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— | rose from her seat, & crimson flush | “And do you think the same wel-| o m-ummu] of what is to be seen and felt in the

spreading over ber face; she flung the | come givem to her will be given to

IS IT FINAL ?§

Many a man is so faint-hearted, oF

so intensely matter-of-fact, that he

will take a girl’s “No” as final, and g0
away forever—discouraged and :
and propose to some otber girl Iﬁl
whom he does not care, just becauses
he has to do sotiething tc relieve his

lacerated feelings. :
Now, the man who has had expe
epce with woemen will not do that. E

er cut off my hands than use even one
finger in such sacrilege. Let those
who will erect triumphal arches — I
shall not.”

The young secretary looked terrib-
ly perplexed.

I can understand your feelings,” he
began.

She lurned again with her queenly
pesture of impatient scorn.

Te be Continued.

is a forgery! My fatber oever wrote
that.” =
|  He made no reply; bis pity .and his
love were so great that they made bim
speechless. :
F:?Hﬂad. it I” she commanded. “Read
it, Gerald Dorjan, and tell me if I
am mad or sane!”

He took up the lstter.

“Do you really wish me Lo read thus,
Miss Neshe!” he asked. \

“Yes,” she replied, slowly. "1 can-
not believe it. My eyes, my &enses

which is aver ready to [ly upward must
never be forgotten.”

hancteat this Foemch girl—this gir] of e — ' b4 :nvirﬁnmentﬁaud_ the most objection-
letter on the ground at hex leet. is Fremch giri—this® gir; nine- |’ able human heredity can be overcome.
"I'wiunnm haguaw it 1" she cried. “It|teen? I tell you ‘No! I would rath- - Abﬂnt mt Hﬂusc‘ e | The inheritance of the divine spark
»
.

Through Storm and Sunshine

ﬁ ——

|

THE WINTER ROBIN.

Now is that sad time of year
When no fiower or leaf is herej
When in misty southe:rn ways
Oriole and jay have flown,
And of all sweet birds, alons
The robin stays.

PAY FOR A SPOT.

Two mothers of larga families were
discussing domeslic ma t*rs one day,
and the younger of the two spoke wi'h
a sigh of the way in which bher tab e-
cioths were spoited through the dail-
ly mishdps of her two boye

“Perhaps you'd iike 1o know how 1

. lolewl MNeoie was sianding in the dress amongst the trees, and be stood
fu.l glow of the sunshine, near a clus- | sgill, eilently watching her. She was
ter 0. g.adioii, that formed a picture  sipging just then ina low, sweet VoICe,
in themselves, all crionson and gold, |and he listened to the words with a
- bees buried in the beils, butterilies | peculiar smile on his face. 1Tim]r were
? bovering round them. She bad been | words by the poet Dibdin, quaint
loeking at ibe gorgeous ilowers, and jand sweet—
sLill held oue in her hands. There | “I once had gold an.ﬂ, silver—
was no fairer :pot in England than| [ thought them without end;
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So give thanks at Christmas-tide
Hopes of springtime yet abidel

' 3 - : A : r el ] ords 1 e See, i i f darks d will try again, after the first shot
this smali. garden, where the beicess|I once had gold and silver— must have deceived me: lhe WOrC e, 10 spile ol darksome oays, have helped my bays to be careful at o Lo P
oL La.nuuwugd :.?mdwwilb Lhctr:lughliu! I thoaght .[Eha.d a friend, have seen cannot poss.biyl _EEE i:"'“""‘i’; FROG HUNTING. Wind and rain and bitter chiil, ke tablar ‘\ﬂl:; Lh: older woman: “*it | o€ tbat dreadfal little two-letter wordg
face and dreamy eyes. Lock where My wealth is lost,amy Eriend is Ialsﬂ,!hhﬂm- IEEEJ i, and teil me 1l Lhe D€ — %ﬂwrnﬂh?g :::it-Fuﬂg branches, still |, plag on  which my moiber | bas subsided, and she has had ti
she would, nothing but beauty mel My love 1s _Et{:r_lﬂm f‘r.nm JNE; thrul’.:.d & Totlor. Shatood WAL h- Carried om at Nighi Only By Sllent Men o8 brought me up, and 1 ve never tound |to think of it. And not infrequent
ber eyes, marvels of color, wonders of | And here [ lie 1 misery e ' : in Roat<. a beiter,

ing him with a bewildered, dazed look,
with, white parted lip | and darkened
eves. Then he laid it down oD ihe sun-
dial, and turning to her, said—
“It is gquite true, Miss Neslie.
kuew it when I brought thia leiter
to you.” ‘
“You knew it!" she cried. *“Howf
«Sir Arthur wrote to tell me. I re-
ceived his leiter this morning, and I
felt sure that yours contained the
came intelligence. It was for that
rea<om I veniured to disobey you and
remain here instead of looking for the

bis perseverance is rewarded by “Yes-
Not one woman in forty, or mam,
either, knows her own mind at the be
ginoing of a love affair. There @
<o many [actors operating for
agiinst a certain course, which, af 3 4
it is once taken, must be irrevocabie
If you can make the girl you love hesk
tate, you have won a long score
vyour [avor. |
And if you are 2 young Ioan, LGS
are in love with a girl, and you are
sure that there is no other man im |
the way, don't take that first “No™ am
final. A girl likes to think you are

Beneath the willow-tree.”

He recognized the song as one call-
ad “The Mad Lover,” and again a|
agnificant smile stole over his face. |

“It is a strange for her to sing,
he thought to himseif. “One never
hears her singing love ditties, a3
other giris do. She is far 00 imperial
tor Lhat, I -hould imagine,”

Then he weat up to the fountain
where the gold fiziv darted amongst
the emerald-green weeds and.the sun
shoune in the waters.

“Good-morning, Miss
gaid, with a low bow.

The words of the song ceased ab-
ruptly as Vivien Neslie turned quick-
ly round to see fromy whom: the greet-

suashine and shade. It was a garden
ra.ber oid-iashioned than otherwie,
full of heavy, rich roses, orange anc
scarlet nmasturtiums, big iair clustexs
of hydrangea ; there were b.csscIns ol
puryle -and white carmme-uu_ed carn-
atipns, and ilies with Wholle, pure
bells—a garden wherein a puel I got
- . dream, and a painter lose him:ell 1D
; the divine beau.y of {lower and 1lree.
! An old-iashivned sun-dial siood neal
the bright g.adioli; not far from it
was a lounta.n of rare and quaint de-
sign; tame white doves fluttered
round, and b.rds of bright Pplumazge
sang in the trees. ‘lhbe June sun
shoue, and over all fioated 2 breath
of perfume eweel a5 the odors of

France is called the country of MISTRESS AND SERVANT.
“frog eaters.” but it is very likely that

- = 1
: more frogs’ legs are to-day eaten in | o much has he.:eu; wntt_en ECIIIEEIIEI-
fhe Enjted States than jn any olber |In6 the seryanbgich queation hat -

country in the world. Those wha |°C o> almost as il the housewile

bave ever tasted the delicious flesh of ‘ougnt to know by this {ime what to

a frog’s thigh always want more. ' expect of her maid, and what her maid

Frog huniing is .always done at Eifzﬂ L“"'i:‘“j gaae s
night, and the darker the night the == muc‘;j::m ﬂ:"‘mﬂw unu .EE‘:I?E “? .uuw
better. Nothing can be ,done at S subject as the aver-

: = age wowman has issued a proclamation
catching frogs when the moon is out. |that tells bow to have and Lo keep
book." e 2 The hunter's ou!'fit con ists of a sma1l, |ideal servants, His recipe follows:
Then it is true,” she moaned? "INV g1 ¢ pot omed boat, a light, somewhat

- ] Run your household on business
father kas a wife—stme one In my . e |principles, servants should have re-
mo‘her's place. I—I cannot believe it, like that used as a headlight oa loco-

'gular hours of service daily.

“The rule in our family,” =he proce-
eded, when urged by her friend 10 ex-
plain her metbod, “i: thist Anyone
| :who makes a spot on the tabiecloth
musit cover it with a picce of money,
and the piece mu:t be large enough
lo hide the stain entire y no rims are
allowed! The children have to pro-
vide the coins ou! of their own po ket
muney. Tius ruoe applies to their
father and m+ as well as to them. The
sum goes 10 buy new (able linen.
“Toe first year [ tried the plan we
ha' money enough for ithree hand-ome
iablecloths, but since then .here h:s
b:ep less and less. This is ithe four h
year, and although non-: of my buys
has yet reached his 15th b rthday,and

sty iligiienipdl = R Y

Nesle,” he

e g

Araby. ing came. A smile came over her }:I'r. Dorman. Why, only 1'.13;11 i:ninut?ﬁ I{lﬂt??fﬂ, though not as 5_'-'"%4'-’?1' a cane id Complete freevom afier work is|lhey are by no means unu-uaily defy | persevering, especi:lly il that perse=
i Vi.iea Neslie gazed round withk In_.%ﬂ - : 5 : = , ik :B':.t.'lr:E | was thmkimg GEI. a ;"-'?:Jnd .'I;:-:'nmg- pole about _ll} feet in length, tn| ﬂDﬂg.nm e ‘lanmtu:l::ﬂm_ﬂn;{;-ﬂi]}-m {.f kn:t{ﬂ'h Emkq s i iereioe A winning beP
: dreamy eyes. Looking at ber, one od-morning, Mr. Lorman, = 2 persuade him to do—and NOW 1 the | °2€ end of which is securely fastened | —-° .. "} 1? P E_l:ﬂ i ¥ . =poons, they have learned Lo .eru; e .
: would say she was rightly placed Dear s:ErYtng. me. Have the hoets ane“ B e & hi ®la hook hiving three prungs extending 10 0 m:li e e i HI{EEH.MM others S e 57 11
f the erimson and go.dem gladivll. 58 es,” he replied. “I came to tell | world to me—as I have been to him: ne afterncon and evening out each |am iaclined to (hink th=ir coniribu- A man who has common sense Wi 3

with the |¥ou. They are well selected; you will | and now he has a wife. The love and | from a siI{gbe sh .nk, and a box with_ra week.

stately | be pleased, I think.” . | the home that have been mine so long |small sliding cover over ~the top, in | Clean, wholesome bedroony substan-
glow- o The last wﬂ'mtﬂh“ uﬁesﬂma—ﬂ?thlgdg | will be mine no more.” - ]which to pui ih> frogs. The hunters itlléi]uif;]{;dﬁ;rivilagea R nabia}
ing, sp.endid in its exquisite COICIINE | any vaiue in them,” she continueéd.} «“Njy Miss Neslie,” said the calm, | 10 v 2o in pairs, as ¢ne manp cannot | g; e : : i
in':i I:lt'p_['fEI::I. fratures, ':ha eyes ©Of & lave they sent Browning's 1ast|pitving voice, “it will not be so ba ys B P |discretion. If you have a young

rave porple hue, auoh as one sees in | poems” : : s that Fou are. smd always wil hﬁ':mun.-tgc the boar anl caich the frogs, good-looking, capable servant, she
the heart of a passivn flower, dJark- Yes; we have several poetical works | pajress of Lancewood. The Abbev too.

 probably wunts a busband some day,
ening with every passing chougnt, tl],i..‘-} Ii.[ﬂe_" : : will always he your home, anless—"" With a dark pight and still water Do pot drive bher into the sireet Lo gel
bright as the stars in thd sky, fring- [f it 13 not troubling you too much | ppan he stopped and hecitated.

: the hunters fasien Lhair headlight on |c0UTted. = 3 ok
ed with long lashes—mystical, dreamy w:!# Fon bring Browning cut here t{: “Unless my father should have a|the bow of their buva., vne of them 'ani‘g‘tfilv'ﬂnr't;{i’fﬂfﬁﬂm“lth her religious
eyes, full of passion and power—eyes |- I should likel to read in the SuB"| qon {0 eucceed him, in which case takes his pl .cce back cf the ligh. wn_h‘ -
in the liqui¢ depths of which it was |~ 'ne; 1t 1s very pleasent. Lancewood won'd never he m'ne,” she|thsa f.sh pole in his _hand, whl2 his |

lions to the ‘tab.ecloth fund’ will be

was in perfect harmony very shghi”

beauty of the garden—a ta:l,
girl, with a Titian face, dark, BiC

not mike himself obnoxious to a wo=
man by asking her to reconsider her
previous “NNo,” particularly if she ba
entirely Theart-free.

We know of a very happy couple,
now married ten years, bul not mars
ried until the masculine party to tk
transaction had “asked” her five times
and been told “"No™" four times befcra

DESTROYING THE CHILDREN.

“Do American men and women rea-
lize that in f[ive cities of our counltry
alone there were during the last
rschua: term over sixteen thousand chil-

: 235 |.iren belween the ages of eight and
Do not permit familarity from the = 2

? . . fourteen taken oui of public schools inal “Yes.”
' s} Sh im Wi i 3 . : ' compani 'ho is Lo ac 3 baker’s, grocer's and butcher's boys. : | the final *“Yes.
easy to lose both heart aad sensusﬁ h‘ilf-?ﬁﬂ};ff ]:ﬁlfhﬁe;ﬁ] ﬁﬁi‘ﬁfrn? E:j Flﬂ“ﬁf::."r'. Half an hmfl:r smre.tlkjl‘r. .:Ehﬁ gg::n?lk\i:t:; t.:[ .;ri,]pa::d};gx‘:;ég Tnsist’ ou ! seupecifol: treotment .‘:’LD o o e Vinuktam WraTe L o
= :f: - } = 'E L] ':i:_ a mﬁlll', . 5 Ly H _' L, H i ] Tﬂ-'ll".t. .rhﬂ hf m F'Fl as m-r alﬂ-l g L = AL 1 2 : ; 512 : i : |
:;L;E _';,mbg:;?g;-r-lr:::n-brﬁld cpnsitive, that showed plainly enough that che | Fatoans ol Tufnrﬂwc::—’l as that ° the ;tu- push the craf. along, and stations your servant, and set ithem 1he ex-|wrecked, and tneit minds were incap- they are quite young, they get 4 ver

(ample., |able of going oa any further in the|
Avoid personal supervision while off | infernal cramming system which ex-
| ists to-day in our schools?” inquires

Edward Bok in the January Ladies'|, prince. At twenty, she might favee
Hime Journgl. “ And these sixteen

=Tix rcd. OF
thousand helpless little wrecks,” he|® drehe- |, -8 Ewen?:’ n.‘:a' 1tmhi'rt |
continues, “are simply the children we | count, would [ill the h:i . At 1 ¥
know about. Conservative medical men | she wm_.::l!d not scruple io .gnrf. hl:rﬁei
who have given their lives to the study | to a millionaire. *”“t,,f””} she T’f
of children place the number whose | marry & missionary “from :iuw: o =
health is shattered by overstudy at|cause” and at fifly, she would jump
more than fifty thousand each year.!at the chance of comforting a wide

did not consider hi n an uality
’ o <Ome _seornfual : = oyf oI an equ:
f::” yel ?";thh“‘i“'r,’f;_?;ﬁ“i,l;d pave | Wit berself. He seemed ta feel and
i .legqi_dhg'ri" tna 3 1EIII -h'-te;" hand a | understand it. and his face flushed
p..lan e, ID..T mng with w ; | ; £ :Ei]gh[ly as he rﬂpllﬁﬂ.—-
erim=on flower to her lips. A

mass | = .
: i = t 18 always a pleasure to obey you
of dark bair, soft and ¢hinings Was | ar.. Neslie — » < ¥y

drawn back frem the beauntiful face, “Then pray let me have Browning
and lay in luxurian® prefusion OVEF I at once. I have but an hour’'s leisure;
the white neck and shoulders.  IB Iy mpgt'not Loge it in talking. '
E‘ht' E’JI'.‘I-C.'}I:I'IH‘I'__‘IF hear E.‘;'ll'].Lt'h. hf"r—lutFl :'hgl Agpaimt his fare flushed. He waited
looked brillient as a passion-flower | until he could speak‘calmly, and, then
in the sun. | producing a letier, he said—

RS O R A | himself in the stern. The man in the
S e e S S o they ery | DOYEIECeDS & sharp lockout within the !dulr
darkest cide Miss Neslie.” counseled |radius af the streum of light, while | "y, q4 16¢ glipshod, careless work go
HEe s onng actrabary. S AR tbe man in the siern shoves the boat | =5 = =" p od S lr”Ef
saye that T;r;{l. N f'u; is :',"nung: and forward 51“}“13': steadily, and nuise- :l:l‘if.i{:.'r'!_[ ‘[:rm E?j L ELTEHS ’§ Et “'1;"13
bhenctifal » ) f Jes. 1y, occasionally ! turning the bow | o C. ' i f."ﬂt uxamlng: R fﬂ
of EHF;L‘M 3 el ;fnﬂm one point of the compass to an- | g ys appreciales conscientious el-
: SEMEE. | other. .
fgﬁ iﬂterf‘uptﬂd hin*': with a E‘:Ef"t:;f_‘f A frog is soon sighted. He sits, for
ne must be as weak as a man,’ jnstance, on a log, facing the boat, at
she said, “to care much for youth and '3 distunce of 50 or 60 feet, His blink-
beanty.” ing eyes are fastensd upon the blind-

high valuation upon themselves.
sixteen, a girl would hardly consider

FLOWERS AS PERFUMR
In Provence, one of the districts or

: hite | 3 . : e " 1dly - ' : o childien and =2 maide
Suddenly ome of the tame white} - % E & “Par " ‘nued. gently; ' ing ligh i ; rovinces of the south of France, are | It is putting the truth mildly to statefer with live cal
Nt o e i =i The post-bag was delayed this don me,” he confilnued, g v ing light, which seems to possess for | P th f ce, | ehat. Stiell Ariarican S tuiions that | apnt in bia family.

“I was about to =ay thaf, heinlif h;ﬂu(i bim a strange gascinuliﬂu‘ The boat is | nearly a hundred distilleries of per-
tiful. she is almost surs to be kind  moved cautiously toward him, care be- | fum for t - ‘hich hun-
of heart. Minds and faces are in-linE'.' taken to prevent it from swerv- i i ;E' { 20 m;;!»mg o ‘:hth nd
harmony.” ing from its course, for the removal | eds of acres of roses, violeis an
She inferrupted him again. iln-I the full glare of the ligh! from his | other sweet-scented flowers are cul-
“How little you know of the mat- €yes for an in:tapt would break the |tivaled. TFifty of these are located
| ter, Mr. Dorman! As though Psaut!*i-‘ﬂig-'i'“l_ﬂgd rllﬂ"‘*ﬂ _trhf'- frog. As long us ! in the town of Grasse. ' The distil- |
' which was to change the whole course | ful women ever cared for anything ex- ihekghisrskept-t MR al. 1y e o

 MOrring; av st it.
her shou'der, and Vivien Neslie awcke | giy Arfhulr h;;:? iﬂ-ﬁtégﬂtnap;fgna
from her dream. | this is for you.”

What do girls fair and youngdream | She fancied there was something
of in the sunshine and flowers®¥ Ul strange in his manner—something cf
the lover who is to come—of the love | hesitation and un-ertainty Then
that is to crown them—of the sweet,)she took from his hands the letter
vazue possibilitied of life?

which deals with the public edueation A girl’s ideal 1s high. If the m al
of our children is at once the ﬂlﬂ-ﬂt! upon whom she 1;;-.;-'&,:; with faver does
faulty, the most unintell gent and the| not come up to her 1..;113;11,. she endows
most crvel.” him with imaginary virtges- ang
graces. She places a good deal «
stress on fine eyes, and handsome no

and a mustache. I3F¥F and by, whes
she is older, she will realize that, 10X

INDOOR LILAC ( ULTURE.

{ : - = | leri : , =2 - - =
No such pretty thoughts occupied ot her life. cept themselves.” 'mains withou! moving. The boat and | leries give employ n:}ent to large num ‘There bas always been a demand f:ur . il e g
the heiress of Lancewood. She had| “It 1s from Sir Arthur,” she said,| "Being young,” he pursued. “she | men are bebind the Lght and he sees | bers of boys and girls, the adults be-| lifacs at unseasonable UMES, S b lﬁcﬁ?ﬂ are not quite sufficient. Lab
peem  through the Hvde woods and | quickly—"a letter from my father!|will be timid. and will not' venture to 'nothing but a sun «f intensea brillianey | ing engaged in growing the flowers. | florists have made this an important | MUSLAGIE * -

| er, she looks to a man’s strength and
stabililty of character; and still later,
she considers his bank account guite 3
as much as she does the shape of his @

round by the river: returning, she|How cruel of the/ post to delay this
stopred to rest by thke old sun dial, | morning, above all others!”
and there her dark eves wandered ), She cpered the envelope with im-
over ona of the fsirest scenes in Eng- ip—atmnt fingers, wondering why the
land. She saw the dark masses of : young secretary lingered there, look-
trees in Hyde woods; she saw purp.e |ing at her with such strange eyes.
bills ricing in the far distance, erewn-| ““What a long letter!” she said,
ed wi'h rich foliage ;: she saw the deep, | laughingly., *“This extende to over a
clear river gleaming in the sun; she | page: Sir Arthur seldom' writes more |
gaw rich clover-meadows, golden corn- | than four lines™ :
fields. a~re after acre of undulaling.|{ “Let me find you a seat,” he pro-
fortila land: she saw a picturcsgue posed, “while you read it. You will
patrk, where grand old trees of the | be tired of standing.”
grow:h of generations formed a =tilf with the same strange expres-
i <hade for the antlered deer; and to|sion on his face, he brought one of
f the left lay the sunny Southern sea. | the little garden—chairs to her, and
J She saw Lancewood Abbey, the home |she sat down.
of her race, ihe rrana. massive build-|{ “Why do you not go for my book?"
ing ‘hat was like “a poemy in stone;” ehe asked, with laughing impatience.
and the thouzbt that brighrened the| “There may be 2 message for me 1n
dreamy eyes was—"(me day all th's | that letter, Miss Neslie,” he replied.

take any leading = manage- in a night of deepy darkness. L All the blossoms must be gathered
i g*‘“d ng part in the 8%°1 Having reached a point within five | ., - s %7 : o |
.qr{: of the household. or six fset of the frog the man in(the while the dew ison them, as they are

[ 1 T y - 5 : 4
”ngrllﬂTufuhﬂf?::;ttqﬂrljﬂ- P : !:Iﬂ-'ﬂ'-" ;_E thﬂ'_hﬂﬂ-l signals to his compan- then most fragrant. There are three
WO e Dm:nﬁn? TEeES T iom with his hand, and tha boat is held | processes, the “cucillage,” or gather-
What can have possessed my father ;f;,".lwl'ithl{h; p{ﬂg ;Eiﬂiijkﬂqu;} ?““”Emi" | ing; “triage,” or stripping the petals
to marry—above all, to marry aifup not to allow the pﬂlE‘ 'ﬂrﬂ;ﬂﬁ:'c;;?: from calyx af]d stem; and “enfleur-
age,” che distilling the petals to pro-

Franch girl ¢ ‘tiom f his arm to come in front of
duce the essential oil or perfume. The

“Perhaps,” eaid the yvoumg =ecre-|ioh ra 1
; : te y of light and thus produce a
tarv., with a meaning loock that any | : > . - 2
eaning loo Y shadow, to frighten the frog. The girls who strip the petals get four|rose with a crown of any desired ”I_El* The world was not made in a day, and
cents for two pounds; some of them |drooping with 1fs wealth of florall o, ;¢ jt< manufacture was a DIgge

f:"l‘:l:“ lﬂ'-tﬂtrli.r!rnuﬂ wnu}'ld have 'i.lnde.rs”lﬂﬂ':!-. ' hooks are extended until they .are on
“Sir Arthuor mayv have fallem in love, | the side of the frog opposile the boat 1 i d :
> : iy ’ beauty. 1t is a charming decora~l ., "5, pn the courting of any pretty
are s0 expert they can earn from | (o for the window, corner of a T0Om i?',?nnle g

as ~thers do.” ‘and direetly over the frog's back. A
tifty to seventy-five cents, occasion-, .. .ongervatory. Take up a plant| =y —o - 1itile patience.

"_F‘:Lm‘a I ghe repeated. scornfully. !Eharp, quick, downward pull iz then
ray. pardon me, Mr. Dorman, but | given the pole, and Mr. Frog is caught. | ally a dollar. The green of stem and with a bal of Eﬂl;th around it_ '?;?q | fishing for pickerel, you do pot expect
calyx injures the scent. with as little loss of Toots as posSIbIG; |4y fioh you covet to jump out of the

the notion of mv own father's falling
in love is too absurd.” e E it gize in rich |
In the distilleries the pelals are put EL";;.'[‘ }:;2:: ?Efu‘;a?ﬂ:’f :-:;?ered by | pond at your hook when be sees ydi
on a glass slab coated with pure fat,

h’%‘hvr& was an interval of anecomfort- - : You wailt
able silemea: it was hreken by the l - i d and | COMIDE- S - "
: eaves, which should be moistened anc o izgle your bait, and he
being laid on half an inch deep. An-|the temperature at 60 to 65 degrees. You gently Wigg ¢ ¥ ;

pung secrefary. who =aid: ‘
young secretary. who =aid your breath, and if be does not bi

branch of their business, and reaped
the dollars accordimgly. A COrres=
pondent has found the indoor culture
a very simple proceeding which will B |
repay any one who wants wintel Young men are too aniocratic. They
blooming lilacs to adorn the house and | p1o o themselves at the heads of the
| make it a bower of beauly. She SA¥S | girls they fancy and practically sa¥s
“The Persian varicties are beautiful “Take me, or leave me, just as yC ;
and have been grown in Europe 1n pots please. There are others.”
with a single stem like a standard Wait a little, dear young Iriend

-

S
THE HUSBANDS GO FIRST.

This i3 a remark I made to my wife
at the dinmer table a few days ago,

“I-am sorrv., Miss Neslie. to bring

- - " ‘e . - - : : =y a fi t

will be mine.” All this—the wealth |"“Permit me to remain while you read . . R other glass slab coated in the aame]ﬂ‘lqm such conditions a fine harves ain to-mMOrrow.

of wood and forest. of field and mea-|it.” ¥ E; dlj:m]']emhia matter _hp.'nrﬂ F%ﬂ. t:m«;:r as we w?r?:ﬂfscusmng in a general way mannuf .5 laid over tbem. - The fat of lilacs may be Eatherﬂﬁhnt anl’l Lln‘l_:i | i:’:p“gﬁ;jig‘g until you know s
dow—even the far-famed old Abbey— | She sat down where the faint, icZArthur says he wiches arches 0%y the posatuilitiesiand probabilities of thﬂgahsurha the perfume in from twelve Lo during the winter months. ‘A 'O E

evergreens erected in the drive. I am If th :
e reader b
to consult you ahout fthem.” e a married

“You may spare me the incult, =ir. | man I need not give her rejoinder. It

' llow : t him.
future. stocky shrubs must be taken up before | other fellow has caught b

the ground freezes solid and heeled in | you have as Eﬂuﬂh patience with
to some shed or cool cellar, so that | girl you love

all would one day be bers, for sbe was
the only child of Sir Arthvr Neslie,
and heiress of Lancewoeod.

odor of the lilies floated round her,

] twenty-four hours. When saturated
where: the cooing oft the white doves

it is packed in tins for shipment to the

She bad | reached her, and read.the words that : a .. | manufacturers, where the odor 1is R »| There are giris, we rrrg:.rﬂt to sa
: o : . If T erected an arch at all. it woun'd | Was the good old chestnut: No, it ; : they may keep dormant until wanted. € ! etz e
_ :hp proad air of one who had alw a}'g]ﬁ%]‘ﬁﬁ{&ﬂ#ﬂ her whﬂl_ﬂ _llfe. A he e of yew and eypress. only s s0: the men do mot stay washed ﬂu‘t with alcohol. _ : who [;_;1:11-!;& 1:‘., a point not Lo sa¥ Y
i wen obeyved. There was a grandeur ¥ Dearest Vivien—Writing, as H‘ﬂ'”, ed. being quite at & loss T Beor ’ Some delicate perfumes require fifty > the first time they are asked.

widowers long enough to be counted.”
“ But,” I urged, give it a careful test;

aboot her such as comes only from | ¥You know, always fatigues me; I de-
a'wavs holding high authori‘y, a frank | test it. But I have something to tell
:ndepemdence, a certain kind of de-|¥OU which will astonish you greatly—

to eighty layers of petals upon the
same fat. Those flowers very strong
in perfume do net reguire so many

looks too much like jumping at

worda, first chance, they will tell you;

“Sir Arthur has also directed that

1HOW TO RIP A DRESS.
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fiance—for it was a wnoble face, and
a noble soul looked out of it.

“AN this will be mine,” thought the |
young gir'—"and I will make good use l
Dif it.
deeds shall be my monument. I will |
leavs a name that will live in the |
hearts of the people around me. This |
is mv kingdom, and 1 shall be its
qu{_..m"!

It was not vanity that shone in!
her face as she said {he words—it was
something bigher and nohbler—pride
that, rightly trained might bhave m-de
her what she wished to be, a noble wo-
man—pride of race and of lineage,
pride in a spotless name and bhigh de-
scent, pride in the grand old home
that was second to none in the land.

Ail to be her own—and she would
—u<e it royally. She had oftenstood |
there by the old sun-dial, loocking |
round on the wvast domain, thinking
what she would do when it became
hers. She had been brought up as
heiress of Lancewood. No other {fate,
no other lot in life, no other po:sibiii.y
had ever occurred tu her excepi this.

She bad filled her mind withi grand
and noble thoughts, all for the good of
others, when she would be queen; of
thia bher fair domain. It should be a
pattern and model for all others—no
one should be poor or sorrowful. Bhe
would be u lady bountiful, going
amongst her people with open bands
aud open heart, relieving ‘all distress.
There shoald be churches rwhere mone
had beem built before—schools, alms-
houces. Her heart warmed as she
thought of (it all, as she pictured the
white heada of the old and the fair
faces of the young; and all were to be
made happy by her. They were noble
dreams—not out of place in the glow
of the sunlight and amid the fragrance
of flowers.

The pretty tame doves aroused her
from them. She dropped the spray of
giadiolus, and torned to the fountain.
The gold fish almust seemed to know
her as she touched the water softly.

Presently down a broad path shaded
by acacia-trees came a young,

some man, looking about him eagerly,
as though m search .of some ene. At

perhaps even anger you.

.“It will be foolishh of you, Viviem,
to be angry, for I have perfect and
. to please myself;
If I live lonz enough, my good (MO cne has any right to take umbrage

undizputed right

or offense ot what, I do.

“I feel a certain degree of of reluc-
tance 1n making my announcemeht—
You would wich
me to be happy, and I have sought
happiness after my own fashion.
M
wife 1s a beautiful young French gu?; ,Dmm“- and please do not call me
—her name was Valerie d'Este; she is
very piquant, attractive, graceful. You
We were
married in Paris, and intend return-

why, I cannot tell.

Vivier, 1 have married again.

will be sure to admire her.
ing home next Tuesday.

a waste of time;
one's
prepared for Lady Neslie.

and respect.

Teproaches.

treatment of Lady Neslie.
"My fondly-loved daughter,
'We shall be with yow oo Tuesday
hope to fund all things well
: Arthor Neshe

length he saw thglwd al white

*Now, Viven, remember that being
angry and vexed about it is simply
I bad a right to
please myself, and 1 have.done sa. 1f
this wife were to die, it would be no
affair shonld I marry a thard.
Tell Mx%. Spenser to have the rooms
in the western wing set in order and
Tell all the
bousehold of the change, and see that
my wife 1s received' with due honor

“QOne word to yourself, Vivien. What
15 done 18 done. If you are wise, 1n-
atead of battling withh the tide of
events, you will swim with it. From
you, my daughter, I shall expect love,
kindness, affection, attention, and con-
sideration, for my wife. Iff you show
au this, ‘well and, good; if ;youi refuse
it, you will sea the result. Meet me
with a smile, Vivien: let! me hear no

“I had a right to please myself. Your
whole foture will depend om Yyour

s

the pictures in the blue room' chall be

ern wing known as ‘my lady’s bou-

doir.” "™

“That was my mother's room!”
cried the girl, with flashing eyes. “It
shall not be touched !

“Denr Miszs Neslie,” pleaded the
secretary, “do bel’ave me: opposition
ts all in vain. TLet me councel you to
comply with Sir Arthur’s wi<hes.”

“T do not need your counsel, Mr.

‘deat” Miss Neslie. I am not so deso-
late yet as to require that.”

_He drew back with such an expres-
sion of intense pain that her proud
heart was tonched. She held out her
hand to him.

“Forgive me.,” she said. “I need
not speak so unkindly to you — you
have not displeased me. But I am- so
hurt, so grieved, so wounded, I do not
Enow what to say.™

“If speaking harshly to me could
lessen your pain, I would submit to it
forever,” he replied. -

She did not seem to hear him—and
he was quite accustomed to have the
passionate utterances of his great
love treated with silent indifference.

“Tell me,” Mr. Dormnan,” she said,
after a pause, “all that Sir Arthur re-
quires to bes done.”

“Sir Arthur wishes to have trinm-
phal arches erected all along the drive.
They are to be surmounted by the
word, ‘Welcome.” He wishes also that
every servant belonging to the house-
hplduhmldhetnthugmthﬂl to
bid Lady Neslis welcome home. He

—and, lastly, I am to say to you that
ner trouble

yon kmow, sir, that that is the

she came, a bride, to Lancewood
Abbey twemty years ago®™

placed in the apartment in the ‘west-|

wishes the rooms in the western wing

Blue Room to be placed in' the bon-
doir, dinner to be ready at eight in-
stead of seven—he invites me to .dine

Ehe
*Do
when

“I can imagine it,” was the sautious

go over the history of our town for
20 years as to the families we know
personally. You count, not the widow-

died first, and for each case I'll give
you five whers the reverse occurred.”

Pencils and paper came into quick
requisition. My list ran rapidly upto
53, while I alimost pitied the good wo-
man opposite, who chewed the end of
her pencil and upbraided ber remory,
as she was compelled to stop at a beg-
garly three. This test, I admat, al-
though I did not to her, is hardly con-
olusive, but juel look at the authen-

tic statistics upon this point. The
Westminster Review is authority ip
the statement that in England, to
588,644 widowers there are 1,410,684 wi-
dows, an exceas of 821,040. The Uni-
versal Review gives for every 100 wi-
dowers 194 widows. In some cases the
growth of these companionless women
is even greater matter for surprise.
For instance, the census for England
and Wales for 1881 gives 52,091 widows
at the age of 241 These strange dis-
proportions seem. largely due to the
fact that men marry later in life than
formerly, while the marriageable age
of women remains unchanged.

Men often urge as one argument for
nor insuring their lives the “even
chance” that they will outlive their
wives. The above showa thias ehance
to be so uneven as tobe scarce worth
considering. But if the probabilities
were heavily the other way, the exist-
ence of children “would in most cases
over-balance it. Think this over and
be honest. Look at this subject
squarely. Your wife will not arge you
to insure—probably she will half disap-
prm;tt—hut it 'r-:lr ln:u her,
your du ou to put every
possible shield bet her and want.

Not one man in five hundred is so
situated as td bs justified in carrying
no “life insuranece, be is in-
surable. Not ene in five hundred, dy-
%’m san honestly say to hia

: "1 have done my best fer your
fature -

y welfare.
I know this all scunds trite,
grow trite besause

o

ers, but the instances in which the wife |

but re-

replenishments. It requires about
sixteen thousand pounds of rose petals
| to produce one pound of attar of roses,
or the essential oil of the flower. No
wonder the precious oil is more val-
aable than gold.

In some factories the petals after
the siripping are simp!y shot down a
trap into ecauldrons of boiling fat.
This is a wasteful process, as much
of the fragrance escapes inio the air
and is lost.

4t has beem said that “Provence is
the garden of France and Grasse the
garden of Provence.” It seems quite
| and peaceful now, but through many
centuries it was the battleground as
well as the garden. It has been sack-
ed by Spaniards; it was laid waste by
| Francis L. on the approach of Charles
V., and plundered by the invader when
he reached it. It was again devastat-
ed in Maria Theresa’s strife with
Frederick the Great. Almosi every
war in Eorope has been felt in Pro-
vence. Sometimes the invaders could
be appeased by & ransom, once ten
i thousand bottles of perfume were de-
' manded in addition to a beavy money
| indemnity. Nevertheless, Grasse has
' thriven and the people grew rich
through the pretty industry which
ministers to the luxurious habils of
the wealthy. It is not often, though,
that Grasse has had such a customer
as Madame Pompadour, who spent five
millior francs on perfumes in a single
year.

OHILDREN ARE NOT PLAYTHINGS-

**Mothers mmst remember that
their babies are not given them for
their own pleasure or amusement, nor
to display as marvels to their friends,”
werns Barnetta Brown, writing of
« Mothers’ Mistakes and Fathers’ Fail-

ures,” in the January Tadies’ Home

Jourpal. “ But mothers musi consid-
or that from the first moment of life
the child is destined toward growth,
development, . A dallying
with this bit of wisdom in the begin-
ning makes rare oocasions for much
mﬂ'.,t' h.:i' : ol bein pattied
1 malke the error E

lhg the cry of * heredity.” Much of what
s ealled Bsredity is really imitation

Lo
- - el
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Most people have an idea that it is
easy enough to rip a garment to
pieces. Any child can do this. It is
a matter that requires scarcely any
care or attention. Iiresses are usual-
ly pulled to pieces, snipped at with
scissors, or cut with knives.

To rip up a garment properly there
should be no pulling, tearing, or drag-
ging apart. If ope cannol take the
end of the thread and pull it out, the
stitobes shonld be ou: mith & Ehaw and confectionery. A girl of 1tk

knife. Very few persons can Tip 2 |ping is not worth asking twice. Be
garment with scissors witbout oing | ter take the first “No” as final.
it great harm, indeed, many find it| A girl respectg a man who has

- : i i | mind of his own. Ehe may get vexel
impossible to cut ?umhw i tw]re-n she fails to carry ber point, ans
thing without making holes that rem- | pave a fit of the sulks, and go oM
der the goods absolutely worthless for i with the 1?;‘1:1&1' fellow :Ihut i; uh.uriua :
- igi 7 it. When |a grain about you—and you don'i War
thﬂ ome who oEIga Ry WO d that | he!::' unless she does—she will soon
it is done the edges are S0 TAgEe | convinced that, even though a man
a much smaller pattern maust be used. |in love, he has ..; E’tglﬁ to say b
In preparing goods for the dyer, or | soul’s his own.” And all you experik
' to ‘;-, made over, every stitch should | enced people, who have hndh_laﬁ
| Lo e o out. It seems scarcely neces- | fairs, know what & Jobw “SIRE 8
i sary Lo say that facings, braid and | making up of a ]uwers'quml m.
' hooks and, eyes must be removed, but | And so, Fﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂ man, lm c qﬁ, Pe
this is imperative, in view of the com- mit us to say—il you love a gitl '8
dition in which garmnts cOme to the | bas no_mt-amﬂit mt m;:fﬂthar man, al
dressmaker and the dyer. Many her twice, at least, ore you cons

j decision final; and if she
, capes and jackets are perfect- | €r her i ‘. .
ii;*e“;sa;::mmu after heing carefully rip- last says Yesl.! ﬁ:rrr up the
ped, brushed, sponged and pressed. it | ding day, aod pKﬁiTE :
is a wonder that some oneé does not —_ THOF

set up an establishment for rippifng |
olothes and putting them-in order for COU = —
Charley, dear, said young Mrs,

the dr er. The owner of them
frequently_ has not time to rip prop- _
kins, please don’t try to deceive
I haven't ‘iried (o deceive you.

erly, or is too careless and unde-
stands too little the way to do it, had you.
told you that I had four cocktails Ias
night. . 3
Charley, dear, Iknow that a fe

she all the time in the world. Some
chicken feathers wouwld mot make yo
.lwt Lke that. =

womaD in every community might get
a tolerable living, or at least add to
a limited income, by preparing gar-
ments for remodelling.
[
It is a somewhat curious faet tz
in the Church of England there
two . who, as w
preachers, the reputation of ba
ing DO rs. These are the Di
hop of Ripon and the Rev. Archiba

there is anvthing a wWoman geners
wants to avoid it is anything like "8
ing too forward” m a matrimonial
race. It is feminine to retreat—m
culine to advance. -
And there is some semnse in 1t; for
men generally like to do the courting
before marriage, and leave 1t 1o Wo=
ment to do it afterward. Well, "tm‘h‘.
about is fair play,” says the old adage
If you are a young man, don’t throw
yourself down at a girl’s feet for hex
to walk over. Don't spend all your
income “‘treating’ her to ice creal

e el
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A DISADVANTAGE.

The automobile is a wonderful inven-
tion, remarked the man who used to

own horses. . i
Yeas, said the hlm‘ml “’I

there isn’t a hiteh im it. | George’s, Bloomsburys

Boyd Carpenter, the rector of f
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