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FASHION DEMANDS TIGHT LACING

Mede of Fifty Years Ago Is Here Again—New Styles of

Spring Gowns.
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MARY DEAN.

GREAT DECAY OF FEMALE BEAUTY

Eminent Portrait Painter Says the Potent Cause Is Man’s|
Absolute Indifference.
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ingt the growih of
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L . The

= time she |s 20, when
| In all the vital
lovelinesa, she i grow-
very fat, her
harsh and scant,
il wrinkled: In face
d by 40 she is resighed
? ol woman,
eturally wiil enjoy
of Bloom nnd egrier
Ight that oor elabo-
close, ol houmes, ge-
life and mental exer-
ably bring. There may be
iz who are quite content
our womwen's heatty take wings,
* lomg run, not higher educa-
#olf champlonships will repay
curte and wives of the future
os¢ of nature’s glorious gift,
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SNOWBOUND.

BY SUSA YUUNG GATES.

We were all amused and interested
in the soidier laddies who found their
way from their own sleepere into ours.
No doubt they were gll lonesome; they
belonged to an Jowsk company, just re-
turning from Honolulu., BEverybody
wus restless in the enforced quiet of
our surroundings, and we were glud of
variety.

We  were
Everywhere

certainly  snowbound.
about us Wwere snowy
mountains, and mountains of snow,
The tralns had pufied up the lonsg,
steop grages from the west, hasted near
this statlon, crowded passengers into
one or two coaches, then pushed the
long tralns down the sldetracks and
left them to stand there indefinitely.
As the days passed In this small
village near the lurge hotel In  the
Colgrado mountains, people became
more or léss nogualnted with all the
other people who came, sharing the
same anxiely and the same discom-
fort with varying degree= of patience,
We were glad, w= women, that we
had a baby and a little girl among
the passengers in our slegper, for they
| were not only pretty, they wers de-
lightfully good. and good-natured.
However, I think the one passenger
| Who Interested us all snd furnighed us
| food for speculation with a touch of

| romantic literest, was the dark-haired,

| outhful soldier, with his coat of blue |

tand his buttons of bross,

| He was an Innocent lad, and his

[ year's soldiering in Honolulu had done
e else than makes him homesic

and he lked to linger neur the mi-

tured women in our car, talking of his

home and people.

“Good-maor sald cheery Mra,
Maguire, @« approached wus the
fourth day of our Imprisonment

| “How are you this morning’
| e sat down, his bonny fuce sad-
f:ienud with the driving snowstorm outl-
side our car windows.
“Well,” he remarked t
“when I waked up this mo
looked out and saw this ragin
I was almost sorry that 1 wus brought
up in & plous family und dido't learn
10 swear,.'
| He pullesd his slender silkon mus-
I'tache with a fine show of manly hn-

entatively,
anuk

putience, and ev woman In the
party half sympathized with him.

| “I dow't know what my folks will
think, IU's ¢ i - i fellow to be
nway from home 3 purpose,
but to come home af ar's slvk-
ness and suspense In an army camp,
to get within o duy’s ride of home and

then be shut up like this—well, it's
more than a nulsance"

whaet will th

ittle wife do?"

chosoen &8s

“Well, that's When has
no fainily caréy, he cun e these
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\ i twinkle
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> young ¢
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awiy from the topic of conguest and
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his;
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s part in 16
it might Dbe,
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which amu the others
Dayv followed day, We were to gef
out in six hotrs, In twels A
. and tomorrow!
s drifted on
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And =o 13

to ench other,

reriend

Gie dozens
ho posted
home. Then

henecheons Ll the

tions,

ew wais on the othee
= whivh il

train o«

= With our owiL
s apart, and yet
of 'vald, lor

i roud
home came 1o
&hle periods of 1
1t thred o
fenture, p
snowpleoks in
up in
in
when & thot
muring bubbled to t
&t the won, wors
rond men would sheme
into stlence,

The day come when the
brought the welcome news
“cut'" had been made, in
storm and ditfenlty, and th
the opposite direction was
ing us

Our soldier hoy was with ug when the
announcement was made., His weary
evee gparkled with tl fire of sudden
expectation; the pale lamed up |
with the excited thoughts of home and
wie were 41l anxious with our |
individual hopew d plans,

umdone by this long|
maourdain imprisonment, but what was |
our Joy and dellght, we whoe were old

1-I|

sCohland

Oul

| and worn with life gnd Its onres. com-
pared to the exquisi happiness of |
youth, love and reunion teg 4 year of
sckening suspenss and fear! We
hushed our own pl to listen to

vilon which
=oldler hus-

the stralng of Joyful
poured from the lips of th
band with almost delirious §

“h, you ses, G T nli.|
to try to be a white to do
half way what's rigl meny
would hiwve me belisve t Ivis a

Jires
ay aff |

from wife

jong way off, you know, Mrs
but T have foand when T w
in 2 hospltal and far
ne, that ol = very
af he s to
tie childress”

And how our soft woms
vearned o him Az ho cont
o the
hud sustainsd us!

“My wife, se¢,”" hy went
eonfidential vodubiliiy of su
ment, “ig a Christdan, as w
gl mothew, and the last ril she
sild to me was to keéep my Testament
over my heart and to keep God and her
insfde.

All this while the other traln was
shvwly approaching us from the othes
side. We weee ovarfoyed, of course, and
when our soidier lad velunteersd to go
o what the prospeels weee,
Rughingly adding:

“1I"ll just look in the cars of the ap-
proaching train and see if there's any-
bady there from Iown,” we all waved
him a merry good-bye, and walohed
him plow his way past the windows up
towards the head of the train,

I't wus not a half hour later that he
came back, the dear Ind. his faos white
and drawn, his lips quivering with pain.

He paid no attention to any of us, but
went al onde to Mra  Magulre, and
leaning over her he said, in a wvoler
shaking with emotion:

“Dear lady, could you consent to get
off herey and help me for a duy or =7
God Jed me Into thet train, for T found
my precious little wife there with her
younger brother, both of them comlng
to meet me. But the exposure wnd ans-
fety of this last week hes gnade her
slck, and I must stay hera In Lrﬁld-_‘]

piowee. which

on, with the|
-1

as my

s

orm, |

oK -

vilte a few duys with her till she is able
to travel,” b

Mrs. Maguire studied but @& moment,
then, with a cheesrful smile, she began
gathering up her things, remarking:

“Don't worry, my boy, your wife will
be all right; she has u touch of the
grip. ' We'll pull her throreh, don’t femur
In a few days she'll be better than ever
before.”

We all heiped our friendly travellng
companion to get away from us, much
s we would niles her; she was going on
an evand of mercy, and I'm not =urs
that there was not o touch of envy In
our heitrts concerning hor and her mis-
Eion. ‘She would see all the end of the
pretty little war and blockude romane:
and enjoy to the full the swest happl-
negs of the reunited young couple.

“God blees you both and the little

wife we all sid, slmost In a breath.
And our eyves filled with tears ag the
dear soldler boy grasped our hands in
farewell and thanked us for our sym-
pathy and prayers,

We were about to start away our-
selves, but we rushest out to the piot-
form and could just s&o in the distance
a mufMed female form carried by two
men towards the station, one a brave
boy In blue, while our whilom friend,

" THEY CAN

SIGN GIANT CH

Millionaire Women Who Manage Their Own Property—
Overdressed and Il-mannered New Yorkers.

them with her shawl on her arpw

aven our faces peeting  past the car,
for she waved o farewell which we all

vigorously, Then we were off, and our
snowbound expetience was only an-
lﬁ er chapter in the strange history of
ife.

BY B. W. CHANNING.

Brannigun carried ice for the Sylvan
Spring Ive company. He was a goodly
young fellow, stanaing
his stockings, with o counténince ds
iy bronzed by weather, out of which
his wide blue eyes laughed uncessing-
Iy. His fannel snirt, open & little at the
buxe of the strong, roind throut, and
| his broad felt hat, indented with w
| veritable “Denver poke,' gave him o
cowboy effect, He was péerfectly cog-
nigant of this, and traded on it with
this mulds at the various houses on his
beat, before whom he swiggered not o
little, dropping hints of a western pust,
strevwn with Indian scalps.

“And was you ever there,
| Brannigan?'" o© of th
him, and he answered, ambiguonsly:

= an’ if 1 hadn’t a-been, b
Zet the wownd on me crown
Go

now, AMr.

I would I
¢+ YWhat wownd on your crown?
ont'tt
[  “I'll show It ye If ye'll
here™

Branmgan bent his burnished ouris,

step  over

|and praity Nora stroiched on tiptoe
to m tnem. Hut Just as the two
heads =l onfe level, the hero lifted
his own guickly wnd «d the Lr

| colored face that locked S0 Intently al
hisy,

| ure, the yation was that con-
vaynient, 1 cud it help It he urged,

fleelug Lo the door with p Smuart cun
ringing in his vars. Brannigun <

this sort of thing “Fuassin’
| it i8 only fair to add that
|1t in no worse ways. But

W |
y WAE o tFpe of Womon-

h.
The first time he saw Alma wis on a
hot afternvon In August, when she hid
i just come down from Nova S
wak feeling the
south epd appre
Eept o boardl
combined with
L shifile
1k

{ i

4 Iix 1
: wl pliges there, hiud dutl-
y respondded Lo
0

Lhie matcérno

g wils sender

Ao

=ne

h

P
Brapmsan, s
ice-blocik, tor

took at her, dus the lee in its re-
ceptacle, und on the return
T forconver =

T Ay

Wlrt

il the old U

Tl

1y

daughter from

nt away at that,

now sud-
|

e 31> chies §

He suw her o nesrly every day od
but did not seem (o make much he
vl o patket

lad ¢

{81k

annlgnm, we

wacus, he rose

lay about &
JoRinii
hor mother's

PrerEall Wils

sthorm 1VeTy

(K eas
In

he e

Frond

him

with a guid

Few on the dale

prisals. He steg
expected slup, but
of demonstration,
thiore with & whit
uttierable repronch, ]

Tucties of w0 novel o ki
composing. Brannigan's by
famed, and the laugh diel out

no sort

stonid

SE1TITY
w and looked an-

wore M
nmead, cheelt |
of his

ay, 1I'm mighty 8 h.\‘ mur-
mured. Y1 miver thoug '.'wll JI k 2 |
it! The gyurls Iy an' 'tis|
no harm at all” |
“I'm not that kind,” said Alma,
sternly.
Brannignn was already convincad of
this, He regarded her sheepishly and
run hiz band through his jungle of

sunny curls:
I'm mighty sorry,” he repeated, and

a9 Alma showsd no sign of relenting,
want dejectedly to the door. |
“ ‘Tovas swest whal 1 got of iL™ he |
mitsed, . biad Juck Il get n<.'||
that kind. it's true

maora.
for hert'"

The next few tines thot he carried
lee to the houge he dld not see Almi,
i when he did, op the fourth day, her
anner was excossively dignitied]. But,
as has been said bedors, Brannigan was
tsrd to sy And now, v was muce
g0 than ever, [o the spirit of &ifl-re
spect of Almm had wrought in his imy
pulsive heart the mysiery of love, In-
stinctively he per ucted his too-
forid vocabulury ‘and alieced some of
hls ways.

, “'Bhe's worth takin' trouble for,” he
said to himself,

An unfalling instinct apprised Alma
of his new feeling townrds her, and
she was aware. Lhough she would not
allow It to herself, that she liked the
voung lcemman, His gentle persistence
had Its reward, and after awhile they
iud become =o far friends that Bran-
nigan hazacded a new departure.

“Po ve Iver go out Sunday avenins?
he inquired, one fing Sundny.

“Bumiay afternoons 1 do)"
aamended,

“HPls greut out to the park.”

“1've hedrd it was pice”

“An flligant ride of & warm day on
the open cara™

“Yes, 1 suppose [t mmust be™

Brannigan's face assumed & winning
expression of entreaty.

“I'd be proud if ye'd ride out thesre
with e to-morry -

Alma’'s dellcate color decpened. She
gazed fixedly at the handle of the door.
A more sensitive admirer than hers
might have suspected n hint of dis-
missal in the direction of her gaze; but

Alma

1 once asked

TIM BRANNIGAN'S COURTSHIP.

How An Irish Iceman Won His Sweetheart, a Shy New
England Girl.

Brannigs

1 was not sensitive. He came

i HlEp Arer.
*Ab! Say pow, won't ye go
iy vas silent still.

y 3 o'clock."
through my worle till 4.
the same thing as an ussent.
it 41" He went off beam-
ing, but her volce mnade him turn back
in- fuden panle.
| TDon't call for me,” she sald in o
low, hesiteting tone; w—1'd rather
You wouldn't. Maybe I'll be at the cor-
ner at 4.
| The “moybe” had no terrors for
Firnnnigan, who reand capitulation n
ery word, and every line of the droop-
figure with fts Wick kept turned
'ny. He murchod forth sadiant
1v.

n CAr WAS Very
every bit of it,
#1f frequently,

The ride out oo the op
leusiunt. Almn enjoy
bough she as~xtd her
What was she sbout?

Brannigan was not Introspective; be-

2

sides, he Knew et e was about, per-
f~=ct} He Alma's fares with an
ty she dared pot g 43, tnd

ith hi® arm on the back of the seat

betund her, his cves traveling delight-

| edly from her Sunday hat, with its im-
decorations, to her sweetly-
e gy

ond back sgain. He

don’t Know

=oin®

= heart swol

hed

# ¢ man would do for
h'ke conid knock him ( e

t nitive instinets of the tribel
wanted te show his

the woman he  destred,

Lier Enow that str h

avs stund between her and

increased ac time went
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t home, Fer

sha comple
on being pr

¥S were fir
heard «
to her, and p
cub by th

n
ucho,
that “the

il
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Iy lift-

In the
. and Br

ol At
T fver

hear open our

again, I'Il

utide things harder for
vhaomplon, T &

sethemrt,
nnigan
that stepf

finnouneesd

ather of

Sl
Jon't Ve

button on him
i dreadod
ed the subje

Slrangs man camo

Woun

ki
1 o

I'm thui wak:s

e In-Aln
ught'to fAnd
if Edon

thront.

M,
noL

ling
an® do ye think so?" he asked,

Indeeil]

down at
perfect se
i Bumire had not
her other qualities,
s fun always hewilderad

included
1 Bran- |

Iny
i

soulnr hand upon the car-
it musgcle of her -'m-u|
] through his
ripplée of lnughtor
over him, and he bit his lips ur
long, tawny moustache. And while he
lnughed he could bave fallen at her
feer, she was so adorably innocent?
na saw and wholly miginterorete
¢ which shook him
you cold?” she Inguired, anx- |
She knew that Jt was o bad|

ins ooma

=
shul éyos

Are

slgn to feel cold In serious Hiness, |
“Froge out!" said Branmigan, in a
d vo another and more violent |

tremor convulsing him,

Alma erew seriously alarmed.

“Don't they give you anything for a
chill?™ she d.

- give mwe notkin',” hs

. 'twouldn't do no good!™

r Alma bégan to ory. She did not
people never died of a broken
and with jranpigan’s wyoung
ngth and health, it was inexplie-

R

AR =
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dut, certainly, he was near his end.
kirss of observation, she bent her
e 0 his and kissed him. Ang thon
a strange thing ocpurrt for the help-
less suflerer revived, returned her fare.
well silute with interest. aod held the
girl close In a« clasp of astonishing
vizor,

“Oh, my! Mr, Brannigan, aren’t yon
=i =17 And me thinking you that
geped Aima
t he only laughed In & shameless

He

Y.
“T niver told ¥e thers was anything
wrong wid me arms!™ he eried. “An’
[ was just sufferin’ for & Kkiss, denr!
Ye've niver jet me have one Il now!
Che repidd himself for the deprivation).
Ah, Alma dorlin’. say ¥e'll go to the
priest wid me wiin m out o' here!
Uye it tidy bit in the bank, an® niver a
soul depondin® on me, an™ I'd make ve
50 happy ye'd not Know yerself''—-

He beeame awate of the severely-
disapproving regard’ of a inlddle-aged
nurse an the other side of the bed, and
let Alma go. Then he winked with glad
effrontery at the intruder.

“'Tis all right!” he assured her,
“kigsin’ ain't agin the rules whin it's a
man's own gyurl-he's goin' to marry—
s It, now? An'yére gain' (o marry me
the minute I'm out, aren't ye, Almn
me dedr?”

Alma was torn with o variety of emo-
tlons; but she loved Brannlgan,

“Yes,” she suid.

Mr=. Maguire,” could be secn following
She happened to tirn and must have

returned by waving our handkerchiefs

saying to

! wottld-be
tunity

you don't look so very | ¢

ali

Nobody In New York any longer
gives teas. That one word brands you
48 & country bumpkin if you use it In
the intent to describe what 8 now
called a reception, or still more graphl-
eally denoted as an “In and Our"” A
tea used to be a funclion without
special form of meaning. Any hosiess
4t any time could comumit o tes, so Lo
spedk, for no r or any r

This scason the number of recestion
teas hove been cul dgwn aboul one-
buif, and those that are held have
thelr guests carefully selected and in-
variably deénote the exploiting of &
Hon. Mrs. Astor or Mrs, Baumont, for
instince, sever anncunce themselves s
merely at home, they specificaily in-
vite you to meet between the hours of
5 and 7 some Interesting specimen from
the ever replenished menagerie of
celebrities. The celebrities incitude ev-
ery variety of human curiosity, from
& cufliess, red-bearded Fussian anarch-
ist to the vé&ry latest thing in dukes
All this glves a zest and piquaney Lo
recejitions, and the willy hoslesses no
1onger have the least ditheulty in secur-
ing plenty of men.

Every hostess, by the way, has her
specialty in llons, S womesn, As
alrs, Charles Wort!
Mrs, Levi Morton ang
only for the terary f & When well
known authors, like Zangwill and
Kipling, both of whom,at present are
In New York, reach the clty they are
z8 diligently hunted, and first posses-
siont of them as seriously strugeled for,
as it they w oixtial reductions at 4

wrgnin connyler, Holger Drachman,
Dumish poet, is ancther recestion
3f vast importance, but beside

receptions around
headed by Misy

2 Hewell Care

e

Breese, EL. up the mus
BENlUNCE AS S00N 48 Lhey Bet foot
n third set wrs

giure Lheip
: the greai-
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And maneuver I
| receptions with ar
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. he found on bl
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thun he

amd £ ¢ould
have . NOL obe
of the women did
me had gought

nuintance of ¢

Now York weeks

With a v of ng p

premesaion of the zrand duk
e douy dand a hudf in

18 i

for introducing
aristocracy who d
often enough the v hs
the coveted honor with no othe
than theélr own duaring and wit
There Is o tale going the rounds of
| & prince and princess  of royal
‘.l

Y

pedigree who u few weehs ug
in at u New York hotel,
of great social ition bald

ad, Introdud
The
when

upn the prix

of

ECKS.

BY EMILY HOLT.

richer woman at some future day thap
#he Is eyven now, is her own adviser on
investments, her own agent and book-

keeper.

To realise what the care of thess e
tates impries, the reader muowt un
stand that each ahd every one of
lmHes s worth In her own right
into the millions  Mrs. Flitlot
ard omd Mra Fitcshugh Whiteh
are ench worth somethlng over $10,000,-
000, Parhaps cither of the=e two L
can draw the biggest checks
women in New York, and next a
them, perhapsa, comes Miss Coroline
Forest and Mra Wysong, who indt
ually ‘enjoy incomes of $50,000 n
and who, ke Mms Arthur In .
Mrs. Herter, know how and
every cent of thelr capiial is Invests
The financial good senss and act
these milllonairesses Is vory wall
tested by the faot thut mrely d
rich widow or heiress, =0 long
keepa In her own hands the cond
her property, feel any shrinkage
fortune, and every one of theses wor
are, In spite of thelr shrewdness
most admirable landladiesx Mr= Sh
ard's Improved tenesnents sre ar
the best in New York, Miss Rhin
der has given more hisnd as the site
handsome philanthropic edifices
ROy one New York man. and I
Helens Gould, who possessss a2 fine
row of (enememts as sny landiord
the city, has never permitied her ag
tn press 4 poor lessee or evict
though she has never fallet to colfect
her rents :

R

HE PACKES AND SEALS MONEY.

Oy

An Official Who Could Stenl Millions
and Facape Detection Six Months,
(N¢ York World)
one man in the
S‘l"‘.l-" 0.{
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other

Shndes of
pim, bt
gar,

ou may well |
wlone In her

T white plu
E powns,

flaunt

o paln anvwhere?" sha | their sartorial with en
shed, lfearfully. Fter reckless=n You will see any
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ST
ing hauteur. With she T
nose well up and eyes sot in 4 freezing
stare, that is the approved bepring.
The body is held quite rigid and the
stare stiffens Into a stony glare when
a stranger s observed. In draowinge
rooms, on introduction, no one shakes'

hands, 1t I considered familiar to
s0;  yon Incline your id In w

nod merely, and it seems almo: mdo-l
ecent to smile, eringing to he polite and !
fairly servile to be cordial and hospit- |
nble, at least thiz i= the rule amone
the women whose names stand at the
head of the socls] reglster and by whom
soclety manncis and  customs New
York are judzed.
THHIR BIG CHECKS. l
With all ber faults there & no more
capable busines2 woman to be found
anywhere than she who i2 In the smast
get In New York., Thers o po uss lr:-'-|
ing to estimates the number of femminine |
k onu=-|
!

t

milllonalres Who live on Fifth i
and ks fashionable tributiries but it

I8 safe to =ay thit most of these ladies
know as much of the valus of money

and how tv tike care of their inbeeci- |
tances as the willest of Wall strest
bankers.

Miga Serenn Rhinclander bas one of |
the oldewt tnd bigsest New York es-
tates on her hands, and she keeps the
manggement of It maialy in her own
hands. She owns scores of tenement
and apartment houses knows their ex-
agt condition and the rental they should
vield, and she hos perfected herself in
domestic architecture to be ahle o ex-
amine and critivise Intelligentiy al!
building and improvement plans for
her property. Mre Elisha Dyer per-
sonally administers every peany of her
own big inherftance. She superintends
and draws a large revenue from her
big Marvland stock furm, denls occs-
sionally In real estate and has, by clever
manipulation, increased her wenlth.
Mrs, Durlap Hopkins, who will be a
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STRONG STATEMENTS.

Three Womeon Relleved of Femasls
Troubles by Mra Pinkham,

From Mrs A. W Swurrm, 60 Summer
Bt.. Biddeford, Me:
For several sears 1 se®ered wit
15 discases peenliar to my
Was troubled with a burning sensation
neross the small of my back, that all-
gone feeling, was de lent, fretful
and discourpged; the least exertisn
tired me. 1 tried several dectors hus
ittle benefit. AY iast | de-
clded to give your Lydia E Pinkham's
Vegetable Compo & trial. Thbeef-
fect of the first magical.
Those symptoms of wen es that I
ed like vapor

Lon

1+

was aflll

before the sun, I esnnot speak oo
i¥ of your valunbie remedy. it is

truly & ooon o WomEn

From Mrs. Mrrissa Pun
iogton, Ind., to Mrs. Pinkha

YHefore 1 began ta rour medicice
T had sufferedl for twa ra with that
tired feeling, hendach che, noaps
petite, and & run-down candition of :]—;a
systemi. [ eould not w across the
room. T have taken four botties of tha
Vegetable Compound. one box of Liver
Pllis and vsed one package of Sanative
Wash, and now fecl llive n cew woman,
and aw able todomy work,"

From Mrs Moy E Herrer, Pow-
ell Station. Tenn.:

“FortnreeyearsI auficred withsuchs
weakeoess of the baek, 1 could pot
perfigrm my household dutivs. [ alse
had falliog of the womb. terrible beges
ing-dowt pains and headacke ! haws
waken two bottles of Lydis B Pink-
nam's Vegetable Compound and fee!
tike a new woman, ! relinmend yous
medicioe W0 every womas 1 xoow."




