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OH MY DEARIE,

Oh. myv denrte, denrle, dearie!
Ldlfe's . wondrow thing nnd cheery!
Never dork and never dreary
All It Bloagme nre sweet whh dew!
And the mocking bird |
Bwinging low amd high anil
And my ov ey thiought Is winging
Out aerors the world to vou
1A 0 wondrous thing, a potlon
Hilirred by bircoger from the oden,
And s ovry sweel emaotion
Dear, 14 bori of dreamp of youl
And 1T it the ehnlien lndly
Hlowly, slowly, never sadly
Neover guickly, never mmuoadly
e 0 mo=t enchiL'ng bhrew!
Draln it slowly, #lowly lowly,
WiHh o spirit meek and lowly,
"TIs 0 wondrous brew @nd holy;
Life Is good! It gave me you!
And I'm glad, dear, In my telling

Can you see the gludness welling
In my heart and feel (1= welline®
Ah, IIfe's skies nre sarched and blue!
Pear, when 1 am lowly Iving:
When my last falnt breath comes sighing,
And my #pirit preen= for Aying

And |Hfa'e cup I dradned and through,
I shall end I, never shrinking,
With no sud regret or thinking,
AN of It wie worth the drinking!

It was sweat with love of you!
~J. M. Lewis, in Hourton Post

WA AR A NANAN A NANNA RN N RN

f Mabel 2 2 2 D gf
i Versus

Mabelle.

i o X

BY CHARLOTTE SEDGWICK, i
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T was Mat Bronson who put the idea
l Into  our heads—which, indeed,
were ready enough to recelve §t, |
knew that Mat was cross that ufter-
noon just by the way he slammed his
wheel against the veranda and came
charging up the steps.

“See  here, Molly,” was
greeting—alwayve having lived next
door, he I8 not always very ceremo-
nious —="why don't vou girls tuke this
nongense out of Mabel Rogers?"”

I asked him, “What nonsense?"’ |
knew well enuogh, but Mat has such
an exasperating way of breaking into
a subject!

“Don't be unnecessarily dense,” was
all the satisfactlon 1 received. *[ tell
you, Molly, I'm sick of Mabel's city
alrs and afectations, and so are the
other fellows, They're all beginning
to keep shy of her’

It was wicked of me, but I conld not
resist,

“And yet,” 1 sald, “"when Mr.
Matthew Bronson came home from col-
lege, about two weeks ago, he sald it
was refreshing to find one really stun-
ning girl In town—a girl with gsome
style and manner, a girl who knew
what was what, And he considered it
guch a pity that the rest of the Harwich
girls couldn’t visit somebody in New
York, and-—-"

But that was as far as [ got, for Mat
was fairly snorting something about
its being just like a girl to remember
evervthing a fellow ever said, and
rake it up after he had changed his
mind.

Then, when he felt a little more com-
fortable, he sald he thought it was
somebody’'s duty to make Mabel “cut
it out,” as he expressed it. Her father
did not care to, it seemed, and her aunt
did not dare to, s0 he thought It was
left for us—his sister Nell and me
as Mabel's most intimate friends, She
was too fine a girl to be spolled by
such silliness. If it were one of the
boys, now, the other boys would “take
it out of him mighty oufek!*

Nell had come up on the veranda
during this oration, and she asked
Mat, sarcastically, what method he
would suggest. Would he advise us
to put Mabel on the floor and sit on her
until &he promised to and
natural again? was
the usual with
boys,

But Matthew only shook his head
and hinted darkly that girls had
“ways;" he did not know how they did
things, but he knew they did, He could
not tell, for Inatance, how they had
made Ned Bates stop smoking—but
they had.

Nell gave me a funny little look and

his only

be nice
She belleved that
mode of procedure

saild that she guessed Ned ecould not
tell, either, and 1 hurried to ask if

Mabel had been dolng anvthing new
and striking. She was certainly inter-
esting In those days.

“1 was over there a little while ago.”
sald Mat, “to see If she would go to
Edith's party with me. That new maid
held me up at the door for a card—
wouldn't let me in without it, either—
and ordered me to walk into the
‘drawing-rcom’ while she took the card

to Mizs Mabelle. Mabel had seen me
from the window, t10o."
“Oh."” I Interrupted, “did youn hear

how she tried to make Timothy \w.u"

livery when he took the horses out?
Fancy t—0ld Tim! Of course he
wouldn't, and for gnce Mr. Rogers in-
terfered, e sald that he would pay
the extra mald and change his dinner-
Eovy end call her Mabelle, but he

wonldn't let her make a fool of Tim,
1o,
Malt
know he
I'hen he
thi

gndd, "Good for him! I didn't
hnd the spirit
tealil

party

hes peled Mabel 0
wanted to
that sort of
thing “so Mat asked her
what nnil id,
thinking you must always go to places
with boys And her aunt prefeérred her
to go jusdt with one of the walds
Then Mat had said things He told
her that was all right it in
the couniry, wherne hiean

hivw
and sho
think

Ko to
know i he did nol
conntry.,

gort ol thing ®lie B

in a city,
they had
nelghbors all their lives, I was simply
ridiculons He finlshed by telling her
that #he conld go with one of the malds

until the énd of her days, so far as
Mr, Matthew Dronson was concerned
Then Mabel told him not to act like a

gmall boy, and he came away,

Nell anud I sereamed, To be enlled a
small boy is so irvitating—when one
ig! And Mat Is undeniably undersized.

But he did not #ee the canse of our
mirth., He sald, geveroely:

“It's all very well to laugh, but |
think It's your duly to make her drop

it, if youn can. You think it over.”
S0 Nell and I thought it over. To

tell the truth, we felt flattered by Mat's
confidence In our power to do some-
thing, and we agreed with bhim In
thinking that gomething ought to be
done,

Mabel Rogers used to he considered
tha prettiest, brightest, most popular
girl In town before she went to visit
her New York cousing; but that visit
nearly spolled her When she came
back her alm in 1life was to look and
act and talk like the clty girls she had
met, and of course she overdid it. No
clty girl ever would have recognized
hersell as the original of Mabel's ex-
aggerated imitation.

She wore her pompadour about three
sizes too big; her manner was all
“gush,” and her afected way of talk-
ing made it a standing joke In town
that “Mabel Rogers went to New York
on the cars; Mabelle Wogehrs came
back fwom New Yawk on the cahs."”

What Mabel needed most, | think,
was a hrother, | have noticed that the
girls who have bhrothers are not 8o apt
to get silly little alrs and affectations
as other girls are. | have often wished
I had a brother, but Mat does very
well. He keeps me supplied with many
of the comforts of one, particularly in
the matter of frank criticism,

Nell and | thought It d4ll over for sev-
eral days. We thought hard. It takes
hard thinking, I have discovered, to
find 4 really successful way of not
minding yvour own business. In the
end, 1 am sure we would have given |t

up if Nell had not had an idea in
Latin. She Is always having ldeas in
Latin,

She had this one while we were
reading in the hammock one after-

noon, and ghe gave a Httle bounce that
made the hamwmoceck flop and throw us
out on the ground., Our hammock has
the fMoppiest digposition, anyhow,

Then, while we sat there on the
ground, weak from laughing, she ex-
plained that she had the loveliest {dea.
I sald It geemed to have gquite upset
her, but she uiterly snubbed my poor
pun,

‘1 Just found in this hook,"” she went
on, “Similia similibus curantur, 1
wonder we didn't think of it before.”

“Translate it,” 1 said. 1 never have
fdeas in Latin myself.

“And you expect to  enter college
this tfall'™ Neoll sald, significantly.
“Like cures HKe," of course, my dear,
I've heard it somewhere before,” she
added, honestly,

“You mean—" 1 began

“Exactly,” Nellie assured me, “"Wea'll
Just try being affected ourselves, and
let Mabel see how silly It is."™

I had my doubts. 1 said that Mabel
would bhe more likely to see that we
vwere just rude, and perhaps we would
only offend her instead of reforming
her. Mother agreed with me, too. She
advised us, if we really fodt ealled on
to mend  Mabel's ways, to tell her
frankly what we thought, instead of
nsing & method that was so likely to
be misunderstood.

But Nell and 1 agreed that we did
not have the courage to do that, and
Lesides, this other way would be more

fun.  Mother smiled and did not say
any more. She never naes, and she
naver says, "l told von so, my dear!”

She just lets me find out a good many
things for myself. ]
So Nell and 1 s«pent severnl days in
learning how to do it. We studied
Mabel pretty closely, and 1 confess 1
had a Kind of sueaking feeling, for she
I8 one of the sweotest, frankest.
generous girls | ever knew,

But at last we consldered our educa-
tiom completed, and one afternoan we
started out, with tralling skirts—bor-
rowed—and absurdly  bepompadoired
heads, to make a formal call on Mahs],
We flattered ourgelves that we had ne-
quired the correct accent, and our
maenner was alfected to a point gaveral
degrees above Mabol's, We teled it on
Mat before we started, and he nearly
had a fit. i

At Mabel's house we
right In and announes
this aliernoon
brought Maggioe

HOSt

usunlly
ourgelves, hut
rang the beill and
with her tray. |
know she was surprised. but she was
“game,”" as Mat wonld have sald.

As we gravely presented our cards

wilk

Wi

‘ Mlss Wogehra and Miss
Mahelle,” her face was as exprossion-
lesr as I we were perfect sirangers
She quietly showed us into the parior
und went to the ladies,” She
came bitek In n minute (o say that Miss
Hogoers bt Miss  Mabelle
would be down in a4 minnte,

Nell and 1 wondered afterward If she

anid asked for

el

was ol

gave Mabel a hint We hiave never
found ont.

Perhaps our sending  onr  cards
warned Mabel, At any rate, when she
came into the parlor nothing in her
manner guggested that there was any-
thing unusual about us.  She had

played tennis with us all the morning,
10,

She sald, “Aunty will be 50 sorry to
miss vour call! How do you do, Mary

and Helen?”

Then she shook bhands with us both,
explaining how glad she was to see us,
and how long sinee we had
met,

Bhe was simply dellclous, and for a
moment Nell and | were staggered,
We ithought we were ready lor any-
thing, but this perfect composure near-
ly routed ns,

Then Nell rallled and “"went into
action.” Nell Bronson Is nothing If
not thoroughgoing, and she is a born
actress, It was the funniest thing |
ever saw-—those two girls matching
their Imitation city manners againss
each other. 1 stayed out, for the most
part. | had all | could do to Keep
from laughing and spoiling [t all; and
besides, Nell did not need any help.

They talked about the weather;
about Edith's party, which Mabel pro-
nounced a “charming bit of local color,
but so country, you know.” Then she
described a party <he had attended in
New York.

Nell sald, feelingly. that it must be
terribly stupid to live in a country
town when one was used to the city.

It WwWAas

Mabel sald it was-—oh, unspeakably
glupid! (She had been in New York
Just five weeks!) There was no so-

ciety in Harwich, Of course there were
nice people, but no soclety, Nobody
knew how to entertain, except, per-
haps, Mrs. Meriweather, and she really
was a Now Yorker,

So the girls went on, and I think
they would have kept it up indefinliely
only | rose to go, fairly bursting with
swallowed laughter., Nell got ap, too,
and Muabel,

“Must you go?"' she sald. “But you
will come again? Mary, love, pardon
me, but your hat s a bit too far for-
ward, Do you mind if I fix it? There!
RHeally, one needs to have lived in a
city to get things just right.”

Then she asked us if we would let
her show us some day how to do our
bair. And she insisted on showing Nell
how to put her belt on “the new way."
And as we started down the steps she
offered suggestions about the “‘correct
way" of holding up our skirts, which
Nell and | had caught up anyhow, to
keep from falling all over the miserable
things.

I watched Mabel closely to see if she
meant mischief, but her face was as in-
noecent as a babyv's, She seemed to be
doing it all out of the kindness of her
heart. She honestly wanted to help
I thought, and she appeared positively
fattered by our wanting to be like her!

The noble duke of York, or whoever
it was, who marched up the hill and

then marched down again, has my
syvmpathy, | know exactly how he felt,
Nell and 1| felt like that when we

marched down the hill from Mabel's.
We came away in good order, how-
ever. We did not run until we were
round the corner; and then we did not
stop running until we were safe in
Nell's little “den,” where we dropped
on the divan and proceeded to have
hysterics, all by ourselves, as we sup-

posed,
But in a minute we heard Mat po-
litely inguiring from the door if he

could be of any assistance, and in the
next breath impolitely advising us to

“stop snorting’ and tell him what the
“row' was.

Nell sat up, mopping her eves, and
tried to explain, “0 M-Mat,"” she
choked, “lit's the f-funniest thing! b
Mabel never saw the p-point! She
thought we really wanted to be 1-like
her. Molly, | shall die!™ and she col-

lapsed again,

“Hurrah for Mabel! She's all
right!" was the only sympathy that we
got from Matthew. “Of course she was
Just blufing you, and it serves yon
right! Girls never can mind  their
own business, anvhow, They're all the
time meddling

That brought Nell and me to in a
hurry. We started for that wretehed
boy, but he was too guick for us.  He
dodged Into his room and locked the
door, so we had to content ourselves
with telling him through the kevhole
our opinion of boys in general and of
Matthew Bronson in particular

Nell sald it was just like a boy, eny- :
way If you tonk hisg advice and sue-
ceeded, he was a wonder; I yon failed,
you were o meddler I

Oh, we said several things, and we
could have said more, only he-
lore we came to them somebody ran
up the stalra and distracted onr ptien- |

many

tion. 1L was Mabel. |
"I've vome to return  vour calls, |
girlg," she sald, “and I couldn't wait |
o send up cards.”
Neil and 1 just stared. She wu.si

speaking in her old, natural way, ani

gomehow | knew she had been erying,

“1 want to tell vou that I'm very
grateful to you,” she went on, 1 was
furious at first, for 1 think it was a
pretty mean way of telling me that
I've been a goose, but 1 suppose 1 de
Only, instead of discuseing
me behind my and letting me
keep on being a goose s0 long, I think
you might have told me frankly."

Tren her voice hegan to tremble and
she stopped Thinge looked pretty
squally, and Nell and [ could not seem
to think of a thing to say. We slmply
stood there and felt mean. And then
suddenly the door flew open and that
blessed hoy came bouncing out, I could
have hugged him!

“T beg to inquire,” he said, solenin-
¥, “whether | have the pleasure of ad-
dressing Miss Mabelle Wogehrs or Miss
Mabe!l Rogoers?”

“Mabel Romers,

gorved I
back

Mabel eald, laugh-
fng. *“1 just came back from New
York this afternoon. Come on, Mat!
Let's show these little girls here how
to play tennls. Go change your skirts,
my dears!"
Mabel is
panion.

REASON INADEQUATE.

all right!—Youth's Com-

An Illustirative Instance of the

FfMeney of Direct
Revelntion.

In the struggle between rationallsm
and faith in revelation which disturbed
the second half of the eighteenth cen-
tury and has been many times renewed
in our time, Hume was the recognized
leader of the rationalist philosophy.
One of hig essays on natural religion,
relates Youth's Companion, called forth
a reply from Robertson, the historian,
who maintained that man's reason as
applied to nature is inadequate, and
cannot arrive at the highest religious
ideas without direct revelation.

Hume and Robertson were antago-
nists in their philosophy, and also in
some of their ideas of history, but they
were warm friends. One evening, dur-
ing a gathering of literary people at
Robertson’'s house, the conversation
turned (o the controversy between nat-
ural and revealed religion., Hume
urged his views with his fine intellec-
tual =ubtilty, and Robertson rejoinea
with an equally adroit defense of rev-
elation,

When Hume rose to depart, some-
what early, his host started to follow
him to the door with a candle.

“Pray don’t trouble yourself,” said
Hume, with humorous significance,
“I find the light of nature always suf-
ficient.”

Unfortunately for the aptness of his
rémark, he stumbled im the dark, and
pitched through the open front door
down the steps. Doctor Robertson ran
after him with the candle, and hold-
ing it over him, helped him to rise
The chance was too good to miss, and
when he saw that Hume was not ser-
ionsly hurt, he sald, quietly:

“Mr. Hume, you had better have a
Hght from above,”

— e

Jud
“1 never was shy about

Odom on Women,

w0 can break a mustang before brealk-
fast and shave in the dark and gzet all
left-handed and full of perspiration
and excuses when they see a  bolt
of calico draped around what be-
longs in it. Inside of elght min-
utes  me  and Miss  Willella was
suravating the crogquet balls
around as amiable as second consins,
She gave me a dig about the quan-
tity of eanned fenit 1 had eaten, and
I got back at her, flat-footed, about how
a certain Jady named Eve started the
fruit trouble in the first
pasture

free-grass

suys I, as easy and pat as roping a
aone-vear-oll,
“That was
lor the
Learight;

how 1 acquired cordlality
proximitlies of Miss Willella
and the disposition

prew
larzer as time passed. She was slop-
ping at Pimienta Crossing for her

health, which was very good, and for
the climate, which was 40 per cent.
hotter than Palestine, 1 rode over to
see her once every week for a while:
and then I figured it out that if 1
doubled the number of trips 1 would

gsee her twice as often.”—McClure's -
UNSundny Falks*
When Dr, John Cairns went from

scotland to Tveland for rest and travel
in 18G4, he was at once delighted by

discovering from the guides who
showed him about that most of the
landed gontry were “Sunday folks.”

“That's a fine castle,” he would sav, |
pointing to a biz house set ke ul
frown on some rocky hill,

"Yis, sorr.” said his guide. “'Pls
Sir John O'Connor's.’ or “"Tis Sir
Hory  Moore's,” He always ndded,
“"He's a Sundah mon.”

AL In3t Dr. Calrns arew curious
. “"What is o Sunday man?” he aglied,

"Well, sore, it do be & mon tho has
S0 many writs out egin him for debt
that ho siays shui up tight in his
hotuse all 1he week, and only eomes
out on Sundah, when the law protects
him."™

Dr. Calrn’a opinion of the ianded

sentry underwent a change.—Youth's
Companion,

women, 1|
never could understand why some men |

‘Over in Palestine, wasnt’ i1?" |

ANTI-SITTING DEVICE,

Centrul American
for Making
Dreanm of Maternity,

Inventor's
Biddy Forget Mer

When a hen gets a notion into hepr
diminutive brain that it is her
to lead a bunch of downy-covered cli.ckg
over the garden It is a very difHeult
thing o convince her otherwize. There
may be many excellent reasons ad-
vanced by the farmer why it s not de-
sired that she should take upon herself

migsiun

this unselfish duty; but no matter hm;'(.

many or excellent are his reasons, the
carry o welght with the hen,

Being chased from one nest, she will
take her place on another, and in the
absence of eggs she will set on any-
thing, from a load of cobblegiones to a
walermelon. Folled at one effort, she
wlll make another, and cling to the ob-
ject of her ambition with a persistence
worthy of a greater cause, until the ag-
gravated farmer s almost ready to
wring her neck.

The meang of preventing a hen from
setfing seems llke a very humble prob-
lem to occupy the throbbing brain of
an inventor, but the matter has been
recently attacked by a genius of Brit-
ish Honduras, who s so sure that he
hag found the solution of this mighty
matter that he has gone to the troubie
of taking out patent papers [a this and
other countries.

The apparatus consists merely of a
loop of wire adapted to fasten to her
leg and encircle the limb in such a man-
ner that the fowl's freedom of fool is not
interfered with In her ordinary rambles
{about the barnyard In search of foog;
but the moment she tries to locate her-
gelf on a nest she finds a yawning chasm
between them.

She may hover around and over the
nest, but it refuses Lo receive her ro-
tund form. This is because the wire
loop which has bheen fastened to her
prevents her from bending her leg, as
I8 necessary to assume the setting pos-
ture. It is sald that after repeated ef-
forts to find a hospitable nest she gives
up her task and forgets her dream of
maternity.—Philadelphia Press,

WHEN HENS EAT EGGS.

Dark Neats, Bullt According to Lines
Here Lald Down, Usunlly Ef-
fect m Cure,

Where egg eating is a habit among
fowls, dark nests will be found wvery
serviceable; as it becomes practically
impossible for a fowl to strike an egg
hard enough to break it when it is in
a gemi-light. Inthearrangement shown

. e e T

|2 [T

DARK NESTS

View; B, ¥Front View.)

(A, Ttear

here the hens enter the nest at B, from
which the lower board has been removed
to show the arrangement of partitions
between the (hree nests. When this
board Is on, the nests are light enough
for the fowls to find them. but too dark
for them to sce the ezgs very distinetly.
At A is seen the rear of the next box,
which has a cover that can be ralsed
up when the eggs are to be gathered or
the nests renewed. Such nest boxes
should not be nailed to the floor or par-
tition wall, but ghould be hooked fast,
g0 that they may from time to time be
' removed and thoroughly disinfecfed.—
Poultry Craft,

\cltnhlnuc‘n'.nl Int-nh'n‘inra.

Among the numerous advantages of
the incubator over the hen may be men-
tioned the following: The ircubator is
always ready for business while a hen
only sils when she feels Hke It. It {8
less work to care for an incubator than
for a sufficient number of hens to hateh
the same number of chickens. The
greater the egg capacity uged, the moere
time is saved over that required for the
care of the hens. The chickens are o
much more uniform in size and age that
they are more easily cared for. more
theaply fed and present a much more
| attractive appearance when fitted for

the market. Again chickens hatehed in
[ Incubators are always free from lice a nd
generally remain so til] they are large
[ enough not to be much injured by them.,
a thing that can rarely be said of hen-
batched chickens

Pralrie Farmer,
Blg Profit In Moshrooms,

The growing of mushrooms for mar-
litet hos become an industry of congider-
able importance in this country. It has,
however, been handicapped in Its de-
velopment by the fact that it was Neses-
BAIY to import most of the gpawn, whilch
are exceedingly diffloult to grow.
department of agricalture
that it has discovered g 5
Leal method by whicl
grade of the spawn of
mushroom, but of many of the wiTd
rietjes may Ly rodueed.
that the

I'he
annowunees
mple and peac-
not ouly a high

the cultivated
Va-
It is belleved

use of this metuod will obviale

the necessity of 1"11””.1““; the 2.300 000

pounds of mushroonis we now get |
_{ Fravce annually.—Rural World,
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