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Skirts Should Be Plain, but
1 Waists May Be Elaborate.

CHARMING NEW SUMMER FABRICN

e .y

IR FISHOY

Foxr Day Gowns There Are Exquisite
Vests and Deep Lace Collars—Some
Dainty Frills For the
Girl,

Sumser

A general survey of the fashions for
@wpring Is certainly pleasing, and now
dhe vexed question of wihad (o wewr
I8 more easlly answered. During the
Tast month we saw so wany novelties
#n the world of fashion thuat a decislon
was estremely diticult, Naturnlly the
“nowers that bhe' ke to try every pos-
sible mode in order to tnd out the par-
tdenlar style that  bLest  sults ther
clients. There is one thing they seem
to have made up their minds to fore
go, and that is the mueh trimosed

§sklrt. Later on, of course, muslins and
thin fabries for the sumnminer season
will be mueh more elabornte, but the
cloth and tweed skirt of the moment
mime at simple eleganee rather than at
elaboration, added to which the em-
brolderles that the tallors ure usings on
the couts and the great beauty of the

H B8ILK EVENING COAT.

millinery demand that we should feave
the skirt fairly plain. The upper pait
of & woman is heavily ornamented, but
from the weaist downward she is plain.
1y and gracefully clad.

Milliners have run rlot in extrava
gant modes. The matrons' bounets
real bonnets, with striugs!- are so ex.

quigitely beautiful that we feel the
hour of the matron has arrived. The
fashion of teday demands that no

woman, be she young or old, should be
anything but beautifully dressed, and
this, after all, is a laudable desire for
any wowan,

Any one possessed of a small share
of good taste can be well dressed to
day. In fact, it would be hard to find
really ugly models, though some worn-
en bave a peculfar genius for so doing.
h.. ««" " Cotton Dresses.

How charming the lawns and drills
are this year! Sowe of them have a
sllky surface, but hard lineu is prefer-
able, al least for country and river
.wear. There is a perfect craze for hav.
ing these frocks made with short sack
coats and big, fanciful collars of lace,
wllk or embroidery, while others are
wmade with a Russian blouse and tiny
basque. The latter suits stout figures
best, but the sack coat is charming on
the tall, slight woman.

Do not imagine that these coats are
very easy to make, elther in lace or
drill, because a great deal depends on
‘the cut. Unless you have that abso-
lutely correct leave the sack coat se-
verely alone. It must hang from the

and. the -sleeves and collar
t.be beyond reproachi Nearly all
Bl6sven in thewe coats are loose be-
1 in fact, wome are made
yos: Theie are a great

toples in: green lin.

—

made withh three deep stitehed frijls

with satin, but I prefer the plalu ones
Old Styles Revived.

hius not cowe ty pass, but very smal
shaped buasgues appear on the
sodel bodices and hionses,
cut to shupe In semdeireulnr fasinor
and resenble the nnrrow godet frills
FEmbrolaeries of stlle, elienille uiad tinse
ure quite o dernter orl, and sore
redlly worhks of art,

Padnted satin, mushn and hisse

A NLW BLu[ ~F

deep collars covering e shoulders wiil
Lo wornan stk tenisted withy Jacee, 1o
st wusding appligue it the odge, nnd
nowdl Inee of the heavs pornt ty pee

Nearly Liat N (N 1
sirt function display s g mwore or less
complete drapery of lvoe Sotne of the
newer models nre so tint that one needs
tust put the coll of hadr quite ot the
Laek or low on the nech ns to wear it
on the head or potsed high at the back
I8 absolutely ltmipossihle

There s another atternat te fovave the
necordion pluited skirt, but It Is not
likely to be a suceess, as the outline of
the hips 18 8ot reased and destroyed
that, while tieht shirts prevall, It ts not
in neeord  wlith  the  present outline.
Flouneces nnd narvow  frills plalted in
thisx style nre charming on plaln shirts,
and the modern eventng wrap demands
many plisse frills of chiffou or
Noft texture

TR ot

filxne,

Paranols, Shoean nnd Boas.
The new pariasols are mueh trimmed
with laee, and those of white glace or

sutin are alimost coveredd with lHnes of
black lace  The vandy hed aud senl
toped Tnees alsn those Iy waved niad

soroll deshzns, ave wuel used on pura
gols, the ecru and crearn lwee on black,

WHITE CRET'E DE CHINE.
the black chantilly and blond laces on

white and pale colors. Even en-tout-
cas have borders woven or printed on
the slik, and very eclaborate parasols
have coverings of lace and frills of
chiffon. Dresden handles are lovely,
and the sticks are 1uvariably enameled
to match the sunshade,

Smart footgear will have moderate
heels and pointed toes in which the
point is graduated off by slow degrees.
A very chic shoe shown in glace, pat-
ent and tan Jeather has three small
straps to button over the instep and a
simple jet buckle or stud on the toe.
Gloves in white, lavender, primrose,
cane and biscuit tints will be fashion-
ably worn, and plain backs will be pre-
ferred to those with stitchings.

Flowers will be much worn during
the summer season, and even the
toques prepared for quite early spring
are bright in color and much trimmed
with follage or blossom. The wreath
Of roses appears in the tiny Banksia
variety and also in quite full sized
crushed roses, without foliage. These

Kb roge tint are charm.
partisily draped with. black,*
) o

the fuce. No costupie of thls sort is

complete without a collur of lace ot

embrolilery. ALL By LUELLA
Many of the drill skirts are belng LATHROP

Sotiyge are stripped with glace or piped

So farthepredfeted rovival of panniers
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ire
asedd for evening totedls, Lut exquisite

Vests  are prepared for wearinge with
taffetn day govwns L he Bochehen ol
s are vory Fashionable, awnd these

BETS ——
DECLARED
OFF

Copyraght, IR ON
b, baein Latlirog

Wild Riowe
This appesred on the Lailetin honrd
ns the Jooheys~ who had pldden the tirst

crtgs af lwo to ot T oor Ten to e
i Roanoke'™

Budcloshin hes-peer,
sere ] Lo be thie onldy i o for the los.
frgg sidee  Hlee iad Sstalied o sinall for
tune on Coteau Queen and bet agaimst
Roanohe frocly,

The Jochev=werd leadinge thelr mounts
tostad fro swettine thy antinads wiouths
and rubbingg thedr B Mooy hauods
Were stretolued forth to pat the wane
ning Ronnole, o banek Kengne by bresd
tware, whose sbnder, rotined beauty In
sotne subtle way s sted the Gibson
plature of  Nmerbonh Wolliel SNhe
seepnd proudbs of hLer
futph et nostetls dilated, and
spuptls of e eyes walened

Beside Roanoke

Bud, and bt
|
lvlt-uu eut
|
i
|
|

Jones H] waloon

Cofise Jos

the

wtool  her jockey,

owner Jan Harcourt a
lithe young runchinan

Men

|
|

I

HE GRARPED 111 HAKE KKOWN AKM OP
| THE BHRILKRING CHILD
pressod about thew paylng the how-
wges the Aerboan 1w =0 cager to reuder
Lo Lls pod

A prttg 0 it hipped nan stood
quiet]y Roanoke  passing s
st admdtninely  over ber ghistening
thitahs nred <Tender hinnis

“Whuat Il you toke for her:”
in wn undertone

SNot tor saleS replied Haroourt

ST v Nlownyogt winx,
wurmured the qrimn man withont oy
e a nnascle of bis faee

Fwo thousitnd dollars’
rmpully ol oa
rnnieh where he conld
splte of the disapproval of her stern
“old father Jdadge Oshorne, but the can
ion of the naturgl horsemygn was
 mtrone He puffed his clgar g4 moment
i silence winde the grm man watehbed
Chimy closely and wnrmured carelessty,

“THL see you after the race ™
I 1 he Dakota ~un bheat down mered
lewsly on the grand stand where gath
[ered the slioddy artstocracy of a boom
town; upon the fringe of farm wagons
outslde the {nelosure, where occupauts
craned their necks to see the races
without mone) and without price, and
upon a single Indlan tepee standing
near the course. The last was occu
pled by 8Shunka LI, who had set up
bis household gods, fpcludiog squaw,
papoose, dogs, cats and ponies, with
in  the Inclosure, thinking to while
away the tedium of his abundanpt lei-
sure by the excitement of the races

The last strain of *“Just One Girl’
dies away, there is a burrr of drum,
and the first heat of the pacing race
Is on. But interest in this event {s wild.
Anxiety -and cash are centered on the
second heat of the runniug race, the
Rext on the programme.

At last the hideous, goggle eyed
blankets are removed and the sunlight
glances on shining fank, bridle and
stirrup. Jim Harcourt, standing be-
slde the Osborne carriage, in which sits
Jessle, dainty, patriclan and lovely
enough to turn the head of any man,
sees Buckskin Jones press through the
crowd and slip a folded paper into the
hund of Bud, Roanoke's jockey, who
is already mouunted. Fear, anger, ex-
ultation are plainly written upon his
lew bLrowed, dissolute face as he reads.
With a sinister smile he tears the paper
la bits,

Jim whispers to Jessie: “I am of-
fered $2.000 for Roanoke if he wins.
| You know what that means for us,
| deary”

Jessle’s face flushes.

“You know he will win, but will that
help matters? Nothing will make fa-
ther feel differentiy about it, and I
cannot disobey him.”

There is the usual friction of start-
ing, but now they are ¢f. Roanoke
forges steadily ahead. But see! Some-
thing happens! She rears—wiieels.
Coteau Queen gains, Again Roanoke
plunges and rears. Great beads of
sweat stort on Jim's ashy fgce. By
heavens, Bud is holding her in, and a
breast ahead forges Coteau Queen, ber
slender bo@y all iron and firé. She'n
ider the wire,
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P.oanoke 1
Coteau Queen °
Pralrie [Beile 3
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hiesut of the tunning race wheehal thegre
Lorses atad, rebing betore the fudeoen
stahd, waved e e bineds I signal
The Hlatam comnry band lagan to
Llare The tace trach wWoas 0 thass of
Josthng ~wearag  sweating betllog
ren Gold chnked goaonst ~ihver Talls
Woepeo owaved o alr every s hieree o

trl

3 “Eurrah..for .Cotean Quesnl!. is. the,

cry of Buckshin Jones sl his satel-
lHites The tufurle ted s 4 nather round
the judyges’ Yo badd fulr to
tear 1t down odd woth fteree cries of
deri=ion In fattneiead Lo hatoe of Bud
the Juchey, wiho barety
handidisg throust
Buchskin Jones

What  Jimy Haorooart to -~
Joekey i not a4 pantter of fostory, byt
when the third hent ix called DBad Las
disuppeared ond Jia s
Rounvhe,

“Win o her and the twa thousend -
yourn, " whispers he of the gring faoe

A voree Shonts C hon't disappont
vour frieteds Wese put our
wones o theat toate aof sourn ™

“You fool ot Yo they
chang ol ridiers ciles annther

Ax L the CHIP e
Jum eut bies Just a Heeting shanee of o
Hatteranye e na, uted e hnow s withount
whita the

wlanel
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thee ttersenlion of

nitfed

tnouhted oo

buve
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Jrt = =eeN Cishiog e

loobhoane Low ainl Telise ds
Tnee abave gt

Boanobe tesponeds to the taae of Lis
tonn hraned voe Thhey are one bongth
'llﬂ'.\ niv glinost
The tvn thousand wid be s

ut wlhit i thatt i the course? A
Jupooses 0 tiny ddusky bt of huwan
1ty that <ttt v wwuy from the
tepee of Shunba Toband v playvhing con

tetsled v 1 e dsty oo rxe

two lengiths alicud

Lot

Lis

The  Lioises g Por,itig altnos?
abireeast Phoete o= 1o titne to hiesitate
It Is certatn denatly to the cbhd 1F $t e

deteat for bim af bee resene 1t
bt thers s only one thing to de

The cronwd fukes [u the situation and
after olie mighty gronts 18 stleut, Then
fu an tnstant i swingys himself out
of the saddle and seefns to cling as if
Ly mungie to Roanokhe’'s sude For one
aw ful secarnd Roanioke s houfs thunder
tu his ears. then be wrasps the bare,
brown arm of the sbirteking child and

taalh

g ek ngnty 1n the saddle Earth and
- —— o gy, > A 1

shv Pl Lefore hioe The shouts of
the people reach hiw ke the faroff
echo of unother warld  He is dimly

conscious of the tiny brown body tight
Iy prossodd ngmnst W but Roanohe
LI 2 ~we Py

Cotesn Queen s drive r I shishing her
mercilotnsh

Thes are alinost hotue

Faster' Pastor’ Now Rodnohe Is un
der the wire Dihe s dash The riuee s
WwWoll

Pandemonium regns Every  one
shonts as oo duiian yvolee

Shravet Braove® turial for Jan
atud the hal

SWan arter wdb an” carryain” oextia
welght sn evety poutd’s 0 foot In o 1
: FULLin Foaoe

CNbhe's the best e in [South Dako
tn"’

Pla Sowe  the papsoose’s  mother
Latgs on the antsharts of the dusty
“throng e grgen and vellow blanket
souttlingeg o donecniant nate of  color

Thouglt andons ta reevver her baby
shie I8 toa timtd to assert herself
Seclie Judze O<sborne approacblog !

Jin dlstnounts T'he Judge parts the

Ithrong with outstretihed hand

“Well done iy Loy, well done! My
dnughter tells me 300 are thinking of '
selling Rooanokae Ian't be 1o o hurry
ahout 1t Wl talkh it over at dinner
Of course you'll be up at 7 ves™"

Just then from the bulletin board
flash the mtnom words Al bets de
clared off @

But i, hnodlug the ppoose back
to 1t enyer mother, neither sees the .
words nor hears the exclamations of
the wmen around him o e I8 thluking
of the ex enlug after dinner

Very Helpful.

A provincial clereymnn during bis
setmon cateht sl hit of 0 member of
his congregation weartngz o very wor |
ried look Suddendly the man’s face
brightened, and durmg the rematuder |
of the service his appearanee beto-
heted 0 poerfedct freedom from care,

“T aw pleased to think, Willlam,” re [
nurked the o lergy mwn after the serv
e, that my words helped you sorue-
what this morning I noticed during
my discourse that your face lit up and

the sunshine of smiles chased the
clouds of worry away. Now, what
portion of 1y sermon appealed so

strongly tu you, eh™

“To tell the truth, sir.” replled Wil-»
Ham, "1 wusn't payin' 8o much atten-
tion tu your preachin’as I ought to hev
done. [ way baluncin® up the week's
cash In wmy mind and found myself '
two and three pence short. I worried
and worried about that money, but
couldn't 4t it {n nohow. i

*Then I happened to catch a word
or two of what you said about the'

‘preparations that man made for his

prodigal son, and it came into my mind
ilke a flash of lightnin® that I'd spent
two and three pence for a new horse-
whip to give my boy Jim a thunderin’
good hidin'. 1It's wonderful, as you
say, sir, what a help -a chance word
may be. Good mornin’, sir.”—London
Tit-Bits.

Buying a Cigar In Italy,

“Some people who rave about Italy,”
says 4 man who has just made a tour
of the country, “may grave °‘Italy' on
their hearts as deep as they please, and
perbaps in ber art, her sky, her atmos- |
phere of history and romance they find
sufficlent reasen, but I admit that all
these were for me spoiled, the ‘Italy’ .
rubbed off, every time I went into a:
store to buy a cigar, or one of the tiny |
objects that pass for cigars in that
country. You pay for your cigar, then |
you look about the shop for the light:
that is always to be found {n America. '
Failing to find it, you try to ask for a'
match. Failing to make yourself un-'
derstood, ysu begin to gesticulate, mak-
ing imaginary ecratches on your trou-'
sers and holding your fingers before the
end of the cigar. Then the storekeeper
beging to comprehend; light dawns
over his face. He passes you out & box |
of wax matches with a colored picture
on the top. But a8 you proceed to
poclket it and go out he in turn begins '
to talk and hold up his fingers. So you
pay him to get s light. XIndeed, it 18 one i
long pay, pay, pay."—Dieéw Xork Trib.

!
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THE ROSB-VINE AND THE OAK.

“I'm only s lfttle clinging thing and not
80 greal as you,'’
3ald the rose-vine., quietly, to the tall uid
oak, that grew
Close bheside the garden-wall,

Where the vine d1d creep and ecrawl,
Dangerous height for thing so small
And yet it felt secure and strong,

For the Master’s hand led tt alung.

‘I cannot offer sheltering care to any seek-
ing peaceful rest,
‘But [ can purify the
Bwotl, 80 18 18 best
*“That | should niake all dthers sav
*“How sweet the roses smell tu-day
“And bless me as they turn away
“If this 1 do the best I can
*|'ve done my share to profit man
—8 E Hamptun,

A WILLFUL WOMAN.

Little Mabel Campb-ll was wat*h:ng
for the artival of the carriage whi'h
had gone to the statlon to meet her old
g hool fetlow and her father's ward,
Miss Marlowe

It was (irace Marlywe's first visit to
her guardian, Major Campbell 8ne
was wilful, and therefore, because her
lite father and the Major had hoped
and arranged (both being willing) the
daughter of the former should marry
the son of the latter. she had taken It
inty her head that she would have noth-
ing to do with Geodffréy Campbell

She would not even see him and could
never be persuaded to vistt Crane
Court, the beautiful home of the Camp-
beltls But Mabel spent many hapiw
weeks with her, and on every ocvasion

e with perfume

was loud in the pralses of her hand-
some brother, Capt Campbell, of the
Lancers

After her tather's death she elected tn
live entirely with her malden aunt,
Miss Beatrice Marlowe, and Aunt Bee,
without appearing to d. s0, managed
her better than any one else.

When Capt. Campbell called upon
thern (irace absulutely refused to see
him, and after sculding and entreating

“in valn poor Aunt Bee almoast in tears.

had to go down to the drawing room

alone and make the best excuse she

could for her nlece’s rudeness
Fvtdently she found the young man

very entertalning for the palr remaine d
phut up together for uver an ho.ut an!
parted on the best of terms

Liut to Grace's annoyanee Geoffrey
peart - peated hig vl noa mats o
fur'her at’empt to see her The wolfal
g1l hati her vay, but w.th 'he ;5hon
pontetie v of her sex, didn @ hihe 0 W
she ot L.

And that was how It wias <he came tn
T ex o teed a4 VSIL T the Campl s
while Goeoffrey wag al hodhie anoaedy e

1 aheuld have theugh? “a fotira e
presently, “that s.nee 1tas my fHrst vist
my guanilan might have stay-d
atl home for once to recelve me ™’

‘Yes ' sald Mab He sail s him-
gelf but you know, he ls master of the
houn-ix. and ought to be present of

possible  Resides, as Geof 2old him ot
was ten to one you would change your
m:ind at the last moment, and decnde ntt
all ™’

“Then It was very impertinent of
him,” tirace retortesd  “ Malh I am cer-
tain 1 shall think him ugly and dis-
agreeable **

*Y.uu can't really think hlm so” re.
turned Mab  C You might say you did
Geof 18 vonsidered the handsomest man
in hils regiment. and well wemen
don‘t usually find him Jdisagreeable ™

“ls he a firt?”

“No 1 don’t think he ever gave any
glr' in the world a second thought untl

lately . with quiet significance
“1% hat J2 you mean, Mabh™" (irace
asked sharply., with just & pang f -

could it be Jealouay ?

“Oh, 1 don’t know any
ulars,” Mab said 1 couldn t
hiin to tell me Only I am sure thete
{s aome girl he I8 awfully fond of °

“How do you know"' There was al-
maoat a tone of anxtety In (irace’s voues

“}H{e wears her photo in his
pocket, for one thing”

*That la very nice " tirace sald, con-
trolling herself with an effort “And
he is suppoused to be half engaged tu
me "’

“Oh, no, Grace' It fa not compulgory
on either side. and you've always sgid
you wouldn't have him.” Mab returned.
“Yau wouldn't even see him when he
called on you in London, so I suppose
he consldered himself at liberty tov go
a-wooing elsewhere.”

“Oh, certainly,” replied Grace, biting
her llp, ""especlally as my heart {s also
given to another”

Instead of being Indignant, as Grace
hoped and expected, Mab only looked up
quickly, with a face full of interest, and
sald:

of the part:e.
X et

“Really? Oh, how lovely! Are you
eng to him?"
“R-0-0,” hesitatingly “‘In fact, we

haven't even spoken hardly yet, but—

f4th.s way

Cmade on the greal continent,

breast |

but I thought, Mab, you were s0 &nX- ,

fous for me to marry your brother,” in
a hurt and aggrieved tone.

“Yes, dear,” sald Mab, 'so I was
once.. Pu. as you always seemed to
be averse to it I have glven up the idea
now.”

Grace gave a little exclamatton of im-
patience, but said nothing.

“Tell me about him,"” Mab said.

“I meet him everywhere,” her friend
told her, warming at once. ‘‘Riding in
the row, at the opera and theatres, in
the park. But he is always alone, so I
have no means of finding out who he
is, or of getting introduced to him in a
proper manner. Yet he knows me quite
well by sight.™

“"How romantic!” Mab remarked. I
wonder who he can be?”

|
“Once, on the staircase at the Ly- -
ceum, I dropped my fan—quite acci-

dentally, of course—and he picked it
up and handed it to me, with a bow.
I am quite surel felt a pressure of my
fingers."”

“And do you really fancy you are In
love with him, Gracie?” Mab asked her.

“Fancy!"” cried the girl. *“It is noth-
ing of the kind, Mab. How can you?
I am certain, if there is such a thing as
love at first sight, that I love him. And
I think it is mutual. He is my fate—
and if—If he ever asks me I will never
marry any one else.”

“What fun if he should turn out to
e marriad already!” laughed saucy
Mab. Then, hearing the clatter of the
horses’ hoofs on the gravel outside, she
sprang up and ran to the window.

“Here are the men back frem hunt-
ing,” she cried. *“Come here, Gracle,
and I'll tell you whioch is which.”

“There i my gueardian patting the
dogs,” Gracle sald. “Which 18 your
Bance, Mab?”’

“There, just d&ismounting,

nearest
papa-—the one

.
. ! 1
« . o, Vo - -

[y
e,

with the lovely uyﬂrf} '

mustache,™ replied Mad, with a vivid
blush, as her lover looked up

8he was startied by a screasn from
Grace

* '"Tis he; 'tis he’
spe cried, trrmbling

“Who” tnquired Mabel
Grece?™

“No, no Oh, Mab, lonk’
my handsome stranger—my fate.
du tell me who he 1s quickly ™

"Wh.ch one dv you mean?’
Mabfl

“That tall solllerly man with the
lnng falir mustache the vne with his
fontr 20 the steps—and see' He louvks
He 13 1ifting his hat pow.
Mabh !'f you love me tell me who he t1s”

Mabel laughed softly “Why, you
gouuse, that {8 my bruther Geoffrey.”

- L] . - . L ] L ]

“Mrn were decelvers ever,” said
(iraey, smiling happlly as she stood n
tha: same window a week later with
(ie otfrey, her head on his shoulder and
his arm around her walst.

“*And to think that naughty Aunt Bee
knew 1t all the time.” (irace cuntinued.

1 will never forgive her "

Bul she 41 ~Furget Me Not.

[ am certain of it.”
**Are you il

There 13
On,

asked

Working in the Ice.

At anather session of the Geograpl$
~al Conigress the consplicuous figure wwe
' F Barchgrevink, the Nurweglan ex-
plorer  He has recently won He dis-
tinction uf being the only navigatoer
who has ever sget foot on the Antarctic

continent He read a most interesting
paper on the vuyage of the steam
whaler Antarctic from Melbourne

southward, describlng with unaffected
simplictty what he had scen a’ter leav-
ing Campbell Island and penetrat:ng
the ice fields through which Sir James
Hoss had made hls way from the Ere-
bus and Terror After fullowing tn the
track of thuse ships and working
through the pack fce for 38 days, the
Antarctic entered an open sea and
headed for Cape Adalr, In Victuria
Jand The cape was & magnificent
basaltic headland ouver 4,000 feet 1In
helght, and beyond il as far as the
eyes vould carry was the coast of Vie-
toria l.and, with mountains apparently
12,000 feet above sea level and with a
vale ano which had recently been ac-
tive  After sighting Poussession Islani,
where SirJames Ross landed and plan’
ed the HBritish flag the Norwegtan
whaler steamed southward and d.scoyv-
ervd, on Feliruary 20 1895 o bold head-
land, wheh was name-| s gar,
after *he King «f 3aelen and Norway
leturntag fr.om latttude 74 south  the
ships. rew dandedat Cape Adur whers
there aty dmmense ok oof pen.
guine This was the nest tandong oy o1
whh s
suppeesed by geagraphers toextond oveg
g larg port.on of the Antarctic z.ne
This [aajeer was teeived with grea!
enthusiasm. and was warmly comp...
mentad Ly Admiral Markham, Dr Neu-
mayer Admiral Sir Frasmus omman-
ney Dr John Murrav and others ani
it led to the pawsage of a resvlution by
the congress recomme nfing to the s
entific socletles thr.wughout the world
the exploration of the Antarctic oont:
nent as the greatest pacce of geograjphi-
cal work which van be  undertaken
Rorchgrevink, while nat making any
pretenatons M sclentific knowledge, ra-
vealed Keenn intelllgence as an observer.
He was a rough whaler, but distin.
guished men 1n the audience fairly
hung upon his words as he describe?
the fine weather the resources of ant.
mal lfe the indlcations of mineral
wealth and the favorable conditions for
exploration In a vast caontinent. which
he wstimates] to be (wlce as large as
Kurape As a practical navigator he
expressed his bhelief that an exploring
expeditton could easlly reach Cape
Adalr and winter there In safety, and
that with the ald of dogs and sledges
1t waould be passible to reach the South
Magnetic Pole without Jdifficulty and
greath  enlarge the working atock of
human Kknowiedge In many hranches of
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srlence [,ondon letter to New York
Tribune
Rings and Pinas.
FThe Tove of one's personal property

is Invinctive, and a woman gets to
feeling for her rings and pins a surt of
affection, which {8 made up of a whule
sheaf of mingled associations, observes
Harper's Bazar The engagement and
the wedding rings are of course sacred,
but whtle they cluster around them-
gelves the aweet memaries of the hap-
piest perind of a girl's life, other rings
are almost equally prized The one
wag bought one summer in Venlce or
Geneva, It is a souvenir of a charming
trip. The other has been lost and
found a half-dozen times, and seems
to have a mysterfous faculty of return-
{ing to its owner, however careless or
unfortunate she may be. About the
opal ring a host of legendary super-
stitions weave thelr shadowy halo, and
there are people who cannot be induced
to wear the heautiful gem, so timid are
they In reference to its bringing ill luck
in its wake.

Jewels possess the subtle beauty of
flowers in less ephemeral shape and
texture Handed down from generation
to generation, they survive all dynas-
tles and crashes of change and time.
One may hold in her hand a ring or a
pin which was worn by a relgning belle
in the dim antiquity of the ages when
Babylonia and Assyria were in their
prime. Men come and go, but gems,
like the earth, ablde forever.

A celebrated divine used to carry
about in his pocket a few beautiful un-
cut gems, loving to handle and to look
at the smouldering fire of the ruby, the
deep cool green of the emerald, and
the golden heart of the topax. Surely
a beautiful and delicate fancy to grat-
ity.

Beginning Early.
Just think of it. A 10-year-old wooer
and a 10-year-old “twooee” in a New
York police court. The babe was charg-

ed by the little miss with forcing his at-

tentions upon her, much to her annoy-
ance. When the small prisoner. was
placed at the bar, only the top of his
red head was visible. In severest tones
the magristrate asked: “What have you
to say for yourself, young man?’ 1n
a steady voice, large for his years and
stature, the devoted one replied: 1
wuzn't doin’ nothin’ to the iady. I only
asked her ter have & sody with me.”
At this the pretty little prosecutrix smil.
ed msarcastically and reiterated her
charge. Then the cadl severely lec
tured the ‘“young man” and told him
to cease him woolng if he would retain
his freedom. The woes of liles appar-
ently begin in the nursery nowadays.—
Pittsburgh Dispatch.

Women are less charitable in thought
than men are, but they are miore char-
itable In action. .
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