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FASHION CHAT.

(wapge color is in high favor abroad.

Etquisitely shaded Autumn l-aves
fluwe:s in velvet snd chemlle tnm the
iatest- bonmsteard hats from Paris de-
517 DA, _ :

The newest **ja-k-st mea” fur children's
use xré made of tiny bags of =k, about
an it eh and a half long, filled with nce
o1 shot,

What are called lace dresses will be in
great vogue agaip
ern machine pro ;
parative cheapness producing
tects for a given amount than can be
tained in any other way.

A% thi= time there are two leading types
of drees skirt: the vue plain on the front
and sides, with all the folness thrown
back: the other the full skirt pleated or|
gathered all around, the greater fulness, |
of course. .at the back. These totally
diffbrent taguns are equally popular, and
depend entirely on the higure of the wear-
er, the materials employed, and the style
destred.

Tailled eilk terge, which is a mixture
of silk and wool, is & good lovking snd
comparatively inexpensive naterisl for
Fall wear, The mlk is usually white
(what there is of it, which 18 Dot much), |

lucts and their com-
finer ef-

ths woul black, brown, cr dark gray; and

it is made up over a silk skirt front, or]
for facing the collar and cuffs; also for
the bow, if & bow is employed for the
back, |

Sefe puge wools bave been and are a|
Means nj grace. They are eanitary, luve- |
ly to thé touch, gentle and healthful in
their infldences. Few, know, however,
what fine and pure wool really ie, for the
majority use 't like their coffee, badly
prepared or adulterated. There are no
woullen fabrics in the world superior to
those of American manufscture at the
beat.: Dt it is rarely we find them at
their best, and when we do the cost 18
annihilating.

Such tailor-made soits as are in prepa- |
ration are box pleated or laid iu ciusters
of side pleats with wide box pleating h -
tween, The overskirta are short, aud are
draped to one side, and the short cuat
bodice is either buttoued over at the side,
or made with revers and with a full skire
which fills in the space above the plas.
tron, Lass year this plastron and the
mounting were often of velvet; thia year
the wool 1s very stylishly combined with
a darker shade of the material, or with
wool upon which there are ra sed velvet

or embroidered ligures,

The plainucss of street dress tor seve-
ral years past has really developed its ex-
cellence.  The money that was formerly
spent on trashy tr.mmings which made
the wearers hideous or nidiculous 18 now
put into substantial fabrics, into hand-
some linines and superior workmanship,
There is ne better evidence necded of
the improvement which is gradually tak-
ing place in street dress than the contrast
between what was and what is even
among the by no means exclusive throng
that fills the shops and sidewalks,

With the approach .f Autumn there ia
great uctivity in cloth and woollens, and !
an unusually early demand for Fall suits, |
caused doubtless by the cool
which has prevented many ladies from
even unpacking their lightest dresses. lu
is less n question now than formerly |
whether certain fabrics and designs aie
thes newest, We have at last arnived at |
that stage of common sense where a cer-
tain fituvss is taken for granted, aud  gar-
ments way be brought without walting to |
seo the last fashion plate, provided they
suit the eeason and preserve harmony of
tonie.

Shot silks are used for dressing pur-
poses ard show seme charming combi-
nations uf color.  They are made up for |
visiting and diuner dresscs, with velvet |
in the darkest shade of silk and lace. Al-|
moss all drosses are now made with the’
full fronts and the style is so *“‘run into
the ground” that it can not survive leng, |
becomiug a3 it is to the flat and DATTOW |
chested, - Lt is wasted, and wore than'
on these who possess a well-
rounded figure, a charm that 18 certainly
displayed with best advantage in a ilain |
perfcetly fitting corsage,
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I e Labrador Fisherles

The fature of the Labrador lishery is
the must serious, we have had in that
UATLLT TUT WiBIYy §OArs, The quan:ity of
codli-h takew, vit o moderaw caleulation,
will be one-hall below the average. After|
totling sll the sumuser, numnbers are tow
returming home with but miserable re-
Lurum I:uiT their Ikbhlll'd, and soms have al-
most nothing to show., In such case,
where there 18 a neceesizy, the supplying |
werchiany makes advauces to enable the |
poor therinan to pull through the long |
winter. Where absolute destitution ex- |
ists governmuent aid is given in tho nhdpul
of pruvislons. It 13 believed, 111._u'lru'l|'ur,
tiat the nuwber of cases Toqui-ing such
aid will Lot be great, A man of-war 19
shortly to be dispatched with supplies on
Loatid for suvine of the more  destiiute lo-
calitiva ia White bay aud southern Liab-
Tomid to the disiress, conetler- |

!‘.Mi.i.-l."1

s ilo losaes smong the lishing crafc hnut

boon sustained i cousequenc: cf the
stociy weather which bas prevalled The
arcatuer Herules, on her return trom the
mall s@IVIce ull labisdor tlnﬂ_w:',hl:. Ll
croan of vight vessuls which had been
wiccked, aud was vbliged to leave a large
number of vthers bebuud from the waut
of room on board,  Assisance has b:en
Liuj.u.;'.'.ud to theso sutlerers. A vovasel
named the l-':ui}' Jane, haviug Lity tee
solila On buand, many ol thim Wwomen
and childiew, vn her relurn iTom Labra-
dor, struck o fugk and became im-.l_:j and
unmausgcably,  Wnin almost siaking,
another, the Flammgo, bore down upon
hee and took off the crow and passangers
aftor terrible suffurivgs. Seidvin has

and |

, the beauty of the mod- |
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SIDNEY’S FOLLY
CHAPTER XXIX.

At one of the windows of the first floor
of the Excelsior Hotel a man stood louk-
ing out upon the scene before him—uota
very interesting one at any time, but now
dresrier than usuoal, owing to the slush
and mud caused by the melting snow.

The hotel stocd in a small square in

| one of the quieter quarters of the busy

little town, 8 gquate where a miscellan-
cous market wus held twice a month,
where provisions, clothes, boots and
shoea, cro kery, and varivus other neces-
garies of life were sold to the country-folk
who un fine days mustered pretty strong-
ly.
rT-L'I-I.iﬂ}' howev.r the market was dull ;
sellers were cold sud croes and sullen,
buyers few aud far between: therefore

the listle market presented rather a sad-

d: ning, cepiessing aspect.

But the keen dark eyes of the man
standing at the hotel winduw did not
heed the dulnesa. Iz was the habit of
those eyes o uote everything w.th quick
yet quist attention; and almost every-
rhing possessed some interest for them.
Not that they had iny speeial interest in
he market; buc chey were trained to ob-
servation, and could not refrainfrom tak-
ing notes.

In appearance the man was short and
thin, and dresed m the extreme of fash-
ion, Itdid iorneed the packages of g woda
le:“d inune corner of the sitting-room

to prove to the landlord and waiters of

the Excelsior Hotel that he was a eom-
mercial traveller. His attire and his
malnper wers (| it sufliciens to hetm}f
his vccupation ; ol they had had no
doubt as to ic from the time of his arrival
in Ashford on the previous evening, He
had been very fam liar also, aud free with
his moner. «ud was of aninquisitive turn
of mind, ssking several questions of the
pretty chatty chambermaid as to the rich
people of the negnbournood. His mer-
chandize was rich, valuable old lace, he
said, atl only ladies of fortune and fash-
jon would ba likely to purchase from him;
indi el he had an appointment in the
motuing with a luly who lived 1n the
neighbourheod ,who had been kind enou gh
to say that she would eall at the hotel aund
inepcet his gooda.

As he stoud ut the windowin his carcleas

| contemplative attitude, he seemed neither

Lurried norenaivus, and totally indifferent
t+ the passapge of time ; and there was no

' expression on Lis face, save one of good-

natured inrerest in the moody holdera of
stalls i the markes and the rare purchas-
era of erticles from them. He showed
neither especisl intorest nor recognition
48 a lady eamne into the square from a
small street on the right and walked swift-
ly towards the hotel; but something like

'a gleam of admiration shot into the keen
| contewplative dark eyes.

Lut, if the appearance of the lady ar-
pused no surprise in tho breast of the
man at the hotel window, it caused some
excitement among the stall-keepers, for
it wasa very unusual one in that quiet
square. Closely veiled as she was, there
were an elegance and a richness in her
dress, which was perfectly simple, which
could not fail to sirike them, and, as she
walked on quickly, there was a refinement,
a grace in her gait which would have at-
tracted attention even without the costly
spalskin and furs,

The commercial traveller, or rather G.
Hopgood of Scotland Yard—ior it was
ho—turned away from the window, pulled
one of his packages from the corner of
the room, and was busily unstrapping it
upon the table when the chambermaid
opened the door and announced—

w7 lady for you, sir;" and Sidney Daunt
closely veiled, entered. o

Mr. Hopgood bowed low, desisting 1m-
mediately from his occupation, and his
visitor inclined her head slightly: then,
as the door closed upon the chambermaid,
she camo forward slowly to the table and
threw up her veil,

““You wished to see me, Mr, Hopgood?”
she said quietly.

“Yeas, madam,” he anawered; *I have
some exqiisite specimens of old lace here
which 1 shall be happy to show you."”

He spoke in rather a raised tone, and,
walking soitly across the room, he noise-
lessly returned to his place by the table.
It is alwaya beat tobe on the safe side,”
he said quietly, noticing Sidney’s glance
of surprise. *“‘Oae never can be quite
sure that the doors have not ears and
ﬂ}'u!."

“True,"she returned briefly.

Glancing at her furtively as he toyed
with the straps fastening the goods that
he profcssed to wish to sell, the chauge
in her appearancs atruck him almost with
as much sorrow and surprise as it had
Lloyd Milner. Even her swift walk
through the cold air had not brought any
colour to the thin cheeks, any light to the
dim eyes, while her manner was charact-
erised by the same compoaura and entire
want of emotion which had struck Lloyd
Milner an hour previously.

‘“*Have you any special news to give
mel” sho asked, in a low measured tone,
refusing by a gesture the chair that he
placed for her, and not raising her eyes to

wourse weather been expericnced on La-
brador than this season. A succession of
s:orms destruyed the prospects of the her-
r10y fishery, just at the tune when her-
riugs had siruck w abundsutly. Labra-
dor herrings will bo a ecarce aua dear
articie this year Uune storm o partigular
which causcd dsmage is reported to has
buen the heaviest experienced 1 twenty
yoears,— | dlontreal Liszatte,
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After the lenroesi<

As thioves the negroes in Barbadoes
ars uost expert, and ourglaies ae fre-
quent, sapuocial.y 1 the malu_-:l hulssa, A
suiifoost 46 ls almusl lLprsald.e W pIoe
corve lrvin thew, atd il dhey gve lulo che
they will sacep it clesn.  Taclr mde of
prucevding vl such (o wionsia, 1 am tad
ad tul.ows : Havivg ob a'ned an eulry,
Lhey & X/ v@acl bara [ovr the p-uh."t', put
its b ad cnder its wing, acde furl the du-
fortusate vwl eund and round m the
air five ur 0% timese. Tre result of this
(a8 1 can testi’s ) 1 that the bird remains
wipd, and appan ntly lifeless, and is
thus euily stosed away ina bag without
dangir ul mconvenient cackling. Nur 1
it agsiost ther beiters only that such at-
tachsare dirceted, for they proy cqually
gpon each other, Every night i liarba-

dues 1o made hidecus by the dacharge of

curious old firearms vut of the wiadows ol

the shantica aa s warning that the lamates
are on theur guuﬁ.*L:fﬂlﬂhﬂll Mags-

his as sho sto0d by the table, resting her
little gloved hand upon it. **That is a
superfluous question, after all, since you
would not have asked me to meet you
here had you not something to communi-
cata,’

“You are right, madam,” he anywered,
with some significance in his voice, quiet
as it was, *‘[ should not have troubled
you had 1 not wished to see you.
thought,” he added, *‘that you would
rather come here than that I should wait
upon you at Easthorpe."”

Pﬂltfdld not mu:hpﬂmntiur,” she said
somewhat wearily, ‘I perferred coming
this morning however, Have you—have
you discovered anythingl” she added,

asked the question. .

*““What do you wish mo to say, madami”
he asked abruntly, leoking at her koonly.
“Do you wish me to tell 1\'nu what 1 have
dlll.."‘l'.h\'ﬂttd or do vou not{"

At the unexpicted interrogatory
looked at him suddenly with great quest-
tont eyes full of surprise and fear.
Had it not been immpossicle for her to

row paler thon sho already was, he would
ﬁu‘n thought that the colourless cheek
had taken a yet more ashen hue, As it
was, ho harriedly pushed a chair towards
her. She did not take it, but stood fae-
ing him, her eyea fixed v
face: and there was silence between them
for some minutes, The detective, with

M.

some pity and compassion now upon
tqui was the first to break ﬁ.o

““Mra. Daunt,” he raid gravely, *‘when
[ had the honour of my first mnterview
with you, the clearing up of the mystery
which surrounds tho murder of Mr. Rut-
ledge was a matter very near your heart.
It may be that since that time circumsatan-

leaning heavily agaiust the table as she|

ces have arisen whick have altered your
wishes, Pray sit down,”he added hastily,
seeing that for a moment she swayed

covered herself immediately.

““No, no,"she said hurriedly,**] am not
ill: but 1 do not quite under:itand,” she
went on, trying to brave it out, although
her dread was so great that she could
hardly force her white lips to frame the
words.

“‘Are you sure you do not understand
me, Mrs. Daunt!” he asked, seeing, not-
withstanding all her efforts, the agony of
dread she was suffering, and pitying her
as he had rarely pitied any one in his
self-contained eveatful life,

There was no answer,

““It seemed to me during that first in-
terview,’” he went on quietly, not lookin
atherno », but speaking withhiseyes ﬁxeg
upon the table, **that you wished to obtain
evidence of Mr. Frank Greville's innocence
at any cost; and since then I have been
devoting what little skill and experience
I possess to that end.”

*‘And yon havesucceeded?” she breath-
ed, rither than uttered.

“I have succecded, madam."

His vuice was very quiet, very calm,
very significant; but he did not look at
her as he spoke, or he would have seen
how swiftly the little gloved hand went
to her busum as she sank down upon the
chair she had hitherto rejected, looking
at him with wild, terrified eyes.

All her terror was confirmed now. This
man had detec.ed her husband's gwlt;
he had found out the fact of his absence
from the ball-room with Sibyl Rutledge;
he had discovered—how she could not
cuess—that he had been in the avenue
that night. He would arrest him perhaps
and it would be her fault, through her
means! Oh, merciful Heaven, have pity,
and let her aie before that came to pass]

Her only hope now was to show the
detective her entire belief in Stephen's
innocence, and try to prove to him that
he was on a false scent. She must not
let him think for a moment that she sus-
pected her husband, She must hide it
from him, and tell him that she did not
wish the Inquiry pursued, because she
had changed her mind, she no longer
wished to prove Frank's innocence—he
had wished her to give up the attempt.

“I am quite sure that you have been
very skiltul and careful,” she said, in a
low calm voice,but in a tone so strangely
hollow that he almost started as it fell up-
on his ear; “*but since I saw you my in-
tereat in the matter has—has faded. I
think it—it would be a pity to reopen
the matter. Mr. Greville and his daugh-
ter have suffared greatly; bnt the sting of
their suffering has subsided, and it would
only reopen wounds which I—1 believe
are partly healed.”

Partly healed! Hemembering Chriasie’s
passionate sorrow, her despairing cry—
“‘I caunot die happy unless his innocence
is proved"—Sidney hated herself for tho
falsshood; but she would have ventured
even more in her desperate hopeless wish
to show this man that he waa mistaken,
that Stephen was not guilty.

“'The wounds will hardly be healed un-
til the cause of them is removed,’ he said
gravely.

“ Bat—but Frank Greville himself
wishes that no more trouble should be
taken in the matter,"'she rejoined hurried-
ly.
F'“Hﬂw can you tell that, madam?” he
asked quickly.

promptly, but faltered and paused, the
worda dying away on her white lips as
she saw what she was admitting,

1t will hardly be safe for Mr. Frank
Greville to remain any time in thia neigh-
bourhood,” he sald gravely, “*whatever
disguisca he has assumed, or may assume,
unttl, of course, the guilt of another is
proved.”

The room, with its somewhat dingy
hangings of crimson damask, its worn
carpet and hard mahogany chaira, whirled
round and round before Sidney’s failing
eyes, and the detective's voico sounded
strangely mufiled and distant In her ears;
but she did not faint; her nerves seemed
strung to their highest tension. Her ono
desire was to deceive her companion and
to induce him to give up the search.

“Me, Hopgood,” she said faintly, “I
have undertaken a task whick is beyond
my strength, I thought T should like to

rove the innocence of an old friend; but

find the task too hard, even with your
assistance,”

““Am [ to underatand that you wish me
to discontinue the inquiry, madami"’ he
asked gravely.

“1f you please,” she answered, isa volce
so low as to be almost inaudible.

v And to make no use of the information
I have acquired!”

“Yea"—low and faintly spoken still.

“‘And you expect me tuo comply with
your wisk, and let an innocent man bear
the stain of a crime of which he is inno-
cent]” he said quietly.

Sidney looked up suddenly, unable at
the moment to conceal her intense terror
and dread ; and she needed no second
look to show her that he knew all—there
was so much pity and compassion on his
face as it was turned towards her.

““You are mistaken in your suspicions !
I know the procfs are against him, but—"

““Against whom?” he asked.

said wildly, clasping her hands; *‘but he
is innocent, quite innocent! Have you
no pity I" she added, leaning forward on
| the table and looking at him with entreat-

ing eyes. ‘‘He isinnocent; and yet if he
shoald be ascused, it will be throogh me—
through me, his—"

“Mrs, Daunt"—he interupted quick-

{1y, raising his hand impressively to lm-
: silence—*‘you ask me if I have no
' pity. I tell you that inall my experience
!{ have never felt truer pity than 1 feel
i now. But there isno need for your dis-

she ' teess. You have no need of my scrvices |

now: therefore 1 have no more to do with
' tho matter. My interest in it ceases from
this mcment. No harm has beendone, I
'think. 1 have told you nothing. What
' yoa have guessad, what you suspect, is no
concernof mine. Yon may be sure of one
| thing —that, unless you a=k my aid agaln,
1 will take no furthers

have obtained.”

“You will noti” she faltered, over.
' powered by the sudden revulsion of feel-
' ing and looking at him with wild startled

backwards as if about to fall; but she re- |

“‘Because [ have seen—," she began|P

““Againat the person you suspect,” she

teps In the matter;
pon his impassive nor will | make use of the information 1

eves, “‘You——Oh, Heaven blees your
compaasion ! Oh, sir, if you knew haw I
bave sufferred eince that horriblesuspicion
came into my mind, if you knew what
this past night has been, you would know
in some degree what my gratitude is! 1
. have been wretched—at least, I thought
| I was wretched—many times, but Inever
'knew what real misery was until then.
h, it is horrible,"” she broke out—*‘hor-
' rible to think of all the evil she wrought
just to gratify a whim or a foolish ambi-
tion, which, having gratified, sha found
'would not satisfy her! Heaven only
knowa the ruined lives which may be laid
to her charge, the unhappiness, the
| apguish. Mr. Hopgood',—speaking with
a forced calmness almost as painful to wit.
| ness as her passionate pain—"*‘in your in.
“qquiries you found no clue to her where-
aboutsi”

There was an intense repressad eager-
ness under her calmness:, which the
detective perceived; and he was too acute
| and keen an observer not to gueas at its
cause. He thought what a strange being
a woman was, since she could more easily
forgive a man she loved for having mur-
dered another man than for havingbetray-
ed her for ancther woman,

“No,” he sald gravely, ‘1 found no
clue to her wheraabouts; and in my opin-
jon, Mrs., Daunt, that is one of the
strangest features in the case. Neither of
the two persons whom 1 suspected,” he
added, turning his eyes from her eager
face, **has any present communication
with her; of that I am certain.”

“Thank you,” she returned faintly; and
there was a short silence in the dingy ho-
tel sitting-room, during which Sidney
struggled to regain command over her-
self. When she rose from her seat, she
had resumed the marble composure which
had struck him upon her entrance. ““You
have no more to say to mei” she sald
steadily. “Then I need detain you no
langer. May 1 ask how much—besides
thanks—ah, many and heartfelt thanks—
I am indebted to you, Mr. Hopgood?”

“You owe me nothing,” he answered,
smi'ing—**nothing. The ckepue you sent
has more than repaid me, Mre. Daunt,
It is 1 who am_indebted to you."

“Thank you,” she repecated; and in a
stranve mechanical way, like thatofa
peraon moving in a dream, she moved
towards the door. Then she paused, and
lovked around in a puzeled, bewildered
gort of way, as if ehe knew that she had
forpotten somethipg. *‘There is some-
thing,"” ehe said, in a strenge husky voice.
but 1 cannot remember what—unless —
Yes—I have not said good morning,”

Something in her face and manner
touched the deteciive and made his bow
very respectful, and there was a strange
unwonted dimness in the keen dark eyes
as they watched her go which had rarely
visited them during their thirty years of
keen observation of the follies and foibles
and crimes of humanity.

- —
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I\Iaanwhi'lqt"ﬂ- J!ncr, his heart—

usuuslly as we ' aited BN organ as a
barrister’s nee., ..e—:hrobbing fast with
love and hope, was travelling asswiftly as
Stephen's gray mare could carry him over
the roal from Easthorpe to Lambawold.
the painful impression which his inter-
view with Sidney had made upon him
faded as soon as he had left her. lIo was
too absorbed in the pleasure of lifu's
young dream, and in his anxie'y as to
Mr, Daunt's reception of hls sait, to re-
member the strangeness of her manner
and her earneat broken worda,

And even if,to sappoze an impoesibility,
her father were willing to give his con-
sent, to allow his daughter to marry a
oor man for the reason that she loved
him and he loved her, would it be wise
to accept such a sacrifice? Would it not
bring with it a punishment in Dolly’s dis-
content at her marrower surrcuandings i
Would it not be terrible to him to seo her
unhappy and ill at easo and dissatisfied
in her humbler home, to see her beauty
fade and her sweet bright disposition
alter in her new life?

Thinking thus, he reached Lambswold
in a very dezpondent and depressed state
of mind. Aul Sidney's cheerful prophe-
cles wore msrged in his own dismal fore-
bodings as he entered the stately hall
where every evidence of wealth served
only to en:hitter his reflections and to
make him feel more hopeless as to the re-
sult of his suit.

Mr. Daunt was at home, a servant told
him ; he was in the library; and Lloyd
was preparing to join him there, feeling
that he ought not to see Dolly until he
had received her father's verdict, whena
slender little figure clad in black velvet,
the broad square linen collar edged with
embroidery round the throat adding con-
siderably to the picturesque quaintness
of ita appearance, came lightly and swiftly
down the wide oaken stalrcase. At sight
of it all Lloyd Milner's resclves and fore.
bodings melted into thin air; and he
went forwara eagerly to meet Dolly with
a love-light in his gray eyes and a bright
smile which were certainly not in accord-
ance with the dismal view he had been
taking of his love-affair, since he had
turned his horse's head towards Lambs.
wold. Nothing lovelier than little Dolly,
with her shy smilea and shyer blushes-,
could have been imagined —certainly the
young barrister had never secn any ore
half so lovely.

¢ [ will take Mr, Milner to papa,” she
gaid to the servant, who bowed and dis-
appeared ; and then Dolly looked up ex-
pectantly into her lover's admiring but
disturbed countenance.

*¢ What is the matter 1" she asked co-
quettishly. **You do not lock very
pleased to see me. There is nothing
wrong at Easthorpe, is there 1" she added
| cagerly, her wvoice charging in quick
| anxioty. **Sidney Is not 1l ]

vwNo—atleast | think not,"” heanswered,
in some embarrassment. ‘‘I saw her this
'morning, and she said she was notill;
'but she looks very pale and delicate.
' Dolly, she sent you her love and spoke so0

kindly—nay, 1 dare hardly tell you all
'she said.”

“ Why not 1" Dolly =ald shyly.

They were standing by the great hall
fire now, and he was looking tenderly and
sadly down at the
figure in black velvet.

“* Bacause 1 feel that

' he answered gravely. * Dully,
spoke to you last night, 1 forgot the gr

I was
. *You bave forgotten something
'this morning,” she said reproac

patty pretureaque little

I bave not acted | the latter ha

as an honest and honorable man should,” ! effect, which
when I adapts it to
eat | intended for very young misses.

difference in our positions—1 forgot that
indeed | ‘ ‘ ved |
hfully. | her lover 3,000 miles and married him. |
*¢ You have forgotten that you smaid you lEha must have becn

'Noved me, and that I—1 love
| and—"

¢ I shall never forget that,” he answer-
ed softly—**never! If I live to be an
old man, I shall always remember those
words until my dying day, and they wiil
always give me the same great pleasure,
the same intense happiness! Dolly, if
my love for you were leas than it is, I
should not be so fearful of your father’s
reception of my euit. Asitis, 1 am —"

“ YVery foolish,"” Dolly put in gravely
and reprovingly. ‘'Come into the library
now, and you will see that papsis not
such a terrible personage,”

** Mrs. Daunt gave me anote for him,"
Lloyd said, aa they crossed the hall to-
gether ; **and, Dolly, I think it will be
well if you could go and see her to-day.
She seems very much depressed and out
of spirits.”

“1 will go
swered, as ehe opened the library door;
and they entered the stately old room
together.

Mr. Daunt was sitting at a writing
table covered with letters and papers of
various kinds. He looked up as Dolly
appeared, his grave absorbed face soften-
ed into a sudden tender smile, which
faded again almost immediately, and was
replaced by a grave but kindly look of in-
quiry as the two young people cyme up
to the table together, The next moment
Dolly's white arms were round his neck
and her sweet lips close to his ear, and
she was whispering something there which
made her father know that the little
daughter whom he had hitherto thought
of more as a child to ba petted than asa
weman had not only won the young man's
love, but had given her own in return.

His disappointment at Dolly's choice
was of the smalless. He might have wish-
ed that Mr, Milner's position had becn
moreo assured ; but he was an honorable,
frank, manly young fellaw who would
make a good husband, and, eince Dolly
loved him,they would be happy together,
Stephen bad a very high opinion of him,
Mr, Daont knew,and he—Mer. Daunt—had
a very high opinion of his son’sjudgment ;
80 his consents was warmly and cordially
given, aud Lloyd’s forehodings were for
ever dispersed in the sunshine brought
about by the inlfilment of Sidney’s pro-
phecies,

“ And now suppose you go and tell
muamma, Dolly,” said her father gravely,
with a little gleam of mischief in his grave
eyes nevertheless,

Dolly’s bright face fell,

“¢ Oh, papa !" she exclaimed,so ruefully
that Mr. Daunt could not repress a smile,

‘¢ Well, I will go,” he said, with a slight
shrug of the shoulders. ** Perhaps you
can perauade Lloyd to stay a few days
with us here,” he added, turning back as
he was leaving the room. *‘*1 shall be
very clad if he can manage to do so.”

Dut all Dolly's pretty pleadings and en-
treaties were of no avail ; sorely against
his will, Lloyd’s profeasional engagements
obliged him to be firm in his refusal to
remain at Lambswold. Dolly pouted,
lIooked vexed, pleaded and coaxed 1n vain,
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fiancee was very much inclined to robel at
this, perhaps the first serious opposition
to her wishea she had ever encoun'ered,
she loved and respected him all the mure
for not being as wax to her touch.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Flower Ornamentation.

It is several years now since flowers
have been used extensively for dress or-
namentation, and it isstill a problem
whether they will ever find the old-time
prestige fully reatored. Several causes
havo operated to put artificial flowers in
the background—one is the fact that they
are artificial, and the modern rage for the
natural, and the preference felt for rib-
bon ornamentation in conjunction with
lace on account of its greater durability;
and third, the beauty and availability of
the now ornaments in delicate enamel and
imitation precious stones, in conjunction
with groups of small feathers, whose
effect upon corsage or drapery waa found
very graceful and alluring,
these causcs, natural flowers have been
used of late years to an extent hardly
possible to estimate, but which has quad-
rupled the receipts of the florist, and
made flower culture one of the most lu-
erative of modern occupations. There are
evidences, however, of revival in the ar-
tificial florist's art ; more skill and enter-
prise are shown in following the varying
fancies of the day, in regard to the kind
of flowers used and their mounting, and
sense and taste are shown in confining
tlie use of artificial flowers to the evening,
to ball and party dressing, occasions
when whatever 1s worn is subject to the
influences of artificial heat and light, and
such air ns exerts an instantly depressing
effzct upon natural flowers. A beantiful
lace overdress upon white satin was
caught and draped most gracefully at a
recent entertainment with sprays of white
lilac. A black tulle dress over black sat-
in was paneclled with white lilacs, in a line
upon one side of the skirt, Large the
roses in their leaves are exquisitely
mounted for use upon pale yellow tulle
and satin, the roses sometimes showing
artificial flies in blueand pearl enamel. A
novel arrangement of flowers in to placo
them in diagonal lines between putlinga
of satin or lace upon the lower front of
the skirt, or in single flowers, with leaves,
as a border in the ruching at the foot,
The latest atyle of ornament for the hair
and corsage consists of one or more very
large pink crushed roses, arranged with
small feather tipsand fronds, white, pink,
or blne, the fronds always white, an en-
'ameled fly or dragon-fly on the edge of
| the rose. These are lovely for the opera,
i'ﬁi:h white, Nile green, or pink satin and

lace.

| dresses, Natural daisies are discarded
| from wear upon the bodice, because they
| pusscss no  perfume, but they work u
charmingly as artificial flower seta, wit
small ferns, The most fashionable of all

! with its bright green leavea is also very
| pretty, and fruit blossoms, particularl
| those of the cherry and flowering almon

the evening dresses of tull,

|
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|

Tuockered out.

S

this sfternoon,” Dolly an-

He must go, he said ; and, although hia|

Desides all |

They are not suitablo for simple |
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Western Girls.

A young gitl, pretty and modest, with
a rifle on her shoulder is not a strange
gight in these parts, writes a correspodent,
from California to the Neir York Sun,
Many young women in the far west are
very proficient in the use of firearms, and
no cne thinks it strange to see them thus
¢quiped on the highway or in the moun-
tains hunting.

In nothing is the western freedom from
conventionalism more striking than in
the latitude given young women in their
amusements, The typical far western
girl would doubtless shock her more sub-
dued sisters of the east in many things
which here are considered within the
bounds of propriety.  She huntas, fishes,
camps out, rides, and tramps, with all the
relish shown by the sterner sex, and in
not a few of these accomplishments is she
the equal of any of the men, Visitors
from the east unfamiliar with pastimes of
this kind have often been eeriously em-
barrassed on finding that their charming
companions of the parlor or the lawn
could load and shoot a gun as well as a
rifleman, mount and ride like a trooper,
or climb mountains with untiring limb.

A few weeks ago a plump young wo-
man in this town who rides, hunts, fishes,
and climbe, had her photograph taken in
her fresh air costume and sent one of
them to relatives in Illinois. The por-
trait exhibited a girl of 18, with a jaunty
turban, her long hair done up tightly ina
coil, her face full and fair, and her ecyes
bright na dollars.  Iler dress was tight-
fitting at the waist and sleeves, cf dark,
servicable material, and the skirt coming
just below the knees, failed to meet the
tops of her high-buttoned boots by seve-
ral inches. It was as pretty a picture of
health, vivacity, and beauty as one would
care to see, but the relatives in the cast
were profoundly shocked, and, in ac-
knowledging the receipt of che portrait
quietly hinted that they would like to
know what the oceasion waas which de-
manded the young lady to appear in that
strange costume. Probably they will be
more horrified than cver when they learn
that she is scen on the strects almost
daily in just such attire, and that nothing
whatever is thought of it.

The girl over whom this section of the
state is raving just now is Miss Lillian
Smith, an expert with the rifle, who
threatens to carry off the honors in marka-
manship if she ever consents to appear in
a coutest of ekill.  She is only 13 years
of age, but she appeara much older. She
has a strong frame, abundant dark brown
hair, and big brown eyes. Tanuned by
continued exposure to sun and wind, she
is the picture of health and of typical far
weatern beauty, When only Y years of
age she manifested a fondness {or the ritle
which her parents readily gratified. She
often went off into the wilda of Mono
county on hunting expeditions, and fre-
quently secured game which ehe was
oblized to procure assistanee to bring in,
Of late she has amused herself at odd
times with shooting at glass balls and
targets, and so unerring has her aim be-
come that a failure to lut a mark s con-
sidercd almost cut of the question, On
her hunting tours she uses a 22-calibre
rifie, which she handles with the case and
precision of an expertenced marksman,

One of her feats with the rifle which has
attracted moat attention is the breaking
of a glass ball traveling three thousand
feet per minute. She shoots straight for-
ward and also over her shoulder, using a
hand mirror to sicht with,
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LOWERING A BOAT AT BEXA

inventive Genitus Ndakes a Teclkio that
insurcs Lafety for the Crow.

A recent English inventlon seema to
gupply the demand for an apparntus
which will lower a boat at sea and re-
lease it from the tacklea automatically
with perfect rafety to thecrew. A verti-
cal hook is secured at the stem and an-
uther at the stern, the points of the two
being inbcard, When  the rings in the
hottom of the tackle Llock are put in the
hooka they are locked there by pins that
stick into the shanks or the hooks. A
strong Jine runs from a small hook on the
ring of the bow tackle to a similar hook on
the ring »f the storn tackle, and this line
ia kept taut by means of two eyes and a
lanyard over the centre thwart, and thus,
when the boat swings at the davits, the
block rings have a elant toward the cen-
tre of the boat.

In case of noed the boat's erew climb
into the boat, steadying themselves by
the fore and aft line. As the boatis
lowered a strain is brought on small lines
running from the pina in the hooks to
the davit guys, and the pins are drawn
out, or they may be drawn out by hand.
The hoat is luwered still further and ev-
entually takes the water. If the wave
lifts cither end without taking the strain
off of the opposite tackle the blocks will
not bo disengazed because the weight of
the boat keeps a strain on the f re and
aft line, bat the moment the boat is lifted

|

lat both ends simultanecusly tho block

ringz drop out, and the boat s clear, cven
though the wave is standing her almost
on end,
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To Prepare Yegetable Mold Quickly

An oarly an the leaves of tho trees can
| be collected, let them be brought in acon-
| sidorable quantity, into a close place, and
| dressed up there in the form of a hot-
bed, Lot this be well saturated with the
drainings from the dung heap, with suds
from the wash house, with urine from the
stable and cow house, where thls latter
article can be procured, Let this bed or
lieap be covered and lined with fresh
stable dung, to make it heat.

Wlhen the heating is sufflciently subaid-
ed, let the leaves be uncovered and turn-
ed over, to mix the dry and well together
and if moisture be required, let them
have it of the rame description, repeating
| the process till sll be reduced to fine
mould, Thia will be ready for use in two
months from the time of collecting the
| leaves, and to prevent any waste of the
| liquid recommended, a layer of maiden

the new sets comprises an Anne of Aus- | earth, of two feet thick, should be made |
| tris belt, a ecordot for the skirt, and a | the sutstratum, which would receive any !.
| bouquet for the corsage. Yellow crces ' of the valuablo liquid that would other

| wise run to waale,
| " Leavesof sloa decompositiun should be
avoided, as those of the oak, ete., which,

ving a prim, bright little | powever. are the best for rotaining heat
with the absence of foliage | in hot beds and pi‘s.

The leaves of fir
| should also be avoided, but those of the
camore, elm, alder, maple, and all the
soft kinds are better suited for the pur-
. This compost should be kept dry,

Miss Tucker, a Texas girl, followed m airy place, and ridged up, so that

the rain cannot wash cut the salts with

which it absunds,—[Gardener's Itecord.
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Queer Things injEars

A boy not yet twelve years old isal-
' most a weekly visitor at the New York
ere and ear infirmary.  **Well,” said the
| aurist, as he saw him come inas usual ohe
ralterpoon **ahat have you got in there
' thistima!”  *“*Nawihin' but n boan,” he
| drawled. The boy bad fsllen into the

bad hahit of putling guch things into his

ears as shoo buttons, pieces of alate pen-
| cils and wads of r. The aurist re-
 cently met with a remarkable illustmation
' of this pornicious practica, which he re-
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" lated to a reporter of the New Yuork

] Times :

A young woman of twm.t{:hmﬂ came
i tome so deaf that 1 eculd hardly make
' her hear by shouting through a trump t,
+ After removing a great quantity of wax
| from her car 1 found somethiog metal-
lic.

“What's thisi" 1 eaid. **Have yon
been putting something in your earl”

“Oh dear, no,” she eaid. 1 am not eo
foolish as that.”

Imagine her surprise when 1 pulled vat
a smooth, round brass button, with quite
a large shank to it. **This seems to have
been in there a good many years,” 1 eaid,
To my surprise the youug woman crouch-
ed in the corner in undisguised terror,

YO doctor?” she said; **what is that aw-
ful noised”

It was nothing but a waggon rumbling
by, but 1 instantly saw what the trouble
war, Her hearing had become normal
when | removed that button, and she was
frightenedand bewildered at the jumbleof
confusing sounds,

The ticking of the clock, chirping of
the canary, or dripping of water distres-
ed her, and the rustle of her own silk
dress made her start with foar,

I sent one of the assistants home with
her in a carriage, and he said that the
clatter in the streets so distracted her that
he was compelled to hold her in her seat.
About a week afterward she came in
again——

““And wanted that button put back
again, I suppose!” interrupted the report-
or.

Oh ne; she was brimming over with
happiness, though for a day or two she
was afraid to leave the honse,  DBut sho
told me about that button.

“When 1 was about eight years old,"”
she said, I was sont to  a village church
in Now England with my grandmother,
The sermon was always long, and 1 used
to amuee myself by  pulling at the brass
buttons on my coat,

“One of them came off one Sunday, and
I occupied myself for a timo with putting
it in my ear and shaking it out again,
Suddenly 1 felu it sink away in there, and
1 eould not get it out.

“] was afraid to tell my grandmother
at the time, and soon  afterward forgot it,
At ten years of age | begen to grow dead,
and have been getting worse ever since,
but 1 never once thonght of that button
until you removed 1t."
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Freaks of Great Men.

In Moore's **Life of L wd Byron" there
is o curious instauce of the cecontricity in
diet which now and thun took the pfncu
of other vagaries with that remarkable
geniua.  When dining with Samuel Rog-
erg, Moore writes ;: “*Neaither moat, fiah,
nor win would Lord Byroen touch, and of
biscuits and soda water, which ho asked
fur, there had been, unluckily, no pro-
vision, Ho protested, however, to be
cqually well pleascd with poatatoes and
vinegar ; and of thess measre materiala
contrived to make rather s hearty moal,’
(1a another occasion, when Hoore sat op
posite the poet at dinner, vogaged, as ho
himaelf eonfesses, “‘riher varnestly over
a beefsteak,” Byron aftor watching him
for somo minutes, said, in a tone of grave
inquiry : **Moore, don’t you find ocating
beefatenk makes you ferocions ¥ The
seeret of Lord Byron's ocensionsl abste-
misusnces in diet is to be found in that
morbid dread of corpulence which bo ia
known to have possessed ; yot had he
been versed in the rules which Mr. Bant-
ing subscquently laid down and success-
fully practiced for peraons in like condi-
tion he would have shunned potatoee,
even with the concowitint of vinegar,
like the plague. The fect is that any
article of food of a etarchy or saccharine
nature tenda to produce fat, while such
things as toast, lean meat, fruit, and
arcen vegetables are all infmical to the
laying on of puperfluous flosh, The po-
tato s a dlstinetly favtoning kind of food,
while meat is more cipecially *‘flesh-
forming.” It would be impoessible to sup-
port lifo on either kind of bodily susten-
anco exclusively, and tliere are few peo-
ple who would attempt the Spartan sim-
plicity of a diet cousisting wholly of
“magnum  bonume' or  “‘champions.”
Lord Byron's liking™for potatoes and vin-
egar, however, reedis the affection of
Curius, the auclent Itumman general, for a
dinner of turnlpa roas ed in the nshes of
his own fire, and served up on a wooden
platter. Great men have often beon pe-
culiar in their dietetic fancies. Pytha-
goras, for example, not orly abatained
from the flesh of animals, but econsid-
erad even a dish of beans too stimulating
for his philvsophical neolytos,  If tho po-
tato had been known in Greoco in his day
the problen of affording at once a whole-
some, nourishing, and not too exciting or
too expenaive form of nutriment would
have been far easier of solution.—|[ Lon-
don Times,
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The Games of Daroda,

Twenty couples of wrestlers open the
eames, fighting rams rush on each others
horns, till the loser, fairly struck, falls on
his back, every limb shivering with pain;
buffaloes attack one another with incredi.
ble fury ; the unwieldly rhinoceros with
his blunted nose horn entera more slug-
rishly into a eonteat with his brother,
and his wicked little red eyes belie his
character ; when one elephant has turn-
ed his back, his vaat oppunent buts pon-
derously into his slde and has to be
frightencd off with rockets, The games,
however, no longer contain any great ole-
ment of eruelty. Horse no longer fighta
azainst horse ; the rider no T-:an;;ur in
reality excites and then evades the en-
raged elephant ; man no longer wounds
man with hands armed with sharp steel
claws. Not only cruelty but sport is on
the wane, Cock-fighting has been aban-
dened, the hogs and hunting leopards or
chitalis are fower and lees well-trained
thau they were, the deer preserves aro
less well-stocked, wild piges are more sel-
' doma met with, the breeds of dogs snd
. f}i;.:i_-unn are degenersting, and Lthe wraat-
| lers are not incited to superhuman effurts

by princely rewards —[viazette of theBom-
1| Lay Presidency,
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Plantatlon Philesophy.

Da healthioat lookin' men is somoetimes
de soones’ ter die.  De bigges' tree is do
'one whut am appte’ ter be holler. 1tain't
no use for some men ter try ter be
great. It doan' make no difference how
much a movse eats heneberwill be er rat,
Dar's dis differcnce twixt men an’ wimin:
Er ‘vman try ter make her heart show on
her face: de man tries ter make his mine
show on his countenance, De trouble is
dat de ‘oman ain't allus got a heart an’ de
man ain't allua got a mine,




