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NLY A FARMER’'S
DAUGHTER.

By

MRS. FORRESTER.

CHAPTER XX.
~Mrs. Clayton was stiii a rich woman.
althongh she did not, of course, possess
more than a tithe of her husband’s in-
Still, that was enough to give her
every Juxury that she had been accus-
tomed ‘to, and te keep her in a manner
béfitting her station. She couid not pre-
tend any deep sorrow for the loss of a
aman who had been cruel, neglectful and
almost brutal to her; but the, time she
had been absent from pim had in a meas-
-ure.softened the harshness of the previ-
ous memories, and the sad fate which

- had overtaken him forbade in her forgiv-

Soegretful voice,

ing heart the angry remembrance of past
wrongs.

“Perhaps, aunt,”” she said, in a low, re-
' “if I.bhad been more for-

* bearing "and less provoking to him he

might have been different all the time.”
Lady Marion looked up from her book.
*“It is always right, dear, to think kind-

: 1!‘ of people, who are gone, and I should

feel it wrong to speak against Framcis
Clayton now; but I cannot help thinking
that no amount of goodness or gentleness
conld have touched a heart so bitter and
¢ynical as his.”

Mrs. Maxwell declined absolutely to be
present at Winifred's wedding. As she
was utterly indifferent now to the favor

“ar disfavor of her relations, she did not
“trouble to make any excuse, but content-

ed herself with saying she did not feel

___.i;u-lined to be one of the party.

“I always disliked the girl, and thought
her intriguante,” she wrote to her moth-
er.. “It would be a perfect farce for me
to_be present at her marriage. I have
not the least sympathy with her success,
although I admit she has played her
cards well.”

The wedding was none the leéss happy
or magnificent for Mrs. Maxwell's ab-
gence; everyone pronounced it a very
eplendid affair; and this time the sympa-
thies of all were enlisted for the bride
and bridegroom were both young and

. handsome and happy. Sir Howard gave

“live with us, dear madame,”

Winifred away, and her husband receiv-
ed her with infinite gladneéss and tender-
ness.: All the farmers. and villagers came
round to see Miss Eyre, *“that they had
known from a child,” marzied,

At Hazell Conrt there were great fes-
tivities; dinners for all the tenants, and
games and fireworks in the evening, and
‘a 'real military band from London.
~ Captain le Marchant was best man, of

course; Ada Fordyce chief bridesmaid,
‘and Lord Harold Hrskine was able to be
present without suffering any pangs of
jealousy. - He was to be married himself
in' a month's time. Madame de Monto-
lien had actually been persuaded to be
present at the wedding.

“When we come back yeu will always
Winifred
had said.
+**Not yet, my love,” the old lady am-

" swered. “Young people are best by them-

~ “On,
.- ito;me -the place ought to have a much
»“grander mistress than I.

-

. ~s4id Mrs. Clayton. presently.
~thounght it charming—now it is perfect.”

" bad not a shilling.

selves at first.. I shall ask Lady Grace
40 keep me a little longer: and then, if in
gix months or a year's time you care to
have me, 1 shall rejoice to come to you."”
- ® - . L] - b
. The spring had come round again, and
Mr. and Mrs, Hastings were at Hazell
Court., Mrs. Clayton was staying with
them. She was herself again now—mnot
0 bright and sparkling, perhaps, as in
the old days, but very sweet and good.
She and Winifred were sitting together
in the green morning room as the twilight
was coming on.
*1 think the old Court iz decidedly im-
proved by the presence of a mistress,"
“I always

" Widifred laughed a short, happy laugh.
do you really think so? It seems

Fancy a girl
brought up to a simple country life com-
ing to such.state and grandeunr! [ feel
an it I ought to be like Lady Burleigh,
and, instead of making myself so thor-
onghly at home, to pine away and die.”

“It is a good thing Errol is not here
to bear yopu, or he would be very angry
at your saying such foolish things. If
ever anyope was bora with a thorough
appreciation of the pomps and vanities of
fue world, it is you, I think. It makes
we langh when I remember how you used
to preach to me about love in a cottage,
and marrying the man you loved if he

"

)

“And so 1 wounld have marned Errol it

_he had been. as poor ag—"'

““Be thankfnl, .ma belle, that yonr love
was not put to such a terrible test.”

There was silence for a few moments,
and then Mrs. Cluyton spoke again, with
a voice that betrayed some agitation:

“Winifred. did you ever know how
mula;_h_l cared for Col, d’Aguilar??

! ¢ kuew be cared a great deal for you,

Ilee.”
- “And 3ou thonght because I could hot

" makeup my mind to shafe poverty with
<him, that T did not love him ¥’

.+ ‘petionsly,
~“'béfore and after I married Francis Clay-

“Nay, Fee, I would not say that”’
“Well, then,” cried Mrs. Clayton, im-
“I tell you I loved him both

ton—Dbetter after, perhaps,” than before,
I may as well confess the whole; I am
not afraid of your repeating it. When I
was so miserable we met again in Lon-
don., and it seemed my only comfort to
get his sympathy for my tromnble. At
last we parted, with the intention of not
meeting again. 1 have never seen or heard
of him since. I can gues why he keeps
away."”

“*Yon think he does not like to seek
Jyou because you are rich as weu as
free?’ Winifred suggested.

Mrs. Clayton bent her head.

“And I want you to do something for
me,"" she said, after a pause.

*To ask him bere, darling?” said Wini-
fred, gently.

“Yes,” answered Fee, simply.

“Errol shal] write to him at once. 1
know he likes him. [ suppose he is in
England ?”

“1 shonld think so0.,”
wse dnw‘b and left the room.

and Mrs, Clayton,

Presently Mr, Hastings came in.

“Errol!” said his wife,

“Yes, my pet.”

“1 want you to write at once and in-
vite Col. d"Aguilar to come and stay.”

*Do you, dear—why?"

“Never mind. You are not to ask any
questions. I cannot tell you the reasons
—at ajl events, not now.”

He went up and kissed her.

“You seem to have an equal opinion of
your husband's powers of divination and
discretion,” he said, laughing.

“Well, Errol, but will you?’ pleaded
Winifred.

“Of conrse. 1 will do anything you
like,”” he answered. *“It is too late to

write to-night.”

*“*Not if you send the letter over to Hol-
ton, Errol.”

*What! i= it so important as all that?"

“Yes, darling,” she answered coaxingly,
pushing him into a chair, and bringing
the writing materials to him.

“Very well, little tyrant.
is he?—what is his address?”

“0, Errol, I can’t tell you,”
fred, looking blank. *“De you not know ?”’

“I don't, indeed. 1 believe his regiment
has left Hounnslow.”

“Well, cannot you send it to his club?”

“Yes, I can do that; but yon seemed in
such a terrible hurry, and if he is not in
town, the chances are he may not get it
for days. Perhaps Fee knows.”

“Now, Errol, how should she?"

“l don’'t know, darling. I always
thought they were such great friends.”

“Why, they have not met for months
and months,”” '

“Perhaps they might not like to meet,
then,” said Mr. Hastings, loeking up at
Winifred, and smiling a little malicious-
ly.

“Had you not better consult Fee first?”
and then Winifred fairly laughed, but
would not be ind to say anything
more on the subject. However, the let-
ter “was duly written and sent, and in
three days’ time the answer arrived. Col.
d'Aguilar would have much pleasure in
spending a few dags at the Court. and
Mr. Hastings might expect him the fol
lowing day.

But where

cried Wini-

CHAPTER XXI.

When the Colonel came there was an
embarrassment in his manner towards
Mrs, Clayton; he was grave, kind and
courteons, as though there had been no
more than an ordinary friendship be-
tween them. He was resolved not to
speak a single word of love to her. He
felt her wealth to be a barrier between
them, and could nef bear to say what
wag in his heart for her, for Tfear
any doubt of his great love should come
between them—for fear pany base thought
should creep in and see a sordid desire
in the remewal of his passion for her.

The last few months ‘had beea very
painful to him. When he heard of Fran-
ciz Olayton's sudden death, a feeling that

i he was ashamed of came over him. He

was mot glad, not actually glad—nay, he
felt a kind of pity for the man who had
been cut off in the prime of his life, self-
ish and ill-spent though it had been; but
he could not forget that Fee was free,
He felt that she must be the first to hold
communication with him. Would she do
so? Did she still eare for him, and had
she believed truly in the unselfishness
of his remunciation of her?

Mrs. Hastings was by no mesans satis-
fied with the progress of the affairs. In-
stead of the first natural reserve between
Col. d"Aguilar and her friend being dissi-
pated it seemed to grow stronger each
day. They avoided, above all things, be-
ing left alone together. Winifred want-
ed to help them; she felt certain they car-
ed for each other, and, besides, women
in the first flush of &8 happy marriage are
always inveterate match makers.

“Errol,” said his wife one day at lunch,
“I want to drive you over to the Manor
this afternoon. I am going to see grand-
papa, and he has grewn so fond of you
he never likés me to go without you.”

“You forget, dear,” replied Mr. Hast-
ings, “we cannot be 80 uncourteous as to
leave our guests,”

“How stupid and provohmg men are!”
Winifred thought, pettishly. She look-
ed up at Col. d’Aguilar pleadingly.

“You will excuse him, will yon not?"

“] was intending to ask permission to
ride over and call on Lord Lancing this
afternoon,” he answered, fabricating a
polite fiction for the occasion,

“And I have a headache and do not
eare to go out,” said Mys. Clayton,

“Then we shall go over to the Manor
as you wish, Winifred. Have yon order-
ed the ponies?”

“No, please ring the bell,
o'clock.” 1

“l gm just going round to the stables.
Will you come, d’Aguilar? What will
you ride this afternoon?” and the two
gentlemen went off fogether.

*“Fee,” said Winifred, suddenly, “you
and Col. d’Aguilar are very provoking.”

“How, Winifred?’

“You are so strange and distant to each
other. Why do you not let him see you
care for him?"

“l do not think he cares for me any
longer,” Mrs, Clayton answered, despond-
ingly. .

“How can you be so blind, Fee? You
must know what he feels., Is it not quite
natural that he should hesitate to remind
you of the past now that you are rich”"

“But, Winifred, a woman cannot speak
first.”

“Of course you cannot ask him to mar-
ry you, but you can let him see that you
are not utterly indiferent to him.”

Mrs. Clayton made no answer.

“It is so tiresome of him to go out,”
continued Winifred, presently.

“And defeat your intentions, little
match maker,” added I'ee, looking up.

When Errol and his wife had started
Mrs. Clayton took her book to the green-
room and began to read. Col. d’Aguilar
came to fetch a letter he had written in
the morning. A sudden thught crossed
Fee's mind that sent the blooﬂrllhhlﬂ

and say 3

¢ remain a Blockhead. for in this respect

over neck and brow and made hey hear?
beat im great throbs.

*Col. d"Aguilar,” she said, with a voice
almost inarticnlate with mervousness,

“Yes, Mrs. Clayton.”

“Are you really going out?”

“I am just starting for Holton.”

“Won't you stay with me?
so dull all alone,”

He hesitated for a moment.

“If you really wish it 1 will.”

“Of course 1 wish it or I should not
ask,” Fee responded. a little petulantly.

“Then I will go and send the groom
back to the stables.” And he left the
room.

Mrs. Clayton was excessively opneasy in
her mind. She could not form the least
resolve what she should say to him when
he returned.

“You will not thank me for spoiling
your ride,” were her first words to him.

“1 wounld much rather be here, [ only
proposed riding to Holton _becanse 1
thought Mrs. Hastings was anxious for
her husband’s company.”

“Are they not devoted?' sighed Fee.
“I never saw a man fonder of a woman.
I do believe he fancies there is Do one

like her—so graceful, so amiable, so
clever.”

“That is as it sheuld be, is it not?”
asked Col. d"Aguilar, smilinz.

*“Of course. He intends her to make
quite an impression this season. He has
taken a mansion for three months and an
opera box, and I know he means her to
have her handsomest earringe-and horses
in London. Fancy a woman having all
that and a handsome husband whom she
leves besides!" And there were tears in
Mrs. Clayton's eyes.

*She is very sweet-mannered, 1 think
she deserves her happiness.”

“l am sure she does,” responded Mrs.
Clayton, warmly. “She would have mar-
ried him just the same if he had been
peor. She was not like me, Col. d’Agui-
lar.”

“Yon forget how differently you were
brought up,” he exclaimed, eager to de-
fend her from any imputation, even
though it came from her own lips. “Pov-
erty would have been a terrible hardship
to you, who had been used all your life to
luxury.”

“It is very generous in you to excuse
my selfishness,” IFee said. seftly. “since
vou suffered by it. Did you suffer?" she
asked, with a quiek alteration of mood.
“Hardly,” she added, with the slightest
tinge of bitterness, “or yon would not
bave been so ready to.give me up.”

It was Col. d"Aguilar's tuen to feel hurt
and bitter now.

*1 believe women never give men credit
for real unselfishness,” he said. “A wom-
an has more faith in the passion that
sacrifices than in the love that spares
her.” .

“Col. d’Aguilar.” said Mrs. Clayton,
with bright tears standing in her eyes, “L
wonld give the world to know if you left
me because you really loved me.”

“My love could have little worth for
vou," he answered, sadly, “ir a doubt
of my motive ecould have found room in
your heart.”

There came then a long silence between
them. and both looked straight away
from esch other, as thengh they feared
the next words that might be spoken. Arx
last Mrs. Clayton towned her face toward
the man, whom she loved and esteemed
more aow than she bhad ever done in her
life before.

“Ivors,” she =aid, in a low voice, that
trembled from the deep under-current of
emotion—"‘Ivors, do you not know how
hard it is for a8 woman to ask for a man's
love?”

Hge turned quickly toward her:

“My darling! do you think it necessary
to ask for what 1 have given youn, wholiy
and entirely, from the rime I first saw
you? Do I need to tell you that I love
vou heart and soul, and that 1 ¢can never
cease to care for the lirtle fairy who first
bewitched me until the day I die?"

(The end.)

Not Pampered.

The professor who was the chief in-
structor of the present King of Italy
during his boylioed has lately made
some interesting statements as to the
method -pursued in the education of the
prince,

“The first day I went to instruct the
prince,” says the autbor. “1 was in-
formed by those in authority that I was
to treat him as 1 would any other pupil,
neither showing himm any undue respect
nor any Indulgence even jn tritiing
matters. [For example, if anything was
needed during the lesson it was the
prince who should get it, and not I; and
if a book or anything like it were to
fall from the table it was the prince
whe should pick it up.”

The tutor was sharp in his repri-
mands if the prince slighted his les-
SOI'R.

“Your royal highness shonld remem-
ber,” he said, on one occasion. “that a
king's son, if he is a blockhead. will

there is no difference between him and
the son of a shoemaker.”

At another time the prince asked to
be relieved fromn exercise on horseback
on the plea that lve had a beaduache.

“If a battle were to be fought to-day,
do you think a pain in the bead ought
to prevent your royal hizhness fromn
appearing at the head of his troops?”
asked the tuter.

The prince rode that day, as usual.

Influence of Foud.

“What do you think of the theory
that food has a potent influence in de-
termining character?’ asked Mr.
Smithfield, as he put three lumps of
sugar in his coffee.

“1 guess it's all right.” replied Mr.
Wood. as he severed a portion of his

beefsteak. “It always seems a little
cannibalistic to me when you order
lobster.”

“Well,” retortea Mr. Smithfield, goed
humoredly, * lought to have known it
wans dangerous to lend you money ufter
I discovered your fondness for beets.
But. seriously. if there were anything
in the theory, wouldn't It make a man
sheepish to eat mution?”

“It would, and prize fighters ought
to restrict themselves to a diet of
seraps.”—Pitisburg Gazette.

~ Has a Thick Hide.
The hide of the hippopotamus In
mmmummmmw

I shall be :

of delicious fruit, or lbagt. ﬂan.pua-
dmllpmdl. And all of th

House for Drying Sweet Corn.
1 have for several years been rails-

ing sweet corn under contract, and the
accompanying illustration will convey
some Idea of my drying house. It is
also my granary, the upper floor con-
taining grain bins on one side. The
lower floor and south side of the up-
per floor are arranged for sweet corm.
The most essential part of drying
sweet corn is to have a free 2irculation
of alr. Therefore I cut doors through
as shown. ‘These doors are on both
gides and on the back. They &re hung
on hinges and can be opened and shut
when meeded. The sweet corn should
be spread In layers; therefore wWe use
racks made of 1 by 3 inch slats placed
twenty inches to two feet apart, one
above the other. If the corm is green
and milky when husked it should be
put on the racks very thin, not mere
than two or three ears in depth, and
turned frequently, but Iif it is more
matured and the kernels are glazed it

-

A CORN DRYING HOUEBR

may be put on thicker. I can dry
560  or 600 buyehels is this bullding.—
Correspondence. Ohio-Farmer. -

A Vandy Wood Bleck.
On every farm there .is more or less
wood-chopping to do, and, as a rule,
it is back-breaking weork unless some
device, something like that shown in
the cut, is used. .This Is simply made
and consists mainly of two pleces of
logs sawed smooth so that they will
stand firmly. These are set about four
feet apart and each log is about three
feet high. On top of these logs s
placed another, which reaches from
end to end of the base logs, as shown
In the cut. Stakes are cut and fasten-
ed to the log as shown, so as to hold
it firmly in position. The whole ar-
rangement s planged so that the log
will be of the right helght for cutting
wlthout causing one to bend over too
far. In order to prevent danfker from
filying pleces of wood, such as small
twigs of trees, an iron, bent as shown
in figure B, iz fastened to the chop-
ping log, and under this fron is placed

BLOCEKE. L

A HANDY WOOD

the small twig or limb to be cut, the
ax striking it on the side nearest the
chopper, and the bent iron preventing
it from filying up and striking the
worker. A wood block arranged in the
manner Iindicated will be found to
save many backaches and ean be
worked on quite as well &s if the block
were lower.—Indianapolis News.

Graining Cows in Fommer,

While in many sections grain feed-
ing must be done this summer, the or-
dinary practice is not to feed grain to
¢ows that are on pasture. This Is ac-
knowledged to be a mistake by those
who have tried both methods, provid-
ed their cows were grade or thorough-
breds. In some sections the belief in
grain has been carried to the extent
that the cows aré barn-fed the year
through. That this results In a geod
milk flow cannot be denled, but there
is some question as to the advisability
of depriving cows of grass entirely.
On the other hand, there can be no
question about the value of graining
to a8 moderate extent In connection
with pasturing. To commence with,
the supply of grain should be smalk
say a pint a day, Increasing the quan-
tity as the value of the grass de-
creases. The expense of this plan Is
certdainly small compared with the re-
sults, and during this month and An-
gust Is a good time to fest j:—8t.
Paul Dispatch.

A Grand 01ld Cherry Tres,

Sometimes the fruit on a single tree
js worth more than twe or three acres
of wheat. There is & tree in northern
Delaware, sevenly or elghty years old,
that has produced an average of $50
worth of frult anoually for mearly
twenty years. Omne year the cherries
sold for $80. Six years ago this old
pairiarch bore ﬂm;tompmh«@ukm

. free gift I

old tree bas‘stood in a dooryard an
these years unattended and uncared
for except in cherry ufne.—Country
Life In America.

Teating for Plant Food.

One of the simplest methods of as-
certaining what plant food'is needed in
a soil Is to test the soil with a grow-
ing plant. If the soll is deficlent in
nitrogen the lea'ves of grasses and cer-
eal grains wlill be either bluish or yel-
lowish, the latier In the case of the
grain, while a deep, vivid green indi-
cates a good supply of nitrogen in the
soil. Any soil in which rape, cab-
bages and other members of the turnip
family thrive indleates that such soil
has a good supply of phosphorie acid.
Where potash In the soll is abundant
the leaves of the growing plants have
a yellowish green cast, while If potash
is deficient the shade of green is of a
bluish color. Naturally it requires a
practiced and observant eye to deter-
mine accurately these things, but the
plan is correct and worth following.
The indication of sorrel in a meadow
seeded to mixtures such as redtop,
timethy and clovers, is a pretty good
indication that the soil needs lime.
However, the litmus paper test for
acld soil is the quickest and is thor-
oughly reliable.—Indianapolis " News.

Valne of Dry Earth.

It is well known that fine, dry dirt
Is one of the best absorbents and dis-
infectants kmown. It is also plentiful
and costs nothing but the labor of
handling. It makes excellent bedding
if covered over with a few inches of
siraw, and it really keeps the cows
¢lean, even when used In the stalls
without straw, as it ls easily removed
from the halr with a brush. A stall
bedded with dry earth can be cleaned
out in & much shorter time, and, as it
absorbs the liquida and gases, quite a
saving Is effected In that manner. Its
use goes beyond the stall. As the
stable should be cleaned dally, quite a
lrge quantity of dry earth will be
used in the course of a year, and will
necessarily be added to the manure
heap. Although it adds nothing to the
heap Itself, yet its presence therein
will double the value of the manure
by preventing loss of fertilizing ma-
terial. 1t Is a better absorbent than
straw or cornstalks, and s easily han-
dled when the manure s hauled to
the fields.

Pruning as Orchard.
I am opposed to the too common
practice of trimming trees as high as
a man's head, leaving #he long, naked

stem exposed to the ravages of insects ,

and the damaging influence of the sun
and winds. - 1f the tred“is low and
branching near the ground dangers
from these (difficulties are lessened. It
will grow faster and stronger and bear
more fruit. which is more easlly gath-
ered. If watched closely when young
and growing it will not be necessary to
take off the young limbs. Occaslonally ;
clipping off the ends of the branches to
give proper shape and removing twigs
that cross or crowd each other is all
that will be required for most irees.
The tree is easlly trained iIf the work
is accomplished at the right time.
Pruning should not be neglected—E. B,
Jones in American Agriculturist.

Oate for Pig Feeding,
We have been feeding oats to plgs

for the past few winters and consider:

it the best feed we have ever used. It
Is one of the best bone and muscle
builders that I know of, eays a cerre-
spondent In Successful Farming. Un-
like corn, it does not tend to produce
fattening. As a food for bLrood sows
it is hard to beat. We plan fo grind
our oats with one-third cornmeal
Where possible we add to this skim-
med milk, making a slop which Is
ldeal In the produection of growth.
Those farmers who have plenty of
oats will ind that they can be used
as a hog food to an excgllent advan-
tage.

HBees and Damares.

The Supreme Court of Iowa bgs
held, in the case of Parsons vs. Mau-
ser, 93 Northwestern Reporter, 88, that
the owner of bees, who knows that
they are prone to attack borses, it
near them, Is llable to one whose
horses were stung to death by the
bees while fastened to a hitching post
in the vicinity of the hives. 'Fhe lat-
ter were near the highway, and the
post was erected by the owner of the
bees for the purpose of hitching
horses, and was in the course usually
taken by the bees In going tfo. and
from their hives.

Start with Good RBirds, :

A few extra good birds for the foun-
dation stock s far better than twice
the same number of ordinary ones. A
good beginning is the “short cut* to
success. Life Is too short to breed
from Inferior birds. It may be cheap
at the beginning, but expensive in the
end.—American Poultry Advocate,

Pounltry MNotes,

Stone drinking veuels are eooler
than tin ones.

A quart of feed for twelve hens is a
good measurement. - _

Afr-slaked lime dusted aver the
yards is a good preventive of gapes.

When the egg shells are thin it ie an
indication that the hens need lime,

Don't forget to chop up dandelions
for the little ducks if kept “here they
cannot getl grass.

Boiling the milk fed to poultry wiil
check looseness of the bew els, a com-
mon trouble In bhot weather.

Market all the early chicks not want-
ed for mext year's breeding. If you
caponize any, let It h-_e the Tater
hatches.

If done hatching send the useless
roosters to market or to the pot in-
stanter. Overfat and broken-don
hens, ditto,

Never give crushed oats te young
chicks without first sifting out. the

Bossiam in the i!auo:.
At least, that is the happy conclu-
slon drawn by Lavinla Hart, writing

in Colller's Weekly on *“Social Prob-
lems in the Home.”

Most giris about to marry, says the
writer, tell each of their girl friends,
in strictest confidence, that they have
made up their minds: to be “boss.”

All men about to marry swell with
the consciousness that they were born
to boss—and their lives must jusfify
their birthright.

The attitude of the man {s a relic
of prehistoric times, when man con-
eidered himself the chosen sex, and
woman was of a d!ferent mental and
mcral construction from the woman of
today.

The aftitude of the girl I8 more
often a matter of self-defense. She
makes what she considers deep deduc-
tlons from the lives of married folk
around her and decideas that she must
bosa or be bossed. She chooses the
former.

Sometimes she I8 very
a8 a boss., The dfian she
peace-loving Individual
rather give In that have scenes. The
species is seen much abroad. He has
the out-babit and never goes home
until all the other places are closed.

i Bometimes she marries a man who
alse has the boss bee inm his bonnet.
Thie Is: very hard on the natives with-
in hearing distance, and not easy for
the children. With both parenis
bosses, one Is apt to get petted or
pounded to death. Time does not ad-
just cases of this kind, %hich go on
until one boss or the other expires
from the wear and tear of friction.

Then sometimes the girl who would
be hoss marries a man who never
thought about being one of the chosen
sex, who cares neither to boss nor be
bossed, whose sole motive and every
means are to make the girl he marries
the happiest woman in the world. (And
if such a one's skill in loving be as
great as his good intention, his wife
forgets all about wanting to boss, she
obeys his unspoken wish as he fulfills
bhers, they mutually serve and sacrifice
and yield, their house progresses with-
out a head, but with plenty of heart,
without a master, but wholly mas-
tered. and In co-operation they solve
the problem of domestic bossism.

80 Longfellow solved it In
watha:"

Ar unto the bow the cord ls,

80 unto the man is woman;
Though she bends him she obeys him,
Though she draws him, yet she fol-
i lows;

Uselegs each without the other,

successful—
marries is a
who would

“Hia-

A Hat in Black and White,

- 1A

This smart little hat is intended for
wear with shirt waist and tailor-made
gowns. Of hand-plaited rice straw,
black velvet ribbon is the sole trim-
ming. The Tam O'Shanter crown ex-
tends almost to the brim and a bow
of the velvet rests on the hair,

‘Queen Helena a Cook.

Queen Helena of Italy is & royal lady
wha has a very practical knowledge of
coeking. At her father's curlously
homely and unpretentious court Queen
Helena learned many useful things,
and among them the art of ‘cookimg.
The Prince of Montenegro insisted
that “all his children should learn a
trade—a rule which, by the way, ob-
tains in the German fmperid] family—
and the future Queen of ltaly became
not mevely & good plain cook but also
skilled in the preparaftion of the curi-
pus sweetments and patisserie of which
orientals are so fond. The late King
Humrbert insisted on tasting his daugh-
ter-in-law’s cookery, and so pleased
was be with the dainty fare she set
before him that he conferred on her,
with mock ceremony, the title of “lady
high cook to the King of Italy.”

Onr Spolled Children.

The girls of today have been petted
and made much of from their cradles.
Everything has been done 1o make the
hard places easy and the rough roads
smooth. There Is a grading and level-
ing In the schools nowadays in order
that children may learn without their
knowing it. A sort of “ignorance-ex-
tracted-without-pain system”™ it s,
from kindergarten to college. At home,
if not at school, American childrea are
regularly and unblushingly spoiled;
and while the effects of such whole-

gale injury to the childish life often
wear off with boys as soon as they
go out into the world to compete with
their equals on every side, in the case
of girls the tonic of mingling in the
affairs of life and work, without flat-
tery or favors of any kind, is usually
denied. With girls the petting and
coddling continue long after woman:
hood is reached, and so the daughters

‘bulls. - The_%%meto‘ he | 4

omthoeﬂtct'etﬂn

as promptly and as thoroughly as do
the sons. These spoiled children will
have to love very earnestly and ten-
derly If they are to be really sue-
cessful home-makers.  The ability
they have; the training needed, they
often have, and can always get if they
see, their need of it, even If the illu-
mination comes after marriage. 1t is
the diseiplined nature which will be
most needed; the habit of doing dis-
tasteful things, and deing them cheer-
fully and continually; the power to
glve up cherished plans; to devise
ways of helpfalness about things of
L small interest in themselves, and the
regular practice of forgetfulness of
self and remembrance of others in the
recurring trifles of daily life.—Wo-
man's Home Companion.

Hints Concerning Your Canarvy.

Put slippery e¢lm bark in the drink-
Ing vessels.

For colds give a canary one drop of
sweet oil at a dose.

A bit of fig or apple, and for one of
the larger birds a live worm,: will
prove a tonle.

Taste the bird seed yourself to be
sure it Is pure. Never use hemp seed.

Be careful to dry thoroughly the
perches after cleaning the cage. Damp
perches are the chief cause of rbeuma-
tism.

Never hang the bird out of doors.
Some one is sure to forget to bring
bim In when It grows too hot or too
cool

Thoroughly wash out all the vessels
with hot water every day. The aphac,
the parasite that forms In water left
standing in a cage, is the deadliest
enemy of a bird life.

If the bird shows slgns of general
debility, as moulting out of season,
glve bim iron In much greater strength
than he can get from a rusty nall in
the water, and counteract the one bad
effect of iron with sulphur.

Eeep the bird out of draughts. It
is best to hang his cage about five feet
from the floor. If hung higher than
that he will be too warm, for heat
rises, and the hottest place In a room
is near the celling.—Philadelphia In-
qulrer. . '

01d Maide and Hachelor Girls,

The Old Maid was a woman who
couldn’t marry. . ot

The Bachelor Girl is one who won't.

The Old Mald w=ae a creature of tea
and toast and tabby cats, and a fringe
on the edge of somebody else’s family.
The Bachelor Giri is up on fashions
and sport, football and pelo, and the
backbone of the community in which
she lives.
The Old Maid was an object of pity.
The independent, Joyomus lot eof the
Bachelor Girl makes her an object of
envy.
All of which goes fo show the ehn.nge
in the attitude of.the puhllcl AT
the status of wonian. —-—Ph‘iladel‘phia
Evening Bulletin.

Venezuelan Women.
Venezuelan women nre indeed beau-
tiful. Descended from Spanish and
Indian ancestors, they combline irf their
persons the beauty of the two races
and with their lovely faces and grace-
ful figures make a type of feminine
loveliness ' that lIs un:urpasspd The
Venezuelan woman's comp‘ie_don is
clear olive, but her rounded cheeks are
painted by nature with the loveliest
crimeson and her beautiful dnrk. eyves
seem to express all the pm'a;fom f her
heart. When she smilés Her ¢heery
lips reveal the most pef'!&'t'*of"tgeth
and she looks so absolutely’bewitetring
that you long to see her smile ag'&%'?

Why She Left, -
Mistress—What! golng to luve al-
ready? Why, you have not been Here
a week!

Mald—I know it, mum; byt I ecan’t
stand it here. Things run too smooth-
iike, mum. Soa
Mistreas—Why, what can vou meqn"
Maid—You see, mum, | has always
been in places where t.l.wy keep three
servants.
Mistress—Oh, ,you are. Ionmme.
then? 2 =
Maid—No, mum, not Iouesome but,
you see, I misses the confusiem. 'l

I° Effect of High I!en"'!t.
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The pleture shows the bones of the
foqt according to nature and as they
are deformed by wearing high-heeled
shoes.

No Hlapsing Years.
Claude—Miss Thirtyodd , seems to
hold her age well :
Maude—Hold her age! :'Why she
hasn't let go of a single year since
she's heen twenty-fivel—Baltimore
Herald.

The B.lght of Shrewdnesas.
“Mrs. Muggind’Mrs,  Bjonesi'is a
pretty shrewd: shopper, isn’t #hef #YE
Mrs. Buggins—Yes, indeed.
1 have actually known that woma 'ho
get a bargain at a church fair.—Se-
attle Times. A s

If They Live.

boys. *
Mramter'

will be o

Mr. Cﬂrm (quotin.)—-—Bon im bg_
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