
FASHIONS

Tentative efforts are again being

made in favor of somewhat shorter
skirts, but no one can make an abso-
lute prophecy concerning them. As the
matter stands at present in the hands
of fashion designers and specialists, the
traveling and walking costumes have
the skirt at the back so well mounted
and arranged over a close foundation
skirt as to give the effect of a slightly
trained model without its former in-
convenience. This, however, is excep-
tional, and the majority of new tailor
styles, or those in present use, have a
skirt which continues to sweep the
ground at the back. ,

m * »
The medium-weight but closely woven

?wools are the very best fabrics to select
for utility suits for the winter. The
greens, browns and dark-plum and
wine colors present a most attractive
range of beautiful shades this season.
The lightest and deepest tones, with a
number of intermediate shadings, are
alike popular. The new Russian blue
is a superb color, and the very hand-
some dye called Roman blue is worn
alike by matron and maid and by
blonde and brunette. Some of the Eng-
lish-made costumes of Russian-blue
cloth are elegantly trimmed with mink
fur, the overdress of blue cloth thus
adorned, the skirt, of pale biscuit-col-
ored cloth, almost hidden by the long

redingote, but showing a skirt border
of applique work in Roman-blue cloth.

? ? ?

It has already been discovered that
the pipings and applique designs ar-
ranged on fancy capes and jackets cut
and wear badly, and give the garment
a worn appearance before its time. This
applies not alone to the medium but
the higher-priced wraps so decorated.
But where a roll of silk braid outlines
the applique designs this trouble seems
to be averted.

? * *
Some of the more expensive woolen

dress fabrics are so woven as to give
an effect of a surface alternately plain
and corded, the heavy reps looking like
a tiny tuck taken in the cloth as nar-
row as It could be stitched, although
no stitching is visible. This material
is used for entire costumes, jackets and
capes, and is also employed for vests,
yokes, straps, facings, revers and
collars, these accessories being bordered
with fine silk cord passementeries.

? * *
Fashionable fur trimmings are still of

sable, mink, marten or other tails,
hanging like a deep fringe from yokes,
square sailor-shaped collars, and pel-
erine points or stole-shaped fronts ot
velvet, trimmed with chenille and fur
en applique. Other short-fleeced furs
are arranged in scroll-like curves on
black and colored costumes of cloth
and velvet. Short quaint jackets of
these furs are brought out in many of
the shapes popular in velvet or heavy
costume satin.

? * »

A new English walking jacket is cut
with very rounding skirt fronts and
fastens diagonally across the chest. Be-
neath this is a close-fitting waistcoat
of chamois-colored cloth covered with
braiding, and fastened with large rococo
buttons. Another style shows the right
front cut wide enough to lap in double-
breasted fashion from the throat to the
length of about five inches over the
Chest. Below this each side is very

much cut away, leaving a broad open
space that is filled in with a cloth vest.
The closing is made by means of three

large buttons set on the edge of the
overlapping portion.

* * *
Apple green, a rich shade of reddish

plum color, rose color and jet black
velvets are much in evidence as acces-
sories on evening toilets of cream or
ivory white satin, crepe de chine or net
over taffeta silk. The velvet decora-
tions are almost covered with cut work
in satin or point applique lace.

* » *
Some of the new cloth and velvet

redingotes are closely fitted and double
breasted and cut down in the neck with
revers slashed into deep points that are
decorated with cut work en applique or
else edged with a band of rich silk em-
broidery. The front of the redingote
from the belt to hem is much cutaway

and rounded at the bottom, revealing

an untrimmed underskirt of repped silk,
costume satin or fine cloth. The close
sleeves match the redingote in fabric,
and the guimpe matches the underskirt
with a decoration applied to it that cor-
responds with the garniture finishing

the edge of the slashed revers.
* * *

Besides the enveloping redingotes,
newmarkets and other long garments,
the three-quarter models for tall wo-
men, the fitted coats with little outside
boleros and the host of trim little tailor-
made jackets of every sort and color
of wool are seen some smart and
charming costumes for early winter,
made with wraps en suite. One of the
handsomest of these models is of a
beautiful shade of plum colored cloth
with a collet to match. The upper
part forms a hood with rolling edge
that reaches to the shoulders, and is
bordered with mink fur and lined with
a paler shade of pinkish plum colored
satin. A Roman blue costume, made
in like manner, has chinchilla fur trim-
mings.

* » *
Skilled modistes put to various effect-

ive uses the innumerable fancy devices
so artistically produced in both silk and
mohair braids, cut cloth, velvet and
chenille designs en applique and satin
arabesques, outlined in fine silk cord, in
both black and colors.

* * »
The white cloth and white flannel

waists, with a colored dot or stripe, are
just now in marked favor. Those de-
scribed a month ago as models from
the other side have been copied, and
now waists of wool in regular shirt
waist style can be purchased at any of
the best dry goods houses. These fit
perfectly, and they are at once neat,
dainty, serviceable and becoming, and
being simply made are easily cleaned.

* * *
There are new graceful models in

both five and seven gored skirts, the
backs cut to conform to the latest man-
ner of adjusting a certain amount of
fullness at the back in one very deep
box plait, in two narrower ones or in
a number of long tucks or French shir-
rings very closely massed.

A Street Named for Dreyfus.
It is well known that many an epi-

sode of contemporary history all over
the world is chronicled in the names of
streets. A few months ago the Munic-
ipal Council of Ledignan, a town in the
Department of Le Gard, voted that a
new street in their town should be
called Rue Picquart. During the ex-
citement which followed the reception
of the bad news from Rennes, the May-
or proposed that the-Rue de la Repub-
lique in Ledignan should thenceforward
be named "Rue Alfred Dreyfus." Thc-
motion was enthusiastically welcomed,
and all the conscript fathers of Led-
ignan, with one solitary exception, gave
their votes for the alteration of the
names.?London Daily News.

A MATTER OF TEMPERAMENT
Major Owen passed almost with a

look of relief down the steps from the
crowded reception-rooms into the gar-
den. He was not a musician, and, al-
though all that was best and most un-
pronounceable on the London concert
stage was at present performing in her
ladyship's drawing-room, the only com-
ment he could find to make to Philip
Rutherford was that there was too
much of "this beastly fiddling."

Then he had left Philip Rutherford,
and annexed Miss Phoebe Horton
(much the prettiest of the three Miss
Hortons), and now passed into the
garden, looking as one who passed out
of the valley of the shadow. Chinese
lanterns twinkled everywhere. The
garden was no wilderness. London
gardens are not big enough for that ?

and at the moment parts of it were
densely populated, but the Major and
his companion passed through the
groups near the house into the compar-
ative solitude beyond. There, as it
was necessary to say something to
Phoebe, he said that he.didn't care
for the violin. He was a man of few
ideas; when he had got one he never
made the mistake of expressing it in
the same way to a woman as to a
man. In a general condemnation of the
violin Phoebe supported him enthusias-
tically, and the walk in the garden
would not have taken more than three
minutes fifteen seconds by a respect-
able chronometer. And that was all
there was against the Major?absolute-
ly nothing else. He returned Miss
Phoebe Horton to Philip Rutherford
in excellent condition, and sought out
Christine. He found her, and he judged
by appearances that there was a storm
gathering. Unquestionably the best
thing to do with a gathering storm is
to take it into supper. By the time it
has finished its supper it has probably
forgotten the cause of its storminess,
and a holy calm follows.

So the Major, who, though he had
few ideas, was not an unpractictal man,
suggested that he should take Christine
in to supper.

"No, thank you," said Christine, "I
don't want any supper."

"Well," the Major said vaguely, "one
must do something."

"I don't want to do anything," said
Christine.

"Well," the Major said again, "it's
very hot in here, and this music doesn"t
much appeal to me, you know. Will
you come out into the garden!"

Christine got up, sighed, and said
that she only came because she was
tired of saying "no" to everything.

They passed out together. The gar-
den was almost empty now; nearly
everybody was in the supper-room.

"You like this garden, don't you?"
said Christine.

"Well, yes," he said; "these lanterns
and things aren't bad. If you get right
up to the far end you can't hear the
music?at least, not enough to mat-
ter."

"Did you go up to the far end just
now?" said Christine.

"What do you mean?"
"Nothing."
"Oh, come! One doesn't say those

things for nothing."
"Very well, then. For the last half

hour you've been hiding in the gar-
den."

"Oh, come! You mustn't say such
things."

The passion deepened in her voice.
"You've been hiding in the garden

with Phoebe Horton." She tried to
laugh. "I thought you'd had time to
explore it."

"As a matter of fact." said the Major,
"I don't suppose I was out here five
minutes. If I'd been out here for five
fortnights, what would it have mat-
tered to you?"

"Nothing," she said, drearily. "Noth-
ing matters to me now."

Then he observed that things were
growing more serious. He took, her
two hands.

"Tell me," he said, "what is it?"
She began to cry.
***?*»»

An hour and a half later Major Owen
got out of a hansom in Jermyn street.
He paid the man his legal fare, added
another shilling because the man didn't
grumble at it, and went up to his cham-
bers. On an ordinary occasion, being
a middle-aged gentleman of some dis-
cretion, he would have gone straight to
bed; this was not an ordinary occasion.
He changed his dress coat for a smok-
ing jacket, mixed himself a brandy and
soda lit a cheroot, and sat down in an
easy chair. But his mind was too dis-
turbed for inaction. He got up again,
and paced the room, circling like a
planet round the little table on which
the tall glass sparkled like a star under
the electric light. At last he stood
still.

"I have done for myself," he said.
Freedom was at an end. His com-

fortable chambers, that early in the
evening he had regarded as his per-
manent abiding-place, now seemed the
unsubstantial fabric of a vision; the
breath of Hymen, and they were gone

Then came second thoughts. Had he
really done for himself? Christine was
charming; she had distinctive ways of
her own, but she was none the less
charming. She would, he considered,
do him credit. The money did not
happen to matter much in his case, but
he remembered vaguely that there was
money. What seemed much more im-
portant was that she looked very pretty
when she cried. A few hours before
he had never dreamed of marrying, cer-
tainly not marrying a girl like Chris-
tine. As it was, he had proposed to her
for reasons that he was totally unable
to analyze, and he must go on with it.

Half an hour's further reflection hav-
ing still shown him that he must go
on with it, he finished his drink,
switched off the light and went to bed,
and the next morning, having dressed
himself with great care, and grumbled
profusely at his very excellent valet,
he called on Miss Blake, in Bryanston
Square. Now, Miss Blake was the
sister of Christine's father, Colonel
Blake, and Christine's guardian.
****?»»

The engagement was to be short. The
drudgery of it began at once. He had
to go to many places where he had
never been before, and did not want to
go again. He waited, a perfectly ghast-
ly figure, in the shops of fashionable
milliners, feeling that every lady cus-
tomer who entered regarded him as an

insult and an outrage. He had to sit
through concerts; they were very good
concerts, and a very good concert was,
from the Major's point of view, the
very worst sort of concert. An ordi-
nary tune, as he sometimes observed,
he could more or less understand. He
was made to dance frequently, and in
the small hours of the morning, when
respectable, middle-aged gentlemen
should be m thuir beds. It was very
trying, but gradually it dawned on him
that there were one or two compensa-
tions. Christine certainly behaved very
nicely to him. He bought her a ring

(diamond and sapphires), and her re-
ception of it gave him great pleasure
He repeated this pleasure by buying her
other things. After a fortnight he
owned to himself that things might
have been worse.

But "he didn't fall in love with Chris-
tine definitely until she fell ill. Then
the Major went temporarily mad. He
became a source of wonder and pained
surprise to his friends, and a scourge
and chastisement to his valet. He lived
chiefly in telegraph offices, hansom
cabs and in the shops of the florist ann
fruiterer. By a constant succession of
telegrams he kept himself informed of
Christine's progress during those brief
periods when he was not driving to sec
her, or purchasing for her scented flow-
ers, which she could not bear to have
in her room, or out-of-season fruit,

which she was not allowed to eat. By

the time she had recovered her health
her conquest was complete, and, with
the magnanimity of a conquerer she
decided to do something to please him
So she told him that she meant to have
her portrait painted. It would be hung
on the line at the academy?Delmay
was always hung on the line?and after-
ward she was going to give the portrait
to him. He said that he was charmed,
and he really was. .

"But," he said, "the sittings will bore
you terribly, and you really are not
strong enough for them. Why don't
you have your photograph taken in-
stead?"

Christine pointed out that it wasn't
the same thing at all.
' "No," he answered; "I suppose not."
In matters of art his education had

been somewhat neglected.
"But," he went on, "I have really seen

some photographs which I liked better
than the things which had been colored
by hand."

She laughed at him, and instructed
him.

"But why do you go to Delmay?" he
said. "If I were going to have my
portrait done I'd have it done at bed-
rock prices. Delmay charges no end
of a lot, just because he got some of
those writing chaps to scribble about
him in the papers."

"But he paints so beautifully," said
Christine; "there is no one at all like
him."

"That is just it," said the Major; "if
you were not very pretty it might be
just as well to go to a clever chap who
could put it on a bit for you, but as it
is, why any one of them who under-
stood the rudiments of his trade
couldn't go wrong."

However, Christine had her way.
The Major's conception of artists, de-

rived chiefly from stage-plays, was that
they wore coats and long

hair, and led improper lives. Delmay,

it is hardly necessary to add, had never
worn a velveteen coat in his life, was
as well dressed as the immaculate Ma-
jorhimself and differed from him chiefly

in the fact that he possessed far fewer
scruples and much more intelligence.

Miss Blake was a patient woman, but
she got weary of continual attendance
at Delmay's studio. After repeated sit-
tings he still seemed to be progressing
very slowly; she didn't like to tell him
to hurry, especially as he was always

perfectly charming to her, but she
asked him to dinner with a vague idea
that a sense of the sociai obligation
might lead him to shorten those sit-

tings as far as was possible. The Major

suggested that he should see the por-

trait, but Christine thought that .1

would be better for him to wait until
it was finished. Tt was nearly finished
when Delmay found that his conscience
would not allow him to go on with it
any further, and that he would have

'to begin all over again. Once or twice,

as Miss Blake sat in the studio, turn-
ing over the illustrated papers, her head

nodded and her eyes closed. She told

Christine that it was very boring. Chris-
tine said she was very' sorry, but

seemed in the best of spirits.
«*«»»*?

Once more it was late at night, and

the Major paced his chambers. They

no longer had the air of a dream that

might pass at any moment. In fact,

he knew that, except when he was away

for the shooting, or spending an occa-
sional week in Paris, he would inhabit

them for the rest of his natural life.

Christine's letter lay on the table. He

took it up and reread portions of it.

"It was your impetuosity that drove

me into it. I was frightened, and hard-

ly knew what to say, and gave way. 1

had my fears even at the time, but I

thought that I would give it a fair

trial, and see if I could bring myself

to love you. lam sorry if I have given

you any pain, but I know now (some-

thing which has happened recently has
shown me) that I could never really

love you like that."
He read this through twice. Then he

recalled that scene in the garden where

the proposal had been made, and ht.-

remembered from whom practically the

proposal had come. And then, though

he was sore at heart, he grinned sardon-

ically.
It says much for the generosity of his

nature that, although he was not pres-

ent in response to Miss Blake's invita-
tion to the reception on the occasion ot-

her niece's marriage with Maurice Del-

may?it says much, I say, that, though

he was not present?he sent silver can-
dlesticks?four of them.

The Delmays still use them.? To-Day.

Gratitude.
I's feelin' mighty thankful sence I read

dat message sent , .M .
To de white an' cullud people f urn de L.

S. President. ,
I's feelin' mighty thankful dat Is gone

an' put away ...
A pow'ful purty chicken foh to celebrate

de day.

An' Razzer Jim, he come along a-sizin' up
de coop, , ,

An' he hyurd me bein' thankful, an , says
he, "I wouldn' stoop

Ter brag; you's got de chicken now; but
in a day or two

Jes' come aroun' an' maybe I 11 be tnanK-
fuller dan you."

I didn' lose no time. I hurried right down
to de sto',

An' bought a bran' new padlock for ter
fasten up dat do.

I's thankful dat dis country is so pros-
perous an' free.

An' puhtickle-arly thankful dat I got dat
lock an' key. ?

?Washington Star.. *?.

It is difficult to act a part long; for
where truth is not at the bottom, na-
ture will always be endeavoring to re-
turn, and will peep out and betray itself
one time dr other.?Dr. South.

The Best Prescription for Malaria.
and Fever is a bottle of Grove's Tasteless
Chill Tonic. It is simply iron and quinine
in a tasteless form. No cure?no pay.
Price, SO cents.

ART NOTES

In the art gallery of the Pratt Insti-
tute, Brooklyn, a collection of butter-
flies and moths are on exhibition.
Specimens of 500 insects are included,
all lent by the Denton brothers of
Wellesley, Mass. Some striking ex-
amples of protective coloring and mim-
icry are shown, one of the best of which
is Kallima in'achis. When flying, this
butterfly ig attractive, but when at rest
it so closely resembles a dead leaf as to!
be almost indistinguishable from it, and i
thus the insect escapes its enemies. Inj
fact, not only does this butterfly imi- j
rate, both in color and shape, the leaf;
of the plant upon which it is its habit 1
to alight, but also so closely imitates j
the fungus growth to be found upon 'the letaves, that in some specimens dis-
tinct species of fungi may be recog- |
nized. Butterflies are also shown which 1
mimic owls' heads, spiders' webs, feath-
ers, snakes' heads, and other natural
objects.

* » »
New York Post: The sale in Febru- ;

ary of the William T. Evans collection j
of American pictures will be watched j
with much interest by those who have j
the welfare of American art at heart. !
In many ways the collection challenges
compaiison with the Thomas B. Clarke'
collection, which made a new record \u25a0
for more than one of the artists when it j
was sold last winter. While not want- !
ing in excellent examples of the art of
Inness, ,Wyant, Homer Martin, and j
Winslow Homer, the Evans collection
is certainly less strong numerically in
this'respect; but on the other hand, Iti
is quite generally conceded that the
average is higher than Mr. Clarke's
collection was, for while Mr. Evans has
been steadily strengthening his coilec- .
tion all along the line, Mr. Clarke add-
ed latteily but little except in case of
the four men mentioned. Otherwise,
the older men are frequently more
strongly represented in the present in-
stance, while the younger ones, who
were mostly not found at all in Mr. ,
Clarke's group, are finely represented |
with Mr. Evans. In a word, it is a!
more modern lot of paintings, gUantd
carefully from the passing exhibition
or from the studios of the painters, ;
which Mr. Evans will present to the
public for its approval. The exhib.tioa
will be held at the American Art Asso-
ciation.

* * *
The beautification of St. Louis, f.om an

architectural as well as a practical
standpoint is occupying the attention of |
the St. Louis Chapter of the American i
Institute of Architects. The plan upon
which they are working includes the
construction of a system of boulevards j
connecting the various parks, a park]
on the river front, the grouping of pub- |
lie and private buildings along Twelfth
street, including locations for a new
Criminal Court building, and the doing
away with the Four Courts, a new ja 1, j
a public library building, a fine arts I
building, union markets for North and
South St. Louis, as well as the orna-
mentation of Twelfth street itself on a
scale of grandeur.

* * *
The "Art Collector" has ceased to ex-

isrt. Upon its ashes has sprung up a
new periodical, "Art," published by
Mrs. Mary Bacon Ford. The announce-
ment is made that "this print is an art
newspaper, appearing whenever there
is art news?twice a week, twice a
month, once a month, any time." Its
size is about seven by five inches, and
it is so printed and made up that the
copies can be bound into a book.

* \u2666 *
The jury at the Philadelphia Art

Club's eleventh annual exhibition of oil
paintings and sculpture awarded the
gold medal for oil-painting to J. Fran-
cis Murphy for "Morning" and the gold
medal for sculpture to J. for
"The Little Architect."

* * *
The Pennsylvania Academy of the

Fine Arts announces that the sixty-
sixth annual exhibition will open on
Monday, January 15, 1900, and close on
Saturday, February 24th. The Temple
gold medal will be awarded by the
painters' jury of selection for the best i
picture painted in oil by an American
artist, without regard to subject. The
gold medal of the academy, founded in
1888 by John H. Converse, will be
awarded at the discretion of the Direc-
tors, in recognition of high achieve-
ment in their profession to American
painters and sculptors who may be ex-
hibitors at the academy or bi represent-
ed in the permanent collection, or who
for eminent services in the cause of art I
or to the academy have merited the
distinction. The Walter Lippincott j
pr ize of $300, with an option on the part
of the founder, reserved for one week
after the announcement of the award,
will be given for the seventh time for
the best figure painting in oil by an
American citizen. The Mary Smith
prize of $100, founded by the late Rus-
sell Smith, will be awarded by the Ex-
hibition Committee for the twenty-

second time "to the painter of the best
painting (not excluding portraits), in
oil or water colors, exhibited at the
academy, pair.ted by a woman artist,

resident in Philadelphia, for qualities
ranking as follows: (1) originality of
subject; (2) beauty of design or draw-
ing; ($) color and effect; and, lastly,
execution.

* * *
The Boston "Advertiser" remarks of

the proposed permanent Dewey arch in
New York City: "Although the arch is
to be erected in honor of the American
navy, there is no reason in the world
why it should be erected in New York,
except that New York wants the honor
and desires to have the city beautified
by such a monument. Precisely. And
that is just why New York should raise
the money to settle the bills. It would
be better not to have the project be-
gun at all than to have New York pass-
ing the hat for weary years, too mean
and too miserly to pay for the arch it-
self. The story of the Grant monument
recalls so many painful memories that
it might fairly be expected that the peo-
ple of New York would be ashamed to
risk a repetition of that affair."

* * *
Paris correspondent of the New York

Post: Visitors to Ca'ro will remember
in the Museum of Gizeh (there is a
replica here in Paris in one of the upper

halls of the Louvre) the lifelike statue
from the Necropolis of Memphis*, to
which the Arab excavators spontane-
ously gave this name of Sheikh-el-
beled, from its resemblance to one of

their own well-fed "village chiefs." It
is a statue of the Fourth Dynasty?the
Pyramid Builders?and dates back at
the lowest calculation to 2500 B. C,
which is 1,900 years older than Mar-
seilles. Mariette even claims for it

the respectable antiquity of more than
4000 B. Cv Already, at that early age,

sculpture was far advanced, and labor
was organized. But so is the wild
beast in man, in the shape of war, and
Napoleon cut off the heads of Sheikhs
where Cheops made them inspectors of
his public works. Of course, Napoleon

was dealing with subject and inferior
races, such as the French are still en-
countering in Africa, and other republi-
cans in the Philippines. Wondrous pro-
gress of the human animal toward'?
civility after 0,000 years!

Ik * *
Chicago News: M. Gerome, one of

the most eminent of the older French
painters, has recently expressed some
interesting opinions on the condition of
modern art. An interviewer visited
him in his studio at Clichy and ques-
tioned him about the prospects of the
art section of the great 1900 exhibitioir
in Paris. Concerning the exhibition
M. Gerome was not encouraging. He
himself will send nothing to it. "There
are," he said, "too many pictures, too
many artists. * * * A flood of pic-
tures, of works of art of all descriptions,
will pour in from all uuarters of the
globe to fill the buildings reserved for
their reception at the Champ de Mars.
Quantity rather than quality will be, I
fear, the rule; endless walls of can-
vas, parterres of plaster and terra ootta.
There are forty times too many artists
and a general public growing ever more
indifferent to their productions. * * *
I fear that our poor confreres must die
of hunger."

These depressing views are not those
of a man whose temper has been soured
by misfortune, for the career of M.
Gerome has been one of singular bril-
liance from a wordly point of view.
His pictures have sold readily for vast
sums, and medals, honors and decora-
tions of all kinds have been showered
upon him. But he feels that "the age is
against art with its reposeful calm of
pictorial and plastic form; people want
the vivid actuality of the moment, the
excitement of sudden emotions of which
they will soon tire." Nor is he at all
sure that the present frequent displays
of pictures and sculpture are of any
material benefit to art. But in spite
of the pessimism of the French paint-
er the art galleries will probably be one
of the chief attractions at the great
exhibition of next year, and it is to be
hoped that artists of all schools will be
worthily represented.

The work of woman artists, too,
should take a more prominent place
than in Chicago in 1893, when they car-
ried off a number of medals for paint-
ing and sculpture. At the last Paris
International Exhibition (1889) the
women artists who gained honors were
comparatively few. The list of honors
contained the name of one woman
sculptor, Miss Edith Gwyn Jeffreys.

* » *
Mezzotints constitute the first of a

series of exhibitions to be held at the
Wrunderlich gallery during the coming
winter in New York.

? ? *
There are 245 exhibits in this year's

exhibition of the Arts Club of Phila-
delphia.

When Pa Lays on the Gad.
When 1 hey bin a-cuttin' up.

An' aetin' naughty, too,
My ma she sometimes whips me,

As I spose she'd orter do;
But mamma's whippin's never hurt?

The part that makes me mad
Is when she'll sometimes make me have

My pa lay on the gad.

You bet when my pa thrashes me
It ain't no joke at all,

Fer seems just like he thinks its fun
To hear me yell and squawl;

An' papa's whippin's?o-00-ooh! they hurt,
An' make me feel so bad-

It ain't no laffin' matter when
My pa lays on the gad!

One day I runned away from school,
An' stayed out ail the day?

I'll never do it any more
(Unless my pa's away),

Fer when he found out what I'd done
1 tell you he was mad!

I danced around the woodshed then,
When pa laid on the gad. ?

bestest time I have is when
My gran'pa comes to town.Fer then I kin cut up a heap,
An' pa he'll only frown:

Fer gran'pa says when pa was jist
A boy. he was as bad

As all the rest, an' more than once
He made pa feel the gad.

An' gran'pa says that I am jist
As good as good kin be, a

An' I know that he moans it, fer
He thinks a heap o' me;

An' I think he's the bestest mani?
Yes, most as good as dad.

Becuz he allers takes my part
When pa lays on the gad.

I wish't I wuz a great big man?
Ma says sometime I'll be

As tall an' big an' strong as pa?
Then he can't punish me.

I wish the time would hurry up,
Fer I'll be orful glad

When I'm so big an' strong my pa
Won't dare lay on the gad!

A Policy of Neutrality.
A colored man was before the United

IStates Court in Philadelphia recently,
charged with some infraction of the
law. He had no counsel, and the Judge
assigned Hampton L. Carson to defend

\u25a0 him.
The Government by the testimony of

i several witnesses established a strong
case against the defendant.

The learned counsel for the prisoner
said: "Now, Sambo, please take the
witness stand and give your version ot
this affair."

The "man and brother" looked wise
and quizzical, and turning round for a
moment, said: "Boss, in these yah cir-
cumstances I guess it would be bettah
for me to remain neutral."?Green Bag

»
The Misisonary?My erring brother,

have you been Christianized? The
Native?Not completely. They have

i gobbled all my land, but. I still have
Imy few clothes.?lndianapolis Journal.

TOADS AND BATS.

Their Usefulness in Destroying:
Troublesome Insects.

As a result of experiments with toads
and bats, it has been demonstrated that
a house, or even a community, can bo
rid of various troublesome insects, in-
cluding- flies and mosquitoes. These ex-
periments were made by Professor
Clinton F. Hodge of Clark University,
Worcester, Mass. Professor Hodge's
first experiment was with the toad. "1

| constructed a small pen in my gar-

jden," he said, "and in it, in a pan ol
water, installed a male and female
toad. To attract food for them 1
placed within the inclosure bits of meat
and bone. The results were as satis-
factory as they were unexpected. The
toads spent most of the time sitting
within reaching distance of the bait
and killing the flies attracted by it. 1
watched one toad snap up eighty-six
house flies in less than ten minutes.

"One day I gathered a quantity of
rose bugs in a tin box and began io
feed the bugs to a toad. At first I did
not count, but finding his appetite so
good, I started to count. Wr hen I had
counted over eighty bugs and the toad
showed no signs of wishing to conclude
his meal, I picked him up. Previous to
my beginning to count he had taken
anywhere from ten to twenty bugs. I
found the toad equally greedy for rose
beetles, canker worms, ants, caterpil-
lars, moths, June bugs, weevils, snails
and many other insects. So, too, in a
house, a room may be cleared of cock-
roaches by leaving a toad in it over
night.

"A single toad may destroy over
2,000 worms during the months of May
June and July, and one of these harm-
less creatures may well do a gardent p
service to the amount of $19.8,S each
season, and yet he can raise $20,000
worth of toads at an expense of not
more than 20 cents.

"Farmers in England buy them, pay-
ing as high as $24 a thousand, for use
in their flower beds and gardens. For
household purposes a small number of
toads could be given homes in an
aquarium. At night the toads could be
let loose to kill bugs, while in the day
they could kill fjies. I have built a sort
of cage or wire screen a foot wide and
two feet long, the top of which is kept
open. It is only necessary to put in
two or three toads, provide them with
shelter, with a dish of water in one
corner, and then keep them supplied
with bits of raw meat and any other
refuse matter calculated to attra.-t
flies."

In speaking of the bat, Prof*\u25a0ssor
Hodge said: "We have no animal more
interesting and probably none more
valuable, and certainly none less under-
stood and more abused than the bat.
They are easily tamed, absolutely
harmless when gentiy handled, and
make pets as funny as tiny monkeys-.
As destroyers of many of our most
pestiferous night flying insects, like
mosquitoes, the bat is almost our sole
dependence, and, as he is known to
hunt insects afoot, as well as on the
wing, he is also of some value for
larvae that do not fly.

"My attention was turned to the bat
through the codlin moth, the insect to
blame for most worm eaten apples. In
an orchard near my home I found nine
of the grubs of this insect in a minute.
Chancing to go to another orchard,
hardly a mile away, I found only four
of the grubs in an hour's search. There
is an old barn near by, in which live a
colony of between seventy-five and one
hundred bats. The owner informed me
that his apples were always free from
worms."?Bangor Industrial Record.

On Whiskers.
From the dawn of civilization

whiskers have been regarded as the
outward evidence of wisdom. ?The
Yakima Democrat.

This is the excuse of a man with red
w-hiskers. It willnot be generally ac-
cepted. Our mothers were wise; they
never had whiskers to prove it. Many
of the world's greatest and wisest men
were whiskerless. Our esteemed con-
temporary is wholly and inexcusably
wrong. The best that can be said for
whiskers Is that they are all the out-
ward evidence of wisdom that some
men have ever been able to produce.
Think of Napoleon with lalocks! Think
of a bald faced Lewis or a hairless
Peffer!?Yakima Republic

Voyages were formerly made over
land as well as water.
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IN AMERICA .
bodies seem to wear out quicker than anywhere else. In the m
struggle for wealth, the stomach is neglected. A

Dyspepsia, Indigestion, km
Constipation, Biliousness LW

are the result. A strong stomach is essential to good health. Jj
Hostetter's Stomach Bitters for fiftyyears past has be n making U

strong stomachs. It is a blood purifier, an appetizer I
IT STIfIULATES THE KIDNEYS
wakes up sluggish livers?in fart, makes people Af&f\ \^Wf
well. All druggists sell it. Accept no other. Am\\wm i *'.''m\Y /-^J

Stomach BittereM*ilEdtii
WHEN YOU CAIN BUY

§p l

EASTMAN'S KODAK
/VlOnCy 33J PER CENT. FROM LIST PRICES AT

Aweiy W. H. Eckhardt's, 609-611 KSt

1 Ul Barley...
WOOD, CURTIS & CO., 117 to 127 J Street.

M70YearsSuccessI
WMinevertjquarteroftheGlobefl

\u25a0promptpowerfulpurifiersJ.
HATHEVIRYBUTOPALLAfi

CLEANSERS-JM

Scrofula.
Mrs. Ruth Berkely, Salina, Km.,

says: "One of my grandchildren
had a severe case of Scrofula, which
spread and formed sores all over
her body. Her eyes were attacked,
and we feared she would lose her
sight. The best physicians treated
her, but she grew worse, and her
case seemed hopeless. We then de-
cided to try Swift's Specific, and
that medicine at once made a com-
plete cure. She has never had a
sign of the disease toreturn."

S.S.S. r Theßlood(Swift's Specific) is guaranteed purely
vegetable, and willcure any blood disease
it matters not how obstinate or deep-
seated the case. Valuable books sent
trea by Swift eoific Go.. Atlanta, 6a.

Strengthens
Jfl System

Body
llllt Brain

and Nerves

'Ek9l 1 J W 1 I \u25a0 D * 1 k \u25a0 m\W ]
Es2r I am 1 1 \u25a0 \u25a0 1 A E Bh|

(MARIANI WINE)

No other preparation nas ever receiv. a
so many voluntary testimonials from cr:;-
incnt people as the world-famous Mari-
ani Wine.

Appetizer
Before M« alt.

Digestive
After Meals

Tonic
At All Times

To those who will kindly write to MAR-
IANI & CO., 52 West 15th Street, New
York City, will be sent, postpaid, book
containing portraits with indorsements of
Emperors, Empress. Princes, Cardinals,
Archbishops and other interesting matter.
Mention this paper.

TAXPAYERS!
Pay Your Taxes To-morrow?Stste

and County.
On all personal property secured by real
property, and one-half of the taxes on all
real property, will be delinquent on the
27th of November, at G o'clock p. m.; and
unless paid prior thereto FIFTEEN (15)
PER CENT. WILL BE ADDED.
I All taxes may be paid at the time the
I first installment is paid as herein provid-
ed (are due and payable if desired).

Office hours from 9 o'clock a. m. to 5
o'clock p. m., Sundays excepted.

B. N. BUGBEY,
Tax Collector of Sacramento County.
October 9, A. D. 1899.

f> ? 100 styles toBuggies ~B£
*-y baa Buggy and

\u25a0BHraUB II- H. Babcock
&Co.

DIGGS VEHICLE AND IMP' CO.
zoos?zoio Second St.. Sacramento.


