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FftGES NOW TO SUIT fILL
Are you satisfied with your face? If

not, you can easily have it changed to
suit. Is your nose ro large? Then have
It trimmed, by all moans, says the New
York Herald. Do you require a dimple
on your chin or cheeks? For a few
dollars you may have them put in to
order, as glaziers put in a pane of
glaps.

Those who are plain and unattrac-
tive today may pose as professional
beauties next month, and it is possible

that we shall soon find ourselves re-
quiring an introduction to old friends.
It will soon become pretty hard to fell
Just how much of a pretty girl's face
\u25a0was in the original edition and how
much has been manufactured.

Whenever you admire a charming
young- woman's dimples, be sure that
they are not a work of art; [fher nose
is pure Grecian there is a possibility
that it }mr,been brought to its present
perfection by a surgical operation. The
fame pertains to cheek bones, chin,
ears, eyes, skull and hair.

The proficiency of modern science in
altering the human face divine is little
short of the marvelous. There is ap-
parently very little that may not be
changed to advantage by surgery.
Things have gone so far that amputa-
tions of the brain have occurrred, with
the result that certain functions of the
subject have been lost forever. Who
know s but in the future the science
of surgery will progress so far that a
man's idiosyncracies may be amputated,
that a homicidal maniac's brain may
be so altered that he will become a
Christian gentleman, that a drunkard
may have his corpuscle of whiskey-
Dlogy so erased that he will mount the
temperance platform, or even the pu,
gilists may have their bump of ver-
bosity and brag made into a hole, leav-
ing them barely enough brains to make
a headache.

Well, science has performed many
wonders, and such a thing may event-ually come to pass. This story, how-ever, is a story of external features.We have all seen ugly girls and know
what they look like.

Now, imagine, if you can, an eigh-
teen-year-old young woman, freckled,
red headed, moley, hook nosed, blind
in one eye, and with a projecting jaw
and chin. Of course, blindness is a
nitre misfortune, but otherwise she is. as ugly as a girl can well be and sur-
vive. She has unlimited means and
wants to become beautiful. Is it pos-
sible?

Why, of course it is. In the firstplace, she selects a surgeon with a
reputation. This is absolutely neces-
sary, because a quack would leave her
far uglier than before. Many a repu-
table young man would love her for
her money, but there is no satisfaction
in that for the ugly girl. She wants
to become beautiful, and that settles
it.

If she prefers anaesthetics she can
have them. If not, she summons all
the nerve at her command. The sur-
geon begins with the high and sinister
jaw bones, and for this operation the
Burgeon places her under the influence
oi! ether.

A QUEER OPERATION.
An incision is made just under the

eye and the bone is laid bare. Then
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the surgeon picks up his small steel
burr, which is run by electricity, and
which revolves many hundred times a
second, and the bone is soon ground
down and beautifully rounded off. The
ether jaw bone undergoes the same
treatment, and then the ugly girl rests
a month from her ordeal, denying
herself absolutely to her friends.

At the end of the month her cheeks
are beautifully round, their, only fault
being two thin straight scars over
each cheek bone and a slight flabbiness
of the skin, causing a wrinkle at each
corner of the mouth. On the whole,
the result is not encouraging, but now
that she has embarked in the enter-
prise she proposes to go through with
it.

On her next visit the surgeon deals
with the nose question. That organ
was sharp and hooked, like an eagle's
beak. Again the woman is placed un-
der the influence of ether. There are
two ways of making a new nose. One
method is to take all the bones out,
leaving nothing but a soft piece of
flesh, and then to build itup with new
bones and cork splints into any shape

the patient may desire.
The other is the electrical method,

and this the surgeon selects as more
suitable to the occasion. A vertical in-
cision is made through the skin the
length of the nose and the flesh is
folded back on either side. Then the
steel burr is again called into requisi-

tion and the humped shape of the
bone rapidly disappears. It is ground
into a pure Grecian outline, and the
skin is carefully replaced and a band-
age put on.

Another month passes before the
bandage is taken off. This time the
young woman is encouraged. She is
charmed with herself, even though the
projecting jaw, the red hair, the moles,
freckles and blind eye remain. There
is another thin scar running down her
nose, but that does not amount to
much.

On her next visit her jaw is amputa-
ted, so to speak. A portion is cut out,
with the result that upon her recovery
she finds that her lower teeth will fit
nicely inside the upper ones. Still she
is "not at home" to her friends because
much remains to be done.

The next operation is an exceedingly
important as well as an exceedingly
delicate one. It is very rare, and is
both difficult and dangerous. There is
a samll white speck in the young wo-
man's eye, which utterly destroys the
sight. The disease from which she suf-
fers is cencoma, or the formation of a
cicatrici:l tissue under the cornea of the
eye.

EYES AMPUTATED.
The young woman is placed on the sur-

geon's operating table, and. as in former op-
erations, ether is administered. The eye is
bathed in antiseptic fluid, in order to killany
germs or material which might cause sup-
puration. Then the operator takes a cylin-
drical knife, which may be worked by either
a clockwork spring or by electricity.

With this knife, which is an extremely
delicate Instrument, the white spot in the
cornea is removed and a piece of the cornea
of a rabbit's eye, of exactly the same dimen-
sions, is placed in the opening. The eyelid
is then drawn down tightlyand the eye ban-
daged.

After this operation more than a month
elapses before the bandage is removed. Even
then a bare glimmer of light is admitted.
Eureka! The white spot is gone and the
bandaged eye is as dark and liquid and ex-
pressive as its healthy neighbor. The young
woman cannot see very well with it, but for
the purpose of conquest and flirtatious
glances it is very effective.

The face is now entirely remodeled. The
high cheekbones are gone, the prominent
nose has disappeared and the lower jaw is
round and beautiful. But there are yet the
scars and wrinkles to be attended to. To get
rid of the latter the surgeon resorts to a
plastic operation. He makes a horizontal in-
cision about an inch long through the skin
just at the hair line of each temple. A sec-
ond incision is then made a little lower down,
forming an ellipse. The intervening epider-
mis is then cut out.

The lower end of the skin is then brought
up and fastened, and once more the young
woman goes home to recover and to rumi-
nate. But the wrinkles are gone.

The next operation is that of eradicating
the scars. There is one on each temple, one
on either cheek bone, one on the chin. They
do not amount to much in the way of dis-
figurement, but the young woman would
rathpr be without them. So back she goes
again to the surgeon.

This operation, like most of the others, con-
tains the element of electricity. Its use pro-
motes the absorption of the cicatricial tissue,
Rnd after a week or so the scars have entire-
ly disappeared. The moles next disappear
under the influence of the electrolytic needle,
which also shapes the eyebrows into things
of beauty by destroying the hair follicles
where the brows were too heavy.

By this time the subject is fascinated by
her new personality and longs for the time
when she can dawn upon her old friends as a
handsome daughter of the gods.

There yet remains two serious obstacles to
such dawning—the freckles and the red hair.
Ina month certain lotions have entirely done

|away with the miniature ginger-snaps scat-
tered over her face, leaving her complexion
as fair and as soft as a child's.

DIMPLES, OF COURSE.
The red hair requires no surgical opera-

tion. ItIs softened into a deep rich brown by
arts that are known to every woman. But
still the girldoes not se-ern satisfied. When-
ever she looks in the glass, which is almost
all the time, she wonders if further improve-

iments cannot be made. Her teeth? Why, of
course. They are as white as snow, but they
are so crowded that she appears to have too
many. One In particular is a sort of tusk
that imparts a sneering look to her mouth.
It is extracted in short order and apipll-

ances are inserted in the overlapping teeth
to fill the gap. The operation is a decided
Improvement. The girl is now decidedly
beautiful. The instinct of her soul, the in-
stinct neeuliar to her sex in all agee, has
been gratified. She now has an air of con-
fidence when before she was awkward and
diffident.

Nature could scarcely have done more for
her than the surgeon. One day, however,
the young woman paid another visit to the
doctor. "What in the name of goodness do
yau want now?" he asked.

"A dimple," was the reply.
"A dimple; why, of course. It Is strange

that we did not think of it before. Just the
thing to put a finishing touch to your coun-
tenance. You are quite pretty enough al-
ready, however."

Of course, the young woman blushed and
the blush meant that she agreed with the
doctor. But she wanted a dimple, and she
meant to have one. She wanted one in her
right cheek Just where a dimple ought to be.

She seated herself in the operating chair
and Uie surgeon, after adjusting the light,
requested her to smile. It was a pretty
smile, but it had no dimple in it. Neverthe-
less, it showed where the dimple ought to
be. The surgeon marked a spot on nor cheek
in the line of a curve.

Then, with a vulcanized needle operated by
electricity, he pierced a point inside her
mouth, corresponding to the marked spot
outside. Tho electrical needle destroyed the
tissue immediately under the epidermis,
which, shrinking into the destroyed tissues,
formed as pretty a dimple as was ever seen
In the cheek of a baby.

Had the sugeon so desired, he might have
manufactured the dimple in a different man-
ner. He might, after bathing the cheek in
cocaine have taken a knife, sharp only on
the end, and cut a slight angle through the
skin and folded it back. After this he would
have removed an elliptical section of the
fleeh. which, upon healing, would havp formed• very pretty dimple. Of course, the scar

would'tfren have to be dealt with in the man-
ner related above.

Is it a. wonder that under the foregoing cir-
cumstances a young woman's friends would
not know her when she again made her ap-
pearance in' society?

There are many other wonders that may be
performed upon the human countenance by
the surgeon's knife and needle. For instance,
the scalp may b6 rebuilt with bits of rabbit
skin. Facail muscles may be altered by
massage. The mouth may be enlarged or re-
duced. Drooping eyelids may be made to
maintain a normal position, and, in fact, there
are numberless other things that may be done
to improve and preserve one's personal appear-
ance.

Have you a baby with projecting ears?
Then take it to some doctor at once. He will
bind its ears to its head and keep them in
that position until they are trained to stay
there. A baby's skull may also be rerrrod-
eled. A bulging forehead may be remedied.
A conical skull may be depressed into its
proper shape. Beetling brows may be mould-
ed into comeliness, and. altogether, there are
not many reasons wHy a young woman
should remain ugly if ahe has money enough
and endurance enough to bear the pain of a
beautifying operation.

BUILTTO SPITE A NEIGHBOR.

Tiny House, Fonr Feet Wide, TUat
a. Sew Yorlcer Has Erected.

Henry Übelhor is a tailor, and has
lived all his life in the Twenty-third
ward, says the New York Herald. His
father amassed a competency there in
the same occupation. Then he retired
from active business and his son suc-
ceeded him.

The elder Übelhor owned, among his
other possessions, a fine plot of land
on One Hundred and Sixty-first street,
upon which he intended building a

home, but, unfortunately for him,
somebody conceived the idea of ex-
tending 1a thoroughfare from One Hun-
dred and Forty ninth street and Third
avenue running north. This is known
as Melrose avenue now, and in con-
struction took all of Mr. Übelhor's plot
but a strip thirty-seven feet long and
three feet eight inches wide. This
strip is on the avenue, with the corner
at One Hundred and Sixty-first street.

Henry Übelhor bought the land a
few months ago for $600. Itwas a big
price, his friends said, but property is
dear in that neighborhood. Itwas his
intention to build a tailor shop on the
corner, next to the property of William
Delmudt. The latter owns a lot 50
feet wide and 100 feet deep. He has
lived on it for years, and it was not
Until recently that he learned that
Übelhor owned the small strip outside
his fence. However, he did little wor-
rying over the matter.

"What can he do with the land?,
It Is too small to build on, and he will
have to sell it to me in time. Then I
will have a clear corner," ha told his
friends.

When Übelhor heard this he declared
he would build, but first he offered Del-
mudt fifteen feet of the strip extending
to One Hundred and Sixty-first street
for twelve feet of land back of the re-
mainder of the strip. Delmudt saw
that if he exchanged Übelhor could
build a house 15 feet 8 inches by 22 feet
and spoil his view of the avenue. He
refused the offer. Then Übelhor found
that his thirty-seven-foot strip was to
lose several feet by the widening of
One Hundred and Sixty-first street.

Once more he went to Delmudt and
tried to effect a compromise, but the
latter refused to sell or exchange any
of his yard, but offered Übelhor $500
for his property. This offer the tailor
scorned, because he could buy nothing
as good for this sum in the neighbor-
hood.

"I'llbuild a shop, if it is no larger
than a dog kennel," he declared, and
sought out Louis Falk. an architect,
who designed a building 22 feet long,
3 feet 8 inches wide and 19 feet high.
When the plans were drawn it occurred
to the tailor that he had not sufficient
room for a workshop. The architect
found he could utilize the space under
the sidewalk, so an excavation 10 feet

j deep, 15 feet wide and 22 feet long was
Idug. Iron girders were used unsparing-
ly, both In the construction of the
house, and the underground apartment.
The first floor of the store is merely a
show case, the second a storeroom,
while the work will be done under the

Iglass sidewalk.
The tiny house shuts off Delmudt's

view and impairs not only the value of
jhis property, but the appearance of it.
IThe house will have cost Mr. Übelhor
I$2,700 when it is completed. The little

shop can easily fit on a double truck,
and could readily be carried off at

| night but for the iron girders that hold
lit securely to the ground. A watch-

man will sleep In the place at night.
In appearance It is attractive. It is
pai-nted yellow, with dark red trim-
mings. A flag pole adorns the south
end.

Mr. Delmudt makes no secret of his
chargin at the tailor's enterprise.
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FIELD IXTREXCHME3VTS IN WAR.

Harper's Weekly.
Hasty intrenching, as far as America is

concerned, originated with the Indians, and
\u25a0was used by our soldiers in the revolution,
but it was only perfected in our civil war.
It came to be imperative, as rifle lire in-
creased in range and accuracy, so much so

! that Col. Francis Greene tells us that Gur-
ko's troops carried heavy picks and shovels,'
by Individual preference, through the Balkan

1 campaign; this, too, when they were freezing,
i starving and had their feet done up in rags.
[ All the European armies are now provided
Iwith intrenching tools, concerning the relative
1 value of which there is endless discussion.
IVarious ones have been tried experimentally
:in our modern army, but none adopted. This
iis a bad business.

The drill now is to tako the knife bayonet
iand the top of tho Russian meat tin, with

which every soldier is provided, and while
!loosening the dirt with the knife to scoop it
1 out with the tin. This mig'*t be difficult in
: frozen or hard ground, and is bad for both
itin and knife. Where Isaw it tried the
!ground consisted of loose loam, and within
j a few moments Capt. Febiger's company of
infantry were out of sight in the flat prairie.

!They had literally sunk into the earth, and
!co dry and light was the dirth that it was
:almost invisible at 200 yards; to a casual
Isight it might have been gopher diggings.

The enormous penetration of modern bolts
I makes soldiers throw the dirt forward for
I nearly four feet in order to afford any pro-

tection and modern infantry must, in the
face of an enemy, go about the country like

j a mole— just under the sod line. With th»
command to "Halt!" the digging begins.

Our national guard could not dig up. ar-
m ory floors, but they could do this drill at
i the state camp, and, aside from cooking,
i outpost work and shooting, it is mos.t im-

j portant to a soldier to know how to get out
of sight quickly.—

i
—. —
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Principle Will Win.

;Martin County Independent.
The National Democrats have already opened

state headquarters in St. Paul, and are pre-
i paring for a vigorous campaign. State and

\u25a0 congressional conventions will probably be
j called. The silver syndicate will fail by the
| use of money to prevent true Democrats vot-

ing for men representing principles or get
them to bow at the shnne of their silver god.

Trains Change Time on Great
Northern.

See pace 7.
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George Sand's

£1 Letter of Love. rrrr*1

Lover,Dr. Pegello

One of the finest love poems in any
language has just come to light.
Though prose in form, it is a poem in
spirit; though apparently a mere im-
passioned love letter, it is, in its way,
a work of art, and, aa such, may well
be placed in the same category with
the wonderful letters of Eloise and
Abelard, says the New York Herald.

George Sand is this nineteenth cen-
tury Eloise, and the Abelard to whom
her fiery words are addressed is Pietro
Pagello, an Italian doctor. The great

authoress was passionately in love
with this ponderous Italian, and some
curious stories have been published

in regard to her intimacy with him.
How he attracted her is rather a mys-
tery. Some writers claim that the
magic lay in his broad shoulders and
general physical robustness. But can
any one account for a woman's tatstes?
Can any one explain why Mary of

DEVICES FOR CHANGING THE FEATURES.

Scotland fell in love with the brutal
Bothwell ?

Pagello is still living—ninety years
old he is—and from him Dr. Cabanes
obtained a copy of the fine letter.

A hearty old man Pagello is, and
greatly flattered he seems to be on ac-
count of the attention which is being
paid to him at present. Among his
treasures are a few porcelain cups out
of which George Sand used to drink,
and these he always shows to visit-
ors. Talking of the woman who has
made his name famous, he says that
she was fond of Turkish tobacco and
used to make her own cigarettes, that
she was always sweet-tempered and
content with her lot, that fish was her
favorite food, that she exceled in mak-
ing sauces and that she drank a good
deal of tea as a stimulant to work.

Young Pagello, his son, adds fur-
ther details. "This was a mere episode
in my father's life," he says; "nothing
more. George Sand, wearied with Al-
fred de Mus3£t's caprices, fell in love
with my father, who was a fine, hand-
some, broad-shouliered young fellow.
My father loved the handsome French
woman for her genius, her kindness

—
indeed, to tell the truth, he was capti-
vated with her. But this little inci-
dent was soon forgotten by him."

How cold, nay, heartless, these words
seem as we read George Sand's out-
burst of passionate adoration! Would
she' have written thus if she had for-
seen that this idyl in her life would be

| in time regarded as a "little incident"
in her lover's life?.

HER DAUGHTER PROTESTS.
She would, perhaps, be as mucli op-

posed to the publication of this love
letter as some members of her family
are now to the publication of her pri-
vate documents. Her daughter, Almc.
Clesinger, was very angry when she
heard that this letter had been pub-
lished, and she at once asked the oourt3
to interfere in her behalf. Lawyers,
however, are of the opinion that she
has no case. A letter, they say, he-
longs partly to the author and partly
to the person to whom it is addressed,
and under ordinary circumstances no j
third party has any claim to it. More- i
over, George Sand bequeathed all the
letters relating to herself and De Mus-
set to M. Emile Aneante, a member of
the Calmann Levy firm of publishers, |
with full instructions to publish them j
whenever he might see fit. M. Aneante j
says that he will\?arry out her desire, j
and that her letttjrs to De Musset will
be published shortly. Mme. Clesinger
and other members of George Sand's
family, he claims, have not a shadow
of title to her letters. He will publish
them, and the eiiginals will then be |
deposited in the National or some
other great French library.

Even admitting?, however, that the
members of the family have some
rights as regards i-he letters to De Mus- |
set, itis difficult t& see what claim they j

! can have on the letters written to j
Pagello, and which are, apparently, in !
his possession.

Now for the famous letter itself:
A PASSIONATE LOVE SONG.

"Since we were^born under different i

skies, we have . neither the same j
thoughts nor the same language, but j
have we not, at least, the same hearts? |

"The warm and' foggy climate of my i
native iand has left in me sweet and j
melancholy impressions; what passions j
do you owe to the^ generous sun, which ;

has bronzed your brow? Iknow how i
to love and to suffer, and you, how do i
you love?
"Ido not know ifyou really love me.
Ishall never know. You are only able
to speak a few wofrds in my tongue and !
Ido not know your mother tongue suf- ;
ficlently to enable me to frame ques-

i tions so subtle. IPerhaps even if Ij
knew your language thoroughly, it
would be impossible for me to make
myself understood. j

"The places in jvhich we have lived, |

the persons who have instructed us,
are doubtless the* cause whs we can-

i not explain, eacl* to the other.our ideas, j
iour sentiments, our needs. My weak
I nature and yoHt fiery temperament
! must necessarily give birth to thoughts
1 that are widely different. Of a surety

you either ignor* or despise the thou-
sand, pangs that assail me; of a surety
you laugh at that which brings tears i
to my. eyes. -|

"Perhaps you <Jo not know what tears
are

"Will you be for me a helpmate or !

a master? Will you console me for all ;
the ills which I"suffered before Imet ;
you? Will you Understand why Iam ;
sad?

"Do you know, what compassion, pa- j
tience, friendship mean? Perhaps you )
have been nurtured in the conviction
that women have no soul? Do you j
know that they have one? Are you |
neither Christian nor Mussulman, j
neither civilized nor barbarian? Are
you a man? What is there within this i
manly breast, this leonine eye, this
Buperb brow? Is there in you a j
thought noble and pure, a sentiment j
fraternal and pious? When you sleep
do you dream that you are winging \
your way toward heaven? When men
do you wrong do you put your trust
in God?

"Do you know what Iam, and are
you trembling yourself because you do

not know it? AmIIn your eyes some-
thing unknown which fills you with
longing and possesses your thoughts?
Do you know what the soul's desire is—

that desire which time cannot satiate
and which no human caresses can
weary or lull to sleep?

"Oh, When Ifind your countenance
calm, shall Ilearn whether you are
thinking or simply reposing? When
your eyes grow languishing will it be
through tenderness or weariness?

"Perhaps you think that you do not
know \u2666

• *
that Ido not know you.

Iknow neither your past life nor your
character nor how you are esteemed
by those men who do know you. Per-
haps you are the first, perhaps the last,
among them. Ilove you without know-
ing ifIwill be able to esteem you. I
love you because you please me; per-
haps Iwillsoon be forced to hate you.

"If you were a man of my own
country Iwould question you and you
would understand me; but Iwould per-
haps be still more unhappy, for you
would deceive me.

"You at any rate willnot deceive me.
You will not make me vain promises

and false vows. You will love me as
you know how to love and as you can
love. What Ihave looked for In
vain in other men Ishall perchance
not find in you, but Ican always be-
lieve that it is in you. The looks and
caresses of love, which have always
lied to me, you will allow me to ex-
plain at my pleasure without adding
to them any deceitful words. Iwill be
able to interpret your reveries and to
turn your silence into eloquent speech.
Iwill attribute to your actions such
motives as Imay desire. When you
look at me tenderly, Iwill believe that
your soul is holding communication
with mine; when you look at the sky,
Iwill believe that your intellect is
speeding back to the eternal center
from which it emanated.

"Let us remain then as we are. Do
not learn my tongue; Ihave no de-
sire to find in your language the words
which would tell you of my doubts and
fears. Idesire to remain in ignorance
of what you are doing with your life
and of what part you are playing in
the world of men. Iwould be willing
even not to know your name

—
nay,

hide from me your very soul, so that I
may always be able to believe it is
beautiful."
It is said that on the back of this

letter George Sand wrote the words:
—

"To the stupid Pagello." The wonder
is, were these words written in
pleasantry or contempt? Did the gifted
woman merely mean to jest with her
bigshouldered lover, or had she learn-
ed too late that all her fine frenzy was
being wasted on a man who, instead
of proving himself the Apollo of her
dreams, had at last shown himself to
be of very ordinary clay?

,»

A XEW FAD.

Hand Spinning: and Weaving Re-
vived in Europe.

A spinning wheel in ebony, withsilver
mountings formed one of the marriage
presents of a high-born Scottish bride
recently, and the wheel was intended
for use, not as an ornament or an heir-
loom. Since the Princess of Wales i
and her daughters and other titled per-
scnages have revived hand-spinning
and weaving as a pastime the occupa-
tion has become popular among women
of fashion in the United Kingdom.
Whether made of woolen, silk or cotton
articles, when hand woven, are not
only more durable but far more satis-
factory from an aesthetic standpoint
than those produced by the gross or
dozen at a manufactory. Then, too, a
pretty woman must perforce assume
such delightfullypicturesque poses at a
spinning wheel! Bright ribbons, too,
must needs to be used to hold the yarn
in place on the block, and the whole is
a fascinating picture, even more satis-
factory than the much-lauded seduc-
tiveness attributed to a fair dame or
damsel, engaged with harp or guitar.
There is an element of homely practi-
cality, of s-ound usefulness attending
the process of spinning which uncon-
sciously adds much to its grace.

To the votary of fine weaving the
prospect of possibilities in the perfec-
tion of the art is enchanting. Most of
the teachers now come from Sweden, ;
bringing with them quaint individual j
Norse designs, distinctive and beauti- i
ful in character, but more than one I
gray old homestead is still shown where
schools devoted to the teaching of this
art flourished in former generations.

In some retired "wynd" or "row" or
"crescent" of an ancient town these
time-honored landmarks are like to
be, and many are the reminiscences of
famous dames who received their first
lessons in "white seaming," sampler-
stitching and weaving from a certain
renowned preceptress. Spinning wheels
then took the place that pianos occupy
in schools of the same standing today.
-The pupils, aging from twelve to eigh-
teen, occupied the wheels, one each day,
in regular rotation. Their work was
afterward reeled and criticised by the
mistress. Ifrejected, it was relegated
to form part of an ordinary web; if ap-
proved it was "hanked" and hung up,
marked with the spinner's name, and
was used in the making of sewing
thread, possibly carried on by some |
genteel relative or feminine adherent
of the proprietress. Linen thread in
those days was much in demand, cotton
thread discarded or only used when
necessity dictated.
Itwas held that practice and perse-

verence might do much, but that the
true spinner was born and not made.
Some are described are having spun
with the touch, speed and grace of the I
good princess in a German idyl, and the j
thread resulting from their labor toi
have been of the fineness of that made i
by the fabled Lydian Arachne. Thread i
so satisfactory was made into a kind j
of Flanders lace, much coveted for
wrist ruffles and laced cravats, because
in addition to its beauty, It was said
to resist a world of washing and wear.
The needlecraft of that day (fairly
abreast with the art needle work re-
vival of the present) Included drawn'
linen and lawn thread work, archaic
tapestry stitches on canvas and pic-
tures sewed on satin, the same that
are now so eagerly bought by art con-
noisseurs.

Trains Change Time on Great
Northern.

See page T»

SHORT TALK ABOUT TALKING.

Art of Conversation \ot Decaying;,

but Xi<;» Cultivation.
St. Louis Mirror.

In several papers recently editorials have
appeared dealing with the "decay of the
art of conversation." They were not writtenby ironists or humorists, either. They are
serious productions, so serious as to excite
the risibilities of people rightly constituted.

Truth compels the statement hero that the
curse of this time is too much conversation.
Everybody talks, and the worst of it Is that
everybody will listen. People are actually
getting into the habit of talking to themselves
on the street. Ifthere ever was r time when
talking was more of an occupation no man
remembers it. The talkster is on top every-
where. We have a man running for presi-
dent upon no other plea in the world than
that he, puts up a good "con" talk, "con"
being an abreviation for confidence game.
An art that can elevate a man to that high
honor is certainly not in decay. Look at
the newspapers. They are full of what Tom,
Dick and Harry, wise or foolish, learned orunlearned, decent or indecent, say upon
all sorts of subjects. There is no one too
puny and insignificant to be int?rviewed or
to have his talk printed.

No; it's all a mistake to say that the art
of talking has decayed. The art has been
refined to such a point that it is all art and
no nature. Human conversation is becoming
almost as meaningless as the patter of par-
rots. Men talk of everything

—
and of nothing.

Reticence is a thing unknown. Everything
is discussed. Our talk grows as loose as
pome of our popular literature. People talk
to be interesting. Men say things they do
not believe, that are not true, in order to
attract attention to themselves. They are
sacrilegious in that they will talk of things
that ought not to be talked of. This fills
the papers with idle and malicious gossip.
There are too many people who talk for ef-
fect, not for truth; who talk to gratify their
own vanity, not to instruct others. They
waste their own time and time of those who
have to listen to them. The art that has de-
cayed in this country is the art of correct
thinking upon things worth thinking about.
The people are enamored of words, not of
Ideas. Their is a decline in the number of
people who have anything to say worth say-
Ing. That is why conversation is so gen-
erally a bore. It has come to pass that one's
dearest friend is not the man upon whose
words one would hang' breathless. The per-
son one likes to be with is the person to
whom he does not have to listen, and who
does not expect one to talk.

The man Ican walk with or ride with for
an hour, without feeling the necessity of
keeping up a gabble, is the man who will
say something when he does speak, and who
will make me think I'm saying something
when he listens. The trouble with the con-
verser is that he rarely has more than onesubject. That subject is generally himself;
his merits, or worse, his troubles. Conver-
sation, as we know it, is the escape valve
for egotism. The converser deals in half-
trutha, which are worse than lies, and he
puts you to the trouble, if you're a man of
any moral sense, of correcting him. You
don't have to do this with a liar. A lie Is a
clumsy thing that defeats itself. You can
"let It go." Men talk about themselves;
women about each other. The former may
discuss women, but always with that air ofbeing invincible with them. The women
talk of men as if they wearied of their wor-
ship.

When men and women should talk best
they talk worst— when they are in love.
The talk of lovers is absolute vacuity, In-anity. They develop what Dr. Allen Mc-
Lane Hamilton says, in a recent issue ofHarper's Magazine, is a sign of mental de-generacy. They deal in diminutives and
what is known as "baby talk." Men swear
in their talk. That is a sign of poverty of
words or ideas. Women gesticulate for thesame reason. But men and women are alike
satisfied with the result— themselves. Re-
sults are everything, we are told. An art
that produces satisfactory results cannot be
in decay. Conversation is not an interchange
of ideas. It is an elaborate device for the
concealment of their absence. Talkers are
agreeable. The man of ideas makes one un-
comfortable. A woman ought not to haveideas. Men willnot give heed to them, any-
how, and if they do they will forget she's aweman. This is what a woman does not
want. The real art of conversation Is in |
"brilliant flashes of silence." in knowing I
when and how. to remain silent. In thissense one may admit that the art of conver-
sation has decayed, but in this sense only.

m
OBOHGIE'S LETTER.

Tell* How the Policeman Shot the
Dog- and Strikes His Incle.

Dear Uncle Fred the dog's ded. He
died a Horrabul deth. When deacon
Mallory got down frum the telegraft
Pole he went to Mrs. Edmunds and sed
He wasent agoin to stand it. She sed
she dident thing: he Had stood it. Shegessed he clum it, so then he went ter
a pleaceman. When Pa herd the Cop
was acomin he told ma and the rest of
us to Hurry and git in the seller, becos i
thay was no knowing what might Hap- I
pen. All the time the Dog was howlin' !
awful pitifulifelt real sorry fer Him.
1 wont never treat no more dogs that i
way. Sometimes he would be standinon His hed, and sometimes he would
take a start and run around like Crazy.
Then you aught a seen the nabers
scatter and clime fences.

So purty soon the pleaceman come
and Got reddy to shoot. Then every
buddy run agin, isneaked out of the
seller and watched from behind a
tree. The furst shot Hit the Gordons
cat in the Hind leg so they was somemore exsitement.

Then the pleaceman seen the dog
comin' straight fer Him and, he bolted
into the Bakers and dident stop tillHe
got to the attick. That's what they
sed ennyhow. When He come out
again he took another shot and it |
went into the Dawsonses barn and
nearly hit their hoise. By that time
the dog was gettin so weak He could-
ent stand up and Howled and sum-
buddy hit Him with a Club, iCouldent
bare the sight of it enny more. They
say He died dredful Hard. -That's the
last Dog i'llever feed pounded Glass to.

We've been having a big Time Here j
with the sentennial this week paradea !
nearly every day and all kinds of things
goin on. i Got nearly killed in the
Crowd trying to see the fiotes. Two
farmers stept on my toes and iCant
git my shoes on, they was sich a
crowd. Pa says it surved me right 1
Had no bizness to git in the Jam.

Say you used to know Pa a long
time ago. Was he ever little like me?
He talks like he was born the Same
size He is now and never cared for
nothing that boys likes. Sometimes |
ithink he's jist putten on. The sho's i
goin to last all Snmmer. i seen Me- j
Kinley and he jist wears the same j
kind of close other People does, ithot j
he'd have on one of them funny Hats !
and a youniform like Napoleon the Jway the Papers has Him pictured out.
If you could send me a dollar ther's I
lots of Things i'd like to buy. That's
all for this time.

—
Georgie, in Cleve-

land Leader.
m

PRIME MINISTER

la England Is nn Office That Does
Not Pay a Salary.

Chambers' Journal.
The prime minister is the head of the gov-

ernment, but as such he receives no salary,
tor his position is unknown to and unrecog-
nized by statute law. Some state office with
nominal duties, such as first lord of the
treasury, is accordingly held by the premier, j
Lord Salisbury, however, departed from the |
almost invariable practice by associating the j
secretaryship for foreign affairs, perhaps the
most arduous and responsible office in the |

government, with the premiership in his own j
person.

The first lord of the treasury, or, as he is j
more fully described, "First commissioner
For executing the office of the lord high treas-
urer of her majesty's exchequer," has asso-
ciated with him the chancellor of the ex-
chequer and the three junior lords of the
treasury in the control of her majesty's ex-
chequer; but the post is now a sinecure in the
4epartment sense, and carries with it a sal-
ary ot £5,000 per annum. The famous* house,
10 Downing street, in which, cabinet meetings
are held, is the official residence of the first
lord of the treasury.

Trains Change Time on Great
Northern.

See page 7.

Phillips" California Excursion*.
Two through cars weekly from St. Paul

via the Minneapolis & St. Louis railroad,
"Albert Lea Route." Tuesday's car runs via
Kansas City, and thence through Texas, New
Mexico and Arizona. Thursday's car run 3
via Omaha and through Colorado and Utah.
For full particulars apply ticket office, 396
Robert street, corner Sixth street.

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES.

iT. AGATHA7!! CONSERVATORY
Of Music and Art.

2S East Exchange St.. St. Pa::)
Piano, violin, guitar, banjo and mandolin

taught Ieaaons given in drawing and paint-
ing. Call or aeua for prospectus.

HER SECRET.
Hotf a. Lady AVho Wai Thin Be

Plump and Healthy.
Few ladles wish to become abnormally fat,

but there are thousands of women who would
give nearly all they possess to increase the!?
flesh and look plumper, more robust and
healthy. They realize that a little more flestt

'

would greatly Improve their looks.
"It Is certainly strange how difficult It U

to increase your weight," said a lady re«
cently. "Iknow It by my own experience.
For months Itook various patent food*
and other preparations, but it was all uso-
less. Ikept as thin as ever. Finally a friendpersuaded me to take a little pure stlmulanc
at meal-time, and the result was Idecided to
try pure malt whiskey. Tha result was
simply marvelous! Icould notice an iiureasw
in my weight the first week, and what ismore. It greatly improved my health. Iam
completely cured of the weak, tired feelings
from which Iused to suffer, and Iowe ie to
Duffy's pure malt whiskey."

Thousands of ladles tell a similar story to
that related above. By the use of DufTya
pure malt they have gained new life, vigor
and strength. Its great «timulative nour-
ishment has built them up and endowed them
with a stock of health such as they never
before enjoyed. For rounding out thin fig-
urea, and giving a fresh color to pale worn
faces it is unequaled.

LQCALJVOTICES.
Par Excellence California Route.
Phillips' excursions, every Tuesday and

Thursday, to California points via Albert Lea
route. Through c«rs, finely upholstered po-
lite attendants, cheap rates. Apply Rob-ert street, corner Sixth street, for full in-
formation.

Do Yon Want a Home.
The Wisconsin Central Lines will sell ex-

cursion tickets to the South and Southweston December Ist and 15th at one faro for the
round trip, plus $2.00. Great opportunity forcheap rates. For particulars call at City
Ticket Office, 373 Robert street.

THE ONLY TOI'RIST SLEEPING CARS

Every Week in the Year to San
Francisco and Lob Angelrv.

Leave Minneapolis 7:40, and St. Paul 8:13every Thursday night via Chicago, St. Paul,
Minneapolis & Omaha railway and Sioux
City.

Inaddition to the colored porter, one of ourown employes accompanies the car as conduc-
I tor from Minneapolis and St. Paul to Los
j Angeles, and as they have made these tripa
!every week for over a year, they can make
ithemselves useful and take good care of your
! family or friends if committed to their care.

Tickets and information at 13 XicolletHouse block, Minneapolis; 395 Robert street.opposite Hotel Ryan, St. Paul.

HOMESEEKERS' EXCURSIONS

Via "The Mllwaul
On December Ist and 15th

Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail
homeseekers' tickets to points
Southeast and Southwest at hr
round trip. For complete lnfoi
"The Milwaukee" agents in St
neapolis, or address J. T. Co:
General Passenger Agent, St.

Phillips' Upholstered T
Are the Most Poj

More California passengers ti
cars under Mr. Phillips' manaiany other way. The Minneapo
railroad has the exclusive ri
Phillips Tourist Cars, which i
favorite line. They combine
ticket rates, superior finish
class of patrons, excellency 0
best route and gentlemanly c
managers to look after the tr

Cars now leave St. Paul at i
Tuesday, via the Southern
at Los Angeles Saturday aft
7 p. m. every Thursday via
of the "World, reaching Cal
days.

To insure good accommodi
ments should be made as fai .5
possible. Consult J. H. Whl
Ryan Hotel Block, before con
ments.

THROUGH CALIFOHM

Via "The Milwaukee."
A fine Pullman Tourist Sleeping Car now

leaves Minneapolis at 8:25 and St. Paul at
8:35 every Saturday morning and rung through
to Los Angeles, Cal., via Kansas City and the
Santa Fe System, without change, arriving
at destination 1:25 p. m. following Wednes-
day.

The Journey via this route is through a very
interesting portion of America, anu the hard-
ship Incident to winter travel through the
more northerly climate Is avoided.

Rate per double berth $6.00 through. For
berth reservations, further information as to
rates, etc., apply to "THE MILWAUKEE"
agents, or address 3. T. Conley. Assistant
Ocnpral Pa»°eT)ger Agent. St. Paul. Minn,

AMUSEMENTS.

Sill L.H.BCOTT. Manager. §
M A Superb Musical Success. M> TONIGHT -Matinee Wednesday. <

The Exquisite Operatic Cumedy, V

G DORCAS, $
M By Harry and Edward Paulton, Authors of M> "Erminie." The Incomparable Cast Tn- \u25a0/
M eludes: fcj> Eva Davenport, Charles O. Bassett. <
M Marie Millanl. William Brodeiick, jri
V Drew Donaldson. Fred Frear, \u25a0/
M Minnie Jarboe, Arthur Seaton, M
V Marie Davenport, Charles Meyer. <
M Beautiful Gowns. Magnificent "Stage In- M
V vestiture. Largely Augmented Orchestra,
M I'erfect Ensemble. W
V Matiuea prices, 2."c and 30c. <C
M Ssats now on Sale. fj

imETMoy™,
ft111 L. M.SCOTT, Manager.

> 4 nlUllldi Thursday, Deo. 3

ptimurphy!
W Thursday and Friday Sights "Qhann
fa he will appear in the com- OlluUil 5k
\J panlon drama to "'Kerry Dhiio

''
V

A Qow," entitled nIIUC, 5L
VIntroducing: Mr.Murphy's wonderfully sue- l)
Ck cessful song. AHandtnl ofI'.artli. A
V Saturday Matinee and Night and Sunday 5[
[4 Night, he 'willappear in the greatest of alt M
V IrishDramas, "The Kerry Cow." V
w Sale ofSeats opens this morninsr. M

ft Anja RJin popular \u25ba)

V ITIS 1Neve- Better Than Now. M

f fullop The Dazzler. R
y FUN. C Matiuee Wednesday. J
> Next Sunday Nii?ht— The Oirl 1Left He- <

\u25a0 ft

pfABKETIfiMJL|
6 ALL THIS WEEK. I
(4 Miss Fay and Com- I9lb CENTURY fty pony will present WONDKK '/(4 Her Weird. Wonder- auus

'
£ky ful. Interesting and Mrarafl \u25a0 \J

[4 Amusing Entertain- fTtfA Z\ymeiit includingHer KWH 5f
U Lnlcst Oriental ben- p*V W

&SP? n
ny'

y.cleTer 9
> Moat Marvelous Performance Ever<
U Witnessed InSt. Paul. ft
A Reserved Seats, 25c and 35«. Onnalc tillf! at^MP.C.Lutz'a Drug Store. After7 at litll. M


