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BALLADE OF THE NEW WOMAN. J self. Now that man had nut 111«* *oul of
a man at all; tie bail th<- soul of a rut,

O f the New Woman now to wiutf.
You bid u»e. Prim e, whose jnu^leil lrr*\ 

Whose wrinkl' d uiuee, of wear) wing. 
Has lost h<-r early iiduhi and lire.

Mor»* readily your fond desire
Would I concede and chant for you 

I f  the fair heiujr you admire. 
i f  the New Woman were hut New!

She is. nlas! no novel thing.
For history herself might tire.

Might faint and full in following 
Where the Old Woman did aspire! 

What stellar space, what mortal mire.
Has not the fair sex ventured through? 

Indeed, we u»en folk might admire.
I f  the New Woman were hut New.

She vexes now with questioning.
Must tuste. experience, inquire,

For curiosity’s the spring 
That sends her soaring higher and 

higher,
That hade her with the snake conspire 

And to the snake alone Ik* true.
Who brought on us that heavy ire.

I f  the New Woman were hut New!

KNVOY.
I ’ rince. old ns Adam, is our sire.

As old as Eve. whom Adam knew;
We might not labor and perspire,
• I f  the New Woman were but New 

—Andrew Lang.

| at miserable sneaking vermin of a rat, 
.iii< 1 when ho tiled his »o il wept Into u
rat’s body. It was In re one evening
v hen 1 saw a ldg black rat run through 
:uy room, which was on the other side 
of the wall to this. It was an euofmouu 
rat, quite black, with long white whis
kers. and very bright eyes, and it ran 
squeaking and shrieking through my 
r >oiu, and then disappeared. 1 could 
not see where It went to.

•The next morning 1 heard the man 
hid shot himself. Then 1 knew It was

! Three Cliffs bay, with the silver shim- 
i mer of the water shining through the 
j areli of the first tall cliff, while ou the 
! other hand was Oxwleh point, sloping
! down lu a grand, richly wooded curve 
I io the water’s edge, with the quaint 
I l.ttle square-towered church nestling 
at its foot, and looking as though It rose 

' directly out of tin* sea. The waves 
sparkled and rippled*Iti the bright sun
shine. us they gently kissed the long 
*tretell of golden sand lying between 
Oxwieli and IVnard. F o r «  few min
utes I gave myself up to the luxury of 
enjoying the beauty of this fair scene

the man’s soul which had gone into the I and to the dreamy influences of the 
body of this black rat. Of course, they • surroundings, nor thought of danger 
nail an inquest, and brought in the ver- nnd peril so close at hand. Then I 
diet. ’Temporary insanity.' and they opened my book, and was soon ahsorb-
nail a big funeral and all Ids relations 
came. They invited me, and I went, | 
out of politeness, you know, but whe

.•d in its corn cuts.
For a little while 1 read on undis

turbed. Then a sudden shadow across
they came to that bit of the service my book made me look up. and there, 
about ‘the soul of our dear brother with a wild glare in Ids eyes and a look

would always be so frightened, and not 
Know what you are saying when you 
.re talking to me. But you have not 
a*kt*d me how it is 1 am here instead 
of far away in Ireland.”

‘ No. 1 have not; but how Is It?” 
“ Well, you see Hie regiment Is not to 

sail for a week later than was at first 
arranged so. having the time to spare. 1 
came down here. They told me you had 
gone on the cliffs, so I went out to find 
you. Klsit. 1 came back to see If you 
vould reconsider what you said to uie 

—if you would give me any hope?”
I don't know who spoke next, not 

precisely what was said, but 1 know I 
found Frank’s strong arms around me. 
pud felt bis kisses pressed upon my 
lips.

All this happened many years ago 
My husband is colonel of his regimen; 
now. and my two little girls will leave 
their play in the compound and conn1

I

.huv to Itovi* an originai optalo,- i

.ndoree otto utiloso iior liustiimd ^ j, 
C.oiLily indorsed n. Vorv oft«., '¡¿i 
,!o not go to «tilt iior, lui, sile |UiT  
-00.1 SOI1SO to roallio K-ollttwj ■ '
plaining or whining will not help,
tors. I f sho Is too angry to |aul  !
1/.......J - i l l  ....... . I l *u ckoops still until sho . 1111 commi !

HOW TO AID DIGtSTIVE ORGANS self. I f very angry »ho shuts ber

T
tip In her room alono for a r,.w

HK prlnolplo that ilio linor a fmm j sho says an angry woman '
is dir hied anil suh.livhle.l In it»
preparation the easier, .ptlokor _____

and hotter It is digested is seldom home I K|„, loves host to

A PERILOUS WOOING.
At one time of my life I was govern- 

es In the fatpily of Sir William Mor- 
ilaunt. My only pupil was his little 
.laughter May, ami hotli Sir William 
ami l.aily Mordauut were the kiudest 
ami most generous of employers. Mv 
pupil was a sweet, docile <-!■ i1,1 of about 
7 years old at tile time the event I am 
oixiut to relate took place.

Then the inevitable “ lie" appeared 
upon the tcene in the person of Frank 
Dudley, a young brother of Iaidy Mor 
daunt. Frank was lu the army mid had 
bieu in India for some time with ills 
ligluient. hut was invalided home for 
six mouths. Itefore that six months 
was concluded Friink had fallen des
perately in love with the pretty gov
erness—1 am a staid old married worn* 
ru now, so tills is not conceit— but 
(When it came to the crucial ixiiiit I 
could not tlml it In my heart to say tin* 
little word that would make him happy. 
J*'or one reason, though 1 liked him and 
was pleased with his attention, I was 
hot sure enough of my own heart to 
marry hint; and for another, kind as 
Sir William and I-ady Mordaunt were. 
I did not feel by any means certain that 
the marriage of tlielr young brother to 
u penniless governess would be alto
gether to tlielr mind, and I was too 
proud to enter any family where 1 
should only hi* received on siiffrauce. 
Me went up to I.midon for a few weeks, 
aul thenee to go to Ireland with the 
regiment Into wdilch lie had exchanged.

When Frank hud left, of course, after 
tile fashion of my sex. I wished him 
back again. Life seemed very flat with
out his sunny smile and cneerful, kindly 
¡ways. Hut jt was too late then, so I 
tried hard to persuade myself tlint it 
■vas "all for the best," ami devoted my
self with exemplary assiduity to the 
Interests of my pupil.

Our UPxt visitor was Jasper Mor 
daunt, u brother of Sir William. Mr. 
Jas|H*r had beou 111, suffering front 
severe mental strain and nervous de
pression. lie  was not happy in ills 
married life, nu.l It was thought the 
complete rest and change in the brac
ing nlr and lovely scenery of our Welsh 
home would lie beneficial In restoring 
him to health. Sir William and Lady 
Mordaunt went to town, but the former 
only returned with Ills brother. Lady 
Mordaunt having gone to Brighton for 
a week or two with Mrs. Jasper.

It was late in the eveuing when Sir 
William nnd his brother arrived, but I 
own I felt somewlint scared as I caught 
a passing glimpse of our new visitor’s 
sallow, cadaverous face and wild, dark 
lyes. Ills appearance the next morning 
did not tend to reassure me, more espe
cially us lie Immediately singled me out 
as the obj.-ct of ills especial attention, 
and kept llxlng Ills eyes upon me ns 1 
sat at the head of the table dlsiicnslng 
the tea and coffee In a manner which 
was, to say the least, slightly embar
rassing. lie  adi'r-sacd nearly all his 
temarks to me, nnd kept paying me 
inch broad and unmivssaiy compli
ments that 1 felt myself getting crim
son, partly with vexation nnd partly 
with amusement. Hlr William looked 
on laughingly, and at last snhl:

"Conte, come, Jasper; this won't do; 
If you say so ninuy pretty things to 
Miss Monroe I shall have to send for 
bttsnn (Mrs. Jasper) to keep you In or
der. And, by the way, you have not 
told me how you slept Inst night. 1 
hope you wore comfortable."

That set hint off.
"Slept!" he cried excitedly; “ why. I 

never slept a wink nil night—uol one 
Messed wink. Miss Monroe.”

I expressed my regret, and Sir W il
liam inquired the cause of Mr. Jasper's 
Insomnia.

"Well, I ’ll tell yon all about It,” he 
sa!d; "but first of all, do you Ixdlevc 
in the transmigration of souls?” 

"Certainly not," replied Sir William, 
with conviction. " I t  is an exploded 
superstition."

"Oh, Is It, then?”  nnswereil Mr. Jas
per. "Well, I can tell you It Is nothing 
of the sort, but a real, eertalu fact, and 
I 'll prove It to you, and tell you why 
I could not sleep last night Some 
years ago I knew a lawyer; he lived 
next door to me and was reckoned a 
very respectable member of the profes
sion. Now this man was an awful 
Scoundrel and swindler; used to get peo
ple to Intrnat him with their money to 
Invest, and then make away with it 
Why, I knew three sisters for whom 
be waa trustee, and whom he oompleh*- 
|y ruined. Well, at last this matt faffed 
for I don't kpow how many tbousanda, 
•nd number* were Involved in hla ruin,
•  mong others the three sisters I hsvs 
told yon of. Then the man shot him-

resting in peace,' why, I could have 
laughed iu tlielr faces, for I knew it 
was uot resting in peace at all. but ca
reering away somewhere iu the body of 
that black rat."

Sir William, who had lx*en looking 
■ry grave during tills tirade, here 

broke into a smile and observed: "Well, 
tl fellow. 1 dare say you are not far 

out; it would l>c tlie titles! punishment 
far such a scoundrel as you describe. 
Hut did you never see the rat again?"

"Yes. many times; but the last time 
of all was here, in this very house,” 
tried Jasper, excitedly.

“ Indeed."' said Sir William. "Why, 
then, you must have brought It with 
you.”

"No such thing.' retorted Jnsi>er, 
scornfully. "A  rat like that docs uot 
■■■ant to be 'brought’ anywhere. But." 
he continued. "1 am coulhlent It Is also 
identical with a little dark man who 
lu,« taken the lawyer's house and goes 
to business every day carrying a black, 
s' Iny bag. f \ watch him every day as 
he passes, and I always say ‘Good 
morning. Sir ltat,’ under my breath. 
You mark my words, though, anil look 
out for that rat. I got up and chased 
it all around the room and out luto the 
passage, and I am confident it dlsap- 
I eared in the drains. You have uot 
seen the last of it yet.”

Before Jasper had 1 *ecn very long '.tl 
the house it became evident that Ills 
mental derangement was of a more se- 
r'oua character than had been Imagin
'd. At times lie was quiet and lucid 
enough, and then would suddenly 
break otU into some Incoherent rodo
montade. Ills Inconvenient penchant 
for me still continued unil he would 
haunt the schoolroom with gifts of 
flowers and fruits, or sweets and mu
sic. or anything for which he heard me 
express a liking.

One morning, soon after breakfast, I 
was one the lawn with May, snipping 
dead roses off the bushes and gathering 
a fresh supply for the tehies.

"Here comes Uncle Jasper; let’s 
hide," said May.

I turned and itehehl Mr. Jasper ad
vancing In his peculiar ambling fash
ion. Flight was impossible, so I held 
May's hand nnd wniteil until he came 
up with us. He held an enormous full
blown crimson plcotes iu his hand and 
came eagerly up to me.

“Ah, my princess, I have found you; I 
have been looking everywhere for you 
to give you tills," pressing the gaudy 
blossoms Into my hand. “ Don't you 
remember the old rhyme. Miss Monroe: 

"The rose Is red—the violets blue. 
Carnation's sweet, and so are you. 

"You, you," lie cried, “you nre my 
rose and my carnation nnd my morn
ing star all rolled into one. I—” Where 
tills outburst of poetic eloquence would 
have ended I know not, for tills mo
ment Simpson, the butler, came up to 
Jasper.

"Mr. Jasper," he said, “ will you please 
ionic and speak to Sir William in the 
study? lie  wants to see you on busi
ness very particular.”

"Now, why do you come nnd tnlk to 
ne alxiut business when you see me 
tonversing with Miss Monroe?" de
manded Jasjcr, testily. "Go nwny! I 
cannot attend to you or to business 
now."

On my representing to Mr. Jasper, 
however, that I must nttend to mine, 
and take May to do her lessons, he con
sented to accompany Simpson to the 
study, saying as he walked away: 

"Well, I will go now. but I shall come 
again; I have something very particu- 
.nr to say to you.”

About a week after tills Sir William 
and Lady Mordaunt—warned by the 
doctor that though Mr. Jasper was not 
dangerously violent at present, ne 
might at any time become so- went up 
'.o town to see Mrs. Jasper and arrang
ed with her about having lier husband 
placed under proper control, even If 
only for a short time.

"Simpson has had experience In men
tal eases and will take charge o f .Tas
tier, so yon need not feel nervous,”  said 
Lady Mordaunt to me ns she went 
away.

I resolved that I would spend the day 
in the schoolroom and give my eccentric 
lever a wide berth. In the afternoon, 
however. May complained of a head
ache, nnd I sent her to her nurse to lie 
down. Then, tempted by the beauty of 
the day. I took my Iwok and went ont. 
.ntendlng to s|smd the afternoon on the 
c!is. 1 walked through the Crowley 
woods, now lovely in their autumnal 
tints, out on to the rabbit warren, and 
over that to the ellffa. I made my way 
to one much higher and ateeper than 
the rest, known ns the Great Tor. sml 
climbed to Its summit, a moss-covered 
hit of tableland Jutting ont over the 
heaeh and commanding a grand view of 
the surrounding country. It was a dan
gerous spot, and one to which I never 
ventured when 1 had my restless little 
pupil with me.

I established myself as close to the 
edge ss 1 dared venture and sat for 
some minutes lastly enjoying the quiet 
beauty of the scene. Before me lay

of savage frenzy ou Ids face, stood Mr. 
Jasper.

I started to my feet with a cry of 
horror. There was tin mistaking the 
oeadly light of insanity lit Ids eyes, i 
was ou the edge of a dangerous cliff 
>* 'tli a madman.

“ My gem, my princess, my star," tic 
i ' ed, "I have found yon at last. They 
have been trying to keep us apart all 
day. hut now we hgve found each other 
ar 1 will never part any more."

Ills "gem. princess and star"—though 
I linaglued I must have resembled a 
frightened thunder cloud more than , 
any of the atioVe similes—turned on 
Him Indignantly ami did tlie most fool
ish tiling under Hie eireumstauces that 
1 could do. 1 forgot that I was dealing 
with a lunatic, and spoke to him as he 
were sane.

"Please go away at once, Mr. Jasper:
! came here to lie alone, and do uot | 
wish for company.

her to he so repulsive an object tfc|t 
annul m ar to have those w„mei| '

and sit in till* veranda while mother ln mind by either the cisik or the eater. I elmractez. She nerer'reem
All of us are supposed to think of the j ,uanj  anj  |Ier p,, - »<
ancient adage of "eating slowly auil (lll a|way« baa his own way sh - 
chewing well." hut very few carry Has , pot,,,. , j ' ?
rule into practice. Still fewer think of , y- " M
applying the principle of comminution i 
in tin* kitchen.

Thus, for example, a boih ;1 onion is 
usually serveil whole, ami on account i 
of its slippery character is apt to reach

•Ms the story of how poor, mad Unoh 
Jasper tried to jump over the cliffs with 
her and father came and rescued her.— 
—Household Words.

Tools of Mosquito*»*.
Mosquitoes carry enough different 

kinds of tools around to give them the 
right to belong to several trades. She -
for the mosquito that does tin* stinging tj,e 8toni:t<-li in a large fragment. If It

Is cut up finely before the boiling or 
stewing it is converted at most into 

truments to pierce tin* skin and suck j,uipt which digests iu one-third or even

and blood-drawing is always the fe 
male—list's no less than six different in-

the blood of her victim 
They are the most delicate tools imag 

1 nable, and they can only be st*en in 
their beauty under a strong magnifying

ber best know that there are feW! 
tions that are not settled to her es3 
vatisfaetion. She will appear.- 
when the scolding women of hcr̂  
ore cons-uered old, and she willalwT 
have an Influence for good where j 
have no Influence at all-ci 
Chronicle.

( ' • e o r v ia  < i i r l  in Po l i t ic .
.Miss Sturgis, a young woman of

glass. When Mrs. Mosquito starts in jn pieces, as New York dairy die 
to draw blood site does it iu a scientific 
manner. First she takes a double
headed spear and jabs it deep in the 
skin. Then she picks out one of her 
two keen lancets ami enlarges the 
puncture made by the spear.

one-fourth the time of the other way.
<¡r:iird cliees.1 upon toast, macaroni 1 lauta, has charge of the 1 *• »pullst k__ 

and other dishes presents no difficulty i quarters tor tin» State of (Jeorgti? 
to the digestive process. When served that city.

nl-
most iuvariahly is. it is rat ber diflicult 
of digest ioti, and iu its favorite forni, 
thè Welsh rarebit, it i» ver)' iudlgestible 
to a largo proponimi of thè community, t 
Another principio which is too ofteu 
disregarded and which cannot be too |

Miss Sturgis ig

i l

"Oh. now you are going ,o Ut* cross. ! VMT í i 1*  ""i* T * *  hW,l,‘ pn,Ul'd ¡s tll,,t lo1«  au'.1 s‘" "I.... tu-.. .. .. .. ..  li... „I. . , . , ,  I «he |irolii*s deeper with a drill or cooking at a low temperature Is tar bot
i ' , ,s  * s n " • '}  8 "  ' j needle, and if the hole Is still too small ter than that iu quick oven with great

.“/Mind l ‘ r  ’y  “. S h e  Jal* a saw It. the wound and pro- heat. This is the basis of the success inute’s peace. But I love my wife, I do, 
lu* added, reflectively, as if by way of 
afterthought, “ I love my wife, do you 
believe me?”

This, under tlie circumstances, w s  
a satisfactory assertion on Mr. Jasper's 
part, and I hastened to assure him of

coeds to rip out the side of the hole tin- many steamers. < 
til It is large enough and deep enough ovens, Aladdin 

I for her to insert the tube of her pump.
Then site settles down for a feast, and 
soon her body is tilled with the red 

| drink.
j Mosquitoes, in spite of their bad lull»- a paste or jelly, which can be used by 

*»y perfect confidence in his conjugal ft*. are interesting insects. There are a person with the weakest stomach. If. 
fiuelity, adding, But she would not like j about thirty varieties of the little pests as is geneially the case, they are boiled

»keî s, heaters, Dutch 
eiLs and other con

trivances in the market. Oatmeal, 
wheaten grits, cracked barley and 
crushed rye, when slowly prepared for 
twenty-four hours, are converted into

w r*
to see you.behaving in this way; loose 
ri.v hands, please. Mr. Jasper, aud go 
¡1 Any.”

For answer !■« drew me closer to liltn; 
! could feel ills hoi breath ou my face, 
•tod my terror was Increasing every mo
ment. "I love my wife,”  reiterated Mr. 
Jasper, "but I love the morning star, 
and you. you are the morning star. 
Conte nnd let us Jump over this preci
pice Into the glorious space, and we 
will circle around the moon together, 
and be happy evermore.”

Then to my horror. Mr. Jasper plac
ed his arms around me nnd forcibly 
lifted me to my feet. In another hi 
stant we should have started on that 
aerial Journey Mr. Jasper wished to 
take. To struggle In that viselike grasp 
was unavailing; there was not a human 
being within reach to come to my as
sistance; one more step and we should 
be over the cliff and must Inevitably be 
dashed to pieces on the rooks below. I 
■ ould no longer control my terror. I 
uttered one long, piercing scream. Then 
a loud, clear voice rang iu my ear: 

"Jasper, Jasper, what are you about? 
For heaven’s sake loose this young 
lady; do you want to kill both yourself 
and her?"

Then I felt myself wrenched from the 
grasp of the madman and almost flung 
to a safe distance on the grass.

“Frank. Frank.”  I cried, “oh, how 
thankful I am you have come."

For Frank Dudley indeed It was. 
though how he whom I supposed to lie 
far away In Ireland should suddenly 
appear in Gower in time to rescue me 
from a terrible fate 1 did not trouble 
myself to Inquire. It was enough for 
me that he was there aud that 1 was 
safe.

"Good henveus," ejaculated Frank. “ I 
was only Just In time; another second 
and you both would have been over 
the cliff! Has be hurt you?”

“ No. I nil» not hurt, only terribly 
frightened." And Indeed I was trem
bling in every limb and struggling hard 
to repress an Inclination to go off Into 
a violent fit of hysterical crying. Frank 
nad barely time to place me on a low 
piece of rock and then turn his atten
tion to Jasper, who now came forward 
with very threatening gestures, evi
dently bent ou battling It out with the 
:nan who had come between himself 
nnd'hls "morning star.” Fortunately 
Simpson also appeared at this Junc
ture. otherwise, strong as Frank was. 
he would have been no match for the 
madman. Simpson had hut left his 
charge for a short time, and on missing 
him. after a fruitless search elsewhere, 
had traced him to the warren. Between 
them they overpowered Jasper and
took hint back to the bouse. I follow
ed. feeling still very shaky, but re
solved to "hold up” to the end. When 
we reached the house of course I col
lapsed, and was glad to take shelter In 
my own room. Here, under the care of 
one of the maids aud with the aid of a 
g’ass of Sir Wiliam's good port, I grad
ually recovered.

Later in the evening I was sitting In 
the small drawing room, pale, but quite 
recovered, when Frank Dudley came 
n.
"Oh. Mr. Dudley.”  I said. " I  can 

never thank yon enough— you have sav
ed my life; but for you 1 should now be 
lying crushed and lifeless at the foot of 
the Great Tor."

“  ‘Mr. Dudley.'"' he said, seating him
self on the couch beside me. ” 1 was 
Frank' this afternoon: please may I 

not stay so?"
•Oh. 1 forgot then, I was so frightened 

I did not think what I was saying. ’
I replied and I know I got very red as 
I said It.

"Well, It waa very nice, I wish yon

In the United States, and they are vigorously for half an hour, tl..... ells
found all over the earth. The eggs are arc imperfectly broken down, and the 
long, oval objects, and are dc]x>sltcd on resulting food is often injurious to deli- 
the water In masses which are stuck cate digestions.
together by a kind of glue. -----------

When the eggs hatch the larva, which s,,t‘ Tarries a Itiis Record,
is something like a worm, drops head Probably uo lady cyclist can equal 
first iu the water. A little air tube the long distance record of Miss Ida 
which runs Imck ou one side of the tail Greeley All", who lias covered l!».UOO 
supplies the larva with air until it miles awheel. Miss Ale Is a school 
change« to a mosquito without wings, teacher, of Trenton, V  J. She is also 
hut supplied with a paddle tail which secretary and treasurer of the local 
permits it to skip over the water at a club and has recently been made local 
lively rate. In about a month wings • consul for the L. A. W.. and she now 
grow on the body, and at last Mrs. Mos- — 
quito rises In the air and begins to limit 
for a nice, fat boy, with lots of good 
blood iu his veins.

P u b l i c  Sp ir i t  in the  West .
Probably nothing ever did more to 

bring the Hast aud the West together 
.in national sentiment than the Colum
bian Kxpoaitlon at Chicago. The whole 
country was justly proud of that, and 
no section was more ungrudging in its 
praise of It than the Fast. It was con
ceded frankly aud heartily that Chi
cago had done what would not have 
l>c<*u ]x>ssihle in New York or any other 
Eastern city, making uot merely a 
world's fair, but a world's wonder. 
Western energy and dauntless daring 
were combined with a loftiness and 
breadth of artistic purpose to producá 
results which would have been impos
sible In an oider civilization. As an 
experienced English observer said. "Not 
only was it the most wonderfully beau
tiful thing of the kind the world had 
ever seen, but It was likely to lx* the 
most wonderfully beautiful that ever 
would lx* seen: for no other tuition 
would ever have the audacious courage 
to d > again what Chicago did.” Yet 
this fair was merely the sublime out
come of one of the chief elements. If not

i - V

MISS IP A GIIKKI.KY AI.K.

has the distinction of being the first 
woman consul of New Jersey.

Miss Ale is devoted to s|suts of n'l 
legitimate kinds and advocates them 
warmly with tongue and pen. She has 
probably written more about woman 
nnd her “bike" than any other indy ¡n

the chief element, of Western progress wheelwoiicin'* ¡I*!'- " n,l's As !l
- th e  public spirit of the people. They aniI so. * n'v'o'.'X,l<'r' ' " " l ,iri’ l,‘s'i 
believe in their country, nre proud of mnlo scon her ‘ paC* * ven for a
’.t* wonderful growth ami unhoundpd * ______ _
reaourups. and are determined to do Rule* for the Hummer c.iri
f very tiling in their power to add to its Ketnember that one may lM* witty 
fame. Thte spirit i* particularly turon* being popular; voluble without
in Western cities, and appeals to it are «irreeable; a great talker and yet
never made ln vain. It makes possible a * lvai l>ort‘*
the establishment on a Arm and endur- frank. A frank, open countenance 
mg Iwisls of educational and artistic nu<1 a clear, cheer}- laugh an* worth far i 
enterprises which find little cordial sup- lnon‘ even socially than “pedantry in a | 
port In Eastern cities, and which lead 8liff tTavat ”
there only i struggling and precarious Bt* One who habitually sneers ‘
existence. They are supported in West- n! •,v,*rythliig will not render herself ' 
ern c ities because they will lie a credit ,*isairr,M‘:,bl** to others, bur will soon 
to the communities and will add to cea*e io Pleasure in life, 
their fame. It would in* an unspeak- S(‘ns*ble. Society never lacks for 
able boon to Eastern cities if this pub- an'J "hat you may consider very

MISS < LA It A STUKGIS.

and treasurer of the 1'eople’t i 
Publishing Company aud pncu 
runs tlie People’s party paper. 
Sturgis says that since the nmti 
of Mr. Watson for Vice Presiileiii 
has received hundreds of uailenu 
whether or not her office is the, 
headquarters makes no differencê  
the people think so, and tlieyt 
to flock there. Miss Sturgis is a/ 
Judge of human nature and isai 
on ted woman. When her e.illen ,

I she knows when to talk books.!
I knows when to talk crops, but:
I all else she knows when to diica 
I ¡ties, sin* has a pile of book*i 
l her on the desk, books on political̂  
omy. histories and poems. Nik 
Miss Sturgis believes in Tom 

! She was reared in the county 1*̂  
Mr. Watson lives and lias wnte*

! course nnd studied Ills chnrartrf 
the present time.

Knnan* City*«* Woman Mnchfc-!
Mrs. H. M. Cooley, wife of as 

ist in Kansas City, is a skilledc 
1st and works daily ih her huî  
shop. She served an apprentice 
two years and is now trusted to_ 
most delicate work that ivquir»' 
and care She handles a steaac 
with the utmost prevision aril 
1 Mired 10.000 holes in brass ttilwii 
single day. a record not attainedIfj 
man in the shop. Mrs. Cooley is 
but muscular, and says that she_ 
t he work. She keeps her rlothisj 
face clean, but. her hands be 
dirty and greasy as those of any, 
workman. Her husband saystt, 
is the best artisan he everted* 
shop. She has invented one 
valuable articles, and does not _ 
to repair gasoline or steam 
when they are brought intotheC

A  G a r d e n  I a r t y  Toil**.

!ic spirit ooultl be aroused in them.— 
Century.

LI Hung ( hang’s Education.
LI Hung Chang came of worthy but 

not distinguished parentage. His fath
er successfully passed the examina
tion«, but held no official position, and 
was possessed of no opportunity to se-

entcrtalnlng nonsense may soon Ix* I 
looked upon as very tiresome folly 

Be cheerful. If have n., great ! 
trouble on your mind you have no right Í 
to render other people miserable by 
your long face an,I dolorous tones i f  , 
you do yo, win he generally avoided.

Trni°V  ̂ ¡í o** ' l,,',pa1 and sympathetic.
I  nn cordiality and sympathy unite all 
the other qualities enumerated, and are Icure his son’s advancement beyond af-

fording him an opportunity to pursue * «n re  the popularity so dear
his studies and fit himself f„r  the exam ,0 tll<> ll,," rt " f everyone.
.nations These he successfully passed ,Be amia,>|p- You may hide a vindio 
in all grades, and in the final contest at 1 Te nat* re « " < ! «  a polite e x te r io r  for 

ut with distinguished * Illno' a , at masks its aleiroPeking he came out distinguished “  i,a*  ,at masks its sharp .-laws
-------------- e ditors. Later n far. but the least provocation

he was made a m**nit»er of the Haalin ' 001 oaf aa iniekly a, the other.
College, which corresponds somewhat I» nalured people are always disi♦ •»-* a -— i - - •• IlMM.*•> the French Academy. He therefore 
has reason to take pride in his aecom 
plishinent* and standing as a scholar 
though. Judged by the Western stand

Remember that a good volee Is , 
sential to self-possession

timugu. ju*igni ny ine Western s tan d .......... sentlnl to fluent languii*.. ri,„ I T " ---”  ......Jit
or.1 of education, Chinese acholara ! ° l0°. "ho" M ,H* ‘' « « ’ fully trained and * " l,l,llmc thing ~ A 
would hold a very low grade.-Century. T * !  : " ful1' <-lw,r' fl«‘*IWe volee Is ,* ,IV

f I
S a id  A b o u t  Wosie*

Woman's sympathies g it " ' 
the iiarp of Aeolus, to ®* 
iirea’ h.—Donald G. Mitrbi» 

Among all animals, frost t- 
as goni ideas the heart of a tnoUj*

S Ä ?  w,r,-t -rT e l e g r a p h i c  P r i n t i n g .
Two electricians of Grat*. Austria 

claim to have invented an arrangement
by whlca a newspaper can he printed " V “ “ ,1” ' “ J a merry little I ongreatocea 'e 'U »ltls  _

: r : Ä " 7o“"bero,ptac- ‘ ^ 1: " : : . ; ! ^  «» ^ ^ r r i v e u ^

K eep in g  Qniet When A n » » .  
There is ! „  ,m„ c it/ a"

The girl who wakes the 
a very different creature 

I who makes his soup —F- 
don.

twice whin she wants anything she, 
Ian t 00«  of the meek women'who never proofs of virtue and 

Montbolon.


