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His Sweetheart’s Name.

.)}’13' would you know the sweetest maid
Fhat ¢'er drank from the fountain,
The fairest one, the rarest one
In valley or on mountain?
{f I should tell the secret now
You then would know it well sir;
But a4 she's mine, by vows divine,
J} think I will not well,
Her eyes are blue,
Of 1ender hue,
And clear as yonder well, sir;
Though me you blame,
Her pretty name
¥'il never, never tell, str.

Sir.

She's a farmar’s daughter deas,

Thouga

My lit:

The grand old farm glows with the charm |

)

Aud trips among the daisies;
She's like a dove, my Uttle love,
And [ will sing her praises;
down the rosy, rosy lane,
To greet me she advances;
With smiles so rare, she doth not care
1o meet a siranger’'s glances,
Her eyes are blue
Of tender hue,
And clear as yonder well, sir:
Though me you blame,
Her pretty name
1'll never, never tell, sir
e wild-flower blvometh swet,
Atar irom townor city;
Her watden heart is full of love;
Her soul is full of pity;

She gives, from fleld to dell, sir;
But as she's mine by vows divine,
Yae name 1 will not tell, sir,
Her eyes are biue,
Of tender hue;
Her voice is quite divine, sir;
And when the leaves
Fall with the sheaves,

She'il

LOVE'S AWAKENING.

“You understand about the medi-
cine and beverages?’

" assented

Yes,” softly the new
nurse,

She had laid aside her widow’s bon-
net and veil, In her |
serviceably unadorned, sue looked very
shim and young.

Though her hands were so soft and
white, they looked capable. Mrs,
Rameaux might be inexperienced—she
owned as much herself--but she would
assuredly learn quickly, and intelli-
gently; and her sympathy would never
be at fault.

This much the young doctor’s pro-
fessional intuitions told him as he saw
her softly bend over her fi '
extemporized fever hospital,
passed on.

She might be a young woman and a
beautiful one. The atmosphere of the
countryside around had been such
these many weeks that a man, watching
as he did, day and by the
bedsides of the dying and the dead,
could have hisdrift and tenure of mind
that facts
would bear in upon it with any element
of the exciting.
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“*Many hands will be needed—and I
may of It is what I have
wanted. It is my opportunity.”

she might have said it was what
had prayed for—the chance of devoling
herself, of practically renouncing the
world, of leading a consecrated life.

It had her one wish since her
husband had died—she scarcely at the
time more than a child. All seemed to
have died, too.

Her friends said she was morbid,

Mrs. Runeaux only smiled gently.
Her smile in those days was sadder
1

be use.

been

»
v

an tears,

“She will get over it sald the friends
next. ) young, so lovely, how could
it be otherwise? This giving up, as it
were. of all her future; this monastic
simplicity of dress; this visiting of the
poor and the sick, and dedicating of all
her days to the cutting-out of charity
children’s clothes—this was a phase; it
must pass; the reaction would come.

There was a mingling of the sarcastic
and the impatient in these assevera-
tions. The impatience predominated,
pethiaps,

To prate of charity and the love
of one’s fellow-man, is a thing permis-
sible In good society—provided it be
not carried too far. But to have
one's intimates suddenly proceed to put
such theories into effect is a grievance
to be looked upon as personally offen-
sive.

Jut Mrs. Rameaux’s unconscious-
ness and serenity under this
or wholly expressed opposition
singularly unwavering,

If this was a **fad’’ she failed to tire
of it as quickly as flesh and blood usual-
ly dispose of such.

When this last astounding announce-
ment came, the Remeaux acquaintance

were

had an air of dismissing the matter as |
now having passed beyond comment |

altogether.

“[Lucy always was queer,”’ said one
female voice.

“Not always,’ retorted a masculine
organ more dubiously.
was always rather high-strung.
well, baving been married to Rameaux
might be enough to-'' Then the
speaker bethought himself and stopped.

Meanwhile, the new nurse gently,
with soft footfall, passed on in her seif-
chosen work., Tne weeks dragged by,
still the fever raged.

She had held the hands of those
writhing in sghtless delirium of pain
and woistened the !1ps of the dying.

} Thestrain had told on her. The fine
oval of her face had grown more trans-
parent. About the full brown of her
eyes the blue circles had hollowed.
.~ She was bending now over the pillow
of a yo girl who had been hovering
on the owy brink for days, To-
night the crisis been reached.

girl was of a singularly neivovs
and sensitive temperament, and

AN B W

through all her ravings Mrs. Rameaux’s
low tone and magnetic touch had bad a
strangely soothing, controlling eflect
upon her.

Her dependence on both, her need of
her voluntary nurse, came to coustitute
on the latter one of those claims
by which all rich natures are held
in bondage to some weaker one,

As she leaned over the girl and noted
that the eyes were closed and the chest

| lifted regularly by the inspirations of a |

sound and normal sleep, she realized
that the crisis was passed and the life
saved. Mrs, Rameaux suddenly gave

| way,
hands, burst into noiseless sobs,

| look
| be

{ he said,
| have been doing too much.
| take some rest?

| of the night-lamp flickered

change her name for mine sir. |

black dress,

half |

“That is, she |
But— |

and burying her face in bher

“Mrs. Rameauxl]”

She started up breathless, coloring

| with anger at herself,

“I—don’t think me a very weak., |

| don’t know what is the mattter with
| I

Dr. May’s sudden presence, the keen
of his grey eyes, were uot
borne,

“But I know what
“You are

the
worn

matter is,”
out. You
\Will you

have you ill also.”

Ile spoke with an almost abrupt

| authority,

“IHow can I rest? They need me,"”

.y "
She looked from the bed in front of her

door to a visla

The faint light
over her
black dress, and the white sweetness of
her upon which ndignation at
her most unwonted
weakness had already dried
e need

been

through the open
of white cots beyond.

face,
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After the words were
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There were elements
broughy back Mrs
tragic experience,

She shrank—with a sens
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Rameaux’s

nn
seem Lo bear t
er life in !
had been bruised
W hat else coul
} the 1re

a great lull

Mrs., Rameanx had stepped one
to the door. The wind was soft and
humid, and there was a siirring
of spring in the

Ragged tatters of dark
clouds swept the faint
moon; and above the watcher’s
the bare trees clashed together
a rasping of dry branches,

Mrs. Rameaux clos
drew a long breath.

When she
coming through
towards the door.

He was pale, and she noticed at once
a drawn look about his eyes that
she had never seen before,

He stopped near her.

“Will you rest now?"’
ey, 5 worst s
zie i3 nearly well,”’

He :m led, and a faint
into Mrs, Bameaux’s cheek,

“You have more
1,”’ she said. *You look ill."”

“Do i1T"

He still lingered opposite her,
did not seem to attach
to her words, The breath of the night
wind brushed zoftly in between them,

"
i

vague
air

streak-like
w disc of the
head
with
her and

] eyes

looked up

the

Dr. May was
highted hall

3 3
He Sa
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e over.

color

He

pocket of his inner coat. The object he
drew out was very small and dark.
“] saw these to-day, driving through
|the woods., Toey are wonderfully
| early comers for our cold clime. You

3

is npon us, and with it, I trust, hope

| spoke. Mrs. Rameaux held out
hand, and in it he lawd two frall wild
| violets. She caught them, with a
| rapid, sensitive motion, to her face,
“Oh, I like them--1 like
Thank you,”
And then she turned and left him,

drove slowly away.

There was a strange tumult in his
veins, 1t was as though he could feel
the throb of the spring in all this
hushed, awakening nature,

His path led him by way of the woods
again. Through the naked wterlacing
boughs above him the moonlight,
white and watery, filtered in ghostly
gleaws.,

Faint, intangible perfumes of stirring
sood-life haunted the nir, He seemed
to breathe the very soul of the night.

A desperate joy that life was still his,
to feel, to enjoy, seized him, Nature,
long su by the chill charnel-
house atmosphere of death, asserted
itself with a mighto rebound, He sud-

to
| flercely.
| night as this!

If you do not we shall 5

| I know 1t now to the full.

came é

need to rest than |

any importance |

| **But, pléase God, 1 shall atone.
them! |

Dr. May got into his buggy and | o jenned scallops of the lace, these

| opening over

*dresses

poa—

denny drew his horse with a almrp!
tightening of the muscles. ;

There was a reason for this throb and |
rush of blood through his arteries, And |
he had found it in the phantom of |
a woman's face, sweet and pale as |
a white camellia bud, and framed
in black, that Lad risen and floated
before him, - luminous as a wvision
wrought from the beams of the moon

He found all hig patients doing well.
[Ie drove back rapidly. The whole
night seemed full of her presence,

e had not hopsd to see her again.
But as he went in she was crossing the
hall, She held some bandages in her
hands and her sleeves were drawp
up from her delicate wrists and the |
waxen curve of her arms,

In her dress he saw the two wood- |
violets. A silver bar of moonlight |

! crept in through the high curtainless
| window and seemed to imprison her as
| she turned towards him with

a half
smile,

The fever in his veins burned more
Never had there been such a
They two were alone on
the face of the earth.

With his eyes on hers, drawing |
nearer to her, he spoke at once. ‘

“I love you,”” he said—"'1 love you.
You are the
one woman, and we were meant one 101
the other.”

White to the lips, she started from
him.

“You are ill! Ravin
know what you are sayl

He caught her by
a lierce gesture

*Do not speak 1in that way.
say is as hife ¢ death to me.’
She drew herself up to her full 1
embling in
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her step ]
vered, eff

lip gqu
ma y master the emotion, then, like
a tall, slender sapling that is felied to
the ground, dropped sudder on her
knees, and, as buried
her face against the border of the col.

It was deathly still in the room
a long interval, except for her sobs,
Then he touched her bent head.

She looked up, crying at the sight of
his face.

“Oh, 1 have

8
16 L
v
ALYy
once 3.»-1.-“-(

'

hurt you! I
agitated you! HHow ill you look!
“No.,” came the deep breathless
answer. ‘‘You make me live!”
She dared not speak or move, holding
his hand in both of hers.
Then when the spasm had passed:
“Is it true, dear?”’
Again the Dbeautiful ecolor
sweeping over neck and brow.
“Oh, I never thought to

have

came

love—I

| never thought to open my heart in this

»

she cried with a sobbing
is all so strange! Just

way againl’
appeal. *'It

| when I thought my life-work had been
| traced out for everl
He put his hand abruptly into the |

But when you fell |
{ll—when you took the fever—the very |

| last one of ali—"'

““Hush, hush! Are you sorry the |
awakening has come, love?’’

S8he had buried her face against,

{ his arm.
| may like them as a pledge that spring |

“I am weak--to love you," she whis- |

| pered low, {
His voice had dropped very low as he |
her |

{

But for all answer he drew her close,
“You have suffered,” he said simply. l

"

-

—Spanish and Russian short jackets
of flounce lace are made up over surah,
the edges of the jacket formed of the

plaited or shirrea vests of
the silk, There are also cream-colored
sets of Irish point lace, which inciude
gilet cuffs and deep Charles 1X collars,
ready for use at & moment’s notice, and
always dressy and becoming. Also
marings collars with scarf ends attached,
in beaded mnets and all the fancy white
and cream laces, to say nothing of
legions of beaatiful devices in lace,
from the stately Medici fraise to the
simple ruche and frills of etamine net.

—lmmensely blg buttons—too large
to pass through a button- hole—are used
simply decoratively, being sewed on
that are fastened with hooks

| shoes are

| with

| rl»;l\)\h', and it
| proudest bowers, to theatres; then into

| the slreels again, will its tap, tap on |
{ the hard pavement, it leads you into
| the lowest slums, and then late in the |

| from
| and tendencies to turp lrst
{ then the other, 8¢

| the sole (a case

{ with };c-;r?;<i$;G'=l ;'v‘
| tho' "Lwere intended to last forever.

and eyes.

LOOK AT YOUR SOLES.

Different Styles of Shoes,
“New pair of shoes, eh! Well, I
guess you need them, and I’'m not cer-
tain but I need a pair myself from the
looks o’ these soles,?” aud the speaker,
by crooking his left knee and placing
Lis left calf on his right

knes, exposed

| to view a #ole with a hole worn in the
| centre,
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is country in a
different &t
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year, and yies!

| There you see a stylishly-shaped shoe,
well-rounded |
heel, and in your mind’s eye you see il i

tapering toe and

on the foot of some elegant gentleman
of fashion.
you see it in she ball room, ghiding with
peculiarly fascinating motion o’er the
polished floor, keeping time L0 the
latest waltz, polka or schottische. Stll
leads you into fashion’s

morning it causes its follower to turn
it in disgust at its unsteadiness
10 Oone side,
ever touching
the
pers, as 1t were) owing to the inebriated
condition of the wearer,
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ain whather babies are proud of
st shoes or not, My observa-
in this direction have In some
cases inclined me toward
tive and in others toward {

I do know, however, that the first
tt 1#m
put on his little feet is to kick as hard
s he can ©o T dhe can
shake them off; and no snc-
ceeding, he grasps one at a tune wilh
his two dimpled fists and puts t

his rose bud mouth W
tastes,

“Now. here 1s a pair of shoes, a |
out of the ordinary run; th were
built for a hunting shoe, or boot, after
the idea of a young gent here in town.
They afford protection from cold, keep
out snow and water and brace the

*“'Then. here's the riding boot-
that might tell many a thrilling story
were 1t imbued with lite and furnished
with a lively tongue. It's a pretty
thing, isn’tit? you, 10 see
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And I tell
hem filled with the calves of a good
lpoking young gent banging gracefully
on either side of a horge, is a sight for
sore eyes,”’
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Milk Venders of the Canary Islands.

Another industry is that of milk ven-
ders., Goats's milk is used almost ex-
clusively. And instead of carrying the
milk about in gourds or in cans, the
goats themselves are driven into town

| every morning, and are milked in front
| of the purchaser’s door—he himself or

his servant inspecting the entire pro-
cess, This certainly prevents the milk-
man from entering into silent partner-
ship with the pump. Cows do not seem
to be used for milk, but are employed
very generally for draft. The yoke does
not take hold of the fore-shoulders as
with us, but are fastened to the fore-
head just below the borns; so that the
cattle seem to bunt their load along
rather than to draw it. I understood
that the gain in this sort of harness 18
that thereby thereby they secure the
strength of the neck as well as that of
the body. If they would hiteh to the
top of the horns they might get the
strength of those too,

—Orit Davis, of Harrodsburg, Ky,
purchased recently a chestnut coupe
horse, b old, sixteen hands high
and very stylish, for Geerge A. Sin-

Following this same shoe, |

| dation fabric,

FASHION NOTES
—Wide, white ITercules braid, fringed
and knotted at the ends, forms the
sash belt falling Jow on the hips of
many frocks for girls of 12 Lo 1.

i-When the sacque-form of frock 18
used for littie girls it is now
med as to simulate & long, round waist
and full skirt, with high hip draperies,

g0 trime-

Pea-jackets are provided for cool

| days, and there are suinimer ulsters and

dust coats for traveiing. Play suits
are made of thick twilled linen, and for
country use mothers will find a blouse
and kilt skirt of dark blue denims one
of the most useful items in the

outiit.

~The new silk mulls have stripes of
mossy looking friese that are very pret-
ty in combination with the thin foun-
Other goods of this sort
have stripes of satin en-work,

revering,. Yet others
over-pattern resemblu Nt
nille, the heavy spots; where there is
| appearance of knots, made
thick plush,

—Coats and k'lts of cheviot
nel, and also of thick brown a
linen are shown for country w
dressy suits there are jackets and
of fine linen duck or cord pique; ‘I
are worn with walsts tine
cambric having plain or embroidered
ruffies at the neck and wrists, and al
down the front. The kilt 15 att:

to ftung
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also very rich and beauta-
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| s cranp, w
thstand the wear
vy use, There has
ymplaint of crape within
past few years that ite fallen
into disrepute, and that there is soime-
thing m will be welcome
news 0 fell constrained
to wear 1%,
—Every-day snits for boys are made
of gingham, linen, blue apron check or
sht flannels or suitings. They are in
one-piece suits for younger boys, and
in kilt suits for the next grade older,
The little dresses that the well-grown
boy at or 24 yvears should wear are
made with a yoke, and either one box-
plait down the middie of the back or
eacn side of the middle, five box-piails
both in front and at the back, or with
two in front three in the back.
These may ve plaits, or the ma-~

and tear
been 80
the

has qu

liabie

e TIe
%
L

hose who

and
real

terial may be cut out underneath, mak- |

the waist cooler and lighter. The

its are stitched down to the waisi-
and the fullpess below this point
makes the skirt.

ing

ne,
There may be a plain
hem vnly, or the hem and several tucks
above Some of these dresses are
double-breasted and have two rows of
buttons. Metal buttons or those of
vegelable ivory are used on woolen

1t
it

goods, while pearl or bone buttons are |

more appropriate for washable ma-

terials.

—.Flannel suits: should be kept in |

suitable wearing condition throughout
| the entire season, and during the cold
spells or long rainy seasons the little
ones should be dressed in them. Of
| course every child wears gossamer un-
| derwear. and this with gingham or
linen dresses does very well with ordi-
nary weather; but there is a chilly

that requires something for proper
| protection. AS soon as the boy, by
reason of years or size, has oulgrown
his dresses, there are Kilt suits of serge,
fannel, camels’-hair or any of the light.
weight wool fabrics that are ordinarily
employed for boys' wear. The skirts
are laid In deep plaits, often with a
| single, very wide box-plait in front and

pnarrower plaits around the rest of the
skirt. The coat can either be double
or single-breasted, and there may be
side or box-plaits or a vest, in the latter
case the sides of the coat being slightly
cut away at and below the waist-line.
There are no collars on any of the new
coats, the collar of the skirt walst upon
which the skirt s buttoned turning
over the neck of the coat, which 18
bound or faced with braid or stitched
by machine. The cuffs of the shirt waist
reach the wrists and show a line of
white below the sieeves.

—Maud 8. is being trained to trot
without toe-weights,

dampness at intervals in our climate |

‘ HORSE NOTHI.
( —A, J. Cassatt has purchased of
Colonel Doswell, of Virgina, the prom-
| ising 8-year-olds, Eolian and Foarus,
Mr.
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‘he Suburl handicap, whel
was run at Sheepshead Bay on Thurs
jay, June 10th, resuited in an easy vic-
tory for 8. 8. Brown’s br. c. Trouba
dour, by Lisbon, dam Glenluine, his
time being 2.124. There were twenty
starters, This was the third rumnning
of the Suburban, a sweepstakes for
3.year-olds and upward, at §100 each
half forfeit, $25 only if declared b}
February 20, with $2500 added, the
| sacond to receive $500 of the added
| money and 20 per cent. of the stakes,
the* third 10 per cent of the stakes.
Troubadour carried 115 pounds. Gen-
eral Monroe won the first Suburban
with 124 pounds up, in 2 111, and Pon
tiac, last vear’s winner, made the
distance (11 miles} in 2.09}, earrying
102 pounds. Mr, Brown 18 said to hav
won $42.600 on the victory of his horse
outside of the stakes, The mew York
World of June 11, has this to say of the
race: *‘In racing circles, especially
sinee the Kentucky Derby was run, n¢
other event has been so discussed, O
the eighty odd acceptances more than i
| dozen had been named as sare winners,
| Twenty riders weighed in and theu

Jan

un
5

5

| names were promptly displayed, which
showed that the public and the sporting
| writers generally had been very correct
| jn their judgment of those that had
| good chance to win, for the only ‘sure
things’ absent were Exile and Poutiac
The latter had never been considered »
| sure starter, while Exile after his race
| at the Beach on Wednesday developed
| & splint, and had to be ‘scratched.” A
{to the twenty that did appear, ther
presented a magnificent spectacle
They got an even start, which was vir
tually a sure thing with the fag
in Captain Connor’s hands, They rap
| a good race, and while the finish was
not as close or exciting as it was when
General Monroe just beat War Eagle
and Jack of Hearts, it was a good race
cleverly won by Troubadour, with
Richmond second. Away back in the
ruck were the blasted hopes ol thou-
sands who had pinned their faith and
invested their money on Joe Cotton,
Favor, Ban Fox, Barnum, Lizzie
Dwyer and Springfleld, all of which
had been named sure winners,

badour ran in the lead from start
to finish, and won very easily. He was

den

tain Brown, who hails

must have been very gratifying
especinily as be n

stake, but raked in

much of which was on at W to




