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ALBERT o the
SANDGLASS

A regular April shower was falling
The crystal drops splashed on the win.
dow and ran down like tears in little
streams, -

Albert’s nose was pressed and fiatten
ed against the glass as he sald to bis
mother: “Oh, I don't want to stay ai
home! 1 don't, dont want to! I waght
to go down to Mr. Hobson's!”

“Qh, no, Albert,” his mother replied
“Just get your box of playthings and
have a good time. It will clear off aftet
awhile. Then perbaps you can go.”

Still Albert stood in the chair eagerly
looking down the street across the com-
mon toward the white parsonage nes
tled by the hill, where in winter all the
village children went coasting. For Mr.
Hobson, the kindly pastor of the little
ceuntry church, bad a warm place in
his heart for children, and they loved
1o go to his home, where they bad such
good times.

Albert jumped down from ihe chair
looking cross and unhappy.

*1 don't want te do anything bnt go
to Mr. Hobson's,” be cried out.

Uncle Bob sat reading his paper by
the open grate, where just a little blaze
flickered. Albert thought that Uncle
Bob knew most everything, and he
went over to lim, hoping that be would
suggest something agreeable.

Unpcle Bob locked up just then and
said: “It seems to me I hear a little boy
gay 'l don't want to' very often. 1t's
generaily Letter to do what mother
wants you to do.”

Then Ift jumped up and dared Albert
to play a gume of marbles with him,
and directly they were down on the
carpet snapping and shooting the
bright glass balls back and forth.

Just as | ncle Bob said, ~"There, that's
the third ganme I've lost!™ the sun peep-
ed in and made a great bright yellow
spot on the carpet, so bright that Al
bert s.arted up, clapping his bands.

«Can i go now, ma? Canl go now
he ealled out.

«Yes," auswered his mother, “if you
yill put on your rubbers ™

Albert wus out in the entry in a mo-
ment and tugging to get bis rubbers on,
and bLis short legs were soon taking
him down across the common.  Pres-
ently he stood on the plazzs, ringing
the bLiell, at the parsonuage.

Miss Mary, the mivister’s doughter,
came to the door

Albert spoke up promptly, “I've come
a-visiting."

“Walk right in’ said Miss Mary.

He followed her through the entry
into the sitting roorm.

She thought she knew what Albert
wanted. so sbe pulled out a littie table
from the wall and drew a chalr up to
it. She put a g dictionary into the
chair and lLfted Albert up on to the
dictionary. Then sbhe set before bhim
two li*tle glasses,

Oae was a three minute glass two
fittle crystal bulbs of glass juined by
a smull connecting stem.  One of these
bulbs had very pretty red sand in it
The bulhs were mounted in a round
wooden frame

When the bulb that bad the sand in
it was turned so that it was at the top.
the sand bezau to run slowly into the
lower bulb, and it took just three min
utes for it to run from one bulb to the
other.

Albert wax never tired of seeing the
gand run back und forth.,  And he
wanted a three minute glass of his own

g0 much' The other glags was a multi-
plyiug glass. It lovhed like a small
spyglass.

Miss Mary took the multiplying glass
in het hand, passing it to Albert, and
gaid. “Now, Albert, if you look
through this at the three minute glass
yvou'll see what you did the last time
vou were hete.” .

Albert took the multiplying glass and
looked.

“Qoh-ee!” said he. *Oh, see ‘'em!
See 'em! One. two, four. twelve, eight!
Oh. Miss Mary. there's lots of ‘em!"”

“Should you like one of them?” she
asked.

“Yes, ma'am. May [ have one?”

“Yes,” she maid: “if you don't take
ours, you may have one aof those oth-
ers.”

Then, holding the multiplying glass
close to his eye, he put one hand out,
with the fingers spread out as far as he
could make them reach. Carefully he
groped and grasped. Now his hand
waas on it. Now he had it.

Putting down the multiplying glass,
he loeoked for the other glass that he
thought he had caught, and it was
gone. He tried it over and over again,
and every time just as he thought he
had it the glags that he thought he had
tagght seemed to slip away.

‘““Where do they go to¥’ he sald to
Mips Mary.

“¥Mure enough!” she replied.

Mew petiently he tried! Finally he
el to go heme But when he got
d from the dictionary bhe began
lo%t;iundmﬂ thetable.

¢ t are yeu leeking fer?’ ques-

L ! Miss Mary.
didn’t answer for A mement, but
w down om his hands and knees,

up the edgos of the rugs amd
looking.

¢ y,” answered Albert, “they must
hame got away somehow. And I know
:1&1'9 somewhere, but I ean’t find an-

one but yours.”

‘““Never mind,” she said. “Yeu can
cogae again and try to find them.”

¢ s 1 will,” eried Albert.

THen he went home,

Put he had to tell Uncle Bob all
shout it. And he said: “How strange!
1 welieve I'll go 1n and get Miss Mary
te Aot me see them soms day.”

Y

Amd Uncle Bod was as good as his

webi. He went in to sos the glase=s
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the city and was gone fer a week.

When he came back, he said to Al
bert: “1 know a little buy somewhere
who often says ‘I don't want to.” He
says it to his mother and to his father
su often that 1 think it sounds ver)
vad. Now, I don’t belleve in hiring
folks to be good. But 1 dv sometimes
give rewards of merit. 1f that little
boy leaves off saying 'l don't want’ tu
and if 1 don’t hear him say it for seven
days and if nobody else hears hitn in
that time. I shall go down to the min-
ister's with you gnd see if 1 can't help
you cateh ope of those little sand-
sglasses.”

+QOh, would yJu, Uncle 1 ob?’

*Yes, 1 will. now, honest,” sald Uncle
Bob, “if that little boy leaves off what
I sald.”

“Why, that little boy is me! " shouted
Albert.

“You? replied Uncle Bob, looking
astonlshed. °*lIs that little boy you?
Well, well, I do declare! Thuw you
can fix it. Do you begin today?

“Yés, sir,” answered Albert.

It was three weeks before Albert suc
ceeded in doing what Uncle Bob pro-
posed. The first time he tried {t wus
twy days before he said “1 don’t want
to.” Then he had to begin agaiu.

At last Le sneceeded for seven days.

Then Uncle Bob went with him te
see If they could catch an extra glass,

When Albert was seated at the table,
Unele Rob sat close to him on one side.
“Now,” sal4 he to Albert, “shut your
eyes tight. Are tney real titht shut?”

“Yes, sir,” answered Albeid.

“Then,” continued TUncle Bob, -1
don't really think it makes any differ-
ence, but just for the sake of form jou
had better say what I tell you: ‘Come,
come, falry, come. Send thé giass, and
I'll be damb.'”

And Albert repeated it.

Then Uncle Bob sald: “Perbaps you
won't get it the first time. If youdon't,

» ra e w3t

T

HE NEVIR TIRED OF BEEING THE BAND
LUN BACK AND FURTH.

LML

shut 1 .ur eves and say: ‘Unele Rob
and 1 are here, Send the glass, my
fuiry. deor®  Shut your eyes and put
the maitiplying glass up to one of them
and put out your hand. and Tl see
what I can help you to find.”

Albert did as Uncle Bob had said,

cle Bob’s hand there. too, and Unbcle

I'mi heiping you. Have you got it ?”

And he Jooked, and, sure enough,
there he had i{t—a glass just like the
other. ,

“Uncle Bob, you are just the smart-
est man'" cried Albert. *“Let's go
bhome and show this to mamma. Oh.
I'll try so bard not to say ‘I don't want
to?"”

And. holding the sandglass out be-
fore him, Albert started for home,
dancing apnd pr--cing around Uncle
Bob all the way.— Arthur Ward.

A Party Trick.

Here is a party ga.ne or trick which,
while it does not rank as one especially
intellectual, nevertheless offers & nice
diversion for the time:

First begin the conversation with
some special person present in a casual
manner and then have it lead on to
their strength of mind or power of re-
gistance. When you have them most
deeply interested, make the remark
that you can compel them to move
from their seat without touching them.
Naturally they will contradict this
boast. Then alip off about two feet
and look them steadily in the eye, nev-
er allowing yeur eye to leave theirs for
a second. Im a few mements they will
become se tired of #itting still and so
uneasy under yeur steady guze ag to
get up of thetr ovwn aceord and change
teats or move farther dewn the settee.
When they do this, of esurse you have
V:come smesesmful in your party trick.

. ¢ Dem’t Want te” Land.

A littls girl was sut of serts,
And se ons day she plammed

To leava mamm=z and go inte
The “T don’t want te’ land.

She theught "tweuld be #e cawy thers
To live with nauvght to do;

8he would not have to mind =t all,
You ses, the whole day through#

And 80 she went, and for awhile
'Twas bright and happy there,
But by and by the lights went out,
And chill was in the alr,

Aand horrid noises smote her ears,
And 1t began to rain.

She fled from “I dop’'t want to” land
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oné day. After that he had busipesd in §

WHICH ROAD?

————— . x
it yoo tould go back te the forks gf the
road—
Back the iong miles you have carried the
ioad:
Back to the place where vou had to de-
cide
By this way or that through your He w
abide;

Back of the sorrow and back of the care;

Back to the place where the future was
fair— -

[T you were there nDow, & dectsion to make

Oh. pilgrim of sorrow, which road would
you take?

Then. after you'd trodden the other ong
rack,

Suppose that again to the forks you went
back,

After you found that its promlises {Rir

Were but a delusion that led to 8 snare—

That the road wyou first travelled with
sighs and unrest,

Though dreary and rough, was most
graciously blest

'¥ith balm for each bruise and & charm
for each ache—

Oh, gilgrim of sorrow, which road would

vou take?
~Nixon Waterman

fow an Interview Ended.

i e e et

« A lady to see you. sir.™

Jeremy <irigson used very unparlia-
mentary language, but taking toto con-
sideration tne fact that his visitor
might be close at hand. in compliment
of her sex his anpathemuas were uttered
in German.

“How charming!” she exclaimed
coming Into the room with a little
rush. “l have got my first point al-
ready. Youare famillar with the mod-
ern languages,

And she made a npote.

“Madame,” sald Jeremy Grigson,
with a severe bow. *l1 have an excel-
lent memory. but 1 cannot recollect

having made your acquaintance on
any previous occasfon.”

“1 am frem the ‘Weeldy Chatterer,”
she said. *“Can you let me have a pho
tograph to go in with the lnterview?”

“Never had one taken in my life'”
eald Jeremy. He was not a handsome
man, yet there was something in his
face better than his looks.

She wrete murmuring, “Medest and
qpparently unaware of his own
fame,” and then answered:

“Do you know that the whole town
is talking of your book?”

“I don't know anything about it,”” he
sald. savagely, “except that 1 sold the

and as he put out his hand he felt Un- -

Bob whispered very loudly: ‘There, |

P 'AQ‘ )

copyright for $100 and that the $100

is spent.”

| She had got hold of an immense fact.

¢ bhut she dropped her penecll and her
fiippant aggressive alr with it.

+  “What a shame' she sald: “what a

! wicked shame! Your publishers will
make hundreds and thousands out of
that book. It is creating a furor. Such

a case should not he possible; and es-

pecially when 8 man really needs the

money."”

“1f this Interview is any object to
you,” Girigson =ald, In an awkward,
shame-faced way, *1 will tell you all
you want to know. 1 am not quite
Such a churl as 1 pretended to be. Ouly

| —well, I am proud as well as poor, and

1 suppese there I8 no need to make the
details of my porverty public?”

He glanced first at the meager fur

nishing of the room and then at his
threadbare clothes.

“0!" It was actually a little ery of
paln. “Do you think o badly of me
as that still? 1 will go now. I wish
I had not come.”

She turnetl very white as she rose,
and caught at her chair to steady her-
self.

“For heaven's snke, don't faimt!”
cried Yeremy desperately. He made a
stride toward her, and without a word
of apology he ecaught her by the arm
and pushed her back into the chair.

“What did you do it for?' he asked
with a great show of indignation.
“What Is the matter with you?"

“I couldp't help 11 she sald. “If 1
had gone on walking ! should have
been all right, but the short rest finish-
ed me I am very tirel and—-" she
gave a little gasp and her eyellds flut-
tered.

Jeremy dived inte a wall cupbonrd
and came forth with a brandy bottle.

i« There was very little {n it. but enough
for the purpose. He stood over her in
a threatening attitude until she con-
sented to drink a teaspoonful. He tried
to insiat on a second.

“] cannot, really,” she said.
not. It would go to my head at once,
because—because—"

Jeremy Qrigson knelt down beside
her and took her hand.

] “Is it because you have had n¢
» luncheon?" he asked.

“Yes,” she sald; and her color be
gan to return.

“Do you know how it feels?”

He nodded with sympathetic grav
ity.
“Been there dozens of times,” he

said; and he did not let go her hand,
neither did she withdraw it. “Possi-
bly you have walked the whole way
from the ‘Chatterer’ to this house?”

“] had no choice. This represents
my whole fortune until such time 23
1 am paid for the interview.”

She pulled three half-pence out of her
pocket and showed it to him lying on
the worn palm of ber little gray glove,

Quite involuntary he liffed to his
lips the hand he was holding. Then
ghe drew it away and tried to return
to her former manner.

“Just tell me where you were born,”
she said, <and how the central idea of
your book first eccurred to you, and 1
will ge.”

“You will do nothing of the kind,"
sald Jeremy firmly. “I am just goin,
t0 have my tea—‘high tea’' becanse
am 2 homely sort of fellow, I will noi
tell you another word unless yeu stay
and share it with me.”

“But I kave te write uy the inter

view now st omee. It must be put imid

e to-night.”

 lyery well. Ysu ean do (t hert
while our cutlets are being escked.
You will find plenty of paper, pen and
ink om my writing table, such as it |s
Here are a few netes for you,”

He filled half a sheet of paper gnick
ly I & mmall eloar hand, “Néw, |

shall leave you for half a» heur i
your work, if yeu will solemnly proim
ise me net 96 Tun eoff while I an
away.”

“1 don’t want te run off in the very
least,” she said; and she looked awny

“T dare .

from him to Bide the tears in her ayes
But he saw them ail the same. 1
They teek W

ey

world, both dependent on ibeir pens,
although In vastly diferent lines, and
they were doth young, potwithstand-
ing the fact that Jevemy's hale lad &
sprinkling of gray in it Her name
was Margaret, and be told her that had
been hiz mother's pame. She was
very glad, although she starcely kn.?w
why. o

“I have several literary irons in the
five, he said, presently, “and those lot.
ters look Iike business. May I open
them? Thanks. Then, If the news In
good, yor will be the first to congratu-
late me; and it is bad, it will be
some consolation to hear you sRY!
‘Poor dev'—I] heg your pardon, I mean
‘poor fellow.” 1 have not spoken to
a lady for three years"

He opened his first Jelter,

“Good,” be said, “The ‘Tip Top
Magazine' accepts Mr. Grighon’s ses
fal, the first lnstaumel,’xrt of which will
appear next month, The manuscript
has been lying at tho office of the Tip-
Top' for six months, and 1 have writ-
ten about it three times without bolng
able to elicit a reply.”

“Nothing succeeds llke suvccess,™
said Margaret. “Open the next.”

He dld so.

“Stiil better,”" he exclaimed.

HAND EMBROIDERY , FOR 'CH
DREN'S DRESSES

A
o

¢

SHk Thread Lace 1 Comsidered Vary
Smart-—-Table Crystal—Meaning ot

M;«;_

Qraciouseess,

in 1
doen it appenr to xore advantage ¥
in the imported coals of white pigque
for the very little gitls, A smar mol-

pigue made with a tiny yoke, the skirt

fronts hanging simply from the ¥oke,

pique with turnover collar, The entite
coat—the fronts and the bottom, and
cape and collar also~ds finished with
a scailoped edge embroidered in white
in buttonhole stitch with wed  sprigs

:lI ap_

plied fior a post just vacant on the:

staff of the ‘Pulvertzer.,” 1t means
$300 a year for a weekly colunmn of
criticism. The last man was a great
swell, and be gave It up because one
of his own books was smashed to
atoms by mistake In another part of
the paper. Well, I have got the post.”

“Rest of all,” he cried, as he gline-
‘ed through it." “Beacuse it shows hu-
man nature in an agreeable light. My
publishers inclose & check for $1.000
in consideration of the phenomenal
success of ‘The Book,” and they will
be happy to allow me to make my own
terms for the next one. Margaret, I
am willing to be congratulated.”

He had called her by her Christian
name quite unconsciously.

furiously, and began hunting for her
gloves,

“l can't say half I mean about It.” fabric are of {he saiue shade. A yellow ¥

she stammered. “Won't you take It
for granted how glad I am? 1 must
go now; the evenings are long, but
they don't last forever. I want to
thank you, and I don't know how."”

“When may 1 come to see you? he
asked, retaining her hand again.

“On, never! I live In sueh’a wretched
place, and you are among the great
ones of the world, now. you know."”

“Of course.” he said, cooly, “It
doesn’t matter in the least whether
vou give me your address or not, be.
caunse I am going to escort you home,
and then I shall ind it out myself. Are
you arhamed to be seen with me? We
could stop at a taflor's on the way, but
there would be a certain drawbadk to
that compromise.”™’

“My clothes are infinitely worse than
yours,” she said, humbly. )

“Quite a different case,” hc assured
her. *I believe you would look well
dressed in a ‘gunnysack.’”

They set out together. He did not
offer to take a cab. An hour earlier

he would have done so, but he was,
comparatively speaking, a rich man,

now, and he dared not run the risk
of reeming to patronize her poverty.
She understaod, and liked him all the
better for it.

This was a day to be remembered In
both their Hves. .

Three months later there was &
much-talked-of little wedding break-
fast, at which most of the guests were
literary celebrities, but another inter
viewer “wrote it up” for the “Week-
1y Chatterer,”

Jeremy had married Margaret.—Ax
gosy.

Praise to the Face.

1 once saw a father walk up to 8
map his little hoy had made and pin-
ned on the wall. He stood before it a
long time in sllence, and in silence
walked away. . The little fellow was$
sitting 18 the room, and his father
knew he was there. He was watching
with hig eager child’s eyes, waiting
anxiously for a word of approval. As
none came, hisg poor little face fell un.
happily. Straight into the next reom
walked the father, and sald, carelessly:

“Robert has drawn a very clever
little map In there. Look at it when
you-go in.”

“Did you tell him it was clever?”
" asked a judicial Hstenmer, following

| from the room where lttle Robert still

at.

“Why, no, I ought to have done . 1
never thought to mention {t."

“Well, you ought to be ashamed of
yourself,” was the deserved repty. “Go
back now and tell Wim.”

We ought all of us to be ashamed of
ourselves u doren times & day for like
sins of omission. It costs so little to
say nice things and the result in an-
other's pleasure is out of all proepor-
tion to our trouble.

Praise to the face; open &lsgrace.

No such thing. The proverb in
wrong. Pralse to the face is one of the
eweetest things om earth, and there is
no disgrace in it, unléss untruth enters,
or unless the praise is undeserved, It
is the more grateful because n0 one
may ask for open praise amd receive
by asking. When it ccmes thus at call
it 1s not praise; its fine favor Is quite
zone, and At is but fattery.~~Harper's

Laying the Hurrioune,

(Oriental Sequel to “Ralsing the
Wind.” Scene—Oonistantinople.)

His Majewty-~"By my beard, I must
have Athems, Thessly, the Oréwn
Prince as & sdive for itfe, amd the tev-
enne for a hundred years!” ,

Pirst Ambassador—*Impesyible.”

B, M—“Ison allow Ashens 1o go.

The epitire Grecian pepulatles Im
mhngldcnw. Gp.m!smx y
decivion. I havd spolion.” so
Secowd wible,”
u M~~"The o the antlent
menumeziy by awcliosi, sl let me
have dhe poresseds,

Have I avt ek

say bewrd, 1t thek b "

Shelr meal togeth
merry, plenic fo8 ke  eid
Whe hsd

* Hand embroldery embellishes

Is met s, well2
wg-dﬂ Oeme, By

of flowers above, The tullness of the,
tiny sleeves is gathered into & cuff sin-
llarly embroidered, :

with

smart effect the lttle white pique reel
ers also. One of these small costs s
double-breasted, closing with wiite
pearl buttons. The edgea are resllops
od, being worked in white in button-
hole stiteh with French knots above.
There 18 & wide collar, ¢cireular in the’
back, and extending into points in the

front. This is finished with the suals{
loped edge and French haots, in more |

olaborate design, Interspersed with:
carlands of forget-ma-nots.
Sitk Thread Lace

Mercerized—Francesca’s Gomu_—;f :

Hand embroidery is the Iatest word § oade
ons for children, and yowher§

el for & belle of three is & cont of white J2R¢ DOY

heing armnged to fll from this'in ajed B
double Watteau plait at the back, fhef¥ons-

There ir & deep circular cape of the}

ofl, vl

makes hep ) e Bppe
pleasant thet wirtwesis

.,ﬂ"

Fashionabie silk thread lmce Is fors =~ . G 0 .oci-
he sprang to her feet, blushing the moment considered Immenszely o repu s .

sroart for triming crepe de chine, and

in the soft shadea of gray, luce apd S48,

or, more correctly spesking, cream lacs
of this sort is used on all colors, hut
is most

the results are most satifactory. to
thosge fortunate individusis who do not
have to count the cost. It must not,

however, be suppoasd that thedabric is P

only poasible for he rich woman. In
these days. fortunately, there ia such &
lot of different qualitics, and at varys
ing prices,
no diMoult
for a remarkably small outlsy.

Meaning of Mercerized = - 7

3

With the term “mencerized” tagy
onto almost every fabrie, it may be.of
intgrest to the umenlightened ones to
kndw exactly whwt the aignificance.of
the word may De, Mercerizing, ix
chemical process of rendering votto

|

threads lustrous. The thread
ened and handened, producing.
effect. It s named afte
John Mercer,-aud is mid {0
Justrous quakity until the - :
treated bes finished ity days’of uss

ne”l » .
Table Crystal B
The smart hostess who would be i
exponent of all that is new has to look
to her table crystsl, for 1
‘be up to date this must be
| with delicate inting, and eme

guests must drink the sweetent

from the heart of » flower, 8¢
are the neweet witer and w.
mnlon%d. ‘ PR )
The stand and the fine long stem are
of the purest white ‘crysial, and
only just where the hlossom the
tive bowl spresds. its- potal
merges indo the: dee
orange or green, '
In.the case of the decelters, ey
wnd the lnger glusen, thie Sow
jonyess of deeoration trall
bottom, eutting tHelr for
beantita] Owrlsbed eryetal
its nxme to this most fawhi
fhasmware. Ofmate with ol
be the larger vomels ».-tl‘t}z.#i,

ok

to choose from that it fg KiB
task to have s amart xﬁw% ~out.of

shoust al}, Ner ¥
xate; hateh:

and

atirsctive in pale blue o Ortee
vhite. Quantities of this lace are used, ©
and of course tha cost is great, hut
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