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®o many society women are^olng on 
Che stage that actresses may be crowd
ed out of the profession.

I t  can at least be said for the man 
with a hoe that his position is better 
ehan that of the woman with a rake.

history, resulting In American victories 
that astounded the British and no less 
the rest of the world that had come 
to regard them as invincible at sea.

f THE DREAM IN BABY'S EYES.

What Is the dream In the baby’s eyes,
As he lies and blinka in a mute surprise T 
With little, wee hands that aimlessly go 
Hither and thither and to and fro;
With little, wee feet that shall lead him 

—God knows.
But a prayer from my heart like a beni- 

son goes;
Bundle of happiness, yonder he lies— 
What is the dream in my baby’s eyes?

The Chicago Journal meanly insinu
ates that in disputed parliamentary 
questions Mrs. Catt will be on the 
fence.

Another difference between a man 
an d  a poster is that, when the former 
Hgoes to the wall he is not apt to be 
•tuck up.

Coal has been discovered near Daw- 
eon. The owner of the mine probably 
will be willing to exchange his product 
for gold of equal weight.

Out West the other day a young fel
low was arrested for throwing a girl 
•  kiss. At this rate if kisses can’t be 
thrown after awhile sighs can’t be 
beared.

A fair article of provender Is gen
erally given small political offenders in 
Jails, but what is calculated to do most 
good is their being furnished plenty of 
food for reflection.

, The Boston preacher who founded 
Che “Holy Grost and Us” society may 
desire merely to show that the fool 
biller and Syndicate Miller of New 
York have overlooked some fertile 
fields.

“In nine cases out of ten,” says a 
wvriter in the Washington Post, “the 
$>eauty hints in the newspapers are pre- 
g»ared by homely women.” This is 
mistake. Fully half of them are pre
pared by men with whiskers.

The estimate Is made by a high au
thority that the standard of personal 
morality is higher in America than in 
England, the standard of commercial 
morality a little lower, and that of 
political morality decidedly lower. If
th}8 be 80’ the interesting question | ^  ^  he ^  ^  dopg he
arises to what extent men can be bon-  ̂ know
est in private life and dishonest in we kaye forgotten so long, long
public life. It does not seem logical I ago?
that a man should permanently differ- Bathed in the dawnlight what does he 
entiate between a few of his country-1 see
men and the great mass of them, so That slow years have hidden from you 
that when dealing with his neighbor he | “ J  , d seeth he t
is honest and honorable, and when O t  Mb ^  he By00n Bhall
dealing with the whole nation he Is forget,
not. Soon or late, the same rule must ! An that ig bidden beyond the blue skies?
apply in both and in all cases. The 
question is, whether the standard of 
public morality shall be brought up 
to that of private morality, or the lat
ter shall be brought down to the for
mer.

Prof. Sumner rests his criticism of 
marriage upon the assertion that “not 
more than 10 per cent, of married cou
ples realize their ideal.” He might 
truly have said that not one couple in 
a million, or even not one anywhere Bright as the moonlight asleep in the 
on earth, ever fully realized the ideal | skies,

‘ What is the dream in my baby s eyes?

What is the dream in my baby’s eyes?

Speak to me, little one, ere yon forget;
What is the thought that is lingering 

there yet?
Where is the land where the yesterdays 

meet,
Waiting and waiting the morrows to 

greet?
You wee, funny bundle who only will 

blink,
What do you wonder and what do you 

think?

—Utica Globe.

Story of a Shield Pin.

The American postofliee at the Paris 
exposition will serve the double pur
pose of accommodating tourists and of 
exhibiting the postal devices in which 
Yankee ingenuity leads the world. 
American mall cars, beside which 
(those of other nations seem primitive, 
■will be there, and also the fur-clad 
Alaskan carrier, with his dogs and 
aleds.

with Which it set out. But what then 7 
Is marriage a failure because it does 
not produce precisely the results anti
cipated by the parties to it? Measured 
by such a standard, must not all hu
man endeavor be reckoned a failure?
Who that ever lived has realized all 
the dreams of his youth? Who has ever 
found life precisely what he planned it
to be? In hundreds of thousands of . . . . . .  ,
happy homes marriage has been and is T? DO not like to ake up personal 
to-day an illimitable success. It has cases, as we detectives call a cer
in none of them “realized the ideals” tain class °J rk, so w hen Miss
cherished at the beginning, but it has Angell of Broadside street sent for me 
brought something Immeasurably bet-, to take up a P“ 1 “ ystery
ter into the lives of those concerned. It I responded with a poor grace 
has knitted two kindred soulS together. Scarcely had she begun to tell her 
It has surrounded the hearthstone with ' story, however than I became so in
children whose welfare and education : terested that I begged her to continue 
is a common interest to the parents. It and tell me the details as far as possi- 
has invoked both joy and sorrow to ble.
unite two hearts with links of steel. | Miss Angell was engaged to Mr. 
for sorrows shared are as potent for Dloud-a peculiar combination of names 
love as joys in common. Human life to begin with, and was devotedly at- 
s not dependent upon ideals. And , tached to him. In fact she confessed 

marriage, with all its disappointments, ; with tears In her eyes that his love was 
has contributed more to human happi- more, or had been more, than life to
ness and human advancement than her. ">

The rest of the story I will let her

amazement, even as I explained bow I 
had stolen down the stairs and had 
fastened the precious pin In the lapel 
of the coat, just for fun, and how I 
intended after teasing him to tell him 
that It was there. As 1 talked I could 
see my mother’s Incredulous looks and 
Mr. Cloud’s absolute dismay. They did 
not believe me!

“After the most painful quarter of 
an hour which I ever expect to spend 
Mr. Cloud left, shaking hands cordially 
with my mother and saying a cold 
good-night to me.

“After he had gone my mother said: 
‘Mazle, my darling girl, tell the truth. 
It is not too late.’

“ ‘There is nothing more to tell, 
mother,’ I said. T have told you the 
whole truth.’

“After a while my mother saw that 
I was in earnest and she believed me. 
But as next day came and passed, and 
no word came from Mr. Cloud, I saw 
that he doubted me. The third day 
there came a formal note saying that 
if I would return the pin he would give 
me its value in money, paying me as 
rapidly as his circumstances would 
permit As it was valued at many 
thousands, It was then beyond bis 
means.

“I tore the note Into bits and did not 
reply.

“That was a week ago. For the 
first three days I was too much over
come by mortification to take any 
steps toward establishing my Inno
cence. But now that I am in a soberer 
mind I wish to learn, if possible, what 
became of the pin after I placed it in 
the lining of the lapel of Mr. Cloud’s 
coat and where It now Is.”

The recital took some time, for the 
young lady’s emotion overcame her 
more thnn once. And I must confess 
that I, too, felt indignant for her. First 
that fate should have played so un
kind a trick upon so beautiful a young

THE WELL-DRESSED WOMAN,

it A correspondent of “Figaro,” writing 
from Madrid, gives a very favorable 
account of the present condition of 
Spain, which he says “is making rapid 
progress toward recovery, after a se
ries of cruel disasters.” The tendencies 
to  disorder have subsided; the danger 
o f  revolution has passed; under the in
fluence of a well-balanced budget, pub
lic credit is Improving; the personal 
■worth and practical wisdom of the 
Queen Begent have “made her the one 
flxed point around which all the wishes 
o f  Spain and all the sympathies of Eu
rope gravitate;” and her son Alfonso, 
who will ascend the throne in two or 
three years, gives fine promise of in
telligence, courage and virtue.

„mu » im.» ui. „„ tucked silk and lace,” and “a darliug
girl" and 'secondly,"'that* her To ver,” Mr! H«le rose toque” are to be had in sale 
Cloud, should have doubted her 
easily.

I am willing,” she said, “to spend 
any amount to clear myself of this dis- 
graceful suspicion, and hope, with your would be out of keeping with the es 
assistance, to solve the mystery.” I of her clothes nnd her surroundings 

It Is so long a time,” I began, “if generally, aud that, being unsuitable,
they would look vulgar, however pretty 
they might be in themselves.

any other Institution ever devised by 
God or man. tell in her own words.

“Mr. Cloud,” she said, “is in the habit
„ „ . .___ of calling on me almost every evening.

By the action of the Senate in ra - 1 About a week a{,0 ke came to dinner, 
fying the Hague peace treaty, t jnvjte(j by mamma. He was to attend

& supper of the rhoenlx Club a t 10
the Hague peace treaty, the 

United States now stands before the , 
world as a nation no less ready to 
practice than to preach arbitration. Its 
promptness in accepting the Invitation ! 
to The Hague, the eminence of those 
who represented the country, its corn-

o’clock, and wore evening dress.
“At the table we noticed an exquisite 

shield pin he wore. It shone so bril
liantly that It caught the eye at once. 
Mr. Cloud took the pin off aud it was

The need of attending closely to de
tails, even to the smallest, was en
forced by Sir James L’aget, the great 
physician who recently died, in an inci
dent of his career. After operating 
upon a patient’s heart—a most delicate 
eperation— he gave orders that he 
should be kept perfectly quiet, and 
subjected to not the slightest disturb
ance, since his recovery depended upon 
perfect rest of the body. A few hours 
later a nurse, disregarding the order, 
complied with the patient’s request 
for a biscuit. The patient ate it, and 
In doing so scattered a few crumbs in 
the bed. One of the crumbs presently 
tickled bis back. He moved his body 
to  escape it, the movement caused a 
ligature to slip, and the man died. 
■“That crumb killed him,” said the phy
sician; and his judgment is not to be 
disputed.

I There Is a growing disposition in this 
country to regard circumstantial evi
dence as Insufficient to convict a man 
« f murder aud to impose the death pen- 
slty . The conviction of Roland B. 
Molineux In New York of the murder 
t>y poison of Mrs. Adams Is an instance. 
The State depended entirely upon cir
cumstantial evidence and expert testi
mony. Molineux was charged with 
•ending a package done up as a head
ache powder and containing poison to 
a  man who innocently gave it to his 
landlady, who died after taking I t It 
could not be proven that Molineux had 
purchased or sent the poison, and no 
motive for doing so was made appar
e n t  Experts declared that the hand
writing upon the package was that of 
(Molineux. Molineux says he Is the vic
tim  of yellow Journalism. It may be so. 
Yet the newspapers of New York did 
little more than secure evidence 
•gainst him.

m andlng position as one of the  g rea t gsed around the  taWe for us all to 
pow ers of the  world, and  the  govern- ‘ xamllle
m ent's well-known advocacy of the  , „ I t  w as a  sbiei,j as large as a  quar- 
principles o f a rb itra tion , a ll tend to  te r w lth  the  ou tside e(jg e bordered w ith 
Invest the  action o f the  Senate w ith g rubles, blood red, all of a size and 
peculiar significance. By It we have w Jthout a  flaw. x h e  center of the 
now shown our good fa ith  and o ther Bh,e,d couslsted of a  large diamond 
nations may follow. The aim  of the  cut not very deep, ye t too deep to be 
trea ty , stripped of com plicating deta ils gunkell> s0 ,t  w as elevated in a wire 
is m erely to m ake peace easier and Bettjng Around the, diam onds were 
w ar m ore difficult. I t  can no t compel pCI.fectjy m atched black pearls. The 
peace, for It leaves each nation  free conlbinatlou w as so unusual th a t we
to choose a course for itse lf, but it excia jn,ed as w e handled the  jew el and 
seeks to render the  reso rt to arm s the j rem arked th a t  I had never seen It 
la s t re s o r t By providing for peaceful
offers of mediation it paves the way 
for reason and sober second thought 
By establishing an international court 
of arbitration it furnishes a simple 
and dignified method of bringing the 
question at issue before the great tri
bunal of enlightened public opinion. 
One of those who represented this 
country at the conference has told of 
the Interest manifested by the Ameri
can people during the meetings at The 
Hague. Day after day cablegrams, 
resolutions and letters of sympathy 
poured in upon the American delegates. 
Coming from all parts of the country, 
and from all kinds of people, their re
ceipt not only strengthened the hands 
of the American representatives, but 
impressed the delegations from other 
countries with a profound sense of the 
zeal of the great republic for the cause 
of peace and arbitration. The public 
opinion of the United States spoke in 
those earnest and cheering messages. 
It has undergone no change since. The

before.
“When we had finished examining it 

Mr. Cloud said: ‘That is my Phoenix 
club badge. It belongs to the president. 
When I was elected the badge was pre
sented to me by the members and when 
I resign, aud a new president comes in, 
I must give up the badge to him. It 
Is the president’s badge, to be owned 
by him during his term of office. Of 
course, it is only to be worn at the 
meetings.’

"Mamma spoke of its great value. 
Yes,’ said Mr. Cloud, ‘it is indeed very 
valuable. It is worth thousands. If 
I were to lose it I should feel ruined, 
as I could never hope to replace I t ’ 

“As he spoke Mr. Cloud’s face be
came very serious. ‘We once had a 
ease of that kind,’ said he—‘a most curl 
»us case. The president lost his badge 
and committed suicide next day. You 
tee he was suspected of having sold it.’ 

“After we had looked at the badge 
I and talked about I t  I very foolishly

„ . , . ; asked to wear i t  and In a fit of way-■ «um ». «,£.
took It up and put it in the bow of rib-hension of its great responsibility and 

a true estimate of the power aud honor 
and sanctity of its opportunity.

The only people in the world who 
Bave ever beaten Great Britain badly 
In naval conflicts, and from whom she 
has condescended to learn new lessons 
In naval warfare, are the Americans. 
8be has more respect for and fear of 
the American navy than for any other, 
and has borrowed more ideas of ns 
than from all others combined. This 
•entiment has been pounded into her 
by repeated victories won by Ameri
cans in the naval engagements of two 
•ran, in both of which not only our 
■warships but our privateers demon- 
• t rated that Great Britain was far 
from being mistress of the seas. In 
the revolutionary war onr navy and 
privateers together captured or de
stroyed 796 British vessels, and in the 
war of 1812 they captured or destroyed 
0,604. Those exploits included some of 
ghe groatsat naval battles recorded in

Tailless Dogs.
The “schlpperke,” a small dog which 

comes from the low countries, is tail
less. He is in his native country the t Btoïe~'quletly döwnThe '“s ^ n T a n d  
favorite companion of the Flemish

bon at my throat 
“At the close of the meal, Mr. Cloud 

asked me for i t  but I, to tease him, 
laid I meant to keep I t  and ran up 
Italrs with it on,

“After they were seated In the parlor

bargee, and hence his name, which, in 
English, means “little Bkipper.” At the 
Fakenham dog show of 1876 the Prince 
of Wales exhibited a pair of Indian 
tailless dogs. Then there Is the bob- 
tail sheep-dog. Until within the last 
half-century sheep-dogs without tails 
were exempt from taxation, it being 
supposed that no one would keep a 
tailless dog who could afford to pay the 
tax. As a consequence, almost every 
sheep-dog bad his tall cut off, and 
owing to this cause the tailless sheep 
dog, still met with in some localities, 
has arisen. Darwin tells ns that a 
mutilation of this kind will often be
come hereditary.

Water Very Scarce.
The value of water In South Africa 

will be fully recognized when it is stab 
ed that even in times of peace it has 
been known to cost 10 cents a quart

The trouble is that a girl thinks her 
labor is over when she has won a 
man’s love, and doesn’t appreciate the 
struggle that is coming to keep tt.

When a man is quarrelsome, some 
people are disposed to say that he has 
“character.'" -

placed the pin in the lining of Mr. 
Cloud’s overcoat directly under the 
lapel.

"I went back up to my room and 
eame down stairs again. I found 
mamma and my sister seated alone in 
the parlor. Mr. Cloud had gone out to 
lend a telegram. He would be back 
In a minute.

“When he returned, which was after 
half an hour, he came in for only a 
minute, to say good-by, he said, and to 
isk for his pin: ‘Come, Mazle,’ he said, 
you have teased me long enough. Let 
me have the pin now. I must go.’

» ‘I gave it back to you,’ I said, ‘and 
you have it now.

Then I stood up and running my 
Ingers along the lapel of his coat felt 
for the pin. It was gone!

“I turned as white as snow and as I 
felt the color leaving my face, I said 
I gave it back.’

“My mother looked up surprised and 
Mr. Cloud stared at me. ’Yes, I gave 
it back. I put It on your coat You 
must have i t ’

“ ‘Why, Mazle,' said Mr. Cloud, *how 
can you say so?*

“I pass over the disagreeable scene 
which followed. I will not mention 
Mr. Cloud’s chagrin or my mother’s

well-dressed woman is not nec
essarily expensively dressed, 
aud It is possible that clothes 

may be both costly and well made, and 
yet/the geueral appearance of the 
wearer anything but desirable. The rea
son, then, will probably be that her 
clothes are not suitable for the work 
or the pleasure that she has In hand, 
or that their colors are not well chosen, 
or that they are not neatly and trimly 
put on. There is an immense deal in 
the way people put on their clothes; 
some people are always neat and 
dainty in every tiny detail, and others 
say that "so long as the general effect 
Is good little things don’t matter,” for 
It never occurs to them that It Is just 
the atteutlou to “little things” which 
mnkes good geueral effect possible. The 
woman of refinement is never loudly 
dressed, but she is always absolutely 
dainty. She may be poor and have to 
earn her living, but still there will be 
no mistaking her. She will perhaps 
wear a somewhat shabby serge cos
tume, but it will be well brushed, and 
Instead of decking herself out with 
fluffy lace and ribbon ueck arrange
ments, which soon crush and soil, you 
will notice that she favors linen col
lars and cuffs and a«nent tie. She is 
never guilty of overdressing, a fault 
more common with the average than 
with the wealthy woman, for though 
“the sweetest blouse In the world—all

time for about the same sum as she 
i would have to give for a well-made cot
ton shirtwaist and a simply trimmed 
straw hat, she knows that the former

fullness In the slightly-bloused fronts. 
A dainty fancy Is to wear a narrow 
black velvet tied around the collar of 
white waists. The waistband must 
then be also of black velvet ribbon 
about three inches In width.

One of Papa’s Dove Letters.
A girl recently played a cruel Joke 

on her mother, and this is how it hap
pened: She accidentally found a love 
letter that her father had written to her 
mother In the halcyon days of their 
courtship. She read the letter to her 
mother, substituting her own name and 
that of her lover. The mother raved 
with anger and stamped her foot In 
disgust, forbidding her daughter to 
have anything to do with a man who 
would write such nonsensical stuff to 
a girl. The girl then gave the letter 
to her mother to read, and the house 
became so suddenly quiet she could 
hear the snowflakes falling in the back 
yard.

O n ly  1 5  a n d  D iv o r c e d .
Sadie Giannosa Is probably the 

youngest woman who ever secured a 
divorce In New York State. She Is 15 
years old. She eloped ; 
with Giannosa last 1 
July, and left him one 
month later. Sadie ] 
has already received 
a letter and photo- J 
graph from an admir
er in Jefferson City, I 
Mo., who wrote thnt* 
he read of her appli
cation to the court, sympathized with 
her, and is ready to marry her when
ever she Is willing.

S A D I S  G IA N N O S A

you----
“Yes, I know,” said she, Impatiently. 
“Still,” I said. “I will do my best. 

But you must allow me to talk with 
Mr. Clottd. That will be absolutely 
necessary.”

At this she became greatly alarmed, 
but finally consented.

Thnt same dny I called on Mr. Cloud 
and was received by him In his private 
office. He was not cordial, and I soon 
saw that, while he would not accuse 
the young lady, he thought she had 
kept the pifl. n e  told me that, on leav
ing the parlor, he had put on his over
coat and and had gone to the nearest 
telegraph office to send a message. 
There, meeting an old friend, he had 
gone Into a cafe and taken a drink, 
after which he hnd returned to the 
house of his fiancee, having been gone 
about half an hour.

Tell me the name of the cafe,” I 
said.

Having carefully noted the names 
and addresses of all concerned during 
that half hour, I left Mr. Cloud and I 
will do him the justice to say that I 
think he was half-convinced that he 
might have made a mistake.

Going first to the telegraph office, I 
walked from there to the cafe. At 
that moment a wagon stood In front 
of the door and they were bringing 
out the soiled table linen.

An inspiration came to me, and I 
said to the driver: “How often do you 
take away the linen?”

Twice a week,” said he. “But this 
week we had a breakdown and we are 
late, and It's almost eight days.”

As the driver started away I said: 
“I want to search that load of napkins 
and If you will drive them Into that 
vacant lot I will pay you well for your 
trouble.”

Once in the lot I overhauled the con
tents of the wagon thoroughly; and 
was finally rewarded by feeling a hard 
lump of something which hurt my hand 
as I pinched i t

Looking closer I saw tangled In the 
fringe a glittering jewel, which, as I 
extricated i t  proved to be the diamond 
set In the gorgeous pin which had been 
so accurately described to me by Miss 
Angell.

I did not let the driver know of my 
booty, but making an excuse that I 
could not find what I wanted, I walked 
away, nor did I stop until I had tele
graphed to Mr. Cloud. A few minutes 
later I sat In the parlor of Miss Angell’s 
residence talking to her. When I had 
told my story and laid the pin in her 
lap her joy knew no bounds. Just at 
that moment Mr. Cloud was an
nounced, and Miss Angell then and 
there gave him the pin. I never saw a 
girl so happy. She almost hugged me.

As soon as Mr. Cloud saw his mis
take he was humbly apologetic and 
tried to fall at her feet, but she waved 
him away, and Mrs. Angell delicately 
suggested that, as his presence would 
always remind them of a painful chap
ter, it would be better if he were to go 
away and stay away!

I may add that when Mr. Cloud went 
Into the cafe the pin was in the lapel of 
the coat, but, becoming entangled in 
the fringe of his napkin, was pulled 
out and would have been lost forever 
had it not been for the perseverance 
of the plucky Miss AngelL—-New Or
leans Times-Democrat

M en  A d m ir e  T h e s e  G ir ls .
Men admire the girl who Is her 

mother's right haud in household mat
ters, and who is not above takiug an 
Interest ln tue most trivial things In 
connection with household duties.

They admire the girl who Is a bright, 
entertaining companion, and who has 
ever a kind word and pleasant smile 
for those around.

They admire the girl who Is always 
neatly gowned, no matter if in inex
pensive materials, aud who never 
dresses loudly or in questionable taste.

They admire the girl who can adapt 
herself to any society, who never puts 
ou affected airs, and who would scorn 
to do an action of which all the world 
might not know.

They admire the girl who in an emer
gency can turn her haud to anything, 
from cooking the family dinner to re
trimming an old hat.

They admire the girl who is unselfish 
enough to give up some pleasure of her 
own to benefit another, and does not 
consider herself aggrieved at having 
to do so.

They admire the girl who can talk of 
more important things than dress or 
the last new play, and who can listen 
Intelligently when deeper subjects are 
Introduced.

S h o t  b y  H e r  H u s b a n d .
Alfred Morrison, a Mount Vernon, 

N. Y., teacher, had a great fear of bur
glars. He slept with a revolver under 

his head, and while 
dazed by nightmare 
and fear of thieves 
fatally shot h 1 s 
wife. He was only 
half-awa k e , a n d  
some movement of 
his wife caused him 
to seize a revolver 
and fire. In an ante
mortem statement

m b s . M O R K is o N . she exonerated him.

Growth o f  Human Hair.
Authorities differ as to the rate of 

growth of the human hair, and it is 
said to be very dissimilar in different 
individuals. The most usually accept
ed calculation gives six and one-half 
inches per annum. A man's hair, al
lowed to grow to Its extreme length, 
rarely exceeds 12 or 14 inches, while 
that of a woman will grow In rare 
Instances to 70 or 75 inches, though the 
average does not exceed 25 to 80

S t a in s  M a d e  b y  V a s e l in e .
Few stains are more obstinate than 

those made by vaseline. How to re - . 
move them was told recently by a do
mestic science teacher. “Have ready,” 
she said, “a moderately hot iron and 
four pieces of blotting paper. Put two 
thicknesses of the paper on a board and 
wet the spot thoroughly with benzine. 
Lay on the stained cloth, cover with 
two other pieces of blotting paper, and 
press quickly with the iron. An old 
stain may need two or even three ap
plications to remove the stain. The 
caution Is repeated that benzine, being 
very inflammable, must be used with 
great care. _

K e e p in g  C u t F lo w e r s  F r e s h .
“There are many ways to prolong 

the life of cut flowers,” said a well- 
kuown florist recently. “The simplest 
one aud usually considered the best Is 
to put the stems Into boiling water for 
two or three minutes, and then place 
the flowers in a vase of tepid water. 
A bit of stick charcoal in the vase will 
keep the flowers fresh for many days. 
A simple remedy for the unpleasant 
odor which Is produced in the water 
in which mignonette has been placed 
Is to put a little sal ammoniac iu the 
vase.”

C u r ta in s  M ad e o f  C ord s.
In places where heavy draperies are 

unsuitable for separating small rooms 
from each other, or where there is a 
desire to separate an alcove from the 
main part of a room, a portiere of large 
silk cords ending in tassels or balls Is 
sometimes used with good effect This 
hanging Is suspended beneath fret
work, and every few Inches the cords 
or little ropes are broken by silk balls 
of a contrasting color, says the Kansas 
City Journal. A hanging of pale sags 
color has the balls alternately of old 
rose and old blue.

W iv e s ,  R e m e m b e r  1 
That he is not in love with every 

woman he glances at.
That It is policy to let him believe be 

is “lord and master.”
That your relationship is closer to 

him than to your mother.
That a prompt and pointed answer 

does not turn away wrath.
That he does not get sleepy the same 

moment that you do.
That there are letter drop-boxes on 

the nearest corners.
That you should not expect him to 

light the fire In the morning.
That you can't keep books, and there 

is no use of your trying.
That he expects you to look your best 

when you go out with him. •
That it does not Improve his razor to 

nse it for chiropodical purposes.
That house-hunting Is not reckoned 

by the average man as a pleasure.— 
Boston JournaL

The New Shirt Waists.
The stores are crowded with an enor

mous variety of shirt waists. It is dif
ficult to predict, but It seems as if a 
white season is being inaugurated. 
Thin materials In these white waists 
are the rule. Lawns, organdies, batistes, 
silk-striped ginghams and many beau
tiful novelty goods make this year’s 
waists really artistic creations. Yokes 
are seen rarely and the shoulder seam 
is directly on the shoulder as in dress 
waists. A new collar has made Its ap
pearance; it is cut with high rounded 
points under the ears, and closes at the 
back. On thin waists this collar may 
be made of linen, or of the material, 
but all are stiff. There are many turn 
down collars—that is, collars turned 
down over a high soft band. Guffs are 
also in many Instances soft with 
turned-back edgea Sleeves are small
er than ever, and there la very little

W o m a n 's  W a v .
It was her very first love letter—

(With an exception or two).
She wrote a half a day or better 

Before she said ’twould “do.”
Note after note—she wrote, rewrote.

And finally wrote anew.

Twas done at last—a tedious task,
To clear away the waste.

What wrote she? What need to ask?
Figure yourself so placed.

Thus finished she: “P. S.—Pardon me 
For writing in such haste.”

—Washington Post.
Of Interest to Women.

A new embroidery, the invention Of 
the Queen of Madagascar, Is of many 
colors on a dark ground. It is the 
vogue in London.

English fashion Journals say that jet 
Is coming Into style again. The favor
ite Is a bright and dead effect, manipu
lated Into various forms.

A curious dress worn at a ball by a 
Baltimore woman was coveted with 
postage stamps, 30,000 in number, rep
resenting every country.

In six years Mrs. Beulah Moseley of 
Rome, Ga., has made such a success of 
her newspaper, the Georgian, that It 
has been adopted by the State Federa
tion of Women’s Clubs.

In England, according to the London 
Graphic, the latest fashionable stimu
lant Is camphor. Taken in small and 
regular doses it is said to make the 
complexion creamy, but the ultimate 
effect Is harmful to the system.

A young woman at Germantown, Pa., 
has what she calls an “unlucky room.” 
It is entered by walking under a  lad
der. The mirror is cracked and pea
cock feathers are scattered about Over 
the bed is an umbrella never dosed. 
There are thirteen articles of furniture 
and thirteen pictures.

Mrs. Minerva Blake Howland, tha 
only “real” daughter of the American 
Revolution who lived in New Haven, 
died there a few days ago. She was 
96 years old. Her father was Reuben 
Blake, who enlisted from Derby, Oonn., 
in the company organized by Captain 
David Humphreys, afterward an aid* 
de-camp on Washington’s staff.


