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t's. Emplire on Earth,
encyclical of his holiness

"xg Qssecvatore Romano and
fance as follgwas: .
proclaim that we have not in

t, 80 that Christ shall be in all
re whl not bg lacking those who,
Yoy divine things by Koman
i will try to discover what are the
jcetut Intents of our soul, We say to
that we do not wish to be and,

T God, of whose uuthority we are the
- Alepositary. The interests of Qod shall
be our interests, for which we are de-
termined to spend all his strength, pned
Yife itsclf 1f it were asked, in order that
we mny gather all things {n Christ”

. lls holiness says he uccepted the
pontificate reluctantly, kpowing him-
#elf how unworthy he was to oceupy

p # . the holy see after the grandeur of his

. predecessor and also because the condi-
tion of humanity I8 wost unhappy, and
he appeals for the co-operation of all
bisliops in the re-establishing of the
emplre of Christ ou earth, He enjolns
them to maintain lntact the dogmas of
the sunctity of the warringe tie, of ed-.
ucation, of property and of the duty of
peoples townrd thelr rulers who hold
power solely from God. Only blslops
ought to fmpurt the precepts of the
chureh.

His boliness approves of the furnu-
tion of Catholic socleties for working

= against the enewles of rellgion, but en-

Joius rellgious worulity and absolute
abedience of bishops. In concluslon
the pope clulms for the churceh liberty
and ndependence

‘The Chareh In the Philippines.

*No other religion cun take the place
of the Catholle falth in the Phillp-
pines.” suld the Right Rev. F. Z. Rook-
er, the newly consecrated bishop of
Jare, an the eve of his departure for
his new field of labor In the PlLilip-
pines “There is no fden of changing
evey in one jota elther substance or
the formalities of the religion to which
the people of the Pllllppines have
been necustomed,” said Bishop Rook-
er. I'he falth., the service of the
mass, the confessionad, the suernments,
the unity. infalliblity and everything
within the teaching, bellef and doguu
of the churelh remmn the st The
only dificulty wlicl exlsts there cotnes
from the polithn! change and cousists
In the fuct that the people, belng sus-
pictous ot w new politienl soversignty,
are wary of everything else in  the
way of ulterntion. ‘The changing of
the church hierarchy from a Spanish
to au Ameriean Is viewed by the na-
tves wore or less unfuvorably. The
Catholic rellglon s the only relliglon
that does exist in the Philipplne Is-
landx. A retaval of that falth means
a return of 1he people to barbuarisim.

They owe ol thelr civilization to the
church. o+ d thry are Intensely devoted
to jt.”

New Jerse; Parochial Schools.

At the ninth annual convention of the
New Jer.wy Federntion of German
CarLutle Schools, held recently In New-
ark, a redolution wus adopted asking
for state ald for the waintenance of
Catholic parochlal schools. The request,
which was unanimously adopted, will
‘be presented at the next ression of the
legislature. It was declared by the
<convention that since the members of
the C‘atholic faith in New Jersey pay
.an esgual share of the taxes it was but
reasonable that a part of the expenses
of educating thelr children should bLe
pald Ly the state. A clause of the state
coustitution forbids the appropriation
of state moneys to sectarisn purposes.
To get around that prohibition it Is
proposed to put the parochial schools
under the supervision of the state
school superintendent, the parochial
teachers, however, to remaln in charge,
and a half hour's religious lesson to be
allowed after school hours.

Our Missions In China.

A great victory has been obtained
by the congregation of propagaunda re-
garding the Catholli¢c missions in China.
The Chinese government has agred:!
to give pecuniary compensation for
the church property destroyed by the
Boxers, to grant freedom for the ex-
ercise of religious practices within the
empire and to recognize all the
<churches, schools and mission houses
©of the Catholics as foreign territory,
t0 be protected if occasion arises by
dmperial troops.

A Catholic Gentleman,

“A Catholic gentleman,” sald the
Rev. Owen H. 1iili, 8. J, in his bacea-
laureate address to the graduates of
Fordham college, “is a saint in private
1ife and a public spirited citizen of
wight principles and sound integrity.
He takes a strong hand in the stirring
affairs of his time. He 18 possessed of
<|rery true virtue, from love of God and
weligion to love of country and au-
ghority.”

SHORT SERMONS.

“Hvery man has at times fn his mind
Ahe ideal of what he should be, but is

S

\ ’.l‘he man who i1s weakened in well
ol by the ingratitude of others 1s
8 g Gtod on a salary basis.

vaffect idore than our most elaborate
Artidfes. or brilliant and stiring edito-
an will not wait for his
him ont. Rather he will
#fn, bring 1t to the Re-
on and thus find ve-

RAXI B TS P,

" NORWAY AND SwEDEN.
Numerons Recent Converaions to
Catholicity in Scandinavia.
News of an interesting character
comes from Norway. In this faroff
country, once regarded as one of the
strongholds of [P'rotestantisiy, there
have occurred recoently nuwgerous con-
versions to Cathollcity, and In many
plaves the people show a disposition to
return to the faith of their forefathers.
The prevaiiing religion 18, of course,
the Lutheran, but in many parts of
Norway those who profess this creed
have retaiped maoy of the ancient
practices of Catholicity. One sees In
the houses of the people pictures of the
Christ and of the Biessed Virgin and
other rellgious souvenirs that Luther
ans in other countries would repudiate.
In reality these slinple people have fall-
en away frow the faith through ne
fault of thelr own und are probably
still Catholices n the sight of (iod The
Jesuit wmissjonaries, of whom there ure
muny scattered throughout Norway,
have wmet with surprising success.
Thanks to the mildness and liberality
of the government, in striking contrast
with that of Frauee at prisent, the
missioparles have found thelr work
most fruitful. Cathollc missions have
been established in many purts of the
country, and rome of thewm are In an
nctuully' flourishing condition. 8o suc-
cessful have the labors of the mission-
aries been that some of the more en-
thuslastic are dreaming of the tirnue
when Norway will be a Cutbolle coun-
try. While such hopes are, of course,
extreme, they Ilondicate the notable

progress that has been made.

One might suppose from the ubove
that Catholle missions enjoyed u sl
lar success {o Sweden Such, bowever,
i8 pot the fact. The Swedish conxti
tution permits entire religious liberty.
Nevertheless the Catholle chureh is o
reality less free there than in the other
Scandinavian countries. Sweden s
very arlstocratic and conservative and
18 deeply attached to Lutheranism. The
Lutheran miinlsters are to sowe degree
functlonaries of the government, and
great care Is taken that no encouruge-
went 8 given to any other than the
official religion. Members of religious
orders are tolerated, but receive no utii-
clal recognition Of priests there are
very few, und those that are In the
country lLiave slight resources and meet
with discouraging results.  Guldon.

Storiens of lllas lloliness.

Muany pleasant stories are told of the
homely stmplicity und good nature of
Pope Plus X. e absolutely refuses to
make use of the sedan chair in which
it has been usual for the pontiff to be
carried from rvom to room i the Vat-
fcan, his excuse being that he still bas
very guod legs.  On leaving his ear-
rlage he walks briskly for an hour or
so in the Vatlcan gardens every day
and charms everybody by hi& kindll-
ness and Interest in the welfure of all,
especlally the humblest.

When the pontitical housebold was
presented to him he excloimed: “*What!
All those people for a poor man like
me!”’

When the Vatican architect waited
on him for instructions as to preparing
his apartments his holiness said he had
no orders to give except that they must
not be too fine.

Pius X. hates pomp and state, hav-
ing lived as patriarch of Venice quletly
with his two slsters, who did all the
necessary cooking and who now, at the
pope’s request, Ainve come to establish
themselves boarders in a Roman
convent. His hollness laughingly apol-
ogized to his chamberluin for wiping
his pen on the sleeve of his cassock,
saying that when he had spolled sev-
eral white silk cassocks {n that way no
doubt he would break himself of the
bad habit. All this makes him im-
mensely popular, yet withal there is no
lack of dignity.

A Papal Sermon,

Preaching is greatly favored by the
new pope, and lLis sermons {n St.
Mark’'s have been a notable feature of
his work in Venlce. But as supreme
pontiff Plus X. is traditionally debar-
red from occupylng the pulpit. In the
last four centuries only one sermon has
been preached by a pope, and then
merely a stopgap. It was Pilus IX.
who thus detiecd precedent. On Jan.
18, 1847, Padre Ventura, an eloquent
friar, was to preach at the Church of
Santa Andrea, where a large congrega-
tion assembled. But the preacher did
not appear, and the people were about
10 go away disappointed when the bel-
fry rang out, and the pope entered the
church. To the amazement of all he
proceeded to the pulpit and delivered
a4 sermon which was pronounced “&
simple, plain, good discourse.” In
more than 300 years this is the only
papal sermon.

God’'s Love.

At the very heart of the Christian
faith, the most sublime of its teach-
ings and to him who penetrates its
deepest sense, the most human is this:
To save lost humanity the invisibie
God came to dwell among us in the
form of a man and willed to make
himself known by this single sign—
Love.

SHORT SERMONS.

Mary is the dawn from which arose
the Sun of Justice.

It is better to be beaten in right than
to succeed in wrong,

Thsere can be no surer sign of predes-
tinatlon than to carry ome’s cross pam-
tiently: and lovingly for Christ’s sake.

The knowledge of God without the
knowledge of our own sins produces
pride; the knowledge of our own sins
without the knowledge of Jesus Christ
produces despair, s

It there be one thing upon this earth,
that mankind loves and admires better:
than another it 18 a brave man—it is a
man who cares to look the devil in the!
face and tell him he {4 & devil, '

lhdbun caule .

Mr, Stecle had neve. married; he en-
Joyed hig riches wituout companion-
ship; he bad not a reiative in the
world. A hard, selfish. grasping man,
beloved by uui @ and reapected only be-
cause of his great wealth, &pite of his
power to do good, the world was nong
the Leiter for Richaid oteel’s existece.

No one in Milford remembered Mr.
Steele as other than the miser he was
to-day; for fifteen years he had been a
citizen of the + wn., and no change,
either for belter or worse, had come
over um, in a rorai point of view. ¢

His gardens at Ireton Hall were the
finest fur scores of miles; the yellow
pears and lus:.ous ne-tar‘nes mellowed
ph its walls. the u=:za her ed grapes pur-
pled on the trelitves and no school-
Lboy's daring ha-«1- disturbed the ripe
tirasures. Mr S'--¢l's great dog, Pluto,
was ag seifish as his master, and his
rruel teeth were nlways ready to inflict
summary punishment on all depreda-
turs,

One quiet afterncon as Mi. Steel sat
on the piazza g-:ing out on the broad
acres of Treton, his eyes fell on two

11t le children wha were coming down
the road hand in ha~d They arrived In'
tront ot the gard nis. and cast-a wistul
look at the damask roses which Luag
over the guainl'y carved gate. For &,
moment they conversed together in’
subdued volees and then they turned
in at the irom guatrded gateway, and
went slow!y up the avenue

An angry scow! contracted the brow
of Mr. Steele at (his unwonted Intru-
ston and he haif a:use from his seat to
irive away the unw ¢'come guests. They
were the first :(li*dien who had ever
jarerl to trespa -« un the estate of 1reton
Hall.

They came fear e lv up to the plazza
still bolding <. n oiher's hands, The
tldest was a tny of perhaps twelve
years, a noble. hrawv: little fellow with
brown eyes and dark glossy halir. The
other was a girl; she could not have
been more than nine summers, and
beauty like hers 1y seldom seen save in
sumie old, rare puture

The sight of h-rfa e struck a strauge
thrill to the heart of Richard Sieele,
and tnvoluntarih he bent down to look
at her. She woe fa'r as a water-lily,
save ‘Yo crimson which t'nged her 1ips
and leaped at intirva's to her white
choeke

Her eves were d-ep L'ne, and her halr

Hke ripples of molten 2o d touched by
runhbiams  Both 'he obildren  wore
maoarning garmen's lesp oand coarse,
Lut neat as horpan Liaids could make
them

The iittle girl aniXe st

“Plegase 2 1 Wil vou ¢ ve my brother
and sud me some rose<?”

The tone was mastoal and eweet as
harp notes hut therich man’s counten-
ances grew hard and (old He poluted
to the highway

“Be off'” he exclaimed,
ralse Qowers for beggars ™

How the dark eyea of the boy flash-
ed: and he was about to make souae
sharp answer. butl the pressure of the
girl’s fingers on hizarm checked him,

“We are not beggars,” she sald, calm.

ly “but our mother Is d-ad, and weo
are orphans. She loved the rosew q
we 'ove them, too. [’icase glve us one
aplece It will seem +a good to smell
flowers once more.”
The hard face did not relax—the long
thin finger etill pointed to the gate; but
the blue-eyed petitioner did not move,
She was regarding him with an ex-
pression strangely tsvder and pitylng,
and it anncyed him more than anything
¢lse to be pited.

“Why do you lonk at me
way?"' he demanded harshly.

“Because I am sorry for you,” she
sa'd. sweetly. “You are old and sad and
all alone. Where are your children?”

‘'l have none,”” he answerrd and won-
dered at the samé time why he did
BO.

“*None! Have you no little girl to
sit on your knee and call you papa?
I'm sure I pity you very much.”

“Humph!"

“But I do! Indeed T do' It muwt be
dreadful not to love anybndy. Did you
never have anybody to love you?”

A spasm of pain shot athwart the
rigid face of Richard Steele, and hia
tall frame quivered. 1t might be with
agony or anger, onv contd not decide
from his words I{e pushed the child
away.

“Not another word' I will not listen!
Goad heavens' that lips like those
should ask me that question!”

‘*Pardon me—I didn't mean to hurt
your feelings. You loved somebody,
and heaven took her away. Was it
your sister?”

Ah, yes! and memory flew back to
that gentle, fair-haired child who had
clung with soft arms to hils neck. and
kissed with warm lips his cheek. Hia
little sister May! How well he re-
membered her, as she looked the lasy
time he saw her face lying cold and
calm, like marble, in the shadow of a
coffin. Yes, he remembered May. and
his eyes grew molst with someth ng

“1 do not

in that

- like a tear, but it wasa strange visttant

and he daghed it away. Yet that tear
was not given to May, sne had been for
years safe In heaven; it was given tg
arother, whose biue ¢yes seemed to be
looking at him ou* of the orba of tha
little girl betore him He bent down
over her, and scanned her features
closely. Then he asked, “My chilg,
shat 18 your name?”

“Violet Gray.”

The man smothered a cry of surprize
and his face girew strangely pale even
in the ruddy light of sunset. It must
have been a strange motion Indeed
which could thus stir the hard heart
of Richard Steele. Prosently he said:

“And what was your mother's nsme
before she married?” . ’ :

“Violet" Dale.” ! ? Igi }’ b

“And is she deaar” ' ' A P €Y

sse spoke the worde 1o & deep whis-.
per, as though fearing to utter themn.

“She is with the angels.”

A silence fell upon the group, brokea
only by the suppressed sobs of ihe girl,
and the b-avy breathing of the man.

When he again addressed her, his
volce had tzkep a softhess which none
in Miltord had ever heard i{n its meas-
Jied-radence,

“And this boy {s your brother?”
“Yes, my Brother Richard.”

“Richard! For whom was he named
thus?”

Mr. Steele asked the question breath.
e:£ly, with ab earmnestness very gtrange
and foreign to his etony nature, |

*For a schoolmate of my mother's—"

“And this pchooimate’s surname—do
you remember 187" ®

*“It wes Richard Steele. sir.”

liow the cold face lighted up, and the
flern mouth grew almost tender as
th.s proof of the power of the old
jove was given him, ‘

*Did Violet —did your mother ever
ment:on this Richard Stee.e to you?”

The Loy came forward and replied:

“His name was the last on her lips
when she dled; and, two Jdays before
she left us, shc gave me a letter which
1 was to put into hi< own hand; and we
are searching for him, niy sister and I,
und when we bave found nim, we are
guing to live with a cousin of my [ath-
¢1's, in Portsmouth”

"“You need look no farrher for Rlch.-
a:d Rreele, my boy: he 18 before youl
Cowe into the house, and give me the
Jetier.”

‘I'he children foliowed nim 1nto the
rreat parlor. and callir g his astouished
lscasehoeper, he Lade Ler prepare them
gutte 1ufreshments, then. receiving the
pa-bet from the boy, he went up stawrs
te¢ ni- chamber, closed and locked the
dvo und sat down !n the arm-chair hy
the window. lle held the letter some
tiu. .u his hand, gazing intently on the
supe suript’on, which ho could scarcely
discern 1or the mist that dimmed his
eyee At length he hissed the writing
und gcnly brone the seal, which the
finger~ o1 (be dead tad fixed. The con-
1erl- vi the street were as follows:

“Hi hard Steele: Now that [ am dy-
irg it will wrong no one to confess
what bas hitherto beer kept a gecret in
my uw: bosom. You belleved me false
utod Helie, you desplsed all women be-

canse of me. and I have suffered you
t-8 mninigioran e ah'le all the time
1. '-att hus been slosly breaking for
t.- asont of your love  When you left
tir i g oot o the world in search of
I ...ne my ‘ove fur you wronged
tlerver ' | was an o' 'a er, and you,
Iticliar  wese my ide.’  But if my love
Was~ s . onoany pride v e stronger. and
whet jou. ietters, u’'.r growing lesa

frequent, ceased altegether 1 sought bo
cxplanation of your - ley.ce

“(reorgia Dale my step-mother, was
my counscllor, and te ause [ listenerl
to her my whole life T as been ship-
v recked. She 1t was who firet whisper-
ed tn my ear the story ot your devoted-
r.ess 1o a fair heire s she it was who
biought me the letter containing the
t'dings of your marriege Oh, Richard,
Riuchard' who shall p! ture to you the
davs of agony wh.ch . ceeded? But
for my pride, I should hiive lost my rea-
sun!

“Well, after that Charles (ray
sought oy favor, my 4 ep-mother 1ip-
proved of him and 1 perjured w1
at God's altar. Toc U'e | learned he

truth' It was all a vile plot of GGror-
g2 Dale's; I stocd bLetween her and
you, but for me, she hiped to win vour
love You know the result; her plot
was a fallure. You fle | fr.m the coun-
t1y. hating me in yout heart, and rever
guessing that tbe smiling bridc of
('harles Gray cast ou: a thought after
you.

‘Qeven years ago iy husband died,
ard during these intevening years [
Yave earned my own and my children’s
bread by the labor of myv hands. Only
once in that time have I looked on your
{ e and then you thought me hin'reds
. miles away. but my love was po-
tent, and I journeye:dd. on foot and
alone, a hundred leagues to see you
coce more.

“You were walking in the garden,
and the woman whom you turned away
when she asked for a draught of water
wa< Vielet Dale. 1 would mt reveal
myself to you; it i3 tetter ag it {s. And
1w Heaven ble<s you, Richard Steele!
] have loved youn long and you only;
ard in the heaven where 1 am going
there {s neither marrying nor giving in
niarriage; meet me there,

Violet Gray.”

He finished the manuscript, and,
bowing his face on the open sheet the
long-pent sorrow nf his heart burst
forth in teais, teais such as only one
like him can shed. The closed chamber
was opened at last, the double granite
doors were rolled back, and the angel
of tender memory flew in and took up
their abode there.

Violet Dale! the soft-eyed girl whom
he had loved with the freshness of his
youth and the fervoer of his manhood;
Violet, who had made his whole life a
failure! And yet she had been inno-
cent; before the tribunal of his judg-
ment she was blame ess. Yet she was
dead-——what mattered this long-deferied
discovery ?2—it was too late now! Too
late for her, but not too late for her
children. They should be his, and he
would be their father. And it was even
so. Kichard ana violet Uray went forth
no more from Ireton Hall; henceforth
their home was with the early friend
of their mother,

Years afterwards, when he lay on
his deathbed, loviag and grieving
friends were around him, and at the
very last he fancied be saw the face of
his lost Violet hovering above the
couch. And at his funeral there ware
few dry eyes, for the poor had learned
to bless his bounty, and the sick and
d'stressed ofiered up his name in thels
prayers. v
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He Worksd at s Big Machine and
17 Cents an Heur. |

Profescor B——, who coxiducts the
clinic. of Bnervous diseases at
Medical college of of Chicago, is him-
self & very nervous and easily irritated
man. Hocently at the close of a long
ciinie, when teacher aad studeuts were
well t.red out, the asslstant rushed in
and asked to Aave exhibited a very in-
teresting case which had just arrived.

““Wel}, be guick about 1;.” said the
doctor, and he procesded to emphasize

; 5ome previous remarks concerning the

influence of occupation upomn nervous
conditlons, which point he proposed to
illustrate in the case to be presented,

The patient, an awkward BSwede,
having been hustled into & chair, wea
now coafronted by Professor B,
with the admonition to be brief and
accyrate in his replies, as time was
L.mited.

“Now, sir, what do you do?”
commenced,

“Aw am not vera well.”

ht

“No. I say, what do you do?”

“Oh, yas! Aw verk.”

“Yes, I know, but what kind of
work 7”

“Oh, eet es hard verk.”

“Yes, but do you shavel” illustrating
with gesture) “‘or drive a car or work
at a machine, or do——"

"“Oh, yas. Aw verk at a mashcen.”

“Ah! What kind of a machine?”’

*Oh, et ees a lng masheen!”

By this time the students wers
grinning bruadly and whispering pleas.
antries, all of which caused the pro
fessor to redden and break into a4
volley at the poor Swede.

“Now look here, s r' | want no more
of this. You answer the questions }
ask you or go home. What do you
make on this machine?”

A ray of intell.e.ice lit up the face
of the Swede and, with a confiden,
sm.le. he said:

“Ob, now aw understan’ yo'! Yo'
vant to know vat aw mak’ on the ma-
sheen, eesn’'t et?”

“Yes, sir, that is it
make?"’

“Aw mak' 17 cents an hour.”
he and the class were
Harper's Magaz ne.

What do you

And
dismisged.—

Had the Advantage of Him

®peaking of gall.” sald the western
Kansas man. as he threw away the gtub
of the cigar he had taken from the
pocket of the real ei'ate agent, “the
sublimest chunck of it I ever witnessed
wasg at Hutchinson in 1879, when Pren-
fdent Hayes and Qen. Billy Sherman
and other celebritie. were making a
tour across the continent. When the
train stopjed at Hut« Winson the presi-
dent stepped out on the platform to
give the crowd a chance to see him
and shake hands. Among the crowd
was a harumscarum yahoo by the name
of Stan Parsons, whose widow mother
in New York had stocked up a cattle
ranch for him on ‘he Medicine fn the
hope that he m.ght do some good for
himeelf. Stan spent most of his time
in town loading up with voluminous
Jags, and was engaged in this sort of
bisiness when .he pnrestdential party
passed through Huieh nson. He stag-
gered into line whi'h wra passing the
car platform, and as he cime opposite
the s'ep Pesldent I'yes reached out,
caught his hand wih a tordial grasp

and remarkel In h's hearty way:
“How do youdo, slr” Jam glad to see
you.rn

Stan stopped, ba'aneed h.mself un-
steadily, lcoked carsfulv at the presi-
dent and remarked. with the apparent
regret of a man whu'e memory had
failed him

“Well, mister. you've g4t the Edvnnt-
age of me (an't ra . oher, to save
my life, whege [ ever me you before.”
—Kansas ity Journal.

e

Accounted | or.

Mother-- Johnny, you sald you'd been
to Sunday school.

Johnny (w.th a faraway look)—
Yes'm.
Mother--How does it happen that

your hands smell fishy"

dohnny--1--1 ecarried home the Sun-
dny school paper, an’--an' th’ outside
page Is all about Jonzh an’ th' whale.
— Up-to-Date.

The Penslon Lo,

It 18 an erroneous idra that a speci-
an! law will have to be passed to pen-
sion the new veterans u! the Spanish-
American war. The pension office ia
already at work upoda cases growing
out of thls struggle. a writer in the
Pittsburg Dispatch savs. He wha
leaves both of his hands in the war
hoapital—these menibers having been
destroyed in the line of duty—will en-
Joy &n allowance o’ one hundred dol-
lars a month, in add:tion to the other
perquisites allowed L the government.
The same will be given for the loss
of both eyes. Th. .oss of both feel
will be worth seventy-two dollars «
month. One hand and one foot to.
gether will be wovth thirty-six dollars,
the same as give. . amputatio.p at
or above one elbow knee. One bhaad
or foot Wwill be worth thirty dollars,
the same as givr.a for total deafness
Bhould a stray Sp.anish bullet happen
by chance to gouge ou't ole eye seven-
teen dollars a month \. il be paid, buf
it the eye remains and mere'v the
gight is lost, the manthly allowance
will be five dollars less. Total deaf-
ness in one ear will be worth lea dol-
jars & month as wil, also the (rim.
ming off of all the toes on one toot
A thumb will be worih eight dollam
a month, an index finger four dollars
any other finger two collars a hig toe
six dollars and any other toe two dol.
lars. Pensions allowed for death wil!
de,pend upon the rank of the vicem
the number of persous dependent upop
him and their ages. The widow of ax
enlisted man will get twelve dollars
a month and each of her miuor chil
dren two dollars. Widows and orpham
of naval and army officers of high
rank will doubtless get handsome pen.
sions from congress, if possessing suft
ficient influence and the wuecessary
recommendations. Women nurses wil
probably be pensioned whether dis
ab.ed or 1 ot.

Inspector Rogers of the State Boary

of Charities, charges the managers of
the TUlster County Almshouse with
spanking and horsewhipping women
inmates. As it is impossible under the
law for retaliation to be wreaked upon
the perpetrators of the outrage, such
penalties as are possible should be
appiled if guilt is proved.

V/HAT THE PATIENT MADE.

| v

tom . aony
often in the evenings:

Very

of hght music, and h's favorite scare
is that of “La Fille de Mme. Angot.”
He dresses like 2an o:d nary European
gentleman, always weacing a3 frock
coat, the breast of whch, on great oc-
casions, is richly embiuvidered and
bza.ging with decorat ons. The pres-
ent aultan ss the first who has done
away with the dlar:ord a.grettes for-
merly attached to the imperial turban
or fez. The Pres‘dent of the United
States i3 no more iniuiamal than the
sultan in his manner of receiving
guests, He places h.s visitor beside
hira on the sofa, and h.iaself 1ights the
cigarette be offers him He is himself
an ioveterate smoker: the cigarette is
never out of his finge;s. Ag the pad-
ishah and Arabic, h's ma esty, though
a good French scholar, carries on con-
versation through a dragoman. Qiite
recenily a very great lady had the
honor of dining with his majesty--the
first Twurkish sovereign, by the way,
svho heas ever admitted a Chrisiian
woman to his table. After Jianer the
lady noticed a mouseirap wlrich kad
been forgotten, on ore of the chairs,
“Oh,” sald the sulian, “i1at 1s an ex-
cellent trap! It was sent to me fiom
England, and I have canght ten mice
in it to-day.” Abdu! Hamid, after all,
has much to contend w:th. The old
Oriental spirit has by no nicans passed
eway, and the re‘orms have, so far,
caly influenced the (upital and the
Jarger cities, angd ever these but super-
ficially. Fanaticism is etill rampant,
and Yildiz. like the seraglis of the
‘good old timee.® coutains all the
diamatis personge ~nt (be tales of
Schherezade, pashas. ennu« hy, moilihs,

leys, astrologers, sinves sultanaa,
wni'ree, dancing women, Uir.assisna
Georglan odalis jues v .0-+ one and

perpetual odjext is seif advaaecvinent.
Above this swarming anthill ¢f pie-
turesques figu:res the Sultan stands out
1o striking 1ellef. With despali in hus
heart he seem£ to watch the weel —
t7 watch the slow return of {hat ¢!vil-
{zetion which, Jong agei ugo, et ‘uith
on her weary journey f{rom the land
of the rising sun, and ended it at the
Golden (Gate of San Franclsco.

It work were abolished many would
become virtuous at ounce—laziness be-
lng immorality on this plunet

Bitter Disuppen rmyent,

“Yes,” she -1 wily, I must
vonfess that he d¢ v1.- 1 e as 10 his
habits."

“Does he drink. «-
thing of that k:nd
er.

“No. Before we we:e wed, he led me
to belleve that he had a habit of talke
ing in his sleep u.. 1 a1l his doings,
And he dues notl.”--li. wanapolis Joun
nal.

ible, or any-
i.. .itred the oth-

0dd Concelt for a Shelf,

Women who poke into odd corners in
the Japanese stores may have geen and
wondered what earthly use could be
made of the grotesque maska and faces
which are piled into large baskets set
he-e¢ and there on the counters. There
are all kinds and eorts and conditions
of them. Some are solemn, some are
jolly, somve are sad, while old Satan
has a generous representation among
these apparently uscless articles of
bric-a-brac. They are fagshioned of a
dark reddish brown metal, and are as
a rule the most outlandish looking ob-
Jects.

Well, & new use has been found for
them. An inventive woman hoving a
shelf over her doorway to ornament
concelved the idea of putting up a row
o! these Japanese masks, something
after the fashion of the singing cher-
aubs. So down ahe wept to the Japan
ese store and selected about a dozen of
th~ oddest of these many odd hevds,
and then she arranged them artistical-
1y and placed them on the edge of her
gbelf. where they looked like the front
row of a grotesque chorus.

Versatile Btomachs.

ssranavaal Boors are sald to eat alv
most anything In the flesh, fish or fowl
line. This mixture ie a delicacy: A
big, square slice is cut off a loaf of
bread of cnarse uneifted meal, and it
is covered with a thick layer of jam,
p-<ferably strawberry. A row of sar-
dines 1s placed on top, and the oll
f:om the sardine box is poured cver
the whole. A loud smacking of lins
ard other manifestations of thorovgh
enpreciation accompany (he disposal
of this bonmne bcuche. The Boer in-
dulges in this luxury only when he
means to enjoy a speclal treat, regard-
less of expense,

The Stepping Stones. -

The famous stepp:.ng stones at Bol-
¢on Abbey, England, are picture que,
but ke those of other rural and ro-
arantic st;eams, they have been t-e
cause of endless inconvenlences and
not a few ugly mishaps. The Duke of
Devonshire has recently erected a foot
bridge over the river just below the
stepping stones.

The law in Paris forbids the pnewes-
sion of more than one dog, and a Mmae.
de Pouy has been condemned to ve
days’ mprisonment and a fine of $1
¢or having violated the commandment,
The madame was very proud of four
pretty pups, which she negilected op
refused to drown, and hence her con-
demnation.

Never Mind the Ancient History.

When the late Judge Plnney was a
moember of the Wisconsin  suprems
court a young lawyer who was arguing
his first case began: “Anclent history
teaches us——"" The judge, looking up
from the printed Dbrief, remarked:
“You~~ man, just pass over the
anch‘. and medieval periods and dbe-
gin with the modern era.” The young
lawyer was put out for the nonce, but
Jearned” a lesson which has stood him
fvr gne? etn~q pyar rlnen .

Hamid plays duets on the piang with §
bis younger children. He is very fond. |
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