
sary to say that -aa host and hostess the
Prince and Princess of [Wales -were .ex-
tremely affable with,guests, all of.whom
were very soon, placed at their ease, and

•the- conversation around the oval table
was bright and animated. j

"Her Majesty is a- brilliant pianist, in- t
,'heriting the gift from her mother, with
whom' she often played duets, and one
of her chief delights has been to listen
to good orchestral music. There was
always plenty of music, after dinner at
Sandringham, more especially, fine when 1. such skillful Artists as Signor Tosti and
the lato Sir Authur Sullivan were present.
Sometimes, too, there was a carpet dance
or tableaux vivants. and, of.course, bil-
liard-rooms and "smoking-- rooms for the
gentlemen. In. the^. summer tho con-

'
servatories and terraces, with the beau-
ti.fi;! irarden3 beyond, are much in re-
peat." ..! \u25a0_\u25a0 }. ?>:"? >: " !;?AAU!fciiiJJiii;j

and Ilppytoe,
All day long they come and go—
Pittypat and Tippytoe;

Footprints up and down 'the hall,
Playthings scattered on the floor.

Fingermarks .along the -wall
Tell-tale streaks upon the door—

By these presents you shall kno-sr
Pittypat and- Tippytoe. j
How they riot at their play!

, And, a dozen times a day.
j In' their troop, demanding bread-

Only buttered bread will do.
And that butter must be spread

'

Inches thick, with sugar, too!
Never yet have Isaid "No,
Pittypat and Tippytoe"'

Sometimes there are griefs to soothe
—

Sometimes ruffled brows to smooth;
For—lmuch regret to say—

Tippytoe and Pittypat
Sometimes interrupt their play

With an internecine spat;
Fie! oh, fie! to quarrel so,
Pittypat and Tippytoe!

Oh, the thousand worrying things 7~
"

Every day recurrent brings!
Hands to scrub and hafr to brush.

Search for playthings gone amiss,
Many a murmuring to hush.

Many a little bump to kiss;
Life's indeed a fleeting show,
Pittypat and Tippytoe!

And, when day is at an end.
There are little duds to mend:

Little frocks are strangely torn.
Little shoes great holes reveal,

Little hose, but one day worn.
Rudely yawn at toe or heel!

Who but you could work such woe,
Pittypat and Tippytoe! —

Tji

But when comes this thought to me,
"Some there are that childless be,"

Stealing to their little beds.
With a love Icannot speak,

Tenderly ~L stroke their heads.
Fondly kiss each velvet cheek,

God help those who do not know
A Pittypat or Tippytoe!

Cn the floor, along the hall.
Rudely traced upon the wall,

There are proofs in every kind
Of the havoc they have wrought,

And upon my heart you'd find
Just such trademarks, ifyou sought.

Oh. how glad Iam 'tis so,
Pittypat and Tippytoe!

\u25a0would be the laughing stock' of the city,

"and. he .could not allow her to create such
asdandal. ./ -. . ' :

' .
"On another occasion, whten this same

Korean .husband was away, he wrote a
-letter to his wife;:but .the father-in-law I

wass ashamed to gi^o it to her, declaring |
.that it was a viola-tibii\©fall Korean cus-
tom.

"The women -In this country are often
unhappy and Intelligent enougit to realize |
the -misery of their position. In a. way.
they aro more spirited than the women of
the nefgh.b-ortoi§- 'countries, for they have,
fits of uncontrolled anger, during which
they tear their hair, cut themselves and

j'cenera'iy make things .fly. At such a j
j time the hustiand may" use much haste ,

c and tact in \u25a0getting out of. the way, or he.
!may retaliate by some effective blows, or

later by a divorce. Itis' an .interesting
fact that,. Tv-hfie as a nation the Koreans
are \u25a0 least' assertive, individually they are j
more apt to give away to vicJent. outbursts j
of- temper than, either the Chinese or Jap- >

anese. "When -.a. Korea-a • woman is deep-
ly incensed sho .reduces everything to a
simple equation, forgetting in her fury
the teachings. of Confucius: and her cen-
turies of.subjection. We-have itin us to

j wish that all Korean womankind would
rtee 'up in simultaneous frenzy and trkm--
P^e the old order of- things!' todeath under
foot. Ican imagine the whole army of
Korean men scrambling hastily to cover!"—

Ainsleo's.

Alexandra's Home Life,

Great Britain's New Queen is Averse to Dis-
play in the Home Circle.

The home life of Queen Alexandra of
Great Britain is much, less notable for
ostentation than that of thousands of
wealthy Britons or .Americans. One who
visited the palace at Sandringham and
has since visited at the royal homo, at
Windsor, describes the manner of her
life, remarking- that since the accession
of her husband to the throne there is

no change la Her majesty's mode; of life.
"Breakfast waa usually served at 9

o'clock," she writes, "arid after that the
royal hostess v.oui_ often send for one
or two of the lady guests to chat with

Iher in her b'oudior, or possibly would in-
| vite all of them to accompany her on
her morning visit to the^ kennels, the
aviary, the poultry pens or, maybe, her
own stables. in the latter would" be

j found; among a beautiful team of Hun-
garian ponies, for Her Majesty is a skill-

.lul whip,driving four-in-Ti.and or.tandem.
She is also a. graceful rider, although
not seen so much on horseback during
the last few years.- \u25a0 Sundry lumps of ,• sugar found their way to the horses', mourns; indeed, they always turned their
pretty heads for it, well"knowing that
they would not be disappointed. ',

""Visitors who stayed over the Sunday
would accompany the royal family to

I the little church within the park. There, is a narrow footpath from the house,
i-which

'
leads -directly to the l'ych gate,

and as a general rule the whole of the
party walked that way to the church,
only very occasionally., carriages being
ordereu aut to convey the princess -round
the carriage drive. Sunday is a day
of rest at Sandringham, and no. unneces-
sary work of any description, is. ever al-
lowed. Only under very exceptional
circumstances does a train run into 'the.
royal station, and the attendance ". at
church is rigorously punctual every Sun-
day morning.

"Dinner," adds the writer, ''was at 7:30,
the guests, after assembling in one of
the drawing-rooms, proceeding to the
cining-room in the usual manner and
with all absence of the state which the
general public vould conclude was mani-
fest. The. handsome apartment in which
the dinner was served has some very
beautiful Spanish tapestry on its walls,
a magnificent collection of plate on the
buffets and always flowers in abundance.
Her Majesty Queen Alexander, as Is well
Known, is a great lover of flowers, and
Imay here say that her favorites are
lilies of the valley. Itis scarcely neces-

TWO STAGE GOWNS FROM PARIS.

The girdle is of the lace. The other
gown is of light gray-blue foulard, fig-
ured with white, and trimmed with ap-
plique, bands of lace, forming squares,
which are- filled in with bands of nar-
row black' velvet ribbon. The bodice,
made with groups of plaits -it the bot-
tom, has a shoulder collar of cluny lace,
and is ornamented with a strap a.id ro-
settle of blue satin or velvet ribbon. The
chemisette is of plaited whito mousselina
de soie. with a little yoke of yellow
lace. Th« slik sleeve flares out into a
puff at the elbow, and is finished with-
a' puff of lace gathered into a wrist-
band of the same trimmed with, the nar-
row black velvet ribbon. The «kirt is
finished with a flounce, which is bor:-
plaited and also has groups of i*ne plaits
at the top between, the box-plaits. The
girdle is of the blue velvet or satin, rib-
bon, fastened with, an old silver buckle.—
Chic Parisien.

The gown on the left is of -white foul-
ard figured withblack. The bodice, sligtit-

lydraped, is finished on each side of the
front with cravat ends fastened at the
top with an applique square of yellow
lace. These cravat ends are bordered
with a narrow band of yellow lace, as
are also the draped revers 1, which are
caught on the shoulders -yith brass
buckles. The vest is of vandykod lace,
trimmed with little straps of black vel-
vet. This in turn opens over a. rlf»stron
of white silk, trimmed with black vel-
vet. The sleeve is finished at the elbow
with little turnover points of lace, and a
laco ruffle trimmed like the vest with,

the little black velvet straps. The skirt
has a large double box-pla,it in the midi-
dle of the front, and the- rest of it is

tunic, the edges of which are oord-ered'
with a narrow band of the yellow lace.

•#feta«e two Rotrn? are worn in the eom-
ody "Jla Fee. at the- theatre tie
I'Odeon. in Paris. The lirst one. worn
by Mile Garrick. is of'pompadour mus-
lin. ]>ink iin<» green flowers on :i white
ground. The pkirt, .plaitod all round, is
finished nt. the •boltcm "ivith two .ruffles
of alencon Ince. The l>olero-llkc bodice,

cut Cut over a. of plain white
.muslin. Is trirrmic-1 with a. fichu collar
of chantHly and alencon lace, which 5n
turn is trimmed with narrow turquoiso
blue ritfaans. which form a rosette and
•extend down the front of the bodice. The
sleeves, trimmed with the lace and rih-
fcons, ar? finished at the elbow with
xufflc-s of the alencon lar-e. The pirdle,
of pink liberty sntin. is fastene-J with a
fcuttcrfly how high up in the back, from

; other gown, worn by Mile. Serel, is ofrose
i'taffeta, covered with white mousseline de
', soie. Tho skirt is finished with a deep

, little rudtiings. The fullbodice is trimmed
Iwith a pretty fichu of rose mou.=seline de

Feline dp soie drat>ed over the pink laf-
fet:i. and aro finishsd at the elbow with

little collarette is of white niousseline de
sok* tied with narrow nile green ribbon.—

, Our *True Character
Shown in Traveling

—Eugene Field.

Princess Yotanda's

and suggestions in her own toilets. Her
free life out of doors when a princess in
Montenegro, where she took part in long i
expeditions and rode over steep and dan-
gerous mountains, has made ht?r a lover
of sports and of vigorous constitution. She
is an excellent marksman, and has takon
a playful delight in being able to shoot
better at a mark than King Victor Em-
manuel 111. Itis said that the royal pair
look back to their days on the island of
Monte Cristo as among their happiest.
There they lived smply, in a small house,
with comparatively few servants, and the
Queen shot over the coverts -.vith her hus-
band or sailed the sea with him at will.
Itis actually on record that .::i I'er ifland
home, mounted on a ladder anil arrr.ed
with a hammer. Queen Helena put up fc-er 4

own curtains and hangings. Tns Queen
is also literary in her tastes, and is fond
of the study of art and of music. i

Summer Sweets.

Cocoa frappe is a delightful addition to
the summer luncheon menu. Stir to-
gether one-quarter pound of cocoa, and
one and one-half cups of sugar. Pour
over the mixture one cup of boliing:water
and cook until smooth and shiny. Add
a scant two quarts of milk and a stick
of cinnamon. Boil ten minutes. Beat
the white of anesg until stiff, arid one-
half cup of sugar and a half pint ol
whipped cream and stir into the hot cocoa
mixture. Cool, add a scant half teaspoon-
ful of vanila .and freeze. Serve in glasses
and with a spoonful 'of whipped cream on
top.—.Exchange.

sweetened to taste; then roll It as tightly
as possible with blackherries inside. If
it is to be boiled or steamed put it ir.to
a pudding bag of moid1 and drop it into
a kettle of boiling water or lay it in a
steamer and let it cook an hour and a
half or two hours. Serve hot or cold with,
cream and sugar. Ifthe pudding is to
be baked roll it the same as for boiling
and iay it in a long baking: tin. in which,
it fits, and let it bake slowly till-a deli-
cate brown.

Disappointed inBella.

"Oh. Beta's .met tin' afflits; v-e'.i
but she's just I.k» a!l them society ."oiks
now. and Idon't think r coiil«l*fever git
used to their ways. . The rust thirs sho
did when L went inf> the house was to
give me a splendid big rook in' chfer to
set in, ami the next thins wis to tell
me it wasn't L-ood for.n to ro<;K it.'r

—
Chicago Tribune.

"How did you fi:i-.ly-mr ?n.-irri<?d daugh-
ter getting along \Th*:i you visited iu-r
in the city. Uncle Josh?"f other Is a Louis XV. cusiume of rose al-

\u25a0 paca. The skirt i.s made with a group of
plaits on each side of the plain, j>anel
front, and another in the back giving a
pretty flare to the. bottom. The jacket.'
with skirt attached, is trimmed with white
galloon, as is also the triple collar, over
which is a tiny collar and revers of cop-
per-colored velvet with black and white. striped cravat. White tnsseis ornament
the front of the jacket, which opens over
a full front of Valenciennes lace. The

j sleeves have turnover cuffs, at the elbow,
i of the copper-colored velvet, ornamented
!with antique buttons. The puffs are of

the Valenciennes lace over a foundation
of rose taffeta, and are gathered into a
wide, wristband of the cloth.—Le Luxe.

Indress Queen Helena inclines toward
simplicty and frequently makes alterations

It is expected that "the young 1 Queen,
Helena, will in future make her personal-
ity greatly felt. The character of the
Queen has made her a. favorite amonpr the
Italians. "Allpersons who come into di-
rect personal contact with her," says a
correspondent in Home, "testify to her
kindly nature, She is friendly and even
affectionate to her ladies-in-waiting. She
was brought up in the Greek Church, and
in her early years it was believed thnt she
would sit on the throne of Russia, rather
than that of Italy,and although s>h» knew
several cantos of Dante by fieart. G'ne
spake little in Italian until longutter mar-
riaso. The King's devotion to his consort
is noted throughout the kingdom and the
utmost satisfaction in the marriage has
always been felt in all circles."

The name of the littlePrincess Talonda
of Italy has become a. catch-word for the
dry goods dealers of the country to adver-
tise their latest novelties, says the
New York Tribune. Tolanda hats, neck-
ties or perfumes are met with there at
every turn. Itis said, however, that the
nurse, or "Ealia." nearly rivals. the baby
princess on the souvenir postal card. The'
baby showed great good nature at the
two public functions at which she has ap-

peared—the registry of her.birth and the
christening.Women in Korea*

The Lower Class Mast Work ; thz Upper
Class Must be Entombed.

"We may say~ -withoait hesitation that
•the lot of the Korean woman is the most
pitiable, jut as <lhe position of her people
is the most dephmuile, in the Far East.
Every degrading1 idea emanating from
ChiJia is here carried to an -extreme. The
'wife is Jiot more than a. chattel, seldom

seen
'
JieTore the* marriage, which is ar-

ranged by a 'go between' (as inChina and
Japan), and after marriage to talk to her
oven Is a degradation for the husband.
In the lower classes she must work, work,
work. In the upper classes she must be
entombed.

"A few instances will give" point to
these -farts. In the -city of Fusan, in
Eoiithern Korea, there lived a Korean wife

Quite without -our suspecting it, we
.chow the stun" °that is inus when we turn

our -backs upen home and take the road.
Our revelations are entirely unconscious.
We display our familiarity.,, with social
usage.?, or the reverse, but that is the les-
ser matter. A novice- or a globe-trotter
alike lets down the mjask which hides the
•inner self, when frcttjngover d-e'.ays, care-
Jess <:f others' -comfort, and selfishly mo-
nopoiUing conveniences intended for the
inanry rather than the' one.

—
July L-adies'

Home Journal. _

Both of these gowns are worn by Mile.
Garrick of the Theatre de l'Orteon in the
play "Ma Fee." The iirst gefwn is of

§white mousseline de soie, or tulle, made
up over white taffeta. The skirt is plait-
ed all round and trimmed near the bottom
with a beautiful white embroidery. The
upper part of the bodice is plaited, and
the square yoke, or collar, with long- tabs
in front. The lower part of the»bodice is
of white taffeta, forming- a sort or corse-
let, embroidered with red cherries. Bands
of this emhroidered taffeta form the
standing collar and' the cuffs; below the
latter are bands of the white embroidery
in which narrow red ribbons are run. Ths
girdle, with long sash ends, is of red taf-
feta embroidered with white cherries. The

"
'To see our husbands,' was the re-

sponse.
"Thereupon he forbade his -Jauqhter-in-

Jaw to take the trip, saying that his son

of ihe> upper, though not noble, class.
She had been reached in her home, which
was her prison, fey some young women
missionoxies. One Tii^ht, with the con-
sent of her husband, they planned to take
hr?r to visit the Japanese .settlement near-.

Itrip abroad does with us. She said that
for (many years sho had seen nothing

of -until she- died. A Korean girlhas no

comes married and has a son, her hus-
bar.;d calls hor ib-y -her son** name. A
hissband in ICorca is entitled to a divorce

ty with her mother-in-law. The profes-
sions of sorcerers, Buddhist nun • and

bondage. Though in some cases the adop-
tion of Christiana ty has 3cd 'to-a. better
state of ::rfairs. yet the'attempt at innova-
tion seems almost hopeless. A young Ko-
rean couple in Fusan -had become Chris-
tians, a-nd the hunb-and. bein? the right

\u25a0hand of on« of the missionaries, went
with him on lonpr trips into the country.
He 'had fallen in love with his little wife—
a very -unusual thing—and. in his treat-
raofi.t of her, wished to emulate the ex-
amDle. of his foreign friend. When he

s
"

'Where do you wish to go?' inquired
the father-in-law <tf the Korean girl.\u25a0

So English.
"I'ou mustn t say "wash dresses' any

more."
"What must Isay?""

'Tub gowns." "—Chicago Record-
Herald.

Blackberry rolypoly is one tff the most
delicious of fruit puddings and is good
hot or cold, baked, boiled or steamed.
Itis easiest digested when baked. Make
a light tea biscuit crust by sifting a
quart of flour with two heaping teaspoon-
fuls of baking powder into a big bowl;:
add a sultspoonful of salt and a gillof
butter to the sifted flour; work the butter
well with the hands; then stir in enough
rich milk to make a paste light enough
to be easily rolled out; put the paste- on
a well-floured pastry board and roll it
out to the thickness of half an inch;
spread it all over with blackberries,

Blackberry fritters—Sift together one
rounded cupful flour, one-half teaspoonful
baking powder, one pinch salt; add one
cupful sweet milk, two well-beaten eggs

and one cup blackberries, slightly sweet-
ened. DrofT by spoonfuls into hot lard.
.Drain and serve with powdered sugar,
maple syrup or any simple sauce.

•what he did with 'Ms leather shoemaker's
apron when 'he came to the Senate?'

"Quick as a flash came the answer,

'Icut it uri to make moccasins for the
Indian Senator from Virginia!"

"

At that moment a hard-voiced, hard-
faced, self-sufficient girl pushed forward,
and explained, in a patronizing way:
"Oh. she's too little to say it ri^ht. She
ain't got no- mother— she's dead— and- it's
the coffin Annie means by the box." Oh,
poor baby, left behind; Poor little sccap
at humanity!—Clarii Morris, in CrUic.

Iraised my head and glanced across the
stage. An old gentleman sat in the box
opposite and Iknew a merry young par-
ty had the one on- our own side, so I
answered: "Oh. no, dear! mama's not in
the box—she's

"
when the poor baby

cried: "Yes—she is— my mama's in a
box:" and buried her curly head in the
folds of my skirt and burst into sobs.

little face drew up in.a. distressed puck-
er, and with,gasps she whispered: "She's
in er box!"

We had a party of Arabs along with
us, and took them all over a great news-
paper office. Everything was wildlyas-
tonishing to them. They had imagined
that the Koran contained all the wisdom
and knowledge of the world, yet here was
the telegraph, the telephone, tho elec-
trotype, the printing press. • The place
was a veritable enchanter's castle to
them. They would never have believed
in the telephone ifIhad not called up
thei- hotel and got one of their own par-
ty at that end of the wire. The dervish
who had come along was bold as well aspious. When he heard that his friend
five miles away was talking through the
instrument he made a dash at it liewas greatly excited and yelled in a meg-
aphone voice. He thought we were trick \u25a0

ins him. but here was liis friend taikir-
Arabic. He rolled his eyes at me fr1despairing manner, and then bee->T 1
tan.-The Independent. luven

"
oa o£ Sa-

Tbc Arabs and the Telephone.

himself is there.
'Long about this time o' year, w'y, don't

you understand?
Want to go to Nature an to grab her by• the hand. —

Denver News.

in th' snow.
Then lc/ok down ->n see the world a mile

er two below ;-

There is somethin' magic in a breath o*
mountain air.

Makes a feller feel somehow that God

in" dreams,
Want to smell the pine trees an to hear

.th' .mountain streams;
Want to giton top th1 range an' waller

in' Iain't fit;
Got the \u25a0 fishin' fever on an' cain't

- git
over it.

Want to gitout all alone an" set a dream-

"You're all right, an' this ol' man is feel-

to kill.
Istood there achin' fer to hug that kid an*

say:

in' jis" that way."
'Long about this timeo' year fer work-

mighty still,
Had a bent pin on a line an' ..iShln* fit

in the street,
Sittin' there upon the curb an' keepin'

her feet
In a gutter stream that made a puddle

a livin' fcr.

One day saw a little gal a dabblin' of

an' fish. Wiry, sir,
'Long about this time o' year that's wuth

neath a tree,
Where th' or sun kind o' peeks an' skim-

mers down at me,
Set there by a pool an' smoke an' think

tricklin uown
Thru a medder summers an' in under-

sweaty town.
Want to go where Ican hear the water

lish an' fish;

Gittin' all-fired weary of th' stuffy.

a wish
Ied jus' cut loose a spell an* fish an'

The Fishln' Fever.
'Long about this time o' yearIsort o* git

Brother Dkksy on the Fourth.

f« aP Sk*sreat country, en some er
here fur

73 U onder3tatt> what "«"\u25a0

\u2666i1i
1 S^l de c'^wd race had a sreattime yistiddy. Dey didn't know whatdey

wus eelebratln* fur. but any day wid a
hooray en a ban' wagin gits 'em, sho':

Mr. Klnley say dat de PhiUisUnea .mua*
?• «

rate de Fo
'
tS er July- Er

-
da Phu-lisUnes say: "Lawd. anafc© us thankfulw what we- is erbout tor receiTef'-^Afr.

lant* Constitutlcs. -^> —- -—

Tulkingbora House to DiMppeao

desisrn<? of [nil bu!it £ror*i the

iDt,eS *
Jnrt

dCacl so»citor. has rtis-

The plot of Mr. Oxenham's story is as
follows: Hugh Samnet, an officer on the
steamer Senia, rescues a passenger who

I falls overboard. The old gentleman was
truly grateful, for when he dies shortly
after he leaves Hugh a million dollars.

Lamoni takes a pleasures-trip around
the world. InParis, he visits the Salon,
and falls in love with, the portrait of
a beautiful woman. Of course, he chances
afterwards to meet the original—"Mile.
Denise dcs Comptes." She is an heiress,
and in great distress because her brother,
an officer in the French Army, has been

! accused of treason, degraded and de-
J ported to New Caledonia. Denise be-
i lives her brother has been condemned
Iupon trumped-up charges. She is in dire
j straits, when she meets our hero, as
; she is being urged by her spiritual ad-. visor to enter a convent, and by Colonel
j Lepard to a marriage, which is most dis-

Hugh outwits them all. He marries
Denise and takes her on board a yacht,
and Colonel Lepard is a prisoner gagged
and bound on that same pleasure-boat.
The party sails* to New Caledonia. Gas-

I ton's innocence is shown. The Govern-
j ment at home orders his- release. M.
i le Colonel, who is a murderer and de-

faulter, is sent home. He commits sui-

The story is evidently not lacking in
dramatic incidents, and the style of writ-
ing is direct and forcible.

AND VERSE. By Ella Wheeler Wilr
cox, author of "Three Women," "Poems
of Passion," "Poems of Pleasure," etc.
Chicago: W. B. Conkey Company.
Bound in cloth, SxG, 345 pages; price
not given.
This pretty volume contains a number

of short essays, full of sound sense and
shrewd philosophy. The author discusses
in her own sprightly' stylo subjects of
interest to tho every-day men and wo-
men of this generation.
In the opening chapter the . writer

states her creed, which is beautiful in
its simplicity—"Do as you would be done
by, every hour of every day of every
week of every year." Amplifying this
somewhat, she says, "There- is no such
tiring as a separate life. We are all
one. liyou send' out thoughts

'
of des-

pondency, hatred and envy, if you plan
revenge or suicide, you are interfering
wltn the harmony of the universe, besides
unveilins certain misfortunes to yourself.
Ifyou think love, hope and nelpfulness,
you are aiding the cause of universal
happiness and success."

With this 'altmistic principle as a
keynote she then enlarges upon the duties
of men and women, in their relations to
home, society and to people- generally.
Th« titles of some of the chapters, taken
at random, are "An Address to Wives,"
"Jin Address to Husbands^'? il'Rishta of

\u25a0• . -\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0„\u25a0
-.

The story is dedicated to "Captain Al-
fred Dreyt'us in token of profoundest
sympathy" and there is much of similar-
ity between the* plot of "Our Lady of
Deliverance" and the incidents "^of the
Dreyfus tragedy.

cover design, 12 mo., 334 pages, price

A SUMMER HYMNAL: A ROMANCE
OF TENNESSEE. By John Trotwood-
Moore, author of "Ole Mistis," etc.

Philadelphia: Henry T. Coats &Com-
pany. Bound in cloth; Bi>cci.il.cover
desien: illustrated; V- mo. pages,
price not given.
Mr. Moore has been a su :..vs,<il's writ-

er of short sttiijea and n.i--. pu!i!::s!-ca his
Urst novel. The scone is lasa in *.i:r. M-as-
grass region of ToiniesseC It might al-
most be called a nature-study, so large
h part is given to the dcs ;7"j)t:o.is <.f na-
ture's loveliness of hillside arid meadow,
and through it all runs the .happy car-.I
of the birds. Parts of it are veritable
prose poems of nature ami suggest that
most delightful of James. Lane Allen's
works. "The Kentucky Cardinal.""

"Tlu-sis." the heroine, is drawn with
dainty yet sUilllul touches until, the
reader has a very real conception of that
winsome maid. "Miss Cynthia" is
charming and her belated I:- romance
maJtfs an interesting chapter. "Old
Walsh," the negro charaoier who figures
jnsome of the author's short stories, re-
appears and is an example of the fideli-
ty and devotion of the old-time slave to

his master's interest. The description of
the old darkey's "co'iHn* Little Miss Fid-
dle" is a com.

The dramatic climax is reached in the
fearful ride along' "the pike of battles," a
desperate c-iTori of .horse and rider to
save' "Lilt!e Glory" i'rom the clutches of
a viliifeLf
HENRY BOURLANi). THE PASSING

OF THE CAVALIER."By Albert El-
mer HpricocX New York: The Mac-
ir.illan Company, Bound 'in cloth,- spe-
cla! des gn, 32 mo/, illustrated, 409
pages, price 51.30.
This is a novel dealing with Hie events

of that terrible time 'n "Vir,ji:i)T.—the
years of.the reconstruction. It has spe-
cial valuo, since it is written J»y a
Northern man, who has made the J.on-
ct-t effort to view th* ovents o! tha: r!ark
period trom the standpoint -of th> sooih-
enser.

Htnry Boarler.;!, ths Bon of a lvi.fiH.iv
of prc-ud soutberceia, ux.es to ihv war
es a Confederat* officer, is •wound\*d,,t£-

Icen prisoner and nursed bait lo hen'th
fey a Northern girl, with -whom he falls
in love. AfUT.tne surr^nJ-Jr !« -ttii:ns

il>om« to findIre j»a."»nta d«aJ ani his rn~
ttmt/y iroatJy in© -ye•'? \u25a0« •«*». lie is to«
VpbmiA t» a»k ttie Jfortlicro yromna,

, whom he loves, to join her life i"> his
wretched fortune, but she bravely claims

j .i r^'ht to shan his li;-, l>o if.rich nr
i poor. He marries her and gc--n iia^k, cc-

Krmined to t.ike up -lv; .s:r.:;;i;l<- of liie
bravely. 3n n lc.:v yo"!i.\s li's wit? rii-'s.

ers are enlarged upon. Mahone, the dom-
inant figure in Virginia politics of that
time, thinly disguised under the name of
General Barlowe, is a prominent char-
acter. Parker, the type of the carpet-
bagger, is a creation that lallirs with the
Southern idea of Uiat obnoxious class.

Especially to a Virginian is this tale of
the passing of the cavalier type preg-
nant with pathos. To us it is the story
not of one man, but of numbers of the

j r.anie class, who made a brave,' but futile,
I struggle to recover their former status.*. •

PRINXE RUPERT, THE BUCCANEER.
By Cutcliffe Hyne, author of "The Fil-
ibusters," "The Adventures of Captain
Kettle," etc. New York: Frederick A.

| Stokes Company. For sale by The Bell
I Book and Stationery Company, Rich-.. rnond, . Va. Bound in cloth, special

cover design. 1- nio., illustrated, 257
pages, price. $1.r,0.
This story purports to be the adven-

tures one can imagine the kind of story
Mr. Hyne sives us. Wild scenes of
bloodshed, marvelous escapes, wonderful
successes with odds against our hero and
a linal happy issue of his adventures are
all here. In the end he becomes once
moro the admiral of the King's fleet and
returns laden with treasure to support
the court of Prince Rupert, 'a loyal sup-
porter of the unfortunate King Charles
I.in tho West Indies -and the Spanish
Main. The story is told by his faithful
secretary, Mary Laughan, who, disguised
as a male, followed him lovingly and
served him faithfully.

Given such a hero, and the Spanish
j Main for a scene of action, and the wild
jibuccaneefs of Hlepaniola as characters,

Iand his royal master at the Hague.

i \u25a0?••• :•_ •-"\u25a0'
jOUR laADX OF DELIVERANCE. *By
I John Oxenham, author of "God's
» Prisoner." etc. IC«w York: Henry Holt
I & Company. Sound In cloth, \u25a0jj—iil

a Husband," "Matinee Idols," "Making
Marriage a Success." "Mistakes of Mo-
thers," "The American Girl,'/ "The Man-
agement of Husbands," "Love Letters,"
"Money Mama," "Ambition and Charac-
ter."

« i

*
THE SEAL OF SILENCE. By Arthur R.

Condor. New York:D..Appleton &Co.
Appletori's Town and Country Library.
Paper. Price, 50 cents.
Like the author of "David Ilarum," Mr.

Condor has passed beyond the voices of
praise or blame. He has not lived to
sec his novel published, and his first book
it also his last. It shows that he un-
derstood to the full that primary requi-
site of successful story-telling, the neces-
sity of seising upon and holding the in-
terest of readers. • Inan environment of
English country life. Mr. Conder has
found a plot, a succession of incidents,
and a group of striking characters, which
show an extraordinary power of per-
ception and description, a quick appre-
ciation of types, and a charming- humor.
His dramatic romance of modern life
turns largely upon a curious and novel
situation.

Cities That Resemble People.
Cities, like human beings, have distinct

personalities, are frivolous, progressive,
sombre or gay, much alter the people
about: us, and produce, as vivid impres-

Isions
on the mind. Denver and Chicago

are cordial good fellows, who slap one on
the back and call new acnuriintances by
their Christian names. When S^lem or
Annapolis is mentioned a vision is invok-
ed of mittened and kerchiefed old ladies
drinking tea from dishes of rare Nanking.
New York is the resplendent wife of a
banker, pushing her noisy way in the
world and dazzling foreign courts with
her diamonds, much to the disgust of
passo Mistress Boston.— Harper's Maga-

First to Sign the Declaration cf Independence
"John Hancock was tHe first to sign tho

Declaration," says Lora S. La.Mance in
".New" Lipprncott, "and his boid, heavy,
in?.y-black signature is a character-study
in itself. There is dash and fire, frank-
ness and firmness in it. and the tremen-
dous flourish at its close shews ready
\u25a0wit, firm nerve, and sure execution. Han-
cock was Governor of Masaschusetts
many terms. He left most of his fortune
to colleges and for benevolent purposes.
. "Roger Sharman died in, 1793, tha-same

j year as Hancock. Shoemaker, surveyor,
lawyer, storekeeper. Mayor, Congressman,
Judge and Supreme Judge, Senator, mem-
ber of the Committee of (Declaration and
of the Boards of War and Ordnance, he
disproved the old proverb about Ja-ck-of-
atl-trade by being a success at al1. He
was eagaci'C'U-s; practical, and of quickest
-wit. Senator (Randolph, proud 'both of
\u25a0bis aristocratic birth and of havtog the
blood of the Indian Princess, Pocahontas,
in his veins, despised: Sherman because. of
his lowly origin. Once when the. latter
was speaking he interrupted him:"

*Can the Senatior from Connecticut t»li
me,' pipplh* ten bis ahriaj, sarcastic, votev

.\u25a0

'
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Lost Manuscripts.

We would certainly think that in the I
present age ah English Chancellor of the 1
Exchequer would have some idea of the
literary value of old manuscripts and
records: but inifrlO a collector of antiqui-
ties found out the contrary, to his own
profit. He was buying some soles of a
fish monger in old Hungerford Market,
Yarmouth, and noticed that the fish mon-
ger wraoped the soles in some stiff paper
torn from a book at his side. The anti-
quarian went homeland on unwrapping
the fish, discovered the paper bore the'- signatures of Lauderdale, Godolphin, Ash-
ley and Sunderland. The wrapper prov-
ed to-be a bill for feeding prisoners inthe
Tower Jn the reign of James 11., and the
signatures were those of James Jl.'s Mih-"
istersl Much excited, the antiquarian
hurried back to the fish monger, and" by
judicious and cawful Inquiry discovered

Chanson Breton.
Alas, my love is far away.

And there is naught can comfort me.
A gallant wooed me yesterday

'
Beneath the shady greenwood tree

"Fair sir,"Isaid, "thy vows are vain.
This heart is wrung with heavy pain,

And he Ilove. Thou art not He."
With gauds of jewels and of gold.

And robes of pearl and silver thread.
Came a great lord who would me wed.

And give mo all his heart to hold.

And then came Death. O Sweet and
Fair!

Stretch forth thine arms and clasp me
there.

Dear Death, do thou my body bear
There where my love is lying cold!
Only thy breast should stay her head
"Who never may be comforted.—

Rosamond Harriott Watson, in Har-
per's.

The Wrong Box.
"• In the play of "Miss Mutton" t. num-
ber of children are required for the first
aot— they ace fortunately supposed to be
the children of the poor, and they come
to a Christmas party. As Ihad? that

|play in my repertoire for several years. I
naturally came in contact with a great
number of little people— and that's just

what they generally were, little men and
:women, with here and there at long in-
tervals a real child.

The play requires that one child should
be very small, and it was no unusual
thing for the little one to tret frightened
behind the scenes. Iused to rome to
the rescue, and as Ifound a question
about "Mama" won their attention the
quickest. Ifell into the habit of saying,
first thing: "Where's mama? fs she here?
Show me where." And having once won
attention it had' gone hard with me In-
deed had Ifailed to make friends with,the
youngster.

One. Monday evening as Icame to my
place, Isaw the new baby standing- all-
forlorn, \u25a0with, apparently no qne at all to
look after her—not even one of the larger
children. She was evidently m the very
verge of frightened tears, and. from old
Kablt,Istooged down and said to her-:
'"Where's mama, dear?"

She lifted two startled blue eyes to my

face- and her lips be*an to tremble.' I
went on: "Is mama h«oJ" The whole

1 , «•-1
\u25a0 •
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the man had a quantity of similar paper—
tea tons in all—which he had bought at
i7a ton at Somerset House.

The antiquarian secured more of the
paper and found accounts of the Ex-
chequer Office in the reigns of Henry
VII.and Henry VIII.,wardrobe accounts
of Queen Anne, a treatise on the Euchar-
ist, written by Edward VI., and another
on the Order of the Garter in the hand-
writingof Queen Elizabeth, besides nu-
merous other valuable papers dating-
from Henry VII. to George IIT. Little
by little the antiquarian acquired all the
paper he could, when the secret leaked
out, and the Government woke up to a
sense of what they had lost. The public
demanded an inquiry, but by this time
the papers wore lost, destroyed or scat-
tered.—Catholic World Magazine.

&
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TWO FRFNCH SUMMER TOILETTES. TWO PRETTY FOULARD GOWNS.


