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A poet Iabored patlently and long,

On (ns hoe trusted) an
His little girl

immonrtal
disturbed him with her play,

aong.

And angrily he sent the child pway.

The poem was completed and forgot
F'en by the poet's friends romombered not,

But the hard words

the tender-henrted

mald

Bore in her breast ] she in dost was lald,

Agrieniturist.
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Out of the Judge’s Hands
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O my mind,” spoke the judge
sobarly, “incompatibliity Is, in
itself, no grounds for divoree,

notwithstanding the fact that the de
pire of both husband and wife Is to
sever the marrlage bonds”

He was speaking to Willlam Sprigs-
bee, a tall, handsome man of 35,
Bprigsbee had attained fame and for-
tune as an inventor,

The scene was the divoree court, nnd
there were but four other persons lu
the room. * One wid 0 woman, plainly
though neatly dresscd. Her pale Tace
al thimes was lghted by a ray of sweet
ness as she smiled upon the 'two little
boys who nestled closely to her ns if
In fenr of the strange solemnity of
thelr surroundings. Hach of the tots
took turns putting a chubby fist to his
mouth, yawning, and then looking up
at the woman with a pretty smile. An
attorney—the woman’s attorney-—oc-
cupled n sent near her,

When the judge censed speaking,
Sprigsbee sank back Into his seat with
a sigh of disappolntment. It was not
as he had expected. A sllence follow-
ed, broken only by the regular “tlek!
tock!" of the big clock over the stain
ed glass window,

The judge continued: “In nature
there are a few things Incompatible.

This sowcalled incompatibility in the
domestic lfe of wman and woman I8
more often the nconsistency or the

fncongrulty of oune or the other, or
mayhap, both, It is easlly remedied,
though not in the divorce court, In
truth, the thing, the very thing, that
makes man and woman incompatible
18 the divorce court itself. You come
here seeking a divoree—what grounds
have 1 for granting such a decree for
untying the sacred bonds and alding
you in breaking the vow you swore
before God to keep? None, absolutely
none! Incompatibility, you say? DBut
why that? Has not this woman, the
mother of your children, been a good
and loving wife, fulfilling hee duties
a8 wife and mother? No, on the
strength, or rather the weakness, of
your argument, sir, 1 could not grant
a divoree!” And Sprigebee sank deep-
er Into hig seat, his head bowed.
Agnin there was silence, and the at
torney arose. “If your honor please”
gald he quietly, as If anything but
goftly spoken words would again dis-
furb the Hon that slumberad in the old
Judge's breast, “1 wish to present a
few words in behalf of my cllent. You

Atld & moment ago that this woman
“had been a loving wife and o devoted

wother; that Is true, But has the man
whow she promised to cherish and love
reciprocated with equal affection? Has
he been a loving husband and a devot-
ed father? 1 dare say, If yon question-
el him, he would tell you there have
been weeks and months that he has
not spoken a kind word to this patient,
forbdaring womun.

“When these two were married sey-
en yeuars ago they were neighbors, and
had grown up together. They attend-
ed the same school, and studied from
the saime books. ‘T'he first months, the
Grat years of thelr married 1fe, were
ane delightful harmony, for they were
yoet, ns they had been In ehildhood, on
the same lovel; they onderstood ench
other perfectly. Then a change cnme,
Quecess and fortune smiled on the hus
band. His name became a houseliold
word the nation over. The press woere
loud In ther pralses of him; he was
lauded and adored, and everywhere
he went he was recelved with pomp
and cercmony, He was no longer the
Joving husband he had been a short
time before, The tine ladles, the tal-
ented ndies, the women who bestowed
thelr pralses upon bim In the world o
cupide a higher social level than the
slmaple, plain Ulttle wonmun who lhad
walked with hlm to the marringe altay
He grew to loathe her, to avold her, to
despise her. Ha could no longer caress
and love hoer as of olld, Her very pres
ence 1s now obnoxions to him, and the
woman, though ever patient, loving aml
devoted, must live her lite In misery,
You say, vour honor, there is no in-
compatibility in  the domestie life?
Why, if you please, this is the very
pxtreme of incompatiblifty. Not wo sub.
ktances, no two things in the universe
conld with greater foree, conld
be more vepelinnt, more disagrecable
one to the other than this one case of
the world-renowned, nmbitions, though
conceited husband, and the plain, sl
ple, loving and devoted wife amnd moth
er. 1o keep them joined as man and

ren ot

wife 1s llke condemning each to a life
of torturing servitude, There s but
one remedy; that 1s to grant a decree
of divoree; and to this end my cllent
nsks that she be allowed the cnstody
and eare of the children. This agree-
ment s mutunl between the two.”

The attorney went back to his seat.
The two little boys yawnped In nnl
son, and each gazed apologetically Into
the pale face of the wother. This
timme she did not smlle at them. Her
mind was busy with other things, and
she with difficulty suppressed a sob.

The Judge removed his glasses and
carefully wiped them with the corner
of his big sllk kerchief, It was evl-
dent he was wavering between two
convictions,

During the long silenee pone In the
court roomn saw a thin column of
smoke ereep, as nolselesaly as a reptile,
up the stalrway and enter the corrl-
dor. It kept close to the toor, and
glided up the aisles hetween the rows
of empty benches.  When it erept he-
neath the bench where the woman
nnd the boys sat a little puggish nose
gave a curlous sniff, and the ominous
sllence was broken by the childish re-
mark:

“Mamma, I smell smoke.”

“Fire! Plre!" eame a loud, startling
cry up the stairway.

The judge closed his hook with n
start, thrust his glasses Into his vest
pocket, and looked about him dazed,
horrified. "“The bullding s on (ire,”
gnid he In alarm; “we had best make

our escape to the lower floor,” As he
skurried toward the door he uncon-
sciously picked up one of the hoys.

The attorney snatched uap the other,
and In a moment they were down the
ftalrway.

Mr. and Mrs, Sprigsbee gat mute, as
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“THERE 18 BUT ONE REMEDY."

if not yet awake to thewr peril. Then
Sprigshea ran for the door and was
confronted by a stifling column  of
black smoke. The court room was on
the third floor, and he gained the first
landing In safety. As he turned to
the lower stairs he suddenly thought
of Mrs, Sprigsbee, his wife—ah, yes,
hiz wife; the thought brought a sinile
to his hardened face, But the smile
passed gquiekly, and in its stead a look
ol horror, of fear, of anxiety came, not
for himself, but for the woman he had

thoughtlessly, cowmrdly left  in  the
court oo,
He whivled on his heel and dashed

back up the stairway, three steps at a
bonnd,  Mrs. Sprigshee was running
nbout the conrt roowm frantically, alm-
lessly when her husband entered. *Oh,
where are my chililren, where are 1y
Boys?" she wailed in agony.

“They are down. They are safe,’
Sprigshee eried and took lLier by the
hand.,  “Here, come with me. We
must get down instantiy.”™

The wis fnint and wenk
from long suffering—suffering that he
himself had brought upon her, and
now, as he gripped the delicate fin
his own, Sprigshee reallzed it
B2he could but slowly descend the

WO

wrors in
nll.

stalrs, in spite of his efforts to hurry’

her, The smoke rolled up In "un-k.\‘_
clioking gusts, and
sant erackling of
betlow,

“We must go faster,” Rprigsbee cried
desperately.

The woman tried to increase her
pace, bnt conld not, The raging emoke
bllwded her, stitled her
tirst landing was
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the sharp, Inces-

flames came from

and hetore the
reached, she fell in

Sprigsbee eaught her in his nrms. He
wis surprised to tind light and
frafl she was,  With his burden press
ed close to bim, be dashed down the

how

flames scorched his face, and from
below he could hear the shouts and
yells of the firemen.

“You'll never make it this way!"™ he
heard someone ery. "Go back to the
other stalrs!” HBut he was deaf to the
warning ecry. He wrapped the wom-
an's eape about her face, pressed her
closer and rushed on. For a time, an

nge it seemed to him, he was wading

through a furnace of fire. He closed

his eyes, leaped, and fell headlong Into

the arms of two big filremen. A mo-
ment more and he was in the refresh-
Ing nir, safe, with burden still
resgsed eloge to hlin

He lay her down on the cool grass
nnd fanned her white face with his
hat. He belleved he hod never seen a
fweeter, prettier face than this, Ha
ralsed ber head on his arm, and she
opened her large blue eyesd. !

“Whera are little Tom and Harry?”
she nsked feebly -

“Here we are, mamma.” And four
youthful arms clasped her neck.

“"And you, Will, you won't leave me
for a while, will you? 1 feel so weak
and faint.”

“No, my dear, I shall nover leava
you," :

“Bless you
my love."

Thelr lips met in a
kiss. The
compatible

his

for those words, Wil

long, quivering
Incompatible hadl
The Housewlife.
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JONES'S RECITATION.

He Had a Wonderful Memory and
Brought Down the House,
“Ladies and gentlemen,” he begun;
“1'm going to glve vou a recitatlon, [t's
—it's enlled ‘The Schooner Horatius,

No, I mean *The Village Rock.' No,
that isn't it. It's ‘How the—the

Blacksmith Kept the Bridge.' I mean
it's—It's a thing by Longfellow, you'
know; that is, I think it was Tenny-
son!"

“The Boy Stood on the Burning
Deck,” whispered Blake, loud enough
for him to hear.

“Yes, that's it,” went on .Jones!’
Then he fixed his eyes on a point in
the roof and binrted out in Jerks amd
starts, as the odd lines came hefors
Liim, the following eftuslon:

The hll)‘ stood on the llllflliiil.' lli‘i"\.

He—he stood upon his head,
Becnuse hig arms and legs were ofl,

So he waved his arms and said—

My name is Norval, On the Gramplan
Hills

The village smithy stands;
The smith, a mighty man,

wrecked,

On the pitiless Goodwin Sands.

And by him sported on the zreen

His little grawdehild Wilhelmine:
Teh doctors had given him up, sir,

The darling of our crew!

And—and the cheek of Argyll grew dend.
= ly pale,
And we rushed for the signal rockets.
“Let's fire them quick,” we eried,
And the good Abbot of Aberhrothock
plunged headlong into the tide
Then who will stand on either hand and
keep the bridge with me?
board the schooner Hesperus that
gails the wintry sea,
I, with two more to help me, will bold
the foe in play,

am to be Queen of the May,
mother; I'm to be Queen of the
May.

When it was all over, and the roars
cof lnughter had subsided, Jones rushed
off the stage and hid himself for the
rest of the evening, And the memory
of his famous recitation is still an
ever-green one In the annals of the
school —Tit-Bits,
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Buttons Out of Fruit Seeds.

In Central America there is a fruit-
producing palm which has gquite meta-
morphosed the button business and
formed the nuclens of one of the most
fmportant industries. The seed of this
fruit contuins a milk that Is sweet to
the taste and is relished by the na-
tives, The milk, when allowed to re-
munin in the nut long enough, bhecomes
hardened, and turns luto a substane
ns hard as the ivory from an l'lf"
phant's tusks. The plant which pro;
these enlled the i\ur'_\l
Most of the hattons used o the
Ntates, whether ealled l\'a-r_\_{
bone, horn, or rubber, come
this source. The ivory plant is
the wonders of the age, nnd
is rewarding its growers with vast fors
tunes. The nits are exported by the
shipload to big button factories, from
which they issue forth in every con-
celvable design, color, grade, agd clas.
sifiention of bhutton.
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Healtht'al Optimism.

A certain Indy had met with a seri-
ous accident, which necessitated a very
paintul surgleal operation anad
months' continement to her bed,
the physician had finlshed work
and was about taking his leave, the
patient asked, “Doctor, how long shall
I have to lle here helpless?" “Ob,
only day at a time,"” was thoe
cheery answer; and the poor sufferer
wias not only comforted for the mo
moent, but many times during the sue
ceoding weary weeks did the thought,
“Oniy a day at a time,” come back
with Ite quieting influence. We think
it was Rev, Bldney Smith who recom

many
When

liis

one

mended taking “short views'" as
o] safegunrd against needless wor-
ry: amd One far wiser than he sald:
“Pake, therefore, no thought for the

morrow, Sufliclent nnte the day is the
evil thereof."

tower Mght, THhe hot breath of e
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The Duties of a Wife,

| There was & clever mugazine story
hld, some years ago, of A Prospec
fve bride who devoted her year bhe-
‘ore marriage to qualifying herself for
he duties of a wife and the mistress
) a house, Her friends supposed her
o be absent upon a foreign tour, but
n reality she spent the twelve months
n domestic service, as cook, house-
paid and nurse, thus attaining practi-
il knowledge how to serve her hus-
pnd and herself satiafactorily later
m. “'Tis true 'tis pity and pity ‘'tis
tis true” that many American girls
parry in ignorance, more or less total,
M the things which every mistress of
\ family ought to understand. Even
hosa who tuke a course in cooking, as
i rile, imbibe but little practical
knswladge for future application.

All this I8 wrong. No one who does
sot know how to de a thing 18 com-
hetent to direct others as to how |t
thould be done. 1In other countries,
where women are frankly trained as
wives and mothers, housewlifery, in all
Ks branches, forms an important part
M every girl's edueation, and the high-
it her rank the more stringent this
mle. In French convent schools no
pupil 18 given a diploma unless she
dakos a loaf of bread and mnkes a
man's dress shirt by hand so well as
o be worthy of exhibition upon com
nencement day, The Empress of Ger-
nany excels In the making of fruit
mims and Jellies and every German
woman Is expected to be a good cook.
Fhe HKnglish princesses, one and all,
ire theorough housewlves, and Loulss
M Argvie I8 sald to have pald for
} fresh cup of ten once In a Canndian
larmhouse by ironing a shirt for the
haster of the house, Queen Alexandra
s an accomplished buttermaker. In
yd Norway every bride, from princess
lo peasant, was obllged to cook her
waedding dinner, and upon that dinner
lepended her future reputation as o
nousekeeper,

It is o mortifying confession to make
that marital happiness may depend
apon the culinary skill of the wife,
none the less is it a fact which
sunnot be gainsuid. That the stralght-
wioway to a man's heart lles down
ils throat I8 an old and oft-quoted
woverhb, while we are told even by
poets that It ls easier for civilized
nan to live without love than without
ooks. A man may have the patience
of Job, yet it Is not wise to try him
o0 often with indigestive food. 1t
% the bounden duty of every wife to
sare for her hushand’'s comfort, and
ln these days of inefflclent and uncer-
tuin domestie service to do this re
guires a falr degree of culinary skill.
The Scripture doetrine that “‘faith
without works I8 dead” applies, and
with equal foree, to other things as
well as religion. True love I8 forever
glad to sgpend and be spent in the
service of the beloved. Equally, no
matter what other admirable qualities
a husband may possess, if he fails to
provide for his own household he falls
miserably, and makes home life a hol-
low mockery.

When two people marry, let each
promise little and perform all which is
possible, each making the happiness of
the other the first object of life, Thus

yol

shall love, like God's loving kindness,
be new every morning and peace and
contentment dwell within their home,

Only a sauncer remains of the porce
Iain set presented in 1873 to Martha
Washington. This is ecarefully pre-
gerved In the Smithsonian institution
at Washington.

Lady Rachel Dudley, of the Vice
Regal Lodge of Dublin, Ireland, bas
| founded the Lady Dudley fund for

digtriet nurges for service In the poor-
pat parts of Irelnnd,

Mrs, Rachel Jackson Lawrence, who
has charge of the Tennessee bullding
it the St. Louls Expoesition, is a daugh
ter of Andrew Jackson's sdopted son

nnd was a baby in the white house,
though born at the IHermitage;, in
1832,

Amanda Foley, a colored woman,

nged 07, reslding In Indlanapolls, has
ust begun going to school and avows
eur determination to obtain an edu-
catlon so that she may appear to bhet
ter advantage In soclety than sbhe has
heretofore.

Bighty-slx women, of Araguary, Bra-
zll, petitloned for the franchise, but
the officinl addressed replied that thoe

constimtion did not provide
ferring political rights on women, and
that the famlly wuas the place
JITTALI

A fashion adopted In Paris and Lon

don and now finding

for con

fur wuo

favor here with

women Is having portraits taken of the
back of the figure as well a8 the face,
The two photographs are then placed
In & revolving frame o that a more
complete picture may be obtalned.

What Girls Can Do,

“T.am only a girl, What ean I do?"
Is the exclamation one frequently
hears when some falr young creature
is urged to bestlr herself and aecomp-
lish some good for those about her.
It is such girls as these who fall to
realize that it Is the girl who does
things In this world who is attractive,
hoth to men and to her own sex, which

lnst counts a little, too, in the long
run. You may not be abla to do great
things, to paint greant pictures or to

sing in grand opera, but you ecan learn
to make bright little things for your-
self and your friends, and perhaps to
play the light, “catehy” alrs of the
day so that your friends will enjoy
them, and If you can’t do anything else
cultlvate the art of talking brightly
and of being sympathetie.

Every girl can do one thing well
iIf she will only take the trouble to
find out what that thing is. The AdiM-
culty is that she often looks in the
opposite direction: she wants to do
something great and showy or nothing
at all,  But there are other talents
within reach Ir she will only look, and
these talents may be such a comfort
to her In her dark hours that they will
miuke life hetter and happier both for
her and those about her.

How the world likes a cheerful,
plueky girl who maked a brave fight
and hides her skeleton in a closet in-
stead of folding her hands and whining
beeause things don’'t come her way:
the girl who puts her own grief asg
much as possible aslde—who takes a
wholegsome interest in life.—Selected.

Daon't stuft
rebels by an emesis.

the unttl

ba by nature

Don't forget that It wants codl water
to drink oceasionally.

Don’t be afrald to use common
sense in the care of your baby.
Don’t expect tho baby to be perfects

I¥ well unless you feed it on nature's
food-—mother's milk.

Daon't forget that regularity in meals
time I8 just as necessary for your
lttle one as for yourself,

At night, be sure the room is well
ventlinted., It's susceptibility to sick-
ness I8 In Inverse ratio to tha amount
of good, pure air you provide for iis
lungs.

Don’t keep the baby in the housa
one minute that it Is possible to have
It out of doors. A baby kept out in
the air and sunshine will not be cross
and Irritable.

Don't put too many clothes on thae
baby, and, above all, don't inflict I
with long clothes, Least of all should
this be done during its first few months
of life, when it is weaker than at any
olher time,

Rights of Women.

Chief Justice Mason, of the Superior
Court of Massachusetts, lately handed
down a declsion of more than usua)
interest, becaunse of Its being on the
righta of women. The case was a sui|
for divoree, hroughit by a Husslan, wha
usked geparation from his wife on the
ground of desertlon. It eame ont dun
ing the trinl that the eouple were mar
ried in Russia Later
the hushand Ameriea. Ha
tried to persuade wife to
with him. and afterward her
money and tickets, but she rafused,
“The husband's right to determine the
place of the family,”

SOMe VYears aAgo.
cume 1o
his core
rent

abade of snid

the judge, “is8 not an absolute right,
but one which must be exerciscd reas
sonahly. The wife's refusal 1o leava

her kindred and the protection of tha
Inws under whieh she lived,
country,
was an unknown
not unreasonable

constitute desertion.”

hns and

emigrate 1o a the

foreign
language of which
to her,
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Reliable Way of Testing Poultry.

When buying a turkey, chicken or
any other poultry prick the leg with
an ordinary pin. If tough it will drag
the skin, If tender and young, it will
come out guito easlly, This is really
reliable and worth knowing.

A Help in Spring Cleaning,

Knit or erochet [003eiy, i coarse,
unbleached knitting cotton, « bag
Inree onongh to cover thee head of 1]
long hnwdled sweeping brash U'sa
this in sweeping down the wills of
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