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BABY BELLE,

It you'll come Into our cottage, T w!il show
you something rare,

And 1 doubt If eyen have ever seen a slght
maore aweel and falr:

For, than all the dainty working hands of
man have dote or do,

Bure, the Master's work s falrest, s Il
miill In greatest, too;

And of all the things of beauty which upon
the world have smiled,

None can touch the heart so deeply as the
heauty of a child,

Bo we love her! Yen, we love
than worde can ever tell—

Little weegome, winsome darling!
eyed, blue-oyed Baby Belle!

her, more

Bright-

Beated on the cottage floor, pulling off her
tiny shoos,

Little bare foot, white and dimpled—arme
and shoulders dimpled, too—

Eyes as blue as summer blossoms, tender
sltin ns pure mus pearl,

And the sunlight dropping golden on ench
shining little curl.
Artist's pencil, ¢'er so cunning,
thing could never trace;
Every fonture perfect beauty, every mo-
tion perfoet grace,

Do you wonder that we love her more than
words can ever tell—

Little winsome, weesome darling! Alry,
fuiry, Buby Belle!

fairer

Kingas may have thelr erowns and din-
maorda and thelr robes of purple hue,

Have thelr works of art and beauty—Keen
thelr wealth, and welcome, {00

e'll not envy all thelr splendors while we
hava this single gem,

Far more preclous to our bosoms than thel;
riches are to them,

We've no store of worldly treansure, nelth.
er lands nor gold, and yet

We are rich beyond all measgure In  our
pricelesas household pet,

And wa love her—yes, we love her, more
than words can ever tell—

Little winsome, weenome darling! Dalnty,
darling Boby Belle!

It tp written of our Savieur, when He
Hved and walked on earth,

Mothers brought their treasures to Him
for a blenssing on thelr birth:

And when others would have chided: “Go,
and let the Master be”

Cently He rebuked them, saying: “Suffer
them to come to me' —

Took the little oner and blessed them, In
His arms and on His knees,

Baylng: “Who would enter Heaven must
become like one of thewe,'

Do you wonder that we love her more than
words can ever tell?

Jesus left a blessing for her—weesome,
wingsome Baby Delle!

=-Mattie Dyer Hritts, in Golden Days.

JIM WRIGHT'S COURTSHIP

Rolated by Sllas Hawkins, P. M.
and BStorekeeper.

lcoPYIRIGHT, 180..]

T ain't much of a story teller, but 1
guess I can give you the straight facts
ubout Jim Wright's ecourtship and mar-
riage as well as anybody. 1t happened
about 20 years ago, and it interested
the folks around DBarvkley's corners so
much that for four or five years there
wasn't no quiltin® bee, nor mite so-
ciety, nor apple eut, nor raisin’, nor
stump pullin® that somebody didn’t tel!
something new about it, and 1 guess
they're talking about it yet at the tea
drinkin's, It was all brought back
fiesh to my mind one day last weel,
when I found out my oldest boy, Sile,
was kind o' shinin® up to Jim's oldest
girl, Barah, named after her mother,

Jim's 4 pretty prominent eitizen now.
Xe's the manager of the Barkley pluce
and a member of the county board of
supervisors, and some do say he's got
his eye on the legislature for next term.
Yes; that's him goin' by now. You see,
he's a big, tall feller and looks kind of
imposin' like. When he was n young-
ster he wasn't exactly what you'd call
handsome, but he looked as solid as
rock, and his eyes was always wide
open, only when he had to fuce a girl,
then he used to weaken, That's what
made his courtship and marringe so
eurious,

A good talker? Well, yes, he is, now,
Not very polished, maybe, but he can
&peak to the p'int, and that's more than
some of your college educated fellers
can do. But he never was much of g
speaker till after he got married to
Burah Anderson,

Jim got well acquainted with Sarah
when he was nothing but a hired man,
workin’ on the Barkley place, when old
man Thompson was munager. Sarah
was workin® there, too, then, She was
Mrs, Thompson's hired girl. No; you
couldn’t call 'em servants, the way you
city folks look at it. Sarah's father was
©ld Deacon Anderson, and he stood jusy
a8 well in the community as old man
Thompson did; maybe better, because
Deacon Anderson owned his own farm
and Thompson was a kind of u hired
man for Barkley, The Barkley pluce,
You know is about 800 neres, It's the
biggest farm in this town, and Buarkley
himself spends most of his time in New
York and Boston and Europe, and other
far-uway places, where folks has more
money than brains, and has conchimen
to drive for 'em and puts on differeny
coats at diffecent times of the day and
all that, Sarah Anderson used to e
@t the same tuble with the Thompsons,
of course, and so did Tim, Why, if
either of them had been asked to eat sep-
arate from the family they'd have quir
right off and everybody around the cor-
ners would have backed 'em up in it, too,
Why, the Thompsons would have been
run out of the neighborhood if they’d
set themselves up to be too good to
have Jim Wright and Sarah Anderson
got with themn when they et their meals,
Jim Wright's father, you know, was

the doctor here for n good many years,
and he wanted to gend his boy to eol.
lege, but Jim wouldn't go. He liked
workin' with his hands better than
studyin’ books, IHe said he conld mnke
more money in the long run his way,
tind when he hired out to old man
Thompson he declared that he'd be
manager of the big farm some day,
and &0 he is now, us 1 told you a little
while ngo.

Muaybe I'm getting off the story a
little bit, but I just wanted to explain
how Jim and Sarah stood in this neigh-
borhood in the old days, SBarah is a
fine-lookin® woman even now, and when
she was a girl she was about the best-
lookin® of the hull lot. No; she wasn't
slender and willowy nor anything like
that, but she was tall and healthy and
red-cheeked and bright-eyed, and she
held her head up and looked as though
she wns glad to be alive all the time.
As I said before, Jim was & good talker
only when he was lookin' a girl In the
face, Then he was about the bash fulest
eritter you ever seen, and he used to
set and say nothing at all, meal times,
ut old man Thompson's, where his chate
stood just across the table from
Sarah's. Thompson and his wife, they
nsed to joke Jim a good deal about
Barah and so did the other hired me.
No; they didn’t all feed at T'hompson's
table, but they all knew how bushfu!
Jim wans, There was a hull lot of *em
and some of ‘em was married men and
lived in the tenant houses that are
seattered over the place, and them that
wasn't married—all but Jim—boarded
with the tenants. Jim lived with
Thompson because he was a kind of a
head man, Of course, Jim had to talk
with Sarah o good deal, in the natural
course of things, for they was together

he told Sarnh nbout ft a good while
afterward, and she told my wife. As
for Sarah, well, she was madder than
anything, and "twas about two months
before she'd speak to Jim agin, Noj;
there didn’t any of the boys give Jim
any snss nbout it. They didn't want
any lambastin' in theirn, It
mighty uncomfortable around old man
Thompson's for a spell after that,
Thompseon enid he'd have fired Jim for
treatin' Sarah that way only Jim waa
too good n man to kst go,

It was along in June rome time, just
nbout the beginnin' of hayin’, that Jim
made his second break for S8arah, He'd
got it in his head, from the way she
looked at him once in awhile, that she
kind of liked him after all. Everybody
¢lse knew she did, for once, when some-
hody made fun of Jim when she wns
by, for bein' so bashful, ehe turned
‘round and gave them a piece of her
mind that they dido't forget right
away, I tell you.

Well, as T said, it was in early hayin'
that Jim took cournge ngin, Ile hud
got the mornin’ chores all "tended to
nround the barn and had gone to the
house with a pail of milk for the Thomp-
sons' own private use, and he met Sarah
in the kitchen, starting the breakfast,
It was not far from sunrise,

“Sarah,” said Jim, “I'm no account,
end I know it, but if you'll just drop
that hreakfast work for about half an
hour and get into my buggy"”—Jim haod
Just bought a bran'-new buggy and had
n young horse of his own—"we'll drive
down to the elder's and get married and
come right back and tell the folks we're
mnn nnd wife afterward.”

If Sarah was &'prised when he asked
her to go to the concert, she was a good
deal more so this time. She didn't say
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“ARE YOU IN

a Jot every day, but, so far as anybody
knows, he pever said any more than he
was obliged to, Rut every day he
thought she was a little nicer than he
did the day before. | g'pose if I was
writin® a novel about it I'd say he was
in love with her, and my wile—she was
a’girl then, and was engaged to marry
me—used to tell me that she thought
Sarah was in love with Jim. She said
no girl would speak so short about a
feller as Saral did about Jim, unless
she liked him well enough to marry
him. I used to think that was kind
of curious, and I think so yet.

Well, SBarah and Jim had been work
in' for old man Thompson about =
year before Jim ever said anything par-
ticular to her. How he finully come to
speak out was about this way:

There was a protessor of “voecal
music”—a feller that parted his hair in
the middle and put beeswax on his
mustache—come to the Corners and
seld singin® school ull winter, He got
five dollars a night once a week, besides
half of what they should take in at the
door at a concert at the end of the
singin' school. Jim didn't go to singin’
school, mostly 'cause he was so bash-
ful, Sarah didn't go neither, for some
reason orother, Butthe morning before
the concert he up and asked Sarah il
she'd go to it with him. She told my
wifeafterward that she was so frustrated
she hadn't hardly breath to tell him
she would, But she didn't let on she
wus s'prised, Sheonly said: “Why, cer-
tainly, Jim,"” und wh candle-light
come on they sturhﬂ away frown
Thompson's house afoot together. It
was nbout a mile from there to the
meetin' house where the concert was
held, but Jim never said a word all the
way down, Sarah tried to talk to him,
but it wa'n't no use. When they gol
to the steps there was quite a lot of ths
boys standin' outside the meetin' house
door and one of them sald, out loud, so
that Jim heavd jt:

"“Say, boys, here comes Jim Wright
and Sarah Anderson!”

Jim flushed all up; then he turned to
Sarah and said: “Excuse me a min-
utei™ then be took a quarter out of his
pocket and he walked up to Hod Smith
und sald:

“Iere, Hod; you take Miss Anderson
into the meetin' house; I've got some-
thin' else to "tend to.”

Sarah was so dazed that she said
never o word and went into the chureh
with Hod, Then Jim he started to BgO
away, as if he was afraid of his
shadow. But he hadn't gone ten steps
before he turned round and lambasted
that feller till he squenled for mercy,
Then Jim he went home and elum up
in the haymow and lay there and
hated himself all mght, llow do |
know what he done that night? Well,
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EARNEST, JIM?"

mueh, though.
und she says:

“Are you in earnest, Jim ?”

“Of course, T am.” sald Jim: “but I'm
such o coward that if you don't say
yes vight now I'm afraid I'll never dare
ask vou again.”

“But, Jim,” said Sarah, “think of
bein" married without a weddin' dress! "

“What do T care about a weddin'
dress,” says Jim. *“Come on, or I'll get
seared again”

iy this time Jim had got over his
bashfuluness a little bit and he ssood
there with a smile on his face that, as
Surah told my wife afterward, made
ber forget all about the weddin® dress.

“All right, Jim,™ she says, “hitch up
quick!™

It wasn't two minutes before they
was a-sittin’ together in the buggy and
Jim's three-year-old eolt was a-takin'
them down to the elder's, double quick
time. When they got there they feund
the clder behind the parsonage in his
little garden, a-weedin' his onion bed
80's to get up an appetite for breakfast,
The elder was as s'prised as Sarah bad
been,

“Well, yes,” he said to Jim, “to be
sure. Just let me wash up a little”

"Oh, never mind that," says Jim,
without thinkin® he was talkin' to the
preacher. "“We've got to pet back be-
fere breakfast, You ean marry us right
out in the front yard.”

So the elder walked out in front of
the house and told them to join hunds,
under the big elm tree that stands by
the front door of the parsonage. e
stopped  just long enough to cull his
wife and daughter as witnesses, Jim
thought that was unnecessary, but the
elder insisted upon it. The elder's musr-
ringe ceremony took up less than a
minute and Jim told Sarah afterywasd
that ho should always feel thankfsd
that it wasn't long drawn out.

“Salute your bride, Jim,” said the £].
der when they were married hard ard
fast, “and I'll make out a certificatle
and send it around to your wife after
breukfast.”

Jim wasn't g0 bashful then but thst
he conld Kiss Sarah right before tle
iwinister and his wife and daughter,
but he did it in a hurry because the
breakfast wasn't got yet at the Thomnp-
son house, Then Mr, and Mrs. Wright
drove back, and they've been a happy
pair all their lives. It made a new man
of Jim to get marvied, and, as 1 said a
little while ago, he's one of our promi-
nent eitizens now, and whether he ever
pets to the legislature or not, he counld
have my vote and the vote of everyone
of the neighbors 'round here for any-
ihing, no matter how big an oflice Le
wanted, or what ticket he runon. Here
e Is now, comin’ back. Let me intro-
duce you to him,

She just looked at Jim

PAUL DANDY,
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BAD SPELLING.

An Instance In What Lady Montrose
Wrote to Lady Annsndale,

There is bad speiling and there is bad
speliing. Artemus Ward and Josh Bill-
ings did some of it professionally, awl
many =chool ehildren nnd some grown
men and women do some of iteven unto
this dav. DBut neither of these distin-
guished persons and no school ehild or
grown-up man or woman, even in his
or her wildest dream of revenge ngainst
Webster et nl,, ever came within a mile
of the spelling of n noble Scottish lady
of 200 yenrs ago. This Indy could give
spades, dinmonds, and trumps to any
dictionary maker or compiler of gpell-
Ing books und then conld beat him ont
without looking nt the eards,

She was, personally, Christinn Lesglie,
danghter of the Duke of Rothes, and
wife of the third Marquis of Montroze,
and later of Sir John Bruee of Kinross,
According to custom, having been a
peeress, she retained her peerage title;
thus it eame sbout that Sir John Druea
lived with the Countess of Montrose
with all propriety. DBut this was what
she wrote:

“Kingrose, July 4, 1001,

“Madam: T render yow a thowsant
thankes for your play, which is vere
good, and T heve rettornaed itt with the
bearenr, and if your Iadyshipe heve
enther enny mor good playes or novells
which vow heve read, and will be
plesead to lean‘them  to me, I shall be
vere fathefouell in restorenge, and teke
it a great favor, for they ar vere devert-
Ing in the countery. Your lord did me
the honower to dayn hear yesterday,
and was vere well. 1 hertely wished
your Indyshipe had come nlonge, for i1
wold heve bin bott n devertisement in
this goad wather, and yow wold heva
bin vere welleome to, dear madam, your
ladyshipes most humble servantt.

“C. Montrose,”

“For the right honorable the Count-
tes of Anandeall, att hir logeng in
Netherayes Waynd, Edinburgh.”

If the readers who ean't translate this
will try temporarily to forget nll thev
ever knew of spelling, and then  will
proetice Lady Montrose's letter again.
it is possible that they may learn what
her lndyship wanted to say to Lady An-
nandale. What the latter enid and
wrote it is perhaps as well we do not
know.—N. Y. Sun.

SUPERSTITION AND INSURANCE.

Nome Curious Views Taken of the Matter
from Religious Motives,

When life insurance was first intro-
duced some persons looked npon it as a
violation of divine law, which prohibit-
td auy proposition to make compensa:
tion for passing away to eternal rest
in deance of the will and act of the
Bupreme Deing, It was thought to raise
the presumption that the poliey writer
could control life as he did personal
ities, and the impression existed that 1
contrict was to be entered into to buy
them a life for a monetary considera:
tion.  This superstition yet exists
fmong some people, illustrated as fol-
lows: Au aged colored pustor once con
sulted nn insurance agent upon obtain-
ing o policy upon his life. He wmade in-
quiry if there was not some other way
by which he could secure an inheritance
for his family, for, be said, as God hae
given him his life he had cowe to the
conclusion that it would be u violation
of religion to intrust it to n corpori
tion that had wo soul, and it seemoetl
like tempting Providence to enter
into contract with a corporation on
mere speculation.

Possibly this pious man was under
the impression that he wus on g straight
transit route to Heaven and possessed
means to enter its gates, whieh might
be prevented by an impious wet such
as he deelared would be the acceptance
of a poliey on his life written by human
sands.  He did not place any respect on
the indemnity promsed, but said that
he was contident that his reward in fu-
ture life could not be granted by any
mun or association., It s not intended
1o be understoud that such thesis is now
prevalent in civilized communities, for
those who neglect to make provision for
those dependent on them after paoss
ing away commit as great a sin as the
pious minister apprehended he would
have been guilty of had he accepted a
policy on his life.—Views,

Whims of Fushlion,

Wraps of black velvet are lined with
brocade, cmbroidered with jet and tin-
iched with a collur of white or gray fur

Eutire costumes of brown velveteen
huve vests of yvellow broadeloth, satin
vr cloth of gold, with additional trim-
ming of marten, mink or suble,

Fven the conservative British maiden
is taking to red gowns. Ladies' eloth in
deep Jacqueminot tints will be very
fushionuble for skirts this winter with
Louis XV, conts of black velver,

The loose elouks and eiveulur designo
areof miroirvelvet .a dark red, sapphire,
violet, and rich old rose shades, with
ermine or Thibet fur, These garments
are lined with plain or broche sutin.

White glace kid embroidered in bluck
tilk, spangles and jet beads is the latest
trimming used as vests, revers, culls
and high collars. On a bolero,s Fton
jacket or bLlouse of the glossy brond-
tail fur this is considered very hand-
some.—Chicago Record.

Rock Cakes,

One pound of flour, half a ponnd of
btutter, half o pound of sugar, and o few
currants.  Mix these ingredienis with
three well beaten eggs, und make into
small cakes, which should he dropped
with roughened topsin the cake tia for
buking.—loston lerald,

Cold

Is dangerous, We require heat. We necd mﬂli
warm, nourishing blood to Keop us warm s
guard against sickness, Goodbiood lsgiven by

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

Tho best—In fact the Ona True Nood Purlfier.

Hood’s Pills 47,1800 pills to taxe

—— = = —
He Waa Sure

“Drummers"-—sometimes ealled com-
merc¢ial travelers—are like ministers
and doctors, fond of chafling each
other,

“I've & greatstory to tell you, toys.”
said a drummer to a group in the cor-
ridor of the Iroquois last night. “I
don’t think any of you ever heard me
tell it before.™

“Is iv o really good story?’ asked one
of the party, doubtingly,

“It certainly is"

“Then 1I'm sure you never told it be-
fore.”—Buffalo Times,

To Get Out of the Way

When trouble is coming, is obviously the
part of eommon sense, An obstruction of
the bowels is a serious obstucle to hewlth,
To get this out of the way i= an ensy mutier
with the thorough laxative, Hostetter's
Stomach Bitters, which, although it afforda
reliof, never gripea and convulses like a
drastic purgative. Dyspepsia, malarial, lid-
ney nml rheumatic ailments and nervous-
pess yleld to this genial family medicine,
iy

Tnere scems to ba nothine people enjoy
talking about so much as a married eouple
that don't get along very well.—Washing-
ton Democrat.

—_——.—
The Most Unlque Calendar of the Season

Has just been issned by the Lake Shore &
Michigan Bouthern Ry. Copy can be se-
cured by sending six cents in stmpg to
cover postage, to A. J. B, G. P, A,

Clevelund.
—— ——

Twuers {2 an unwritten law among women
that no womun should go further from
homs thau two blocks with a shawl over
her head,

——— s,

Fira stopped free and permanently cured,
No fits after first day's use of Dr. Kline's
Great Nerve Restorer, Free £2urial bottle &
treatise. Di. Krixe, 933 Arcl st., Phila., Pa.

Goop breeding is doing nothing needless-
ly thos one thinks will hurt or displease
othors.—N. Y. Weekly,

A sriarx may cripple bunt Bt. Jacobs Oil
will cure it before it can, 1t cures,

e — ———

Evenvoxn whe doesn't have to light the
fires in the morning preaches against using
coul oil for that purpose.

Pi1so'a Care for Cnm_mnpnen relioves the
most obstinate coughs.—Itey. D. Bucue
MUELLER, Lexington, Mo., Feb, 24, "%4,

—_———

Ineas arve a capital that bear interest only
In the hauds of Lulent.—N, Y. Weekly.

Sore and stiff from cold; don’t walt and
suiler; use St Jacobs Oil and get cured.

Soun very trifling people are well posted
on SBeriplure,.—Washington Democrat,
e TR T
Just try a 100, box of Cascarcts candy en-
thartic tinest liver and bowel regulator made
B ST 2
Wr all like to put off disazreeable jobs as
long us possible. — Washington Demociat,

et
Usn St. Jacobs il and say torheumatism:
S Will sec you later.
_———
Oun happiness is butan unhappinessmore
or less cousoled —N. Y. Weekly,

Tnrlonger a woman has been married the
larger o dollar grows to hoer,
B =
A wosmax sherpens a pencil pigeontocd.—
Alchisou Globe,

Use 8t. Jacobs 0il promptly and freely
and suy good-bye to neurulgiy,

mother who with
her mantle de.
=" fended the body
of her child from
the ravenous
birds of prey is
a perfect type of
motherhoo in
all times and
among all peo.
ch. To protect

er offspring
from Lhiarm is the

overwhelming
instinct of moth.
erbood.

Modern moth.
ers are coming to
understand that
the best protec.
tion they can
, l% give their chil.
= W™ i dren against the

b preying acci-
dents of life is to transniit to them an
abundance of natural health and hardihood,
But a mother cannot confer health and
strength upon her offspring unless she has
itin some measure herself,

JLrospective mothers should know that
Dr. Picree's Favorite Prescription is a scie
entific medicine, which gives perfect health
and strength to the special organs cone
cerned in motherhood,

Taken early during the expectant time, it
makes the coming of baby entirely safe and
nearly painless, It insures cheerfulness
and recuperative energy to the mother and
constitutional vigor to the child,

It is the only perfect and positive specifie
for all weaknesses and diseascs of the femi-
nine organism,

Mrs. ¥, K. Forgey, of Carns, Keyapaha Co,,
Neb., writes: "1 wrlte to you again concerning
my daugther, Mrs. D, Billiugs, she has taken
two boltles of * Favorite Preseriptios,' She
thinks the medicine did her a world of good.,
She was confined the 15th of Februnry, Was sick
but a short time and has & 10 pound duughter,
Got along nicely afterward, [ooks food, coms
plexion locks clear, and she says she never feld

80 well,
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