Pefining a Stock Gamble,
. Behator La Follette was dipcussing
With great approbation the President's
ons toward the abelitien of
#stock gambling.
-~ *Baeh marglon! transactions are not
Bbusiness,” anid  Sennter La Follette
“Look at them. After all, what Is a
successful stock gamble?” §
Me paused and smiled. Then be an-
swered his own question neatly.
“In a wuecessful stock gamble,” bhe
sald, “yon pay for something that you
don't pet, with money that you haven't
got, then you sell what you vever had
for I:I'wro than It ever cost*

PATIENT SUFFERING.

Many Women Think They Ars
Dooamed to Backache,

It Is not right for women to be al
ways alling with backache, urinary llis,
headache and other symptems of kid
ney diseuss. There
Is & way to end these
troubles quickly
Mreg, John H
Wright, 608 Fast
First 8t, Miteheil
8. D, says: "I sul
fered ten yearawlth
kidney complalnt,
and a doctor told me
1 would never get more than tempor
ary rellef, A dragging paln and laie
ness in my back almost dlsabied me.
Dizzy spells came and went and the
kidney secretions were irregular
Doan's Kidney Piils rid me of thess
troubles and 1 feel better than for
Fears past.”

8ald by all dealers. B0c a box
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. X.

Toak Mer Sister's Cap.

An Interesting pleture of a4 war relle
has recontly appenred In an English
periodical. It Is a French “Cap of Lib-
erty.” carved and glided and taken from
the masthend of a war vessel.

In 1704, during the war hetween Eng-
land and France the Revolutionnalire, a
gplendld French ship of eleven hundred
and forty-clght tons, was taken by a
Rritlsh vessel and added to the British
navy. Two years Inter the Revolution-
nalre, still keeping Lier old name under
the English flag, commanded by Capt.
Franels Cole, eaptured her former sis-
ter ship, the Unite, a frigate of thirty-
six guns

The lberty cap from the main mast
was approprinted by Capt. Cole and Is
now owned b= some of his descendants.

The Limitations of Meyalty.
The late King Oscar of Sweden was
the least conventional of mounarchs, but
he bad to courtesy to custom, neverthe-
less.

The king and Mousieur Bonnler, the
botunist, met as strangers, the New
York Sun’s foreign correspondent says,
while out In search of flowers near
Stockholm, They were soon the best of
friends and Bonuler suggested lunch at
his Inn.

“Come home wilh me, Instead,” sald
the other.

When the way led to the palace gates
Bonnler hesitated,

“I'm sorry," sald his companion, “but
T happen to be the king of this country
and this Is the only plnce whera 1 can
entertain mv friends

A nursemald In Trkutsk, Siberla, pol
soned the child given in her care to gel
rid of the trouble of watching Ir.

. Only One “BROMO QUININY®
That 1s LAXATIVE BROMO D!N’lﬂ& Look
for the signature of K. W. GROVE. Used the

World over to Cure & Cold In One Day. 28c.

Whistler's Odd Ways, .
Loyl Dadesdale once gave n deserlp
non of Whistler's methods to a meet-
g In London In support of a memo-
rin] to ths great artist. He was paint-
Ing. he sald, a portralt of a lady.
Whistler took up his position at one
end of the room with his sitter and
the ecanvas at the other end. For a
fong time he stood looking at his modal,
holding in his hand a buge brosh fall
of color, such n brush as a man would
use to whitewash n house. Theu he
rughed forward and smashed the brush
full of eolor Into the canvas. Then he
ran back, and forty or Afty times he
repeated this. At the end of that
time there stood out on the canvas a
space which exactly Indicated the fig-

Aunt Diana

The Sanshine
of the Family
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CHAPTER VII

“Iars hoglnneth the firnt chapter of
Allson's failures,” whispered Alison, in n
funny little voles, as she encauntered Rog:
er on her way downstanirs on  Menday
morning, aad she lnnghed mereily ns shin
whook key basket exultantly in his
tace. Ropger opened his eyes very widely
st this, then L
and looked ut her admiringls

‘How evor dil

ey
stepped bnck o fow paoes

poascasion of

Yy get
that 1hin he  eaxelnimed “IDo you
know, A . my dear, thiat Khubhy little
brown basket hins been o bote of conten

Mist Loigh nod Missin for
Mins Twvlgh elings to |t
and rofnses

tion bepwieon
the last
aa linr sole hope
up, It has ended by
stracting it at nighn Hhe

nmianth.
to give it
wh-
done it

Missin's nently
han

three or four times"
“Yon, 1 know. [Poappia told me all nbout
i, Wall,"” in an amused tone, “l have

only paid Missie in her own coln, Thanks
to my good habits, 1 was dressed before
she thought of waklug, so 1 stole in, got
my key basket, and wished Misgie good
morning at the same time, 1 am afrald
she will come down dreadfully erom.”
TAs though that were anything new,'
returned Roger, contemptyously, as  he
took up the paper and retired with it to
the window, while Alison busicd herself
with tha collee KBhortly afterward
there was an unwounted sound en  the
stairs,

“If it wera not perfoctly incredible, |
should say that was Rudel's footstep,”
Roger obwerved, in a doubtful tone.

“Oh, yed, it in Rodel” returned All-
son, brightly, “1 woke him, and made
bhim promise to get up. Miss Lelgh says
he has got into sad wnys, Good boy,”
ax Itudel entored, looking very much pleas:
ed at himself, and he bore without mak-
ing & very wry face his sister's kiss on
his forehend. DPoppie, who came in a
moment afterward with Miss Leigh, was
not quite mo reticent,

“What is that for?" sbe nsked, with
a child’s Innocency of grammar, but in
much surprise, as Alison kissed her warm-
ly, and sald, “Good morning, Poppie,
dear.”

“Popple menns that we are not accus-
tomed to these little clvilities,” put in
R'oser. s Alison looked perplexed for a
momaent, “nobody says good mornlng to
anybody eclse at The Holms except Miss
Leigh and I; we always do, don't we?"
shaking bands with her as he spoke.
“Father Jux' ‘ves an inclusive good morn-
ing at the door."”

“I am afraid you are very much shock-
ed, Alison,"” observed Miss Leigh, mourn-
fully. “Mabel sets Rudel and Popple
such a bad example in thig; no one thinks
of such a thing except Mr. Roger, and he
Is alwnys so very thoughtful."

When Mr. Merle came into the room a
few minutes later he seomed qulte surpris-
ed at the unwonted cheerfulness. He
nodded to Alison, and then took up his
letters, but alie wus not satistied,

“You have not klssed we, papa,” she
snid, as she earried him round his ecup
of coffee,

“Oh, 1 thought only Pussie enred for
kissen,”” he snid, good-humorcdly ; “Iop-
ple never comes to me for one.'

Poppie reddened, and bent over her
plate in much confusion. Roger, who
wis pext to her, saw the child’s cyes were
full of tears.

“1 expect Poppie s afrald of bothering
you,” he observed. “You would like fath-
et to kizs you wsometimes, as he does
Missle,” he said, kindly.

“I= that true, my little girl?" nskod
Mr. Merle, who had jost ennght sight of
Popple's guivering lip.  ‘The poor chilil,
whe was= very sensitive, wos on the point
of bursting into tears, but Allson happily
Interposed,

“Papa is too busy to think mnch about
such things. You must go round to-mor-
row and agk him for one, az [ did fo-day ;
he won't refuse oither of us,” and she
looked laughingly at him from behind ber
urn.

The brightness seemed to rouse him of-
fectually. e had looked pale and wenry
when hie entered the room, but good-humor
{s Infoctioun.

“You look very nice, dear,” he sald, ap-
provingly. *1 like to =eo you there, All-

pot,

ure, the form and the expressiem of
the sitter. There was a pathetle stery
attaching to the pleture. The balliffs
were In the house when the pleture |
was finlshed. That was quite a cem-
mon oeccurrence, and Whistler oaly
laughed, but he went round his stodle
with a knife and deliberntely destroyed
all bis canvases, Including this pleture,
which wag to have been his (Leed
Redesdale's) — Imndoe Advertises. *

One ThLiug Sure,

A young Indy whose benuty Is equn
to her bluutness In conversation was
visitlng o house where other guests
avere assembled, among them the eldest
son of 4 rich manufucturer, The talk
turned on matriimoninl squabbles,. Bald
the eligible partl: “I hold that the cor-
rect thing for tlie husband Is to begin
as he intends to go on. Say that the
questlon was one of smoking. Almost
fmwediately 1 would settle the question
by lighting a cigar and settling the
question forev r.”

“And 1 would knock the thing out of
your mouth,” eried the imperious beau-

“Do you know." rejoined the young
man, “I don't think you would Iw
there"—Evervinde's Magazine.

ROSY AND PLUMP.

Good Health from Right Feod,

“It's not a uew fpod to me,” remarked
a Va. man, lu spenkive of Grape-Nuts

“Ahout twelve monthe ago my wife
was o very bad health, could not keep
auything on her stowach. The Docta
recommendod milk balf wuter but It
was not snilliclently nourishing,

'."L friend of mine told me one day te
tey Grape-Nuts and eream, 'The result
was réally piarvelons. My wife soop
pegaivned her nsual gtrength and to-day
e an rosy aud plump as when a gl
of sixteen.

'y “These are plain focts and nothing
1 vould way ln pralee of Geape-Nute
‘svould exaggerate In the lenst, the value
Ihis grear foonl”

\ glven by Postum Co, Battle

bent wking Miss Hardwick's ae | never enjoyed herself o much in all her
IS, Mich. - Rtoad “The Road to Well qulm::u-nfnr 'I]:sr ow:. purposes she took | life as during the next half hour, as ahe
'y "ﬂﬂ' . “Therg'e & Reason, no nullos of sundry remarks in an undes | and  Alison dragged ehalrs across Whe
k| read the above letter? A | tone. that were fully meant to reach her lawn, and arrauged the lirtle tea table,
[ from time to|ears, about peoplo never knowing when | with the nice basket of hot cakes that
e enuine, true, and |they were not wanted. old Namuy had prepared, msoms fresh
d I%;r-‘,ll
L I\ "qu ! - i -
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“1 like to woe her there, too,” ob-
gerved Roger, Loldly; “it is her proper
place " Missie, who hand just opened the
door, caught both these remarks: they
did not evidently econdiucs to her amia-
bility, She gave Allkon a withering glance
an ahie pasacd by her, (o greet her father,
and, taking no notice of her or the others,
Aenired Ruadel rather crosnly to give her
more room, and bogan hier broakfast rath-
er sulkily,

Rut for onoe her homors were dinre.
parded. No one troubled themselves about
bhier, nnd the conversation was renewed
with searcely n break. Perlings both
Roger aud Allkon were dolng their best to
carry It on, but their sense of effort was
Jost in the genernl good,

When brenkfost was over, and [udsl
had rushed off 1o schiool, and Mr, Merle
and Roger had gone aver to the mill, All
son asked her sister pleasantly how she
proposed to spend the morning.

“That Is my affair,” she answered, very
rudely. “I am not accustomed to glve an
account of myself to gratify people’s ourl-
osity. 1 may nx well tell you, once for
all, that 1 dislike interference.”

Alison felt Inclined to lntgh —there was
something comicnl in Missio's mode of
showing her temper, but she knew nothing
provokes poople more than to laugh at
then »c she pradently refrained from
phowing her mirth "I am just golag
round Lthe house with Miss Lalgh whils
Pupnle priopares her lessons,” she reluin
. ax voolly as though Missie had glven
her a fair answer. “In another hour |
shiall be quite at your convenlence, if you
would like to practice with me."

“Phank you," returned Missle, with
freczing politoncss, "I have wo need (o
tresposs on your valuable time; Kva will
be here woon.”

“h, wery wall” returned Alison, still
In perfert good-bumor; “then 1 will get
my easel ready In the school room and
paint a little, If Miss Leigh will allow
we."

“0)f course You must paint in the school
poorn,” returncd her sister, tartly ; I sup-
pore you do not intend to litter up this
room with that great ugly easel, and Eva
agnd 1 will be in the drawing room."

%1 dare say when | have findshed you

pon, in & conclliatory tons.

LRI ITIITITIT]

will let me join you there," replied All-
An she was

Allson was soon too pasy to remembar
Minale's exlstence,

| background and only actiog as aideds
camp, wan soon explaining to the bewil

rogard to kitehen and more room. '
Whens Miss Laelgh and Popple wemi
hack to the mokeo! room, Allson settled |
herself and her painting apparatue in the |
furthest windaw, and tried to forget all |
her porplexitien in hard work, but while
Poppie droned over ler lessons, Allson’s
thoughts wonld stray to a far differont
woene—to a shady room full of sweet
Hower sconts, with a tall figure -lnn-iin;|
before an easal, “Oh, Aunt D}, if 1 wors |
painting  healde you now!" she
thought, with a sharp, Inveluntary pain, |
“0Oh, how heautiful! i 1 conld only
paint ke that,” The words were spoken, |
with a sigh. just behind her. Allson |
wlarted © whie had been desaming indecd;
the midduy sun wns streaming into the
Poppie had put awnx her lesson
books, and had ron off, and Miss Leigh's
place wan empty, and standing Just behind
Aligon's chalr was a young lady dressed |
very simply In a gray linen dress and na
brond-Lrlmmed hat, At Alison’s obvious
start the young lady blushed and seemed |
con fusml.
“Oh she siammered, “1 am afenid I
startled You were so busy that yon
did not come im |
watching yon ever go long.”™
“I muist have beep painting in my
" roturned Alison, with a frank
Inugh, bt ns she put aside hor paletis
nd  rose, chst n merutinixing glanee |
on the young girl bexide her |
Khe was n slight, pale giel, evidently a |
Hitle younger than  hersell; |
plain in feature, but with na
gentle expression, thotigh a painful hesi-
tation in her spsech, almost amonnting
to n stammer, marred the effect of a sin
gulnrly sweet voice. Fyven in that first
moment Alison, who had a true artistie
taste in all matters pertaining to dress,
wondored at the bad judgment that eould
seloct dull, uontral tints for a complexion
%o colorless: the large hat overshadownd
her features, and hid the soft hair that
wan her only beaunty,
“You are Miss Hardwick, 1 suppansi”
observed Aligon, with a shrewd guess
that this was the young sister of whom
Mise Lelgh spoke,
“Not Miss Hardwick,” corpected the
girl; “I am only Annn.  Fva and Mabel
gent me here because they wanted to talk
to each other, and they always find me
In the way, Will it trouble you If T stop
Lere n little and wateh you palnting?”
“Oh, no; not at all, We shall be nice
company for cach other,” returned Ali-
son, in a friendly voice. "I have only
this little bit of background to finlsh, and
then I shall be free to talk to youn."
Alison painted for a few mioutes si-
lontly ; she was thinking. Then she laid
anide her brush.
“If you will excuse me a moment I
want to speak to your slster and Mabel,"
ahe said, rather quickly, “and then, If yon
like, we will go and sit In the garden un-
til luncheon is ready.”

only

room,

Yok,

KO e have been

aloep.

sl

womewhat
pleasing,

CHAPTER VIII,

Missie loked up with n frown as her
slster entered the room, but Alison took
no notice of her. Bhe walked up straight
to Migas Hardwick, and held out her hand
with one of Ler pleasant smiles.
“1 have just made acquaintance with
your sister,” she said, with quiet tact;
“we are golng in the garden, as the house
foels #0 close this lovely day. 1 shall
be so glad, and 1 am sure Mabel will be,
too, if you will both stay with us 1o
lunelieon,”
“1 thounght yon knew hotter, Allson,"
Missie interrupted, pettishly, before hor
friend could mpeak, “Dear papn is so
nervona and worried about husiness antd
Roger's wretched manngement that he s
not able to hear luncheon visitors, Evn
nnderstands this, don’t you, dent?"
“Oh, yes, dorling,” rveturnod Miss Had
wick, with effusion: “but perhnaps your
pinier, being n stranger and qniti
used to all the ways at The Flolows, Lax
muitle a mistake. ‘That & very nnturnl
“Oh, no)' returned Alison, tryiong (o
kevp vool. 1 am mnkiug mistnke,
Papa will not be in to Inncheon, or mwy
brother, either, as they have business a
Httlo way ont of town. So 1 thought, as |
we should be guite alone, that it would be
n good opportunity, Mabel, for you to
have your frlends”
Missio's pink cheeks beenme orimson
with vexation; It sggravated lLier to wee
Alison taking upon horself so quietly the
dutfes of the mistress of the hiouse; and
she was =till more Injured that her fath-
er's movements had not been lirst notisd
to herself. Bhe teok no notlee of hor sis
ter's remarks, and added no word, as Miss
Hardwick accepted the invitation with
great alnerity, When Allson left them,
after n fow more words, she listenad re
luctantly to Fya's eriticism.
"I had no iden your sister was such n
atyllsh person,’” she wiid, when the door
closed on Alison ; “she hag fine eyes and n
good figure, and she knows liow to sait her
own style in deoss. She is nol as pretts
un yvou, darling, of course. but she hos
some clalms to good looks,™

Alison did mnot retarn (these moderate
compliments ; she wns not at all sttrnct
e#d by Mins IMardwick. She was n large,
heavy looking girl, rather handsome, hut
her face had no play of espression, and
her manoer was decldedly artificlal

Alison spent o pleasunt hour with her
new friend wunder the lime Rhe
woon grew interesied o Anoa's artless
talk. She was evidenily very young for
her nge; thongh she was seventecen, she
wans still childish in mauners. Probahly
whe hnd been repressed and kept ion the
background by her sister.

"It Is so good of yon to let me talk to
you," Annw sald, “Mamma and Bva say
I am such a chatterbox, when 1 begin

ot

no

frecs,

to ask them questiong. 1 think 1T am
fonder of talking than most peoaple. An-
thony says that makes me so trouble
some,"

“Who is Anthony?* queried Alison, o
Hitle curiousls

“Obh, he Is our oousin
with us now

he Is staying
Eva snys it s so nice, bes

Mim Lalgh, who wul
| desirous of resigning her household duties | when, om returning from their hot walk,
| Into Allson's hands, keeping herself in the | she capght sight of the snowy cloth under

| how, he thought.

strawberries, and a [ttte vase of rones
In the center. Fyen Missle looked pleaned

the trees,
““I'hat in really a good Hea,” mhe ob

| derod girl all her little pot theories with | sorved, in a grudging tone, however; but

Lva very nearly made hor cross agaln by
saying :

“How deliclons of your sister! 1 reall)
wonld hug her for this. What a pity we
never thaught of this before, dear, and

| then Tony might have joined us!™

When Roger returned from his work,
an hour enrllier than he expected, he stood
quite transfixed on the gravel wnlk: for
eertainly such n pleasant little picture
Liad never been seen hefors in the garden
of The Holms.

“You mar have my chalr by Minn
Tolgh” exelalmed Popple, eagerly. “'Oh,
the cakes are ®o nice, Roger, and there
Are two left"”

“1 must muke you soma fresh ten, you

ar tired day mborer,” observed Alison,
ns lorer threw himsel! Into the wicker
chnlr and removed hin hat.

SO, ot me da 1t exelaimed Anna,
“1 know the way to the kitchen
qulte well,”

“You, and T will go, too," added Top-
pie.  “There are some more strawberrics,
1 know."

“Pring me a big plateful” ealled ont
Roger, as Pappie frisked awayi but he
looked after them both rather curionsly.
His little friend looked different, some
Wan it Alison, he won-
deved, who had put those coguettish look-
Ing roses into the little gray gown?

Annn'e face looked dimpled and smiling,
er blue exes quite shone when she cate
back. She and Alikon and Roger had a
long talk, while Miss Leigh listened and
knitted industriously. Missle and FEvn
had wandered away again—most likely
to avoid Roger. He lind addressed Miss
Hardwick with studied politeness, but she
had tossed her head and hardly answered
Wim., She would make no terms with the
encmy who had wounded her vanity so
grievously.

“We will take one more turn, darling,
and then wes must renlly go,” she hnd
sniil to Missie; and in n few tnore winutes
they heard her ealling for Anna.

“Come, Anna, don't dawdle. We must
renlly go now.”

“Giood by. 1 have had sach s bappy
aftornoon, thank vou so much,” whispersd
Anna, with a timid kiss that Alison
warmly returned.  “'One day you will
linee me again, will you not¥"

“Oome whenover you like, dear, 1 am
siure we shall be good friends,” returned
Allson, forgetting the necessity of lower-
ing her voice.

VMiss Hardwick langhed affectedly as
thie heard the speech.

“You nre a licky girl to have got a
¢riend o0 quickly. Is she not, Mr. Rogert
Oh! 1 forgot; you are her frlend, too,"
with a little spice of venom In her tone.

“1 shall be most happy to be consid-
ered Mise Annn's friend: and 1 am sure
Alison will say the same,” rejoined Roger,
in his downright manner. “Good by,
Miss Anpn'

{(Te be continoed.)
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WHEN HAITI WAS AN EMPIRE.

An Account of 8 Rather Funuy Incl-
dent in Miatary of the Republic.
The lttle republic of Haytl, which

now and then chuoses to enliven her

domestle and forelgn affalrs with a so-
enlled repolutlon, can boast of a rather
funny period of her history, says Hure
per's Wekly. In 1811 the negro gen-
eral, Christophe, proclalmed himsolf
emperor and, In s2pite of the smallness
of Wls empire, surrounded hlmself with

n pompous official houschold ke the

grand monarchs of Europe. He ended

in 1820 by sulcide and up to 1840 the

Hitle state could agnin enjoy its party

fights and revolutions as o repmblic, In

the latter year anothior [HTTR

Fanstin Sonlonguoe, selzed the govern-

HEETO,

ment, nid on Aug, 24 took possession of
the stule as N8 prochlmed cuiperor,
himsel! Fpastin 1.

e establlshed his goveroment apon
the pattern of Napoléon’s.  That he,
who was born ns n slpve, had some dir-
fenhty o reading and wrlting did not
bother him, For his coronntion he or-
dered exnct reproductions of the crown
and the coronatlon robe of the emperor
of the French; to pay for them, of
course, he deemed unnecessary, and the
“purveyors to his mnjesty” were glad
to recelve sowe part payments by and
by. 'I'he clvil lst of the cmperor was
fixed at 160,000 gourdres (1 gourdre
equal to DALy cents) ; that of the em-
prees, bllack ms lLer spouse, at 50,000
gourdres, Ier court attendants Includ-
ed two ladles of honor, fifty Iadies of

oniling

the ecourt and twenty-two wilting
i lds.
e court md a grand almoner, n

wanager of the fmperinl theater, a gov-
ernor of the lmperial palaces, ete, The
emperor fonnded two orders of knight-
howd; the order of 8t Faustin of
military werit and the order of the le-
glon of honor. His divislon generals
and vice ndmirals he wade princes and
dukes, and the brigadier generals
counts; every superlor customs oflicer
became a baron. Al at once Haytl
with its pot guite 10,000 square miles
and 1ts population of about 900,000,
bad Afty-ulne dokes, 100 counts, B30
barons nnd 340 koights

he names of the brand-new aris-
tocruey were taken from farms and
fantastie fendal estates which Faustin
had created by mere word and glven
didlenlous and burlesque names, John
Joseph, the emperor's brother, was
mamed duke of Port-de-Pulx  ( Port-
epe) ; Ch rles Alerte, great-bread-cham.
verlnin, wns Duke des Cachots) (L e,
of the prisons) ; de Mare, Duke de la
Limonade: Linding, Duke de Marme-
lade, ‘The most hamorons naimes woere

cause we have no brothers, and he ean
take us mbout, Ky and be are great
friends ; she nlways calls him Tony. e
is such a bandsome fellow, with a big
bhlack mustache like a eavalry offieer, 1o
is in the army, you know I am dread
fully feightened of him, hecnuse he Innghs
at me, But It Is only bis way, bhe meians
1o be good-nutured,”

sAllson prudently relrnined
comments, but sald, lghtly, “Now
bave talked all this time, and 1 wonder
what has boecome of your sister and Ma
bel? 1 propose that we have afternoon
{on under these trovs, and that you and
1, with Sarah's hLelp, should prepare =
little surprise for them, Will not Poppie
be delighted ?™

Aunn might have been a child from
the way she clapped ber hands; she bad

from all

we

those of some of the conuts

Thepe were the Count des Cotes de
For du Nord ; Noel Jean Jacques, Count
de Coupe-Naleine (he was the librarian
genernl of the emplre) 3 Duias Ly
roundie, Count de la Tortue ; one Count
du Numers-Doux, one de Grand Gossler

(lirge throaty; des Geopes (wWasps),
du DNamput, de ln Bombarde, ete. One
of the kulghts bhad to hear blmself

eallod Konlght Coco, In 1558 a military
revoit made an end to this glorious
mounrchy, and wiped all these fine
unmes, titles and dignities out of exisc
enve i guickly as they bhad sprung up

A Dear Vreiend,

“I hear yor frien' Tamsou's marcried
agnin'”

“Aye, so he Is. [He's been a dear
frien' tae we, He's cost me three wad-
din' presents an' twa wreaths"—Duo-
“ thlﬂ.
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Old Favorites
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Christmas Pells,
I hieard the bells on Christmns day
Their old familiar carols play,
And wild anid sweet
The words repent
Of “Peace on enrth, good-will to men.”

And thought how, as the day had come,
The belfries of all Christendom

Now roll along

The unbroken song
Of “Meace on earth, good-will 10 men”

Till ringing, singing, on [t waj,

The world revolved frown night to day,
A volee, n chime,
A chant sublime,

Of “Poenve on enrth, good-will to gen™

But in despair 1 bowed my hend— o
“I'here Is no peses on earth,” 1 snid;
“For hate in strong,
And mocks the song
Of ‘Peace on sarth, good-will to men."*

Then pealed the bells, more loud and deep,
"God v not dead ; nor doth Ile sleep !
The Wrong shall fail, the Right prevail,
With peace on earth, good-will to men,”
—FHenry W, Longflellow.

Alm of Life,

We live in deeds, not years; in thoughts,
not breaths ;

In feelings, not in figures on a dial

We should count time by heart throbs, Ile
most lives

Who thinks most, feels the noblest, acts
the best,

And he whose heart beats gquickest lives
the longest ;

Lives in one hour more than in years do
some

Whose fat blood sleeps, as it slips along
their veins,

Life s but a means unte an end; that
end,

Beginning, mean, and end to all things—
God, |

The dead have all the glory of the world.

—FPhilip James Bailey.

A SEA CHANGE.

Bathing Costumes of Todny and

Those of a Century Ago.

A brisk lttle old grandmother, cozlly
established on the beach, chatted rem-
inigcently mot long ngo, as she watched
her pretty granddaughters, short-skirt-
ed anl sandaled, their heads pletures-
quely bound with gny kerchiefs disport-
ing themselves ln the surf,

“l went in bathing when I was
young,” slie confessed, “but wien 1
look at those girls today, and refrember
how I used to look and behave, It act-
ually hurts my vanity, ¢ven now.

“My bathing sult was of the heaviest
dark blue flannel, made with long
gleeves, full Turkish ftrousers and a
full skirt half way beldpw my kneos. As
soon as 1 was fairly In the water the
skirt flopped and ballooned about me.
The trousers sagy¥ed around my ankles
and my hair, worn free and flowlng,
whipped my face or clung In wet
girnnds over my eyes 1 didn't swim—
girls didn't then. We merely danced up
and down and squenled and thought
ourselves very brave If we duocked in-
stend of Jumpling as high as possible
when a wave eame.  When we came
get, looking awful frights, our water-
soaked toggery was 8o heavy we could
searcely stumble up the beach,

“Yet we girls wouldn't have worn
the things girls do today, pretty and
convenlent a8 they are, We  should
have been shocked at them, DBut 1'm
not shocked now, Yon sce, I remember
that unprogressive people were shocked
ot ng, My great aunt Ann  remon-
atrated serlously with mother on the
indeliency of publle bathlug and the
positive disgrace to the famlly of a cos-
tume that was unfeninine and grotes-
que. Though I don't think [ disgraced
the family, she was vight about that
costume. 1'm glnd there were no snap
shots then."

The old ludy lnughed, sighed and
fted her opern gluss to follow the
sonrlet kerehlefed heads bobbing far
beyond the lne of surf.

“It's always good to see young folks
having good times,” she sald, reflective
ly, “but particularly the kind of good
times we naver had ourselvea'

Times have changed, Indeed. But two
generations farther back than the brisk
old grandmother and Madame de
Bolgne, a distingulshed French woman,
visiting Dieppe—now one of the besi
known of French shore resorts—to take
sen baths for her health, found the
place a hamlet of fishermen and curious
housewlves, who thought her baths a
mad whim, At first they thought her
mad in another sense; they belleved
her a helpless victim of hydrophobla,
whom her relatives in pity for her and
precautlon for others, bad  brought
there to drown

FOR THE GIRILS' GUSEST ROOM.

Timely Suggestiony Which Will Help
to Make the Vislt Pleasant,

Every girl eannot afford a guest
room into which she e¢an  put her
friends, but If possible, she should al-
ways arrange oneé room in the house
for a guest, suys the New York Times.

It may be her own room or that of
some member of the family., In It she
ean put all the attractive kulekkoacks
that make o room attractive to any oc-
cupant, then she can go into a smiller
or less comfortable room when the
guest arrives.

It 18 nuch nicer for a girl to share
a room with some member of her fam-
fly than share It with n guest. There
are very fow visitors who like to share
a room with any one. They may not
object to it in thelr own house as much
as they do In angther’s house

It s not an easy mwatter to accommo-
date one's self 1o another person’s way
of living or sleeping or dressing. No
matter how well a  girl kunows her
guest, she shionld glve A room to
Lerself,

It sl vaeantes hery own room. which
18 often the (nse, she sbould see Lo it
that enongh bureau drawers and clos
etn are lefl cwpty for the guest to ar
range her clothes in thein

In the closet should wlways ba four
or six suit hangers. Possibly there Is
no one small thing which o guest ap-
prectutes as much as this. True, there

her

are gollapsible cout hangers now which

come In small boxes, but the majority
of visitora do not possesa thesoe.

{  The large hangers are lnconvenlent
| to put In a trunk, or o dress sult case,
'uml therafore they are gratefully ro
celvedl when  found hangiog In the
vloset,

A girl should not only empty the
closet and the burean drawers for hor
guest, but she should have fresh puper
Inid in both., It i& not pleasant for o
visitor to have to put all hor niew ae-
cessories aml clothes over shreds, dost,

crooked plos,  nixd possibly A solled
handkerchlef or collag.
The girl who does not otapty (he

Closet for the guest and expects hor to
hnng ap her nleest clothes on any hoolk
orf In any corfevice she can find anmiong
other prople’s clothes I8 o enreless Lost-
e and does not deserve the visits of
Iiteresting friends,

Another thing thit o il should oy
wiys provide for her guest Is conongh
Hght., Fyery one has possibiy  gone
through the experienee of being shown
up to the guest room, where one i o
live for a while, and finds, uwpon trying
to dvess for dinner, that the light =
tloe and badly placed.

Due ean't see In the mirror or hew
to fasten a frock. She & consclous of
the digtressing fucot that for the entlre
time of her stay ghe will never koow
how Ler hair looks and whethee her
gown s fastened upside down or not,

In these days of easy lighting n girl
should see to it that ench mirror In a
bedroom has the proper lHght at the
glde or above It. If she ecan’'t manage
this she must bhe sure to get two or four
eandles, put them In any Kind of enn-
Qlestick and place them In a row In
front of the looking glass,

She should put a half-domen fresh
ones In the room 8o that the visitor will
foel sure of having enough Hght.
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In Constuniloople Haortanan
neslan anill Mesrob  Mamooling
fust friende —Indeed. were e Dlowd-
brothers, They came to Amevhon nd
llved In New York. tiad they remained
in the East they might pever hnve
quarfeled, IHowever, they gquarreled in
tha Oceldent. Mesrob struck his for-
wer friend, Iartinan, with o copper
coffecpot.  Mesrob was arrested by the
officer on the beat, cnlled in to soothe
the fraocas by an ofliclons pelghhor

In the court much perturbatlon wns
epated in (he mind of the son of Erin
upon whose; hroad, blue shoulders the
responsibility  of presentivg
to the fudge wng plaeced,

“Who's this—and what's to be done,
{asey ¥ demanded his honor, eylng the
rather hedraggled Turk before the har
of justice.

The officer serewed up his face aud
took another sidewise squint at fthe
slip of paper In his hand, muttering :

“Phat lyver 18 thim nanmes? Huob!
I& ut Harrigan, I duonno?”

“Come, officer, speak up!” commaud-
ed the justice, with some hrigskness,

Thus admonlshed, and belng one of
those men unable to admit n lack of
knowledge upon any polnt, Casey mnde
an attempt at the names.

“'Tls Har—Illarvignn
complaing  against Mum
cess (o "em —M-—Mike
gasped the disturbed oflicer
'Im over the head.”

A tall, stately figure, In the garb of
the Orlent, wasg slready gliding fog-
wird, making obeisanes (o the
agistrate.

“Who's this?"
trate.

“Th-hah 7" nmttered
from one to the other of the Turks
“This must be O'Hennessey 1

The bowing Hartanan presented the
following document, translated by one
of his countrymen :

Most Royal and Graclous Sir: With
my countenance facing the bright stars
of the East and the rislog sun, T plead
for the freedom of my kinsman, loved
and revered., Mesrobh Mamooling. DBe
it known, vour excellency, that we, the
Sultan’s subjects, are not prone to fight-
ing or guarreling nmong ourselves. We
are a peaceful famlly.

Prostrated, In deference to your high-
negs, I humbly declare that In my
heart I belleve that had -my beloved
eountryman, Mesrob Mamooling, not
felt In his heart that I contemplated
striking him first, he would not have
nllowed his anger to rise,

He struck me with the coffec-pot,
guch 18 the truth: but I, too, would
have hit him had he not acted ns
quickly ns he did. 1t was an unfor-
tunate misunderstanding.

How ean I, with these truths in my
wind consclentlously appear as n wit-
ness agalnst the good fellow?  Alluh
be ‘II.'II.'H!‘!!‘. I seo the bright light of
the Easgt, Do Lim jJustice and let lihn
depart from the dungeon of the lnw

1 am, most esteeme] vir, your homble
and obedient servant,

HARTANAN OHANNESIAN,

The Judge blushingly allowed the
plea and dischnrged the prisoner. Hut
Casey ejaculated:

“an' they told me thim fellows was
Tur-rks. Why, they're dagos! Nayther
of 'sm iver seen th' onld sod!”

the

O'Iennessey
Mum -~ hadld
MeMuollin ™

“He hit

low

demanded the magis-

C'nsey, loviake binee

Shiled OuF,
“Wea used to e terribly bothered by
trips.”’
“That wios bhedcinise fod

you -n-’\l'.'._\ﬁ
them"

MV ell, Toean't turn o ik awaey
gry."

silow'd vou ever get rid of t v ¥

1 doun't
ghortly after

owhn cosking”

linn-

kuow ; they sioppal coming

uy wilfe startead to do o

't

Tonston

Yen, Iundeed,
sRome people o ptzzied nbont how
an appie iphing.*
“Mapre e ph (  aboot bow &
Adumpllng gois 3 shesth skirt

Houston !'- i

A woman's e of sosoainy I8 1o boy
5 cebts worth of anyihing on two sep-
arate oceasions nstedd of blowing in
a dime all at onee

If o wotnss witl give & man time,

ghe will boar him say of other women
all the nlee thingy he hos sald abous

her.

"

NWo Butter In Grent Britale.

The British Isles are in the throes of
f batter famine, The state of aRalra
which now existe in London has never
bean experienced bafore In the memory
of the oldest llving merehant. That
city, Liverpool, Manchester, Glasgow,
Bristoel and ather great centers of frade
may be anbd to be o4 state of panie
There Is no reecres of oold stored buts
tey at wll. Many of the prominent mar-
garine manulfacturcia In England re-
port that uot for many years have thay
been working at such high pressure to
il thelr pressing orders. 1t 18 antleds
pated thit during the prefont high price
of butter It will mest with an enormoeys

sale,
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Paper feom Coarn-Stalks,
Uncle Sam's busy chemists in Wash-
ington have decided that chenp puper
can mivde  from corn-atalks, Woe
have long Known that wrapping paper
Is manufactured out of old rags, that
the back fence can be turned Into poer-
fumed aml tinted stationery, ond that
newspapers are made of primeval for-
ests and dumaged repuintions,  Now
they tell us that a common rural nui
sance s an peset-—thnt some day every
fnrmer can be lile own paper frast,
This proposition frem Washington 1s
music to our ears. The d:’mlppﬂu‘:}'nm
of our fygresis and the mochinntions of
the Paper Trust have made the price
of paper roar like u Wright neroplune.
At the rate we are going now paper Is
lestined to be beyond the reach of or-
dinary mortale—paper railroads will
o8t more than real ones, and paper-
soled shors will be a luxury which only
the rich can enjoy. If something Isn't
ilone ahout it, n day may come when
the Sunday newspaper will be no lurger
than the ntlas of the world, and maga-
zines will cost o much to get out that
there will be no room for the adyertise-
mients,
But it seems we are to be  savedd
from these awful possibliities. With
every farmer growing cook-books and
ar-wheels and fire-proof theater cur-
tains In the vacant lot behind the barn,
there is little danger of a world-wide
faomine In paper.—Suceess Magnzine

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the .
Rignature of 4"5 5%4

DREADFUL DANDRUEPF.

Girl's Hend Encrusted—Feared Lose
of Al Her Halr—HBaby Had Milv
Orast—Misnlonary's Wife Made
Perfect Carves by Caticara,
“For severul years wy husband was

n missionary in the Southwest. Every

one in that high and dry atmosphers

has more or less trouble with dandrul?
and my daughter's scalp becyme 8o en-
crusted with it that 1 was alarmed for
fear she would lose ull her hair. After
trying varions remedies, in desperation

1 bought a cake of Cuticura Soap and

a box of Cutlicura Olntment. They left

the scalp beautifully clean and fres

from dandruff and I am happy to say

that the Cuticura Remodies swere o

complete success. 1 lave used

successfully the Cuticurn Remedies for
so-called ‘milk-crust’ on baby’s head

Cutloura is a blessing. Mrs. J. A, Dar:

ling, 310 ¥ifth St, Carthage, Ohlo,

Jan. 20, 1008,
Potter Drug & Chem, Corp, Sale

Props. of Cutlenra Remedies, Roston,

e
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Over the Eggs o0d Nincon,

He seraped with Lis kuolfe a blt of
butter off the sporting page
“The writer of that poem on flying 1s
accused of piagiarism now,” he sald.
“It's nwful," she exclalmed, “the
way these wen go about the country
marrying innocent women! Wipe your
mustache, dear."”
He swiped his mustache, and, with a

frown, inspected the result upon his
napkin,

“Plaginrism,” he suld, "means a lit-
erary theft”

“Stole some books, «id he?

“No, un; he stole Wdeas. They say a
woman wrote the poem years ago."

“And now they bring it up against
her, eh? Oh, these newspapers! But
Jook at the mess you've made there
with your coffee! 1 do wish you'd try
to be a little more careful,”—New Or-
leans Times-Democrat
.-_ - = - ————

Tired Women

e can el back the
r 3

strength they

11 o have if
they will take a
treatient of the
tonic-

Lerb

famous
laxalive

tea,

ane’s Family
Medicine

» Lanc's Tea)

ts cost 1s only 25 cents a
package and a package will
last & month.

It cures hackache, sideache,
bearing-down pains, indiges-
tion aud coustipation.

Al drugysists sell it, 25¢.




