By Jean

*

Helen Roberts had a charming
room, In which white and pale green
combined to soothe and delight the
#ye. There was a maiden halr fern
In & silver stand near the window,
and a mass of pink carnations sent
forth a spley fragrance. A ‘‘cosey
corner,” arranged of the latest de-
8ign, invited the weary to repose.
Everything about the room bore evi-
dence to cultured taste and a purse
of no “Micawber” dimensions, It
Was a room In which you might
dream of your ghips sailing in laden
with all the treasure of a Bouth Afri-
tan company—a room where a night-
mare would bo impossible, But the
owner of all this white-and-green lux-
ary was kneeling on the floor with
her face buried in one of the wide-
frilled plllows that made the “‘cosey
torner” a thingof delight; and, judg~
Ing from the sobs that were making
the afternoon unmelodious, Helen
Roberts was In no happy frame of
mind, and the pillow was on the
famp road to destruction,

The gentle render will rush to the
tonclusion that Miss Roberts' dress-
maker had sent home a gown that
would not be induced to go into a fit,
The ungentle reader will at once
think that Miss Roberta’ lover had
been behaving shabbily — that he
oad, in a fit of absent-mindedness,
pddressed a note to her beginning
*My own Susle,”” But It was not a

lsfitting gown, it was an unrequited
love that so distressed her on that
oright October afternoon. The latest
tdition of the Stiletto was lylng on
the floor in company with a cream-
bound volume of verse, and to these
publications Helen Roberts owed all
her sorrow,

Helen's father was a wealthy doe-
tor who was determined that his only
laughter should have overy educa-
lional advantage. So she was sent
10 the best university In the State,
where she graduated with high hon-
ora in the department of literature,
At the commencement exercises she
tead a clever essay on “Late Digcov-
srles in Eleetric Selence.” The week
sfter the reading of this production
the sailed for Burope, where for two
fears she improved her mind by vis-
iting English cathedrals, German cas-
tles and Itallan art galleries, As she
had been endowed with a falr share
of common sense these twenty-four
months of foreign travel dld not send
ber back to Claremont with a vocab-
plary of affected English and un-Pa-
tisian French. When she returned
Dr. Roberts looked with fatherly
pride on her perfectly healthy face,
and conld mnot help admiring the
touch of graceful self-possession that
Intelligent travel seldom falls to give.

There were others to admire this
Anished young woman, Not many
months had passed before Harvey
Btuart, & young barrister of Clare-
mont, showed a strong desire to win
Miss Helen’s carefully trained heart
for his own. But Helen was not at
all anxious to give up her lutely ac-
quired freedom. However, Harvey
Btuart had fighting blood in his veins
and the spirit of his Scottish “‘for-
bears” awoke within him as he said:

“You may have as many friends as
fou please, but you shall be my wife,
{f it takes ten years and mors to win
rou 1 will do 1t."

So he walked with firm tread down
‘he stone steps, leaving Helen to
murmur, with flushed cheeks,

""What impertinence!"

But she felt a secret misgiving.,

For four months Harvey Stuart
was devotion itself. He dld not refer
to his hapless love, but he studied
Helen's tastes and comfort in every
possible way. He talked well when
he chose-to exert himself, and Helen
at last found herself depending upon
his opinion, not only in matters of
literature, but also In such personal
affairs as gowns and gloves, Most of
the young men of Claremont were
dissipated soclety devotees, and in
Harvey Stufirt’s keen ambition there
was a welcome contrast to the inani-
ties of her other mcgunintances. He
had inherited more than a fighting
spirit from his ancestors across the
sea, and Helen saw that there was a
rigld integrity about her lover that
would never stoop to dishonor. 8o
she was dismayed to discover that
the evenings when Harvey did not
call were the longest of the week.
His manner was so quletly friendly
that Helen was quite sure he had
“'got over I.” But one evening, af-
ter he had taken occasion to diffor
from her on almost every question
they discussed, just as he seemed to
depart, Harvey gently drew Helen
into his arms and asked, “When are
¥You going to marry me, dear?"

Helen was amazed, and could only
gay “I—1 never heard of such a
thln'-”

“Well, T have thought more than
once about it lately, and 1 intend
that you shall hearabout it in future,
1 could not care for you more than [
do, and | am almost sure that you
love me."

Helen fread hersell decidedly at
this most uncalled for stetement, and
raiging her flashing brown eyes to
tho.eool gray ones, sald, “I—1 do
“Hl

The negative adverdb was never
utterad, for the gray eyes suddenly
caught fire, and Helen's lips trembled
beneath a lover’s passionate caress.

For fully ten minutes after that

there was no sound heard In Dr.
Roberts' drawlog room except the

ately tleking of the marble clock,
le & bronze Hercules above it

Cupid and Pegasus.

Meyers,

had been filling a morocco-bound al-
bum with scraps of verse, which get
forth in rime and unreason the va-
rlous longings and grievings with
which the heart of youth Ia supposed
to be filled. Thers was a rondeau
on violets, and (tell it not in Bohe-
mia) there was one, only one, ode to
spring, There was a heartbroken
poem entitled “If Death Would
Come," and there were varfous lyrles
of the “Vanitas Vanitatum" order.
It was all very well for a hapless
monarch of Israel, burdened with the
domestlc worrles of 700 Mrs. Solo-
mons, to sit down some centuries ago
and record his blase views In the
first chapter of Ecclesiastes. But
why a healthy girl, whose digestive
organs had never known a pang, and
who bad seen only the brightest side
of ninetecnth century civillzation,
should sigh for a qulet tomb and In-
velgh agalnst the hollowness of
thinge in general, Is a problem that
no wenk man will ever solve, Helen
Roberts was a woman of liberal edu-
catlon and good lMterary taste. But
she was nelther born nor made a
poat, and while her guardian angel
had his back turned she sent her
small collection of verse to New York
and pald a substantial sum for hav-
ing the sajd collection published, The
book, in exterior, was all that could
be desired, The cover was a delieate
cream in hue, and a hunch of purple
violets was seattered artistically in
the right-hand corner, while in heavy
letters of gold was the word '"Rever-
les.” The publication of this volume
waa a profound secret, and Helen in-
tended to wait for the plaudits of the
crities before she revealed herself as
the “brilliant young author whose
impassioned and lofty verse has li{ted
her suddenly into fame.”

On that afternoon in October she
had recognized with many a flutter
@ short notice of her volume under
“Book Notices” In the Stiletto, She
had taken the review to her own
room and there had read what
seemed to her a most ruthless judg-
ment. The eritic, in two brief para-
graphs, had mercilessly ridiculed the
“Reverles,” while he had {nsultingly
praised the paper, the type and the
pretty cover, not forgetting to notice
the realistle effect of the violets,

“The writer has screened hersell
behind the name ‘Verltas' Wa gay
‘herself’ advisedly, because a woman,
and one not far from the romantle
friendships of school days, is evident-
Iy the writer of these touching stan-
zas, There Is no real passion In the
sonnet ‘My Hero,' but the last four
lines dwindle into sickly sentiment.
The author is plainly a victim of the
tender passion, but the object of her
regard I8 to be pitied, if her conver-
satlon Is after the loving manner of
her verge."

Helen felt as if she could never
take pleasure in life again, but when
i o'clock strueck she raised her hend
from the tear-stained pillow and re-
membered that Harvey was to take
dinner with them.

After dinner Dr. Roberts hurried
away, and Mra, Roberts excused her-
gelt on the plea of a visit to & sick
friend. Bo Helen and her lover had
the library to themselves, and Har-
vey, as he settled himself in a large
armchalr, thought that he was indeed
a fortunate man in having such a
chalr, such a grate fire and such a
sweetheart. After they had been
talking for some tlme he took up the
Stlletto, which had been lying on
the table. Helen had carried it down
stalrs before dinner, holding it at
arm's length,

“Is there anything good In the
Stiletto this month?'"

“It 18 & magazine that I do not of-
ten read,” sald Helen, stify,

Harvey looked a little surprised
at her chilly tone and sald:

“I' thought it had usually some
good articles, A friend of mine is
managing editor, and 1 may as well
confide to you a little secret. The
man who usually writes the column
of book reviews was sick this time
and Jameson, the manager, asked
me to take the work,"

Helen's usually well econtrolled
heart gave a bound, and, after flucty-
ating for five seconds, settled in hor
throat.

“l consented, and have not seen
the print yet. It was no stupendous
work, and I rather enjoyed it. There
was very lttle in the books which
they sent me that was worth review-
ing. What is the matter, Helen?
You are looklug very pale.”

“Nothing,"” came very unsteadily;
“won't you'read that part of the mag-
azine for me?"

"Certainly, But you are sure that
you are well? You seemed very tired
at dinner, but now you look like
fainting."

Helen clenched her bands, and
then fell back on the old pitiful com-
plaint—that I am sure Mother Eve
must have used in the bowers of
Eden—the complaint that has cov-
eéred so much mortified vanity and
80 mnny aching hearts:

“l haveé a headache, but it la not
bad. Pleass go on with the read-
ing.”

80 Harvey opened the deadly Sti-
letto, and, all unknowiug, began to
read the pages of book notices. He
read well, ‘When he came o “Rever-
les' Helen gave n sMght gasp, but
#he was ho # pencock fan before

i

£

eomrades. T have heard you say
muany times that you belleve {n a fale
field and no favor In literature, and
that a woman has no right to expect
consideration, as & woman, when she
becomes a writer,”

The peacock fan was flung on the
table, and a white faced young fury
confronted Marvey, who had risen in
consternation, Was his bright, sun-
ny natured Helen golng mnad?

“I consider every word of that erit-
lelsm  unmanly—and—yes—coward-
Iy. By what right do you moek at
that woman's love, and hold her
most sacred feelings up to ridicule?
A man who would do such a thing
would prove nothing but a brutal
husband—and there—there s your
ring, Mr. Stuart!"

The dinmonds fiashed unheeded on
the table, and Helen paused for
breath.

A dark flush had mounted to Har-
vey's forehend at the utterance of the
word “‘cowardly;"” but he had great
solf-restraint, and belioving that
Helen could not be herself, he said,
quietly:

“T don’t think that veu realize
what you are saying, Helen. Why
should you resent, as an insult, a per-
fectly just eritlelsm? To convince
you of the absurdity of what you are
saying, I shall lend you the poems I
reviewed, and then yon will see that
I have not sald a word too mueh, but
that they were written by some little
fool who wanted to see hersell In
print."

O cruel Fatds! Why ecould not
some kind power have stricken Har-
voy Stuart with dumbness, before he
made such an offer? The utter irony
of the sltuation struck Helen, and
she laughed bitterly. Harvey was
60 convineed that she must be 1l
that, at the sound of her hysterleal
merriment, he tried to draw her to
him,

“My child, you are nervous and
feverish. I had better leave, and
then you must go upstairs and try to
gleep, Shall I send you those ridlcu-
lous ‘Reveries?' They might have a
soporific effect.”

Helen flung off the hand he had
placed on her arm, and exclaimed,
in a voice hoarse with desperation:

“Don't say one more Insulting
word, Can't you understand that I
wrote that book, and that you are, or
were, the object of my affection who
Is to be pltied?"

In a flash Harvey recollected sev-
ernl expressions that were ecertalnly
Helen's, and & realization of the eru-
elty of all he had said made him
slnk feebly back into his chalr. Then,
with the poor tact which distin-
gulshes man, he rushed upon de-
struction.

“My poor girl! Why didn't you
tell me nbout {7 I did not dream
that you ever wrote such stuff."

Helen quivered, but only said:

“Be good enough to accept that
ring and leave me. I am tired.'

“Helen, surelyyouwill not let such
a trifle part us. My dear, I do not
love you because I thought you eould
write poetry, My criticism was most
unfortunate, but you are acting very
unreasonably in treating me like
this, But I see that you are tired,
80 I shall leave you. Perhaps in the
morning you will be prepared to do
me justice."

"My only wish Is that I may never
see your face again.'

The next moment Helen found
herself alone, but the diamond ring
lay sparkling on the table, She took
it up disdainfully and went upstairs,

Mr. Stuart took a long walk and
thought over the situation, He was
a slngularly just man and counld re-
allze the exquisite mortification that
4 girl Hike Helen would feel, and even
the unpleasant adjectives sho had
flung at him were forgiven. or
course, it waz utterly impossible for
such a thing to part them, but he
would give Helen two or three days
to think over the trouble, and then
such a sensible person would see that
all the pain had been most Innocently
inflicted. So thought the wise Mr.
Stunrt, forgetting that Solomon him-
salf could not find out the alphabet
of woman's nature, When Harvey
reached his rooms he took down the
“Reveries"” and surveyed the cover
for a moment,

“It's just lke her—dainty perfec-
tion." He read several of the poems
ggain and then turned to the only
one he had prajsed—"My Hero." The
first elght lnes were truly poetie,
and now he could read between them.
His eyes grew misty and he mut-
tered, "The pooar child. What a
brute she must think me!"™ As he
lald down the book he caught sight
of o parcel on the table, He tore off
the wrapper and the Stiletto peered
maliclously at him, With an excla-
mation unfit for publication in the
books of the “Blsfe” serles he flung
the ill-starred magazine into the fire
and watched the leaves as they shriv-
eled to ashes, Even o the lust page
the eyes of a leeriug elf seemed lo
bo gleaming at him from the bars.

Two days after Helen received a
manly, enrnest letter from Mr, Btu-
art begging her Lo consider how ut-
terly innocent he had been in his of-
fense, and how truly sorry he was
for any distress that sha had sul-
fered. In fact, the lelter was al-
most too reasonahle, too judielal In
its tone, Helen necded petiing, not
logle.

Bo, when Harvey got home on
Friday nlght, after & woeary day in
court, he found & whits package on
his study table. On opening it he
discovered a bundle of letters, some
prettily bound books, and a few jew-
eéled trinkets. He opened a letter
which lay on top of the books. From
it dropped o ring, and he read:

“Dear Mr. Stuart—Afier reading
onee more my ubnfortunate volume
and the criticlsm in the Stiletto, |
hiave come to the conclusion that you
are right and that the object of my
is deserving of pity. In com-
for you I beg to say that you
conslder our t at an

my let-
& orl

tlon and common senss (why on

earth did he appeal to her common
sense?) ghould ellelt such a reply,
out him to the heart,

“That settlen it he sald grimly,
“and for the future may 1 be kept
far from women, The best of them
have preclous lttle Lrains or heart.”

- - . - . . L

On Baturday Helen told her par-
ents that there would be no wedding
In December and refused to give any
reason for this change of plans ex-
cept “‘Mr. Stuart and 1 ecould not
agree."

"H-m. The disagreement must
have been ahout grave subjects”
sald Dr. Roberts, with a keen glance
at his daughter's face,

“We—did not think allke on liter.
ary subjects,” said Helen, in & con-
fused way, “Please don't say any
more about ft.*

Dr. Roberts would have llked to
question her further, But he saw that
in splte of the girl's pride she wis
suffering keenly. 8o llke an obedi.
ent Amerlcan parent, he shrugged
his shoulders and left her,

Helen was no bellever in the By.
ronle doetrine, that, as for love, 'Tis
woman's whole existence.' There-
fore, she took long and vigorous
walks, Indpstriously translated the
driest German sghe could find, and
practiced Bach's fugues until she
was exhausted. When ghe met Har.
vey, her smile was politeness Itself;
and Chesterfield might not have
blushed. to own the alr with which
Mr. Stuart raised his “"deer stalker.”

Bo a month went by, and, on one
particularly dreury November after.
noon, Helen determined to take n
long tramp. She walked until she
reached Farmer Goodson's maple
grove, two miles east of the city, and
there she sat down to rest on a plle
of yellow leaves, Helen had a sense
of loneliness as she sat there, and,
after a few minutes, arose and tried
to find her way back to the road,
There was n large field to be crossed,
and she had not gone far on the
path through It hefore she reallzed
that two dark eyes were gazing at
her in what she consldered a highly
dangerous fashion. The eyes did not
belong to a ragged tramp or an es
caped lunatie. Ah, no! they belonged
to that infinitely more perilous crea-
ture—a sprightly cow, Now Helen
was poesessed of an unusually strong
mind and will. She had one wenk-
ness, however, that all her strength
of mind and will could not overcome
—u fear of the bovine race, No mat-
ter how mildly the cow might regard
her, the glance of those hrown eyes
meant pursuit and a violent death.
While Helen had been musing on the
charma of autumn and the dreariness
of life "Bess" had wandered from
her corner, and now stood directly
in the path, By some strange twist
of Desatiny, Farmer Goodson had been
gelzed with a bad attack of asthma
the night before, and Mr. Stuart had
been summoned that aftermoon to
draw up the old man's will. He had
done so, and was walking down the
Inne from the house when %o caught
sight of Helen seated in the woods.
As she paused on her way through
the fleld he was surprised, but the
sight of Bess explained her hesita.
tion; so he quietly climbed the fence
and walked toward her. Helen heard
nothing, but continued to gaze in
fascination Into the Juno-like orbs of
the fearsome cow, Suddenly Bess,
whko was a playful ereature, lowered
her head. Helen gave a shrill ery,
fluns her silk umbrelln and silver
purse at the cow’s head, and turned
to flee She saw Harvey some dis
tance off, and with utter disregard
for reveries and reviews. she rushed
forward and flung hersell into hig
arms, exelalming.

“Oh, Harvey! forgive me amd save
me."*

During the past month Mr, Stuart
had been thinking hard things about
women and their flckle ways But
when a trembling girl with flutter-
Ing heart casts herzelfl upon o man's
protection, he cannot, in all human-
ity, bid her siand alone. So Harvey
Stuart only held the slight, gray olad
form tightly, and sald:

“Don't be f(rightened,
be hurt.'

Bess, after planting a foot on the
umbrella and calmly surveying the
purse, gave a snort nnd retreated to
ward the grove. After a thwe, Helen
ralged her head,

“A man has & very small nature
who wants a woman to say ‘forglve
me' twice,” snid Helen, withh a pout

“Helen, what do you mean?"” and
Miss Roberts' hunds are beld in o«
firm grasp.

I mean that it f= getting cold. and
vou had better plek np my umbrells
and purse, and-——and I think mothet
wotld llke you to come home with
mo to dinner.”

“Will you become Mrs, Btuart obn
Christmas day?"

“Will you promlse never—nevst
—gven when we have our worst quar
rols, to tease me about those hateful
poems?"’

“Helen, what do yon think e!
me "

Helen's reply to Lhis question wae
Incoherent,

When Dr. Roberts came home 1o
dipner that evening ho was surprised
to find Harvey ensconced imehis old
chair in the Hbrary. He shoak hendz
with him heartily, and sald:

“Why, how is this? Helen told
me that she respectod you highly,
but that it wuas quite impossible for
vou 10 agree on some important mat.
ter—Mteratury, | think it was."

Helen's cheeks grew crimson, but
Harvey gravely said:

"“We have agréed not to talk upon
Hterary topies, and Helen considers
that she renlly 1= in need of my pro-
tection.'”

S0 the Iast minte of ‘hew two lov. |
ers was better thar the first. Heolen
burned her poetry, and yarvey wont |
a curt refusal when the munnging
editor of the Stlletto asked for a
further contribution.

Christmas eve was a perfect ../n.
ter nlght, and, as Melen was lsien-
ing to the "bells across the snow,"
Harvey entered the room and stood
beside her, The moonlight wns
turning the snowy troes and fielda in.
to a world of jewels, and s frout
beauty wus almost paloful in its still.

s

You won't

MARTHA OR MARY,

I cannat ehooes; 1 ghould have liked wo

o much

I'o wit nt Jesus' teet,—~to feol the touch

OF Hiw kind, gentle hiand upon my head

While n!_ainkinu in the gracious words He
i,

And yét—to serve Him! Oh, divine em-
ploy

To minister and give the Master joy!

To bathe in cooleat springs His weary feet

And wait upon Him while He sat at meat!

Ah, that ias

T which He cnlln e—be it teil or rest;
T'o Iabor for Him in life's busy stir,
Or week His feet o silent worshiper,

Waorship or service—which?®
best

So let Him choowe for us, We are not

atmnt
To make the ehnje
ECI wronl,x.
Mistaking real for service—sinful sloth
For loving worship—und so fail of both,
—Home Herald,

1t 18 Hard to Be Rich and Good.

Why should materia]l prosperity af-
fact unfavorably the righteousness of
the people? lIs it not regsonable Lo
oxpect that those un whom a benefi-
eent Creator has showored Hie bounty
In an unusunl degree should be drawn
nearer o Him and become more dili=
gent In thelr obedience to His coms-
mandments? The bLounty of His
providence calls for Inrger gratitude,
stronger falth, more constant obedi-
ence. What shall we think of a son
who has been hlghly favored by his
father and granted every wish turne
Ing away from that father to spend
his substance in riotous living?

Yot f8 it not true as n rule that
those who have received most are the
most ungrateful? Do not the sons
of indulgent parents often turn out
badly? Have not the chlldren of
luxury generally made shipwreck of
life?

The same I8 true of nationa,
Abundance brings luxury, Juxury be-
gete corruption and corruption ends
in ruin. Mr. Wesley had hard work
to persuade the people called Metho
(lists to llve as well In prosperity us
they did In adverslty., His doctrines
made men upright and industrious,
Industry and integrity were followed
by prosperity, and prosperity almost
certainly caused religious decline.
Many of the followers of Mr. Wesley
became prosperous, and prosperity ex-
erted its natoral effect on their llves.
He found & remedy. He adopted and
promulgated three  rules: Firet,
make all you can; second, save all
you can; third, give all you can, Ad-
hering strictly to these rules anyone
muay become progperous without dans
gor to his spiritual 1fe.

The American people have reason
to be on thelr guard against the ruin
which has overtaken other nations.
Wa hear much boasting of unparal-
lelled prosperity. We gee evidences
of the increase of luxury which such
conditions begets. We cannot help
seeing the overwhelming corruption
following upon the heels of great
prosperity and national Indulgence,
What shall the end be? Americn Is
not a land of destiny in such a sense
s to be exempt trom the operation of
the upalterable law that “whatsoever
& man soweth that shall he also reap.
He that soweth to the flesh shall of
the flesh reap corruption.”

The times call for larger liberality,
for decper gratitude, for more com-
plete consecration, We are fnot own-
ers, but stewards, We have nothing
whieh we have not received. PFor
every talent we must all glve uae-
count. Much will be recelved from
those who Have recefved much, If
churches grow wenlthy, presachers
amEss money, bishops Iny up treas-
ures ppon the eirth, Christiansg he-
come sordid and covatous, wlhille the
world Heth in wickedness and lgnor-
nnee, no dignlty or sacredness of offie
will save anyone from thut word
which I3 so territile in the parable
“Thon fool."—Chyistinn Adyvocute,

Perhapn we should

————

When Refining Was Needoed,
flud knows just when specially
vere dfftiction Is needed, and He tim:

Its sending accordingly  We may |
always [eel that He has chosgen the
hiest time; but we muy safely
Him In this Two wmen who bore
hieavy responsibilities, and who N
rome to g8 time so critics]l that thele
proper diecharge of those responsibil
mennt the difference bhetweisn
fnflure and syececss for themzelves
and many others, were both con-
fronted, borne down, and well-nigh
overcome, hy entirely unforeseen and
exiraordinary aMlictlon. Asking cach
uther why God had seen best to pers
mit this added burden, when their
efficiency In His gervice so plainly de.
manded that they should be at theh
best, the only reasonable conclusion
they could nrrive at was thar God had
probably done this in order to lm-
prove the quality of thelr work ai o
time when quality wias most needod,
And the onteome dgeomed to justil
thelr belief. God plans nothing but
blessings for us all; but upnsweryi
confldence In His love s oy it
sure title to the blessing Suy
School Times.
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One Sin.

Never trifle with one slu. It i3
like a MHttle cloud which, as a post
Raw sald, may bold a hurricane in its
grosp, The next sin you commit may
have a mighty effect ln the blighting
of your life, You do not khow the
stropms that may flow from that
fountain; for sin is u fonntain—not
A mere act, but a fountain of evil
Andrew A. Bonar.

Pioty n Means,

ety Is not an' end, but A means ol
atiaining the highest degree of cul
ture by perfect peace of mind, Hepe:
ft i3 to be absorved that those who
make piety st end and alm in Iteelf
foir the most part become hypoeritey
~=Gooathe

Cleaning Up,

A cleaning up should be a cleaning
up, apd ool & moving ardund. 1 wil
nul mean anything, as & whole, lo
shavel up o lead of At from one
uigse and simply move It to anclher.

CARL'S8 ABPIRATIONS.

Little Carl, six years old, had been |
teased a greal deal by his uncle abou!
the vocation he would choose when
he became 8 man. One day ha over
beard his mother and a caller talk.
Ing about a certsln gentleman being :
& bachelor.

hen the ealler left, his mother

mnoticed thast he
st he w .u:wnm

] . ——
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Jhe HOUSE ‘aod, HOME I™

Putting White Clothes Away.

A housewife should be careful to
inve all the starch washed out of
tlothes before they are put away for
the winter. They should be rough
iry, and, It possible, protected by
theets of dark blue paper.—New
York Times.

A Practical Art Square,

To usa under the dining table. Buy
+ good plece of olleloth two yards
iquare, table oileloth, then a strip
) bhordered olleloth to match; stitch
mn square plece with machine; mitre
lorners; chooie o pretty pattern and
fou will have a pretty square.—Bos-
on Post.

For Pantry Shelves,

Can of Tuarklsh preserved roes
leaves,
Jars of wmall California fruits
tlace.

Quart Jars of figs.

Whole lmes put
fars.

Sweet plokles of cantaloupe, home=
made style, In jars.—Philadelphia
Ledger,

up In syrup in

Do It at Home,

It Iz not necessary to send a pongee
frock to the clenners, Natural
ponges may be washed (n warm soap
water and ironed when dry. If It is
lroned on the wrong side it will keap
its new look. [If the pongee 8 em-
broldered in colors, It may be washed
with excellent result in gasoline, Be
gure to do this where there la no
fame —Indlanapolls News.

Fillings For Our Sofa Cushions.

There is nothing nicer in the way
of pillow fillings than the dried hends
of sweot clover, made doubly attrac-
tive when embroldered or outlined
with clover blossoms. As these flows
sra retain their fragrance when dried,
there Is gomething soothing and rest-
ful about such a plllow. In this re-
gard It bids falr to rival the alieady
highly prized hop pillows.—Boston
Post.

A Collar Case,

A novel collar case for holding the
little turnover collars which every,
girl wears nowadays Il made of buck-
ram. It Is about alx inches wide and
two feet long, and 18 bound all round
by ribbon, Inslde are two bands of
silk elastle of the game color, and une
terneath thesa the collarvs are glipped,
Thoe advantage of ‘his case s that it
does not crush when thrown into
drawers with other articles, the buck-
ram being firm and unylelding, The
case |a rolled up and tied with a rib-
bon fastened to one end. The collars
and cuffs intrusted to ite keeping aro
warranted to keep unwrinkled till
ready for use, which is more than
can be sald for most such cages
Boston Post.

—————
Hint For Paperving.

In papering any room it should be
remembered that light s the Arst
consideration, und that the paper
must be chosen aceordingly.

Pure white 18 the best choles when
o specialiy light room is wanted, as it
absorbs only about fifteen per cent.
of the light thrown upon it. Dark
green, on thoe other hand, is the great-
est consumor of Hght, absorbing about
eighty-five per cent,

Next to white as n light-produncer
are the soft pastel tints and ht

Hght

blues, which absorb from twenty to
twenty-five per cent. of the light:
then comes orange, at thirty per
gent.; apple and gray groans, wlmost

frty per cent., and the popular Lbrown
is almost ag bad as dnrk green, as it
takes up about sixty-five to seventy
per cent. of the lght it should throw
out.—New York Pross,

 HOUSEHOLD
FRCIFES

Milk Mived Mush.~—T0 make mush
fdd one-quarter of a cup of sweel
milk to the water In which mush l9
to be made and it will brown much
Letter.

Venison Steak.—Fry untll almoast
done In & small plece of hutier, Sca-
son with sait and pepper, and itben

add a cupful of sweet eream. Let
boll until it thickens
Potato Pancake,—firate six raw

polatoes; when grated add one ogg,
a tablespoontful of Mour, and salt and
pepper. Fry the same as any pans
cake. These are fine with fried ham.

Cheese Cakes—Line little patty
pans with pastry, then put in bottom
one dessertwpoonful of any kind of

preserve—gooscherry I8 the best—
then pot In u spoonful of any kind
of cake misture Feather cake is
good,

Salmon Fritters~Take the bits of
salmon that are left and chop fine,
Btir In two well beaten eggs, and
drop this In Bot butter and fry a
golden brown., Cold meats and rles
miy be used in the samoe way, and it
makes an excellent broakfust dish,

Muaffed  Eggplant.—Halve tender
plant, scoop oul contents, leaving a
one-halt ok wall, Chop the Inside,
cook ten minuies in bolling water;
drain; add Lo pulp three tublespoons
bread erumbe, one tablespoon butter,
ealt and popper, one-half an enion
minged, two tablespoons mixed ham,
Fill shells, bake twouty mlnutes, nnd
sorve as a side diah,

Baked Benuns, French Stylo.—Wash
and soak over nlght one quart of
Jesus; put oo to boll, boll up once, re-
movae from fre, put ono tenspoonful |
of baking sodh into them, then wash |
off thoroughly with cold water, place

mil" T T -
45 ign it b, 1y ¥
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COMMERGIAL COLUNY.

Weekly Review of Trade and Latest
Market Reports.

Bridatreot's snys:

“Trade Ia expanding slowly but
Btoadlly, wholesale and jobbing lines
noting some good orders for Immedls
ate dellvery and rather more confls
dence in placing orders for spring.
Conservatism Is, however, noted in
many sectlons and some markets ro-
port a feeling of disappolntmént at
the rate of progress making. In
the leading Industries the tendency
Is 8till townrd gradual resumption,
but In few cases la the output up to
& good normal. Uncertainty as to
tariff changes ig still widely men-
tioned as a bar to fullest activities,
this belng notable especially in {ron
and steel, where present demand l1a
holow expectations, and In some lines
of textiles. Reports from the mil-
ways nra of an incrensed merchand!se
traflic Northwest and Southwest, but
this Is to n cortain extent offset by re-
?trlr"mf movement of gruin to mar-
ot

“Expunsion of a eonservative char-
acter reems most evident In the cot-
ton goods line, domestic demand ex-
panding somewhnt, while export bus-
Ineas In quister.

“Buslness fallures fn the Unitad
Biates for the woel ended with Jan-
vary 21 were 307, against 210 last
week, 408 in the like week of 1008,
262 In 1007, 276 in 1906, and 228
in 1005."

Wholesale Vigrhate

New York,—Whaeat—Spot, sgteady:
No, 2 red, 1.08% 1 1.00%, elevator]
No. 2 ored, 1.10%, . o. b. afloat:
No. 1 Northern Duluth, 1.20%, 1.
0. b, aflont: No. £ hard winter.
L1655, f, o. b. afloat,

Corn—Spot, steady; No. 2, 684,
elevator, and 67, f. 0. b, afloat; No.
2 white, nominal, and No. 2 yellow,
6%, £. 0. b. afloat,

Onts—8pot firm, mixed, 26722
Ihe. S44P54%: natural white, 26@
42 Ibe. BAMGT 4 ellpped white, 34
@42 s, 06 G 62,

Egge—Stondier; receipts, 8,873
cages: State, Monnsylvanin and near-
by brown and miged fancy, 31%
32¢.; falr ta cholee, 2067 30: West-
orn firsts, 204p 2015,

Philadelphia.—Whent —Firm,
higher; contract grade
1.074 @1.08,

Corn—Quirt, but steady; January,
6515 @05 %.

Oate—8teady, but demand light:
No. 2 white nattiral, 64

Buttoer—Dull 1¢. lower;
Irn Wesktarn egfog 33
by prints, 095,

Eggs—Weak aud 2. lower: Ponn.
sylvanin and other nearby firsts, f
e d0e. at mnrk: do., eurrent
celpts, In returpable cases, 290 at
murk, Western fiests, f, ¢, 30 at
mark: do., current receipts, f. o,
286 29 al mark.

Cheose—Firm, falr demand;:
York full creams. chofow,
14% ¢.; do. fair to
14,

Baltimore,
prices were;
1,083 ¢.; contract spot

red, 1.057: Stenmer . 4 red,
1.04 % steamor No. 2 red Western,
1.04 %,

Corn
cnrn,
67 Yo

L
January,

HH61g,

x-
: do,, near-

Naow
14% M@
pood, 1334 4@

— Wheat

Settling
No !

2 redd Wy

We quote: Track vellow
for domestic dellvery, at i
per bush, for ¢ar lots on spot
and steumer yellow corn for
delivery at 06 per bugh
lots.
Outs— Wy
N .
597 No, 4, LR E
40 G435: No. 3, GiG oy L
Hay We quote;, per toy No 1
imothy, large bales 15: i
$15: No. 2 timothy
lovation, §1 D0 l4; No. 8 timothy,
$11712; cholee clover, mixed, 12
NOo, 1 clover, mixed. 1
$106 10; N

No clover

1 quote, per

blocks,

= flo

We quote per |b
1 cholee, 304p31:
F28; Imitntion, 21 4p 24
Live Stocl,

New York.—Beeves—No
feellng weal Dirossed bivef
8 to loe, for erdin
#ides

Calves—Vouls, 357
and barnyatd ealves
cillves steudy, iy
Sl to 100, eouniry
N to 18%,

shieep and Lambs
lv dull and lower
10 1o 15e,; lambs,
scld av 8$0.25@ 5,
lambs, $64 7.00;

trading;
slow, at
ary Lo prime na-
tive

Market extrome
SHoen Wers ol
Sheep

10 to 240,
culls, $2.254
cully, &5

Chieago.—Market wonlk:
gL600r T.15; cows, B0 @ 6.G0:
ors, $3G5.T0: bulls, $3.40 1
oalves, §3.00@9.50;: stookers
feedors, $2.00@ 5.15.

Hogs—Market 10c, lower, Cholce
heavy shipping, $6.80@ 6.45; buteh.

fh, $G.J0@6.45; lght mixed, $5.82
¢ 4; cholce light. $6@ 0.15: pack-
nk, $5.90@6.305; plgs, $4.730
w60, bulk of snles, §$6.90 6 6.45

Sheep—Market  steady
$4.2541 550 lambs,

yearllugs, $0Q@ 7.

sleors
helf
.00

and

sShoeep,

$5.266 7.75;

Pittsbarg, Pa, — Catile Supply
Hght, slow Cholee, $0.504 6,50;
prime, §6.104 6.25.

Sheep—Supply light, slow Prime
wothars, §5.20d00.40; culls nnyg COm-
mon, §2@3; lambs, $56iT.40: ven
enlves, 39 )00

Hogs relpts falr, lower. Prime
hoeavies, $0.45 @ 6.00; mediums,

w6005 heavy Yorkers, 6.20 0,30

‘ght Yorkers, §86 6.10: pigs, 5,70
w80, roughs, 5@ 56.50.
Uiius AND ENDa,

Viamiaum e

now being ralled
hoor $han tnfoll
fhe raliwnya of Japan will make
thear $4,250,000 net this year

ning has beew followed In the
£h lslunds for more than 2,000

‘CRTE

England's turbine fleet now In-
udet 62 warahlps and 44 vessely of

« merehant marine,

The eliy of Seattle pays n bounty of
WO cents cach on rals caughe in the
Uy luboratory.

An extenslve depesit of coal on (e
=land of Svlizbergen, in the Aretle
Clrele, la Leing developed with Ameri-
wan caplinl, ¥

Surgeona of the Rockefaller Incti-
nie olalin to have successiully te-
Jaced an injured koee with one (4-
“sm from anctber man,

Ak may be kopt for & month by

aurng Lo It at a temporatun ¥t

Ly




