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JUST FOR A LITTLE WHILE,

If for the little while

That lfe has left to me, falr fortune's
smile

Could rest upou me: If my closlng days

Could be like this Octobier, ull sbluge

With gold aud searlet; If 1 only might

Have hands both of silvery dellght,

And wll that wenlth can buy, or wedlth
refine,

Conld be ai wy command at wish of

¥ mine,

Just far u little while!

My child, take what Is given to-day—

A little money for a little way.

11 for the little while

That life has left 1o me, the Muse's smile

Could rest upon me: if wy closing duys

Could Be Whe 158 glod morniue, oll ablnes

With sunlit fieldy and wonntain tops of
thought, f

My poems be In every langunge sought;

I all that nollest genios can combine

Could come 1ogether at some word of
wine, ’

Just for a lttle while!

My child, tike what |s given to-day —

A litthe knowledge for o little way.

I for the little while
That life hns left to me, full wnay o mile
On lund or ses, 10 enst or west or north,
Across the wobld, T éould ut lust go forth:
If 1 might montnl the heights of Grecee

or Home, ;
Tustend of elimbing Htle bills ar home:
TE T might all the Alpine mountains view,
Instend of watehing shodows on M Blue,
Just for a lirtle while!
My oBIlL, take what is given to-day—
A little ellimbing Tor o Jittle way.

R

If for a little while
Y could be rich; if pile on pile
OF gold or gems conld e nt lust my own,
To tuke wud kevp, or to be 1ot alone;
10 L could have euoigh to give nway
To overy sulterer, hid the wonderer sty
And ent snd deink his G015 0 evers eye
Looked up with geatitnde as 1 passed by,
Jdugr for o little while!
My ehild, take what is given to-dpy-—=
A Little help for alittle way.

I for the Hittle while

That Jife has left 1o we, alection's smile

Could rost upon me; iF my closing dnys

Conld be. ke starey ovonings, wll abluze

With blesspduess; 10 Jips 1 love could
i -

It Is ko good 1o be with yon to«day ;"

If all that heart enn hold of happiness

Conld be my own, unfathomed, measore.
loss,

Just for n ltile while!

My child, tnke what ix glven you to-day—

A llttle loving for a little way,

=Julia H, Mpy.

i GOOD WEIGHT.

Lilan  Soell, teacher of the first
gride in building No. i, public schools
of Windsar, turned quickly from the
blackboard  whereou she  hnd  been
drawing a pert wren swinging on a
spray of clover,

“Who Is etying? she asked, in a
sweet, drm volee,

“It s little Agnes Gregory," volun-
teersd n dimple-faced boy who  sat
near,

Miss Snell crossed the room and bent
over the child,

“Agnos, lttle sunshive lnssie, what
5 It Can you vet tell me all nbout
e

Nobs were Agnes' only reply, Miss
Boell kissed ber gently, then went back
10 her work, When It was finlshed and
the children all provided with work,
she Neted the sobbing ehild and tendes-
Iy earrled her to the eacher's desk,
Heve, somewhat removed from  the
curlous Netle ones, Litlnn set about
soothing lier pupll,

Agnes was u pretty fole-Cnesd ehilld
of 0, She hnd sonny Blus syes aud her
hadr, 0 golden chestnnt, curlidd abow
her fee amd neek,  Her clothing was
clean, Dt well worn, and Lilisn no-
tlead the gaping hole In the tlny shoes
as well us the thinness of the faded
dress,  Notiesd It with o sympathestic
thelll of the hest thar throbbasd with
something of the divine spiclt of moth-
orhomd townrd the ehildren o her enve,

Agnes' story wos soon tokl.  Her
widowed mother had had no breakfost
for her lttle ones,

“I don't eare 80 much abont myself,
Migs Buell,” the child went on artless-
Iy, "feanse 'm mpmmn's brave glrel,
but  when  little  brother  Royee
witkes up he will be so hungry, and he
g ondy 8 yeurs old, He does not know
he mustn’t ery.”

A lttle move questioning and Lillan
Tearoed that some one owed Mg, Grog.
ory for sewing, nlso that she hoped to
have dinner réndy when Aghes calie
home,

Lillan  looked out Into the driving
storm of a January forencon, Khe
kunew Mrs. Gregory, and her heart
ached for the pale young mother,

Mlss Snell was quick of thought and
actlon,  Ten minutes later Agnes wis
i a warm cloak room feasting In the
dalnty lunech Mrs, Snell had prepared
for ber danghter’s whdday meal, The
young teacher bhad written o note and
i st of articles of fosd and was at the
door of the room noross the hall,

The teacher, Plorence Fox, listened
sympathetically 1o Lillan's story and
to the suggestion that her own 12-year-
old brother be called from the sixth
grade to dellver the note.

"Of course, Frod enn go,” she erfed,
“and, Lillan, you sy you have writ-
ten to Mr. Davis the elrenmstances and
nsked blm for good welght, 1'Il send
an order to Cousin Hugh for a half-
cord of wond, tell him the story, and
nsk him for good welght”

A falot erimson fush stalned Lillan's
cheek, Dot she warmly thanked ber
friend and hurrled back to her work.
Mark Davls was n stoul, genlal-fuced
man of 838 He sat In his office, his
mornlng's work at his book just fin-
tshed. Through the open door he
could see brisk clerks stepping about in
the grocery store from which the office
opened.  There was an odor of splees,
coffee, frult and fish In the alr,

“Bight hondred dollars more profit
thisz year than last.” the grocer sald to
bimself. “Somashow it don't do a man

any good to pile up money when b has
no one to spend it on,”

Here his reverle was cut short hy
the entrunee of o clerk who hundod
him an envelope, saying: “A boy just
brought this" :

Two papers dropped from the en-
velope o8 he tore [t open, The fitst wus
o list, Includiog o lodaf of bread, pots-
toes, crackers, dried beef, and n fow
other articles.  He glatced over ) aml
opened the other, Tt was Liln's vote:

“Dear Mr, Davis: A latle givl in my
ot I8 erylng bectinse she s hod o
breakfast. Her nnme ls Agnes Greg.
ory, nmd hor wather 18 0 poor whilow
who lves on the third floor of No, 4
Humpton street, Please send the (hings
ordered a1t onee. 1wl come Tu ufter
subool” and pny for them.  And, Mr.
Pavis, please give gooll welght, Troly
yours, LILIAN SNELL"

Mr. I'M\;i:f Tiad been a frlend of the
Spell fumly for years, and 1t wus nol
the frst thoe that Lilinn bl appealed
to him for helpin her charitable work,
Bo that was not the reason thal so
strnge a look enme Into his honest
brown eyes,

“Agues Gregory, and lves on Hitnp-
ton street,” he murmured, It surely
must be Margiress clilkd,  Good God!
Murgaret  awd  her child  waonting
bread!"

A half hour duter Mark Davige wis
mnking his way up the stales o the
floor upon which Mrs, Gregory's rooms
woere situnted,  His knook at the first
door wus asuswersd by o red-faced
WiHnn,

“Mis' Gregory, s It you ale want-
' she nsked shareply, “Aml Ws no
b news you nie after brivgio® her, 1
liopme,"”

“Iowinted 1o dellver somie grocerles
i friend lins gent her,'

The elonded faee cleared as if by
mwagle. “Heaven's blessin® he on your
head, then! Mis' Gregory, she's gone
out, but 've her key herve, snd will un-
lock the door. That's her by, amd o
swate chilld he 1s,"

Murk engerly looked at the pink amd
white faee of the boy.  He held ot n
gront golden ornnge, and e Royoe
sprang for it, his ehildish lnugh ecliolng
through the room.  Then the groeer
followesdd Mes, Dovovan to the home of
Murgaret Grogory,

It was a bare plage, but elean amd
neat,  Mark sighed as he noted the
slgns of abject poverty, Whille the de-
liveryman was bringing up the pareels,
Mrs, Dounvan volubly explidned that
Mrs. Gregory had gone to try to get
money due her,  The warm-hearted
Lrish woman had surmised that fortune
was ot low ebb with ler pelghbor,
partly becinse of Httle Royee's unusoal
fretfulness, which had been quieted by
o hoge sllee of brend add butter,

“She's worked her preclous fingers
‘most 1o the bone,” she concluded, “but
work's scaree, amd 1 don't know what's
evirt goln® to become of her and her
babies,"

The wood soon eame, Florence's half
cord had been re-enforced by a whole
cord, perhaps beenuse she had written
her cousin that the needy widow was a
protege of Miss Snell's,

As to Lillun's order for grocerles,
Mr. Davis had added to It n sack of
four, a hnm, colfee, tea, sugar, apples,
cookles, cheese, ennned frults  and
medts, nnd n blg bag of enndy,

Mrs, Donovan went buck to her own
room, sl the wagons rolled away,
Mark hastlly built o fire, then sat down
to think how best to explnin the Hberty
he hnd tnken,

The bare rvow faded from his vision
as he sat there. In fts place came an
old country ganlen overgrown with
rosca and clematls, 1t was June, ad
the alr was heavy with the seent of
muny Dlossoms, By his slde was o
beautiful givl In whose curls the sun-
shine secmed entangled,  He bent low-
er, und the rosered lps of his com-
panion muormured, 1 love you, Mark."
S lower his head sank until his lps
tonehed the anes that b urtered the
swoeet wonds,

A start, and he sat npright, glanelng
aroumd him. That was ten years ngo.
He was poor then, and Margaret, benu-
ufnl Margaret Henson, had been the
only daughter of a wealthy home, So
thelr engngement had been forbidden,
Thoey parted, vowlng eternal constancy,
A yeur bter Margaret Deeame the wife
of Vance Gregory, but It was not until
months nrfter that Mark learnsd of the
treachery and dQeeelt that had been
cmployed to nrge her to that step.

It was too lute then,  There
nothing to do but to endure,

He bad known for some tlime that
Margaret wius a widow and lved In the
clty. He knew nothing of her poverty,
supposing that her means were ample,
To go to her now with a story of love
Bad never ocenrrtind to him.  She knew
nothing of what had parted them, He
conld not blacken the memory of the
man who lud been her husband, the
father of her chilldren,

He sprang to his feet, There was no
need of an explanation. He passed out,
pausing for a final wornd with Mrs.
Donnyan,

“Tell Mre. Grogory the things came
from the teachers at No, 3.

“I'o be sure, Mr, Davis,” responded
the womnan, who had recogulzed Mark,
“1I'll tell her all *bout it, And wuny
the Llissin's of all the saints rest on
your denr head!™

Mark hurried away, leaving a shin-
Ing silver dollar In Royee's hand.

It was only a few minutes after his
departure that a thinly elad woman
eame tolllng wearlly up the stairs. It
wns Margaret Gregory. The woman
who owwd ber was out of town, The
nowdy mother had applied at several
places for work, only to meet with re-
fusal. Then she had gone to a store
and begged for eredit, but In valn,

She had renched the end. There was
but one way openi. She would ask Mrs.
Donavan to give her children thelr din-
ner, When she bad rested and econ-
quered the bitter rebelllon In her beart
she would go ont agaln and apply to

wis

the clty for charity.

Margaret Gregory wak proud. She

| THREE DISPUTED INCHES

wus aleendy fuint for the waut of food, |

yet she turned i loathing from the And What They Have to Do with a |

thunght of 8 mies) obtalned In that way,
It would e worse thuan denth, bt
dewth does pot eome wf one's cill, and
there were her balifes.

A (ly solr st feom her Hps,  She
pnssed Mes, Donavan's door tn sllenes,
She wnst have o moment (o Lepself
before slie conld nsk chnrlty of oue so
poor nx her Kind welghbor.  Huoreying
on, she puslied open her own door,

A brdght thre was blaglng 1o the crnck-
ed wrove, Mex, Dongvan had preparod
potiatoss for the oven aod cut slices
tendy. for frylog from the b, The
open dogr of the wood eloset Khowsd i
bige plle, while the wble wis beaped
hilgh with fom!, A

For o moment she stood gazing wild-
Iy aroumd her, Then she dropped on
her Knees, und wiih o shower of ek
relleviad her overs ronght nerves,

The next day's mnll brogght a lettey
from Mavgaret to My, IDuvis,  The
wrlter lad gone (o Miss Snell to thank
her, From the gonng waeher she Lind
lenrned of Murk's conmection with gl
affalr

It wus an earmest, grateful  Jeiter,
Blotted bere and there with tear stuins.
Rhe aveopted lils generosity; for Lep
childrew's sake she could ot refuse
chority, She referted 1o the friendship
that hadd existed Lorwesn thell parents,
bt Murk was glitd that she wak too
womnnly o worminn 1o even ot ot the
relntion they lad once bBorne ta edel
other,  When he tindshed reading the
leter his ester was light, for he an.
derstond that Murgaret kuew of the
treswehery that hod Dlotted thie sunsliine
out of his e,

Murk went stralght botwe and told
lils nunt, who was salso his Dousekoop-
er, mll nbont I, Mes, Everts was kolt-
ting Iefore the open conl tire, She wys
au bright-foced oll lndy witly soft white
i ] o serene foce, When he lind
findshed shie lald down her work sl
st for w long thoe, gozing into ghe
taneing s,

e only dnughter of my old freieml,
Rebecen Henson, (e want of fod.” she
sild, nonote of puin In her volee, "Mark,
you and | both have plenty of money,
I"here 1% roont o this bouse, and in our
henets, For Margaret gnd her bables, But
she [« prowmdl,  Go und ask her to cone
undl sew for me, Tell her T am lonely
and psk her to bring her Hitle ones to
brighten me up.”

Mark bent ta Kixs the placld face.
“Thank you, Aunt Elsie, 1 see yon un-
terstand,” A few  hours later he
knocked st Margaret's door. He gaw
thnt the years had changed her. The
wild rose bloom had faded from her

cheeks, tears had washed the Joyous |

Hght from her blue eyes, yet it was
sutely the Margaret that he had loved
thit stood before him,

She met him frankly and with undis-
guised pleasure, Her volee trembled
when she undertook to express her
grutitnde,  Muark wade light of the
whole affale and Insisted on talking of
their childhood days. The frult and
nuts he brought proved an open ses-
nme to the hearts of Agnes and Royee,
and they were soon on the best of
terms with the ealler.

Muargaret wns very grateful for the
offer of work, Bhe hesitated a Hitle
over necepting Mrs, Everts' kind Invi-
tution, fearing lest the children prove
an annoyance, But when Mark drew
o touching picture of the loneliness of

his nunt she gladly consented to come, |

It wus armanged that the earrlage come
for the Gregorys the followlng after-
Hoon,

One morning, two months later, Flor-
ence Fox tripped aeross the hinll of No,
4 and entered Miss Snell's room,

“OI course you are golng to the wedl- |

ding reception Plinrsduy evening," she
began, “I think it Is such o lovely mar-
thge, don't you

“Indend, T do,” Lilian replied warm.
Iy, “Yes, I am to go in the afternpon
and help with the decortions, The
whole house s to be fn green amd white,
smilax, ferns, roses and earnatlons,
Mrs, Everts says Mr, Davis cannot do
too much for his bride, ‘our dear Mar-
garet, the sweet ol lady calls her."

“And 1 belleve It all came about (rom
your begging him to glve her good
welght," Florence erled, merrily, <11
Is obeylng your request In an extrava.
gunt manner,  And Lillan, s not that
pretty pearl ring and the beatlile ox-
pression on cousin Hugh's face the e
sult of my efforts along the smme lne
of charituble work?

The bell rang then, and the blushing
Lillan was spared the necessity of a
reply.~Hope Daring, in Womankind.

_Amerlt'an- Ships. )
Do you know that but one steel ship
was ever bullt in Awerica and that she

wis the last full-rigged ship ever butl |

here, and that her nnme 8 Dirgo?

That but two steel ships ever flew
the Amerlean fing, and
Dirigo and Kenllworth, the latter de
nationalized ?

That the Clarence 8. Bement, May
Flint and Tillle B, Starbuck are the
only lron ships afloat fiying our fng?

That the Annle Johnson amd Archer
are the only Iron barks having Ameri-
can registers and that both of them
were built In Eugland?

That the Josephine s the only iron
schooner afloat that has the right to
hall from nn American port?

That but eleven stenmers fiving the
American flag trade between Ameriea
and Europe and that they are the 8t
Louls, 8t. Paul, New York, Paris, Penn-
sylvania, Indiana, Obio, linols, Cone
maugh, Miam! and Metteawan, and
that five of thew were bullt in Eng-
land?

That most all the best steamships in
our merchant marine were bullt on the
Delaware?

That America has not 3000 vessels
going to sea, and that all steamers,
ships, barks, barkentines, brigs, schoon
ers and sea-golng coal barges are in
cluded, and that this Includes the At
lantie, gulf and Paclfic coasts?—Philu.

delphia Maritime Journal

they are the |

Enwyer's Advige,

“Many foollsh enses are hrooght into
the courts,” observed an old lnwyer,

UMY dviee o my elents hins wlwnys
bevn bevn to kesp out of the conrts, 1
Fetetnber o ense 1 whieh ope ueigh-
bor was dvolSed Ju o distressing cons
troversy with nuuther,  ‘The nelghbop
who was stied for domages had bullt n
howse ot o cortier lor, nod wheh the
livuse waus erected the other uelghbor
Miseoversd that it had eneroached upon
ahout tiree Inclies of bix lud,  They
Iandd wome words aud the man who lind
built the house Bieed me to defend him
In u suft bronght by the other mnn,
Well, after wucl trouble, 1 brought
them together and teled o procare o
fettlement our of court, "They argued

with and abused each other and would |

o to no ageeewent,  The nd was
worth 50 a foot; three inches there-
fore worth snbonr $12.50,

“1otold oy ellent e hnd better set-
the.  Noihe was vight; he wouldn't, No
the eise wis deagged along in one
conrt and thed another for over a year.
When finally wmy elient had lost the
cose Bud copt hbm about twenty times
the amonnt of money Involved and
mneh wental worey, eiused by hird
feelings. 1t was Tolstol's story of the
two nelghhors who had g fulling out
over nothing all over again, They Hved

therenrier on constant enmity, never |

spestking to vach other aud henrtily de-
testing eael other. while thelr elilldren
were renred o foster this feeling, Ong
fele that he had been volibied, and the
other that Bt lind cost bim g grent doal
of money to get what wis his, It wns
s nedr e feud ns wdght well exist ina
clvilized clry, only Tostesd of the dag-
ger thusts of o genulue, bona fde ven-
dettn, there were the more dangerous
Wenpons, venomous  tongies,  which
gnve nttermtce constantly
slander and backblring,

“Thereanlter, each was fenlous of the [

other's prosperity or rejolesd when ad-
versity songht bl rlval’s family. The
lnnocent ag well ax the guilty aud ob-
stinnte contestanty sulered, and It wis
wltogether g detestable plece of busl
ness. 8o L am ever In fMyvor of seftle-
tent out of court, just ns 1 bhelleve in
nrbitrution to settle the tronble be-
tween pations, One ls a8 essentlul to
the bappiness of the domestle cirele ns
the other is to the well-being of the
goveriment,"”

Woman's Soprano Voloe.

The scientist who dlscoversd (n the
humun larynx the anatomical reason
why woman has n soprano volee und
man a bass one was 1 womnn, Mrs,

In Wurzburg, Left n widow with two
clilldren to support, she resolved to be-
come a teacher of ginging, but sudden-
Iy lost her volee, Then she determined
to find out why; also to discover if pos-
slble the correet method of singing, so
that others might not lose their volees,
FFor this purpose she stidied anatomy.,
She digsected Inrynx after Inrynx and
spent. years In her search, trying to
find for onp thing why women's head
tones could reach high C while men had
| no goprano tones, At length her senrch
(was rewarded,  She discoyered under
(the microseope one day two  small,
I\\'t-dgv-ulmpu-d cartllages whose action
produces the highest tones of the hu-
man volee. Bhe made her discovery
publie, It exelted great attention
among sclentists, Her own brother, a
physicinn, pralsed the trentlge In the
[ highest terms till he fonnd his own sis.
ter had written (1. Then he dashed it
down, saying In a rage that she would
be better attending to her housework.
Mme. Seller's porteait, a marble relief,
I8 {n possession of the American Philo-

Lo Sneers,

Fimma Seller. 8bhe was n German, born |

| netresses,

sophlcal Roclety of Philadelphia, of |

which she was o member. She wrote,
wmong other books, “The Volee In Sing.
Ing" and *“I'he Volee In Speaking.” She
(ied in 1886,

Red Hats and Gowns,

The red bt worn by the cardinal as
a badge of distinction is not really a
hat at all, but a tight-Otting skull eap
bearing a strong resemblance to the
Turklsh fez, but without the square
cut crown and tassel, Red hats were
first bestowed vpon cardivals by Leo

1V, at the tlme of the meeting of the |
- Newest Handwear.

councll of Lyons, In the year 1245, No
one knows exnctly why red was selects
ol for a distinetive badge to be worn
by such @ dignltied a person as a car-
dinal I8 or shiould be, unless it 1s that
which has always assoviated the colors
red and purple with kKings, gueens, en-
perors and other royal personnges,
Originally a red gown was as much u
| part and parcel of the cardinal’'s attire
ng the red hat, and this belng the case,
It Is altogether probable that Leo had
the Idea of letting it be understod that
'henceforth bis eardinnls should runk
with kings, princes and other poten.
tates, In truth, & cardinal should prop.
erly be styled a “prince of the church.”
At a great many of the old-time gath-
erings of royal and ecclesinstical dignl.
'tarles the cardinals took precedence
of royalty of the very bluest bleod,

The 8ky.

The different colors of the sky are
| paused by certaln rays of light being
more or less strongly reflected or ab-
gsorbed, according to the amount of
moisture contained in the atmosphere,
Such eolors do, therefore, portend to
some extent the Kind of weather that
may naturally be expected to follow,
For Instance, a red sunset indlentes a
fine day to follow, because the air when
dry refracts more red or heat-making
rmys, and as dry alr 18 not perfectly
trangparent, they are again reflected
In the horizon, A coppery or yellowy
sunset has been advoeated as a falrly
successful way of prognosticating: fix
your eye on the smallest cloud you con
goe: If 1t decreases and disappears the
wenther will be good: If It Increases in
'size min may be looked for.

i A cross father Is not a pleasant thing
|

‘@ bhave, but the effect is wholesome.

Crows addle Riding,

NDOUBTEDLY mucli of the
l I prejudiee agalost the use of the

crosssnddle by women arises
from the vague and indetinite (e that
women who thus ride are attlred in
trousers or “thghs™ or bideous bloon-
wis of sothe such anfeminine dress.
Muny express grent surprise on fest
slght of a lndy vider tastefully and be-
comingly costimed In n cross-saddle
hatbit, as the appearance presented Is
so ifferent from  that  antleipated,
kays the Broedors' Gazette, A caplinl
IHustration came to Hght at the Kangns
Chty horse show dast September.  Mrs.
H, I', Colegrove of Chieago, the In-
vettor of the best-tNtting cross-saddle
hablt, won the medal offered at that
ghow for such # costume, An old-tlme
siddle-horse man fvm Missourl mani-
fested much interest (o the talk about
the “new-fangled” style of eiding for
women, and after Mrs. Colegrove had

been at the show for o conple of days |
| tles of blosdstones, Jagper, onyx, etc.

he nsked hep “when shie was golng 1o
put on her queer riding elothes,” only
to be gmanged by the answer that she
had been wenring the costume for two
days! The habit 18 so made that when
the tlder Is dismounted it nppears lke
un ordivary street dress,

Greek Garb for Cycline,
Almong the suggested costumes for
the wheelwoman I8 the garh of the
Gireek ritles, The uniform Is striking

CYCLING COSTUME A LA GREC.

and handsome, amd when ndorning a
pretty Ameriean girl with the bleyele
habit would undoubtedly attract as
much attention as the most vain could
deslre, The effect Is to be noted in the
pleture showing n girl thus dressed.

Enme New Heauty Hinta,

A Chicago woman, who is no less cel-
ebrated for her beauty than for her
walk and apparently spontaneous
poses has imparted a few hints on ac-
quirlng grace. It appears from the
confession of this candld woman that
grace of figure iy no more spontaneous
than s, #8 o usunl thing, benuty of
face. She berself has acquired both,
and she frankly tells at what cost. To
acquire poetry of movement, she says,
go to the theater and study the best
Literully study them, More
can be learned in one evenlng from a
graceful woman like Miss Ellen Terry,
who has really no other beauty, than
from bours of practicing before the
mirror, The mirror work should come
afterward, when the prineiples of
grocefnl  motion and pose have been
mustersd by observation, The secrpt
of & good walk Is even slmpler, Find
a poem with a particulavly graceful
rhythm and say a stanza or two over
and over as you walk. A rhythmie
witlk will necessarily develop as the re-
sult, A girl who walks with poetry in
her mind and on ber Hps will show poe-
try in her.walk. For n beautiful face
the recipe 18 not 8o new, though It I8
the one that ever holds good. Hend
good books. These will lead to habits
of mind whieli cannot but leave thelr
imprint on the face. It is a rule that
bas never been known to fuil,

The extravagunt use of gloves |s
probably at its height just now, for
there must be one Kind for driving, an-
other for bleyeling, another for shop-
ping and still others for calling and
evening wear. Those of light-welght-
ol buckskin suede will be proper for
driving, and gray Is the preferred
shade, Gloves to accompany any par-
tienlar costume should thoroughly lar-
monize, The two-button length is the
thing for driving, bieyeling or in games
or sports, and the correct color I8 elther
1an or gray.

KHeatlesa Children,

To keep n restless child quiet In
church, an English paper advises, pro-
vide him—or her—with two pincush-
lops, one full and the other empty of
pins. “The process of taking all the
pins out of the full cushion and stick-
ing them into the empty one Is,” It
gladly says, “an absorbing employ-
ment, and one which does not quickly
pall, It has the merit, too, of being
nolseless.”  Tmagine a churchful of
children quietly oceupled thus,

Canse Hard Featores

A curious and often saddening story
muy be formed from the faces of the
wonlen oue passes on the street. Onpe
womun purses up her lips, another
screws  her eyes into unonaturalness,
while a third will wrinkle up her fore-
head and eyebrows until she looks abh-
solutely ugly. The trick Is an unecon-
eclous one, but it Is none the less a
trick and a bad one. There is no reason
why a woman should look forbidding
and bad-tempered just because abe is
annoyed about something. Deep-seated
trouble has a way of writing itself
upon the face, whether we will or not.
| Bickuess, too, has its own bandwriting,

and will not be concenled by art. But
the frown caused by superficlal trou-
bles should not be entertalned by the
fuee for pn instant, We should strive
to look as pleasaut as possible for the
sake of others; n corvesponding cheer-
fuluess of tempernment will inevitably
result and nlwnys to the sweetening of
our nature, We eannot afford to go
nbout with gloomy faces. 'To depress
others Is not for us; our work I8 to
clieer, to ralse up, to comfort, but we
shall pever do this unless we cultivate
a pleasant demennor and cheerful tem-
per, 1t is a duty te put care, worry and

freifulness behind one,
——

Jewelry und Trinkets,

Pie disties show antlque gllver mounts
and china linings.

Reeded gliss jugs with silver lip
and cover are used for claret,

Crystn]l marmalade pots, resting on
silver truys, plense the eye.

Sl rings for women come in varie-

Cliovolate spoons  with  decorated
Dresiden handles have silver gilt bowls,

Amoug popular sets, in cases, are t'ie
child’s spoon, knife fork and napkbr
ring,

A rabbit's foot, mounted In gold, Is
evidently a popular charm with botw
SCXO8,

Huaned epgraved trays with plerced
borders nve in demand, and come in
severnl slzes,

The most popular bracelet is flexihle,
being In gold chalu pattern, with gems
set in at fotervals,

American Suffrazints,

Migs Anthony lately pald a visit to
Frances Willard in Castlle, N, Y. Miss
Anthony I8 as bright and active as she
was fifty years ago.. Bhe celebrated her
seventy-seventh  birthday  the otber
day, She is ns eloguent-as of old and
18 now engaged upon o certiln mpor-
tant Hterary work. Miss Anthany ae
counts for her remarkable health by
the eare she takes not to overwork and
not to worry., She never reads or
writes before spenking, but saves all
her force for the platform,

Rev, Anna Shaw, a stanch White
Ribboner and suffragist, has her home
in Philadelphin. She Is one of the
wlttiest speakers that ever lifted a
volee for equal suffrage. She was born
on 8t, Valentine's day fifty years ago
and is not ashamed fo own to her half
century of useful life,

To Get Rid of Mosquitoes.

A correspondent writes that last year
she wius almost compelled to give up
working in the garden by reason of
wosquitoes, but a happy thought sug-
gested ltself.  Getting some kerosene
oil she smeared the fences pear which
she had to weed and trim her plants,
and o her delight the Insects took
wings and departed, not to return till
the odor of the oil had entirely gone, A
second applieation rid the garden of
them for the season,

La‘est in Hand Bhakes,

This 15 the very latest way to shake
hands: Two persons meet and clasp
hands In the ordinary way. Then, still
holding hands, there is a . perceptible
pause for a few seconds, and each Is
apparently inspired by a sudden jm-
pulse to make the greeting more cor-
dinl and less conventionnl. As thongh
by an afterthought, the two drag each
other cloger and give each other's hands
a hearty squeeze.

Mrs, Marie Comming Remick,

:!I / 4

(New Preslue;nl. o' the Chicago Woman's
Ciub.)

Brookiyn Women Discard Rirda.

The members of the Civitas Club of
Brooklyn have set thelr hearts and
heads agalnst the wanton destroction
of birds to gratify the feminine desire
for fine hats. The Civitas Includes
in Its membership 200 young women
and matrons from cuoltivated Brook-
lyn's most cultivated circles and has
also a long waiting list of would-be
mempers in sympathy with its alms.

Tax on Harcheloras and €p'naters.

The legislators of the Argentine Re-
publle introduced a law which says
that every male from the age of 20 to
80 shall pay a monthly tax till he mar-
ries, Celibates of elther sex who with-
out legitimate motive reject the ad-
dresses of him or her who may aspire
to lher or his hand must pay the sam of
500 plasters for the benefit of the per-
son refused.

Tellor-*"a'e Covte

The English tailor-made coat has no
gathers at the top of the sleeva, It
has a little fullness, which is armanged
in small dart seams covered with fapey
bralding. Many of the coats are elab-
orately bralded, and severa! different
kinds of brald are used on one garment,

Epring (arpe: fcrobbing
Many bouse cleaners do not knew
that an old carpet scrubbed with com-
mon yellow soap and bhot water and
afterward with clean cold water will
be wonderfully Improved. 4




