
V UN fO THE DAY.

Becauso hi n .lay ol ray diya to corae
T .oro wnmstli a crlof to bo,

8'.ia:i my ho.rtgrj.7 falnt, and my lips bo
dmnb,

In t'lii day tlmt is bris;lil for mo ?

B?i.vj3o of u subllo sonsn of pain,
Like n pu'sj-bsa- t throidoJ throush

Tho bllsi of my thought, slnll I daro rofrnln
From dolijjht from tlu pare nn.l truo ?

In tho harvest flolds shall I co.ne to jjloan
Sinco tho blojm of thosprini: has (lo.l ?

Shall I voit my j to tlu noonday shoen
Sinco tho dow of Iho morn hath spod ?

Nay, plnntom 111 with warninjj lmnd,
Nay, rIios'.s o( tho woiry past;

Serene as in nrtmr of fiiithl stand,
Yemny not liold ino fnst.

Your shndows mros my sun may fnll,
But as bright tho snn shall shin?;

For I walk in n light yo cannot pall,
Tho light of tho King Divluo.

And whatovor Ho Fends from day to day,
I nm suro th it His namo is Love;

And Ho novar will Iot me loso niy way
Tomy reslin Ilis homo nbovo.

MY TR1P TO NEW YORK.

On ono of tho moist disagrccablo
days of last March I walked two milos
to the postoiliee; not tlmt I cxpccted
anything speci.il, but tlicn ono nnist
go sotuewhere. To my surprise I
lounil n letter. It was from my old
nchool frienil, MiiryAnn Uroniley,"now
Mrs. lli'.hard Keniington, of X'ew
York. TI1I3 is what sho wroto:

Ml Dear Alarlha JJates I'erru You know
tis well as I do, that your birthday comes ou
tho Idcs of Murcli. I liko to ref or to it in tlmt
wny. It founds clasfical. Oa that day you
nro to rocoive your Iejjacy from your jjreat-nu- nt

I'erry, if jou nak for it, nccording to
iustructions. It follows that joa must como
to New York, nnd boing in Ncv York, you
must como to me. To confido to you n

I do not tind lifo in Now York pcr-fect- ly

delectable. with n huaband who is ob.
livioua of my oiiti'tice cis'hton houra otit
of twcnty-fo.i- r. Butihontlieioare componsn-tions- .

I shall prisent to jou Scipio Afnca-nu- s,

n princo in oxile, who nmtHsimo
Moreovcr, lu cooka mo toothsomo

dinners and drivo mo out. Kick will tako
timo to look np from hia br.ofa long enough
to a3uro you thnt ho is "very gla'i to sen
you" which will bo tho truth. Do not fail
to writo mo jmt whou to oxpect j oa, that wo
maymoot you tho princo und mysilf, Iho
princo will bo on tho boj. Yon.kuow you
were always sueh a uoo-o- , deai-- , but always
tho dearsat of doais, to your fnend,

Maiiim 15. I!km!notd:i.
I read t'.iis L'ttcr hittiii' on tlie st't-tc- o

behind tho molas.joi cas' iti tho
po.stollicL', put it in my pocket, tloJ
down my vuil, drew oa my avo k'ii
inltton?, and startud home in the
teeth of tho north wind in nbout as
dazed a condition as I liail cver bc.un
in my life. I could not evcn trnst

till I had foand Xell.
Xell was my nuxt youngcst s'ater.
Tom camo betwecn us. Tom was
ninutecn, Xell was seventcen, antl,
though four years younger tha l I, sho
wa3 wonderl'ully clcvor, and could see
daylight through a perploxity wliilo 1

was ailjusting my'glas.ses. I found
Js'ell in the kitclum trying to mako the
dish-wip- er describe an exact horizon-ta- l

with tho lino, behind the stove.
Sho delibsrately wipcd iier handj, and
gavo tho littls slieet a hurried glance
up and down (but in that ono glance
sho took it all in), then hando.l itback
with a decided nod o ap'-rova-

" Patty I'd oiror you liiy hand if I
was suro of its being clean."

' AVhat wou'd you do, Ncll, if you
were in my placoV"

' If I wero in your place, ou
tsmpter! Why don't you ask ino
what I would not do?"

" That is it, Nell, you can see your
way to tho end of overything before
I accomplish the llrst stcps."

" Well. then your flr.st steps lio in
tlie direction of the postolllce, with an
aceeptanco of your fricnd's invita-tion.- "

"Xell you know l've ncver bcen
twenty miles from home in my life
you know that old legauy, is it worth
gotng after I liave no idea it is any-thin- g

but a few moth-eate- n stull
dresses."

"I'atty, nover mind tho legacy
very likely it isn't wortli the prieo of a
new pair of shoes, but what of that ;

it's thu going to Xew York, and the
visit with Marian, and the prince on
tne box and '

" Oli," 1 cried hotly, "he's a hum
bug, auyway I havo no faith in him,
and I shall tell Marian so whtn I writo
her ; sho was always taking up with
huuibugi and that's why sho took up
witn me.

"Tell her what you lease, only
wnte hijr, sa:d ell, putting over tho
jiut itoes lor dinner.

After dinner I wroto my letter.
Xell insisted that Ishould go that very
wi'ek. "It isn t but a lninuto now to
vtur birthday anywav, and you want
to inake tho most and best of vour
visit."

" IJut, Xoll, where is tho monoy to
comn from V"

"Ncver mind tho monoy, wo can
mananc that! Potatoes sell for $1 a
bushel now, and I heard Tom say
there woro tliirty bushels over in the
cellar."

" But tho going is only the bein-ning,- "

cried I, throwing myself into
the old chintz-coverc- d rockingcliair by
tho south winilow. AVhat ata 1 to do
when I gtt tliere? It's all very well
for you, who havo scen somcthing
of folks and of placoi; you'vo had
two cmarters' tc'.iooling in llrown
Jicademy, and you know soinething to
begin with; whilo I havo digged and
delved ln this kitohen all my life, you
know I have!" Sho eamo over to mi
quickly, but I hadn't had my say yet.
" It's bcen pineh hero, and pinch there
with allof us, and tho only a 'eoinplish-ment

I possess of my childhood's f
is old Meb's warwhoop."

"I would do it then, now, If I
wanted to," said Xoll, .smillng. "You
won't! Then you shall llsten." She
sat down and put hor arm around me.
" Do you supposo, bravc hear , that
Tom and 1 and all tho rest of us, bo- -

ginning with father and ending with
Tot, do you supposa that wo don't

kn w that you hav j koj)t uj, body and
soul? Yo.i have been mother' (she
stopncd a nioincnt w.th a little chok'O,
"y.iu have b cn slster and ounellor
and frienil. bread and butt;r, and sun
s'.ilne, and lifo to us all, anl whilo you
havo been all this, what have y u done
for yonwelf ? Talk abo.it l'urnisliing

talk aboat aeeonipinumcnt I i'.itly,
you're a walklng encyeloi'eilia an l you
know it I Xo, I won't stop. You
have not livo.l on tho top of tho ears
tob'surc, but you can repeat moro
fc'lukeeapre."

I put my hand over her mouth.
" What rockI will Shakespcare do nioV
It is you who ought to go in my place,
anu you shall, cried I, springing up,

" As if I could! Is my na-n- Marthu
llates Potry? Was I tho ilrst born.
namcd from my great-aun- t llates,
logally appointo.l her successor, to go
to Xow York on my twi nty-llr- st birth-da)- ',

and recelvo ln duo fonn whatever
there might be as you've very well
known all your lifo?" ilnished Xell,
springing up and spreadlng out her
liands.

And so, as the situation seemed to bo
foreed uponme, lcouldn't doanybettor
tinn lo prepare lor it. 1 mcndwl my
black alpaca dress and sent for a plnt
of ammonia to clean'ic my old broad-clot- h

cloak. I gavo Xdl minuto
about household matters

how long to luil Ihe beans for Satur- -
day and Jiow much salt to put in the
brown bread.

" Xow, Danio Dueden, pleaso don'tl"
said Xell, to.s.sing the lii'th pair of
mended stockingi int the basket. "I
will tako goo l care, you may be sure,
md don't you lorget all about us."

"Oh, Xell, as if I over could!"
" Then lorget all about tho baked

beans and brown bread part of us, and
buy yourself a nice dress and bo the
nueen you deserve to be."

I looked over at Xell. bhe had
coiled her hair in heavy puffs on the
top of her head and tho frill around
her neck was as white as snow. She
had sat down whero tho gold from the
west window touched her hair to sueh
a bronze. X'o painter could over hope
tocatch it, though I could well believo
ho might almost wish lo die for it.

Alter umner the day before I. was to
leave home, I went up into tho garrot,
broom in hand, and dusted, inide and
out, an old horse-hai-r trunk which had
doneduty through two generations of
ny ancestors. To cleanso it lrorr. tho

dust of two s and drag it to the
iglit of day, down a tortuous, windlng

jiair of back stalrs to my chamber was
tho work of an hour. 1 had folded a
newspaper in tho uottoni and had
commenced theuniqtiotask of paeking
when Xell opened tho door ot my
room. " In the name of all that's hu-nia- n,

what aro you doingV"
"Trying to coax mysix lincn coliars,

md as many handkerchiefs to adapt
thcmselves to the dimensions of this
jiaper box," 1 replied, sueezing down
tne covcr.

Xell stood a moment-a- s if undecided
what to do next, then she suddenly
collapsed in tho doorway, and threw
her apron over her head, rocking

forth, and scnding out
peal after peal of laughter.

" when you get ready or recover
yourself," I said. "perhaps you will
bo willing to tell ino what you are
laughing at."

"That trunk I horsi-hai- r in X'ew
York I AVhy I'atty, it was that iden-tic-

trunk that Mrs. Xoih used before
she went into the ark, and it has sur- -

vived to this day I

Which 1 regard as a clear ulustra- -

tlon of the survival of tho llttost,"-- I

replied, laying in a dress.
"IJut you know I h ivo a better one,

at least l have one that does not look
quiteso much like a inumniy caso'as
that, and tj drag that trunk in here,
and lay it l'guratively speaking at
your feet, shall be my lirst "

1 planted myselt lirniiy agamst tne
door. " X'o, Xell, that trunk is yours,
not mine, you picked berrie3 for that
trunk in the broiling sun, whilo I "

"Staid at home and cookedus soine-
thing to eat over a broiling htove. It
belongs to you as much at to me nnd
you shall tako it."

" X'o, Xell, I will not; 1 nm a perfcct
guoie. 1 know, but I will not be a per-fe- ct

I will go down to Xew
York, neither tho ono thiiig nor the
other only iust what I nm. I will
take no borrowed iinery and no bor-row- ed

trunk. '
"15ut couldn't wo manage to pu'.l

out thosa horrid bniS'i letters on the
side'r" Marian will know you when
she sees you."

"And I mern sho shall," cried T,
llaring up. " M. V. stands for Mnrtin
Perry; it nlso stands for Martha Perry,
that s my name, and I'm not going
back unon it until I do soinething to
disgrace it. Tho 1$. in tho middle
needn't make any great dilferenco that
I can see.

" Wait till you get back from Xew
York, and then tell me what you think
about fie Is. in th" middle. you un
worldly crcature," laughed Xell, as l
slammed down tho cover, and sho
helped mo fasten the old strap.

'And now, said l, "ono moro tiiing
roinains i must rusii to tno wooas. i
must eivo myself ono moro Indian
warwh' op, if 1 die for it."

" Oh, it won't kill vou, you will llvo
all tho longer ! tako tho carving knifo
with you for a toinahawk and it you
meet the gho-- t of old Meb in the forest
shaileA, givo her my compliiiients, and
lio sure nnd no back In tnno torsupper

it's poor econoniy to bo absent at
mo il tiiiie."

Xell wj'S laughing, ns sho shut tho
doors after me, but sho unconsdously
ust il a wor.l that sent my nerves ail
reasmiing. " Econoniy," didn't I know
all about its hatolul twists and tunis.
W.tsn't I tho oldest of slx children and
futher's farm htuck liko ; ridge pole
on the very rockiost, blea o-- t corner
of all Xew Englaud, with U sterilo
liasturage, its wood-lawn- s, its g.iping
corner lots an l its tuuible-d)w- n bulld-ing- s.

desnended to him from liis fatlier.
cj'vered all over with mortgages at

that tho only thlng that lial stood
betwtoa us und tho poorhouse. Hudn't
I seon my niuther's palo faco grow
paler overy ycar, till threo years before
tho flrst day of winter, sho jilarod in
my arms th6 littlo baby for whose lifo
sho gao her own ! I acceptcd tho
trust as an o!der fister's portion, and
hcncbforth' life bo-am- o to mo m uo
than cver a duty. Tho only charalor
t'-a- t gavo any originality to my child-hoa- d

was tlio Indian woman Meb, who
strolled into my nattve town wlthout
giving any account of tho way sho
came, and who after a wliilo disap-pearo- J

niystcrloiisly. Uut sho taiight
mo tho war-whoo- p of her tribe, and I
had never forgotten it. Thcro had
been tinics when it had bcen niy
safety-valv- e.

That nlght I held Tot longer than
usual llngering over the undressing.
Como what might. I liail always given
the child her half-hoti- r evcry night. It
was her tinie; I brushcd her blondo
curls and sang softly to her. Uefore
I retired father camo stumbling into
my room and placed twenty dollars in
my hand. 1 wanted to thank him, but
someliow I couldn t spcak words
"stuckininy throat" so, these last
days.

"I 's'pose you won't hev topayfrom
tho depot to Itiehard ltemington's
house, though I shoiild ruther pay niy
way in a 'spcctable manner, than tobe
beholden to sueh a feller as Mary Ann
Uromley dcscribes. Mary Ann Broin- -
ley was allers a liiirh llior. in mv
opinion, an' I du hope sho won't get
you into trouble with her illghty
ways."

Ho turned to go out, and I opened
tho door for him. I think I never

tho sterling integrity of my
futher's character as I did at that
mlnu&:. One thing that ho had said
revealed tho true motives of hia life.
IIo was an old man old and broken
before his years, bowed down, with
thcir accumulated weight; his hands
were rough witli toil, his mauners
were not forined after Cheiterfleld; he
was not always sure of his English, but
thank God, my father was an honest
man. " To pay his way ' had been the
rule of his life.

Wo arrived in X'ew York on time, I
and Mrs. Xoah's trunk, my best black
alpaca and my niade-ove- r broadcloth
cloak. All I have to say about the
circuinstanco is, brielly, if I was not
cijual to tho oecasion, I.irian Keming-tu- ii

wius. I found her as utterly unliko
wliat 1 rememueieil ot her as one
woman could possiblv bo unlike an- -

othcr, and yet tliere was tho saino
warm heart behind it all! If cvor
niortal mado crooked paths straight
and rough places plain, sho did. Evorj--thin-

was delightful to mo but the
'iTince, and toward 1dm I did not
relent.

" I am surprised at you, irarian," I
said, "notto see the evil in that man.
If I know anything, I know he is not
to bo trusted."

Marian only laughed. "Your judg- -

ment is at fault, my dear. IIo has
been with us a ycar, and I have never
had oecasion to doubt hishonesty; and
for lus dinners, you must contess they
are l'aultless." They c.o.'tainly were.

My birthday sun roso without a
cloud; March wasevidentlymakingup
his mind to settle down to steady,
qutet work. Witn tho old yellow
paper, containing the instructions of
niy great-aun- t i'ates who, by the
way, I had never seon Marian and 1

made our way without anv trouble to
the phvjc designated. "A moro anti- -

quated sjiot could not uclounu mXew
York," said Marian, as she lifted the
heavy brass knocker. " I wonder it
has not fallen or pushed aiide, agjs
agone.

,J udgo of my surprise whn, all pre- -

liminarits having been arranged, I
was mado tho recipient of a squaro
tin box ! whatever it might contain it
had no weight to spcak of, thsre wa
no jingling, no rattling, no moving
from one sido to another. It was a
einpty as air, and light as a feather.
There was no key to unlock it, no
word accoinpanying it. On our way
homo Marian ordered tho "exilo" to
stop at Mr. Heiningtrm's olllce, and
there in the midst of a profound still-ne-i-

save for the squeaking of th"
rusty hinges as they yielded to Mr.
Heiningtjn's "open s S'line," guiltless
of wrappings or adorninent of any
kind, wo soleninly drow forth a brown
stocking bag wo turned it inside and
out, heid it up to tho light of day,
opened it this wav and that tliere
was nothing else not even as mueh
as a ball of yarn or a skeln of thruinbs.

Then we went honie, Marian and I.
AVe did not laugh much, we certainly
did not cry; the wholo thing sooniel
so liko the freak of inibo il ty it was
pitiable, but I was glad that 1 nor
any of niy fainily had evcr built any
air castb'S over niy legacy, that we lrul
never stopped in our busy whirl to
givo it a thought. When got to my
room I opened niy hors?-ha- ir trunk,
and depjsited it, tin box and
all, safo in tlie bottoni.

It was a thud in niy room tha1
avoke mo. I cannot describe it by
any other word. It was not a font-sto- p

it was not tho turnlng of a key.
or tho grat'ng of a lllo in tho lock, r
tho opening of a door. It was not
outside or in tho wall. but right in my
room. So perfectly did I pos?ess mv-scl- f,

when I awoke, that I wa abln
instantly to locato myself nnd
my belongings. As I lay per-
fectly btill, I lieard a clock strtking
tin hour of " two" the dcal lnur of
the night. Proicntly, tlnro was a lit-
tlo stir, as of tho moving of cautious
feet on tho earppt, toward my bol. I
was ablo then to lo-a- to tho stand. My
trunk sto'i.l in tho of tho rcnin,
near tho door lealing to tin ha'l. I
had loekol this door when I retired,
but the intn'der must bavo picked his
way there, for tho room had no othr
acces. Whoev.'r ho was, he wasm ik-in-

his way stra'eht Tor me. AVha
could I do'f I thought of my jioor old
father an 1 Xell, and tho bov of Tot
asleep in her warm bed, of what I ha 1

mo int to do for thon n!l. I thought
of myold hoine.ind of tho cozy cornor
whero 1 used to slt and io.ul in the
nfternootiy, of my books an 1 thcJr b..
longngs. This hal occupied but a
senid. I ut in it I had Hved vears. A
littlo jar of Lio bed! IIo w.is tliere,
tlirn.

Marlan's room was scparated from
inin;) by a douMo wall. If I screaincd
sho might not h ar ma. AVas there
nothing, then, nothing? I lifted a
sllcnt prayer for help and tho answor
came like a llash.

It was thu accompllshment I
from old Meb that savcd me.

I concentrated all my strength in
ono wild whoop. It was enough to
wako all tho sleeplng Indlans west of
tho Misslssippi. Somcthing clicked
against tho bodpost nnd sonieboily
rushed out of my room, httting his
feet against my trunk at tho door,
witn moro nolse anu 1C33 ceremony
than he had observed in entcring.

"You have had a tcrriblo night-mare- ,"

said Marian, siiivcring all over,
" I thought overy redskin that ever
livid was llourishing a toinahawk over
niy dofens :less head I hope I'vo got
my sralp left."

"Marian, how did you get into my
room?"

" Pound tho door wido open lucky
that your door was not lockcd, th iugh
Hick would havo burst tho door to
havo reached you."

"Is thero anything under my bed?-
-

" Dreaming yet, are you, dear?" Sha
siniled as sho stooped. Tho night-lam- p

in her hand llashed over soine-
thing on the carppt. It wasa burglar's
lile.

Scipio Africanus must havo received
an urgcnt call to his own country, for
ho was nover seen thercafter in this.
1 supposo he thought that tin box con-tain- ed

valuables; failing to find it un-
der my pillow, ho would havo searched
my trimk.

"Who would havo believed it of
him," said Marian, the next day at
dinner.

April Fool's day canic on Saturday,
last year. If a mine of silver hatl
opened at my feet in X'ew York, T

I should havo hastened home to
spond the day with the children. Wo
iissd to mako it a kind of high day. I
had como on with my tin box and
stocking-ba- g just the same, however.
and after a niorning of mcrry-makin- g

I sat down with Xell to lnend stock-ing- s.

"It is strango about this bag." said
Xell, tugging away at a .stitth with
tho point of her scissors.

" AVhat is strange about it?"
" Don't you notice how it puckcrs in

this corner? It seenis as it it was not
cut evenly, or else "

I was lioneyeoiublng tho heel of
Tom's new sock and didn't notice
Xell's sudden silence till she pulled at
m v sleeve.

" Patty!"
She held a little paper in her hand.
" I found it sewed in this seam."
She had spread it out and was trying

to read it: " To any one who has wit
and persevcranco enough to find thh
paper, I givo and bequeath " "AVhy,
Patty! what does it nie.tn?"

"It mcans, my dear Xell," said T,

glancing over the paper andnolingtho
signature, "it mcans that you havo
been left a fortune and you are going
to bo the queen you deserve to be, and
that I am tho truo April fool after
all!" Sprin'jtidd llejniblican.

Sliavlng a Flg.
Chief .Tustico Chase in his boyhood

gavo little promise of his futiiro r.

He was near-sighte- had a bad
in his speech, andwasstoop-shonldere-

shatubling and idouchy
in hisappearance and gait. Owing to
t'te death of his father and tho pov-er- ty

of his motlicr he was adopted by
his uncle, hishop Chase, of Ohio. The
Cleveland er t 11s tho following
amusing story of his early life :

"Ono day tho bishop went away
on one of his trips into tho diocese, and
told Salnion to quit sehool early
eno'.igh in tho afternoon to kill and
dress a pig. The young man had never
done anything of the kind, but ho
know tnat ho must first
catch tho pig. Ile did this after great
trouble, and linally killed it. Uut now
tho qiu'.stion arose how he s'lould get
tho hair ol'f. IIo had lieard that the
fanners usually scald' d hogs, and so
he heated a lot of water and souse 1

tlie pig in. Uut ho held the pig in tno
long, and the water was too Itot, a
that tho hair was simply sct, and
would not como out at all. Tlie fiiture
juristdug away with his fingers until
they wero raw, but to no eifect. He
linally bethought liimself of the
bishop s ra7or, and getting it, shaved
tho pig from noso to tail. Evcry ono
congratulato 1 him upon the good job
he had done, but whon the bishon next
tried to shavo himself ho camo as near
as hishops ever do to using profane
language."

A Poor Curo for Insomnla.
A California man troubled with

was tJld that ho would be
cured by going to bed, closing his eyes
and picturing in tho mind a tlock of
sheep juinping a fencoonoat a time.
Tho otperimunt nearly mado him e.

"I juuipoil about 2,000 over
tho fenee," he says, "und thero with
nbout 1.000.C0) left. Sleep ! Pd
given l,rO) not to seo thoso sheop
jump that fenee. I could havo gono
to sleep right away but for tho 2.U0O,-00- 0

stupid, whito-face- d sheep standing
waiting liko a lot of fools for mo to
jump 'ein over tho fenee. .Iiiinp 'ein,
did I say? I had to boost 'ein, hoist
evcry ono ot tnoso b.UlM.UOU slieei)
over that pasturo lence, and wlien I
turno.l and looked back there were
i:t,000,000 sheep, stupid, blank-faee- d,

white, wonly imps waiting thero, each
saying, 'Me, too, my turn next.'"
lioston Qlobe.

Uerlin makos about 1,000 aecordlom
very d iy, tho year round.

FASIIIOX .NOiJiS. (

Whito toilcts aro mcrc masso3 of
cmbroidory.

Small buttons aro used, but spocklcd
in colors to mateh fabrlcs.

Postilion backs are tho most fro-que- nt

finl.sh for polnted corsages.
Xavy bluo renialns tho favoritc color

for yachtlng and mountain suits.
Tho cmpiro puff worn attho bottom

of tho skirt has been rcvlved in Paris.
Lato importation of Paris dresscj

have largcr tournures and hip draper-ies- .

Uuckles, largo and small, aro the
popular millinory ornaments this sea-so-

Uox plattings and flat puffs appear
around tho bottom of many pointed
bodiccs.

Sleevos of dresses and of mantles
and wraps aro made high on tho
shoulders.

Long lace mitts aro ilnished with
sof t, full featliered out ruchings. match-'in- g

the shades in the dress or its trlm-iniug- s.

ICmbroidered nun's veiling is the
craze for young ladies who want a
dresi that is "just too lovely for any-
thing."

A'ery wldo riiibons brocndsd with
single liuge roci are ainong the

Tlie que.stioa is what can
be done with tliein.

To ginghams, checked in a
darker shado and bordered with tho
s.ime in a (ireek p.ittern, areamongtho
novelties in wasliing fabric?.

Gathered black lace cloaks sliirred
and triiiiined with Uarcelona lace and
wide satin bows aro ainong tho most
distinguished suinmer wraps.

Draperies across tlie hips remain
very large; back draperies do not ul

very low on tho dress skirt,
especia'.ly when thero are llounces all
around tlie skirt.

All the shades of gray are fashion-abl- y

worn, und some ve'ry jiretty gray
chainbcrys lnve been mado up and
trimmed with white Saxony lace and
clustiring loop3 of gray and pink satin
ribbon.

The ncwcst sateens arccombinntions
of apricot, red raspberry, strawlierry,
or gray tints, plain tints witli sliaded
roses, palm leaves or bulbous blos-son- is

on tinted ground, matcliing tlie
plain material.

X'ew pellsses aro male of mixtures
of silk and wool in Indian or Persian
patterns, and in oriental blending of
colors. They are line.l with ajiricot,
strawlierry or olive twilltd silk, and
flnished with bows of wide satin rib-
bon.

The Pctcrsham felt hat for young
ladies and misses is as maseiiline as
any worn by youtlis in their teens. It
is of London "felt, with sloping crown
and slightly rolled brini, and its sovero
trimining is a ribbed velvet band and
steel buekle. Two kid bands, with
buckle3 and straps, also trim theso
English walking-liat- s, and the binding
of tho brim must be of tho samo kind.

Little girls' dresses of Turkey red or
blue percale are made with low, squaro
no;l:s r.nd short sleeves, to wear over
white guinipes. Ulue bows aro on the
red dresses and red bows are on tho
blue ones. There are twelvo tucks
down the front and back of the long
waiits, and einbroidered rulllcs cover
the skirt. Their white piquo dresses
are trimmed witii open guipure

and shrimp-pin- k bows aro
worn with these.

Mongollaii (laniblcrs in Xew York.
One Lung High, a Celestial gentle-ma- n

of leisure, says that all the houses
in Mott street inhabited by Chineso
are gambling dens cxcept two. The
proportion of Mongolian gaming ts

in Peil street is even greatcr.
There are two liundred professional
Chinese gnmblers in the city. They
mako their living off the simple and
industrious laundrynien around town.
Two gthousand dollars has been
lost at their tables in one night by a
single player. Most of the yellow
men returnitig to China from X'ew
York aro gainblers who havo been
lucky. A nuinberof Chiiuso faro deal-ersha- ve

goneback to the lloweryland
witli $4,OL)0 apiece, the reult of a single
year's successful banking in their
speeial line. Mongolian laundrymen
are so infatuated with games of haz-ar- d

that they have oft- n lost in Mott
street tho savings of nnmths and thea
gambled away their clothes, shoes and
ilat-iron- s. As largo a sum ns $250 is
soinetime3 put up on ono game, and
won or lost in a moir.ent. Tlie largest
bank in Mott street has a capital of
$10,000. Tho smaller one ones have
$300 and $100 each. An avcrago
bank has about $4,000. They play
niostly "skin games." A Chinaman
who last yeur lelt the earnings of
several yoars at a gambling house in
Mott street is said to have conimitted
suieidc, though tho fact was never
mado public.

When the yellow gamblers lose
hcavily they get exeited and kno k
each other down or draw their knivei
nnd jdln in a general fight. Tho cases
of aesault and battery ainong Chineso
which come up at the Tombs
cotirt alniost invnriably aro gambling
rows. Tho combatants either fight in
tlie gaming don or rusli from it into
the street and join battlo there. Uy a
tactic agrejinent neither defendant or
complainant permits the character of
the rcwrt they wero in to ba known
to tho co irt. When t'io guuo does
not run light the ganibl rs adjourn to
the sidowalk and harl-kar- i each otliei
there. New York Journal.

Kind words produce their own
imago in men's souls, and a beautiful
imago it is. They sootho and comfort
tho liearer. They shanio him out of
his unkind feelings. AVe havo not yet
began to uso theni in sueh abundauco
as they ought to bo used.

MY OWN SHALL COME.

Bereno I fold my linnda nnd wnit,
Nor oaro for wind, or tlde, or poa,

I rave no moro 'cainst time or f.ito,
For lol my own shall eoma lo mo.

I stay my hasto, I mako delaya,
For what nvniU this caijor paos?

I stand amid tha otomal way.i
.! I. I i t . .

Asleop, awnko, by night ord iy,
Tho f r'o ldi I seok nro sockiug me;

Nowind can driva my lmrk natray
Nor chango tho tido of doa'.iny.

What mattnr if I atand nlone?
I wait with joy the cjmin ycar3,

My heart shall raap whoro it lim sovrn
And gamorup the fru,t of toara.

Tho planots know their own and draw.
Tho tido turna to the sea;

I stand eorona midit naturo'a law
And know my own !nll como to mo.

Tho stnra comj nightly to tho sky,
Tho dowa fall on tho lea;

Nor time, nor space, nor deon, nor Idgh,
Can keep my own away from me.

Uen'-e- r Xewa.

IIU.lI0Ii OF THE DAY.

A relic huntcr A follow endeavo
ing to capture a widow.

Tlllnvnw !ir,i !il"iva t"l!Un, f
a hand" in any bus.ncis.

A sound education c in only bn ol
tained iroin u musie master.

bpring lasluons preail a'l tlie yei
round at tho circus. Ntw i'oi
Jotirnui.

A man lately married, was asked
tho club about hi.s bride. "Is sl
pretty?" "Xo," replied he, "she
nnl 1...4- 1.n ...t 1iiul, uut anv lll llUil llCl liltllt
dies."

jjitL'i.ii.v quur; al. 11LM UUUiV is ei
titled "Sliort Savings of fireat Men.
TtM... M rt l ...

ings of Short Men?" --2ew l'oi-
A'cws.

jNoming so scron-fi- tests a man
veracity as to be sumiii'med to th

...1 i 1 I L At l!

X onlit'vs iii'ite.sinan.
.M i iii i iiinurit irrinr ;ir. ro ir i i r

" Uridg 't, Bridget. tliero's a lly in th
room." " Yis, inda le, ma'aiit, I kno
ii ii i . .. . . . i
Liiuit: il r il iii iiii in rinmr. will!
me baek was turned.

Tl!i...1 . i t l f i

ionuble, but on the crois-ro;ul- s th
weather-lK'iite- n pine-sas- h, with an ol
hat supnhhiK tho iihie of class, ma
stul be seen. Jsoton JJnlfctin.

Tt- .,..- - ii n.i:n a ... ...i

"Dear George" at Chieago; at Detroi
it was "Geori:e." and when the
reached Xiugara Falls it was "Sa
you !"

A calculation shows that a Dunde
M11I1UI! IIIII1, MIII1 M1XI.V 11 h.S III

ACt 4 . i

can produce men that will spin
in ....... r.. - t. : ? f 1 1 i ...

Tekyrajih.

f ,i ..I 1. J . J.I.
ti

.1 !a. i mi i

la th.i 41r l.'i,.,, ..nitl,i,. 1..-- . .4..tn1

L

deacon, thoughtlully.

work about my house, s ii i Urown
0 ,

now residence to some ot his lriends
l es, said r ogg, - u is iick, iick

..11 !. T r.......n. TlA..rt.illl 11IU L1I11U. - OI1II JiVitUI
Transcript.

A d who went to schoo
lor luu iiibi. liiuu u.iuiu uuum au iiuuu
and said to his inotliT: "Mamma,
lllin L 111111K. Lll IL U'tl''Ilt'r K11UW

iiiueii. n iiv uut, iu iii - tt ii
ciirt tnni. iiiiriir fiiii-.iii,- 111 1, 11111

.. 1 x

was.
A girl, seven or eight years old

1 11 m 11 ir 11 iv. , snn v:n iiiitk i ii

iierseu up a ieue-ina- sam : " uon
n a

sharply ucniandeil, 3he tosb up
friiiw iv ti ti inr 11:14 itiii.o n t' tiiiniinrs snnwi 1111 s :mi l r 1 r

1.. i.n l..' . tti t,luu uiiyuuiiv iwiuw aiica iiuit. u
troit Frec Prcsv,

otlier ilay, antl one s.ii l to tho other
, .

mrmrnini. m u s si olm'oiiiihit u

"AVhat did you do that for?" " Oh
we had a c'laniity Our dog got killed
nnil tliprii iliiin't nnvbo lv care but nu
(lllll llU'lll , 11 V V VtlUi UUl
,11,1- " 'IMion tho nthfir UTtin mrl ;: t

j .1 .1..1M . ur...irii
son. aiu i you iiioiiv, iuuuiiii - j.ii-i-

... tJ ri o .
Detruit I'ost.

WHY SlirS SO C HAllMINO.
I'oets may sins of houris fair,
With oh, sueh woaltli of golden hair;
Sueh eye?, sueh lips 1 sueh I don't caro,

They can't compaie with Jesie !

l'aintorsmay blend their colors bright,
With rainbow tints and soft moouliijht,
But never in thcir wildest lliuht

Could they come near my Jessie.
Sculptor may chisel from tho ftono
Ideals tlmt uecd but broath alone
To livo and move, nnd yet not ono

Could evorequal Jessie.
Yon ask mo why this maiden rara
So charininR is boyond compare ?
Well, her papa'a a millionairo

An only child my Jessie !

AYlint Tliey Uo 'ot Say.
TT WW .11 i. 11

loast a mllllon, and you would ennbh
mo to go through life in a stylo I couh

expect everything. So let us niarry
.T 11I. ..Il 1-

it someliow.
nun . ui n 111 1 j 1 11 n 111 nt'vi

amount 10 anyining, uut you am goo
enough as far as you go. 1 havu trilloi
with so many men that most of then

offer. If 1 do I can brcak tho engago
ment. new 10m Xifje.


