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Before Brook went on the New 
York he had a pretty hard time of 
It as a Philadelphia newspaper man 
He had been on the local force ot the 
the . But going to fires, and wed
dings, and funerals and hangings 
seemed a bit out of his line. So he 
went in for special work. He wasn't 
a brilliant success at special ar t ic les-
he was only paid for the space his sto
ries ouccupied when accepted. And 
so here he was, on this June night, 
with just $1.11 in his pockets, as he 
moodily walked into Logan Square 
and sat on a bench. 

This June night it was too hot to 
think. So he closed his eyes and lit-
ened lazily to the car bells and to the 
hum of the insects, and wondered if 
life was always as prosy as he found 
it. 

"Warm, Benny, isn't it?" said a 
voice at his elbow 

•'Hullo, Kate! What brings you 
here?" 

"Breath of air," she answered. Then 
—"Husband died last week." 

"You don't say?" said Benny. "Why, 
I didn't know you were married." 

"Yep. Been married six years. 
Say," she broke in quickly, "still re 
porting?" 

"No; I'm doing special work now. 
Writing anything writable." 

"Well, I got a good story for you. 
Give me half of what it brings and I'll 
tell it to you." 

"It's a go," said Benny. "I need 
money badly now. Fire ahead." 

"Well, lets go on the river, Benny. 
It 's cooler there." 

"Can't afford it, Kate. I've only got 
a few pennies over a dollar, and that 
wouldn't go far, you know." 

"That's so," she assented. "Well' 
here goes for the story, then. First. 
Benny, you must understand that I 
was a great deal prettier six years ago 
than I am now, and I wasn't so—er— 
er—well. I was different. There were 
two fellows that wanted me—both 
good-looking fellows, and moved in 
good society. I was pretty tame then, 
and I acted awful innocent and spoke 
grammatical. But six years of bad 
company can change anybody; can't 
It, Benny?" 

"Yes; I guess it can," he answered. 
"Well, Walter Baring and Joe Davis 

were the two fellows. Baring got 
killed in Fennessy's. Remember that 
night, Benny? You got around just 
after the shooting, and I hustled out 
the back way just before the patrol 
came up." 

"Baring went in to drag a little 
flower girl out of the dive, didn't he?" 

"Yes; it seems that Baring was one 
of those goody-goodies that wanted to 
save the world. He went in to tell the 
girl to come out, and one of the fel
lows struck her, and Baring struck 
him. Then some one fired a pistol, 
and Baring dropped." 

"Yess yes; I remember now. So 
Baring was one of the fellows that 
loved you?" 

"Yes; but Joe Davis married me. 
Joe told me all about it afterward. 
You see, it was this way Joe and Bar
ing were chums, and both lovfed me. 
Another friend of theirs, Harry Can
ton " 

"The insurance man?" 
"Yes; the one with the big whiskers. 

Well, as I was saying, Canton saw 
which way the wind was blowing, and 
he went around prying. Then he in
vited Joe and Baring up to his house 
one. nieht, and said something like 
this: "You fellows both love the same 
girl, and are chums. In olden times 
you'd settle who loved her the better 
by shooting at each other. Whoever 
wasn't killed would marry her. But 
we're civilized now, and I'm going to 
see which of you idiots loves her. '" 

" 'I'd die for her,' said Baring; but 
Joe didn't sav anything at all. 

" 'Well, T don't think either of you 
want her.' said Canton, 'for I found 
out something that will surprise you. 
Her mother is in 1ail now, and her 
father was*shot for stealing horses 
out West The girl has the instincts 
of both, and some day it will crop out. 
This is as true as God is above me, 
boys,' he said. Pretty mean in him, 
wasn't it, Benny, going and finding 
out the familv secrets?" 

Benny said it was pretty mean; and 
the girl went on with her story. 

"Well, Baring jumped up and caught 
Canton by the hand 'Thank you. old 
man.' he said:Tm done with her.' But 
Joe just sat still and quiet like. 'Well' 
Joe,' said Canton, 'what do you tbhiK 
of her now?' 

" 'I love her,' said Joe, very quietly 
*I love her, Canton; and what ber 
father was or mother is doesn't make 
any difference. I love her.' 

"Well, they tried to talk him out of 
loving me; but thev couldn't; and me 
and Joe got married. That was his 
way, you know, always quiet; but 
When he decided on anything you 
couldn't mov ehim 

"His folks took on terribly when we 
got married. He was in his father's 
store—sort of partner, you know—and 
his father broke up the partnership 
and wouldn't have anything to do with 
us. So we got a couple of rooms, and 
Joe gave me nearly $4,000 to put in 
the bank. But I lost the money some
how or other, and Joe felt awful about 
it when I told him. He didn't scold 
me, Benny. He just said it was un
fortunate." 

"Why, how in the world did you 
come to lose it?" queried Benny. 

"Dunno. Suppose I wasn't strictly 
sober at the time, and wasn't used to 
so much money in my clothes. I ought 
to be excused on that score, oughtn't 
I, Benny?" 

£, "I suppose you ought," he said. 
v 'Well, then, I got to like some of the 

fellows pretty much, and Joe found 
mo out. He used to take me in his 
arms and reason with me, but I sup
pose there's something in that law of 
hered—hered—'' 

"Heredity?" hazarded Benny. 
"Yes, that 's i t There must be some

thing in that law, for I felt the very 
devil in me at times, and I'd go off 
and leave Joe for a week a t a time. 
But he was always patient, never 
scold, never seem cross—only hurt. He 
often said that he loved me too much. 
He was the patientest man I ever 
knew." 

"Didn't he ever say he'd made a mis
take, Kate, in marrying you?" 

"Never once, Benny. He was very 
considerate of my feelings, and I sor
ter feel sorry now that I'm a widow. 
But he died peaceful, Benny. Carrie 
said he went off smiling." 

"Who In the mischief is Carrie?1 

asked Benny. 
"Oh, she's my friend. Joe got con

sumption and just sorter faded away. 
His mother heard of it, and every day 
would drive up in her carriage and 
spend two or three hours with him. It 
was the first time she'd come in the 
whole six years, and I feel glad that 
she had to call on me first. It isn't 
ladylike, is it, Benny, for the bride to 
call on her husband's folks before .they 
call on her?" 

Benny said he wasn't quite sure, as 
the customs changed so frequently. 

"Well, she was a very sweet woman, 
and her and Joe cried together an 
awful lot. She said: 'Oh. Joe, if I 
coul& only get you out of these dread
ful lodgings.' And Joe * said: " 'No, 
mother, my place is by Kate until I 
die.' He was a very affectionate man, 
was Joe, and a perfect gentleman, too, 
Benny. Wasn't that gentlemanly in 
him not to leave me and go with his 
rich folks?" 

"Yes, it was," said Benny. 
"Well, he lingered for four months, 

and then he died. I was off on,an ex
cursion with the Glen Social club, and 
we were gone two weeks. He died the 
day before I got back. Carrie said she 
was the only one in the room with him 
and that he asked her to get my wed
ding ring from the bureau. You know 
I never wore it on excursions, for it's 
so conspicuous. Don't you think wed
ding rings conspicuous, Benny?" 

"They are, indeed," said Benny. 
"When Carrie brought him the ring 

he put it on his finger and then kissed 
it. 'For better or for worse,' he said, 
and his face lit up wonderful; and he 
told Carrie I should be sure to kiss 
him when I got back. Then he fell 
alseep and died." 

"Poor, poor fellow," said Benny. 
"But I gave him a splendid funeral. 

Joe was a very nice fellow, and I 
thought I'd do my duty by him and 
bury him right. And I just covered 
the coffin with flowers. That was a 
week ago, and to-day I was out driv
ing with Canton—he was Joe's friend, 
you know—and he said I certainly did 
the square thing by Joe. What time 
is it, Benny?" 

"Just 10 o'clock," said Benny. 
Kate got up from the bench and, 

linking her arm in Benny's, they 
walked out of the square. 

"I'm going down Race street," she 
said, "and I suppose you are going 
down Eighteenth. When are you going 
to use the story, Benny? Remember, 
I get half what it brings." 

"Why, Kate," said Benny Brooke, 
slowly, "I don't think I'll use the 
story." 

"Why not?" she asked quickly. 
"Well, the fact is, his folks were 

very decent, and he's dead now. He 
seemed to be a gentle sort of fellow, 
true as steel to you, and honorable—a 
gentleman all the way through—and a 
story about him now would be a 
rather small thing for a fellow to 
write. He always was good to you, 
Kate, and you ought to be good to him 
—now that he's dead." 

"Yes, I guess you're right, Benny; 
but I though you said you needed 
money." 

"So I do, Kate, but I don't need it 
that badly." 

"Just as you say," she responded, 
and she held out her hand. "Good
night, Benny, and try and drop around 
and see me some time." 

"I will," he said, as he took her 
hand. "Good-night, Kate." 

And Benny Brooke walked slowly 
down the street, thoughtfully jingling 
the loose change in his pocket. 

ANTARCTIC EXPLORATION. 

A WAR INCIDENT. 
;c t *** 

H o w Jaeknon' i Men Caitte Upon 
- the E l e v e n t h Corpse. 

We of Devens' division, Eleventh 
corps, had been idling away the whole 
day at Cihancellorsville. Gen. Hooker's 
army had crossed the Rappahannock 
above Frederickburg to flank Lee out 
of his position on the hills above the 
town. The general idea was that we 
were to move down on his flank and 
rear, and why we should waste time 
in the woods was a mystery to all. 
Reports had come to us that there 
had been fighting with Stonewall 
Jackson's corps over on the Furnace 
road. We wondered why we didn't 
move out across the line of retreat, 
but officers and privates alike were 
kept in ignorance of Hooker's inten
tions. Some said we were to mov© 
toward Fredericksburg that night; 
others that we would follow after Lee; 
others yet that Hooker was spreading 
his net to capture the whole Confed
erate army on the morrow. 

We were on the extreme right of 

Reports ot a Norweg ian Sailor 
Arouse. Bri t i sh Interest . 

Three n e a t British scientific socie
ties are agreed that it is the duty of 
the British government to fit out an 
expedition for thorough antarctic ex
ploration. In November, 1893, the 
Royal Geographical society appointed 
a nota.ble committee to inquire into 
the propriety of such an expedition 
and report. They reported in favor of 
having the government send two suit
able vessels to explore the «outh polar 
regions and keep them at it for three 
years. The report was adopted and 
transmitted to the royal society, i 
which, in turn, appointed a powerful 
committee which in May, 1894, re
ported strongly in favor of the pro- , 
posed scheme. At the beginning of 
the present year the council of. the 
British association gave the plan its 
vigorous indorsement, and it doubt- ' 
less took further action on it at its re
cent annual meeting in September. 
The plan of Dr. John Murray of the 
Challenger, who addressed the Royal 
Geographical society on the subject 
two years ago, was to send out two 
suitable government steamships of 
about 1,000 tons each, have them start 
in September, land a1 company of 
about ten men somewhere south of 
Cape Horn and another in Victoria 
Land, and have these parties spend 
two years or more ashore, exploring 
the antarctic continent. The ships 
would land the shore parties the first 
summer, visit them the second and 
take them off the third, and would 
spend their own winters and all their 
available time in deep sea and other 
observations along the outer margin 
of the antarctic ice. 

What may be found on the antarctic 
continent no man can say. Animal 
life in abundance was found last year 
at Cape Adair by C. E. Borchgrevink, 
a young Norwegian, who sailed there 
as one of the crew of a whaler, and 
whose account of his experiences ex
cited great interest a t a recent geo
graphical congress dn London. Mr. 
Borchgrevink wants to go«back, and, 
writes to the London Times pressing 
for "further and immediate research 
within the antarchtic circle." It is 
held to be possible that a new race 
of men may exist somewhere within 
hail of the soutfh pole, and that such 
creatures as the ichthyosaurus may 
still survive in the antarctic seas. 
Seals and sea. birds are* abundant 
there; what else no one can say, but 
many inquisitive persons want to 
know. 

Our countryman, Dr. Frederick Cook, 
greatly desired to fit out an American 
south pole expedition to start out this 
fall arid catch the next antarctic sum
mer, but his efforts in that direction 
seem not yet to have come to any
thing. Perhaps he will do better an
other year; but, a t any rate, there 
seems a real prospect that a serious 
attempt to find out whatever can be ' 
known about the antarctic continent 
will be made before the present cen- ' 

, tury euds.—Harper's Weekly. » 
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LOBS Lines of Men R u s h ! tiff T o w a r d 
t h e Gnns 

the Union line, and in front of us was 
t light breastwork of rails and logs. 
Prom noon to 4 o'clock we broke 
ranks, stacked our guns and took 
things easy. At 5 some of the men 
began to fry bacon and boil coffee. 
a.t 6 every man of us was thus busy 
md felt certain of spending the night 
»n the spot. Of a sudden two or three 
rabbits came running out of the dense 
woods beyond us, and scores of men 
jumped up to try and kill or capture 
them. Everybody round me was 
laughing and shouting, when a shot 
was suddenly heard and I saw a pri-
rate soldier who stood in the highway 
Tall dead. The single shot was fol
lowed by another and another, ana 
then some one shouted at the top of 
his voice: 

"Great heavens, but there are the 
Johnnies in battle line!" 

There was a panic at once. No one 
supposed, there was a Confederate 
within five miles of us, and had they 
been looked for it would have been 
from the other direction. A few men 
Sot into line he r̂e and there, but the 
resistance melted away as the Con
federates advanced. It was a furious 
i re which Jackson's men poured Into 
<:he Eleventh. They were elated and 
i-ery enthusiastic, and they swarmed 
through the forest as if their number 
was endless. 

Men have said that the panic would 
ave extended no further, and that 

.he corps would have speedily recov
ered from the surprise, and men have 
written that but for one man's cool
ness at the critical moment Jackson 
would have driven a wedge into the 
Federal army. Gen. Pleasanton, then 
commanding three regiments of cav
alry and a field battery, lay In posi
tion to be run over by the frightened 
fugitives as they sought a place of 
safety. In the midst of the most em
barrassing confusion he sent a regi
ment of dismounted cavalry forward 
to form a line and check the Confed
erate advance and\ the other regi
ments, mounted, a t once charged into 
the mass of fugitives and drove them 
clear off the field on the left of the 
plank road. Then one by one twenty-
two guns were brought to the front 
and unlimbered. It was in the cleared 
field to the left of the Chahcellorsville 
plank road and about half a mile be
low the famous brick house. Those 
puns enfiladed Jackson's whole front, 
ind the moment his lines broke cover 
they Were met with such storms of 
canister that whole regiments lay 
flown after the first volley. For the 
first quarter of an hour these guns 
were supported by the cavalry alone, 
but as regiment after regiment was 
picked up, whirled about *.nd sent to 
the gap, the support soon became a di
vision. Other batteries w*re rushed 
flown the plank or across the field, 
and by and by Jackson's golden mo
ment had passed. The Federal army 
bad faced to the rear and the great 
gap had been closed by artillery. 

Just at sundown Jackson grew rest
ive under the terrific fire and ordered 
L general advance. Long lines of men 
sprang to their feet and rushed for
ward with cheers and yells, determin
ed to have the guns. It did not seem 
as if anything living Could cross that 
t>pen space of 600 feet with such a 
tornado of canister sweeping over it, 

v i >t§.\J%£0^fi0€lJ&?Sli 

Shot b y His Own Men. 
but whole regiments charged up to 
within fifty feet and scores of Con
federates dashed in among the guns 
and were killed there. The charge 
was repulsed, but to be made again 
and again. When night had settled 
down Jackson gave it up. He could 
not drive his wedge past the muzzles 
of Pleasanton's guns. He had hood
winked Hooker, routed a whole corpa 
and-laid his plans for a great victory. 
That storm of canister checked him— 
death brought his plans to naught. 

The Confederates who advanced 
against those guns defied death a 
thousand times over. Those killed 
were in most instances riddled and 
torn to pieces. The burial parties 
found bodies with fifty wounds, and 
heads, legs and arms were scattered 
all along the front. Hardly a wound
ed man was found on the battery 

front On the right flanks, where the 
guns had been enuladed on the plank 
road, the rail fences were torn to 
splinters, the ground cut as by a hun
dred drags and scores of Confederates 
lying m the highway ditches were 
killed by stones, splinters and frag
ments of rocks. 

After nightfall, while the Confeder
ates, lying among their dead, still held 
the road, and while the Federal guns 
were still in position to check any at
tempted advance Jackson and his staff 
rode forward over a blind road in the 
forest to see if these guns could not 
be flanked and a volley of musketry 
from a picket of his own men laid the 
great fighter low.—M. Quad in Detroit 
Free Press. 

MAY EASE FATIGUE. 

A Litt le Anatomical K n o w l e d g e of 
Interest to l)lc> c l i s t s 

* With the aid of a slight knowledge 
of anatomy and a common sense ap
plication of it, bicycle riders may 
a^old much of the fatigue that very 
often makes tiips of greater than 
customary length anything but 
pleasurable. Fatigue is a necessary 
cul, even on a perfectly adjusted 
wheel that moves like the wind at 
the touch of the foot, and particularly 
is this true of young and inexperi
enced riders. Complete freedom from 
it is only gained by keeping in con
stant physical training, a condition 
which tew persons in thes>e busy days 
are able to fulfil. 

But much relief may be gained by 
a study of one's muscles and an ad
justment of the position of the body 
and limbs, so as to distribute the 
strains and change the form of action 
demanded of the muscles. The Chi
cago Times-Herald has been making 
a study of this matter for the benefit 
of its cycling readers, and the infor
mation is reproduced here for the 
benefit of bicyclists. 

In the illustration the places where 
bicyclists feel fatigue are marked X. 
Fatigue at the wrists may be relieved 
by changing the grip, so as to catch 
the handles with the palms up; also, 
by raising or lowering the shoulders, 
so as to change the angle at which the 
wrist is bent. This, as well as as 
changing the grip, will relieve pain on 
the outer side of the arm. Sometimes 
pain is felt at the elbow joint, especial
ly when the arm is bent at the joint 
'and the road is rough. This is relieved 
by sitting up straighter and thus 
straightening the arm. Fatigue of the 
pectoralis major (chest muscle) is al
most always due to bending the back 
OAer, thus keeping the pectoralis nuv 

Mnscles Most Used i n Cycling;. 
jor in a permanently contracted con
dition. Straighten the back and the 
fatigue will disappear. Pain In the 
back from riding is due to jolting, and, 
generally, to leaning over. Fatigue of 
or pain in the rectus femoris is due to 
the double work that muscle has to 
perform in cycling. It not only 
straightens the leg when the foot goes 
down, but pulls the knee up the next 
moment. No other muscle does so 
much work on the wheel. It is the 
great "push" muscle in cycling. Fa
tigue in the tibialis anticus* is relieved 
by changing the gearing of the wheel 
so as to work the ankle as little as pos
sible. It is the same fatigue felt in 
fast walking for a considerable time. 
Fatigue at the ankle joint is relieved 
by changing the gearing. The mus
cles are not drawn exactlv due to 
nature, but so as to show them best. 

OLD RAT STOOD GUARD 

Warned Young; Rodents of t h e Dan-
g:ers of the Trap. 

The shrewdness and 6agacit of aged 
members of the rodent family have 
been demonstrated in numberless In
stances, but an Incident recently wit
nessed by Supt. Tyler of the city hall 
is worthy of remark. The yard of a 
house adjoining a stable on Seven
teenth street, above Fairmount ave
nue, has been infested with rats for a 
long time, and a few days ago a mem
ber of the family set a large wire trap 
in the yard. Mr. Tyler was seated In 
the rear room of a Grayson street 
house and watched results with great 
interest. First one rat scudded across 
the grass and took an observation. In 
another minute a dozen little rats 
came trooping along with the evident 
intention of sampling the cheese. Just 
then a lean, long, gray old rat, with 
his tail chopped off, probably from a 
previous experience with traps, ap
peared and chased all the little rats 
away. The old fellow kept watch all 
the afternoon and effectually prevent
ed a single rat, young or old, from en« 
tering the trap.—Philadelphia Record. 

A Rellarions Man. 
The minister had been in the little 

Kentucky town but a short time, and 
when1 he was called on to preach a 
funeral sermon, he thought it best to 
pick np a few facts about the de
ceased. 

"I trust our brother was a truly re
ligious man?" he said to the surviving 
brother. 

"You bet he was," was the earnest 
answer. "Why, brother, he never tuk 

| out his gun to lay fer one of the Slm-
monses without fust prayln' three 

| hours."—Cincinnati Enquirer. 

TIPS ON STYLES. 

Some Seasonable Sng-grestions tor 
Styl ish Women. 

A very pietty sleeveless blouse of 
white chiffon is added to the dress 
pictured below ,and transforms an 
otherwise simple gown into a very 
dressy one. The chiffon blouse is alike 
back and front, and fastens at shoul
der and side. Its shoulder pieces are 
edged with lace, lace stripes the front 
and back, the chiffon being gathered 
at neck and waist and between the 
stripes, and the folded chiffon collar 
has bows at the back. The dress it
self is of green woolen stuff, its plain-
fitted bodice hooking in front. The 
1830 sleeves are shirred at the shoul
ders, but all else is severely plain. 

It is easily possible to have such 
blouses in variety, one differing from 
another in color and materials, and 

they are very serviceable accessories. 
They are usualy made in a color of 
chiffon, or of gauze that will adapt it 
to wear over any one of several dress
es, and in all cases the result is an in
stant elaboration in the effect of the 
gown. The blouse may be made low-
necked, handsome jeweled trimming, 
and be cut so large that the dress be
neath shows in zouave jacket outline. 
Such a blouse may be reduced to a 
mere front, but that is not so new. 
Black spangled chiffon is the most 
generally useful, especially if the span
gles are all of varying colors. For all 
such uses of ornamentatlng, chiffon 
holds its own, though there is a tend
ency to favor the crisper mouseline de 
sole. Chiffon does muss rather easily, 
but so does the muslin, for that mat
ter, but it looks newer when it is new. 

A really undemonstrative hat may 
be made picturesque enough to satisfy 
the most triumphant belle by putting 
a flaring double ruffle along "the edge 
made by the joining of the sides and 
top of the hat. This ruffle may extend 
all around the edge of the top, or it 
may flare gloriously right in front and 
narrow promptly to nothing at the 
sides, giving a helmet effect to the 
front, This addition of flare makes a 
hat lend itself afrtmce to the droop of 
plumes and the array of audacities 
that makes a picture hat worthy of 
the name. The same effect, in even 
greater degree is attained by setting 
a false top of velvet or brocade over 
the top of the hat, and allowing the 
former to extend in a flaring ruffle be
yond the real top. This ruffle is then 
pushed up to accommodate the nod
ding heads of heavy plumes, or the 
glittering arch of a jeweled buckle, 
the edge of the brim is extended by a 
ruffled binding of material to match 
the false top, and the whole brim is 
bent out of shape. The hat is set on a 
head-band of bright color, in which is 
tucked a knot of pendant flowers 

A ruffle of silk makes suitable trim
ming, too. for other than big picture 
hats, and in this picture a method for 
its employment is shown This hat is 
of modore felt, bordered with a bias 
fold of the same shade of velvet, and 
has a low, flat crown. It is prettily 
trimmed with mordore silk and with 
green silk, the latter forming the ruf
fle that falls on the brim, and three 
quills and a wing are placed on the 
right side, well toward the back. 
Feather bows of the sort shown in the 

picture are still worn, and even last 
season's boa. that is a little thinned in 
places, when tucked inside the flaring 
fur collar of your cloak, gives the cosy 
luxuriance of throat wrapping that is 
so necessary a part, these days, of .be
coming gowning and cloaking. 

Society, a Corruption. 
Mrs. A. D. T. Whitney, in discussing 

society, with her girl friends, in the 
December Ladies' Home Journal, has 
this stinging charge to make against 
modern Society, as it is spelled with a 
capital S: "Society as a pursuit, an 
end, is a thing ̂ without a soul. The 
home spirit, from the sharing of which 
between home and home it grew, has 
departed out of it. It is dead. I t is a 
corruption. A professional society 
woman is a parasite upon the world's 
heart-growth; helping, as a microbe of 
disease, to eat out its vitality. There 
is a terrible reaction in the influence of 
what we make society to be, without 
Its true heart and center. I t is to 
blame for many of the confused prob-

Jems of dur time; it is responsible for 
the frantic turning cf the world ttp^ 
side downo Conventionalities, false 
effort and restriction crowd in upon 
and choke out our most beautiful and 
sacred realities. True homes become 
more and more scarce. Society women 
abandon them; they make of them 
mere arrival and departure stations in 
the rush of the whirling round. Wo
men who cannot or who will not main-ff 
tain the modern artificial conditions, ' 
are discouraged and repelled from any 
home-making at all. They are forced, 
through the very need of their na
tures, to outside work and interest for 
fellowship; and so there is a great deal 
attempted, from strong desire for the 
best, that is yet, in its turn-, untrue, 
one-sided; adding a fresh derangement 
to our perplexed systems and theories 
—our transitional social and political 
economies." 

American Girls i n Paris . 
Diamonded Daisy Millers! The An

glo-American hotels in Paris overflow 
with them. Tens, twenties, fifties of 
pretty girls in faultless Parisian toi
lets, many of them in their teens, one 
and all displaying diamonds enough 
to set up an actress, one and all speak
ing—but no! let me allude to a more 
genial topic. Many family parties one 
sees—fathers and sons dressed accord
ing to the last new fashion in male 
attire, and the sociableness among 
these fellow-travelers is gratifying to 
witness. I was much struck by the 
surprise of a French friend at this 
trait of matrimonal character. After 
the table d'hote dinner of a favorite 
hotel the company—save for himself 
and friend entirely transatlantic-
broke up into cheerful groups, laugh
ing and chatting over the experiences 
of the day. The Frenchman observed 
to me: 

"You would never find such good fel
lowship among my own country peo
ple thrown together in a foreign coun
try. Instead of seeking we avoid each 
other under such circumstances 1 
must say what I have seen to-night 
gives me a very favorable impression 
of the American character And if 
these young girls while here spent 
their time chiefly in shopping and fri
volity, doubtless they are ready 
enough to enter upon the serious busi
ness of life on their return home." 
Paris Correspondent London News. 

An Added Clothes Closet. 
It is common to find, especially in 

houses some time built, sleeping rooms 
with no provision made for hanging 
clothes; or, if provision has been made, 
it is often inadequate. Houses now 
being built are usually generally well 
provided with closets; but some of us 
are obliged to live in dwellings built 
by a former generation. ,To introduce 
a closet in a room is not always an 
easy matter. One of rectangular shape 
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built out into a room, is likely to be 
stiff and also in the way. The illustra
tion shows how a corner has been util
ized to give closet-space to a room 
without that inconvenience. The work 
has been skillfully managed here to 
make the closet appear to be a natural 
part of the room, and not an after
thought. 

To this end the frieze of the wall 
paper is carried across the front part 
of the closet, as is also the picture rail, 
thus forming a finish at the top of the 
open space. At the bottom the base
board has, in effect, been carried 
across the front of the closet, though 
in reality it has in it a hinged panel, 
which is the front of a triangular 
drawer, or box, that can thus be 
brought out, disclosing a place for 
boots, shoes, etc. The open space 
above has a curtain to conceal, and 
protect from dust, the clothing with
in. ' 

For Perspiring: Feet 
Those who are troubled with that 

most disagreeable ailment, an odor, 
from excessive perspiration of the 
feet, should try the following treat
ment. Soak them for ten minutes, 
both night and morning, in tepid salt 
water. Powder them and the inside 
of the stockings with boracic powder. 
Or the feet may be painted on the 
soles, at night, with equal parts of bel
ladonna and glycerine; but this latter 
application requires that stockings 
should be worn in bed, as otherwise 
the sheets would be much soiled by 
the grease from the feet. Often this 
excessive perspiration comes from 
weakness, which must be met by ton
ics and help from one's physician. 
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Reading: With a Purpose. 
If a woman with only a little time 

for reading has an ambition to be 
really well-read in some direction, i t 5 
is imperative that she should select a 
specialty. It may be a bread specialty 
or a narrow specialty—French history 
or bumble bees—but whatever it is, ' v 

if she really is interested in the sub
ject, and is able to obtain the books -v 
she needs, she can accomplish much "*' 
even in half-hour snatches. Somebody « 
learned French while waiting for din-" / 
ner, and almost everybody has time I 
for a little reading every day, and % 
many a mickle makes a muckle.—Jen« .;, i 
ness Miller Monthly*. ' tj 

, • li 
f t . Leap Year i n 1896. , , - ij$ 
Girls, we wish to call your atten- -> 

tlon to the fact that 1896. is a l e a p ^ i | i 
year, and this leap year has a peculiar^ fs?| 
feature, in that it will be the last untiL ^ 
1904, eight years. This is a condit ion; .-^ 
that has not occurred since 1696, and" *t4 
will not happen again until 2096. I t ^ t ^ l 
happens once in 200 years. So you-* ^ 
had better hurry up, for we boys will?*!* 
have good grounds to refuse you hv*J& 
2096—you'll be too old. W* 


