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Tis midsight's doly bour,
TWhes ail the warid (o slamber les
Beoaath the watehfras of the skiew

And fesls the wond'rous pow's

Aslivereal
The tiny Isaves,

The miwiic sevret

The wind talies up the tale
And gtadl tw It o5 Sl wizge
OV'er sen ol 3! the mewsage drings
Throogh iy Al and wals
Off yencn sod rest

Thern (s & degper sene

carry that bag?™ I added. pointing to
a falrsized rocksack strappel to the
supple betk of Mis Ietts.

| After a lttle Jemur the ruckssck
was unstrapped and attached to the
I haversack [ earcled. [ saw, withsatis-
{action, that the slender figure, re-
lieved of its burden, drew itaeil more
erect, and moved forward with greater

ens.

The two girls, tramping uprotected
along that lonely romsd which winds
down from the summit of the pass to
Italy, seemed guite free from any fear
of danger. The discomfort of rain-
soaked clothing, bools lheavy with
mud, snd the fatigune consequent on
the long tramp. seemed to he the only
eanse of compluint they had.

“You sce, when ome is on a walking
tour one can't stop fur weather,” me
marked Detty, with a comprehensive
glance round at the mist-shrouded
monntnins, the maln-lnsbed rocks show-
ity their rich brown in vivid contrmst
to the gray sy and patebes of vivid
Freen moss: Yone must take the good
and the bad just as they eome, like the
rough and the smooth places on the
road. My friend and | are good waik-
e, & we enjor a trump like this, in
spite of the westher."

I haud rot the iden that the girls were
slsters, althoarh they were qhite un-
like in personal appearance. Bit by
hit I got to know more abvmt my dam-
selsermant. They had walked m
the ooy from Innshruck, through the
Brenner pass to Rotzen; th

the train to Meran,
pursued their trawm

i of

nnd Franzenhohe.
“We shall stay at Bormio a few daxys

A TRAMP'S ROMANCE.
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{forget
my condition.
worked its way

« my feet were dry,
y the waterproof boots and
wings [ wore. [ was as yet
£ my goal whenl
ans whoss case
n my own, for
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¥ar creatures’ sikirt
led and clung mis
limbs Hoth were
i, and the heavy rain
on their heads
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Betty, at most, and

- What p tramp we've
ad, an ww it own rain in this won-
st L ad
der?

at the girl ad-
he was wet, but
+eompamion. The
mamp of my steps proba
Betty smne alsrm, for she
lovked nervously vver her shoulder. It |
hen that | saw what o very pretty
e was, desplte her sumewhat

|
bupulse of the moment 1
t asd muttered some sort

on're English!
! pleasure was unmis-
atifying

lon came from Hetty.
es Were turned full on
Evidently the result of the |
was favorable, for Betty
siifled, and showed & row of gleaming
little testh, whose whiteness wus ac-
centuated by the rich red of the lips
that enframed them  The young luds
complexion was slightly browned by
exposure to the sun; but the lashing
of the ruin had broaght o Snshof plnik |
o the smooth chesk, whose perfect
contour was apparent s she turned
toward me.

“Yes. [ mn Eogllah ™ | said, in »|
comfortable, elder-Yrotherly tune cal-
culated to win the confidence of thess
two Independent dumselserrant; “acd
I s on my way to Bad Bormio™ |

“So are we; and we are s0 horribly
wet, and the road seems as if it would |
never end.™

“It is & loog tramp from Trafoi™ 1
remarked.

“0Oh, we only came from Frazenhohe |
this morning; we had some lonch at |
Jants Maria, and we bope to remch

rmio by dinner time,”™ said the other
Eirl, whree name [ afterward knew to
be Eate; “for, Lo tell you the truth, we
&re both awfelly hungry.”

“What hote! are you bound for? 1
Inquired.

“The Noovi Bagol™

“Ah, 1 am golng thers, too. Wil
Fou sllow me 10 walk with you and to
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hilncating?

warl me chirreping, 1 sup-
must sing when o
happy Isn't the
But 1 must make

my
I ean sit on the parmpet—o—

st the view | waz
did Its work with
nd, whien T asled per-

s sketel, T was
rlipess of
h, sud her knowledge of per

ive.
s closed her skoteh book, an:d we

the ganden we met Miss HBetty, She,
to0, looked dainty and fresh after hor
pight's rest. The same sooree of in-
formation that had made me soquainted
with Miss Kittis's name had told me
her's—Ulount.

At brealkfast [ bappened to mention
ber by name, and [ fancied a look of
surprise crossed her face at the glib-
ness with which I uttered it. DBut her
manner showed wo displeasure, nnd 1
wus enconraged to offer my ewort for
an expedition to the town of Bormio,
The quaint, old-world place, with its
rough pavements and parrow streets,

dars on the road at Spon- |

Do you |

ed back topether to the hotel. In |

|
]

how my soemance was toend. [ would
marry Betty; we shonld s poor, bot |
knew her tastes were simple, and I
woudll work trebly hasd and win' sue-
cess for myself, and wealth for her, b
fore we were five years older. Of such l
vislons is bove guilty! |

As the girls were resoluta to keep to |
their plan of waleing from Bormio to
Pontresina, we set out in true Bo- |
hemian fashion, like respectable gvp- |
siesx The romds were good, the
weather perfect, and we tramped joy- |
ously to Dolladore and Timno, sinying
wwday here and a day there. just as the
faney wok us. It wasat Tirano that |
the climax of wmy brief madness came
and the denovement of this adventure
befell,

We were housed in the Hotel Sanm |
Michele, one of the quaintest hostel- |
ries surely whereln a man might take
his etse, for the building had formerly
sheltered a pesceful sisterhond. The
bedeooms were vanlted, the doors wers
of stone, and all the doors apened on
toa broad, clolsterlilee sullery. At
the end of t winding gallery woas an
Immense logiin, which looked on the |
plazan and the enthodral--a pllgrimage
chywreh —whither on great festivals the
faithfol were gathensd togother from
all the surronnding villages,

Perhaps It was the wring infoence
of the gray vld builiding, or the
ventunl airof the place. or @
cism which breathed from t
Hke Ledrooms;
third eveniz

but o

of varse

girls’ moenner had changsd.  Jletty’s
enutiful face was sad and elimided,
and Kittie's  goyets
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1i dangled nt thelr heels all

1 am

is cominj

to join us at Pow.

« at her ineowluloosly for s
| m .
rritat, Miss Blount—="
“1 was Miss Hlount once. [am Mrs
L3 we, Perhnos you ) hus-
tnd; he b a tarrister, + conld
1ot sway sooner becnnse he had

so Italian in its aspect, with the yel-|

low-washed houses aond curioas log
giss, and musty, silent church, de
lighted Miss Eittie, and gave mush oo
cupation to her peneil. Bot Miss Bloant,
whose artistle superiority her friend
had proclaimed, did pot make any
sketeches, although, no doubt, she stored
up lmpressions for future use.

Nouthing but s violent wrench would
have enabled me to leave Bormio, 1
lingered hugging my chains; and
the two girls, for what reason I know
not, lingered too

The place had & curious charm; it had

some important case to work ap," she
went on, rapidly. “It is all Kittio
Morison's fanlt is—this dreadfal
mistake. Ki as my grentest chum
Lefore I married last was
very angry with me for tunerying, and
she persasided me. just for the sake of
ald times, when we used to come
abrond together for walking tours, to
be Miss Blount amin vas she who
wrote the name in the hotel ook at
Bormio; and when you eallsl me Miss
Blount Kittie was delighted, and in-
sinted oo ke ng up the -

“That was a little ro me” 1
s3id, in a crestfalien way he comieal
side of the situation was apparent to
me, and for a moment T forgot the
pangzs of despised love.

“We did pnot mean any harm,” she
murmured, humbly. “We nsed to have
such splendil times topether when we
tottred about, Kittie and L. When 1
heard you oall mé Miss Rlount, [ al-
most forgot that [ bhad a hosband in
London.”

“Foor Fleld:
tereil™

“*You know my husband ™

=Slightly. We meet pretty often in
hall™ | answered, dryly.

*N3h, Mr. Aslechurst, what mmust yon
think of me? Hut I do love Edward,
and 1—I shall be =0 happy to see him
at Pontresing.  We are & model ¢oaple,
and ever so contented. I—I thought
that roundmired Kittie Morison, she is
such a dear good girl; she hasalways
been very independent and high-spis-
fted—but—"" Agrain she stopped, anil
I read In Mra Fleld's besutiful face
the gist of a littie romance that had,
no doubt, been simmering in her brain
ever since our meetiog in the rain-
swept pass of Stelvio

Alas, how easily things go wrong! 1
had fallen in love with the wife in-
stend of with the mxid, thanks to Miss
Kittie Morison’s little freale. Detty—I
must call her by the name [ have

rear: she

He would not be flat-

the strength and grandenr of the moun- | called her slways in my thoughts—

mour of the
south. A week pussed, during which
the two gicls and [ were almost always
togrether. Thelr utter wvneoave n-
ality sarprised me, but it delighted weo
too.  Thedr plans were not fixed, but
something had been said once or twice
t extending thelr walling tour to
Engudine, by way of the Bernloa
pase. I had just made up my mind
thiat where they went I would go, for
the thought of Betty trampiog onpro-
tected nud exposed to the chanee of ine
sult filled me with dismay. Already 1
amumed to myself the man’s right of
protection.

The two girls lstened respectfully,
almost obeddiently, to my sdrice, and
mad olijections whatever when I
decinred that I oo intended o visit the
Engagine, epd would go when they
went

In my own mind | had ful'v nlanoed

Detty had allowed the freak to be in-
dolged, and | wos a broken-hearted
mun—for fully thirty-six hours Dut
I ¢ould not in mere civility leave the
two forlorn women o trudge together
to Pontresing, especially now that I
knew one of them was the wife of s
brother barrister. By the timp we
reached our Alpine Mecca we were the
best of friends again.  Fleld turned ap
adoy or two later, and I stayed on,
for we all found four a pl ter

v

| NEW SUBMARINE TORPEDO-BOAT FOR THE UNITED STATES NAVY.

ped structure of siecl elghty feet long. with an epz-sbaped cross-
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ARE FOND OF DANCING,

Berllnorn Lovs to Indulgo in Terp-
slchorean Dissipations.

Actors and Aetresses [hlenls the Prose
slan Durescerats in s Clever Way—
A Hit of the Tyrol In Berlln—
A Bwell AJair,

[Special Berl'o (Germany) Lettar.]
i is, amd there pever
 nor noy Cloe
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f
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1 i --I.] it

ero o few that deserve

EXTHANCE T ALVINT CLUD HALL.

crable and precarions livellhood.

w els g follke with do-
muetle Aervants, b the “Gesimle,”
and even vouchsales to thelr boss, the
ownor of the thester or chiel of tho
troop, the right of “monnal corree-
tiom, ™ L e, of slapping the membess in
the foee and sdministering other mild
forms of personal chastisement. Well,
alvut laxt New Year the president of
lice in DBerlin, Baron von Richt.
. findittg that a provineial counrt
o suit ogninst & theatrienl manager

resuscltated thisold law and ap-
d 10 It the cose in haosd, bsued a
se calling public attention to the
t that netors and avtrosses, from the
mm <lonna to the wenzened old in-
ante, wern “Gostole” and, as sach,
rmenable to the rules and regulations
In suen case made and provided

The presa ridiculed the onder; the
“nrofesh™ first langhed at it, then
waxed wrathy snd held indignation
mentings; the public wondered, smiled
and sabd nothing., The order was not
rescinded, It remains pomioally in
force to~lay, alihough in “innocuons
desuetude,” 1 suspect.

Eoecently the swhole theatrical profes.
sion in Derlin gave o ball at the Kaisers
hof, the most aristocratic hotel in town,
which they styled “Gesinde ball,” and
at which everybody present appeared
in the costume of a member of the
servant class, It had beén arranged by
half a dozen of the daintiest and most
popular actresses, includicg Reiscn-
bofer, Jenny Gross-aml Else Lehmann,
snd it was & stunsing success Satir-
feally, hamorously end by the law of
ecntrast the hundreds of jolly Thespi-
ati diselples demonstrated that it is
folly to class them in the year 1905 with
the kitchen maid or the walet. The
eritics of Berlin were present, of course,
and a ssore of the most popular writers,
eich ns Stinde and Biumenthal and
Ludermann, and a fow siry literary
trittes, written for tho oceasion, were
prriormed,  Dut the chief joke of the
evening was, of course, the costuming.
Ths very flower of the profession, both
il and female, disported themselves
¢!z as nurses and cools, chambermaids
sud body servasts, conchmen and foot-
men and ushers, porters and butlers,
und imagination had leat them wings
for devising new classes of domestio

TYROIASE NATIONAL DANCE

rprites. The fact that some 920,000
marks were added to the pension fund
1 sho

sumber than thres in our mountain
expeditions—and really, Kitty Morlson
—ahe has pnother name now—was and
isn very pretty pirl, and she fs cor |
tainly mmch less independent than |
when 1 fint made her scquaintance.—
Strand Maguzine.

—At 1l p m—He—*"I'm not myel!
this evening ™ She (wearily )} —"Indeed!
It bada't oteurred to me ™

for say o ws that,
financially as well, the affair was o sne-
cosK

Another very odd and original ball
on the selfsame night It

was given by the Berlin section of the
Austro-German Alpine club at the Phil-
harmonic bullding, and of its kind It
was, perhaps, even more enjoyable
The whole interfor of the huge build-
ing had been transformed into a bit of
Alping country. The homense balle

voorn (waere on other mghts the flnest
concerts in the capital are performed)
bod w¢n changed into a landscape
pear Meran, Tyrol, snd the festival
eolebrated there was a counterfeit of
that of the vintners of grape-baried
Meran, with gaylydecorated village
streets on the main floor, and glinting
glaciers in the backgrouml. A Merun
band of drummers and fifers played
the Passeyor warch, the same which
led Andreas Hofer ond his Tyrolcans
izto battle ngainst the French in 1500 !
and everybody was am Alpine boy or |
kiss for the timo belng. Thoe eostumies
warn by the participants were genuine,
as mwost of those presont were members
of thie Alpine club and hail used those
same *duds” before in climbing steep |
paths Bigh up in the Davarian or Tyr-
olens mouniains during recont som-|
mers, and enough of the natives I:m]i
been lmportod from their faraway
hommes to complete the llusion. Thero |
were & band of yodiers, a number of |
sither players,n half duzen of expert|
dancers of the “Schubiplatt],” and n
whole soare of villagers from the|
Vintschgau In the Trrol to perform |
the famouns “Bandel™ dance around)
the May pole. The wine rooms and |
beer cellars were {itted up to mateh,
sod once past the grim barrer at the
entranee gate, where Austrian revenue
oflcers ant dnd colleoted tribute, the
visitor was not in Berlin, bat in some|
Alpine village, high up and away from |
the busy world,

To talk of the subscription ball at the |
Royal opera house at thisinte day seems |
guperfluons, for this most resplendent |
and aristocratic of all private balls)
given oceurs regularly once every year|
during the carnival time. Saffes it to
gay that it wss more brillisnt and glori- |
ous of dinmonds, colors nnd handsome |
women and stately men than ever, and |
the emperor strolling up esnd down|
among the immensa crowd for upward |
of an hour, with his train of glittering |
nides and flashing culrssiors, added |
not immaoterially to the pioture. Forit|
was a pleture—not a bail Althouchl
the.space given np was that of the|
whole opera house, holding many thous
sanids, and althongh the price of admis-|
sion is purposaly fixed rather high, tha |
pressure was o enormous as to make)
daneing quite impossible.

From this ball to those whrhch, just|
now, engnge Lhe spevial attention of
tha police, is quite a step, but it has to
be mado in order to complete the surs|
ver. There are, it Is true, a langs num- |
ber of decent anil respectable public|
ballrosms Ia Berlin, lke the .\rtll!ibf.|
whers the pirls or wives of the small|
middle classes, the mechanies and the|
shoplkeepers, now and then have a hop|
with their husbands, swecthenrts and |
relatives, where clubs or societles meet |
and have o good time ina slow, olds)
fushioned way. Thero are chenpr_ri
places, still well-behaved enough, |
where tho large array of servant girls|
and eoplia, of coachmen and gardeners, |
meet and danes, where young soldiers |
and old soldiers show themselves in all|
tholr martinl splendor with their best|
girls. Hut these places have not been |
Interfered with by the police. Tha'
estegory which, of late, has been put|
uader palice surveillsnes and of which |
somie at least have been suppressed and |
others restricted, is the one where vice

BELLE OF THE ROTAL 'OFEREA HOUSH
BALL.

Ji
in its most alluring gard has been stallke

ing rampant for months and years. I

The Blumensale (Sower halls) Is a|
good of this latter kind It/
waa o month ago that a sedate old aris-
tocrat, member of the reichstag and|

WOMAN AND HOME.

THE LATE MR. WORTH,
| ! by the of He
Heachod a “‘ Flace.
Charles Frederick Worth, the famous
man milliner and dressmaker, BM_

[ CARE OF THE PlANG.
Thae Beitor ths lustrument v Troated the
More Molodions 13 s
A musical {nstrument wmay be regards
ed In the light of an exotic, cosily and
reéquiring constant and careful sttens

tion.
1t is also like & race-horse; the bottay
|

having passed on to that far y
where his services will not be inre
quest, a victim of the dread influenss
now riging so virulently in forelgn
capitals By bis death the gay city of
Paris, where he has reigned withouta
rival since Eugenie’s time, will lose ane
of its most prominent fnseinations for
femcale tourists. Scarcely any woman
of wealth or fashion has deemed her
tour in foreign parts & complete suecess
onless she brought back with her
gowns, hats, or other articles of cos-
tume designed and executed in his
studio. In some respects be resembled
the late Ward MeAllister. He was an
arditer degantiorum.  As an arsiss, how-
ever, he was clearly superior to MeAl-
lister. The latter knew, none better,
what men and women should wear,
what designs were graceful and what
fits were perfect. Worth koow all this,
snd not only knew it, bot he could econ-

e L ey
CHARLES FPRETDERICE WOETIL

ceive the designs and then execute
them. To this extent ho was un artist,
and he was supremne in his realm. The
woman who thought she knew what
she wanted better than he did not have
her gown made by him. There are
other men dressmolers, but ther bave
not resched his helghts. It waa ounly
nocessary to have the stamp of Worth
opon one’s gown in onder to secure ani-
versal respect and envy. Probably in
his loag career be turned oot many
dresses that were no botter than those
designed and created by others, but
this made no difference so long as it
wis kn%wn they were prodnced by
Worth. It was as much heresy to
doubt the perfection of a dress mado by
Worth as it would be to belittle a score
by Beethoven or a picture by Baphael
The signature at once lifted it sbove
eriticism.

In his thne, says the Chicago Tribune,
Worth hod o long and brilliant career.
Women of wealth and fashion. brides
aad widows, conntesses and duchesses,
o and  pri actresses and
prime donne have thronged his studio
and been armyed in a glory which
might be unlile that of the lities of the
fleld, and yet was both fascinating snd
powerful in its influences, for how
many sctresses and singers have relled
upon Worth's ravishing stago costumes
for thelr sneeesa, spd how many
more who never saw Worth have clan-
destinely nsed his name to draw troops
to the matinees and make a popula
puccess! No msn lUring, poet, prose
writer, artist, singer or actor, has ever
had such an Influence wpon the world
of high soclety ns this dead gown-
maker. Mo bns been the adoration of
those who could afford to patromize
him, while those who could not have
lived vpon hope that somse day their
ships would ecome in whereupon
they would eafll away to Paris and
visi that atelier whence issued
such rovishing costumes Worthd
calling wus not s very exalted ome,
for & man, but measured by the

dards of ha hed a high
place. He was casily at the topof his
profession, and, as the practice of his
fession did call for some artistic
mvhdgu and sgome sense of the beau-
tiful, bis rise and his pinnacle where he
eat lonely are not to be lightly regarded
or to be deprecated. While It {8 some
what of o ealamity to lose o man ke
Worth, who had done no mumm in
belping to benutify women, there
{s no question his place will be filled, 2s
smong his lleutenants there are those
whao by long experience are ittad to fill
ft. It s ome of the compensations of
pature that no man is indispensable.
Other genfuses will appear in the world
of fashioo, and some one of them ere
long will dominate it as supremely aa
did Worth. Meanwhile it will be, ln ane
senso at least, a relief that per
formers of the female sex can no

Materials for Coablons.
Buitable materials for the coversof
plllows are legion. Pleces of last sum-
mer's thin silkk can be nsed, and fors
hearth gushion there is nothing better
thao the front of one of those tea-gown
which were used a few Fears

scarfs, raaging from 95 ceots s yard to
any amount you wmay be to pay.
A new material Is chiffon, a cot-
ton goods, woven of threads of differ

owner of large estates in the t | ent shades of the samecolor. It is 0
H ing | inch wide, and but 78 centa s yard,

provinces of the ¥, one g |
after o filne dinner at Dressel’s cllowed |
himself to bo lured tothis place bya|
couple of gay young diplomats who had |
shared the meal with him. Next morns |
ing the old gentleman was dead, and |
the last penny of & lnrge sum he had|
had upon him was gone. There had|
been an orgy in one of the boxes, and|
& couple of the handsomest metmbers of |
the demi-monde were arrested, bui
soon let go for want of proof.  This ‘n-
eldent ln metropolitan life, au incldent
which bad often ogeurred before, in-
duced the police to subject those Blum.
ensale and similar establishmentston
more rigorous At present
they are foreed to closs at 9 a. m., and,
since the regular customers of these
places, both men and women, as a rule,
only begin to show up at midaighs,
this “early-closing order” means the
financial ruin of the owners unless it
be rescinded befors long. The Blume
ensale are the acme of material ele
gance, asd mone but persons in full
ball costume are allowed oo the floor,
while nothing but champagne sl siz
dollars a bottle is served by the wallk
ers. In point of dash and “go,™ how
ever, they do not equal similar estad
lishmenta in Paris.
Woir voX SOIIERERAND,

9% yurds making ths cover and ruffle
for a large pillow. At several shope
thAf aro already made np in greens,
dall pinks and blues or yellows.

A Terrible Rumor from Paria
A romor comes from Parls that part-
od halr is not to be the fashion much
longer; that, even more trying stifl,

%ﬁp&ﬂ:tﬂlm

the
be the thing. Ht:'ill:gbe!n.
for & return of the rats.  Thoso
curfous of our motlers’
time over which the hair Is broshed
will once more be used. With the halr
brmbodh;:k‘hl.::&ﬁlhlmithmh
arranged peof a figurn el
quiuhighltﬁobmkd\hehnd,“h“
and the Psyche knot, which has been
ﬁu enough to hecome modh
fmto quite s graceful arrangement,
will have to ga

Her Proad impericoimess
Twomley—Did you notice that the
dachess of Dedbroke, who was an
‘m-'lﬂnriﬂ of humble origin, has all
rci of the caste she

—Sho has, she has! She
to be s servant (o a suburban

-

ts the more it responda to
the hand, and even in the evening of
ita old age is & thing of beauty witha
past recond of great things sccome
plished

Frequently, though, s costly snd
beautiful plano grows worthless and
tuncless berause {t has bren neglocted,

Like n race-horse, also, it noeds o he
kept covervil nfter use,

In frosty westher, especially, always
close it when pot In ose, and, if pos
sible, throw a cover over it Kespinas
moderately warm room, not too near
the source of heat, and let the tem
perature be even. Not cold one dsy
snd hob the next, bat worm all the
time—say 00 or 70 degreea the year
ronnd

Always place the piano against aa
inside wall, and a littls out from it

Shun the itinerant taner who comes
narecommended, snd of whom yoa
bave no previous knowledge. As soon
Intrust your own ills to » quack as your
delicate, high-strung instrument to an
ignoramus who had much better bd
shosing horses or awing wood than
meddling with pianos

Do not allow children to drum on it
Troe, Prof. Banghard may expend &
like amount of strength ovpon his ey
board—1 doubt if it thoroughly enjoyd
either treatment.  But if the right keyy
are struck it will not affect it nor you
8o serionsly os where children amuse
themselves and wrock the Christisa
tempers of all Usteners, but those of
| their foad mammas, by thelr scul-dls
tracting sounds

Hesolutely avold littering the tope
with bric-a-brue, for it onquestionably
affects the tone.

A well-koown maker rocommends
frequent wiping off of the ense with
chamots sliin wrung out of tepld weter,
and where the cace s very highly pols
| ished and dark, this is not only néees-
| sary bat productive of good resulta and
| little else will answer to remove the
1 dust that settles resolotely in the right-
| Iy mamed fret work.

But If you sre afmid to try thisand
you want to remove finger marks and
| blue mold, take salad il and vinegur,
| and rub on a very little of this mixture
| with a soft ragand with vast perseves-
ance, mighty masele and a:soft woalen
rag—rub until your srm threatens to
drop from the socket: then survey yous
worle with a eritic’s eye, and you will
doubtless pronounce the resnlt good.—
L. E Chittenden, in Chicago Record.

NEAT LAUNDRY BAQG.

flow ta Make s Prefty Receptaclis oy
Solled Linen.

For persona who do not eare to give
up space to s large basket for holding
sofled linen s lsundry bag is the only
resort. This may be made of plain

of the Intter description that
gll.;’mtrlhd-h‘ It is made of stripd
beary canvas embroldered In a
stitch deai %
Bandis of colored crocheted insertiodt
The bottam of the bag Is Snished with
& arochetod to match. The em-
broldered sides are divided by straight
plain pieces to make the bag cape-
ejous, and the whole thing i linad.

sttached st intervals, mﬁ
which sre run brassrods which hold t
bag in shape —Cheerful Momenta

Chansging One's fityie of Liress
The woman with & talent for dress
sara A great pumber of women rulp
thalr appearance by not changing thels
style of dress when nature

the

5
:
¢
i
:

minutes. Re
s in dice. Melt
ane tablespoonful of butter in a sazce
as much Sour as it will sbsord,

milk, |

constantly until it {s about the consisw
ency of thick eream. Add a handful of
parsley, salt and pepper and
op onoe sOod seTTE—

Sarprised a2 Her Koowledge
Tramp—Pleas, mum, I'm a financler,

and—

Houselk Hsh! You look 1fke i
W?mm me, mum. [
hardly have suspected that a lady in
this opt-of the-way place would be so

man on the wrong side of the marked

when she sees hism. —N. Y. W &
Xo Sign Needed

Poddler—Want auy “Please Shut the
?

Doot™
Doa't need ‘em.
“Your door hasa't sny spring.”
“Poople nlways shut it when they go
ount.”

'?'mu'a queer.”
“I'n 8 tax asstssor. They shot It with
s alam "—N. Y. Weekiy.

e Was as Uood as s Menagerio.

Mr. Van Doublet—XNow, pway, doa'y
les me detain you, Miss Wobbarts, if
yon are io a huwwy, don'teherknow.

Miss Robberts—Ohb, not atall. [ was
caly gulng to the menagerie, and—er
—and, 1 don™t think | eare about gaolng
there now that [ havemet you —Truth.

familisr with Wall street as to know s *




