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1 thought /T heard, as | said my

o prayers, 3
"~ Bweet soutids that crept up over the
atairs:

’

tune she played +that
night, :

When I lay in bed with eyes shut

tight.
The door of my ear was open wide,
And the pretty round notes came roll-
e« ing inside, o
‘Like wonderful marbles of every

hue—
Gold and emerald, rose and blue;
1 cannot tell what the others were,
Rolling into & rainbow blur.
They rolled—and rolled—and rolled
; again, ;
To the little far corners of my brain;
Rolling over a velvet floor,
%ill I could not follow them any more;
t into a dark and sleepy crack
ey rolled away, and never rolled
back.

The Letter Friends.

Stanley folded the letter he had
been writing and slipped it into an
envelope. Then he addressed the en-
velope. It was a hard task, for the
line would not keep straight; when
he had finished the words looked as
if they were tumbling pell-mell down
a steep hill,

The address read: To the Boy in
the Big Gray Stone House on Colum-
bia Street, City.

Stanley had been living in Brook-
ville only a month, and for much of
that time he had been shut up in one
room with whooping cough. So he
did not know much about his neigh-
bors. But for two weeks he had been

" watching the d-storey bay win-
dow of the gray stome house that
stood on a corner some distance away.

e felt certain there was a boy in

t house, for often he saw a figure
at the second-storey window. He was
sure, too, that the boy, like himself,
was obliged to stay at home, for he
saw the figure at all hours of the day;
moreover, the doctor’s car often stoo
at the gray stone gate.

“I will write him a letter,” Stanley
said one afternoon. *“I’ll tell him that

, 'm & stranger here, and that I am
very lonely shut up in one room with
nothing to do and no one to talk to.
Maybe he isn’t to® sick to write me
a Jetter in answer.”

Then Stanley got pen and ink and
paper and set to work. He signed
%te own meme, but he wondered what
he should do about addressing the let-
ter, since the name of the street was
all he knew. Finally he decided to
describe the place on the envelope
and let it go at that.

“There’s no other big gray stone
house on this street,” he said to him-
self, “and no other boy in the house.”

The morning after the day he mail-
ed his letter Stanley drew a chair to
the window and began to watch the
gray stone house. At ten o'clock he

. 8aw the letter carrier turn in and
leave the mail; then a few minutes
later he saw the figure appear at the
bay window and stand there a while.

“He’s looking,” .the boy thought.
“Maybe he’s coming; it won't hurt to
get ready for him, anyway. I do hope
he likes to collect stamps and things.”

But the morning passed—a long,
rainy morning—and nothing happen-
ed. Stanley went back to the fire
and tried to read again a book that
he had just finished but soom put it
down with a sigh. He was tired of
that story; he was tired of that room,
and of the rain. He was even tired

“of his' precious collection of stamps.

The next morning it was still rain-
ing. Stanley, watching at the win-
dow, saw the carrier wave a letter at
him aswhe came up the walk. Two
minutes later the letter was brought

in on Sunly’s breakfas‘@

4| Black, you know.”

'had ever been lonesome.

_tray. He

Dear Neighbor,—1 uln tt‘:r lonelo:rl;
48 you are, and so your le was Vi
welcome. congh is not
mueh fun; T remember when I had it.

The doctor won’t let me_go out
much, but we can write letters any-
way. I'm glad you collect stamps,dor
I do, too. Here are three from Japan/
and two from South America. Have
you any of this kind from qumuds!
And I like butterflies and bugs.

Yours most sincerely,
Matthew Black.

It kept on raining and raining for
a2 week, but Stanley forgot that he
Every day
the mail brought him a letter or a
package from his new neighbor. Once
he received a knife; another time, a
picture puzzle. Then came an excit-
ing new book, and on the fifth day,
to Stanley’s wild delight, a whole
stamp collection to look at.

Stanley returned the courtesies. He
mailed Matthew Black hjs own collee-
tion -of stamps, a box of paints and a
top  that sang a queer tune when it
spun.

At last the long rain stopped, and
the doctor announced that Stanley
was well enough to go out for a little
while. The second time he went out
the postman brought him an invita-
tion to dinner with Mn%thew Black.
Stanley accepted promptly.

When he reached the gray stone
house he was ushered into a big room
where an old gentleman sat before
the fire. He was a very thin, small
old gentleman) not much larger than
Stanley himself.

“How do you do?”
gentleman.

“Almost well again, thank you, sir,”
Stanley replied. i‘le looked round for
his friend, but there was no one else
in the room. “I have come to see your
little boy,” he explained politely. :

“But I haven’t any little boy.”

“Oh!” said Stanley. “Well, I mean
the little boy who lives here—Matthew

said the old

“] am Matthew Black,” said the old
gentleman. “I am not a boy, to be
gure, but I like boys very well. When
your letter came I took it for myself,
since there was no boy here to take
it.”

Stanley was so astonished that he
did not know what to say. But he
liked the twinkle in the old gentle-
man’s eyes, and presently his own
twinkled back in answer.

Matthew Black took Stanley’s top
from his pocket.

“This is a fine-looking top of
yours,” he said. “But I give you my
word I can’t find out the way to spin
n." # .

“Ho!” said Stanley. “Let me show
you. And just listen to it when it
does spin!”

They had a good time with the
top, and then they looked at some
beautiful stereopticon pictures. After
dinner the old gentleman showed
Stanley a wonderful book on butter-
flies, and a still more wonderful col-
lection of shells and minerals.

When it was time to go .Stanley
gave Matthew Black his hand and
looked him straight in the eye. I like
you the best of all my boy friends,”
he said.

The old gentleman chuckled. “Same
to you,” he replied.

-—_.—..._’..Q___.__
Abproximately 500,000 workers in
all are involved in the crisis in the
British spinning industry.

The mileage of Canada's chief rail-
ways is as follows: Canadian Nation-
al and Grand Trunk Systems, under
Government control, 19,000 miles;
Q&nadinn Pacific ' Railway, 22,000
miles.
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“Grand Old Men” of Great Britain

The British Empire has and is proud , will
of many men who can smile at the  Bridges, the Poet Laureate, is 77 years
Psalmist with his three score years |old. Lord Lleverhulme, almost as well

e and ten. Perhaps the first in lntel'-fknow'.v on th's continent as in Eng-
national fame that comes to mind is  land, will soon be 71.

Arthur Balfour, who was born in 1848

and is still going strong, as the shrewd- | strong for Ireland at 72 as he has been

est diplomatic heads of the world very

well know. He attributes his longevity i of Commons still rings every time the
to hard work, a comfortable philos- I Irish question comes up with the voice

ophy and good golf.
Lord Halshury, a veteran Lord
Chancellor, is 98 years old and is now

engaged daily on the trying work of | “Tay Pay.”

codifying the laws of the British Em-
pire. Lord Sterndale, who is 73, is
talked of as the successor to Lord
Chief Justice Reading ‘The Duke of
Connaught is on another imperial tour
at 70. Sir Claud Champion de Cres-
pigny, a romantic figure in English
Hfe, recently challenged his cousin to
meet him in mortal combat, in antici-
pation of which he trained on the an-
cesf{ral nrms and said he was just as
good at T3 as he was' fifty years, ago.
Dr. Randall Davidson. Archbishop of
Canterbury, is the same age®as Mr.
Balfour.

Sir Thomes Darlow and Sir James
Cantlie. two non*ed physicians, are 76
and 70 respectively. 8ir John le Sage,

|
|
|
|

managing editor of
graph,

the Daily Tele-,; axiom, )
at his ofiice every m(,rn!nglft,ﬁern is Sir Thomas Lipton, who will
despite his S4 years. Thomas Hardy i be 71 in May and is going to try again.

be 81 this year, and Robert

T. P. O'Connor is still fighting as

for the last five decades and the House

of its “Father.” And, to be perfectly
air on the Irish question, Sir Edward
Carson is only four years younger than
Asquith is still a young-
ster compared to these septuagenari-
ans, but he will be eligible for mem-
bership in their class next year, and
Lord French, younz enough to side-
step Sinn Fein ambushes, is only a
few months younger than Asquith.

Sir Oliver Lodge has gone far in
the Spiritualistic world, but in June
he will have done 70 years In this one.
Sir Hall Caine is 68 years old. Sir
Charles Cameron, the eminent Irish
physician, has turned 90. Major Gen-
eral James Calder Stewart was born
in 15840, and Cardinal Michael Logue
is over 80. Viscount Bryce, former
British Ambassador in Washington, is
83 years old, Y]

And In support of the vld sporting
“Youthr will not be denied,”
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end of farming.

‘How many w:hmen know t:.ht
represented by the papers t
placed so carefully in the black
box with its lock and key, or in
safety deposit vault of the town
It is not ‘enough to know that these

ents with hired help,
tax receipts, insurance and
elevator stock records; it is also nec-
essary to understand the wording of
them, to understand the entage
rate of taxes, the careful phrasing of
the insurance papers, “the unnoted
loopholes in hastily drawn-up farm
agreements.

Let no man trust to luck that,
should apything unforeseen occur, his
wife will be able to run the farm
with the help of her growing family.
Unless she has had careful instruc-
tion in the businesa.side of farm deal-
ings, she may not have the courage
to go on. The paying off .the mort-
gage, the renewing of run-out leases,
or the settling up of -insurance re-
quires knowledge that is worth pos-
sessing. It is not &pfficient to ask
your wife to sign a paper, letting her
rest in your assurance that all is well.
She should understand the paper
which she is asked to sign,

Take the family in on your business
deals, Mr. Farmer. It will pay. And
whether it be only the signing of an
agreement or the making out of a
eed, make clear each clause and sen-
nce and point out the dangers of
omitted words and phrases that would
make a “catch” in the document. /It
can be no more clearly demonstrated
anywhere that knowledge is power
than when a woman is left to take dp
the unaccustomed burden of support-
ing a family.

In order that a farm woman may be
able to support Her family by carry-
ing on her husband’s work, see to it
that she has an understanding of
legal matters and the business side of
the work. Then her complete knowl-
edge will prove a power indeed.

PR I e
Smoke Candle Vapor Deadly.

One of the many ingenious comtriv-
ances developed during the recent war
was the “smoke candle.” Such candies
were little cylindrical boxes comtain-
ing smoke-producing chemicals, which
could be igmited at a moment’s notice
by a sort of friction device. They,
were used to conceal the movements
of small groups of men. When touched
off they were simply placed om the
ground, to make a smoke screen.

Feis

i

a good idea to use smoke candles that
would ‘give off a poisomous smoke.
These improved candles did not come
into uwse during the war, but since
then the chemists of the U.S. War De-
partment have perfected them. The
poison stuff used fs a coal-tar product
which, a solid at ordinary tempera-
tures, . vaporizes in the heat of the
burning candle. The vapor will pene-
trate most gas masks. The military
duthorities think that such poison
smokes will find very extensive use in
future warfare.

The smoke of a smoke-candle s
usually white. To be effective for con-
cealment, it must, of course, be as
opaque as possible; and ft must also
be heavy, so as to be not easily blown
away by a light breeze. Camdles that
produce a smoke of zinc chioride meet
these requirements admirably, but the
addition of “diphenylchlorsine” makes
them poisonous as well.

el e

Look up at the sky. - Find the planet
Venus. It is only 22,000,000 miles
away. And we think we travell

The Americans thought it would bel

, fat, muscles; cartilage, and |
taken from other parts of -the body,

be restored to an almost natural condi-
tion. -

“It is now possible,” says Major f1.
D. Gilties, in “Plastic Surgery of the
Face,” “to give & man a new nose that

; cartilage
:ﬁn:d:}e) taken from the patient’s own

skin taken from the forehead, Which
is eimilar in color and of the greasy
nature of the matural mose.” But it

and the upper lip blown away by a
shell. The solier was found omne
morning looking into a mirror and
smiling with the remaining side of his
face, Asked why he was emused, he
replied: “Sure, I was thinking phwht
:un t:::z toime the barber will have in

Did Noah Have All This
Bother?

There was tmublem:gh for every-
one on board when & collection of wild
animals was shipped from India to the
London Zoo. As you read the story
lnThe'l‘lmubandonthedhryot
the man who had charge of the ani-
mals, you cannot help wondering
whether Noah suffered like vexations.

During the early part of the voyage
the heat was intemse. The two tigers
were prostrated and had to be revived
byabuclmuulofwuerdadmdhm
their faces; and a pig-tailed monkey,
a tragopan and tWo fiytatchers died of
heat apoplexy. The third day et eea
the captain had a ganves shed erected
on the upper bridge for the emall
birds, for they suffered from the caim.
During the might the elephant man-
eged to get at a bag that eontained
her supply of fugar and looted it,

On the sgcond day out from Colom-
bo the sea began to be rough, and
both tigers refused food. The ele-
phant ate very little, refused- to lie
down and suffered from a chilly trunk.
During the stormy weather, which con-

contained a civet cat broke, the cat
escaped, hid by day and at night
heiped itself to some of the rarer Httle
birds before it was canght. A gibbon
went down to the engine room and
burned its foot on a hot plate

On the way to Mareeilles the weath-

‘* er became cold; the elephant caught

a chill, but recovered after some big
| doses of quinine and the application
of blankets. S

Between Marseilies and London the
elephant plunged her trunk for half a
yard into a pot of white paint. She
permitted her keeper to clean some of
it off with am oily rag, but would not
let him touch the emd of her trunk.
Accordingly, the keeper oiled her front
legs, and she cleaned the tip of her
trunk by rubbing it egainst the ofly
surface. During the rest of the voy-
age she behaved well, except for tear-
ing into ribbons two of her blankets
and the awning. that sheltered her.

SR e
Executioners “Struck.”

The officlal executioners In the
Ukraine recently “struck’” at the num-
ber of victims killed by the Bolshe-
vists, and the latter had to advertise
for volunteers.

il

A special chapel will shortly be in-
stalled in St. Paul’s Cathedral, Lon-
don, in memory of Lord Kitchéner.
It will cost $50,000,

It's as cowardly to speak ill of a
man behind his back as it is danger-

ous to say it to his face.

We read much of Sydney Smfth's
wit, but few persons have ever read
of kis tuavamtive faculty. Ingenuity of
an eccentric and bewildering sort is
said to have marked his everyday life.
Even here he was a humorist. Resi-
dence in the same house with him
must have been perpetual surprise,
for he bent himself to endless experi-
ments with practical means and ways.

At one time he made a series of
tests as to the best food for laborers,
and greatly were the boys of th: vil-
lage benefitted thereby; for he had
them brought to the rectory in an ap-
propriately ravenous condition and
plied them with broth, rice and por-
ridge to ascertain which would most
satisfactorily appeas: hunger.

Prominent on his farm were his
“universal scratchers.” which he thus
defines:

“I am all for ¢l
for animals. No
passion for s
bones. They hre: i your gates
and palings to eiicct (his. Look!
There is my universal scratcher, a
sharp-edged pole resting on a high
and lew post, adapted to every height,
from a horse to a lamb. You have
no idea how popular it is.”

p laxuries, even
inals have a
their back-

He raised a very fine race of horges,

An Ingenious Fool

though the leader wa# “a large, living
skele‘on, with famine written on his
face.” The horee had a forlorn appear-
ance, combined with a boundless ap-
petite, and had earned the cheerful
name of Calamity. He was sluggish
of disposition, and his master conse-
quently invented what he called his
“patent Tantalus,” a small sieve of
grain suspended on a semicircular bar
of iron and fastened to the ends of the
shafts just beyond the homse's nose.

As Calamity trotted the gmain rat-
tled, and he forged ahead _ with all
speed to overtake the sieve. He did
more work under this spur of the
imagination than all the high feeding
which had gone before had been able
to extort from him.

Another amazing invention of Syd-
ney Smith was devoted to his own use
and constituted what he called his
rheumatic armor. When the disease
assailed him he put his legs in two |
narrow baskets, fitted a holiow tin
collar about his throat, set in a large
tin receptacle shaped like a shoulder
of mutton over each shoulder and
I covered his head with a hollow tin
| belmet. All these articies were filled
{ with hot water and there he sat steam-
1 ing in.themnand dilating on their ex-

the most terrible disfigurements can|.

"l;hobubhouunuehmmttﬁm sy

tinued for three days, the cage that|

| ceilent qualities. °
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truths—firat, that we
dren and His will
e in righteous living,

stian can

have a clear and true judgment ve-

garding human onships between|

e reason is quite

world and He

, and He alone cant show

live. * And He came to

i person of Jesus Christ

to teach us by His example of holy

living, and to die for our eternal re-

demption. To talk about good citizen-

ship or sbout social reform without

regard to Jesus Christ is about as

foolish as it would be for a student

to study any branch of science with-

out a knowledge of or a belief in the
attraction of gravitation. g

So when Christ answered the Phari-
sees’ question mnbout taxes He referred
them at once to God: “Render unto
{God the things that are God’s.” In
other words, He taught that to at-
tempt to render to Caesar the things
that were Caesar’s would be futile
and foolish unless they also rendered
to God the things that were God’s.
And He made the lesson still plafner
and stronger when He said to the
lawyer who asked Him which was the
great commandment in the law: “Thou
shalt love the Lord thy God, and thou
shalt love thy neighbor as thyself.”
He s0 linked love for God and love for
men together that they can never be
separated. -He that loves God must
love his brother, and he that loves
his brother must also love God.
Brotherhood without God is weak and
without character. Love for God
without brotherhood is an emotion,
unreal and bound to fail.

A Citizen’s First Duty.

Good citizenship must recognize,
first of all, the will of God. It is a
saying, many times repeated yet
scarcely accepted, that God's will is
the only measure of righteousriess,
and without righteousness there can
be no knowledge or desire amongst
men to serve one another. God has
placed us in families and communi-
ties. Animals are gregarious—that
is, living in flocks or companies—be-
cause of fear. They would protect
each other. But men live together 4o

- Lessons onﬁmnsﬁp izenship
i : f"—'\' 8 7 ¢ 4 ’,
therefore -unto Caesar the|
- Caesar’s; and unto
that are God's.—8St;

‘remember that when our

second, that Christ Jesus came

help . one another,
citizenship which is true s al
looking for and striving after
common good, If anything is need
for the health or pleasure of the com?
munity the good citizen favors it and
tries to bring it. If any bad thing
threatens the common = welfare he
seeks to drive it away. But how can’
he surely know that this need is actn<
ally for the common good or that this
evil is harmful? Experience ie alf
right so far as it goes, but, unfor-"
tunately, experience often comes too
late and the evil has rooted itself or,
the good has' lost an opportunity.
Rendering to God the things that arve
God’s means, ambngst many other,
things, caring for the happiness and
welfare of His children. He is t
guide, Zor He knows, bette» than men
ean know, where and how lasting hao-
piness is gained. So we find, as his/
tory teaches, that it is Christianity
that builds hospitals and schools and
orphanages, that urges pure water
for people to drink and clear” streets
for people to travel, and fresh air f::’
people to breathe, And the sa 1
Christianity has always fought and
always will fight 3gainst bad amuse-|
ments, and a broken day of rest for,
al), and cruelty to children and to
animals. Yes, and the same Christian-
ity calls upon every Christian to do'
his part in upholding the good and
driving out the bad, and unless he'
obeys he it a poor and unprofitable
citizen, making it harder for people to
live healthily and happily, and mora
difficult for good Christians to do
their duty.

Justice for Every Citizen.

Good citizenship frowns upon the
few who disregard the profit and wel-
fare of the many, because God has
established the right of every man to
have his share of life and happiness.
Selfishness and greed axe the enemies
of human progress
Hence the true citj

love and to

the result—a rather tardy resylt-sof
this very rule of Christ, and we are
learning that any kind of prosperity
of pleasure that oppresses any one
must be dealt with. It is rather a
difficult problem because we are so
ignorant and foolish and because the
blind selfishness of the strong has,
held down the weak. It has taken us’
1900 years to understand the golden
rule and even yet in some cases oux
understanding is darkened. Tt is not
easy to deal justly one with another/
for we are'apt to look upon only cne
side of a question and ignore the
other side. The rich man, unthink<
ingly perhaps, takes advantage of the
poor man; and then the tide turns ana
the poor man hates the rich man an

tries to defraud him. We must be

patient one with another 2s we are

seeking a just solution of problems.
“Caesar’s things” are pretty big
things sometimes, and they need the
wisdom of Solomon, the patience of
Job, and above all else, the grace of
God. But we must insist upon that
love which God alone can bestow and
which bids us not only worship but
serve.—Rev. F. W. Tomkins.

The Laugh Remsedy.

A hearty laugh, it seems to me, is
something of a remedy for almost any
sort of dche that ome may have and
wish to shake.

When you are feeling sick and sad
or blue or worried, sore or mad, a
laugh will often do more good than
fifty other doses could.

When troubles come that weary us
there’s something quite mysterious
about the magic way they quit when
we have laughed a little bit.

And thus I argue on behalf of any

f—

good and hearty laugh, because it puts
the fils to rout for those who kugh
and try it out.
_4,,>
A single trial with a pure-bred
dairy bull will convince any man that
like will produce like, and that the
progeny will inherit the form and
characteristics from the parent that
possesses the strongest blood lines.
..‘.:‘._. ——
Skulls found during excavations
prove that mankind existed at least 1,-
]500,000 years ago.

Ancieat Chi

Although the Chinese may seem
serious, like the Irish, he i8 not with-
out a genuine sense of humor. His
literature is highly seasoned with wit-

ese Humor

i A judge——is like a tizer, never moves
but he does some injury.
What It Is Better Not to Know.
| - A fiddler had better not ¥how music,

ticiams and humorous situations. Un- | or he will be thrown out of work.

fortunately, brevity, which is essen-
tially the csoul of wit of his proverbs,
is impaired in the translation into Eng-
lish. Also there is much of Chinese
humor, even that found in the books of
the most famous writers, that is too
broad for a literal translation.

Nevertheless human nature is, and
has for a thousand yvears, been funda-
mentally the same. This is shown by
the following epigrams, taken from
the work of a writer; Li Shamg Yin,
who lived 1,200 vears ago in the Flow-
ery Kingdom.
the Chinese
Mayers.

The headings are the Chimese auth-
or's own:

Conditions Out of Place.

A poor Parsee.

A sick physician.

A fat bride.

A teacher who does not know his
letters.

A grayheard given to flirting.

What One Does Not Despise.

-coarse vict-

was made bhy W. F.

When one
uals.

When one is oa the tramp
riest nag to ride.

Whan one is
water

is hungry

the sor-
P
rice

thirsty—cold
Comparisons.

is like pumpkinz, which
v the dark. i

A crow—is like a fiddler; he makes
music when he's hungry.

A courie:

The transiation from |

| A wommn had better not know post-

1
' Ty, or she will lose her repntation.
{ A servant had better not know his

| letters, or he will get into trouble.

A scholar had bheter not know any-
thing about handicrafts, or he will be,
held in contempt.

Vexation.

Sitting down to a feast and fecling
the stomach ache.

Finding the bhottle empty
midst of a jolly night.

Not being able to get rid of one's
poor relaticns, v
i The Extreme of Unpleasantnecs.

i  Blundering upon mafters which are
taboo in a friend’s house.

Meeting a creditqy when cne can’
pay one'’s debts.

Hearing drunken babble after one
has become sober.

Tribulations.

To invite a distinguished gue::,
fails to come to dinmer.

To have a dizagreeable fellow
on his own invitation.
To be- huttenheled

| man

To have no money wien things :
cheap.

To be seated opposite the nan vou
hate. >

The Growing Follies of the Age.

Eavy, hatred and malice.

Invoking the gods when
drunk.

Women clacking about the streets.

Mortgaging one's property.

the

t

who
come |
drunkea

by a

1ie

ol is.




