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HE. 

1 Jove t h e fields. I love the fens, 
1 love the hi l ls a n d dales ; 

H Jove t h e dancing* little waves, 
Hove the g l e a m i n g sa i l s . 

tt love t h e frisking- lambs, I love 
The sky ' s entrancing- blue. 

A n d e 'en yon Nannie goat 1 love®' 
feweetheart, for loving you. 

S H E 

I love t h e t rees , I love the brooks 
T h a t gent ly flow along: 

d love t h e cowbell on the cow 
I love its d i n g - a -dong. 

I love each t ender b lade of g r a s s 
Tha t g l i s t ens in the dew. 

A n d e 'en the donkey b rows ing there 
I love for loving you. 

- 8 . E . KUer . 

Hei\£wo-Fold Blessing. 
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The twil ight of mid-July was full of 

br igh tness ; "the scent of new mown 
elopes , boated In the air , and, Jus>t be-
«k>pes, floated In the ulr. and . Just be 

, yond t h e e lms In the hollow, the full | 
moon wad rising up. u great glob** of 
pearl . And from her low seat beneath 
t h e overhanging honeysuckles liertha 
.Wyman saw and felt all this summer [ 
toeauty with the faint, blissful lunguor 
o f a tropic dream. 

"Bertha!" 
Paul Fordham crossed the broad rib­

b o n of moonlight that fluttered ovpr 
r the piazza, a n d came to *ilt down at tho 
jQanoee'e feet. 

"You are like a picture to-night. Ber-
t l i a ; do you know It'.'" i 

•Am I?" Miss Wyman was aeons- | 
tamed t o adulat ion, and took it very 
coolly, with only a royal smile flung 
down t o her admirer. j 

"Hush—who to tha t?" she said, with 
a little start., as a light footstep sound-
e d on t h e matted hall beyond ' 

"Only your aunt '8 companion, Mrs 
Raymond. By t h e way. Bertha what 
a very Interesting little thing Bh« 1» -
auoh a child widow, with those big 
black eyes, and t h e heavy lashes, tha t i 
seem actual ly to weigh down her eye­
l i d s ! Sbe makes me think of one of 
t h o s e exquisito l i t t le South American 
birds, a l l grace and sparkle " ' I 

"I never otwild account for the taut* 
of you men." said Bertha, halj eon-

--teinptmnietyr**- " ~ —- --t--y**u-" -~ 
"No. but s h e Is a beauty, by Jove ' I ! "What 

dreamed t h a t ea r th bad BO much hap­
piness in s to re for me yet! And I owe 
i t all to you!" 

And then Bertha could hear his foot­
steps dying away In the distance, asfi 
could see Mrs. Raymond standing mo­
tionless for a moment, with her tiny 
hands clasped, and then gliding softly 
on, her scarlet scarf gl immering 
through the dusk like the ' wing of a 
Cylon bird 

"False! fai thless!" muttered Bertha, 
under her breath, with her white teeth 
Bet closely together. And she ! how 
dare she?" 

She hurried down the twilight glade, 
the thorns tear ing her dress, the briers 
wounding her delicate flesh, but she 
felt them no more than if they had 
been rose petals blown toward her by 
the evening breeze. Some strong, sav­
age purpose was matur ing In her mind 
—some overmastering passion held her 
,*lvhole being In its grasp. 

Sbe knew that to strike Into the r ight 
road Zaldee must ere long take the se­
cluded path she was treading. Her sole 
aim was to reach the tiny footbridge 
which crossed the narrow river first. 

And she succeeded. It was quite 
dark —the fragrant, s tarry darkness of 
a midsummer night—when she hurried 
down the steep shelving bank. 

"The planks a re old and ruinous." 
she murmured. "They shook and rat­
tled undor my feet as I passed over to 
day. Zaldee Raymond shall come be­
tween me and my plighted lover no 
more!" 

As she crossed, she dellberatlv 
stooped tearing up plank after plank 
behind her and throwing them Into the 
river with a dull, splashing wound. 
The) were not large, but the) had l>eeu 
twice na>. three tlnie« their size Uer-
tba WtiMii would have torn them 
away from the niolderlug !>£«ums so su-
p»-i natural seemed ber s t rength In that 
lnntunt 

•The re ' " she said, half alrwid pau-i 
Ing to look down Into tiie peaceful 
streqtm where the planka floated amid 
th» faint reflection of Innumerable 
s tars "IJOUR ago when I was a child, 
a man was drowned here '1 he water 
Is deep, and the spot Is very lonely 

The next moment shtTwiu. gone hur­
rying madly away, as If some unseen 
presence were following (lose upon her 
footsteps i 

'You ' re lat« to-night. Ber tha" ' I 
Paul was looking mi: foi tier from 

the piazza steps, and came pleasantly 
to meet her ' 

' I know It." she said, putting the 
hai r away from her forehead, where 
the oold dewj stood out In beads . "It U 
a long way friun ReKloorte farm and 1 
1 did not walk veiy fast 

"Come and alt by me B e r t h a " said 
Paul "I've got a long story to tell 

Mechanical toys da te 
years before Christ 's t ime, and so long 
ngo JIM 4<x> B. c ii pigeon tha t could 
fly was constructed by a n ingenious 
Human artisan. 

Although it cannot be told definitely 
who was the first child t o play with a 
doll, It is believed tha t l i t t le Moses bad 
one. Certainly many a dark eyed 
Egypt ian child found happiness In tha t 
universally beloved plaything, for b e 
side the little mummies discovered in 
Egyptian tombs dolls have been found 
placed within reach of t h e baby Angers. 
1'nder the a shes of Pompeii a doll was 
discovered clasped to i b e breast of a 
l'.ttle girl, and one was found in a tomb 
of K o m e - t b e tomb of a gir l of Pliny's 
time that had a r m s a n d legs t ha t 
would move mechanically. 

A fuiuouH royal toy of pa»t ages 
was t h e wnter dock presented to the 
Emperor Char lemagne In the year 7«"i* 
by Hamuli Jil Itu-.< hid. t h e hero of the 
"Arabian M g h H " Tin re were l'JsmHll 

THE WRONG CHICK. 

How t h e Cruel Ch icken H a w k Car­
r i e d Off Fluffy Doff. 

"There," said m a m m a fervently, "I 
3o hope these little fluff balls will have 
a chance to grow up before a miserable 
hawk spies them out . " She Bet one 

from 3,000 [.little yellow chick a f t e r another down 
on the soft clover pa tch and brought 
out old Mother Biddy to take c a r e of 
them. 

The h a w k s had bothered poor .mam­
ma a great deal tha t season. First one 
little yellow brood a n d then another 
little brown brood had been sadly 
broken up, until only a few lonely 
little fellows were pu t t ing on their 
feather coats out In t h e farmyard. 

"There, scamper away , little chick 
a-blds. and, mind you, keep your little 
weather eyes open for swooping, poun­
cing things up In t h e air," said she, 
"and the minute you see one run- run 
- run for Mother Biddy's feather bed." 

Then mamma went In and Tillie 
came out. Hhe was rear ing chickens, 
too. only hers didn' t g row a lilt or shed 
their t-unniug little yellow dresHes for 
feather coats. Trl l le 's chickens were 
made with wire backbones and legs, 
uinl w hen you placed them on the 
clover patch they didn ' t scurry a w a y 

Tillie put one down now. l ie w a s us 
big, or as little, and every bit as \el-
law and fluffy u s m a m m a ' s cli.i- ,«euti, 
ami be looked like their <>\\n IOUMU 
w ithoiit any " r e m o v e s " HLs tir*t iiiuiie 
was I'luff}. and his lust name the 
family mum- VVJIS IiufT. 

| "There. Fluffy Puff, you stay right 
' here an eaioh a nice worm for dinner." 
i commanded Tillie's sweet little voice, 
' " a n get '(juainted with mamma's 
1 c h l c k l e s " 

An hour or two a f t e rward mamma 
heard a 

WOULD YOU IF Y O I T COULD 

"Weald you live to be a hundred 
If you could? 

T h e r e are rules and schedules m a d e 
To ass i s t you, if obeyed 

Age and dea th can be d e l a y e d ; 
Could you, 

Would you, 
Live to be a hundred if you could? 

Would you i v e t o b e a hundred 
T h i n k a bit. 

With the snow upon your h a i r . 
And your eyes a vacant s t a r e? 
Life a sob—a s igh—a p r a y e r . 

Could you. 
Would you, 

Live to be a hundred if you could? 
—M. L R a y n e . 

Mrs. Dodge, twice widowed, and atlll 
buoyant, took a deep Interest in U»e 
church. Some said she took a deeper 
Interest In the minister, but, a s Mr. 
^priggs. a faithf"1 widower and at> of­
ficer of the church quoted t o the spin­
sters of his family, "Judge uvl tha t ye 
be not judged.' ' 

T h e Ktv Mr John Draper was all 
that a longregatlou could reasonably 
demand—a good, devoted man. loo old 
fur t h e dangers of youth, too young for 
the errors of age. Mrs. I)od*;e, with her 
valuable experience, appreciated the 
strong qualit ies of sui h a man and 
acted accordingly. Her dealings with 
the other sex had taught he r that the 
b»t>t way to manage a man was to make 
him believe that he was the only person 

siiuuw king a n d cl inking and ' in t h e world who could do Impossible 
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c a n tell you what, my fair Saxon em 
press, If I hadn' t lost my hear t Irrev­
ocably t o you long before I ever saw 
Mrs. Raymond, there 's n o telling what 
mbjfht have happened " 

Ho spoke jest ingly, but Bertha drew 
away t h e hand h e had taken very 
coolly. 

' I t la not yet too late, Paul , if you 
rwdly a d m i r e Zaldee Raymond so en­
thusias t ica l ly ." 

"Ber tha!" 
Miss W y m a n laughed a strange, un­

na tu ra l sort of laugh. Up to this mo­
m e n t h e r lips had never tasted the bit­
t e r cup of Jealousy, now It seemed as 
it the d r a u g h t was maddening Mow 
daxod Paul Ford ham. ' her betrothed 
lower, s o to speak in berniB of com­
mendat ion of any woman save her­
self? 

Miss 'Wyman w e n t up to her own 
a-partments earl ier than usual tha t 
evening, not because she was part leu 
laxly weary, but because she wunted to 
punlBh Paul Fordnam. who w a s fond of 
moonl ight a n d sentiment and delicious 
J u l y evenings , fox his unwarrantable 
notice of her aunt 'e dark eyed compan­
ion . 

She s a t there si lent and motionless 
f o r well nigh half an hour, then thi»ro : 
came a eoft tap a t bar chamber dour. 

"Come in." Bold Bertha Wyman. j 
And Mrs. Raymond entered. 
"1 beg youir pardon for disturbing 

tyon, Miss Wyman. but were you aware 
t h a t yon left your bracelet o n the pl-
a x z t floor? Here tt la." ! 

"I t t akes you a n d Mr. Ford ham some 
t i m e to discover t t re loss of a bracelet," { 
sa id Bertha, tauntingly. "I a m really 
so r ry t o have given you the t rouble of 
s o lengthened a search ." j 

Zaldee Raymond ' s cheeks Hushed < 
painful ly. j 

"If you would b u t allow m e to con- I 
fide in you. Miss Wyman," she fal- , 
tared, d r a w i n g a s t e p or two nearer to ! 
t h e h a u g h t y Saxon beauty 
P o r d h a m has told me—" 

"I do not wish t o become t h e reposi­
t o r y of your confluence," said Bertha, 
w i th chi l l ing abruptness; "no r do I 
c a r e w h a t Mr Pordham chooses to 
te l l you. Good night ." And she mo­
tioned Mrs. Raymond Imperatively 
from h e r presence. 

I t was about a week afterward t ha t 
Ber tha W y m a n was coming home from 
a long walk to a distant farm house, 
where a n old schoolmate of hers re­
sided. She had refused Pau l Ford-
aam'8 escort, probably because she had 
eeen h i m walk ing up and down the 
l o n g ha l l wi th Mrs. Raymond at bis 
s i d e t h a t very morning, and now she 
fe l t a lit t le wwiried, somewhat lonely 
a n d very cross. The sun had been 

f ' ^ f . . down about half a n hour, but the west 
" i V i ^ * '«» s t i l l Illuminated with a belt of or-
<£&£%• ) to#e bTightneee, and the winding r iver 
lW%f, tangled a long th« shore wi th s tarry 

(W»tW lilies, reflee'ed the warm glow 
Of the s k y l i k e a second firmament. 

As B e r t h a descended into a lit t le 
brooded hollow, f ragrant wi th wild 
roses, fo r s h e htwi avoided the thor-

ls It?" she asked mechani­
cally 

It 's about little Zaide Raymond. 
She's not a widow, after all " 

"Not a widow 7 " 
i "No. and how do you suppose I 
1 found it out? Clifford, my cousin Clif­

ford, wrote to me from India, and ho 
la her husband You see. there was 
some misunderstanding, some absurd 

| quarrel between them before t he hon-
I eymoon was over. He was a Jealous 
| fool, and she was passionate and eho 

ran away and left him He somehow 
heard that she was in this part of the 
country, and wrt>te to me Of course, 
t h e minute I got a chance to wpeok to 
her I know It was Zaldee And she le 
t h e happiest little creature In the 
world, to think he really IOVPS her and 
next week Bhe's going out to him I've 

i managed It all Don't you think I'm a 
pretty good diplomatist'. '" 

His face was fairly radiant with hon-
' es t pleasure as he looked down Into 

Hertha 's face He did not see the gaze, 
her eyes, wide open and dilated, were 
fixed on vacancy, and her face was 
deadly white 

1 Merciful Heaven ' What had she 
, done In the wild, unreasoning madneiw 

of her Jealousy9 Was the blot of Cain 
upon her brow? 

I When she rose t he next morning she 
looked as if an lllnens of months had 
passed over her head. 

'How ill you look, dear," said her 

hurried tu the door Just in t ime tu 
"shoo" a great hawk away from the 
clo\er patch Hut before he went, 
though he w«i frlghtein il nearly out of 
his w |tH, he MUutchcd tip a tiny yellow 
thing iind milled awuy with it In his 
( laws 

"There's one gmie a l r e a d y ' " grojuied 
pour miuiiuui. running out. with Tillie 
ut her heels 

"One two. ihrcc why. no, they 're nil 
A^OACH WITH KOI R HOUSES. , h e r e H e r e ' s t e n " T h e n m a m m a 

windows lu the dial plate to represent ' «'"un,«'11 a " " ^ ' r aKid»- There were ten 
.» i ...., . . i , i „ .. .„ . , i, » „ .•, tiny yellow th ings left' " o h . o l i . l t was the hours, v h l d i were s t ruck by the . . . ' „ . ... _ 

, , * , , Fluffy Duff' I t win, Fluffy Huff!" 
successive opening of the W indow „. ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ j ( ^ ^ 
whence fell metallic hall* upon a bra , ,.ry | „„ K t ime bef-re sbe could see anx 

---Zen bprtr 7tnin*in a ml at uiidnlgli!'T2'*"j0̂ rjI7"|T*JJftR'aii. " 
little knights mounted on horseback —-
came out at the smiie Instant, paraded 
round the dial, shut all tlie windows 
and then returned to their places. 

A toy Invented for Ixiiils XIV was a 
c inch wlili four horses, ou t r ide r s and a 

The 

THE SMALLEST BLACKSMITH 

Age, 

passenger The top of a large oval 
tuble served as n road for this little 
ecjulpngv. and It was n lwnys ready for 
travel when the king ordered, n crack 
of the cuoi limnn's whip s tar t ing off 
the horses, which pranced and trotted 
and galloped In turn The coach would 
run along until it nrrlvisj in front of 
the king, when It would stop, a foot­
man would get down from his seat, 
open the cui r lage door, nud a lady 
Would Htepulit When she hud oourte-
sled to the king anil presented a 
petition she would re turn to the car­
riage, the fiMiimuu would Jump up be­
hind, the whip would < rack once more, 
the horses would prance anil the drive 
w ollld be re-unied 

A century later Vauciuimiii's automat­
ic dink w a* the wonder of the world, 
HO climei) dlil It resemble a living one 
It waddled about In search of grain, 
picked It up with Its bill, a te it with 
<|iil<-k motions of the throa t and swal­
lowed i t , It muddled the w a t e r with Its 

aunt . "I 'm afraid that walk was too beak, d rank and quacked ; It swam, 
much for you yesterday And it 's so dived, dressed Its wings; it did every-

m; 

s t r ange that Zaldee did not come home 
l a s t night ." 

"Straaged" As B<rtha d o s e d h e r 
heavy eyes she almost seemed to Bee 
t h e dead fiaoe turned upward among 
t h e water lilies, with Its werl th of Jetty 
h a i r tangled amid their wreathed 
s t ems ! Oh. as long as she lived tha t 
•white face would haunt her waking or 
sleeping hours. 

Would It be long before they found 
Mr. t h « corpse? Would they bring it up 

t h e flowery lawn, with the long hair 
dr ipping? Or would It float there, for 
<lay8, perhaps, in the lonely spot? 
And 

"Why, Zaidee! where have you 
b e e n ' " 

Hertha started up with a wild, hys­
te r ic scream It was her aunt ' s voice, 
and Zaidee Raymond stood In the 
t'.idst of them, with blooming cheeks tlon In Par is . 

thing a s natural ly as I ts live com­
panions 

For r-eHTuTtes F r e n c h m e n have been 
noted a s makers of au tomat ic toys, 
some of which have exci ted the ndml 
ration of ull nations, and they still lead 
the world In their manufac tu re ; bu t 
t h e latest one of very sensat ional in­
genuity was made In 1S29 by Houdln 
and was known as " the pas t ry shop." 
At the request of specta tors t h e cook ' 
would come out and br ing various 
dishes, according to the orders given, 
and at the side of the s h o p as s i s t an t 
cooks might be seen rolling pastry and 
put t ing It iu the ovens. Al though Hou­
dln had Invented many curious figures 
" the pastry shop" was his masterpiece, 
nnd he made a fortune bv Its exhlbl 

Jack Donnell, Four Vrara of 
Shoes Ureal Bis Horse*. 

John Duiiiirll. aginl 4 j e a r s , black 
smith. 

Thin is the proud t i t le claimed by an 
Alameda u ' a l i youngster , and he has 
been two years proving to tils family 
and to any outsider w h o might be suf­
ficiently Interested to observe bis do­
ings thut he was, as t h e children say, a 
"truly blacksmith ." 

Since two yea r s ago. when one of the 
neighbors permit ted l i t t le J ack Ihmnell 
to ride about In his children's pony 
enrt and to - troke, when any one was 
good enough to hold h im up, the sides 
of the tiny Shetland pony . Jack I>onnell 
has IM'CII t he slave of that pony He 
cared for ti>>)hitiK that took him a w a y 
from It. In course of time the nnlmal 
bad to be shod, and Jjick accompanied 
the hoy who led the horse to the black­
smith 's shop. From t h a t t ime his voca­
tion VVBH settled. The re w a s nothing 
possible for him but the life of the 
smithy. Whenever he could steal away 
from bis mother—they lived only across 
the s t reet- be would has ten t o the shop 
and sit for hours before the forge con­
tentedly wntch lnp the Rniltb as he cut 
a strip of Iron and plunged It deep Into 
t h e coals, then wi th a pumping of the 
beilows cnused t h e Are to glow bright- I Joy! <}od forbid! 

things. In the fullness of such vanity, 
even a minister might forgetatwo prev­
ious husbands 

"Of course, Mr. Draper," Mrs Dodge 
said in the quiet of his istudy. " i t is a 
very delicate mat ter , but you are a man 
of such infinite tact, and every one 
trus ts you so completely—especially 
Lucy—that you can speak of this with 
perfect propriety and without hur t ing 
her feelings in the least rihe is such 
a beautiful girl that I t remble for her. 
It seems t o be the fate of pretty glrle 
in small places like this to make sud­
den choices and to have life-long re­
gre ts We know what It is to marry 
happily—but the other th ing—to mar ry 
is w retchedness " 

"It IB wretchedness ." h e re 
arTamTTy " " ~ " " 

"I mean, of course, that the right sort 
of mar r iages is happiness forever, but 
the other kind Is not—that Is. we must 
see that Lucy does not make one of 
those sudden a t tachments which may 
wreck her life We owe It to her as a 
member—as a working member of oar 
church " 

"Wha t would you do?" he asked. 
"Speak with her as her pastor. Her 

parents a re both dead; she is almost 
alone In t h e world, and my hear t often 
aches for her One woman does little 
good by warn ing another woman—she 
—well, she seldom trusts her—it 's in 
the sex. I suppose, but a word from a 
man like you. so consecrated t o duty, 
will make just the Impression tha t is 
needed I know that I voice the feel­
ing: of your best members when I say 
this to you." 

After she had gor.» the minis ter sat 
helplessly In his chair for fully ten 
minutes arul then he got up and walked 
the floor. If it were a plain ordinary 
s inner to be handled he would kntfw 
how t o go about it 
his business , but to hint to a beautiful 
young woman of unimpeachable char­
acter that she was about t o ' commi t a 
sin was an extraordinary novelty in his 
work. 

"Sti l l ," h e said to himself, as he 
walked the floor, " the re mus t be some 
reason for th is request, and what Mrs. 
Dodge said Is true, the pre t t ies t gir ls 
of smaJl places often do wreck their 
lives by impulsive decisions; they do 
become the victims of men experienced 
in t h e wiles of the world. But L.ucy 

Tb» same old Achua—putting it all am 
the women. 

"I am listening," she said frigidly, 
and the way t h e words came out—as he 
con ft used afterwards^—made h im shiver 
from his bald spot t o h i s toes. 

"They ail—that is we all—love you 
so. Miss Lucy—love you so, Miss Lucy, 
I nd you have been so kind to the 
church, have done s o much—" 

"Then I am almost as unpopular as 
a minis ter 's wife," she put in. to his 
utter consternat ion, and before he could 
recover s h e went on: "You may say to 
your nice old Ladies who never have a 
thought a b o v e ' kn i t t i ng o r getting 
another husband"—this made him 
wince—"that I work for the church be­
cause the church gives me w h a t I can­
not get elsewhere, peace, s t rength, con­
solation, and I love to give a li t t le 
something in return. The reason I 
took those flowers t o tha t lonesome 
wedding was to make t h e bride and 
groom feel t h a t when they stood in the 
place there was something more than 
mere ceremony there—that there was 
kindness ." 

He had no words in re turn . They 
The Saving of Lucy Joy—TWO 
walked s i lent ly a fervv minutes , and 
then turned i-ito a modest yard. Pres­
ently they stood at the bedside and the 
patient 's face lighted up with Joy. Even 
If dvlng. the averagse woman would 
stretch out life a few minu tes to help 
out a romance and Mrs. Hasler was a 
taint 

At last. A t last ." s h e said. "My 
two sweetest friends together—to-
J . ' b e r " 

'1 ley ssaid nothing. 
I ake good care of her. John . " she 

cv l.cmed and Lucy. I know you will 
he ,i goixi wife." 

How :' all happenod ne i ther of them 
lo'ihi af terwards tell , but when they 
f.und theniM-Ues again in the sun-
t''' ne , ach felt like running away from 
tL'- other 

Ii is s o pitiful to see the mind wan-
de ' iug." said Miss L,uiy, who was the 
t r - ' to speak. 

Tog"ther—together," repeated the 
preacher 

' It is indeed pitiful to see the mind 
wandering." she said again 

Nut wandering, but wondering. Miss 
I.ii'-y—wondering if you will ." 

• What ' ' Be good' '" 
; ' No. you know what I mean—be my 

wife luke my love—the love that has 
I ei ii growing for years, that never un­
der -tood loself until now. a poor ignor­
ant love that is not worthy, but a love 
ihat is t rue and full and pure. Oh. if I 
only could and we a r e not on t h e street, 
1 would get down on my knees." 

To p ray?" she ask«d. She could not 
help H. 

I do not care if we are on thfl 
. kiiLiLL" h a suddenly declared, and ha 

l c .k her hand and held It wi th a | r i p 
i ' .-tiM-1 and kept holding it unti l there 
wa- a li t t le pressure in reply. 

A few minutes la ter they met Mrs. 
lio.lge. and with one look tha-t lady of 
''•UK and varied experience divined the 
•i suit She did not faint, s h e did not 
I lio-h She remarked upon t h e beauty 
of the day and calmly said " I am go­
ng to call on the Sprlggs girls ." and 

M.ss Lucy Joy, al though fully re­
formed, did a sinful thing when she 
: '(l'> the minister laugh by saying: 
' P. x>r Mr. Sprlggs,"—Kansas City 
Journal. 

ly-F^WWb Interested a i r he noted, fo r t 
th is w a s an old fashioned shop, the 
redhot piece of Iron fashioned Into a 

1 Efl 

1 

MM. •• 

ij *V T U & i . 

7ĵ rLfif_zr"• 

He put o n bis ha t and sought com­
fort in the sunshine of t h e spr ing 
morning . As he reached t h e street he 
almost ran into Lucy Joy, he r a rms full 
of dogwood and lilacs, and a gr inning 
small boy pulling a wagon loaded with 
more of t h e blossoms. 

Wlmof 1819. 

The following are some extracts from 
.1 -••( of ' Rules To Be Observed by 
Wives.' ' pr inted In a number of the 
I^otidon I n d i e s ' Magazine of 1819 They 
are comprehensive and deal with al-
leost every emergency possible In mar­
ried life. Though they would scarcely 
be regarded with fa\ or bv motet wives 
of to-day. they were doubtless scarcely 

that was ' a ' pa rTof v l t h Proper humility by some of these 
wives' g randmothers and great-grand-
mot hers 

"When a young gentleman makes you 
nn offer hold yourself flattered by his 
pretence and proportionately gTateful. 

If ywi accept h im (which we will 
puppose of course), s tudy his temper 
and InclinationB tha t you may better 
a « ommodate your own to them. 

"After mar r iage obey him cheerfully, 
even though you think him In error; 
it Is better t h a t he should do wrong in 
what he commands than t h a t you 
should do wrong In objecting t o i t 

"If h« flatters you d o n o t forget t h a t 
it is but flat tery; th ink lowly of your­
self and highly of h im, or a t leas t make 
him believe s o 

"Bear In mind continually tha t you 
are weak and dependent, and even If 
you are beautiful t h a t it adds to your 

Though t s of the anxious Mrs. Dodge weakness and dependence 
I If you displease him be t h e first to took wings. , „, ^ , t . ,. . 

"Good morning . Miss Lucy." he ex- conciliate and to m e n d ; the re is no 
claimed wi th an enthusiasm which was degradat ion In seeking peace or In 
not s t r ic t ly spiritual, and he gave a showing tha t you love your husband 
fine ges ture of in ter rogat ion towards better t han your t r iumph, 
the blossoms. " w h e n y ° u rt8e i n t h * morning re-

"Goori morning." she replied. " F o r F o l v e t o be cheerful for the day; let 
the wedding, you know. I d o not know y ° l l r *mU™ d i s P e l h i s frowns. 

and soft, dimpling smiles. 
*'At Fa rmer (reary'n. to be sure It 

•was so dark when I passed there last 
n ight that the kind souls Insisted on 
m y staying there with them until 
morning. And it was a very lucky 
t h i n g I did, for when we got to the 

An extensive pr iva te collection of 
automat ic toys is the qua in t pride of 
an English Kentlemnn. w h o has an im­
mense room In bis London house de­
voted exclusively to these curiosities 
of both ancient and modern^ date. 

FOURTEEN HANDS 

bridge this morning we found that the There a re tops from the eighth century 

m, 

t hunder showers in the night had 
raised the stream and washed away 
half of those ruinous old p lanks!" 

Bertha W y m a n rose and came to-
•ward Zaldee, taking her to he r bosom 
•with a s t rong, tender pressure that the 
••young creature scarce understood. 

"Oh, Zaidee, we were so frightened! 
Thank Heaven you are safe once more! 
Dearest Zaidee, Paul has told me all, 
and I am so glad! ' 

- the top was the favor i te toy of the 
middle ages - much the same shape 
a s those used by tlje' boys of today; 
there Is a dog watch ing a basket of 
fruit, and when iihy of t h e fruit Is tak­
en away he narlts wi thout ceas ing unti l 
It Is r e p l a c e ^ there a r e dol ls t h a t walk 
and speak; snakes t h a t hiss and 
springy,A, steel spider t h a t r u n s on a 
t a b l e , ' a l w a y s t o w a r d t h e center, to OUghfare, unfrequented though it was, 

* f e b e S e ^ n ^ o u s 8 ^ t ^ / o S e r ""if eve7a wonaan «poke from the hot- 3 * " * »*, * U l n * ™ ^ T * ' * M g 

pSJZFZiTBuSKSongTae^ torn of her heart . Bertha Wyman U l d > « * * " b l e a t , s ^ " W ^ 
$»el!> tW»to whom she was only divided a t * « * moment. ' / °W'\ ^ f * a r e o a , t e r P l l l a r 8 ' l i z a r d s - m l c e 

%•$• & tangled mass of wild grapevines. The next week Mrs. Raymond w¥r>. ~al1 t r i umphs of mechanica l a r t 
leetOOWed from t h e dernier branches of o u t to Join her husband in Indiayand a B u t ° » e m o s t cha rming little autom-
S i & l s t i v e r birches—two other persons mon th afterward Paul Fordhafm was atons in t h e collections a r e the nlght-
—Pj»P Pordham a a d Zaidee Raymond, marr ied t o Bertha, whose /unwonted ingales and other song birds , which 

^ ^ ^ # 0 T died away from Bertha's gentleness and sweetness xff demeanor flutter their wings, open t h e i r bills and 
'̂ 'lfc™-M8*tth©€fr- cheeks, as a*« * rsttner astoiuahedLtk«j(V^l£b^sehold. warble most beautifully.—Alethe Low-

to listen, tit they too had- "Something has cl^agea" her "Very "bef^iag."* """" 
- - J S * * *T* r < ^ 9 separated. much," said the gqodold man. But no 

.. e $W-ll.L,*?"*j, a ny further to- one ever knew what that "something" 
! 5 ^ J . * » « *»*" Fordham's voice, was that had wrought such an altera. 
•Nobody Is to swipe, t anytiting yet, tioa in Bertha's character. 
jrou know TrVo 11 su, prise them." 

A*J U.™ came / a . * * * soft, hesl-, «A 8 ^ , „ e h w j t e d ^ l o o k < m t 
w u v aa.,11 . y j The^dmiral knit hie brows. 

It «eems like a dreann, Mr. Ford-4«'f • hope it's the enemy!" he miit-
' But you will find it .1 hope, 

rwllty ' he Mid u -
ksjpOB bar towed 

trrtstlng to ft»j 

P tered, "I have enough powder to flight 
hapjwr a battle, but aot enough, to fire a sa-

aer«r 

tolled his arms and * l T e m e t a e o t h e r o n e ' o r a month In the business it's right for them to 

JACK SHOEINO A HOUSE 
HIGH. 

horseshoe. I l ls face would grow even 
more serious ns t h e horse's foot s team­
ed when the hot shoe w a s pressed upon 
It, and he trembled w i t h solemn won­
der when t h e hoof was shaved and the 
shoe fas tened in place, 

i Soon Jack began to pry into things, 
and the good na tu red blacksmith, 
amused by the boy's precocious ques- ' 
tions, permitted him first t o take up 
Uie pony's foot a n d examine it, n e x t to , 
hold t h e shoe In place while he showed . 
him how the nails should go and finally, I 
under his direction, to drive the nai ls . 

Tha t was near ly two years ago, and | 
little Jack is still, on his fourth birth­
day, as true to his chosen t rade as then. 
H e has, however, advanced. He is now 
permit ted t o shoe a horse 14 hands 
high ins tead of a pony s t and ing 39 
inches in his shoes. 

To the query, "Do you like to shoe 
horses, Jack?" he vouchsafed onjy a 
nod. Asked when he began bis work, 
he gravely, replied* "Wlien I was a little 

I boy." 
M!s«d About tfamea. | His mother from tfie house across the 

Teacher (to new pupil)—What is yonr street called to him, and he reluctantly 
Btarted toward home. 

"It's no use," said the blacksmith. 
"He's cut out for a blacksmith, and 
he'll never be anything else. She 
needn't be afraid he'll get hiirt. He's 

'No, it isn't When I was born my got lots of sense, and people seem to' 
name was Tompkins, and they didn't know how to take care of themselves 

the bride, but they tell me ehe has no 
relatives o r friends in the town and I 
thought possibly a few flowers might 
m a k e It a little happier. I t 's a t 4, 
isn't i t?" 

"Yes, bu t not for the public. I do 
not know them. They are simply com­
ing t o the church to be marr ied ." 

"Then you must take all t he respon­
sibili ty for these decorat ions." 

"If that be so, then I mus t go in and 
help you fix them." 

And they entered the church and tor 

"Endeavor t o save rather than to 
spend your husband ' s money; if his 
fortune be large, s t r ive to preserve it; 
if small, t o increase it. 

"Be not impor tuna te or cbstrusive fn 
your fondness, and choos< proper oc­
casions for your caresses, les t they 
prove wearisome. 

"Your sex is most exposed to suf­
fering because it is alw-ays in depen­
dence; be neither angry nor ashamed 
of this dependence on a husband, nor 
of any of those which are in t h e proper 

half an hour were busy s t icking the order of Providence, 
dogwood and lilacs where they could "Final ly , recollect always t ha t God 
show best, watched over and helped by h a s made\ you subject to him. a n d . t h a t 
the small boy—whose n a m e was not h p i s y ° u r natural guardian and pro-

last name, my little man? 
New Pupil—Tommy. 
"What Is your full name?' 
"Tommy Tompkins." 
"Then Tompkins is your last name?" 

Cupid. 
"May I walk home with you?" he 

asked as they came out of t h e church. 
"I am n o t going home," s h e replied. 

"Mrs. Hasler has sent for me—she is 
very ill again." | 

"I was there yesterday. A sweet wo­
man who bears he r suffering l ike a 
saint . She is a sermon in pat ience," *| 

"She th inks much of you," she re-j 
marked. 

tector; tha t you owe your husband not 
less honor t h a n love and not less love 
t han obedience." 

Quite in harmony with these "Rules 
To Be Observed by Wives" are the 
terms of disapprobation in which a 
New York magazine of a few years 
later comments upon a scheme afoot in 
Boston for the establishment of a "La­
dies' Reading Room." 

" I t is contemplated to establish a la-
"And more of you," he said, and dies reading room in Boston. We shall 

then, after a lit t le pause, " W h y not go not wish our bre thren of 'Athens ' joy 
toge ther?" I wantea to give a pa r t ol or the success of the scheme. I t has to 
my m o r n i n g to you, and le t us give it us a mos t unfemlnine and untoward 
to her . " | aspect. W h a t ! remove our wives, 

"I do n o t understand, ' s h e replied, mothers and sisters, even in t h e hours 
"A p a r t of t h e nsora ing^o m e ? H a r e | 
grievously offended?" 

•Well—" he stumbled. "Well—yon 

they devote t o intellectual recreat ion, 
from the i r proper sphere and circle a t 
home? W h a t becomes, then, of the do-

Wfk ML 
gloomily cooWplatod the horlxon,— •ttemard."--CoUler,s Weekly. 
Detroit JournaT ' " 

KjfcU, 

| follow."--San Francisco Chronicle. 

know—" he felt weak at the knee* mestic duties and the endearing ties 
"Well, Mies Lucy, it's Jus* •his. you which bind our rougher sex to the fire-
know you aire so beautifu*—" He Iv-»oked s1dei' UK0*60 UP m o r e *>? the animated 
at her. Was there ever—could tier* smiles of the beings which welcome us 
ever he-a creature mor<yovelr? And t h e r e than_1Tr.en.tr€ J.1^?88* f l a m e M? 
the deep blush that spreM over bex the most brilliant Lehigh? Away with 
cheeljs simply made perfection. 1 t h e thought! It is enough to dye the 

"Really, Mr. Draper, 1 do not know w h o 1 * Population blue. 
It," she replied. . 

"Well, if you do not, some of the ",Xou d < m t w a B t *° *nOTr w h a t * 
elderly Iodic* of my church do, am) man;'* ^ « e > *** , t M y "" t a s t e i A 
they hate . speak'to TtWL" 
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