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(Sewey Bast Farm)

CHAPTER XVIlL—(Continued,)
At Vage his snind was fally made ap to!
talk with her upon the subject, when
an unexpected srrivel blasted his hopes

at once, aod darkened the gllmiwericg

punlight which was dawning upon his |

fiorizen, It was & dark rainy uight, to-
wird the lest of April that [ sar with
the fumily lo the ploasant liitle sitting
roum. As ususl, Mr. Delafield wes with
as, and this eveuing be was readiog
ploud from Longfellow’s wonderful povm.

Ile was just in the midst of Hlawatha's |

woulllg when a beavy tread upon he
pinzxa dnd u loud ringlng of the bell
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enml, and [ felt his breath
chaak, his lips upon =y bmw,

Not thus couid ] sit and tell him what
dety Bld me say. So | moved away, ¥nd
stunding up before him, 1 said, slowly
and distinetly, “Dr. Clayton, [ leved you
ouce, but the time bas gone by, the love
hes dled out, and | would not awaken it
if 1 could.™

There was a firmness o my waoner,
# decision in the tones of my volce,
which startled him more than what |
sald. And then, with the firelight fick-

upon my

| erlng over Lis pale face, he pleaded with

me “to think ageain, to revoke whnt I

sturtied us, for it was vot often that we | had suld, and not send bim away utterly
were {svored with visitors on such & hopeless and wretched., The love 1 Lud

tight as this. Zlilah, the colored girl
Lastencd to the door. where she fonud a
stranger, who, stepping inte the hall, ask
vl “if Miss Rosa Lee Lvad there”

felt for him once, though chilled and dor-
mant uow, would hloom again, for he
could bring it back to life, and 1 most

| & 3
be his, Le could nol live without me. 1

Bturting feom my ehalr, | turned very | pnewd not decide then, thatr night,” he

white, for | recoguized the voice of Dr
Clayton. who the next moment stood he-
fore me. | forgot the past—forgot t
he Lind been ruy lover, forgot that Liche
ard [elafield’s eyes were upon we, forgor
everything except that he had come from
dear New Englaod, had vreathed the air
of mys native hills, hud hewr
of my mother's voice, and had hrought
me undonbtedly tidings of that matuer's
welfare. Springing forward with a ory
of Joy, 1 took hls extended band,
shrunk away when, with atiwonted tes
ferocss, he stooped to kiss my lps, wihis-
periog iow as he did so, “1lear Hosn”
Thep, indeed, 1 blushed, for I koew
he had no right to eall me thus; but the
sext moment [t was forgotten, and with
something of pride lo my manner, | pre
sented him to M
Delafield, the latter of whom greeted him
tather coldly, and after s faw words of

the oyl

courtesy, bade us good-night, but|

pommon
sot until he had learned what until that
woment was Dews Lo me, vis, that Dell
Clayton had been dead nearly six months.
As he paseed me on his way out, he said
po low that no one slse counld hear him.
“Fare thee well, ob, Laughing Watar,”
veferring to the line he had lust read.
Yhere was = deep scow! upon his dark
face, 2nd as I gazed upon him, I could
wot belp wondering if it were thus the
old man looked when from his ionaly
wigwam door he watched the departing
footsteps of his daughter.
' “Come again to-morrow, Uncle Dhek.”
sald little Jeesie, following him inte 1he
ball; bur he mada her no answer save
bis accostomed good-bye kiss, and | woon
heard his beavy tread us he strod: down
the winding walk and out into the open
field.

Yes, Mr. Delafield was jealons, terri-
bly jealous of Dr. Clayton, the aature
of whose business he readily divined,
thongh I did not, and nothing was furth-
er from my mind than the thought that
he intended honoriug me with a chauce
of becoming Mrs. (layton wecond. And

it wan this slone which had brougnt

to Georgla, he taking the precanzizn
to send on in advance a lotter, in which
be had made known his wishes, and ask
ed for a return of the affection which,
for five long years, be said, had never
kvown one moment of abatement, even
thougl another had slept npon his bosom
us Lis wife. Boat she was gone, and in
her place, he would see blooming, he
said, the Roea he had loved wo long. Ow-
ing to msome detention this letter had
failed to reach me, hence 1 was wholly
unprepared for the scene which folluw-
ed when at last we were left slons. |
was talking to him of Aunns, and from
speaking of her mud poor Herbert's
denth, it was an easy transition to Lell,
of whom he spoke kindly, nay, even of-
fectionately, as be told me of her lest
days: how much she suffered, aud how
gentle she became, never chiding him ia
the least for a thing unskillfully done,
but seeming satisfied with everything,
and loving him at last with a love which,
had it been earlier born, would have shed
happiness over his compariatively cheer-
legs life. Then be told me of the littls
child, vot yet three yeurs old, whom Le
liad called "Roan Lee,” and gently push-
ing back my curls, and garing down o
my face, he said, “Tt ls a fancy of mine,
perhaps, but 1 love to think she looas

like yon, who should bave beeq  her
mother,”
+ With all my stupidity, I understuod

fim then, and blushing erimsun, 1 moved
awsy to the end of the sofs, while he
tontinned, “What did you think of my
Jetter? You reesived it, I suppose 7

* 1 had received no Jotter, and so 1 waid;

nndy knows, Utterly confounded asd
poweriess to move, I eat mationless,
while with his arm reund me. he waent

|
5
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| "Ought [ thus to deal with him?

| glided poiselesaly to hin side.
Lanaing and Mr, |

| witid, “he wonld give me time,” and again
he pressed for my answer, which was
s ns before: for, much as 1 pitied

s was beiwesn us 4 dark shad-

the pubstance of that shadow

ow, A&l
wre the form and features of Richard
Delafield

Sinking into a elinir,

he Inid bis head
wmrying my face
sufs, 1 wept bit-
, #tealing vec 4l glances toward
bowed fortn which, in Its deapalr,
no sign of lfe. There was no sct-
ing there, for it was the grief of a strong
which [ saw. |1 eried, mentally,

I loved

Wi anee, perhaps | could do o again, 1
would ar lesst trv.” And, rising up. 1
I lald my
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hand upor s shoulder. | whispered in
his ear: “Look up, 1 have something to
tell you™ Ile raised his head, disclos

ing to my view a face over which years
seemed to have passed since last 1 had

|1uukrd upen it

“I will try.” 1 said, “but give me one
dny for reflection, and to-morrow night
you shall have your answer'

I bade him good-night and sought the
solitude of my room, where my resolution
almost instantly gave way, for the shad-
ow was there, nod iu ite pressnce [ feit
[ would rather die than wed & man 1 did
not love. 1 fell inte a disturbed siesp.
from which 1 dld not wake uuti] the bell
was ringing for hreskfast. | met him
at the table, and my heart beat fast
when [ saw how anxionsly be scauund
my haggard face,

“You are sick this moming,” be said,
when at last we were wlone.

Teking my hand, he felt my quickenid
pulse, and continued, “This must not be.
Uelm yourself down, for 1 would not
wish you to answer me under all thin
excitement.”

Soon wfter this he left me, going down
to the hotel where he hnrd firet stopped
un bis arrival, As soon ns he was gone
[ sought &n interview with Mre. Lan
sing, to whowm 1 confided the whole stury
of my former love for Dr. Clayton, and
of my feselings pow, asking her to tel
me as & friend what | shonld do. 1 did
not dare look her in the face while T was
talking, and when 1 had fnished 1 wait
ed with downcast eyes fur ber answer
which was characteristie of the wonan
who had never kfiown what love was,
save na she felt it for Ler childrep.

“Iin! Why, marcy Lim, of course. [
should not hesitate & moment, for "tis
not every girl ln your circomstances w b
has wn offer like that. [le seems to be
i perfect gentieman—is certainly very
fine looking, is refined, polished, highly
educated, wnd has 8 good profession.
Whar more can you desire?”

“Lave for him," 1 replied; and rhe
continuad: “Pshaw! That will come soon
enough, depend upon it  There are many
happy marringes whire one of the parties
had et first to particular afection for
the othar, an | myself can testify. |
respected Mr. Lansing when I warrled
Lim, but 1 did not love him, and onr
gnjon was, | am contiden:, far happler
than thrae-fourtha of those where love
ia the ruling motive, for in vine cases cut
of ten they grow sick of each other an
faults and pecullarities are hrought to
light, of whase existence they had never
drenmed. Take your own case for an
examiple.  Siuppose you had inarried e
Clayton when you fancied him so mneh,
you would undoubtedly have beén din-
gusted with him by this time, whersas,
now that you know he is fallible, you
can mafely link your destiny with his,
foeling sure that in good time the love
you onca had for him will rerurm

] kitiew thare was some truth n thle
ergument, but it falled to convines me,
and [ remained silent until Mre, Lansing
startled me with, “You do mot of course
love another?”

I was taken by surpriss, and withoot
a thought of the rasult, | answered, I
ao‘ll

“And that other?™ she eontineed, fix-
ing her eyee upou wme.

1 know not what possessed me, but a
power | could not resist Impelled me to
answer, "Is your brothar.”™

Bhe 414 not ssud me from her pres
soes with scorn and Joathing as |
thought sbe wounld. Nay, shs &id sot
even speak, but for a time stood mute
with astonishment. As I think of that
scene, 1 understood her better, and?l
know that the truth, just me it was,
dawned uwpon her mind, and suggestad
the falsshood which ahe uttered.

Comiog closely to me, she said, *I ean-
not see why it is that all my governssses
have fallen in love with my brother; yet

such Is the case. 1 did think, Miss Les,
that you were an exception, but I find
I am mistaken, which surprises me

greatly, inasmuch an he hos never paid
you the slightest attention, sand even If
ha had, 1 do not understand bow you
eould think bim In earnest. For yean
the warld has looked upon his unlen with

useless, even were you Lis equal 1
trust that what 1 have told you will be
kept secret, for Richard does ot wish
to have the matter discussed.”

1 nodded ussent, and the pext mouien
I was slope with my sorrow, which was
far eanler to Lear pow that gocertainty
was made sure. No long ua there remnio
&l & lingering bope that wy love for Mr
Delaficld might possibly be reciprocut.sl,
1 shrunk In horror from marrying Ao
other. But now that hope wis swept
away—for | never theught of dounting
Mre, Lansing’s words—and a kind of ter-
ling for a time

and with that declsion ceme s feeling of
gratified pride ae 1 thought 1 should
thus prove to Richard bow littie 1 cared
for him!

Ah! | ktuew not then that the heart I
coveted enshrived no lmage save that
of Rosa lee, for whom Rickard Dels-
field would wlmost have laid down his
life, 8o great was the lowe he hore her

he, too, had been sleepiess, pacing the
length and breadih of his spacions hally
and murmuring occanionally as, peering
out into the darknesa, he saw the glim
mering light from the windows of Cedar

GGrove. "0, [losa, Rosa, how oan 1
give you up!”
With the eoming of morn Mr. Dela

fleld grew calm, for he had resolved up
on an interview with Roen Lee. who, if
it were not ton late, should know how
much he loved her,

perhapa abe might yet be won from
that faney of her childbood. But first
he would, if possible, lesrn from his
sister how far matters had progressed

She was seated at her work in her
own room when he entered, and with a
feeling of alnrn at his pale, haggard
face, she startad up, asking if he were
ill. Motioning her amide, he nxid, ab-
ruptly, “IU's oo use, Angeline, to decelvas
you longer. 1 love Roan L, and if it
were not for this wecursed doctor, |
should tell her so at once,
aught of bis attentions? Has he com=
to seek her for his wife?’

Mre. Lansing had now a donble part to
porform. The falsehood she bad told to
Rosa made it necessary that abe should
tell another to her brother, which she
did more readily, for her proud nature
revolted at the thought of receiving her
governess as ber slster-in-law. Bo, think-
ing any menns excusable which would
prevent so disgraceful a catastrophe, she
answered with wall-feigned surprise, “l
am astonished at you, brother—astoriish-
ed that & Delufiseld shonld stoop so low
pe ty think of wedding & girl llke Hosa
lee. You cannot, I think, be in earnent;
but if you are, | am rejoiced that I have
it In my power to tell you there is no
hope. 1 have fust left Mixs Lee, wlo
has made me her confldant, asking if 1
thoughbt it wounld be contrary to sall rul
of propriety for ler to marry Dr. Clay
ton so soon after the death of his wife.
It se€ins he has alwnys preferred her;
and could you have heard her tell how
miuch she loved him, | am sore you wonld
have no hope of winning her, even were
she your egual”

Not aguin that day was Cedar Grove
gladdeped by his presence, and when
next morning he came ne waos his wout,
I was the betrothed of De. Clagion who
with joy beaming in every louk, sat by
my side, talking to me of the pieasure
we ahould experience in our projected
Eunropean tour;, for we were to vimt the
old world, and he wislied our marriage to
be consummated st once, so we could sall
the last of Jupeé. In a measure | had
dealt eandidly witl him, frankly ae
knowledging that the love 1 had felt for
him in childhood was gone, bat saying,
an wan true, that | reapected hinm-—yon,
I likeA him, atid if be wan satisBed with
that, 1 wonid be unto bim s falthful
wife, hoping that the affection of former
years might ere long awske again in my
Leart.

Involuntarily 1 shrenk from him, for
| knew 1 was undeserving of such Jevo.
tioa, and oy consclence smote me for
withbolding from him the knowledge of
my love for Richard Delsticld. But that
was & secret | could not reveal, s |
kept it to myself, and with a kind of
apathetic iodiference listoned while he
depicted ln glowlng colurn the joyous
future which he saw before him when |
shonld ludeed be his wife. He was go-
g to New Urleans un business, which
would detain him for three or four weeka,
and on his return he asked that the cere-
mony wight be performed, and 1 go
with him to Sunuy Bank as his bLride

“No, aot so soun,” | exciaimed, "lanve
me wy fresdom a little longer;' but Le
only smiled 3 he waived sside every
objection and won from me a prumise
that If Mre, Lansing were willing, we
would be married there as soon as be
should return.

Either by design or aceident, Mra. Lan-
sing at tKat moment enters! thelroom.
Ehe playfully remarked upon the happy
expresaion &f hia face, saying ¥he should
judge his suit was progressing, and add
ing that be had her good wishes for his
sucoesa, Emboideusd by her famiiiarity,
Dr. Clayton at ooce preferred to ber hie
wish that we might be made one nnder
the shadow of bar roof: we would make
B0 troubla, be sald. as we wished for mo
display, simply s quiet ceremony st
which ne ens shouid be t save bor-
eolf, bar ehildrem and ber ber.

At the mention of him | started asm If
smitten by & beary blow, and | used all
the arguments of whieh | was mistrees
‘to indses Dr. Clayton to defer our mar-
riage antdl we reached Bunny Hlank. Bu
to this seither he Mrs. Lanaing
would listen. Glad t | was thus aut
of her way, the latler seemad nousually
kind, offsring to give me = bridal pary
as a “testimony of her respect.” Thm
was [ ollenced, while they arranged the
matter a8 they pleased. it being Aually
decided that the wedding was to take
place immediately after the doctor's re-
turn, a8 he had first proposed,

It was quite natural thst | should
in the morning meet Dr. Clayton with
more cordislity of manner than [ had
yet evinced toward bim. Quiekly per-
velving the changa, be sald, 22 he kisved
my brow, “My MHoea is learning to love
me, I nee”

And for a brief moment I, ton, fan~led
thatyhe was t—that 1 should love
him—nay, that I was beginning o love
him, when suddenly In the doorway ap-
peared the fosm of one, the very sight of
whom el'l:H urhzood for an Instant
and sent it bounding through my veina,
it was Mr. Delaield. He had nerrsd
to stand fi :

por erepit over pe, saspen
both wy jodgment aud my will
“I will marey Do Clayton,” T aaid;!

He had readily divined the object
of the stranger's visit, und the |
thought that it might be success
ful wus terrible. All the night long

and perthaps—his |
heart thrilled with joy as he thought it |

Lo you know |

ton and smiling kindly down upon me.|
I glaniesd at hitn onee and sew that hils
eves were riveled upon the plain band

of guld which encireled my fourth Gnger,
vanfirming the truth of what he hud just
henrd from his sister, At last, as if be
wonld test his strength o the atmist, he
placed my hand in that of D Clayton
aud sald: “As a brother comunits o dear
sister to the eare of another, 50 conieit
1 to sour care tny Northern Rose. charg
Ing vou tix wateh tenderiy over r, for
"tis not every obhe who winneth suél o
'-'"U*l.:f‘" 4a

This was all he sald: the nest mi
ment he was gone, aad when (i ay
ton, drawing me ta his side, told we Dow
he would treasure up the wonls v my
frivad, | involunterily sehrank awaey, for
the shadow was again sround e, and

| turn which was | wonld it whispered to
me of another love, apother heart, which
1 fain would bave called wy own

(To ba continuedo

| LAZY “MR. HOPPER(RASS."

Industrioos Miss Ant Hebofied Him
wheu He Asked ir Foad.

“You sees, honey,” sall Muandy
her little pleaninny, “dat oue coi” win
tah day Mistah Hoppergrass get hun-
gry an' he remember bim o de pan
try o' de Ant fambly, an’ off he go
to Miss Ant. Au’ when Mistah Hop
pergriuss coine to Miss Aul s donh he
| knock, and dep he say to Miss Ant
| ‘Tlease, Miss Ant, won't ye gib me
some’ln’ w eat?

“Now, hopey, dat Misa Ant was B
mighty particular, workin® apt. an' she
wus washin® up de cabln just scrimp-
tlous lke, for Miss Ant was goli’ to
have a quiltin' bee dat afternoon, Miss
Aut was, an' when Mistuh Hopper-
grass knook, up she get from de floah
by the bucket o' suds an’ she sgay:
‘Who's da? "Pears ke dat's you, Mis-

L1

:!lh Hoppergrass, Now, what ¥you
i want?
| “‘Please, Miss Ant,” say Mistah

Hoppergrass, makin' his speakin’ kind
o thin, ‘Miss Aut, won't ye gib e
some'in' to eat?

“‘Go way, now,' called Miss Ant,
just openin' de doah a trifle to see
whedder Mistah Hoppergrass' coat's
as thin as his speskin’. ‘(Gio way bod-
derin’ ronn’ heah, Mistah Hoppergrass.
What was you doln’ all summah long?
What was you doin’. eh?¥ say Miss
Ant.

“*Oh, I'se singin’, say Mistah Hop-
pergrass, kind o' hoppin’ Illke and
winkin' one eye at Miss Ant: ‘I'se
slngin’’

“‘Yes, youn'se singin’. Sittly' on =
high stalk o' grass bendin' in de wind,
spittin' tobaceo julce an' playin' jews-

lhu-p all summer long—dat's what
you'se doin'," may Miss Ant. ‘Go 'long
| now, Mistah Hoppergrass; go ‘long
| now I've not workin' all sumpwh

| long, worklu’ all day ail summash long,
| to lay up victuals for such lazy hop-
pers as you. Jess you keep on playin',
Mistah Huoppergrass, Jess you keep on
playin’ you' harp tll summah thne
comes agaln.'

“80 den, honey,"” contlnusd Mandy.
according to the New York Times.
“Miss Ant shut de doah o' her eabin
and go on gettin’ ready foab de quli-
tin' bee dat afternoon, aud lazy Mis
tah Hoppergrass he go bery hungry,
rnd he cuddle himself {n de blg gum
tree In your papa’s swamp tll sum-
mal time come agaln, But he couldn't
play kis harp, Mlstah  Hoppergrass
couldn't, for de paln dat was under his
tprnn."

Her Pride Was Crushed.

A little girl sbout six years old stood
pemsively In front of her home on N
street the other afternoon, looking up
aod down the street. After a while
ghe saw n group of three or four of
her Naymates advancing toward her.
When they were still forty feet awaj
from hber ahe yelled to them:

“Don't come near me!"

The young ones stopped suddenly and
gazed at the six-year-old with aston-
Ishment. Then one of thew found her
voles,

“Why oot 7 she inguired.

“TOnuse,”” replled the slx-year-old,
with s distinet alr of pride, “I've got
the chilcken-pox.”

All of the tuts sxcept one scampered
off in the direction whencs they had
come. The little girl who was not
stampeded walked up to the six-year.
old—ahe was xbout the same age her-
salf—and sald:

“Aw, | don't care, 1 had chickenpox
years agn."

Whereupon the little glrl who had
announced her allment with the alr
of pride looked properly crushed

Modera Education.

The old-fashioned uncle was holding
Ethel on bis knes and asking about her
kindergarten.

“And | suppoee,” sald be, with the
intarest of ons who had “spelled down"
many & line of competitors, “that you
stedy your spelling-book falthfully®™

“1 have be spalling-book.” sald Ethal,
loftily. “We're taught by the pathetic

system.

*Phonatic.” cerrected mamma.

But when nocle got Ethel's firat littie
Iletter. be decided that she was nemrer
right than mamma.

They Have the Better Way.

The Japeuese back thelr horses Into
their stalls, and the door, to which a
convenlently coastructed gralo and
hayrack Is fixed, closes at the head.
No ene needs to go In beaide or hack
of the animal. There is no danger of
being kicked. no refuse matter is vis-
Ible and it meems & sensible way to
arrange & place for any horse.

England's African Possessions.

Ezcluding Egypt and the Boudan,
Great Britala owna 2,085,000 square
miles of Africa, am area equal to more
than fifty Englands, and inhabited by

sbout 45,000,000 people. -
Growth of the Halr,
The bair of the head grows faster

summer -than 1o winter. :

&
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Vrandm o ther's Garden. |
I've been back to grandmother's garden
wheme the Gear ob] fowers @ row
Phat she placed there, and tended o the
surrithers long ngo—
The wsweet, old-fashioned flowers that
used to delight her so. I

are lllars by gate and doorway,
and lilles, all In & row,

Bloswoma we fancisd were trum
pets for fairy bands to blow,

Aod southernwood, spiclly frogrant, by
the doomstone worn aid bow

Uhere

Whose

"inks that are rieh with odors of elove
and myrrh are thers,

And 1 seem, as [ catch their fragrance, |
to he in the homwse of prayer,

In grandmother’'s pew, on Sunday. close
by the pulpit stair |

I ean see her there wirth her h,vrm-.-!.n-nkl
open at “Wells" or "Mear,” i

With n bunch of her ganden pomies be-
tween its leaves and hear

The Voice that haw sung o Heaven for |
manpy and many a year.

Grapdmother gave her lowerms to crown
the maren’s head |

When sbhe stood at the marriage sitar
and a wife's “1 will” is s:d,

And they came to her for blossoma to
put in the hands of the dead

1
1

1 remembar the summer morning when
grandmother heard the call

Of the sogel of death, whose summons

will some day come to us all

first of June romws were hlowing

down by the garden wall

The

“How sweet they are” she whispered
“Whet dear things Giod has made

I sm going to dwell in a country where
the flowers never fade™

Then she folded her hiands ou her bosom
and it seomed as if she prayed

Bhe looked so peaceful, so happy. with
har haods elasped on hier hreast

Holding the flowers wa hrought her, the
blossoms she loved the beet,

That we thought the Heaven ehe had
gons Lo was a place of sweetost |
reat. |

Over her grave In the churchyard her
denr old lowers grow,

But [ think of her out in the garden of
God, where Hm Hiles grow,

And | faney she tends Hia flowers ns zhe
used 1o thase below

Fhen E. Rexford In Home and Flow-
ers.

[ |
New Myle of Corset Cover. l

Here I8 a cut showlng o

Lew style
of carset cover In white lawn and lace
insartion. lace beadlug, throngh whirh
bluw: satin ribbon rumae, bordecs the st
and 1s drawn to fit. The petticomt s
the favorite cwt, closely gored and fit
ted into 2 smooth Glp yoke. 1t is trim
med to matell the corset cover, with
lace, pin turks and ribbau

Most Womes Misshapen,

A promipent Amertéas physician s
responsible for the siarting staiement
that every woman has elther erooked
arma or crooked lewe. Inyuiry among
the dMfersnt professcrs of gymnastios
has brought forth much the'same vjin
ton. Womem are Ruork-kneed, bow.
legged, too lean, tou fut or only par
tially developed, mnd a straight arm is
vary rare.  Worsa thau all they at
tribute these deformities te our man-
mer of dreaing. Tight sleevea, tight
walsts and tight comseta nre 1o be
blamed. A manp rarely has deformed
arms, because hils clothng In made to
allow him ap epporiunliy 10 reach
apywbere, nud fashilon does wot forbid |
him to awing his arins when be fakie
his dally wa'k, Peadea b-ing ght, |
A wornan's sleeves are put Itto o walst
in sach & wauner as "o prevent er
from Nfting bor aitis 00 auy helght |
The Cashiooable sl ve of  phe  Jumr |
fwenty years bhax Lovu cioosed, and |
woman's urma hieive g.oov e as crooked
‘an the aleeve.  Pow legs and knock
‘knees often begin o culdioosd, bt
they nre Anlshod by e bigh hesls
and parrow-ponied U es wihdeh distin.
gulsh the every day foaiverr of wom-
ankind.

Our own deform!i'lis mny b rr*mJ
died by a thorough «cirv o phrsliog! ‘
exercise with daw! fele avd Ind on |
oluba or any one of tir oo Denl e
wisers gow on ihe e & i cul v ou
oam b saved from Jo sl y by ocare

| and attention,

'for both artms aod legs of A

' taok

The mothier \s carclesy
often—nllows her baby to stand upon

tzader little Jegs, whose cartliages are
to0 soft to bear the welght of the boly,
and so bhend one way or the ottier If
outwnrd. the baby will have bow 1 gs,
and If in the other directlon koock
kniss will be the resalt. The legs
should be allowed o gain strength to
bear the weight of the body. Massage
haby
bath,

ehemild swecompnny the Jdally

Health Cuolture

Bociety Woman Turns to Law,
Mrs. Jumes . Branch is a graduate
of the woman's law class of the New
York university. She is a Southerner
and has Iately taken up a resldence in

MHKS JAMIS N HHANCH,

New York Mrs, Branch is one of the
Daughters of the Ameriean Revolutlon
and & member of Eclectle. She is
fond of antdeor sports and belongs to
the Rich i

S Mooy b L% o Yisad
imend Usunty ol Club.

Women Are Weuring Men's Hoslery,

What won't fulr woman do pext?
The Jatest noveity 18 laif hose for
women, says the New York Evening
Post. They are to be had st present
in only a few exclusive shops, and
they ure rather expensive, the cheapest
belng §1. These stockings, which are
designed for coolneas, end just bielow
the knee In a close ribbing, which
keeps them in plice. For greater se
curlty, nothiug belng worse form than
a wrinkled stocklng on  woman, there

| 1% sold n garter exnetiy lke those worn

mer, Frenelh women lhiave worn
thise sbort storklupgs for same time,
#idd cne New York shop Imported a
fow last sear. The proprietor tells an
prousing story to swecount for his first
A voung woman from a
fushilonabile private school, making hep
sumer purchsses of bosiery, added a
few pairs of hoy's socks which she des
clarid she Intended to wear on hot
dnys. She dsplave] her novel pur
chaxe to her sehoolmates, aud the next

!l‘\'

prureiinse

Iday they focks! down {o the store and

bought every boy's sock In the place,
The praprletor sent out ‘and  hought
more small socks, all he could get of
ithe required quality. and the
the lot.—Phi'adeiphia
Telegram

schioal

Evening

Health and BHeanty,

For bes and wasp stings use car-
tille neld, sada or anmonia

Never negiect to bathe tlhe syes oo
viiedoanlly In salt wnler, A wesk solu-
Liag s Lweat

For horns 1s¢ & dressing of saturat
vl somdn or equal perts of lnseed oll
Wl witer, vascline, sweer oll,
butter Iand oft—but on no ne
count giyowrin, whilch is irritating.

Inoa case of polson lvy try & solution
of baling soda or n wednk solutlon of
wignr of lead.  Mackerel brine from
the kit In the famu eolldr or n tomato
from the vines will wlso be found ef-
fectunl

Himne

NNy

I walkipog doo’l hold the leg stifr,
althoogh iU must be Beld stralght, In
this way oue walks with the leasy phy-
sleal eapense ond with the gremtest
eame,  comnfort,  healthfuinessa and
Leauiy "

Tlhe Lest trewtment for o bruise s an
imtuwdiate spplleation of hot fomanta-
twns,  After thut witeh hazel, vinegar
tud Lot water, or alcohol and water,
raton with & baodsge and often meist
rned

During the summer weather give the
rhlidren 4 goud bath every night, bat
tdrn them louse In the day to make ac-
vudintance with growing ‘wings and
tabliling Lrouks and all tha sweet se
roeviy that nature stands ready (0 re-
1enl to the Httle child,

When you go to the country take
jlenty of baudages, neutly rolled, o
cane of court plaster, your family doe
tor's prescription for any mpech] at
t1rk tliat any of the family are mub
Joet to, a small botthe of Jamalca gin
b1 or paregoric, a package of mustard
plasters, then hope you will find ocvas
s.on for none of thewm,

Daubla Chims Cared,

A double chin Is 8 hard thing to re
tiove by home treatment, but it can
cortalnly be modified hy persistent
Mally spplieation of the following tremt-
et Girmap as much of the chin
¢ on be held between the thumb and
fovviinger, nud twist untdl it slips ont.
Do this many tines on both sides
he chln. One can form the
dolag It whet reading.




