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THE MOON

The dimitations of human knowledge are demon-
strated by nothing more forcibly than by the little
we know about the moon. Dismissing as without
f dation all the odd fancies that have been and
2 even now being advanced concerning the size,
distance: and relative position of the earth and the
eavenly bodies, we will consider for a little while
the lunar theory, as it is accepted by astronomers.
Just here we may point out that nearly all the thingss
which astronomy professes to teach are theoretical.
They are regarded as established because they har-
monize with each other, and because they appar-
ently account for all observed phenomena. Thus it
is accepted as settled that the moon shines by light
reflected from the sun, that the moon revolves
around the earth, and also around its own axis, both
Trevolutions occupying the same length of time, and
hence the moon always presents the same side to
ithe earth. The waxing and waning of the moon,
4. e, the increase and decrease of -its illumined
surface, and the occurrence of Ilunar and solar
seclipses can only be explained in our present state
of knowledge on the above hypothesis of the moon’s
motion. This fact taken in connection with the
laws deduced from observa‘iems upon the heavenly
bodies establish the lunar theory apparently on a
solid basis, but it i3 a theory only.

The diameter of the moon is estimated at 2,¥53
miles, which makes her volume 1-49th that of ‘the
carthj her. density is.a little more than half that
of thé earth, so-that’ the earth’s weight is ninety

mes ‘as much as that of the moon. Her distance
from ‘the earth varies from 225,000 ‘to 251,000 miles,
50 that -for. convenience we may .say. that when ‘we

ok upon the full yxoon we are:gazing at a body
1 ﬁasurmg more than /2,000 mile&§ ‘across andi at a
distance of about 240,000 miles, . -Of* course, as the
moon is not .a flat dise, the dlstance from ome rim
to the other, measured upon its surface would be

-

over 3,000 miles, or, say, for the sake of rough com-_

parison, as far as from here to Montreal. In ‘other
words, to.an observer on the moon Canada would
appear somewhat larger than one-half the moon’s

surface appears to us. C

At full moon the sun, earth and moon are in a
sn‘aight line, the earth being between the other two.
At new moon they are also in a straight line, the
moon being between the other two. But though at
these periods these bodies are in a straight line in
one sense, they are not in another, for the moon’s
position may be higher or lower at times. When
the line joining the bodies is absolutely straight,
either the moon passes directly in front of the sun,
which causes an eclipse of the latter, or the moon
pases through the shadow of the earth and is eclipsed.
The waxing and waning of the moon have no relation
to eclipses. These phases are due simply to the
fact that the moon is in such a position that a
greater or less part of its visible surface is illumined
by the sun’s rays. When the moon is waxing the
curved part of the lighted surface is turned towards
the sun; when it is waning the same thing occurs, but
it is the side which was dark, when the: moon was
waxing. Speaking astronomically, we never see the
new moon. It rises and sets about the same time as
the sun, and.even if its surface glowed By reflected
light from the earth, it would be mvislble in the
Splendor -of the guw's rays.. 'We may  infer ithat it
‘does ;glow if thé: manner mentioned; from -the fact
that what is popufarly called the new moon consisf.a
of a bright crescent, often enclosing ‘within its horns
2 body ‘of a dull ¢opper: color. This color of the moon
is supposed to be due to light of the sun reflected
from the earth. It may be mentioned, a somewhat dis-

tinguished novelist to the contrary, that the crescent
moon never risés; neither is it correct. to répresent, as

nany artists do, a crescent moon in the eastern sky.
lmc of the best known pictures of Mount Rainier is
taken from the north and shows a crescent moon
ea ~t of the mountain, which is an'impossibility.,

What may be on the side of the moon, which we

never see, must. remain an unfathomable mystery.
The side which we do see appears to be mountain-
ous, and the elevation of the highest peaks has
been estimated to be as much as four miles. The
height of the mountains, as well as the fact that
there are mountains, is calculated from the shadows
cast by them. When the moon ig waxing, certain
isolated points- eatch the sun’s light in advance of
the remainder, and when it is waning the light
ling longest on these same points. As this is
just what oecurs at sunrise and sunset‘ar\nong the
mountain ranges of the earth, there is pretty good
basis for the theory that there are mountdin ranges
on the moon. ‘In line with these poifits theré are
shadows extending in the opposite direction from the
sun.  As the moon waxes, these shadows disappear;
as she wanes they grow deeper. Photogra.phy con-
firms thig theory. X :

Following classic a.uthorlty, the English spea.klng
people of modern times speak of the moon as “she”;
but their Anglo-Saxon ancestors always considered
our satelite as of the male gender, as it is to the
Germans, and as it formerly was to the Scandina-
vians and the ancient Mexicans. To many of the
older European peoples the moon is of the mascu-
line; so also it is to the Hindus. The influence of
the moon. upon the .tides is now generally recog-
nized; “its effect’ upon ‘the weather is disputed, al-"
though as meteorology is becoming more and more
of a science, the probability that the moon causes
atmospheric conditions similar to the tidal currénts
appear - greater. Lunar aupemtitlons are innumer-
able, and it would be useless to attemvt here even

an outline of them,

< THE HOUSE OF MANY MANSIGNS

We. sat tn vanlous a.tdmde- ,
xwmmmundmgoug ble, fitfdl flames .
from the “grate. The blinds. WTMM “fori there
was nothing. outside byt -the .darkness and the
storm. “The air was heavy with tobacco smoke. 'We
were all half4dreaming, for the hour was. very late,
so late that-it soon would be early, Our host -arose’
and, going to his small bookease, took down a
volume. Tuming up the deeply-shaded student-
lamp, he held the book in the small circle of light
and began to read an extract from Jean Paul Richter,
in which he desecribes the awfulness of a Universe °
without a God. His deep, rich voice, for, although
not much more than a youth, he was a man of sur-
passing dramatic  power, thrilled us through and
through. Soon the tension became’ too great to be
borne, and one of the party sprang. to his feet. ‘“For
God's sake, B——" he said, “throw off that lamp-
“hade, while I pull down the blinds!” = ‘When the
¢ht shone out, we looked into each others’- ashen
faces, and B said: *Boys, we need a God, who
s also a Father.” It was Sunday night in a theatre.
\ great preacher was add)’osﬂng about two thousand
:n and women, dedins with the arguments a.gafnﬂf,‘
: existence of & God. By, his strong reuon.@he

:lxshed them one by ome, qnd after.an, boun in

fgf*the»mlt sh;dy :

~ciphers,” .

h he held his aud ; d by ‘bis mp,;lc {
¢ ‘;uonce, he sketched’ : !bw of benﬂnou,m
ny night at sea. nlmost hear the h

the waves in the rable’ cand: the
king of the wind. m made you realize the

'known sea on such a night, and ho

their

ts would beat Wllﬁmm&bo"t‘abw dﬁ“ i, s
t ent!yto.

] ?empest there came the Voice ot a h

| i when thmﬂmo

Moat upon that unm

lleves ﬁwr .
r of the seamen at the thought of being upon . “in inf 58

we need to hear sori\e avoice coming out ofithe.dark-
ness and’storm, saying, “It is I - Be not: afraid.”

The cry of the' ages has been for a God .and’

Father. The lowest savage, with his half-developed

.- intellect, ' gropes after Him “with his' erude magic;
the great leaders of philosophy have tried to reason
out: where, He must. be found; men of science have
searched for Him with ba.lancea, test tubes and the
other appliances of the laboratory, and because they
could not weigh Him, or apply chemical tests to
Him, or find Him with the microscope, have shaken
their wise heads in doubt. Just refiect for a moment
upon what the condition of humanity would be if
only by searching we could find out God. A slip in
some trick of divination, a false link in some chain
of reasoning, an error in calculation, a flaw in a
lens, a mistake in mixing chemicals, and we would
be without a God and Father, Unless the passionate
cry, which has gone up from the heart of humanity
for many thousands of years, is nothing more to our
lives than the creaking of a ship’s pulleys are to the
science of .navigation, to seek for a God and Father
by magic, philosophy and science ls merely to the
beat of the air.

“In my.Father’s house are many mansions,” said
the Divine Teacher., Where this house may be, and
what is the nature of the mansions, each one may
think as he chooses. The probability is that no mat-
ter what you may think, you will fall immeasurably
short of the reality. The great thought is that some~

~ .where, some time and in some way, but in what
place, time or manner must of necessity be-beyond
our comprehension,, we may expect to dwell in the
“unspeakable glory. . of ‘the Creator, The ancient
Hindu philosophérs. Avere able xo reach that point in
their investigations, and they ‘named ‘this state

Nirvana, which means “the extinction of .the .in- .

dividual in the diving, & proceas which required many
aeons of /time and involved many transmigrations.

But Jesus of Nazareth scorned to confuse his follows=:"

ersc by subtle arguments.. He spoke’directly to them.
He told them that there are mansions prepared- for
- those who follow- .the law of love.. And this seems
to be the beglnning a.nd end of the whole matter-

MADAME DE STAEL

Anne Louise Germaine Necker, Baronne de Stael-
Holstein, was unquestionably oke of the most re-
markable women of her time. Her father was’a
Swiss. His name was Necker, and he was finance
ministér to Louis XVI.. for some years preceding the
French Revolution. He was a man of no ordinary

#- talents,-but-he lacked the genius and, perhaps, some

of the courage, which his daughter exhibited. She
‘was remarkably precociows, and passionately at-
tached to her father. Her mother was of an ex-
tremely severe character, and it was under . the
shelter of her father that the young girl was intro-
duced to the Frénch Court. Possibly it was to this
cause that the ‘bent of her mind towards politics
was due. She was born in 1766. At twenty she
married the Baron of Stael-Holstein, Swedish am-
bassador at Paris, a man who was a good many
years her génior. The union did not prove acceptable
to either of them,: and" they parted, but not until
two sons and a daughter had been born to them.
‘When. she gﬁ 46 she married a French hussar offi-
cer, M. de who was at that time 25, and to
& who!ﬁ’ﬁ'h%'ﬁ)re
cret until” afteér! het death. For twenty years J.&r
‘name was‘very intimately associated with Benjamin
‘Constant, whose chief claim to fame arises from the
fact that he was an opponent of Napoleon’s political
aspirations; but what the nature of ‘their relations.
was is uncertain. She spoke of him as “gifted with
one of; the most remarkable minds ever bestowed by
nature upon any man.” i A wondefful conversation-
alist ‘herself, she was at her best when in his com-
pany, and Sainte-Beuve says that “nothing was
ever s0 dazzling and consummate as the manner in

whiéh,. hours long, they tossed the shuttlecock of

thought between them with’ dnimitable ‘ease and
grace and gaiety.” Many of her writings were of a

political nature, and ‘in these andin others she ex- -

hibited a view of social and political principles that

was far in.advance of her time, It has been said of"
her that she had the 'misfortune to be ahead of her

contemporaries and at the same time to have had not

as full a eomprehension of ‘the questions she dis-

cussed as those who came after her, and perhaps

derived some of their insph‘at{on from her. The’
Revolution was a terrible shock to her, for she was

greatly devoted to Marie Antoinet: whom. .she

strove to save from the guilloting Sheé even went so

far as to form g plan for. the escape of both the
- King_and the Queen, but the former either: lacked

_the courage or had too great a sense of his dignity

to carry it out. At this time her father had taken

refuge in Switzerland, and there Madame de Stael

went, returning to Paris htter qder “had  beéen re~

stored.

At this time the singular strength of her char-
acter was exhibited. She greatly distrusted Na-
poleon, and her salon was the rallying ‘point of the
opponents of the Corsican. He was eager for her -
friendship, and to secure it offered.to pay her father
the sum of two million livres, which had been due
him from Louis XVI She refused the offer with
scorn; to threats she was equally deaf. -Indeed, she
openly défled ‘the man, who was then fairly on his
way to be master of France. She was ardered to
leave Paris; and as this did not cause her to cease
her hostility, she was finally banished from France.
Permitted to return, she resumed her criticisms, and
was again banished. After Napoleon became Em-
peror, Madame de Stael’'s son asked that she might
_come to her loved Paris again, only to be met by
. @ stern refusal, Her course towards the great em-
" peror seems all the more remarkable in view of the
feeling she entertained for him. She was greatly
~afrald of him. In her “Considerations on the French
/ Revolution” she speaks of her first meeting with
m “Bonaparte had .then no power; he was thought
to' be more or less in danger from the vague sus-
mciousnesa of the Directory; so that the fear he in-
2was caused only by the singular effect of his
pmpnnlity upon almost every one who had inter-
course with him. I had seen men worthy of h!xh
respect;. I had also seen ferocious men; thers was
noﬂun‘ ln the impression Bonaparte produced on me
-to. “me of either type”” ¥Further on in the
same essays she says: “Far from being reassured
by seeing ‘Bonaparte often, he always intimidated me
more and more. He regards a human creature as a

. fact or & thing, but not as an existencq like his

own. "He feels' no more hate than love. For him
there is no one-but himself; all the others are mere
That she .should have dared openly to
ose & powerful man, of whom she held such an
opinion, speaks volumes for her courage. Her esti-
_‘mate of his character is one of her most valuable
contributions to literature, Napoleon seems to have
hated as well as feared her. Guizot says that the
Emperor’s correspondence abounds in spiteful remarks
"He told the Prefect.of Police that she
A in,” and, him “to finish
’ccount St ‘Jean d’Anjely  he

wrote: day ‘Prooft that no one can
be ‘worsé ha tmit W’man_" “To Fouche he said:

Mt.;mp -hird, of . omen; she.be~
hag alread . .%" and denthu
mum."

Geruhzlr ‘the world has wely seen such a speca.
L “hatred between two people appar-
“‘matched as Napoleon and Madame

de Btul. ntr\ open defiance of him, notwithstand- .

- ¥ v M,
A o ¥ o

-~ was ‘-ln & sense the very incarnation of the

This thdrriage was i:epz re- £

* love bg . tuoug_n the rest of s gann

. der

; privil

; W
.his power dnd her mn;re!- - the Tt is ‘not hard to believe that to
“‘mm ‘&: ‘courage, She “%‘1‘. um'ﬂw very " Wuﬂ fwm':&‘:;‘

klnva
reg!me, a,lthough by.a not unusual apparent contra-
diction, a staunch exponent of the.rights of the peo-
people. She detested Napoleon, because she saw in
him {from the wvery beginning of his career all the

elements of merclless tyranny. She loved the Bour- ~

bons for their personal' qualities. When ‘she -‘left
Paris) after Napoleon's return from Elba, she said:
“Ah!- If the Bourbons ‘had the power of will—if
they ‘had lstened to us! But no matter; I love them,
1 sorrow for them. They are hopest men, and they
alone were able to give us liberty.”

After the overthrow of Napoleon at Waterloo, she
returned to Paris, when the King, Louis XVIIL, re-
ceived her with every mark of esteem, and she was
repaifl the fortune which her father had advanced
to Louis XVI. Her health, however; broke down,
and i{n 1817 she died. in her fifty-first year,

As a.writer she was remarkably prolific, in view
of the strenuvus natare of the life forced upon her.
For several years her life ‘was almost intolerable
owing to the constant surveillance upon her actions:
carried on by orders of Napoleon,
traveled ‘impetuously frem one European ‘eapital to -
another, finding security at last in Bngland. It Wwas
in that country that she published : her greatest
worky “De UlAllemagne,” ‘in which she gave what
was-undoubtedly the bést description of the char-

Macter, of the German people, which up to that time
had ever appeared. Its publication increased, if pos-
sible, Napoleon’s antipathy to her,

Madame de Stael's lterary style may be best de-
scribed as conversational, which is a quality that
tends to popularity rather than to permanent fame,
seeing that it does not enable a writer to deal pro-
foundly with topics, but rather only to suggest
thoughts, which others afterwards elaborate. This
is perhaps one reason why her writings are =so
rarely referred to now by students of political and
social development. Her circle 6f acquaintances was
very wide. 1In fact, there was hardly a distingunished"
public man, soldier of prominence, author, philoso-
pher or artist, whom she did not know and with
whom she was not on terms of friendship, or the re-
verse. Her life was never a happy one, and on her
death-bed she lamented that in ali her life she never
had found any one to love her as she herself loved.
Perhaps her character prevented any one from get-
ting closely enough in touch with her heart to feel
Ntrue, ‘affection for her. She said of herself: “I have

always been the same; full of life and full of sad-
ness; I have loved Goﬂ my father and liberty."

THE ADVANCE GUARD

- N. de Berirand Lugrin.

It has been said that the greatness of her cities
depénds upon a country’s-farms. This is, of course,
an incontrovertible fact;’ but’ where there are. vast
mineral resources, the mines; those. who have: dis-
covered and those who Work" them, dre . responsible
in the first place for th% pmsgerlty of the towns.
Just how much we owe to the advance guard, to
the prospectors, who make the first discoveries and
send word out to the thomsands that follow them. it
would be impossible to-estimate. With them lies
the honor and the responsibility of leadershlp It it
were not for their efforts many of the countries that
are foremost in the world today would ‘still be in-a -
jof niture and’ manlélm less anﬂohe& to that

e: tha arts, jnt Jhow 4
We know‘ that

timé of the Phoenecians, and in King Solomon's
. days. The most primitive of the nations seem to
have had 'some knowledge 'of it; witness the early’
lake-dwellers, who mimed fiint out of the chalk de-
posits As soon &s a country is found to be rich in
mingrals, the attention of the world is attracted to
it. It was because Pizzaro had brought to Spain
gold and silver ingots from Peru, and because Cortez
had ’discoverad the precious metals in Mexito; that
the ctupidity of the Spanish people was excited, and
in tile end Peru and Mexico became Spanish pos-
sesslons, peopled by Spaniards; It was the richness
of her gold diggings that first brought Australis
into prominence, her diamond-and gold mines that led
the Englishman to develop South Africa, and what is
true’ of these and many other countries is ‘true of
the ‘Pacific Coast. There is no gquestion as to.what
attracted the ma.nythonsands to California, ‘and old-
timers. in British Columbia ¢an remember. the days '
of mining in Cariboo, which meant the beginning of
our, flourishing cities today., The word. “Klondike”
brlngsbacktothemindsotauotuatmebusydm
of ten years ago, when the streets were thronged .
with the men who were outfitting here to make the
long journey to the northern goid-fields; when: the
boatsy crowded with pasgengers, left our wharves to
make the great inland passage thit every man sup-
posodwastolendhlmtoanElDorado.mdua
result of this the north country, far up into the re-
glons where the winter is a long, almost unbearable
night. is dotted all over with towns and settlements.
Whatistmeotthepnstlstmeo!themttad
future. . Somewhere today within the ‘Arctic Circle,
_far: and away beyond the limits of civilization, is
Scattered a handful of men. They ‘have journeyed
through trackless timber lands, crossed snow-
shrouded hills, and ‘forded the -mountain - streams,
prospecting in the summer; and trapping and hunt-
ing in_the winter. All about them is the vast, un»
broken wilderness, the silence of limitless snow-
plains, the lofty loneliness of an unknown' land. But -
in aiscore of years all this will be changed. ‘Whers -
they have blazed trail, others will follow, until
presently a rail built through the heart of the’
wild’ lands will bring people - in thousands, and
about the spots where the trafl-blagers pitched their
tents towns and cities shall grow.

Have we ever stopped to give more than a pass-
ing thoutht to those wha pave.the way for the rest
of mankind, those prospectors who go far ahead of
the great army to prepare the path? ‘Who or what
is it'that sends them in the first place? From whenoce

-comethelrordeutotakeupthemncnmm the

great unknown?. Is it that they have, to a certain_
extent, the gift of prophecy? - Have they heard “the
voige ¢rying to them in the wilderness “Prepare ye
the way of the Lord, make His paths straight’ ”? Is
their way made plain 1o ‘them through the dense
timber lands and across the trackless hills? - Tt is
a difficult matter for us to understand why certain
men feel called to take upon themselves the arduous

-task of becoming the advance-guard -of civilization,

volunmﬂy sacrificing what  constitutes’ the neces-
sary happiness of the majority 6f men, the comforts
of Home, and the u'iengelap,@q‘gothoir kind, to isolate
themselves for years, mny‘be r life, in the never-
endﬁg search. for those, thing ‘upon. which. the pros
perity of man has: ein&& mh*mmotony
of their life.is-varied. only ; | trip to
some trading post: wim«m\m pelu or with news
of sbnie minmevall find, W pma. “will b:’nemm
to the’outeriworld, ‘and open;men's eyes to e
ugod'nlﬁésn of e country ot,mh before they

un-
ii- m m‘ a lite
: mply tor the
“fbee to work out one’s
‘f@arhln' %hs hot

int MN‘! the mﬁm m*r

that. is sit hardship and 4
-of being ubsohqte
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where the mm

To. escape it she -

" ésted in the study of:
O e

surroundings have a ¢harm which he slone can un-
ders#ind and appreciate. The wonderful silence that
surrounds him tay be eloquent to him with a music
that is far beyond the comprehension of ordinary
men, and the very air, he breathes may to him bde
freighted with some mtangible strength-giving po-
tency,  Perhaps as he sits by his lonely campfire he
may set in the clouds of sparks and the wreathing
smoke wonderful visions of the great cities of the
future. ‘It may be said that he can hear in the roar
of the flame mnd the rush of the wind the march of
the multitude that are to come after him,

Whatever are his thoughts, whatever are the ¢om-
pensations for those things which he. deliberately
forégoes in-taking up his calling, we must all unite
in doing honor to him who has 80 nobly earned it, and
if we Hlke to believe that he is inspired to under-
take his work, and ‘that in those limitless, pathless
lands he is closer in touch with the Infinite than
is ever possible for the rest of us with the moise
of the city about us, and its thousand disturbing in-
fluences, who shall gainsay us? We do know this,
that a-man who has once made prospecting his call-
ing is seldom or never satisfied with anything else.
‘What callefl him to’ his task in the first place, culls
Dim again and yet again. - Once he has become &
member of the advance guard he is ‘never satisfied
with a less noble place.

\ THE STORY TELLER

Col. George Harvey, . editor of Harper's 'Weekly,
tells this story of a green cook:

She lived with one of the leading families of my
native Peacham. On' Christmas Day, as soon as the
burning Christmas pudding had been portioned out,

& general ery of horror rose from the Christmas feasts .

-ers and the cook was summoned from the, kitchen.
‘Ma.rtha,' sald the mistress, sternly, ‘what on earth
have you done to this pudding? Martha shook her
head in bewildered and burt innocence. ‘Why, nuthin’,
mum,” said she, *only I spilt the brandy ye give me,

an’ so I pouréd kerosene over it inatead. 'Won't 44

burn right? “—Washington Star,

Fire Commissioner Lanty told this story:—

“It takes pluck,” he began, “to bé a fireman. A
. young fellow of only average pluck was sérving at hig
first fire and the chiet rushed up «te him and
shouted:

“Shin up the ladder to the eighth story, crawl
along the cornice to the fourth window, drop down
threeé stories- and catch that wooden sign you 'see
smoking there; swing yourself along to the second
window that the red glare is coming from, break the
glass and go in and rescue those three old ladies.
well what the duce are you waiting for?”

“‘For pen and ink, sir,’ said the new man. “I
want to hand ia my resignation M—Circle.

“Did Santa Claus brinz you everythin; you wante
ed, Johnnie?”

“I assure you, madame,” replied John Beaconsfisld
Hili, aetat. eight, of Back Bay, Boston; “that T ex-
pressed no wish as to what the ‘mythical personage,
Santa Claus, should deposit in my hosiery, because
of the fact that I am quite well aware without any

. equivocation that Santa Claus exists only i the im-’

agination of the mentally deformed, and the idea of
g any article of my wearlng

8 gp?ﬁrel forthé
purpose 'of ‘having itiused as a recep for. tokens

of affeéction is repugnant -to éne who’ ly inter-

torms and mlcrobea. to

say nothing

ﬂnBut the inguirer had talute&awéy —Home Maga.-
8.

Rl
Prince Wilhelm of Sweden told a New York re-

porter that Americans all worked hard and looked»

heppy.
“In my country,” the Pnnce wént on,'” we work
hard, too, but we have not your happy look. Perhaps

it is the climate. At any rate, we tell a story that will -

give you some idea of our national expression, though

. a0t Im sure, of our national character.
A Frenchman visited a Swede in’ Stockholm, and -

one morning the two friends set out for a walk, Sud-
denly the Frenchman. exclaimed impatiently:— -

" ‘You lopk as sour as a pickle. Why don’t youw
Smile? Why don't you have a pleasant, good-natureq
air when you are out of doors®” -
to “What!” growled the Swede. “And have every-
body stopping me for a match, or asking me how to
- get uomewhere'!' Washlngton Star, ; )

A large and robust Irishwoman appeared in court
recently to prosecute & case in which her husband
was charged with having beaten her,” The. defendant,
‘a_small, stoop-shouldered man, had the appearance
of having béen run through a thresh .machine, and
Seemed scarcely able to stand. The judge surveyed
- the two with an amused light in his eyes.

“You say this man bea.t you?' he asked the
woman.

“He did not" u:e prosecutlng witness said with
emp‘!l\oau, tommg her powerful arms, “He knocked

“You mean. to tell me you were knocked down by
that physical wreck?” the jndge queried,

“"Pis only sinee he struck me thit he's been a.
phySml wreck, your Homt." lhe explained.

&;m dyard Kipling nu probably to thank hls
mal 1 grand!ather. the-Rev, G. B, Macdenald, for
the \;:;n wit which helps to makeé hig novels 80
bopular.

As a young man, Mr. Mnodonald woosd and won
the*m\u:hter of u very striot Methodist, The latter
‘had very strong opinions on the guestion of propristy,
‘and one evening hé came’into the room where his
‘dn ter and ‘Mr. Macdonald were  sitting without

Judictous warninr of his approach,

‘I‘ho resull was & found the young people oc--

onpymg the éma chlm Deeply shocked at this, he

mwdonnl whén T courted my wife sh -
wm m on une dfdo of the room, and I sat’ o:: tfe

'fmn,* ledl yount “Macdonald, “thats w ;
should have done ff I had Gom*fed ;r?:'ur wnef" ht %

‘When Amos Kendan ‘was pdstmaster- neral at
'Washington, 50 thé story goes. he wrote o” day the
matmntdr ‘at ‘4. mm sta.tiom on  the 'rombiabee

“You ‘will' pledse 1%:£rm this depmmen: how. far

the Tbmblg:

the postmaster answered: “I have the
homr to inform the department that the 'I‘ombizbee
river don’t run up at all; it runs down.”
In due course of mail came another demmitnica-
tion  “On receipt of this letter gonr appointment
postmaster wm ease, Mr, bgen uppomt:g

To which went_the tollowing Penly: ' “Tis receints

of. thld eﬂl dlu'!ng the. year have been ﬂn 37

please to kin mlnntntrugrt. ﬁxy auogo g thnt o s
ess

the Mla.nd'a obnxo. : i fre iy

muma ewmunmta have llttio faith in their

One thy:
: %umtmw;hﬁﬂnwm 1oné of these
ba.rgiy rural residents who me. the y
to twice whuw would charxe butcher if
he gets a sheep ki ¥ mmm-;.
‘tive o! the wtv uom;, \g "the ra
- Ferpon every; a,ugnent. of wﬁh.téver
A M i x'v!ng g

im?w ne was tald.‘
fgn m!ln away,’ he

uommm‘r w §thit i
? md?’dkoauy three

N Ay

The Shining Road
Come g;v“enelt’neart. Ie§ us ride away deyond the eity’s

And seek what pleasant lands across the distant hills
are found.

There i;a 3'0, golden light that shines beyond the verge
£ wh

And ‘there are happy highways leading on, and
always on;

8o, sweetheart, let us mount and ride, with never a
bcokward glance,

To €ind the pleasant shelter of the Valley of

ance,

Bef.bre us, down the golden road, floats dust from
charg steeds

‘Where two adventuroua ¢ompanies clash loud 4in
mighty deeds; -

And from threngtow;er that -stands o,len like some tall

E'en n;)h‘r{n my heart, 1 mes afay the lixhtz of weloame

So Toose the wein and cheer the stesd uu lﬂ ua
i race away
To se%l;éhe lands that lfe Beyond the Bordeu of

Draw rein and rest a momemt here in this cool vale

ol peace;
The race half wn. the goal half w«m, hal? won the
sure’ release! \
To rlsl'ibt and !att are flowery ﬂelds. and brooks go .
siny

To mook the -ovg?r folk who still are msoned in

the

Now to tho trail again, deéar hearv my arm and
blade are’ true,

And on some plain ere night descend I'll break =
lance for you,

0] sweeltheart. it is good to find the pathway shining
clear!

The road is broad, the hope -is sure, and you are
near and dear

8q loose the rein and cheer the steed and let us
race away

To se%k the lands that lie ‘beyond the Borderu af

Oh, we smu hear at last, my héart, 8§ cheering
welcome cried

As Oer a clattormg l3rm.vbru‘l¢o through the' Gates
eams we

of Dr
~TFrom Meredith Nicholson’s novan *The Port-ot

isdnx Men.” :

Musae Silvarum

© singing birds, O singing birds, ye sing in ﬂeld and
sky

The simple boonn -of - love -and joy ye unc in deys
gone H

I hear {Iou in the meadows now and up the mountaln
8 am,

And as I ‘mtau to your voice I dream an old-wqua
- dream.

o s!ngéng birds, O sln‘!ng birds, e sang {n andut
reece

Ere Paﬂ:l:c found the tatal fruit, or mou !onm} m.

And trom tbe Attic mountein tops y& nvr tho dawn

“up
Her fest upon the golden sea and wonder in her oyes. .

Ye hea‘x'-ﬁh the shoyhm plpe at @awn, and p(pt&mm
Untll i ﬂockt winﬂlﬁ Out M mt

u!wero.
Yo mﬁe m dewy dell, and_woke tha’ wﬂ&-gm:-

its
Andwamhhéhe mmntrrqwommsﬁ-

Ye :a.ng your som at noondax whon Aﬂten!an
Botwesn et:? :’mtv w&lls tb.n.t joined Piracns with
. Until ?crm the sparkling. deep the tﬂqmu wlea

And up Poneidon's altan steps the women wm ta
pray.

Xe saiglyour songs at eventide when on the mred
The nﬁht was ﬂg{owly dying down a.nd mim were
wnnetwug{n thomidonsmt.wlmmhsm

. And asked each btner of um lov- thay. éuuld not

understand.
‘And in the night, wh?: -tan Tooked dm and hercs

And little brooks wmi tinkilog volea. mads. musia
AA intereﬁ- your noto again woula tnrnl the fmm

Whenrdrmmland fancles woks your joy or Ma
stirred your nest.

Oalnclngmrds ommurdummaw :

sun,
Yo mgnthc 'world with gladness still, ye: -bind us dl

onej
Your -slor:ln adre of untrouhled da.yq of monﬂm
- gla m :“ei
And Tgerry rivers leap!ng ;down the wuptnhs n
i sefl

.81 birds, O slnx! bil‘ﬂs. the dges
'rhem is growing o¥ and we grow a&tﬁu'%
Pour ont yom: deathless songs again to men otmm

tongue,
‘And w-lge tlnid mns!c in man's hou't ms tu;pn,
orld young.
s ‘_ ~—Fredertcle omeem

g 'I‘ho Mr“;atm -
dares forth umm m atenl
ot 8o e mpn unknown,

Who waits not for the Word to be released
But mm the m unbidden and mﬁq.

5 rak

o )
Bartier between th Aftu m :
He that hath: ccnmcee thither'let' him fiee,
But weé must im’ ard - everm
—Mary Madison Lee in "J.‘hs;

o1d Mom

i
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