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OF THE DAYS GONE BY,

mw, cotme homwe to my heart again,

th the memory of the pastl
e, Wil voir pleastire and yonr paly,
! yaur hopes too bright to last!
¢ From yonr hidden graves that lle

' t:u.- benutiiul realns of the days gone

!’.
iw. from your glorions graves that lig
3 the el of the daye gope byl

Il wolenme ye nll again,

» oned In the hnlls of El,

Tesmge the plensnre s the paln

“ar the bennty your birlef Hyves held!
s, comie ont of your seciel graves,
rn the woodlnnd wikds, and the dim sen:
= Vi,

“rop s, come out of yone myelad genves,
T the wilils wid the dfm sea-caves!
|

& throng the halls of my hedrt onee
! mare,

With faces snd with paint

b, faded glionts of the drnms of yore,
The Jox eomes not again!

o buek! 1o yotir monrnful graves that le
To the shindowy realins of the diys gone

by=—

o hack! to yonr voleoless graves that He
Ti the renlims of the days gone by!

LLIE AND MOLLIE.

“I'ye cotne to a8k you for the hand of
your daughter” sald young Bromley,
stumbling to the seat offered him by
the glvl's futher.

- “Which one?" asked old Dimmock,
the coal merchant, Iaying down the
newspiper swhich he nd been rending
nnd eylug the young mian curlonsly.

“Sometimes I think It is Mollle, and
“agatn I am sure It I8 Millie" replled
young Bromley, genuinely perplexed.

The old conl merchant Jooked sympn-
thetle.

“You ean't hnve both,” sald he, after
an awkward pouse.

*“Ihey're splendid girls, good enough
for anybody!” exclplmed the young
man,

“Well, I ratber think,"” sald the old
man, proudly,

“I could be happy with elther of
them,” wen! on young Bromley.

“I'm dlsposed 1o think,” observed
old Dimmock, “that youn have been
linppy with both of them."

“Bo they've told me more than once,"
sald Browley, with the pleasant lght
of recollection In his eyes,

“Well, ean't you make up your mind
which giel yon want to mavrey ¥

The old con) merchant looked at the
young man with the fresh color awml
the loyal Mue cyes as If he wonld llke
to have hlm for a sop-ln-daw,

Young Bromley dlil not answer for
moment, and then he sald slowly:
“Which do you ghink sounds the bet-
ter—'Mlllle Bromley' or ‘Mollle Brom-
leg? Bometimes I've looked at it In
that way,"

“I dou’t think there's much to
clioose,” teturned the old conl mer-
chnnt, welghing the gquestion with ey-
ery deslie to be falr,

“You koow," continued the young
man, “there have been times when 've
gone 1o bed perfectly charmed with
the uame ‘Millie Browley," and ln the
morning ‘Molile Bromley' has caught
my fancy. Millle, Mollie: Mollle, Millle
=It'a an awful puzsle.”

MOr course, you've proposed to one
of the girls?" Inquired their father.

Y0, yes, Indeed,” sald young Hrom-

“Then thnt 18 the girl you want to
marey,” exelalmed the old wan, triom-
phantly. “Why, It's simple enough, nf-
ter all, You've taken quite a load off
niy mind, Which one was 1t?”

-~ “Howas MUHe—1 think,” answered
young Bromley, hesitatingly.

Wrhink! Don't you know?"

The young man Hushed and looked
reproachfully at the conl merchant,

ALe, Dimmock,” sald he, "0 put it
to you ns mnn to man: Which Is Millle

and which Is Mollle?"

e ksl TR e, s e
Jolned the old mun. “If you want to
marry one of the givls It's your busl
pess to tind ont.”

“Heayen knows," erled young Brom
loy in augulgh, T want to mnrey olther
Millle or Mollle aud have hee all o my-
Bolf, Itw trying enough for a fellow to
be over hend and enrs I love with one
glrl, but when there are two of them
ft's more than Oesh and blood edn
stand.”

“There, there, my boy,” sald the old
econl merchant soothingly, “don’t take
on so. Either giel Is yours with my
blessing, but [ want to keep one for
myself. Lot me see It I can help you."”
And going to the open Freunch window
he ealled:

“Millle, Mollle! Mollle, Millfe!"

“Yes, paps, we're coming,” sounded
two sweer, well-bred volees from the
shrubbery.

There was n (ripping of light (et
along the stony walk under the grape
vine, and Millie and Mollie bloomed
futo the room.

. “How o you do, Mr, Mromley?" they
gald together, with the same Intona
tion and the same merry gliot in their

©8,
wlmue had auburn halr and brown
eyes; 8o had Mollle, Millle had a Cu-
pld’s Low of n mouth, Hittle teeth ke
lg, and a dimpled ching so had
‘Mollle. Millie's arms, seen through her
muslin sleeyes, were round and white:
so were Mollie's,
From walst to tips of their little feat
the fignres of Millle and Mollle were
the same, line for line, and both were
dressed In  white muslin, with Hlae
pows behlud their white necks and
Jilne sashies at thelr walsts, Hiac stock-
ings without A wrlnkle, and each wore
white gatin ahoes. Thelr halr fvas loose
_over thelr falr brows and was bralded
down thelr backs, of just the rame
Jength, and tlod at the end with lilae
' Millle tied Mollle's bows and
ollle tied Millle's.

/ o
: "'n':mm tells me,” bogan old

noe

gng O at one
. and *hen dwelllog

thir peauly b

and then ot the

after he bad taken |

upon tha fea-

tures of both with one eye  swenp,
“thint e proposed to yon Ingt night”

0, not 1o bath, yon know, Mr, Dim-
moek," interjected young Bromley,

“Fle fuked me to be bis wife,” sald
Millle demurely.

“He wld e that he conld not live
without we” said Mollle  mischiey-
ously.

“How Is thig?" sald the old man,
tnrnlng to young Bromley with a se
vere look.

The young man blushed furlously
and Nfted bis hands In protest,

“I'm sure,” e gtammered, “one of
you I8 mistaken, 1 asked you, Millle,
10 be my wife In the summer-house—
and—and—1 kissed yon, That was Le-
fore supper, and later In the evening, I
when we sat on the front steps, I saw
that 1 couldn't lye without you, and
that we must get marrked.”

“Hefore we go any further,” Inter-
rapted the old conl merchant, “which
Is Millle and which s Mollle? When
your dear mother was allve she could
tell the diference sometimes, but [
don't know to this day,"”

“0Oh, low dull you ave, papal” sald
the girls in duet.

“I thiok that 18 Mille on the right,”
spoke up young Bromley.

“Why, My, Bromley,” sald she, *1 am
Mollie.”

“Very good, now let's go on,' sald
thelr father; “where were we? O, yes,
young Bromley says he asked you to
be Dhis wife, Millle, and declared he
couldn't do without you."

“1 beg your pardon, papa,” sald Mol
lNe, “he told me that be couldn't live
without me."

“Well, let's get our bearings,” con-
finved the old coal merchant, "Brom-
ley, yon asked Millle to marry you
down In the summerhouse, and you
Kissod her! That's correct, lsn'y it

“There's no doubt about thaty sir”
gild Bromley eagerly.

“And after supper when you sat to-
gether on the stoop you told Mollle
thut you couldn't live without her?"

“hat | deny, sir. 0! I beg your par-
don, Mollle, yon needn't look so angry.
I meant no offense."

“Did you kiss Mollle?" went on the
ol man relentlessly,

“No, sir, 1—"

“Yes, you did, Mr, Bromley," flared
up Mollle.

*I ndmlt,” sald the young mnan, strug-
gling with his emotions, “that T Kissed
her when 1 said I couldn’t live without
lier, but It wasn't Mollle,"”

“0, Mollle!” sald Millie, “how could
yon'?"

“Now, Millle, do be reasonable,” sald
Mollle.

Old Mr, Dimmock looked mystified,

“It seems to me,” he sald, with a
show of Impatlence, “that If 1 were In
love with one of those girls 1 could tell
the difference between them. So for ns
I ean make ont, young man, you have
asked Millle to be your wife, and have
trled to muke Mollle belleve that you
could not live without her, Now, to any
one who does not know Millle and Mol-
lle your condoct would appear to be
perfidions.  Of course, a5 between you
and Mollle, 1 must belleve Mollle, for
the girl certalnly knows whether you
kissed her."

The old man eyed both of his daugh-
ters hard, Millle was biting her nether
lp and so was Mollle; but Mollle was
{rying to Keep from langhing.

Old My, IHmimock had an ldea,

“1 would like to elear up this thing
to your satlsfaction and my own,
Rromley,” sald he, “Let me ask you
whether Mollle kissed you when you
told  her you couldw’t live without
her?*

The young man got very red In the
face,

“You mean Millle, of course,” he re-
phied, with embarrassment. *Perhaps
gl wonldn't miod saying that she
klssod me In the summer-honse, Dt
she didu’t kiss me on the stoop. I Kiss. |
ed her"”

“How s that, Millle? Mollle?" asked
thele father.

“Papa” sald Mollle decldedly. "1 |
contldn't keep Mr, Bromley from Kkiss- |
for me, but T assure you I diln't klsa'
T T

Mollig looked her father stralght In
the eye, and then she shot an Indignant
shaft nt Bromley,

Millle hung her head, and her face |
wis as red as a poppy. |

“1 think," sald the old man dryly, |
“that It's plain I'll keep Mollle, and
wo'll have that marringe before you |
mnke another mistike, young man,"—
New York Sum

|
Webster and Clay Ralse the Wina. |

The recollectlons of John Sherman,
the tllest and thinnest mwan In Con-
gress, do not embrace the best story |
of Webster and Clay. Both were great |
woney-makers, and both were run\\-u-rl
In the hardest financial stealts, Onpe
day Clay went to Webster and sali:

“Got any woney, Dan? 1 want $250."

“l was golng over to borrow that
pmonnt of you,” sald Webster. “I am |
dead broke"

“Wonder where we ean ralse (t? We
need S500 Detween us,” !

They formed themselves In a commit- |
tee of ways aml menns, and atter muach
thought evolved a plan,

“(May, If you will make a draft on |
me at thirty days I will Indorse It, and |
we cin get the money at the bank.™

The draft Is In a Washington bank
at this day, bearing both slgnutures,
The two “old boys™ got the money and |
the next day were skirmishing around
for more.~New York Press. |

Stam's King. e |
Slam's ontspoken wonareh is to visit
Queen Victoria at Windsor Castle pext
summer, He will go to Europe In his
an00-ton steam  yacht Maba Chakri,
which was bullt for him In Scotland |
four years ago, |

It {54 rare wan who does not lose Lls
rio by the Hwe be Is 50 years old.

DROVE A TEAM CF GEESE

fhe Novel Descont of the Ohio River
Falls Many Yenra Apo,

Jnok Harpor woas an odd man, Tle
moved te Ollo Falls, Ind., from New
Costle, Eogluod, nnd was employed hy
the J., ML& L Rallrond Company o It
shops,  He was o good wechanic pod
fond of his fun, It was In the snmmer
of 1870, and there wns 1o be n grand
Fourth of July eelebration nt Okl Camp
Jo Holt, In whieh not only the shop
mon, bt hundreds of others were to
tuke part, The manggers of the affale
were very anxious to make It a grand
suecess, qnd for that purpose racked
thelt bralns for novelties, but when
duek Harper proposed to tame o team
of geese and attach them to o washtuh,
In whieh be proposed to sall down over
the raplds of the Ohlo, and land just
below the plenle ground, they were
pararyzed, expecially when he Inslsted
that 1t conld ensily be done, and to
prove his nssertion began forthwith to
train Lis proposed team of four geese,

Muny of the persons who took Inter-
est one way or auother o the plenle are
still alfve, and some of them reside at
Indianapolls, These will remember that
Harper began fo teain his odd team on
the qulet waters of the Olilo above the
falls, He put  queer, three-corvered
yokes upon the necks of the birds, and
by menns of these attached them to hig
frail craft. He gulded them by means
of reins attaehed to thelr BiIs and a
long, stealght switeh, It took him near-
Iy three months, and much patlence be-
fore he had his birds in telm, but the
geese showed themselves much more
Intelligent and teachable than they gen-
ernlly get eredit for, and the people of
Jeersonville had  the satisfaction of
knowlng that In thelr clty was the only
four-goose team In the world,

Long before the Fourth of July the
queer o fit was the talk of the three
Falls Clties, and when the great day
arrived there was a concourse of thou-
annds at the plenle grounds, walting to
see the novel Lobhengrin descand the
river, It was mnear noon “when he
launched his unwieldy bark from the
Indinna shore at the Government dam,
and begnn Lls descent, the geese swim-
ming proudly abead and drawing the
teetery vessel in which Harper was bal-
ancing bimgelf. The falls of the Ohlo
are not safe for a good well-manned
boat, uiless the crew understands the
currents nnd knows the rocks, so It ean
be better Imagined than told what a
risk Harper ran In his washtub, Hut
he bravely went on, keeping his geese,
who swerved occaslonally from the
channel in the way they should go by
means of hig switch. He managed his
team admirably In spite of his uncom-
fortable and delleate positlon In the tub,
and the erowd eheerod him as he safely
passedl one danger point after the other,
but as he swung around the bemd to the
deep nnd swift waters of the big eddy
the wind rose to nlmost a gale and
water began to dash over him and into
hls tuly, and to make matters warse, the
goeese became unraly and would not
obey his guidance.

He must have been a cool-headed
man not to have lost his head, vut he
did not, and with a great effort and
mueh coaxing and whipping he man-
aged to turn his refractory team In
shore and reached land safely amid the
hugznhs of the crowd. He was com-
pletely drenched and worn out, Sluece
then no one has attempted to descend
the falls of the Olilo In a tub drawn by
1 team of geese.

No “Baksh!sh" In the Desert.

R. Talbot Kelly, an English nrtist
who hag lved long nmong the Arabs,
writes and (Hlustentes o paper entitled
“In the Desert with the Bedouin,”
which appears 1o the Century, In dis-
cussing Arsblan hospitality, Mr, Kelly
gays: I hnd not much time for qulet
obgervation, as one by one all the head
men of the tribe called to pay thelr
respects to the “stranger within theie
gites.” Taklng off his shoes at the
entranee, each one  advanced with
many salaams, and Kissing my hand,
uttered the single word, “Mahubbah!"
(*Welcome!") They then seated them-
selves In a long row at the other side
of the tent, discussing me in under-
fones, No one gpoke to me unadress-
eil, and even the shelk himself, whose
guest I was, would not sit on the ear-
pet beside me uninvited,  Literally,
while the guest of the Bedouin your
tent 1s sacred, and all the teibe are
your wililng servauts: and though 1
have repeatedly  paid  comparatively
long visits to them, 1 have never yet
sticeecded In pressing a gift upon my
host,

I remember asking the shelk Saoundi
¢l Tahoul, e¢hlef of the Hanaardl
Arabs, If he knew any of the Pyramid
Arabs ot Gleeh, He replled, spitting
upon the ground, “They are not Bed-
ouin; they take bikshish"—thereliy ex-
pressing his contempt for cercenary
service,  On another oceasion, while
living with the Naphaarta, the shelk
Muansour Abu Nasrullah had attached
to me & young Arab whose special duty
It was to attend to my varlous wants
while painting. At the end of the
month I trled to fnduce him to aceept
a sovereign as bakshish. Looking very

I mueh nlarmed, he exclalmed, “Oh, my

master, 1 cannot: It is not allowed:
the shelk would kill me If he knew 1
had aceepted & gift:" and all my argu-
ments falled to persuade bim to take
the “tip,”

An Orang-Utan and a Watch,

An ornng-utan which pejoices in the
nate of Joe, and 15 as doctle and affec-
tionate as any of the more ordinary
domesticated pets, was lately on exhi-
Wition tn PUladelphin, Tt chanesd that
on the vécy Ja vileh a member of
the Ioguirers st pald Joe a visit,

Joe's master, M Forster, presented
his favorite with o Wauterbury wateh.
The hew plaything was banded to

the snimel without & word, and Joe
et his wits st work upon ft, First he
tookod It over copefully: then be began

to pound the arm of his chalr with 1t,
In the lnudable attempt to find out Its
properties hy direct experiment,

“8itop, Joe! That 18 not intendel to be
used ax o bommer,” sald Mre, Forster,
in a stern volee.

The experimenter patsed, conaldered
nmoment, amd then Indd the watch on
the floor, But the gift was of ne valoe

| 1o Joe unless be could find ont how 1o

use I, After further conslderntion be
plekedd It up and pul 1t I Wis mouth,

“Hold on old fellow! It was not
made to be eaten,’ sald his masier,

Therenpon Joe took the wiatel from
Wi wmouth, hesltated, and eame o a
declslon, He botded the wateh baek
1o the giver,

Me. Forster tarned the eap oneos og
twlee, partinlly winding i, and then
put it Into his vest pocliet.  These acts
he from time to time repeated, and
ended by giving the wateh back to Joe,
The nnimnl wans no loager nt o loss,
Hiy wateh was of some use {o him
now, He took It, twisted the cap round
gravely, and then dropped the waich
futo the pocket of his blue sweater.

At this time Joe was preparing to
start for New Orlenns with hls muster
—liternlly preparing, for already le
had himself packed his wardrobe in a
new yellow leather dress-sult ense. e
wos @ very well-dressed animal, for
lie wore a darvk-blue overcoat, set off
by brass buttons, and le 18 an exceed-
ingly accomplished one,

He can play on the violln, as well as
pack up s belongings, and he appenrs
to understand the English language
falrly well, He will do almost any-
thing he I8 told to do, When he hns
done wrong e comes and purses up his
lower 1ip, whimpering like a child, But
when his master snys, “Joe, Kiss, and
I'll forgive you," he puts up his face
and seems as happy as a child that has
escaped a seolding,

Joe Is not renowned for his bravery.
He Is terribly afraid of dogs, and Is In
mortal teror of small monkeys. When
frightened. e utters Httle coolng cries.
Joe Is four years old, and Is about as
large as a child of seven,

Learned, but Ecoentric.

Professor Lincoln, of Brown Univer-
sity, whose death occurred a few yeara
ago, used to tell amusing anecdotes of
Neander, the grent professor and his-
torlan of the Christinn Church of the
Berlin - University, under whom he
studled for some time,

Neander was accustomed when lee-
turing to stand behind a curlous, high
desk, with an open framework, and
with holesand pegs for letting It up and
down, HIls costume was n very long
cont, coming down to the tops of his
great  Jack-boots, and with a collar
which repched nlmost as high as his
headus he bent over his desk, and with
arms extended forward, twirled in his
flugers a quill pen. If this quill drop:
ped, there was a hlatus In the lecture
until some one would pick It up and
plice 1t In his hands, and then the won-
derful flow of learned discourse would
proceed.

It I8 said that when Neander went to
Berlln he happened, In golng from his
home to the university for the frst
time, to be with a friend who, for the
snke of some errand, took a most elr-
cnitous route; Neander pursued this
roundabout course for years, and only
by aceldent discovered that there was
n shorter way.

On one oceaslon, belng Jostled on a
ecrowded sidewalk, In order to pass by
the erowd, he stepped off into the gut-
ter with one foot, keeping the other foot
on the curbstone, When the crowd
wis passed, he continued absent-mind-
edly to walk on In this curlous fashion,
and when he reached home he com-
plained of belng fatigued from the
dlsordered conditlon of the streets. An
acquaintanee, who had followed him,
was nble to explain his fatigue.

Duty Firat,

Gen. Francls A, Walker, the Presi-
dent of the Massachusetts Institute of
Technology, who died a few wmonths
ago, wns one of the best known and
most highly honored citizens of the
United States. His reputation as an
economlst was  world-wide, and it Is
sald that he had recelved more honor-
ary degrees, apd been elected an hon-
orary member of more learnred socle-
tles, than any other Amerlean,

General Walker went Into the army |

a year after he graduated from Am-
herst College. A pleasant stoky which
he used to tell ustrates the temper
of the time, and shows of what stuff
mothers were then made,

He obtained a leave of absence to go
home to Massachusetts, and arrived

there without having notified his moth- |

or that be was coming. When he ap-
proached the house it was evening. He
peered throngh a window, and saw lly
mother sitting alone, knltting.

Then he stepped softly (nto the room,
and standing before her sald, sud-
denly:

*Mother!"

|
Mrs. Walker started and loked up at |

lier son, but did not rise.

“Prancls,” she sald, severely, “have
you left the army ¥

“No, mother, only on leave,
ing back next week."

“Then,” (teneranl Walker used to say,
Yshe Jumped from ler chalr and came
and kissed me. 1 have always won-
dered what she would have done If [
had left the army."”

Junt the Thing,

Wattz—1 want to get a pleture to
gend as a gift to a friend of mine In
Kentucky.

Clerk In art store—Yes, sir, here s
Just the thing; pletare of still life—TUp-
to-1uate,

Eloped In Her Stocking Feet.

A young woman in Virginia got out
of n second-story window In her home
and walked three miles In her stocking
feet In the snow to Joln a young man,
They eloped to Hagerstown, Md, sud
were married

I'm go- ‘

DOMESTIC LIFE

OUSBEKERI'ING has ts trials,
H no doubt; but systematic work,

and o determination not to fret
over little things, will go far towapd
Hghtening them, Every womnn should
make It the alm and purpose of her
e to attaln perfection dn her home,
A day for mending, a day for washing,
another for lroning, for sewing, and
80 on, and at omee the work becomes
slmpitfied and less of a hardship. *Oh,
dear me, to-morrow I3 washing doy!
How I hate It!" ‘I'bis is o common gay-
ing, and there Is pothing very wrong
aliout It, for no one will assert that
washing Is an agrecable pastime. Yet
It must be done, so 1t Is worse than use-
léss to fret over It; as a consequence
every sensible woman should deter-
mine to look on the bright slle of the
washtub and soapsuds, Make a few
good rules and keep them, Determine
tot o put the whole house In disorder
and to make everyone else miserable,
because the clothes wminst be washed,
the bread baked, ete.  Suppose dipner
I8 to be served at a certain hour, and
dent Bosband forgets all about It and
wrrives In the best of humor when ev-
erything Is cold, Don't cry and scold,
but make the best of it. He will enjoy
his cold meat If hot words are not
I served with It, We all know women
who are constantly finding fault with
something or other, and who are pev-
er happy unless there |8 something to
scold nbout. But every such little wor-
ry, every harsh word, every disagree-
able look, makes life harder, and but
deepens the lines of trouble about the
eyes and mouth. There are plenty of
real troubles to e met with, without
allowlng houschold eares to become n
souree of torment. .

For a Garden Fete,

There I8 no better chance o show a
peautiful gown In all Its daintiness and
grace than at a gnrden party, The girl
anmong the sunflowers wears n costume
of golden brown, Ivory and yellow, The
skirt Is accordlon plalted silk of the
tirst mentioned color; the corsage Is
goft and Ivery sntin, with yoke of net
and tnplecements of lnee over canary-
colorndl satin, Yellow ribbon and am-
ber buckles further decorate the bod-
lee, and the hiat, a broad, pleture af-
falr, Is trimmed with folds of yellow
chilfon,

Hairpinms

Until the yeaur 78 hairplos were
brouglit to this conntry from England
or France,  There are now several
lurge foctories o the United States
that turn out an artiele equal, If not
superior, to the best finlshed forelgn
made pin. The trade Is such a large
one that It takes 30,000 packages, ench
| eontalning from twelve to twenty pios,
to supply the wholesale demand dally
In New York. The machinery used is
of a delieate and Intrleate charhieter,
as the small prices at which the pios
are at present sold necessitate the most
rapid and cheapest process. The wire
1s made expressly for the purpose, and
Is put up in large colls, whieh are plac-
wil on reels. The end of the wire {8 put
{nto a clamp, whieh earries it to o ma-
cline while stralghtening it, There it
18 rup through a machine which cuts,
binds and, by a delleate and lnstanta-
neous  proeess, sharpens the pios.
These machines will turn out from 300
to 850 halrpitis every minute The
most difficult part of the work s the
enameling, which is done by dipping
| the pir in a preparation aund baking it
io an oven. Here Is where the most
constant attention Is required, ag the
pln must be perfectly smooth aod the
| enamel have a faultless p oh, The
| slightest particles of dust cause im-
perfections and ronghness,

| Moking Lemon Flavor,

An old housekeeper says it Is by far
the best plan to make one's own lemon
| flavoring for cakes and puddings. Ee-
fore cutting a lemon to extract the
Juice, wash and wipe it with a soft
cloth; then grate off ull the delleate
yellow sKin, uot tuking any of the
white bitter purt.  Place the grated
peel 1o a widemouttied bottle and coy-
er it thickly with granolated sugar,
Keep the bottle tightly corked. The
sugar becotes saturated with tht-rl{l
from the peel, and when used In pfice
of extracts gives g most deffclons
tavor.

Marringe Customas in Alaska,

Woolng and wedding luAlnska among
the nutives are interestiig and peculiar
rites. When a young wan ls of a suit-
able age to marry, his mother, his aunt
or lis sister looks up a wife for him.
He seldom marries a woman younger
than Limself; she Is much older, and
sometimes 1s double his age, and even
more. She ls selected from a family
whose position equals his or s even
bigher. When a suitable woman is
| found the young man is asked how

many blankets and anlmal skins he 18 >
willing to pay for Mer. When that
Important question 1s settled a feast I8
arranged at the home of the bride, and
the friends of both families are Invited,
When the company is assembied the
woman's people extol the grentness of
thelr family. The young inan's mar-
rinke gifts are spread out where they
will make a fine show, and then hils
family sound thelr pralses. The cere
mony lnsts from one to two days, and
fiunlly the young bridegroom takes his
wife to his own atiode,

Cared by Divorce,

After n San Diego man procured a
divoree from his wife the other day.
e went home nnd found her there, §he
asked him to sit down to dinner, after
which she asked him how he liked the
new areangement. “first-rate,” he re
plled, “but [ enn't understand [t"
“Ol, that's all right," sald she; “we
can live this way In contentment, ‘The
other wny we quarrel. Now, then, sup-
pose you retaln me #8 housekeeper?
Twenty dollars per month and board Is
nll T ask." This struck the ex-husband
favornbly, and the bargain was elosed
on the spot. The couple have not had
a slgn of trouble since, although they
were In hot water for thirty-two years,
fretiing under the marital yoke, They
dure not quarrel much now, for fear
one will leave the other In a lurch. He
must hayve his menls cooked, and she
must have a place to stny. Together
they are bhappy now, and the bargain
promises to lust to the end.—Tribune,

Getting a Gopd Photorraph,

A lecal authority on photography
suys: “A vell lmparts o patehy appear-
ance to the face. Gloves make the
hands appear much lorger than they
are la reality. Tt Is unwise to wear a
new dress; It always falls in backward
folds. Whenever possible, it Is money
well spent to drive to the photogra-
pher's. A feather boa or a lace fichu
has a wonderfully softening effect on
the features. Generally speaking, the
head nnd shoulders take a far prettier
pleture than a full length portrait.
Above all, If you want your sun pieture
to have a natural expression yow must
forget where you are. Unless there
I8 any urgent reason for it, It is a great
mistnke to be photographed If you are
elther out of health or In low spirits, A
Just-the-mode-of-the-moment  style of
costume or colffure will ‘date’ the pho-
tograph, and soon make it look out of
fashion. A white dress, or one that
takes ‘white,’ gives a ghastly effect, and
one far from hecoming, unless the sitter
Is young and pretty."

Box Inntead of Basket,

The best scheme for a plenie or luneh
basket Is to have no basket at all, but
to substitute It by a number of boxes—
shoe boxes, If not too large—strapped
together with a shaw] strap. These ara
enslly carried, and can be thrown aside
when luoneh Is over. Line the boxes
with olled paper, and let one contain
sandwiches, another cake, nanother
cups, napkins and such necessities.
They can thus be kept fresh and open-
ed as desired, and altogether are an
improvement on the basket, where
things start in compartments and fin-
Ish In confusion.

A teaspoonful of aromatie syrup of
rhubarb given every three hours 1s a
good remedy for hives In chlldren,

Cinnamon bark 1s sald to be an ex-
cellent remedy for toothache, Let the
children chew the pleasant-tasting
wood If they want It rather than re-
gort to the Injurlons clove oll or other
stirong medicines to destroy the sensl-
bility of the teeth and the lining of the
stomach at one and the same time,

The baby In his second summer re-
quires more varfety In food than his
bottle ean supply, but the diet must be
carefully selected and simple. Watch
the effect of the new food offered and
choose the one proved best hy the re
sults, Broths with rice bolled In th
riee flonr gruel and thoronghly e
meal; aud then, occasionally,
bolled egg or a little milk t

A nursery table s an o
stitute for baby's dressi
a well-mnde pine table
a commodious drawe’® Paint It with
white enamel and o€ d0Wn the legs 80
it will stand twe¥e or fifteen Inches
from the floor. AL this height It makes
A safe sup| for the child's bath-tub;
it a chap’1s lowered In proportion
nurse may give the morn-
seated® The drawer, which
be divided into compartments,
hold brushes, sponges, powder,

wap and all the necessary adjuncts to
baby's tollet.
Home Notes.

The wife has troubles of her ywn, re-
member,

We did it, wife and ", wade the mon-
ey, If any has been made.

Make the best of your surroundings,
Nothing is galned by fretting,

The telephone in the country greatly
lightens the life of the women and chil-
dren.

The church has no stronger support-
ers than the women and children of our
rural homes,

Encourtige the child to assert its in-
dividuality and Independence, withly

limits, of course.




