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CHILOREN'S COLUNN.

The Owl and the Ketydid,
suu wnn‘ the night, and the woods were
wiil

Bing holgh! slog ho! my honey!
Whon fln wi nfnd Ihe,Kllydld ahatted

nwn
Ina h{hlon Tmtnl and tunny;
Sing heigh! sing ho! my boney!

Bald the Owl, *“1 called on the Moon this
" "

"
Hing helgh! alng ho! my honay!
Pt a voleo from below ehirped, Katy, did,

Now that was exeeedingly fuony;
Hing heigh! slog ho! my honey!

“1 mung to the Maon," sald the Owl, In glos;
Bing hoot! sing hoot! my honey!
Put the otber sald, “Katy did, Katy did,
too,""
Bing helgh! xing ho; aing Katy A1d!
Bibg helgh! slng ho! my honuy!

Then all agaln In tha woods was still,
Sing holgh! alpg ho! my honey!

Anid the Moon peeped ovor the eastorn hill,
Now Isa't iny story lunny
Slag heigh! slug ho! my honeyl

— e

“Why do yon weep, childre
arked the flower wigel,
“Beeanse snowdrop has been telling

only n bit of winter that's left over,
and people will be glad whon we ars |
woune. "'

“Enowdrop i very vain of her green
markings, ' said the angel, “But be
patisnt obildren, and we shiall ses.”

It was still dark, for it wan very
early. Just afaint glow showed in
the east, whore the morning atar
ahone brightly, and below the star, as
il swang from it like a pale, golden
venser, hung the slender crescent ol
the old moon. High up Arctarns
flashed, and northward, eclear among
the lessor constellations, gleaned the |
dipper; while, still further north, fol- |
lowing the “‘pointers,” the eye come
to the great white star that never seta,

The angel flew straight east until
she found the sun, whoss messenger
she was, and told her story,

“Giroat king,” ahe endad.  “They
are vory sad—the poor, white evo
enses, I wonld some new gift might
Lo pranted to eheer {liom,"’

“And becanse they are sad,” nsked

Trapped by Fis Yiate,
A writer in Cassell's Littlo Folks
Ils an interesting story of a rnaway
hippopotamnas,  In the days when My,
A, 1, Bartlett was king of the London
zoo the hippopotamuns onco manngel
to break out of its house, Itemployed
ita freedom very properly to make a
canll mpon Mr. Bartlett. The Iatter,
howaver, was not quite pleasad to see
his huge charge out of bonnds, and
sent for one of the elophant keep-
arn to  preach peace and sweet
reasonableness to the creatuve. To
this man the ‘hippo” had  “on ex-
trome dislike, and when be shof®ed to
itit turped round and chased him.
Away flaw the kesper at the top of his
apsed toward the “hippo's" den, the
big beast in bot pursait.  The keeper
darted throngh the gate and up the
stalra to tha platform ovar tha “‘hip-
po's™ tank. Hero e was safe. Mean-
while Mr. Bartlett, who had been fol-
lowing the runaways, had securely

wan, of conrse, again doomed to lan-
guish in prison.

Kite Day In Far-Away Chinn,

Thore is one time of the year when
every boy woull not objeet to becom-
g n subject of the Chinese emperor
for jast one day. This time is the
ainth day of the ninth month, necord
ing to the Chinese ealendnr,  On this
day n kite-flying festival is held, Then
every Chinawan who has any regord
for his spiritual and physieal wellare
and can alford a kite —and thore are
few, indeed, who cannot afford snech
an inexpensive trille-—goos to a hill
and flies his kite the wiwle day long.
This enstom prevails, more genaerally,
of conrse, in the rural distriets, {or
ware the inhabitants of a grent eity
like Cauton or Pekin ench to send np
& kite the strings wonld become an-
tangled nud the very heavens wonld
be darkened with such s collection of
aper and string as nover was seen,

& E’he enstom wins originnted by o man
‘who hnd n strangely realistic dream,
in which it was revealed to him that
some cilamity would befall his honse
on a gertain day, Wishing to avoid
this unknown but inevitable disaster,
hoe took his family to a neighboring
hill top and smused the children by
fiving a kite. When he returned home
that night he found that his honse had
literally fallen to the ground, thus
killing all the dogs and pigs that had
‘been left at home to keep honse. That
wet the fashion and since then when-
wver the anniversary of that day comes
round other families, remombering the
. providential escape of their conntry-
 men, ‘f their kites from the hills in
the belief that as the paper toys ascend
will carry off the evil spirits that
- might otl:‘nr:in d;molinh their own
‘honnen an ury them in the ruins

abould they stay at home.

; d af the Crocuses nnidl Snowdrops,
A very long time ago snowdrops and
procuses grew ouly iu one beautiful
den, uud all the crocuses and all
snowdrops in all the world are
prung from those frat ancestors.
In the earliest days, iustend of
rooping their heads, the smowdrops
aw stralght np,  Tudeed, they were
P little flowers, and excessively
nd of the delieate green markings
: reliovad their whiteness,
Crocuses, too, in those days were
not o8 now, They were smaller and
yure white, without a toneh of color,
) the little stamens and pirtils
were all white.
Oue morning, in the wonderful gar-
where would be many, many
flowern later in the year, orocuses und
nowdrops were hloowing together,
. ""You poor things!" said a till little
snowdrop, swaying back and forth on
! e.’:-'d_l-_ atem above the crocnnes,
~ **How cold yon look! It is you should
: namad for the suow instead of I.

oi

ally makes me sbiver to look ut
o, are ao white! Now I, you
. m :ntuul 'raenth embroidery
0 roon us  the grass and
9 *ﬂ?llh l;'t and by. .E?:ar, one
‘meos me ories, 'Ob, spring is

iy Here is a snowdrop!" But
] . .;Iuﬂ‘.t wonder they bardly look

‘aure we all have green things
up avound us," ventured one
ppened erocus, bolder thau the

- o
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fustened the gate, and the *‘hippo™ |

the king, *“lo they droop and fade,
rofusing to live the life 1 have or-
| dmined?’
“Thoy lift their heads guite brave- '
1y," anid the angel, *and await yonr |
| coming, Only the frozen tear lies at
thie heart of each,”

It iw waell,”  wsald the king, "o
sonthward now, for the peach trees |
bloom and the magnolin begins to bud, |
They need yonr care, "

The angel bowoed and went,

Then suntise came to the great gar-
den, In the cast thesky grew brighter.
| Now it wan noft vose, blending to gold
| towpsd the horizon,  In the midst of
| the rose glow still hnng the moon and
| planet, tinged with faintest golden |
groon,
tnrning gold
odgas,

As the colo
was happening

[

and saflron at their

to the sad little cro-
enses?  They were surely prowing
tallar and exquisite in shape,
and —was it o rellection from the white
clonds that tiuted some of them? Pat
it stayed when the clouds burst into
Hame,
Then the sanbeama came, and, as
| they toneched each cap-shaped flower,

thay dropped jewols of gold within,
i Evon those that bad staved white re-

ceivad the jowels, and those that had
ennght the tinge of violet deepened,
while one whole family, where the sun-
beams eame last and stayed the long-
enst, turned togold all over,

Wit a show they mmdes, the gold
nnd the violet, and the white streaked
with violet, and the pure white, with
golll at the heart of them, Aud how
they shouted nnd snng!

“Tho sunbenims, the
painting us!
| thns?

maoia

sunheams ave
Oh, shall we be nlways

es" whispered the sunbeams,

“jt is beeanse wyou were hnmble nod
| obedient, ™
|  When the pert snowdrop heard

ashamed to
in the fase,

thnt alie hnng Lher hond,
look the great snn father
Aunl, a8 rhe gazed at the glowing
procuses, she grew very meek and
sail, *'I was wrong: and,oh! yon are
more beantifal than I can ever hope
1o be."

*Nay, not s0,"” oried the generous
crocuses, ‘*Never bafore wera you
half 8o lovely as now, with your sweet,
bended head.”™

And the little sunbeams caressed
the smowdrop gently, bidding her be
of good cheer, for the kind sun father
loved to forgive his children. Bat
snowdrop never raised her pretty
Lead. All the other snowdrops Lung
their heads, too; for had they not ap-
planded their sister?

And, by and by, asthe years went
on, people grew to love the snowdrops
for their meek and lowly spirit, as
much s the orocuses for their gay
colors; and always the two flower
tribes dwell oloss together, in most
perfect harmony. —Clristisn Register,

Rod Peppors and Buzards,

“Down in my section of the United
Staten there is mnch to interest an ob-
sorving man," said Alfred J, Bmith of
Nognlos, Ariz., *‘but there are two
things which you don't have here
whioh play sn important parl in the
evory-day life of a portiou of the in-
babitauts, and for the sake of a birief
deseription I will desiguate them as
buzzards and tamales,

“T'he Mexicans are inordinately
fond of ved peppers. They grow to
enormons size compared to those yon
#oe heve, and in the bouses and to the
enves of the porches of every Mexican
babitation, be it ever so hnmble, in
Mexico, Avizona and California, one
will observe strings of this brilliant
rod condiment hangiug with the ends
of the stalk twisted into braids,

“The Mexican mixes the red pep-
pors with his food with a lavishness
indieating his estreme fonduess for
its hot, buruing flavor, and in o man.
per that is npancoeptable to the Amer-
iean palate. It cuters into the eom-
position of ull his dishos,

“Now for the buszards. These
justly named scavengers of the air are
very numerous in the section I Lave
namad, The association between
Mexicans aud loxzzards lies in thiss
The former's flesh is so saturated with
red Jun:rlﬂ that when he is overtaken
by death on the plains or desert buz.
zardn will not eat the bod*, At least,
this is the common understunding in
!tsho section I hail from, "' —Wushington

tar,

Merey and Papor Curreucy.
Counterfeiting wan onee punishable
by desth in England, a fact which led

i1 g nentence ou & man

7"] ABOUT SENATOR VEST

us we don’t belong to spring, but are | LAST OF A FAMOUS GROUP OF

est In the announcement mace recently

| had nelther vote nor influence,

Sonthward violet clonds were |

graw in the sky, what |

STATESMEN,
They Were Jomes € Nalre, Noseos
Conlllng, David Davis. Dan  Yoorheos,

Hannlbal Mamiin, Justin & Morrlll,
Altlan G, Thurman and & Fow Others,

Thers |& conalderabla national Inter-

by Senator George Graham Vest that
e will retire from publle Jife at the
ond of his presont senatorinl torm. The
senator I8 almost the last of the fa-
mous group that was for years the
chiet part of Amerlean officinl 1ifs,
They were Conkling, Blaine, Bayard,
Thurman, Voorhees, Boeck, Cockrell,
Vance, Hamlin, Morrill, Ingalls and

Mr. Vest was eduented al Center
College, Danville, Ky, an Institullon
that has gradusted forty-four college |
professora, twenty-alx congresamen,
fonr Unlted States senntors, seven gov-
ornors, two viee-prealdents of the Unit-
ed States, one justice of the Bupremse
court, forty-nine editors and thirty-
nine eircuit Judgos.

In the enrly fifties Mr. Veat married
Miss Sallle Sneed of Kentucky. The
two set out for Gulifornia, with never
A thought of becoming residents of the
Missiasippl Valley, The lumbering ve-
hicle wan not In good trim. A Dbreak-
down oecurred at a small village—one
of the gqualnt, ugly, Irregular ante-
bellum settiementa of the new south-
west, The place was Georgetown, and
there ft was that young Mr. and Mrs,
Vest found themaelves at the mercy of
a broken wheol,

While the stage passengers werd

David Davis—all giants representing a
varloty of ideas, many sections, and
milllona of people; Benntor
long been rated a= one of the famous
senntorial  debaters of all
history. His sharp and ready tongue,
brilliant in repartes, terribls in Invee-
tive, and c¢lassie In certaln phasea of
Its humor, has been a delight to his
frionds and a plague to his enemies.

A story told about Senator Vest and
a bhoy is somewhat Nusteative of the
genntor's methods In getting close to
the people. The time was not more
than ten years ago, when hls senato-
rial sant was not In danger., The boy
was an 18-year-old reporter on the
Kansng Clty Times, The youngster
One

Vest has |

Amerloan |

thue awkwardly walting, an old negro
| approached the young lawyer and aak-
od his assistanes. The black man ex-
|p1nlnml that he had a mon who Was
necused of murder, Feoling agalnst
| the boy was very strong and the fath-
| er pleadad with the traveling attorney
to gtop and lend his asslstance. Mr,
Vest concluded to nllow the stage to
proceed while he undertook the task
| of helping the negro and his boy. |
| When the trinl was over the boy was

jall, and in a lttle while he was dead.

Because of his connection with this
ceage Veat was not particularly popn-
lar; and for this reason, as much ns
for any other, he concluded to become

. hS
SENATOR VEST.

day when Sepator Vest was o the or-
fice somebody Introduced the two. The
youngster, unusned to greatness, WAas
so much awed by Mr, Vest that he
could mot find words. The senator
took the young man by the arm.

“Come," he sald, starting for the ele-
vator, "“are you golng out?™

The young man was not, #o far as
he knew, but the senator's persuasion
and gentieness changed his mind. “Let
me see,” the big, little map went on,
“don’'t 1 know your father?
i met him last year when ! was mak-
ing a specch up the country.”

youth regained some of his composure,
He managed to answer the sen-
ator's gueation.

his hands In his poockets, leaned hls
roly=poly form agalnst the wall, and
began to ask guestions:

“Have you been in this town long?
Do you lke the newspaper business?
Where did you go to school® Do yon
know about your country's history? Do
you expect to bhecome a great man?”

man felt that he amounted to some-
thing.

Benator Vest has never been closely
allled to a church, writes 8 Washing-
ton correspopdent. In Missourl the
senator's great following has not re-
garded him in a religious relation; yet,
with all his apparent Indifference, the
senalor has long been a student of the
Bible and & most tolerant observer of
religious falth and form in athers. Two
years ago, Col, John Carroll, sollcitor
for the Burlington rallroad system,
while in Washington on businesscall-
ed on the senator ut his home, Mr,
Vest sent word to have Col. Carroll
come up to his room. When the caller
entered he found the senator lying In
an ensy chalr with a Bible on his
knees. He had been reading the
Twenty-third Psalm.

“That's a beautiful thing, John,” he
sald; “and let me tell you—that's o
mighty fine book."

“I'd to get a ploture of you just
now," sald

At the bottom the | soldier,
two stopped. There the senator, tilts |
Ing his hat over his eyes and putting | Washington street, he compared his

In the eourse of ten minutes the young |

a Missourian and stand his ground. He
at once began to secure a followlng,
and In a remarkable short time he was
rated as one of the important lawyers
of the section In which he lived. In
£unshine and storm his sense of humor
has always been one of his excelling
qualities, As a candidate before the
people his speoches brimmed
quaint story and allusion, In Wayna
county, Missouri, in the early seven-
ties, when Veat was a candldate in op-

I think | position to a wealthy citlzen, he sum-

mwed up his clalms In a few words in
jone of his brilllapt speeches. “'The

As tho clevator went down the | gentleman who opposes me” he uld.1

“is a man of wealth and position. 1
am oanly a poor, ragged, ex-Confederate
1 ask for your support"”

“One afterncon, driving along a

state of health to that of & certaln an-
clent negro,

“See here, Sam,"” asked the negro's

‘ friend, “what's the matter with you?" |

know, boss,”

‘ “Don't Eald the old

darky, “but 1 think dat I am a-suffer- |

In* wif anno domino.”

Hiut to Frult Men.
“l1 got a letter from a friend to-
| day,” sald an American who was born
in England, but who has beeen in this
| country a good many years. “She
spent several weeks over here, and
when sle woas ready to sall for her
honte In Englund agaln | saw her off.
On my way to the pler I bought a big
basket of fruit, such as you can get
on any of the good class street frult
stands. There were some apples, some
poars and a few things like that, That
was about three weeks ago. Well, In
her letter to-day she tells me she took
most of the hasket to her home In
London and the family had a great
treat., The frult was all sound and
gplendid. Then she lamenta and she
says that her family and friends who
enjoyed the basket all lament thelr
Inabllity to get such frult in the Lon-
don market. Now, that s Inexcusable,
you know. Where the frult can be had
in such quantities here and so cheaply,
there I8 no resason on earth why the
same thing can't be had in the Eng-
lish market. Undoubtedly there Is d

with |

New York Clty (8pecial).<The dis-
playof dalnty, expensive things for the
neck I8 so lrresistible this season thnt
they seem to be a posjtive nocossity

noguitted. A mob was spesdily formod; |
the young man was taken from thd |
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_ DAISTY TMINGS TOR THE XECR.
Y LA r—— .
a8 an nccessory of every well regu-
lnted outfit, Added to all the smaller
fancies In neckwenr ave the fichus
berthias of expensive Ince, the lHtile
pelerines with long ends and the most
charming sik searfs with applique lace

-

|
|

F FASHION.

ond sgketel, with heavy white Insertion

trimming the bodice. Tuls Is also 8
very smart gown, Ita trimmed and.
fitted bodiee making It eather dression
than  the other one, although thele
stylea do not confilet with one another,
ns they are doslgned for differont oes
easfons.  While the Jacket sult may,
with perfect propriety, be worn for
nny oconsion where o wash gown |s
permissible, yot, ag hins beon snid, the
deslgn of the other minkes It mors
dresgsy aod gives It ather less of gens
orad utilivy style than the Jacket model,

Elegant Potticonts,

The woman who drives need not
give up her petticonts, aml, let fashion
ke whnt whitm she will, nothing ean
rival the golft “fron fron” of o antin
or sk underskdrt, or the dellghtful
daintiness of white enmbrig and Va-
lenclennes.  When we wear n pettls
cont now It is of the most elnborato
opdor, and here broeade s rveally
regulglte.  The most  fantastie  old
Wattean  brocades, amd oven satin
grounds with foral deslgns  outlioed
with prune, are utilized for the wider-
skiet, with bright flounces trimmed
with beautiful laee, eaunght up with
ribbons or held In place with daloty
bendings and gofMerings,

bl
Blue Ennmel Hroneelet,

A pretty bracelet 18 made of sky-
blue enamel, with here and there o
toneh of gold, somwetimes g more ling
of gold appenring, These nre most Dis
coming to n fale arm,  Dut there 1a Lk
tle donbt that a white avm looks Ite
whitest when a black velvet band Is
worn at the wrlst.  This seems to emes
phinsize the falrness of the pretty arm
amd hand, ) =

A Pretty Bodles,

A pretly bodlee to o gown ls made
Eton effeet g Mack laee Insertion and
ribbon, the Jncket stopping nhons

|
|
|
|
|
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MODELS OF WASH TAILOR (GOWNS SEL
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| on the ends, The protty fichu, shown
In the Wlustration, which {s repro.
| duced , from the New York Sun, Is
| made of cream mousseline de sole,
trimmed with black Chantilly luce al
ternated with groups of tucks. An-
other fliehu, very stylish, Is made of
| chiffon in gathered frills separated by

WwE of Igsertion run with bebe
. r“ytnr Ms s minde on @ shaped
| foundation of the chiffon fitting the
I shonlders carefully. There are cape
| collars of Venetlan agd Renalssance
| lace; nll sorts of jabots, made of lace
| and cuiffon; dainty collars of lawn,
| trimmed with lace; protiy, luexpen.
| glve stoeks of duck with unrrow white
Inwn ties; tles of wash et flnlshod
| wlth lnee-edged roffles, nnd little tarn-
down collara of India muslin, fnlsled
with a parrfow Insertion,

Unelul Clothing For Summer,

Having a friend at court enabled ns
| to get nu ndvance peep ot the very
| first Importation of wash tollor gowns,
| Just recelved by one of our most ex-
clusive shops, The only trouble wis
among #o wany beauties which to
choose to show you, says the Philadel-
phla Itecord. The two sketehes here,
bowever, embody gevernl of the new-
est and wost desirable of the features
of these gowus for this scason. The
first 158 mnde of khakl, the smartest
and most exelusive of cotton stuffs for
this  summer's tullor-wades,  The
round, dip frout, Eton Jacket, with
very plain sleeve, is the very proper-
est spring jacket model, 'The revers
are covered with an appllque of heavy
white embroldery, and a  band to
mateh heads the eirenlar rafle on the
skirt. These circular rutlles are stlll
In mode on tallor gowns of elther wool
or cotton, but only run across the sliles
and back, tinlahing ot each side of the
box plait. ‘Then, too, they do not flare
pearly so much as lnst season, being
cut plalner, with a scarcely perceptis
ble flare. The comblnation of the tan-
nlah of the kbaki and the heavy
white embroldery ls stylish In the ox-

three Inches above the walst, the insers
tlon belng earrvied down to the wnlst
line lke straps over the plaited chiffon
bodice of white worn underneath,
This style bodlee hag been wort this

winter, and Is very pretry. I

The Indispensable Ornvat,

A walst without a eravat this snme
mer s Uke the play of “Hamlet” with
Hamlet left out, One of the vewy
Intest designs for a smmmer sl shirt-
walst and its cravat I8 here repro-
duced. It s of white fouliard, tucked
bath Lack and front and slightly blons-
Ing In front over a narrow  gindle,
Much of the style of thls walst 18 obs
tined from Ity exceedingly styllsh
double collay finished with rows of
wachine stitehing,

The Indlspensuble ernvat Is of white
foulnrd, with navy blue polkn dots,
and Is tied fn o four-dn-hand kuot Just

NEW SUMMEM WAIST.

at the bust, Its very sharply poluted
ends ndd wueh to s effect,. A good

fenture of this attrnetive walst Is that

cut with oue of the | haviag sercral of
e towa o s | dosigus
el | ISSuly ¥ AlE .
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