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[Letters to the editor of this page should!

be addressed to
Woman's Page,
don, Ontarle.]

the Editor of
The Advertiser,

the
Lon-

“/ Am So Sorry."”’

child eame to her father yesterday,
Wet-ayed and trembling-lipped, yvet un
afraid,

And pardon for
sweetly prayed.

“I am so,  sorry,” I heard
“Father, 1 did not mean to v.
Quickly the sorrowful father bent and
smiled
drew  her
reconciled,

litt girl we
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some wrong deed

ar

her say;

disebeyv,’

And cast.

Then,

The I« nt singing on her way.
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e 80

sorry |

have troubled vou!
I ¢id not

mean to disobey.”
—Ella Higgingon.

The Marriageable Age.
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~ Free Medical |
Advice to Women.
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Every sick and ailing woman,

Gir"ls of 14 and 15 then (if we can judge|

from those odd, little velveg=-lined
daguerrotypes  which we have all won-
dered over) were women. You won-
der if in their hearts they were chil-

dren and if it was only the funny little

gowns they wore which gave them that !

dignified air, or if they really and

truly felt as old as they locoked. Girls |

of today at the same age are children,

| scarcely half way through school life.

With
mothers’

the noxt
day—the

generation—our
marriageable

age | age.

over a hundred girls
Ontario has led me to believe that the
younger girls are rather deficient 'in
these qualities, unless they come from
a family well versed in the ways of
society. I have seen a girl of 18 go‘up
into the darkest corner of a stairway
at a college reception, and make her-
self so conspicuous by loud giggling
and chattering that the lady superin-
tendent was compelled to speak to her
about it. Was it any wonder that the
men who - were present looked ,_d'lst
gusted andg the other girls were
ashamed of her? Was it any wonder
| that the older girls who had gained
fmore sense, were more sought "after
ithan a youhg girl, of such immature
| ideas?

¥
Then, from quite another standpoint,
| it is foolish for girls to marry so young.
Medical writers are practically unani-
| mous in agreeing that 21 is quite young
! enough for a girl to marry, and that it
is foolish forgher to marry even at that
But, of course, it is a madtter

moved a step or two, but even then:‘where individual circumstances vary
girls were classed as old maids at a | so greatly that it would be absurd to

would
“Sweet

much earter than we
dream of so considering them.
seventeen” was the age of the heroine
of fiction,. and of riper age
were unceremoniously passed. Just the
other day, I smiled over a passage
from a man of 27 or so.

&

age

maidens

a letter He

said:

in |

11r

| try to enforce any definite rule.

Many girls of today see and do a
| great deal before marriage than after,
| either in the way of travel or of follow-
| ing some hobby or more serious pur-
| suit as painting, music or writing.
Now, while they may hope te con-

“Lately interest in high school 1 tinue the cultivation of such gifts after

matters has occasioned my having a | marriage, they had best make up their

great deal to do with the younger girls | minds

of But

passing satisfaction.

our village.

to be seriously handicapped

it gives but a | therein, though many women feel that
You knew I have |

the sacrifice has not, after all, been

always advocated ingenuousness, sim- { out of proportion to the corresponding

naturalness, enthusiasm of
but these qualities do

plicity,
vouth,

not en-|

|

gain.
Certainly, whatever reason is respon-

tirely satisfy a man’s mind—something | sible for it, women do not marry as
of the sterner virtues is needed, good | young as they did once, nor do they

judgment, some
he continued in

thoughtfulness”—and
the same strain.

make such foolish marriages, because
the girl of mature ideas, good educa-

It is a little thing, but it shows that E tion and well-trained mind is capable

these

of youth”

in than the ‘‘charm

is needed to satisfy a think-

days more
ing
complexion and bright eyes (desirable
as these undoubtedly are) is required
of girl to be popular and a social
success, She must be, if not actually
and cultured, at least
conversant with current

a

interesting
chalty and
topies.
ability, not too obviously delighted at|
passing attentions from men, or, on the |
other hand, aggressively independent |
of the liltle courtesies which any well- \
bred man naturally extends to a girl|
whose society he finds pleasant. ‘

These are not seemingly very hard |

\
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|

of distinguishing between a mad
fatuation for a handsome

in-
face and

. : | &C i P i : i . ;
man. Something more than a fresh | £00d figure and the steadier, surer love

founded on solid mental and moral

| qualities.

|

fhe must have tact and adapt- |

Women the World Over.

Medicine as a profession for women
is growing in popularity in London.
Women now holding medical degrees
11(; Great Britain number more than
000,

Mme. Loubet, wife of the French
president, believes in coeducation. Re-

| cently at a society of French mothers

sh.e.bx'ought down upon herself severe
criticism by . advocating American
methods of training girls.

The Alexandra Club, the only ex-

| clusively woman’'s club in Ireland, is

| minedly
| objectionable language in public.

in a flourishing condition. A third

| hcuse will shortly be added to the two

already occupied, the membership hav-
ing so increased that the 29 bedrooms
which the club will soon have at its

| disposal are sorely needed.

A campaign has been organized in
Liverpool to fight definitely and deter-
the widely prevalent use of
Now

{ that it has been legally determined on

|18
{ might be well

| formerly held by men.

| Iy fo

| girls’

| comfortable

this side of the ocean that profanity
not permissible by telephone, it
to follow the eéxample
of the English city and banish it from
the street and thoroughfares as well.
Women are making rapid progress in
Japan, and are now employed in places
Recently many
girls were ‘given positions as waiters
in railway dining cars. Reports from
Paris and St. Petersburg would seem
to indicate that the active agitation
now going on in both citiez in favor of
adrhitting women to the bourse is like-
prove successful.
“leveland bhas a flourishing working
clab, which was established
through the generosity of a number of
women. - Its object is to furnish for the
girls whe work in stores and factories
a place where they can meet in large
rooms and have study
classes, lectures and concerts. The
club has a gymnasium, reading-room

| and a lecture hall.

Mrs. George Cornwallis-West has

| been decorated with the greatest num-
| ber and also the oldest and best orders

{ to which women are eligible.
| the

{ John of Jerusalem, which harks back
| to

N

Every young girl who suffers monthly,

Every woman who is approaching maternity,

Every woman who feels that life is a burden,

Every woman who has tried all other means to regain health without success,

Every woman who is going through that critical time — the change of life —
is invited to write to Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn, Mass., in regard to her trouble, and
the most expert advice telling exactly how to cbtain a CURE will be sert abso-

lutely free of cost.

The one thing that qualifies a person to give advice on any subject
is experience —experience creates knowledge.

No other person has so wide an expericnee with female ills nor such
a rocord of suecess as Mrs. Pinkham has had.

Over a hundred thousand cases come before her each year.

Some

personally, others by mail. And this has been going on for twenty years,

day after day, and day after day.

Twenty years of constant succe
Surely women are wise in seekir

gained!

ss —think of the knowledge thus

100

1z advice from a woman with

such an experience, especially when it is free.

Mrs. Hayes, of Boston, wrote
in great trouble.

Her letter shows the result,

to Mrs. Pinkham when she was
There are actually

thousands of such letters in Mrs. Pinkham’s possession.

“ DEAR MRs. PINkmAM : — I have been under doctors’ ti atment for female

troubles for some time, but without any relief.

They now tell me I have a

fibroid tumor. I cannot sit down without great pain, and the soreness extends

up my spine.

good.

“The symptoms of Fibroid Tumor, given in y

I have bearing down pains both back and fr'or.t. :
is swollen, I cannot wear my clothes with any comfort. Womb is d
swollen, and I have had flowing spells for three years.
I cannot walk or be on my feet for any length of time

My abdomen
readfully
My appetite is not

our little weok, accurately

- . 2 i d
describe my case, so I wrijte io you for advice.” — Mrs. E. F. Haves, 252

Dudley St. (Boston), Roxbury, Mass.

“ DEAR MRs. PrxkuAs:— I wrote to you describing my symptoms, and

asked your advice.

You replied. and I followed all your directions carefully

for several months, and to-day I am a well woman. ..~
sy %‘(‘“”I’he use of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compeund, together
with your advice, carefully followed, entirely expelled the tumor, and strength-

ened the whole system.

I can walk miles now.
“ Your Vegetable Compound is worth five dollars a

drop. I advise all

i 1 y i rou for
women who are afflicted with tumors, or any fenla]n‘troublc, to fvntc you f
advice, and give it a faithful trial.” — Mgs. E. I'. HAyes, 22 Dudlgy St.

(Boston), Roxbury, Mass.

Mrs. Hayes will gladly answer any and all letters that may be
addressed to her asking about her illness, and how Mrs. P‘mkham

’

helped hah. e

ovefits absoiute genu
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e

produce the ori
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Of these
most. ancient is the Order of St.

the. twelfth century. It may be
imagined it has to do with the crusades
and is besiowed for some act of charity
or special attention to suffering mor-

| tals. One of the oldest women privileged !
| to wear it at present is Lady Cheson,

who organized ‘“‘Yeomanry Hospital”
Africa. Mrs. West also pos-
sesses the Royal Red Cross and the

Order of the Crown of India.

Corhe To Me, Litile One.

Come ito me, little one, drowsy and dear,
Mother will spare me her darling awhile,
I am so lonely when twilight is here!
Lie in Ty arms, love, and nestle and
smile,

I have no lttle one, dearie, like you;
No little hand to hold close in
night;

one to dream of the lonely
through,

No one to wake for when

the light.

the |
hours
God gends
are so
sweet!

Dear little fingers that' wipe off the
tears!

sorry? Oh, bless you, my

iI,it(lo soft body and little white feet,

How will they treat you—the terribie
years?

Life is so fair to a baby 'like you!

| .~\'ll things are wonderful under the sun;

Rainbows are real ang all stories are
true—

Would they might be so when childhoodt

is done,

\\'i'}n little eves that are questioning so.
|  Life is no stranger to you than to me:
I'he svl((‘rots worth knowing I never shall
| now,

The end of the rainbows I never shall
see.

| 8o, little drowsy one, nestle

! Laullaby, baby, oh, lullaby-low!

{ There always is peace in the dreams that

| are ‘deep- :
Lullaby, little one, lullaby-low!

and sleep—

A Mending Bureau.

An English paper has suggested the
establishment of “mending bureaus,”
and ‘when one thinks of the number
of young men and old bachelors living
{in every city who suffer from loss of
buttons, frayed linen and worn under-
| wear because they have no one te look
after these things for them but their
| too busy and often incompetent land-
ladies and laundresses, it is a wonder

that a mending bureau has not before |

been thought of, for it would also pro-
vide a means of livelihood for many a
| woman who, perhaps without *varning,
{is thrown on her own 'resources, and
{has no especial accomplishment, but
{has' been taught to mend and darn
| neatly. Such a bureau would not only
be a boon to the bachelors, but also to
busy mothers and housekeepers, who
would gladly pay reasonable prices to
have their mending dome for them.
_If all reports are true there is one
place where there would be little need
f the mending bureau. ‘That is In

fThere, & ‘man. is sipposed to have ar-
Irived at the proper age when Ye is 20
years old. . If he doeg not fake a wife
ithen hé has to pay $ & month for
every month he remaing unmarried
until he is 30, when the fine is $10 a
month until he is-+35. when it is in-
creased to 320 a‘month and remains at
that figure for fifteen years. If at 50
the man i8 an incorrigible bachelor he
has to pay $30 a month and continues
to do so until he is 75. After that age
the state realizes that his value in the
marriage market is limited and he is
figed only %20 a year, and even that
payment ceases should be live to be £0.
'Iéhe only condition under which a4 man
iS exempt from the fine is if he has
proposed three times in a year and
been refused each time; but imagine
any man confessing to such a lack of
charm! 3

IN THE MATTER
OF PROPOSING

When to Saj “Will You?"’ and
When to Say ““Yes!"

How Would a Type-Written Proposa;
Look?—Edison’s Experience—

Other lllustrations.

Most proposalg ' are very unromantic
nowadays. Indeed, I ‘live in terror of
hearing some wretch proposing by type-
writer. A typewritien proposal would be
dreadtul; it would look as if it had gane
round like a circular,

It is not impossible, however, to send
romance and poetry over the telegraph
wires. A military ofticer known to tne
writer was sailing for India. He became
not seasick, but lovesick, as he thought
of the charms of the giri he had left pe-
hind him; so when the troopship stopped
at Malta he wired: “"Will you marry me?
Yes or No!” ‘‘Yes,” was the answer, and
he came back trom lndia as soon ag he
could get leave and married her,

And. yet animal magnetism, rather than
telegraphy, was the medium of the great
eiectrician Edison’s proposing. One day,
as he stood behind the chair ot a Miss:
Stilwell, a telegraph vperator in his em-
ploy, he was not a little surpriseq when
she suddenly turned round and saida: “Mr.,
tdison, 1 can always tell when you are
behind or near me.' 1t was now Miss
Stillwell’s turn to be surprised, .tor, with
characteristic bluntness and ardor, di-
son confronted the young woman, and,
looking her full in the face, said: “I've
been -thinking considerably about you of
late, and if you are willing to marry me,
I would like to marry you.” 'T'hey were
marriea a month afterwards.

Rapid communications - corrupt good
manners. In this age of steam and elec-
tricity there is no time for the graceful,
if long-winded, proposals of our fore-
fathers. Still, however busy ha may be, |
a certain amount of time spent in wooing |
is owed by every man to the girl whom |
he thinks worth asking. And a - wise |
woman will insist on this, as did"a Scotch
girl, to whom Hher lover proposed to,
abruptly. She answered: ‘“Yes, Jamie, I'y; |
marry you; but you must give me my‘
dues of courting for all that.” {

Proposals of marriage have been sent

much oftener by letter than by telegraph,
for as an acquaintance of mine said when
dropping one into a. letter-box: ‘‘It's only
a penny—hit or miss!”
Another irresolute lovér once confided |
a proposal to paper. A servant posted
the letter for him, but the writer, sud-
denly repenting, went to the postoffice, !
and, proving the letter to be his, had it
returned.

Even the harmless, necessary cat may
be made the medium of a proposal. A |
modest swain went one evening to the!
cottage of his ladylove, and foundg her
seated by the fire kiittting stockings. Af- |
ter sitting for some time in silence, he
took the cat on his knee, and said or, |
rxgthor, stammerer out:: “Pussy, ask |
Lizzie if she'll marry me;” Lizzie blushed
and said: “‘Pussy, you can: tell Jamie that
I'll take him.” i

Another bashful lover presented a
Prayer Book to the object of his prefer-
ence, with tig: words, “Wilt thou have
this man to be thy wedded husband?"’
underlined. The book was returned with
the momentous words ““1 will” underlined.

Dr. Thomas. Dawson, who was cele-
brated in the last century, did not propose
himself by a book, but was proposed. to
in this way. One day he found an ad-
miring patient alone, sitting with the
family Bible before her. The physician
read the words to.whieh her forefinger
pp‘intod—the words of Nathan to David:
“Thou art the man.” He took the hint
and married her. ¥

Widowers have no excuse for not pro-l
posing properly. We do not know whe-
ther: our readers will think that the fol-+
lowing, which I learned from a parish
clergyman, is in good form. It wag sent
in December, 1875, to a widow in his
parish by a man to whom she had never
spoken:

“Dear friend, 1 am
two little girls, and 1 want someagne to |
take care of them. I fhink we could live |
comfortable together in this world, and |
afterwards we could rejoin those who |
have gone before. If yvou accept this, |
please write and say se on the other side |
of this sheet. If not, please return this
letter, and don’'t make it publie.”

A man of whom I have heard, who
was a widower for a second. time, pro-
posed in this lugubrious way: Bringing |
her a bundle of papers tied' up with black |
ribbon, he asked her to read them, as
they were the letter written to him- by
his dear wives, and
was capable of
“Perhaps, after
may look with

a. widower with |

being a. good husband,
going through them, you |
v favor on’my suit, but |
don’t be in a hurry' to answer now. 1
can wait.”

If there is an art in proposing, there is
one also in refusin
taking a refusal.
to you” formula has served so long that
it should retire and give place to some-
th'i‘ng more original.

That was a nice way an Trishman took
his refusal. The desiteq had just engag-
ed ‘herself to another, so he said:
I wish that ye had ibeen twins,

80 that
I could have had haif of ye.”

~Exchange.

THE AVERAGE BABY.

The average baby 'is a good baby—
cheerful, smiling ‘and bright. - When
he is cross and fretful-it is because he
is unwell and he is taking 'the oniy
means he has to let everyhody know
1hP does not feel right. When baby is
L cross, restless and  sléepless, don't
dose him with “‘soothing” stuffs
which always contain poisons. Baby's
Own Tablets are what is nceded to
put the little girl right. Jive A
{eross baby an ocecasionat -Tablet and
| see how quickly he wil be ‘transforin-
jed into a bright, smiling, cooing.
happy ¢hild. He will §leep at night,
and the mother will get” her rest; too.
| You have a guarantee -that. Baby's
|Own Tablets contain not” one particle
| of opiate or harmful drug. In all the
minor ailments from birth up to ten
or twelve years there is nothing to
equal the Tablets. Mrs. W. B. An-
derson, Goulais River, ~Ont., says:
| “My little boy was very cross - and
fretful, and we got no rest with him
until’ we began using Baby’'s Own
i Tablets. Since then, babyv rests ‘well
|and he is now a fat, healthy boy.”
| You can get the Tablets from any
| druggist, or they will be sent by mail,
|at 25 cents a box, by ‘writing direzt
|to the Dr. Williams’ Meédicine Co.,
T‘Brockville, Ont, ¢ i

e -

! The number of militarv recruits re-
| jected as stammerers is 7.50 per thou-
|sand examined in France. 3.23 in Swit-
| zerland, 2.87 in England. 2.2 in Austria,
|.86 in Ttaly and but .19 in Russia.

| IMPURITIES IN THE BLOOD.—When
| the action of 'the kidneys becomes impafr-
ed. impurities in the blood are almost
sure to follow, and general derangement
of the system ensues. Parmelee's Vege-
table Pills will regulate the Kidneys, so
that they will. maintain “healthv aetion
and prevent the complications.which cer-
tainly come when there is ‘dérangement
of these

!

R g oo i -’ B
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| For the evenings pa and
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would prove that he |

g and in’ gracefully |
The T shall be a sister |

“Shure, |

delicate organs..,As a_réstoratiye ! -
Argeéntina, Whefe Héavy fines have to' these Pills are in the first rank,
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here is 'ohly O
Genuine-Syrup of Figs,

dealers.
therefore be declined.

|

The Genuine is Manufactured by the
California Fig Syrup Co.

The full name of the company, California Fig Syrup Co.,
Is printed on the front of every package of the genuine.

The Genuine~ Syrup of Figs- is for Sale, in Original
Packages Only, by Reliable Druggists Everywhere

Knowing the above will enable one to avoid the fraudulent imita-
tions made by piratical concerns and sometimes offered by unreliable
The imitations are known to act injuriously and should

Buy the genuine always # you wish to get its beneficial effects.
It cleanses the system gently yet effectually, dispels colds and headaches
when bilious or constipated, prevents fevers and acts best on the
kidneys, liver, stomach and bowels, when a laxative remedy is needed

by men, women or children.

Many millions know of its beneficial

effects from actual use and of their own personal knowledge. It is the
laxative remedy of the well-informed.

Always buy the Genuine— Syrup of Figs
MANUFACTURED BY THE

The Ray Carpet.
We've got a nice rag carpet in the sitting-
room, brand new.
All of us cut and sewed the rags; and pa,
he prick his thumb,
they’d

sew, too,

Imine
| equal in size, sh¢ wing how strictly

And we reeled some off and colored 'em; !

and made great balls of some;

we took 'em to the weaver, and ghe
wove 'em in her loom,

now we've got a new rag carpet in
the sitting-room,

And
And

We like to go and look at it, and walk
across the floor,

count the stripes and talk
'em; ' cause we know ‘em all.
pink one is Jen's old pink dress and
my pink pinafore,

the. hbrown one with little specks,
that's Dill's old woolen shawl,
the green one's ga's silk cape I
went and stole, long time ago,
run away, clear up to Dascomb's
mill, and scared 'em so.

And about

The
And
And

And there's a dress of Marcus’'s when he
was two years old

tumbled in the cistern; and the first
jacket he had;

the figured gown ma made
when he caught such a <oid
'most had the lung fever. And the
blue and yellow plaid

That Dill earned weeding strawberries for
grandpa, Saturdays.

that old blue strine we
made over. different ways.

Ang

And for Joe

And

And all wore,

And ma, she says it
pets in the store,
just about the handsomest in town
she's not- much doubt;
pa, he says he's paid first-rate for
pricking his thumb sore,
pa sayg, it's a reg'lar fam'ly history
all spread out,
'twas carpet rags and mem'rieg that
g0t wove uDp in the loom,
cut in stripes and sewed,
down in the sitting-room.
—Emma A. Opper, in Harper's Young
People,

A Peep at Bird Land.

i Frank Chapman, the bird man at the
{ American Museum of Natural History,
lhus discovered a great many interest-
ling things about the home life of birds
[in the course of photographing them.
{ A man who can get so far into bird
land as to photograph a humming bird
| family at dinner has an opportunity
to learn some of the family secrets of
| the little people of the trees.
I One of the things he has noticed is
! the instinctive obedience of the young.
"On one occasion he was keeping watch
lon a coot’s nest on a iake in Manitoba.
{'One day there were eggs in the nest.
| A few hours later there was nothing
ithet'e. What had happened?
| No explanation came so long as Mr.

Chapman and his companions remained

{in the vicinity. So they retired, leaving
{ the camera arranged so as to preserve
a record of anything that went on at
| the nest, with two little coots safely at
| home, one with one leg affectionately
| around the neck of his brother.
i The explanation of it all
i'the mother coot had perceived their :p-
proach and, at her command, the
babies a few hours after their birth,
had sprung bravely into the lake and
swam about -until she told them it was
safe to come home.

So five little blind. naked blue jays
screeching with hunger and demanding
food every five minutes, remained ah-
! solutely silent for an hour and a half,
in response to one low eommand from
their invisible mother; resuming their
vells of starvation the instant the em-
bargo was removed.

With five or six gaping mouths held
up every time the parent flies back
with a worm, it may seem hard for the
old bird to tell which she fed last. But
there is a slight automatic response in
the bird’s throat when he is unfed and
still hungry. When this little ‘spas-
modic response does not come, the
mother snatches the tidbit out, quick
as lightning, and pops it into another
waiting mouth.

prettier'n the car-
| And
And
ror,
And

And and put

1
!

+his fond mamma.

lenjoved

|
|
|

| you need have no fear
| “intrusive,”

|
|
|
|

!

|

|

. Story of a Boy Hero.

! A short time ago Mrs. Jennie Durban
{ resided with her husband and two ehil=
| dren in comfortable circumstances in
City of Brooklyn. Their home
seemed to be a happy one. One day
the husband and father left his home
in his usually contented mood to go to
| his work, and since that time nothing
has been seen or heard of him. Many
people disappear in large cities fa the
saine myslerious way. Accidents, sud-

birds in brood, all exacily

im-
partial she has }\\ en in the feeding.

1

Doubtless many of the girl readers of
St. Nicholas, who have
“Little

also read
Women,” will

be

| terested in the following letter, written
| 30 years ago to two young girls of that

| cott
{in

was that

|

No.voungster in_bird land can fool | character was.
B ma She will bring up’ agination, but

day, who had sent a letter to Miss Al-
herself, asking if the characters
“Little Women” were real persons,
and if the story were true. In due time
they received the following letter in re-
ply.—Editor.

Concord,

Dear Julia and Alice
to Miss Alcott I infer that you are not
aware that she is at present in
having gone abroad in April last, with
the intention ef remaining a year or
more, trying to get well. But knowing
how pleased she would be with
friendly note, T think perhaps a
from sister “Meg” will be better
leaving #t unanswered and far
than that any “little woman”
feel that “Jo” was unkind or
ful.

Of course you know that
“Meg’” nor “Jo” .are young and pretty
girls now, but sober old women, nearly
40 years of age, full of cares and trou-
bles like other people; and that al-
though nearly every event in the book
is true, of course things did not happen
exactly as they are there set down.

You ask if “Amy’ not May Alcot,
and I can truly say she is her very self,
and she is the only. one of the “Little
Women” who would, I think, realize
vour idegl drawn from the story. She
is, indeeq, “Lady Amy,” and a fair and
noble woman, full of graces and ac-
complishments, and, what is better far,
a pure and generous heart. Jo,”
“Beth” and “Amy” are all drawn from
life, and are entirely truthful pictures
of the three dear sisters who played
and worked, loved and sorrowed to-
gether so many years ago. Dear “Beth”
—or Louie, as-we called her—died, after
long suffering, twelve years since. She
was a sweot and gentle creature, and
her death was so great a gorrow to poor
“Jo” that she has never heen quite
happy since her “conscience” was
away under the pines of Sleepy Hol-
low. *“Meg” was never the pretty vain
little maiden, who coquetted and mad
herself so charming. But “Jo” always
admired poor, plain “Meg,” and when
she came to put her into the story she
beautified her to suit the eccasion, say-
ing, “Dear me, girls, we must have one
beauty in the book!’ So “Meg,” with
her big mouth and homely nose, shines
forth quite a darling. and no doubt all
the “little women” who read of her ad-
mire her just as loving old “Jo” does,
and think her quite splendid. But, for
all that, she is nothing but homely,
busy, and, I hope, useful “Annie” who
writes this letter to yvou,

As for dear old “Jo” herself. she was
just the romping naughty, topsy-turvy
'tmnhn_v that all you little girls have
learned to love: and even now, when

Jan. 1874,
From your note

20,

(B3

word
than

should
ungrate-

is

care and sickness have made her early |
loving, |

old. she is at heart the same
generous girl. In “Little Women" she
has given a very truthful storyv of her
haps and mishaps, her literary strug-
gles and successes, and she is now en-
joving her well-earned honors and re-
gaining her health in travel with her
sister Amy. They are spending the
winter in Rome, in a delightful circle
of artists. receiving attentions and
honors that make proud the heart of
the sister left hehind. “Amy" is in the

studio of a well-known painter, work- |

ing hard to perfect herself in her
chosen art, 'while “Jo” is resting and
gaining strength and courage for }u\r
promised “Little Men.” of which I im-

agine “Meg’'s” boys Freddiec and John-
The

nie. are to be the heroes.

" You-inquire about  “Laurie.”
drawn pargly from im-
more perhaps from a

giw e

| very nice boy Louisa once

.| the

Joe ana Marcus,  THe Real “Little Woman.”

and |

Italy, |

yvour

better |

neither |

laid |

knew, whose
looks and “wheedlesome’” wavs
first suggested to her the idea of put-
ting him into a book. She has there-
fore put upon him the love-making and
behavior of various ador of ler
youthful days.
Dear little friends,
all you

" 7
Zood

'S

if
wish to know,

I have told you
and shown that
of being thought
perhaps sometime you wiil
honor “Meg” herself with a letter.

assured she will be glad to hear
any of the “little women.” Sin-

»
gl

from

| cerely yours,

ANNIE ALCOTT PRATT.

| den sickness and foul play are con-
stantly claiming victims in the rush
and clamor of a busy city.

In order to support herself and chil-
dren and keep her oldest son at school,
Mrs. Durban went to work in the

lanet Jute Mills. She expected tid-
ings her husband, but no tidings
came and the days passed and he

| came not the poor weman became*very
despondent.

Two three evenings ago re-
turned to her home from the mills. As
| she entered the dining-room she caught
up her 4-year-old boy 1n her arms.
She hugged and Kkissed him passion-
| ately and then placed him in his high
chair. Then she went to a cuvo-
board and took out a small cup. Plac-
ing the cup on the table she drew a
{ bottle of carbolic acid from her pocket
and poured part of ils contents into
the cup. With tears streaming down
her face she said to the wondering
child: “I am going to leave you now,”
and placed the fatal potion to her lips
and swallowed it. Just at that mo-
ment Willie came into the room. T
am going to die, Willie,”" she =aid to
the astonished boy. ‘T could not live
any longer without your father. Work
hard for your little brother.”

But Willie became a little hero in a
moment. He had heard that milk was
an antidote for carbolic acid taken into
the stoimach. He rushed for the ice
hox, brought out a bottle of milk.
Pouring out a glassful askea his
moiher to drink, she refu He seized
her about the neck and open
her mouth, made ') scme of
the milk. Then off for a
dector. But, alas, the could not
save the life Mr=. Durban. e
lingered until morning and
pired. There littie left for
young hero to do. He notified the
coroner, and realized that he was in-
deed bereft of father and mother, with
the words ringing in “Work
hard for your little

Of

as

cr she

over
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ed.
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his ears:
brother.”
A Cat's Thirty-Two-Mile Journey.
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Star friend

A oW -
and a grocer friend presented
an old cat and four kittens
very recently been born. The
and little ones were carried
brewery and securely locked in. 'Tho
next morning the cat and kittens were
on the front porch of the grocery store
waiting to be let in. How do you ac
count for that? The grocery was four
miles from the brewery, and the Kitiens
were too weak to walk -even a few
vards. If the cat carried "them back
in her teeth she must have ‘done so one
at a time, making eight miles for each
kitten and 32 miles for the entire litter,
or else she relayed them, earrying one
a little distance, then going back after
the next, and so on in short distances
until she reached the store. You can
figure out the distance she traveled in
this way.”"—Washington Star.

THE REASON WHY.
Heals the throat, cures the cough,
| makes breathing easy—that’s why An-
gier's Petroleum Emulsion is preserib-
ed by physicians for bronchitis, acute.or
It is pleasant to ta,%: Agrees

him
that
old
the

to

chronic. ta §
I'with the stomach, and it Is bétter than
| emulsion made from fish oils or other
\ fats.




