation which represented the sum of 324 as a value for the trans-
fer of the Island of Manhattan several centuries ngo by its primitive com-
munity to private ownership has enlminated in our time to the measiura of
a billlon dollars for that Identieal island in lts virgin etate, upon which
the present inhabitants must pay interest to private ownership, whether nllen
or otherwlse, and the end l& not yet in sight.

These concluslons must be measured by percentage. One hnndrm! per
cont. owned the island then, probably one per cent, own it now. TUnder
present oonditions the State taxes the individual the minlmum, but allows &
few individuals to tax the other members of the Stato the maximum.—Ner

York Amerlcan.

Orientals Encouraged

Effect of the Russian Defeat by Japan’'s Armies
By SAINT NIHAL SINGH

HE defeat at arms of the Kusswns by the Japanese gave a self-
faith and self-respect to the oriental which he never before
knew. It dispelled the hallucination of self-limitation; it opened
viglons of what the yellow and brown races could accomplish,
Bach victory that the Japanese won, each humiliation the Rus-
slang suffered, shattered a thousand shackles which hag kept the
darleskinned natlons of the orlent chained to the plliars of

prejudice and reaction. When the treaty was slgned at Portamouth, which
ended a bloody war, the dawn of a rennlssance had resplendently crimsoned
the political horizon of every Aslatic country. China wans disturbed from Its
inanition of ages; India hecame a social and political voleano; Persla and
Turkey both became the storm centers of governmental change,

in the succcss which the Japanese parllament had achieved during its
many yedars of tenure there was a lesson for all Asia to transform the gov
ernmental machinery aceording to the spirit of our times, which doubtless Is
strongly demecratic In character; but the populnr element had been Intro-
duced into the Japanese adminigtration without any ado, The mikado had
given up hls absolutlsm bit by bit, and the carnage of the Manchurian battle-
fleld was needed to publish the nmews of the Japanese politieal revolution to
the crientals. The Russo-Japanese war turned the spotlight of investigation
upon the cmuges that had contributed to the success of the Aslan [slanders,
At the root of them all, the easterners learned, was the democratic attituda
that the present mikado dieplayed in training his subjects to exerclsa thelr
inallenable birthright of sell-government as oppoesed toa being governed like
dumh hensts. Once the natlons of Asin discoverad this, all of them becama
enger for political change—for change from absolute despotlsm to limited

monarchy or republicanism

Real Estate Assets
Do Not Perish
By JAMES J. HILL

VIERY nation 1s reduced, in the final appraisal of its estate, to re-
liance upon the soll. This is the sole asset that does not perish,
because it contains within itself, if not abused, the possibility of
{nfinite renewal. All the life that exlsts upon this planet, all
the development of man from his lowest to his highest qualities,
rest as firmly and as unreservedly upon the capacities of the soll
as do hiz feet upon the ground beneath him. The soll alone

I8 capable of seltrenowal, through the wasting of the rocks, through the
agency of plant life, through its chemical reactions with the liquids and gnses
within and mbout It. A self-perpetuating race must rely upon a sell-perpetuat
pport. Our one resource, therefore, inoking at humanity ns

than the creature of n tilr. is the productivity of the sofl.

has proceeded so far here ln America that the

By D. W. MARTIN

NSWEFRING your query “Why Does It Cost More to Live?" In
this morning's paper, I reply as follows: It lies In the extrava-
(=T

onll
taledvey

o has more
_ ﬂmwm m

| Worse,

A HERO OF THRE CAB.

No newspaper ever reported the
deed of Dan Falrbalrn, which mads
his name famous smong the rallroad
men of the Canadian Pacific system,
and still keeps well kept the grave In
which he lles In the little cemetery at
Chapleau, Ontarlo, Like many an-
other hero of the rall Big Dan es-
caped all the perils of his calling only
to dle while comparatively young
from the slckness following an ordl-
nary cold. On the Chaplean division,
which iIncludes most of the streteh
between Suodbury mines and Fort
Willlam on Lake Superior, there ls
perennial danger from forest fires.
The trock runs through nn uneunltl-
vated country of thick bush, and nenr-
1y all the hridges are of wood, some
of them long upstanding trestle
spanning broad rivers or arms of
Inkes, Frequently in lnte spring and
early summer the whole foree of the
bridge and building inspector Is de-
talled for daya at a time to do nothing
but wnteh these structures while the
fires are raging,

With tha first of the warm weather
in 1887 the fires on this section of the
road became even more menncing
than wsual, and the evening when
Falrbalrn backed his engine to No. 1
(thea transcontinental mail) at Car-
tier, o pall of smolke hid the sgky.
Flfty-fouy miles from Cartler ls Bls-
cotasing, and ahout & mile fnrtheér on
fs the long Risco trestle. From the
time of leaving the paint at which en-
gines had heen changed, the fife eon«
ditlons  had getting  steadily
nnd the pillar of elond on the
track nd of the engine blacker and
denser., The muiffed roar of the con-
suming flames conld he heard ocea-
slonnlly, and from time to time the
glare of lhe econflagration eould be
geen for a4 minuis or two by the pae-
gengers, Evidently the traln was ap-
proaching nearer to a danger zone {n-
gtead of leaving the fires behind.

The expreds had cleared Blscota-
fing and wag heading for Rameay,
when the fireman, Howard Gougeon,
thoueght he discerned n  flleker of
flame apparently In the middle of the

lieen

| track about half a mile aliead

“Great Beott, Dan! 1 believe the
long trestle is on fire," he gaid,

Falrbalrn ecanned the track from
his side of the eab, but could sea
nothing of the Hght, “Nonsense!' he
replied. ‘*'Between the bridge enr-
pentera and the section men, woe
ghonld have heard of it long ago if
tlint wns so. That Is the one point
they'll both be watching just now."

At the game time he took In a

| moteh and eontinued to keep n sharp

lookout. They were within two train
lengths of the trestle at the end of a
long down grade, when Gougeon

“There it 18! Look now!" he erled,

No need to tell the engineer; he
had seen, understood and already
made up hle mind, He had only a
gecond In which to act, and that emall
spurt of fire told him that he was
within a few yards of a long wooden
bridge that had burned long since
and wis now a smoldering ruin, To
attempt to stop within the short dis-
tance was out of the question; it
would only mean a heavy dead welght
ereeping on the charred woodwork
and death for all.

There wang just time to jump, but
Dan was not consldering that., 8illl
the young fireman must have his
chanee; so the engineer threw a eurt
“Drop oft!* to him over hiz shonlder,
Ag he shouted the words, he yanked
the throttle wide open and put on
every limit of speed of which his en-
gine waa capable, Wilth a roar and
a rumble the train took the bridge.
Instantly the rush of the wind crea-
ted by lts great speod acted as a gi-
gantic fan on the amouldering woed:
the flames leaped high and enveloped
the whaole train In n mantle of fire.
Underneath the raila sunk as In A
quagmire; but with hair and eye-
brows scorched and the big blond
beard actually on fire, Falrbairn
held tight to the wide open throttle,
and after an eternity of n fow see-
pndg the traln <7a= on the other side.
High abave the whir of the whesls
on the ballasted ropdbed sounded
erash after crns™. The long Bisco-
tasing trestle had collapged from end
to end!

When the frightened passengers
elimbed out of cars, from which every
vestige of paint nad been leked, and
stumbled over the tles to the river
bank, they gaw only n long black
vold, Not'even a remnant of the su-
perstriucture remalned to show that
there had ever been i bridge at that
point. For a minute they regarded
the scene In awestruck =zilence, then
with one accord they made for the
engine. Clambering from the cab
was a blord glant of six feet five
inches, who wiped with a plece of oil
sorked cotton waste a face blisterod
and seared by fire.

Dan summoned a very one-sided
grin, "Pretty close,” he said.

Cloge! Didn't they realize how
cloge It had been? Could they not
plcture what might have been, had
this man sought only his own safety
or hesltated with bhis duty for one
moment?

They lifted him, glant ag he was,
on their shoulders, and carrfed him
to the dining ear. One of their num-
ber wns a doctor, who get ubont ban-
daging the face of the hero, much to
Dan’s disgust.

“That's all right,"” sald the engl-
neer; “but first let's find out wheth-
er they've sent a brakeman back.
It's no use our escaping If the mext
tellow following Is dumped into the
drink.” :

| Assured that the eonductor had

done hig best by placing three red
lanterns on the bank and leaving &
trafnman in charge, Dan became only
mote lmpatient of attention, "“Get
'em all aboard, gentlemen," he sald
nlmost harshly. “If the brakemuan
can't swlm, it's up to ug to hustle to
Ramsey as quick as we know how
and let the despatcher know what has
happened, No time for tomfoolery
Just now, though I'm much obliged
just the same.”

The sevenieen miles to Ramsey
were made In elghteen minutes, and
the warning message telling that the
Bisco bridge had gone was sent in.
At Chapleau the wondered what had
happened, since such o message eame
from the conductor and engineer of
No. 1 at the station next beyond this
very bridge.

In due coursge the conductor and
englneer made renorts, Dan's (whichy
has been read by the writer of these
lines, who knev him well) was a dry,
terse stntement of facts. That of the
conductor had more of Imagination
and color, Both were forwarded (o
the head office in Montreal, and & lit-
tle later Daniel Fairbalrn was ore
dered to report at the office of the
general menager, There he was pre-
sented with one of the best gold
wittches money could buy, which bore
ingid s the cage = suitalle [nsoription
testifying to the gratitude of the coms
pany for hig herole action, On his re=-
turn to Chaplean another sorprise
awaited him., ‘The division superins
tendent had received by express [rom
Vancouver an embeesed address sult-
ably framed, from the passengers who
had reached the end of thelr journey,
with a request that it be presented to
Falrbairn, together with the purse
of gold that accompanied it.—New
York Tribune Sunday Magazine,

BETRANGE ACT OF PROYIDENCE.
How remarknble are some of the
experiences who drive loco=
motives for any length of time may
gnthered from n story of early
days In the West told by nan enginesr
not long ngo In the oflicial organ of
the Order of Rallway Conductors.

About twenty-five yenrs ago, while
working on wlint was known as the
P, M, & 0O, rallway, which ran
through the eastern part of Missouri,
hes left Tacoma about ten o'elock one
morning with 2 train of twelve heavi-
Iy loaded passenger cars contalning
the members of a Sunday-school
bound for & plenle at a place Known
ag Plenle Grove, about fifty miles dig-
tant, It was insafferably hot, and bes=
fore the traln had made more than
half, the distance clouds hegan to
gather, and =oon the sky became
black ns Ink, Evidently an exceeds
ingly heavy thunder storm might be
expected at any time,

At last it came, a regnlar clond-
burst, The children in the traln
thought only of a spolled outing; but
the man In the cab whs serlously con-
sidering the possgibillty of & washout
and spread ralle,

As they swung round a curve and
hore down on a small statlon at a
gpeed of about thirty-five miles an
hour, the engineer, keenly on the
Inokout despite the falling sheets of
ridn, was horrified to dlscover that
the switeh for the siding was set fonl.
Probably a frelght train had used it
and the brakeman had forgotten to
get It properly after backing out his
train,

To run over it meant a terrible dis-
aster, and even the fireman, feeling
sure that hils own death -vas near,
conld only whisper hoarsely, ‘Oh, the
kids, the poor kids!™

The engineer reversed and did all
in his power to bring the train to &
stop; but he knew that he could not
hope to bring up in time; the speed
wis too great and the switch too near,

“Better stick to it!" he shouted to
his fireman.

“I menn to,” was the answer, "'God
help us!™

Searcely had the words left his
mouth when a bolt of lightning mere
blinding than any befora flashed di-
rectly in front of the engine, followed
by the terrific and pecullar erack of
thunder whieh Indicated that the bolt
had struck something, Enginser and
flreman were half dazed, and by the
time they had fully recovered thelr
senses were astounded to  discover
that they had passed the switeh and
were still riding safely on the main
line,

As soon as possible the train was
brought to a stop, and both hurried
back to discover what bad happened.

The fireman took off his eap, “If
that isn't what they speak of ns the
act of God, I know know what is!'
he sald,

The lightning had struck squarely
hetween the switch and the rail, fore=
ing over the track., and so allowing
them to pass in safety. While the
conduétor hurrled back to the station
‘to make a report and call for section
men to make permanent Yepairs to
the switch, the pastor in echarge of
the excursionlgts was listening to the
story of the eng'neer. At the end he
gazed at him curiously for a moment,
then said quietly:

“Yes, 1 think we should all give
thanks to our heavenly Father. By
the way, your hair was black when
vou combed it this morning, was it
not?"

“Certainly,” answered the driver.

“I'm afrald you won't find much
black left there now,” said the clergy=-
man, “It has become aimost entirely
white,”—New York Tribune Sunday
Magazine,

o1 thoye
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Mean to the End.

The meanest man in Cinnaminson
has just passed away, leaving eareful
testamentary Instructions that his
doorplate was to be taken down and




