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wipsxe two gowng are worn in the com-

cedy *Ma Fee, at the theatre dec
I'Cdeon, in ®aris. The first onc¢, worn

by Mlle. Garrick, is of pompadour mus-
lin, pink and green fiowers on a white
ground. The skirt, plaited all round, is
finished at the bottem with two  rufiles
of alencon lace. The Dbolero-ii bodice,
cut out over a blouse of plain white
©mauslin, 9z trimmed with a  fichu collar
of chantilly and alencon lace, which in
tacn is trlmmed with narrow turquoiss
~ blue ribhons, which form a rosette and
extend down the front of the bodice. The
sleeves, trimmeg with the lace and rib-
Hons, ars finished at the elthow with
ruffies of the alencon lace. The girdle,
of pink liberty satin, is fastened with a
. ‘butterfly how high up in the back, from

A s
! which hangs two lohg sash ends. The
1 other gown, worn by 1 Sarel, is of rose
+“taffeta covered with white mousseline de
, soie. The skirt is finished with a deep

! flounce of white venice lace headed by two

little ruchin The full bodice is trimmed

4

bordered with a ruffie of the venice
iace, and knctted in front, the ends car-
ried round to the back, passing under the
wide girdie of Tteose tafieta and falling in
long sash ends finished with the venice
lanc. The sleeves are of the white mous-
seline de soie dramed over the pink taf-
feta. and are finished at the elbow with
a frill and. ruching of venice lace. The
little enllarette is of white mousseline de
soie tied with narrow nile green ribhon.—
Le I.uxe. e AT $
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. Our True Character

. Shownin Traveling

Quite withcut our suspecting ‘it, we
. show the stuff that is in us when we turn
our backs upcn heme and take the road.
Our revelations are entirely unconscious.
IWe display our familiarity, with social
usages or the reverse, but that is the les-
ser matter. A novice or a giobe-trotier
, alike lets down the mask which hides the
inner self, when fretting over delays, care-
less of others' wcomfort, and selfishly mo-
nopolizing conveniences intended for the
many rather than the one.—July Ladies’
Home Journal. e

—  Women in Korea.

e Lower Class Must Work; the Upper
Class Must be Entombed.

“We may say without hesitation that
the ot of the Korean woman is the most
pitiable, jut as d¢he position of her people
is. the most deploradvle, in the Far East.
Bvery degrading idea emanating irom
China is here carried to an extreme. The
*wvife is not more than a chattel, seldom
seen’” before the* marriage, which is ar-
ranged by a ‘zo Letween' (as in China and
Japan), and after marriage to talk to her
<even is a degradation fer the husband.
In the Jower classes she must work, work,

work. In the upper ciasses she must be
<ntombed. : g
A few instances will give point to

these -facts. 1In the -city of Fusan, in
- southern Korea, there lived a Korean wife

of the upper, thouzh not mnobdle, class.
She had been reached in her home, which
was her prison, by some young women
missionaries. One mizht, with the con-
sent of her husbandg, they planned to take
her to visit the Japanese settlement near-,
by
the weman' had never sesen it This
event took the place in her life that a
trip abroad does with us. She said that
for many years she had seen nothing
more than the roof of her husband’s
hhuvze. Now she had something to think
of until she died. A Korean girl has no
name. She is knewn as So-and-So's sis-
ter, or So-and-So's mother. \When she be-
comes married and has a son, her hus-
band c¢alls “her by -her.son’s mname. A
husband in Korea is cntitled to a divorce
_en the ground of his wife's incompatibili-
ty with her mother-in-law. The profes-
sions of sorcercss, - Buddhist nun - -and
dancing girl seem the only avenues by
which the Korean woman can escape her
bondaze. Though in some cases the adop-
ticn of Christianity has led 10.a better
state of affairs, yvet theattempt at innova-
tion seems almest hopeless. A voung Ko-
rean couple in Ifusan had become Chris-

l tians, and the husband, beinz the right

hand of one of the missicnaries, went
with him on long trips into the country.
He ‘had fallen in love with his little wife—
a very unusual -thing—and, in his treat-
memt of her, wished to emulate the ex-
ample of his foreizn friend. When he
and the missionary found that they were
to be in a certain village for a few days
they sent for their awvives.

“ “Where do you wish to go?' inquired
the father-in-law @f the Korean girl.-

“ ‘To sce our husbands,” was the re-
sponse, :

*“Thereupon he forbade his -Jaughter-in-
law to take the trip, sayving that his son

)

a pretty fichu of rose mousseline de

It Jay only haif a mile away,-but’

father-in-law
her,: declaring®

- “The women -in this country are often-
-unhappy and intelligent enough to realize
the misery of .their positicn. In a way,
they: are more Spirited than the women of
the nefghberingcountriss, for they have.
fits of uncontrolled anger, during which
they tear: their hair, cut themsclves and.
sgenerally make ‘things. fly. At such a
time .the husBand may use much haste’|
and tact in getting out'of the way, or he:
may retaliate by some effective tlows, or
later by a divorce. It is an interesting
fact that, while as a nation: the Koreans
are-least! asgertive, individually they are !
more aptto give away to viclent outbursts j
of-temper. than.either the Chinsse or Jap-}
anese. When a Korean.woman' is deep-
1y incensed she .reduces. everything to a
simple equation, forgeiting in her fury
the teachings.of Confucius; and her cen-
turles of, subjection. ~We-have itin us to
wish that all’ Korean womankind would
rise ‘up in simultaneous frenzy and tram--
nle the old order of things’to death under

“vite“all 'of them to
her: morning . visit -

aviary, the poultry pens o

own_ stables. 't In the latter would" be.

found; among a beautiful team of Hun-
garian ponies; for Her Majesty Is a skill-

Jul 'whip, driving four:inZhand-or;tandem.

She' is also a, graceful’/rider, ‘although

not seen so much on - horsvback during.

the  last' few years.: - Sundry lumps of
sugar found' their way ito the horses’
‘mouins; indéed, they always turned their
pretty ‘heads for it, well knowing that
they would not be’ disuppointed.
“Visitors who stayed: over. the Sundzsy
would accempany the royal family to
the little church within the park. There
ds a narrow footpath’ from:the house,
which leads directly ito thelvch gate,
and as a general rule the whole of’the
party walked that-way to 'the. church,
only very. occasionally.. carriages. being
-orderea @it 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-
Jowed. Only

under  very ' exceptional.

foot.
J{orean men scramb
—Ainslea's. .

Alerana'ra's- Home Life,

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

The heme life of Queen Alexandra of
Great Britain is much less notable for
ostentztion than that of thousands of
wealthy Brifons or aAmericans. One who
visited the palace at Sandringham and
has since visited at the royval home, at
Windsor, describes the manner of her
life, remarking that since the accession
of her husband to ;hc throne there is

I can imagine the whole army of
ling -hastily to cover!”

royal station,
church is rigorously punctual every Sun-
day morning. % PR

“Dinner,” adds the writer. “was at 7:30;
the guests, after assembling in one of
the drawing-rooms, proceeding to the
cming-room  in the usual ‘manner and
With all absence of the state which the
general public would 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
I may here say that her favorites are

lilies of the valley. Tt is scarcely neces-

Both of these gowns are worn by Mile.
Garrick of the Theatre de 1'0Odeon in the
play “Ma TFee.”” The first gown is of
white moussecline 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 bhodice is plaited, and
the square yoke, or collar, with long tals
in front. The lower part of thegbodice is
of white taffeta, forming a sort or corse-
let, embroidered with red cherries. Bands
of this embroidered taffeta form the
standing collar and” the cuffs; below the
latter are bands of the white embroidery
in which narrow red ribbons are run. 'ha
girdle, with long sash ends, is of red taf-

feta embroidered with white cherries. The

TWO STAGE GOWNS FROM PARIS.

other Is a Louis X ssiuime of rose al-

-paca. The skirt is e with a group of
plaits on each side of the plain, janel
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 tassels ornament
the front of the jacket, which opens over
a. full front of Valenciennes lace. The
sleeves have turnover cuffs, at the elhow,
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.

circumstances does a train run into‘the,
and  the ‘attendance’ at -

‘always: plenty ‘of “music_ aiter dinner at
Sandringham, more especially: fine when.
. such skillful artists as Signor Tosti and
‘the late Sir Authur Sullivan were present.
Somctimes, too, there was a carpet dance
or:tableaux: vivants, and, ofi course, bil-
liard-rcoms‘and’ smoking-rooms for the
gentlemen. . - In, the; summer. the con-
servatories -and terraces, with the beau-
tifn! ‘ewardens: beyond, are much in re-
quest.® | P U G0

 Pittypat and pry;‘oe.

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 knoer
Pittypat and- Tippytoe.

How they riot at their play!
“And, a dozen times a day,’
In' their troop, demanding bread—
Only buttered bread will do,
And that butter must be spread '
Inches thick, with sugar, too!
Never yet have I sald “No,
Pittypat and Tippytoe!’”

Sometimes there are griefs to soothe—
Sometimes ruffled brows to smooth;
For—I much regret to say—
Tippytoe and Pittypat
Sometimes interrupt their play
With an internecine spat:
Fie! oh, fie! to quarrel so,
Pittypat and Tippytoe!
g T %
Oh, the thousand worryving things =~
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!

A

And, when day is at an end,
There are little duds to mend:
Little frocks are strangely torn,
Little shoes great holes reveal,
Little hese, but one day worn,
Rudely vawn at toe or heel!
Who but vou could work such woe,
'Pittypat_ and Tippytoe!
But when comes this thought to me,
‘“Some there are that childless be,”
Stealing to their little beds,
With a love I cannot 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 vou'd find
Just such trademarks, if you sought.
Oh, how glad T am ’tis so,
Pittypat and Tippytoe!
G ; - —Eugene Field.

Princess Yolanda’s Slother.

The name of the little Princess Yalonda
of Ttaly has become a catch-word for the
dry goods dealers of the country to adver-
tise their latest mnovelties, says  the
New York Tribune. Yolanda hats, neck-
ties or perfumes are met with there at
every turn. It is said, however, that the
nurse, or ‘‘Balia,”” 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.

1t is expected that the young Queen,
Helena, will in future make her personal-
ity greatly felt. The character of the
Queen has made her a favorite among the
Italians. ‘“All persons who come into di-
rect personal contact with her,” says a
correspondent in Rome, ‘testify to her
kindly nature, She is friendly and even
affectionate to her ladles-in-waiting.  She
was brought up in the Greek Church, and
in her early yvears it was believed that she
would sit on the throne of Russia rxather
than that of Italy, and although she knew
several cantos of Dante by heart, she
spake little in ITtalian until long after mar-
riage. 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.”

In dress Queen Helena inclines toward
simplicty and frequently makes alterations

The gown on the left is of white foul-
ard figured with black. The bodize, slight-
ly draped, is finished on each side of the
front with cravat ends fasten=d at the
top with an applique square of yeilow:
lace. These cravat ends are bordered
with a narrow band of yellow !ace, as
are also the draped revers, which are
caught on the shoulders with brass
buckles. The vest is of vandylked ‘lace,
trimmed with little straps of ilack vel-
vet. This in turn opens over & rlastron
of white silk, trimmed with black vel-
vet. The sleeve is finished at the elbow
with little turnover points of lace, and a
lace ruffle trimmed like the vest with
the little black velvet straps. 'fhe sKkirt
has a large double box-plait in the mid-
dle of the front, and the rest of it is
arranged to give the effect of a triple:
tunic, the édges of which are vordered-
with a narrow band of the yellow lace.

The girdie is of the lace. 'fhe other
gown is of light gray-blue foulard, fig-
ured with white, and trimmed with ap-
plicus bands' of lace, forminzg squares,
which are filled in with bands of nar-
row black” velvet ribbon. The bodice,
made with groups of plaits at the bot-
tom, has a shoulder coilar of cluny lace,
and is ornamented with a strap aad ro-
settle of blue satin or velvet ribbon. The
chemisette is of plaited white mousseline
de soie, with a little yoke of yellow
lace. Thae silk slceve fiar ocul mto a
puff at the elbow, and is finished witlr
a” puff of lace gathered into a wrist-
band of the same trimmed with ithe nar-
row black velvet ribbon. 'The skirt is
finished with a flounce, which is box-
plaited and also has groups of fine 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.

and suggestions in her own toilets. Her
free life out of doors when a princess in
Montenegro, where she took part in iong
expeditions and rode over steep and dan-
gerous mountains, has made her a lover
of sports and of vigorous constitution. She
is an excellent marksman, and has taken
a playful delight in beinz able to shoot
better at a mark than King Vizror Em-
manuel III. It is said that the roval 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.
It is actually on record that iu ber island
home, mounted on a ladder and armed
with a hammer, Queen Helena put up kert
‘own curtains and hangings.  Th2 Queen
is also literary in her tastes, and is fond
of the study of art and of music.

Summer Sweets.

Blackberry - fritters—Sift together . one
rounded cupful flour, one-half teaspoonful
baking powder, one pinch salt; add one
cupful sweet milk, two well-Deaten egg
and one cup blackberries, slightly sweet-
ened. Dreg” by spoonfuls into hot lard.
Drain and serve with powdered sugar,
maple syrup or any simpie sauce.

Blackberry rolypoly is one of the most
delicious of fruit puddings and is good
hot or cold, baked, boiled or steamed.
It is 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 saltspoonful of salt and a gill of
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,

sweetened to taste; then roll it as tightly
as possible with blackberries inside. If
it is to be boiled or steamed put it into
a pudding bag of mold 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. Serva hot or cold with
cream and sugar. ' If the 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.

Cocoa. frappe is a delightful addition to
the summer luncheon menu. Stir to-
sether 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. Beil ten minutes. Beat
the white of an-egg until stiif, add one-
half cup of suzar and a half pint of
whipped cream and stir into the hot cocoa
mixture. Tool, add 2 scant half teaspoon-
ful of vanila and freeze. Serve in glasses
and with a spoonful’of whipped cream on
top.—Exchange.

 Disappointed in’ Bella,

“How (id you finl rour married daugh-
ter getting alenp whea you visited her
in the city, Uncle Josh?”

T aionz well enouch,

i them socizty Jolks
nk I eould ever git
. The :nst thing she

it

used to their ways.
did when I weut iat> the house was to
give me a splendid big rockin® cheer to

set in, and the next *hing was
me it wasn’'t wood form to
Chicago Tribnne.

——

to teit
IOCK It —

So English.
“You mustnt say ‘wash dresses’ any
more.’"
*What must T say?'’

** “Tub gowns.” "--Chicago Record-

' Heraid.

A SUMMER HYMNAL: A ROMANCE
‘O TENNESSEE. By John Trotwond
Moore, author of “Ole Mistis,” etc.
Philadelphia: Henry T. Coats & Com-
pany.
design; illustrated; 12 mo.
price not given.

Mr. Moore has been a 3u ¢
er of short stov.res and naa p
first novel. The scene is laid in e bLlae-
grass region of Tenmessee. It might al-
most be called a naturc-siudy, so large

- @ part is given 1o the d plioas of na-
ture's lovelinees of hillside and meadow,
and through it all runs the hapny
of the birds. Parts of it are veri
prose poems of nature and suggest that
most delightful of James Lanc.  Allen's
works, “The Kentucky Cardinal.”” :

'~ *“Thesis,”” the heroine, is drawn with
dainty yet skillful touches untii. the
reader has a very real conception of that

Bound in cloth; special. cover

pages,

s
Ve

' svinsome mald.  *Miss  Cynthia” _is !
. charming and her belated - romance
‘makes an interesting chapter.  *0Old

: Walsh,” the negro character-who figures
in some 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'tlin’ Little Miss Fid-
dle” is a gem. oA e

The dramatic climax is reached in the
fearful ride along: “‘the pike of battles,” a
 desperate efforr of _horse and’ rider to-

. save “‘Little Glory'’ from the‘clutches of
a villas=! S 2

e

-
7. H e -
“HENRY BOURLAND,
OF THE CAVALIER. By Albert El-
~ mer Hancock, 1\‘e§r York:  The Mac-
millan Company, DBound’in clotly: spe-
cla® design, - 12 mo;

THE PASSING -

whem he loves, ta join her life 12 his

wretched fortune, but she bravely claims
a r:ight to sha-2 his lice, be L= nch or
poor. He marries her and goes
termined to ta Sirag
bravely, In o s wif2 dios,
he finds the struggle hopeless, the politi-
cal fight a failure, and its methods dis-
honorable, and, broken in body and soul,
he gives up the struggle in despair and
the cavalier surrenders the home of his
fathers to strangers and aliens.

The days and methods of the Readjust-
ers are enlarged upon. Mahoue, 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-
hagger, is a creation that tallies with the
Southern idea of that ohioxious 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

| same class, who made a brave, but futile,

struggle to recover their former status.

=
- *

PRINCE RUPERT, THE BUCCANEER.
By Cutcliffe Myne, author of *“The Fil-
ii)uglers." “The Adventures of Captain

“XKettle,” cte. New York: Frederick A.
Stokes Company. For sale by The Bell
Book and  Stationery Company, Rich-

«mond, . Va. Bound :in. ‘cloth, special
cover design, 12 mo., "illustrated, 287
pages, price $1.50. o ;
This story purports to be the adven-

tures one can imagine the kind of story

Mr. Hyne gives us. Wild scenés of

‘bloodshed, marvelous escapes, wonderful

successes with'odds against our hero and

a tinal happy issue of his adventures are

all here.. In the end he becomes once

more the admiral of ‘the King's fleet and

Treturns laden with treasure to support

the court of Prince Rupert, *a loyal sup-

porter. of the unfortunate .King Charles

I in the West Indies “and the Spanish

Main. The story is told by his faithful

secretary, Mary Laughan, who, disguised

23 “a male, - followed hiin lovingly and

served him' faithfully. g
‘Given such a hero, and the Spanish

_Main for a scene of action,-and the wild
buccaneeys of Hispaniola as characters,

d his: royal master at the Hague.

3@ SHtNE e TN RS

UR LADY OF DELIVERANCE. By.

John  Oxenham, - 'author of @ “God's

‘Prisoner.,’” etc. New York: Henry Holt.

cover design, 12 mo., 334 pages, price

$1.50. :

The story is dedicated to ‘‘Captain Al-
fred Dreyrfus in token of profoundest
sympathy” and there is much of similar-
ity between the: plot of ‘‘Our Lady of
Deliverance” and the incidents tof the
Dreyf{us tragedy.

The plot of Mr. Oxenham'’s story is as
foliows: Hugh Samnet, an officer on the
steamer Senia, rescues a passenger who
falls overboard. The old gentleman was
truly grateful, for when he dies shortly
after he leaves Hugh a million dollars.

Lamont takes a pleasure-trip around
the world. In Paris, he visits the Salon,
and falls in love with the portrait of
a beautiful woman. Of course, he chances
afterwards to meet the original—'"Mlle.
Denise des Comptes.” She is an heiress,
and in great distress because her brother,
an officer in the French Army, has been
accused of trecason, degraded and de-
ported to New Caledonia. Denise be-
lives her brother has been condemned
upon trumped-up charges. She is in dire
straits, when she mecets our hero, as
she is being urged by her spiritual ad-
visor {o enter a ‘convent, and by Celonel
Lepard to a marriage. which is most dis-
tasteful to her. :

Hugh outwits them all. Te 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 s2ils’to New- Caledonia. Gas-
ton’s innocence is shown. .The Govern-
ment at nome orders his- release. M.
le Colonel, who is a murderer and de-
faulter, is sent home. IHe comits sui-
cide.

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

- *
b
EVERY-DAY THOUGHTS IN PROSE

AND VERSE.

cox, author of “Three Women,” ‘‘Poems

of Passion,” ‘‘Poems of Pleasure,” etc.

Chicago: ~ W. B. Conkey Company.

Bound in cloth, 8x6, 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 style subjects of
interest to the every-day men and wo-
men of this generation. 3

1n 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
thing as a separate life.  \We are all
one. li you send®out thoughts’ of 'des-
pondency, hatred and envy, if you plan
revenge or suicide, you are interfering
witn the harmony of the universe, besides
unveiling certain misfortunes to yourself.
If you think love, hope and: nelpfulness,
“you are aiding -the cause of universal
happiness. and success.!” =

With this "altmistic

: tr princlple as a
keynote she then enlarges upon the duties
of men and women, in their relations to
home, - society and: to people: generally.
The'titles of some of the chapters, taken

'’An Address to Husbands,

By Ella. Wheeler Wil- |

at random, are “An Address to’ Wives,”,
‘Rights ‘of ‘|

o
N

a Husband,” Iatinee Idols,” ‘“Making
Marriage a Success,”” “Mliistakes of Mo-
thers,” “The American Giri,” *‘The Man-
agement of Husbands,” *Love Letters,”
“*Money Man.a,”” “Ambition and Charac-
ter.”

= * * -
THE SEAL OTF SILENCE. By Arthur R.

Conder. New York: D.. Appléton & Co.

Appleton’s Town and Country Library.

Paper. Price, 50 cents.

Like the author of *‘David Harum,' Mr.
Conder 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 seizing upon and holding the in-
terest of readers.- In an environment of
English country life, Mr. Conder has
found & plot, a succession of incidents,
and a groun 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, progreossive,
sombre or gay, much after the people
about.us, and produce.as vivid impres-
sions on the mind. Denver and Chicago
are cordial good fellows, who slap one on
the back and call new acquaintances by
their Christian names. When Salem or
Annapelis is mentioned a vision is invok-
ed of mittened and kerchiefed cld ladies
drinking tea from dishes of rare Nanking.
New York is' the respiendent wife of a
banker, pushing her noisy way in the
world and dazzling foreign courts with
her diamonds, much to the iszust ‘of
passe Mistress Boston.—Harper's Maga-
zine.

First to Sign the Declaration cf Indegeadence
*'John Hancock was the first to sign:the
Declaration,” says Lora S. La, Mance in
*New" Lippincott, “and his boid, heavy,
in¥y-black signature is a character-study
in itseif.  There is dash and fire, frank-
ness and firmness 4n it, and the tremen-
dous flourish at its close shows ready
wit, firm nerve, and sure execution. Han-
cock was Governor of Masaschusetts
many terms. He left most of his fortune
to cclleges and for benevolent purposes.

-‘‘Roger Sharman died ‘in 1793, the-same
year as Hancock.
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 proverth about Jack-of-
all-trade by being a success at all.  He
was sagacicus, practical,’ and of dquickest
wit.  Senator Randolph, proud both of

“his aristocratic birth and of having the
-blood of the Indian Princess, Pocahontas,

in his veins, despised Sherman because of

Shoemaker, surveyor,

‘what he did with his leather shoemaker's
apron when he came to the Senate?

“Quick as a flash came the answer,
‘I cut it un to make moccasins for the
Indian Senator from Virginia!l® ”

The Fishin’ Fever.

’Long about this time o’ year I sort o’ git
a wish

I e'd jus' cut loose a spell an’ fish an’
fish an’ fish;
Gittin® all-fired weary
sweaty town,
Want to go where I can hear the water
tricklin ‘aown

Thru a medder summers an’
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
an' fish. Way, sir,

'Long about this time o’ year that’'s wuth
a livin' fer.

One day saw a little gal a dabblin’ of
her feet

In a gutter stream that made a puddle
in the street,

Sittin’ there upon the curb an’ keepin’
mighty still,

Had a bent pin on a line an’ .shin’ fit
to Kill.

I stood there achin’ fer to hug that kid an’
say: <

“You're all right, an’ this ol’ man is feel-
in' jis' that way.”

’Long about this time o’ year fer work--
in’ T ain’t fit; e

Cot the fishin’' fever on an’ cain't - git
‘over it. G 2 ¢

of th' stuffy,

in under-

Want to git out all alone
;in’ dreams, Ry

“Want to smell the pine trees an to hear
-th’ . mountain .streams;
‘Want to git on top th' range an’ waller
in th': snow,
Then: 1dok down ~n see
er two below; -
There is somethin’ magic in a breath o’
mountain air,

Makes a feller. feel somehow
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. -

an’'set a dream-

.the world a mile

that God.

—Denver News. -

° Lost Macuscripts.

We would, certainly’ think that in the
present age an English Chancellor of the
Exchequer would have some idea of the
literary value of -old manuscripts and
records; but in 1840 a collector of antiqui-
ties found out the contrary, to his own
profit. He was' buving some soles of a
fish- monger: in.old Hungerford Market,.
Yarmouth, and noticed that the fish mon-
-ger wrapped the soles in some stiff paper
torn from a book at his side. The anti-
quarian went home, and on unwrapping

the fish, discovered the paper bore the
“stgnatures of Lauderdale, Godolphin, Ash-
ley and'.Sunderland. The wrapper. prov-;
‘ed to-be a bill for feeding. prisoners in the:
“Tower in'the reign of James II.:.H ind. thy

the man had a quantity of similar paper—
tea tons in all—which he had bought at
£7 a 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 VIIIL., 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-
writing of Queen Elizabeth. besides nu-
merous other valuable papers dating
from Henry VII. to George IIL. Little
by little the antiquarian acquired all the
paper he could, when the secret leakea
out, and the Government woke up to a
sense of what they had lost. The public
demanded an inquiry, but by this time
thz papers were lost. destroyed or scat- |
tered.—Catholic World Magazine. g

Chanson Breton.

Alas, my love i{s far away,
And there is naught can comfort me.
A gallant wooed me yesterday?
Beneath the shady greenwood tree
“Fair sir,” I said, ‘“thy vows are vain,
This heart is wrung with heavy pain,
And he I love. 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 me all his heart to hold.

And then came Death.
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 Marriott. Watson, in Har-
- per's. 3

O Sweet and

The Wrong Box.

In the play of “Miss Multon’ 2 num-
ber of children are required for the first
act—they are fortunately supposed to be
“the children of the poor, and they come
to a Christmas party. As I had that
play in my repertoire for sevegal years, I
_naturally came in contact with a great
‘number of little people—and that's just
what they generally weréd, iittle men and
‘women, with here and there at long in-
tervals a real child. By 5

The play requires that one child should
be very small. and it was no unusual
thing for the little one to get frightened
behind the scenes. I used to come to
‘the rescue, and as I found a question
about ‘DMama’ won their atteation the
‘quickest, I fell into the habit of saying.
first thing: ‘“Where's mama? (s she here?
Show me where.”” And having once won
‘attertion it had gone hard with me In-
deed had I failed to make friends with the
Youngster.

" One Monday evening as I came to my
‘place, I saw the new baby standing all-
forlorn, with apparently no gne at all to
ook after her—not even one of the larger
children. She was evidently ua the very
‘verge of frightened tears, and. from old
habit, I stooped down and sald to her:
‘Where’s mema, dear?!” v :

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

I raised my head and glanced across the
stage. An old gentleman sat in the box
opposite and I Knew a merry young par-

ty had the ore on our own side, so I

answered: ‘“Oh, no, dear! mama’'s not in
the box—she's—"" when the voor baby
cried: “Yes—she is—my mama's in a
box!” and buried her ¢

folds of my skirt and burst into sobs.

At that moment a hard-voiced, hard-
faced, self-sufiicient girl pushed forward,
and explained, in & patronizing way:
*‘Oh, she's too little to gnt. She

s dead—and it's

by the bLox."” Ch,
! Poor little scrap
orris, in Critic.

ain’t got no mother—sh
the coffin Annie mean
poor baby, left behi
of humanity!—Clara M

Tke Arabs and the Telephons.

We had a party of Arabs along with
us, and took them all over a great news-
paper office. Everything was wildly as-
tonishing to them. They had imagined
thkat the Koran contained all the wisdom
and knowledge of the world, yet here was

tha telegraph. the telephone, the elec-
trotype, the printing press.. The place
was a veritable enchanter’'s castle to

them. They would never have believed
in the telephone if I had 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 as
pious. When he heard that his friend
five miles away was talking through the
instrument he made a dash at it. fre
was greatly excited and yelled in a meg-
aphone voice. He thought we were trick-
ing him, but here was his friend talkinz
Arabic. He rolled his eyes at ma in a
despairing manner, and then began a
search for devils, being quire conv?x;ced
that the ‘phone was an invention of S

tan.—The Independent. > e

—_—
Tulkingborn House to Dizappeao
Yet another famous house has 3
way for street improvements I:o{;m::e
mansion in Lincolns-i Y =

in an-field
Sardinia Street, and was bul?;: z;gggn:rﬁg

designs of Inigo Jones for ¢
5 £ T
Lindsey. The right-hang r;lgfn Ii?xﬂtl(:g

first floor of the house

r was 3
Dickens for the scene of the assir:;?e:zt?
of Mr. Tulkinghorp S =

3 + Sir Leicester Ded-
;;Jclfs }am er. in “‘Bleak House.”" Already.
owever, the painted celling. with the

the body
appearedt
wickedly a;
don Globe.

& coat of hitewash
Pplied a few years ago.—Lon-

Brother Dickey on the Fourth.
Well, de Forth er July hnez comse en

gone. Dis is a great country, en some er

g::: t‘i‘;’_y’s hiUll onderstan” what hit's

I see dat

de cullud race had a great
time yistiddy. Dey didn’t know what dey
;Vuz ‘Celebratin® fur, but any day wid a
ooTay: en a ban” wagin gits 'em, sho'!
Mr. *Kinley say dat de Phillis:ines mus®
celebrate de Fo'th

listine:




