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SQUANDERED LIVES,

The fisherman wades in the surges;

The sailor waits over the sea;

The soldier steps bravely to battle!

The woodman lays axe to the tree.

They are each of the breed of the le.
-

roes,
The manhood attempered in strif

e;

strong hands that go lightly to l
abor,

True hearts that take comfort in

life.

In each is the used to replenish

The world with the vigor It ne
eds—,

'The center of honest affectio
ns,

The Impulse to generous deeds.

But the shark drinks the blood
 of the

fisher;
The sailor is dropped in the se

a;

The soldier lies cold by his 
cannon;

The woodman is crushed by his

tree.
—Bayard Taylor.

WHEN HE PROPOSED

"I know It's altogether idio
tic of me

to entertain any sort of h
ope," said

Nicodemus. "As a matter of 
fact I

haven't any hope. Not the feletent.

I'm just telling you about It to re-

lieve my mind. Kind of had to, 
don't

you know. You know how it la. I

dent mean In a case of this 
klnd, of

course, you being a girl; _but you

know how it is when you have to tell

something!"

"Being a girl, of course I do," re-

plied Margherita. "Well, I hope 
your

mind feels at ease now."

Nicodemus sighed dolefully. "I sup-

pose it does," he said.

"You hadn't finished what you were

going to say, though, had you?" asked

Margherita.

"I—I think so," said Nicodemus. "I

just thought I'd tell you, anyway."

"Tell 'me what?" asked the young

woman. "I haven't heard anything yet

except that you don't entertain any

hope. You are really a little Incoher-

:MODULUS HAD TO HOYE QUICKLY
,

eut this afternoon, Mr. Swankey."

Nicodemus groaned. "I suppose I

could get that name changed," he said.

"I'm told that if you apply to the

State legislature they'll do it for you.

The only thing is that it would seem

a little rough on the old gentleman.

I'm pretty sure he wouldn't like it.

Mother wouldn't, either. You see the

position I'm in, don't you? I don't

suppose it would make any difference

to you, though, would It? If I picked

up something like Percival De Lancey,

for instance?"

Margherita shook her pretty head.

"I'm sure that I can't guess what you

mean," she said.

"Oh, I know It wouldn't,Nsed Nico-

demus. "I am sure that it Isn't worth

while explaining."

''You must know best," said Mar-

gherlta. "But I should like to know

what you were going to say in the

first place. You seemed to be feeling

a little discouraged about something.

Then you go wandering off aboutState

legislatures and nonsense. Of course I

shouldn't want to force your confi-

dence."

"Do you mean to say you don't

know that I was proposing to your

*eked Nicodemus, with wide-open

eyes.
Margherita leaned back in her chair

and laughed until the tears brimmed

over and ran down her cheek.

Nicodemus bit his thumb nail and

then stared at the gas log until the

girl dabbed her face with her hand-

kerchief and begged his pardon.

"It's all right,- he said. "I expected

something of the sort. You'd natural-

ly take that view of It."

"But It wasn't any view of it," pro-

tested Margherita. "It was the funny

way you did it. Nobody could have

guessed, I'm sure. What was that you

said about the State legislature?"

"Well, as I say, I don't think it

would make any difference," explained

Nicodemus. "Still, even if I were

suitable in other respects, you

wouldn't want to be called Mrs. Nico-

demus P. Swankey. No girl would, of
eourse. end then Mrs. Nicodemus

Irilkington Swankey would be still

worse."
"It's a matter of taste, of course,'

said Margherita. "Personally, I

wouldn't consider the name any par-

ticular objection. It's rather an Inter-

esting tfame. In tact. Everybody hasn't

one eirctlY like It. If there was noth-

ing worse than the name " Mar-

gherita blushed, but Nicodemus was

still contemplating the gas log and

did not notice it.

"Well, you won't let this make any

difference, will your he asked prem.

ently. "After all it was more to get

It off my mind than anything else.

I'll do my best to converse oa agree

able subjects after this."

"Then it wasn't because you really

wanted to propose to me?" said Mar.

gherita. "It was weighing on your

mind as a disagreeable duty to be per-

formed and you wanted to have done

with it! How very peculiar! Really,

though, I shouldn't have felt you were

neglecting me."

"You doit't understand," said Nico-

d,emus, "I assure you that I've not had

a night's rest for a. month, thinkiug

about you. I've lost my appetite en-

tirely. Everybody notices IL I'm re

ally awfully in love with you. I never

did get into such a condition before--

not so had, I mean—so it makes it all

the harder."

"Makes what all the harder?" asked

Margherita.

"Being refused," said Nicodemus.

"Still, I don't want you to feel bad

about it," he went on. "I'll probably

get over it very soon. I do sometimes,

you know—generally, as a matter of

fact. And you aren't a bit to blame.

You've been as sweet as could be to

me and you've never given me any

reason—any encouragement he that

way, you know. I've known girls to

encourage me."

"Shameful!" commented Margherita.

"How many girls do you make a prac-

tice of proposing to In the course of

a month, Mr. Swankey?"

'I have proposed toe as many as

three," confessed Nicodemus. "1 never

expect to propose to another, though.

You're the last."

"I hope so," said Margherita.

try to see to it that you don't."

"It will be very kind of you," said

Nicodemus, absent-mindedly.

"Nick," said Margherita, "what

made you think I refused your'

"They all do," said Nicodemus.

"What could you do? You couldn't

accept me, could you?"

"I hate to have people settle for

themselves beforehand what I am go-

trig to do and what I'm not going to

do," said Margherita. "Still, whatever

you may say, I'm not at all sure that

I've received any offer from you. You

write It out plainly and send it to me

and I'll give you my answer within a

month."

She got up, nodded kindly at Nico-

demus and left the room.

And Nicodemus had to move quick-

ly to catch her before she got • foot

beyond the threshold.--Chicago News.

For BREACH or PROXIES.

Psualtfiss Aro Mfforrat in this Vari-

ous Countrfiss.

Opinions differ radically the world

over as to what conetitutes a breach

of promise. In some parts of the

United States the laws refuse to rec-

ognize any breach of promise case and

a man may become engaged and dis-

engaged as often as he likes with im-

punity.
In some -states, again, enormous

damages may be awarded on the

barest evidence. The attitude of the

law toward the man who changes his

mind after popping the question In

different countries also differs widely,

although as a general rule the faith-

less man is likely to have rather the

better of it.

There are fewer breach of promise

cases in France than in any other

country. The French law requires the

plaintiff to prove in court that she

has suffered a pecuniary loss by her

fiance's change of mind. Throughout

France a bride almost invariably has

a "dot," large or small, and the fact

I. likely to weaken her case. The

same law has been adopted in Austria

and Holland. where the number of

such cases Is proportionately very

small. A simpler and more direct

method is, of course, for the relatives

of the plaintiff to take the law into

their own hands.

In Germany an elaborate method of

announcing the betrothal practically

puts an end to all breach of promise

cases. As soon as a couple become

engaged the pair visit the public

town hall and declare their willing-

ness to marry, and sign with wit-

neesen. a series of documents which

render a change of mind on the man's

part practically out of the question

When either party wishes to with-

draw from this agreement the pair

again visit the town hall and another

series of documents are formally

signed, witnessed end sealed. The

authorities then determine the ques-

tion of compensation for injured feel
-

ings, if there be any. It is not uncom-

mon for the man to claim damages,

which commonly amount to one-fifth

of the marriage dowry.

Still another method is followed in

Italy, to the consternation of any pos-

sible plaintiff. The law requires the

person suing for breach of promise, of

whichever sex, to produce a written

promise to marry from the defendant:

otherwise the case is instintly thrown

out of court. The difficulty of produce

log such evidence is, of course, prac-

tically insurmountable, and such

CROPAI are rarely tried. As may be

imagined, the stiletto is a more com-

mon way of deciding such disputes.

The beet of all countries, from the

plaintiff's point of view. Is England.

The laws greatly favor the abused

party and a verdict Ls often reached

and damages paid on evidence which

would be laughed out of court in al-

most any other country. A curious

light on the strictness of the law is

afforded in two recent decisions; where

damages were granted for 850.000

seraInet the editor of a matrimonial

paper, and in R misunderstanding be

tween a well known actress and the

eldest son of an earl.—New Ifeek Moir

ARGENTINA'S FLOOD OP IMMIGRANTS
.

Growth of Immigration Into Argentina.

People who think that all the immigrants who leav
e Europe make • bee-

line for Canada or the United States will be surprise
d to learn that Argen-

tina received more immigrants in 1908 than the United 
States did in 1897 or

1898. In 1908 Argentina recelved„255,750 strangers. This was about one-

third the number-The United States received that year
, but in proportion to

population she is far ahead of the United States as a 
promised land for

Europeans who leave home. A glance at the reference bo
oks in which these

figures appear shows, however, that the rest of South Ameri
ca must not be

judged by Argentina. Brazil's immigration is falling off and Chile's 
is in-

significant. From the 76,292 foreigners who settled in Brazil in 
1901, the

number of annual additions to the population has dwindled
 until the last

census, in 1904, gives but 12,447. In the five years including 1901 and 1905

Chile records a total of only 14,000 immigrants.

One of the main reasons why Argentina is so eagerly picked out
 for set-

tlement lies doubtless in the determined efforts of the governm
ent to popu-

late the island districts. As soon as the immigrants land they are pro-

vided with good food and comfortable shelter for five days. The National

Bureau of Labor finds places for them, if they are laborers or
 mechanics,

and they are dispatched to their destination and supported for ten day
s free

of charge under the direction of an agent of the bureau. If after arriving

at his original destination "the immigrant wishes to continue his jo
urney

still farther by another railroad, he is provided with a ticket and conduct
ed

to the station by the agent." As to the number of immigrants, Argentina

received in 1865 11,767 immigrants; in 1875, 42,066; in 1885, 108,722; in

1897, 186,205; in 1906, 221,622; in 1907, 209,108; and in 1908, 266,760 i
m-

migrants.

CRAB MID E.G1AIIN5II
IY11110k Of 1111 GNI
Naval officers

and artillery ex-

perts have more

than a passing In-

terest in the an-

nouncement that

Captain Edmund

Louis Gray Za-

linaki, the levont-

or of the pneu-

matic dynamite

gun, has passed

away at his home

in New York

City. For a num-

ber of years the Zalinski method of

firing 'Nasty shells loaded with dyna-

mite, gun cotton or other high explos-

ives has been under experiment by

the United States and other nations,

with the result that experts seem to

be of the opinion that for coast de-

fense, at least, the gun may have per-

manent and great value.

Zalinski was born in Prussian Po-

land, Dec 13, 1849. With his parents

he came to the United States when
 he

was 4 years old, and he grew 
up in

the village of Seneoa Falls, N. Y.

When the Civil War broke out, 
though

only 14 years old, he entered the 
army

as a volunteer aid-de-camp to 
General

Nelson A. Miles. In February, 1865,

he was given a commission as
 second

lieutenant in the Secono N..- York

Heavy Artillery because of gallantry

displayed at the battle of ilatcher's

Run, Va. In September, 1865, he was

mustered out of the volunteer 
service

and in the following Febrfiary wa
s

given an appointment in the 
regular

army as second lieutenant of the

Fifth United States Artillery. A year

later he was promoted to be first 
lieu-

tenant and in this rank he served

nearly twenty-one years, when be 
wet

appointed captain

Lieutenant Zallnaki turned his time

to profitable experimenting. From

1880 to 1889 his time was almost

wholly given to the development of

the pneumatic dynamite gun.

Other inventions included an in-

trenching tool, a ramrod bayonet, •

telescopic sight for artillery and a

system of range and position finding

for sea coast and artillery fir
ing. In

1894 he ',retired from the army and

ten years later was given honorary

promotion to the rank of major

• • •

The Zalinski dynamite gun is ope
r-

ated by compressed air Dynamite, It

is well known. Is easily exploded
 by

a sudden shock, and because of thi
s

fact it cannot, be fired from an ordi-

nary gun or cannon. The gun is abou
t

fifty feet long and is fifteen inches in
-

terior diameter. Three sueh guns form

the equipment of the dynamite cru
iser

Vesuvius.

The Vesuvius received a teat of 
her

effectiveness in actual warfare before

the harbor of Santiago, when Cer-

vera's fleet was bottled up by the

blockading vessels of the United

States navy. Under cover of darkness

one night elle stole up to Within
 600

girds of the Spanish fortifications

and discharged three shells loaded

with gun cotton. Two of the three

shots exploded on the hill with ter-

rific effect, but nothing further w
as

attempted and the Vesuvius rejoine
d

the lest_

Owing to the high trajectory of the

dynamite gun's ere the three tubes

on the Vesuvius are set pointing up

into the air at an angle of eigh
teen

degrees from the horizontal The

tubes extend to the bottom of the

vessel, and the loading is done there

with the magazine carried along 
the

keel so as to be safe from explosion

by a shot recelyed from the enem
y.

Though the experts are not yet con-

visaed that the Zielinski gun is 
car

Oahe  S being useful in future war-

fare, they see in it possibilities and

probably will continue to experiment

with it. At the least, the invention is

oonoeded to have been useful in dem-

onstrating the possibility of firing
large charges of high explosives for a

long distance by means of compressed

air
--

MILK, Ire CARA AND USE.

Clean Vessel Nocos•ary—Paat•urisa-

tton—Ltm• Wster.

Vessels used for milt must be thor-

oughly cleansed Tins should be rinsed

in lukewarm water and washed with

hot water and soap; then rinsed in

boiling water and sunned two or three

hours if possible. Milk eleould not be

covered tightly. use muslin or cheese

cloth for covers, which keeps the dust

out and lets the air through

The little pasteboard covers that

come in milk bottles are for that pur-

pose. Milk should be kept in a clean,

cool place; it absorbs odors very

quickly.
Milk becomes sour through the ac-

tion of bacteria. Pasteurizing destroys

the disease germs, but it does not Is

stroy the spores. Boiling the milk- will

kill the spores, but that makes the

milk indigestible for a child There

is even a question regarding the di

gestibility of pasteurized milk. If it is

necessary to pasteurize milk for a

child, a tablespoonful of orange juice

should he given through the day, this

furnishing an organic acid which Is

destroyed in the heating of the milk.

Fill sterile bottles or jars nearly full
of milk, cork them with baked cotton.

place on ring. in a deep pan and fill

with cold water, so that the water may

be as high outside the bottles as the

milk is inside; put the pan over the

fire and heat until small bebbles show

around the top of the milk (this tern-

Perature is about 156 degrees Fahren-

heit); remove to the back of the fire

and allow the bottles to Wand there

fifteen minutes. then reduce the tem-

perature as quickly as possible, and

when the milk is cold remove the bot-

tles from the water and keep In a cold

place In summer milk should be Pas-

teurized twice a day for babies

If a child's stomach is acid, lime

water should be usee with the milk

Put a piece of unslaked lime the

size of a walnut into an earthen vessel

Cover it with two quarts of water, stir.

ring It thoroughly: allow it to settle,

then pour off the water; add two

quarts of filtered water, stir, and when

it settle', pour the clear solution into

a bottle More water may be added —

St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

•

THE NEW BONNET.

--9t. Nicholas,

Positive ROWISIII,

The Minister -- Mackintosh, why

don't you come to church no
w? Mack-

intosh---For three reasons, s
ir. First,

ly, I dinha like yer theology; 
secondly.

I Mona like yer singin', and. 
thirdly,

It was in your kirk I first met ray

wife—Dundee Advertiser.

THE SIIMILOHL

One whose time was spent—

As the shadow flickered o'er him—

From the clefts where It is pent

Summoned the Sphinx before Meat

"Intimate pulse of my heart—

Nearer than child or wife--

Now that our ways must part,

What can you do for me, Life?

"What are the things you have done
?

You cast me out on the sands,

Meshed in a blind web spun

By dead, unthinking hands.

"Fettered here in the dark—

Yet drawn to the spheres afar,

You give us the glow worm's spar
k

And mock us with the star.

"You take the rose of love

And crush it in your hand;

In hard, cold ways you move—

We can not understand.

"To our last dim lurking place

You bring the spotter Death."

Over the Sphinx's face

Fluttered a smile's wan breath.

—New York Sun,

A Thorough Victory

Allan had to face a fierce opposi
-

lion. The landlords opposed him as

a wrecker and robber. The pol
iticians

looked upon him as an intruder and

meddler. He rather liked this opposi-

tion. It developed his fighting re-

sou rcle,

One dr Laura Edwards passed a
n

angry n on the stairway. She knew

he wa angry by his mutterings and

his heavy tread and his fiery face.

"Did you just have a caller?" she

asked Allan.

He laughed.

"Yes. That was the great McCool."

"The boss!"

-Yea. He came her. to have it out

With me. He warned me to keep off

the grass. He even used threats."

The girl's face suddenly grew pale.

"You mustn't be rash," she said.

"LYKIITTHIlifi WILL BR DOSS FOR

Then she hastily added. "The league

can't spare such a valuable official.

He laughed again.

"The great McCool is a good deal

of a bluffer," he said. "Besides, I fancy

have trimmed his fangs."

"How"

"There is a certain man who feels

Indebted to rue I have helped him at

times—helped him when his need was

urgent. In some way he has come into

possession of certain facts regarding

the great McCool. facts which are not

to that eminent politician's credit. I

used a little of this material in my

talk with him, and he straightway col-

lapsed. In fart. I donet expect he will

trouble me again "

"Why, that's splendid!" Laura cried

"He was such a stumbling block."

Allan glowed at this praise

"And I have more good news for

you.- he said "I am to have an In-

terview on Thursday morning with

the dreadful Crimmins It Is the first

time he has consented to see me."

"Be (*refill." said Laura. "He is

called a revengeful man. May I Come

on Thursday afternoon and hear the

result of the meeting"

-May you comer echoed •llan

shall feel much hurt if you fall to

come."
When Laura entered the office of

the league that Thursday afternoon,

Allan was sitting at his desk with •

handage about his head."

She gave a little glum.

"Wh-what has happened?" she cried.

"Nothing serious," he answered.

"Merely a bump with Mr. Crimmins'

lompliments."

"Tell me about it."

"There le little to tell," Allan an-

swered. "After Mr. Crimmins pre-

sumed upon our brief acquaintance by

handing me this souvenir, the discus-

sion became absorbing. It ended In

my favor. Mr Crimmins seemed to

accept his defeat with a poor grace.

This obliged me to use an argument

that I had hoped to hold In reserve."

"What was the argument?"

"It was based upon my ability and

willingness to hunt up Mr. Crimmins

at any time and beat him to a frassle

if he persisted in annoying us."

Laura was a little horrified, and yet

could not help smiling

"And what was the result of this

heroic form of persuasion?"

-The wreckers will begin to detnol-

Ish the Crimmins tenements next Mon-

day morning.'"

"Splendid!" cried the girl.

Allan was a busy man, while the

dreadful old buildings gave up their

horde of lodgers. There were homes

to be found, there were hungry

mouths to be fed.

And then one morning a toes in a

blue uniform Lame to the Edwards

home.
"I'm a sanitary officer, miss," he

said to Laura, "and I bring you a

message from Mr. Merling. He leas

been taking care of a sick boy, mho,

and we find it's smallpox, and they've

both been sent to the hospital for con-

tagious cases." He saw that Laura's

face suddenly blanched. "Evetything

will be done for him, miss, that can

be done. He sent you his kindest re

garde and asked you to visit the office

occasionally, if convenient, miss. If

you wish it, miss, will let you know

how he is faring from time to time."

He paused on the steps. "He is a fine

young man, miss, and has done a

splendid work, and we all hope it will

go light with him."

He saw that Laura was crying and

said no more.

The weeks that followed were ant,

foul ones for others beside the girl.

The story of Allan's labors, of the good

he had accomplished, of the sacrifices

he had made, was told throughout the

busy city.
So the weeks went by and then a

letter came to Laura. Allan was no

longer in the hospital. He was at a

sanitarium where they were trying to

build him up so he could go away—to

Colorado or Arizona, the doctor wasn't

sure which.

"I am coming to see you before /

go, although it will hurt my pride,"

he wrote. "I'm not scarred up se

much, but bony, painfully and maples.*

ant to look upon. But I want to see

you, I want to tell you what you have

done for me I had a lot of time to

think it over there in the hospital.

If it hadn't been for you I would have

gone on in the old profligate way.

You saw something In me that nobody

else knew I possessed. I didn't know

it myself. They tell me I've done a

few worthy things, but it is to you the

credit is due. In all things I have

only been your agent."

Three days later he followed the let-

ter. Laura heard the carriage and ran

to meet him, and drew him into the

library and put him In the big easy

chair.
He was just a little overcome by

these attentions, but tried to conceal

it.
-This is fine," he said. -Everybody

is so good to me. Such funny things

happen. That carriage driver out

there asked me if he might shake

hands with me. And do you see this

little bunch of flowers. A woman was

waiting at the door of the sanitarium.

She gave me that. She's the mother

of that sick boy, you remember—the

one I helped. You are looking very

well, Miss Laura—only a little pale."

She didn't answer him. She couldn't

quite control her voice. He was so

woefully thin and pale, but the old

smile was still there.

"They are having such a time," he

said, -finding the right sort of nurse

to go with me. I'm quite fussy, you

know, and need such a lot of care.

Why. what's wrong?"

She waa looking down at him, and

het eyes were filled with tears.

"Don't," he whispered. "I shall be

sorry I came. Can't you see how rin
trying to brace up? Don't you realise

how It hurts me to go away from

your
She suddenly stopped and put her

loving arms around him and kissed

his scarred fare.

"Oh. my dear," she murmured, "you

will take me with you and let me oars

for you—always."—W. R. Rose in the

Cleveland Plain Dealer.

A Rare Opportunity.

When the circus came to Bushby

the large attendance was • surprise

to Squire Bernie, and he said so to

William Hamlin. the postmaster.

"It Is natural that men and chi]

dren should wish to go." remarked the

squire In his formal tone, "but I must

confess to a feeling of amazement

on hearing that the ladies of the town

had flocked to see wild beasts, and

that young woman who leaps from

one wire to another, with no regard

for her personal safety"

"Tell you just how 'tie. squire," said

Mr. Hamlin. confidentially. "I don't

think many of the women folks

planned to go till Jed Potter came in

here one mall time and told Mies

Emma Bolles he understood the show

was enough to genre anybody out of

ten years' growth.

"Miss Emma's getting on, and roil
couldn't expect her to lot a chant*

like that go—nor any of the other

women, now could ye?"

A Little "worthy."

Eve herself could not have been

sweeter than the little Princess Anne,

of whom Thomas Fuller tells in his

"Worthies of England"

Born in 1887, this daughter of

Charles I died in her Infancy, when

not full four years old

Tieing minded by those about her,"

wilted' the old chronicler, "to call apt:on

God even when the pangs were upon

her. 'I am not able.' saith she, 'to sal'

my long prayer'--meaning the Lord's

prayer--'but I will say my short ene.

"Lighten mine eyes. 0 Lord. lest I

sleep the sleep of death."'

"This done, the little lamb pave up

the ghost."

Would Do Ris Part.

Oilier—Sir, I am collecting for the

Poet's hospital Will you contribute

anything?

Editor---With pleasure. Clan to-atild

with the ambulance and I will have

some poets ready. --Stray Stories.
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