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EYES.

“Bhe balh two eyes s wof | Ainl iue i

For tender thought and glances trus
~ -

Commend we w0

the ries

of blue

Por beavenu's wide of sweel surprise

Blue eyes’

e Ejes

Por mguish snap sod Sharp altucs

Commend me 1o the eyew of blacd

For fercest love where madoess |les
Black efes’ bla b syes

For grit (o stand by
Commend me to the

Wha ey =as

eyes uf gray

Thelr steadfast beam all chunge detiem
GrAY eyes’ gruy oves

Por eyes that smie, and epes i

e,

Commend me to the eyes of brown
The best of each their gusls comprise
Devotion true within them les

All rapture sweet bensmtl

h wh s

Brodinoges! Teomg b -

—Efizabeth (haimers Maria

LRAEURERORROREDS

A NOVEL COURTSHIP

T was three days Lhefore Christines
80 much in love was Van Sory
that, as he walked up the avenue,
this fact did pot bave the same cmphy-
sis that it might have had under differ
ent circumstances
The cool.bunoyant air—with a cerfain
crispness about It that the
lows even to the metropolia on ocen
sional winter afternoons —might have

'
e il

been bot and sultry and the fuct would |«

not have mattersd to Van Story
¢ To & man in love, summer aid win
ter, spring and sutomn, lose
rlety. Her last look-—the radiant re
sponsive amiie—the slight pressure of
the hand—a bidden language of the
volee—what are seasons, wars, politica,
earthquakes, or any other paltry bu-
man Interests, compared with these?

And yet there wans u cortiln segson-
ablenesa in Van Story's thoughts as he
walked deliberately along—deliberate
ly, and not with the (mpatience that
lose manifests nsual becanse  he
knew that on this particular afternoon
Miss Pinkton was not alone

“Is gle ever alone’

grent silenl oeesn. Bt | oconkd not
walit And here a2l last we are safe
He pul ks arm arcand hes Ix you
O¥e 1 L sl
Her bead dropped <tlently down on
“'-:ﬁ" his sliouwider Andd then followed that
o .‘5..:3' %W disalul moment, a moment that stamds
oul in one's lfe forever ufter—the mo-
ment of e when love's dream Is re-
tdowt + th ~ ' LA ¥ oftens, | allee), and w0 these two i1 Was as ir
do ¥ the chorns of nnseon salnts was cliant-
N ity oftener Yan Stary wis | jug thelr happiness, Suddenls she rals-
ewing 1 than 1 can help butl ' o her head I'here was p nlschbey-
=t nsel! for an lustant Iten ' ous twinkle in bher eves
e theggis i belter 10 be strietly hon “You hoave florgotion - thing.™
est and 8o he added than | can belp. | she sald
I haze this sort of thing ¢ enntin- No, 1 haven' lie replied triumph
wed, fooking ber frankly o ber bhiue | gntly, iwEanderstanding ber, “1 Lave it
oy vour know U s uue | here He produes] a tiny aobject that
e | ghitreredd b the dim Heht aond sent out
4 poutisd buek. “de you | tiny shufis of lnmbent fire “Your
Fah o sy that my ten is ynsatisfie | Christmas present.” he sald Twao
tory dayx abiemd, pone but less real 1
He nodded didn't koow what to give you until |
“For me, 1 wean Le sdded e | thought of this”

ed out. I can't talk to her on a walk
with people all around, staring at us,

and this is about the only chanee I|-".i1‘l"_'f will enjoy trimmming n chureh

their va- |

| thelr right
| cussing the opern

he had thonght !

to himself gloomily, when he bad start- |

lowersl his volee, nlthongh this wns
harnlly necessary. as three women on
the left-overs—were dis
“1 shall never be
ahle to see yon plone” he sald

“What makes yon think thats”

“Well, haven't [ bwen trying to for
weaks ¥

whe sinlied

“If at frst you don't sweos
s, By the way, wi

m the ehuarecl to-

“That's man
“1 know It, and that's what | want

you for Ir you don't ke teas, you

bave. Oh, for ball a day of last sum- i'l'!mr will give you something to do, |

wer: Thirty minutes In that puvilion
would be all T ask for. Hut what shall

I give ber for Christmas? Flowers and |

books are tame, und yet anything more

While e waz engaged in his reflec-
tions, Le snddenly came across his old
chun Castleton, who was, by (e way,
Miss Pinkton's cousin.

“Ah, old man, whither away? But
1 think I can guess——" =ald that dap-
per Individual, looking him over half
eritieally. “Well, Dorothy 1s at bome,
and surronnded by all sorts and condi-
tions of men. ['ve just come from
there. And by the way, you're want-
o

“Wantad where?—at Miss Pink-
wn's?”" said Van Story—as If he didn't
know,

“Sure.” sald Castleton. “There's go-
ing to be a church trimming to-morrow
night, and Dorothy bas agreed to take
charge of it She wants you to help
-—zhe told me to tell you If [ saw you."

“Who else ls going to be there?"

Cant leton took his friend by the arm,
rnd for a moment they both turned and
Jooked over the solid iron palings down
on the snow-garnisbhed little grass plot
In frout of the brown stone dwelling
house ag if, for one Instant, they Lad
muiusily agreed to turn their backs on
the world.

“0ld man” be sald affectionately,
“I've been thinking about you all the
way [rom Dorothy’s, and boping 1
shotld meet you. [ suppose if you
really counld see Dorothy alome for an
lionr or ®o, you'd like it, woukin't
you®”

Yan Story looked at his friend sol-
»mnly.

*“You know how I feel about that
girl, of course.,” he sald, “but this
beastly town always stands In my
wny."”

“l know It I've been In the same
hoat myself—simply can't wmsee her
alone. People all around—at the thea-
ter, in restaurants, and at bome broth-

‘ers and parents and others are always

dropping in. Oh, I've beem there. But
Lworothy's worth baving, Dorethy's
all right [ take a personal Interest,
fou know, because ['ve knowm jyou

‘Both so long, and It Just occurred to

me that this churchb-trimming afair
might give you an opening.”

“1 don't see how.” replied Van Story.
“There'll be a lot of church fellows
there, will there not? The superinten-
ilent of the Bunday school, and the
tencher of the young men's Bible class,
and »o on."

“Well, you can get her of In a cor-
ner, ean't you—or get rid o

:
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| ¥now you are strong, because vou yssd

to play foothall, dmd le=ides vou look
strong.”

“Ia 1
man.”

She pouted again

“Now, I intended that for a compll-
ment, and it was horrld of you to turn
it the other way. But you wilil come,
will you not? You know the choreh—
the large old-fashioned briek that sets
off the avenues. The sexton will have
the ludder, and the greens have all
been ordered.”

Van Btory smiled at her enthusiasm.

“Who's going to be there®' he asked

“let me see, They've placed me o
charge of the affalr, you know., bLe
cause I really felt 1 ought to do mome-
thing this year, and there wiii be four
others to help—the superintendent, Mr,
Pumpton; the Infunts’ Bilble class
teacher, Mr. Huddle; the asslstant or
gaulst, Mr. Wringer. und Vestryman
Springer—that makes six in sll, dossn’t
it—counting us in7"

Van Story arose.

“That's four too many." be sald, as
he held her hand. "Don’t you think
s

She fushed slightly.

“Yes,” she sald softly. “But—you'll
be there, won't you? BSurely?"

“I'l be there,” he replied. “To-
morrow night at eight.”

As he walked back dowu the avenue
Van Story almost shouted to himself In
the exuberance of his new thought.
Here at last was his opportunity, after
80 much waiting—after the long daya
spent In hoping against hope that the
nex!{ time he might stand face to face
with this beautiful girl and tell her
how much he loved her—here, at Jast,
wan his chance. He hastily repeated
over the names of the church-trilnming
party that he might not forget them.
He would go to the sexton, find thelr
nddresses, and the rest was eany.

That Individual was at bis bome,
reading the aftarnoon paper, which he
put down apologetically as Van Story
entered.

“I nm from Miss Pinkton, sbout

-really ? Sa does a hired

“And the church will be open?™
“Yes, sir, I will open the side chancel
at seven-thirty.” .
And now will you be mo
give me the names and ad-

1
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"G‘; ;ol.ir addrosses ™ he sald “at

Csueh o place his wonds must ring true,

“When 1 sald you bad forgotten
somethiing.” =be spid. the twinkje oom-
|ing back 1o her eyes, “1 wasn't think-
ng of this she bheld up the ring ad
niringly “I was thinking of the orh-
|-!_‘ why, they may e hien ny min
| ute
Yin Story dnugl it bl In L=
ORI more
| i b oy bl =11 1y Y i,
{denr, it was my auly ch | Just
had 1o do 0t I sent word to gl e
others—wrole them each a pote. you
know, that thils thing was postpansd

voce.” and asn be hurried ower to bis
leweler e exclaimed risefully to him
wif, "At last™

The next evening they walkel over
0 the church together

‘We must be ear'y.” sbhe siid as she
st down on the steps leading op to
the altar. The puipit tall apd grim
and stately towensd above her shupely
hénd atmost ke a benediction Far
above them the lights o the chande
der gleamesd fitfylls

Surels, could there e u better place
to Jove and b Joved than in the ssered
sanctuary. set within the lwating heart
of the sordkd world and vet so far re-
woved frorm it And ss she looked up
ut him, Instinctively she foit thag in

and that she
ool ber hapd

“Dorotly.” be suld. 1 couldo’t bave
told you bow moch | loved you before
I wuntsd your wmswer all to myself
Somehow the sen of city ife seetiiod 10
shut the sound of my
MR foe @1 eptEiett

might trust him. e

ont

AMINTY Innue. or toe

He slipped it on her Gnger

“It is bheaprifal chpr & it last,
beautiful
There was o wowsent of silimece, in-

terruptes] by o soumd llke the chirping
of Joyful birds. Then she =poke agaln

aint of
Yo didn't

nighs,

it to-morrow
an juportant enguagen

L) L

mind, Md you? It was the truth,
wasn't it? 1 wanted to be alone with
yon. It was onr only chance.  Don't

you see It was?”

She droppesd ber hands by ber side
suddenly. The color left ber face and
then came back again.

“You i that ¥ she said
could yout How dreadful! Oh, why
did you do 1t? What can | ever say
to them? You wrote and told them not
to come to-nifiht—did you do that¥”

He caoght her hands again In his
Above, the stately oid church bells In
the spire chanted out the hour.

“Yes, dearest.” be mald. “I did It,
and I'm glad of it Nothing can ever
make me sorry. | wrote the whole
bunch of 'em not to come.”

Bhe raised her half-mournful, half-
merry eyes to his.

“8o did L," she said.—Waverley.

“"How

RATS MADE BEDS OF MONEY.

When the Nest Was Found the Misw
ing Bills Ware All Intact.

A short time ago Mm. Mike Huller,
who keeps a grocery on the corner ol
Eighth and Elm streets, hid away
where she could easily find it, §78 in
Lills for use at & tine when uecesalty
or desire required It. She thought of
thieves, but not of the rodent de
scTIpUONn, and  was, therefore, quite
particular In selecting a hiding place.
A few days later she thought she
would take a look at her hidden treas-
ure, with the view of mssuring herseif
that the money was where she had
hidden It, but on going to the place
ber surprise can easily be Imagined
when, on placing her hand where the
money ought to have been, she dis
covered that It was gone.

Matters remained In that condition
up to a few days ngo, wheo, hearing
a rat travellng around the house, ths
idea struck her that rats were the real
purloiners of her money. Golng to
work with a vim she was not long in
ripping up two or three planks from
the floor of one of the rooms of the
house and, Instituting a close search,
was greatly elated to find that rodents
had actually stolen the money, packed
it away and made a cosey bed of It,
for there it wan before her eyes, Kv.
ery blll was found Intact, not a dollar
missing.—Henderson (Ky.) Gleaner,

AUEER SToIES
e B

in Valparsise all the cvuduciors en
Folley cars are wWomen

Persons with blue eyes wre rarel}
Werted with color biinduess

Sleepers wade of earthenware are
tved om  sowe of the ralircads o
fajan

In making the best Persian rug a
Fesver apends about twaty luree
liys over each squars fuot of surface

Each sar bag four bones The body
sas about 5 muscles The bumau
tkull contalne thirty bonew The low
sr Umbs countaln thirty bones each.
Every hair has two oll glands at it»
tase The sense of touch ls dullest op
Lhe back

I'he thorvughness (o wilch the agnr
rultoal echools of the Western States
tre golng into the oducation of farmers
s MHlusirmied by ihe sphouncemnent
Ml the loma Stale Aghcuwiliviel Len-
ege Lan Just establistied a course of
mstruetion o the siaughtering of live
Mock it s a labomatory course, and
lhe youug farmers will jearu the art
by pracles) lustraction
accurding tu Us reccnt cen
Lins no fewer than 145 in
intidrel years ol
wala
Of those

L] o'} i
s vlurns
ratntanis
ke
d

Party

Gver one

.

setenlyone of 1hese arne

sevenuty-four females
weh aud BRIy Iwo wamen

hinndrsd,

thres

i 1o e exactly one

I R
round age,
peni-

i =

113 i the b _’_ EL
>, Ope pundred s
ol
rian who
e her
o hupdred to save tiine

The precious pearl is produced, an
least In wany cases, by the presence
of a minute parssite In the shell-se
ereting mautle of the pear] oyster and
pilier mollusks from which pearis are
phitained. A spherical sac forus around
the parmsite, which Looomes a nucieus
etont which the substance of the gem
Is graduully bullt up !y coucentrie lay-
rrs. Sotue times the parasite remaling
&t the conter of the pearl, and some-

REW ¢
a gooil
L

doleul ot
ot ivred

no doubt every
voold ot be

the year of his birth put down

times It migrates from the sac Lefors
it has hecowe hopelessly lmprisonel.
Heasonlpg upos these facts, Dr. IL

Lyster Jameson, to whose efforis tho
Lisgrovery of some of them s dne, sug-
possibiiity of the artificlal
of marketnble pearls by [p-
f ponrl oysters with the

prrasiies that nra

vists the

rolnetion

siiown to atack speh molliusks widh

the offects above described

HOMES OF THE ESKIMOS

Cony Bnow Honses In Which They
tprnd Longy Winters.
Despite tho great rigors of the Are-
fie regions the Eskimos Hve evnfort-
Wby enough, considering the state of
thelr clvilization, in thelr  igloos, or
mow houses. These, says o writer in
The World's Work, are dome-shuped
structures, exposed to the full blast of
the pnorth wind, and are handiy dims
tinguiahable from the wsurrounding
tmow drifts. They uare bullt entirely

ERTERING THE ANOW HOUSR.

with a view to keeplng out the cold
alr, and admirably serve the purposes
of thelr rude but akiliful architecta
At the entrance stands a large block of
snow. This Is the door. In the day-
time it is pushed aside. At ngin it
Is a:>wn before the opening, which It
compitely fllin, keeping out of the paw
sage both drifting snow and prowling
animals. In order to enter the snow
house, it is necessary to crawl on “all
fours” slong a tunnel about 30 feet
long. At the end Is the storehours,
which leads to the llving apartments.
Light is let Into the Interior through
large, clear sheets of ice, In the ecen-
ter of the living room wstands the
“kndlik,” a saucer shaped thing full
uf moss and nseal ofl which serves as 8
stove by day and botk stove and lamp

'by night The beds are seal sking

piled upon the floor.

Pusiness Woman's Rulea
Be honest.
Doan’t worry.
Be courteous to all.
Keep your own counsel.
Don’t complain about trifies
Be loyal to your employer.
Don't ask for vacations
Be business-like, not womanish.

Rejeoted with Bcora
A certaln social organ.zation, called
the “Young Woman's Club.” found {t-
self In difficuities after the lapse of
some twenty years. The “young” wom-
en were no longer rightly named.
The New York Times says that Wil-
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The Chamberesd Nantilea
This is the sbip of peari which, poets
feige,
Rails the uashadowed main
The veaturous bark that Gings
On the sweet somumer wind 'ts purpied
wiLge
in gwfs enchauted whese
[ %
And corml reefs le bare
Where the cold seamsids rise Lo suB
heir stream.ne Lalr

the HBirea

its webas of living gause B0 mare anfurl
Wirecked s the ship of peari
And erery chambered cell

Where its ditn dreaming life was wool

to dwell
As the frail tenent sboped Lis growieg
shell
Pefore tlive Loy revenied
1w lrised « ng L « wuuioss cTTpl
Lew |
Yenr a F Ve belield the sieat 9
That sprewd s lustrous o0
Sl m= saral grew
He left the past rs dwe g for
W
St with & wibg - uing wWay
thn
Built up Wlle
<1 Yinrtd his . nd yrne.  Abdl
k » the re
Thanks faz the hegvenly messdge
lirought by thes
(huld of the wandering sen
Cnst from her lap, (oriorn
rom thy dead lips a clezrer nole is barn
Iign ever Tritou blew from wreathed

horn!
Whils on mine car it rings
roug! T ( th
Through the deep ves of thought L

Lear a voire that Sings —

Buill thee more stately miunsions, O my
siul,
As the swift sexsona molll
Lesve thy low vaulted past]
Let ench gew temple, nubler than
inst,

the

Ehit thee from hearen with a dome more JI stump-stcking steed In its stead

4

vusL
‘Till thou at length art free
lesving thiges ootgrown shell By ulen

o

noreslinug
Oliver Wendell Holmes

Miriam's Song.
Sound the load timbrel o'er Egyp s dark

— e

ﬂ“.‘lﬂ.ﬂ.“*
or siber regetabis and coffes

Bafros is & faverite Savering e
soup. Chicken or game ples contals ¢
variety of vegetables, hard-bolled egme
and other lngrediects. A commeD dish
among the poor is & stew cullef® sy
coche. Apother standby is rice aad
red beans Rice cooked In lard witd
a litttle tasado, dried beef. for & rellsh
1s & tidbit among (he lower classem
The Sesb of the Iguans, s wWpecis o
land lizard, is regarded as & delicaey,

| and 1s said to resemble chicken. T
| nutives slit the sides of living iguanas

spd take from them strings of eggn »o
large as pluma  They hang these agps
in the sun and dry them for Cuture
consumption

The huts of the poor are of logm
with bambooplatted sides snd mud

filled chinks. The windows hm
' en shntters, but Do [giase

places are bamboo benches with hide
thrown over them, orf bammecks
woven by the women Gourds of var-
sus shapes and sizes do duty for dishe
ws snoons and knlvea Chalrs and
wenches are bollowed loge of  wood
Hut the peons get thelr liviog easlly
and enjoy ife well  They delight ta
ansle sod dapcing and women ax well
ws men are smwokers, Cock fghting 19
a favorite Amusement
The pessant women Are usually
and barehesded, with map-
ns for special oceasions. Thelr dress
vt andd buoslies, or an am-
o necked garment called
en the poarer clisses are
r¥  Th* pearls of
«oand the Jewelers
of Puntin teake besutiful necklaces
of fipest gold threads,
oy pearls are woven. Womes
nsses takes Hitle exercim
When n family Is In
frequently re

w1 rofonted

a a short =k

fridled

into wl
of the apper «
in the open alr

mwonrping the women

[ main within dooss for mouths bebind

E closed hiinds

1

1

| Iy by men and mules

| trewnly deceitful,

wem!
Jehovnh has trimphed-—Elis peafile are
free!
fing! for the pride of the tyrant Is
hroken,
His chariots, his horsewmen, all splen

Gid eod brave—-
How valn was their boasting’
hath but spoken,
Aud charioty and horsemen are suuk
in the wave
S8aund the lood timbrel o'er Egypt's dark
LT

-the Land

free!
Praise to the Couqueror, praise o the
Lord!
flis word waa our arraw, [lis breath
was oor aword!
Who shall return to tell Egypt the story
Of those she seat forth I the hour of
ber pride?
Eor the Lord hath looked out from His
pillar of glory,
And all her brave thousands are dash-
od [n the tide
Sound the lowd timbrel o'sr Egypt's dark

[TH
Jahovah has triumpbed —His pecpls are
freel

DOMESTIC LIFE IN PANAMA

Customa of Daily Life Amonyg tha We
mea~Tables of the Kich.

a- all eyes are sow turned on Paaa-
ma, a picture of the domestic life of
Pasams, gives by a returned travelar,
ls sure to be of Interest

The gentiewomen of Panama, ae-
cording to this observer, are, in com-
mon with other Colomblans, graceful
In movement a~d charming in manner.
The bousss of the rich are large and
often open on a central court, luzuriant
with vines and flowers. Bome of thess
couta am protsctad by awzlsgs i tis
sunny beurs, and some of them harve
perfumed fountalns which are utilized
for bathe. But, truth to tell, the Colom-
blans do oot favor much bathing. Am
American girl was advised that her
trequent nse of water would ruln her
complexion. Her friends daubed thelr
[sces and octasionally their necks with
a little aguardlente, a sort of cane rum,
and dried them with tiny lace-trimmed
toweis, The rooms do not usually con-
tain muckh furniture, but are decked
with & wealth of tropical flowers of
exquisite fragrance. A rare plant of
the orchid family bears the Flower of
the Holy Ghost. The petals are of an
slabaster whiie, and withia them ap-
pear a minlature chapel of alabaster,
sontaining & dove with drooping wings,
the stamens and pistlls produciog the
resemblance to the dove form. Other
beantiful erchids abound.

Little upbolstered furniture 15 used,
and the Oocors are tiled. In the salg,
or parios, 1s a double row of wicksr
rocking chalrs down the center, and
when a hostess receives she and her
guests rock econtinually while they
chat. The Colombians are a hospitable

THIE
i
tilid
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Jebovuh has trlumphod—Illn people are | *I'FHHE

MISSOURI EDITOR ON DECEIT.

Bays It Is Prac lced Almost Exciu-
aive'y by Men and Mnlen
Decelt often nndermines the fubrie
of the apd It somnetimes
disconnects s wan from o gosl horse
inded, wind brokem

o wisn

atd Jeaves a
Decelt s procticed almost exclustyes
Men are exs
and occasionally a
wownan Is found who is handy at palk

ing the Angora goat balr over 1tha
while a mule will] malotain =
ey, doclle attitede for montlis and
{ s I ! biessid  privilege ol
kicking its driver into the next town
shiip
I'lve “possum In very deceitful exoepd
when parbolled, baked down and sur
routtdim]l by Awedt potaloes,

People say that a girl says no whes
she eans yes, bt maeried men have
ot found It that way

Some men ure so deceltful that thep
thelr offs
lie to the wditor, lle to the
preacher, and even e to the eandk
diute ufter they buve the hog-faced deol
far Io the apertures of their trousers

There nre men In Missour! who are
80 deceitful that they try to decelwvs
themselves They renson that a  dol
Lpandacbe and the dark-brown taste s
simply n pleasint specimen of innocend
enjoyment, Buch men, If they are eved
fortunate enough to get In balling dis
tance of the pearly gates, will try %o
palm themselves off as class leadors

If there {s anything that briogs mot
woe and misery Into the world than de
ception, Noah Webster has overlooked
it in his unabridged. Yet we go right
along deceiving our wives, our meigh-
bors and their wives, curseives and ows
posterity, and If it was possible we
would palm off a deception on the
Who made us and will save os, Iif
can drop our infernal deception

Deception Is the mt trap tha
catches the entire human family a
then turms right around and puts &
nice plece of fresh cheese on the trigy
ger In an effort to catch the man wivd
made the trap.

Beware of the base deceiver, and
careful that you don't stumble a
fall ovcr yourseif.—Nevada (Mo.) Pesh

Wihai fie Gue
Bkimpton—1 said to my wife, just
before Christmas, and Insisted upem
It that It was my bellef that in selech
ing boliday presents one should chooss
the nseful lnstead of the merely ornar
mental

amlflmlmm—m commendable hellef

lie to thelr wivea, lls o

Bkimpton—That utility should be re
garded above the mimply beautiful og
pleaning.
Bimptr~—=8ound doctrine, I'm mure
Bkimpton—That in gift-making ong
should consider future as well ag pree
ent needsa,
Bimpton—1 don't see bow anything
could be fruer.
Skimpton—Dut I've changed
mind. o
Bimpton—What!
Bkimptos—Changed my mind. R
canted. Taken It all back.
Blmpton—Incradible! Some mﬁ
reason there must have been, then,
such a change!
Bkimpton—There was
made me & present of & snow
and & lawn mower.—Chicage
Ocean.

Tha Dovror Took It
“My!" excialmed the doctor; “yeu‘ve
hardly any pulse to-dayr
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