 WESTWARD.

Beyond the murky rim of hills
ii'!\an fading |Iiy sunketn glow,
Tonight a robin swings and trills
In one tall cottonwood 1 know;
The shadows flung from branch and stem
Along o yollow sand-bar rest—
X ahut my eyes to deeam of them,
Here In my window, looking west

The shiadowas lengtHen on the =and;
The log-hul mim acvross the way
Throws wlde 1oots on elther hand
Benenth the rfters plled with hay;
The palings of the gray vorral
Glimmer and waver in that Hght
Above the aleepy brown canal,
Out yonder on the ranch tonight

Faf oft that aunsgt glory sleeps
On lovel bench-tinds golden brown,
Where browslog along the steeps
One alter one rows come down;
on thelr homeward plligrimage
eh trampling hoot and horny crest
Shakes perfume from the tufted sage—
Oh, far falnt Incensa of the west!

beyond the rim
fnde
Him

Tonight, 1 know,
ars all my pralrie sunagts
@od’s far white mountaing lnok to
Clad in Flis glory, unnfrald;
The solemn light on ponk and scrur,

The clear, sti!l daptha of cloudies alr,
The trembling sliver of a atar—
I give to sce them there?

What would

The mountains call me back, tn lay

My weakness on their boundleas might;
The canons call me home (o pray

n eflent eionless shrines tonight;
Yot here M dusty mart and street

I ahut miln ird amainet their eall—
Content 19 1 my oxii et

With love rOCOMpY nll,

—Mnabel Kol Youth's Companion.
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Janet always thought her Aunt Mar-
guret a cold, henrtless woman, but
the day she showed her the betrothal
ring on hor filuger and told her that
she was the happtest girl in the world
the barrier of reserve which had sep
arated them broke down and her aunt
tenderly put hepr arms about her and
whispered how hoped that sorrow
wonld never come into her the
same as it had Into her own and that
her happlness would always last,

"Would you ke to hear the story
of my life?" she nsked, gently, [
auntie,”

life

"1 showid like to hear it
replied the girl, "bul not If the tell
fog will make you more unliappy.”
W will pot make me more unlinppy
to tell L, was the answer. “It will per
bapy ease my leartache o little to

oconfide in asome one who will unders
stand, It was when | was vour nge, |
scarcely 20, that jove came into my |
Hife, 1 shull never coase to remember

the day 1 went to my mother and
showed her the ring on my finger, the
same as vou, dear, have just shown
me the seal of your betrothal. or
three monibs there was not a hap-
pler girl in the world than I, and then
my happiness turned Into sorrow and
I became the cold, proud woman that
you have hitherto known, Janet, 1
was singing around our home one
morning, wondering when my dear
laddie would return from the foreign
elty to which his buslness had neces-
shtated his going. I had been very lone-
Iy without him, but 1 was forcing my- |
sell to be brave and to think of the
happy future for us hoth,

"A cry from my mother brought
me to her side. The look on her face
drove the song from m$ lips,

““What has happened, mamma? I
asked. My first thought was of my lad-
dle. )

“‘You can never bear to hear fit,
Marguret' she replied. ‘Don’t read it
now, dear. Walt n moment. But I,
knowing well enough that something
terrible had happened and wanting
to learn the worst at once, took the
forelgn paper that she had besn read-
ing from her hands,

“It did not take me long to find what
cauged her agitation, Glaring head-
lines concerning n fashlonable wed-
ding in Rome danced before my vision.
I had never heard the bride's name bo-
fore, but the name of the bridegroom
was Ellis Tchards,

*‘Mamma,” T cried, ‘this is terrible!
It éannot be true.

“1 saw hor fage turned towards me
with the deepest fove and pity in it
as if through & mist. 1 made an effort
to get to her, to feel her loving arms
about me In the moment of my great
sorrow, but 1 staggered and fell, and
before she could reach me I had lost
all consciousness, For weeks I knew
nothing of what was golng on around
me.

“When 1 awoke one afternoon In my
right mind my dear mother was bend-
ing over me. | had never seen such a
Jook of joy before in any face as 1
beheld in her's when she knew that 1
was spared to her.

“I toak up my life aguly, and for my
mother's sake made the best of wy
sorrow, but | was never the girl 1 was
before the blow fell

“/ had hardly recovered when moth-
or ecelved a letter from your father,
asiting her to come to live with him,
We came at once; aund since mother
died and 1 have had the care of you
and watched you as you grew older
develop & love for Hobert Lane, my
heart Las lost most of its bitteroess
and sorrow, and now my prayer |Is
that you mmy have sunshine and joy,
as I have had shadows and salness”

“That Is & sad story,” suld Javet,
amoothing her aunt's Lafr lovinegly,
*phut who knows but It may end hap-
plly even yot?”

She gald the words to comfort hor
Aunt Margaret and did  not dream
that her prediction would bhe fulfllled
before two months,

They were sitting In the lbreary one
afternoon, each cocupled with a book,
when the maid entered and, golug
over to Janet’s Aunt Margeret, told
her that n gentlemnn was walting in

“He said it waan't necessary 1o seno

in his card,” said the girl, “as he was
an old friend.”

“Who can It be, Janet?" wondered
her Aunt Margaret. “I can't imagiue,
but I will see Wim."

She left her nlece to her book and
her thoughts, An bour passed, then
two hours, and finally Janet began to
wonder at her nbsence, Bhe was just
thinking of goulng to eee what de.
talned her when she entered the
room.

Janet stared at hep in astonishment,
for her face was beaming with Joy.
She had never seen her aunt look like
that before. .

“What has happened, auntie?" she
cried. "Tell me quickly.”

“Can't you guess, Janet, who It was
to see me?" she asked.

“1 don't believe 1 ean,"

"It was he, dear—Ellls Richards, and
I'm so happy."”

She then went on to tell how he
came to the place just by chance; how
he met an old friend who teld him
where she lved, and how he thought
ull these years that she wons married,

“I ean tell, of course, that he isn’t
married,” nterrupted Janet, excitedly,
“But how came tival notiee to be put

| in the paper, and who told him that

wicked falsehood about you?"

"It was aoman who 1 thought was
my frlend,” replied the nunt. “1 be
lieve 1 have never mentloned IPhil
Poster to you, He cared a great deal
for me, and I remember now how
strangely he acted when I first met
him after my great sorrow, For n while
he was perslstent in kis attentions, but
finally he saw that it was no nse amd
he 1oft for some western city, To think
that he ahould be the cause of all our
misunderstanding and sorrow, but it's
nll now, dear, and I'm so lap-
py.”*
“You know I told you, auntie, that
the story of your life would have a
happy ending' smiled Janet,

“1 know von dld, and it blds fair to
now,” very goftly answerell Aunt Mar.
garet.—DBogton Post,
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MR. ZWOZZLETON'S DISCOVERY.

|
He Finds That in Some Circumstances

It Pays to Throw Things Away,

“Any waste of materfal or destrue-
tion of property is repugnant to my
feelings,” sald Mr, Zwozzleton, "but
I find by oxperience that thete nre
times when we muay make more by
tirowing something of wvalue away
than we would make by keeping 1t and
bringing It into use, You lake for In
slance postnge stamps stuck on let-
ters that you don't mail, 1 used al
ways laboriously to sgouk off such
stnmps, taking much time for the oper
ation, and then use such stamps again,
but now [ find that I can make money
throwing these stamps away,

“Werking elght hours 1 am able to
earn about §6 a day, or a shade over a
vent a minute, For purposcs of fig-

| uring we will call It an even cent

Now.

“To soak off from the envelope the
uncancelled stamp of & lelter not sent
psed to take me about filve minutes;
and then such a stamp had to be spe-

| cinlly smeared with mucllage before

it could be stuck again, I figured that
to bring such a stamp Into use cost
me altogether about slx minutes of
time. By this expenditure to time and
labor did recover a stamp of the
value of two cents; and yet, as In
that time I could have earned six
cents, on the whole operation [ sus-
tained an actual loss of four cents.

“S0 mow when 1 have a stamp on a
fetter that finally I don’t send I just
throw that good, unused stamp in the
wastebasket and keep on with my
work,

“It never pays to spend more on re-
pairs than g new thing would cost."——
New York Sun, '

Senaitlve Man!

A poor foreign muslclan was dog-
gedly wrestling with his trombone
outside a village inn. He knew “The
Lost Chord"” was somewhere in that
instrument, but the latter geemed
loath to part with it. At length the
landiord appeared at the door. The
poor musician bowed, and dofling his

cap, sald: “Music hath Jarms™ and
smiled.

The innkeeper smiled alse, and
kindly.

“Well, not always,” he sald. “But
try that tume outside that red brick
house and I'N give you sixpence.”

Tlree mioutes later the trombon-
ist was back again, mud bespattered
and forlorn.

“You vos right,"” he said slowly and
gadly, “musig bath jarms not always
~—no, A mad vellow out of dat huwse
camn und me mit a brigg he knocked
down—yes. He not Ilke that tune—
no,"” and he turned the back of his
head.

“I thought be wouldn't,” said the
landlord. “He's just done a month's
hard labor for stealing a clothesline
from & back garden.'—Dundse Ad:
vertiser,

Executed for Witcheraft,

The number‘ who perished in the
period of the witcheruft delusion will
never be known. In every couutry,
through 156 centurles, the superstition
went on piling up its victims. In Gen-
eva 500 were executed In three
months, 7000 were burned at Treves,
600 by & single bishop of Damberg,
and 800 In & slogle year at Wurtzburg.
At Toulouse 400 perished at one exe-
cutlon. A judge at Renny bopsted
that he had put to death 800 witches
in nixteen years. A thousand were ex-
evited in a slngle year In the prov-
luce of Como, “Wilches” were exe
euted In Spain us late as 1760.—New
York Ameriean.

Siclly lost sixty thousand inhabl

New York Clity.—The blouse waist
which includes & chemlsette I8 & pret-
ty one and will be much worn this
season, Here ig & model that ean be
utilized both for the xown and for
the geparate blouse, and which allows

n cholee of the new fancy sleoves and
of plain ones.  In the flustration it ia
made of cropa de Chine with trim-
ming of banding, and ls combined
with tucked messaline, It will be

found charming for cashmere, how-

CEN
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Huge Algrettes,
The advices as to hats are that they
will be very large, with trimmings of
buge aigrettes and enormous flowers,

Empire Fan,

The fashionable fan for the boudolr
i{s the small Empire styls, with hand
paintings of Bmpire scenes, and pearl
handle sticks set with vanity mirrors,
says Dreas. For evening use the very
large fan Is not conslderad smart at
presant; the medium slze Is preferred,
The long, narrow, oval fan Is out of
date.

Seven Gored Walking Skirt,

The skirt that s plain at its upper
portion and lald In pleats at the lower
Is the very latest to have appeared
This one s smart in the extreme, pro-
vides fulness enough for grace in
walking, yet |s narrow and stralght In
effect, na the pleals are designed to
be presged flat, In the (lluatration 1t
fs made of the hop sacking that will
be so much worn during the coming
geason, but It s appropriate for all
gleirting materials, those of the pres-
ent as well as those of the future, and
it will also be found a most satigfac-
tory model for the entire gown mnd
for the coat suit. ‘The lues are all
desirable onea and the skirt can be
relled upon to he smart and satlsface-
tory In every way,

The skirt Is ent In seven gores,
There is an extension at the back
edge of each gore helow the scdllops,
and these extensions form the pleats,

v
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ever, and also for the gilka that prom-
ise to be so extensive'vy worn, while
for the chemslaetie, the deep cuffs and
the trimming of the sleeves any con-
trasting nmterial is appropriate. If an
elaborate blouse s to be made, all-
over lace or fetted net would be ap-
propriate, for the simpler one tucked
sllk {8 always pretiy.

The blouse 18 made over a fitted
lining, and consists of fronts, backs
and chemlisette portions. The fronts
and backs are tucked becomingly and
the walst {8 closed [nvisibly at the
buck. When the fancy sleeved oe
used they are arranged over linings,
The plain ones can be finished in any
way that may suit the fancy.

The guantity of material required
for the medium size Is three yards
twenty-gqone or twenty-four, two and
three-cighth yarda thirty-two or one
and five-elghth yards forty-four

yards of tucked silk and five and one-
half yards of banding.
Ankle Straps Now.

Although ankle gtraps have been
seen all glong on low shoes for chil-
dren, it {s not until lately that they
have come into general use for
grown-ups.

Modifled Kimono.

The modified kimono, which i3 the
old wrapper with a Japanese touch in
the sleeve and banded edge around.
the neck and downward, remains a
favorite for bedroom wear.

New Girdles,

Elastle girdles seem to have taken
a firm stand in fashion, and they are
a rather becoming adjunet to any cos-
tume,
only a few colors, £nd were much
beaded, but this year they are called
chiffon elastic, to suit the desires of

very handsome buckles,
Fewer Tan SBhoes,
Fashionable women are not wear-

the drawing room to see her.

tants by earthquake in 1693,

tng tan shoes for the street.

inches wide, with one and five-eighth |.

rhe scallops are deslgned to be un-
der-faced op finished In any way that
may be preferred and afford excellent
opportunity for the use of the fash-
topable buttons.  The fulness at the
back is lald in Inverted pleats.

The quantlty of material required
for the medium slze is six and one-
half yards twenty-seven, four and
three-quarter yards Afty-two Inches
wide; width of skirt at lower edge
four and one-half yards.

Butterfly Bow on Tiat.

One of the artistic oddities In mil-
linery—aund an oddity that Is pretty
should be chronfeled-—Is the butterfly

Formerly they were made [n.

tashion, und are finished with really !

bow porched in front, at top of crown.

These are made of ribbon, of Jet, of

ralnbow gauze and of jet. They are

used on a hat that is plainly trhimmed
with a wrapped scurfhand.
Navel Neckpieees,

For slim-throated wearcrs gome

novel neckpleces show little bows ar

ranged, at the top of the stock.

CUoman’s Clothes

Only Beautiful as a Faint Expression of the
Wearer’s Loveliness

By Lizette Shiels

HE Reverend Father Sulllvan, the Jesult professor of phil-
osophy at St. Louls has s philosophy about modern women
and thelr dress that ls not even skin deep. “They llke te
be admired,” he Is quoted as saying, “not for what is m
them, but for what 18 on them.” But does not the admlra-
tion all depend on who s in the clothes? It |s the woman,
lovely woman, that lends beauty to the dress ratheér tham
the dress to the woman, Dresg s not the ornnment of wom-
an: it merely indlcates nnd symbolizes her lovellness,

which the Creator exhibits to min as the most perfect image on earth oL
heavenly lovellness. h

Clothes miy make the man; they do not make the woman. Every day
we may see bighly dressed women whom no insplration of sartorinl genius
ean malke lovely, On the contrary, womsn does make the clothes admirable.
When you see a preity dress on o wax fijgure you sdmire the slkil] of the ar-
tist. but when vou gee It on a pretty woman Its beauty ls Incrensed a thou-
sandfold. You admire the dress, you dellght In its beauty, but yon delight
chiefly In the woman whose beauty It clothes. The reverend father then s
grently mistaken If he lmagines that a woman rejolees because her dress la
admired: she rejolces because her own beauty has foand a feeble expreasion
and won a faint recognition.

[ dare to submit and cheerfully Impart these reflections to the learned
professor of philosophy In the hope that his young philosophers may learn the
true philosophy of woman's dress, and [ leave to more competent hands to
deal with the deeper problems of how much woman llkes to he admired for
what 18 In her,
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Frivolous Wives
vs. Club Comforts

By ITert Green

000400804 [FEIL that woman js wholly at fault. She Is destined to sit on
the shelf as long as she chooses to geleot a man's position.
The woman who continuyes to hammer the typewriter and
finds herself deifting toward single blessodoess will find her
blood at the bolling point every time she hears the ory of

200000000 an infant, Why cin’t women busy themsaelves »t hog‘m.
making the domaln of life cheerful and sweet for those
M§ that call on them? What Is more sacred and beautiful

than n woman living in harmony with her nature, caring
for her “castle,” her offspring and her husband? This alone I8 happiness, and
she finds her hushand devoted to her, a8 this manner of living cannot help but
draw him ecloser to her as the years roll by.

Nine out of ten men would rather be g benedict than a bachelor, but they
eannot afford to take tlie chance. All we see I8 the young, frivolous, coy,
vain and cunning woman who does her best to conceal her true self. 1 do
not mean that all women are alike, but am speaking of what a business man
gees on his way to and from lls business. Would a man of refinement
choose for his wife a fighty, frivolous girl, who thinks of nothing but dances,
theatres, puffs, dress and the craze for style? Not If he is sober,

The man of today In large cltles does not erave woman's soclety in matrk
mony for two reasons: First, the odds are agalnst him. He ls not going lo
tako the chance on marrying & bundle of pads or an “artificlal womwan,"” He
wants & sound, common-sense glrl of good breeding and character and one
that can rear his children In & good maternal way,

Secondly, there are many soclal functions that a man attends, such as
clubs, etc, which make him look upon women with indifference,
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Undeveloped Resources

Ey Agnes C. Laut

Nl

HERE are in the United States 80,600,000 scres of swamp
land which can be drained asd which will be as arable as a
gardon when they are dralned, This swamp land would
provide homes for and support 10,000,000 people. ‘T'hera are
in the United States milllons upon milllons of arid and seml
arld lands which Irrigution could make and Is making very
tertile. These lands will support 15,000,000 households, er
twice the population of New York state, There are what
may be called the Lost Lands; lande lost to the publie
through fraud; landslostto the publie through lack of knowledge of how te
handle thelr pecullar formation. Omnly twenty percent of Unele Sam'a lands
are vielding Mving averages, What of the rest? Conservation says that
every acre, every foot of every acre, must be made productive of something.
If you can't grow crops, grow trees! If you can’t drain swamps, grow cran-
berries and matting reeds! If you can't irrigate, then practise dry farming!
It you can't farm rocks, then harness their cataraots into water power! As
to the lands lost to the public through fraud, Conservatlon says: “Take them
back for the public, or charge their full price for the publie”

And you are still only at the beginning of Conservation's hig program.
For every ton of coal mined, & ton and half is wasted; or, to put it differantly,
for every four tons mined, slx tons are wasted. In the petroleum fields, enough
patural gas goes to waste to light every city in the United States free of cost.
The fire waste of the United States |s the highest (n the world; so is the bill
of fire insurance, And greater than all these is the waste of human life in
mine and factory.—Owting Magazine,
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xploring
ew York
8y John Walish

2

® #04090429 AM 1 lifelong resident of New York elty, my parents having
:: :: lived down on Market strest long befors [ waa bornm, and
* & that la nearly fifty years ago, About thirty years ago we
3 + moved to the West Side.
:: :: 1 bnd always thought that the conditions Ian the so-
e called Irish tenement districts were bad, but lately 1 made
P my first vislt to the East Side 11 a number of years, and it
b was un eye opener to me. The conditions which prevall at

present In the district from the Hrooklyn to the Harlem-

bridge, east of the Bowery and Third avenue, are the limit
That the three ruces, Slavs, Jews and Itallans, which make up about 20
percent of the population could have been any worse off [n thelr natlve plices
than they are here is beyond bellef. 15 any Congress commitiee wants to
study the immigration question at first hand, let the members spend & week
in this distriet and they will become converts to restricted Immigrution very
quickly. This may sound strange frcm the son of Irish emigrants, but the
lurgest part of the emigration that we are recelving now is of that kind which
ig congesting old New York to such a degree that living conditions for the
everage middle class man are lmposaible. It 18 no wonder that thousands of
them are moving away every year, and in years to come New York will be a
city of the very rich and the miserable puor.




