
  

THE WINDS SUMMONS. 

Ths Wind came whining to my door, 

Across the uplands from the sea, 

With plaintive burden o'er and o'er, 

“Oh, will ye roam the world with n.o? 

The wintry skies were all too chill 

The wintry lands too stark and gray; 
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The casemonts shook and shuddered sore, 
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At the end of that 
looked herself in the mirror, and 

smiled a miserable smile. At that mo 
ment her ideals went out of the window 

and were blown out to sea by the 

wind v 
was a man-hater and a 

desperate character, 
cut a swath, Her change of heart 
most sincere. She simply despised men. 

She took pleasure in transfixing them 
with the arrows of love and seeing them 
writhe. She had no more pity than a 
seal hunter, and she was as devoid of 
sentiment as Butler's “Analogy.” She 
never made the slightest pretense. She 
treated all men with sarcastic contempt, 
and they seemed to like it, She counted 
her victims by the score. She broke up 
engagements by the dozen, She made 
regiments of girls jealous. She played 
Venus Vietrix to perfection, and had all 
the mothers in society wild with a 
desire to cast her into the bottomless 
pit. 

All except one. Mrs, Chasby Soden 
had a daughter who didn't go off. She 
hung fire dreadfully. The only man who 
had ever shown a disposition to gather 
her to himself had been switched off by 
the insatiable Florence Craven, who 
wrung his head dry and then sent him 
packing. Then Mrs. Chasby Soden rose 
up and said : 

“That Craven girl has got to be mar. 
ried.” 
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that problem long and carefully, and 
finally she came to the conclusion that 
she knew the man. Then she ran down 
to study out a plan by which he could be 
led to devote himself to Florence and to 
conquer her, She spent a whole morn 
ing in deep thought, At luncheon she 
appeared with a severe headache and a 
written letter, 

“If that does not bring him," she said 
to herself, “I must simply give up. 

It did bring him. He was Jarvis Mu 
ray, Mrs. Chasby Soden's nephew, the 
son of her oldest brother, now dead. Jar 
vis Murray was thirty vears old and not 

pretty to look at. He had a knife sear 
just above the bridge of his nose, and the 
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went out sailing with Murray and had a 
glorious time. Somehow or other her 

favorite sport palled on her that after 
noon, and, of course, she blamed it all on 

Murray. He met her face to face in the 
corridor as she was going to her room to 

dress for dinner. She was going to pass 

him in dignified silence, but he stopped 
and held out his hand, 

“Won't you forgive mel” 
looking hard after her, 
When he looked like that you would 

have thought that his soul was leaking 
out of his eyes, 

“Since you are so humble,” she said, 
“1 will; but I think you were very rude.” 

‘So do L" he said, touching his lips 

to the end of her fingers with a manner 
almost reverential, 

He passed on, leaving her flustered 
and elated, The man had acted as if he 
thought her a female deity, After that 
he went on all the evening making things 
sleasant for all the other girls and leav. 

ing her out. It was enough to exasper. 
ate a saint. Florence was not a saint, 
and when she retired to her room for the 
night she was about as thoroughly vexed 
an woman as ever, lived, She actually 
broke down and had a good old-fashioned 
ery. 

“I'll fix him,” she said. “I'll not 

he said, 

  allow to treat me in that style. 

: 
i 
i 
| AWAY 

The first attempt he makes at impu 
dence to-morrow ends our 
ance,” 
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** Vanquished at last!” exclaimed Flo 
ence triumphantly when she had reached 
the seclusion of her apartment that night 

But he refused to st vanquished, 
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be said; “will you be my wife?” 
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No." : 
That was her little triumph He had 

made her feel miserable so often, and now 
she had her chance to be even with him. 
So she said “No,” and then waited. And 
what do you think he did? Dropped her 
hands and walked away without another 
word, 

The next day he met her and treate” 
her as if no word of love had ever passed 
between them. It was simply incompre- 
bensible. Any other man would have 
gone away, or hung off in the distance 
and looked miserable, or proposed again, 
but this one did none of these things,and 
he never left her side. He did not sigh. 
He did not look miserable He looked 
rather contented than otherwise. And 
he was simply knightly in his attentions, 
He not only fathomed her thoughts and 
executed her commands before she uttered 
them, but he froquently knew just what 
she wished when she was not quite sure 
of it herself. The result was inevitable, 
There never was a girl who could be 
comfortable in the J Sreuce of a newly 
rejected suitor, and the peculiar conduct 
of this one was enough to set a girl mad, 
Florence was so upset by it that she 
wanted to drive him away, But he would 
not be driven. He stal’). And before 

en't answered my question,” 
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night she actually felt ashamed of her- 

fully observed her face when she left the 

self. He divined that. too. and told 
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went ofl into a corner and patted herself 
on the back, 
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AN ERRONEOUS NOTION, 

Wrecks and the Drowned Sink to the 
Bottom of the Ocean. 

Horse<Breeding in India. 
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which is his intense conservatism, nothing 
{ will persuade him to do this. The zemin- 
dar keeps his mare simply to breed from, 
and with the exeep tion of leading her in a 
Ww edding procession, Or oCoasiona iy rid- 

ing her at a walk from one village to an- 

other, never uses her, So the sale of her 
produce has to cover the expenses of her 
Keep and leave a margin of profit, As 

long as the grass costs nothing and grain 

but little, this is all very well, but now 
there is not sufficient fodder to be got off 
the land for the plough-bullocks, and 
grass must be bought, Grain too, has 
gone up in price, Thus, as the mare 

does nothing for he® own keep, she be 
comes an expensive luxury instead of a 
remunerutive animal, and is disposed of, 
and the zemindar, finding he has loW 
money, is very chary of breeding horses 
again. Hence horse-breeding is on the 
decline in India, owing mainly te 
economic causes, 
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A Queen’s Present to San Francisco, 

Queen Kapiolani of 
Hawaii has presented to Golden Gate 
Park a fine Hawaiian cocoanut tree. It 
is about thirty feet high, the largest tree 
of its kind ever brought to this country. 
It is filled with fruit, and, as groat care 
was taken in transplanting, it is Roped 
the tree will not share the fate of all its 
predecessors. It was placed inside 
the consevatory in which a apical tem- 
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FOR THE LADIES, 

ACCOMPLISIIED SWEDINH WOMEN, 

Swedish women are unusually accom. 
plished, and they have attained to dis 
tinction as musical composers, painters, 
sculptors, authors They 
are also proficient engray- 
ing on wood and wood carving, 
map making, mother-of-pearl 
goldsmithing and book binding, 
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MY LADY'S SHOE B UTTONKR, 
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HINTS WORTH REMEMBERING 

One  never-to-be-forgotten principle 
governing the selection of girdles is that 
if the waist is large a belt darker than 
the dress makes it seem smaller: if the 

waist ix willowy a light or bright beit 
emphasizes ite slender grace 

equally important is that a wide belt and 
a small girth are the only combinations | 
compatible with good taste 

aint pelt 4 4 atehi ! . : . A quaint conceit is that of matching | made of linen edged with a soft twisted 
the belt with shoes for outing costumes, 
lizard, alligator and suede 
materials usually employed, 

skin for girdle and boots, 
suede, white canvas and white patent 
leather will be well worn. For evenin 
wear red slippers with io butterflies and 
black suede with jeweled butterfly tips 
of cream-white fans of lace set in over | 
the instep and jeweled buckles are among 
the novelties, 

laced shoes of patent leather or suede, 
matching the costume in tint, for house 
or carriage use, 

Ties are certainly the most convenient | 
thing for ordinary wear, They will not 
do for tramping or climbing, but apart 
from these they will answer almost covery 
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Cloth-topped button | 
boots with patent leather tips are most | 
approved for the promenade, and low. | 
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But above ail gniters ia 
the advice of a New York correspondent, 
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Hats of gold lace have little 
trimming save a tuft of ostrich tips or a 

knot of flowers or ribbon, being suffi. 

ciently matty and pleasing to the eye 
without other adornments, 

and sliver 

It is reported on excellent authority 
that shorter sleeves and longer gloves 
will be worn. During the hot weather 
this is a very comfortable fashion and 
long gloves are distinctly dressy in ap- 
pearance, 

Shawl straps for steamer rugs are 
made of dark leather, studded with gilt 
beads and caught with gilt buckles 
representing anchors, Pillows to be 
placed at the back of steamer chairs are 

cord, 

Suede, apricot, Argentine gray, mignon. 
ette n, raspberry, silver-blue, also 
soft tints, shot with color, are among the 
shades of driving or dust cloaks of light 
taffetas or surah worn in open victorias 
and in village carts of the various sum. 
mer resorts, 

White crepons come in patterns or 
robes beautifully embroidered in colors, 
There will be a wide border of scattered 
daisies worked in green si'ks, or of 
violvets in their own colorand in yellow, 

 faover bands of the embroidery are 
vided for the waist, 

+ Sailor hats, which are always used for 
lawn tennis and 
coming than usual,  


