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THE SKATERS.

The moon hir eveulng fire has kindled
bright,
And scores of skaters glide upon the
face
Of water masked, and silvery pathwnys
Fraei
Along the Aoor of health and pure delight

The songs of lads and lasses glnd the
night,

Whose aching temple echoes In far |
space

Each shout of victary, In merry race,
And pleasure givea young hearts fresh
wings of fight

Tha steel shoes ring on the enameled lnke;
Their music leads my thoughts to long
LY'LFn |
When warm and rasy tinte of joy would
bhreak
Upou mnd cheer the heart ‘neath wor-
row’'n Alow |
Yet now there follows in hope's welcome
wnke
The swift awing of memory's afterglow,
—Boston Journal.

IRANDA ranlntothe meafdow, |
Inughing. The grasay slope
shelved down Into the valley, |

M

where the wood Iay hlack and stll. |
Daffodlis nodded and cowslips howed

an she passed upon her way. A lark
got np mnd rose singing o heaven.
Bhe spidd out of the meadow aud into
sunlight, and the sound of her
youug Inughter floated down the val-
ley; echioes Jolped It there, and the Lt
Ue ravine gurgled with merriment
Miranda stopped, with her clin in the
alr, and Ustened.  Was It all the echo
of her own dellght. or was It something |
more? The peal of her mockery died
into the sopber copse, amnd out of it |
frish and clenr, & volee trilled merrily
on lts upward way. Miranda stood |
and walted.,

He come up the bank of wild flow-
ers, ik face bright with the love of 1fe
and lanughter, and at the slght of her
he paused. The two faced viach other
for w while In silence, and then a sinfle
ran round Miranda’slips and the yonng
man’s eyes sparkled with merriment |

“1 took your langhter for a slgnal,”
snld he, making hin beaming saluta
tlons; “but 1 reckoned lttle upon so
charming an assignation.'

“It wix but & slgnal to the spring,
eir.” anys she, with a dainty how.

“Nay,"” he replled; “1 muake no such
distinctions between the seasons. |
laugh the whole year through; It Is the
manner of the wise. You will percelve
my Jocund humer, fair mistress. Be-
lleve me, It's not the whim of an hour
<ontrivad by the gulles of a spring
morning, but a very settied disposition
of the mind. I am broad based upon
gayety.”

“Ah! to be gay'!" cried Mimanda; “to
be gay Is to livel"

“Life Ia at our feet,” sald the merry
youth. “I take an Infinita pleasure
in It complexitios. DBellave me, noth-
ing should matter, save the twinkling
of an ayo or the dimpling of a cheok.”

“You are right,” sald Miranda, smil-
iog. “How can one have enough of
laughter?"

“Wo are of one mind,” he nnswered
pleasantly. *Let uns get Into our corner
and be merry together.”

“Why not?' sald Miraoda
not?’

“There are 10,000 pleasirass In thia
allly world,” he went on, “ani, for my-
self, | bave not yet exhaustad the tenth
part of them. Count my venrs, then,
and make three secore and ten the divl- |
dend, and what remalos? Pack them
luto the hours ever so neatly, und you
will not exhaust the store. And that
is why I am & spendthrift of pleas-
ures. [ eke not out my dellghts. 1|
would hurn twenty In a straw hat out
of sheer caprice and toas & dozen to the
ducks upon the lake for pity."

“Yes, yes," agreed Miranda,

“Time,"” he continued with fine scorn,
“timie hias discovered us & conspiracy
of ages to enthrone this melancholy.
But we are o traitors to our rightful
being, you and I, and we will clap »
crown upon the head of Laoghter, and
lay the usurper by the heels In his
proper dungeon.”

“He were better there,” replisd Mi-

“Why

| 8lie to open?

“What o fool!” murmured Miranda
dreamily

“Shonld one Jloge a friend, a fig for
friendship!” quoth he. “Does one cust
a sonp for a hundred lovers!
What has twen remains, and what s

n nver

|
|
|
| shall b " [

Miranda sald nothing

“Subtract love fram 1Hre,” aald the
voung man. *and love remains 1
would have the world know that love
I« n pleasant cipher, an amiable and |
entertniting mwood, and that life Is
left when love 18 lost.  LThere is no |
love. It were more truly writ in the |
plural and spelled with & small letter.” |

Miranda turned upon him ﬂ“‘lflJI-|
“Fle! B¢l slie eried, and the Hght dash-
ed In lier eyes. “1 know nothling of this 1
love. bur | dare swear there be things |
that mwatter, Take these from life and
what will rest over? I8 there not sor-
row, and Is there not pain? 1 know
nothing of these—I am 100 youug to
the world.  But there they stand, sir,
Importuning at our doors with out-
stretolied arms, and one has only to 11t
the lateh to let them In.  You would
deny the very pulse of human nature
when vou (gnore these evils, You would
forswenr the very wenkness which Las
composed for you your seutiments,”

I the exeltement of her retort Mi-
randi’s foce flushed and grew bright.
Wideeyed, the young man stared at
ber and forgot to lnugh, and when she
bad done his head dropped and he
slghed

“AL" she sadd, “you sigh.
gelf have felt and suffered.
belted yourselt! You sigh
facts In life even for sighs ™

T trne,” e answoered, softly, Yyet
I stzhed for pleasure,”

“What pleasure?" she asked, cord-
onsly

O It may be hope,” he added.

You vour
You haye
There are

Mirnnda gasped.  She contemplated
his fuce with uocertalnty. His eyes
guone with the dew of tears; his hands
trembled, 1t waiks the corner of lila)
mouth betrayed him.  Miraopda burs
inw laughter |

“You!” she erfed.  “You! Why, you
would forget iy coffin as It passed, and
the color of my fuce ere my back wae
upon you.  Sev bere” she sald. “1 will
glve you to the hedge for misery; but 1
swear you will tuke the lane as juun-'
tly as an hour since.  Gel you gone,
my merry man, and come ngnin w dis
pute with me In an e humor, Flel
fle! to think on you and death In the
same company!”

He sighed and turned away.

VERYBODY lovesa a lover, 1
E suppose, bhut | confess my {nabil-

Ity to become enthusiastie over
the Gould-Castellane wedding. For,
while Miss Anna Gould had 8 perfect
right to murry whomsoever she chose,
it does seemn to the dispassionite on

| rosies has become a great induastry o

“You have the smallest beart of any
mald 1 know,” he sald, shaking his
head.

“The bhetter for my laughter,” laugh-
od Mirnndn

He moved aeross the meadow, his
head hanglng, hin eves downcast, his
stick dragging among the daisies. Ml
rinda stared after him, her Hps parted |
In aumsement.  He cllimbed the atile,
and, stopping on the topmost step,
turned 1o her nganin.

“1 have at least poe solace,” he called
across the meadow
your fickle facoe by nlght.”

Miranda's lanughter tonehed the skles
and ecensed.  Her face fell thoughtful;
she slighed and shrugged her shouldera.

BILLIONS OF DAMASK BUDS.

Vast Numhberns Gathered Fyery Year
to Make Attar of Romcs.

Rinee the emancipation of the Balkan

provinees the manufacture of arar of

Bulgarin, and has been taken up on 8
Inrge scale In Germany, savs London
Publie Opinlon. We have all been ac-

He looked at her, and his gaze was
mid and wistful, She regarded him In
porplexing, and then a wild tlush took
ber In the eheek and throat.

“Fooh! pooh!" she eried, and turned
off, plucking st the hawthorn bush. The
white muay smell rank, but strange and
scothing; the petals shivered and fell

Miranda's heart beat on, wondering. |

Something elappsd ot lts doors agnin
and agnin, Would she opent What
was this hnpatient visitor that plead-
ed 8o for entrance? She had so lttle
knowledge; she was but newly arrived
npon the world,  Her emotlons were
stil strangers to her; she was o pllgrim
stlll among her new sensations. Ought
Nay, to stay so and won
der wans purely plensantest. One duy
she wonld throw wide the door and
look.  Bot now it was sweet to feel
that hnnd upon the knocker, tiateluteh:
ing at the ntch, and le tremmbling with.
In In felgned Insecurity, She turned
and faced him, Strnlghtway the clamor
censed, aud In her heart was silenes,
Sle looked him coldly o the face.

“You smile for love?" she asked.

"Ye#, dear,” gald he, “and for the
thought of you,"

"Oh, you take me too lightly,”" she
broke out.  “You do not guess what a
solemn thing this love may be. Yon
flutter Into a thousand follles on the
seantest reflection. You will danee,
and yvou will piay, and you will Jingls-
Jangle  through your hollday world
without a thomght for anything bure
plroucttes and Jigs and whirllgigs or
lughter.

wike vo echo bhut 4 gape within yonr
hieart. And you would put me upon
thut dead plane of ribald merriment
with yourself? I will laugh with yow
Yes; 1 will go beg of you for jests in
my jocund seasonn. [ am willing to
shriek over your whimsicalities at my
own pleasure. In my serene unthink-
ing moments I will be content to ex-
change humors with you, and to vow
life were vold and dull wers not such
an you at my back. But when ['ve
opencd my chamber and fastened the
door upon myself, my soul and I shall
be nlone together, and I will weap, and
pity, and repent, and ache out my heart
with sorrows In which you can have no
lot. T am young, but I have an inkling
of what the world may mean.”

“The world,” sald he, “means happl-
nesa'
“I'his world,” she retorted, “menna
teqirs, and bitter wringlug of the hands,
Have | not heard of death, and have |
not seen pain?  You think me gay, yet
how long shall I keep this gayety In my
heart? 1 go round upon the wheel. It
turns and changes. What shill befall
to-morrow that 1 shall not weep to-day ?
You would pluck me with no greater
conaideration than you wonld pick a
flower from Its stalk wherewlth to deck
your cont.  Rhould It wither or fall
adust, another will serve untll the
coming of the wine. Look you, yon
will sigh and weep for love, and your
nigha will be amiles, and your tears will
he laughter. Forthright your heart
In winging llke a lark. Yours! yours
in the shalloweat of paltry passiona.”

“1 would do much for you,” uald he.

“Give me your dimples,” eried M-
randa, “and so to the churchyard with
a wry face?”

“Even that," he anawered, nodding.

“Bah!” sald she, “you will not con-
tain your face lugubriously for five
minutes by the clock. Though you
shall remember to be sober for two

| attur of roses with Persia and Syria,
{and even wow Indis and Constanti-
| pople furnlsh probably the lirgest mar-

ae most sonorons of saeriad |
sorrows may sound ln your ears nod |

customed 10 conneet the fabrlcation of

kets for It but, although the art of
muking 1t was dlscoversd o Persia,
the wanafacture ns nearly or guite
dled ont aned the center of the busineas
| 18 now the country about Kasmnllk, on
the south slope of the Balkans, close
to the Shilpka, ar WA Rose Pasa,
famons In the lhistory of the Russo-
', Turkish wur. The rosegrowing belt
Is situnted it no average altitude of |
100k et ahove the sen, and i"u_‘ﬂl’ﬂl
to a length of about seventy miles,
with an average hreadth of ten niles,
Ou this ground are produced annudlly
from DUMM00 to G000 rose blos-
SOTIS.

The pumber of varleties coltiviated is
very stiall.  Ninety per cent. of nll the
| blossoms are tiken from a bushy va-

rlety of the rosa Damascus, or damask

rase. Known o our gardeners maiuly
| a8 the ancestor from which the infiulte
varlety of hybrid perpetunl roses de-
rive 4 large part of thelr blowl, Of
the remalning 10 per cent., a part are
gathered from the white musk rose,
which Is frequently planted ns a hedge
| around the tlelds of pink Dumascena,
| while the rest are furnished by a dark-
réd varlety of Damascena. Other
sorts of roses hinve heen tried, but some
sleld no attar at all, and others give
| An essence having the perfuine of vio-
| lets or pineapples, or hyacinth, rather
| than of roses.

An American Custom.

OFf conrse, If you walk ou Chestnut
attect and tiuke notice as you go along

all people should have obsseving cyes

you will see men stopping to com-
para thelr watches with the chronom-
atars In the Jewelers' windows, And
If you have traveled abroad I venture
o say you never saw a forelguer so
compnring the time of his watch.

The fact s this ls & custom peetllar-
Iy Ameriean, We place more value on
tims here—our minutes are preclous—
wo are 8o husy, so cigar in the race for
wealth—time 18 Indeed monay with ua,

A friend of mine who gors ubroad
avery season was chatting about this
matter to me and suid:

“Do you know that the Amsricans
buy the most expensive watchas? Last
July 1 was talking to one of the most
celebrated watchmakers In all Earope
on this very subject, and I was wup-
prised to bear him say that his best
watches—the most expensive make, re-
peaters and the like—were mostly sold
In the American market. Hea said, 1o,
that foreigners do not care for such
correct time as the Americans, 1f thelr
walches are a few minutes too fast or
too slow It doex not concern thom.

“l was myself lmpressed with the
truth of these remarks by the watch-
maker, when, a few days afterword,
I was In & rallrond station In Parls
and saw two publie clocks four min-
utes apart! Another tlme I set my
watch by one publle clock In London,
and the next day found by another
public clock In the same clity, only a
dozen blocks away, that my watch was
slx minutes alow hy that clock! Yes:
you may be sure that the Americans
are the only nation who care for the
exact time."—FPhiladelphia Call.

The hen ls & cheerful biped. Bhe will
sit unrufled on a china egg for three
successive weeks and then come out in.
to the barnyard and serssely Inform
the farmer he needs a hair cot—Adams

wanda thoughtfully, sentences, At the third you will be | Preeman
*“Therw ls mever & care,” be assumed, | whistling, and the foarth will find you
“npea which we mAy Dot trample, not | holding your sides.” “Doss your uncle remember you In
4 trouble we may not forget. Whata | He moved a step tdward ber. making bis will?™ Obarlle—"Hs most
fool be 1o who would aures s sorrow | “And If | shonld &l for youT™ bo | have, for there s 8o mention of my
and aot bury it la the dospest grave!™ | asked, pleadingly. same In i."—Chicago lnter Osean.
” 1 udh legn I . AN
Tkl 4 3 L] Vat
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looker that she might
more approprigtely, or, at least, more
patriotically than ghe did.

bave chosen

If hers had been an exceptional case,

of American money searching out for-
elgn nobility and dtles, the common

people of thls country might well he
disposed to throw up thelr hats In hon-

or of the conquest, hoping that the en-

grafting of American stock upon the

pulgsant line of nobles in the Old World

might give to a portion of Europe some

“1 whall fﬂrgc-l.'"' that energy, alecrtness and enter-

prise which characterize our own di-
vision of the earth,

Hut the unlon of money here with ti-
tles abroad has become of frequent and
exasperating occurrence, The Duchess
of Murlborough, Lady Churchill and a
hundred other American women have
within recent years carried their
wealth to the titular murket and sailed
away to an unknown and problematl-
cal life In strange lands, They certain-
Iy have the cournge of their ambitions,
but, after nll, it seems to u s jority of
peaple very like swapping 4 birthright
for & mess of pottage.

And it rarely results In happiness.
Ihat's the worst of It. American wonien
are born free and refired 10 an atmos-
phere of personal lberty which they
nnnot find elsewhere, Moveover, they
hnve & very practieial, strafghtforward
iden of the mutual dutles and rights of

i 5
@mrusyzer-Fyty

been In the habit of wearing, and even
in the mere color they are distinetly less |
charming than the snowy llnen which |
the ladies of the old school clgimed o
be the first requisite of g gentlewnman's

wardrobe. But then that suying orig-
Inated before the days of the gentle
manly girl.

The young woman whose daring
ceases before she reaches pujamas, but
who has longings for something else
than frills and furbelows, compromises
on A shupeless sacque-like concern put-
terned after a man's night-shirt. She
tries to delude bherself luto the bellef
that the straight collar s “neater” than
the old-time ruffle openlng over a V.
Bhe tries to think that she prefers plaits
down the front of her garments 1o
Jubots, and that tiny studs fastening
her night dress are more to her mind
than ribbon bows. PPerhaps she suc-
ceeds.  But she will surely never sue-
ceed In bringing an Impartial world
around to her way of thinking.

A Piece of Good Advice.

A dear, pretty old lady once sald to
me, when 1, with sublime uncharitable
ness which youth considers divine hu
mor, had been ridiculing gomeone's per-
sonal appearance My dear, never quiz
people for what they can't belp, that's
thelr Creator’s affair, not yours, He as
down on them ag you llke for what they
can help, but always draw the line
there; nod make [t o rule through life.”
We can't shape our noses a8 we can
our lives, and really, I think, consider-
Ing the mess that some of us wake of
the Intter, it is, perhaps, just as well,
We can't model our cheeks as we ¢an

mnrried life which are not always re
alized In w wociety somewhat gllded,
but morally run Jown at the heels. 1t
would be unreasopable to say that
high soclety ln Parls, London, Berlin or
Vienna is uny worse than that of New
York, Chlcago or St. Louls; but the con-
ditiong are certuinly different in a re-
spect which does not tend to render
hapy the life of an American-born
young woman who becomes o part of
ft. Hence the conclusion I8 Irresistl-
hle to the writer thut the woman of this
country who best consults her own in-
terests will keep her wealth and love
and treasures on this wide of the Atlan.
tie

Lingerie of the Tallor-Made Girl.

The young woman of the perlod wears
pajamns, They are of sllk or fine flan-
nel, as her taste and her purse may di-

rect. Sometimes they are of solld

HEB PAJAMAS AND NIGHTROBE.

colors, but more often of striped ma-

terial. Thay are very diffeyent from the

veluminovs white comfection she bas

our wulsts, and that is decidedly a
plty: for so long as men sdmire small
walsts 80 long shall we dutifully seek
to attain them, by fair means or foul,
I suppose we can muke our faces in-
nocent or wicked; and that is unfortun-
ate, for the innocent often like to wear
wicked masks, and the wicked oftener
contrive angel faces. Ah, welll”

It's Just Like a Woman,
To try Independence, suceeed In it
but prefer It not.

To faint at mice and spank tigers
with a broomstick.

To value & buby above the world; or
4 pug above a baby.

To seold about little troubles and be
brave about big ones,

They keep nine commandments more
easlly than the tenth.

To toll Ufe-long for social position,
or throw it awny for love i an Instant

To look at the most undeserving of
men through the kindly spectacles of
plty.

To overestimate their own beanty far
less than they underestimate thelr own
golness,

To retain, despite many bitter ex-
perionces, the trust of & good heart In
human nature,

For Fuir Womankind.

Mrs. Henry Auerbach, of Minneapo-
118, has fallen helr to 50,000 francs,

In newest imported gowns the “puff
to the sleaves begin below the shoulder.

According to the lutest enumerntion
there are 26,000 more women than men
In Philadelphia,

Mme. Felix Faure, the wife of the
new preaident of France, I8 an accom:
plished musician.

The average woman, It I8 snid, Is as
proud of the trouble she has with her
hired girl as she Ia of her honnet.

A new color Is announced callad
*“Pharaoh."” It s a yellowish shade of
red and will be much used In spring mil.
linery.

Mme. Marchesl, the famous vocal
teacher, speaks seven languages with
eise. Bbe was a pupll of Garcia, who
was the teacher of Mallbran and Jenny

Lind.

Onion Boup for the Grip.

A womnn who has been suffering
with o serlons case of pure grip writes
that she has found the greatest relief
from onlon woup. A natural craviog
suggested it, and she found It a most
nourishing and soothing food through-
out the duration of the disease. I
have practically lived on it,” she writes,

|* and here is my excellent recelpt for it

o case some housekeeper has not one:
Four to six oniong, ent fine; fry in but-
ter, do not allow them w brown. Two
quarts of cold water, & bunch of pars-
ley. Hoil 1ill soft—about two hours.
Btraln, and ndd one quart of milk, and
thicken with two tablespoonfuls of
ecornsuirel, dissolved In two of cold
water. Cook ten minutex, and just be-
fore serving ndd three ounces of but-
Wr. White stock may be used Instead
of burter, In which case It should be
cooked nnotlier hour."™

Cleaning Pots and Panas,

A woman naturglly hates to clean up
a brend or cuke bowl after the dough
has got hurd. They should be cleaned
as woon as used, but If aecessary to
leave them for & tlme run the tray or
bowl full of cold water and let |t
stand 0. When you get ready to elean
{1 the dough will be In the bottom of
the utensil as a general thing, and you
will only have to rinse and dry it The
gamne s true of kettles and skillets,
If youi keep an oyster shell with a
thick smooth edge at band you can
clean the rougliness out of anything in
hulf & moment, but if you dos't want
to do 1t just then you will fnd that
an iron pot lo which potatoes have
tarned to the bottom, or 4 skillet In
wlilelh meat or gravy has simmered
to i erust, will ba easy enough to clean,
after stunding an hour or two filled
with cold water.

Beefuteak Stewed Without Water.
Take three or four pounds of rump
gtenk, cut about an inch thick., Put
two tablespoonfuls of butter n & fry-
ing pan lnrge enonugh to hold the steak,
and let the butter melt withont burn-
ing. Hemove the fat from the stenk,
wash quickly in cold water aod put it
into the pan, As soon as It 18 thor-
onghly heated through season with &
salt spoonful of pepper and a table-
spoonful of salt. Cover the pan close
and set back where It will simmer, not
boll.  When perfectly tender, which
will be tn an bour and a half or two
f]otlrs. remove the steak to a hot plat-
ter, and add half a teacupful of tomuto
or two tablespoonfuls of walnut catsdy
to the gravy in the pan. Let it boll
up aud pour over thg steak,
-+ &
Baked Indlan Pudding, “'¥
For small family should be baked In
deep, covered earthen pot; [ use o bean
pot; bhake slowly for five or six hours;
three pints sweet milk; set In tin dish
over kettle of bolllng water; when mllk
I8 scalding hot sift In nine slightly
rounded tablespoons of sifted Indian
menl, stirring constantly that It does
pot lump: have ready In earthen pot
one quart sweet apples peeled, cored
and quartered, one and one-half cups
molAgses  pour over same, one cup
chopped suet; pour hot milk and meal
Into pot and stir all together; now add
one pint ¢cold milk and do not stir again;
put to bake Immediately; one cup
stoned raisins may be added if desired;
the apple may be omitted; please follow
directions exactly.

-— gt

Odds and Hnds.

Plunge your knife into hot water be-
fore attempting to cut warm bread or
cake.

Don't have “dark holes" about the
house, Clean them out and let the sun-
shing In.

It s sald that a pinch of salt placed
on the tongue and allowed to dissolve
slowly is 0 certaln cure for sick head-
nehe

Sprinkle salt over the coal In your bin
in Nbernl quantities; it will make it
burn more evenly and prevent “elink-
ers,”

If you cannot procure dampeneil saw-
dust for use In sweeplng uke bits of
dampened paper sprivkled over the
floor. Ten leaves staln and salt makes
the carpet stlcky.

A cloth dipped In grease and then in
salt I8 the best scourer for all sorts of
dirty and greasy dishes In the kitchen,
Do not wash them, but employ this
method Instead,

A liniment that I8 very highly recom-
mended |s made from one quart of
clder vinegar, half pinot turpentine,
four beaten eggs, and two teaspoonfuls
of salt, well mixed together.

Mra. Rorer Is an earnest advocate of
whole wheat flour. Bhe says bread
made from this flour not only contains
78 per cent. more nourishment than
white bread but It is oature's own
remedy for dyspepaia and kindred ail-
ments, brought on by excess of starch
iIn white four bread. Apoplexy and
Bright's disesss can be in many
cases to an exoemdive uoe of

food.
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