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from a contr and, it is supposed, Vlasta tooked wistfully out of her
o cave, Small-paned window, deep-set in the
}“,_ heavy sod wall, and sighed.

The piles of unwashed dinner dishes
over wuich she was at work hardly ac-
counted for that sigh and the view
without was pleasant, rather than
makes a cood  otherwise,

It was a Sunday afternoon in the
late June, hot and unusually still for
that windy country, but the rolling
nation will stretches of prairie grass and the
becowme green fields of young wheat and corn
las- Bl held the freshness of early

spring.
3ut the clond “‘no larger than a
ed man'shand,is always preseut in some
form or other.

One was at that moment rising
lazily on the western horizon, over
the low, green hills, just a faint sum-
mer clond, unseen by the girl, whose
their €) were fixed on a neaver and, to
ber, much more attractive obect.
i % : 1o 2. This, as is apt to be the case when
1@ trede in them. 1f dead birds b oiqe; o sigh, was a young man, who,

rbidden traflic in on the other side of a barbed-wire
the towns, the erack of the gun wounld fence, some little distance away, was
not be often heard in the country, busily engaged in washing his hu
“e Which was rolled iu front of his own
little sod house,

He was of middle size, dark-haired
and featured, like herself, and clad in
the careless costume of overalls and
jacket of blue denim, and dingy from
exposure to sun and weather, and the
battered sombrero of light felt, whieh
3 an income of were usual in bis everyday occupation
0 or more to insure himself against of farming, . X
death. In 1898 there A8 any one familiar with that part
= o 0 ) Ger ~ of the country \u:|ll{ tell at a glanee,
o 11,200,000 persons in Germany they were yonng Bohemians, members
thus insured, and so many of these of that great army of hardy settiers
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But hearts will be hewrts in
place and Juliet w pine for her
savitarium for the care of these per- Romeo in aucient castle no more than
¢ in humble sod house, as did this com
mouplace little heroine, with her plain
steamers now but kindly face.

Now, by custom immewmorial Sunday
is the ruval holiday everywhere and it
is esp ecially so
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that day sally
White Star liner Oceanie, forth, clad in their best, ready for
visiticg and merry making and seeing
no incongruity ween church and
mass in the morning and a dauce in
the afternoon and evening

So, considering this, it seemed that
Alb e Hollub,
should be on pleasure beat, and the
signs indicated to that so he was, or
soon should be. Herei
excellent test on the voyage mentioned, ' which changed for her

sengers who came over on the maiden

ip of the

not oue succumbed to mal de mer. |
o »e
The Oceanic is 8o long that she reaches

from wave to wave, cutting throngh
them instead of following their upward

The vibration the young settler,
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and downward carves
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railroad train, in lay the sting
the suunshine
of that glorious June day to gloom
For Albrecht was ‘‘going rniding” in
his new bnggy--going without her,
and, no doubt, with sowe other girl
easy that one| ooy it venlly was her place on that
who expects to trade isseriously handi- | geqt heside him,
capped if hismother tongne constitute

as it was stormy all the way.

The world is becoming so small and
intercommunication so

And bad she not proully ocenpiad
The inter- | 16 until that unlncky night not yet 1wo
weeks ago,but seeming half a lifetime,
as a girl’s short hifetime

Such a little thing, too, as is gener
ally the case, to have caused all
members of the so-called learned pro- | trouble She
Albrechit felt
| to get rid of
| dropped
thought.
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text ‘(um for a bridal party to go to a justice
or country judye to have the ceremnony
performed, and then t to the
bride’s home for a ce ebration,
ght, Then

Albrecht,
and  be
d tuo often
elder hrother. She
listen to him,of conrae,
with the result that he hal walked ont
into the darkuess and had never seen
her since.

Perhaps she had sought covertly,
and, no doubt, awkwardly, to find an
opportunity of making amends, but
he had ignored or avoided her, thongh
they lived on adjacent claims; hence,
for ber, at least, bitter days and
nights. She felt vaguely, in her sim-
ple fashion, the hardness of the
woman’s code which bids her *“wait
and weep’ in silence, a rule that has
broken muuy lesides country hearts
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Birds to Free Them. | nonted

2 Dalroyde, the London |

had in
, who recently inherited a large | with t
ited a4 sensation on a
thoroughfare of that city recently
While passing a stall where a bird
de. r had a large stock of wild birds
in cages she purct d a dozen lin-
nets, opened the doors of their cages
and let them fly away. Finding she
had not money enough in her purse
to procure freedom for all the warblers
ghe returned home for more, and revig-
iting the man purchased and liberated
every wild bird In his stock. An im-
mense crowd of people gathered and
many of them warmly commended her
kindly act.—New York Mail and Ex-
nress.
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like hers. Asd all this time the clond
in the west was rising, It looked
much like a puff of black smoke now, |
and there were others, not so dark, |

climbing up leside it.

The dishes were finished and put |
away in the Lkitchen ‘‘safe,” or cup- |
board, and the girl sat down by her |
window-—she was very fond of that
window in those days —and gaz:d ab- |
sently out. The lundscape wus left |
desolate to her, for Albre ht had dis- |
appeared, probably to attire himself
for his oating.

Her father nodded in the Nlmdy‘
doorway over s long, curved pipe. [
In the inner room her mother dis- |
coursed volubly to ber second dangh-
terin hev native tongue, which is
never forgotten by the *‘old people,”
at least.  The shoutsof the numerons
youuger children eame from without,
where they romped among the farm
wagonus and ma-binery,and the horses
aud cattle grazed eontentedly on the
feuce l-in prairie that formed the pas-
ture. It was all homely, but pea eful,
and presently the givl's eves, heavy
with unacenstomed vigils, closed. She
did not see the cloud rapidly swelling
and taking on the ominous shape |
dieaded by the prairie dwellers, the

led funnel form, which in this
cass was a much flattened one.

It seemed but a few minutes later
when Vlasta roused abruptly in dazed
bewilderment. A distant shout, one
of slarm and warning, seemed echo-
ingin her ear. How dark it had grown,
And there were Albrecht and his little |
old mother, who kept his house,stand- |
ing before their door, exclaiming and
gesticulating wildly. At the same mo-
ment there camea rush of furious
wind, bringing the sound of a low,
menacing roar, while the mass of
dusky green cloud seemed to quit the
horizon and start swiftly on an earth- |
ward path, [

Vlasta guessed instantly the peril
that threatened, and sprang up with a
terrified cry. |

‘““My father, mother, quick! The
cyclone! The cyclone!”

Then followed wild confusion,
screaming children running to their
parents, frautic exclamations, bustle
and huiry,

Whither should t hey fly for refuge |
in that hour of terv or? It was the
good mother that solved the problem
with prompt presence of mind.

**The henhouse, children! Let us
run to the henhous she cried, and
she crowded her stout self and her
best feather Led, brought from the
fatherland, valiantly throngh the nar-
row doorway, followed by her husband
carrying his pipe and armchair, and
by the others with whatever they |
chanced to cateh up,all racing through
the thick whirling dust to the desig-
nated place of refnge.

In fact, it was the most suitable one
within their reach, being really a low
‘“dug-out” in the side of a small hill,
the front or open side facing south
and filled in with a sod wall, contain-
ing ouly a small, rough door anda
tiny window, whose four small panes
were thickly coated with dust,

In they rusited pell mell, cansing
wild discomfort to the usual vecupants
oi this abode, which flew fluttering
and cackling wildly from their rude
nests und perches. The father was in
the act of (losiug the door after the
last one was in, when it was pushed
violently open from without, and
Albrecht and his mother, lacking such
a shelter of their own, flung them
selves among them,

Then 1he door, li
was shut l

e that of the ark,
and braced by the father's
stout shoulder.  And none to soon,for
the air was thick with flying de!ris.
T'here twelve of them—more
souls than the ark carvied, aud crowd-
ed into a ,auch smaller space, but that
wattered little at such a time,
Fhe fosl screamed, the children
wailed, the big mother and little mother
and prayed in
and the father

d sto kj 1

were

rocke enh other's
bemoared his |
ut us for Viasta, the
eyelove bad given her what the fates
had otherwise denied, and the uproar
and danger were all dominated by the
joy that Albrecht was again beside
her, so ¢'ose that she could almost |
feel bis deep, hurried breathing,

It was Iut a moment,and then, with
a deafening roar, a rush of darkness,
a choking breath of sulphur, the
slorm centre was upon them,

Vlasta vemembered not how it hap-
pened, but when she was able to real-
1z¢ anything her arms were around
Albrecht’s ne k and he was holding
her to him and murmuring words of
endearm-nt, which she felt rather
than “My love, my little
oune’'-—though she was as tall as he
‘‘donot fear. T will keep thee sufe —
I, thine own beloved.”

Viasta's pet white pullet fluttered
ou their shoulders like the white-
winged dove of peace, The storm
went swiftly on its resistiess way,
leaving desolation behicd,
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us Landmark
d Henry house, oue of the
revolitionary muansions of
Germuutown, standing at Germantown
avenns and Ilisher's lane, has bee

sold. The honse was erected in 1735
by John Gottfried Waschsmud, and
vus sold to John Snowden Henry. Di-
rectly opposite on ground formerly
belonging to the Henry homestead is
the Hood cemeotery, where were Inid
the bodies of General Agncw and
Colonel Bird, both of whom died from
wounds received at the battle of Ger-
wantown, —Philadelvhis Re ord,
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Three Wishes.
It was down at the orphan asylum, one da;
That three little maids sat round the fire,
Each telling the thing sue wished for most,
1f she only could have her heart's desire.

“I'd like a pony as white as snow,"”
Said Maud, “and 1'd ride it each day, of
course,
And the people would stop as I rode along,
And suy, ‘Look at that child on the snow-
white horse," "
Said Alice, “I'd ‘ike to own a ship;
And I'd sail clear round the world, [ guess
Aud bring back a present for all the girls,
ud & beautiful crutch for dear little
Bess,”
Then little lame Bess, with her gentle voice,
Suid,looking around from oneto the other,
“I'll wish for the loveliest thing in the
world,

That every one of us might have &
mother."”
~—Little Folks.

Monkey Adopts a Kitten,

One of the most unique sights of
Juneau, Alaska, and asource of never
failing interest to tourists who visit
that place, is the tender care of Miss
Jocko, said to be the only monkey in
Alaska, for a little foundling kitten.

Miss Jocko belongs to Terry Cohn,
who a short time ago placed a kitten
in charge of the monkey. She at once
literally took the foundling to her
breast and caved for it with all the
sympathy and tenderness peculiar to
the quadramana, When strangers
came near Miss Jo ko showed her dis-
pleasure by continuous chattering,
betrayed by the
uervous way in which she folded her
charge in ber arms,  The only time
she would consent to releasing the
kitty was when her master set out a
saucer of milk for it

The cat got on fumonsly and became
large and fat, but one unlucky day
some oue stole it. Miss Jocko was
disconsolate beyond words and ve-
fused to be comforted until about the
middle of last month, when a littie
girl presentod her with a tiny kitten.

Previously the monkey had re-
jected other kittens, after losing her
first ward, but this one she took to
her heart,  Carefully she looks aft a1
its every want, washes its face, kiss s
it at appropriate intervals aud at all
times keeps it immaculately free of
dirt.

At night the mother monkey takes
her feline child and puts it carefully
to sleep in a dry goods box, never
failing to cover the kitten with a piece
of blanket,

A tew days ago Miss Jocko un-
hoolked her chain and songht refuge
from the crowd by climbing to the top
of a porch, never for a moment letting
go of her baby. She folded the little
one in her right arm, squeezing it
nutil it wmewed, then scampered up a
post to a place of safety, from which
finally dislodged her. To

result he was obliged to

effe:t this

|climD to the second story,open a win-
| dow and

step out upon the porch,
Miss Jocko quickly folded the baby
in her aris and descended.

Miss Jocko has been a resident of
Juneau for less thau a year. She is
a South American monkey and ap-
parently is thriving in ber adopted
home north of the fifty-eighth parallel.

The Crippled Boy.
The children were begging for a
Aunt Hetty said
them about Phil, the

s0
she wonld tell
cripple,
“Think of it, children,”
‘‘He crept on his han
a baby for ten long 1%
““How dreadful!” they all exclaimed.
“Couldn’t he play all, as I do?”
said ten-year old Fred, “nor play ball
nor wade in  the brook, nor go up to
the farm for eggs, nor go to school?”
“*No, Fred, he never walked until
he was as old as yon are, so of conrse
he could do none of those things,
Phil was one of the most patient and

she said.
sand knees like

i best boys that ever lived,always pleas
|ant aud helpful.

Alter he was ten
years old he got Dbetter, so that he
could walk on c¢rutehes; then he went
to school.

““In about two years he got so mnch
better that he could walk with only
one cruteh.  Then be could play bali,
Although quite lame, he could run al-
most as fast as  any of his school fel-
lows.

‘Passersby often stopped to watch
him play ball, thinking it so curions
to see n boy who had to use u cruteh
takivg part in the game.

**Phil would bear all his little trials
with so much patience that I used to
wonder if it was natural, or if pain
and suflering had made him so endar
ing. When he was twelve years old,
he was going to school one clondy
worung. It was threatening to raiu,
just such a worning as teachers dread,
for they know the children will be
Cross,

““I'hese boys were no exception to
the cloudy day rule, but they were
particularly cross this morning, as

bad arranged for a basebal’
watch to tuke place at noon, and it
looked as if it were going to rain and
spoil it all. When they saw Phil
coming one of them called out: ‘PPes
comes Pegleg!” At this

laughed, and cried: ‘Peg-

was coming along, looking
bright and cheerful as usual, but as
soon as be heard those hateful words
he began to walk slower and slower.

““Mary, a little girl of seven, the pet
of the school, noticing him, left her
play and ran to meet him.  Coming
up to bim, ehe put her band in his,
and said, ‘I like you.” He after-
wards said those
words he ever heard.

““He looked happier in a moment,
although the boys still kept calling
‘Pegleg!’ The teacher, hearing them,
said, ‘Boys, will you come Lere a mo-
ment? They came immediately.

were the sweetest |

* ‘Boys, do you know Phil has only
walked two years in his whole life,has
always had to creep, and has never
played a game of ball in his life until
this term!”

‘“ ‘No,” came slowly and eolemnly
from the boys.

‘* ‘He nevaer went to school until he
was ten years old, as he could not
walk before thaw. You may go now,
boys: that will do.”

“*The boys went I ack to their game,
and in amoment the teacher was g ati-
fied to hear, *Come on, Phil,play with
us, and you wmay be captain.’

““He weut with a will, and the boys
were always careful never ngain to hurt|
his feelings.”—Trenton (N, J.) Awer-
ican,

A Little Gyclone,

Bertram was born and had spent all
his life on a Kansas praivie. He had
never watched the waves rolling in
from the ocean, nor picked up shells
along the shore, nor dung wells in the
sandy beach. He had never listened
to the wind as it sighs gently through
the tops of the pine-trees, 1ndeed,
he had never seen any real woods at
all, nor any high hills; and he knew
nothing about great rocks that are so
nice to climb upon and that make
such lovely caves to hide oneself
under,

But he knew all about how the men
on the plains ride over the range to
bring the cattle together in a spring
“round-up.” He had often played at
“‘throwing a rope” to las-o the stalks
of the tall sunflowers that bloom so
thickly over the Western plains, He
had seen great fires ushing madly
throngh the dry prairvie-grass, He
had even seen half a dozen fires ata
tune far off on the great round line
in which the wide sky shuts itself
down over the wide earth,

He also knew how hard the wind
could blow across the great ulmnT
plains,  When the spring winds came
blowing all the way trom the Gulf of |
Mexico or the Polar ocean, Pertram |
used to wateh the great round “‘tuambla |
weeds” as they rolled rapidly along
faster than a horse could gallop.
Sometimes when the wind grew fiercer
than usual, it brought a thick clond
of dust to choke the breath and blind
the sight. Then Bertram would run
into the house us fast as his legs could
carry him, and shut his eyes, almost
fearing that the little house would be
lif frow its foundations and shaken

| to pieces by the fierce wind of the
pratrie, *

When Bertram was five years old
his mother took him to New England
to visit his grandmother und some
cousins that he had never seen,

Bertram thought the rooms in his
grandmother’'s house were very large
—large evough for houses, he said.
He was never tired of rnnning up and
down the stairs, becanse he had never
betore lived in a honse where there
were any stairways to be climbed.

One Bertram’s un le brought
home fro. the city a large box, and
told Bertram and his little cousin
Frank that this coutained something
which they wonld like to see. |

When they opened the box they|
found in 1it—a toy village. There was |
a church with a steeple, a postoflies, a
schoolhouse, a store and some smaller
houses.  There were a good many
little tiees to shade the village, and a
number of little men and women to
walk about itsstreets, ''here wasalso
a depot and a train of cars to bring
people to and from the town.

Joth of the children were delighted.
They took the little things out of the
box and looked at them one by one.

Then they began to build the town,

Frank lad oiten been to the city
with his father, and thought that he|
knew all alout Lhow a town should be|
built,  He did not think that Bertram |
knew much abont towns.  So it hap-|
pened that almost all the things that |
Bertram set np Frank would soon
change to another place.

Bertram soon began to feel that it
was all Frauk's town, and that he was
being left out of the play. He looked
very sober for a few minutes, He
stopped working and watched the|
little town as it grew up under Fumk‘s'
busy fingers, But he was all the lilual
thinking, how he could have a shave!
in the play himself.

At last a new thought came to him,
The town was just finished, with all
the trees and houses set up in beauti-
ful order,and the liitle men and wom-
en waiting quietly around the streets,
Then Bertram criedont, ‘‘Here comes
a cyclone!”” and filling his little lungs

with air, he blew out a great wind of
breath. In two seconds half of the
town lay in a heap, with the frightened
little men and women buried under
the overturned houses,

Frauk looked up,feeling half angry,
But Bertram's e.es were shining.
He was not cross or naughty; he only
wanted to have a part in the play.

Frank’s eyes began to shine, too.
This was a new kind of fun.

So he said, ““T'hat was a blizzard,
sure enough!  Now all the men will
have to go to work and Luild the town |
over again.” |

Then with a good laugh both of the ‘
boys set to work with a will, and soon |
the town was built up again as good ns‘
aver,

When it was finished the second |
time, Iiank ran to his grandmother
and whispered something in her ear,
Grandwsima smiled, went up to the |
att’e, and brought down an old pair of |
bellows that used to blow up the fires |
in the great kitchen chimney a hun- |
dred years ago, |

Bertram now looked on with great
curiosity while Frank took the bel-
lows, and made a wind that blew sev-
eral of the little men and women half-
way across the dining room carpet.

After this, whenever Frank and Ber-
tram set uy the toy village, the very

best part of the play was the time
| when the cyclone came, and trees and

houses and men and women tumbled
! down together in a heap of rnins,—
| Youth's Companion.
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Designs For Costumes That Have Be-
come Popular in the Metropolis.

New York Ciry (Special).—There
has never been a season when so many
sammer gowns, or rather the style of
gowns associated with the summer

e {704

HOUSE GOWN OF FRENCH FLANNEL,
TRIMMED WITH VELVET RIBBON,

season, have been made up for winter
wear, declares Harper’s Bazar, The
light silks are to be used all throggh
the winter—of counrse not for street
wear—while some lheavy silks, satins,
erepons, are trimmed with white lace,
and have quite as light and airy an
effect as though they were intended to
wear in July and August. For street
wear, black and brown—a warm shade
of brown—are considered especially

934
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colors in fantastic figures. A new
shade of blue which is light, but not
a baby blue, is another material
which is seen in a smart waist.

Not the least fascinating are the ex.
quisite blouses of guipure lace,
These are made entire, without lining,
and made to slip over any solid lining,

One illustration shows a new style
of silk which comes in one piece—a
skirt-length, it is called. This has an
applique of mousseline de soie which
is embroidered in neutral shades and
a set pattern, The silk differs from
the material usually employed in
waists, inasmuch as it is soft and
thin, almost trausparent.

Simple Shirt-waist Model,

The Czarina shirt-waist, notwith.
standing its title, is a simple model
that is suitable for making up almost
any pretty fabric, but a particnlarly
taking one included in the handsome
troussean of an autumn bride is made
of amethyst velvet and heliotrope silk.
It is formed with a deep yoke at the
back. There is a wide plait down the
front, where the waist fastens with
pearl aud amethyst studs, The back
of the waist is very closely fitted, the
sleeves close cont shapes, with velvet

nffs, and the fronts droop a little at
the belt.
Plain Setting For Emeralds,

Most people consider emeralds must
be surrounded with diamonds to bring
out their beanty, but a big square
emerald owned by one woman who is
fond of the rich, green stones is in a
a perfectly plain setting, square cut,
as emerzlds ave, and is beauliful in
its soft ve.vety richuess,

How the IZats Are Worn.
Hats are worn in Paris and New
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WONDERFUL IN CUT ARE THE NEW WAISTS.

fashionable colors,
hoase gowns are made of French flan-
nel. But never before at this time of
year have so many light grays and tan
cloths been made up.
styles of dress this year are on a most
elaborate and expensive scale, and it
requires considerable thought and in-
genuity for the woman with a moder-
ute income to dress according to the
latest fashion dietates. TFortunately
there are a good many styles in every
sort of gown, whether for street or
house, that are attractive and quite
inconspicuous, and these are the hest
to choose from where economy has to
be considered, while in the black gown
the different methods of trimming
work a trausformation in the too som-
bre and workaday look that a elheap
black gown so often possesses.
Waists Wonderful In Cut.

Teuly wonderful are the designs,
both of fabrie aund cut, of the new
evening waists which made their first
appearance av the Horse Show. 'TI'wo
of the most notable examples are
shown in the large engraving. Al-
though much of the material from
which they are made comes from the
factories of the old world and some of
the garments fashioned are upon
French models, yet there are many
exceedingly lhandsome ones made
here.

As modish as any are those made of
satin, but not of a heavy variety, and
thus the fulness of a waist is allowed
to fit gracefully on the flgure, This
is tucked, straight, in squares, in
diamonds, or hemstitched and drawn,
One of the new embroilered styles
is made in white mauve and cream,
The embroidery is open and loose,
and through it is shown a 'ining of
cloth of gold. The style of this waist
is really a blouse, but is open at the
front and filled in with knots of mous-
seline de soie or chiffon. The collars
are bands of crushed silk, and the re-
markable little jeweled buttons which
shine through the filmy ruches of
chiffon which edge ‘“‘all things” add
not a little to the general effect.
Mauve and other delicate shades of
lilac are much used.

Into these waists axe inserted yokes
or vests, often collars of a plain con-

Indeed, all the |

trasting shade or hite. with Persian

The most stylish l York very far forward of the face.

The new style of arranging the
coiffare which brings it high upin the
back weans that the hat shall be worn
over a fuall roll in front, not pompa-
dour, but a solt arrangement in which
the hair extends very widely at the
sides. The hat itself extends far over
the face, that is not down, but up-
ward at least from three to four inches
beyond the lines of the face, thatis to
say the new pointed, round hats,
toqi.es and ofbar siyles which are
being shown,

The turban must be poised suffi-
ciently high, and though the hair is
being parted and worn apparently
softer, there is no wsquat or flat
tendency permitted. The forward
inclination of the hat gives a rakish
and peculiar, but graceful turn to the

‘entire appearance when not pushed

too far. The entire outlines of dress
have an attenuating effect. The iden
is to make the woman appear taller,

THE NEW PICTURE HAT,

more slender, willowy and graceful,
The lifting of the hat and pushing it
forward has this effect and heightens
the general gazelle-like idea.




