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R ISHON LETTER

{ For Evening.

MUSLINS ARE MUCH BELACED.
i

Taffleta Hes Been Revived For Dust
Comty, Hvening Wraps and

. Gowns—Some 0dd Fads of the FPre-
vailing Fashion.

Dressny

An all black or an all white gown s
charming in the midst of an assem
blage of gay colors  Some of the black
dresses this year rescinble coats  of
wall on gecount of the large nuwber of
steel and jet paillettes that are being
used in tunie form over an vnderdress
of close plaited bluck chiffon. A great
many appliques and hand embrolder-
fes are utﬁlzed, and white renalssance
ambroideries appeur on fine musling
and batistes,

There are some dainty powmwpadour
designs in taffeta, the taffetn belng of
80 soft a make that 1t looks Hke eoli
enne, It is, In fact, a sort of compro-
smise between the two and has the
merit of beinyg falrly serviceable, which

l

v MUSLIN PICTURE GOWN.

18 more than can be sald of the silk
Juslins which are su fashiouable this

year. P SR L

The pretty muslin gown in the lllus
tration is made with ua Romney tichu of
white chiffon und wide sleeve ruffes
'6fﬁ:e 8ame materinl. The walst hus n
transparent yoke of chiffon and lace,
and the lace on the sleeves is cut out in
order to show the arm underneath.
The gkirt is very full nround the bot
tom and has a long teadn It s trimmed
with a full ruttle headed by o wide
banding of the lace. ‘I'hie shiepherdess

hat Is of white straw trimmed witl |

pink roses.

»

- ong T
About Lace Blouses.

Lace blouses trimmed with taffeta
are belng made to go with talfeta
skirts. This I8 a convenlent fashion If
not always a becoming one

Alpaca is a material which never
disappears from fashion's list, and
there are all sorts of pretty desigos In
sthe flner makes, such as narrow .pin
stripes, spots, ete. Brown, blue and
black alpacas are always charming
and are quite indispensable for dull
days and for traveling purpouses. Dust
coats have grown more and more gor-
geous. They are voluminous and in eut
resemble the Japenese. Some of the
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AND- PANOY COLLAR,

.gte. xery smart and prac.
gn_xe;gts are trimmied

1y revived aas they are today by up to
date costuners

A pretty wulst, hat aml collar are
here showu. The hat s of chiffon
ruching trinuned with an afgret and
an ostrich tip. The walst s of pale
blue crepe de chine trimmed with
bands of mechln tuce, The collar is of
ring spotted net and valeaclenne Inser-
tion.

@ Smart Dust Conts.
Dust conts of gluce wilh gre belng
muelr used They huve the advan-
tuge of beting suitable for evening wear

as well and will stand o shower of raln
alth no evil effects,

Bmurt dust clouks In a poppy shade
of red are cut Jupnnese fashion, but
ornnmented withh a collur and turned
buck cuffs of Lice. The addition of &

TAFFETA DUNST COAT

lnce collar may sound incongruous, but
it I8 very becowmwing, and 1t tones down
the vivid color near the face.

Truly taffeta has had a revival {n its
favor. Nmart evening dress dust cloanks
and eveulnyg wraps are made of it
They are mostly In pliin colors, and
very few of the old faushioned shots
have appeared, though they nre still
procurable and certainly take wonder
ful lights and shades. In the matter
of culorings fashlon s very decided
this year. 8he llhes them bright and
mixes them In o most Indlseriminate
way and not always in the best taste.

A ‘very useful dust cloak i8 here
shown. It ts made of talfeta silk, with
an empire yoke, a scalloped turnover
collar fuced with lnce and full sleeves
gathered Into a dare cuff. The gurment
I8 uullned.

A%~  Chiffon Plcture Hata,

Chiffon plcture hats in pale shades
are as much worn as ever, They are
invariably rimmed with lnee, either
plain or Jewelnd

There s an nttewpt to revhve ittty
and openwork gloves of fine silk, A tulle
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OF PALE BLUE MULL.

boa decorated with petals of flowers
to match those worn in the hat is an-
other pretty and dainty mode of the
hour.

8ilk mull is one of the most popular
fabrics for dressy -gowns. It is ex-
tremely*inexpensive and makes up ke
chbiffon. Gowns of this description are
made with many tucks. The waists
are banded with tiny insertions, and
the skirts have long trains made very
full, with many ruffles.

Louls Quinze slippess of patent leath-
er with oval gold buckles are consid-
.ered the smart thing to wear with
these thin summer gowns. The gown
shown is of pale blue mull, - It 18 cnt
- decollete and has a trifle rufle of the
goods, ending In a stole .effect. The
walst blouseg a trifle all the way
he skiff hes a lace yoKe. It
and g fin.

' perperidfontarly
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.taln without any grass or trees In

The Surprised Savot,

When | was taken from my old
home [ was thrown iolo an iron btound
box with a number of vther wooden
ghoes like mysell. We bhad a long
and bolsterous journey, during which
I occupied myself exclusively by bump
ing into my companlons or by being
bumped into by them without anpy
reason or will of my own. | had been
accustomed tw violent exercise all my
lite, having been owned by a lLively
lttle Tyrohan glrl, with whom |
climbed the Alps dally as she led het
gouats to browse on  the greenes!
grass, so0 [ stood tne journey bellel
than most of my compantons.

When | arrived at my destination |
was lifted out from the darkness mntc
a brightly Lighted room, where twc
pretly girls were dressing. Along a
shelf were a lot of shoes and slippers
of various kiuds, such as | had nev
er seen befure or dreamed of.  First |
saw a palr of Hesslan boots all glow-
ing and glorlous in  stlver tadingy
and tassels, then a pair of little stout
street boots, beside them wag a pal
of tiny satin slippers without heels
and tnen the tiniest pink satin  slip
pers. | was greeted with shouts of
laughter from the girls and sarcastic
remarks from all the shoes and slip
pers. | was so surprised that a tear
rolled down my face.

The Pink Slipper sald to me 4n the
prettiest way, *"What's the matter”
you may think me bold, but | saw 8
tear in your honest old eye and | hate
to see you sad.”

] was much touched by her sweet
ness, s0 | sald —'*| am not used tv be
ing laugher at, because in my country
[ was always treated with the great
est respect and admiration Mar:
times have | helped my sweet mis
tress (with her long bratds of flaxer
hair) ovef the mountains while her
goats browsed and she sang her sweet
soug "’ - . gy g TV

“Never mind.” she sald. “I  wou'!
Hke to be your friend if you woul!
let me. | don't care {f you are mue-
of wood, you will be more solid and
constant than these others.” Whil-
was thanking her and trying to hLe
come accustomed to the strangenes:
of evervthing around me the doo!
ojtned and a pretty figure came swift
ly woward us. I was Jelighted 0 re
cognize (as | thought) my forme
ndstre~s I had not time tu see the
face, but, better than the face )
cuuld not he mistaken in the dress
the bright red stockings, the BNOW )
apron and the musical tinkle of silver
bangles on her bodice, and she was
singing the old scng of the “"Switz
ersfalr Home." She grabbed me ir
ouve “aud and my friend in the othe:
snd went flylng down a steep moun

stead of seeing the old familiar goats
and mountains I saw a lot of people
in velvet seats 1g front of me anc
more people singing that old song |
so well remembered. My mistrese
leaving me for a few moments. | start
ed to walk up a mountaln at the
back (everybody calls {1 ‘stage’). bur
instead of being high. as 1s the hahit
of most mountains it was flat ke .
plece of paper stuck up on the wall tp
some supernatural manner.

I turned to my 'ittle friend ané
sald "o you  understand this*
What kind of a mountain i1s that®

“Yes,” she smald calmly, “perfectly

That mountain is paiuted oo canvas:
to look ke o real mountain Yo

have been Hving In the most rea.
and natural of all places and now youn
new home is in the most artificial ane

unnatural of all places. the theatre' |

felt as you do now when | frst came
here, but | have ght used tu it and like
it and you will ke it too. In time."
I have got used to it. as she prophe
sted, and yet there are times when |
leng for the goats and the moun

tains (that aren’t flat) sand my owr,
dear little mistress whom 1 lefy so fag
bebird me.

Two True Stories.

dur dog. Sport. a clever, black an/
tan, was the pet of the family.

He had many playthings, among
which was a large, solid. rubber bar
with which he played continually.

Being too small (and also too my b
petted) to be a watch dog, we suc
ceeded In securing from one of out
friends a large St. Bernard.

Both dogs then shared the fun ol
the ball, which roused the jealousy ol
Sgport.

One day, seeing the ball on the fico:
he began playing with it as usual, and
ran upstairs with it. We searched al’
over for the ball but after that day
could not find it nowhere.

Two years have passed and our §
Bornard was killed.

A few days after his death, we were
surprised by seeing Sport playing with
his ball.

We are still unable to find out whery
Sport bid his ball,

Fo S B

A Qreat Rabbit Hunter.

Several years ago we owned a fine
large, grey cat. He was fond of hunt.
ing and would often bring his game to
us, and we were very proud of him.

One evening we were telling a visi
tor about his hunting excursions and
mentioned the fact that he had caughj
a rabbit the day before. The cat, whc
was {n the room and who had listenec
very earnestly to this, got up anc
walked to the door, and asked us, cat
fashion, to let him out. We opene:
the door and thought no more of hin

Later In the evening when our vig
itor was going away, and the (o a
was again opened, there was the ca
in front of the doorway .with a rabty:
in his mouth, dead but stil' war-
almost as large as himseif. He drop
ped it and looked up in the visitn, .
face as much as to say: *I want 1¢
show you that‘they were telling the
truth about me,"—0. K,

sonclnde tlat the world was round?
. Bright boy—Whaell,  his experienc:

Teacher—What- led Columbus ]

= ayrunr

CVith n Moral—-Never Make a Thlef of
nan Homest Man.

“S8ome years ago.”’ sald a Kensingtor
aanufacturer of cloth. "I found tha
ny mill was being robbed, once o
twice a month a ptece of finished goods
would disppear. Asg the thells wen
all from the fnishing room, suspiciur
naturally pointed to the hands there
and after a long while of amateur de
tecting I felt pretty sure | had m}
man. Yet I had no evidence agains
him, pnor could |, to save my soul, ge
hold of any, I just suspected him, yotu
know. Boone day [ tested his bhoues
ly. On pay day. you must understand
~arh band's rooney s given hium in ¢
sealed envelope, on which Is written hu
time, Ins rate per hour, and the amoun
due. Well, there was due this mat
twelve dollars, and 1n hix enavelope
put twenty-two dollars—ten dollars to
much. As 1 had expected, he saic
uothing 8o 1 discharged him.

*“I'his man had worked fur mme eigh
years. ‘llmes were hard and he 1a!
ldle for elght or nine mounths, thel
moved away with his family. Scarcel?
had he muved away wnen the thefts
which had ceased for nearly a year, he
gap once more, Once more | turned de
tectlve, this time with better luck, fo
I caught the thief, and [ traced ever:
plece of cloth he had stulen. I'he mat
discha:r ged was innocent, save in the
case of the ten dollars.”

One of the manulacturer's small au
dlenee spoke gravely. ~Yes, you did ¢
clever thing. You made a thief of ar
honest man. Yuu placed 1n an hounes
man's way &b alm-sl unconquerable
lemptation when one consfders the stz
of the salary you paid him The mar
fell because you tripped him up. 'Lhe
Bible, I think, says sovmething some
where about such deeds, and you are
pramised your reward.”

The 1762 Military Expedition,
Some published reference in
Hartford Times to a mostly forgottet
wilitary expedition frum this countr)
In 1762- whem we were colonles wu.
Great Britain —toHavana hasproduced
an old manuscript, written by Aadrew
Hilller of Salmon Brook. Granby, ('t
some sevenly-three years ago 1n whict
the writer succinetly relates his exper
lence in that expedition. The old docu
ment, whith 1s 1n the possession o
one of the three Hc dley brothers o
this city. is & neat and plain bandwtit

the |

I 'do it myself, and a man servant was be-

Ing. notwithstanding the writer s grea?
age and many hardships which hu.i
impaired his constitution. In 1760 ke,
went with an expedition under Genera I
Amhurst. against Canada then In the
hands of the French la 1762 the ex
pedition, under Lord Albermarie
against Havana, salled It was so lun;
in reaching Havana that the men. ot
{fanding after their iong deprivation oi
all but salt food, knelt down to smel
the fresh earth. Havana was taken—
and Great Britain held it for two years
when it was ceded back to Spain Ir
the document above referred to, writ-
ten by himself a short time before he
died. he sald:

‘‘In the year 1760 1 was a soldler ir
Colonel Lyman's regiment, when Can

ada was taken from the French by
(en Amherst. | was about fifteer
years old

“In 1762 1 was a soldier in L.yman's
regiment, at the taking of Havana, by
Lord Albemarle Soidlers died by the
fever. Of the fourteen that went from
Salmon Brook only two of us return:
ed ™

Andrew Hillier was born in 1743 anc
dled in 1828 He was graduated at Yale'
College 1n 1770.

Spring
A promising schoolbay recently
wrote the followlng composition ot
Spring " Its sentiments will  accorn

with the Vviews of a large majority ol
readers:

“sSpring, like salt, pepper and mus.
tard, is a season It is called Spring
becguse that is its name. and it comes
like the 4th of July, only once a year
Of all the seasons of the year, Spring
of the year is most apt to come before
summer, unless it {s winter. because
folks has to whitewash and move 1ntc
another house. This Liakes it rather:
tougp‘ Our folks moved this spring
becguse they sold our house It was a
board house with a cellar and setting-
room. and fetched 2 thousand 7 hun-!
dred and 6 dollars, so that we cleared
two 0008 by the sell. We board now 1o
a private family, and pay seven dollars,
a week a piece, and each one has 3
biled egg & plece when eggs 18 biled
awalting for real estate to come dowr
so that we can buy another building
cheap. The profits on houses ts higher
than any spring ever known in sh
months before. But spring is no
springy as it used to be. It seems t¢
me it has sprung a leak, the clouds 1s
so squeezed out like a sponge —espec-
ially if any one goes to paint his house
and lot. Still, as 1 satd before, there
ts no place like Spring in the spring-
time unless it {8 thanksgiving o
Christmas, but | had rather go to g
fishing than either one when apglt
worms are so plenty.” C e

AY

Presided at the Lincoln Convention,

There passed away in Massachusett:
one day recently a man who wus a'
onetime the irm friend of such men a
Webster, Douglas, Lincoln; who pre
gsided at the famous convention of 186¢
which nominated the martyred presi
dent; who was called to Washingtot
in the time of the vountry’s greates
need; whose opinions were sought by
men of influence in whatever crisi
faced them. George Ashmun was ons
of the most modest of men. When h
was chosen to preside over the con
vention of 1860 he consented only or
condition that Governor Trask woulc
accompany him. He and Mr. Tras)
both went to Springfield with the com
mittee to notify Mr. Lincoln, and t
was shortly after that that he receivet
from the presfdent a letter which be
came famous and which said: “I
seems as if the question whether m;
first name {s Abraham or Abram wil
never be settled; it is Abraham, and ¢
the letter of acceptance is not yet i
print, you may, if you think fit,have m}
signature thereto printed ‘Abrahan
Lincoln.” ” Danlel Webster once wrot:
to him: “Whenever anything gooc
comes into this house we always thinl
of Nr. Ashmus. A fish came up th
Potomnc lest evening higher than i
 usual for his specles to venture. Wil
-you bs 80 kind as to join Mr.—— any

writh 1t proved that it was aaything
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FROM THE TOP OF MOUNT PROSPEOT.

On every side the solemn mountains rise,
Green-robed {n sturdy cak and rustling
vine,

And silver broid'ring birch, to meet the
sky’'s
Curved turqueise, glowing in the bright
sunshine
Across them move the shadows of the
clouds,
Deep purple,and the tree-tops toss and
sway,
Wind-swept, and on the ear the murmut
crowds
Of myriad leaves, earh with the alr at
®lay,

Beneath, the trembling mirror of the lake
Lies spread, and sparkles in the sun’s
warm gleam,
all across, some vanished vessel's
wake
Winds snakellke, and a wave-banked
brook doth seem
‘Gainst the gray rock that crowns Mouni
Prospect’'s height
The harbebell swings,
its face,
Gold-eyed, each crevice holds
plume Ught,
And, velling all, the lichens’ dainty lace'
White moths, and black, blue-spotted but
terflies,
Flit every where, and everywhere is seen
Beauty of great and little, till the eyes
Are sated with that beauty, vast, gerene
O, Thou, who 1est all' until we know
*“The King in 1 his beauty,” we wil
ne'er
Be satisfied by any earthlv show
Of beauty in the earth, the sea, the air'
For beauty, wheresoe'er it may be found
Is but the shadow of Thy perfect face
Our souls must enter Heaven's inmos)
bound,
4And find tn Thee their destined resting
place, —Georgla Benedict,

A HOLIDAY TRAGEDY.

‘A1l my life I nad been—well, not ex-
actly a woman hatel, but a firm beltever
{n the !dea that man i3 the lord of crea-
t.on, and that woman Is not an absolute
necessily. For mpny years j{ was my
proud boast that I was able to dispense
with feminine ald and yet live a very
enjoyable life, as, with clockwork regu-
larity. | went from my bachelor lodgings
to business each morning, returning ir
the afternoun and spending the evening
atl the club or sume place of amusemen?
The idea of having a lady companlon 1o
my rambles never entered my head

True, my landlady (gooud old soul) pre-
pared my meals and cleaned my rooms,
hut that was because I had not time tu

And,

the daisy lifte

a fern-

yond my means. But in all else 1 dis-
pensed with woman's ald Boot clean-
ing, sewing buttons on, l:ghting tho fire,
otc., were all done with my own hands—
nay, at a pinch, I have even washed a
pucket handkerchief,

I deslired to stand forth as a llving ex-
ample uf the original Adam and a proaof
of the superfluity of the modern Eve
Bu: my misguided companions refused
to profit by my teachings or to follow
my example. One by one they fell un-
der female influence, one by one they
marr.ed, and then—I cut them dead Ah.
me! Those free Bohemlan days were
happy ones, ag year after year I pursued
my adopted course, in spite of the con-
tinual falling off of my comrades. Then
came & time when my clrcle of acqualn.
tances had decreased su conslderably
that I began to feel lonely Bachelor
chums were more difficult to find than
ever To loneliness succeeded melan-
choly, and 1 grew mliserable and pess!-
mlstlc.

One frlend, to whom [ had iaid bare
my woes, said:

*You keep to yourself too much What
you ought to do s tu lodge with some
¢amlily where there are two or three
grown up daughters. They would wake
you up a biu"”

This, to me, the hitherto {deal advo-
cate of an Eveless Kden' And yet, afler
the advire had been tendered several

times, | began to think .(hat such a-
change might be beneficrial  Such a.
course need not fnvolve the rendering
up of my tenets: but, as wuman siill
formed a part of the world. she might
at least contribute to my amusemvnl.:
80, after very serious conslderation, 11
decided to seek fresh apartments, with'
dlght soclety thrown in

Now my troubles commenced 1 could
not make the direct inquiry, “Have you
any grown up daughters”’' 8o I gener-
ally viewed the rooms, listened to the
landlady's verbiage, settled the rent, and
then casually asked. “"Have you any
children”" and the reply would be, “Yes,
‘four.’ ‘five’ or ‘six' "’ (a3 the case might
be); *“the eldest 18 ten years old and the
youngest two months But they are as
good as guld, and never make a bit of
nolge.”

The numberless journeys I made and
the many desul*ory conversations I lis-
tened to were all to no purpose No one
appeared to possess grown up daugh-
ters—the eldest was always ten. Just
when ] was about to abandon my
search, fortune—or was it fate?—led me
to Myrtle Villa, Paradise Gardens, U'p-

i per Dulwich. The door was opened by

a vision of lovellness, faultlessly dressed
and with bright blue eyes and golden
halr., “Newly married,”” thought I;
“well, here at least the eldest won’t be
ten!’ She invited me in, and then dis-
appeared; a middle aged lady entering
directly after, wé proceeded to discuss
terms. Then came the inevitable inquiry
as to children.

“I have two grown up daughters, the
youngef of whom opened the door for
you.”

At last' Need T say that, within a
week, I wags installed in Myrtle Villa?
The landlady (a widow) was a genial,
homely woman, and the Joungest
daughter, Annie, aged twenty-five, I
have already described, but the other
daughter, Julia, did not impress me fa-,
vorably. 8he was neither good looking
nor pleasing, and, without being exa,ctly’
bad tempered, always insisted upon hav-
ing heg own way.

I now seemed to be in 2 new world.
My boots bore s brilliant lu-tre each
morning without my aid, and @y slip-
pers were laid ready for mé in the even-
ing, and as for lending me @ needle and
cotton—the ideal—if I would only leave
them outside, they Wwould only be too
happy.

1 no longer needed fo seek rolaxation
at the club after the iabers of the day.
Julla played the piano well (her only ac-,

complishment), widle Annie sang divine-,

ty, and thus the evenings passed all too
quickly., Mate acauaintances they did.
0ot seem $9 pesuess—yat, gtay, there was
one—a Mr. Malcolna, whose name I fre-
quently heard enexth med, Hut a3 his calls
were always meds in the daytime, -1
mever saw M. I had ragitly passed|
tnts that eonfiition of mind 'whish raised
» feoMng of jealousyrson his soceumt, so
ene day I queniiceed oy Mmdledy on,
the subject, .

'

- “Ob, wis & very old frtend ot eurs'

Once we thought he would kave pro
posed to Julia, but nothing came of iL.”

What a reliet! Only Julia!

So time went pleasanily on, and then
—how can [ confess itT—my lifelong
creed was thrown 1o the winds, my
proud ambition humbled in the duast,
and I became a wililng slave to the Sex
I had so long despised and ignoxed. My
only thought now was howr, and in whal
svords, I should beseech mxy darling An-
nile o become my wife. Time after time
I was on the point of speaking, bul
Julia always turned up at the critical
moment.

One evenlng Julla announced that a
week thence she had an —ngageinent to
play at a concer: ‘Then burst upon me
a brililant inspiration. 1 purchased two
stall tickets for the Lyceum for thal
same evening, and, making pretencs
that I had had them given to me, I per
suaded Annle to promise to accompany
me. This time Julia would not be able
to intrude, and I should Know 1ny fate
In two months’ time I should be taking
my summer huliday, which would it {0
just nicely for the honeyrmoon.

On the eventful day 1 hastened homme
ward with a queer flutterirng in my heart
and a flower spray for Annle in my Rat
Juila opened the door, and hardly psor
misted me to enter before she informed
me that Annle had been outin the hol
sun, and had been obiiged to go to bed
with a very bad sick headache. My fiut.
tering heart gave one huge bound and
then seemed to stand stil. Howwever, o
disguise my feelings, I said:

1 am sorry; and you have to play al
the concert?”’

**No,” she replied;
been postponed.’”

**Then may I beg the pleasure of your
company? I did not ask you before be-
cause of the concert engagement.”

“Thanks. 1 shall enjoy it il=mmense
ly.”
What a miserable fallure that evening
proved 1o be! I dv not even know w hat
the play was called. | was thiraking all
the time of my poor, sick darking, and
not of the acting or the woman WwWho ssl
by my side wearing the flower spray
that was meant for Annie.

The words were still unspcken when
my holidays arrived, and, tearing my.
self away from the two sisters who
stood at the gate and waved thedr hant.
Kkerchlefs as long as I remalned insight,
it was with no feelings of joyfurl antic:
pation that [ betook myself to Hasuungs
for rest and recreation

Rest! Where could I ind it? Not on
the parade or pier amidst hundreds of
couples promenading. as I had pictured
Annie and myself dolng:. not on the
beach, where the E thioplan mausicians
were eternally Dlaying "Annle Laurte’
“Sweetl Annie Rooney” and “Annia
Dear, I'm Called Away"” Tor a whole
week I wandered abmlessly hither and
thither., Then I could stand !t no longer.
So 1 wrote a iong leller commencing
“Darling,” and pouring out the impas-
sioned, pent-up love that comes dul onoe
in a man’'s lifetime. I besought and be
seeched her to take plly upon me, or my
jifeleas body should surge in the blllows
that beat relentlessly on the rocks of
Beachy Head.

When I bad finished, I happened to
catch sight of & photograph which | had
purchased the previous day, represent-
ing one of the yachts preparing to start
on her morning trip, with rmy own figure
in a prominent position 1in the bows
*“Ah!” thought I *I'll =end that to
Julia.”

It it were possible T had now less rest
than before, night or day, wihle waiting
for the answer. Rising in the anorning
with haggard looks and burning brow,
the other boarders would remsmrk tkat
the sea alr did not seem to agree with
me, while under the mask of assumed
indifference there raged within me the
flercest voicano that ever burned in thse
heart of man.

At last the reply came, and bounding
up to the privacy of myow n morn, with
trembling filngers I tore open the enve-
lope which hid from me- 11 fe yr death ?

“Dearest, I am yours for ever [can-
not say your proposal was unexpected,
for I have felt that you could mean
nothlng leas, ever since that evening
when you so openly expressed your
preference for me by taking me to the
theatre' — .

What! Whew'! Where''! Y looked
at the signature—"Julia” Oh Heavenal
1 saw It all. I had placed thern In the
wrong envelopes, and sent the letter to
Julia and the photograph to Annie! How
I raged and fumed and tore my hair, un-
til at last in sheer exhaustlon, I sank
into a chalr and endeavored to finish
reading the letter.

““Annife thanks you wvery much for the
photo, and she desires me 0 tell you
that yesterday Mr, Malcolrn proposed to
her and was accepted. We wrill have
the two weddings on the same day.
Won't that be nice, dear?*”

Nice? This was the last straw. Nice,
indeed, for me to be marxied to a wo-
man I did not care for, and at the same
time to see the one I loved gliven to an-
other man! I cannot remember what I
did for the next hour or two beyond
cursing my foulishness and swearing I
wouldn't marry Julia. Then, whenl be.
came calmer, I saw an action for breach
of promise looming. I thought of all my
hard earned savings of years being
swept away by a sympathetic jury to
heal Julia’'s broken heart. There was
no escape for me, She had msy letter,
which simply commenced ‘*Darling,” ang
Q8 no name was mentioned init from be-
ginning to end, was it possible that any
body of Intelligent men could be brought
to belleve that I intended it for Annle
when [ addreseed the envelope to Julia?
No, no. I must go through with it—I
would marry Julla. Yes, and I would
teach her that man #s the lord of crea-
tion, and thet womaen is but a help-
mate, and not an squal, and %o, in my
inarried life, triumphantly assert those
principles which X had held % long.

Julla married me at thhe sarne time
and place as Annie becarme Mrs Mal-
colm. I now spend my evenings en-
deavoring to selve a difficult problem,
and that is, why & they caliwoman thy
wesker sex ?—THid-Bits.

The Feeding of Chilldren.

Let each child hawe its own spoon,
cup, knife, fork and other dishes. The
uncleanly as well as dangeriis custom
of chewing the baby’s food by'the moth.
er or nurse belore giwing it (o the littls
child is ons whkich should not de tolers
ated for a moment. ‘The combirned mix-
ture of pus from decayesd tecth, oral ca-
taarh and swppurating gums is in the
pighut degres unwholesoms, not to
speak of the Wwbercular bacili amnd other
Gisease goreg wiiich may be prosent {n
the secretions of the mouthh,

Chtldrem should never be allowed ¢o
ohew gum prombowously’, wor to put
#slate or lead penols in the mouth,

It s hard work te sompound with
your craditors when +here is “the davil
to pay."~Hoston Bulletin, -, ., ..,

"“the comcert has
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