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THE WOMAN'S GLOBE.

Luxurious Surroundings inWhose Midst
the Modern Belle Prepares for

Sweet Slumber.

Seme Delicious Novelties in Evening
Gowns Which WillAdornPair Wear

ers this Summer.

Something About the Proper Time
for Maidens toLeave Single Bless-

edness forMarriage.

lressm akers and the "Way They are
Taught ?Fashion Pointers ?Frag-

ments forFairReaders.

AU CAFE.
You're a natty littlewaiter,

O, Fraulein!
To my wants you always cater,

v?heu 1dine;
i&ndyou have no irritating
Way of keeping people waiting,
And your smile is captivating
Iopine.

You are aiwavs dressed so nicely,
O, Fraulein!

Allmy feelings so precisely
You divine;

That from soup to tutti-frutti
You're acquainted with your duty;
And utilitywith beauty

You combine.

You are skilled infancy cooking,
O, Fraulein!

You're the maid for whom I'm looking
For my shrine.

ThoughIhave not wealth nor title,
Prithee, list to my recital;
Give my fond love some requital,

Oh, be mine!

So you actually are laughing,
And decline?

And my sentiment you're chaffing,
And say **Nein?"

Atmy proffered love you laugh, eh?
What? you are abetter half, eh?
Of the man who keeps this cafe?

O, Fraulein?
?Chicago Rambler.

BEAUTY RETIRING.

Luxurious Planner in Which the So-
ciety Belle Seeks Her Couch.

Do you know how a dudine goes to bed?
Do you know what a cozy sensation it is to
come home after a longnight's dissipation
and seek the charming privacy ofone's own
particular apartment? Can you imagine
how relieved nature is when she gets out
of her compress, her bandages and her
stays, and lets the muscles of the young
thing's heart play naturally foronce? Have
you any notion of how it feels to let all
your ribs scot-free to do as they please after
a compression of perhaps fourteen hours,
during which they have. been over-lapping
each other all the time? Can you by any
stretch of vivid imagery feel that heavy
hair on your head, and again can you real-
ize the intense relief the young woman
feels when all those savage pins are taken

out. the sore spots on top of the head
rubbed withcool water and the heavy hair
brushed smoothly back for the night. It
doesn't take a girl long to get out of her
toggery when once she has gained

THE PRIVACY OF HEB OWN ROOM.
She is likeone ina vise; even though her

clothes are made big enough, they are a
great load, and stays have an emphatic way
of asserting themselves about midnight.
The great majority of women long for the
hour when they can disrobe, and Adolphus
littlesuspects when he leaves Angela so
lingeringly at the door, that she is wishing
with all her heart he would go on home and
let her have a chance to get her stays off.
Carrying her train over her arm, a loose
wrap covering her from head to foot, her
head wrapped in filmy lace, Angela as-
cends the grand paternal staircase as
quickly as her tired limbs and the heaviness
of her attire willallow her. In this wes-
tern country Angela has many luxuries,
but do maid; therefore she is obliged to un-
dress herself, and she does itina masterly
and skillfulmanner which defies competi-
tion. First, she turns on the gas and lets
the light fallupon all the pretty things in
the room, which are many. Itis half bed-
room, half sitting-room, with its cosy little
sofa and arm chairs, its antique table and
writingdesk, its low book-shelves and its
thousand and one bits of rare bric-a-brac
dear to BPM

THE FEMININE HEART.
Angela looks around in a satisfied fash-

ion, for it is very pleasant here and the
quiet is a grateful change from the noisy
ball room even to this petted belle who
lives on adulation and caramels. There is
a longmirror over the dressing case and
when Angela has doffed her wrappings,
pray were she a woman did she not ap-
proach its shining surface and take one
long look at her pretty face before she be-
gins to disrobe? Ifyou were a mouse in
the corner there behind that littlecabinet
and slyly peeped out at the side you might
see her give a long, critical look in the
glass, which might mean one thing and
might mean another. Angela is studying
her good points, and sometimes she is satis-
fied with her scrutiny and sometimes she is
not. Ifthe former is the case she turns
awf.y.from the mirror smilingly, but if her
sense of criticism has been awakened she
turns away with an impatient little frown,
biting her lips and proceeding to undress
as vigorously as ifher life hung upon the
condition ofgetting tobed at a certain hour,
but ifshe discovered something in her face
that pleases her she turns away satisfied,
trillingan air and proceeding leisurely todi-"
vest her slender figure of its numerous bur-
dens. And now the silken robe is un-
clasped, carefully pulled over her head, as
carefully shaken out, and hung there in her
wardrobe to wait its next appearance. O!
how much more easily she breathes without
it;you can almost hear

HER SIGH OF RELIEF.
and then one by one her garments are un-
fastened and fall to the floor, leaving her a
half nude Venus, her beauty sacred to her
eyes alone. When the stays come off the
long-imprisoned flesh seems to rejoice, and
Angela knows her bust and sides are cov-
ered with small, fine marks, made by com-
pression, which have given her an itching
sensation for two hours past, which she has
been obliged to suffer insilence. She takes
offher garments one by one, there are so
many of them, each one dependent on the
other, like the component parts of a
machine, and when she has . taken
off the last one, she is as pretty
a Marguerite as even Faust would
care to feast his eyes upon, for unless a
woman is -dark-skinned and bony, she is
always pretty in the guise nature gave her,
particularly if the soft, graceful lines of
early maturity have crept into her form,
and molded her with exquisite grace, half
statue, half woman. Then she slips on a
dressing-gown, and. sinking into alow seat.*
deliberately unbottous one shoe, then the
other,. anil sticks her.*: small feet into slip-
pers while she brushes her hair. Now, I
when women reach the Vhair-brushing |

stage they will always exchange con-
fidences, ifthey are together; but ifone is
alone

SIIEGKOWS SENTIMENTAL..
and often stops to look pensively into the
fire, or to gaze at the half-blown rose there
on the dressing table. Did he .mean ', any-
thing, he who gave that rose? Was she
really anything to him, or was he like all
the rest? And then she thinks of the
women inher set, and of the clothes .they
wore to-night, and she is not at all pensive
now, for she is en rapport with no woman
on earth, just as no pretty, gifted. woman
ever was before her and never will be
after her. All this thought out
and put away in her own
way, Angela exchanges her dressing-gown
for the soft, lacy thing which * is her
night dress, sits on the edge of the bed to
pull off her slippers and silken hose, and
has soon sunk down among her pillows to
dream of coming triumphs. Her face is
warm and rosy in its sleep. Her small,
white hands are" often clasped and the rich
tresses of her hair stray over her pillow
like rays of sun spun fine. The .thick
shadows of night fall about her.. .The
angel of peace takes her inhis arms. Her
breath comes sweet and low as that of a
child. She is among earth's loveliest pic-
tures?a youthful sleeping woman.?Gal-
veston News.

EVENING DRESSES.

Soft ClingingGarments Which Make
Belles L.OOU "Like Angels.

Full draperies, soft clinging materials and
profuse lace trimming are the characteristic
features for evening dresses for summer.
Surah silks and gauzes are' combined in
many different tints and entire dresses of
lace are also seen.

The quaint and pretty effects are partic-
ularly noticeable in the costumes for young
ladies, and our cut illustrates one *of the
newest of these. The dress is of white

surah silk, with a peasant bodice, which is
laced in front witha white ribbon. The
gathered guiinpe is of white gauze and the
lace Valenciennes.

Adress ofpale pink crepe de chine, re-
cently imported, is made with a plain skirt,
with three flounces of Oriental lace from
the waist to the hem, placed perpendicul-
arly, to form panels. Aback drapery, which
is bouffant, is edged with the lace, the
bodice is cut square, made double-breasted
below the same, has elbow sleeves and a
Zouave jacket of lace. Afullness oflace
is placed in the square and gathered about
the throat with a little collar of white vel-
vet.

Lavender, with palest pink, seafoam-
green, with violet,, pale yellow with old
blye,.and pale blue with bronze-brown are
among the newest and most artistic jom

-

binations for evening dresses. The darker
shade, such as the violet and old blue is
generally in velvet and the lighter is in
gauze, chanibrey or silk.

Clasps and buckles of rhinestone
*

are
used profusely on* evening dresses,

"

for
catching up drapery, fastening the bodice
and belts and ornamenting the sleeves..

A white dress of canvas cloth, which has
been completed for a wedding reception,
has a finelyplaited skirt over which falls a
fulldrapery made of alternate pieces of the
material and Torchon lace insertion. The
edge is simply hemmed and the waist fits
plainly and is made of lace and canvas
cloth as the overdress. Itis held bya white
ribbon belt, and is very becoming to a slen-
der figure.

THE Til*-****;TO MARRY.
Diverse Opinions On a Much Dis-

puted Subject.
In the current number of the Brooklyn

Magazine several well-known,literary
ladies hold a symposium on the question,
"When should girls marry?" Among
others, Louise Chandler Moulton. writes:
A certain sense of embarrassment attends
any attempt to give my views as to the age
at which girls ought to marry, from the
fact that Iknow ofno subject on which it
would seem to be more impossible to lay
down a hard and fixed rule or even to gen-
eralize withany degree ofsatisfaction. You
remember the famous recipe for hare soup,
"First catch your hare." Ishould be in-
clined, inanswering the question, to say,
"First show me your girl," for there can be
no doubt but that some girls are mentally,
morally and physically better fitted to
marry at 20 than others at 25.
If indeed one must generalize as to

whether early or late marriages are prefer-
able, Ishould certainly say that more girls
are capable of a wise choice at 25 than at
20; and that nine-tenths of our girls would
doubtless be happier should they wait until
the maturer period. Two considerations
would influence me to a preference for a
marriage late rather than early... In the
first place is the certainty that a girlof any
brains wouldknow a great deal better what
she really needed, way*of companion-
ship through life, at 25 than she could
possibly know at 20. Inthe second place I
would fain secure to girls the natural,
healthful delights of girlhood; that time
when the bud was not quite opened to the
sun and holds at heart the morning's fresh-

.ness. And yet the remembrance of cer-
tain girl brides, full of hope and trust, and
entering on the new life with the. fresh
enthusiasm of girlhood, constrains me to
wonder whether something may not be lost
from the glory of love when the glory of
youth is passed. ; \u25a0

In the two very happiest marriages Ican
just now call to mind one wife married at
the age ot 28, the other at that of 30. And
these marriages seem to be ideally perfect.
To these happy pairs :would apply my fa-
vorite quotation from Jane Eyre, where'

Jane says, after her marriage withKoch-
ester:* "For us to be together is to be as
free as in solitude, a.**- _ay as in company.-'

But1would be very far from deducing
from these two ideal marriages the con-
clusion that a, young woman should not
marry under the mature age of 28. \u25a0

The terriblo danger is in the early mar-
riage of people in a transition state, when,
betore the ,wings have sprung from the
shoulders of Pegasus, he may be mated
all unknowingly with the plodding plow-
horse. Unshared aspirations, unshared
tastes, unshared acquisitions? are
fatal to conjugal happiness. Iknow, for

\ instance, a man in high, official posi-
! tion, educated largely by contact with the
i world, by the very duties that have de-
Ivolved on him and the attention of every
|day's experiences, whose petty, empty-
!headed wife must shock him by her very
!accent every time she opens her lips. He
1 does his duty manfully, this man but does
any one suppose he would not be happier
witha different wife.

Louisa M. Alcott writes as follows: My
reply to the question, "When shall our
young women marry?" is from 23 to 25, as
few girls are ready for the duties ofmarried

ilife before then, either physically or men-
j tally. Many are never fit, owing to the
"serious defects inour modern education and
inherited ills. BSS

\u25a0 "When shall our young men marry?" is
a still more important question to my mind,
because the sins of the father visited upon
the children are too often the cause of that
feebleness which is usually attributed to
the mothers. When young people are
wisely prepared for marriage and taught its
sanctity, itwillcease to be the leap in the
dark itis now to both parties, and the
beauty and vigor of youth will make it
what it should baude? aud happy. As
teacher, nurse, author, and confidante to
young and old, Ihave had many opportuni-
ties of looking behind the curtain, and am
convinced that books on the health of our
boys are much more needed than any ad-
ditions to the* library of advice our poor
girls are supplied with. Begin at the right
end, gentlemen, and do not visit upon

.Eve's daughters the sins of Adam's sons,
making itunsafe to marry at all.

ABOUT DRESSMAKERS.
MenEarn More Than Women- Some

Ladies Make Their Own Dresses.
A number of quiet, neat-looking girls

were busy sewing' upon some new spring
goods at a fashionable up-town modiste's
when a reporter called. The head of the
establishment was dressed in black with
the utmost simplicity, which contrasted
strikingly with the brilliant dresses around
her.
"Ihave come," said the reporter, "to

learn something of the manner in which
women learn the dressmaking trade. Are
there any schools where the business is
taught?"
"Inever heard of any. When any one

desires to learn the business she goes to a
dressmaker and enters herself like an ap-
prentice at any other trade."
. "Most women who learn dressmaking
expect to work at itfor for a living,Isup-
pose?"

*The modiste smiled as she answered: "It
is such a bother to learn it that 1 don't
think any one would go into it for fun.
Occasionally, itis true, ladies learn in order
to understand better the fitting of their own
dresses; but, as a rule, dressmakers' ap-
prentices expect to gain a livelihood by
their trade."* "How long does ittake to learn?"

"Well, that depends upon the student.
Generally a girlshould master the trade in
season . Agood dressmaker should have a
quick eye for form and color. She should
be something of an artist inadditiou to hav-
ingmere mechanical skill. Most women
know* something about sewing, and have
little difficulty inhemming and stitching,
but when itcomes to fitting, trimming and
finishing dresses, where real taste and
judgment are required, the "novice often
finds a rocky road. Each dressmaker has a
peculiar way of finishing a dress as each
tailor has of making a coat."

"What can a dressmaker earn after she
has learned her trade?"

"Itdepends upon her skill and ability.
Ifshe is smart she can get 53. 50 a day,
otherwise she may not get more than $1.50.
That is after she has taken lessons forone
season. Fore-ladies who superintend the
work receive an average of?25 a week.
They are women of long experience in the
trade. So far as dressmaking at home is
concerned, the paper patterns manufac-
tured by a number of houses in this city
have greatly simplified matters. You see
that chart on the wall?"

"Yes," he replied, "but Idon't under-
stand it."
"Idon't expect, you to," said the lady,

"but any woman, with the aid ofthat dia-
gram and paper patterns, can be her own
dressmaker, although she may never have
taken a lesson in her life. Of course, any-
body who intends to make dressmaking a
business must have the aid of an ex-
perienced teacher. As with many other
trades, apprentices get no pay while they
are learning."

"There seems to be quite a variety in the
spring styles this year," observed the re-
porter, glancing at the gorgeous display
around the room.

"Yes," said the modiste, "there is va-
riety enough in all conscience, but it is
simply discouraging to see how few people
dress well, ltis so hard for women to see
that the charm of dress lies in not being
ultra-fashionable, or showy, or odd. Cus-
tom has got such limitations to a man's at-
tire that ne cannot dress in outrageous bad
taste without making himself a subject of
ridicule. With woman the case is differ-
ent. She is permitted to wear rich fabrics
of many colors, lace aud jewelry. Go
right out here on Broadway and behold the
consequence. You will see women with
loud, inharmonious colors, and gems blaz-
ing on every finger. Allthey care for is a
show, and that they call being stylish. You
willsee women who delight in defying
fashion, and others who are her abject
slaves, regardless of taste or common
sense."

"Well, madam, is itnot in the power of
the dressmaker to alter this state of af-
fairs?"
"Idon't see how. We have tomake what

there is a demand for. Business is business,
you know."

"Is yourbusiness one that men ever take
up?"

"O, yes; there are male dressmakers in
this city,"

"Do they make more money than
women?"

"From S3 to $6 a week more. Men are
better than women at making waists, which
are insome particulars like the coat you
wear, but Inever saw one who could drape
a skirt properiy."? New York Mail and
Express.

The Lady Operator.

There evidently is one kind of business
for which women seem to be well fitted,
judging from the number engaged in it,and
that is telegraphy. Strolling about New
York and dropping into almost any tele-
graph office from Harlem to the Battery
there may be seeu the female operator, and
as a general thing she will be seen to be
young and pretty wide awake to her busi-
ness. She willsometimes have about her a
number of subordinates of the opposite sex

the form of callow youths and messenger
boys, over whom she queens it witha right
royal willand an air of authority that is
charming to behold. Generally these young
women are very pleasant and obliging; only
occasionly will one come across a terror,
whose very look will freeze him to the mar-
row. However, they all seem to give
satisfaction to their . employers and
to

#atteud V well to their work,
and appear to be rapidly monopolizing
the telegraphic business. Far out on the
Western plains, wherever there is a railroad
station, almost invariably the traveler sees
a pretty lace or muslin curtain at the win-
dow, a bird-cage hanging up alost, and
some flowering plants on the narrow sill,
or ..* a vine trained up over the red door
(theses stations all along the line are
Minted a dull, dark rad). aud other sicrn__f

the feminine presence, and ifhe looks out
'

as the train stops he willbe nearly sure to
see a bright, neatly-dressed, Vwhite-aproned
young woman come to the door and stand
gazing out at the train, watching the pas-
sengers witha half-pleased, half-sorry air.
This is the local telegraph operator, who
has taken up her lonely life out here on the
alkali desert amid the sage brush, and
whose only glimpse of the world she has
leftbehind her is this brief * acquaintance
with the trains which pass and repass two
or three times during the day. These are
true types, all of them, ofour brave Amer-
ican girl, whose courage -is equal to any
emergency.

SILVER-STRINGED MUSIC.

The Piano Giving: Way to the Harp
and Banjo.

The good old fashion which existed
many years ago of giving the harp the place
in the estimation of musically inclined peo-
ple which has since been usurped by thc
piano, is on the point of being revived.
Every music store now carries several harps

jinstock, and receives daily inquiries con-

corning them, when but a few years since
one was seldom sold. Xow, numerous so-
ciety girls, disgusted with the universality
of piano-playing and its monotonous char-
acter, have devoted themselves to the harp
withresults as pleasing to the eye as to the
ear. No more beautiful picture is capable
of being portrayed than a young girl,clad
ina costume which does not too effectually
conceal the beauty of her shapely
arms, bringing sweet music from
the willing strings. Nor has
this new-born interest in string music been
centered altogether in the harp, charming
though that may be. Both the banjo and
guitar hold the place of great favorites.
Indeed, more easily learned and less costly
than the harp, they find their way into farmore parlors and boudoirs than the more

pretentious instrument. Nor is the music
less pleasing. A banjo, light and delicate,
seems especially adopted for fair fingers.
The most tuneful of music seems to flow
at willfrom its strings when they are picked
by one of our fair sisters who is an adept
in the art. The interest and attention
which the melody claims from those of the
other sex who may be permitted to hear it
under such circumstances is sufficient to
demonstrate that the innovation is welcome
and appreciated. For a time at least the
piano has been retired to the background.

PERFU.tIED POCKETS.
The Scent of Heliotrope and Violets

Fills Fas hion***Kooms.
Among the necessary adjuncts of the

modern gowns the perfumed pockets, which
is sold, made up ready for use. by shop-
keepers along with the other "findings" for
which trifles modistes track on totheir little
bills such astounding sums. These dainty
pockets are among the newest accessories
of the already costly costume of the day.

For some time perfumes went ??out" and
were considered decidedly vulgar, says a
fashion writer in the Chicago Tribune, but
they are "in"again witha vengeance and
the faint scent of the many sachet powders
that greets one's olfactory organs in
crowded places is quite overpowering, at
times nauseating.

Heliotrope to the right of you, violet to
the left of you, white rose in front of you
and jasmine behind you in the warm, close
atmosphere of a church or theatre make
yousigh for fresh fields and pastures new-
and wish devoutly the . edict against scents
had not been removed.

Women have perfume sewed in the lin-
ing of their dresses, in their pockets, in
their corsets and in their bustles, and the
effect of all this is the reverse of pleasant
veryoften.

Fashion never stops halt way at any-
thing and the only comfort is that it
changes in the twinkling of an eye. This
rage for perfume has not come to stay prob-
ably.

ABRIDALCHAMBER IN1513.
Precious Panels

-
Painted in the

Brave Days of Old.
Having won so eligible a bride for his

son, oldSalvi Borgherini set himself to
prepare a bridal chamber which should be
worthy of her. says the Magazine of Art.
Baccio d'Agnolo again took chisel in hand
and blocks of walnut wood were trans-
formed by magic into the most exquisite
furniture. Angels and loves disported
themselves amid the rich foliage on the
great bedstead, and on the cabinets and
"cassoni" (chests) which were to contain
the wedding finery.

The backs of the chairs and the long
settees, called in those days "spallieri,"
were richly carved and inlaid withpainted
panels. The bedstead and cassone, and
even the walls, had similar decorations; but
what precious panels they were! Andrea
del Sarto painted those for the walls.
Granacci did the ones for the head and foot
of the bedsteads. Pontormo decorated the
sides of a large "cassa." Bachiacca (Fran-
cesco d'Ubertino) painted a long settee.

And on allthese things the same tale was
told in many scenes? pathetic and
wondrous story ofJoseph. Andrea's finely
painted pictures tell the tale of the patri-
arch's childhood and his being sold into
Egypt; Granacci's bedstead gives his serv-
ingof Potiphar and his prison life; while
Pontormo paints his greatness as lord of
Egypt, and Bachiacca's "spalliere" shows
Joseph's brethren bowing down to him in
Egypt.

An American Beauty.
Probably the most superbly beautiful

woman ever married in this country to a
oreign diplomat was Mrs. Bass of.Missis-

sippi. After having passed several winters
inWashington she married the ChevalierBernatti, a man of rare accomplishments,
but in ways good looking. Her beauty
was so celebrated when she was the Widow
Bass that the mere mention of it suffices to
?"..all la. 11laUV j_a*_l_*e*_Oll >__-> __u_.tr v tba
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_
since Creation.

Or, CHRISTINE MILLIE,

THE TWO-HEADED LADY!

vision ofher superb presence. "Adaughter
of the gods, divinely tall and most divinely
fair." The Chevalier Bernatti, after
his marriage, went to Turkey, where he was
the minister of Italyfor some years, and
the sultan presented Mme. Bernatti with
an exquisite necklace of pearls. He died,
and she returned here to recover from the
United States government a considerable
sum of money for cotton destroyed on her
Mississippi plantation. When last iv Wash-
ington she was accompanied ny her daugh-
ter, Miss Bass, who has inherited her
mother's fair sunny face, wealth of light
brownhair and imperial person.

English Princesses Shopping*.
The daughters of the Princess of Wales

had a very jolly holiday at Torquay. They
went shopping by themselves and ran into
place after place to make their little pur-
chases withevident delight at their freedom.
The second day of their stay they appeared
in fine buoyant spirits at a boot store with
a short stick which, .they explained, was
the length of their mother's foot, and they
wanted a pair of rubbers, "goloshes" they
called them, "for mamma." Itwas quite a
comical scene, for the salesman entered into
the spirit of their fun and tried the stick in
all sizes and conditions of overshoes until
the young ladies were satisfied. They had
them wrapped up, paid for them, and
walked away with the parcel under the arm
of the youngest of the three, for they quite
refused to have their purchases "sent"
while they were at Torquay.

The Plain Girl.
Philadelphia Times.

An esteemed contemporary emphasizes
the fact that in Berlin, Paris, London,
Boston, New York, Philadelphia, Chicago,
St. Louis, and even in Camden the girl
who elopes with the coachman, ruins the
preacher, runs away with the variety
show, kills herself, and keeps the reporters
employed is always beautiful and brilliant
on paper aud gets all the fuss made over
her, while the plain girl, who stays at
home, mends the stockings, and helps keep
the human kitchen warm and clean, is very
much neglected.
It is all too true. In their search for

pleasure and beauty, as in their search for
wealth, men are too apt to

'
forget every-

thing except the object of their quest, and
the object being too often trivial they
are apt to be fooled, while the
beautiful girl gets the advertising
and a long, sound sleep on opium. The
plain girl, meanwhile, gets very tired of

her work in the store, of her studies, or
teaching at school, and of her domestic
cares, but she is apt to wake in the morn-
ing when the beautiful girlhas long ceased
to wake.

Queer and unmanageable as they are,
girls are likely to get their dues like other
people. The beautiful girl is courted for
her beauty and spoiled. The plain girl is
admired and loved for her usefulness and
is seldom spoiled. In the long run the
plain girlgets more appreciation and genu-
ine admiration for her usefulness thau the
beautiful girl gets for her beauty. Itis
usually considered a more comfortable thing
to livea lifeof virtue than a life of shame,
and while beauty does not necessarily im-
ply misfortune itis apt to bring such, and
the plain girl need not cry her eyes out be-
cause she isplain.

Fresh Fashion Notes.
Sashes of black and watered silk ribbon

are worn with dark wool, Velvet and vel-
veteen dresses. They are placed at the left
side of the back, and" the ends reach nearly
to the bottom ofthe dress. v-,-*_

Elegant sunshades are of glace silk, shot
of two shades of color? blue and garnet-
red, pale blue and cerise, green and crim-
son, blue and gold, seal-brown and blue,
and so on? with pretty handles of carved
olive or orange wood.

Bonnets are made of light, coarse straw,
loosely platted with fine strips of velvet of
all colors, or else of plaited rushes, with
binds of gold, white, or colored beads.
There are also capotes, with crowns form-
ing a network of black, garnet or other
beads.

A mourning novelty is a fine English
crape with applique figures in fine bomba-
zine or drap d'ete withblack silkembroidery
Itis cutout between the figures and leaves
a semi-transparent fabric of great effective-
ness. It comes in full-width goods for
wraps, and in several widths of flouncing
for edgings and trimmings.

Longpins, withheads ornamented with
jewels and pearls, are still some of the
principal adornments of the coiffure. There
are others of light-colored torise shells,
forming dainty Spanish combs, which are
exceedingly pretty, but rather expensive.
They are put onobliquely, with perhaps a
bow of velvet at the side, for dinner or
evening coiffure.

The long, arm-concealing glove is still as
fashionable as ever, always of unglazed
kid?light for the evening, dark for the
morning. The glazed kio* glove, however,
may be worn in the daytime for walking or

visiting. The silk glove, or, better still,
the unglazed kidglove, withan embroidered
open-work cuff, willbe adopted with light
summer toilets.

The newest models of summer mantlesare the casaque and the very short man-
telet-visite, tight-fitting in the back, with
the sleeves taken from the back and losing
themselves in the puff; very often there is
a tight sleeve coming out from under tha
wide open one; long lapels in front, the
whole more than ever loaded withembroid-
ery, beads and passementerie.

For young ladies, pretty walking-eufj-
tomes are made of woolen etamine, and con-
sist of a plaited skirt and tunic of some
dark shade of color, trimmed with narrow
fancy braid, woven with gold or Bilver
braid. The skirt is arranged in flat treble
plaits, and is trimmed withbraid, put on
inseries of seven, five and three rows.
Tho tunic is open at the top in two large
revers, edged with braid, over the plain
plastron, striped across withthe same. This
tunic is arranged into a short drapery in
front and limp puff at the back. The belt
is entirely covered withbraid. The sleeveshave facing to match.

HER BEAUTIFUL EYES.

O her beautiful eyes I they are blue as the
dew

On the violet's bloom when the morning Isnew,
And the lightof their Jove is the gleam ofthesun ,
O'er the meadows of spring, whero the quick

shadows run.
Asthe morn shifts the mists and the clouds

from the skies
So Istand inthe dawn of her beauttful eyes.
Andher beautiful eyes are as midday to me.When the lily-bellbends with the weight of

the bee,
And the throat of the thrush is a-pulse Inthe

heat,
Andthe senses are drugged with the subtle

and sweet
And delirious breaths of the air's lullabies?
So 1swoon in tbe noon ofher beautiful eyes.

O her beautiful eyes Ithey have smitten mine-
own

As a gloryglanced down from the glare of the
throne;

AndIreel, and Ifalter and fall, as afar
Fell the shepherds that looked onthe mystical

star,
And yet dazed in the tidings that bade them

arise
SoIgrope through the night ofher beautiful

eyes.
?James Whitcomb Kiley.

.

ALSO CALLED

THE TWO-HEADED NIGHTINGALE,
On account of her Marvelous VocalPowers. None likeher since the

days ofEve. None such willever be seen, in all proba-
bility,alive again.

She can converse withtwo people at one and the same time indifferent languages. She is mem
tallytwo as mnch so as any two persons. Physically she is but one and she is the greatest problem
that Mother Nature ha sever evolved.

Afallmedical description of this marvelous woman is found in the latest edition of Appleton'!
Encyclopedia. She has been honored inall lands and has appeared by Royal command five times
before Her Most Gfracious Majesty, the Queen of England.

TO SEE HER IS TO WONDER!
BOTH HEADS speak French, German, Italian, Spanish and English fluently. She sings duets

accompanied by herself, one voice a contralto, the other a soprano. She walks on two or four feet a.once. She has TWOPERFECT heads and shoulders, blending into one body just below the shoulder
blade, formingONE perfect body, onlyshe has FOUR PERFECT FEET and lower limbs and canrun or dance at willon any of them.

There is but one circulation ofblood inthe whole entire structure;

MILLIECHRISTINE
Is without exaggeration the greatest curiosity ever exhibited. Born inG-eorgia
in1851, she has appeared all over the civilized world and has attracted the
attention ofthe greatest minds.

MILLIECHRISTINE
Was secured for this engagement direct from P. T. Barnum, where she was the
feature ofhis New York Hippodrome. She is agreeable, bewitching, pleasing
refined and highly educated? is just as represented. She rightly deserves the
titleof

The Eighth Wonder of the World !
She willgive hourly receptions during; the week and ladies and children are

requested to attend inthe afternoons, avoiding the rush at nights.
OIST THE STAGE a Mammoth Musical Billby Parlor Artists, introducing the

famous

Muldoon Quartette.
Admission. Only 10 cents. Opera Chairs. 5 cents.
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