FOUNT UF YOUTH.
The fount of youth h

Since days of lor 20,

‘And oit in fancy men have scen
Its living waters flow

Through desert swamp and wilderness
The search has been pursued,

In hope that by the magic fount
\uulhs dreams might be renewed.

But

quest,
Their hopes forever erushed,
For though they searched through all the
worlc
No magic fountain gushed.
‘And men resigned themselves to age
That robbed them of their grace,
That sapped their strength and tlucl;!y
spreac
Time's wrinkles on the face,

YHE

s oft

been sought

men have turned {from that ‘vain

In htcr years men's thnu;.h(s have turned
To plans for longer
And in elisirs they Rade sk
New strength for daily strifes
Awl oft ’tis_heralded abroad
That scientist or sage
Has finally evolved a 1
To stay the blight of a

row old, and women,
days of yore,
For no elixirs they have tried
Their youthful charms restor
And as they can’t deceive them
Some s¢ o hide the truth,
Aml dye or M( ach their hair and paint
On checks the hues of youth. =

too,

The fount of youth is in each heart,

And those who keep it pure

“1 l Tux the charms of youth

1usth of life secure.
Aw( when at last that fountai
A old age on them

They'll bear it well because no man

Is older than he feels.
—P

tsburg Chronicle-Telegraph,

;h

T would be hard to find a more

ideally happy couple than the

Charterises. After ten years' mar-

ried life they are still in love with
each other. Constance is wont to boast
that Dick never has, or has had, a
gecret which she has not shared. And
in the main this is true. But there is
one little episode—merely an episode—
In his life, to which Dick never refers;
it is his one secret. And it nearly con-
cerns Constance, too. The wind was
blowing wildly against the smoking-
room windows, bringing a snow storm
in its train,

“Hang it all,” remarked Dick Char-
teris, going to the window and gazing
out disconsolately over a world grow-
ing rapidly white, “no hunting to-day.
And Con won't be back till to-night.”
e lit a pipe, drew up a comfortable
chair in front of the fire, and prepared
to make the best of the inevitable.
The morning paper lay on a table at
his elbow. e took it up, glanced
carelessly through it, and soon put it
down again. Judging from the ex-
pression of his face, his own tho 3
were supplying sufficient enterts
ment.

‘Beg pardon, s
before him with ¢
countenance,

Captain Charter
“Well, Hilton®

“There is a gentleman wishing
Bir Geoffrey, sir. I've told him
Geoffrey is out, and he wants 1o w
But I don't know exactly—tlie dinin
room and the drawing-room is all n
get, and her I ship's in the morning
room. Would you mind, sir—

“Show him in here, of course.
Charteris was,

S own company.

“Possibly some beg
coming this hour
stretching his long 1
lazily at the
twelve.

The first glance at the stranger. how-

dispelled this idea. Dick looked
at him critically. A tall, a
on the wrong side of for
clever, clean-shaven fac
burned with a curiousl)
“The man's il,” was
thought,

He went forward with

The butler

mewhat pory

Dick

perhaps, growing a

clock,

eq conr

Sorry Sir Geoffrey is out just now.”
he remarked, pushing a chair toward
the other. “Ie had to go to a magi
trates’ meeting. How he can’t he
long now, and perh 1 1 do
as host in his absence, I can't say I'm
exactly a son of the house, still, hy
this time next week I hope to be Sir

ifrey’s son-in-law.”

The stranger had been listening al
most mechn ¢ to Char
flow of conversation, hnt
words he became suddenly

zer.

Indeed,” he said

s easy
the last
alert and

with
“May

Won't 3

he took

tones contrasting

with

old

him for some
Ch orls

time,”
zlanced at him again. Ie
concluded 1] 2 e from
abroad, which would account for the
somewhat odd eut of his clothes and
the general look of a ¢ absence
of up-to-dateness about him.
“No doubt Sir Geoffrey
directly,” he rvemarked, passing the
cigarettes,  “You find 1lie house in
rath confusion to-day. There's to
be a little dance to-morrow. in honor
of the approaching weddi

will he in

of smol

e Into the air and watched it
lazily. *“Do you know Geolfrey's
daughters?” he asked, curious!

The dark eyes watching him seemed
to glow and burn,

“I used to,” he answered briefly.

There W wse.  Dick began to
wish ki clect would
hasten hig return.

“When is your wedding to be?” was
the 1 question.

The stranger spoke as one who has
a right to as%, and Dick found himself
answering meekly.

“Next week, the twentieth,
it soomer, but Constance sald she
vouldn't be married until after the
sixteenth. The fact is, she was en-
gaged before 2

He stopped abruptly, vexed with him.
self.  What on carth could his affairs,
and Constance's, matter to this man?
“I quite understand,” replied the other,
m his level tones. “I have heard of

s Merton's former engagement.”

“0Oh, I see.” Dick looked relieved.
e hated exp ions, and reflected
that this was probably some old family
friend. He lit another cigarette and
resumed in a more confidential tone.

‘ou ', she had been engaged to
this chap for nearly a year; Forsyth
his name was, and then he went abro®d
and forgot her, the brute.”

“How do you know e forgot her?’
The question was one, apparently, of
idle curiosity.

Dick tiung his ¢
with energy. “Oh,
never writes, or a letters, for
fwo years, you natn y conclude he
has forgotten. And Cen has waited—
until just now. W i
months ago that she p1
me, though I have known her al] my
life, and cared for Lcr, too. You see,
she thought she was still bound by her
promise. And nothing would induce
her to be married until after the six-
teenth, because that was his birthday,
and he had once d they should be
married on that jut that was
yesterday.”

There was a gilence,
by the snow beating ag
dow:

“There may have been reasons why
he—that man Forsyth—did not write,
In the depths of the bush there are
many difficulties, T.etters are lost,
people one has trusted prove unfaithe
ful.”

There was an undercurrent of pas-
sion in his tone not lost upon his
hearer. He stood up, straight-limbed
and tall, on the hearth-rug.

“I hope youn don't think I'm not act-
fng on the square by this chap For-
he said warm “But it does
to me that po little Con has
wasted two years o good-for-
nothing chap. And I mean to make
it up to her now.”

The other man smiled oddly. “I be-
lieve youn, Captain Charteris,” he said,
slowly, “but you won't deem it an
impertinence I should like to ask you

question.”

all means,”

‘Does she--Constance, Miss Merton
1y mor I mean, of course,
e other man?”
“Quite
“I fl Cmy-
1 upy his place in he l‘
hts now, Incky chap that T am.’
to redeem the last words from
any suspicion of egotism, he added:
“She was so young, you know; only
seventeen when she was first engaged
to I'orsyth, and he was old enough to
be her father.”

The other man made no answer. He
looked the young man up and down

3 resting i y on Di

] boyish face. Some-

1 and a groan came
1 startled Dick,

the matter?” he asked,

Sir

I wanted

rette into the fire
well, when a man

un-m\d to marry

broken only
inst the win-

syth,”

seem

on

care @
lie has forg
1 pily. an

ank!

o

1

Then,

Lis
Charter
thing betw
from his lips m
“Is anything

other recovered
But I don't
ait to see Sir

No—thanks;” the
himself with an effort.
i after all, T can W

he said
with an obvious effort, 1d it is un-
likeiy we shall ever meet again. Will
vou shake hands?” and Dick, obeying
strange impulse, grasped his
hand and shook it warmly.

iTe accompanied his strange visitor
to the hall door and opened it., The
snow was falling very fast now. For
one moment the man stood bareheaded
on the steps. ‘“Good-bye, good-bye,”
he murmured, but he did not look at
IIe seemed rather to be talking
to some one unseen. At the foot of
the steps he paused. solitary black
figure in a whii» world,

“Jolin Forsyth is dead, deac
words eame to Char s with
tensliy that was very solemn.

IPeeling an odd sensation of uneasi-

Dick went back to (Iw warm and

ful smoking room. » piled up

s In the grate and !.'I:Hl('O(‘ half-

tly round e room, Some-

wh i|-- lay under the chair where

itor had been sitting, He

Only a half-tone en-

swd 1o “John Forsyth,

the hell violent

ll would not wait to s
" he caid c
“DId—aid
Hilton?"”

some

Dick.

an in-

ne

re-
he
Ieave his ||:|m~ with you,

“No. si

As the x]..m closed on the man Dick
‘harteris knelt down and thrust the
envelope into the hie of the blazing
i dame,

Appointments Are Debts.

Appointments, once made, hecome
debts.  If you have made an appoint-
ment with any one youn owe him pune-
tuality. You have no right to throw
away his time, it you do your own.—
New York News,

Glasses.
a pair of
Vienna, valued

The other slowly lit a cigarvette. “I
understand you ing to marry
one of Sir Geoffrey’s daughters,”
observed, slowly.

“Yes, Constance.”

be |

He blew a rln;!

e of platinum, sct

w \.h diamonds, sapphires and rubles.

[ ey
A ton of soot results frgm the burn-
ing of 100 tons of coal.

Tee Young Man and
Problems of the Future

By Bird S. Coler.
blems of the future are to be solved by the young men of
and those questions are of such great and vit
that only men imbued with the idea of a just and Almighty
can successtully cope with them,
The young man may have to fight for position, and perhaps for
existence, but in the end he is bound to win if he is persistent
and never lets go. I never won anything in my life that I did not fight for.
The day of the passive man has goue by, That of the active, energetic man has
come to stay.

Be slow to decide, but when you have once pointed your course to lh'\t
which you believe to be right let nothing turn you aside, When gou say i
to that which \mn- judgm(-nt tells you to be best, do not be content mor\-lv A\ 11'

ral, but strive to make your opinion prevail. When
0™ to that which your conscience and mind tes®h you to be wrong,
sful, or your last resource is exhausted in
defeating it.

You cannot always
from doing the right thing fypm the fear of making
tion depends just as much upon the baseness of

ities of his friends. Never promise anything you cannot fulfil, and in

<ing, remember that few word roming from a sincere heart, are of more
moment to the world than a sophistical oration or ponderous editorial,
matter how great or able one may be. Mean what you say, and say what y
in other words, les he stamp of a man made in God's image upon
everything with which you have to do.
a7

2 &

Tre Value of a Crust of Bread

DBy William Mathews.

atifying to know that some of the world's great
been the sworn foes of waste, and have looked shar
own expenditures. Dante places the spendihrift
H ® o hell the n Lord Bacon held that, when it is nece
ee@eeo cconomi it is Iul er after petty savings than to de
to petty getting Washington 1 the smailest outgoings of his house-
Lold, determined to avoid every bit of necdless waste. Carlyle, whose early
struggles with *“those twin gaolers of the human soul, low birth and an iron
fortune,” early taught him the value of economy, was a determined saver.
Among the incidents exemplifying this trait, a friend of his relates that, one
day, as the great Scotehman approached a street crossing, he snddenly stopped,
and, stooping down, picked something out of the mud, at the risk of being ruz
over by one of the many carringes in the street. Brushing off the mud with his
hands, he placed the substance on a clean spot on the curbstone., “That,” said
he, in a tone which his friend snys was as sweet and in words as beautiful as
he ever h s o crust of bread. Yet I was taught by my mother never
to waste— 1 elge, bread, more precious than gold, the substance
that is the same to the body that the 'mind is to the soul. I am sure that the
little or a hungry dog, will derive nourishment from that bit of

hread. : ﬁ E
Paying Too Much For Success

By Orison Sweet Marden.

F a vigorous young business man, anxious to push his business
and make money, were offered $1,000,000 to shorten his life ten
vears, would he accept the money on such terms For wiat
stocks and bonds would e exc o the 1 ad tranguility
of his mind for the rest of his life? W would tempt
a man to trade his steady nerves for shaky ones scarce
abling him to sign his name, or sul t , for buoy:
and a vivacious manner, jaded ennu 1 dull apathy
would he a zht, youthful countenance,

to e immediately replaced by a wrinkled, care-worn v mped W
anxiety? How much would he take for his athletie figure, his quick, elastie
step, it offered in exchange a bent form and a shufiling 1it? How much real
ite would he consider a fair compensation for the companionship of his
the juy :nnl comfort of his huuu-. and the sweet love of little children?

be right, but you can always iry to be, Never be deterred
enemies. A man’s reputa-
his enemies as the good

st men h’no

lo\ll years' work,
o |ln\.- forever all the ‘l,..‘\ of

how 1

intellect his studies have
1ch money would clo

man what he would t
have made his life rich with hallowed ¢ \|u-1 iences nhl perpetual
and which promise him pleasure and profit in future years.

Ask some respected citizen, influential for good in his community, whose
advice sought, who is held up as an example to growing youth, to sell his
good name, his influence, his community’s respect—what sum would he name?

]
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Southern Farmers Prosperous

E. P. Powell.
STUDY of the census will make it very clear that the Southern
ates ave developing rapidly in agricultural lines, From 1800 to
1900 Tennessee inereased her farms from 174,000 {o 224,000, The
value of her farm products just about doubled. The farms of
Louisiana, in the same time, increased from 69,000 to 115,000
The value of her farm property went up from $76,000,000 1880,
10 $110,000,000 in 1890, and $198,000,000 in 1900, South Carolina
gives us §119,000,000 of farm prope n 1890, and $153,000,000
in 1000, The mumber of farms reported in 1900 was over five
eat as in 18 ind thirvty-five per cent, * than in 1800, "Texas
i 12,000 farms in 1850, to 42,000 in 1860; and 352,000 in 1900. Every
r, except the one following the Civil War, shows a great growth in
rgricultur With all the rest, these States report a decided gain in the way
of nsive farmi and a variety of Perhe astonishing
progress in the way of agriculture been made by Oklahoma, Many of the
counties show n three-fold increase over the farm vilues of ten years ago.
There is it decrease in tenant farming in proportion to frecholding. Of the
total number of farms fi per cent, are operated by colored farmers. Of the
white farmers sevefity t per cent, own all or a part the land that they
operate; and about the zame percentage holds good for the colored farmers
The ave gross income per acre hn' farins under three acl is $118.5
Tor those of three to nine acr ¢ { ten to nineteen ac
§10.13; for farms of twenty to Inll\ nln\- aer 47: for farms of fifty to
100 acres, $4.02; for farms of 100 to 175 acre Here is a le
Small farming pays enormously over lar farming—and this after allowing
for the fact that small farms arve generally located nearer marvkets, The same

fact holds gzood in other States,

Character the Noblest Gift,
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Wintering Flantse

Plants wintered in the cellar shounld
be kept quite dry—not dust dry, how-
ever, but a very little moisture. A dark
cellar is better than a light one, and a
cool one more favorable than one that
is warm. Of course the temperature
must never touch the freezing point,

Strawberry Runners.

The pistillate varieties of strawbers
ries produce more runners and a great-
er amount of fruit than the varieties
with perfect flowers. This fact should
be kept in view in selecting the kinds
that are to be used. Some varieties
produce large berries, and but few of
them fail to fill out the rows from
scarcity of runners,

An Orchard a Necessity,

An orchard is & necessity on the
farm, It is well known that a farm
containing an orchard will sell at a fair
price, when farms with mo orchards
| are sacrificed. The buyer always looks
| for the greatest number of advantages,

and if apples, lies, pears, pln’us

and the small fruits can be found, in-

.\l'.ul of only an apple orchard, the

value of the farm will be increased

much more than the original cost of

| the orchard. If the farm is not for
sale the orchard will ‘be a source of
profit to the farmer,

The Peach Borer,

The peach borer must be dug out of
the tree with a knife. Iis presence may
always be kngwn by the chips which it
leaves while boring into the trees. The
tree will not be injured if the cutting is
| done lengthwise—that is, up and down
the bark—but do not cut across the

»ark unless it cannot be avolded. If
the knife blade will not reach the borer
use a piece of wire. The majority of
trees are destroyed by borers, and
those who have had no experience with
the pests, or given attention to the
work of destroying them, attribute the
loss of the trees to tha “vellows,” or
some other disease,

A Good Orchard Crops.
Une of the best crops to grow in &
young orchard is the bush bean. It
tes mo nitrogen from the soil, but
ather adds to it, and a good crop of
beaus will pay for manuring and the
cultivation of the orchard. The bean
vines make a good mulch for the trees,
and they are a crop that can be grown
many years on the same soil. The in-
sects and fungous diseases of the beans
and the orchard differ so much that
we do not know of any one that will
affect the othe Of course as the trees
begin to cover and shade the ground
the space devoted to the beans must
be narrowed up until they are discard-
ed entirely.

A Wilding of Vivid Hue.
To low, moist meadows in Pennsyl-

I for

it richest of mature’s wildings, the
Cardinal Flower, whose tail recemes of
intense vermillion blossoms, as if suf-
fused with the blood of some wild
_wood creature, peep out shyly from be-
neath overarching boughs of alder and
Dblackberry bushes. The depth and
Drilliancy of the hue of this flower has
suggested its name, from the color of
the famous hat worn by seventy eccle-
siastical princes of the Roman Church.
jecause of this vivid hue few who
gee it in its haunts can withstand the

OBELIA_CARDINALLS )

Jl:Cf_RDmAL FLOWER.

temptation to pluck every bunch with-
in sight; so it is becoming rarer every
year in certain loealities.

The Cardinal Flower is a Lobelia,
and, like all its family, has an irregu-
Jar, monopetalous corolla, split down
upon the upper side. The pistil pro-
trudes through this split and is rubbed
against by the pollen-laden insect com-
Ing from another flower.

Near by, in sandy soil, perhaps, s its
cousin, the blue cardinal or great blue
Lohelia, two or three feet high. It isa
sturdler, coarser plant, not so neatly
and compactly bullt, but is very showy,
with corolla one inch long.

Both these plants bear sceds in great
abundance, which ripen before f:
and which, when gathered and sowed
in the garden, will ulw very s
tory plants and
jear, as the als fmprove un

wultivation,—1T hlladclnhr\ Recerd.

Ghe Funny
Jide of
Lijfe.

The Fair Sex.

Ve bring them bonbons every night,
And when we win their hearts to boot,
Ilu- darling girls turn rouml and s:
To make him love you, feed the brute
The Smart Sct.

His Physlcian’s Estimate,

Cholly—*“Doctor, I want something
for my head.”

Dr. Grufiy—“My dear fellow, I
wouldn't take it for a gift."—Judge.

He Served,

Lady—“You say you served through
the Spanish war. Was it in Cuba?”

Tramp—*No, mum, in Joliet I
Me sentence happened to be going on
at dat time.”—Chicago News.

The Real Boy,

“What does Ireddy ]!l\v to play?”
asked the caller,

“Freddy,” replied papa, *
whatever games his mother
cide are too rough for him."—Detroit
Free Press,

No Better Off,

“Poor Robinson! He couldn’t make
a living, and married a woman with
money.”

“But isn't he all right no

“Hardly. She is so close with, it that
he lhas to work harder than ever.”—
Life,

o

The Pace That Ds

Mrs. Newrich—*Merc) nuel, is
it necessary that we go thirty miles an
hour?”

Mr. Newrich—“But, Henrietta, if we
go slower people will our auto-
mobile cost only a thousand or so!'—
Puck.

Gloomy Forebodings.

First Horse—"And you really think |
we're going to become exiinct?

Second Horse—"I think so.

fraid the day will come when the
schoolboy’s first composition will not
begin, ‘The horse is a very useful
animal.’ "—Pu

A Practical Test,

“Do you mean to say you would not
trust anybody who is not polite?”

#Ye answered Miss Cayenne: “a
person to be trusted is one who does
not lose his head in an emergen And
politeness is merely prescnce
~Washington Star,

Oratory.

Park Or *Aving said all T am
going to say on this point, I will return
to what I was just coming to when I
was interrupted, and rep what I
was prevented from saying.”"—Punch,

Foolish Man,

Postal Clerk—“You'll have to put an-
other stamp on that letter!”

Miss Pert—“Why #"*

Postal Clerk — *“Because
welght.”

Miss Pert—“But, graclous! Another
gtamp would make it stiil heavier.,”"—
Philadelphia I

it's over-

An Insinuation,
Doris—"“Yes, she was fu
the way in which that pe
her marriage.”
Helen—"DIid it allude to her age?
Doris — “Indirectly. It stated
‘Miss Olde and Mr. Yale were mar
the latter being a well-known collector
of antiques.”—Chicago News,

jous ab¢ 1t
per repor

Strange, If True,

Jones—*This is a rema
burglary.”

Smith—“What Is it?”

Jones—*"A thief rs bureau
drawer and steals a purse th two
dollars in it and fails to overlook a roll
containing two hundred dollars that
was lying right on the dresser!
Puck.

ble sort of

His Many Thoughta.
you sometimes
asked the Soulful
at are absolutely

have
Young
unutter-

“Don’t
thoughts
Thing,

P

*I do, miss,” answered the old pr
“And sometimes, when I am
a l]l\ll"' that won't come, I hav
t are absolutely unprint
Lhu ago Tribune,

The Way of a Woman,

hate to Dbe contra
en
ned,
You don't love me,”
“1 don’t,” he admitted,
“You are a hateful thing,"
“I am,” he replied.
“I believe you're
she said.
am,” he conceded.
‘And that you do love me.”
“

he

I won't contradict you.”

she rted.

she evied.

trying to tease

or n moment she was silent.
“Well,” she sald, at last, “I do linie
A man who is weak enough to be Im‘f(
by a woman, He ought to have a ming
of his own—and strength.”
He sighed. What else could e do?—
Chicago T’ost.

Mosquitoes in India, when they can-
not get blood, enjoy the pollen or the
sap of plants and preserved fruits and
other sweets about the Louses,




