~ Mhe earth to the songs of the poet ! }.
~ Resounds in a deathless tune,

- Mhough hearts be upon or below it—

v Thongh the winter be here or the June,
Of the numberless songs that are ringing,

Lot the cadence of one song flow
For the kprih fled and the livivg aod
dead--
_The frieads of the Long Ago.

Biog the charms of the winsome Molly,
And the graces of Madeline fuir

The beart of Sue that wns jolly,
And Jean with her glory of halr,

Bing of Johw and of Jim uud 1he fellows,
Confessing we did not know

That so much of pure gold the bosoms

sold hiold

Of the friends of Long Ago,

The red of the April's Woowling,
By the whispers of springtime fanned,
Cannot shine where the gloom is entomb-
Ing—
Bot theyll know and will understand!
They will kuow of oue heart that is yearn-
Ing
Far the old vear's gennine glow,
And their dust, long still, it will tremble
and thrill—
The friends of the Long Ago,
—Nashville American,

ATTACK OF LUMBAGO.

ALY exclalmed my friend Thorley,
the eminent physieinn, throwing down
the evening paper, which he bad just
been perusing, and delivering hlmself
in Wls most gententions manner, “How
many complite comedles, and tragedios |
for the matter of that, may often be |
atent In two or three
Huoes of prin

“Aud what, pray, most saplent phil
ogopher, bas evoked from you that pro
found sentimeut?” [ lnguired, kingh-
; Ingly.
| 1 *The conelnding sentence In this obit-

uary notive of the blshiop of X.)"” he
sald, taking up the paper agaln and
Famwlig nlond the passage: “Ile mar-
rled, fo 186G, Margavetta, third dangh- |
i ter of the Inte Joshun Barker,”
: “Indeed,” 1 sald, “Aud 15 It a com
! &y, my philosopher, or a tragedy that
| b Jurks W that very stimple historieal an
nounegent
“Umph! A comedy, At any rate the
comle glement prevalls”
“You knew the bishop In his voung
days, 1 belleve:”
N “Inthmstely, and his wife, too. In
B faet, 1 mysell was o spectutor of the
& lietle comedy which vesulted in thely
| L auarriage.”

“You were v

I was,"” sald Thorley, with an tm
pressive ale. 1 saw that he was burst
lng to twell a good story. We were by
ourselves (o o corner of the club smok
Ing room, There are wedl from whom,
© In ke clecumstances, 1 should have
* fled Incontinent, pleading an mmedinte
engagement,  But Thorley

colnimonplace

Wils an ¢x

o esllent rrconteur and 1 had nothing

O partienlar 10 do for half an hour, |
therefore lny back In my ehair and re
ganded him encourasingly,

“1 belleve,”. he went on, “that you
= wonld tnd the story rather diverting.
L “Thon, by all means, ot me hear it,"

1 suggested, 1
y A, nothing loath, he began:
“It all happened more thun thivty
A Years g0, Thorley sald, “1 need hard |.
l’ sy llmf the |Oih|l1|1l had net, 1o those
d.’l. atthinel to eplscopal honors, e é
was, o fuet, werely, the viear of Pom. |
borough, where I, n youngster, was |
earrylng  on any  first  practice, uud‘
where Muargnretia's father waos It'rr\\'-l
' = Ing Indifferent beer,  But exen then s |

b reverence was a clevie manrked out r'uq-"
B future preferment, no less by bis arls

 Rooratlc connectlons than by Wis b

g trinsle personn] werits.  Nov by that |

B do 1 mean ta fmply that these merhs |
were lneonsiderable,  He was declided

h Intellectunl, nn eloguent preacher, o
~ good organizer. And his bodlly pres-
ence contributed an appreciable quota
to the effect of those quulities. e was
tall, Imposing dignlted. Calin anthor
“.lﬂv’enmq; st upon his plackd and ame-
ple  forchead; « Solldity and  welght
swelled in the nndulations of his capa-
clous walsteoat, Severe woral rectls
tude helped to stiffen every llue of his
upright amd staiely bearlng.  Even
apart, therefore, from his Intrinsic self
he made a spleadid fgurebead for the
spiritual life of the parish. 1 suppose
his age must have been  abont 4o,
~ though he leoked older, And he was o
= econfirmed bachelor. 80 much so, In

faet, that the single ladies in Pembor
ough, of whom there were many, hand.
Ay regarded the viear as a matrimonial
Iy possibility; albelt, with his high eon-
nectlons. amd good prospects, he would
~ have been an excellent spee for the
~ best of them,

“Not that he was a boor or a bratal
misogynist or anything of that kind.
Very much the reverse, He mixed free-
y In the soclal life of the place. e
; the company of ladles, and,
Meed, In his sanctified way, was quite
| proficient flirt.  But to that deeper,
ng sentiment which leads through
tship to wedlock he was entlrely
and 1 honestly belleve that the
Mea of matrimony had never

1 his mijnd,
“Now | will revert for a minute to
Barkers,
1 have sald that Joshua Barker, the
| of that family, was a brewer of
A beer. In spite of the qual

y of his malt liquors he did a large
' having many tled honses, and
b # conskderable sum of mon-
then he was the father of
] #o that his fine ln-

AR
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-
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| Ineheons,

or three months,

professional capacity to visit our viear,
The complaint from which 1 found him
suffering was of quite a trifing nature,

ters, was
panion. & .
“Margarettg wasa

prepossesding  whrl; ! thougl , 8ven in

those days she sbowed some slght ten-

# m-«:lntlasf.a con'l?] ?m-

tndsome And | moveme

bago does give rise to

ulons sitwations,
I
| st n

! lar postur

1o gl
In wilal

WASHINGTON COUNTY HATCHET.

Iu fact, the patiend's

@Ol ndder-
w::gki:giu‘:ﬂ i;
L 1t e

fore,

“At last—having, as [supposed, giv-
- en up all hope for that eccasion, e
I wits not then aware of the W ondertul

some \'pﬂ‘p: to smile on him as blandly as hereto-

deney toward that riehuess of fermand | will be geipped, and todgain (e fred  resourcefulness of womdn —Matgareita
fenture wlifeh she las sloce abundant- | perpendicular by dodging, so to speak, suggestsd that they should be rejols
ly renlized, You have never met ||u-" the ni¥cles of his own baek, dre often  Ing theothers. The viear agreed. They
bishop's wife? Al, welll She has| extremely grotesque, ‘Take I, also, rose from their seats, and as they d d
long measured a good forty-five loches | that the patfent Is one who prides bim- #0, Margaretta, happening o S
round the walst and I8 now the pos-| self ou the dignity of his deportutwit =~ down at’ hér particalarly ne Netle
sessor of four chins. But in her KTl'l-i a8 our viear did—and this grotesqgue- | toes, uttersd a sudden eincenlation
houd she was protiy sad fascinuting, | ness Is appreciably enhanced. Indeed, “WOh! Look! The ankle strpp of iy
nmdd slight, aud not a few loeal bloods | what could be g funnior sight to swe shoe has come unhuttomsl, Ol dear!
were enamored of her. These loeal| than dlgnity strugelling with lumbago? 1—1—1F It wonld not he presaming 100
bloods, however, were all of the plebs | 1, myself, though hardened by profes- much upon your kindness, Mr. Travers

Murgarettn was a girl
She wanted Lo escap.e
did vulgarity of

pleblan, and
of aspirations,
altogether from 1he s

for any man,'

“oPerhaps 80," 1 obseryved, ‘Tar e It

from me to depreciate Margaretin, ['--|I| denly fullen nto one of her gbsent Ais, | denly than youn wonld belleve,
n|

my dear, the vicar 18 not
mareying wan, In faet, for all his fire-
ing propensities, he 18 as confirmed n

yYou see,

bachelor as 1 have ever come across.”

s erving thut
a man should be a bachelor,” exela med
my wife, In an indignant tene. ‘1 eall
It outrageous,’

o Kspecinlly with givls lke Margaret-
ta abont," 1 suggested, slyly,

“But my wife was m no mood for
Jesting over this affalr,

1 wish you wouldn't make jokes
out of everything,' she retorted, quite
crossly, 1t 18 seandalous that the viear
should retmaln bachelor, 1t ought
not to be allowed, Everybody admits
thut It s toe bounden duty of o bene-
fleedd clergyiman to marrey, Look what
an lnvaluable help a wife Is ‘o n par-
ish! You ean't deny that, cas you?

“Cerialnly not, my dear. It Is quite
Indlsputable.’ 1 assented, for It was
after dinner, 1 was spoiling for iy
nup, and it was my hope that 1If 1 al
lowed my wife 1o sllence me ln argu-
ment she woukld ket the diseussion drop,
Wherein, to my great thankfulness, |
was not decelved,

“Huot although no more was sald on
the subject just then, this dea which
1 had so Hghtly mooted and which my
wife had Jumped at with siich eager-
ness wias not allowed hy that persever-
Ing nmgel to st The keenness with
whileh she threw herself into her new
seelienie, the energy with which she st
hersell (o execute W, excited my su-
prewe wonder and amuysement,  No -
e dodge wherehy the vicar and Mar-
garettn might be brought together was
too barefaced for her; no Hod'e pretext
She nveligled the rev

Into Hitlé dinners,
plendes, at which It
was Invarinbly mnnaged that he shonld
he bronght into close proximity with
Margareiin, She mande them partners
at weanls amd croguet, at whist and
four-anded chess, The viear evident-
Iy enjoyed all this—-as a pastime —for
Marguretin was very pretty, But while
he tirted with her, decorously aml as
a clergyman shoukl, and even some-
thmes went rather farther than a cler-
gyman should, he never went, nor wmd
nny Wea of golng, to the length which
Margaretta pined for,

“Nou, my dear fellow, are a married
man, and you know the ways of wom-
e, You will, therefore, feel no sur-
prise to hear that n. ther Miss Barker
nor my wife thought for n minute of
being content with these unpractical
flirtations, Nor will it cause you the
smallest sensation of wonder to be In.
formed that the entire blame for the
viear's declining to toe the serateh was
shunted on to me. 1 1 hind been half a
man,’ ete, "If 1 had ecared » fraction of
g straw for my wife's peace of mind,’
ete,, “IF 1 had been at all Jike some oth-
er husbands she knew," ete, However,
you, belng marrled, have all this, of
course, nt your fingers' ends, so 1 will
not go into that part of it. Nor will 1
dwell upon the piteons acconnts given
me by my wife of poor Margaretta’s
breaking heart, and of how she was
pining and wasting away, and qualify-
Ing for early quarters In the local cem-
otery. That is an okl story which 1
will take leave to skip, and will resume
my narrative after an interval of two

s 0 sogndnl such

un

was oo sy,
eretd  gentleman
teas,

“One morning 1 was sent for In my

slonal experience, haye often derived

the hugest ammusemment from it And

‘ certainly did so in ihis case,

| 1
| ed, Indeed, pot to even have beard oy

| remark, and 1 saw that she had swi

Soon afterward sbhe left the rooms aod
went upstairs, homming a towe, n
thing which she alwuays id when she
wis enveloped In a brown study

“We both went to the parlsh conver
| sazlone that evening, 1t was oue of o
| sertes of functions held quarierly by
| the viear and the church wanlens to
promote oclal ntercourse and fricidl]
ness between the members of 1he con-
gregation, These gatherings
plivee nt the town hall, and consisted
of tea and coffew, twmddle and irta-

viirfous aleoves in the lobbies and ppss-
figes were not lnconvenlent: the more
%0, a8 the sald lobbies and
were but IndifMerently lightod,

“At this partlenlar function every-
hody, of course, was present, eludiog
Margarettn, her parvents amd
adolescent members of her family. My
wife bore down upon Maegonrettn vhe
moment she appeared, and | saw them
soon engaged in a whispersd couversa-
tion In an corner of the teavoom. 1 did

(TR LH FEgh ]

time, being just then tackled hy

one of my best patlents— who insist.
od on recomnnting to me a long history
of all that she had suffered slnee our
last  meeting, 1 was Inexpressibly
bored by this tiresowe old person, bBut
I conld not offend ber, so was obliged
to lsten,  And when at last I was (ree
from her—which was not for twenty
minutes—1 notedd, with n grin of amnse-

ent, that Mamgretia (abded, no doub,

was in the act of salling out of the tea-
room npon the arm of our stately vicar,
who did not, indeed, seem at all loth to
leaid forth this beanteouns dawsel nto
the greater seclusion of the dimly Hght-
ol pussages,

“1 looked ronmd for my wife, Ah!
There she was huhhi:}g and nobbing
with old Joshuan Barker, not three yards
from where 1 stood! Presently 1 heard
her say to him:

“‘Ion't you think this reom rather
hot, Mr, Barker? Shal! we go out into
the lobby for a few minutes?

“Certainly—a good klea," answered
the brewer, offering her his arm.

“And off they went—my wife throw-
ing me a meaning bot mystifying
glance over her shoulder as she passed,
That sie was up to some mischief 1
conld see plainly. That this mischief
was Iin connection with the viecar and
Margaretta 1 could conjecture with
tolerable certalnty. But beyond that
general lmpression, 1 was quite in the
dark and, being detached just then and
seeing nobody about with whom T had
the least desire to converse, 1 strolled
out myself into the lobby with the idea
of seelng If possible what my wife's
little gnme was,

“As 1 sauntered slowly along one of
the skde passages, 1 heard the sound of
murmured conversation on my right,
Glancing In that direction, [ descried
the viear and Margaretta geated in con-
tiguous chadrs, sereensd by a big paln.
They were too much taken up to have
observed me, And, I am half ashamed
to confess it, but 1 did a low thing. 1
slipped behind a brawny plaster Her-
cules, which stood adjacent and played
the eavesdropper,

“The vicar was bending close to Mar-
garetta, uttering many pretty speeches
—but nowise committing himself —and
she was llstening with heightening col-
or and downeast eyes, ever and anon,
however, rmising those features and

1oalk :

tlons, for which last-unamed abiusement |

other | —

not observe them agnin for some Httle !
a|
wealthy and hypochondrineal "vll lady |

hy miy wifen, had made her pounee, and |

1—-1
“Don't mention it

murmnured the reverend

Wil

Pemborongh socloty d to blossom “Our excellont’ viear “was eXrremely  he sank gracefully upon
Into gome more select nad fashlonable | sorry for hilmself Fe gave me a procecded to negotinte the str
sphere.  Thus, ar least, she frequently | graphic account of the rorturing agon- | her prety ankle,
confided 1o my wife, who, womanlike, | les which he had endured, o weying o ‘Hal my folend,” | chuckl ) my-
alded aud abetred her o thds winbitions | rise from a Koeeling posiure i chureh | self from beltud my Hercul ‘In
folly, | —where he had been sueldealy selzed the gallant Linpulse of the a1 \
“My wife was talklng to me Illm‘IT| and how It had taken hitn good five  have forgotten your lumbage, Facllls
Margaretin one day, She wos 1[:-1-:0:'-| minutes to regain lhis feer, 1 proseribed | descevnsas! Med revOCan gradumd
Ing the fact that there was no \\"]li some of the usual remedios, and prom- “1 did. PFoér as the viear, still obliv-
born and bred young men n Pembor- | fsed to eall agaln oo day oF two, When  Tous of his lunbar disabiity, gayly vs-
ough to marry the poor glel, s re ! I reached home the tirst gquestion my | sayed to rise 1o hils feet fnotl nsnal
migve her into that ligher ¢lrele | wile nsked me wns way, he was suddenly @ pped und
which she was so well qualiied to I, what Is the watter with the  pulled back with a spas e
shine, And @ sald, lnnghingly: | viear? wade another effort au 1‘.-... ther, adop
*“There's the viear. He's splendldly **Only a touch of lumbago, 1 anp- | ing that glngerly, feellng-your-way s
connected,  Why shouldn’t she wake | swered, of movement whicrh s so em
u match of it with the vicar? | **Then he will he anable to attend  characteristic of lnmbago It w I
“It was simply a little julkie of mine. | the purish couversasime thls evenlng, | supremely  ridiculons | spectiacly,
But my wife (to whom this was evi-| 1 sappose?” reverend digonified parson dxed on on
| dently a new ldea) took iU quite serious- “a0h, po. 1 have told him that he  koee and valoly teying to shdie npw 1l
1y. muay keep all hisg socml ongagements I was within an nee of Delraying )
“ *“I'a be suve,! she erled, clapping her| Church 1s the only thing tabooed, e | presence by bursting lota o roar
hands,  YT'here's the viear. 1 wonder I! ennuse the poor man cannot kneey, or loghters But 1 Just om
have never thonght of him, Of course, | mther when he koeels cannot ger up trol myself
he's the very man.' | ngain. “0h, plense r. Tr EH
“1 langhixd alowd at the eager serious- | “Oh! T am glad 1hat he will be there  murmured Miss 1a, blu i
ness with which she said It I this evening, The parli=h covversaglone - 1y, nffecting to be lgnorant of th t
“oxy dear, 1 twld her, ‘I was only | without the viear would be quite the ' state of the case. “Oh, please g
joking You don't suppose that the | play witheuat Hamlet, would It not* I Somebody will see you
viear would look at Marguretta, o ““Yes—for Margaretta,” 1 replied, *—1—wlill yon—glve me  your
yout Jestingly. hand ¥ gasped the viear, desperatel)
“and why not? demanded my wife, | “I sald that on purpose to draw my “She did so, In the prettlest coufu-
bridllng, “Margaretia s good encngh | wife. But the shaft missed. She seem- | slon,  The viear clasped it with all the

fervor of lumbago,

“Then it all came about more sud-

Ior

| there stood Joshua Barker and there
gtood my wife, as thongh they had

| dropped from the clowds,  Aud Joshua

| was shaking the still kneellng vicar by
the hamd nml saying:

I **Congratalnge you, my dear viear,

! copgratdnte you! 1 ought not to in-

trade just now, But 1 was passing, by
Jove, and couldn't help seelng and my
feelings ns a father got the better of
my diseretlon, Yo u trens-
| ure—a treasure, sir, .
| At the same time my wife was Kiss-
Ing Margaretta, who had covered her
| blushing face with her hands, and God

essing her and heaven Kuows what

heside, looking the while as Innocently
pleased and happy as n guileless ehild.
“It was splendld sport for everybody
exeept the viear, And he—poor man!
wits more taken aback and flabber
I gasted than aaybody I have ever seen

Fe never J;I!!*llli!lt'li o expostulate o
| explain,  Perbaps he meant to defer
' the ditfieult and disangreeable tnsl uutl)
| e cauld perform It by lettery | If so,
the delay was fatal to him: for, befor
the evening was over, everybody pres-
ent had beard of the engagenent, nnd
the viear had run the gantlet of a hun-
dred  congratunlations, iy accepting
i these, withont repudiation—as he did
| he slmply gave Lhilmself away, amd ren-
| dered any future explanation hnpossi-
! ble”

“[Me must have been extremely weak

! minded.”™

“Terhaps. But then, you see, he was
In an uacommonly tight cornger, He
had been flirting In a risky way with

Murgariata, amd it was quite natural
!llml she should misunderstand what
oecurrd.  Under those ciremmstances,
to disabuse her would have
delleate task, from which any man
might well be exensed for shrinking,
At any rite, he did shrink, and
vonsequence wias the little biographicnl
cirenmstauees which has evoked the
story."—London Trth,
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Retused the Wrong Begegar.

“1 never refuse the plea of a begear,”™
says a leading member of Congress,
“You must not nse my nante ad adver-
tise me as a philanthroplst, for 1 am
not, It is shouply a matter of necessity
with me, T am obliged to give some-
thing to every begear or 1 could not
sieep at ndght, 1 made a bad mistnke
once, and 1 would rather glve occaston-
ally to the nnworthy than to ever deny
assistance to the worthy,

“Once upon a time 1 was In St, Louls
on business, It was winter, and you
know how cold that town can be when
it tried hand, 1 was out on the street
at 11 o'clock one bitter night when a
chap struek me for a dime. He was
poorly clad, looked hungry and sick,
amd [ ought to bave handed out the
money at once, but 1 was just brute
enough pot to do it. He followed me a
humired feet, begging and pleading,
and I finally threatened to have him
arrested. He turned away with a sob
in his throat, and 1 went on to the
hotel.

“There was a big snowstorm that
night, and next mornlng they found
him In a drift, frozen stark and s,
I saw the body and recognized It. The
pale face was pinched and drawn with
huager and suffering, and the cyes were
wide open as yours—great big  blope
eyea, sunken back In thelr sockets, and
staring at we in an awful way, Yes,
eir, they seemed to be fastened on me
| alone, amd to follow me as 1 moved.
' When 1 heard car drivers, draymen,
bootblacks and newsboys saying how
gladly they would have given the poor
wretch a quarter to buy lodgings and
food I sneaked away, feellng that 1 was

murderer. It hurt me more than |
tell 1 don’t walt now to be
for alma. 1 give to some
no doubt, undeserving, but 1

s on that, That thing

“
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 ®maller it will look in the ofg

PETTICOAT OF FLANNEL. | fpvolved an awkward galt, Thes

of n large woman should he |y
FLANNEL petticoat used to e ihan the foot of a small womay 1
A a fla 1 petticoat, no mAattor | o, lerly barilt wommn, and nswp
how much you embrod lepegd I o L unpecessary sorrow—shay .'
Bt now It Is made In ways that wel lnree one, The foot In length gl
3OV drenmied of in the days Whétt | e (e length of the ulna, g
fAnnnel skirt making was an art Flhe | the fored . which extends frog
| s ¢ ghow yokes of whit AU e in the outer portion of the wi
nake the wilst saller Maslidogy elbow,  OF course the ulng
silk I8 used and the Hanpel, which longer in tall people, and to be g
very fine, is gathergd on the UK 3OE® | tul the fool should be also, :
T -.' princtpal reimn tuy 1= ribhinr, 'FPRis {and

Varexine o Man to Reform B
I it subtle and deceitfu)
whicl nml  one
wrecks the hinppiness of many a
clel's e writes Evangelist
.. Momdy, In the Ladies’ Home
nal, “is the common delusion thal
i ean best reform o man by g
lim, It is a4 mystery to me
an be o blined to the habde
ases in every  comimunity
tottering homes have fallen and
cont Uves have been swrecked,
young girl has persisted in
| rying n seonndreel in the hn[u' of
[, 1 have never known such o
fand 1 have seen nndreds of them,
| sl o anvthing but sadness and d
ter, Lot no young girl think that
iy e abile to aceomplish what s
ing mother or sympathetic sisters b
heen nnable to do.  Before there is
contract of marriage there should i
convinelng proof that there has b
real amd thorough regeneration®

e 1

h ever existed,
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Teaching Danghters How tae 1
A peaetical mother has determinss
another “conrse”™ for her daughten

THWE NEWEST FLANNEL SKIRTS,

is used for strapping the seane @l | a0 vineht her how to shop, Itd

for decorating theé top of the rufie, costly experience often to show g
When lnce is put on the tanna bsocut | ey the pitfalls of the shops. The 1
ont underneath and the Jace streletly | e of dry goods, honkekeeping ling in

ened with coarse thrend stirches, pud
on invisibly, Huffles of pvibho'r are st
nuderneath the skirt o Loep fdaunees
of white needlework hees is o pond
AT L AR
fanvel skirg, but it is doie as.addinisi
to the ribbon and Ince, and not as e
waln trimming of the skirt.

Blankets, regular grades of dress goo
as serges, flannels and the like, the y
list of white goods—all such and
Jwe linve distinetive eharneterist
teefn]l knowledge of which should
aciguimed before attempts to pu
are tinde, The rage aimong woins
bargains” tempts even the mostn

farn
tern of hand embrolde Ar
ted
b sl
i m

|

The IRights 4F 8 Yondg Wife. | | e merchants to keep “seconds’ Mgt
“Refore evergihimg clse  tHes yonhe ¢ 80cK—It Is valnable to know fhem
woinan has a right to expeet from her sizht and to reject or aceept them bull

may =pem expedient. :

loe

husband  tenderness, sympathy  and
vide

fafth,” says RAth Ashmore, writing in

S = ——

- gt | Inventi
the Ladies” Home Journat of SWhat 20 byl g |l.r:\:‘ J::ﬁh:a -;'?rlr'e; 1;:':!::' ' 1[tl
Expect from n Young Man” “But : e . ply
€81 sreby . Ny Sep ] v !
sometinies, in s eagerness to m.-l'ku-r :m” fvheteby we may see ourselves &

. an

lHfe falr to her, e fancles she igac@atl, | A 9 va. will douhitieys be greatly p
4 by iy " precigted by both men and women.
and not a woman, And a doll is a very | | i S R
selfish toy: It demands ‘eareful treat- | '.\ I.I”rrllﬂ i”.“l'ml." of'the trio
ment all the time, and It gives “"”“”:j iu:_ e the glasses are lll’l'ﬂﬂﬂ‘
but a pretty appearance dn retuen, 1t O U 1Hovibie arme; aind on swivels
the top, =0 that they may be tun

is the foollsh wife who expeets lufalli-
bility o her busband. S$he forgets thal and moved o every direction—a

there A difference between the
housew!fe and the house moth, She
should expect from ber husband polite-
ness at all thimes, and a ceriin Yentle. | |
that o, the |
real instinet of a man, gives to a wom- |
an But she shonld not eX et
him too miuch

is

s every Possessing
from
She has no right what- |
ever to nsk of him peruission to live a |
lazy life herself, and to give up all her
days and years vain. and  idla) .
thoughts, . When the wife ean | |
make her hugband's home-coming a
Joy, Ms home-staying » pleasure and a
delight, and his leaving home a sor-
row, then, and then only, can §hé! M

peet a great deal from him,” . INVENTION FOR A TOTLET TABLE Wh
i - - B — 3 h on
Coiffure for a Narrow Face, fouvenient  arrangement,  whered) by

The hair shonld be dregsed roungd ru'Jh fagiquable woman dﬁy oy
&uit a long, narrow face, It |s nfﬁ.n-ﬁm:lhl arrange her hair on the sioes
[.mul to gshow a coll or so from the ahh;‘ _“."" A= In front, while she I8
behind the ears: also endeavor o g | tn front of her dressing table:
up the nape of the neek as much ga poa | the task is completed, she can |
sible. For a sharp-featured face al- | the badk, front, and sides, -~
ways avold dressing the haip right at | =M e,
the top of the back of the crown in a |
ling with the nose, as this B0 I

W the soe; aecentn- Pile a pretty glass dish with alt
.;1]::_: ;il\: 9--.\.-]3-1- outlines. Dyegs lh!tllri.“t-rs of strawberries and po'

heie oy tlll ;ls;- quite to the CrOWD-top + sugar.  Pour over them orange | k
0 meet the fringe. For a pongg fee | ke
t 1] . ! | #nd claret in the proportions of B

tll:.r,:::-;:I\"-TT:?IE:\.‘[W Ilwr-nnllkng and cun | Judee of two nmn::.tﬂnd one

) 4wn the neck, claret to one

quart of berries.

| them stand on the lee an hour

] l
wil
1o by
s th

Strawherry Ambrosia.

New Calling f-nr_ Wom on,

The Parish Councll of Langley, peqr | 5¢TVIng.
:_‘:::I‘:h- has F‘“‘;‘i\'-"wl an :I]llll.lavrllinn A Uni S 2 e ¢
I & woman for the post of slan . A ‘niversity De~re y
or- hi . e X ghe e Count berdeen has
:'::111;1:::]‘1":',"; i 'I.r the  town of | eoived the .1“:;,-:: :f I‘Cl"‘:' of " "
8. lnder their . e
SBhe was recomme Jurisdietion. | from Queen's University, Kl

nded b

residents as well qlmlmlw: .‘f.ﬂ:‘l‘l:’r oo
but the council preferred to .
the present male Inspector,
Joining Parish of [vep 4 woman
acted as registrar and \'nm-imt.lnln fsl
fieer for severa] years with the a‘ruio :
success.— Westminstop Gazette o

| Canada,
post, | woman In

réappoint | thus distin
In the ad.

Lady Aberdeen is the B
the Dowminlon who has B8
puished. ‘

The Seif-Sufficiency of Fea "
Whatever is in any way besd
hath its source of beaunty in it
Is complete in ltself: -
part of it. Ro it l‘;“’ pﬂ?l:
the better for belng praised.

Aurelius,

E

a~

Ridicnlops '-'M'
Women are more often ::T;-hurt tha
too tall. Helght, they think, mus ‘:

gained, and couseguent] ridie F ﬂ""l"wu.

. ¥ the : :
lonsly high-heeled shoes Il'l" I.: som I f .
— Some of the new French €

They do, undonly :

ity as long as the u-u:;'z;:':.{:ﬁ'
but when the wearer Is In motion they
destroy grace, even In g room, awi l‘r
form the feet. Thus wWomen are '

to minister to a very short-lived
America % 00
:;Lm 8 A rule, have ‘oo

show tiny forget-me-nots,
dies” or wee rose-buds on




