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r.' A, Herman, will eall on all
ssibaeribets in Auburm, Port Byron
connd Weedsport this veek.

Aubusn.

{ss Hannm Welch and Richard Red-
d wexe maxiled 81 5t, Mary's church at
3% o'ciouk, Wednesday morning, Rev, J. J
 f3ibbny, sssistant pastor of the church
oliciting. Following the ceremo? a
- waptisl high mas was celebracd by Father
Gibbens, Miss Ella Welch was brides-
" sadd and John Shes was groomsmsn. The
" smewly manied couple rectived the congratu.
Jutions snd best wishes of their many
friends,
Ml Xatherine E., daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. James R, Sesils, was anited {n mar-
:-singe to Jobn ], Bannon, on Wednesday
.-~ smosnlog at 10.30 o’clock, st St. Mary's

. charch, A large nutober of friends of the

- qomng conple were present and witnessed
- the ceremony which was performed by Rev.
. Juaes ). Gibbems, The bride was attended
o dﬁhﬂ Kn;hedne Mtc,?em.rmott of Se;elc:u
e and the m cousin, Joba
R Mtaﬂc oeumo:{
.¥ - - wastendered thhe newly married couple at
~ wthehome of the bride’s prrents on Perrine
s -miveet, Mr. and Mrs. Banoea will have the
= Jest wishes of a host ©f friends,

e ©On Wednesday, Rev, Willlam Maiheron,
. - ~pastosof St. Many's church obserwed the
- twenty.sixth anniversary of his ordinatjon to
- the . The duy was obiereed only

- 5540 the school amd the pastor was the recl
© z-jemt of many kind rememberances from the
~Jietle ones, Al will join in whbing the
= gwperand gentlcanan mxany happy returns of
~she day, that bis llje of ucininne may be
«-gxtended and more joy and comfort, than
« Jabaorious duties.be injected into the years to
“Pha closing excrcises of the May devo-
-glons wexre beld at St.  Mary's chorch, Sun.
~aiey. afternoon, and were claborate ia their
* splendor and impressivenese. The Young
“Xades Sodallty, Children of Mary and the
.“Hioly Name socklics formed in solemao
i+ - wprooemion and snarched through the aisles
. ok the church. A reception into the Children
" el Mary was hedbd'and & sormop appropriste
=tothe oceasion wrs preached by Father
-, ={Gommmnginger of the Holy Family eburch.
Richard Redmsond, & popular employe of
~ sOsborne’s shop and Mise H. Welch, a popu.
" 3ar and esteemed yomng ldy of this city,
: were wnited in the holy bouds of matrimony
B - at St. Mary's charch It Wednesday morn-
- . . 55wg byRev, W, Bulhern, The goung cou;()le
~  wpere the racipients of many beautiful
-, peencals and Tux JouanaL joins with the

many friemd of tho yonn, couple in wrishin

them a happy and successiul jomrnoythroug

, Chledania.

" M, P. A, Handerhan of Boflalo, Is o

s .geest of het shites, Mrs. ]. F. Leary.
R The many friende el Mr. Mathew Mar

o tim, will be paloed 10 leamn of his serious
- {linsge, and 8t thris writing little hopes are
-~ gatertained of his recovery,

On Suaday evmning the members of St
Lolumba’s comgregation were mers than
plonséd with the sivging of the new cholr.
‘The cholr comslstaof John FitsGenld,tenor,

~ A Jo Loe, b, Goo. Wood, second bass.
“Thair tlogicg Smadsy evening was fully op
-~ spthe mark and they can compete with any

. wmbmotty cholr.

; - Agaregular oneeting of Div. g,A. O. H.,
- ~the ;ol nFccn nnchmd:gmlﬁl:m,
R , ¥. ; vice-president, A. D. oa-

L 2‘.&0; m‘emugl’ G. Quino; finan-
-, gisl secretazy, Fohn Campbell; tremaurer,

R ‘?ﬁ.‘!. Skivington: scrgeant-at-anus, Jas.

s s sentinel, Charles McCall; chairman
1::08 standing committee, Albert Fecley.

~ Skake b5 Inte Your Shees,

K Allen’s Foot-Ware, 8 powder for ths feet,
<0 W ewre patoful mwoclen, smarting, cervoxs
21 xleed, aad instantly takes the stisgs owt of
» wopernsand buicms, It's the greatest com-
7wt discovosy off the sge, Alln's Foor-
© 7. 2ase makes tight or wew shoss {00l easy. It
=Jea centala care for sweating, callens and

a receplion

L
N

ot

.

>0ty ticed aching feet.  Try it . Sold
5%y alt dregghts and shos stores, mail
rcforase. ia siampe, Trial packige Pres,

~ <Aldeess Alltn S, Olmatesd, LeRoy, N. V.
CRSrarn o¥ Omeo, Crry or Torxdo, -
- Xmaux ). CrEnzy makes oath that be is
-sanlonproprietor of the firmof F'.].Cheney&
doimg busimessin thecity of Toledo,in
\ ty sud State sforesald, and that the
; 3 it will pay the sum 6f ONE HUN-
RED DOLLARSfor each and every case
« obOMurh that €annot becured by theuse
xonf Halls Catarrh Cure.
= Berora to btfoxe me and subscribed inmy
: . Lhils 660 day ©f December, A.D.
A. W.GLEASON,
D NotaryPublic,
Vs Catark Cure is taken intemally
etdivectly on theéblood asd moucous
oithe syitem. Send for testimo-

ENEY & €O., Toledo, O

iy PiE e e best,
sire oo of job puint
3 'pﬁpn,‘kimily {’;:e

¢ UATROLIO JOUBNAL

m}.ma'n , live

yay to hustlems,

‘"_ ful inspootion of the document. The

*1 nent and wealthy, but unable to read,
»} wanted to wsign the

OYAL

ABSOLUTELY PURE
Makes the food more delicious and wholesome

ROYAL BAKING POWDER 0O., NEY YORN,

BAKING
POWDER

THE HAYSEED.

We can all of us remember
Bow along sbout Beptember
The papers used to tell of the canous or the
fatr,
And those follows from the city
Used to get almeighty witty
Qnthe fellow with the duster, who had hay-
soed in his hafr,

They had fun in legislaters
‘With the man what raised potaters, l
If by any hook or crook or chance elected and |
sent there g
And those roportorial friskers
Used to comment on the whiskers
And the esrpet sack of Billeon, who had hay-
seed in his hair, |

Yes, by gum, he rode his paas out,
And he used to Blow the gas out, !
And he vsed to drink hard cider when he .
went oul on a tear;
And he used to squecze the dollar
Ti1} the buzznrd used to holler;
The man cut wp ridiculous that had hayseed -
{o his bair

But, by gam, if you've been reading
You'll observe a strange proceeding;
*T'is the fellow with chin whiskers that is
slowly getting thero;
And it wou't bo too surprising
It. by slowly organizing,
Old partiea may wake up and ind bayeeed in
their hair.

When the fashions change. you fellers
‘Wil all carry greon umbrollas,
And trousers wide acruss Lhe seat, to make
the dudelets stare;
Anq in thoso days, If you pass muster,
Yoo must wear & linon duster,
Axndlf you want to throw on styie put hay-

_seed In your hair.
~—{Pionoer Prese.

HOW BISMAR (K BECAME PREMIER

Forced Into the FPosttion by Threats of
) Abdicacion by the King.

Just how Bismarck touk the final step
into the positiom of the leading statesman
of Prussin has always been unwritten
history. The Munchener Allgemeine
Zettung, still very close te the ex-chan-
cellor, in its efforts to stem the tide of
adverss newspaper ocomment on Bis-
marck's record, gives a detailed descrip-
tion of the sigwnificant event, and, more-
over, guarantees the correctness of the
information., Von Roor, minister of
war, had called Bismarck home from
France. The king received him in the
park of Babelsberg. As Bismarck ap-
proached the king handed him the copy
of hisannouncement of his abdication,
which he was about to have published. -
Bismarok looked astounded and remarked
quickly thatin Prusaia such a document
should be impoesible.

“X have tried everything,® eatd the -
king, “yet have found no alternative.
Against iy comviction I can not rule
My ministen areaguinst me. My own son
gldes with them. You have already been
with him. If I can not come to an un-
derstanding with you I shall send this
announcement of my abdication to the
Gaxetls, and then my son may see what
he cando. To surrender the reorganien- ,
tion of the army is against my convio- |
tions. To violate them ia to me & viola-
tion of duty.”

Bismarck replied that he had called on !
the crown prince merely in response to a |
summons, and that he had refused to dis-
ouse the situation before an interview ,
with the king. All thought of abdication |
must be given up at once. The king
balanced the paperin his hand a few min- .
utes and then inquired ;

“Will you try to rule without a ma.
jority 1"

“Ym'l

“ And without a budget !*

.Yu.l

© And without yielding the recognition |
of the army I”

“Yeo,” |

*Then hers is my program.” '

Bismarck read the four quarto pages |
covered with the king's fine handwriting. |
The first point concerned the representa. '
tion of cities and manors in district
assemnbliea, arownd which a violent quar
rel had already gathered.

“Your majesty,” said Bismarck de-
cidedly, “the question at issue is not
about district aseemblies, it is about the |
ability of the king or the ability of par-
llament to rule Prussia. Settle this ques-
tion and all else will settle itself. It your
majesty will trust me so far I will under-
take the work, but without programs. ”

A fter a short silence the king nodded.
He and Bismarck were walking over a
litttle bridge and he began to tear up the
program. As hedropped the pieces on
the planks, Bismarck, stooping, picked
themn up as he said: )

“¥Your majesty perhaps might better
throw the pieces into the fire, Some one
might find them here, and every one in
this vioix,x’ity knows your majesty's hand-
writing, :

The king put the remnant of the pro-
gram in his coab pocket, discussed shortly
the dismissal of the acting minister

president, and then started for the castle
to pen the leiter of disnilssal,
Carekens,

Many people, in spite of the oft re-
yeated warning never to sign anything
without roading it, avre always ready to
sppend their names to snything that
happem to come along in the shape of 3
petition, A king's prime minister, who
had beei annoyed by the monarch's pro-
pensity to sign anything presented to him
‘without exaning its pburport, cared his
majesty of this babit by drawi
ticles of abdication and
king’s imxnediate signature. He never
. dipped his pen after that without a care-

propensity has been cariously illustrated
by n Western joker. A fazmer, promi.

ition,.of road
octor friend of

1AW ; \

‘of treating, and when

l ot

> Subaibe for Tax Jovmmis. |

affect the worldly weifare of the signer,
8o the petition he drew up was one in
which the farmer asked tobe hanged.
Perfectly ignorant of its purport, the old
fellow took it around on his travels in
town and in a few days had secured 260
signatures, and not a single signer, so the
doctor discovered, had the faintest ides

of its purport.
A woman never feels that she s alte

gether out of society so long as she geta |

an invitation every year to a fashionable

" milliner's opening.—{Bomervilts Journal,

TOO MUCH HINDNESS.

Honest Bcotehrran Karned
American Customs,

A canny Scotchman who keeps o little
shop for thesale of his national products,

How am

"wet and dry, not a thousand miles from

Ann street, New York, tells a good obne
on himself.

i1 place is a sort of headquarters for
the officers of the State and National
line steamships when they are in port,
and they often bring their fellow country-
men here for an hour's chat in the little
basement office, with the dumb waiter
running handily up to thv place where
they brew hot water and lemon pecl.

One day a raw specimen was one of
the guests. He had just come over, and

- waa delighted to tind that real Scotch

saries could be got in a foreign place.
e was not used to the American style
the proprietor
passed a box of cigars to him he thanked
him golitely and declined.

“QGo on, ™ said the proprietor, encourag-
ingly, “help yourself. It won't ot yoa
a penny.”

“Von't cost me a penny?” aaid the
stranger, wonderingly.

“Notat all, mon. It's the custom of
the country.”

* Weel, weel, who'd a thocht it? This
is too much kindness. ™

And the big hand of the stranger closed
around half the cigars inthebox. Asthe
bunch went into his pocket a laugh went
up from the steamship officers, The pro-
prietor acknowledged that-the drinks
were on him, and the innocent stranger
went away with a very high regard for a
country so filed with kindness,—{New
York Herald.

Poor Me.

The custom of pinning papers on the
clothing of unsuspecting persons forms a
venemable April fuol joke. Infact, it is
so timeworn and shows so little invent-

, iveness that one I8 occasionally surprised

at finding {4 still considered funmy.

- Bometimes, however, even 80 ancient

8 pleasantry takes an unexpected turn.

A little boy was deftly pinning a bit of
paper to un old gentleman's cost, when
the latter suddenly turned, eaw him, and
laid s detaining hand on his shoulder.

“What's that you're doing?" he asked
grufly. “What are you putting that

| piece of paper on my coat for?”

“For—for an April fool, sir, ™ stam-
mered the boy, too much confused to
evads the question,

The gentleman suddenly marched iy
along to a mirror in a shop window.

“There,” said he, “look at your own
back.”

On the boy's jacket was pinned s paper
giee, which certainly must
have rustled audibly as he walked.

“Who did I understand you to say was
the April fool?" inquired the gentleman
politely; and the boy opened his Rips for
one word, more humble than grammati

le&l' “Me, "

The Histortc Nlle.

the Nile is a remarkably different
stream now from what it was in thedays
of the ancient Pharaohs. Its waters are
still wanted for making the land of Egypt
fertile each year, but they can no longer
be depended upon, at least not to the ex-
tent desired. During three monthsof the
twelve the river does not flow into the
Mediterranean at all, and the department
of public works is engaged on the ques-
tion of storage reservuirs which will hold
back some of the surplus water at flood
time and let it out more leisurely as
peeded by the agriculturist. But asur-
vey shows it to be impracticable to store
water north of the first cataract, and the
government design for building a dam at
Philoe at & cost of $3,640,000 would only
give cne-third of the water wanted, while
it would involve the submergence of the
ruins at that point. —[Chicago Tribune.

A Very Good Definition.

A little New York boy, Tommy Knick-
erbocker, whose father is a prominent
club man, was studying his lesson not
long since. Thelittle boy was very much
puzzled over his lessons and finally he
asked his pa :

“Pa, what does the word ‘protext’
mean ?”

“Don’t bother me, " said his father, who
was reading a newspaper; but his mother
sqoke up and said sweetly :

“When your father says he has togo to
the club on important business, that is a
pretext to get away from his family.”

T jotted down the definition and
read it out in school, thereby causing a
sensation,

e Oalculated Wells
That was a cool husband in Bostonwhe
planned the death of his wife, He bought
her s coffin, had her make & new dress to
be buried in, bought & rope to hang her
with, and was just about to carry out his
purpose when an officer broke in and
raised an objection. Thewife didn’t have
much to say,as she thought it wes her

dutv to die whenever he said so

“THE CUNNIN' LITTLE THING. . Bathor 2
- ok 9.

———

Whon baby wakes of m
Then it's walk fo all ! ~
Em |
song &N
Hnmm'stour(ﬁt! -?smll! t
d, oy,

And, till cho gets hey
A ks e o ket i kbe's had her Qil— |
on [ Y —~ !
The cunoln® Hetls ehingt

T e

nd the 8 In rapture sing,

As there che stanls gnd -
The cunnin® little Mn‘w]mmhor bands

When baby goes a-rock
In her bed at close aft(’llgy.
At hide-an ook
On her dat. y cheek
The dreams and dimpses play ;
l Then {ts sleep in the tender kisses
h’i b ;dlanbounzels bring
v tae far above to myswee low
¥ou cunnin® little thiu"(' ! ot love—~

—Engeue Md. in chlcggo Rgoogd‘
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|A AUNDRED DOLLAR BILL'

. “She’s shortstempered, Nellle, and
quick to speak; but you'll bear with
rber for my sake!”

*“Not for that alone, Oscar—I have
learned to love her for her own, long
.ago. She seeins adwmost like @ mother
Pt mel”
| ™. oar Eldon stood in the middle of
the ivor, holding Helen Dermott’s band
ilu bis—a sligt hand, hardened wirh
}ndustry and browned with autumn
|suus., Just a year ago Helen, fresh
ilx'om the deck of an emigrant vessel,
,and avolding the nolsy streets and
Icruwded lanes of the great city as if !
they had been plague amitten, had
ytapped od Mrs., Eldon's door, with her
ibuudle in her hand and the suftest
roses in her cheeks, humbly asluug,
ltor employment,

“l don't belleve in these travelling'
ltramps, mostly,” sald Mrs. Fldono o
her son, “but this girl has a goud face, |
iund I really meed svme one to help
'me. What would you do?” l
| Oscar locked at the sweet, patient
i face and answered promptly: '

*1 would take her!” .

So, in the thrifty, healthful atmos- |
phere of the great New England rarm‘
house, Helen worked and sang, and!
wormed ber way Into Mrs. Eldon's
good graces with marvellous rapid!ty.
A year afterwards when the suinmons
camé to Oscar Eldon to go West and |
wind up the affairs of his deceased’
| uncle he met Helen io the kitchen and !
{teld her that whep he came back he |
rshould claim her ror his wife!

And, when Oscar Eldon was gone,
Helen still sang at her work, but there
was a sweeter cadence than ever in
her tones

The vlock was striking 0 in the kitch-
en. Helen was paring apples by the
fire. and Mrs. Eldon sat by the window
counting a pretty roll of Lanpk-notes. |

“Ninety-five -100 - 200 -that's t.hol
$100 bill Ford pald for the cult--205—
10- 2050, I don't fee]l safe to have 80
much money In the house. Helen—I/
shall drive over to the bank and de—l
, pusit it to-morrow.”” i
| *Yes,” sald Helen, simply. *I never!
; 8aW 80 much money at one time be- '
fore; It must be very nice to be rich.” |

“Rich, child! we're not rich, uulyl
crmfortable; but the money must be
'put 1o the bank right off. Who's that
| knocking at the door? Ob' it's Dea- '
lcon Elderby  Well. Dencon, this is a
great idea—we, with our erchard, buy- |
ing apples!” |

“Wal!l" quoth the deacon, *‘trees is
jest a8 queer as people sometimes. |
Now there's my Baldwins hain't done .
nothin’ for two year. and—yes, 1t's all
right, Miss Eldon—$5 you owed us
afore, and five now—makes 10.
Thank 'e.”

The delfiton Adisappeared, and Mrs. ,
Eldon came 1o from the doorstep. .

‘‘an I go out this morning, Mrs. '
Eldon?” .

The old lady's eyes were rounder
than the rim of her silver spectacles '
18 Helen presented herself at the hen-
nery door.

“(Go out? Why, Helen, what's come
to you? You never asked me such a
thing before!” = |

Helen's cheeks grew rosy, but she |
sald nothing of the letter directed,
“Oscar Eldon, Esq.,” that was lying |
snugly at the bottom of her pocket.

“1 would like to do one or two little
errands at the village, If you can spare
me."”*

“( course I can spare you—bot be
sure you're back by 11, Helen.”

“I'll not fail, ma’'am.”

It was still and cloudy when she set
forth, but by the time she had turned
her face homeward the snow was driv-
{ng o blind drifts and the wind shriek-
ed down the valleys like a disembod-
led spirit.

“It will be a long storm,” thought
Helen, with a shiver, as she hurried
on.

Mrs. Eldon was standing in the mid-
dle of the floor when she entered—
standing there with an unusual ex-
pression on her face. and a set look
round her lips, which made Helen
pause with nnreasoning dread.

‘“Mrs. Eldon! what is the matter?’

“Helen, dom't play the hypocrite,”
gald the old lady, sternly. ‘“Give me
back the money and | will overlook
this first offense, as you are 8o young
and inexperienced!”

“Money! what money?”’

“The hundred-dollar bill you took
from my table when | went out last
night to pay for the apples.”

“Mrs. Bldon! I never touched the
money!"”

“Helen! think before you resort to
deeper decelt. That money lay on the
table when I went out; when next I
examined my pocketbook It was gone,
You, and you alone, have been in the
house since. The whole matter is too
transparent for congealment. Why
did you go to the village to-day? You
nevef before have asked to bhe ab-
sent?’

Helen stood eilent; it secemed as if
the power of speech was takem from
her for an lostant.

“Mrs, Hldom, I never dreamed of
touching your money! As sure as I
atand here, I am innocent?!”

Mrs. Hldon's cheek fired with sud-
den anger.

“HMelan,” she sa44 in 3 stmng; high-

ftched woles, “it it were mot that you
gave, seemed almost liko n daughter to
me for the past few months, I would

| your eyes ain't what they used to be

[juk'!ng; and Mrs. E'don stood staring

' ery

e wn —— oeres e

tol” t

2 1e crunel words stong Helénn Der-
mott's heart 28 an asp might have
done. She tirned without a word and
went out into the howling tempest. , !

All day long Mrs. Eldom sat by hér
lonely fire, musing with sorrowdul in-
tentnéss. Never before had she real-
ized how very dear Helen Dermott
had become to her, nor how desolate
the old home seemed with no light
step on-the etairs, no soft voice warb-
iing old country ballads from the far-
off roems.

“1 would have burned the bfll soom-
er than she should hsve taken it,™
thought the old lady. “The ioss of the
money {8 nothing to being forced to
belleve Nelly a thief! And wbat wui
Osgcar say 7'

The brie? winter twilight was fast
darkening into pight, when there came
2 resonant thumping at the outer door.
Mrs. Eldon rose hurriedly, lighted her
lamp, and answered the scmewhat im-
perative summons.

Through the fiying clouds of snow
she could just discern the round. red
tace of Deacon Elderby, beaming from
a framework of fur cap.

“Dear me, deacon, is it you?
you come in?’

“Well, I guess I will, seein’ I've got
sunthin’ pretty Important to tell ye.
Look here!”

Standing elose by the lamp, Deacon
Elderby drew a bank-note from his
pocket and held it out to Mrs. Eldon,
with a chuckle.

“My red apples brings a fair price
in this market, ma'am, but they ain't
worth a hundred dollars!”

**A hundred dollars!”

Mrs. Eldon grew pale and cold.

“Then I must have pald you that by
mistake instead of a ten.”

“Well, 1 calculate that was the way
it happened,” said the deacon, dryly.
“T"wa’'nt very business like, but then

Won't

no more'n mine 3. Thankee, ma’am—
ten dollars is my due, and I don't want
oo more!”

So the deacon went on his way re-

vaguely up and down the road.

“Helen! Helen!" she called. alound:
and then remembered that Helen's ears
were far. far beyond hearing

She rushed uncovered out into the
storm up the road as if she would hive
sought the girl to the world's end. with
clasped hands and strained eyes. And
then waking to the cuvnsclousness of
how impotent was a search she turoed
back with a walling sob.

“T"ll get out. driver, and walk up
this hill; the stage is overloaded. and
I don't mind a Httle exercige.”

Oscar Fldon literally could not sit
still.  Before his mind's ¢ye rose up
the bright home fire, the mother's face
of pleased surprise, and Helen's crim-
soning cheeks.

Involuntarily a clear, hird-like <whis-
tle broke from his lips as he strode on,
In the same moment the heavy rack
of leadendlack a@ouds overhead part-
ed. and the moon burst out ina fluod
of silver glory

“8n the storm s oser” mused Os-
crar. “We should bave all been snowed
ap had it lasted much longer: and—
hallo! what's that?’

What was it, indeed? Something a
deadller white than the snuow, with
dark, long tresses flutltering in  the
wind; something that lay among the
piled-up drifts close against the old
rail ferdve, with the full brightness of
the moon upon its pale rigidity

In an Instant Oscar Eldon had plung-
ed through the snowbapks apd was
bending over the prustrate Bgure.

“Helen! Merciful heaven! how came
ghe here?”’

He chafed the slender hands, he lis-
tened eagerly at the halfopen lips to
hear if, perchance, the slightest respl-
ration floated through!

“Sarely she does breathe!” he gasped,
“It {s no i{llusion of my senu~! Khe
is not dead! Hello! driver! coach!™

The slow rumbling of snow-crusted
wheels was already andible, and when
the stage came up Oscar Eldon was
standing beside the road. with a pallid,
helpless burden in his arms!

The old kitchen clock was chiming
11; yet Mrs. Eldon, habitually a slave
to early hours, had made no move-
ment to retire. She still sat by the
fire, ‘with haggard fack, and eyes fixed
on one glowing spot on the embers,
when there were footsteps on the
threshold, and a loud rap at the door.
She sprang up, nervously, and opened
it.

Oscar stood there, with Helen cling-
Ing to his arm—Helen herself very
pale, yet with a bright confidepce in
her face.

“Oscar!” gasped the Dbewlldered
mother. and then. catching sight of the
other face. she burst into a hysteric

“Helen! God has sent you hack to
me! <Can you ever forgive me, Helen?

‘“wT'hat's right, mother,” said Oscar,
“ghe will be your daughter soon. and,
meantime, we'll pile vn the wood and
bring a little color into those pale
cheeks.”

But Helen Dermott's face, as she re-
farned his smile, was pale no longer.—
New York News.

Avtificially Red Oranges.

Blood oranges are now prepared artl.
fielally. They are even richer in flavor
than the regulation red orange of na-
ture. An ondinary orange is punctured
and a3 small guantity of California
claret is injected by means of a power-
ful syringe. The wine Is drawn up
into the pulp of the fruit by means of
the attractions and gives tho
orange the deep red so admired by
oonnoisseurs.—New York Herald.

At the “Sea Spray Cottmge.”

BroWmn—Miss Blueserge has been ab-
gorbexd in that paper for the last half
hoar. I wonder what 4t is she finds
80 Inderesting?

Mrs. Brown—I saw it. It $s an ftem
reeding: “Amsng the recent arrivals
at the, Sea Spray Cottage 18 Miss Blue-
asrgr , of n. She wi spend a
fow waeeks at Clam Shell Beach, prior
:tPo' : ::r departure for the Catskilis."—

Elogquence. *
Sundttens  Chtoago Youth--Will wyou,
da, svill you econsent b0 make home o

LH

Ulet 15 tie house asother i BEFLOWERED BANDBOXES:

After » Half a Contnry They ATe Againis.

Favor.

When granémamme Wil young ang
Inveigled great-grandpaps nto. the
purchase of & new bonnet it R IR
variably sert homse from the in-
er's in a huge bandhox which differed
from the pastepoard bonnet receptacls
of to-day in that ii was subperbly or
namented with floral desigpns. As a
rule these designs ran t0 carnations,
moss roses and other fine old faghion-
ed flowers. Some enterprising tadlstJ
in _casting about for a motif, bas
whisked the accumulated dust of half’
8 century from these orpamental af-
falrs and reinstated them in popular
feminine favor. No beantiful bosnet

or hat is properly cased, according to-

the strict letter of the law of fad, un-
lees deposited in one of the old time-
~flowered bandboxes,

Many of the leading milliners are ex-
i#biting them In connection with those
flower embowered aviaries and velvet,
plume tipped towers of their ant and
reation. The carnations and roses are
printed on fine, glossy paper, which.
has the effect and appearsnce of wWa~
tered silk, amd the sight of the deco~
rated box Is well calculated to subdue
those tumultuous emotional outbreaks
which are Heble to occeur when the
masculine eye is called upon to con-
emplate the accompanying bill for the
box's enclosure.

Old fashioned bandboxes are not es-
pecially cheap, compared with those
fimsy cases which they have replaced.

Many of them cost from 50 to $1.50,
but they are a reigning fad, and cost,
after all, is not such a @erjous obstacle
to the progress of a fad as might be
imagined.

Suggestions For Overhead Furnishings

Floor and celling of & room shoula
be as pretty as the walls sad in a llke
scheme of color. Some summer arv
itudents whe have & mountaln cottags
bave made fits walls of rough pluster,
solored a dull brown, which shades on
he ceiling into a grayish greem. Along
the walls, at the height of the picture
rail, are narrow boxes, made of birch
boughs, full of wood earth. In these
are German vy roots, the tendriis
tralned in a splder web of green wires,
which spreads across the ceiling.

Another room has been arranged by
its owner as a sort of mermaid’'s cave,
the walls of stucco, covered with clam
shells pressed into the plaster and timt-
ed & soft green. The ceiling is draped
with fish nets hung on spears. A
whaler's lantern and a4 parTow palntes
frieze or red crabs helghten the illu-
glon.

Jepanese umbdrallas have long been’
used to cover an ugly celllng. Las~
terns have alvo been used, but they
are not go pretty as thre soft, bright
crapes and chintzes which make look-
g upward a pleasure.

An lngenlous young woman brough®
a roll of matting, pliable and jointless,
with dtemonds of biue here and there.
This, with a lot of picture moulding
from a sash factory, a paper of brads,
» stepladder and considerable patience
helped to change a rather ugly little
room.

Good effects can be eecured with
pink and white cheesecloth, the pink
gathered in tiny folds for the walls,
and at about twenty inches from the
~eiling the white is shirred ar«d meets
it, extending further to be gathered in
a big rosette ln (he centre.

The latest style when papering
walls with & vine or stripe 1s to have
the lines meet at a point in the middle
of the celling. 1t makes the walls
seem lower, but it is nowvel and cheere
tul.

YWhy Aod How We Lnuch

Laughing is caused by the very op-
posite influences that produce sighing.
The nervous system I8 highly excited
by some external cause. The impres-
slon I8 so intense, and the mind 8o
fixed upon It, that the resplratory pro-
*ess I8 irregunlar and uncontrolled.
Persons exncited to a fit of laughter
generally hold their breath until they
zan hold it no longer, and then sud-
jenly there Is a quick expdration, caus-
ng eocentiric sounds, the mind being
too intently fixed upon the cause of
sxcitement either ¢o mnoderate the
sounds or to control the breathing.
It has been observed that laughter is
Indicative of particular temper and
character, according to the sound ot
the vowel that prevalls. Persons that
laugh in a broad Latin **A” are open-
pearted, honest people. KExcessive
ferking laughter is vuigarity. Those
taughing in a dry “A” are but littls
expamsive, and a bard lot of people.
When the Latian “E” prevalls, they
are a phlegmatic, melancholy sort.
Timorous, unsteady people laugh in &
kind of swelling “I.”” Laughter in “O"
is the utlerance of proud, bold, impera~
tive people. Beware of thome that
tangh in “0, 0" {0). They ere traitors,
haters, scornera,

The Pulpit in the Next Century,

The pulpit fn the coming century is
¢o meet, nndoubtedly, the bardest task
which it yet has encountered. .I% wilk
need more than books can supply or
any transient mental stimulants, ox
any droning wisdom of the schools-
even & new baptism of energy from on
nigh less luminogs and amazing than
$hat of Pentecost, but equally real and
equally effective; and then, I, for*one,
belleve that It will stamd the teaty
largely st ieut through immediate
personal  diseourss, omn grandest
themes, charged with the full enerxy
of conviction and emphasized by the
character which that conviction kas
wrought. The younger among us and
thoss who follow must mightfly work
for this greal end, but the.and will
crown the wisk—Rev. R & 3

D.D.n the Infspendeat. B
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