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Her Dimity Gown..
Oh, that dear dimity town.
That charming dimity sown!

"With ruffle and puff.
It was sweet enough

To make a celibate frown.
And the girl who wore It smiled
In such a (superior way

I'd hae been a clod
Not to follow her nod

Till my senses went astray.

I've followed her twenty years.
In sunshine and In cloud.

Oh. belle of the town.
In our dimity gown,

Haw often you've done me proud!

dimity cown!
Dear, dainty dimity sown.

With the sash of blue
And the little sh'oe,

Tou are my kingdom and crown!
Tlmes-Heral-

I'GUST LASS IS QUEEN

!eicrn of the Jane and July Girls
Dimmed by the Splendor of

That of Ncvr-Coni- er.

NARRAGANSETT PIER, R. I. Aug. 4.
The task of the girl who takes her ra
tion outing In August Is hard and easy.
ere are no new fashions for her to ex- -

lolt, and the world is tired of the old
rves.

Her ducks and linens, her dimities and
usllns cannot differ in large measure
om the ducks and dimities that have

one before them, and she reaches sea- -
ore or mountain In the bustle of the

usiest month, when impressions are les.
aslly received. She mar bo prettier and
Ittier than the June girl, but there is a
Ig family of her sisters.
The August girl has a short Summer in
hich to moke her mark. What, then.

her cue?
Freshness. That and that only. But it

enough.
The June girl's ribbons are tumbled, her
usllns have been dragged in the dew.
ho August girl is newly come from her
ressmaker, and she knows, if she is wise.
hich of the Summer fashions have

roved daintiest and most successful.
he has had two months in which to
tudy tho wisdom and the follies of her
Tedocessors. She is heir to tho girls
f July and June.
The August girl can make all other
ummer girls. If she so chooses, appeal
ke her mothers and granddames.
It Is they who have worn out their
hite dresses establishing white as the

olor of the season. It is they who have
orno the odium of the sunbonnet, only
o leave to the August girl its victories.
t Is they who have twisted their hail
to cnaless coils and frizzes, Just that the

Vugust girl might find simple schoolgirl
raids, quaint and bizarre and bewitching.
t is they who have tolled at tennis in
hort skirts and shirt waists, to leave
j&rnmock and piazza waiting for the cool,
weet midsummer maiden.
Oh, It's a fine thing to be an August

ass! It calls for little monor: only
wcet temper and bright ribbons.
And. white dresses, as I have said be- -

ore. "White duck or pique or linen for
ho morning, with short skirts and white.
elts, or else blue or scarlet belts and

lock streamers. And white shoes: thes
o be worn with blue or red stockings.
hlte spotted. And a white hat or none.

Gone la Her Occupntlon.
Gone is the occupation of the Summer
iillner. For two years she has strug.

led, has proclaimed the bare-hea- d craze
mere fad, born of the moment, and

Aith the moment dead. Since June she
ias sat up o' nights bringing out new
lats, throe to the hour. It Is whispered
thut she has hired women to wear them.

Little hah It availed.
There are girls who make a feint ot

vearing Uth morning dresses a Lady- -
smith helmet or a white pique hat wound

1th a blue or crimson veil, but the pre- -
enso is not serious. The hat swings idle

from a tree twig or it carries flowers. I
havo known St to hold freshly dug clams.

Even the sunbonnet Is not a serious
proposition or rather It is too serious.
That Is to say. It is too hot. Every girl
who has bought one has found that the
care of it Is close about the throat, and
that of a warm morning the outfit la
stlflng.

"Oh. I was born In tho South, said a
pretty girl today. "There sunbonnets are
common enough. Ugh! I hate 'em!"

So the sunbonnet dangles low on the
neck, hanging by its strings, while tho
August girl's face becomes properly d.

"Why, I Just couldn't stay there," de-

clared a pert miss, describing a hotel she
had left. "There wasn't a person around
the place who was tanned. They wern't
the real thing."

To establish one's self in August as the
real thing it is desirable even to be
freckled, or rather to have the wonderful
chameleon-lik- e complexion possessed by a
rich young woman who is the envy ot
everj other girl at the Pier. In her tan-bro-

bathing suit, with Its scarlet fac
ings, this girl has scarlet lips and a brown
sk!n. dotted with the tiniest and most
loving sun spots. In a pink dimity at
lunch time, her cheeks are fresh and pink
as peaches, while In her white frock of an
evening she looks fair and white as any
dream maiden.

Freckles, somehow, are esteemed to be
feminine, for tho August girl, who must
be tanned and d, must not be
masculine, neither in dress nor looks nor
occupation.

Jnit Girly-GlrlU- b.:

She is ap girly-girll- as possible In her
yachting dress of white serge, with its
smartly hanging skirt, and its trim little
coatee with blue facings; ?o feminine that,
whether her water excursions be taken
in roSxat, or "cat," or an unpretentious
launch, er$the most palatial of steam
craft, ijer men folk should deny her
dearest 'wish for it is the heart's desire
of every water-woma- n and cannlly be
ware o, letting her steer.

The athletic water girl of two seasons
ago coua manage a boat sometimes i

badly but the August girt ot IK has ab-- j

Jured such mannish lore. And If she had
not, her head is full of more Important
matters scenery, the society of tie Au-
gust man, and, last, but not least, tho
effect of her own toilet. To talk, to flirt,
to admire nature and herself Is occupa-
tion enough for the liveliest and loveliest
of yachting maidens.

Besides, as Emerson remarked of pie.
what is man for? To do all the work, to
be sure.

If the August girl is feminine in duck
and serge, she is angelic in lawn. You
Should see the white wings of her fete
toilets. You should see the August girl
at an outdoor dinner or a garden party.

Never has the Casino harbored birds
of such snowy plumage. Never have such
clouds of laco hovered over piazza or
lawn.

At an outdoor gathering yesterday the
fuller ekirts of the season made the
girls look as if ready to take wing for
flight. Everywhere were filmy draparles,
fluttering, impatient, about to rise from
earth and abduct their wearers, It
would seem.

Fine white lawns made the bulk of
these cobwebby canopies lawns as deli-
cate as the airiest of muslins. There was
infinite variety In their making variety
of niching and ruffling and stichlng and
laco insertion. But the making counted
for nothing. It was the effect, the
freshness, the gayety. the tugging of the
lace-llk- e sails at their anchors that was
beautiful.

There was a girl, not long out of school,
who wore white taffeta.. Her hair was
like com silk, except that It shone, and
she had a pretty round neck that was
left bare by the broad, low collar of her
gown. This collar was of lace, and It
was threaded through with baby ribbon
and fastened under a ribbon rosette, all
white and cool.

Simply Charming.
The skirt of her dress had three en-

circling bands of lace, and one couldn't
tell why it was so charming, except
that it was right for the day and the
place and the occasion. The girl had
thrust into her belt a stalk of bluebells,
deliclously large and deep-color- and

Another girl, who was shorter and more
willfully coquettish, wore white printed
cambric trimmed with frills and edg-
ing of white embroidery, matching her
large, collar. The
belt of her dress had a side peak and
bow in white foulard, and from It rose
a ladder of rosettes in black baby rib-
bon along the diagonal fastening of the
blouse, which opened at the neck in a V.

Straight tucks were arranged about the
hips of the short skirt, and the white hat
was trimmed with big puffs of blue and
white muslin. .

The prettiest dress was worn by the
prettiest woman in attendance. It was
made of white foulard, strewn with
mauve flowers, and had a tight-fittin- g

square, open bodice of the same material,
with long sleeves.

Puffings of white muslin trimmed
sleeves and bodice, and formed a deep,
full flounce on the overdress, which was
made of white veiling with an embroid-
ered border.

On the right shoulder was a diamond
clasp, and the little toque, which was
covered with a mass of foamy muslin
ruches, was decked with a half-moo- n

buckle in brilliants.
ELLEN OSBORN.

FUNN THINGS FEMININE.
What the Parngrraphers Find to Say

Abont Lovely Woman.
"No," said the fond mother, speaking

of her daughter, "no, May
Isn't -- Id enough to marry yet. She cries
whenever any one scolds her, and until
she becomes hardened enough to reply
vigorously she Isn't fit for a wife."
Ohio State Journal.

"Yes," said the young
woman, "I have had several proposals.
Don't you think a man seems absurd
when he is proposing?"

"'Sometimes," answered Miss Cayenne.
"It depends, of course, on who the lady
In the case happens to be." "Washington
Star.

The average woman Imagines she looks

son Globe.

"George, dear," she murmured,
treatlngly. you give up drinking
for me?"

"Yes, darling,' he answered, fondly,
"hereafter when drink It be for
myself alone" Philadelphia Record.

They say Elwood was confined
to his last month. Rout nin'

Penn-N-o; you see, he had remain
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home and mind the baby while his wife
attended the mothers' congress. Chi-
cago Tribune.

"So you are to be married next
Miss Bunk?"

"Yes, Mr. Timpklns."
"I congratulate you. "Who Is the happy

man?"
"Why, Mr. Timpklns, I'm surprised!

He isn't happy yet; he won't be happy
till he gets me." Chicago Record.

"What a fine complexion Miss Home.
wood said Mr. Beechwood to Miss
Northslde.

"I'm so glad you like it," chirruped
Miss Northslde. "It's a new complexion
just brought out by a deserving druggist
of my acquaintance, and I do hope it
will become popular," Pittsburg

Fay I accepted Mr. Roxley last night.
May Good gracious! Weren't you

nervous about It?
Fay No. Why?
May Oh, I would have been. I should

think the suspense would be awful while
you were waiting for his answer. Phila-
delphia Press. "

"I have heard," he stammered, hoping
against hope, "that you are engaged. Is
it true?"

"No," she replied, "but I expect to
be."

"May I er ask when?"
"In about two minutes or less."

Philadelphia Press.

Tess I really believe some man is tak-
ing an interest in Miss Slokoche.

Jess What you think so?
Tess She used to fasten her belt with

ordinary pins, leaving their points ex-

posed, but now she's using safety pins.
Philadelphia Press.

"I do not know what you mean," she
said, haughtily, "by putting your arm
around by waist."

"The parson would," he said, un-
abashed.

Suddenly she grew silent and medi-
tative. Syracuse Herald.

The Rev. Dr. Fourthly (making a pas-
toral call) I am glad to .notice that Mr.
Upjohn doesn't say "damn" any more.

Mrs. Upjohn No, he doesn't. Some-
body told him it considered
swearing nowadays. Chicago Tribune.

Julia Well, I've saved a year's wear
and tear on my Summer frocks.

Cella How?
Julia Oh, when a political convention

is going on, Harry never notices what I
look like. Indianapolis Journal.

Ethel Clara Smith didn't make the
most of her opportunities when she got
married.

Maude Why not?
Ethel She married a man by the name

of Jones. Somerville Journal.

"Woman," observed the epigrammatic
boarder, "Is a conundrum without an an-- ,

swer."
"Huh!" snorted Mr. Sourdropp, "1

never saw a woman without one!" Bal-
timore American.

"Her father has told me never to enter
his again, and never to to
her in future, no matter where we may
meet"

"When does the wedding take place?"
Now York World.

"They are telling some dreadful stories
about her," whispered

"But I don't think she Is really wick-
ed," replied Mrs. Mollify; "she's Just
curious." Philadelphia North American.

Mr. Dopps Mrs. Dopps, your new frock
Is trailing on the ground.

Mrs. Dopps I don't care if It Is. I'm
not to hold It up until I get a
silk petticoat. Washington Star.

To you treat your new servant as
one of the family?"

"Well, hardly; but she treats us as
though we were members of her family,"

Unidentified Exchange.

"When a woman says she will marry
a man If ho will give up his cigars,"
says the Cornfed Philosopher, "that
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Press.

"Do you waltz, Mr. Guy?"
"Oh, I skip a
"Then I guess we'll have no trouble In

skipping the next dance." Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

Hubby Let's sell the house and live in
a flat.

Wifey No, dear; It's enough to live
with one. Syracuse Herald.

The man who always tells a woman
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in her nightgown, with her hair means she Is going to marry him any-dow- n

her back, but she doesn't. AtchI-- ) way cigars or no cigars." Indianapolis
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the exact truth is bound to get Into
trouble some day. Somerville Journal. "

The Dude-A- re you fond of puppies.
Miss Golf?

Miss Golf What a singular way you
have of proposing, Mr, Juneburg!"
Schoolmaster.

He Why do' they say that love is
blind?

She Because tt care never s an, ice-
cream sign. Philadelphia Inquirer.

v THE SUMMER FACE.

Latest of the Fashionable Fads of
the Idle Hour.

As you walk along the street on a
glaring, torrid day, says the New York
Press, you will notice that almost every
one has the "Summer face," which Is
worse than the bicycle face, or the golf
face or any other face derived from a
fad, and lasts longer, and if you will
think about it, you will discover that you,
too. have a fresh line on the brow be-

tween the eyes, several smaller lines
about your squinted eyes, and, probably,
that your upper lip is drawn up In an
unbecoming fashion.

By taking thought in the matter one
may escape the Summer face, unless one
has weak eyes or some such Infirmity that
renders one peculiarly susceptible to In-
tense light and heat. If one's eyes are
at all troublesome, dark glasses should
be worn, whenever one Is exDOsed to the
dazzling light of the Midsummer sun. If

SUGGESTIONS FOR A GIRIi

the line has cqme In your forehead be-

fore "you have realized that you are ac-

quiring the bummer face, It may be gotten
rid of by rubbing It crosswise eVery night
for several minutes with a tincture of
benzoin and water, then drawing the
skin smooth and placing over It a strip of
court plaster for the night. This pro-
cess must be repeated every night for a
month or more, according to the depth
of the wrinkle. The fine lines about the
eyes may be rubbed out, if one is per-
sistent enough and will remember not to
start new ones or encourage "the old ones
by squinting during the day.

Tan and, freckles are approved theoreti-
cally as the proper things to acquire In
vacation days, but down deep In her heart
the girl who hasn't gone golf mad, or
yacht mad, or mad In any other direc-
tion, doesn't like to get red and brown
and spotted. The sunbonnet that has
crept into favor for outdoor wear in the
country within a couple of seasons owes
its popularity to Its protecting character,
as much as to the fact that it is gen
erally becoming. And almost every Sum-
mer girl has lotions and ointments which
she applies secretly and religiously to
her weather-ravage- d skin. However much
she protests that the main intent and
purpose of her vacation Is to acquire a
nice mahogany color that will put her
Caucasian blood in doubt, she has secret
misgivings as, her door bolted, she
searches her reflection in the mirror. The
trouble Is that exposure to unadulterated
sunlight and the reflection from the mer-
ciless waves do not produce In every
one Just the degree .and shade of tan df

There is that horrible redness that Is
painful, both to body and pride, and
those blotches that are unmistakably dis-
figuring. For those who have sensitive
skins It is well to prepare for a dayln
the unsheltered open by a thin but thor-
ough application of cold cream or cucum-
ber jelly just before starting out.

Washing one's face with water is dis
couraged In hot weather. If one really
desires to preserve a good complexion,
nighty Is the only safe time for applying
water to it. A little alcohol or cologne
bath will do at other times. Rice powder
or cornstarch dusted over the face is
Boothlng and protecting In Its effect.

Dntnty SacUeta.
A sachet of long lasting fragrance can

bo made to imitate the scent of verbenas
by saving the peels of lemons that come
Into the household and mixing them with
caraway seeds.

Take half an ounce of the powdered
seed and half an ounce of the powdered
lemon peel. The peelings can be ground
in an ordinary kitchen coffee mill. Mix
the two powders well together, and over
It all pour a mixture of one and a half
drachms of oil of lemon peel and three
ounces of oil of bergamot. This makes
a dainty powder for sachets to use In the
bureau drawers, linen closets, hat boxes,
handkerchief cases, etc. It Is called the
verbena sachet.

A rather expensive sachet Is composed
thus: Oil of patchouli, "4 drachm; oil. of
rose geranium, Vi drachm; attar of roses,

drachm; oil of sandalwood, 1 drachm;
oil of lavender, 1 drachm; oil of cloves,
y, drachm; oil of bergamot, 3 drachms;
extract of musk, drachm; mix well and
add 'to 2 drachms of this compound 1
ounce of powdered orris root, 1 drachm
Tonquln beans and 2 ounces sifted pine
sawdust.

This is a favorite sachet for veil rolls
and shirt-wais- t, boxes. The perfume can
be renewed by dropping occasionally a
few drops' of the scented oils on the
sachets.

Old Mnalln Revived.
Paris dressmakers are using the old

muslins and batistes
for yokes and all general trimming of
elaborate gowns; these fabrics used on
foulards are Infinitely preferable to silk
or satin. When the old embroidery i8
not used the old muslin takes Its place.

In Europe the convents and old rs

turn out this exquisite needle-
work for the use of the great dressmak-
ers, but in America we have either to
Import It or get it as heirlooms.

The desire for this fine old muslin has
brought the embroidered
capes and undersleeves Into fashion.
These capes are worn

with great effect on fresh nainsook or
Irish dimity gowns. The old tambour
lace has also come in again.

If one has not "old muslin" as an heir-
loom and hasn't the purse to buy it as
an importation, then fine Swiss embroid-
ery will answer,, but dip your" fine Swiss
embroidery in" coffee to rival the tinge
that age brings.

FACTS ABOUT "KID" GLOVES.

Many Different Animals Supply Skin
for Their, Mnkinsr.

When a woman buys a pair of gloves
she speaks of her purchase as "kids."
If the clerk who. sold her the "ki'd"
gloves knew the secrets ot th glove-makl-

business, he might e his
fair customer by telling her that those
beautiful, soft," smooth-fittin- g "kid"
gloves came from the shoulders and
belly of a" colt, whose neck
was slit On the plains Qf Russia, and
Whose tender hide was. shipped, with
huge bundles of other colts' hides, to
France, where they were made up into
"kid" gloves; or he might with equal
regard to the truth tell her that those
gloves in the other compartment once
d.irt: I from tree to tree In South Amer-
ica on the back of the ring-taile- d mon-
key.

And if Jio made the rounds of the store
md co'ifl distinguish one skin from an-
other, he could point out "kid" gloves
made from the sklna of kangaroos from.
Australia, lambs or sheep from Ohio or
Spain or England, calves from India,

ON HER AUGUST VACATION.

muskrats from anywhere, musk oxen
from China or other parts of Asia, rats,
cats and Newfoundland puppies. But
tho Russian colt, the four-foote- d baby
from the pip ins where the Cossacks live,
tho colt- - from the steppes "of Siberia,
where horses are raised by the thou-
sand, supplies the skins which are the
favorites at present with the glovemak-er- s.

Experts say that the coltskin makes
a better, stronger, finer glove than real
kldskln.

But, after all, the real kid the lively
infant of 'he goits which live In France,
Swi'ierland, Spain and Italy furnishes
the choicest and most expensive gloves,
and nearly 10,000,000 kids are sacrtfled
every year that women and men may
cramp their hands in smooth, dellcate-hue- d

gloves.

Athletic Dancing.
Surely the dancing at Summer hotels

this season, says the Boston Journal, is
for the most part quisby. Occasionally j

you see a girl "all steel springs and gin-
ger," who seems to enjoy prancing and
capering in the violent two-ste- p, but only
with difficulty does she find a partner
who is responslvely athletic. The girl is
held in a peculiar fashion. often as if
accidental contact with her would be dis-
tressing to the male. Ah, it was different
when wo were young.

Then there is a strange dance today,
in which, to the liveliest of music, the
dancers bob slowly up and down, with a
pained expression, as though there were
an exposed nail in each boot. To the j
social lencrs who rubberneck urjon a cool

For a Garden Party.

spot on, the piazza, 'the sight Is amusing,
and yot there Is refined cruelty In thus
seeking pleasure at the expense of the
laborers within. What has become of the

voluptuous waltz? ,

Linen Dresses In Vogne.
Never have gowns of linen received so

much recognition as thl3 year. There is
no doubt that they are more artistic than
ever before, and they are made in such
variety that they are suitable for almost
every occasion.

As traveling gowns, for short journeys,
they are unexcelled, and they are most !

The Snltco C5rt.
They've sung: the song of the girl In pink.

And the sonr of the girl In white.
But the slnsers ara few who have praised tho

true
Goddess of love and light;

Tho household fairy whom wo all know.
And knowing her love her the better so

Tho slrl In the garment of calico.
Dainty and and bright.

The. bloom of her cheeks, the light In her eyes.
Is her beauty and title ot health;

And day after day In a modest way
Her neatness Is better than wealth.

Yes, and wo wish her so,
Tor just llko her mother in calico,

"With the sentle traits of the years ago,
Sho's taken our hearts by stealth.

So, In a nectar ot roses I pledsa
Our dear lrl3 In pink and whiter

To their eyes and their hair and their wayj
debonair

I offer my homage tonight;.
Yet, deep in my heart I feel and know,

A loftier feellnsr continues to grow
For the rlrl in the wrapper of calico.

Dainty and sweet and bright.
New York Sun

WOMEN'S BUSINESS WAYS

Petty Ideas and Sometimes Sharp
Practice Carried Into Their

Financial Dealings.

It Is sad to relate, but it Is true, never-
theless, that women, as a rule, prefer to
transact business with men, rather than
with women. There seems to be a
broader quality in a man's way of do-

ing business. Taken as a whole, wom-
ankind,' is prone to be somewhat narrow,
in dealings requiring the aid of the nim-
ble sixpence.

I had occasion, lately, to note this
truly feminine quality, while waiting for
a package at a grocery store. There was
a fine display of fruit and vegetables in
front of the store, and a woman was
looking at the tempting array with In-

tent to buy. She tpok a plum from a full
basket; ate it, with a grimace, and de-

cided that the plums were too sour In
market. She pinched the tomatoes and
squeezed the melons, and, finally, having
selected the biggest specimens' In the box,
she bought 11 cents worth of apples, and
walked off. happily unconscious of hav-
ing offended the laws of fair dealing and
good taste.

The worthy grocer's time was taken up
unduly and his patience tried almost be-
yond endurance, while she sampled and
"pawed over" his wares, to small pur-
pose. He made a plain remark to his
assistant regarding the transaction, but
the latter was busy with a prospective
buyer, and could only look a look that
was beyond words.

"These peaches are 10 cents a box.
They are the finest we have had yet."

Sharp Transaction Nipped.
Madam, realizing that there must be

a mistake, said 'quietly: "I'll take two
boxes."

"What's that, John?" called the pro-
prietor, from where ho was busily wrap-
ping up 5 cents' worth of mixed veg-
etablesviz." two tomatoes, two onions,
ono cucumber, and a big turnip, for good
measure. "What's that you say? Those
peaches were 45 cents, laid down at tho
depot. They're GO cents a box."

(Madam bridled: "He said 40 cents, and
I ordered two boxes. A trade's a trade.
and you can't go back on It." There,
was reasoning and expostulation, but In
vain. The woman loudly declared her
ultimatum: No peaches, no more trade
from her or hers.

My own business (the mixed vegetables)
was finished, but I impolitely lingered
to see the outcome of the affair. Madam
was wroth; the grocer was waxing warm,
er than the thermometer justified. He
stood firmly for his rights.

"Sixty cents a box, Mrs. ," said he;
"take 'em or leave 'em."

And madam left them, with an angry
swish of skirts that boded ill for that
grocer's trade with her family, even to
the fourth generation.

"There comes them women who have
priced these currents every day for a
week," muttered John. "By- - Jove! I'm
goln' to ask 'env 15 cents a box,' ho
quickly added.

As I was leaving slowly I heard a
surprised exclamation: "Fifteen cents!
Why, they were three boxes for a quar-
ter four days ago!"

"Currents- is riz," said John, scnton-tiousl- y.

"That so? Guess we'd better take them
now, before they go higher," and they
ordered a supply for their "jell" on the
soot, to the delighted surnrlse of John.
The ladies were also pleased. The fruit
they hod rejected at a low price, was

Pretty YacUtins Dress.

becoming the corner-ston- e of their de-
sire, now that it had "riz."

Her Way of Looking At It.
I once had a frelnd whose husband

wa3 proprietor of a creamery. A wom-
an came to his office and left an order
for ones pint of milk per day. So
far, so good. But when the milk was
delivered at her room, fourth story, no
elevator she exclaimed:

"Oh. you've brought the whole pint at
oncej I meant to order half of it at morn-
ing, and half at night."

She saw nothing absurd in this, but
my friend's husband did, and he often

useful for general outing wear. Many of i relates the story as a good Joke on him-the- m

are also fashioned in such a way self, the woman and the creamery busl-th- at

they make an attractive substitute ; ness, in general.
for "an afternoon gown of India silk or j A woman is a member of say a club,
satin foulard. Not only are dresses made i It has a constitution and by-la- that
of linen In its natural color, but in many j must be conformed to strictly. There Is
of the fashionable dark shades and in the j no use parleying, or trying tQ get off
faint pastel tints as well. I easy; dues and fee3 must be paid, in a
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bsJneaa-HK- e way, Bat; th.e.re are women
who present themselves at; the secretary's
desk, and act as if It were a bargain-count- er,

where one couM get a reduction,
for cash, or by paying for a whole year at
one.

A member having been notified, of de-
linquency, says:

"0. Mrs. Secretary. It can't be possible
I owe all that money! You are surely mis-
taken; I remember distinctly paying my
dues, at such a date."

"I am very sorry. Mrs. Oldstory, but
unless you show me your receipt, I must
collect, according to my hooks."

"Receipt! Yes, I have a receipt some-
where, unless It's lost. The children may
have destroyed It. If they have, you will
take my word, ofcourse," which is strict-
ly out of the question, as per constitution
and s.

At the next meeting Mrs. Oldstory
does not appear at the secretary's desk.
She Is again notified to pay her dues.
She presents herself again.

"I simply cannot find that receipt, but,"
she declares. "I am sure as possible that
I paid up to a certain date. Maybe (In-
sinuatingly) you forgot to give mo a re-
ceipt."

Wearinean of Spirit.
This is weariness of tho spirit to tho

worthy officer. She is very accurate and
methodical in all her ways, and was olect-e-d

to her trying and responsible position
for those very reasons. She must needs
smile pleasantly, for that is no inconsid
erable part of her duties.

So now, with bitterness at her heart
and a smile on her lips, she kindly, but
firmly Insists, until, with an ill grace.
Mrs. O. disgorge'? the dollar or two, and
makes room for another delinquent.

This lady the secretary has heard of
and not to her advantage per the retir-
ing officer. She Is quite prepared for tha
positive statement:

"I paid my dues, but lost my receipt;
Mrs. Li., the retiring officer, will remem--
ber. T am sure."

"Very well. If Mrs. I, states to me that
you ara not delinquent, I will record It
so."

Mrs. L., unfortunately, can remember
no such thing, and the member pays up,
clutches her receipt, and sails off, with
an Injured air and a mental resolve, aa
often before, to "withdraw from the club,
if the books can't bo better kept."

I know a woman one among ten thou-
sand, and altogether lovely who served
a term as secretary Is a large club for
women. When she assumed the duties
of her office, she did not dislike the potty
ways of some "women more than Is com-
mon, but when she left that aesx. sho
was almost a woman-hate- r, so had sho
been tried by petty subterfuge, by under-
handed ways and means. The offenders
were not In the majority, by any means.
But a few magpies In a flock of sweetest-throate- d

birds will spoil an entire aviary.
The hysterical quality I think "hysteri-

cal" describes it so apt to be a compo-
nent of woman nature, is a sad draw-
back to feminine business success.

, An Example.
A milliner, for example, has a patron

who invariably buys of her. She has a
warm feeling for that lady In consequence.
She meets her with smiles of pleasure, aa
she notes the becomlngness of the last
hat or bonnet.

But, lo! in an evil moment, she raises
her eyes and beholds a stunning confec-
tion of ribbon and flowers that did not
originate In her shop.

The smile freezes on her lips. She
passes her natron with a re-

cognition as cold as It Is brief. This Is
a mistake. The sllchted woman readily
traces her altered demeanor to its sordid
source, and forgoes the foolish milliner-3ho- p

ever after.
However, there are exceptions. I onco

knew a milliner who could face, cheer--
fully, the most flagrant desertion of a
customer. One could walk Into her very
stronghold of beautiful chapeaux. with
a Parisian novelty perched Jauntily over
one's pompadour, and that dear woman
would exclaim over the becomlngness of
the confection.

"It's a pattern toque. Isn't It?" sho
would, perhups. admiringly Inquire.

"I thought so. Somehow we never do
get just that touch," etc., etc.

You feel like embracing her. and you
certainly remember her, when next you
buy a covering to protect your head from
storm and sunshine.

MARY C. BELL.

LILAC UNLUCKY.

English. Conntry People Declare It
Fatal to Love AffalrH.

There are many superstitious fancies
about tho lilac In England it is re-

garded a a flower which Is fatal to
love affairs. Though tho scent Is so
sweet, and lilac tints are so fresh and
becoming, country girls there rarely
wear It as a buttonhole. "She who wears
lilac will never war a wedding ring,"
runs an old proverb. A boutonnlere of
lilac 13 paid for dearly by solitary

The village maiden lets the
lilac bush severely alone.

For the same reason rustic wise women
with marriageable daughters never al-

low a vase of the sweet-smelli- blos-
som inside the house. They decorato
the outside window-si- ll with It. But
"there's no love luck about the house"
which contains lilac.

Londoners are not superstitious, and
they gather the lilacs which grow so pro-
fusely in city and suburban gardens with
a lightsome Ignorance of the unluckl-nes- 3

of lovo this charming flower con-

fers. Village people cannot understand'
why "clever London folk" know nothing
of the traditions of about tho
lilac.

To give your sweetheart a sprig of thla
flower Is a sure way to break tho en-

gagement. White lilac Is said not to bo
so unlucky In affairs of the heart aa
the mauve. But neither should be pre-

sented to a lover. It Is supposed to
prove as fatal to love as an opal ring.

"It will comfort," says the-- London
"the wearere of lilac millinery

and what Is more lovely than a toquo
of these white and purple blossoms? to
know that love laughs at artificial lilacs.
It Is only the real n flower that
comes between a lover and his lass."

Stony-hearte- d English bachelors havo
been known to sport a ltlac buttonhole
as a charm against feminine blandish-
ments.

To Preserve French Babies.
It is not generally known that In France

It Is a pennl offence to give any form
of solid fdod to babies under a year old,

unlesn It be prescribed In writing by a
properly qualified medical man. Nurses
are also forbidden to use for their charges
any sort of feeding bottle having a rub- -
Der tuoe.

These and other equally stringent laws
have recently been enacted by the French
Government, for In despair of Increasing
the birth rate of their country, they ara-no-

doing their utmost to save the lvnn
of the comparatively small number of ba-

bies who are born.

Charity.
Ouggested by lines lately seen in The

Yes. burn the rag3. the soiled rags of mallcot1
Let the nation's might arise.

Taught by the rays that stream from tha
chalice,

The strength that in charity lies.

Love that suffareth. never forsaklnff, ,

Charity that healeth every sore.
Sending the fire of God's own making

To melt the dart, ere it reach the corn.
H. JS.


