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Her Letter,

Prus !
The '.mia—-uu! birds sang, too.
ey AW Yol thro” the village highway

['l!‘.

press your pretty noso upon the glass,

‘""--_r‘J seo Ul in the pigeonbiole for you,
Heposed a letter,
Pruoel
Prue!

Trey aang your secret to
Alleh se who cared To listen to their song.
“'a were not dreaming as you passed along
Tue forest alsle, of sume one's eyes of

blue
Q! 1 know Letter,
Pruel

Pruel
Beneath 1L pines you grew
'When xou touk that letter from your
. 1.4]]: and,
With sparkling bazel eres and trewbling
. ]

kaud,

aseal) just as scarlet as the

N
Of popplea—1 know,
Pruel

Pruel
Oh 1wy, if you but knew!
The wool Lands saw the sweet words that
you temal—
Awe, saw you bend your pretty golden

K
=

A press your resy lips upon the two
hisses {rom yoar—Oh,
Pruel

il

{ BUNCH OF WHITE LILAC.

wes much? It is foo much!™ said a
soft, plaiutive voice behind me,

[ turoed—!o see a small creature
n tiptoe before a flower stand
rance 1o Covent Garden as 1

$ pASSILUE.

‘1‘;]::“4 I-E'.a--.t.-'n, ber head was about
op & level with a huge bunch of white
lilse; and the rough straw hat pushed
ek, and t e Tuir curls ghttered in the
supsiiine, a8 the little fuce was fairly
puried in the fragrant bloom.

I stopped  sliort; the bright hair and
the pae lowess both arrested me.

swift a3 thought, they had caught my
mwemory Lack to 4 bowery seat under a
white lilae clump, and a golden head
upon & level with my shoulder, and a
face thut for fawrpess and sweelness
wight have put the white lilacs them-
selves to the blush.

Somehow [ could nol help wondering
if this face would be like that face, as
these Llossoms were like those of the
past, faded now more than half-a-dozen
¥eals ago.

And it was startlingly like. So like,
tha: 1 could almost believe that three
times hulf-a-dozen years hud vanished,
and my little plavmate, May—my May
Queen, as | used to call her —stood be-
fore me in the lilacs,

The caild Jooked up at me, frankly
and coulidingly, out of those great blue
gres—Lhat might have been May's eyes,
forgetful that there had ever been a bit-
ter quarrel and a parting.

What a folly in we to be thinking of
ber now! But, thinking of her, some
bow I could pot help answering those
sift, appealing eyes.

“You wanted the dowers, little
one™™’

“Yes sir. Please sir, the big white

*»You jike white lilacs?™

The flower-girl behind the stall was
jeling out 4 great, sweet bunch, re-
goosive to the coin 1 bad laid beside
it. But the child was shaking her
small hend.

o] ke those belter she said, polnt-
g to a wass of yellow daffodills.
“But Littla Motber, doesn't she just
Joves the big white lilacs?? They're for
ber, sir; and will you make this buy
them ¥

She showed me her penny, over
which the rosy tingers were shut jeal-
ous

“Keep youtr peunny, child, and 1 witl
buy the lilics for you.”

But she shook her head,

“Nu; Little Mother was crying this
morning when 1 woke up—did you
know grown-up people ever cried?—
and she told me it was because she had
no white lilacs on this May-day. Wasn't
that & funny thing to cry for? And
then she told e she was ( jeen of the
May once, and she had to get down off
her tlrone, and wander away and
away from the white 'lacs, and out in-
to the cold, dark streets Lere. 1don’t
think they're cold and dark, do you?"
the little thing added, looking up at me
in the sunshibe. )

Suddenly a wondering expressing
grew (1 Ler eyes,

“You are not going to ery, are you?"’
she asked,

If Little Mother had felt the blank
sense of misery which had been closing
in and Llotting out the bright day from
e, as the child prattied on, she would
bave been too near to despair for tears.
I could only hupe her paln was less than
mine, The small hand 1 took into
mine had torn open an unhealed
wound; and pow It must lead we until
Toould ses her Little Mother face to
face, and know if it were indeed my
lost sweethieart, May Elliston.

“No, no! I am not going to cry,” 1
mid. *But I am going home with you
t sea your Little Mother, See, we will
take lier all these lilacs.™

“Yes, but I must buy them mysell,"
she declared, *I didn t tell bher so; but
I promised myself to take my bright
DEW penuy as soon as I had done my

on and Little Mother was at her
i wouldn't miss me.”

So the bright new penny was laid
down the counler beside my coln,
wd the Jittle maid, her pinafore heaped
with a zay bunch of daffodils amongst
e liacs, trotted on, her free hand
trustingly in mine. _

It was not until we were some dis-
tanee from the stall, and the knot of
Wasfarers about it, that 1 could give
¥olte to the questions burning in My
Lieart,

“What is your mother's name?"”

“Why, Little Mother of coursei

bal «lse should it be?"”

“And your own namef"

“Bertie,

“What else?™

“Why, nothing else!” she smd with

Wouder in the uplified eyes which were | first

80 liks May's,

My hemrt grew heavier and heavier.

or Bertie was the name of May's
Scapezruce brother who was lost at sea
when my little sweetheart had not
much more than entered her teens. She
had all 4 voung girl’s romantic devo-
ten 1o him., What mere likely than
that she should have named her child
alter higy?

Tiwre were ugly stories whispered
about of Bertie Elliston Lefore the ves-
%l was wrecked in which e was fee-
g from his country—out of reach of
the liw, it was rumored. But May
would besure not to believe the stories;
8be was never a half-hearted p
‘;:eeve:r one had not known !»h‘!:l =

! weut down with everyso
d, it might Lave been supposed that

had gone to her brother some-
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bring m}ulr Lo guestion
t her father., She had a
k ribbon tied round her

ven think of it. I tried
all, while she drew me
her feet dancing over the
¥s of the dingy streets, up
which she turned, as her bright eyes
were dancing over the fragrant blos-
soms heaped up in her pinafore,

Up the dingy street, up and up the
dark staircase of a dingier house to the
gl’i’ll‘l‘gt floar. “t:ur:lly it conld never

ay Elhiston, the heiress, lodged
bigh as this! ™

*Little Mother!"

There wus a slender figure In black,
stooping over a long, white seam over
her knee,

It must have len the sun that shone
full on the window where she sat which
dazzied we, for I seemed to see a halo
shining round the drooping golden
head, that never lifted though May’s
voice—it was May's voice, faltering
with the sound of tears in it—answered
the child,

“*My little Bertie back again already?

¥, You couldn’t have got as far as
the park, darling; and #t would have
done you good to play ther: in the sun-
shine. Did dolly get tired and want
to get home?’’

She was stitching away so busily
that she never glanced round.

“Wait, darling; I am just finishiog.
Then we'll go out together and take
all this work bome, and if they pay us
this time'—this in a lower tone—
“we'll get a nice dinner that will make
up for the breakfast.”

“Little Mother, see!”

I'he child bad slipped behind ber,
and was showering down the fragrant
Llossoms over her shoulder into her lap.

“White lilacs!™

It was with a wild sob In her voice
that May cried out, and she
up the fragrant lilacs and buried her
face in them.

When she lifted her face they were
all shining and wet, but not with dew,

And when she l1fted her wet eyes, it
was straight into mine that they
looked.

Slowly she vielded her hand into
mine, outstretched for it.

“Donald! After all these y ”

“And changes.”

V'erbaps my voice was bitter, for
after that first impulse Lo draw her to
me, to claim her in spite of everything
ihat had come between, came the re-
vulsion,

I looked down at her black dress,
and I seemed Lo see, under the mock-
ing heap of flowers, and the coarse,
white work, the little left hand with
the wedding-ring upon it.

No, I couldn’t forget that she had
forgotten—thut she had given hersel’
to some other mau! 1 touched a fold
of the black dreas, letting go her hand.

“He 1s dead, May?" I said.

She gave a startled glance at the
child, pressed against her knee, ab-
sorbed in bunching the fowers to-
gether,

“Yes, he is dead.”

And then, very softly, lifting up her
lovely eyes to me:

“1f you know so much as that of
Lim, Donald, it is likely you know allL
But let his memory rest; he was sorry
enough at the last.”

“Sorry! But first he brought you
down to thus. Your fortune—""

“Gonel" she said; and with the hand
I had let fall she gently stroked the
golden head of the little one, intent
upon her task, not heading us. *“‘His
ehild,” she said. *Donald, when I
parted with my last sovereign for the
simple cross Lhat marks his grave, that
‘Sacied to the Memory' made s
memory ever sacred to me. So let it
rest, untouched by any slightest breath
of unkind word.™

1 looked down into the drooping face
of the girl—my May Queen once; and
suddenly I knew that, try to dethrone
Ler as [ might, she was my queen still
and mistress of my fate,

vAnd bLecause of that s'one, sacred
to hLis wemory,” 1 sad bitterly, “‘be-
ecause of that, May, you are guing to
ssnd me from you again, more wretched
than when we quarreled and parted,
vears ago?"

»Send me from you again!™

Tuere wasa friglitened gasp in the
sweet voice; and In the blue eyes lifted
to me a look that told me [ might ven-
ture to do what thersupon 1 did—that
is, to catch both of Ler hands in mine,
to draw ber to me, the left band as
well as the right.

Then, suddenly and sharply.

+May, what have you done with your
wedding ring?"’

v My—wedding—ring?”’

“QOli, =ee,—all the poor, pretty flow-
ers spilt!” the child broke in, trying to
push us back from Lhe fragrant show-
ers lylng about our feet. **Oh, Little
Mother, see what you have donel"

I feit the start that went through
and through May, as I still held ber
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And then she looked up at me, ‘uml-
ing tremulously, blushing ravishingly.

“An, now 1 see what Bertia has
done! It is her ‘Liitle Mother’ that
misled you into fancying 1 eould ever
have been false to you! Yes, 1 am her
‘Little Mother'—the oniy mother she
has ever known; for her own mother
died before she could remember. She
is poor Bertie’s child, D paid.”"

I stooped and caught up the liltle
one rapturously, setting ber down
again, pewildered and staring, in the

dst of her blogsoms,
mj"Bluslnpm her pretty face! It 1s
just what yours was, May, when I can
remember it.”

She shook her head.
ztienum could have been as prelty as
" ghe said simply, Jowering
voice that the chiid should not bear.
«But my brother and
alike.”
ice softened.

.1‘1;1;‘2 all, ne had never sailed on
that m-raudb:mal.b: ‘::a
“And when WIo
hlm&ma: grandpapa's death had left

in
me'ummr it had left you an heiress,” I
answered, in my own
from that day to this

“*Never ask me of those Don-
ald, if you love me, Only,ﬁr:us s0r-
ry—sorry at last,”

The tears vanished in sunshine in
May’s blue eyes as I made her look at

the child ameng the flowers,
“*Little Bertie never shall be so
all her t life loug, if I can pre-

said. *[ owe her all that
fortune can give her for bringing me
again to woo my love among the white
lilacs. Sweetheart, long ago I bought
back the old place, for the sake of that
white lilac bower, where once—yon re-
member it?—you were enthroned May
Queen, and ever since have Leen Queen
May. We will be married to-morrow,
May, and will go down there while the
lilacs are still blcoming.

The Dreadiul Devil Fish.

A jolly party of ladies and gentle-
men went over to Santa Rosa life-sav -
ing station to enjoy the fine surf-bath-
Ing on the gulf beach. One geutleman
rushed himsell into a bathing suit mn
double-quick, and, with a triumphant
cheer, plunged into the briny, scoring
the first **header” (not a charity), and
swam oul some ten or Ofteen feet sea-
ward; his triumph was short-lived,
however, for he discovered, by the
bright moonlight, an enormous devil
fish within . a few feet of him, which
Liolsted its dippers above the water and

threateningly. With a yell of
dismay, the gentleman made for the
shore much faster than be went out,
and, while each breaker took him off
his feet, he imugined himself in the
clutches of the horrid monster and
made frantic efforts to escape from the
impending danger, finally reaching the
shore, safe in limb bat {earfully weary.

When safe ashore the gentleman and
his companions viewed the wmounster,
which slowly moved around or calmy
foated pear the surface, not more than
twelve or (fteen feet distant, and saw
that it was a large devil fish, such as
are often seen on the Florida coast,
which seemed desirous of having their
company. *“Bush'' Hutchinson says
that he and another of the crowd
walked along the water’s e'ge some
200 yards down the beach, and that the
fish kept them company, timing its
movements with theirs, and stopping
when they did, swimming or foating
as pear lnshore as it size would allow,
Bush says it appeared to be about
elght feet across, and that it occasion-
ally elevated its flippers playfully above
the water, It finally disappeared for a
time, but after on was discovered near
the first place, when all hands scampered
ashore, and concloded they dudn’t
want to bathe any more that mght—a
very sensible conclusion, though it 1s
doubtful if the fsh would have harmed
them, unless they had *‘run agin'' it.

New Post Office Decision.

—— e —

cireular to :
acts autborizing the extension of the
special delivery system to all postoffices
in the United States aod to all mailable
matter. The circular says that on and
after Oct, first, every posimaster will
be held responsible for the immediate
delivery of every article of mallable
matter stamped with a special delivery
stamp. Such immediate delivery must
be made, except on Sunday, when the
article isdirected to a person resuling or
having a place of business within one
mile of the pestoffica, but the postmas-
ter will be at liberty to make such
delivery beyond such limit:, and
to receive the compensalion thereofl
as in any other case, The hours
within which immediate delivery
shall be made shall be at least
from 7 a. m. to 7p. m., amd further
until the arrival of the last mail, pro-
vided that such arrival be not later
than 9 p. m. At third and fourth class
offices the postmaster must provide the
means, aud pay expenses of such deliv-
ery, and will ba allowed the full com-
pensation of 80 per centum of the face
value of all special delivery stamps on
matter properly delivered from his
office and recorded as provided 1n the
clreular.

New Postal Cards
Al adpwaen e

The new postal card adopted aboul &
year ago wiil soon be superseded by an-
other, which las been preparing at the
Bureau of Engraving and Printing. It
consists of one plece of engraving
instead of two pleces, as on the present
card. A head of Jefferson, & miniature
portrait after the original in the State
Departiment, occupies a central plice
on the upper third of the card. Over
his head, in light letters are the wonls
“[United States.”” In panels, sup-
ported by scroll work at the left and
right, are the words “Postal card™ In
distinet lelters, Under the head are
the words *Oae cent™ and beneath the
border ling enclosing Lhe line of desig-
pation s the line **Nothing but the
address 1o be on this side.”” The Post-
master General may decide to print the
new cards on white paper, in black
ink, for the reason that white paper
furnishes a better ground for written
characters, As there i3 a stock of
about 12,000,000 postal cards now on
hand it is probable that the new cards
will not be out for & month or two.

The Acken Family.

The Acken family of Middiesex
county, New Jersey, has furnished four
sons whose great age, height and
weight are remarkable. The oldest,
William, is 83 years of age, six feet in
height, and weighs 240 pounds, The
next, Henry,1s 81 years of age, six feet
in height, and weighs 200 pound_&
Capt. Samuel, the tird brother, is 75
years of age, six raat‘ five inches m
belght, and weighs 225 pounds, The
youngest1s Theodore, and he is 73 years
of age, six feet three inches in height,
and weighs 230 pounds, The combined

of the four is -ilﬁlsmm t::&ezﬁ:
of 73; the combin= »
feet eight inches; and Lhe the t?b’ll
weight 895 pounds, aa average of 2233,
The brotbers are all in good health, and
bid fair to live many years yel,

—Dariog the twenty-four days of
the Blonmonmg th Park meeling 150 races
were run, and there was not a single
DOLpOn T o reiain of stakes and

. ‘The aggregate 0 es
purses amounted to $250,000. The
most successful owners were the Dwyer

and $55,165. A. J. Cassatt tollows
rith eight races ¥ prinei-
o ;ﬁgﬁ, Then

HOW THEY USE TOBACCO. 1

Peculiarities of the Tobacco Trade.—
Tricks and Oddities of Smokers.

**How do men smoke?” repeatad the
man of knowledge, as he tilted back in
hisehairand it a cigar. “I should
answer that by asking another snution
that is, *“Why do men smoke?’ You

ity | tell me why & man uses the ‘noxious

weed,” and I will tell you how he does
it. There are an infinite number of
reasons why men smoke., Some men
smoke because they are nervous, some
men smoke because they are phlegmatic
many merely from Labit, a very large
number do it because others do so, and
a small minorily smoke because they
really enjoy it

“A nervous man will smoke becaunse
he Lhinks that it will soothe his too ac-
tive organization. Such a man will take
short quick puffs, one after another in
constant succession. A nervous smoker
1 can spot every time,

“Then there are the
smokers. They are followers of Sir
Walter Raleigh, because they want a
stimulant and they thiuk, or pretend to
think, that tobacco will stir up their
sluggish temperaments. Such men
take tobacco as & man would take a
whisky cocktall, A great many men,
1 fuct I might say almost all men who
hitve smoked for any great of
t}ma, nmokre more from habit, e

1ese men fumigating always d

me. 'They don't seem to lh!ir;k m
they are doing, No thought of the
pleasant sensations which they are or
might be experiencing seems to enter
theirminds, They puff away and emit
the blue volumes of cholce Havana In
combustion as if they were so many
Chinese, They smoke as they would
sieep or dress for dinner. Their one
idea seems to be o get through and
light another. You will see a man pall-
Ing away on a stump of a cigar, every
little while looking at it impatiently
und wondering if he will ever get
through so as to start the next one.
Now, why should they do this? They
are pot epjoying themselves, They
sumply seem to conslder it a duty to get
away with 50 many ceut’s or dollars
worth of cigars in a day. And they
rerform the task,

“*Now, smoking Is one of the most
delightful experiences in the world of
sen:e, to those who can  appreciate 1t
Some men are, however, so coarsely
made as not to bave any knowledge of
the fine pleasures of life, Yon set be-
fore such & man a dainty dish,a pate
de fol gras, a few exquisitely browned
frogs’ legs, or any other of the triumphs
of a French chef’s art, and what wall
he do? He will swallow themdown like
$0 much corned beef and cabbage or
pork and greens, He is so crudely
constituted that his palate cannot ap-
preciate the niceties of the culinary art.
In the same way, if you set befors him
it dainly glass of rare old sherry or
Madeira, he will gulp it down with no
more knowledge of its virtues than if it
were a 10-ceat glass of Jersey lightnicg,

some amokera, Oue of

| S0 ivis with

your cross-grained men will pall away
ona cholee culling from the sunny
fields of the West 1 dies with no more
satisfa ‘tion than if it were an old clay
pipe full of navy plug. Probably he
won't enjoy it as much. With a man
of tiner grain, however, it Is different.

“1 enjoy, above all things, the sight
of a connoisseur of the weed at work
on a fragrant Ilavana. He takes a
dainty pufl. Then he draws the cher.
1shed 25 or 50-center from his lips and
gazes at it lovingly, meanwhile emit-
ting from his lips a slender thread of
blwe smoke. Then he will pause and
the fragraut, soothing narcotic will
seem lo penetrale through every nerve
in his body. That’s the way a man
ought to smoke. 1've no patience with
those fellows who hurry through their
smoking just as they hurry through
their dinners, never stopping to enjoy
it. Sach men rush through life in the
same blind fashion. They don’t know
what real enjoyment 1. Smokers have
al sorts of peculiar tricks and oddities.
One man [ once knew lad a trick of
constantly knocking off the ashes with
his little finger. Ile would keep that
little finger wagging conlinually, and
when there was no ashes he woald burn
bis finger But it was a habit which
he seemed wholly unable to  overcowe.
Some men whom I have Enown would
always swallow the smoke, The nico-
tine luden vapors which they would
take into their stomachs must have
kept those organs in & constant state of
distension.

“Others seem to find an inexplicable
delight 'n making chimneys of their
noses and sending the smoke in volumes
turough these orfices. 1 once knew a
roan who had a peculiar trick of shut-
ting one eye to look alopg his cigar
with the other as he put it into his
mouth, I was a bashful man and
never thought of flirting with the girls
on the street, but that habit used to
get him into no end of scrapes. How?
Why the girls all thought he was wink-
ing at them.

The peculiar habits of smokers will
sometimes run through a whole family
| remember & funny instance of that.
A man came Lo me in my office one day
and represented himself as a brother of
an old friend of mine. 1le was a shab-
by, forlorn-looking specimen and I was
not inclined to believe his story, espec-
ially as there was no personal resem-
blance to his brother, But I sat and
talked with him awhile. Hes told a
plausible story, but still T wus not in-
clined to believe him, and finally I told
him to clear out, that I couldn’t be
bothered with him. Then my better
feelings came to the front and 1 gave
him a cigar. He took it witn a sad,
forgiving smile and lit It

“‘He hadn’t taken bit one puff be-
fore I was on my feet begging his par-
don. After taking that puff he had
taken out his cigar with a peculiar jerk
and had blown the smoke out of the
corner of his mouth in a manner which
I had noticed and langhed gver a bun-
dred times when with hisbrother 1 saw
kim do it. 1 knew then that I was not
Leing imposed upon. )

“But talking about smoking makes

m= think what a wretched babit 1t is, |

after all. It is expensive, dirty, re-
pulsive, Will I have cigar? Wall, yes;
thank you. IMave yon got a match?”

A Great Geaeral,

Twenty years ago tnhe name of Crei-
sau m,aiam spoken of, but Moltke
has made the place famous, just as Bis-
marek has thrown lustre upon Varzio.
Here in rural quiet, far from the
activity of the city, Field Marshal
Count von Moitke has set up for bim-
solf a Tusculanum, where in the
utmost seclusion he recruits his strength
after the fatizue of the winter. Hav-
ing intercourse only with his nephew
and bis immediate neighbors, he assem-~

presen
the Emperor to the Count. They are
2, and are covered all over with
reliefs and cbassd work., In the hall

sockets, The central figure Is that
of the Emperor, with mantle, helmt
and fiylng plume, the right hand
raised, An inscription says this was a
gilt from the Emperor on the sixteentn
anniversary of Moltke's service, Right
of this statue is an artificially executed
copy of Rauch’s monument of Freder
fck the Great. On the third phnth
stands the excellent equestrian status
of Moltke himself, & gift of the Grea
s Staff, Onthe wallsof the vess

tibule are large
Prussian Kings, with those of the
Crown Prince and Prince Frederick
Charles. Entering thesitting-room we
find it simply furnished, giving a true
ture of the Field Marshal's modesty.

is the low feld-bed, with a plain
writing desk, while large maps hang on
the walls, In the upper rooms of the
castle are many family portraita. In
these rooms, too, are kept the gifts
made to the Count from time to time,
Beneath a glass shade 15 a small marble
b‘ust of Napoleon 111, a gift of the late
French Emperorto Moltke, made when
he was at the height of his power.
Brouze busts of the late Grand Dake of
Mecklenburg, of the King of Saxony,
and portraits of the Emperor, the
Crown Prince and Prince Frederick

these works of art were the gifts of the
Princes themselves, and wera accom-
panied by cordial words expressing high
pralse of this faithful ecounselor.
Count von Moltke likes when staying
here to go over his fields and to prune
the young trees planted In the park,
Home-grown fruit must appear on the
table, and the Count then speaks with
prude Lo his guests of the produce of his
mods, The school which he nas is
often visited by him, and he listens to
the teaching, questioning the young
ones himself at times. It was late
al night when we left the portal of the
castle by moonlight. On the corner
pullars rise gladiators larger than life
size. They keep guard at the entrance
of the residence of the man whose name
will be spoken of so loug as any one
asks after the architects of the Germap
Empire,

SOME SUMMER GIRLS.

A Vew Samples that May be Found
Everywhere,

The unlucky girl who is one of six
-of seven big sisters,

. girl i
tight #nd dotes on m«:ﬁ:
The elephaatine girl who bowls twice
a day in an ineffectual effort to re-

duce her weight.

The engaged girl, who, with an anx-
lous air, 1s always expecting a tlele-
gram from **him.

Tie envied New York girl who has
more stylish dresses thaun any one else
in the house.

The subdued girl with older sisters,
who wishes they would marry off and
let her have a chance.

The particular girl at Ocean Grove
who will not permit herself to be hugged
anywhere but in the ocean.

The lively Atlantie City girl whose
craze is caramels, and who thinks the
sweetest Lthing in life is daocing on ths
pler.

The sensible, modest girl who behaves
herself, and will be married well when
all the raging belles have become old
uutids,

The ing nious girl, who, in the ab-
sence of young men, fluts with the
hotel clerk and bathing master just to
keep her hand in,

The smart New England girl who
goes botanizing in the mountains, and
puralyzes the young men with long
Latin names,

The ugly girl, with a bloe-blood ped-
igree, at Mt. Desert, to whom every
nice young man has to be presented
as soon as he arrives.

The stupendous girl in a litchen
green costume and a Rembrandt hat,
who carries her chin in the air on the
front seat of a Newport drag.

The eccentric girl who sits on the
beach at Sea Girt alone, or wanders in
the woods and doesn’t seem to want
to know a soul in the house.

The shapely girl at Narragansetl
Pier who looks best In her bathing
smt and spends her afternoons in the
water or lounging on the sand.

The athletic girl who Is camping n
the Adirondacks, who has cultivated
lier muscle by smashing thw pestiferous
insects that abound there. o

The inexperienced girl who is tickled
by the attentions of & played out
beau, and thinks the other girls are
jealous when they advise her to dis-
courage him,

The happy girl who went to Europe
early in the seuson and slipped several
nice ’ans dresses through the custom
house, in which she now tlourishes su-
perbly. .

Tue flirtatious girl who goes boating
with gallants without a chaperon at
Lake George, and has been doing so
for successive seasons without any ap-
preclable result. _ :

The désperate girl nearing 30, with
an extra bottle of bloom of youth, and
a trunk load of juvenila sashes, who
feels that “now or mever'' islhe time
to decide her fate.

The sentimental gir! who carriesa
yellew-covered novel to the breakfast
tableat Cape May and whosa stock of
conversation 1s confinad to a rehash of
the latest silly fchion.

—Bar Harbor is gayer than many
olher resorts.

Any gold jewelry that an immersion
in n{.esnwill not injure can be beauti-
fuily cleaned by shaking It well in a
bottle nearly full of warm to
which a little prepared chalk has been
added, and afterward rinsing it in
clear, cola water and wiping 1t dry.

A simple test of the quality of leath-
er beits 19 thus given by the London
AMechamcal World: A small piece of the
belt is cut out of the strap and put into
vinegar. If the leatlier i3 thoroughly
tanned and of good quality it will re-
main unaltered, and even show, after
some months, only a somewhat darker
color. while if it has been insufficiently
prepared with tannin the fibres swell
and are converted into a gelatinous
mass 1o a short time,

| anything.

e

NO. 38,

BOYS AND GIRLS AS MODELS, |
——— ]

Mites of Humanity Who Pose us-b-‘
Jects fur an Artist's Pencil. :

There are several hundred persons in
this city whose busipess is
models for artists, Young
are particularly beautiful are
every day in the year, and
from §130 to §2 a day. They must
keep still for hours, and often stand or

1

He was drawing designs for

cards. A small blonde-haired boy half
naked was sitting in a chair made fast
on & table, which is callad by painters
a thrope. His mother, a handsome
woman of 25 years, stood pear the
throne with & pair of reins tied round
her waist, the other end which the lit-
tle cwhm-ub held in his hands,

*““What is the purpose of this
ment¥" asked the reporter. o

“Don't yon see?” said the artist,
““We make the little fellow think that
his mamma I8 a horse and that he
drives her. 1 Lkave to keep two thiugs
In mind: frst, to make the plcture;
second, 1o amuse the boy. That Is not
50 easy a task as It might seem. At
trst, perbaps, daring the first sitting [
only play with the child or get his
mother or brother or sister to play with
him, until 1 see some pretty or natural
movement or catch some striking ex-
pression on s face."

*“‘He does not look particularly
pleased at present,” the reporter re-
marked,

**When I wish to see him laugh,”™ re-
jolned the artist, *I request his mother
to caper around like a wild horse.
Sometimes she must make a car horse
of herself, and stop every moment and
let him take up passengers, and when-
ever she stops 1 get a good chancs to
put in some good teuch.”

“Don't many of these artists paint
out of thelr heads, so to speak?”

“No artist who does not paint or
draw from life, as painting from mod-
els 15 called, ever gives his picture a
look of reality. We may be able to
paiut & marble floor from a small plece
of marble, ora dress from a
yard or two of the material, but even
to do this we must have made stuiles
of large surfaces of marble when op-
portunity has offered, and we must
have spent several days in studying the
folds of drapery in a dress worn by a
living model before the special material
of the brocade can be copled into 1t.”

“How do you procure your maodels?"

**There 18 no difficulty in obtaining
any material or substance, for we can
get at any time a plece of it, Tut the
wost important of all things that can
be painted or drawn are the forms and
faces of men and women and children;
and for that purpose we must employ
peopla to pose for us. As a rule the
models form a caste and are usually
known to each other.”
ﬂ“llow old are your youngest mod-

Yo

»ome Legin Lo sit when they are meare
babies, I have often wished that some
rich children could see how palient
tnese little ones can be when they un-
derstund that they are earning money
to buy food and clothes, There 1sa little
girl who lives in a tenement house on
the west sule who s very proud to sit
for me. I make a chalk mark on the
throne where her little feet should go,
and she will carefully keep on Lthe mark.
She has a few minutes for rest at inter-
vals during each hour, and a long rest
atl dinner time, but she will keep very
quiet while 1 am working and not
move without leave,”

““What other expedients do you re-
sort to in order to keep the children
molels qniet ¥

“l'atience will accomplish almost
[ have a littie boy who
found a stuffed bird in my studio, and
be is always quite happy for an hour if
I let him play with IL.”

Second-Hand School Books.

“What becomes of all the second-
hand school books?'* was asked of a
veteran dealer by a reporter.

“That's what people are all the time
wondering”’ he replied. “The general
publie bave the idea that they go where
pins, needles, inirpins and such things
go Lo, that is, they disappear somehow
or other and no one knows where to,
You may be surprised to learn it, but
there 1s & large and increasing trade
dons In second-hand school books alone;
so much so that we have now a regular
school book exchange. You see, boards
of school trustees are all the time
changing the books their pupils study,
nnless not allowed to do so by law,
which is the case In some States, and
in former times, when they made a
change, they elther sold the discarded
books for old paper or burpned them.
But now they are more economical.
They hunt up the school-book exchange
and are allowed to trale their dis-
carded books for those they want, of
course paying something for doing so.
Why, through the agents, booksellers,
school trustees, and others, we keep
track of changes of thia nature made
in any mportant school throughout the
Unitad States,

“] have a book here, indexed, which
gives the towns in which a certain pub-
lisher's geography is used. To give you
an illustratlon: As soon #s I hear that
a schiool 18 going to substitute another
geography for that one, 1 make s bar-

once writing to the towns where 1t Is
still in favor, prohably wiil have the lot
sold before they reach here. It is the
same way with dealers in a town. When
the public schools branch off from a
certain book the dealer has no farther
sale for them, and so he is glad epough
to get tid of his stock to me, and I can
dispose of them where they are in use.
1 hve on file blanks from all localities
on which are given the names of the
school books in use In the vicinily. Of
course, I take the books atadiscount.”

“How much do you get for a second-
hand school book?” )

“Agarule, about bhalf price. The
demand for the regular second-hand
ones is now particularly in the farming
districts and throughout the south.
Take a farmer’s boy who has been lo
school only a few months and has not
much spare money, and he will eagerly
buy a school book but little worn when
he can get it at hall its original price,
As to the demand in the south, there
seems Lo be a greater appreciatlon of
the advantages of a more general edo-
cation, and my agents all report a
marked Increase n the demand for
schools books there,”’

———————— =

The power of of enduring

defeat, and of gaining victory by defeat, |

is ope of the forces which never loses its
charms,

gain for the discarded ones, and ag |

A Story that Doesn't Ead in the Usnat |
War. !

“I want to tell you a story; may [?"
This proper petition came from a clerk
in a down-town banking-house. I was
willing, and this is the way he went on:
“Ten years agotwo young men went to |
work for the same firm in Wall street. |
Their salarles were the same, their op- |
portunities even, their tastes similar, |
and, generally, they were ona par all
round, Both married, neither adding |
much to his dollar-and-cent account in |
that way., They climbed along together,
Eight years ago they were drawing a |
yearly salary of §5,000 apiece; but in one I
particular the twain differed, and this
lifference was in their method of taking l
zare of their money. A at the end of |
sach week took his salary home and
handed it over to his wife. B looked |
out for his own funds himself. When |
A wanted funds during the week he |
went to his wife for it; he took buta |
certain sum from home each day for
lunch and ineidental expenses. When
B wanted funds during the week he |
fived into his own pockets for it. He |
fidn’t need—this was his boast—lie |
Juln't need any petticoat financiering in
his family, D had lotsof fun at A's
*xpense as the weeks heaped themselves
up into months and pilsd into 4 vear,
but A seemned mther to have the whip
end when, at the eml of the twelfth
month, e asked B to compare baunk
books, B had $#43 to his enddit, sole
remunant of his whole year's sulary. A's
weeunt showed credits that amounted
o $L000. That wife at the purse-
sringsdid it. But B was set in Lis
way. e went on enjoying himself;
prospective miny daysdidn™t annoy him:
the theatre and the dinner-table, excur-
sions aml good fellowship—these kept
him fat and bappy, And the first vear's
£35.000 that Mrs, A accumulated grew
n increasing mtio year by year. On
last New Year's day it had become,
through safe and shpewd investment,
sounething Tike 350,000, all in hardeash. ™

“Aund, to boil the story down,” 1in-
terjected, “Spendthrift B, who hasn't
vl a cent, has to go on toiling for a |
living, while, thanks to his trust in his
zol wife, A gives up labar and is set-
tled down to enjoy his remaining years
in ease, "

“Now that's where you make your
mistake,” ejnculated my tale-teller in o
tone sublimely sarcastic, *Because you
newspaper men are always so good, and
because your goodness aiways brings
you happiness and shekels, you imagine
that the same rule holds good every-
where, And, as 've said, that’s where
Fou make the mistake, This s isn't a
Sunday-school chestnut. XNo; A ot
hving at his ease; no more is B toiling
for a hiving., Fact is that last New
Year’s B, the scalawag, calmly eloped

from this town, and Mrs, A and that|

8§50, 000 of hird cash went with him.”
= e =25

Intelligent Gratitade of a Dog.

“You may call it instinct, if you like,
but L shall msist that it is intelligence
that makes some brutes belaveas sensi-
bly as they do,” said an Allegheny gen-
tleman in conversation with a reporter
lust evening, il then the gentleman

NEWSIN BRIEF

—Always have the change when yoa
beard a street car.

—Bostonians have developed a craze
for the moonstone,

—+The Toledo Blad: fashes in favor
of eindered streets.

—Harvard students may omit Greek
or Latin in future,

—Mussels are much esteemed as a
delicacy at Cape May.

—Golden-rod parties are being given
now by rural belles,

—Carnegie is to bulld a Scoteh castle
near Cresson Spricgs,

—The averuge employment bureau
Is & delusion and & sham,

—Saventy-two neres in West Duluth
Minn,, sold for $90 000,

—A machire for drying fish has been
Invented by & "ensacolas man,

—Cantaloupe has taken the place of
berries atl the moming meal.

—A Lowell eo-operative association
makes 120ibs of butter dally,

—Lisle thread stockings
half the price of last summer.

—Robert Karshaw, of Perry, N. Y.,
has a white robis with pink eyes.

—A New York family has o« Mt
Desert housa bullt entirely of logs.

—Mrs, Gooducre, of Wayland Mich.,
1% 60, and is teethung the thind time,

—Damage by bl in the vicinity of
Inkster, 1), T., covered 30,000 ueres.

—Twelve old Jadies at & Parma,
Mich., quilting, aggregated 012 years,

—The Michigan forest fires have
driven the bears from thelir lenly Lairs

ara only

4

—TMacifle county, Washington Terri-
tory, has no end of oysters and ¢ lamns,

—Nignal serviee oflicers Ia Ollo are

aggravatinzly callsd weatier pediars.
—The wealthivst sections of New
York are called the tenderioin distriets,
— A Was n St wriler aays
Lyrotoxicon Wity nams for dirt
—Boaton i3 brying & nolseless pave-
ment of graniin blocks st on concrete,
—Mr. Girardean, of Monticello, Fia,

will save ten tons of watermelon seed.

—Piloting mto and out of I"hiladel-
phia is not so profdabie a3 it once was,

—A man In Ca
had twenty-three
WL,

sl county, Ga,

ons Killed In the

—The surface of Californin still vi-
brates with the tread of LUX pound
bears,

—Among Souih Amerivan cannibals
alattooed man is thought unfit for
food.

—A tin can, holding §2.000 in gold,
has been found on s Muboning, O,
[arm.

—There are one unndied and forty-
nine Grand Army posts In the State of
Maine.

—The ore cutput of Leadville fer
Jaly reacked 1000 Lons 3 Jay for every
| working day.

—The outpat of the mineral products
of the United Stales in 1851 was valued

adided :
“Ive had all the proof 1 want of it,

In the doos-vurd of an unoceupiel house |
]

uijomime mine, were twelve little pup-
pits ntlering their first velps, Then
mother—an old black and white mon-
grel—with an eve to the safety of ler
large, new family, took them one by one
unl faid them in a narrow area, down
by one of the cellar windows,
the panes happenad to e out of the
windkow, however, and before night
every one of the puppies il erawled
through the opening and fallen to the
rellar floor, some six feet below |
“Next moming we missed them, and l
from the whining of the motler, suppo-
s#l the PUppies  wieri all dequd on the
Tard eellar floor.  But later in the day,
day, the maternal brute set up such a
tawing amnd howling at the cellar win-
dow that I made up my mind thas ther

wis some puppy life below, Accord-
ingly I broke into the cellar, and, to my |
surprise, fouml eight of the little famlily |
of dogs still alive and kicking,  One by

one | took them up and placed them in |
the door-vand grass for the mother to take |
whatever care she might choose, and one
by one she latd sach one of them back in
the area of the broken cellar window, |
“This compelled e to stop up the |
hole in the beoken pane to prevent the
pappies from crawling through again
Then when it was done the old mother
birute, beside herseif asshe was with joy, |
aml anxious to devote every second of )
her time to the recoversd puppies, |
erawled up laborionsly ont of the area, |
amd leaving the litter alone, came wrig- |
gling and sneeczing and all bt Liugh-
mg. up to me 4 stranger, leked my

Band and T held it down to pat her heawl,
““No, that's not instinet, That is a
plain and as intelligent 3 “Thank you'

v a human being ever uttered, ™
e

Restoration of Clullon Prisen.

about to repair the Castle of Chillon
al to make iLa residence it for human
habitation. We see no reason why one
of the most interesting building !

world shonld not be o
anil deeay, so that it may affond

to happier uman beings than :
s prisoners w I once pined withi 4
gloomy dungeon walls, The :
laves amd gently Risses its foundations
is said to Tw SO0 feet deep beneath the

windows which still dimly Heht B

vand®s cell, and in the seven p 3
which Byron has immortalized ]
rings to which the earlv reformers woers

hained are deeply imbeddad,  Fhe fur-
row wrought in the stone pavement by
Bonnivand's footsteps during the six
vears of inecarceration is still visibde,
and across his cell stretelies o wooden
beam black with age, from which i is
ald that the condewmned were formerly
suspended. We entertain no doult that |
the dungeon occupivd for many gener
tions by nameless prisoners, awd celebra-
ted by Rossean and Lord Byron, has
brought in a good revenue to the symdic
of the Canton in which it is situated.
Tobeon the Lake of Geneva without
visiting Chillon would be tantamounnt to |
putting “‘Hamlet” on the stage without

assigning a part to the Prince of Ihn- |
mark. Even, however, if Chillon be

reparred and modernized, the flow of
English and American visitors will
protably know po deeline,

Cluldren are unconscious phileso-
phers, They refuse to pull to pleces
their epjoyments to see what they are
made of.

! of Harlan county,

| year outnumber t

at $408, 204,620,

—It is belleved that the Californin
wine crop this year will reach 27,000,-
i) rallons, the largest vet produced,

~—The product of the siiver mines of

Bolivia is estinuated 1,000 ounces

U o | mined,

The Boliving government levies .a tax
of four-sixths for each ounce of silver

The Suver King tune of Arizona
has paid sinee 1579, 3 ) in divi-

dends and hus produced s -Ew—;l..-n: like

$3,400_ U0 in silver,

—The total value of all minerals
vaised in the United Kingdom m 1884
is reported at £01,252.025 at  the mine,
us agninst 04 6306 55 in 1853

—SirJoln I ook "s Clenning-House
returns show the valume of trade
during last year was less thian that of
Ll previous yeur by 550,000, 0400,

—A Jot of dairy cows hase recently
been shipped from =an Francisco to
China, where the natives are luruing

their attention to the dairy business,
—The “Wm. Penn.” s locomotive
ballt o Pulladelphiza iz 1855, was the

frst railroad engine ever run in Cale
fornia, nnid is still doing gzood service In
that stnte,

—A Hindoo, who enjoyed Limseif by
denouncing Christianity in bhiasphemous
terms at Ocean Grove, hias been seut to
jatl on the charge of distinbing relig-
lous meelings,

—Of gold and silver e mint age
thorities estimule the production in the

United States in 1538 at  $50.800,000
gold, and $45 80000 siiver (culning
rate); Lotal, 350,600,

—There are ouly one
ple—men, women and children—in all
Ken (¥, yet the
murders and assa<-nations during the
iths two to ooe,

thousand peo-

—Not very many vears sir
toes were known as love-u}
were reganled as poisonons.  Last vear
the canning establishmen!s of the Uni-

ted States put up 52,522 952 cans of to-
MALES,

—The nnmbar raliway servaats
employed pec mile in the United King-
dom has rhen from 167 in 1570 to 19.68
In 1553, That fa to say with the growth

of truflic, increased precautions, ete,, 1t
takes thiree more men to work a mile of
ratlway now than it did elght years
ago.

—Shakespeare’s birthpiace, the trus-
tees report, wias visited last year by

nearly 14,004 people, who paid the
usual admission fee. The trustees have
over £3500 in consols, and purchased
deeds of leuse and release from Sir

Jobn Clofton to Huogh Clofton (dated
Yanuary 1644) for the property at New
Place (Statford on-Avou), where Shak-
espeare spent the last Jays of his life,

- | and where he died.

—The live stock of the Uniled King-
dom steadily increasts, The cattie
thijs yeur number 6,241,127, an increase
of 4.7 and 7.5 per cent. respectively on
last year and the year before. The
sheep and lambs number 26,057 217, an
increase of 3 9and 7.1 per cent.; and
the pigs number 2582 320, & decrease
of 1.4 per cent, on last year, but aa lo-

| crease of 2.0 per cont. on 1582,

—The saving effected by the cable
watem of propelling street cure is strik-
figly siown by the fact that a 3%
norse power engine operates 10 mniles
of double track road in Chicago, doing
the work of nearly 20800 borses. B ©

| eastimated by engineers that a 406

A child Is laughed at when It tries Lo horse power enzine could move all the

catch a shadow, and yet grown person- | street-cars al present in use

grasp at and capture but littie else o
this world,

in New
Y ork city, a work for which aearly 13,-
Q00 horses are required,




