The surprise of life g‘lwm comes
in finding how we have missed the
things that have lain nearest to us;
how we have gone far away to seek
that which was close by our side all
the time.’ Men who live best and
longest are apt to come as the re-
sult of their living, to the conviction
that life is not only richer but
simpler than it seemed to them at
first. Men go to vast labor seeking
after peace and happiness. It seems
to them as if it were far away from
them, as if they must go through
vast and strange regions to get it.
They must pile up wealth; they must
see every possible danger of mishap
guarded against, before they can
have peace. Upon how many old
men has it come with a strange sur-
prise that peace could come to rich
and poor only with contentment, and
that they might as well have been
content at the very beginning as at
the very end of life! They have
made a long journey for their trea-
sure, and when at last they stoop to
pick it up, lo! it is sinking close
beside the footprint which they left
when they set out to travel in a

circle.
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GOWNS ARE MADE TO MATCH
EYES.

It is an artistic dressmaker who
says that some part of the dress
should be matched to the spots of
the eyes to bring out their oolor
vividly. “Blue eyed women should
wear something blue at the throat
and women whose eyes are not quite
blue enough should make them bluer
by turquoise earrings and chains.

‘““The brown eyed sister can also
emphasize the beauty of her eyes.
Her colors should be golden brown
and she sheuld bring out her amber
tints by jewels of goldstone amber,
or those that show the browns that
can be found .in semi-precious stones
like cairngorm. She would wear
Indian trinkets, too, with gems . of
several colors in them.

‘“The black eyed sister is
difficult to treat,  for the reason
that she looks like a gypsy when
she tries to emphasize the color of
her eyes, although corals are as be-
coming to her as to the blonde, .es-
pecially if’ morn with creamy ivory
laces and mulls. With her again
the dressmaker changés her tactics
and dresses one or two of her cus-
tomers of this type in deep blue
with' beautiful results.”” .

This dressmaker objected to a
small togque which another customer
was wearing. For it she substitut-
ed :a widé-brimmed hat, and the &f-
fect  was magical. Eyes that had
seemed small ' were intensified by
lovely deep shadows. The pupils
seemed lurger and looked 'darker, and
there were pathetic little shadings
at the corners of the eyes. “Always
Wear- a''hat that shades your eyes,’*
the modiste said to this dark eyed
‘woman.

more

does not in the least trammel their
grand achievements. They are apos-
tles in the broadest semse by their
prayers, good example and sacrific-
ing works. The work of the church
succeeds by being watered by their
tears and fostered by their thought
and prayer.”” —Cardinal Gibbons.
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HATS AND FACES.

An ‘“‘art milliner’’ sets down the
following rules for the selection of
hats:

If a woman has sharp or decidedly
prominent features let her avoid hats
that are set back or off the face.
Such a woman should wear hats
brought well forward, her hair should
be as fluffy as possible, and a be-
coming veil will do wonders. Sharp
outlines in hats should be avoided.
Lace edges and indented brims are
good.

If the features are irregular a hat
with the brim crushed here and
there is usually a suitable setting.
The woman with a prominent nose
should avoid severeness in outline
and her hat should be set well for-
ward, so that the prominent fea-
tures will appear a little less in
size.

On the other hand, the woman
with a small or flat nose should
not wear a hat that projects suf-
ficiently to make the nose appear
even more insignifican't, nor a large
hat that dwarfs it. A hat under me-
dium in size, and with small flowers
or short tips, or rows of moderate
size should be worn.

With a small face and features huge
picture hats should never be worn,
even if the figure be tall and slight
enough to carry them.
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LIFE'S THREE MYSTERIES.

To every door there comes three
mysteries. One is life, a strange,
bright, beautiful form, with gifts of
gold, frankKincense and myrrh, with
jewels from every clime and the
balm of an eternal country about
him. It is a strange, profound face,
sweet and fair with a blending of
the serenity of heaven and thé con-
vulsions of earth. In one hand he
holds blessings untold, in the other
there are disappointments, pains and
griefs. He knocks at our door and
from either hand he makes a selec-
tion of his treasures, leaves them
upon our threshold and while we are
reveling in his benign and beautiful
gifts the second mystery sets his foot
on the doorstep. His countenance is
dark and we all shrink from’ his,pre-
sence. His features are forbidding,
his touch is cold. We would forbid
his entrance if we ocould, but we
cannot. He, too, has some unseen
treasures in his hand, but only one
member of the home is permitted to
see what they are. He takes from
the family circle his choice of the
home, wraps it in his dark mantle,
slips out of the door and is gone,
and the mystery of Death follows
close on the footsteps of Life. Then

A LITTLE GIRL’'S WISDOM.

The little girl who said: ““Oh, but
chestnuts aren’t only just—chest-
nuts!” When asked why she longed
80 for thieir “time” to come again,
touched ‘the spring of a great truth.
““Chestnuts,’”” 'she went on, “means
hunting for them under the leaves
and showing them to mother when
you get home and roasting them in
the library firepl while grand
tells stories, a.ﬁd-—and—’l‘han}ngiving
and Christmas coming presently !
That's chestnuts!”’ How many long
ago Junes give the flavor to the
wild strawberries picked in  this
one! How many joyous yesterdays
are blent in the gold and fragrance
of each new year’s daffodils!’

+ for us in the woods. now that we
have had the first frost!

brought with him.
from which the second mystery took

.| shine and makes the parents’ hearts
sing like a brook in the meadow. He
tells them that the three mysteries
are relatives.
ers, working the same field, cultivat-
ing the same flowers, looking to the
same autumnal ingathering and joy.
The, first mystery supplies the seed
and trains it. The second bears the

bud, or the full-blown rose, to . the
gardens of God, where the third
sces to its tramsplanting and ever-

lasting nurturing. They work into
each other’s hands, and where
first knocks, we may expect the se-
cond and ever hope for the third. |

comes mystery the third—Eternal
Life. It is of beautiful form like
the angels who came to the saints
of old, and there is the odor of the
gardens of God about him. His face
is one that no man can look upon
without seeing something of God.
Every room in the old home he fills
with the treasures which he has
The little ocot,

the little child, he fills with sun-

They are joint labor-

the
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The woman who wants her family
to look well and herself to look well
never buys cheap things. They have
all learned the expensiveness of some
sorts of economy. It applies to
all branches of family shopping. Cheap
food destroys the digestions of the
household, and the doctor’s bills more
than make up the difference. It pays
to feed a family well. By well is
meant simply and wholesomely.
Cheap clothes are the bane of , the
poor. They never look well and
drop to pieces when a good suit
would still be fresh and presentable.
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FADED SPOTS IN WOODWORK.

Faded spots in hard wood, from
heat, light orthe touch of too strong
alkalis, can be brought back to their
original color by repeated gentle
rubbings with boiled linseed @il mix-
ed with one-eighth of alcohol. Rub
two or three times each day, using

a clean silk or linen swab each
time. Make swabs by rolling fine
cotton batting into tight small

balls and tying a ball in a square of
cloth. The loose cloth eénds form a
handle. Throw away swabs as soon
as they get hard or dirty.
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DON'TS FOR THE HAIR. .

Don’t use a comb to spread ‘the
pompadour by pulling the hair over
the forehead. ¥

Don’t comb the hair from the fore-
head over backward when arranging
to brush it. If the hair be long
and heavy the strain comes on the

brush. If they do not fracture ' amd
fall out at once, they become loosen-
ed in the follicle and drop out later.
Avoid vigorous brushing; bear in
mind that one hair on the head is
worth two in the brush.

Don’t use curlers or Kids during
sleeping hours.

Don’t grab the front hair by the
points or ends and comb upward
from points to roots, “roughing it’’
in order to make a full, round pom-
padour. This needless abuse des-
troys life and luster, fractures the
hair shaft, renders it knotty and
produces a frumpy, aged appearance.
Don’t scrub the hair line with a
facial brush; pin a small towel over
the hair before you commence ope-
rations with a facial brush.

Don’'t scrub facial cream into the
hair line when using it on the face,
as it fills the follicles with fatty
substances and prevents proper
growth.

Don’t shampoo too frequently © to
keep the hair fluffy,

Don’'t take everybody’s advice
and do all sorts of things to your
hair and scalp.

- s oo
TIMELY HINTS.

In wearing rubber gloves always
pull off wrong side out and shake
talcum power into them. Leave un-
til ready to use again. A pair of
rubber gloves treated in this  way

they would otherwise.
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BUYTHEBEST. s

'addl.ng‘ a

utensils in a sickroom is made

to every bucket of hot water. Tur-
pentine is & powerful disinfectant

! than you or I can say!”
front hairs with each stroke of the,

tradesman. Sl AR

“I only wanted to say,” contin
the eclergyman, “‘that I use the 1ailk
for dietary purposes exclusively, and
‘not for christening.” )

o0 ee ow

“Where does Lucia get her beauti-
ful golden hair from ?*

“From her father.”

“Is he a blond ?*

‘““No, he is a chemist!”’

- ..
WHERE IT WAS NEEDED.

Little Wijllie, aged five, was very
interested watching the telepl
man repair the telephone. After a
little time he inquired:

“‘Please, have you any more speak-
ing tubes to spare?’’

‘“Yes, my little man,” replied the
workman, ‘“lots of them.””
‘““Well,” said Willie, *“I do
you’d put one into our taby,

cause she can't speak at all.”
. e ™
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wish
be-

The touring car had turmed i up-
side down, burying the motorist
under it, but the village official was
not to be so lightly turned from
duty.

“It’s no use hidin’ there, sir.’’ he
said severely.f I must have your
name and address.”

NOTHING FOR HER TO FEAR.

“I have a great-uncle who is a

nonogenarian,”,” ' said Mrs. Old-
castle.
“Is that so ?”’ replied her hos-

tess. “Well, I'm glad to say that
as far as I know sleep walkin’ don’t,

run in my family.”
- o e
A certain  butcher s renowned

among his contemporaries for  the
quaintness and originality of some of
his remarks. On a road Iea/d‘(né to
a neighboring parish he, one day,
met a gentleman who at the time
owed him for some meat. Aftéer a

salutation the gentlemen remarked:
“That’s a fine fat dog you have,
Alexander.’’

““Sae weel he may, 8ir,”’ was the
reply, ‘“for he has an easy conscience
and is oot o’ debt, and that's mair

The hint was taken, and the but-
cher got his money next day,

» ee w0

Magistrate—You and two other
gentlemen are charged with dis-
turbing the peace at night; it would
seem that you were drunk?

“Your worship, wWe were acoom-
panying home the members of a tee-
total society from a meeting.””

“Then why did you make so much
noise ?’’

“As an agitation. We wished to
show that teetotallers can be as
jolly as other folks.’”

Benevolent old gentleman (rescu-
ing one small boy from the pummel-
ling of two others ) —“What _are you
hurting this boy for ?’’ 4
‘“Because he made so many mis-
takes in his arithmetic this morn-
ing.'”

“But what business was that of
yours ?"’f

“Why he let us copy our anewers
from his.”

will last double the length of time |
A disinfectant to use in washing

by |
teaspoonful of turpentine|

From light that is above them;
Another sweetness shines i

Around their wellknown features,
God with his glory signs

His dearly ransomed creatures.

Yes, they are more our own,
Since now they are God’s only;
And each one that has gone
Has left our heart less lonely.
He mourns not seasons fled,
Who now in Him possesses
Treasures of many dead
In their dear Lord’s caresses.

Dear dead! they have become
Like guardian angels to us:

And distant heaven like home,
Through them begins to woo us;

Love, that was earthly, wings
Its flight to holier places;

The dead are sacred things
That multiply our graces.

They whom me love on earth
Attract us now in heaven;

Who shared our grief and mirth
Back to us now are given.

They move with noiseless foot
Gravely and sweetly round us,

And their soft toweh hath cut
Full many a chain that bound us.

O dearest dead! to heaven

With grudging sighs we gave you,
To Him—be doubts forgiven!

Who took you there to save you:
Now get us grace to love :

Your memories yet more kindly,
Pine for our homes avove,

And trust to God more blindly.
—Father Faber,
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WINGS OF A DOVE.

At sunset, when the rosy light was
dying
Far downthe pathway of the west,
I saw a lonely dove in silence flying,
To be at rest.
“Pilgrim of air,” I cried, “‘could I
but borrow

Peace, heart of mine! No longer sigh
to wander;
Lose not thy life in fruitless quest.
There are no happy islands over
yonder:
Come home to rest.
—Henry Vam Dyke.

.

THERE'S MUSIC IN MY HEART
g TO-DAY.

There’s music in my heart to-day;
The mastgr hand is on the keys,

Calling me up to the windy hills
And down to the purple seas.

Let time draw  back when I hear

that tune—
Old to ithe soul when the stars
were new—
And swing the doors to the four
-great winds,

That my feet may wander through.

North or south, and east or west;

Over the rim with the bellied sails,

From the mountains’ feet to the
empty plains,

Or down the silemt trails—
It matters not which door
choose;
The same clear tune blows through
them all,
Though ome heart leaps to the grind
of seas
And ome to the rainbird’s call.

you

However you hide in the city’s din
And drown your ears with its
. siren songs,

Some day steal in those thin, wild

notes,
And you leave the foolish throngs.

God grant that the day will  find
me not
When the tune shall mellow and
thrill in vein—
So long as the plains are red with
sun,

And the woods are black with rain.
—quyd Roberts in Outing Magazine.

STILL WAITING FOR THE GOOD
SAMARITAN.

This is a negro preacher’'s version
of the parable of the Good Samari-,
tan: There was a traveller on a
lonely road, said the preacher, who
was set upon by thieves, robbed, and
left wounded and helpless by  the
wayside. As he lay there various
persons passed him, but none offered
to assist him. Presently, however,

& poor Samaritan came by, and tak-

ing . pity on the wounded man’s

plight, helped him on his mule and
took him to an inn, where he ordered

food and drink and raiment for the

man, directing the innkeeper ‘to

send the bill to him. ““And dis am

& true story, brethren,” comecluded

the preacher; ‘‘for de inn am standin’

dere yet, an in de do’way am stand-

in’ de skel’ton ob de innkeeper, wait-}
in’ fer de Good Mamaritan to come

back an’ pay de bill.””

Iﬁe Hismarck Shémruck.

mark in 1864, with Austria in
1866, and with France in 1870; ne-
gotiated the three treaties of peace,
concluding these conflicts; was the
author first of all of the so-called
emperor alliance between Germany,
Austria and Italy. Moreover, he
had three horses killed under him in
the war of 1870, had three children,
and was so invariably portrayed by
the caricaturists of the day  with
three solitary hairs on his otherwise
bald head that many are firmly con-
vinced to this day that he was
restricted to this modicum of hir-
sute growth.

nger and

'11’5 b s

$8 of Piles
RE, Yub, Whton
oured by,

DR. GHASE'S Ol

and will dispell all bad odors. .

It a sticky or burned pan is
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This Week
1s RIDDI-,‘E-—

My first is in kite

My secomnd is in ci

My third is in M
Spring.

My fourth is in t

give.
My fifth is in bell
My whole is a po

young.
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2. TRANSPOSY

When the follow
been tramsposed, f
form the name of

1. KOYAAAMH,

2. DIEADLEA, ¢

8. DETARTORM
land.

4. LEMUAMBYS
shire.

5. CIOOONR,
America.

6. HUTTCER, a

7. SKEYRUBWI
Gloucestershire.

8. ROAVHEN, a

-
3. WORD

. A hard subst
. A giant,

. A river in Ki
. A word meau

(o

4. MISSING L

When the letter:
plied the whole !
known nursery rh

Rxcxaxyxbxbxoxt:
Wxextxexixdxlxw>
xoxk;
Wxextxexoxgxbxes
xaxl,
Dxwxwxlxexmxbx

-
5. DIAMONL

My central lette
and across will {
sclence.

A consonant

A pronoun

An article of d

To order.

A science
A letter
A small ple
' A part of a ecir
A semi-vowel.




