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OLIFE'S SCREED.

HOW PLON PLON LOOKS AND |l\'3‘ ~CELINE
CHAUMONT'S LEER—CROIZETTE'S SMILE
—~AMERICANS IN PARIS,

From Olive Logan's Letter in Clucinnati Enquirer
See that dark couple wheeling past
rapidly, behind a massive brown mare
whose eye-bliukers bear the badge of
the lmiwriul crown, still to be seen,
surmounting an N, on niany of the
palaces and great buildings of the
State. Inside on the dark green cloth
cushions is Prince Napoleon, a great
mass of man, whose fatness ‘ms to
have been absorbed, leaving the jaun-
di('('-('nlul'x'll 1'|l(i«'|\' h:ll!:illg ill loose
wrinkles. The sight of him makes
vour heart throb in spite of yourself.
fe is the living image of the great
uncle, the hero in whose honor the
superb arch crowns the summit of the
Champs Elysees, whose ashes lie at the
Iuvalides, on the borders of the Seine,
in the midst of the people he so loved.
One cannot choose but wonder what
is to be the ultimate destiny of this
one, and whether the Imperial purple
will ever swath this lean and slippered
Pantaloon. Fortumately or unfortu-
nately for him, as you choose to look
at it, in the intellectual or the moral
sense, he is in the hands of a mistress
whose towering ambition will brook
no rival for him for the throne, not
even his own son. This lady, still
handsome in spite of her forty years,
strong-minded, marvelously well in-
formed, is, as I have told you, a Chi-
cagoan, married to a Frenchman, |
believe the Princess Clotilde does not
hesitate to say that it is her husband’s
relations with Madame dé Cuanisy
which have brought about the es
trangement between Napoleon and
herselt, Clotilde lives almost the lifi
of the cloister in an old in NS¢
voy, an appanage of the Kingly crown
of Italy. Thither, once a year, goes

castle i

Plon Plon to visit her. Their rela-
tions are a sort of friendly tru
They have two boys, aud one or botl

of the |

it behooves

may yet be Emperor

This being
them as parents
rupture, and eac h
the life he thinks e
devout a Catholie sh
ized Saint already,
well, parole d' honneur, |
like that, not he. Tl
ame De Canisy was, |
is aware, past Cora Pearl, A
lions, Blanch D’Autigny, La Grande
Giaga, and Antonv alone
who else besides.  In De Cainsy he he
found his master mind, and the whole
cocotterie Parisienne, to whom he is
still an envied object, for he is yet im-
mensely rich, are powerless to make
hi« allegiance falter,

We are 1v|r['!l~ill‘ the Vaudeville
now, the home of Sardou’s genius, as
the Gymnase is that of Dumas. Look
at this little person coming out of the
stage door. Did you ever see an ugly
woman “h'l was "r"”i' r ‘IA.'I” a "r' 1:'\
one? Don't know what I mean?
Ah, then you never saw Maggie Mitch-
ell with {wr scrawny arm before her
red eyes, her tangled bair looking as
if the bats had sl pt there, bewailing
in a tear-choked voice that Landry
will not Jove her hecause she is “the
ugly Fanchon.,” Then you never saw
C'eline Chaumont in the monologue
which is now turning the heads of the
town, and called Le Petit Abbe, where,
for an hour, without the assistance of
a living soul, she enchains the atten-
tion of three thousand euraptured
spectators nightly. What a golden
voice! The diction of Sarah Bern-
hardt, the diablerie of Lotta! These
mincing airs, eyes raised prudishly to
heaven, risky words underlined with
but a quiver of the mobile mouth, del-
icacy, distinction, the bearing of an
aristocrat, glossing over the instincts
of a Gayroche—that is the plain-fea-
tured Celine CChaumont, to whom the
gilded vice of Paris writes proposals
which she answers with an eye-wink,
and the French equivalent of “Do you
see anything green?” In the sense of
homage paid to prettiness, there is not
a pretty woman in Paris so pretty as
the ugly Chaumont.

If we walk these boulevards but
long enough we shall see them all—
Grevy, Gambetta, Marshal McMahon
the Orleans Princes, Alexauder Du-

1
St. Knov

mas, the whole kit and tollic of vary- |

ing prominence in every line, who air
their success or failure once at least in
the twenty-four hours on the asphalte.
There is Madame Thiers, accompanied
by her inseparable sister, Mademois-
selle Dosne. Madame has been to
ingland, the land of the exile, all
summer long, and has brought back
s mass of papers which are to set the
seal on Their's greatness. Yonder is
Croizette, the Due d' Aumale’s big
shapeless lump of sweetness, herfovely
mouth pressed up in a happy smile, as
phe leads her pretty hoy, in whose
bastard veins courses the blood of
Kings, What a rngunt it is! See,
gere is Emile Zola himself, turning
astily away from the brilliant spec-
tacle of the great artery of the Boule-
vards into a side street, where per-
chance he can exercise his talents as a
naturalistic reporter to better effect,
There are some things that French
people do not do in broad daylight on
the Boulevards, after all, though one
would scarcely think it. It is the

| things, and noting them with reporto-
{ vial accuracy, hold them up to the
| shuddering gaze of nations, crying
I aloud, “Behold ! how vile we are.”
Yet to the American observer on
| the Boulevards there iz another sight
| to be here of far more inti-
| mate interest than anythinng 1 have
|
|

'pru\‘ilu'v of Zola to discover those
|

seen

yet mentioned. It is the procession of
Paris-Americans themselves, the as-
| phalte-poisoned  hybrids whose boot- |
soles lick the pave day by day, month
{ by month, year by year. Ostracism |
from Paris means to these shutiers, |
whom listless inaction has emasculat- |
ed in the intellectual and moral sense, |
something worse than death.
thing a great deal more unpleasant

Some-

than dishonor.  When a man'’s dead
he is dead ; but to be alive and not in |
Paris? The vile moral atmosphere of

England, the healthy onward tenden-
cies of America—Good God ! they re-
coil from these things with horror.
They prefer to pass their lives looking
in the bonbons windows of Gonache, or
lounging under the arcades of the Rue
de Rivoli.  To remain here these
beings, lost to shame and pride, sick
with the erapulence of the beauty of
Paris, will not hesitate to heg, are past
masters in the art of borrowing, and
oh, yes, certainly, if the worse comes
to the worst thgy will steal.  Any-
thing to stop in Paris.  Sometimes
stealing has quite unpleasant  conse-
though, hang it all! An
American was escorted to the frontier
by the gensdarmes the other day—no,
not for the little triflle of persuading
the unmarried girl to take, as they,
say here, the keys to the fields, as her
mother did before her in Washington,
bringing about the terrible tragedy
that you know, and go live with him
but simply for selling the father's

iewels, which the conscientious young
bl.n‘l:- had appropriated.  Fine censors,

quences,

we, of the morals of the French, when
in Paris our own country is represent-
ed by cimen bricks made of such
villainous cloy as this!
-
THE GEN, THOMAS NTATUE,
\

I“ rpe tuate
manuey

I in De-

pointed
' the ex
sury

' 1 el
ated as a nucleus to tl

afterward ( ongress donated a Ly

of condemned cannon to the s )
the monument, the sale of whicl

realized about £20,000.00 Fhrougl

these instrumentalities, viz: private

subscriptions, the appropriation of

society, and the donation of Con

the necessary funds were secured

sides these finance committees a gen-

eral committee was appointed to have
charge of the whole matter. Thi
ter body imgggdiately invited artists to
send in models, but although a num
ber were submitted at two separate
meetings, held in Pittsburg and Day-
ton, none were deemed worthy of ac
ceptance,  On reporting this fact to
the sooie l)‘. the gens ral committee was
authorized to proceed and select an
artist to whom the work could be en-
trusted.  Acting under these instrue-
tions, the committee decided upon Mr.
J. Q. A. Ward, of New York, and a
contract was at onee entered into with
that gentleman. The committee con-
sisted of Generals Hooker, Sheridan,
Cruft, Davis, Jordan and Whipple,
and Major Duffield. It was a part of
the contract that at least three of the
horse's legs should be upon the ground
as it was not the intention of the socie-
ty to have the animal appear in an un-
natural attitude, For over four years
Mr. Ward was steadily at work upon
he statue, and early last spring his
Plaster of Paris cast was transferred
to the foundry of Burlan Bros. & Hea-
ton, of Philadelphia, by whom it was
most successfully reproduced in bronze.
The first cast was made about six
months ago, since which time the firm |
has been i)npy upon the work, and the |
finishing touches were only made a few |
d ys beforeit was shipped to Washing- f
ton. The height of the statue is about |
{fifteen feet, the figures being about
| twice life size. 1@ cost was £40,000,
exclusive of the pedestal, which was
erected by the Government at an ex-
pe se of $20000. This pedestal is
| of granite, about sixteen feet high,
{and embellished with bronze decora-
| tions, including the representation of
the badge of the Society of the
Army of the Cumberland, partly
surmounted by a wreath of laurel,
The statue complete weighs dbout
7,500 pounds. The horse and rider
weigh about 5,300 pounds, and the
base 2,200 pounds, he l-icture which
is given of the statue gives a hetter
idea of it than can any word deserip-
tion. Suffice it to say that the work
is deservedly the object of univer«al
raise.  Those who knew General
homgs best aro the most gratified
with the likeness, flithfull({ portray-
ing, as it does, the face and person of
the dead hero, He has not been ideal-
ized out of recognition, But there
was no need of this, Commanding in
presence, of fine features, bearing in
every line the marks of the courage,
the will, and the force of character

« Iat

with which he was endowed, the man
whose memory is thus perpetunted in
bronze proved a fit subject for the ar
tist’s hands.  And the work has heen
done faithfully and well.  One’s fimt
impression, too, in looking at the work,
is a feeling of gratitude that the horse |
for it is the horse, after all, that
claims one's first glance, in an eques
trian statue—is a possible horse, and
not the stagey, theatrical animal that
poses and postures in so many of the |
wblic squares of the United States, |
‘Z: rer and alert, with fore feet firmly |
planted on the slight ascent up which |
the quick ride has just been made, |
with one of his hind feet on the slope
|']:|<'m| before the other, with his head |
raised high in air, above a magmficent
breadth of chest, with every muscle |
full of life and motion, the horse is a
superb animal.  He is encumbered
with the least possible amount of trap-
ping, only the necessaries of equestrian
life.  The anatomy is good.  Altogeth-
er, Mr. Ward has modeled a horse
whose strength and speed and “eyes’
quick intelligence™ irresistibly remind
one of the ride from Ghent to Aix
The figure of Gen, Thomas is firm and
dignified.  He sits easily in the saddle,
leaning slightly backward, and with

an intent ook sweeps the horizon,
Ihe same  simplicity  of treatment
which the artist has used throughout

applies to the dress ;. the double-breast
ed military  frock coat, buttoned to
the chin, plain riding boots, belt and
sword on  the left his  right
hand falling easily and naturally to
the saddle, and held a
grasps his army slouch hat and gloves
It 1s the intentness of one single pur-

side,

little  ba

pose, animating horse and rider, that
makes the statue instinet with lifs
Ihere is not the slightest impression
which many an arti ould not have
been able o avoid, LETH I'homa
has taken off t Ling
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FORGOTTEN CONGRESSMEN,

REFERENCES
WHO HAVY

'O A FEW STATIESM

SUNK INTO OBLIVION
How *:\'l.l.'lil s political fa
\mong the tl

their dayv as Senate

tives in Congress, the

few are famihar to the pre

tion. Clav, Webster, !
made an impress on the ry I
their country  which, perhaps, will
never be forgotten. The class of

standing next to them in
ability are even now almost faded out
of the public mind. John Forsyth,
of Georgia, was one of the most a

complished off-hand debaters that ever
appeared in the United States Seuate

yet how few of the 45,000,000 of peo
e yow dwelling in this Jand of ours
Lx. w  that such a man ever lived
William C. Preston, of S8outh Carolina,
was an orator of great power and a
Senator who reflected honor on  this
State,  After his death how soon was
he forgotten.  Webster's reply to
Robert Y. Hayne is likely to keep his
Hayne's) memory fresh in the mind

statesmen

of the reader. Otherwise he would
have been lost to the recollection of
posterity ; yet bhe was one of the most

brilliant men of his day. William T.
Barry, of Kentucky, was one of the
most eloquent of men, and played a
conspicuous part in the politics of his
State. It is safe to say that a large |
majority of the ’nn-«-nl voters are not
apprised of the fact. Felix Grundy,
of Tennessee, was noted for his elo-
quence at the bar and in the halls of
Congress. It is only the political
student or the survivors of the era in
which he cut his most prominent fig-
ure who know anything about him. !
Maryland kept Gen. Sam. Smith in
Congress thirty-nine years, and we
venture to say that thousands of the
Lmli(i('iun- of the present day never
eard of him. The same may be said
of Nathaniel Macon, of North Caro-|
lina, who represented that State in
Congress thirty-seven years. We might |
go on and specify a score of others, |
equally talented and influential in |
their day and generaton, who are but |
seldom liloughl of beyond the precincts
of their blood relations. If such should
be the fate of these distinguished poli-
ticians, what is to become of the men |
who are now strutting on the political
stage? A large majority of them will
not be n\membemi five years after
they have been consigned to private
life. Such is political fame,
e

“Wies a stranger treats one with
want of respect,” said a poor philoso-
pher, “I comfort myself with the re-
flection that it is not myself that he
slights, but my old and shabby coat
m?l shabby hat, which, to :( truth,
have no particular claim to adoration,
Bo, if my hat and coat choose to fret
about it, let them; but it is nothing
to me,”

From the German of Goethe
LONGING,
BY GEORGE W. BIRDSEYE,
A feoling of longing
Now draws me awny
From home and iw loved ones
To wander netray.
Fur over the hilltops
The clouds hang in uir,
Aglow in the sunbesms, ¢
She waits for me there!

The shadow-wing'd ravens
Move #lg
And

ly nlong,
Anin® their party,

o with the throng

sour 0'er the mountains
I pnss rock mnd tree

0O, joy! I behold her!
She tarries for me!

Rhe roves through the forest
1 signal 1 sing;

The note of the song-bird
O'erjoyed with the spring

She lingers

And w S0
Hering

He sings it for e

L]
weh,
And I, at your
t here 1 am bl
-

EUGENIE'S LAST RELATIVE,
THE DEATH N NADRY THE MOTHER OF
HE EX ENIKE KFETORE HER
i HTIENR ARNKIVAL,

Dona Maria Manuela Kirkpatrick,

t Closeburn, Dowager Countess of

Montijo, died on Saturday in Madrid

She was born o 1799, and was de-
. on the fi r's side from a
It ('n far of Scotland,
" fuge in Spain after the
\ Stuarts,  One of her
ancestor 2 Roger Kirkpatrick, a
cousin of Robert Bruce, wan the fam-
¥ mott Iymuk sicker, by rus
K t ‘ amation to
e Re myn at the altar of the
Greyf Dumifries,  His son fell

hiter “.n;:lr-t was

he ballad of “The

ghter The father of the

Mo cing Britieh Con

it Ma e there married Cyp

( t of Montijo and Miranda

1 Dul Peneranda, three times a
Crrandes oSpaim of the first class,
H. isband’s family, the Porto-Car
revos, of Genoa, after settling in Spain
in teenth century formed con-

with

many illustrious
houses, including the Guzmans and
Cerdas \ colonel in the Spanish
Army, the Count had embraced the
French cause with fervor, fighting un-
ler the ers of the First Empire

in Spai France and firing one of
the last ts in defense of Paris in
1514, His wife bore him two daugh-
ters of singular beauty, whom, after

her separation from her husband, she
took to Paris in 1835, She placed
them for a brief space at the Convent
du Sacre Cour, and here as a child
the Empress was feted aund
caressed by Prosper Merimee, a life
long friend of her mather. The edu-
cation of the daughters was complet-
ed at Toulouse, at Bristol in England
and at Madrid, to which city the
Countess returned upon her husband's
death. In 1845, when with them she
resided in the Rue St. Antoine at Paris,
Mme. de Montijo was subjected to sur-
veillance l-) the lmlit‘t' of lmln'- l'hi]'
ippe and a confidential report made
at that time was published by the
French Republicans after the fall of
the Second Empire to injure the Em-
press in the public mind. The sum
and substance of the report was that
the Countess de Montijo lived in
casy but not affluent circumstances, re-
ceiving few female friends, but having
many visitors at her receptions, where
there was some talk of politics and a
good deal of eard-playing. Her eldest
daughter, while still very young, mar-
ried the Duke of Alba and Berwick,
head of the great house of Fitz James,
a descendant of the great soldier Duke
of Berwick, the natural son of James
II. and Arabella Churchill, the sister
of the Duke of Marlborough; and also
of the terrible tyrant of the Nether-
lands.  This great nobleman settled a
liberal allowance upon his mother-in

future

| law, who, with bher second daughter,

fated to make g still more brilliant
match, resumed her life of travel,
dividing her time between Germany,
England and Spain, always, however,
maintaining her foothold at Paris,

where, after the Revolution of 1848 |

and the foundation of the Second Em-
pire, her daughter Eugenie became a
court heauty and in due course of
time Emprw of the French. Since
the marriage of Eugenie and Na

leon, Mme. de Montijo has heen little
heard of, though her daughter has fre-
quently visited her at Madrid, where
s‘m has lived in & splendid sort of
half-retirement, At the tin® of the
death of the Prince Imperial, in June
last, the C'ountess was in very feeble
health and it was feared she would
vot long survive the news which,
though broken to her with all gentle-
ness and every precaution, threatened
at fist to prove fatal, Her death
leaves the ex-Empress absolutely alone
in the world, the Duchess of Alba and
Berwick, it will be remembered, having

wlly feud with the Lindsays_

died in a very melancholy manner
some years before the fall of the em-
pire.

| her mather reached the ex-Empress

Eugenie authority for her to paass |

through France was obtained by the
| English Embassy there and she arriy-
ed in Paris on Thursday night. There
she spent the day with the Due de
Mouchy and had some affecting in-
terviews with the ex-Queen Isabella,
Prince Napoleon and others, At X
o'clock on Friday hight she took a
special train for Madrid, where she
arrived Sunday, She was too late,
coming only to find her mother al-
ready dead. King Alfonso, who was
waiting at the railway station, com
wunicated the sad news 1o
Empres,  She wished to go to her
mother's residence at once, but was
persuaded finally to go to the Alba
palace, where many thousand visitors
have called o juseribe their names in
condolence and respect,  Bunday the
ex-Empress visited her mother's house
and prayed over her,

the ex-

-

PACIFIC RAILROAD MONOPOLY,

Prom the Harrishurg Pate

The Pacifie railroad companies have
disclosed  with sufficient  distinetness
their purpose to demand the repeal of
the Thurman act. In round figures
the indebtedness of this gigantic mon-
opoly to the people of the United
States s BG4 00 (600, This is the
amount of bonds of the United States
issued to them as a subsidy and for
which the !""I':' nre rv--]wnv-xi-l--. o
this debt 825 000,000 is due from the
Central Pacific railroad, 827,000,000
from the Union Pacific, and 8,000 -

000 from the Kar Pacific. The
rest has been distributed to branch
lines which are under the control of

the grand mone i""‘.‘" These bonds of
the United States are a second mort-
gage on the Pacific railroads,

Fver

fic railroads by th
d

snee the con

s of
I the mon

from their s
ment with the view of ultis
ing payment of the whol
the debt, 1 have r

i every way, 1in Congres
|:|l'.lulh!~_ and i the co

last the Thurman a«

them o book. The act

declared wvalid and constitutional by
the Supreme Court nothing remains
at present but to enforee its provisions,
whitch requare the mor ' N

into the treasury of the United Sts

a certain perd of their net ¢
lugs a= a sinking il for the
extinction of the debt due th
But a the
that

small portion of

Ame
has acerued under this act has

been _-l'ml,_'llr,;:'\ lull‘l
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are shanog en
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(33

owners ol mon
opoly profits.
Wuile reluctantly makiog payments
Mr. Huntington, the president of the
Central Pacific branch of the mone

Iy, insolently denounces the d
the Y

reg

W i»«l
=100 of
Supreme Court and demands the
peal of the law. There is no danger
of r']wu] in the present Democratic
Congress, but the movement will pro-
bably be made in the approaching
sewsion of Congress and the business
will he kept warm in the hope of the
advent of a favorable Republican ma-
Jority and of a restoration of Grant-
wm.  The votes in the next session of
Congress will reveal the strength of
parties in regard to the monopoly and
evable its managers to lay their plans
for the future. They already exult in
getting rid of their most formidable
antagouist in Senator Thurman. The
next object of the assault of the I'a-
cific monopoly is Senator McDonald,
of Indiana, and the Cincinnati Com-
mereial boldly suggests to Jay Gould
that he provide for the immediate set-
tlement of ten thousand negroes from
the South in that great State to con-
trol the elections, This intimation to
Jay Gould was bardly necessary. Mr.
John D. Defrees, public printer at
Washington, in an interview publish-
ed in the New York Tribune, boasts

that negro colonization in Indiana is |

rapid'y progressing, and that under
the law of lkq- State the colonists will
be entitled to vote in six months,
The Pacific monopoly can well affurd
this expenditure if it will relieve them
of so sturdy an antagonist as Senator
McDonald.  As a political venture it
{would be far more fitable than
‘;m"i_m colonigation in Kansas,
| The object of the Pacifit monopo-
[lists is to carry on an underground-
warfare against the Democratic party
|in detail.  Their alliance with the Re-
| publican party is becoming every day
| more perfect. They have wecovered
| control of California, and the votes of
| that State in Congress and for Presi-
dent are to be given to the Republi-
cans in carrying out the compact be-
tween a powerful and unserupulous
corporation ring and a corrupt party.
Wherever the lavish ex[muSilrl.e of
maney can be made available, it is to
be employed in wresting States and
Representatives from the Democracy.
Every Democratic member of Con-
gross who has exerted himself to com-
pel the monopoly to discl its obli-
tions to the people is to be struck
own, and an obedient servant put in

his place. Thero is no mistaking the

o itude of t.l::‘ : between

t corporate
power. The Pacific monopolists have
a hundred and twenty millions, in-

cluding ‘K;indpll ﬁ interest, invalv.

ed in will fight
with the uM it

As soon as the news of the illness of |

L THE russiay
| rom o

IMPERIAL FAMILY,

Ran Varnciso Call Pars Letter

Within the last week Paris has been
the rendezvons for the leading mem-
bers  of the Russinn bmperial fan-
||.\.llll'l in their train come an un-
countable number of elegant and  dis-
tinguished persons

; Among these, and
one  of

prominent, i* that
brilliant Russian authoress, the Prin-
cess Olga de Novikoff, whos powe
ful expose of the Russian attitud
published in book form, and called
“Is Russin Wrong 7"

the most

created such a

sensation in England last year. The
book was still further enhanced in
value by having a preface from the

vigorous pen of Mr. Froude, Carlyle
= u full eympathy with the Russi,
cause,  Here in Paris Mme. de N
koff' receives the greatest

an
1-

celebid

I met Emile de Girardin as | was
gomg o eall upon the Princess yes-
tesday. Kinglake visit« her frequently,
All Paris journaliste rallies around
her Physically, she is a very fine
looking | | the Russian
aristocracy, she <pe both English
and Freveh without the slightest tinge

aceer |

and low, \lu:;

k¢ all Russians, high

. de Novikoff’ has the

greatest regard for Ay

Americans and s

ount wonle sl

country | plesh

“«in. Her brother i« the ®eneral in

attendance on the Grand .IP.L- Con
stantine, with a sad accident
His Imperial Hi
wonderful sh

=
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opening

waxed staircase

L

day,
and & ipping on
broke a

vein Fortunate-

The

1 his ankle,
ly the not
brother s Gsrand
tful Alexis, wh

accident j= SCrious

Duke, tl

he de-

b made

among the girl

to Ameriea  som ars ago, will &

be in Paris in a few days.  The moth-
er of these princes, the Empress of

ssi4, s pow at Cannes, where a

wvely residence has been fitted uy

s to, but  still keeps
rtain d ( Imperial state,
A men form her body-guard,
while her hold i
1 "
( aes iadies
honor, b imerable
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Ladies Wearying of Monograms,

— g T%

I'he whirling of fashion is bringing
round an old-fashioned decoration,
wi 1% are wea

Ld are mlr;vi.”;
I'he fourteenth
centuries were the

ns and motions
and early sixteenth

< when moltoes and fanciful em-
i st

abundaut]

Beside
kuight
and ev
might b

wOIe einbile

her
changed at

embroide
effect was quaint and -
gave cach costume a kind of orig -
ty.  Parisiaus have rediscovered this,

lady

leasure

were

and birds and wottees are embroider-
ed all over dre
and well- putfed) actress
reverse of stout n
lately with the device of ravens on
her array. Her rival, who is not slim,
observed that “where the skeleton is
the ravens are gathered together.”
Swallows are more common than the
sombre bird of the Danish banner—
perhaps to indicate that the wearer
intends “flying, flying South.” Gold
swallows are worn on a blue satin
ground, though a naturalist might
prefer to reverse the colors. Ladies
of fashion, if the fashion prevails, will
soon look as quaint as did Jacqueline
de la Grange in her costume broidered
with piuk eagles and black ducks, or
| Aune of Bohemia with the crowned
ostrich. The mottoes may slip from
writing paper into wider use, and poets
once more style themselves, on their
llllt‘ Ihagor./l }nnun de liegse. The Ul*l
motto would serve many of the new
poets very well, and the fashion will
at least add some variety to existence,
till the thing is overdone, and ceases
to be an outward sign of inward me-
dizvalism.

A well-graced
who 15 the
figure appeared

-

WHEN a man's house is building he
|never thinks the carpenter puts in
[one-third enough nails, and frequently
%aml with biting sarcasm asks him if he
| doesn't think the house would stand if
[be just simply leaned it up against
| itself, and saved all his nails? Then
a few years afterward, when he tears
down the summer kitchen to build a
new one, he growls and scolds, and sar-
castically wonders why that fellow
| didu’t wake the house entirely of nails,
| aud just put in enough lumber to hold
{ the nails together.

; s ———

| WhHEN a fool is young he spends
‘muvh time in parting his bair in the
| middle. When he is old and bald he
| wastes much more time in trying to
| make the ends of his sparse locks meet
on the polished crown above.

———————

Ture are times when the simplest
act of charity, or the slightest words
of cheer or encouragement will accom-
plish untold ‘{:o-l. therefore withhold
neither, for result obtained is a
bountiful and noble reward.

Taere are many men who appear
to be struggling ‘::ninn .dveuiz;u:‘d
are happy ; but more, who, al-
é:u‘s;bo‘m‘h.h’l:d&.mnh-
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