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And la embodied-, tit1 tit- joy-ftf IlVIitg. fltvé-under conditions, which ar» to Anjou and Main a, which the prowess et -the land was reddened' With the 
The long long thoughts of early youth some extent now existing in the most of Henry V. had won for the English blood of its finest sons. It is said that 
are invariably tinged with melancholy favored islands of the Pacific Oçean, crown. The marriage took place in the old nobility was practically ester*' 
and pessimism. But as iihqV coming there cam# more or- less suddenly a 1446, when Margaret was sixteen years minated; and it is certain that the 
years unfold -their infinite possibilities .pigHod of sSVefe aMjj; *$e Struggle for of age. ’ The ttitton was exceedingly functions of parliament , were reduced 
our‘Senses ate aW’akérielTto the unfltil*r nteaitS of sustairfmg life "would nêces- unpopular among the English people, to the registration of the views of 
ited yariety and .loveliness of a world sarily bave become severe In the, ex- who did not sympathize With the idea some dominant leader, who tolerated 
Which heretofore has-been almost as 2 treme. What the Edda speaks of would of purchasing, a bride for their King no interference. When' the wars end- 
closed book to iis, so Wrapped up hâve certainly have occurred. Instead of and peace for their Kingdom by the ed at Bosworth Field, where Richard 
we been in thoughts that were more universal peace and plenty, there surrender of territory conquered only tell and Harry of Richmond proclaim-' 
or less self-centred. We begin to would be strife among all living créa- after heroic fighting. War broke out ed himself king, England became the 
learn when early youth is past that lures. It' is easy to fancy a period with France four years later and, as dominion of an absolute monarch, 
happiness does not begin or end in when a man cowerthg in etime cavern, the result of a single campaign, Eng- There was no powerful baronage to 
ourselves It is the wide clad world With his wife arid children,-would seek land lost the whole of Normandy, curb his despotism, no aggressive par- •
about us that radiates joy, and the conceivable means to procure Meanwhile Henry's mental powers liament to hold him in check. Thus cbar^ were toe usual in such instan-

something to satisfy the pangs of nun- -were showing signs of decay, hut bis was the way paved for the tyranny of Ces. Two prisoners had been fined and
ger. Thus strife was born into: the young wife whs developing a faculty the Stuarts and the uprising which the third came to the bar. The light

What constitutes happiness any- world’ and fr°“ creatures o* of government 6he was in point of cost Charles his head «id made Grom thtough^t^wtodows o^^he Tombs
way.» i* it niot.simnly tm instinctive the Glacial.Age, halt cfa^ln the Skins fact, qu*#m reagnant, for her husband .we» protector. Because of these up0n the maglstrate.

Ir, of beasts, defending ‘hisTrèfUge aiflong scon became insane. -She Was guilty things. Margaret of ^njqu will ever >* “Well, what; 66.Ve you got to- say
rejoiçing in everyffjjng that God has rcÂks ' wWërè-' hé ' bad 'hidden‘his of the tfetVMot of- giving her conil- remembered as one of the 'greatest thiSeHarge togaibet your asked FI

tf' S
MninmaiXt A, «’A^VT..'.rTA tnnito of toed ah to»o'r «MjHHüT teen Able- .mlsmaàagepieag. ot-,. the. war with, while there ..may .be many others tg* Whcti. -» Sofe.Y*' dldn’t'know Who ’twu* 
unimpaired, to near ana see anq touq# . . Frano«-xsssteed.-tl«e. lee# of Normandy, more conspicuous than- she, weflnd, If until I heard the Voicei Whot have I
and feel and smell, cabined with the la anns and hfe Eets This w*S Métis fiteh the people Were We look below toe surface of things, |ot to sayVtortae old 'fri’nd Finn?

we are very much of the opinion that during the periods of toe King’s ah- day than this gfa-i of sixteen, who came tioti from the magistrate. . '
the idea Is perfectly tenable, that the soluto «capacity. Party strife be- over from France to marry the son of , ------ -- y
idea of war is a survival of the Glacial lntense, and In i486 found ex- Henry V- 0ne •» ?“"»•
. h — t.r b«ck aa we can pression in civil War. For a time —------ —0 : Life.

, ,, , ,. ,, , , things Went badly with Margaret, and i - - ■--------------------------------- 1—“—The perennial humorist, w*th
m\T<% The Story Teller fes, stor'
chief ohjeaof mem Tpbe «mâw» Wa,eg ^ a#terwardg to Scot,and. The A Child Poet Repeating ÏÏÏÏ&. ^
to be mighty in e J Supportera of the Duke of ;Tork The s.chlld Doet>. Lewis Lewis, who he avoid the temptation of ringing
enemies, a logical ou co seized the King, and prevailed lipon died last February in Kent on toe eve tjj6 changes on an old theme. Yet even
when animate and Inanimate nature ftlm tQ ex6C1rte a ,ettlemeht of the of his eleventh birthday, is the subject tow most hardened sinner does not
seemed combined to make life difficult, , wherehv toe Prince of ot memorial verses iii the Spectator, care to have, the crime brought home

. . h__t tehn fnl],ht best succession, wnereoy tne prince ox d wme 0{ his own verses, written to him,, as happened to John Ken-
and he lived best who foug ‘ Wales was disinherited, and toe crown at seven, are sent to the same period!- Stick Bangs not long since. His pub-

As we come down through History was declared to belong to the Duke of Cal by a reader who fancies "a gleam lishers had turned over to a young 
we notice the enduring eminence of v k ft thtt dnath These of precocious genius. in toe fallowing artist his latest book, that she mightthe fighting man. He who could fight ^s amus^ Margaret to actioi ^ulty hut spontaneous lines: désira ^ok-cover-» dangeroua^ex-

best was chief among men. It was gjjg gathered hér Mends ardiind her Far on the moorlands clever, was English,
the first duty of all men to be ready and set out. from Scotland for the re- JiÎLn?rLn^S thm-e without fear, Mr. Bangs himself passes upon his
to fight. Today when we speak of conquest of Bngland. Her troops were t'tV sweet bom"6 W book-covers, and in this case as usual
having the fee simple of our laml, we undisciplined, but with them she man- $efhe ^ret^er!10"1*'. . . motltwas" aTee” 1^ ma^y times re!
preserve a memorial of the met that agad t0 defeat the Duke of York, who with bis grand high antlers peatfed. A griih smile Spread over Mr.
in all countries, which we call elvi- fen upon . the', Battlefield, Marching gfcddlng in the spring, ■_ Bangs’ ruddy countenance as the un-
lized, the tenure of land was based southward, she encountered, the fa- p^A fortlftiftg ttlng!" . - * V conscious sigiiiflcence 6f the design
upon the readiness of its occupier to mous Warwick, afterwards called “the _ “ ... d«tisl "P°“ ' 36
fight for the common defense. The Kingmaker," whom she defeated at TBet'e bmt«roup«?e ^ . 7 "M*? dear Miss K---- he saidgra-

who tilled the soil, the man who St. Albans, and by this victory she There where the bluebells grow. olously, “this is a very effective cover
exercised skilled handicraft, toe man was able to secure the person of the oSfok’* dndTshw, « but this—er—leaf—what kind of a
who engaged In. trade, th# man who King. Everything looked favorable > tet.f0“^60° rcolled innocentlyconfined himself to study were all tor this courageous woman, but just as the Wrds he^ taejof mn= c, «that "is the chestnut!”

inferiors, to -the man who fought and she seemed about to win a triumph And his dinner grows «H round Mm, “Ah!" Said Mr. Bangs. "I thought
they unless they were protected that would re-establish her husband And he can always sup. so!” Then he painstakingly initiated
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ihg of arms was, Indeed, the only hon- der the title pi Edward IV.* ana set gatttfy stream", .was criticised
arable occupation—a vei*y fitting evo- out against her with- an army that ^ the:.nurseiry, but, he insisted;. He 
lution from an age when to be able to was able to overflow® her. The had seen It so in his Ow» Severn 
fight was toe one essential requisite heroic woman, vtoerWai at this time stream, 
to being able to live at all Centuries only thirty-two,>eaifa:6f age, fled to 
had to .pass before society bad .0 far Scotland, oarryingjxltk her the young 
advanced that it realized, thq valu^ of 
othee .things besides fighting, and énen 
Were hired to perfect toetpselver; in 
that art, in order that others might-pe 
able to employ themselves in wa|rs 
more, conducive to happiness. Trflé, 
toe fightiifg’ man has always managed 
to keep himself to the front, never­
theless, the paid fighting man Was 
the first step toward the evolutitigl of 
peace. In passing it may be men­
tioned that it is the men who are en­
camped at Macaulay Point, not those in 
barracks at' Work Point, who are the 
modern representatives of the heroes 
of Crecy, Poitiers and Agincourt.

We are no one knows how many 
centuries removed from the Ice Age, 
and it has . taken all these centuries 
to convince humanity that it may be 
possible to get along without the fight-' 
ing man. He is still necessary. We 
are told that he is as necessary flow 
as he was in the days when the wom­
en and children hid in the cave and 
the man stood at the entrance anned 
With a chib to ’ defend them. But the 
evolution of peace la going on just, the 
same. We are trying to humanize war, 
which is an odd way of describing a 
process by Which it is hoped that war 
can be made something else than hu­
man, for war as it is is only too human 
too truthfully a survival of the days 
when “the world was filled with 
anguish.” But we are endeavoring to 
limit its horrors; we are trying to 
avoid it when possible. The dove of 
peace is not yet the emblem of the na­
tions, but we are advancing toward a 
period when It will be. -Before that 
time comes, doubtless there will be 
much'blood shed. Our ages of discord 
have left behind them seeds of future 
trouble, but we have reason to Sake 
heart as we contemplate the future.

"THE GOOD DIE YOUNG” - found the strain too much for their deli­
cate nerres.” “The ordinary rattle and 
din of motor omnibuses have increased 
tenfold since they began to deteriorate 
owing to usage, but the worst offenders 

■undoubtedly clumsy steam lorries, 
their iron shod wheels. Sometimes

CN. de Bertrand Lugrln.)
“The good die yqung.” This old 

raying has been qiioted With - infinite 
pathos when God has taken to him­
self unfinished lives that began in, 
sweetest beauty. May we not put a 
little different interpretation upoq the 
words than the one usually accepted. 
As long aa the heart is young we can 
never grow old. As. long as we ate 
happy there will be youth in the heart. 
And as long as we are good we must 
be happy.There shall conie a time 
when atnong us there shall not be one, 
however great his bufden of years, 
whose heart U not the,heart of a child. 
When right living and. right thinking 
show us -the. Way to'a happiness that 
ever Increase^ tli»' 'gfjb'od will die 

because'they never can grow

June
A 'panoramic flowery scene,

•For Summer now i» near her noon;
In sunlight glow or moonlight sheen 

The world Is In the month of June.
The shady trees that line the street, 

Abound on .every band are seen;
Wide as the radiant morn to meet,

Is June, the glory of the green.
There is a thought that Is divine,
Seen In the product of the eod—

That God’s good care 1» thine and min
June except from Godf 

John W, Campbell.

are
with
those clattering vehicles haul three or 
four groaning wsgons. behind them, and 
the noise they make is not only deafening, 
but unnerving to a degree.”

He Walked Right Out.
Argonaut.

——A “Battery Dan” Finn story, and 
a true-*one from New York, séts forth 
the circumstances of an arraignment 
of several song of the sod after an es- 

celebration. Whence comethThe
.

broader our horizon1 the greater otrr 
capacity for enjoyment The Old Home.

An old home, an old gate, an old house 
by a tree,

A wild wood, a wild brook—they will 
not let me he;

In , boyhood I knew them and they still 
call to me.

Deep down In my heart’s core I hear 
them, and my eyes

Through tear-mists behold them beneath 
the old-time skies,

MJd bee-boom and rose-bloom and orch- 
ird lands arise. " -

r to
nn.

young
old.

Some of tie can remember the
stories that-ùâed. to be popular twaniy:|Hving .being and thing UutHM bfflàd, 
or thirty years ago. Long stories 
they were, most of them very long..
They began usually with the hero or 
heroine as tittle more than children, 
carried them through a brief but yivld 
period called youth, and. finally 
brought them together at the end 6f 
the story amid the pealing of wedding

green world?
The world is growing younger as it 

grows older, and the reason of this 
is because it is growing happier, or 
reverse the idea and say the world is 
growing happier because It 
ing younger. What can make such a 
fact possible unless the world is 
growing better? Many claim that it 
is not, but the vast majority of us be­
lieve that it is. The forces Of good' 
are essentially silent forces and their 
power for that reason Is the more 
deeply felt. Evil cries its crime aloud. 
A man’s sins show black against the 
blamelessness. But the good deeds 
we do are done quietly or iq secret 
and show only in their endless re­
sults. As Christianized civilization 
advances, it is making a purer, sim­
pler, broader state of living possible, 
and as the world goes on we shall 
come more and more to appreciate 
that happiness is not an especial pos­
session of youth,- But finds there only 
its small beginning, to grow arid in- 

Wito every year until'did 
ps but a, step from that infl- 
ppjripsB that is an with Gkifl.

UTION OF PEACE. \

I hear them, atid heartsick with longleg 
is my Soul.

To walk there, to dream there, beneath 
the eky’s bine bowl—

Around me, within me, the weary world 
made whole.

To talk with the wild brook of all the 
long ago;

To whisper the wood-wind of things we 
. know
hrere old companions, before

i

Is gfoW-
can

need to
When we

ray heart knew woe.
To walk With the morning and watch its 

rose unfold;
To drowse with the noontide, lulled on Its 

heart of gold;
To lie with the night-time and dream the 

dreams of old.
To tell , to the old trees and each listening 

leaf,
longing, the yearning, as In my boy- 

hood grief,
The old hope, the old love, would ease 

my heart of grief.
The old lane, the old. gate, the old house 

by the tree.
The wild wood, the wild brook—they

will not let me be;
In boyhood I knew them and still they 

call to me.
-Madison Cawein.

bells and we closed the book quite 
satisfied. There was nothing further 
in our hero and heroine to interest us. 
They were married and that was the 
end of all romance. We can also re­
member, some of us, the old people of 
twenty-five or thirty-five years ago. 
Youth was over and done with Very 
early in those days. Men and women 
married, most of them while still in 
their teens, and marriage meant toe 
taking up of only serious things and 
the settling down Into a sdber, de­
corous manner of living. At forty 

and women alike were middle-

The

aged and the spinster reconciled to a 
life of single blessedness before she 
had reached thirty. Old age found 
people very old indeed and feeble with 
the feebleness of acquiescence, ftccept-

man
Polly.

Folly went, with airs and graces, 
Tripping through the grass;

Morning glories raised their facta 
Just to see her pass.

Dainty blossoms, pink and pearly. 
Reached up for her hand.

And night’s curtain rolled quite early, 
From o’er all the land. /

The red Sun rose to kiss her.
On a shlnlti” treat, ,

Zephyrs came, lest they should miss net. 
Whispering a caress.

•Heaven dropped down diamonds gleam-
For her, fair and cool,

All the llliea woke from dreaming 
Oil the quiet pool.

The' wild birds k-started elhging '
At her laughter sweet.

Her soft garments set a-rlnglng 
Blue bells at her feet.

Morning glories raised their faces,
Just to see her pass,

As she went, with dira and graces 
Tripping through the grata.

—Katherine A. Clerks.

ere age
brii
,nitsing the weight of years as a sort of 

duty,, exerting themselves to no ef­
fort to extract further joy from life, 
and living half in a real world and 
half in a looked-for future. 1 

Today it is different. There has 
come about gradually a great change. 
We notice this in our literature as 
well as in real life. The modem novel 
does not introduce us to any boy or 
girl heroine. The story begins with 
men and women who are mature 
enbugh to have formed their char­
acter;. Not infrequently . tfie pftiv- 

In modem drama are 
what forty or fifty years ago would 
Kave been termed middle-aged per­
sons, rod in direct contrast to the 
old fashioned love stories, our 
mances today very often begin with 
the marriage of the leading characters. 
As it’ is in literature so it is in reql 
life. As civilization advances the

E even
Yesterday;

qncèxassemb
the second Peace Contor­
ted at .toe- Hague. It Ças 

taken many centuries to persuada gnen 
toat there may be some time or either 
*n era of universal: peace, and "the 
thought of the lorig ages during, which 
War has ticemçd;. tç form the govertflng 
factor in natiotiad: eitsfence, suggests 
an inquiry into'the origin of su 
condition of things. It must neceaflar-

we have only very fragmentary' 
cords, and some of these have been 
written in characters that none Of us 
are; able to read with oertanity. : The 
"testimony of the rooks" may be in­
fallible, but we are not quite certain as 
to how it must be Interpreted; the 
wealth of tradition and mythology, 
which is the universal legacy of man­
kind, is not always easy to be induced 
to sober fact.

The memory of men almost -every­
where is to toe effect that there was 
tince a Golden Age. Geology fells us 
that there may have been one. “What 
is sometimes spoken of as the Tertiary 
Period was an age, when apparently 
nature was at her best. It was béfbre 
the period of frost, .when vegetation 
was everywhere luxuriant and life 
must have been a period of absolute 
ease. The remains of the brute crea­
tion existent at the time show enor­
mous development^ 
al characteristics a| 
effort was requisite for the procuring 
of food. The evidence is all hut abso­
lutely certain that man was contem­
porary with the vast çreatures of this 
era in the world’s history. There is 
abundant proof that man hunted the 
mammoth, because a picture of such a 
hunting scene was scratched, no one 
knows how many centuries ago, upon 
the walls of a cave, and if men were 
contemporary with the mammoth, they 
almost certainly were with the crea­
tures preceding this animal, and if so 
the world was peopled in the Tertiary 
Period; that is men lived in an age

. > : . There .They ‘Were.
Not in a thousand years will blood 

■forget blood; even In this gréât nation 
of ours.

The column had been winding all 
mbrning through open country. Now 
it was approaching close woodland 
and high grasp..' The captain of the

ahead., Hi called to. bim the pet 
géant—the man he had bien saving 
through all the day tor the time when 
a “best" man was needed.

“Sergeant D’HAra,’’ he said, “I want 
you-to pick out from the company any 
six men you choose and go ahead as 
a point. You can have anybody you 
want—only choose the best you know. 
I think we shall be fired on from those 
low hills.”

Sergeant O’Hara’s eyes searched the 
company.

1‘Sullivan!” he called. "McCarty! 
O’Donnell! Moriarity! McGinnis!” He 
hesitated. His glance wandered uneas­
ily up and; down the line. Big, honest 
SWedes, burly Teutons, lank Yankees, 
there were in plenty. But where—oh, 
yes,. there on the left of the line—that 
bright-eyed, pug-nosed, zed-headed 
tittle beggar, nodding and Imploring 
attention, with his twisted-up face. 
The sergeant’s brow cleared.

“Lynch,” he called, with a sigh of 
relief. This is thim, sorr," he added, 
turning to the captain.—Outing.

It is not-yet the tulips’ time 
(Nov daffodils - to Bloom;

. But acoptte ind-euowdrops trMte .k - 
AU.Pfctetee |n title room. , ,-U.a prince. «— - ,

Heavy, Who re^aflafrwtgor with" mis­
fortune, made effort to regain
bis crown, hut defeat succeeded defeat, 
and he waif again’ taken prisoner. Mar­
garet went to Frkrice ‘.for assistance, 
which was given ber, but It was im­
possible to stay1 the tide of misfor­
tune. She endeavored to finf^ refuge in 
France, but her ship Was cast away, 
and she lost everything she possessed 
except her son. The story is told that 
éhe and. the young prince wandered 
through the forest, alone for several 
days and were taken by robbers, who 
were only restrained from violence, 
when she appealed to them to spare 
the son of their king.

Margaret next went to Flanders, 
where she remained dependent upon 
the bounty of the puke of Burgundy, 
until the Earl of Warwick, who had 
fallen out With Edward IV., entered, 
into an alliance Wllth her to restore 
her husband to the throne. The at­
tempt was successful, and for a short 
time Henry again reigned, but Edward 
raised a strong army and conducted 
such a vigorous campaign that Mar­
garet was not only unable to rejoin her 
husband, but was taken prisoner at the 
battle of Tewkesbury, when her son 

slain. Four years later, that

The pike are sweetly sliding. - .

ipY4

The ser­
ai actors re-

,And water-bahles Bide among 
The cracks in every roek.

With eea-weed hanging at their door 
And sea-weed for their fedek, .

This was composed Within a day or 
two of hiB seventh birthday. Just 
four years aftèrward, on the night be­
fore His eleventh birthday last Feb­
ruary, he died, far from- home, at a 
preparatory school in Kent. Hie par­
ents, hastily summoned to,, his death­
bed, returned with the sàd burden; 
and seeing no tulips or daffodils, hut 
Verily the "aconite and snowdrop# 
white ali shining in. the room,” It 
seemed to them that they knew why 
he would so mysteriously have those 
lines called "The Pay,” though they 
had protested that the title rpearit 
nothing at ail.-—New York Post.

ro-

"Wood-WInd.’’
Hither, Wood-wind, lend thy lips 
Where this mountain Brooklet slips 
Under alder, Buck-eye, Bay,
Oaken Bough and willow spray;
Lend thy lips, and let the tone 
Be like fairy bugles blown,
Fairy -bugles byown m mb mb aro
In the land of Evening Star.

world Is growing younger. We keep 
our youth with us longer, and the eye 
is as bright, the step is as light And 
the laugh is as ready at seventy as it 
was at seventeen. The last quarter 
of a century we have seen men of ripe 
years holding the highest and most 
responsible positions. The last works 
done by all modern statesmen, poets, 
philosophers and scientists have been, 
and are, invariably their best works. 
Men and women marry usually be­
tween the ages of twenty-five and 
thirty, and a girl is a girl though she 
remain single until forty. Those of 
us who have children begin our lives 

again with them. In spirit we

Hither, Woodwind, open thy tongue 
To the flutes with garlands toung; 

tostt only thon
the Branch and bougie

There are notes 
Canst awake form 
Notes thatlPan with piping sweet 
Charms Terpsichore’s light feet, 
Or the softer notes that dwell 
Deep In Orpheus’ golden shell.Failed in Kmall Things

There is a certain congressman who, 
whatever authority he may hold in the 
councils of state, la it comparatively* 
minor lmporiande in his own house­
hold. Indeed, it has been unkindly in­
timated that hie wife Is. “the whole 
thing” in their- e.tiabUshment.

Representative and Mrs. Blank had 
been to Baltimore one afternoon. When 
they left the train at Washington, on 
their return, Mrs. Blank discovered 
that her umbrella which had been in­
trusted to he care of her husband, was 
missing.

“Where’s my umbrella?” she de­
manded.

“I’m 1 afraid I’ve forgotten it, my 
dear,” meekly answered the-congress­
man. "It must still he in the train.”

“In the train!” snorted the lady. 
“And to think that the affairs Of the 
nation are intrusted to a man who 
doesn’t know enough to take care of a 
woman’s umbrella!”—Success.

Hither, Wood-wind horns are hers 
Elfin horns to woodmen dear, 
Hanging 
Of each

at the ivory door
__ ___  spreading Sycamore;
Breathe upon these alder bo us ha 

thy géntle strains shall rouse 
Dreams that in Bushed valleys dwell 
Crowned with wreaths of asphodel.

Man and Wife
The snow was falling. The day was 

still grey and cold. Dr. Parkhurst, 
shaking the white flakes from his 
shoulders said:

"I have just witnessed an instructive 
happening—a happening that might 
teach -us why some marriages do not 
succeed.

"A- man and his wife were walking 
down a back street. The man had his 
hands in his pockets. The-woman car­
ried a basket filled with cabbage and 
beets.

“A group of boys danced like Imps 
on a corner. They had snow bails in 
their hands. As soon as the married 
codple had passed them, they let drive.

"But only the woman was struck. 
She got two heavy blows about the 
head and face. Every snowball, some­
how, missed the man.

“He looked at his wife as she brush­
ed toe snow out of her ears and hair, 
and then spook her fist at the boys 
and shouted;

“ Tt a good thing for you, yoq young 
rascals, that you didn’t hit me!’”— 
Lady’s Home Journal.

nd such structur- 
indiçate that little

And

over
are as young as they. Our amuse­
ments the same, our interests identi-

Hlther, Wood-wind, thon dost know 
Haunt of pebbly piccolo,
Anil the caves of clarionet 
In the reeds with ripples wet;
They are diapason stops 
In the sky-tipped redwood tops,
Blow thereon and we shall hear 
Music of a primal year! ,
Welcome, Wood-wind, at our esi'$ 

it the waterfall 
Or a falling leaf’s low cry 
That didst bid thee wander by?
Breathe and blow and drive away 
All the care and fret of day,
While the pine trees’ soft uasoon 
Murmurs magic to the moon.
_Clarence tJrmy, in Atlantic Monthly,

cii, our sympathy with one another 
Men are at their best was

is in 1475, she was ransomed by the 
King of France and returned to her 
native country, where she died in 1462, 
in the fifty-fourth year of her age.

Few women in history present a 
more noble character than Margaret of 
Anjou. Through all her strenuous 
life, and although mated to a hus­
band who was greatly her. inferior, she 
maintained an unblemished name. Un­
der more favorable circumstances she 
might have been, a great ■ queen. As lt 
was, she was notable chiefly because of 
the splendid mariner in which she 
fought against adverse conditions, 
which might well have overwhelmed a 
man of strength. Her devotion to 

ând

never falling, 
after fifty and women at middle-age 
seem to lose none of the charm of 
youth. The most attractive women 
today are among the grandmothers. 
We are learning as time goes by that 
years do not necessarily bring old age, 
but rather the broadening of our hori­
zon, the keener appreciation of all 
real values and the larger capacity

Or was

Joseph’s Programme
The mistress of toe; honso te a cul­

tivated Bostonian, of XnuCB musical 
taste, and the whistling of the foot­
man, who believed himself alone in 
the house, fretted her artistic soûl.

"Joseph," she called at last, from the 
head of the back stairs, "please don't 
whistle those vulgar rag-time tljines.”

“Yes, mem,” returned Joseph, meek­
ly. “I know, mem,” he. continued, with 
unexpected spirit, “but you can’t _ 
pact & rhapsody of Liszt with cleaning 
the knives. That will cotrie later; when 
I'm polishing the silver.”—Youth’s 
Companion.

for enjoyment.
“Some of us,” says a modem writer,

The Motor Driver,
Under n crimson touring car 

The motor driver sprawls.
A very mighty man la he,

Yet like a worm he crawls; 
And first at this he takee a tug 

And then at that he hauls.

that might well have been called 
“golden,” in view of the lavishness of 

“discover our rea) selves at . tltirty, tod;gifte of nature to be found on 
some at forty, some at fifty years; be- every hand< and the delightful climate 
forp that time we have been very busy Qj a never-ending summer. Upon such 
trying to be some one else.” Not un- an age the Glacial Period descended, 
til we dd .find ourselves can we be tVe do not know how it came—--whe- 
able to appreciate what real happiness ther men awoke one morning to find

the flowers wilted a little, and, a few 
days later, to notice a thin layer of 

,ice> upon the lakes and fivers or whe­
ther it came suddenly killing almost 
everything by. its icy 'touch. - There are 
indications that it came slowly at first, 
but suddenly in its last intensity, but 
of these matters the evidence is not 
conclusive, and for toe purposes of this 
article, it is not necessary to examine 
it in detail. We have some testimony 
as to what occurred so far as the hab­
its of inen were concerned. The Edda 
tells of the rebellion of the Frost 
•Giants. The Edda in manuscript form 
is not an exceedingly ancient work, but 
it is a compilation of the stories of 
the north, and was written in a day 
when these had not been overlaid by 
modern ideas and men had not grown 
so wise ,n modern conceits as /to re­
gard the memory qf the past, as foolish 
fable. The Edda,; tells us that, wberf 
this rebellion was successful

“There’ were storm âgés 
And battle ages _
Brother made”war on brother,
The world was full of anguish.” 
Let us assumé that upon the human 

race, which had -Deep accustomed to 
- ■ -
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MARGARET OF ANJOU Stepping out "ori the back porch one 
day last summer a friend of mine 
foiind- his son, aged five years, drink­
ing out of a pan of water that was 
put on the porch each day for the dog. 
The father told him to - come away at 
once and that he must never drink 
out of "that pan again or- hair would 
grow all over him just like Jack, the 
dog. Two op three days later a friend 
of the father came on a visit, and the 
next morning father and son were in 
the room while the man was shaving. 
He had his shirt turned down and his 
sleeves rolled up, and there was a 
quantity of hair on his breast and 
arms. Little Frank stood it as long as 
tie could, and then in a serious man­
ner asked;

"Papa, did -he drink out of the doe’s 
pan when he "was a little boy?”—Chi­
cago Tribune.

He’s covered o'er with dost and dirt 
His face is like the tan,

Hia brow ia wet with oil and sweat.
He does whate'er he can.

And tinkers with most ev’ry place—
A very desperate mao!

And the children golrig home from echool 
Look at him on the ground;

They love to aee him lying there.
They love to hear him pound;

And then at last they see him rise,
And then the wheels go round.

Shortly after the death *of Margaret 
of NofWay, to whom reference 
made on this page last Sunday, an­
other Margaret was borin in Lorraine, 
who developed ihany -of the qualities 
possessed by her -great namesake

husband weresonher
worthy of all praise, and if she 
had appreciated more fully the tem­
per qf the English people, the Wars 
df tfie ttosqs- might; haveTbeen averted’; 
but not unnaturally her inclinations 

towards France, and in those

wasis. A hundred years ago men were 
considered to be at their best at thir­
ty, and fifty found their powers, men­
tal and physical, waning. The states­
men of centuries past were mere boys 
in years. If à man has gained promi­
nence today by the time he Is thirty 
or thirty-five our criticism of him is 
always kindly on account of his youth. 
There are so many more ways of de­
veloping nowadays, and a so much 
greater possibility of development 
that it stands to reason that it will 
take longer for a man or a woman to 
find out what is really meant by life 
itself.

The most unlimited of all possibil­
ities is that of happiness. The older 
we grow the more, we appreciate this.

'* We smile today at what we remem­
ber to have given life its pleasure In 
our younger days. We realize what 
narrow, selfish ideas we had then of 
what constituted-. Î happiness, 
wiser we grow, and with most people" 
wisdom comes with every year, the 
wisdom of experience, which is, 
all, the only true wisdom, the broader 
is our conception of what embodies

ex-

of
the North. In 1429 Margaret of jAn- 
jou first saw light at the little village 
of Pont a Mousson. Her father was a 
Count of Guise, but he afterwards be­
came Duke of Lorraine and Anjou, and 
subsequently King of Naples, Sicily 
and Jerusalem, although his titles 
brought with them no vety great 
political power. His wife was daugh­
ter of a pr®vl0UB Duke of Lorraine. 
He has passed into history -as "the 
good King Rene,” but does not seem 
to have been conspicuous tor any 
strong qualities. Margaret, when 
fourteen years of age, was betrothed to 
the Count çf Nevers, but disputes hav­
ing arisen about marriage' settlements, 
ithe nuptials were postponed, and later 
she was wedded to Henry VI. of Eng­
land.. The; -flrlpie object, of the match 
was to bring- about peace betwéen 
England and France, and Henry was 
so greatly pleased with toe idea,,that 
he not only accepted an ^taridowÇréd 
wife, but surrendered the provinces bt

, iv.'"“■ f'

Bilkins Wes Hopeless
"Yes,”; said the business man,- “I 

have given up trying to collect tha.t 
little bili from Bilkins. You see, he is 
a big, muscular feilew,. and he used 
to throw my collectors out.”

“Then why didn’t you employ a 
collector?” Inquired a fellow- 

"He couldn’t do that to a

were
days royal princesses had not learned 
■that after their marriage their patriot­
ism is due to the land of their hus- Thanks. thanks to thee, my worthy friend. 

For the lesson thou hast taught!
Thus, at the motor cars of life 

Our forutnes must be wrought 
We have to do much tinkering— 

Though of a different sort. Ibands.
Indirectly Margaret was an ex­

ceedingly important factor in the 
making of English history. But for 
the fact that as a girl she was able to 
Influence her husband to consent to 
the surrender of territory in France, 
the Duke of York wFSuldvnever have' 
been able to attract tp his standard a 
sufficient- number of the nobility te 
make his rebellion at all formidable, 
and in that event the Wars of toe 
Roses would never have been precip­
itated. Th 
course of which' Englishmen met Eng­
lishmen at Wakefield, Towt n, Barnet, 
Tewkesbury, twice at St. Albans, and 
finally at Bosworth “Field, besides on 
many -minor occasions, cost England 
the flower of her nobility. The turf

woman 
tradesman.
W"That’s what I thought, so I got one 

round, but ’she never

—Life.
v

Twas Ever Thus.
The youth made eyes at the farmer maid* 

She blushed with glance cast down,
He thought that her cheek waa plump 

and full—
She thought that he came from town. 

And all the way, as he rode along, _
When he left the farm house door.

He thought of her smile and her yellow 
curie, _

And longed to return once more.
She sat and sewed In the shady porch. 

When the youth bad left the gate,
And thought low broad hia shoulders 

were
And mused on Love and Fate.

But memories fade in Time!» strong light. 
Fresh scenes the old ones dim.

The youth has forgotten the country maid 
And she baa forgotten him.

wLeaffie Helen Clarke.

and sent her 
came back.”

"Why?”
“He married her!’’—Spare Moments.

I,
- Patience—That girl that goes about 
with an anchor embroidered on the 
sleeve of her jacket, is she a yachts­
woman ?

Patrice—Not at ail.
“Why the anchor, then?”
“Oh, you know, an anchor is tiré 

symbol of hope.”—Yonkers States­
man.

“Nerves" to ‘ Ldmddn
London Is suffering ; from :an 

of nerves due to a plague of 
motor omnibuses, noisy steam lorries, and 
traction street trains, which are making 
life well nigh intolerable In many tparts 
of the metropolis, according to the Ex­
press.. On four, dayi .every, week .from 
two hundred to three hundred people are 
treated In the out patient department of 
the hospital for paralysis and epileptics, 
Bloomsbury, and their ailments are mainly 
the result of the noisé an.d huit le of 
London streets. ‘Most; of the patients are 
clerks, governesses, shop Workers, and 
even solicitors pda doctors, who havb

epidemic
wornoot

!

is fierce struggle, In the
"I hope you won’t insist upon a long 

engagement, dearest,” he said, ten­
derly.

“No, sweetheart, I won’t. You 
haven’t moriey enough to make one en­
joyable” she answered, practically.— 
Life ,
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