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and how to mnke money by new pro-
cesses, says Vogue. The higher Inter-
ests of life, such as art, books, ple-
tures, fit furnishings and the proper
tralning of thelr children are also
brought to thelr attention, and all of
these subjects, so far removzd from
the deadening grind of the isolated
woman's life; help to lighten her bur-
dens and make her more capable as a
housekeeper and a better qualified belp-
mate, .

Danger in Flowers,

Several cases of serious heart fallure
due to tha pregence of hyacinths in llv.
Ing ropms have been recorded recently.
The Iatest fusiance was that of a
healthy voung girl in Bromley, Kent,
England, who after sitting for a couple
of hours In a room in which there were
several pots of these flowers began to
feel somewhat faint. Two hours later,
after she had gone home, she fell into
a deep sieep. Her doctor stated that
the defective heart action, leading to
the insufficient supply of blood on the

m ‘brain, which caused the fainting, was
“|duoe to the effect of the hyacinth scent

on the nerves which regulate the heart’s

| action,

Stomach Protects Itaelf.
The reason why the stomach and in-
téestines do not digest themselves was

Jonce thonght by Welnland, 'a German

experimenter, to be that they defend

| themselyes by antlenzymes, or antifer-

ments. Dr. Nandor Klug of Buoda-

ud | Pesth now reports these antiferments

is a fact that should always be borne
in mind by amateur manicures, or the
damage they will do can never be re
paired,

To Strengthen the Halr,

s LalE wasu 48 very strengthen
fng: One ounce of tincture of canthar-
ides, one ounce and a half of olive oil,
one ounce of rosemary ; shake all well
together and apply to the roots of the
halr with a small sponge ouce a week,
Then rub the scalp svith the finger tips
till the grease has sunk into the skin.

Marking Linens.

Curling Irons are quite an acceptabie
substitute for a flatiron when marking
linens. After marking the articles heat
the trons, but not hot enough to scorch,
and press each mark between the Irons.
A nvmber of linens can be marked
without reheating the iron very ofteun.

Starching Clothing.

For starching muslins, ginghams,
ete., dissolve a plece of alum the slze
of a filbert for every pint of starch.
By following this hint you preserve the
bright eolors of the fabric a long time.
This hint 18 especially useful for
dresses, and the cost is most trifiing.

Independence of the Earx.
Dr. F. Larroque reports to the
French Academy of Sciences that his
studies of the action of sounds upon
the human ears prove that the auditory

apparatus of each ear operates inde-

BLOUSES FOR SPRING AND SUMMER.
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Square Denl.—The square deal for
every man should be our ldeal.—Reyv,
Charles Stelzle, Presbyterian, New York
City.

The Bible—The Bible does not hold
tha place it once did. It holds a better
place.—Rev. Dr. Eakin, Episcopalian,
Torgnto.

Batan’s Work.—God folows Satan to
turn the grindstone while his jewels
are being polished.—Rev. C. T. Rus-
sell, Congregationalist, Cincinnati.

Progress —Humanity i3 over pro-
gressing, though human nature may re-
main always the same.—Rev. John
tioward Melish_Eplscopallan, Brooklyn.

Practical Religlon.—Religion was
never more practical than now. We
care less for creeds and more for deeds.
—Rev, R, 8. MacArthur, Baptist, New
York City.

Experlence.—Life holds many lamps
that shine In the night, but the bright-
est 1s the lamp of experlence.—Rev.
Newell Dwight Illlls, Congregational-
ist, Brooklyn.

What We Need.—The greatest need
to-day 1s uot more men, but more man.
Not more women, but more woman, To
be rich In deed and In truth is ultl-
ately a consciousness.—Rev. James
Montgomery, Methodist, Denver.

God-Glven Powers.—God gives to
some people the money making faculty,
as He gives to others the power to
write poems, palnt pictures, carve
statues or lead an army.—Rev. Charles
B. Mitchell, Methodlist, Cleveland.

The Star of Hope.—May the Star of
Bethlehem, the star of bope, the star
of the year and the new era, forever
beckon us on to higher planes of devo-
tion, love and service.—Rey. Walter R.
'.l‘oul_'lellot. Eplscopallan, Providence.

* Doectrines’ that Satisfy.—The Chris
tian religion’ proclalms doctrines which
satisfy the "highest aspiration of the
human intellect, and gratify the legiti-
mate cravings of the human heart.—
Cardinal Gibbons, Roman Catholle; Bal-
timore. .

Eulogy.—Don't walt until-a man s
gone to express your sympathy and
eulogles. The flowers and kind words
will not do him any good then.  The
world now has too much epitaphy and
too little taffy.—Rev. 1'homas Uzzel, In-
dependent, Denver.

Thinking.—Wrong thinking may be
just as disastrous as no thinking.
Thinking Is seed-sowing, and the fruit
of your thoughts is either wheat or
tares, good or evil, according to the
sowing.—Rev. J. W. Francls, Presbyte-
rian, Parkersburg. -

_ Calamlity.—We save the heart from
the stagnation of selfishness by the op-
‘portunity offered by a calamity. We
put less value on things of time and
learn to welgh the things of the spirit
when calamity speaks.—Rey. Willlam
Q. Covert, Presbyterian, Chlcago.

_Charity.—If our Christian people had
the spirit of thelr Master, would there

not be as many coming to the doors of :

the bureau of charities in these trying

days saying, “What can we do to help?”

as there are saying “What ean you do
to help us?'—Rev. Willard B. Thorpe,
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LEARNING THE BEST.

& poft little cradle of silken gray,
And be sald, as he snugly curled up in
his nest, -
“Oh, crawling was pleasant; but rest Is
best.”

Ednd little worm went to sleep one day

He slept through the winter, long and
cold,

All tightly up In his_blanket rolled,

And &t last awoke on a warm spring day,

To find that the winter had gone away.

He awoke to find he had golden wings,
And no longer need crawl over sticks and

*“Ob, the eu:th was nice.,” sald the glad
butterfly
“But Heaven is best when we learn to
”

—Weekly. Bouquet. .
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The rolling ranges of the Blue Ridge
the Smokies have become the camp-
ground of ambitious artists and art

todents. Amaryl was accustollled to
them pass along the road, with
camp stools and other paraphernalin,
meet youths and maldens in the pur-
puit of art wandering through the foc-

Congregationalist, Chicago. )

Race Sulclde.—The children of the.

nation of & century ago numbered about | the

one-third of ths entire population; at
present they are hardly a fourth. Rela-

tively to the present population of the .

United States there s a decrease In

Nrths of rearly seven millions.—Bishop

McFaul, Roman Catholie, Trenton.
Future Progress.—Our - future pro-
gress must be spiritual. Physically we-
have done the best, and Intellectually
‘we havée made our glants. Man Is as
et belng made, and he has the tools of

his perfection. Paychological power 18 .

aiding man to see his sphere and real

power.—Rev. C. J. Harris, Universalist,

Atlanta. L b5 )
Proot of the Soul's Exlstence.—Re-

ests, valleys and ficlds, Intent on hope-
less and fruitless attempts to capture
glories of sunsét and sunrise’dow
A vista of far-distant peaks. - o
When thelr summer boarder, there-
fore, unpacked an easel, paints and
brushes, Amaryl was delighted. “¥ou
could make lovely plctures 1f you would
copy the scenes around here. I will
take you to see our wonderful falls and
~cascades, and. there is nothing lovelier
then Miasion Valley when the moon
floods It with light. A river ruus
through it llke a silver thread and the
sawmill .and Mttle sottlement below the
erags are wonderfully picturesque.” -
" ¥ came to your mountains sceking
the loveliest thing In Nature,” the art-
ist answered ambiguously. He was
watching Amaryl through half-closed

Wlbﬂ!ty. the praise or blame a man

incurs for his deeds, the inevitable de-
duction therefrom that he might have

~ s

to know God, but in act

eves while she tranaplanted some ferns,

Bbhe was too Intent on her task to uo-

tice his steady gaze.

. The artist seemed to be lazy. He

was content to spend hours in his room,
presumabdly ; then he would wan-

der off with Amaryl when she could
the time in the sweet, late nfter-

tious- canvas whichi he kept lockad In
& closet of his room.

@ would’ sketch for a few moments,
A%, throwing himself on' some mose-

covered rock by Amarsl's side, would
drift Into - desultory descriptions of

v piaying s Bl

e wind pla its. Eollan barp |
s and hemlocks overhend. u

jelr summer | et had offered so

| —Amaryl, child of beauty. I am

he would make a good use of hl3
wealth.” .

The artist and Sam Wilbor were con-
genial. They had long talks together
in the gloaming on the porel, and tic
weatherbeaten toiler and former club-
man saw the summer draw to a close
most regretfully.

In answer to a letter of Inquiry
which was shrewd, kindly and world-
ly, the artist wrote to Mrs. Dartmore:
*Ihe child is divine, fair in face aund
form, and, oh, my. friend, what sweet
freshness of heart and spirit! It must
be the grandeur of Nature in those vast
rolling ranges, always pointing to lofty
ideals and hmmeasurable heights, which
has made Amary! the perfect being she
Is,

“My pleture requires buf a few more
touches. - I have studied her face under
all aspects and emotlon. She lives on
the canvas a spirit of flame and beauty.
£ will send it to the Paris salon. Would
that I could keep it. But our compact
holds good. It's price Is Amaryl’s.

“As to the other clause of our en-
gagement, 1 will bring her to see you
some time this winter.”

Mrs, Dartmore folded the letter and
put it slowly back IntS Its envelope,

"} and there was a faint smie on her lips

aud a gleam of keenest pleasure in her
clever eyes, “Poor, dear Susan, ard
Sam—that hero, Sam. [ am glad,” she
murmured.

The tourists, art students and art
professors. all left the mountains, and
went ‘back to thelr various vocations
amid the grind and gtruggle of dally
Iife In Dbig centers. The old ranges
were left to themselves. The little ham-

NEVER IIAD AMARYL HEEN 80 HAPPY.
lets and villages dropped .back Into
sleepy ways, and the fonr-ox wagous
passed slowly along the public roads
unmolested by smart traps, fashiovable
road carts and well dressed people.

The approaca of rall was felt In the
air, these Jate September days, and the
leaves of the fovest were crimson and
purple and gold. Amaryl was disquiet-
ed and unbappy. “He leaves us nex:
weelk; mothier. How delightful the sum-
mer has been,” she sald, sadly.

“His coming to us was a great bless-
Ing. Perhaps he will return next sum-
mer, child,” her mother answered.

“Yes, a great blessing. We have not
been so coafortable and -happy for
many years,” Sam Wilbor said, musing-
ly, from where he sat smoking by the
fire, for the evenings were cool and the
blaze cheery. .

“A pleasant companion. A true gen-
tleman, Amaryl, daughter. He will come
back some day,” he added, placing his
hand on Amaryl’s head, for she sat on
a low stool close to him. Amaryl drew
hig arm lovingly around her neck.

And when, an hour later, Philip Arm-
strong stood with Amary] on the rustic
porch to watch the moon rise In a blaze
of glory behind the distant hills, this

| 1ast night of his stay In the mountains,

there was a suppressed triumph in his
eyes. His great picture was finished.

__ “I came to your mountalns for a sab-
Iime inspiration, and I found it In yon
POV

[ devil of an artist, always strlying and

straining after impossibla ideals. With-
out you I would fail. Will you marry

- {me; little one, and be my Inspiration?
You will always have my undylng de-
at{ votion. S o willing swords!® he talks poetry.” -

off to get a better view of her, “you are
handsomer thin his painting of you.”

“You know you have been awarded
the gold medal,” she added, turning to
Philip, her face aglow with pride and
satisfaction. “Here's the cablegran.
Parls and London are raving over your
picture, Amaryl. Here Is your check-
book, child. The money is fairly yours.
Ask Philip. Baron Von Stamer bougit
it for $20,0G0. Philip does pot need the
mouey. You can play ducks and dezakes
with it If you cloose. He has more
than lhe knows what to do with, child.
You may not know it, my dear, but you
have marrvied a very great artist.

“Come upstairs with me, dearle;
your rooms are ready. You and Prfip
are to stay with me untll Susan and
Sam arrive. 1 am having the house
next door prepared for them. Phiiip
can take yocu abroad after they come,
picture Is glorlous."—New Orlecans
Times-Democrat.

A PRESENT DAY UTOPIA.

Moorea Island, the Happieat and
Falrest Spot on Earth.

Hugo Parton, writing In the Omuting
Magazine, says that the happlest and
most beautiful spot on earth to-day s
the island of Moorea, one of the Society
{slands, In the south seas. As a con-
trast to. strenuous American methods
this description sounds alluring:

“Whenever you are thirsty a word
will send a lithe brown body secruaia-
bling up a tall palm tree ‘rank, and in
two minutes a green cocoanut s raady
for you to quaff—the nectur of tha
Polynesian gods. 1t is worth the tuip
down here to eat the native ‘vittals’
for you get at every mieal things you
uever tasted before, and each sa2ng bet-
ter thaun Its predecessor; to ses your
dinner of fresh water shrimps, sharks’
fins and roasted gea urchins. 1'le ba-
nanas you eat—there are eleven 7arle-
tles—baked, raw, fried, dried—grow a
few rods back in the valley; dltto the
breadfruit, the pineapples and about
everything else on-the board. It's unice
to have your morning coffee grown in
the back yard. Gusavas grow 'n such
profusion they are used as pig food,
grated cocoanut Is fed to heus while
sensitive plant is considered oxceilent
fodder for cattle. S

“For perfection of the human body
the Tabitlan Is unexcelled, If, Indded,
he Is anywhere equaled. They are a
large race, both men and women being
noticeably taller and more fully devel-
oped thn’n Anglo-Saxons, I doubt it
any Soclety islander ever went through
a whole day In his life without having
& wreath of flowers on his head or a
blossom belilnd his ear. The love of
flowers Is Innate with man, woman and
chbild. They can't pass through a patch
of woods without emerging -with a gar-
land. - Every gay mood callg for flow-
ers on thelr hats, in their hair, behind
thefr ears, and thelr life Is an’ almost

Scarcely a native on the island of
Moorea can speak n sentence of Eng-
1ish; but every one you meet greets you
with a courteous smile and the wel-
coming word ‘Ia-ora-na’ (Yorana).” -

Poetry Defined.

P. Morris, the author of

George
general of the New York militia and a
favorite with all who knew him. Mrs.

how another poet assoclated the general
with a definition of poetry.

~ Once Fitz-Greene Halleck, the author
of “Marco Bozzarls,” called upon her In’
New York in his old age, and she asked
him to defite_for her what-was poetry
‘and what was prose. *

He replied: “When Gen, Morris com-
‘mands his-brigade and says, ‘Soldlérs,
Fdraw rour swords! he talks prose.
When he says, ‘Soldiers, draw your

7 What He Haa Missed.

unbroken . sequence -of gay moods, -

He has not done you justice, but his -

]

“Woodman, Spare That Tree,” was a - :

Sherwood In her reminiscences -tells - -~
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