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LETTER

ngh Belts and the Method of
Wearing Them.

WHETE GOWNS ARE THE CRAZE.

A Dreassy Driving Coant and a Beautf-
ful Costume of Gray Velling—Some-
thing About the New Fancy Collars
and Ties.

High bLelts are still popular, but ex 4
perience teaches that they must be
mnde with care if they are (o be worn
with the stratght front corset. The
prettiest belts are made high at the
bhack. The materlul In cut on the crosy
and is mounted on the
‘belt slopes gradually toward the front
Often the belt does not meet In front
by a couple of inches, the tntersening
spuce being hidden by a tie of lace or
& portion of the. vest. For wearing
with shirt waists a useful helt s wade
of crosscut gluce or soft satin mmateh-
g the color of the skirt, It Iy folded
and stitched to a about  four
idches long at the back, and thence on
elther slde the material slopes away

badice, The

hone

\ PONGUEE DRIVING COAT,

to & polut. The Lelt may be tled In a
Xnot and the ends pinned up to the
blouse, or It may be fixed with a
buckle.

The shaped belt is far more becom-
ing to the figure than the ordinary
straight kind. The object of employing
<rosscut material rather than ribbous
s that the former when pulled tight
Ats so much closer to the figure.

The three-quarter driving  cloak
Is of pongee, with a double
caped collar and rounded resers of red
silk outlined with ecru appligne The
cufls are of the crimson silh, also out-
lined with the applique,

White Is All the Go,

The fondniess for white this season
to tenniy and outing
suits. The white mohair ones are ex-
tremely smart and are accompanied
by white shoes and white straw or taf
feta hats. White storw serge 18 a fa
warlte material with yachtswonmen and
trims up well with gold or silver braid
and marine buttons. Anchors cmbrold
erel on the cuffs or collars add a bit
to the jauntiness.

Touches of black velvet to set off a
fat or gown are becoming almost in-
«Qispensable. A bow tled loosely aml

OF WHITE LINEN.

‘ii¥iue or pink, with the ends hanging

alghily over the bvrim, is eriremely

d eﬂwﬁve, Another pretty and novel

1 Q‘ j# to wear one of these velvet
t the nape of the neck on the
Jow ‘,neck dresses used for day

white Hnen stitehed and trimmed with
a bow and hand of blue rihbon
The Bolero Seems Permaneat,

Fillet lace i uch used for stiiumer
gowuy, It s frequentds trannnsed with
bunds of pongzec or silke The Tounda
tlon of thisx luce im0 sipuare (heshed
lnce on which o patiern In worhked In
daurned faslnon 1t has rather the sf
feet of an oldd ~amnpler. Gold op «i)
ver tiosel on blach or brown I8 ex
qubsite with a touch of color

The bolero Hhe o bloase, s appar
ently comne to sty Clatfon wnd mons
sellne are appligned wath heavy tex
tures or bits of <t and the holers (o

thisg fashbiion i~ fttesl doosely and I8
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GRAY VRILING

fastened with hows of colored velvet
set on in the font

So far there s ohittle change I the
fashion of shirtx hut short ones are in
the mwinority aold e 1nrely xeet ex
cept fur nthilvtic sports

A costutine of gy velhing s shown in
the cut  Bothh w oost onmd skt apee ladd
frowlde blas tue s L he stont haes thee
tucked ruttes T he walst s collnrless
and s trimsed Wit o yobe nnd un
dersleeves of winte «hitlfon Bands of
white sl appligue also nnd oo tri
ming the waist and Skt
Tlen,
einbtrotdered  ba-
wuthy ol the new

Faney (ollare and
Bertha  collars of
tiste appear on verd
gowns., Another fushionable mode for
Ituen  dresses short, oddly
shaped holero with stole ends of lace
snd edged arvund the sides with nar
row bands of stitched linen Fhe bo
lero is worn over n tuched Dlonse of
embroldered hatisge
Pretty litthe  «<ilh
edgad with flawer

slionw = n

mull flehus are

pussewmenterie

OF OLD ROSE LINEN,

Thin white wash goods and net make
equally effective tichus, A flower bor-
dered fichu is as dainty a plece of ap-
parel as one could wish for.

In the wash ties and neckbands fash-
fon still clings to the pique stocks of
white, with narrow colored ties. The
knot seems to be superseding the bow,
and many of the new stocks have the
ties simply crossed over and fastened
with a fancy pin.

Many collars are made of iunsertion
and featherstitching. They fasten in
the back and taper down into points in
the front.

The plcture shows a gown of old
rose linen. The Dblouse walst has a
tucked collar cut in points and edged
with square lace appligne. The skirt
is also tucked and hus a wide gored
rufffe. - JUDIC CHOLLET.

Thomas B, Reed on Fame,

Here is a definition of fame given by
ex-Speaker Reed at the Dowdoin col
lege commencement dinner: “Fame
is largely a matter of accident. Being
In the right place at the right time
and doing the right thing, or, better
still, making people think you are do-
ing the right thing, is about all there
is to fame.” This definition gains
much in effectiveness when “fame” is
pronounced with the ex-speaker’s well
known drawl

Quite Likely.
_Tarantula Jim—-What killed Stinga
ree B
_ Alkaill Ike~Acute ptstolitia. 1 reckon

FEMALE FARMERS.

FIFTY YOUNG WOMEN STUDENTS IN
A COLLEGE COF AGRICULTURE.

———

Chey Have Always Mude Good Farmers
aiid Latds Have BBeecn dade 1o Pay NSue-
cessfully After Men Had  Fatled- A

Threoe Yeurs Course.

It is interesting to %ear that fifty
young woinen have taken up the study
of scleutitic farming 1o the College of
Agriculture at Minnrapollsd, says the
New  York Commercial  Advertiser.
Women bhave always made guod farm-
»r8, and in Kurupe and 1o rertaln parts
of this country most of the work of
the farm is carried on by them In
Germany the women plow, in Franee
they superintemd every detail from the
milking of the cows to the selling of
ctheene und chhikens in the market,
even reicullding houses and breaking
stones for roads through the “estute ™’
Farms 1L New England have been sue-
cessfully manased and worked by wo-
nen after men had falled to ruake them
pauy. Oune farm in Wayne County, N.
Y., Is worked by a woman of 70, her
daughter and the latter's sun a boy of
19 ‘They hire a man and girl during
the summer, but during the rést of the
year du all thelr own work, which In-
cludes milklng and caring for live
cows, tauking milk, eggs and butter to
market and carrying on the varfous
duttes that full to the lot ol the sue-
cessful tiller of the soil Another
farm, with rocky hillside pastures and
well-fed horses and cattle brousing
around the trim house. with its gay
flower garden, was pointed out to the
wrlter as the result of feminine per-
severance, Industry and economy It
had been left as a legacy to three idle,
shiftless, stalwurt sons. who permitted
it not only to run down so that they
could not make a living out of it but
also had to mortgage (t. Filoally o
died, one went west and one drifted 1o
New York The farm <eemed to he
about to share the fate of wany aban-
doned farms that make New England
melancholy. The mother of the thres
brilliant faflures, who huad been ftving
with an invaltd danchter tn another
part of the state, returned to her old
home hired gome men put her prop.
erty in comparative order und then
started In to make it pay She gue-
ceeded It took years. and she waorhed
early and late, but she not only pand
off the mortgage. but improved the
place, binlt a new house and labd mon-
ey by for her old age ~ She still goes
about her acres, wearing big boots,
short skirt and a big farm hat. direct-
ing and superintending or lending a
hand herself rather than hire a man
too many. She has added weaving to
her other work now. and sells heavy
frieze gserge, homespun and other fuz-
zy cloths to the people from Ilarge eft-
ies  who spend the summer in the
neighborhood.

The women students at the Minne.-
apolir College of Agriculture are wn-
tered for the three years” course. and
will take the same studies as men, with
the exception of blacksmthing,  car-
pentry and military drill, which will
be substituted by lanundering conking,
sewing, house management and social
and physical culture  The teacher of
household economy is a good specimen
of the woman farmer Hev
Saul Meredith, was a noted breeder of
short-horn ecattle, and since his death
his daughter has carried on his farm
and ratsed gtock with grent  suceess,
Thisis thefirgt year that the college has
been open to women, 4 KUmMMer (oyrae
of slx weeks being the only concession
made to women students  heretofare,
They have a flue dormitory with all
sorts  of comforts and convenlences,
Every two students have g suite with
two sleeping roomt and a study, aond
for every six there 18 a hath room and
a dressing room. There are also large
general sitting rooms and a library.

The Ubliquitous Halrpin.

“Give me & handful of hairpins,” an
eminent craksman is reported to have
said, “and I care not who carries the
jimmies.” A traveler lost on one of
those trackless Australian plains tells
me he wept tears of joy when he sud-
denly came across a rusty hairpin.

An  archaeologist, who recently
crossed AraBla. fancied he had pene-
trated among certain ruins where uno
modern foot had ever pressed. “I look-
ed around,” he remarks, “and there on
the ground before me were a cork and
a hairpin.”

In short, the hairpin is perhaps the
one ubiquitous article of woman's at-
tire. More than that it combines In
{tself a host of uses of which its de-
slgner never dreamed. Put the halr-
pin in the hands of an intelligent man
and he will make it as useful as an ax.
Look at the Instance afforded by that
motorman on a suburban electric road
in the East. As he was gaily whizzing
across couniry a fuse burned out and
the car stalled. Did the motorman de-
spair? Did he unhook his handle and
get off and sit on the near-by fense,
and stolidly wait an hour for the next
motor to come along and shove his
helpless vehicle into town® Did te
hang around while the irascible pas-
sengers vary the charges of abuse for
sverything connected with the 1oagd,
from the president down to the b'inm-
plest wiper? Not much. ’

He merely looked the domuge ovar
then thrust his head into the car nnd
asked for a hairpin. One was Imme-
dlately passed forward®and thL. v .o
motorman, ia & manner which th:
aom-techinical reader would nnt under-
stand, substituted the bent wire for the
ruined fuse, and a moment I-ter whiz-
ted ahead with everybody rejm/(-ing

It was but an added proof of the all-
round value of one of the simplest and
et moat useliul of clvilization's imprle-

; uwhvgmd rm Dul-r

futher”

KNEE BUCKLES.

Lord Coruwallis tiave Anne Kandolph HI
jownPatr.

Have you ever heard absut the Hevo-
lutionary war” It was fought be-
tween the Dritish and the Americans
more than a hundred years ago 1
wiil tell you a true story of a ttle
girl who lived at that time.

Her name was Anne Randolph, and
she lived on a farm not far from
Philadelphia. Hcer father and her (w
brothers had jolned the Amethar
army. 80 Annesand her mother wernt
Jeft alone to take care of the farm.

Two years before this time Anne':
father had given her a beautiful alf
as a pel. The two had become greal
friends The young cow knew her Ht
tle mistress, and always came to b2
struked when Anne went into the feld

At une Ume during the war the Eng
Isb army was 1n Philadeiphia.

One day the soldlers came to  the
farm of Mrs. Randolph and seized
Anne's pet cow., Toney tied a rope «
her horns and drove her away Auns
begged for her pet, and was in gredl
grief but her words had no effect.

It did not take long fur Anne 1t
think what to do. She ran to the
stable and saddled her pony, and ther
rode at full speed to see T.ord Carn
wallis, the general of the kngliak
army. It was a brave thing for a iit
tle girl only twelve years vld to do.

A soldier with his gun was warch
ing back and forth in front of D¢
place where the general was.

“What do you want!" he asked Anne
a8 she galloped up.

“1 wish o see Lord Cornwallis,” she

sald.

"What is your business with him?¥
sald the soldier.

*1 must see nim;
plied the girl,

The soldier let her pass.”
no duubt, she had very important new,
to tell.

Lord Cornwallis and some of bl
friends were at dinner when litth
Aune rushed into the room.

“What uwo you want, my child?
spaid the general.

“1 wan! my cow, sir.  Your soldiers
have taken her away, and | have cumn
w get her”

"Am} who are you, wy little girl?
satd the general kindly.

1 am Anoe RBandoiph, and 1 v
three miles from here with my wother
Have yoa seeu my cow su? - 0h, sir,
she contlnued, "1 raised wy cow wy
seif. She bas always bLeen wiue. Sht
cant’t belong te you. | must have her
I would never steal your cow, sir’ she
said, proudly.

The general rose. "Couwme with me
my child, [ promise youu that voul
cow shall be safe 10 your barn 1o
morrow, and here, take these,” he suld
unfasteniung a pair of  sliver Knee |
buckles. “"Keep thewr w remember wme!
by, and if the soldiers trouble jyou
aguin, come to me at vuce.”

The geuvral kept his prowmise and

let me pass,’” re

the next morning Aule 3 COW Was UhCe,

more safely housed in ber own snug
stable,

The buckles wehe kept and are kepi
to this very day. Une of Annes
g - hudren  has themy  Ubeoae

“Yes, my father's a milionaire.”

“Qay . an’ is {t really trve dat milly.
unaires eats twicest a «day an tree
times on Sunday?”

About Shetland PPouiea.

The Shetland pony. the smaliest of
his race and family the greatest prize
and possession of our childhood. says
the spectator, is now becoming quite
a personage on his own account. Hls
birthplace and bringing up, his career
and obsequies, are unique in the his-
tory of the world’s domestic animals.

Born in hyperborean islands of a di-
minutive father and still more dimin-
utive mother, he passess from pasture
to pasture in boats, till be goes to the
south in a ship with hundreds of his
companions. Then he descends thou-
sands of feet into the earth, where he
works by artificial light all his life,
and at his death is brought above
ground to be buried. To work in the
mines is the destiny of the majority
of Shetland ponies. I.,ord London-
derry kept a famous stud of them, pre-
sumably for use in his colileries. Thig
stud has been dispersed. but there are
several in the south of England in
which, by careful breeding, the ponies
are kept small. These are mostly bred
for home use and for ladies’ and chil-
dren’s pets.

But in the pits the Shetland pony
{s still indispensable. It it were not
for him coal would be even dearer
than it 18. He never goes on strike,
his temper is admirable, he never
grows restive, even if he bumps his
head. which is the only accident which
commonly afflicts him. and to guard
against which the more thoughtful
cval owners provide him with a leath-
er helmet. Now that the pits are
lighted with electricity the ponies®
sight does not suffer, They have fine
stables, with movabie boarded floors,
80 that they never suffer from thrush
or cracked heels, and as the tempera-
ture is uniform they do not catch cold.
Pure Shetiands are the only breed
which keeps small enough to work in
the seamas, even Iceland ponies prov-
tng too big and exciteable. There is no
roem to jump about in a coal gallery
and the conversation of the diminutive
“Sheltie” into an equine mole {8 omne
of the greatest tributes to its placid
disposition and to the delermination
of its race never to be anything but
ponies, In the quaint phrase of one
of their admirers; “there are no ponies
sioall enough to push the Shetlands
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nut of their deaerved position.” .,
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% MAJESTY

By Zee A. Hutchings
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The primwe mnister mopped his fore
bad und the duchiess dried Lor eyes
Uhed had Just been thnough oaotrying
crdeal o wath her anajesty the qineen
“wordd uot marry the Duke Rej
var and would not warry the

Wl

Priuce

Corruy  rtale reasons o Lo stdie rey
solr="" The mitnister and the duclicas,
A Moo quess 00w mother, hued vielded

and bad sent ber bighness trinmphiant,
Inteos the gardens to mahe her
to hwer favored subject, the
.\Ur\\nl)d.

]llnpund.
Earl of

Onecy Marfe wandered aloug the gar
oy paths untl she espied Lord Nor
wood, and then shie bhogan plucking
roses o embarrassment at s ap
prosch

“Ah my queen” e sand, beuding lis
knees and pressing her haad to his Hps,
Yo will kurt these tender hands with
the  vrul thorns I shall break the
Foxees for you ™’

“I o have to tell you soething.” she
sutd, with mverted eyex

“IYo you really enre? Have they con
sented? Ob. iy queen. I never dared
liope™
§ “Consented to what, pray?’ she said
coldly I haven't told you anything ™

“N no" he stummered,

"l‘lu-.\' wulked on In silence between
y the rows of blooming azalea bushes,
Suddeuly sbe sald, with an impatient
moy ement of her hands

“I wish 1 were a dairymanl”

“Why, your majesty ¥ he excliimed,
stopping short In atuazement

“Yeu, I wish [ were a dalpyumid,”
she contlnued, “and 1T should e wilk
ing a good old cow, and then the farm
er's Il world chance alonz, and he
woutld took at me as if he were pot
afrnid of me. aud he would say 0L,
Marde | oroenn, 0L Trildy 1 love you

Chetterr than iy wealth better than )

title” [ omenn, Chetter thaun than wy
plow Will vou be my o wife™  And |
would sy 1o bt sy, Yes If—if

e would bHeg ool cnongh &

The quecn hutr bet head and blush
el

“Would vy <y
wood oried ergerly,

that*" lornd Nar
senzin her hnnd

barrassing ponuse, "You sec,
ey, We are staves to custon,
to a4 sotpctimes annoying atd severe
muster called etiquette and ceremony,
ald thore abject nves to our own mis
eruble com ardice ™

“Now, you will have to yield me the
viftory o the hand Tast
night " she “Cunfess

your maj
slitvey

arputnent we

rrriel pleefully

“YOUB HUMBLE SERVANT AWAITS YOUR
PLEANURE,” HE ANSWERED.

that I was right when I said that peo-
ple in humble life are happier than we
of pomp and ceremony. At last you
will have to say that 1 am right and
you are wrong.”  And she laughed tri-
umphantly. «lapplng her hands and
pelting him with azalea blossoms.
“Nuy you are wrong quickly!” she or-
dered, seizing the sword from his scab-
bard and holding it above his head.

“No: I will not say it., not even to
ny «queen,”” he answered, fascinated
by her change of humor.

"What! WIll not acknowledge you
|re in the wrong? Oh, fie!”

"“But I'm not in the wrong. It is the
way in which we look at things wheth-
er our environments need order our
happiness or not.”

“Ah, you are cornered! Did you not
say a moment ago that we are the
slaves of custom, which amounts to
the same thing

“Well, the,, we'll set custom aside,”
hie said, a tritle piqued at being caught,
=*We’ll suppose you to be a dairymaid,
for you know you really are no better,
belng a mortal. and only elevated by—
well, say by the chance of custom"—

“Indeed!"” she said icily, tossing her
head. “If so you consider me, we may
as well discontinve any further ac-
qQuaintance!” And she turned about and
walked toward the castle. le was not
prepared for this development and
wias for a moment too stunned to do
anything but stare after her. Recov-
ering himself, he sprang to her side.

“Your majesty.,” he cried, “forgive
me! T did not think—1{ would not have
vexed you for the world. It was only
for the sake of argument, you know.”

“Then say you have lost the argu-
xoent,” she sald petulantly.

“No, I haven’t lost it, because you
would not bear me out.”

AT T

Then, tetnembering, he drapped 1t
“Iowash T owere o tarmer’s bad™ he
muttered fapatently After au e

St.e started away again, but cams
ek npd aand Laughitly:

“Soree you do pot seem tu under
stazd my rapnk, [ <rell take the oppor
Ty to el Jon Lnow {tand your own
inferi--your owy runtl”

“Your bhumble servant awaits your
rosal Lizhoness' pleasure'™  he
answered, bowing coldly.

She seetned disconcerted, and, pluck
ing sovtme fHowers, turned around at

niost

least three tinnes

“You must hnow of course you
knoww it stamds 0 reason that you
know I mesan that you have always

hoown hiow o «grieen 18t it's the cus.
totn for her to npste. % of the an -
Why do veon heep lookiug at me so?
i dont you've winked your
eyes ohee'’

The queen was glinest in tears,

1 ~hall ook at that tree.” he said,
turning his head 0 another direction.

"Wl you hnow a Queen has to, has
alw:iy s had to ol you do distract me
so' Go behind that bush, where |
can’t see you”

He disappeared behind a tall bush,
and <sbe continned

“It 18 supposed to e a great honor
for 4 quecn to bestow on a man, bt
somte times the queenn doesu’t think it
»0  Nonnetiines the opueen feels bon
ored and woulld prefer to be asked.
Can oy o osee et

“Yes' hshily

“Look over the other way. Buttis”
she continned 1 must oh, 1 eannot
say {1’ sxhe oried, wringing her hands.

He rushed from behind the green fo-
llage.

“Oh, My own: yes. you can! Just say
t" be pleadsd. “Why, 1 could, easily!”

“Why don't you, then?' covering her
face with her hands

“Why -becnuse [ why, just say -
Just s~ay - Just anything!”

“Well, go back agaln, then” she said
weakly., But when he disappe ured she
burst futo angry t\ur-s

“I'11 not do {t" " she cried, stamping
her foot 'l never, never, never do
110" And gshe fed to the house

The prime mwinister thought he had
never seen quite so perverse and tn
tractable a squecn, wlale the duchess
pleaded and commanded o valn,

“No, 'l not de the proposing! 'll
stay anold muard™

SWe will adew
ke up her wmtnd,”
wearily

SAllow !

’M }l"\ t

her slv months to
waid the minister

AMNow ' Sinee when did you
Beeotne quesct s What! Sty months,
indeed” T e mnrried this very min
ute’  And then the queen ran from
the room n o passion, down the steps,
into the garden

“Where are you polng?’ asked the
1oarl of Norwood, meeting her.

“I'mn gt down to the village to
marry the HLokswith'™” she answered,
hurry tng past him  He ran after her
and caught her hands,

“Oh. my queen' Oh, Marle! 1 love
you, I love you better than my wealth,
bLetter than my ttle!  Nay that you
love me! Ray it quickly!”

He folded et [ Lis arws.

“1 a1u as happy as o dairywaid!” she
wlilsprerl

“And las o Grrwer's nd!”

A Yiethodleal Being.

A man of twethiod, who attended to
every thing ot s hedule time, whether
It wns work or recreation, had the for
tunie to full in love when he had passed
the nge of forty  The mistress of his
heart put up with his oddities, He had
regular mghts for ealling upon her
regular hours for coming and golog,
regular theater and club nights, eto,
In fact she looked upon his regularity
as something adwirable,

Things had heen going on in this

way for two years. and finally the
great orisis cume. They were to be
mwarried  The aany was fixed, the wed

ding clothes were made, the guests {n
yvited and th:e minister was engaged.

At the appointed time they were all
assembled.  The bride was dressed,
the wedding presents were displayed,
but the bridegroom came not. The
bride wept and fainted, but it did no
good. Finally some friends of the de
linquent groom hurried away to see if
he could be found., He could. He
wes at home In his room, reading as
unconcernedly as if he had never con
templated getting married.

“\What {8 the matter? Why don’t
you come to your wedding?' shouted
his friends.

The man of regular habhits laid down
his books.

“I am very sorry,” he said, “but this
is my regular day for staying at home
and reading. [ forgot it when I made
the engagement. The wedding will
have to be postponed.”—Il.ondon Tit-
Bits.

Their Steering Gear.

A profegsor of a profound subject at
marvard university has a small son
who is very observant and inquisitive
and a hired man who has all the Irish
wit and good humor.

The other day the small boy was
playing with ua cat in the stable while
Larry cleaned the harness.

“Say, Larry.” he asked, “why do cats
always land on their feet?’

“They shteer themselves wid their
tail.”

“Well,
selves?
a stub.”

“Wid their ears. That’s phwat they
have their long ears for.”

“Well, bow does a bulldog steer him-
self? ¥e doesn’t have long ears or a
long tail.”

“Wid his bark.”

The boy looked doubtful and was
silent, Presently he ran in to his
father's study. and in a few minutes
tame back to the stable.

“Larry"”

\“Yig?”

“That's true what you toid me abbut
bulldogs. 1 asked papa, and he read
something to mamma out of a book
about ‘barks that steer against the
wind.' "—Youth's Companjon.

how do rabbits steer them-
They haven't long tails, only
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