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FOR WOMEN AND HOME

ITEMS OF INTEREST FOR MAIDS

AND MATRONS.

One of the Latest Stylesa— A  Dalaty
House Nobe— The Common Man and
the Ideal Wife Comfort In Ned-
Our Cooking Nehool

'f
I Have Loved You No,

Bwoet, T have loved you so these long
yeara past,
With oll the passion of
youth
That o'er our llves a lovely glamor cast;
I stoked my honor en Your ceaseless

my ardent

truth.
And now, with dronmy wonderment 1
milun
The alinging tendernesa of long ngo
The gentls symputhy, the answerlng Klss

¢ ¢ & And 1 have loved you so

Deoar, for one hour, one ltils hour to-

night,

' We two must face the weary length of
yenrs

|'That looms before us, bare of all de-
ght,

And heralded by bitter, heart-drawn
teurs,

Are we to break the everdoosening
chain

That held us once s closely In  lts
keep;

Or will the sharpness of our prosent pain
Be lulled by patlence to a Niful sleep?
Dear, In you hands T leave our after
fate,
With but ene prayer for nll the old
love's sake;
If you sghould answer, It 1s all too late
To drenm n dead  affection  should
nwnko,
Bpenk without bitterness. Arvound us o
The tender memories of long ngo
'Thutbwllnnns mournfully our last
| o
® & ¢ And I have loved you so,

good

Comfort In Red.

We spend one-third of our lives In
bed, and yet beds are not made a su-
preme or even a very lmporiant con-
glderation In the equipment of most
homes, The fact is strangely unag-
countable. Anne of Austria told her
friend Cardinal Mazarla that her ldea
of future punishment was—to he put
'‘between llnen sheets. So would say
wmany if questioned—at least the pro-
test against linen would be long and
loud., In winter it borders upon re-
fined torture; In summer It Is falely
«comfortable, but not sufliciently so to
Justify its expensiveness, Nice colton
wsheets, made long encugh to tuck gen-
erously, are the sensible thing, and
\good enough for the most fastidious
‘Bheets should measure at least two and
ithree-qiarter yards. This will make
the sheet long enough to tuck it well
in at the foot and glve enough at the
top to turn back and prevent the
blankets from coming In contact with
the face and hands. Why will people
make sheets too short? It Is one of
those sins of domestic management
which encourages male humanlity to
profanity and women to hysteria. Did
any woman ever save $10 In a lifetime
by shortening her sheets? If she did,
her family, If normal, have taken it
out of her nerves. In providing beds
for a family one should guard against
misfits, If husband, son or brother Is
6 feet 3, let him be spared at home the
discomfort he 18 sure to suffer abroad
in the accommodating of ais superflu-
ous Inches. He Is entitled to the priv-
flege of stretching out. The length of
a bed for an adult should be no less
than six feet slx Inches,

The Common Man and the TIdeal Wife

A wife's position In the estimation
of her husband s always what she la—
not what she clalms to be. Men soon
forget what they have sald themselves,
but thelr memories are singularly re-
tentive of what thelr wives have sald
of them. Only a woman of Ignoble
nature fosters her husband’'s weak-
negses; a true wife alwaya “holds him
up to his best"; without flattsry she
makes him feel that she {s his fondest
admirer, “Before no slightest revela-
tion of the godllke doea man ever
stand Irreverent,” eays Carlyle—least
of all when he sees It In the woman
of his heart and home. More men are
made better by women than by the
church, Men are greteful for forbear-
ance in thelr wives. For often while
asserting most loudly that they are
right, they are frequently consclous
that they are wrong. CGiven a little
time and a little silence they will often
show in actlons—rarely In words —that
they have been mistaken. A man ex-
pects his wife to be better than he. No
matter how little religlon a man may
have himself, his ideal wife I8 always
@ woman with the purity of soul that
only a Christian ean have; and to a
good man it 18 usually part of his
religlon to belleve that his wife is
morally higher and nobler than him-
self, No man likes his wife to be his
mere echo, but there are timea when
he wants to be agreed with, when it
seems sweet and soothing and sympa-
thetle to feel that his judgment guides
her, and that she accepts his estimate
of men and things. He will be the
more ready to think with her upon
other occaslons.

In the Blek Room.

Speak In low, eheerful but perfectly
listinct tones, If there is anything to
be sald which the Invalld must not
hear, go outside of the room to say It,
for there is nothing which so Irritates
the slck person as whispering, A
awhlsper I8 more penetrating than a
full tone, and It rasps every nervé Do
not speak In a loud tone, nor talk about
the medicine, the disease or the food.
Never tell anything of an exciting na-
tyre, and avold all reference to what s
annoylng or unpleasant. If there is
a Jar In the domestic machinery, never
lel It come to her ears. It will surely
trovble her and retard her recovery.
It Ir of the utmost Importanes that all
famlily troubles or vexations be rig'dly
excluded from the sick room, and that
it be pervaded at all times Ly an at-
mosphere of cheerful and restiul prace,
The one gpecial qualificatlon neaded tr
get on in the sick room Is tact. Wik

A DAINTY HOUSE ROBE.

this allled tn patience and gentleness,
the dutles of nurse will be much light-
ened,
Ll gl Lh
Now Handkere slefa,

Small monograms, embroidered In
colored linen thread, ornament the
corners of the new handkerchlefa, The
hemstitched border I8 quite narrow
und sometimes It s of pink, blue, lilac
or red to match the monogram. Col-
ored handkerchlefs with white cor-
ners, upon which a colored flower, in-
itial or butterfly or other small design
is embrolgered In color, are odd and
fanelful, A white kerchlef with a
spray of maldenhalr delleately em-
broldered In one corner Is very dainty
and effective, As the majority of
women never adopt startling novelties
in pockethandkerchlefs any more than
they pen notes on brilliant purple or
bright red note paper, these fanciful
scraps of lawn and hemstitching will
probably be glven over to the school-
girl, The plain white kerchiefs are as
daintlly simple as usual, edged with
lace, hemstitehed, and embroldered
with amall patterns or with a dalnty
convenl- worked monogram,

One of the FLatest Stylea,

Dull red face cloth with decoratlve
strapplngs. Renalssance lace over a
light shade of blue panne velvet In
neck. Chiffon scar” and bow under

chin, Turban shape. Black velvet
erown, RBlack and pale blue velvet
folds over brim. Inverted quills caught
by two shades of blue satin,

The Way to Handle China.

Good china that has gilding upon It
should not be rubbed, as it Is llable to
remove the tracery. It only requires
to be rinsed In warm water, then in
cold. It ghould be left to drain dry.
Very occaslonally rub this china gently
with a little finely powdared whiting
and & soft wash leather, Good dessert
plates, tea plates and saucers should
Le put away In the china 2upboard,
protectad by clreles of paper placed be-
tween each. This preserves the glaze
or paluting from scratches, It should
ba noted that the china cupboard is
thoroughly dry, as dampness soon tar-
nishes the gllding on fine china or
crockery,

Porfume Bags for Clothing.

The excessive use of cologne is an
abomination and by reflued people con-
sidered a sure aign of vulgarity: but
besldes the deliclous odor of cleanli-
ness g susplelon of some perfume, faint
but lasting, Is a part of woman's toilet,
Many women sew snchet Logs In thelr
bodices, sew them around the clothes
hooks, and sew them In thelr corsets,

as well as distributing therm every-

where In tiunks and drawers, and the
Inst has been found the hest way, A
large mat sachet may fit the bottom of
each drawer, with tiny ones scattered
el about. It is also a pretty conceit
for one to select a certuin extract and
use It alone, Very many women by
experimenting with varlous perfumes
have discovered combinations which
they use continually, One such has
great merit claimed for It by its dis-
coverer, The Ingredients are: One
ounce each of cloves, nutmeg and
tonga beans, with three ounces of orris
root, all very finally powdered and
thoroughly well mixed, Put this into
bags of thin china silk and lay among
the clothing.

Some Houosehold Hinta.

Thin and valuable glass can be hard-
ene” after this fashion. Tle it around
with hay, place over a fire in cold
water and allow the water to come to
A boll. Then let the glassware remaln
In the water until it becomes cold
again,

One of the best mouse preventives ia
the follage of tho walnut tree. Even
after the follage has been dried It Is
sald to be effectual In scaring away
mice,

Knitting wool can be made a fast
color by souking It in a strong solu-
tlon of salt and water, taking It out
after a few minutes’ Immersion and
hanging to dry In the open alr.

To clean sponges thoroughly dissolve
a handful of coarse salt in a pint of
water. Soak and knead the spongea
In this mixtura for some little time;
then rinse under a water faucet, and
they will be as good as new,

OUR COOKING SCHOOL.

Frult Taploos.

Boak six tablespoontuls of pearl tapl-
oca over night with enough cold water
to cover it. In the morning add one
and one-half pints of bolling water to
the taploca and let It slmmer very
slowly untll the taploca is quite clear
and not at all tough, Take oue pound
of tart frult and add to the taploca
with sugar to aweeten to taste and
cook a few minutes, till the frult is
done, Serve cold with sugar and
cream, It s dellcious made with
oranges and cherries.

MuMna.

Mix with one pint of flour, after 1t {s
sifted, three heaping teaspoonfuls of
baking powder; stir into this the yolks
of three eggs, and a little salt, Then
gradually stir In one full pint of cold
water and lastly add the whites of the
three eggs beaten to a stiff froth, Bake
in deep muffin cups, which must be
greased and very hot before the mix-
ture is poured in, Only half All them,
a8 the mufiing will rise a great deal
Eat as soon as bhaked,

Potalo Pudding.

Rub through a sleve six large, cold,
bolled potatoes; beat well four eggs,
and str into oue pint of milk; then
stir In the potatoes with sugar and
gseasoning to taste, Bake In a but-
tered pudding dish one-half hour, To
be eaten hot with butter,

Her Exteusive Calling List,
Mrs, Suddenrich—DId you write to
the Town Talk Printing company for

specimens of thelr latest vislting
cards?
Daughter—Yes, ma; an' they Jjust

sent ‘em—'bout & hundred of 'em, all
sorts and kinds,

What names are on 'em?

Names of all the blg bugs In the
clty,
Put 'em on the parlor table.—Stray

Stories,

THE EBON CROSS.

My filend, Robert Thurston, s a
man whose real character, and that in.
dlcated by his appearance, are as far
different as ecan be Imagined, Heo 13
the proverbial “black gheep” of the
mily, and yot, despite all his wild-
ness, he has often been mistaken for a
elergyman, Here la the story of one of
my nomadic friend's andventures, ns
related by himaelf:

I was in Vasls, The olly and Ita
ways were well known to me, while
my clrele of acquaintances was not
small,

Oune day, while wandering abhout the
clty alone, 1 came to a standstill at
the corner of one of the most fashion-
abe sireets, A man passed me who
looked very senrchingly Into my face,
In a few minutes be returned, and
agaln favored me with that annoylug
stare,

“I bog your pardon, mousieur, but is |

not this Alaris?

The man wos sineere, and 1 coms
prebended that | was mistaken for
some other person, but 1 was sbout to
deny nll knowledge when the desire
for a little sport overcame my mure
gserlous inclinations, and 1 gravely re-
plled:

“1 am o ealled.”

“I thought It must be so0,” he contin-
ned, with an alr of satisfaction, " Those
black crosses are too uncommon to bo
#een In large numbers on this coiner
at the appointed hour,”

1 bowed slightly, 1 knew my elrange
friend referred to the ebon cross that
hung over my white shirt bosom, but
for all that his words were most mys-
terlous,

“You are nearly an hour hefore
time,” continued the unknown, “but if

you are ready we will at onco proceed |

to the resldence of my mastor."”
"Quite peady,” 1 replled; "lend on.”
Had you been present, my dear fel-

*Col. de Lisle knew hls buslness,™ 1
retnrned with an emphatie nod,

“Then, monsiour, we will to humsl-
ness at once, As you have, perhaps,
learned, my name (8 M, Jules Levane,
I am belleved to be very wealthy, but
really | am not worth a thousand louis

d'ors. Ten years ago 1 lost nearly my
whole fortune by the [fallure of a
scheme In which 1 bad speculated

lnrgely, Ruln stared me In the face, |
knew not what to do In such n fearfnl
sltuation, Accustomed from my youth
to a life of luxury and ease, and lookeg
upon as a man whom princes dared
not elight, the idea of falling was too
terrible for contemplation,

“Thus situnted, 1 did what nearly
every other man would have done In
my sltuation, 1 had a woard, given to
my charge five years proeviously, by
her dying futher, my carly friend, This
ward was very wealthy, and all her
property was under my control, To

[ save myself from ruin 1 appropriated

her fortune that has for ten years kept
my head above the tide. Now my
ward has reached the age at which her
fortune wng 1o be placed conditionally
in her hands, Mounsleur, what shall 1
do? Ruln ix Inevitabe if 1 give up her
noney,"

“Let moe hear your plan,' sald 1.

“1 have a son, 24 yenrs of age, the
hely of my reapectalilllty and my pov-
erty, If Louls and Marie were to mar-
ry, the fortune wonld not need to leave
my control, and all would be well,"

“Then, let them marry.”

“Ah, that 1s the (rouble,
fuses to wed my son,"

I hegnn to comprehend the plot, and
resolved (o carry out the part [ had
undertnlien,

“Procesd,* snld 1, blindty,

“DId yon ever hear of a marringe
ceremony helng performed where the
bride refused to give her consent to the
unfon? demanded M, Jules Levane,
fxing a gaze upon me as though he
would read my very thought,

Marle re-

asAle

3
":“ﬂ“,

I TOOK THE UNWILLING BRIDRE

low, you would, without doubt, have
been greatly shocked at the course |
was taking; but it just sulled me, and I
saw before me a prospect of rich pleas-
ure,

Bo I tellowed cn after my gulde, who
finally paused before one of the most
pretentious mensions of the elty, and
applied for admisslon, While we wait-
ed for an spswer to his summons, |
read the name upon the door-plate of
the mansion, It was M, Jules Levane,

The servant who answered the bell
admitted us without question, and my
companion conducted me through sev-
eral rooms into the Hbrary, and then
left me with the announcement that he
would at once send M. Levane to my
presence,

The mystery was deepening, This
house, with it8 magnificence, was such
as might well be Inhablted by a prince,
and I began to fear 1 had carried my
joke too far.

The reflection that It was now too
late to retreat caused me to determine
to keep up the deception for a time
longer, and [ heard advancing foot-
steps with the utmost tranquillity,

A tall, imperious-looking man of
about 60 years entered, and, while sa-
luting me, kept hils gonze constantly
fixed upon me,

“You are the clergyman sent here by
Col. de Lisle?" he questioned, abrupt-

“Sent to the corner of —— and ~——
streets,” I amended, at a venture,

“And you are the gentleman who was
directed to apswer to the npawme of
Alaris?"

l.l ‘m'll

“Very good, Did Col. de Lisle in-
form you ag to the nature of the busl-
pess in hand?"

“He did not,” I ventured to afMrm,

“Very well; I will make It plain to
you, First, however, | presume you
are the bold, fearlesa han Col. de Lisle
agreed to send to me—one willing to
perform a bold deed for a pecuniary

foducement ?"

ASIDRE,

“Frequently,” 1 replied, curelessly,

“I asked the same question of Col.
de Lisle,” gald the old villain, with an
alr of relief, “and he gave me an af-
firmative reply, He furthermore prom-
Ised to send a clergyman to the corner
of —— and —— strects, at 2 o'clock
p. m, toeday, who would be kind
enough to perform siuch a ceremony.
Col, de Lisle was obliged fo start for
Lyons this smorning on important busi-
ness, so he could not bhe present, It
was agreed, however, that the rever-
end gentleman should wear upon his
breast a pecullar black cross, and it
was by that my man recognized him.”

M. Levane here arose and went to a
desk In one corner of the room, This
he unlocked, and took therefrom a
stout canvas bag, which was half filled
with glittering gold, He !aid the bag
before mae, and then continued:

“Now, monsieur, Marle Duchane
must wed my son. If you perform
that ceremony this gold I8 yours.™

I did not hesilate an Instant, but
pocketing the gold, bade the scheming
guardian lead the way to the bridal
chamber,

I found the bride-elect, a most heau-
tiful girl, to be firmly opposed to the
unlon contemplated by her guardian,
and so 1 applied to M. Levane for per-
mission to argne the case with her, He
readily consented to this, and I took
the unwilling bride aside and ex-
plained the clreumstances of the case
to her, Bhe was at first inclined to
doubt my etatements, but [ succeeded
in convincing her of my truthfulness
at length, and by my advice she con-
s#ented to let the ceremony proceed,
when assured that It would be a mere
farce, '

Levane was delighted at my success
ns a diplomatist, and the marriage was
at once performed, Mlile, Marle acted
the part of the unwilling, but submis-
sive, bride to perfection, and | venture
to say my part was ecreditably per-
formed, thanks to the experience I had
had In our minlature plays at home,

After partaking of a bountiful sup-

per I left the Levanes, father and som,
in raptures, and, with the bag of gold
in my pocket, proceeded to the office of
the chlef of police, where 1 told my
atory and demanded Justice for the
unfortunate ward of M. Jules.

I need not dwell on what followed,
Murle Duchane recovered her fortune
and soon after marrled a worthy
young man~New York Mows,

HAD HEARD OF HIM.

A Naplea Lantlord Who Mistook Dewey
for BufMale ML

Washington Post: 1In connection
with the visit of Admiral Dowey to
Naples, an amusing story is told, It Is
highly Ulustrative of the dense Igno-
rance of the Neapolitans as to enrrent
events In other parts of the warld, It
seems that the Inhabltantsa of that
beautiful but sleepy clty were not
awanre of the presence of thelr distin-
pulshed  guest, although the Itallan
Journala In other clties had contained
great accounts of the seplofty of the
Ameriean  naval  commander,  The
Engllsh and American eolonles were
very profuse in thelr display of the
atars and stripes, and the nawspapers
of that eity might have been aware,
had they not slumbered, that an Amer-
fean of some distinctlon was about to
honor the burg with a visit, It was
not until the day after the admiral’s
landing, however, that the Naples
press awoke to the importance of their
guest, Even then, Instead of announes
Ing the fact with adequate hesdlines,
the mentlon was wedged In, with or-
dinary type, between the pollce nows
and the dally mporis on the spaghéttl
output. A well-known Engllsh broker,
who was putting up at one of the ﬂNI_',
Infested hotels of the clly, was very
dedlrous of paying his  reapecis to
Dewey as soon as he shonld arrive,
The broker, who butchers the duleet
Itullan o frightful style, undertook to
question his olly end garrnlous lande
lord about the hero of Manila, “Corpo
di Dio!" exclaimed the boniface, as bQ
thrust his thumbs into hils  velvor
walsteont, “1 hear speak of decce
Americano; he have one blg shoe—
what you ecall him--chow? Ze Vilda
Vesta expozlslone—I see heem, Ho
ride cowboy In Roma two, threc ysars
ko The moral belng obvious, ne
comment Is necessary.

A Nattlo-Sonrred Herolne

There la a very handsome young
woman In Washington, rather well
known In art clreles, who had the mis-
fortune to fall down stalrs a few years
#ago, 80 badly fracturing one of her
knees that the limb had to be ampu-
tuted, relates the Washington Post,
The young woman, of course, walks
with the ald of erutches, Bhe is not
In the lenst sensitive about the mat-
ter, and she doesn't mind informing
properly Introduced people of the na-
ture of the accldent which malmed
her. She has set a little limit, however,
and she was compelled to use it ons
afternoon recently, Bhe got Into an F
street ear, bound for the hill, and
found herself In the same seat with a
sharp-faced woman, who seemed to
take a whole lot of interest In her and
her corutches, She serutinized the
young woman's face carefully for a
couple of minutes, then turned her at-
tentlon to the workmanshlp of the
erutches, which she took the liberty to
handle curlously, Then she looked the
young woman over again, and leaned
over to her, "D'ye mind tellin® me
how you lost your leg?' she asked,
raspily. “Not in the least,” responded
the yonng woman, amiably. "1 lost I
in the battle of Gettysburg."

I |

Apeed of an Automobille,

The greatest speed of a motor-car
yet recorded I8 nearly sixty-six mlles
an hour, A Belgian inventor, M. Ca-
mille Jenatzy, In April this year de-
termined, if possible, to break the
kilometer record of 38 3-6b seconds
made by Count de Chasseloup Laubat.
The course was a perfectly stralght
and level road running through the
new sewage farm lylng off the highe
way between Balnt-Germaln and Cone
stance, The ecar which Jenatzy rode
was the “Jamalsa Contente,” which I8
bullt of sheet-iron, and {8 torpedo-
shaped 80 as to offer as little reslstance
to the wind ag possible, The first kilo.
moter was ridden In 47 4-6 seconda,
and the second in 34 seconds, whick s
equivalent to 105882 kilometers (66
miles 1,404 yurds) in the hour, “La
Jamals Contente” Is not even yet satlg-
fled, for Jenatzy thinks that he will be
able to do the fiylng kilometer at the
rate of about 120 kilometers, or aboul
76 miles an hour,

An Unfortunate Blunder,

New York Weekly: Mrs, D'Avnoo~—
Oh, the awlulest thing has happened!
Clara de Style, who never could deign
to look at any one In trade, has just
discoverad that the man she has mar-
vled Is a dry goods clerk, Mrs,
D'Fashlon—Horrors! 1 should think
she might have found him out by his
talk, Mrs. D'Avnoo—That's just how
the poor glrl was decelved, He never
seemed to know anything about any-
thing, snd she supposed, of course, he
was a millionalre’'s son,

Almost n Salelde.

New York Journal: Blggs—I nearly
killed my barber this morning, Boggs
—Judging from the appearnnce of your
face 1 should say he naarly kllled you.
Blggs—It amounts to the same thing
I shave mysel,

Crushed Him.
Indianapolls Jourpal: The Bhoe
Clerk—Beg your pardon, madam, bug
it Is & number five shoe you want, In-
stead of & number three, Bhe—-Num-
ber five! You must be thinking of the
slze of your hat,

Self-admiration {s ampld proot thag

there ls 8o accounting for tastes, 1
' !.,
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