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SONG. 
Words by ALFORD GLIFTON. 

Andante eapressivo. 
IVlusic by EDWARD HOLST. 
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Lis -ten to w h a t the ©eh - w s say 

Whisper soft t o the sil - ver s a n d s ! 
Par - l ing art thou 

It wil l te l l , in 

wind and rose and sea, 
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Beanty and the Ilatti. 
"The complexion is one of the points 

(that are noticed first in a woman's up-
jpearance." writes Mrs. Humphry, in 
"The Ladiffi'Homo Jonrnal. telling plain 
iWomon how they may be pretty. "Thn 
loath is a valuable aid to tbe necessary 
.purity of tliv skin. bnt. like all beno-
Ificlal procosses. it in linble to abuse. 
'The hot batb especially is uiisnsed to a 
great ax tent. A warm bath, as distinct 
from a hut one. is seldom injurious, bnt 
the safest is tbe tepid or the quite cold 
one. 

"Tbe test is a simple ona If after a 
)coId bath, when the skin is dried, the 
,inrfaco o f tbe body glows with beat 
and is sttifnBed with a pink tint, all is 
w e l t but if this reactionary warmth 
'fails to respond to vigorous robbing 
* i t h tbe towels the bath is injurious. 
A chill often follows the hot bath, 
which proves how dangerous it is. If 
«hil l follows tbe cold batb, i t must be 
abandoned at once and the tepid tried. 
'Much depends upon the circulation, 
whether i t be brisk or sluggish. If the 
former, tbe cold batb may almost cor-
jtainly be Ten tared upon with uniform-
ilty and become a daily delight, but if 
"the circulation be slow and defective a 
llirge can of hot water should be added 
Ito tbe cold. 

"Only a abort t ime should be allowed 
Ito the bath proper, whether hot, warm. 
tepid or cold, but the drying pru«vsn 
thould be tborougb and vigorous." 

Miss (ili'iiduii wuH a n oipttuii 2i yrurH 
eld and * t»r.v prvtty. H I T IIH-OUH' is 
emuv\vlint more than O dollar pi>r mln- ' 
uto. and tbt'ic an* 5:iC».00O uilnutt's In ! 
n yi»ar. S h e Is said to g\ve al)out VZ 
hours a day to Charity 

The RentIt'imiii \\\\a IIII'IIIIOIKM] my 
nniuc to Mlxs t;ii-uil(Mi in-rMuadiHl inc. 
Dt lHT IVIH""M in K<I wltll hllh t o rail 
Upon tiir I nil'- too fivlvU'inllnled to 
rt'Slst. To tlit- :>i>st of ui.v ri-i-olltt-tloii 
1 did not ••li'iiil.v uiKlt-rxlaiiil « IUTI- I 
was goliii; until I found ni.vsclf in the 
lady's pri'Rfnci' • . 

TUP RlRlit of MIKS (Jlcndon pro<iuc*MJ | 
a considerable t»f!Vrt upon me. She 
possesses tiia^iiltlt-ciit bealtb and re- I 
veals, even to KU< h eyes as mlue were 
thoiiiv the p-tifi'K.v of a tiohl** and finely ' 
balnnced nature. \ 
el forprot ft>r n few minutes that the 
untbinkn.l)t«' wall Rtood' In front of 
me, and I was <-onseious, wltb a mild i 
urprlHc, o f tnlkliiK like a living and 

tlonnl liuinnn twlng.' 
Aftiv half ni hour of srennrnlltles 

MIHS (JICIMIOII ii»Ui-d one It 1 would un-

THE BANQUET 
AT THE HOME. 

HY HOWARD FIKLDINU 

1 

[Ciopyright. 1900, by C. W. Hookc] 
I Itilusopbers provi> the infinity of 

B[ ic« by asking you to think of the end 
of i t as a wall with nothing upon tbe 
ot l«r side. This is declared to be un-
H mkable. There can be no final plao<\ 
« wall with a void beyond. 

1 know better* for 1 have sren that 
A ill. 1 eaibe to it in October, 1S'«). 
11K re w a s nothing on the farther side 
auii very little on the nearer. It was 
t i an end, but a continuance, that 
was Inconceivable to me. 

M y business bad come to an end. No 
philosopher could deny that. My nerv­
ous sys t em was done for. I seemed to 
ace It taken out of my body and tacked 
op o^Qthat final wall like the skin of a 
•quiiriwi o a R barn door. 

I » « f £W) years old, and I felt 130. 
When ta|f friends, asked me what 1 
w a s foliiji;' to do, 1 simply yawned at 
t a e m |^tf]'.; ]*•"" ,"/. 

It was a t this time that some one rec-
•mioeuded ine 11 Mies GSlendon. Peo-
ait have absolutelj no. conscience in 
••cfa matters I k e y o u n g l a d y was Ih-

t h « t 1 w a s a tiistworithy aftd 
a victim of misfortune* 

•Uptd ^ a t « been too much ftr 
" " " I thBt t lB . 

THK SIOIIT OF MISS OLKND0X PKODCCED A 
cmMiiEUAKLK KKFKCTON MK. 

dertaUe tbf management o f ber cliil 
dren's liume. a very atlinlra tile charity 
whli'b slie had estal>lls|]e<l about a 
year hefortv, She had heard that 1 had 
had charge of a boys' school In Massa­
chusetts for a couple of years after 
concluding my college course and that 
I had done wonderful work. She knew 
that I field a medical diploma, though 
I had practiced but tittle. Tbe knowl­
edge would be of great advantage, in ' 

her opinion. Altogether s h e spoke of ! 
my desultory and purposeless career j 
a s If it were the very thing she had ' 
been In search of , 'and she apologized 
•with great delicacy for venturing to of­
fer m e a position in .which pecuniary 
reward wotild aot be a t all equal to my 
oeserts. Then she named a really 
handsome salary and paused for m y re-

S o w the fact i s t h a t I would BJiave 
•welconxci s u c h a, haven, and, above all* 
I would hs i te sacrificed much f o r the 

sake of shurin« uny swrt of work in 
which Miss (ileiidmi w us enguged, but 
I nin liom-Mt in the uinlii. ami this thing 
was not pnHNitili' 1 told Miss (ilemlun 
frankly that I \MIH litter to be an In-
male of her home than the head of It. 
that I ua« utterly broken down and 
prematurely in my m-emid childhood 
and that. In brief, tbe institution could 
not tall 1'ito worse hands than mine if 
the maiiauer were chosen liy chance 
out of the directory. 

It appeared that my friend bad pre­
pared her for this reply. He had told 
her that I was a bit the worse for past 
anxiety and unwisely worried about 
my health, but that there was really 
uothliiK the matter. All 1 needed was 
a little encouragement. 

Accepting this view. Miss Olendon 
proceeded to encourage me. She told 
me how well 1 was looking, and, as a 
matter of fact, 1 actually did look as 
rugtfed as an ox. In earlier years 1 
was very strong, and tbe muscular 
shell still stood, as tbe bark of a tree 
will sometimes stand when the heart 
of It is dust. Fifty times while she 
was talking to me I bad to shake my 
wits together and with a spasmodic ef­
fort remember where I was and what 
had happened, yet I talked as straight 
a s a tight string, as my friend Inform­
ed me afterward, "except." he added, 
"for that foolishness about your health." 

The upshot of It was that 1 became 
tbe inanager of thatTiislitutiow-r <md-
my act was a crime. I was no more fit 
for It than a deaf man to lead an or­
chestra. However, the novelty of it 
buoyed me up for a few days, so that 
none of ray subordinates knew that 1 
was out of my wits. 

The work was really extremely at­
tractive to one who had come out de 
feated from the selfish strife of money 
winning, and if I had been only a little 
less battered and worn 1 would have 
been a fairly etllelent person. Kven as 
1 was, the force within me might have 
pn»ed sufficient but for the increaMiiy 
rush of work incident to the coming 
holidays. 

Miss iJlendon had high ideas of the 
Christmas time, and her plans for mak 
ing it memorable in the home were 
well considered, but exceedingly com 
prehensile. Moreover, she looked to 
m e for suggestions, and 1 was beconi 
lng Increasingly eager to serve her 
well. 

But when a man's mind is in such a 
condition that be can't depend upon re­
membering h is own name If asked for 
It in a hurry there Is little use In ex­
pecting htm t o lay plans or even to car­
ry out those of another person. • 1 be­
gan to worry about tbe matter, to 
dream of it and to talk aloud about it, 
t o my own great shame. 

Then I resigned and was laughed at 
b y Miss Olendon, who assured me that 
m y success had passed ber utmost ex­
pectations. So nothing remained but 
t o go on, a wooden automaton that 
must ran Its course and then drop 
where i t stood. *. 

And It dldn'f want t o break down! 

Let me assurt* you that 1 had no appe­
tite for such a performance. I strove 
hard against it and wore out In striv­
ing the very strength 1 needed. 

On Christmas day 1 was at my very 
worst. I wandered from room to room, 
giving orders that others RIMMIUM! fit 
think were rational, though I had Iltth 
understanding/ of them tinself Wt 
had many \Uitors. and 1 greeted them. 
and they said pleasant conventional 
things, a s If tuey noticed nothing amiss 
a me 

And then, a s It seemed to me sud 

dedly, w e were In the long dining 
room. The children were taking their 
places; the visitors lined the walls, en-
Joying the sight of s o much happiness. 

There were 00 children, a n d they 
looked to me like GOO. The room 
seemed to stretch away a mile a t least 
to where Miss Olendon s a t at the far 
end of the table wi th her eyes upon 
me. 

I had risen to speak, b u t w h y I did 
not know. Every one w a s waiting. 

I could no; remember what I had 
meant to say nor w h y I had decided t o 
speak at all. I merely knew that this 
was the end of me, and t h e tears came 
Into my eyes. 

Then In the stillness I heard a 
strange cracking sound. I felt a slight 
jar. There was a faint cry from among 
the densest crowd of visitors. One of 
the children -u«a.r xne s e r e a a e a t e -a 
shrill vokoe, "The floor's slnkin down!" 

"MAGNIFICENT!" SHE SOBBE©. 

Far away 1 could see Miss Glendon's 
face as white a s paper. I was mildly 
Interested^ half awakened. I t came 
to m e like a commonplace that the cel­
lar extended only half t h e length o f 
the house. 

"Sit still," said I In a tone of ordina­
ry conversation. "There Is n o cellar 
under us." • 

Rather the tone than t h e words re­
assured them. The rush that h a d been 
Imminent did not come. Some of the 
more nervous vis i tors edged a w a y b y 
the two doors that were available. I 
•aw Miss Olendon whispering t o some 

of the girls, who went out quietly. . 
T h e housekeeper standing In the door 

said. "I want ten of the biggest boys 
to help me with something." 

I told them off mechanically, with 
uiy pointing finger, and they went out. 
Ky this time there were not more than 
half ns many people In the room and 
scarcely a third as much weight as 
formerly upon the floor. 

"We have decided to serve dinner In 
the other room." said Miss Olendon In 
a clear, high tone. 

Then there was a rush, but not what 
might have been. 1 walked as lir a 
trance to tbe door where she stood 
while the last child passed out. Then 
she closed the door and clasped ber 
arms impulsively around me. 

"Magnificent:" sbe sobbed. "The fin­
est lie Ood ever put Into a man's 
mouth!" 

"Eternal heaven." 1 cried, "it's this 
end of tbe house that the cellar is un 
der! I —I had forgotten!" 

But she would never believe It. She 
said It was my modesty. She got an 
opinion from the carpenter that the 
floor must have fallen and cost a dozen 
lives and no man knoweth how many 
broken bones but for my coolness and 
leady wit. 

It is all nonsense, but I can't prove 
It, and the less readily because I began 
upon that day to recover. I don't know 
why. Perhaps It was the natural course 
of thvirnrtadyt perhaps-ProTtd^trctrrjgg" 
no further need of me in the character 
of a lunatic. At any rate, I am well to-
3ay and should be more than happy 
ljut for the false halo that 1 wear In 
•.he eyes of the woman 1 love. 

The Housewife'* Dal ly Burden, 
It is a common remark with hundreds 

of men that tbey wonder "what women 
find to do all day." Sometimes curiosity 
gets the better of a man and he asks his 
wife what she has done all day. "Oh. 
a hundred and one little things, " s h e 
says. Then he thinks of some momen* 
tons scheme over which he had been 
working all day and makes a mental 
comparison, in which his wife's work 
takes second place He overlooks the 
fact, however, that a woman's life in 
the home is made up of "little things, " 
and that these same "little th ings" are 
not only necessary but that they are 
absolutely vital to tbe even adjustment 
of the domestic machinery of his home. 
They are "litt le" only in a woman's 
eye; they would instantly assume pro­
portions of magnitude if the man's 
hands were to try to do them —Edward 
Bok-iu Ladies' Home Journal. 

clover and pouncing on a woodebuck 
while It was at supper. 

Father wouldn't shoot the bear be 
cause Its fur was good for nothing 
then, and he wanted It to thin out thi 
woodchucks. 

When the bear had killed a numbei 
of the wiKxlchucks'and carried them 
Into the woods, a wise old woodebuck 
In the upper end of the field began tc 
smell a rat, and whenever the heat 
stole out of the timber the old wood 
chuck would sit by its bole and whistle 
to warn the other woodchucks of the 
bear's presence. 

Then he and all the woodchucks In 
the lot would run into their holes. 

When the old woodchuck had played 
this trick a few times, the bear app&r 
ently set to thinking, for at noon one 
hot day we saw him shamble out of the 
woods and climb a tree just above the 
•Id woodchucks burrow. 

Not a woodebuck was In sight, and 
that made us wonder what the bear 
w a s up to. He staid In the tree all the 
afternoon, and just before sundown 
we saw the old woodchuck crawl oui 
of its hole and take a survey of the 
Held. 

H e didn't see the bear, so pretty soon 

he scampered off some distance from 
his hole and began to nibble clover. 
Then the bear let himself drop from 
the limb. He l^ndedjaearthe-hele, got— 
on h i s feet In a second and lay flat La 
the clover. The woodchuck heard the 
thud and scampered for his hole, and 
the bear nabbed him and squeezed 
him to death In a hurry. 

With the wise wootchuck out of tbe 
way the bear had smooth sledding and 
before the end of August had killed ev­
ery woodchuck in the lot.—New York 
Tribune. ' 

THE BEAR'S RUSE. 
H o w t h e Bruin Got the Bet te f of 

Wine Old Woodchuck . 
Our folks once had a stumpy lot 

with woods on three sides of it. The 
field had been seeded to clover, and 15 
or 20 woodchucks dug holes in the 
ground and lived high and in peace till 
a bear got Into the habit along In July 
of steal ing out of the woods jus t before 
sunset every day, crouching tn the Jjdl 

T h e W i s e Old C r o w . 
Not all the people know 
The wisdom of the crow; 
As they see him mme and go, 

With verdict brief 
They say, "You thief!" 

And wish him only woe. 

That h.-'s selfish we a<'mit. 
But he has a let of prit. 
And .n fj\.r n.)t a bit 

I><>( •? he depend; 
Without a friend. 

He must live by mother wit 

The crow ia rather shy. 
With a very watchful eye 
For dajiger eoming nigh, 

And any one 
Who bears a gun 

He's pretty sure to spy. 

The clever farmer's plan 
Is to make a sort of ban 
By stuffing clothes with bran. 

Topped with a tile 
Of ancient style— 

A tunny old Bcarecrow man. 

The crow look? on with Kon, 
And early in %ie morn 
Polls up hie farmer's corn; 

He laughs at that, 
The queer old hat, 

01 the scarecrow man forlorn. 
-Garrett McnUift. 
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