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" LONG BOW STORIES.

Legends of the Famdus Archers of the
Remote Past.
Many “long bow” stories may be
cited' in the literature of the world,
and by far the greater part of them
had their origin in the remote past.
- Vergil, in the “.Eneid.” teils of four
archers who were shooting for a prize,
the mark being a pigeon tied by a eord
to the mast of a ship. The first msan

hit the mast, the second cut the cord. |

and the third shot the pigeon as it
flew away. The fourth archer, having

nothing left at which to shoot, drew !
his bow and sent his arrow fiying |
toward the sky with such speed that |
the friction of the air set the feathers
on fire, and it swept on ke a meteor |

to disappear in the clouds.

That is a bow and arrow story that
tests the strongest powers of credulity.

The stories ef Robin Hood's archery,
illustrated by his wonderful perforin-
ance as Locksley in Scott’s “Ivanhoe,”
are also a decided strain on onme's
power of belief.

The famous legend of William Tell |

is believed by some to have a founda-
tion in fact. There was a Dane named

{Foke of whom the same story was |

{told, and William of Cloudesley, an
|Englishman, is said to have shot an
|apple from his son’s head merely to
ishow his skill 7

! The majority of bow and arrow

he archers, put a Frenchman, Blaise
de Vigenere, tells one in which the
main point is the tremendous force
with which an arrow may be propelled
if the bow is strong and long enough.
According to ‘his own account of the |
matter, he saw Barbarossa, a Turk.
admiral of a ship called the Grand
Solyman, send an arrow from his bow |
clez:, through a cannon ball. Whether |
the cannon ball had a hole in it or |
not he neglects to inform: us.

Perhaps the most litoundlng of all
stories about arrow shooting is that |
of the Indians who used to inhabit
Florida. It is said that a group of
them would form a circle; one would ,
throw an ear of corn into the a!r;{'
the rest would shoot at it and shell |
it of every grain before it fell to the |
ground. Sometimes the arrows woald {
&trike the ear of ¢orn 5o hard and fast |
that it would remain suspended in the
air several minutes, and the cob never f
foll until the last grain hed been shot
away. !

|

~ HINDOO PROVERBS.

Happiness consists in the absence of |
anxiety.

Truth, contentment, patience and
mercy belong to great minds.

Little things should not be despised.
Many straws united will bind an ele-
phant.
I It can never be safe to unite with an
{enemy. Water, though heated, will soon
extingwish fire.

‘ He who removes another from dan-
;g»randhewhomwuvml
jthe mind are the greatgst of friends. |
1 Courhge is tried in war, integrity tn ,
|the payment of debt and interest, the |
falthfulness of a wife in poverty and |
friendship in distress. |

Every one looking downward be- |
comes impressed with the idea of his 1
own  greatness, but looking upwara |
feels his own littleness.

He who in your presence speaks’
kindly, but in your absence seeks to {
Injure, must be rejected like & bowi |
ot poison covered with milk.

i Obedience of Orders.

A naval commander in the reign of. |
Queen Anne was ordered to cruise with
n squadron within certain limits on the |
coast of Spain. Ilaving received infor- |
mation that a Spanish fleet was in Vi |
go, beyond his limits. he fresolved to
risk his personal responsibility for the' |
good of his country. Ile accordingly ‘
attacked and defeated the Spanish fleet |
with uncommen gllantry. When he |
joined the admdez! wunder whom he |
served, he wus ordered under arrest |
and was asked if he did not know that |
by the articles of war he was liable to
be shot for disobedience of orders.

He replied with great composure that {
he was very sensible that he was, but |
tdded, “Thé man who is afraid to risk |
his life in any way when the good of
country requires it is unworthy of |
mmand in her majesty’s service.”

a

Coughing In Lieu of Oratory.

A singular fashton which prevailed |
among the preachers of Cromwell's
time was that of coughing or hemming |
in the middle of a sentence in order
to attract the attention of the con- ‘
gregation. The necessity of continually |
'nttmctlnf; the attention of the listeners
|could not have argeed well for the
[brilliance of the sermons. Some au-
thorities say that the preachers coughed |
merely as an ornament to speech. At |
any rate, when the sermons were print-
ed, as many of them were, the coughs
and hems were always Indicated on
the margin of the page.

Interested In Antiques.
Professor McGoozle (suddenly che®- |

ing himself)—Pardon me, Miss Gene- |

vieve, for talking so long. When I get
started on my hobby I never know

| and .tries to drive us out.

| rang’ out,

| for.

i AMEMORY OF THE WAR

An Old Soldier’s Story of the Bat-
tle of Yellow Tavern.

-—

JEB STUART'S LAST FIGHT.

The Wounded General’'s Heroic Brav-
ory In the Face of Death—Custer’s
Brilliant Charge as Seen by a Con-
federate Cavalryman.

“The most brilliant charge I ever

battle of Yellow Tavern.” said an old
Confederate cavalryman. “It was
near the beginning of. what historians
now call the Wilderness campaign.
| *“I was with Jeb Stuart, General
| Fitz Iee's division. Wickham's bri-
gade and Phil Sheridan’s troops were
hanging on us like a pack of hungry
| wolves, nipping us at every turn.

“We left Hanover Junction about 1
o’clock one night and reached Yellow
Tavern before 10 o'clock the next
morning. We hadn't more than halted
| at the Tavern when up comes Sheridan
It was a
pretty tough struggle, a hand to hand

| fight, and we fell back from the Tav-

| ern, but held our position on the tele-
stories relate to the accurate aim of |

graph road leadinz to Richmond. " I
was- with the battery on the extreme

| left wing, and it was about 2 o’elock
| In the afternoon when orders came for

the whole division, except the First

| ginians, to dismount.

“It did seem good, I can tell you,

| after so many hours in the saddle, to

stretch out on the ground and take
8 smoke—thaf is, all who had anything
to smoke. There was just one pipeful
among that whole battery, and the
boy who owned it passed it down the
line, and each man took his turn puff-
Ing at it When it was gone we all
began to speculate on what deviltry
Sheridan would be up to next and
bow Jeb Stuart would head him off.
It wasn’'t long before some fellow
wished for a drink of water, ;

“You know how it is. When one man
wishes for water the whole company:

beglps to swear they are dying of |
thirst. Jack Saunders and I took a |

bunch of canteens and started over the
hill to a spring that he had seen that
morning. I was en my hands and knees
over the spring when L beard Saun-
ders’ grunt of surprise.

“There, only a few hundred yards
away, was a considerable body of cav-
alry. Sure that it was our right wing,
I wondered to see them mounted and
in ranks. Juet then the voice of an of-
ficer rang out:

® ‘Cavalry! Attention! Draw saber!

“The entire Mne moved forward at a
quick walk, and as the officer wheeled
his horse I saw hik face. My God, it
was Custer! The situation came to
Saunders and me Mke a flash. We
threw down the canteens and started

back to the battery on a dead run.-

“ “Trot? Custer’s voice rang out
again. Then he shouted, ‘Charge!

“With wild cheers, his cavalry dasb-' |
ed forward in a sweeping gallop, at- |

tacking our entire left wing at the

same time. We saw our battery taken, |
our line broken and our men running |

like sheep. Saunders and I had bat one

| thought—to join our fleeing company.

As we reached ‘the telegraph road

above the din of the battle I heard Jeb |
Stuart’'s voice., There he was, making [

a stand- with a handful of men around

! him.
“It seemed but a moment before Cus- |
ter’s troops were coming back as fast |

as they had gone forward. They had

met the First Virginians, We greeted |

them with the rebel yell and the last
charze in our weapons. Jeb Stuart
cheered us on—ah, how he cheered us!

I gave them my last shot and was fol- |
| lowing with my weapon elubbed when
I saw a man who had been dismounted >

and was running out turn as he pass-
ed our rally and fire his pistol.
“Jeb Stuart swayed in his saddle.

cheering his struggling
troops. The enemy rallied just across
the road and fired a volley Into the

little band gathered around Jeb Stuart. |

[Iis horse sprang forward, with a

| scream of agony, and sank down on its

knees. As we lifted the general off

| the young officer who was helping me

exclaimed:

“*My God, general, you are wounded!
Your clothes are soaked with biood!
You must leave the fieid, sir!

“‘No,’ General Stuart answered; ‘%

will not leave until victory is assured

Get me another horse.’
“When I returned with the horse

| he was seated with his back against a |

trce. and when he tried to get wup,
weakened by loss of blood, he sank
back again. /
“‘Go!" he commanded us. ‘I am done
Fitz Lee needs every mamn. 1
order you to go. 3

“‘We cannot obey that order. gen-
eral’ the young officer told him, and
I'll never forget the look that came
over his face when he faced the gen-
‘eral. ‘We must carry you to a place
of safety, howeverithe battle goes.’

“ ‘It must not go against us,’ Stuart
replied, and the thought seemed to put
fresh vigor in his body. ‘You must

when to stop. I ought not to have as-
sumed, anyhow, that you are interested
in antiques. Miss de Muir — Indeed
1 am, professor.
for hours.

He Promised.'

“I can’t spare the money very weil, |
but I'll gladly loan it te you if you |

promise not to keep it too long.”

“I solemnly swear that I’ll spend ev- ‘

ary penny of it before tomorrow morn-
iug!"

Rock temples at Ipsampool, on the
Nile, are believed to be the worll’s old-
est architectural ruins.

I could listen te you |

put me om my horse and keep me there.
My men must not know that I am
wounded.’ 5

“We lifted him on his horse, and,
mounting our own, we held him in his
{ saddle. When the tide of the battle
turned, supported between us, he made
a last effort to rally his fleeing troops.

| men! Go back and do your duty!

“We felt himn sway in his saddle. The
young officer turned our horses’ heads
to the rear, and we carried our fainting
general from the field, still holding him
upright in the saddle. That was Jeb
Stuart’s last battle and Custer’s most
brilliant charga.”

L4

witnessed was made by Custer at the {

It |
was only for a moment; then his voice !

*‘Go back, men!" he cried. ‘Go back, ;

THE TREE DOCTOR.

| His Method of Treating a Trunk That
ls Decaying.

When a tree doctor treats a decayed |
tree he begins by cutting an-aperture |

| in the tree large enough to allow him
| to get at the inside and remove all the
| decayed wood. This is essential to the

success of the operationi. When this
| work hes been done the owvity is ready
[ to be filled. The eomposition used in
| case
| of sand to one part of portiand eement,
| except for the outer part, where these

Ingredients are used half and half, this
{ outer coating being several inches

thick.

| zinc is employed, this being secured to
the trunk of limb in a way to preserve
the natural shape. The tin is put on in
strips, being fastened with round steel
| nails having a broad head and a small
( shank. The strips are wide enough to
{ lap over upon the sound wood, and the
| nails are placed from half an inch to
{an Inch apart, acording to the strain

| imposed,

{ The first strip of tin Is put on at the

| lower part of the aperture and the ce-
{ ment put in until it reaches nearly to
| the top of the tin. Then a second strip
lis put on, lapping over the other two

or three inches, and the two nailed to-

gether. Then more cement is used, and
! 50 on until the cavity is filled, the last
| 8trip of tin being bent down while the
| final application of cement is being
| puddled into place and the cavity en-

| tirely filled, and then it is straightened,

{ up and nailed in place. In case of

extra large cavities large sheets of tin |

or sheet iron are nailed on the outside
| to prevent the tin from bulging out
until the cement hag hardened, when
they can be removed.
cavity the.larger are the strips of tin
| employed, as the strain is proportion-
ately less. In twenty-four hours’ time
| the cement will have. hardened com-
| pletely, and the tin may all be removed.
| This remedy is applied successfully
| to fruit trees as well as shade trees.

| The Laundry Didn't Charge For the
Ruined Shirt.

“When I came to open my bundle

| of stuff sent home from the laundry

| this morning.” said the bachelor man,

“I found in K sent back washed, but

| mot froned, one shirt thst had pinned |

| to it a ticket reading lke this:

| % ‘We are returning this shirt on ac-
count of it not being in a condidan

.to withstand ironing.’

| “This was a new ocne to we. but
when I came to open up the shirt and
looked it over I didn’t womder that
they hada't tried to iron it; one arm
was all but torn from its socket, and

| there was a hole punched through one

| cuff, with a tear extending from this

!holetornninohortwo up the sleeve.

| The Shirt was sure not in condition for

l froning, but how did it get so?

“I certainly never sent it to the laun-
| @y in that shape. I'd have kad hard
| work tearing the sleeve out of the
shoulder the way this one wxs torn,
and I couldn’t have made that hole
in the cuff without some sort of a
sharp and big punch. Clearly the
Bhirt had been torn and mangied in
that manner by being caught in the
| laumdry machinery, and so I wmpped
| it up in a neat little bundle and took
it over to the laundry office, intending

I spread the shirt out on the eounter

| and called the clerk’s attention to it |

and toid him that I couldn’t have torn
the shirt in that manner; it must have
been done in the laundry, and how
about it?

““Well,” said the clerk, ‘we made no
charge for it.’

“As the full significance of this came |

upon me—they had torn my shirt all

to pieces, but they didn’t mabe any
charge for it!—I staggered back. and ,

I kKept on staggering that way until I
;" had got out of the door.

“L shall never make any ' r
claim for the shirt. I got beck far
more than its value in that llesson in
clear, cold nerve.”

—_—
An Old Song.
From the hieroglyphics on an Begyp-

tian tomb comes the following song, ‘

aimost identical with ene sung by the

Egyptian peasants considerably over |

3,000 years later than this was written:

Tread ye oeut for yourselves,
Tread ye out for yourselves,
O oxen!
Tread ye out for yourselves,
Tread ye out for yourseives,
The straw!
For men who are your masters,
The grain!

—sLondon Chronicle.

Downtrodden Husbands.

The middle class woman in England
now generally affects to be superior
| to the social position she occupies; she
| endeavors to dress, Bve and act up to
| the highest standard she has adopted
as her own.
tendant circumstances eventually in- |
duce the ordinary middle class husband |
to regard her as socially superior tol
himself. 'In time, from this cause, he |
becomes little better than a footman
to his own wife.

{ Forgot Himself.
! Her Husband (during the spat)—
! Don’t you think for a minute that Yyou
| can impose on me. There are no fools
In our family. His Wife—Why, John,
| you forget yourself!
—_—
Romance of Failure.
Failure is nearly always more ro-
| mantic than success. As a rule, when
once a man is comfortably successful
he ceases to be Interesting.—London
| Reader.

We are best of all led to men’s prin-
cibles by what they do.—Rutler.

of large fillings contalans five parts |

To bold the cement in place |
while it is hardeming a stout tin or |

The smaller the |

' A LESSON IN NERVE. |

to make a claim for the value of it |

This attitude and its at- |

CUPID’S COURT.

] An Adverse Decision, an Appeal and ar
Oral Argument.

The judge’s daughter was perturbed.

“Papa,” she said, knitting her pretty

| brow, “I am in doubt as to whether }

| have kept to the proper form of proce- |
| tablishment where there were twelve |

dure. In law one can err in so. many
| little technicalities that I am ever fear
| ful. Now, last evening George"—

? over his glasses that she involuntarily
| paused.

|

|

“I thought you had sent him abowt |

| his business,” he said.

‘ “I did hand down an acdverse deci

|'sion,” she answered, “and he declafed.

| that he would appeal. However, I con-

| vinced him that I was the court of last
resort in a case like that and that ne

| appeal would lie from my decision.”

| “Possibly the court was assuming a

;Httle more power than rightfully be-. |

| longs to it,” said the judge thoughtful-
ly, “but let that pass. What did he do
| then?”

“The usual course,” said the judge,
“but it is usually nothing but a mere
| formality.”
| “So I thought,” returned the girl,

| “and I was prepared to deny it with- | In and did what I could to look satis-

| out argument, but the facts set forth |

| In his petition were sufficient to meake

| me hesitate and wonder whether his

| case had really been praperly present-
7 ed at the first trial.”

The judge looked at her so sharply |

| detail had been overlooked In the be-
| ginning.

| the combi..

“He filed a petition for a rebearing.” - : very seriouriy, since it promised me

'MARK TWAIN AS A BOWLER. |

Bewildering Results He Achieved In
HMis Firet Game.

More than forty years ago tn San |

{ Franeisco the office staff adjourned up-
‘ o conclusion of its work at 2 o'clock
in the morning to a great bowling es-

alleys. I was invited, rather perfunc-
| torily and as a matter of etiquette—by
‘which I mean that I was invited po-
ltely, but not urgently. But when I |
diffidently declined with thanks and |
explained that I knew nothing about |
the gaine those lively young feliows
became at once eager and anxious and
urgent to have my socfety. This flat-
lered me, for I perceived no trap, and
{ I innocently and gratefully accepted
their invitation. 1 was given an alley
[ all to myself. The boys explained the

game to me, and they also explaimed to;

me that there would be an hour’s play
and that the player who scored the
fewest ten strikes in the hour would
have to pr+ "o oysters and beer for
m. This disturbed me

bankruptey, and I was sorry that thig

But my pride would not al-
low me to back out now, so I stayed

fied and glad I had come. It is not

i likely that I looked as contented as I

wanted to, but the others looked giad. |

| enough to make up fer it, for they

“Upon what grounds did he make the |

| application?”’ asked the judge, scowl |

| Ing.

“Well,” she replied, blushing a little,
| “you see, hie proposed by letter, and
| his contentfon was that the case wae
| of that peculiar character that cannot
be properiy presented by briefs, but
{ demands oml, arguments. The fact that

were quite unable to hide their evil
joy. They showed me how to stand
and how to stoop and how to aim the
ball and how to let fly, and then the
game began.

The results were  astonishing. 1In,

| my ignorance I delivered the balls in

| the latter had been omitted, he held, |
| should be held an error. and the point |
| was such a nevel one that I consented |

| to let him argue it. Then his argument

| was 8o forceful that I granted his pe | them got a ten strike, but the occur

| tition and consented to hear the whole |

case again. Do you thiak™—
“I think.” said the judge, “that the
court favors the plaintiff.” .

MONEY SYSTEMS.

| The World’s Coinage Muddle and the
Range of Units of Value.

Twenty-six different monetary units
| are used by the forty-eight principal
| countries of the worid. Thus Great
i Britain uses the sovereign or pound
| sterling, France and six other countries
| of Europe use a umit equal to- the
| frane, and Canada and the Unfted
Btates use the dollar.

In value these different units range
tromt4to4943‘3eentsotnonqd
Daited States. They are represent
their turn by eofns the values of
h are either multiples or fractional
of the value of their own chief
, and there are no doubt at least
such sufficlent oeéns wet one of
seems to have a value equal to
any commonly known unit of
as the gram, for oxample, or
ounce of gold, although Serty-three
these forty-cight countries bave ac
| cepted gold as their standanrd measure

I of values,

|
:

e

:

i
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|
|
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|

apparently every way except the right |

one, but no matter—during half an

bour I never started a ball down the, |

alley that dida’t score a ten strike
every time at the other end. The oth-
ers Jost their grip aarly and their joy:
along with It. Now and then one ofi

rence was so rare that it mede no

1 i i -
show alongside of my giant score. The. | 'ty to it, or in recovery, which is re- v
boys surrendered at the end of the |

half hour and put on their ecats and
gathered around me and in eourteous,
but' sufficiently definite language ex-
pressed their opinion of an experience
worn and seasoned expert who would
stoop to lying and deception fn order

1 to rob kind and well meaning friends

whe had put their trust in bim wnder
the delusion that he was honest and
honorable. I was not able to eomvince
them that I had not lied, for now my
character was gone, and they refused
to attach any value to anything I safd.

The proprietor of the place stood by
for awhile saylng nothing; then he
came to my defense. He said: “It Jooks
like a mystery, gentlemen, but i isn't
a mystery after it's explained. That
s a grooved alley; you've only to start
a ball down it any way you please
and the groove will do the rest: it will
slam the Ball against the northeast
curve of the head pin every time, and.
nothing can save the ten from going
down.”

It was: trae. The bays made the ex- |

periment, and they found that there
was no- art that could send a bal
down that alley and fatl to score a

| ten strike with !t- When I had told

This, lack of lo-1cal relatiou of coine |
to any widety uwsed nn*efvdghto(}
| truth. But & was ever thus all through

the precious metals may be due to the

| fact that money systems seem to huve |
| grown up baphazard, under diverse |

conditions of life, in different parts of
| the world. |

| been of little mement when millions of
people spent thgir lives knowing noth-
| Ing of the existence of other millions
| and there was little traffic. But these:
| differences in monetary units. are of
| importance now that

those: boys' that I knew nothing about

that game I was speaking oniy the |

my life—whenever I have diverged
from eustom and principle and uttered
a truth the rule has heen that the

| hearer  hadn’t strength of mindi enough

Such diversity in moneys may have |

international |
commerce includes millions of tons of |

| preducts of the toil. of all lands and |

Tedlions of dollars eaeh Year to settle
s bills, for such differences put upen
‘trade a wholly unmeeessary tax. No
| acconnt I8 made heve af the burden

| laid on domestic trade by like varia- ‘
; tion in the value of snch units at home, |
| as of the tael of Chéna, which has six- |

teen different values within that em.
| pire.

“Ol¢ Hundred™ Seares Birds.
ed fact that the wild creatures of the

| hymn “Old Hwadred.” Muir. the nat

to. believer it.—From Mark Twain's
Autobigraplty in North Amernican Re-
view:

s

The: € Court:
8t.John's, N. F.—some of the natives

call: it “Seajens"—is far more: pictur- |
esque- than: beautiful. But its: quaint- |

ness: redeems it from stupidity, and,

wander wirere you will, you meet with |

that courtesy and kindness: that are

the graees: of: people who live unhburried |

lives: in remote places where strangers
are 2 weleome break to their monoto-

ny. Whem you say to some casual ben- |
efactor that you are “muchk obliged™ |

for some courteous direction, he will

| touch his hat and say, “Thank you,” as

| Iff you had eonferred the favor upon
] him. The street car conductor (they |
It is a strange but well authenticat- |

woods dislike the sound of that solemn |

uralist, proved the truth of this b,v_?
| singing it In the woods of the Sierrns |

| to the birds and squirrels, which were

| very tame from never baving' been |
| frightened by the report of a gum or |

other alarming sound.
| come and sit near

They weuld

him upon the |

branches: of trees and listen to any |
lively tume he might sing, bMnking |

their bright eres as though they liked
it, but at the first sound of “Old Hum
dred” they woulld heat a quick retreat

to their holes or nests and mever ap- |
| pear again until he changed the tune |

| This experiment was made In different

actly the same result.

When It Rains In India.

g dia nothing can be done out of doors.

The rain at times is simply a white |
| liquid sheet dropping straight dewn |

’ from the heavens. so that no very
\

great stretch of imagination is required |

| to convince one that a deluge Is not
| an  impossible
| Magazine.

In Prospect.
“Have you Itved here all your Nfe,
. friend ?”

“Not yit, but ef I don’t gix money |

enouzh to move 1 reckon I'll have to!”

Qg e Y
It is not reasonings that are wanted
now, for there are books stuffed full
of stoical reusnuixmztgpi(:tetll&

places on various occasions with ex- |

even have a trolley line, though how it
ean be run in winter is a. mystery) will

see that you are set down where you |
shoald leave theenrnnd,it‘mare(

uncertain of your way, will get off his
ear and point your destination out,
bolding his other passengers until he is
sure you understand.—Travel Maga-
zine
AR Ol T
Didn’t Get It Just Right.
The subject of profanity was being

discussed the other evening at a dinner |

party in Harlem. When one of.the

guests facetiously hinted that his host |
| could tear it off a little when no women |

were present the hostess became indig-
nant. “I would have You

“that my husband never says anything

| before ladies that he wouldn't say

event.—Wide World |

anywhere.” She is still
Wwhy it was that everybody laughed.—

| Xew York Tribune.
While Jupiter Pluvius reigns in In- -

—_—
Yet It Was Realistic.

Miss Yern—Of course you've read
that new love story ef his. Crabbe
(book reviewer)—Yes, I had to. Very
realistic, wasn’t it?
sense! The @&ialogue between the lov-
ers was positively silly. Crabbe—Wel?

The Lack.
’ Knicker—There are plenty ot vooks
telling how to save life while waiting
for the doctor. Bocker—Yes. What we
need is one telling the young doctor
| how to save life while waiting for the
| patient.
A life in continual need is half death.
—German Proverb.

wondering |

Miss Yern—Non- |

L
SLEEP AND' DEATH.
Pt i :
| Neither Pain Nor Consciousness at the
Instant of Either.
The phenomenon called sleep may be
| simmed up in the following proposi-
| tions, says a writer in the C’mmomli-
| tan;
First—Sleep Is temporary death of
| the functions of the sensitive system,
| due to exhaustion by fatigue.
| Secondly—This death is temporary
| because the vital system continues to
perform its functions during sleep and
restores the sensitive organs to their
normal condition.
| For our purpose death may be con-
i sidered under the three heads—natural
death, sudden death and d Sith, from
| disease. Natural death is d| from
] old age. It differs.from natt  , sleep
only in degree. \
The gradual loss of sensibility by tiae
| sensitive organs which precedes sleep
| now takes place in the vital system,
| and all the organs pass into permanent
| sleep together. There can be no pain
| preceding or at the moment of such a
| death, any more than there is pain pre-
| ceding or at the moment of passing
into temporary sleep.
Sudden death may be. defined as
dedth due to a sudden injury from
without or witkin the body sufficient
| to destroy at once all irritability of
‘ both the sensitive and vital systems
| It requires no argument to prove that
a person who is suddenly stricken dead
| can: suffer no pain. The  element of
| time must be present in order to suffer
physical pain, and in the sudden dea
I-of a person the element of time is ab-
| sent. o
We come now to consider the thirl
| and by far the most frequent form of
| death—namely, death from disease.
As soon as disease is established dy-
ing begins, which is but a more rapid
| than natural ceasing of all sensibili-
| ties, accompanied with more or less
| suffering, according to the cause which
i produces it. This dying and suffering,
;called disease, must terminate either
| In so called death, which is insensibil-
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| moval of the cause of it. . But in any
event the suffering has been endured,
| ho matter whether the final termina-
| tion is death or recovery.
! No one is conscious of or can recall
the moment he passes from waking in-
to natural or temporary sleep. Nor
shall we, by § “supreme agony” or in
any other way, be conscious of passing
into permanent sleep.

Being born and dying are the two
most important physiological events in
the life history of our bodies, and we
shall know no more about the latter
event at the time it occurs than we did
about the former.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

Few men have courage encugh to be
timid and admit it

You can’t correct a mistake by teil
ing how hard you tréed.

who spends all his time’' waiting for it.

Nearly every one. imagines he is get-
ting more than his share of hard
knocks.

Content is like your eyes, nose or
any other feature—to have it you must
| be born with it.
| Until they come most 2y méf will
{ tell you how he would get the: upper
| hand of burglars. -
| After a woman succeeds in‘ ﬁﬂng
| her husband afraid of her she never
| can hope to get him in dove with her.
| A man may think he knows more
| than & doctor, but he Is apt to listen
| when & lawyer tells him he needs a

J‘ change of climate.
F

Most Prized Austrian Decoration.

The most prized decoration in Aus-
tria corresponds to the British Victoria
cress, and its value arlses from the
rigorous conditions for obtaining it and
the fidelity with which they have been
observed. It Is known as the Maria
Theresa cross. “It shall be an invio-
lable rule,” says the foundation statute,
“that no person, whoever hé may be,
shall be admitted to the order for any
other eonsideration than long service
or wounds received before the enemy
and not for amy reasons of birth, favor
or influence.” “We ourselves join
' hands on this subject.” adds the em-
| press founder. The recipients of the
cross are ennobled Ipso facto.

|

| No Senmtiment.

Edith’s Papa—And so you love my
daughter? Edith’s Admirer—I do in-
| deed, sir. I cannot tell you how much
i [ love her. Do you know what it is to
| see a single face everywhere, to hear
| a single voice ever sounding in your
cars, to be possessed by the one idea,
to feel all the time that the one pres-
ence is before you— Edith’s Papa—No,
voung man, I have never had any of
those feelings since I signed the pledge.

under- |
stand,” she said, with crushing dignity,

Prepared.

*Johnny, where have you been? Your
hair is suspiciously wet. School was
out two hours ago.” :

“I fell in the creek.”

“But your clothes are not wet.”

“Well, you see, mamma, while I was
standin’ on the bridge I thought may-
{ be I'd fall in. so I took off my clothes,
lan’ I did."—Life.

Buying Everything.-

“Wealth won't buy everything.” said
the philosopher,

“That's what I tell mother and_she
girls,” answered Mr. Cumrox, ‘“dDut it
looks as if they were going to keep on

trying as long as tb;c‘lj-};kﬁook holds

out.”
/Still Green.

‘Teddy brofight a green caterpillar in:
from thewfarden one day, and, showing
it to his mother, he exc!almed, “I’'ve
ot a big worm, mamma, but he ain’
e yet.’_St Tools Haiaene

Oppertunity rarely comes to the man °

.
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