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metttod wàs very different from ttiat 
which is now employed. Ampere was 
one of the first to deduce from the ac
tion of electricity the' laws which gov
ern it Ohm was one of the most dis
tinguished experimenters at a time 
the science , was in -its infancy.

For ii .long* time it was supposed 
that there was an element which con
stituted this, fondé, and it W$S refedrfed 
to aS. “the- electric fluid.” Popularly 
the Idea là yet held,v and ft is cdl- 
loqually referred to by electric rail
way employees as “the juice.” Sir 
David Brewster was the first scientist 
of great repute to reject the theory of 
a fluid, and he was followed by Sir 
William Thompson, the remarkable 
precision of whose experiments placed 
our knowledge of this wonderful force 
upon a new plane.

We shall not attempt to give even a 
brief Outline of what has been ac
complished by contemporary masters 
of applied electricity. Their achieve
ments haVe been great, but they are 
chiefly due to their ingenuity In utiliz
ing the discoveries of the earlier stu
dents. Marconi sends wireless mes
sages across the Atlantic, but this is 
only an amplication, on a stupendous 
scale indeed, of the discovery made 
two hundred years ago, that if a glass 
tube were rubbed with the hand it 
would communicate electricity to a 
pith ball hung upon a very light 
thread a short distance away, 
more than two hundred years ago. 
since von Guericke found he could 
produce light by the rapid revolution 
of a sulphur globe. The great in
ventors of today are only amplifying 
the discoveries of their predecessors, 
and with all their knowledge they 
cannot tell us any more as to what 
electricity is than Thrales could when 
he toyed with his piece of amber 
twenty-five hundred years ago. They 
cannot even tell us why certain fishes 
are electrical and how it is that flre-
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professor Trowbridge closes hie 
w.?Ik entitled “What is electricity7^ 

suggesting as the answer, “Ignor- 
ignorabimus” (We do not 

we shall not know). We know 
electricity acts, but we do not 
its nature any better than men 

did in 1750, -when Pro- 
Winthrop of Harvard wrote: 

electricity since 1743 has made 
-Merable noise in the world, upon 

it is supposed that several of

by

know, 
bow ■
know
rf science

, at present) hidden phenomena 
it ure depend, 

videuce that electricity, heat and 
manifestations of the same

There seems toci
be
Ugh' 2re

r.nd that this force has itsfor
in the sun, being conveyed to 
•th through the medium of the 

eth,;r, nd there appears to be a pro-

phenomena
is essentially, and, if it origin- 

in the sun, how it is caused there 
yet without even a plausible

cri -■•1
the

that it is the source of the 
of life; but what this

fore
ates
we ore 
theory.’!

T çropings of science after funda- 
mer;:al facts have been extraordinary. 
For example, in ordér to account for 
boat and combustion, it was assumed 

element calledthere was anthat
phlogiston, which combined with mat- 

and thereby raised its temper- 
Later it was suggested that

ter
ature.
an clement known as caloric was con
tained in all substances and given off 

under certain conditions, 
nowadays we hear people say of

It is

by them 
Even
articles of food, that one contains 

caloric than another. But asmore 
heat
the weight of a body, tt seems evident 

it cannot be a substance. It we 
substances together, they will

neither adds to nor takes from

that
rub two
become warm, and though we continue 
the rubbing indefinitely they wlU be- 

neither lighter nor heavier, ex
cept as particles may be rubbed off. 
Caloric and phlogiston are no longer 
regarded as among scientific proba- 

Count Rumford, writing one 
suggested

files give out their light 
Since the above was In type, we 

have seen a suggestion that corpuscles, 
which are given off by radium are not 
simply electrified, but are electricity 
itself. Sir Oliver Lodge, Sir William 
Crookes and others of the most recent 
school of investigators thing they 
have established the existence of such 
corpuscles. They are exceeding minute, 
the estimate being that 30,000,000,000 
would oitiy measure an Inch across. 
These are supposed to be matter In Its 
last analysis. If they are also eiec- 

aVs practical uses, we really have trietty. then electricity is the primal 
jo: advanced a single. hair's breadth, and irreducible , elempfll i?»t of which 

towards the ascertainment of what it matter Is formed. We are not aware 
Is. In this respect we are as ignor- that there is any scientific authority 
ant as to electricity as we are as to for this last hypothesis, 
the force of gravity.

The first historic mention of elec
tricity, although not by any distinct 
name, is in the writings of Thales, 
who lived six hundred years before 

He noted that amber, if

bilities.
hundred and ten years ago, 
that there was no more reason for 
calling beat a substance than there 
was for so regarding sound, and in a 
general way he may be said to have 
been the firçt person to suggest the 
identity of heat, light and electricity, 
and the possibility of their being 
transmutable. Since hig time, though, 
great progress has been made in as
certaining the properties of electricity, 
aid it has been turned to many valu-

ELEANOR OF AQUITAINE
the“Cherchez la femme!” say 

French, and so It seemed very naturally 
the right thing to do, when trying to 
discover why for a hundred years 
France and England were almost con
stantly involved in war, to seek out 
the woman, who was at the bottom of 

_ _ , ..it There was little difficulty In find-
A. D. 1600, Gilbert of Colchester, ',ng h and we present he* to Colonist 
starting with the observation of 
Thales about amber, ascertained that 
some other substances were affected

Christ.
rubbed, would attract light bodies. At 
this stage all knowledge of the sub
ject halted, so far as is known, for 
more than two thousand years, but in

readers in the person of Eleanor of 
Aquitaine, the jolly daughter of ‘ the 
Duke of Guienne. Indeed It was three 
hundred years, less one, before the 
troubles that this livefy end energetic 
young woman managed to stir up were 
satisfactorily adjusted, 
another name for Aquitaine, and Aqui
taine was a fine tract of country bor
dering on the Bay of Biscay, extend
ing almost all the way to the present 
eastern boundary of France, and down 

.as far south as the Pyrenees. When 
her father died, Eleanor was his only 
heir, and she was not only the 
most vivacious princess of her time, 
but by much the best dowered. France 
was just approaching solidity as a 
kingdom, although the territories of 
Louis VI., otherivlse known as “the 
Fat," were hemmed in on the north by 
the Norman domain of the English 
kipg and on the south by Aquitaine. 
Louis was Eleanor’s guardian, and he 
conceived the idea of adding Aquitaine 
to France, by a marriage between his 
son and young ward, who was at that 
time In her fifteenth year. She accept
ed ihe proposal and-ihetwo 
and very shortly after Louis VI.. was 
gathered to his fathers, and his son 
Louis VII. came to the throne. The 
early married years of the young peo
ple seems to have been not materially 
different from other royal lives, and 
Louis set out on a Crusade with high 
resolve and boundless ambitions. 
Eleanor accompanied him, and all went 
well until they reached Antioch, where 
Raymond of Polctiers was living with 
all the splendor of an Eastern poten
tate. ' The contrast between "life in 
Antidch and the austerity of the French 
court inflamed the imagination of the 
queen, and her desire for pleasure 
meeting with no response from her 
husband, she sought it in other dlrec- 
tlqnf. Contemporary historians say 
that he was austere in manner, ;, In
tensely religious and excessively jeal
ous, but as one of them saÿs “he loved 
Eleanor perhaps too much.” If she 
ever had any affection for him, It van
ished, arid she declared her Intention 
livë'with him no longer, ~giving 
reason that there was a "tie of blood 
between them, which waa within the 
prohibited degrees. She refused to leave 
Antioch with him, and proceed to the 
selge of Damascus, and undoubtedly 
the breach between the ‘fll-asbortéd 
pair had much to. (Up with the failure 
of the .Crusade. They returned, to 
France together, anil to 1162, after a

similarly by rubbing, and he applied 
the Greek name for amber, electron, 
to the process, so that the name and 
the science may be said to have been 
born simultaneously. About one hun
dred and twenty-five years later, sim
ple electric experiments became very 

, common, and In 1747 Franklin In 
America and Romas in AFrance, by 
experiments carried on quite inde
pendently of each other, identified 
lightning with electricity. Although 
the use of this..force for lighting pur
poses is of very recent origin, one of 
the first discoveries in electrical 
science was that It could be used to 
generate light. This was one of the 
achievements of Otto von Gùericke, 
who lived in the last quarter of the 
17th and the first quarter of the 18th 
Century. As long -ago as 1747 
Sir William Watson demonstrated 
that electricity could be used to ignite 
explosives, but nearly a hundred 
years elapsed before any practical use 
was made of the knowledge. One of 
the earliest efforts made to turn it to 
advantage was that of Dr. James 
Robb, Professor of Natural Science in 
the New Brunswick University. A 
heavy ice jam formed in the St, John 
fiver at Fredericton, and fears were 
entertained that the city would be 
Hooded. Dr. Robb endeavored to 
break the jam by exploding a barrel 
' : gunpowder by electricity. He 
caused the explosion, but Its effect 
Upon the ice was very limited.

The names which are now most 
frequently used in connection with 

p ied electricity are those of Gal- 
i, Volta, Ohm and Ampere. Per
is not many people are aware that 

'■■'ben they speak of galvanism and 
1 writ from the same origin, they are 
1 omemorating Galvani’s discovery 

e about 1790, that electricity could 
reduced by the contact of certain 

! ctais under certain circumstances, 
simplest way t? demonstrate this 

1 take a silver and a copper coin;
1 one on and the other under the 

•ue and bring their edges to
rt a bitter taste will" appear In 

mouth at the instant of contact, 
this is due to electrical action. 

’ developed the plan of producing 
’ rioity by batteries consisting of 

such as ape now .used, in, teleg- 
1 y and telephones, although his

Guienne is

were wed.
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CURRENTVERSE
There’s Something la The English 

After AIL
I’ve been meditating lately that when 

everything is told,
There’s something in the English af

ter all;
They may be too bent on conquest, and 

too eager after gold,
But there’s something in the English 

after all.
Though their sins and faults are many 

and I won’t exhaust my breath 
By endeavoring to tell you of them 

all,
Yet they have a sense of duty and 

they’ll face it to the death.
So there’s something in the English 

after all.
If you’re wounded by a savage foe and 

bugles sound “Retire,"
There’s something in the English af

ter all;
You may bet your life they’ll carry you 

beyond the zone of fire;
For there’s something in the English 

after all.
Yes, although their guns be empty, and 

their blood be ebbing fast,
And to stay by wounded comrades be 

to fall.
Yet they’ll set their teeth like bulldogs 

and protect you to the last.
Or they’ll die like English soldiers 

after all;
When a British ship is lost at sea, oh 

then, I know, you’ll find 
That there’s something in the Eng

lish after all;
There’s no panic rush for safety, where 

the weak are left behind,
For there’s something in the English 

after all;
But the women and the children are 

the first to leave the wreok,
With the men in line* as steady as a 

wall,
And the captain is the last to stand 

upon the reeling deck,
So there’s something in the English 

after all.
Though the half of Europe hates them 

and would Joy in their decline. 
Yet there’s something in the English 

after all;
They may scorn the scanty numbers of 

the thin red British line.
Yet they fear its lean bataillons after 

all;
For they know that from the colonel 

to the" drummer in the band, 
There is not a single soldier in them 

all
But would go to blind destruction, were 

their country to command,
And call it simple duty after all.

—Boston Transcript.

Windows
Here in the city each window is blank 

as a dead man’s eye;
But the windows of a village in the 

land where I would be
Shine out for me like the faces of 

friends when night storms up the
Scanning^the hills for their tardy guest; 

waiting, looking for toe.

Like the smoke of a burning empire the 
night drifts over the deep,

And the shadows are dusky giants who 
stride over the mountain range; 

And the silent earth is clothed with the 
marvelous hues of sleep,

And the dark flowers melt in darkness, 
and the white flowers waver and 

change. <•

,Qh, It’s here I would be at this hour, far 
from the volutile street,

And the cunning of little men, and the 
gossip of little towns:

Above my head my comrades the stars, 
and beneath my feet 

The warm bosom of earth, the naked 
breasts of the downs.

For I know where the lines of the hill 
curve splendidly to the sea.

In the house with the gray stone gable 
beyond where the pathway ends, 

Night after night, in storm or calm, a 
woman watches for me 

At one of those golden windows that 
shine like the eyes of friends.

And I know that when I return at last, 
travel-sullied and vile,

Scourged by the whips of life, broken 
and wan with years,

The blood will leap to my desolate heart 
when I see her smile.

And my tear-stained soul shall be 
cleansed in the healing rain Of 
her tears.

—St. John Lucias, in The Academy.

The Butterfly
Its radiant gauze bath left & gorgeous 

stain ,
Of sun-like hue athwart the printed 

leaf,
While all the velvet dust from Its last 

pain
Sifts down the page, and clings as 

useless grief
Clings to the,futile memory of man.

Dead butterfly acrosfe the living thought.
Type of immortal hope through mortal 

pain:
To the world’s solace a brave spirit 

wrought
Its fair white dreams of all Life’s 

love and gain—
Gold-stained and dusted on the page.

Drift the white Dreams, and clings the 
dark, soft dust-

dust above the deathlessVanishing 
Word:

World-old the Dream, world-old the Love 
the Trust:

_ Today hath hearkened to the Past and 
heard

The Song Immortal from its ashen 
lips.

—Bertha York-Grant, in the Bookman.

Wanderlied
Oh, when shall l come home again—

My darling tell me true?
To wander east, to wander west’s A 

dreary thing to do!
See summer burn the changing leaves 

Beneath the homeland sky 
While winter fold the familiar eaves— 

Oh, when shall I!

The rose shall tinge the coverts,
And the field bird 
And the autumn gather golden grain 

against her glowing breast:
The World shall find the snow-banned, 

% V* %

leave her nest.

And the weather 
An the wandered back shall fly, 

And Aliens seek their 
Oh, When shall I?

native land—

The axes strike the yielding pine,
The beams swing up of yew;
To build a house for love and rest's a 

happy thing to do!
A feathered pair have swung their nest. 

All secret, safe and high.
And every one finds home and rest— 

Oh, when shall I?

Work
So stern he seemed and grave and sober- 

wise,
This friend of serious mein and patient 

eyes;
I teased him oftentimes by jest and 

smile,
That he should be so earnest all the 

while.

Yet, now, when life grows harsh and sad 
and drear,

And quondam friends grow laggard, in
sincere

With hjm alone I find ray best release
From care—in deep forgetfulness and 

peace.
—Owen E. McGillicuddy, to ti>9 Cangfla-
• lan Magazine.
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married life of fourteen years, a divorce 
was granted. Six months later Eleanor 
married Henry of Navarre and Nor
mandy, who shortly afterwards became 
King of England and Henry n. By 
the * marriage the position of England 

on the Continent was tremendously 
strengthened, Aquitaine pasded from 
■Frknce to England, and Henry became 
virtually king of the whole region from 
the Tyne to the Pyrenees, except the 
small area over which the French sov
ereign reigned. During the life of 
Henry, Eleanor was very active in pub
lic affairs. He was a man of coarse 
appearance and coarser habits, but he 
was full of energy and all might have 
gone well between him and his wife, if 
he had paid some regard to his mar
riage vows. Eleanor was not a person 
to submit quietly to such wrongs, and 
she incited her son, Richard, to rebel
lion. She even made overtures to her 
former husband to secure his aid, in 
the formation of a league against 
Henry, but the English king, with his 
customary promptitude, threw her into 
prison, where she remained until his 
death in 1189, a period of sixteen years. 
Released from confinement, she de
clared herself regent of the Kingdom 
until her son Richard could return 
home, and during his absence on the 
Crusade, she was virtual ruler of Eng
land as well as of Aquitaine. She had 
a great spirit and a genius for politics. 
She inspired the confidence of the 
nobles, and it was not until death 
claimed her in her eighty-first year 
that the hold of England upon 
fairest part of what is now France was 
broken. She was even able to with
stand tiie ruinous policy of King John, 
but she was unable to inspire him with 
her own dauntless courage.

History has not dealt as kindly With 
the moral reputation of Eleanor as she 
possibly deserved. There are no direct 
statements, but William of Tyre 
peats the sum total of the many scan
dals uttered against her. If he tells 
the truth, her life at Antioch was the 
reverse of moral, but he does not pre
tend to relate anything upon hie own 
authority, trusting wholly to hearsay. 
When we reflect upon the manners of 
those times, and of how difficult it was 
to learn the truth about princes, we 
may, in the absence of specific state
ments, suspend judgment as to the 
moral qualities ot> this great woman. 
No one has questioned her Vivacity, 
her ready wit, her contempt for the 
false dignity of sovereigns. Her in
tolerance of her husband’s infidelity 
seems to discredit the suggestion-^fhat 
she was herself unfaithful. Her influ
ence upon the history of England i$nd 
Franëe was profound arid âs these na
tions were at that time in the fore
front of European activity, she cer
tainly deserves a place among the 
world’s great women.

wh-why, sir, the o-o-oyster knows 
h-hah-how to âhut up.”

the conscientious student, and pupil of 
Plato; as a man, the never-failing 
friend, the brave and inspired philoso
pher and orator. While at Athens he 
was so remarkable, for his quick per
ception and keen' insight into matters 
scientific and philosophical, so jealous 
in his pursuit of all knowledge, and 
withal so courageous and patient, that 
Plato appointed him one of his staff of 
teachers, and Aristotle remained with 
his master for twenty years. “Value

THE STORY TELLER
“What luck today T' "We ran down 

a man.” “Did he put up much of a 
race?”—Pittsburg Post..

Beggar—Kind lady, T" was not al
ways like tMs. Lady—No; yesterday 
you bad the other arm tied up.—Chic
ago News.

Barter—I tell you, no man can real
ize the meaning of eternity. Carter— 
Oh, I don't know. I spent a week 
once in - Philadelphia. — Somerville 
Journal.

No Help Necessary
The lady—My husband is particular

ly liable to seasickness, captain. Could 
you tell him what to do in case of an 
attack ?

The Captain—Tain't necessary mum, 
He’ll do It.—Judge.

Clignes to Acquire Ancestor
Must sell fine Gilbert Stuart portrait 

of Southern gentleman; excellent state 
truth more than opinion,” wrote Axis- of preservation; just right for any 
totle, and it was because he valued the ^^Ælfwan't AdvLrtisiment»"

Iruth of his own investigations, that he He—How can Mrs. Smythe afford to 
She—My dear, 

them every
gave up all Idea of succeeding Plato, as Who Has This Kitten?
he undoubtedly would have done, had To the Editor Tribune: Somebody or
he not onenlv exoressert dinurreement something took my kitty last Satur- ® ‘ °penlf disagreement day night ^ 1 want lt vety badly,
with his master's views. Leaving Ath- and I know it wants me. It is about 
ens he went to the court of his friend ; as big as a mamma cat and is white 
King Hermias, where he remained j witA black spots on its back and runs 
thr*A van™ «r»,™ bTw11 on the fence and scares people (not a
three years, and where he met, and - real scaT6) just for fun. I have four
fell in love with the king's beautiful, cents and papa has some more money, 
sister, Pythias. j We will give it If we get the kitty

The name of Aristotle brings to our ! back.—Chllllcothe (Mo.) Tribune, 

minds another name equally famous in j ^ Large Tribe
history, Alexander, the Great, son of j philanthropy in London Is often con- 
Phillip, of Macedonia. What Aristotle ' fronted by the man who makes it his 
was in the world of thought, Alexander 1 business to be 
became in the world of action. Arts-«
totle left the court of Hermias, with ed the philanthropist, 
his lovely wife Pythias, and upon the is your husband?” “Out o’ work.” “But 
invitation of PM.Up undertook the in-i^to he whgnM^ln work ?” ab

straction of the youthful Alexander. ' understand, miss,” was the reply; “he’s 
Thére Is no doubt but that much of a feg’lar out o’ Worker.”—Chicago

News.

keep three servants? 
she plays bridge with 
Monday and they owe her money 
London Opinion.

‘Til make you sorry you ever quar
reled with me!” “What will you do? 
Go home to your mother, I suppose?” 
"No.
Sketchy Bita

1*11 bring mother here!”—

l

"Woman is considered the weaker 
vessel,” she remarked, “and yet—" 
“Well?” he queried, as she hesitated. 
"And yet,” she continued, “man is the 
oftener broke."—Truth.out of work. One 

appealed .to by a 
. "Married?” ask- 

"Yes.” “What
Watch—Eight bells, and all’s well. 

Mrs. Pohunk (feebly)—I guess, Josiah, 
he hasn’t looked on this side of the 
boat lately, or he’d know better.—1 
Brooklyn Times.

Mrs. Wigwag—How Is your husband. 
Aunt Mandy? 
ma’am. He was gittin’ along all right, 
but now de doctah done say he got de 
convalescence.—Philadelphia Record.

“Of course,” said the earl, “every
body will say that you married me for 
my title.” ’Well.” replied the beau
tiful heiress, “what do we care? I 
get it, don’t IT'—Chicago Record- 
Herald.

the nobility, the self-control, the lofti- Aunt Mandy—Porely,
ness of purpose, the enthusiasm for 
culture, ' which distinguished Aiexan- frequent trips to the West from New 
der’s character during his wonderful ! York Is on friendly terms with the

I porter of the sleeping car, who re
joices In the name^of Lawrence Lee. 

Well, Lawrence,’

A commercial traveler who makes

the career, were the result eft the teachings 
of the great philosopher.

When Alexander had taken
announced the 

salesman, gleefully, T have good news 
for you. We’ve had a birth in our 
family—twins, by George.’

*Dat am no birth, sir,’ said Law
rence ; dat’e a section.’—Life.’

upon
himself the cares of the State, Aristotle 
returned to Athens where he opened 
his school. It was his custom to de
liver hie addresses in the open air 
wMle walking up and down before his 
audience. Here he pursued all kinds 
of studies, physical, meta-physical, po
litical, ethical and aesthetic, and his 
instruction was both exotie and es
oteric. All of the students lived under

:

“So you don’t share the general in
dignation toward the railways?” "No,” 
answered Farmer Corntossel: “I. have 
always felt that a locomotive

'In South Africa,’ read Sandy Pikes 
from the scrap of newspaper, ’der is a 
plant dat arrests laziness.’ ‘A plant?’ 
yawned Gritty George, from the shade 
of the water tank. ‘De hobos down 
dere are lucky. Up here its a big cop 
with a club that arrests laziness.’— 
Chicago Dally News.’

re- was en
titled to a great deal of credit for 
sticking to the track instead of snort
ing up and down the country, roads 
like an automobile."—Washington 
Star.one root with the master, taking their 

meals in common and living an Ideal 
social life. .

!I
‘Ha!’ said old Chaffer, with a sneer, 

‘have you killed anybody yet with your 
automobile?’ Young Plugg hesitated as 
he was about to make the humiliating 
confession that he had not; then a 
thought struck him, and he brightened. 
"I have,’ he answered, diplomatically, 
‘made a man bite the dust.'—Baltimore 
American.

A certain nobleman well known to 
society, while one day strolling round! 
his stables, came across his coach
man’s little boy on a seat, playing 
with his toys. After talking to the 
youngster a short time he said: “Well, 
my little man*, do you know who I 
am?” “Oh, yes,” replied the boy; 
“you’re the man who rides In my fa
ther’s carriage!”

For twelve fruitful years the school 
flourished, but when Alexander died, 
the hatred of the Athenians for the 
conquerer showed itself in their treat
ment of his master. They found a 

flimsy pretext for persecuting Aristotle, 
and he, with the fate of Socrates In his 
mind, left Athens tot his villa at Chal- 
cis In Euboea. Here he died the fol
lowing year, 322, j$.C., at the agd^of, 

slxty-two. His wife had died some 
years before, aiKPIffe had not married 
again. He Iefy hiiefchild, a daughter. 
“No time,” writes Hegel, In his des
cription of Aristotle, “has a, man to 
place by his side.” Morally and intel
lectually his character Is one Of the 
noblest in history.

We have nearly completed this series The order of education as taught by 
of articles upon women in history, "but Aristotle was 1, physical; 2, moral; 3, 
if there are any other, about whom scientific. The purpose of physical ed- 
Colonist readers would like such Infor-" ucatfon was to produce bodily health, 
mation as may be at our disposal, we 
shall be glad to meet any requests as 
far as we deem it expedient* jtt has 
been suggested that we should 
something of Madame du Barry, de 
Pompadour and other of that class, but 
we think lt Inadvisable, 
doubtless some women, whose Influence 
upon history has been great, and whose 
names we have overlooked. Following 
are those of whom we have written :
Victoria, Elizabeth, Margaret of Nor
way, Catherine H. of Russia, 
amis, Margaret of Anjou, Georges 
Sand, Lucretia,

LawsOn—“Scribbler Is a genius, isn’t 
he?"

Dawson—“I guess so. His wife told 
me yesterday that he ddn’t know how 
to build the furnace fire.”—Somerville 
Journal: > -3-
. .. ■ -... t- .a .... .

After riding h»tne every night in a 
trolley car during tile rush hour a 
West Philadelphia man says he feels 
like a cannibal evérytime he eats a 
sardine.—Philadelphia Record.

One of the eloquent poetical writers 
who report the costumes and etiquette 
at Washington penned this in his, or 
-her, account of a presidential recep
tion: “Mrs. X wore nothing in the 
way of a dress that iras remarkable.” 
The slipshod English was handsomely 
corected by the pedantic but unhu-

■

morous printer, thus, “Mrs. X wore 
nothing in the way of a dress. That 
was remarkable.”

"I understand that theatrical corn- 
been slde-

There is in Brooklyn a young, re
cently married couple who have been 
having the usual half-pathetic and 
wholly amusing experiences Incident 
to somewhat limited means and total 
inexperience. Recently there was a 
hitch in the delivery of the market
ing, and Sunday found them with a 
practically empty larder. When din
ner-time came the young wife burst 
into tears. "Oh, this is horrible" she 
wept. “No't a thing in the house fit 
for a dog to eat. I am going home to 
mamma’ “If you don’t mind, dear,” 
the husband exclaimed, as he visibly 
brightened, and reached for bis hat, 
“I’ll go with you"

pany you sent out has 
tracked ?" said the comedian. “Not at 
all," replied the manager; “they are 
walking home on the main line!’ 
Yonkers Statesman.

vigor and courage. In regard to moral 
education, the child was to be taught 
to form correct habits of living, and 
to give strict obedience to his teachers.

Reginald.—"Would you love me just 
the same if I were poor?" Alice— 
“What’s the use of imagining such dis
tressing things? I love you too much 
even to be willing to imagine you In 
poverty.”—Somerville Journal.

In a suit lately tried in a Maryland 
court, the plaintiff had testifiedthat 
his financial position had always been 
a good one. The opposing counsel took 
him In hand for cross examination and 
undertook to break down his testi
mony upon this point. "Have you 
ever been bankrupt?" asked the 
sel. “I have not.” “Now, be careful” 
admonished the lawyer, with raised 
finger. “Did you ever stop payment?” 
"Yes." "Ah, I thought we should get 
at the truth,” observed counsel, with 
an unpleasant smile. "When did this 
suspension of payment occur?" “When 
I had paid all I owed,” was the native 
reply of the plaintiff.

tell
Later, having proved the worth of the 
virtues practised, he would have a firm 
foundation upon which to build Ms 
further study of ethics. The art of 
logic was the basis Of scientific train
ing, reasoning by inductive and deduc
tive methods. Drawing was Insisted 
upon as a means of cultivating the 
taste for the beautiful. Rhetoric, phil
osophy and politics were necessary fea
tures of education. With Pythagoras, 
Aristotle believed that music could 
soothe unruly passions and Is one of 
the mbst blessed gifts of God, stimu
lating to courageous action, or condu
cive to the peace of mind of the weary 
or distressed.

"It Is natural for everyone,” wrote 
Aristotle “to desire knowledge. And the 
following of this Instinct will mean en
lightenment and happiness for all.”

"God is the Supreme Intelligence, and 
lt Is through our intelligence that we 
become free."

“Liberty kindleth love; love refuseth 
no labor, and labor obtaineth whatso
ever it seeketh.”

From his Hymn to Virtue:
Virtue, to men thou bringest care and 

toil;
Yet art thou of our life, the fairest 

Spoil !
Oh virgin goddess, for thy beauty’s 

sake ; ‘ . : .
To die Is blesedness in this our Greece, 
Or to endure of pain, the stern, strong 

ache. f
Such fruit for our soul’s ease 
Of joys undying, dearer far than gold, 
Or home or soft-eyed sleep, dost thou 

unfold.

There are

A teacher in a tenement district 
hurried from the school to find the 
mother of a pupil who had been taken 
quite 111.

“Can you show me where Mrs. An
gelo Scandale lives?" she inquired of 
a cherub transplanted from the sunny 
south to a dark sunless alley. ,

“Yes, teach,' I show you,” ana a 
willing, sticky hand dragged her on 
with such speed as to make her 
stumble over an Italian dame seated 
on the threshold.

After the teacher's breathless flight 
toward the clouds the little hand 
stopped tugging.

“There where Mees Scandale live,” 
Indicated the horizontal arm and fin
ger, "but she down-stair sitting on 
the step.” finished the smiling lips.— 
Harper’s Magazine .

coun-
Semlr-

Borgia, Catherine 
de, Medici, Isabelle of C a a t‘11 e. 
Dido, Helen 
Boadicea, Cleopatra, Joan d’Arc, Maria 
Theresa, Marie Antoinette, Mary Queen 
of Scots, Madame de Maintenon, Es
ther, Madame De la Tour, Harriet 
Beecher Stowe, Hypatia, Josephine, 
Eleanor of Aquitaine.

of Troy, Zenobia,

Jean Gerardy, the well-known ‘cel
list, at a dinner In Philadelphia, prais
ed American wit. “You are all witty.” 
he said. “From your millionaire down 
to your gamin you are quick, nimble, 
and sparkling in retort Your gamin’s 
wit is sometimes cruel. It caused a 
friend of mine to flush and mutter an 
evil oath one day last week in New 
York. My friend, in a hurry to catch 
a train, ran out of his hotel towards 
a cab, and a ragged little boy opened 
the cab door for him and handed In 
his valise. He gave the boy nothing. 
In his hurry, you see, he forgot. The 
disappointed urchin smiled sourly, and 
called this order to the driver ‘Near
est poorhouse, cabby.’ ”

After this series is ended we propose 
to deal with Women in Literature.

-o-

"Jenkins,” said the city editor to the 
new reporter "go out and see what 
you can get on this. The people are 
important and It ought to make a 
good story.”

The new reporter was given a slip 
that bore the following title of a suit 
in the Circuit Court the day before:

“J. H. Hanford vs. George Lemont; 
hill to remove cloud."

Jenkins left the office and was gone 
two hours or more. He returned final
ly with hesitating step and reported: 
“Nothin’ to it.”

“Where did you go?” the city edi
tor asked.

“I went up to the weather office 
and the man there said the cloud I 
was looking for was over the court
house. I think he was trying to kid 
me.”—Record-Herald.

Ancient Teachers of Re
ligion and Philosophy

By N. de Bertrand Lugrin.

>ARISTOTLE

From time to time a star goes out in
President Manual Amador, of Pan

ama was reviewing the wonders of 
Coney island. "A remarkable place” he 
said. "It impressed me tremendously.
I shall never forget It. Speaking of 
being impressed tremendously, I am 
reminded of a joke I once heard about 
a Cuban millionaire. An unfortunate 
man obtained ucCess to this million
aire, and depicted his wretched pover
ty in the most vivid and moving colors.
Indeed, so graphic was the visitor’s William Whiteley, London’s "uni- 
sad narrative that the millionaire was versai provider,” was an optimist save 
very profDundly affected, and summon- j on one point—marriage. He was con
ing his servant, he said with tears in tinually relating an incident concern
ais eyes an<l a voice trembling with ing marriage that had happened to a 
emotion:-. 'Guine, put this poor fellow medical friend of his in Dorset. Out 
out into the street. He is breaking , walking one summer evening, this phy- 
my heart.” j sician saw a cottager eating his sup-

x : per all alone on the sidewalk before 
Mr. Travers, the famous New York his little house. "Why, Jim,” he said, 

wit, once met at dinner a pompous "what are you eating out here for?” 
Englishman who 'was "doing” the "Er—chimney smokes, sir,” the 
States. He had letters aplenty attest- stammered. The physician 
ing his importance—letters from Glad- tical, a handy man, a jack of all trades, 
stone, Dilke, Salisbury and Churchill. “We'll have a look at that chimney, 
He had talked everybody tired before Jim," he said, 
the dinner began, and Travers saw door, and—bang! a broomstick fell on 
visions of a bad meal when he discov- ; his shoulders, and a woman’s voice 
ered the Englishman to be his neigh- , shrieked in the gloom : “Back again, 
bor at table. There was never a stop are you, you old rascal? Well, just 
to the fellow’s tongue. When the 1 clear out again! Clear out with you,
oysters were brought on, he began: | I’ll------M The physician retreated
"Now, it is a question as to whether j hastily. Jim sat on the curbstone,
or not the oyster has brains; sclent- i shaking his head in sorrow and em-
tists dispute the idea.” "T-t-t-they barrassment. The physician bent over 
certainly have some,” retorted Trav- him, and laid his hand in kindly fash- 
ers. "Your proof, sir,” challenged the ion on his arm. "Jim,” he said, 4î©ur 
Briton, eager for argument 7W-wh‘- chimney smokes sometimes, too."

the sky, and yet though the source of 
the light is itself in darkness, the ra
diance still comes down to us, through 
millions of miles of space, for many 
hundreds of years. The ligfrt we see 
brightens the firmament just as it did 
when the star itself was ablaze. So it 
is, when the lives of great men end; 
their thoughts, which are the vital part 
of them, cannot die with the frail body, 
bùt must live on and on, and like the 
light of the long-dead stars, will il
lumine the intellectual world for cen
turies after the thinker, himself, has 
ceased to be. Today, wise as we have 
grown, with the wisdom of science and 
philosophy, our greatest savants draw if ^fu Please* how hé could

. * «*4 ^ , j have ‘hatched out’ a scheme.” "Well,
much of their inspiration, much of their jje might have had his mind set on 
logic and science, and a vast ampuhtj it.”—Christian Register, 
if not all, of their religion and philoso
phy from the works of the great teach
ers, who have gone before.

Such a one was Aristotle, rhetoriti- 
dan, logician, scientist, politician and 
philosopher’ Historians agree 
among the many wise men of ancient 
Greece, Aristotle stands alone, not only 
thus .distinguished by virtUfKbt his 
sublime intellect, but also bÿ the lofty 
purity of his character. We read of 
hi<n as a little boy, wise beyond his 
years, dutiful and virtuous; as a youth,

"Mr. Gibbons,” said the teacher of 
the class in rhetoric, “point out the 
absurdity in this figure of speech: ‘At 
this tim« the Emperor 
hatched out a scheme,’ etc.” "It seems 

-‘to me all right,” replied the young 
man after some reflection. "It does ?

Frederick

man
was prac-

Of medium height, square shoulders, 
with the neatest of . feet and pretty 
shoes, faultlessly dressed in the latest 
fashion, with a keen eye, and possess
ing à charming manner and delightful 
personality which sets those in less ex
alted station at ease, . 

perfectly, but with 
it; the King of 

most intelligent and endlghtened of or
iental potentates. His desire is to see 
his country progress, and for this rea
son his heir has been educated at Eton 
and the University of Cambridge. The 
crown prince, Prince Chowfa* was cox
swain qf his college boat.

And he opened the
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