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SOME STYLES IN CHILDREN’'S DRESSES FOR SCHOOL.
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PHYLLIS.

In powdered wig and silken hose,
Young Corydon as suitor kneels,
To offer Phyllis fair the rose
That in its tender tint reveals
The color of his beating heart,
Which Cupid shivered with a dart,

But Phyllis coyly hesitates;
She may—she can't—she won't—she
will,
The while her patient lover waits,
With all his beart a-beating still.
For Doubt itself suggests n chance
Of waking up the rare romance.

His face is fair; lis eyes are blue;
He kueels a suppliont st her feef;
And eurely must his heart be tre,
Thus, with a smile serene and sweet,
She gently takes the proffered roie—
And ends his hopes nnd fears and
WOeH, ’

Then Corydon pursues his suit/
With tender touch and facile phrase,
While Phyllis, for the momg#nt mute,
With eyes cast down befofe his gaze,
Lists to the tale of lovd lifelong,
To echo the immortyl cong.

How often W&Téﬁn’ﬁnwd .he pair,

And won thi pralse of mang oens!
ut fon's in the alr :
*And bere they pose before the lens.

Yot Phyrllis in her rich brocude
Is FPhyllis still—in tailor-made,

Be sure we love her just the same
As in the days of yore, w‘hen we
Were wont to play the wooing gnme
In buckled shoon, on hended knee,
The Heart that lows is still n Heart
In all the divers deeams of Art.

~The Sketch.
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JOAN'S INEXPERIENCE.
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©'TH, Ruth, it's lmportant; I
]gwam you—"" from the further
sifde of my door.

 had resolved to devote the morning
to study, bot, mother being on the con-
tinent, 1 felt a certain responsibility
for my beautiful younger sister. The
sjmportant” decided me.

“What 18 it?' 1 asked, as she entered
the room.

“You'll never guess,
!nonth has proposed.”

“But you haven't snccepted him¥' I
paked, fearful that inexperienced Joan
Fhould trust Ler life to the man with

lLord Avon-

he worst reputation in the county.
“Why not?"
syou don’'t know anything about

g Ahim!”
14; spon't 17 IHe's the most charming

man [ ever wmet, and 1 certalnly sal

p:“t L 5

plexity.

prominent charaecteristics of school
the little dresses should be pretty as well as useful.
Maternal pride is ever ready to assert itsely, aund,
happily, mothers no longer cling to the Puritanical
idea that to put a pretty dress on a child means to
swell unduly its bump of vanity.
pretty clothes do not mean elaborate nor extrava-

Cashmere {8 to be in high favor.
stitutes has stood the wear and tear like cashmere.
Nun's veiling and mohair are also being used for early
Cheviots and the serges are old
Tueks, cords, plafts and machine stiteh-
ing and braiding are the priocipal
school dresses,

fall school frocks.
standbys.

reserved for best frocks.

application are unlimited.

people,

effective and approprinte.

for juvenile modes for the fall,

" The reopening of school is a source of regret to the
children, but to mothers it brings problems of per-
Children are no respecters of dress, and
the question of wherewithal shall Katie, or Busie, or
Rosie, be clothed I8 an ever-present one.
and ginghnms must soon be put away and flannels
and serges be made up intp pretty costumes for the
Durability and simplicity should be
garments,

Muslins

On the other hand,

gant elothes. There I no marve nitinhle ejght than =
miuch beruflled, bejeweled and befrizzled grown-up
little girl.

None of the sub-

trimmings for
Silk and velvet are employed for
trimming, and lace in slight quantities.
the faney gold and silver braids, but these are better
Narrow black velvet rib-
bon is always a pretty and very suitable and durable
garniture for the little gowns, and its possibilitics of
Bright-tinted embroideries
will be in great favor among trimmings. and they are
The Russian dress
will be a popular design, and on these Russian em-
broidery will be mueh used as a trimming.

Butrons are again fashionable, and they not only
play a useful, but ornamental, part in the calenla-
Small gold and
gilver buttons give a very pleturesque finishing touch
to many of the little frocks, and a few very large
ornrmental buttons are used with good effect,

Guimpes and collars of many kinds will be used.
The big white collars of lawn linen, pique, embroidery
and lace will continue to be worn.
fabrics with embroidery are the most serviceable,

There are

The white wnsh

hut

Joan, not at all discomfited at my cool
reception of her news, left my room,
bumming the refrain of a song,

suddenly arisen, T went down-stairs to
find our old friend and neighbor, Jack
Villlers, of whose presence the exigen-
cles of the diplomatic service, to which
he belonged, would soon deprive us, 1
told him of my trouble, and ended by

| asking his advice.

Ten minutes lnter he sald:
“This is my Idea, Jonn is impres-

glonable, I have an old friend in town

1 ONLY BHOOK MY HEAD,

who has a rare kuack of fascinating
girls; I'll get him down for a week's
shoot. If he devotes hls time to Joan
it may destroy her inclination for Avon-
mouth.”

The plan seemed feasible, 1 prayed
that Joan's affections would be divert-
ed from their objectionable object,

Two days Inter I recelved a note
from Jack saying that his friend lhnd
accepted the Invitation and was com-
ing to-ay.

When 1 descended about luncheon
time, Junek and his friend were the
only occupants of the drawing-room.

“Iet me Introduce you to my old
friend, Claud Blackwood,” sald Jask.

I gave my hand mechanleally. My
thoughts were concerned with Joan's
future,

Later, I noticed that he had fine eyes
and there was plenty of him, but all the
same 1 was disappointed. Perhaps I
expected too much.

Soon Lord Avonmouth and Joan
the usual commonplaces, we went in to
luncheon. Before half an hour had
passed, 1 discovered that Captain

fears with regard to Joan. She fon

“What will mother say?" I asked, as seemed interested,

Perplexed with the situation that had |

Iler white muslin
dress, decorated with a red rose at her
wiist, showed off to advantage her
rieh, young beauty.

After lunch, while Joan and T walted
the men in the rose garden, I was
strangely sllent, I had only thought
for Jhek's friend.

When the men had been with us
some few minutes Jack maneuverad so
that Captain Blackwood and Joan
strolled off to Inspect somegruing at the
tarther end of the parlk.

"Well contrived,” whispered Jnck as
they disappeared from our sight,

“Well contrived!” | echoed absently,

The next morning we assembled rE.r
a ride previously arranged. Jack again
managed that Captain Blackwoold ne-
companied Joan.

Though the knowledge that he left
my side reluctantly gave me intense
secret pleasure, I found myself sur-
rendering to n desire for Isolation: and
soon I was alone with the softly whis-
pering trees. Thelr sadness had never
seemed so attuned to my mood before,

Horses hoofs, n beating of my heart,
and Jack's friend drew rein beside me,

!The whispering of the trees was so

|
l

Blackwood fascinated me, and to such | happy.
an exient that I nlmost forgot my | would supervene when he had gone,
L

beautiful I wondered [ had not noticed
it before,

He did not speak. 1 summoned cour-
age to glance at his face<~only for a
moment,

“I think we had better find the
others," I enld, “1 want to speak to
Jaek.* -

“Have I offended you?”

He never kuew the effort It cost me
to curb his ardor when he reminded
me of my self-imposed duty to Joan.

Ten minutes Inter Jack was beside
me,

“Blackwood sald yon wanted me.”

“I want him to glve all his time to
Joan. Have you forgotten our com-
pact ¥

He wag g0 confused that [ sald to
hinmi: “What's the matter” ‘Then as
he did not answer, “Surely you can tell
me,"” 1 sald

“1 love Joan, have always loved her,
and you know It's hopeless, hopeless,
hopeless,"

I did not contradlet him.

A week passed, and Captain Blaok-
wood, happlly, was still among us. Our
scheme, as far as Joan was concerned,
had answered admirably. She had
been so distant to Lord Avonmouth
that he had betaken himself to Paris
But I had saved Joan by compromising
my life's happiness. 1 loved Captain

strolled o from the garden, and, after | Blackwood, and I feared with a groat

fear the doy on which he would take
his lmminent departure,

While he was near 1 conld be almost
But 1 knew the blackness that

At last the momeut of the dreaded

| A panse,

day arrived when we were to say goon
by.

He stood before me.
at hin

“Ruth!"

“Good-by!"™ I whispered.

“Not good-by. Never good-by.”

*Why?" T timldly whispered.

“I love you, 1 love you." Then, after
“Have yon no word for me?"

Duty to Joan alone restrained me
from throwing my arms
neck.

“Have yon no word for me¥"

I could not speak, 1 ouly shook my
head.

When T next bad a consclousness of
things he was gone,

“Where's Ruth?" eried a voice,

It was Joan's, T driml my eyes and
simmoned the ghost of a smile.

“Here she i8!" eried Jack's voice,

They entered together.

“Why dldn't yon come with us to
the station? Captain Blackwood was
in such a bad temper we left him before
the train started,™ said Joan,

A good job, ton,” from Jack.

“Jack!" from Joan.

“It is. Joan and I are engaged, [
should never have asked if we hadn't
found ourselves alone on the way—"

“What?" I gasped.

For answer Joan took Jack's hand le
hers.

“What about Lord Avonmouth?" 1
asked when a few moments later Joan
and I were alone together,

“I hate him. I always loved Jack.
and T knew he loved me, but he would-
n't speak. I pretended to care for
Lotd Avonmouth as Jack was golng
away, and—what is the matter, Ruth?"

I conld net look

about his

I had no time and less inclination to |
I seized a hat and hurried to- |

explain,
ward the station.
Half way there I paused for breath,
The warning whistle of 4 teain seem-
ed to stab my heart.

“Come back. come back, my love, I

eried.
For answer n cloud of white smoke

that told me of the departure of the |

man I loved. All the same I pressed on,

Arrived at the station I almaost fell into |

the arms of the stationmaster, who
prided himself on the flowers that dec-
orated his station.

“What's happened, miss %"

“I want a gentleman, but he's gone.”

“There's a lunatle here, If that's him,
miss,"

My attention was drawn to a knot of
officlals who were watching a tall, well-
bullt man who was viclously striking
the heads from the flowers with a walk-
Ing cane.

“A lunatie,” I gasped.

“Well, wiss, he drove for a certain
train, but dido’t go by I, Ever since
he's been spoiling my flowers, nmd he
looked g0 savage none of us Uked to
interfere."

At that moment the linatic eaught
my eyes,

He approachod,

It was the man T loved.

“You!”

“Yes, dear,”

Onr eyes sald all that was left o
spoken.—Mainly About People,

“The Curse of Gold.

“Papa is afrald some man will marry
me for my money, Do yvou think any-
ong would?"'

“Some men will do alimost anything
for money."”

Queer Houses in New, Zealand,

New Zealnnd has some quaint things
In the way of houses. In places where
flat lund ls scarce, there Is somethines a
difficulty In securing space for n place
on which to bulld a house, Here s
singnlar sitnation for a cottage, necoss
to which s galved by elimbing the
rock at the back. In the back blocks
of o new country some gueer habita-
tlons are erected, and a bootmaker's
shop In the wilds of the colony Is rather
a pletnresque speclmen. [t s composed
of sncking on a feame of saplings, while
the chimpey, from which his “shig-
gles" I8 hung, Is formed of “bungles'” —
the stems of the handsome FPungas
Punga treefoern.

Divoroe in Madagnascar.
A husbind o Madagasenr may dis
vorce hls wife for the most ubsurdly
trivial offense.  All he has to do is to

eall his friends and relations to the .

door of his house, and in thelr presence
give his wife a small coln and push
her out, saying, “Madam, 1 thank yous
go." An underdone dinner will nmply
Justify hiwm,

“My parents may come betwoeen us,”
ghe faltered. “Lf they do,'” be exelnim-
ed, hotly, “they must be pretty small"”
And he pressed her still closer Lo Ll
mat'y breast.—Pllladelpbla Record.

TWO WOMEN PICTURE-MAKERS.

They Rt:prr!r.‘u'lt‘ll American Women in
Artistic Photography at Paris.

The work of American women In ar-
tistic plotography has been represent-
ed nt Paris by two delegates, both of
whom are nbly fitted by reason of tal-
ent and artistic achievement, to speak
for the feminine exponents of the pro-
fession,  Miss Heatrice Tonnesen read
a puper before the International Con-
gress of Photogiaphy at the Parls Ex-
position. Miss Tonnesen is 1 Western
girl, coming originully rrom OshRosh,
Wisconsin,  Her professional career
is, however, identiied with Chleago,
and from a provineinl girl, equipped
with the foundatlon o'  thorough tech-
nleal knowledge of photography, she
has become a  wellknown business
womun of the metropolis of the West,
with a thorough understanding of pho-
i lography as o fine art, it
Miss Frances Benjamin Johuston, of
 Washington, read a paper before the
[nternational Congress of Photography,
her subject being “The Work of the
 Women of the United States in Pho-

MISA BEATRICE TONNESEN.

tography.” Miss Johnston may be
taken ns the representative of the Hast,
|although bLer reputation ls natlonal,
She has made a study of photography
as a menns of llustration from an ar-
(tistle and mechanieal standpoint. She
[was the first photographer to give to
the world photographs of the frescoes
In the Congressional Library, having
|tiken them from the seafolding. She
| bas photographed almost all the proml-
nent persomnges in offielal and soclal
{life ln Washington, from Mrs, McKin-
ley and the ladies of the Cabinet down,

LAW AS INTERPRETED.

Diiscretlon fo the surrogate to withe
hold commissions from an executor
who has pot glven proper attention to
Ihis dutles is held, in re Rutledge (N, Y.),
47 L. I AL 721, not to be denled by the
code provision that the surrogate “must
'allow to-bhim™ certain commissions for
his services,

A statote making It unlawful to per-
mit the escape of natural gas Into the
open air from a well for longer than
two dnys after it Is constrocted Is held,
in State vs. Ohlo Ol Compnny (Ind.),
47 Lo R, AL 627, to be constitutional and
f deciglon to the snme effect Is render
ed by the United States Supreme Court
Ao 15T UL 8, 190, 44 L. ed,

Rf{lling of u back fire without negli-
dence by one whose property ig threat-
encd with imminent destrnetion by fire
Is hield, In Owen vs, Cook (N, D), 47 L.
. A, G40, not to make the owner liable
for the destruction of the property of
another person In case his acts add-or
reontribute to lts destruction, but the
fire from which he seeks to protect him-
self will be consldered as the direct and
proximate cnuse of the loss,

An explosion of gas in n dwelling
supplied by a low-pressure lne, caused
by econnecting therewith a high-pres-
sure lne, leaving the gas uncontrolled
by the regulator, 18 held, In MeKenna
‘w8, Bridgewater Gas Company (Po.), 47
L. . A, 790, not to mnke the gas com-
pauy linble, In the absence of negll-
gence on s part, where the connection
was blunderingly made by an ecmploye
of another gns compauy who was a
trespnsser in so dolog,

Damages to property for which com-
penention must be made under o cons
stitutlonal provision thot property shall
not be taken or “damaged" for publle
purposes without Just and adequate
compensation 18 held, In Austin vs,
Augustn Terminal Rallrond Company
(Ga.), 4T L. I A, 755, ln whieh the af-
fair 18 elaborately digeussed, to be N
ited to such dnmages as result from
some physieal interfercnce with the
[ property or with a right or use appue
tenant thereto, and not to extend to the
dimipution In the market value of prop-
erty cnused by the nolse, smoke and
clnders made by operating the ralleoad.

dnst Indinn Schools.

In East Indian schools mental arith-
metie 18 a vastly more serlous matter
than it I8 In the schools of this country.
Cateh questions are numerons, nod pu-
pils of ten years are taught to carry the
multiplieation table up to 40 times 40,

There are lots of people who look as

| 1t they had spent the day sMting on a
whart

come In.

waltlng for their skips g




