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A LITTLE GIRL INFLUENCED A KING.

The Noyal Ruler of Holglum Grasts =
Philadalphla Child's Appeal,

In A 1888, Frank 8. Moore, of
Philadel a sailor on the steamer
Rhineland. of the Red Star line, deserted
his ahip, after the captain had refused
himn Jeave of absence, for the purpose of
hnstening to the bedside of s dying sis-
ter. After the death of his rolutive he
shipped on the Waesland, of the same
line, under an assumed name. Bix years
after his identity was disclosed by a fel¢
low seaman whilé the vessal was in Ant-
werp, and ho was seized by the Belgian
suthorities and thrown into a dungeon.
Bince that time all the resources of di-
plomacy have boen exhausted in an effort
1o iecure the man’s relense, but nothing
avalled until the latter part of June lut,
when Bessio Keim, n little nisooof Moore,
wrote this letter to the king:
“To Leopold 111, King of Belgium, Ant-

werp:

“Your Masesty—l am only o litth
girl 18 years old, und 1 hope you will

me for writing Lo you when you
all.

“My uncle, Frapk 8. Moore, Is now in
the Belglum prison for desertion from
the Rhineland, over six yoirs sgo, He
was sailing on the Rhineland, and my
sunt was very sick, Her ouly prayer
was to seo Uncle Frank before she died,
We sent ward to him that she was dy-
ing. He showed the letter to the caplain
of the Rhinelund, but he refused to let
him leave the ®enmer,
vised Uncle Frank to run away, and he
did.

“ Aunt Debibie lived abouta week after-
ward. After she disd Uncle Frank
found that his vessel had sailed, so he
miled on the Waesland under the name
of Frank 8. Walker. That has been over
#ix years ngo, and ho wus just arrested
in Antwerp, a8 you can seo by the news-

plip that I send in my letter,

Eoﬂr mj:-ly. if you had been jn his

would you not have done the samef

oplng you will pardon Uncle Frank

for deserting and me for writing to you,
1 am, very respectfully, Brssie Kuin."

Moore was relensed subsequent to the
date of Bessie's letter to the surprise of
all his friends, but the matter wos ex-

when the thoughtful girl re-
coived at her home a big envelopo
stamped with the royal arms of Belgium,
The letter wns written in French, and,
when translated, read aa follows:

“AT THE PaLacE, Brussgis, —Cabinet
of the King: I have the honor of inform«
ing you that the king has read your let-
ter and taken action upon your request
therein coptuined, by which you solicit
that he remit your uncle’s imprisonment,

“Hy his majesty's command an order
to that effect has been trunsmitted to the
minister of justice, out of complimentto
his majesty's little fricnd.  For the king,

YHBoMMERIEIM, Hmrntl.ry."

“To Mme. Dossio Keim, st Philadel-

phin."—Exchange.

A Present That Waan't Made,

In a certain family, ns the Christmas
season cams around, it was resolved to
try an expetiment.  Every member of
the family wrote out o list of tho Christ-
mas presents that he or ahe would like to

and bung it oo the ohimney piece

the guldance of those who were going
to make gifts, [t was rather conveniont
and nice all around,  But s young man
of the family concelved the idea of
throwing a little humor into the list of
things he wanted, aud among the other
urticlos he put down as desirnble Christ-
mas t for himself he included
“The Tail of Roberto.” Now Roberto
wits the name of & oot that lived in the
house; and the young mun could not pos-
sibly have his cat’s tail for a present, be-
onuse it was bobtailed, Tt was o fairly
goexl jokes but i happened that o mem-
ber of the family, who wasn't very good
at orthography, took this entry for the
nande of & book, and, hnving o partiality
for the youny man, started off on a tour
through the book stores in search of it
“Have you “The Tall of Roberto? " she
miked, at o very lnvge and entirely firsg
cluss wtore,  The bookseller serutched his

The sallors ad- | Y
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hifs name?” nuid Lotte, impatiently,
Winlifred, desperately.

in ehorus,

him?

tremulous fervor, “Oh, Lottie!

Nicholss was all 1 had to love."

o father,

ing fond of Miss Elvira,
Winifred smiled sadly,

child, but they kept me at a distance,

beart. I have missed him always; I

whall never rest until I flnd him.™
“Your father will never forgive you i

you ‘make overtures o this Capt.

Fletcher,” sald Lottie, with conviction,

“Fletcher! cried Winifred. “Thought
ou did not know his name?

“Well—if yon must have the truth,
Winifred, we know his name, not be-
cause we oare about it, but because we
eannot help knowing it.  John Lorimer
Fletcher—thero's enough of it, goodness
knows."

“My Aunt Winifred's friend!” Wini-
fred exclaimed in extreme surprise. *1
know now why you and Bess looked nt
each other s0."”

“If you were so unfortunale as to
meet him at your aunt's,” said Lottle,

with a judicial air, “'why you know,
Missy, that was something you could
not help, and you are not bound to
know him now, of vourss,”

I did not know lLim! I would not
know him!" oried Winifred, in strong
excitement. “He was at aunt's once,
for o few days, and I begged her not to
lot him meet me, When he came unex-
pectedly Into the room wherd I was, the

back upon him and left him. The sight
of bl mude my whole heart barn, |
could not think of him except as an
enemy arrayed against my dear, dear
brother, who 1 knew must be in the Con:
foderate army, 1 never dreamed of the
possibllity of a meeting between him and
Brer Nicholas, except in mortal combat,
and the sight of him was dreadful; it was
intolerable to be in the same house with
him." She threw herself back in her
chair, and ocovered her face with her
bands, trembling, “Oh, if I could have
koown! 1f Icould but have known!"
she monned,

“Well, we don't know that he did any-
thing much for Cousin Nicholas," said
Besa, with intent to be consoling. **And
one doesn't cure to be under obligations
to & Yankee officer,"”

“If he did but see Brer Nicholas, that
is mugh, Oh, Bess, think how long it
has been gince I have seen my brothier!
And this man s my Aunt Winifred's
friend—my good old aunt, who was al-
ways s0 patient with me."

*It makes no difference,” said Lottie,
“He brought a letter from your aunt;
Cousin Jasper told grandmother all about
it. He said that Mre, Lorrimer expeoted
too much when she asked him to inviw
s Yankow officor to his house, He was
very angry; and that was why he wrote
for you to come home so suddenly; and
as a dutiful daughter T don't see how
you can take any uotice of this man,”
Lottie coneluded, with some emphasis,
Bhe rather distrusted her cousin's five
years' remidence at the north,

“Nobody notices him,” maid Dess, re-
enforcing her sistor’s argument, “oxcept
Mrs. Theodera Scott—shie waa Miss La
taste, don't you know, who used to glve

head for o moment, and maide answer;
“No; we haven't itin stook just now, but |
wo can wend and get it for you."—Bo |
ton Transoript.

Freaks

Punxsutawney bas o boy who, when
ho reads, turns ovorything upside down,
Nowspapers aro his hobby, and he reads
them when lnverted bist.  This peculing
faculty wan not ibborn, but acquired.
The child did not go toschool, but passed
the time away in o room, the walls of
which were covernd with newspapers,
Tho latter wore generally upaide down,
and by reading from the bottom upwand
he became familinr with inverted print,

George Broombaugh, s 8-year-old pu-

you music lessons, He was ill at the
hotel, nud sho took him away, and in-
sisted upon his staying at her house.
Sho says it Is her duty to take care of
him, because his family had shown lor
somo kindness or ofher, years ago; but
ple don't o to that Mrs, Seott's now,
1ot {f they ean help it
In spite of this statement Winifred
Thorne's heart was on fire to go to **that
My, Seott'n." She was sitling, the next
day, absorbed {n this desire, when, hap-
Eol!hlﬂ to glance up in the restlessness of
er Impatience, sho found her father's
gaze bent upon her. She had thought
herself alone, and started slightly, red.
dening with a sense of guilt sho had not
felt before.

pil of Mapleton, Is an ambidexter of a
peculiar nuture, He writes equally n |
well with elther hand, However, whon |
he writes with his left baod the copy-|
book {8 reversed—topside down—and the |
letters are formed in an inverted posi-
tion. When writing with the right hand
the copybook s In the usual position.
All efforts at covieotion have proved
Tutile.— Harrisburg (Pa.) Telogram.
HWunting in Malne,

Even the women and children are
porticipating in the present good bunt-
ing up in western Maine, The other
day, Mra. George Brown, of Guilford,
in Piscataquis county, while looking out
of her kisehon window, saw = large and
handsome fox cowe out in the fleld near
by. Her husband belng away, she took
down his rifle and poluted it out of the
window at the fox. The window being |
low, she found she ocould nob rest the |
g on the sill and take good ait, so she
rulsed it and held it ot swrm's length,

“What s the matter with me? she
nsked, and smiled faintly,

“Nothing; I see po fault in you, Wini-
fred,” the colonel replied, with an an-
awering smile, followed by a sigh.

The tears rushed to Winifred's eyes,
All at onve she comprehiended that it
muat be her duty to confide in her fnther;
and with that impulsiveness which had
charscterized her decisions of old, she
anked:

“Father, aren't you going to see this
Capt. Fletoher, some time? Ho ls Aunt
Winifred's friend, you know."

“What do you know about him?' the
oolonel aaked, with & searching glance.
“Did Mew, Lorrimer tell you of his pres:
ence here™

“No, no; she told me nothing. I did
not know of his being here until yester-
%.Bullvhh you would go to see

“Do mot ask that of me, Winifred,”
said the colonel, frowning. *The bitter-

| ness of defeal s not yet over. My aunt

fired aud killed the fox instantly. Bhe expects too much.*

then went out and Lrought hee trophy |

from which this parugraph s taken,
sy that the distance, being measured,

There s bess a0 extruondinary snd
alarming increase in the number of sui
cides mh officers in the German
army. In ane mouth twealy-vighn offl
cors shob thowsel vea G

- - .

The President of the Seattly Sehool
Board recommended at the last meeting
of that body that shade and ornamental

Malbiogs

in that cily, and, aithough

on the proposition
that such n sep will
an early day.

It is not for Aunt Winifred's sake,”|de hotel en' fined de liv
iuto the house. The Portland Press, | -u“'lnlrnd.lnuwimthnmwnh Now, houvey,

ween Brer Nicholwa "

The colonel had heen striding up and | | gWan manage.”
down the room, but ho stopped short |
whon Winifred said this, snd seemed to | the carriage away and returned o the
parior, where Lottie and Bess were atill

| ponder the stetement.
| it fa quite possible that he may Lave

|| portance to "
“Oh, my father!™
| The
hear”™ be asked, gloomily.

saked Lottio wod Bess nbout it, bus they

LD AN CLBERT

“Ia there any way for me to see him?”

“If he ean tell me anything of my
brother 1 would go down on my knees
o him!" Winifred declared, with o
O,
Pess! Youn do not understand. Brer

““You had your father, and you have
him atill,” aaid Lottie, with virtuous re-
{; though she did not think that she
raolf would have liked the colonel for

“And your Aunt Elvira," said Boss,
reproachfully; und yet Bess was not pass-

“Yen," sho
waid, “I suppose they both loved me ns a

while Brer Nicholas—I lived close to his

only time 1 ever saw him, I turned my |

(Copyrighied. A dghieresarvad. Prbiahed by

“Why should T trouble myself about

“Winifred Thorne!” orled her oousins
“The enemy of your coun-
try?  Surely you would not speak to

Just oneo!™

onel aaked, suspiciously.
*No, no; but 1 #

bitterly; “not of miy wrongs,"”

gones be by-gones™ he exclaimed, &
lust. I have given Nicholas upl”

shirinking us from s blow.
“You should know,” the ecolonel con

to respond, and now"'—
ruptly.

hand on his arm.
flgured with joy ineffable,
eyen,
Thorne,” he said, coldly.
gake 1 would have forgiven him,
forget.”

voion that touched Missy koenly.
tio, no, my father,” she faltered piteously
stili?”

himwell again,
eraved.

nged, “Try this once more,” she en-
treated,

friend has to tell.”

head, I do not attach the slightest sig-

“1f I should chance to meet him,” said

ma."

“There is no probability of your meet-
ing him,” her father replied, with cold
evasion,

CHAPTER XXIV.
GLORY-ANN INTERFERES.

Sl he said, with a sigh ﬁf impalience.
Winifred Thorne was now determined,
in spite of her father's opposition, to see
Capt. Fletchor. The first time, there-
fore, that she went to town to spend the
day with her cousing she begged to have
the carriage wait when she and Miss El
vien nlighted nt My, Herry's door.

“f should think you had bad riding
enough ufter nine miles,” said Miss El-
vira; “but you young people are never
thred."

Winifred did not explain, but as soon
ns she had seen her sunt comfortably
settled in Cousin Myrtill's room she
bravely dunounced to Lottie and DBess
that she was going todrive to Mra, Theo-
dore Seotl's,

*To meet that Yunkee officer™ cried
Lottie and Bess, indignantly,

*You," said Miss Winifred,

“We shouldn't huve thought it of you—
a Southern born!”

“For my part,” eried Bess, 1 waalil
rather never haar of my hrother,

“I haven't anked You to go with me ™
Winifred retorted, in an angry tone, but
checked herself, and sdded, with a aigh,
“We'd better not discuss this question,
Besa."

“Did your father give you leave? usk
od Lottle, oxcitedly, ““For if he did"—
“1 haven'v askod him,  Don't say any
more; I ean't help it 1 dou't want to
think whether I am right or wrong, Let
me gol*

Blie broke sway and hastened out. At
the gate she met Mom Bee,
“Whicherway you gwan, honey?”
asked the old nurse, suspiclously. “De
sont me word you wux ter be spendin'
de day, en' 1 come stretways ter git a
glimpse at you. 1 'lows ter spen' de
day, mysa'l, of Miss Myrtilla ain't ob-

tell you, chile; Iain't got speech o' dat
Fed'ral gemmnn yit"—

pationtly. *‘Let me gol"

sho'ly you sin't?”

“1 spurely am!" Misy declared.

“Den 1 kin tell you hit ain't no use,”
said Glory-Aunn, planting herself solidly

|

|

| met—=your brother,” he said at last; “but  Bes followed hard behind, but
| what does that signify? 1 attach no im- | 58 the threshold.

got him inter a two-hawse
tuk him down ter Bt Mark's. Fao'”

“How do you know?" cried Missy, im-
patiently.

“How do I know? Ain' de h«poke d.‘
buggy long o' Tom Quash, who s quit | to el you of my having met
. ery stables? Thorne before [

Jes' you go back ter yo'
\ her intenaity of feeling; **it Ia that he has cousing en’ bajoy yo'self, en' wait on suc-

cumstance. Leffum ter

holding an lodignation meeting,

litde, O, #o to him; he is dear Aubt
Winifred's friend, you know. Just oncel

“Winifred, what does this mean? Do
you koow this Capt, Fletcher?' the ool

be so thankful
to wee some one who has seen my broth-
er,” Her voioo died away, choked with

team,

The colonel went to tho other end of
the room, and stood there, looking at
lils daugh=er noross the intervening space
in glooty silence, “It s of Nicholas
she thinks always," he said to himself,

“Winifred, why cannot you let by-
“Oh, no! no!" Winifred entreated,

tinued, in & hard aod bitter tone, '“that
becuuse you wisled it, I stooped to make | u
overtures (o my graccless won—that 1
wrote ngain snd again; but be refused

Hix voice shook, and he ceased ab-

Winifred went to him and put her
“You know where he
Ls, then?" she whispersd, her face trans-

Her father looked ug her with burning
] know nothing of Nicliolas
“For your
Ihave |
tried fo find him, but he would not be
founil—and now—my sole desire Is to

Thare was that in his fuee and hiv
“Oh, r

But on the inktant the colonel was | |
His fatal shyness made | Mawse Nick; en' den I'm gwan back ter

bim shirink from the very sympathy he | de plantation, ef 1 totes myse'f, ter tell
Yot would pot Winifred be discour-
“Hear what Aunt Winifrod's
The colonel frowned and shook his
niflcance to any chance meeting he may
have had with Nicholas, Pray let mo

hear no more of this" he sald, coldly. It
enraged him to find his pretty daughter

taking the of this northern strangoer.
1 will be judge in this matier,” he
declnred.

Winifred, slowly, and with beseeching
eyes, “1 may speak to him—for Aunt
Winifred's sake? She was so faithful to

jeotin’, en' 1 know she ain'w lnmme|

Mimy sighed and sabmitted. She sent

dlonce: aud My, who had furned away,
was none the wiset,

Late that afterncon, when Miss Elvira
and Misy hid departed, the m
Mom Bee sought s private o
N et Misey, Misa Myetille,” she
said, snxiously, * ‘cause dat chile nin
got no mo' gumption d.nn & baby. Hit
runs in de Thorne fam'bly ter be hoady,
en' Missy in beady. Misslo-virey, wlc!
her eyes sot on de prah hoak,lshe ain
pever gwan onerstan’ Missy; e’ WAWE
tor, he don't mcruua‘;:]ul.lwr; luast wise,

or bo polic Flas
MT‘{.{::‘ in J:: world s the mat-
ter” Mra Herry saked, bewildered and
¢ | alurmed.

* Misn Myrtilla, 1 is ‘most ‘Whamed ter
tell you. Missy doue begged ter run atter
dat Fod'ral gemmun ter Miz

- | Boott, ‘cawse dis ale fool nigger had ter |

o let on dat de woz s talk he had met
: wid Mawse Nick in de wah, Lawd!
jss Myrtilla, I cotch dat chile on de
truck of dat fed'rsl gemman dis blessed

mawnin'! He's a proper gemman, My

be; but mawster ain’ gwan know nothin'
*bout him, ‘en Missy got no business fol-
Jowin' him up, jes’ ter git a word ‘bout
Mawse Nick.”

“(Certainly not,” said Mre, Herry. “She
must not." =

o] know bétter den tell her sho musn’,
sald the sagacious Glory-Ann, “] wuz
| "bleeged ter tell it bumptious chile what

[ Miw Theodo' Scott en' dat fed'ral wus
outen town, But I can't keep on tellin’
sich lies ter save her manners. She aln’
gwan bullieve me bow bye, You en’ me
is gotter look atter Missy, Miss Myrtilln.
Now I'm gwan see dat fed'ral gemmin,
| gome ter-morver,  Hit ain’ no use ter ax
| politics in his pocket; he ain’ gwan do
E'i:. Hit's me what gwan fin' out "bout

‘Hiuy. fur de peace o' her min',

her jedgment. En', ef you plense, Miss
Myrtills, len' me yo' side saddle, en’ 1
mek out, some ways, ter git a muel.”
The next morning Glory-Ann inter-
viewsd Capt. John Lorrimer Fletoher.
She was greatly disappointed to find
this important personage in olitizen's
dresa. but otherwise his appearance won

that be was “quality” and she did obeis-
ance accordingly.

The captain was seated st a table in
Mrs, Theodore Scott's prim little parlor,
writing n lotter, und he did not relish the
interruption; yet he was agreeably im-
pressed by the stately manner of this old
negro woman in s blue homespun gown
and & towering yellow turban,

“Well," he said, with a sigh of impa-
tience, *what can I do for you, my good
mauma?”

A southerner would have addressed her
as “‘auntie”

Glory-Ann's eyes twinkled. “Talk lak
I nussed him,” she commented to herself,

“I'sit Glory-Ann, suli,” she said, witha
second obelsance, “what nussed Mawse
Nick: Mawse Nick what you met up wid
in de wanb,” she explained anxiously, see-
ing that he guve nosign of comprehension,
“Mawsa Nichalas Thorne, tubbe sho!"

“0h!" exelaimed Capt. Fletoher, push-
ing away his writing materials, “Who
sent you?"

*Dullaw, mawster, de ain' nobody sont
me: | conmie o' my own notion, | nossed
all do Thorne chillen; en' Missy, sho ain'
studyin' nothin' but Mawse Niok"—
“Misay?™ the captain repeated, inquir-
imgly. 1t was & name he had never
heard.

“Dat's Miss Winifred Thorne™—

“Ah, yes; 1 understand,” said John
Fletcher, Liting his mustache to hide a
smile. Miss Winifred Thorne was the
young lady who had turned her back
upont him one day, in Mrs, Lorimer's
| purlor, aud wmarched out of the room.

Mrs, Lorrimer had told him her history

ufterward; and he hud promised to be-
| friend this deflant young lady's brother,
it ever the opportunity should offer.
| And, strange to siy, the opportunity

did offer, Nicholas Thorne was wound-
ed and taken prisouer at Nashville; yet
| Capt. Fleweher might never have heard
of him, except for an old negro, who,
following ofter, in mortal terror of shot
| and shell, and by diot of sheer persist-
| enoy of inquiry, hud found his young
|nmm In the hospital, and had insisted
upon being hield prisoner with hin.
All this the captuin told Glory-Ann,
“En' wuz dat old nigger a roun’ faced,
grinnin' ole pigger, wid big teeth, en' his

hop?* she asked, breathlessly.

“I believe Gilbert was his name,” the
captain adinitted,

“Doamazin’' powers! Ole man Gilbert,
tubbe eho! What a gret pity ole man
Dublin is dead en' gawn, dat he can't
hear de news! Ain' Missy gwan be
o' prised!”

“Hurdly," said Capt. Fletcher, smiling.
“She told Mrs. Lorrimer that she hersell
sent him to her brother,”

Glory-Ann opened wide her eyes and
drew a long breath., This was the most
| astounding news of all. “Dat Missy,"
| ahe suid, ''is jes' ez hendy ez de res’ o' de
Thornes. One o' dese days [ do 'spect
sfie gwan tek & notion ter go beginst
mawster; en' den what? En' what 'bout
Mawse Nicholas, ef you please, sub?

There was little more to tell. Through
Capt. Fletcher's exertions Nicholas had
| been promptly exchanged. and tho cap-
| tain had never heard from him since.
Unfortunately Capt. Flotchar could not
| recall the name of the litthe place in Mis-

sisslppi where Nicholss' home then waa,

ing; be had made no memorandum of it,

the time had never reached her.

"IJ'm pow'ful *bleeged ter you, maws.
ter,"sald Glory-Ann, with a “profound
cotrtesy. I dunno what my po’ little

in the way, “Miz Theodo' Beott is done | Missy is gwan do 'bout hit all, but |
buggy, en’' ‘ know hit gwan give de chile some sort o

| comfort.”

That evening John Fletcher said to his
friend, Mrs. Theodore Scott:

“You have betruyed me; 1
olas

would refuss to receive me, and now the
#tory has gone abroad.”

| satisfaction Mrs, Beott gave him.
Ho smiled and shrugged his shoulders,
ing:

“That unbending old southernor will

Mo | fmagine that I am trying to fores his rec-
stopped | ognition.* N

| “Youcan decline In your turn,™ his

*Ob, Winifred, we're so glad you've friend suggested,

chunged your mind!® cried Lottls, as
sive cry touched the colonel, | Winifred st down, sighing.
around all the school but 1 did not soften him. *How did I

*“I've not changed my mind,” Winifred

“1 shall never have the chance.™ John

! m:r]nﬁ sadd; “but after all, what does
0 matler?

melursed; “but Mom Beo says they've
“Mom Bee told me; and yesterday 1 RODe to 5. Murk's. Today of il daye™

. At this Bews looked up inguiringly, but
| ew nothing; and Mow bes knows s Mow Bee's vigurous pantomime imposed

I np cosrmusn.|*

Theodo' |

aln’ mueh use in freedom ez I kin w0, |
ef a ole nigger lak me ain' free ter use |

her approval; she decided in an instant |

WOMAN AND HOME

THE WOMEN OF THE RHINE, WHO
WORK AND BING AND MARRY,

Yalu of Seasontng—Designers of Adver-

tisemants—The Happy Woman—Make
W hood # Specialiy—The Med

Girl Must Know Everyihisg

turbid river, but Ita frolts are uot
*:.hml without ita women. They want
not wives, these Rhenish nta aay, who
ot tn rocking chalrs, It s the girl who
wings the Inngm in the vintage who soon-
et getnn busbard. Tyolve couts a day s
the wiges ahe enrns hesides the prospect of

| marringe
Forty vents
' quarts of the

s & man's hire, with two
poorer wine. And when the
rustie lover han married his sweethoart
| shen you will see her ollmbing the hillsides
i the morning to cut gross for thelr cow

If you walk you will notice everywhere the
| Jow xtone posts a6t back a few feet from
| every lilghway.
| Hvzml:n th\{u and the beaten track the
| nt women's sickles ars always busy,

for these littly margins are public property
| and supply grass for the summer and by
| agninst the winter time You will meet
| her, too, with an enormous welght of wood
on her head, a lond that s man could not
curry, dead sticks picked up in the farest.
| Or you will pass her dlgging in the little
| patch of vines and potatoes thint every

pensant owns and lenves his wife to plant
{ aud hoe and harvest, while he hires out to
a vineyarder This i8 her morning—her
housekeeping—and at 1 o'clock she, too, in
| readdy for half n dny’s hiring to pull weeds
or truin vines  And withal she bears many
children and fuds life not less pleasint
than womet of other lands whose tasks
presa not so heavily.—Cor, New York Com

“To forget §s doath; and you love him | mawster ter put his wah feeling en' his | Drercial Advertiser.

The Value of Rich Seasoning.

A potent aid in making eheap cookery
gavory Is the judiclons nse of seasoning
| In some homes knowledge of these seems
to be confined to an ncquaintance with
pepper, mustard, onfon and parsley. Lit-
tle ix known of the varlety of evensimple
| perbe, like thyme, sweet marjoram and
summer savory, and still less of Worcester
shire, Harvey's, anchovy sud chill ssuces,
of chutney, of curry powder, of tarragen
vinegar, of bay lenves, of muitre d'hotel
butter, of olives, of tomato and walout
| cataups, oF of the careful employment of
| spleen fu wmall quantities. The magieal
improvement wronght by the addition of
a little lemon julce and & wineglassful of
Californin sberry (nt ffty cents a quart
bottle) is totally nnknown,

Of eourse the first outlny for some of
these commodities may savor of extruvi
ganoe But many of the articles are very
cheap, and even the more costly ones are
used in such small guantities thit a sup-

time. Moreover, if & woman's aim is to
prepare dishes which her family will eat
and enjoy she will And vhat the purchnse
of condiments pays, and the variety their
ocenslonal use gives will make a change
back to simple dlet more agreeable~Mra,
Christine Terbune Herrick in Harper's
Hazar.

Deslgners of Advertisements,

| Clever dranghtswomen in varlous sec.
tlons of the country are doing n brisk busi-
ness getting up striking phires thut they
sell ut high rates for advertising purposes.
| If they succeed in hitting upon & noveity

[ndupted to some particular trade a quick |

and bandsome profit s the resnlt. A
couple of sisters who were left entirely de-
| pendent on their own exertions happened
upon & combination scheme, One of the
girls possssed n knack for rhyming, while
the other wus rendy with her pencil. Hav-
ing nelther money nor inflaence, thelr con.
| dition seemed pretty serlous, when as by
inspiration the eldest wister sketched
flesing army of bugs pursued by a bottle
having the wings and head of a seraphim
| and carrying & laming sword.
It wus uot much of a plcture after all,
but & irm bought it of ber and asked to
see other designs. This first encourage

ment set her wits to work, and she soon |

turned ont a number of effective sketchos,
They were nearly nll aceepted, and when
the younger girl supplemented the draw-
Ings with odd and catchy bits of verse
they were paid double for their work.

For two years these young women blave
lived In comparative easo on thelr jingles
and pietares, that bring in o tidy monthly
Income.—~Ilustrated American.

The Happy Woman,

I kuow & woman whose lot in life Is one
of the plensantest, and (ar above the aver
agge  She has a loving husband eommand-
ing a comnfortable income, one of the sweet-
ost babjes in the world, and a home that is
u perfect picture of artistic beauty angd do-

| mestio comfort. Yet she s discontented
hecause just opposite to her home lives a
woman whose fortune borders close to a
million dollars, left ber by her husband., She
bas-her retintic of servants and gorgeous

“0h, Miasy! Missy!" lamented Lattie. | name was Gilbert, en' he walked hippity | livery, and everything in the world appar

| ently to make her happy. Is she?

Listen to her own words, sy told toa
member of my (amily: *1 suppose the
world regards me ns a happy woman; but
it does not know how | suffer! What is

| my money to me when at the strikeof the
midnight hour | awnke, as | often do, and
| streteb forth my band (o vacanoy for the
| form which lies ip the graveyurd, or turn
| to the erib in search of the littls form that
bes with him! | tell you, my dear, money
{1s & mockery when your heart longs for
companionship snd for sympathy!"” But
yet her neighbor across the way, who at
night needs only to streteh forth her hand
to touch the shoulder of her protector, and
hears the suft breathing of her infant child,
envies this woman her happiness!—Ladiss'
| Home Journal. /

Make Womanhood Your Speclalty.

Homomania is a straw, we are told, that

' shows the trend of feeling and ambition
| amobg women of all grades. Having asked
i for and obtained the inch of equality. we
| will be content with nothing short of the
| ell of acknowledged superiority. Satirista
| point to such indices of popular sentiment
as incident tothe history of all emanci-

“Never mind," Misy interrupted, im- | and where his wife and child were liv- | pated serfa. To the lover of womankind

| these telltalo floats bring pain and uneasi-

“You ain’ gwan atter him, Missy, now | and the letter he wrote Mrs, Lorrimer at | D0 1f woman would be truly great ahe

| must be great In a womanly way, and
| within the pale of the sex she reverences

' oo fondly to risk confounding {t with an-
other.

] The pathway to success in
trodden most securely by the specialist.
L#t womsn make a

It 1s & land of dorn and wine that borders jut il

sialotance while at school, slio Viky
nnlu;lupm»h her teachors that thoy bave
adopted the mistaken policy of educating
agirl who wia to lenve school at 20 on the
plian requiring & continuance at sokiool till

-

ut least 23,
ibility to provide for this se
:::, p:,:{ . demand withont com-

proper

i which i unfulr to thoroughness,
mmvrhluh will not result in nnzrﬂd.m,_
I san Justified fn baving uduptéd and for
ANy years defended auch a plan by the
highest authority nmong the eduentors of
modern  thmes,—Mm. Bylvanus Reed In
'

Children's m;?;:i.l'] it
child has any ser ty scolding
dtllfm: kills it or makes it viclous. Chll-
dren have rights which ought to be re-
spected un much &8 with their eldem. They
can reason us well as older and wiser
bends. They nre s quick to soe An Injus.
tioe, nod know s well as any oneolso w
arents are makiog fools of thumselves.
E‘iw soasehold of & noted dramitist in
New York is sald to bo s democrucy, The
voles of the yonngest ¢hild 1n (v Is us po-
tenst us that of n parent.

'ils Is & rare incident of the recognition
of ehiliren’s vights, and while it might nok
prove successful 1f generally applied, ow.
fng to parental incapacity, who ean sy
that it is not a plan of wikdom, and one
thit in many cases might work wondersof
domestie  harmony! While oftentimes
children have been ruined by indulgence
they have frequently been spolled with
“discipline."

Children were never designed for nonen.
titles—n tact in proof of which the omn}
present small boy staods out with monu-
mental promiueuce, While children can
be allowed to become n nulsance by the
laxity of parents they ean, on the other
hand, be oppressed until they becoms Atro-
phied in mind and heart Aud soul.—Al
bany Journal.

For Chuldrea’s Spare Hours.

A pleasant pastime for children origl
anted in the active minds of some \
pungsters, and was ealled “The Children's
Industrial Exposition.” [n vacation days
gix littls ones, between the ages of 7and
12, worked busily with their hands on all
sorts of industries with which they were
soquninted, snd dolls’ houses and faral-
|ture, clothing, egg shell vases, ladders,
pumps, small herbarinms consisting of
small collections of plants neatly labeled,
leaves of trees nnd specimens of forest
woods, chicken feather fans, small tables,
benches, boxes, boats and drays In wood
work, seroll saw baskets nnd frames and
wall paper*fans were among the products
'of their tofl
These were exhibited on opeatly deco-

|p|y of any ono of them will last a long |

rated tables in “Basewent hall”  The pro-
cecds of the small admission fees were ap:
plied to premiums for exhibited articles.
| The cards attachied to the srticles, as well
| s the posters used for the occasion, were
| hoktographed by the children, and the
affair proved o very happy and interesting
ono for all concerned. Here i u hint for
| yacation employment for children.—New
York Ledger.

Be Careful of Your Broom,
| With a little care brooms can be kept
| equal to new for n long time, as, with
everything else, they must be well treated
| to do their best work.

Always seald & new broom before it his
ever been used. Pour boiling water all
over the broom where it is attached to the

| handle; then stand the broom up to dry,
| with the end of the handle resting on the
floorand the straws uppermost. This trest-
ment renders the broom soft and pliable,
| making It wear hetter,

When & broom is not in use never stand
ft with thestaws next the floor, for it tenda
| to make the broom one sided and spoils ita
"shape. Rather stand the Lroom so it will
| pest on the end of the handle, with the
| straws lightly leaning against the wally or
| better still, plerce a hole through the top
| of the broom handle with a red hot nail,
run o string through it and tie in a loop to
hang the broom up by,

Then see that the broom (s always hung
up clear of the foor when it ls put away.—
Youth's Compnnion.

Color During Monrning.

There is much to be sald against the cus-
tom of wearing mourning. When carried
| to excess it 5 a reprebensible one, as It
| ensts & gloom over the family circle and Ia
| an eternal reminder of the loss sustained.
| It i of course lucompatible with one's
! feelings to don a colored gown immedinte-
ly after the demise of a friend, nlthough
the heart maythrob as sadly beneath a
rosa colored robe as it might under one of
as funereal & bue as that of Hamlet's inky
clonk.

It has become quite common of lute years
for dying people to usk their survivors nok
to wear black, and these well Intentioned
requests nre often prodoctive of embarrass-
ment, 4s it is difficult to explain this fact
| to the world., A lady once told me that
[ one of the most trying ordenls she nnder
{ went during her whole life was the wear-

ing of a blue bonnet to her father's funeral,
his last wishes baing thatthe family shonld
attend in thelr ordinary attire.—Jenness-
Miller Magazine.

Dresa—1ta Froprieties and Abuses,

Shun peculiarities of dress which attract
the vulgar,

Materials may be humble, but they may
always be tastefully made and neatly kepte

It s a shame for a womun to dress unat-
u:lcflvely who has (6 in her power to dresa
W

Dress in such a manner that your attire
will not occupy your thoughts after it is
upon you.

That mode of dressing the form and face
which best harmonizes with its beauty i
that which pleases God best.

A woman was made for something higher
than a convenient fignre for displaying dry
| goods and the possibilivies of millinery and
mantua making.—Good Housekeeping.

Roumania’s Protty Quoen.

Her majesty of Roumania, who under
the name of “Carmen Sylva' is well known
| both as poetess and suthoress, is, b the

age of fortyseven, still a besntiful wom-

an. She is tall, with an extremely
| figure, and, but for the silvery lines which
| have dimmed the brightness of her golden
| bair, still retains most of the beantles of
l ber youth. Her eyes are quite bewitching,
| belng large and blue, with a delicions

|dmmy look. She has a really classicsl
| mouth, exquisite]ly white, regular tecth, a
| finely cut nose nud wall, well shaped
| bands and feet. She” was very quletly
| dreseed in n gray tweed walking gown.

| When at bome, | bear, ber majesty

this age is | greatly affects the picturesque costume of

| the Roumanian pensant. She is quite an

specialty of woman- !inderu(p,hlo worker, and rises every

| hood, und the incommunicablo obligations morning before it is m. She Is firm la

and opportunities that belong to'it.  Cosr
tame is more than n badge. It is 4 symbol

| ber refusal to allow her maid to attend
ber, but lights ber own lamp, and sits

| mod & pledge. All nstiona and sges bhave | g, N
Sccepiod Vhis an trath, - The Joast GISTYS | our e Sk e e ) pouOF fe0

implication of the homomanine's dress and
snow that his father ways (s that she Is dissatisfled with her|

gender; that she desires 1o look and act
; and feel as little na possible l{ke/a woman

¥o' olé mammy, | "It was 100 good to keep," was all the | and as much as may be like horexemplar |

and superior—man,—Marion  Harland in
' New York Herald 1
|

| The Medern Girl Mast Know Everything.
| The conditions of modern (ife in this
| great and growing country are such that
| the average American girl of favored
| circumstances may stap the ackool

| roow, genernlly before abe bs 30° yoars old,
into u station where the of domes
tic, social, eharitable and aflnirs
lnave bor little 1ime Tor Targ ysten
stuily, and yot tax every meodres of her
store of knowledge and soqulpement. [f
then she Is confronted with subjects of
which she is ignorant, but
" abould bave acquized at legst & apeaking
=
I T

enumerate all ber books, many of which

| are well known, and sbe has alio written

| the libretti of several successful operas.—
Cor. Philadelphia Telegraph.

] Pure Alr for the Baby.
It is the opinion of a noted on
! din;ub;fllho.u. throat lungs that
one n every three has a in
the nose that obstructs nasal wﬂﬁnn.'
qh:' ovidence hg:n in the baky tal,
the great number of sleepers breathing
through the moush entirely, The diseass,
generally beroditary ls facilitatod by the
| very bad air supplied the little oune, who,
it put to aleep with & purse or adalt, gon-
erally inhales bodily exhalations from us-
der caver.

It will be well for the bealth of young '

Amarics when the old fogy idea of putting

o which abo babies to sleep with their heads covered s

sradicated, A baby to grow geod, stout
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hashes, The food to le
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ness as an adult would s
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At a day wedding, bo ne
bride drvesses, the groos w
cloth coat and colored tm
ing wedding he weas o dw
bride may wear a traveling
at o day wodding either stbe
church. The groom furise
the nshers. The brideundp
wiy to the dining roon the
congratulations,

Mrs, Isabella Bird Bishop,
as the indelntigable travler,
Bird, has obtulned from the
Kathmir the grant of :.rnl
which to erect a hospital sl
for women, Yhe first nildisg
ever thonght of in the dowsas
ness.
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French toast ls alwapi
for lunch or tea, and is vy
and s nioe to usenp siesd
Boat two eggs with nearly s
and dip the sllees of besd i
golden hrown on i bulterslp

The Queen of Roumasi #
an suthor, was led to poeg i
Bhelley says poots
majesty's only clild died 2 i
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They Are Bemitith

“You've lost blm for g0l
the boss barber to oneof B
castomer went out
hind bim.

“Yeos, but I forgot”

“That's o excuse. [f 1%
business you must g9

“What is the trow
of the boss.

*Ho didn't brosh tbeﬂ‘f

wBat bis head was os babi®

“Cortainly, and that® v p
brusbed it, Bald u:'
tive, you must use "h‘ Tods
they had plenty of bair.
an ldea that you dout

of thelr baldnes.”
“And won't that man o’

uNover, Helll try oot
time, and will oven nd"*:’
awny from bere."—
Distasteitl Vel

Auerbach, the Germ= "o
a mg npp;wiuliﬂll of 3
and work, and waoy
the obtrusive way 0 ¥
his vanity. A Ge
him: .
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ench of which the f“!]" A
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i children of the "::jl _
ends the convenit :
| thou who hns beed uﬂf"
| Barthold Auer
|boawe!®
wissle's Great o
“Our young """’d’ﬂtg
many compliments
nowadays.” 1!
“Yes, Winzle hg-":'"
ery, ‘how beagtal®d:
and s on, every _""";'1
his poesus aloud. —



