
I A Woman's Choice
While many of hor longer una more

Important works arc not so gonuVally
read, George Eliot's ''Silas Marnor'
has become a school classic, a book
that Is probably put Into the handr-
of more young people and more widely
appreciated than most other lltoraturt
Ot 111o same standard,

Silas Manier was a weaver living
Ir. rtaveloe, a village community o'
the mid-England farming district.. He
was a lonely man, whose'llfo had been
brl,ghtendd and awcetenod by his adop¬
tion of a baby-girl that strayed Into-
his humble dwelling one night from
the outside cold and snow, in which
her mother had perished.

Vears afterward, when the child of
Bllas Marner's udoptlon had grown up,
¦he. was offered an opportunity to
make her home with hor father, whose
tardy conscience moved him at this
late day to acknowledge her.. She
made hor choice then In saying to her
father and the wife he had mairrlc'a
¦fter her mothor'B death:
"Thank you, ma'am.thank you, sir.

Bui I'can't leave father Marner, nor
own anybody nearer than him."
"But I have a claim on you, Epple

the strongest of all claims. It is my
duty, Marner, to own Epple as my
child, and provide for her. She Is my
own child; hor mother was my wife
I havo a natural claim on her that
must stand before every other."

811as spoke: "Thon, sir," he anawored
with an accent of bitterness, "then
j«ir,' why didn't you say so sixteen
year ago. and claim hor before I'd
come to love her Tsteo'd o'"coming to
take her from me now, when you
might as well take the heart out o" my
body. God gave her to .me because
you turned your back Upon her.
You've no right to her! When a man
turns a blessing from his door It falls
to them as take It In."

"I should have thought, Marner,"
said Godfrey Cnss severely, "f should
have thought your affection for ^Eoptewould have made you rejoice In what
was for her good, »von. If It did call
on you to give up something. You
ought to remembor that your own life
Is uncertain, and that she's at an age
now when her lot may soon be fixed
In a way very different from what It
would be In her fathor's home. Though
I'm sorry to hurt you aftor' what
you've done, and what I've left un¬
done, I feel now It's my duty to Insist
on taking; care of. my own daughter,"

"I'll ssy no more," answered Silas,
"speaV to the child. I ll hinder noth¬
ing."

"Epple. my deer." said Godfrey, "It'll
always be our wish that yon should
chow your love and gratitude to one
who has been a father to you so many
years. But we hope you'll come to
love us as well; I wish to do my ut¬
most for you and provide for you as
my only child. And you'll have th*
liest of mothers In my wife."
"Thank you, ma'am, thank you. sir

for your offers," answered Epple. "but
my fnther here's took csre of mo and
loved me from the first, and I'll cleav«
to him ne long as he lives. Nobody
lhall ever come between him and me.''
"But you must make sure, Epple.'

*nld Sllsa In' a low voice, "you must
trinke sure you won't ever be sorry he-
:ausc you've made your choice to stay
among- poor folks, and with poot

" clothes and things, whon you might ha'
had everything o' the best."

"I ciin never be sorry, fsther," said
Kppfe, "I shouldn't know what to think
on or to wish for with tine things
about me, as I havn't been used to.'
And it 'ud he poor work for me to put
on things and ride in a gig and sit in
a place at church, as 'ud make them as
I'm fond of think me unfitting compajiy
for 'em. What could I care for them?"
"But there's s duty you owe to your

natural father." said Mrs. Godfrey Can*,
mildly. "When your father opens his
home to you. 1 think It's-right you
shouldn't turn your back on It."

"I can't feel as I've got any father
but one," said Epple Impetuously, while
the tears gathered.. "I've always
thought of a Utile home where he'd"
sit 1' the corner, and I should do every¬
thing for him; I can't think o' no other
home. I wasn't brought up to be a
lady, and I can't turn my mind to It
I like the working folks, and theti
victuals, and their ways. And, she
ended passionately, while the tea re

. loll, "I'm promised to marry a working
man ss '11 live with fsther, and help me
to take care of him."
Godfrey looked up at his wife with'

a flushed face and a smarting dila¬
tion of the eyes.

"Let us go," he said In an" under¬
tone.

Medea, the Magician.
Had the beauty doctors of to-day the

powers attributed to the famous magi¬cian, Medea, daughter'of Aetes. 'KinB
Of Colchis, it Is quite Certain that they
would have more Work than they could
possibly attend to. . i
When Jason came to Colchis In Vpieslof the Golden Fleece," Medea" -becaih'e

enamored' of him. On his return to
his-native.-country there was a great
celebration over the success of his un¬
dertaking, hut the aged father of
Jason, was unable to take part In the
ceremonial because of his infirmities.

So tile aid of Medea was Invoked.
She removed all trace of weakness
from the old man. by drawing the blood
from his veins and filling them again
with juices distilled from certain plants.In this way the vigor nnd vivacity of
youth took the place of the burden ol
years. Now If such a magician as
Medea were to make, known her pres¬
ence and power In Richmond, just think
pf tha number of clients, both men and
women, that Would Dock to her andhnve time turned backwnrd in its
flight'-for a score, or two of years or
more.

Hriiutlfill Democratic Ku'turc.
-Marguerite -Ogden Bigelow hn:> writ-|ton an excellent forecast of what "The

Girl of T6-ilorrow" is to tie. by vir-'
tue of her'superior educational-'oppor¬
tunities and training. The article ap¬
pears In The Craftsman for Juno and
some of lie paragraphs say:

In the beautiful democratic future
lo which all Idoalists look forward, (lie
farmer who provides us with luscious
fruit and sound 'vegetables will he more
honored than the minister whose ser¬
vice Is dull ami uninspiring, whose
words nro clogs in the wheels of pro¬
gress, because he bus undertaken, ftor
conventional und social: reasons, worn
for which nature never designed him.
In like manner, because .of hor actual
worth In tho world, the gfl-1 who learns
to bo an expert laundress will win
greater respect than she who throughsnobhory draws her monthly sa,lar.v for
muddling children's minds.

Tlie highest democracy is only'pos-]slhle with, n place for everybody nrt.U
everybody In plnce, and in the'future
the special, aptitude of. the child will'
be duly stujhod with this idea in mind.

JUST FROCKS.BUT
Jean Carrington in the Columbian Talks About Yoke

Effects For Slender Women and Touches On the
Individuality Introduced Into Summer

Dressmaking.

The" very slender woman who must
avoid all collarlcss effects may have a I
yoke and carefully lilted stock collar
of Infinitely thin net. or of two layers
of Hush-colored chiffon which, when
adjusted. Is almost Invisible. Some¬
times the net-or lace yoke nnd collai Jare lined .with llcsh-colored chiffon
which hits a trick of plumping om the
contours.'* A yoke of this sort wa?
used in the lovely chiffon restaurant
frock which emphasizes its wearer'! jslendeinesH nnd makes her look likt
a swaying willow wand. This btnuti-
ful frock is an Imported model und U
built of pnlo -biscuit-colored chiffon
draped over crepe de chine of tht
name tlcllcete Rhade. At the foot Ol jthe tunic the. chiffon turns hack and |In draped under the panel of crepe de i
chine which extends down to form n i
moderate Irnlti, The embroidery on
this pale .'biscuit oosiumc is done In
shades of jCVOam, Jig-hJ lan and faint)coral i>lnk. The. reVera and sleeves j
are of Mechlin lace .and tho yoke.as jhas -been said.Is of croam net lined jwltK flesh tinted chiffon. Three strands
of tiroivn. velvet across the bodlc« len,|
a.touch of emphatic color.

Identical,'. Vet Different. '

It Is amassing what /variety and In- jdlVlduallty the dreenmnWers have been
able to put Into creations that arc all
quite Identical' In general' style. A j
little bodice", simplicity iufdf da to the!
soft lines which outline shoulder, arm!
and bust', . i equally simple skirt, i
sometimes all In one. sometimes in
tunic effect.and there yon Arc with !
the pattern of almost every surnmcrj
frock turned out this year. |
> '-"' !¦Price" of |rroek».< I
It Is n inodost littlo Rüivn Indeed jthat can he'nought nowadays, for llSfl. jOn tlte Ttuc do In Palx one pays that

amount for the simplest lingerie dresa

fashioned from a handful of mull and ja dozen or so yards of lace. When It ,

comes to a dinner gown misty with
chiffon veilings over gleaming gold |tissue, or an opera costume hcav>
with intricate broideries of pearls' und
even brilliants, the price may easti>
reach $500 or $000.

Dinner Dunce Gown.
A charming; dinner dance gown fot

a youthful'matron, or a young Widow
Just emerging from mourning, Is Illus¬
trated in the costume of black net a'nd
esccirial lace. The feature of this |
gown, which Is gay enough lo bt
youthful and stately enough lo he jdignified, is the square train made o(
n rich lace scarf. This scarf, train
hangs free from tho skirt and tuny be
looped over the arm for the evAnlng'*
dunce, though, of course. It Is trailed
on the floor In Its full panoply of
dignity when Its -wearer enters and
leaves the dining room. A touch of
steel oinhroldery on tlie net and lace'
skirt relievos a too sombre effect.

The Additional Ten.
iA well-meaning "Washington llorist

was the cause of much embarrass¬
ment to a.young man who was In love,with a rich and beautiful girl.

ft appears that one afternoon she
Informed the young man that the next,
day would bo, her blrthduy, where¬
upon the suitor remarked that he
would, the noxi morning send her some
tones, one rose /of- cftch yoftr.
That night he Wrote a note to his

ftoi'lst, ordering the delivery of twentyroses for the'young woman. Tho flo¬
rist himself filled tho order, and think-
Ing to Improve on It, snld to'hli; clerk:

.'Hero's an order from young Jones
lor twenty roses'. ITe's one of my- best jcustomers, so 'I'll thrown In ten more
for' good'measure.".Edwin Tarrlssa.

The Poet's Water Lily
Flowers that thrive only It their

roots can be under water, their names
are many, their colors vnirled, the
forms of their leaf and blossom al¬
most infinite. The white water-Ill/ as
jueen of thetn all must be mentioned
9rst. She Is queen not JuhI because
she is beautiful, but because her heart
Is of sold nnd her robe of purest while,
oven though she has arisen from dark
places.she Is deeply, symbolic. A poet
tuestioned this flower, asking why Hhe
hopped from heavenly places to rest
jpon dark waters. The flower gives
..he answer that has so endeared her
.,o HI mankind:

"White souls fall not, oh. liiy poet:
They rise from iho lowliest place/

The wat.er-lily Is grown by removing
the rcols from some lake overstocked
«'Ith them In the fall, or by buying]i'rom any seedsman. They open early
in the morning, their wonderful white
cups with quivering golden stamens
iloat on the' water, swaying 'gracefully
on long stems, until the evening conies,
vvne'ii they close their eyes like a child
and go to sleep for the night.
W'hnf Knell Heard.
The Ijidies' Aid Indies were talking

about a con venation ihcy had over-:
heard before tho meeting, between ill
man und his wife.
"They must nave been to the Zoo,

said i\lrs. A., "boüau». I heard her men-]tlon 'a trained door." "

"<.'lucdnc.su me'." laughed Sirs, H.I
"Who.l i|tieer hearing you must have!
They were talking about going away,
antl she nald, .'Kind out about the train,
denr.' "

"Well, did anybody ever?" exclt lined
Mrs (¦: "1 am nüre-thoy were talkingabout musician-*, for she said 'a train¬
ed car.' »» distinctly ns .could he.".
Tho discussion l|(;gart to warm up,

and In the midst of It Iho lady herself
appeared. Thoy carried their case to
her/ promptly, and naked for settle¬
ment. "

"Well, well, you <!* beat nil'." she ex¬
claimed, affor. Inuring each one. "I'd
been out lo the .country overnight, im«
was asking my hJsbantl If U rnlne.l
here Inst night."

.W. J. l^amuton.

THE JUNE BRIDE
Novel Entertainment, With Hats for Place Cards and

Bonbon Cases and a Very Unique
Centrepiece.

Mut place, cards are used in a
charming way to give u bride .I'.ower,
The shower itself may be miscellane¬
ous, and tho gifts should bo sent to
the home of the hostess the day be¬
fore the luncheon-party.

In the centre of the table lay a
square piece of polished wood, or lino¬
leum, that has the'appearance of par¬
quet flooring, and- bunk this around
with smllnx. Paint n doll's chair wltr
white enamel, and mnlco a pier mirror
of an ovnl or oblong piece of looking-
glass; edge it with white passe-partoujand support tt with a wire photograph
easel, nlso pulnletl white. Seat before
this mirror a doll lhal Is dressed in
llie latest fashion, with a smart hat on
her head which she Is apparently try¬
ing on.

I«lttle j)ticc-lMg=. o;i which are writ¬
ten {he names of the guests, are fasten¬
ed to the hats op the'standards, which
may be, painted white instead of brown,:
as illustrated... Bonbon-holders nrol
made of small round or square boxes jcovered With, wall-paper In a dainty
pallern. These are lined" with white!
tissue paper .and filled with candies,
the lid put on alhiosi completely, with
Just a lilt of the paper sticking out
to suggest >h lint-box.
At each end tu the table place the

little fancy cakes In very small chil¬
dren's common straw hats of the (loppy
variety. Tnese hats may be enameled
In white or glided, with oiled paper
placed in the crown before laying 'n
the cakes. j
Hrlnxlun tile Kill*.

.ibät *aii the luncheon is"Rhttoilnoedjthe door-bell should ring, and n little
Kronen maid. Very much out of breath,!
should enter tho room, with one or two
large, gaily dowered hat-boxes hung
tin' caeh arm with' ribbon In pastel
colors She urUr for the brlde-'to-be|
and lays the hoxoB at her feet. The'
maid may he n smaller' sister of the!
hostoss. dressed in an ankle-length,black frock, with a frilly while lipronjand a "frilloi" while cap, on which la j

pinned n large black bow; a low while
collar and white -uffs, black pumps
and silk stockings complete this very
Charming Frencn maid.
Tbc Menu.
The monn may consist of fruit-cock-

lall, crctwucd «wcetbreuds In ramekins
or pasteboard cases representing linen's
top hats, groen peas and potato-straws,
n salad of chopped hoots and hard-
boiled eggs, moistened with French jdressing and served on romnlno leaves,
and large strawberries In dolls' straw
hats. The berries are unhulled and
arc eaten dipped In sugar. Black coffee
and candles complete the repast.
Hair OrnnnirnfN.
bike trimmings, like hair ornaments.

The lighter the general character of!
your gown, tho daintier, in form and
material should be your hair decora-jlion. A velvet or satin band will serve;with a foulard, u llowercd organdie or
a sheer frock over a strong color or:
dowered silk slip.' though bunds of]Iridescent beads or silver and gold
galloon lire suitable with a light silk.
Light tints In satin, metal tissue ingoi.l and silver and delicate shades
form tho hair ornaments for light
gowns of hotter 'iuo.ll.ly. while, the hail
accessories for the sheerest, most
supple- mnterltils are matin, in ex-
(ltilsitc combinations r>f ribbons and
Mowers. '

The lifted of Silk Lining.
A curious change lakes place in

sheer nnd supple wash fabrics when
silk linings arc used. ImnioOdlatelythoy become, more, dignified, some¬
what heavier In feeling and so can
draw with comparative'.impunity on
winter Hlores for their trimming. The
transformation Is less striking with
white silk lining, hut a colored or
figured slip, according lo the depthand brilliancy of Its coloring, can 'vo
a mimmer gown an almost winlnr
chnrncler, so that velvet easily en¬
ters quite conspicuously sometimes.
Into Its adornment and heavy laces
that would be oiler!) out of place
over a muslin undcrdrcs*.

A Pioneer Writer ;

_
and Th'ihket j |

Although one hundred and fourteen
yoars have passed by since the death
of Mary Woilstonecraft, of England, '.her .'Vindication of the Rights of Wo-
.men' causes hor to be remembered to- >'
day as the flrBt Englishwoman "to puther declaration of independence Into ;
the form of a precise statement.".
She lived, and taught at the end ot

the eighteenth century, and her teach¬
ings are still ahead of the evory-day .'.
philosophy of the twentieth century.
When she went to London to become
a reader and translator for Johnson .-
the publisher, and became also a con¬
tributor to his Analytical Review, sh«
did so with the full consciousness that
she was a pioneer in a new path, that i
the majority of women had novel
trodden.

In a short while Mary Woilstonecraft ]>
was recognir.ed on a footing of com- ;
radeshlp and equality by men who |were leaders of advanced thought In
England. For although she doolarcd

j the fundamental need of women' to tje
> economic Independence, she was by no
means a fanatic on tho sex questionLike tho broadest-minded writers and \-
thinkers of the present time, she dwelt
more on human rights than on the In¬
dividualized rights of women. 4^Her famous book, "The Vindication
of Women," Is pronounced by Mary, '

Wollstonecraf t's biographer. G. R.
Stirling Taylor, to be "a monument of
thought. In so far as any Individual
teaching can stand clear ot that stately,Impersonal process which we call evo¬
lution," continues tho biographer, "tothat'extent is the book a landmark in
the history of human progress. Äs so
often has happened, the ,»w thoughthas come before its time of realiza¬
tion."

Mr. nrocklehurnt, I'ntron.
Perhaps some woman who has ad¬

vanced Ideas on tho subject of educa¬
tion may be interested to know- how
charity schools in l-Vngland were man¬
aged early In the nineteenth century.'

Charlotte Bronte gives a very vivid
picture of one in which Mr. Brockle-
liurBt Is all-powerful, by virtue'of be¬
ing its patron. The 'description. Is
taken from "Jane Eyre," and refers -.-
to a visit paid by the patron to tho
school. It 'represents Mr. tJrocklehurst
as "standing on the hearth, with his'n
hands behind his back, majestically*
surveying the whole school. Suddenly

"

his eye gave, a blink, and ho said to'
more rapid accents than he had hither¬
to used:

"Miss Temple, Miss Temple, what Is
that girl with curled bulr? Red hair,
ma'am, curled.curled all over?" And
extending his cane he pointed to the
awful object, his hand shaklns as he
did so.

"It Is Julia Severn," roplied Mise
Temple very quietly.

"Julia Severn, ma'am! And why. has
she, or any other, curled hnlr? Why..
In defiance of every precept and.jrjrlij^_clple of this house, does she- conform,
to the world so openly as to wear hot
hair one mass of curls?"

"Julia's hair curls naturally," re-,'turned Miss Temple, still more quietly.
"Naturally! Yes, but wo are not to

corfform to nature: 1 wish these girls .'¦
to be children of Grace; and why that
abundance? Miss Temple, that girl's
hair must ho cut oft entirely. I will,send a barber to-morrow; and. 1 see
others who have far too much of tho'
excreccence. Tell all the llrat form to
rlse. up. and direct their faces, to thti
wall."
He scrutinized the reverse of these.'

living models some five'minutes, then
pronounced sentence. These words fell
like the knell of doom: "All thosa'
top-knots, must be cut olll"*,
£A Song Domestic.
I sing of my kitchen!
Sing you of cathedrals; ot dim purple

crypt; of dimpling brook; of wind¬
swept grasses; of sun-pageants; Of
heav'n-klsslng hilltops; of cities;
of castles; of festal boards a-gllt-
ter wlthi cheer of

^ silver -and'
crystal.

Sing- yon of the heart.of tears.of-¦
laughter.of love.

But I sing of Life.of that whenoo
emanates the sap of life; of the
shrine of things domestic.tho
kitchen. For birth and death.may
ho achieved without it, but it Is
life's necessity.

Into the fabric of my song are wovon
many things, llumblo things) My
tea-kettle:

A great plump-shouldered vessel sing¬
ing its time-old bubbly chant.

(The day Is great without, with a
plaintive. whining little' wlnrt
fumbling nt .the window.) But
my tea-kettle purrs softly on, hum¬
ming quietly to-Itself.

What are you crooning, O toa-kottla:

"It is n lullaby I sing. Long ago I
learned it.I and my brothers. The
Ural ten-kettle sang It from the
hob-eorner.snug It to a little one
sleeping In Its cradle by' the lire.
Tho mother wro ^ht at hor spindle,
mid pushed the crudle with hor
foot. She sang alone, to the child,
and her song was of the gray sea'
outside, or the lislilng vessels and.,
the bleak winds. And while she
Ming tho wind moaned In the chim¬
ney and the babe fretted, for her
song canio from a grieving heart.
Anil the kettle, pondering, knew
this, and at longth commenced to
sing this same little lullaby of
mine, and tho babe slept, und at.
length also the sad mother," ;

.By Mary Brecht I'ulver.

l-lMinunil'M Ilcntrl*.
There are few descriptions of a

beautiful woman that bring up a moro
pleasing picture to the mind than the
following, in which the charms of the
Beatrix of William Makepeace Thlli'k.
erny's "HenryijKÄiiönd," are. extolled
Thackeray says, of her: "Esmond hu.o

left it child and found it woman,
grown hoyond the common height, mid
arrived at such a dazzling complete'
liens of beauty tat his eyes might
well Blu .' surprise and delight at be¬
holding her. in hers there was
brightness so lustrous nil so inciting
(he eyes of a great assembly followed.
hor as by an Irresistible attraction,

.-tie was ii Inovvn beauty. Hor oyea.
hair and eyelashes were dark,, but. her J
complexion was dazzling white. OnlrO

j-her cheeks and Hps were crimson.;ll<*r
eyes were fire. hor. look was love.'' her
shape, was perfect .lymmeiry.. SV «hii'"
came, holding her dress with öna^fälfrounded arm. (ripping down In« *t«4$
to greet Esmond.


