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At your foot Whint vou save | MY darling, I am glad you havo srrived | the washstand I turned the ring on my | Mow They Accnmuninted ‘Thelr | Now with thoe, good wife,
Bwoes, ‘;‘-:,1, Aay ut the -“hn;tmt’l ounee moro, I began 1o | finger again, and thers was t}fu nlon{ Wenith—A Disiiko for Banking gni‘l"lle"rﬂ}z':'lgr:rrﬁ:ﬁg gold are linked to Lat all hearts be biithe and gay,
All Lo think it hiad been lost again.  Hat don’t | gone. " ' Methods—Rending the Nows, a B B f ’ 1t ks fourtoen yonrs to<day
ot oo Saught am I tll mo about the jnconsequence of n|  “And how many times bave I told A Montaoa letter to the Now York '-"-':l'm"f the most lnmurn women in thy Sinnce you spaics the little 'aye”
. your facy But an sar woman's mind,  Its workings are laby- | you that the careless habit of washing | 54 suys that there are o fow red men in | WOrid were old maid i That to mo was life.
I rocall— To the warsd rinthine, but the thought always comes | your hnnds in your rings wears ofl intini. | Yarious parta of the country who have Crossed scarf .dm yeties ure still muck
All Hoank Out st the place it went in, Now, letus tesimul fractions of the gold till the | exbibited n disposition to nmnss wenlth, | used for prenadine drosses. When in wedding white arayed
Baing by Mien 1 go be business-like, if e can, Janet. What | stones are loosenod in the setting, and | sud have suecoeded pretty well, The prottiest sunshades this summe L belinld you stand,
(T tho nets " And l“;l : . mukes you think that this pretty Mild- | drop out without your being aware of | Of the Shoshones in Nevada and Utah | are made of canvas over colored silk o Wh:v. I almost falt afraid
T forgot— 2 '“f Wit red of ourd took the dinmand?" ity thore are three or four who may be said | satin, E'en to touch your hand.
Whyt f'g“'“‘:‘:““ "I'l‘l!!l’_\'l.\lilnlwtl I Well, perhaps be- | **You are always so wise after the act! 10 be independent.  George Washington Feather fans are popular this season, And when with Jove {ntent
—Avstin Dolson. 1 1 . H' cause sho is pretry,” said Mrs, Torrance, | How do you know I wasn't going to | nnd Shoshone Jack wre bLoth bloated and wre particularly attractive with ¢ | Your gaze on me you bent,
s Harpers Magazine | looking like o safirieal spartow, take my rings offt You are 9o roady to | Pondholdersand nristocrats, The former | goocccy dow | You seeimed n boing sent
"Not ut all impossibile,” suid her hus- | find me at fanlt!  But I thought at first began stock ralsing in a small WAy sev- The fashion of round akits  wed From the **Better Land."

A LOST DIANOND.

“And it was the most Deantiful svone
hat L over suw in afingecring, None of
those {mltry things you ean't wear till
candlo-dight on account of the yellow

is in them. So white, so clear, so
brilliant, pellucid o o wator-drop and
sparkling ax a starl It was all but big
suough, too, to have o name ol itd own,
like thoss that the royal dinmonds have
—'Btar of the Four Points of the Com-
pass,’ ‘Light of the World to Compe,’
‘Glory of the Middle of the Earth,'
‘Mother of the Mocn.' Why under the
sun," oried Mrs. ‘Torrance, the pretty
crenturs in o bewitching gown, pouring
eoflee for hiet husband, the Hithe butjer
having Leen dismissed by Mr. Torrance
=i fear of the wrath to come, perhiaps
~—*shoulldn’t onr dinmonds have numes
a8 wwell as those of kings and queens

“Yours ouglt (o huve one," satd her
husband, quictly. “It wounld be suitable
to eall now; it's in the vooative, you
know,"

“Well, Tmust eny T don't belisve any
mnn was over g0 undisturbed hy the loss
of such a thing s that.  Archibald, ‘
that stone wus worth & thousand dol-
Lara.”

“Heally T ought to bo aware of the
fact, dear, if nnyboiy iv.  “You have of- |
fered to sell it and procure that sum for
my necessitics every time ! have been |

- :P since we married. And if |
have Mildred arrested for its theft, us
you sugaest, it will enst another thou-
wnd b £ ro we are done withit, For she
would cortainly be proved inuocent, nnd
I then o libel suit would be tho next thing
in order,”

ut, Archy Mildred can't he proved

innceent.  How can shie be,when I know |
she took it?  Aund there was no one else
o take it." And Mrs, Torrance pauseil

with suspended cup, lior great wonder-

ing eycs searching spuce for reply, JIf

ever anything lny in n straight line, §t ix

the evidence against that girl,” she con-

timied,  *The other day when the ring
fell on the Boor she was in the room, and
sho asked me whu: s stone like that was
aud then gave such a sigh that |

eaid, ‘L suppose you thiok it's wrung for
me to wear a thousand dollars on my fin-
And she said, *1 wasa't thinking

of the ring: T was ouly thinking that o

thousand dollors can do n great desl of

ood," The minx! *Well," I said, ‘it
does a great deol of good—in looking
rtﬂt} on my hanil."  ‘Indeed it does
ook benutifully thore,* suid she—she's
very particulny sboutber adverbs; ] wish
she was about her catechism—'but a good
deed done by a haod is its most benuti-
| ful jewel, to my thinking." Just hear |
thit! To het mistress! Are you through !

Why, U've only just begun.”

*8ho is quite & missionary," said Mr, |
Torranen, picking up his newspaper,
SAnd the worst of it v, she is night.”

**Now, Archibald, don't, for mercy's
?ﬂh go to reading " paid his wife," 1
do think the morning news might wait

for once.  It's nothing but dyuamiters
blowing up the British empite,and Aribs
making mummics of the British army —
ail abstractions: but my ring is some-
'Ihing tive, tungible, liere at hiand,”

] wish it were!" said Mr, Torfance,
HAnd then 1 could be allowed—" Bt
ns he glanced at the lovely crenture op

te, with her repronchiul brown eyes

n which stond two tears as big as the
diamond she had lost, her color going
and comiog with her Lrenth, ns vou
might say, and the rose-colored ribbons
of her morning cap nll a-Autter with hor
enrnestness, ho folded his paper, and
gaid, ““Well, my dear?”

“Well, wmy dear!” mimicked Mrs.
Torrance, in derision. *'I should say it's
povthing but well when o man hears of o
servant insulting-—nctually insulting—
his wife, and savs sho's in the right. "

“*Now, Janct, I will submit it 10 vour
own judgment if that's u [air {nterpreta-
lionl"

“You noedn't do nnything of 1he sort,
ILisn't fair to suppose 1 have any judg-
ment, if what I say concerning Mildred —
pecfectly ridiculons cognnmen,  Who-
ever heard of Mildred for a servant'y |
name "

SWhy not Mildred 1" '

“Why not Gwendoling, then, or Frede
gonde, or Thusneldal IHow would it
gcom to be telling Gladys to brush the
dust off my shoes! And Mildred is just
ag bud. 10T had my way all the cooks |
should hie Norax, and ull the second wirls
should be Ellens, and if they enme fram

| Mr, Torrance!

Englund, then they should by Elizas and
Mary Anns, and it wouldn't sound as if |
sou wers taking o liberty With your su- |

pcrlors when your own oaine s
E:: plain  Jane, I ought to have |
Rosamond myself, you know®

n
said Murs, Torrancee, uhsentiy, |
twirling the grounds in ber cup,” or
Katherine, or Eloise, or something. But
I'm sure I have trouble encugh with
thess peaple without heing voubled
with their vumes.  And 1 don't bhelleve
hor neine b8 Mildred, suyway, I believe
it just plain Mrtha, pod she took the
Mitgdred,
wouldo't stof at. tuking o neme.  Or
maybe it was fust Milly—"" Aud hore Mes,

if she touk my dimnond, she §

band, gravely,

“You don’t mean to imply that I
would denounce a person as u thief be-
onuien vou said she was pretty?" cried
Mrs. Torranes, balf rising to hor feet,
“I've as good a ming to leave the table
as ever | lind to ent, 1 would, if the
buckwheat cakes had come up,”

My denr child "

“You treat me exactly ng if I were n
child, " eried the ontraged wife. ' What
do [ eare whether my maid is vretty op
not? Deing pretty, apparently, doesn't
koep hier hands from picking and steal-
ing. 1 know she stole my dismond just
ns waoll as if T und soen her do it."

“DBut what would she do with jit!"

“What a question?  As if that sort of
person didn't know where to dispose of
things casily and take care of the pro-
ceeds! 1 wonder if Patricinis never go-
ing to send those cakes up—"

 “1low in the world did ourcook come
to be called Patriciat"

L ealled he so mysell when she came.
Her ownnome was Hannah, 0 combina-
tion of sounds [ wutterly detest, and
wusn't going to have ringing in my ears
all the time, And sheis so tull and
ercot ghe justifies Patritin.  Don't you
think soi"

HATL right,” snid Me. Torrence, think-
ing it best to make no refercnce to the
Noras of & few minutes since, **But we
were speaking of Mildred."

SLdid think” very well of Mildred, 1
will confess, before this,” sa#fl M:s. Tor-
rance, with judicial ealmneas,  “*Sho is
eduecating her sister, who his a voico—
such n voice l—for n church singer, when
she will hiave a salary that will be wealth

to them, uand give some lessons
beside,  And she was wrapped up
in her. And 1 took an intercst

in them mysell, and guve her a silk
dress to maske over, and got a new cloak
that # really didn't need, so as to
give her my old one (and I saw she had
the good tnste to take off some of the
teimming), and lots of my old musle.
Andl out of her own wages Mildred lins
to hire a room cnd o plavo and pay for
her lessons; somubody gives Ler her
bioard till she can pay the debt, and it
tnkes uvery cont .’-lil(llrutl earns; and vou
soe it is quite natural that she should
look about her to find where she can
turn n penny-—" .

““An honest penny," said Mr. Tor:
rance, ‘A girl who s doing that for
another is not one that would be likety
to turn any other dort of penny.”

“Ilow you do love to interrupt me,
It really seems ns if you
couldn't bear the sound of my voice! 1
was going on to say, before you took the
words out of my mouth, that recently
this sister of hers hus been advised to
take lossons of snother master, who asks
all ereation, bug is really worth it.  And
he snys he can muke ber voice a fortuye
to her.  And they have been dreadfully
cast down becanse they couldn't do it

| And aow you see where the dinmond

comes in, LI she can got for that stone
nnything near its value, her sister Mabel
can take her lessons, And her voics is
deliclons— just perfectly delicious " ex-
claimed Mrs, Torvance, forgetting the
dinmond sgain, **Mildred had her come
here and sing to me. And 1 can't de-
seribe to yon, I never heard a lark or
o nightingale, but a bobulink isn't o
whistloto it. A flute, n trumpet—
weli, It was swoet and  satisfying and
penetrnting us the odor of some tlower,
and yot soft ns the velver side of the
petnl of the flower,  Angels would sing
#o, muybe, il there ave uny. And I was
jnst earriod away. 1 forgot all about
her sistor's being my maid. 1 cried and
[ lnughed, and I felt ns if I had found
her.  Andnow I will solemnly tell you,
Archy dear"—nnd she bent across the
protty china service, translixine him
with her radinnt eyes —*I looked at my
ring, and I turned it and turned it, and
Fauld to mysell | have hnd the good of
it ever since Grand lather Do Pevser gave
it to me, nnd ovorybody knew I had it,
und my ln'miiiou was protty well estab-
lished, diamond rings or not, and when
yoiu were able to ufford a real grown.up
butler, you would probably get me
ety and if 1 sold it now, and gave

| this poor dear girl the mouey to secure u

carecr, what n blgssing it would be to
her, und what o joy I would be giving to
the world in her, too; for of course she
wouldn't be confined 1o & church choir
in that case, and if she were, in what
s hesvenly fushilon could those tones of
hers swim out over a priverful sudience,
and just take the prayer on their silvery
strength, and lewd it up, up; apd any-
body who §a the woeans of producing
more of them, and 0 brings down the
priee of prima donne in the market, is o
sublic benefuelor, to bo sure, anyway:
and 1 wus just on the point of saying
thut I would spesk to you, and if you
approved, as I kuow you would, 1 coula
have a thonsand dollers or thereabouts
for them to-day, when Mry. Veusey bap-
[u:nud in, and so, as | dido’t want Mrs,
‘oprey 1o koow anything about it, and
Lo taking the wind all out of my sails, 1
i’uu told Mubel to come again to-day and
would have somethiog further 1o say 1o
Fher! Aund go | ghall!™ oried M, 'l!m'-
reuee, tuking breaths with renewed vigor,
I shall ipvo to tell hor that her
hag boun arrested for a

Torrance paused, not for breath, but in

may go sing to her in prison."

nud she

the stone must have washed out-<"

**So it seems you did wash vour hands
with the ring on!” mid the turning
waorm,

“Yes, I did. Thers! And I sent for
the plumber immediately, for I knew if
it had washed ont, it must have eaught

in the first trap; and he took up the

| ipe, but it wasu't there. And he said
f he made a real job of it, and went
down fo the main something, he might
find it there; but I thought that would
cost more thun the dinmond itself—"

“Wise woman,” groaned Mr., Tor
rance.

“And 8o, you see, I didn't accusn Mil-
dred in the first place. 1 searchod, and
took every precaution. I didn't think
of such a thing till I saw her stand
there turning more colors than the lady
in the lobater—"

““You don't say that you really have
accused heri"

“Well, what if T have? I must lose
my diamond that my denr grandfather

ve me whon I was married, and that

troasured so, and enduro it all in
allence for fenr some little hussy's foel
ings will be hurt! My fuulingn are of
uo consequence nt all! It fso't to Le
reckoned tomy account that I was ready
to give her the diamond—and T love
dismonds. I don’t think there's any-
thing so beautiful id the whole world.”
**But, Janet, you are nlways so posi.
tive,"

“Hove can you say so! What am 1
ever positive about? You wouldn't have
mie distrust the evidence of my sensesi
And if I ever snw guilt on any face—"

““There is nothing more fallible than
the evidence of your senses.”

**1 beg your pardon. I can sce as far,
und caun.hear ns quickly, and tuste os
keenly nd any one alive. , Aund for you to
begin to run down my eyes now—per-
haps they‘re not so bright as they have
been—but 1 never thought—to hear you
twitting me of growing old—in this way,
ull of n sudden” (trying hard to swallow
her sobs)—*‘because—yvou're ruterested
—in—in my servant-maid—"

“For Heaven's sake, Janet, thinde
what you're saying 1"

“Ido think what I am saying," she
|cried then, in n fory, “And I say,
whatever the evidence of my senses may
be, | hinve every evidence that you eare
nothing at all for my feelings, and can
sev me robbed without lifting your voice,
and—and—oh, o husband ought to love
his wife, and protect her, and take her
part.” And here Mrs, Janet rose huor-
riedly and pushed over her chair, and
was running from the room.

But Mr, Torrance was not to be out-
dove by any such sleight of foot, and
had eaught her in Lis arms beforo she
reached the door. **And do you think,"
he exclaimed, “that'l don’t fove you,
you abominable iittle mass of contradic-
tions? Do you suppose that I won't pro-
tect yon with my life itselff Do you
fancy for o moment that 1 won't take
your part, when you decide what your
part s

“let me go! Let me go, sir?” she
exclpimed, “Or, else, at any rate, let
me find wy handkerchiel!” And she
strugirled for her handkerchief, that the
kisses hor husbund gave her might not
be too salt,und pulling it from her pock-
et, something jn a great are aod stream
of lustro whirled ont with the violently
wrenched handkerchief, sailed through
the wir like nothing so much ns n flying
rainbow, and fell at her feet.

It was the lost dinmond,
 Mrs. Torrunce stopped in the midst of
her tears, blushing, disheveled, dinmond
| drumed herself, as pretiy a sight ns o

rose-bush in o shower, and held bock her
| skirts with both hands wlhile she looked
I at the great shining eyve thare before her
Lon thecarpet.  **The horrid thing!" she

said,  *'The horrid, unwinkling, accus.
ing thing! TItis calling mo all sorts of
namgg. | shall never want to seo it
again, Ounly think if I had denounced

that poor gifl! T'm so zlud I never
breathed of it to her. 1 remember 1 had
on this very gown when Mrs, Veasey was
lin. How stupid of me! Now, I'll take
this down to & diamond broker's to-day,
and, Mildred's Mabel shull have her
thousund dollars® worth of lessons. 1
dare suy she'll sing ut our parties by-and-
by. Bhe'll bu our particular prima don-
no, And by that time I shall have im-
woved Mildred into o compnoion, Oh,
] should think you would despise such a
ridiculous, wickea Jitile wife us I am!"
she cried, turning to hor husband, “*You
ought to have murried o saint. What a
good wman you are, Archy!”

“My dear,” suid Mr, Archy, “life with
sny other woman who didn't wirange
these little circuses for my morning en-
terininment would be too siale, flat, und
unprofitable to endure, 1 ehould run
away from the saint, and take to the fly-
ing trapeze and you."—Jarper's Basar,

The supervising mechanle of the Wasl.
ington monument suys that he has glven
away at least five tons of chips of marble
o relig-seokers, sud thnt the do-
mand is now er than ever.  Persous
Fus yet unsupplied tnke heart from
the assurunoo that atf least threv tons of
chips remain about the base of the tall

eral years ago. At first it was hard work
for him to get anything or to keep it
after he got it, becnuse his dissolute,
happy- oﬁucky compunions exorted an
evil infiuence on him, but when he finally
|lmu:t:m:dml in murketing a couple of pigs
he was io great glee, e put the first
money that ho ever saved into a bank,
and about half of histribe followed him,
giving vent to their disgust in groans
and grunts. When the bank . failed,
]Guorge was nearly beside himself with.
I din(]l:poimmunt and rage, It took half |
& dozen * white men a . week -to
explain to him how it was that & man
could put his money in a bank and never ‘
get it again, while the bankers were per-
| mitted to go about their bLusiness,
| Beorge Washington believes to this day |
| that the bank ® failed on purposo to give |
its oflicers o chance to run awny -with his
hard-earned money, - |

Some white men give George o little |
ha‘lIn nfter . his misforttine, and he soon
had other pigs. -~ Then he branched out
|into stoek-ruising iu general and Dby |

careful economy and the most untiring

| industry ho has obtained s considerablo
property. It is estimatod that ho now

owns, $2,500 worth of ponies, eattle and

pigs, and he has $300 or $400 on de-

t with o mine boss who once helped

im. . He calls around to see the boss
| avery day of his life, and has done so for
five or mx years. When he comes tho |
same dinlogue is gone through with. ‘

*“You got'emi"” he will say.

*“Yes, I've got 'em,” he will sav,

“Well, you keep ‘em.  Me soe you
every day., No see bank man; mebibe s‘nl
once & year, IHesp vamoose all same |
coyote; no good,’

Shoshone Jack 18 meaner than dirt,
but he has a level hoad.  Some of his
nsgociates are envious of him, but most
Indians are too lazy.to care about an-
| other's good fortune, %, Jack has a farm,
| m house, several horses, cows and pigs,

and considerable money. - Ivis almost
out of the question for uny one to beat .
him in 4 trade of any kind,  He is not
an untutored eavage, for hie knows every
| trick, and he is one of the very few In- |
| dians who make moncy by playing |
poker. What he gets hie keeps. -

Juck has o grent contempt for banks
and bankers, and no ove has ever been
able to induce him even to cnter a
banking house,  Ie carries his money |
in an old lesthor girdle, snd when he
spends a cent it 35 becsuse he wants

' somothing pretty bad, and there is no
other way of getting it,  He never pays |
! anything for railroad fiure, though he
travels around & good deal, and w?mt he
eats costs him little or nothing. |

Old Colorow of the Utes is & manof |

| Some Frupeth‘. and takes particular de-
light in lording it over his associates,
| He is too vain ever to be very prosper-
ousic & finsicinl way, as he will spen
money freely to grutify any whim that !
he may have or to nccomplish snything |
that he thinks will add to his impert: |
snce in the eyes of other members of |
histribe. One of his pet schemes isto !
buy papers or books, and assume to |
! rend them to the ssvages. Whenever
he gots possession of w prmphlet, maga- |
zing, or book he will call as many of
! the riedsking ubout him ss possible, and
in a dramatic way read them *‘the
uews." His only conception of a printed
page is that it contains news, and |
whather he holds it right side up or not
he Will reel off o lot of stufl about the
things that are going [on in the world
which will evoke many ki-vis from his
hearers and suge grunts from those who
do not pretend to understand, The
Utes hpve no regular money-makers,
though a good many of them pretend
to do some farming. With the majority
thoidea is that the goverment should
pay them for farming,

One of the wealthiest Tondians in tho
'cmmtry is Chief Peone, of the Spokane
tribe, who lives near Spokang Falls,
Washington Territory. Not another
man in the tribe has o nickel which is
not morally cortain to go in enrd playing
or horse racing, Deonc has a long Liead,
ghrewd business tact, and a consuming
desire to get ahead of the world to some
extent. lle never plays curds, roaces |
horses, or drinks whisky. Muny years
ago he mude up his mind that it was
only a question of time when the whites
would Le wanting lund at or near Spo-
kane Falls, and he took un the best land
in that vicinity snd made some eiforts to
oultivate it,  He built a rude house and
i lived there apart from his tribe, though

excroising his authority as usual, In the
course of timo, when the Northern Pa-
cific road wasgsurveyed, he saw further |
opportunitics for money making, which
| he did pot permit to pws upimproved,
snd by the time thut white settlers began
to arrive he was iu possession of the hest
[ lund in that wieinity. He sold out at
good prices, pocketod his money, and
said nothing.  When the town of Spo-
kene Falls was luid out it was found
that Peone owned several good lotsin i,
These huve been gold at & profit and the
money iuvested o cattle, horses and
bonds, As soon &s Peove wnde his

|

iug his money snd. portable property, he
tejolued his tribe, He lives oow as
plainly as any of lis brethron, and iy
even more careless than ll:{dnbnul what
ho eats snd wears, - It is that he is

sashes is coming more sod more in favos |
day by dny. |

The etamine searfs for cool afternoon: I
are crogs-barred with colored silks nnd
dotted with chenille.

Women are numerous in the British
civil servico, Ina competition for 162
places in the postoffice 2,534 women en
tered.

A magnifieent new black lace is the
marquise, which has w cord running
round the design in the atyle of the finest
Spanish point,

Buff lawns have  been revived this
senson, trimmed with white and buf
embrowdery, and are very clean and
duinty-looking,

The revival of an old fushion is that
of using alternate stripes of luce inser.
tion and materinl for basque, slecyes
and apron drapery of u dress,

The capability of the female mind for
practical invention has again been shown
this time by a Minnesola woman who
has patented o riding saddle,

A novelty of the season is tne pretty
jacket-bedice of white or bufl etamine,
trimmed - with ; insertion and lace to
match, and very pretty to wear with
sny colored skirt,

Cut-crystal balls, silver-plated ovals
and plain, burnished siiver, proflle
heads and horseshoes, with a sonke
gracefully coilad about, are the latest
notions 1 parasol handles,

loman sashes make very gay round
waists, with which young ladies brightes
up and give variety to their toilets by
having this extra bodice to change wit
the lace basque that belongs to the
skirts,

In bonnets, the large capote, very
much in the shape of & Norman cap,
with o muss of flowers heaped up on the
top, is the last nouveaute, while hats are
higher and more extravagant than ever
in shape and trimming,

A Chioago Indy who made purchases
of bric-a-brac in Paris to the nmount of
£4,000 got home to discover that every
single article was oo sale at within half
A mile of her home, and at much lower
prices than she had paid.

Gainsborough huts of immense size,
trimmed with large bouquets of any
thing (wild tlowers for eholce,) and tied
with a ribbon of any loud color, are nl)
the rage in Paris for the country or sea.
gide. The more dishevelled the effect
the better tho hat is liked.

Seven hundred women arve employed
at the central telegraph office in London
and about three hundred and fifty more
at the different telograph and postal
branch oifices of the metropolis., At
Liverpool, Glnsgow, Manchester: and
other provincial centers n considerable
number earn their living in this way, be-
side nine hundred similarly empioyed

outside the civil service,
Mr.Young, the colffure of the Princess

of Wales, Legins dressing hair av 7
o'clock in the morning of the drawing-
room duny, 5o great is the anxiety to re.
ceive his services that he is engaged, not
days, but weeks, betoreband. Woe to
the Indy who comes first on the list. Bhe
must be in a state of worry the whole of
the morning, leat u careless movemedt ‘
should disarrange the coiffure before the |
hour approanched for displaying it to the
world,

White or cresm-colored flannel is the |
fashionable faucy for seaside and moun-
tuin-house tollers.  Hraid 1% the ususl
gurniture for these, cither plain, creng-
colored, or white Horoules braid, or l'gc
more dressy  gilt  brpid, which is
warranted not to turnish.  Such suitsare
nlso prettily trimmed with wvelvet, the
vest, with collur, cuffs and skirt panel,
being of velvet.  When velvet trim-
mings wre used the buttons should be of
the same.

Very wide sashies sre worn, both with |
washing and silk gowns, und also for
evening, and the loops are 20 arranged
that they form a back drapery of them
selves. A white lace dress with a variety
of these sashes, may be made to do oy |
good deal of hard work for morniug or
ovening wesr, A velvet bodiée in the |
evening with nlnce skirt is ulways dressy,
nnd the same skirt with 4 lace bodice
will do for afternoon wear. Valeuel-
iennes is the best luce for this style of
{1 |

Five yours ago s remarkably bright |
and pretiy girl of seventeen worked in a
San Francisco lnundry. The son ol
wealthy paronts fell in loye with hor,
She returned his pussion, but suid that
she would not marry him, os he wishod,

And an angel you have proved
Since that good glad hoor,

Aye, wherever we have rovod
In sunshine and shiowor

I all goodness you trunscend,

And all excellences Hlond

In the mother, wife, and friend,
Asn a sacred dower,

You haye mads my 1ife more pure
Than it might have been;

You bave taught me to endurs,
And to strive and win.

With your simpla song of praise

You sanctify our days,

And our thouglhts to heaven you raise
From n world of sin.

Come, let's quit the dusty town
With its nolse and strife,
And soek the bresey down
That with health is rife.
Work is good nnd so is play,
Let us keep our wedding-day
Q'er the hills and far away,
Happy man and wife,
~Jolhn Geo. Warts, in Cassoll's Magazine

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

A cow’s horn-—A milk punch.

No man can curry o feathor bed and
look graceful.

The girl who loves William never nska
ber father to foot her bill,— Call,

A oyelone is like a waiter, It carries
everything before it,—New York News,

Foot notes—The patter of the mule's
hind legs on the hired man's ribs.—
Graphie.

. Speech is certainl{ silver at the tele-
graph office., Ten words for a guarter.
— Somervible Journal,

' ‘When n woman wants to make A com-
lete change of front she leaves off her
angs,— HBurlinglen Free Pros,

Any man who ean umpire o baseball
game and please both sides, has In him
the main ; quulifications of n auccessful
politicinn. —Picayune,

A school journal advises, ‘Make the
school Interesting.” That’a what the
gmall boy tries to do to the best of his
ability.— Burlington ' Mree Prov. !

Cold coatracts. * That's the reason
our twenty-five pound chunk of ice is
ilumpcd up into such a little foller that
voucan play ball with it.—Frea H'ress,

“What do you suppose I'll look like
when I gets out of this? suapped »
young lady at n conductor of an over
crowded streot car,  “A good deal like
crushed sugar, miss,” said the bell-
ringer.  And the young lady hung on
the strap nnd rode four miles further
with the smile of an angel,—Bufalo Ee-
press,

She was literary, and she wished
turn the couversation in that directios
beenuse the langwd swell with whos
she was speaking was uttering all sor
of nonsense, And so she sald, g TR
*'I.do hope you like Lumbi" To which

he responded: “Yaus! A little! Be
dooced insipid, though!™ “Whatl
Laumb insipid!”  **Well—ynas!—unless

it's the real spring article, you know,and
the mint sauce is perfeet,” And now
sho sedulously avoids him.— Boston Ga
celle.

A walter’s bringing dinner
Y On the ran;
Ho 43 a rockless sluner,
Full of fun;
He hureried down the alsle
With a seraphio smile
ing ull the while
dko the sun.

A lootstool is belore him,

Doy by soo |
Ha trips—tho dinner's o'or him.

Where is nal
Tomato daubs bils baly,
Beat frm',\' fills thi mir,
And he lies sprawling thors

Holplosuly.

—Philadelphia News

Sllops in Jup-nn.

Thoe villuges are full of shops, There
is seurcely @ house which does not sell
something. Where the buyers coms
from, and how n profit can be made i5 »
mystery, Many u}lhuthinm are eatnbles,
such ns dried fishes, and a halfiinck
long, lmpaled on sticks; cakes, swoot
meats composed of rioe, flour, and very
litthe sugar; circular hwnps of rice dough,
culled mochi: roows boilled in bLirine: s
white ielly made from beans; and ropes,
straw shoes for men and horses, straw
cloaks, paper umbrellas, paper water
proofs, Lairping,  toothpleks, tobaoce
pipes, paper mouchoirs, snd pumbers of

trades he shandoned furming, snd, tak- |

other tntles made of bamboo, straw,
gruss, und wood. These goods nre or
stands, and in the room behind, opon to
the strect, all the domestic avoontion

because she was unoducated and conrse,
Then be offered to send her wway to
school. She necepted thisofler. During
the ensuing four years shewns in n Mon. ] % : sy B
}tcnl conyent, very apt and studious. , ““;- Eiﬂi':g o “ll ili“—.- m':ﬂf’ e dll
Fhe training wrought all the chaoge ¥ 1o De ween MRS W “‘l”'htl IR\
| that was deslrble, and the w edding took | with u bisky tacked lu the Lack of he
| plinee, “.'.!h a long tour in Europe u‘[tcr. ﬁ:ﬁ& A lﬂﬁ::f_ "‘"‘7’"‘. li.lgqu :‘ml‘.;‘nti_:
ward, The couple returned to Sun Frun- B put up, wnd in many  house tron
cizco lutely. To show that she had pei. | e sie cutting g, wood uto lengthy
ther forgotten nor was ashismed of hor flor mamhml.“mﬁnoﬂw': 'l‘i:;“ iﬁ“;&ﬁll::
former emplovment, the bride gave o | Voo, 4 ;""_'J’ dﬁ? pir ; X
grand supper (o those of hor ol pow- | the greinds pounded i morviar sunk f
| panions who could be brought together. :':::’“::‘.’;‘;;Mb.\mlaﬂll‘::;ld:;’“;::'ﬂ';“bl‘r‘::
L]
! wiich is worked Lye1 o fret of uinan,
invariably paked, who wtands at thy
other extremity. .

A wowan in Rutland Couoty, Vi, is
the mother of twenty-seven children,



