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The Beat Ever Offered.
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ininE" No.'niCain Street

Plenty of Coal, all sizes and
kinds, put in before the fall
storms. Dry and Clean.

H, K. BALDWIN! GO.
MlUFootof ElderkinSt. '

1 Office.afld Warehouae Dei»t St.

Sanitarium for Women.'%£%&

Da. B. m\ BEOWN,
t l Xuoz Mreet, Qgpaimrimg, N. T.

ALUMINUM

Cooking Utensils.
I am agent for this County

for the Celebrated Aluminum
Ware made in Pittsburgh,which
is fast displacing all other kinds
ot Cooking Utensils. * ___̂

They are Very Light
in weight.

Absolutely Clean and
Wholesome.

Will cook food more
perfectly, Wear Longer
and are Cheaper and
Better than others.

I will make a house to house
canvass of Potsdam, but if there
are any who want to see this
ware drop me' a postal and '
will call at once. '" "' 22tl

J. F. DOWD,
Lock Box 257, Potsdam, N.Y,

CHARLES A. OWENS.
TWER OF PIANOS & 0R8ANS.

B«rAiBiM,.BMUUTnMi ant Vonmra.
I mt enrnerUj aolldt your orden,

7 4 Chistaut St., • Patodan, N.Y.
t M i n may he left at O.A.Thorr»'i Jewelry Wore

H. L. Bradish.

MERCHANT TAILOR
Over Ball's Shoe Store
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At druggtiti, or lent prepaid on reoelpt of price.
Bumphrera' XedlolM Co., Oor. Wiuiim* John
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tf bread is the staft of life, then
the flour which goes into it is the
most important thing you can buy.

Wise KAntf F lour to '
flour, all flour ana nothing but
flour.

If we knew how to make better
flour, we would do it. It is not
only the best flour we can make,
but the best Sour made.

There is none other quite like H. _
The 'grocer who sells it

should be your grocer.

«fiMUMTf,N.Y.

T H E LIGHT
1 THAT FAILED

'By 'Rudyard

CHAPTER VII.
"If I bave taken the common day

And wrought It'cunningly
In the shape of a god-that was digged

of a clod.
The greater honor to me."

"If thou hast taken the .common clay,
And thy hands be not free

From the taint of the soil, thou hast
made thy spoil

The greater shame to thee."
—The Two Potters.

DICK looked at Malsle humbly
and hopelessly.

"Never mlnfi about the pic-
ture," lie said. "Are yoii real-

ly going back-to Kami's a. month be-
!ore your time?" *

"I must go If I want to get the pic-
ture done."

"And that's all you want?"
"OX course. Don't be stupid, Dick."
"You hnvon't the power. You have

only the ideas—the Ideas and the little
*eap impulses.' How you could have
kept at your work for ten years stead-
ily is a mystery to me. So you are real-
ly going a mouth before you need?"

I must do my work."
Your work—bah! No, I didn't mean

that. It's all right, dear. Of course
you must do your work and—I thiflk
I'll say guodby for this week."

"Won't you even stay for teaV"
"No, thank you. Have I your leave to

;o. dear? There's nothing more you
particularly' want me to do. and the
line work doesn't matter."

I wish you could stay, and then we
could talk over my picture. If only one
single picture's a success it draws at-
tention to all the' others. I know some
of my work is good, if only people
could see. And you needn't bave been
so rude about it."

"I'm sorry. We'll talk the Melanco-
lla over some one"of the other Sundays.
There are four more—yes, one, two,
three, four—before you go. Goodby,
Maisie."

Maisie stood~by the studio window,
thinking, a little white at the corners
<jt her lips '•• • -efl haired girl re-
turned.

"Dlck'8 gone off," said Maisie. "just
when I wanted to talk about the pic-
ture. Isn't it selfish of him?"

Her companion opened hit lips as if
to speak, shut them again and went on
reading "The City of Dreadful Night"

Dick was in the park, walking round
and round a tree that he bad chosen as
his confidant for many Sundays past
He was swearing audibly, and when
he found that the Infirmities of the
English tongue hemmed his rage he
sought consolation in Arablc^vlilch is
expressly designed for the use of the
afflicted. He was not pleased with the
reward of his patient service, nor was
he pleased with himself, and it was
long before he arrived at the proposi-
tion that the queen could do no wrong.

"It's a losing game," he said. "I'm
worth nothing when a w^im of hers
Is in question. But in a losing game at
Port Said we used to double the stakes
and go on. She do a Melnneolla! She
hasn't the power or the insight or tbe j
training—only the desire. She's cursed
with tho curse of Reuben. She won't
do line work because it means real
work; and yet she's stronger than I am.
I'll make Jicr understand that I can
beat her on her own Melaneolia. Even
then she wouldn't care. She says I can
only do blood and bones. I don'ttielieve :
she lias blood iu her veins. AH the
same I love her, and I must go on lov-
ing her, and if I can humble her Inor-
dinate vanity I will. I'll do a Jlolan-
colia that shall be something like a
Melaneolia—'the Melaneolia that tran-
scends all w u v n i do It at once, con -
bless her!'1

He discovered that the notion would
not come to order, and that he could not
free his mind for an hour from the
thought of Maisie's departure. He took
very small Interest in her rough studies
for the Melaneolia when she showed
them next week". The Sundays were
racing past, and the time was at hand
when all the church bells in London
could not ring Maisie back to him.
Once or twice he said something to
Binkle. about "hermaphroditic futili-
ties," but the little dog received So
many confidences both from Torpen-
how and Dick that he did* not trouble
his tulip ears to listen.

Dick was permitted to see the girls
off. They were going by the Dover
night boat, and they hoped to return in
August. It WTIS then February, and
Dick folt that he was being hardly
used. Matsle was so busy stripping the
small house across the park and pack-_
Ing her canvases tfiat she had no time'
for thought Dick went down to Dover
and wasted a day there fretting over a
wonderful possibility. Would Malsle
at the very last allow him one small
kins? He reflected that he might cap-
tmv licr by the strong arm, as he had
»«>« women captured In the southern
Sudan, and lead her awayi but Maisie
would nover bi- led. She would turn
her grny eyes upon him and say, "Dick,
how selfish you arel" Then his courage
would fall him. It would be better aft-
er all to beg for that kiss.

Mnlsle looked more than usually Idat-
ablo m slw stepped from the night matl
on to the windy pier In a gray water-
proof and a little gray cloth tttrrtihafe
'cap. % , r e d . haired girl
lovely. Her greoil eyes W O N
,and hor llpg were dry. Did
trunks ,*bo«tar an* w«,»t
t ide iu the darkness under

•>-.n

The mall bags were tuunderlng .into
the forehold, and the red laired' girl
was watching them.

'You'll have a rough passage to-
night," said Dick. "It's blowing out-
slde. I suppose I may come over and
see you If il'm good."

You mustn't. I shall be busy. At
least it t want you I'll send for you.
But I shall write from Vitry-sur-
Marne. I shall have heaps of thing"
to consult you about Oli, Dick, you
have been so good to me—so good to

ie!"~
"Thank you for Hint; dear.- It hasn't

made any difference, has It?"
I can't tell a fib. It hasn't—in that

way. But don't think I'm not grate-
ful."

•Hang the gratitude!" said Dick
huskily to the paddle box. •

"What's the use of worrying? You
know I should ruin your life, "and you'd
ruin mine as things are now., You re-
member what you said when you were
so angry that day^in the park? One
of us has to be broken. Can't you
wait till that day comes?"

"No, love. I want you unbroken,
all to myself."

Maisie shook her head. "My poor
Dick, what can I say?"

"Don't say anything. Give me «
kiss, only one kiss, Maisie. I'll sweat
I won't take any more. You might ss
well, and then I can be sure you're
grateful."

Malsle put her cheek forward, and
Dick took_liis reward in tile darkness.
It "was only one kiss, but since there
was no time limit specified i t was a
long one. Maisie wrenched herself
free angrily, and Dick stood abashed
and tingling from head to heel.

"Goodby i darling. I didn't mean to
scare you. I'm sorry. Only—keep well
and do good work, specially the Mel-
aneolia. I'm going to do one too. Re-
member me to Kami, and be careful
what you-drlnk. Country drinking
water is bad everywhere, but It's
worse In Fran* . Writ» t« 1U- it Ja^'
want anything, and goodby. Say good-
by to the what-you-call-uin girl, and—
can't I have another kiss? No? You're
quite right Goodby!"

A shout told him that it was not
seemly to charge up the mall bag in-
cline. He reached the pier as the
steamer began to move off, and he fol-
lowed her with his.heart

"And there's nothing—nothing hi tbe
wide world—to. keep us apart except
her obstinacy. These Calais night boats
are much too small. I'll get Torp to
write to the papers about I t She's be-
ginning to pitch already."

Malsle stood where Dick had left her
till she heard a little cough at her el-
bow. The red haired girl's eyes wete
alight with cold flame.

"He kissed you!" she said. "How
could you let him,, when he wasn't any-
thing to you? How dared you take a
kiss from him? Oh, Maisie, let's go to
the cabin. I'm sick-deathly sick!"

"We aren't into open water ye t Go
down, dear, and I'll stay here. I don't
like the smell of the engines. Poor
Dick! He deserved one—only one. But
I dWn't think he'd frighten me so."

Dick returned to town next day just
in tune for lunch, for which he had tel-
egraphed. To his disgust, there wen
only empty plates in the studio. Si
lifted up his voice like tbe bears in tho
fairy tale, and Torpenhow entered,
looking very guilty.

"H'sh!" saidhe.~*ai>on't make such j
noise. I took It. Come Into jny. rooms,
and I'll show you why."

Dick paused amassed at the threshold,
for on Torpenhow's •" sofa lay -a gill
asleep, and breathing heavily. The lit.
tie cheap sailor hat, the blue and whitj
dress, fitter for June .than for Febru-
ary, dabbled with mud at the"skirts;
the Jacket trimmed with imitation as-
trakahn and ripped at the shoulder
spams, and one-and-elevon penny um-
brella, 'aidTiiibove all, the dlsgracefi'i
condition of the kid topped boots, dc-
ohuvd all things.

"Ob, I say, old man, this is too bad!
You mustn't bring this sort up hew.
They steal things from the rooms."

"It looks bad, I admit, but I was com-
ing In after lunch, and she staggered
into the hall. I thought she was drunk
nt first but it was collapse. I couldn't
leave her as she was, so I brought her
up here and gave her your lunch. She
was fainting froru want of food. She
went fast asleep the minute she had
finished."

"I know something of that complaint
She's been living on sausages, I sup-
pose, Torp, you should have handed hor
over to a policeman for presuming to
faint In a respectable house. Poor Uttlo
wretch! Look at that facet There isn't
an ounce of Immorality In it, only fol-
ly—slack, fatuous, feeble,' futile folly.
It's a typical head. D'you notice how
tbe skull begins to show through-the
rlesli padding on the' face and cheek
bone?"

"What n cold blooded barbarian it lei
Don't hit a woman when she's down.
Can't we do anything? She was sim-
ply dropping With starvation. She al-
most fell Into my arms, and when she
got to the food she atB like a wild
beast It wan horrible."

"I can give her money, which she
would probably spend In drinks. Is she
going to sle«p forever!"

.The girt opened her eyes and glared
the men betv«ea terror and effrost-

ery.
"('eellng better?" said Torpenhow.
" les, tluuik you. 'Have aren't many

gentlemen that are as kind as you."
"When did you leave service?" said

Dick, who had been watching the
scarred and chapped hands.

"How did you know I was in service?
I was. Genera] servant. I didn't like

»•" . '. J
"And how do you like being your

own mistress?"
" D o ! look as if I likedlt?"
"I suppose not One moment. Would

you be good enough to turn your face
to the window?"

The girl obeyed, and Dick, watched
her face keenb^-so keenly that she
made as If to hide behind Torpenhow,

The eyes have it," said Dick, walk-
Ing up and down. "They are superb
eyes for my biis/ness. And, after all, ev-
ery head depends on the eyes. This has
been sent from heaven to.make up for
—what was taken away. Now the
weekly strain's off my shoulders I can
get to work In earnest. Evidently sent
from heaven. Yes. Raise your ch inn
little, please." ~

"Gently, old man, gently. You're
scaring somebody out ot her wits,"
said Torpenhow, who could see the girl
trembling.

"Don't let him hit me! Oh, please
don't let him hit me! I've been hit

".Don't let Mm hit me!"
cruel today because I spoke to a man.
Don't let him look at me like that!
He's, reg'lar wicked, that one. Don't
let him look at me like that, neither!
Oh, I feel as if I hadn't nothing on
when he looks at me like that!"

The overstrained nerves in the frail
body gave way, and the girl wept like
a child and began 'to scream. Dick
threw open the window, and Torpen-
how Hung the door back.

"There you are," said Dick soothing-
ly. "My friend here can call for a po-
liceman, and you can run through that
door. Nobody is. going to hurt you."

The girl sobbed convulsively for a
few minutes and then tried to laugh.

"Nothing. In the world to hurt you.
Now listen to me for a minute. I'm
what they call an artist by profession,
You know what artists do?"

"They draw the things in red and
black Ink on the popshop labels."

"I d»re say. I haven't risen to pop-
shop labels yet. Those are done* by the
academicians. I want to draw your'
head." •

"What for?"
"Because it's pretty. That is why you

will come to the room across the land-
ing three times a week at 11 in the
morning, and I'll give you three quid a
week Just for sitting still and being
drawn. And there's aquid on account.'1

_ "For nothing? Oh, my!" The girl
turned the sovereign in her band, and
with more foolish tears. "Ain't neither.
of you two gentlemen afraid of my
bilking you 5"

"No. Only ugly girls do that. Try
and remember this place. And, by the_
way, what's your name?"

"I'm Bessie—Bessie— It's no use glv
ing the rest. ' Bessie Broke—Stone-
broke, if you like. What's your names'
But, there; no one ever gives the real
ones."

Dick consulted Torpenhow with his
eyes.

"My name's Heldar, and my friend's
called Torpenhow. And you must be
sure to come here. Where do you live?"

"South—the—water—one room—five
and sixpence a week. Aren't you mat
ing fun of me about that three quid?"

"You'll see later on. And, Bessie,
next time you come, remember, you
needn't wear that paint It's bad for
the skin. I bave all the colors you'll hi
likely to need."[

Bessie withdrew, scrubbing her cheek
with a ragged pocket handkerchief.
The two men looked at%ach other.

"You're a man," said Torpenhow.
"I'm afraid I've been a fool. It isn1

our business to run about the earth re-
forming Bessie Brokes. And a woman
of any kind has no right on this land-
ing."

"Perhap's she woh't come back."
"She will if she/thinks she can gel

food and warmtb liorc. I know shi
will,, worse luck. EjHt remember, old
man, she isn't a woman. She's toy
model, and be careful."

"The Idea!- She's a dissolute Httli
scarecrow, a gutter snippet, and noth-
ing more,"

"So you think. Walt till she has been
fed a little and freed from fear. Thai
fair type recovers Itself very quickly.
Yqu won't know her in » week o/two,
•Khan that abject fear has died out a!

lev eyes. She'll bo too lutpp* and
Milling for my purposes." 1

"But surely you're taking her toit of
charity—to pleasn me?" ,

"I am not in the habit of plliylng
with hot con Is to please anybody] She
has been sent f ronfc heaven, a s I may
have remarked before, to help me with
my Mclancolln."

"Never heard a word about the lady
befjore."

"What's the use of having a friend
If you must sling your notions .at him
In words? You ought to know what
I'm thinking about. You've heard me
grunt lately."

"Even so. But grunts mean any-
thing In your langungo, from bad 'bac-
cy to wicked dealers. .(And I don't think
I've been much in your confidence for
some time."

Tt wa« a high and soulful grant.
You ought to have understood that It
meant the Melaneolia." Dlc)i walked
Torpenhow up and down tbe. room,
keeping silence. Then he smote him
In the ribs. "Now don't you see it?
Bewle'i abject futility, and the terror
In her eyes, welded on to one or two
details in the way of sorrow, that have
come under toy experience lately. Like-
wise some orange and blaefc=trcn.keys
of each. But I can't explain on an
empty'stoiuach."

' I t sound.s mad -enough. You'd bet
ter'stick to your soldiers, Dick, instead
of maundering about heads and eyes
and experiences.", •> .

Think so?" -Dick began to dance
on his heels, singing;
"They're aa proud as a vturkey when they

hold the ready cash;
Tou outfit to 'ear the way they laugh

and joke.
They are tricky an' they're funny when

they've got the ready money—
Ow! But see 'em when they're all stone

broke!"
Then lie sat down ta pour out bis

heart to Mnisie in a four sheet letter of
counsel and encouragement, and regis-
tered an oath that he would get to
work with an undivided heart as soon
as Bessie should reappear.

The girl kept' her appointment, un-
painted and unadorned, afraid and
overbold by -turns, _iyhen she found
that she was merely expected to sit
still she" grew"calmer, ami criticised tbe
appointments of tbe studio .with free-
dom and* some point. She liked the
warmth' and the comfort and tbe re-
lease from fear of physical pain. Dick
made two or three studies of her bend
In monochrome, but the actual notion
of the Melaneolia would not" arrive.

"What a mess you keep things in!"
said Bessie some, days Inter when she
felt herself thoroughly at home. "I
s'pose your clothes are just as ,bad.
Gentlemen never tuink what buttons
and tape are made for."

"I buy things tc • and wear 'em
till they go to pieces." I don't know
what Torpenhow does." .

Bessie made diligent inquiry In the
tatter's room and unearthed a bale of
disreputable socks. "Some of these I'D
mend now," Bbe said, "and some I'll
take home. D'you know, I sit all day
long at home doing nothing, just like a
lady, and no more noticing them other
girls In the house than If they was so
many flies? I don't have any 'unneces-
sary words, but I put 'eui down quick.
I can tell you, when they talk to me.
No; it's quite nice these days. I' lock
the door, and they can only call me
names through tbe keyhole, and I sit In-
side, just like a lady, mending smk^
Mr. Torponhow "wears Ills socks ouf
both ends at once."
. "Three quid a, week from me and tbe
delights of my society. No socks mend-
ed. Nothing' from Torp except a nod
on the landing^ now and again, and all
his socks mended. BeRsle is very much
a woman," thought Dick, and be looked
at her between half "Shut eyes. Food
and rest had transformed the girl, as
Dick knew they would.

"What are you looking at me like
that for?" she said quickly. "Dpn't.
You look reg'lar bad when you look
that way. You don't think much of mo,
do you?" v,,, , •

"That depi'nds on how you behave."
Bessie behaved beautifully, only it

was difficult at the end of a "sitting to
bid her go Torth into the gray streets.
She very much preferred the studio and
a big chair by the stove, with some
-socks In her lap as an excuse for de-
lay. Then Torpenhow would come In,
and Bessie would be moved to tell
strange and wonderful stories of. her
past and still stranger ones of her
present Improved circumstances. She
would make them tea as though she
had n right to make It, and once or
twice on these occasions Dick caught
Torponhow's eyes fixed on the trim lit-
tle figure, and because Bessie's Sittings
about the room made Dii-k afdently
long for 'Maisie be realized whither
Torpenhow's thoughts were tending.
And Bessie was exceedingly careful of
the condition- of Torpenhow's' linen.
She spoke very little to him, but some-
times they talked on the landing.

"I was a'great fool," Dick said to
himself. "I know what red" firelight
looks like when a man's tramping
through a strange town, and ours 1» a
lonelv. selfish sort of life at the best,

Get the Most
Out of Your Food

You don't and can't h* your stomach
is weak. A weak stomach does not di-
gest all that is ur.liniirily taken into it.
It gets tired ensilyf and what it (ails U.
digest is waited.

Among the signs ot a weak stomach
are uneasiness after eating, fits ot-ner-
yous headache, and disagreeable beloh<
ing. , —

~ "I have taken Hood's Sarsaparllla
different times for stomach troubles, and
ran down condition of the system, and bav<
been grently benefited by its use. I woul<
not be without It In my family. I ara trou-
bled especially In summer with weak stom-
ach and nausea and find Hood's- Sarsaparills
Invaluable." K. B. HICHMAB, W.Chester, Pa

Hood's Sarsaparilla
and PUls

Strengthen and tone the stomach ani
the whole digettive tjatem.

A Matter
of Health

There is a quality in Royal
Baking Powder which makes
the Food more digestible and
wholesome. This peculiarity

/of Royal has been noted by
physicians, and they accord-
ingly endorse and recom-
mend it.

ROYAL BAKINQ POWDER CO., NEW YORK.

l wonner .Maiaie uoesu i reel mat some-
times. But I can't order Bessie away.
That's the worst of beginning things.
One never knows .where they stop.'1

One evening After a sitting prolonged
to the last limit of the light Dick was
roused from a nap by a broken voice
In Tori>t?nhow's room. He jumped to.
bis feet. "Now what ought I to do?
It looks foolish to go ini Oh, bless you,
Blnkie!" The little terrier thrust Tor-
neuho.w'R door open with his nose and
came out to take possession of Dick's
chair. The dnor swung wide unheeded,
and Dick across tbe landing could see
Bessie In the half light making her lit-
tle supplication to Torpenhow. She "wax
kneeling by hta side, and her hands
were clasped across his knee.

"Torp," said Dick across the landing.
He could hardly steady his voice.
"Come here a,minute, old man;"T'ra"'lh"'
trouble. Heaven send he'll listen to
me!" There was something very like
an oath from Bessie's lips. She waa
afraid of Hick, and ilisupneared down
the 'stairuise in panic, but it seemed
an age before Torpr-uho.w entered the
studio, lie went to the mantelpiece,
buried his bead on bis arms and
groaned like a wounded bull.

"What the devil right have you to
Interfere?" he said at last

"Who's InteiferinB with which? Your
own sonse told you long ago you
couldn't be such a fool. It was a tougb
rack, St. Anthony, but you're all' right
now."

"I oughtn't to have seen her moving
about these rooms as if they belonged
to her. That's what upset me. It gives
a lonely man n sort of bankerlng,
doesn't It?" said Torpenhow plteously.

"Now you talk sense. It does. But
since you aren't in a condition to dis-
cuss the disadvantages of double house-
keeping do you know what you're go-
Ing to do?"

"I don't. I wish I did."
"You're going away for a season on a

brilliant tour to regain tone. You're
going to Brighton, or Scarborough, or
Prawle point, lo see the shlpi go by.
And you're going at once. Isn't it odd?
I'll take eare-of-Binkle, but out you go
immediately. Never' resist the devil..
He holds tbe bank. Fly from him,
Pack your things and go."

I believe you're right. Where shall
I go?" r - - - .

'And you call yourself a special cor-
respondent? Pack first and inquire
afterward."

An hour later T<5rpenuow wa^ dis-
patched into' the night In a hansom.
You'll probably think of some place to
go to while you're moving," said Dick.
"Go to Huston to begin with, "and—oh,
yes—get drunk tonight."

He returned to the studio and lighted
more candles, for be found the room
very dark.

"Oh, you Jezebel, you futile little
Jezebel! Won't you hate mo tomorrow?
Binkle, come here!"

Binkle turned over on his back on the
hearth'rug, and D ick stirred him with
a meditative foot

I said she was not Immoral. I was
wrong. She said she could cook. That
showed premeditated sin. Oh, Binkie,
If you are a man you will go to perdi-
tion, but if you are a woman and say
that you can cook you will go to a
much worse place."

[TOJBE CONTINUED.)

oy tnmking tnemseives oiu.
Don't think that a life of ease and

luxury Is essential to preserving youth-
ful, delicate looks. A certain amount
of work and exercise Is necessary to
keep the mum-leu flrm and elastic and.
the flesh hard.

Don't lot go of love or Iovi'of ro-
mance. They, are uuiuMs apilnst wrin-
kles. Not all of tlic world's homage
Is poured at the feet of girlhood.

Don't say you haven't tlnie fur the
afternoon's "forty winks." Tnki* It,
and your rnni'wt'd stri'ir^th will »how
in a freshened comi>U*x!tin. A liulf
hour's nap uftor luni'lniin will U» mure
to eradicate wrinkles Hum all tin- luiin-
tuli'rs In^tlu' world.

Dun't think tlmr you un> r-irlilihh-n
to think of your looks m ti> utbwi to
your appnirnniv. iH'mU'W.jrAn liupiwii
to be thirty. Bulzac \K\* suhl tint u
woman of thirty in lit her limit faVl-
nating and daiiKornus np*—Unit In. dan-
cerouH to the hearts uf m.'ii.

]U«rrylnjK Title*.
There could bt- no greater mistake

:han the belief that the marriage* of
American girls with fori'lxiii'r* of rank
are mainly routined to England. Up
.o a quarter of n century ago, i t ap-
pears, there wore at least three such
International marriages In Frumv for
me in England. Dozens of American
girls have umrrlvd Kri-ndi nobles nf tbe

nclent regime, to say nothing of those
who obtained their titles from.'Nauo-
[eon. Among these may be nientloned
the Due de la Kochcfoncnuld, the Due
de Dino and the Ducde Dccnzes. Many
an Italian noble, from Prince Colonna
down, has married an American young
woman. Tbere are examples of such
marriages in the Spanish peerage also.
The Duchesse d'Arcos is an American.
Many American girls have married
German nobles. The truth is that the
number of American women who have
married European nobles would be
found upon a complete enumeration to
have exceeded considerably a hundred.
—Harper's .Weekly.

THE MIDDLE AGED WOMAN-

"'K'cver looks so old as when slif
dresses like a girl.

Should study the "little less" whore-
by quiet elegance is attained.

Needn't always wear "tbe very lat
est," provided she wears tho right
thing.

Need not be afraid of the merest
touch of color, but should avoid it In
masses.

Should delight iu black and rhoose
black and white for her favorite com-
bination.

May safely claim vlolot, however, if
-tt-'becomes her, but must use pink
sparingly.

May adopt an individual stylle which
conventional youth could hardly ven-
ture upon.

Ought to appreciate tbe value of
years and dress with tbe dignity be-
longing to her. • '

Must renounce big picture hats, da
bats without trimming on top, flying
veils hanging down the back, a lot of
knotted' ribbons and all the frills o:
youth and folly.—Philadelphia.Bulletin

Think Over II.
Don't think you ore too old to do tills,

too old to do that. You itre always
as youni; us you feel. People grow old

• - \ " ' * ":"" " '

. - 1

Ctlrla, Itomemtier
An ofilce Is no place for flimsy finery .

and cast aside prettluess.
. The .waist that is highly suitable for
evenings at home generally Is unsuita-
ble for the business domain.

An abundance of frills; -an exagger-
ated coiffure and a sweeping train are
Just so many evidences that you don't
know haw to dress for your work.

Reserve pronounced styles In clothes
and hnirdresslng for your borne and
social life.

Do not copy in n place where it is
evident that you are working to make
or save money Btyles that suggest cost
and luxury.

Jewelry requires dainty and dressy
accessories. Wear It ,at..ho.m.e..and for
social fqnctlons, but don't wear It to
business.

Your employer does not wear out bis
old dress suits and soiled white cravats
In his business life. Why should you
Insult him by wearing the cast-off fln^
cry of your social existence?

. nfnke Home Happy.
We owe it to the people with whom

we live to try and sympathize and get
on with them and to show that we do,
to speak noUMy to them, to thank
them for favors done and to make
borne the happiest spot on earth to Its
members. If It is not. somebody has
failed. And It pays to try and make-
home happy. Whatever makes us bap-
pier makes us better, and tlr£ boy or
girl who goes out Into the world Is less
likely, with tbe memory of a loved,
happy home to look back on. to go astray
than If he or she has not this safe-
guard. The dear little mother would
worry if she knew her boys and girls
were going astray. And so for love of
her the temptation Is resisted.—Provi-
dence Telegram.

A Meat DretiHiiifr*
Dressing made ns for roast meats and

baked In a buttered pan Is not only n
good way to use up stale bread, but
furnishes a dish that Is a wholesome
addition to tbe meat. It sbpuld ba
made rather richer than where It Is to
be served with nieat. If part of a bowl
of gravy Is left It is a good plan to add
it to the dressing to inoisten i t *

A Berlln-"voman*fl CLnli^, < ..
A Berlin woman's-'clu'b;""of" which

Frau Cauer Is tlie leader, has (L mem-
bership of tii.noo, all working women.
The organization publishes n paper and
finds situations for the unemployed,
and Its OnTces present an unusual spec-
tacle In a land wbcre women are not.
as sn i r * , what would be called *a-
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