THE CITIES.

Actias the stretehes of thul‘lll
The cltion ro each other 1,
Like flushes of the northern light
Tholr [“'m“ volces rise and fall;
*What toll of human life to.day,
Of youth and hope whot sacrifice, 0
Hast  thou  depinnded, sister, pray?'—
Thus ¢ty unto olty cries,

And through the stretches of the dark
The ausgwor foath gpon the hrecge,

A the Hghtly resting Ark,

The ¢ty looks poross the atis

Il Yve clilmed from

el

From inn

I've umb
And 1

man and
cepce nnd gulit as well;

I the pure and undetiied,

wil thelr heaven fnte hell,

*T've stirred ambition’s fire In breasts
Whete only Jove had burnt gl then,

The thirat for gold that nover rests
But Jdrinks the \ves of weaker men,
*va cheaponed virtue in my mart

And tmined the wngue 1 y ey,
And men to steer by hattery's chart
Who on the sthrs once fxsd thelr eves,

erushiegd the weik! in my press,
1 fixed tl I i heh
' alet
1 N apeak
' 11, ary,
Mnd were
YOuH g
The fore N o opun w
And Natume wilh "y vlvibn tongun,'
~Wiillam Wallnoe Whi k, In 1t
New York Vime

THE SUCCESSFUL
PHILANTHRO?IST

By Elizabeth Muson

“I've found her,” salna  Tenesxiorn
He had just recuraed (o his lodgings
after o week's ubsence, snd sat down
with his frl % lo talk thongs over.
“Found her?”
“Fooud my ldeal woman,” explnined

FPendexter,
“Now, Pendexter,” warned Brent,
“you know you're always working

yoursell up about ideals, and you are
always getting digsappolnted. Steer
¢lear of them. If you must have some
rulnous hobby,
That at least preserves your digposi-
tion.”

Pendexter overlooked this
ence. He composed himself
his exporience,

“She was stoging o a church,” he
salid.

“Church!
ehureh?”

“That's the point,” sald Pendexter,

Irrever-
to relata

How happened vou in a

take up phitanthropy. |

| am

serionsly. 1 weént up into the town |
one Bunday morning on an  errand, |
and -1 passed (nis ehureh, and hear
ing a womnan's volee ginging, was
somenow drawn inside. Now 1 don't
care for musie—don’t know one note
from anot Why should I have
Eone in there unless it was to meet
my jdeal?” |

“She must have had somefhing |
wonderful in her throat to  atiract |
you," Brent mooked. “IMd yon speak
o her?

"I did, 1 wentl to her, andpol knows
g what else to say, I told her |
had enjoyed her singing. She looked
up just like a child, and =ald, “Ihonk
You, =ir,’ In o most provinclal accent,

and tripped away)

"):mu' ldeal,” sald Brent, laughing,

®was nelther original nor well edu-
ealed.”

i CAL first T own | was slightly dis-
appointed.” confessed Pondox i« And

then | saw that no lly however fair

could grow absolutely p in &ueh
poar soll. She was as beautifol as na-
ture could make her in such a piace
It was a prave, nnocont kind of

beauty, too, eapecially cap to
8 man like me, Stil, b ang In
fhat soft volee and the [ittle pro-

yincial manner were lke n flaw upon
an otherwize perfect thins, [ d=ter-
mined at that somehow, some
way, 1 must remove that flaw, I
turned to A man near me and asked
ber name, He sald it was Mary Hale”

“Unromantle,” pronounced Brent.

"Homantic enough, however,” Pen-
dexter retorted, “to find her by. That
afternoon | sought her out at
home. 1 did not dare to say 1 wished
to have her educated In pure accent
and a more brilliant monner, so [
told her that I had particularly no-
ticed her volee for what 1 belleved 10
be a rare brilliance and quality, and
that T would send her three yvears to
Burope to study.”

“I'll be hanged,” ejaculated
in wonder, "What did she say?"”

“She.  burst out crying first,” sald
Pendexter, T don't just know why.
Bhe sald It had always hoen the dream
of her life to go abroad and study.
Bhe sald music was everything in
Ife to her. She sald she wonld reward
me by unceasing study and unfalling
pains, W¥ shall change her ldea a
Nttle, 1 think, later on. She shall tind
another way to reward me Brent, it
this girl comes back, my personifisd
ddenl, as 1 think she will, 1 will make
her my wife"

Brent smiled. “She won't,” he
sald. “You'd better go in al the start
for philanthropy.”

once

Brent

1
Three yenrs later Pendexter's pro-

tege eamo home, She had aclieved
no mean fame abroad, and was fol-
lowing an already established ropu-

* tatlon home. Pendexter she asked In

- & delightfully grateful letter to him
#ome days before her arrival not to
ses her until he heard her sing at
her first concert. She said she wanted

 him to be perfectly satisfied with her,

and that she would sing that night
wspotlally for him. Later, when the
 date was made, she sent him box
Beals noar the stage, and Pendexter,

_ Dbristling with satisfaction, called up-

©n Brent to go with him,
~ They made little commotion as they
took their seats. Hrent looked down

~ upon the glasses levellod at them and
‘smilod.

~ “learry my point,” he #aid. “What-
.~ ever you may bo when this night is |

, You are estnblished for life as a
thuoplst. That girl has given
A the credit due you at any

ol

rate. Bverybody has been allowsd to
know that you have made her what
she 18"

“If only she {8 what [ want her to
be,” murmured Pendexter, 1 have
not pald high for her edueation.”

She came on then and silence set-
tlad over the house. She was heauti-
ful. She was more than that, She wns
in every way perfect as she stood
there, 8he wias ns gravely. composed
a8 when Pendexter had heard her
alng In the Mttle ¢hurch three years
Lefore,

“Why she's glorious’ "  muttered
Brent, 1 wouldn't wonder if after all
you'l make pood.”

Pendexter sat through It In a dream.
He wanted to shout, to cry her name
aloud, But he walted as patientiy as
he could untll the performance closed,
Then he and PBrent followed a man
who hnd been gent to conduct them
to the singer, and Pendextor nt !ast
atpod with the seeming embodiment
hig ideal cloge beside him Her
hands were In his Her lps wera
parted In grave smiles

“Did you think it was all
iH Brent conld hardly
e Pendexte
honda. Her aceent, although her
g volee was charmingly mod-
I, was carcless, provinecial In the
i commonplace gques-

right?"

ip=

his ears

inst

degree.

urave

lips,

dropped |

Off to School,

Hurry! hurry! is the rule

Un the days we go to school,

dJust us ¥oon as breakiustUs dons,
Round sbout the house we run,
Oolidng here and looking there,
l"lmllm; things ‘most anywhers,
Father, walking to and fro,

Hurriea Jack who's always slow,
Mother, glancing ot the elock,
Smoothes out Mury's rumpled frock;
Lells us children to make hasto;

Says there fsnt time to waste;

{ioes down with us to the gave;
Buys she hopes we won't be lnte,
Then nway we hurry fast,

Off to school nguin at last,

Alden Arthur Knipe, In 8t Nicholas,

Better Boy.

“Well, Harry,” sald the minister,
who was making a eall, “do you think
you will be a better boy this year than
you were last?"

“I hope s0," replied the lttle fellow,
“IL was slek move than half the time
last year.,"—Chdcago News,

My Turtle,

L am golg to tell you about my 1it-

tle turtle. His name is Swipe. He is

| about one fnch long and throeguarters
tion became almost flippant on her ' of un fnek wide. Of course, | guess

you know he must be very small. We

They recovered themselves and Pen- | have had bim about four months, and

dexteér sat down near her, she told

| he doesn’t seem to grow,

Swipe s o

them briefly of her trinmphs abroad, | water anapper, but he never snaps at

of her dellght in her work, and of her
gratitude to her patron. Her mis-
takes In grammar wers appalling. It
gradually was forced npon them that

her impcovement had been solely in
the direction in which she herself
had an interest. In every other way

ghe remained exactly as beautiful and
a3 comi=onplace as when Pendexter

had found her

An hour later the friends rose to
leave her, Bhe detained them, saying
that she had yet something fto tell
them and something to do.

“T always told you about every-
thing,” ghe sald to Pendexter, “so 1

want to let you know myself that I'm
going 1o get married in the spring to
Alverro the big tenor, We're going to
sing opera In the same company.”

Pendexter sald quite fervently that
he hoped she would be happy.

“You've spent about $60,000 on me,
clothes and keep and everything,
haven't you?" she went on practleal-
v, “I'm grateful and I'm going to pay
it now, Oh, I've got more than that,”
she added, smiling as he protested.
She wrote a check and held it toward
him. Pondexter stood looking at it o
moment with a sort of whimsical
Irony. Then he took the bit of paper
and put it in his pocket.

They were halfl way home before
Pondexter spoke,

“Wall™ he said, sighing a lttle, "1
no good as an {deallst. But it's
somothing In these times to De a sue-
cessful philanthropist,"—Boston

SCHOOLBOY HOWLERS.

Remarkable Answer to 8School Ques
tions Given by Children,
The following i= a selection from a

Inrge tomber of “howlers'" submitted
in econnection with a prize compe!l-
tion, art nniversity cor-

nzed by the
respondent, for the chllnotion of
twelve mistakes made by schoolboys:
Lord Ralelgh was the flrst man to
see the Invisible Armada.
In India a man out of cask may not

bast

| marry a woman out of another casl,

her |

Tennysan wrote “In Memorandum.”

Goorge Ellot left a wife and chil-
dren to mourn his genil.

Thomas Becket used to
foot of leopards.

Henry I died of eating Palfreys,

wash the

me, even if I put him to my cheek. |
feed him every morning with very tiny
scraps of ment., He lives In a gluss
globe all by himself, and has a small
plece of wood to float on, Swipe s al.
wnys happy when | change the water.
Hoping that you will all like this small
story,—Frederle Behrens, in the New
York Tribune,

Playing A Mean Trick.

I hope you wil be interested in this
story about a poor Itallan organ grind-
er and his monkey, ' Bome dnys ago he
atopped In front of a house occupled
by two youngsters looking for what
mischief they could do. While the
Italinn was playing one boy opened
the window and put a redhot cent on
the &lil. The monkey climbed up to
the window to get the money, but as
poon as he touched it he dropped to
the ground. The Itallan hit the mon-
key and told him to get the money.
The monkey went up again, but eame
down empty handed. The Italian
conldn't understand the reason, so
went to investigate, No sooner wns
he under the window than he was
drenched with water. The poor argnn
grinder probably didn't have another
change of clothes to put on. The twao

| bovs stood al the window and laughed

Poat, |

and made all sorts of fun of him, The
organ grinder pieked up a blg stone
and smashed the window they were
looking out of, but still they kept the
Jeering up, so he broke all
dows that were In sight and walked

| off smlling, eaying, “Who gotta da best

Lowris XVI] was gelatined during the |

French revolution.

Tum.

The Rhine is bordered by wooden
mountains.

Algehraleal symbals are usged when
you don't know what you are talking
ahout,

Geometry teaches us how to bisex

| 'angels.

Gravitation is that which if there
were none we should all fly away.

A renegade is a man who kills a
king.

The press today is the mouth organ
of the people.

A lle is an aversion to ths truth.

A deacon s the lowest kind af
Chsistlan,

Pythagoras bullt a bridge for asses.

Etymology i8 o man who catches
Euttetflles and stuffs them.

Women's suffrage {5 the state of
suflfering to which they were born,

11 plent a verse—He crles at poetry.

Le coeur purifie—The diginfected

| ¥ard.

Ad hostes sulplices sacredotes ven-
erunt—The priest came to the cnemy
In thelr surplices.

Terra tribus scopmlis vastum pro-
currit in aequor—The earth being laid
waste by three scorplons runs into
the sea,

Celeri saucius malus Africo—Celory
sauce i3 bad for an African.

Hors de combat—The hour of battle.
—London Corregpondence New York
Sun.

Coal Brigquets.

In commenting on the briquets
made in Swansea, Consul Jesse H.
Johnson says: “There are mountains
of coul dust in the anthracite districls
of Penusylvania, and there {5 no rea-
son why these should not be utilized.
Buch an industry would benofit the

of it, you or me?”—Louis Johin, in the
New York Tribune,

Discontentad Little Ones.

The gouthern sun wias beating down
on & little South Carollng town, nnd
the wind was gently blowlog the
swoke from a smoldering wood fire
that was burning In the back yard of
the village hotel, a small unpreten-
tlous hostelry, but the best the town
afforded. The place seemed utterly
nsleep—town and hotel—save for a
busy little Dlack ¢hild who sicod close
to the wood fire, Over the flre swung

i huge black “seap pot,” and the Ilt-'.
ot

tle Negro girl, dressed in frock
faded calico, was sirring the bolling
contents of the vessel with a  long,
crooked stick. As she slowly dipped
the end of the stick Into the steam.

| Ing lignid, she crooned in a childish
Romulus obtained the first citizens |
| for Rome by opening a lunatic asy-

way: “How ole Is the stick? How ole
is the house? How ole i3 Mammy
Jane? How ole is the pot? How ole
{s—in—"" and her soft velvety eyos of

| black sought an old dotton-press near-

by—"how ole is the cotton?”

Then the little worker wearlly paus-
ed in her stirring and glanced about.
Her eyes fell on the form of an old
negro woman, a8 bent form 1t was, the
form of one whose life had been pass-
ed in doing heavy work. The old wo-
man had come to the kitchen door for
a moment, bhut immediately disap.
peared into the house again, returning
to her washtub,

“"How nle Is Mammy Jane?" agaln
crooned the child at the soap pot,
turning the stick slowly. "How ole fs
Mammy Jane?—Lawsy, 1 done reckon
she's a thousan' veahs ole—a thousan’
yveahs ole.” Then sghe e=uddenly be-
came silent, her hands idle. A light
eame into her soft sleepy eyves, “If it
wasn't foh ole Mammy Jane,” she
mused, “T wouldn't be stirrin' dis heah
goap, an' I'd be done playin’ behin® the
old sawmi!l dis minute."”

A bee hummed near to the black
child's ear, a slow, sleepy ham. The
sun was so warm and bright, there in
the back yard, and the scap sent out
a vapor of white steam. The Illttle
worker gat down heside the fire, push-
ing Into the coals a bit of dry stick.
As the fuel flamed up the child again
mused: *“I hates to stér the soap pot.
I hates to work. Some day I'Ill run
away from ole Mammy Jane, un’ then
'l nevah work no meah., I'll o to 2
big city where dar ain’t no soft soap

| bein' made: an' 1'1l nevah have to stir

soap any moah. Oh—" And she
closed her eyes sleepily—"oh, how ole
{s—the stick—How—onle—Is—the—npot
—How—alo—[=—Mntmmy—Jane—"
The child's eves remained closed

American caal owners and the bri- | Bow, and she leancd asainst & conven.
quets would find a ready sale in tne Jont stump. The bee returned to num

home markeis and abroad,
frolghts could be secured.”

particu- | tlose
larly to countries wihere favorable S8¥F:

fo her ear. Iz song seemed to
“How—olp—tz—tha—stlck—Haw
~—ole—{s—4he—pot—How—ole — Ig —

the win- |

Mammy—Jane?" And then [t seemed
lo say: “Runaway-little-gal, Run-
away-little-gal. Don't ever come back
to old—Mammy—Jane." Then soma

bee's, saylng over and over In a dron-
Ing way: “Run—awny—Iittle—gnl,

Mummy—Jane,"

A whirlwind eame flying round tha
corner of the house and fanned the
alumbering fire. A lttle red flame
crept out on the dry bit of stiek, soon
reaching the end farthest from the
bed of conls, It lifted Its hot tongue
and tasted the frayed hem of the fad-
ed ealico frock, which lay 8o tempting-
Iy near. The whirlwind gave it
other 1itle fanning; hen disappearsd

Iy down a hillelde to try Its strength
on the tender saplings which grew be-
slde a creek.

In the meanwhile the little slepper
heside the fire forgol to wake and stie
the soap.

L ] L] . L - L]

Away, nway toward the Great Won.
droua elty ran the lttle black girl

away from old Mammy Jane! Ah how
heautiful the world was! She enlered
the elty, but—it was not so delightful,
g0 wondrons, as she had dreamed It
would be. There were crowds of hur-
rying people, and they disdained to
notice her. 8he was very tired, but
nowhere could she find a place to rest,
Bhe eried out to severnl people who
crowded and fostled her, but did not
heed her, She fell to the hard pave-
ment, for a terrible paln was ontting
through her foot nand nnkle. And, oh,
how the sun burned her flesh! And
how the fumes from somewhere
smothered her! Al, she would return
to Mammy Jane—good Mammy Jane,
Yes, she was sorry now that she had
fled from her own old home, go poor
and simple, but a home for all that,
and one where a ehild could rest when
tired and sielk. If she might go agnin
to her little bed in Mammy
funny old room, where the brass can-
dlestleks gleaned on the mantelplece
—a gift to Mammy Jane from some
great lady many, many years agn!
And how she longed to set eves onee
more on the strin of rag carpet—-so
| warm to her feet iIn winter—that
| stretehes] In front of lher llittle  bed.

And the fonrspateh guilt that spread

0Oh, would sha
things

her hed so beautifully!
| never see any of these denr
ngain?
| ankle was so terrible that she forgot
Mammy Jane, even forgot that ghe had
run awny from the place where she
had spent the ten years of
life, Then sghe hegan to sob, to sob
lna she had done on day when they
| 1od her to a Mack box fo look for the
last time on the face of her mother.
| Tnside that black box the one dearest
[ to her on oarth had been shut from
sight, and she had then gone fto
| Mammy Jane, And on Mammy Jane's
warm bogsom she had wept out the
grief of a broken little henrt, And
now sha wept in that enme way, only

| thie time It eame from agony of paln

Instead of neony of griel.

But of a sudden something epol and
gentle stroked her cheelk, Bhe open-
eod her eves, To her wonder she jook.

And, =trongest of all, she was
But what were
in the moom?

Jane,
on her own little bed.
the strangers dolng

Mre, Jones, the landlady of the hotel,
where Mammy Jane worked for thelr
living. And then she saw that one of
her feet was all wrapped in white
bandages, and both Mammy Jane's
hands and arms were bandaged the
same way. It was one of Mammy
Jane's bandaged hands that was strok-
ing her face. “Douan ery, honey sugur-
lump,” sald old Mammy Jane, “You'll
he peart again in a few days, chile.
You done fallen asleep by the soap
pot an' the fire done cotch yer dress.
An' old mammy jes seen you in time,
and run an’ smotherad out the flame

‘fore It cotch you above the knees, Bo,
| o to slecp, 11 chile, an' mammy'll
ging vou a song. Go to sleap, honey-
| chile.”

The black child smiled, and as the
white doctor and the landlady, secing
that she was all right again and
safe hands, left the rcom, she Whis.
pered: “Ob, Mammy Jane, [ lubs you,
I do, an' I am glad it was jes the fire
an' not the Great Clty dat got me, 1
wanted to run away fromsyou Mammy
Jane, But now I know dat I lubs you
as I use to Inb my own mammy. You
is my grand-mamy, an’ I'll stay with
you forevah an' foievah, an' I'll do all
yvounh work, Mammy Jane, as soon a8
I get well, for you burned youah pore
han's savin’ me from dat fire.”

Tears streamed down old Mammy
Jane's face as she bent over the child,
“You I8 all ole mammy has got, honey-
chile, an' I'm thankin' the good Lord
he sent me to cotch you out'’n the fire
in time. We'll hoth be well soon,
honey, and we'll be happy, too.”

“Yes, Mammy, an' we'll have some
fried chicken an® gravy for supper,
won't we?" asked the child, smiling.

“Trmsa’ ole Mammy Jang foh dat,
honey. You shall eat chicken an'
‘qravy and dumplin’s while thess ole
hinn's can cook ‘em foh you'—Wash-
ington Star.

Mr. Gunbnsta—Will yon go sailing
down the stream of life with me?
Miss Avintola—No; bot T go aviat
ing through life's alr with you—
Judge.

flles added their song {o that of the!

Don't—ever—eome—back— to —ole — |

an- |

neross the unkept yard, rushing wild- |

Away, away from the soap pot; away, |

Jane's '

Iut the nain i her foot and |

her poor

ed into the loving face of oll Mammy |

Why, there were the white doctor and |

in

Candy for Children.

The average healthy child of ten
or 12 should be able to eat of pure
candy the equivalent In waight of two
or three lumps of sugar after hls

mldday meal. This, however, should
not be glven him unless other proper
looda In sufliclent quantity are eaten
and should never be allowed between
j meals. Butter tafly and molasses can-
dy made at homs of pure materinls
| are especiully to be recommended and
lmuy be conslded viluable ardlelea
of foold.—Woman's Home Companion.

l Mourning.
i A year |8 the shortest length of
time to wear mourning for o parent,

Bome persons wear crepe, or crepe
trimmings, for a year and then go into
second mourning, which Is binck and
{ White, gray and purple or lavender.
, Deep mourning may be shortened by
wearlng crepe for only &ix months, go-
Ing Into the lghter colors of second
mourning at the end of that time. In
the latter case auy colors might he
| worn after a year. One never goes di-
rectly from crepe into colors—New
York Telegrim.

Takes Up Equal Suffrage.

The University of Pennsylvania (s
| mow [falling actively into lne with
the cause of equal suffrage by the
formation of a woman's suffrage club
among the girl undergraduates, For-
ty members were enrolled in the first
meeting, anid the promoters say the
| movement is spreading in o most sat-
fafnctory way., The active part that
| Beott Nearing, Instructor in econo-
mics In the university, hag been tak-
ing In the promotion of the suffragist
eause, has helped greatly to arouse
| the genernl interest of the sindents,
and the U, of P, girls are pledged
themselves to further the cause in ev.
ery way that lies in their power.—
New York Press,

Smuggles Trees, Not Trinkets,

| Emuggling If trees seems a4 pecu-
Har action, but several women have
engaged in [t—not ns n businezs, of
| gourse, but on thelr return from Ru-
ropean trips. The trees ave these at-

tractive littla Dutch cednrs for Christ.
|mas. In American eities their price
'i8 high, whereas over In Rotterdum

fne fat Jittle trees In the most showy
of majolica pots may be bought cheap.
A thrifty matron from the Quaker
City who was shroad recognlzed the
possibility of such importations, and
#he bought a round dozen before ghe
left Holland, When she dizembarked
on the side with her little forest, she
suavely explained that ghe was pas-
sionately fond of green things, and
sympathizing friends had presenied
| the plants to ald her In passing the
time on the ocean, The customs [n-
gpector did not have the courage to
mugeest the lumber duty applled to
'such trifleg; =o In they eame, Friends
are following Mrs. Penn's example—
'New York Press.

] ———

| The Small Walst.

The dressmakers =ay that the aver
age wnlst measurement this year Is

28 Inches, Women with good figures
lewn up to 30 Inches, and one dress
maker who sews for well dressed wo-
| men says thnt the smullest walst she
| has fitted In two years is 26 Inches.

The doctors and health reformers
should throw their hats to the shkies
in joyfulness, It Is they who have
|p‘mavhmi from the house tops anent
the terrifying evils of tight lacing
Fastiionable women paid no attention
to elther cltss,

When Parls get down the law for a
Jarge walst, women followed it lke
gheep. Whether thls reform is perma-
negt or temporary, no one knows, not
even the corset makers.

One thing {s certain: [t remains
In style for this winter, The new cor-
gets are bullt on these lines, There
f8 no use trying to pull them In. for
they won't pull; and the woman who
wants to lace will have to go back a
year or two in corsets and get old
models.

Amerlean women fare not going to
| the extreme that the Frenchwomen
are In padding the front of the gown
at the walst line with an oblong pil-
Jow to keep [t straight, We allow
gomes curve in at the walst line, but
preclous little in comparisen with the
curves of other days.

The wonderment of it Is that wo-
men do not care & rap about the slzo
of thelr walsts. All they fret abour is
the size of thelr hips, They will go
through any martyrdom to keep these
on a straight ling at back and sides.

Not much discomfort is experienced
in doing this with the new corset. In
¢ruth, it is the most comfortable affair
that hag been invented and perfected
|in our time. Dress historians cannot
go back to a period since Catherine
de Medici evolved the boned stay and
{ntroduced it.to the world, when it
was so easy In fit,

Even in {ts infancy it was pernl
olous, for de Medici made it a court
rule thnt the walst should be only 13
inches, and women brought all kinds
of {lls an themselves by adhering to it
Bven Elizabeth of England, who in-
troduced the stay into British soclety,
allowed = trifle more Intitude, for the
becl-fed women of Britaln were not as
easily compressed as the chocolate-fed
women of France,

It 1s 4 far ory from these days to
ours, and, while the map of the world
bas been changed, the sbape of cor-
eets has remained the same.

The smnll wilst dled hard and seme

|

women there are who still think the
bour glass figure is the mold of form,

But they look hopelessly outclassed
by the woman with the healthy fig-
ure. It is ounly in thelr own minds
when before their own mirrors that
admiration {s to be found.

It is rather remarkable to hear the
tirades agalnst the extrn long corset
by thoze who have not looked {nto
Its comfort and its physics] advan-
tages. A greal deal s heard of the
wiy the heavy bones brise the flesh.
The truth of it is the bones are not
continued beyond the ordinary and
conifortable length, '

The stiffened coutdl or brocade
makes the bandage around the abdo-
men, and it can be pulled as tightly
us a woman wishes, for it 1s no more
or less than the bandage that physt-
elans often urge avery women to WeAar,

It supporis the sensitive organs and
kteps them from Dbeing attacked by
cold. It gives a strang support to the
lower muscles of the back and the
end of the spine. !

Another  comment offen heard
agiinst the modern way of adjusting
the corset |8 the way that the flesh of
the hips and abdomen is @rawn up by
the hands into the walst of the cor
sel. It s true this is done for the pur-
pose of galning a better flgure, yet
physiclans endorse It. It keops the
abdomen from sagging, which It is
likely to do when it gets fleahy.

Of course, the greatest advantage
of all in the present corsets, and the
modern silhouette, |z this large walst.
When & woman does not try to pull in
below 28 inches |t means that her
walst [s not constricted, that her df
gestion has free play, and that her dl-
aphragm {s left unhinderad,

Of course there |8 the other side.
Ther always §s. There are women,
usunlly misgulded girls, who attenn-
wte their figures to a degree of abe
surdity. They do without meals, al-
most Iap thelr corsets, cut their
clothes as though they were building
n tube instead of a gown, and are
obseased by the bellef that the more
they resembie a lead pencil the more
fashlonable they are. Flesh 18 bad;
none but the Turks uphold it, but the
flzure that Is reduced to & phantom
has not beauty or charm In any coun-
try at any time.

One wants to reduce curves if they
become too Inslgtent, but one must
have curves to reduce, It Is difficult to
make the American figure look like
the French figure, for the latler s
famous for what is cleverly called
falge thinness. It has no muscles to
take into consideration; it 1s as soft
and plinbhle as n kitten,

The American figure, or silhouette,
mugt be Individual and Amerlean wo-
men are making it so. They refuse the
padded walst line beenuse, ns & rule,
their flgures are quite straight over
the front of the walst, As thelr shouls
ders are wide and stralght, therafore
they do not affect the narrow, droop-

Ing line that is characteristic of the
Wrench,
With the modern corset, tight at

the hips, loose at the walst and nar-

row at the bust 1t would be absurd

for them to indulge In the old method

of padding the shoulders. So they

afdopt the French method without get-

ting the =ame effect; that I8, they cut

the shoulders right !nto the armhole
and no further, put in the siesves

without pleats or gathers, and omit

canvas,—New York Times.

Fashion Notes,

Quaint is o bag of white susde in &
rilsed pattern of & swan outlined in
brilliants,

The coming season is to give much
importance to thin stuffs of all kinds.

High shoes of white buckskin prom-
lse t0 be very popular the coming
fseason,

Gret round bolster muffs are riv-
als to the flat and large envelope af-
fairs.

The Russlan blouse i8 one of the
prominent featurss of advance styles,

Flowers for the new hats are lovely
when fashloned from tdlle, brald and
lace,

The marabout handbag, which
mutches the turban, 18 one of the new-
@8t things to arrive,

As long as the tunic remains in
vogue border trimming will be con-
tinue 1o be liked.

The new embrolderd French linens
are vory attractive and will be used
for walsts.

The newest black silk stockings are
embroldered up to the instep with
tiny jet beads.

Quaint {8 a bag of white suede In a
ralsed pattern of a swan outlined in
brilliants.

Many a gown will have the skirt
made up of a series of ruffles of vary-
ing length.

Dresses of colored embroldery on
white will be among the unusual
Lowns.

It |5 not unusual to find four, five
and even sif kinds of lace In com-
bination an a single gown.

Silk and cotton and silk and linen
mixtures are to be much In evidence
in dreas materials,

The newest theatre bags are of
gold cloth with a ralsed embroidery
of gold cord In a pattern

Work with auto coats are gloves
of brown or gray chamols or reln-
deer, with wide gauntlef cuffs.

Biack and deep blue velvet have
lsen constantly resoried to as hecom-
ing contrasts in Parls neckwear.

Some of the white leghorns have
the brims facd with black, '




