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er Yates St,

hereby given that sixty (60)
ate, we intend to apply to the
Comuwissioner of Lands and
permission to purchase the fol-
ibed lands, situated at Glen-
bn_the south side of Kmight's
District No. 2, for cannery
lommencing at a post marked
C.'s 8. W. corner, thence east
hence north 40 chains, thence
ins to :e»re line, thence fol-
Jline to point of commenece-
ning 160 acres more or less.

R. CHAMBERS,

M. CHAMBERS.
st, 1907.
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s of confederation, and that
Manitoba are only secure be-
hre under the direction ef men
political hostility to Sir Wil-
. We know that the worst
er political or social, whether
vy a zovernment or an individ-
e which are most difficult of
1d te prove which we have to
1id of circumstantial evidence.
which results from abandon-
len passion may very often be
t is done openly and on the
moment, But the crime which
sly  conceived, carefully plan-
cterously  executed is the one
\ far more alarming nature and
rerer  punishment. Now it is
that nature which we say i3
zainst Brieish Columnbia,
Icinnes is here to carry_into
he aid of the Liberal machine,
ral politicians. As in the cas®
httempts, against the publie in-
he freedom of the people;, time
b will he required ton execute
me—ttme and paiience—and
to the will of the chief con-
bonds of personal interest 80
they cannot he broken. The
he drama, which, if it is suc-
be most tragic for British Col-
he provincial elections which
;s has been commissioned 10
half of the federal authorities.
le to achleve this object the
ets will be comparatively easy-
Province.

and-

Tuesday, Januacy 15, 1907

'VICTORIA SEMEWEEKLY COLONIST.

T

200

AN

HO

R WITH THE EDITOR

o

MARS.

The chief astronomer at Harvard Uni-
versity committed himself upre-

cervedly to the statement that the planet
\lars is inhabited by creatures ‘of great
intelligenece and wonderful achievement
the way of éngineering works and the
wlution of social problems, He thinks
\is is as well proved as it can be, with-
.t our absolutely seeing - the beings
smselves. The installation of high-

vored telescopes in the eclear atmos-
Jhere of the desert regions of America
I permitted a nicety of observation

¢ was impossible when observatories
.ore confined to the lower levels,, where
e was more ‘or less moisture in the

The professor referred to has de-

i a great deal of attention to those
rkings on the face of Mars which
are known asthe canals. All astrono-
mers, strange to say, are not able to
these canals even though they look
wwh the same  telescopes. Some
sought in vainl to distinguish them;
ors have seen them only in an ob-
re way; but no one disputes the faet
{ they are there, and so many inde-

that
pe
th
ing th

has

o

see

om that we are quite safe in assum-
1at their general distribution is ac-
tely known. In discussing what

e markings are, the first step neces-
gary is to eliminate any probability of
their being due to natural cadses, and
it has been demonstrated beyond doubt
{hat natural crackings or fissures in the
surface of a body like the earth or Mars
would be marked by great irregularity
aud only very rarely would be straight
for any considerable ‘distance.. But the
markings on Mars are in some cases
three and four thousand miles long, and
apparently as straight as an arrow for
their entire length. They are arranged
according to a system, which resembles
in its general features the canals of
Holland, and .if they-‘are the result of
natural causes, the® eonditions existing’
on that planet must be radically differ-
ent from what they are on the earth.
The suggestion which finds .aeceptance
among contemporary - astronomers’ is
that these canals are gigantic irrigation
ditches. The rudy light of Mars is
thought to be due to the fact of the
greater part of its surface being desert.
Seen through a telescope there are wide
tracts on the planet which resemble the
arid regions of America when viewed

from a distance, and the argument is

that, as this ruddy light is reflected

from deserts on the earth, we are jus-

tified in inferring that this character-

istic feature of Mars is due to a similar
¢ause. But Mars is not all ruddy.““Ovet
the equatorial ‘and -what would corres-
pond to our north and south temperate
zones, it is' thought that there is no rain,
but at the poles every year, that is every
year in the calendar of Mars, snow ac-
comulates im large quantities, as is
shown by the fact that when the snow
begins to melt. the canals become more
conspicuous, and the land ‘bordering
them becomes dark- green ‘in eolor, turn-
ing to a deep brown as winter
proaches. This is thought to establish
the fact that the canals are used for ir-
rigation and that the inhabitants of
Mars are dependent for food upon the
crops grown in the canal zones.

The magnitude of these works, §f
works they are, is something very far
beyond anything that has been achicved
on the earth. The canals measure many
thousands of miles in length and it has
been estimated that they must be at
least two hundred ‘feet wide, perhaps
very much more, in order to make them
visible even in our most powerful teles-
They all seem to form a part of
one great system, from which faet it
is argued either that the inmhabitants of
Mars are all under one government, or
clse they have advanced so far'in eciv-
ilization as to have learned the folly of
war and to be willing to work together
harmoniously for the promotion of the
general good. Granting that these can-
als are artificial there seems to be mno
mistaking the conclusion that:they are
the work of beings of superior intelli-
Zence,  This is not & matter of sur-
brise.  Mars is older than the - earth,
berhaps not measured by years, but
measured hy geological epochs. It has
reached a stage which the earth will not
attain for a long time, and to assume
that intelligent beings there, if there are
any, have progressed much further than
we have, is not more unreasonable than
10 suppose that some day in the future
we will have learned the folly ‘of nation-
al distinctions, the setting up of diverg-
ent interests and the refusal to co-oper-
i”y“‘ for the advancement of those things
A tich are for the betterment of man-
“iud in general.

This is about as far as our astrono-
ler feels safe in going. He does mot
venture to suggest what sort of beings
#ve on Mars. Naturally we associate

copes.

lie ability to plan and carry out great
works with creatures that stand upright
Ul two legs, but there is no warrant
I asserting that the Martians, if there
dre any such people, are like ourselves
i that respect. If we should see a Mar-
ian he might be as great a source of
wonder to us as we should be to him.
=0 that if you are disposed to give your
ney reign, there is no particular reason

" You should not. conceive of our
uerrest neighbors in the solar systems ag
‘ing quite different from us in very
lany essential particulars. If 15 diff-
to suggesi any valid reason for sup-

g that in all the myriads of star
ems with which the universe is filled,
relatively little piece or matter,

1 we wall the Earth, is the only
that is the home of intelligent be-

ap-|

Time was when theologians would
not tolerate a suggestion . that  other
worlds might be inhabited. Ii inter-
fered with too many of the.r ‘theories.
But in this respect, as in many others,
fhe thieblogy ‘uf the ‘schools will have to
recist itself, o~ be: contefit to be Wwritten
down as too absurd for aceeptation by
intelligent, unprejudiced men.

ings.

THE GOSPEL OF THE WEST.

“For lo, the winter is past,
The rain is over and gone,

The flowers appear on the earth,
The time of the singing of birds is come,

Arige, O my falr ome, my dove,

And come.”

It is nearly two thousand years DOW
since the angels brought us the mes-
sage, “Behold I bring you good tidings
of great joy;” and for two thousand
years, we, the most of us, have looked
upon the gospel of Christ more as a
sorrowful than as a joyful thing.]
Over and over again we are reminded
that Christ was a man of sorrows and
acquainted with grief; that‘he lived a
life of bitterness and disappointment
because of our transgressions; that
his death at the last was the climax
of a tragedy that history before or
since cannot parallel; that. we are,
one and all of us, sinners, miserable
despicable sinners, and that we should
approach God's footstool upon holy
days’ with hearts ashamed and tears
of repentance. A few years ago there
were a great many peopie who thought
that all thirth was the expression of the
evil one within us. There are men
and women yet who believe this, and
that if one even smiles upon the sab-
bath he -has committed a wvery black
crime indeed. The gospels give us a
history of the life of Christ, but per-
haps they do not give us.a fair idea
of his character. Surely to on¢ who
was given the power of healing the sick
féeding the hungry and mniaking the

.blind to see, life must have been full

of sweetness and immeasureable satis-
faction. It is true he ‘was betrayed by
one and denied by another of his
friends, but ‘there were many Wwho
loved him and were true to him, who
lived only in thé light of his smile, and
followed him steadfastly to the end.
He whom children unquestionably ac-
cepted must have been thrillel to the
heart many times with the tender joy
that only the love of little children can
bring. He who could comfort the
broken  in heart, and raise the degra:
ded from - depths of immorality must
have been lifted to the very sublimest
heights of happiness. Besides, if we
accept all that is told of him, our
Saviour must have been a man of

-maknificent physical strength and nat

the -effiminate appearing person that
most of the old time painters portray
him to be. It is’ within the range of
possibility that we misjudge the per-
fect man as some of us misunderstand
his teachings.

Surely it is better to think that as
his burden of sorrow was heavy, So.
was his joy -in-living- the greater, and
even his death was not all unhappy
when he must have realized that the
principles for which he died embodied
a gospel that was to bring light.and
happiness to all God’s world.

“Good tidings of great joy,” the angels
sang them at our Saviour’s birth' and
the angels are bringing us the message,
today. At night the stars are twink-
ling it. By day the white hills are
smiling it; and ever and ever the sea
and the wind are singing it. “Glad
tidings of great joy.” We in the west
are on the threshold of things. We
are young, even the oldest of us. Our
hearts beat high, and our hopes are
in'the as¢endant. The world out here
is ours for the making. Our possibil-
ities are unlimited. We are at the
beginning of a new year, a new year
that is full of promise—A new year
that means the wonderful springtime,
with the lilies thick under the oak
trees, the low hills golden with broom,
the daisied and buttercupped grass and
the resinous smell of the leafing trees:
a new year that means the long per-
fumed days of summer with the gar-
dens a mass of glowing bloom, long
reaches of sun-kissed sea and jutting
headlands gold-tinted in the sunlight
and purple and pink, in the shadow;
a new year that means the autumn and
the wonderful harvest of fruit and
grain; a new year that means the win-
ter with its days of grand storm, when
the mighty wind and the drenching
rain sweep in from the ocean, and over
the land, and cleanse the earth and
the air and the very thoughts of us
until we feel a kinship to the beautiful
clear days that come after the storm,
when the mountains, rainbow-tinted,
reflect the smile of the skies, and. the
sun in setting fills the whole world
with glorious loveliness.

“Glad tidings of great joy.” There is
another good tiding that the west teaches
and that is the joy of growing old. For
the most part we have been taught to
pbelieve that happiness is an especial
possession of ‘youth. “Enjoy your-
selves now, my dears” we have been
told, when as not particularly gay lit-
tle children- we were wont to muse
upon the up-side-downnes! of life,
“Enjoy yourselyes now, these are your
happiest days. Perhaps we were a
little aghast at the time, feeling that
the future would be very black indeed
if it were much worse than the pres-
ent—the woes of childhood often loom
larger and blacker than any of those
that come in after years. But what
happiness does not.last until old age,
and indeed until the very end of things,
is an exploded theory. We have all of
us felt the enthrilling rapture that comes
to us now and then in the springtime
of life. The world is a mystery to ‘us,

*

'| 80 In"'God’'s world ‘the realization is

& wonderful enchanting mystery.
We. are on the brink 6f the river
where. womanhood or- manhood. and
childhood- meet. . There is a . shining
fairy veil over the coming year and
bresently we are going to lift the veil
and see marvélous things; = presently
Wwe are ‘going to walk along that erst-
while hld.denlpath .and do_ great and
glorious deeds.. Looking back later, we
real}ze that life was very .beautiful
thén, and that God was very near us.
But, Oh, what after dll were: our im-
aginings to the wonderful glorious ful~
fillment. of our dreams. It is always

never, less and often greater than the
promises. If life is fair to us as chil-
dren, it.is dearer far- when we grow
older and learn to love. If life is
beautiful to us when we call ‘“halve
our, griefs and double our joys” with
the man or woman whom we believe
God has made for us, is it not infini-
tely more precious when we have learn-
ed to know the touch of our babies’ arms
and to lsten for the patter of their lit-
tle feet. * And r“*erwards when we
live our own years over again in our
children’ what can equal the 'blessed-
ness and the completeness. of life?
The pieasure that went with the grati-
fication of our own ambition in earlier
days, was a pale satisfaction’ beside the
intense pride we feel, as parents, in the
success our sons and daughters win
for ‘themselves. ’

A’ ‘the years go by to those whg de-
sire it 0, the host of one’s friends is
constantly enlarging,; the sphere of
one’s influence is more wide-spreading.
Added years mean added honors. Per-
haps.all these truths are not so readily
credible to men and women in the more
crowded portions of the world, where
the life-giving sunlight is shut away
by the walls of great buildings and ‘the
black smoke- of 'ever-vomiting chim-
neys. ' Perhaps to those who have
never watched for the unfolding of the
flowers in- the-springtime, nor listen-
ed to the glad laugh of-the waterfalls
that race "down the hillsides to the
sea, nor.smélt the piney breath of the
wind among the timber lands, perhaps
to these unfortunates with the weight
of .years, the heart grows'heavy also.
But:it is not so.with us. No matter
how many years- pass over -us, we of
the west must always be young for the
spirit of the west is. theg spirit of
youth, and it:is a spirit that is-all-per-
vading ‘and all-embrating. The Gos-
pel that ‘the 'wést teaches is- a gospel
of joy, and there.is no.room.in a gos-
pel of joy, for useless repining and-fre-
proaches, ‘There is room only for love
and prajse and thanksgiving. ‘And, at
the jast we; who have:lived ahdiknown
thé’very “fulnéss "of 'life, Know too that
we close our eyes only to open them
again - upon _ the never-ending spring-
time of :God’s Bye and Bwve.

i N. de-B. L.

O

by liberal indulgénce in sudorificy’ and
emetics. Frequent  perspirations’ and
emetics twice a month were supposed to
remove from theé system the elements
making for dissolution, The Pharoahs
were certainly wiser than their success-
ors, for the Turkish bath-.is a good
thing, while the stomiach, unless care-
fully attended to, is known to be the
seat of mhny complaints, . It would have
been _well for the men of the Middle
Ages if they had had the common sense
of the Hgyptians.. These people, how-
ever, resorted to' astrology, and all sorts
of absurd nostrums, in the hope that
they might escape the common lot of
all. The astrologers did a roaring trade
among the well-to-do, telling them what
stars -were adverse to them and how to
dodge these celestial enemies.

- Resort to the Talisman

The amulet and the talisman were
consequences of the-belief in astrology.
It was supposed that certain metals
could counteract the influence of a
man’s evil star upon him. Thus, per-

sons traveled with necklaces of iron or|

bracelets of copper to keep the star at
arm’s length.  The carrying of a potato
or of a horse ehestnut to ward off rheu-
matism_ must be the modern adaptgtion
of this fashion. While the astrologers
labored with the stars, other equally po-
Eent_ operators made search for
“Ehxxr (_)f Life,” doses of which, taken
three: times a day in.a little water,”
were expected to.restore youth and te
postpone death.. One man—a count—
p.rofessed to have produced the decoc-
tion, but when the liquid was closely ex-
amined it was found to be a mixture of
sandalwood, feanel, and senna. Another
count, Cagliostri by name, made a great
fortune in France, by the production
and gale of an “Hlixir of Life,” which
was nothing more nor less than a stimu-
lant, producing unnatural activity on the
part of patients, and requiring to be
used constantly and in increasing quanti-
ties. It must have been the forerunner
of whiskey!

The Fountain of Youth

In all probability it was the sueccess
of this charlatan that induced Ponce
de Leon, one of the pioneer visitors to
the Continent of America, to make his
journey hither. This man had heard
that somewhere on the Western sea
there was an island upon which the
fouugaiu of perpetual youth was forever
pouring forth its valuable waters. ‘Per-
®sons partaking of the stream could not
possibly get old, try as they might, and
death was out of the question. A table
water having this virtae would bring a
splendid " price , ' per  bottle. = Ponce de
Leon sailed for America ‘bent upon the
discovery of the fountain. He reached
Cuba, and, failing to find it there, pro-
ceeded farther west, with the result
that he landed in Florida and was kill-
ed by the Indians. Florida water, it is
well to remark, is not the beverage in
the search of which Ponce met his end.
After the astronomical and medicinal
experiments’ had failed animal magnet-
ism was tried for Ehe’ purpose of pro-
longing life. Mesmer, a Frenchman, was
the discoverer of this treatmeént, and
grom him we get. the mesmerism of to-
ay.
The Span of Life Increasing

People are hardly so credulous nowa-
days, apd-as.a _rule fhey gre much more
interested -in living- well than in ‘living
to-an abnormal age,
science is steadily increasing the span of
life. One by one. the diseases that deci-
mated our forefathers are run down and
practically abolished. Sanitation and
science are, in -fact prolonging life.

To Live 100 Years |

Order of Separation

One of the most disappointi‘n'g feat-
ures of extreme age is that those who
attain it are unable to agree on the
reasons that conduce to’ it. There can
be little doubt, for example, .that the
kind of life led by Mrs. Featherstone
Osler is quite different from the lives
led by many other centenarians, says
the Toronto Mail and Empire. The wife
of a pioneer missionary in Ontarie, Mrs.
Osler no doybt had her share of hard-
ship in the. earlier years, ' One ‘might
therefore conclude that a certain am-
ount of roughing it was favorable to ex-

the*
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But medicinal .

head, and shot a glance under his eye-
brows at the woman.

“When a man goes to work at half
past six in the ‘mornihg he wants his
supper when he comes home.”

He maintained that nine times out of
ten he found no meal.

“A darned lie!” retorted his better
half. i
“Is this the only excuse you have for
treating your wife as you do?’

Jones thought for a moment, then he
said he supposed it was.

One of the magistrates suggested the
quarrel should be made up.

“I won't live with him on any terms;
the man’s a brute beast!” replied the
wife vehemently.

Eventually a separation order was
granted, the mother to have the charge
of - the children.

“Let her go; I shall git along a bloom-
in’ gight better without her!” was the
husband’s comment, as he put a sover:
eign on the table for costs. Then he
left ‘the court, and spent the rest of the
day in the public house,

Mrs. Jones, the heroine of the hour
returned to Paradise Square, where, still
in-her best, she held a levee, and refold
the story of the morning’s work, ending
triumphantly: .

“] ‘made un look a fule, that I did.
You should a seen un!” ¥

“What be going to do next?”’ queried
a mneighbor.

Mrs. Jones grinned, but vouchsafed no
answer.

A few days later the sergeant kno_ck-
ed at No. 3. The family were having
supper. -

“The Missis hasn’t forgot your meal
tonight, Jones, I see,” he said, laughing.
Then he took out his notebook.

“] want the names and ages of your
children for the separation order.

The Joneses seemed a trifle .confu_sed.

At length .the woman, impaling a po-
tato on her knife, said: 5

“Sorry to have troubled you, sir,—but
well—I be so used to Jones’ ways,
shan’t want that there paper!”—May

‘| Tucker, in The Westminster Gazette.
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SEEING NEW YORK BY MEGA-
PHONE. N

(George Fitch in Ladies’ Home Jour-
nal for January.)

All aboard here for the “Seeing New
York” trip! Two hours for one dollar!
We take you past the princ}pg.l points
of interest in the city, explaining them
as we pass: The Grand Canon of New
York, the night-blooming skyscrapers,
the great white way, the_yellow newss«
paper belt, the green millionaire dis-
trict. All aboard! All aboard! Right up
this way lady! Now then—all right!
Let ’er go, Jim!

Beneath us is' the famous New York
Subway, the longest Turkish bath in
the world. You are able to tell where
the citizens of New York have. been,
ladies and gentlemen, by merely look~
ing at them. If a man has a wilted
¢ollar, he has just come from the Sub-
way. If the collar is black instead of
white, he has just come through the
New. York Central tunnel. If his
clothes are spattered with mud, he has
come from the ferries and has crossed
West street. If he has only one trou-
ser leg andhis.ear has been freshly
sewed on, he has eroassed the.Brooklyn
Bridge during’ the rush: hour.

The New York Subway was built in
three years ‘at a cost of $100,000,000,
part of which was spent for blasting
powder and the rest for repairs to the
adjacent buildings. A The Subway work
was not. a8 violent as the San Fran-
cisco earthquake,  but it lasted longer.
It is now complete and"for -five cents
one can ride from the Battery to the
Harlem. For another five cents you

{ can rent a pair of automobile goggles

Monotony was an unknown quantity '

in Paradise Square.. The tension of the
social atmosphere afforded an unfailing
source of excitemeént. The very day the
Joneses moved into No. 3 they sprang
into fame by practically demonstrating
their right to. a leading position in a
community where fighting was a fine

art.

The Joneses did not hide their talents.
They fought indiscriminately, indoors
and out, giving preference, however, to
the courtyard, an arema overlooked by
the surrounding houses, whence an en-
thusiastic audience watched the contest,
and by spicy words of encouragement

treme age, but modern science gives no hput renewed energy into the combat-

authority for this belief. = Some sup-
posed experts go so far as to say that
the more care one takes to avoid exer-

tion. and hardship tne better i i
chapce of -reaching the centurys n?gl?ks.
It- is. well- known rthat Mr. - Chamber-
lain, who: is: :a young- man at
80,.never takes a wtep that he ecan
avoid: He shuns exercise, and yet his
health and mental vigor are remarkable.

Beneficial Hardships

In favqgr of the theory that hardships
have a most beneficial effect on the
hu:.nan construction may be cited the no-
torious’ longevity of soldiers, especiallvg
of those who have been fortunatg
enough to draw pensions. It is qui'
recently that-the United States govern-
ment haq ceased paying pensions to
some soldiers .who fought in the war of
1812, Hiram Cronk, of Oneida county,
N.Y., at 'the age of 103 applied for an
increase in his pension allowance. He
did not actually fight in the war, but he
enrolled, and so became entitled to a
pension. An even more striking illus-
tration of the healthfulness of exposure
is furnished by Izai Rodofoski, a Russian
who was recently reported alive in War-
saw at the age of 136. Up to his 12¢th
year Izai was in full possession of all
his faculties, but age came upon him in
a single stroke, and when last heard of
he belonged to the dead rather than the
living, for he could neither see nor hear
and had no sense of feeling.

Next, in point of antiquity, comes an
American, Noah Raby, who, at the time
the facts were gathered, lived in a poor-
house at Piscatamay township, New
Jersey, and was 129 years of age. Like
the long-lived Russian, Raby had spent
most of his time out of doors, working
as a farm hand, and afterwards as the
overseer of a plantation, He never slept
more than six hours a day.  Another of
the world’s centenarians is a Servian,
Osman Turrenzi, who claims to have
seen 126 winters. His principal food has
always been grapes and nuts;  Alto-
gether 218 cases of persons ranging in
age from 93 to 136 have.been reported
upon. These  reports go-to show that
to be abstemious of diet, a hard worker,
an early riser,. and to live in the open
is the way to acquire length of years.
In many cases of remarkable longevity
it has been found on enquiry that the
parents enjoyed a very long span of life.

The Ancient Search for Longevity

It is on record, or, at all events, le-
dendary lore so relates, that the Egypt-
iang tried to extend their term on earth

ants.

When Jones was the worse for liquor,
which was frequently, his wife had a
bad time.
kick had brought an internal trouble,
necessitating . an operation and many
weeks in an hospital. To these Mrs.
Jones always referred ~with pleasure.
Twice he had broken her ribs. Lesser
injuries were. scarcely counted. Only
last month he had battered her head
with the. poker, dragged her into the
courtyard and jumped on her. The
children’s screams were a signal to the
square of the state of affairs at No. 3.

Jones, however, did not have it all his
own way. Mps. Jordes retaliated to the

best of her powers, as frequent nafl-

His methods were violent. A '

to keep you from seeing the signs o
the station walls. i

Here is Wall street. This street is so
narrow that two capitalists cannot
pass each other without a merger. No-
tice the young man with the frenzied
look. If Northern Pacific goes up ten
points he will become one of the sev-
enty-nine social leaders in the city. If
it goes down he will have to go back
and wait on tables some more. Notice
the man who is fingering the tape in
yonder window. He {is trying to find
out whether to buy a ham sandwich or
a steam yacht this noon. The quiet-
looking man who is biting a reporter
is J. Pierpont Morgan. He has just
traded a railroad for two acres of
Oriental rugs and is now going up-

| town to buy five million dollars’ worth

iof art.

i

|

|

marks on her husband’s face witnessed. |

She stated it her highest ambition:

“Po scat his brains!”

For ten years things had gone on
thus. But even a worm may turn, and
now, ‘Toused at last beyond endurance,
Mrs. Jones was about to appeal to the
law, and, pleading habitual cruelty, ob-
tain a separation. Jones had been “had
up” before, fined and bound over to
keep the peace. But since the fine re-
duced Mrs. Jones’ wages for many
weeks, she did not sée much use in
adopting these methods, but intended to
try sterner measures: .

Paradise Square was keenly interest-
ed. Opinions were divided.* Was it only
bluff, or would she reallp appear before
the Bench. .

The excitement reached fever point
when on the morning -of the sessions
they were seen leaving home togetber.

The man and his wife stood before
the long table at which the reporters and
the clerk were taking notes. On a plat-
form sat four mild-looking, elderly men,
his Majesty’s Justices of the Peace.

Jones, in his best clothes, cap in hand,
gazed fixedly at the table. Mrs. Jones,
eminently. respectable in - -black, Ker
flaming hair neatly braided beneath a
hat of many colors, stood beside him,
She had finished her evidence. Her hus-
pand was “a brute,” and served her
“cruel,. bad, shameful.” She had showed
the bruises on her face, the marks of
his (teeth in her arms. Her witness, a
feeble creature squared by Jones, broke
down completely in his evidence. The
police -spoke of constant assaujts, ex-
tending over many years.

Then the Magistrate to the mgn:

“You have heard all that has "been
said; what have you to say on the mat-
ter?”’ -

Jones twirled his c¢ap, scratched his

{ Hall,

Notice the small gentleman
with the petulant air. He has just lost
a- million dollars and is going over to
his office to reduce the wages of five
thousand section hands in Nebraska.

We are now in the middle of the
famous skyscraper district These great
office buildings contain from one to
three dozen:stories apiece. They are
built with marvelous haste. The men
whe are putting on the roof of yonder
thirty-three story building are just go-
ing down to the seventeenth story cafe
in the same building for lunch, while
on the ground floor the tenants are
moving out because the offices are so
old fashioned.

Yes, madam, ground in this part of
the city is very valuable. It would
cost a man just seventeen dollars in
rentals to leave his umbrella standing
on a vacant lot for ten minutes.

I now call your attention to the City
No, madam, not that building.
That is a fruit stand. This smaller
building is the one. It was built a cen-
tury ago and is still big enough. This
is explained by the fact that while New
York has been growing steadily larger
its officials have been growing steadily
smaller.

This ancient building
Office. It was built in the time of
Rameses and was cleaned during the
reign of Charlemagne.

Madison Square Garden. This tower,
which is the finest thing architectur-
ally in New York, is an artist’s proof
of the famous Giralda Tower in Spain.
At its summit is a statue of Diana
undraped. Across the street is Anthony
Comstock with a calico wrapper trying
to hire an airship.

CHICAGO’S STYLE.

 Emporia, Kansas, Gazette.

The wife of a farmer had a sister
come from Chicago to make a visit.
One day last week, the threshers came
and the guest insisted on doing the
work alone and sent her sister away
to rest. When twenty-seven threshers
filed in to supper that night they found
a sandwich tied with ribbon, one chic-

ken croguette, one cheeseball the size £o

of & marble, and a button-hole bouquet
at each plate.

DIVES A TEETOTALER

The temperance Orator—And remember
that when the rich man was in Hades he
didn't cal for beer—or—wine or spirits,
my friends, He called for water. Now,
what does that show?

Voice from the crowd—Shows where you
bloomin’ teetotalers go tol—Pick-Me-Up.

is the Post!
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MORE OF THE JAr ANESE PERIL.

—

New York World.

The real serio;/sness of the Japanese
peril is revealed’in the corner in pota-
toes engineered by Konija Shima, of
Stockton, Cal. Shimay will be the
virtual dictator of ‘prices, and he is ex~
pected to make a profit of $250,000.
Here is a phase of Japanese compe-
tition to be viewed with genuine alarm.
The wily Oriental as a competitor in
the field of labor is ene thing; as an
introducer of new varieties of the oc-
topus in - rivalry with native captains
of monopoly he is a menace and a
portent. If not stopped he will soon
be rebating and stock-watering. It is
not to be permitted that he shall reap
these fruits of American genius.»

THE ANT ECLIPSED

One of the classic stories cited as an
fllustration of the intelligence of ants I8
that of the ingenious insects which climbed
down a string to get at the sweets which
Franklin had suspended in mid-air to be
out of harm'’s way. If that be the highest
mark of insectile intelligence, then the
common wood-louse, that brown-grey beetle
which curls itseif into a ball, must be ex-
alted to prominent place. A certain firm of
nurserymen finds the wood-lice its greatest
enemy. So serious are their depredations
among the maidenhair ferns, that it has
been necessary to raise all the staging of
the houses and support the woodwork upon
jars, which rest in_bowls of water. This
made it impossible for the beetles to creep
ng to their food, fer they will not swim
The beetles have not been beaten. They
have been for some time working out a
new plan of campaign but has been done
at last., They do not any longer attempt to
elim uP he staging. “They leave that
alone. Instead, they climb up .the glass
roof of the houses, then curling up, drop
down on the plants. . Their plan is more
daring than that of the historic ants. The
ants had a string down which to climp;
the wooddlice have to dive.—St James’
Gazette. '

PUNSSEI— , NES—————
THE GRAND DUKE'S ADMIRATION.

Figaro, a Russian Grand Duke, finding
himself with a few days to spare in Paris,
went ' oue evening to the theatre, and
being a person of some _{mportance,
thought himgelf bound to send a bouquet
to the principal actress. A month after-
ward, being in the same apartments, his
servant. announced that a lady wished to

1see "him, and goiug into the room found
e

an unknown lady before him.

“I am afraid your Highness does  not
recognize me,” she gsaid. ‘I am~  Mari-
quita, an actress, and I have come to
thank you for your numerous kind at-
tentions.”

“I] recognize you now, madame,’” Te-
plied the Duke ; but I’ think you are mis-
taken. 1 only sent you.one bouquet.”

“But . #t was your servant who brought
them each evening.” said she.

Accordingly the servant was called,
and eventnally, with much confusion, he
sald "to ilis master :

“When I took the first bouquet, your
Highness, the lady gave me a tip of five
francs,. and, as the bouguet only cost
forty sous, I made three francs over It
So 1 repeated the performance with the
same result each - time. I pray your
Highness’s pardon.” E

FULLY ENGRAVED.

7 P
Travel Magazine. . B -
I ‘had -often theard - .of th literal
quality of the Chinese Mind and had a
ersonally. delivered sample of it one morn-
ng. I went into a jeweler’s shop to buy
a souvenir spoon. The selection made,
1 wrote upon a plece of paper the \inscrip-
tion, ‘““Hong ' Kong, 1908,"" to have . the
same engraved on the bowl. As I started
to leave the store, the Chinaman called
me back and asked for a deposit. I gave
him 75 cents, and made a note of the
fact on the paper on which I had written
the intended inscription. When I called
for my spoon the next day it was ‘1
scribed in the bowl :

‘““‘Hong Kong,

908
Paid 75 Cents.”

SENSITIVENESS TO CRITICISM

M. A.'P.

Winston Churchill spoke in- London re-
cently to a party of journalists, saying it
was’ astonishing how . keenly sensitive to
newspaper critlcism the ordinary person
was, and quoted what he said was a létter
réteived by an editor in ‘the United States
as ' follows: ’

“Dear Sir.—I regret to inform you that
on’ my way home from the saloon this
evening I fell into a political altercation
with Colonel Jonas P. Walker, of this
town, In the course of which a slight mils-
nnderstanding arose, and I am very sorry
to think that in the end I shot him. I
should add also that, carried away by
the oxecitement of the moment, I also ecalp-
ed him. But I earnestly hope that no ex-
asizerated account of this painful ‘episode
will appear in the columns of your paper.”

BE KIND TO THE FROG

Everybody is familiar with that featuve
of modern surgery .which saves many lives
every year by skin-grafting. ‘When large
areas of cuticle are destroyed by disease,
or by burns and other wounds. they .ate
gradually replaced by narrow strips of skin
contributed by relatives or friends of the

atient, without much inconvenience to the
atter, beyond the pain‘ of “thé operation.

The fresh strips of contributed" cutiele
are bound upon the freshened wonnd, to
which they readily attach themselves un-
der proper antiseptic conditions.,

It 4s only comparatively recently that
other kinds of cuticle were found to be
practicable In such cases. Surgeons have
successfully used the thin membranes which
lints the shell of a fresh-laid egg, and quite
recently the skin of a frog has been found
to answer the purpose very well.

A letter from a physician pnblished in
the current number of the London Lancet
gives an interesting account of the writer's
personal experience in the use of frog's
skin in place of human cuticle. He says:

“1 do not advocate this procedure on in
sufficient grounds. It was, so-far as I
know, for the first time advocated by a
German physiologist, whose name I do not
at the moment remember, in or about the
year 1884, in an #vticle dealing with the
relationship existing between the cells of
the human skin and that of the frog.

“1 was/at the time surgeon to a regiment
serving ih Bdluchistan, where an obstinate
form ot( ulcer was exceedingly prevalent,
so that ‘I had ample opportunity of giving
effect to the suggestion of the use of frow
skin for grafting purposes. My first use of
it was in my own case. I had suffered for
nearly three years from obstinate ulceration
of the skin of the foot. which had resisted
all treatment and steadily refused to heal.

“T6 make a long story short, I com-
menced using grafts of frog skin in’ the
middle- of January, 1885, and in less than
six weeks had & sound covering of skin.
At the present time—more than twenty
years, having elapsed—the scar is perfectly
sound; and has none of the puckering and
stiffness so often seen in cicatrices where

human sgrafts have been used.
“In gvt it is impossible without very
clase examination to see the cicatrix at all.
and yet the ulcerated surface was so large
there was only a bridge of skin ahout twn
inches in width left at the back of the

ot.

“T was so encouraged by this result that
I used frog skin In every case of the kind
after that, and at a rough estimate must
have used it in 300 or 400 cases, in all with
good results.” .

Kind Lady—After I gave you that nice
dinner yon didn't saw that wood.

Hobough—Pardon me, lady. Yer gram-
mar 1§ bad. Youse should say ‘“you din't
gee that wood,” and then you're wrong.
1 saw.it when I came in.—Philadelphia
Press.

LOOK PLEASANT

We cannot, of course, all be handsonie, *
And it’s hard for us all to be good,
We are sure now and then to be lonely
And we don’t alw do as we should.

To be patient is not always easy,
To be cheerful is much harder still
But at least we cin always be pleasant,
If we make up our minds that we will.

And it pays every time to be kindly,
Although you feel worried and i]ue;
If you smile at the world and look cheerful,
The world will soon smile back at you.

So try to brace uY and .look pleasant,
No matter how low you are down,
Good humor is always contagious;
But you banish your friends whem you

frown.
—Montreal Herald.

PUZZLED

A woman’s “No’’ means “Yes,” they ®a
Likewise her “Yes” means ‘‘No.” et
I have proposed unto a maid—
And now my lot is woe.

For as I pled with Mary dear
Her soft cheeks’ rosy glow

Caused me to think my joy complete—
Her answer would be “go."

But when I begged her tenderl
With love mygﬁfe to bless, 4
The sly maid looked up with a laugh
And softly answered ‘‘Yes”
—New York Suna.

BLITHE HEART

I face the sun and cannot see
My shadow on the glass;

The hours are all too sweet for me
To count them as they pass.

A little older day by da
I grow, but it is trut

That age has never found the way
To touch my heart’s glad youth.

It I could live a thousand years
1 still should be the boy

Taught early to forget the tears
And to hold fast to joy.

And if I read the world aright
While journeying along,

God put us here to find delight
In life and love and song.

The bird that sings, the bud that blows
And I, alike, each one

Heeds not how far the shadow goer
So long as shines the sun

SONGS

f‘l“he cynic vows, with bitter tongue;
‘Some day the songs will all be sung,
This world of ours at last we'll view
Bereft of everything that’s new!”
In sooth, Sir Cynie, don’t you know
That all this happened long ago?
The breeze which through the eedges swept
Where savage loves their trysting kept
In days primeval, did inspire
The love song of the heart’s desire,
And when a rival met his fate,
The song ‘of trinmph and of hate
That still resounds :in martial tones
Was intermingled with his groans,
The songs of wedding and of feast,
The songs of penitence and priest
Are echoing from far away
In ‘'some remote ancestral day
For other.songs we strive in vain,
We <can but sing these o’er again.

d 3 ~—Washington Star,

THE ULTIMATE NATION

Once Babylon, -b{ beauty tenanted,
In pleasure palaces and walks of prid
Like a¢ great scarlet flower rrearedp he:

head,
P Drank in the sun and laughed, and sinned
- and died.

Where Tyre and Sidon teemed with ships
aload,
The wharves are idle and the waters

one: &
And to the Temple that was His abode
In vain Jerusalem recalls her own.

Brooding the bygone from her sculptured
seats,
In lving rock her mighty memories

ewn,
Along the Nile, wonder of water streets,
0ld fertile' Egypt is a stranger's boon.

Mark %thens, breathed upon my breath
o

and sages to reveal her

Leap e - a flame above life’s iron
- clods

signs,
lik

< s
To fall in ashes upon vacant shrines.

And Rome, firm-founded in a wide emprise
Heér laws and legions, her imperial goal,

Avail not when her sometime honor %la,
Smothered in shows that kill  the

mounting soul

Such names of pride and power jfave been
brought low,
Lapsing alike into the eavernous years;
Out of the grayness of the long ago
Their ghosts flit homeless and we guese
. -their  tears.

The Jdestiny of nations! They arise,
Have their heyday of triumph, and ims
turn
Sink upon silence and the lidless eyes
Of fate salute them from their urn.

How splendid-sad the story! How the gust

And pain and bliss of living transient
seem!

Cities and pomps and glories shrunk to

ust,
And all that ancient opulence a dream.

Must a majestic Thythm of rise and fall
Conqu:rm.f‘he peoples once so proud on
eart]

Does man but march in circles, after all
Playg?;ihlgis curious game of death and
T

Or shall an ultimate u.tlon. God’s own
child,

Arise and rule, nor ever conquered be;
Untouched of time because, all undefiled,

She makes His ways her ways eternally?
~—Richard Burton in the January Century.

KING WINTER.

The wintry monarch reigns agaln,
His hoary breath on every tree,

And like @& mantle on the plain,
He covers all so fair and free.

He dwells upon the mountains, the’
He’s found down in the vale,
Encirceling with his icy throe,
Bach streamlet, every dale.

Icicles haugln% from his beanrd,
The hoar frost in his hair,

His aspect is, tho’ comely weird,
And yet he is so fair,

He heedeth not the weak and frail,
E'en merciless appears,

Scatters his hailstones with his fail;
Laughing at all our fears.

The glorfous hills, then robed in white,
All silent and serene,

Seen e'en more beautiful a sight,
When snow-clouds roll between.

Most mighty winter, when thy winds,
Blow swift, and bleak and dread,

Where e'er thy breath God’'s acre finds,
Blow gently o’er the dead.

Come gather Tound with right good will
In firelight’s welcome gleam,
And while our hearts glow wamm, the

chill
Of winter's but a dream.
And as we listen, far away,
All nature gladly sings,
There’'s wanmth, and light

today,
Await what Springtime brings.
—G. Croke Robinson.

and love
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