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Once, In tho mind of an old German com-pose- r,

dwelt four strain of music, four
harmonious tunes, caoh luulnc a mission
of his own to fulfill.

Their early life was very quietly upent at
liome, until the old musician wus com-
pelled to pond these poor, little, defenceless
rlilldioii out Into tho hard critical world to
earn fur him 111;, dally uiead.

One by one lie let them ko, little dream-
ing how much srood they would accomplish,
or what beautiful thoughts they would
awaken.

Tho oldest member of tho family, a Brand
olermi strain of music, was first Intro-

duced to the public b- - the tones of n great
Herlln oii;an, Xevcr did biush In the art-Ht- 's

tkltlful fingers paint moiu distinct
pictures than this Btraln of musla brings
befoio his heaters. A jouiik" Klrl In the
back pait of the building lnstliictixelj- - looks
upward, ni If the thought that noun but
iingels cauld moko nuch muilc. The picture
In the mind of tho pray-luilie- d mun by her
hide Is not the blight lslon that comes
to those who .no young and hopeful; but a
darker plctuie il.uk. not with tli" blncl:-n- tt

of night, but llko twilight, full of rest
and peace. Xear the door stands a little
street slneer. with hli Iolln. and though
lie Is scon ciowdeil out Into the street, this
one ntiain of mulc ho retains In hli mum-o- i;

ttnd oon, from n btoken-dow- n hovel,
comes foith this music, bringing very nt

pictures befoio the inmates of this
wretched home. The poor, lonely mother,
looking Into the futuiL', yees nothing but
darkniss, and though theie Is one rnv of
light In the past, that, not bilng blight
enough to lighten tho rest of the picture,
only makes it seem d.uker by contrast
Hut when this beautiful solemn music falls
on hei ear, that one lay ot light heems to
widen and grow brighter, until It shines
Into the future and Mis It with a soft rosy
glow of hope, lor. Mime way. music

her of the ono timo when sho had
leaincd of a tiuer, happier life a life,
though filled with winou, et halng In it
a hope lor tho future that would lift her
aboio thi toll and hunger of this woild,
und ns she llteii3 she Is moved with n
nmncluiH tleslro to try this life, and be a
wlsi'i, tiuer, nobler woman.

Tho old musician, encouraged by the sue-cei-

of the Hist strain of music hoon uent
out another. Such a sweet, loving little
tunn was this, that no one was hurpiised
when, soon after his lntioductlon to tho
public, he fill in line Yoh. fell In loe,
with the brightest, sweetest little poem
that ever breathed of loe and be.iutj
Why. he worshiped tho very paper on
which she was wiltten; and, being n

little pleco of music, he well ho
did what ou or I would piobahlv liaxe
done in his place, he man led her, and
never a discoid mailed tln hnppincs of
his mui-ile- life liming expel lenced lo.
hlniRelf he felt it his duty to aid othtis in
like predicament: nnrt many pit tures,
blight nnil full of hope, did ho bring befoio
the m nt.il lslon ot discouraged and

lovers.
The joungest member of this musical

famllv unlike tho others, was of n. lively
disposition alwavs laughing: and such n.
glad, mm ty laugh ho had that none, who
btaid it could teel eiy sad or solemn.
This fiollcsomo tune had n eiy llvel i.i-le- er

mid wandeied all oer tho world. Ilo
Is heiiid. ringing on tho KnnniK air, In a
vlllagi school house; lor a country singing
school Is the ccne of his dibut In Kansas
foclen-- What queer, lulght pictures this
nonsensical little piece of music bilngs be-

fore tin minds of these lads and a us
they llhten A young lad In tho corner Is
ho lnsplied that he then and theie resolves
to seek the company of a ciitaln sweet
mnlden, In a ceitaln led hood, lor tho
homewnid ride And this now-bor- n cour-
age proves to bo more than a dream of
tho pnsint, for, half nil hour kitei, tho

l.nddlo Is Feen making his
wuy to tho place of honor at tho fair las-
sie's side, Hut from lhu ixpreeslon on his
face, und the death-lik- e grasp with whli h
he holds his coat lapels, ono would Judt-- o

that ho felt llk uNclalmlug, In tho words
ot the poet:

"Not braver he that leaps the wall,
Ily level niuski t Hashes lltten;

Than I. who stepped befoio tlum nil,
Who longed to seo me get tho mitten."

Tramp, tramp, tramp, comes the fourth
stialn of music. Hear the measured march:
hear tho roar of cannon- - hear the clack ot
rllleH. and, through It nil, the sound of nr
and drum. Tho wounded aro elieernl; tho
dying mo soothed, ns thiy see their com-
rades preB onward, led liv this hetoio

olce, which urges them on to victory.
And bo the) four stialns of music lived

on and on.
A description of their deaths cannot ho

given for the simple reason that they
neer died; hut aie living, to this day, car-
rying hope, love, Joy ami courugo wherever
they go, MRS. Li. II. ltOOl.

I'ueblo. IzL.

An rimllih lloiunrk.
I3ndon Telegraph; Tho Americans nre

becoming gteatly alarmed nt the gi owing
tendency of their wealthy jouiifr women
to mairy ljuiopeans of title, Judging by
the following In the New Voile World, by
ono ot lis conlilbutop.: "The constitution
of the United States tontulns this cI.iuhb:
No title of nobility shall be granted In the

Unite 1 Slates, niid no peisou holding any
olllce of piolit or trust under them shall
without the cons nt of coiiKict, aeceiit of
uny pieseuts, emoluments, oil ce. tltlj of
uny kind whatever, from any king, pilnco
or foreign state' Porefgn titles wern

by tho fathers and mothers of the
republic jb empty and dangerous honors,
socially and politically. It 1 very cwtain
that within tlility ye.us we Have n;en the
daughter.-- ! of wi althy Americans lopUInif
to Umope for titles which tho spirit

of Americanism mako Impotklble In
this country. It Is, nioieover. curiously
clumonstrable that these women eared
more for the emptJ liquor of being

to a court circle than for any honor
or tribute which their own could
confer or their characters as Independent
American ladles could command.
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VOUl: WlhTEU HAT.

.'Ictnr Huts the Ititgn Tuni O'Shnnter
Cruwn9 of Veliet.

A young customer enmo Into my shop
ye&tcrday with a most fetching hat on.
I admit I looked at It with a frown, be
cause I had alwrcs had her custom, and
I thought It rather shabby ot her to go
outside nnd purchace her seapon's hat.

"It Is pretty, Isn't It?" she- - snld, an-
swering my look. "Well, I made It my-tl- f.

You know my large French felt
that you sold ma last jenr7 I hud taken
tho trimming off, brushed It and put It
away last spring. I looked It over Mon-
day; It was In frrsh condition and fash-
ionable shape, excepting the brim wan
too narrow.

This defect I remedied, with nn Inch-wid- e

band of circular felt boucht at a
shop. Around the edge nnd wher It
was pieced I plnced a tlnv band ot Jet
0cr the flat hilm I gathered a Tarn
O'Sh.inter ciown of black velvet; at the
base of this another wider band of It. I
bought two jards of accordion pleated,
shaded silk, made. two roettes,
putting one on either side. To Uve the
broad effeot 1 placed a pair of wings out
from the side, their 'roots' embedded In
tho rosettes. The brim wnj turned up
Hat In the lnclc. with a flat bow of velvet
t.bbon straight It.

"Xtow, look well," tho owner of the hat
said, ia she turned around on one foot,
"shouldn't I be proud of my wxrk7"

I pi aided It to the extent of taking her
hat for a model, which tm must admit Is
rather reversing tho usual condition. The
Milliner.

Tim Art of rxpremlnn.
A number of Invited guests had the plenjt-ur- e

of hearing an admirable paper upon
"Hxprosslon In l'oso and Manner" yester-
day morning, by Helena Ilartnett Mitchell,
nt the-- Kronberg- Conservatory of Music.
The following etracts prove the clear In-

sight und pinctlcal application of the au
thor:

"Thero Is nn erroneous Idea nftoit that
to be graceful one must be conscious and
unnatural. Xow the ery fact that you
an not graceful proves you ore conscious
and unnatural. How many of you wero
not giaceful when jou were 2 years old?
You might have been pigeon-toe- but
graceful alwajs until you pass tho age of
absorption, which begins nt about the ago
of 3 and continues for the rest of life.
How many of you walk right, sit right,
stand right? Mrs, Iluinett speaks of one
of her heroines a& 'standing ns It she were
mndo to htand.' That Is tho way every
one should stand. I am sure that any
woman liere this morning will run moro
naturally than she will walk. Why?

she hasn't been Imitating her neigh-
bors' run, and sho unconsciously hteals her
walk. Don't walk with jour feet. Walk
on them, and don't copy the girl who
thinks fcho Is walking according to the
Di'lhiirto theory. Nino cases out of ten
blio Isn't doing It right, as she ealls through
tha air, bouncintr like a rubber ball.

"I hear you suy, There, that's Delsarte
for you.' Delsarte do not admit of any
wich atrocity. I say In dcllanc-- of all
tilso theories, that you should not walk
on the balls of jour feet. It do you
will either mlnco or bounce. Don't do
anything with jour feat. Hold jour shoul-
ders, over joui instep, which will throw
tho weltht on tho ball of the foot. Cnltl-- n

to u h.uniony within j'ourself. How
nmny graceful dancen do you eeo that
J.ir jou whin they wulk? They learnid to
danco with music; they hhould leant to
walk with music. When you walk don't
throw out tho abdomen und como down
with full weight on the heels, 'ion waste
ncnoim eneigv and jou aro walking on
jour spinal column.

"Nineteenth centuiy women are law-
breakers, lolatots of the great law
of nature, eotibequentlj' victims to
tho dlvlnti law of compensation. If tho
wiilst muscles lire propcily dn eloped there
Is Uttla liulluatlon lo stand with tho shoul-del- s

oer the heels, Hut wo me a race of
corset llends. It's this nefarious article of
wealing apparel that throws tho weight of
tho toiso on heels, Instead of on tho ball
of the foot I,ook at the women of undent
ilrooce Somo years ago a fushlontnonger
dlKCim'rcd the'trt standing positions and
conceived the plan of making the nine-
teenth centuiy woman look llku her.

"Tho Greek woman stood stialght, wMch
necessitated her hhoulders (iter her Instep:
this thtew her hip line Into opposition,
Women to-d- do not havo correct hip
lines because they throw the shoulder
over the heels, making a continuous eune
down th bailc to thu heels This fashion-mongei-- lt

may have been that strange
of harmony and absurdity,

Worth-thou- ght he would llk to have some
women with oppositions or Meek lines, ho
hu much beloved but now dls-i- r

lcsl iitiilS, and Inaptly called it the
llreclan bend, Theie am many other thing
to talk of, hut to stund and walk ure tiiu
two inuln principles.

"If In a country that Is filled as this one
la with theatergoeis, th inuhses knew
ulKiut tho laws ot expression, wu wouldn't..... ,,,,, m r.nrirnv a ileuth scene. Ullll

f er having died. Ilo on the stage with hU
thumb (tananir uj full of 1 fu im If to

Simon says thumbs up.' as I saw
the leading man do a few weeks ago dur
ing tho engagement of a jsunsaH uny im
. . I... iiM..,i, i. n nn .i class, know
tho

.11 IW.
laws of expression, we will uppioueli

:aier tho beautiful und mtlsth?"
iii:i.una hautni:tt mitciidll.

DOLLS OF ALL NATIONS,

t I I'l " IITIJI.

Uhrn Hi t.lltlo (In, I t'lmnrra In ."trllic il

Alii li With IIU lliiu,
"When t man l In love ho forget to

chnmtp hi euiinr. ' ,
"lin lorcm mr limn nmi never Known

when to m home."
"Ili gm farther In hi oblivion or time;

he forBrl' thp tnj of th wctR. and for the
life Df him could not mime )nti the day of
the month "

"When ii man la In lave he hovers ills- -
eati'qlntoh nhont the 'obie-rt- , hi In u rftcli- -

od when she In near. lmply iiernue alio in
irnlng nutty Attain, 01 ii tmi to en, and
wheff they mc separated he I utterly mis-
erable: until he gets imck niln "

"When a man I In love he hn the pn
II Mice of Job timl tli meekiies nf MU'"
tie will null hour In it dry ajnnd More,
hov il ifl h bv anxious shnppi m nii;l get-

ting I'liniiml inli lay llgttrt? lit' will 'cn
apologize to Mi- - nld dumiulc Btvt tlul "If
thill- - '! ntlr he hlK nirl thftn lln
will tlt nutMl.li Hip liop, hnnipil to thi'

iirplMlt ty vwv ilnmrs triisisllim
for 'InirMiiliix' ni Jomlf.l l FVi))i'rclIlonn
conelunon Imtnitlrnt of men- - lorn In tlml
trlctl fcnilnlii.' ilonpnno Thiw he

frri-ir- s ntul whIh, ninl tviiltii nhil frie?i',
hli roit i nllni liirnnl lip nhont hlfl ipo-itfli-

inr an 1 hln IniniN ntnfffrt
down Into hl trnnM Mirltft Ho lrli'
to hoop np inn illKiilty, hut iery frlPtul ho
iiih In tli" wnrlil-n- ry liinn f i lom- l- ianp

lilm with niiiinl'i rntlnn look, nnil ho
liinKK to tnlcn tlif wliul world ntul Kick It
like a fonlbnll "

"TIipii Shi' ininci forth The mi lilne"
He walk- - off with her happv an a newly
Mi'ilceil ani:t. ntt.'rly otilMnin or tin- - hll-t- rr

holirn of woltlnir, nml tin' fact tlint no
olhci human IIiik In thn unlveiii' conlil
h.nn 'laicil to treat lilm fo for n twentieth
part of the time ami not have been rtcr-nnll- y

leinlillatrO "
"1'he fart of the matter l." "nys the shv

yoiitii; tnnti wlio In wnlllnK nil thin Into mv
patient ear n I Kerlbhle. "a tnnti In lovo
a cnnMimtnato Idiot, and the more urnvlblo
he l at othtr tlmei the preater fool he 1

'""l0wonder?"-Pol- ly, In the CIiIchro Tltnrn-llcral- d,

A OOI.H SUNK ltOMANCJi
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1 "Can't you take m to the oper7"
fair little Ml White

"All the neighbors have been KOlng:
Can't jou taku me, dear,

-- 'No I'll not," yelled White, .severely:
"This Is but a hillj prank,
o jou think I'm made ot money?
Do ion take me foi a bank?"
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MM
--Then a telegram came to her

l'rom tho Kaftir mines away.
Suing that her Uncle Billy

Uad been killed that lery day.

111! Hi

i That hl nuggets nnd his millions
Had bten Ic rt to her sole right;

Kveij dollar, eery chattel
Now belonged to Mrs. White.

if w
iw; "fioodness gracious. Sue, forgive mj

I whs talking In my skep;
You can go to eveiy opera'

And poor Whlto an to weep.

C "No. Indeed." cried she severely:
"I will lecture Monday nights.

And dovotu my eciy penny
To the cause of woman's right."

New Yoik Herld.
Oh Ire.li.

You would think from his talki,
And the way that ho walks.
And the glanco from his ejo thaf fine,
And tho look on his face,
That ho owned tho place
Hut he don't. Ho Is Just !,

l'ennsylantu Unleislty Courier,

III I

In her cool, rurlor,
Mam thoiiBhts come to tne there,

While t w.slt to hear the tnuMc,
An llcllndn trlpn thn ntnlr

I havf come with bold Intention,
Her dlfplensur" I will I'tri,

But m coward heart bout fwiUr
An niOliuM trltn the stair.

I enn hesr hr itentlf foolfall,
llrnr tho iwlh of raiment ther.

Coming to me nearer, nearer,
As Kellndi tilp tin stair.

rrom her step I try to renon;
Does ho not, or does she care:

All I know Is, Jov Is comlnif.
As Belinda trip the stair,

Ma (Jrcgor Jenkins In I.lfe

-'

HOMR TIllltlTTKS Ttl WOMKI.

KNITTINO ON Tim TltAIN.
I siw a woman knitting on the train,
A woman rather old and poor and plain.
Yet hand'onier by far was she to me.
Than any fashionable dame could be.
She was knitting, knitting, knlttlnr on the

train
And to-d- I set her knitting thr trJn,

Oh. how pleasant nnd attractive win her
iten

As we bouiuie.1 past the hill and valleys
irieen

And how fast her loving, nimble fingers
llow.

Now that nearer to . certnln place we

She was evidently busy with n thought,
As well ns with the hands with which she

wrought,
Thar kntttlnir, knitting on the

train-Y- es,
I plainly eeo her knitting there aimtn

She wasn't discontented with hr lot.
And politics and 'Isms knew her not;
She didn't put on any mannish nlrs,
And fads thoy formed no portion of her

cat t
She hsdn t cut her hilr and tried her b"t
To look like om poor ape In coat nnd

Cht.
She was still the good old woman not the

new
With a halo visible to quite a few.
As she .it there knitting, knitting on the

train ...Ah, a blessing on her dear aialn'
Do you nsk me who she was" I csnnot tell,
And jet we all In soma way knew her well,
And felt that In our luierts hIio had u

shrine,
This good old mother or ft sturdy line.
And nlmblv Hew her lingers till the ball
Ot jam upon her lip grew very small.
And we nil felt like applauding when at

Her lolng work was finished good and
fast.

Then she caught the merry glances of a.

And she raised her specs a little while she
smiled,

And ehe pioudly snld, while smoothing
hack her locks,

"Thire, I'e flnlbhed the dr boy . pair of
sock "

Then she gathered up her hundles and was
gone.

She dcclned our proffered help she needed
none,

Tor theie, In the door, was Jim:
Ho hugged her and he kissed her with a

lm.
And everybody hlosPa her nnd was glad,
Hxcept the girl In bloomeis she was

"mad." Judge.

I'ODI.Y.
Miss Moneybag the sunrise

Hath neer viewed afni,
Nor In the dawn-en- i limited skies

Beheld the mottling star.
But Tollj trip at 3 o'clock
Across the twinkling dew

To milk the cows
'Neith apple bough,

With petals drifting through.

Miss Moneebags the billroom
Adorns with gems nglenm,

And sinks to wst with faded bloom,
Of conquered In nrts to dio.im.

But winsome I'ollj goes to bed
With bees nnd butteilllcs,

And HollU sleeps,
And ever keeps

The dew light In lur eyes.

Miss MonPbng In sntln
Maj dazzle half the world,

And oft the glatu e of Hnvy win,
llcdl.iinomlcd nnd peuilnl.

But Polly in n cotton gown
What need hath she of art.

When Just to sea
Her io glee

Hath robbed me of my heart?Harper's Baznr.

oi.i:v::u cmi.iHtic-- f.

Ilo Worried Moro '1 h in 1'letieil If Your
I lillil Is I'm ncloiiH.

Neer allow children to use their brains
too much, for If thev do so. the result Is
often very serious, homo chlldion aie nat-
urally ambitious, and will Htmlu iny
nene, as It werp, so that they may have
the honor and glory of being at the top of
their class In school, and In this thuj are
unwlsoly encouraged bj- - their jMrenta,
whose, nnlty is ho gio.it for tholr offspring
that thoy wish them to outshine their little
eontemiioimles, qulto careless or oblhloiis
of tho fact that undue precocity h to be
paid dearly for later on, sajs nn exchange.

Jinny children, without being nmbltlous,
hae an Insatiable thirst for knowledge,
whloh Is the lesul of an abnormally devel.
oped brain. In these cncs, Instead of be-

ing encounigeil to le.irn, children should
bo kept back ns much a possible, and en-
couraged to play out ot doom and to do
eerj thing that will gle tho aotUo little
brain test, for you may depend upon It,
whether jou wish It or not, the child's
mind wilt work harder, a great deal, than
Is good for It, In asking the Why and tho
whuefoin of all tt tees around It in tho
wondeiful world,

llow huldom Is a mother content to have
a baby without any sort of Uttla tricks to
show off to her friends What a pleasuto
it 1b to her to hear her friends say what a
wonderfully clever child hers Is, when nt
a few months old It can point to grand-
papa's phture on the wall or can play pat.

Oi. later on, how supremely
the patents are w hen their little

boy or Bill lisps out "John Gilpin.' or
tome other irmsurv tola In verte. Boor,
deluded people. Can they not see that
theso pcriormanceH ure nyimi ""."- -

.with tiw incus 01 ii i.iiiok. in ii.. ii.v
talking of a tame parrot, and that In order
to Kiiitlfy their patenuil unlty tho child's
men cai.aclty Is LieluiT ONcrtaxed and i

in thel Hi at years of Ufe a ciiiut hies quite ,

cnougi to occupy his biatn In learning:
ubout tho things It tecs nrouml t.
taic then, not to let tho mental growth I

mm i mbi

to nn on not to nn.
I loved n maiden dceplj', yen, with all my

doting hunt.
It filled mj soul with gloom when-

e'er we were apart.
I'lie rreatt Joy I cer knew, In nil the

blissful lino,
m when she snld. with downcast eyes,

she'd be forover mine.

I loved her o I could not bear to see her
even rlnneo

At onu of those who once had thought to
win her they'd a chance;

And, oh, what gloomy moments were those
limes ot misery,

When In my soul there entered little pangs
of Jealousy!

And how she'd scold and scoff, nnd any:
"You foolish Jealous thing!

Why can't .vou see that jou alone can be
my loo nnd king"

Do be more sensible, tnj- - dear you weary
mo with this

Unoalled-fo- r and quite useless Interference
with your bliss

And so I took her nt her word, was Jpal- -
oua of no man,

It didn't mnttti who he was, from Beer- -
sheba to D.in

It didn't nutter what she inld, who got
her smile o tare, .,

I'd slmplv fit and take my etee, aa if I
didn't eaio.

And thPti she looked me In the eye; her
pout showed she was hurt;

Burst Into tears, and with them soiked the
bosom of my shirt,

And Ve been forced to ro back to th-i- t

Jealousv ot old,
For she, when I'm not Jealous, thinks my

love Is glowing cold
Harper's Bazar.

TO A BI.Ur.STOCICINO.
Sweet, m woti, when Hummer boughs

Nod to the wooing breve,
Win n cos ly to the Mingod" I klsa

Blink pale anemones,
Win n ctoonlng iMihhntH pipe at e en

1joc' happy litanies
And talk ol Socrates.

List! By the lnzy streamlet
Tho pawky mimulus

Is whispering fsweet. I know It)
To the button up-- of us

Tin j know nipping measure,
The' vt in aid Ills gamut through,

And thiVre "What doth 'fcpenco
At a holitudo a deux""

(i, pinky-whit- e the clover!
And green tho meadow grflaal

And a drowsy uf 'hln lingers,
Conning low, "Amo. amas!"

"Love, love," all euith Is singing
B.tith, heaven It's only jou

Tint will not sa "Di cupo,"
My soi rj -- wise bas-ble-

The Centurj-- .

Till: "WOMAN'S I'ACin"
A "fad" that spn.ids with growing rage.

As Just the prop, r caper,
Is that thej call the "Woman's Page"

In evciy "hustling" paper.

Just whs- - the woman mind I" made
So curious, heems funny;
11 torts of mental mnunalid
Mixed up with men and money,

And quite n group of grotesque thlnga.
In tones of pink and yellow,

And whnt 1 Hud, with -- uudrj Hinge
About ii girl's "best fellow."

The way to make her sleeves like sails
And tint her cheeks nnd lashes.

And follow Fashion's devious trails,
Is shown In lucid llishes.

Ono cannot tell the subtle ways
With which It tieats each thl;

But, follow It for many dajs.
And jou will hao paiesla.

Truth.

get ahead of the phjslcil, or jour child
rtlll be handicapped In later life by weak.
nes of either body or brain, or perhaps
both.

The Tasting of tlm proii.
Although so much has been written nlmut

the adM nt of tin- - bloomers ns pait of th
new woman's di.-ss- , nothing his been tald
of the passing of the apron Pltteeii jeuin
ago tho npion was nn isteenud niljuuct to
tho cohtumo of eveiy woman, no inaitei
what nation of llle she might occupy.
Tho fashion hooka huppliid arjlnc stjleu
for the changing eaions and different

There were blblebs modeU and
mod.'lfr with bibs. PockeiH and htrliigs
marked evolutions In modis. Onee the
woman with n unique apron pattern
aclrlCAud 11 teinpoimy fame that wu1. great-e- r

than that enjoyed by the wean r of tho
most outio blejclo null of the pieeent.

Nothing ho dlhllnctly marks tho change In
the feminine vhiuaetcr us this allium com-plet- o

dlsnppemance' of tlm apiou nmoiig
tho women who uro y challeiiKlug at-
tention. Once euiy houcewlle w is pioud
of her kltohen upions of pii-tt- gliiBhain,
her sowing aprons of sheerest lawn or
linen, her fnncjwork nptona of dainty Mlk
and lace The upiouwas the Indgo of the
housekeeper. The memories of Its numer.
our vocations bilng biolt a eoit of heart,
sick feeling to the mun who 11 members
iho biscuits his mother used to make nnd
the mittens hU grandmother wab accus-
tomed to knit long ago.

Tho new woman has no tlnia to wear nn
union. She has reU'gated it to the past,
when her ee was In tho thraldom of
home. 11 iM'ioiigb in inw n'l'ss '" '""iho position of nuri-e-, cook or semiiHtre.b.
It riots not lit well with tin; bloomeik.
There Is no place on the mannish wnUt.o.it
lor tho bib that was oneu bo highly m-- 1

teemed. .
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The Owl Drug Store,
eSO UVCA.I3ST STREET,

We will Imvc a SI'HCIAI. SALH 1:0R MONDAV. And while
we nte KiviiiK you inch uotultfrful barR.mn wc want you to continue
your interest in U9 nml rivj tli ntir rtttire trade. NOT A BOTTLE
should you buy rrom the old COMBINE that hi3 ROBBED you for
years, and which is now spending more time trying to injure us and
holding meeting) once nnd somrtinici twice a day while we have
been driven direct to the MANUFACTURERS and have stocked otir
store from cellar to roof. All i?ooda fresh and pure. Come early, ;

as we arc nhvavs bus v. but will have estra help for HONDA V. '

Ice Cream Kod.i, 5 cents. Inahla Cream, for chnpped hands and ;

faces, larjje bottle only 15 cents, bcott's Iar(je,

Quinine. P. & W., per bol
l'mple t'lpsnlof, ppr bo ' (,B

Hiinmoti' I.ler ItcKUlator. per tiot.. ..Ann
Hltiittums I.lver Iti'iculiitor. dry Hto
Hood's Harsiipflrlllii, per hot ln

Aers Msrsnparllla, r but ,Wr
Acr's Iliilr Vigor, per hot "
Pierces l'livotlte Pn si rlpllon, per bot..ftn
l.jdin rinlihnm' Compound, per bot...Hic
Curtrrs l.litle I.Hor Pills, por hot I'Jo
All oik's I'oius Plaster, o.ict
Animal t:tracts (Columbia Chemical

Co em h ?Ar
Oarileld Tin. pkgo I.ln
Cnstorla, per hot
llunvidl Wntei (Uetiulne), per bot INti
Chewing (Sum. any kind, 2 for no
Cough Drop, (ui kind, 2 for .c
Enisle Condensed .Milk, per can Hio

Ui
Q

Q.
UJ

V)
L?J

X
H

Hot "Wnter nottloi from BO cents
Byrlnice. from 10 c. nts up. Chnmol.,
nnd nil the latest ntul lust mnk s of
prise yoin, Prii, rlptlons caiefullv
olsowhoru. Tho most icllablo nnd

The Owl Cut-Ra- te

itittfitvsjrittvfsjtvrrrrgrrssn.-rrrrrTrrgxgiiiiigiiittii- '

THE NEW WOMAN IS OLD.

Caricaturist nr Half 11 Century Ago
the Cuming Woiiiiiu nn N

Minn. I

The coming woman Is always coming
without nn immit'iiite dangoi of nrillnc
Hor pilnclpal chicle of trnuspoitntlon ap-
pears to hi- - the pen of the humorist, whl. li
Is pnrtlculnrlj busy with her at this, the

A CAiVTOON' OP POHTY ACIO.

Womiu's r.maiicipalon us Illustr.itod In a New Yoik Magazine When the N'ow- - Wo-
man iag d In lS.il.

tullOS 111, Ml

close of the centuij So It wns In the inll-dl- o

of the h. ! now she
plctuled ns h.mug uipihid nuns habits,
and parlleuliith die.ss.

Unit a contmv bus brought little new In
this direction. The kuiio imitation of mile

thi: iiiii.ii.Mi in:i:.

Vt III the "New Womiin" l".or lln Able to
"ijulll roth vim?"

inii.p tin ritonsod there U no
.ia..i.i .f..t, titt.t mr ii,i itp Rlocle maidens
nnd men weaiy of an unceasing round of
dinner parties and balls, and
charily conceits. ,. .. ... .a.Ij.11.

sit down to the pleasant If not Infatuating
p.istuuo ot (liiiiuug.

There Is one notable distinction between
grandmothir'H nullt and that of the prcs-- t
ut day. for the former is of pat.li.vorlc.

while tho latter Is on n moro artistic und
less laborious wale In olden daB It

months to gaitur up he odd hits
or cauro and plm' thotn togther 111 pal-kno-

terns ! a the "lrlh chain," "log
' "sunrise." "Philadelphia- iaement"

mid "Jacob's laddet," while 'he modern
quilt Is of white sateen, wlih ie border In
COIOreil applique "iiii it 'ts'is ',''' ' .'ugalii, tlm nppllnue patterns will be bcat-tero- d

otr tho e'lilllo surlui e
It Is doubtful If iuiui) of our modern

dames will prove as skillful as un of
their nneestois, who wen able to nuili with
tho left hand us ratildlv us with tho rlUit
And If It wero inld of thi iamsel that
"bho could rjullt both wuys." sho was uh

IIU'.N 111!

Willie Ne ei leave traptiiiously- )- I saw
paper . ., ....... .... ...I.. -

i i;eua iiooitin iiiiiji in i'u .uu.in.if,
'tho bell ring;. New York Hi laid

THE FROZEN

bmulsion, 55 cents.

YHAI13

up Atnml?er from SO onts up.
r.tcc Powder, Combs

Perfumi- - nt prices th.it will sur
Illh d for one-hii- lf what you pny

host place to do your trndlwj.

Drug Store, 92D Tm.

at in n, an Incongruous combination of th
Iross of hi ih !xes the swagger, rnne mid
lirur nrc nil ('Kin to woman, mh kIiowu bv

the pliiiire hue presented, nhtcti appeared
orle-liul- lj In Pututi, and was reproduced In
HuM'.i.s Monthly .MMKfizlno ot Aligut,t,
1S..I

flie llliistrntlnn wis accompanied bv a
preti tuii 1 communication from a etrong-mliiiie- d

woman of Uoston, whleh In part
re.i.l

"Wc are emancipating ours'Ives, nmon

other bulge. of the slavery of tho feu nl-Is-

Mom thu Inconienlent dtc-- f
female With man's fun t -

we hae asnerted our right to Mk l.u
and cspeilallv to that pnit of It wlihli In-- st

tho lower pxtremltle,"

much sought after during the en-:- r.s a,
suce'essful cotillion leader nowudas

Tor a quilting bee or modern dais tin
Invitation rends "from I until 7 p t.i , ns
lluee hours' ttmo Is nult ns loiu as ho
nn ,i sif.i I., uninnii earns to sum n l In sew
ing. Hut then she emi drop In In e if sha
to wishes, and net it not Jill In t'ia wholn
time The fiilllliig ft nine consists of two

lm .if in.wors ritni I lellcn ciei.'Mlie hi l
appllquo It uisin thu border, the edges be

, .ing IlltlllJ' 111 11IIIH il UJ. 11. .v in ...- .1

of thoFo (lowers, prettily grouped, m.ij bn
added If so desired.

Gentlemen arc not excluded from thn
"quilting bee." nnd may afford miibi pi
amusement bj' lendlns a hand .it th b w

lng, even If It must, perfolce, be rlppi.l
out ngmn. lMnncr mny be nn. to tho
assembled gin sts ut 7 o'clock, an a moto
lik tuiexpn. ifieit Is the nsult If 'lio la
dies dr- - In the mode of 11 ecntou 11 h
with a Dowered tunh . a whll kep b if on 1

a mob cap, or poftdeted hull, wlih Wa k
court plufler patelwH hero and tli. on the-fm-

face Uaiu lug nun follow, wl'h i
illlon uuli r oft candle light, a'i ' wh le
vi rj niui h iwiiig may not hue - r a
lompll-h- el a I'cnl ot sport ninj b emed
from ihU luvel mode ot entirtiii "- -'

11, l.A r L Milt,

I..NT 1IOMK,

the sweetest little poem In this mornlne'"
'u rsv,...,,.

' tr . lurUitK'....-...- . T. .......ribln'f ..h.ir.

lllWtll U 11 Ifie Olltll 11

ks-sfiA- A' a!::; htn;bie.tYoPr,i

n was

his

...
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