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A NICE QUESTION,

Had 1 the right—
1 wish T might— =
Think yvou those lips I'd kiss?
Do you believe—
Can you conceive—
That such a chance T'd miss?
Could I but see
That I were he
Who might her rage defy,
Do you suppose
That 1 would lose
The time "twould ke to try?

Got There Too Late.
Detroit Free Press,

A citizen vesterday stood on the steps
of a Griswold street bank gazing at
something across the street. While
thus occupied a pedestrian halted, as-
gended a step or two and, after taking
off his hat, said:

“Being, you kuow, as I haven’t had
anything to eat for two days, I didn’t
know but you could spare me a dime.”

The citizen did not lower his eyes by
an inch.

“Presume the cashier gave you all
bills, you know,” continued the man,
“put if you'd be pleased to hunt around
in your pockets I've no doubt you'd
find a dime.”

Not a sign that he was heard or seen.

“I would take it as a great favor, I
assure vou. Purty tough, you know, to
tackle a job on an empty stomach. 1've
zot $30 worth of work waiting for me as
soon as 1 can get a meal.”

And yet no sign.

“It'sonly a loan, you know. A loan
to be returned to-morrow. I hate to ask
it, colonel, but there’s no other way for
me. If you should happen to havea
guarter 1t would be all the same—a
loan.”

The colonel seemed hewn out of mar-

e.

“Hope you'll excuse me,” continued
the man, **but I happened to see you as
1 passed. There’s no particular hurry,
you know.but the sooner 1 get the
money the sooner I can fill up and go to
work.” i

The colonel now made a move to raise
his umbrella.

“The cashier would doubtless change
a bill for vou if you are broke for silver.
This is a fine rain, colonel! Things
must be looking nice in the country!
Make it a half, colonel, and I'll be
around Saturday.”

The colonel descended the steps as
rigid as a poker.

“I°1l take your address,” said the man
as he followed behind, -because I'm
very particular about repaying borrowed
money. L mizht telegraph to my
prother in Buffalo, but he might not be
home, you know. Now, colonel, if you
would be so kind as to hand me
out”’—

The colone! joined the proeession and
disappeared, and. after looking up and
down the street for a few minutes, the
tramyp said:

“I might as well quit right here.
Some one has worked tiiis town before
on my patent racket and he didn’t evegn
leave a good name behind.

German Jokes,
OPERATIC NOTE.

“How do vou like the opera?”

“I don’t like it all. The libretto is
miserable.” .

“That’s what I say.”

“Can you explain why the heroine,
after singing that aria, is led off to
prison?”

“Perhaps it’s bécause she stole the
aria.”

PAPA’S DILEMMA,

Mollie (who has poured a glass of milk
over her new dress)—You will ecateh it,
papa, just as soon as mamma comes
home.

“But, Mollie, you spilled the milk
over yourself.”

“Yes, but you will catch it for not
taking better care of me.”

ROUGH ON ROYALTY.

King Ludwig, of Bavaria, while bum-
ming around Muunich one day, came
across a sentry on posf, who failed to
present arms, he being a raw reeruit
and not knowing his majesty by sight.

“Why don’t you present arms? Don’t
you eat my bread?”

“So vou are the blankery blank, ete.,
of a contractor who supplies our regi-
ment with stale bread, are you? If 1
had you down 1 some seciuded dell I'd

pomnel your ngly mug out of shape.

“ou ought to be tied up by the thumbs,
That's what you need.”

BRI NS ®
A Fine Servant Girl,
Boston Courier.

Mother—What!
Mary? ¥

Daughter (pulling up the heel
slipperi—Well, there’s nothing
todo: you
house.

M.—I have to. I’'m sure I don’t know
what’s to become of you, Mary. You
can’t cook, yvou can’t mak= bread, I
can’t trust you tomake a bed.  If your
father and [ should be taken away what
would becowe of you.

D.—0I’d get married.

M.—Bfit suppose you
married?

D.—Well, if the worst comes to the
worst, 1 could hire out as 2 servant girl.
Only rning Their Money.

Detroit Free Press.

It was during a performance at Daly’s.
A young zentleman from the city and
an old zentleman from the country oc-
cupied adjoining seats. At the end of
the second act, when the curtain had
fallen munid loud applause, the young
man turned to the old man and said, in
a burst of unwonted enthusiasm:

novel reading again,

of her

for me
do everything about the

couldn’t get

“Excellent! Superb! How they do
act!”
“Ye-es,” responded the old gentle-

man, with a iace as expressionless as a
whitewashed fenee, “but I understand
that’s what they’re paid for?”

A Wide
Harper's Bazaar.

“You seem theaghtful this evening,
Bobby,”” said the minister, who was
making a call.

“Mr, Goodman,” inquired Bobby,
rousing himse!f, “whatisavoeabulary?”

The mimster kindly told him.

*1 heard it this morning,” Bobby ex-
plained. *‘and 1 didr’t know what it
meant. Mz said she had no idea what
a voeabulary pa had vntil she heard him
taking down the parlor stove.”

tange of Expression,
)

Snivverly Never Came Again,
Mercharnt Traveller,

M. ¢ crly, have you got a spare
shoe at home?

“Wiy—oh—ya-2s. Why do youn ask?”

“Becavse L want a new trunk for my
doll, and sisier zaia-—"?

But_sizter camwe into the room just
then, just in time (o bid Snivverly a last
long farewell.

i’tota You So.

drown-—Yaou don’t leok very happy,
Rebinson.

Robinson--Nu, 1 ieft off my flannels
this morning and esaght cold.

Brown--"That’s bad,

Robinson--Oh, 1 doa’t care anything
about the cold: but my wife told mei
was leaving them off too soon.

Cupid’s Capers.

The marriazdjtie is ollen aslip-knot.—
Philade!phia Call.

Cupid is a_great sportsinan, and al-
ways turns a Miss to acecunt.- Youkers
Statesman.

There is vothing strange ir the fast
that o lee trothul should lead to a
honey  mvor.—Einglaaton  Lepubii-
can.

Mothers with marriageaL'e daaglt-rs

are ravely seen in cigar stores, and yet
thousands of matches are given away
in them daily.——New Haven News.

It is a somewhat eurious fact that the
man who grumbles the most about mat-
rimony is the man who is not married
and never expects to be.—Detroit Free
Press.

STRAY SHOTS.

Walt Whitman declares that “nothing
is everlost.” Walt must have had the
uncommon luck never to have sent a
poem to a newspaper office, and l_hon
called upon the editor months after-
ward to 11 quire why it had not appeared
in print.—Lowell Citizen. A

“I know you are a reporter,” said Mr.
Fourthly, button-holing the sad-looking
young man, “but even so, you have a
soul to be saved. If you will only at-
tend—" -

“Don’t worry about me. I'm O. K.
I’ve been gathered into the Shepard’s
fold.” :

*Ah, indeed! and, may 1 ask—""

“I'm one of the flock on the Mail and
Express.—Philadelphia Call.

“It is only my winning weighs,” said
the grocer who was detected using
twelve ounces for a pound avoirdupois,
but he had to acknowledge that he had
been weighed in the balance and found
wanting.—Graphic. p

“Dan,” said a gentleman to_his Irish
servant, with whom he occasionally ex-
changed jokes, ‘are you the same
Daniel that went into the lion’s den?”

“Faith, and did yez never know be-
fore that Oi’m the very same wan?”

“Then,” said the gentleman, *no
doubt you can explain why the lions
didn’t devour you.”

“Mhim lions? Ah, don’t say a worrud;
thim lions was stuffed.”—Merchant
Traveler. ks 1

Wife (anxiously)—I wonld like to
know, Robert, what pleasure you find
in smoking cigars. -

Robert—1 won’t tell you, deary, for
vou would want to learn to smoke your-
self. See?—Texas Siftings.

From Tid-Bits.

Elsie—Why do you love Gus?

Ada—He hates all my
friends—Lulu, Ella and Clara.

Visiting Quaker (in a New York book
store)—The Bible: Has thee it in parts?
I am looking for the Epistle of James.

Clerk—DBible, Bible? Has it any other
name? i

Quaker—By no means! Thee has
surely read or heard of the Epistle of
James? g

Clerk—To be sure! Everybody has.
Do you think Blaine really means it,
though? i =

Twenty suicides have taken place
from Clifton suspension bridge, and not
one of the operators hadfcc]mg enough
for the unities to hang himself. )

Viciting Chum (to  Gould, who wrifes
verses)— I'hat poem of yours, old boy,
“] Saw Myself in a Dreary Waste,” is
splendid. ~Just needs one word to com-
plete it.

Gould—What is it? I'11 be glad of any
suggestion.

Visiting Chum—Basket. ;

Customer (to Harlem Dbarber)—Sce
here, my friend, you are shaving slices
off my face!

Harlem Barber—Yes,
slices are very thin.

intimate

sir; but the

From London Punch.

“The Sermon Question.”-— Curate
(Musical)—But why do you object to
having a hymn during the collection?

Rector (Practical)—Well, you see, I
preach a good sermon, which 1 calculate
should move the people to an average of
half a erown each; but 1 find, during a
long hymn, they seem to cool down, and
it barely brings a shilling a head!

What Our Artist Has to ’ut Up With.
—Our Impressionist— Very sloppy,
isn’t it?

Qur Lady Critic—Well, 1 should never
have dared to say so—but, since you
mention it yourself, I hounestly contess
that it’s very sloppy indeed! y .

Our Impressionist—I'm speaking of
the weather!

Our lady critic—The weather! Oh,
the weather isn’t sloppy!

Brains, But Not the Right Quality.

First Boy—Does your grandpa smoke
a pipe?

Second Boy—Not now. Last week he
went to sleep with a short pipe in his
mouth and the fire reached his celluloid
teeth, and they exploded, bursting his
head open.

First Boy—What a fool.
have any brains? ;

Second  Boy—Oh, lots of brains;
they’ve ruined the frescoed ceiling.

In Great Luck.

Friend—Was your uncle’s will satis-
factory to you, Brown?

Brown—Perfectly so; I'm a lucky
doz! He left his entire fortune to an
insane asylum.

Friend—You mean that you are an
unlucky dog.

Brown—No, I don’t; the other rela-
tions are going to contest the will, and
I'm to be the attorney.

A Book That Helped Him.

By falling asleep over Rider Hag-g

rard’s **She,”” a sheriff’s deputy aliowed
a prisoner to escape.

If he had only read the book aloud
there would have been ne trouble—both
would have slnmbered.

An Apt Pupil,

Ambitious Mamma—Xdith, I noticed
last night that Mr. De Rich paid you
considerable attention; 1 hepe you
showed him a proper amount of eivility.

Ingenuous Debutante — Oh,  yes,
Mama, I did! I'm sure he knows he
can have me for the asking.

Didn’t he

P’a‘ernal Interest.

Skiliful Man:ma—I do hope the cere-
mony will go off without a hitch to-
MOrrow.

Pater—Egad, 1 don't!
Iast chance.

ts Eleanor's

The Way He Likes His Steak.
Customer(in restaurant) —Here,waiter,
beefsteak, plcase.
Waiter—Yes sah-—yes sah.
brung anything wif it, sah?
Custonier-—Yes, bring it with Laste.

Shall 1

THE POMPADOUR'S FAN.

Chicken-skin, delicate white,

Painted by Conlo Vanloo,
Lovesin a riot of light

Roses and vanorous blue:

Hark to the daiuty frou-frou!
Picture above if you can,

Eyes thut could melt as the dew—
This was the Pompadour's fan:

See bow they ris
Thronging the

Courtiers as butterfiics bright,
Beuwuties that Fragouard drew,
Talan rousec, falbalu, quene,

Cardinals, Lkes—to & man,
Euger to sizh or to sue—

Tiis was the i‘ompadour’s fan!

Ah! bat things moie than
Hung on this toy, voye
5 of state and of ol
€S that great mial
#s that, maybe, ov
in whoue broias 11
Here was the sign end tite cue—
This wus the Pompadeur's fun!

through,

polite

ENVOY.

Where are the secrets it kuew?
Weuvinge of plot and cf Llan?
But vhere 1+ the Pompedour, too?
This was the Pompecour s fan!

THE LOVER'S ROLE.

At twenty-one I thought it fine
To flirt with women of twenty-nine;
At thirty-three,
A girl "twas fated I should love
W hose age my years were ten above,
And fancy free,
I now am rather old and gray,
But sull the lover's role I play,
In spite of jeers.
T love a maid just turned sixteen;
Alack, between us intervene
Some forty years!

From Everywhere.
“Now, I know where we are,” said a
rustic youth, who had been engaged to
act as guide by an Austin sportsman, as
they plodded with difficulty through a
dee‘y swamp.

“Well, where are we?’ asked the
sportsman.

“We are bogged.”—The Colonel.
Forming a new trust (time—leap
year. Scene—a tete-a-tete): Lady An-
gela—What, can you tell me, are these
“trusts” one reads so much about
lately? Adolphus—A *‘trust” is a com-
bination for mutual advantage, so to
speak. Angela (confusedly)—Adolphus
-er-that-is-Mr. —  Adolphus — Yes.
Angela—Why cannot we form a
“trust?” They combine.—Lowell Cit-
izen.

Robert Louis Stevenson has come out
of the Adirondack woods not much im-
proved in health. It is believed he’ll
take to the woods again, feeling worse
than ever, when he sees the Century’s
partrait of himself.—Norristown Herald.

“Another boarding house fire in New
York!™ says the daily paper. Well, we
suppose a fire ina New York boarding
house is rather rare.—Boston Bulletin.

A contemporary has an article en
“Wild Cat Insurance Companies.” Who,
for mercy’s sake, wants to insure wild
cats?—Boston Courier.

If silence is golden we know why the
mint is in Philadelphia.—Puck.

An engagement ring—The theatrical
bureau.—Commercial Bulletin.

A new gun has been designed for our
army. As the enemy approaches the
muzzle his attention is attracted by a
small sign, “Drop a penny in the slot
and see the gun go off.”—London
Punch,

Zoologist asks: “What is the largest
driving animal?”’ Dunno; should think
a led elephant was the heaviest, though.
—~Commercial Bulletin.

“Strange, isn’t it?”’ remarked Rag-
gles, **‘now even the greatest men pass
out of the minds of the people. As soon
as a dignitary dies he is straightway
forgotten, and all the interest centers in
his successor.”” **Yes,” murmured Shag-
gles, **nothing succeeds like successor.”
—DMerchant Traveller.

Hogs are now killed by electricity at
St. Petersburg. 1t is hard to bring a
poor defenseless hog down to the level
of a common New York murderer.—
Peck’s sun.

SOLID UNDERSTANDINGS.
A eertain violet is called the ‘““bird’s
foot.”” 1t is not popular in Chicago.—
Puck.

Seamless stockings are all right, but
what the Chicago girl wants is a seem

less  shoe.—Pittsburg Chronicle-Tele-
graph.

The fellow who first discovered that a
Chicago girl’s foot is abnormally devel-
oped was the chap who was born with-
out legs.—Hotel Mail.

Word reaches us that the belles of
Chicago are cultivating an inaudible
laugh. 'They must laugh in their feet.
—Columbus Dispateh.

The big feet of. the Chicago girl are
for a purpose, afterall. She is enabled
to stand her ground when a Dblizzard
brushes past her.—Yonkers Statesman.

When a Chicago girl goes to bed she
never locks under the bed for a man—
she just pokes one of her feet under it
and feels about for him.—Kentueky
State Journal.

ANGELS WITHOUT WINGS.

A woman is never prettier than she
wants to be.—Washington Critie.

It is said thata woman has more honor
than a man. More clothes on’er, it
means, probably.—Dansville Breeze.

Who says the women never accom-
plish anything? Their work is nearly
always telling.—Ybnkers Statesman.

There scems to be nothing that a
woman enjoys better than to stir up the
dust in a room and let it settle again.—
Detroit Free Press.

In some respects women far excel
the man. No man, for instance, can
suceessfully deliver a lecture with his
mouth full of pins.—American Artisan.

An Offer.

Boy—Want a boy, sir?

Hobson—What for?

Boy-—Why, ter pay 33 a week to Sat-
urday night.

Hobson—For doing what?

Boy—Why, fur waiting all the week
for it.

An Opera Glass Would Do Her.
Harper's Bazar.

Young Lady Customer—How much is
this opera glass?

Salesman—Fifteen dollars.

Young Lady Customer—Oh, that is too
expensive! Have you nothing smaller—
perhaps an operetta glass?

—_—
Some Pretty Sayings.
Chicago Herald.

Among the very pretty things said
of women Whittier has given us this:
“1f woman lost us Eden, such as she
alone restores it.”” Voltaire said: *“It
is woman who teaches us repose, civil-
ity, and dignity.”” Ruskin says a great
many fine things of women. “Shakes-
peare has no heroes: he has only hero-
ines,” This is always true in a ruder,
ecarlier stage of society. Woman al-
ways begins eivilization. The honor of
women has always been the corner
stone in building socially. A race lack-
ing respect for women has never ad-
vanced politically and socially, or has
specdily decayed. Lessing said: “Na-
ture meant to make woman its master-
piece.” Contucius, 2,200 years ago,
said: “Woman is the world’s master-
piece.” But Malherbe spoke the mind
of all Frenehman when he said: “There
are only two beautiful things in the
world—women and roses; and only two
sweet  things—women and melons.”
This was gallant but natural, and it
oave woman her true place asa blos
som and fruit of nature.

Concerning women and men as equals,
Ruskin says:  *“We are foolish and
without excunse in elaiming the superi-
ority of our sex to the other; in truth,
cach has what the other has not. One
completes ihe other, and they are in
nothing alike. The happiness of both
depends on each asking and receiving
from the other what the other only can
give.” 'Thackeray drew this contrast:
“Almost all women will give a sympa-
thizing hearing to men who are in love.
Be they ever so old, they grow young
again in that conversation and renew
their own early time. Men are not quite
so generous.”  Voltaire said:  **All the
rea~onings of mon are not worth one
sentiment of  women.” Gladstone
savs:  “Waoman is the most
perfect when  the most womanly.”
Dr. Clarke says: “Man is not
superior o woman, nor woman to man.
The relation of the sexes is one of
equality, not of better and worse, or of
higher and lower. The loftiest ideal of
humanity demands that each shall be
perfect in its Kind, and not be hindered
in its best work. The lily is not inferior
to the rose, nor the oak superior to the
clover, yet the giory of the liiy is one
and the glory of the oak is another, and
the use of the oak is not the use of the
clover.” “Woman,” says an-
other swriter, *must be regarded as
womali, not as a nondeseript animal,
with greater or iess ecapacity for assim-
ilation to man.” Dr. Clark says again:
“Eduecate @ man for manhood, a woman
womanhood;  both for lhu-
manity.” Roger Williams  said:
“Woman is predestined, is called, is
justiiied, is gloried, and wears that
colden ehain @s well as the wisest and
strongest of mankind.”

——————
A PORTRAIT.

Madame, at sound ot Gaoriel's trump,
Would give no vualgar start nor jump,
DBut slowly rise witl: tranquil grace,
Lay all her pinior plumes in place,
Make them secure with safety-pins,
Acconnt 10 beaven for ner sins,

And take t2e paradisic road,

—Ausita Dedon,

A chiraciog aa, €l ali morde,

GIRLY-GIRLS SWEET,

Clara Bell Finds Them the
Most Lovable to Her
Taste. ;

Spring Hats and Dresses Part
of Her List of Sunday
Topics. i
A Queer Story of the Vander-
bilts and Their Foreign
Home.

Incensed Bavarians Cause
Them to See America’s |
Shores Again. .

«

Above all other beautiful objects on
earth, writes Clara Belle,1 do admire a
girly sort of girl. What I mean to de-
fine by that expression is a juvenile
who is unconscious of her innocence,
whbo is utterly unaffected in her purity
of thouglht and action, and who is in ap-
pearance as I have tried to sketch her
in this picture. There is a sweet charm
abovut a young girl whois thoroughly
honest in her ingenuousness, yet palpa-
bly apes a simplicity which she does
not possess. I can give you a test. If
a maiden of sixteen wears childish
clothes, and they become her, then she
is what I mean by a girly girl. You can
see at a glance that

HERSUTE GIRLISHNESS

1s very pretty indeed, when the faces
are properly young. Put any one of
the three coiffures on a matron and you
would see that it wouldn’t do. The
styles are too trying for anything else
than young heads, and it may be added
that blithsome, guileless young hearts
are quite as essential to harmony.

Speaking of the arts of simplicity, the
one supreme difficulty hitherto encoun-

tered in lingerie de luxe has been the
total impossibility of bringing out a
rich, soft silk in any other color except
ecru or delicate tones of eream. Many
ladies have a distinct objection to wear-
ing next their skin anything which is
not of the purest white. Butthis spring
the counters are filled with silk cloth in
pure white, which looks lovely, feels
delicious, and will simply wash and
wear and wash again, like any or(linarf'
piece of linen or calico. This silk cloth
is marvelously soft in texture, while in,
“color it is a brilliant and beautiful white.
For exquisite lingerie it will be an ideal
fabrie. Nightdresses ornamented with.
row upon row of tiny tucks look lovely;
in this silk fabries, ornamented with
cascades of fine white Valenciennes lace.
A novel design in nightdresses, also car-
ried out in this silk cloth, is made with;
a front like a man’s shirt, innumera-
ble tucks on either side., and cuffs
and collar formed entirely of tiny tucks.
Then there are chemises and combina-;
tions in the same lovely material, to-
gether with slip-bodices and dressing
jackets, matinees and tea gowns, with
every possible variety of petticoat, either
made plainly or with profuse trimmings
of lace for smarter occasions. A sum-
mer tea gown of silk cloth looks beauti-
ful with a full front of white point
d’esprit net and long sleeves bordered
with Valenciennes lace. It will also be
largely used for small smock frocks and
smart little dressess for babies and little
girls, as well as for summer sun hats,
The faet that this silk cloth will wash
like cotton makes it especially suitable
for children’s wear. And it is made by
many factories, so that I am not boom-
ing an exclusive production.

Let us turn from beautifully un-
obtrusive underclothes to the

ARTICLE MOST CONSPICUOUS

on a well-dressed woman—her bonnet.
Neapolitan braid boonets are among the
summer novelties, and are both pretty
and light in appearance. They are gen-
erally made in two shades, gray and
white chiefly, though suede and white
also promise to be largely used. The
shapes are very much as the fancy of
the milliner dictates, as they ean be fas-
tened with ornamental pins into any
form. White erepe,very much employed
this season for millinery purposes,
is generally used to fill the space in the
front, and either very wide or very nar-
row strings are added. 1 have seen,
too. some dainty bonnets composed en-
tirely of tinsel form of lace, so frail in
themselves that they seem scarcely
substantial enough to bear the masses
of blooms and many loops of ribbons
wherewith they are covered. Trans-
parency of foundation appears to be the
characteristic of all headgear, while a
profusion of trimming counteracts the
btherwise simple appearance. Artifi-
cial flowers would seem to become more
and more popular as the spring season
advances, and are used in profusion
on everything, the latest idea for
their use being floral epanlettes on even-
ing dresses. unches of- single flowers
are no longer the rule, several kinds be-
ing now massed together, very often
with daring results as to color. Labur-
num and lilac, and even lilac and wall-
flowers, are occassionally to be seen
blended, while mixtures of three or four
other shades, such as those of poppies,
daffodils and clover, are not infrequent.
I do not dislike to see a bunch of field
flowers, like dandelions, daisies, pop-
pies and buttercups, grouped together,
but I think it is somewhat incongruous
to intermingle these with snch blooms
as laburnums, wisteria and garden;
flowers. Transparent bonnets and,
transparent hats are in the list of head-
dresses for - the dainty toilets of late-
visiting and park-driving in the cities,
and for driving and piazza toilets at the
fashionable summer resorts. Allusion
has already been made to the revival of

bounets of English and French erepes.
Shirred tulle bonnets econtinue in high
favor, and appear frequently in the
more careful theatér toilets now af-
fected, while the plain tulle bonnets are
rivaled Dby dainty little ereations
of draped and shirtied point
d’esprit net, and bonnets and hats of
knife-plaited black French laces are ex-
ceedingly popular. In the ordinary
stores you see hats and bonnets loaded
with bright flowers, but they are not
considered good form, though, perhaps
later on a little more color mey He
tolerated than at present. Dlack  taee

and faney straw jists will cwry o

+| average printer with two hands.

good deal more in the wag of floral
decorations, and for these bunches of
horse-chestnut blooms, scarlet poppies
made of gauze, garlands of ivy, hops
and rose-leaves, two or three moss-roses,
with plenty of buds and foliage, posies
of shaded corn-flowers, carnations or
lilac, and tufts of new-born green maple
leaves are very applicable. A hat just
made for the beautiful Mrs. William K.
Vanderbilt has a low crown and flat
brim wide only in front—almost entirely
in fine black straw, save for a band

| some two inches broad of white straw

round the edge of the brim, which is
lined with plaited black tulle. Outside,
and crushing down the crown, as it were,
with its weight, is a quantity of green
barley, a green hazel and knot of wide
nbbons of the same shade. Another

-{ hat made on a special model for the

saine exacting lady shows the monotony
of a wide-spreading Directoire shape of
plain black straw, lined with black vel-
vetand trimmed with a single knot of
green ribbons on one side, relieved by a
plume of very pale rose-petalpink
feathers. It is further supplied with
green strings, which may either be worn
hamging down the back or tied loosely
under the chin.

Fhe Willie Vanderbilt party, by the
way, had a curious and hitherto unpub-
lished experience while occupying the
famous castle of Lindenfels, the favor-
ite residence of the late King Louis IL.,
of Bavaria. A few weeks ago the lease
was dissolved by the mutual consent of
the contracting parties, viz., Mr. Van-
derbilt and the executors of the un-
fortunate monarch, solely for the reason
that the Vanderbilts had concluded to

return to New  York. But the
ridiculous, though interesting story
comes after them that the as-

signed cause of the sudden change of
})lans was a ghost. The millionaire and
his wife, desiring the experience of
what it felt like to sleep in a royal
castle, made an exeursion to their
Schloss, intending to remain a day or
two. They brought a few servants with
them, and engaged the remainder
among the Bavarians in the neighbor-
hood. 1t did not take Mr. Vanderbilt
long todiscover that most of the people
in the vicinity regarded him with
THE MOST BITTER ANIMOSITY.

He was considered a usurper who had
come to desecrate a monument sacred
to the happiest years of their late king,
who was as dearly beloved as the pres-
ent regent, Luitpold, is disliked. On
this occasion Mr. Vanderbilt’s lines had
not fallen in pleasant places. At night
the new proprietors occupied the blue
room, the one most frequently slept in
by the king. It is a palatial apartment.
decorated throughout in the Louis X1V,
style, and full of mementoes of that

monarch, for whom the king of Bavaria -

himself had such a deep reverence.
Having retired, and the lights in the
castle being extinguished, strange
noises began to be heard. Mrs. Vander-
bilt was alarmed, and insisted on her
husband’s rising and instituting a
search. This he did while greatly de-
ploring the absence of a 32-caliber
American revolver, and, of course, dis-
covering nothing. He endeavored to
reassure his wife, but the strangeness,
not to say weirdness of the surround-
ings made her thoroughly nervous, and
she was unable to sleep that night. The
next morning Mr. Vanderbilt, quite con-
fident that it was all some practical joke
of the Bavarians,made an investigation,
which ended in nothing. They spent
the day in looking over the castle and
that night again retired early. Soon
after the same sounds which had dis-
turbed them before began again. Mrs.
Vanderbilt, in a fright, declared that
ghost or no ghost,enemies or no enemies,
nothing would induce her to remain in
the place another day. The next morn-
ing they started for the Bavarian
capital. The tale goes on to say that
Mr: Vanderbilt found no difficulty in
getting rid of his lease. It will now be
made part of the state property. Mrs.
Vanderbilt is fully persuaded that, had
they persisted in remaining at Linden-
fels, they would have been murdered,
thelhostility of the peasants being so
great. For midsummer garden  paities
are costumes of old-fashioned lawn
made up over silk in most picturesque
French styles of the last century. The
srrigged muslins of these dresses are
sheer old-time lawns wrought all over
with thick dots and with sprigs of col-

orad flowers on their white grounds. A
rose-bud pattern on white is prettily
made up over rose Pinl{ taffeta silk.
Similar dresses will be made without
the silk foundation, and will be among
the simplest and most stylish of the
summer toilets. White muslin with fine
dots, or else with very large spots, will
be made with a round waist and full
skirt, and worn with pink or with lem-
on-colored ribbons. There are very
finely-woven torchon laces that are used
by French modistes on these dresses,
but the preference lere is given to edg-
ings of Valencienues, or the pretty
flower and leaf patterns of Oriental
laces.

_—
SETS TYPE WITH ONE HAND.

A One-Armed Printer Who Man-
ages to Earn Good Wages.

The Portland Oregonian says: A por-
tion of the matter in this issue of The
Oregonian was set by a one-armed
printer, Henry Penrod, a young man
hailing from Washington,D. C., who ar-
rived in this city Sunday evening and
“subbed™ last night for *slug 19.”
The oldest man in the composing
room has never before seen a man
with only one arm working at the
printing business, although several
have heard of such a thing, and one old
hand who wears glasses and scorns to
teil a lie has a story about having seen
a man without arms setting type with
his teeth. The general opinion among
the compositors, however, is that there
is some mistake about this.

Any one whe has seen type set would
deem it impracticable and almost im-
possible for a man with only one hand
to make any headway at the work. This

| voung man, however, gets along very

well, and can do as much work as tlt;e

e
props up his stick atan angle of about 30
deg, the lower end in the “‘t” box. and

his " right hand travels rapidly
around to the varfous  boxes,
and: he fills a stick in short
order. He empties his slick himself,

corrects his own proofs, takes copy
from the file just as it comes. and, in
short, does with one hand what some
jourhieymen cannot do well with two.
When he runs across a word to be set
in italie he goes to the italic case, sets
the word up in his mouth, and then
places it in his stick. When he dis-
tributes he takes off the movable part
of his stick, places a handful of matter
lengthwise on it and goes ahead.

It bhas long been the idea of printers
who believed in the theory of evolution
that in course of time the printer will
develop a third arm from the middle of
Iis chest, which can be used to hold the
stick while he sets type with both his
right and left hands, the only objection
to this style being the liability of the
stick to get hot from friction and melt
the type, unless a boy stood by to pour
warer on it. Some of those who have
been waiting for this arm to develop
might try propping up their sticks in
the ease and setting with the two hands
they bave and see how it goes.

The young man above mentioned
tearnea  his taade in the government

1z aties oo Wa drtons when he
Batdis, 0L Whloatunately los-

ur

ing one by an accident, determined to
continue at his trade, and his sueccess
shows what can be accomplished bK

rseverance under difficulties whic
v most men would be deemed insur-
mountable.

—————
THE SKELETON DUDE.

The Funny Things Writtin in His
Autograph Album,
New York Journal.

One of the most striking looking char-
acters at Barnum’s is Harry Coffey,
who has adopted the professional title
of the “Skeleton Dude.”” Mr. Coffey is
an intelligent young man, who a few
vears ago weighed 160 pounds. He be-
came the victim of a mysterious disease
which consumed the greater part of his
adipose tissue, leaving little but a frame-
work of a formerly stout man.

Although Mr. Coffey, might have set-
tled down in a dime musuem as an
ordinary living skeleton, at a small sal-
ary, and might have eventually married
the fat woman, as all living skeletons
usually do, he had an ambition for
higher things and he struck out as the
E. Berry Wall of the skeleton kingdom.
In that line he is a decided success.

All of his salary that 1s not borrowed
by the tattoed man and the boy-snake is
expended upon fine clothes, and Mr.
Coffey rejoices in the possession of a
wardrobe that would do credit to the
most confirmed Anglomaniaec in town.

Even a skeleton dude has his little
fancies, and Mr. Coffey’s latest fad is
that of an autograph collector. He pur-
chased a big autograph album a few
days ago in which he requests his ad-
mirers and casual visitors to sign their
names.

“Write anything you please,” is his
adyvice to the callers, and they take him
at his word.

The album was formally opened by
the genial *Tody” Hamilton, the friend
of everybody connected with the big cir-
cus. On its first page Mr. Hamilton
signed his name to this sentiment, which
the skeleton dude proudly refers to:

“He is a man of small parts, and easily
seen through, but, nevertheless, worth
his weight in gold.”

As Mr. Coffey is said to be in receipt
of an enormous salary, Mr. Hamilton’s
encomium is doubtless founded on facts.
Police Justice P. Gavan Duiffy has also
placed his autograph m Mr. Coffey’s
collection. The sentiment which fol-
lows it reads thus:

“You are awfully thin, but you seem
to be awfully thick with the girls.”

Mr. Coffey is indeed a ‘‘masher,” as
he cheerfully acknowledges. He points
with exultation to a fashionably written
passage in his album, which he says
was the work of a Fifth avenue belle.
It was as follows:

“]1 dote on thin gentlemen. EyA.”

After studying up Mr. Coffey’s fine
points, a well-known sporting man
wrote:

“As a heavyweight pugilist you can-
not rank with John L. Sullivan, but
you are a dandy in your line.”

A convivial friend of the skeleton
dude toasted him in this manner:

“May your shadow never grow less.”

Mr. Coffey is certain that if his
shadow does grow less nobody would be
able to see it.

Eddie Schmitt, who is a judge of
dudes, wrote as follows:

“*Altogether too thin, but very fine.”

A lady who, it is to be feared, does not
live the most pleasant of home lives,
gazed at the skeleton’s muscles and |
then wrote:

“I wish my husband were as thin as
vou.” A facetious friend writes this:

**Never drink your lemonade through
astraw. You may slip and be drowned.”

A well-known politician signs his
name and says: “You remind me of
Fatty Walsh,” but Mr. Coffey thinks
that he was joking.

One visitor dropped into poetry and
left this gem with his signature:

Although you are thin,
You're not a *“*skin.”

Before Mr. Cotfo{ leaves for the West
with the Barnum show he intends call-
ing upon Mayor Hewitt, Ald. Divver
and other prominent citizens with a re-
quest that they affix their signatures in
his-album. He has left four pages blank
;u case the mayor desires to write him a
etter.

— e ———— -

HOW LONG TO THINK.

Measurement of Thought Now a
Possibility.

“And now,” said a tired-looking as-
sistant librarian in the Astor library,
“as if there were not enough subjects
open for study and for the multiplica-
tion of books, Dr. J. McK. Cattell comes
out with an elaborate paper deseribing
a machine which he has contrived for
measuring the length of time it takes to
think. It istrue enough that ‘of mak-
ing many books there is no end.” There
wlll be books written about this now,
and all sorts of theories will be founded
on it and expounded at enormous
length.

‘“The machine is ingenious enough.
A pen is attached to the prong of a
tuning fork, which is kept vibrating at
a constant rate by means of electricity.
This pen draws a line, and small
chunks of thls line, so to speak, can be
cut out, thus measuring time down to
the one ten-thousandth part of a second.
By an application even more ingenious
than the machine, the learned gentle-
man is able to tell how long it takes to
think.

“For instance, he says it takes 1-13 of
a second to distinguish between blue
and red. It takes 1-9of a second to
recall the name of a printed word, 1-6 of
a second to remember the name of a
printed letter, and 4 of a second to
name a familiar picture in your mind.”

“But,” urged the reporter, ““that must
be wrong. Some people have to pick
out a word by recalling each letter and
spelling it out.”

“True,” said the librarian; “and
rapidity of thought varies with the in-
dividual. The only value I can see_to
the whole thing, except to build theories
on, is to measure the rapidity of per-
ception of an individual, and even that
cannot, it seems to me, be established.
Some days it will take longer to think
than it will on other days. It depends
on your health and on circumstances,
1t takes me considerable longer to rec-
ognize a man if I owe him any money
than it does if I expect him to pay me
something. And I have known my
wife to take half an hour to decide be-
tween two colors when it was a matter
of a new gown.”

“It is all very ingenious, though, and
the result Dr. Cattell has obtained are
some of them very interesting. He says.
for example, that it takes twice as long
to think of the name of the last month
as to think of the name of the next, and
it takes 1-20 of a second longer to trans-
late a word from a foreign 1zu‘.guagc to
one’s native tongue than to reverse the
operation. Theu he claims that sensa-
tion travels through the nerves to the
brain at about sixty miles an hour. Of
course the distance is so short that we
cannot perceive the lapse of any time,
but time does elapse while the sensation
is traveling. I should say, however,

that the rate of travel would differ
widely in different people.”

———————
Values in Ireiand.

The ruinous price of land in Iréiand
was illustrated last week at the auction
mart in a mos striking manner. ‘Thees- |
tate in the island of Achill, owned by |
the late Lord Cavan, which was referred

MINNEAPOLIS REAL ESTATE

The Firms represented below are among the most reliable
Real Estate Agents in Minneapolis.

MARSH &

BARTLETT,
Kasota Block. |

397

=
BARGAIN!

PER FOOT, corner Fourth
st. and First ave. north; lesy

than inside property is held for. See
us for terms, etc.

MARSH & BARTLETT, Kasota Block.

Holmes & Brown,

Proprietors of

Fair Bruullg Addition
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN.

addition.

This is the Cheapest Inside Property
In Minneapolis. Three churches and over THHIRTY
first-class dwellings will be erected this season.
Street cars run directly to this property, and the
Short Line depot is only two blocks from it; the St.
Paul & Minneapolis Elevated railroad will cross this
Inquire of

HOLMES & BROWN, 260 Tempie Court, Minneapolis

LAKE

T. J. JANNEY

& CO.,

REALESTATE & LOANS
No. 280 Temple Court.

building lots. € I I
Lake Minnetonka mailed free to intending purchas-

€rs.

HOUSES AND LOTS in all parts of the city for
sale cheap and on easy terms.

INSIDE BUSINESS PROPERTY for sale o
Nicollet, Hennepin, Washington, First and Secon
avenues south.
and terms.

MINNETONKA acres and lake shora
Cottages for sale or rent. Maps of

Call or write for description, price

MERRIAM
& KNEALE,

315-320

TEMPLE COURT.

Are owners of CRYSTAL PARK, the most beau-
tiful suburban residence district around the city, ly-
ing on the east shore of Crystal lake, and has large
lots, fine trees and graded streets, while the entire
lake will be boulevarded this season.
fore any advance in price.

Buy now be-

Hotchkiss & Reed,

315

HENNEPIN AVE.

market.

Acres within three blocks of depot at Wesi
Minneapolis, atprices you cannot duplicate.
Choice residence lots at figures under the

Bargains in lots at St, Louis Park, Northeasi
Minneapelis and Hamline.

What do you want in the Eighth Ward 2

JOHN L.

NEAL

224 HENNEPIN.

If you want Bargains in Real
L a2

Estate, or have Bargains tq

offer, consult.me.

WM. RAGAN

1
South Third Street.

FARM LANDS

WANTED IN EXCHANGE FOR

CITY PROPERTY

NELSON, RYDELL

& CO.,
Rooms 63, 64 and 65,

STILLMAN BLOCK

Real Estate, Loans, Insurance and General Brokerage,

REMOVED TO

Rooms 63, 64 and 65, Stillman Bloek.

Over the Postoffice. Minmeapolis. Minu.

EXCHANGES A SPECIALTY |

J.L. Beach & Go

Room 2, Ground Fioor,

Lumber Exchange.

Sole Agent for

Interstate Mortgage Trust Company

Of New England.

We have unlimited facilities for selling first.
class Minnesota and Dakota mortgages.

Dealers

THOS. H. PARSONS

& CO,,
7113 Washington Av. §.

tate.

in Iowa, Minnesota
And Dakota Improved Farms

And Farming Lands and Minneapolis City Property
Merchandise Wanted in Exchange for Clear Real Es-

R. L. PRATT,

Real Estate,

Moved to No. 323 Hen-
nepin Ave., 1st Floor.

Cheap lots in Hazel Dell Addition on easy terms, 15
moments’ ride from the Nicollet Hcuse.

$8,000--House and lot on Portland avenue, No, 2739;
rent, $30 per month.

$8,000--Lot on Riverside avenue, 80 feet front.

R. L. Pratt, Real Estate, Moved to 232 Hennepin Av.,

FIRST FL.OOR. .

). F.TUBBS, ., \a:

63l
BOSTON BLOCK

Residences (all modern)

in various parts of the Eighth
ward; also well located cottages
on monthly payments.

SHEPARD & KING,

Nos. 661-2-3,

Bank Minneapolis B’ldg.

$1,800

Handles a Triple Corner on
Twenty-seventh near Blooming-
ton; east and north front; lot 59x
123 each; very cheap for a few
days only.

FRANK E. GRAVES

pose of.
exchange.

property.

605 BOSTON BLOCK.

mation.

I want merchandise of all kinds, improved farms
wild land, timber land and anything you have to dis-
I have a large list of all kinds of property to

West Minneapolis is the best suburban

1 have lots close to the Thresher Works and
Rolling Milis to exchange.

Write for plats and infor-

A. R. Chesnut,

524 i
i

If you want a desirable resi-
dence or business lot, or house
and lot, or accessible acre prop-
erty, call upon me.

I can give

BOSTON BLOCK | bargains equal to anybody.

L. A, AUSTIN, bk

322
BOSTON BLOCK.

I handie as specialties the best Minnetonka prop-
erty bordering on the famous resort, among which 1s
Minuetonka Central
Louis, Cottagewood, Long Beuch, Spring Park, Lake
Park, Rockwell’s Istand, Spray Island, several other
| park and island properties, besides shore acres and
I acres adjoining,
| better bargains can be offered in Minnetonka prop-
| erty than L can give.

addition, Bay St.

I also have coltages to rent. No

Call upon me and sce.

G. B. MEADE& GO,

407 BOSTON BLOCK.

Office Hours,
3 to 6 p. m.

rection.

MEADVILLE PARK,

On the south shore of Lake Minnetonka, is one
the most desirable and pleasant tracts on that well
known resort ; easy
well shaded with trees and overlook lake in every di-
These lots find ready ecustomers and are
valuable property.
nioderate prices.

of

access to two depets; grounds

Can be bought on easy terms and
Call on me at 407 Boston Block.

FRANCIS

& POOL,
522 BOSTON BLOCK.

SO0 LTS
In various parts of the city to
exchange for improved and
'unimproved lands.

'DR. BRINLEY,

Hale Blook, Henrepln Av.,Cor.Fifth St,

Oppoesite West Hotel, Minveapoils.,

to the other day, was sold by or-
der of his trustees, consisting of
2,068 acres of freehold land—

in faet, the whole island--with house |
and entrance lodges. both furnished.
The auctioneer described the property !
as one of the finest sporting ostates in
Ireland, though he admitted that the
tenants were three years in arrear with
their rent. The property was soid
practically without reserve, and after
very slight competition was purchas !
by a lady at the modest figure of £620, |
or about ¢ shillings an acre.

e
THERE IS NOT,

Is there anything so fair,
On the land or in the air,
As a sweet and pretty maid
In a cool white dress arrayed? i
Eyes of coior just to suit;

Trim and tidy little boot; H
Cheeks as pink as sun kissed sky, }
When the evening swallows fiy !
Golden curls, pinned with a star: |
Skin as white as lillies are. |
Is there anvthing so fair, '
On the land or in the air! !

Yes there is, and it is this:
Such another eharmiug Miss,

Regularly gradiated and legaliy qualified,
ln_ng engaged 1 Chronde, Nervous and Skia
Diseases, A friendly taik coste nothing., If
inconvenient to visit the city for treatment,
niedicine sent by mail or express, free from
observation. Cuiable cases guaranteed. If

I doubt +xists we say so. Hours 10 to 12 2. m.,

2to4and 708 p. m: San
If you cannot come siais
iseases from Indire

duys, 2 to 3 p. m.
case by mail.

ion, Excess or Ex-
ty, Dimness of

posure, Nervousnucss, De

Sight, Perverted Vision. Defective Memory,
Iace Fimples. Melanucholy, Restlessuess, Loss
of Spirfts, Pains in the Back, ete., are treated
with success. Safely, privetely, specdily,
No change of b usiness.

Catarrh, Throst, Noze, Lung Disecases,
Liver omplain:ts, It is seif-evident thata
physician paying particular attention toa
ciass of diseases aitrins great skill. Every

I known application is resorted to, and the

proved zood remcdies of all ages and coun-

: tries are used. All are treated with skill in a

respectful mauner. No experiments are
made. Medicines prepared in my own lab-
oratory. On aceount of the great number
of cases applying the chnries are kept low;
often lower than others. Skill and perfect
cures are important. Cail or write. Symptom
Bists and pamphiet free by mail. The doctor
bas successiully treated hundreds of casex in
this city and vicinity,

- DNMAMIORIA

N

0CK HOSPITAL

3 ESTABLISHED (1867

Dr. H. Nelson, surgeon ia charge. Offica
€90 Washington av. south coruer Third av
Guarantiee 10 cradicate and permanently
cure without canstic or merenry, chronic or
peisonous diseascs of the blood, throat, nos
sxin, bladder aud kindred orgens, Gravel
and siricture cured without pain or ecutting.
Acute or cnronie urinary diseases cured in
ihiren to eight days by a local remedy.  Vie.
s of indiscretion or excess with cough, in-
stion, tired fecling, nervous, physic
organic weakness, rendering marr
p-oper or unhappy, should call or
: bey are often treated for consnmption, Uys
. pepsia_and liver complaint by inexpe.
, Hiencedmen, who mistake the cavse of the
¢ evil and thus multiply both. Separaic rooms
¢ for lndies, No nauscous drugs used. Hours,
9amtcl2m ;2t04and7t09p. m. Suge
day, 210 4. m.  Book, 50¢ by mejl.

Dr. H. Wai 2
P"_E Graduate; 11 t?uf"rﬁa:lﬁenﬁ
% of Minneapo! Why suf-

fer when cure is
Ask hundreds of W e, m:?g‘:
Paul, Minnea; and Northwest as

hﬁemﬁ% treatment and cure.
Pamphlet frea, 3
Minmoagclle, Reanepin Avanul'



