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OR FASHION LETTER

White Mull Very E flective With
Black Lace.

PRETTYGOWN FOR GARDEN PARTY

Parasols, Picture Hats and Long
Vellse-An Up to Date Bicycle Cos-
tume—Nrtty Costumes For the Sen-
shore, ’

Dust cloaks are now so elegant and
elaborate that they formn quite a4 smart
toflet. To show the prevalence of gay
eolors a pluk alpaesn clonk seen ut the
races was trimmed with tinted lace
and black satin and had large enatuel
buttons In black and pink tonched
with geld. A pale blue dust closk seen
on the same occasfon had qualut trim
mings of bronze silk edged with fioral
embrolderies in blue and yellow.

Another smart dust cloak of hiscult
colored mohalr was decorated with

- Russiad embroldery in shades of red

and pink, and the tucked collar was
edged with an applique of embroldered
Popples cut out in tuffeta and shaded
with crewel sllk,

Many of the newer sumimer huats are
trimmed with fruit and foliage. One

OF WHITE MULL.

ahape seen recently had for sole trim-
ming 9 big wreath of red and white
currants which fell over the brim,
while the foliage formed & wreath
around the crown. Tiny pears nestie
in folds of blue tulle, and their foliage
18 almost exact (o nature. - :

The pretty little garden party dress
shown 1s of tucked wh..e silk mull
trimmed with wide lLands of black
<hantilly lace The walst has a bolero
of the lace, with three narrow velvet
ribbons for shoulder straps. The front
18 of the white mull roftly draped. The
aleeve ruffies are also of the mull, The
sleeves as well as the skirt are tucked
perpendicularly. There {8 a full gath.
ered rufle around the bottom of the
skirt. -

The hat 18 of velvet leaves and black
velvet.

A~~evsen- . Notem of Fashion.

Two items are indispensable to the up
to date tollet, the cape ruffle and cor-
aage bouquet.

arasols are in delicate coloringor in
white decorated with black or ecru
lace. The chine sunshade has s Dres-
den cine ball for a handle and gold
wires. The fluffy type of parasol, on
the other hand, is lined with puffed or
drawn chiffonn and rows of soft lace.

Skirts for countiry wear should bhe
wiuite short. In Paris they are wearing

g, gowns to clear the

"All, the, dressy gowni, how-
Casin

regching to ‘he walst llne  Du Barry
vells of black net trimmed with a wide
lace edge are sery populur.

A pretty chlld's gown for cool sum
nier days is here shown, The materizl
{8 white velling innde over taffeta snd
trimmed with narrow fpsertion. The
belt ribbon Is of pale blue louisine.

imetul Cotton Gowns,

Although there 18 nothing very new
in cotton or linen goods this suminer,
yet the merverized effeet given to these
fubrien quite truusforms  them, and
cotton sateen with a foulard effect if
made with oo fnee and tow her of
slik or velvet Introduced on the walst
might cusily be taken Tor a silh fon
lurd

(Line Inwns are so wosen that thev
look quite ke deluines, and there are
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LINEN BICYCLE BKIKT.

several varletles of linen all dyed jn
soft colorings and emlnently suitable
for sutamer gowns The courser makes
of lnen are quite soft, but frm, awl
require no lining at alt, and the dyed
holland 8 very nexpeusiw and dura
ble.

Pale grien and old rose are the two
leadIng shades in the colored linens

A bloyele costuine of tan lnen s
here shown  The double  breasted
blouse s fastened with white pearl
buttons, which also appenr ou  the
skirt, which fastens down the front

The hat Is of ecru straw. trimimed
with two pale blue quills and a kuot of
brown velvet,

Gowns For (ool Days.

We are promlsed many cool days this
summer, and the Wise girl tukes this
fact into conslderation in getting to
gether her wardrobe. Dresses of fou-
lard, alpaca and serge are now belng
made in a number of attractive ways.

The foulard gowns are made shirt
waist style, with prettily cut unlined
skirtg, and both walsts and skirts are
trimmed with rows of feather or ent
stitebing done In black silk

The brillinntine or mohair dresses
are made dalotily In blouse fashion,
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OF CREAM BRILLIANTINE.

the skirts are box plaited or tucked.
White dresses made of this material
are the very latest craze. They are
trimmed with touches of black, blue or
red and are much used for seashore
and mountain wear. If a Jauntler
gown is desired, the sleeves are made
three-guarter length, and a little lace
run through with black velvet beading
is introduced. Blue and red brillian-
tines are also popular in a lesser de-
gree. White hairy serge and wool can-
vas are made up in a similar manner.

The pretty seashore costume shown
is of cream white brildantine. The
walst is made blouse fashlon, with a
Yyoke of lace. There are three irregular
straps of striped silk on the shoulderk,
and a piping of the same silk appears
around the edges ¢f the blouse and
down the front.gorss of the skirt. The

-mleeves dre the yery latest thing. Ir-

_sirappings of
s

the silk out)lpe ‘

Cld John
The Carrier

By SCOTT CHALMERS

Copy right, 1901, by AL, Richardson

Rughy stured out tuto the drizzllng
twilight. The outlooh wuas no  less
glootny than bis feelings

<10t had been any man on the foree
but old John Compton, I wouldu’t tuke
the thing to beart  But to think of old
Johu belng urrested, prosecuted, fm
prisoned” By heavens, | feel as Af it
Were ofiee of 11y o i esh anid blood ™

T liee young tuspector dug the toe of
bis boot viotously fnto the thich rug
Hin elider cotspanton and fellow work
er tapped the table nervously

“The evideties i overw helnang, nnd
yet well, I suppone we'll bave to call
Wit

Fiughy silently piched up his hat and
left the rooms Fhe chief leaned back
{n the great revolving charre and re
viewedd the cuse

Jolun Compton wus a widower, reshl
Ing with bly numarried duughter, and
bad Leen a wall currler for over twen.

"I AM A8 INNOCENT A8 EITHER OF YOU"

ty years. [he mmnuagers of the Nelson
depurtinent store whith iy on Johu's
route, lutined that thesr mail bad been
systewmtically robbed of toue) oeders
and cusb sent Joose (o letters Besfore
lodgring any vomplinnt they hud con
ducted a small detective cumpalgn of
their own Twenly detlers coutatning
money had heen sent to nswan) places
to be forwanled to the conceru Only
fifteen cnne to light 1t conld not be
urgued that the minsg tve bhad been
lost in the ds The Nelson people
polnted the tnger of suspuion at obl
John

John had gatoed white balr and hon
or in the postal service. Durtug  the
first ten years of his work there was
not a single wark against him.  In the
second term there was just one  he
had been marhed “late” beeause of the
fHness of his daughter

Rugby waxs detalled on the case and
prepared  ten decoy letters inclosing
marked money  He took them to va-
rious polnts within a few mlles of the
city and had them directed by strange
hands. He saw them arrive in the
postottice, saw them placed in the old
man’s pouch, saw him start out with
them. Then he followed the old car-
rler with a feellng alinost self con-
demnatory.

After covering half of his route
Compton stopped for ten minutes at
his own howe, which was in a flat
house  He came out whistling and
went on his way Rughy was seated
fn o dim nook of the Nelson otfee
when Compton renched the little win-
dow amd handed over the mail.  In
stantly he counted the decoy  letters.
Only six of the ten had been delivered.

These were the facts that ITnspector
Smith was reviewing as he sat {n the
dull twilight. When Rugby and Comp-
ton entered Smith's ottice there was a
Jook of wonder in the old man’s eyes,
but no trace of gullt or anxtety. When
sold of the charge, he smiled almost
childishly.  When ordered to empty
his pockets, he complied without the
least hesltation, yet of the $12 he Iaid
on the table no less than $10 was in
the marked money. When this was
polinted out to hiim, his confiding smile
vanished, and he turned pale as he
said:

“Why, I got this woney only two
hours ago. I gave a ten dollar bill in
exchange.”

“Then of course you can name the
party and clear yourself?’ asked
Smith kindly.

“Of course | can. It—was-—-was’—

There he stopped. A queer change
caine over his face. His lips quivered
like those of a trusting child whe had
unexpectedly recelved a blow from the
hand it loved. Suddenly he drew him-
self up and looked from Smith to Rug-
by.

*“Do either of you gentlemen bhelleve
that I have turned thief iIn my old
age?’

“We don’t want to believe it was
the reply, “but letters have bgen stol-
en, and you have the money that was
tnclvged in_them.”

_ MAnd yet' I am ag innocent am either

'

ofyour . - /.
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~3 nope 80. Where dlu you caange
the money ””

“I caunstsay.” he replied, with tight
ly compressed lips

Do you kpow who tonk those let
ters 7"

A spasmof paln crossed the old man's
fuc e, but ke qpinchly recosered

T do not hnow

Smith and Rugby loohed at cach oth
er helpleasly  Finally Simlth spoke

“You know  of course, Mro Compl oo,
the gravity of this offense and the pen
nity

Compton st bversd shielitly  His volee
wis Hrm but S0 low that the two an
spe ctors cottbd tardly catel the words

“Iohnov thes penadty, P es prison IUs
uselens to bove any trial T owill pheadd
gudlty,  “lhe less fuss there s over Ot
the: easier It will e for for others”

His volee  hroke on the st word
The Inspectors lustantly suspected that
he was shitclding the real enlpreit. Smith
acted qutehly e lad s band cor
dlally on Cotpton’™s sboulder

UNee here, Colliptan, we cap't be
lieve this of you 1t's our daty to place
you under mmediate arrest, but we're
golng to pive jou another chanee
We're golng to luvestigate further, and
w.o oask only your word that you won't
jurup the town”

The ol wan seemed terror stricken
He avowed bis gullt 1n plteous tones
and begged to be arrested, but Smith
and Rugby were firn and sent bl

w thelr presence a tottering, ol
blog wan.

For the next few days, while John
weut Over Lis route lik¢ ome tn 2
dream Rugby luvestignted the life of
the old cartler’y d_:_;m hter Ele quickly
discovered that she dressed far above
her station nnd tneou.e and indulged in
several expenssive vices. Marhed bills
were truced directly to her, and when
taxed by Rugby sbe broke down and
confessed  Every morning wheu her
father stepped into the kitchen for the
cup of coffee which seemed to strength-
en him during the remalnder of bis
route she had ritled the mail bag as it
hung on the entry ek Rugby and
his chief realized thut the Jdisgrace of
the daughter would be as fatal to the
old man ay lus own arrest, wnd for
onee they furled 'n their oticial duty
They foreed the womau to sell her
Jewels, whichh were one of the pus
slons of  her Hfe With the procecds
they wade good the losses of the Nel
sOll ('UIUllllll)

fbe bad bewen rechlessly mad  for
wonpe), aud bad neither thought por
careed for the grud haired man who
falrly worsinped ber and was willing
to o to prison for ber sake. But now
she seemed to dread the sight of his
white hatr, the loving gnze in bis eyes.
S8he fnully went to Deuver, ostensibly
to visit friends  She never cawe back.
Old Johu, wbo had heen simply told
that the real culprit bhod beew discoy-
ered. Uved on the letters be recelved
from Denver  If e realized that the
inspectors hneew the truth, he never
gave an) evidenee of the fact He dled
before the daughter, who had plunged
into rechless Jdissipation in the  far
west and baud sunk too low to write
the louged for letter, aml he never
hneww that strange haonds, the hunds of
et Who workaed with bim and loved
him, would at last lay bt to rest and
rear the shaflt above his lonely grave,

C bineae ( man Sleep.

Geueral]y speeskiugg, the Chinamaun 18
able to sledp auywhere  None of the
trithing disturbances which drive us to
despatr annoys him Wit a brick for
a plHow bie can lle down on his bed
of stalks or mud bricks or ruttan and
sleep the sleep of the just, with no
referetce to the rest of ereation. He
does not waut his room darkened, nor
does e require others to be still. The
“Infant crytng in the nlght” may con-
tinue to cry for all he cares, for it does
not disturb him

In some regions the entire population
seewn to fall asleep as by a common in-
stinct, llke that of the hibernating
bear, during the first two hours of
suminer afternoons, and they do this
with regularity, no matter where they
may be. At two hours after noon the
universe at such seasons {s as still
as at two hours after midnight. In
the case of most working people at
least und also in that of many others
position in sleep Is of no sort of conse

quedice,

[n would be ensy to ralse in China an
army of a million men- nay, of 10,000.-
O0O--tested by competitive examina-
tion as to their capacity to go to sleep
across three wheelbarrows, with head
downward, like a spider, their mouths
wide open and a fly. inside.—*‘Chlnese
Characteristics."’

The Grace of Abhorrence.

The duty of abhorring evil is one that
§s general in Its nature. It admits of
no exception of favored vices. We are
very liable to excuse the sins which we
“are inclined to” while roundly con-
demning those we “have no mind to.”
It is one of the weaknesses of poor hu-
man nature thar if a sin is agreeable
to us we discover or invent excuses for
it. It is not so bad as some other sins:
indeed, in our case, it is not certain
that it is a sin at all. We have a cer-
tain right to do what we would blame
others for doing or we even say to oar-
selves that It is merely conventional
wrong, but is in fact wo real-wrong.
Whatever is wrong without exception
in our own favor we ought to cultivate
the grace of abhorring it, for we may
be certaipn that if we allow ourselves
an easy seutiment of alHowance for
any sin we have taken down the bars
to its commission and one sin being
made eusy opens the way to another
and acoiber untll the consclence s
seared as with a hot iron.—Pittsburg
Press, -

She’d Beemn There Before.

Gerald—I am afraid I shall forget
some purts of the marriage service,

Geralding-—Fear not. I shail be with
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you—New York Preis. . _
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2| A DETERMINED
LOVER...

Hy 1 ARRISON M. GRANT
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Copyrght, 1200 by A S, Richardson
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There wasn't a doubt in the mind of
Thomas Ihongsell, bachelor aod farm-
er. that be would wtimately warry
Lizzie  Carter,  =schooltencher  and
duigghter of Unele Ben and Aunt Mary
Carter, his rrearest neighbors, Al
though he had been courting her for
three long years nned had never actual
ly ashed for her hand, there wasn't a
doult.t I the wind of Lizzie Carter
that she would some duay be his wife,
It was what Folks call a stow court
ship. and. thwugh Lizzie’'s mother
souletimes rerrarked that she would
never have wasted three years of her
tiime ou any ruan, there was no real
complaint until ubout the end of the
third year. Then vne evening as Un-
cle Ben was rnilking the cows Aunt
Mury wanderes<l down to the barnyard
and sat Jdown beside him on an up-
turned bushel mmeasure and said.

“Benjamin, sowething’s got to be
done ! '

;:%2 Lord, Mary, 2ut you don’t say
s he gnsped us he let up oOn the
wmilking

“Yes, sir, sopiethlog’s got to be
done.’ smontlnued. with a grin on
her face. “Tha o Dingwell has
been hanging r6un ere long enough,
and our Lizzie bas fooled away time
enough, and now they've elther got to
got murried or btreak up’

“Why, o, tivw you tulk:
come over you all to once 7

“1t's corue over we that I don’t want
no Ihore nonsense. It dldo't take us
but a year to gret married, and why it
should take ‘Fom and Lizzie three
thimes as Jong I can’t make out  ['ve
got a plan, and you'sve got to help me
with 1"

“Shoo!  Shoo

“Never mind thoge fifes  It's a plan
to bring Tuu to time or scare him
away and hita hetter man come along
Now, Benjawin, you Heten”

U'ncle BBen leaned back on his milk
stool and lstened. and he was ro {nter-
ested that evenn when the old cow got
tired of walting and moved off he
scarcely notleed her golng The talk
lasted 8 quarter of an hour, and when
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TOM STOOD THERE LIKE A MAN TURKED
TO BTUNE.

Aunt Mary bad sald her last word, ac-
companied by a thump of her fist and
a "'So, there, now!" Uncle Ben gazed at
her admiringly and exclajimed:

“By gum, Mary, but what a woman
you are to think up things!”

Two days luter, us Tom Dingwell
came over to the potato fleld where
Unele Ben was working and asked for
the loan of a saw, he thought he saw
a change in Lizzie's father. The greet-
ing seemed cold and distant. and when
he was called Mr, Dingwell instead of
Tom hi’s knees began to guake. He
was too upset to ask for explanations,
snd as he went to the house to get the
saw Aunt Mary bowed to him stifly
and sald:

“It's hanging in the woodshed, Mr.
Dingwell."”

“W-what 7' gasped Tom as another
quake struck his knees.

“And it's pleasant weather, Mr. Ding-
well, and it looks as if all the crops
would turn out well.”

“Mr. Dingwell” swallowed a lump
“in his throat amxd hurried away. He
had some queer thoughts as he crossed
the fields and climbed the rail fences.
It took him two hours to arrange hig
thoughts on a string and reach a con-
clusion, and that conclusion was:

“By gum, but the old folks want Liz-
zie to throw me over and marry some
stuck up feller writh curly hair!”

The more he thought of it the more
firm was his conviction, and he finally
became so upset over it that he had to
knock off work and sit on the fence
and chew straws, He was hard hit
and full of troubrle, but he proposed to
die game. In other words, he proposed
to marry Lizzie if he had to walk over

"] the dead bodies of forty stuck up

young men and set a barn or two on
fire to give Chemung county fair warn-
ing. An hour after dark he appeared’
at Uirele Ben's with his Sunday clothes
‘on, He expeced. to-find Lizsie, sented,

{on the plaxx, butabe
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wasut “there,
..Au‘-:_A R

Tre mother had seen to . There
was 4 young wai ithere, nowever, and,
curiously enouzh, be had curly hair,
aud he was siuci up. e smoked:
cigarettes and spohe with a drawl. .

“Ah, yas! [suppose youare the fel-
low who has been hanging aroundl
Miss Lizzie for the last three vears.
You needn t unitd hanging any louger,‘
syou knaw. It gives me pleasure to in-
formw you that | have won the dear
xirl's band und beart and that we are;
to be wedded next wonth, Charming
prening, 'm suall”

Tow stood there ke a man turned
to gtone, and for a minute the gquarrel-
ing of the hens on their roost sounded
in his ears like the thunder of Niagara.
I{e had lost Lizzie. She didn't want to
see bim, even for a last goodby, and:
U'nete Ben and Aupt Mary had no fur-
ther s« for bt Ay it all surged up in
his soul he turned, walked down the,
path and out of the gute and paused!
not as the stuck up young man called;
after him '

*Wérry, doncher knaw, but you were.
too slow about it. I'll tell the deah girll
that you culled.”

Tom reached home {ntending to cut
his head off with the ax or choke him-
self to death on an early turnip, but all‘
of a sudden he bhegan to get mad about
it. He had been thrown dowmn, and
thrown bard, witbout notice, and he.
wouldn't stand it. l.izzi» and every-
body. else knew that he intended to
marry her after awhile—after the price
o‘t_'s_g_x_'n got abeve 43 cents—and po
man sbould step in apd take her from:
i reRidismr™ ~ Y

Hardly couscious of what he was dog

B ard - -
ing, he went to the barn ‘and mfchﬁ
the old bay mare to the forty dollAY
Ugo top carrigge. Then™ be brushexd]
the dust off his clothes,- felt in his

pockels to see if his $2 wap safe and,
leaping _into the yehicle elled!

“G'lang™ Tia way thal 4ot the styld
0 are fosward ten feet. Eﬁ?\w 4
on the gallop when she reached Un
len’s, and, without waiting to tie her,
Tom sprang down and banged the gate
open. Four people were on the piazza,
and he came to the stuck up you
man frst, grabbed him by the legs an
threw hlm into a bed of pinks. l'ncle1
Ben started up with “What's thls.*
Tom?" but Tom pushed himn over hisy
chafr and sternly exclalmed.

“Dan’t dare to fool with a desperate,
man! Come on, lLizzte™

*Oh, Tom, what is it?” she asked.

“Come on, [ say! You'll marry me or
I'll chuck you into Woodchuck creekd
and drowu you!”

“But, Tom"

“Come on! |

And Tom almost ecarried her to the.
carriage, aud, cllmbing ln after her, he
gave the old mare a cut and sent her,
along to Squire Joslyn's at a thr
minute gait. The squire was at home.
Ten minutes later the knot was tied,,
and Tom was suying to his bride:

"By gum, but I've got you, and yow
can't get away! Now I'll take yo
home, and if your folks or that young
squirt has got unything to say they'l
find themsehves locked in the smoke-
house, and I'll be saying, ‘S8orry, don-,
cher knaw, bLut jou were too slowy
about it!" "

Like Father, Unlike Son.

The Lanbtet, the well hnown Englishj
medical weekly, has been inquiring in-
to the question of the transiuission of
genfus from father to son and has.
found that the sons of great poets are,
generally dull dogs. Poetic fervor s
evidently a spiritual fiame that burns
itself out in the generation wherelin it'
is kindled. Indeed it often seems to,
burn out the very aptitude for pater-
nity, or is it that the poet Is generally,
too poor to permit bimself the delight
of fatherhood? However it may be,:
many eminent English poets can gpever
be accused of having *“dull dogs" of
sons because they never had any sons'
at all. Cowley, Butler, Otway, Prior,'
Congreve, Gay, Phillips, Savage,!
Thomson, (‘olling, Shenstone, Akenside,
Qoldsmlith, Giray, Johnson and Keata
all died without leaving offspring, anpd
Pope, Swift, Watts and Cowper were
never married. Dryden's, Addison's
and Parnell’'s descendants did not pass
into the second generation, and the
descendants of Shakespeare andsMil-
ton became extinct in the secondliand
third generations. Sir Walter Scott's
baronetey expired with his son.—Har-
per's Weekly,

Close Quarters For Washingten.

At the time, now some years ago.;
when subscriptions were being solic-:
ited for the erection of a statue’in New:
York clty to President \Washington,,
says a contributor to Short Stories, af
gentleman called to secure a contribu-'
tion from an old resident, who, ai-’
though wealthy, was a little “near.”

On learning the object of the visit the
rich man exclaimed:

“Washington! Washington: "Why,,
Washington does not need a statue! I
keep him enshrined in my heart!”’

In vain were the visitor's solicite-
tions, and he was naturally indignant
at the parsimony of the milliopaire.

“Well, Mr. K.)”” he remarked guietly{
as he rose tvo leave, “all I cfn say isj
that if the Father of His Country ist
tn the position in which you describe !
him he is in a tight place!”

“Venus" In Disgrace

A woman in Summerville who was{
the possessor of a solitary but beauti-
ful piece of statuary was one eveningi
giving a party. Shortly before the
guests arrived she looked through th.j
rooms to see that everything was
order. Missing the “Venus” from fts.ac-
customed place, *“Lee,” she asked of!
the old butler, ‘““where’s my piece of
statuary?”’

“Miss Weeny, you mean, ma’am?
answered Lee, looking obstinate.

“Yes, the ‘Venus.” Where it it?”

“Well, Miss Margrit, ma’am, I jes’
thought a8 gemmens was espected dis
evenin® I'd better set Miss Weeny un-

d4r de mtahe."~ Lippincott's Magasive, |
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