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HOME INTERESTS.
Conducted b y HELEN JE.

Our bouses, like our lives, are 
over-crowded: it 4a ‘the tendency of 
the times; and, although many a 
voice 4a raised in praise of the sim
ple Japanese interiors, where one 
Vase decorates a room, there are few 
Who follow this excellent example. 
It la depressing to think of the mo
ney spent on unnecessary furniture 
and brfc-arbrajc, and of the many 
hours spent in cleaning and caring 
for them. Perhaps it might be worth 
.while if the result were beautiful, 
which it certainly is not. There is 
nothing artistic in a crowded room. 
As a rule, there is no discretion in 
the massing, end the most incongru
ous articles are placed side by side. 
A really exquisite vase, picture or 
carving loses its value when it is 
surrounded too closely by other or
naments, and the whole effect is 
blurred end confused. The ideal 
room has spaces to rest the eye, 
everything is beautiful in itself, and 
each article is chosen with due re
gard to the room as a whole. An 
ornament that is handsome in the 
store may prove to be a jarring note 
in your house. And, when I say 
"beautiful,"! do not mean expensive. 
Indeed, some of the most hideous 
thing's I have ever soon have been 
costly, and some of the prettiest 
have been bought for a few cents, 
says a writer in the Boston Cooking 
School.

Aside from these considerations, a 
crowded room is not wholesome. 
Dust collects in all the cracks and 
corners, and even the tidiest house
keeper cannot dislodge every particle 
every day. This ought to be especi
ally taken to heart in our bed
rooms. Whatever obtains down
stairs, our sleeping rooms should 
be os free of dust-catchers as pas
sible.

At this point I hoar someone ex
claim: "That’s all very well if one 
is just beginning and can arrange 
things according to an ideal plan, 
but how about me ? I have kept 
house for twenty years and natural
ly every room is full to overflow
ing." Under these circumstances the 
change is difficult, but not impossi
ble. Of course, many of one’s house
hold goods are endeared to one by 
associations; but I should weed out 
such as are neither beautiful nor be
loved, and give them to someone *wfio 
really needs them. It will be a plea
sure to think they are helping some
one else instead of hindering you. 
After this there would be still an 
over-abundance, so I should put m 
the storeroom all that was. not ne
cessary! and then at the end of a 
few months I should shift things and 
have my house refurnished, so to 
speak.

tor to Bucharest will find on the 
campus of the National Exposition 
of 1866 a palace containing jn one 
large sala evidence of the queen’s 
solicitude for those unfortunate sub- 

I jeets. Thousands of photographs 
and samples of work done for and 

, by the blind in all countries are here 
collected and classified. In her lei
sure moments the charming figure of 
the queen may be seen in this room 

( working at the new typographical 
machine for use of the blind, called 

' the machine of Theodoreeco, but
which might with propriety be nam
ed after the gracious sovereign her
self. For years she has dreamed of 

1 a typewriting machine that might 
! impress the letters in relief on the 
! paper, so that the blind might be 
enabled to read, and during the past 

, few months her dream has been rea-

A CHARMING AND EASILY MADE 
SWISS CORSET COVER.

ONE OF THE COLLECTORS OF 
IRISH TALES.

Lady1 Gregory baa not only read 
the old bardic literature, but she has 
collected the teuton concerning thdlr 
heroes that ere current about Co ole, 
and on the Connemara coast, and in 
the lake of Aran. In her Foots and 
Dreamers ( 1903 ) are records of this 
collecting, and of study of local 
ways. One of the most interesting 
articles is thflfr on the folk-poet, 
Rafteegr. Another, "On the Edge of 
the World," gives so truly to even 
the traveller in west Ireland the 
quality of its peasant life 'that ft 
Should be the first chapter turned to 
by the readers of Poeta and Dream
ers. As Lady Gregory drives by the 
sea, people about her in their old 
peasant costume are singing in Irish. 
The little experiences of the day 
with them are experiences to brood 
o.ver; on,d this thought is the last 
of her brooding, "The rising again 
of Ireland, of her old speech, of her 
last leader (Parnell), dreams all, 
as we are told. But here, on the 
edge of the world, dreams are real 
thing*, and every heart is watching 
for the opening of one or another 
grave."

Embroidered lingerie, especially 
corset «overs, appeal to all women, 
but comparatively few can afford to 
buy them at the exorbitant prices 
charged for handwork in the shops. 
Even if one can do the work herself, 
not all women can givè the time 
necessary to the completion of the 
ordinary type of embroidered corset 
cover, with its fine satin stitch and 
eyelet work.

A very dainty and attractive un
derwaist, however, can be made with 

’comparatively little work from dot
ted swiss, with certain of its dots 
covered with mercerized cottons. 
Choose a swiss with large coin dots 
and cut it so that the corset cover 
either opens in the back or else is 
round in front, with pointed pieces 
in the back that fold in a surplice 
effect and are brought around to the 
front of the waist, where they are 
fastened under a small bow.

Embroider the dots so they form a 
pointed effect, broad at the should
ers and ending in a point a little 
below the bust line. This will pro
bably require about four lines of 
dots to be covered. Use the dots 
of the material as a padding and 
work over them in satin stitch, run
ning tiie threads in the opposite di
rection. Use a mercerized cotton.

If one cares for color in her under
wear, these dots are very attractive 
done in pale pink, blue or lavender, 
but they are equally good and wash 
better in all white.

Finish the edge of the comet co
ver in a narrow lace beading and an 
edging of half an inch wide vaien- 
dieimes te.ee. Run baby ribbon to 
match the dots through the beading 
and have a broader ribbon of -the 
same shade at the waist to draw 
in the fullness.

There little comet - covers ore both 
pretty anti have very little wortc in 
comparison with their real effectivo-

SHOPPING IN LONDON.

CATHOLIC QUEEN.

Queen Elizabeth of Roumenia, bet
ter known to the literary world un
der the non de plume of Carmen 
Sylva has conceived the idea of 
founding a small city for the blind. 
Within her realm are over 20,000 sub
jects deprived of aignt. and the visi-

"lu American shops the establish
ment and the customer are separate 
entities. Tte firm flisplays its 
wSree, the buyers examine them, and 
purchase or not, as they see ttt," 
writes Carolyn Wells, in the May 
Woman's Home Companion.

In London it is different. Ttte mo
ment you enter the door of a dhop 
you are accepted as part and parcel 
of its interests, a member of the 
family, as -it were. Then a shop
walker pounces upon you and insists 
or, knowing what you want. If you 
hesitate a« to your reply, ho plants 

« himself styjarely in front of you and 
, waits. When, in rivoer desperation 

( for you had intended a happy, aim
less sort of looking about 1, you say 
'gloves,' he grasps your arm, firmly 
marohes you to the glove counter, 
seats you at it, and details a sales
person to wait upoji you.

"All this happened to me, and In 
an exasperated frame of mind -J 

•ught a pair of gloves merely to 
^eep peace in the family. But the 

bland and gentlemanly glove seller 
had no notion of Jetting me off bo 
easily. He took it for granted that 
the first pair was simply by way 
of preface, and he displayed gloves 
of my size of all styles and colors. 
The very foregone ness of his con
clusion that I would buy them all
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"WHEN SPRING RIDES THROUGH 
THE WOOD."

The mosses clinging wet and cold 
The violets’ tender stalks enfold.

irritated me, and briefly announcing 
that I wanted no more gloves, I paid 
him for the pair 1 had bought. Sur
prised and grieved beyond expression 
he beckoned the shopwalker, and to
gether they cross-examined me as to 
why I refused to buy any more 
gloves. Did the colors not suit me? 
Were the prices not reasonable? Dis
daining to answer these questions, I 
endeavored to stalk haughtily away. 
But this was not allowed. More in 
sorrow than in anger, they told me 
I must wait for my bill. Ap the 
gloves were to be sent, and I had 
given the exact change, I deemed this 
unnecessary. But I soon found it 
to be one of their inexorable laws. 
Bills, signed and countersigned, must 
be waited for, no matter how trifl
ing the purchase.

"At last I escaped the shopwalk
er's clutches, but only to fall into 
the hands of his brother in the next 
department.

"A few experiments, however, 
taught me the remedy for this con
dition of affaire. I soon learned to 
enter a shop with a look of utter 
imbecility upon my face. When the 
shopwalker met and questioned me, 
I gave him a meaningless stare. 
When he attempted to impede my 
progress, I glared at him haughtily, 
and waited for him to get out of 
my path- He then, seemed to crum
ple into a heap and disappear into 
nothingness. I was sorry to use 
such strenuous measures with these 
unctuous and dapper gentlemen, but 
it was the only way to shop with 
any comfort at all. And even then 
I could not prevent their following 
me about, and timidly endeavoring 
to direct me towards special bar
gains on certain counters. But as I 
resolved not to look/ behind me, they 
only trailed harmlessly along, bab
bling their unnoticed advice."

The blood root lifte a fdeii/ty head 
Above tta still halMroeen bed;

Aht little home l . . . These sitent 
chambers through

Walk gtioets, that will not quit the, 
for the new.

Here was the household one, in j 
and pain,

That never, never can be" one again!

The swelling buds aie tippôd with 
green,

And pale hepatioas are seen;

The man at the desk was busy, be 
was also hungry. ''Bring me a ban* 
sandwich," he shouted to his most 
trusty reporter, "end hustle or I 
will not have it eaten before 
twelve." It was four minutes to 
the fateful hour when the reporter 
returned. The sandwich was big, 
for the man was big. Two minutes 
were lost in scolding the messenger, 
who was told he might throw it to 
the rats scurrying among the bas
kets. "Eat the meat and finish the 
bread after twelve," suggested the 
quick-witted, slow-footed Presbytd 
rian reporter. And the day was

In furry coats from neighboring leas 
Spring up the blue anaemooes;

Last night among the branches hoar 
The song-birds slept. To-day they

The head mistress of a certain vil
lage school was one day examining 
a few of her select pupils in grem-

‘Stand up. Freddie, and make me 
a sentence containing the word ‘sel
dom,’ she said, pointing to a small 
urchin.

Freddie paused as if in thought, 
then with a flush of triumph on his 
face replied. "Last week father 
had five horses, but yesterday he 
seldom! "

The society editor was writing up 
a church bazaar. "Mrs. Green, the 
wife of our prominent milk dealer," 
he wrote, "was appropriately gown
ed in watered silk."

CURES

TIMELY HINTS.

Shellac poured over the worn places 
in granite ware and the vessel held 
over the fire so that the shellac can 
cook hard will make them last a 
long time.

Wash the coffeepot with a solution 
of a tablespoonful of salsoda and 
boiling water. It will not be neces
sary to boil the pot if this solution 
is used for washing it.

If whiting is used for polishing- 
glass, put it in muslin bags. Damp
en the glass lightly, then rub with 
the beg and polish with crumpled 
paper.

So often persons tell ef the many 
things they have lost down their 
registers. Money, buttons and thim
bles are sure to roil straight for the 
register. Place a fine wire netting 
in the top of the pipes, just below 
the register, then when anything is 
dropped into it, all you need to do 
is to lift out your register and teJkfc 
out the articles.

Common alum melted in ah iron 
spoon is said to be a strong cement 
for joining glass, china, or metal. 
It is well recommended for fastening 
door knobs in place.

Dyspepsia, Bolls, 
Pimples, 
Headaches, 
Constipation, 
Loss of Appetite, 
Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, 
Serofhla, 
and all troubles 
arising from the 
Stomach, Liver, 
Bowels or Blood.

my grave Ion* e*o 
had It not been for 
Burdock Blood Bit
ters. I wee run down 
to such an extent 
that I could scarce
ly move about the 
bouse. I was raMeot 
to eovere headaches, 
backaches and dlnV 
neee ; my appetite 
was gone and I was 
unable to do my 
housework.

W F A K How man7 women
*“. ** * * th re are that get no re-

T1DFD *re imenl *rom deep.
Th y wake in the morn-

yyOMFN *D ‘mC* fne* t*TPC*,r tinm
wl nthey went to bed.

LIBERTY DEAD TOO.
An Englishman visiting New York 

was "shown round" by an American 
friend, who was greatly disappointed 
that the visitor did not become en
thusiastic over what he saw. They 
were discussing the subject, when the 
American exclaimed triumphantly. 
"At least you must admit the beau
ty and the grandeur • of that megni- 
fioent statue of Liberty which rears 
it* proud protecting head over our 
superb harbor." The word "protect
ing" reminded the Englishman of the 
searching and bullying he had had 
to submit to from the U. S. Cus
toms officials on landing, and here- 
plied "Yes, I see you have the same 
custom over here that we have on 
our side—you raise your most im
posing statues to the dead!"

They have a dizzy sensation in the head, 
the heart palpitate i; they are irritable 
end nervous, weak and worn out, and 
the lightest househ >ld duties during the 
day seem to be a di ig and a burden.

MILBURN’S HEART
AND NERVE PILLS
ere the very remedv that weak, nervous, 
tired out, sickly w mien need to restore 
them the blessings of good health.

They give sound, restful sleep, tone up 
the nerves, strong lien the heart, and 
make rich blood. Mrs. C. McDonald, 
Portage la Prairie, Man., writes: “ I v as 
troubled with short iras of breath, pal,il
lation of the heart and weak spells. I 
got four boxes of Milburn’a Heart and 
Nerve Pills, and af er taking them I was 
completely cured.

Price 50 cents pe r box or three boxes 
for $1.25, all deale s or the The T. Mil- 
bum Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont,

FUNNY SAYINGS:
PRESBYTERIAN TO THE RESCUE

This happened in a local newspaper 
office. It lacked ten minutes to mid-, 
àfght and the next .day was Friday.

On glad wings, seeking each a nest 
On shrub or twig as pteaseth beet;

The streamlets freed from; icy chains 
Rush onward, swelled with Aprtl 

rains;

And harsh winds take a gentler

For loi "The Spring rides through 
the wood."

—Helen Hughes, In May Dooahoe’s.

FOR WORDS UNSAID.

that held their grief, 

vanish’d girl.

Ah, litti 
and jo 

Those

The same, the same it surely ^ 
not be

When stranger souls shall come ^ 
. dwell in thee!

Will they have hopes and struggle, 
loves and fears,

Such as our own hjave been theee 
many years?

Will their hearts cling to thee with 
clasp as tight

As clings this heart that leaves thee 
ere this night?

Will they rejoice, ae we have do™
to see

A crown of flowers upon the garden 
tree?

And will they twine, with half the 
old-time care.

The trailing vine that we planted
there?

For bitter words who has not cause 
to mourn?—

Unkindly arrows sped upon their 
way

To wound a trusting soul, per
chance to slay i

A tender love whose strength had 
else outworn

Neglect and coldness long with pa
tience borne;

Sharp gibes that fostered many a 
fierce affray

In circles where sweet Charity held

Ere yet our reckless tongue her rcbes 
had torn.

Ah! little home ! we shut the door 
and go. . .

The new life waits us—it is better

Not less regret for stifled words we

.The meed of praise withheld, the 
tribute due

To worthy effort, friendly speech 
aglow

With warmth that might have kin
dled hope anew

In breaking hearts. Aye, mourn 
we for our dead—

The kindly words we oft have left 
unsaid.

—Arthur Barry.

THE OLD NEST.

Ah, little home, that knows our 
hearts so well! ,

The hour has come when we must 
break the spell . .

These, who go forth from out thy 
doors to-day.

Will call thee theirs no more hence
forth for aye!

But when the moonbeams flood bare 
walls with light,

I know that thou wilt mourn for 
us to-night !

—Q.S.H., in McCall's Magazine.

DR. WILLIAM HENRY DRUMMOND

(By Dr. William J. Fischer, Water
loo, in Syracuse Sun. )

The singer’s voice Is hushed for ever
more,

Glad, bird-like voice that sarç of 
humble things—

Of birds and flow’rs and children- 
whisperings

Of life that stole through Quebec’s 
open door.

His strong, clear voice grew louder 
more and more;

Whole nations loved him. The 
bright, golden strings

Of his sweet lyre now wait his 
touch, while kings

Of thought sad turn his living pages 
o’er.

His was the poet’s soul, white as 
the morn

That moves across Lac Grenier’s
bosom wide;

He sang of home and hope and that 
strong tide-

Of lasting love which should men’s 
heart’s adorn—

In his song-garden, God was at Ms

No wonder then his roses had to

MARY’S QUESTION.
Some little while ago a popular 

writer visited a jail in order to take 
notes for a magazine article on pri
son life.

On returning home he described the 
horrors he had seen, and his des
cription made a deep impression on 
the mind of hiie little daughter.

The writer and his offspring, a 
week later, were dn a train together 
which «flopped at a station near a 
gloomy building. A men asked:

"What place Is that?"
"The country jail," another a 

wered promptly.
Whereupon Mary embarrassed her 

father, and aroused the Suspicions of 
the other occupants of the carriage, 
by asffiAng, in a loud, Shrill voice:

"Is that the jail you were in, 
father?"

Remarkable
Invention

FOR THE

CULTURE
0 OF HAIR

THE EVANS VACUUM CAP is a practical Invention constructed on 
scientific and hygienic principles by the simple means of which a free and 
normal circulation is restored throughout the scalp. The minute blood ves
sels are gently stimulated to aotivitpt^thne allowing the food supply whiefc 
can only be derived from the bloodjj^se carried to the hair roots, the effects 
of wjiich are quickly seen in a healthy, vigorous growth of hair. x There is no 
rubbing, and as no drugs of chemicals of whatsoever kind are employed there 
is nothing to cause irritation. It is only necessary to wear the Cap three or 
four minutes daily.

60 DAYS' FREE TRIAD I
Uhe Company's Quaranfee.

An BVANB VACUUM CAP will be sent you for sixty days' 
free trial. If you do not see a gradual development of a new 
growth of hair, and are not convinced that the Cap will com
pletely restore your hair, you are at liberty to return the Cap
with no expense whatever to yourself. It le requested, as an 
evidence of good faith, that the price of the Cap be deposited

Parents buy Mother Graves' Worm 
Exterminator because they Know 
it is a safe medicine tor their child
ren and an effectual expeller of 
worms.

with the Ohanoery Lane Safe Deposit Company of London, 
the largest financial and business Institution of the kind In the 
world who will Issue a receipt guaranteeing that the money 
will be returned in full, on demand without questions or com
ment, at any time during the trial period.
.. The «minent Dr. I. N. XOVB. to hie eddrees to the 
Alpeœoi» [lose of hair] stated that if a means oonld I * 
heir follicles [hair roots], without resorting 
growth would be solved- Leteron, when tl 
hlm ferinspection,.he remsrked that the ua

Evans Vacuum Cep is founded is absolutely <
An illustrated and descriptive book oft

.kssk:
I confirm in practice the

pie! npqn which the
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The Secret

By Henry Frith. Author 
Quee

CHAPTER IX. - THE 
up All’ ’ — THE EXPEj 
CAUGHT AND BOUND 
MAORIS.
Ernest Belton had aeket 

"peh” is, and while the re 
tre encamping, and prepeu 
rit one, we will run on in 
look into the "paih" i 
others come up. Of ooui 
invisible, so the Maoris 
make any objection to ot
in.

This native "pah" or t 
lag®, is, like all the re 
aided enclosure hedged in 
palisades, the timbers to 
gunk in the ground. Tl 
these Stakes are pointed, 
lings in England are, an< 
gtill more formidable by 
ported behind by struts, 
paling is a ditch, so thaï 
enemy has climbed the pal 
to cross the trench or di 
le dry—not a moat.

There is only one entn 
door in the palisade, and 
none of you have seen me 
such curious doors. It ii 
the top with horrible fact 
as some we have seen in 
in Gothic churches: tl 
heads have their cheeks t 
queer patterns, and seei 
the person seeking admi 
protruding tongues and ug 
which they appear to mal 
we look up. The actual 
is cut and carved and o 
the faces look down from 
and lintel in a fashion i 
lying, enough to make pe 
of them.

If we squeeze in we si 
number of houses inside, 
called whares ( pronounce< 
for in Maori language all 
are uttered). There ore 
teen letters in the Maori a 
the children have not so 
learn as we have. Oi 
really two: namely, Ng; 
are A, E, H, I, K, M, N, 
T, U, W. The pronunciat 

j tber difficult to convey 
J but U is like "double O," 

what the same ae Th, 
word is divided into as n 
rate syllables as possible, 
long word like Tutewanaw 
Raw, or war god (who 
«wording to the lege id, 
«“ate called "Tuatere.) — 
”™ Plenty to do In eylleb 

As the houeee or huts 
wbarês, the temple, or < 
town hall is termed \ 
Kura really means "red 
b,K building Is the -'Red 
Maori. in which tongu< 
means fence or palissade, 
may walk round the "pei 
b of good size, end cape 
oommodating some hundred 
But this particular "pah," 
«re aibout to visit, ait that 
UOt fully occupied.

You can perhaps now p 
Jlllase. In it the hut of 
is the- biggest, and ver 
cerved- to another hut, 
ved, sat Amy Belton,1 |, 
with the old women, who 
ly was rather afraid ot h. 
*™y thinking of her 
brothers, and wondering 
r*7 wou>d ever come to r 

he had some idea that 
r™ld hc,P. and begun 

nt the old women w* 
„rRe of her was Scout's 

N°w,'' said Amy to h 
" her and is kind to 

Perhaps he will come here
“l,r0m her arid these hoi 

The days passed, and th 
tho «be movdd up' » 

Protected village. Them 
rmpk: ‘hey had fount
r*n' as tha7 called Am; 
8 e <Bd not understand 
“waged to pidk up son 

ns the old woman wee 
*%hted to tench her her 

tongue, the “White I 
R'nny-tea or Tamahtoe) 

rapidly. ’
Thus It happened that oh 

*tood by a certain 
Pofnting up at y*, al
w"«r long cloud 
rtrnmrers were 
Perstitions natiVv, 
rions coincidence 

r**»rt beat,
«ore, at


