THE AUTONN SHIRT WAIST.

FAVoR IN SIGHT FOR
Tem VARIETY,

Pretiy New Materlais Provided for ‘Them
~-An Embarrassment of Riches In the

SPECTAL
rur

way of the Non-Washabie Rlouse
Models  Not Greatly  Changed.
The ~heer summer blouse Wi scon be

out uf sl and already heavier blouses
andd sliri walsts are in grear Jemand.
Within theliat tow se 1sons the all-the-year-
| yae of tub shirt waists has gained
advocates and the fashion is a sen-
e, particularly for those women
who oot tilling lily-of-the-field 10les and
morning  oceupations quickly soil
(helr morning attre

‘[“ 0= comfort in the thought that
o cire i1y go into the tub each week
aned come out fresh and spotless. Then,
for any women the tub waist is more

rout
“|:I’
aibile

Wliome

comfurtable than one of flannel or cloth,
in o over-heated houses, and the woman
wii does not find it warm enough may

it by one of the long sleeved
WOVel covers that may be bought
at any of the shops,

Bue the washable shirt waist for general
aurumn and winter wear should not be the
garment  popular  in midsummer,
e madras waists are not suit-

oo

et

supple

siieer

able  Very fine blouses of mulle, bat-
o & band wrought and elaborate
wore wortt for matirée and other day-

(ime occasions last winter by a few fashion-
able women, but the custom was not gen-
eral and for ordinary morning wear the
wash <hirt waist was made in cheviot vest-
ing and other heavy cottons.

The beautiful mercerized cheviots, vest-
hop -ackings, &c., that soared into
favor lust spring and have been much
upon cool days this summer are ideal
materials for the winter wash waists, and
<hirt makers are busy filling orders for such
wai<te. The autumn showing of the ma-
terinls <urpasses that of the spring, and
Mongh the soft heavy white stuffs are first
favorites some of the vestings, mercerized
coon canvas and cheviots in darker color-
ig= dre very attractive

Ore mercerized cotton  closely resem-
bling heavy raw silk is shown in all the
gamut of dull blues, and is dotted with red,
white or black.  Another heavy mercerized
tabric i in a small plaid of green blue,
black and white.  Biscuit or pongee coat
vesting in basket weave makes a handsome
shirt waist, and the same material with
ro | or green flecks is decidedly chie.

[he finest of these heavy mercerized
stuffs are by no means cheap, but they will
silk and are both cleaner and
smarter  Un the bargain counters at the
midsummer sales one may now pick up
remrants of white mercerized cheviot,
cotton damask, &c., at a fraction of the
original price of the goods, and for the

ottwear

ahoer who intends to wear wash shirt
waists this winter, the investment would
he profitable one

For the non-washable shirt waist or
hlouse an embarrassment of riches is
presented in the line of materials. Wash

flannels and flannels not designed for tub-
hing are both particularly lovely this sea-
<on. In the varieties that actually do
wash woll without fading or uncdue shrink-
ing, fannel is but little warmer than the
new cottons and rot so chie, but
loring and designs are most 'eflective,
ind their delicate pinks, blues and greens,
dotted, checked, tempt any woman
with a hking for daintiness.

[he black and white wash flannels with
fine or broad stripes on a white ground,
or with black dots on a white ground,
make up attractively, and admit of varying
in cravats, girdles, &e. A white
ground with a stripe of mingled narrow
lines in dull greens, blues and reds is one
L popular designs and especially good
the dark blue skirt and coat that
become almost 4 uniform with the

hegyvy

~tripoed,

ocnlor

with
has
outing girl

In heavier flannels ther» are many new
and atrractive plaids and ciecks, and these
check and plaid patterns ure also used
for shirt waists in a number of fine woollen
materials other than flannel. The tartan

plaids have been even more fashionable
than usual in Paris, and there is an effort
% push them here, both in woollena and
silke.

The smaller blue and green plaids are
eapecially serviceable and becoming for
general shirt waist wear, and, in spite of
{ts long life, the blue and green combina-
tlon dues not seem to have lost caste,

Flannels embroidered with silk cdots,
large or amall, In black, white or contrsat-

| ing color are well liked, and tiny embroid-
ered crescents decorate some of the new

flannels.

In silks, Louisine, peau de oygne and
soft taffetas have the lead, and there is little
that is radically new, although there are
varfations in plaids, checks, stripes and
other designs, and many new effects in the
shot or changeable taffetas which have
received empathic Parisian indorsement.
These shot silks mingle not only two but
sometimes three or four colors, and many
of the blendings of color are exceedingly
lovely.

Among the Louisines are silks in very
=mall dark-colored checks, over which
are sprinkled wafer dots in black or white,
and these make excellent blouse fabrics.

The fine, soft broadecloths or face cloths
were the Parisian woman's choice last
geason for warm unlined blouses to wear
with coat and skirt costumes, and they bid
fair to be very popular here this season.

THE SUN, S

THE FINEST TYPE OF HER St

FIGURE OF THE AMERICAN GIRL
PRONOUNCED IDEAL.

Up to Date Young Women Who Know How
1o Make Themselves Beautitul-—Meuns
by Which Defects Are Hidden or
Corrected—The Value of Exerelse.

It is not necessary to get out your tape
measure to discover that ghe present Ameri-
can girls are about as nearly perfect as
woman can be made.

If you glance at the American woman
of to-day, the girl whom you meet on Fifth
avenue, or the one who goes romping on
thegolf linksin the country, vou will see that
she is built as she should be built. She
is modelled and mculded after the type
upon which the statves of other days were
mculded and modelled. And it does not
take a very great stretch of the imagina-
tion to see in her the Venus de Milo and the
Venus de Medici, rolled in one, with all
the best points of each brought out,

The American girl has somehow lost
the large head which she once had. To-
day she has the delightful little head of the
Southern woman of French descent, that
small, well-poised head which is so very
pretty that it is ideal.

If her head is large by nature, the gir
of the present day is clever enongh to maki«
it seem smaller by dressing her hair coin-

The woman cf to-day, being perfectly
formed, is long of limb. This, tco, is some-
thing that can be acquired. Take the
woman who is flabby in her muscles and
she will tell vou that she is too short in
her lower limbs, That is an effect of being
too stout, If women wore blcomers they
would notice this the more quickly.

Fat men will tell you that as they grow
fat and as the waistband increases in size
their legs grow shorter. And so it is with
4 woman,

But the ideal girl of to-day is not fat.
She has taken it all off with exercise, with
massage and in varions ways, including
walking, eycling and dieting until she is
just the right size. She wears a flat fronted
straight corset whieh gives her the desired
front line, and she ix slender below the belt
80 that her limbs are as long as nature in-
tended to have them and as lithe as art ard
graceful exercise can make them.

In the arms the woman of to-day is de-
clared to be particularly lovely. She has
taken elbow éxercise until her elbows are
Just round enough and her arms are cov-
ered with a lv—er of soft, smeoth flesh, but
with not an®ounce of over-flesh. The
arms that are big and red and fat are
memories only of other days.

The figure of the ideal girl, the girl you

The ecloths come in exquisite colorings
and quality,and should be made up in severe
tailor fashion with, perhaps, handsome
buttons to add distinction.

No startling novelties appear in the models
for every day blouses, though the yoke,
in one form or another, has regained its
prestige after being for several seasons
banished from shirt waist province. The
very long shoulder line is an essential of
the model blouse, and the yoke in varying
shapes assists in procuring the effect. Hence
its revival. ,

The epaulette is another recruit among
the supporters of the long shoulder line,
and is greatly in evidence upon the new
blouses. Deep collars, too, are seen, but
they are not practical on the blouse in-
tended for street wear, If deep enough
to droop over the sleeve and accentuate
the shoulder line they crush lamentably
under a coat. Flat, shaped collars, like
detached yokes, are much used. !

Such a collar ornaments a blouse in dark !
blue and green shot silk which is sketched |
here. The blouse has a vest of lace and’
Jace puffs set into the full, slashed sleeve.

A flat collar, oddly shaped, is sprinkled |
with French knots in hlack and white and i
edged with tiny black and white silk cord, '
Bands of silk dotted with French knots |
and edged with cord trim the fronts and !
gleaves of the blouse, and the loosely knotted
scarf has the same French knot and cord
trimming.

Several of the new cloth blouses are also
among those sketched here, and all illustrate
the popularity of the yoke. One in ('hinn!
blue cloth has a triple yoke curved and ex- '
tending over the top of the sleeve, Fach
of the three overlapping edges is bound in |

black glacé silk, anda black silk scarf oravat '
ia drawn under little straps fastening with
tiny gold buttons and falls in loose ends.

Another blouse in flamingo old cloth has
a yoke much like the one just described,
but without binding. The blouse is laid in
deep side plaits below the yoke, but in front
is a broad box plait narrowing toward the
waist.

A soft Louisine scarf in red, many shades
deeper but harmonizing, encircles the
throat and is tied in a bow in front. The
ends are slipped through a broad slit in the
front plait and appear throu h another
slit at the bust line, below which they hang

sely. .
lo?l'lmythird cloth blouse has a pelerine yoke
extending in stole fashion down the front.

Hand embroidery will again play an
important part in the trimming of heavy
blouses, and is introduced upon epaulettes,
tront plaits, cuffs and strappings.

SELLING WATERMELON HALVES.

The Retall Trade Is Glad to Accommodate
small Familles.

“also will sell halves,” read the lower
line of a sign in front of a grocery store
the upper line of which read” “ Watermelons

on ice." .
Years ago dealers never thought of putting
watermelons on ice to cool before selling. |
Now it is the practice of many grocers
and fruit dealers. And while formerly no
dealer would have thought of dividing a
watermelon, now many dealers will; and
when they sell half a melon they tie a paper
over the cut part to keep the dust out,
They do up 4 watermelon as a package,
a thing that in the old days was never

done

Selling halves of watermelons to small
families who conld not use a whole melon
and might not buy otherwise, marks the
adaptability of all dealers iu these daysto
make trade by supplying every want,

pactly, and by smoothing it at the sides
and waving it low over her brow. She
twists a little knot low at the buok of her
head, or coils it smoothly on top; and son-e-
how her head seems small and well-shaped,
whether nature intended that it should be
80 or not, Such is the cleverness of the
girl of to-day.

As to the shape of her brow, which should

be low and wide and white, here, too, the
girl of the period excels, for she shapes
her brow just as best pleases her, making
it low or high, or wide or narrow, or any
other shape, oval or square. She coaxes
the hair to grow up or grow down, to lle
in rebellious little waves, or to go back
smartly from a forehead that needs to be
raised a little,

The ideal neck should be very long and
shonld be slightly larger where it joins
to the head. The throat should be slim
and the nec k should gradually widen to
the shoulders.

IZere, again, the girl of to-day is clever,
for she manages to massage avd by the
rubbing of cocoa butter and the free use
of creams, to make her neck as plump as
she desires it to be. She is In absolute con-
trol of the hollows thereof, and she {8 able
by scientiflc treatment with oils and lotions
to pad out her neck here, plump it out
there and shape it until it is just right under
the chin and at the back of the shoulders.

The girl of to-day laughs at the time
when there were salt-g~llars in the necks of
very thin girls, and she thinks that it is a
crime to be too slender across the chest
and too thin in the bust.

It has been discovered that the waist
can be controlled, not by corsets, but by
exercise, and the girl of progress i the
one who profite by this discovery. Plac-
ing both of her hands upon her waist line
she inflates her chest, swelliag it out until
the buttons upon her blouse fairly crack.

Then she draws her abdomen in and
gwells out her ribs, all the time pushing

downward with her hands upon her hips.
When she has finished this exercise, she
knows tha' her waist is a quarter of an
inch longer than before and that her chest
is fuller )

The girl of to-day hLas the smallest waist
of any woman in the world, the smallest
nncorseted waist, for the American girl
does not lace. She wears corsets, bt
she wears them very loose and she pulls
them down low, so that, were she meas-
ured with and without, she would he con-
giderably larger with her corsets on than
without them. This has heen tried again
and again, and the girl of perfect figure
is always a trifle larger with her corsets
on, which is exactly as it should be.

i all around the gymnasium by means of the

I meet on the street every day, and whom ’

you admire, even in the abrupt lines of | county, near the Wayne county line, and
is one succession
Hogarth's famous line of beauty
Beards- | their
ley's wonderful curved back, which began
at the nape of the neck and curved steadily '
downward, is reproduced in her to per-

er tailor-made dress,
of curves.
lies in her neck and in her arms.

fection.

They say that to get a perfectly curved
back with a neck that is a vertical swan
neck, not too long nor too short, and full
of grace throughout, requires a long course
of exercises and gymnasric exercises at
that. '

You would be amazed if you could see
the society beauties at play in the gym-
pasium in the afternoon. They call it ex-
arcize, but it looks a great deal like hard
work,

Nor do they exercize in the winter and

ive it up when summer comes. They

eep at it all the vear around, and at New-

rivals anything seen in the metropolis,

To get the long graceful back, the back
which is necessary before one can have !
an ideal figure, requires a certain amount '
of exercise of the kind that is called figure !
training. The principle feature of this
figure training is the work upon the rings. |

Rings just convenient for the hands are
hung around the room and the pupil travels |

| along these rings, taking first one and then

the other in a hand, swinging a little and
catehing the nexf ring,until she has travelled

swinging rings. This is great exercise for |
the back and the muscles of the neck.
But the woman without a gymnasium '
or the girl who lives in a flat does not always
see how she is going to obtain a roomful
of swinging rings,and she does not know |
how she is going to travel suspended by |
her hands and arms.  Of course for her such, |
exercise iy impossible unless she has access |
to a gymnasium,

But she can’do the next best thing. She

can place two chairs back to back with

a little space between them Then she
can place her hands on the backs of the
chairs and lift herself upward. She ecan
raise and lower herself again and again
until her arms give out

1If she will watch her opportunities she
will see many chances for using her arms,
and she must avail herself of them, exult-
ing all the while that she is making her
back meore graceful and that she is strength-
ening and developing her neck,

The hands of the up-to-date woman do
not grow old as did the handsof the woman
of a generation ago. Have vou ever ob- |
gerved the hands of an old person or of a
person of middle age? And have you
noticed how they betray the years, even
when the, face and the complexion, the
hair and the teeth successfully keep age
at bay

The hands are peculiar in that they be-
gin to show age quickly. At 35 a gradual
change comes over them. It is almost
imperceptible, but the flesh shrinks away,
leaving the muscles flabby, and the hands
begin to lose their shape.

Soon their plump whiteness is gone and
the skin is drawn over blue veing and hard
knuokles, hollow pl:ll‘!‘ﬂ, bones and knotted
fingers. Even stout old people often have
emaciated, shapeless hands

But the hnmls of the girl of to-day will
not grow shapeless nor knotted, Each
night she rubs a r od nail emollient into the
finger tips and she prosses back the culliq-lu
to keep it from getting dry.  She annointa
the fingers with a cream which renews the
nails so that they will not crack

Then she rubs a hand oil into the flesh
and pats and spats the hands until all the
natural oil is restored to them, If her hands
do not look all right, if they begin to get
out of sorts, she puts on gloves for a night,
and il her bands look very tired, as the
flesh sometimes will, she makes a l»nﬂln-
of oatmenl and olive oil and fills an old pair
of gloves with it, until her hands repose
in this fatty It i not the most
agrecable thing in the world, but it whitens
and softens plurnps ot and makes young
wgrinn

The girl of to-day does vot let her fee™
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of the lot for $1,000.
that was to bring it as a revelation te the

. be produced in quantities, and then to
| depend on the quality of the oil to make

{ and that it was ridiculous to think
port there is one private gymnasium which | locally grown plant could produce oil to

i elty of them gave Hotchkiss an idea.

| by H. Gi. Hotchkiss,

! ag a mule driver.

| sachugetts Regiment.

¢ spread,

grow old. At 80 she will not need to wear ’

cloth gaiters nor will her feet require shoes
too large, because they are so tender. On
the contrary, she finds that she oan wear
shoes that are smaller and smaller, for she
has learned that the secret of comfortable
feet is the nightly footbath, and she ateeps
her feet before she goea to bed in hot water,
afterward rubbing them well with vaseline.

(orns are unknown to her, and conse-
quently they. require no shoe space. As
for the bunion joint, it is & myth, a some-
thing about which it is to laugh.

The girl of to-day is perfect in figure,
but. she has science to help her. She is8
just as she should be in style, shape and
figure. But it is only partly to her credit.
for the talent of the world has been at work
for centuries trying to discover ways and
means by which lovely woman could be
made still more lovely. v

DUE TO VANKEE SHREWDNIESS.

Start of the Peppermint Crop ‘Thut Has

Given Wayne County 820,000,000

“The way Wayne county, N. Y., can to
be the world’s centre for the peppermint
crop,” said F. W. Jones, a native of that
county, “ought to make ap interesting |
supplement to Tur Sun's story of that
unique agricultural beit. That crop has
returned to Wayne county up to date not
less than $20,000,000, and a Yankee ped-
ler's shrewdness in looking out for bar-
gains began it all.

“That pedler lived in Massachusetts,
and his name was Jim Burnett. Sixty
years ago the travelling pedler was de-
pended upon largely by remote rural
dwellers for many of the things they now
find at convenient stores, and Jim Burnett
was perhaps one of the best known of these
merchants, as his range was wide and
his stock most comprehensive. Besides
peddling his wares he was constantly on
the lookout for some little speculation or
bargain he could see a dollar's gain in.

“He knew the peppermint plant, for it
grew wild in soettered spots in Massa-
chusetts, and some thrifty farmers there
had gathered it and in a rude way distilled
the oil from it, the local sale of which added
a few dollars annually to their meagre farm
receipts. Jim Burnett had frequently
turned an honest penny by dickering with
the farmers for this oil. On one of his
trips into Wayne county he discovered the
peppermint plant growing wild there and
in great abundance. This was sixty-five
years ago.

“Burnett quietly went to work gatherin
the plant and distilling the oil. He did
this for several years before it ocenrred to
the Wayne county farmers that they mights
be utilizing to their own profit this product
of their fields and roadsides.

“Then they ruled Burnett out, and began
the harvesting of the peppermint crop
themselves and distilling the oil. The
business didn't amount to much, though,
until 1844, and then something else hap-

pened. ) )
“In that year H. G. Hotchkiss was keeping
a little country store at Phelps, Ontario

in the peppermint belt. In the course of
his dealings with the farmers he had taken

ppermint oil in payment for goods
}!:: had on hand so much of it that he
would lose money if he could not dispose

“Hotchkise saw that his only hope to do
general market that there was a locality
in this country where peppermint oil could

it a standard product.

“With that object in view, he came to
New York with samples of his oil in her-
metically sealed tin cans. The dealers
hers were surp to learn that there
was such an important peppermint industr
s0 nearby, but they wouldn't buy the oil,
because they maid it could not ure,
at a

compare with the oils of China and Japan.

“Hotchkiss took his oil back to Phelps.
He submitted it to a complete chemical
analysis, and found that it Was absolutely
pure. The now old-fashioned twenty-one-
ounce, lip-mouthed earthen ink bottles |
had just came into use then, and the nrﬁ'-

()
yurchased a lot. of those bottles, turned
his ofl into them from the tin cans, her-
metieally sealed them, and placed on each
bottla this label:

“ ‘Peppermint Qil, from Wayne county,
New York, U. 8. A. Guaranteed Pure

“Hamburg, Germany, being the centre
for the sale and distribution of essential
oilg, Hotehkiss consigned his oil to a house
in that city, naming his price for it if the
goods were accepted. Some months after
that he received a draft for the amount he
had asked for the oil and an order from
the house for another consignment, with
the information that the original consign-
ment had been sold to dealers in New York
city, among whoru were the ones who had
refused to touch the oil when Hotchkiss
had offered it to them. That shipment of
Wayne county peppermint oil to Germany
established it as the standard in the market.

“Hotchkiss, the father of the American
peppermint oil industry, gave up all his

| souri to take her hair home in,”"explained

othér business and became a grower and
distiller of peppermint oil on such an ex- !
tensive scafo that he became known the !
world over as the Peppermint King. He
died a few years ago a millionaire, his en-
tire fortune having been made from pepper-
mint oil. Peppermint oil put up in the |
Hotchkiss lip-mouthed bottles is to this
day the world's standard.”

CASSATT LOSES A GREAT COOK.
Joe Green, With Whom LI Hung Chang
Joked, Is Dead.

From the Philadelphia Public Ledger.

“Joe" Green, in charge of A. J. Cassatt's
private car, fell dead yesterday afternoon
in the Pennsylvania station at Thirty-second
and Market streets. He had gone there to
look over Mr. Cassatt’s oar, whioh {8 under-
going repairs preparatory to being sent to
Bar Harbor for Mr. Cassatt’'s use on his re.
turn to this city.

The body was taken to 1160 South Ninee
teenth street, where he lived. He leaves a
widow and two children.

Green, who was a megro, had been with
the Pennsylvania Railrond sinoce 1859, atarting
During the civil war he
served five years with the Fifty-eighth Mas-
In 1874 he took charge
of the car of Frank Thomeon, who was then
genernl manager, He went through the

Pittspurg riots in 1877 with Mr., Thomson
and saw the car burned by a mob. The !
successor to ear 30, Mr. Thomson's car, was
car 60, pow used by President Cassatt. This |
was built by the Pullman ocompan and
presented to Mr. Tlomson, who h‘:d K?(‘,omo
president. only a few mqgths befora his
death, Green was seni to Chicago by Presl.
dent Thomson to supervise the building of
the kitchen compartmments. His last trip
with car 80 waa made on July 8, when he ac-
companied Mr. Cassatt to Bar Harbor,

Green's reputation as a cook was wide-
His_ cluim to distinction in this
capacity lay in the fact that he could prepare
good old-fashioned Southern dishes. When
Li llum{ Chang visited this gountry he was
carried back and forth in oar He wanted
i special American dish ene day, and Mr.
Thomson told Green to "give the Chinaman
some old-fashioped corncakes, ocooked on
the griddie.” Li managed %o get away with
u whole plate of the cakes and ignored the
rest. of the meal. It will he remembered
that the old Viceroy was of u very inquiring
turn of mind. When he finished dinner he
turned to Green and asked

“What do you get a vear for cooking mensls
like thig?"

“Joe,” who had been warned to look out
for Li's questions, promptly answered:

“Mr. Thomaon pays me 85,000 a4 year, sir,”

Ia was for a moment stagxered by the
fleures, hut soon recovered and said:

“These cakes are flne, but 85000 is too
much to pay for a cook. | think“d whall rell
Mr. Thomson to cut it down to $4,000 {f vou've
no objections.”

EMclency of the Third Degree
From the (‘hicago Tribune

One of the detectlves came hurrying
“Chief,” he sald, "we are on the wrong scent.
The man we supposed was murdered has turned up

allv®

1t can’t be possible,” sternly answered the chief,
“T'he fellow we've had In the sweatbox for the last
two or three day® ad ' . confessed that he mur-
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PARTED FROM HER TRESSES.i

TRAGEDY OF A MISSOURI .‘l.llﬂi
AT THE SEASHORE. |

'

What Happened to a Girl Who Dried Her !
Halr in a Clothes Wringer--Forgot to |
Wrap it In 3 Towel—The Final Result
Not So Bad as One Might imagine It .Io Be

An electric lair dryer appeared and a
common clothes wringer disappeared at
an Asbury Park bathing place last week.
Alyl thereby hangs a tragedy. .

We lent the wringer to a girl from Mis-
the young person with the drooping pom-
padour who runs the women s end of the
establishment. “Being from Missouri, yon
see, she wanted to know, and, of course,
she found out.”

'he speaker was telling her story by
this time to a group of voung women who
also wanted to know, just like the maiden
from Missouri. So while they coiled their
hair and wrung the salt water out of their
bathing costumes they listened.

“Of course, you girls all know that when
you want to dry vour hair with a clothes
wringer you must first wrap a towel around
it and be sure there are no loose ends sticking
out,” pursued the story-teller. “But the
girl from Missouri didn’t know that, and
neither did her sister, who was with her.

“They'd been bathing here for several
days and drying their hair in the sun. And |

such hair! It was simply lm-you-ti-'i"‘;l!'
o

Red and gold and glossy—you know.
kind the dyer can't make for any of us. |

“And when they had it almost dry they'd
walk back to their hotel with it hanging
down their backs, and for the rext fifteen
minutes the boys would be coming around
asking, confidertinlly:

“ ‘Say, May, who are those girls with
the auburn hair? Can't you put us on?”

“Well, I was sitting here last Wednesday
morning when one of the sisters strolled
along angl noticed the old clothes-wringer.

* 'Oh, how nice! she said, and then turn- '
ing to me she asked:

“ ‘Isthat here to wringout bathing suits?'

“ ‘No," said K, ‘that's for your hair, to,
wring the water out of it.'

* ‘Why, that's perfectly lovely! I'll go
and tell my sister.’ And off she went.

“1 had to go to the office about that time
and 1 ljunt stopped » minute to chat with |
a gentleman from Baltimore--the one that
lent me his turquoise pin-—when some one
began to scream right out here where
we're standing.

“of (ourne.q rushed out to see what was
the matter. And what (o you suppose
it was? That girl from Missouri had taken
that be-you-ti-ful hair of hers and put it
into the wringer plaln--just loose, you
know, without any towel around to hold
it, and had got her sisterto turnthecrank,

“You can imagine what happened.
of the hair stuck to the upper roller of the
wringer and wrapped tight around it as
it revolved, and when the handle was
turned the other way the rest of the hair
got wound around the other roller.
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Hair Goods for:
Summer
Wear

of my make are
light and deli-
cate, and yet 1
guarantee them
to keep their
curl and wave
in  seashore or
mountain air.

I can provide
you with any-
thing in haiv goods, from the most ar-
tistic Wigs, 'Toupees, Pompadours, Wavy
Switches, ete., to the simplest Curl.

Your inspection of my latest ereation,
the Lover's RKnot, is requested. It
makes a most beautiful hair dress for
the back hair.

The assortment of Hair Ornamenta of
genuire Amber and Tortoise Shell is so
varied that none can fail to find what
they want, be it for summer hops or
for out-of-doors without a hat.

All mail orders receive my personal
superiision. I guarantee salis/action.

EVERYTHING FOR THE HAIR.

933 Broadway 21-22 Streets

Part, |

“Then the girl at the handle lost her head
and began to work the thing violently
back and forth in a desperate effort to
undo the mischief, and that was when
her sister began to scream.

“By that time uearly two feet of the
irl's hair was a0 tangled up in the wringer
that nobody on earth could have got it free
and we just had to cut it off about a foot
from her head.

“When she got up and looked In the
glass over there she just gave a %nap and
a wail and then began to scb. And,
of course, you can't blame her. Who
wouldn't?

“Her sister called a cab and they went
back to their hotel. About an hour later
the sister came back and said she'd like
to borrow thaf wringer.

“ ‘1 guess you may have it,’ said 1, ‘but
what are you going to do withit?’ I didn't
know but she was goin? to sue us for
damages and wanted the wringer for
evidence.

“ ‘Sister wants to get her hair back,' she
answered. ‘She thinks maybe she can
put it on again.’

“ “Waell, T hope she may,' said I, thinking
they'd both gone a little dotty over the
thing, ‘and you're welcome te the wringer,
for we've decided to put in an electric
drier in its place.’

Do you knew that those girls took that
wringer apart and got the halr eut of it,
and then they combed and combed until
the tangles were all gone and it was as
fine as ever—only of course it was still de-
tached,

“But it wasn't detached for long. The
sister took it to a hair dresser and told him
she had te have a switoh made in a hurrf'.
and he said all right he'd have it ready
the next morning. And hedid. .

“While she was wating for it the girl
had her meals served in her room and
didn’t show herself among the other gnests
in the house. The next day at luocheon
she turned up with a full head of hair,
as usual, and nobody was ever the wiser,
except her sister and me.

“It was a switch, to be sure. But you
can't gay it was false, forit was all her own."

ACTRESS AND HOSPITAL NURSE.

Jean Lander, Whose Death Passed All but
Unnotleed, Once Famous.

Jean Margaret Davenport Lander, whose
death last week passed all but unnotioed,
was more famous in her day than any other
actresa ever before the American publie,
with the possible exception of Ada Iiohun.

Mrs. Lander was almost born on the
stage, and her father, Thomas Donald,
was a ﬂtrollini manager when she first
saw the light at Wolverhampton, in England,
in 1830. She was only 8 when at Richmond
she acted Litlle Pickle in “The Spoiled
Child,” and was from that dai' an infant
phenomenon of great popularity. She
travelled all through Great Britain with
her father and mother, who were identified
fn the minds of many persons with the
famous Crummles family of “Nicholas
Nickleby." Mr. and Mrs. Davenport, or
the Donalds as they were known in their
profession, were very indignant at this
charge and filled the Fnglish newspapers
of that time with their denlals of the story.

But many persons were convinced that
Charles Dickens had the family in mind
when he sketohed his immeortal trio.

Mrs. Lander’s mother was a popular
actress, and the trio continued their rravels
together. They were acting in Cork when
the first transatlantic steamer ocame into
the ha bor. Without any previous design
and attracted by the nove t,{v of the trip,
the family searted for the United States.
This was In 1838. Mother and daughter
remained in this ceuntry fer four vears.
In 1843, Mrs. l)awnl)m't went to play the
Shakespearian heroines in France, Bel-
gium and Holland, this giving Jean the
advantage of travel in those countries,

Jean Davenport was 18, beautiful, and a
mistress of her art when she returned here
in 1849, again accompanied by her mother.
She played an engagement at the Astor
Place Opera House, and was the toast
of the town. She continued to appear in
the principal cities until, in 1860, she met
and married Gen. Frederick West Lander.
She retired from the stage, the civil war
hroke out and her husband was killed at
the front.

Mrs. Lander lived at that time with her
maother at the Lander country place on
Massachusetts Bay. Both women decided
immediately to de what they ceuld to con-
tribute to the eomfort of the Union soldiers,
and became members of thea Hospital Corps
of the army. For more than a year they
were in charge of the hespital at Port
Royal, S, C

Immediately after the close of the war,
Mrs. Lander returned to the stage, appear-
ing at Niblo's in an adaptation called
“M¢dsalliance, " which had been made from
a foreign play. Her vogue was as great
as it had ever been, and many v-r.-hmu found
that her talents had dPelpbnm and ripened
during  her period of retirement and
suffering.  She acted in the days after her
return to the stage Adrienne Lecouvreur,
Camille, Peg Wollinglan, Charlotte Corday,
Mary Stewart, Medea, Parthenia, Queen
Elizabeth and Mary Antoinette. She origi-
nated a number of these réles in the United
States.

In 1860 she went to London to appear at
the Lycenm in “Queen Fljzabeth," and, in
1877, at the Boston Theatre, made her final
appearance on the stage in an adaptation
n} “The Scarlet Lettpr.” During the later
vears of her life, Mra, Lander passed
her time between Washington und her

country home near Lyun, Mase

No Branch Stores, No Agents

FUN OF ESQUIMAU CHILDREN,

PASTIMES THAT ENLIVEN THE
LONG WINTER NIGHT.

Dances With the Northern Lights One of
Them—Then They Have Fine Coasting
Stunts With Snowballs on  Thelr
Toes—Footbhall In the Arctle Reglons.

Most northern of all Uncle Sam's chil-
dren are the Erquimaux who live around
Point Barrow, which juts out into the Polar
Sea beyond the Arctic circle. There it is
night all winter long and day all summer
long.

So far from hecoming gloomy becamse
of their dreary surroundings and their long
nights, the Point Barrow children are
particularly bright and lively aud full of
mischief and play. One of their pastimes
in winter is to dance to the Northern Lights.

They are warmly clothed in garments
made of the skin of the northern deer or
the Arctic fox. There is an upper gar-
ment something like a sweater with a hood
to it, skin trousers and deerskin boots
coming to the knee.

They wear deerskin mittens, and when
rhs:}r sing their song to the Aurora Borealis
aund danee with it, they frequently attach
the tail of a blue or white fox to their belt
behind.

Each dancer clenches the fist, and bend-
ing the elbows strikes them against the
sides of the body, keeping time to a song
and st tunpm \‘ig(;l'olml[_\' with the right foot
while springing up and down with the left
knee. The song has a large number of
stanzas and begins “Kioya ke, kioya ke,"
which means “hail to the Northern Lights.”

When the aurora is bright and in an es-
pecially dancing mood the children will
often keep up the song and dance for houra
at a time.

In winter the Point Barrow children
hava a snowball game which they play
with their feet. hey wet some snow

and make a ball about as big as two fists,
The cold is so intense that the ball imme=
diately becomes solid ice.

Then the player balances the ball on the
toes of one foot and with a kick and a jump
throws it to the other foot, which catches
it and throws it back. Some of the players
are so expert that they will keep this up
for a number of strokes without letting the
ball fall to the ground.

The children of this tip-end of Uncla
Sam's land also amuse themselves in winter
by sliding down the steep banks of frozen
snow which form under the cliffs along
the shores of the frozen sea. They use no,
sleds or mhnguans. not even hoards, in this
sport, but slide down the steep declivities
on their knees,

Kneeling down aud «itting well back,
with their hands grasping their ankles,
they go shooting along down great steep
hills of snow, laughing and shouting, and
now and then losing their balanee and get-
ting a tumble which sends them rolling in a
heap to the foot of the snow hill.

Both boys and girls at Point Barrow are
fond of playing football, but they seem
to have no order or system. They simplv
get an old mitten or old boot, and stuff it
with bits of waste deerskin or rags, and
then kick it about with merry shouts and
in great confusion.

he children are very fond of dancing,
and if they can get hold of an old tin can
which some whaler has left they are happy.
Beating the tin ean for a drum, they im-
provise dances for themselves and invent
SONES to accompany shem

Thelittle Esquimaux of Point Barrow have
a most migchievous little instrument which
they call a “mitighgaun.” It is to the
Egquimaux boy what the bean snapper is to
the white boy.

It is made of a picce of stiff whalebone
about five inches lodg and half an inch wide.
It i8 narrowed off and bent up for about
an inch at one end

On the upper =ide of this bent-up end is
a little hollow large enough to hold a small
pebble, and the other end is cut into sharp
teeth, This is purely an instrument of
mischief, and many a little Fequirran boy is
compelled to retire with his inother into one
of their snow huts for a painful interview
because of the reckless manner in which
hauses his pebible snapper.

(\‘hi' children who frolie by the shores of
the frozen sea and danee with the Northern
Lights even have mechanical foys among
their playthings. One is a wooden doll rep-
resenting a man dressed in skins

He holds a drum in one hand and & atiok
in the other. The arms are made of whale-
hone, and by pressing them together at
the shoulders the figure can Le made to
move as if beating the drum

Then they havelittle toy kaiaks, or canoes,
in which are seated dulls with paddles in
their hands. By pulling a string the doll
is made to move its head from side to side
and make a motion as if paddling

The girls are fond of plaving cat's eradle.,
Two little girls will it in one of the under=
ground houses, or in one of the huts made
of frozen snow, and, by the light of a stona
lamp, fed by seal oil. will play at this game
for hours making all sorts of complicated
figures with the string

The favorite figure, and a difficult one,
is the representation of a reindecr which,
by moving the fingers, is made to run down
hill from one hand to thewther

Lieut. Ray, who was in charge of the Gow
ernment station at Point Barrow, savs
that the children are 8o polite that thew
would take pains to mispronounce native
words in the same way as he did so as not
to hurt his feelings hy appearing to correct
him bluntly.

DOURBLED HIS STAKES AND WON,
Nerve of a Rallroad Superintendent Fighte

Ing a Flood.
He

Did vou ever see o muan in g poker game
het every cent he had on three aces? Well,
that s what W. S Carson, superintendent of
the Missouri Pacifie torminals at Kansus ey,
did. But the stiakes were bigeer, probubly,
than were ever plaved in g poker game,
He bet seven locamotives and his job thus
the Missouri Pacific bridge wouldn™ go oug

From t e Lowisnile ald

this in the Jace of the faet thal sevens-
teen bridues deross the Kaw  had _already
gone And  he won Now  the  Missourd

Pacitie has the only bridge across the Kaw
at that place. When Mr. Carson saw that his
company's bridge was likelv to go the way
the others went he took a desperate chiancs,
He dagided to weight the bridge down with
Mogul” locomotives.  Seven of them, repres
senting o vilue of $125.000, were run out on
the trembling structure. He knew, as did
everybody else, that if the bridge went the
engines would vo with 1r, but he took the

chnnes and took it dlone, for 1he city wis
cut off frotn corvnnnication with the other
hends of deoartments, and thers wWias no
one to consult with Hnd the bridge and

engines gone, his jobwould huve gone, and
with it a liege shace of his reputation ne s
man of sound judgment.  But the plan was

@ winner, aud now Lis staok isaway par




