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The Gentlo Ghost of Joy.

A Nittie while ago you knew not [ was [—
A little while mgo [ knew not you wers
you-—
Now the swift houm have run by
And all the world §s now.

I hear the young Lisds wing
In the rosy lght of morn;
Like them I conld take wing,

And sing as newly born

A little while*trom now I aliall b farawar—
A little While from now your face 1 ahall
not sre—
But within my heatt a ray
To light the dark wll be.
Do you not kuow that paln
8o g, 50 aweet, 5o ooy,
That corhes, aml eomes again,
The gentie ghost of Joy !
Ah, that shall dwell with me,
Wheti vour tace T 0o not s
= [Loulse Chnndier Moniton, in Independent,

FOR HETTY'S SAKE.

There be more heroes in this world,
eccording to my way of thinking than
avor got tniked on In the newspapers,
or have the Victorla eross prosented to
them, or have books written about
them after they ave dead and gone,

All the same, I've never been able
to make up my mind ns to whether
one man 've known woas o hero or
not. Maybe 'm a heavy kind o' chap,
and things don’t strike me so clear as
they do others; but 1€ 1 tell you the
story just as it happened, you ean put
what reading you like on it

I'm a miner down Staffordshive way,
have been a minee all my life, and
reckon 'm likely 10 stick to the pick
till some exploalon comes along and
muakes an end of me,

I worked with a gang in the Nine
Pits colliery about fiftesn vears back,
and there was one man there who
hailod from South Wales as [ got pretty
friendly with.

ye ealled him a sman,” bat 1 don't
know if the title comes right. He was
more like n stunted boy than a man,
and more like some queer animal than
elther. He was a dwarf. e had a
monstrous Inrge head and shoulders,
and pair of little, bowed, twisty legs
no bigger than a chlld’s of nine years
old.

His backed was crooked; he had s
Yot of hair on his face, ns those Welsh-
men have, and his eyes had n look in
them as 1 never got to the bottom of—
thoy wore deep sot in his head, as
bluck and as bright ne a bit of silk-
stona; and sometimes there would
coms a elond into them and dull them,
and lie would stare out before him as
though he were tranced; it was a sad
look, too, as well as dull, and T never
conld make out what he was thinking
of then,

You might think that, being so mis-
sliapen and little, he wasn't much
good in a conl mine; but I ean teol)
you there wasn't & man of six feet
among us stronger than he was. To
have seen Lim awing his pick would
bave made you hold your breath; he
went at the work like steam, and he
eonld walk, vou see, down some of
the narrow, low gallerles whore chaps
like me would havo to orawl.

I lived along with my father and
siater then,  We were preclous poor,
and fathier used to say he hoped IHetty
would marry some one able to keep
her, and so give us a lift that way,

Hotty waas powerful pretty. I've
secn a sight of women, a8 you may
suppose, in six-and-thirty years, but
I have never seen one that could come
near her for good looks, Bright and
light she was ns sunshine, and she had
& bit of temper, too.

Oue day anew hand came to the
pit, Jim Marwood by name; a pleas-
anter man to look upoen than Jim you
never saw. Soe him on Sunday going
to clapel, clean and smart, as stealght
ar a pole, with bilue eyes Iooking so
frank and smiling, and you'd say he

looked a picture,

" Mo had struck up a mighty affection
for me before be hid been & month in
the gang, '

You would lave thought 'twas a
wonder he had lived so long without
me. He told me all about his friends
and such like most confldential, and
I found ont he had to keep his mother
and hadn't a sixpence Le could call Lis
own.

All hie told me I told Hetly, and she
wauld lsten, with a lovely color In
ber cheeks, and go on talking about
bim after I bad stopped, till all of o
sadden it came upon me that him aud
ber knew ns much of each other as 1
did, and more, too, snd Jiked what
they knew to s degree that was con-
siderable.

1 wea a trifle put out about it, for I
knew ho was poor, nud it would be a

_ bad lookout if they was to come to-

#till, as I've mnld, 'm heavy
low i most things, and I thought
ter bold my tongue awhile

one dsy—I remember It us

p—

the lights on a September ovening,
vory quiet and still, the stata fust ghow-
ing out like sparkles of diamond light
we gel in the seams at times. 1 was
smoking my pipe in our back room—
father was out of the houwse—when I
heard volees in the other room agross
the passage. [t was Matty and my
sistor talking together.

Matty was the dwarf. He had g
long Welsh name, but wo ealled him
“Matty" in the ganeral way, boennse
of his rough haly, and didn't seem to
mind the joke.

I knew his voles waell enough. It
was not exaotly unpleasant, though
deop, with someiimos a sort of crack
In It, but anything like it sounded just
then 1 never heard bofore,

It made me sit up and put my pipe
down pretty sudden,

©1 love you!"™ he savs to Hetty,
“I've loved yon ever since ['ve soon
you; won't you marry me? 1'd bea
goodl hnsband to von."

Sbkio want into n light Kind of scorn-
ful langh.

“Muarry vou?" she says,
Matty, vou must be dreaming?
conrse I won't.”

And then 1 guresedd she gave her
hend n toss, with n way she had,

Wiy,
O

1 got up nied went n step nearer the
door, for Ldidn't know how he might
take It, them dwarfa being uncertain
creatures.

He was ailent a minute, then he
snys: :

*I'm stunted and evooked, 1 know,
but I love yon better than any other
min will ever love you, and I've a
comfortablo homs to offor you.™

“le had  twenty homes 1
wonldn't have you,” she answers
quick. *8o do say no more about it."

I think he moved around the room
after that, for his volee sonnded neay
to me. Ho apoke short and savage
like: +“Jim Marwood's the man that
stands betwean you and me. Do you
think I've been blind? Do you think
I can’t sen that?  Jim Marwood has
got your heart; and do yon think you
will ever marry him while I'm nlive?"

I got u shiver down the back, and
felt round for my stick, for his tone
was awful, and 1 dido't know what
he might do next.

Heity never was the girl to be cowed,
and she flashed round on him the next
moment like gunpowder,

oIt Is Jim Marwood that has got my
heart, and 1 have hils, and 'm not
ashamed to say it hefore you or any
man, I know you've got vour cotinge
and your garden that yon are so mor-
tal proud of, and we shall have to wait
for years: bhut you neadn’t think yon'll
frighten me out of marrying him, for
you won't; and if I don't marey him,
Il never marry such a milserable,
wicked, ugly wreteh ns you! So don't
flatter yourself 1 wounld."

And she gave a kind of sob, and
burst ont at the door, and rushied npon
our little flight of stairs, and I heard
the door bang and the key turn in her
lock sharp and passionate,

I weited, still as death, wondeving
how he would take on, and heaving no
stir 1 kind of squinted round the door-
post into the passage.

There he stood in the dusk facing
towards the open entry door and the
starry sky. A desperate, hideous,
evil-looking thing, with Lis monstrous
head and shaggy hair and bis little
twisted legs., There was that dull,
tranced look in his oyes, and he was
staring before him like [ had often
seon him do in the mine,

“8he shall never marry Marwood
while I'm alive. God made me same
as him,"” T heard him muiter to hime
solf, and then he went out.

I saw him no more thut night, and
I didn't let on to Hetty that I had over-
heard thom. The next day we were
all underground as usnal. Somehow
or other Matty and Marwood and I
found ourselves alwuya pretty close
together. Ie scemeod 1o me to be
hanging on to Jim in a way I didu't
like, hearing what 1 had heard, and [
kept as close to both as I well could,
keeping my tools ready to hand, and
watching the dwarf out of the corner
of my eye,

Jim never looked taller, nor hand-
somer, nor siraighter than he looked
that day. Happy he was as a lark,
whistling over his work and lsughing
as light-hearted ns could be.

I couldu's be light, for there was a
curious weight on my mind, a sense
as if some mischief was going to hap-
pen before nightfall,

I notice that the dwarf scarce took
his oyes off Jim, excopt at 12 o'clock,
when we stopped for our bits of food,
and then he sat in a corner by himaelf
under u truck aad scribbled on a serap
of paper, with a queer sorl of smile
on hls face. 1 hLad the ehivers more
than onee, for he looked so evil aud
s0 black among the coal heaps, aud
every now and then he would talk to
himself {r Welsh, which I Lad never
heard him do before, and it turned my

you

Iflood eold, for It it sounded for all
the world like the jabberings of a
maniae.

In thy afternoon we got down o a
lowor level, It was a dangerous part
of tho mine, as we all know, and we
kept onr Davy lamps pretty light, I
oan tell youn,

“Thero's firo-damp about here," said
one of the men,

A n spark wonld settle the lot of
us, wounldn't it?"" eald the dwarf.

They were nlmost the flest words he
had gpoken, and the expression of lils
facs ng he sald It made my heavt give
atrn.

“Ah!
awored,

A kind of siek
that our lives

that it wou!d,” Jim ane
fenr eamo over me
were In the dwarf’s
power, and hanging, ns it might be,
on a thrend Such a longing came
over me for n mouthful of fresh alre
nivil the sight of the opon sky as 1 Lhad
never kaown in the mines before,
People warming thelr tova at thelr
handeome firea on the winter nights
don't know swhat it means to ua ehaps
who have tho digging of the coal In
the depths of the earth, aml who put
ey and blood In jropardy svery hour
to o it
nbout fire-
that day, the
longest day I had ever Known, came
ronnd to 6 o'clock without an explo-

sion.

Nothing moro was sabd
damp, however, anl

| The engoea were ready for na to get
np to the top of the shaft, and most of
the men had gone,

“You go now,” says I to the dwarf,

“Nol" he answaers, “I'in going to
stay a little over-time to-night. You
all go on, and semd the enge down
| again for me. And look here, give
| this to your sister Hetty, will you?
and tell hier to open it

He put a bundle in my hand, tied
ufe In a handkerehief, 1 took it gine
gerly enough, for, with such wsuss
picions in my mind, 1 half expeotod 't
might go off in my face somehow.

Then wo tonched the signal rope,
and up went Jim and me, and the
dwarf stood underneath and turned
his face up, watehing us out of sight.

Welll I folt more comfortablo when
we put onr feet on firm ground on top
of the shaft, and then sent the eage
down again for him,

“Wonder what's in
gays Jim.

“Maybe Hetty will tell you some
time," I replied, little thinking how it
concerned him,

I took it home and called Heity to
| open it.  Our cottage wasn't for from
the pits, aud it couldn’t have boon
nbove ten minutes since the dwarf had
put it into my hand.

She undid the knot, and theye—if
you wonld belleve It—were the title
deeds of lLis cottuge and a dozen sov.
| ereigne tied up in a pieee of canvas,

and the serap of paper I had seen bim
scribble on under the truck. There
| were these words on its

“What is here s for you. Ugly
and miserable’ 1 am, but ‘wicked' I
am noi, [ said you shonldu't maery
him while 1 was alive and 1 shall keep
my word, Think kindly of a dwarf
if you can, God mado mo as well ne
him.”

We bado’t got o the end of tho
poor, divty litte lotter when we beard
usound that made our hearts stand
still—a long, dull roaring, shaking the
floor we stood on as If it was thunder
under our feot,

“An explosion in the mine!” says
Hotty, with a fuce us white as chalk.

We rushied out,  All Nine Pitts was
out; men, women aud ohildren,
sorenming and running to the shaft
head.

Hundreda of tons of solld earth and
rock and rubble had fallen iu, and
under it all was the dend, ernshod
body of that poor ereature we had
helped to send from the world,

It was no use irying to dig him out,
He knoew when Lo opened his Davy
lamp—and be must Lave opened it—
that homan help could never reach
there, He kuew, when he watehod
me and Jim go up in tho cage, that Le
wns staying behind for his death, and
he went to it of his own free will for
the love of my sister Hoity,

She cvied about It for a weok and
aaid she should novor be happy sgalu,
But I think she ia bappy now, for she
married Jim, come the Easter after,
and they live in Matty's cottage still,
and the gurden is all abloom with
flowors.

that bundle

Might Have Been Worse

She—I1 am very sorry, but vur ens
goagemont must cease. 1 can never
mMArry.

Ho—My graclous? What has hap-
pened?

‘Bhe—My brother Las disgraced ys?

He—=0h, is that all, That doesn’s
matter, T feared maybe your father
bad falled. —TNow York Weakly.
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LADIES' DEPARTMENT,

TIE MASK VEIL

The “Yastimak” is the names of the
new “Oriental” or mask, vell, so dense
In its meshes at ths top that the
features are almost obliternted ns far
8s the nose. The more transparent
lower half of tha vell, however, per
mite the mouth and eliln to be visible.
These vells are still uncommon, and
quite a doparture from the popular
flimy veils 8o long worn, and remind
one of the musked footpad.—[New
York Post.

WITCHERY OF JAPANESE WOMEN,

Evory one who lins besn to Jupan
entehos the witeliory of the Japaness
women. They are just ns swoet and
pretty ns they can be. At least that
Is the verdiet of all the men who go
there and ses them in their own homes.
They nre so clean, ton, and so willing
and so obllging,
belle gots hersolf up to slaughier
henrta sho stidng her tecth blacg—jet
bluck, Now this docsn't sonnd
protey, but to offset the blackness she
puts n dash of red pomade right upon
the front of her mouth, making such
a tempting beaunty apot that no man at
nll, even thongh he be mareied and 1s
the head of n family, can rvesive wdl-
miring the lovely bLit of
[New York Advertiser.

When s Japanese

vory

beruty.—

A QUEEN IX DIVIDED SRIRTS

Fancy the sged Quoen of Gireat
Britain and Empress of Indis, Prin-
Beatrier, the Duchess of Cone
nanglit and theie maids of honor and
dinllea of honor wearing  divided
skirts!

A lndy eorrespondent writing from
Hyeres, France, where tha royal party
recently rusticated, chironlelos the fact
with much fullness of dotall,

I'rincess Deatrioe saya it & the most
comfortable deess yet tried at that
hilly resort, equally nlee for walking
and yachting.  She indueed her royal
mother to try it, and Her Mujesty is
delighted with it.  =he will wear it in
future whenever she goes to her High,
Inwl residence, and possibly, also, in
her rambles within the roval precinets
of Windsor Castle —[New York
Journal,
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‘WOMEN AS LIBRARIANS,

An officinl statement has been sent
to the Pittsburg Dispateh by Muary
Salome Catler of saluries puid to all
the women employed in twenty-four
of the most prominent libraries in the
country, prominont for their size, wise
administration and eflicieney.

Three hundrod amd aighty womon
are employed in twenty-four promi-
nent libraries, recaiving from #2440 to
R1500, an average salary of #5470
This includes work of all grades and
the average is greatly reduced by the
Iargo number requlred to do mechani.
onl work In comparison with the fow
neoded for supervisory and Independ-
ent work.

Thirteen  women of recognized
nbility, trained as apprentices in large
libravies or in the school of experi

| ance, receive from B350 to 2000, an

nverage salary of £1500. The 87
womon tralned In the Library School
which was opened [n 1887 yecelve
from 8600 to 1300, an avoragn salary
of #000. The 13 highest salaries pald
to Library Scliool women average
81090, Seven women as libravians of
Stute libravies receive from $625 to
81200, an sversge salary of 81000,
Tlie 24 moen filling similar positions
recnive an average salury of 1450,

A woman ocenpying a subordinate
position In a library, whore falthful-
ness, aconrncy and o fuly knowledge
of books ara the only essoutials, cun
expect trom 8300 to 8500, A good
catoguer, or o lbrarian with average
ability and traininr, ean expect to re-
celve from $600 to 8000, A woman
with good natural ability and fitnoss
for the work, with a libernl education
anil special training, can expect 1000
at the head of u library, or of a de-
partment in a large library, with o
possible inoreass to &1500 or £2000,
Women rarely receive the same pay
as men for the same work,

HOW WOMEN SHOULD RIDE.

Hulf the aceldents Lo womon origl-
nate in their own feight, and the ob-
Jeot of leasons Is a8 much to infuse
conflilence as to give instructlon. Any
horse suitable for a woman can be
ridden and managed with ease by auvy
one who will keep her head. When
her horse is led up to the door, the
equestrienne may dismiss all fear and
ook with unalloyed pleasure at what
lles before her.  Muny women, es-
pecially In the South, mouut from a
block. It Is a eapital thing to learn,
and, with modern shovt skirts is easy,
A woman should be able, at necessi.
Ly, to mount from a fence, us she can
with a steady Lorse. If riding aloue,
and bor bhorse picks up a &toue, slie

e — —r K’
must get it ont or lame Lim; bLnt ane FOR THE HOUSEWIFE, :
leas she can mount unnsslsted she it

duren not dismount.  Women nsnally
ride Ty company, but In the eonntry
it woll to bo Indopendent. It Is
quite possible to mount a small horso
by lotting down the stireup leather
far enough to insert the foot, but this
savors of gymnastics.

In being mounted It iathreefonrths
the lady's spring and one-fonrth the
lifting of the cavalisr which tells,
Somo little swomen are heavier in
wounting than n snck of menl,” and
others of greater nvoirdupols and no
more strength noed scarce a fingor's
oxartion. Only very muscular men
can 1ift & woman bodlly into n sndidle,
nud no one likes to do it.  One of the
worst preparations for a ride iz the
Itritation cansed o man by laving to
exhinuat his strength in - mounting his
partner.

There are many methods of holding
the reine.  Provided the curve and
sunflls velns are kept so distinet that |
eann be qulckly shortened op
lengthoned any method {8 good. The
fushion of the day Is to ride with both
bands, but & woman's horse  shiould
guide by the neck or bit at will, To l
be unnblo to ride readily with one |
land in an absaredity.
hold the hands low.

When tho seat is straight and strong
the hanids can be as light ns the liorss's
mouth. The perfection of riding iato
aceomplish everything with as slight
muscnlar effort na possible. The bit
shionld be such ns to prevent the Lorse
fiom boring on your hands and yet
not make him restiess, The adjustinent
of the bit to produce the best vesults |
is 0 matter requiring much judgment
and experionce.  Every lhiovse hus hls |
pecilincities.

It company, keep together. Nothe
ing is so annoying as to have yout
companion ahead of or behind you
lialf the time. Companions should
ride as they walk, side by side. One
of the charms of equestrianism, con.
versation  enlivened the brisk
motion anl suggestive surronndings,
ia quite lost unless yon keep togetler.
Good riders ean chat at a rapid trot or
an inspiriting eanter as well wsat o,
walk, beenuse, whatever their gait,
they remember that they ride for com.
panship sy well ns exercise,. Lock of |
familinrity with saddle work is quicke :
ly betrayed by the failure to keep
abreast

Dismounting Is about as easy as
gotting out of a carriage. [t may be
done gracefully or ungracefully. An
active woman can slide to the ground |

cach

In any ease,

by

without nssistance. e surs your
skirts are clear of your horse nnd
vour feot clear of everything. The

rust comes readily.—[Now York Sun. |

FARIIION KOTES,
Galters are the correct thing.

(ilnco batlate 1w a now fabrio for
ZOW 4.

Stone-soled shoes are made for |
notive boya, '

More trimming Is obssrved In the |
front of liate.

The broad square tos is conspicuous
by ita alsence,

The newest ornament is a diamound- |
shaped buekle, ‘
Many puckered effects arve soon In |
new cotlon gouds.

In buying fancy wilke all-over de-
signs should bo chosen,

Old«thino lnwns and organdy musling
are in delightful demand.

Drab walstooats spotted with pink,
and flocked with white and tints of |
blue nud fawe, are wonderfully
eflective.

Four tints are used in soma party
dresses, as yellow, blue, pink, green;
yellow dominating,

Flounees of graduated widths and
tiny overlapping bias ruffles will trim
many of the new skirts, If ons may |
Judgo from the clinracter of the latest |
modes,

Dots, checks, flowers and numerous
othier devizes are woven in the new
ginghams, which shiow such dainty
colors as canary, pea-green, heliotrope, |
pale blus and pink,

Full bibs of Irish-polnt lace attached |
to stunding collurs formed of over-
lapplng folds of mull or craps de |
chine are worn by many fashionable |
womeu. They somelimes reach |
several inclies below the walst-liue ]
and are caught to position, the fulloess |
being bunched under a narrow glrdie,
a long metal clasp or o section ol
handsome passementerie,

As pointed girdles are just now
counted the helght of good style, the
ahirt blouse will be very genernlly |
chiogen 1nstead of the vess for travel
ling, for outdoor sports, and for more
or less ceremonious indoor wear, A
new blouse of this kind Is prosented
and Is very effuctive, whether seen be-
nenth a goat-basque or with an open

or purtly open top garment.

| fabric.

A GOOD STOCKING DARNER.

The suggestion s offered by
clever noodlewomnn that a  be
stocking darner than the wooden or
poreelnin egg or polished solid oup Is

a discardod alipper sole, or rather the

solo of n disenrded slipper, for the
two shonld remaln united. Thia fn-
sertod in the stocking offers a smooth
aml  more avallnble surface for
stroteling the hole over than any
other.—[New York Times.

PROTECTING DRIED FRUITS FROM INSECTS

Dried frulta ean bo eflectunlly pro-
teoted from the attneks of Insects by
being slightly sprinkied with ether by
menns of an atomizer and then shaken
in a wide mouthed ginss vossal that
hns been rinsod with othor. The fruit
should ihen be put up in wall eorked
bottles and kept in a cool, dark place.
tnspberries thus troated are not only
anfo from insccts, but also preserve
thelr natural appearance and taste, as
well as tho odor peenlar to them when
dried, that of the other not being per-
coptible. — [New York Commercial
Advertiser,

A CUIE FOR MILDREW,

“What is a good cure for mildew In
clothes?” wrltea a friend. Tho best
thing is to use the ounes of preven-
tion in timo, When the evil Is done,
however, there I8 no use In erying
over spilicd milk, thongh it must be
admitted thnt any agent powerfal
enongh to remove mildew or bine .
mold from linen Is apt to Injore the
A solution of the chioride of
lime, such ns may be used for bleach-
ing, Ia perhapa the best rvemedy. A
tablespoonful shouid be dissolved in a
gallon of cold water, by stirring with
a wooden stlok. Soak the injured
garment {n this preparation, moving
it about occasionally till the atains are
no longer visible, then rinse wvery

| thoronghly, changing the water soveral

times.—[Noew York News.

ABPARAGUS IN TEMPTING FORMS.

There are scveral ways of cooking
asparaguns besides the familiar one of
bolling. It may be cooked au gratin,
iu the oven.  For this purpose, boll a
bunch of fine nsparagus for twelve
minutes. Lay it in a baking dish.
Molsten It with half & cup of the
water in which it was bolled, Grate
Pavmesan chevse over If, sonson it
well with sait and pepper, sprinkle a
tablespoonuful of fresh bread cruthbs
over the top with a tablespoonful of
buttor cut in bits, and bake In ay
moderately Lot oven for (ffteen
minutes. Cold boiled asparagus is
very nico doerved as a salad with a
Fronch dressing or with the following
sauce: Pound 1w yolk of a hard-
bolled egg to a paste, add two lews
spoonfuls of good vinegar, & salte

| spoonful of sait end half the amount

of pepper. Add an onion minced
fine. Toas all together thoroughly
and pour it over the cold asparagus. —
[(New York Tribune,

RECIIES.
Potato Croquettes—To two toacupe

| fulaof potnto mashod with & vegetable

masher add two well beaten eggs, one
tablespoonful of Luttor, salt and
pepper.  Beat until light, then form
Into flat cakes, roll in Loaten egg and
bread erumbs, asud fry in smoking Liot
fal,

Asparagns on Toas!'—0Cul the atalk
of equal lengtis, rejecting all woo
portlons.  Tie in bunch with steip.
musling and boll watil tender, from 20
to 30 minutes. Cut off the crust sod
nicely tonst the bread. Dip onch slice
carefully in the liquor In which the
uwaparagus was boiled, buttor well,and
lay on a warm platter. Bpread the
asparagus  on  tho bread, slightly
sprinkle a bit of salt over, and serve.

Dandelion Salad—Wash the leaves
thoroughly through several waters,
pick over carefully and let remain in
cold water over night, Drain and
wipe dry ; put In a salad bow! and add
the following dressing: To tlree
tableapoonfuls of oll add one of
vinegar, one-half teaspoonful of
and one-half saltspoonfnl of peppd
and beat togethier tlicroughly. Gare
nlsh with vings of hard bojled egg.

Minced Spinnch—Wash carofully
and boll fn a very little water until
tender.  Draln and chop flne, Put s
tablospoouful of butter in a suacopan,
snd when lot, add the spinagh, sale
and pepper to taste, and when hot
stiv in cream until well moistoned.
Spread slices of bard-boiled G9gKe over
the top and serve. Spinach is also
ulee served on toust. Prepare me
ubove, and when seasoning add one
hard-boiled egg, chopped flue, but no
cream. !
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