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WE'VE GOT TO MOVE TO-DAY.

Wal, wife, it hez been done at last, the
mortgage's been foreclonmd,

An' though the times is perty bard, ‘twas
kooter “un 1 wupposed,

I kind or thotght the squire wonld wair
U1 things pleked up o bit,

An' 1 vould work au' pay it off an’ make
wn oend of it

It wouldn't take so very long “fore I conid
pay It wil,

But squire he conldn’t see it so, an’ so it
hedd Lo Iall;

1 told him it wonld break our hearts to hev
1o g0 nwiy,

Thet didn’t do a bit o' good—we've got to
move today!

At first 1 couldn’t renlize jest what hed
come gbont

It meemid to me Jost like a dream, but
then I seon found ont

Thet wo lied lost the dear old place—"twas
wad, but it was troe—

An’ then | started on the way to break
the news to yon,

The patlhway baek seemed awful long an'
awful hard to tread,

Althongh the flowers were bloomin’ an’
birds sang sweet o'erhend,

I've traveled it so mang times, 've loved
to g0 an' come,

But all of this was changed to-day—I
wasn't goin' home!

"Twas kind o' hard to see you smile when
I vome up the rond;

You diin’t know thet | was bearin’ sech a
henvy load;

My back is perty strong an’ good fer many
burdens yet,

But | pever hod one bear me down jest
quite so much as thet,

Feor I knew how the awful news 1 hed no
power to keep

Would make you bow your poor old head,
uu’ weep, an’ weep, an’ weep:

1'd gludly given the rest o' life of 1 hedn't
hed to sny

The old hote i no longer ours—we've got
to move to-day!

.

"T'wos here we come long years ago, when
you were lirst my bride;

"Twar here our children come to us, "twas
hiere our children died;

Their finger-murks nre on the wallsa—the
prints o' chubby bands—

Treasures dearer to our  hearts than

wealth of all earth's lands,
"Twar kere they lisped your name an'
mine in childish aocents sweet;

Twas here wo hedrd the weleome sonnd
o' tiny, patterin’ feet]

"Twas lere their Infant prayers were said
when tired with thelr play—

But all these scenes we lenve behind—
we've gol 1o move tosday!

Qut there bepenth the old elm (ree thet
wtands beneath the bill,

In the sllent city of the dead thet lies so

cold nn' still,

liny  graves hold saered dust of

gems thet onee were ours,

Now spurklin' in the kingdowm of the Innd
o love gn' lowers,

We sit here in the window, an' we gaze
upon thet spor,

Thet while wee hev n henrt to love will
never be fergot;

Let's tuke n look together, wife; then we
mist Purn gway:

It's porty haed to doil, but—we've got to
wove jo-day!

Three

Take down the ploters from the walls,
“You can’t?  Wal, 1 will then,

When we get into our new bomte we'll put
‘em up ngain.

“It won't be this home?'  Wal, I kuow,
but still, It will be home

We'll try an' make it sech, dear wile,
while yet through life we ronm:

Fer I've got you un' you've got me—1 love
to think of thet-

Let's not ferget behind all clonds the sun
is whinin' yet,

An' afore we leave the old home, wife,
let's both kneel down an' pray,

An' thank the Lord the last tme here—
we've got 1o move to<day!

We both alr somewhat feeble, wife; onr
hair hex long been white,

An' to leave howe inour old age 1 cannot
think jest right,

But it won't be fer very long, an' we hey
still our love

To brighten our remaloin’ days—a blessin'
from ahove,

Bome time we'll Iny our burdens down-—
ah, thet day we'll be glad—

It won't be like it is to<lay, so dreary an’
»o sl

An' we will smile upon our friends an’ we
will gladly say:

“Don't weep fer us; we're goin

wo've got 1o move to-day!

hame—

BEAUTIFUL |
1LY
MISS BOOZER.

Several months ago 1 read a sensa-
tional newspaper gtory about a beguti-
fal woman from South Caroling who
had drifted Into s Turkish harem,
where she had beén barbardusly mur-
dered by the minfons of the eruel pasha
who was ber lord and mastan

The sketch would have been intensely
interesting to e IF 1 had been able
to nccept it as & truthful narragive, but
ft stfuck me ax g fanciful”skit from
some lmaginative sphce writer, and |
pald very little attefition to Ik

But It seems that the story wis strict-
Iy In accordance with the facts, and the
writer merely. gave ope inddent In &
very remarkable life history.

The other day | was talking with
Major Tom Willlams, & gallant exsCons
federate who was with General Flerce
Young's easalry’ In Sou t.mﬂ
when Shérman marched through
Btate

Miss Booger? asked the major.

Tlaughed heartily, and told him brief-
Iy the substadee of the pewspaper or-
ticle coneerning the lady In question,

The major's face assumed & thought-
ful expressiontas he slowly whiffed hls
cigar,

“That was not 0 fake, #8 you geem
to think,” be sald o bis deliberate wiys
“Miks Boozer was no fiction, In her
dny she was the prettiest woman south
of the Potomae, and the pashi was In
big ek when he got hold of her."

“Do you know anything ubout her?"
I asked in surprise.

1 ghould say 1 do,’” was the nnswer,
“If you have a few minutes o spare
1 will tell you all about ir."

I resumed my chalr, and walted with
my curlosity pleasantly exclted,

“Early In ‘65, sald the major, *1
wits with General Young I South Car-
ollnn, We were hauging on 8herman’s
finnks, dolng what we could to worry
him, without much success, [ must ad-
miit, Youn see, that dashing trooper,
Kilpatrick, was always on hand to hold
us In check, and we had a hard road
to travel, Our fellows were plucky
enough, They would ride and skirmish
all day, and dance all night, but they
were Hving on half rations, and wWere
no match for the Federal eavalry. Still,
we made Kilpatrick hustle, and many
a night we routed him ont of bed and
made himw change his quarters In o bur-
ry.

“Before the fall of Columbia we spent
a few days there. One afternoon Gen-
eral Young was standing with me on &
corner discussing the cnmpalgn when
he suddenly nudged me and polnted up
the street,

“Only a few rods away, ndvancing
toward us, was the most dazaling vision
of lovellness that ever blinded the eyes
of mortal mun!

“We saw a girl of perbaps eighteen
summers, dressed In exqulsite tuste,
skipplng along with a step so light
that It would not have crushed a flow-
er. Bhe was a radlant creature, with
golden hair, brown eyes flushing under
long dark lashes, and her complexion
was nbsolutely transparent,

“Her fanltless form and features, and
the mingled hanghtiness and grace of
her manner and movements  wonld
have arttracted admiring attention In
# crowd of the world’s falrest women,
and it s no wonder that we rough sol-
diers were struck dumb with speech-
less admiration,

“The general was the tirst to recover,
In u husky whisper he requested me o
follow him. The invimmtion was un-
necessary.  Little groups of  officers
were coming in onr direction from ev-
ery quarter, and then was seen a
strange speciacle,  Walking  up « the
maln street of the town was this par-
alyzing beauty, and following her at a
respectful distance sauntersd o score
of officers with clattering sabers and
Jingling spurs.

“Yes, we continued our promenade
until the girl stepped into a carringe
and was rapldly whirled ont of sight,

“We returned to camp budly demor-
nlized, We had learned that onr charm-
op was oocertaln Miss Boozer, n belle
who was very popular in Confederate
military clreles, and very  unpopular
with her own gex,

“Nothing was salid ngainst her char-
neter, but several persons looked at us
in a peenliar way when they spoke of
her,

“Our eavalry hid to leave that nlght,
nnid somne of the otfeers rode off with
heavy hearts. 1F they could have se-
vured Miss Boogep they wonlid have re-
mained and surrendered s Sherman.

*Two days  Ister,  when we woere
many miles away. some of our fellows
Jolned us and reported the capture of
Columbin,  Thit did pot interest  us
much, What we wanted to hear about
wis the beautiful Miss Boozer.  How
hadl she fared? That was the guestlon,

“Kilpatriek drove us northward, bug
we were frequently overtaken by ref-
ngees, and from them we learned that
our fascingting siven had captivated a
crowd of Federal generals and colonels
and was having a good thme.

“You may Imagine our rage and de-
spair when we learned that Miss Boozer
bad lefi Columbla with the invaders.
She had departed under the protection
of one of the oflleers, and traveled In
great state, riding in a fine earriage
belonging to the father-Indaw of Gey-
eral Wade Hampton.

“It was a long time after that before
1 heard any more about this wonderful
young woman, 1§ am =orry to suy that
I did pot hear any good of her. She
found Washington and New York too
slow, and soon made her way to Paris,
where #he Hved In royal style aa the
favorite of n prominent French states-
man. Then she went to'8t. Petersburg
‘with & Rnssian prince and remained
several years. 4

“In the course of time she returned to
Parls, where she ensluved u wealthy
Turkish pasbe. The godless rascal
ghowdéred dinmonds upon her and in-
dnced hier to ga with him to his prov-
Ince as the star attraction of his barem,

“The falr South Carolinlan retained
har! health, sivacity and beauty, and
sucessafully defled the ravages of time,
At the age of 490 she was prettler and
youbger looklug than most women at
0

“But she made the mistake of hey life
when she got the notlon intd her head
that she had clvilized the pasha and
coulil disobey him with lmpupity. She
bribed her atteadants and several times
slipped out at night to meet distinguish
ed forelgners who had been among her
admirers In Paris

“The sleepy-looking old Turk who
awned her body and soul was In reality
a very wideawnke old scoundrel. He
knew exactly what was golng on, and
one night he set a trap for his pretty
bird. fhe was caunght In disgrace, and
was locked up on bread and water for
n week,

“The pasha then took supper with
sher and gaye the half-famished cres-
ture the choloest viands and the rarest
wines. Bbe felt sure that be had re

1 “Did you ever hear of the Iwmllll'ull

"lentod, but at the bour of midnight her |
tyraut took out hls waleh and gave ler
five minutes to pray to the God of the
Chrlstinns before the executioner took
her in clinrge, !

“Phe frightensd woman fell falnting
at the monster's feel, anil before shis
fully recovered couselonsness o glgan-
tie Turk had severed hep head from
hey body with one blow of his kedn
Wea o,

“And that Is all 1 know about the!
benutiful Miss Boozer," eald the mu-
Jor, lighting a fresh  clgar—Wallnen
Putnam Reed, (0 Chicago T'mes-Her
ald,

NAUGHTINESS AT DINNERS,

It Is Becom'ng More Common in Now |
York's Swell Set,

In view of the disclosures which
have been made regarding the Indecent
actions at the Seeley dinner In New
York receatly, 1t Is not withour inter.
ost to note that the practies of having
as entertniuers ot swell soclety din: |
ners members of the theatrical profes. |
glon, If possible the naughtiest wem: |
bers thereof, 18 decidedly on the 1I1-|
erense (n the gay metropolis, Vande |
ville performers, “sketel” teams and |
stars of the coneert lnlls are no longer
fuds ot faghionable dinoers, They are
fistures—Jjust as mueh & part of ll.|.|r|
menn a8 the oysters or the coffee. Dur.
Ing the holiday week Hfty !lmlmm‘
obtafoed the dromatie item of their
dinners from one firm alone, “and I
was not such a remarkably good week.
either,” gald the senior member of the/
firm, |

This custom of entertaining guests
ot dinner with professional talent has |
been growing o Ameriea for the past|
fifteen years, and Inst winter found it
1 ‘the fullness of Its populnrity, And)
these entertainers come high. An art |
fst who hns made any kKind of a lnl!
with a concert hall undience deminds |
anywhere from £50 to £1,500 for an|
hour's work. Says one deamatic agent;|

“Sponer or later most of the season’s |
domestle and lmported naughtiness!
gets, into the homes of the rich and the |
fashiouable. Gepernlly the real wiek:|
ol ones are booked to do their turnd
before n small, selected company of |
guests—just the intlmdre friends of lhei
host or hostess, who cun b trusted 1o
keop what they have seen to Llwnn-l
selves, |

“Curions thing about it,
agent went on; “our hest business 18
done during Lent. Yoo wouldn't think
it, would yon? But It's =o, aml lmn|

too.” rhc}

been for the lnst two or three Years.
While soclety is doing pennunee and)
goes about In sackeloth and nshes be-
fofe men, It I8 being entertained In Its |
drnwing rooms and dining rooms h,\'i
nrtlsts whose work in the winter has|
made them famous or infamous, which- |
ever way you want to look ut it |

“Lam inelined to belléve that the ten- |

IN THE TOMBS,

The Poet-“cout Mrings Tenrs to lbc‘

Eyes of Desperadoss,

The “Poet Beout of the West,
Jack Crnwrond, visited the Tombs pris
on In New York the other day 1o read
soe of bl compositions to the prison
ers, He was Introdiesd by the warder
ot the brldge overlooking four tlers ol
celle. He sald:

“I'm po preacher, boys. 1 came here
to talk ro you plaln. I stuppose 1t lsn'l |
exaetly o square deal to level poetry ai
men who cannot escape, but gtill, 1 the
rhymes don't always hit and the meter
lopes onee In g while, don’t lny It ug |
agin me, 1 gpeak from the heart."”

The poet cleared his throat, broshed
hack his long hale amd began to rend
ong of his poems, entitled Sunshine
He stood there in the dim light looking
up at the long tlers of cells, Whitd
faces peered down upon him from the
narrow grated doors.  The poet scout's
volee as he rend was heand In all cor
ners of the old prison. The eyunlienl look
faded from many 4 face and aitentdbn
nnd interest took its place.

After reading some pathetic  selee
tlons the scout told how, through the
Influenee of hlg mother, he first began
to rend to prisoners, thinking that he
might cheer them nnd bring brightness
into thelr lives, He toll them, too, of
the promise he had made to her that
he would never drink and how he had
kept It. He then read the poem entitle
Mother's Prayers. There was a ring
in the rugged verse which set all of the
prisoners to thinking, The counte
nances of Mupderers' Row lost their
hardened look, Wilinm J, Koerner, on
trinl for the murider of his sweetheart,
wits aroused from his apathy. Patrick
(Goggins, acensed of tking the life of
an Ipnocent child, drew his coat sleeve
over his eyes. The Italian, who under- |
gtogd but one word “mother,” crossed |
himself and Hstened to the measured
tones of the poet. Here Is one of the
stanzns: |
Mother, who in days of childhood

Praged as only mothers pray:

“Cunrd hix footsteps in the wildwood,

Lot him not me led asteny.”

And when dangers hovered round me, |

And my life was full of enres, !
Then n sweet form passed before me,

And I thought of mother's prayets, ‘

There was a moment of sllence, and
then the long corridors rang with
cheers. They clivered the poet three
times there, and when he went away
acores of hands reached forth from the

bars and waved goolby. |
e — - - |
Singular Beliels.

The Greeks and Romans were ex-|
tremely creditlons, and some of their |
Ideas, In nmtters of natural history,
now seem grotesque.  Bees were, per-
haps, the commonest subject for er- |
ror; it was guite generally belleved that
they carried ballast about with them

|
Capt |

dency for what the world calls ‘ques- | in the shape of sall pebbles, and that |

tlonable performances’ Is  growing. | they did not produce their young them- |

That fs as far ns the private entertain: ! golves, but picked thelr eggs off flow-
. < |

wents are concerned.  The young foll| spe, Roth these mistakes probably

—the buds—who o few years ago were
satisfled with the parlor elocutionist
type erave something n bit stronger
now, especially In Lent, We gnve them
the best—or the worst—we had last
vear, and I don't suppose they wlill be

this year'"

Fulton's First Fare and Passenger.

Thepe was one Httle meldent in Rob-
ert Fulton's life about which few peo-
ple know and which Fulton never for-
got. It took place shortly before the
return teip of hig famons bont's voy-
age by steam up the Hudson river., Al
the time all Albany focked to the
wharf, says Harper's Ronnd Table,
which relates the story, to  see  the
stratge craft, but so timorous were
they that few cared to board her, Oune
gentleman, however, not only boarded
her, bt sought out Fulton, whom he
found fn the cabin, and the following
conversation took place:

“This {s Mr. Fulton, 1 presume?”

“Yes, sir”

“Do you return to New York with
this boat*"

“We shall try to got back, sir,”

“Have yon any objection to my re
turning with you®

“1f you wish to take the chances with
us, sir. 1 have no objection,”

“SWhit I8 the fare?”

After & moment's hesitation, Fulton
replied, “Six dollars” And when that
amonunt was lald In his hand he gnzed
at it a long time, and two big tears
rolled down his cheeks, Turning to
the passenger, he said:

“Excuse me, sir, but this is the first
pecuniary rewnrd I bave recelved for
all my exertion in adapting steam to
navigation. 1 would gladly commemo-
|’_r:\w the oceasion with a little dinner,
but I am too poor now even for that.

f we meet agaln, 1 trust It will not be
[ the case.”

[, As history relates, the voyage termb
pated suceessfully. Four years later
Fulton was sitting in the cabin of the
| Olermont. then called the North River,
‘when a gentleman  entered,  Fulton
glanced at him, and then sprang up
and gladly shook his hand. Tt was his
first paseenger, and over o pleasant it-
tle dipner Fulton entertalned his guest
with the listory of his suecess, and
ended with saying that the first actual

Jow-men was the $6 pald 10 blin by hls
first passenger.

A Boon lor Cooks,
" The country woman who has |nvem
e a kettle lu which mests and vegeta- |

content with any Sunday school benefit |

recognition of his nsefulness to his fel- | gree

arose from the fact that boes carry |
pollen on thelr fet and legs. In the|
first case, this would be mistaken for |
grains of sand or tiny pebbles; in the
second, for eggs., The Dbellef that the
dead bodles of anlmals gave birth to
bees drose, doubtless, from bees build-
ing, as they have been known to do
In modern times, In the hollow skele-
ton of animals, when they could not |
find bollow tres or rocks to answer
their purpose. Anothier strange ldea
wias the one held by the Grecks that
storks, cranes, and similar birds were
wont to swallow a cargo of stones be-
fore starting on n long flight, In order
to adjust thelr lance correctly, Thyie
birds were supposed never 1o die; and
the same pleasing characteristie was
assigned to stags and eagles—a bellef
brought about, no doubt, by the ex-)
treme old age to ‘which these anlmals
often attain. A curiouns superstition
wliloh is still move or less seen [n the |
Orfental fear of the “evil eye,” wis that |
If & wolf saw you beforg you saw him |
you were stritk dumb! Other super-
stitlons were common. It was gener-
ally supposed that bull's blood, If
drunk, was rank polson: the raven's
leroak and the tree struck by light- |
ning portended certain disaster, as did |
n twitching of the eyelid. The Romans
thought that the rainbow drank up the
witers from the earth, and dispensed
it agaln In rain; the Greeks, with more |
poetic feeling, Imagined it “the swift-

footed messenger of the gods,” and
named It Iris, I
Open Sand Molding. 1

Iron founders who know the waste
of time In preparing beds for open
pand molding will appreciate the sug-
gestion of an expert founder tlat a
permanant bed should be made of such
Aimensions as to take in any work like- |
1y to be wasted, and that, If very large,
it should be provided with a clnder
fb«l.. which should be low enough—at |
'least fifteen Inches from surface—to
permit of long dabbers that arg ufien
pequired In loam plates, The straight
adges should be made of flat bars of
wrought lron with the uvpper odges
planed.

German Technical Schools.

| The sucvess of German wmanuface
{mres, attributable in so great a de-
to techndeal schools, ks aronsing
(British manufacturers aml artisany to
| a sense of thelr needs, and among re-
| pemit comtributions 1o the Halifax Tech-
{nleal School was a dopation of $500
from the London Cloth Workers' Com-
pany for the maintenance of the 1---

| In the presence of auy person, even the

'be thoroughly aired, and the back of

‘bles may be boiled without odors being | <imitin '
diffused through the bouse, should te ﬁmn;::::y :ﬂ;m,\ N: “::rlg
gratefully rewarded by her sister suf- | ving department o
ferers, The merit of the Invention lles o '

A Resemblance,

in the eqver, which has a curved tube |
or spout long enough to extend into an | Mrs. Kuddler—Do you kuow, George,

opening In the range pipe, and provid- | that everybody says the baby Is just
ed with g cirenlar plece of tin near the  |ike me?

end so that it may be fitted Into ln!’| Mr. Knddler—Nonsense, Anne. The
aperture, With this kettle one beed |paby 1s now more than six months
d and it has never spoken 4 word.—

uot eat her bolled dinner before wnenl
tima

3oston Transcript, !

LIFTING STREET SKIRTS EASILY,

HILE 1t Iz considersd bad
form for o womin to carry
ber skirts when walking,

there are conditions and clreumstances
when ghe wiust do go.  In the first place,
unless @ woman of luxury, one Is not
excusable for wenring skirts that, in
consequence of their nll-round exag-
gerated length, are veritable street
sweepers.  Walking skirts should be
made just to escape the ground, and
then they should be allowed to hang
free, unless the sidewalks or erossings
are too damp or otherwise dirty, when
it would, of course, be most uncleanly
not to 1ift the skirts, The way to lift
them most effectunlly and conveniently
{8 to throw the extra back fulliess of
the skirt over the back of the hand,
which should be closed and placed ns
a handle at one side of the body, and
slightly bend the forearm forward. The
fullness of the skirt will thus be found
to remain in place, and will not cause
the fatigue to the hund and wrist that
one experiences In the old way of hold-
ing so much welght of material In the
hand.

Ehe 1s Heiresa to a Million,

Thomas G. Fennell, a New York lnw-
wer, is looking for n young Australlan
woman who Is sald to have just be-
come helress to £1,000,000 by the death
of her parents in a rallrond accident.
Her malden name 18 Marle Josephine
Ingalsble, and she lived In Sydney,

New South Wales. She s 25, dark,
and hins strong regular fentures, The

voung woman Is supposed to be In
or nedr New York Clty. In 1802 she

fell fn love with Willlam: A, Allls, a cly-
Il engineer, aud notwithstanding the
oppogition of her father, a stock ralser,
eloped with Allls, and, after thelr wed-

MARIE JOSEPHINE INGALSBIE.

ding in Sydney, came to New York,
For a time she corresponded with her
parents and they responded, but they
have recelved no word from her for
six months, Letters to her have been
delivered, but she has remalned silent,
and It is feaved that she hns met with
foul play, Frank H. Pemberton, a Syd-
ney lawyer, has asked Lawyer Fennell
to make inquirles for her, but thus far
he hus obtaloed no clew to her where-
abouts,

The Vomestic Diplomnat,
The feminine domestie diplomat s a
person of uniimited tact and good
sense, She has what not to do reduced
to a seclence, and, aboyve all, she Is at-
tractive. It is observed:
That she I8 never a martyr,
That she never apologlzes for

the

That she never deseribes her aches
and palns,

That she never dwells on nunpleasant
reminiscences,

That she lets everyone have affairs
of thelr own,

That disorder of A temporary nature
does not visibly disturb her.

That she Is always polite and cor-
dial to the children’s friends.

That she never corrects her children

family.

That when the family diatriba threat.
ens she knows how and when to deftly
chunge the subject.

That she gets rid of & guest who
hores her by simply folding up n news-
paper, and the other never suspects,

Care of the Wardrabe,
Never throw dress skirts across a

chair. It wrinkles and Injures them.
The bodice of a dress, however, should

(will reach the gathers,
| grese spots from cloth dresses, lny &

'n remove

linen eloth on the wrong skle of the
(Iress under the spot, and serub vigor
ously with benzine and afterward with
nleohol diluted with one half of waier.
After pressing the eloth on the wrong
siile, all slgns of the spot a8 well a8
the effect of the benzine will be gone.
A lttle gas Iron Is n convenlent nrticls
o use for pressing at sueh a thme. But
never let the benzlpe get anywhers
uenr o flame,
A Lace Work Butterflv,

Women fond of embroidering may oc-
cupy themselves pleasantly of evenings
in making an exceedingly unlgue and
ut the same time benutiful tidy or sofa
pillow representing a butterfly in the
meshes of lace. It is not o difficult task
when one knows how to do it. In the
first place the butterfly I8 outlined

LACE BUTTERFLY.

with linen brald that |s made for the
lace work now so much In vogue, and
the flling-in stitches are of No, 60 (or
finer) linen thread. that comes In small

balls at 4 or 5 cents each, One ball of
thrend will make many butterfiies.
Draw the patiern on a plece of mus-
lin (colored paper muslin is the best).
Baste the brald over the pattern and
fill in the wings with faney stitches,
Do not prick the needle through the
muslin In any place excepting when
making the body of the butterily,
which is to be worked solld in nn *‘over-
and-over” stiteh.  For the two feelers
use fine cord covered with the over-and-
over stitch. When finixhed rip out the
basting thrends and ent away the mus-
Iin from under the wings trimming it
cloge to the body, so that none of It may
show. Starch, and while damp lron the
wings (until dry), so that they will be
uplifted.  Pluce the butterfly on any
plece of work you wish Lo decorate,

Tight fhoes No Longer Worn,

The smallest sizes In ladies’  boots
and shoes are becoming less and less
asked for. The eager particlpation in
ontdoor sports and pecrentions which
has Beeome g part of the daily routine
of the modern woman's life doubtlesa
acconnts in g large measure for this
partial disappearance of very small
slioes, A tight shoe was not altogeth-
or Incompntible with the slow, short
stroll In the open afr that at ‘one time
sufficed, although the otden] was some-
what palnful. Now nothlug but easy,
well-fitting footgenr s possible In the
eight-mile walk, on the golf links or
the bleycle.  Although the cramped
foot ineased in the diminutive pointed
dlioe Is disappeuring, there I8 no rens-
son why the foot und lts covering
shonld lose that daintiness which so
well becowes 4 woman,

Exerc uc,

Women could take much of the exer-
clse they need 1n thelr regular dutles it
they knew how. Golng upstuirs is con-
sidlered one of the most unhealthy
things & woman can do, but If she goes
up with head erect and chest out, the
propelling power In the calf of the leg,
and down stalrs stepplug on the ball
of the foot she would find it a health-
ful exercise, Pulling on rubbers and
shoes may be good exercise,

It I8 not possible to walk In a shoe
with & polinted toe. This does not mean
that a square toe shoe must be worn,
but one which falls in with the line of
the foot, We walk on the large toe
and the two next it. The fourth and
fifth slmply grasp the ground,

| Hints for the Home.

One of the best rules for hangings
Is to have semitransparent stuffs at
the windows to admit light and me
dinm welight portieres to ndmit adr.

The very high sldeboard for dining-
room use bas been relegated to obscur-
it, and low, broad ones, with swell
front, are now consldered very much
better form,

A late fancy is to have fancy chalrs
in wood or wicker enameled a bright
green.  This would be a good schemne
to rejuvennté~ solled porch chairs of
last summer and make them look Hke
the latest style.

Fireplace materials. of mnglazed, or-
namental bricks are the very latest for
hall, lHbrary or living-room, but are
particularly popular for the hall, The
large majority are fitted with andirons
for burning wood.

Fretwork, or grille, with pendent cur-
tains over the doorway or (o an arch,
adds very much to the looks of a room.

a chair is as good a place as any tw
streteh it on. If you have no chests of
drawers long enough to lay evening
dress gkirts in without folding them,
hung them in large bags of cambric n
dark closets. Lay the bodices away In
the drawers, stufling out the sleeves,
puffs, and the loops of the bows with
soft, crumpled tissue paper. Lay tis-
sue paper over them after folding them
to preserve them from the dust, which
will often sift Into the best made cup-
boands.

Keep a stout clothes brush for cloth
dresses. But don't allow the silk vel
vet on gowns to be touched by this
brush. Keep a soft velvet brush or a
thick plece of flannel for removing
the dust from the velvet.
een facing and the silken frills on the
bottom of the gown should be brushed
out with a «lff whisk of bristles, which

The velvet- |

Agra, denln or Siberian linen drapes
| mleely and s very sultable as bang
| lngs for this purpose.

If any decoration Is to be done make
| the walls and tloors your first consider-
| #tion, They nre the background that
| your whole decorative scheme rests on,
and If they are rich and in harmony
half the battle s won.

The very latest way to hang ourtalns
i to have a double rod and have sach
balf across the other to about six inch-
es from each side; they are then tled
back about two yands of the way up,
much higher than formerly.

Bear In mind when selecting yom
spherical lamp globe that yellow is ab-
sorbed by light and, consequently,
looks much lighter with a light behind
It, g0 select a good deep shade, RBlue,
on the other hand, gets much darkes
and iotensifies in effect at night,




