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By Force of tI V

My Views on Vivisection
By Elbert Hubbard, Iri New York American

I
ffty at Tho
hereafter,Th<
[t Is Men Ren

"Back to the Land" is the cry that should awaken Europe if the pov
erty «nd distress of the masses in her cities is to be relieved. It should 
be the motto of publicists in America who are endeavoring to solve the 
question of high cost of living and who are trying to increase individual hap- 
Dlness The decline of .the pretty village, the loss of devotion to rural life, |
the «oread of cold materialism were foreseen by Oliver Goldsmith when in 

i Likewise Dr. Lawson Tait the env- “Le8p™ad of c M English literature “The Deserted Village." It
152* .raiÆ ,ko«id

senseless from a scientific point, and 
! absolutely valueless as a guide to op
erations on man. He innocently adds, 
however, the spmewhat doubtful argu
ment that “Vivisection affords prac
tise and experience in cutting thnti liv
ing tissue and so gives steadiness and 
assurance to the surgeon, but beyond 
this its results are nil.”

In this Instance has not Dr. Tait 
given the key to the entire situation ?
Isn't it respite from dull work which 
the young medicus craves ? Also add
ed to this, isn’t the doctor, being but 
a man, actuated by the old savage m-

deslre to 
and Pity

-K

Circumstances .

i WX/X/V/X/X/ 'It's not ■ alone the 
3^ and fish swim 
^thas afforded then 
dgng cannibal# of < 
|the German colon]
luhlpelagu.
They have studied 
Lms of the life of

By GORDON HOLMESVivisection is the act of cutting 
Into the tissues of a living animal in 
order to study the workings of the vi
tal organs. It Is a very ancient eus- 

In Athene, Alexandria and

I 4/ 1 «
Sweet Auburn! loveliest village of the 

plain;
Where health

laboring swain, vlglt
smiling spring its earnest visit

And parting summer's lingering blooms 
delayed :

Deer lovely bowers of Innocence sad «JM*. 
Seats of my youth, when; every sport

could please, ____
How often have I loitered o'er thy green, 
Where humble happiness endeared each

scene! . . __
How often have I paused on every charm, 
The sheltered cot, the cultivated farm, 
The never-falling brook, the busy mill, 
The decent church that tdpt the neigh

boring hill,
Thj hawthorn bush, with seats beneath 

the shade, . . . ■ .
For talking age and whispering lovers

How often have I Meet the coming day, 
When toil remitting lent its turn to play. 
And all the village train from labor free. 
Led up their sports beneath the spreading

And the loud laugh that spoke the vacant 
mind;— > ..

These all In aweet confusion sought tne
And flîted'each pause the nightingale had

But now the sounds of population f#jl.
fluctuate In the

.
wgmIE !

Ill: !
r'M end plenty cheered the chant never ends. jl

Just beyond this was a thickness of 
fir-trees and undergrowth, and, going ' 1 
a few steps up a steep path thru!* 1 
wood, Bagot, who till now had lid, m 
stepped aside, and pushed Arthur to 
go onward. Leigh obeyed, went on a 

Bagot giving the driver the direction ; few steps, and now, before ever he hid 
of the drive; but even now the flow of ; heard a sound of talking—for the noise 
his conversation would not admit of 0f the waterfall was still In his ears— 
the discussion of leases. Passing with • he saw thru the leafage two persons, a 
In sight of the Parret, his talk turned man and a woman. , . B
upon tidal rivers, upon lock-gates, ca- Ingtantly he Had fih Instinct to pull 
n&l*, upon the damming or the Nile, jjac^ ^1» head, but as quickly, too, his 
irrigation and- the delta of the Ganges. eyeg were staring at them, nailed to 
Then, noticing a farmyard, where, in that Which they saw. In there, behind 
the balmy twilight, cows were bel-.it, the screen trees, there was a rouk- 
milked, he confessed to a childish pas- , ery all bracken-grown. On a ruugn 
slon for milk fresh drawn from the bench gftt the woman, gazing up with 

Alighting, they went in and ralged la8heg into the face of the men,
, . „ „ . „ who was standing, and whom right

When this was finished, Bagot again hajld rested on her shoulder, she 
glanced at his watch, and on the way gpeaking gravely to him, it appeared; _ 
back to the carriage proposed that ^ llgtenlng> nodding. ■ development,
they should no longer drive, but should *wiii«ht in there was •> „ I Those few talesstretch their legs a little. Again Ar- The twilitf._ In there JM ygy 1 collectlon will serve
thur agreed. He would have fa len In 8“*nl£h5n® T1??* WrtTln thtir I W as they go, tfi,
with any mood of this masterful man. ^."‘^s’^renSw after theîrdl^ I the beginning and 
Bidding the coachman »«kit them m‘tories where now art theirdays | wnu a few m
there by the farm, they went strolling 'drawn-^down Uds toto sleep I such life as man m.
down a lane, down a succession of with drawn-down lids mto sleep I ’[g ,ot may He.
lanes, the talk now being of Arthurs But iIn a * known the w«^i I There is no time I
grandfather, of the old man’s belief Arthur The man-s face“^' I B iirst cause. It Is
In the transmigration of souls, apro- U wfa» EUnor. Th ms face, too, | B to know
pos of which Bagot gave to Arthur was so vividly engraved upon Ws | cau8e. there is
a synopsis of 'the whole complexity of mind that he c^d "°t motorist ^» I backward chain of j 
the Brahmin system of theosophy, the nlze him. It wm the motortstthe | , ef the wori
nebulous reasons underlying the be- kidnapper from whom he naa rescued 1 ^ 8„ begin8 with
lief, and admitted that he was himself Elinor. I llll(/,ty.
something of a Brahmin. He might have heard some of their I ue" drew two" flgu

Their walk had now brought them words, if he had wished. But a wild I t|ie groynd; he soi
sut of the lanes into a ro*d on which revulsion of feeling came over hta. | as the blodd t

soul was to be se/n.J Here, on He seemed to be still the buttof th*. IL _;rlnkl,.d the two I
îïen, Bagot stoRpètr short, and midsummer madness of elves. With the a i.rokc off two leaves

held uÿfhls hand llkjrone listening, same hunter's stealth with whjob 8*."' E. ( a(.|, fl figure. Afte 
"Now, tell me,” he" murmured, “do advanced, he stepped back, and wi(h: \ werc men Th

you hear two people talking together a face hard and stem, quite rigid to £ ,ro Kablnana, that 
somewhere Tn-lowvoices?” its hidden anguish, he walked btitiÿ Karvuvu.

Leigh humored his whim, and strove Bagot’» side. m Tu Kablnana went
to find Its cause. They went In silence Üllthey J»#» m l (.ocoanut on which

“No," he said, after a few seconds beyond the covert. Then Bagot wale- bright yellow and p
quietude. T can only hear the plash pered: ,mts and threw them
of a waterfall in the artificial lake that ,.Wafl j right? Did you seer where they burst asi
lies among the trees there. The place Arthur nodded. " S women. When To
Is called the Ponds Covert, and forms wa8 always remarkable for It,” (wo he asked as to
part of the Pinkerton estate. Look, you B t said, "My power of far-hearing ing: 'Where, then,

turret of the mansion over |g euperhuman, or Infra-human, If you ,,, be found ?" To 1
Were they a pair of ,.,i him; "Climb up

lie said, "pick two 
throw them down."

To Karvuvu threw 
hut so awkwardly < 
the lower ends of t 
grbund. Out df thei 
i wo women with nj 
all over their faecs, 
saw thaf Kablnana’» 
comely than his owi 
until he had married 
cause she had so i 
fancy. But his own 
od because their no 
sight.

Ho now, when a 
too attentive to, hit 
1» because To Karv 
ter-ln-lgw In marris 
lilnana was dlspleai 
said: "You have bri 
our race;"

Why Old A 
’no grow old grace 

that; humanity, may 
lalni.ffor oee must 
days roll up the ta 
should,, npt really he 
h^mortal. yputb w 
draajn; the njlst,ak 
of. humanity a Hipol

ÿtkScarvuvv take 

KshJngpu, golbg aro 
him *#id asked:, “Are 
thing?’’., ,

-Yes, Indeed." 
T'Why are you co< 

dug our mother kt 
l)«ilf tho breadfruit!"

To Karvuvu went 
she waa once more 
she had shed her 

"Now, where’s my 
vuvu asked.

"I am1 she.”
"But you are not n 

Idled. .
‘"No? I,am she, li 
"But you don’t loo 
"No? I have shed i 
He kept on cryln 

his mother’s former 
not recognize her. 
from your present ap 
are really she. Whei 
your own skin?’’

"I threw It into tl 
sWered, “and It has 
by now.”

To Karvuvu still 
new skin of yours I 
I’ll go hunt your old 

Bo he got up ant 
sought and sought, 
found it hanging or 
the water had toss' 
and came traveling 
°.'2r bis mother aga 

Tb Kablnana cami 
,™.t.b At home, and 

wfiy have you dra 
thcr the skin she pe 
a fool for sure! N, 
Wts must always til 

*ma» as well as 
-l Slough their sk 

,, Tbat!j. how It cot 
the snakes shed the) 
ought to be doing 
bave, taken 
the skin.
rJ°J<abhvtr,a
•o Karvuvu 
w,‘h the skin

"With pleasure,” agreed Arthur, and 
Bagot clandestinely glanced at his 
watch.

They went Into the hall together, 
got Into the phaeton and drove off, Mr.

Vtom.
Rome it was practised before the 
Christian era. No widespread protest 

appeared against it until

m~r. Wherey tmm ,, ;
Ï ' !' 6oV, the first men 

!®iC dust «f the
1 wholly of It; thus th 

I start a problem for
2 l0Biparatlve religion, 

the thought of deal
out a wholly 
and they have 

is that when yvé ar 
'dead. The secret of 

W*S in their posseat 
i-irtal fool threw It 
to the snakes. That 

stamping or. tl 
a relntroduct 

in the- pro!

No cheerful murmurs
No busy steps the grass-grown foot-way

F*r all the bloomy flush of life is fled. 
All but yon widowed, «olltap- thing. 
That feebly bends besides tfcs plashy 

spring; , .
She, wretched matron, forced In age. for 

bread, __
To strip the brook with mantling cresses

To pick her wintry faggot from the thorn, 
To seek her nightly shed, and weep till 

morn;
She only left of all the harmless train. 
The sad historian of the pensive plain.

has ever
about the year 1880, when there was 
organized in Londpn an antl-vivisec- 
tten club. Now, In England, only 
those persons who have a license from 
the state have a right to practise vi- 
ylsectlon. Germany, France and Swit
zerland have also recently passed stm-

g
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*I Xstinct of blood, lust or t 
flrger the secrete of infini 
with life and death ? \

The savages who tledytbelr victim 
to a tree and shot arrows Into him 
the rate of two or three a day were ac
tuated by something besides cruelty, 
they were protecting their tribe by 
punishing its-enemies.

the erring ones by any means they Archbishop Laud, Torquemada snu 
thought right and proper and expe- pope Alexander Borgia defended their 
dlent The8law now limits the pov.er Holy Faith by methods not less severe 
of the judges, for we realize that Jus- than those adopted by the savages.
<£,“ ■>« vmr-ver’'•1"1"

boys with a string attached to the leg But a few years ago men were held sanue of animals, first ntî.T
trou Various otons were in the stocks In public places to re- for days, weeks and sometimes months, ?rU toVmakeVihe f^gUeju^pD-ncTuT celv^thf jeer, andjnsults ofth.popu- in the name of human health and 

Ing sticking pins Into its body. Fin- lace, their faces often plastered wit happiness.
ally, one of the boys tried lighting filth by the children, who took advan- But motivés are never found 
a match and holding the flame egainst take of their inability to reels-; In 8lde by side with avowal, ot. lose, 
the frog the market places women with the kindness, and good will, dwell tyranny,

Just tlien I happened on the scene, scarlet letter of shame upon their sophistry, cruelty arid death. OUier- 
I tried to make the boys Imagine how breasts stood exposed to the Jeers of wlee n0 Christian nation would ever 
it would feel if some monster had a the heedless throng. have gone to war. Cruelty •
string tied to their leg and were build- Archbishop Laud, of the Church o. irrational, but it 
ing a fire against their bodies. England, in hie position as magistrate, when you couple it with a noble mo

1 fancied I was In a fair way to ordered the ears of heretics cut off. tlve to give U ®*c“**- |fh 
convince my young friends of their their noses slit, their tongues bored The capsule Is coated g .
error, when one of the boys broke In with a red-hot Iron. During the same but Inside is the drug.
with, "Ah, you now. g'wan; taln’t period, men, women and children were At a m®d'cal c0‘1®ge n*d
your frog, nohow!" I often frightened Into insanity, then where I on“ att®“d^ln^e_ a dZ.L or

The question of cruelty was shifted taunted Info violence, and next, being on hand a cage d
to that of ownership, and It was as- condemned to die, were turned over to more dogs, ^e bought W
sumed that you could do with your the doctors, who performed sundry from the dog-catchers, aa " e . ,

' own as you wished ! operations on them In the name of sometime# n.on-°.ffl.c’al" *£££. ïïded’
In ancient Rome criminals who had science. , Y® *?t tn? d°gs. ”f

supposedly lost ownership In their, But during all this time, before anu in olspelUng the monotony
property and persons were given over gii.ee, frogs, dogs, rabbits a-nd gulneu tence. We were, young, ««ante-
tt, scientific men for purposes of ox- pjgg belonged to anybody who caugh: hunters, and we craved a 1 
périment. They were poisoned In a them, and the owner had a tight to do ment. •»
hundred ways—by chemicals, gases, with his property as he wished, Just as got the dogs all rig .
fright, thirst, starvation. Juvenal tells formerly the ruler did as he wished And It waa ^e rule . ^ ,®n
of a dispute between doctors as to how Wlth the persons and property of bin that any dog could be
long a man could go without sleep, subjects. Laws for the prevention of payment toKIi.0
To test the matter a condemned enm-. cruelty to animals are a very recent money bought food for the d g ,
Inal was secured “for scientific pur- innovation. “°g®" ^ well-
poses." A guard was kept on him tendency to torture was suraly . . canine that we had bought w tn
him‘bv^heuting'in hls^ü-rs" Jwtimg r«"allzed by Thomas Jefferson when he & lcg But never were we allowed 
liliu by snouting in nis ea-rs, jostling treason and fixed in tno XJ. . . < _ a intn the vivisecting
prk'klng'hlm wljh a'iwcSS? Thl“wae CviMtltutlon that clauae concernta* room| for the frae dog. In iomo war

. fte “SllJif Æ . ""SToaf £ “tgottan that ,«t “"■'"‘faT,’ TI&FÎSJSSS

About the 8am* *ln?e,tbe .i"t®‘®*tt!"® of the cruelltles ot the past were in-- ,eadlng for hla unfortunate mate that 
f«'Ct was dlscov'ered by a doctor that and carried out by oo-callcd ” . Jr _n_0.Ad ,it»d helo-
Shocks to the mind might kill. To test and no doubt Honest and "**SSS5: ssss-s EHHu“u.v *Æsr aaTwS-WSaTa

‘-7stsr\riU'SJSW Chucked into the cage his wife had killed their children and »**•**’ andhlef part, Just as lawyer». One day a dog: was brought^ In that

At other times a fire would be start- rS5SS°cSÎ5SÏtos^tnd^ «SSnmT“ ’W» stomach. After the class he was 
eti in a stone cell adjacent to the vie- ^ 'mv "Wicers and w« Is decUred by stitched up and placed in the cage,
tlm's and the cry “Fire! Fire!" would " f'™y, ®Now he was brought in aguin. and
ge raised, and all would flee, leaving •law frame y we were to trepan his skull. The dog
the poor wretch to be stealthily watcli- And the argument is this; That be- WBB not tied down, but a young man
ed and notes and records made as to cause a tiling Is indorsed by lawyers, waa holding him under his arm while
his acts and demeanor. preachers and doctors is no reason it the professor was explaining what hs

All will recall that .well-known lv right, proper, useful or necessary. Was going to do. The dog was very 
Story of how a man was told ,ie was Doctors no longer experiment on pau- weak, but still he could howl. The 
to be bled to death. He was strapped per» and criminals, surely not, heaven boy wJio held him tried stroking and 
upon a tabic, Ills arm was slightly forbid ! but dogs and guinea pigs have p<,tting him. Still the dog howled and 
pricked and then water was trickled ho rights. seemingly turned his appeal from one
into a bowl, so be could hear the The plea, of the vlvlsector, that toe to another, and at last fixed’ .il» «1»*- 
sound "of his life blood oozing away." animal Is given a drug before tl:3 ed eyeg on the professor, crying for
The story tells us that the man died operation begins, Is not sufficient ex- p-^rcy. Then one young man blurted
in half an hour, which may be ao, but cuse, whjrn we know that the first out - Here, fellows, I can’t stand this,
the fact has no scientific value, be- move Is to tie a stout string lo each rll be one 0f four to give 60 cents and
cr use for one thing, no two men i re cf the four legs of the hapless canine buy this dog's life!’’
alike and the thing which might 1:111 and stretch him on his back, Ms logs Everybody laughed, but thfe pmfes or
one man would not kill another. tied down tight to convener,-, ring? kindly and gentj^ explained that tee

In Constantinople, In the days of and a noose placed In Ills mouth and (1ug was aiready wounded and could
Justinian doctors removed Utile caught over Ills upper jaw. Fright not nve anyway, otherwise he would
patches of skin, a little at v. time, cl ten silences the bowlings of the poor b(1 quite willing to accept the young
from the living human body, In order beast, before a single drop of chlore- gentleman’s well-meant offer, 
to see how much surface a man could form- Is placed on his nose. In fact, it j do not know whether the Incident 
lose and still live. Is often thought fatal to'thé succ?*s impressed any of the others as It did

iambllchus tells of how the Caesarian of the vivisection to chloroform the me—jt would have been weakness to 
operation was performed on condemn- animal, because he Is Just that much have followed up the idea—but " the 
ed women, who were preserved and a departure from the normal. next day I cut the class in vivisection.

To expose the heart, the digestive or- -pbe question Is still unanswered, 
experiment. gens, to remove a kidney, touch parts -Have dumb animals no right *Uat

The Inquisition In Spain always used of the brain and see certain muscles sctentiflc men should respect?" 
the services of doctors, which, Jn fact, move—this Is called science. The trod- The Worst effect of vivisection Is not, 

In the Interest of ethic than ble Is, that a dog lin t a man, and lo ^ be„eve the fg^t of the cruelty to
the animal, but-TlCe evil reactionary 
effect on the man who practises the 
business. Work is for the worker, art 
ie for the artist, love Is for the lover 
and murder Is for the murderer, /he 
victim dies—the one who does tHe deed 
lives on.

The poor ■
fered, but not so dlrely as did 
children who were given opportunity 
to pelt hlrfl with mud. All cruelty and 
Inhumanity-reacts to the detriment of
society. , . .

Nature Is kind—she puts a quick 
limit on suffering; perhaps the /ivl- 
sectlonlst is right, that the an,"ial 
does not really suffer much. But the 
fact Is, the vlvlsector suffers, whether 
he knows It or not. He has Immersed 
his hands In Innocent blood, and in
stead of being the protector of the 
helpless he has taken advantage of the 
animal’s helplessness to destroy It by 
a means slow, complex, refined, pro
longed and peculiar. Life has become 
to him cheap and common. Some- 

divine has died out of Ills soul.

LONDON’S ANCIENT LIGHTS

■
:liar laws.

But In the United States. Russia, 
Italy, .Spain and Turkey no laws exist 
for the prelection of dumb animals 
frctn torture. The mere statement of 
a person of any social standing, cut
ting Into the body of a live animal, 
that bis acts -are done to gain scientific 
knowledge, makes him exempt.

I remember once. of seeing some

I z n.-;- J
cow.
drank.ELBERT HUBBARD. 6NMr yonder copse, where once the 

garden smiled.
And still where many a garden-flower 

grows wild;
There, where a few tom shrubs the place 

\ disclose,
Th-i village preacher’s modest mansion 

rose.
A man he was to all the country dear.
And passing rich with forty pounds a

Remote from towns he ran his godly race,
Nor e'er had changed, nor wished to 

change, his place;
Unpractised he to fawn, or seek for 

power,
By doctrines fashioned to the varying 

hour; .
For other aims his heart had learned to 

prize,
More skilled to raise the wretched than 

to rise.
His house was known to all the vagrant 

train;
He chid their wanderings, but relieved 

thMr pain :
The long-remem bar'd beggar !* wae hi* 

guest.
Whose beard descending swept his aged 

breast;
ruined spendthrift, now no longer 
proud.

Claimed ldndred there, and hod his Maims 
allowed;

The broken soldier, kindly bade to stay.
Sat by his fire, and talked the night 

away,
Wept o’er hie wounds or tales of sorrow

Shouldered his crutch, and showed how 
fields were won.

Pleased with Me guest», the good man 
learned to glow,

And quite forgot their ylcee in their woe;
Careless their merits or - their faults to 

scan.
Hie pity gave ere charity began.

snake.
eleiAent

tree
While many a pastime circled' In the 

shade,
The young contending as the old 

Y surveyed;
And many a gambol frolicked o’er the 

ground,
And sleights of art and feats of strength 

went round.
And still, as each repeated pleasure tired.
Succeeding sports the mirthful bandyin- 

spired;
The dancing pair that simply 

renown.
By holding out, to tire each oth
The swain mistrustless of hl*< smutted 

face,
While secret laughter tit 

place;
The bashful virgin’s side-long looks of 

love.
The matron's glance that would those 

looks reprove.
These were thy charme, sweet village! 

sports like these,
With eweet succession, taught even toll 

to please:
These round thy bower* their cheerful 

Influence Shed:
These were thy charms—but all these 

charmes are fled.

M

re.■' Y

;bt

down;HS round ti>e

Es 1
n<
a

The
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Sweet smiling village, loveliest of the 

"Yawn,
Thy sports are fled, and all thy charms 

withdrawn;
Amidst thy bowers the tyrant’s hand Is

seen,
And desolation saddens all they green,
One only master grasps the whole domain.
And naif a tillage stints thy smiting 

plain.
No more thy glassy brook reflects the 

day,
But, choked with sedges, works Its 

weedy way ;
Along thy glades, a solitary guest,
The hollow-sounding bittern guards its 

nest;
Amidst thy desert walk# the lapwing 

files.
And tires their echoes with unvaried 

cries;
Sunk are thy bower» in shapeless ruin

I II can see a „
yonder, peeping above the trees.

••Well, I Just wanted to test my hear
ing as compared with yours,” said Ba
got. "I am supposed to have an ear 
of quite phenomenal keenness, like a 
hare’s, and, of course, I hear the play 
of the cascade you speak of. But, be
sides that, I am distinctly, tho vague
ly, conscious of a sound of two voices 
In conversation somewhere. So that 
I, an old bookman, can beat you, a 
young fellow, fresh from the wilds, in 
the matter of our acoustic outfits.”

"Stay,” said Arthur, spurred to CHAPTER VIII.
emulation, "let me listen,” and a min- MR. bAGOT’8 HOUSE,
ute he stood bent, keen, nothing but . . , ,an ear. Then he said: "No, you beat By the time the .wSv’KTafc
me—at least In fanclfulness.” ers had got back to the abbey In Bs

Bagot laughed quietly. He listened got’s phaeton, aft®r "®*‘"*l 
aKain as if to catch the direction ot her most unexpected companion togs 
the sound. “You wait here,” he chuck- j ther In the depths of the covert, *11 
i. j <«tmi and soy/' ! the preliminaries as to ^rantin^
^He at once went down a path thru lease were settled.jm 
a field to the left, bolding back a re- the head on the part of Arthur owW 
straining hand to Arthur, and Arthur settle anything. For Begot .talked, 
could not but admire the absolute Arthur 8ato^Twhat wsa 
agility of stealth with which that man cally, only half £ha^t £
of bulk, fleetly hut deftly, Uke one and caHous to all business that Is d 
running the Ught-rope, went speeding under the sun.
onward with hardly a sound. He saw ,.^,0 gpare the horses,” as Bagot ) 
Bagot reach an intersecting path and [it, they walked up the hill together 
pass thru a gate In the hedge border- ( the house, and now, as Arthur ent 
ing the covert, where there ■was a • ed lt the letter that had been expe 
board printed with: "This road fa prl- ed all day was handed him /yri 
vate! trespassers will be prosecuted, kins—from her. Arthur took tt "wltj 
Then Bagot disappeared. grim face and an angry light in .

Five minutes, and he came back, eyes. Begging Bagot to excuse ■ 
with one hand beckoning to Arthur to he went Into the library to read I 
come, and a forefinger of the other driven on by an eagerness of whtc* 
held playfully before hie lips in toaen wae ashamed, so anxious Was he

Silently went Arthur gee what words this girl could have te 
say to him. ... , ,
"Dear Mr. Leigh:

(Continued Next Sunday.)

like—hare-like, 
lovers, then?” ■■

"Apparently,” said Arthur.
“Ah, I did not see them. But I knew 

quite well that they were there. , .
. And now, Leigh, we may profitably 
discuss the master of the lease of the 
abbey.”

"Oh, you can have the place if you 
want lt,” Arthur answered, with well- - 
assumed Indifference. "I don’t give * 
d—n for life In this country."

At church with meek and unaffected 
grace

His looks adorned the venerable place;
Truth from his llpe prevailed with double
And SS? who came to scoff, remained to 

pray."
The service past, around the pious man*»
With steady zeal, each honest rustic ran;
E’en children followed with endearing 

wile, ,
And plucked his gown, to share the good 

man’s smile.
Hie ready smile a parent’s warmth ex-

,1

all.
And the long grass o’ertope the moulder-

from the
ing wall;

And, trembling, shrinking 
spoiler’s hand.

Far, far away thy children leave the 
land.

"

Ill fares the land, to hastening IHs a 
prey.

Where wealth accumulates, 
decay: _

Princes and lords may flourish, or may- 
fade; ■ -.

A breath can make them, a* a breath 
has made:

bold peasantry, their country » 
never be

Their welfare pleased him, apd their 
cares distressed:

To them, his heart, hie love, Ms griefs 
were given, * " ’

But all his serious thoughts had rest In- 
heaven.

As some tall cliff that lifts Its awful 
form,

Swells from the vale, and midway leaves 
the storm,

Tho round its breast the rblHng cloud# 
are spread,

Eternal sunshine settles on lt* head.

and men

But a
pride,

When once destroyed, can 
supplied.

aw^y griefs !A time there was, ere Engl
When'every rood of ground maintained 

its man;
For him light labor spread her whole

some store,
Just gave what life required, but gave 

no more:
His best companions, innocence and 

health;
And his best riches, Ignorance of wealth.

Beside yon straggling fence that skirts 
the way.

With blossom’d furze unprofltably gay. 
There; In hi# noisy mansion, skilled to 

rule, 1
The village master taught hie little school. 
A man severe he was, and stem to view; 
I knew him well, and every truant knew: 
Well had the boding tremblers learned to

The day’s disasters in Ms morning face; 
Full well they laughed with counterfeited

of utter silence. . ,
to him. Bagot, taking him by a sleeve, 
whispered Into his ear: “I haven t seen 
myself, but I know exactly where- 
sh-h-h—come-----”

He drew Arthur within the gate, and, 
like two thieves, thëy went on. down 
the grass-ride of the shooting-alley,
panlon’rVsleevedlnn in there Among the many hl£h'clS88’
Under the mass of the leafage, and ev- priced cars that are to be seen tit 
ervwhere In the air was the song of ghows this year, the Hudson Is oe* « 
falling water in the deepening night. the most notable. This car has alto 
Thev passed by the shore of a ake, ,ncb wheel base, four cylinder mew;, 
where a boat lay .before a rude sum- three-and-a-half-inch tires ail rot# . 
mer-house, and next over a little bridge and has a capacity for five P/8**" 
In a dark place where the pool ot wa- - lR ltg flrst race In Seattle last tW; 
ter moved smoothly to à drop of 40 ft. tember (a 24-hour event) It won, w 
deep, giving a gloomy mutic whos^ featlng many high-priced cars.

HUDSON LOOKS GOOBBut times are altered; trade’s unfeeling 
train

Usurp the land and dispossess the swain, _
Along the lawn, where scattered hamlets ; At all his Jokes, for many a Joke had he 

rose, ! Fall well the busy whisper circled round
Unwleldly wealth and cumbrous pomp conveyed the dismal tidings when he 

repose, i frowned.
And every want to opulence allied, i Yet he was kind, or. If severe In aught.
And every pang that folly pays to pride. The loye he bore to learning was In 
Those gentle hours that plenty bade to fault: , ^ ^

bloom The village all declared how much he
Those calm desires that asked but Utile knew: -

room ’Twas certain he could write, and cypher
Those healthful sports that graced the too:

peaceful scene, Lands he could measure, terms and tides
Lived In each look, and brightened all the presage.

And e’en the story ran that he could 
gauge :-

In arguing, too, the person owned his 
skill;

For e’en tho vanquished he could argue 
still:

WMle words of learned length and 
thundering sound

Amazed the gazing rustics ranged 
a-nund:

And still they gazed and still the wonder 
grew.

That one small head could carry all he 
knew.

V glee

< cared for In anticipation of the strarge

m ble Is, that a flog Isn’t a man, and to 
of reason from tlie rabbit to the geus 

hrmo Is a far jump in the dark.
___________ __ _________ ________ i Dr. J. W. Hodge defies rcience lo

fcrbtds "'a‘tra.nge and unusual punish- produce a single Instance where oper- 
ments." Before 1776, even frn America, atlng on 
Judges usually had the

was mo 
science.
torture was to make men good.

The Constitution of the United, States

the avowed

en tn America, atlng on the live animal has ever 
rlgljt to punish helped humanity In' any way.

To me more dear, congenial 
One native charm, then all

hM U»

To sweet oblivion of ht? dal'L Tver's 
No more the farmer s news, the barb

tale,
No more the 

prevail :
No more
Relax his ponderous strength, and lean

The host himself no longer shall be found 
Careful to see the mantling bliss go 

round ;
Nor the coy maid, half willing to be 

prest,
Shall kiss the cup to pass it to the rest

Yes! let the rich deride, the proud 
disdain.

These simple blessings of the lowly train ;

green;
These, far departing, seek a kinder shore. 
And rural mirth and manners are no 

more.
wretch In the stocks s'tf- 

,hel woodman's ballad shall ^ Spontaneous joys, where Nature

the smith his dusky brow shall The soul’ adopts, and owns
born sway; , -i-g,

Lightly they frohe o’er »e vacant 
Unenvled, unmolested, uuconfineo.
But the long pomp, the mtdeegro

querade, _Mu*
With all the freaks of wanton —— 

arrayed,— . -tgh
In these, ere triflers, half tb«r 

obtained,
The tolling pleasures sicken#
And, e'en while fashion's brightest

heart'Mistrusting asks If this bs J*f.

ft
tfHHiEmfiifiKïüfiiFaHi wifiifiætfafiïawsfîifftfiw their fir*<'Sweet Auburn! parent of the blissful

hour, .
Thy glades forlorn confess the tyrant s 

power.
Here, as I take my solitary rounds 
Amidst thy tangling walks £nd ruined 

grounds,
And, many a year elapsed, return to view 
Where once the cottage stood, the haw

thorn grew.
Remembrance wakes with all her busy 

train,
Swells at my breast and turns the past to

pain.

:-L I' it

s
j i The delicate piquancy of | j 
ji the beat Hops, the mellow |j 
11 richness of finest Malt, j j 
| ! the purity of Distilled | j 
11 Water blending the whole j j 

j —all at their best in .. > j !

SüRfüfüf»

i! ISsi! -
But past Is all his fame. The very spot 

i Where many a time he triumphed Is 
forgot. . /

Near yonder thorn, that lifts Its /head 
on high, f

Where once the sign-post caught the 
pasting eye.

Low lies that house where nut-brown 
draughts Inspired.

Where grey-beard mirth and, smiling toll 
retired.

Where village statesmen talked with 
looks profound.

And news much older than their ale went 
round.

■

! »

! The
B

$ ' ‘4In all my wanderings round tMs world 
of care,

In all ray griefs—and God has given my 
share—

I still had hopes, my latest hours to 
crown.

Amidst these humble bowers to lay me 
down;

To husband out life’s taper at the close.
And keep the flame from wasting by re

pose:
I still had hopes, for pride attends ue 

still,
Amidst the swains to show my book- 

learned skill,
Around my fire an evening group to draw.
And tell of all I felt and all I saw:
And, as a hare whom hounds and home 

pursue
Pants to the place from whence at flrst 

he fle*rv
I still had holies

tlil
KSBiia

our placthing! vifiSifilfiiFIfi was 
becau

//ot shed them,™' 
Very angry'']

broad.8 head’ and 1

h.»Trobbedthe fCH° 

our skins.”
; , I1 comes at.

I Ort our «kins, b I J^Sftuilly that wa
I 2wanv«thdtr' *° tha 

M u/L.bc _mad® ye
Why Death Is 

. As |f it
10 *ubmlt
S®„8°™ebc'dy had 

S lt was very
^ matter of a dlsobll 

‘ZtBn®r* would hav 
°” earth.

u°°d °*d woma 
l?Lher,elf out of li 
fcjue grave she.du» 
Phe said to a child 
K® so that I may g 
y ^ child r^fu 
E the old

! :zii A light , there, maids, hang out your light, 
And see your horns be clear and bright, 
That so your candle clear may shine. 
Continuing from 6 to 9,
TV at honest men that walk along 
May see to pass safe without wrong.

Less than 200 years ago the watch
men of London town, carrying horn 
lanthoms and halberds, dressed In 
long coats and knee breeches, walked

Cosgrove’s 
PALE ALE

ilil
#4*'“'

H Imagination fondly stoops to trace 
The parlor splendours of that festive 

place: 1
The white-washed wall, the nicely sanded 

floor,
The varnished clock that clicked behind 

the door;
The cheet contrived a double debt to

!I us of ouiiil S'?

85 pay,
A bed by night, a chest of drawers by 

day;up and down the cobbled streets of the 
world's largest city chanting this verse.

It Is beyond our comprehension and 
imagination, In these days of flaming 

lamps and brilliantly lighted 
streets, to picture the streets of Lon
don In the lawless age when only a 
candle with a cotton wick was hung 
out here and there on dark nights. It 
was an age of lanthoms, of flambeaux 
and llnkboys. when everyone made his 
will and prepared for death when he 
ventured out at night. It is so written 
that It was a common practice In that 
city for a company of a hundred or 
more to make nightly Invasions upon 
houses of the wealthy to kill and rob, 
and lt Is recorded "that when night 

durst venture to 
the streets.’’—Springfield

S KiFîfiiFuyüfinafiayafi * „L„. ______ _ my long vexations past,
Here to return—and die at home at last. The pictures plw:ed for ornament and were,not b 

to the si /4/f; /"use.
The twelve good rules, the royal game 

of goose;
The hearth, except when winter chilled 

the day.
With aspen boughs and flowers and 

fennel gay;
While broken tea-cups, wisely kept for 

show.
Ranged o'er the chimney, glistened in a 

row.

A drink that tastes good $ 
and does good — that $ 
you’ll not be without once | 
you have tried it. The jjj 
’phone will bring a case jg 
—call up any dealer

tharc' i ISweet was the sound, when oft at even
ing’s close ,

Up yonder hill the village murmur rose.
There, a* I past with careless steps and 

slow,
The mingling notes came softened from 

below;
The swain responsive as the milk-maid 

sung,
The sober herd that lowed to meet their 

young.
The noisy geese that gabbled o’er the 

pool,
The playful children Just let loose from 

school.
The watch-dog’s voice that bayed the 

1 whispering wind.

ri 1 ligsX!ffi ■
lSSt I Vain transitory splendours! could not 

all
Reprieve the tottering mansion from Its 

fall?
Obscure lt sinks, nor shall It more Impart
An hour’s Importance to the poor man’s 

heart.
Thither no more the peasant shall repair

X

jwaaiaa EWSTBOOr S0VKB. woman 
a|l her asking, , 
the old 
the child had <

jilfiifitfiSIfiifiifüfiÜilfiSi
woman

was come no man 
j walk In 
I Union.
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