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“By George !"" exclaimed Buse, R A.
throwing off his refiective air and speaking
briskly, ‘I believe you are right, my son,
1 believe I am jealons of you. Nos of your

sucoess, lad, for God knows I don’s grudee
you thas. But I am jealouns of your splen-
did contentednese. on will never make
me swallow thas idios Cezaone, vor Gau-
guin, a hall-baked Red Indian who daubs
the color on his canvas which was meant
for his nose or sowe other part of bis body,
bat, damo it all, if Impressionism ars can
make a wan as bappv as you are, then I
say God bless it. At least, o [ar as you

Bellefonte, Pa., August 20, 1909,

IN THE FIELDS.

For the Warcumax,
I've been out in the fields to-day,
The fields around my home,
1 bave gathered fern aud flowers gay,

And drank from the waters 'neath heaven's | are concerned, Edward. Aud vow let's go |

blue dome. round to that American bhar and havea

1have gazed on the the golden beauty drink, lgr all this art talk bas made me
Of summer bravely drest, thirety.

Buse, R. A., placed his band on the
f‘:':h:z:,:h;':w,::ﬁb:;i.m"m"' young man's shoulder and looked into his

eyes with a glance of keenest affection.
Buss, junior’s face still wore a somewhat
| beated look. The conversation had really
irritated him, and, onlike his father, he
did not easily recover his temper once it
bad been distarbed. However, there was
no resisting the elder Bues’s paternally
winning wanper, and so he acoepted the
proffered refreshment, and allowed hie
fathes to link his arm in his, still thinking
pevertheless, that from the point of view
of art this illnstrious R. A. was a shockiog
8o that my heart and I'll find rest, old fogey, ‘‘un riew ypier,” as he put is
From our infinite sorrow and paio. to himself in the French etudio jargon

By Mas. Nonwoon. | which he had learned in Parie. Apart
from that the old man was tolerable enough,
pig-headed, but amenable to a certaiu sort
of reason if the proper pressure were put
opon bim, As far as it was ible for
Edward Buss to love anybody but bhimself
he loved Buss, R. A.

Is was at Dieppe that this conversation
bad taken place, and it was in a little peas-
ant’s cottage near Dieppe, smartened up
with sage-green paint op the wooden sbut-
ters, and red and white checkered curtains
on the windows, that Edward Buss bad
been settled for some years now, paintiog
Impressionist pictures, mostly landscapes.
No doubt be was bappy. Luckily his am-
bitions were limited by a sensitive egotism.
He disliked society because experience bad
taught him that be did ncs sbine io it. He
admired himself, on the other band, for
baving thrown off the more cumbersome
trammels of civilization, living with osten-
tations simplicity in a ‘‘lost corner” of
Normandy, dressed in sometbing like a
pavvy’s costume, the most characteristio
desails of which were the broad trousers
and tight-fisting vess of blae cotton, sach
as French stone masons wear, and black
ologs, the whole crowned with a shivy
pointed Tonkines strtaw hat. Thue accon-
tred, Edward Buss delighted to swagger
aloog the streets of Dieppe at all seasone.
He bad married a Dieppoise, who bad been
an artist’s model—a buxom, blond fisher
girl, with eals burns bair, who had borne
him three children, the eldest of whom, a
boy, now thirteen, a little freckled sand-
lark, talked patoie and sniggered at bis
father’s English accent.

Edward Buss was in the main a water-
colories. He had tried oil, and still nsed
this medium occasionally, but instinctively
he preferred the other mediom. *‘It is co-
riouns,” be would eay to his father on the
rare occasions that Bues, R. A., came over
trom Loodon to visis him, ‘‘I sell wy oil-

intings just as well as the water-colore,

ut 1 don’s feel so much at home in them."’
Whereupon Buss, R. A., would recite a va-
riant of the old studio rhyme :
“C'est tres difficile
De faire la peinture a I'huile,
Mals c'est tout aussi beau
De faire ia peinture & I'ean.”
—which wounld put Edpard Buss in a fury.
Still, though be conld not resist teasiug
bim from time to time, old Buss passion-
ately loved bis son. The young wman re-
sembled bis motbher—the same intense ner
voueness tevealiog iteell by the constant
sircus,”’ interpolated Buss, R. A., resigoed- twitching of an eyelid, the same restiess-
ly. ‘“‘An American portrait-painter once | nees which ou the part of the mother bad
explained tome why he bad temporarily l caused 80 many domestic troubles in the
given up painting when motoring became | household, and bad straived almoss to the
fashionable—'Ite no gocd monkeying,’ he | breaking point Buss, R. A’s, capacity for
eaid, ‘voless there’s some one looking | torgiveness. She was gone now, poor thiog
on.’ "’ aod Buss, R. A., loved her memory all the

“Of course, it's not the public tbat|more devotedly thatshe was no longer
makes the artist,” contioued she junior | there to upses his illusions. Visibly what
Bass, argumentatively, ‘‘but it isin the | remained of ber was juss that oval live of
essence of art, whioh is an utterance, to | her son’s cheek, the arch of the dark eye-
bave a public. And I eay that the publiois | brow, aud the datk look of she eyes be-
big enough for all of ue. What the is con- | neath them. Then there was this, too,
temptible is effort of the old-fogey clique to | that the late Mrs. Buss bad ever fels and
make ont thas they alone have the ear of | trankly expressed a profound contemps for
the jundge. All good work will in the long | ber husband’s art. Sbe had koowa noth-
ran meet with its reward. It may take|ing .Im::.rimiu. and her views on the

o—"" subjeot been cordially communicated

“Daring which time,” soggested Buss, | 1o her by a third party, but no doubs trom
R.A.. ‘‘the artist may starve.”’ this inherited revoit bad been developed

““There again I join issue with you,” re- | she son's Impressionism. At least, 80 Buss
plied the son. *‘I believe all those stories | R. A., thought, and in an odd sort of way
of artists starving to be fairy-tales. Some | it made him oherish Edward all the more.
of them may bave died of drink. Haydon| Edward Base’s Impressionism was not
gcommitted suicide, but be was mad. Tur- | much like anybody eise’s Impressioniem so
per—take Tarner! Who was more abused | far as technigue was oconcerned. He was
and attacked than Turner? Yet be died | neither a fechiste like Henri Crose, nor a
rioh, and was the greatess Impressiouist of | pointilliste like Henri Martin, nor a wild
usall.” blotobist like poor mad Von Gogh, though,

“Hm!"” muttered Buss, R.A. if asked his opinion of the work of any of

« ‘Hm!' " echoed his son, furiously. | these masters or their disciples, his invaria-
« ¢Hm? indeed! What a feather it would | ble reply was, *‘I think it rather nice."”
bave been in the cap of your argument if | His attitude towsrd Nature was entirely
be had starved! I don't believe you conld | personal. If Nature had been at all recep-
quote a single case of an artiss of any talent | sive, it is surprising whbat she might bave
starving, When an artist starves (and I| learned from Edward Boes. He was oon-
bave never heard of it happening), it is be- | stantly explaining ber to hereelf, giving
cause he is nos an artist.” ber hints as to conduct and deportment,

A far-off reminiscent gaze came into | rearranging and resbaping her dress as to
Baes, R.A.’s eyes, and his lips tighten- | color and cut. He never allowed her to be

ed. what she apparently wanted 10 be
“The fact is, father,” shouted the eon, | taken for. If he caught ber in a mood
“] believe yon are jealouns.” which might bave been interpreted by in-
Buoes, R.A., gave .lJl‘:l"- “Jf'tlm.’:' :nmh minds l; lnﬂ d‘on 0 ;::‘pnt green,
Then after a pause. ‘‘Jealous...”... prom aod firm at d
“ +Of whom . ..ol what?’ that’'s what i god g wed o

O oy syl g e his paper or his c:nul r y:':lowi' or blue,
w ,’" supplemen e | or nk, as he  proper,
son. ‘‘Jealous of me—jealous of the fact ooy seapt i .

! there it was ; there was no getting over
that I sell every picture that I pains, aud | it. no appeal from his decision, for this was
though, of conrse, I don’t ges the prices | Buss, junior’s Impression, this was art—
that you do, I get fair prices, and I am | Nature seen throngb the temperament of
able to live by my art. I don't profess to | Edward Buss. Oue thing, however, is cer-
bave the genius of a Monet, who easily | tain, that it the neighborbood of Dieppe
gets twenty-five thousand dollars for a | could bave visioned itsell to most people

re, and .‘hll’l a price that even an | as is did vo Edward Bues, it would bave
A. wouldn't sneeze as. Bat I get fair | been much less frequented than it was by
and I have no difficulty in placing

seaside exoursionists, and this, perba
my work. You know, and I know them | would nos bave been altogether an unmix-
00, father, more than one eminent painter

of your generation who hae literally ceased .‘li st (l'me T s ':;
r generation who hae y i - .
sosell. There was Burkets Brown lsment- gloomy, due, perbaps, to a savage sense

temperamental distinction from the world
ing the other day that, while five years ago

at large.
Berlin meant a clean thousaud pounds a N:"hina of this was unknown to Bass,
year to him, the Be:lin buyers now invess | R. A., but be, nooe the less, rejoiced, in
all their money in Impressionist landeoapes | bis practiea! Philistine way, thas his son
—gchiefly French and Awerican. Idon’t

sbould have an occupation that he shounld
helieve your own pictures sell as they used | feel bimself to he fairly eucoessful. ‘‘It's
t0.” awfal rubbish that be turns ont,’ he
‘‘Have you sold nyihin* in Berlin!” | would say to himself, “*but it gives him
asked Buss, R.A., amiably interested. the sense of independence. It bas madea
“Not that I know of, bus it is quite | man of him, inepired bim to marry and
possible,” answered Buss, janior. ‘‘Isell | settle down—though, of conrse I counldn’s
everything through Simkin, the dealer, so
1 don’t come into touch with the ultimate

:uiu h‘i:. wll; in En.hndm—ud saved
N goodness o
buyer. He may be making a corner in o e g . o -
Busees, for all I Lnov, as bave done

1 hear the drowsy humming bee,

And the rush of the water fall,

Bat the distant sound of chiming bells,
Stern thoughts of life recall,

And a prayer ascends for strength and grace,
As | pass through the summer of life,

‘While the rustling leaves of autumn,

Fortell the winters strife.

1 stretch out my hand for guldance.
Through the darkness, mist and rain,

A PRIVATE IMPRESSIONIST,

How cau yan talk such nonsense!'’ said
Edward Buss to his father, George Buss R,
A., in a tone which was now both angry
and dierespectful.

“The world bas been going round
sinoe you were a young man. I8’ a sheer
waste of energy for me to discuss Impres-
sioniem with yon. We shall never con-
vinoce each other. Let's drop it. You can’t
deny that Impressionists sell their pio-
tures, and I eay that the other chaps don’t.
Things bave changed. I admit that ten or
fifteen years ago the Impressionists were
eooffed at. Everybody knows that passage
in Zola’s L'Ocucre describing the laughter
of the publio over Paul Rougon’s Impres-
sionist picture at the Salon, with ite blae
shadows and therest of it. Well, those
are the very people who now . . ."

“Exactly,” iuterrupted Buse, R. A.,
“she very same fools who sneered at
Whistler wheo be bad hie lawsnit against
Ruskin are now his most enthusiastic ad-
mirers. It is the case of the wind rushing
into a vacuom.”

“Vaouom or no vacaum,’’ answered
Edward Russ, impatiently, ‘‘the Impres-
sionist pictures sell, and the old-fogey
sohool which yon stand for bas bardly any
market lefs. You know, father, that used
to be your test of exoellence—you can't
deny it—the market price, the verdios of
the sale-room. For years you have put
that rnionln spoke in my wheel when-
ever [ praised Mones, or Renoir, or any
other great Impressionist—'What price
does he get? Depend unpon it, my boy, the

blic is the final judge. Vox populi, vox

i. The public is not such a fool as you
thiok. 1f Manet and Sigoac are right,then
Rembrandt and Robens were wrong.’
Well, in one respect I admit that you are
zight. In the long run the Pnblio is and
must be the judge. Manet’s Olympiais
pow in the Louvre. Remember that!"
The younger man’a voice rose. ‘‘Manet’s
Olympia is now in the Louvre!"” be reiterat-
ed, trinmpbaotly. ‘‘It's in the Louvre
oheek by jow! with Iogres and Delacroix,
and the oid masters! Of course it is to the
payiog public that the greatest artiste of
all time bave made their appeal. There
oau be no art without a pablic, and no
artist great or small ever denied that.”

“Every clown muss have some sort of a

for with his weak tempezament he could
never bave done a reasonable stroke of
work at any other honest business.”’

Three weeks bad e! since Edward

with Degas. In any case, Simkin takes
every pioture I paint. He doesn’t pay a
first-class price, but it is a decent price, &
living wage, and I bet you that it some of
your vaunted friends knew of it their

e, painting bis fortieth im-
i Geats e mpn ng or fiftieth im

o! the low line of hille covered

distance before bim. In tbe centre of his
canvas be bad jnst drawn a little corliog
piok ribboa. This vertical smear was a
commencement, aud Buss, jonior, was
ponderiog 1o bis mind whetber it might
pot be considered fival, when a telegram
was banded to bim. It aonounced the
seriops illpess of his father, and an houor
later was followed by another, which told
| him that Buss, senior, bhad passed away.
| Both were signed by the family solicitor, a
| letter from whom, received the same even-
'; ing, gave particalars of the sudden death,
from apoplexy, of the illustrions R. A.,
and reguested the son to come over at once
to London. The survivor moss visibly af-
fected by the »ad news was she Dieppoise
Mrs. Buss. She sobbed poisily, and was
guickly sorronuded by a erowd of sym-
pathizing relations of ber own,who,thoogh
they had pever seen her father-in-law,good-
paturedly joined sheir lamentations to hers.
She iosisted, in spite of Buss’s opposition,
on sending out great quantities of lettres de
Jaire part avvounciog the death, large
square double sheets of paper with heavy
biack borders, npon which all the members
of her extensive family were set out ina
Jong list with their full names aod the
varying degrees of their relationsbip by
marriage with the deceased gentleman.
This was objectionable to Edward Bass,
hlack forming no pars of the Impressionist
palette, and for this reason be bad thought
of not weariog monrning. Bot bis wife
would bear of vo sach thing. With magi-
cal rapidity sbe and the little sand-lark,
ber #on, and the swo girls enveloped them-
gelves in black, the boy with an epormons
crepe scarf round his black bowler hat aod
a white necktie, the girle and the mother
swathed in black crepe from head to foot.
Throughout the journey to Loodon the
{ Dieppoise kept a pockes bandkercbief
pressed to ber eyes, and on the pier where
they took the boat to Newbaven all ber
relations had come to kiss ber. Buss,
junior,felt rather self-conscions during this
petformance, but he was far from disap-
proviog of it. Is helped to distinguish
bim from bis own clase. It entered into
bis scheme of life. For bimself, be bad
been contented with slipping a black band
over the sleeve of a brown sorduroy jacket.
Wish his largze brown velvet bat and broad
cordaroy trousers of peg-top shape be look-
ed guite an artistic personage from bebind,
bus in front the effect was rendered in-
decisive by the bard nervons eyes aod the
neat but insigoificant oval of the face. At
Newhaven he hought several of the London
newspapere, but merely cast a casual eye at
the column which in each case was devoted
to the obituary of Buse, R. A. Perbaps b
wae right not to read these long psragraphs
of glowing enlogy with which be could nos
possibly agree, about a beivg whom in bis
way he bad been fond of. At Viotoria the
odd-looking party got into a four-wheeler
and drove at once to the residence of the
late painter, which wae in Westbourne
Terrace. Waiting in the ball to greet them
wae the solicitor, who bad been the de-
ceased R. A.'s most intimate friend and an
eager purchaser of his worke. He was
deeply moved. After a few words suitable
to the sad occasion, the solicitor, who bad
taken a seat in the dining room, and was
particularly impreseed with she appearance
of Edward Bass, whom be now saw lor the
firss time, thought it best to plunge at once
into the details of the will.

**All the property has heen left to you,
Mr. Buss, apart from a sonvenis to_mysell,
your poor father's sole execntor. I have n
choice of one of the tinished pictures in the
stndio. I was always a very great adwirer
of bis immense talent. His business ar-
rangements bave been in my bands for
many years, so that there will be no diffi-
onlty about the probate. I anderetood,and
till now believed, that be bad no secrets
from me a« to his investments. But 1o my
surprise I bave found that there is ove ex-
ception, I think the only one. I mention
it to you at ouce, for there is no reference
to the matter in the will. At the top of
this honse is a room which contains a large
collection of wbat I jodge to be pictures.
They are certainly not by your poor father,
for all bis work is known and catalogued,
as you are doubtless aware. 1 bave not
looked at them. They are piled one upon
the top of the other,and covered with dnst.
There must be at least two or three hun-
dred of them. My private impression ie
that they are the work of some unbappy
mao whom your father may bave koown
and pitied, a starving artist, a man, per-
baps, with a wife and large family and po
talens, one of those who bave fallen by the
wayside, whom be desired to belp. You
know how geverous he was. On the other
baud, they may he worke of value, so I
think, perbaps, you bad better see them at
once, though il they were valuable I feel
sare that be wounld have spoken to me
about them.”

“Yes,” said Buse, jupior, ‘'l think we
may as well look as them. I bave no
doubt they are robbish. Father's taste
was pretty bad.”” The lawyer, who was
familiar with sbe honee, led the way. In
a glase roofed atsio, which bad sometimes
served Buoss, R. A., as a spare studio, were
arranged symmetrically on the floor, and
with a certain appearance of order, piles of
canvases, all noframed as the lawyer had
said, showing their white canvas edges
stadded with blackened pins. Buss, juo-
jor, lifted the topmost picture. His
twitching eyelid began to twitch with
frantio spasme that spread to his whole
tace. He bad recognized bis own last
work for which Simkin bad paid him two
hundred and fifty dollars, an Impression
of the Dieppe cliffs in pink and blue. He
snatobed eagerly as the canvas underlying
it. It was his, too, a still-life which Cez-
anne himself would have been proud to
own—a bright red porcelain plate, on
which in a rigid row were three perfectly
flat purple np‘nu. Simkios bad eaid it
was a masterpiece and wounld go toa mau-
seum. ‘“‘Mine,”’ be gasped, ‘‘both mine!”
Number three was Notre Dame at Dieppe
by Moonlight, a heavy daub of gamboge,
suggesting & baystack in flamed. “All
mine!” And Buss, junior, fell flat on his
back in one of those dead fainting fits to
which his mother, poor woman, bad been
0 subject when laboring under epecial ex-
oitemens. The last thin’ he was conscions
of was hearing his father’s executor say in
a tone of deep lymsnby. *‘I am very, very
sorry !’ Some cold water from & sponge
soon breught him to, and then the ambi-
guity of these worde, which was quite uo-
intentional on the lawyer's part, struck
him with wonunding force, for he was ioa
state of mind to be wonnded by anything.
The solicitor discreetly left the room.
Bues, junior, spent & couple of hours turn-
ing over the two hundred odd canvases,
the Impressionist witnesses of a lifetime’s
effort. Not a single one was missing.
Probably no such complete collection of an
artist’s output had ever been made before.
—By Rowland Strong, in Harper's Weekly.
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——Do you know where to ges the finest
canned goods and dried fruits, Sechler &
Co.

e Adveriise tn the WATCHMAN,

with green pollarded oak which lay in the |

| medicine recogunizes the relasion of this

—— e

FOR AND ABOUT WOMEN. FARM NOTES.
Noﬁ‘ ':::,d :t“i“m women enjoyed the | DAILY THOUGHT. —Keep hoes sbarp with a file.
experie ving with the late Queen e —Prot v
Dowager of Chioa. Belle V. Drake, in the | To kuow soything about God, you must begin lliml." et your pesikey fem GRS
New York Eveniog Poss, describes some | by being just.—Raskino. i
thiogs that impressed ber when she was <
;:nrwned by this greas lady in Peking. mhmtio.:u m: us o:mi although | poultry.
e saye: rumor hints at the coming of a shorter coat, s a
“Sbe moved among ber goests so guiet- | Frevchwomen still are clivgiog to Iou!o, .:;':;.ﬂo,h'::;." ot fo i Ml
ly, quickly, and uvostentationsly that it | lines in linen coate,and are predicting their |
was a study in good breediog to watch ber. | continnance throogh not ouly the autamn, ‘
Sbe was a satisfaction o the eye—color, | but the winter. Length of line has a terri-
form, uhx:uu, movement, all in soob bar- !‘:lo ;?d. as well, lx;h:'lublhl' bold on “l:;
mony that she was a veritable moving pic- | Parisian womao. she continues to »
ture—without she strain on the optic | ber ground in this master of the up-acd- | gteshatio e i S
perve. The voice, too, was so soft aod | down ontline, we may hope for the long, ~Large hreeds should never be kept in
‘o:ndod'd like the musical twittering of a | lithe wowan in satumn uu’;t olothes P“.; the same flock with small breeds.
bird, as she dropped a bit of her classio | well as in party frocks be acce il success
Chinese here and there. Her bousewifely | Paritian coas sleeve of cluse fis shows the .'"r::,: ':;:;: moath ’:':'L'::’?hf:.:
interest was greatly in evidence at the  trend in favor of long lines, as does a very | oo}, . ¥ >
table, and ber sepse of bumor muost have | popular cut of coas hasiog a loog eenw in 5
had & treat in our mavipulation of ber | front, like a dart, extending up into the —When beos acquire the feather-pulling
chop-sticks. They looked so guiltless, too, shoulder seam. babit they should he sent to market as
io b;l bands that it seemed incredible they ' 'Y:: will :’u it on 0:» tirst mlu at ll:; once.
conid be the means of o wuch bumiliation | left of the drawing in a pataral color e
to one who meant thew no barm. linen costume, with dark blue silk on the | )¢ '?:;]::lh:bll’.t’e":i'l::ln: ':l‘:b ::‘r:;."sl:
“When the varions delicacies bad run | collar and cuff«. The blue isa becoming | wearher y 8
sheir courses, and bird’s nest soup, fungus, | tonch of color for the woman who caonot .
sbark’s fins, ser-cucambers, and other in- | otherwise wear the srying linen shade. The | —Roosts for poultry should be placed on
teresting Oriental et octeras were contend- | figured vest is also a method of introducing | & level, so thas there can be no preferred
iog for barmonions digestion, abe p:::e: lh:’ neoo-b ry color ;n -i::’ne ea;minu. poeitions.
pear into daiosy montbfals and n the coat of the y whois resting | __ <
around the table, giving each a ‘taste’ and | black moire silk bas been ueed to border nmilo:m:l:::o?:'a::hm:o;wn
acking us bow we liked the Cbinese vari- | the coffs and the square-cornered lapels. | o1 0 upper grades
ety. The contrast is pice with the saxe blue 4
When she was quite sure each woman | lien, aud, by way of an early fall sugges- —Feed the laying hene at daybreak and
had finisbed her repast a ennuch was sum- | t100, this snme moire will be effective with | *nndown, and keep them working the en-
nonned. and, as be lay face downward oo (llol.kdhlne :dcuc.‘ The :'n.‘l'oo‘.‘h uﬂoi:nt- tire time between.
tbe floor, be bumbly placed in her bands a | Iv advanced—it is one of the heavy velvet| __
little gold box, and, npon opening it, she | crowns—to be safe for the coming season. | 41, ,m‘:;r ;‘:n":? re:.ohtom“o:::
took out a little gold spoon and helped ber- The third aod last figure also sbows | o ook won's hurt o ?
self first 1o the powdered, aromatic con- | length of line, even to the extreme ol it, 3
teots. With this tess to ipspire our confi- | in the well buttoned coat and the fairly | —Never pick berries for market when
denoce, she again passed dowp the table close hat. The large toque is predioted, they are wet. And, when picked, burry
and placed a spoonsal in the mouth of each | and with i:‘ the “fbe’oo u:rrow ::een hn:! them to a cool place out of the sun.
woman, who stood bird-like and tock her | fcant coat lines are wiog and moch al- |
medicive. e Sl T B 4 S | g istaviow $hs bote SnB il o e
" n
Is was doubtless their substisute for | able fact thas wider bat brime admit of a layiog right away, see that it departs
the peppermint or wintergreen 8o accepta- slight sleeve fulness as the shoulder. Y P~
ble to oar alter-dinner palates. These intricacies in the matter of bats | —Cut off, at avy time, any suckers youn
““Then. of conrse, there must be a visis | and sleeves and their effeot in combination | may find growing at the foor of frais trees
1o her bedroom, for this was a real bears- | prove the necessity for getting the costume | OF oD the sruopk or main limbs where
to-beart enconnter, and we must be shown, g:ne:beri“u a 'wh::le n'lem, in mi::‘i branches should not grow.
pos only the meat and drink on which oar | Buying t or miss is rarely a success, i
Ceesar fed, bus the place where be slept : the coat #unit shonld be religionsly worn on M‘n‘:‘h:ﬁ;&m“:wme::‘m
aud grew so greas. The agility with whioh | the search for a becomiog hat that shall be | oy)4icating the orchard; thus avoidiog all
sbe climbed up on ber high k’ang or bed | in keeping with the outlines of the costume. | jrniged aud *‘barked”’ trees. €
proved.:;t j?‘inu :;’n exceedingly well - Sk i G n;ll " .
lubricated and in good ruuning order. —Pay an occasional Iriendly visit to the
It was here we bad onr most delightfal | .nzz:’a:‘::&‘:‘ret:h:ut:::‘:r:h:re:l ::'t:o':‘: little trees set this epring. Rab off an-
limpse of the unofficial woman. The al- . necessary sprouts; and make sure that no
glimpse | have never lost their place as the first
moss loving stroke of her band, her evi-| 4 000 of the particular woman. They are lnbekl wi‘:e- bave been left on the trees to
dent desire 10 tease the emperor, who 0ame | y.eq upon linens, upon ohiffon gowne, on choke shem.

tauntingly into the room, ber roguish 1006h | sashmere, and even upon foulards. On lin-| —Wateh for the little slugs—darkish
;“h .:il'i 0;‘ ‘“;" "“{:""‘;““& P;“"" | gerie waists, t00, they are very popular, for | slimy fellows—that are likely to he on
,ﬂ"- 'hl tfa :omi' e an ﬂti ylor 8 shey wrim prettily and daintily. pear or cherry leaves now. Fire, dry duss,
rol 'gb' enever ‘b e time 'i- b '“-l 4| Sometimes these buttons are quite round, | if thrown io the trees, will kill every slug
. 0 ‘wr at ¢ l: same .l nei uos!wn 80d | ooain quite fat; but whichever shape they it covers. Or almost any of the regulation
thoughtlal for others, neglecting the com- | ;50 he they are effective and improve the orchard spraye will exterminate this peet.

fors of no one. It was ‘bomey’ to havea
cap of tea on the bed, and il’ would have garment upon which they appear. —One onnce of California bubach dis-
i solved in shree gallons of water iz a good,

been a delicions flavor without the exquie-

ite jade cup and gold saucer to recommeud Lace and embroidery should be ironed | non-poisonous” spray a plication for cab-
it. ~Is is delightfal to recall that dainty | OD the wrong side, with several thicknesses | bage worms aod lice. e imported *‘Per-
little woman, eager apd apxions to give of cloth or a piece of flannel underneath. | #inn insect powder’’ is the same thing, but
pleasure, elegans and remote in all that : s is not so fresh and effective as the Cali-

makes a refined, sensitive pature, yet ac- For afternoon tea soast seems to be bet- fornia article.

cessible and companionable even though | yer |iked than almoss anything elee. Itis | —Two experiment stations—Kaueas and
ber back conld imwmediately stiflen, and | 4hin and is ont in round or dismond-shaped | Nebraska—have had satisfactory results
the angust empress might take the place o0 | pieoes. from seeding a mixture of alfalfa and brome
RIS i rou st - o P b The
g E d d oil i ence of the hrome grass so reduces the dan-
k0o by, and expressed the hope that vou | Bmers pomter 00 O NACL ST P | eer from bloat that the value of alfalfe
:':"'g‘“::.gh;:;' :::.:.:':':.h;'d'?; :::: on well and polish, after which rab with | pastures becomes available.
ber into vour sisterhood aud accord ber the  *° l“"’d d"'.:'d then polieh up again with| —Cabbage and other plants can he pro-
full privileges of its protection from slan- | *° S — tected from ocutworms hy erecting a two-
der and nnjust accusation. -_ inob-bigh paper fence around each stem.
“Doubtless, whep she was bad she was | When you sprinkle clothes lor ironing Lap the paper ende aud push the ‘‘fence’
hotrid, but when she was good she was | cover the basket with a big, heavy blanket | 80 inch into the soil to hold it in place.
very, very good, and, I am sore.il yon bad | and clothes will keep moist and not mildew The paper shonld not come nearer to the
oe:; hd" yon woald bave liked ber. Every- | or sour in the hottest weather. Place the | #tem thau aboat oue aud ove-half inches.
body did, for ber personal charm was great. | basket in a cool place, especially if articles | _—_Tests at tl i i
The haman side was lovable, womanly,and | are sprinkled at nigh; to iron the next day. | ghas .,?.:.:e ol' c-:l?ri‘l”:n‘p:::r“; '3&7.
exceedigly attractive. So, when irrespon- —_ barnyard manure and mineral fertilizers

sible generalizations are made it maRes one | 4o ooy, o for forcing th wth of
green mayonnaise for a vege- | for foreing the growth o tomatoes, and
::h'oe k::'w: |hi:nci:l: lf::.l :: ;l i::wwg: tahle salad, add soalded ohopped parsiey to | that nitrate of sada is ouly sli tly less ef-
e f‘ jndeu.:: M l:om"hh Ph‘ ol ordinary salad dressing. fective than the somplete fertilizers. These
mlug I:OI: hp‘:s not nle!tor it too H3 :?nlh..l;?':ove;. - :ﬂ “p':,? Sithe 4
. ’
The one-color idea has become very pop- i IR AARD e

often becomes history.”’
— alar with women this summer and prom. | — Valnable information in detail abous
——Do you know that you caz get the | ises to be even more so during the autumn. milk will be fouod in Farmers’ Bulletin
fnest, oranges, banapas and grape fruit, | Tbie does not only mean the dress, bus also | 363, ‘‘The Use of Milk as Food,” recently
d ol les. Sechler & Co the accessories to the wardrobe. It givesa issned by the United States Department of
aod pine apples, P - barmony effeot and the unity of dress that ‘l"‘:"“ﬂ“‘;' ':M' ‘i‘"";:l" "9"::0‘: e
is Dot to be bad by wearing many and | earlier one of the series A may be obt
Ry o Jemivine 1% | varied colors. For blondes all ebades of | ed free upon application to the Secretary
: y 4 purple from dark violet to the delicate | Of Agrionitare, Washington, D. C.

i b offered 1
:n:" p:: - :vhlo&:rzﬂmfd - :;:d % | beliotrope are well suited. For brunettes | _[n Denmark the farmers are compelled

the favorite colors are green and blue, from i

‘" ines.” And yes is ef- " by law to destroy all weeds on their prem-
::...:_'"T::"'M is ,,{,‘, t:::p::::i. The 0{"0 green and navy blue to sea green ives, and in France a farmer may prosecute
reason is that these potions are opiates and sky blue. For the women whose bair bas | ,ig neighbor for damagee if the neighbor al-
parcotics. They put the nerves tosleep for | & reddish tint brown is best, and all shades | 15wy weeds to go to seed. It would save
a time, bot when they wake again their 1;::“:0.1:::! °:|‘::' .i‘:‘a':";':“g':'l‘“:’; milll?‘::d of d:'ll;u in this conotry if Jaws
covdition is worse tban before. Modern ;h?d. :dhloh is somewbas lighter than She :::::h. w:nl .o'o z:;::t::ﬂ:.;:;::. I:'o:‘l;
pervous condition in women to‘ e e, (o as others’ farms.

of disease which affect the sensitive woman- . i

ly organe. To cure the nervousness the| A dainty fioish is given to the pique gar- M'.T::'m?ﬂm::.‘ :’: g:;‘;'m’
cause most he removed. The use of Dr. | ments for the baby if they are ornamented | yorker. Chickens are fond of them and
Pierce’s Favorite Presoription will result | with haod embroidery on the cape, collar | wij) rid garden beds of she adults, bas, of
in the cure of weakening draive, inflam- and tarn back coffs. course, can be of listle bemﬂs'in large

mation,ulesration and bearing-down pains, |  Lingerie coats are very often trimmed | fields. Clean ocusting, especially in ridge
the common canses of nervousness in Wom- | with Irish crochet lace, and when this is | culture, keeps them well under control in
en. Nothing is juss as good as ‘‘Favorite | done the battons bave fastenings of Irish | spring, but the slugs or larvae do consid-
‘l:.r’:::rion."".bm‘;? o:"::th:nzl::o?b; crochet to correspond. erable harm later.—Farm Journal.
' UL A8 Su3e. sty v | The little pique bootees whioh bave come | __ beoks
S8 b shbesniy fros trus Apium, S0 intazesuis pupulariny.ats shele g o S8 |k b it v imgorchod o 3
o of pique, and the whole affair is as soft and | j5 simply asort of MG:'! heat or rash,

— 41 hear, Mike, that your wife bas orushable as a pocket bandkerchiel. sometimes produced by contact of face and
gooe into society. Has she become a club Many dainty embroidered effects are ob- | arms with the nettle-like fuzz oo the stalks
Woman yet 2" “Indade an’ she bas nos | taived oo shese by buttonholing around the | of the hop vive. It does not affect all pick-
got into thas class ; she still uses » flatiron top and by baving some cunning little | ers. The other is the dark staining of the
gor.” f‘qno ornament or embroidered tab on the | hande resulting from the resin of the bloe-

nstep. som. It may be removed with the crushed

——Do yon know where to get your 5;‘:0: bibs .k“ ouilykm:&o‘ .n't.:dom.; by | green leaves of the hop.

arden seeds in paock or measure | Utilizing a pockes bandke ap- | A horse authoris; s that
g ol . A g 1490 shav 18 will s properly and lie flat | yy = jace of boroes may be easi] e =
B against the little neck. either of the following simple remedies :

How much do I know about myself ? 2o Wash well with warm water made to a
Such a guestion honestly asked and an- Many motbers who go to the seashore or | suds with castile soap and dry with a clean
swered would show at once the need of a | $he lake resorts where there is good bath- | oloth. Mix well one ounce of oxide of zino
tnedioal work euch as Dr. Pierce’s Medical | og are often perplexad as to what kind of | and three ounces of vaseline, and apply
Ndviser. It is  book dealing with the | 8 batbing suit to make for the chabby lit- | once each day, rubbing well into the af-
plain facts of physiology, hygiene and re- tle youugster, who is probably juss getting | feoted parts. Another remedy is one table-
production, in plain Eoglish, aod is sent anxions to paddle in the waves, This can | spoonful of sulphur and three of hog’s lard
Sree on receipt of stamps to pay expense of be made over his own Russian hlouse pat- | applied in the same way as suggested for
gover oavecad book, ox Slommps foreicth be made of woolen waterial, and either| _pofegpor Harlan, of Calitoroia, bas

indi

. | cream or blue serge is the most satisfactory
talo, ?{','1‘““" Dr. R. V. Plorce, Bul- | ane it does ;fn.thloken a¢ does flanel | discovered that the ordinary black ant will

when wet. The bels can also be used remove the scale from fruit trees without
——An American bride of an English-

S injuring the trees or leaves in the least. He
man finds it hard to keep warm in London. | For Huckleberry Shartoake.—Sift two says their work is more complete than tbas
Why not pat on a few more diamonds?

Empress Tsi-An at Home. ;

—Sour table scraps are not good for

—Whole corn is good for laying bens
during cold weather.

—Table scraps should be cooked and

e e S

accomplished b; ing or by any of the
beaping teaspoontule of baking powder and inporr«l ‘w{""’ﬂ:‘"a Koy &

Sm——— one of salt into a guart and a pint of floar.
——Do you know we have the old style | Chop isto this two tablespoonfals of lard :id’l:::: :o:‘::ddm“;:r&: ';".:“k
The

gugar syrups, pure goods as 40 cents and | or other fat and swo of butter. Beat two put in the forks of the infected tree.
60 cents per gallon, Sechler & Co. light, add them to a pint of sweet | .0 ) pve the sugar and go to work on the
O milk. Makea bole in the floar, pour in | 1o ™ Ay goon as they all leave the sugar
——*In wakin’ your mark in the world, :::o:"k.;:fn'"“: :;2;’:':.‘.’::: h:.:dd.:s the plmhh placed at t:o foot of the tree
] .
:' "?.:':d:ﬂf‘ that it won’s tarn 0uta | o) 0 two sheets, about a third of an :m |-ud't;:n|~ I?.ul:,'-ihdumluhln‘m

inoh in thickness. th
Line a hiscuit pan with ooe ::‘2" :::';:‘,"J:M are thus easily re-

L
——Do you know we have the old style sheet, cover it three-quarters of an {ach
sugar syrups, pure goods at 40 cente and | ypiek’ with huokleberries, strew these with | ——The motto of chivalry iealso the

granulated sugar, fit the upper shees of | motto of wisdom; to serve all, but love

60 cente per gallon, Sechler & Co.
dough on the pan and bake ina steady | only one.
——1I much reading maketh a foll man, | oven until done. Cut into squares —
by the same token too much reading makes | send to table. Split, and eat with butter ——The dutifalness of children is the
a fool woman. and sogar. foundation of all virtues.




