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wwi \UN SEED.
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One of the Most Impressive Ohject Leas
sons in Politiosnl Economy.

Prior to 1840, Cotton was King. And
yot, the last five crops of cotton raised
by free labor excecded the flve ante-
bellum crops of slave labor by several
million bales. The great industrial
forces (5 competition. The competition
between the United States wow the
manufacturing nations of Europe, and
especially England, In supplying the
markets of Asinand South America with
cottgn goods has made it necossary that
every labor-saving device be used, that
the raw materinl be obtained at a low
cost, and that every cent be saved in the
process of manufacturs. Politleal econo-
mosts toll us that the trafhe of the
world turns ona half o cent & yard, a
cent a bushel or a half-penny & pound
on the great staples. Our exports of
ootton fabrics conslst mainly of couarse
sheetings and drills, which go to China,
Africa and South America in paymgnt

for tea, silk, sugar, spice, hides, ete. |

In 1860 the average year's product of
one operative in a cotton-mill was 5,317
pounds of cloth. In 1880 We
year's product was, in round numbers,
8,000 pounds of cloth. That I8 to say,
the nvermge year's work of one operative
in the New England cotton-mill will
give 1,600 Chinamen 5 pounds or 16
yurds each of cotton-drill,

Pow, with greater competition in cot-
ton there comes greater economy, Noth-
ing is thrown away; every bit of soed
bas its uses,

After certain tests and experimonts,
it was found that a ton of cotton seed
held some thirty gallons of pure oll,
and this, In its crude state, is worth
from £12 to £15 dollars to the ton, So
that the whole crop of cotton seed is
now worth not less than 850,000,000, A
groat trust was organized some yoars
ago for the purpose of controling the
trade. The Amarican Cotton-Oll Trust
oertificutes, representing millions of
dollars, mee now lsted on the New York
Stock Exclange the same as the stocks
of any rallroad or mining company.

Again, it was found #at g certain
quality of lard could be extracted from
cotton-seed oil. The resulv was that
lard was extensively
adultorated. Still it can hardly be said
that the mixture was, or Is, very in-
jurious. The kernel of the cotton-seed
i8 said to be a nutritious food for ani-
mals, and ypon the Southern farm it is
the muin stock food.

Once more, it has also been found that
& ton of cotton seed, without its thirty
gallons of oil, is a valuable fertilizer.
Cotton seed supplies to the soll the ele=
ments which are needed to mgke it pro-
ductive. The hulls of the seed are used
as fuel for feeding the oll-mill engine.
The ashes of the hulls have a high com-
merclal value as potash, while the “‘re-
fuse” I8 used as stock in the best and
purest sonps. Lastly, the Italians place
» cask of cotton-seed oil at the root of
olive trees for the purpose of fortiliza-
tion and protection,

Thus, itissurprising to find how many
of our new Industries are conoerned with
raw materials which were onoe regarded
as boing of little value or usoe.  For half
& coentury cotton seed was burned or
dumped us garbage, To-day it is at the
basis of a groat trade, a groat munus
fucture and a great trust.  Indeed, an
sccount of the different uses of cotton
sced 1s an “object losson” in political
sconomy.—~Onco a Wook,

THE STYLE OF TO.DAY.

Neover
mirubly Than ut Fresm
The presoent tendency of
toward naturalness in form u
may be accopted, at loast for
ent, a8 strong sod absolute, o
soem likely, with the taste
and the general knowledgo
MIASSOS 4re guining correcines
and outline, that the wheel of
ever in its ceaseless revolutil
back the ilmmense expansion)
or tho frightful deformity of It
Where a fashlon talces such hi
followoers thatait desconds to e
minute dotalls, revolutioniging under-
woar, and adapting every Xeparato
artiole of costume to one ldoas, then we

pertalnly have roason to hopo that it is |

festined to o more or less continued ox-
Istence, For then the great business anid
moroantile Interests bygomelinvolved In
Its permanent accoptance, machinery
pmployoed insupplying great demands 15
modifled in accordunce with the new
rogulutions, and such ponderous bodles
ean only be moved at cortaln intorvals.
The entire catalogue of women's gar-
ments has gradually undergone this
transformation. A fow years ago yards
and yurds of muslin or linen woere gath-
pred and tucked and gauged into clumsy
articles of underwear which effectunlly
destroyod all nutural grace and outline,
Now there is little superfluous matorial
o be found among even the plainest and
simplost of ordinary garmenws. They
encase the form very snugly, hampers
Ing no limbs, and yeou they have almost
& tallor fit. This change did not take
place in an instant or & month. 1t ook
many soasons W accomplish It and 1t
Is years salnce tho first attempt was
made to hring about the result
When o tide in fashion as well as in
other affalrs sots strongly In one diree-

tion, It Is useloss to sttompt to turn it |

1t must reach s flood. Fuasbions may
therefore be consldered pretty well set-
tled for & year 0 come. Changes will
be devoloped In style, and much yarlety
In the detall of design adapted to diver
sifled wants and purposes, but the
smooth outline with the fullness massed

low at the back will form the basis of |

thom all, and all must be subject 1o such
limitations as these conditions Lwpose.
Phe styles at proscut sre most of them
sdmirable; the only fesr just at present
v that the strong natural feolings
agalnst deml-tralns on the promensds
are to be overruled, and that clesn and
eontly fabrics are once more o be tralled
da the dust.—N. Y, Ppst

average |

Were Women 1hewed Moro Jbden o

-

In the dreary, distant northiand
Lo! a mighty oak did grow,
For a hundred peaceful summers
Through it did the soft winds blow;
For a hundred lengthy winters
' On it fell the cold, white snow,
"Neath it roved the doughty chieftaln
While his dusky love he woo'd.
Proud and stately grew the oak tree
| In the northern solitude

Lo! the mighty now have fallen,
Fuallen from their high estats;
On the pavements of the city
Has the oak tree banged of lata,
Through the air in graceful motions
Does it oircle and gyrate,
¢ For the oak has been made Into
- Canes that are used by the dudes;
Pallen |s the mighty monarch
Of the northern solitudes.
—New York Herald

DR. KEENE'S STORY.

Frank Howard was one of my most
intimate friends. I met him one sum-
mer in the Catskills, whither I had be-
taken myself for a week's change and
fresh air. I put up at a lonely farm
house, where Howard, stopping for a
day to await the arrival of some friends,
was so unfortunate as to sprain hia
ankle. It was nothing serious, but it

| compelled him to remain guiet for a few
days. His friends, arriving, proceeded
| on their way, leaving him in my care.

Frank was a cheery, happy young fel-
low of 20, and took his mishap with un-
commonly good grace, Iread to him
from my small store of books and pa-
pers, and we had long and interesting
talks. Frank was full of the enthusi-
 nem of youth, and I, eight or ten years

his senior, was, my steady going col-
| lengnes would have said, a visionary,
romantic boy. Those few days made
| us better mcquainted than we would
| have become in months of intercourse
in the city. When Frank was able to
| rejoin his friends iny time was up and
| I returned to town, regretting the neces-
gity that compelled me to part with the
| pleasant young fellow.
| He did not forget his promise to look
(me up when he returned to the city,
and from that time on we were the best
(of friends, I had, I mm sure, more of
| his confidence than did any one else,
and I talked to him in a way that my
medical brethren would have pronounced
wild and unprofessional, but he tock it
in sober earnest, nomatter how wild, be-
lieving in my theories just because I
aired them,
| My friend wasa good looking yoeung
fellow, tall, well made as to figure, easy
| and graceful. He hud blue gray eyes, a
| well shaped brow and rounded chin, dark
hair which, however, was quite thin,
| giving promise of early baldness, a nose
| perhaps a trifle too long and an upper

p o trifile too short. His front teeth,
| though white, were not well shaped.
| Greatly to his sorrow he could not raise
a mustache, try hard as he might, and
he had tried very hard, indeed, investing
many & dollar in nostrums warranted to
produce the desired result,

Frank well knew what an improve-
| ment a mustache would be—he did not
hanker after whiskers, a mustache was
'all he wanted—for he had worn false
ones upon several occasions when taking
part in private theatricals, He was quite
clever, and played very well for an amas-
teur, but often accepted a part, | verily
believe, more for the opportunity it gave
him to wear a mustache than for any
other reason.

He was very well situated financially,
| His parents were dead.
| left him a good business, which, how-
| ever, had so far demanded little of his
| attention, as his father had algo left him

a partner, a shrewd, steady bachelor,

without near kin, who was devoted to

the young man. Considerable property
| outside of the business added a good deul
[ " e had few
hosts of
te in soci-
nice girls
Howard-—
he asked
che, No
s he did,
he felt

s exper-
lllrhlllli'!I
¥ Lo re

e __ BOme mo
ments, ovidently spent in deep thought,
for he had not seomed to hear one or
two of my remarks, Frank broke ont:

“See here, doctor, can’t you transplant
a bit of some one's scalp to my lip and
make a mustache that will grow? You
read or told me somcthing one evening
about such an experiment or else |
dreamed it. 1 have been wanting to
speak to you about it.  I'd gladly spare
some of my own scalp if the hair on it
wasn't so awfully thin, 'll give you a
thousand dollars if you can manage it
and pay all expenses.  Think it over and
see if there isn't some way to do it, and
now 1 must be off. Good night, old
boy!"

I luughed at the idea, but after he had
gone 1 could not help thinking about it
A thousand dollars was certainly tempt-
ing. My practice did not increase so
rapidly as I could bave wished, and of
oourse, like many another foolish young
follow, | had married & nice girl when
soarcely able to keep myself comforta-
bly, and the tiny olive branches had a
| dreadful way, sweot as they were, of ap
poaring all too frequently for a poor
man. I'm not saying, mind you, thut
I've ever regretted my marriage or been
willing to spare one of the boys and

now growing up so fast around me;

t money was vory scarce in those
days, and a thousand dollars seemed too
much to let go without some effort t
earn it

|| 1id »lot of hard thinking for & few |

'Adays and spent all my spare time over
some old inam , oat of the
way lbrary down town. [ finally wll
' that I would see what could be
if he would give 500, the rest if |

' sucoseded in the undertaking. Heagrwd
once, so 1 put a y worded
*Want" in The

‘am for
of & thy
person, & young woman preferred, aud

|

- - ‘htot:lilt_11 _+_---_-_- &l '
Ilnmlngnnhourfmappnun Eﬂmﬂﬂr When announced

His father had |

my
‘ Well, I had a good many answers, in
| person and by letter. The letters I paid
| no attention to, and those who called did
| not euit, until I began to think I would
have a good deal of trouble to find the
right person, when my small hoy of all
work ushered in a young lady. [ knew
that she was young, though she was
heavily veiled, by her slight, girlish
figure and low, sweet, tremulous voice.
Her dress was neat and plain and fitted
exquisitely. Her gloves and boots were
not new, but they were the gloves and
boots of a lady, Wavy dark brown
hair was worn in 8 heavy coil beneath a
little round hat, and I thought ‘‘Here's
the very girl at last!”

I questioned her closely, and explained
to her more fully than to the others just
what I wanted., She was nervous, as
was quite natural, but had evidently
made up her mind to win the $200 if
possible. She was perfectly healthy, she
gaid, and =o far as she knew, came of
healthy parents, Her father was dead.
Her mother was usually quite well,
though noi very strong. She was just
now suffering from injuries received in
a fall on the stairs.

“The doctor says," the young lady
went on, “that my mother will soon be
as well as ever, but we need money very
badly at present, On account of my
mother's illness I lost my position in—
that is, I am out of employment, and as
I am the bread winner for onr family 1
am willing to do anything honorable
that will not injure my health to earn
money. I must stipulate that my face
shall remain covered, and that no effort
will be made by any one to discover my
identity."

“Can you endure the operation with-
out the aid of an anmesthetic?” I asked.
“You must know that your confidence is
m!“d."

But, no. She insisted that her nerves
were strong enough to endure the ordeal,
go I appointed an hour next day for the
operation, and bowed her out, I then
rushed off to inform Frank of my suc-
cess, Heo was charmed with my de-
seription of the girl and delighted with
her pluck.

“Give her $500," he raid, ‘“whether the
operation is successful or not. She is a
brave girl to do such a thing for her
family. Great, hulking boys, no doubt,
some of them. Now [ haven't much
family, but I am sure I wounldn't part
with any of my scalp for all of my rela-
tives in & heap.”

The young lady was promptness itself,
I had just shown her into an inner room
when Frank arrived. After the opera-
tion I sent him away first, and then put

her into a cab, taking care to withdraw |

before she gave the driver his orders.
No. I'm mnot going to tell you how 1
transplanted two bits of scalp from the
back of the girl's head to the lip of the
young man. [ have never told any one
how it was done, but it was a success,
| The young couple were as brave as
possible, There was not even a groan
from either.
npon a lounge, her luxuriant, wavy hair
|ar.mming around her. [ could not but

admire the dainty shape of her head and |

|t.ha pretty neck, with tiny rings of hair
curling down upon it. Just below one
shell-like ear a small star shaped spot
 showed white upon the now rosy skin.
It would probably not be noticeable
nsnally. The young lady came to my
office for some days until the wounds
, were quite healed. As she was young
and healthy it did not take long, but 1
never got & glimpse of her face, nor did
I try to do so, having too much respect
for the conrageons young «xaature. When
I handed her §500 instead of the §200 she
had expected she was guite overcome
with joy. Her voice was fully of happy
tears as she claspad my hand in both of
hers and faltered:

“Oh, doctor, 1 do not know how to
thank you; you cannot realize what a
help this money will be touns, Itisn
perfect godsend, and 1 don’t one bit mind
the pain, which, I'll confess now, was
rathor hard to bear.”

My own needs enabled me to quite un-
derstand her feelings. My thousand
freed mo from many @& present worry,
and before it was gone I had secured
quite a paying practice,

I attended Howard in his own apart-
ments. When he was suffiviently re
covered he went abroad for awhile. He
returned after some months, pleased with
his trip, and delighted with his handsome
brown mustache, which certainly added
much to his good looks.  He was so busy
with social arrangements and I was so
fully occupiad that for sorme monehs 1 saw
very little of him. The fanlt was chiefly
mine, however, for Frank seemed to think
more of e than ever, and 1 often found
his card upon my return from a profes-
sional call, One evening he came and
found me at leisure,

8o glad to find you in, doctor,” he
gaid; “I've come to be congratplated. |1
am going to wmarry the dearest girl in
the world, and want you, my best friend,
to wish me joyv.™

1 did congratulate him heartily and
asked if | knew the lady,

“No. I think not," he replied. **She
is Miss Mildred Faye, a member of the
company at — theatra, Don't look so
surprised, Not a nicer girl lives, A
breath of slander has uvever touched her
pame, Her futher died whea she was
about 18—just out of school, He wus
thought to be very well off —the family
bhad always lived in good style—but ut
his death his wife and two danghters

found thewms:lves almost penniless. Not |

even their home belonged to them. Mrs,
Faye, a delicate little body, unused to
work of any kind, bad no idea as to how
were to make a living, so Mildred

to take the lead. Kate, three or
tourr- younger than she, must le
kept in school, and the three must be
provided, somebow, with food, elothing
and shelter. Mildred had been fairl)
educated, but not thoronghly snough
attempt teaching, so she determined 1
upon the stage, She had had a gowd
lodol expericnos in amatonr theatricals,
snd had been warmly pralsed for her
. I'had heard of Miss Faye's tul

eut, but never bappened to sce her
Good eritics had sald she would make

| rooms are too small to have any one

The girl Iay face down world. And now good-by, Don't forget

sensation if she would go on l.lcm-l

nation her friends were much
shocked and her mother quite overcoms,
but no one had anything better to sug-
gest, 8o she had her own way. She knew
that she was inexperienced and must be
content with a emall salary and a small
part to begin with, She wished very
much to get into a home company, but
that seemed impossible, so she accepted a
minor part in a very good company going
upon the road.

**No one who has not tried it can under-
gtand what she had to endure. Tenderly
cared for all her life, with plenty of
money for reasonable needs, she now had
to practice the strictest economy. She
stopped at cheap hotels, did without fires,
walked whenever it was possible to do
80, all to save every cent she could for
the loved ones at home. She was under
study for the leading lady, who was
neither young nor pretty, but who pos-
gessed what Mildred most lacked, ex-
perience, She also possessed a temper,
and one night, not long before the rising
of the curtsin, refused to go on. The
long suffering manager appealed o Mil-
dred. She was letter perfect, and in
gpite of considerable natural nervousness |
made a great hit. The delighted man-
ager gave her the part for the rest of the
season, but tried to keep her salary un-
changed. This she would not agree to,
80 they finally compromised on a fair
sum, which enablad Mildred to take bet-
ter care of herself and to send more
money to her mother. The part suited
her, and everywhere she was warmly
gmiaml for her acting. Everything looked

right and promising when a telegram
called her to her mother's side, It was so
worded that she was not much alarmed.
It was Saturday night. They were near
New York und she left, expecting to re-
join the company in time for the per-
formance Monday evening,

*She found that her mother had elipped
upon the stairs and dislocated her arm.
This had been set, and, the doctor said,
wonld soon be well; but she was nervons
and shaken, and would not hear of Mil-
dred’s leaving her, and kept the poor girl
until her place in the company had long
been filled. When Mrs. Faye, slowly
recovering, came to her senses, the sena-
son was nearly closed and an engage-
ment was not to be had. Their money
was about gone, and times, I fancy, were
pretty hard, when some good friend must
have helped them with a loan. At the
beginning of this season, Mildred got her
present position. A very good one, if
she was going to remain upon the stage,
which she's not, yon know, Bhe is
going to marry me two weeks from to-
day. | want yon and Mrs, Keene to
come to the wedding. Ouly the family,
a young lady friend of Mildred's and
my dear old partner will be there. The

else, We go away at once. Mrs, Faye
and Kate will take possession of our
bhouse, which I am busy furnishing.
You know I've mever had much of a
home, and feel awfully happy over the
prospect of having such a nice mother
and sister and the sweetest wife in the

the day!" and the happy fellow went
away as if walking on air.

The appointed hour found myself and
wife knocking at the door of Mrs. Faye's
cozy little flat. Frank presented us to
his future mother and the minister—Mr.
Haines, Frank's partner, we knew already
—and then stepped to the door of the
pext room and handed out the bride, who
was followed by her sister and her friend.
The bride wore a simple white gown
with a veil falling over her face., Miss
Duncan, a pretty blonde, was in blue,
Kate Faye, a slip of a girl, dark haired
and dark eyed, wore pink., The minister
soon made the happy pair one, and after
the bride's mother and the young ladies
had kissed and cried over her a little
while my wife and I stepped forward to
be presented and offer our congratula-
tions.

The new Mrs. Howard was all that her
lover's fond fancy had painted her. A
graceful girl of medium height, with soft
brown eyes, a lovely complexion, a sweet |
mouth about which played pretty dim- |
ples, and wavy brown hair worn iu a
heavy coil at the back of a shapely head,
and falling in tiny rings upon a low, |
white brow. When my name was men- |
tioned she looked np with a deep blush,

" which quickly receding left her very pale.

In a low muasical voice, whose tones were
strangely fani har to my ear, she thanked |
us for our good wishes,

After some simple refreshments the |
bride went away to put on hee traveling |
dress, and ag they were about to depart
I stood beside her for a moment. She
tarned to speak to ber husband, and 1
saw what answered my guestion, *Where |
had I heard that voice?"  Just below the
left ear was a tiny, star shaped spot,
showing white through the rosy Llush |
called up by her husband’s tome and
glance. l

They went away & happy couple and |
returned more in love, if possible, with
each other than before. I have been set-
tled, as yon know, in this place for a
number of years. 1 don't see Frank
Howard very often nowadays, but our
friendship has suffered no change. 1 do
not know though whether he and his
wife, devoted as they are to each other,
have exchanged confidences on the mus-
tache question or no. They have made
no sign. Neither have L—Mrs. Juliette
M. Babbitt in Gotham Monthly,

His Oecupation Gone, I

First Detective—You look blue this
morning, What's the matter? |

Second Detective—Did you read abont
& convict at Sing Sing confessing on his
death bed that he murdered a man in
New York?

“Yes, I read all about it.”

“Well, that spoils a clew on which 1
bave been working for & year and a
half,"—Texns Siftings, |

Dainiy Mosaleo Work,

In the matter of daintiest handiwork
think of a face wrought in mosaie in
which 1,700,000 pieces were used, the

of which was less in size thau a |

seed! Such a trophy of patient
labor is recorded of an artlsan who in
such minute detail has given the portrait |
of Paul V, who lived in the Sixteenth
ecentury, —Exchange

THE AMERICAN GIARL.
She HMias » Vieaclty and Wit Which the |
Older Clyvilizations Have Lost
Henry James' witty sketoh of Dalsy
Miller, while it offended some few
Americans who did not understand it, |
has helped innumerable other Ameri- |
cans, who learned through his delicate
satire more than they would through a
volume of well-intentioned maxims. So
there are few, if any, sinners who com-
mit the gross error of too great famili-
arity with a ocourier, or who walk
to the Coliseum by moonlight attended
only by a gentleman. The sins which
American girls commit in European
eyes are the sins against the public man-

| = POP WAS UNLUCKY.

ners, like loud talking and laughing in |

the hotel parlors, in the salle a manger
of a watering place, in the casino at
Monte Carlo, in their attitude and man-
nor at aeafe in Paris and so on.  In the
matter of dress the American girl rises
to the situation at once. She I8 very
rarely, if ever, badly dressed Given
gsuch an amount of prettiness asshe has,
such quickness of eye and so long a
purse, Paris dresses her a ravir, and she
wears her clothes like a queen, or as
gueens but seldom do. It is astonish-
ing, when one sees such taste in one di-
rection, thatone can see such limitations
of taste in the matter of manners;
but it is quite evident that some young
American girls think, if the outside of
the cup and platter is clean, it I8 no
matter about the inside. They neglect
their speech, which is & matter of vital
importance. For wherever we live,
whether in Yorkshire or Rome, Peoria
or Paris, there are such things as a cul-
tivated and agreeable voice, a correct
pronunciation and a pretty accent. No
one is 8o dependent upon thit charm as
s woman. It has made many a plain
woman attractive—this gife¢ of speech.
And the Venus of Milo would become a
fright if she could open that glorious
mouth of hers, and if from it should Is
sue an uncultivated voice, saying “hort"
for “*heart,” “mormor” for "mamma,"” or,
defiling her classic features for the mo-
ment, she ghould give an unmusical
cackle and launch into slang. It will
not help the American girl to say ‘‘she
don'teare.” She doos care. There is a
native born American aristocracy, to
which all should aspire to belong. The
original and beautiful American women
have a vivacity and wit whicn the older
eivilizations have loste She should
never lose her originality. But she
should study to be low-voiced, sweet-
volced, ealm, quiet and thoroughbred, —
Mrs. John Sherwood, in North American
Review.

MIDSUMMER TOILETS.

Exquisite Draperies For Slik, Lawn, Laoce
and Other Chiyrming Gowns.

Marvels of delicacy nre the exquisite
@raperies of ecrepe de Chineand silk which
are the favorite evening tollets of the
watering place beile,

Ribbon-striped orepes are draped over
Indis silk foundation skirts in the less
slaborate, most artistic ways, and edged
at the bottom with finger wide Alencon,
DOriental or Chantilly laces, while
the waists are sculpturesque drap-
ings of erepe over smooth fitting founda-
tions of silk. Transparent sleeves or
no sleeves are popular, unfortunately
sven with those whose arms do not
slways justify their absense of covering;
but even the dressiest of tolleta may be
made with half-long sleeves, and waist
rap'ry drawn up full around the
throat.

With the warmest days the usual
summer fancy for all-black and all-
white toilets crop out, and lovely mist-
like gowns of white tulle and shadowy
robes of black drapery net are brought
out. Some of the prettiest are tufred
with Aowers, and white and pink dalsies
on black net are a favorite decoration.
Other flowers are white hyaecinths, an
pink and white orchids on white are
charming.

Ribbon garnitures are used quite as
much, and a pretty way of disposing
them to advantage Is to place them un-
der, not over, the drapery. Ribbons
sbout an inch wide, contrasting with
the net under which they are placed,
are attached to the foundation skirt in
any preferred style, sometimes falling
from the walst, sometimes arranged in
Vandykes, and gleam through their
valling of lace. Green or butter-cup
yellow with black, and lilac or old-rose
with white or cream, are artistic com-
binations.

A simpler style of dress is the plain
India silk trimmed with velvet bands
and sometimes with gilt braid, and this
is adapted for the youngest of voung
ladies who do not care for the fuller
blown effect of voluminous draperies.

The French lawns now to be had in
exquisitely flowered and colored dee
signs are not made up as “wash” gowns,
but as toilets for ceremonlous occasions,
They are male up over glace silk of the
ecolor of the flowers,—lavender, blue,
rose, green or yellow,—to mateh the
lilacs, forget-me-nots, roses, jonquils or
leaves, as the case may be. Delicate
embroidery, lace and ribbon are the
garnitures,

For the women no longer young, black
lace s the most beautiful dréss, impart-
ing a charm and a dignlty no other
fabrioc possibly can: but it must be fine
and good in fabric and design, and pro-
fusely dreped, and can be decorated
with cut steel and fine jet ornaments, —
Demorest's Magazine.

A llm:arlllnlmg Position,

Visltor (to convict)—What are you in for,
my friend!

Convict—Bank burglary, sir.

Visitor—1I suppose you must find your pres-
ent position very humiliating.

Convict—Yes, very. When we march to
meals, sir, ' alwayvs sandwiched in between
two aldermen boodlers. —The Epoch,

Mare Inleresting Ma’ ter,

Bubscriber (to editor)—I don't see anything
in your paper today about the haroie act of
Bmith, who saved the lfe of Brown at the
risk of bisown,

Editor—No; it was erowded out to make
room for an account of the cowardly manner
lﬁ‘whlch Jones took the life of Roblnson —

'

An Uakind Cut,
Minister's Wife (Sunday morning)—Is 4t
possible, my dear, that after all you have
mald about Sunday newspapers, You are read-

onel
hﬂ.l.nhl. (very much hurth—You ought to
know me better than that, Maria; this is lass

evenlng's pajer — The Epoch

| ekal
right angles,

= |

He Went Ount to Drop Smith, Bat Smith
Drapped Him Instead.

At about three o'clock in the aftar:
noon | came along to & Kentucky
“squat,” which differed from a hundred
others only in the fact thata woman

| and boy sat on a log in front of the

opening in the brush fence, which might
be termed the gate, and because six
dogs were lying in the sun inste of
the usual three or four. 1 asked after
the man of the house, and the woman
replied: -

“He un hain’t home just now.

““He back soon?”

o] reckon. He 'un has gone down the
road a plece todrop that Dave Smith.”

“To what?" 1 asked.

“To drop Dave Smith.”

“Do you mean he has gone to shoot
Smith?"

‘“Ssartin.
to pop at each other fur a long time."”

“I'har she clatters!” shouted the boy
as the report of a gun reached our ears,
and he was off dawn the road likea
deer. .

“Reckon the ole man dropped him,”
ealmly observed the woman as she went
on with her work of patching an old
woolen shirt

I expressed my unbounded surprise at
this sort of man-hunting, but she said it
was one of the customs, and had to be
lived up to. In about tem minutes the
boy reappearod, and, sitting down on
the log to get his breath, he said:

“Pop's a-coming.’™

“Dirop Smith?” she gqueried, without
even looking up.

“‘No: Smith dropped him.
buckshot in the shoulder.
things ready.”’

“Reckon 1 had, Jim,” she shouted,
getting up, she folded her work and
moved into the house without the loast
gign of execitement. A few minutes
later the husband came up st a slow
walk, with the fresh blood dripping
from his shoulder, and halted long
enough in front of me to say:

“Eyening to you, stranger. Sort o
make vourself to home. 1 went out to
drop Smith, and the ornery varmint was
waitin' behind a bush and dropped me.
Git the blood washed off and the shot
picked out, and we'll hev a visit. You,
Jim, take his knapsack and show him
whar' to wash up.'’—N. Y. Sun.

Pop's got
Better git

BOBBY ON “JOMMETRY.

The Seerets of an Obstruse Sclenoce De-
wsoeribed In Luceld Terms.

Jommetry is a study witch treats—an
s mighty dry treat it is—of dividin up
gurfaces. On the first page is axums. A
axum is a thing you can guess without
askin, or see without lookin, as, A ele-
funt i& bigger than a rat. Only they
don't have any animals in jommetry,
and that's why it's so stupid. One of
the easiest axums to remember is—*"A
strate line is the shortis distance be-
tween two points.”

This is pretty true. but it depends o
how the walkin'is, and on what lays be-
tween the two points

There is two kinds uf Jommetry—
plain and solid, Plain jommetry is any
thing but plain: but solid jommetry is
orfully solid.

Figgers come next, They have sides
and angles, like old maids. A square is
a figger with four ekal sides and four
angles. The angles are called
because you generally
make thom wrong.

A triangle has three sides, and comes
to a point. 1 always come to the poind
when | want money for shootin erackers
an so on; and then mother tries anglin
for me with her slipper, or her hair-
brush, witchever is handiest,

After awhile you learn thesoreams.
You draw lines, drop perpendiculars,
and all that. Every thing is A. B. C.
and D. E. F. One of the first you learn
is that a strate line drawn through tyo
parallel lines cuts them at the samhe
angle.

It looks easy, but it's no fool of a job
to prove it, By and by you learn about
the squure on the hippopotamus of the
right angled trinngle, otherwise known
as the pawns as honorum {Them lust
three words is Latin)

Solid jommetry {8 more intorestin than
plain jommetry. It isfun to make cubes
an pollygones out of pastaboard and gum
arabic It kl'i'p'\ you so |;u_-;_\" you can't
run errands; an’ the boxes is jus’ the
thing to kKeop flies in, | see Billy Adams
outside with o .Nll‘il‘i' l]ng. an' 1 Fuess l'll
go out an' ¢hin him awhile.—Jonas
[;llll[.'}\f“. in Santa Claus,

Bound to Stay.

*There Is one solace left me at least,”
remarked the old farmoer, “After all
my boys leave and and go up to theeity,
ufter the pigs and the cattle die, and ev-
ery thing else forsakes me. there is at
leust one thing that will stick to the old
farm,"

“And that {s—2"

“The mortgage.”—Lawrence Amar
ican. ‘
Hemarkuble Women.
Kujones—To-day is my thirtieth wed-

ding anuniversary
Kersmith—Wife still living?
“Yon''
“Lived with you all that time?
“Certainly,"'
(Admiringly)—*What
woman must have!”

nerye that
Chicago Tribune.

A Cuarlosity,
Polite clerk (showing goods)—Here is
something 1 would ke to call your at-

tention 1o, ludy. It's the very latesy
thing out.

Mrs. Rounder (absently)~If there's
Any thing out iater than my husband
I'll take iy, if only for a curlosity,—Life.

Had Len m“’.““ Motlo,
Teacher (in spelling-class).—Johnny,
gpell fail.
.'llohnny‘- 1 can’t
'encher,—You can't spell that simple
word? Why nov? e !

dohnny—'Cause there’s no such word
&8 fall.—Lippincott's.

Legisiative Castom,
Anxious Tallor: By the way, Se
tor, how about that little bill of mine?
Solemn Statesman: In splendid shape,
my dear sir; 1 will pass it to a third
reading next week.—Jury,

They "uns has bin wantin'}

LI




