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THE FANCY WORK MAIDEN,

AR & yom hinder waniet know, w'y | hrsee of
witk #alt

1 war'wt beoanse sl war'st o good o8’ mighty
purty gwi |

For thore &'t o teserd star tn beaves ahism
brrighier thas k=t ryes

Al her ehcks ate jost jlike pesches oo 1he
trers or Varpliee | |

As berasmile s e ihe sunshine split cpes 8
Bo.wmer bl

At ber hatr liee aprogtie’ eushbesms, oo T |
gerding of her homl

At Ror Wl s llke & singin’ broek thal Pubbles
as || parens

Tare' the stushup Lger lilies. AR e purty
smnllin’ praeees, |

A 1108 Wer that 1 loved her, mush as forty |
Limes » day
Put shr hads't mach fme o bother, a5 hopt |
on with her orowshay 1
plumped fght downs afore her, plamd
kn=——a

Wien i
PN Y TS

e wald St of! Iy Me-rac, AN’ you're ramp
s up my frese |
An' 1 wriod to talk of leve, an' things, an” bald

her | wauld die
Uiless she smlied upon my sool. Sbhe simply
Obi. my ! ‘
You've tore my party tdy down, sa’ bain't ye
gol Ho eyeat

aald

Vou ve planted thom big feel o' yourn, o0 them |
arlaposiries ' 1

A bewurn in big famingoes, snipos, wn’ lur
lirys on her rags.

Ar' she palited yaller poodies on her mother's
Inusrs Jurs, !

Au' she puintd purple angels o majaiis eol
arcdl plagues

A Beo erangecolored cherudw, with blue

wings behimd Uhetr ook,

An' won | taliod of lowe an' stulf, she'd walk of

o~ an laoe

At ax tae woutld [ ke my foeol off from thet
Chiiny v ase |

1 aisy Ay hegrt's love, O be mine” be mine !
o whaodly mibe1"

Bue'd sw Yoa've gmt your elhows mixnd in

k whoin or twing. |

Now I'm guin’ to Arisony for to db s eowhoys' |

wrk,

Detven Torth from elvil'aation by the cuss e&r
taney work

T ey smite wll slius haat me, sllus in my
stine play. |
¥rute in fatest sty ies of rioroe, with o back
groun of crowshay
=5 W. Fon
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HER HOME-COMING. |

How the Boys Made It Bright and
Happy.

It Mamma Vance could have looked
i then, she would have bheen undoubt-
ally Sadle sat on  the
yrent rolling hend of the lounge. pound-
fog wplllow with emphnsis nsshe spoke, |
Thy four hoys were grouped variously |
wbout her, their cheeks rather red,
their oyes ruther bright, their heads
thrown back indignuntly. When the
long-suffering pillow had received s
finnl thump, and Sadle, hor white little
fiset sunk in its softness, had drawn |
hovsall up tragicnlly to her full helght,
Fogene asked hotly: *Whatever haa
put that nonsense into your heuwdl,
Sudie?

“It's preposterous™ Jack stormed,

Warm hearted little Fritz was n
tenrs.  *Ith o le!" he walled. |

Stanford suid not o word, but his |
angry tread up and down the room |
wporke volumes for him, '

Nonsense, | suy!” Eugene repeated,
angrily.  *“Who dared say so? Slight
mother! Why, Sadie Adums, there isn't |
i mother in the world likeours, We'd {
do uny thing on earth for her, I |
spoeak forthe erowd.”

“He thpeakth for me,"” eried Fr]tzi
uguin.

“Do you suppose we'd mope around
here and netually lose our appotite for |'
the sake of the mother birvd, if wo |
didn't love and care for hee?™ Juck de-
msnded,

“l jutht love gingersbread,” this
from Fritz, “snd latht night I thimply
goulin't endure it."

“Oh, 1ot up on the gloger-bread.”
Stanford cried. His teunmp was not
conquering  the lrritation he felt
“Look here, Sudie, I demand, a8 doos
Eungene, your renson for this—this ac-
cusation!” The tramp had come 10 o
balt. “We slight Marmee and make
bhor unhappy! Who bas dared hint it?
Who has given you so ridiculous an
iden?™

Sudie's sevore little faco relaxed.
She was the storn accuser no longer.
“Hoys shnke hands,” she sald; *“two
st o time, please. 1 knew it couldn't
be true, but | had to satisly my mind
about it,"

“Well, just suppose you satisfy our
minds!" Sanford snapped. He didn't
look any wo willing tw accept hor
overtures.

Oh!" Sadie exclaimed, s moment-
ary flush on her falr face.

“Your authority, please,™ Juck said,
loftily. Ho had an iden that he had
rewd some such lofty demund in his
history some place. *Your suthor-
fy!"

“Auntiec Vance," Sadie nnswored,
demurely.

The boys started as though they had
recelved sn  argumentative knook-
down simultansously.

“The mater!"

“Marmee!"

“The mompuy ™

natonished

| pendence

| kisses 1o

| would be home, to brighten things= up

| singularly silenu

[ he rophied.

“Niow whith™
Sudie, still domure, nodded & com-
sensive “That's what 1 sald” vo the |

our !

“(k, como bow, Sadio! This is one |
of your trickse” !

“You can't make ratne of us, Cousin |
Sadie: we know you oo wel
Sadie drow her
pockst & much erumpled ietter. and
stoppad with It scross 10 the bright
lnenp-light of the libery table. “Read
that.,” abe sald, pointing out » portion
of the writing, »o [amiline Lo the four
h-!- o1t wus ono of the last letiors
she wrate me before | enme homa™
And this was what the boys read

“We have ducided 10 take our trip,
Sadie, your uncle and L
first |u;:-'ll|t'r in our wedded lile, and
| know it will do us both good. |
have been feeling tired and worn
intely. When the boys werw little fal-

For answer Troey

It will be our

lows, though they took up all my time
and thought, T never felt 1L They
wore s0 gratelyl and loving that It was

| 1 y Y 1
real plonsure 1o feel mysol! thelr dadly |

|
noocossity,

thalr friend and helper. It
ia s0 different now, Sadla ‘Thoy are
good boys, generous and high-priu- |
gipled, and yot many & thme | choke |
with tears to feol that the entire love
they guve me once s mioe no longer
1 am alfrald they have outgrown me In
a way, a8 they have oulgrown thelr
and thelr chlldish de
upon me. When they were |
little lads, 1 truly think they ocould not |
have slept without their ;:m-.f-m;:h"
me, while now-—but 1 shall
only bhurt your kind little hoart with
this sort of lotter. O course they love
me, Sadlo, they must! And It is|
only npatural, | suppose, lor boys,
as they grow up, o lose their loving
littlo ways. They are not llke girls
11 1 had o deughter, It might ba diffor-
ent porhaps; bt
strong, and 1 feel fairly starved some-
Limes; littie FEFritz forgets to|
rauggle up to manmmua’s konee s he
opce did, and to pat her tired old
hands. It has maode me feel ke s
machine, though the dutios 1 onee had
were hoavy compared with the slight
demand upon my time now,"

Then followed dotails wa o the ar-
rangements of the trip, the friend who
hod
oxpressions of gladoess that Sadie, Lo,

Knee-Lrousers

mother love is

oven

volunteered to keep house, and

for the desr blg boys,

The doar big boys had grown rather
misty sbout the eyos
rifolded up the
hor hat

Sodle suddenly

lotter and eanght up
11“
Forgive me
antively frank with you, I'll see you
ngnin about this business.™

Whon she had gone the boys wer
“You will
me, Juck, i you'll full on mo snd
break nll my bopex!" Stunford said
slowly. Juck was the biggest of the
big" among the boys snd weighed a
hundred and forty.

o1 eonld ernwl through a knot-hole.”

“There's Lon nt ata

Good-bye, boys boing

bl igo

“No you couldn’t,” Eugeno snid, and
though it was a favorite joke,nobody
stniled,

Fritz. with his eleven years, his
dimple and his*lithp™ hadl dispppeared.
There was hot ginger-bresd again
when the tea<bell rang, sod it seemoed
to him less endurable thun before

“Whut wass the matter with the
boys?™ Mrs Boman nsked her hus-
band thuat night,

“]t's nevar worth while to study the
motives of the boy, my dear. The
gout, the spider, the kunguroo, nre all
lndd down In natural history, but the
boy"—and he wiped his hands with
gosture full of menning

“It i« on my mind, T den't cure”
Mrs. Boman relterstod.  Whenever
she didn't care, she was tnking things
seriously. *1 promised their good
mother thut 1'd see to those boys—the
house wis & minor mitter in fact. | 1
must lnvestignte the trouble to-mop-
row, for trouble there s, I am sure
They hudn't oven appotites. Think
what an nnomaly, a boy without an
appetite! Mrs. Vance said hot ginger-
bread would comfort them in nny dis-
tress.  Why, Arthur,” and the lttle
Indy looked quite despairing, *‘only
one of them touched it, Stanford, snd
he choked snd left the table.”

Trouble indoed! The boys pretonded
to sleep at once that night.  They had
nothing to say to each other. Each
supposed the others usleep. Each
tried to lie very quiel nod each gronned
at the thought that the dear patient
mother had been deeply hurt st thelr
treatmont of her, when they would
have resented the slightest annoyance
eaused her by uny other. Love her!
Each gronned harder at the reflection
thint his own conduet was %0 blume for
her doubt of it. Suddenly there was n
stir in the far corner. Fritz had
bounced out of bed and down upon his
knoes. Thero was a dim light in the
room. Three boys might have been
discorned raised upon thelr elbows,
staring. Fritz sthis prayers a second
time!

“'Shows his good sense,” sald Stan-
ford, in & subdued whisper to Eugene,
with whom he slept

“*Woll, I've had that out,” said Eu-

| TLEL

gene. “Did some good, too. No mal-

L]
tor how dull my hoad s, a8 sure as ]
got 1o my knees, the Lord sends me
some eplek snd spas ea ['m going
W alewp nuw 1"l divulge the plas e
HHrTO ™

Sadle cans again pexl day.

“'ve sa idea™ Bugend escialmed
with o forow,

“Peow toll™ and Badie lnughed, mer-
rily ol nll by “"Ijﬁr_fl ].'_“r,."';"

“Well, oo, mot all by mywsell"” and
rl'rgt'ﬂr ook o wisely ut Manidford
“I1 catne from boat Friond last
pight Lot we toll you, Sadie. we are
gulng todo un old German trick w begin
wur new condact toward mamma Wa
nre going 1o it des
hotne. |
sul back from
wiisshon convention and
plaving the o,
nad dida't ovon oome in to see her Ul

our

giva her a renl
domonviration s a4 Waeloae
remaember the time she
that distriot

we were all ball oo

tes time. 1L wasn't bocuuse we didn't
love hor; it was
vBovsuse we wore blind  fools,™
Stanford interrupted '
“Paut here's n peint bave.” Sadle

“Aunth
thut 1 have had any ha

walil, suddeniy musn't Know |

1 in thissight- |

tosthe-blind fhusinoss. 'm not going
oven 1o hint any help to you about your
waleome Lo her. She must Dot sus-

| poct e, t mast be all your own per |
forming, straight from your own |
hearts!™ With that she marched off

down the gravel puth s the gale
M oourse!
her

* shouted four boys nfte:

“We aren’t golng W0 have mismms
thinking we huve
how W love Trust us to do i.ll
slope,”™ and Jack tssed his head In
coneort witl

1t was the swestost time of the yoar |

nended lossans on

her.
three other heads

in Vernon, but October days were com-

| ing on und the Nowers were prowing

“Flowers wo must have!" the |
boys had sald, and Fritz hung overthe
([T{ 8 the swoet Alyvssum and
Chrysanthemume, ns though his fond- |
ent |-Uil---i '|_l\_\' in thelr blooms,

sCAren

rOwers

+ |
Eugeno, who had gradunted and was

it work on n salary, was koeping somms
very bright dollars up in his collar-

box for n very hright  purposse, |
Juck nand Stanford #till in school
decided upon one  thing they
oould do, sl lemst. They could enrn

money aher school hours, and hetwoen
them hire old Aunt Dinnh to
gront ouke, with “Weleome™ ou it in

muke n

chocolats frosting

“I've thought of something new,"”
Joack exclalmed,
hregithloss, one avoning

rushing  In, quite

i
“You know
how manima has ndimived Mrs, Groen's
window rig
ane up nund hoave §tall ready for b
when she gots baok."

“Thut the of my |
plans,” Eugene appendod, with enger-
“I monnt to get het ono of those
pretty low sewing tables, with o chalr
to sult.  We will fix hor room up Jim-
dandy !

“What enn bo the mutter with those |
boysP* Mrs, Buman suid again. “Jack,
whom I've awlways thought rather fat
and lazy, is working like » beaver on
a long window-seat upstalrs, in which
his mother muy Iny hor dresses at full
length without crumpling them. He
hns nsked me o dozen quostions sbout
the best kind of padding for the top of
it, nod the prettiest color to cover it
with—*something warm and bright,
for that's what the mater likes' 1
nover saw such boys!"

(| Puess sonts? | mean to

oomes In lino

She repented thut statement on the
night when the telogram eame suying,
“Be home on the 530 treain to-mor-
row."

The boys were quite wild nll the fol- |
lowing day. How they did work!
Over the doorwny within the porch
there grew under their swilt fingors =
great greon arch with Mumma Vanee's
initinls in chrysanthomums on it. The
rosos und swoot alyssum went Inte |
vases for the tes-table, the libeary and
mamma's bed-room.

“What & kanck you have, Frits,
Mes. Beman suid, in surprise, for the |
flowers were boautifully areanged, |
and Fritz, his black eyes shining, was
putting his very soul into hix loving
finger-tips. He had emptled his sinall
bank to buy, for the returning mother,
two of the lovellest winter roses the
florigt's hot=house held. These, their
pots decked in grean, occupied places
of honor beside the grout cake on the
ton-table, und the Bon Sllene bore
amid its graceful leaves a cwrd on
which In Frite's bold writing were
soen the words: *‘Swoeots to the sweet,
from your loving Frite."

It was & chilly night though the day
hind been clear. There were soft-sput-
tering fires throwlng up their morey
flames in the gally-docked library und
the mother's protty room. Just st
five, Jack and Eugene were taking
their last looks there.

“How she will like thst window-
seat. It is pretty, if 1 do say it. How
the firelight brightens it up!”

*‘How lovely the roses look!"

“How shiny the polished table is!"

“Doesn't the chair seem ensy !

And then with a final touch of care-
ful boyish hands here and there, they
joined Fritz and Stanford st the gate.

“It's like the story of the Prodigal

| fone,

| Fritz

son, only he stayed at home in this]

cass, and there weso foar of him™
dack sald, u 11tle hoskily.

“I'll toll you this, boye,"” smid Ea-
stoully, *“Tve been thinking
aboat this thing, and clther thinking
or praying has brought me nore
pew idess. | don't believe any ol
e § over el Raws Id‘ o love
his myther, and | don't bhalleve, Iif ho's
an honesi, manly fellow, thst Ve go-
ing W ke away from his man]iness
one whit to show that he loves her
Hiess hoer honrt! Three cheers for the
mater, “Rah, ‘rab ‘rak!™

The ring of the cheory burrahs
sounded over the trosty alr and remhed
the hack sround tke corner. There
was litle pmin st Mamma
"’nn-_\' are playing
sbe thought. “They've
nra --z-rmug.“ And then
of a wadden they had reached the gute,

ani)

A hard
Vanee's
ball agnin,
furgotien we

hoenrt

lowr bright-eyed boys were hug-

1 :
ging her, and patting her gray halr as

they did when they
tivst fellows
“Wae've

out you,

were the very -

beon as dull as owls with-
Stanford sald,
while

Arm grandly

vou darting,”
wking  the smnller

Eugone offerod her his
u]!il'k
wilh

big vallse,

Viilasa,

conld
the shawhstrops
and prance like
the path bahind **Lthe moth
wiking

nng
Vanee
the
girls dows
ar-hird
anid de

Coine,

only help
Mr

nndd

10 sae her surprise
the arch, the
flowors, Lthe .;--lu"‘u.'.

light over watl-

Lhis fndd
fostivity of the dear ald home.

Next day when Sudle happensd to

drop in she started o amazement
‘Auntle Vaunoe! You are looking ten
yOars youngoer, 1 think you did nesd
ntrip!”

oht waan't the trip, Badie; It was
the boys. You remember what | wrote
you? 1t was ull my sllly imaginntion
ey do love mo! They were so glud

to see me!  Bit down, dear, nmnd lét me
well nbout it; and as pretty
Sadie dropped down upon the dainty
window-seut, she couldn't In‘:p AV Ing

with her glad Lttle lusugh, 1 told you |

you ull

so, Auntle, 1 told you so!"—Maudd
Rittenhotise, 1u  Interior
.-

CASTAWAY FOOT-WEAR.

Value of

The Comwmervial Apparent by
Worn thit Howts anil Shons,
The journal of the Constantinaplo

the
boots and shoes
Into the stroots
Aftor boing colleiad

Chamber of Commesee deseribes
industrial usos of old
wihiich are thrown oul
or into ashepits.
nre

thoy rippod open, nnd Lthe leather

subjected 1o n trostment which ren-

| ders 1t & plinble mass, feom which n

Ieind «of Jonther is
Thils in nppenranoe reacmblos e inest
In the Unlted States
patterns ary stampod on this, while in
Franee It trunks and
hixos ond shoes aro |
also treated in another way, by which

they aro oopverted into
The prisoneis In Central Fraveo aro
smployed in this way, the old shoos |
coming from Spain.  They sre tuken
to plooes as belove, the nolls baing all
removed, and the leathor ks sonked in
witer to soften it The !ur‘
ohlldren’s shoes nee then cat from it

The soles nre wlsn used, for from the

snnllor ploces of the lesther of the old

soles the soanllod Louls XV, heels for
Indios’ shows nre made, while the soles

nriistyu dorived.

[ELLA IO

Cordovn

wsed to cover

The old bouts

new  onas,

wppors

| of children's shoes nro made from the

lrger and thinner pleces. The old |
nulls nre also put to use, for by monns
of magnets the iron nalls and the
tnoks and brads sra separated and
sold. The contraotors of the milltary
prison wt Montpellier say that these
nuils nlone pay for the old
Nothing now remaing but the seraps?
and theso hove also their value, for
they are much sought wfter by certuin
specinlists for agricultural purposes. —
Chicago Muil.

slioes,

- —

Even More Impressive.

“How long have you had that clock,
Jenkins?”" askod one of the rogulars ot
the grooery store.

“About twenty-five years."”

“By George, n clock I o wonderful
pices of mechsnism, fsn't it It al-
moxt takes my brosth sway when 1
stop to think of its tlreless, tiek, tick,
tick. running on year inand yorrout.™

“You," replied the grocer, ‘‘but
there {5 one thing that affocts me still
more,"

“Whut is that?”

“I'he tircloss tick, tick, tick that
you've been running hore ever since

this store openod. ' —Merchant Traveler.
—

- ‘The viear of o parish having oo-
easton to leave for a few weeks appliod
for und obtained a looum tensns.  The
clerical substitule wus very fond of
gardening, and generally after the
parish work and visiting was over for
the day would mmuse himself in the
gurden, with cost off und straw hat on,
pruning, digging, ote.  One evening us
he was thus occupied, s gentlemnan
ealled st the vicarage and nsked the
maid who aoswered the door bell if he
eould see the viear on important busi-
ness, Tho maid snswered that the
vicnr was notat home. *Notat home!"
suld the gentleman. “Are you not
mistaken? Did 1 not see him in the
garden a few minutes ago?™ “'No, sir,”
answerod the maid, *‘that ain't the

viear, that's the Local Demon."—Ez~
change.

FARM AND HOUSEWOLD.

—Apple sauce or Iried apples. swest
nnd white potatees and tonsatoss will
blend with pork

l'.h:o- rusheed fﬂrﬁ;l“
rapidiy in growth before coul weather,
e & matter of coutwotnny, heal Inirigng oX-
pensiva in wintor Th

the lower the vost of prodac-

ahotld be

wartier the

wealbor

Lt
Morning Gloss

Goeme —One ey,

two tablespootfils meited itter, one

| vup sweet milk, two ta hlespounsfuls of

f

sugsnr. two fojw ol Ao s, 1w Lo P won-
fuls baking powider Bake fifeen
minutes ta gem Uind — Albany Jowrsal

A whonl farmer shoulidl e a slook-

ralsor The comrse crops ralsed on
the farm enn mowl profitably be fed to
enttle, shoop or swine the manure
used o grow whest. which in turn s
oonwnmed, as are the fnttened stock,
by mun,

Intelligent work nlone can ralse

the farmer ont of the rut laws may
help, but the frmer must exert him-
well 10 reguires muach moee kil and
intelligeneo 1o farm suecwssiully now

than it did Tormerly, and for o varioty
of refsons
All

he

sorts of vessels and utensiin
may long-retnined
smaeils of aoy kind, in the casinst wnd
most perfect manner, by rinsing them
ot well with ebarconl powder after
the grossor bean
weoured off with sand and water,

puarified f{rom

fmpuritien  hnve

Cutting dry corn fodder into one-

hoalf fneh lopgiths doos not wdd any-
thing to s nateitive clomoents, but
Prof. Henry has found by actuusl test
that it will ennse 4 to produce from
ten to forty per cont. more bhotter. All
that s hero done is by mechaniond

means, putting the fodder in belter

shupe for digestion Digestion vosts
und foree costa fodder
— .

EDUCATED FARMERS.

The Value aof a o
Agrivulturis

forde,

pess Tralning to the
of To-dlay.

“*Whore are you going to school this
wintor?

“To some good business colloge.™

(), then you nro going o fit your-
solfl for s position in
offlee

Nt at 6)l: 1 have no desire W en-
tar into husiness."

“Whaut ¢fo you intend to do, thon?™

“1 intend to stay on tha farm!™

nogne business

=t what good s your business od-
wontion golng to do vou thore?”

i botter lnrmer

“It's going to make
of mo,™
This ook

twoen two bright young farmoer boys,

convorsation place be-

and n= thelr subject of conversation is

| i mntter of interest to ull other farmer

INI_\'-\, wo will 1‘!'[)1!]'1. the rost of tho ln-
Leryiow

“1 don't how you muake that
out,” was the response 1o the lust ob-
servation

“Jt 18 vory clenr to my mind,” enme
the rondy answor. *‘kt seoms 10 mo
thut If any business on enrth requires
the thorough knowledge und practice
of good business principles, that busi-
noss is furming.  Agrionlture is not
whiat 1t used tobe. ' When fnrmers went
to the blacksmith shop to have their
plows made; when they ralsed nearly
wll they nte, nnd ate nearly all
they raisod; when thes made their
own clothes lrom wool that was grown
on thedr aheep’s buck; when they man-
ulnetured thelr own farm machinery,
and thelr grontest socinl evont was 1o
go to the ecireus onco o year, thero
wais then not so much need of o busi-
ness eduention except ns n stopping
wtone to gotting nte some other em
ployment. But now things have rad-
ically changed, Evary sucocssful
furmer is, 10 » ecortain oxtent, a4 mer-
chont.  He bas mueh buying to do in
order (o equlp his farm with the tools
and muchinery nocessary for sueoess-
ful fmrming. Then must sell his
products and he must know how to
soll 1o the best advantage. He must
know whst kind of farming is the
most profitable, and to know this he
must have an exact system of ac-
counts. He must know how o protect
himsol! ngainst the tricks and traps of
sharpers by s familiarity with all
kinds of business forms and commer-
clal papors, und o fuir understanding of
the Inws of business will come very
handy. He ought to be a ready pen-
mun snd & good correspondent, quick
and nocurste in business esloulntions,
and even s knowledge of short-hand
won't do him any harm.

“You see now my ambition. 1 want
to be o business farmor. I am going
to try 1o make the furm profituble by
giving 1t ns close attention us the
merchant does to his business. 1 shall
try to ineresse the profit account by
decronsing the wasto sccount, and all
my business trunsuctions with the out-
wide world will be recorded undor a
clear system of debit and ersdit.,”

“] bollsve you are vight—in fact, 1
know you are, and when you seloct
your school lot moe know so that I can
go with you. Perhaps when you get

sOd

your farm well undor way I'll start &
competing establishmont, and we'll
soo who is the best business man and
sonsequently the best furmoer.”— Wesly
wn Plowman,




