The man paused at the eurb and
gooked up at the bullding. He,had
grossod the street to get a closer view

pt it. [t was a square, three-story

% bullding, with some pretension

grchitectural grace. The entrance
way was broad and approached by a
wide flight of stone steps, The trim-
mings wera of stone and the bricks
were noewly painted.

The man elared up at the bullding
and shook his head,

“Not a bit ke the old building”
Ba eaid with a regretful intonation.

He wai o man nearing sixty, gray
palred and portly, His figure was
stralght and his eyes keen, It was
syident that he had cared well for
himee!f, and that his energy and vigor
were but little impalred,

His gaze turned from the bullding
and wandered about the neighbor-
hood

“Byerything s changed,” he mut-
tered, “"There s nothing I recogs
mige."”

He turned away alowly with a lin-
gering glance at the bullding.

“Those wore good times," he mut-

tered. ‘It was nearly fifty years ago,
and ret when I shut my eyes It seems
pat yesterday. Memory plays us
gueer tricks. "
" He quickened his pace as he turned
back to the busy highway and when
be reached the corner he paused and
Yooked at his wateh,

“Five hours to kill,” he sald to him-
peil. “How shall It be sacrificed?
There nre no old friends to meet.
Who would remember me?”

He looked up. A street car was
approaching. It bore the name of a
park. The man hesitated, Then he
ran forward and boarded it

The ride was a4 pleasant one. A
eool breeze clreulnted through the
ear, and when the downtown section
was passed Lhe resldences had an at-
tractive look and there were pleasant
glimpses of the open country,

Then the rippling blue of the Inke
eame In sight and the mon took off
hat and let the breeze stir his gray
hair,
When the park was reached he
alighted from the car and stared
about him, It was a pretty placs, the
sloping paths descending to the lake
and pleasant groves crowning the
higher ground. There wers neat
bulldings scattered about one side
of the enclosure, with a dancing pa-
villon and other features of the con-
yentional summer resort; and at the
other slde were the shady plenie
grounds.

There seemed to be a plenle there
at the time, a lively party if the man
oould judge by the lnughter that came
fo him in little gusts.

And suddenly his memory reached
back to the school plenle at Elyria,
and the one at Bedford, and the one
at Rocky River. He hadn't been to
& plenie sineo those old days. A queer
longing came to him.

He turned his steps toward the dis-
tant merrymakers. A young girl was
Approsching, a girl of seventeen,
Ught-footed and bright-faced. Bhe
Wai swinging a pall and the wind
Dlow her falr hair about her white
forechead,

The man stepped her.

“Is that @& pienic yonder?" he
asked.

The girl looked at him wonder-
fngly.

*Why, yes,” she answered, “that's
the plenie groupd.”

“I am a Httle rusty regarding pie-
nies, ™ the man explalngd. *T haven't
plenicked for mearly filty yeurs. Is
it a school plenle?”

“It'®s a sort of school pienie,” the
girl replied. “It's the yeurly outing
of the Stonewall School Assoclstion.”

The man looked at the group be-
meath the treeq with n new interest.

“Thal's strange,” he sald, “I went
down to look at the old bullding to-
duy, but they had eovered it up.”

“Did you ever go to Stonewall?”
the girl agked.

"Yes," he answered. “But I know

nolbing of any Stonewall Associa-
tlon, "

"

“It Is open to everybody who ever
went to Stonewall, I graduated from
thers four years ago."

The man put out his hand,

“The old grests the new, my dear,*
be geatly sald, “Let 1905 clasp hands
with 1865."

The glrl's bright eyes sparkled.

“How lucky it is that you are here,
sir,” she erled. “I am sure you will
be the very oldest graduate present,”

Ha drew back a little,

“But I am not Invited.”

“Ob, you don't need to be invited,”
eried the girl. “Every graduate of
old Stonewall is welcome. They will
:l:ll;la ;la: to u;ﬂl you for old Stone-

# snke, ou m
wust indead,* bl s

He smiled at her eagerness.,

“l have no share to add to the
foust,” he sald.

“There I8 plenty,”
“Thore I8 sure to be
You win come, won't

!{Ia ;'rl:ul:r nodded,

Will come,” he angwered, *
1Ot fust now. A little later, I wene
to go down and :

cried the girl.
great deal left.
you?"

THE EX-PUPIL.

How He Met Emily, and Took in the Picnic and Made
a Speech.

tng It,” she told him ak he took the
seat. “So many people wanted to sit
thera.”

He gave her a courtly little bow,

“1 am not at all aurprised,” he sald,
“You do me much honor, "

The bright eyes sparkled,

“r bad to say It was reserved for &
very distingulshed guest. And when
they askoed me who it was [ could only
look mysterlons. Are you a general,
or a senator, or & governor?"

The man suddenly Iaughed

“When I wae a boy at old Stone-
wall nothing short of President wounld
have satizsfied me, But you may call
mo governor, If you lke. Of course
there must be a bargnin. | am golng
to call you by the name of a girl 1
thought very nica In that old time,
She was called Emily. [ think you
are a good deal Hke her.”

It was a merry dinner., There was
enough of everything and a most won-
derful varlety, The man, whose ap-
petite was a fickle possession, found
himself eating with the gusto and the
relish of a boy.

And he liked the laughter, and the
clatter, and the bright faces about
him, and the sunlight among the
leaves, and the blue line of the lake.

And the girl beside him watched
over his plate and saw that he was
well supplled and kept him smiling
with her lively chatter.

But, really, there was little time
for talk. There was so much plate
passing and so many things that
mustn’t be missed, and there was
such a fleet of Mttle alde dishes to
consider, that anything llke conver-
satlon was quite out of the question.

But presently the end of the feast
was thankfully renched, and the man
leaned a lttle back from the table

—

ended. 1 am the onlv veleran to an«
swer ‘Here.' " He drew a deep breath
ag he looked back to the chalrtuan,
“Could you bhinme m»® he asked, ~it
I sadd T wes sorey | had aroused thiese
mamories?
old sohool. It wes =6t
look over the gathering
I kuew are not here. Do you wonder
that the sunlight darkens, that the
blue of the lake fades, that the trees
whispor  mournfully?® He paused
and jooked down. The gisl had
caugat his hand,

He bont toward her.

"My grandmother was Emily Sturs
gls, " she murmuared.

The man looked down Into tho
bright face and his own fac: suddenly
woftened,

“The pust 18 bridged

same. |
The facea

Lae

ngaln,” he

erled. *“Another Emlly Sturgls s
here.” He looked toward the chaire
man, "Am 1 talking too long?"

“Go on,” o hundred volces an-
swored,

The man Iaughed,

“1 willL," he snid. *I have a mes-
sage or two to deliver, One I8 from
n great singer whom | met In Lone
don & number of years ango, 1t was
after o coneert in which ghe had won
a wealth of applatise, 1 knew she
was an Ohlo girl, and It was not long
before we found we were hoth from
Stonewnlil, ‘Here,' she cried, ‘I send
the dear old schonl a little message,”
and she ripped through a verse of
‘11 Baclo.," Then she told me that this
famous ‘Kiss Waltz' was the first song
she sung In the old assembly room,
and ‘I still love It better than any-
thing elee I sing,’ she cried. That's
message number one, The second
one comes from Peru, where we wera
bullding a bridge acrosz o deep
ravine, and the young englneer in
charge of the American workmen was
a Stonewall boy. It was a hazardous
job, and one day the lad laughingly
sald to me, ‘If I miss my footing you
must send and ask them at old Stone=-
wall to drap Jack Bawyer's desk in
black." But nothing happened to the
boy, and the work was successfullp
completed. And that's my second
message. In Ban Francisco I found
A Stonewall boy on the judieial

with a grateful sigh,
soanoees

bench; In Portland a Stonewall boy

To-diy I loolked ant the |

To Incrense Salaries,

The Bryn Mawr Alumnae Au!l‘ll’hl-I
ton has just paid in the first Instnil.
ment of the million dollars which It |
proposes Lo rpdge for the college. The
fund ls to he used to Increaso the sal-
aries of the prpfessors, The first (n-
stallment, which Is just $100,000, (s |
o endow the chalr of mathematics,
which has been hbld by Professor
Aznes Charlotte Socoti since the foun-
dation of the college, — New York
"whn.

Quits Typewriting to Till Soil,

Miss Myra Waolcott, a Chleago atens
ographer, has heen one of the lucky
drawers in the Government lottery
for the 3000 homesteads in the Coeur
d'Alene Indian reservation, ldaho.
The young woman intends to settle
on the land she has won, and already
has abandoned the typewriter to go

and bhecome a tiller of the soll, Four
other [llinois women have drawn
homeateads. They are Mrs, Abble

Ellenger, of Freeport; Miss Stella O.
Berkley, of Casey: Miss Esgsle Ann-
walt, of Galesburg, and Mrs. Mary M,
Steagall, of Carbondale.—New York
Bun,

Cleopatra's Code.

Some men are In love with them-
selves, and in that at least have no
rival.

According to what the man Is, so
must you humor him,

Do not read books alone, but also
men—and chiefly yourself

Never show your own cards
the other pliyver lead,
suit.

Do not In trying to escape from the
trite become paradoxicnl

Try to combine both love and re-
gpect.

Let your personality triumph over

Let
then follow

The tronble now Is the acqulsition of
the glide, For the glide of the
Gieorge Ellot herolne went out of fas-
hion many yeurs aeo and sinee then
women have minced, galloped, ol-
bowed, wigsled, hopped, skipped,
schottlshed and rolled tike @ sailor
amidships. Dut they have not eultls
vited that slow, sinuous, Inslduous,
even stenlthy step whielh wns part of
the equipment of the herolne of by
gone fiction, Clonssquently it loaks
an though there might be tempests
nous times ahoad for the woman who
wanlts to wear enne tunles and
limp trafls and all the other floppy
draperfes re mended by the press
ent modes.—'/tal Disputeh

mre
Keeping Fyes Dright,
There I8 no
or indieator
eyo, It has liny
of the soul;" !

rer giveawny of age
ll<health than the
called “the window
fght more truly be
dubbed the doorilate of the body and
its habits. Man) o woman who has n
soul above repronch has eyves that
show her body v nll wrong,

If one 18 fatigucd, is over fond of
enting, 1s a nighy owl, or Is over-
strained, the eye will he dull, heavy
and lfeless. Above 4dll, the eye s
the slgn of physical upheavals,

When the eye is not bright and
clear, especially If it looks puffy or
has that *‘sick lool.™ keep a sharp
wateh for your hesith, It may he
only billiousness, but it may also ba
kidney trouble or Intornnl disarranges
ment. Whatever the cause it {s time
to discover It.

Thie Iz a far wiser plan than to
take anything to keepthe eyes bright,
There are women so foolish as to ent
arsenie under the Impression that it
will brighten their eyes. It will also
ruin thelr nerves, weaken the heart,
ind may eventually mean invalidism

KEEP STILL.

ejgeene
EEP still., Whan trouble ia browing, keep still.
When slander Is getting on its legs, keep still.
When your feellngs are hurt, keep still—till you
recovar from your excitement, at any rate, Things
look different through an unagitated eye. In a com-
motlon, once, I wrote a letter and sent it, and wished I had
not. In my later years I had another commotion, and wrote
n lopg letter; but life rubbed a little sense Into me and 1
kept that letter In my pocket against the day when I could
look It over without agitation and without tears. T was
glad T did, Less and less it seemed necessary to send (. I
was not sure it would do any hurt, but, In my doubtfulness,
I leaned to reticence, and eventually it was destroyved. Time
works wonders, Walit till you can speak calmly, and then
you will not need to speak, maybe. Silence Is the most
massive thing conceivable, sometimes, It Is strength In very
grandeur.—Dr, Burton,

“Quite satisfied, governor?” the

girl Inquired,

was mayor. 1 found these excellent
products of the old school quite by

| your occupation.—New York Herald.

Sentence Suspended,

Mra, Bophie Plrek, of Cleveland,
Ohilo, was fined $10 for steallng thir-
ty-five cents® worth of scrap iron from
& rallroad track so goon as some mem-
ber of the Chamber of Commerce or
some other pergon of means can be
found to care for her three children.
Only a short while ago several of the

for life.

Even more foolish is it to pnt
drops in the eyes to glve tham luster,
Why tamper with our most precious
potsession? Never use anvthing in
the eye without consulting an ocu-
list., It Is not safe to take risks with
a delieate organ. 1If nothing elge de-
terg, the fear of glasses should teach
sense.

Should the eyes feel heavy they

Onion Souflle.—~Pour one cupful of hot mllk over two-
thirds of a cuplul of grated breaderumbs. Let stand until
soft, ther add one cupful of chopped cold stewed onlon, one
cupful of milk, three beaten egg yolks, a saltspoonful of salt,

a light sprinkling of pepper and one tablespoonful of butter,
Mix well, then fold in the whipped whites of the egge; turn
into a buttared baking digh and bake forty-five minutes in a
steady oven., Serve at once without redlshing.

| o

leading business men of Cleveland |may often be freshened by bathing
appeared before the Chamber of Com- | with weak salt water, either hot or
merce and demanded that less lenlent |eold. Thig can do no harm, and by

OurCal-outRecipe
Secrap-Book.

Faste in Your

“Yeu, Emily—too satisfied, If that's
poasible. Even the fact that I'm an
interloper doosn’t lessen my serenity.™

And then the presiding officer of
the assoclation arose to call the gath-
ering to order and to announce a lt-
tle impromptu program. It began
with & song In which almost every-
body jolned. It was an old song, but
not as old ~3 the gongs the man had
sung when he was a boy at Stone-
wall,

“I'm sorry I dldn't bring my
‘Golden Wreath,” " he whispered to
the girl.

“I'm sorry,
whispered back,
hear you sing."

He shook his head at her.

“Great singers nlways dine spar-
ingly before warbling,” he whisvered,
“I'm afrald 1 won't be alile to sing
for & week.™

She laughed aloud at this and a
half dozen wvoices warned her that
she would have to stay after school
for such an Infractlon of the rules of
good order.

The presiding officer ealled for re-
marks from various members of the
gasociation, and these remarks were
all reminiscent and most of them of a
bhumorous character, And there was
more singing, and somebody read a
hulf dozen playful verses and then the
chalrman looked toward the man be-
slde the girl.

“We have with us at this Stonewall
banquet board,” he sald, “an unex-
peated guest. If I am credibly in-
formed, he I8 one of the old boys of
old Stonewall, As a Stonewall boy
he must recognize the fact that he
cannot remain a stranger here, for
he {8 linked In that impalpable chain
that grapples fast all Stonewall
hearts, In the name of the old
school I bid kim speak.™

The man slowly arose and looked
about him.

“T thank vou sir," he sald to the
presiding ofticer. “I am grateful to
you all for this fine privilege." He
pauged and looked about him again
and this time his glance was delib-
erate and searching, *1 am grateful
and I am happy—grateful because
the day is fine and the world Is fair,
and happy because contentment |s
happloess, and because this charmed
alr is charged with joy, Is It wise
for me to disturb the serenity by
turning back ‘to those days of the
Ha hesitated & moment.

‘We touched elbows in

too, governor,” she
"I would like to

m “ '65.

;GIIIMHOW

accldent, and 1 don't know how many

scores of them I may have missed.
There was another

It came years ago when I was crosg-
ing the Nevada waste alone.
mare went lame and 1 was forced to
lead her, As 1 plodded along I found
a lost prospector, He had missed his
bearings and his water supply had
given out and he was In the early
stanges of a fever. And almost the
first thing I heard him babble waa
the name of old Stonewall. He was
back with the boys agaln In the

' my tired mare, lnme as she was, and
Ilu'g,c.-!.lu!l‘ we stumbled along that

lng
| tricks in the quecrest way. Well, we
got somewhere ut last—sgome

|wlwm water ftrickled and human

volees broke the maddening sllence |

| with gentle words.
fever myself just then wsnd never
| knew what bgcame of the prospector,
After | came to mysell 1 found my
| friends had taken me nscross the Call-
fornin line, and when I was able to
send word and ask about the pros-
pector nobody knew anything con-
cerning him."”
“I have often wondered what becamea
of him. His home was in this eity
and he was a Stonewall boy. Can
anyone here tell me what becime of
Robert Lamson?*" t

Thera was a sudden hush,

Then a gray halred woman who

suddenly leaned forwara.

. “Robert Lamson is allve and well,”
she said in a trembling voice, *“He
18 n good citizen, & happy busband
and father." Her volce suddenly
|choked. “Let me reach your hand”
she erled. “I am Robert's mother! "

Then everybody cheerad and
jluughed and crled, and in the midst
tol the tumult the man sat down,

“I'm glad | came, Emily," ho whis-
pered. y

There were tears in the girl's bright
eyes,

“You're just a oplendid governor!"
she cried with a MMttle cateh in her
volom.

Then the preslding officer rapped
for attention.

“It 18 quite evident," he sald, “that
this len't u very big world, and 1 be-

and girls in every part of it, helping
it along and helping one another!*
And then they all cheered agaln.

How It Came About,

An Alton man who testified that he
a little whisky every day on nc-
monm heart finally

message to old |
Stonewall, a message from the desert, |

My |

:achmlynrd. Bomehow 1 got him on |

frightful waste, the stranger laugh- |
and erying over his schoolboy |

place |

1 dropped with a

He paused a monent, |

was sitting nearly opposite the man ‘

]
gln to think there are Stonewnll boys |

, In pottery on wrought fron, but an-

treatment be accorded In the police
courts to women arrested for thefts
of coal and iron from the rallroad
tracks, The police judge who Im-
posed the provislonnl sentence on
Mrs, Plrek sald that he would hold
the cunse open for one month, and in
Ithn meantime the woman's sentence
| s suspended that she may earn a liv-
| ing for hergself and her three chil-
dren, the youngest of whom Is less
than six months old.—New York Sun.

Source of Proit For Women,

IMuminating of documents is a new
field of work for women in England,
ind it might recommend itself ns a
congenial and profitnble employment
for women fn this country., Mrs, Ha.
mer-Jackson, of London, is urging
women to take up the work, which
sl gays peculiarly Mslongs to them.
Mra. Homer-Jackson is one of the
best llluminators in England., She
makes a lurge Income and does all
her woark at home. She describes i1-
luminkting as an art. Her work is
devoted almost exeluslvely 1o the dece-
oration of public addresses, books
and eards In the fine floral serolls and
desigus, often spotted with gold and
gllver, In the style of the old Anglo-
Baxon and Gothie manuseripts, Mrs,
| Hamer-Jackson says there is practl- |
eally unlimited work to be done for
private persons, It 8 her plan to or-
ganlze a school for the Instruction of
young women ia the work.—New
| York Press.

S ——
An Artistic Touch,

The woman whose alm (s to reveal
a touch of the artist In her home just
ul present is interested In the old-
fashioned candlestick. It is a revival
as happy In it way as that of the re-
| turn to favor of Sheffield or pewter
wire The candle held its own
| agninst the oll lamp, but lost ts pop-
ularity when gas came In, and it was
practically outlawed when elpctricity
eame into geoeral use, Now, how-
ever, many women of soolety are
using candles estensively. One so-
vioty lender, in fact, has gone to the
extreme of having eoleciric fxtures
removed from several rooms, relying
entirely upon candles for lighting.
T'hesio candles she dispiaye v antique
candlesticks of bLeaten brass. Tall
Russian cundlesticks now nre soen on
many library tables, and 1all sllver
colonial sticks are on many dressing
tables. New candlesticks a-o shown

tiqued ure firsl In favor. The prices
of old brass candlesticks have ad-
vanced greatly In the last few wooks,
und few now are to be found In the
antique shops.—Brooklyn Bagle,

d

relieving strained conditions will fre-
quently improve the luster,

One woman says she has used a
lttle orange. juice in her eyes for
years without injuring them, A few
drops are Inserted In the eye with a
dropper. After the first smart the
eyes are brighter and clearer. As
this might be injurious to other wom-
en, though not harmful In ftgelf, (¢
should not be used without thq

vice of a physlclan, — Phllade!phia
Ledger.
ngs -
a (0 \year
'IOr:mgc- Is among the most poprilar

colors.,
Low shoes ave ornamented wiil Lig
bueckles.
| Stralght coat s#eams mo) ha
trimmed, but never the lower cdge,
Washabls chamois glovs nre
shown (n both the patural color and

white,

Tucke still hold favor, but bittons
have cutiun them in the rpce for first
place,

The directoire tie, made of crochet
lnce, 18 a pretty finish to the dressy
blesise

There I8 a remarkable prevalence
of foulard In the handsomest daytime

| gowns,

Collariess gowns are more {realy
worn in daytime than for many sea-
s0ons past,

Kimono dresses for the little folks
are cool and simple enough to lusure
style and comtort,

Gray suede boots, with pearl but-
tong, ure attractively worn with gray
walking aults,

White tiea with dark gowns are
geen In some costumes, but the idea Is
i poor style.

Net gloves, the coolest things that
can be worn, may now be had with
embroldered backs.

There 18 & rage now for cream
white suite, worn with Lat and ooces.
gorles of nut brown.

The latest bells of heavy gold brald
differ from thelr prodecessors in that
they are of dull rather than of bright
meral,

Stoles and eccleslastical designa
have crept into the tollet quletly, but

awhile.

Lace vells are edged on both aldes
with fancy borders and
scurfs ns woll as for enveloping the
hat and face,

around the skirt below the knee sug-

ol the costume,

A bit of hand embroldery Is a
dainty finiah to the uight-ftting shirt
walst sleeve, which is cut pointed
over the wrist.

with evident Intentlon to wstay for |

serve for |

Pleats set In the side or qniu:

geat the returning fulness of this part |
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THE UNDERWORLD IS AT 3
YOUR DOOR. :
 B000EODEe00000000080000080

i ‘e underworid,’’ Blumberﬂap. 4

anys Charles

| Bomerville, In Everybody's, “has no

! peparate topography.

It moves con-

| stantly at the elbow of reapectabllity.

| over §10 in currency.”

It the man who s

Its Infamous arlstocrats nre ever in
the haunts of fashion, sand [ts loW-
browed, humble tollers in the crooked
Iants are lving cheek bs
the decont poor

“Thin Is what vour allsseelng &
eonld surely show von of the
world; and more startling
hl\l'ui, might bo the discovory |
Inhabitan: t nltogother A1
ent fron Maore
In thelt i . certainly,
are; more hs vul tn thelr hiinri-
tles; hilnds elr loves and Lt
terer In the hatreds: suplnely sule
jeet to all vniotlons, good or bed, ui-
Aonubted! I remem
well the first time n Durgtn
flesh and Hlood
off, hi volves
slon of the
sentenced ot
and w LT |
and threo
wholly like
human belng
He was a
rather large, foollsh | {
was hard to Imagino those
Iarge, blue eves looking
ble, even behind a mask

r KO
in

was

Eood-b)
child;

other g trickan

any
His sob wa mao
sandy-halrod

same
very [erri-

WOLRDS OF WIshHOM,
Bummer love and 1ter  matri-
mony are no more alike than cham-
pagne and cold tea

wir

The average man marries o woman
in order to escape loneliness—ard
then joins a club in arder to escape
the woman.

To most men the “drink prolilem
18 merely a question of wheother to
order a beer or o highball,

Nothing disturbs o man worse than
to find that he has stirred up a w

| Slumher bags of heavy wool n
Jluin colors are replacing the steamer
rug for deek use by many l.rualerl.[
e bag laces up to the neck and s,
srovided with a hood. It is especiale|
iy mood for the convalescent,—=Ine
llanapolls News,

How to Have Good Lamplight,

Don't use the wick up to the last
mneh; get a new one when the old one
s clogged or stiff.

Rub the burned part off with a soft
sloth every day—don‘t cut It

Put fresh ofl In the lamp every
iny, but don't fill It guite full. Leave
An Inch of space at the toy,
i the outside of lamp cican and

1ty and you won't be troubled with
Mly odors.

Wash chimneye every day and the
her parts ance o week, using a little
ammonin and soap to eyt the grease.
Pollsh chimt with a soft newss
paper,

Belare 1 new chimney wrap
in & cloth and in o kettle of cold
water. Bring o a holl, Boll for
fifteen minute: L#t the water cool
pefore removing the chimney, No
ardinary heat wiil break a chimney

treated o this way. —Hoston Post.
Washing a Swenter,

1t {& no dificult matter to wash A
sweater at home, and It usually comes
out ns well as if it had gone to the
cleaner. Wash it in tepid soap suds,
rineo it thoroughly and spread it on
the gruss Il there s grass, 1f there
is not & yard, hang it on & cont hang-
er which has been thoroughly padded
with a towel, says the New York
Evening Sun, The trouble in drying
wool sweaters {8 the stretching of the
glesves from the ndditional weight of
water and the stretching out of shape
of different parts that are clipped to
the line by clothes plns. One wowman
who washes her own gwenter threads

an's temper—except to find thut he

can't. the aleeves through a elothes line and
There are just two endings to o gtralzhtena. the garment on the line,

love affair—temporary despalr if vou 1f there is clean grass it Is as Wil to

are disappointed, and life-long regret 9f¥ it on the ground, straightening

if you are not. - the garment perfectly while it i wet,
Don't fancy that It {8 always But the sun tans a white sweater, and

fm-

to it should he dried on a cloudy day if

ertinence that 5 ar
y makes & man thls means t& used,

kiss you; it may be omly ::uri-:-:ui:-'-
or just to pass the time,

The savage brings a club to the sot-
tlement of his domestle trouliles; the
eivilized man takes his troubles 1o
the club,

The iy that seeks the stloky Avpay
15 u wise and Intelllgent bl
the man who mnakes lovs
ously to two girl chums.

A woman doesn't obiect to belng
kissed so much as she objects to ¢
man thinking that she doesn’'t obient,

Real luck In love consists in belng

About the House,

When flavoring has been forgotien
{n a pudding or eake the fault may
he remedied by rubbipg the desired
extract over the outside of the cake as
goon as il 1s tanken from the oven.

Put bits of soap Into a tin cup with
n little hot water and enough corn or
ontmeal to thicken, stirring all to-
gotl till the goanp melts. Let the
masgs harden in a cake and you have
& nice bath sonp,

To pateh umbrella covera get a sup-

able to get out of it gracefully. ply of black court plaster from the
The less confidence f man has in druggist, which is silk covered with
his ruling powers the more he in an adherent }I:‘na!-n the ll.d.".:‘.‘f‘nt
sléta on an outward « of ol with water and fix over the hole on
ence; the Turk lsn't to 1 . the outside of the umbrelln caver,
women wear the trous nressine firmly down, A very neat
clgarettes. pateh 4 thus made
Nowadays no gontlem i T rent from curling at
to temnt a wormni: ir 1 the g bind them on the under-
can induce ler to sy 1et plece of narrow webbing
thereby shift the res lke unzed to hold furniture
The | g tagk - snrings In place, or with a two-Inch
iardest task o moth g ’ : :
to t“‘,“, s {_ child e e T4, s El of Mgkt welght ollcloth,—Bos-
ACHh Oel Ciil » g i Witll e o
his fat! ton Post
th :\]"“. - I' il'hr ”iml., of ! Doilies in White Honde
# IHCHY-DACREIDE . congratyl ‘ Taft hase taken n o fas
gelf that nobody s comin 9. 10 Pt or ) “1”&- ih].v_.'n. r.mr:
discover that he spllt ink o2 pi e sl IOLR SRS BMIRESTE
lor carpet, broke the best p . | and lunchean table. It is & plan that
and Isft the wihd“‘“ efade :IJ- hak been galning favor In Burope for
raln w. ru.lu the our . ,.' geveral years, 1 ¢ inated with a
“Rellections of a Bai "I.' ¢ GlrL? | French woman who was proud of her
| ) it - m table and wished to give
Destroyed Money. he 0D 1 'l"ln':'v s ane
It I8 estimated thar oy oth 1 reas BRI AR /GRAN.
million dollars In phper n I'he doily tax way from formality,
1 r ‘ ¥ ] tlanlny
destroyed in the countrs | and al s of more dispiay of
Many ecompliints cot I the varied of the hostess (han
ury Depurtment concernine @ 1 hony ind econventional table-
money fron persons w) { | Derl ik SHIS '!,‘ .I 8 30 R ;1:'.:\[1:-
opinion  that the e nd deslgns, They
stand t pR. OF d by th ess herself,
a tew du r0 that e 10 glee 1o mateh plates
a twenty dollae bill i chup- ! saucors and glasses,
por and that it had b | 1o doilies on the round
ploces A large qu o Vidte Hons=e dininz room
. . . 3 Lid 4 N ~ : = 1 .
boeks (8 caten up cach | s, | 19 nad lunchean, unless
which find its hldi On o (4 guests who demand a show
pecullar casa 15' rEpor : { of rat '“ of formality, They also are found on
g o i LSS RN wany other hles 1 'nw -
fiylng through a window and (hen | T -.1 .h. 'r hlu _-‘II.I\\ nshington m\d
f¥ing out again with a one hundred In .'r‘r ey, "';"_ \'__["1‘1 aea e "'“_g "_J_'I.
foliar BUL 1o He mouth. Enough ot| 7 lo be hecoming moze gentral.

this greenbiack was found in the robhe-
in's nest to warrkpt Its redemption
—Washington Star.

Down the Old Road.

The firefiles twinkled in the
Brasses like myriads of tiny stars,

“You John Lmther Elderberry!"
Eiggled the pretty girl in the pink
sunbounet, ‘I am surprised. "

“Surprised at what, Cynthian®"
drawled the lanky youth a her side,

“Whky, a you, standing there and
kissing & lone, defeuseless girl that
wiy,""

“Oh, don't worry abo
thin, Here Is another way.* And
the moon man camo out from bobind
# eloud and grinned wuntil it gcemed
bis face would erack.—Boston Post.

tall

it that, Cyn-

A Geatle Aspersion.

fore a Chicago police maglstrate one
Monday morning was one, o beggar,
whose face was by no menns an un- |
fumiliar one to the Judgn,

“I am Informed that you have
again been found begging In the pub-
lle #treets,” sald his honor sternly,
“and yet you earried in your pocket

"Yes, your honar,” proudly re-
turned the mendleant. *“I may not
bo us Industrious as some, but, sir, 1
am no speadthrift.” — Harpar's
Weelkly,

As It Ought to Be,

 Things would be greatly simplificd |

i would always

‘m-wﬂ‘hsl.

[ sugar and water eight

(B
Among the prisoners brought ho- I.u run oul,

Now York Press.
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0 Recipes <

Lemon Sance.—Three guiriers cup
Cup BURAr, Oone-quarier cup water,
two teaspoons butter., one tablespoon
lemon Jules Mnke a ayrap by bolliing
minutes; re-
move (rom fire; add butler and lemon
Julee,

Baked Bects.—Reets retaln thelr
sugary, delicate flavor to perfection if
they are baked Instead of olled, Turn
them frequently while In oven, using
. knife, as the fork allows the julee
When done remove the
ikin and serve with bLutter, salt and

! pepper on the slices,

Cantied Orange Pecl.——Drop fresh
reel Into bolllog waler, and boil gen-
dy untll it can be ennlly plorced with
v straw, Make sufficlent syrup lo
xover, in proportion of one pound su-
gar to one pint water; cul peel Info
aurrow strips, drop imto syrup and
boll gently untll trausparent, then
anee more rapldly sprinkle with grau-
olated sugar and dry & few hours {ua
ilightly warm oven. If directions are
followed this will be found very good.




