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ONE OF A HANDSOME PAIR OF ENG-
LISH WOMEN.

To Cure Round Shoulders—The Love
Natures of Children =111 Treated
Tresses—Advice to others—A Wise
Woman—She Set a Good Example.

Lady Yarborough, wife of the fifth Earl |
of Yarborough, is ene of the most beauti-
ful women in England. This graceful
and aristocratic young woman was horn |
to high estate as the Baroness Conyers. |
8he and hersister Violet are the daughters |
of Baron Conyers, whose family were en-
nobled in the sixteenth century. The two
young Baronesses Conyers inherited not
only their father’'s title, but his large for-
tune and his beauty. They entered Lion-
don society only a few years since and be-

LADY YARBOROUGH.
eame promptly famous for their comeli-

ness and unusual stature, both of them
measuring but an inch short of six feet in
height. Baroness Marcia very soon gave
her hand in marirage to Lord Yarborough,
and her sister Violet married Lord Powis.
Lady Yarborough is one of the few Eng-
lish beauties who do not possess the usual
English brilliancy of complexion. Her
eoloring is that of a South American
beauty. Her eyes are broswn, and her hair
is bronze gold. The exceeding slenderness
aud gracefulness of her figure are due in
great part to her love of horseback exer-
eise, and in Lincolnshire, where her hus
band owns two large estates, she lives at
Brocklesy Hall, preferring the society of
her horses and dogs and country friends
very often to the joys and triumphs of the
London seasons.—Chicago Times-Herald.

E

Te Cure Roonnd Shoulders.

\ The very bestand most nourishing foods
must be taken, as weakness of constitution
, or health is one of the first causes of round
shoulders., You should take a strong iron
and quinine tonic, and if it is cold weath-
er when vou begin the cure take cod liver
oil as well. If this is apt to disaegree, take
cream instead. You must Kkeep regular
hours as to meals and sleep and have
i plenty of outdoor exercise, only without
undue exertion. Walking is about the
best exercise to take, though riding and
bicycling may be indulged in when you
are getting better
You must be careful to sleep on a hard
inattress, never on o feather bed, and you
must also take care that your pillows are
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nat raised too much, as this isapt to throw

shoRead forward and- add to the rounded

;hm:' ers instead of making them any bet-

ter. Xou must be very carciul always to

" wallkVery straight and never lounge along
“ the road. The way todo this is to hold
| the shoulders well back, the chin well in
the air, to look straight forward on a level

| with your eves and never droop the head
and go throughb life looking for possible
pins on the ground.

On no account must you stoop over your
work or reading, as this is very bad in-
deed. If you are sewing, you must sit in
a very low chair, and one that has a
straight back to lean against. If by any
ohance you bhave to sit on a high chair to
do your work, you must see that you have
a footstool. In writing you should either
sit at a table which is the proper height,
or you should always use a sloped desk,
and in reading never hold the book on
your knee, but hold it up and lean back
or sit upright.

You should very often hold your hands
behind your baek and walk this way up
and down a room or out of doors for ten
minutes at a time when you have nothing
better to do. You must also lie flat on a
backboard or the floor for several hours a

. You should also practice walsing
up and down tho room with a book bal-
anced on your head. This will make you

“»old your head very upright and help to
oure the ugliness of your round shoulders.
—Exchange.

The Love Natures of Children.

Ella Wheeler Wilcox, writing in The
Woman’s Home Companion of “Building
Love Cells,”’ explains that ‘‘the human
brain i3 one vast aggregation of cells, and
gcionce informs us just where the cells of
gight, sound, feeling, love, anger and, in
fact, all the mental, moral and physical

B - gualities are located.
S | ‘“All over the land today in this enlight-
B0 SRS ened age mothers and nurses are sitting
R r"‘,i and telling excitable children the blood-
W thivsty tales of ‘Red Riding Hood' and
e iy “Th, Babes In the Woods,' and a score
ey more s unwholesome.  The brain cells of
fear, revenge, destruction and many other

of the baser thoughts are all fed and na- |

e tured by these tales. A wise parent would

1 betalking to herchild of the wonderful |

% work of the bee or the ant. She would |
o onderful shmilarity in the
. _: ‘w: Gd hn!f‘.‘

| AL L
.

3 - ! nd
ar ap to me
'8
" : .
" A = i - ¥,
'
f‘ 3 UHl . )
]
r < &Y
1 SOnekr
o 4 L
W 5 - =
N # E N
< - €= ¥ e &
. g fan = a ¥ ey : w % -
¥ b o

| ==Yonkers Statesman.

1ot develop into a murderer or a vagabond.
He would not deubt God or hate Lis Kind,
no matter what unfortunate inheritance
was his. If his affections are appesled to
every day, he is building up that part of
his nature as surely as he is breathing air
into his langs. Once let women learn
what the profession of motherhood means
and go about its falfillment with the de-
votion they show in the other professions
wnid we would in the course of a century
dnd small need of prisons, insane asylums
or poorhouses,’

R =

111 Treated Tresses,

You know and [ know and every other
woman knows that women treat their
hair as they treat their watches—with un-
pardonable ahuse—says a writer in the

Chicago Times-Herald. Of course one’s
hair isn’t dropped on the sidewalk or
prodded with stickpins until the main-
spring breaks, buft it is subject toeven
deeper and more trying insuits.

One night, when the little woman is in
3 real good, amiable mocd, the tresses are
sarefully taken down, brushed, doctored
with a nice “smelly’’ tonic, patted caress-
ingly and gently plaited in nice little
braids. The next night it is erimped un-
til each individual hair has acute curva-

ture of the spine. Then it is burned uﬂ'l

in chunks and squares, it is yanked out
by the handfuls, it is wadded and twisted
and tugged at and built up into an Eiffel
tower, and—after a few hours of such tor-
ture—the little woman takes out the sixty
odd bairpins, shakes it loose, gets every
hair into a three ply tangle of its own,
and then hops into bed! When she gets
ap in the morning, she pulls out and
combs out more hair than she can grow in
after seven months’ careful treatiment.

I tell vou that is the cne great trouble
with women. They will not stick to one
particular method. If they feel like fussing
with their hair, they will, but if they're
tired or cross or in a hurry to get to sleep
—well, they just let it take care of itself.
Hair needs regular care, just as do plants
or babies or people. Make up your mind
shat ~ou have hit upon the best way to
treat your hair, and then stick to it, no
watter whether the school keeps or not.

Advice to Mothers.

Children’'s teeth should be cleaned from
the first. A corner of a silk handkerchief
lipped in water with a little borax in it
should be wiped over the guns after each
meal. From 18 montks and upward they
should be cleaned daily, at first with a
soft badgzer’s hair brush. After 2 yearscld
» dentifrice, such as prepared chalk, may
be used. When this is done, the teeth
will not fall out early, and the child will
be saved from such deformity as often
happens on the arrival of the second teeth
before the jaw is sufliciently formed to re-
peive them. The mouth becomes over
crowded when this bappens and early
visits to the dentist become necessary.

In fever a wineglassful of the following
may be given from time totime to quench
the thirst: Citrate of potash, 30 grains:
rice water, one pints.

Tonics should not be given to a child
whose bowels are disordered, as they are
not likely to be then of any service, ab-
sorpition being too imperfect Some tonics,
potably iron, may even act as irritants
and increase the mischiel in these cases.
They are medicines for convalesence,
when they will increase the appetite, the
force of the pulse, and the muscular
strength.

A Wise Woman.

There is one wise little woman who de-
clares she always Keeps bher company man
ners for ber husktand, topether with her
prettiest gowns, ‘‘If I must be cross and
horrid and bhave to do my bair up in kids
to make it curl, I intend to reserve those
revelations for persons whom I do not care
so much about pleasing, Of course in
time he will find out I have not an angelic
disposition and also that my flufly Lair
was not bestowed upon e by nature, hut
I do not intend to enlighten him until I
am obliged to."

Now, isn ¢t this sort of deceit preferable
to the out and out bluntness that makes a
woman feel privileged becaunse she really
owns a wan to show him at once that his
bargain is net euch a wonder as he sup-
poscd? Hideall the faultsyoucan. They
will creep out soon enough. Wear a sun-
shiny countenance, even though you are
worried to death., The world is much
kinder to the smiling woman than to the
careworn one. Assume an air of prosper
ity, though you feel it not. In fact, put
the best foot forward every time, and,
though you know yourself of the old shce
on the other one, keep it out of sight, and
the world nine timues out of ten will never
see it.,— Exchange.

She Set a Good Example.

Some one has said that eur children de-
sire to begin where we leave off. Conso-
quently, if they can procure the elegances
of life in no other way, they will seoure
them on the credit system. For it is a
fact that the poor pay far higher for the
accommodations they receive than do the
rich for theirs. 'The usual outcome of this
kind of housekeeping is that the debtor
falls behind in his payments, is anunoyed
by duns, borrows a trifle from a friend to
ward off the evil day and at last abandons
hope, lozing furniture and all that bas
been paid as interest and prinecipal

In happy contrast was the course adopt-
ed by a brighteyed wife in London. Call-
ing at the house, I remarked, ** Your home
looks very pretty.'”” She replicd empbat-
joally, *'1t is pretty, for we have paid for
everything in it ' Then she told me that
before her n arriage ber intended requess-
ed her to select a carpet and be would buy
it on trust, but that she stoutly refused
and assured him that the bare floor was
good enough for her unsil he could aiford
to pay for w ha$ he purchased I extlaim-
ed, “Bravo!" and I am persuaded the lit-
tle woman has nade o good business man
of ber husband by this time

L e e e e, w— _— o

The Difference,

Bill—Men are soou f{.rgotten when
misfortune overtakes them.

Jill—Yes; so they say.

‘“‘It's different with turtlus, how-
ever."”’ |

‘““How s50?”’
_ ““Why, a man duesn’t care anything
for a turtle until it gets in the soup."’
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DO “WILDCAT SVITH

He Won Freedom For
Himself and a Fair Captive.

How

STAKED HIS LIFETWICE AT CARDS |

i S

Dig Langh Was a Fierce Indinn Chief,
but Could Not Resist Such Reckless
Daring—How the Name of“Wildeat”
Was Acquired.

“Wildcat' Smith, snysa Caldwell (Tex.)
correspcodent of the St. Louis Globe-Dem-
ocrat, is just about the last living one of
that famous band of pioneers who drove
the Indians to the mountains, killed the
panthers and bears and blazed the paths
through the trackless wilderness. Smith
came to Texas in 1836 and served in the
Texas army through all the long wars
with Mexico. He was also a soldier in
the great civil war, and when that ended
he enlisted to fight Indians and remained
on the border until there were no more
Comanches to shoot. He bhas been a man

of war from his youth up, and in his old
age he carries a soldier’'s musket with a
ixed bayonet and continues to make war

“"WILDCAT SMITH.

on all kinds of game and ““varmints.” He

wanted to go to Cuba, and when the boys
insisted that he was too old and feeble he
threw off his coat and challenged the
whole company to fight him.

Upon one occasion Smith was captured
by a roving band of Comanches, many of
whom were well known to him They
frankly told him that they intended to
miake him run the gantlet and burn hin
at the stake when they reached their vil-
Inge on Devil river The captive had a
flask of whisky, which the chief took away
from him
the old warrior asked Smith if he could
play “‘seven up '’ Smith proudly boasted
that he could beat any man living playing
thut particular game 'This answer ap-
peared to put the Indian on his mettle,
and he at once proposed that they should
halt by the side of the warpath and play
for the highest stakes that mortal men
ever waged on a game of chance—life.

Smith eagerly agreed to the proposal,
and they sat down under a tree and dealt
the cards on a blanket. The other war-
riors dismounted and anxijously watched
the game. The chief’'s name was Big
Laugh, so called on account of a natural
grin that marked his features. After a
short time they stood 6 to 6, and it was
~mith'sdeal. He ran the cards off and
turned a jack from the bottom. Smith
had won his liberty, and Big Laugh told
him that he might go, but the Texan had
sonothing else in view. He might easily

After taking several drinks |

|

ba.» walked away, but he bad determined
upoh ancther act which marks hiin as a

gencicus soul possessed of the bhighest
coura,.0 There was a young white girl
tied on one of the ponies who was weeping
in the most piteous agony Smith coolly
preposed to play another game, staking
Liis life againet the liberty of this young
girl. Big Laugh was evidently pleased
with the white man’s courage, and after
taking another drink he began to shuflle
the cards. ‘'he young girl was out loose
from the pony and made to stand on the
blankct, while the thongs for binding
Smith in case he lost were thrown at her
feet, Agnin they pluyed a close game and
at the end of a short tinse stood 6 and 6,
but it was Big Laugh s deal  With what
awful interest that pcor girl must have
watched the turning of that trump! The
Indian slowly dealt the cards, and, peep-
ing at the trump, a hideous grin spread
nll over his face.

‘“1 was sure that all was lost and was
just in the act of springing at his throat, ™
snys Snith, “when he turned the queen
of hearts for a trump He could not give
me, of course, and 1 held both the ace and
deuce of hearts., "’

Big Laugh was by this time hilariously
drunk and in a most excellent gouvd hu-
mor. He not only Kept his word and gave
Smith and the young girl their liberty,
but he furnished them two ponies and al-
lowed Siith to take his gun  The liber

ated captives reached tho settlements im
— - e,

- i

e

safety, where Smith’s strange story would |

never bave been credited had not the young |
girl bore witness that it was true. She is |
still living on a fine plantation on the |
Brazos and is the widow of no less a per- |
scnage than Colonel Sam Jones, who was |
killed at the battle of Shiloh

Wildeat” Smith livesina little cabin in |
the woods and devotcs his whole time to |
hunting bear and deer and sometimes |
smaller gaome.  When asked for informa- J
rion concerning his ferocious name, he |
**Oh, the boys ecall me
cause 1 Lt one of them varmints once |
without any weapins., 1 got the tarnal

rer sear in ey mouath, and then I bust |
#f his ribs, unjintin his neck with my flst.’

‘Wildeat' |
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TRAINING CANARIZES T

Six Months of Incessauant Care Is Reguired

for thhe Work.

brecd=r has its professors, the stamp of |
whose stvle is left on the pup!ls dis-
tinctly as that of the vocal expert influ
ences the students of the conservatory.
Every breeder makes it his business to
constantly be on the lookout for old
cock birds of repute as songsters. These
are never used for breeding, but are
nsunally kept in small, darkened cagas,
They are the masters on which the musi-
cal education of the voung birds depends,

When the nestlings are about six weeks
old the cocks are taken away, says the
Detroit Free Press, and put in a large
cage until they have developed properly.
After two months they are put singly
into smaller cages, and placed in a room
with the master bird, yet so that they
cannot see each otner. Now comes the
testing of the voung voiovs, and the
brecder listens carefully to judge their
quality and progress the birds are making.

The best singers are pick:d out and
put into what are called '‘single boxes.”
small wire, darkened cages. placed |
ins:de a tin box. At one shie 1s a cur- |
tain, which is withdrawn when the bird
is to sing. The greatest care is taken
that the canaries never hear an inferior
bird or, in fact, anv other sort of bird,
as they are apt quickly to learn wrong i
notes and so spoil their song. |

The birds, too, are Kkept very quiet, |

1The musical academy of the cnn;n'_r‘:
:

as
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apd allowed to sing only under pleasans |
condi4iona, as it 18 consgidered that any |
kind of disturbance or fright is likely to
create a hroken, jerkv kind of melody. |

SONg consists not
aven in its

1The excellence of the
g0 much in its loudness, or
tone, as in varied repetitions of certain
gtrains, Each melody has its special
name and the birds are classed according
to the tunes they sing.

There are 22 different sirains, and
some birds have a compass of four
octaves, 1he education of the canary in- |
volves six months of incessant watchful-
ness and activity on the part of the
breeder. When the bird has reached seven |
months he is supposed to have acquired '
his mnusical education, although a talen®- |
ed pupil is often left with iaster
somowhat longer, in order to gzain spec-
ial flnish.

SALOME BEFGRE HEROD.
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Dancing That Won the [fend of John
the Baptist.
James Tissot has, in his remarkable pic- |
tures illustrating the life of Christ, offered |
a striking and undoubtedly true version |
of the dance of Salome before Herod
Many and famous artists before him bhave
given us their idea of that astonishing |
dance the forfeit of which was the head of |
John the Baptist. Tissot follows none of ‘
them nor their traditions, but the Salome |
he paints moves before Herod on her
hands, her feet in the air Instead of n:
light drapery of gauze she is swathed from |
chin to toes in close, heavy embroidered |
garments, The silk trousers common to |
all oriental women are caught snugly |
about her ankles, her feet are naked, and |
her head, oiled, curled and heavy with |
pomatumns, is gorgeously dressed. Only |
her arms are bare, and yet they are re-
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HOW SALOME DANCED BEFOREK HEROD.

splendent with bracelets, while her faoce is
artfnlly painted, the eyes so darkened
about as to give them a mysterious lan-
guishing expression.

This is assuredly the way Salome danced
her famous measure, says Mr. Tissot, for
no ordinary achievement on her part was
required in order to excite Herod to the
pitch of enthusiassm and extravagance he
reached. An abundance of beautiful and
gkilled dancers were invarinbly at the
kKing's command. In consequence a pe-
culiarly brilliant effort was needed for
Salome to achieve her end, which she did
by admirably perforuing one of the asten-
ishing acrobatic dances that are to this
day known and practiced in some parts of
the east.

s

Mistaken Identity.

The Judge—You are arrested for run-
ning the end of an umbrella into this
man’'s eyes. Have you anything to say in
your defense?

The Man—Yes, your honor, I have. The
umbrella was not mine.—Yonkers States-
man.

' School No. 67,

- j=snue of December.
' this poem,
| from

a8 the document

MILES STANDISH'S COURTSHIP,

to Light by
a Brooklyn school Prinecipal.

A. A. Ashmun, princival of Publio
furrishes the Brooklyvn
Citizen with the folsowing literary curi-
Osivy:

uring several years there was
lished in Lansingburg, N.Y., a small
mueazine called The Antiquarian. In its
1847, it published
stating that 1t was copied
the New York Rover, and also
with the following comments:

**About this singular production a
word or two seems nensssary. Wnoneiher 1t
be really a genuine antique or a more
modern imitation i8 a question {o¢ critics
¢0 discuss. We can only throw such light
upon it as wo happen to po:sess and such
Lears upon the f[ace of

Curious Old Poem DBrouagzht

pub-

10,

‘““In order to ascertain whether the
ballad was founded in truth we have
turned to some New England chronicles,
and find that the whole story is true to
the levter. Captain Miles Standish adid
comn over In the Mavflower, and his
wife's name was Rose. .Jochn Alden and
William Mulling were among the num-
bar that came over 1n the same vessel.
William Mullins bad a daughter whose
pame was Friscilla, and the main inoi-
dent. accurding to the chronicles. occurred
precisely as related in the poem.’”

1 his is the ballad:

Miles Standish in the Mayflower came

Across the stormy wave,

And in that little band was< none
More generous or brave,

Midst cold December's sleet and snow

On "lymouth rock they land;
Weak were their hands but strong thelp
hearts,
I'hat pious pilgrim band.

Jh, sad was it in thedr poor huts,
To hear the sterm wind olow,

And terrible at midnignt hour,
When velled the savage foe,

ADnd when the savage grim and dire,
i< hioody work begal,

For a chainuplon brave, 1 have been '."h'-l_
Miles Standigsh was the man.
But. oh, his heart was made to bow

With grief and pnin futl low,
For sickness in the plgrim band
Now deadt a dreadfuarl biow.
In arms of death so fast they feil,
Tlln'\' =(Arete wWere :JI:I".n-iiI
And his dear wilfe, whose name was Rose,
Was laid among the dead.

His sorrow was not loud, butl deep,

For her he did bemoean, _

And such keen anguish wrung his heart
He could not e alone,

Then to John Alden he did speck
John A.denn was hisx (ritend

And <nid., “Friend Johin, unto my wish
I pray thee now attend.

“\Mv heart Is sad, "tis very rcad,
My poor wife Rose las Zone,

Apd in this wild and savage land
| cannot live alone,

“To NMr. Willlanm Mullins, then,
| wixh vou 1o repar.

'I'.u e 11 11 W ISR 104 ‘l',;\'E‘
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Priscilly was (his davghiier s name,
f aomme!'y g | F YWis S,

And kind of heart. she was withal,
As ity ndd couid be,

JO Alden, to oblige his friend,
Soralghiway to Mullins went,

Ana toid h:s errand dke a man,
And asked for his consent,

Now. Mr. Mulling was a sire

Quite rational and Kind, *
And such consent would never give,
Against his daunghier's mind,

He told John Alden if his ehild
Shonld be inelined that way,

And Captain sStandish was her cholce,
He had no more to =y,

He then ecall’d in his danghter dear,
And straightway d%2d retire,

T™at <he might with more freedom spenk
I'n absence of her s e,

John Alden had a bright biue eye,
And was a handsome man,

And when he spoke a pleasant look
O'cr all his feaiires ran.

He and in a courteons way
11is errand did deelare,

And said “Fair mald, what <hall I
To Captain Standish bear ¥ 7

rOSe

Warm blushes glowed upon the cheeks
Of that fair madden thens

At first she turned away her eyes,
Then looked at John again.

And then, with downea<t, modest mein,
She sald, with trembling tone,

“Now, prithee, John, why didst thou not
Speak for thyself alone 777

Deep red then grew John Alden's face,
J1e bade the mald good-bye,

But wel! she read before he went
The language of his eye,

No matter what the langnage said,
Which in that eve was rife—

In one short month Priscilla was
John Alden's loving wife,

A Quention of Headns.

‘“How can you beat and scratch your
husband in this terrible way?' said a
judge to a woman of spirit and independ-
ence. '‘Don’t you know that he is the
head of the family and ought to be respect-
od as such? Don’'t vou know that he is
your head, too, and ought to be obeyed?’’

This was pretty severe doctrine to preach
to a distracted family, but every man in
the world will say that it is strictly true
and ought to be enforced.

This woman, however, was unterrified
and in very pert tones said, '‘Judge, is
that man my head?”

“Most assuredly he 18,”" was the reply.

“Well, judge,” said the stern disciple of
a logical system, ''is there any good reason
why I shouldn’t scratch my head if 1 wish
bo?''—London Answers.

Doubling the Circulation,

“Shure Oi know how vez can double the
eirculation av yer paper,’”’ said an Irish-
man to an editor.

“Do you?”’ smiled the editor. **Then Ik
should very much like to know how."

“Wheoi, whin any wan buys a copy av

yer paper. give him another copy av i$’

‘free, gratis, for nothin,’ '’ explained the
Irisbman triumphantly. —Nuggets.

He Hnd His Doubtns,

‘““That’s a fine, solid baby of yours, Mid-
dleton,’’ said a friend who was admiring
the first baby.

“Do you think he’s solid?’’ asked Mid-
dleton, rather disconsolately.. *‘It seems

to me as if he were all holler.”—Stray

| Stories.
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