.

- much for Antonio’s ears,
-+ Jocko gave unmistakable evidence that
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Antonio swung Jocko, the monkey. up
to the top of his hand organ with a
flourish. Then he waved his hand gaily

ittle air as he went.
“Oh, ho, Jocka,” he said, gleefully, as

'/ _he strode along, ‘“spring come at last,

praisa da saints.: We soon getta da
mon’ now, oh, ver’ soon.”

Jocko chattered a sullen reply. The
monkey was cold and hungry, and in
an exceedingly bad humor, notwith-
standing the fact tbat he was being
literally carried away with the music.

“Why,” he was asking himself in
monkey jargon. “Why had Antonio

{7 brought him to this cold uncomfortable !

. place across the sea? Why was he not

pennies to the accompaniment of this
‘wheezy old organ? Why—? Why—?"

That Antonio was cold and hungry,
too, never occurred to Jocko, nor that
'‘the profession of street musician does
not thrive in these cold foreign coun-
tries, though on’s oxpenses go on just
the same.

How often during the past weeks had
Antonio shuddered as he watched his
neighboring countrymen pass by armed
" with pleks and shovels. If this never-
~ epding winter did not soon break, it
“might even be that he—Antonio—the
* musician—would be forced to some

~ % such menial employment to relieve the
‘i iembarrassed state of his finanaces.

'\ But now, with the first breath of
~ spring his fears all vanished, and with
_ the natural jauntiness of the sunny-

tempered Itallan, he assured himself
. that he and Jocko, with their poor old

. = organ, would soon come to the rescue.

The concert opened at a street corner

i “wwith “The Star-Spangled Banner”’—this
. in compliment to the country of his

* adoption. It was, inded, a nerve-rack-
ing performance. With every rasping
. diseordant note the poor old organ re-
fterated that its artistic career Wwas
over forever. -
~ “Jocko begged and scraped “for pen-
hies as usual, but he was sulky and
out of humor. There was also a glitter
.in his bright little eyes that Anténio
would have done well not to disregard.
fhe costomary chain would not have
been amiss. But Jocko was always SO
tractable, and could climb so much
better without it that Antonio seldom
'used it any more.

. ‘“The Star-Spangled Banner” 'was

* fo Maria and little Tito, the dark-eyed
bambino, and set off trolling a blithe .

_well fed and clothed as formerly? ‘Why |
was he made to beg and scrape for

followed by “Sweet Marie,” or what |

had originally been “Sweet Marie,” but
now was far from being sweet in any
.'mense of the word. It was almost too
and even

he heartily disapproved of it.

Antonio hastily changed the tune to
“The Last Rose of Summer,” but the
change was not for the better. A lis-
tener whs heard # miscall it “The Last
Straw,” as he hut ‘edly gave Jocko a
quarter and requested Antonio kindly
to move on. Antonio moved on; under
such conditions he would have been
glad to keep moving all day.

A square away he started in agdin,
but this time he made an unfortunate
selection of his position. Just beyond
an old woman had set up a fruit stand,
and on this Jocko’s beady little eyes
rested with all the trickery of the un-

. pegenerate simian shining out of them.
_ Here, right before him, were all the
things in which he most delighted,
bananas, oranges, apples, dates and
peanuts. The more he looked at them
the hungrier he seemd to grow. He
hesitated and was lost. ;

‘While Antonio discordantly shouted
out “Listen to the Mocking Bird,”
Jocko pranced carelessly up to the old
fruit vendor and innocently doffed his
cap for a contribution. Meanwhile his
hungry eyes travelled surreptitously
over the tempting fruit stand, and as
the old woman turned away for a mo-
ment, the little scamp seized a bag of
peanuts and fled chattering up a tree.

With a convulsive gasp the ‘“Mock-
ing Bird” ceased fts warblings.

“Ma, monk, ma monk!” cried Antonio
in a frenzy of apprehension. “Ob,
stoppa da mork! Jocko, oh, Jocko!”

A score of delignted children flew
after the monkay at Antonio’'s wild
appeal, but one might as well have
pursued the wind. Intoxicated by kis
toste of freedom and almost thorough-
1y frightened, Jacko leaped from bough
to bough and from tree to tree, like an
embodided imp, not forgetting, how-
ever, in his excitement, to still hold
fast to the pilfered peanuts.

An able-bodide monkey bent on es-
cape, has many chances in its favor
and it was not long before Jacko, with
his leaps and bounds, had completely
eluded hie pursuers. Then he settled
himself in a comparatively quiet nook
and proceeded to eat the peanuts.

It was not till then, after the excite-
ment had somewhat abated and his
hunger had been partially satisfied,
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that Jocko slowly came to himself. He
took off his cap and scratched his head
meditatively. 8o far, so good; but
what next? He was tired now from
his escapade, and, moreover, the pros-
pect of foraging for himself in the fu-
ture was not alluring. He would have
been glad enough now to see Antonio

and the old organ, but they were no-

where to be seen, though he peered
anxiously up and down the street.

But Jocko wasted no time in vain re-
grets; he was a philosophical monkey,
as monkeys go. He resolved straight-
way to hunt up Antonio again, for the
little reprobate well Lknew
would receive a prodigal welcome.

This, however, was easier said than

done, but Jocko started in at once to.

put his plan into execution. The
quaintiy dressed little figure created

quite a sensation as he travelled along,

pausing frequently to listen anxiously
for the wheezy notes of the Sid organ.

Suddenly hLe stopred short. Just up
the street a familiar sound reached his
alert ears. It was undoubtedly music,
and though not quite familiar, the re-
semblance was strong enough to cause
Jocko to move in that direction.

From somewhere the “Toreador
song” beloved of hand organs, was
floating out, and Jocko’s entire interest
was now centered in finding out just
where it came from. But distance cer-
tainly lent enchantment for the runs
now sounded rippling and smooth and
the melody was sweet and true.

He made hi3z way in little leaps and
bounds nearer the music. It seemed

to come from within a house near by, !

and though Jocko did not see Antonio
anywhere, he must be where the music
was, so he reasoned. Vines climbed up
the house from which the music issued,
and Jocko climbed up the vines. The
window was opened to let in the fresh
spring air and the monkey entered the
room uninvited.

There, at a grand piano, sat a man
with dark hair, a trifle too long, per-
haps, playing his own accompaniment,
and singing the “Toreador Song.” An-
tonio was nowhere to be seen.

Jocko was plainly disappoirted and
did not hesitate to let it be known. He
made his way into the room and with
one leap landéd on top of the piano,
right in front of the astonished singer.
The song sStopped and Jocko pranced
around the piano greatly excited and
chattering volubly.

Meanwhile the interrupted singer be-
gan to laugh at his.odd little visitor.

“Well, little chap, what can I do for
you?” he asked. “Something seems to
be wrong, but I don’t -understand just
what. Ah, a contribution, I see,” for
Jocko’s only reply was to chatter still
more excitedly and hold out his little
red cap for pennies.

A contribution of pennies and cakes
finally induced Jocko to make friends
with the singer. .

“I suppose we'll have to
ourselves,” he said to the monkey, ‘“‘as

long as there’s no one else to do it.|

Well, I'm called Signor Albano, and I'm
one of these ‘play actor’ fellows. This
song I was running over when you ar-
rived, I am going to sing tonight be-
fore -a crowded house—I hope. Now,
will you kindly enlighten me as to
who you are and where you came
from?”

Jocko’s reply being unintelligible, Sig- |

nor Albano picked -him up and¥carried
him to the window, .

“You're quite an amusing little chap,
I'll admit,” he said to him, “but I think
there must be a rampant organ grind-
er after you not far away. In fact, I
hope so, for I must confess I really

don’t know what to do with you my-.

self.”

Suddenly the monkey pricked up his
ears. Faint and far away again the
“Toreador Song” was heard, and this
time it was unmistakably being ground
out of a wheezy, rasping, old hand or-
gan, .

“Shade of Del Puente,” groaned Sig-
nor Albano, as he finally recognized
the air. The harrowing strains came
nearer and nearer, until presently An-
tonio himself, wild-eyed and dishevel-
ed, came in sight. At last, in his
frenzied glances up trees and telegraph
poles, he caught sight of the monkey
gesticulating frantically at the window,
which Signor Albano had closed to pre-
vent further adventures on Jocko’s
part.

“You see, Signor,” explained Antonio,
after he had again secured Jocko, ‘“ma
organ ¢ld, and I ver’ poor. If ma monk
getta off, I ruined. Maybe, Signor,”
here Antonio shuddered, “I have to go
to worka.”

Signor Albano laughed. “That would,
indeed, be a dreadful calamity to be-
fall a musician. - You see, I'm some-
thing of one myself and can appreciate
your position.”

This unexpected sympathy led An-
tonio to unburden his heavy heart to
Signor Albano. He told him of brave
Maria and little Tito, and of the strug-
gle they had with poverty during the

that he|

introduce '
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winter, their first in a foreign Iland.
He went on to tell how Jocko and this
poor old organ were his sole depend-
ence, and then narrated the harrowing
experiences of the afternoon, assuring
Signor Albano that at one time he was
even paid to move on.,

Signor Albano started to laugh, but
then apparently thought better of it.
The comedy was too near being a
tragedy. And, well they were both
!‘exiles for the time being from the sun-
ny home of their birth, and both musi-
cians in different senses of the word,
and Signor Albano was rich and suc-
cesoful and Antonio was poor and un-
. fortunate.
|  “Leave your organ here tonight,”
! said Signor Albano. “I'm expecting
some friends in later that I would like
to hear it, and we'll see what can be
done.”

That same evening, after the opera,
Signor Albano invited some of his ‘“‘play
actor” friends around to his rooms to
pass judgment on an anclent musical
instrument he had hat day come
across accidentally.

When they assembled he gave them
an account of quaint little Jocko and
his destitute master. - Then, amid the
groans and protests of his audience, he
ground out the airs the aged organ
attempted to play, and passed the hat
in lieu of Jocko.

As the concert progressed, the audi-

ence of opera singers grew enthusias-
tic in their determination to put the
old relic out of business forever, and
also to relieve \at the same time the
destitution of their humbler
musician.
[ So it chanced that the farewell per-
| formance of the poor, worn-out old or-
! gan developed into a benefit concert
| for its needy owner. Signor Albano
gave a sigh of rellef as the caricature
of the beautiful ‘“Toreador Song” died
away for the last time. It had been so
bad that it was beyond the pale of
charity.

The next day Signor Albano informed
Antonio that he had decided to buy
the old organ himself, and after giving
him the proceeds of the impromptu
concert added enough to enable him to
irvest in a fine new hurdy-gurdy.

English failed Antonio entirely at
first in his delight and agitation, and
he took refuge in an outburst of his
native Italian, calling on all the saints
in his calendar to repay Signor Albano
and his friends.

“Oh, now I buy me a granda new
organ,” he exclaimed, at last descend-
ing to poor English. ‘One that
‘Jerusalem,” an’ ‘Smokey Moke,’ an’
oh—‘Italia.’ Da sweet Virgin herself
must senta ma Jocko to you, Signor.”

It was not many days later that Sig-
nor Albano heard beneath his window
the sonorcus chords of *‘“Jerusalem,”
and at the same time beheld Jocko sit-
ting outside his window clamoring to
be let in.
bright new outfit, and was
that when admitted, he strutted up and
down the room like a dandy.”

“Oh, ho, Jocko, so it is really you
again,” said the singer to the little fel-
| low, ‘“Well, it is to be ‘addio’ this

time, for tomorrow Signor Albano sails
| for Italia.”

i

after which Jocko politely tipped his
Ihat: and made some incoherent re-
lmarks. signifying thanks. Then, like

the thrifty monkey that he was, he,

hurriedly swung himself down the
vines outside and proceeded to pass
the hat among the crowd attracted by
the new organ.

Antonio insisted upon playing the
whole repertoire for his patron, and by
the time he was through, Jocko’s poc-
kets fairly jingled with pennies and
it was quite apparent that Antonio’s
star was now high in thesascendant.

Signor Albano followed Jocko more

! make his “addios” to Antonio.

“Ah, well, Signor,” sald Antonio,
hopefully, “we soona come too, now.
Jocko an’ me we maka fortune, oh,
ver’ soon. Den Maria an’ Tito, da

bambino, an’ me. an’ Jocko — we alla |

come home again—to stay. Too cold

here for Jocko, Signor. He gets too
. pert. Italla warmer and maka more
lazy-like. Suit us alla better, Signor,
after we maka fortune.”

Signor Albano watched Jocko and
Antonio as far as he could see them,
and when they had passed out of sight
he could hear far away, like an echo
of Antonio’s longing for his fatherland,
the faint, sweet strains of—

“Oh, Ttalia, Italia beloved,

Then sentiment giving place to thrift,
the music changed to rag time, and
though Signor Albano could no longer
see them, he well knew that Jocko was
performing a ‘“‘pas seul” to the festive
strains of “Smokey Moke.”

WHEN GREAT GENERALS
SURRENDER.

2 S .

“Gen. Williams, you have made your-
sclf a name in history, and posterity
will stand amazed at the endurance,

the courage, the discipline which this '
slege has called forth in the remains of |

en army. Let us arange a capitula-
tion that will satisfy the demands of
war without disgracing humanity.”
In ‘these neble and generous words
did the Russian Gen. Mouravieff ad-
dress the gallant man who, for six

_-—~-fnonths had conducted the defense of

sars aginst overwhelming odds, And
It was only when cholera and devas-
tated his garrison and there was no
longer a scrap of food left that the in-
trepid Fenwick Willlams would even
listen to such a word as surrender.
When the great Napoleon had play-
ed his last card and realised that the
Fame was about over he wrote this
\letter to the prince regent:
3lighness—A prey to the factions which

of the greatest powers of Kurope, I
have terminated my public career, and
I come, like Themistocles, to seat my-
53if at the hearth of the British péo-
¥, I place myself under the protec-
tion of its laws, which I claim from
frour royal highness as the most power-
ful, the most constant and the mest
gemerous of my enemies.”

Then Napoleon walked with proud
€teo and galllant bearing on board the
Deitergphon and surrendered himself to

“Royal |

Mapt. Maitland—ihe fixst stage of his!

.rounded by 250,000 of the

journey to exile and death in St. He~
lena.

At that supreme mement in the des-
tiny of Napoleon III. when he found

himself at Sedan with the demorelised
rzmnant of his defeated army, sur-
enemy's
troops, he sent the following note to
his conqueror, the Prussian king: “My
brother, as I am not able to die at the
head of my troops, I place my sword
at your majesty’s feet.”

On the following morning the crush-
ed emperor and Bismarck met in the
sordid upper room of a weaver’'s cot-
tage, and the terms of surrender were
arranged. “It was the most uncom-
fortable hour I ever spent in my life,”
Bismarck used to say later. ‘In fact,
I felt more awkward than, when, as a
young man, I had a partner at a dance
who wouldn’t or couldn't talk.” The
surrender we need scarcely recall, was
absolute. Napoleon was sent a captive
to the castle of Wilhemshohe, near

divide my country and to the enemity | Cassel, and 89 generzls, 230 statf offi-

cers and 98,000 men bhecaine prisoners
of war.

Tut perhaps the most gallant general
whe ever surundered to the enemy
was Osman Pasia, the immortal de-
fennder of Plevva. Surrounded by an
immeasurably superior ariny of Rus-
sta, Osman kept hig flag flying for 14
days, indlicting a loss of over 40,000
nien on the enemy, and lesing 20,000 of
his own garrison; and {t was only
whken both provieions and ammunition

ale attempt to cut his way through
the investing army.

The attempt, one of the niost daring
and resolute in history, failed, and Os-
man was at last compelled to throw up
the sponge. So impressed, however,
wore the enemy with his valor that, as
he was carried wounded through their
ranks, they greeted him as a conqueror
with cheers and presented arms.—Tid-
Bits.
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ONLY PLAYING,

NG ¢
CXIN |

“Hogan!”

‘“Phat is ut, Casey?” .

“Yez dog bit me. Shure, he took a
mouthful out av me shins, two mouth-
fuls out av me ar-rum awa tore up me
coat.”

“Aw, don’'t be so saensitive;
only makin’ friends wid ye.”

he was

" Cures all
Coughs

that as Shiloh’s Consump-
tion Cure, the Lung Tonic,
has cured consumption, it
will naturally cure that
cough of yours? Your

money back, if it doesn’t.

Try it to-day. . n

brother’

play |

The monkey was clad in a |
so vain |

He contributed some pennies and nuts |

decorously by way of the stairs to|

Land of beauty and sunlight and song.” |

'RECORD OF A
GOW GENSUS,

Seventy-two Farmers Tested
Milk Samples.

Average of 811 Pounds of Milk Per
Monti—Flow of Milk Depends Upon
Individuality of the Animals.

(Ottawa Free Press).

At the Eastern Ontario Dairymen’s
convention, C. F. Whitley, of the dairy
commissioner’s branch, Ottawa, gave
a very interesting account of a cow
census which he conducted in the vi-
cinity of Cowansville, Que., during the
summer of 1904.
sion, seventy-two farmers kept dalily
records of their cows and three times

the milk of each individual cow in
their dairies. In this way reasonably
| accurate figures were obtained.

| For the month of June the .general
average of all the herds tested was 652
1bs. of milk, yielding 25 lbs, of fat, In
one case twenty-two cows had a yleld
for the month of 17,845 1bs. of milk and
| 7225 1bs of fat, an average per COW of
| 811 1bs. of milk and 32.4 lbs. of fat. In
| another herd of eleven cows, every ani-
| mal was below the general average, the
| range being as low as 280 1bs. to 805 lbs.
of milk per cow, and this herd consisted
of Guernsey, Ayrshire and Holstein
grades and natives. In contrast to
this, another herd of twelve cows of
similar breeding yielded from 830 to
1,115 1bs. per cow, ®o that every cow in
the herd was above the average. This

shows that the flow of milk depends

upon the individuality of the cows even
more than upon their breeding.

HERDS OF MIXED GRADES.

In the month of July a herd of twen-

ty-seven cows, Jersey, Ayrshire, Hol-
stein and Shorthorn grades, gave 13,-
760 1bs of milk and 473.7 1bs. of fat. an
average of 309 ’bs. of milk and 17.5 1bs.
of fat per cow. 'This was typical of
several herds consisting of mixed
grades. The average record per cow Is
poor, noticeably below, the average .of
, the whole 1,120 cows for July. The
| best showing was made by a Holstein
grade, whose record is more than dou-
ble that of the poorest cow. This dairy
had five more cows than that first
mentioned, and yet produced 4,000 1bs.
less milk in the month. Another July
record showed that one herd of six
cows gave 2,515 1bs. of milk, while an-
other dairy of twelve cows gave 8,020
1bs.; twice as many cows gave over
three times as much milk. In Septem-
lber one Jot of twenty-three cows gave
| 8,120 1bs. of milk, and another lot of
twenty-three yielded 11,200 1bs. These
records emphasize the need of know-
ing definitely the production of each
individual cow. :

The average production per cow must
be improved by weeding out the poor
ores. Figuring goes well with farm-
| irg. - With forethought and figures, the
§productlon of butter in the average
farm herd can be increased at least 40
1bs. per year in five years. It has been
done scores of times., It is safe to say
that almost every farmer milking
twenty cows has three on which he
loses money. TUntil he keeps records
| he cannot tell which they are. It will
| pay him to find out.

81 POUNDS PER COW,

'The wide variation in the total yields
of butter by individual animals in the
same herd is even more apparent in
the records for even longer periods. For
four months the cows in one herd of
fourteen varied from 46 to 114 Ibs., the
| best cow yielding nearly three times as

much as the poorest. The average for
| the herd was 81 Ibs per ¢ow, while the
| general average of all the cows tested
| for four months was 98 lbs. Would
| not this man be better off if he dis-
posed of at least four cows? Another
herd varied from 61 to 127 lbs per cow,
with an average below the census aver-
age. It is probable that both men
think they have pretty good cows.

For a perlod of five months, one
dairy made the creditable showing of
190 1bs. of butter per cow, more than
double the average of some other herds
and well above the census average of
115 1bs. per cow for flve months. In-
deed, every one of the twelve cows in
this herd exceeded the general average
ranging from 147 to 254 1bs.
| These flgures are encouraging. This
man’s record can be, and should be,
equalled in a thousand farms in the
next five years. Such results are ob-
tained by using the scales and Bab-
cock tester to detect the robber cow
and get rid of her. Then by the use
of a good dairy-bred sire, and aiming
at a standard of say 6,000 Ibs of milk
and 250 1bs of butter per cow annually,
a good herd can speedily be graded up.
There are hundreds of dairy farmers
who have thus raised the butter pro-
duction of their herds in a few years
from 150 to 176 1bs. to 300 1bs per an-
num.
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POPULARITY OF -
BAREFOOT SANDAL.
(Shoe R.;taﬂer.)
—_——

Contrary to all expectations, the
barefoot sandal is here to stay, and
thousands of palrs are daily being made
up for next season. It was the general
opinion last season when so many of
them were worn, that the sale must
have reached its climax, but more than

| twice as many have been already sold

than were produced all last season.
The barefoot .sandal is here to stay.
Not only are they being made for the
little ones, but many adults are buying
them for house slippers, because of
thelr. wearing qualities. A salesman,

just returned from his western trip,
says out west there is as much de-

‘_U Doesn't it stand to reasonl mand for sandals as east and south.

While the barefoot sandal was origin-
ally intended to be worn at the sea-
shore and summer resorts, the sales-
man remarked that there were hun-
dreds of children out west who never
saw the seashore that wore barefoot
sandals, being to them the ideal com-
fort and health shoe.

To cure Headache in ten minutes use

faiied that he deaidad on that desper- 250-. 50¢c. and SI'OO‘Kumfort Headache Powders, 10 cents

Under his supervi-'

a month took samples for testing from |

MILLIONS FOR FAME.

Persons Who Pay Handsomely for Pleasure
of Seeing Names in Print,

“One thousand pounds, cash down, if
you will insert the notice of my mar-
riage!”

That wag the tempting offer made by
a gentleman to a leading daily news-
paper some months ago. The notice,
only a twenty-line paragraph, had ap-
peared the day previous in a rival, but
less intluential journal, and the more
powerful contemporary now refused to
insert it. But in the paper it must go,
and the applicant was ready to offer
almost any amount so long'as it ap-
peared. Yet notwithstaniing such an
offer, the management stuck to its

guns, and the paragraph never found |

a place in its columns.

That his seventeen-year-old dauxii-
ter might get her chance on the stage,
a well-known stock broker guaranteed
the whole of the expenses of a new
production, conditionally upon his fav-
orite being given and trained for the
leading role. The venture cost him
over £7,000, but ' the young lady has
since earned a creditable theatrical re-
putation.

A unique means adopted to gain pub-
lic notice was that of a well known
South African magnate, who enlisted
the services of a great advertising
agency. They contracted to get him
“paragraphed” in every society journ-
al, to secure the publication of inter-
views and portralts, and in every way
to “boom” him in the public press. As
& matter of fact, they even went fur-
ther, and, getting hold of a struggling
journalist, got a novel written by him,
which wag published under the name of
their client, and boomed into favor. For
a little mcre than five years this re-
markable ‘“advertising” went on. To-
day their customer is one of/the best

| known men in the country, has gained

a title, and has been adopted as a can-
didate for a great northern constitu-
ency. The price he paid for fame was
not less than £300,000.

During some recent balloon and fly-
ing machine experiments a well-known
and enterprising London cleric offered
the proprietor £1,000 for the privilege
of going up in the air at each public
trial. By this 'means he hoped to gain
notoriety for himself and bring his
church inté prominance. The offer was
promptly refused; but the reverend
gentleman has since succeeded In In-
ducing another noted aeronaut to ac-
cept his offer and will shortly make his
first trip to cloudland,

A well known philanthropist who
made his wealth in a gigantic furnish-
ing and hardware business, spent ‘a
huge sum of money on his retirement
in an effort to disassociate himself from
his commercial connection. He was
apparently ashamed of the means which
had brought his wealth and made his
name a househald word throughout the
world. He thereupon changed his name
by letters patent and spent £5,000\in
advertising the fact. Double that
amount must have been expended in
the paragraphing and booming which
followed and now his adopted name is
almost as well known asg was his trade
name:

When royalty visits a. provincial town
the authorities frequently receive most
extraordinary offers from wealthy but
hitherto unnoticed residents who are
desirous of playing some part in the
pageant. An instance of this kind oc-
curred quite recently, when the King
and Queen went into the provinces. The
mayor of an important seaport received
from a retired tradesman of lavish
means an offer to bear the whole cost
of the town’s entertainment if he were
chosen to present the engraved mem-
ento of the event to their majesties.
That can be best understood when we
state that the corporation spent£3,315
on the visit.

A few years ago a popular actress,
whose 'latest production was proving
disastrous, induced a friend or accom-
plice to utter a libellous criticism of the
play. She thereupon took proceedings
against him. The case occupied con-
siderable space in the papers, and the
amusing nature of the evidence attract-
ed mmense attention, She won her
cas and got heavy damages; she also
gained success for her play. But all
the costs were borne by her, and for
this advertisement she had to pay sev-
eral hundreds of pounds.

A well known lady who was present-
ed at court a few years ago found that
her name, for some reason, had been
omitted from the papers. She there-
fore offered a leadng firm of advertis-
ers £1,000 if they would secure the in-
sertion of a special paragraph in the
principal dailies. The firm refused,
whereupon she personally sent offers of
various amounts, all of which, to her
chagrin, were rejected.

More fortunate in securing promin-
ence for a similar event was a worthy
provincial magnate in the year of his
mayoralty. To his mind, the favor of
royalty toward him was not suffictently
noticed, and he had the report, as it
appeared in the local journal, inserted
as an advertisement in the best papers
of his country—a novelty which cost
him a trifle over £300.—London An-
swers.

g

REYNARD AND UNCLE RUBE,
fim S

The Fox found the Farmer laboring
in his field, and assuming an appear-
ance of sorrow he approached him and
sald:

“It has come to my ears, O Farmer,
that you do not trust me, and I can't
tell you how grieved I am over it. 1f
you would give me a chance I would
prove my worthiness.”

“Well,” replied the Farmer as ' he
leaned on his hoe to rest his back, “it
shall never be said of old Joel Grim-
shaw that he kept a feller-oritter down.
Jest go up and sit down by the hen-
house and see that no blamed skunk
comes prowlin’ around.” i

The Fox winked at himself with both
eyes and galloped away, but In the
course of half an hour returned to ex-
claim:

“Q Farmer, but while pretending to
trust me you added another insult to
the many I have received at your
hands.”

‘“What’'s wrong now?"”
Farmer in reply.

“Why, you sent me to guard an emp-
ty hen-roost.”

“Yes, but if you had not been after
chickens you would never have known
whether it was chuck full or empty.
I guess you’d better trot along and try
the gum game on some other hay-
seed.”

Moral: He who prates of his honesty
needs watching.
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The English language is spoken to-| English, but rather that it crowds it

day by 185,000,000 of people. Three hun-
dred years ago, in the time of Queen

|

out.
In other parts of the world besides
Canada the French language has

Elizabeth, the language was spoken bY ghown considerable vitality and powers
about 5,000,000 people, nearly all of  of resistance, but nowhere is it ab-

whom lived in the British Isles.
was about this time that England be-

It | sorbed so rapidly as other European

languages by the Anglo-Saxon. In
Egypt the French language -was all

gan her colonization, to which the ;oo eyl in offictal and commerelal
great spread of the tongue is mainly | sircles some ten or twelve years ago,

attributed.

The principal languages | pyt here it also has lost ground be-

which enter into competition with Eng- | fore the English, owing to the occu-
lish,-and which are spoken by the' paney of the country by the British
greatest number of people—leaving out ! 5ng to the increase of British influence
such languages as Chinese or Hindoo- | i the administration of the Suez Can-
stanee—are, in order, French, Spanish, | 5 R

Russian and German. French is prac-
tically stationary as regards the num-
ber of its adherents and is distinctly
on the decline.
universal language of diplomacy and
commerce; in both respects it has to
give away to English, Spanish, like

{

It is no longer the|

|
|

In other parts of the world the spread
of English is scarcely less remarkable.

The republics of the Transvaal and
the Orange Free State only _twenty
years ago were almost entirely Dutch
in their speech, but English is now
dominant in both countries, Boer

English, is now largely spoken on the| p ..y peing relegated to the country

American continent, and, like it also,
owes its wide distinction to the colonis-
ing genius of its speakers. There are
those who see in it a formidable rival
to the English, and if Portuguese,
which is practically a branch of Span-
ich, in included, then the twin langu-
ages dispose of a territory even great-
er than the English, and with greater
room for expansion, and are spoken
by a population of not less than 70,-
000,000. .

‘Strange as it may seem, Spaniards
and Portuguese have never been able
to make any headway in colder lati-
tudes. In South America, while near-
ly the whole of that country is occu-
pied by the descendants of the Spanish

and Portuguese, the temperate regions

toward the south have never been pro-
perly colonised by them. Patagonia
and Northern Chili, which possess an
almost English climate, have little at-
traction for the natives of Southern
Europe. Both Germans and Russians
are increasing rapidly in point of num-
bers, though the latter language has
had but little influence on western ci-
vilization. This may be owing to the
apathy of the Russians themselves,
who are perhaps the best linguists in
the world and are often more at home
in French, German or English than in
the language of their own country.
This ig particularly true of the upper
classes.

Though the English in their colonies
and offshoots have absorbed millions
of aliens there {s no record of any
body of English speakers becoming
absorbed by any other race. In the
United States there are millions of
Germans who have become merged
with the English in a single genera-
tion. Even the names are lost. Thus
Schmidt becomes Smith, Muller Miller
and the children in many cases do not
understand the father’s language.

In Florida, California, Texas and
other states French and Spahish speak-
ing settlements have become Angliciz-
ed. It is otherwise in Canada. There
the French speaking population is in-
creasing faster than the English. Not
that the French element absorbs the

t

districts, where it is retreating year
by year before the advance of its pow-
erful rival, and this in spite of the de-
termined resistance of the Boers them-
selves. This is owing to the rush of
adventurers and settlers consequent on
the discovery of gold and diamonds.
But the apathy of the Boers and their
inaptitude for business is also a contri-
buting cause. The men of business
are invariably Europeans, while the
Boers content themselves with farm-
ing, which easily accounts for the
ascendency of English in the towns.
Besides.-the above there are various
small states where English is either
the official or dominant language—for
instance, Liberia, the Hawaiian Is-
lands, Samoa and some of the very
petty states of the Pacific, where Eng-
lish is rapidly driving out the native
dialect. ¥Even in Japan the English
language has been recognized -as a
semi-official one selected for inter-
course among strangers. |

One very good reason for the rapid |

spread of the English language is the
simplicity of its grammar, which is less
complicated than that of any other
western nation. Its poverty of inflec-
tions, as distinguished from the Ger-
man, for instance, is a great point in
its favor; thus it is much easier for a
German to learn English than for an
Englishman or American to learn Ger«
man. On the other hand, the extra-~
ordinary inconsistencies of the English
language in its spelling are a decided
drawback. There is little doubt that
if English were written on phonetic
principles, as Spanish or German, this
would be a great boon to the Anglo-
Saxons themselves, who spend years
of unnecessary toil learning to read
and write thelr own language,

Of the English' speaking branches’

which belong to the parent tree, Eng-«
land, America, although the oldest, has
diverged least. It ig surprising what

a number of American words have been -

introduced into  England, many . of
which are now considered indigenous
to the soil. A large portion of the slang
which is spoken by the middle class in
England has its origin in America also.

BURGLAR SHOT BY A
POLICEMAN IN BOSTON.

——

BOSTON, Jan. 31.—A burglar identi-
fled as Edward J. Bannon, a former
convict, was shot dead by a policeman
here Tuesday, after he had broken into
a saloon in company with another man
whc succeeded in escaping. The shoot-
ing occurred as the culmination of a
struggle between the Dburglars and
Pztirolman Henry F. Barry, who was
obliged to use his weapon as a means
of self defense.

‘Patrolman Barry discovered the two !

men within the liquor store of James
M. Fitzgerald, which lis located on
Washington street near the center of
the business district.

The officer cautiously made his way
into the store and surprised the two
men who seemed to him to be in the
act of plundering the saloon. The bur-
glars saw the patrolman almost im-
mediately and dashed from the front
door of the place striking down the
officer as they passed. Patrolman
Barry was upon his feet however
quickly and succeeded in overtaking
his assailants on Milk street, an adja-
cent thoroughfare. Here he engaged
in a struggle with the intention of try-
ing to place both men under arrest.
The officer used hisclub but the others
attacked him so flercely that it soon
became apparent that he could not de-
tain both the burglars. At this mo-
ment one of the burglars drew a re-
volver, but before he could shoot the
officer made use of his own weapon
and sent a bullet into the brain of the
man. The second burglar disappeared
leaving his comrade dead upon the
street. .

It was some tlme before the body
was identified. An investigation was
later made and he was found to be
Pdward Bannon, living in Roxbury.
The police say that Bannon has an ex-
tended criminal record and that he
had served a sentence in Sing Sing
prison, New York state. In his pockets

were found a bank book in the THTNEe

of Mary E. Lenney, and issued by a
Boston savings institution, and a slip
of paper, bearing the address of Wm,
Ryan, Fairfield avenue, Bridgeport,
Conn. ]

.

PAY DAY AND DRUNKENNESS.
i i
(Milwaukee Journal.)

Of course a man who gets his pay.
envelope on Saturday night and whe
thereupon makes a human tank of hime
self in a sort of jollication becauss
has money i® a fool. Perhaps if he re=
alized how certainly he is his own en~
emy and what an unqualified fool he is
he wouldn’t do it. But he doesn’'t re-
alize it, and so he gets disgracefully
drunk and puts a sort of last chapter
to it on Sunday, and on Monday he iy
about as miserable as a man can well
be.

Work! Not for him. How can a man
work with a splitting head and parch-
ed throat and remorse in his breast?
So he lays off, and, down at the place
where he works his case is talked over
and somebody says: ‘“We will give him
one more chance, but only one more.
Good men who are drunkards are too
easily got to warrant us putting up
with a sot.”” Or, perhaps, he is fired
without another chance, for all employ-
ers are not patient. The situation is
not overdrawn. The curse of businesas
in many lines is the inefficiency of em~
ployees in the early days of the week
by Tewson of their personal habits.
_In Massachusetts a great number ot
employers changed the weekly pay day
from Saturday to the middle of the
week. There. was no attempt to con-
ceal the purpose. It was done to save
men from themselves, and many of
them were grateful. A pocket contain-

ing a week’'s salary, combined with a
day on which there is no work, makes
a bad combination for those whe are
weak,
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