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OF INTEREST TO WOMENW

Christmas, with all its wealth of joy
and gladness; Christmas, with its flood
of sad and bitter recollections; Christ-
mas, the one festival of the year when
men strive to forget their unhappiness,
has gone once more more, and a new
year, with all its immense potentiali-
ties for good or evil, i3 about to dawn.

There seems to be another example
of the “eternal fitness of things”
the juxtaposition of these two great

festivals of the Christian world. Christ- |

mas, with its tide of sad or joyous
for the opening of the new year.
Even the hardest of men,

frivolous of women, feels

the most

ra s

Fancy carries one back to the days cf
childhood, when Santa (laus
weeks of previous good conduct, to be
prayed to for nights beforehand.
remember the Christmas
you called up the chimney, and then,
afraid lest Santa might get you mixed
with your numerous brothers and sis-
ters, you pinned a little note to your
small stocking with all your
@uly set forth. Then, on Christmas
morning, you found your note goue and
all sorta of toys and ztory-booys filled
your chalr. Those were the days when
“Merry Christmas” meant a truly
merry one to you and Christmastinte
only meant unlimited candy, nuts, or-
anges and presents, with nothing to
do but have a good time.

wants

Then came the fearful disillusionizing
process, in which you began to have
doubts as to the reality of Santa Claus
and finally came the terrible moment
when Santa
you as only father and mother. It was
an awful shock, and for a little while

all the savor seemed gone from Christ- |

- i e e VL

was 4a |
patron saint, to be appeaced by long !

3
)

mas and its joys. Then, as you grew

! older, you realized  that it was infin-

itely better to have shown forth to you
the love of father and mother than the

| beneflcence of an unknown fairy.

Then came the time when you be-
gan to give Christmas presents of your
own. Year by year your list grew,

! and now for weeks beforehand you are
in

busy getting ready for Christmas. The
festival means more to you now than
an unlimited supply of goodies and

! presents, but it is none the less a happy
thoughts, is just a fitting preparation

one.

Only the churl regrets his Christmas

. gifts, and he knows nothing of the joy
touch of :
tenderness at the thought of Christmas. |

of giving nor the true blessedness of
Christmas. What a pleasure it is to
receive the assurance that “it is exact-
ly what T wanted,” and still better to
watch the expressive faces of the chil-

i dren as they seize their toys and dance
You |
.ves on which |

round the room with them.

Resolutely, you try to banish all sad
memories; you turn away from
thoughts of the empty chair, the vacant
corner, and only after it is all over
do you sit down all alone in your room
and think of all the sad things that
have happened during the year.

to its four walls. She has plenty to
talk about, and can keep her hushand
delighted and amused to the end of the
chapter. She likes the things he likes
and shares his tastes. She iz a “chum”

as well as a wife, and upon that strong |

and lasting foundation it is an excel-

lent thing te build domestic happin->ss. |

The modern girl has no nonsense
about her as a rule; but she is capable
of deep and lasting affection, and wo-
manly devotion to huzband and chil-
dren is by no meuaus o1 obsolewe
tue, though grumb’erz would like us
to think so. The modern girl is likely
to bring out what is best in the man
she marries, and thut could not al-
ways be said for the woman of the
past.

A girl of todayv is
and the man will be
not attempt to marry
early age. GQGirls of
pected to manage a
They are better at 22.

wise
her

does
a very

who
at
i8 cannot

house properly.

. that time got over the frivolous period,

- and are more fit to take up the respon- !
sgibilities of married life. A wife who is :
seriousness |
is also necessary where a husband has i
i

You |

ponder over the things you might have

done and the things you did do, and
you probably make zood resolutions as
to the things you are going to do dur
ing the coming yca:

You think of ail the unexpected kind-
nesses that have been shown you this
year, the little gifts that have glad-
dened your heart today, snd you re-
solve that next year and next Christ-
mas will find you able to look back

. with some pride on your acts during

Claus stood revealed to ! the year, and so with all these good re-

solves in your heart and the joyous
message of the Christmas bells in your
ears yod make ready for another year.
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FLOWERS FOR THE SICK

T N N N N N e

No custom, thoughtfully carried out,
affords greater pleasure than sending
flowers 1o the sick, yet its possibilities
are rarely developed. The shcpper who
hurries into a florist’s, tosses out a
card, andl orders a dozen roses or twice
ws many carnations sent to a sick
friend goes on her way rejoicing in the
eense of a duty promptly and well per-
formed. In reality her fiowers,
& formal call, wili lack personality, be-
speak o
and give the invalid little or no pleas-
ure beyond the thought of having been
remembered.

to ths time and the
ence to the taste and fancy of the re-
cipient, will double the value of the
gift. Particularly during convalescence
will properly selected flowers afford
much entertainment.

Oonventional hothouse flowers, such
a8 American Beauties and huge cor-
sage bouquets of violets, represent only
a well-filled purse, and their heavy
scent is not always desirable in the
®ick room. The invalld 4s heartily
tired of indoor life; therefore, select
flowers that suggest meadows, cool
fhadows, woodland dimness and purl-
ing streams. Pansies, wet with drew
or a simulation thereof from a fine
spray; lilies of the valley swathed
in their ocwn sheathliize leaves: old-
fashioned garden flowers, such as the
gpicy, single pinks your grandmother
raised; wall flowers, with their faint,
evanesce!  perfume; small roses of the
various climbing varieties; long sprays
of honeysuckle—all these are blossoms

t0 conjure with in a sick room, and, |

strangely enough, are now to be se-

well meaning friends have actually
been heard to rebel against the daily
onslaught of hothouse offerings. The
daughter of a millionaire was once
roused from thoughts of the aches and
pains incident to typhoid fever by a
woman who, in her very ignorance of
so-called good form,
than she knew. The patient’s younger
sister entered the room bearing an im-
mense box from e fashionable florist.
The invalid glanced languidly at the
latest accession and closed her eyes
again. Suddenly she was roused by
a titter from her sister:

“Well, this does look just like Mrs. '
Smyth. In her vilgar anxiety to make |
a big showing she has flowers from '

every plant that grows

The invalid opened her eyes and
reached pettishly for the box. At
sight of 1ts contents she smiled. Roses
of every hue, bright crimson carna-
tions, and yellow tulips modest mar-
guerites and saucy cosmos and half a
dozen varieties of ferns, with a bunch
of forget-me-nots snuggling In one
eorner! These and more!

“I wonder if!we have -ases enough
in the house. 'The Jap:nese are the
only people who understand the ar-
rangement of flowers. I want the
coarse ferns and cosmos in Grand-
mother Mitchellds old soup tureen. The
combination will be so artistic. The
high Bohemian vase in the butler's
pantry will hold the narcissus. An_d.
Jessie, you know that Tiffany bowl in
the library—""

Well, the upshot was that nurse and
pister were sent scurrying from room
to room for correct receptacles, and
the box of flowers (,\mdemnef.i by a
eritical circle of ralativas, provided de-
tightful entertainment for the tired
fnvalid. : .

Better, even, than this, is to lay
aside the florist's box and pack the
blossoms tn a moss or leaf-liretl basket.
In & historic suburb of Philadelphia
lives an old lady whose tiny green-
house sends almost daily messédges to
the sick. She ruises single violets,
old-fashioned Johnny-Jump-Ups, mig-
nonette, petunias, - phlox and their
simple floral relatives, whose quaint

Forr Out Door Gostumes
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Is pre-emminently the
fashionable material.
Can be htad in plain
colors, mixtures and
blacks. By the yard
orin ready-made gar-
ments. Rain willnot
penetrate or spot it.
Lk your dealer. 75u
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like !
merely: perfunctory courtesy, !

} Common
On the other hané, a little attention |

seascn or defer- !

wrought better |

| admitted to the room.

| expected to give.
/! be hysterical, timid, foolish.
. not cry when she wants a new bonn :t,
. or torment him with trivial jealousies
; and suspicions.
: him and wheedle him, and boast that
. she knows how to manage

R W N N
beauty is enhanced by the manner in
which they are sent forth. Sometimes
a low fiat tin is filled with moss, into
which the flowers are stuck; more of-
ten an oddly-shaped basket is em-
ployed, the dear little ardener being
al_ways on the watch !or bargains in
wicker work. It is her one hobby,
and a most unselfish one, too.

A more lasting p casure ie afforded
by plants of a size which can be easily
moved and cared for by the nurse.

i+ Feathery ferns in a dish of simple de-

sign are vefreshing to fever-tired eycs.
wced  violets bear traue-
planting to the sick room, and, if well
watered. will live and bloom many days.
A pot of small English daisies or
pansies with intelligent faces make
cheerful companions for the invalid.
A fern dish filled with woodland plants
once helped to save a young woman’s
life. She had fallen into a dangerous
condition of melancholia, and woke
earl morning with a dull, fixed belief
that she would not outlive the day.
Against this a friend, quite accident-
ally, but fortuitously, played a mass
of growing blood root, hepaticas and
anemone. Both blood root and ane-
mone blossoms folded their petals at
night and woke with sun. The lat-
ter operation seemed particularly to
divert the invalld whese first waking
thought was whether the flowers had
been the earlier risers. She sternly
ordered the nurse that under no cir-
cumstances were these to be removed
eflch night with the other flowers.
This was the first step in drawing her
out of herself.

On the other hand, flowers thought-

! lessly selected sometimes ha
cured from florists in all large cities. ! Voung Weoinan

Invalids with hosts of generous and |

unexpected effect. A young woman
w_’ho was rallying from a serious opera-
tion, and who was in highly nervous
conditicn, received a box of pure white
roses and carnations nestling in
maidenhair ferns. At sight of the well
meant, but ill-advised offering, she
became fairly hysterical, and declared
that people need not send her funeral
flowers until she was at least dead.
And last, but not least, with your
flowers send a characteristic note, if
it is only scribbled on the back of your
card. Invalids prize these messages
highly, especially if no visitors are

THE MODERN WIFE.
It is rather the fashion to decry the

| modern girl, to point to the days of

our grandmothers and to declare: “Ah,

Then girls were domesticated and had
no thought beyond taking good care of
their husbands and their homes. Theyv
did not even read the papers.”

The modern girl is a much-abused
creature. Because she -has more free-
dom, more independence and asserts
herself more than grandmother did
when she was a girl, many pecople have
persuaded themselves that the latter-
day girl lacks stability and merit. She
inere ircquently than not settles down
into & model wife once she is married.
Certainly the brides of today are bet-
ter suited to rational and enlightened
men than the girl of grandmother’s
days.

If a girl is not a good housekeeper in
these days she ought to be. She
learns cookery on scientific principles.
S_he is taught to make her own dresses.
Ehe knows why a kettle boils anrd
what _the proper sanitation of a house
should pe. The domestic instinct has
in ne way abated in the hearts of wo-
men. But people don’t stop to consid-
er that life and its conditions have en-
tirely changed. Housekeeping has
grom omplex te an extent our grand-
pare never dreamed oil. There is an
altogether different system involved
fn conducting a house after modern
methods. The best housekeepers of old
days would be at sea In a modern
household and probably of less use
than tha averagc modern girl.

* bustled back to where she had left the |

girlish is aitractive, but

to battle with the world.

A recent bride

chose an - artistic
method of displaying her wedding
gifts. There was a small room on the
first floor at the end of the hall. All
the furniture was taken out, and here
she arranged her gifts most attract-
ively. The pictures, which are such
popular wedding presents,
grouped on the walls, and a cozy cor-
ner made by the window with a pillow-
heaped divan, a tabouret holding a

i g e e

Vviv- ¢

worth waiting for, |

be ex- i

They have by i

were .

large fern, anl a charming little table,
all ready fcr afternoon tea, set with
tea equipage, bonbon dishes and a
. vase of carnatiens. In the opposite
{ corner, on cabinet, were the bilc-a-
! brac and bhooks. Photographs of the
. bride and groom had been slipped in
{ the photograph frames, the pitchers,
! vases and punchbowl Mled with flow-
ers—in fact. everything had been done
te give the effect of a daintily fur-
nished rcom, rather than a mere os-
tentatious display.

a

A loveless marriage is entering a hell
with one's eyes open. Z

{ A marriage with love is entering a !

heaven with them shut.

JAPANESE SAYINGS.
Respect always a silent woman;
. great i{s the wisdom of the woman
that holdeth her tongue.

she will sacrifice all to her pride.

A haughty woman stumbles, for she
cannot see what may be in her way.

Trust not the woman that think-
‘eth more of herself than
mercy will not dwell in her heart.

The gods honor her
long before opening her lips.

A woman that respects herself
more beautiful than a single
nor beautiful than any
nigh.

Give eed to her te whom children
have come; she walks in the sacred
. ways and lacks not love.

‘ A woman without children has not
yet the most precious of her jewels.

is
star;
stars at
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A BARGAIN SALE
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It was remnant day in the depart-
ment store, and the basement was full
of excited bargain hunters, who Lkus-
tled busily about clutching at odds and
ends that seemed to offer the biggest
returns for the smallest amount. One

woman, after a long search, discovered |
pieces of silk that she decided |
tapestries if she

two
would make lovely
could only find two more pieces of the
same kind. She rejoiced mightily

up to the light, had the clerk swing
1. em over a pole, and looked at them
from every possible point of vantage.
Itie price of the remnants was ex-
tremely low, and the custother became
excitea over her wonderful bargain.

“T'll take them if I can only find two
more pieces like them,” she told the
clerk. “I am sure there are more
pieces here if you will only look care-
fully for them.

She laid down the two precious rem- !

nants that so charmed her, and she

and the clerk went to work ransacking !
the basement for two more pieces like
They turned everything !

the first two.
upside down on half a dozen tables, and

more pieces similar in every respect
to the first two were discovered. Her
joy knew no bounds, and hugging the
precious remnants in her arms she

first two remnants.

They were gone.

“Why, I left them right here, I know
I i~ t{ them here,” exclaimed the wvar-
gain hunter in great perturbation of
spirit. ““Where could they have gone?
Someone has mixed them up again
with the other remnants.”

The customer and the patient clerk
went on to work turning things ujride
down again, and the woim.an com-
menced to look as though she —-ere go-
ing to swear out a search .varraat,
when suddenly a steely glare came in:to
her eyes. She stood pointing to anoth-
er woman who was proudly walking
around the department turning
remnants. On her arm the new custom-
er had two pieces of red silk.

“There,” gasped the original
tomer, ‘‘there are my portieres.
woman has taken them.”

She whirled about and demanded of
the c¢lerk that he Immediately take
the precious remnants away froim the
other customer. The clerk meekly said
that he didn’t believe he had any right
to do that.

“You laid the remnants down, you
know,  he said, ‘“you hadn’t bought
them. You know you said you would
not buy them until
more, and in the meantime before the
purchase had been completed
other customer secured the goods you
wanted.”

“It makes no difference,”
the first woman.
to the superintendent of this division.
I said 1 wanted those remnants and
1 t them  down there while I was
finding the other two pieces.
anda 1 intend to have

snapped

liaaa.c
them.”
While she was talking she had laid
down the last two remnants she had
exhumed from the bargain stack and
the second customer suddenly
them and gave an ecstatic little shriek

oYy Lamisc

! as she bore down upon them.

. match these two and now
; enough for

those were the days for gcod wives, ' o

' to have these remnants.

Nowadays women read as much as !

men.
on subjects; they are well inforined,
and well educated. A girl who marries
in this age is capable of being her hus-
band’s friend and help; rie will un-
derstand the management «/ his money
and be able to advise and discuss vital

They form their own opinions !

matters with him. He can turn to her |

for intelligent sympathy, which the
woman of the past could not always be

She does

8he does not deceive

her hus-
band better than any other wife of her
acquaintance.

full of interests that need net in any
wuy clash with her love of homa,

though they cease to cramp her downi fold by C. McCallum & Ce

She has ceased to !

{ ant cure that the disease demands.
| the means, prevent its deep-seatin

“Ah!” she exclaimed to the clerk
who was following her.
ate. There are two more pieces
1

Oh,

have
my portiere.

But before she could lay violent
hands on the objects of her delight
the first customer had snapped them
up.

“Those are mine,” she said proudly,
“and I'll thank you to give me the
pieces that you are carrying, as I
picked them out and laid them down
until I found the other two pieces to
go with them.”

“Well,”” said the second woman, ‘I
found the two pieces I am carrying,
and now they are mine, or will be as
soon as I pay for them. As two pieces
are of no value without the other two,
or course, the remnants will be of no
use to you. so 1 will take them.”

‘“You are quite right,” sald the first
woman in low, scornful tones, “two
pieces are of no value without the
other two pieces, and as I have two
here and you have the other two thai
belong to me I will take them, please.”

“Indeed, and you will do nothing of
the kind,” hissed the second woman.
“If yvou were so foolish as to lay down
the two remnants you wanted while
you were trying to find two more like
them it is certainly not my fault. T
shall not give up these remnants, and
as you cannot possibly want those
pieces without the other two pieces

“You've said that several times,”
snapped the first woman. ‘I am going

I shall never

give up the two I have.”
By this timme quite an
crowd of spectators had

interested
gathered.

If It’s Catarrh,
Here is a Cure

Relief in 10 Minutes.

Too many pecple dally with catarrh.
It strikes one¢ like a thunderclap, de-

! velops with a rapidity that no other disw
| ease does.

Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Pow-
der is the radical, quick, safe and pleas-
Use
and
ca-
ten

years of distress.

Don’'t dally wit
tarrh. Agnew’'s

gives relief in

! minutes.
T Al <’ : 3 + s R : 3
Today's girl is healthy in tone. She is | 4, Agnew’s Ointmernt cures salt rheum

tefters, eczemi

in.
her discovery. She held the two pieces !

over |

you found two !

that |

“I shall report you |

They are |

saw |

‘How fortun- |
to

how |

[ Other bargain hunters were deeply in-
I terested, as the outcome of this grave
| case was liable to establish a prece-
| dent in remnant

! and they

! outcome.

“Ladies,” suggested one of the
clerks, who was growing extremely ner-
vous.
tner of you will take two pieces with-
out the other two, you arrive at some
amicable understanding, and that one
of you waives her right to the two
pieces she possesses.”

‘“Let her walve her right,” snapped
the first woman.

“It's for her to give up those pleces
she has to me,”’ declared the second

‘“Never,” hissed the first.

“Nor me,” hissed the second.

The two champions, each hugging
two samples of red silk, stood glaring
at each other.

‘““Ah, throw dice for it,” said & man
with a red necktie and horsy clothes,
wiro stood over by the sporting goods
counter. e

“Put on de gloves,”

counter procedure,
were feverish to see the
b

sald the fat man

| with the paste dilamend, who stood |
finally to the customer’s great joy two ,

alongside. “Fight it out, see; fight it
out.” -

“I intend to stay here until I get
those other two remnants,” said the
first customer. “I don’t care if it's fifty
years.”

“And she hain’t even goin’ out for
i meals,” said the man with the red
necktie.

1 wonder will they miss her at
home,”" =aid tha fat man with the paste
diamond. The crowd snickered and the
women glowered afresh at each other.

“I am prepared to stay as long as it !

is necessary for me to get my rights,”
said the second woman.

“Say, dey either ought to fish or cut !
bait,” said the man with the red neck- !

tie.

A
with glistening eyes fastened on the
four pieces of red silk. She edged
around to the clerk, and, in a trembling
whisper, asked him the price for all

! four .pieces.
cus- |
That |

“I'll take them,” said the woman,
promptly, and tendered a $10 bill to the
! clerk.

“But you see,” faltered the clerk,
dubiously, while the two original cus-
tomers turned horrible freezing
stares on the common, enemy, ‘‘you
see, these ladies wish to purchase—
that is——"

“As I understand it, neither one
boueht those remnants,” said the third
customer resolutely. *‘‘The pieces are
still the property of the store. I buy
| them, You have my money. Please
send them to tiiis address.”

The clerk stood mopping his head in
hopeless bewilderment. The two orig-
inal custcmmers were so mad they
could not speak. They stood gasping
with indignation.

“Dat’s right,” said the fat man with
. the diamond.
and went round de course and under
de wire while de odder two were joc-
| keying gets de money. Fair play, me

boy, fair play.”

The clerk seemed to reach the con-
' clusion that this solution was the eas-
iest way out of the dilemma.
started to take the pieces of silk from
| the women who still held them tight.
“Never,” gasped the first woman.
“Never,” said the second.
Three floorwalkers and two superin-
ndents finally induced the women to

man received them and went delight-
edly away.
The two customers who had lost out
still stood glaring at each other.
‘“Serves you right,” said the first in
awful tones.

said the second woman between her
set teeth.

‘“Some people love
breeding,”

to
said the first.

show their

lack of it,” said the second.
“Time,”

their shoulders walked away in oppo-
site directions.

“Say,” said the man with the red
necktie and the horsy clothes, to the
clerk.

Shake!”

Don's.
Don’t think because you have taken
nany remedies in vain that your case is
incurable.

It has cured many seemingly hopeless
casceg of scrofula, catarrh, rheumatism,
kidney complaint, dyspepsia and general
debility—many cases that may have been
worse than yours.

others it car do for you.

-
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Charles F. Klein, of 8t. Louis, has
much of the furniture in hig house
made of horns of different animals
which he gathered during his many
Years’ residence in Western Texas.
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A vain woman i8 to be feared, for

another;

who thinketh .

“I would suggest that, as nei- :

woman stood back in the crowd |

“De lady what butted in |
He '
ve up the remnants, and the last wo- !

“I’'m just as glad that she got them,” |

“And some people love to show their |

said the fat man with the |
diamond. The women still glaring over |

“I’'m a prize fight referee, but, |
say, my job hain’t a markar to yours,

You have not taken Hood’s Barsaparilla, |

What this great medicine has done for '

|
E
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THE CHiLDREN'S CORNER

MNW-K-‘\MW
MY COUNTRY.

I think while I'm littie I'll make up my
mind

To be just the kind of a bov that I like,

For if 1 am playing with Tom and with
Dick

And don’t like .what they do I can leave
pretty quick,

But if I am cross and ugly and mad

I must stay with myself all the time, and
that's bad.

I'm a pretty good judge of the fellows I

know;
I can see when
tell lies;
Someltirlnes when 1 shirk or sneak off and
: wide,
I’'m just such a boy as I cannot abide.
Bo the kind of a boy that I like I will be,
For I always must live with myself, don’t
you see!
—Lydia Avery Coonley, in Youth’'s Com-
panion.

A Game Liitle Indians Play

Can you fancy
the

they play fair and never

Indian children on
wild western plains

who's got the button?” or ‘“London
bridge?”’ Yet these games are two
amusements of which they are very
, fond. They make much more of these

games than we do and usually play |

them out of doors, with often a big
circle of braves and chieftains for
spectators.

Another game, which is the groatest
favorite of all, is ‘“woolball.” One of
the young warriors windss a bit of raw
wool or loose cotton into a light ball.
All then seat themselves in a clrcle.
and the leader takes his place in the
center.
leader, and the game is begun. As
soocn as the ball gets near ernough to
him the leader, without touching the
ball, blows it to some one in the ring.
It is immediately blown back to him,
and so the play goes on. When the

leader succeeds in blowing hard enough |

| to send the ball outside the fcircle, he
i is relieved from his post In the center,

and in his place is put the one who
! hag aliowed the ball to go outside.

LUCK AND LAZINESS.

Luck tapped upon a cottage door,
A gentle, quiet tap;

And Laziness, who lounged within,
The cat upon his lap,

Stretched out his slippers to the fire
And gave a sleepy yawn;

“Oh, bother! let him knock again!”
He sgaid; but Luck was gone.

Luck tapped again., more faintly still],
Upon another door,

‘Where Industry was hard at work
Mending his cottage floor.

The door was opened wide at once;
“Come in!” the worker cried.

And Luck was taken by the hand,
And fairly pulled inside.

He still i{s there—a wondrous guest,
From out whose magic hand

Fortune flows fast—but Laziness
Can never understand

How Industry found such a friend;
“Luck never comes my way!”

He sighs, and quite forgets the knock
Upon his door that day.

DOLLY'’'S NICKNAME.

Dolly Perkins was a little girl who
could ‘“make things.” When patterns
for doll clothes were given in the
newspapers sne could follow the di-
rectiong and make such dainty frocks;
i she aiways succeeded with the candy
| recipes, and her nimble fingers couid
do many things that the other girls
found difficult. So one day, when she
{ read in the children’s page about
a lttle boy learning to make base
kets, then hat, which he so.d for a
. considerable sum, Dolly resolved that
she would make a hat for herseif.

Not having the proper materials at
hand Dolly took some long grasses
growiii. in the swamp on her grand-
father’s farm that seemed much like
the ‘raffia” described in the direc-
tions. After many trials and failures,
and much teasing from other girls
and from her family, Dolly manufac-

tured a pretty, smooth and shapely
hat, which was admired by every-

ne. Mother trimmed it with some
ribbon and real wheat, and Deolly,
wearing the hat, made a sweet little
picture indeed.

She was very proud of that hat,
and never lost an opportunity to call
people’s attention to it until the sub-
Ject grew quite tiresome.

“I Just love to wear this hat—
don’t you think it'’s pretty, Bob?”
Dolly asked her cousin one day.

“S-w-e-e-t,”” said Bob, mincingly,
“Sweet enough to eat.” And then he

added: “Better look out, somebody’ll
eat you and your hat up.”

Dolly laughed as she skipped
with Uncle Jack, who was to take
her to New York to visit some
friends. She was dressed in her best,
for these were very particular friends
and he had told her mother he wished
her te look very nice. Dolly insisted
upon wearing her handmade hat.

“Just time to catch the train, if a
car comes soon,” said Uncle Jack,
as they stood on the street corner
waliting for a trolley car. ‘‘Here comes

one now.”

“Just then a breeze blew Dolly’s hat
| ecrooked, she felt a tug at the elastic,

and a snap as the stitches that held
{1t gave way. Uncle Jack didn’t notice
it; he was signaling the car.

“Oh, my hat, my precious
wailed Dolly, and she turned
ing to see it carried down the street

by the lively breeze. But no such
good luck was in store for her. Just
behind her a brown horse was shar-
ing a dainty morsel of the swamp
grass and wheat, ribbon and elastic
with his gray mate!

Uncle Jack fairly pulled hatless and
! indignant Dolly boarded the car, whiic

the gray horse winked his left _eye

to the brown, and the brown horse
winked his right eye to the gray.

! A hatless little girl. with eyes red
with weeping, boarded the train for
{ New York just in time. And it took
long for TUncle Jack to consoie her.
{ He promised to buy her a beautiful
' new hat before his friends saw her,
and not to tell enyone about the
mishap tc the other.

But some boy who saw it told Eob
about it, and Bob, tease that he is
will never let his cousin forgef it.
And he and his friends call her “Miss

. Pride-goeth-before-a-fall.”

off

hat!”
expect-

i DO AND DO NOT.
Sweet Polly May
Went to visit one day,
Her cousin, Peter Must Not,
Vo lives in the town of Lo Not.

Baid sweet Polly May

i If I had to stay

For a vear and a day
In the dismal town of Do Not,
I should be as perverse—
Yes, very much worse

Than my cousin, poor Peter Must Not.

Crosg Peter Must Not

Came to visit one day,

His cousin, sweet Polly May,
Who lives in the town of No.

Baid Peter Must Not,
| Could 1 but stay
For a year and a day
In the beautiful town of Deo,
I'd try to be good.
And see iIf I coulgd
Be as lovely as sweet Polly May.

Cooper is said to have written “The
Spy” in less than six months. Most
of his stories were founded on legends
well-known in khis neighborhood.

. playing at ;i jifted, o broken nest was disclosed ard
anything as mild as “Button, button; !

! creatures,

i
! of them, owing

STORY OF A FIELD MOUSE.

Many stories have been told in the
past tending to show that wild@ ani-
mals, when in trouble, will dispay
surprising cenfidence in man-—in iact,
will often seek his assistance when
sore beset. The writer when a boy
on a farm in Minnesota had an ex-
perience with a field mouse which il-
lustrates this trait in wi.d creutures.
It was stacking time, and the men
were all busy in the fields lifung the
shocks of cured grain and stacking
them in hive shaped stacks in the
barnyard.

The boy had been following
wagons in the fleld all the morning
in a vain endeavor to capture some
field mice to take home as pets. He
bhad seen a number of the drab little
with their short tails, but
had failed@ to lay’his hands upon any
to the thick stubble
and the nimbleness of the mice. At
last, as a particularly large shock was

the

|

|
}

i
|

LUCK IN SONG-MAKING

More Chance in That Trede Tian
in HKost. :

“Luck has ‘helre
Song .
nus
at "N
Oothers

oy 87 - Te 4
nearly two s te
that there was such ng '
Crawford. the compeser, i ail he
could do to make it a success, but to
no avail lly he gave & cCcpy to
Miss Marie I, and she intrcduced
it in the "Wild Rose.” It has yielded
both the publisher ¢nd compoeser a
handsome revenue ever slice

“Six years ago Bafford Waters wrote

<

Brow:

VEeR:'S e £ & nilfw

i a song called ‘The Belle of Avenue A.'

A Broaway firm bpought it,

but every

| effort to make it popular proved use-

the youthful mouser was put upon thgQ i

qui vive by the slender squeakS of

{ seven halirless littie beings that were

S0 young as not to have opened their

, eves as yet.

! whisk, whereupon
, sat

The mother disaunpeared .with

the young hunter
down In a critical attitude beside

Q

; the nest and began to examine his find.

The ball is tossed towards the |

| needs is Dodd’'s

HMe had already put one of the young
mice in his trousers pocket when the
mother reappeared out of the stubble
beside the nest.

The boy held his breath and awaited
developments. Much to his surprise,
the mouse mother after carefully ex-
aming the ruined nest entered his
pocket, which as he sat opened very
near to the nest. She geemed to come
to the conclusion very quickly that her
lost little one had found a very good
home and in about two minutes had
transferred the remainder of her off-
spring from the ncst to the pocket.

i-lacky

|'and he threw it in

lis

| cian as well
| song

| pened

carrying them one at & time in her

mouth.

The writer has had many experiences
with wild animals, but none of them
finpressed him so strongly as the epi-
sode of the mouse mother in the wheat
stubble.—Exchange.

GRANDMA'S BERRY PIE.

[Clara Louise Angel, in- Good House-
keeping.]
I like to go to grandma’s when vacation
days come round,
Bhe lets me play out in the hay and roll
upon the ground;

les8. So back it went
with other deadwocd
time. Now Rlanche
‘Tommy Rot’ and
‘ “White Win
S0 weary in

have 1

on - the shell
mugic of its
Ring sings it in
it is a popular bhit.
J which made ns ail
its day, would probably
nained in obscurity but for a
turn It was written by Joe
Gullick and composed by William Mul-
lahey. They gave it to the manager
of the San Francisco 1M rels, who
were then appearirg Broadway,
his waste basket.
an old nrustrel, who
s on the stage, picked it out and,
glancing ouver it in an odd moment,
thought it had merit. Being a musi-
s a sirger, he rewrote the
and sang it the following night.
It jumped into popularity at once.
“¥ver hear how FPaul Dresser, wheoe
‘The Blue and the Gray,’” hap-
to his song ‘Just Tell Them
anat You ¢ Me? Well, one day,
while standing in front of the Morton
House, Dresser met a young man he
had known years before in Indiana.
The young fellow was =0 ill wnd ema-
ciated that he looked as if he were
ready to die on the spot. Paul re-
marked that he was going home in a
week ana asked if there was any mes-
he could give to the old folks.
The lad simply said: ‘Just tell them
that you saw me.” Well, that gave
Paul the idea from which the song re:

“Ranks Winter,

yreie

s

Sage

| sulted.

*“That song was handed from one
singer to the other and no one seemed
to care for it. But one day Dresser

| gave it to his friend, George “Evans,

{ the ‘Honey Boy’

She's good to little boys like me, &nd |

gives ’em lots to eat,
And says she doesn’t mind if a fellow’s
tooth is sweet.

! Her things are always ‘“home-made,”” and

they're better than you buy,

You ought to taste, for instance, some
of grandma's berry pie.

She keeps it in the pantry, 'way up on
the second shelf,

And when you're good she tells you you
can go and help yourseit;

I climb up on the barrel, and cut a great
big slice,

And when the red juice oozes out, my!
doesn’t it look nice?

| seen the light

| of his earliest effusions

| popular,

I try to mind my p's and q’s as grandma |

says I should,

 found its way

If your reward is berry pie it pays you ;

to be good.

Some days I go a-fishing in McMurray’s
pool for pike,
things she knows 1 like:
watch, till by and bye,

I seem to grow real hungry for a plece
of berry pie;

And as I sit upon the bank and wait and
wait and walit,

I wonder if the fish would bit with
grandma’s pie for bait.

FIRE DRAWINGS.

Here I8 a nice trick for an evening !

party. We show the audience an ap-
parently blank sheet of white paper,
touch it with a glowing match, and in
a short time we have a figure burnt
out of the paper.

The preparation of such
ing sheets is simple, and everybody
with a little talent for drawing can
produce them at small expense.

Dissolve a tablespoonful of salt-
peter in a tumbler of water and draw,
with the help of a pointed brush, an
outline figure on thin white paper and
put it eside to dry. The drawing on
the paper will be invisible. Then light
a match, blow it out immediately and
touch a certain point in the outline
figure (which has been marked se-
cretly) with the glowing match. The
saltpeter will catch fire immediately
and burn along the line drawn with
the brush, burning out the figure as
it goes along.

THE DAY /FTER

fire draw-

Makes Peop/e Who Don’t Use Dodd’s Dys-
pepsia Tablets Vish Caristmas Had
Never Come

‘““Are you still feeling the effects of
the Christmas dinner? Has the holiday
season tempted you from abstemious
fare and subjected you to pain and
nausea, and the thousand discomforts
that only dyspeptics know? Are you
carrying around a headache and a ten-
dency to be bilious and joining in that

woeful chorus, ‘“Thank heaven, Christ- ;

mas does only come once z year.”

It is your own fault if you are,

It you have overworked your stom-
ach, do the one natural thing. Give it
some heip and some rest

If you do |

and Evans, to oblige
Dresser, put it on. The song took the
audience and has made a small fortune
for the composer since.

*“‘Oh Promise Me.” might never have
of public favor had it
not been thrown in the path of Miss
Jessie sartlett Davis. Reginald De
Eoven asked her to sing it, and it was
introduced in ‘Robin Hood.” It was one
and a good
song, too. Miss Davis made {t popu-
lar and it is still seiling today.

“‘After the Ball,” of which nearly a
million copies have been sold, was
composed many years before it became
and would probably have
untimely death had it not
to the World’'s Fair.
Some ballad singer used it there and

met an

| soon everybodv was humming it.

|
{ for almost

| . i mgapich S
And grandma fills my dinner pall with | Sared (8 Dhlee 1t W, yok Bh A SR T

“‘Sweet Sixteen’ was on the shelf

four years before anyone

| was one of the biggest ‘hits’ {n years.
1 bait my hook and throw it in and |

‘“ ‘Qilver Threads Among the Gold’

| would never have been heard of had

what’s right with your stomach it will |

do what’s right with you. The help

Dyspepsia

it
Tablets.
ey
the stomach a chance to rest and re-
cuperate.

Thousands of people who last year
ate Christmas dinner with feelings of
apprehension, enjoyed it thoroughly
this year. They had learned in
meantime the value of Dodd’s Dyspep-
sia Tablets. One or two of these taken
after each meal drives away those
unicomfortable feelings S0 many peocple
have learned to dread.

With Dodd’'s Dyspepsia Tablets for
dessert no one need fear to indulge in
all the good things with which the gea-
son ebounds.

A cylindrical pillow of old papers
placed uncer the neck is helpful to in-
lucing slumber. The pillow thus checks
the flow of blood to the head. The
Chinese and Japanese uge this method

to woo the god of slumber and nearly |

always with success.

(EEEETIITIY

¢ Tired?

k

Weary wo-
men, whe
know too
well the
mess and
troubie of
the, old-fashioned home
dyeing with pewders, will
weicome Maypola Soap
that washes and dyes at
one cperation. Quick,
clean, easy, safe. Brilliant,
fadeless. "All eolors amd it
dyes to any tint.

Maypole Soap Dyes.

W
w 8old everywhere.

W \ 10c for oolers. 15c for biack,

W 333emads

wili digest the food, thus giving 3

the |

i
i

i
|
]
|

it not been for a chance which made
an old minstrel sing it. The song was
almost dead when Thomas B. Dixon,
a tenor with the old Deprey & Bene-
dict’s Minstrels, sang it. He could
sing, too, and he put his best voice
into it. Soon it was extraordinarily
popular. ‘Ben Bolt' received & new
lease of life from the story of ‘Trilby.’

“You can go on multiplying in-
stances. Very often it has been the
singer that made the song, but iuck,
my boy, is, after all, the chlef factor
in the song writer's trade.”

VISITORS TO EUROPE.

The Corporation of Colonial and Gen-
eral Agencies, Limited.

Agents for the Gordon Hotels, St. Er-
min’s Hotel (close to Westminster Ab-
bey), and other selected hotels, hydros
and boarding estadblishments in Great
Britain.

List of family end commercial hotels
to meet the requirements of all travelers.

The agencies offer a free bureau of in-
foermation as to rates, situation and other
particulars.

Accommodation secured and hotels noti-
fied of intending arrivals.

All arrangements completed free of
charge.

The Corporation ot Colonial and Ganeral

Agencies, Limited,

108 McKinnon Building, Toronto.

6 St. Sacrament Street, Montreal.

HEAD OFFICE: 75a Queen Victoria
street, London. E. C.. England, where
visitors are invited to call.

BUSINESS
...DIRECTORY

{ READY REFERENCE GUIDE OF LONDON—

BANRS, WHOLESALE DFALERS
AND MANUFACTURERS.

AUCTION, STORAGE, MOVING.
PORTER & CO. Phone 1,162,

BANKS.

DOMINION BAVINGS AND INVEST-
MENT EBOCIETY.

CANADIAN SAVINGS AND LOAN.
DRYGOODS.

* ROBINSON, LITTLE % CO., 343 Riche

WHOLESALE GROCERS.
A. M. BMITH & CO., 178 York street.
ELLIOTT, MARR & CO. King st.

HEARDWARE.
HOBBS HARDWARE CO., 339 Riqp:
T IRON, BRASS, WIRE WORKS.

DENNIS WIRE & IRON CO. King

~ INSURANCE.
NORTHERN LIFE, Masonic Templa

" LUMBER BOXES.

LONDON RBROX MFG & LUMBER
CO. (Limited).

Lee Hing Laundry

Telephone 1344 487 Richmond Strset.

SHIRT COLLARS IRONKD sTRAIGH T
SO as uot 10 hurt the necx. Siand-up
collars ironed witheut being breken in
the wing. Tiea done te look like new
Give me a call. If you are not snited. n.
pay. Washing returned in 24 hcours. AR
nand work. Best in the city. Paicels
ealled for and Adelivered.

One of the largest collections of
charms in Europe is owned by Quecn
Alexanrdra. It consists mainly of tiny
elep:ants in malachite, jade, porphyry
sapphire and turquoise, and humming
birds and swallows, bees and begtles

{ which are real works of art.

rll\'ﬁ:‘.rd’- Liniment Lumberman’




