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-and uggouth compliments. Even here,

e

S

€ WORTH WHILE. .
A

it an’ morn

Kep' people that they wished trey
! had been born;
This* rld is 'all a stnge—! read that

I nev%,eould abide the pesky folks who
)

igme’ers in a book,
An’ ag*fur me, I'm glad I got a chance to
have a look.
The .lplmdor of’ the nunshlne an’'. the
ance ‘of the night
Make up a scene that strikes my fancy
purfy nearly right.
An' I Jike to watch the heroes standin’ in
gcalcium’s glow.
'l‘hero’lh t no doubt about itf 1t’l a .

e J.
Ghow

the scene's a joyful one, an’

Som %
‘agin i’d
Some WP~ the.Yolks ‘Yol see d.re good, an'

it's

some are purty bad.-«

Insti mply elttln out yl\he admlrln,
t vy

But ev though m) part ln :he occu‘slon
i

t smail , .
0N mixte nlveelt {,’,‘, &e‘ttm' fn

n nt last tﬁe'l(kl\t,s me,’dlﬁ an’l
must home»\nrdf
e no kick ay qqiln. T'!:’s m

e il ] 1 ‘Show.
—Washington Star.
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The Belligerent Schoolmastep

% Bellicose Bito, e '

N A PART of the country where
the teacher is still credited with
vast mental range and encyclopedic
knowledge—and is not regarded as a
harmless drudge—-there 'lived and
“conducted classes” a long, raw-boned
mountaineer named Hill: ' He was &
man. of amazing industry and pos-
sessed of diplomas of learning, but he
retained in rich luxuriance the un-
pruned coloquial speech of his native
mountains—a speech which took gro-
tesques Jiberties with grammar and
idiony.-

Nowtthis Hill was, among other
thinggma “great hand for the gals,”
as hghelegantly phmsed it, and in
their'y Ompany he took a satisfaction
which%verflowed in grins and cackles

howg\% he had, like Washington Ir-
ving’®#7#mmortal Ichabod Crane—
whom,-dn general, he rather closely

resempled—an eye upon the practical
side p¥sthings. In short, he was apt
to loo w.lth special favor upon young

wome <who were blessed with rlch
fathe

No, .' in the same region in which
this aghoolmnster held sway lived a
gentleman who undertook to supply
the community with the local news in
weeklyaviinstallments, and, to . that
end, %tnmod a plant .consisting of

a ban®press of respectable age and |

an offige. force of one compositor.
Natugwdly Mr, Harris, .the editor,
was o n in high conslderahon, no
politic® or social funeticn was com-
plete hout thim: ii\'ﬁﬁﬁ‘kﬂv"ﬂﬁ&’
Mr. the schoclmaster, was
perso equal, if not supmwr con-
sidera , ana ).'-\n in much¥d
mand all g ue\ M
Both lemen \\eeth
cheer as they were lnd—n.nd
neithe
lightf
of Wi

vilely=and &ach régarded Lis own ca-
pers with much complacency. These
racts are interesting but not essen-
tial; the point is that both the-editor
and the schoolmaster, by chance,
xed t )
lady—«n? ei‘oc‘z; heiress. At first good
friends, they presently began to look
at eash other out of the cornpers of
their £yes and 'then Setﬂed‘wdmvh to
a deaglly rivalry, marked By 1
compt;omxsmg ude: :
SCOrN4-8 SCOrn

or m
run of girls, 'b~ i
ness Which belonrrs to her sex. and
she hgld the balance so true between
the o rivals that neither could

claim RE-EEARAEE RV At £

It s h:\ppened that the learned Mr. i

Hill Bad as assistddti{H l'}aﬁfp{%
drud who, as is the way of some
foolis sEMRImMastess(ief; Ifs boys
to wfite compositions many and|
long, ¢and Mx.' Harris, ras befitted a
publi@spirited’ editor, 'offered ‘a2’ prue:
for thp bastcomposition oi'a mntber
of “public interest,” “written ‘by' a
pupil gof the, school, - in,  which  the
whol town.. .of . Waunhatchie togk
pridey But, because he: hated M.
Hill, ¥r. Harris stipulated that the
editog was to bec the 'sole! arbiter:of
merity These compos:tnqr;n on''“‘mat-
ters public’ interest'’ were ’du]y
writt doubtless. 'with much pain-
ful t ught and more che“mg of the
tops innocent . penholders’on; the
part the youthful authora. ;The
reuul of their labors were handed
to th edltorr, ‘and the ‘edjtor awarded
his p 4e7a year's subscripf.lon to |
The Wa tLlne News.. Furthi:r, he |,

puhlisz the _prize essay in his.col-
umn Tlns juvenile scrawl was not
rema able in any <pocml way b\.t
it \\(1§ﬁ‘(|tspokcn Aot ‘. sattor o
local polities which: wasg.at that-time
making bgd Llpod, " What was worse,
the- vmmgster who avrote it-—=n p\mr
naciogs Fouth—had: venturéd=6 ass
sume @ pocition which did not at.ghl;
agree *with the stand which the
schoolmaster- had-jndgeds.» it- - wise 4

ing the sffusion paw in a public p
‘.uflpto:ﬁt eﬂm‘h headli u

) § o{eig‘sh /T, could help thg Aenterpﬂsé 'l}:tompﬂy ‘eo]ld!"eﬂ hh& hiﬁ-'lﬂi d‘

Clue yrmnde the} same

ver 1inissed m\‘%of these de- .'
B v %« %
lga?o E O(q% ’B"ﬁ‘ been “& curion¥ ohserver of

editor "and the schoolmaster daneed | scene,. uml-&teolled»-elwl»y-on

ctiqns, upon the.Kame;\qn a1l of. which the word “ﬁght” a]une

& prize essxy by o ‘pupil of his school,
the learned Mr. Hill fairly bolled
gvith indignation. His enemy had
played /him 'a  scurvy, txick, and he
munt have revenge. He: seized his hat,
‘@nd still holding on to the offend-
ing newspaper, set out to find the
editor. This he had no difficulty in
doing. ,The faithful seryant. of ‘the
pen and/the public was in:his senc-
tum with the lone-eompositor and
gseveral loafers who spent much time
there. In the midst of this sleepy
genate“appéared suddenly thesngig-
nant Mr, Hill—very red in théfaec
and agitating h1s newspaper—and de-
clared with great vehemence that he
objected to that so-called /jprize es-
say. He began toisling his mountain
lingo about recklessly and even in-
dnlged in threats ‘0f perspmal vio-
lénce—tat which the editor “smiled
pleasantly. Then the schoolmaster,
beside  himself, made. for &he (ltor
‘With his fists, wl\éreupon“the { com*
ositor and r two  burly: lo

him aw ay, swearingiin 8 manner that.|™
wotld hake given dnfinite ddlight o

he innocent boys over: UL BA. -, ~
’imed-l-hha ‘ddibtless, %k&el ub isignealy’

young ladies to }: G (R TR e,
¢ Alfthe - n'e\t-d{!lv thé scﬁo&iluia!t‘ei-
explained the imysteriesiof the ons; |
&“ ik ol “a' ot ot/ bfocklu 55
blockhedds, | recite,
Latin yerbs. ' The young' \thms ad
eu(lently heard all-about the scene
/in'tHe office of the Wauhatchie Nevvs.
They- tittered and talked in. corners
when he was. ‘busy—and the young la-
dy members of the school were es-
pecially. maddening.

Poor Hill stood at his black'board
and fumed. Was it not enough that
this meddling Harris should.be per-
petually in his way with the lovely—
and wealthy—-Miss Carry-May? No!
The fellow must print in his con-
founded little paper things contain-
ing reprehensible and—what was in-
finitely worse—impolitic | doctrines:.
Then he had the impudence to pro-
claim these things as *‘prize essays”
of the nupils of Wauhatchie Acade-
my! "And to cap it all, the jackanapes
had defied himm—him, the schoolmas-
ter and the ' head ‘of : Wauhantchie
Academy! The pupils-knew—and Miss
Carry-May would  know of it,’ too:
Harris would certainly tell her if no-
body else did. It was intolerable.

Hill’'s wrath having cooked thus all
day, he set out as soon as school was
dismissed to find the edtior, onee
more. This time he met him on'the
street. T

“I want to speak to|yon, Mr. Har-
ris,” said Mr., HiH, siding gp>awk-
wardly to the plp,ce vtbere his enemy
stood. 1

“I am at your ael viltq, ﬁnl’d héﬂ
Harris, looking borqd. "‘bf]xt ibe; ‘bueﬁ
I am in something of a urry o

“I want,” said Mr. Hill, \uthout
further ceremony, “to fight you.”

“I don’t see the use of that, ;&md
Mr. Harrigssy, 98- py B By Y

“You mug.b« apologize‘;"" Q‘?’Mr.
Hill. 7 2

“I centainlv ﬂinll
Harris. ‘lﬂ By .l i Vi

“Then I'xﬁ‘ gomg io ‘fﬁ’( yoﬁ'nght
.now and here,” said Mr. Hill, flying

bis arms.
“Not now or here,” said \lr Har-
ris, coolly. “I am no street brawler.
e%wwwvewmuhﬁw-ﬁ
the peace, and I do not intend to get
myself hauled before the mayor—

even _to oblige you allybe gnerq
th leas l om
mor nves 1

tir pot its.

At present I am gomq to supper 2
)
th i

the village street. Hill, le An-
ceremonioully; stood’ ﬂldj gt;ial-
his motitly o_pen—the pieture Of-help-
less fury.® Then’le rushed-after the
editor, shouting: a torrent :of: speech;:

was | art;culate % P Yo
arris turned., = ‘
41 told you,” said he to Hill anguly
“that 'T ‘was going to supper ” " and
he restimed his walk. ' This’ time Hill,
after-standing like ‘a'10&t 'man’ and
gazing after Harris® for .a mioment,”
swang  round in; his turn and’ strode
off? in: the opposite. direction. ;He
\\n&ked \1olent13. slinging ; his .arms:.
4 “()rht of jt was that when the |
schpo)mnster met Mlss Carrv May t}.\;
votng” won‘mn instead of nns“ermg
J} gring and coniphmentsmth 'smiles
as ‘ehe had ‘beeii Aiked 'to'do} 'was'pt’
oy to turn aside her head/and gig-
1¢; andyvhen-the! wretcled Hill tried
tos .explain she giggled more than
e\er It might be. ,supposed from this
tha‘t the editor was -in high favor.
But in that vxew Ae was, qvidently
mlstnken
Ehe editor came back from #up'the |
cofnty” gome’ fime:during' the mext
week, ‘and ; called . immediately; npon
Mish Cmr\ -Ma\ He. was  .reegived
wit frowns sts Carry-May , told |
hlm flnllld) that she could not, re-
speget o ' dotvard. Ever) body l\ne\\
shé gaid, that he ‘declined to 'fight the |
schoolmaster-Lafterward he had’ run’
n\v)y~and well,:/khe ! for ‘one, ‘was
surprised. . The editor; who ' had it
\ex'y: bad, :'was dumfounded ;at; this
view of the matter, and hemmed; and,
hawed at a fegrful rate Miss; Carry-
May ! itook ‘advantage of his coufusnon
to mer“helm him with reproaches.
“f inever thought you would be a
coward,” she insisted, and was so
q]eglly distressed that the editor
sprang, to hisifept apd-declared thet
f11¢ dvould go after Hill at once_ and
Ahrash him. wWAthnTan $nch ™ of ¢
Jlife; | Before Miss' Carry-May, now'sa
little, frightened) could stop ¥im he'
Mag gone out into the night. '
x\y.th all ‘possible; épeed “he, made
‘his, 2 ay to.the schoolmaster’s dwel}-x
Jngsand rang the bell with a jangle

%o take on the same subject. Read-

that alarmed the quiet household in

'wl!l fmeet ybil) b ‘Dend Man's Ho

o ;hlft(lomly

which Mr. Hill was - a Q}
little boy—one of Hill's: -
came to the door, and, to the queation’
put as to Mr. Hill's whereabouts, re"
plied with very round eyes that tn&i
schoolmaster had'just. left the houne
with: no ‘more explanation than that
he was going “up the’ road a_piecs.” ] e
The editor started.. That tas ehe
phrase Hill used toremploy when he:]
was going to see’8 “gal”’—and|what
girl could there be but Miss' Carry-
May? His enemy' must ha\'e pssse&
him in the dark.

The editor left the boy still star-

and retraced his steps hastily. '
me opposite Miss Carry-May's’
h

again, sure enough he heard |

Hill's unmistakable nervous cackle’
within. Miss: Cnrry-May’l voice was’
not audible./ SE
The edntoxudld not,go in.; Tnstead’

%
: e—-“She holde her age well, doem‘O
:she?” She—‘Yes. Bhe doesn't look a
older than she says she is.”’~—Phil./
:adelphia Record.
Seizing the Opportunity.—Teacher—
*#When is the proper time to gather ap-
“ples?”
“ehained.”—Detroit Free Press.

Selby—*“What's the matter with yon,

PSmith? What are you kicking about?”

.Smith—*“Morse called me a donkey.”
Selby—*I see and you are bent on prov-
ing it.”—Boston Transcript.

True Sarrow.—*Now, then, Tommy,
#aid the stern father, “are you sorry?”
‘#Yes, sir,” sobbed Tommy, who' had
been pumshed “And do you remem-;
7ber what you're sorry for?” “Yes; I'
‘sorry ’at you're so blamed cross.
»Phllade!phia, Press.

he went to hisgroom. In the morn-*
ing the schoolmaster received a note™
which read: ”

8ir: *I haye been walting fqr you to
Bahie n Hhe andiplace forithe enébfintet:
you were so kind as to suggest to me th
Lother days Yo hpve ge?
l\ta'y 1 vehturé: to ‘omer

turn?

ggestion
If it la ngreeable to ligy'ou,
' aV

rings
~“JOH‘NIH§R$?$ wied
The note ‘was delivered to ‘Mr. Hift
int hids School o(ﬁf nhdliprodueed a’
curious effect. - Hilt had beep i
ihuhi . ONé

five o'clock thll at rndon. Kindly

R "“It’s.) -too

Self:Approval.—“When I ‘was ‘&
oung man I:was too proud to ask my:

nrox. “Well,” answered the y outh yvnth
“the fancy' vest, “I hate to-talk about

ichi I .;pride imyself, it’s mot: being
roud,”—Waghingion Star, ., - i

ouse we looked at yesterday?” Wife
—*Tt’s ‘100 big.” Husbdnd—"'Well, the

yone:we wisited to-duy, then?”.  Wife—-{/!
' Husband—*Bay, | :
hat sort of a house do. you,want?? ),

‘smalli’!

“Wife—“Sir! I do not propose to com-

tavisted ” ecstadcnlly in hls chair &ﬁ-mlt, mysclf!”LBoston Post.” riahbi

he’ redd) Bis' faod ‘spredd dinto’ &
derful ‘grin, +

“Teél Mr. Harris” said’he t6” tlie
boy, “that I’ll-be there.”?

All the rest of the duy ‘he was:
notably preoccupied aud»ﬁdgety, and:
several times the pupils” heard" him
chuckle to himself. " About: half-past
four, having‘at that time dismissed
the last lingerer, Mr. Hill, from the
window of his schoolroom, saw Mr.
Harris walking by in a direction
which might reasonably lead him to
Dead Man’s Hollow, which, by the
way, was g lonely spot in the pines,
and the reputed scene of a_murder.-
The cditor was accompanied by the
same gentleman who had been his
companion at the time of the street
:encounter.; The two :men ,walked
rapidly, and Harris’ face wore an ex-.
pression ofi much grimness. - .

When' the pair were well past the
house: and. out, of sight around a
curve -in the rond Mr. Hill laughed
aloud; -all. to himself, and [folloyeds
slowly. Just as he reached. theé"
edge of the town he met a buggy.™
In the buggy were Miss Carry-May-
and a man'with red hair. Miss:f
Carry-May bowed, and the buggy*
drove on. Mr.m Hill turned to lool\‘J

H
@ ‘won~

ielerk, let us say, is really in love, he

Bishop Williams, of Connecticut, for'
many years presiding bishop of the'
Episcopal church in America, and who
lived all his life a bachelor, was talk-
ing one day with a young man from
the west about a tax a western state:
was' trying to ‘impose on bachelors,
the tax to be increased a certain per
cent, for every ten years of bachelor-
hood. “Why, bishop,”.said the young.
man, “at your age you would have to
pay about $100 a year.” “Well,” said
the bishop, quietly and in his old-txme
vernacular, “it’s wuth it.”

—_—

'WHO ARE FIT FOR MARRIAGE?

This Is a Pussling Enigma Which
‘ Each Man Must Solve for
Himself,

Enigmas are plentifu{l in this world,
butinone more ' puzzling than the

Lquery: “When should a'man marry?”

'L‘he'clerk or mechanic earning any-
“where from $7 to $15 per week has the
‘same desire to make a home for him-,
self, with a presiding angel, of course,
as 'do those more lucky young men
mﬁth fortunes of their own. If the $10

rlm.onou& wild seil

Tomm)—“When ‘the dogis’|

“father for money,” remarked Mr, Com- | |

méno Word. ‘l yself; nbut if there isuanything on |

Husband—“What's wrong with thasi}id

Miss Nettie Blackmore, Minneapolis, '
tells how. any young woman may be per-
manently cured of monthly pains by taking

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. -

“Youna Women:—I had frequent headaches of a severe na.
dark spots before my eyes, and at my menstrual periods I uffered
untold agony. A member of the lodge advised me to t ’Lydia E.

Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, but I only scorned advice and
feit that my case was ho but she kept at me until I bought a
bottle'and started taking it. I soon had the best reason in the world to

change my opinion of the medicine, as each day my health mpmved, and

| finally I was entirely without pain at my menstruation Enods am most

— NETTIE BLACKMORE, 28 Central Ave.,

Painful Periods

grateful.

E. Pinkham's

; and permanently overcome by Lydia
Vege%able m tl:gd. The alyrove letter is only one of hundreds of .
thonsands which prove this statement to be a fact, Menstruation

is a severe strain on a woman’s vitality, —if it is painful something '
is wrong. Don’t take narcotics to deaden the pain, but remove
the cause — ‘Kerhaps it 1s caused by irregula or womb dis laoe-
ments, or development of a tumor. Wxntever it is,:
inkham’s Vegetable Compound is guaranteed to cure it.

e

\ T

advice, write freely

If there is an hi a.bout ur case about which you would like special
iham. No man will see ‘your letter.

She can - ; ¢

into a rage and making wmdm:y“of ’f
arry-

%w E@Ent ]
chunciifor M Harris® o-mg 57

| ‘countFy HomeE oF sens’ae Weottage,™

.| one; is going to marry that. red-h

lHlll came back Mondny morning—

{his” leaders took on a tone of chronio

1000 apid

aftex., it, .and seemingly. zforgqt to41ugs to his heart not only the object

turn tg-aln ‘fo.r insten P

‘of his adoration, but the delusion that
ﬁe' old ndage is true, that “What is

Deagd® Mmu Bollow,
atxﬂght»xhope. The e i <*'
friq(ld Aited 1}

ed pifce a“ful hhlt-hom‘o—’ihbﬂ‘ theyuds
came back to town, and went with#
out delay to Mr. Hill’s place of resi-¥

dence. There they ﬁmeﬂ‘that the
sch aster had. justi gdue towarddes
th{ﬂs tion © caﬁymg* i $mpll hand#
bagh ﬂhey Hollgwe iq aste, and
were i “thhe ole nd of the
sotlthbo PP r;gg a mile\dd’
dowh thé""ﬁfacﬁ *STh hé  editory:

swore in his slow way, and the two %

back to town again.

(%$ion in his dotintiy, at 1east, so far ag

gree with him on thispoint. Shemay
Bave 'visions ' of seal skin coats, or evern

modérn life. ' But it seems that the
3 an kaiser has issued an edict, in-

#iew Bf the perplexed condition of the
public mind, which settlés the ques-

by officers are concérnéd. Théem-
§eror has promulgated-.aniiorder to

nl¢ss he receives a salapy; of |$1,125{

eurel help on. !or no m:eon in America has such a wide experience in treat-
ing female had. She has helped hundreds ‘of thousands of
women  back tohealth. Her address is Lynn, Mass., and her advice is free.

Yon are very foolish if you do not accept her kind invitation.

do the presxding angel act does not ': :

autbmobiles! 'and ‘othefr “necesshries” | ;

he|effect that no officenmay marry:|. 8

Details of Another Case. !
“DEAR PrvgnaM:— Ignorance and -
‘- carelessness the cause of most of the suffer- ' *
ingd of women.! I believe that if we roperly 2
understood the!laws of health we would all.be..
:ve but if the sick 'women only knew
rut
Compound, they would be saved much suffer-, i
,‘, mg and ‘would soon be cured. :
TR
i cu me fo
s y for which I had spent hundm,d&.,x__..‘,u
i thevmnendesvotto TeCs iy

J '!

“the . } :

lt Mr. Harri Mismplol ’,‘ y:life foroes were be
y: ;zorl:el] mi;es \::: gus;hex'- Gy ¢a ﬂﬂ,hﬁ% d tggcﬁme%ti 31:75 s:% wbs daily losing my vit ty.
ed mto thé parlor, and found t.he & ore: A% allii “. i ¢ il e ’s Vegetable 3

HOE R WRED e Y
be:,?mmg fr:?( n.:s very’ usy en

tertaining a strange gentleman withjg

ed hair. Miss Carry-May looked

in the lady’s
smiles, kept up an incessant flow o

mind v\hlch beggars descrlptxun
't his! réom ‘he fbund & note: in” *
sirange, wild handwntmg
“Dear Harrls. !
+*We are both of us euchred alr)t
golng to fight for no gal a)lve—especially’
not'éne that s spoke for already:.! This

parson She told me 8o last nlght.
' ' “Yours truly," - "

(14T, HILL.

T,hat pight the editor did l)ot sleep

the' duel had been set for Friday—en-
'hrelv cured of his warlike fever.'He
Was'\erg, friendly with the leditor— |
whp received: his advances with-very |
bad grace—ignopred| Miss . Carry-May:
yiterly, and was presently, a ;viplent,
Jadmirer of gnother of the voung wo-
men of Wauhatchie.'' The editor, for'
hid part, withdréw ‘ffom ‘Sociéty, and

misanthropy. 10t icei

Migs Cnrry-May, 1t seems, did act-
nally,.int;time, marry the parson:with
red hair.—N. Y. Times.

More History Rewrltten:is [l

Leonidas' was ' ‘peforming ‘his Jlittle
j#xploit ‘at:Thermopylae when he was
asked how he expected:to: hold ‘the |
pass against the Persian army. ; i,
., “It’s easy,” he replied unconcern-
e(ll) “bA _1ust, retending I am the
end hog on a' ‘streef, car.”

"UAt! this“moment 'Leonidas ten.

{Nero had just been taxed with
crueltv for fiddling ’Wlnlé Roine
burned—N. Y. Sun. “

Siighkt Difference. ’
“'Stubb-+I hear: Brown is eonﬂned to
Hid ‘bed. 7

4 iRenn—Indeed! \Al:l‘ orgamc dis-
ease? ARIE DN SEw ety |

“No, I think it is, planoxc The,
girl néxt door practited 50 'mich 'she’
gave him 'nérvous prostration”—Chi<
ca(go Daily: News HIG - A0 S

1t 00

Ambl(unu-.

Tess—I saw Mr.-Ruff glnnce at my
!oot yesterday, and then ‘make some
'remark 'to “you. Wag'it comphmen-
tnry? s Fi A2 i

Jess—I don't know I neked him
A 'he didn’t think you thad(n pretty
?60f,'and he said it ‘was immense.'—

artled, but introduced the stranger |
s the Re\ Mr. Joplmg Mr. Jopling AL
\i)askmg luxuriously

iibidldetd-t~owhich interp:e ans g pal-
ace l;(y the se§ r nHﬁ@ers
ly suggésth !; at ‘national Jegis

! ini‘ign on this

oneis enou 2fo00. #
N Bachelor év QﬁQ tsomfg
| women aretp them,apd nd whb
themselves are willin g0 without

ure wife betvbeen them'can musfer

: l-h%“’ b

a
n{’
< lthet“dbe' the WohE 5t the! rick:

eddﬁu, pells \may, ;ring.
e, S!,q ﬁoung[,maq lt!'eK

'r‘é fof%igéen :o even

A B

Pmericansiwithout théir/matrimoniali}
refer tomysinging asa ‘tréat.””’-De

ouhles,: comtinnes ;as wtiter /in /the
Petroit News-Tribune., ,Erery one, of
tleh must own a city residence and a

ub;gect
eial, the detail
‘thmk as follows:

: Bachelors who think the income of

clubs,
‘may

*) Banld
extrhvagnnt tastes,

‘ﬂei A l‘wtﬁzsr’ Yy,

4

356 000 a year.
limlt ‘credit. O o TID
, With the,gid, bLsnme nﬁ ihese.otd-
WOrld. ideap. propounded, by XWdhelm
‘11, salutdry reforms may be instituted
‘Nere Jn) the. taking, * of max,rinm
obli at,ione i 7

Nl .'f/

-, 6331 .u\

ol EJ

Yourot
*3

Qnee— rvig and, Russia—
pre the dﬁ:ﬁﬁlﬁd ﬁnweﬁbhbllﬂ
‘read or write i in t percentage of
80 for every, 100 o ffoh g Arong
the: Latin. races Spam has the least
.enviable record, namely, 65 for every
100; ‘next comes' Ttaly; with 48 to 100,
and France and' Belgium,”with 14 ‘to'
100. : In Hungary the proportion is 43
to 100, in Apstria 39, in Ireland 21, in
Holland 10 and in England 8.
white population of the United States
counts 8 to 100, and Scotland 7. The
¢ountries purely German show a re-
markable reduction in the number .of

ing but one illiterate to.every 100 of
the population. In Bavaria,and,above
all, in Baden and Wurtemberg, there
.are scarcely any. In Scandinavia
ho.mo ignorans'is a specles which has
entirely dlnppeared ~— Educational
Journel

{ nouq-e(l in Woeship,

There is.a place of worship in an
easbern city where tiny bouquets of .
flowers are,'at the close of every morn- |
ing service, handed to each:lady mem-
ber of the congregation.. During serv-
ice the flowers decorate thealtar and
the pulpit.—Chicago Chronicle.
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“"Cures ‘croup, ‘sore throat, pulmopary trou-
bles.—Monarch'éver pain op £ tron;
Thomas” Eclectnc Oll

Little Liver Pills. %
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I’overty uncowu a multitude o[ sins.—

Carter s
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