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FASIION NETES,
.,q_g, .

Cream white is not worn any iunger
by brides.

Silk pocketbooks, hand-painted, are
the newest,

Shirred yokes and full waists are

e W rn,

Ga'loon is revived for dress and
honnet trimmings

Pladz, 110 ks, checbsand stripes are
feature: in “ail fabrie

Silver and it eroo3 et in the new |
dress and bonnit gadl

New Toanets for vy nn Wetr are
digplayed in New Yoriona bewilhor
ing and elegan variety b stk
[ nty and uneomnen models indark
English brauds and felts ane <o wi,
the [ pmer ha g anels trnod with |

richlv el rod fall tlowers and fruits,
anid the L ttter showing vevit ,r '\Yni
and putfed velvet Ll with Lrint-
mingsuf duflfy [
or avnents, the gun.tuns for t1
show ng a deciled t ndeney to |! "11
art ~ha 'ed and mixtures.

“‘t! ern E :.h ryrise.

A whole-ale mercl 1:'1' of \H\ York,
who has just returned | the West,
admits that he bhad never g 1'.1 n that |

country” proper erwdit for its en-
terpri-e As he  passed  thro n"h
Detroit he was sought out and (f-
fer d a sistyd lar cofin for §25
with a dexl.of a burial lot thrown |

in. In Chicazoa man offercd to kill

Li for three ceiits, and an ice wagon |

went a square out of its way to run
over him.. -In Milwaukee he
coaxed to accept for nothing a half in-
terest in a fire-escape bringing in o,
€00 per year. In Indianupolis he found
one of h‘fa il employes who admitted

ol no TQ5U

——— e —  — =

wther-tips fl]l\\ll'll [

was |

The Skein,We Win

If yomand I, to-day *

Oir lifewurk down, asd ]et
where they w

Fall down to lie qui 'llﬂl-

And if some other hat® ghonld m_aﬂ

| Shonld stop and lay &
|
I
)

stoop to find
The threads we carfieh sotah could wind
Boginning where st

; if it shonld

s LA .
| come to kee .
Our 1I%mg, seek
i T v 3
; I'u carry ouftbe good desizn,

Di-tinetively made yours or mine,
| What woald it find?

Svme work we must he doing, truc or lalse: i
Sowe threa!s “e wind; some putpose so
exnlle

(sell t "u’no lonk up o it, or down, \
As (o a crown
I To bow before, and we weave threads
! Of diflerent length and thickuesg—zome mere
shredes—

And wind them round ¥
lill wll the skein of life i3 hound,
Sonetimes forgettinz all the time

To ask
or choou e

[ ope
| The

wnlue ol the threads,
Strong stuff to use.

I No hoand but winds some thread;

I' eannot stand quite still 114 it is dead

'. But what it =pins and winds a little skein.

{ God made each hand for work—mnot toil-stain
T+ required, but every band

[ Spins, though but ropes of sand.

! It love should come,

| Stooping above when we are done,

To find bright threads

we huve hell, that it may epin them

lonwep—find but =hreds

Phat hreak when touched—how cold,

Sud, shiveiing, portionless, the hand will hold

I'he broken shreds, an
Fresn cinze for mora

Tht

I know

=

_' HIRAM'S VISIT,

| “Going to git married, be

Hiram ¥
l[lr;lm Honevdew eolored at the ab-
rupt question, but he answered, truth-
fully:
“1 don't

you,

see what else I kin do,
Aunt Peggy. Sister Susan is bent on
a-marryin’  the school-teacher an’
a-goin’ off to the Black Hills or som’eres

away out of all creation. An’ here's

ST

ami lmml’ hun to t: k¢ a check fur
principal and intere-t. He still has
the clié kK to prove it. At Mackinace
they took him for a lord (mfcs 8 per
card at Cleveland he was taken
for a bunko man and hal to identify
hi oself by telegraph. -1 a? he been of
an asricultural turn of 1mind he conld
have bought 600 aeres of land of a To- |
ledo man for the trifle of 500, The
land was all on the bottom ot Lake
Erie, an:! he would have had no fencas

to Luild nor taxes 6o piv. Ile returns
completely charmed with the West,
\lso, minus his gold wateh.— Wall
Streel Nv oo 8

- e

A Metropolitan Crematory,

Ground Las been purehused oo the
highe t anl the mo t  picturesque
grounds oo Manhattan Island on wivieh
to ereet a eremato y to reduce dead
hondies to ashes,  The New
mation soc.ety wish to avoil ferries,
raiiroad trains and crowded thorough-
fares when conveying the remains of |
their relatives and friend: to the last |
re ting-place. This will b cecured by
the proposed works on W ashington
[eighis. This cemetery will be more
compiete than anything of its kind in
tiie world, “Thece are to be no yew or
willow trec§ and no emblems of mourn-
ing. A pirturesque chapel ior 1 emo
ral s rvices will be e et i,
grounds wiil be laid out anil adorned |
with plants and tlowers suggesting
hope and joy instead of the more mel-
ancholy emotions, "Nar will there be |
any roasting and burniag of the Lodies,
but the remains m 1 be ineiverated l\y
an intense!y h*, dry air radiating fro n
furnaces fittecn feet distant, which will
Teda e the corpsg » a short time th a
Fraanof aws. e crenuitory is to he

Tt 11 alelel - upon those in Cer-
many and Ttaly, where they are in
much miore general u-e than in this

i ol
Friorex.,

country, —

v

How a Dianist Avoid d a Due',

\ duel in which an eminent pianist
wis to lhave taken a leading purt is
aidd to have been Lappily arranged
withont 1ws of life or limb on either
side. An altercation had taken place
at a Paris cafe Letween thie said piunist
and a well-known mun of fushion; and

York Cre: |

anl lh{‘ 1

[to me,”

il oie 3 :
medder hay = - ;.L. an’ corn to cut,
munking to gedhier an’ all them wind-
| 1,1II~ an’ Siberian erabs to make up in
| ¢ider fur the apple-butter, an’ no help
|ts- e got fur love or moneyv. An’ it
| stands to reason I can’t tend the farm
| and cool the vittles, too.  So Ithought
as thrashin® was over—you've
promised to stay till then, Aunt Peggy
[~an’ then 1 thought I'd go round
| som’eres about Clover (reek
where our kinfolks live, an’
stay a week or so, an’ git a —a—some-
: buody that ean housekeep an' the like—
| o the milkin®
puttin’ up fruit,

SO0

nigh

some of

an' churnin’,

makin® apple-Lintter,

an' do the cookin®

Susan was a

an’ cleanin’.

er, an’” she couldn’t be beat a-cockin’,

| either, If 1 could find a good sort of a

womuan that 'ud cook ekal to ‘-nsa“ I |

wouldn't mind a-marryin' her.
[ “lumph!
| wife an' a geod une, too, in 4 week or |
~ You're # gump, Hiram
Ilon(-_\'nlcw, an’ in' Besides: |
mu‘n ought git a wife you could

S0 vou expeet to git a |
two, hey?

noth else.

|
| keer fur, as well as a good housekeep.
ain’t l
There's sech a | erimson eclover-hobs,

I
thing as affeckshin between man and | haws and tall persimmon trees, went,

er. Housekeepin' an’ cookin’

leverything, 1 tell you.

s wifeS”

But Hiram scouted at this idea
“One woman is the same as another
he returned, loftily. “I want
‘4 housekeeper, an' that's why I'm
| -goin’ to marry at all.”
| “Wal then, Hiram, if you're bound
tan' determined to go an' hunt up a
' wife that a-way,mebbe I kin help you a
littlee,. 1 knowed the folks about
ft'lﬁ\'(?r Creek like a book when yer
. Uncle Eli was alive, an’ we lived on
the old Honevdew farm. An’ thar
was Mahala Nutter. She married Job
I'erky, an’ they bought a farm on
Clover Hill, t'other side the creek.
I'here wan't nobody could beat Mahala
a housekeepin' them days, an' most

4 ‘Martha Tane Perky .

hou%ker;-f‘r as Almr 3
would brlng‘her oTie

she was .
t she wotild be, for
god-looking man,
| eyes, cu;!y brown

ihis own
neighborhaopd mm]ck_hcne mnm at

house, half bugjgd in ﬂucfar-ma;ﬁ and
tal]l Lollard paplostvaes. v oo

Aunt Peggy had said, to seek his fate

dotting the fertile horders of Clover
Creek. -
* - x *

* * *

Jane,”
when Aant

you an' no mistake, Marthy
commented Mrs. Perky,

and read.
you must do your best to ketch him.
"Tain't often a gal has sech a chance
throwed at her head, an' if you've got
a mite o’ pluck about you, you won't
let them stuck-up Briggses git ahead
of you. Delilah

'| hutton!

"

assented, with a toss of her head, and

| of her. !

Consequently, when farmer Perky |
| drove his gray team to the gate, with |
| Hiram Honeydew .on the seat beside
him, the necessary preparations had al-
ready been made—floors scoured,
| baking done, and a substantial country
| dinner, with a dessert of apple-dump-
lings and sweet-cream sanece, -eady to
be served '

While Martha Jane, in a
frock,

ith fluted rufies, stoy!

‘tend to |

tike keer of the chickens an’ ducks, | She's the hired 2
Sister | rate I ain't g0t tim
powerful good h(,usel\e(ﬂj. | much,

| T don’t like to stay here a-settin’ round

“Sbe« mortal humlv
Hiram, aj he sat smoking, aftp,
ner, on the porch, and mentally oy iew.
ing Martha Jane's narrow foreheard
hard Dblack eyes and .
cheeks, “But, then,
out fur beanty, an’ if she suit- me
other ways, I reckin 'tain't no great
matter how she looks. A girl with
them kind of eyes an’ a malgany |
colored skin kin do the chres an
make butter, an’ sech, as good a3 ifshe
had blue eyes an’ goldy-lociin' hair,
like that girl they call Ptey, that
Lrought in the dumpras an’ passed

|
round the dip fur v+ #t dinner to-day. |
irl, T reckin. T any |

e to hunt round |
411 reckin Marthy Jane won’

wind changin’ her name to Honeyvdew
afore long, an’ I've got to hurry up
I ain’t tmbt no time to waste a-courtin’.
i I reckin if nothin’ l‘l’l[lpf‘ﬂ‘i we kin be
married in a week, an’ git back home,

high-coloral
1 ain't a-lookin’

doin’ nothin’, with all the fall work
a-gittin' behind at the farm.”

* * * * *
“Oh, dear!”
Down through the long grass and
under serubby

Hitty Mavis, a deep-caped sunbonnet
shading her violet eyes and tangled
yellow curls.

She was after the cows, standing
knee-deep in the tall aftermath, where
they had been turned for pasturage
after the meadow hay was cut.

«Ch, dear!” sighed Hitty again, “I'm
so tired, and here's the cows to drive
home, milking to do, sponge to set for
the baking to-morrow, and goodness
knows what else, and—Oh'”

She started back, with a little scream,
for seated on the fence, under the
shadow of a crimson-leafed sassafras-
tree, sat Hiram Honeydew, coolly

watching her.

| Hitty’s cheeks tarned from pink to |

it at fast became so anlmated tha the likely her darter, Marthy Jane, hes | scarlet as=she met the admiring ghm. 5

latter offered the former his eard and
accepted one in return.  The pianist
waitel at home the next morning, but
Leard n thing from lis opy 0 wnt. The
day afterward he met hi 1 Ly chance
in the street, and expressed his sur-
pr s at what had, or rather at whit
hiad ‘Ii'.-t, taken le e. I ask: d Yol
the day before yesterday,” said the
pianist 8 adversary, “for satisfa tion,
and yester'sy 1 reveived it” «“How
807" asked the pianist, mor-‘ astonished
than cver.  “Instead f a visitngeard
You gave me a ticket for your eon-
cert, was the reply. “I went to it,
heard you play,” and was more than
patisfied.—S2, James' Gagectt,

tuck after her.
folks o' yourn, too. Mahaly was ver
Uncle Eli's own cousin. An" ef you
like, I'll write ‘em a few lines, an’ tell

‘eru you're a-comin, an’ sort o’ perpare

‘em, fur nobody likes to hev
onexpected.''s
And

Hiram's relief, and

green clover fur his horses with a| begged.
i lighter heart than he had had for al

veek.
For he had made up his mind that

They are sort o' kin |

comp'ny |

of his frank, brown eyes, and her
| heart beat fas er than common.
But Hitty was a sensible girl, so
she said, “Good evening, Mr. Honey.
. dew!” quite coolly, and began driving
home the cows.
|  But Hiram sprang down from his

0 it was settled, much to | perch on the rail fence and followed
he whetted his |
scythe and went out to mow a feed of

her.

But to Hiram, as to most others, |
distance lent enchantment to the view |
and he was “bound and determined, as |

in some of the wide old farm-houses thought

“He'll be a mighty good ketch fur'

Peggy’s letter had heen duly received ‘
“A mighty good keteh, an’

Driggs would give |
| her ears to git ahead of vou, I'll bet a ! vallow Crawford peaches for supper,

To which bit of logic Martha Jane. !

the assurance that Delilah Briggs, nor '
| no one else, wasn't a-goin’ to git ahead |

tiought \ nl-ht aw aw too!™
din- |

| }’:_\T]

| fonage.

. of her hea,

“Let me help ' you, Miss Hitty!" he

“]1 ain't used to

around, doin’ nothin’,

* to drive home the cows, even.”

loalin’
like I've been
| fur some days now; and it'll be a treat

B%ety aftermath, dotted with scarlet
terfly-weed,

» and  erimnson-petaled
geer-heads,”

the lowi ing cows f

i\ l‘E' home, lazily :_ljmun o their i‘frth
switching their tails at the flies.

& %—hram let down the bars, and turn-

ttl the cows into the vard, while Hitty

where she
left them.

'lnd sumehow, in spite of the milk-

the chance Qf pre-ngnn mriﬂbmad i]_g and 5?ttJIg the s{mnge and l]lllﬂ"
acres and picturesque/ cottage f‘rm u  the chores, Hitty's heart beat more

y than it had for many a day.
; e week Hiram

aue had not heen invited to chanos
her name,

1
{ “She's H | ]l]l‘"ht\ "lllh}i honss l“‘i'

Hiram, meditatively, ol
ittle Hitty could only cook an' house-
keep as good as her. I don't

knhow-

[le ended by building a castle in the
air. wherein Hitty Mavis, with her vi-
4t eyes,and*goldy™
hief fizure,

colored hair, was the
i * * 5:
{“Ilitty Mavis!"

e B Martha Jane's hard, black eves look-
‘»d harder than ever, and her sharp

* L

&mrru seemed sharper still as she !

sunced wrathiy ly

9 kitchen
vhere Iitty

bowl of

into the
sat slicing a
You kin pack up your duds and
You wsettin® up to ketech a beau
as if Hiram Honeydew would look at
on.”

“I— Martha Jane, what on earth dn
Yo mean "

Hitty's eyes expanded, and the pink
| in her cheeks deepened to a glowing
| srarlet.

“Yon well enough
mean”  sneered  Martha “You
needn't to look so innercent, like butter
wouldn't melt in your mouth, an’ you
| wstrainin’ every nerve to ketch Hiram

know

| Horeydew—a-cajolin’ him to help you |
yink’ Iildl(l m'lh an’ drne 1'p the cows, an’ thP

‘R

‘But I don’t know where to gol’
tLitty's heart beat like a frightened |
robin’s at the thought of heing driven
triendless 1nto the world, bmt Martha
Jane was implacable.
“1t’s nothin® to me where Yyon go, s0
leave here,”" she sniffed, as she
ficunced angrily away.

“Go with me, Hijtty!" said a tender
voiee; and Hiram Honeydew stepped
snddenly into tis= Vittle kitchem. “Go
with uu;., Hitty, and be my wife.”

Hitty's cheeks redder than
before, but she did not draw away i
from his offered embrace.

“Not gone yet ?"” cried a shrill voice,
as the door was jerked viciously open.
“Didn't I tell von to pack up— Ob,
Mr. Honeydew, you here? Come and
have tea— we're a-waitin® fur you.”

“Excuse me!”" was the cold reply.
“] ghall just have time to take my
wife—that is to be- to the par-
Will you come to the wed"

grew

Over

aing¥”

But, with a scornful sniff and toss
Martha Jane tlounced off
again.

% * ¥ *® * L
marry Mahala's
darter, after all'” Aunt Peggr,
who was waiting to roceive them,

wNono! Hiram. Hitty
kin learn to kEeep house, I reckin—"

“Lear eriead Flitty. **Why, 1 did
all the housekeeping at Aunt Mahala's,
though they wouldn't
let me call her so.  Marthy Jane never
did a lick of work in her life.”

Ang so Hiram Honeydew got a wife
and a housekeeper all in one, after all

“An' so yon didn't
cried

stanmered
ne’

she is my annt,

A Hen Hatehes Snakes,
Op the farm of George Logan, near

Lelanon, in the county of Warren,

Ohin a hen has ]1_:{'1g evinced an ardent :
fesire to become & ln{'tll(‘l’, l.i-\' ]b{-r.-i-'- |

tent efforts to hatch door-knobs and
anithing else that bore the remotest
r'~l 'uhl‘an' ¢ Lo an egg, that her owner
| finally had pity on her, and placed in
her {avorite barrel fourteen curious
| eges that lie hal (fiscovered in turning
a turrow. Then he weat off to camp-
meeting and thought no more about
the matter until his return, when he
was amazed to find that the hen had
' hatched into this wicked world four-
teen little snakes for which she was

caring with the utmost affection and

colicitude and from which she received
stant demonstrations of filial aftec.
Next

Nl

i tiod.

. tbet' Walked tr}g‘ethpr through the !

:‘mught out the milk-pails from under |

-'_' and ¥ ,bunr*h of burdock-leaves

oneydew staved two, but stin MArHA #ad~it was only when they ‘hegan te

what I

| such outrages on native feding were

! skipper in the New Zealand trade sign
'a bond for £1000 not to ill-treat Maoris. |

-carrying off of native women was that | and toned it down, hut the

| the poor creatures were generally put | ferce power of the plot and the vigor /
| ashiore in some ather part of the islands | of the w riting still remaine!. It was

—i, e.,, among enemies, Thereslavery greatly injured asa work o art, but

or worse, was sure to be their fate. | 35 a work of imagination it A5 @ Te-

Another cause for bloody reprisals was | jparkable production. It was nof, how-

THE TAPU AMONG MAORIS,

Weeping and Laughing fn ¢ hurch—-Canse

of Some Massacres—Dings versas Can-
uibalism.

The Maoris are a pecple who not
only weep in church at the pathetic
passages, but laugh uproariously at
anything in lessons or sermon that
tickles their fancy. Mr. Hav has seen
a church full of them waving their
arms, stamping their feet, grinding
their teeth with rage, when the treach-
ery of Judas was being related. To
such people Christianity came as a new
form of tapu (taboo). They are ready
for any nuniber of rites and ceremonies,

Llocked up their only road to Te Puna
the head station. Stores must be had;
and at last, in defiance of tapu, they
manned a boat and rowed down, amid
the rage and tecror of the Maoris, who
expected to see them exterminated by
the offended atua (spirits). When
the mission boat came back it was
seized, and the crew bound ready to be
slain and eaten. Happily, to eat the
stores seemed the proper way of begin-
| ning,’ and these stores were partly tin
ned-meat, jams, ete, and partly drogs
Having greedily devoured the former
the plunderers duly fell upon the latter
finighing off the jalap, castor-oil, salts,
andso forth, as part of the ceremaony.
The result may be guessel. The
“mana” of the missionaries began to
| work mightily, and with grovelling
supplicat ons the angunished Maoris re.

leased their prisoners and sought re-
'lief. The whole tribe was converted.

How could they help it? Had not the

read for themselves, and to coatrust the
teachings of the Book with the conduct
of the land-grabbing pakehas round
them; when, moreover, their implicit
faith in the missionary had been weak,
ened by the coming in of rival faiths
each claiming to be the only true way,

that they got to be eciectic, giving up | gods of the stranger proved their
the '.\ew Testament. in its practical superior might by utterly disabling
portions, and sticking by the OlL " those who hal stood forth as the

cause it allowed polvgamy and revenge
and strictly forbade the alienation of
land. |
This tapu had many A river
Was tapu at certain seasons, so as to
give a close time for fish;
tapu when birds were nestine, fruit
ripening, or rats (delicacies in the old
Maori cuisine) multiplying. T'n tapn
a garden answered—till Captain Cook
brought in pigs—far DLetter than the
strongest fenep, A\ girl, tapued,
would be as safe amid the wild license
of unmarried Maori life as if she hul
Leen in a nunnery. Tapu was proba-
Lly never intentionally broken, so weird
was the horror which surrounded it
But in this case sinning in ignorance
was no excuse; and the most furious
wars were those which arose from
| breaking it. The sign of tapu was
easily set up—a bunch of flax or hair,
a bone, a rag on a carved stick, that
was enough. To lift it was much
i:;::;i; ueedlir: the intery cnf!oi:.of .tL of, §mquldr beauty, a
4 a (po wh e

Pivaitios i LA VTV oy DAKINT T wphe Black Swan, which was first

et potato | given to the world as “Gabriel Den-

' avengers of their own insulted deities?

‘ Wonderful Precocity.
e Oliver Madox Brown, a son of the
well-known artist, 15855
been a precocious
child, thungh his precosity never took
the form ol book-learning in any shape,
and it was not 6l e was six that hae
beran to read,  But if backward with
his books he artist, with
peneil and paint-birush first, as after-
ward with his pen. When he was
cight he had completed his first picture
in water-colors, and when he was four-
teen he exhibited
the Infant Jason from at
the Dudley grallery. e painted three
other notable pictures: *“Obstinacy,”
“Prospero and  Miranda”™ and  “Silas
Marner.," But Oliver Madox Brown
was beginning to show himself as an
artist in the world of letters. Defore
he was fourteen he had some

was born in

a wol was

He seems to hiave

was a4 horn

Chiron Heeceiving

the Slave”

written
a0 villlL" )

A.a.a

the tabooed man eat a s

(kumera) charmed it away. ver.,” The history of this book is

Manv a massacre of white: was dne  puther curions. Oliver had shown it
tu an rIJW‘ttin'r infringemertt of the to Mr. Williams, who was connected
tapn. The historie massac® of Du ! with the firm of Snuwn, kider & Co,

and Mr. Williams Liad been much im-
pressedd with it and was anxious to as-
sist in its publication. Nothing could
have been kinder, but nothing less ju.

| dicious, than Mr. Williams's conduct.

He first insisted on the singularly pic-

turesque name of “The Bluck Sw an"

being altered into the very numeaning
one ::1 “Gabriel Denver.”  He then in-

Fresne and his crew was brou@ht about
by a deliberate breach of t#pu; and

so dangerous that Governor Macquarie:
of .“.dm,y im 1910, wiled 1o make every

not to break tapl, not to trespass on
burial grounds, not to kidnap men or
women. His efforts were fruitless. | gisted on the heginning of the
{ Maoris were fine, sturdy fellows, and | | being altered; on a desertod wile heing
| though there was, as yet, no Kanaka |

L.[{ll'\'

| changed, on grounds of projriety, into
labor market in Queensland, no Queens™ | g deserted cousin, and on the terrible
land at all in fact, a ship that was | tragedy at the end hecoming a
=hnrt—hanclrd was very g!ad to get some | fortahle marri ;gp - ln short. with tha

COTI.

wale rffl it
-trange,

The worst th'nf- ronne:‘tmi with thﬁ | mble to (‘p“ll l]n* book. 1,

the treatment of the men who were
taken a chief,” said
| one, who was being driven by a rope's.
end, when incapable through seasick-

ever—it conld never be--an arrecabla

ook, It was too crude
| = %
| Some of the scenes were st

ble, and some of the

on board. *“I'm viulent.

horri- /

oty |
At

incidental re /

ness, to some menial work.  “You | marks seemed to show astranye knowl.
| a chief!” scoflingly replied the master edge which repelled sympathy. But
of the Boyd, for that was the name of I when it was known that this was the

the ill-fated ship. *“When you come
to my conntry vou'll find I'm a chief,’

work of a mere boy the feeling of dis-
like passed off into a stronger fecling
was the reply.  The Boyd happened to | of wonder and admiration. What was
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