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OUR LITTLE COUNTRY MAID.

We know a little maid
\With tender eves of g

In gingham gown she ¢
On every market day, '

With butter sweet in parcels neat,
With eggs but newly 1

Oh. fair is she, we ail age

Quy little country maid.

We know u little maid
Whe has no thought of =ty'e,

And vet we write, or puint, cach night
The glory of ber smile,

The merry glance while dimples dance,
The flowing locks of brown,

The trustfnl ince, that so doth grace
The simple gingbam gown.

We know a little
Whose home i
Where maples b

Their oceanss

Our Jirtle eo
==Lt Mitchell,

farm Journal,
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Inst, “for all your goodness to me on
this voyage.” Her voice was so low
and geutle that 1 had to lean forward
to catehh expetly what she sald, and
as 1 did so she Jaid ber band jn mine,
“Perbaps you don't know,” she sald
slowly, “quite wiat friendship
bas been to me™

I stambled and sald something bald
and stupid in respouse, and Mys, Jef~
ferson went on:

“Por seven yeurs I have lived for
nothing but this visit howe to Eng- |
land,  When anything in wy life was
ttle diseppolnting, I always sald to
myself, I have the children to go back
Aund every week I had their pres
cions, foollsh little letters, which told
e so ittle und kept we bhungering to
see them.”

It st have been awful to logve
them agam,” 1 said, and in the dark |
I took again the lttle hand which had |
ladn in wmine, ‘
They were so fond of me,” said Mrs,
Jefleison, still in the sfme halting
), like one who speaks an un-

your

fushi

Il'.-.n Tl 1ee. I mean when they |
| we little things. I do npot think
o tiny children could ever have
Lo fond of thelr mother. And"

d for o moment, and sald,

3, JEFILERBON wi

visiting

She w

most of the w
manded
it was rest{
sell t

Lialr, slnre

w .,
arentlo
a dazy men like wmy-
quietly Ly ber deck
hooks and newspa-
pers with Ler, and enfoy my evening
cigar hy Ler Mrs, Jefferson did
not ohjeet to smoking, she scemed in-
deed so ditident, so bumble and un.
exacting that I found myself wonder-
g what the mnon must be like who
wug Ler husband, and Loping that lie
was not a seltish brute who sat upon
the little woman, SLe was not coms'

loss

Jux o

side,

municative, and I founud out very little
about her during ouy long chnts,
haps I am egotistics
deal about wyselt

tient

Yor-
nd talk a good
vhen 1 get a pa.
Be that as it may, 1
¢ of Mrs. I«
from her, and
k the
Le knew anything a
i odd that you shou!

lztener.
on's
1
the (

veom, and &
in those days,

8 it now

i 1o this wan J
very pretty givl she w
1hough one wouil
to look at her
thpt sort of th these I'
and O, vessels—one year a prefty ginl
with plnk cheeks and ) lover's plo-
tographeon her cabin table, going ont
to be married and to Lie bappy ever
afterward, and a few years later, the
same girl with all the roges washed
out of her cheeks, bringing home a
little boy or girl to say geodhy to them
dand, and hack to some
N in the Lills swhers perbaps
Lusband's js white face
she sees for wost days in ke year"

“Yet (they'll continue to go while the
world lasts,’ id I, “I hope Jeffer-
son was the right sort of a man?"

“So far as I can hear” said Captain
Wuargreaves, “he Ig very much the re
verse! He got into some tronhie over
a buginess affair, and lost a good bil-
let down in Calcutta; then he <came
into a little money, and hought a ten
plantation somewhere in’the baek of
beyond. PBut he was always some-
thing of a bounder, I faney, and Lis
misfortune, as men of Jefferson's type
always call thelr mizdolngs, soured
him, He took to drink, I belleve, and
this little woman doesn't have the best
of times with bim, She Las got chil-
dren at home and has lost several oth-
ers out in Indin.”

Natorally one avolded the subject of
Mr. Jefferson ever after when talking
to his wife, and I heard nothing about
Lim till the very last dny of the voyage.

It was bLorribly ‘hot weather—quite
exhausting for ladles, Mrs, Jefferson
had been confined to ler cabin for
some days with a bad attack of fever
and headache, She looked patbetieally
swall and weak when she came on
deck again and curled lierself up in
my big deck chair which I had pre
pared with cushions for her, giving
me at the =ame time a look so full of
gratitude that it was enough to make
any decent man feel ashamed of bim-
self,

The rest of the passengers began to
go below, eard tables were put away.
the principal electrie lights were put
out, but stll Mrs, Jeflerson sat in the
deck chalr, Jooking small and weak
among the pillows, and I took it into
my head suddenly that she wanted to
sqy something to me, but that speech
was difficult to ber, and In a flash I
knew iutuitively that she had learned
t4e silence which/so many women lave

an

hoard

g Ui

1

W
Jey

iy that it seemed
to allow her 1o
they wonld

I ! ¥owere so
il She pansed in, and went
n't think that I was

thew, or thar I expected too
ighit at fdrst they
Bug
aud they

t shy of e

know me,

thexr didn

were cortainly disappointed fn we, One
W them was five ars old when 1
sitild blye to Ler, Now ghe is a

rl of thirteen. IHer only pho-
tograph of mwe was taken long ago, 5o
it is no wouder that she didn't know
me"

I did not #HIl in the pause by
banal remark,

“They have been brought up In a |
vory prim household,” went on the gen- |
ile voice, *in which love, I fear, is not
n thing that is reckoned with or en-
conraged, They rather despiged me for
laughing and cyying over them when
we met, and=it s only mnatural, of
conrse—all their little confidences were
for the people who brought them up,
and all their ways of thinking are
thedr ways and not mine, One of my
Httle girls, I found, is not a very truth-
ful eldld, and the other, when I asked
her what she would like best to do
secmed more content at home." !

“But you made rriends and got over
111 that before you left? I sald en.
couragingly

“If ouly I bad bad a
time!™ said Myg, Jefferson,

It would have bieen so mueh better
for lier if she could have wept, She
locked hier thin hands together, and
#aid with a sort of wail in her vol
“If emly I bad bad a little more time!™

After a while she went on quite
quictly, and told me that her hnsband
Lad sent for Ler to retarn to him, and
she had been obliged to leave the chil-
dren.

U1 eny a man wants his wife in
1 solitary Jife like onrs,” she went on,
excusingly, “And so I said good-bye
to them, I don’t think any one was |
very sorry when I came away.”

The decks were quite deserted now,

any

little more

To-morrow they wonld be alive with
passengers preparing to leave the ship,

and friends meeting friends from Bom-
bay, and ship's offcials, and Lhurrying
awents and perspiring stewards, To-
night they were quite deserted save
for Mus, Jefferson and me,

“We Jive quite an jsolated life at
the tea garden'” she said presently,
“Lut 1 left a little dog there of whigh
I am very fond, I am afraid yeu will
think me very morbid and jmagina-
tive, she added in her deprecatory
little way, “but I think I have based
all my possibilitias of bearing things
upon the question of whether or not
my dog knows me again and is glad |
to see me."”

I sti)l held Mrs, Jefferson's bhand In
mine, and now I raised it to my lips |
and kissed it. “You will Jet me
know,” I sald huskily; and foun® to
my surprise that I ¢ould say no more,

“Yes, I will let you know,” said Mrs,
Jefferson,

And one day I got a little vote from |
her which said: “The dog knew me,"” |
and that was all,—S, Macoaughton, in |
Temple Bar,

|

Horse Chiel's Graft,

The Indian Department has put a
gtop to a graft which has been worked
by the head chief of the Ponea tribe
for centuries, and which has been fol-
lowed by Horse Chief, the present
chief of the tribe, Every time a girl
baby was born in the tribe it has been
the custom to take the child into Horse
Chief’s tent, where he wonld bless it
and tattoo a figure on the child's fore-
hend, which would remain there until
death, and in this way make the chilgd
a daughter of the chief, a high honor,
In many instances this would disfigure
the face of the woman for life and the
Chiloceo Indian School ealled the at
tentlon of the Government to the mat.
ter, It was promptly stopped, Horse
Chief got twenty ponies for so deslg-
nating each “daughter of the chief.,”
~Kansas City Journal.
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A theatre in the open air widk be

10 Jearn, — e e establisbed at Champigny, near Parie. |
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WIVES, OLD HUSBANDS.

Cirl Brides Rejuvenate Antique
Chaps and Make Them Dress, Trlx
and Feel Younger,

“Strange statisties,” «ald an fnsur- |

ance agent, “are collected in my busi-
NEKS,

“I have found that the more times a
3N marries the younger in comparison
with himself he wants his wife to be,

For instance, Liis first wife on the avers |

nge is four y
second s ten,
thirty,

“What do thege statistics prove? Do
they prove that as o man gains in years
anil experience he finds that it Is bost
for many reasong te be alinost as old
as hig wif«'s father, or do they ouly
prove that as men appronch oll age
they are more foulish than they were
in youth”

s younger than ke, His
His third s tweuty ov

“0ld X., aged seventy, with a third |

wife of twer
the other ¢

thiree, «ald on this Lead

it too young.

Kkeep  her
henuty,

anid

ey yon

are the wmore respect hiave for
you,  EBhe'll revoereones | ohiey
yon as slie would her own father or

indfather,

“Young wives
bands," the o i
“They ke these old
younger, talk youngoer, act ¥
feel younger,
the croug,

A young wife iz belleved to prolong
an old bhusbapd's life, If a _man of
seventy insared in my vuum:mi‘ shonld
marry a girl of twenty I'd consider
hima a better risk by elght per cent,
than he had been before,”—FPhiladels
phia Bulletin,

old hus.
ended,
l'l'| s
unger uid
Youth is contaglouns, like

ent

Howws

Strong on Diseretion,

Digceretion is a beautiful thing, and
bere Is a story about an Irish tailor
wlho bad a heap of it

One morning, Mrs, Murphy, a cus.
tomer, came into the shop and foupd
him busy with pencil and paper, She
asked him what he was doing,

“O'm makin' a lght ay the
this block who O} kin lck.”

“Hev yez got Murphy’s name down "
asked she,

“Murphy heads the lisht,"

Home flew Mrs, Murphy and lroke
the news to Ler man, He was in the
talior shop in a jiffy,

"Me woman tells me that ye're af-
ther making a memorial tablet uv the
mwin that yez can liek, and that ye've
got me at the head of jr. Is that true?”

“Shure and it's true, Wkat of it¥"
said the tallor,

*Ye good for nothin' little grasshop.
per, I could commit sulcide on yez
with me little finger, I could wipe up
the flure wid yez wid me hands tied
bebind me."

min in

“Are ye sure of that?’ asked the
tailor,
“Shure? I'm shure about jt."”

“Well, then,” said the tallor, “If ye're
shure of it, I'll scrateh ye off the
lisht,"=FPortland Oregonian,

Lending n Hand,

The oceasions en which Professor
Paroway was invited to speak in publie
were times of great anxiety to his wife,
If she succeeded In starting him for
the platform properly clothed, and with
Lis notes in his hand, part of her cares
vanished, but not all of them,

One evening her husband was one of
seven distinguished professional men
who were to speak before a scientifie
society consisting of men from all parts
of the country,

His speech was clear that night, free
from the absent-mindéd murmurs
which sometimes interspersed his dis-
course, and as be seated himself Mrs,
Faraway felt that be had fully earned

| the burst of applause—and then ber

cheeks erimsoned,

“DId you gee anything amusing about
the close of my address, my dear?”
asked the professor, as they started for
home, “It seemed as if I heard sounds
suggestive of merriment about me.”

“I don’t wonder,” snid Mrs, Faraway,
who up to that time had maintained
the silence of despair, “for of all the
people who applauded your address
you, with your head in the air and
your chair tilted sidewise, clapped the
loudest and longest!”

*Rdeath!

The doughty buccaneer has boarded
the private yacht, Now, the private
yacht carries no great treasure, where-
at the doughty buccaneer is wroth,
He goes from stem to stern and from

| hatches to hold in search of plunder.

As lie rushes into the cabin he is con-
fronted by a pale young girl, whose
patrician lips curl with scorn. Taken
aback, he essays a courtly bow. such
a8 was practised by Captain Kill and
others; but the unfamiliar surface of
the heavy carpet proves too much for
his feet and he stumbies ungracefully,

“Ho, ba,” comes in a high treble
from between the patrician lips.

“Why, do you ‘ha, ba’?” demands the
angry bucecaneer.

“You claim to be a freebooter, but
you are only a carpet slipper.” And
sho svalked the plank
she was.—Judge-

like the lady
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taken down,

WOrks

asnres are perishing
before our eye Has the same cons
ditlon always existed, and must it con-
tinue to exist? Neither the one or the
other, When we look at the splendid
Van Eycks in the Berlin  museum,
which have rewined fhelr brilliant
Lues almost unchanged for neavly five
conturies, we infer that the swift de-
cay of modern works is not an organie
necesslty, It may be objected that the
wethod 4y whieh these durable old
paiitings vere produced is irvetrivably
| Jost, ‘T'rue; but it is as surely possible
1o make periapent pietures now as it
was then,

The first requisite s a certaln
amount of scientitic researcli; the see-
ond and more jmportant Is that a-
tists and purchasers shounld pay the
same consclentious regard to perma-
nence that was pald in Albrechit Dur-
er's time,

We require of the architect, as a
matter of course, that his artistie crea-
tions shall not erumble in a few years;
| but the genius of the palnter, it is as-
sumed, must not be fettered by chemi-
cal laws or petty technical conxidera-
tiong, Yet so great an artlst ag Boeck-
[ Hin devoted hig life to technienl ex-
| periments, and be might bave carrjed
them further and given freer scope 1o
bis genius if be had also known a Jit-
tle chemistry, Ior example, he used
pure vermilion with startling and uo-
pleasant effect, hecauge hie fancied that
vermilion is permanent when used
alone but is affected by other pigments,
The truth {s that some varleties of
vermilion withstand the action of lght
very well, while others turn gray or
brown, whether used alone or with
other colors, If one speaks to a paint-
er of these things, he retorts that chem-
istry is the root of the whole evil; the
YVan Eyecks knew nothing of it, and
made durable pietures, but the modern
nuiline colors fade, ‘Uhis is unjust,
for nineteenth century artists painted
fugitive plictures before aniline colors
came into use, The fault is not inu the
colors, but in the mediuim, Now, as
formerly, the palette of the oll painter
consists chiefly of pigments of unques-
tioned permanence, All the yellow
,and red ochers, most blacks and
browns, ultramarine, cadmium yellow,
chrome green, and some other colors
remain unchavged for thousands of
years; indigo, madder and Prussian
blue endure for centuries, The former
are the pigments of thirteenth century
and fourteenth century frescoes; the
latter are found well preserved in still
older miniatures,

But these are not oil paintings, The
medium s carbonate of lime in the
frescoes, gelatine or albumen in the
minlatures, Nor are the Van Eycks
above mentioned oil paintings in the
modern sense . The method employed
in their production is not recorded,
but it could be ascertained by micro-
chemical examination, Many techni-
cal questions might be solved by such
examination of minute fragments,
which could be taken from the edges
of pletures without materinl injury,

Still, some geénuine oll palutings are
very permanent; for example, Raph-
ael’s “Sistine Madonna” in the Dres-
den gallery., Now, a comparative
study of old ol paintings shows that
those which are best preserved are
very thinly painted, This is not a
mere coineldence, The evils of oil in-
crense with the thickness of the layer
of paint, and are further intensified by
applying one color over another. Hence
the works of Rubens, painted thinly
and rapldly, are so much better pre-
served than Rembrandt's; and, for the |
same reason, Knaus’ pletures, painted
apparently on an asphaltum ground,
lave decayed so soon. In

Ly Geheimer Hofrat Prof.

— m—
Or. W, Ostwald, of Leipzig,

nent oil- paintings, conditions fatay :
perminence gre very apt to ocowy, Qu
such condition is the use of ﬂll&
masses of color, or Impasting, |
In spite of these obvious disadyan)
tages, oll has practically displyeeq !
other medin, because it permits tye .
tist to judge the effect of hig work It:
onee, as oil colors do not lnnge ™
preciably in drying. Water colorg ﬂ.A
ter pereeptibly, und gouache sti)) ﬂlm.
and the painter must muke :llluwnm;
for the alteration, But thoug)h the of
painting does not change in drying, e
fn weeks o monthe, it changes .
evitalily in deeades and conturjes, and
always in the same way, Ly 1ssnmpe 4§
ing o general yellowish brown o
called the “gallery tone,” e
Is there no remedy ? I now
for the yellowing of oll w aze, ok
we may take a broader view, nnd stk
a method which shall retain tie cliief

e )

10 none

L o o b kA S S

advantages of oll palnting ana yot

aveid its defects, 8uel a meiliod 8

pastel, "
Pastels show no trace of 2allery |

tone,” Lt remain bright anig Trosh | |

for centuries,

colorad

They

erayons,

exeonied with
wi! adliere
loosely to the ground, and myst thepe
fore he protected with glass, Puste
allows the greatest freedom of {reats
ment, and unsatisfactory parts epn
be wiped off and done over ns leces-
gary,  When I recommend this meth.
od to painters, they say: “Very troel
If one could only fix the pastel,” E\‘a’
this i¢ possible, In my “Notes on
Paintings,” I have given the formula
of a fixative which enables a postel
pleture 10 be rolled, dusted and cleaned
with bread ernmbs without injury.
This brings us back to a wedjnm, but
one which is used in very small quan-
tity and does not darken with age,
hut at the worst only disappears, when
it may be reapplied. When I add thnt,
nastel is suitable for pletures of every
slze and character, that it is the cheap.
est of all methods, and that it enaliles
the artist once move to prepare his own
colors and assure himself of thelr
purity, it will be understood why I
regard it as the method of the futurn
—&elentifie American,

“Royval Maundy,"
Bixty-four old men and sixéy-fome
oll women (the number corresponding
with the years of the king's age) ve
cefves] the royal Maundy gifis at West
minister Abbey yesterday.
There was an exceptionally larg
congregation, among them helng the
Prince of Wales’ two sons, Prince Lde
ward and Frince Albert,
After an impressive procession the
Maundy gifts were placed on a table
at the foot of the steps leading to the
sacravinm,
Each man received $12.50 for clot’
ing, §5 for food, §5 for “Maundy gold”
and $2.50 for “Maundy silver,” and
each woman $18.50 for the same itews,
In each case part of the gift was spees
ially minted “silver Maundy” of four-
peuny, three-penny, two-penny and
penny pleces, and most of the recipi-
ents sold the coins at a handsome prof-
it,

At the Roman Catholic Cathedral a
large congregation attended the service
for Maundy Thursday, A pontificial
high mass was sung, and in the after
noon “the washing of feet" was per-
formed by Archbishop Bourne, Twelve
boys, representing the npostles, gat on
4 raised beneb, and the Archbishop =
koelt before each and washed and
kissed his feet,—London Express.

Shooting Mountaln Sheep.

The mountain sheep will stand more
punishment than any big game animal
I have ever hunted, I conld give mauy
instances of sheep having traveled long
distances under frightful conditions,
but it would not make pleasant reads
ing.

I bave seen the large brown bear of
the Bering Sea lie down from wounds
that would have only helped to increase
a sheep's speed,

Two prospectops on the Stikine head-
waters had an unusual experlence with
a large Stonei ram, They saw it feed-
Ing on n grassy plateau and made f
caveful stalk, When within easy rifle
range one of the men shot it with @
4550, It paid no attention to the shof,
and stood quietly looking at them as
they approached. On examination
they found that the heavy bullet had
struck at the base of the horn. Thak
ram bebaved in a perfectly naturad
way, except that it showed no fear.
After tying a pack-strap to its horng
they led it to thelr eamp, where, being
in need of meat, they shot it.—B. He
Brown, in Recreation,

Getting Solid,

A young married man of Higging -
ville ingratinted himself with his new-
ly nequired relatives last week :{
' e




