Rer’ wa'n't no fuss an' feathers, an' ther' wa'm't no great parade,

Ner ther’ wa'n't no weddin'-breakfast,

ner no weddin" marches played.

A3 wa'n't no High Noon weddin'; ‘twas dark as Sambo's hide,
vause yer grandad wa'n't luvited when yer ma an' me got tled

r wa'n't no string o' kerridges lined up fu front th' door,
t Jes’ my old red sulky, with th® gray mnare hitehed afors;
' yer ma alld down a bed-cord while I held my arma out wide

'8 to ketch her ef she tumbled, when yer ma an' me got tied.

We dldn't give no Invites, an' ther' wa'n't no kinfolk there,
g:l! you conldn't jes' have called It a qulet-like affalr,

r her old dad wa'n't far behind us, an' th' gray mare lke to died
A-scootin' fer th' parson's when yer ma an' me got tied

Th' parson didu’t wear no robe, nor none too many clo'es,
Je&' pants an' cont an' night-eap an' th' specs upon his nose ;

An' some fulks of his was present, so's

It conldn’t be denled

That th* thing wis did all hunky when yer ma an' me got tied

;hl-r‘ wa'n't nohody weepln' ner a-shakin' hands around
ut jes' about th' finlsh thet' come a smashin® sound,

An' yer gran'dnd struck th' weddin jes'

An his lxngwidge-—It was awful, when
—Lipplncoit's Magazine.

_—_———

“We never use this room,” young
Dallas sald. “It has been kept shut up
ever since I can remember—for twenty
years, at leagt.”

“Why " Carmlichael
about him with Interest,

It was a round room, furnished in
the fashlon of years ago; but every-
thing was falling to pleces from decay
and neglect. It went by the name of
the Tower Room from (ts situation, and
was Isolated from the rest of the house
by a little spiral staircase.

“It was my mother's favorite room,"
Dullas sald, dropping his volee, “and
when she died my father shut It up,
and would have nothing In It dls-
turbed. It must have been a charming
lttle room when It was in use. You
pee If Ans 0 magnificent view. My
mother was a good artist, and she usefl
to palnt up here."

Carmichael shivered a lttle, though
it was a warm summer's day.

“It feels and looks llke a grave,” he
eald. “I don't know anything more pa-
thetic than a room like thig, filled with
mementoes of the dead., It brings the
thing home to one far more than any
tomb In a churchyard., If it were not
for the dust and deecay, one might
Imagine that your mother had just gone
out and was coming hack, Look, there
Is some palnt =till on that palette and
a book open on the chalr!™

“Yesn, It I8 dreadfully sad and depres-
sing. I very seldom come here; my
father never does. 1 thought I had
better tell yon about It, now you are
looking round, as It I8 a forbidden
tople downstairs. We never refer to
this reom or to my mother in any way.
My fathier seems o feel Lis loks ns
oech now a8 Lie did twenty years ngo.

“You hardly remember your mother,
I suppose

“Very little. 1 wans too young at the
time. But I seem to know her well, I

ave thought of her and pletured her

myself 8o ofter. I was rather a
lonely child, and [ used to lHe In the
hall and look at her portrait by the
hour together. There Is a sketch of
ber here, but I do not llke that as
well”

Carmlichael stopped softly Inslde the
room—It felt ke entering a church—
and looked at the drawing that hung on
the wall, It was a half-finished por-
trait of a woman of about {wenty-eight,
finlnty, fraglle, sugzesting the grace
and brilllance of n butterfly, but the
ayes were a llttle hard, the mouth petu-
lant. Carmichael was remipded of a
spollt child who hns tired of Its toys

“How dld she die?” he asged gently,
Death seamed such an  Ineongruous
thing for that brililant creature, She
Was pﬁlpitliing with life from head to
foot. 8Bhe wus looking ont for fresh
worlda te conquer,

“In a rallway necldent.  The first In-
timmtion my father had that anything
wWns wroag was n telegram saying that
she was among the dead. You ean
Imagine what a terrible shock It was,
e has never got over it 1 don't wan-
der it made hlm what he Is—stern and
hard and unappreachable e shut
himself up with Lis trouble, and would
have neither a_‘-t--lv;th consola-
tioa.™

Carmichael hod not seen hls friend’s
father before, and looked at him
with Interest when they et ot dinuer
He saw n fine, upright old man, with
snow-white Lalr: but the face
the blenchied lowvks, It was so alive and

asked, looking

nor

hie

bl Lind

TaETower

In time to kisg th' bhrlde,
yer ma an' me got tled.

Ro

noticed—Mr, Dallns did not llke the
dark. As goon ns the room began to
get a Hitle shadowy, he had the lnmps
It nand the curtalns drawn.  Carml
chael did not often make an lmpulsive
remark, but he made one then. It wns
In answer to something Godfrey Dallas
said about It belng a plity to shut them-
Belves up go soon,

“You are fond of the night.
to be,"

T used
he sald; “but one wants to be
very young to stop with it long. Now-
adays"—with a Jaugh—*"it depresses
me n llttle. Tt goems to he always ask-
ing questions to whieh 1 have no satis.
factory answers, 0 1 think it wiser to
turn my back on it. I don't know any-
thing like darkness and sflence for find-
Ing out the weak polnts of 4 man.”

Mr. Dallas looked at him a lttle
sharply, but he made no remark.

"1 wonder,” Carmichael sald later on
to Godfroy, when they were smoking to-
gether In the hall, “I wender your fath-
or can bear to see that always there"—
nodding at the portrait of Mra. Dallas
that hung om the wall. “He must
face it every morning when he comey
down, every time lie enters the house."

“It was there before my mother
dled,” Godfrey sald. '“Whatever paln
it might cause him, he would not Rave
It moved. He would think It was put-
ting n slight on her. Yhat Is her right
place. He would not have her put out
of sight and forgotten. Ie Is always
most punctillous that every respect
should be paid to her memory, The
choleest flowers In the consarvatories
are used to decorate her grave”

This portrait fascinated Carmichael
much more than the skeleh In  the
Tower Room. Mrs. Dallas was guite
# girl here—not more than twenty. It
had been pninted soon after her mar-
ringe. Goddfrey guld. ‘There was nothing
hard In these eyes. They were the
clear, langhing eyes of a chlld, that
look out on the world and find It “very
good." The whole face was young and
eager, and nntouched by even the shad-
ow of n doubt,

“What a gay, beantiful face It ig!"
Carmichael exclaimed. “She looks such
a radiant creature, the embodiment of
youth at lis best. It might well break
a man's heart to lose her.”

“When I was a small boy, 1 uged to
wonder whero she had come from—
where she had gone to," Godfrey shld,
softly. “I had never seen anything like
her In real life. The people about me
were qulet and grave and severe, With
that face, in her laces and flowers, can
You wonder that I thought her a belng
of another world? I used to ellmb up
on a high chalr sometimes, and try to
kiss her eyes. They always fasclnated
1ne [ shall never forget wy father
coming in onee and finding me perched
up here, He looked n moment from e
to her, nud went out without a word.”

Carmlichael thought of the unfinlshed
sketoh upstalrs, and wonderad why the
face shoulll lhave changed so much In
lese than ten years. That woman was
a little tired, a Jittle Impatient of
things us they were; she had known
disliluslon. Had she found her hus-
band too old for her gny, laughter-lov-
Ing youth? He ecould not imagine that
Mr, Dallas had ever been young asthls
girl was; he must always have been
somewhut grave and austere. e cnme
of Purltan stock. Well! It was all
done with vow., The pretty butterny
lny dead In her grave this many a year,
and the man who bhad merried her
mourned her still, when probably a
companion of her own age would have
long agn consoled hlmself,

Hut as the days went on, Carmiehael
wns not so sure thnt was nll over and
done with. In splte of the yenrs that
had elapsed wince the i(ragedy, Mrs
Dallas was not forgotten ; her presence
was mtill felt In the house. Even he,
n stranger, wis reininded of her every
day In one way or another; he eonid
not get her out of his thoughts, Tt be
gan te worry him after a time. e
would wake up la the night, with the
lovely face close to s, not gay like the
one pletare, or disappoloted like the
other, but sad and pleading, That was
the word—pleading, The wonderful
eyes were nlways asking something
iryfng to tell him something, It seemesd
to Carmichael

At last he could bear it no longer,

“1 don’t know whetlier you wlill

alert. There was scarcely anything of | think I have gone out of my mimd." he
age In 1t. The eyes were alrost un- | sald to Godfrey Dallus, “but T am tor
naturally bright and scarching  The | mentead by the {dea that yonr mother

whole face, stern and hard though It|

was, looked young becuuse of the 'fe
and restlesspess jn it T
of the

\ere

WAHS DONe

repose  that generally cowes
with ycare

Mr. Dallne dld not talk more than
courtesy dewnndod, but what be suld

wns worth lists g to
€ much Inta the wo
self famillur with
of books

I, he kept hlin
I8 doings by the ald
Carmiohael

wus Reeuly In
terested In him from the first It is
not often, In these hall-lenred nys,

that & man sorrows for twe
he looked about slxty hat would
make him forty when he lost
Bhe had been g goodd denl
Be was then, ©Oue

Ny veurs
W Ak
U= \\':rl'
younger than
thing Cs wlchaey

If he did not |

wants to tell me sowething
haunts me."
Fhe young man looked at

Sle quite

Lim In

nmazement. OF course, e Kuew somie

Ih:-'lg of what Carmichael  had done,
und the theorles he held, but he had
uever thought of them being brought
Iu.l- use here, The Wlea revolted him
| 1 kpow It seems lke sacrilege to
you. I can guite understand your feel.
Ing, amd 1 T you will belleve that
I have pot sought for this I have
struggled agalnst the Infuence, bat it

Is tewr strong for me. Elther | wmust go
away, or | must try and help. Your
|lmnlln-r may have dbeen wishing for
ysars to make some communleation to

you, and I may bappes to be the frst

person threngh whom she can spealk,
As you know, an electrician must have
a ‘sengitive’ at the other end If the elec-
tric waves he sends travellng threugh
space are to make any Impression.
Well, the Idea ls the saine here.”

“But 1 don't wunderstand,” Godfrey
stammered ; “what can It be? What
can she have to say? Why have we
not felt this—my father especially?
Surely she wonld come to ua rather
than a stranger?”

“You have not givem up yenr life to
thess matters, as 1 have; ahs may mot
be able to reack yeu. There must be
spiritual rapport. Aws I sald, a ‘senal-
tive' te recelve the message.”

“What de you want to de?’ he asked,
reluctantly.

*1 should llke to pass a night In the
Tower Room. That was your mother's
special room, where she spent mest of
her  time, Her  influence  would
be strongest there, and 1 may And out
the meaning of this haupting. Of
course, It Is for you to declde, but 1
think." Impresalvely, “that {t would be
cruel—to her—If you refuse. You have
known me long enough to trust me, [
hope  You know 1 should net sperk
like this unless 1 had good cause"

The sorrowful face was before Care
michael as he spoke—the plteous, en.
treating eyes. It wis the look of n soul
thnt enunot rest.

“My father would never consent,”
Godfrey sald. "As you put It so
strongly, I would ngree myself, but he
would not. Nobody ls allowed to re
main In that room; very few people
have seen It of lnte years."

“1 would suggest that your father's
permigsion should not be nsked, 1If I
am mistaken, It would be a great pity
to have troubled him for nothing, te
have revived such palnful memories.
If, on the other hand, 1 am right I=
thinking that there Is something walt-
ing to be revealed, it will be time
enough to tell him when 1 have heard
it. Whatever It may be, 1 promise*
laylng stress on the word, “that you,
ut lenst, shall know what It {s. Then
you ¢an use  your own  Judgment
whether you tell him."

And after some more discussion the
mutter was settled In thls way,

The old house was wrapped In sl
lence and darkness when Carmichael
went up the little staircase leading to
the Tower Reem. Gedfray had given
him the key, nnd whem he had opened
the door, he lecked it aguin on himself.
He pushed open ome of the windows,
and n soft wind blew In, bringing a
breath of life. It was a bright meea-
light night, and Carmickael stoed ad-
miring the sweep of meadow and wood,
with the misty hills in the distance, It
wns 6 beantiful view. What had the
girl thonght ef it whose favorite reom
this had been? Had she grown a little
wenry of It a8 the years passed? Car-
wiichael wondered.

He sat down, facing the portralt on
the wall,

“What wns 1t?" he murmuared, uncon:
selonsly spenking his thoughts aloud,
“What went wrong? Yoo wounld expect
s much from life—too much! you were
doomed  to  disappointment. For no-
hody, not even for you, can It be ‘rosos,
roses all the way., Had the days he-
gun to deag? Dl yon feel ke o bird
in n enge up bere?"”

The face liwked back at him, holding
his eyes. [t changed as he gazed, and
his breath eame more quickly. The
hnrd eyes grew sad and entreating, the
whole face softened untl]l It resembled
the woman of his dreams,

Presently, without reallzing what he
was dolng, he took n pencll and paper

from lis pocket nnd began to write, He
wrote automatieally, qulekly, and
clenrly ke n machine, (never pausing

for n word, Tntil the pencll dropped
froen hils fingers (o the floor he did net
know what he had been dolng. e
cotld not have told how he came to
write, orf what Le hag wrltten,  DPass-
Ing his hand over Lis oyes, for he wias
U a0 Tietle dazed, Carmichael pleked
i the sheet of paper, and rend the
message from the dead. It had “got
through,” ns he had thought It might,
but In a way be bad not antielpated.
He had, of conrse, heard of antomatie
writlng, but this was his first personal
experience of It

“Forglve me,” It ran, “I cannot rest
until you do. 1 had hﬁl‘dl)‘ gone before
1 repenied. I would have come back,
but he never left me for o moment
Oh! forgive me, It wes you I leved all
the time, but I grew tired of our qulet
life. 1 wanted change und excltement,
and he konew how to work on my weak-
nees, God wns  merciful, and sent
death to save me. 1 died thisking of
you."
That was all, hat a life's lilstery can
told In a fow words, Carmickael
inderstond, as though he kad heard the
whole story. The brilliant butterly
rrenture, neither sireng wer wise, but
meaning ne evil, The temptation, the
sudden Impulse, repented of wlmost ss
soon fn concelved. The swift retrig-
ton, which gave ns time for explasa-
tlon or pardon, shich left only the barae
truth In Its hideonsness. Mr. Dallas
had kept his terrible seoret all (hese
venrs, kept |t frem evervhody, even his
OWI saon

e

The next morning he sought an in-
terview with My, Ialles o the lthrary.
He Inokod nt the stern, proud old faee,
miserable under all ts pride; st the
restless, seeking eyms, nnd he  was
thankful that ot Iast the guestion they
nsked could be nnswered In o way to
mnke for peace. As briefly as possible
e explained how he enme into ponses
#lon of the paper he held, and then ke
In down on the table and turned
AWY.

Ad Carmleline!
the
sobhilng

[t

stood leoking out of
lie heard a broken volee
“Thank God! Thaok God!”
the white head howed on the
hands above that message from the
dend, and he went silently from the
oo Black and White

Eaxitravagani,
Kind Lady—I1f 1 glve you this penny
whnt will yon do with It7
Beggar—Hlire a motor cab and show
me friend Rigsby the town, ma'am,—Jl.
lustrated Bits

window,

=W

You always koow whnst sowe eople
will speak anbout when yon wee s
approachlng: the weather,

FACTS IN TABLOID FORM.

The rallwnys of 8lnm bave a total
fengih of 485 miles,

Roumannin I8 sald to hold the prize
for (Miteracy. Twothirds of the pop-
ulation ean nelther rend nor write,

The Church of Epgland Walks and
Strays Soclety has tnken enre of 13,470
children In the twentyslx yoars that
It has been In operntion,

Yuan Sul Kal Is urging the Chiness
throne to establish o govortment de-
partment to deal with missionary af-
fnirs, #omething that all ission work-
ers will welcoamne,

Tho 'rotestant, Catholle and Jewish
denominations of Oaklaomd, Cal,, have
orfganlzed under one constitution a so-
clety of the pastors (0 help along the
church wark of the ¢y, A

About forty different kinds of whales
and dolphins are known, and although

they Hve fo the open se nud ook 1ike
flaly they ore not fikh ut all, but are troe
matmmnds, bhreathing alr and  fesding
thelr young on mik, Hke cows and
ltor'sey

The Relginns are the greatest drink-
ers of French chnmpague, 71, hecto-
liters belng exported there [nst yeuar,

The Britlsh showed o fondness for Bow-
derux wine, Importing 38,000 heetoll-
tors, agalust 14,000 gent to the United
States and LLOOO to Gerthany

France was in 1907 the world's ohlef
wine produecer as well
The totul crop fop
LLELRLTT]

WA Consumer.
the yeur was 146,-
hectoliters.  Of this French

growers prodoced 66000000 hectoliters,

Italy wus  vepresented Ly S05L000,000,

Spaln by 17,000,000, Portugal by 4,000,-

000, Auxiria by " 3,000,000 aud Goers |
)

many by 2.0040,000,

Chunges on the moon's surfnee, espe-

einlly nenr the erater Linnneys, are
now recognlzed by Plekering, Barnaosd
and others, 1t I8 copclinded that the |

diminution of a white pateh must be
a melting of hoar froet at sunrise and |
that the deposition and welting of frost
must be taking pluce In other parts of
the moon,

One one occaslon when in Congress
Gen. Benjamin Butler arose In his place
and Intlmated that the member who oc-
eupled the floor was tronsgressing the
limits of debate, "“Why, general,” sald
the member reproachfully, “you divided
your time with me” *1 kwow 1 d1d,"
refolned Butler, grimly, “but 1 didn’t
divide eternity with yeu”

To the loug list of London olubs there
mnat now be added the Doets' Club,
which has been formed for the purpose
of revivifylng the neglected art oL versa

|

mnking. HHenry Sunpson s the first
president and the members alremdy
eclected Include Mr. and Mrs, Walter
Crane, HHorace Wyndhnm, My, .\ttl‘r'-l
bury. Miss Helen Taylor ad Frederiek :
Moare, ]

At an electlon meeting | Mucnn- |

mara, of the British 'arlinnient,
tackied by a woman, who longuired:
“Are you In favor of repenling the blus. |
phemy laws?"  “Madam,” replied the
doctor, “I am a golfer!” “Would you
give every woman a vote?" asked an-
other, “Everr woman should have
either n vote or & voter.,” sald Dr. Mac-
namara., “Which do you prefer?”
French people have declded views re- |
garding the responsibility of men In
power. A butcher has been sent 1o
Jall for a year for supplying the army
with bad meat, The damaiges assesaed

was

by a P'aris conrt followlng a recent an-

tomoblle aceldent cost the owners $20,-

000, When the Opera Comigue bhurned |
In 1887 the managing director wae
finedd 810000 and sent to prison for

three months,
The st of 8417 sn honre umd no

terference by trades unlons, seams 8
falrish wage, even for those o the |
first rank of the bhullfighting profes |
glon. Whether the remunerntion 1s ad. |
equate In view of 1l risks Ineurred
wiay e open to discasslon i certnlo it

Is, an expert lo the Madrid Epocn tells
ns, that bullfghting is such an eminent-
Iy bealthinl occupation that s follow-
ers, if they pefire unburt, luvariably
rench a green ol age,

The questiopn as to wheiher turned
up trousers hod gone out of style was
refermsl to the oditor of the Bartorial
Art Jourtnl, who sald that men who
Lhiave to wallk In wet weather will turn
ap thelr troussts as they nlwuys have
done and the foolg whe turn up thele
trogsers hore in falr weathier bocruse
“it's rulning lu London™ will continue
to do so until thelr mental condition

changes, “But” Lhe sald, “the turned
up trousers for dress ucver were n
myle"

A story of n plot te kldnap Queen
Yietorin and turn Fugland Into a re
public in told In Pster Latooche's boolk,

“Amarchy; Iits Methods ond  Expo
nemts,”  Just  published.  This eoup
it'etmt was piannsd te tuke place In

1988, the year of the great dock gtrike
in Lendon, but was frustrated by the
sipeess of the strikers mud ths ynex-
peeted sympathy and help shown tham
by the moneysl clusses. This Ald much
to conclliate the masses, on whosa help
the revolutlonists relled,

A new race perll 18 bromght te no-
tlee by PProf,. Karel Pearson from his
Investigntions In England on the inlses
Ie finds that
the Mrst one or two ohlldren berth are
mare lkely than others to be tubercu-
lous and to Inkertt Jelets of the par-
tendency to [imit
clilldren, there-

Itanca of tulweronlonis

euts, and the mowder

Catslllng Lo one or Lwo

fore. vot only malies no allowanos I""'I
the luevimble waste of child 1ife, f-'lti
also must Inerease the proportion of |
weak and diseaved ndividuuls In thll
Wnanuanity

Bakles' Cluk,

A Paris Journalist  Lus  founded a |
bables' club, It Is &  spaeclous nndi
pleasant boilding, with o gnrden, and
i club bouse, where gnines of all l.'.Im[.l1
wre provided There 18 2 Punch :md'

Judy show, with a enfe, whepe Bweots, |
cakes, ten, wllk and vatlons kinds of |

lemonade are sold to mewnbers and thely |

parents, while there gro glse toy shope
and a theater,

There 1sn't suyoue Iu the \U‘ul‘ld who
Is troe Lo somebody  else o every

thought.

The Nnsy Morried Man,

When a man is safely married,
You would like as nol sispposa
That, his troubles being over,
e has entered on ropose,
Bat Just then be hears his loves, loves
Murmur questions such as these :
“Is my back halr flylng, dearie?
Will you put my combs in, please?”
-
Mayhe be Is In a hurry,
Rushing out to eateh o train,
When he's stopped by some one calling,
In a volee that's full of paln,
Notwithstanding he is fiying,
In the hottest kind of haste,
“Will you kindly walt a minute,
Iear, and button ap my waist?™

Sometimes when he takes her walking,
Spick and span, and guite at case,
In his mewest miit and necktie,
Foeling happy nas you pléase,
Bropping on n dusty crossing,
Where the bhreeze Is busy, too,
Bhe comos nt him dgn this manner:
“Won't you kindly tie my shoot”

Often when hig thonghts are busy,
From his brilliant get-rich dream
He is rather rodely awakened
With a great and dazseling scheme,
By his wife, who stands before him
In a sad and soulful pose,
Saying, “Tell me, tell me truly,
I there powder on my nose?’
—Nishville American,

Popular Womnan Typo.
Migg Anng 0 Wilson of Columbia
Union, 101, of the Tuternational Typo-

| graphical Unlon, who made the race for

trustee of the Unlon
Printers’ Home, wns
born In "Tuscoln,
1L, and served her
apprenticeship  in
the office of the
Tuscola Review,
owned by her broth-
er.  Arter working
in that office for
some time she went
' : to Chlcago about
MISS WILSON, twelve years ago,
where she jolned the International
Typographical Union. About ten years
ago she went to Washington, where ghe
joined Columbla Union, 101, of the In-
ternational Typographical Ualon. 8he
Is employed in the government printing
office. In 1004 ghe represented Colum-
bla Unfon at the 8St. Lonis convention
of the Internatlonal Typographical
Unlon and there made many friends by
her keen Insight Into the affairs of the

| organization and by her pleasing per-

sonnlity.

Mrs,
lnvented perforated underwear,

Egbert Parnell, an Australian,

The woman suffraglsts have acquired
o valunble recrult In Mrs. Maud Bal-
Hngton Booth.

When the dead body of an elderly
womnn was found lying on the floor In
her house at Clinton, near Otley, Eng-

| lamd, the two ents of the deconsed were

Bitting at the table, looking mournfully
ut the body of their late mistross,

The fact that the Princess of Wales
has declided o gend her ofly danghter,
P'rincess Mary, to o large public school
when she s old enongh has  ecaused
fquite n flptter among those who have
charge of “girls” schools for the nobill-
ity and gentey, nnd they are wondering
where the young ludy will be sent.

The Duehess of Marlborough at the
dinner |?'jvw\ In New York In honor of
Mre, DPunmplirey Ward, sild:  “From
enrligst ehlldhood Engllsh women arve
e to feel the obllgations of Indl-
vitiml responsibliity and society itself
dannnds adequate  fullillment, It s
this sense of obligntion that we Amerl-
can women should foster and develop.”

Accordies (o the annunl report of the
Hortleultural  Collage for Women at
Swanley, England, the Interest In out-
door life nmong women I8 steadily in-
crensing.  The wumber of  students
graduanted last year was slxty-elight,
Before the end of slx months more than
half the number reported that they had
secured good places as gardener teach
ers In charge of garden schools, head
gardeners, under gardeners and market
gurdeuers.

Monoleny of Home Life.

8o mapy wives complain of the mo-
notony of marriage. They envy wom-
en who write, paint or act, becnuse
they bLmagine all these eallings spell
fafinite variety. But any life can be
conte monotonons if people allow It to
be 50, Wives who gramble at the
dreary samencss of howe routine for-
get that their busbands hiave (o faes
the sawme tiresome movotony at the of.
flie. The only way (o get out of the
“rut” fer wife or bachelor mnld allke
18 to cultlvale Interesta and hobbles,
Maorringe Is monolonous only for those
who make it so

How to Closn o Pan,

To clean a fan place I o o dish and
cover with gasollue
rub the materinl,  Press tightly untll
thie dirt comes ot Alter Treelng It
from dust and all blemishes, put it nto
clean gnsoline n which there Is o drop
of Llulng.  Spread the 1 o
of white ¢loth, pin the {wo polnts to

fan on

strebely the materlad, and et it dry
Aftor It has Ihl-l'nn,:hll\' dried, cover
with talenm powder, highly  seented,
ipd lisive for one diy This destroys

the odor of gasoline and makes the fan
w8 Lenutiful as new

Muritnl Seliishness,
A stnm] agalnst seltishiness peed <ot
spectncular that the neighbors
kunow IL There |s necesslly  fop
eliber Julin or Amanda trumpeting re

It no

Py not attempt tol

volt. The next time you are asked
to do something out of reason, give no
explanations; slinply doa't do it. If
pressed for n cause for refusal give It
without bluster, but firmly. Make it
plain that this |s the end. Hereafter
you will earry your half, but not the
whole lond. Then stick to it. There
will probably be war, but the chances
of final peace are In sight.

Hoalth and Beauty.

Tight clothes and Indigestion cause
rod noses,

A salve made by stewing a scraped
carrot In butter will cure erysipelas.

A tablespoonful of Epsom salts taken
In n glass of water will cure slck head-
ache,

Witeh hazel and rose water, half and
half, Is good for wind-tortured com-
plexions.

When the hands are sore and blist-
ored wash them In fresh buttermilk
and allow It to dry on the skin, as it
alds In whitening It

Naphtha sonp will sometimes remove
warts. Wash your hands with it sev-
eral thmes n day and rub a little Into
the places just before golag to bed.

Stewed rhubarb has a well-known
maedicinal value, besldes belng n com-
plexion beautifier; It Is sald to be valu-
able for rhemmatic troubles.

An ointment made for insect bites Is
composed of hartshorn, oll of citronelln
and camphior. This gives instant re-
llef. For aggravating bites a poultice
of ten leaves I8 very good. Nothing
cures n bee sting more qulckly thaz
wet soda.

Remember  that nothing s more
soothing to the diphtherin patient than
fee cold ploeapple julee. It contalus
properties that cut the inflamed mem-
brane from the thront and at the same
time heals the parts. Often In very se-
vere cases 1t 18 psed with tincture of
Iron awd In overy case It gives almost
instant relief,

With Plumes,

Siraw Hat

A great many of the most fashilonable
of the large hats shown this season are
ulmost devold of trimming, the grace
and benuty of shupe belog depended on
to Insure becowingness. Such g model
I8 here pietured. This hat was of fine
white chip, and was becomingly rolled
ut thoe left slde, the trimming of a
cluster of white ostrich plumes bglng
pluced toward the buck at the left alde.
This fancy for placing the trimming at
the boik 18 especinlly netlced on hats
trimmed with feathers or a large bow
of ribbhon.

Interior Decorations,

Mrs. Gruham's hobhy is heuse decorn-
tion, One duy she was careless enongh
to drink a glass of red luk, believing 11
to be cluret, Bhe was a good deal sear-
ed when she discovered ber mistake,
but po harm came te her. The doctor
who wus summoned, upon hearlng what
had happencd, dryly remarked: “Mrs.
Graham, there's such o thing as push-
ing this ruge for decorated Interiors too
fur."

HHome-Made Relfrigeraior,

Tuke two large boxes, the second one
somewhat smuoller on all  sldes, and
bore two one-inch holes In each cor-
respondingly, to glve dralnage pnd
veutilation, Fill up the hotiom of the
lurger box with powdered charcoul (or
sawdust, I charcoal can not be pro
cured) untll the smaller box will stand

on & level with the top of the larger

box, Put the inner box In place, and
fill up all the spaée around the sides
with the charconl. Fasten Hds on both
boxes to fit tightly. On each side of
the inner box, by means of cleats, put
several shelves, leaving a space in the
center for the foe.

A rack made of Iathing may be lald
at the bottom, for the ice to rest upon,
L#gn may be added, also, and the drain-
age and ventllation o this way be im-
proved. This Is & rough refrigerntor, to
be sure, but one that has heen success-
fully used In our heme for years.—
Woman's Home Companion.

Tiny jeweled watches, set in round
glit balls, are still worn as pendanis,
with delleate gold chalns.

Paluted parasols are nguln the fash-
fon and spring blossoms the chosen de-
signs. One with sprays of exquisitely
tinted apple blossoms I8 especinlly ap-
proprinte for a bridesmald to earry,
as the delleate coloring will blemd with
any color costume.

For lingerie hats, the nighteap va-
riety Is most popular. A simple circle
of all-over embroidery or net, gnthered
round the edge and tled with a bow
of ribbon, the trimming being merely
n ruflle of lace. Somethnes this ribs
bon is of black velvet with long ends
hnuging down the back. Other lin-
goerle hots are made of pongee or tussor,
trimmed in as simple a way as 18 fonnd
to be becoming,

Louls purple is one of the most at-
tractive of the colors now offered for
summer wear nnd there are eream ol
ored ribbons flowered In the Louls pur-
ple and DuBarry pink.  Pink, porple
and green make an atteactive combina-
tion for the woman who I8 getting up
n Frenchy gown for smart coaching
wear this summer.  Another fashlon-
able comblnation 18 brown, plnk and
black, a trio much used by the dress
artists.

Bhower bows for bridal lingerle are
made of narrow white satln ribbon and
are tiny enough to be easily misloid
Some of thew have two loops and two
ends, others three loops and a kuot and
a few five loops forming a star. More
white ribbon Is used for bridal lingerie
than ever before, and fortunately much
of it Is of a quallty to withstand lann-
dering, although large bows, such as
those used on negligees and elaborately
trimmed petticoats, are supposed to be
removed before being sent to the laun-
dry.

Al kinds of devices are belng used
to ~drag In long skirts around the
ankles, Strips of satin are sewed three
thmes to the Inside of the sklrt, once
in front, once at eénch slde. Through
these the feet are slipped, thus securely
binding in the skirt hem at front and
sides.  Walking, sitting or standing,
the skirt must dreag Ia around the feet.
Sometimes tapes are fastened Inside
the skirt, being tied tght, a scheme
which mukes locomotlon somewhat dit-
fienlt. In short skirts wile beading Is
used, sowed on the outslde of the skirt
helow the kpees. Through this a wide
cibbon I8 threaded, pulled tight and
tled with loops and long ends at side
or back.

To Clenn OI} Paintiogs,

Take o raw potato and cut fn half;
with the cut side rub over the pletury,
and, as it becomes dirty, cut off a thin
sllce, wiping off the dirty froth with a
goft cloth, In this way go all over the
pletare, tHl it is dean, carefully wiping
ud you go. Then rub with a sllk hand-
kerchlef il dey. Afterwards apply o
proper pleture yvarnish,

Helleves Varache,
Put two or threée Hyve coals In an old
tencup and sprinkle granulated sugar
over them,  Place a funnel over it, and

let the steam and smoke go into the

enr through the tube or neck of the
fuunel.

always affords relief guickly,

It can not Injure the ear, and




