po YOU EVER THINK!

per ihink s the hearse drives by
" ’;ﬂlu ‘u 't be Jung till you and 1
ﬁ oth ride oat in the Lig, plamicd hack
M wall puver, pever, nover rido back?

b, you over think as you strive for gold
% (e quan s hand ean't s dollar holdy
I-‘r'n'!'\ tag and toll and pioch and save,
e 1 lowe 18 811 whien wo rosch the grave,

il
b st over think ms v closely ¢lasp
: of pubd with o Hrmer grovp
cory hewrta of the world woro fod
ut Lripg posce to your dying bod?
~=ls &, W. Bulletin,
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FOUNDED ON FACT.

yr, Rogers, did you say?"
Yow, HiF; B tgll, middlo aged gen-
't oreplied my servant,
sonld rovollect Do aoqualutance of
pate
iAss bim to step fo here,'" 1 eaid ar
2:;1” jan who entered my stody was
ot kiranger to me. Ho was tall,
ween 40 nud 40 yenrs of age, rather
g und very angnlar in his mave.
He wore a short beard, was
padid and had decldedly pleasunt
qgeos,  When hoe smiled, his eyes
boed 10 #pirkle nnd ho exhibited two
lletit Fows of tooth,
1w afreid I um quite unknown to
" e g g,
poveod my head and wondered what
poming next
But sour pome nsn rising yoong
elist and writer of short stories s,
yurse, fumilioe to me. "
o oonld he be? I began to have
ous of pulilishers and editors elamor-
st my door for contributions from
pes, Wins he nbont to give me s
ariesion for o new serinl?  Porhups
represetitid gome leading mogazine
i wiis prepared to pay soms undream-
bof for wy tiles of love und adven-
(r was he anly sowe newspaper

eyiower bent on satisfying the cori-
v of Lis readers respecting my opin-
¢ and manuer of Life?
Proy be seated, ' 1 said,
fo sat facing one avother on opposite
of the hearth rog. 1t was o cold,
November diy, nnd the bright fire
i burped in the grate was comfort-
L Mr, Rogers took from bis pocket n
w of o popular magazine and beld it
in kneo,
Capltal story that of yoors!"
Which?™" 1 usked.
Thut lnst one in here, ' he said, tap-
g the covers uf the book, *‘the story
fled “The Mystery of Rowner's MiJL" "
'l am glad you like it, but really " —
A eplendid story!  Rather during
pgh. **
Daring?®"*
Yes —to publish a story of real life
mere fiction, ™
I don't understand what''—
But why did you make Mand a dork
3 0f course she was fair, a8 yon
v,  Her roal name was Mubel, but
dovan 't motter. '
Yon are quite*'-—
I, you lave kit off Maltby to

The story, I sssure, you, wos''—
Written undeér pressore of time?
1 huve po donbt of it. Buat yoor de-
fption of the old mill 18 exoet. Row-
s Mill i, of course, Radford’s Mill,
B—"

Allow me to explain’'—

nite  unpecessary, 1 assuro you
were perfectly Jostified in chunging
pame,  Buot that passage in which
teseriba the act of vengeancs on
by i remarkably powerful and ne-
te. Ah! heroit is: *‘Seeing his vie-
powerless, Jusper Gore, with the
gth of a glout, selzed bim in his
§ und for one moment held him
0 hiix bead in frout of the open win-
Then bo hurled the wretched man
space.  Down, dosn he fell, until,
a dplash that was inandible amid
pur and rattle of the mill, Malthy
feared jn the desp water of the
and was instaotly battered to a
tlpss mnss by the bhuge revolving
pr wheel I* **

Bat surely yon know''—

p.  Of conrss you ure n little bit
poon e, '’
yont''
os; you see, Jasper Gore''—
yose to my laot, So far I had hurdly
ubilo to get a word in edgeways. 1
not the slightest fdea what he was
fug ut.  He was exhonsting my pa-
.l
Look here, sir,"' I shonted warmly,
haven 't yot the pleasure of knowing
b you ave, Whitt the—will you kind-
11 me what yon ure taiking abont 2"
Why, wmy dear sgir, I nm talking
pt this story of yours called *The
tery of Rowner’'s MilL' T was jost
jug that yon have mwade me—other-
p Jasper Gore''—
Giore 15 one of my characters, 1 nno-
tuud your nnmo i Rogers!"
a mun leanel back aod roared with
hter. 1 sunk into oy chair in b
b of expsperation.
Fxenso wy lopghing, " he enid, *'but
bt ¥ou put on thut innocent air it is
istibly funny. What docs it matter
ol name 1 nse, Gore or Rogers—are
not one and the sime?  What was
! Yountook iy renl name, Rogers,
eted the Inst two lotters, transposed
othors, and then you hind it—Gore 1™
wus now guite cut of temper,
1dun't know what your objoct is, "
i, *in coming hers and talking thia
e, The story §s pore fiction—a
plo creation of my owit brain—{rom
inuing to end o fur as I know, the
racters never lived, tho incidents
' huppened, the mill deseribed ney-
bnd nny existence—ezocept in my own
Kination, '’
Iy visitor watched me as 1 spoke,
a grin slowly troadened on his faos,
il he again burst into lond langhter.
I should never huve believed it!"”
mid.
‘Belleved what"
‘Yon novelists, it wonld appear, are
Btaeped in fiction that you loso nll re-
for trath,'*
‘What do yon mean, ir®'* Ieried in-
nantly,
‘I8 it nocessary to explain? Here, in
fs mugazine, I heve o story every es-
ptinl detatl of which is actoal truth,
1 you coolly tell me that it was all
ived oot of your owy brain 1™
‘Certainly, Bo it was. "
w, whit is the use of talking
that to me—to me? 1o Rogors—
™ ds Gore. [ (eall mo by which
flue wom Jike ) am the man whose ao's
duseribed in this story. '
‘Do you mean to sit there and toll
thit yon actually comymitied a erime
itical with that I have deseribed?”’
Precisely, 1 say the story is true in
Ty essential detall.  Every nction of
plot, every motive of the characters,

b, yos; I kuow every inch of the |

‘ull the descriptions of places, and even ‘

portions of the dialogne are absolutely
true, 1 any again 1 am Jasper Gore!™

Lungine my feelings! Never befors
in the history of flction writing had so
remurkuble o thing happened. Somie oo
cult power had clearly been at work on
my brain avd directed we 1o write a
story foandsd on fact in o degreo that
wis gimply marvelons,  The sitaoation
was H0 oxtouordinary that it stovzgernd
me. 1 was bere fuvo to face with the
warderons rufMan of my own creation,

What was 1o be done? 1 glanced at
the bell at his elbow.

“Nover mind the bell,'" besald. “*We
shall uot want to wse that,  Listen to
me !’

Ho bronght his ehair toward me nntil
our knees were nearly tonching.  With
his hands on his thighs aud his body
bent forward he fxed his penetrating
CYes on mine.

“1 have told won that I am Jusper
Gore, But thot is only one of the names
utder which anthors have wsed me in
reluating my exploitss. Yoo are not the
only writer who has employed my desds
in fiction.  Yon have read Blandford's
novel, “The Red Witness?' Well, I am
Paul Voaruboam, the man who poigotied
his brother and threw the body uto the
Hmekiln, Yon have seen the story o
the last nnmber of The Muasterpiece
Mognzine called *The Cage of Roland
Wier? Inm Roland, the wun whe stole
the bonds nnd stubbed to the beart the
only witnesa to the dved, Why, the
stalns of the ecrime wre still on wy
hands, "

I shuddered visibly, and cold sweat
was on my forehesd,

**Metaphorically speaking, "' he added
with o smile, 1 suppose you bhave
rend''—

“Stop!'t I eried.  **What is it you
want of me? Why do you cowe to tell
me all this" "

*“I came to make a proposal. 1 am a
wan of wany deede—crimes, yon wonld
enll them, The world is getting too hot
for mo, lam in danger from the slenth
hounds of the law. Shelter me; hide
me, and I will give yon material for
some of the most thrilling stories that
ever were written. [ cun keep you goiug
for the rest of your life—with facts, sir,
fucts!

“The Rowner's Mill aftair I don't
know how you got hold of, bat it was
not obtained fairly,  But 1 will not say
nuything about that.  Stand by me, and
Iwill muke your fortnne and your ever-
Insting fame. Is it o bargain?"”

To accept such a proposal never en-
tered my mind for one woment. My
only thought was to get this dreadfal
ereature out of my house, whether what
he said was true or notk  How was 1 to
do it?

Just then my sorvant knocked st the
door nod entered.

“Here i o gentlemon wighes to see
you, sir. "’

*‘Say yon are engaged,” enid Rogers,
rising from his chairund grasping me by
the arm.

But the new arrival bad already en-
tered the room.

* Exeupo we, #ir,"" ho said. T huve
come for onr good friend, Mr. Rogers.
He lives with us ot X——."

X—— I knew to be the place where o
eertain county lunatic asylom stunds. 1
suw everyihing in a flash, Ho handed
Rogers over to the care of another man
in the hall, and the poor fellow weut s
meekly as o lamb,  They the sttendunt
came back to me,

I hope he hos not alarmed you, sir,
He escapod two days ago, "’

“Well, he guve we an unplensaut half
hour. The man seemus (0 bo steeped in
erime, '’

“*Heo's all right except on that point.
Ho fancies that he isevery eriminal that
he rends abont in the story books.  We
traced him to your house, and 1 expect
he has been pitehing a lively ¥arn nboot
some of his doings, Ab) I thoughe so.
But, bless your heart, sir, the poor fel-
low wouldn't bhurt a fly."

Nevertheless, he had knocked me off
my work for that day.—London Tit-
Bits,

Shakesprare In Lond

Shakespeare “‘cume to London,' en-
tared, in fact, into oternal fame throngh
its gotes. Why he come, or precisely
when, is largely o manter of conjecturis
Over this, ax over so much of his life,
lies s veil thut he himself never chose to
Jift. That Le wns poor 18 certain, and
highly probabls that he was gnite un-
friended. Whether he had any cousetons-
ness or persunsion of his nlmost miracn-
lons gifts we can oply guess.  The im.
pulss that led him thero cannot have
been nltogether due to chance or whim,
but that be conld hoave foresesn the
splendid result i altogether impossible,
Like muny n less gifted mortal, he sus-
tained the straggle of hope and fear.
The first falio of his plays sells todny
for o large sum of money, but let us
imngine & romunee worth 20 islands of
trensore,

Suppose some oue, wrenching away a
shuky pavel inan old house in Warwick-
ghire, cimn apon & coneealed cupboard,
wherein lay, thick with the dust of 300
years, o roll of manuscript, curled and
yollow with sge.  And suppose that, on
unfolding it, he found it bore the title
*The Life of Me, William Shukespeare. "'
Here surely wonld bea record of un-
paralleled interest and chiefly the chap-
ter which shonld tell of how he came
to London. Think of what thut step Wos
to him, consider the power of his mind,
fmagine it at the age of 50, looking
back with onlm vurofiled insight un ita
own histors us a drama, and then refloect
what he, Shukespeare, could sy about
that youthful entry into London, and
how depict it. A king's rapsom could
not buy the chapter, and a tewple wounld
be & poor place to house it. —Cbnumbers'
Journal.

CROSBY'S SCHEME.

New York Man Has sn Odd Dunger Sig-
nal Sohems.

Naval officers attached to the light-
hotse board, the hydrographic service
and the warships in commission, us well
us life saving service officials, are inter-
estedd in n plan soggested by Calonel
John Schuyles Crosby of New Yark for
conspicnonsly marking the dangerous
poiuts on the ocean, guif and luke coast
line.

The schemes is to paint, in » most

prominent place on the life paving sta-
white

tions and honses of refoge, large,
Roman pomerals, 0 ad to be visibie
from the sea as socn as the stations can
b distinetly seen, thereby enatiling the
seafaring community to definitely locate
their vessels in tompestuous weather,
particularly in winter, or after a period
of foggy weather, when ohservations of
the sun are not easily obtained.

HE RANG UP ANOTHER, '

A Bober Sias's Funny Experience With o

) Fare Reglstor,
e

¥ sober.  This one bappened
(’Il'll.il north boond *“Jimits" eur,

0 ear was erowded, and when
Schiller strost was redelind, the lady who
#at just abont amiidships was unable to
ullruﬂ_!h» attention of the condnetor to
have lu_m Kignal so she might et off

Mr, Baoborn (s nlwars gracions, nl-
ways suave, alwars courteons, Ha saw
benuty in distrews, and he believed in
helping his neighbor. 8o he reached up
to the cord and PRUHR the bell. Of conrse
it was the wrang card, und the arrow
on the face of the cash rogister moved
up from 65 to 08,

It i not recorded that a conductor
ever failed to notice it when this sort of
blunder oocurrad.  And so the condactor,
far away as bo was, ont of sight of the
pasteuger'a signal, tvgan 1o edge his
way forward throogh the crowd, Yihge-
anoe threatened by his manner.

Of vonrse the pusengers tittered, nnd
Mr, Sanborn should hive tarned red.
But he didn't,

He awalted the approach of the eal.
lision with the spme sunvisy, The ludy
in whose bebalf the barm was done bad
Jeft Lim to bis fate and was edging to
the front door as the ear came to o halt,

“Who rang up that fare?"’ demanded
the man with a proper grievance.

“1did, " manfolly replied the colprit,
Be afterward avowed that be was ready
to plead guilty in any other langonge,
if, na bo expectad, the eanduvetor might
not be fluent with English.

The representative of eorporations
lost no time. He expressed varions
opinions, all tending to a harmony of
result, of the man who would do such a
consummutely tdiotio trick as to ring
up a fare instead of pulling the sigoal
pell.  Of eourse from hik point of view
it was astopid trick. The conductor
who wonld be so stapid wouold bave
tronble In maintaining his standing
with the anthorities of the line.

But Mr, SBanborn wasn’t a conductor
and dido’s want to be. He sccepted the
eituntion, and when the condoctor
reached the end, he was ready.

“You'll huve to pay thas fure,"" con-
oluded the conductor,

“Very woll, I can do it,"" said Mr.
Sanborn, handing a silver dimo to bis
assnd lnnt,

The latter fished around in his pockot
for the nickel that was doe in return,

Then came Mr, Sanboru's revenge.

“*Yon may keep the change, " he said,
with the same unfailing suavity, “'1
want to ring it agoin. "’

And ring it again he did, to the de-
light of the sympathetic passengors,
who had before enjoyed the situsation
and now found their pleasore multl-
plied. But the domfounded conductor
squeersd his way buck to his domain of
the platform and muttersd, ** Well, I'm
darned. ''—Chicago Rocord,

A Famouns Book,

Coneerning the mnking of thist tiost
popular of all elild's books, **Shoicks
Headed Peter,” Its guthor, . Hofl-
mann, of Frankfort, Germany, tells
this story: He had been senrching
high and low for a sultable pleture
ook for bis two-yearold boy, but in
valn, At last be purchnsed n blank
copy-book und told his wife he was
going 1o make a pleture-hook for the
Poy—"one he can understand, amld in
which the tedious morals “be obedlent,’
e enlm,! *be industrious,” are brought
o I o manner which inpresses the
young chill”  He knew nothing of
driiwing, but he set to work aml pros
dueed the gruesome pleture of all the
unnglity boys and girls which every-
hody knows. His chill was delighted,
anid when some of his elecle of Hterary
friends saw It they urged him o have
it plﬂllll\tn-ll hefore the boy spoiled it
and a publisher sald he would bhring It

out,  “Well." sald D, Hoffmann, “glve
me elglity gulden” (nbout 250, “nnd try

your fortune. Don't mnke It expens-
Ive, and don't ke it too strong. Chil
dren lke to tear books ag well as to
read them, and nursery-books ought
not to be helrlooms.  They ovght to
last only a tlme”  An edition of fifteen
hundred was qulckly solil, nnd now ane
hundred and seventy-five cditlons hoyve
appenred in Germany sud forty (n
Englnml, and it hns been translpied
Into Russian, Swodlsh, Danish, Dutels,
French, Itallan and Portugunese, and
it has penetrwted India, Afriea and
Australin,

sne Reads 10 Save,

1 stuidy advertisements, qud 1 know
where aml when aud how to purchinse
the howsohold supplles. My husband
kel to lmugh 8t e for rending ndver-
tisements so carefully, aud he hns long
sluce lenrned that 1 save many dollars
overy month, says a writer In Wounn-
kind. 1 know of no better way to prie-
tiee economy, and do you know it is a
wouder how soon you learn to detect
the real from the false, tutaitively, al
most® 1 do not think I have ever been
saken In” by an advertigement; there
18 alwnys something about the failse
ones thnt repels me.  You hear o good
denl nowndays about the “practical
pages'” of mngnzines and Bewsppnery,
but for me the practleal pages are those
contauining the business announcsnenta
of reputable houses,  The housekeeper
who takes ndvantage of these practienl

hints in those pages shows n grent deal
more cominot sense than does thiv olie

who tries to furnlsh a seven-room cot
tage with o lot of soap boxes coversd
with denlm worked in faney stiteh, and
to foed ber growlog family with nevers
ealing reminlscences of the meal that
wetit before, To the economlen] Bouwe
koeper the advertisements are the most
hnportnut part of any publication
A Waoman Astronomer,

Miss Mary Prootar delivered her one
hundredih lectare on astronomy recantly
in Coopsr Unian, from tho same plat-
farm ott which her distinguished fathen
spoka years Ago on the sume branch o
sclenon. Misk Proctor's succoss 18 ver
pleasing to thoss Who gave lier onoom
agoment nt the ontset of her career
was Mr. (George W. Childs who rrarigy)
Miss Proctar on the road toEsovess, J
na he started scores of others. Her ox
rience onght to be & lessou and dusg
tion to others of her sex who havoss
talent and the ambition to sirike oufle
themselves In & new fleld of ende
I remember Misa Proctor's first }
distinotly. She oomaiddared 1t o Rl
failore aud she was almost discogmged
and peady to give up, but a forw P Lo
of cheer fram Mr. Childs and
gave her new beart. She fries
gained confidence in hersel! anign ~
alone among women in bor chosfield
—Neow York Letier,

WOMAN'S WORLD.

among the natious who lead modern
civilizstion the age lEnconstantly rising
one=—{ratm 17 or 15 of B0 ¥eurs sgo tha

HOW SUZANNE KEYSER WON THE | ayerage has risen to botween 1 and 45

MEDAL AT THE INSTITUT RAUDY.

Young 010 Mabls — Dserimination Agninst
Waoman Harber.
Idenl Dress of the Working Womwan.
The Limit of Women's Waork,

Waomen A Sucoesafu)

Phtladelphia has wany peoplo and
minny things to be proed of, bot it is
not getierally known that one of its fair
danghters has won such distinetion s
has never before fallon to the ot of an
Americhn
<2 years of nge, 18 Miss Soesnn
the daughter of Mr. Charles 8
Koyser, the well kuewn lawyir, 5o
quietly has sho reaped lier unusual hon-
uts that few outside of the e1rele of hir
MOSE JUtmate pequalntances e aware

I'his yonng womsn, not vit
Koy-
L,

that she, an American bors unid English
spenking moiden, went to Fru
in Parts, 1t lterary and artistie oente
won the wedal for dreamatic
the Iustitnt Rudy ngainst st lepst 200
cumpetitors, all of whom were Fronoh

How she won the medal which nevir
before has erossed the ocean s 1old by
her i o bvight, pleasing fashion, vsen
tinlly girlish and vory winning i its
utter absedice frows any trsee of egotism,

And does it pot follow, by inexorabt
Jogie, that girls who wat untd] 9% or
arv foreronuers of a still higher
eation?

It is not only a faet that women
marry later dn Jife thau they used, b

{ it 1» equally troe that everywlere the

1 huve alwoys loved to reclte, and
to be traiped by some member of the
Comedio Francaise sevmid 1o Do t)e

height of my ambition, Therefare when
papa took me to Paris I made op iy
wind that T gheuld ot least aim fo
what 1 had always been droaming about

iar

Therefore one mMorning wWe wont to sae

»

SUEZANKE REVSER

Dapont Vernon at the theater, pd T
told him 1 wunted to become vng of bis
pupiis. He looked moe all over, shrggand
his shoulders, gave me o little pile of
poetry and said, ‘Come to my hoge to-

morrow and recite that to we. ' [When
foaorrow came, Wi wWonk 1o s him
As I entered b said ln s sort of guiron-
fzing foshion, ‘Dop't be frigkenal.’
Up to that winute 1 had no th
being frightened, but just thy
lump camo up o wy throat
pever been there bofore.  For@ minnto
1 felt I wus going to break dgen, bot 1
ounguered the foar and did e best 1
knew how, When 1 was ough, ho
rose, kixsl mo on the fophead and
called me his pupil.  For o jear 1 stud.
fod with him—ah, he was @b o mun,
the best nnd cloverest tegier in the
world, Racine Moliore—aof the poots
uud dramatiste 1 lived wigheonstantly,
ench duy beiug more pfect in my
French, of comrse, Whe In§y course
with him wos concloded JI went to the
Institut Rudy ns o soft of finikhing
tonch. A year more thege und the time
came for we to go homg On Thursday
I suid goodby to my few students, as
1 expectod 1o sail on Sghrday, und back
to the pension that hafl been iy home
for ¥o long 1 went to gsieh my packing.
Tho old Iady who ke it, and whom I
hnil always supposod disliked o, wis
very affectionate, kiMng me on both
cheeks, and Loould gho seothat shis Wwas
wore than ordinuri pescited,

“Pat on yourflst gown, made-
molselle,! sabd sh@and 1, puzzled all
the while at her diseanor, cleyed, My
astonishmont wge greatér when wa
started off in o figee, tho bus or trum
Leing usunlly gogdenough for i Soon
wo drew up at Franeatse : but, in-
stead of going ipsho front way, 1 fol-
Jowed her to thfstagn entrunes,  Hore
my teacher mefioe, and kissing me on
the forelwad ., ‘In three minotes;
wademoigelle fon are to make your
debut.'

“You con @sagine my feelings us ho
told e whafp do, nud after 1 had gone
ont before (i vost nudivnes and given
u tragic scgy from one play, a bitof
comedy frog@ another nnd finished up
with the 1 poctn 1 had first rocited
in Paris TNt as though T wies the most

u big

dismal faiee in the world, There was
an awful feuce, nud no one seomed o
Jook ut rdler care about e, Thon all
of u sud@e there was n great clappiog

of handdas o man stepped  forth and

banted this wedu). I didn't kunow
it was fir me and dido't want to take
it, but #hn M. Vernon came to ty side
and ing midst of the enthusiasn told

he hod entersd me in the com
petitigewithout my knuwing it how
tho o4 weré not willing that an
Amoefan shonld compete, and the con
ditigiwus to have wme go on totally un
preg 1o make things fair in ibeir
owdginde Yet, after nll, in thelr own
Ju 'uhll

mo li

lnnguge, and because they renll
malte best, the modal Wis i U
and dmerican girl, wham every e,
e the Judges, up to that womont had
ardod un  French.' — Plilladelphia

Young O1d Malds

At a very smart wediding a fow days
3 4t saddenly ceenrred 1o W thut the
inently lovely bride walking down
the uisle way pot o doy oodor 30 years
of nge, sud yet she bad never ety
ghought of of unything Lot u yoong undd
beantifol woman, and the ferm “gld

mald’" would have been ns likoly to b
applied to the man at hor = le o to her-
| pelf, aud I could not but HBHE how

potably fn this regard “TU old order
chaupeth, giving place 1) Dew

Muideny who bave [ sotl their thir-
tioth year muy now el that they rep-
3 mwest  porfect and advanoxd
wul upd Ik down upon
girls who murry before 25 as viry much
wore akin 10 savages, for 1t s m wall
known fuol that the sge of marriage ad
yanoes with civilization. Amang the
Adetrulians apd other  WEVAges wirle
marry at 11, 10 ar oven § yoars of age;
nr o semijcivilized Egyptians, Hin-
doos, oo, the age I8 from 13 to 144
sosthery Evropeans marey their girls

resent Lhe
tpe uf mabde nh

ght of |

Bich had |

|

between the wres of 10 and 16, while

WOEe IMUEe Woman i o the fore. The
young and inesperienced bud bas comsd
to be the relgning

She s been foreed

fifenty of the hoos
vield ber plaee 1o

the maturer woisim, he woman of onl
tivated mwind avd monnees, of brosder
experience aud Wider kuowledge

All this ix n!.]_\ thi patural result of

evolution. With ber dieeper  intesosts,
wider ontlonk, wiarced sympathies, sho
scireely fovls therelontless wareli of thy

voars, and with wll the new light upan
her phystcal care nod condition sho can
eawily look as wang assho foels. Rouge
pots, wigs and hadr dyes have happily
gune thelr way, anid fresh uir, exeraise
baths and dieg have taken their place,
—Now York su

THserimimmbon Aguinst Women,

It s wot diffialt to fnd an exense for
the rifusal of tie wen of Massaohosetts
to give the Ladbe to women. 50 ling e
the wnsses of Bmade edtizons of that or
any othor state are indifferunt on the
suffrage qonostim their fathers, hosbumnds
and brothers will not fosist on lading
thet with poltical butdens or duties
Thi= yuay or nay vot be the best policy,
but it harmosiges with  human  pature
aud dx Hkoly o staril, The wdvoeatez of
equnl suffras shoold see, In recant
evants in Nev York and Massichosotts,
that their wok lies wmong the women ;
that a desirefor the btallot on the part

of nomnjority of the women 18 o condi- |

| o procedest to their getting it Ap-
pewls to Jepdslattres, to constitutional
eouvontions il to party conventions
Will huve 1etle effect whils the women
romain inoedon't care state of mind,
But the fiet that the womets of Mas.
tachnsoits lo not votn et for sohonl
offivors 18 pot o o] revson for dis-
’1‘ru:|=|. g wgniost them in '|-ulalit' (RITE
plosioenta Tudeed their exelusion from
uuy parteipaoey in o making laws, ns
s g s and deciding what smonnts
of money shadl be espended for this,
that and the othor purpose ought to in-
#pire the voters wnd thele official agents
with & cosbre and purposs to carvfully
goard the rights and oterests of the
nonvotiog sex.  DBuat it does not appear
10 have done so.  On the contrary the
wotnen i all parts of the stute are
treated nnfairly in the ooe public om-
plosment in which they nre and always
have been  conspicuously suctessful—
that of a teacher,

Justice demunds that a woman be paid
the samie wages o8 & man for (eaching
in the public schools. It is not just to
pay worsen only 45 per month for work
in publie sehouls for which mwen receive
| $125, —Exchange.

A Koevesaful Woman Tarber,
Mrs. Anue Howard has opensd a bar-
rhcr ghop near the Brooklyn bridge,
whaere all the work is done by women—
done most delicately apd delightfully.
“1 beliove it would be s good fdes to
have a conple of colored women to pal-
jsh bouots, too,'" she sald to o New York
reporter, ' As soon 88 men get over the
strungeness of it they like to have a
woman take care of thom. 1 learned
| how to shave oot west, where nioit of
tho new idens come from these days 1
have two shops in Chicago that are do-
jug n good business. In ane of thom,
while I wan working there with four

others Just before caming cnst, we took
in $126 n wouk, and the business is
Rrowing.

1 wm going 0 open o khop in New
York before long—that i, as soon ns [
um well started hore, Rents ure so much
higher over there in any Jocation that I
ghonld care to hnve that I thought I had
botter be sottled in Brooklyn ficst. My
trude bere is better overy day.  Wodnes-
days and Sutordays 1 am very bosy, 1
shall have twomore women here within
aweek or ten daye OF conrse it 1sn't ne
eney to find really good women barbors
a8 1t s to find men, but 1 know s0 many
that I shall not have any troohle

“The men in this business don’t like
the tdon at all, nod every now aud then
I receivo anonymons letters foom some
man barber ar other,  All I havo to say
for the writers Is that while they wero
writing they wore not dofng suything
else, and that they haven't done we any
harm, "’

Philadelpkin bas 8 college for bar-
bors, whers women are admitted, SBome
of them botter take Mre Howurd as an
exmnple and sturt out for themselvos, —
Philndelphin Pross,

Ideal Dress of the Working Waman,

Mirn, Murtha Strickland is not culy a
luwyer aod & lecturer o parliamentary
law, but n warm advoesto of physical
culture and correct dress.  Thia talented
woman, who §s yet young and churming
and graceful, carries out her ideas o
girding coreect dross in un artistio aod
ploturmsgue way that is docidedly ploas-
ing, even to very fastidious people.

In appenrance she s of mediom height
and plamp.  Her foce 8 full, the ex-
pression  pleasant, with a mouth and
ohiin that denote flrmness and strepgth.
Her ogen are of deep blue nud Jight up
with animation when sl talks, Reconts
Iy when ssked to give ber idea of the
working wonmnn’s oostame she said :

“The ideal dress of the working wom-

an would banish the skirt, but even if
such abolition wers possible we would
dewire for all other occasicns to retaln
the skirt. The masculine idea in fami-
pine dress s one which in thoronghly
fonrtistie, It §s troe men’s dress s more
ponvenient thun that of women, but this
in ita solo ndvantage, for it s hopelessly
vely, and why woren should imitate it
fn nuy respect 1 cannot imagine,  They
have not adopted its utilitarian foatures,
but have taken these which are most
undesirable.  Naturally the corsst is an
obstacls In the way of dress improve-
ment, by woaring loose, plain waists,
which I a slovenly fushion, not an ar-
tintic ome. It was u bad exprossion of »
good kind, and the corssted flgnre hos
this advantage, thay it is a good eapres-
siup of a bad kind., Bo we profer the
smooth fitting corseted waist of the two,
for wo all like skill"—New York
World,

The Limit of Women's Work,

Now vome the questions, What khonld
bo the limit of women's work?  Where
should they draw the line! This, at uny
rate, it Insafe tounswer, **At that point
where their work oeuses todo goud, ™" As
soon as n woman feels she s in a posi-
tion in which the bust snd poblest of

men coare to ook upan ber with rever-

Ve, then alio may be sure she has over-
Ppesh the Dimits of womanly dignity

vl v, minl that thiere hor influence

Wi v e pre, elevating and noble

Chiore i plonty of real work for all of

s | weond the sphege of home, in
the fields of urt, selonce and Hiteratare,
atiil al like Florenve Nightingale and
muny cthier brave waotnen, as nueses and

forters of the siek, the wopsded apd
e dying

Women's influvnes is sometimos sald
to b greater now thon fo pust times It
is e palpabide cortaiuly, but I donlt
whether wore pitent, for, as wa know
wll for eonturies, the band that rocked
the cradle ruled the world.  The difTur-
euee in that powadays women are not
voitent to work quietly as mers wire
pnllere  Instewd they ke to s and o
poen, sl to have the eredit of their
ool

The old idea was that *"men most
work and women must weop, ™" but the
newer Wden that women shoudd work,
too, accordieg to their taleuts amd op-
portnnitios, oo rantional apd
healthy and i ealenlatod to make thon
woep lims, Lot thet give over Weeping
by all means, but in all their work let
them remem bor thnt " woraan (5 not an
doveloped man, but  diverse,”  hnd
therefure pot to try to be like men, and
nlvo not to think that obothing 18 too
high ar too sgered for them to meddle
with, —Howmo Notes

YIS

Fogumlity,

M, T, P O'Counor, a meniber of the
English house of commons, has views
upon an tideal socloty. In his perfoot na-
tion men and woren will enjuy social
aund politiesl equality,

“What T want tosee, " says this nrdont
champicy, 15 that women shonld be
:Illll'l'!l i such an eeonimie [e=ition that
murringo will not be sntersd into by her
as the lust and the only means sho has of
getting a lvelithood.  Every woman
should be taught tobe self supporting of
ahw belonge to those who have to Hve by
thely own exertions, und, indesd, whether
she does or uot, sho ought to learn to
help hewself, for oven settled facts may
disappear.  In the wealthier elnsses wo-
mun shonld be given the highest eduea-
tion she 15 capable of reoviving, s a8 to
be an intellectunl compunion to her hus-
band if she desire to have one—and to
BerseIf if sho choose to live alone,*' But
the admirable common sense of these
statvinents is somow hat counterbnlanosd
by the fuct that in My, O'Connor's ideal
Yovery girl will be married at 17 and
avery wuan oe 21,

Journalism at Wellealey.

Wellosloy college shonld produce soms
brilliant additions to the journalistio
ranks within o fow years. One of the
courses in English offered during the
junior year is in newspaper work, It is
for students who bave doue wuperior
work, Praotice in reporting, condensing
editing and writing of editorials, toples
and roviews, with tho study of current
events, makes this half your's work of
groat valoe to those who have proved
their ability for it

Guve All Her Beanty Savings

Miss Curoline Rustad of Whitehall,
Wik, 0 Scundinayian spiuster, 85 yenrs
of age, has turned over to Banker J. O,
Molly §200, nearly all of her soanty
earnings for the laxt 12 years, to be sent
to the soffering missiouaries and Ar-
menians in Tarkey. The old lndy insist-
il oo muking the dosation, and so Mr,
Melhy forwarded the wmoney to the Lo-
thoran Missionary soclety at St. Strava-
gar, Norway, —Chiongo Times Hernld

Dr. Josephiine Canln,

Dr, Josephine Cunin, gold medalist,
Bishops, 1500, has been ane of the few
stivcessful candidates for the dogree of
Lo RGP at Edinborgh, takiog high-
ext hioners aftor nosojonrn there of three
months. Dr. Conin 4 at present o
Paris.

Miss Helen Culver hos given $1,000,-
000 to the Unlversity of Chicago, 1t is
always gratifying to the fricnds of equal
rights when coslueationsl colleges nnd
universition are thus generoosly remem:
bered, eapociilly by wumen,

The rage for lace in woman's finery
extends powadays liternlly from bhead to
foot, fur Jece plippers apd  low  shoos
ko of stiffoued not gud trimmed with
loen rowottes are shown for ballroom
weur.

Five minutes’ sonking in ammonia
and wator will eleny the dirtiest frying
pans g0 that riosing uud wiping are all
thint will be needed.

ko o wire frame for builing potatoes
and #oe how muoch of vexation it suves
and how satisfactory the result

The Des Mojnes Women's club has
$4,000 in its troasury.

WRIT ON A SPOOL,
Letter by & Factory Giel That Ended Inn
Rounmntle Wedding,

Bugene Groen of Syraouse visited his
sister at Tarnwood, N. Y., last October
and, incidentally, ished for troot in the
brooks. He procured a spool from his
fister on which to wind his line, and
win  surprieed to read on the wood,
S Whoever finds this will confer a favor
iy writing to Miss Leus Drake, Willi-
mantic, Conn, "

Gireen  concluded to write to Mis
Druke, and he recelved o prompt angwer,
They exchunged phiotographs, nnd foally
met and renewed the pledges mwade jo
writing., Gireen proposed murriage and
wan nocepted. They were marriod ot
Willimantie the other day.

The shopgirl becomes the wife jof a

ing an the spoul,

Wanted 1t Out,

Au old highland sergeant in one of
the Scuttish reguments woas going  his
rounids one pight to see that all the
lights were out in the barrick rooms
Cowming toa room where be thought he
auw a light sbining, be roured oot
“ Pt oot that light therst'

Oue of the men shonted buack, "*It's
| the mune, mergeant !

Naot hearing very well, the sorgeant
etied ip roturn: 'L dinps core & tacket
what it 18! Pub it oot ™" —Boutdman,

| Ilustrated.

| *The barning question,'’ exclaimed
Rivers, bringing his fist down hard cn
the table ns bo took & fresh start in the
discussion of the labor problem, '‘the
burning question ia''—
“'(3ot a match about you?'' interposed
Banks, biting off the end of a cigar and
| yawning dimually, —Chicugo Tribune.

well ta do gentlewan through her writ |

'WORK HER 04..

HOW THE DIVINE BEANHARDT KEGPa>
YOUNG.

She Detests Mussuge and Lotlons— Wears
Loose Gowns and No Corsetls—Fond of
Cyeling, bot Nol of Walking — Watss Cold
wnid Revels In Hat Baths,

Bowitchingly elothed in o violet vel-
vot gown, with an aoreole of tousled
hulr, in which borrowed glints of son-
shine shone nmid strands of spon gold,
Bernbarder, the synosym for perpotoal
vouth, answersd the entochism of a re-
porter the other afternoon op how to
keop young.

Phure s no secret to divalge. I
know pot how [ grow voonger, ns yom
suy, ' paively declares the fascinating
Bernlarde.

Then, with nplifted gaze and o clasp-
fog of the hands, sho continues, in aos-
conts most adorable :

Sies wmaked me s 1am and Dien
keops mo s 1 have my nrt. [ work-—
work—work., In work I take my great-
est plonsure. It s a tonie, a delisions
preventive of age. Irloep. Inever drink
wine, Iact, There yon have it all. In
such atmospliers 1 bave my daily being.

“God te good to me and throogh his
gooduess 1 remain yoong

“The weerot of kooping yonng!' re-
peats the madame. ‘1 do not know, 1
wish I did, and then I might tell you

“Do I ewploy the services of o mos-
nonse?

“*Non, non, I dotest the massage.
This and thix, and so, is horrible, ! she
declares, an #he deftly kneads ber cheeks
with the points of her fiugers, makos a
motie und says ' Bah !

80 mwuch for the theory upon which
women on the shady wide of 80 have
been wont to depond,  This disposes of
one pet ides with which many women
are imbued,  Mussuge I8 not beneficial,
siues Bornhandt's appearanee b8 contra-
digtory evidenco of 1ts boing esseutial,

“la there no lotion  you npumboer
among your toflet articles®'” suggests
the reporter, with bated breath.

“Mo! Lotiun for the face! Indesd no.
Wator, hot water, and plenty of it
Nothing elsa could be so good, It kecps
the complexion cloan and olear. '

“Well, then, do you not advocate cold
baths?"

““Nevaire, novaire do 1 use cold water
for u bath. [ doetest cold water. 1t is not
good, 1 like itvery hot.'" Aund by way
of emphaxizing her remarks Bornbarde
pounded lier kneo with vigor,

*Do you attribate your good health
and vivacity to oxerclse?'’ queried the
reporter,

“Exercive!" exolnims she, “'I take
pone, Do I walk? Mais non, Tovjonrs
a volture. Nothing eonld tempt me to
walk. I abominate such means of loco-
motion, I ride everywhers. I nm too
busy to spend time iy walking. It is so
wmineh ensier to rido. Time is very valo.
able, and o day goes so quickly,'" snys
tho Barnhardt as she glances furtively
at the tiny wateh which dangles from
the well equipped chatelaine pin at ber
wide,

“Do yon advoeate so called skin
foods?'" pursued the reporter,

“No, indeed. 1 know nothing of
thom. "'

*1o yom believe in cosmetlon "

“Uosmetios! They nre withoos favaor,
I want poneof the socalled brautiflers,”

“ Are yon partinl to bieyele riding?"'

“ You, " snys madumo enthosiastically,
““1 think the bleyele very ngroeable, bot
1 do ot ride in winter. 1 ride many
miles in summer and always in the
conntry.

**1 woar a full plaited skirt and a jer-
suy bodios on my wheol.  No bloomera
for me,

1 hate the cald,” vehemently wsserta
Berphardt,  **1 love sommer, I ain do-
voted to its warmth, Winter {8 cold; it
i# bleak, little suushine and much bit:
fng wind."'

“Jt bun been said that you are golog
to buy a yaoht, the salon of which is
to bo fitted up o8 & mwiniature theater,
Is it truet'’

YO, eo nlest pas, I am o wretchod
saflor, 1 could do no work on the seas.
1 abominate the water, It has no attrao-
tions for me.  An covnn voyago is terri.
ble, Iwonld never tuke n water trip for
ploasure. '

**1s there no wdvice you can give wo-
men o8 to how to rotain their youthful
appearance?’’ persisted the inquisitor,
“Do you think that ‘rest cores' s a
myth?"'

“ Frenchwomon do not take the ‘rost
care.' I have no time for such n thing
mysell. It might bo good; from experi-
enoe 1 do not kuow it I rise dbout noon,
I tuke n hot bath, I have my dejouner
and then to the theater,
| “1 have no favorite roles, T nm de-

voted to thom nll 1 design all my own
| gowns and prefor to do it "

Mie. Bernbardt hus decided opinions
in matters of dress reform, and this is
what she says on the subjoct

| Tight dresses novaire, if yon wonld
be graceful.  Always woar loose, oling-

| fng garments, if you would be srtistic.
I weur no corset, nor du I commend any

wuhstitute. Be free, eaxy; do not tight-
Iy girth yourself about, and the poetry of

| motion is soon sequired, "’

| ““No high heoled shoes, then, ma-
dume?'" was interposed.

| *On, yos, not too tall, though,' an-
sweors the tragedy queen, with a capti-
vating shrug of her shoulders.

| Just so great as yours,'' coneludes
mudame a8 she draws aside her skirta
aud discloses to view a dainty foot, flne-
Iy proportioned, iu bronze slippers, with
heels three inches high,

“* Another demonstration of woman's
| inoonaistency is furnished," she Juvgh-

ingly remarks.

“Of American actresses I know #0
little, I've soun so few. Mary Anderson
{s the greatest, Next to her I consider
petite Miss Marlowe the best. She is

| charmants, pretty and so clever an
| artist." One day, Bernbardt thinks, ahe
will be great.""—New York World.

IHe BOrupdad joweis seein 10 DR
taking turns in seclng how close to the
airhole they cnn wkate without golog
through the lee.

Those South Afrlean Boers are n very
economlenl, frngul people. They dida’t
waste any ammunition on Jameson's
men—150_killed. 27 wonnded,

Uncle Mose—“lut dorg Is ma best
triend, an’ I wouldn't sell ‘um fo' noth-
f'” Van Pelt—"I'll give yon Afty
cents for him."” Uncle Mose—"He's yo!
dorg."—Yonkers News :
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