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#And Wherever a True Woman Comes, This Home 1s

COWNS FOR STREET AND HOUSE WEAR,

The Fmpire gown shown in this it
Hirely plain, of rh-.l'r's;;xnlt s
e front ahove the velvet girdle

READING FOR WOMEN

FROSE AND POETRY FOR OUR FEM-
ININE FRIENDS,

A Story About the 014, Old Story—Origin
of the Wedding Ring.—The Secret of
Modjeska’s Youthfulness,

<auld blast

Oh, wert thou in the
On yonder lea, on yondar lea,
the angry airt,
I'd sheiter thee, 1'd shelter thee;
Or did misfortune’s bitter storms
Around theg blaw,
Thy shield should be my bosom,
To share it a', *

Or were I in the bleakest wasts -

Bae blenk and bare, sae blcak and bare,
The desert were a paradise, x

If thou wert there, if thou wert there;
Or were 1 monarch o tha globe,

WI' thee to relgn, wi' 1hee to relgn,
The brightest jowel In my crown

Wad be my queen, wad be my queen,

—Robert Burns,
Numbher Thres.
(Blies Terry, In Two Tales)

The suppers at Mrs. Jac 8 boarding-
ticuee vere generally considered her most
successful effort of the day. Thore waa
an audible samences about the breakfasts,
and the the students who hoarded
thers were Inclin to swall 3

wely and hurry te the semi
¢rs might well have been irse

Lan they were, jugh meat was always
and high in Hartwell, and it was im-
rogsible to keep a theologue very plump
at three dollars and a half a week. Bu
t time Mrs, Jackson was wont to
of her small economies, and, being
ter hand at hashes and croguettes
100 pastr ghe gained for her sup-
i that spread t ugh the
her th
were usually In a
bhe i:. 18041

dogical

tno

+ of t

" e day,
mood

and ready to

with trifies, cullnary sud otherwise They | mitten twice? put in another.
paved thelr best jokes, culled from the “Never mind that; it's strafght. I've
funny ers of the religlous papers, 08 | gon hath their photographs. One of them
eaiadih g meal. Here they mimicked | pearopred Japan and the other didn't fancy
i 1 delivered themselves | yim pepause he proposed by letter.

o ) ning ities mnd  sel- “(zood for her,' said the man with the
TiCe. ! of them were second and v “He deserves to be hiue."

ird year men, and could chaff one an- But that isn't the reason why he's
other hing experiences, the | 3,0 pnow, Tommy,” cried the other de-
#ize of congregations and the probabllity |y piadly. “Look here, you fellows won't
of calls. When &ll other topics fatled, | ooy un,\'-thim:'.‘" Thers were but four or
there was one which had for them & per- | qoo poarders remaining at the table and

Whether they ap-

ennigl fascinatlon
proached It coyly or with practiced non-
chalance, thers was not a miun out of
the dozen who dld not feel that his future
profession and his past experience Ware
ranted him in mentioning woman with
the pssurance of one who Knew whereof |
he spoke. Matrimony was for them no
speculative and proulematl al affalr, to
meditated upon at idle mementa as

be
one of the possibilitles of a distant future;
very far from it. Within 1wo or three
years &t most they all expected to be
ns @ matter of course, Thelr
ulness in thelr chosen calling,
depended largely upon the
Some of

miarried,
widest use
for instance,

ahnegation of the single stage.

them had been engaged to be married
for years and years; thers were fulthiul
s hool teschers and farmers’ dousl
patiently waltlng untll thelr lovers s
fnish :he collegs and seminary Course,

It happened, however, that most of Mrs

skson's boarders, thoeugh cheriehing e
bessed certainty as to thelr ultimate con-

tion, were still open to conviction ea to
the exact person whom Providence might
indicate as their lfe companifon; and
this slight air of uncertainty as to par-
ticulars mingled curfously with thelr in-

nocent  eock-sureness about women n
keneral,
An outsider would have heen more

mmuged than irritated by it all, but there
was only one un-theological boarder at
the table, & nephew of Mrs. Jackson, who
414 chores for his own board and sttended
the seademy, and who was not old enough

sink his frritation in his amusement.
Dan Juckson was wont to declare to his
schoalboy friends that the nudges and
winks and sly allusions to the ladles on
the part of his aunt’'s poarders made him
tired, Toward the spring of the year,
when the mud began to dry up In the long
rireet of Hartwell, afid the elm tree buds
tu redden, and the theologues to prepure
for their final examinutions, Dan Juck-
mon's  weariness perceptibly reased.
Thres of the graduates were to be mar-
red in a month, and each day they had
to face n concenled battery of comment
and interrogation and conjecture from
thelr follow-boarders. Then, too, there
was Leingwell's cuse. Lefingwell was
congldered the best all-around man in
the senior elass; a stubby old-faced fel-
low from the far West, with & premature-
Iy wide skull—flat on Lo with hlgh
cheek bones, Hig hair was thin and his
bii ears moved slightly as he ate, When-
ever he stated s proposition or indulged
I repartee he closed his eyes, in order

The forearms are of nich brocude. and the same ornaments
_ - The upper sleeves ure of velvel to match girdle
me dress 18 mude of fine cashmere, the skirt being elaborntely braided,
sbows & uovel and cffective vest front, with nbbon drapery,

| fntormed young man, “but there's & No.
ayi

THE WOMEN'S WIDE, WIDE WORLD.

Always Round Mer,

Stretches far Round Her, Better Than Ceiled with Cedar or Painted with Vermilion, Shedding its Quiet Light Far, for Those Who Else Were Homeless.”-—John Ruskin,

.

The Stars Only May be Over Her Head, the Glow-Worm in the Night Cold Grass May be the Only Fire at Her Foot, bat Home is Yot Wherever She Is, and for a Noble Woman I8

ure has some novel featnres. The skirt I8 en-

The
be cormuge

hand. He was entitled by
rights 1o the Berlin fellowship for the
next two years, but In purs we of a
long-cherlshed wish, was about 1o sall as
n missionnry to Senegambin. He had re-
fused two chuirn of philogaphy in Western
Institutions, and was popularly reputed
at the =eminary to have devised a philo-
sophical syvstem of his own, completely
reconciling the elalmg of religlon and of
polenee. It was currently believed that
ne goon a&s he had mastered the Senegam-

bian tongue he would publish his system

question in

-

fn that language in wrideed form,
therehy at once allaying the native philo-
sophic doubt of the Benegamblans and

putting them in touch with the mosat re-
eent oecidental thought, The board had

already accepted him, provisionally. His
gtatement of falth was considered the
mast masterly doctment comp d by a

Hartwell man for ten years; transparent-
ly simple In outline, and Scriptural in
termin &y, but fnwardly packed so full
of LeMngwell's Irrefragable system that
any attempt to plek faws in it was logl-
cally as dangerous as to meddle with dy-
namite. No serious criticlsm had even
been offered upon ) and there was but
one obstacla to Leflingwell's immediate
embarkment for his fleld. He was a
bachelor, and the board preferred that
Its representative in Senegambia should
be & married man.

Leffingwell's plight was thoroughly ap-
preciated by his fellow-students, and
three times a day he was obliged to run
the gauntlet of their suggestions and ad-
monitions. Open ralllery was ventured
upon but seldom, for LeMngwell's deliber-
ate way of closing his eyes and selecting
the adequate epithet for retort was dis-
concerting to his adversaries. Some of
their choicest witticlsms, therefore, were
reserved untll after Lefingwell’'s depart-
ure from the table. One cvenlng late In
April he was so manlifestly absorbed and
{ll-tempered that two of the theologues
winked at each other as he left the room,

“Letlingwell's rather down on his luck,
isn't he?" remarked one

“Looks lke It. Cun't say that I blume
him, though; two refusals in three wecks
must ruffle even & philosopher, eh? How
i that Tommy "'

“Speak for yourself, man, I don't know
the sensation.” And the youth glanced
biandly at an engagement ring that he
hud worn for six years,

“How do you know he has had the

they all glapced up, except Dan Jackson,
who wak devouring one of his aunt's best
harhes, with his eyes fixed, us always,
upon his plate,

“Pon't let it out,” continued the well-

al".\'-t.’" “You don't gay!" “Come!"” were
the ineredulous ejaculations of Leffing-
well's assoclates. They had not belleved
him capable of such rapld maneuvering.

“fact, though, The fellow has an ad-

drcss book complled by his aunt, ““."'
tHis girl was third in the list. She isn't
as strong as No. 1, nor na well educated
as No. 2, but she ia pretiy, and she has
seven or elght thousand dollars In her
s i
”“I'r;t:uarruy of facts was respectfully
listened to by ull except I)an Jackson,
who reached scornfully across the table
for some sweet pickl:s, Dan was fiftecn,
and had a due contempt for matrimonial
gosElp.
f’I;?»I speaker looked around the circle
triumphantly before adding his remain-
ing bit of Information. “He's walting her
wnswer now—and she's a Hartwell young
ady.”
L"ll‘;lern was a chorus of quick gllegnn
and offers to bet—no slakes -'H"l naming
her in three chances; but the well-inform-
e youth rose and ghoved his chalr under
the table.

“No.” he sald uprightly,
tar now. You don't get her name
m‘!‘."

As o matter o

“I've gone too
out of

f fact. thnushd all hfihnd

; enough, he did not know
::-Irll 1'::‘::’::@1rttll';:nsi-ll'.mI The others crowded
after him out of the room with r.\;en
more than the usunl  hilarity, leaving
young Jackson alone at the table. e

) ured himself a foal glass of milk,
u\-{'a:‘!l;lh?: his aunt's entrance. He raised
the milk to his lips and then set it down
again, with a troubled expression upon
his freckled, homely face. He was trylng
to put two things together.

It had been his turn on the previous
Sunday evening to take tea with his Bun-
day school teacher, Mirs Achsah Milllcent,
ghe had given him good things to eat
and had been very entertaining—she was
the only nles Sunday school teacher in
Hartwell, ss all the boys admitted—but
when he had proposed golng home, soon
after tes, under the supposition that it

ving and then
was proper to mentipn b ahe Bad

1
yleld to persuasions "mmmm

golng In. Me thought nothing of it at
the time; thealogues were always calling
at Deacon Millicent's. But what he had
Just heard startled him, SBuppose LeMng-
well were really golng to marry Miss
Achsah!

By George, he, Dan Jackson, wouldn't
allow It! Bhe was too good for Mm: a
million times too good. She was the pret-
tlent girl in Hartwell, if she was gotting
a little old, and the nlcest girl anywhere.
Bhe ought to marry a blg lawyer or a
hotel Keeper, or the president of a rall-
road. To think of hoer marryving a mis-
??rmry who had to get a wife or lose his
ob!

And she might be giving
her answer that very minute., Dan gulp-
&1 off his milk flercely; there was no
time to lose. Bomething had to be done
about It, and there was apparently no
one but Wmself whoe would or could do
anything. For a minute he gazed de-
spalring about the room; then he looked
suddenly at his cuffs and feit of his neck-
tle. Mrs, Jackson cenme in.

“Dan’l," sald she, “don’t you think you
better be a clearing off those dishes™

Dan roge with dignity. *1 suppose you'l
have to excuse me to-nlght, auntle, I've
Kot to make a call, right away.”

“Why, Dan’l, where on earth are you
golng 1o make a call?

LefMngwell

“On my Sund gchool tencher,” sald
Dan, virtuously . Jackeon men-
tally decided for th econd time thut

that after all sild mbout his
King dist i heart was In
the . righit plas

In o quarter of an hour the boy had
arrayed himsolf In his Bunday suit, don-
ned a red neck-tie and high collar

had painfully written D, Webster Jo
son” In vielet Ink bevel-

upon o f
card, Then He started stiffly down the
long street toward Dencon Milll , hia
boyish hewrt siill full of stern susploion
and righteous wrath.

Miss Achsah Millleent sat under the
hatiging lamp in the sitting-room gazing

abstractedly at a
Bhe: had
tWO Yeurs
In full sl 2 that spring ¢
velvet cuffe. Perhaps it would I
well, untll she had several new gowns al

map

un

mee; then she wondered if they wor
leg-of mutton sleeves In Bone i
then she Knew she was blush

glanced timldly arcund the fmmas
room. She was gll alone In the he ,
"he deacon was attending a conference
meeting in an ndjoining town,
mother hnd been dead for many years,
Both mother and father hnd enrly conse-

erated thelr danghter to the service of
the Lord In o fore field, if B WY
should be providentiall Thi
descon had tald about It In pra) meet-

Ing B0 ofien thut i
standing Jolces it Wi
cloty; nand the girl fell

beat fastor waenever he
speik, through fear that he
promise and tell the

nbout that early vow, for tf i
boen providentlally opened o

his

had never
way to its fulfillment.

Achgah Milllcent had  Knswn  many
theolcgleal studente whio expected to Ie
migslonaries, and scme of them hnd e
very good frievds of hers, |
them had ever psked her Lo
Nor had ary one el For 1
had been conslde .

Hartwell, and rumberle

admired her both af f
proximity, but no man had evar tok r
that he loved her. No man, that -
eept Mortimer . Leflingwell, who 1

used that expression on the previosus
day evening, and had asked her
company him to Senegnmbin

She bad requested two doys for o
derntion, and this was the second
It nad been a strange experience, not
all ke what ehe had at times Jmaginel
It would be, If it ever came to her. He
had not gone down on®one Knee, n Vi
there tny lovelight in his eyes; ne ha
quite tranquilly, with his knees
and one of his feet dangling deliberat
his eyves were closed
proposition, Miss Millicent was consdcjons
qf a vague disappolntment here, pnd yet
she was not sure but Mr, Leflington would
have looked ridiculous 1f he had !

other way., As it wan, he
n ridiculous at all, though pos
Ittle prosale. She suspoc
that he was rather n matter-of-fact per-
son, though ghe knew he was very bright
and that the professora considered him
an arnpment tp the seu v. He would
undoubtedly make a good husband-lor
some one— and she herrelf—well, ghe was
no longer a school glrl, and ought not
to expect a proposal In the terms of
scheool glrl's fancy. It wus enough that
ha had propesed at all, was 1t not? All
these years she had been walting for just
that, had she not? Really that s of
course not g0 to be acknowledged, even
to herself, up to now, Dut at Ilnst the
door had been opened and why should she
gtand hesitant hefore 117 Her futher
would praf=e the Lord for His mercy, she
was gure: her mother—in splte of the fact
that Mrs., Milljcent had alway= Ingisted
thut her chief trial in life was to have n
man around—would have rejoleed with the

dencon had she been alive. Perhiaps she
knew all about it as It was. Achsah
Millicent had never felt so  near  her
mother as she did in those two days; full
of soft affection for her and dn intense
longing to have her back agaln. Yet,

after all, she reflected, the maln guestion
was not concerning parental approval,
but whether she loved Mr., Leffingwell
Did she love him? She was not at all
sure that shke did, and yet— When she
reached this point In the clrele of Inner
argumentation during the course of those
two days she Invarlably wanted to cry.
For she had never loved anyvbody—that is,
any man—that Is, not since she was the
merest girl-and perhaps she was now
incapable of the emotion that other people
seemed to feel. The happlness of (t might
he meant for other pecple; she had always
had a qulet, virginal happiness of her
own. And still, she was not | T
hicps love had to grow, llke other beautl-
ful things, and very likely respect was the

proper roll for it Bhe certalnly 1espected
Mortimer G. LeMrgwell very much in-
deed. Like herself, he had been early

consecrated to the forelgn fleld, and he
was now expecting to glve up a great deal
that was tempting to him In order to go
to Senegambin. ‘Those dark faces called
to him day and night, he hed sald, and
he had added, with eclesed eyes, that he
was sure she, too, would obev the eall.
And there were but two days for her
aniwer., Oh, the time was so short! And
it had atready expired!

There was a slarp, uncompromising
ring at Descon Millicent’'s front door.
Miss Achsah rose unsteadily and one
hand was preseed to her side, the other
agne to the table and rested on the map
af Benegambla, She glanced downward st
it Involunturily, and o sense of her duty
flashed upon her. The providential way
was made stralght; she would pccept Mr,
LeMngwell's offer, Slowly she moved ine
to the frout hall; she did not wish to
open the door too soon; It seemed scarce-
ly modest. Mndest? She caught her
breath again. It was immodest to admit
a man to the gentle, prim geclusion of
her heart, when she more than half sus-
pected that she did not love him. Her
answer should be “No!" And yet she
hesitated. The bell rang again, almost
angrily. “Yes" or “No?' In an agony of
uncertainty the girl tock the gambler's
cholce; she would let Lefingwell's face
settle the question when she opened the
door. If there was a certaln something
in it, she would marry him; she did not
know what it would be, but she felt that
she could tell if it was there. She closed
her eyes an instant, then she threw the
door wide open and stepped back,

Dan Jackson stood there with his red
nocketin and his t=b il py s belben 1w ..-.bw. h;'

was a determined scowl above
m eyes; his hair still wet from the
brush, was rigorously parted: a flush of
T i I Hartwall gave &
The nicest i gave n
that would

to stay,
yob hixe some chagrin.

10 congentrate his faculties upon the

come away In
ﬁ“&:uum::mw-m

little gasp; then, with & smile

have quite turned the kead of a less In-
fMloxible visitor, she put out both hands to

m.

“"Why, Dan!' she cried, I am so glad
:fll_t-.u you. I-I dida’'t expect you. Come
n

She relieved him of hig hat and the bey-
el-edged card, and offered him the best
chalr in the sitting-room. He sat up very
Etraight, looking at her with admiring
scrutiny. His gaze made her a trifle un-
comfortable, though it pleased her, too.

It Is very good of you to come L0 see
me, Dan,” she sald. “l am all alone this
evening.'”

“Well, he remarked, with a covert
meaning which she did not grasp, "I am
glad of that. 1 didn't know that you
would be.” He pulled out his clean hand-
kzrchief and, without unfolding it, passed
it over his forehead. The Millleent sit-
tng-room seemed warm, and he had a
great task fmposed upon him.

Mixg Achsah opened o window and let
the cool, April night breeze into the room.
A fine raln waa falling.

“Why, you came down in the raln,
fan!” she exclalmed. “I did not notlce
"y

1
1
“1 don‘'t mind the rain,” he sald. "1
haven't carrled an umbrella all winter.”
“Indesed? Isn't that rather imprudent 2
“ih, 1T hate to bother with orne, T had
n good umbrella, though, last fall; a
dallar-nnd-a-holf umbrelln, and one of
thote theologues stole It from me”
Do you really think she
Inughingly, *“That's a serlous
Dhin.*

eald,
charge,

go?"

“Well, 1it’s true,” he went on, vindie-
tively., "Those fellows will do anything:
you have to walch ‘em afl gl time, 1
enve it to any academy boy.

“I am afrald that wouldn't be quite
falr.

Aren't the boys just a litde preju-
e

“I dunno—maybe,” he admitted, mag-
nonimpously. “But I ain't, 1 live right
there with 'em at my aunt’'s. 1 cat with
‘em three times o day. 1 know all about
em. 1 tell you, you want to look out
for 'em.” She was amumdd by Liis grow-
Ing heat, without the least understanding
the reagon of it, and she led him on o Kit-
tie recklessly, Any anent Mr. Lething-
well might apps the front door

Why, Dan, any one would think, to
Hsten to you, that the thealoglcal stu-
lents were eriminnls. Now you know
better than that, You really respect them
very much; come, be honest!™

“Respect "em,” he erie

at

Incredulously.

But she was looking bim In the eyes
and he was [orced to modify his states
ment t ‘em? Why, of courss,
I respoct w » af ‘em. There's one ut
the Ohed House, who was sul L

hnif-back on the Yale team: He's all

rlght And one or two at our hodse my
right. Hut take ‘em together, they

me And If o man makes

d, Achsuh, 1T don’t see that

#s any difference wheither syou

respeet him or not.”
She dropped her eyeg a Httle; her fin-

i woere drumming on the open magp,
1% if she were turning over the hoy's
i urism In her mind. Dan Jackson saw
shie hesltated, and he drew a long
breath and took the plunge
“Now, for Instance,” he continued, dis-
passionately, “there's a theologue who
Eits oppusite e nt the bl
He's got n head that's flat on top,
just #s  flat as o dirt  court, You
wid play tennis on It, honestiy, If it
wis o Httle bigger. And wlhen he's got
anything to sav of any importance he
kind of shuts hi= eyes and opens his
mouth and fires at you. His nome |Is
ngwell. Mortimer (G Letingwell,

olnig to e a misslonary somewhere,
» mokes me tired. Now | want to
whether It makes any difference
ther I respect him or not™

fee wns sllent an Instant and the boy,
enrricd away by the triumphant fores of

his own argument, made an Incautious
mowvi

“Ha len't a friend of yours, Is he? I
don't suppose 1 ought to say anything

agalnst him If he

Miss Achsuh & the transparent
hypourisy. *“Mr, well s a friend
of mine" she guld « stly. 1 am sorry
you do ke him, Dan. He la a very
noble man.'

Dan's heart eame up in his throat. His
that's all

worst rs were true, “Oh,

right,'” sald weakly: *“lt's all rlght
if vou Hke him” Then in a passjon of
revolt he added: “Did vyou ever watch

his cars wag when he eats?”

The girl luughed In splte of herself.
There was no denying It Mr. letfing-
well wan aceasionally ridicnlous; and all
the gentle proprieties of Misa Achsah's
nature recognized and resented the fact

for the first time. But the boy thought
she was Inughinz at kim, and tears of
helpless anger stagied to his eyes. He
diddl not know what mmore ha could say

agalnst Letlngwell; he groped among the
chans of sensatlons In his mind as a
diver eprends his arms uncertainly in
the dim under world, Then his fingers
closed upon something.

“Well,” he sald, desperntely, T don't
supposs It makes any difference whether J
like him or not. He can get some girl
te ke him, and they'll go off and be

mi maries, He's got a reguinre st of
girls, and as fast as one of 'em won't
have him, he just tries the next. He's

tried two in the last three weeks”™

The boy's vision was o blurred that he
eould not see Miss Acheal's face. He got
up awkwardly, too proud to let her sus-
pect his misery. *l suppose I must go
pow, Miss Millicent,” he remarkesd, for-
mally, “I've had a very pleasant time."

“Lian,” she sald, rising swiftly and lay-
Ing her right hand on his shoulder, with
a vaolce that scared him by its Intensity:
“Are you making that up about the Hst?"'

“Honest Injun-hope to dleg"—affirmed
Diin, gloomlly. *"The theologues were
lrughin® about it at supper to-night.”

Misgs Achsah did not lift her right hand
from the boy's shoulder, but with the left
she reached around to the table behind
her and nolselessly cloged the map of
Benegambla,

“Dian,"” she remarked, with a tone of
mutter-of-fact hospltality that greatly
relieved him, “I don’t belleve you have
to go just yet. Let's go out i» the
kitehen and make some molaeses candy,
and If any one calls you can come in and
say that I'm engaged."

They made candy with great glee and
in undisturbed seclusion until the acad-
emy regulations forced Dan to take his
departure at five minctes before 10. It
wis quite too late for her to expect any
other caller, Just as he was golng out
of the door Miss Achsah, to his utter
amazement, bent Impulsively and kissed
the boy's forehead,

- L] .

Ll - - L]
Mr. Mortimer G. Leffingwell awoke the
next morning with a sort of half regret,
He had intended to call upon Misa Milli-
cent the previous evening, Indeed, very
soon after supper—but happening to pick
up a Heview he found an epoch-making
articie that bore—not directly, perhaps,
but none the less significantly—upon the
second polnt In his statepient of faith.
It had Interested him exceedingly, but he
wns able to say when he laid it down
that it had not shaken a single clause of
his own system of thought. The evening
had been, therefore, well spent, though
in his concentration upon the article he
had forgotten Miss Millicent until it was
too lute to think of calling upon her. He
would go after dinner to-day instead. But
before dinner, as he sat by his study table,
the student whose turn it was to bring
the mall flung & note Into his lap. Miss
Milllcent, while recognizing the privilege
and honor extended to heér, wrote that she
folt compelled to deciline his offer and
begged most earnestly that the subject
might not be alluded to agaln.
Lefingwell ejaculated o line of. Hebrew,

ply the number upon which It accldentally
rested that was wrong. He therefore
took his address book out of the drawer,
but before turning to the next name on
the list, he gpent a moment In drawing
a pencll mark, regretfully and elabo-
rately, through the name of Number
Three.

To n Rose.
Go, lovely rose,
Tell her that wastes my tlme and me
That now she knows
When I resembile her to thee,
How sweet and falr ghe seems to be,

“Tell her that's young
And shuns to bave her graces spled
Thou hadst thou sprung
In degerts where no men ablde,
Thou hadst all uncommended died.

Bmall Is the worth

Of beauty from the lght retired;
Bid her come forth—

Suffer herself to be ddesired,

And not blush so to be admired,

Then die that she
The common fate of all things rare
May reid In thee—
How smnall o part of time they share
That are so wondrous sweet and fafr.
—Waller.

Shall a Woman Tell Hor Age?

Ona burden falls to the lot of the single
woman which is more keenly felt in socloty
than elsewhere, Privial and foollsh s 1t
may seem, few are awpre of Its extent amd
reality, and ovin the most sousible and soe-
cessful women are sometimes its victhos,
Public senthment, ospeclally In citles and
unprevinelal towns, hus outgrown to a eon-
slddernble extent the ungallant habit of con-
sidering o woman responsible for her nge.
But there st exists plenty of wen and
women who bave a reads word of scorn
or reproach for the upoarriod single wolnan
whose youth has passod, On seccunt of this

sentiment mony wongien afo gensitive, sl
not withont roepson, to lnguirles about age
Thoy refraln from allusions which might

lead to the discovery of a seeret, only be
couse the curfons aud rule make such age
a matter of vidicule. The only remedy for
this discomfort Is in the cultivation of n
different public sentiment. A woman ought
to bo as willlng to tell Ber age as to tell
her name or the name of the town she lves
In. With eritieal ears walting to liear and
speak disagrecable comments. no one ean
blame her for keeplug sllence abont o purely
personal matter, No son or daughter of o
true mother or a chivalrous father ever
mnkes the subject of age or any other that
might cause paln or annosance & matter of
conversation.—Helen Marshall North fn Har-
per's Lazar,

“ Wenryin' for You,"
Joest a-wenryin' for yon,
All the time a-foelin® hlae:
Wishin® for you. wonderin' when
Yoau'll be comin’ bome ngen;
Hestless —don't know whiat to do—
Jost powenryin® for you,

Keep a-mopin® day by day;

Dl =ir perybouly's way;

Folks that smile an' pass along

Wanderin' what on enarth Is wrong—

"Twoudn't help 'em If they knew—
Jest nowearyin' for yow

Hoom's &0 lonesome with vour chalr

Empty by the fireplace thers;

Joest can't stand the sight of It

Ge out doors an' roam o bit,

But the woods s laness me, too,
Jowt a-wearyin' for you..

Comes the wind with soft enrogs
Like the rnstlin’ of your deess;
Bloesoans fallin® to the gronnd
Sofily, Nike yonr feotsteps sound;
Yiolets like yonr eyes so blue
Jest aswearyin' for you.

Mornln' comes. The hinls awake
(Uned to sing se for your sake),
But there's sndness (n the notes
That come thelllin® from thele throats!
Beem ta feel your nbsence, too,

Jest n-wearyin' for you.

Evenin' comes. T miss you more

When the dark gloom lu the door;

Spems Jost ke you ougliter to be

There to apen it for me!

Latch goes tinklin'—thrlils me through—

Bots me a-wearyln' for you.
Girls and Slaog.

A writer states thot girla uss more slang,
especlully If they are grown up, fhan boys
do. Girls, it I8 nffirmed, talk much wore
than boys dc, so that thelr stock of uncouth
words s in more frequent use. It 18 plso
larger, If & boy were a mine of slung Lis
taciturnity woull keep it eonvealed  from
all but n few of his chnmd. His Inventions
are conflned to a small elrele, and his op-
portunities of borrowing are correspondingly
diminlshed. Not so with  the girl. The
loquacity of her assoclates, alded hy her
own, spreads and multiplies slang with the
greatest rapidity. Bhe kv more soctable,

At seliocl she Is “thick” with a dozen,
and guthers in all the dozen know. Auwd,
besidea, says the same authoritr, girls are
80 reckless In the we of thelr langnage
that they give a slangy character to good
Fuglish. With the gul at the period of
giggleliond, every good thing ia Saerfoct]
g, She “never” dees thls and she “alwars'
does that. She sometimes feels “hateful,”
but it 1s oftener soms one clse woo Is ol
wars “perfectly horrlld” Nearly ov seyihing
is “awful.” Such are some of (he chinrges
this alominable person brings agalust the
sweet young creatures.

———
My Sweetheart.
Bweethenrt, the color
Of thine eyes
Is llke# a storm cloud
"Guinst blue skies.

Thy checks, dear love,
Like holly glow;

Thy brow Is pure
As mistletce,

Anil, oh, the frangrance
Of thine halr

Brings sprivgtime
Into winter alr

A calm May day
Is not more mild
Than thee, thou clever
Woman-child.

Long Engagements.

The girl who allows herself to be enjoled
Into a long engagement stands ahout one
chance in ten of belng married to that par-
teular man, He comes, admires and thinks
best to securs her, although le Is not In
a positon to ask. Some mon are
selflal ereatures. After a year in the
vigoventh heaven' life begins to Le prosale
and thelr love floats along a placid

again,
sen, After several years of walting, when
the girl has begun to lose her youth and

beauty, the tide turns in thelr favor, the
harbor Is in sight and all seems well. Tut
here comes a smoothesafling little crfg
Qirectly across thelr bows, There Is a crash.
The lcver clings to the newly-found skip
and leavea the other to sink or le t
upon the beach alone. The moral |8 ob-
vious.—Letsare Hours

aqual powers;
Unfaith (o sught s want of faith io all.
It s the little rift within the lute
That by and by wiil make the musie mute,

NEW YORK FASHIONS.

OFr° DRESSES AND
CMAKEUPS

DISCUSSION
Tneir
Mate Leroy Declares That Woman Should
Use Artificinl Alds of Varlons HKinds
to Enhanco Her Besuly.

It has long been a question ns to whether
1t is right or wrong for ladies to nse paint
or powder, to dye their hair or make their
evebrows darker than nature intended
them, and the question is ns far from being
definitely scttled now as ever before; but,
pending the full decision, full benefic is
taken of the doubt,

In these days it does not mean that &
woman i3 without the pale of good society
who “makes up" her fuce justas she would
put on her evening sttire. She realizes
that she needs a little more color and mlds
adeft touch, That weakes her eyes Jook hol- |
low-—she must put a listlo cosmetic around |
them and on her eyebrows. That renders |
it pecessary to apply something that shall
mutke the skin nppear whiter, and also
something is peeded to blend in with the
color on the checks so that the dividing
lne will not be visible, and sosho puts on

wder if she is sensibile, a “crenm” if she
l;on-ckhmu. muil that makes the lips appear
red enough in coutrast. No one who un
derstands herself puta rouge on her lips,
The rest passes, but that does not, nnd only
cakes nud leaves little pink spots over the
natural color.

A little rouge, a little cosmetic and a lit
tle powder are all proper and suitable ad
junets to a full dress evening costume, nnd
no one thinks of decrying it.  But the true
Indy deaws the line, and that cloe:ly, about
appearing in church or in the street with
any artificinl coloring on her face.

At ball or other socinl gathering women
are expected to look their very best, and
men go expecting os a right that all the
women prescut shall be pretty, and it seems
to me right that any woman should for her
own sake, for the suke of her friends and of
oeonle in genernl seck to make an ool an
appenvance s sbie can. U she is over forty
#he bas aright to use wll the arts she can
bring to benr on herself to make Lier face
as pleasing as ber dres< is handsome,  She
cun have her hade skillfally deessed, and if
theradren fow grny ones they enn by cut oot
or-dyud to muteh the rest.  She can haven
full setof false teeth if she neads them
without one dissentient word, nnd the best
rociety now maintaius the right to ase every
means possible to look its brightest und
best.

Of course even a good thing can bhe
abused, and there is o perfoil in woman's
lite begond which such aids vo vhe appenr-
roce become ghostly, and it requires ae
self meriticing fricnd to inform the unfor-
tunate Luly that she hns pussed the age of
any possibilivy of rejuvenation, wod thut
benceforth slie must nccept the inevitable
grvcefilly. Most of them do, but others
eannot, and so go on, wretched parodies of
themselves,

Yonth does not require much “making
up.” yet many youny ladies whose features
are nearly perfect lnck eclor, and & very
plight addicion o that respect mnkes them
besutiful, nud it is necepted everywhere
pow that whatever alid ean be lent to
beanty it is legitimunto to neeept.

At the resent great annual charity ball 1
saw u lady who has always been called o
beauty, and she does commund admiring
attention, but somehow it fell to me, who
am never critienl on principle, Lo enpmerity
bernctunl nnd borrowed beanties, She was
taall nod had middling sized feer and hands
Her fiztire was straight and well drilled to
graceful movement, but she was thinner
than strict beauty demanded. This was
earefully hidden by a judicious dressmaker
and plenty of lace und n magnificent neck
Ineeof dinmonds, Hereyeswerercally small
and black, but by carelul penciling und
shading they looked lnrge and expressive,
The broad and high forehend was softened
nnder graceful enrls, und & pair of Bashin
dlamonds caught the eye betore {6 could
note that the checks were almost hollow
Hler teeth were white, though irregilar,
and her lips and vose were well formed,
but thin, Added to this was a soft pink
and white color “made up” of cream nnd
rouge, She, with Ler queenly earriage, is
called a benuty.

Let me tell what ghe wore, A maize bro-
eade with demitrain, with several parrow
ruflles of maize crape, ull sewn together at
the bottom; a cormuge and sleeves of malze
brocade and white velvet. Over this she
threw, when not danciog, » cavalier cloak of
purple and gold shot velvet, with u yoko of
shirred satin. With her was her young
daughter, who came out last season, and
who 13 now engaged to a “sclon of Hiritish
pobility.” She wore a black silk frock,
with an averdress of striped black gauze,
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the stripes In blue, with tiny chenille dotd .

sot oo the strines, Around the bottom were
two Spanish lace Nonneces aod » fall of the,
sawe on the comage. The a
of the collar of blue satin ribhon around
the neek was very effective and dainty; the
sleeves balloon puffs  Allogesher a vory
pretty and girlish outfis

A most novel gloak was worn at this
sunie ball by one of the Ly patrous, and
it was much admired. It wos of white
satin brocadad with metallic threads tha
were chuangeable from pold to green, and
with also n glint of llery rod. I8 was gathe
ered up around the shonlders so s to form
a pull, #nd openad over i vest of the same,
the whole lined with pale green satin
Dovwn the frout were bamds of white moufe
flon, nad the same fyrmed wsaft nest for the
fince to rest in nhove the stiff Elizabethan
raff of green satin to match the |
The dress worn with this was & green
silver brocade, with three partow flounces
of silver tissne ut the bottom.  The corage
was made of the brooule, with pnffs and
drupingsof the thwsue ander fine duchess
lnce.

The best houses are now showing the
new spring fabeics, nnd some are very lovely,
both in designa and eolorings, and those
lndies who love to e considerad leaders ig
fashions already Have their new gowns
mude.  One is made of new stripasd cheviot,
which s what we call dead fine in weave
The stripes were perpendicenlar and in s
distinet outline, shuding from slate gray
to moss green, with w sort of
shide of golden brown, not exactly whas
one might !l changeable, bhut with a sos-
sicion of what it might become if just »
ittle more light were to fall upon it I8
bind & plain gathersd skirt, walking |
bordersd by three rows of narrow
velvet ribhon  The skirt opened on the
right side to siow « narrow paoel of plad,
holding the same colom, with the tion
of white, A ssh was fstensd to a polng
in front and tied in wsadlor knot in the
back, faliitg to the bottom of the skirt and
ending in u knotted fringe. The cormage
was gathered to & point; gigot sleeves, A
stylish little cape cut on the bias, edged
with fringe mnd with fur lined collar, goes
with it, mnd acuriously beot hat of black
velvet and fet.

The woft new burezes have stripes run-
ning neross the width and are in deliente
shudes of gray, mauve, dove, smoke, dun
and tan, nenriy nll admised with white op
Llack or some contrasting color. The new
pereales follow the patterus of the barcies
exnetly and apevery pretiy. A duinty morne
jng eostume with short waist s shown
here, The front i< gt lierad st the ueek nod
falls to the feet, bt is tied in with the sash,
T'ho bk is guthered and n surnh sash tied
in oA full chon knot just under the bust,
The bishop sleeves linksi in the ssme way,
and there bsndeiped eollar of the surah,
At the bottom s n gaulfered flounce: &
simple but very novel gown, which would
plense most younz persons

Muking s ¢!l nodday or two ago | met one
or the sweetest nuil most charming middle
aged ludivs L eversuw  Her soft gray bale
was wived i broughie baek undora eomb,
She wore n Bluck fuille gown, with a black
lince berthe, which eame to s point at the
comatge,  The interviening space was filled
withu jnbot of white crepe Lsse, and around
the bottom wis i racrow paf? of the slik,
The skirt wis, aeso maiy ure now, gnthered
wll the way sromiul

Visiting ler wis s young Foglish girl,
amd I am suie sbhe will never forget the
sweet contiality of her weleome, The B
lish budy wore n gown of rough ribbed ll{:!
e of russet brown,
e with n biws cornot skirt.  The walst
wis et bins ntd hattoped on the side nnd
hnd two rows of nrrow mstranlklinn mn’uml-
Late n short widst.  There weretwo [ussian
cups 1o the slevves, which only muched to
the mibdille of the forewrns, but the whole
EOWU Wiks churming Mati LEROY

Mow Mme, Ma ' jralia Keeps Young.
A8 roemackable as Muoe, ModjesZn's stagh

success ls her faculty for keeping

i Juoks as well splilt, The segret o
it mll, Mme, Modloska says, |4 that she
tikes it ot bath Lefore golng to bed every
nlght, secares plonty of sleep, und does now
ent too mueh. Iiat | vdditfonnl  confim-.
alon, that zhe drinks o grest deal of tea
amid smokes clgnrettes oecasfonally, makes
the secpret ns wyaifsing o8 before it was
rovenled, —Milwiuker sSoutined

There f8 a pulr of tine woolen glovas in
a neat lifle hox at the customhouse In
New York for Prestdent-elpct Cloveland.
They were soat from London by an UW
known English friend of the Demoeratic
lender, who prepald the freizht, but miude

no provision for the duly on them. The
packnge was Lpoviecht over by the steamer
Rossmare, vonsigisd to Arthur Robaon,

a customs broker, but addresssd te Mr,
Claveland, Mr. Nobaon hus notified the
President-elect (hit the duty prescribed
by the MeKinley tarlff on gloves i at the
rate of 491-2 conts per pound and 088
per cent. ad volorem.
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