¢In the Long Run,”
The old-tashioned saymg,
So lightly exprossed,
And 80 carclessly uttered,
1s one ol the best.

Oh, ponder, young trifler,
With young lite begun,
The deep, earnest meaning

Of “ v the long run.”

For ““ in the long run,” boys,
The seed will spring up
That was sown in the garden
Or dropped in the cup.
And, remember ! no roses
Will spring trom the weod
And no beautiful fruit
From unworthy seed.

How many a stripling
In trouble to-day,
By riotous living
With commdes too gay ;
With charnoter shipwrecked
And duties undone,
Will be sorrows harvesting
“In the long run."”

And ‘“in the long run,” will
The toiler fare best

Who performs honest labor
And takes honest rest,

Who, contented and happy,
Hastes not, in a day,

Ur a year, to heap riches
That will pass away !

The good and the evil
That bide on the earth,
The joy and the sorrow,
The pain and the mirth.
The battles undeeded,
The victories won,
Will yield what was sown, lads,
“In the long run."
— Yonkers Statesman.

AUNT HILLARY'S LEGACY.

“Oh, dear,
in a tone of « espair;
whatever shall T do with him

She was looking at something which
the expressman had just deposited on the
floor of the back porch—a stout wooden
cage, within which appeared a bright-
i i lIth‘\"_\,

murder us, T shouldn't
wonder,” continued Aunt Hillary, draw-
ing back as the monkey stretehed forth
his little black paw, “or set the house on
fire, or something else dreadful. What
am I to do with him?" she concluded, in
a tone of distress,

*Give him away, aunt, or sell him," 1
suggested, poking my school-umbrelly
between the bars of the eage.

“No, no; I couldn't think of that.
He was such a favorite with poor Janet.
And she left him to me beeause she was
sure, she said, that T would treat him
kindly: but how to manage him I am

said Aunt Hillary
“oh, dear, dear
oam

sure I don’t know. What do monkeys
eat, Rose?”
“Oh, cocoanuts, and bananas, and

nd sugar, and such
mfidently.
wrding,”  said  old
Ephraim, limping from the garden,
hoe in hand. ** now, Miss Hil-
lary, you try him with a piece o' bread.
It's plain, but healthy.”

The monkey eagerly grabbed the light
roll which Aunt Hillary presented on
the end of a fork, and devoured it with
gusto. He also accepted some milk
which Ephraim courageously put be-
tween the bars; and then he crouched
down in a corner and looked so quict
and wistful that Aunt Hillary quite
pitied him.

oranges, and eake,
things,” I replied,
“ Pretty  dear

”‘nn-:‘

“He does look innocent and lonesome,
yoor little thing,” she said dare s
1e misses his old home and his kind mis-

tress; but heshall have at least plenty to
eat and drink here. “Only,” she added,
hesitatingly, I do rather wish that

Janet Waters had chosen anything but a
monkey for a pet.”

When, two or three days after this, |
stopped on my way from school to s
Aunt Hillary, I found her in great dis-
tress.  Jackey (that was the monkey's
name) had turned out a perfect little
demon, and was giving no end of troubls

He wouldn't stay in his narrow eagr
in fact, he wasn't used to a cage, except
in traveling: and when she, with Ephira-
im's assistance, let him out and tied him
to the bedpost, he had ripy open the
pillows and investigated their contents,
which he afterward strewed liberally
about the floor. He had then been con-
fined in the back porch, where he
wrapped himself in a roller-towel and
pulled Tabby's tail, and upset a can of

erosene oil on Puff, Aunt Hillary's little
white poodle.  Thereupon Ephiraim had
tied him in the garden, while he pruned
the currant bushes, and after a while re-
turned to find all the young radishes
pulled up and Jackey industriously
searching out the garden peas which had
bheen sown on the previous day.

Finally a tall pole was erected in the

midst of the grass-plot, and to this|

Jackey was secured with a rope lon
enough to admit of his running up an
down and around in a limited circle;
but, alas! even this expedient failed, for
in two hours he had pulled up half the
anu and seratched innumPrable dust-
holes.

What was to be done with the monkey ?

“1 don't know which is the worst,”
said Aunt Hillary, with tears dimming
her usual bright brown eye—* the boys
or Jackey.”

There was an old schoolhouse on the |

big lot adjoining Aunt Hillary's pretty
cottage at the end of the village street.
The teacher was a tall, thin, grave-look-
ing man of middle age—*very neat and
threadbare, and with the manners of a

perfect gentleman.” as Aunt Hillary ad- |

miringly observed.

But the boys! the whooping, yelling |

crew, who made twelve o'cloe
with unearthly noises, and who climbed
Aunt Hillary's nlnn-rullng!.und SNow-
balled Puff and_Tabby in winter and stole
her choice plums and cherries in summer,
and at all seasons enriched her garden
with old shoes, tin cans and discarded
hoopskirts!

Ah, what pathos there was in that
simple remark of Aunt Hillary's: ** I don't
know which is the worst—the boys or
Jackey!”

She was the most patient and good-
humored pepson in the world, and the
last whom -nmm a schoolboy would
have taken ure in worrying. A
neat, trim little woman about thirty-five,
with bright, kindly eyes, a fresh complex-
fon, Amfn face still 8o comely and expres-
sive of gentle and womanly feoling that T
often wondered why she should be an old

Once, when I expressed to her this won-
der, she colored Rke o girl, smiled, and
answered frankly that no one had ever
asked her to marry except Sam Lane, and

hideous |

|

|
|

he, poor fellow, though good enough in
other respects, had been too dissipated
for any sensible woman to think of.

For the rest, she might have married,
maybe, if she had been more farward and
sushing; but men don't generally ﬁ“'.l:{
Imshmhﬁ:}s, g0 she and poor Junet Wal-
tors had been left in the lurch, while all
their young fidends got married ; andsec-
ing how badly some of them had turned

“He is uneasy lest he should be a
trouble toyou,” I heard the doctor say,
“and 15 anxious to be taken to his lodg-
ings, but tomove him is simply imp«mﬂ-
ble as yet.”

“Ot  course,” said  Aunt Hillary,
promp'ly, * T don't dream of his bheing 'a
troublc. poor man; and am sure he is
weleam s to whatever T can do for him.
It is for anate that he is in my house, as

out why maybe it was all for the best | T have o family to take up my time
that she had vemained single.  She h_:ul and o hall be able to pay him proper
her own house, and money enough to live | attont oo Just tell me what [ ean do
comfortably ; and, if she did foel lonesome | for hi doctor,” :

at times—mostly in the winter evenings— “ A oresent,” said the doctor, ina low,

why, there were the neighbors, and Tab-
by and Pufl, and, in short, she complain-
ed of nothing, except the
Jackey.

Epliraim—who lived across the rowd,
and came over every day to do the ont-
door work—had undertaken the mannge-
ment of Jackey, but the experiment
proved afailure. o

The monkey had taken a special dis
like to him; and when, at length, theold
man declared that judicious chastisement
Wwis as necessary to monkeys as to boys,
and attempted to carry that theory into
practice, .{:U'Lu-)‘ fairly turned the tables
upon him, forced him to an ignominious
retreat, and remained victor of the field
that is, of the grass-plot, to whose central
pole he was still attached,

“1'll go rightover,” said Aunt Hiilary,
desperately—** right over to Squire San-
ders, and ask him what 1 h:ull best do
with that monkey. If T only knew how
to mann him, I wouldn't part with
him for gold, on account of Janet; but
he's worrying the life out of us all, and
something must be done,”

When, on her return from  Squire
Sanders’, she came in sight of her own
house, shie knew that the elimax of her
woes was reached, All the boys just
dismissed from school were collected in
a crowd in front of the cottage, whoop
ing and yelling, while on the roof in full
view sat Jackey, attired in Aunt Hil-
lary's  very best Sunday bonnet—an
ancient Leghorn, of rather obsolete pat
tern, which she had that morning care
fully trimmed for its third summer's
term of service

Jackey, it appeared, had watched her
{-r-n eedings as she stood trying on her
wonnet at the open window, and on her
departure had gnawed asunder his fot
ters, .'l‘-',q'n]-ri:n--‘l the bonnet, and
mounted with it to the roof, where he

could examine his prize at - e,

Poor Aunt Hillary! [t vras g0t so
much the injury to her bonnet which
now troubled he as the greater mis
chief which the boys were doing. On

pretence of capturing or driving down
the monkey, they were climbing her
nice white front palings, trampling her
ice flower-beds, and throwing mis
siles, which had already smashed mor
than one pane in the upper-room win-
dows,

In vain she impl
In vain she repres

choice

1 them to desist
she

ited tothem that

did not care for the bonnet, and that if
Jackey were only left alone he would
come down of himself. They were to
much delighted with the fun to lister
1wr, as she stood, with flushed face and
tears in her eyes, on her rose-covered
porch, while her tormentors howled and
screeched, and threw wet elay and mud-
balls against  the hitherto immaculate
white walls of her cottag

Suddenly a hush fell upon the crowd
The little front-gate opened, and th
boys fell back, as along the walk ean
the tall form of Mr. MclLean, the schioo
master. The pale, thin man spoke to

them quietly, but with an air of
mand, and they silently trooped out of
the gate into the str cwher
awaiting further procee

con

the ¥ stood

Then he

advanced to Aunt Hillary, and lifted his
hat ’

“I pereeive, madam, that yon are in
some trouble. Can [ assist you in any
way?"

* Ah, sir,” said Aunt Hillar Vs
brimming over with tears, ** if d
only ser wy the boys, ar | get
the mor wn!"

*The ¢« will not trouble vou again,
madam, ane he lookededoubtfully ug
at the roof I think T m I bly s
cure your pet.s T will try

phraim eame limping up with the
garden-ladder, and on this Mr. McLean
mounted, advancing cautiously to the

edge of the roof, near which Jackey was

now seated, deeply absorbed in picking
to pieces the yellow rose which had
adorned his mistress’ honnet

He took no notice of the schoolmaster
until the Iatter quietly stretched forth
his hand, artfu wying a spectacle-
case, when he started up, seemingly in
doubt whether to retreat or to seize the
tempting lure

“x’unn'm ketch

st
y dis

him now, sir, easy!"
bhawled Ephraim, from the foot of the
ladder. “Grab hold of him at onee, or
he'll be right off like greased lightning
It's a trick o' his'n.”

Alas, in his eagerness, Ephraim forgot
that his duty was to hold the ladder
dy. He let go his hold of it and step-
back to see the results of his advice
I'he schoolmaster, with a quick mo-
tion, seized the monkey by his long arm,
as it was outstretched to snatch at the
spectacle-case.  The impetus threw him
off his balance—the ladder slipped slowly
along the edge of the roof—and before
Aunt Hillary's horror-stricken shriek had
fairly censed, Mr. McLean lay, very still
and white, on the bed of violets beneath
the parlor window.

He was not dead—though we all
thought so at first. Aunt Hillary ran
for water and blackberry wine, and knelt
down and bathed his face and rubbed his
hands, while her own face was as color-
less as that of the injured man

Meanwhile the boys had rushed off:
some for the doctor and the st to
spread the news that the schoolmaster
had broken his neck, back and skull, in
consequence of which the yard and street
were soon filled with an eager crowd,

The doctor and Squire Sanders con-
veyed the rvneonscious man into Aunt
Hillary's parlor, and laid him upon her
broad chintz sofa, where, with proper
restoratives, he was soon revived. And
then, after an examination, it was offici-
ally announeed by Ephraim to the anxi-
ous public without that there was
nothing more serious the mitter than n
broken leg.

“ Hooray I" evied Bill Davis, tossing up
his ecap—*"hooray, boys! there won't be
Ana school to-morrow !

Jpon which Aunt Hillary hastened to
the front gate, with more indignation in
her eyes than I had ever before seen |
there.

“Boys, ain't you ashamed ot your-
selves!” said she, severely. “If you
have no more feeling for your good
teacher, at least go away from here and
don’t disturb him with your unchristian
noise. It is a wonder to me,” she
added, as she went back to the house— |
‘“‘a wonder to me that, considering the

badness of boys, there should ever be |
| Aunt Hillary, the two
saw her in earncst | and there, to my utter astonishment, the  hard to mov

an &::nl men in this world.”

a while, T
consultation with the doctor, who had
just set the broken limb.

boys and |

| grave voice, ** he needs only quiet and-
nourishing food.”

Aunt Hillary did not take in the full
significance of these words until a few
hours later, when Epheaim  returned
from Mr. McLean's lodgings, whither he

had voluntarily gone for certain articles
of clothing, and to see the schoolmaster's
effects  properly secured  during  his
absence.  And then he told Aunt Hillary
a pathetie story of hare walls and a straw
bed, chair and table; the latter with the
schoolmaster's dinner set out upon it.
Yen-soup and corn-bread, as T live,
phraim, “with brown sugar and
coffee in a cupboard, and no butter
And the shoemaker's wife, who lets him
the room, says he cooks his own vietuals
and don’t eat enough to physic a snipe,
and mends his own clothes ocensionn).”

Aunt Hillary burst into tears. She
knew, as did everybody in the place, that
the schoolmaster was very poor; but
she had not deeamed of poverty such ns

)

this. And then he was a stranger, with
no friends near to do him o kindness, or
to look after him in his illness.  What
wonder that her tender  heart was
touched ?

Thereafter, despite his helpless condi
tion, I considered Mr. Mcloan o fo e
man. I never entered the house wi ut
finding in Aunt Hillary's kitchen (a por
feet model of a kitehen, by bye), vari-
ous dainty dishes, the very sight of
which ecaused my schoolgirl mouth to
water,

Such fragrant tea and delicate wafMes,
seryed on the French china that hia

been a wedding-present to her mother
Such

savory beef-ten, and frish straw-
berries and translucent jellies ! Such
omelets—such  broiled ke such
white, feathery rolls; and all so tempt
ing rang on the | wpanned
tray, ready te arried to the invalid's
bedside, where stood @ n
ways adorned with the st of
Aunt Hillary's flowers big
bouguet, but simply n hle n oor two,
fresh and sweet, in a little Dresden-china
vase that had been eerin the family
than Aunt Hillary A '
And then, how and cool and
pleasant was the r 1 which the i
valid lay.  Kind neighbors supplied him

with papers and books, mr

ATy somoetime d to him
than once heny singing
ightina low . much
might sing to her tired bal
As he grew better and o
d, Mr. McLean began te
to his hoste
1 crayon
d and
kbhox: he i

wonderful, Epl
Anoad tha ) s}
plicitly he oboved
o n from t hooin
tl " } nforw )
Haieded % v
Aunt H r 1 ]
leeding jrettn
t 1in his «
vl nly rebuked by Mi
\1 1 weet flower
ind one day, Mr. Mcls
s of v cruteh
Sanders’ arm, Hmped out
s rose-wreathed porel
which was waitir
aw him turn te
her hand, and <
| t he Iness
o and T thou his ¢
nd his voice somew hat falt
And when he was gone (no i
odging, but to Squire Sanders’ b
tah |‘<m'h\';""| ry went back into
the house and wandered about in a Jost
kind of way, and finally sat down in Mr
Mclean's armchair, and then, without
a word, began to cry
When I asked what ailed lLer, she
wiped her eyes and laughed, and said
that she feit at a loss, as if her occupa-
tion was gone—and she must

other patient to attend to or g
hospital as nurse

After this I used to occasionally
McLean seated in Aunt Hillary'
front porch, or leaning on her gate, as
she gathered a rosebud for him. Once
I heard Iim talking about his little girl,
Lillie~he wnas a widower—at school
somewhere away in the South, and of
his longing to see her: and then [ knew
that it was for this child—to dress her
nicely and give her a good education—
that the schoolmaster had saved his little
earnings, to the sacrifice of his own co
fort.

He did not go back to his little sely
Through Squire Sanders’ influence he
obtained the position of principal of
G- Academy. with a good salary;
and now he began to dress we and look
so handsome that the single ladies of
(i~ began to take quite
him. They invited him to society meet-
ings and quillimﬂ suppers: but it was
very seldom that he accepted an invita-
tion, and it came to be understood that
he was not a marrying man, as they ex-
pressed ft,

One day, on my return home from |

school, my mother desired me to dress
myself very nicely, as she wished to take
me out with her.” We went first to Aunt
Hillary’s, whom we found attired in a

very neat gray pongee dress and a brand- |

new bonnet, with white trimmings, in

| place of the one which Jackey had de-
She looked strangely nervous, |

stroyed,
whether from troubleor happiness I could
not decide, as she wasalternately smiling
and wiping the tears from her eyes. Then
Squire Sanders came in and gave her
his arm, and we all went together to

| churel

I conjectured that there wasto be a
service, though it was a week day: but
on entering, 1 saw Mrs. Sanders anc
her sister and daughters, with Mr,
MelLean—the latter also dre in new
clothes and wearing a rosebud in his
buttonhole,

The clergyman advanced to meet us,
and Mr. McLean, offering his arm to
before him,

r were married uire Sanders giv-
m away the bﬂdc.—sq sl

This was two years ago: and 1 think
that in all my circle ulﬂfr‘wmlu, I don't
know a more quictly happy and con-
tented couple than Mr. MeLean and his
wife. Lillie, of eourse, eame to live with
them-—a sweet, lovely girl of about my
own nge, of whose place In Aunt Hil-
lary's aflections T might be jealous, hut
the faet that shefs my own particular
bosom-friend.

e ———
A Son’s Ingratitude,

In the Essex Market police court, in

New York, William Flannelly, 81 years

an interest in |

of n bent and infirm, aceused his son

| of defranding him out of his home and

{ then turning him out in the middle

| the night, at the end of a pistol, to die in
the streets,

I “What is the trouble between you

and your son,” said Justice Murray.

“ Your honor, pardon me if I have at
Inst heen obliged to come before you,
But, your honor, in 1852, after many
v

of

Tenth street is built. There, your honor,
I raised my family. But my wife and
my children, with the exes ,vlinn of this
hoy, are all d God help me, your
honor, for ever having to come hefore
you in my old age and to ask your pro

tection. Since my wife died, your honor, |

and my last son was buried, I have had
no to care for but this one I
didn’t care how much he drank, and 1

one

was willing to bear up with much. No
matter what hour he came home, and
sometimes it would be way in the carly

hours of the morning, I was always up
to open the door ut  lately,
honor, he has been brutal to me,
has told me that T ought to be dead long
ngo, that I was no good to anybody, and
has frequently kicked me out of the

house in the dead of the night. I never
drank a drop in my life, your honor, but
he told me tl hie would never forgive
me if T didn’t drink on his last birthday
Then he was forty years old, 1 drank
that day and the liquor went to my
head,  He made me drink more and kept
me drunk until could stand it no
longer, and he said he would foree me to
drink until I signed a paper

it, your honor, and '.\L- n

found that he made me nssig

that T own."

“Does any one in court know you?"
asked Justice Murray. ;

The old man tur ound, but hefore
he could toundsman | ¥
said him for \ny

enrs I man has always been re-
garded . , sober man."

William Fls ly admitted that he
heid  full m of his  father's
property, and tha 1 old man had on
several oceasions left the house after
midnight and remained out until morn
ing

whiat I

Murray.

not '

d Justice

ng, V¢ and . g {
for the chest hless yOou must
JAvein it ro ahr I'm told,
to live at the pine forest y cure ‘em; |
say these here oaks have it every bit as
much good in that way I never eat hut
two meals a day—breakfast as pper:
what you would eall dinner—and mayix
in the middle of the day a haunch of dry
hread ar an apple: take a deal of

vreakfast, and 1 am rather dear (hungry)
at supper: but you may your oath
that why I am what I am in the way ot

iny

health., People stuffs themselves, and, by
consequence, it breaks out, you se It's
the same with eattle; they're overfed,

tied up in stalls and stuffed, and never no
exercise, and mostly only food, too. It
stands to reason they must get bad,
amd that's the real cause of these here
rinderpests and  pleura-pnumoni, and
w “nots At Jeast that's my notion.
I'm in the woods all day, and never
comes homes till sapper—"cept, of course,
in breeding time, to fetch the meal and
stuff for the birds—so ts the fresh air,
you see; and the fresh air js the e, sir.

‘here's the smell of the earth, too—"spe-
the plow turns it up—which is

h _and the hedges and the grass
are ns w sugar afler a shower,
Anything wi m leaf is the thing,
depend upon it ‘\nu want to live
healthy.”

e —
Garibaldi,

The correspondent of the London
Times at Rome says: ** Now that the
rumors as to the ohject of General Ga
baldi's visit to Rome have proved
groundless, it is asserted that he has
come to the Eternal City to die, His
friends distinetly nssert that politics are
wholly unconnected with his coming
here.  He found that his health was not
improving at €aprera, and thought the
mineral springs near Civita Vechiamight

| the Syndic, who visited him on his ar-
rival, said he did not himself know the
reason of his visit. A more pathetic
scene than that on Garibaldi's arrival
at the railway station has seldom been
beheld. Shouts were raised as the train
entered the station, but they were
speedily silenced by the cirenlation that
the general was ills He was earried from
the train on a mattress on a large litter,
e lay extended and motion'ess, with
eyes closed, and a red handkerchief
bound his head. It Jooked as thou,
corpse was carried in state, Tt was
found impossible to remove him from
the litter, which was placed on an open
earri which was driven, accom-
pnnhT‘vy a silent crowd, to the house
of his son, Menotti Garibaldi. Tt was so

e the general giat st Civita
| Vecehi the side nﬂlw railrond saloon
| hiad to be cut io admit the litter.

years' hard work, I managed to buy the |
and on which my house at 303 East |

benefit his gout. Garibaldi, replying to |

a | forming a double fringe.

FOR THE FAIR SEX.

Nong.
In the wane of the year, when the sunshine
brings,
With its soft suggestions of summer dayw,
Memories of half-way forgotten things—
When the molntains sre wrapt in n misty
haze,

And the fleeting birds 1o each other eall

Then the red loaves full, the red lonyes fall

Oh,'n snered sorrow ¢ omes over the heart

| Awit ponders the sunshine of other days,

And from under the eyelids the toars start
For the fuces that glewm through o misty

hinzes

| For the fisces that memory doth recall,

When the red leaves fall, the red leaves full

jenn neverforget when the sunshine streams

In the wane of the year, through this purple

hnze,
Thowe fuces that haunted my boyish dresms
Ihe mystienl fuces of other days
Dnck w my heart God gives them all,
When the red lanves fall, the red leaves full
A. C. Gordon

All About Street Sults.
Strect suits this scason are almost in-
variably short enough to swing clear ot

mud and dust and to show the pretty
boots which are the order of the day
The usual width of a short skirt at th
bottom is two and a half vards: very
tall ladies have them n quarter of a yard
wider—very short ladies much nar
rower than this r plain walking

dresses the usual finish to the lower skirt
is n kilted flounce from eight to twe
inche p. Above this the tunic i
n various ways: o many indeed

that it is difficult to sp y any particu
r style as the leading fashion Per
liaps the ference is for tunies distinet
n front d gathered in easy horizont
folds ' toaighit and loopwe
in every con vahble but the end
are almost invariably «. The pan
hier is out in full fo it is formed
not by erinoline underneathy, but by ful
soft drapery of the dress itself. " One
stylish mode]l has a single p full pufl
hanging at the back; another has two
mfls, one on each hip, and yet another
’:'|~ three pufls, one above the other,
directly behind.  All the fullness of th
ower skirt is drawn to back by
means of an elastic tape run in a casing
wross the back withs half a yard
from the foot of the skirt. Fichu wraps
are much worn with walking sui
wi s with earriage-dn b
preference is for the br
S.M,!.n. jncket, or st
louis XV acket, « ¢ to display
the ped or procade .
terial | ‘ery often the vest is of
jiain silk or satin The Incroyable coat
is much liked, both for wa suit
and for full dress toilets. This is double
breasted, fastened w four or five |
tons the waist ywing the vest
vl d OW )
has rey woth

fi vits, §
plaits i

near the tog

the In OWOT part s {
out in cossion of open fans.  Very
much 1, but scarcely new, is the Van
dyked flounce with only fullness enough
to allow it to st smoothly around the
skirt over a fan plaiting, the fans of
which o« in the open spaces between
the Vandykes. Another popular head-
ing for flounces is a shell trimming form-

ed of a strip of the dress material piped
on both edgesand box-plaited into triple
plaits. Between the box-plaits the edges
of the band are caught t 1o form

wr
the shel Searf draperies are much
worn both on short and Jong dresses

For walking dresses they are still folded
in upturned plaits across the front and
knotted behind Some tunics are slit
straight up through the middle of the
front hre *I-l‘.lh for from six inches to hialf
A yard Ihe sides of the openings are
then faced and turned back in revers, A
placed at the apex of the triangu-
lar opening thus formed, and the plaiting
in front extends high enough to cover all
that part of the lower skirt disclosed by
the opening
Perpendiculartrimmings are very fash-
fonable.  Long revers, extending from
the belt to the edge of the overskirt, or
where the dress is in one to the trimming
at the foot, appear on many suits, A
grest deal of fine ‘Iiil'l'illﬂ is used, ¢ S
cially on thin dresses, iirred plastrons
of silk or satin are favorite trimmings for
black grenadines. The shirring is usual-
ly done in clusters—inch wide bands of
horizontal shirring twelve inches apart,
{ from the top to the bottom, drawing the
plastron into long flat pufls, great
deal of Pekin is used.  All material in
alternate raised and flat stripes is known
as Pekin, whether it be velvet, satin, silk,
wool or cotton ; or, as is often the case, a
mixed fabric.  This forms bands, revers,
folds, vests, ete., upon solid-colored ma-
terials,  Usually the Pekin matches the
dress in tint—violent contrasts having
lost favor. The fancy just now is to use
it in cross-cut bands, straight across the
fmu‘.'-. as ruffles are cut. The edges of
asques are trimmed with these bands
from three to eight inches deep—a fash-
ion which affords an easy method of
| lengthening any bodice left over and un-
| fashionabiy short. A stylish suit noticed
| recently had two folds, oneof plain satin
the other of satin Pekin edging the basque
as far as the back ﬂi«fo-mmmn; then
| they were left loose and extended to torm
| agknot with long ends rather low on the
!dress.  Above this the back of the
| basque was finished with loops of satin
Festooned
| flounces are much used on the front and
side of traimed skirts. They form from
three to five curves, are cut on the bias
[ and edged top and bottom with lace,
knife-piniting, or a fold of silk or satin.
Brocade is much used for trimming hand.
some silks, and is put on in the same
way ns the Pekin.
A great mahy pretty suits are made of
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plain and flowered cotton goods, sattee
mumm'f cloths, percales and even ¢
coes. The choice in washing materials
is very wide, ‘There are many imported
costumes in new cotton fabrics, mong
Iluw-J.m ket handkerchief costumes are
prominent, with parasol, hat and dress
all made of colored spotted cmmbrie
handkerchicfs, thirty nlj which are re-
quired for one dress. The borders are
so contrived that the reare cross-bars at
i the corners of collars, cuffs, et or
wherever a decided corner s wanted.
The prettiest possible dresses are made of
Pompadour cottons, copied from the ma-
IrriwL worn in the French court o1 Louis
XIV., XV, and XV, the sprigs being
| fae-similes from those which appear on
| Bevres and Dresden china,  They are so
“4“\\' in appearance that they are now
{much used for dinner wear, with plain
| :l.:lnr: d satteen of most delieate color ing.
I'hese ate made up frequently with Wat-
teau sacque traing  and colored front
breadths, but oftener Just walking length,
[ the petticont in plaits headed by Ragusa
lnce, a Wattenu tunic coming as n sac que
}fl'ulvn_ the neck, bordered with lace and
plaiting a la vicille, caught up on cither
side with bows of ribbon, and « pening
from the waist, showing the plain-color-
ed petticont trimmed with lace in front,
the front of the bodice having a pointed
stomacher, snd fastening st the sjde

A most successful design for a walk-
ing-dress is a chocolate-grounded Cree
tonne, with blue and pink bouguets,
Round the edge of the skirt are three
brown kiltings: above that, on the front,
some  broand  box-plaits of pink and
brown; and a short tunic gathered up
the center, bhordered with lace and fri -
ing, forming a long drapery at the hack,

caught up with loop bows of
A ] walsteont is pink
s ndong all-round basque
frilling of pink and brown,
‘ the
most  «
hasqued
and wa
dresses
Walstoon
gather
for most
are mixe
two shades
materials p s and bias bindings of
the plain e fashionable, while
into the front some of the
dresses oval s SIX
inches long »d
of
at
the
wand
ing
d
nly

Children's Garments,
Very many of the dresses for gir
wWo v ler and s

Twe

Ve yuu
- 3

down on sides

k schoolgirls wash dresses ar
of pretty Scoteh ginghams, per
chintz with ka dots and

ids. The prin

Z mhin rules 1i
children’s costumes s WOo
cotton fabrics. In all, solid co

made up with figured stuffs to mateh

favorite way of fashioning the
plaided bandana and pereale dresses is i
a kilt skirt set on a deep yoke fitting
about the hips closely, and a yoked or
plaited blouse, belted in

For younger girls, in wash goods, coms
little slips, with the whole front of the
garment laid in box plgits down toa
Spanish flounce, while the back is gath-

1 a yoke and the neck of the
dress is finished with a deep sailor collar

One of the simplest ways of making up
dresses for little girls is the Gabrielle
shape, fastened at the back and finished
around the bottom with a kilt plaiting.
White dresses are in many instances fin-
ished with a Spanish flounce, box-piaited
on instead n} being  gathered, These

flounces are in turn edged with lace,

bhroidery or Hamburg edging.

The fashions in infants’ clothing vary
but little, if any, from the forms in use
for several seasons past.  Although there
has been an effort to revive the low-
necked, short-sleeved dresses of long ago,
the sensible French-yoked and Jong-

| sleeved robes remain in favor. Long
dresses make way for short clothes at
at about six months of age, when silk
and worsted boots are adopted until such
time as soft kid shoes with light leather
soles become a necessity,  Circular cash-
mere cloaks with round hoods, lined with
silk and trimmed with pipings of satin,
afford a popular style u} wraps. Pique
cloaks embroidered and further trimmed
| with Russian or Irish hand-crocheted
Iace are among favorite wraps in wool
Little caps, vomposed of lace
| and finished with ms‘l‘mvlninp. cither of
| ribbon or lace, are much wom, both by
| h;‘flmh; u:_;l little rhpl:v -n'«l six _wu:;
old. Du early spring these are ai
f lined wllh"‘nil\. gvm on the approach
of warm weather the linings may be dis-
pensed with.,

Among new fabrics shown for chil-
dren’s wear are fancy corduroys of light
quality, which have the merit of wash-
ing well, and, trimmed with Prussan
Ince and pear] buttons, making an effec-
tive garment. Heavy Russian Jaces, by
the way, are also largely employed on
woolen garments for children. White
maslin dresses have dul:'rhr«l the stiff
and heavy Marseilles ue once for.
merly worn. A new muslin, somewhat
resembling mull and called Persian mus.

\u:&. ns s dotted

ered

cme-

lin, is Swiss muslin
made up with lnce and insertin

worn over t-colored slips of silk or
Silesin.—New York World.




