. 1. all-forgotten, shivered, sad
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When 1 was decﬂ. my spirit turned

To seek the much-frequssted hop-a,

1 pussed the door and saw my friends

Feasting baneath green orange boughs;

From hand ta hand they pushed the wine,
hay sucked the pulp of pinwm ané peach;

ey sang, they jested, and they Iaughed
For each was loved of each.

1 listened to their honeat chat:

Said one, **To-morrew we shall be

Plod, plod, along the featureless sands,
And coasting miles and miles of sea.™
Sald one, "Before the turn of tide

We will achieve the eyry-seat’”

Said one, ‘““To-morrow shall be like
To-day, but much more sweet.”

“To-morrow,” sald they, strong with hope,
And dwelt upon the pleasant way:
“To-morrow,"” cried they, one and all,
While no one spoke of yesterday.
Their Hfe stood full at blessed noon,
I. only I, had passed away:
“To.morrow. and to-day!” they cried;
1 was of yesterday.

O shivered comfortless, but cast
No chill across the table-cloth;

v

To stay, and yet to part how loth:

1 passed from the familiar room,

I. who from love had passcd away,
L.lke the remembrance of & guest

That tarrieth but a day.
—Christina Rossetti.

A REPORTER'S STORY.

I: was midnight and a few of the boys
~nployed on the reportorial staff were
s.tting around telling stories until the
rest of the fellows had finished thelr

} copy and were ready to go to lunch. The
i ronversation drited to some of the expe-
riences the boys had had In securing
exclusive stories, and how in many in-
stances duty overcame all other scru-

oy rionta how T hAd "“"““u.
my f{riends how m

merely shid his family and miné
beenfriends for yeurs. He a!ma sea-
ed to have plenty of money, and every
day the most exquisite flowers were
placed there on that table, and it needed
no card to assare me they were from
Reginald Thorne. Ofornings we Would
drive or §0 shopping or caliing, and;
sometimes remsin at home. He said he
was passiopately fond of jewelry, and
would sit for hours looking at my jew-
els. I would bring my jewel box in and
laugh at kis tnterest in my jewelry. I
had several sets of dlamonds and rubles.
iaat belonged to my mother. The set-
tings were old fazhioned, and 1 never
ware them, but thought that some day.
I would have the stones reset.’ -

* *These seemed to Interest him im-
mensely, and he used to say, “‘Don't ever
have these reset—you have plenty of
others—~keep them ascthey are for helr-
lcoms."” ©One afternoon at & reception
we sttended a lady lost her pocketbook.
She had lald it on a stand in the hall
while she adjusted her hat, which had
become disarranged In the crush. When'
she turned to pick up the puoketbook: it
was gone. Na one had been near her
except her soclery friends. She quletly
went to the hostess and told ker what
had happened, and also said she lament-
ed the loss of the book as she had four
one hundred dollar notes in if, and had
{ntended doing some shopping that after-
noon at a jewelry stone. The pocket-
book also contained a very valuable dia-
mond ring that she desired to have fixed
as the setting was Joose. The hostess
was nearly i1V at the occurrence. She
begged that nothing be sald of the af-
fair., and promised that detectives
should be hired to ferret cut the culprie.
Then other ladies began to miss brace-

5

ples and a story was written with the
hand and brain, while the hea=rt cried,
“No—no.” The society reporter had
been listening attentively to some of the
experiences related, when he sald:

“1 will tell you one of my experiences -
In that line, which would have made a
most elegant story,
surely ruined a woman socially and
probably wrecked her whole life. One |
aflernoon, some time ago, my assign-
ments were unusualy heavy, amd I was
hastening from one place to another,
while my pad of paper was rapidly fill-
ing with news for the morning paper. It
was about § o'clock, and I had one more
place to go, and that was to & reception
glven by Mrs. Thrane Mower, at her .
beautiful home on the swell street of our ,
city. As I was ascending the steps the
door was opened by a colored servant
and I entered. The rooms were entirely
deserted, and I thought probably some
nistake had occurred and that there was
no reception to be given. 1 was greeted
with the odor of flowers, with which the
house was redolent, and then I noticed
the arrangement of the furniture and
saw that guests were expected. I gave
my card to the servant and asked him
to give it to Mrs. Mower, and to say,
that I wounld only detain her & moment.

. “When he returned he said that Mrs.
Mower would see me in her privale sit-
ting room upstairs. I followed him down
the long hallway, whose polished floor
was covered with rich Oriental rugs, and
then mounted the stalrs, the surface of
which shone like glass. At the head of
the stairs was Mrs. Mower’s room, and
the moment I entered I knew that some-
thing was wrong, and I eagerly wished
that there might be, so tnat I could
have a good story. Mrs. Mower, arrayed
In an elegant gown of shimmering white
satin, embroidered in silver, was stand-
ing in the centre of the room, her face
a8 white as her gown, and her eyes shin.
ing as brightly as the dlamonds she
wore. She trled to appear at ease, and
when 1 entered she molloned, me to a
chalr, and she seaied herself on a divan.
It was an effort for her to remaln qulet,
for her foot was beating & nervous tat-
t00, and she wag tearing her delicate
lace handkerchief to shreds. Impatient-
ly, she said:

“‘What s i you wish™

“‘Have you not issued cards for a re-
ception to be given beiween the hours of

‘“She tremblingly bowed her head In
the affirmative.

**‘Where are your gues:s? | Inquired.

“She pointed to a heap of leiters that
were nearly all the same slze, and it
cauld eas:ly be told that they were re-
grets. 1 was determined to get a. the
L itom of this strange freak of souv:ety,
ond still T was touched by the despair of
that beau:.ful woman. She looked at me
appealingiy, and sald:

“ ‘I know you are wondering what is
the cause of this, and that you, as a
newspaper representative, will find out
the reason, and my name will be on ev-
erybody’s lips before 24 hours have pass-
ed. The only reason I wished to see you
was to plead with you to be merciful. I
have no one to turn to. The three ladles
who were going to assist me |n receiving
are my guests from out of the city, and '
I know they are together discussing me
and wondering why society has sudden-
ly turned a cold shouider to me. I have
no one to sympathize with me; no frlend
in this whole world. The 400 are all your
friends when the horizon is glorified with
the light of the sun, but the moment the
sun is hidden under clouds soclety turns
her back. Alas! my sun is concealed, ;
and I am an outcast from soclety.’

for soclety women and their ambition,,
8o have I, but I felt sorry for that beau-
tiful woman, who lived only for society,
who probably had never done a deed of
kindness in her life, and I argued with

ter woman if she had something to live
for besides social triumphs.

* “Tell me all about it, Mrs. Mower,’ I
said, ‘and X promise you that I will help
you in any way I can. It is as you say,
if you won’t tell me one of your invited
guests. willL.*

“‘I know it,’ she answered, ‘and for
that reason I will tell you the truth. I
thought my position In soclety would
warrant me in many liberties that others
would not dare to take. L.ast summer,
while in Europe, I met a handsome .
young man to whom I became quite at-
tached, and after I returned home I an-
nounced to Mr. Mower my intentisn of
inviting h¥m to visit us. My husband

asked me what I knew about him, and
told him that I knew nothing whatever
. of him, but that he was traveling the
same as I was and that he came from &
good family. I considered thatguite suf-
ficient.. My husband and I never cross-
€ach other and never quarrei. I de-
spatehed my inv#ation, and he accepted
with alaerity ,arpiving a few days after
his letter of acceptance. He wknt everye
- wheré with me, and, as you know, hard-
Iy a week mssed tha,t I did not enter-
tain for him, giving musicales, teas, din- |
'ners, “at homes” and rece»ptlona in his

' fans and expensive handkerchiefa, There

lets, pendants, hair ornaments and even

was a great deal of excitement over the
theft and every one was frightened for

! Detectives were hired, dut to no n.va,ll.’
Reginald was terribly shocked and sald

but would have 'Dbe was surprised that anything of tha.tl

sort should occur. At a tea about g week
ago Reginald seemed 1l at ease and |
complained of not feeling well. There

' Was a stranger present who mixed with
' the gnests, and still no one geemed 1o

know him. The hostess told me he was )
a noted detective whom she had hired
to protect her guests from the thefts
that had occurred so often. 8everal
ladles had whispered to me that they
had lost a card and pocketbook case, a
diamond pendart, a handkerchief and a
tortolse shell comb set with an emerald
of great value. That comb had been the
envy of many ladles, and the owner
naturally felt grieved at losing it. As
usual when the thefts occurred there
was an under ripple of excitement. I
noticed the detective very closely watch-
ing Reginald, who wea conversing with
some ladles. Reglnald soon came to my
side and sald, ‘‘Really, Mrs. Mower, I
em fearfully ill, and i you have ng ob-
jection we will go.” I lopked at him
and saw that he was very pale. As weo
were leaving the room I noticed him
stagger, and before I could ery for help
he had fallen to the floor. Several ran to
his assistance. One gentleman removed
Reginald's tle and another unfastened
his vest.”

“‘Ag thée vest fell back several ladles
screamed, and no wonder.. In the lining
of his vest could be seen the edges of
two handkerchiefs that had been stolen
that afternoon. The gentleman who had
opened his vest 1 had not noticed in the
exciternent, but 1 saw he was the detec-
tive. He put his hand In the lining of
the vest—the lining had been fixed like
a large pocket, and from its depths pro-
truded all the stolen articles of the after-
noon. Merciful God, 1 shall never for-
get the agony of that day. However, no
one wanted him arrested on account of
the scandal it would cause. There was
nothing left for me to do but to have
him carried to my carriage. He was
unconscious when we arrived here and
my couchman and hired man carried

, him to the house and to his room. After

restorallves had been applled he re-
galned consclousness. He came to this
room shortly after, and as e looked at

| me he waid, “I know 1t's all up. Are they

going to arrest me?” 1 answered no,
bu: that he must leave immedlately, be-
fore my husband arrived, or { would not
answer for ¢the consequences. In a cou-
ple of hours he returned from his pack-'
tng, and, standing by the door, said,
*Good-by, Mrs. Mower. I am a wretch,
but I could not go without saylng fare-
well. 1 have told you the truth about
my parentage, so that will never cause
you grief.” 1 did not say good-by, and
with one long look he turned and a few
moments later I heard the front door
close, and I &knew that Reginald Thorne
and I would probably never see each
other again. My jewel box stood open
and I hastened to see if my jewels were
still safe. I carried some of them to the
light and saw that the stones had all
been substituted for others that were
not worth thelr wefght in brass. He
must have taken them one at & time
and had the stones removed and others
put in thelr places, knowing well that I
never would miss themn. In his room a

. telegram was found dated New York,
, #aying: “Have sold everything that you.

sent for a good price. Have kept half.
the proceeds and send you checks for:

“Boys, you all have a sort of contempt . balance.” Then | understood what were Of & man on & hicydle being struck by

in the packages he frequently sent to al
“friend” in New Yorki But the most
horrible part of it al is that soclety
blames me. What shall I do to regain
iny old position?

“What do you think of that, boys?
IAnd do you know what we did? When
‘people send regrets they simply enclose
their card in an envelope. We took all
those cards from the envelopes and car-
ried them to the card tray down stairs.
‘We heard a carriage and then another.
Some guests were arriving. She sent for
her friends., and although the guests
scted coldly you would never think that
Mrs. Mower suspected there was any-
thing wrong at &il. The 1adies who
were assistibg her In recelving were
leaders of soclety In other citles, and
they chatted and laughed gayly with the
guesis. More guests arrived, until prob-
ably AAfty were in the rooms.. One way
I procure the names of the guests pres.
ent is to copy 'the names on the cirds.
i picked up the tra~ that was full of
cards and walked toward the reception
room, a8 If I were going to ask Mra.
Mower’'s permission to use the ecards,
When I was quite neiar her I dropped the
tray, as though by accident. As the
hundreds of cards fell to the floor the
amasement expressed on the faces of the
guests was laughable. I knew they were
astonished at the many cards and could
not account for them. I beged Mrs,
Mower’s pardon, and gathering them all
up put them Yack in the hall. Mrs,
" Mower appeired
1o Mlmr m ® oopy M at

Andignant, m& W,;

: “i: mm:\#mb to'clmk; mdm
{ guests were preparing to depart, and
swery one of them would stod a poment |
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at the card tray and 100K &t steam of the
names on the cards, thinking, of cdurse,;
thaz the person et the card personally.
I hurried to the office, determined to
keep tnat sitory to myself and delp Mre.
Mower further. The city edltor asked
how the reception had been. X anfiwered,
‘Out of sight.’ I wrote one oF the most
elaborate descriptiona of a recgption X
had ever written. I described bean-

tiful floral decorations, the gowns of the !

Indies wko recelved, and closed by xxy-~
ing that there were fully threa Rundred
cards left during the afternoon, It's al-
w3ys the way with soclety, boys—it onky
weeds & leadear and all the reat will £0d-
low. Realilzing this, I knew that when
they read that so many had calied, those
that hadn®t called would think they had
not done as others did after all. A few
days later 1 received & note from Mrs.

| Mower asking me to call, ¥ did »0, and
She called |

you ought to have seen her.
me ‘an angel’ and her gratitude knew
no hounds as she showed me & plle of Ii2-
tle notes expressing sympathy for the
way she had been duped—they all sald
he was a monomaniae, poor fellow! She
is all the rage now and parfectly con-
tented, and I want to say this much for
her—she has never forgotten that das,
and akhough she never speaks of it, no
matter where she Is she will stop to
have a few pleasant words with me, and
& slight pressure of the hand always as-
surea me she never will forget that I be-
friended hrer at one time.—Cleveland
Plain Dealer. .

A Hint on the Use of Parfumes.

Llle M—— came to see me yester-
day, and after she had gone Marlx
G——, who was putting a new braid on
my second best gown, sald:

‘“That Miss Lillle us=g very nlce per-
famery. It's g0 faint and fine, not eny-
thing you can amell a long way off, but

l!’ear the nmewspapers would hear of it.' something which makes you think of

rases or viclets when she passes you on
the street. How doep she Tanyge it

Maria G—— likes perfumes, dut does
not know how t3 use them.

“Not by putting cologne on her hand.
kerchief,” 1 answered, decldedly. “No-
body should carry about acents poured
an their garments.” I had to say this,

Perfumes are used sparingly by ele-
gant people, yet a touch, & vague sense
of fragrance, does add something of
daintine=s to a girl’s tollette. It is right
for you to have perfumes about you §f
you love them.

Fresh rose leaves thrown into your
bureau drawers and scaitered in the
boxes whers you %eep your laces and
handkerchiefs, and sprigs of lavender or
femon verbona left there to dry will im-
part a pleasant sweetness to whatever
lies among them. Orris-root powder In
little sachet bazgs of Chins silk, or
strewn lightly between folds of tlssue
paper, wil] glve to your clothing in closet
or wardrobe a delightful faint odor of
violet. If you use delicate soap with a
sweet clean perfume, not of musk or
anything strong and pronounced, and
put & few drops of alcohol or ammonia
in the water when you bathe, you need
not be afrald of any unfavorable com-
ment on your daintiness, Perfect clean.
liness is always dainty. 8oil and stain,
dusat and dirt are never anything hz'm
repulsive.—Harper's Round Table. .

“Snv:l?l:tuot."

The curlous Chandni Chowk or “Silver
street,” of Delhl, one of the moat pics
toresque thoroughfares in the Bait, ded
rives its name from the filigree wrought
with unrivaled skill and taste in the Mo-
gul capital., Sunlight and shadow con-'
tend for mastery among irregular mass-’
es of tumble-down houses, where carved
wooden balconies epproached by extere'
nal stalrs glow with rich embroideries,
arhich form dbut a tithe of the varled
treasures found In the Chandni Chowk.

The muslin-robed merchants stand
outstde the shops to proclalm the value,
of the wares and to solicit inzpection.
Dark and winding steps lead to dusky
chambers, where an all-pervading-odor
of sandalwood and musk oreates the tra-
ditional Orlental atmospheére, and im-
pregnates the bales of silk and cesh.
mere piled round teakwood chests fllled
with silver, gold and jJewela,

Bargaining proceeds with Eastern de-
liberation, which ylelds to the rapld
methods of the West when the adapta-
ble Hindoo mind detects a trace of dawn-
ing impatience on English faces. Temp-
tation I» rife, and through tons of rub-.
bish innumerabls gems of art reward
the explorer who can afford the neces-
sary outlay of time and money.—All the
Year Round.

Bettar Tham » Lightaing Rod.
* Fvery day adds some new virtues to
the Jong lst of Hhomse aiready credied to

-

the pneumatic. The Ilatest of thewé is|th

that the wheels of a bicycle being en-
circled by a band of India rubber, and
dry air—whith ls & perfect lnsulstor—
the rider is completely insulsted from
the earth and, consequently, is tmpervi.
ous to the attacks of the eleciric fuld,
Thus, day by day ¥ becomes more and
more & fact that life without & pneu-
matic tire 13 netther mafe nor worth hav-
ing. Any one who suffers from nervous-
news during a thunder shower he¥ now
only to go upon the saddle of & pneu-
matic-tired bioycle to be perfectly safe
from lightning stroke. As the chances

fightning have been carefully calculsted
to be about one M ~ billlom, the Wheel
adds, there will, of coume, be some pes-
simigts who will deny that this rewly
dscovered vintue of the preumstic as a
Hefining insulator amounts to very
much,

How Do m‘ﬁmﬁum 1t?

The ability to pronounce “Dorchester”
In the native way is as much a test of
New England bringing up as the ability
to say acht-und-achtzig I8 of Germanic
breeding. The Southerners prenounce
it in thelr way and the Westerners in
their way and either is far from the way
of the native, Here are the three pro-
nunciations—approximutedy, He it \mdet
siood:

Southern—Dough-ches-tah. ’

Wertern—Dorr-chess-turr.

Native—Dol-chus-tuh (feminine) and| mis

Daw-chus-tuh (mas~uline).

For that substifution of the vowal
sound of short “1” for the ordinary New
England, vowel sound of ‘¥’ seems to|
be peculinr to women end to certiti)’
young boyy who have learned thely
speeches from women. The Western
pronunciation 1s preferable 1o either «
the others. It i& sothewlkat broad

open, but is & frank and honest use ﬁ(,.‘

thelathulntﬁuwrl Bo-ton'iqap
script, :
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MUCH FAVOR,
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Its Sacms Due to a wa Unlox o
Advantages—A Panic in Rabb

ville—~Three-Quarter C‘ut Helds
Feminine Affectlons. ‘

be worn all winter.

that it is & grost ‘dimcovery 'and 1k
its avlnx xme isa

feminine conversation s avmm lmm
the results. In shops whose patross
40 thelr own thinking, white corduroy
i{s helng old about s tut ag it can be
cut offi~ ~ - ey oo e ey A

Second-class atores, whose eultom-'

ers 4o not know that {eshion is any-
thing but a matter of cunzlae, are ot
yet so busy weasuring ‘the modish
stuft. They will find out, abant 1€ Inter,
The success of the white corduroy
shirtwaist {s due to & happy uslon of
n.d vantages. It Is becoming, it is an
eision of the ‘white' craze com-

mon st present, it Is warm enough for
winter wear, it I, lnexpgnllva, it foay- -

be worn with a skirt of any eoior, and
it launders!

Besldes, corduroy alwsys hay thit .

quality not exsily ducribed. bntknwa'
"ml.rt."

Vg
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After the !reshnau qnd prettlneu
of the summer, women han - been .

One of those fashions which comes
in with auch. force that for the mo-}
ment nothing else seems impomnt in] %
the wlite corduroy ahirtujn. Wi}

Nobody knows who atarted It, ‘bui |®

Tless the Tormer

. RAYWAY,
since nnboay
«'WrAp shal

‘nxpn mg;@ﬁx__“ m ;

to-volored ‘antin &
all over is done
with conventi:

' ‘embmtdary on i

. Al

lt is aaid
Rabbitvitle ﬂnu&

l much ermins his htceh mmande

Herg 18 :

stufiness of even & choice bctv«n . BN

sevoral “handy” afterncon walits, (A"
Lodice for utility wear which wmﬁg
be washed quickly
I - Somebody Teduced the ‘whole -Heed -
and {ts dxmcu!tln 1 lowm th'mt.
which spelled White corduroy, and-the'

wealthy, {ashionable girl thinks that

it i about the mowt wmodish: mtmﬁf

ﬂuoh she can find for morning wear.

.under any clrcumatances ' Whataver.:
Most of us will be glad jwe have such -
. walsts in our vmdrobu for. or&lnnrr :
,mutinee dress. A

i

Some chotce directions for wuhlnt

wator well soaped plunge the walst'
and thoroughly wét it. Rub it on '
washboard until &ll sojled apots

removed, rinse in water of same tem-"
perature, ‘without wringing; hang out
to dry in the sun on & shaped wooden
clothes hauger. Do not irony ’Wheh‘~=
the waist is dry it vllt have & rouiiw
appearance. h it smooth" ﬁm-»*
any sort of clun rush “(kept for tho
purpose) which is tound et!octlm~

Not to be obliged either tb wring 7
lt:tch or lmn the .'galm may i i

the weckly sruh. L

they learned how,.
but they are not quich Am inullfx nt
washerwoman, not above taking. &
few instructions about how fo &
new thing in'x new 'way, fiskes: the ,
best cleamr of corduroy.

-

3 - v‘i\
m

ity in the trestment of the new shirt=
waist. Some women will consider: if:
L moming garment, and therefors will
wear » linen collar and tie with- m
The greatest - number -will o)

their fuvorlte linen btnd o

There is n0o suthority et m
men of good style for anythl
:m&xl & (3 t(llx\t; ‘::grflt than & big
U how, An s sngg_g#
pleto the tollet cutside r:t er.thes .
pecially to set off, the corduroy . 3
‘Ways of mking are mot-
ful, though such walsts m
toned at the front, side ot hack. - Co!
duroy cantot be plaited to sdvantaige; |
so it Is gathered snd waadé with

r“"

thouxﬁ the mavs Are mnar in

_ Towes - choloanens.’t

‘.~"" -

white corduroy are these: Into warm -

Buch -novelties Sre no to be :'xr- ‘

without & yoke, as one pleases.”’ wlid g
Norfolk blouss s 5ot 8 bad-irodéh oy

There 1s much Yoom for individuais | $nd




