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-~ From aa Admiring Friend.

Conflagrations

By INEZ DEACON
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Miss Catherine Colvin's blackberry
patch grew close 1o the line fence

between her small farm and &‘lnd‘l.
gon Hrinkley's few acres. Madison's
blackberry patch leancd over this

post and rall fepce In the opposite
side.

The mother of Miss Colvin was an
invalid, who never left the house; the
Jgother of Madisron was rheumatle and
also never lelt the house.

In the natural course of events It
would seem that Catherine and Madl-
son, who did the berry picking for
their respective famlilies, would occa-
slonally have met at thelr briars. But
Madison's mother had always wished
her berries to be guthered in the
morning while the dew was on thein,
Catherine's mother preferred hers
plcked In the afternoon, when the
vines were dry.

In January of the fourth year of
the Colvins living next the Brinkleys
Mrs. Colvin dled;
eurred the death of Mrs. Hrinkley. In
the summer fcllowing thelr bereave-
ments Madison and Catherine gath- |
ered their frult at times that sulted
them.

One early July afternoon Miss Col

in February oc- [

wvin, reaching through the fence to
gither an unusually fine cluster of
berries that hung over on the Brink-
ley eide of the fence, put her hand |
full In the face nnd touched the lips
of a large, fuir man, who was down
on his knees filling a threegallon tin
bucket from some low-growing vines
Madigon looked up quickly and at
slght of a womin his round, full face
assumed the plnkness of a July sun-
set.
“Oh!" gnsred Miss Colvin, “1 didn't
know anybedy wes there!™
Madison arcse, going two
pinker, “1—l—hope 1 didn't
you,” he stammered,
“Oh, no, not at all!™
Misas Colvin, politely.

shiades
Broare

prevaricated
Then, in an ef

fort to put him nt his ease she held
out her half-filled bucket.
berrles fine thls year®”
Madison's g'ance was directed at
the blackberries, but Mlisas Colvin was
a short woman;

“Aln't the |
|

his embarrassed

eyes fe!ll on her bright black ones and
with that glence his castle of bache
lorhood he had believed would stand
forever tottered.

Up 1o thie time, facing an untamed
Hon with empty hands would have
been no harder for Madison than fac
Ing n womran, especially an nomarried
woman. Though he had often sueni
scross the flelds, the little figure ol
Miaz Colvin golrg about her work, he
had never me! ber face Vo face. In the
few timoea ke knd left her mother to
call on his motker he had fled the
bouse,

“I'm lonesome,” ke said, meditative
ly, a8 he kindled his fire preparatory
to makiug his jam. *1 wonder If she
ain't lonesome, too.,” The thought
that & combination of two lonellnesses
might mean happiness flash over
him. A pmk flush covered his  high
forehend and he dropped the stovecap
lifter on his foot,

It was several days before Madison
ventured to the blackberry pateh In
the afterncon agein. No little black-

| nsleep, awakened suddenly. She went

cold fear two other big flashes of flame

clad figure with smillng eves was
there nnd his henrt Al ed with a dull
sense of disaprointment. Madl=on

went home end planted his late pole |

beans.

“If | wasn't such a dull, old, bash
ful fool,” he sald, as he moodily swung
his hoe, “I'd think of some other way
of getting to see her. Maybe I'd even
go to her house; but 1| am a fool, n
silly tool™

One wet day early In Angust Madi
son found In a far corner of his
mendow fleld a clump of a specles of
milkweed bearing a brilllant red blos.
som of n great beauty. He remem-
bered Miss Colvin had remarked on
the beauty of a black-eyed Busan
that grew by the blackberry fence
and hnd even held & spray of the
flowers caressing'y up to her face

The pext morning, while the wun
was yet asleep and two hours before
dawn, a large shadow fell across the
entrance to Miss Colvin's little back
porch—a shadow that lingered omly
a moment

When Catherine Colvin came out in
the sarly dawn she found on the ahelf

L
soms In a glass frult jar@ Omn the jar
was pasted a slip of paper on which
was written, “From an adwiring
friend.” There was no signature, but
Miss Colvin looked st the footprints
In the damp soll and truced them
toward the fence that lay in the direc
tlon of Madison Brinkley's house.

The deys wore on and daily Madl-
son looked wistfully in the directlon
of his neighbor's house and daily his
neighbor looked wistfully in the di-
reciion of his, but Madison made no
more overtures.

One day in late September Alva
Burrus and Robinson Dunn, young
farmers of the neighborhood, came to
Muadison Brinkley to buy some seed
wheat. Madison went Inio his gran-
ary to measure It out to them, His
measuring box was not In the wheat
house, however, and, remembering he
lind left it In his kitchem, he went to
get It. Burrus, sprawled on the pile
if wheat, carelessly thrust his hand
In its depths. Bomething round and
hard met his fingers. He swept off
the wheat,

A glant watermelon, the largest Bur-
rus had ever seen, appeared, bearing
an Inseription on the rind, traced with
a pin when the melon was small. The
letters had grown with the melon's
growth until they looked as if done In
crewel embroidery.

“Miss Catherine Colvin,” read Bur
rus, aloud. “Bay, Dunn, Madison
thinsk so much about his neighbor
he's got to writing her nume oa wa-
terme'ons,™

“Cover up tha t thing,” cautioned
Durn.  “Madison's coming, and we
wouldn't get any wheat today If he
thought we had an ldea he was court-
in’. He'd die before he'd face us.”

Some days later Hurrus saw Madl-
san In the vicinity of the Court House
and later on the road In his buggy
with a ministerinl-looking gentleman,
who pecompanied him to his home.

This was sufficlent to warrant Bur
rus to arrange with some kindred |
spirita @ plan for an all night's fun

That evening Miss Colvin, who, sit
ling in pensive thought, had fallen

to her window to see a flash of flame
n the directlion of Madison Brinkley's
houge, As she looked toward It in a

arove. Throwing a little white shawl
over head, the ran toward the bingze.

“The fire I8 8o low It must have
caught in the cellar,” she thought as
che ran, “and he may be asleep! Oh, |
if 1 ean only get there in time to
rouee him!" ’

When she renched the thick hedge
about the yard the flames were rising
on every side, but the Are was but
bhonfires of cornstalks bullt at safe
distunces from the house, A dtuenl
men replenighed them, At that mo
ment her ears were deafened by a'
terrific clamor of horns, bells, a beat-
ing of pans, loud shouts and yells,

“Come out on your porch, Madison
Brinkley,” she heard Alva Burrus’
clenr volce call nbove the uprour.'
“Come out on the porch with your
bride and receive the congratulations
of your friends.” |

Catherine clutched weakly at the
coral honeysuckle vine on the post by
which she stood. "His bride!" So
what she thought was the fire of Madl-
son Drinkley's house burniug was the
bonfire of a celebration, |

Presently, accompanied by n tall old
gentleman In a black frock coat, Madl-
son came out of bls door,

"1 am not married,” Catherine heard
bim say. “You have all made a mis-
take"

“What'd you bring that preacher in |
with you this mornin’ for, then?" eall-
ed out Francis Larimer. *“Al Burris
sald vou wae takin' him te marry you
to Miss Catherine Colvin! There's
Miss Catherine—] mean Mrs. Brinkley
—now, a hidin' behind that Loney-
euckle!” he ended, peinting at the
ghrinking visitor,

Cutherine came to the edge of the
parch, “Don't say that, please,” she
sald, her volee trembling with mortifi
eatlon. “1 eaw the light and 1 ran over
here to gee—I1—1-—was afrald Madizon
—Mr. Brinkley was asleep In the fire!
}~1 thought maybe 1 could save
him!*™

8le covered her face with her
hands and burst out sobbing.
“I'N bet that ain't so!" sald Larl

"She's tryin’ 1o put us

mer, rovghly.
off the track, boys

The bashfulness that had kept Mad
igon awey from Catherine melted like
wix In the fire,

“You shut up, Frank lorimer™ h¢
commanded sharply. “Fvervthirg th
Indy says I& the truth' Nea, 1 aih
wurried 10 her. but it ® o't beesnse |
don't want to be. I've been afrald te
axk Fer to marry me, and If | wasn
alreld, I'm not good enough for her,
anyhow!"

The min!ster, Lorenzd Viarrs, Madl
on's cousin, who was making him »
Hitle wisit, brovght ont a chalr for
Vigs Colvin, and the crowd melted
AWy,

Madison eat down by (Catherire, and
Hev Lorenzo wisely went to the back
of the house for a pltrher of water.
which he was a long time getting

Catherine looked np in  Madlsoa's
face. “Part of that waan't so you told
the men,” she sald, shyly.

“What part?’ asked Madison.

“That part about you not bein' gooa
enough for me!”

“1 aln't,” murmured Madison husk
ly.

“if I'm willin' to rek you bein’ grood
enough for me, what then?' was
Catherine's encouraging whisper,

There was no answer In words, but
Madison's arm went around the Iit-
tle woman and drew her to his breast,

Will Teach Housewifery.
Holland Is about to establish
schools of housewifery for the daugh-

of her porch a soray of scarlet blos
»

ters of farmers,

OLD WEDDING KNIVES

FEW SBPECIMENS LEFT OF ONCE
COMMON BRIDAL GIFT.

lorme Generations Ago They Wer:
Considered an Indispensable Part
of he Wedding Costume —
Origin of Custem Lost.

Of the mary dainty and curlous re!
les belonging to old wedding custon-
none s more Inter=s'ing and beautifu!
in them elves than the once indispen
#ab e bride knlves, specimens of which
etlll Huger here and there among the
cakbinets of old country houses.

Or you may discover, says a writer

In the Queen, a slender, gqualnt, ol
palr of these ancl:nt posy knives, ir
thelr dellcate, facded cases, hiding be
hind the glass In some sleepy, provin
cla)l museum.
" You scarcely realize as vou examine
them that without ner wedding knives
duly attached 1o her girdle the medine
val and seventeenth century bride
would hardly have considered herselt
dressed. So complete’'y a part ol the
marriage costume were thoy and sc
Important an ftem of the ritual of the
ceremony that they once ca ae 1o be
consldered nlmo=t as necessary to nr
orthodox marriage as the vell and th
ring ltsell. The old plays teem witl
allusions to them.

Aud who can lorget the figure o
Juilet, wearing ber wedding knives
as she stands in tragle anguish In the
Friar's ceil, and aguin when she |
about to take the sleeplng potion
Shakerpeare In the old quarto of 1547
mude speclnl reference to Lls heroins
wearlng them,

Of the hundred and one delleate tri
fles of the anclent wedding tollet few
were invested with more tender fun
clea or mystic symbo lsm than

s vering of the knot of love and the
the more pracilenl suggested emblen
of good housewliery and domestle po
ley

They were not
wdone, but all over

worn In
Europe

England
wedding

| knives formed part of the bride’s reg

ular nccoutrements. ‘The highest in
vention w«= often brought to bear upon

their metal, brocade and shagreen
cases nnd sheaths. In the old Flemizh
pletures they may be seen hanging

from the ladles' girdles beslde the
bodkin, sclssors and other personal
articlies of the new wile,

Very beautiful Indeed are some ol
the quuint old blades and handles, and
all were of superior quallty and arus
tie ornament. As the rank of the
bride rose so they became riore elabo
rately chased, and sometimes they
were Jeweled to a standard of Immense
vilue. It is very curlous to learn that
muny of the finest Engllsh speclmens
emanated even In those remote days
from ShefMeld.

The precise orlgin of the custom of
wearing wedding knives Is lost In ob-
scurity, but thelr declines from favor
semes o have set In after the relgn of
Wiillam and Mary. In the time of Anne
and the early Goorges the custom was
nlready obsolete and archaic. There
Is something almost mysterious in the
way In which these beautiful Hitle
mementos have completely vanlshed
from - modern usage, dizappearing al
most concurrently with the f(ll-{ated
Stuarts.

Men Fined for Eeing Vain.

Every ug!ly man who lovks in the
mirrors on elther side of the entrance
to the Christmas -Tree assoclation
headquarters at Hertzberg's old store
on Commerce sireel, 8 to be assessed
a dollar, and every good-looking man
Is to be assessed seveniy-five cents,
That 1s the ediet of the ladies who
met to plan for the Christmas tree
which is to be for the poor children of
the city.

Much merriment was ocensioned
among the ladles when gcreened ‘by
the painted ecanvas &'gns In the win:
dows they observed first one man and
another stop before one or the other
of the mirrors In the doorway and
“primp” himszelf up, “Don’t tell us,”
they said, "about women being maore
valn than men. Let's make them pay
for the use of the mirrore” 8o woe
to the man who Is eaught parting his
hair or adiusting his tle before the
mirrors of the Chrigstmas Tree asso
elatlon headquarters.—San  Antonlc
"ight and Gazette,

The Dangerous Fly,

A N1y in the house Is as dangerous as
A rattlesnuke, as filthy lg a louse, as
disgraceful as a bedbug. The time
will come when an¥ modern, cleanly
home will feel itself shamed and dis
graced by the presence of a fiy, and
when every householder upon whose
premises a brood of flles Is detected
will be fined heavily and sent to jail.
The fly is a lteral “eye of the Lord”
becanse he Is in every place beholding
evil and the good, especially the evil,
for he loves to lay eges In it. You
can’t hide dirt from a fiv. He Is also
the most intimate and domestic anl
mal we breed and keep. An ounce of
cleanness Is worth a fon of fily paper
and wire screens. One-half the money
wasted on fly traps and window
sereena, one-fifth the energy squan-
dered In slapping and profanity, would
clean up the back yard and wipe out
the fly—From address before the
Ameriean Civies association at Wash
ington by Dr. Woods Hutchinson,

The Result.

“1 belleve that old man really made
ducks and drakes of his supposed for-
tune.”

*“Then his helrs’ hunt for his money

lmhlwudmcm

thest |
knives: there was first the tdea of the | fPstens down left side of front, where
r . n of | .

|the turn-down ecollar and

Two Attractive Costumes

e~ —
—_——

wart Russ'an Coat.—This would |
look well in material to match
the skirt, or might be made In tweed
or serge to wear with any drees; It

trimming;
sleeves are
trimmed to mateh. A black patent
leather waist-band encircles the walst
Hat of black satin trimmed with
masses of white wings completes the
costume.

Materials required: Four yards 48
Inches wide: 6% yards ¢lik for lining,

brald and buttons lorm a

iine buttons, one dozen yards brald. |
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RAFFIA HAT FOR WINTER

for

Sourds Rather I.‘nseamnal.»l_e

Frigld Weather, but Is All Right

at That.

The rafia hat will do very gnod
serviee for evening wear €ven now.
But what it is chicfly designed for i i
evening make—Iin other words, a very !
pleasant and profitable way to spe nd
the idle hours that come, more or less
frequently, to all of us.

The hat is of bralded roffa nitursl
colored or dved. and made by hand
from beginning to end. Firat, 1t is
meajted In long strips. fust as tightly
and as even'y as possible. When you
have ahont two dozen of your th'n
“nlgtalle,” start sewing them together
ound and round, fermirg the erown
fArst A yaper pattern, cut out from
any broad plcture hat you may have.
will serve as a model,

Itv thus bradding a-d sewing at the
same tire you can got an iden of how
much rafa vou will peed. When you
ot to the brim. plait more lo se ¥, &8
the “floppy” effect is pleturesque and
desiruhle. L'ned with =ik, the raffia
hat makes a ning frame for a
yourg free

The older women may euvsire some-
thing more in the lins of a turban
This s obtained by baiding loosely
and winding the reflla round and
round upon ltsell. Of course, If you
wish, you mav work over a wire or
ranvas foundation, but where stiffen-
ing renlly seems necesgary it s bext
to give it by means of mill'ner's wire,
which can be sewed just where need-
od. The fashionab'e turbans nows-
davs, which fasten way down over the
m'rlt. and are o soft ard close-fit!ing
that they need nn pins to ho'd them,
srem to ery nloud for rafiia as thelr
mnterial.

There are great possibilities here
for the clever woman.

cha

SOME SEWING MACHINE HINTS

Little Annoyances That Mzy Be
Avcided If These Tips Are Fol-
lowed.

When munch machine work has to
be done, filling the shuttle Is a con-
stant annoyance, This can be partly
obviated by thread'ng the shutt'a
with finer cotton than that used on
the needle. The sewing will be quite
as strong and the shuttle will not need |
refilling half so often as It would ui
threaded with the same number of
cotton as the needle, because the bob- |
bin will hold a great deal more of the
finer cotton.

1f you want yonr gewing machine to
do satlsfactory work, remember that
it needs to be kept clean. After every
ten hours' work it needs oil; but all
gurplus ofl must be carefully wiped
off afterward. Always work it stead-
fly wnd never start or stop with a
Jerk.

The best way to finlsh off a machine
geam I8 to turn the material round and
stitch back for about an Inch. This
saves tying the ends of cotton, which
s annoylng work snd takes up a good
deal of time If there are many seams.

Use for Tennis Raclket.

An old tennis racket, threaded with
stout cord, makes the best kind of
flower rack for tralling plants that
need & frame. Cut off hall the handle,

sharpen the end and drive it Into the
fower vot ;

Dinner Dress.—Apricot Korean
crepe annkes un exceplioonlly pretty
‘dress carrled out to this simple de-
sign. Hoth the over and underskirts

are trimmed with wide and narrow In-
sertion to match. The bodlee has the
slecves cut In with It, and Is trimmed
with a strip of iusertion over the
shoulders, alto at edge of slveves; the
under sleeves are of fine lace to match
yoke,

Materials required: Ten vards crepe
22 fnches wide oue yard Iuce, 7Y
yvards silk and five yards narrow inser.
tlon,

NOVELTY IN CUT OF SKIRTS

Smartly Cut Garment That Has Many
Points That Will Appeal to
the Fancy.

This smartly cut tight-fitting con.
has a panel down cenler of back and
one each side fromt, which meet in
the middle where fastening is formed
by buttons sewn on cach :lde and
connected with loops of cords; a

Lenp Ceoat.

band is cut In with front panels and
fg ecarrled round walst to back panel,
The large collar {8 bra ded,

Felt hat trimmed with a large silk
bow,

Materinl required; Four and one
half yards 48 inches wide, one dozen
yards nraid, fouy and one-half yards
sllk or satin for Naleg to welet, elght
buttons, one and one-hall yard cord.

Girl and Her Complexion,

A clear complexion and a fine sk
are the gifts of nature, but they may
be marred to a great extent by injudl-
clous foods, Just a8 an ord'nar,” com-
plexion and skin may be conslderably
Improved in appearance by carefully
chosen dlet, Strong tea and coffee, ta-
ken frequently, roh the skin of its
whiteness and the complexion of Its
treshness and  clearness, while milk
and water are In every way beneficlal
to health and teauty. The girl who
drinks milk instead of the darker bev-
erages will keep her complexion pure
and fair, and If she does not wish to
sacrifice her good looks to ber palate
she will eat charlly of rich, fat foods,
cheese, cakes, pastries, sugar and so
on and take freely of fruits and greem
vegetables

| Tairs, confide

Roots
Barks Herks

That have great medlcinal powar, ars
raised to thelr highest efficlency, for
purlfying and enr ching, the blood, as
they are combloed In Hood's Sarsa-
parilla.

40,266 testimoninls recelved by actual
count In two years, Be sure to take

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Get It today In usual lquld form op
chocolated tablets calied rsatabs.

Viearing of the Hood,

m Frgland the hood was not fnak
ly glven up until the early part of
fifteenth century. The “great veivel
bat furred” worn by the mayor of Lon
don, John Welles, in 1432, ls clted as
a singularity by Stow, who states that
previous'y “the coverture of men's
heads wae hoods, for neither cap or
hat is spoken of." In polnt of fact
there are a few earlief Instances ol
hats being worn by nobles and even
bhe widdie clneses,

Refreshing Disinfectant,

The folowlng Is a refreshing Alsin
fectant for elck room or any room
having an unpleasunt odor pervading
it; Put some fresh ground coffee in
a1 raucer and In the center place a
small plece of ea:nphor gum, which
light with a match. As the gum burns
wlow enough coffee to consume with
I. The perfume Is8° pleasant and
healthful, belng far superior to pis
tilles, and mueh cheper

A Use for Salt Bags

I bave found & use for the litt'e ent.
ton bogs which salt coues in, | wash
them very careful'y to got the letier-
g out, then put them away for use
8 wanted When 1 bake poultry, as
well as some kiuds of meats, |
an extra lot of dressing, stul one of
these bags full, sew It up, and
it with the rest. It makes a roll of
just the right size to sllce wilu cold
nests. n 1'a

MmAEke

bake

Suhnvh
Con't Tell Everythirg.

Do not tell eversthing, to &
friend. When you underwke gr at at
in but few. Never love
a mean man; he will not r scue you
from etelamity nor share what he has
with you. To do good to the base &
Itke sowing Lthe sia. The menn are
never satlsfled; one ellp cancels all
lormer beneflls,. Comrades in feast
Ing are plenty; not in serfous matters
— T heagnia

even

B“ezp F'o-'w Dimirlah're,

Pecause sheep need such sxtansive
ranges In order to got enongh to eat,
sheep flocks are uniformly diminish.
Ing In all countrles, even in Argentina,
where sheep farming was balleved to
be one of the best sources of wealth
for an Indefinita time. Only In dis-
‘rlets where the Immense area of pas-
ture land Is out of proportion to the
wmnds avallable for tilling It can sheep
be kept at a profit.

Faww cage.

Knewledg~ Is  Indeed that whien
next to virtue, truly and essentially
ralsos one man above another. It fin-
Ishes one half of the human soul, It
mekes biing pleasant to us, fills the
mind with ente talning views, and ad-
ministers to It a perpetual series of
gratification. It glves eaxe to solitude
und gracefulness to retlrement.—Ad
dison,

Makin y rapcc.es Cradle.

Tre poorest of Indiun mothers
must bave & beant!ful baby bnsket or
cradle, fasbioned by her own careful
fingera, The general "design depends
npon the customs and traditions of
the tribe, und the materlals vsed are
determined by the natural reszources
of the rogion inhablted: but the or-
namentation Is dictated by the moth.
er's lgen' : ~reeptiona

Fabric From wone.

The Russians are mutufactoring i
fabrie from the fiber of u fllamentous
tone from the Siberian mines which
= sald to be of so dursble a nature
hat It Is practieally indestructible,
nys Tit-Bite. Tie material Is soft to
‘he tonch and plisble In the etxreme,
and when solled hae only to be placed
n a fire to h medn oSenalintely clean.

Loiy ae u.fe blieam,

The state of Sio Paula, In the rs
pubile of Brazil, snys 1.'Ktoile du Sud,
a French paper, published in Rio de
Janeiro, has a river that carries one
of the longest names of any stream in
the world. The name I1s of Indian
origin and Is "Tamanduaetehy,” and
I# uleo enlled without saving anvthing
In length, “River of the Great Ta-
nanolr.”

The Best Way,

When you resist the temptation to
g0 the S8our Wav, don't go too Tar and
go the Sweet Way. Some peopla have
such sweet dispositions that they are
disagreenbie. The best way {s the
Qulet Way--to let people alona as

much us poecthle —Atchison Globe.
- kel St

Are Like Chestnuts.

Many Christians are llke chestnuts
—very pleasant nuts, but Inclosed In
very prickly burrs. which need warl
ois dealings of nature and her grip of
frost before the kernel Is disclosed.—
Paul Chatfleld.

Bwallowed Toothbrush Fatal,
Howard Bolton, on whom an Inquesy
was held at the London, England, hos
pital, died from the effects of swale
lowing a toolhbrush while endeavor
Ing to dislodge a plece of meat that
had stuck In h's therat

Found Fossll Stag.

While French rallroad bullders were
digglng & tunnel recently & fossll
stag was unearthed In clay one bum
dred feet below the surface of the

ground.




