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Woman's World.
T'HE "DAUGHTER OF THE CONFEDERACY" TO WED THE

GRANDSON OF A FAMOUS ABOLITIONIST.

Everybody has reed the dispatch which
MMu printed in nearly every newspaper in
the land last week announcing the en-
gagement of Miss Winifred Davis, daugh-
ter of the late Jefferson Davis, to Mr. Al-
fred Wilkinson. of Syrause, N. Y. In this
case, the phrase about love laughing at
loeksmiths must be turned so as to de-
clare that love laughs at political ante-
cedents. Known as the "Dsughter of the
Confederacy." Mis Davis if the report
of the engagement he true, will wed the
grandson of Samuel J. May. one of the
most prominet. p tent and eloquent
of the seven oret men who ranked as
leader of the bolitonists, during the
ten years prior to 1880. Re was a Unitar•
Ian clergyman, a man universallr beloved
by all who knew him, but an active fee of
the institution of slavery and one of the
intensely radical advocates of its destruc-
tion. Dr. May's only daughter was the
wife of the late Alfred Wilkin*
son. who, for many years was
one of the prominent bankers of central
New York. His son, whose engagement
to Miss Davis is ann6unced, Is a graduate
of Harvard college and a lawyer of
promise. He has turned his thirtieth
birthday. His father's estate became
seriously involved some eight years ago,
and Miss Davis will not wed a fortune.
Years ago in the family of the late ('on-

resman cCarthy, Miss Davis was a
gust at Washington. Afterweads she

dtethe home o the McCarthy's in Syr-
acuse. She was cordally received in the
society of that city, soon becoming a
fasorits there. After a time the young
lady became an occasional guest of
friends in Syracuse and there it was that
she met the estimable young man, who
they say is soon to lead her to the altar.
Tall and a rently aliht in figurs, Miss
Davis would hardl rank as a beauty. Yet
she has a remarkably intelligent expree-
slon, and an animated manner in her
conversation, which is entirely free from
the element of frivolity. She is highly
accomplished and a welcome member in
any social circle.

_.
The average woman, says the ufflalo

Ex•pr'., stays in the house on pleasant
days and visits 28 stores in an afternoon
whel the wind's speed has to be taken
with a lightning rod. She will rail for 25
years against the harbarous fashion of
boring the ears, and then she will punch
holes in her ear lobes with a darning
needle if there is a ghost of a chance for
getting a pair of diamond ear-rings. She
will take two hours to dress and run back
into the house three temes it abe is golag
over to Minnie's to spend the aft
ernoon; and the next day, when
has a sudden chance to go to San
Francisco, she will pack a toothbrush
and her purse in her pocket, button her
cloak and gloves on the street ear, and be
at the station three-quarters of an hour
ahead of train time. She spills coffee on
the clean table-cloth and smiles sweetly-
when there is company; and then she
glares like a healthy demon it William
Henry lays the carving knife on the table
when they are alone. She carefully mends
a rent a quarter of an inch long in her
gloves, and goes for days with a tear two
feet long in her petticoat. She will put
sealskin buttons on a plush sacque, andt
expects the whole world to believe
that it is real fur. She can
hold forty-seven pins in her
mouth and give an order to the grocery
boy that will fill the market baskets and
a milk pail. She laughs because the Smith
girls wear old-fashioned bonnets, and
crys because she knows of some poor boy
who can't afford a winter overcoat. She
will arranle a silk searf over a picture
framn until a man's eye will bulge out
with admiration, but she can't tie a plain.
ordinary necktie to save her life. She
will walk up the street in the rain to save
a street car fare, and then she will give a
quarter of a dollar to the first beggar she
meets. Shbe will go over every carpet in the
house with a damp cloth and brush, and
then go down town with a black spot on
her nose. She will give a good course of
lectures upon the hisory, geneI appr

,-ance and people of the Roman empire,
and then she would get lost if she tried to
go from Buffalo to Attica without an
escort. She will read an assay on our in-
human treatment of the red man. and
then she locks the door if she sees a sae-
safras vender coming in at the side gate.
She will fry beefsteak and expect the
man of her choice to eat it. She is alto-

nrher a lovable creature and she knows

it..
For a long time past, writes a Washing-

ton corwrepandent, a coolness uas easlted
between Col. W. W. Dudley and Presi-
dent Harrison. The colonel has endured
It in silence, in the hope that illn time
white-winged peace might told her tiny
wings and nestle close above their heads.
But Mrs. Dudley is not a politician. She
loves her husband and could not under.
.stand what In her estimation was an act
of cruel ingratitude. Colonel Dudley
went into the pension business and Mrs.
Dudley has h ead r wide circle of ac-
uuaintances to entertain. But all along

lbe has thought that Mrs. Harrison
had much to do with the preeident's
conduct toward her husband and she
did not propose to put up with it.
The time and opportunity came, and
that is what all Washington is talk-
ing about. Mrs. Dudley was making
Easter purchases. when there was a flut-
tering of skirts near her, and the inext
moment she heard the salutation:

"Why. Mrs. Dudley, how do you do'? I
aml so iad to see you~.

Mrs. Dudleturned and, looking very
calmly at a lady dressed very neatly who
stood near her. she said: "Madam. you
have the advantage of me:" and from her
eyes came all the decision that Mrs. Dud-
ley is so well known for.

Her visitor stepped back and sakl.
"Why. Mrs. Dudley, you know Im. I t1am
Mrs. Harrison."

With her steady look directed full at
Mrs. Harrison. Mrs. Dudley with afferted
contemplation, replied: -Harrison
Harrison?"

"4 b, you know very well who I am." el-
claimed the president's wife, who left tlhe
-.sh op imnediately and Mrs. Dudley" r-

sunmed her purchase. When she left the
store it was with the air of one who had
righted a wrong.

Li.lies will he interested to hear of the

2 paire of garters olered for the Prine.es Sophla of Prussia, the bride of the
Duke of Sparta, aecording to old Hoben-

illm.r custom. These wee not for wear,tt for distribution as souvenirs of her
narriage. In ruder times, and even in

e exalted ranks of lie., the bride's gar

er was and is a kind of perquisite for the
aldemads, to be cut up and shared
_n•mntbs to ring each young lady

In Germany each bride of the Hohen-aollerns gives a gaIter, to be laid up inthe museum in Belin. The collection is
beautiful and curiou, some fifty or sixty
In number, fhm, the homeliest in unalltY
to the ribchest embkildery on silk and
dassaln with Jewels. The thirteenth pair
f Princes Sophia's are of pale blue silk
and clasped with l diamond buckles.
These are the hist garter sent back

to berown country after the ceremony.Of the remaining twelve it is understood
that she gave one to the reigning mover-
eign, and the other e!even to the Greek
nobles of high rank who attended the
bridegroom to the altar. All the thirteen
pairs of garters have okld buckles, with
the bride's initials In dianonds; but the
blue and white, supposed to bring good
rortune, which went to the museum, are
the most beautiful and costly of the
whole set.
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Two women and a man were discussing
a third wuman yesterday. The man evi-
dently was not an enthusiasti admirer
of the subject d the diseussion, says the
New York an.

"Why don't you admire her?" de-
manded one woman. "She's awfully
clever."

"Yesa tormentingly clever," he an-
swered.

"*And ood looking.,'

"And gracious."
"Oh, yes."
"But what is it, then."
"Well"-he hesitated-"well, she's

masuline."
"There it is again." broke in the other

woman, "that horribly vague accusation
that men are alway bringing against
women. If they don't happen to like a
woman-be she the most favored of her
sex-and if there's no other possible sin
they can convict her of, they end it by
calling her 'masculine.'"

"But it's more gallant at least," ob-
served the first speaker. "when a man
instead of calling a woman 'disagreeable.'
simply says she's masculine.' "

"As if there were no way of being dis-
agreeable in the feminine gender!"

The mariaes of V. Moore and
Mis Jennie Hart. which occurred on
Tuesday, at Tribes Hill, N. Y., was marked
by a sensational feature which has just
come out. The Rev. W. F. Poor wer-
formed the ceremony, and when he had
flnlshed the bwide burt into tears and
cried:

"I have married the wrong man."
On belng asked who the right one might

have been, she indicated the young man
who had acted as best man. It has been
learned that both the grono and his best
man were sultors for her hand, and, al-
though she did not like Moore as well as
the other, in a fit of piique she accented
him and then did not dare to rack out.

When the irrevocable words were pro.
nounced that bound her for life, however.
her emotions overpowered her and she
was unable to restrain the tell-tale words
which rushed to her lips.

The affair has crested great excitement
among the friends of the contracting par-
ties. they are now in Washiugton.

IThe gremsn wass lovr, the bade was. fair,
Her eye. met his with a with ntg airwhe was tender and meek as a mai nul ol heAnd she had no more sense than a hllw of three.

"mmngster, bewarel!" the old lW suai,
"We've tried the s"-but he shouk his Iheaul;
lie shook th at head oracularii"In marriage, 'lAe Is e•noh• "i q1lluth he.

irreakfast at hnme. How strtan .and sweet!
Htut m•etihlag was wlrng with the thiings to

eat;
t4nething wars queer in toree anul tSe
"Nay, giv nme a kiss instead," sakd he.

iDitner at hoaw--hIt he could not et,
o rawish poatoe! ) kiln-dried meat!
"You've lef out the taste from the ouap,"

moaa~d he.
"'11t nuake it all right with a kiss," smiled sle.

tuapper at bhome aid he could out eat.
o bread like yputt! o mush or wheatl
t) slimy les! O te of tan!
He rose fr the table a staring man.

Alrk, what aleth that Ihrldegroom sru:w
He •tamps and mar as be knots bhi brow.
"-o bhoe to your mother, and v trom u.
That lore is not neartly eno.Ug,"nb the.

--E. H. Tuhrr IaGl(ad Hmkrrkleau.

The Emprwes of Austria has caused her
wedding dress to be cut up and made into
a set of vestments for the church of St.
Mathew in Peeth. The dress was of
white broeade with silver threads, em-
broidkred all over with beautiful garlands
of roses in silver. Her bridal wreath en-
circles an embroidered picture of the
virgin, which le to be hung up in the La.
retto chapel of the same church, which
the empress selects for her devotions.
The vestments will he used for the scrvice
in honor of the Virgin Mary in May.

ee our n h
If you wish to keep your skin umooth

(l. not, no matter what the cransK On the
sibjeet of health advise.dry it with a harsh
towel. advises the New York ,brn. Instead
ape a line damask oneand use it not only
thoroughly. but discreetly, for your face
is not covered with parchment, nor are
Suts eyes stone. To know bow to "dab-
ble" the face with a fine cloth as a method
o drying is a means of preserving the del-
iteo appearance of the skis not often
tought of. Mme. Bonamarte, whose skin

to velvety and peech-like at 90. used to
s' that women used their skins exactly
u af they wre as thick as that of a rh.l-
not.eros. and to this she attributed prems-
tU wrinkles alnd I~ of delicacy in

of the feature. lland coloring of the

ticans Ilave somle curious culstolns
witl which it tlilght jw+t as well for
atr res who travel ill ti. republic to iw
conersant. The E.' lj,' u-sd Iohaue
sa that at a dance. for instalce. the
'5 rotn plays an imnt.,rtant Part, and it

is fr uently a soure of much amuse-
L

mant. This csseas t isa highsly coloredWbel Uled with - nsot ofd swt-
.msliug peess, aebet powder. or bits

olfn ilt paper. Whre a bewihtld
enorita, with raven h and ad ib
ys. ,dsires to show here s
r a g•ntm , as d lavie him to

da** with her, ehe playfully smashes
the easearoa over his bead. Net

g-oa am t our br pohtpr gNew
wrasI lbt in et citd aieo, and a

a friend invited him to one of the
al tha etity. While be was quietly
•••nla Cprner of the room a viv.-a' daned forward to him and

muashed the casearon It tbs war de.eMrrbed. It was llled with hits of ailt
paper and they fell hi a oer over 19

bouidiers. H.e umped to hl feet and
rushing to hibe nd declared that an eg
had been broken over his head. Matters
were readily and laughlinly explained to
him, and in Ave minutes he was waltsing
with the dassel and muttering inward
maledietons because he could not talk
Spanisbh.

The woman who left orders that she be
Interred in a robe that she woukldn't be
ashamed of at the resurrection could
appreciate the feelings of a man of whom

the Greenwood correspondent of the O()x
ford Democrst tells the following story:
"A woman died in poor ireumstances
and one of the neighbors started out to

procure funds for a burial robe. The first
man interviewed was Mr. Blank, who is
not so much note d for piety as eccentric-
ity. On bhearing her story, Mr. B. inquired
how much the garment iin question would
cost. 'About 6 fora long robe, while a
short one can he had for conkiderabl
es perhaps ,' was the repl. Mr. l!.

drew out hi pocketbook and banded her
a bill, with the remark: 'Here, take
thib and buy the first kind mentioned.
I don't want to meet that woman in
heaven with a short robe on.' "

Le

Whirb iIld her wth ilit.
he looked upon it wdrl•g
Her eyes with radia brle t i,

"lIt in a charmin dft," uildehle.
"f The gpm Is wels s 1 cte

Not only is it fair to sert
But also any:-jpted t

-Jreralir' t jeriiw .

Wonmen anxious to vote will be glad to
learn that the franchise is to be extended
to them in every state in the union within
10 years. At least MYr. Elsabeth ('ady
Stanton said so in her address as o~nals
dent at the convention of the National
Wonman Suffrage association at Washing-
ton.

MATTERS FEMININE.

Perfumed ink I. ready for adoption.
Pale violet and leaf green are a striking

siring like combination of colors.
Mojeska goes to Europe next year, and 1

will not act in this country until Ir2. (
Dresy long coats for spring are of I

camel's hair wrought all over with polka
dots.

It pev wmtt sease tmall *al ,asemiwd
ing car a white parasol and wear a white
hat or white aigrette.

It used to be the worst kind of form for
a lady to swing her arms on the promen-
ade. Now it is conmme ii faut to do so, and
indicative of physical culture.

Susannah Warfield, a wealthy lady who
died recently in ('arroll county.Maryland,
has left all her property to found an
Episcopal college, which is to be named
after her.

Some of the antique metal buckle worn
with the empire waists are as much as
seven inches long. They Iend with tihe
figure and give a charming completion to
light gauzy costumes.

There is a crazy effort on the imrt of
iressmakers to elongate their cusiomers.Sinle th hanishllment of the hustle thereis no waist line. and hips and belt nmeet
in many of the ultra walking suits.

Modiste. who charge $825 to make up a
summer silk dress or gown or crepe doChine hang a tiny bottle of ottar of roses
in the corsage, whicl supplies an odor of
sweetnesse as ong as the drems endures.

White tollets will be in vogue this sum-mer; green is unquestionably la mode;
brownl is the poet's color, and the yellow

tints, particularly baele, p•rirome, apricot
and cameo are on the top wave of Iolpu-
larity.

It Is said of a fiftl girl in a family in
Atchisoll, Kansas, that, though 12 yearsold, she never possessed a dress or ar-

ment that was originally made for ier.
They have always been garments that
were nmde over.

At Huntington, W. Va., a young man
who had escorted a young lady to the
theater fell a mad victim to the pernicious
habit of going out between the acts.
About the second time he went out to see
a man his fair companion arose, invited a
friend to accompany her homlle. and
gracefully retired.

Even the gentle smile of a lovely woman
.ar sometimes lea to trouble. A mansSChbester Pa., has sued hi wife for di-orce; she smiled when'he cut off the tip
and. of bli fingers in behoadin a chike,.
Her poper course, It i needle to may,

rould have been to faint. Wivres cannotbe too careful in the management of their
emotions when their husbllds art on ex-
hibition.

A WVashington man has discovered thattall, slender girls take to gryhltt unds ainddog of silular build, while short, plump

gir are invariably seen on the streetswith pury. poodles and canines of kindred
shape. This is natural enough. It springsrom the feminine love of symmetry. A

short, pudgy girl would appear doubly .,
by the side of a lean, long greylhndcl. Atall, thin girl leading a pug would look

like a brouomtlek.
By the death of the DIuke of Man.he.s-

ter. Lady Mandeville who was the beau.
tiful Miss Ysniag. o0 New York. is pro-
moted to wear the strawberry leaves, and
becomes the second contemporary Amer-
ican duchess in the English peerage. In
this ge.neration. however. American girls
have married two Italian dukesof ancient
name,. three Prench dukes of equally dig-
nifled lineage, at least twenty continental
rines anI as lllany nmore foreingi anm-

bassadors.
Ruth Raymond, a yountg lady of Sacra-

iluntol who ha been writingl to the San
Francisco xa.rominer onil the lhject of
ideal husbands and wives, say : "I love
comIpanly, and would not obje..t ini the
least if niy husband broulit iomw two or
three of his gentlesmien frTenids uwlapect-
edly to supper." Evidkently this young
womanII wi.lws to captivaI* a wtidower.
TIle ilpllolrtanlce of this specillcatiosn will
not ecriou.ly ilipres inexperielnced hiah-
elors. but the widowers will klnow iow- to
apipreiate it. OI nl y one thinll will lead
them to hesitate about Iurchasing tickets
for the Pac'itle coast. Ruth is lexpe-
rieinced herself: she doIubtless thinks she
will not object. Itll

J\ Legerd.
ORIGIN OF THE RAINBOW FALLS.

wmwua Sut INC 515DA1 erAWDAUD.
Ameng the traditiona of the Piegan

India.n there is the following legend:
When the Piegan people first came to
Montena, the region now called the
Sweet Grass Hills beanme their camping
grond. There they pitched their tents
am! trwed thelr pnii 9Qti 19 gtase on
the wild swh(t Inm which ?enw e
abundantly. Before solitude had reigned
and only the hoot of the owl or the scream
of the bald eagle broke the stillness.
Now a thriving village occupied the for
mer hIunts of the wikl deer and hear.
During the day the old men and women
sat outslde the tepees in the warm sun-
shine. The young women and maidens
tea•ed the skins for the moccasins and
stretched them for the lodges, rooked the
flesh of the bear and deer, or gathered
roots and herbs for healing. The young
men hunted the antelope and buffalo, or
witb spear caulght the fish that sportedl
in the river. The children laughed, ang
and played through the long summer
lays, or helped the women in their
tasks. At night the feasting fires
were lighted and the chief,
Gray Eagle, with his braves, sut
around the blaze and smoked the red her-
ries of the kini-kinik or the slender stalks
of the clemsatla and chewed the brown
bulbs of the camas root. The young men
joined in games or danced round the fire,
and the moon--the white spirit of the
night---looked down and was pleased with
the Plegan people, and they dwelt in
peace and contnlt for many Itions. Near

the hostile ('rows had camped, hout the
PIegans did not fear tlhel. They
had smoked the pipe of lrotherhood,
and though the (rows were treacher-
ous th.y did not trouble the Plugns.
The most beautiful mankkde of the PLegn
tritbe was Spotted Fawn the daughter of
one of the old chiefs. Though young she
was fair as the dawn uponl the hilltops
and was skilled in all the sports of the
chase. Her foot was light anid swift as
the fawn whose name she haoe, while
her arm was strong and her aim true
when speedin the arrow or poising the
spear. She of all the maidens was most
loved by the tribe for ier beauty and
sentlence. All the roun, braves aourht
her n mnarriage but s.i would not
listen. The trongest alnd bravest
of the young chiefn s as Black
Eagle. He it was who oftenest
brought home game andl fish. He was
foremost in all the games and even-
ing sports. Once he Iuad broulght home
the esalps of two ('row braves, who were
stealing the )poanie. After that the tribe
looked upon bhil as the one Ilmot fit to
take the place of G(ray Eagle. when the
Great Splrit should call lhai to the hunt-
ing grounds of his fathers. Spotted Fawn
cared not for love. Least of all did she
care kr Black Eagle. Her gentle
dIrW*.lgemit bslre the BAasrns

or his eyes and she feared him.
iOne day she went far front the camp

in search of the sweet hickleherrhew which
grew upon the hillsklde. S•l Ihad found a
place where they grew thickly. and hav-
ng filled her game Ialr was retrnlilng

hoewardl wlhen she usaw a large griszly
standling in hwr path. ShI kLnew tlhat to
runl would e to hI' InItantly ovrtakell
and killed. So she stood still and fining
an arrow in her how shle aimed it straight
at tie monster's eye. It struck hit only

laule a flesh wound, and with a howl of
fury the huge creature rushed uponIL the
irl. Ere he reached her aul arrow pierce l
him and be fell dead at the nmaiiden's feet.
A young brave dashel through the hushes
antl stood before her. Spotted Fawn saw
by his dress tlhat he was a ('row chilf, and
hy his face that It. was good and getle..
TINly conversed alnd the young mlan told
her haI name was White ('loud. He had
tweel hunting tlhe war and hail tracked
himn. to this spot, where he had killed him
in time. They talked for a long time and
as the maiden felt the goodiness aind
Iwavery of the youlla chief thrill through
her soul she felt that she lovedl hintm. The
young brave had never seen so lovely a

aluidekl and his heart became soft as a
wOIUtnan's whetn he met the glance of her
large fawn-like eyes. Many tinmes after
tihat did Spotted Fawn and ihlite ('loud
mneet and plight their tnrth to one another.
Each day their loe icreased until it filled
their souls with a flame like to the crimn-
son fires of the sul when the curtains the
west with dyes and splendors for his
nightly dreams. Each knew that to let
the tribes know of their a•fectionl would
he to create war betweent the tribes. They
would together he put to twhe torture, so
they concealed their love.

4s,.atel Pawn nnwmd no nue in tlw
anwes aed patinmes of the young mople.

hne sat spart, or convered with the
womlen. She who had once e len the

(ayest of the nlaidens was now quieter
than the oldest squaw of the trite.
A•sol all who wo•ndered at the change
in the flverite, none were mne cutrious
than, Black ungl. lie ratelwd her se-
retly, sad whenl sl. went to ihulnt as

usual, followed hir. At last White ('loud
akid to the maklen: "We have loved for

two moona, Spotted Pawn. Our tribes
will kill us if lwey fllnd us out. L•t us flee
to tin. trielhdly Blackfeet and heronae
(of tleir tribe. Ton-orrow night whln
the' mn

ooNe i igithgest we will meet Iner. l and
Ige fGr away fron this valley to Ilhalpip
Ileww

. "
'

Til" mtralen cotse'mntedl amlid they parted
to met't againt on the mnrrnow. Sp4otttd
Fawn whivered, for she thought slie saw
Ih•e plmes of Black Eagl.e through the'
tnr's'. "i...__ ... _.. .... ......... .y
ti hlighst point,i. Spotled Fawn stole
away frot the reamp and met Whitey
Jlol., and together they sped swiftly
wa ,awayuntil the calmap was left far be-
ilneI. Feor tbree dlays they travedel.searrely
lauasiltn escept at ii ight whean thorouaily
eary they sluusetred beneath smane giant

pIne or lay down on the soft nlluNsy hank
It •mine tributary stream. ( )le beautiful

eninlig as the sun wasr sinkilng to sleep
a.himl the deep blue nmuntains, Spottedrawn and Whlite (Iloud were travelitnl

lowly on taheir j+Nuraey acrosm a broad
praire., b•yonll which gleasned the silver
water of the great river t iy Missouri;
I1wy heard wihl sholutm whlind tlh.an and
turning saw MJ Imhrave. with Black Eaglel

at their whea. Smunallinag all tlwir
'.Owern of swiftnaesl thl y fled niruas thee
raruier. ('ould they cnrn. the great river
lhy are safe.. Heyond lay the* territory
re tih. Iliackfeet. where Ithe ('rows andl

i'e atlmn dare niot enter. So thw'y strain
-*ve"ry tIcrve to reach the rivter. The wild
shouts of their plurulIerI. rilng in tlwir ear..

I).Nthl rat.er than fall into those mner.ri-
I'M handsll. Swift the.y fly, buit swifter yet
[ios. IBlack Eagle aintl his warriors. Thely
arn faint taining upon tlh yoalng l air. Hut
we• tlw nrer glelarlaw iefo them. Alas!
had they strength left to breast
its. waters ' the Illank i. hillh and

4**p, and a mighty etaserteoe and tbunder, down I. rocky bedSfeet below th. •ebeo tb ps iImposilde.•ating and breathle as o theink of the ple. n 00 red
~ebind comes sb outs of deciion and I

riutmph. Loaked in each other's arnus
'be lovers stand gasing into each other'seea. Not a wtod eitherspeak but
•-h know, that they will meet death in
he foaming waters below rather than jriekl to the oes behind. Their pursuer
wn almost upon them. One last embraced claspoln each other more tightly the7

~p from the precipice, down to the boll.
ng ra th below, and as tbhe waters eeswre their heads Black Eagle and hisar•s paue on the bank in disappointed t
ury. ut the Rood Great Spirit lookedindly on the love of the brave young
air and inatantly a beautiful vartwoored I
leh appeared shining through the veil ofraters and knew that the soul of

White Clona becue the rainbow fall,
while at thlr feet a blsom of pale pink

or srang into life and became the soul
f thele Pjlen taldn. The name 1Sthe flower I. Bitter oot. B~Ixtr.. 
Missoula, April 10.

---------------------..-....-. I .',..
WAIFS FROM OUR EXCHANGES.

YnpctItlly If Late.
"ltetter late thau ne u er"

Thought the imr girl t Iher tear.
Ar mime h inrm after lukhilat

l4he saw hiln nm h i)wlm ). Ti
I hilaklphhi Timerm.

Muek Milk.
The old row walked by tlilte lair) st•r.,
Amii salh saild. in her rtimuintaut way, slhe ail

1 'in feeling about as i lr as silk;
lBut I 'd like a drink ,,f ny mownt g•tu milk.
Aid. k•lking anrnuieul Ishe pre•m.tly msaw
. lmll standlm Iekll e l the dktor
it was tie mterm ilk alsomt iwo daysl ouhl.
lNut the a ed a•lrIne hadn't been totd,
Ai se. oely renmarked: "It's men to bilk

An indtl trkms tow of her own godt milk.."
Amid sie tmk a drink aid she malked surprted,
And ime walked away, amsi that row smuram ed.

mhre sulrnmeid about alf way down the loae.
And said with lastaishment miald with main:
"To jlger biy the •ta nr of that there milk
I •'ant ir fesiag as Nsr as silk;
I most ble ilkus,. I'll tbeta hat
When I get to gdilvng down milk like that."

Of Cserne Wo. Is.
As Itlrr sat at heaven's gae.

A makirn a•ouzht wrmiusakn,
Amid wlggyn i of him If nlt too Iat.,

To gla hier free a sdmimtL.
"Whatl clai1uls hathl )MiuI W enter hereng'"

IHe cried with eruet miur;
"11ase, air," saki sh, 'twii hsIs, and fear.

"I'1m nul"y just sl temu."

"K.nnugtm." Ihe ta)ry gumrtian saii,
Amn the ptle wkle own threw,
"'That iIs the se whenl er )' nmkl
I. girl and amnrgl t•s,."

Iksrsdt FrI, IPr ..

I.Sea Her 8aill.
IIer I.r was ha rsh ani alw jawes all lda),
Till h,'r 11hu•sm• sm was 'rsa7* s.ayow iaa) an);

Frsnts msorn till night it was thin, s'uli, 'leu.
And IWr•rt who esmkln't hearing help the din
Knew well ttat the man hada ers. it h ear,
Amid l cried in the dIepth of his wild l eair,
"L's. kred her, tI've loved her thuragh god mas

Ill,
And with ml her butt I lve• sr l•ntl'

Alas! aml Alark!!
4itle inrlhtmIc. in a garden In.1,
Tiell' l llll l I alut tlhe' Iarrt said

lute, a lu4)'" %trelCl:
"11 1in. wheln %hall We three. meet aluai.,
In thunder, lightlning or in rain:'
"Albi!" e'rhlsiled, lir trnesof iUmll,

Tie' liar.le)' *"in tlhe eump."
-I'hfeIldrlphtg I hrh .

Il•tewdilg with a Judge.
A Pittallurgrr relently related the fol-

lowing to a I)ienlrtA reporter: "A )ou-ng
fellow who work'ed ill tile mane oMlie with
mne and was geneLrally liked by all of tis,
fell into evil courses, and at last the law
oot hold of hilm. Hei wtas tried and ,cln-

vic(ted, lint .entence was deferred for a
fe'w da j.. In the interval I went to see
the Judgel and til him all the g.od I
colkl ahout the yotlng man. I laid pi'-
ticular stream upon his lbrightnt's and
ability anl the pronmilsin career which
his crime had blasted. The Judge listened
to all I had to uay patiently Then he
asked mIne: "H' in an inteligeint well-
educated fellow, is he?."' I asentedi.

"' Iamin very glad you have told Ime this,'
the judge remarkedl; 'very plad. I was
going to give him four years.

"' 4o I went away well satislted. The
prioner was brougmht up for sentence, anMi
the Judge. after a few remarks about the
Iriimer'. erilemt Itellligence and ability
to tell right front wrn mente d him to
sil years in thIe penitentiary, the limit of
the law.

*"Sii•e that clay my nsrviee. as an inter.
c*nwor with the(' udiciary I ave not been in
udemand, strange to say."

YFrom the New •alrk lKr'.ing tun.
"No woman past Iu who has ansy regard

for her looks at nlght should allow a light
to fall on her fronm above," said a socety
woman receintly; "It should conl only
from the side.., and level with the face."

"Se.. Iere." She turned up tim light
that overllmg the table in the cente r of
her library and stood directly undelneathb
it. On) the Instant the lines of her face
s"narae ld. there were hollows in her
cc•.lk, sie looked tegn years older and al-
InNIst tgly.
"~'*I *.1-" she said. "how miy face is

chngoled. Trh light conlng friut allbove
throws shadows downwa onLrll the fact,
hringiisg out the lines sharply and lshow•.-
ilg any al)nell.c" of the rlund curves that
make the beauty of a woman's face.
WVitlh the lighlt coning frnem the side the
shadows are nut throw" on the face and
tl" outline is softened instead of hlasi-
ilted. If htlue lights are shaded as well
ithe pleasing .iee i.t Ieightensed."

IElia's I'lfrtunate Irtak of WiL.
!r'uan the luno'hm lilly N.ew.

Letter Ihave arrlved here froml a il-
~ionary li Zallnsiar. giving isoe particu-

lars about Enemin Pasha's unhappy fallout
of a window. The lmiusioary desermIbt
the hearty re(eption of the two explorers
in Blagan. ,y. Elmin l asi ' a was full of
iprale of tie ( atholic mission lll Africa.
anld gave espresII kia to his gratitude at
thLu ainquLet. whkich was also attenlded by
five uniiuiola.esie., amonag whon were
Father .imrault. Sehlillae and Etienne.
After thie banquet was over EuiLi said to
Father Ginmult:

"I have thi. eveninlg beeI brought quite
oiut of mny uasual routine. For flfteen years
I have nIlt taoucheld wine."

Hert.uloun he left th the table. not without
Ipr'mllinillig Iatheri Girault that 1t would
.i*eellll the whole of the following dac in
tle ('atholic mision at IlagalnUyo. Ellill
thein enllt (till into the nest roonm. and

thinkinllg, a.+ e was very shurt-ighted•.
that all ouenillng in the wall was a door,
hle fell with great force im to a sine-plated

ulof, anrd frol n there hI rolled on twe
grondl. The hight of hli fall was six-
i..en feet.

WOMEN AS ORATORS
i nmb Fraetan Fasn a

Anna Dloklnson's Attachment for

Susan U. Anthony - Kate
Field's Appreciation

of Humor.

FYr*un the 4tonl Il.ral•l.
Anna Dickinson was essentially a mag.

netic speaker. There has been no one
like her before or sine. It was a dis-
tint lou to the platform when she left it.
There has been a great deal of weeader
as to why she left her work when he
wa at the fload-tide of her popularity.
The reason is simply this: She felt that
she had no special message to give, and
she was truly a Quaker to speak unlees
she felt the moving of the spirit. "I had
a nesesge to bring." she said "and I
gave It from my heart, but my work is

one for the present; what may come up
by and by I cannot tell. When it comes.
and it it comea. it will ind me ready."
Tlwre is no one who ever heard her who
does not wish that a message would he
again given to her.

The one. woman to whom Anna Dickin-
onn always gave a royal meed of gratitude

was Susan B. Anthony, to whom she was
deeply attached. She uned to may that
Mime Anthony's feet had trodden the rough
path to make it smooth for young women.
And it was true. Boston knows too little
of Susan Anthony. her uprightuess and
downrightuess. She has few grae of ora-
tory. hut she strikes out from the shoulder
in a most vigorous fashion. She asan okld-
fashioned way of telling the truth, even If
it is unpleasant to hear. She hates wrong.
hut with characteristic generosity she
lives the wrong down. Se is the kindli-
est soul that ever lived, and she can't bear
malice. even to the peron who havre
aricatured her and hend hsr up to

ridicule. She is hurt and sorry, but she
never complains. But the day of ridicule
is past. Even the flippant young writers
and caricaturists have learned to accord
to her the respect which she deserves,and
those who know her personaly give her
high regard. Sbhe i plain in her dres
and her mna.nn., bshe i always well
hred; she is earnest but never unjiesa,
antly assertive. S•e speaks wit diL -
ta•etness and in a colloquial manner as
though she was talking to a room full of
friends and not an atuence. In this re-
gard she dlffers from her colleeue and
co-worker, Mrs. Elisabeth Ca('dy tanton.
whose well-rounded periods are those of
the orator rather than of the talker.

But the days of the orator arc num-
hered: the old-fashioned spread-eale
style no longer attracts; the colloquial
style is the present fashion, and no fine
wants glowing periods in speech any
more than they want kideal situations n a
novel. The trail of realism is over all the
werk of the world. It Is so mtter
whether or not the woot wanth It; it mu
have it, that is all. (ne of the women
who brins the manners of the drawing
room to the platformn I Kate Field. Her
attitude to her audience is that of a hlgh-
bred woman entertaining a room full of
special guests. Her hine graciousness of
pIresence her swe •t voIce, and her beauti-
ful, well-chosen lEngliah make it a delleht
to Ilsenl to her. iin ma not agree writh

•wr; in fact, onel ay hold quite an oppo-
site opinion. blut. after all. one never
minds hwaring what she thinks, he-
cause she gives her opinions so sweetly
and without the least expressionu
antagonlam. Her hearers know wha

ew believes:; bst while she has asserted
her views, she has not attacked thei..
She. ls a rare tact that is refreshing, and
in mny way she may be held am a model
for young speakers. In one thing lhe
le.ad -her exqulsite pronunciation. The
English languag becomes musie in her
lip.. ( )e wishes every young girl, whether
she is to be a public speaker or whether
she is only to lift up her voce in the quiet
of her ownl home, for the edillestio of
family and frlinde could model her Eng-
lish on Kate Flekl s-she couldn't have a
better guide. Another feature of Kate
Field's platformn style is her uick appre-
ciation of humor and her ne wit. In
this she is quite unlike the majority of
women, and it gives a character, and. I
one nmay venture to cin a word, a unike-
ness. when put in contrast with the work
of most women. A good deal of Mi
YFIeld's leauamntl peculiar stle comes
undoubedly from te fact that she wau a
newspaper woman before she was a le-
turer, and had learned how to take her
publicr.

Mota reman V a VP m's .Atm aeon h.not many years ago I.u7 atone, welo me
loved of women. went lnto Vermeot to
conduct a woman sumrag campaign. Of
course, altbhouh her name was well
known, there were many people who bhd
never meen her. and It was very uam•ing
to see the surprse produced on the • aes
as the gentle. motherly. sweet-faed. I4-
vet-voiced woman ped on the plat-
form and began to d hem In the
kindly manner so well known to all her
followers.

"Is thet Lucry Stone'"' asked one
woman, made more bold by her
thain the rest ot the people. ""by,
thought she was a big womlan with a loud
voice and wore pantaloons."

No wonder she was sunu wd. Althoueh
Mrs. tone was one of the earliet of
woman speakers. and has been longe on
the platform than almost any one now
living, she is essentially a fmlnline
woamn. She has lost none of the sweet
graces of womanliness: Indeed. every
plea she has mad for women a a class
ha added at new emphasis to her own
womuanbud. 4ueen of them all. she
tears her royal bonors very sweetly and
kindly, and rules over her dominion with
gentle kindliness.us, 1 ,,1, , .- U, i_ -.I I J w ,r • I

Mrs. Julia Wad Howe Is also nle of th
women whose audience alwas seems h•
guests. She I. gracious and kili. •u
always seems to stand a step hbr b
those whoma she is. ThiLs -
mere manner contracted b a .75:1
is simply the natural position d e
woman toward the world. She is e
higher plane, intellectually, thea t•oa
whom e is addressing, and there an
very few who can stand s hd be r in the
world of woman workers. Mrs. Moe
koes not ioKsess the element of perems
nII titn to the eatent that same w(-en
do bt she carries her audience alsms
her power of reasoning. It is the bead
rather than the heart, to whleb she a
peals, and which answers her appeal.

A IA~.m.t "aw..
Srwuai I.ghl.

Customer -What uwkes yoWu haad jerk
IL with that raiw -

B~rber--Why. huas. I~e used tods So .
,The St.?"
Yes,hass.butdon'tbe seawt;tt Ih IU

muiutes bheor' dry esmeOa. J.'. w
easy; dat' is.' de mWiass."


