 CONDUCIED

BY HELENE.

cried a little.
‘child said, “Nover mind, baby, when
‘the kittens out in the wood shed get
‘big you can squeeze them all you
want to.”” Children frequently see
‘thein, elders strike amimals. If we
had no other way of finding out
this fact, we would know it from
watching ~ children play. OChildren
when riding a stick will yank it
jerk it and whip it. It ds the
*lmpuhevolnchudnl;ine or
ten years of age when anybhing hap-
f slrike the offending object.
are merely copyists. They
do only mhat they have seen  their
do. When they ere small
they have tender hearts @ strong
sense justice. A young
child when amything goes wrong feels

L

Sr., and his daughter Lily to Ameri-
ca, but the poet amnd his sigter, Miss

as lately as last year.

The embroideries brought by Miss
Yeats are hand-made, ‘the work of
the Co-operative Society, started in
1692 to revivify the old household
industries of Ireland. Young girls
of the neighborhood are employed in
making the embroideries, which are
for household decorations, curtains,
cushtons, vestments, church bamners
and every article of dress.

Miss Lily Yeats is in charge of the
embroidery department of the
operative Society, while her
Miss Elizabeth, has charge of the
hand press at Dundrum, on which,
with the printery, a dozen girls are
employed.

Mr Yeats and his daughter were
met by Patrick T. Powers, manager
of the Irish Fair, and escorted to the
Grand Union Hotel.

On the Campania also were old-
time handloom weavers, With their
lopms, fromy DBallymeena, County Am-
trim, and on the Cedric a lot more
frem DBelfast. Other loom workers,
in charge of Miss Katie Gleason, are
coming on the Lusitania. The fair
began in Madi Square Garden on

nothing but grief. It is the tr
of t.hen?)mnu only that hardens chil-
, dries up their thoughts umcon-
sciously towards revenge. I saw a
very little child once thet had fallen
out of & chair and hurt itself, - and
ft cried quietly. The father came
into the room and said, “‘We'll whip
the mean old chair for hurting
baby,” and then the ohild gleefully
When children
have such training no ome need won-
der that there is so much cruelty in
the world. If they were properly
taught by example and precept they
would realize that it was mot right
to torture any of God’s creatures.
- ™ v
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THE MORNING MUSIC.

The music of the moming is
leughter that I hear

Upon the stairs when childheart
comes wilh pitter-patter clear,

The ringing, swinging music of his
lips of song amd light,

When love has led him dreaming
down the gloomy hills of night;

the

OHh, morning, morning, morning, . on
the ripples with their gleam,
And on the lips of childheart —mur-

muring music out of dream!
e ®8 &e
BROWNING’S AVERSION TO SO-
CIETY.

From ““The Brownings in Italy,”’ by
E. M. Lynch, in Donahoe’s for
January.

It seems strange that Browning,
who was po light-hearted in society,
should absolutely shun it for part
of each year, but he werked hard in
his summer eyries. Although he ap-
peared to enjoy dinner parties and
the whirl of the London season’s
gayeties, it is on record that a ocer-
tain shyness would hold him at a
wyeception, hesitating even after his
mame was announced. He impressed
those who were so happy as to
meet him as a typical ‘‘diner-out,”
enjoying the talk and the entertein-
ment generally, and contributing his
cheerful part ‘to the conversation.

But it was as a pleasant man.of-
the world, not at all as a poet or

.~ even as a literary mam, or as e say-
er of good things that, he impressed
people. Many have remarked on
hearing who ‘had been ‘their fellow-
guest: ‘I tookl him for a very suc-
cessful and a very agreeable stock-
broker.”’ Nevertheless his highly-
gtrung mature had “‘the defects of
its qual ties,”” and he suffered and

confessed that he suffered from a

mervousness from whioch ordinary

men are wholly free. An account of
the poet’s methods of work has ap-
peared on good authority, and this
- mervousness was said to show it~
gelf in a facility for being upset—and
rendered incapable of: concentration
upon a task—by small interruptions,
casual meetings, or even the dread
that his routine might be interfered

‘with.

It would seem that a greeting or
a morning call of no particular _in-
terest in itsell would have the force
to break up a train of thought and
gend the poet’s ideas flying in _all
directions. Perhaps this was in part
_because he was of a responsive ma-
ture, and it was his wish and his
#habit to meet acquaintances more
than half way. It was certhinly due
in part to the strange timidity, shy-
ness, nervousness—call it what you
. will—underlying his nature.

" s e

FOR THE TRISH FAIR.
John Butler Yeats, of Dundrum,
Treland, and his daughter, Miss Lily
who brought an extensive va-
- riety of fine, colored embroideries for
Irish fair, arrived in New York

miles from Dublin, is the
B. Yeats, Irish poet, es-
dramatist. He is gray-haired

with strong features.

{no trouble at all to select a parasol

Tuesday last, and will run unrtil
Jan 25.° .
o e =
GET A BEAD NECKLACE.

Straight from Paris comes the
edict: that we are to wear large bead
necklaces, so large, in fact, as to
afford the domimant note of color to
our costumes. Amber, coral, topaz,
améthyst, etc., are all comandeered
to the service, and an unwritten law_
ig understood to proclaim the fact
that the color of the necklace shall
be repeated in some millinery detail,
while to the truly ‘‘chic,’”’ the petti-
coat shall again suggest the same
hue.

A toilet of undeniable elegance com-
prised a coat end skirt costume of
black-face cloth, crowned by a hat
of black satin, an amber necklace
affording the ‘keynote to the lining
of the wide brim with amber-colored
satin, and wondrous feather mount
that floated gracefully about cemter-
front of the crown.
.. s e

FADS TN DRESS FROM PARIS.

“Paris has struck a mew note of
novelty this year in the hat pins
it is displaying,’”’ writes the moted
authority, Grace Margaret Gould, in
the Woman's Home Companion.
“They give the French touch, many
a time, to a hat which would mnot
be noticed without them. Surely
they are odd enough to attract at-
ten'tion. One of the mewest is a lit-
tle parasol made of china and charm-
ingly colored. You can buy it, in
fact, in many colors. If you happen
to' have a purple hat, you will have

hat pin to blend with it, for they
are shown in many variations of
the violet and purple shades. The
pin is gilt, and so are the ribs of
the parasol. In point of size the
fashionable hat pin grows and grows .
and one would have a long and hard '
search in Paris, if they were looking
for a small hat pin, such as we all
used a few years ago.

“Many of the high movelty hat
pins in the form of a large gilt or
silver ball have a surprisingly novel
feature. They are known as the
perfume hat pins The upper part of
the ball is perforated, and through
the little holes one detects a per-
fume.

“‘Simplicity in hair dressing is out
of date. Puffs and then more puffe
is the rule, and to top # all, the
most elaborate of hair ormaments
are used. If they are chosen with
wisdom, so that they are sure to be
becoming, they really add very much
to one’s appearance.

“Bunches of gold grapes are used in
making very pretty head dresses.
Oftentimes the wired band on which
they are mounted is ocovered with a
twist of tulle exactly matching the
gown in color. Or the band may
be gold braided or plain with an
embroidered design worked upon it.
At the sides the grapes are caught
with one bunch always fastened to-
ward the back. Green grapes with a
silvery Linge are also used, and a
very smart and unusual head dress
to wear with a purpleor violet gawn
is made of a braid band of gold cord
and purple velvet, with the grapes
‘themselves deep purple in color.

“Gold roses are also used to pic-
turesque advantage in the hair. It’s
a fetching little fad to have the gir-
dle of one’s evening gown fastened
at the back with a gold rose and a
drooping bud or two, and then to
wear in the hair a band of either
gold or black velvet with a gold
rose and a few leaves caught . at
each side.

“Every woman is carrying a v
these days. A French novelty bni%
known as the frog bag. It is made
of gray suede with a frogskin applied
to it. The skin is most realistic
looking and is in a shade just a tint
:)ig;xter ‘than the suede used for the

 first visit of Mr. Yeats

> to Cure Your Cough
on_of Friar's Cough Balsam

8 big bottle—and the prescription

made is such an enl;aua’:tpone 3

Flizabeth, have been here, the lutmqr’

sister, '
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PHONOGRAPH

Co- I
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whereby, after payi

Phonograph delivered and b

b have
neagest

WE D! aoob,

O one need be barred from owning an Edison Phono-
N ph because he has not the entire purchase money in

E:’ld. Nearly every dealer will make an arrangement
a small amount, you can have the
egin to enjoy it at once, paying
the rest in instalments that will be less than you pay for an
evening’s entertainment at the theatre.

not heard the new Rdison model with the big horn, to the
&dmmndwn.or'rlumuluduulpanhﬂk‘:&

BSIRB LIVE DEALERS to seil Rdison Phonographs in every

wnwhennmnﬂmweﬂnwuented. Dealers should write at ouce to

NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH CO., 100 Lakeside Aves., Orange, N.J., U.8.A.
=

“Bags of colored leather, particul-
arly in purple, green and pink, are
very much the fashion both in Paris
and London."’

- es a»

' BEWARE OF FACE CREAMS,

“If women knew the damger that
lurks in stale face creams they would
exercise more caution in the use of
these oomplexion aids,”’ said a drug-
gist.

‘““People who would not think - of
employing rancid oil or stale fats
of any kind simply as an applica-
tion, seem to lose all fear of * the
same elements when they have been
melted together in the form of a

orange velvet walistcoat, braided in
brown, with a line of gold, is charm-
ingly original and picturesque.

The same color, with waistcoat of
old rose and green brocade, is quite
original and utterly different from
anything of the same nature that has
been poen fon a long time.

Gold and white and silver and
white brocade are effective with all
oolors, and this season the all black
costumes that are thought smartest
aréd made with these narrow waist-
coate—not wide, but narrow, and
so put into the coat that they are
mot oconspicuously prominent, but ap-
pear as if they were merely part of
a scheme of color.

l:v‘;-h Black, Mixed or Green Tea (

ckage of our 4oc. Blue Ribbon Tea.

This coupon cut out and mailed in to us, entitles the sender to a free

Fill in blank space whether you
).

toilet preparation.
A cream, salve or ointimnent con-
taining various oils and greases is

table for a space varying all the way
fromm two months to a year, to be
applied at irregular intervals. Of
oourse, the temperature of the aver-
age house is not low enough to
keep tthe preparation long fresh in
winter, while in summer it will be-
ocome unfit for use in & few hotrs.
“You kmow what a disagreeable
flavor table c¢il takes on when kept
long in a warm roomy or closet.

with all its germs, and the latter
pass slowly, but surely, into the
blood. If there happens to be am
abrasion of the skin where the stale
cream is applied, bad results are
much more rapidly developed.

‘“The proper place for all: such pre-
preparations is the refrigerator or
| other cool spots where perishable
| provisions are kept.

“‘Every wise woman makes her
own toilet cream, and under no
consideration will she keep cream

longer than six weeks.”’
- e o

CHEAP CUSHION FILLING.

An inexpensive filling for sofa cush-
ions may be made of an dime’s worth
of cotton batting., Cut the cotton
into small squares and put in a
baking pan and heat them in a hot
oven. One must be careful not to
!let them scorch. After being in the
{ oven twenty-five or thirty minutes

each little square will puff up light
and fluffy like a feather. Use this
for a filling for your pillows, and

they will feel as soft and downy to
the touch as any feathers or down
that you could buy.

" &8 =

HOW TO HANG A PICTURE.

A portiere of denim or cretonne is
beautifully hung by using loops of
the material instead of metal
wooden rings, The loops are an
inch and a quarter or an inch and a
half wide, when finished. They are
sewed af the top of the curtain
and made long enough to slip easily
over the rod. My portieres are . a
plain pink denim trimmed with a
stripedand flowered cretonme in pingk
and white, and the loops are! from
stripes of the cretonne. TFor smaller
curtains these loops could be of
braid, tape, ribbon or whatever might
be ‘most suitable.. Remember, these
will not slip over the pole as easily
as metal rings, but that
iy more desirable.

L wa o9 ea

allowed to remain on 'the dressing |

“The skin absorbs the ramcid stuff .

or|

SAYINGS!

FUNNY

A teacher in a dowm-town scheol
has for her pupils the children of
i Russian parents. The other day she
was explaining a sum in subtraction
which the little ones found difficult
to understand.

“Now,’”” said she to exemplify the
proposition, ‘“‘suppose I had ten dol-
lars and went into a store to spend
it. Say 1 bought a hat for five

dollars. Then I spent two dollars
for gloves, and a dollar and fifty
cents for some other things. How

much did I have left?"’
For a moment there was dead si-
lence. Then a boy’s hamd went up.

‘‘Well, Isaac, how much did I have
left?”’ '
“Vy . didn't you oount your

change?’’ said Isaac in a disgusted
tone.—Woman’s Home Companion.
! w er wn

‘““And what is this?”’ asked Aunt

Clara, pointing to the picture of a
chubby, child in petticoats.

‘““Dhat,”’ said Robby, who d been
wearing knickerbockers for some

time, “‘is me when I was a girl.”’
“ ee e

HE WAS INNOCENT.

Teacher—‘.J ohnny,
North Pole?””

Johnny—““Honest, teacher, I didn’'t
! take it, but I seed Willie Jones wid
it at recess.”

- e e
THE FAMILY ENJOYED IT,
TOO.

When the minister, who was a ba-
chelor, had been helped to Mrs, Pep-
\ ter’s biscuits for the third time, he
i looked across the table at Rhoda,
z?l,aring al him with round, wonder-
ing eyes.

“I don’t often have such a good
supper_as this, my dear,”’ he said, in
his most propitiatory ‘tonme, ° and
Rhoda’s face dimpled.

‘““We don’t always,’’ she said in her
clear little voice. ‘‘I'm awfully glad
you came.”’ .

where’s the

o es on

Nan.—Going to marry Jack this
month, are you? He just wouldn't
wait till June, eh!

Fan—It isn't on Jack’s account
that I'm hurrying the wedding. That
Garlinghorn girl is going away in
Jume, for the summer, and I want

can have the satisfaction of not in-
viting her. 004 ; ; ;

SHORT ON MEMORY,

1o have it over before she goes’so I |

(By James Clarence Mangan.)

(This impassioned song, entitled
in the original. ‘“Roisin Dubb,” or
““The Black-Haired Little Rose,"’ was
written in the reign of Elizabeth by
Tyrconnellian chieftain, Hugh the
Red O’Domnell. It purports to  be
an allegorical address from Hugh to
Ireland on the subject of his love
and struggle for her, and his resolve
to raise her again to the glorious po-
sition she held as a nation, before
the irruption of the Saxon and Nor-
man spoilers. )

O my dark Rosaleen

Do mot sigh, do not weep!

The, priests are on bhe ocean green,
They march along the deep.

There's wine from the royal Pope
Upon the ecean greem;

And Spanish ale will give you hope,

Shall glad your heart, shall give you
hope,

Shall give you health, and help, and
hope,

My dark Rosaleen!

Over the hills and thro’ dales,

Have I roamed for your sake;

All yesterday I samiled with sai

On river and on lake.

The Erne at ité highest flodd

I dashed across unseen,

For there was lightning in my blood

My dark Rosaleen!

My own Rosaleen!

O there was lightning in my blood,

Red lightning lightened thro’ my
blood,

My dark Rosaleen!

All, day long, in unrest,

To and fro do I move.

The very soul wiehin my breast

Is wasted for you, love!

The heart in my bosom faints

To think of you, my queen, A

My life of life, my saint of saints,

My dark Rosaleen!

My own Rosaleen!

To hear your sweet and sad
plaints,

My life, my love, my saint of saints,

My dark Rosaleen!

com-

Woe and pain, pain and woe,

Are my lot, night and noon,

To see your bright face clouded so,

Like to the mournful moon.

But yet will I rear your throne

Again in golden slieen;

"Tis you shall reign,
alone,

My dark Rosaleen!

shall reign

Over dew, over sands,

Will I fly for your weal:

Your holy delicate white hands

Shall girdle me with steel.

At home in your emerald bowers,

From morning’'s dawn till e’en,

You’ll pray for me, my flower of
flowers,

My dark Rosaleen!

My fond Rosaleen!

You’ll think of me
hours,

My virgin flower, my flower of
flowers,

My dark Rosaleen!

thre’ daylight

I could scale the blue air,

I could plough the high hills,

O I could kneel all night iw prayer,
To heal your many illst

And one beamy smile from you
Would float like light between

My toils and me, my own, my true,
My dark Rosaleen!

My fond Rosaleen!

Would give me life and soul anew,
A gecond life, a soul anew,

My dark Rosaleen!

THE BURDEN BEARERS.

At dusk T slood beside the oity’s gate
And watched the farers as they
homeward swept;
And some bore burdens; some
cumbrance had;
Some laughed and sang, while
others wept.

Perchance the one who heaviest lad-

no

on was '
Did bubble forth in gay and light-
some song;
And one who had no load to weigh
him

down,
Sorrowing pressed his way amid
the throng.

A m“twbom highest honon singled
o
Dejected was and walked as with.
out hope;
Another muimed, and halting in his

sbep, .
Pushed forward eagerly with Fate

to cope.
And whether they were proud and
lightly went,
Or plodded on in life’s hard, hum-
ble way,

Or burdens drew or rode on prancing
ds

stee
Seemed not to check their song
or prompt a lay.

And as I looked upon the changing
scene

And saw the actors inl [their varted
arts

P )
The voice of Sympathy did whispor
low;
““The burdens that men bear are in
their hearts.’’
—Princeton Press.

BETWEEN THE DAYS.
Between the days—the weary days—
He drops the darkmess and the
dews;
Over tired eyes His hands He lays,
And strength and hope, and i:fe ro-
news.
Thank God for rest between
days!

Else who would
stress
Or who withstand the temposts”
shock,
Who thread the dreary wilderness
Among the pitfalls and Lhe rocks,

the

bear the battle

Came mnot the might with foided
flocks?
The white light scorches, and the
plain
Stretches before us, parched with
heat;

But, by.amd by. the fistco beams

wane;
And lo! the nightfall, cool- and

sweet,
With dews to bathe ths aching
feet |

.~

For He remembereth our frame!
Even for this T render praise.

O tender Master, slow| Lo blama
The falterer on life’s stony ways,
Abide with us—between Lhe days!
—British Weekly.

Literary Review.

THE_JANUARY WOMAN’S HOME
COMPANION.

The Woman's Home Companion for
January begins- well with a hand-
some and showy cover design by
James Montgomery Flagg. It is a
notable number from the standpoint
of illustrations. In addition to
Flagg's striking cover design, there
is a full-page reproduction of W.
Balfour Ker's painting, ‘‘Forgotten.”
It represenls a winter farm scene,
the house and barn in the distance,
and the old family horse standing
drearily by the pasture bars, ankle
deep in the falling snow—forgotten.

Dr. Hale’s monthly Talk is on the
subjett of ‘‘New  Year’s Wishes."”
Jack London oontributes the first
letter of his impartant series of
first-hand impressions for which the
Woman’s Home Companion sent him
around the world; it is the record of
a marvelous adventure among the
lepers of Molokai, In the January
number begins a series of programs
and selections of music of to-day of
‘the great. music-loving nations. The
January program, which is Ameri-
can, is supplemented by the music
and words of two Clayton
Johns, hints as to the 3 !

)

v Y. Saat ; ;
instructions as to the rendering

emselves.

each pilece on the program by  the |

Armstrong Hamilton, contributes a
valuable article on ‘‘Plants for the
Winter Window,” Anna Steese Ri-
chardson’s department for The Girl
Who Earns Hen Own Living is as
valuable as ever, as is Mrs. Sangs-
ter's Home Page.

A mew departure is a study of
Three Important Successful Plays,
by Anna Peacock.

" ae e
DONAHOE'S MAGAZINE FOR
JANUARY.

‘“The Treasury of ‘the United

States,”” is the leading article in the
January mumber of Donahoe’s Maga-
zine. ‘‘Priest Workers in France;’
‘“The Brownings in Italy,”’ by B.
M. Lynch; “The - of Columbian
Knighthood,” by Charles S. O'Neill;
and ‘‘The Church and the First Em-
pire;,’’ by Rev. Francis A. Cunning-
ham, are illustrated features of spe-
cial interest. The fiction of the num-
ber is  mnotably  stromg, including
“‘Suonal Felicita,”” by Marie Donegan
Walsh, the story of an American girl
in Rome; “Mon Camarade,’’ by Rev.
James B. Dollard, a graphi¢ picture
of life in the lumber woods of Ca-

But 1 thougt
me.

A;xd just then
for a wal

looked do
«Little girl, w
play?”’

She was very |
her dolls,
And her dishe
dress,
She said it was
it was,
It was made
guess.

Then, in a few 1

£9,
But she asked
spread.
I thought we’d
you know,
But she broug
‘bread.

She’s been my I
liest friend
Since that da;
the tree,
Pretending to lo
birds—
But she says sh
me!
-

LEARNIN

From the recey
sound of merry -
sitting-room Aur
patiently. Her

““Really, Mary,
more independen
girl treated her
week, and yet
ing as sweetly ¢
happened. I nev

Mrs. Holmes I«
hard, bitter lines
listening again to
her daughter a
came drifting in

“I do not thinl
You know how i
a slight. But

The hall door c
a breath of the
and .a young gir
stool at her aunt

“*Agmes,” begas
ly, “‘how can you
a friend? She 1}

meanest things e
Brown told me—"

“Stop, Aunty!’
ting her fingers i
don’t repeat it.
know.”’

“Why n&t?”’

A mement’s sile
face was lifted t
above it.

‘‘Because, aunty
swim.”” Turping
astonished gaze, !
into her mother’'s
so sure to unders

‘“You remembe
seashore last sums
I had learning tx
would go down an
tering, with such
in my mouth.
‘Keep your head 1
closed and you wi

“So, aunty, if .
gossip afloat, I a
with it and come
makes me feel bax
I keep my ears an
my head up, I he
riding the breaker
more fun than to
the time.”’

“Umph!*’ said 1%
silks actually rust
softly.
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STREET E

A manly boy wa
up, his chest well
firm step.

A lazy and sul
head, uses a slouc
walks as if evbry ¢
He is always late.

A proud, silly, gis
tosses her head,
loudly on the stres
tract attention of «

A lady-like girl 3
Quietly, never turni
stare at people, ane
edmiration of all.

If asked a questi
answer and pass o1
into conversation.
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