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" A WILD RIDE

The Daring Deed of an Engineer’s
Danghter.

—_—
RUTH STOWE.

—_—

*HE moon was full, and
the brond maple beside

-~ spreading shadows.
" the friendly shelter
2% stood Margaret Wilson
T and her lover. He bent
his head aud spoke
earnesily

“PBut, Maraaret, just

and the years have been short because I was

waorkiug for voun. To-day I was given a regu-

lar 1un, sud now I can give my wifea home
warthy the mistress, Dale's cottage is for sale,
aund if 1 say the word to-moriow, it is ours. It

is o7 you to decide. Bat, darling, think of me
g Iittle, I want my wife,”

Silence for a momont beside the old tree, and
then Marparet spoke:

“Pwo yvears ago, 18 it? How long they have
geemed to me.  You will never know, Joe, how
hard it has been to send youn sway so many
times, ot I'm sure you never doubted that my
reseon was good. It was wromng, Joe, to ask
you Lo wait year after year and uot explain it
sil”

And then for time the old msple heard noth-
ing but the pirl’s low voice speaking carsestly.
Presently
elear voice hiusky :

“4pd this is what my brave girl has been do-
ing these two years?Y No wonder they were
leng. Wait? 1 wonld gladly wait till the
end of time for so brave a womnn, Darling,
von are deing the only right thing. Your
fnther will need you, and no one can take rour
plree, Youn make more than a heme for
him, and there is your power. Kceep a brave
beart, dear, and when you need help remember
thiat my heart and strength are vours.”

And then—so, young man; the moon went
behind a. clond juwst then, and when she
emerged, Joe Alton was trudging down the
gtrect, Margaret, leaning on the gate, watched
bim till bis swinging step took him around the
nenrest corner, then she turned and went into
the house,

The lamps were lighted, and near the table
gat her father, with a newspaper on his knee.
As his danghter came in, Le looked up and
made a stupid response to her first attempt at
conversation. It was very evident that lie was
undersomostronge influence. Drunk, yousay?
Yes, dronk: but not with rom.

which only opium gives itz vietims,
tirely & victim yet was thiz man, for occasion-
allyr 8 gleam of manhood would drive away
the ud he would make & pathetic at-
tempt to ronse his energics,

Margaret's father came of a race of engineers;
8 very ‘king of the rail’ was Thad Wilson,
clear-hesded and resolute. His great enthu-
sinem in his worlk was fully shared by his chil-
dren. Ol the two Margaret was the older, aud
the leader in all their eports, snd, etrange to
gay, she was ore interested in her father’s en-
gine than was Bobh,

Wilson had a regular run, but occasionaily
be worked iu the yard for a few days, rununing
one of the “shifters.”
thechild's entreatics, and then Margaret wonld
gpend a happy balf-day with him, perched in &
corner of the seat. What matter that the
“pony " was the unfortunate targzet of all the
witon the rosd? BShe sat curled up in hber
plaee, her black eyes devouring every move her
father made. These red-letter days came not
often, but so fregmnent that Margarct grew
ppa trifle more enlighitened concerning the
workings of an engine than woup did, young
lady. And when she got “too big to ride with
pepa” it was a thing to be lamented, indeed,

Thad Wilson's wife had died when Bob was a
baby, and & widowed sister cemwe to make her
home with them. When Margaret was aight-
een the kind aunt died, and the girl plead to
be sllowed to teke her place as housckecper.

“Why. papa,” she reasoned, “1'm not a haby
any more. You don’t realize that I'm almost
pinetern, I know I ean keep house—not so
well as Agntie did, of course, but 1 can learn,
May 1 trr, papa??”™

“Yes, Margaret, von may try, but you will
find it bard work, child. When you get tired
of it, we will get a housekeeper,”

But Margaret tried and did not get tired; a
cheery little housewife she was, Joe Alton, her
futher's fireman, fonnd the Wilson house a very
intervsting place, it scemed, for evening after
evening fonnod him the fourth member of the
group.

Wus there ever an Eden without a serpent 7
How can wekuow in what form the enemy will
ecome? Margaret noticed a change in her father.
Bhe could not hawve explained it, He left the
house in the moruing in his psusl epirits, and
thien ghe emiled at her fears. In thie evening,
his run over, be came home npervous, pre-
orcupied. One evening he was gniet, almost
morose; the next, he would be all vivacity,
relating Lis brightest stories, cracking the
wittiest jokes.

Margaret was puzzled. She wery much
fezred that whiskr was the evil, but how could
ghe fight until she knew what her antagonist

sture, 1

wis? And then, one day, in the midst of her
dispair, sccideutally she found out, and her
beart gnuiled. Bhe had heard of the difficulty

of dezling with the opinm bakit, because of

the wondoerful eonning and slyness which was
the accompaniment of the discase, For an in-

gtant she faltered, and then collected her forces
to fight. Snedid fight, and alone. Why should

r"-.v. tell Bob¥ He was bappy and light-hearted.
Viv burden him?

Elhe knew well that none of her father's
oo rades on the rond knew of his fzll, He |
bad ecough strength left not to indulge the

workid craving until bis trip for the day was

made. Margaret had beard thet very olten

when all alttempts at saving &n opinm wvictim
failed, there wonld come some sudden crisis,
which If met wisely wounld rouse the resistance
of thie pour wretch, and the power of the drug I

would be broken. 8She clung to the thought,

end wondered, oh ! so often, if & crisis would |

come, and when,
One avening Joe came in and found Marga-

ret wlone. They eat by the fire, gpeaking but
littie, Presently Joe said: “ Margaret. I won-
der what you wonld say if 1 should teli von
what hsas Leen the one thought of my heart
for montlis—that you are all my world, Can
you love me? Wil you be my wife sowme
day?"

There wasn't much said in anewer. Perhaps
even Jog didu’t hear the words, but he saw the

lock she gave him. He put his arms sbont
her, mnd held ber close 10 bis heart, murnmur-
ing “ Darling. 1 will be very, very tender to
my wife.” After that evening, “despair was
pever guite despair ™ to Margaret,

Iier lover wrged &n immediate marriage,
but ehe oljected. He knew ber oo well to
even suspect that it was & whim on ber part;
s¢ Lic trusted her and waited. And on the
evening when we first met them, Joe came to
ber with the news that he had a regular run,
A certain cottage which had taken & prominent
place in his day-dreams for a year or so was for
sule, and he came, apxious for Margaret's con-
gent, before buving it for their home.

He came, light-hesrted, sure that she wonld
not resist that appedl. As we kuow, she told
him all her sad slory. Bhe bad thought of it
80 conslantly that it no longer secmed to her
#0 wrelched & glory; that sbe berself was a
heroine never occurred to her., And Joe left
ber, his beart sching for her,

On the next evening her father came home
in his usual mavner, trying to appear natoral,
yel very evident!y nervous; finally he disap-
i ared into his room, and just as well as if she

gd been there, Margaret knew that he meas-
wred and took the potion of the curse he al-
lowed himselll He returned to the sitting
reom and sat down with his paper,

The wir in the roem grew stifling to thp
girl. Perbaps it was the heat of the Summer
vizht. It way bhave been the dreadful fear
thet grew npon bher with every moment. Sao
theew ber work aside sand rushed through the
ball, down the path to the gate. The strest
Wis guiel,

Buddenly

e ——eee——

she heard footsteps approacking

Children Cry for

jthe gate threw wide- |
In |

one moment, Two
FCATrs =sgo to night, |
dearest, you }!!uiz‘.'i*‘!‘d
to be my wife. 1 hed
jnst  been promoted
then. 1 piead for &
ghort engseement, but
you thought best to
wart. 1 have waited,

it ceased, and Joe Alton spuke, bis |

In his exes |
was the peculiar, vacant, yet watcliful, look |
Not en- |

Sometimes he yicided to |

from both directions. They came nearer, and
Margaret, by the help of the friendly moon,
soon made ont the forms of two mes, who met
and stopped a few feet from her. ¢ heard
one hearty voice greet the other. Then, not
recognizing the tones, did not listen, In an
instant she was all attention again, for she
heard her father's name, She leaned forward.
Jack., Three firemen marked on the siok-lifi
to-nizht, and there isn’t a mau to go out on vo
with Wilzen™

“Where's 55 going to-night? T thenght she
and old Thad Wilson never went ount after
sundown.”

“Thev don’t nsnally. DBat the Saperintend-
ent wants a special at @ o'clock to-night. Some
| of the stockholdors of the soad are here nud

want (o get over to Monkton hefore morning.
That : s Long Brasich is keeping all
{ those fellows on the r side of 1t, Every-
body on the Short Branch is worked out h'lll
Wilson, and the row is to get a fireman lor
Lhim."” .

“Where's his own fireman—Morris; isn’t
that his pame?™

“ Morris's

v .
hey've be

wreek on the

‘ .
oilie

r‘ “

ehild s sick. and he’s laxing ofll
- n short of men for
| mow. The Master Mechanie wanld tako -iii:“"'-l
| any man he could get tomight. Thal would
1 be n soft suap for a green haund; short run and

| light firing.”

The men exchanged a fow more words, then
separated.  Marsgaret stood beside the F-’M";
Duily, slowly thought returned. Ah, yes:

she remembered now. The caller wounld come
presentis, and they wanted her father to Tan
| the night special over the Short Branch. Her
| father! He sat in the honse which his own
! wenk: md made desolate, his brain liter-

ally paralszed by opinm. He run a train?
| Margaret ehuddered,

! ez . -
0 conld she do?

nes

Wit Should she go and tell
her story to the Superintendent? Thad Wil-
| son’s danghiter could not bring hersell to pub-
ish her futher's fall. And then, in her per-

L]

i

plexity, came a bewildering thounght, and the
ground seemed to guake ander her feet. Cul_:h!
she do it? Yoes; she wonld try that. She
try anything if she could save her
father.

An hour later the Master Mechanie was con-

fronted by a <siim young fellow, with a cap
|pt1?‘:1*:1 low over his e He bad appeared
snddenle in the ronnd-lhonse, and inquired for
Mr. Williams. His manner was bold, and in
[ the Lali-lizht of the place Le accosted the Mas-
| ter Mechanie bravely:
|  *] hinve been told, Mr. Williams, that you
| are in need of firemen.”
[ The werd * firemen ™ acted like magic. Mr.
] Williams turned and looked at him sharply.
{ Yes, the yonng man seemed very brave, but
| that Master Mechanic never sospebted how
| Margaret’s heart was thumping under Bob's
| old coat, and that the hands thrust into the
pockets were elenched.,

Evideutly he was not displeased with the
appearanes of the applicant. He needed men,
end there was no time to parley.

“Yes, yoang man, 1 need firemen.
hanting a joh 2"

*“Yes, sir; I am. Can you do snything for
| me?"

“ Ever fired before?”
[ “One vear: down in Texas. Didn’t like the
climate, an so I came back North.”

A few minutes talk followed, during which
the wonli-be fireman =1t herself quake in Bob's
| ehoes, Marcaret afterward had a vague rec-
ollection of telling that her name was J. W.

|
i
|
1| “'n'l::(l
1
l

s OTOS,

Are yon

Jenes, and that Mr. Williams asked her ques-
tions which she must have answered credit-
ably. In a few minutes hesaid:

“Are you ready for work to-night?"

“Yes, sir, immediately.™

“There's aspecial over the Short Branch at
930. Wilson hauls it with the 55. You go
with him. The engine is on the main track,
just cuntside the house;’ and the busy man
hurried sway. mentally saving: *“I'll watch
that fellow. I believe he lied about firing a
vear, and the name Jones sounds suspicious,
| He looks ike a green haad, bot 1 guess he'll
get along. Tifty-five is a good steamer, and
[ they'll take only one coach.”

Meanwhile the fireman hied herself out of
the round-house, the ordeal passed. No
need to tell Margaret where her father’s engine
was to be found. As the firemman appeared

he looked up and said pleasantly, extending
his hand: “Well, younz man, are you going
to be my pard to-night?”

Now, this was just what his danghter was
not prepared for. She had expected a savage
| greeting, if any, and the sound of the pleasant
! words, now so seldom hLeard, was almost too
much, In achoked voice she answered:

“Yes, sir; T think I will,”

He tulked continually as they backed down
to the etation.

In a fow minutes they were on their way,
| and then Margaret fully realized what she had
I done. Her only fear was that ber futher would
|

recognize Ler.
As they Jelt the miles behind them and the
engineer chaitered on, the thonght came that
| this was not guite her father’s manner. Ehe
had secn him in many moods, but this boasting,
ab, no. This was not her father, What did it
mean ?

Gradually the specd of the train increased.
Yes, it was true. What Margaret had not
dared to express, even in thouzht, had come to
pa=e. The fatal drug was wieldinzall its power,
and ber futher was io its grasp. It was a
| ghustly situation. The engive wuas rushiong
through the darkuess, a thick, appalling dark-
ness, that made the heavy air more oppressive ;
a sullry breeze was slirring, and occasiopally
camea distant rumble—the warning of astorm,
On the engine a bhelpless girl, and—bark!
What was he saying!

“Wants me to pass T4 at Wayne, does he?
Well, we'll see abont that, Jf 74 is off the main
track, all right; if she isn't, I'll put her off
This is my road, every foot of it. This engine
belongs to me, too. I am king, and who dares
| suy how I shall run! I'll go to Monkton at what-
| ever time I choose, and if there are any trains
| in my way I'll go through them! Ab, that

will be royal sport! No killing of beasts for
. me—1thut is tamue! T slaughter my subjects by
| scores, They are mine. Have I not the right ¥
| Ah! I can hear them now, They will immplore
1 me to stop, but [ will not heed. They will be
| crgsbed, wangled. 1 will side over them all,
{ and they shall know that I am sapreme.”
| Meauwhile, hurrying to weet them, came the

night express.  Occasiopally & rumble of
thunder would reach the pussenpers above the
| nuise of the trein. They would shade their
fuces with their bands, and, from their com-
fortzhle places in the cozches, waich the on-
coming storm. The covductor passed thirough
the car and was guestioned on all sides about
| the connection ul the other end of the branch.,

He bad orders to take theside track at Wayne
for & specizl. He would stop at the station to
unload lis passengers, then would pull about
an eizhith of a mile farther down fo the switch.

Iid Le tell his pa=sengers all that? No, in-
deed! MHe had railroaded too long for that,
| He merely satisfied them about the connection,
and then gat down, fervently hoping that the
special wouldn't keep them waiting long. *It's
going to be a nasty wizht,” he said,

It may or it may not have been due to an
over-wrought imagination, but a5 M:rgaret sat
crouching in & corner of the fireman’s seat, she
saw us plainiy a3 you see it now the brightly.-
| lighted car, the passengers impatient only for
i the end of uu-sr journey, and the engine liter-

ally consuming the distance between them,
But she saw what we did not see, In the
very end of one of the coaches, asleep in a seat,
| lay Joe Alton. How be came there Margaret
| did not stop to cousider, Lot the whole inte-
rior of the car lay before her as plainly as it
does before yon, and Joe's face and form were
| thore. The picture passed, and she was re-
| called by the wild voice beside her.

“Save them? Notone! Not one! They
are criminale—they bave disobeyed my man-
dute, and shall not the king be oboyed 27

The words re-echoed in Margaret's ears.
“Savenotone!” Thenshe would! Shesprang
from her seat, and, catching Wilson by the
arm, ehe screamed: “ What are you doiug?
The night express will be on the track, and we
| shall run into it!”

He wmcrely pulled the throttle wider, and
answered, haughtily: * Boy, what do you
mean Ly such languige to me? I am youor
king and you are a slave, Hands off!”

No Lope of reaching Lim that way. The
engine skimmed slong the track. The air
grew more oppressive, and the heavens were
aflash with lightning, Already grim despair
Wis Brizing Mmgul'l:t—-bul Joe !—should she
let bim die, erushied in his sleep? No! No!
She sprang across the engiue, tearing Bub's cap
| from her head, and all her heart was in Ler
frantic pleading:

“ Fathoer! oh, father: don’t you know me?
Tt is Margaret, fatber dear, your own Margaret|
Oh, Papa, thivk! The night express will be
on the main track at Wayne, and we will run
into it and there will be hundreds killed! Ob,

1 Pitcherfs_ Ca_storla._'_

|
|

“ Well, licre's 8 pretly moess, and no mistake, |

|

why will he not listen! Joe, darling, I did
the boest ] eonld!”

The cub recled before her eyes, and in an-
other instant she would have fallen to the
floor, senseless, rushing on to her death. Bat
something in the maniac’s faco recalled her
and froze her blood with horror,

“Yon, my Margaret, hussy! How dare yon
say that? I had a little girl once who looked
like you, but I broke her lLicart and she died.

| And now, becansa you have Ler eyes, I will

ki1l rou, and then they will not haunt me,
Yes, ves; I will kill yon, and you will be only
one of my victims, Ha, ba! 1 will crush them
ail : "

In that ene instant, in which he towered
above her, came the thought, "' Is my duty to
my father stronger than to the scores of pas-
senpers on the train? Will it not be right to
save them at any hazard?” And then “Joe, I
will save him!"”

She raised her head snddenly and confronted
her father's glariug eyes, not allowing her gaze
to waver. With groping hand she seized 8
heavy wreneh. She had heard that by a steady
eve one conld calm the rage and stay the hand
of a maniac. 1t scemed like hours to Margaret

4 weok or two | that she and her father confronted each other

so. Then he lifted his heavy hand to strike.

| With a prayer in her heart and the murmaur,

“TForgive me, Papa, " she raised the wreuch,
and with a hand te which desperation gave
unnatural strength, the girl dealt her fathera

i' stunning blow. An instaut he staggered, then

reeled, and fell, a dead weight, on the floor of
the cab.

No words of ours ean convey an idea of the
swiltnessof the procesding. But 55 was bonnd-
ing along the rails at a frightful speed.

No time for Margaret to lament her deed,
Action now, no delay. Well she knew they
were gaining time rapidly, and where the ex-
press was she did not know. In the murky
durkness sho could not distingnish an object
outside the cab. Quick as thought she sprang
over her father as he lay, and with both hands,
cintched the lever; togged at it with an agon-
izing strength, Heavens! wonld it never re-
spond. Joy! it yielded, and Margaret Iaid all
her weight to the work. Slowly, oh! how
slowly, the lever moved; and how frantically
the engine was flying along—in space, it scemed
to the girl. She leaned ont of the cab window
and, oh, God ! counid it bo? Yes, in the dis-
tance hofors her a light pierced the darkness.
The night express was on the main track.

Margaret gave one Inst despriring tug at the
lever and her strongth was gone. Should she
jump? Would it be wiser to stay and take the
chances here? Her oyes fell on her father 1y-
ing at her feet; then from ber lips came & cry
like the ery of a lost soul: *Oh, papa, paps, I
tricd so hard to help you.,” The overwrought
nerves gave way and the brave girl fell like a
stone,

The passengers on the night express were
being borne along throngh the storm, their
thouglits busy with the pleasant homes await-
ing them, he door opened and the conductor
passed along the aizle. Stopping beside the
seat where Joe Alton lay, he canght the young
fellow by the shoulder and shook him. :

“Get up, Alton, and don’t take quite all the
seat. What are yon going to Quiney to-night
for? Can't you stand one evening away from
Wilson’s place? You're pretty far gone, Al-
ton ; vou're struck, ain’t you?”

Alton smiled good-uaturedly. “Maybe I
am, but I'm farther gone toward Quincy just
now. (Thanks, I have thase spclis often.)
No. 12 Las been in the shops at this end, and
they want her in Monkten, so I dcad-headed
down with yon to take her back.”

Just then the brakeman eame through the
car. As he reached the door he turued and
shouted savagely:

“Wayne! Wayne!"

The conductor rose and picked up his lan-
tern from the floor. * We've got to take the
siding Lere for Wilson with a special. Hope
Le'll get along pretty soon.”

Joa got up and left the ear with him, and
both men sprang to the platform. No rainm
had fallen, but the heavens were crossed by
brilliant flashes of lightning that seemed to be
chasing each other, and the thunder came in
long, angry claps. The passengers were filing
out of the car, when something moved Joe Al-
ton to look down the track aliend of them.
Great heavens! A headlight daunciug along the
track, how far avway he conld not tell,

His tongue was stiffened, and he could only
grasp the conductor’s arm and point. Just
then a flazh of lightning more brilliant than
thie others illomined the sky, and with that
flash both engincer and fireman saw the dan-
ger. It was too late to do anything but save
themselves,

And then a strange thing happened, hap-
pened in the swmallest fraction of the time it
takes the sluggish pen to tell it. The approach-
ing cngine was fairly flying along—at least,
the headlight was, and that was all they conld
gee—and then suddenly, in an instant it

“seemed, itslackened speed, slowed, and stopped

within a few fect of the express engine. The
iron monsters glared at each other like hun-
gry beasts,

In an instant 55 was snrrouuded by excited
passengers; as quickly the stockholders, well
shaken up, darted from their car, Joe Alton
wide one bound and landed in the eab, eluscly
followed by the eonductor, aud he saw Thad
Wilson lying on the floor, motionlicss, and beside

fircman’s blue suit. He dropped on one Lkuce

beside the Agnre and bentover it, then snatched

;hu slight form in his arms, muriouring hus-
iiy:

“Oh, Margaret, Margaret! You tried to help
him and he killed you ?”

Already there were others elimbing into the
cab. Joe saatched Bol's cap from the floor, aud
pressed it aver the short, dark curls, darting a
glance at the conductor. Then he turned to
the faces bending over Lim, saying: “This
fireman s a friend of mine, Stand aside,
please; " and he lifted Margaret in his arms
and bore her into the station,

Now, friends, railroaders have a way of
gtanding by cach other throughthick and thin.
These men did not know what was the matter
with Thad Wilson, but they went about like
brothers, caring for him, and saying very little.
Why Joe Alton acted in that strange way they
did not know, either, but the conductor had
caught the look, and it was enough. No party
of oysters were ever less talkative than these
railronders,

The next day Thad Wilson went to the Sn-
perintendent’s office and repeated the story of
his fall and its consequences. The conversa-
tion wae long, and at its close Wilson said:

“Mr. Van Dyke, you have kunown me for
years, and have trusted me, I haveshown my-
self unworthy of the trust, I will go away for
a year; if at the end of that time I huve con-
quered this habit I will return, If not, you will
not see me again.”

But in a year Thad Wilson returned to com-
plete the happiness of his davghterand her hus-
band, whe lived in Dale’s cottage. The struggle
had been a bitter one, and its traces were left on
his face and form, but ke had conquered, Many
years succeeding found him engincer of 55
but mnothing would induce happy Margaret
Alton to enter the eab, * No, no, she would
say with a Jittle shudder, “my railroading is
all done;"” but the smile that followed the
shudder wus a bappy oue,

A (:omradt-'s Thanks,

Eprror NaTioNAL TrisuNE: In reporting
the prospect of wheat in this section of Cali-
fornia, which appeared in TnE NATIONAL
Tripuse of March 17, I mentioned the num-
ber of my regiment and company, thinking
perhaps it might be scen by some member of
the 89th N. Y. 1 was not disappointed, for
last week I received a leiter from & member of
my company living in Elmira, N. Y., whom I
have not seen or hicard frowm since the 19th of
April, 1862, when oor regiment had an engage-
went with the 3d Ga. and other Confederate
troops near South Mills, in Camden County, N.
C. 1 was very much pleased to hiear from the
comrade, Patrick SBulavin by name, and feel
indebted to THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE for the
information; which paper the old soldiers ean-
not afford to part with.—ArriL Hazgig, Green-
wich, Cal.

Tudorses His Aceount.

Eprror NartioNaL TrisuNE: T have been
sending the account of the bombardment of
Forts Jackson and St Philip, and the capture
of New Orleans in 1862, as published in Tue
TripuseE and written by Shipmate William
Simmons, of Philadelphia. 1 wasverynoarhim
on more occasions thun one at the time when
peither of us knew it, He is to be commended
on the correctuess of Lis account, and the
Naval Veteraus are to be congratulated on
baving bim where he is. He is undoubtediy
the right man in the right place. A correct
historian of that part of the late war in which
he participated and a thoroughbred Siellhack ;
aud may be long live to show up when the

Boatswain pipes eight-bells! — GEORGE W,
Nexs=exN, Evansville, 1nd,

him the form of a slender young fellow in & |

THE “BETTER HALE"

Modern Girls in Quaint Poke Bonnets
---Posies---A Few Beautifiers---

Patti’s Secret—-QDaint}’ Devices---
A Quakerish Gown and a Frenchy

One.

i
HE bloshes and
gmiles of the shy-
faced maiden of
long ago were hall
hidden when she
wore her ‘' Poke
Bonnet.” “Pokes,”
nevertheless, per-
haps, therefore, wers most popular. The more
certain. modern maiden, having discovered that
the old-fashioned bonnet had a charm when
worn by her, has adopted it—with a few modi-
fications perhaps—but still bers is enough like
the original to be called a “Poke,” A roching
ora row of flowers is put nnder the brim, next
the hair. A big bow of ribbon and feathers or
flowers trim the crown, and a palr of long
strings—really made to tie demurely ander
the chin, but as often worn in other ways—
completes a bonnet that shades a face no less
blossom-like than the olden-time maidens,
e’

The idea is often brought out that a woman |
is more echarming in youth than at any other
time, and sometimes it is even asserted that
she ie only charming then. That this is non-
gense, history, as well as women, will prove. Al-
though there is a great and undeniable charm
about a young girl’s unworldliness, her keen
enjoyment of life, her enthusiasm and fm-
pulsiveness, yot with years come added charms,
of comprehicusion, consideration for others, and
intelligent eympathy, as well as greater intel-
lectnal powers, and these make many women
more fascinating and beloved than girls. The
French certainly appreciate the winsomeness
of youth fully, but their history shows that
women have excrted a great influence over the
thought and action of their times, and that the
influence increased, not diminished, with age.
Mary Quecen of Scots until she was beheaded—
glie was then 45—had such a great charm over
those around her that life and everything
worth living for were sacrificed for her sake.
Other countries are not wanting in accounts of
women who, after youth, still awayed the men
as well as the women around them,

The Samoan women are particularly cleanly
not only about thewselves, but also In their
care of the hiomes, They, as well as the ckil-

dren, swim like fish, and little mishaps, like a
tumble out of the canoe or even aswamped boat

have no terrors for thers,
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The gown in the cut is Paritan-like in its
gtyle, and the colors—gray and white, with the
flat-band trimmings—carry out the idea of sim-
plicity. The fitted-skirt has & broken line at
the bottom of the frout and sides that is out-
lined with the trimming. The fullness of the
back is pleated in the three overlapping pleats
on either side the jacket, known as “fan”
pleats, The waist has the bands used on the
cuffs and on the collar. The collar is the pret-
tiest part of the dress, and if well-fitted is very
stylish, It falls to the sleceves on the shounlders
and In a point lu the back and front. It has
the band trimming outlining it also, The hat
ls a picturesque gray straw trimwed with rib-
bous and flowers,

%

Light gloves with Leavy, dark stitching are
neither pretty nor refined looking, althiough
the shopkeepcrs succeed in selling a great
many of them.

There are many ways of arranging writing
materiuls for traveling or for Summer use, buta
very complete one is ghownin the cut. The
smooth board, about two feet one way by oneand
a hialf the other—the dimensions can be changed
—is covered with cretonne or some pretty ma-
terial, fastencd down with brass-headed tacks,
Strips of silk elustic ribbon hold the two sizes of
envelopes and paper to the board, and another
Btrip the pens end pencils. A stamp-box and
leather ink-bottle case are held to the board by a
tuck driven through the bottom. Thelittle glass
ink bottle is slipped in, and the cover of leather
closes with a spriag clasp. The blotter in the
b centor has bauds of the ribbon at each coruer.

The * writing board ” makes & very acceptable

gift, and if carried ont in harmonizing eolors,
a pretty one.

Women are always ready for dainty fancies,
and although they are made (un of often, yet
on the whole the world likes theirdaintiness. A
ridienlonsly feminine idea is to have 9 pad made
of the finest aud softest Japanese tissne paper,
cut the size of a half sheet of note paper. A
motto or perhaps an ontlined flower is stamped
on the paper. When a note or letter is written
a sheet is torn from the pad and rolled up into
a little ball; on this a few drops of perfume,
enongh to moisten it, are dropped. Itis then
opened out, and in a few minutes is dry. It
is folded in the note, and its mission is to
convey to tho receiver a faint, fluttering sug-
gestion of fragrance.

[ e -

A French woman says that a mistake ismade
if the upper parts of tho sleeves are not larger
than the waist—and French women are able
to give advice aboutelothes.

A shoo with a little bell at the instep called
the “ Nauntch dancing shoe,” is the latest idea
in dancing slippers,

P

Some people have the queerest ideas abont
sick people. They shut ont all the sunlight
from the room—the sunlight that makes clean
and cheerful. They speak in stealthy whis-
pers, that are perfectly audibie and intensely
annoying to the patient. They are always
asking “Are youn feeling any better now ?” as
thongh the sick person knew, cared to know,
or would tell if he did know.

The Empire gown for evening wear Is very
graceful, The back has the Wattean pleat so
dear to the heart of woman, The sleaves ars
just “baby " sleeves, canght up in the middle
with a buckle. The soft sush is tied with long
floating ends, and covers thejolning of the waist
and the long skirk

«te

The Faster bonnets aro very small, but the

Easter hats are large.
s

“ Posy" at first meant the little verses sent
with bouquets of flowers, then it was applied to
the verses written in the bride's ring, and now
it means the flowers themselves. Posy rings
were once quite “the thing,” and many hours
wore spent by the husband-to-be in composing
verses, suggestive and pretty, to be engraved
inside the little ring that he gave to his chosen
wife. “Yon never knew a heart more true,”
was one of the-werses, and “ Love him who
gives this ring of gold; 'tis he must kiss
thee when thou’rt old.” *“Happy in thee hath
God made me,” “This is Jove worth commend-
ing, still beginning, never ending,” were some
of the others,

e’

Patti denies that she bas found the “Spring
of Eternal Youth.” She says that the reason
that women get old 8o soon is because they lose
their temper so often, and nothing is so fatal to
beauty as the wrinkles thus formed,

In getting the table, the rules are that knives
shonld be placed with the sharp edge turned
in, forks with the tines and spoons with the
bowls up; the knives aud spoons at the right
and the fork at the left.

«’e

Sashes and stripes arestriking features of the

Spring toilets.

A lover of books will aRlways take good care
of them. He never holds the book by the cor-
ner of the cover; ncver turns down leaves;
never lays the book down open, either with
the face downward or on its back, and never
breaks the binding by opening the book too
forcibly, He turns the leaves one by one,
taking eare not to soil or tear them, and uses
the volume gently., It makes no difference if
the book be cheap or worn, always he handles
it geutly.

D’.

How to be fascinating i3 & problem that agl-
tates all women, and althongh the question is
exactly the sume the world over the solutions,
as worked out by the women of different na-
tions, are varions. Now, among us no woman
would think of being able to fascinate unless
she had a demi-traiued gown aund streamers,
whereas the Hotteutot damsel has discovered
that black and red paint used on the flesh is
the stylish thing. The women of New Hol-
land evidently take the old French proverb,
that says we must suffer in order to be beauti-
ful, very literally, for they cut deeply into
their flesh, and then keep the wounds from
healing for & long time, so that big scars will
be formed, for to them scars are beautiful.
Although we have an idea that whiteness of
teeth is desirable, the Japauese do not agree
with us, for they have a habit of gilding their
tecth, and consider the effeet enchanting. Some
women think small eyes, others large eyes, are
most beautiful; it depends on whether the
woman comes from Afriea or America. The
Chivese woman is so afrsid that some one will
think that she works, that sho has impossible
feet and finger-nails.

s
8ash curtains are prottiest with frilis on both

sldes,

The girl of to-day carries, or else has It pinned
to Ler jacket, a long, leafy and thorny-stemmed
American Beauly rose.

- . [

It is said that the Amorican women are get-
ting to be snch great walkers that their feet
aro gelting larger, and that now “threes” are
considered small where ** ones” used to be.

- * ®

Boiling water will remove all stalns in table
linen except ink or rust, and for these oxalic
acid is tho best thing to use,

%

In washing dishes the order should be, first
the glasses, then the silver, and then the china.
Dishes, if of fine decorated china, ought not to
be rinsed with scalding water, If the dishes be
geraped very clean, and the greasiest of them
and thoe pans be rubbed with paper before they
are washed, one of the meanest parts of dish-
washing will be done away with—the greasy
part. It is easier to get the work done if the
dishes are arranged regularly, the plates of the
same 8ize together and the knlves, forks and
spoons with their handles the same way. It
gaves time in handling them. Disheloths and
towels are sweeter il dried in the open air,

Handkerchiefs of the finest of white linen,
daintily hemmed, are the newest things in
their line. Sometimes they have an edging of
real lace, and even more siaborate ones with
insertion and edging borders are nsed, but that
can be carried too far, and the little plain ones
are the prettiest of all.

e e
e e Th i
R‘LM
The gown for 8 young girl shown in the ent is
very dainty and dressy. It ean be made np in
white or colored goods. The skirt is, of course,
a fitted one, and has ruffles of silk aronnd it.
The cuffs and pocket-flaps have the ruflles of
Jace. The fluffy front iz made of fine lace.
The big hat is trimmed qnite Lhigh in the front,

and the brim is allowed to droop prottily.

Althongh flowers have 30 much beauty and
grace that they are pretty in almost any poai-
tion, yet a little taste in bandling them will
bring out their loveliness to its utmost. Blos-
soming branches of any kind need a wide-
mouthed bowl or vase, as crowding them spoils
the artistic effect. The Japaness ean put s
single spray from a flowering tree in a vase
and have a beautiful picture, In arranging
flowers that are heavy with blossoms, It is
often difficult to make them stay where ther
are pnt in the vase, but alittle stone or bag of
sand tied to the lower part of the stem will
keep them down all right. A few weighted in
this way will enable the others to be arranged
prettily. It I8 generally considered now that
vases that show the stems through are prettier
for flowers than those which do not; but a
metal or china bow! can often be made very
effcctive, a brass bowl filled with the yellow
shrub that is in bloom now or with any yellow
blossoms, a Dresden jar with apple blossoms, a
Worcester-ware vass with soft-colored roses,
and a blone-and-white china bowl with white
flowers, are all pretty combinations.

Erzie PosMeroy McELROY.
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RECENT LITERATURE.

THE BLUE SCARAB. By David Graham Adee.

Publishad by Laird & Lee, Chicago,

This is a well-written story, of thrilling
dramatic interest. The author's first work,
“No. 19 State Street,” made a strong sensation
among story-readers for its skilful narrative
and great dramatic power, and this will greatly
enhance his reputation.

HELEN YOUNG. By Pau! Lindan. Published
by Rand, MeNally & Co. Price 25 cenls,

This is one of the best of this popular Ger-
man novelist's works, and it has been charm-
ingly translated by P. J. McFadden. Itis a
most attractive story.

A DOUBLE WEDDING. By Mrs. C. A. Warfleld.
Pablished by T. B. Pelersou & Bros. Price 5
cents,

Among all the writers of a decade ago none
was better known or enjoyed more popularity
than Mrs, C. A. Warfield, for in imagination
sheequaled Edgar A. Poe, and displayed the fire
of genius in all her works, which are realistie,
passionate and intense, and Lold the reader
spell-bound to the end.

Magozines and Notes.

Quting for April contains: Thro' the Iron
Gates, by Thomas Stevens; A Cigaret from
Carcinto, Edward French; Saddle and Senti-
ment, Wenona Gilman; Horseback Sketches,
Jesse F, O'Donneli; The Connecticut National
Guard, Lient, W. H. C. Bowen, U. 8. A., and
othier interesting papers.

The Overland Mouthly for May contains some
rare portraits of San Frauncisco’s famous street
characters of past and present, prominent
among whom are Emperor Norton, Father
Elphick the Vegetarian, and Capt. Kentzell,
drawn by Solly Waiters and Peixotto. To
many people contemplating & move to Cali-
fornia, as well as to fruit-growers in general,
an able article by James T. Goudman, fully
illustrated by photograhs, will be of interest.
Prof. Wickson treats of the California State
Floral Society’'s Exhibit in a short illustrated
article. Douglas Tilden, the Sculptor of the
Baseball Player, will have a paper on “ What
Art in California Shonld Be?” with photo-
graphs of the Luxembourg Gallery, and dia-
grams of & proposed purk gallery, Old Cali-
fornians and people of historical taste will be
interested iu a paper by John Murray, in which
the controversy in regard to the date of Cali-
fornia’s discovery of gold i3 settled by United
States Mint documents,

Peterson for May is a very excellent namber.
The full-page engravings, Wecll Guarded and
Five o'Clock Tea, are both excellent, ard the
fashion-plates admirable. In the land of the
Czars, by Roslyn K. Brooke, gives a capital
description of Moscow, with a peep at the Si-
berian penal settlements and the celebrated
Novgorod Jail, and s illustrated in & very
effective way. The household and needlework
departments are filled with novel and wvseful
suggoestions and designs, $2 a year. Published
at 308 Chestnut street, Philadelphia.

Belford's Magazine for April basa rich table
of literary contents, essays, stories, poems, de-
geriptive articles, and book roviews. Published
by the Robert J. Belford Publishing Company,
New York. Price 25 centa,

The Nineteenth Century for April Is an un-
usnaily rich number. Among its articles of
special interest are Chicago aud Its Exhibition,
by Sir H. G. Wood, and Prospects of Marriage
for Women, by Misa Clara E. Callet. It is re-
published by the Leonard Scott Fublishing
Company, 231 Droadway, New York, Price
40 cents,

Proportional Representation; a Remedy for
Gerrymandering, is the title of & monograph
by John R, Commons, which the American
Academy of Political and Social Science has
recently published. The system of districting
known as gerrymandering is to-day one of the
prineipal evils of our political life, How to
prevent this bas caused muoch thought and dis-
cussion. The latest plan, as suggested by Prof,
Commons, is to modify the present plan of dis-
trict elections by a system of proportional rep-
resentation.

The Pansy for May is & seasonable number.
Two notable articles are About New York, and
the English Literature paper—Johq Milton.
These are full of cleverly-deseribed incidents,
and will stimulate the taste for a broader study
along these samwe lines of thought. The stories
are bright, the poems good, and the articles
throughout such as will attract attention.

‘on cents & number. D, Lothrop Company,

Boston, Mass.

Our Little Men and Women for May is a dainty
pumber. Thers are pretty pietures, pratty
stories, merry rhymes and happy verse, with a
bit of music to enliven, and a good treat is in
store for every little man and woman who
reads this magazine. Ten cents a number, D.
Lothrop Company, Boston, Mass.

Buabyland for May greets the Babies with a
smile as sweet as the month itself bestows.
There are bright little incidents, and merry
tales with pictures that speak for themselves—
enough to last for Baby’s bedtime and playtime
unti! the next number arrives. Five cents a
number. D. Lothrop Company, Boston, Mass.

The engagement of Theodore Langguth and
A. Suorison, two well-known Fasteru artists, is
the best move yot made by T%he Wasp, of San
Francisco. Mr. Sacrison has been for several
years the color artist of Judge, Their work
appeared for the first time last week. The Wusp
touched up the feminine tendency to skin-
tight costumes in pictorial style last week;
also the fake races and prize-fighta,
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