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LANGUAGE

jage as a medna of determin-
ia] affinities has always been
| with a great deal of favor by
them
n1ave embarrassed their inves-
s by setting out with the as-
n that all languages are var-
The
It retainz a
of those who
Like
Biblical stories

has a basis of fact, for it has
nown that the earliest Baby-
traditions preserve an accouht
ver, which was begun in prehis-|
imea but upon which work was
led for many centuries, or until
who
Much interest attaches
fact that a tradition similar to
Babel is connected@ with ' the

ygists, although many of

f one original speech.
¢ Babel dies hard.
unon the minds
to disregard it utterly.
the earlier

ign of Nebuchadnezzar,
ted it.

pvramid of Cholulan in Centra

a, and is likewise preserved in
n India and among some of the
What was the origin
ese various traditions cannot be
wut it is certainly very remark-
widely”
ted from each’ other as the in-

1 tribes.

t among peoples so

hitants of the Mesopotamian Valley,

regions of Equatorial Africa and

ral America, a story should be pre

served associating the existence of a
liversity of languages with the anger
presumption of
endeavoring to reacn heaven

f the Deity at the
n in
by means of a tower.
Investigation into Iangqages
s shows that there are

each other.
Semitic, the
and perhaps others.

which seeus %.. staad apart;
those of the Basques, the
the ancient $Swiss, the

and others.
tions generally and

spokKen in India are
Semitic includes

aome of
assigned.

can

languages.

some of the islands

as some writers call it, includes mos

of tae tongues spoken in the Pacific
The language of the North
American Indians is assigned by some
to the Mongollan group. Points of re-
semblance between the speech of the

Islands.

them-
3everal
ups bearing no apparent relation to
They are the Aryan, tne
Mongolian, the Malayan
In addition to
these groups thave are certain tongues
such as
Georgians,
inhabitants
of Central India, those of South Africa
To the Aryan group our
own language, those of European na-
thaose
The
Persian, Hindustani,
Hebrew, Arabic and most of the Afri-
The Mongolian em-
braces the language of China, of Ja-
pan, of the East Indian peninsula and
of the Pacific
Ocean. Y The Malayan or Melanasian,

inflection must not Be confounded
with a difference of meaning for words
Sounded alike as  in English. Thus
would and wood, saw and saw, seen
and scene and so on are identical in
sound and the difference in meaning
is determined by the ' connection in
which they are used. But where in-
flection decides the meaning as in the
case of the Siamese word “ha,” which
means either to seek a pestilence or
the number five, according to its in-
flection the coninection in whish it is
uséd ‘has no bearing upon its signifi-
cance. Grammatical structure is also
a test of some value, and. here it may
be mentiened that Chinese .is not a
bgrammatical language, and is mond-
:yllab}ig:. On the other hand, most of
theé ‘tongues apoken in the Polynesian
islands have an Involved grammar and
the words have many syllables. This
has'lled .one writer to suggest that
‘Chinese, is a more sdvanced language
1lthan any offiér, and 'he thinks that
in English tae tendency is towards
words of one syllable and to a disre-
gard .of grammatical construction.
What he means may be thus illus-
trated. - Let it be supposed that a
young lady just from boarding school
and her brother just from college are
discussing whether or not they shall
g0 to the theéatre. She might say: “I
would prefer to go to the play.” If
she weré exceedingly proper, she
might say: “My preference is for the
dramatic entertainment.” Her brother
would probably exclaim: “Me for the
show.” In the sentences assigned “to
the girl, ‘although the chances are that
she would not use them, we have an
illustration of statements dependent
for their meaning upon -grammar
and the recognized ~meaning of
words of several syllables. In
that assigned to the boy we hnave a
grammarless; monosyllabic sentence
dependent for it3 meaning upon in-
flection. Whether the tendency of
English is or is not in this direction
we shall not venture to say,  but so
high an authority as Edward D. Tylor
says he is satisfied that it is.

WOMEN IN HISTORY

s

In concluding the series of articles
on Women in History, which has been
running through the Sunday editions
of the Colonist for several months, a
few general observations may not be
t | inappropriate. We make no claim to
have exhausted the subject, for the
names of many distinguished wonen,
who must be named in writing the his-
tory of any country, can easily be men-
tioned. Our aim has beenito d2al with

aborigines of Central America gnd the. the subject:in a representative; not an

semitfic group have been . discovered,
and the languages of the South Ameri-
can Indians have been assigned, al-
though with very little reason, to the
Melanasian group. The wiole subject
than
guess work apart from the four groups
first above named, which within cer-
tain limits may be said to. be  fairly
In our present state of
knowledge there is no warrant for as-

suming that all the various languages .
original in the early days of the Kingdom of

of classification is 1ittle “more

well defined.

are derived from the same

and when one has read the theories of
several writers on the subject the im-
pression left upon the mind is that it
is quite too early in tne investigation

to begin to draw general conclusions.

In endeavoring to classify languages
many difficulties are met with. Take
It is made up
of words from many other tongues.
For example, most of ‘us think “hurri-
cane” a good English word, but Henry
The word comes
from the Haytian tongue and was not
used until years after the discovery of
Shakespeare
nor

what we call English.

VIIL. never heard it.

that island by Columbuys.
never heard ‘the word temato,
boomerang, nor thousands of others

in every day use and considered good
foreign origin.
Our language has been in process of
formation tarough many centuries and
the fact that it contains words similar
to those found in. others is no proof
that they are all from a common orig-
i Again many similarities which
For ex-
pl2, some of our Coast Indians call

a crow “kah-kah”; so do some of the
people of Central India. This does not
Irove that these languages had a com-
mon original, but only that crows caw
The
Atlantican tradjtions say that at one
u connection Dbetween
ca and Cenfral America, e¢ither by
nuous land or a series of islands.

IT this was the case it is very easy to
how some of the words used in
those
used in Central America would be the
This is no more surprising than
lat a Victoria lady and a .Japanese
call a certain  gar-
These considerations |
1strate some of the difficulties in tae
» of a definite classification of lan-

English, although of

t are of phonetic origin.

in India ‘just as they do here.

e there was

Northern Africa and some of

same.
tdy should both

nt

1t a kimono.

~uages,

Structure is a better test than sim-
Thus when we find, as in the

isuto group of tongues spoken over
. large part of Africa, that the mean-

rity.

of words is changed in' many case

the alteration of the first syllabie,
remainder of the word remaining
‘"¢ same, we are safe in suposing that
original
Where the same words pos-
s different meanings according to

ey are . from the

urce.

same
llection, we may assume that, whil
» languages are exceedingly

zinal. We all know the importan

art played by inflection in Chinese
neech, but the same is true of Orien-
I languages with which we are less
This change o0f meaning by

fTamiliar.

dif-
‘"rent, they are variants of the same

oxhaustive, way and 6f  the manner in
which this object has been attained
each reader must be the judge. We
had hoped to bé able to select a few
characters illustrative of national de-
velopment in some other lands than
those to which reference has - been
made, and especially in India and Mo-
hammedan countries, but possibly ow-
ing to the lack of material for research
we are unable to do so. We find that

Oude, which was for a long time the
daininant state in India, several women
played important roles, but it has not
been possible to secure sufficient data
concerning them to make the basis of
a newspaper article. Perhaps when
we state the fact that in that remotg
age and in a land where women have
always occupied a subordinate position,
women - were instrumental in laying
tne foundation of a political fabric
which was to endure for centuries, we
cover the field sufficiently for the pur-
pose of a series of papers intended
chiefly to show how large a part in
shaping the destinies of mankind has
fallen to the lot of women.

In Mohammedan history women have
n.:t been as prominent as might have
been expected, in view of the - very
great influence exercised over the
founder of this religion by his wife
Kadija. This woman was Mohammed’s
senior by several years. She was a
widow, when he married her and quite
wealthy. Her extensive commercial
and family connections greatly broad-
ened her husband’s ‘sphere of observa-
tions, and unquestionably gave him an
opportunity to learn of the beliefs and
religious practices of other communi-
ties than the one in which he was born.
She personally assisted him in’ many
ways.

In Rome, the influence of individual
women was not very comspicuous, al-
though their share gererally in the
development of that great nation is so
well known that the term “Roman Ma-
tron™ is @& synonym for all that is best
Iln womanhood In her relation to the
{state. In _the New World there are
practicalfy no examples of great politi-
cal women &nd it is a remarkable thing
that in: the United States where wo-
men  are’ popularlhupposeﬂ to have
attained their highest privileges and
teir greatest freedom of action, there
is. not a. singlé rindtance in which any
one of them ean:be said to haye exer-
cised a dominant force ih shaping the
history of the country. .Perhaps this
\wnay ‘be:due ‘to the fact that the coun-
try is yet young, but we fancy it would
be difficult for the people of the Unit-
ed States, with all.thélebo‘asted appre-
o | ciation of the equality of the sexes,. to
imagine a conflition’ef things in whieh
a woman would exercise anything cor-
t | responding to the influence of most. 6f
those persons whose careers haye been
treated of in this series of papers. In-
deed we may say that the republican
form of government is not conducive

S

N : o
to “the development of the politieal in-
fluence of woman. This was true of
Rome as a republic; it is true of Swit-
zerland; it is true of American repub-
lics. The tendency of womien seems to.
be in the directed of absolutiam. Her
great powers of government seem to be
brought forth most effectively in those
great crises, where the influence of one
mind controls a situation.

Conceding, as we all must, the re-
markable part which women have play-
ed in history, we must at the same time
admit that those, who have accomplish-
ed the greatest things, have not been
normal in their qualitiés. The differ-
énce between such men as Alexander,
Peter the Great, Cromwell, Napoléon
and others, who might be named, on
the one hand, and the average of men-
kind on the other hand, is only in de-
gree, but such women as Semirafnis,
Catherine the Great, Zenobia, Helen of
Trey, Cleopatra and' all Yhe wondefful’
galaxy of whom we have been speak-
ing, seems almost to be in their very
nature. The appalling cruelty of many
of them has only been rarely equalled
in the history of men, and their disre-
gard of meral obligations has been so
very notable as to cast great doubt
upon the fitness of women to occupy
places in the active turmoil of public
life. We do not lose sight of the ¢ons-
picuous exceptions to this general rule,
when we say that political greatnessin
women seems almost always to have
been attained at the sacrifice of those
qualities which are most valuable in
their character, and to be absolutely
essential, if our existing ecivilization,
which is based upon the sanctity of

home life, is to be maintained. Of their
ability to form great plans and to carry
them into execution there can be: no
question. That they have been so in-
fluential at nearly all the great crises
of the world’s history, that one may
almost say that they have done more
than men to shape the course of events,
must be admitted. That for strength
of character, whether for good or evil,
for courage, for forethought, ‘for grasp
of great situations, they are fully the
equal of men, and, if allowance is made
for the disadvantages under which they
have at all times and -in all countries
labored, we may almost say vastly:the
superiors -of :men, may fairly be claimed.
But a review of the whole subject com-
pels the conviction that nearly allthe
great women in history have been ab-
normal types. There are conspicuous
exceptions. In the caseof thatgreat
and good gueen, Victoria, whose c¢ar-
eer was the first dealt with in ‘this
series of articles, we had an illustra-
tion of the development of womanhood
under the influence of christiapity,
which contains more of encouragement
for those who hope for the polifical

equality of the sexes than the lives of,
all: the oOthet ‘great historic.- herajnes i

combined.

Ancient Teachers of Re-e,‘
ligiort and Philosophy ;

By N. de Bertrand Lugrin. .

MARCUS AURELIUS.

“It is certain that of all the gentile
philosophies, Stoicism exhibits the
highest ethical development, is ani-
mated by the most religious spirit,
and has exhibited the profoundest in-
fluence upon the moral and religious
development, not merely of the best
men among Romans, but among the
moderns down to our own day.'—
Huxley.

|

Marius ascended the long flight of
steps to be introduced to the Em-
péror, and in the house of the chief
chamberlain he waited for the mo-
ment of admission to the august
presence. The summons came and in
a few minutes—the etiquette of 'the
imperial household being a very sim-
ple matter—he had passed the cur-
tains which divided the central hall
of the palace into three parts—and
was speaking to Marcus: Aurelius,

The apartment in which he found
himself was spacious, of ancient ‘as-
pect and richly decorated. The Em-
peror was dressed in a simple robe
woven by the handmaids of his wife,
and the Empress Faustina, herself
the loveliest woman in Rome, stood
near a fire at the end of the room,
warming her long, white hands.
About her clustered her children, one
little fellow. of 3ix, whose birthday it
was, stood leaning against her, his
arm about her, in one hand a -beauti-
ful little ivory trumpet. Ever and
anon, while Marius and Aurelius talk-
ed together, the Emperor's eyes dwelt
lovingly upon the little group about
the fire, and a smile touched his lips
instinctively at the slightest sound of
merriment from the children.

[Paraphrased from Marius the Epi-
curean.]

Thus appeared “in the sanctity of
his home, the Emperor, Marcus Au-
relius, probably the greatest and
noblest Roman that ever lived, one of
the sublimest characters in all his-
tory. Professing a philosophy that
has been called the “philosophy - of
despair,” a philosophy that originally
taught the suppression of the emo-
tions, and all the gentler qualities, he,
in his daily life and in his wonder-
fully eloquent works, so beautified and
softened, the/ philosophy of stoicism .as
to render it like no other ethical sys-
tem as much as that embodied in the
teachings of Jesus of Nazareth.

He was born in Rome, A. D. 121. He
made no profession of being a philos-.
opher, but cultivated the . qualities
which would enable him to become; a
successful general and a conscientious
ruler. History has proven him to be
one of the bravest and most skillful
soldiers that ever commanded men, &
laborious and sagacious administrator
and reformer, a generous, humane
and self-denying man. His “Medita-
tions,” which express the profoundest
and moat beautiful ethical truths, are
the mirror of his own soul. We read
therein much of the sorrow that.
darkened his life, though it ‘is ex-
pressed delicately and impersonally.
The loneliness'that he must have suf-
fered is also apparent, a lonelingss:
that is greater "or less in proportien
as a man’s philosophy is lofty or low.
While very young he practised-asceti-

cism in order to cultivate enduranege.

-the

I the - ingrate, the #dcorner, the

But the exposure @S0 weakened his
constitution as to bring on a linger-
ing illness from which he suffered for
many years. During long, sléepless
nights whilé at camp in the deadly
marshes and  in the great forests,
which stretched beside the Danube,
he sat in Hhis lonely tent and by the
light of his single lamp he wrote
down those wenderful thoughts which
were surely  God-inspired, thoughts
that soothed His own soul as they
haveé soethed the souls of so many
thousands during the seventeen hun-
dred years since he died. Cardinal
Barberin occupied his last days in
translating  the “Meditations” into
Italian, dedicating the ‘work to his
own Foul, “that it might blush deep-
er than the scarlet of: the cardinal
robe,-ds it looked upon the nobility of
the agan.” ~ ‘Renan declares  that
though science were to destroy God
and the soul,  the “Meditdations” of
Marcus Aurelius would forever re-
main * young and - immortally true.
Wheén Mathew Arnold's eldest son
died, his fatherwas found on the morn-

‘ing after his death engagedin the per-

usal of nis favorite’® Marcus -Aurelus,
wherein ‘he could alone find comfort
and consolation.

Among the many noble reforms at-
tributed -to Marcus Aurelius - during
his reign of -twenty. years were the
following: The establishment upon
an eternal foundation of the noble
fabric -of the Civil Law;.the founding
of schaols for the .education of poor
children; the endowment of hospitala
and homes for the orphans of both
sexes; the diminution .of the absolute
power of fathers over their children
and of masters over slaves;.  the
rigid suppression of spies
and informers, and the adoption
of the principle that merit,;as distin-
guished from. rank and political
friendship, alone justified promotion
in the public service.

But the greatest reform was the re-
form in the imperial dignity itself as
exemplified in the life .and character
of the Emperor. It is not to be won-
dered that Rome, still shuddering
from the horrible cruelties perpetuat-
ed during the reigns of Nero and Do-
mitian, should deify Marcus Aurelius.
When he died the people said of him
that he had merely returned to his
heavenly place among the immortal
gods., His memory was 3acredly cher-
ished and his statue given an honored
place among the household gods.

Marcus Aurelius has been censured
for his persecution of the Christians,
but it must be understood that t
sect appeared to him as scoffers and
law-breakers.
traint and struck at the images of the
gods, mocking the established religion
and its ministers,
was tolerant of all religions so long
as they were tolerant of othera.
Christianity was' intolerant of others;
it ‘condemned them all. The truth is
that Marcus Aurelius enacted no new
laws upon this subject; he even lea-
sened ‘'the <dangers- to which the
Christians were ' exposed. ‘' Upon this
subject, Tertullian] one of  the fathers
of the Churchiss%ys: “of ‘all princes
who have known human and divine
lawy name one! of them who has per-
getutéd the  'OHristians. ~We m
even cite one” of tHém who was thelr
protector—tHe: wise ~ Marcus Aurelius.
If he did nét ‘openly revoke the edicts
against our brethren he destroyed the
effect of them by the severe penalties
he instituted against their accusers.”

Excerpts from the Meditations.”

Begin the morning Wwith these
thoughts: I shall meet the meddler,
hypo-
crite, the envious‘- man, the - cynic.
These men are such :‘because - they
know not to discérn the difference be-
tween good and evil. ‘But I know that
goodness
loathsomeness; I know that the real
nature of the evil dder is akin to mine,
not only phyaically but in a unit of

intelligence and i ‘participation inthe

Divine Nature. Therefore, I know that
1 cannot be harmed by such persons,
nor can they thrust upon me what is
base. I.know too that I should not be
angry with .my Kkinsmen nor hate
them, because we -are all made to
work together like the feet, the hands,

ithe eyelids, the rows of the upper and
To be at strife, with one

lower teeth.
another is therefore contrary to our
real nature; and to be angry with
one another, to despise one another,
iz to be at strife with one another.
As-a Roman and a man, -strive
steadfastly every moment to do thy
duty, with dignity, sincerity and lov-
ing-kindness, freely. and justly, and
freed from all disquieting thought
concerning any other thing. And
from such thought thou wilt be free
if every act be done as though it were
thy last, putting away from thee
slothfulness, all loathing to do what
Reason bids thee, all dissimulation,
selfishness and discontent with thine
appointed lot. Behold them, how few
the things needful for a life which
will flow onward like a quiet stream,
blessed even as the 1ife of the gods.
For he who so lives, fulfills their will.
In the mind of him who is pure and
good will be found neither corruption
nor any malignant taint. Unlike the
actor who leaves the stage before his

part is played, the life of such a man I

is complete whenever
come. He is neither cowardly nor
presuming; not enslaved to life mor
indifferent to its duties; and in him is
found nothing worthy of condemna-
tion nor that which putteth to shame.

death may

If it be in thy power, teach men to
do better. If not, remember it is al-
ways in thy power to forgive.

Be thou like a lofty headland. End-
lessly against it dash the waves; yet
it stands unshaken and lulls to -rest
the fury of the sea.

How powerful is man. He is able
to do all that God wishes him to_do.
He is able to accept all that God gends
upon him. : &

To cease-from hodily - activity, to
end all efforts of will and thought, to
stop all these forever is no evil. - For
do but contemplate thine own life as
a child’s, a growing lad, a youth, an
old man; the change to each of these
peridbds was the death of the period
which' preceded it.. Why then fear the
death of all these—the death of thy-
self? Think, too, of. thy life under
the care of thy gramdfather, then of
thy life under the care of thy mother,
then 'under the caré of thy father,
and. 'so on with every change that
hath occurred in thy life, and then
ask thyself concerning any change
that hath yet to be;, Is there anything
to fear? And . then shall all fear,
even of the great change—the change
of death itself—vanish and flee away.

They defled all res-*

might

is beauty and that evil is

THE STORY TELLER

Mark Twain Observes.

There was one man who was deeply
interested in the run on the Lincoln
Trust company: It was Mark Twain.
The humorist stood for some time in
Fifth avenue, near Twenty-fifth
street, thoughtfully gazing at the long
line of waiting depositors. He wa3s
w?ute as snow as to his raiment, and
hig appearance seemed to make .those
who had stood in the crisp air for
hours wish more than ever they had
brought their overcoats. The covl-
looking man warmed them with his
smile, and when it became known
who wore the snowwhite clothes the
line showed a disposition to curl
around him.

“Well, Mr. Clemens, what do
think of this?” he was asked.

For a moment he seemed dazed.
Then a look of pain, a3 if he had been
accused of asomething, came between
his white hat and white collar, - -ard
hé whispered guiltily, “I haven't any
confession to make.'*

“No, bat I mean, what do you think
of these poor fellows Walting out here
for their money? Some have been here
since last night,” went on his ques-
tioner.

“I think I would rather be out here
than in there,” responded Mark Twain
pointing to the door of the Trust com-
pany with & pitying smile and a
chuckle as he hurried away.

“Why?” was called after him.

“Because they have nothing but
money in there and nothing but re-
porters out here.”—New York Corres-
pondence Chicago Record Herald.

The Apt Pupil.

The philanthropic Fifth avenue lady
was visiting a lower East Side Sunday
school. To test tae aptness of a par-
ticular indigent group of pupils, she
took the class in hand to question
them. o

‘Children,
virtues?” »

Not one answered.

“Think a lttle. What i3 it I am
doing when I give up time and pleas-
ure to come down among you for your
moral good?”

A grimy fist went up. -

“Well, what am I doing, little boy?”

“Buttin’ in!"—Life.

you

which is the greatest of

No Bougquets
A’ prominent Brooklyn politician
wnose mast effective campaigning was
done for Low in the mayorality con-
test .some years ago, was induced by
a kinsman to come out to a little Queen
Anne colony in New Jersey one night

The Roman Senatg|this week to lend dignity, as well as

distinctign to a political meeting in
the village Casino. He arrived in the
suburban community some time after
dark and was met by his small nephew
who will later appreciate avuncular
greatness. On their wdy up the main
street, the “orater of /the evening”
noted a great number of brightly burn-
ing ‘bonfires, and took unto himself
considerable unction thereat.
. “Freddie,” he said, “this is very nice.
1 'had no idea they would illuminate
htl ﬂy hoHor in this delightfully ‘rustie
style,” 3 }
“In your honor,” snorted Freddie.
“Huh! Why, uncle, they’re only burn-
in’ the dead leaves.”—New York Post.

Wouldn’t Take His Place
Hearing of the sudden taking off the
stage of life of a leading. Thespian
while he was playing in Chileago, a
New York Rialtoan out of a job tele-
graphed the manager as follows:
“Having heard of the sad and tragic
death of Mr. , I'll take his place
for $50 a week.” ;
Asg the message was sent collect it
elicited the following reply: “Thanks,
I. wouldn’t take his place for twice
that amount.”—New York Times.

Historical Evidence

The ' late - Richard Mansfield was a
patient sufferer in his last illness, and
he retained his good cheer to a marked
degree. One day he told his physician
that he believed that he wou}d not live
many weeks longer.

“Bosh!” said the physieian. “You are
good for a long time yet. Why, man
alive, did you ever heatr of anybody
near death with legs and feet as warm
as yours?”’

‘“Yes,” replied Mr. Mansfield, “lots of
them. For instance, there was Joan of
Arc, and the Salem witches.”"—Harper’s
Weekly.

An Ingenuous Question

Frederick Starr, the University of
Chicago’s professor of anthropology,
described at a dinner a native boy
whom he had met in his African trav-
els.

“This boy,” said Professor Starr, “of-
ten saw me reading, and the process at
once interested and perplexed him.
Through an interpreter one day - he
questioned me about it.

“ ‘Reading again, sir?” he asked.

“‘Yes, my boy, said I.

“‘Well, sir,’ said he, ‘I have
seen you reading. You read books,
magazines, large newspapers, Now,
there is one thing I want to ask you:
Which part is it vou read—the black
or the white? "—Chicago Tribune.

often

Not as Anticipated

Young Smithson had decided that
his mother needed help in her house-
hold duties, &nd he meant to try his
hand at giving the requisite aid.

He rose very early one morning in-
tent upon scrubbing the floor of the
porch.
t~ Chuckling to himself to think how
surprised the other members of the
family would be when they came down,
he went to the kitchen, got a secrub-
bing-brush, a packet of soap-powder,
and a bucket of water, and started
work. It was very early, the neigh-
bors were not stirring, and he thought
it was great fun.
| “ Gaily he sprinkled the powder about
and then, moistening the brush, & he
started scrubbing. But the more he
scrubbed the more pasty was the re-
sult; and after. a while bubbles began
to show themselves in a mixture of
what looked like billposter’s paste.

' Just then his sister appeared at the
door.

“Why, Jack,” she exclaimed,
in the world are you doing2?”

i “Scrubbing the porch;” replied Jack.
| The girl picked up the packet wHich
the zealous youth had supposed con-
| tained soap-powder.
“Good gracious!”

using cornflour!”

“what

she cried. “Yow're

A story is told of Marsnal Lefebvre,
Duke of Dantzic, that. favorite of
Napoleon, whieh illustrates his own
| consciousness of the qualities that had
! made him what he was. He was vexed
at the tone of envy and‘unkindness
with. which a companion of his caild-

iMersey. Suddenly he turned to

spoke of his riches, titles, and luxury,
and 'said in reply: *“Well, now you
shall have it all, but at the price which
I haye paid for it. We will go into the
garderi, and I will fire a musket at
you sixty times, and then if you are
not killed everytaing shal be yours.”

“Yes, his painting attracts a good
deal of attention.”

“Great artist, enh?”

“No; a house painter. He writes
‘Wet Paint’ by his work and everyone
who passes touches it to see if it is
dry.”~Chums.

During the stoppage of the traffic in
a' busy thoroughfare, a ’'bus driver,
ever on the lookout for ‘a chance of
displaying his wit, espied a group of
Italians employed in laying the asphalt
roadway.

Calling the attention of one of the
Italians, the 'bus driver yelled:

‘“Hi! where’s yer monkey?”

Short and sharp came back the re-

ply:
“Driving a "bus!”

On one of his trips abroad Mr.
Evarts landed 'at Liverpool. The
steamer was proceeding slowly up the
river to the wharf, and Mr. Evarts
was standing on- deck, -looking medi-
tatively at the muddy waters of the
his

CURRENT VERSE

Sweetheart

Sweetheart, I am coming where you
sing beneath the rose
In Arcady, the beautiful, the fair;
The light are out in Athens and the
play has reached its close,
The wine is very bitter flowing there!
Sweetheart, I am coming from'the bat-
tle and the blight
To Arcady, the quiet and the sweet;
The temples are abhorrent and the city
moans at night,
And hearts are burned to cinders in
its heat!

Sweetheart, I am coming to the sun-
of our rest
In Arcady, the gardén of the gleam;
The stones are sharp in Athens and the
arrows pierce the breast,
And fame ig but a shadow in a dream!
Sweetheart, I am coming to the sun-
shine of your face,
The song of heart’'s
. heart’s refrain,
The simple, quiet spirit of the wayside
charm and grace,
With love within a cottage in.a lane!
Sweetheart, I have listened to the siren
volce full long, 3
The false, the fickle music of the
crowd; %
The trumpets die in echo and the hills
forget their song, %
And Athens is so busy being proud!
Sweetheart, I am weary of the hollow,

delight and

ccmpanion; and with a quizzical gleam
in his eye said: “Evidently ‘the quality
of Mercy is not strained.’”

A player for many years associated
with the late Richard . Mansfield re-
lates that one day in Philadelphia, as
he was standing by a huge poster in
front of the theatre, a poster that re-
presented Mansfield in the character
of “Henry V,” a man who was strolling
by stopped to gaze at the bill. Finally,
with a snort of disgust, ne muttered
as he turned to go: “‘Henry V.~
what?”

There was one lad in a ceriain
school who would persist in 3aying
“have went,” One day the teacher
“kept him in,” saying: “While I am
out of the room you may write ‘have
gone’ fifty times” ‘When the peda-
gogue returned he found the boy had
dutifully performed the task, having
written “have gone” fifty times. On
the other side of tae paper, however,
was this message from the absent one:
“I have went. John White.”

Eventually our finest products will
be cheap enough to be within the redch
of all. Then the story of the boyand
the hot hot-house grapes will be as
dead and antiquated a3 the theatre-hat
atories of the past. This boy—he was
a bootblack—entered a grocer's one
day, and pointing to some superb
grapes, said: “Wot's the price o’ them
there, mister?” “One dollar a pound,
my lad,” the clerk replied. A look of
anguish passed over the boy’s face,
and he said hastily: “Then give us a
cent’s worth o’ carrots. I'm dead gone
on fruit”

Recently Professor Edmund Burke of
the College of the City of New York
received a letter from a press clipping
bureau. The letter informed the pro-
fessor tAat his pationage ‘wig desired
and that as & sample of the Bureau's
work he would find enclosed a clipping
from a speech by President Rooseve}t
in which he had quoted the professor's
words. Professor Burke read the clip-
ping nearly through before he realized
that the President was quoting from
Edmund Burke's “Speech on Concilia-
tlon with the American Colonies™ in
1778.

Two ambitious but inexperienced
golfers were recently battling over the
Commonwealth Country club links. All
went fairly well, althougn bogey re-
mained practically intact, until they
reached a tee overlooking a pond. Each
drove furiously, then cautiously, a
half dozen balls into the murky depths
of that pool.” Standing near by was a
little girl, stupid but curious. After
the twelfth ball had plunged to rise
no more, she queried blankly, but sin-
cerely of the golfer: “Say, migter,
what is the fun in this game?”

One day last spring Senator Knox was
walking through a corridor of the capi-
tol, wheri he was joined by a former
member of the Senate, Mr. Chandler, of
New Hampshire.

As the two drew near the entrance to
the chamber, Mr. Knox motioned to his
companion to pass in first,

“After you,”’ sald Mr. Chandler, with
a polite bow, drawing back.

“Not at all,” protested Knox, “the X's
always go before the wise, you know.”
—Harper's Weekly.

Sir William Treloar told me once of
the nervousness he felt on the very

hood, who met him in his prosperity,

firgt occasion when he acted as a chair-
man. He was on tenterhooks lest he
should do anything malapropos, and
consulted his wife as to how he shou'd
act. “I do not know what are a chair-
man's duties, but if I were invited to
take the chair I think I should sit in
it was Lady Treloar's reply, and this
advice the knight of Ludgate Hill rig-
idly followed.—P. T. O

Only within the last few years has
the florist realized that the white hea-
ther of the moors is a plant worth cul-
tivating, but the result of it today is
that half the people who wear button-
holes at all may be seen with a sprig of
this flower, which from time immemor-
ial has been assgocianted with good luck.
It is much more lucky, of course, to
find the ~white heather than simply to
wear it, but the wearer is always sup-
posed to share the good fortune of the
finder. Whether it is equally lucky to
wear heather that has been grown art-
ificlally for sale is of course quite an-
other matter, but thé Londoner evident-
ly finds something especially attractive
even in the cultivated article or he
would never have made it the most
fashionable flower of the moment, Cer-
tainly it makes a most attractive but-
tonhole, but one fancies that sentiment
has a good deal to do with the white
heather’'s universal popularity.—Pall
Mall Gazette.

Miss Grace Lane, an English actress,
who achieved her first success as Babbie
in “The Little Minister,” tells of her
introduction to the author. One night |
at Stoke Newington theatre the manager {
told her that Mr. B—— was comlnx]
round to sce her at the end of the aect. |
She did not catch the name and thought |
that a representative of the local paper!
was seeking a chat with her. “Very|
well,” she answered, and gave the mat- |
tetr no more thought. At the end of |
the act she found the manager and a|
small, delicate-looking man awaliting
her; and without stopping for an intro-
duction, Miss Lane started talking
nineteen to the dozen, that she might
get the interview over and take a little:
rest in the dressing-room before the next'
act. “I hope you are enjoying the play,” |
she said, when she had finished giving
the astonished young man a leng ec-
count of her professional eareer. “Oh,
yes,” he answered. “Don’t you think it
is a pretty play?’ she asked. ‘‘Quite a
pretty play,” was the reply. “Did you
gee it at the Haymarket?' “Oh, yes, I
saw quite a lot of it. You see, I wrote
it,” said Mr. James Barrie. ’

insincere, o
Selfish and self-seeking heart of marr;
{I'm coming back to Arcady, to Arcady

the dear, ]

Beside the reedy river and the per-
‘ ished pipes of Pan! |

Sweetheart, I am coming where you sit
with tender trust
In Arcady, the bloomy and the bright,
.To purge my heart of vanity and cleanse
my soul of dust
leave the lurid Athens to {ts
night!
Sweetheart, I am coming where you
wait and are content,
To seek the dewy fountains of the
dawn,
And change this garb of conquest for
the white habiliment
That they who go to Arcady put on!

And

Sweetheart, it won't matter to the tem-
ples or the town, .
And Athens will go onward just the

same
When I go forth to greet you where
the roses flutter down
Beyc;]nd t'he bitter, burning brand of
e

But, ah, the all-revealing, unconcealing
sweet of it
In Arcady together, in the gleam,
Beside the quiet porches in our youth-
returned to sit,
Blow the bubble, build the
dream the dream!
—Folgér McKinsey, in Baltimore Sun.

castle,

The Girl Who Smiles
The wind was east and the

smoked £
And the old brown House seémed
dreary,

For nobody smiled, and nobody joked,
The young folks grumbled; the old
folks croaked;

They had come home chilled

weary.

chimney

and

Then opened .the door, and a girl came

n; ;
Oh, she was homely—very! :
Her mt)g: wak pug, and. her cheek was
n Y o
There wasn't a dimple from brow to

chin,
But her smile was bright and cheery.

She spoke not a word of the cold and
damp
Nor yet of the gloom about her,
But she mended the fire and lighted the

lamp, ~
And she put on the place a different
stamp
From that it had without her.

They forgot that the house was a dull
old place,
And smoky from base to rafter,
And gloom departed from every face
As they felt the charm of her mirthful

grace,
And the cheer of her happy laughter.
Oh, glv«la me the girl who will smile and

sing,
And make all glad together!
To be plain or fair is a lesser thing,
But a kind unselfish heart can bring
Good cheer in the darkest weather.
—Mary.A Gillette in Youths' Companion

Mebke It's So

When I say 'at th’' stars is lights
From lanterns ’at th’ angels swing
When they go ’crost the sky at nights
To find th’ place they got to sing,
My mamma says it's foolishness
My sayin’ things ’at I don’t know,
But then I may be right I guess,
'‘Cause Grampa-he says mebbe it's so.

Sometimes I watch th’ clouds ’at floats
Acrost the sky an’ say they're ships
An’ little clouds {s little boats
’At has to learn to make th’ trips—
An’ my pa says -it's silly stuff,
An’ 'at he thinks I ought to know
*At clouds is things for wind to puff—
But Grampa he says mebbe it's so.

An’ when I look up through th’ trees
An’ hear the birds say things to me;
An’ say I understand th’ bees,
An’ ’at I can talk with th’ tree,
My folks all look at me an’ laugh,
An’ say ’'at they would like to know
As much as me or only half—
But Grampa he says mebbe it's so.
An’ they say fairies don’t come ’'round
An’ whisper to you now an’' then,
An’ show you how to go an’ find
Th’ treasures of th’ fairy glen,
An’ 'at I musn’'t talk that way
Because I'm old enough to know
*At fairies ain’t alive today—
But Grampa he says mebbe it's so.

My grampa says 'at there’s things
We learn without th’ bein’ told,

An' sometimes Grampa sits an’ sings
To me, as if he wasn't old.

An’ when I tell him all I see
An’ all the splendid things I know

'At other folks say just can't be—
Why, Grampa he says mebbe it's so.
—Wilbur D. Nesbit, in Chicago Post.

Smithied to XKingly Gold
I hold that when a person dies
His soul returns again to earth;
Arrayed in some new flesh-disguise,
Another mother gives him birth.

| With sturdier limbs and brighter brain

The old soul takes the roads again.

Such is my own belief and trust;
This hand, this hand that holds the

n
Has many a hundred times been dust,
And turned, as dust, to dust again;
These eyes of mine have blinked and
shone
In Thebes, in ’.I‘roy, in B.abylon.
*

And as I wander on the roads
I shall be helped and healed and
blessed;
Dear words shall cheer and be as goads
To urge to heights before unguessed.
My road shall be the road T made;
All that I gave shall be repaid.

So shall I fight, so shall I tread

In this long war beneath the stars;
So shall .a glory wreathe my head,

So shall T faint“and show the scars,
Until this case, this clogging mould,
Be smithied all to kingly gold.

—Johln Mansfield, in the Pall Mall Maga-
zine,
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