.

—y®

-

[ o e

e New York Clty government es-
Nd. $LO1G 0 each day.

The twine trust may find a riv
the Malva Castella, a new Philippine
fiber pant

Germany alone sends to London Au-
pually 20,000000 feathers of birds for
wiliinery purposes,

Mos of Spw
from Portugal ;
furulsh the rema

A ‘Ti-iui'!?ml
falls with the
puw used to chart rivers,

France and Morocro

nder,
nnd

which rises

variations

rol,
botton’s

in the
it

Is the second

debt,

New York Clty
Unloa for size of

per capita

Is |

| for Jolin.

| and when | «a

‘he can see I am not running after
him." My treatment of him bad been
so scurvy during our betrathal that |

| really beileve Johia was not quite sure

in"-':ll be oa hand or not.

vin's lmporte] meat comes

the day we were marriad

e was at

thie houss 1assenly hour to Rnow

whotber 1 wos well and was up and
W « on thee. [ was only twenty
1ies iate at the cdhurch. but fthat

was besiuee fathor made sacrh a row
I had to g5 ther

*The first line
Jolm luncheon
the wedding he made the hour
“That will give you plenty of time
grand tollet and arrive
1. and thea he added. so-
1!d advise you to be pune-

hat 1 was to meet
to take with hi:
1:30.
to
make 2 io
time,” he <
berly, ‘1 aho
tual.’

“1 arrived at 2:30 and looked about
He was nowhere In sight,
but after a while a beil boy came to
me and pskel if I were Mrs. Blank,
11 was he informed me

whether ||

n after |

EING A SONG.

|Xf you'll sing a song as you go almg.

in the face of the real or the fancled

i wrong:

| Ia spite of the doubt if you'll fight it out,

[And show a heart that is Seave and stout ;

1f you’ll Jaugh st the jeers and refuse
the tears,

Tou'll force the ever-reluctant cheers

That the world denies when & coward

| cries,

| To give to the man who bravely tries:

'And you'll win success with a little

.‘!-a:-—-

I" you'll sing the song as you go along'

If you'll sing a song as you plod along,

| You'll find that the busy, rushing throag

'i“';H catch the strain of the glad refrain;

| That the sun will follow the blinding

i raim;

:Thu the clonds will iy from the black-

I ened sky;

| That the stars will come out by and by:

{And you'll make new f{riends, till hope
descends

wing $118.: Newton, Mass, coming that Mr. Blank had waited for me 0f- |Frn':n :lrha-r@ the plnr:.l?mmhow bends :
frst | ¢ ' B i b {And all bacauvse of a little song—
v 1 autes an o us back If you' . N
The bighest elevator service 1o the | pie omice {13 Il sing the song as you plod along!
1 . . » M e 1 - | e " v ! » »
world is that Burgenstock, a :1.‘-u:1 “l ate lnnchesn alone and had It [ If you'll sing a song as you trudge along,
talu near the lake of Lucerne, wWhere | ,.e sy John that nlght. My dear.” | You'll see that the singing will make you
tourists are ralsed 500 feet to the 0P | pa qqid, ‘I have spent two years, more s‘rong ;
of a vertical rock. | or Jess, walting for you. Now I have |And the heary load and the rugged road,
The devotlon of a stork to Its young | made up my mind 1 will do it no more. |'h1'J rh‘» sting “;"l the stripe of the tor-
il 2 i I uous goa.
b strikinzly shown during a fire | nust be In time for apmolntments | .., -
has been strl va during “ You must ne f > ; Will soar with the note that you set
a: Basel. The uest was set on fire by | with me ar you will not find me. afloat :
a spark from a chimney, but the moth- | *“That was three years ago and I am | And the beam will change to a trifling
er bird refussd to leave the fledglings, | the most punctual person  Imaginable maote :

and all were burned to death.
take the
logsoms to

This means

It is =ald that bees must

nectar from G2000 clover

imake one pound of hones

that they must make 2.750,/%%) trips
from the hive to the flowera And
when the price of honey ls taken into

L}
consderation It will
that tie

—RKuansas

readily be seen

price of bee labor s too cheap. |
’ity Journal. |
¥

Of all the interesting uses to which

wators have been put that of hateh-

11
2 alligator ezgs s probably the most
1. =33 Dapular Machanics. An |
Eaglishimau a: Hot Springs, Ark., is en-
gaged in sitng alligators for the mar-
ket. Th " for the hildes to use
o manufacturing purposes is constant-
v Increasiag, while parks and zoos buy
the live reptiles for exhibition.
] st wlitor's office  yes erday
paid bounty elalms on 1,021 full-grown
olves and 951 culis, The amount pall
W s 89.721.50, aud In this fiscal
it 230000 has been pald out on
Janf s, Marshall County  made
th gueest showing, with §1.620 pald,
] claims for $122.00 from Her I
i W by
a 87.00 f
£ s.— M |
I
0 11 alk |
news1i er | !
|

Inara, puolisim It
priuted with luk con?
s0 that the pat
dark. Apother curlosity was eailed the
Itegal, printed with u dsonous ink
on thin shevts of dough, which could be
eaten, thus furnishing nourishment for
body as well as mind.
promised those who subscribel for for-
ty years a pension and free buriall

If report Is true, there are vast sums
of money to be made in the cultivation
of lowers In the Riviera. In one =ea-
son alone §2,000,000 worth were ship-
ped away to foreign countries, and, odd-
ly enough, the mnajority were sent to
England. It is a long journey for deli-
cate blooms to make, but they are so
perfectly packed and kep: en route that
they reach thelr destination in execel-
lent condition to gladden the hearts of |
and adorn England’s fairest wowmen.

n-p

| now. 1

#Hlow the Lnpanctunl Waoeman

Be-

eame Punctoal,

One very often sees in the journals |
devitel to women a list of rules by
wlilel the unlnitiated e wrs of the
wenker sex may win the affetions of
the  stronger, These usunlly weln,

be lute in Kesping

| do,” replied the

i and
| stockings, quite past darning. The next |

| like gaiters, we
Le Pien Etre | knee with a four-in-hand necktle.

T

1 go ol with mne! el ]
“ . I 5 il iles
e TR 311 lordships il end
o cocld listener, buat talk |

Exnitl wh wisees )
t hes VY 5, il nent ref
wut 1 [ o Is 1

Jove that it I8 i Rivs 1+

ri* Ninws

This page Knoews a I B -
L who are extr
men anid Wl mt = s by
the = but not one of these was
ever In time for gn engagemnent in he:
e, All pride thoenselves on being
unpanctual,  scelfish and  somewhat |

Lieart!
A yeamz woman remarked brazealy

the cther day that men did not lke
g“':.‘; who wereg (oo prompi, I:I'L‘-\‘
prefer to be kept walting o bit,” she
gnld, “They don't lize you to seem
too anxious. In faet, the ol  verse

about a wonan, a spaniel and a walput
tree orlginally read ‘A man, a swaniel
and a wainut tree—the more you beat
ther: the better they be'™

And then she broke an engnzeument
witt. an adoring youth by telephone
and went off to take a walk with a
young woman of whom she is fond.

The married woman present protest-
ol cynleally: “A man may like a
worpan who makes hlin wait and flouts
tMm before he Is married to her; he
doesn’t after. Why, when I met Jolhn
1 treated him exaetly as Helen Is now
treating Robert. I broke engagements
with him whenever It sulted me to do
®o, snd It did very often. If I had an

t to lemsch with him some-

where downtown at 1 o'clock, I would
stroll In at 2, cool and calm, to find
my Sance probably swearing Inwardly,
®ut outwardly composed and delighted
1o see me.

®‘At least,’ I used to say to myseif,

am telling you this merely as
on that, thouch men may
he attracted by Indifference and care |
lessness hefore they are married, they
nmke all possible haste o mold the girl
of thelr into a punctual and |
thoaghtfl woman afterwand.™
“Men like girls who tpeat them w
Indifference,” persisted one of her
teners, doggedlr, |
“They may marry such a person, but
they marry her to reformn her If they
married woman.

an Ilustrat

|

Wi ve

[
H |

!
th |
iis- |

> 4 THE RIGHT LINING.

ole
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Chetalovy, n Zuln servant, of whom |
Mildred Stapley, In Gomdl Housekeep- |
y amusing things teo t--II.I

CRORN
ol ot

ing, has man

would come [uto her service at ?ir.»':
only with the stipulation that Le
shonld be allowad to retaln :;:'!w!
dress,  BEut one day, observing lher

*1
nhout to tear up an old, worn night- |
dress into dusters, he begged for It, |

|
begged discarded |

also for sxnpe

iz summoned to escort Lis

an errand, he appeared in!

morning, el

pifstress on

wlat he had decided was a fitting cos- |

U, |
“I'he ulght-dress had  been abbre- |

a shirt, and was belted In
Ih'!:

work, fromm which hung his mocha il:.’lv!
tive apr until where |

the stockings,

viated into
with n gorgesus broad of bead-

m b, then nothing

re fastensd helow esch |

heels and toes eyt onut|

“I recalled then how earnestly he had
wiatched me knot my own starf a few
days before.  He pointed to his  Im-
promptu zarters, and sald, proudly,
‘Like Ingosagal’s’ (madam). I had not
the cruelty to hnpress upon him that
I tied my four-in-hand at the neck, and
not nt the knee”

The next Sunday Chetalova brought
s fianees ta eall, and begged that she
e shown the white lady's clothies, es-
pecially the dress she wore inside out,
“ugzly black one side, beautiful red the
This was her tallor-made sult
lined with gay, changeable silk.

Naturally, savage taste counld not
prehend the perversity of wearing
sueh a fascinating gannent bright side
In.—Youth's Companion,

other”

Hipwn
£ "INASMUCH”
2

That the world is bad when you are sad,

And bright and beautiful when glad,

That all you need is a lirtle song—

if you'll sing the song as you trudge
along!

—Dhiladelphia Evening Tslegraph.

P N

“Well, T never! What a wonderful
thing! How truly kind and consider-
nte !
prayer.”

Miss Joan Lawrence dropped a let-
ter on the table, and covered two slight-

¥ wrinkied cheeks with her thin
hands,

“"What are you talking abou:? 1Is
enyihing the matter?” Inguired Miss

Caroline, looking up, her small, eager
face expressiug Irritability and euri-

osity, She was bending ove

wizhed thelr Interview with Mr. Stoane

well over.
The well known, flourishing establish-

| men- of “Sloane & Co.” was a series of

| wealthy Miss Lawrence with a parcel.

| Joan's volee faltered.

|

| bing his hands. The ladies bowed. Then

I take !t as a direct answer to |

| return fo you lmmediately.”

r an old- |

faslilonel embroldery frame, and was |

of tl:

In the act

O

2, “three greens,

ane [y na pearl,” when
her sister’s volee sent a!l the colors out
of ber head.

"\ most unaccountable thing has
bhappened,” answered Mlss Joan. “Suech
n kind letter from Mr. Sloane. Just
llsten: *®* * & Jf therefors, you will

kKindly call at my plag
shall ba pleased to see your worl, onil
we can talk matters over. If 1 can
be of any service to you, pray coins,
an—""

“It Is all our minister's doing.” =i
Margaret, softly.
who wrote to Mr., Sloane on our
halt.”

© of husiness |

Fhiae

loth sisters turned to her n sur-
prise,
“We don't understand you, Mar

"

sald Miss Joan.

“No," she answered, plaintively,
son did you would not shut me oyt of
your troubles, nor deny yourselves tl.:
[ might escape the pinch of poverty
You treat me as a child, I, who am iu
my 3ith year. DBut I am not a «hill,
and—and, upon my own respousibility,
I ealled upon Mr. Forbes, told i
{our difficulties, and asked If Lo conid
{help us In any way.

garet,

g e

.\I- ths v:ntl Butterfllex,

Some 1:0ths ook very muach like but-
teriiies, lmr there are two wavs in
which you can always tell the one
from the other, Ench has litile slen-

faz from tie bead, but
e nnae, as
on the

10th snine-

Saune ( rsin
Don 't e wihat
1 aav -
Cer relizion efore you get the rhey-

matism,

D't think you're the only somebody
tia the world, If you were you'd be
leniesone,

Love yeur neighbor as yourself, 1f
you do that you'll have a Ligh old time
in this worlid as well as In the next.—
Atlanta Counstitution,

simplicity, Ad Infinitam,
“Divorce®" repeated the man of the
future, with a langh. *Oh, bless me,
no. There are no divorces any moros.
Everybody goes In for the simplified
morals, now. Why, If you were to try
to get a divoree, you would make your-
self almost as ridiculous as if you were

to spell tho with a wgh —Puck.

Trouble Ahead.
Yeast—I1 see by this paper that nine-
teen women have been elected members
of the parllament of Finland.
Crimsonbeak—There will, no doubt,
be an Interesting time now to deter-
mine which one shall be the speaker.—
Yonkers Statesman.

Not Worrled Yet,

“]1 see a corporation has bridged the
Styx,” observed a passenger. “Does
this competition hurt your trade?”

“A lttle,” admitted Charon, “put 1
still have a shade the best of It."—Kan-

sas City Times,

Apparentiy It was
4 zood thing 1_did so.”

“Yes," admitted Miss Joan, looling
{tenderly Iuto the sofi, shy eyes of hor
iyoungest  sister, “it was a  happy
{thought, Margaret. Dear me! 1) ~
]'r.,:w -our little Margaret! And corn
jhine I3 30 and I am 35, Mother's hahy
i,‘-i:-:“.:.-lr’t'l’ U, Yet never very strone
| Oh, my darling, It 18 only narural that

we long to shelter you from the Lyt
ngs of the world's storms.”

Misz Joan broke down quite unex-
pectedly, and sobbed.
she sald; *I

“1 ean’t help 1e»
am erying for thn
mess™

The sisters drew round the fire and
sat there for an hour discussing :i.ip
zunil fortune.

“1 shouldn’t be one nit Drisal
sald Caroline, “if after Mr. Sloane has
seven our work he gives as wore orders
ithan we can possibly undertake”

“Ouly think of that, Jouw,” sniijing,
“though that won't be just at prosent,
child. Idut, In any case, we shall noy-
er forget Mr. Sloane’s kindness, shall
we? 1 shouldn’t wonder if he rone:n-
bers what good customers we have hoon

sArpr

have paid over bhis counters.”

It was Tuesday morning when Miss
Joan received Mr, Sloane's letter, anl
during the uext two days the sistors
talked of nothing but how they should
meet him, and what they should say,
The memory of the past, when they
ranked with his best customers, gave
them courage, while the fact that they
were about to meet him on different
terms was not without i's sting,

When Thursday morning cawme, how,
ever, Miss Joan amnd her slster Mar-
garet put on thelr best bonnets and
bravely went te town, taking with
thew a tell-tale, large brown-paper par-
sel. The pavements were wet and slip-
pery, and a drizzling raln was falling.
Now, although they kept assuring each
sther that their buslness was entlirely
aonorable, and not unpleasant, still
they went on thelr way & little timor-
cusly, feeling anxious and 11l at ease.
As they approached thelr destination
:heir spirits sank stil] lowes, and they

in the past—the hundreds of piunls we |

1
“It was Mz, Forlos

large shops occupying the length of one

street. apd part of another.

We will go In at the door where
re least likely to be recognized,

'”;,- . sald Miss Joan, nervously.
“Iwar me, child, you look soaked

througd .

“Nover mind me; T shall soon dry,”
sall Margaret, with a laugh that was
hal! tears “I wish we were at home
ggain, don't you?”

Miss Joan did not answer, but
s<vung open a heavy glass door and
made her way to the counter, Margaret
following.

A tall, bustling, well-dressed girl pre-
sonedd Lerself, and bestowed a reveren-
' «mile upon the ladies, Alas! they
rewgnized her at once. She had been

» hiead of the glove department for
yeaArs,

" “What Is your pleasure, madam?
She hesitated to eye with
the large parcel The

ig.ves?

azement

What did It mean? Ier obsequlous
qner at once degenerated into feml!-
o curiosity.
“Thank you, not gloves to-day. 1
wisl to s#e Mr. Sloane,” and Miss Joan
resonied her card,
‘Mr. Sloane? He {s In the next shop.
P'erhaps you would like to go to him?”
No, we prefer to walt here” Miss

He 1s terribly busy.” volunteered
zirl, curling the edge of the card
her fingers as she went on her er-
1. DPPresently she returned. Mr,
<loane would see them directiy, and In
few minutes he appeared—bald of
head, flabby of feature, aud smooth of
zae, a loosely bullt man with stoop-
nz shounlders. Ie came forward, rub-

« glanced at thelr faces, and grew
nfused. Evidently he had not
ht of assoclating these well-re-
nbered stately  gentlewomen with
i+ lotter of appeal received from the
Itev, Mr. Forbes,

“Excuse me,” he stammered, gather-
ng himself together; “for a moment 1
m enzaged with a gentleman. 1 will
Again the

.}

¥

tlos howesl.
“0Of

he will take us Into a
viate room, Joan,” whispered Mar-

CONTSe,

“WILL YOU UNDERTAKE TO RENOVATE AND

.

RBEPFLACE ALL THE NEEDLEWORK Y

garet. “Wouldn't It be terrible If he
did not?”

“Of course he will."

John had scarcely repeated her sls-
ter's words whea a young man stood
before them, and, without any explana-
tion, proceeded to open thelr parcel,

“Excuse me, that Is ours. We have |
an appolntment with Mr. Sloane,” sald
Miss Joan, stifilly.

“Oh, that's all right. We know
about that,” sald the man, contidently. [
“You have some things to sell, I be- |

|

all |

lieve, Mr. Sloane’s bLusy, so I'm to |
look at them.”

Miss Joan's dark eontracted
with paln. =he stirred uneasily In ll-n:'l
chalr, and Margaret sat
dream, siaring first at
then at their treasured work, strewn
aver the counter.

The younug twan took up the articles
and dismlissed them with a singl
phatic Do

“What do you waag for this® Le in-

1

duting to a bea

ocyes

as one in a

the customers,

quired bluatly, p
Iy worked cushion.

The sisters exchanzal zlane j
don't know,"” faliered Miss Jaan; *4
have never soid anything helo

“H'm! Well,
I'm sorry, but the fact is we are over
done with sort of & o
we shounld require suything ol aay the
we have your address. Naw, if yon
conld make sheets and pillow-
could find you plenty of « We
could forward you a roll of coiton m
the morning, and you could let us have
it back, say, the next day—made ap, of
course. Unders:and?"

Miss Joan drew herself up.
derstand. I understamd
Thank you, no, we shall not be able to
undertake the making of household
linen."

She stretched out bher trembling
hands for the parcel with a smothered
ery, and Margaret, half frightened, took
her arm and led her away.

The man, who had served the ladies
many a tlme in their prosperous days,
craned his neck after them,

“Poor old things,” he muttered; “it's
a bit rough of them. Our guv ought
to be ashamed of himself, 'pon my
word he ought.”

When Joan and Margaret returned
home their manner betrayed suppress-
ed excltement. Indeed, Joan had hard-
ly entered the house before she broke
down.

“0Oh, Caroline!” she crled; “we have
been so humiliated.” And she told her
sister all that had happened.

“Hush, hush, Joan!" Margaret sald,
as her sobs broke out afresh. “Hush,

ladies, "pon my womnl

OF roggrs

Wa.

“I un-

perfectly! |
|

qNes we | )

dear! Don't talk about It now. Let

e take off your bonnet. There, there;
you are our brave Joan again.”

At that women: something bappen-
ed. The wheels of a carriage rattled
down the narrow streel. A knock came
to the front door, and presently the
lit:le maid-of-all-work announced “Mra
Spencer.”

She stood oa the threshold almost
enveloped In cos'ly furs, and with a
startled ery Margaret rose to her feet,
for she recognized her at once as anp
interes‘ed observer of thelr trying half.
hour at Sloane's.

In another moment she had settled
herself cosily in an armchalr, and the
dark, mournful room seemed full of
sunshine and brightness,

“You must excuse me for calling In
this unconventional way,” said Mrs
Spencer; “but I saw you, as you know,
at Sloane's this morning, and I was
Interested, for your beautiful work at-
tracted me, though, of course, I could
not approach you there. One thing es
pecially took my fancy—a cushlon of
rare beauty. [ would be so glad If you
would sell It to me, and my carriage
being here, I can take it with me."

Seeing at a glance that the sisters
were not “bargainers,” the kind-hearted
lady named a sum far beyond all their
expectations, and Insisted on Its ac
ceptance In a way which touched them
deeply.

“Now this brings me to the real ob-
ject of my visit,” she continved. *“I
am furnishing a boudoir In the antlque.
Every plece of furniture has been pick-
ed up at different times. Will you—I
know I am asking a great favor—bnt
wlill you undertake to renovate and re-
place all the needlework—covers of
chalrs, cushlons, mantle-borders, and
so forth? 1 do hope you will say
lYes.I"

The sisters could hardly recognize
their own voices as they attempted to
speak. They felt dazed, bewlldered, the
relief was so great, the lady's kindness
a0 overwhelming.

“We cannot find words In which to

express to you, madam, our sincere
thanks.” Miss Joan's lips quivered pit-
ifully.

“Don't—don’t take It In that way;
you make me fee]l ashamed. It Is you
who are conferring the favor upom
me.” Mrs. Spencer rose to depart,

She waved her hand out of the car-
rlage window, and, as she went her
way, it may be that a still small volee
whispered n her ear the words of the
Master whom she so faithifully served:

“Inasmuch as ye have done it unto
one of the lens: of these * ® * ye
have done !t unto Me." —London 8. 8,
Times.

Mr. Harmon's New Gardener.
“Old Man Harmon,” as he was gen-
erally, If not very respectfully known,
was one of the leading cltlzens of a
thriving Western State. His flowers

were his hobby and the pride of his |

heart. Mlike, his head gardener, hon-
est and hard-headed to the last degree,
was a very skillful florist, but he and
the old gentleman were seldom [n agree-
ment. Mike would do what he thought
best for his beloved plants, regardless
of orders, and consequently had been
discharged two or three times every
week during the many years of his en-
cuwmbency,

At last a really serious rupture oc-
curred, and the old gentleman and Mike
parted company in good earnest, each
expressing in unmeasured terms his joy
at being rid of the other.

The flowers Immediately began to
languish as If grieving for the rough
but tender hand that had cared for
them so long. Mr. Harmon advertised

| far and near for a gardener.

Selecting from the numerous replies
the one that wost struck his fancy, he
wrote and appointed an lmmediate in-
terview,

The old gentleman hastened out on
the lawn when the applicant was an-
nounced, only to be confronted by Mike,
dres=ed in his Sunday best, bowing and
swdling  with  the best grace in the

W, and holding In his hand Mr.
won’s letter appointing the weet-

* Is it a gardener you're wantin®,
jueried Mike, innocently,
=1 am badly in need of one,”

respond-

il Mre. Harmon, gravely. “1 bnd a fale- |

L zood man, but be was so pig-headed
that 1 had to let him go., 1le never
seetel to understand that 1 wanted
little pepsonal enjoyment out of
plant=, even if 1 did lose a few oo
casiunally by experimenting with them.
PPut 1 wmust say that he was a good

e

“The shalpeen!” interrupted Mike,
*To be after not wanting you to enjoy
vour own Llossoes, an' yourself Lear-

ing o1l the expinse of thim.
*“I lhad a gowd place meself, but 1
had to leave on account of the boss

thinkiug he knowed so muach more than
he did, an' wanting me to transplant
some of our best plants on a day that
wuz cold enough to freeze the nose off
yer face, to say nothing of thim tender
shoots. Dut I'm not saying that he
wuzn't a gentleman an’ the best man
1 ever worked for.”

The Interview proceeded with great
solemnity, as befween two strangers,
and in a half-hour Mike had his coat
off, busily golng over his tulips and
hyacinths, and grumbling comfortably
about the moles and the cutworms.—
Youth's Companlon.

Mathematics,
Mother—Jean, give half of your ap-
ple to your little sister. Remember
that a pleasure shared Is doubled.
Jean—Yes, mother, but an apple
ghared Is halved.—Nos Lolsirs,

Many a convincing political speaker
can't even get a hearing at home.

Vanity makes a lot of remunerative
waork for tha haanty doctora

Nature Intended us ¢, breathe
through the nostrils, and It 1o, any
reason this becomes difficult or Impos.
III;I;..'O suffer for it

nose not only warms, or g
tempers, the alr as It |s drawn ll: v
it Into the air-tubes, but it also fiter
it In great measure, keeping back noy
only much of the solld matter in the
form of dust, but also the bacteriy car.
ried by the dust particles or floating
In the moisture of the air.

In mouth-breathers the air Strikes
the back of the throat and rushes inta
the windpipe before the chill has heen
taken off, and while it Is sti]] laden
with dust and bacteria. In this cond
tion It causes local irritation, which re
sults In congestlon of the mumny
membrane lining the air-passages. Thiy
congestion when long continued passes
Into chronie Inflamymation, or eatarth,

The Inflamation gradually spreads
If the cause continues, and often passes
from the throat Into the ears, where 1t
produces a thickening of the delicate
structures there, and finally deafness
The mucous membranes throughout the
alr-passages and all their ramifieations
become thickened, secrete phlegm, and
lose In great part their power of re
sistance to the germs of pneumonia,
diphtheria and other dlseases,

The causes of mouth-breathing are
numerous; anything that obstruects or
narrows the upper alr-passages -the
mose and vault of the pharynx—forees
the sufferer to breathe through the open
mouth. A deformity of the nose, the
presence of “adenoids™ or enlarged
tonsils oy cause the trouble. FExaml
nation for such conditions should be
made whenever a child Is seen to
breathe habltually with the mouth
{open, and as soon as the cause s dis
{covered It should be removed, 8o many
| serious consaquences may follow montl.
llm-.uh[ng that It should never he al
lowd to go a mnoment after Its couse |3
ascertalned.

One cause that is not often suspecte]
{1s a deformity of the nose resulting
{from the use of lmproper nursingbot-
tles by bhables, but the most common s
the presence or adenoids.

It 1s useless to scold or remonstrate
'with a mouth-hreathing child If the
| hablt is caused by the alr-passages be
[Ing blocked by growths that call for
{removal. He must breathe to live, and
if the legitimate channels for alr are
closed by disease, nature does her next
best,

A New Gem Discovered.

The discovery of a new gen is a
matter of Interest not only to the
inder himself and to scientists, but
to people generally as well, and to
san Diego County, Califoruia, belongs
the distinetion and honor of haviag
yroduced a stone, new and beautiful”
writes Mrs. W. E, Burke In the Tech
1ical World Magazine. “This county
1ms of late years contributed a goodly
share of precious and seml-precious
stones to the collection of gems which
the world already knew of and prized.
It would seem that Nature In a cap-
ricious mood had chosen the canyous
or the Coast range which traverse the
entral portion of the country as 1
‘ding place for the most treasutad
jewels. Here in the rugged recesses
 the brush-covered foothills are
found In brilliant array gems of great
beauty and value. The beryl, bright

1s the sun; hyacinth, dazzling In i
sheen ; topaz, in many exquisite shades,
ind tourmalines in a suite of c0iors

that can be claimed by no other zem.
yeeasionally a sapphire, or a ruby with
tame-like eolors is found. .

“But kunsite—the precious kunsite.
It is a gamm which has baut one rival,
the diamond. In some ways indeed

cunsite out-diamonds the d amond,
Kunsite is distinctively a San Diego
hyacinth,

stone.  Althoungh tourmaline, hy
nersl and topaz ave found in lriliant
perfection, these gems are also found
in other paris of the world, but kut
site has been found only in Sau Dicgd
‘ounty."”

His Neason.
“So you are in favor of government
ownership?"”
“Emphatieally,” answered the dis-
contented citizen.
the sub-

“] suppose you have studied
fect thoroughly "

“No. [ can’t say I have, But I fancy
it is l;omethlng the rallways woulda't
like.”"—Washington Star.

Too Much Reason for Love.

“Oh, mawma, I'm 8o unhappy " sob-
ped the bride of two months: “Lieorge
doesn’t love me any more !’

“What makes you think
asked the mother anxiously.

“Because he expects me 10 give o
whenever he Is In the rl;ht."-—Baltl-

more American.

A Speader.
Hicks—Where is your wife golug £

hat, dear?”




