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IN'T sho a stunnar,
though ™

And Jake Hnad-
derly, agod elght,
Imped up o Dhis
sistar, a vour oldor,
and displaying

: i three large dough-

s WA nuts, handed one to

f Qj} her and looked

S N about him with the

second hetween hia

fingers and the third at his lips.
“Where's Nell? he asked,

“Down there a plece, plekin® posies,”
anawered Nan, preparing to follow her
brother's example with the doughnut.
But, suddenly, the tempting morsel
was put down, and the little girl's face
was clouded as ghe turned to him.

“Say, Jake, yer didn't steal ‘om, did
yor ! she asked,

The boy's expressive fnce lighted np
with scorn.

“A-atealin’ from her?" he eried, “the
Indy what gives us everythin' an’ lets
us eall her 'mother’! If thal’s your
eut, yer won't get me to hang on!
No, she guve 'em ter me just now, one
a-pisce. Where's Nell? he repeated,
He gave a shrill whistle.

Then, seating himself on a broad
Stone  doorstep bealde Nan, he
munched away at his dalanty and
watched the little fgure coming up the
slope from the field, her arms full of
dnisles and buttercups. She
laughing, and every now and then
burying her face for a moment in
these sllver and golden treasures of
chlildhood,

“8ay, Nan,” said the boy, “nobody
ever saw Nell with pbsles in her arms
before, did they? She looks kinder
pretty, don't she? TLots nieer'n when
she's luggin' big heaps o' wood chips,
or that ole bag er pertaters she used
to have ter Lite, an’ stop an’ ery cos
It wos so heavy when her hands got
all blue with the cold;—that wuz in the
winler, though. But this is sorter
Btrange, ain't it now, Nan?"

The ehlld hitched a little nearer her
brothef.. “Say, now, Jake,” she be-
Ean, "honest, do you think it's a
dream  like the things Bill Wilcox
dreemed about, the time the protty
lady got him to Sundny school un'
they told him about heaven? I've hit
myself*hard lots of times, but I've
never waked up any more,”

At the window of the old farm-house
over the heads of the spenkers staod
the “stunner” to whom the children
owed this dellght. She was Mrs, Mor-
rison, the farmer's wife, and she had
offered to take three poor clty children
for thelr country week, Her eyes
filled with tears as she stood listening
ta the '‘children’s talk, Heaven! ah,
how little they knew!

“What do yer do that for?' went
on Jake's Incielve volee to Nan. “Why
do yer want to wake up, Nan, an' fesl

dad’s boot—what's loft of {t—a-hittin® |

yer, an' tellin® yver ter glit out an' earn
yer vittles? There nin't nothin' o' that
kind here,” he added; “but I know it
ain’t a dream, cos I'm just as wide
awake '3 ever I wuz." And the boy's
bright ¢yes ms they turned upon his
listener “showed that thls was saying
a good deal, *“But then, yer know, ™
he went on, “maybe this Is heaven
sorlar beginnin', yer kuow, an' bimeby
we'll get up ter the city the man told
us about that day.”

“Oh, no,” cried Nell, making a place |

for herself on the step beslde the
*others, ®™I' don't wanl no city. An'
look a&-here, Jakey, here's the gold
crowns, an' here's the litle feathers
they make the angels” wings of.” And

the child held up her bultercups and !

pulled softly with her little fingers at
the whiter petals of the dalsies. “An’
then, it'd just the way they sald,” she
went on,

“Whatid'yer mean, Nell?™ asked the
baoy.

“The pretty ladles in the beautiful
cloes; don't you remember when they
came down into our alley how they
told us that if we'd be good we'd go
to heaven? An' then we wuz real
good, Nan' an' me; an' they told uas
s0. An' 8o, yer see, that's how we got
here”

Mrs. Morrison, standing at the win-
dow listening to the three Ilittle
strangers to whom she had opened
her house and her heart, felt the tears
plash down upon her hand.

A tall man of about forty-five, with
grizzled halr and beard, and a stern,
though ~-handsome, face, came around
the corner of the house at! the moment,

and, oalching Nell's nssertion, sighed !

heavilyfii Had she heard 11?

His W8 swept the gide of the house
and fasténed upon the face of the
woman'gl the window. Ah, yes, ghe
had heard it also. The prattle of the
children had recalled to them what
they had once belleved of this home—

that, If got heaven, It was as the boy
had put, a begloning of thas, And |
now! ’

Each gazed at the other steadlly for
one long moment, and the eyes of each

said ts the other:
"Mm:gwhat & mockery of heaven is

this—a not through me.

WAS

I'whet they Bad mysterlonaly Ofsap: |

péared, and from that day to this had
never beon found,

Each charged the loss upon the
earelegenesn of the other, and & quar-
rel followed, If not the frst, by far
the moat bitter they had ever known,
and In this guarrel words had been
siald on both sldes which nelther
wonld forget, If there had been chil-
dron to stretch soft hands across the
breach and draw them together agaln
by these It might have been different,
As It wax, they had come to belleve
that there wns no healing. But long
each brooded over the strangar chil-
dren's unconsclons words, and the
mockery of (he happiness that they
thought was here. And as they brood-
el the more each longed that this
were true.

But neither would move one Inch to-
ward making it so,

As the days went by Mre. Morrison
grow to love the volces of the little

strangers, which, If untutored, were
yot mweet and full of childhood's
musle, Porhaps her husband con-

sented the more readily to her pro-
posal that they should be kept another
two weeks because he drended, as she
did, the return to the gloomy silence
of the house, broken only Ly the cold
words that thelr mutual Interests dic-
tated. However this may have been,
her heart was breaking with & new
consclousness of the sin and the gor-
row of the estrangement. As she had
never prayed before, she praved for
pardon and sweet peace, if the old love
might not return. But as she looked
into the face of her husband, with
its stern lines and its cold eyes, hope
died within her,

But the children had peeped behind
his mask: they knew that he had a
heart; they now and then made him
langh and talk, What strange forca
held his wife that she listened to the
merry tones with joy that he couid
utter them, even If she had not power
to ecall them forth?

And so the days went on, until the
last morning came, That afiernoon
Nan and Nell and Jakey were to re-
tura te the elty. Mr. Morrizon was
sitting at the breakfast table still with
time tables before him, looking up
tralng and connections, when Jakey
limped In; Jakey always would llmp,
for, two years before, a cart had run
over his leg and broken it, But, for
nll his uneven step, he eame up quick-
I¥ to Mr. Morrison,

“Jus' aee what I found up in the hay
mow,” he began. “They let me feed
the cows, yer know; an' this mornin’,
‘2 1 took up an armful er hay, jus'
'z I wuz a-goln' to shove it down ter
Brindle, somethin' catched my eye—
an' hors it 8"

He lald down before Mr,
the long-lost pocketbook.

“1 thought It must belong ter you,"
he safld. "“‘See, it's all scratched up
an' full er hayseed; but 1 kinder think
yer'll. llke what's inslde. 1 hain't
touched It, but I jus' peeped in, yver
know.” And the elty boy's eyes twin-
kled keenly ns he stood looking on,

Dumb with shame and joy, Mr. Mor-
rison opened the book, Yes, there
were hls two hundred dollars intact.

At last, with a kind word of thanks,
| he sent Jakey off to play. And then
| ho called his wife, Something in his
tone quickened her steps.
| He rose and went forward to her as

¢ came into the rooin.
| *“See hore, Anna,” he sald. “It was
all my own dolng—my own carcless-
ness, I dropped it In the hay, and for-
got even that I had run up to look
| at this. All these three years has the
| fresh hay been thrown in on top of it.

It has been all my fault from the
{ first, Anna. Can you forgive me, my
wite?”
| But as the last words were uttered
I ghe was sobbing In his arms and con-
|

Morrison

fegsing her own hardness of heart and

her suffering.
| It was half an hour afterward as
| they were seated side by side that she
| usked him If Jakey had known what
{ was in the pocketbook. As he told
her the boy's words she looked Into
| his face engerly and uttered the
{ thought that would have Its way,
| “Henry," she gald, “don't let us throw
| away our blessings: “don’t let us send

those children back to thelr misery.

Let us keep them with us and send

them to school and teach them to be
| good citizens. They have brought back
| heaven to us; let us glve them a
| little something good of earth.”
| It proved easy to carry out this
| purpose, for their father had been sent
| to prison for drunkenncss and as-
gault, and the children were thus
thrown upon the society that had sent
them to the farmhouse,

But this was not the way in which
Jakey viewed the matier,

“I'i' tell yer what,"” he coffided to
Nan and Nell; “the only thing what
| made me think p'raps this wuzn't
| henven wuz cos we had ter go back:

| 'n' when yer git to heaven yer don't | bear beside the road 50 b

| have ter; 'n’ now, yer see, we don't;
e
“'N' g0 "tls heaven,” cried the other?
in chorus, “We knowed It! W
knowed it!"

Mr. Morrison gid not wonder when, | bearship seclng her when she

the following week, his wife recited

her verse in the prayer-meeting, that | [nto the the timber,

At last the woman turned away and | |y was:

Aleappeared In the house and her hus- |

“Be not forgetful to entertain stran-

|
|

|

NEGRO CITY IN AFRICA,

Wonderfal Community
Visited by w Misshonnry.
The following marvelous story Is

told by Rev. Joslah HStrong, whose own

high oharacter, togelher with the fact
that no one hns clinlienged the avthen-
tlelly of the story, makes vrediiablo
whit would otherwlse Insplre doubt

The story, snys the Springfield Repub-

Hepn, 18 told to illustrate the fitness

of the Christian negro to evangelize

Afrioa. It Is an acconut of a visit to an

Afriean eity on the Kassal, a tributary

of the Congo, where the king had

threatened with instant death any vis-
itor to his oapital or any gulde who
should conduct one thither, Bo far nine
years all attempts to reach It had been
futile, When Mr, Shepherd came,
speaking the king's own language and
being of his own color, King Laguba
received him kindly and showed him
every sttention, This Is what Mr.

Shepherd saw!

They attended him to the vity, and
he found what he had not seen before
in Africea, a fenced city, with broad,
clean streets In which hundreds of
happy children were at play with mar-
bles or at leap-frog or trundling thelr
hoops. e found a clty lald out llke
A checkerboard, the squares belng filled
with houses. Every street and every
house was named. The houses were
well bullt, commodious and furnished
with carved furniture and exquisitely
woven mats, He was conducted to
one that had been asslgned to him
and found it well provisioned, There
he recelved the neighbors for three
days and on the fourth he was sum-
moned to give attendance upon the
king and the king sont two of his sons
and 1,000 e¢hildren to escort the gnest
to his presence, He walked with them
down a broad, beautiful avenue Into
the great central square of the eity.
Blanket cloth had been spread out in
o great circle of perhaps 100 feet in
diameter and within this the ground

Fhe Necontly

had been covered with leopards' skins, |

On these skins, sitting in a  hollow

IN WOMAN'S CORNER.

| e
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Fhe Princess Gown s Rapldiy Grawing

In Favor Aguin—Charming Frorks
for Young UGiris —~ TFaor the Tirad
Hounewile

HE princess gown
Is rapldly growing
in favor. It is a
ftyle especially
ndapted to a plump
figure, the long,
graceful lines go-
ing far to give an
alr of slendernesa.
It 1s a poor pol-
ley—indeed, almont
a hopeless task—
for an amateur to attempt the princess
gown, It requires skillful fingers to
glve perfection to the style. When
{ well made there 1s no gown mare sat-
| Iefactory, but when botched there 18
Ino gown so utterly hopeless, A hand-
some model In prune tinted taffeta is
made up in this style, fitting the
beautiful figure like a glove, and made
most severecly plain, save for the rich
bralding set around the foot as a fin-
Ish. The front of the gown buttons
diagonally from shoulder to belt, and
then follows the outlines of the grace-
ful limb to the foot. Small turquoise
sot buttons are done in rich shades
of prone, turquolse blue and black,
and relfeves the alr of severity about
the gown, The gtock Is plain and high
and bullt of turquolse blue velvet, fas-
tened with the studded butions. The
rather small leg o'mution slecves are
caught close to the arms below the el-
bow, and finished at the wrist by a
smart flare and a row of the turguolse
buttons,

Mourning gowns made In this style
are especially effective, it forms so
good a body for any mode of decora-
[ tion, A amart princess gown made up

square, were the 700 wives of the king |

and his aged gister, while thousanda
#lood outside around the elrele, As
the king waa borne In by hls sixteen
carrlers the alr was rent with the
phouts of the people and when the king

was seated the people geated them-
selves upon the ground, Then two
princes came forward and, taking

Mr., Shepherd by the arm, conducted
him into the presence of the king.

The king was gorgeously dressed
ond wore a crown. He took from his
belt a knife, which he sald had he-
longed to peven Lokugas, and this he
pregented to the young man as a token
of confldence. The king sald to him:

“If yon or your people are hungry
do not fail to let me know and what-
ever you want of me or of my people
youn shall have.” He then presanted
the missionary to hls aged sister and
the ceremony was at an end, The
prince coniducted him aboui the eity
and a8 he saw their vast markets full
of busy life, well supplied with fruits
and vegetables and manufactured ar-
ticles, he felt himself to be again in
the midst of civillzation. FHe found
there a people with laws which were
strictly enforced, with courts of jJustice
and with prisons, Any member of that
tribe who s gullty of bigamy sullers
death. Any man who I8 guilly of
drunkenness or of theft or of gambling
or of wife-beating 1s severely punished,
Every third day with them Is a sabbath
and they carefully observe 1L,

An Old Flame Flares Up.

A singularly romantic episode that
dates away back in the "408 occurred
in Bellfonte, Pa., the other day. Dr.
Willlam Rothrock spent his youthful
days In that old town and met and
loved a pretty young girl named Liz-
zie Field, His love was requited and
they became engaged to be married,
but the demon that interferes with so
many of those affalrs stepped in and
they weore separated, young Rothrock
going west, while his sweetheart stayv-
o there and aftorward became Mra,
Little, Yeara waoare on and nelther beard
from the other, Time worked many
changes in the nearly half century that
passed. Mrs, Little became a widow,
Dr. Rothrock had been married also
and his wife dled a few years ago.

Last year, in writing to a friend, he
happened to ask what had become of
his boyhood’s Idol and was greatly sur-
prised to find she was living &snd a
widow, He wrote to her and a vorres-
pondencs followed which soon rekindl-
ed the old flame to Its former ardor
after its half century nap. The doctor
soon ook a journey castward and after
a ten days' visit left for the west,
ing with him a bride of 78, he
78.—Phlladeiphia Times,

tak-
b IJI-’;

Nievels Womnan Frightened o Boar

As Mrs, George Blakenship of Olym-
pla was on the way to Mud bay re-
cently on her bieyele she saw a black
uslly occupled
in eating that he at first did not see
her., Under the hope that braln would
be the means of her discovering a bee
tree Mrs. Blakenship dismounted and
went to where he was feasting and his
had
approached gulte close to him struck
Instead of bees
occupying the bear's attention it was a
large nest of ants, He had pulled the

band went on down the hill without | gers; for thereby some have enter-'nest open and was devouring the

& back q gla\nrje. » tained angels unawares.——Frances C. | gwarms of insects that cane out to at-
The chfidren had not noticed elther | gparnawk in Standard. | tack the disturber of their home,—Port.

aone, J ;¥ went on to expound his | land Oregontan.

theoriesy unconscious that he bad B Saabe ek = = - =

touched to the quick two hearts in o ol At It Again.

PNee . clbog She—*"Just look, dear. ] bought 200 i ] N

which lpng had dwelt that spirit of - Y ls there any particular mnervous

bittsrness’ which makes life anything

papers of tacks for 060 ecents” He

tee | —*What in thunder did you do that
but bheaven. Both tfusba:ld lmda “’:):: for? They are cheap enough, but what
e o i 1y e | 7o we ever 5 do Wi 20 S o
yiirs 0 ln‘a Ioss. Mr. Morrison, tacks® Bhe—*'W m'._-“h_ 0?1' Maxhe
after hard work and careful economy. | 20me day somebody you don't like will

in both of which his wife bad shared

dred do
amull

erisp w5 of

had sav up at odd times two hun-
mrs‘ He had exchanged the

s and the sllver for a few
nl;“il larger denominations
and was sbout to put them as an In-

get a bleycle,"—Indlanapolis Journal

Sheurs to Cut Big lroos Mars
A palr of “crocodile shears" was re-
cently set up In Pittshurg that can cut

siallment -upon his mortguge note, | & bar 4 inches square,

#*

b
-

plates of any size 1% Inches thick, or | tening sharpshooting palns.”

| complaint connected with your profes-
nsked the Cheerful Idiot of the
rileman. “There 1s the téennis arm,
the bleycle face and the baseball arm
aud 1 thought therg might be some-
thing of the sort among you gunnpers.”
v “No," sald the rifieman nothing of
| the sort."

| "It is very queer sald the Cheer-
{ ful 1diot, thoughtfully, *I didn't sup-
poge you could hit the target without
Indlan-

800 °

upolis Journal,

in lustreless black silk s enriched with
insertions of black silk lace and nar-
row bands of cut jet. The Insertion
is let into all the long seams, while
each slde is edged with the tiny cords
of jet, giving an air of exceeding dress-
Iness to the entire gown, The big leg
o' mutton sleeves are Intersected in
rows (running around the slesves) of
the Insertion. The entire effect Ia
most novel and decldedly dressy.

Garden Fete Gowns.

Recently o very unique garden par-
ty was held In some private grounds
Hast 37th street, New York. The
sarden belonged to Governor Morgan,
and, though now the property of scv-

and

lawns

eral owners, the grassy
fine old trees are still preserved.

The party was glven under the aus-
' plees of the alumnae of Barnard col-

lege, and the gardens were gay with
pretiy gowns.

A white dotted SBwiss there wasg,
| most appropriate for this festive oc-
| casion. It was made over white taf-
| feta, the seams marked with jnsertions
. of white Valenciennes lace through
{ which the silk shone prettily. A row

‘ SATIN CAPE WITH RUCHINGS OF LACE AND PERSIAN RIBEON,

|
i}

ia bow,

| Bareelona told bis medieal man that

of Valenclennes was sct In under the!
stock collar, and the sloaves were fin-
Jshed with flounces of the laee,

A dainty (rock of grass linen was |
made with a plaln skirt, with embrold- |
orod band about the bottom,

The walst was eut blouse fashion
with a large embroidered yoke over |
the sghoulders, cut In peculiar squaras
at the édge. Tiny rufMes of lace traced |
thelr way down blouse and sleaves, A
jarge gresn bhow at the nape of the
neck and a hat of the same color com-
pleted the costume.—The Lalest

Reat for Tired Hoasewives.

If a vacation Is impossible, try rest,
advisea a writer on women's work.
There 1s no epecial eatisfaction to the
tired, overworked housewlfe at this
season to be told that she must try
change of scene and moderate exerclse,
There is no better preventive of ner-
vous exhaustion, we are told, than reg-
Iar, unhurried muscular exerclse. If
we could moderate our hurry, lessen
our worry and inerense our open alr
exercise a lerge portion of nervous dis-
eases would be abolished. But the tired
housekeeper reallzes only too well that
it is not exercise she needa half so
much as rest. For those who cannot
get o holiday the best substitute s an
occaslonal day in bed. Many whose
nerves are constantly strained In thelr
dally vocation have discovered this for
themselves. A BSpanish merchant in

he always went to bed whenever he
could be spared from business and
laughed at those who spent their holl-
days on tollsome mountains. One of
the most successful working women in
England, who had for many years con-
ducted a large wholesale buginess, re-
tains excellent nerves at an advanced
age, owing, it is said, to the habit of
apending one entire day of ench week
in bed, If we cannot avold frequent
agitation we ought, if possible, to give
the nervous system time to recover be-
tween shocks. If the idea of a whole
day In bed seems absurd to the tired

mother and housewife at least deter-
mine to take half an hour's seclusion
and rest after lunch, and it will prove
a4 saving and not a loss of time,

Uhlldren's Dressos
A Parls firm in the Rue des Petlts-
Champs makes a special feature of un-
derlines and children’s dresses, Here

Fineats Yoor Daanghte ra

At this sepneon of the year parents
have to declde upon and select the sdu-
cational institution which their daugh=
ters nre to attend for the coming years,
In this connection we desire to call at-
tention to the educational announnce-
ment In our advertising columns of the
Academy of the Sacred Heart, 8t Jo-
seph, Mo, Thelr bulldivgs and grounds
areé attractive, locality healthful, teach-
ing In all branches thorough,and terms
reasonable. Parents fortunate to select
this school for the eduention and traln-
ing of their danghters will, we are sure,
be fully satisfled, Terms per sesslon of
five monthe: Payable In advance, $115;
this Includes tuition, boarding, wash-
Ing, courses In French, German or
Latin, use of library and physician's
fee. Next sesslon will open Sept. 1st,
1885, For further Information address
Mother Supertor, Academy of the Sa-
cred Heart, 8t. Joseph, Mo,

Her Sarcasm.

“Henry,” sald Mr. Meekton's wife,
who had been overcoming his objee-
tions to some houschold expenses,
*‘vyou ought to go into polities ™

“I'm sure you never gave me any
credit for ability in that line before.”

“*No, but I think now that you have
some of the right qualities 1 never
saw anvbody more reluctant to talk
about money than you are''—Wash-
ington Star,

Roof gardens are a great boon to the
men who can't leave town,

Among the “‘Lest people” are those who
mind their own business.

Naturally, have a good nppetite, keep your
blood pure and your nerves strong by taking

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

The best —In fact the One True Blood Purifier.
kaud's PIMg cure llonsness, headache, .’:):

Seaside aad Country

Gowns need &
Duxbak

@ 3“03‘ :

o BIAS
<%
" VELVETEEN
o
BINDING

It is rain-
and never

on their skirt edges.
proof, sheds water
turns grey. .

If your dealer wiil not
supply you we will.
Bamples showlng labels and materials malled froq.
*" Home Dressmaking Mude Easy," a new book b
Miss EmmaM. Heoper. of the Ladies’ Home Journal
sent for 25¢., postage patd
5. H. & M. Co., P. 0. Box 699, N, ¥, City,

Don't take substitutes to
save a few penntes. [t won't
pay vou. Always insist on
HIRES Rootbeer.

Mude énly oy The Charles B Hires Ua, Phindetphia.
3 Vot Boll oves whar

A 2L pasiaar mases S gu

The cost? Only a trifle
more than at your own
home.

$5 a week for good
accommodations—$10 for
better—$20 for the best—
at Hot Springs, South Da-
kota.

Book about Hot Springs free if you write
to |. Francis, Gen'l Pass'r Agent, Burling-
ton Route, Omaha, Neb.

ACADEMY OF THE SACRED HEART

R, JOSEFH, MO,
The conese of lpstrinetion (n t nomdonty, condocted
by the Dellgloan of the Sherel Heart, embraes the
whode rapge of subijodits nevesars 1o ounstitute a solid
and rofnd edasation.  Propriety of deportae i P

sunal peatiess anid Lhe principlps of morality wre ob-

. wrrint 3 oy : Jucte of uneensiayg attention, Kxlensive grounds af-

Is a description of one of the last farsd Al puptin erery taektity for naeful Bodlly oxsr
natned: It Is of cream I”-””‘-.d foulard | cise: their honlih is sn vhijeet of vonstant sallcitnie,

with a pattern of roses and eglantine,
with foliage in dead green. The skirt
hus gathers at the walst, very closely

The corsage s low necked and is
slightly gathered at the walst both be-
fore and bebind, and a small bouquet
¥ gathers adds to the effect of the |
'etoilete. A [ringe of mousseline de
iole aver a transparency of pink silk
brings up the body at the neck, where
is trimmed with Ilnee, The tour ll{'l

1

cou {8 ornpmented with a amsll hroken
callar of meusseline de sole and lace,

and at the back are three small bows

of green satin ribbon. There 8 a
drape! fichu which goes under the
walstband; It 1s of cream mousseline

de sole and trimmed with a flounoe
and narrow mmsertlon and Mechlln ecrn
lace,

The sleeves are short and balloon
shaped, and are confined at the elbow
by n green satin ribbon, which forms
The wnistband is of narrow
green satin ribbon and fastens behind
with a bow; In front two short ends |
end In bows over the skirt ten centl- |
metres from the walst, |

|

|
Encoursged. !

Her Father—"Has my daughter |
glven you any encouragement, sir?" |
Sultor—"Well, sghe sald you were al-
WAYS a4 very generous parent."”—Phila-
delphia American, I

The late Mrs. Emily R Talcott oi!
Hartford, 103, had a great-grandmother
who died at 107. Her mother lived g |
ba 100,

Al i stokmose they are wiiendmd with pmlernsl care.

Full tovoe apenis Toeala S 1. Terum for sewaion
f iithe, paiahiv o advanoe, SULS, this Ineiudes
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