| wenther he was galte unconscious

, _m'mmn all seemed. Outsiae

14
| snow between the Iunvy tolds of the
| Venetian curtains, but within all was

‘mﬁktunwmu Ama’

o him {n the firelight.
to his memory  In-
mr uu- her tall,

iiw dear and tamiliar It all was. It
m&d hu;m 80 very easy, Lo turn

’fﬂd‘udcsn&abmtutm
. ‘shs entered it was like
'M of h\‘ﬂgy minlight after dark:

mmuummmm
tripping by down the oak staircase.
- | In & moment he would see her again,
.| charming, riant face, eo dear, so dif-
| teremt from all ¢ther face, the one face
ﬂmmt.nthkmym

1 He took a step toward the door, and
it | then his eyes fell upon a copy of the

.. | Dully Argus lylug on a table before

bim. He turnel aside brusquely and
| walked quickly to the window, where
o | the snow was falling steadily beyond

| the Venstian curtains. But of  the

saw suddenly the busy, mask-fike face
of the ety aditor, the hard, white glare
of the green-shaded electric lamp cir-
cling down upon his bent head and be-

2 nesth the pulsing thunder of his brain
he heard the city editor's volce saying:

“You know, Mr, Bheridan, we news
| teporters are abliged 1o belomg to
the peuter gender.”

He must never forget those words

Of | again.

_YOh., Tom, dearssl” sald the yolce
which was so winderful and so differ-
L ent from all olher volces in the world,
11 really began to think you never

were coming to see me again,”

§ There was a ¢urious mixture of joy
% 1 and pain and bubbling, irrepressibie
laughter in her tone, Bheridan turned

re. _mway from the dieary reality of brown-

| stone houses frowning gritly in the
anow, back 1o the enchanting

| but forbidden delight of the room so
| summersoft anil scothing. Me dared
not Jift his eyes 1o hers, but he said

i | guite firmly in view of the mad beat-

ing of bis beart:

"I have been sent up by ths Daily

| Argus to intervigw you about your en-

| gagement, Miss Winterton,

. “Oh, Indesd.” said the girl, smiling

3 | happily, “you may tell them it's quits
true”

*Oh, Marfou!" burst forth  poor
Sheridan, helplessly In spite of his
fixed Jdetermination to merze his iden.
tty in thmt of his paper. “It lan't,

- "Yes, It Is, donrest.” she sald, going
straight up to hMm and putting her
_bands on his broad shoulders. “You
ought to know s been true for nearly
| three months, Tom.”

{ “But I gave you back your freedom,
you kpow,” gasped the young man in
bewilderment,

1 know you tried to,” she whisper-
Qd to his coat: “but, you foclish Tom,
didn’t you notice that 1 didn’t take it?”

e

il ean't be true?”

The editorial rooms of the Dally Ar-
+ Bus were unenrivhed by the presence of
young Sheridan on the day of bis un.
successful attempt to merge his {dent!-
ty in that of thi paper. The city edi-
" i tor was in & very bad humor on accousnt
‘i of this extraordinary fact, as sall the of-
fiee boys could lLiear testimony. An en-
‘tire column had been reserved confl-
dently for Sheridan’s story, and as a
result of his default a column of el-
derly tid-bits had disgraced the even-
fng edition,

The temperature was far below zero
on the following morning when the
yourng reporter came in,

“Sheridan.” began the city  editor,
sternly, “where ix your story?

“Well,” confessed the young man,
flushing with the consciousness of
gullt, "she admitted she's engaged, but
it's not to be anpounced yet. And it is

not the English duke, after all.”

. "Who s it thu!mayoum his
name?” ukad the editor, professionally
on the alert.

“1 got his name and addnu." said
| Bheridan, still smillng guiltily, “but
| she'asked me, as a special favor, not to
_give it (o the press just yet. However,
she promises m Artun exclusive nows
Inter.”

“Umph'” growled the cay editor.

Jqlm mh‘o Tragedy.

In 1878 John Foyle of Detroit was re-
Jected as & juror in & murder trial be-
cause he knew too much about the
case. Since that time he has read
| only the headlines of murdor “stories™
in the dally newspapers, In order to be
‘| qualified for jury service when he
| should next be ¢alled upon to perform
that ‘exalted duty of citizenship. His
‘opportunity came in a big trial the
1 day, and he was w}oeted oD ac-

“ogenes the Wise”

He

The Old-Fashianed Boy.
Ho has dimples, —inugbter-walls
A“hﬁmmp:&‘ra“' :

Mo will vory rarel
usiumukuiumhm'

He in jout ae fail of tus
A8 8 kfiten In ths sas!

On bis bead & ribbonsd suel
Makes him ook “tost ke & girh

What a blessi ‘f ze
Is my a1, oid- uhsnad ¥!
ot Wiongs m"’-
Lion. ;

Lion is & big black dog, whose mas-
tor sends him o the postoffice for his
Jetters,. When the clerk sees the shag-
gy head at the window he puts the

| letters and paper in Lion's mouth, and

1 away he trots, never losing a bl of it

| One day, when coming home from the
for | Office, Be saw a plece of cake on the

M\nnn Now Lion is very fond of
jeake and he was hungry: but, if he

1§ put the Istters down some ons might
run off with them, for (¢ was on &

Busy street. The shagey head was otill

for & minute, as if thinking, when,

| dropping the letters carefully on the
sidewalk, he placed one big black paw

on them, and then ste the caks as if

Be enjoyed it.—ldghbt of Truth,

“Diogenes the Wine "

With all his faulis the oid philono~
pher of Athens was often called “1i-
Whether bis wis-
dom was really so great as to deserve
that title may be doubied. But his
worst faglts seem to have besn good
qualities carried to excein, In oppos-
iug too much luxury, he cof himself

off from the comforis of lfe! in hix |

oagerness to make life simple, be lost
#ight of ita gentilities; he was saving
at the expense of neatness.
st the cost of courteny, and pinin spok-

on even fo rudesess. Ona would say
that he was coarse grained by nature, |
but He showed sigus of tendernsss and |

even refinement, which proved thal
thie grain wis not entirely comrse, and

which made us wondsr at an age that |

cotld produce two men 50 wise and yet
so difterant as Diogenes the rude,
*walking philosopher” of his time, and
Piato, the polished and aristocratic
geatieman—8t. Nicholas 5

Which Are You?

Two boys west to guather grapes |
One was Sappy becsuse they foupnd |
grapes. The other was unhappy he-

cause the grapes had sends In them.

Two men, being convalescent, were
anked how they were. One sald, "1
um better today.” The other said, "1
Wi worse yosterday.”

When it rains one man says, “This
will make mud;” another, "This will
lay the dust.”

Two boys sxamined a bush. One ob-
served that it had a thorn; the other
that it had a rose

Two childran jooking through eol-
ored glasses, one sald, “"The world is
blue:” and the other wald, “It is
bright.”

Two boys having a bee, one got
boney, the other got stungy  The first
ealled 1t & Boney bee, the other a sting-
ing bes,

*1 am giad that I live®
man. "l am sorry 1 must die”" says |
another,

“1 am glad " says one, “that it is no |

wores.” 1 s sorry.’ says another,
“that it is no better™

One ways, “"Our good is mixed with
evil” Another eays, “Our evil is
mixed with good " —Christian Registor,

Conundrums.
What iz the difference bitween Joan

of Arc and Noah's ark? One was made |
of gopher wood and the other Maid of |

Orleans

What is the difference between a
ehicken with one wing and one with
two? A difference of (#) o-pinion.

What s the greatest thing to take
Yefore singing? Breath,

Why is Cupid & poor marksman? He
s slways making Mrs. (misses).

Why do most girls like ribbons?
They think the beaux becoming.

Why is & blackasmith's apron like an
unpopular giri? It keeps the sparks
off.

“y are girls good postofiice clerks?
Pecause they understand managing the
ails,

What animals are admitted to the
wora? White kida.

‘When is a gir! like a mirror? When |

e i3 a good looking (g) lass.

When is & schoolmaster like a man
vith one eye? When he has a va-
wncy for a pupil

In what key should a declaration of |
Yve be made? Be mine ah! (B minor).

Why is a sheet of postage stamps
Hke distant relatives?! Bocause they
are only slightly connected,

Why can the worid never come to an
end? Because it is round,

First Impressions.

“Hurry up, mother! They close the
doors when it i& 9 o'clock, you know.”

It was his first day at school, and
the little lad could scarcely await the
moment for departure. His constant
chatter showed his fear of being Iate.
But at last the hour arrived, and he
was shown Into a large room where
there were many children. His eyes
opened wider and wider, but he did
not have 8 word to say: his time was
all taken up with just looking. Pres-
ently he found that his mother was
kissing him. aund telling him to be a
good bey. Then a strange young iady

truthful

says one |

mu strange woman going to do wit]
him? His syes, as hoe Jooked at his
mother, wore &n exprossion st ‘once
scared and pleading.

But he remembered that father had
told him to bn his solid lttlé man,
and not let ail the chitdren think he
was » baby. B5 he bravely swaliowed

| that funny lump i Bis throat, which

somehow made his volce sound so odd

for me at noon."

Thus began his first srhool day. He
was pisced on a hard littls seat be-
bind s tiny deak and for a time he
felt that If he moved & fnger some
thing awful would happen; but soon
be saw that things wers taking pines
around him, and be raised his head
He looked at the other boys, front
back and all around. and presently
he saw ons hoy stand up and say,
“O-a-t.”  Then another boy stood up
and ssdd, “Boy’ Wan that all they
learned at schoni?  Why, he know
how to spell those words long ago!
He thought hs was going to learn
something new, His heart sweiled
with &1l the imporianee of hia seven
years, and he could scurcely sit stifl
unii! he was given a chance to show
them how easily he could speil and
count all that lhey wers speliing and
counting.

Then when 12 o'clock came and he
marched with the others like jittle sol-
diers to the strewt, this liitle 184 looked
eagerly for & face that ks wan sure
would be waiting. With one [ittle
scream he fairly flew to hisr, and clasp-
ing his arms round her neck, said:

“Mother, this is such & funny school!
They didn’t teach us anything new at
all. Tha teacher just ilold the boys
how to spell cal and pig avd hen. But
I showed hsr 1 could do much better
than that,

“Well, what did my littls bor say
when the teacher asked him 10 speli?”

“Why. sha wanted ma to spell sow,
but 1 just got up and said, M sl
sipepel ! e Yinuth's Companion.

Animals That Swim.

There is bhardly an sunimal kmysn
that eannot swim.  Moat animals srs
perfectly ready 0 swin when peces.
gary, and will cross dsep water by
i swimming rather than ) g0 around it
Bome animals swim oitly when the
greatest pnecossity drives them 1o it

HBirds, on the other hand, cannot
[ swim unlecs they are water fowl Ees
ery one knows how miserably chickeps
perish tn water Sang birds ars equal-
Iy helplewm.  Even the widers drown in
AseD Waler.

It i3 & common helisf that pigs <an-

ol swim, or. rather, ihat, sithough
they cannol swim, they will “ent their
throats” with thelr front hoofs i the
' elruggle.
L As & malter of fact the domestic pig
‘1% not a willing swimmer and will
take to the water only in the most se«
rivus smerpency. But the wild boar
swims readily, and faken to the water
invariably if hunted in & direction that
Jonds to It

The domestc cat In & very good and

1o water, In an sxperiment made by
Both were thrown overboard a meas-
ured quarter of a mils from shore, and
the ¢at got In st
| The cat's superior speed was not
{ dus to her fesr of the water, for ahe
S wan ons of those rare cits that go in
Cyolontarily. The dog was fully a» anx-
! | fous to reach shore as the cal, for he
| wan frantic with eagerness to get 1o
| his master who stood on the Jand.
i The rat in quesiion helongped (o me
iwhen 1 opened a fishing camp on &
- marsh island fn the middie of ons of
| the big salt witer oays on the south
‘ ghore of Long Ieland,  She was & great,
ugly black cat and as she had been
i born on the warsh, she was accus-
tomed to the witer from the beginning.

When she was still a tiny kitten, she
need to amuse 98 and our visitors by
Iving close to the water and making
swift dabs with her cliws at :he lit-
tle minnows that flashed past

Finally, one day, we were surprised
to find her standing itn the water. She
had waded oul so far that only her
shoulders and head were above the
sirface and there she stood fishing
For a long time she did not move a
| muacle. Then suddenly she made &
| quick motion with her left fors claws
and bdacked out of the water with a
lttle biackfiah,

From that day on it hecame unnec-
essary to feed the cat. Hhe nunted for
her awn food regularly and for sev-
eral years she ats absolutely nothing
but fish, except In winler,

She became #o greedy for fah that
. she would leap into boats as soon as
they came alongwide and steal the first
fish that she could seire. Finally It
bhecame customury for the fishermen
i 10 sanchor thelr boats in front of the
i camip and wade ashore o preveat the
thief from getiing any of their cateh.

As the bearh wus shelving, the boats
! often were anchored 200 feet out from
shore. One day [ saw someéthing move
in one of the boats and then | saw our
black cat climbh furtively out of the
bow with a fish in her mouth She
slipped gently into the water and swam
ashore with her spoil

After that she made a regular prae
tiee of swimming out to boats until
she hecame a niisance. Her sins were
maide worse by the fact that, aithough
she would stand in the water patient-
Iy for hours walting for a fish. ahe re-
fused absolutely to catch the white
rats with which the creek was Infest-
ed,

So there was no grisf among us
when a stranger seeing the cat swim
across the creek one day imagined that
she was some chrious sas creature and
shot her dnd ~-San Francisco Chron-
fele,

and queer as he said to his mother,
“Good by, mother! Bs jure and come

| swift swimmer, deapite her objection}

Hmitations in kis own

.

A Pﬁﬁﬂeﬁﬁi ;
AGRICU L‘IURS ?W ITAI&!.

m
The Amefican Whe wm Special
Training Atternpts to Farm in  Our
Isiand Archipelago Is Taking Des

perats Chances—Where to  Study. |

The farming community fn the older
United Btates constitutes, it | may bs
W 1he ase of & seeming para

A conservativeprogresiive  sle

,tﬁtﬁ!aﬁrmﬁgwm Lonserva-

tism finds expresajon in clinging to the
old farm and its  associations, and
whose progressiveness takes form in

sdopting with alacrity every sclentific

or practieal device that [Tacilitstes
farm operations.

He bas, and perhaps truly, been
charged as of laggard intuitions, and
of siow, tven dense, percepilons; but

none gainsay that he is very sure and

apt to arrive &t very oorrect conclu.
sions whether his mental protesses be
of the kare or torioise order. .us
sound senve and very pood judgment
ate emphasized by the fact that he,
better than any one else knows hisown
oraft. He
knows that the underlying principles

In agricultore are governed by the |

same laws on the equator as st the
’om . Harving masstered those princlh
plon, ke algo knows that in & fale fleld,
and withont fear or favor, his pros
pects of success (& new and untried
Beld of trupiead agriculture would be
far brighter than thoss of any lsyman
bowever industrious and snergetic.
But this American farmer has pot
yot arrived is the Philippines, and,
works Juck for us, there i little dan
gor that be will be conapictious here
for many yoars to como—eaxcept by his
absence,

No: he is not here, nor wiil he be

 bere In our generation, and Uie simple

explanation may be found in that earl
Linr tribute 1o his average good serse
snd that profound knowiedigos of this
own  Hmitations: to the knowledge
that teils him that notwithstanding the
advantages that histrsiniag and experi-
emce would give  him, the wuccessinl
practice of tropical agricailurs would
impose upon him the acquisition of &
pew and aimost distinet  profession.
In time and as he learns npon credi.

ble sonrces of laformation of the pros.

scution of largs and successful farm-
fog snterprises in these parts, he will

cautiously send out his sons, not s«

farmers, but as apprentices or jabors
orR, upon lhese estates wherse ithey
toay round oul and perfect the initial
training they have had in sgricuitural
schools or upom the old homestead.
Meanwhile, whils we Iack, and will
continns 1o lack, the Amserican farmer,
we bave a very considerabils number
of Americans, who propose ‘1o enter”
tropical agricultare with the same jo-
soniclani unconcern and essy aplomb

with which they would saanter into s

dining room or through sa cpen gale
WAY.
These same poople ar

sometimes  distinctly otmm-u

| the writer, & eat beat & water spaniel. | “e

Inguiry develope the fact that a few,
8 very flew of these candidstes for
nﬂ% in and the practice of trop

m‘tmg bave been born upon
& farm, and perbaps dose farm chores
111l 12 or 15 years of age. Por theasfew
there 1s » fghling chance of succees,
a8 they realize that they are coping
with & man's task and acndid's equip
ment for the undertaking.

But what can be said of ihe chances
of the large remaindir? of ths 56 per-
cent, made up of diacharged solidiers,
disappointed miners, adveniurers,
whatnots, or anybody except farmers
who could with equal hope of success
undertake the construction of a twin-
screw battleship as the equally com-
plex problems of tropical agriculture?

The truly pitiable feature of this
phase of the case is that many of this
class are not only sincerely in earnest
but by frugality and industry have sc-
cumulated a few hundred or a few
thousand dollars that they now seek
to invest in tropical agriculture, and
seek either information or advice as
%0 ths best cultivations to underiage
which, between the lines sbonld Dbe
read to wmay, the easiest channels In
which to lose thelr hardearned sav-
fngs.

Where advice alone is asked, and
the adviser knows his business, and is
conscientious, he can bhave but one un-
deviating reply to make:

“Go to Java, the Federated Malay

States, or Coyion, and hire out as an

apprentice or farm hand for two or
three years on some of the very many
large and well-managed farp estates,
supplement your day labor with very
night study, and then you may return
fairly well equipped to underiake trop-
fcal farming in the Philippines without

' facurring the almost certain disaster

that must otherwise overtake you ™
Nothing will suit the victim but that

be plunge in medias res and flounder |

at once in the complexities of abaca,
copra, cacao, coffee, Indigo, or vanills.
Inflamed with the tales of untold
wealth that sometimes are broadly ex.
posed in newspaper columns, but not
unfrequently well entrenched and con-
cealed from view upon the farm: he

hastens to do the litiie he hears and |
reads, and this is all sufficlest to win {

the day.

He needs only to drop a cocoanut in | |

the sand or dibhle in an abaca sucker

and Mother Nature wiil do the rest
It must be conceded that at the pres.

ent momeont, stimulated by enormous

demand and abnormal prices, Mother |

Nature, s0 far as these two products

EHOC KOS ]

Wi Ik and oux caty bs
Mher rouitine mo&ymum

mmtmdmmwmumv
in hand sssures his mastery a!ﬂw.
situation,

MMvmmmtm
and comprehensive grasp of 1he
cation of scientific principles with
faet so generally known to laymen, it
soems iittie short of marveious to find
there are still people upon the earth
who have not cutlived the old-time re
promch “When & man  hasn't  brains
enongh to make  living, make & farm.
ér of him.” That the seproach is not
all undeserved is demonstrated by the
mAny nntralned recruils fn the Phillp
plaes standing ready to juomp nto the
reniitien of & calling whose technicnl
demands are far more exsacting than
those in the highest lines of industrisl
art, and in some respect more thas in
the socailed lomrned professions.

Thiz man is sul-generls, snd for pur
pones of identification umm.
be claesed as the “American Farmer
tu the Philipptnes.”—W. 8. Lyon, Phil
ippine Burcau of Agriculture, in Ms
wils Times.

WONDERFUL 'mtm 7 wm

ummmmmm
to Say About It

A package of starch?’ asked m»_

me M It m

stirch of today, sxcept that

tande  In  colorsred, nl

Yiue The affect of this was to tint
atsly the white lines fo which
starch might be appiied.

asthreh them: but the Queen made spe-
cinl sweans for some women that could
starch, and Mre. Guilbam, wifs of thy
mga.% comchman, was the first starh-
o

"in 1364 a Flanders woman, ’m

. The Flanders fras got M

Hhe charged £5 a leseon. and sa extes
mmzmmnmnmmm
of starch out of whest four, bran and
“Yallow was the most Sahionable
wilor among the nobility. mu
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QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

The biggest wheat fleld {n the world
Is fn the Argentine It belougy to an
italian named Guazone and covers just
over 100 squars miles :

In Lynn, Mass, 24000000 pairs of
shioes were made st year: in Broek-
tom. 17.000.000 palrs and in Haverhill
12000000 pairn These three
thersfore, turned out enough
supply one pair for two-thirds
popuistion of the country,

The most widely separated
tween which a telegram coan
are British Columbis asd )
iand. A telegram sent
the other would male nearly a
cuit of the globe and would traverse
over 20,000 miles in doing so.

Joseph Powell a 13-year-oid
who lives in New Albany, Ind. has
| iterally cutgrown his skin. During a
| six months’ {ilness his beight incrensed
. 12 inches and bis skin became as tight
: a8 & drumbead. finsily bursting in sew
{ #ral places. The breaks are now heals
fng.

e

By a law recently eaacted in Russia,

who creates ur causes disorder shall
be drafted into the army for a period of
from oue to ibree years. ihis In to
i eurb the rashnems and fondness for
mischisf of college studenis, who ime
. agine they have the priviiegs to ansoy
i all crestion.

A fence nearly 200 feet long at Live
ingston, Mont, is made eantirely of
horns of the elk—more properiy caued
wupiti. These animals like the others
«f the deer family shed their horns
once & year and grow new ones. The
i oid horns are found in large numbers
in the forests, and are used for vari-
ous commercial purposes,

i Fiery Sarcasm.

{  “The house is on fire'” cried the
gtemr “The audlence must h dis-
missed as quickly as possible

‘ “All right” replied the manager,
| "Say nothing shout the fire.  Go omt
{and sing”~—~TR-Bits,

Aty university or kigh school student



