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Little Things Which Make Al-
lowance Money Melt.

SOME TUNCONSIDERED TRIFLES.

Picture Hats Grow More Beautiful.
How the Sleeves Are Belng Chang-
ed~Black Taffeta Gownms Are Usme-
ful and Styliah.

Waistbands are mostly
boned and fashioned so that they form
a corselet, a very pretty fushion when
the bolero or blouse comes full shoye it.

On every slde 1t Is asked if the blouse
will ever be considered gut of atyle.
This garment will live as long as fush-
ion herself. While the curset continues
as soft and comfortable ag it s at pres.
ent, we may be quite certain that we
shall never care for boned, stiff {Inlngs,
and 8 not a soft, graceful, uncompress.
ed appearance much more generally be-
coming?

What a luxury loving nation we are
getting, especially we waomen. I sup-
pose this {8 the reason why we 80 often
fail to make both ends of a dress al-
lowance meet. It i{s not the actual

. trocks themselves, but the hundred and
one accessories, which seem so difficult
to obtain without a goodly supply of

PALE BLUE MOUSSELINE.

ready money. Apart from the fancy for
white or pule gray gloves, which are
de rigueur at the momeunt, there are all
sorts of farcinating little dress fads.

For [nstance, the white tulle lLow
{which is aunother thing which npever
goes out of fashlon, tue etherenl rutlles
with rose petals fleng thereon. the
white spotted vell, the many dainty
-chiffon blouses and white luwn shirts,
not to gpeak of such tritles ax sitk pettd
coats, up to date colffures, manleure
and aldes de beante tn general. cost
nmore, fur more, than the were casunl
ohserver would fmagine,

i We require at least $500 per aunum

for the accessories of the tollet before

we begin to think of the necessities
About Plicture Hata.

The picture bats are quite the mest
beautiful ln mode has ever seen. The
extraordinary predominance of lnce
may account for this. For the moment
flowers are n little more popular than
featliers, but that is always the case
when we are anxious to welcome the
first signs of spring, though In reallty
the perfect picture hat 18 Incomplete
without its ostrich pluines.

Of great interest to the ardent stu-
dent of fashion are the alterations that
sleeves are undergoing. There seems
to be a charming impartiality regard-
Ing the manipulation of the same. Some
dressmakers are making them full at
the top, sometimes full all the way-
down, while other leading authorities
declare they should be as plain and as
flat as possible at the top and very

In light ma-
t I8 a charming idea to insert
smbroidery down the sleeve,
béat; to cut up the arm
eces and thereby ruin its

!

wide, but’

do we npote this in the Russian blouse
with the new short basque. Pule green
und mauve {p pustel-tones are distinet
Iy de rigueur for cluth frocka, but for
worning  wear tize mwlxed snowHake
U ewds prodomstonte. Cinee looks bet
ter on the lutter, whereas embrolderies
ure more sujted t; cloths.
Slik Gowns nand Coats.

The fuslilonable tgure seen en profile
in undeninbly lurge, but this I8 due to
the stralght fronted corsets now  se
generaily worn by those who dress
siartly,  The Parislan  corset, with
atvalght frout. s perfectly rigid, and
the lower part of the hgure disappears
o marseleus wanber A soft bush sy
perfectly useless with this ty pe of cor

LAtE t0Al

set and simply Inereases the size by
standing out whee U shoubl diaw in, |
Rote of the French cotsgtieres
will not tahe an order unless they can!
rectify the corsel opee of {wiee llllllll_’.‘
the Arst weehs of wear So strangely
8 the fgute futluenced by the shape
that the corset s to be reduced more
than vnee,

Cutplete poswng of tuffeta glace will
be wory all spring, and those who,
require oo ouseful black gown which is
at the sgie tie st and aduaptable
should Belect taffeta with n bright)
glnee finish nand bave t Noed with !
merve or nun's veiltog to lengthen Jts!
days., For trimming there are hand |
same serolls of silhen gimp applique
with velvet, or o commbination of Lilack
lnee and velvet ndd over white or helio- !
trope gluce gives n haudsome inisl

Lrent

Improved WMillinery.

ITuts occupy the most lmportant part
In our tarlet<, ard how  vastly  mil
ltuery has proved of Inte yenrs' In
fuct, Wwomen of fashion today cun tol |
erate notlinng but heandgenr of the high l
e«t order, which s perfeetly superh In
1w dashing designs atnd bhirilinant eolor i
tg i

The all bLinek bt 18 always populnr
and far too becamimg and useful fo be

MOURNING COSTUME.

utterly disregarded, but in spite of this
colors are much to the fore, emerald
green being de rigueur in Paris. Here,
too, many of our burnt straws are
trimmed with various shades of green
glace ribbon and lilies of the valley
with their own folinge. Very pretty
are those toques the foundation of
which is composed entirely of blue cov-
ered with a trellls work of tiny green
leavesa, In fact, I think we might al-
most say that green is the color of the
moment.

There are all kinds of new strawa,
the prettieat being of a light, coarse
make and very soft and pliable. A
light hat 18 a necessity in these days,
when many women of fashion spend
the greater part of the twelve hours in
their headgear. The tuscan straws to
-wear with tailor made and country
 frocks are simply delightfui, trimmed

TN
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thfloopiiﬂof glace or velvet ribboh

. bim help them pray and sing in front

JUDIC CHOLLET, .

UONG HING,
STRATEGIST

By JOHN R. RATHOM

Cupyright, 101, by J. It. Rathom

gt 4 i L At i |

Quong Hing, wccountapt in a tea
store gn NSouth Clark street, wualted at
the depot of the Santa Fe®rudrond with
mizzling
lits carefully
e

Wiy

Peutr 1 Jiim htees anued anx ety
petrhiboriomd  of
wrensed ad brapded oo top
Hower of his hearr Ditthe Mol "N
coming along toward b b oo tourist
slecper  wnd n tenr npuates, If the
word of these ped capped devids tu
charge of the platlorins wias to he re
Iied o, shie woulil e dn liis wrins
Clicago was from the
willow Luts of I'o lae Wah, on o tribuy
iy of tlee wnd Ng's head
abnd ONus Lthe shunthng oy es must huve
lr n whitrl from the
twinute nhe had ghven her Nfe thta the
kewpring of these wlinte people who ran
aind the  tratus and
Ltstledd you from one 1o the othier ke

i the

Wax o long
Y thgtse

Prexeey continnols

the steanithoats

i pac hnge of tea

But o telesram from good friends in
Sun ! rapcisco had rebieved i from
worry o this directton  Indees], his
preseat condition of mtnd was cansed
mere by ber rapid appeoach than any
thing vlse, for Quong Hing bad called
Ler to It by fulse pretenses, and now,
us the tnne fop the meseting drew near,
lie. was afrund his wight not
stay b o s ow i heeplug Well,
toworrow they wonld be morrfed, and
halft ¢ rsrtown would be at the wed
ding feast nnd rejolee After thatl be
Moaabd bave tos tahe Liis chinnes

The whole ttoune had started from
no allly ol hus

mecTes|

villige crane w lose

bebl Lined tallowed ¢ pewe Gordon to
the wali- of vl aud whose gal {
Lent denth i the fuce of
aed Dy drooled out to all the young
tnidens 1 the through the
long v that catne after

SMarrs o oworrior, Jhitldren, (6 you
woull Te prond of your husband, a
tneen of Bload s hose enemires gquatl Ye
fu}v Lirin That s the Lined o bring
Jov o vanr hesrts oy bitthe opes

At the v of the venr o hites

Lhittle baptismal lantero

feusts on the river ated vt the torn '
I clothies washing on e stones ]!)‘i
the uddy vas old o
Len with her neslding Lead andd lu-r:
sage ndviee The pairls Hstened  re
spectfully ns they grew up (o
Wonmanhomd, and heeded too

Y
G "

the enen

villinge

nhew

eveen oat the

nesle thiepe
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MU BADE HER GOODIY UNDER THEW [LL W

BY [HE WELL,
catiie about that when Quony Hing,
who hept aceounts for the maker of
tnndles and m o the evening tilled the
torserndisie pateh ey oud the village,
sotght ot lttle Mah "Ng for a wife,
she flouted b and stubbornly vowed
she would marry none but a brave sol-
dier.

“1 beg of you, my heart,”” he said,
“look about you; our land Is not now
at war.”

Then she answered. (o thou tu a
forelyn land and make war.  You shall
be a warrior just the same.’’

Soon he got a letter from his brother
In  Americs, and In his despair he
muade up bis mind to go. ‘The night
before he went off {n the sampan down
to Hankow on his way to Shaughai
be bade her goodby under the willow
by the well. "Ng's mother was with
them, but she did not chide when they
embraced and cried over the parting.
Wonderful things happened in Amer-
fea, and a son-in-law with $200 might
grow out of this.

He pleaded earnestly with the little
girl. When he came home with a for-
tune woulkl she marry him? But she
ynly blushed and looked on the ground.

‘“No, no; It is impossible. When you
are a great soldler ["will come to you,
even if it be a millon miles. But I
want a warrior like Go Len's man.”

Quong Hing thought a few things
about Go Len, but his thoughts are
totally pnfit @ publication. He sailed
dpwn the river at daybreak, broken
hearted, caught the big steamer at
Woosung and left his native land be-
Jind him.

Three years later the raw village lad
had become a trim, intelligent member
of his colony in Chicago's Chinatown.
Quick wit and an aptitude for figures
bad given him his place in the big tea
store, He had a suug sum in the bank
and a little more invested in his broth-
er’s business. Moreover, he had jolned
the Clark street branch of the Salva-
tion Army. .

The good .people with the flaming
banuers and the big drum were very
proud of their conquest.. They liked to
march him out with them and ‘have

of the big Joy Yet Lo restaurant and
the oplum houses that lined the street.

. bonneted

His heart remalued true to the Httle
girl at home, but lLer letters, sent
through the «illage writer |n nnswey
to bis pussinnate eptutles silll showed
that her falth o the Hlenslng to cole
with 8 warrior husbam! was unshaken,

One nizht Quong tHing sat down on
Ivis buuk at the bach of the store and
begun to thiok haid  Wans be not a
warrior after all” 1o b sure, not a
soldier seehlug Llood or warding off
the sword thrust. but a warrior just
the saine, marching out when the elec
tric hgzhts tHared up ad conguering
i Then Quong Hing hiched off leis
shioes amd went to hesdbwith the thoughit
st ring in Lt

Neat morndng he went out in Lbos
orand new Nabvotion  uniformy and

sofght o photsgaplier " You catelnt
pooturs Dhoe e L sand o the catn
e nhran I owlly ntedly obilige 3ou
fixern e sarmee ploesinan

So o b stood tn front of the cannra
pud gazed o Jowith oo shor g and un
ookt alr he photosraph was
Cthitng to tee prond of 1wt it off
Ly thine Looonto by thee ot s and with
it better to lrode Mab Ny

My hiearts 3o he wrote. UYou see
by the pytate that | am at last 8
great wart.or L b plghtrall 1 go out
Witk my arwy and the hanners and the
drutns We ruarch the strects of this
Lined aned win preat svatortes Our
ariny I8 the Sal Va Tion and our battle-
oy dson strauge henthen word, “Hualle
L.u Jah” pearl. Fly to
e us you prowdsd under th« wijlow

Soocoine, my

1res
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Qut on the wide veranda of Wush-
ington Manor an Italian orchestra was
playi:%s a Hungarlun alr. Withiu the
great white plllared bouse on the
L-lghts the wnnual reception of the
Duaughters ot the Perpetual Evolution
was belug beld In ostrict accordunce
with the tradidons of an lwpressiyve
und putrivtic order. Fifty youths in
buff uud blue unlforms were hasteuing
ubout over the wide luwn with po up-
purent object other thau to show their
powdered halr {n the elear light of
day  On the steps were stunding sowe
of the Washingtonian guards, all un-
couscious of the fact that thelr uul-
foris were rmodeled after the gurb of
British otficers {u the relgu of George
i1

Taken all {n all, it was a day of tri-
umph for Mrs. Jumes Henry Melton,
She had alwayy louged for ancestors,
und now that she had establisbhed the
fuct that she had a revolutionury one

I tell my wood friend Naw Hing

her cup of joy was fillesd to overtiow
ing. The house iu which she lived had

Loong 1in Hanhow to pay the taels for | belonged tv an old American family
your pussage on the great ship, and o which had long agu lapsed Into hope-

Sun 1rancseo  ure those who  will

wateh and send you safely through |

|

. 1
No thls was how Quong Hing came |

the strunge lind  to where 1 walt,
Come, then, to your wirrfor ™’

to be waltlng at the Jdepot He saw
the locotmotive swing aroumd the curve
Ito the mvaze of trachs Then, just as
bes woaw bracing himself and brushing
the tinal spes ks frowm lus unlform, he
heard the fannlar beat of the bhig drum
und  fookhiug belnud bm, saw all the
tlark
corps draswn up du hine to weleome the
lerahe

Gueng How saud Gloey Hallelujal”
vnder s breath, and he never safd it
Imore ferventhy o s lfe I another
thnte Mal "Nz weasan s arms the
Losnies Wavinge their tambautaes about
the couphe and the one eved
taeatsng the b drum as af he
theant to breah the patehnent o die
I the alte tapt

The Nt sbhagt eded innocent with |
the wius the
proudest wWotnan s the world at that

Lassies of the

[l .»lnrl‘d
[T R

e Blossom cheehs

ol My owatttor T <he w hinpered
tthesy  ate all Lhihe, Clinese of Ul
Casart sotnelinoe=c Ty warrior, if the

tablens i o e Wali were only here’

tor Nee'™”

His Ruling Paaslon.

A little old man, stooping aund white
haired, with o rusty hat ool long used i
wis belding over the rows of
volumes g dusty  antique bookstore
not mary  tules from BEast Twenty
third sttt the other day Ther: waus
Lhith somethiing of the tHavor of |

cont

ubaout

Cohd e ook, and List century Htera ‘

ture  He moght have steppesd out of
onhe of Those olif engravings which show
collectors thelr
treasun ® o while smadl bovs prek thelr
poc heis tivan beland o hets adready
weell dratmed, thouzh, by the collectory’
ruling passion

Suddenly e piehed up a1 book eayer
Iy, Dlew o th- dust and pohed bis
hetw e the yollow leay es, .\;
voune et bnus oo lover of old
hoohs, W ho el Deenr watelnngg the uldl
fellow with tuterest wid a certmn hit-
erary aflec ton, ashed alinost thutdly,
“Ilave you made a ind?”

Shoyou young fool "snid themildold
“collector ™ ‘Thenin a whnsper he add-
cd I can wget this book here for $1 -
for $1, [ tell you and sell it to a col-
lector T know for 8. The other day 1
pleked up i book for dceutsin a pawn-
shop and sold it for”-

But the young man was gune.-- New
York Tribune.
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He Would Get Over.

“If he's as good as he looks,” saild
Lord Archie, “he'll do.”

“Thry him, yer honor; thry him.”
sald Delaney coutidently, **I've a grand
fleld aud plenty o' jumps.”

The colt was saddled, aud Lord Archle
mounted. He tirst galloped round the
field, about twenty acres In extent,
and then took hlm over a couple of
hurdles, a wide turf fence and finally
a stone wall quite five feet bigh. King
Brian jumiped like a stag, he could go
a good pace, and his mouth was per-
fectlon.

“How about water?’ asked his lord
ship.

“Wather, is it?"' said Delaney, with
supreme disdain. “Sure, if ye put him
at the river Shannon he wouldn't balk.”

“Do you think he'd clear it?”

‘*Well, no, yer honor,” replied Dela-
ney thoughtfully. ‘I wouldn’t go as
far as that. But, bedad,” he added,
with an air of conviction, “what he
didn't jump he’d swim!"—London Axn-
swers.

Obeying Orders.

Says the master of the house to his
servant as he prepares to lock himself
tn his study and work, “I am not in
it any one calls, mind.”

A quarter of an hour later he rings
the bell. No answer. He rings it
agaln. Still no answer, He opens the
door furiously and cries to the servant
In the antechamber:

“Did you hear me ring?’

“Yes, sir; but you told me you weren’t
in, and I couldn’t think of taking a
bell’'s word before yours, sir.”

Between Frle-dq.
Ethel—Yes, I like Charley. He 8 one
of those fellows that put the best foot
foremosat. .
. Bdith--Gracious! Is one of his shoesi
worn out?—Ohio State Journal. ,
Bl

street

cvexation a

less buukruptey.

The way of Mrs. Melton to prefer-
ment ud the descendant of revolution-
ury stock had been the rvad of the
rough. She had at first applied to the
Daughters of the Real Convolution,
who required that all candidates for
admlsslon must be descended 1u the
wmale llne from an oficer who foaght in
the war fur American independence.

“Shall 1 send ln my family recurds™”
she asked of the secretary of the order.

It will not be necessary.” was the
reply  “We bhave your name, and it
will be su easy to Hind out all about
you, my dear Mre Melton”

Mrs Melton was  overcome with
weeh later when she res
cehved notiication from the grand see-
retary that ber applieation conld not
by grannted £or the reason that he s an
cestor, Colan | Balnbridge Tarhon, had

been so aanfortunate as o hve com

| nanded n reginent of Hersinos

On this digappointment the Daugh-
ters of the Perpetual Evolution had
been founded and Mrs James Henry
Melton became the first regent of a
new  chapter Aneestors from the
ferninine side of the houge were ac-
cepted She had  purchnsed
houre on the outshiris of the metropo-
lis, for ft was snld that Gieneral George
Washington had onee used it as his
headquarters It was far from a com-

“IP YOU ONLY HAD S8OME WARLIKE FOR-

BEARS,” BALD ISABEL.
fortable dwelling house at the best,
and Mrs. Melton frowned upon modern
improvements. The rooms were grad-
ually filled with strange wares from
antique shops and the building was
dedicated as a perpetual shrine to the
father of his country., There was an
oak out on the lawn which a young
French ottcer had planted. There was
also a stately elm supposed to have
been placed there in its infancy by the
hands of the great liberator himself.
The house became the headquarters of
the Daughters of the Perpetual Evolu-
tion, and now there was talk of se-
lecting Mrs. Melton as the grand re-
gent of the order in the United States.
The organization had grown and Mrs.
Melton was engaged in making per-
sistent avowals of her unworthiness to
be the head of such a distinguished
body. The reception which she was
glving on the day preceding the an-
nual election was seized upon by some
of Mrs. Melton's friends as an oppor-
tunity to increase her capital as a can-
didate.

Under such circumstances and with
her mfnd upon such large ambitions, it
was exceedingly distasteful to her that
young John Dunstan should persist in
his attentibns to her daughter. Isabel
Melton had ideas of her own, and she
had on several occasions expressed un-
sympathetic opinions of the Daughters
of the Perpetual Evolution. She had
not even asked for admission to the
local chapter. Such heresy as this Mrs.
Melton could attribute only to the infln-
ence of young Mr. Dunstan. He made
washing soda which he called by a pa-
triotic name. The title was emblazoned
on the fences along many miles of
railroad. To Mrs. Melton it seemed
remarkable that a daughter of hers
should look with favor on anybody
who was not of the purest Revolution-
ary strain. There was Richard Waldo-
ver Perkins, for instance. who fulfilled
evcry condition of eligibility. He was
{'» direct descendant of one who had

the old .

“days

*followed the fortunes of the Contl-
neutal armwy.” l{e was rich and his
wothwr was actually thinking of fur-
nishing the funds for the casting of
bronze tubletys wkich the Daughters
might place on certain publie buildings
{n the metropotlls,

“If you only had some warlike for-
bears,” sald Isabel Meiton to Dunstan
that afternoon as they sat beneath the
historic oak, I think that we might
eusily overcome the maternal objec-
tions.”

"Mine did not begin fighting until
the Mexican and eivil wars,” replied
Dunstan. *“They became generals and
wolonels, but, after all, that does not
count for wuch Strange that the new
aame for the washing soda did not
soften her any.”

From the house there issued a babel
of vultes, Apparently many expres-
rions of wonder mingled with the gen-
era]l uproar. Relays of Daughters hur-
ried from the luwn to the great front
douur. Ridhard Walduver Perkins in re
gplendent unifurm burried down the
cindered walk,

“You really must come in,” he said.
“It s the most iuteresting thing you
ever saw. Mr Melton says he will not
examine them until you come--the pa
pers, you kunow. \ secret cupboard has
been found near the old mauntel.”

Around the fireplace the Daughters
of Perpetual Evolution bhad foregath
ered. The alr was filled with exclama
tious. In the center of the group was
James Henry Melton, the husband of
the prospective regent, & white whis
kered, benevolent person, walting to
read an aged, yellowed paper.

“This house being now completed.”
he read, I, Ebenezer Huntington, wish
to say in this year uf grace 1800 that ft
was bullt after the independence of our
country had been acbieved, and at no
time Aid it serve as & beadquarters for
General George Wuasliington. Only a
few years bave passed, yet there are
several huudred evil places, and”"—

Mra. Melton rushed forward, too late
to stop her husband Had he known
the couatents of that paper and the con
sequences which 1t bore he could not
have acted with such remarkable lack
of diplomacy

He heard later the views of a tearful
woman who sat {n a roows strewn with
torn and aged papers und still fes
tooned with the decorations of the
most disastrous reception. in all her
A certain Mr Perkins, who had
tound the secret spring by aceldent,
had just taken a hasty avd apologetie
leave, and under the vak Isabel Melton
and John Dunstan sat lookiug bhopeful
ly at the shy of early spring

The Salmon.

YWhether we cooslder heauty of form
and color, gawminess, food quality or
abundance and size of individuals, dif
ferent mewmbers of the salmon group
stand easlly  with the first among
fishes. The salmonidee are confined to
the northern hemisphere, and north of
40 degrees they are everywhere abun
dant where suitable waters are found
In North Amerien alone not fewer
than sixty two species and subspecies
ure now recognized by ichthyologists
Some of the species, especially the lar
ger ones, are tuarine and anadromous,
Mving and grow!ng in the sea and en
tering fresh water only to spawon

"Ruch are the five specfes of salmon of

the west coast of America.  Still oth
ers live In the smaller rivers and run
ning brooks entering fakes or the sua
s oceaslon serves, but not habitually
dolng 8o Such are some of the spe
cles of trout of the genern sulino and
satlvelinus Others, ngain, are lake
fishen, approaching the shore or enter
ing brooks in the spawning season, at
vther times retiring to deeper waters,
()f these are the whitetishes and her
rings of the great lakes and north
ward.- Outing

The March of the Caravan,

Perbaips the weirdest and most im.
pressive of the many unwonted mem
orles that the traveler carries away
with him from travel in the east is the
recollection of the camel caravans
which he has encountered at night.
Out of the black darkness is heard
the distant boom of a heavy bell
Movurntully and with perfect regularity
of lteration It sounds, gradually swell-
ing nearer and louder and perhaps
mingling with the tones of smaller
bells signaling the rear guard of the
same caravan. The big bell is the in-
signia and alarm of the leading camel
alone.

But, nearer and louder as the sound
becomes, not another sound and not a
visible object appears to accompany it.
Suddenly, and without the slighteat
warning, there looms out of the dark-
ness, like the apparition of a phantom
ship, the formx of the captain of the
earavan. His spongy tread sounds
gsoftly on the smooth sand, and like a
great string of linked ghouls the si-
lent procession stalks by and is swal-
lowed up in the night.—“Persia and the
Persian Question.”

Curing a Doctor,

An eminent physician of London,
who was remarkable for continuing
his visits to his rich patients after he
haad turned their disorders out of doors,
attended a lady of some celebrity in
the world of wit for three months after
her recovery and regularly stayed with
her until, in the English manner, he
received his dismissing fee of §
guineas. Weary of his expensive calls
and concluding that to lessen the fee
would be to lose the visitor, she ven-
tured to give him 4 guineas at the con-
clasion of his next call. He looked
dnxiously in his hand, then on the
carpet and stood for some time in evi-
dent embarrassment.

“Have you lost anything?’ inquired
the lady.

“Why, madam, I thought I had drop-
ped a guinea.”

“It is only a mistake in the person,
sir,” rejoined the fair patient. “Itis I
who have dropped the guinen.”

The. doctor of course dropped bhis
visits,
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