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S .-- :E OF NIGHT.
s " he alht's wide vast,

.
i bur t a tltempest blast.

. - da tIM m the hand may hold-
t hMai Dark,, may shut

OOaD pi-grasp, black and rudeSan rnel or a nut
at adght's innitude.

hispers: Why debate
thought. why breathe this

amt o ane the low, the great;
led of all is Death.

but her rined dream,
bmw beauty's perfect bliss

• lb Mi thanned her taper gleam-O this. and all for this:
' Wdlhen the ires of time burned out,- earth a barren banll should roll,

w irkled wiater wrap aboat,
night eterna from pole to pole;

a Mi thdeeams of seers and kings,he SCmps and pageants of the past,
-h m ves and vain imaginings,

-- a-n4 into glacial dust at last.
ai! no such creed, my soul, for thee,

S A, underneath the night's wide bars,
be ap•eak with love's Infinity-- ed's wadromus angels of the stars.
a Od tething in my heart-some light,

es plendor, selence etanot weigh-
ipto rolnd the shores of this dim night

surges of a mightier day.
'•Thou all the loves of those who loved

R. van •hed into empty air,
'tahuh all the dreams of ages provedut wrecks of beautiful despair,

Loulgh all the dust of those who fought
O aattered to the midnight's main,NO Ree ble ife was lived for naught;

No martyr death was died in vain.
-WRiaOm W. Canmpbell, In N. Y. Independd

S rRANDPAS FABLE.

S •mAION B. -KNIGT.

RE had just fin-
ished putting the
children to bed,
and was.tired out
and discouraged.
It seemed to her
that they never
acted so badly as

\ when visiting at
`her husband's old

iV home, where, of
all places,she most
wished them to

sho that they had been ;tsacfully
traaed. As she passed through the hall,
o wr- way- to the piaz'i#e he ard
Aunt Louise say: "You never would
iave thought that Marguerite would be
as poor a dicelplinarian. Archie used
to hl w•kt a disposition, but she
has spoiled it with bad training." And
M•e• er athaway rejoined:

-"HIs father never--"
Rat Marguerite hurried on, glad not

to know what naughty thing Archie
Odid of which his father was never

gbity. 
• She drew a long breath as she

asak into a rocking-chair. She was so

The three toddlers, for the oldest was
lity five, were lively, healthy, active
eii ea, and bright enough to see that

,pia. abasaet was not quite so sure to
' Mbw their misdoings when they were

S at gradma's as at home. So between
bthe asusn indulgence and mnamma•

de"ire to make- a little trouble as poe-
lble,% they nmanaged to send mamma

@bg ie tears tarlty every ight. To-
day's behavior was the worst yet, and
Margauet qcka4whtd to herselt
that Louise must be right. The trouble
amest be in her training. What a bit-

m ebseetion after she had tried so hard
St 0,li$er wb'Iaty as a mother!

Marguerite did not noticee that grand-
pa' was in his big, red chair at the end
of tah plaasi , or she would have sighed
S les audibly; but grandpa, though ap-
parently list in his newspaper, had
beard and, better still, his warm, fa-
therly heart had understood.

"Why! .I haven't fed my biddies.
How eareless! Margret, don't you want
to see me feed my biddies? Your
e~i ens re gone to roost frst p-

Now, Marguerite was too tired to
as for hens or chickens, but she

.would not deny grandpa, who took so
amch pride in his fowis. so she took the

. gproered dish of cracked corn and pro-
S moded to the hen yard.

It was late, and the chickens came
-' rmning and Lying up with elamorous

ehate. Grandpa was very methodical
in his treatment ofiia feathered beaua-
ties. The hens had their repast in
tae.ghe at one end of the large yard,

-wh-rie the chickens were served with
u g4r 

h spread on beards laid at the
a.her end
-Nargret was intrusted with the

ing of the hens. The moredelcate
Xi! •ting duty of feeding the

sl/ gkranIdpa always "reserved for
hlmaelf, Marierite had soon coinm-
plated her tai and returned to watch
grandpa as he carefully doled out the

"Now, Margret," he began, "say what
you're a mind to, a hen is an intelligent
bied! See how knowing them chickens
leek when I hold out a ladleful of dough.

h --off there, you big fellow. This
Sain"'t your table!" an4gandpa waved

his ladle sternly at a half-grown chick-
ae which aas making quick work of
the provisions of the tiny chicks. "He's
.a greedy scamp, Margret, and I.have to

give him a lesson 'bout every day," he

Maua.it aswI sehe

pagaiettey at h

duinn ir h a meeM-

reminds me of my fable. i't'apsyoeat.
like ter hear it. I don't a'lpoae it's as
good as A~sop's or any of them noted
fellers, but there's some truth in it
and 't von't hurt you to hear it just
about now."

Marguerite signified her desire to
hear the fable, and grandpa wentophi

"You see that big, saucy thicken osr
there? the one I whacked a minate
ago?"

Marguerite assented with a silent
bow.

"Wa'al, now, he was lb an early
brood, and he was mighty cunning
wheh he was the size of that-feller you,
have in your hand-just a soft bunch
of yellow and white down, with the
cutest little head and brightest eyes.
I used ter tell mother he was prettier'n
her canary, and he was-that's a fact!
and a sight more interesting. Wa'al,
everybody fell in love with that chick-
en. Louise was so crazy over him she
wanted to paint him frotm life. Said.
she'd never seen such delicate colors
in a common fowl afore, and she had
him in the house and tried to make him
stand still while she took his picture.
And Mis' Williams-lives down in that
brown house yonder-rshe used ter
come up to see him 'most every day,
and she was always telling what a
fine, handsome chicken he was and how
modest, not greedy and ugly like some
are; and she wanted I should sell her a
settin' of his mother's eggs. She was
sure he was a specially fine breed.
Here, there! stop that!"

Grandpa's voice was raised, and
again the ladle came down on the
naughty chicken, which was this time
viciously pecking a smaller companion.

"There! you see how I have to train
him. Wa'al, where was I?"
"Mrs. Williams thought he was of

fine breed," supplied Marguerite.
"Oh, yes! She's right 'bout that, too;

though she's changed her mind now,"
and grandpa chuckled to himself.
"But there's where the fable part comes
in," he continued. "He was a peart
fellow and grew 'masing fast, and, in
course of nature-nature, mind you,
Margret, he lost of all his soft, pretty
down, with its yellow puffiness, which
always made me think of Archie's yel-
low curls; before you cut 'em off, I
mean. Wa'al, a sorrier looking chick
you never saw than that critter when
he was gettin' his feathers. He ain't
handsome now; but he was a sight
three weeks ago, and no mistake! His
pretty feathers all gone and only hate-
ful little pinfeathers sticking out all
over him. And his disposition changed
too. He was kinder of his feed awhile,
and he stopped that pretty chirp the
women folks liked so well. And he I

FEEDING THE HENS.

grew ugly in his ways. That's when
Mis' Williams and Louise dropped his
acquaintance. Mis' Williams didn't
want the settin' of eggs, and she had
considerable to say about his ugly
temper.

"But, you see, rve raised chickens
this 30 year and I didn't get scared so
easy. Le's got a good, smart look in
his eye if he has lost his soft little
ways, and he carries his head pretty
well for a young rooster. Louise
makes no end of fun of that cracked
voice of his, but he'll have a good crow
on him by and by. lie is pretty for-
ward, always first for his dough and
not over careful about crowding the
younger chicks, and he's rather free
with his beak when he can get a good
dab at another's back. Take him all
around you might think him poorstuff.
Mother says he ain't worth raisin' and
Mis' Williams says he has inherited bad
traits. She's great on heredity, you
know. She declares I can never make
anything out of him. He does give
me a good deal of care. I have to rar
him a half dozen times a day and i
talk consid'able to him-rather sharp
sometimes; hbut-"

Grandpa paused while he scanned the
lock carefully through his spectacles,
as if searching for some particular
chicken.
"Ah, there's the one. -T want," he

cried. "Over there by the grape rock.
that large, handsome cock with the big
tail feathers. See him, Margret?"

Marguerite assured him that she had
found the master spirit of the yard
and added: "No question about his be-
ing of superior breed."
"Ah, ah," laughed grandpa, "you're

right, just right, and ths little trouble-
some rascal is the same breed, purest
blood in town; and that's just the way
hell look a year from now. When he's
strutting arnah8& next spalag, "eanc'h-
ing up worms for his flock and gallant-
ly escorting hia wives and sweethearts.
Mis' Williams will say: 'Now, what I
want is a rooster like that lse fellow.
But I shall have a deal o' tralain' and
feedin' to do before then, and, Margiet,
you'll have a deal o' traiila' and feed-
in' to do before your boys are great
stalwart men, good to look at and saf
for a woman to trust her heart and mle
with; but don't you get diel~megal
cmese they don't set so handsome
they're growing as they did when•the
were downy chicks with no say o.' tiir
own. They're only pinfeathera.
Don't you be pestered by what Ilhse
and Mit Williams say. They lla't
never bad alit of their own to being gp
-and better not mind too ameae what
mother says. It's 30ar si s nce

forgot how 'ti, but it'si feenat with
me. I've had the chickens all tehte,
yeou know, and they'rel 'td` team
as • ilkean. What do yen th•ek,
my fable, argreta"'

"that is just the b $
to rsea r .thant#

as well as you
And with

iAbe t
Statmg

THE CffRTIA1 1I OTII$UL

ev. Dbr. T nsaT Ps Ia e s wI s.
a Vowel at be eaketh ku

mtt or a Oe4-Imatm•I * kebe
or-i asmh. ir mae• er

m a m--• •.L.

The fblto*ing discorse was deliv-
ered hy Bev. T. DeWitt Tealmae be-
fore his Washington sacgregation.
The text was:

Mpgeover hs Isoetr h ave hi ma edtn 8lS
s f bret* ito h tesh ear te ra" hem
she -ame ap With her esheat to I.v the
searlj srdrnIOe-L osm,1. I•., it

Tbhe storlet of tanborah and Abigahl
are very apt to discouare a eoman's
soul She says within herselbft rit is
Impossible that I ever seiverany ach
grandeur of eharaetr,e sand I dn't
mean to try;" as though a child should
refusetopb y the eight notes because
he can not execute William TelL This
Hannah of the text difers from the
persons I have just named. She was
an ordinary womant, with ordinary In-
telleetals capacity, placed in ordinary
clrcumstances, and yet, by extraordi-
ary piety, standing out before all

the ages to come! the model Christian
mother. Hannah was the wife of
Elkanah, who was a person very much
like herself-unromant•l and plain,
never having fought a battle or been
the subject of a marvelous escape.
Neither of them would have been
called a genious. Jst what you and I
might be, that was Elkanah and
Hannah. The brightest time in all the
history of that family was the birth of
Samuel. Although no star ran along
the heavens pointing down to birth-
place, I think the angles of God
stooped at the coming of so wondertal
a prophet As Samuel had been given
in answer to prayer, Elkanah and his
family, save- Hannah, started up to
Shiloh to offer ascrifices of thanksgiv-
ing. The cradle where the child slept
was altar enough for Hannah's grate-
ful heart but when the boy was old
enough she took him to Shiloh, and
took three bullocks and an ephah of

dour and a bottle of wine and made
offering of saseriee ntothe Lord, and
there, accordlng to a previous vow,
she left him; for there he was tostay
all the days of his life, and minbister in
the sanctueary. Year rolled on; and
every year Hannah made with her own
hand garment for Samael. and took
it over to him. The lad would have
got along weil without tlhat garment.
for I suppose he was well clad by the
ministry of the temple; but Hannah
could not 1e contented unless she was
all-the time doing' something for her
darling boy. "Moreover his mother
made him a Utlteoat, and brought it
to him from year to yearutwhen she
came up with her hsband to offer the
yearly saarifce."

annah steands before you, ther, to.
day, in the arnt place, as an ladestri-
oeu mother. There was no need that
she work. Ellanah, her hast and, was
far from poor. He belonged to a dis-
tinguished fahily; for the Bible tells
nstuat he was the son of Jeroasm, the
son ofliehi, the ia of Toha, the eon
of Zuph. "Who are they?" youa .y.
I no not know; but they were distin- I
gished people, o doubt, or their t
names would not have b"ea men- 1
tioned. Hannah might have seat- I
ed herself in hear lamily, and.
with folded arms anee disheveled hair, I
read novels from year to year, it there I
had been any to read; but when I see I
her making that garment and taking Ia
it over tetsamuel, I know she isindus- I
trious from principle as well as from a
pleasure. Iod would not have s I
mother become a drudge or a slave; I
He would have her employ all the 1
helps posasible in this day in the rear- -
l.g of her children. Bat HannaH 1
ought never to be ashamed to be ai
found masklg a coat for Samuel. I
Mosat mothers need no counsel in this i
direction. The wrinkle, an thateir
brow, the pallor - their esek, the
thimble-mark on their fager, attest
that they are faithfut i their ma-
ternal duties. The bloom and the
brightness and the rivacity of girl-
hood have given place to the grander
dignity asd usetfulnes am Industry
of motherhood. But thereis a heath-
enish ides getting abroad in some of
the tfamilies of Amnerieass there are
mothers who beaish themselves from
the home circle.l For three-fourths of
their maternal dhtesthey prove them-
selver incompetent. They are igno-
rant of what their children weir, sad
what their childrea eat, sad what
their children read. They intrust to
irresponsble persons these young m-
mortals, and allow them, to be under
influeces which may eripple their
bodies or taint their purity, or
spoil their manner, or destroy their
souls From theawkwardcut of Sasa-
uel's cost you know his mother Han-
ash did not makesit Out from under

gaming chandeliers, and a from hm-
ported carpets, and down the granite
stairs, there is coming a great crowd
of children in this day, untrained,
saucy, Incompetent for all the praeti-
eal duties of life, ready to be caught
in the irst whirl of erime sad seam-
ality. Indolent and unfaithful moth-
ers will make indolent and unfaithful
children. You can not expeot, peat-
aess and order in any house where the

most ertinly 8Uuel will grow up
Idle.

Who 1-•4:•._ . In all
our occjiptioas and irofeiaS tU Who
mre they masging the merchandise

t the world, building the walls, tin-
alig the roofs, weaving the carpets,
antiang the laws, govenaing the a&-
tiei, mklu e earth to6 juhmau d
lves and rears ad sattle with the
tread of gslinsu enterpds.t *Who
are they? Sr t meat part they
descended from inDtuims ioos e.wjs4 .. i the mot hee '

- tns stelispm dtoandeate

dpi tler n sera 1so dinal
and the ofLwep

ie -sns But ofalmpm b. - si

Ide
at rc

less life asenz children on the very
verge of helL The mothers of Samua l
Johnson, and of Alfred the Great, and
'of Isase Ilewton, and of St." Augustine,
jdp Riehard Cecil, and of President
Edwards, for the kost part were i"-
~ dstrios, hard--working motlherS
Now, while I coagratlat ~v. all
Christian mothers upon the wealth
and the tnodern science whieh
may afford them all kinds of help,
let me say that every mother ought to
be observant of her children's walk,
her children's behavior, her ehildren's
food, h+r children's books, her chil-
dtn'bcompanionshisa. Hotwever much
tel•: hanash may have, I think she
oaght lery year, at least, make one
garment for tiamueL The Lord have
therey on the man who is so unfortu-
nate ais to hatl had a lasy mother!
.ALglst . Hannah stands before you
to-day as an intelligent mother. From
the way in which she talked in this
chapter. and from the way in -which
she managed this boy, you know she
was intelligent. There are no persons
in " community who need to be so
wise and well-infotmed as mothers.
O, this work of cultivating children for
this worl( and the next. This child is
timid, and it most be roused up and
pushed out into activities. This child
is forward; and must be held back and
tamed down into modesty and -polite.
ness. Rewards for one punishments
for another. That which will make
George will ruin John. The
rod is necessary in one ease,
while a frown of displeasure is
more than enough in anoth-
er. Whipping and a dark closet do not
exhaust all

0 the rounds of domestic
discipline. There have been children
who have grown up and gone-o glory
without ever having their ears boxed.
0, how much care and intelligence
is necessary in the rearing of chil-
dren. But in this day, when there
are so many books on this subject.,
no parent is excusable in being igno-
rant of the best mode of bringing up a
child. If parents knew more of
dieteties, there would not be so many
dyspeptic stomachs and weak nerves
and inactive livers among children. If
parents knew more of physiology,
there would not be so many curved
spines and cramped chests and inflamed
throats and diseased lungs as there are
among children. If parents knew more
of art, and were in sympathy with all
that is beautiful, there would not be
so many children coming out in the
world with boorish proclivities. If
parents knew more of Christ, and
practiced more of His religion, there
would not be so many little feet start-
ing on the wrong road, and all around
as voices of riot and blasphemy
would not come up with such ecstasy -
of infernal triumph The eaglets in
the eyrie have no advantage over
the eaglets of a thousand years ago;
the kids having no superior way
of climbing up the rocks than the
old goats taught them hundreds of
years ago; the whelps know no more
thap did the whelps of ages ago-they
are taught no more by the lions of the
deers; but it is a shams that in tbhis
day, when there are s many oppor-
tunities of improving ourselves in the
best manner of culturing children,
that so often there is nomore advance-

reant in this respect than there has
been amongr the kids and the eaglets
and the whel••.

Again: Hannah stands before you
to-day as the Christian mother. From
her prayers, and from the way she
conseerated her body to God' I know
she was good. A mother may have
the finest culture, the most brilliant
surrooadings; but she is not fit for
her duties unless she be a Christian
mother. There may be well-read li-
braries ,in the house: and exquisite
music in the parlor, and the canvas of
the best artist adorning the walls; and
the wardrobe be crowded with taste-
ful apparel; and the children be won-
derful for their attainments, and make
the house ring with laughterand Inno-
cent mirth; buat there is something
woefully lacking in that house If it be
nots also the residence of a Christian
mother. I bless God- that ,there are
not many prayeriess 'mothers. The
ubigbt of responsibility is so great
that they feel the need of a Divine
hand to help, and a Divine voice to
comfort, and a Divine heart to sym-
pathlse. Thousands of mothers have
been led into the Kingdom of
God by the hands of their little
children. There arhundreds of moth-
ma to-day who .would not hage been
Christlan had it not been for the
prattle of their little ones. Standing
some day in the naursery, they be-
thought themselves, 'this child God
has given me to raise fo. eternity.
What is my infaence upon Ia p Not be-
ing f Christian myself, how can I ever
expect him to become a Christian.
Lord,.help met" O, are there anxious
mothers who know nothing of the
infinite help ... of religion? Then
I commend to you Hanhab, the
pious mother of Samuel. Do not
think it absolutely impossible that
your children come up pinquitous. Out
of just such fair browsand brighteyes
and softhands and Innocent hearts
erl0a gej its victims--extrpayting
purity from the heart, and rubbingout
tbohe mootness from the brow, and
quenching the luster of the eye, and
ahyiveling upend pomaoningand putre-
byng ad seathing and scalding nd

ustgr d burning wit shame s and
woe.

Every child is a bundle of tremes-
dons possIbIlites, ad whether that
child shall ome forth inhi, te hearm
attuned .b the ternal harmelsse, and
afttar a life of usefulness on earth~go
to ia ifrc joy IHeaven, or; 'bether
aeromtMhal jar eternal didsords, fad
after a life of wrwng:olrgeag earth It

sha athoomse of lisqenetsrabl
naM soinyhja of tIuaesiaira-

blehplug.,is beinge4ecideiby nny
ing and Sabbath aca "pl evepip
yer, and waldk and ridae and look

' lKtf" wa r ad albast 0 o w ay
ehbren Ias.lgotl erowdmeg. -al the
atlements and hlifng a amillion-

weina hd ina-broeht to tad
through Oabrenpu avnatsgeu el au-

ai ua tt engeerg tmes ewarp t-
ther, and they were aelling thlr

uaimet lad lbdr nanestry; and Hof
astfrweso. heow smar of heas

c a 2 19 :'; the 11:- **
w ir steitlr O:: h at a

B~I~' 8Br

FSh had laen pskylag. all nlght.
1 The, amothesr saa 'O,,, stop pray-SI&l I don't bseliee ia praying. Get

.tove as those religboes aotib, and I
Swil gise yi o a dras that will east
* Prand go gqsy wear it next week
Ito that psvty." The daughter tookI the dre anid- she Moved a-'the gay

circle, the lgestr of all the gay all
rha nsght and, enough, a religious
imhpeesions were goner, and she
r stopped paly.ng A is* months
,after, abshe eame to .die; and in
i her elosing moments said "Mother,

-I wish you would bring me that
a dress that "eat QO,-" The aher
lhought it was a very stange request,

a but she broughtit to please the dying
Schild. "J`dw," said the dslghter,
"mother, bang that dress on the foot
of my bed," and the tress was hung
a there, on the foot of the bed. Then
the dying girl got up on one elbow
and looked at her mother, and then
pointed to the dressandsaid: "'Mother,
that dress is the price of my soul!" O,
what a momentous thing it is to be a
mother!

Again, and lastly: Hannahistands
before you: to-day the rewarded
mother. For all the costs she made
for Samuel; for all the prayers she of-
fered for him; for the discipline she
exerted over him, she got abundant
compensation in the piety and the
usefulness and the popularity of her
son Samuel; and that is true in al
ages. Every mother gets full pay
for all the prayers sad tears in
behalf of her children. That man
useful in commerclal life; that man
prominent in the profemssion; that mas-
ter mechanic-why every step he takes
in life has an echo of gladness in the
old heart that long ago taught him to
be Christian and heroic and earnest.
The story of what you have done or
what you have written, of the influ-
ence you have exerted, has gone back
to the old homestead-for there is some-
one always ready to carrygood tidings
-and that story makes the needle in
the old; mother's tremulous hand By
quicker, and, the fail in the father's
hand come down upon the barn 4or
with a more vigorous thump. Pareats
love to hear good news from their chil-
dren. Do you send them good news al-
ways? Look out for the' young
man who speaks of his father
as the "governor," the "squire."
or the "old chap." Look oat
for the young woman who ealls
her mother her "maternal ancestor,"
or the "old woman." "The eye that
mocketh at his father, and refuseth ti
obey hhi mother, the ravens of the val-
ley shall pick it out, and the young
eagles shall eat it." God grant that all
these parents may have the great satis-
faction of seeing their children grow
up Christiana

But, 0. the pang of that mother who,
after a life of street gadding, and gos-
sip-retailing, hanging on her children
the fripperies and follies of this world,
see those children tossed out on the
sea of life like foam on the wave,
or nonentities in a world where only
brawny and stalwart character can
stead the shock! But blessed be the
mother who looks upoather children as
sons and daughters of the Lord Al-
mighty! O, the satisfaction of Hannah
in seeing Samuel serving at the altar;
of Mother.' aunice in seeing her
Timothy learned in the Scriptures;
that is the mother's recompense-tosee
her children coming up useful in the
world reelaiming the lost, healing the
sick, pitying the Ignorant, earnest and
useful in every sphere. That throws
a new light back on the old famhly
Bible whenever she reads it; and that
will be ointment to soothe the aehing
limbs of decrepitude, and light up the
cl~aing hours of life's day with the
glories of an autumnal sunset!

There she sits-the old Christian
mother-ripe for Ileaven. Her eye-
sight is almost gone; but the splen-
dors of the celestial cty kindle up
her vision. The gay light of Heaven's
morn has struck through the gray loeks
which are folded back over the
wrinkled temples. She stoops very much
noai under the burden of care she
usei to carry for her children. She
sits at home to-day, too old to fad her
way to the house of God; but while
she sits there, all the past eomes
bak; and the ehildren that 40
years ago trooped around her arm-
chair with their little griefs and joys
and sorrows-those children are all
gone now. Some caght up into s bat
ter realm, where they shall never die,
and others out In the broad world, st-
testing the exceslleney of a Christian
mother's diseipline. Her last dasr are
fal of peaqse; and calmer sad sweeter
will her sprit become, until the gates
of life shall lift and let the wra-oat
pilgrim into eternal spring-tlde anad
youth, where the*limba never ache,
and the eyes never grow dim, and the
starn of the exhausted and deeripit ptl-
grim shall become the palm ot the Im-
mortal athlete.

WOMEN AND BUSINESS.

A Moral Draws fr"m the read sperlems
t MIrs. Cassns

Womesn we beginnlg to reallae the
signal need of knowing something of
business methods. The orel loseseeatly sustained by that most charm-
lfag of women, Mrs. Elisabeth & Cus.
ter, bring the necessity keenly bone
'to- thos among the sisterhood who
have ae "natural protectors"--e
fathers, husbands and brothers are,
,ot lnappropriately classifed. Wheth-
er awoman has a "natural prteeter"
or not It is becoming more and mote
evident that she should, at least, In-
slat apon having her Ianvestments put
an bear own ame. Mrs. Custer's ex-
perienea, uafortunately, is by so
manms rare, bt because of the almost
sacred nature of the money nvested
the lss of it meeem peemiarly sad

se,. o r..c es, notwithstandng the
privst•as of his ie as a sidler the
froter, faithfally kept alive his i.

mreM pleyr. The Insurace mnoat
thte tome *o er•n cster upmme a-
baatn 4th wau at itao thbaLds t
a atied and treated tfren d iboth he.l
self smad helm ad - w in their

raeriaws Iraw tr sInveme

w may. lthd cosr-
. d las. two of weshe

be mna~r -a .uy aassed wa

seE eeodu.

t------m-- -a-

bme et g s m sfi ths Wre Woo• r

The bhat that is tilted right over -e
rose is the fshieoaaMi bat po tern.

There is for the moment agreat lik-
lug for thsaird of Paradise plumage.
and on very. expensive imported hats
the entire bird appears. Even the
plumage, however, of this bird is cost-
ly, and there are really more imitations
of the gracefully arching feathers than
of the real upon hats of medium price.

The rage for belts of every desrip-
tion increases rather than lemma as
the season advances. These belts are
rivaled by the high empire eelnture
and mash ribbons of various widths.
Persian belts In gold wove galloon and
linked patterns, of fne rolled gold, in
medallion effects, are frst eboice to
wear with round-waisted gowns made
of elegant material, and belts of very
elastic webbing are covered with
speagles, so closely lapped that nomat-
ter how much the belt is stetched in
adjusting it, the webbing foundation
Is still covered with the glittering pail-
lettes.

Rich Persian silk vests will be worn
with stylish white eastumes of Eng-
lish serge etaming, mohair, pique and
canvas. Narrow white leather belts
with gold buckles are worn with white
yachting suits of alpaea, trimmed with
white silk braid, with a piping of ine
gold braid showing each side.

Novel and pretty fechus of behvy
guipure lace are made with the back
like a sailor collar, Sat oblong epau-
lettes on the shoulders, and straight
scarf ends that reach half the length
of the skirt when tied.

Among the dainty evening waists is
one of Nile-green satin, draped with
mousseline de sole, and worn with a
skirt of dark-green brocade. The
bretelles and ceinture are of dark-
green velvet, edged with pearl, opal
and emerald bead gimp. Pink chiffon
covered ,i•ith silver-spangled black lace
makes a pretty bodice. Plain white
mousseline de sole collars with a nar-
row border of black muslin hem-
stitched on are decorated with cream
applique lace designs, set on at Inter-
vals. .

Two pretty souvenirs brought from
Paris by a returned tourist who has
been two years abroad consist of a
buckle in the form of a tiny canoe with
oars and anchor trailing over the side,
and a lace-pine imitating in gold the
trident of Neptune The center prong
is studded with tiny sapphires and the
others with pearls. These ornamaents
are to be worn with a yachting een-
tame of dark blue English mserge,
trimmed with rows of very narrow
gold braid. The jacket and skirt are
lined throughout with blue, cream
color and pale-geen block-plaided
taffeta silk-N. Y. PosEah

HOME TOPICS.
a i eemm Whdr Deteas sags umne

e e " or sre le l tosae

As they sat down to breakfast she
stopped with the caoffee pot b• raised
to sa: "Isee, Frank, that ]r.and Mrs.
Henry Montrose separated recently.
What is the reason that these-"

"Stop right there, Mrs.'lotllls. I
have laid It down as a nexorabe rule
in this household, and have-trled to
strengthen it by power of example,
that no scandal should be brought to
our domestic hearth. They must not
disturb or contaminate our littleihome
eircle."

"I have yet to learn of any peand in
connection with the Mosatsae affair,
Frank."

"There, there, now. Don't quibble or
equivocate. It's unworthy of you."

"Very welL It's too bed about our
neighbor having his store burned, isn't
Sit?"

"Oh, this is too much."
There's an intimation in the so-

eiht of the affair that he set it sire
to get the insurance."

"At least ,spar tbose at our own
doors."

"Will you kindly direct the onarversa-
tion, Mr. Flotilla?

"With pleasure.n Ise here that the
wares give that siC NReKnlaey a sure

thing on the nomination. It's a burn-
ing shame. r e's been buying dele
gates right and left."

"Don't fore me to leave the table,
Mr. Flotilla."

"Don't be silly, now. That's not
scandal, it's potics. You can't have a
scandal wituet a weman in it."

"Our neighbor' a, widower, and
there's no woman mixed up with the
burning of his store."

"I mderstand the niceties of these
matters perfectly, n4 if you'll just
tfollow my lead-what' thist Boggas
denies what I said n that Interview!
Why, the old, baldheaded, dispated,
senile reprobetel He's a whited sepul-
cher that leads a dual le and poaes as
leading reformer! Where's my hat?"

But rs. Flotilla bad fed, and now
her husbead is busiy enlarging the
list of permieible home topke, while
a look from her brings m of his high
horse whosever he mounts tL-Detroit
Free Press
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A German tablee"tl,the p operty t

a Woreter (Masm.) weman,isaeuariai-
ty. It is of heavy Bine linen ereasmy
in eolor, with a beautitful satin Ini.
Thei design repesests seeses from the
life of Christ. About the emter are
Sor copies of the last ppe, the e.

rass have Ialaetraons of thes bapthm
aed Jesnes the tepie, and thebeuder
rprsaents the adutsas at the msI
and • ! into us . The pi -es
bear some rsmivnes to medieval
-apaids and marest attieyappeth.
ag for dinaer uer-chieap Tter

sums amesll+.a eas ,1at whie sauee, pape
Ia "in 044ed ea2414 tmesha

i eea, : ail , t
the Rwav i es fs

+ mse e* he. Wit

seen ~ .asq nmaeaenes h

WIk a M a ir o e w mr• a 800e1&aghamean.a g• aso a lmoo I
*,swi tlmtta e ms e s. •-_'

Te Sat roofs eet te ead See sdtq
c ida myS~ U md niIie dhrm

belaw that tin h uee •t pr vnlt cdittreof b'aerrd t isetr ,rwa -

in i the air eer the dewatowa die

Whether the gravel reatre se thic
that the queer 6 heasewstiaba these
for eald aedel or whether their gl-a
height nda their i el a S b lMlty t• mma
boys were the ik dests, aititm
thela tru t that s saes every sh.
scraper in the ity n the down-sesa
district is jt aewledging family at
tenants on its rofwbo dono payr sret

In his nant tral bats th e aght ewk,
who is the nat coasis o whippoorwtl#,
and a member of the gatcker a

y, lays its two modd loeolMageggsosthe
bare ground ia an oene fed. t sal•es
no nest whatever, and that is the rea-
son why egg ceillectors Sad it as bard
to discover. The eggs ase e thickly
covered wdith diry bewm spats tha
when the bird risen the eggs am
frequently o~s mn before thi•y are
seen. It may be tubed t has dr ves the
Sock of birds to rase their b lemfles
where nobody ever stepsemept the jan.
Itor, who is commaoly supposed never
to ee anySthing

The nighthawks are not veyry partlo
slar what part they chse for a nest
ag site, anad it is is commo to Sad

them In the amie iis the root expose
to the rain sand st eiain tieshe slts
of a chimney or-pmojebting wa. It
is all the same to thebird whether it
rains or shines, tar b plmage is s
thick that water smashita hisiukjust
as it does from a duesk, sad themester
bird frequently leases her eggs ugeu-
ered when the day *wharm for isgs ha
tervais without any eseenses damae.

The calor o the bird is s neary lea
that of the spot where the wgare
placed tht a person with aeor as
average sharp sigt maye a re itas
three feet of the sit ands not
see it When e one f the r ashed
fro a roof. hmewn ethere
party for the Seam p,
note which the bird sd ern
every bird within heari S
up ad away, tld it is
hourn beas athey will rt o their
haunts no matter how d bae agn
in.l disturbance mway hrae tUsru
ally emly mne f mmm y ~nme
root abut It is surprising hew asaes
birds maybe ui L ed this wayn an
*any leoey eveningm the eriesat ye I

these strange birds may be heard l
standing on a enorer of the down-
town strees.

Nobody has we feund out hw a

* been story hIMliag but it asews
pr-b a that tir i eseao como es
of short trips thhin the boundaries
of the gravel ret a here theyr were
hatebe.

Duringlr the h part at the st

o their own to takes aes wtt
their big bWlek V et cse4da the
edge aof -sm p. jta 0 w A l, ready i .
launch tesis intut apsee at the

rest lare. Ual other birds
nighthawk never rusto e.res .is af
limb or branch, b perches para
with it, protably Was Its meet are
aetst asjees gh to omb ea tightly.

The nighthaiwk, If ti. whlppemw
wlla, does net rest untl latse, ant it
i now the height af the esting easem
for the Sock whLer esmtanmsplres.n

enee in Chiscago. Thbfaro ulya few
nests have been disturbed by the egg
collector, an as the sjaasor a tai
badlage are net disposed to let ma
diesome boys pon the roses where th e
birds are it s quitespreabie that mes
oat the yaoung bird s which are jusat new
coming tEam the eggs will grw to be
auseful mnmbers oChiaegsrdarsy
-Chiagso Tr.am

FORTUNE AS A. WEDOUSQ e1SW

wr lf u~s. sas.41 s swt
color terseqII

The widow 4 fire blat Thoeme C..
Sloane was umhd to Jawe Le'
clay under *urar~ Wad a in
what romaatie, ahemet denmile, .e
acter. Thomas C. lom m1ewe sy
age4 et~lqr at Tabs out go and
m ember 1;rasbrp of 70mrgrdr
who had earn from Very wealthy he..
ilka. United States. Seator Wet ore
of Rhode Nand, was ene of these;
United Sates Diatrict Judge Colt was
anotber; W lamn P. Di.., now a law
parter od Jio E. Pasos, wasaath-
er, was Tn umd Coiua, now a wary

and .pasthy ells. .
Theetny of eaqe

tu hbroaght these f.Uwwstudents lats
aequsLatamee eath with the aotis*.
!waily, and thes It hresed that an
attachment sprang up hutwoee Ulm
Dixon dsstr fM. Somme's chum, sel
MrSem abeam

These wer ether daUtaa b..
twos. lat. a oftie . E
ehum sad their eesma.-
Dis, whowasrtgwaSd iebtth
peril Ae smo rr bef- he
wnorn a in w Yew,, w 
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