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FOR BOYS AND GIRLS,

BOME GOOD STORIES FOR OUR
JUNIOR READERS.

Fhe Cholee of & Professlon —N. & Stos
well, 'n the New York Ledger, Gilves
Some Wholsome Advies
Men—DPraise to the Face,

te Young

L TR

DONT want to play,
it I've got to e
i 5 Vit
And Bobby looked
Hereoly sablime;
“There's no fun n by
when you have (o
he LS
c‘-‘ Aind 1 have 1o he

Y T owl) the time™
o

%00 5 000°

Ah, Hohby, my brnve
onhe, go In and he
o
e a fate that no
f0ul can escape,
For youngsters and man of the whole hu-
man clan
Are VIt In some manner or shape,
For Fate plays at tag with the whole hu-
MU ruee,
And the shoulders of all men are hit,
And :ll hear his ory us he “tags' and goes
¥,
His clamor of “Tug' you are ‘11"

Aud Hfestag's a game that Is well worth
the play,
And the strong soul 1s glad to be hit,
And new Haht fills his eye when he hears
his Fate ory
Its challenge of, *Tag' you are ‘10"

Bo Holhy, myv bLrave one, hegin the long
gamao,
And don't sulk or grumble a hit,
And count It all pralse to the end of your
days
When You hear Fate exclaim, “You are
qrie

~HAy S8am Walter Foss,

Choire of & Frofession.

A couple of young men called on me
the other day and asked me to glve
them my opinion as to (he shoice of a
profession, They were bright, Intel-
ligent, well educated young fellows
with some means, not very much, to
be aure, and were exceedingly anxious
to start in a career that might bring
them a comfortable subsistence and
possibly fame and fortune, They had
but little cholce of professions outside
of the law, medicine, chemistry or
mining,

After an hour's talk with them [ sim-
ply had to give It up and tell them
that 1 really could not advise, and the
foctor, an eminent one In his specitity,
lald down his visiting list with a sigh
and an expression of diseouragement.

“There are already,” he continued,
“more doctors in the communities with
which T am familiar than ean find
profitable business. The only way for
i voung mar without Influenee or
iacking to succeed elther In the law
o medicine, Is to have sufficient means
to sit down and walt until business
*omes to him, In the citles he must
focate himself in the slums and ‘work
for nothing and board himself.' Indeed
e must furnish a certain amount of
medicine for his patients. Some day
he may by some fortunate aceident
perform a suecessful operation or
strike some phenomenal case that will
bring him before the public, but It Is
tlow work and diseouraging.”

As to the law, one of the best ways
for a beginner is to take cases elther on
rontingent or for the bare fees, or bet-
ter still, if he has money enough to
float himself while he Is dolng it, to
fake up cases for the deserving poor.
Say what one will, there Is nothing
that pays as well as philanthropy, and
the man who can afford, e en at a good
deal of cost to himself, to take some of
these cases, has every chance of suec-
cess before him. The professions are
all over crowded, and while there is,
as the old saying goes, always plenty
of room at the top, It Is such a strug-
gle to get there, that men wear out,
break up and go to pieces long before
they reach anywhere near the upper
rounds of the 'adder. If I had my ea-
reer to begin over again with busi-
ness matters at their present status, 1
would with my profession, If I ehose
to take one up, familiarize myself with
tomething In the line of producing.
I would become an expert gardener,
florist, bee keeper, farmer, poultry rals-
er, almost anything where [ eould use
my odd hours and moments. A young
friend of mine who has been practicing
medicine for five years, has more than
made a living for himeself and family in
ponltry ralsing

The advantage of some of these
minor industries Is that they take up
comparatively little additional room
on one's place, the returna are quick
and the labor is light, It is by no
means Inconvenlent to have a few dol-
lars coming In here nnd there at inter-
vals, and the advantages of having
something to fall back on in ecase of
cemergency, nead not he discussed. A
beginner In law has taken up a branch
of cngraving, and when clients do not
ccme, cash does, for his work Is care-
ful and painstaking, and therefore
commands a good price. As for ad-
vising any young man to devote him-
sell exclusively to one thing I must
frankly say that I do not see how he
cin get along through the years when
his business is coming to him unless
he has means for his running expenses,
He must live well and make a reason-
ably good appearance.

It has been said that no man could
do two things well. That may be, but
it depends altogether on what the two
things are. He could not handle two
learned professions probably, but he
rertainly might take up a slmple busi-
ness and carry it on while pursuing his
studies or establishing himself In th-
work of his lfe,

It Is of the utmost value to any per-
son who pursues & buginess that re-
quires mental effort (o be free from
the handicap of extremely limited
means, One does much better werk

wien unhampered by the dread of debt
or the consclousness that at any moe
ment a creditor may loom up and dis-
tract attention that Is needed for other
things.—N, 8, Stowell In N w York
Ledger,

L

Trials of Authorship,

A little girl in Chicago has recently
published a voliime of verse, to be soldl
for charity. Bhe wag only six vears

[old when she undertook this llterary

Iabor, or, as she says, "1 talked it, and
mamma wrote It down for me Just us
I talked it.”

In one story she tells how typhold
fever broke out among the falrles,
When the falry doctor came, he talked
to the fairy godmother about microbes
and germs, and “told her to boll the
water.”

Then she, who was of an Inquiring
mind, asked if a halr was a sidewalk for
a mierobe,

"Oh, no,” eald the doctor, “they are
much smaller,”

“But if the germ had the fever," per.
slstod the godmother, “why didn't the
fever, which killed 1little boys and
girls, Kill the germ?  And if the germ
didn’t have the fever, how could it give
the fever? How could a thing glve a
thing it didn't have?”

This was too much for the fairy doe-
tor, who could only answer, "Nobody
knows but God."

Later the child breaks out into verse:
The flower that bends down to the

earth

Wil goon go back to God;

But never again will it return

The same as It was plod.

In an apparently much needed foot-
note the author explainsg that “this
poem, which came into my head quick
and sudden, doesn’'t make sense, be-
cause the word ‘plod,” which rhymes
so nlcely with God, doesn't mean what
I want It to.”

In this embarrassment she seems
strikingly like real poets.

Be Watchful and Learned.

Recently a small boy, a real boy, who
chases cats and wears out his clothes
and slams the door,showed that he had
rare ability In solving the problems
and answering the questions that wso
frequently come into a boy's life.

Near the house was a tall maple Lree,
and the boy announced, late in the
summer, that the tree measured 32
feet.

“How do you know?" he was asked,

His answer was, I measured It."

“Did you climb §t?"

“Why, no,” the boy sald, with sur-
prise; “l1 measured the shadow.

Some one near him made the com-
ment that shadows differ in length. He
sald, “Yes, but twice a day the shadows
are just as long as things themselves,
All summer ! have been trying Lo get
the helght of that tree. I drove a stlck
into the ground, and when the shadow
of the stick was just as long as the
stick, I knew the shadow of the tree
would be just as long as the tree. 1|
measured it, and It was just 33 feet.—
Outlook.

Sketeh on the Eavelope.

T'ha skill of the trained men who di-
rect to proper delivery the many mis-
directed, llegible, badly addressed let-
ters that find their way into the mall
has often been remarked. Recently
they were called on to declde whom
@ letter thus addressed should be de-

livered to:
~T =

I
Cune uva T &1

“Col, Bill" Shaw, the general agent
of the C,, B. & Q, railroad in Cincin-
natl, got this letter promptly, although
it is not too true In Its depiction of the
etriking personality of the person for
whom it was Intended.

Fralse to the Face.

I once saw a father walk up to a
map his littie boy had ' made and
pluned on the wall. He stood before
it a long time 1n sllenee, and in silence
walked away. The little fellow was
sitting in the room, and his father
knew he wae there, He was watehing
with his eager child’'s cyes, waiting
anxlously for a word of approval. As
rcne came, his poor little face fell
unhappily. Straight Into the next room
walked the father, and sald carelessly:

“Robert has drawn a very clever lit-
tle map in there. Look at It when you
go in."

“Did you tell him It was clever?"
asked a judicial listener following from
the room where little Robert still sat.

“Why, no. 1 ought to have done so.
I never thought to mentlon it."”

“Well, you ought to be ashamed of
yourself,” was the deserved reply.
“Go back now and tell him.*

Untold Lies.

The art of telling a lle by telling the
truth, but less than the whole of it, is
cultivated by some people; and when
thelr trick of concealment is by some
chagce found out, they are never quite
belleved afterward.

A person of this type was once relat-
ing certaln clreumstances to an ac-
quaintance, who appeared, perbhaps, a
trifie Incredulous,

““What!"” excluimed the narrator; “do
you suspect what 1 tell you?"

“Oh, no," answered the other: “but I
suspect what you don't tell me!”

The remark was an apt one, and
ought to have been a warning to the
speaker.—Youth's Companion,

Patience Is light or guide to help the
soul percelve the Iusignificance of
triale.—Mrs. M. Fletcher,

FOR WOMAN AND HOME

ITEMS OF INTEREST TO MAIDS
AND MATRONS,

For the Woman Whoe Would Mave Good
Health —Golng 1o Bed Hungry—Hints
to House Dressmnkers Oddly Striped
Woolen Gown.

I'll Never Love Thee More,
1 " i Y dear and only love,

1 pray
That little world of
thee
e governed by no
other sway

But  purest mon-
archy;

For If confusion have
n part,

Which virtuous
rouls abhor,
'l oall a synod In my
heart,
Anil never love thee
maore,

As Alexander 1 will relgn,
And 1T will relgn alone,

My thoughts did evermore disduin
A rival on my (hrone,

He elther fears his fute too much,
Or his deserts are small,

Who dares not put It (o the touch,
To guin or lose 1t all,

BHut T will relgn and govern still,
And slway= give the law,

And have ench subject at my will,
And all to stand In awe:

Hut ‘galnst my batteries It 1 find
Thou storm or vex me sore,

An If thou sot me as 0 blind,
I'll never love thee more,

And In the emplre of thy heart,
Where 1 should solely be,

It others do pretend a part,
Or dare to share with me;

Or commitees If thou erect,
Or go on such a reore,

I'll smiling mock st thy negleet,
And never love thee more,

But If no falthless nction stain
Thy love and constant word,
I'll make thee fumous by my pen,
And glorious hy my sword;
I'll serve thee In such noble ways
Ar ne'er was known before;
I'll deck and crown thy head with bays,
And love thee evermore,
=Lord Montrose,

Oddly Striped Woolen Gown.
An unusual combination of wood
brown suiting and cream colored
fallle was effected In the costume shown
below. Its faille bodice wag plaited In
front, had a plain back and fastened aut
the left side. Over It was a bolero of
*he multing trimmed with blas faille
s, embroidery of black soutache
ming at each side of the bands, Sim-
r trimming was put on sleeves anid

skirt, and belt and bow at throat were
white satin,

This season's tailor girls are a fin-
fcky lot. They quote that men are no
longer wearing white edging 10 walsl-
coats and copy accordingly. A double
breasted white linen or duck walsteoat
with & big black satin or sllk Ascot tie
held by a pear shaped pearl pin Is con-
sidered very swagger wear. The pin
meed not be real, tor the imitation de-

fles any eye tost.  The walstcont for
men s cut In A low V that assists the
manly effect of the garment on the
tallor girl. The aprone (that's the
ends) of the tie are loosely fastened Lo-
gether with puff effect. With such a
walstcoat the front or sack cont should
be left unfastened, but the eareful tail-
or girl will remember that her jacket,
though open, should never be spread an
wide as the hips,

The average girl who indulges In one
tallor rig as a change from other cos-
tumes i inclined to feel that cheap
collarg and cuffs, tles and  bargain
walsteoats will do.  SBueh poliey Is fa-
tal to tallor effeet.  The swell tallor
girl has her necktles made, because ghe
selected from the bolt, which she does
that she may be abrolutely certain of
materinl,  That 18 why, too, she has
her shirtwalsts made to order,  All the
same, her heart turns to green apples
Inside of her at the sight of a gir] In
& B0-cent, ready made shirtwalst and a
26-cent tie, who somehow looks “Just
right.” and whose hright smile  pro.
clalms her freedom from anxie'y nhout
her clothes and her Hght he  od con-
temptl of price tugs,

tinlng to Med Nlnogry.

During the cool weather of ,ae paat
month a bicyele ride In the eveniug
has been a delightful pastime Indulged
In by a great many women, says Chi-
cago Chronicle of June 7. Not a few
of these, having come home with a not
altogether unpleasant feeling of being
tired, have gone to bed only to toss for
hours in the valn effort to sleep. In
nearly all of these cases the trouble
has been that the sufferer has gone to
bed hungry. Some physicians have
declared that a good deal of prevalent
Insomnin I8 the result of an uncon-
sclous craving of the stomach for food
in persons who have been frightened
by the old tradition that eating before
sleeping will produce Indigestion,night-
mare and general restlessness. It |s
not wise to go to bed with the stomach
loaded, but It Is how consldered one

STREET GOWN oOFQe' ' -

of the best alds to rest to partake of
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some light and pleasant refreshment. A
howl of beef tea and a biscuit, a glars
of milk and a cracker or two, a light
sandwich, o glass of eggnog, & milk
punch, a little brandy and water, or a
gluss of lemonade Induces peaceful
slumbers. Semlstarvation at night Is
frequently the cause of nightmare, bad
dreams and wakefulness, The bed
should be Inviting, with fresh, crisp
sheets, fragrant with the odor of lay-
ender or rose leaves, nnd the pillows,
stuffed with feathers, should be cov-
ered with linen. The counterpanc
should be removed, the sheet turned
neatly over the warm, light blankets,
and » down comfortable placed within
easy reach. Guard against sleeping
under heavy bedclothing: this prevents
ventllation, and the perspiration, not
helng able to escape from the body, re-
turns again, and Is reabsorbed by the
skin. A8 a rule people are afrald .f
the night air entering their sleeping
apartments, but nothing fs more im-
portant to make one sleep well than
a good current of fresh alr, and poth-
ing more detrimental than breathing
the old dead alr again and ugnin.

Few women value and uppreciate
the necessity of a light tollet, The
halr should have the “hundred strokes"
of the brush, the teeth careful atten-
tion, the mouth well rinsed with myrrh
and water, and the hafils curefully
washed and aunolnted with eold ¢ream,
which will keep them soft and white.
Night Is the time to take a warm bath,
und thia Is also an aid to sleep, for the
steaming and rubblng produce fatigue,
Night is also the proper time to take
a fucial steam bath, after which a 1it-
tle cold cream should be applied,

Finta to Home Dressmakers.

—_—

In ninety cases out of one hundred
& dress made at home Is undenlably
— e e e v

BeCUI rate, or worse, in that mysteri-
ous quality called “siyie.” Why It Is
that professional dressminkers, who are
presumably women of llttle education
and a0 particnlar talent, ean produce
satisfactory gowns with a pronounced
thie In eut and style that proclaims
them at once to be “custom made,”
while the amateur, with greater taste
and cultivated artistle Intelligence and
perception, should make such abortive
creations whenever she tries to make
her own dresees la a problem that s
often commented upon, “Home made"
gowns are certainly not as smart as
those “bulit" by professionals, but why
not? Why e¢an not women of Intelli-
genee who hav)  stealtened Incomes,
dress themselveg and thelr daughters
without calling In extraneous ald? It
geems such a simple thing to do, es-
peclally In these days when the most
relinble patterns of the latest fashions
may be had almost for the asking, and
materlals cost next to nothing,

In the fAirst place, the trade mark, na
it wore, In wanting In amateur work,
A dressmaker does everything by rule
and rote, but this want of technieal
knowledge conld be  easlly  rectified
either by taking the trouble to learn
the trade, which la taught In compara:
tively few lessons, or by copying in de-
tall the construction of n gown from u
good dressmaker's,  “Finish” Is also
one of the great essentials In which
professlonals score to advantage. Take
the wrist of an amateur's sleave, for
Instance, and that of a professional of
good reputation,

Why the Corset Rurvives.

In a clever article In the Parls -
garo, Jules Lomaltre roundly abuses
the vorset; complains  that present
modea recelve thelr Inspirations mere-
Iy from bygone fashlons, or are genu-
ine or modified coples from the ne-
tlonal costumes of different countries,
and adds that woman seeks only to
eall attention to excessive examger-
atlon of the lines with which natnre
has thought fit to endow her figurs,
After M. Lemaltre's artlcle was pub-
lished a reporier was sent to Interview
the leading courtiers, M, Doucet ac-
knowledged that there was much truth
in what M. Lemaltre had sald, but de-
tended himself oy declaring that nelth.
er he nor his confreres wore responsible
for the fashlons any more than were
the smart women for whom they are
maile and who are looked upon as lead-
ers.  "Fashlons,” he went on to say,
“are a succession of variations which
link themselves Hlogically, by the as-
Alstance of a fatal ecaprice, thereby
gaining novelty by producing a change
today—of no matter what—from the
thing which was worn yesterday. For
Instance, lace comes into fashion sim-
ply because it has not been worn the
day before. Gigol sleeves grew ex-
ceedingly large simply that the chanea
of change In thelr decrease wonld be
possible, and they will entirely disap-
pear because women have had enough
of them. It Is through the influence
of all the smart women In the great
world that the distingulshed Paris
makers ara able to form new fashions,
It would be extremely diflcult for them
to modify, except In a very small de-
kree, exlsting defects, and whatever ad-
vier we stand ready to give them, we
cannot run the risk of Incurring thelr
reproaches. They one aud all hold te-
niciously by the lines of thelr figures,
and nothing can ever change them. Ii
we should try to Influence them (o
adopt some of those lovely draperies
which accentuate so dellightfully the
best lines of the figure some of thelr
friends would rush up, and, with the
sweclest smiles, say: "Ah, my dear,
that drapery makes you look Immense,
Your walst Is ruined!” This Is the
main reason why the lines so generally
exposed by all women of our day re.
main unchanged,

Mack snd White Costume.

When Anna Gould, the Countess Cas-
tellalne, gave $1,000,000 for the build-
ing of & new house for charity bazaars
in the future she assumed, ag many of
the Parls nobility have done, a gEown
of balf mourning as & token of respect
to those who lost their lives in CArry-
Ing out the pet charity of France, The
countess remains in secluslon, but can
be seen from a distance any day walk-
Ing through the grounds of her coun-
try house in her gown of black and
white stripe goods, working outdoors
almost like & woman of the peasaniry.
The gown In which she was recently
sketched was a black and white striped
orlental sllk, very thin, yet with a

4

wash goods, walst was round,
and the skirt made very godet to give
it “hang." The sleeves were very
close fitting except for small shoulder
puffa. All the garden dresses of the
countess are made In this simple way,

@nd over them she wears an apron of
pialn white linen.

Intoxicating liquors have been made

OUR LUDGET OF FUN.

BOME GOOD JOKES, ORIOINAL
AND SELECTED.

e —

The Grorgla Princoss und & Biook Up
Niggah A Clever Suggestion [ilus-
trating » Bleyole Term - Whim Whana
of the Day.

A Touching Tale,
TOUCHED him, and
In a tries,
He grew to me un
cold an lce
With stony sye he
looked me o'er,
Andl then he spoke,
Ah, none can tell,
Or know the paln
that vexsdl me
nare
An from his Hps that
wentence fell

The world may
Imugh nt what is
told,

Regardless of my grief and pain:

Hut while the story's doubtless old

I may 1t went agalnst the grain

To be refuncd (point blank, | own)
That time I “touched” him for a loan,

A Georgin Princess.

When  Vivekanandl, the Hindu
monk, visited Chicago during the
World's Falr, he was greatly delighted
one afternoon to learn that the “Inter-
national Beauty show' on the Midway
Plalsance  contained an East  Indian
princess, He lost no time, says the
Chlcago Times-Herald, In visiting the
show. In one of the booths was a
dusky damsel, arrayed In Bast Indian
costume, and prominently placarded
a8 & charmer from the land of the
Goangees,

Vivekanandl addressed her politely
in Hindustanee, and for his piains was
rewarded by a stare of blank astonlsh-
ment. Then he tried Cingalese with
ne better success, and also the several
illled dialects of the Interfor provinces
of Indla, At last the dusky beauty
spoke In sheer self-defense:

"Go ‘way man,” she sald, “you mus"
be crazy!"

“Excuse me,"” remarked Vivekanan-
di, In faultiess English, “but will you
kindly tell me where you were born?"*

“I'se born In Savannah, an' I'se dun
lived In Georgy all mah life,” she said,
“but yo' ean’t fool wid me, If you' is &
stuck up mo'thern niggah!” And he
didn’t try to do so,

A Clever Huggestion.

race round the fountain three times,
und the one who wins gets the apple.”

Whim-Whams.

“I see the bleycle In all directions,'™
sald the speaker.

“It wabbles, does It?" suggested ®
hystander.

It Is no glgn that a man ls devout
Just because the knees of his trousers
are worn. He may spend much time
hunting for his lost collar button,

Irene—And did Fred really print &
kiss on your lips.

Ida—Why, certalnly; did you suppose
he was going to paint t?

Yeast—My wife has acquired the bl
cycle face.

Crimsonbeak—~Well, [ congratulat:
her. It can’t help but be an improve
ment on her other one,

He—Where have you been?

B8he—Down town, looking over some
bonnets,

“Looking over some bonnets, did yor
say?"

“That's what | said,”

“Then they were not theater bon-
nets.""—Yonkers Statesman,

A Bieyole Term.

“Out for & spurt on ¥

. Why We Have It

Teacher (to primary class in Amerl.
can history)—Can any of you tell me
the aignificance of Memorial Day?
That is, why do we have such a day

every year?
Little Willle Wimpleton—Please
Teacher—Well, tell us about it.

ma'am, | know,
Little W. W.—-80 we can pull off the
annual road races.—Cleveland Leader.

Just Like n Man!
Mrs. Dalghren—I see that the Duch-
ess of Marlborough--our Connle Van-

with the queen at Windsor Castle,

muoupdmhmm'uh.,

B S T T

the vonlar and the sycamore,

VLRl WY YEL -

Mr. Dalghren—That s0? Why did
she do it? Does she think of buplag
‘!.Mw o LTI

10 ..|."" i ."\T'“

derblit, you know—has stayed all night. g




