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the most way with clothes that -. il VsabcVt $$ SH
NMISTAKABLY It was a "huh!"

I a The salesman was exhibiting a
waltzing dolL Ho stuck a key Into

"her frame, twisted It round a few times,

j put her on the floor, nd lo! She glided
".bout with a grace that would have de-

lighted Mr. Turveydrop. The little girl
In the blue hat was fascinated. Suddenly
came that unmistakable sniff. I looked
about In amazement for the utterer of
euch an exclamation, so full of superior
disgust, but there was no one in sight that
could have given voice to their feelings in
so very superior a manner. For, although
"huh!" is quite a common ejaculation,
this particular one might have been ut-

tered by Marie Antoinette. The waltzing
doll gavo a finnl whirl and subsided with
a click. At that moment I heard the same
"huh!" right "behind me. I turned, but
there was nothing there hut a big glass
case iillcd with dt'ls. In the center was
a beauty, a fahr ,irinces f a doll, a doll
dressed In the height of .) fashion, with
the darkest hair and tho Uucst eyes and
the clearest completion that 2oll ever
jjjossepa. "i.

"It was I," said the beauty, withmore
'regard for gramma? than most dolls. "I
can't bear these vulgar creatures," she
continued. "Tho idea of dancing before
D. lot of strangers."

"But th or girl can't help it," said I,
recovering from the shock of hearing a
doll speak. "She has to go when she's
ground up."

"That's" tho horrid part of it," replied
Xia Marquise. I call her that because she
seemed French, and that fcounds qulto

. Frenchy. "It's almost lmmodf-sft- have
clockwork in your insides' sh.j wtnt on,
"and to be wound up Is no better than to
"become tipsy. Besides, how cen people
dress If 'their figures are spoiled with
keys?" and she looked with some com-

placency at her own butterfly reflection
In the nhowcase mirror.

"All dolls cannot have your taste," said
I with a bdw.

The Marquise smiled a little one, but
fctill a smile.

"What do you think of my companions?"
eho asked.

I looked from the Marquise to tho oth-

ers. The first of her court that I saw
was twins, or Is it "were twins?" (The
.language should have-- a dual number for
use when twins have to bo mentioned).
These twlnswere just peaches, which Is
not an expression that the Marquise w ould
nave used, but It tells what I mean, all
the same. They were about six Inches
long. I mean tall, and they lay side by
Bide In a trunk that is just like the ones
grown up people use. In the trunk was
everything that a doll could wear. Just

,llke a real child's. Shoes, dresses, hats,
everything. When, the lid was shut the
truntf was ready to be expressed by Santa
Claus reindeer team to the stocking of
a little girl that hadn't been naughty dur-

ing the year, at least not except when she
couldn't help It Then there were other
dolls of all varieties most of them

fluffy blondes, and all of them dressed In ,

you could take off and put on again. Be-

sides those in the glass case were "scores
of other dolls, some of them naked and
shivers, others muffled up in furs like Es-

kimos. -- Some of the dolls, those with .saw-
dust Insldes, had regular physical culture
figures, while others were made of crock-
ery, others of rubber, and some actually
of leather. These leather dolls are the
very latest thing in dolls. This is the first
year they ha e been "on the market," and
this, together with the knowledge that
they simply cannot be broken, makes
them very cheeky. I "was looking at one
of them whe she winked In the most Im-
pudent manner, and sang in a regular
Bowery accent:

"I'm dere wit de reoT, real leather.
Trimmed down to lt- buff,

And,.aD In de altrgethor, v
I'm tough, tough, tough."

"Dreadful!" murmured the Marquise.
"I never knew dolls could sing," said I.
"How little men know, anyway," said J

tne Marquise. Then she took away the
sting of her remark by adding: "I'll sing
for you If you like." . j

"I should like it of all things," I re-
sponded. And then the Marquise began
to sing:
'Tls easy to Fee I'm a doll of degree,

"With my Frenchified manners and grates.
And the dressmaker knows from the. cut of

my clothes -
They're "Worth's, from the silks to tho laces.

I beg you'll remark that my tresses arojdark.
For fashion has frowned on tho golden.

And my face doem't smile, as of yore was the
stjle. ' , J

Some kid to embolden.

For Ir think I should faint If my beautiful
paint

"Were exposed to kisses
My position as queen demands b? seen.

But X loathe these vulgarian blisses.
. x
It's slow, I must own, but to step from my

throne
My frills and my flounces would" rumple,

And a frock such as mine, of exclusive de-
sign.

Is too sweet a creation to crumple,

I clapped my hands so much when this
song was finished that they were quite
sore, but the larquise was pleased, so I
didn't mind. "Why do you say 'fashion
has frowned on the golden?' " I asked.

"Dark hair Is all the rage now In dolls
("And very becoming it Is to some of
them," I interrupted.) Children have
ceased to admire nothing but those In-

sipid, fair-hair- creatures with saucer
eyes and vacuous --faces. ' The trouble Is
that there are not enough dark-haire- d

dolls born to supply the demand. Now
the man In charge of all these ddlls can
only have his orders filled in the propor-
tion of one-thi- brunettes to two-thir- ds

blondes."
"And where are --you all born?" I asked.
"I was born in Nuremberg,"
"But you have no German accent?"

n"Of course not; all good dolls are cos-
mopolitan. We can understand a little
girl In Japan just as well as one that
lives in Oregon or Russia. If I claimed
any place as my home it would be Paris.
XA11 my clothes come from there."

"Ah," said I, "I christened you La Mar
quise, you looked so distinguished.

The Marqulsa really blushed. "Yes,"
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isaid she, "all good dolls, when they're
busted, go to Paris."

"I thought." said I, "it was no place
for anyone that was bust."

"Oh, I don't mean money," exclaimed
the Marquise, "it's sawdust. You know,
we're dead when the sawdust runs out."

Toot-TOO- T! The Marquise and I bath
jumped. It was an automobile that rushed
past us, a, splendid enameled thing, with
real rubber tires, a brake that worked like
a real one, and a horn that toot-toot-

realistically enough to make a person
jump. The salesman was showing It to a j

boy, whose eyes fairly stucK out ot nis
head with admiration.

"I don't like mechanical toys," said
the Marquise. "They are new every year,
mushrooms, while our family can trace
Its pedigree back to the Garden of Eden."

But the tovs were very Ingenious, all
Iho same. The hoy whose out
and the little j&rl in the blue hat were
fascinated. Thfe salesman set all his won-

ders working. There was a little girl
doll that tripped along pulling a go-ca-

a donkey that pumped himself a drink
from a cistern by working a crank with
Tils tail; a chicken that peep-peep- ed and
pecked at the floor; a ttirkey that spread
his tall with gobbler pride; an airship that
sailed wildly along a wire, its propellers
whirring, ;ond its Eantos-Dumo- nt sitting
serenely at1 ease; a wonderful submarine
bDat that scooted along under real water;
a strong man that whirls enormous
weights around his head; a goat that
bounds along when urged by a doll driv
er; land, crowning --marvels, a car line
with two cars, pne of which runs around
the track, opens a switch and starts off
the other, and a splendid .Alpine railroad,
tho engine provided with a rack and pin-

ion attachment to. climb and to descend
the hills, the station fully equipped and
containing a bell to warn passengers that
the train Js about to start On Its perilous
mountain climb.
''All of these the salesman set In motion,

and with each successive marvel tho boy's
eyes displayed a more and more alarming

while the little girl In the.'
blue hat was simply lost In wonder. "The
Marquise merely sniffed and said "Huh!"
Mechanical toys could not 'Interest her,
she said, but she did shiver when the
salesman sent the daring couple In their
automobile off to loop the loop. Down
the slope dashed the car, whlr-r-- r. around
the loop, and up the opposite slope to
safety. The Marquise cheered them just
as heartily as the boy or the little girl
In The "blue hat, and Indeed the sensation
was enough to try nerves of. steel, let
alflfie sawdgt or flesh and blood.

"Let's look at the engines, paw," said
the boy, and he and the little girl went
to look at the wonderful real steam en-

gines, with attachments that enable the
boy engineer to run a sawmill, a steam
hammer, a windmill, and all sorts of
things. There was a moving picture ma-
chine, that throws real moving pictures,
and magic lanterns, and the old polyscope,
revivified, that throws oa the screen with
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protuberance,

out tho use of slides any picture you put
Inside .It The boy was still wondering
at these things when the little girl In the
blue hat strayed off to see the little Soils
that cost Just a penny apiece, poor little
mites. She gazed at the dolls' houses,
magnificent structures; the trunks, baths,
kitchens, and tea sets with spirit ket-
tles, for dolls; the hats, combs, jewels,
rubbers, mackintoshes,

musical Instruments, and a thou-
sand and one other things for dolls. She,
gazcl at the little millinery, grocerjvand
drug stores; little fountains that spout
real wet water; tiny sewing maenmes
that do real sowing; little typewriters
that write just like big ones. All thse
the little girl looked at, and then, then
she just came back and gazed at the
dolls, even if they couldn't run about
like the automobiles or cluck like the
Mi!oirn ot nnmn water like tho donkey.
As for the boy, he was ecstatically gazing
at a woolly dog whose tall was a handle
to be twisted and whose body held a
musical box that responded bravely with
a tinkling tune. From that he strayed to
a whale that floated In a tub and spouted
water in a way to make one cry, "There
she blowe." When the whale subsided,
breathless, the boy passed the neatest
little gas range you couiu imagine. j.t
wasn't six Inches long, but It connected
with a gas pipe, and" did real, practical
cooking on pans about two Inches across.

TDOMESTie LfFE TWMAM-A- :

gentlewomen of Panama, are, m
with other Colombians, grace-

ful In movement and charming In manner.
The houses of the rich are large and often
open on a central court, luxuriant with
vines and flowers. Some of these courts

1 are protected by awnings in the sunny
hours, and some of them have pertumeu
fountains, which are used for baths. But,
Iruth to tell, the Colombians do not favor
much bathing. An American girl was ad-

vised that her frequent use of water would
ruin her complexion. Her friends dauhed
their faces and their necks
with a little aguardiente, a sort of cane
rum, and dried them with tiny, ed

towels. The rooms do not usually
contain much furniture, but are decked
with a wealth of tropjcal flowers of ex-

quisite fragrance. A rare plant of tho
orchid family bears the Flower of tho
Holy Ghost The petals are of an alabas-
ter white, and within them appears a min-

iature chapel of alabaster, containing a
dove with drooping wings, the stamens
and pistils producing the resemblance to
the dove form. Other beautlfuL orchids'
abound.

Little furniture Is used and
the floors are tiled. In the sala. or parlor,
Is a double row of wicker rocking chairs
down the center and when a hostess re
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It didn't attract the boy a bit, but I
was sorry the little girl didn't see It
She was too deeply absorbed, however,
in getting as close as she could to tho
rinlie nnfl Yiov ft(vttlm even melted the
patrician sawdust heart of the Marquise.

"That is quite a nice child," she said.
"She's a dear," I assented.
"The boy's a stupid!" continued the

Marquise. "He spends all his time look-
ing at engines and horrid animals that
have no manners, I notice ho doesn't
want those blackboards over there. I'm
sure he can't spell." And the blue ejes
of the Marquise almost snapped fire.
"He's tho sort of child that would play
with a tongue-ball.- "

"A tongue-ball,- " said I. "What's that?"
'"Don't iou know?" replied the Marquise.

"It's a rubber ball with a face painted on
it, and when you squeeze It out pops its
toijgue In the rudest manner."

just then the boy came back with his
father.,

"W hat would you like Santa Claus to
bring you?"

The boy considered.
"I'd like a automobile, 'n a car line,

n' a ,rallroad, 'n' a p, "n a
nenglne, 'n a7'

"The greedy thing," exclaimed the Mar-
quise.

ceives she and her guests rock continually
while they chat. The Colombians are a
hospitable people and receive strangers
cordially. It is customary for a stranger
to send cards to those whose acquaintance
he desire?, and etiquette demands that the
recipients of the cards; call within a few
days.

The dining tables of tho rich are spread
with fine linen and set with handsome cut
glass and china. Among their beverages.
In addition to wines, are cebada, barley
water; orchada, which contains almond
juice and sugar, agrass, tho juice of un-

ripe grapes; naranjanda, orangeade, and a
preparation of chocolate thick as gruel. A
dish for Invalids is sopa de pan; raw egg
Is brokan upon a slice of toast and a beef
broth ispourcd over It A breakfast often
consists of several courses; for instance,
fruit, poached eggs with stewed, tomatoes
and rice; fish, chops, in eggs and
herbs, and a tortilla con seso, brain ome-
lette; sweet potatoes or other vegetables
and coffee. Saffron Is a favorite flavoring
for soup. Chicken or game pies contain a
variety of vegetables, hard-boile- d eggs
and other ingredients. A common dish
among the poor Is a stew called sin coche.
Another standby Is rice and red beans.
Rice cooked In lard with a little tasado,
dried beef, for relish, is a tidbit among
the lower classes. The flesh of the

a species of land lizard. Is regard-
ed as a delicacy and Is said to resemble

'chicken. The natives slit tho sides of liv

NONE OF THE NOVELTIES TAKE HOLD OF
GIRLS AS DO THE DOLLS
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"And what would you like. Tot?" said
father to tho little girl In the blue hat

It was a moment of suspense. TheJllt--
'tle girl's eyes wandered to a, miniature
Organ, pedals and all complete, capable
of playing real music They glanced at
a miniature work basket as well equipped
as mother's. Slowly they came round to
the dolls.

"I love zat dolly," Bhe whispered, and
pointed av chubby finger straight at the
Marquise.

I breathed again, and as for the Mar-
quise, she positively blushed with pleas-
ure.

HOSPITALITLJ
ing female Inguanas and takefrom them
strings of eggs as large as plum3 They
hanff these eggs In the sun and dry them
for future consumption.

The huts of the poor are of logs, with
bamboo plaited" sides and mud-fille- d

chinks. The windows have wooden shut-
ters, but no glass. Sleeping places are
bamboo benches with hide thrown over
them, or hammocks woven by the women.
Gourds of various shapes and sizes do
duty for dishes, spoons and knives. Chairs
and benches are holldwed logs of wood.
But the peons get their living easily and
enjoy life well. They "delight In music and
dancing, and women as well as men are
smokers. Cock-fighti- is a favorite
amusement.

The peasant women are usually bare- -,

footed and bareheaded, with mantillas for
special occasions. Their dress Is a short
skirt and bodice,, or an ample, frilled,
low-neck- garment called a pollera. Even
the poorer classes are bedecked with Jew-
elry. The pearls of the Gulf are very fine
and the Jewelers of Pantma. make beauti-
ful necklacesTbracelets, etc., of finest gold
threads. Into which pearls are woven.
Women of the upper classes take little ex-
ercise in the open air. When a family Is

i In mourning- - the women frequently re
main within doors ror montns oenina
closed blinds.

A Thousand Times Across the Ocean.
In these day3 of much, travellngt it ia

)
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"She'll kiss all your paint off," saitf I
maliciously to the Marquise.

"I don't care If she does," responded
that lady. From which I inferred, that
her heart was In the right 'place after
all. and that even dolls of degree- - care
little for caste. And the feeling' was
heightened by hearing the Marquise hap-
pily humming to herself as 1 left
Kiss me, baby. If you love me.

Kiss me, hus me. tightly squeeze mc;
Kits mo, baby. It you lovo me;

Mora you kiss me, more you please-m- e.

"WEXFORD JONES.

UNIVERSAL
nothing unusual to run across persons who
have crossed the Atlantic 40, 50 and even
100 times. But the record of the most as-
siduous of these voyagers pales to insig-
nificance beside that of Mr. Thomas Kln-se- y,

who Is a purser of the American
Steamship Line, of New Tork.. Mr. Kln-se- y

has just completed his SZTth Atlantic
passage, which Is undoubtedly more by 100
or so than any other man alive can. show.
As Mr. Klnsey is by no means a man of
advanced age. and as he ls.regularly mak-
ing two trips every month, It Is likely
that he will accomplish a total of 1000 or
more crossings before he retires from tho
sea. The- - veteran traveler first crossed the
ocean as a lad of 10 In the City of Man-
chester, one ofthe earliest of scre-- v steam-
ships. Since that time he has seen steam-
ships multiplied in size tenfold, and the
time of the ocean journey cut down from
12 days to six. He has made the ocean
journey with many of the prominent men
of both hemispheres. Leslie's Weekly.

New Zealand's Socialism.
New Zealand has" gone farther than any

other nation In realizing the ideal state
of the Socialist, where the government
owns allthe land, manages all the in-

dustries, and Is the only capitalist In tho
community. About one man In every six
throughout the islands Is In some form
of government employ, or Is In receipt
of a pension from the government.


