SUMMER DAYS

Enmmer days ars coms, Bingl

All the blrds are caroling ;

With joyfal notes thele Hitle throats

Bwoll full and tres, the woods ring.
Then sing, oh alstar, sing !

Bummer days nre come, Tost!
Read the books that you love bast,
Lio in the ahinde hy nature mads,
Her wonders loarn with interost,
And reat, done slstor, eost !

fummer days are come,  Grow !
Tnka loasons from the Nowers Lhat blaw,
Treink dews of love ; look up above ;
God enres for geeat and small, wa know,
Girow heavenward, sleter, prow !
—The Housekwepeor,

How the Mail Was Saved.

ELL me has fathe.
er's weekly paper
come yet, My, Bry-
don?" asked Andy
Kent, ns he atopped
into the little post-
office at Alpsm-, one
bleak March after-
noon, followed by
hin friend, Joe
Bostiok,

Mr. Brydon, the
roci master, was
eaning over the
connter, contom-
Enting n big leather mail bag that lay
efore him, with snch an abstracted
mnnner and expgession that he failed
to hone the inquiry, and Andy was
obliged to ropeat it.

Then the postmaster looked np with
n start and swept his eye over the
pigeon holed enso at his side,

**No, Andy, the paper ain't hors
yot,” ha snid, “*I reckon I'm sort of
nbsent minded to-day, for I didu't
hear you come in™

*“Nothing the matter, I hope ¥ nsked
Andy.

“*Well, yes, to tell the truth, there
is,"" roplied My, Beydon, steiking his
biawd heavily on the mail poach. *‘I'm
in n bad fix to-day, or rather Jake
Cnrter is, fur it's his responsibility,
not mine. You see, ho wan took mol,
nll of n sudden, this dinner time, and
iere lies the mail for Marsh Run. It
onght to have started s good two honrs
ago, but T ean't find n sonl that's will-
ing to take it, It seems as though
there was nobody abont to-day, I
promised Jakeo 1'd find some one if 1
conld, Toor fellow! 1 pity him; he's
awinlly worried about it, an' no won-
der; for if he makes n moss of it, the
Government will take the contract
avay from himpurty quick. Twanted
him to do it, added the postmaster,
jerking his thumb toward s figure sit-

ting on n sonp box in the renr end of | and what was more

| closer each second.

| “5iss ! enteh him, Tiger !" eried Joe, |

Al this the l'lg(lrt' rose, l'u\'enl.in.g the | but the (Ing only whined the more, |

familinr | and crept closer to his master for pro-
| teetion.

the store, *‘hmt e says he's got to go
to Yoenmtown on business.”

tnll, ongeinly hmbs  and
fentures of Lant Kennedy.,

“That's straight,” he said. “T've
got to go ter Yocumtown afore even-
ing, or I'd willingly oblige you, Mr.
Brydon, sn' Jake Carter, too, for 1
ain't got no grudgo agin him, not me, "

“I'm snre 1don’t know what to do,"
mutlered the postmuster, hopslessly.
“Thore nin't even a horse and bnggy
in the neighborhood, or 1 might man-
ago to get away mynelf, "

| conld have doue, for before thsy had
| covered a quarter of a mile the beast's

With many injunetions and directions
from Mr. Brydon, they left the post-
ofies and started awny on a brisk
will, Andy leading, with the mail
ponch on his baek, and Joe and Tiger
Lringing up the rear. Both Inids wero
warmly elad and booted, for the
wenther wan nnnsnally eold for Mareh,
and there was still considerable snow
on the gronnd.

They travelod at a stoady, rogniar
Imct'. nnd it took them less than nu
lonr to reach the begivoing of the
hills, nearly four miles from Alpine.

Toward 6 o'clock they erossed the
highost eminones, and conld see, far
to the eastward, the silvery streak
which marked the Bnsqnehanna River,
The road was winding and lonely, and
wns borderod on both sides by » thick
forest. They had crossed the next
valley, and were toiling up the slope

nhead, when Tiger suddenly stopped,
uttered n low growl, and then moved
on with tho hair rising along hisspine ‘

from head fo tail.

The boys were somewhat startled by
this strange proceeding.
| ““He smells something,"” said Andy.
“There ean't be any wild animals in
the forest, 1 guess?"

**No, of conrse nob,” roplied Joo,
nneasily. *"There are a few beara and
wild ents hack in the Conewago Monn-
tnins, but they never stray down here,
Come on, Tiger, good old fellow 1"

Tiger allowed himself to be patted
on the head, and presently Lis hair
resumed its normal attitnde. He fol-
lowed the boys quietly up the hill and
down into the next valley into which
the road turned and ran parallel with
it.

The snun had now gone down, and

the valley was dusky with the gray
twilight.

easiness, but they had barely covered
twenty yards when Tiger whined

ench other in alarm, and that instant
a blood-curdling sereech rang throngh |
the forest behind them.,

“It's u eatamoant,” eried Andy, |
“nothing else conld make such |
noise.  The hard winter has driven
the beast down from the monntains.™

“What shall we do?" exclasimed Joo
hoarsely. **There’s not a house within
two miles, and we haven't a thing to
defend onrselves with, The brute is
| on top of that hill we just left.”

As ho spoke the creature—whatover
it wus—oried again, this time in n
long, wailing key, like a lost child in
distress, There was no doubt abont |
its being & oatamount or a panther, |
it was coming

The boys were terribly frightonad,
as well they might be, and with |
hasty glauce belind them thoy took |
to their heels down the road, Andy
keeping tight hold of the mail bag,

It was the very worst thing they

horrible seremm was heard twice in
sugoession, close behind them, A

Andy tarned wside and exchanged a | third time it echoed throngh the for- |

few whispered words with his com-
pnion,

“Mr. Brydon,” sald he, suddenly, |

“suppose you lot me nnd Joo take thio
mail pouch down to Marsh Ran. Juke
Unrtor has always been a good friend
to ns boys, and it's no more then right
thut we shonld do him n favor when
we got the chance."

‘I rockon you'll do,” he said, s he
pame from behind the counter and put
on his hat. “I'll just run over & min-
nte and relieve Jack Carter's mind.
It'll do bim & heap of good. 1'll come
right baok, nod then you oan start st
ouce—~that is, if you're ready."”

“11 we sn't, we soon will be,” maid
Andy., "Joe, run over home and tell
fnur folks you're gong, and ask your

ittle brother to tell my folks, ‘There

aiu't any use in tramping a mile ont
home and back. I'll stay here and
tend store,”

“'All right,"” assentod Joe. “I'll got
Ted to go over to your honse.
won't be more than five minutes till
1I'm brek.”

He pnased ont of the door behind
the postmaster, and they had bardly

one when Lant Kennedy took his
eave also, nodding shghtly to Andy.

‘“Going to Yooumtown, are you,"
muttered the latter to himself, us
Kennedy shuflled down the road,
“You'd belter go tell that to the ma-
rines, for I don't believe it. You've
been in & bad humor ever since Juke
Carter got the contract for carry-
in' the muils, by putting in u less bid,
and you'd like to see him lose it, too.
Got no grudge agninst Jake Corter,
bove you? Ob, I know you, Laut
Konnedy, Ha! bha!"

Andy threw back his head and in-
du in a hmx Isugh., He was
still smiling when the postmaster oame
back in company with Joe Bostwick,
but he did not think it o to

*It made Jake Carter a heap better
‘when 1 told him,"” said the -
ter. * ‘Houven bless them boys,’ he
uaid to me."

“It's all right, Andy,” exclaimed
Joe. ' *Teddy'll go over o your house
A8 NOOD B8 dhd!hh wappor, 1
brought Tiger along for company.

' amottled brown and white

.

n'i

| nhood the desoried oabin by
|the roadside. It had been b in
priwitive fasbion, of untrin |
‘and, fortunstely for the boys, was &
two-story structure, for o8 thoy
§E~ pmn‘:"imgg. e
.__.wbl e . :

vsl, and so close at hand now that the |
boys stopped and wheeled round in
desperation.

They heard a sharp rostling of |
bushes, and then in the dim light they |
saw a long, vellowish, gray object
bound into the road not twenty yards |
away. Both shouted with all their |
wight, and the beast suddenly stopped |
nnd erouched low on the frogen
ground. The boys could plainly see
its hnge, ugly head sand round, shin-
ing eyes. Again it worosmed, and
they uhmldaruﬂ'fmm head to foot.

Aundy picked up & frozen eclod and
took several steps forward, shouting
londly. The creature held its ground
for an instent aud then bonnded baok
into the forest with sn aogry cry. It
did not go far. The boys could see its
yellow eyes shining through the
bushies,

““Where is Tiger?" eriedJoe, sud-
denly.

‘“l'iger must bave got sway from
him," whispered Joe, *‘or the brute
wonld not have tarned back so avon.”

**You, it looks that way," asid Andy,
“Hullo!" he sdded suddenly, “we
have just one chance left, Joe. Do
you remember the deserted cabin that
used to stund down hers in the next
valley, We must make s rush for
that, and try to roach it before the
brute overtukes us, The mail will
miss sonnection, but we can't help
that."

No sooner ssid thun done, With the
mail pouch flopping over his shoul.
der, Andy ran down the hill at full
spead, and Joe kept even pace with
Lim. Faster-and faster they ran, tak-
ing prest leaps over the frozen
Eronnd. and every few seconds the

orrible scream of the paunther rang
in their ears. The brute was gaining
on thom tremendously.

Nosr the base of the hill they
stopped for mu instant, snd, wheelin
aroind, adveanoed on the orsature w
houxse yells, for it was now visible in
the road behind them. But it no
lo feared them, and orouched ob-
stinately in the path, nttering scream
after serenm,

Mo they ran on once wore with fast-
benting ts, and as they bounded
over the little rivalet at the bottom of
the ravine, they saw & fow yards

was's momout of terrible peiil,

1 be dae to

for’ the panther wua sore 8 Lhejr
very hoels; M“j‘m in the nick of

timo Andy eanght sight ol the rickety
flight of steps leading to the loft.

o Mcum‘ml in two or three hounds,
and renching the upper floor, gave his
hand to Joe, It was wall that he did

that we need help, nnd went to bring
it."

“Then if that's the esss,” said
Andy, “and Tiger savad ne, the pane
ther jnst an surely saved the mail bag.

wo, for the latter was still on the last | L snpposs Le knew Lant was waiting

step when the rotten old coneern
wont down with a orash, so searing
the panther—who was already foside
~{hat he bolted out to the road in
fright.

For nn instant Joe was in danger of
going down with the steps, bhut Lis
companion managed to deag him up,
and then they hastily shoved the trap-
door—which thay found lying near—
over the opening,

No windows were in the loft, bnt
there wore plenty of holes in the floor
and in the roof overhead. Through
the former the boys conld see the
groat brute moving about in the room
below, sniffing and whining, and oe-
ensionally nttering a blood-enrdling
noreech.

Presently n qniok, rasping sound
wan heard, ns the ereatare went up the
side of the eabin like a great eat, and
thoy heard him oreoping softly over
the roof.

It was well for them that the chim-
ney Lnd no communioation with the
loft, for the brate suddenly decidad
to go down, and did so with a swift.
ness that lauded him on his baeck in
the fireplace below,  Vastly surprised
and indignant, that panther must have
been to find himself where he started
from. He sereamed with fary two or
threo times, and thon wandersd aim-

lessly abont the house, uttering low

Yeooln, "

The boys felt themselves safe, but

when two or three honrs had elapeed,
the sioge began to grow irksome.

the creature taking himsell off before
daylight.

said Andy, sadly, “*And we won't

1t
mnst be ten or eleven o'clock, and

The boys harried along the road, | they knew there was little chance of
oppressed by s vagne feeling of nn‘!

to steal it and he did his best to keep
un from falling into the teap. Wa
owe the panther as much gratitude an
we do Tiger.”

Wa did not cxaotly eea it in this
light, but both boys stuck to their
point, and thers the matter rested,

Tant Kennody was offerod  hia froe-
dom on condition that he leave the
naighborhood, and he gladly ncoepted
the proposition,

Jake Carter waa abla to attend to
his dutics on the following day, nor
did be receive even a reprimand in
consequones of the mail poneh failing
to make ite regular train that night.

Bofore the elose of the week the
panther was shot in o distant part of
the connty and Mr, Brydon bought
the skin and presented it to Andy ns
n rownrd for hin faithfol services to
the Government, ——Good News,
|

The Goldbeators’

Work.

T waa in the workshop of a gold.,

beater in New York recently for tha
first time in my life,” said L. B. Tom-
linson, of Chieage, at the Lindell.
“Probably loss 1= known of that in-
teresting trade than any other extant,
Onoe reason is that there are so few
engaged in it by comparison with
other industries. I was greatly inter-
ested in the process, The gold is
melted and run into a small ingot,
makiug an oblong plate of absolutely
pure gold. Thia is rolled in a hard
rolling mill nntil it is strnng out into
sevoral yards of gold ribbon, about na
thiok nx parchment. This s cut up
into pieces sbout an inch sqnare, sev-

eral  Dbundped are r:neml beneath
loaven of goldbeaters’ akin, the whole

**Wa have a whole long night before | inolosed in a parchment cover. Then
{.lhr-wml_'_r and ran abead of them with | ns,"

us  hair again in s state of distarb- | take n wink of sleep either.”
Anes, |

itis beaten for several hours. 'The

loaves of gold spread under the heat-

“That's trae,” nssented Joeo, *““But | ing, and they are ench out into four

now?"

The question was kpeedily nnswerad,
but not by Andy.

The quick, rasping noise wna heard
ngnin, and then soft footsteps on the
roof. This time the hungry cresture
did not content himself with peeping
down through the eracks. He chose a
weak spot and began to dig viciously,

The }l\l)ﬂ! shingles flew in all diree-
tions, and scon a jagged hole was

made in the roof, throngh which the |

hoys conld see the brnte's head and
shonlders and his glaring oyes,

“We're lost if ho keeps that ap,”
eried Andy. *“*We muat drive him
awnay,”

They began to shout with all their
might and tothrowup bits of plaster
nod wood ; but the savage brute went
on digging, fereeching furiously all
the while, and soon the gap was large
onongh for him to spring ILmngh.

A few seconds more wonld have
seen him down in the loft, withont
doubt, but just as the terribly
frightened boys wera dragging away
the trap, with the intention of drop-
ping into the lower room, aloud shout
was hoard, and then another and an-
other, and the hurried rattle of wheols,

When they loeked up the panther
had disappeared, and a second later
they heard him leap to the ground.

be boys dropped nninjured throngh
the opening, and ran out to the front
of house, just as a wagon drove up,
contnining Mr. Brydon and Joo's
father.
the boys safe, but before explanations
could be made on either side, the
angry screech of the bafllod panther
was heard a little waya down the
rond, and mingled with it a loud ery
of “Help! help!" .

The postmaster and Mr, Dostick
were armed with rifles, and, springing
ont of the wagon, they ran ahead,
followed by the boys.

When they reached tho spot whenee
the noise seomed to come, both beast
and man had disappeared, The panther
could be heard going up the the hill-
side with angry yowls, but where was
his vietim?

As the men look ot each other in
amazement, s rostling noise was heard
in a tree close by,

"“Come down there,” eried the post-
master, and in responsa to his summona
a tall, lanky figure dropped clumsily
to the ground. It was Lant Kennedy,

“What on earthare you doing here "'
demanded Mr, Brydon. ‘‘This ain't
the way to Yocumtown.”

Lant @ 80 confused in trying
to reply that the suspicious of the
party were aroused, and they flnally
made the miserable fellow confess that
he had purposely preceded the boys
with the intention of stealing the mail
pouch from them and hiding it se-
curely, so that Jack Carter would be
deprived of his contract.

had climbed the tree when the

boys took refuge in the house, and

had been sfraid to leave the spot, for

he had only an empty revolver in his

ket, with which he had hoped to
ntimidste the boys

“We'll hold ol:u to you,* rkl thll:

master, significantly, snd muc
mm his will Lant - Kennedy
waa compelled to get into the wagon
with the others.

The panther had by this time dis-
n , 80 they drove on to Mursh
Run with the mail pouch, ‘and, after
muking arrangements there to have
some one bring the worsing mail out
to Alpine, they tursed homeward,
sud reached t without meeting

ther on the way.
‘hﬂ:" timel urir:l' of the post-
master and Mr. Bostiok turned oot to
Tiger, for the dog had come
home in such aetete of fright that
Mer, Bostick was sure something bad
bappened, and procured a horse und

wagon instantly. .
"uﬂv. _ w_ what be

when hom.”ldlg'

waan't o::ra:ﬁu at stL_ t

They were delighted to find |

about
m"ﬂ
knew

Tho boys stopped and looked at sny, I wonder whero the brute is|pieces. The beating process is con-
rtiuue»l. the pioces aro again divided,

and the procsss repeated until the
gold is so thin that the slighest breath
will blow it away,

*1 am told that this is one tradein
which modern invention has made no
improvement. Attempts to beat gold
by machinery bave utterly fuiled, be-
cause the stroke must not be uniform,
but regnlated by the striker, necord-
ing to condition. A false stroke of
the hammor is safficient to nndo the
work dona at any stage, and neces-
sitate a fresh start, beginning with the
melting pot.  Only one substance hns
ever been discovered which will serve

| to beat gold in. It is obtained from

the intestines of eattle and subjooted
to a seoret process. I am told that
gold is heaten now as it was when
Solomon's temple was decorated with
gold leaf, BSometimes a erucible of
old breaks or is upset inthe furnace.
%’lm cinders and sshes are earefully
gathered, beaten fine in & mortar and
then washed by hand. Practically all
the gold will be recovered in this way.
Flying particles of gold leaf, s fine as
dust, settle all over the shop, 'The
sweepings of the shop are saved,
burned snd the ashes washed, aud
yield quite o snm anoually, St
Lonis Globe-Demoorat.
| —————

They Cooked the Rain,

““Porhaps one of the most peculiarly
ropared lunchoons ever laid hoforo
}mngr; people was one which we had
not long ago, when we wers snowoil
up in the theatra of s small Western
town," said & theatrical man, “*Upon
this night, with the brief intorval af.
ter the people left the theatre, while
wo wera dressing to go to our hotel, n
tarrific snowstorm---snoh as you oan
iad only in the West--oame up. The
snow drifted against our doors and all
abont the streeta, so that we had to
remain all night in the thoatre, Of
conrse we got hungry, as aotors will
sometimes do, and we began to scaroh
for somothing entnble,

“We prowled around the property
room, apd we were abont to give up in
disgust when one of the company
struck & box of beans, which wero
used to imitate the sound of rain. By
shaking the box a o rain-storm
oonld be produced. Wo took this
‘rain,” ns the prolession is pleased to
eall it, bat shw no way of cooking it.
Somo one suggestad that the ‘thundor’
might be a good thing to cook it up-
on, in lieu of nothing better, says the
Pittaburg Dispateh, The *thunder’
was o sheet of tin or iron, which was
shaken to make the roar of heaven's
artillery. Wo beut tho ‘thuader’so
that it wonld hold the beans, bnt were
at u loss for means for prodnoeing heat.
Our property man suggested that wo
nse ‘lightning,” & powder of
locopodium, used for making ashes
upon the stage, for the fire, We
found quite a lot of this, and with the
addition of some *snow’-=litlle bits of
paper used to represent the beaatiful
---we #tarted qnite s fire and snceeed-
ed in cooking the beans, which we ate
with & relish. Resolving into stage
parlance, we used ‘thunder,’ ‘light.
ning' and ‘suow' to cook n lunch that
consisted ol ‘rain,’'""--Chiesgo Times,

i ——

Diamord Polishes HMamond,

The art of entting snd polishing
dismonds is a very old one in the
East, aod the early jewelers of India
snd Chins kuew how to dress dia-
monds by menns of dismond dust long
before Europeaus did. It was n Bel-
‘hn lapidary, oue Berguin, of

:n!ua. who aegidentally discovered,
in 1456, how ong diamoud ean be em-
ployed to polish another. It was ho
who  constructed the frst polishing-
wheel, wherewith, by wesus of dia-
wond powder, he could dress dia-
monds ns well as othor stones could ha
dressed by emery.—Naw York Journal.

T ———

earth is about dogreos,

DETAILS OF DRESS,

MINOR MATTERS ARE RECEIV-
ING ATTENTION,

Muelh Plalting Seen on Imported
Dresses  Styles In Fronts or
Vests ~Other Hints About

Woman's Wear, .

LITTLE more oloth for
the slueves, please,” win
the order of n recent
g dressmaker, as sho was
preparing to it oub her customoer for
an onting, *“*A little more cloth for
the slesvea and an abundanee of em-
broidery, madame, if yon plonss,” and
madame immediately furnished the
additional material and embroidery
galore.  And this dress was a modal
of exquisite taste. Tt was of pearl-
grav moire, the skirl walking length
and very full st the back, From the
shonlders to the foot of the skirt the
front wns of alternnte rows of em-
broidered insertion and silk muslin,
Very wide revors of velvet, the color
of the ground of the skirl, were edged
with insertion. A soft collar and helt
were also of velvet ; the hishop sleeves
had plain oufls with faring rufllos
over the handa, Thisfall-langth front,
by the way, is one of the features of
the comng styles, and ia n foreran-
ner of the court train and faney petti-
cont in which our ancestors delighted.

Another handsome costume is of
shopherds' cheok ailk and velvet. The
skirt is of plain silk, the bodice ia of
volvet wilL deep V'a of silk st front
and back; the tops of the bishop
sleaves are nlso ot silk, the enffs be-
ing of velvet. A eape of velvel and
Ince ia arranged to wear with this
dress, the velvet matehing the ouffs,
eollar and corselet. The velvet rufile
of the ecapo is about sixteen inches
deep, and is sot on to a round yoke of
elaborate passementerio. Above the
velvat ruflle is one of lace, the Lead-
ing of the lace having velvet ribbon
run throngh in beading fashion, A
ruche of lace finishes the neck and

color, hnt the weareFMust know how
to treat it. There are greens that
dark ot sallow persons shonld keep at
adistance from face, nook or bands,
nnd then thores are othors that make

such persons look fair. ‘They must be
studied.
sERoR DRESL

A model gown could be made of a
fine navy blue hopsack with o cont eut

in smeh a style as this, the inner waist-
eont buoklod noross with steel buokles,
and made of the black satin, At the
neok have the oravat and bow of fine
erepe, the sleevosto be binekled in the
middle of the filness, and be made of
the same material as the skire and
cont, Tke buckles on the sleeve are
rather atiractive.

FANCY BAO FOR DUSTER.

It in the correct thing—nand the
convenlent thing as well—to keop a
duster in every room. One can often
employ a fow minotes in banishing
the “bloom of time™ il only n dnster

18 handy, when the necessity of hunt-

HEASONABLE GOWNS POR CHILDREN,

stands elose up aronnd the throat.
This is an excoptionally stylish aud
protty costume, sud 18 o type ol one
of the earliest idoas for sutumn,
Another dress, and one that has
been much admired, is of dark green
ludian camel's-hair. ‘The skirt is
made entirely plain, the front and
sides are trimmed with single orna-
ments of sntin and beads. The waist
is of eamel’s-hair aod has wide revers
turning back from » full-length vast
finished by a soft belt of velvet. The
collur, vest aud sleoves are of black
satin, the sloeves in enormously full-
topped leg-o'-mutton style, The odges
of the frouts over the vest have ro-
sottes to matoh the skirt, A silk tie
with knot has ends that fall below the
belt; another new caprice in neck
dressing, Ont-of-door saports monopo-
lize » large share of the attention of
onng ladies st this senson, and as
zmting inw favorite pastime, special
costumes are devised for this purpose.
Among the most deairable are those
maile of serges of various colors.

THIS IS YERY HMART.

A dark blue or black serge which
has been worn all summer can be
smartened ap for full wear by cover-
ing the broad collar and pointed
revers with heavy lace. Make the lace
fit smoothly over the revers, and il it
in wide enough let it oxtend inside of
the cost like o faciug. If you can af-
ford only enough to reach to the
waist, don't mind that, Fasten pieces
of broad biack satin or moire sash
ribbon to the under arm seam inside
the cost snd bring them to the front,
where they should meot under a
Frencby looking rosetle or butterfly
bow.

OREENA ARK POPULAR.

The ditferent shades of green appear
to be very popular. 'They begin in
groys, whera the green is mearcely
more than s suggestion, and then they
Are seen in sage, s frosty whitish tint
overoasting it; then in reseds, which
in of & rusty tinge. There is grass-
bopper groen, lettuge, cabbage, pop-
%u;, n&. , Nile, mdmt:l:n Ilit ltl'vq‘
nto the mosses, my olives, and
Instly, the emeralds, the Lincoln sand
hunters’ sod boltle green,
Without doubt greon is W, pleasing

ing for one would quito spoil one's
desire for cleanliness. The secompany-
ing skotoh shows an casily made hlf.
It is of oream eolored ligen, guickly
worked with dots and eonventionalized
flowers in outline stiteh.  The bottom
in shirrod up, finished with n Irill of
lnce and tied with a bow of ribbon.
The top is also edged with lsce, with
o casing for a draw string just below
it, This is tied in s bow and forms s
suspensiona loxy,  Flowered oretonne
or funcy silk may be used, if one is
not inelined to fanoy work. Tho am-
broidery silk and ribbon sbhould
harmounizo with the furnishing of the

{ room for whioh it is intended.

A DUSTCLOTU DAG.

This
bag is nies for soiled ocollars snd eutls
or dkerohiofs : i

.
i

xoollent

A window cord is an ¢ ‘
barometer. When it tighténs, the
resgon 'in found in the fuct q,:ll.lh
air is full of molsture, and in

probable, -

idmd::nlMa ol the whols

.




