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GHANDMA
VA0 grandma puts ber glasses on
And looks a1 me=Jiunt s
1L ) hasd done n unuglity thing
Bhe's wure, somehow, to know,
How in It dlie gun always (ol
8o very, very, very well?

Ske ways toome: “Yes, littlo o,
Pis written in yonr eye!”
And I 1 Jook the other way,
And turn and seem tootey
o hunl for seiething on the floor,
Bhe's sture to ktow (0 all the more

If I should put the glasses on
And look in grandma’s pyes,
D you suppase thit 1 should be
S0 very, viry wise?
Naw, what I | shonld find it true
That grandma hud been nanghty, too?

But ali! what nm I thinking of?
To deentin that geandmn could

Be anything in all her life
But sweet and kind and good!

1'd better try mysolf 1o be

8o good that when she looks at me

With eyes so loving all the day

I'll never want W turn away.

MOLLIE'S DOUBLE.

If & wan ever loved n woman—falth-
fully aud with all ks heart—1 loved
Molly Toppington just as truly, It
hud only been g matter of o couple of
mouths sinee she had promised with
the sweetest aud most becoming  of
Plughies (o e wipe for gomd and all,
and I was the happlest beggar on earth
antll ane day 1 tecelved orders [rom
the head of the frm with which I wis
conpected o go to New York aml at-
tend to gome business there  which
would keep me away from Boston for
thrae  weeks, Three long, miserable
weeks withom Molly.  The thought
was upendurabde, but It d to b en-
dured, nevertheless,  For althongh |
was getting along very well in my
chosen profession, that of architecture,
my fortines were largely  dependent
upon the welbknown tiem which em-
ployed me, and taturally 1 was com-
pelled to do thele bidding. So [ broke
the tews ns giently a8 possible to Molly,
comrorting livr us bhest | eould with the
gassumanes that three weeks were not
s0 Jong alter all, amd that $ome day
there worlil be po separation at all for
us Deeae Mtile givl, she wis  almost
hienrt-broken. bt she bad a brave sple-
{1, and shie sulled ot me so lovingly aml
sweetly throagl the tears which glisten-
el In Ler dark eyes that 1 felt almost

BO [ PULLED MYSELY TOGRTIER WITH A
JICIR,

temphed to Hlivew my position over
stuy by her.  However, 1 econcludel
Phat suel o eonrer woulil e extremely
fouligh, {1 not alisgethor tnfule to Mol
Ty, wihose Tuture wis coneersd a5 well
a8 my owin, il aveordingly 1 samimon
edoup all iy courmge for onr paeting,
“Muollle, I sald, *1' wish so
very muech wo conlid gogtogether—but

wie st

e et enn owe

“NO DIck, it von will wiine 1o e,
vy dpy ¥
twlew o day™

s el

wan't yon

“You, davling

ooy

“tlood-hy, Dicks deait”

Al w0 Ad bep lmage
Daunted we all theongh wy  Journey
iid soeaned 1o speak to o me all the next
iy, althongh | was bhusy every minute
of 1t with pliios and estimates and cal-
When the day's work was
over It was worse than ever, amd |
wtirted o owalk down Brondway, the
Bluest, fonetlest and most pitiahle: ob.
fect on enrth, when by one of  those
atratge dispengations of Providence 1
ran pluinp lote Harvey Gaskell, my
old clinm ar Marvard,

SWell" e “of all the long-
faced,  Cod forsaken-looking  Individuo-
wls you dre the worst.  Have you lost
your last frlend, or what other catas-

W pdrtedd,

chlations

t'l'lml.

trophe bas overtuken you®!

1 felt ashaimed  of  the
cnuse of my down-heartedness helng
l=seovierml I looked up with n
foreed smiile aod teied to answer hilim
Hghily I remembered suwdidenly  that
1 bk pegleeted to wrlle to Harvey to
tell hilm of Yy engugvment, and
probibily knew nething of it 1 wonld
wilt, therefore, untdl o more sultable
oeeasion to annotnee 1t to hit, as 1 felt
suee e would rally meon my memorses

sonew hd

Ho

he

Hest Hitle girl” for me, and she was o

Boston, Bat 1f 1 refused Hurvey would
b offended, apd when be found out
that 1 wos engaged e wonld think me
n Jove-slek chump,  Besldes, whit wis
(e linem?  Mallie heesell, the dear, un-
seliish elhenture, swould s only too ghid
e hnye we pass my evenlog i plens-
unt compauy. 1 could not have lher,
and there wis no wse making myself
wore miserably than 1 need be. So |
determined to go home with Horvey.
I wanted o have n long telk with him
over college duys, and as for the *Jolli-
est little girl in New York™ why—she
could take eare of hepself,

After o brief talk we arrived at Huar-
voy's home, n cosy ltle honse In East
Firteenth street, and 1T waoited o the
deawing-room while Harvey went In
searel of bis mother, She same in al-
most Immedintely, o hindsome, white
badred woman, whomw 1 remembered
very well from collige days. [ used 1o
bir quitea favorite of her's and she wels
comed me very warily.

“Yes, Mollle 15 home,” she sald in an-
swor to o question of Harvey's. “She
will he down presently,”

Mollle! 1 started at the name, bat re-
covered mysell hmmedintely, It was
not such n Vvery nncomimon name, but
it was o lttle singular that Harvey's
cously should be a Mollle, too, We
chatted 1ogether gll three of us for o
few  minntes, and then there wias n
rustle of skirts in the hall and  Har
vey's [ittle cousin stood in the door-
wiay.

For n mowent 1 thought my brain
lind been suddenly affected,  Harvey
arose from his chalr, but 1 kept my
geat and ellnehed my hands o the ef-
fort to regnin my seoses  Standing
there in Harvey Gaskell's drawing-
rom  door—the  “Jolliest Hitle girl in
New York"—was Mollie, my  Mollie
Topplugton—or else wy eyes decelved
me. It takes o long time to el i, but
o hundred thoughts pussed through my
mind o the Instant she was dtanding
there. Then the teuth or what seemed
to e the truth, flashed peross me—that
it was shmply a4 wonderful resem-
Manee Intensified by my love for Mol-
lie, and that the wish was father of
the thought. 8o 1 pulled myself togeth-
or with a Jerk and managed to ex-
change the usonl commonplace of an
Introduction. But I conld vot take my
eyes off her for an Instant, and I finally
detectedl  Harvey looking at me in a
most amused manner,

It ias often oceurred to me ns strange
that among so many willion people
there ghioulil not he some who are more
alike as o features and form. It
would seem to he the merest chanee
that uature does not ereate more du-
plicates tyin ghe does, for after all we
mst all hive the same features, the
indigpensable nose, eyes, mouth, and
so o, and the mere fact of one nose
being Roman or retrousse and a palr of
eyes Belug blue or brown and a mouth

belng  large,  small, ugly or protty—
these things are mere necidents, and T
have  often wondensl  that  people

shionld dier ns much as they do, 1
wits not prepated, lowever, to find an
example of my theory In the person of
n dnplieate o Mollie Toppington, for
surely she and this other Mollie, who
was introdueed to me ns Miss Porsythe,
were duplicites.

I conld searcely eat a1 mouthful  of
dipner for watehiog her  aeross  the
table, She had Mollie's brown halr pre-
elsely. awil 1t was done up just as Mol-
e does hers, even down to the Httle
excaping ringlet that fell over her tiny
s, Her eyves were dark and had the
spme sondfnl expression as Molle's—
and e mouth had thar smme e
st hle droop and fallness to It which
gl e wint to kiss it until I sudden-
Iy remembered that she was not Mollle

my Maollie

Wilinn she spoke, too, ber volee wns
Mollle's vodes, Sl sl to biye the
sy tostes  aod opinlous—the
Hithe manuerisms, Her dress, o simple
thing of some Hght Dloe mnterial, was
precisoly like o gown I had seen Moltie
wede hall a dozen thoes, Tt was terel-
Liy bewildering. L did not Know what
to make of 1t all, and 1T answerid wlhen
spoken Lo guite at random, T dotected
Harvey and bis mother glancing ol
each other In an amused way. ‘They
wiust hive thought me terribly and sud-
denly smitien with Mollie Forsythe.
Onee or twlee T was tempted to explain

R e

ful state
“I'm oall plghic,” 1T onswensd,. “Can't a =
g pall s fong face for hls own amuse- | I MADE LOVE FAST AXD FURIOUS.
ment withiout his feiends making re- | my stwte of mind and ask them for a
dunrks?” solptlon of the mystery, but 1 refralned
“You can’t pull any more tonlght, | from doing so beeguse [ thought |t
anyway,” sall Hurvey. “P'm going :--] would sound foolish, Probably the re-

tuke you home with me, amd you shall
moet the Jolliest Hithe

Youn will ke her, 1 2 sure, She Is
Just your sort’
I lookdd at Ilarvey sus onsly and

guestioningly. 1 knew he had no sls
ters and lved alone with bls widowed
mother,

“Oh. no,” he Janghed in answer to my
Iook. "You're wrong there. Not this
tine, old chap. She s Jusi a le consin
we have only just red, and
mwother 18 very fond of her, Thnt s all,
I havel't heen affected yet, and 1 guess
1 will not bat

What could I do? I didn't care a
straw (o meet the “Jolllest little girl In
New York™ There was oply one “Joi-

riel In New York. |

semblanee would not be penrly so won-
derful to anyone other than myself,
rter dinoer we went into the draw-
Ing-roomy, apd Miss Forsythe went to
Even here the won-
ders wore not to cease.  As soon as she
| touched the keys | thought how much

hor touch resembled Mollie’s—Mollle

the piano 1o ]IL'[_\'-

I gave the whole mystery up as a bad
job, and then and there a very strauge
thing happened. I blush to relate it
even pow, but I went over to the plano
to turn her muosle for, and In the ntoxl-
' eatlon of her presence I forgot the very

| existence of Mollle Toppington, of Bos- |

|I‘I"111'l‘1' I got o Bostor

Topplugton, and when she began the | Mollie Forsythe, I saw
first few bars of a serenade, a dreamy | ton the next morning, and the dear girl
thing that was my Mollle's fmor!:o,|

| be completed, and 1 thought
manller to see ]

ton, while I made love fast and forlons
to Mollle Forsythe, of New York.

Shie seemed g Hitle surprised fiest
when T spoke to her in tones of un-
doubted admieation, throwing all the
weanihg | eonld Into  my  comimon-
plivces.  But on the whole she wok It
viry well, and in the brief time during
which slhie wus plnying over a lot of
tender melodies and T was whispering
sweet mothings into hor ear, we bovime
to all Intents and purposes lovers, And
It was not gutll, with o staret, 1 remem-
bered that It must be growlong Inte and
took my leave—not untll 1 bl emerg-
el Into the steeet—that 1 thought of
Mollle Topplugion, of Boston, and of
whit o migerable creature | had been
to her.  The very thought of my con-
duet Glled me with the deepest shime,
and 1 anetunlly blushed at my own du-
plicity.  How conld 1 ever look Mollle—
my Mollie—in the faco nznin?  For now
I hadd left Mollle Forspthe 1 knew that
1 only loved Mollle Toppington, and T
Jonged to see her and speak to her as
ouly a true Jover way. What a pitia-

| TURNED AND FLED.

ble spechmen of a true lover 1 was! My
bruin  reeled with  perplexity. Yet
surely the situation had estenuating
circumstgnees.  Althoough for a time
1 had completely forgotten Mollie Top-
pington amnd made love to Mollie For-
gythe, 1 should never have glven hee
a second thought had she not so won-
derfully resemibled my Mollie. In faet,
to all lutents and purposes, she wis my
Mollle. 1 honestly do not believe [
coull have told them apart, 1 do pot
expect people to helleve this statement,
but it I8 true nevertheless, T eonld only
partly justify my eonduct by assuring
my=elf that | bad been under the delo-
sion that it wis really Mollle Topping-
ton, but I felt in my heart of hearts
that such an explanation wounld hardly
be satisfactory 1o Mollle herself—and,
begides, there was Mollie Forsythe to
be consldersd, T have always hated
male flirts—even when they were free
and had the right to indulge—and it
would have heen putting it very mildly
to huve called my conversation with
Mollie Forsythe a firtation. T thought
of sverything, even suiclde—for I felt
thit 1T had proven myself unworthy of
Mollie Toppington, but 1 didn't do any-
thing quite so rash,

Instend I defermined to forget Mollie
Forsythe amd that evenlng at the Gas-
kells ag completely as i 1t hod pever
been, and hy vigorous self-denial and
self-snerifies for her sake to atone fo
Mollle for the deviation from faithial-
uess to her, of which I hoped she wonld
never know, Comfortsd somewhat by
these high resolves, T songht my hotel
i was soon lost n dreams of Mollie
Toppington, of Boston—the only Mollie
I ever really loved.

1 wrote to Mollle the first thing the
next morning as cheerful o letter s |
coulll under the clrenmstances, for I
knew the dear girl missed me tervibly,
anid [ would bave given a good deal for
a slght of her, Then 1 started out to
attend to my business. When evening
eine 1 owas bloer and lopelior than
Ol for five minites talk with

"yer.
mwy Mollie! Was ever a lover so un-
papplly placed? 1 walked simlessly

up Fifth avenuy, lopling to find sowme di-
version In watehing the throng of peo-
pe, the fushlonable hureying home to
dloner and the working people return-
fng from thelr day of lubor, Soddenly
my heart gave a great thump and 1
rushion forward to meet my Mollle—
then 1 remembered that It was not my
Mollie, but Mollle forsythe, of New
York. She seemed very glad to see
me, though, and in an lnstant the same
shameful thing had happened again—
1 had forgotten Mollle Toppington, of
Roston, it the presence of Mollie Fot.
sythe. Oh, the plty of It}

In a few short minutes 1 had spoken
words which I would have given half
of my Hfe to recnll. As we walked
slowly toward tlie Gaskells T told Mol
¢ Forsythe that 1 loved her—that it
wias o cnse of love at first sight, and
that I could not live withont her—that
shie must promise to be mine some day;
to try to learn t0 cure for me then If
she could not pow, When a fellow
makes love for the second time he
learns how to go about It, aud I den't
think 1 sald & word to Mollle Forgythe
that dld not earry welght. Buot never
one word did 1 say of Mollle Topping-
ton, of Boston. We parted at the Gas-
koll’s door, or rather just within it, For
Mollie Forsythe had promised and I
bad gathered ber into my arms and
pressed a Kiss upob her warm, red
lips.

That night 1 went to Boston by the
Inte traln, meaning to see Mollle Top-
pington, coufess my dopl and re-
ledge her, T medut to do the game with
Mollie Fors for 1
worthy of either of tl

m, But the
& stronger my

became,
omory of
¢ Topping-

for Mollle

and the more Indis

love

Topplagto

Moll

1 completely
mined to
the

wis so glad to see me that
forgot Miss Forsythe, 1 det
her n letter explaining

write

| strange case, ask ber forgiveness—and

never see her again
But my business In New York bad te
after all It

would be better anl

felt 1 was un-|

Mollle Forsythe and ask her forglve
ness In person,  Bo Dsald good-by agaln
Lt omy Mollle and went back to New

York.

To make # long story short, when 1
“saw Mollle Forsythe I reverted to my
unfalthfulness onee more, and so 1 was
for nenrly n year, 1 was compelled to
be In New York nbout balf my time on
| Bnginess, gnd when I was (here 1 loved
Mollle Forsythe. When | was In Hos-
ton 1 loved Mollle Toppington, Was
Lever & man so situnted? Was there
ever guel o ense of “how happy could 1
e with elther?” 1 was perfoetly happy
with either Mollle: when awny from
them 1 was consumsd  with remorse,
Nelther know nor dreamad of the exist-
ence of the other, and the stealn of
Kkeeping this knowledge from them, to-
gether with the consclousness of my
own gullt, was killing me by foches, |
grow pile and thine Couldo't eat or
gleep, It was dreadful,

To cap the elimax, Mollle Forsythe,
of New York, annonnesd to me one day
that she was going 10 Boston to vislt
her aunt who lved there, Of course 1
conld not ralse any ohjection. Instewd
I had to appear delighted.  This, 1
thought, would bring forth the Inevita-
ble climax to the past ten months of
deception and Intrigue,  The time hnd
come, 1 thought, to get mysell out of
the way. and once more my mind re-
verted to sulelde. But suleide Is cow-
ardly, and as [ had sinned, so must 1
face the consequences, 1 thought, and
I determined to see the affalr out.

It was severnl days after the arrival
of Mollie Forsythe in Boston, I had
managed to see her and Mollie Top-
plngton both often enough to avold
suspleion on the part of either of them
g0 far, but I did pot know how long 1
could manage it.  Mollle Forsythe and
I were taking a walk and had wander-
e out Intoe Cambridge. Suddenly I
felt as If every drop of blood had left
my body. My knees smote and I al-
most fainted. There stralght ahead of
us and comlng toward us rapidly with
her lght graceful step  was  Mollie
Toppington. There was no turning
back, no escape from any quarter. The
orisis had arrived.

I looked at Mollle Forsythe, Bhe was
smiling a happy, congelous smile. Sud-
denly she eanght sight of Mollie Top-
pington and her face beeame a study.
Mollie Toppington was so engrossed
with Mollle Forsythe's resemblanee to
herself that ghe did not even recognize
me at first.
women approgehed each other while I
—I lpoked on with about the same de-
groe of morbld Interest which a help-
less traveler might feel in viewiog a
quarrel of two wild beasts for the priv-
jlege of eating him. My strength had
failed me and 1 stood rooted to the
ground.

The two Mollies eame nearer to each
other, In another moment they would
meet. A curious smile came over both
thelr faces, The seconds seemed years
to me. Soddenly my troant strength
came back, I did not think. There wias
no time to think, But, deting on the
prompting of instinet, I turned  and
fHed—actually ran as hard as my legs
wonrld carey me.

The next five sears of my life I spent
b Japan.

The Church of the Nativity.

We return in time to see the proces-
sfon of bishops. priesis, and: people
that 18 forning In the square (o froot
Jof the church.  Bach is dressed in his
most gorgeous robes,  Turkish soldiers
line Loth sides of the street to keep the
way open for the procession to piss.
The Latin Patrlarel of Jerusalem has
just arrived. The procession of priests,

go Into the Latin chapel through the
main entrinee, Following, wenre sur-
prised 1o find the main entringe so
sinall, It can admit but one at @
time, and thit one must stoop th enter,
From the masoney it ean be seen that
the entrance was once much larger,
The reason for the change wis that the

Christiang, and even used to ride on
horseback into the very church, The
door, therefore, wius innde small to
protect the church from this sacrilege.

Onee inslle, we ste we are in a very
ancient structure,  Part of the mason-
ry dates {rom the time of Constantine,
who built n magnificent basiliea on this
slte, about the year 330 of onr era.  All
we ean see of tlie oldest work, however,
probably dates from oot later than
Justinian's time, about 550 A, D. In
any case, the church is a venerable
building, and it has witnessed some
stirring scenes. 1o it Baldwin the Cru-
ander wns crowneq king of Jerusalem.

and once, when it needed a néw roof,
King Bdward 1V. of England gave
the lead to make one,
the year 1482,
service for ahout two hundred years,
and might have lasted much longer
had not the Mobammedans melted it
up to make bullets. However, another
roof was soon provided.

Inside, the bullding consists of a
nave and double aisles. The dlsles are
geparated by two rows of colnmns
made of red limestone. These columns
have plain bases, and are surmountad
by Corinthian capituls They are nine-
teen feet high, and at the wop of each a
| eross is engrayed. The church is now
owned by the Latin, Greek and’ Ar-
menian Christians—8t. Nicholns,

Too Inquisitive,

The young worian with the aohurn

halr who had come after the marriage

license looked at the probate clerk In
Indignant SUITise.

“Want to know my age?

castleally repeated. “My age?

she sar-

Why,

gav, young feller, you mus=t
a Ll Hung Changamang, don’t you®

-

It requires more sense 1o TeMmAln &
lent than to falk

Nearer and nearer the two |

|

GOTHAM SOCIETY-LEADER,
IS8 DE BARRIL has been
M cleeted by the New York Pat-
A piarehs to 01 the place of Ward
MoAlllster, The Uatriarehs decided |
| that there must be o1e one person se
fected to attend to the detalls of thelr |
| future funetions, Miss de Barell has |
| been their eholee. One of Miss de Bar-

MISS DE BARRIL,

ril's duties will be to keep herself in-
formed of the names of those to be ln-
yited, 8o that there will be no repetl-
tlons or omisslons, Miss de Barri
comes of old Spanish stock and ber )
family was at one time wealthy.

Toilet Hints,

It one's complexion 1s “muddy,” sal
low or covered with blackheads, the lo-
tlon bottle is not the remedy which
should be sought first. Instead, the cin-
didate for a complexion of roses und
erenm should Legin to diet.  Hot water
taken half an hour before breakrast
with o lutle lemon Julee n it §s better
than creams to restore the skin to clear-
pess,  Graham and whole wheat bread,
frult, clear ten and coffee, If tea and
coffee are used. plenty of green vegeta-
bles, lean ment and broiled fish form
an adwirable complexion dlet, oultry
and eandios shonid be avolded,

After diet and exercise have paved
the way for other treatment, 4 weekly
fice teaming may be tried, The worn-
an whose purse does not permit her 1o
o 1o the professionnl beautifers shonld
fill & bowl with bofling water, Over
this she should hold her face, into
which a cold erenm has been rubbed,
for ten minutes or so, covering her

head and shoulders and the bowl with
a heavy Turklsh towel, After drying
the face she ghould rub more cold crean
fnto it aud she should not venture out
into the air for at least three hours.—
Amerlean Cultivator

Making a Wool Rox,
Pollowing ure directions for making
a wood box of medinm size from that

cirrying baoners and immense ean- |
dles, mects bim, then torng, and all |

Mobammedang at one time did all in |

their power to Injorve and annoy the |

It has been repiired a number of times; |

This wag about |
The lead roof did good |

hink you're

oxcellent authority, the Ladies” Home
Journdal: The box shoulil be 36 inches in
longth and 18 in width, the helght from
16 1o 18 Inches  The interior may be
divided nto two  cotpirinens—one
| for wood, the other for coal—and treat-
od to several stecessive coats of dark
puint or asphaltum varnish,  An ordl
pary canml ool box enn be tixed op
and paiuted to appear lke dn fron-
I bound chest, Cover the surface of 1he
box with heavy bullders” paper, gluing
It on smoothly, avolling creases

woinan had sense enough 1o see lll{n
glio would make a guy of hersélf in
oo,

Padding in the Now Gowns.

Affer a woman his been through the
Bands of her dressmaker (¢ will be more
than ever diteult this year to deter
milne her physieal proportions, or even
to mike o reagonibly acenrnle gUESS s
1o whether she is plomp o SCFAWDY.
In the first place, the pew sleeves, tight
almost to the shoulder, call for pretty
wood looking arms Inslde of themp or
they have about ns much siyle 18 pump
hiandles,  “In the meanthne,” sald &
fashiionable dressmaker, “we pad, |1
have sent home but two walsts this
motth that haven't had the sleeves
plumply Interlined to glve a good ont-
Hue,  And then the prineess gown that
[ coming back Into favor looks a slght
unless the wearer lins an ideal figure,
1t's anart to pad up to the requirements

| of this dress, Yog, indead, 1t's a year of

figure padding, surp cnough,”

Benefits of a Nipping Air.

Women should not be afeald of ont-
door exerclse, even thongh the winds
may blow fresh and ehifl from the lake
or pralries, The cold ald will do no
injury If they are properly protected
and take exercise enough to keep the
cireulation active, On the contrary, it
will do good. It will purify the blood,
it wiil strepgthen the lungs. It will Im-
prove the digestion. It will afford a
healthy, natural stimulus to forpid ¢lr-
culation and strengthen and energize
the whole system, The Injury which
often results from going Into a cold at-
mosphere 18 occasioned by o lnck of
protection to some part of the body, ex-
posure to strong draughts, or from
breathing throngh the mouth. Avoid
these and yon are safe,

Madeze Kendall's Tea Cloth,

“Promptly at 4 o'clock I serve tea in
my Eoglish bome,” writes Madge Ken-
dall to an Amerviean friend. “My em-
brolderod tea cloth mugt be one and
one-hall yards square, with a plain oval
shaped center on which to rest my tray,
containing sugnr bowl, teapot, cups and

MADGE REXDALL'S TREA CLOTH.

snueers, ote, 1 chose clover for the de-
slgn, beeduse when trst landing In
Ameriea I was presented with a bunch
of the feagreant plints, nnd 1 Dave ever
sinee assockited them with your conns
try.”

Women Are Good,

Women constitute two-thivds of all
the ehureh membors of  the Unlied
States, but only ousthivteenth of all
the eriminals,

wiltlkles, and palnt a rich mahogan)
browi.
oughty {dricd and afterwarid varuished |
and ruhbed down, will make @ ool
durable surface. Strap Iron cornery
andl eross hands, embelllshed with hig

ARTISTIO WOODROX.
rough-headed. band-made nails, add to
the appuarent strengih of this chest and

of an antique

give It the character
strong DOX.

A box of this sort may be put to use
as a silver chest. and, If 8o, It should
be lined with canton flanuvel or felt,
! which may be tacked or glued fast, Sev-
eral trays may be provided in which to
keep spoons, forks and other small ar-

ticles of plate.

Tawo o three eomts, sach thor- |

Feminine Fancies,

The new neck fanclfuls are more elab.
orate than ever.

Wowen who own a superfuity of jow:
el use redl diupond ornmments on
their bonnets,

Leather 18 being employed in the for
mation of many daluty [ancy artieles
far the houdolr desk,

Fachil wasshge |s particalarly neces-
sary when wiod and cold combine to
make the gkin rongh,

A unlgque combination of colors Is n
toque with a steel crown, surrounded
by o mass of violets from which spring
upright loops of cherry red velvet,

The tallor-made girl does not bundle
up until she looks ke an Eskimo baby,
but shie puts on 4 feece-lined or chamols
fackét under the coat and thus gets all
the requirad wormth without disturls
ing the geacefnl lines of her figure,

A Joy Forever.

When Gen, Warre was commander
in-chief of the Bombay Division, le
onee gave 4 luncheon at Poona, where
about forty officers were prosent. The
only lady present was Mrs. Warre, who
sut at the othier end of the table,

Now the general, lu the eoursge of con-
| versation, often nddressed bis wife, and

whenever he did so called her “Joy."
Among the guests wis a cheeky young
subaltern from the gunners, by name

Revolted ot the Crinoline.

Sometimes the Amerieny woman de-
clines to be dictated to even by her
dressmnker ov wilor, but with the re-
cetit advent of smaller siceves people
begin to wonder If the next step may
pot be o (he divection of thopse skin-
tight abominations worn some fifteen
years ngo and from then on for live or
ElX sor e American womman has
shiown bersell much more independsnt
of late thun she was onee In matiers

farli=,

of comfort or convenlence or looks, She, |

tanee, would not adopt the hide
¢ recently, although dress-

for

ous ori
makers and Importers tried thelr best
to bully her into deing it. She stood
ker ground and so absolntely refused |

that the threatened fashlon died o Its
tenderest infancy. But that was a mat-
ter of becominge, The American

the

Macdonald.
This youth suddenly paralyzed the
guests by saying 1o the genernl:
| =1 say, who's ‘Joy,’ general?
| There wans an awful pause, and the
general sald very slowly and distinetly:
| “Joy,” Mr. Macdonuld, “is a pet npame
|1 sometimes give my wife.”

“Quite right, too, general™ sang out
the unabashed subaltern, “A thing of
beauty Is a Joy forever.”

This remark saved the situation.—
London Answers,

Cure and Prevention.
Aunclent medals represented the god-
less Hygela with a serpent three times
as large as that carried by Aesculapins,
to denote the superiority of hyglene to
| medicine, prevention to cure,




