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CHILD LOVE,

When weary and worn with the struggle

in secking. life'n coveted prise,

When clouds of despair hover ‘round me |
and shut out the blus of the skies;

tared.
“He only ran up to thirteen” sald
Phyllls,

|  “Which accounts for hls fallure'

At times when | feel 0 discouraged and | | suggested.

urdened from bearing the load

That seems to completely o'erwhel me

while struggling along the rough

road,
*Tin then, for relief, that [ turn me away
from the world and entwine

My arws ‘round the ong who still loves
of

we—thls golden-baired baby
mine.

What temptation can 1 not conquer?
What battles not win, if the prize
Is the love and the mute sdoration that
. beam in my little one's eyes?
With her dimpled arms thrown around
nre, and her baby volee In my esr,
There's. sunshine forever about wme, and
all of my doubts disappear.
The beavons of hope that inspire me are
the love-lights that trustfully shine
In the brown eyes of one who adores me
—this golden-haired baby of mine.

The blossoms of spring may all wither
and the birds lose their power of
song,

life has a sweeter attraction than
these to entice me nlong;

KHer smile, like the sunbeams of noow-
day, brings gladness and warmth
apd godd cheer,

And drives off the shadows of darknesas
and doubt that are hovering
pear—

take away from me forever
riches of earth, but enshrine

The wealth of the love of my treasure—
this golden-haired baby of mine!

—Buffalo News.
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When Phyllis Took Me

srebedebeb el el g e dedeebeob e e
marry me?®

Phyllis,

I looked at her In astonlshment,

“Seventeen?" 1 questioned. “'Seven-
teen what ™

“Why, the score, you silly,” she re-
sponded demurely. “Some one has to
keep track of It

That's the trouble with Phyllis. 1If
her sense of humor was not so highly
developed, I'm sure I would have had
her ages ago. She never wlll take
me serlously.
“Bother the score,” 1 cried
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“will

"

HYLLIS,"” 1 asked,

“SBeventeen,

you
sald

desper-

BEAUTIFUL.

PHYLLIS NEVER LOOKED 80

ately. *“Anyhow, we'll not count the
other sixteen times.”

“Bat 1 would very much rather"

Phyllls was staring Into the fire,
didn't know Jjust what she meant.
never was much good at gaessing.

“Well” 1 answered, Indiflerently,
“juat as youn please. Count them If
you llke, All I mean was that none
of them mattered so much as  this
time,"”

“Positively your last chance, Indles
and gentlemen,” she cried gally,

I assented In my most dignified man-
ner. Phyllls laughed. 1 do wish she
would take me serlonsly once In a
while.

“Why do you keep on proposing to
me like this? she asked me.

I shrugged my shoulders,

*‘Some men there are love not a
gaping pig: othars are troubled If they

behold a cat’'® [ quoted. “Are you
Answered ™

“That Is no answer, thou unfeeling
man.”

“If you must bave It™ 1 replled,
fippantly, “1 suppose it's my form of
diversion. My hobby If you will. We
all have our bebbles, more or leas,
you know."

Phyllis frowned. 1 liked that frown
immensely. Then she looked at me
quickly when [ was not expeeting It.

“You appear to be enjoying your
sell,” she complalned.

“Me™ 1 queried In moeck Innocence.
“Oh, 1 protest; really, I'm not." .

Phyllls frowned again.

“Well, then, you ought to be™

“I know It." | agreed. “1 ought to
be. Seventeen timés ought to be pro-
ductive of more than It has showa
w0 far. 1 der,” | concluded dream-
iy to myself, “I wounder If elghteen
will do 1t?

“You bhaven't héen answered K (for
seventeen yet,” sald Phyllls

“No" sald I, "nor for any of the
other sixteen efther™

“Now, there wne Darey Grabhlim ™
sald  Phyllls, eatly. “He
asked me to parry him nineteen times
and swore eternal devotion each time
whether [ would have bhim of, by
There's a 'or you!™ atewy

“And then went and marcied Kitfy'
McPherson,” sald I almost to my-
welf, .

“No," corrected Phyllls; “Kitty mar
ried him."

| Phyllla pald no atteution to my re-
| mark.

| “I think the little fellow from the

bank whom I met in the summer came
after that?' she murmured lnterroga-
tively.

“Surpgly you don't count him™ 1
questioned in surprise. “Why, you told
me yourself that he only lasted till
the second round.”

“He would probably have astayed
longer If you hadn't come down that
Sunday,” sald Phyllis, in & vexed way.
“You always do turn up at the most
Inopportune moment.”

“Had 1 only known you didn't want
me—" 1 hegan.

“l ecan't remember who was next,”
interrupted Phyllls, quickly; “do you
know ¥*

“l think,” sald 1, reflectively, “I
added about twe to my own score that
way. | always llked you In white, you
know."

“Three,"” corrected Phyllls, consult-
ing her tablets,

“Hold your head that way agaln®
T eald.” “What long eyelushes you
have!" Phyllls dellberately turned
the other way, “Hold It roupd,” 1
commanded. “I want to look at It.”
Phyllis held it ronnd. Phyllis likes
to beé commanded at times. “A rather
pretty mouth, too,” said 1 gravely;
“and your color ls also very falr yet
One would never guess you were get-

ting up In yeara”

“I'm not!” deanled Phyllls, with a
certain assumption of dignity; “I'm
ondy twenty-three."”

“You don't show It.” [ responded
gallantly. “Were [ asked to make a
guess, | should say ‘sweet sixteen’
and-—-"

“Quite =0," sald Phyllls, dryly.

“How awful It must be to be lald
on the shelf,” I remarked sympathetie-
ally.

“I'm not!" asserted Phyllls, Indig-
nantly.

“The very ldea!" I murmured In a
surprised way. "l never even Inalnuat-
ed such a thing. But you know.," |
conciuded dismally, “you haven't had
4 proposal la three wesks ™

“l have,” Insisted Phyllls,
one just to-night.”

“Ohb, but that doesn't count,” sald
.- “You told me so yourself. These
are only sort of trial heats, to keep
you Iln form, you know."

“Oh!" sniffed Phyllls.

“Hesldes,” 1 added, “I need material
for my storles.”

“What a risk you are willing to run
for the sake of material! sald Phyl-
lis,

“Yes,” I replied suavely, "but It Is
necessary that one make some sacri-
fices for the sake of art.”

“Suppose, though, 1 were to acecept
you some time?’ queried Phyllls in an
awful tone.

“I would have a new climax for the
next one,” sald I, Indifferently.

I had expected Phyllls iv be affacted;
nstead, she burst out langhlng. Tha' -
thetrouble with Phyllls; she never will
take me seriously.

“You're a goose,” she complimented

“l1 had

me.
“Aw, thanks,” I murmured. *“So
good of you!™
Plyllis regarded me gravely. Now,

it's on odd thing, but whenever Phyllls
looks at a fellow just llke that he
feels sort of funny all over, you know.
I don't know what It is. 1 think It
must be what they call personal mag-
netiam,

“Juck,” she sald, “do you knew you
have some gray halrs?'

“It's not polite of you to remind me
of It.,” sald L

“And you complexion isn't ns good
as It used to be,” she continved. “He
sldes, there are a lot of little things—
particularly about your clothes.”
“Nothing serious, I trust? [ asked,
in alarm.

“No," sald Phyllis, “nothing serlous.
But a lot of little things. 1 think you
need some one to tnke care of you."
“Parks Is an unexceptionable valet,"
sald | In his defense.
“Buat he draws his
month,” put In Phyllis.
“And why shouldn't he? I Interro-
gated.

“Now, & wife—" began Phyllis, mus-
Ingly.

“Would draw hers at the end of the
month and every other day as well"
1 concluded. L

“Yes,” sald Phyllls, taking no notlce,
“I think you need a wife. Now, why
don't you propose to some nlee girl,
Jack ™ Y

“1 have,” sald I, stoutly.

“Huh!" smorted Phylils, In disbellef.
“How many proposals have you ever
mafe?™

“Seventeen.” sald L.

I shink Phyllls was pleased. Any-
how, she smiled a little.

“There was the Rawshaw girl" sald
she, warmingly.

“Nice girl,™ 1 assented warmly.
“Nothing particularly queenllke about
A girl's carriage when ahe's only fve
fool three®

“And Bessls Fleming?

Phyllis was getting back at me.

“A sweet creature,” | agreed, “but
I_ mlp’ prefer blondes.™

“And then there's a whole Bost of
otherd’ What you might have If you
wanted them. You're a cateh, you
know." :
L1 Bhow™ mald 1. wearlly. ™1 sup-
pose what ascopnts for any popularity *

L YOh . -no”  sald Phylllg, sweetly;
% ofi're father nice an well.”

“Thanks,” I replled, “but with a
score of seventeen, It doean’t seem to
have benefited me greatly. Will It do

salary every

me aay good to make it elghteen?

wwillle Atkinson eame next” I ven-| Phyllis toyed with the corner uf the

sofa cusolom

“You might do a great deal better,”
sald she, deprecatingly.

“Then I don't have to make It elght-

“Then I don't have to make it elgh-
| teen?" erled I, for once In my life
comprehending.

“] did not say just that, sir,” said
Phyllis, savcily.

I don't think [ ever saw Phyllla look
80 beautiful, and the odd part of It
was, | couldn't see her eyes, elther.
She was staring full into the fire all
the time. If it makes her look that
| way, 1 wish she would look luto the |
| fire always, _

“But | do make It elghteen, Phyllls,” |
sald I, soberly. |

I took hold of her arm and turned |
her round so that she was facing me, |
but she still held her bhead down and|
1 could see’only her eyelashes. Phyllls |
has long eyelashes, |

“And you'll marry me, Phyllis? 1|
whispered. I don't know whether 1|
ralsed my tone Interrogatively or.mot. |
I hadn't the same control over my |
volee that I had the other seventeen |
times, !

Phyllls looked at me with a funoy |
little smile.  She never will take me |
serlously. |

“1 suppose this will make a new |
cllmax,” she said. s

for once [ was bright enough to see.

“No,” 1 replled, as distinetly as my
throat would let me, “this s Dot a
ellmnx. This Is a beginning."—Toronto
Saturday Night.

PROPHET MUST KEEP RECORD.

This Is Why a Weather Progunostica-
tor Was Doubted,

“1 fatter myself that I keep track of
the weaiher about as well as the bu-|
reau man himself,” sald a resident of
Jefferson avenue the other day to al
Detroit Free Press man, “and [ feel
humilated at what happened on the
car yesterday morning. Three or four
of us were talking about the wvatlmr'
for the past winter, and 1 mentioned
that we had nine very bad days I
December. An old chap acnoss the
alsle who had been listening to our|
talk dives dowm to his pocket and |,n||lsI
up a memorandum book and softly
SAYS:

“‘My dear sir, I think you are mis-
taken. We only had three cold days
In December. 1 have the record here.
It was Dec. 22, 28 and 24.

“I Igmored him,” said the oracle, “and
remarked to my friends that Jan. §
and Feb. 10 were the two coldest days
of the winter.

“‘l beg your pardon, sir,' put In the
man with the book as he held It up
aguinst hla nose to see. Jan, 8 was so
mild that I went without an overcoat,
and on Feb. 19 the thermometer mark-
ed 41 degrees above.

“l tried to save my reputation by |
announcing that we bad had twenty-|
elght days of sleighing In Detroit dur-
Ing December, January and February,
but that book went up to the old wel-
low’'s nose agaln and he replied:

" ‘No doubt you mean well, but youn
are mistaken again. We have only had
twenty-four days, and three of those
were very poor.'

“‘You may have heard the birds
slnglng along about Jan. 17, sald I,
thinking to get even with him.

**'No, sir,’ he blandly replied. ‘From
the 17th to the 22d It was fairly cold,
but on the IZ3d the buds began to start
on my resebush.’

“The old chap lied—deliberately and
mallelously lied—and [ know he did,”
sald the weatherwise man with bltter-
ness, “but what could I do0? He had
the record In his little book, while 1
had nothing, and before that car got
down to Woodward avenue my reputa-
tlon as an oracle was knocked Into a
cocked hat and my fellow passengers
were regarding me with pity and con-
tempt.”

A Story of Dewaey.

J. Martin Miller, the Washington
newspaper correspondent whose re-
cent Interview with Admiral Dewey
has created a buze of excltement not
only In this country but in Germany
and Europe, knew Admiral Dewey
well at Manila. Mr. Miller has been
u globe trotter In his day, and has
covered every part of the globe. He
was at Manila during the warm times
there when Admiral Dewey was the
hero and master of the bay. Speaking
of Admiral Dewey at that time, be
sald: &

“A few days after Admiral Dewey
was promoted fromm commodore to
rear admiral a blg French man-of-war
came steaming very near the Olympia,
Admiral Dewey's flagship. The
Frenchman gave the commodore's sal-
utation. But the Olympla's guns kept
perfectly still, while the new rear ad-
miral was quietly reading under the
awning. The French commander was
puzzled. He did not know what to
think. He walted for quite a while,
and after consultation with his staff
decided to send a boat over to the
Olympia to ascertaln why the saluta-
tion was not returned. Admiral Dewey
simply =ald te his deck officers: “Send
back word to the Frenech commander
that he has evidently not looked at
my pennant. 1 know of wo reason why
I shoukdn't return a salutation that s
Intended for me. ™

A Candid Opinion. '
“What do you think the greatest
nead of the modern drama s ¥
And after serious thought Mr. Storm-
Ington Barnes replied: “Lower rqil-
way fares and better hotels."--Wash.
ington Star.

“THe =hining Morniag Face.
For breakfast food of sweetost tasss,
And pourishing meanwhiles,
I'd chdose a table covered and graced

By wholesome family smilea

But ber looks belled her words, and "

Wamen's Rights, l

“Womau's rights!” exclaime 1 the man
with the thin face, *What other llnugu,!
in the name of high heaven, are to be
ecrowded Into that already healthy dec- |
laratlon which has run down tlu'uugh!
all the flesting years? Are men's righta |
to be further limited by the prulium-d:
extension of woman's rights? What 1
say I8 In no-controversial spirit, but I;
would like to make the polnt that a
very serlous objection may be made to
this talk abont equality. Right think-
ing men will probably shudder at the
suggestion of wowman becoming
That may sound a little

very .
man's equal. |
harsh. It depends on how you look at |
t. 1 have my own way of viewing Ih--f
wbject, and having used the sentence
wlll reserve the right of giving my own
of Its meaning. 1 said right
men will probably shudder at
ecom-

Because

detinition
nk!1

@ very suggestion of wouman
g man's equal. Why?

ght thinking men prefer to look upon
wolnan as man's superior. No doulst
of the more stréengous wolnen
will look upon this saying as soft, and

SO

slekly, and growing out of that ulll:
foolish sentimnetailsm of an earler|
time, But It I8 no such thing. The

trouble about the equallty business Is |
that It works both ways, up and down.
Wil the men go up a notch or two? Ur
will the women come down? I do not|
pretend to know, The political and the |
socinl status are closely related. Soel
ety has pot been able to escape up 1o
thils time the Influence of bad practices
In polities. Individuals have carried the
ugly methods of polities Into business.
Chentlng in polities 1s followed by short

welghts at the grocery. The point Is strong,
that you cannot nceept the blessings of | Though hearty good cheer one could
the ballot without having Its evils never call wrong-—
torced upon you. The good and bad In But, oh, Iut:-:nl the day ls all haggard
politics are probably more Indiscrim .,\nn! _\‘“r:ll‘nr:r-::u-s-m gloomily, sobbing
inately mixed than elsewhere, away—

“But 1 was thinking of Woman's|phen laugh In the hope of the sweet |

rights In a broader sense, and the point
I had In mind was this mainly: I do
not want to see woman dragged down
to the polut of equality. 1 shrink from
the ldea of seelng her on a level with
man. [ want her to remain man's su-
perior. Women of the advanced type
talk much about equal rights under the
law. Do you know that It has always
consoled me to think that the law
makes a difference between the sexes?
I like to know that this Is so. I do not
mean by this that woman should not
have a definite legnl status. She should
be equipped to enforce ber rights. Bhe
could be forced to respect the rights
of others. But I cannot refraln from
thinking that the law, In the maln, at
lemst, Is for derellets, 1 know many
men who live entirely above the law,

In the whole of enumerated

offenses, forbldden and punishable by

the law, there I8 not a line or a letter

which will In the least luterfere with |
the life and business of the really re-

spectable eltlzen. Good men are above
the law. The law I8 not for them, but

of them, mere coples of the self-en

ralegory

forced rules of conduct sprung from an | walst of vesting or other thick wash IU-TO-IIG

enlightened and quickened consclence,
I like to think of women as something
separate and apart from the laws and
Its tedlous ways. Good cannot be leg- |
Islated lnto the buman soul. Laws are
made to restrain the viclous and the
wicked. God grant that women may |
remaln above the law."—XNew Orleans |
Tlmes-Democrat.

A Mother's Novel Objsct Lesson.

A great deal of trouble ls usually
found In teaching chlldren to adhbere
to the practice of “keeping things In
thotr place,” and as 1 had six children,
all under 9 years of age, and only one |
working housekeeper, It beeame nec- |
essary for me to adopt methods Inl
save work. So, In colluslon with my |
bousekeeper, I Instituted a “pound,”
the unalterable rule of which was “a
piace for everything, and everything In
Its place.” Whenever the housekeeper
or any member of the family found
any article out of place they were at
liberty to “impound 1t." The “pound”
was kept and preslded over by myself.
A locked room prevented any infringe
ment of my rights as “poundkeeper.”
Every article entering there called for
1 cent to release It. Ac first caps, slates,
slippers, pencils came teemdng ln—and
corresponding cents for release—which
formed a fund for purchasing some-
thing to further tidiness—swch 4
wnaste paper basket, paper rack, slipper
cnses, ote. Boon, by firmly demand-
Ing ransom cents, the articles coming
to the “pound” decreased, and by the |
time my eldest son went to college |
there was rarely an article Impounded.

-

Oriental View of Womanhood,

The Oriental ldea of the freedom
which American women enjoy does not
accord with that of Americana
Hindoo lady expressed herself
greatly shocked that American |
shonld compel thelr women to .1-.|
About In public unprotacted, their faces |
expose] to the gaze of strangers, and a
Hindoo gentleman with whom we
talked thus expressed himself on the |
subject of Orfental treatmant of wom- |

[Inp'

Can you say as

counsel of his mother.
| much for American men?’
Could ns much, do our readers think,

be sald for American men? Tuere are
no asylums for helpless fathers and
mothers in the Ovient. Bo long as
there 18 & corner and a crust to be
shared, the parents In the Orlental
tamily have the lion's share.—House
hold. =
Who Smiles in the Rain.
The coward may smile
When there's sun all the while—
It's braver to smile in the raio.
The weakest may joy
When there's nnught to annoy—
He's stronger who smiles through his
pain. A
And then when there’s sun, when there's
bird song and breese,
When Gloom's put to reut and Discour-

agement tlees,
What need has the workd
Of the mouth corners curled
cheerieat smiles, when the
and trees
Are smiling so broadly that nobody sees
The wee bit of brightness you're giving |

fielda

ln the

the while )
But days when it's rainy there's need
for your smile,

The weakling may smile
When there's brightness the while—
It's better to smile when there's rain.
The gloamster may joy
When there's naught to annoy—
He's brave who can laugh through his
pain.
When all the wide world ls so full of
song
That birds sing and brooklets go warb
ling nlong,
With hearts light as chaff
All the earth seems to laugh—
The sunny-day courage says not you are

afterwhile;

| On days when It's rainy there’s need for
your smile.

—8. W. Gillllan In Baltimore American,

Bhirtwalat Laundry Hints,

Of course, we should really have as
much regard for the wash lady who
doea up our shirtwalst as we have for
ourseives when we perform this home-
Iy task. But equally, of course, we
don't., We ease our consclence by pay-
Ing her a good price. But If one must
do her shirtwalsts herselfl, here are
some polnts worth remembering when
making or buying. -~

Box plalts, when stitched all the
| way from shoulder to walst, are easily |
| lnunderad, but the box plaits wide or!

narrow which end In fullness at the
| bust line are an abomination to the
lnundress, and not one time out of ten
will they be well done up, 8o, though
there are many such models and they
are most attractive, the wise woman
will pass them by for slde plalts or
box plaits stitched all thelr length.

Another thing that will vex your
soul when laundering Is the heavy

stuff, lald In & wad of plaits below |Iu_-|
walst line In front. Whers one plalt
ls lald upon another in this heavy
material the lron slmply will not do
Its duty and the results are sad.

It 15 a nulsance to lay the plaits and
pin them each time a walst s worn, |
but the canny woman will choose that
lesser evil and have the bottom of her
heavy shirtwalst left loose, so that It
may be readlly Ironed,

Woman Ilrnllh--l'nlm-r-tnr.
Miss Genevieve Wilson has lately
ben appolnted health inspector for the
Ranitation

Clvle Assoclation of the
Oranges, New Jor-
sey. 8he Is a bean-
tiful Virginla girl,
with ancestry of
the best, her father
 being General Wil |
g #on, a well-known |
Confederate officer, |
Miss Wlison l.ula!
been finely educat-
ed.  She studied
/ nhhmd and recalls
bl the attentlon o |
MISS WILSON, poorer clusﬂf U::
danger of heglecting the laws of san-
Itatlon, examines the sewerage condl-
tions, opposes the keeping of cowa,
chickens and other live mtock within
the city llmita, and keeps the scaveng-
ers up to thelr work.

Miss Wilson Is partienlarly able to
deal with the preventlon of tuberen-
loals, for she made an extended stud
of It In the consumptive hospltal .,;r
Fort Byard, New Mexico,

'I_

How to Make Cars

Put half a cupful of :-n.:a :.?: :l:::sct-
pan; stir with a wooden Spoon until it
melts and turns amber color; beat four
ogEs; add to them half & cupful of|
SUgAr, one enp of milk and one tﬂ-:
spoonful of vanilla extract; put oﬁ l
teaspoonful of the caramel Into amnlol:
molds, then All with the L+ mlxtlu'e'1
stand the molds in 5 pan of hot vrlt!'r:'
put In a quick oven anq bak :

e twenty

subject of Oriental treatment of | "0t OF untll firm In the eent
SO The earamel lquid in the molds | er.
" da i to
You sy that we @0 not honor our | ° 2erved as the sauce with the cn

women. Why, It me te | tards. »

i you t

Hindoo boys, til they are rp::; l':.f
leam the ways of men, are tanght by
thelr mothers. We Are subject to .,q—-
mothers and we know u-m.r' Fouy ‘._\,',.
dentals do not yot seem t . :

to realize, that
to bave gosld men and citisens you
must have ; {

food mothers. Yoy 1l
andly find & Hindoo man, Irt-t.:-.l.—‘
Ble caste. darfug to 8O Agninet the |

Getting '['_rb liinrm
:
A very hl flatiron will fade delleate
colors. Therefore never Iron  you
pretty colored blouses with more E!mlt:'

a moderately heated one,

Scroful

Has come down to uy
like the pyramide and ype

It makes its
w];. li‘l‘ll—h'llﬂd!]‘r
in the neek, cutane
ﬂ&m;d eyaiildl, rore -
tarrh, wasting and ge

Sufferers should :k?m

Hood'’s Sarsapg

The great specific for sem
the most wonderful, radje,’
manent cures.  Be sure 1y

L

Natural 3“

"'c'u..';“ muhzi:ded the
tear, me itisang ghe
cessive dancing.'
“Opne might say ahe oy
:t;:;!‘. I suppose!”” gurgled thy

Advice to the

Widow [lur!ull;]-—-\’u. my
ors are now my only resouree,

Friend—Take my advig
band your resources well,

e ———
Oddities of Love,

He —I don't know how §|
I've noticed it is the girl w
all the other girls “‘what by
seen in her'' who la the firg.
ried.

She— And it is the man thy
say they wouldn't have il he g
last man on earth who has hjy
all the pretty girls in town,

Separate Hearts of Bely

The eel has two separats
One beats sixty, the other 16
minute.

a
mend them to m
represented.”’

¥ friends as bel
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