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w BEAUTIFUL VENICE
B THE SEA”

Flinging Off the Enslavement of
jetion That Has Been
Woven Around It.

THE CITY AND THE PEOPLE

A Place Where the Sound of Rum-
bling Carts and the Hoofs of
Horses Are Not Heard on the
Pavements—A Scene in Early

the Grand Canal.

““Gay Gondolier”

Morn on
What the
Really Is.

Speclal to THE SuNpayY C \LL.

< ¥ ,ALLOMBROSA (Italy), May 6, 1890.—
E i The human interest of Venice is, after

» all. its-ehief enchantment. If one fling
7 off the enslavement of the fictlon woven

|

| monks in tbe

realistic physicians of Venicé to catarrh. I have
their word for it that it is a unrversal allment in
water-logged Venice.

The ouly specimen of the tramp species I have
seen in Italy, though mysell an uublus‘uing
tramp and likely to meet the brotherhood if it ex-
isted here, was on the way from Campl Veteres
to Potenza. We met at a wayside shrine. After
succeeding in convincing him tbat there was
a opatural affinity existing between. us, I
shared the couteuts of my lunch-wallet with him.
1 then made him parttally understand the luxu-
riousness, versatllity and numerousness of the
American tramp, aud, on our way Into th- old
eartihquake-shaken city, he explained with the
excellent analysis and unerring logiec with which
all tramps discuss sociology, why our kind were
quite unknown n Italy., The reasons he gave
were, briefly, that be who bad no work to do, or
he who preferred not to engage in toil, in his

country from choice ana. custom  in-
stantly became a beggar or Dbandit. He
could adopt neither profession, because a

bandit required a certain _amount of bravery
and invoived daunger. Being a successtul
beggar made malformation, or unpleasant distor-
tion and posing, necessary. Aunother important
1eason for the non-existence of tramps,he thought,
was a certain sharp spur of necessity which
goaded men of desueiude 10 at least movement
in rigorous northern climes. In such lands as
Italy sunshine and sleep were a good part of food
itself; little aectual nourishment was reauisite
where theire was little waste from exertion; the
fazzaroni could sleep vut of doors nearly all the
year round; wine-was cheaper than good water,
practically no clothlng wius required; and al-
together, sentimental tourists provided hand-
somely for all. For bhimself, be bad a soul above
begging, below the banditti, and so loved alil his
adored ltaly that he aspired to kpow It from the
true traveler’s standpomt. To furtber this as-
piration Le repaired pedal induratious by day
and improvisea pastoral epics by night, science
and poesy, as 1t were, wata=1ing hand in hand
through the sunny ways of ltaly,

Millions of men and women reading Milton’s
lines,

Thick as autumnal leave:
Iu Valtombrosa, where
High overarch’{ embower—
Have sern the vision that came in a swift longing
to him to again dwell among the Franciscan
mon .stery uvear the top of the
mountain above Florence, and yearned, as he
vearned, for the cool deptlis of its restful shade.
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ow. -.He. is- better than the
because he robs you with
and grace. In but one otbher
n any degree remarkable. He is

and slender. 2 liinbs show fin#®
evelo] { ( ght, eveiy muscle
wing 0 stroke of the car.

olters sinewy development
Iflhere are somewhat niore than
gondoliers; 2Q cents an hour is the
rite for the serviees of boat and boatman,
tacil being double for every extia goudolier

voun hire; and the gondolier’s costume in suin-
mer comprises linen trousers, a linen shirg
opel Le throat, exposiog a black and hairy

und A dirty straw

iy rolled rim. ‘Ha works as little
and live. He sieeps and ears and
when not at work, He isthe
3t the water, used as he is to

2asy, colured sash

veriest coward ¢

wwd pever permits kis clumsy cralt to ap- |
i the region of * Py’ . waves, He is,
. a vain, offensive animal, whora poets

spoiled and amateur photographers have
) i cutferablia Hully of these
watery ts. For real mauhood,
hardinood, suuniness: of - heart: and
r and true pleituresqgueness of costume and
Lie guadaoperg of Havana-‘Harbor 18 in
ably tbe more Interesting man and char-

wcte
To my mind a =eene in early marning on Grand
1n Veniee is far more interesting than ouns
: eaily evening, when the faded arlstocracy
city are moving about wiin apparent lisi-

their owners’ coals-ol-arms, propeled by
ivate goadoiters -in ridicufous Nveres,or at
night when the Canal in general is wholly and
offeusively ‘a2 show _obiect to ovpen-monthed

4 In the very early morning, while the
upon the water and the gumgiiag of
like the cliuckling of night imps in
kK retreats of the lowestarchas and augles,
then 11 is that-the oddest and most fasciunating

g traveler has scraped the empyrian of |

1ess in their private black gondolas, decoratea |
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which fulfills precouceived notious.
Your journey is eighteen miies from Florenee, up
the lovely valley of the Arno, where are embow-

| ered in vine and flowers hundreds of viilas oceu-

pied by the ltalian aristocracy and nobllity, A
broad earriage ioad leads all the way. Halting at
the llttle village of 1osi, from which one was
formerly conveyed to the mountain re-
treat by sled drawn by oxen, an aour is
passed  at refresbments and I cactianling
views of the ciiles, valleys, plains aud rivers
below, when the journey is resumned up the
Pratomaguo Mountain, through groves of
the most magnificent beech and chestnut trees io
tha world. The songs of birds, the Eolian musie
of forest breezes, and endiess melodies of f.lling
waters, so bewiteh one all the way from Tosi,
that suddealy and without w. you are at
the enchanting mountain eerie. 1t comprises
but a few acres of level meadow through which
runs a long aveoue of majestic trees, and at the
end of this stapas the lichened and gray old mass
of buildings, motre famous from thiee lines by

{ Milton than ary other similar spot in the world.

{ the forests

| over /

| sea thie mount

The order of Vallombrosaus, founced iu the eacly
part of the eleventh century by Gualberto of
Florence prevented by a plous
froin slaying the murderer of his brother, Ul
at his merey, In thanki God became a
evolee, and, eventually the founder ot
ter—became oune of Lhe richest and
Iiu ltaly; and this one old monas-
dr chiel treasure. For this order
ted his priceless Madonna; Peru
marvelous  Assun on. but the

uch yoluttou almosi ruined the order.
When Napoleon’s couneill - debated whether
ney shouid spare the Vallombrosans,

ho,

luess to

religlous «

t
they Kept the wolves thinned iv the mouniaios,
it was asked, **‘Shall we bave monks or wolves "'
* Wolves!” was the answer, and Vietor Emanuel
in 1870, at the Italiun disestablistiment, com-
pieted thelr extinetion here. The place is now

used as a Government agricultural school, with a
corps of resident professors, and just above the
nionastery is an observatory, one of the Italian
signal and weather statious of to-day. A glo-
rious torrent leaps past tie edge of the meadow;
In which the sweet old nest is em-
bedded were nearly all set out by tbhe monks;

yer 40,000 beech trees are now standing, all of
w h were plantea by these vigorous recluses,
and though Vallombrosa {s 3000 feet above the
in bebind rises 1000 feet higher,
covered den y with as grand a pine forest as
eyes ever belield. Glorious indeed are all the
surroundiogs and meiories of this lHitle upland
valley; but from the top of Fratomagno Lhe
most ravishingly beautiful view In all Italy
is presented. What wondrous associations are

| conjured in contemplation of the faw, far Casen-

capitalists |

tino Valiey, with its boundary beyond formed
by the lofty Apennines, where are born the Tiber
and Arono! Tuscany, bome of the dream-breed-

| lug vine and of {air woinen, stretches sunnily to

| has left in your heart will lie there with

{ but

I
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i
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i
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the westward, The majestic Duomo glitters
down u the center of the purple, check-
ered v viiere Florence stauds. And far,

irally seen through the passes of
the uttermost peaks of Carrara, shines a thread
of sapphire where swe-p the saills upon the
broad Mediterranean. Descend tothe old monas-
tery. Dream amoag its cloisters, Wander
among Its stately groves. Leave it to go your
way and neyer return. But all the sadness lialy
some-
thing akin to forgiving tenderuess if you have
once diunk the ambrosia and kuown the
spell

* ¥ where the Etrurian shades

High overarch’d embower,
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“ ANY CHILDREN.”

Margery Answers A. K. C. to Her
Gwn Satisfaction at Least.

> rooms to families with children is,
_ as A. K. C. says in an article in last
issue of THE CALL, a very
But I don’t agree with the

i T’ HE subject of renting houses, flats or
3P

serious one.

{writer, and .this question, like all others,
| has two sides,

Ani, as the writer argues
from the point of cne having children but

[ no house, I propose to answer on the basis

|
]
|

i that I have a_ house and no. children.
Probably, if - I had any little ones,
I would be as blind to their faults
as ‘other parents are to their -chil-
dren's. There is no denying the fact, ehil-
dren will damage a house, furniture or

|
|
§

processions pass-andirepass away down there in |

shadowsa beneaih your window.
e, long barges foaded: with . vegetabiés from
e flat outdving 1slands.are con-thelr way to the
market at tbe . Rialto.”” Thalr sails are’ red, with
biue tips and yellow center-'pieces, aud most
grote:qus figures of Madonnas are‘painted some-
where on their -gandily. coiored sterns. Tlese
barges are “propelled - by poies 1o (he
hands of meu ia° purple, piok, blue_und
orange garments,.aud very often a:.brzefieaded
¢ wotl woman is piled in:wlih 15€ vegetables.
ind there a sandaloy<t"fighier and moie
bark thar the-gondola, darts by. Itis
T, with tasseled- eaps, like the
«(fishermen.” A haif-aozen goats are
i and tali to tle gunwaie, and women
aud children are miglag these oo their way to
the unext customer. Barcas with soldiers speed-
itg to or from guaird-changing fili the shadowy
way with a din of chattering profanity. Here

are four puns with bowed he.ds being rowed on
some errand of mercy. Agaln whole famiiies of
the lowlier classes, especially pious through

some common bereavement, are setting out Lo
be present at some early mass. Here come a
crowd of boats with villagers, vegetables, fow!s,
tagous of milk bestowed in dewy wisps of grass,
is of butter in last year's sweel, white corn-
, and npumberless and nameless stulls for the
merecato. They are from the mainiand hamlets,and
must hbave been astir at midaight, Following
these is a eurlous procession of gondolas pilea
Ligher than the gondoliers’ heads with house-
Liold goods and the people owning them who are
thus “moving” follow in their own goudolas,
suggesting a fuseral of honsehold gods cutshort
in Its cortege. There are friars with bhug

Laskels in their gondolas setting out to the mar-
kets to buy and beg for their brethren and the
woor; thied fishermen with boat-loads of gleam-
iug figlt of the sea; sailors subdued and -sulien
after an all-night’s roystering on tueir way back
tu their dog's life and the ships; messengers
with the night’s collection of telegrams; bakers
in white linen caps and shirts, with boat-lvads of
bLlack, browp und white bread; waler-carriers
with huge flagons of drinking water; butchers,
icemen, grocerywen, all n boats making their
first moining aads: and all of them down
there upon the water in the shadows seeming
lise some weird and silent maskers in a droam.

Titian gives his * Bella,” In the Pitti Gallery,
that light, fleecy and almost transparent goldens
red bair commouly Knowu as Venetian. This is
apoiher ot those prelty Vepetian mysticisms
which it Is unpleasant to dissipate. I have seen,
perhaps, 10,000 women In Venice. Amoug all
thesa no Venetlan woman was crowned with
Lalr of any such eolor. Out of deference to a
iate {reak on the part of Paiti, there were En-
glish, Fiench and American dames wbose heads
were glowing baacons of the Titian style. Tue
women of Veulce have square heads, with wide
forelieads, deeply sunken and lusirous eyes,
with wide, arching brows which meet, tiny ears
and buir the texture, color and quality of a
farm horse’s black tail whose outer and exposed
fiiaments have become rusty, dusty and gray in
fly aud ploughing time. 7There are three classes
Irom which to choose your types of Venetian
women, and Irom none of these will you
find the ideal faces and forms of poetlc painting
or the arust’s pencil. The first comprise the
women of the aristeeracy; thiu, tall, plain, pa-
tient, grave, listiess, ambitionless, vacuous, si-
lent. They remind one of the Jewesses of Al
giers fo their languld manuer, but possess nons
of their lustrous, almost pathetic beauty. They
seem to existas nierely passive beings in a hate-
tul present, dolefuily regarding the dead glories
of a vacished past., In the secona class are
cuietly the brusque, strapping, square-bodiea
wives and daughters of the small dealers, relie-
showmen and petty politiclans of modern Ven-
ice. They are loud-voiced, wide-jawed; regard
ibe soclal revolution which bas put them at the
front of the decayed aristocracy as a gladsome,
heaveu-sent disyensation; and mhni¢ the last
yvear's Paris and London fastiions with an aftiu-
ence and enthusiasm worthy of their extraordi-
nary vigor and assurapee. The third class is
of course the lowly. Its women are bare-
hieaded, bare-legged, bare-breasied creatures
with pudgy little faces, tiny noses and eyes, tiny
mouths with puckered protruding lips, necks
with a tendeney (o goitre, and with no more per-
fection of symmetry -aboul their bunecby, squaw-
like forms than you wiil fiud in the humpy, head-

rotruding peasant women from Bulgaria and

ower Hungary who are weekly landed at Casile
Gatden w New York., These glory in tinmeuse
flat, crescent-shaped ear-rings, metal bracelets
upon a:ms9 and ankles, huge strivgs of gaudy
Venetlan beads, garlic 4nd bables, This is not a
pieasaut picture, but it is a 1rue one. Ali these
faces have more or less of a plalutive look about
the eyes and drawn pathetic cxoressiom about
the mouth. 1bls, the subtle essence of so uni-
versal poetic adulation, is ascribed by the more

Scores of s ; o
n | lady, who, by strict attention to saying

flower garden more in one year than a
dozen familles of mature years, and as peo-
ple build houses to realize something from
them by rental, is it to be wondered at if
they prefer the class who will injure them
the ieast? :

because |

Take, for instance, a poor, hard-working |

every cent, at-iast manages “'-'.‘{.&"x‘u nerself
a little home, which, i¥ _she is successful in
renting to @ .grud “ténant, she can save
sometiiag.” But if she has rented it to
chitdren it generally takes all she has to re-

*pair the house and put jt in proper condi-

tion for the next tenant. The front gate
will no doubt be found without its hinges
or one or two of the slats will be missing—
doors, window-sills and the woodwork gen-

! eraliy will suggest the idea that a wood-

|
|
|

{
{
|
{

| the doors will

chopper has been arcund. The handles of
be so loosened as te be
almost unable to do their work, plastering
will be broken where swings have been
construeted, window panes smashed from a
misguided ball or kite, while the pure
white walls or handsomely papered ones
will "be bordered with prints of dirty
fingers, ranging all the way from two to
four feet from the floor. Children have no
respect for fine mirrors, water faucets, fine
shrubbery, efe. 1s it to be wondered
at tuen that owners ask the question, ““Any

children?” Or is it to be wondered at also

| if boarding-house or lodging-house keepers

ask the same question? People who keep
such houses are generally poor, and it is
only by dint of strict economy that they
manage to make any kind of a living. They
know the exact price of every article of fur-
npiturs in their hou=ze and just how much it
will * cost to replace it, and where
is the child that is not constantly
tramping thiough the hLouse with nands
citner besmeared with butter or
moliasses or who is not hammering tacks or
nails in the carpet or furniture? The land-
lady or landlord may not be *soured or
childless,” but may have quiet people who
only stay because the house is quiet. Itis
not pleasant for one, a writer especially,
who has worked all day, to be disturbed of
the needed rest at night by shrieking babies
or boisterous half-grown children. Itisnot
agreeable either when clustered around the
dining table to have an instructive and
pleasant conversation interrupted by a
child’s prattle. Nor is it pleasant to be a
witness to correction bestowed upoen these
little ones.

A very strange thing connected with peo-
ple who have children is that when making
a contract for boarding they invariably in-
sist upon paying half or quarter price for
their children, when in reality they should
pay more for the annoyanceof them and
what they waste. These very people, too,
will generally shun a house where there are
children, or when renting will try to find a
location where there are no children on the
block.

A. K. C. asks what isa man to do who
has a family of children and who does not
own a house, I would advise such a man to
save his money, build himself a home be-
fore he enters into matrimonial ties, and se-
cure for himself alone the secrets of erying
babies and the fumes of paregorie.

I don’t think there 18 much danger of this
“great and glorious country” becoming in
the near future as dead and desolate as
Babylon, or the plowshares rusting in the
furrows, the ships rotting upon the ocean
or the streets silent and deserted, so long
as immigration holds the sway it does.

After all, I don’t think that children are
so much to blame; it is the parents, Chil-
dren come into the world ignorant alike of
good or bad behavior. They are easily
molded into any form of conduct, aud if
they are shunned by all law-abiding and
quietly disposed citizens as a eommunity to
be avoided, let them rise up, mighty in
their anger, and teach their would-be
teachers, their indulgent parents, to rear
them in such a manner that landlords will
not be foreced to shun them as they would
the grip or a street-organ. MARGERY,

-

An Aroostook (Me.) couple were married
last week whose combined ages were 29
years, the bride being 14 and the bridegroom
one year her senior.

PIONEER LIFE
IN COLORADO.

Arthur Lakes’ Reminiscences of
Log-Cabin Experiences.

A Femily That Lived a “Rebinson Crusoe”
Life—Horace Greeley’s Narrow Eseape
From Drowning.

Written for THE SUNDAY UALL.

\(URING a recent visit to Arthur
’ Lakes, the celebrated geologist, I
e ,&3 was very much interested in some
experiences he related of his log-cabin life in
Colorado. He is an exceedingly -quiet man,
very retiring in his manner, and has an
amusing droll way of telling his anecdotes.
During our conversation we had occasion
to speak of the State’s Prison at. Canyon
City, Colo., and the professor remarked
that when he visited the institution he was
particularly impressed with the politeness
shown him by the so-called *‘lifers’” and
in visiting their celis he found the conversa-
tion of the occupants so intelligent and
their mauners so polished that he came
away with the impression that all the gen-
tlemen were shut up in the prison and all
the sneaks were allowed to roam free over
the country.

Arthur Lakes is a true Quaker in his
ideas of war. He is averse to capital pun-
ishment and thinks and feels very keenly
on the subject of life for life. In conclud-

}
£

ing some of his remarks on the subject he |

said: **They cannot complain much of my
treatment of the deaders” (meaning fossils),
He tells an interesting incident of one of
his geological tramps. He was accompanied
by an Irish friend. They had been walking

tory to beginning his breakfast on a cob of
Indian corn. This roused the attention
and wrath of a fussy little bantam, who
straightway offered him battle through the
bars. The meat-hawk responded to the
challenge by most aggravating screeches
and by pecking away vigorously at his cob,
as much as to say: *Wouldn’t you like to
have some, Mr. Bantam?’ Sleep was
therefore hopeless, and I contented myself
with earthquaking the broods of chickens
that kept crossing my bed till the door
opened, letting in a flood of red morning
sunlight and a lovely mountain scene. My
host’s son stepped in, telling me that break-
fast would sopn be ready, and a fragrant
smell of roasting coffee came up from be-
low through the chinks of the floor.”

Fort Lupton.

Perhaps the oldest building in the State
of Colorado is Fort Lupton. Captain E. L.
Berthond was stationed therein 1867 and
had many interesting engagements against
the Indians, who fought under their chief,
Colorow (which is a corruption of Colorado).
Colorado is the Spanish for red and the
State took its name from the fact that at
high water the Colorado River becomes red
as blood. 1f a bucket of water is taken
from the river at this time one-fourth will
be red clay. It was in the early days of
Colorado that Horace Greeley visited Golden
and undertook to ford Clear Creek, which
is a very quiet, peaceful stream at times,
but on this occasion was rapidly rising
into an impetuous torrent. He bhad

[ T

wlorado -Scene,

heard that Vasquez Fork, like another
Pactolus, rolled over golden sands, that in

| the mountain peaks west of the Platte the

all day, and as night shut in about them a |

heavy rain came on. They guartered them-

| completed,

selves for the night in 2 deserted log cabin, |
which was decidedly dilapidated, the roof |
leaking plentifully and the chimney smok- :

ing disagreeably from the camp-wood burn-
ing. They made their tea in an oyster
can and ate their lunch in true prim-
itive style, standing on as dry a
board as they could find with little streams
runping through apertures in the reof.
After a comiortable smoke they prepared
to retire, fastening the wagon canvas over

niiners had discovered gold everywhere,
and all that was needed was work and
small capital to produce untold wealth
for all. The bridge had not been
but Horace Greeley,
mounted on a mule, dressed in
the rough garb of a traveler, with his
old white hai pressed firtaly on his head,
rode up to the bank of Clear Creek, which
was a roaring, viclous mountain torrent

| that must be passed. Fearlessly he plunged

in, mule and all, and right manfully he

| buffeted the angry waves, but the waves
| prevailed and the mule and rider, white hat

the roof in the dryvest corner of the cabin |

and stretching themselves upon a fur rug
with blankets and coats covering them to
keep out as much dampness as possible.
Soon the wagon-sheet began to fill with
water and a deluge gathered above them.

quick-wittedness of the Irishman, a pail
was procured, and gathering a portion of
the canvas
throngh a hole that he had made witn his

ening flond was exhausted.

At another time the professor deseribed a
log ecabin, at whieh he stopped for the
night, where the family were livinga Rob-
inson Crusoa life. Into the one room was
coliected all the necessary furniture. They
used cne half for the kitehien and the re-
mainder as a bLed-room, *divided by a
blanket. The floor was of earth, and pet
pigeons, fowlis and dogs all had free access

fan your face with his wings as he flew out
at your entry. In the loft, to which one
ascended by a ladder, was a large lumber-

stock of the farm, which ran about or
perched upon bedsteads and chairs and
chased one another or fought behind farm
implements, which were strewn about with
household -utensils in sublime chaos.
“After a hearty supper and pleasant
chat over our pipes,” he said, I was
shown up the ladder to my bed on the floor
of the loft. It was a gloribus spring-mat-
tress on which my weary limbs were repos-
ing and I soen fell into a sound sleep. I
was awakened about midnight by a sten-
forian voice close to my ear. I -slarted up.
Was it the war-whoop of the Indian of
whom I had been dreaming? All was still,
the moonlight was gleaming in through
many cracks and chinks in the wall and
lighted up the chaotie furniture into ghostly
forms. ‘*Cock-a-doodle-doo!” roared the
stentorian chanticleer as he sat perched at
the foot of my bed answering another
idiotic rooster who had also mistaken the
moon’s pale light for the rays of the dawn.
I hurled my boot at the monster and went
to sleep again. I must have snoozed for
some hours when I was awakened by a
hen and a whole brood of chickens running
across my face and over the beéd. I raised
a violent volcanic upheaval of bed-clothes
and scattered them like ashes to the four
winds. The dawn was

in vain—the whole menagerie was awake.
Almost at my pillow a tame meat-hawk
was domiciled in a large wire cage and
kept up a perpetnal squawk and sharpen-
ing of his bill against the rounds, prepara-

and all, danced merrily down to swell the
turbid Platte. The mule landed first, but
Horace Greeley was about todrown when a
sturdy miner with a boat-hook rescued the
author and dragged him safeiy ashore.

In a log cabin, some eighteen miles from
Golden, Arthur Lakes delivered a cottage-

v lecture to a congregation of various creeds,
The eanvas bellied out, but, thanks to the |

in his haod he milked the water |

after which the family party gathered round
the open fireplace where the big blazing
pine logs cracked and sputtered cheerily
while the party spun their yarns of early

t ] { | experiences in Colorado.
jack-knife, into the pail on their bed, and |
emptied and re-emptiea it until the threat- |

“About six or seven years ago when set-
tlements were few,”” said one farmer, “I1
planted a bed of carrots down yonder one
morning. Just as they were fit for use, I
went to my patech aod found it torn
to pieces and trampled and seratehed
as.if a herd of buffalo had been on it. The
tracks were those of bears. I went into
Denver and told some professional hunters,
who were swaggering about town boasting
of their deeds, that there seemed to bLea

! good many bears up our way, and asked

room, also tenanted by the smaller live- "

[ just paling the |
room and I tried to sleep once. more, but |

to the kitchen, whi'e a dove was likely to |

' A Log Cabdbin,

them to come over. Over theycame, armed
to the teeth with daggers, knives, revolvers
and rifles. In the evening they lay in am-
Lush clise to the pateh. Soon they heard
the crask of underwood, and a bear trotted
into the patch; they got ready to fire when
another appeared at his heels, then a third
and a fourth, and such a growling and
seratehing took place and so formidable
was the sight, that our noble huuters stole
back as quietly as possible to the ranch.”

“Wall,” I asked, “how many did you
shoot, and where are they ?”’

**Wal, you see,” was the response, *‘there
was jist one bar too many.”

“In the same valley,” continued the
farmer, “lived an old man by himself, i:is
only companions being a noble shepherd
dog and two cats. It was ludicrous to see
the easy terms between them. They ate,
drank and siept with him. I visited him
one day, and found bim in the center of his
pets. ‘The other evenin’,” he began, ‘me
an’ the cats was goin’ up to the potater
patch. I had my rifle with me in case of
grouss. Puss was trottin’ in front, when
suddenly sbhe stopped; up went her back,
and every hair stood up like a needle. 1
bad just time to say, ‘Why, what’s the
matter with you, Pussy?’ when right out
from the bushes in front reared a great cin-
namon on his hind lezs, like a giant.
was so taken aback that, witbout stoppin’
to think, I up with myrifie an’ let him have
it under the fore leg; then I didn’t stop to
see what I had done, but lighted out toward
the cabin. Nex’day I went up, but thar
was no sign of the bar e tcept some blood ;
80 I guess he ran for his life one way, while
I ran for mine the other. Pussy never came
back for a fortnight after.”

GRACE HENDERSON.

SPRING PARASOLS.

They Must Mawch the General Costome
in Color.

) 90‘»\' that the question of paramount
1. simportance has doubtless been de-
k jAjcided by most ladies concerning the
cut and material of the new spring suit with
its accompanying bonnet and coat, one has
leizure to attend to the smallest. details of
toilet which index more faithfully perhaps
the taste and gentility of the wearer
than do the gowns and mantles governed
nmiore arbitrarily by generalities
conventionaiities. In the first place, there
is the parasol, in the selection of which
cognizance of but one general principlo
must be had—the tall handles of last year
have apparently telescoped themselves
into much shorter and heavier affairs,
even having been redoced in some
cases to the short and stubby sticks once
so popular, like pug dogs, from sheer
grotesque ugliness. All kinds of ma-
terials, from the frailest gauze and the
flimsiest lace to heavy silk brocades, are
employed in their covstruction, and all
manner of fantastic, fanciful arrangement
is desirable and sought after. Once the
skeleton of a parasol is completed the
manufacturer’s work is finished, and only
the deft fingers of the miiliner and
artist can conceal the frame Dbeneath its
fluff of frills and garniture of flow-
ers. These fairy-like creations must har-
monize in eolor and correspond in material
with the toilet worn, and the elegante sends
samples and orders for special articles to
her parasol-maker as well as to her mil-
liner, glove and boot maker, to accompany
all the gowns designed to be worn for
any out-of-door purpose. Puffed silk or
chiffon in artistic shades, bordered
with treble frills, pinked at the edges
and very profusely adorned with bows, are
seen. Tussore parasols will be carried
when the sun condescends to shine, and
parasols done up in kilted or accordion

and

petticoats, garnitured with flowers and
lace and always accompanied with bows,
are very popular. The chiffon parasols are
very charming and very cheap, which
double attraction promises to make them
very popular as wel.—N, Y. Sun.

AN INDIANA GIRL.

Her Very Queer Sayings and Queerer
Doings.

l’:) ONCE made up my mind to keep in my

/5 head-as many as possible of the queer say-
£ ings vouchsafed me by Miss Pussig —.
the eldest daughter and actuel manager of
a prosperous hotel and hotel-keeper in a
town on the Ohio River, but the queer

-things sne said are slipping from me so fast

that I will jot down what I remember,
““Are you married ?” I asked her,
*“No,” said he. ‘““One at a time’s enough
for me.”
She spoke of a man who drank too much,
and wade this comment on all such cases:
;”'{?lu't what glman grlnks s’'much’s what
e kin carry. ’1’s what a m 7
that’s what it is.” e ALY
‘““When I leave m

hair along’
time I'm fit to die. ©'s the only

: When I go to fixin’ it I
wish I was father, so’s I could orfxl:uhlmb
t!le language. All a girl can do to make
English vigorous is to pile in exclamation
points—and them you can’t see when you
spexlajk ‘em. 5
“But to git back to my hair—it’s allus like
2nl:intxs_hkh;at:\?. Ibgugss it! Iﬁ was h? u‘:: city
00 o a barber to 2
‘angvgall hlll it&" X up he’d faint
en she drove me to the boat on
I left that part of Indiana she was artllx:%ggg
g,yb 311&:) lcoolgrgd t('ilrivelr o(i a ttt’mm of horses
cke e wheels of hi 1
thqsseeotgur cagriaze. e st
‘‘See here, Srowball,” said she “gin’t
this world wide enongh for you ?‘.‘o é‘ri;)ve
past a leetle carriage ?”"—From Chatter,

There are 30,299 Germans in Paris,

SHOPLIFTING BY
SOME WOMEN.

Why They Do It, How They Do
It, How They Are Caught.

An Interview With the Froprietor of a Stors
Who Had Heard of ths Umbrella and
Parasol Dodge—Neatly Caught.

Written for THE SUNDAY CALL.

—

AN the latter part of March the tele-
%graphic dispatches bore the following
news to our country: ‘‘Americans in
Rome are wild over an outrageous inci-

dent,” and then followed the details of how .

the wife of a wealthy Californian, accom-
panied by her daughter and two friende,
went into a store 1o examine some coral and
shell ornaments, were accused by the pro-
prietor of stealing aome articles, arrested
and marched through the streets to prison,
from which they were extricated by the
American Consul. - How unpleasant such
an experience must have been needs no
stretch of the imaginacion to appreciate.

The writer was discussing this episode
with a lady whose life has been spent in an
endeavor to help her own sex to realize the
distinctions between right and wrong,
whose labors have been blessed with some
sucvess, for she has directed her work
through the channels of leading benevolent
and charitable institutions. This is what
she said:

“In this case the parties were unjustly ae-
cused, but the fact is that the public do not
hear of one-half, nor of one-tenth, of all the
attempts at shoplifting which is carried on,
and, to the shame of my sex be it said, by
some women.

TEMPTED.

T cannot say why it is that women are
so strongly tempted to be kleptomaniaecs.
It would furnish a fine study for a moralist
and a psychologist to discover just why
women who have no need to steal are so
prone to appropriate what is not their own.
And at the same time it might be worth
while to consider the subject of smuggling,
whieh, as we all know, is carried on most
recklessly by women; the two are much
akin and show a certain lack of moral
sense. I do not pretend to be a moral
casuist, but it does seem to me that the de-
vices that many women, even rich women,
have to resort to, in order to get any money
from their husbands and the little decep-
tions which so many of them practice
rather than have their husbands know the
extent of their wasteful purchases may be
in a measure accountable tor the dulling of
the moral sense which can make smuggling
or shoplifting possible.

“The merchant who consents to alter the
items of his bill, so as to suit the husband’s
ideas of what is rightand who does it at the
wife’s solicitation, need not, it seems to me,
be surprised when that woman in turning
to go out of the store helps herself to what
does not belong to her. 1can remember in
all the readers which it was my good for’ une
to peruse when I was a child; that it was
held a crime to pluck a rose that hung over
a fence into the road, or to pluck a ripe
peach when it hupg temptingly in reach.
It seems to me, however, that the iounda-
tion for the shoplifting habit lies farther
back than that. It begins in the disregard
that some have for each other’s things.
Small children borrow pencils and rubbers
and do not return them, others get in the
habit of wearing each other’s clothes with-
out so much as by vour leave.

THEY HELP THEMSELVES.

** As they grow older they help them-
selves to tbe fruit or the candy in the stores
where they buy. A certsin man in this city
told me that some of his custoniers ate more
of delicacies than they bougnt, that they
would purchase a head or two of lettuce or
a pound of spinach and eatv more than 25
cents’ worth of choice, rare fruit.

““Whatever may be the cause it is certain
that many women cannot resist the temp-
tation; there are so many articles spread
out and the clerk surely would not miss
one, so it is taken, and they are caught.

**Those are some of the conclusions I
have reached,” said the benevolent lady,
“and now if you wish te find out anything
nmiore definite why don’t you go to some of
our leading merchants and ask them about
it?”

“ That might be a gcod idea,” said the
writer, and bidding his hostess good-day
was soon upon his way downtown. The
first store he entered was that of a leading
jeweler.

““*No,”” said the proprietor with a smile,
as he slowly shook his head, “I don’t
think that there’s much of it in San Fran-
cisco, at least not so much 1n my business.
In the first place we have only the best
class of customers. But itis not so mueh
that fact as it is that we mnever trust toc
much to anybody. You see that a jeweler
must have his eye so trained that he can
carry the whole contents of his tray at a
glance. He must always keep his trays
tull, too, and that helps, and moreover
he must never allow more tnan two or
three articles to leave his hands at the same
time. In that way he can keep track of
them. But still with all that prezaution it
will Bapper that a ciever brace of swindle
will *do” him. You see they always work
in pairs, aud one engages the attention of
the salesman while the other makes off
with the booty.

THE UMBRELLA DODGE.

“1've often heard of the umbrella or
parasol dodge, where goods are dropped
into the folds of the uncaught umbrella,
but I have never seen it tried. About the
best dodge, and in fact I may say the only
one that was ever tried on e was this. A
pair of diamond ear-rings was missed and
by eareful inquiry among all the clerks 1
found that it, the tray, had not been dis-
played for two days. Suddenly it flashed
across me that ¥ myself haa shown these
goods to two young women two days be-
fore. 1 remembered how they had hesitated
over another pair and thought that perhaps
their father, would buy it, and they left,
promising to bring him in. I forgot all
about them until the solitaires were missed,
Then I undertook a little detective work on
my own_account and regained the dia-

monds. No—I am not going to tell you the
details, only 1 will say -this, that the
woman herself told me how she had

dropped her handkerchief over the tray and
in picking it up again had carried off the
diamonds under my very eyes. 1 tell youit
makes & man feel cheap when he sees how
ensily he can get fooled.” :

The writer next visited a milliner.
*“Well. 1 cannot say that I ever missed
things,”” said she, ‘*‘although when the
crazy-quilt was raging 1 did have some
custowers who had the gall to bring
scissors in their bags and snip off pieces of
the bonnet strings as they hung there from
the stands, and more than once we found a
big gouge from a choice bit of silk that had
peen hanging out of a drawer. And I
have a friend who is a dressmaker, and she
told me that ladies had no hesitancy in
taking away pieces of rich material. But
let me tell you what did happen to me once.
It was on an opening day, when the store
was full and the aftention of the young
ladies was rapidly called from one to an-
other of our customers. A young girl came
in and tried on several bonnets, that’s the
rule you know on opening day. When we
came to put away our things at night, lo
and behold, one of our choicest ‘bonnets
was gone, and in its place remained the
last season’s hat thatone of our young
ladies remembered seeing on some one that
morning. Well, I can tell you we were in-
dignant, and yet I could not blame any one.

THE SEQUELL.

But I think that the sequel was the fun-
niest part of the affair. Three aays after-
ward one of my salesladies rushed out and
fairly dragged in a girl who was looking
in our window, and would you believe it
she actunally had on the bonnet that she ha
stolen aud -walked off with the day we
missed it. She did not attempt to deny i,
but as I didn’t care to prosecute I let her
go. It would never do. for a store to
prosecute, it only gives it a disagreeable
notoriety, and the accused is generally left
off si;ot free.” & sald & d :

* For my part,” said a dry-goods man, *I
wish that I could believe ‘that shopllftlng
was less generally practiced than 1 know it
to be.- 1 do not think that we lose much,
though. 1f you notice I am generally at
the store door, and a certain signal from the
floor-walker or a clerk gives me the cue, I
walk right up to the suspected lady and sa;
in a whisper, ‘I'll take my goods, please;
saw you hide it.” They always hand them
out and leave in a hurry. I can tell you, I
always am suspicious of long cloaks or of
Japanese sleeves. Bul the best thing hap-

ened not long ago. A clerk came to me
{;renthleas with excitement and said that a
lady, who is one of our best and wealthiest
customers, had stolen a piece of valuable
lace. I would not believe him, and although
the lace was certainly gone, 1 felt sure that
whoever had stolen it that l'ady was not the
thief. But he was so persistent in his accu-
sation that I felt it worth while to try the

lan which he suggested. So, on the fol-
owing day, I sent up the companion piece
of lace with a note saying that it wasa
very rare opportunity to secure a valuable
plece of lace, that it would be hard to
match in a few months, and as it was the
mate to what she had purchased yesterday
we took the liberty of sending it up for her
approval.. With the second piece of lace

we sent two bills—one for each piece.
Within an hour the two Dbills came back
-paid. What was that but an acknowledg-
ment of guilt? D. AzILE.

LITERARY NOTES.

CURIOUS story about a story Is told in
conneetion wiih “A Frankensteln Fam-
ily,” by the Rev. John Bradiey Gilman,
published in ‘“*‘Harper’s Bazar,” May 29th.
ne central conceit In Dr. Bradley's tale is
identical with that in Dr. Edward Everett Bale’s
recent extravaganza, “Susan’s Escort.” Before
the laiter story was published in the May num-
ber of “Harper’'s Magazine,” Dr. Bradley and
Dr. Hale happened one day to compare notes
about their literary work, and discovered that
the same idea for the basis of a short story haa
occurred to both of them about the same Lime.
The coincidence ends, however, with the idea.

John B. Alden of New York, the well-known
ﬁubllsl}er. bas just Issued “Stan!ey’s Emin Pasha

xpedition,” by Wauters, a very handscme,
large-type, illustrated volume, reduced in price
from §2 to 50 ecents. This book tells a most In-
teresting and complete story, beginning with the
couguest of the Soudan, and continuing through
years of African exploration. the revolt of the
Mandi, the siege of Khartoum, with the death of
Goidon, tire return of Dr. Juoker, besiades the
story of Stanley’s own adventures, including his
successful relief expedition. The book 1is well
printed in elear, large type, has many good illus-
trations and is bound in cloth. Mr, Alden, who
was charged with baving joined the “Book
Trust,” denies the allegation and deelares that
be proposes to continue to furnish the best liter-
ature at tbe very lowest prices. The book mea-
tloned, which was orlginally issued at $2, iIs
oitered at one-quarter that price.

Over the imorint of Weleh, Fracker Company,
Publishers, New York, will soou appear “The
Riversons,” a novel of Pennsylvania life in the
fortles, by 8. J. Bumstead; “Oune of ‘Berrian’s’
Novels,” by Mrs. C. H. Stone, a story of the
twentieth century; “The Bank Tragedy,” a
novel by Mary R. P. Hatch; “From Yeilowsione
Park to Alaska” and_ “From the Land of the
Midnight Sun to the Volga,” voih by Fraucis C.
Sessions, President of the Ohio Historieal Socl-
ety, these latter volumes to be uniform with Mr.
Sessions’ two lately published books of travel,
“On the Wing Through Europe” aund “In West-
ern Levant.” :

* Nature's Serlal Story,” an illustrated number
of the new edition of Edward F. Roe’s books,
has been published in paper, at popular price, by
Dodd, Mead & Co., of New York. Inthis book
the author describes the life of Mr. and Mrs.
Clifford. He is an aged wau who is as truly in-
terested in his garden and fruit trees as any en-
thusiastic horticulturist in bis prime. Mrs,
Cliffora 18 one who always found solace in na-
ture and flowers, The obiect of the book is to
show that a love for the soil and all pursuits of
outdoor life Is one of the most bealtuful signs in
a people and to bring people In sympathy with
nature.

*“Qur Erring Brother, or Chhurch and Chapel,”
by I. W. Robioson, *The Sin of Joost Aveliugh,”
by Maarten Maartens, and ““The Talking Image
of Urur,” by Franz Hartman, M.D., have been
added to the “ International Series” by the John
W. Lovell Company of New York. These works
of fiction, like otliers of the serles, are among the
good books that are published. They are well
writien, carefully revised, entertaining and
vleasant reading. The care exercised by this
company io selecting novels to place before the
reading public bas gaived for it a reputation
that it may feel justly proud of,

“St. Nicholas” for June has an exeitipg and
instructive story, * With Stick and Thread,”:by
L. Clark Davis, relating a boy-fisherinan’s {ri-
umph in capiurmg a * red drum’’ with rod and
reel, No angler can read it without a desire to
start at once for the fisbing grounds, 1t is illus-
trated by M. J. Burns. Another striking story
is “A Divided Duty,” by M. A. Cassidy, telling
of alit'le boy who had one brother in the Fed-
eral and one In the Confederate army. Belng un-
willing to declde against either, he compromises
by having a parti-colored suit, one side gray and
one side blar,

The “*Delsarte Recitation Book and Directory”
is presented to the public by E. S. Werner of
New York. Itisedited by Elsie M. Wibor, and
is a collection of a large number of reeitations in
prose and poetry ranging from simple to most
dramatic. Tbe book gets Its name from some fa-
vorite pleces of Delsarte, from an eplgram on
every page stating some point in the Deisarte
system and from a fine medallion picture of Del-
sarte embossed on (he cover. It is one of the
best collection of pleces for recitation ever
printed.

Funk & Wagnalls of New York are publishing
A thirty-two page weekly called “Tne Literary
Digest.” Itis a summary of the current litera-
ture of the world. In it is pre<ented a conden-
salion of the best articles appearing in the re-
views, a summary of editorial oplnions from the
leading newspapers, summaries of book reviews,
anda other matters of great fnterest. It is a most
valuable periodical for eareful readers and wiil
prove of assistance to the students of literature,

Twenty-four iliustrations drawn by the notabie
French arusts, Luigl Rossi, Lomis Montegut, F.
de Myrbach, Ernest Bieler and Frederic Monte-
pard, will accompany the first installment of
Alphonse Daudel’s new humorous serial, “*Port
Tarascou,” 1 “Harper’s Magazine” for June.
Tohe drawings are all in the siyle that has be-
come identified with the pames of Rossi and
Myrbach, tue famons - illustrators of M. Daudel’s
othier Tartartn stories,

The Memorial day number of “The Youth’s
Companion,” just Issued, will appeal especially
to all those to whom our D-coration day brings
tender and sacred memories. The illusiratious
are of a hich character and the stoiies of a
patriotic niature. Among them Is the $1000 prize
story for giris, eutitled “Way Out 1t the Prairie
Kentry.” It tells in touching language how a
devoled daughbter secured the decoration of her
fatber’s grave.,

The June **Century” opens with another artl-
cle by albert Shaw, whose paper on “Glasgow””
receutly attracted so much attention. This time
My, Ssaw treats of **London Polyteehnies and
People’s Palaces,” a subject whieh is particu-
larly timely, as similar institutions are springing
up 1 difterent parts of the world. Tohe frontis-
piece is a portrait of Walter Besant, author of
“*All ~orts and Conditions of Men.”

“With Fly-rod and Camera’” is the title of an
elaborately illustrated work anoounced for imn-
mediate publieation by the Forest and Stream
Publisbing Company, ThLe author is Edward A.
Samuels, . the well-known salmon-angler aund
amateur photographer of Boston. The book eon-
tains 170 full-page reproductions of stiiking
photegraphs, to the collection of which Mr,
Samuels bas devoted the vacations of several
years.

Tue Century Company of New York has issued
a charmiung novel entitled “1The Merry Chanter,”
by Frank R.Stockton. It 18 written in this
author’s Inimitable style, and the scenes are
portrayed in such faithrul llpes that tue reader
imagines bimsell seeing the incidents narrated
aund hearing the conversations betweea tie sev-
eral chauracters, The DooK contains a number
of excelieut tllustrations.

G. W. Dillingham of New York has issued
“The Strike of the Sex,” a elever book, the pur-
port of which is to show wuat the effect would
be on the male portion of the world if the
women should strike for their rights and leave
tne cities to the men. The picture is well drawn
and the book furnishes much for thoughtful re-
flection. Offered by the Bancroft Compauny.

The second number of the “ Republic Maga-
zine,” published in New York, bas for frontis-
plece a splendid photograph of General Sner-
man. It contains a blographical sketch of the
Geueral and a large number of f{llustrated
articles that are of particular interesit to the
members of the Grand Army of the Republie,

The plays and pastimes of “A Boy’s Town”
are described in the lnstallment of Howells’ story
1 tbe number of “ Harper's Youug People” pub-
lished May 27th. The author will doubtiess be
pliea with questions as (0 who that boy men-
tioned by him was * who wanted to be a plrate,
aud ended by inveunting a steaw-governor.”

*“The Evil 1hat Women Do,” a novel by
Helene vyon Racowliza, translated from the Ger-
nan by A. Howard, has be-n issued from the
press of G. W. Dillingham, and it is offered to
the reading public through the Bancroft Com-
pany. Itisa very luteresting and eunlertaining
story of Russlau lire and wirigue.

Newspaper reviewers are puzzled over the
authorship of *God in His Would,” the i1eeent
anonymous work published by Messrs. Harper &
Brothers, To some it suggesis Phillips Brooks;
othiers say that it could not have beeu written by
a divine. Ouve paper believes that it may be the
work of a woman.

Willlam B. Turner of Spokane Falis has com-
plled and published a very bhandy pocket chart
of *“Medieval and Modern History,” In which
Is given o a convenient and popular form at a
glance the histories tn which the people of the
world are most interested.

The June issue of the ‘“‘Cosmopolitan” is a
britliant pumber. it contains the toird stage of
Miss Bisland’s flying trip around the workd, ** A
Ghost at His tireside,”" by Louise Chandler
Moulton and over a dozen well-writien and enter-
lalning sketehes.

IThe June numberof “ United Service” coms
pletes the third yolume of & new series of this
very readable and interesting monthly review.
The leading article is ** The Battle Tacties of To-
Day,” by Lieutenaut John P. Wisser oi the First
Artilery, U. S. A,

The first nomination for the Presidency in
1892 is published In the current number of ** The
1Hustrated Awmerlcan.,” It is In an article by
Belva Loekwood upon the question as to whether
we shall ever have a female President of the
Unlited Siates.

““At a Girl’s Merey,” a spiritedly told romance
of the War of the Rebellion, by Jean Kate
Ludium, has just beeun 1ssued by Street & Smith
of New York. It Is aun ioteresting, well-told
story, true to life and full of dramatic lncidents.

Chicago has a new cartoon paper called
“ Light,”” which, judgiog from the illustrations
and the original, bright and witty matier that
fill the pages, It.will soon become the equal of
the cartoou papers of New York.

In the latest issue of ** Garden and Forest,”
publisied in New York, there 18 an Interesting
articie descriptive of au ornameuntal Japanese
barberry by Professor Sargent.

The Juue issue of * The Domestic Monthly” is
devotéd to fashions of the latest styles and other
matters of the greatest lnterest to the falr sex.

Like the Cleansing Brook.

Where the branches swing and the robins sing
And the little fishes play,
The pretty brook at each muddy nook
Keeps washing all the day. :
It tosses high with a merry ery
Its whirling sprays of foam,
And seems to say, as it works all day,
“I'm maklog clean my home.”

And thus through years of smiles aud tears,
And changlog human lives,

It Is the wont of SOZODONT
To cleanse who falls or thrives,

Forever pure and safe and sure
It cleans the teeth of all; .

They bless its name and spread its fame

Through cot and palace-hall,

Success Rewards Merit

As a rule, ana SOZODONT {s no exception,
There is not in the market a preparation the sale

“of which has been attended with more success,

Decay of the teeth is prevented by SOZODONT.
It fmparts to them an ivory whiteness. It is a
liquld ot a gritty and corrosive paste or pow-
der. It remedles offensiveness of the breath,
leaves an agreeable flavor In the mouth- and 1s
itself fragrant, Belng what it 13, no wonder that
SOZODONT Isa success and {s made the subject
ol so many encomiums,

SUMMER OUTFITS.

A Vacation Wardrobe at Little
Expense.

Plain Talk About Simple Gewns for the Holi-
days—How Cheapness and Atiractive-
ness May Be Combined.

s READ from time to time descriptions
{ of inexpensive summer outfits and fre-
_é quently run upon detailed directions for
wmaking a vacation wardrobe out of one’s
head and having plenty of wash goods left
to supply one’s sisters and cousins; but
still the bona fide economies actual useful
to the dear lady to whoin $1 always means
100 eents and usually seems to mean 125 Ido
not find in the newspapers.

First among the summer vacation econ-
omies I reckon a knowledge of woolens.
The woman who is going to the seashore, the
woman who is going to the mountains and
the woman who is going to stay at home
are alike interesied in light-weight wool
gowns. Call it street dress, traveling dress,
tramping dress, general outing dress, it
must be light and 1t must be wool, except
when it’s mixed judiciously with silk and
becomes alpaca.

This summer stand-by must be water-
proof to a moderate degree.: There are
those among the aelightfully pretty spring
novelties, bordered clotiis, ete., that will
not dull, but the woman who is practically
economical and whose gowns are rigidly
limited in number will not trust to the
tricky goddess Fortune to guide her choice
among this counter’s temptations. Until
she can get a certificate from providence,
duly signed, sealed and delivered, guaran-
teeing that no “'sea turn’’ shall set in while
she walks the beach, no eclouds wrap the
summit until she is safely up the cliff and
down again, no splashing drops fall when
there is not a horse-car to be hailed, she
will pin her faith to serge, and she shall
not be deceived.

Serge is the ecomomical woman’s ma-
terial. She detights in its gloss and its
freshuess. When it loses these she puts it
into the wash-tub and il comes out new
again. For the summer outing it is incom-
parably better than flannel. The ouly ma-
terial which approaches it for everyday out-
of-door vacation wear is a good alpaca, and
alpaca has a surface which is not becoming
to all complexions. ¥or women who can
wear it, alpaca is very cool, very durable,
very light, wonderfully considerate about
shedding dirt and more to be relied on
when caugzht in the rain than most ma-
terials, though in this respect serge is its su-
perior.

The Ouling Gown.

Let it be, then, alpaca or serge. There
are pretty gray serges that stand more wear
than almost anything else without looking
badly. Let it elear the ground by several
inches, the faslrion correspondents to the
contrary notwithstanding. There is noth-
ing more slovenly than to dip into the dust
af every motion. The details- of cut must
depend on circumstances. I am not suffici-
ently progressive to yield my heart to the
stiff shirt-bosom, waistcoat, jacket and
straight draperies which go to make up the
favorite outing dress of the season, and to
the woman who is I suggest this consider-
ation: The masculine make-up is chie, neat
and practieal, if not beautiful, when made
by a masculine eraftsman; but if you are
one of those for whom this article is writ-
ten—a woman t~ whom econnmy is a neces-
sity--if vou can’t go to a good tailor dou'é
try to make it up at home. The amateur
masculine rig would be odious if it were not
laughable. The home dressmaker is a dear,
sweet, sensible soul, but she should be
judicious in choosing her styles.

One of the summer’s best styles is an
easy one. It gives the effect of a polonaise
with a low bodice worn over a princess
gown. Itisreally a high polonaise with
yoke, and sometimes sleeves, of the ma-
terial of the under gown. If it opens on
one side and is finished with an enormous
waist buckle it is so much more quaint and
fashionable.

Summer gowns ought always to be a
pleasure. There is always a chance for
fresh, simple, dainty rigs for the piazza,
the garden party, the June festival. To
the serge stand-by may be added for little
money a pretty India silk fete gown. 1
would not take the word *‘wash” silk too
literally. No small proportion of the low-
priced wash silks spot if they see water on
the other side of theroom. The better wash
silks do not suffer much at the hands of a
professional cleaner, but the number that
can be managed by a good washerwoman
is not large., Call them simply “summer”
silks and they arse really inexpensive. From
$6 to 38 will by a fine fabric that a seam-
stress will help you make and that when it
has been washed can be turned into
pretty and serviceable underwear. The
woman whose money is valuable should re-
member in buying heavier silks that fallle
isapt to be much the most serviceable,
Conscientious dealers often refuse to recom-
mend peau de soie.

Simple Fete Gowns.

The only silk that will wash repeatedly is
pongee, and this makes either the prettiest
or the least pretty of fete gowns. t'ls dis-
tressing epough to make one shut one’s eyes
and turn sadly away when it is cut in
smooth, close-fitting, boned and steeled,
conventional fashion, with coat-sleeves,
and, as likely as not, a velvet panel. If you
want to know what pongee is capable of,
make it with a blouse or baby waist or with
the front of the bodice in loose cross-folds,
with stralght-gathered skirt, high gigot
sleeves and plenty of bright ribbens. So
shall you rejoice the eye and come out of
the tub, if necessarf. fresh every Monday..
- If vou are the wise woman I think yo
you will fight shy of sateen. That it is ap
1o fail in the washing is not vital, for a
good many foolish people are wmaking up
all the so-called wash goods in such style
that they couldn’t be washed 0ssibly ; but
the new ginghams, the beautilul linen ba-
tistes, the «ay little prints and the soft
French percales are much cooler and pret-
tier. It isnot good taste to make these up
elaborately as if they were foulards or
crepe de chine. The nice girl who hasn’t
many dollars wherewith to make herself
beautiful will make a much better appear-
ance at the lawn parties and garden tea-
drinkings to which she may be invited if
she lays out her little hoard in several coo
simple toilets, with “nklg: skirts an
tucked waists, English s and waist-

the throat over chemisette and broad collar,
than if she expends all on one or two more
costly and more studied arrangements.

For country wear.

cost country dress which is about as satis-
factory as anything for tennis or picnic
wear. Some of the low-vriced challies are

gowns, There i3 going to be a good deal of
muslin worn this summer in organdies and
dotted white weaves. Now let me offer a
hint to my economical girl. If she wantsa
white dress and thinks she can’t really af-
ford it, let her get white muil.

several seasons.

two or three toilets with one gown. .
A tea-gown need not be an expensive qu-_-
ury. A dark challi makes a pretty one;”

coming from under the arms. The sashis
prettiest made of the challi and silk-line
French sateen with
sateen.

front of challi.

purchases, because they are very durable,

dulge freely in flowers.
ishable. She should buy the heavier and
more waterproof ribbons and get her touches

non-tarnishing gold and silver laces.
should have a black hat, both because it i3

with every one of her gowns.
feathers she should remember that a
really good ostrich plume wears while a long
series of ““tips’” are coming out of curl and:
being thrown away, but a low-crowned,

broad-brimmed hat, trimmed with gold lace

and black rivbon, needs nothing else to

make it captivating,

remember that Dickens says:
back.” . Style means carriage, and much of
the success of a dress depends on how a

With head up, chest raised and waist firm,”

she should look like a queen.,  .-* "~ .=
Copyright. l-_'l.r.;:-xys'n..n

A FEW EXTRAS .-

Grocer’s’” Funny Man. - -

humor. X - PR
* See here, Ellen,” he began, ““do I:give’
*“No, Henry!” :

lunatie now ?”’

s0?

my office this morning when an agent tried:
to sell me a daft motor, I believe he called
it. Ten minutes
and actually forced me to buy shares in. & -
church-fair crazy quilt. At luneh, becausa

brought me noodle soup and cracked wheat
—and, and—now when I come home you
ask me what makes me so mad!” :
HE KNEW DOMINICK’S ABILITIES:

Doctor X (accosting patient in downtiwn
restaurant)—It’s very strange, Mr. ~‘What-
tions regarding ycur medicine. ‘You’ll
never be cured at this rate!

Patient (imperturbably)—Wont eh? You

taken one hour before eating. Haven't I

waiter?
DOUBTLESS.

You should see his latest masterpivce.
He—Indeed—a landscape ? |
She—Oh, no; a representation o

artist’s palette; awfully matural, - by -the

lieve they were real!
AN INTREPID GIRL: S
Wentman—A brave girl in Chicago :re-

centl¥ jumped on two monstrous footpads
and held them down without any assist-
anc> s

Weeks—The villains! They were finally
jailed, Isuppose? ey

Wentman—Oh, no. I alluded to a pairiof
cork soles. She is still holding them down.*

A CLEANSING JOB DESIRED:
clean out this place.

and perhaps—we can explain. ]
Rough-looking Party — Gimme the
mister, and I'tl do it for half a dollar.
THE LANGUAGE OF FLOWERS. '+
A New Hampshire man writes to-a con
temporary to know if * flours reely hav
language.” Well, we believe it is a saying
in the trade that the best brands speak: for
themselves. : Lt
WHAT DID HE MEAN ?

likely to have cold an his chest all summer!
Keightley—Lucky deg. I'm afraid mine
will be empty, with ice at the present rate,

Miss Ethelyn Roe of Setauket, Mass.,
had a lively encounter recently. While
picking wild flowers in the woods near
Roeky Point a white-throated black snake
sprang at her, but fortunately missed its
mark. After running some distance she
secured a stick and, returning, after a short
battle killed the serpent. It measured six
feet.

A Skin of Besuty is a Joy Forever.
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD'S

<=0riental Cream, or Magical Beant!fers

Removes Tan, Plmples,

0

P Freckles, Moth - Patches,
m<_ °8 Rash and Skin disesses,
E-:.__::.__- —— Nand every HYlemish on
_; bl g-; p " beauty and de-
g3 80 fies detection,
Bussiea On 1s virtues
“< S o9 ithasstood the

S4B test of _ forty

years:noother
has, aud is so
harmless’ wae
taste it -fo-he
sure it IS _prop<:
erly made; Ac-

terfeit of sim!-:
lar name. The-

< Dr. L. A, Sayer
b 0a y of the Aaut fon (a3 patient): “Ads you .
ladies will use them, I recommend *Gouraud's Cream’
as the least harmful of all Skin preparations.”’ Oig-
bottle will Iast six months, using it every day. Also
Poudre Subtile removes superfluous hair withou
Injury to the skin, =
FERD T. HOPKINS, Prop'r, 37 Great Jonesst. N..Y,
For sale b
throughout the U. 8., Canadas and Europe, %
Ba~ Beware of Base imitations,
«or arrest and proof of any one selling the same,
mr30 SuMo 6p 1y :

bie parties throughout the
) United States for approval.
fhe newest styles and best
of goods at lowest prices.
No money required until
they arereceived. No obli--

JOHN MEDINA,

463 Washington St.,
Boston, Mass,

my1l8 Su eow my36 Mo eow 1y 6p :

TANSY PILLS)

Dr. CATON'S RELTABLE COMPOUND for LA.
DIES areSafe, Prompt, Effectual. The origi.
staror by mail, §1 ("‘2«15‘?'5“??"'
A , $1. (Sealed) ptel'rs2s
CATON MEDICAL SPECTFE 0 Boston, Na.
THE RICHARDS DRUG CO.,, 509 and 511
Market st., 8. F, Cal,, Agents. my28 Su ly

NO MORE FRECKLES!

USE PROF. I. HUBERT'S

MALVINA CREAM AND LOTION

T IS A PREPARATION UNRIVALED FOR

BEAUTIFYING the Complexion and an unfailing -
remeay for the removal of FRECKLES, PIMPLES,
Moth Patches, Tan, Sunburn,
Ringworm and all scaly eruptions.
convinced. Take no worthless imitation with like
sounding name. Insist npon baving MALVINA.

1f this preparation should fal to answer to the
qualifications as above mentioned your money will
be refunded. FPrice, 50¢ for eagh. ¥or sale by all

Try it and be

coats, or one-piece dresses opening low at

druggists, my4 SubMo 6p 3m

The loosely woven cotton cheviot in pat--
terns of checks and stripes makes a low--:

in good patterns and make delightful fete-

Where is .=
the advantage? You don’t starch it when 7
you wash it and consequently it will last
Jeg, borrow or earn—. -
money for two or three different sasnes and.. - ===
sets of shoulder ribbons and you will have..:*

with vest of cream-colored surah, and sash:-

Ove can make a delightful tea-gown: of:-
vest front of whilte "
Or for a little more money, cash- -~

mere is as good a material as there is, withl - =

I meant to have room for a word about - =
millinery, The Neapolitan siraws are good- = .~

Tue girl who has few hats sheuld not in--. =%
They are too per-:

of brightness with facings of the best of the .
She ¢

the most fashionable, and because it will go :
1f she likes*:-

Those who interest thamselves in dainty -
dressing, at low cost or high, will do well to" - -
“Style means: ~
woman carries herself after the dress is on.. :*

Lf the material has not cost more than $1:50.

That Were Written by the “:A_ll‘i:‘erlcmn.

f GEOGHEGHAN entered ‘the: ionse -
!§ the other day in an unusually:-ugly..:
4) R

you the impression of a rip-staving:idiot?”:

“Wouldn't you take me for an escaped: -
“Why, of course not, dear; "w‘l'lo' 'sg'a'l_'g_i*:

“Well,” replied 0’Geogheghan, ** I},.j'ust; B
wanted to know. I had barely got down-to =~

later a woman came in. ;"

Itold the waiter 1 wasn’t feeling well; ha- "

not, that I find you disobeying my instrue---=

explicitly stated that these pills were to be - :

just this moment given my order to the
She—There goes young Mr. Van Diks:
- &n

way. Why, the daubs of color are executed
50 beautifully that you would almost. be::

Rough-looking Party—See here, I Waj;t--.tb ?
Editor (paralyzed)—Sitdown, my deax?_sfr’,f
job,: -

Hodge—The doctor says poor Leftlung 13  .> o

cept no coun- .

distinguished: -

all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers -

$1000 Rewsrd -

We will mall goods torslia--_ °

FASHIONABLE HAIR.

gation to keep goods if un-:
satisfactory. Send for circ.:

Liver-moles and ~

)

“2a. -




