typical Now York “angel” sort o! a man
eay: “The only Christmas present I am
going to make is money.” Adelaide,
men make me tired!

Does that soand like slang? It isnot.
Men in the family and out of it—all
alike. They reaily think that money
to 8 woman means the highest state of
blies. Women probably have created
the idea by the wild extravagances
necesenry this season to be clothed as
fashion dictates; it. is velvet, ermns,
sable, cloths-of-gold #nd brecades of
gilver. But while maney is a necessary
evil, men should remember that it is the
evidence of the thought in the heart
that comes with the most trivia: memento
that gives the sincerest happiness. A
little remembraoce such as a jewe!-

opped bottle for emelling salts, a purre,
a set, or even a single piec2 of silver for
1he dreseing-table; a set of “Violet Reine”
or “Peau d'Espegce,” consistiug of the
perfume, the toilet water, the box of
eoap, the sachet and the powder; a bit of
jewelry or anything for the dear girl to
uss or to wear. no matter how inexpen-
sive, would convey a persoral interest
that even acheck of three or four fig-
ures cannot do. 1 hope that the “angel”
with the good intention will incloss his
present in a bonbon box at Jeast.

I wonder why men—husbands, broth-
eras and swesthearts—never think of hats
as Chiristmas presents’ Hats are down,
or up, to such a science now that it
would not be at all difficult to makea
brcoming eelection. Since hats for
women have been added to the display
ol bats for men, one has only to resort to
a little fioesee to diecover which is the
preferred siyle—the “picture-bhat,” the
“poke” or the “toque,” and there you
have them in all degrees of slegance.

At the corner of Forty-second and
Broadway there is a dieplay of such hats
in the immense windows as are seldom
seen unless the coveres of boxes are ging.
erly lifted to give you justa peep. This
firm, Beltaire, Lurch & Co., has a most
reckiess habit of variety in the display
and on no two coasecutive days do you
see the same hat. Yestsrday glistening
in the sunlight was a hat in the toque
style that wes exquisite. The crown
was a folded affair of whits satin span
gled with cilver. It was buiit up a little
on ove side, where were three handeom®
black piumee, two standing and one
falling dowcward, fastened with a black
velvet koot and a cut steel ornament
The black velvet was exteaded iote a
twist which ran around the toque under
the white satin, making the suggestion
of a brim.

Asother hat was made of violet mirror
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velvet, with a rather high crown and
broad brim and violet plumes. A hun-
ter's-green velvet was in the same shape,
with grecen plumes on the left side and
around the crown mink fur, with head
and tails meeting and crossing each
other a little to the right and near the
edge of the brim.

A “baby lamb” soft crown ha¢ around
it ermine lying on the rather narrow vel-
vet brim. There were three of the little
fellows, linked around the brim, with
white coques’s plumes giviog height to
one eide of the crown. An immerse
black velvet picture hat bad the rich
plumes falling in several directione, and
the only relief in color was the crt steel
buckle, with which a velvet koot raised
the hat from the face at the left front.

White plumes are mixed in with the
black ones on bhlack velvet hats and are
striking in eflect when worn with ermine
or ermine-trimmed blouses and capes.
Sometimes the white in the hat will be
a plume three-quarters of a yard long,
or nearly so. It must be arranged very
artistical'y or there is an effect of awk-
wardness. The arrangement of plumes
shows the art of millivery as does no
otter branch of it. It takes the touch
of an artist to bricg out their grace and
beauty.

Mullinery is an art in all ite branches
and in nooe of the details of dress is a
woman so at the mercy of the trades.
It can,in its touches, destroy or com-
plete the elegance of acostume.

The stamp of the “New York hat” is
uomistakable. It isaccepted as elegant
and good form, while its imitation will
start'e and suggest vulgularity. Itisall
in that aforesaid “arlistic touch"—the
oil painting of it and the chromo ofit.
The warm days have brought out in
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abundance velvet hlouses, capes and
flufly hoas of chiffon and laces instead of
furs. They have brougbt out another
fashicn—*la grippe.” The aflliction and
ite traces are showing the stylesin hand-
kerchiefs, They are lac*-trimmed and
embroidered and at all timee.spotlessly
white and of the finest linen. Thke
plainest of them have a touch of the
real Valencienpes ' and hemstichiog,
They make the daintiest of Christmas
remembrances, and the accomplished
needlewoman 18 ruining her evesight in
her endeavor to establish her never-
dying Triendship for the lucky recipient
by these hand-made mouchoirs. The
fineness of the stitches should in every
one signily faithfuloess.

Are you as particular as ever about
your choes, dear? 1 saw a sight the
other day. An elegantly dressed girl in
callicg cistume stepped out of a car-
risge with her fest incased io tan shoes!
And even then théy were not fresh, but
covered in dust. Skirts are made so
long, I suppose, that the careless young
woman thought the crime would be
hidden. Tan shoes can be forgiven with
any tailor-made costume, but silk velvet
and satin calls for conventional fine kid

or patent leather.
Tessa.

E€HRISTNAS EVE-

The bluffe rose white like walls cut
from the ocean foam—— a perpetual
barrier to the waves lashing themselves
io mad furry at their feet.

Back among the Jofty pines that point-
ed likesign posts toward the ekies, stood
an old stons structure that reminded
one of a deeerted fortrese. The ivy clad
bouse lgoked out upon the sea and
frowned like a demon, thwarted in the
perpetration of some hideous crime.

Ina large ill furnished room of the
“castle,’” as it was called,.sat a2 man be-
fore a piano. His locks were spowy
white, but a beautiful light ebose from
his blue eyes.

It was Christmas time and bolly and
mistletoe were tobe seen in great pro-
fusion on the otherwise bare walls. A
flickering Yule log burned in the open
grate, at oce eod of the long 100m,
Lynthia's pale beams stole sofily in
through the tall uncurtained windows.
Outside the wind moaned dismally
among the trees like lost eouls return-
ing to tell of their wretchednesa,

Merry children had that day ran to
and fro in glee about the old castle on
the bluff, but now their happy voices
were hushed and they slept to dream
sweetly of tbe blessing: of Christmas
time.

The old man sat belfore his beloved
icstrument with clasped bands aod
bowed head. After awhile the expres-
sion of his wrinkled face changec. The
smile left the lips that had once been

stainad with ruby wine, but were now
white as marble, yet eweet and tender.

He had, a few hours before, been play-
ing for the little ones and they had sung
with earnestness that old carol, the
joy of which was chastined by piaintive-
ness:

“All you that in this house be bere,
Remember Christ that for us died,
And spend away with modest cheer
In loving sort this Christmastide. -
And whereas plenty God has sent,
Give frankly to your friends, in love:
The beunteoes mind is freely bent,
Ananever will a niggard prove.”

Tears streamed down bi3s pallid faes
and dropped upon the thin white hands
that trembled violently. llis [iagile
frame shook as from the storm that now
raged out:ide. His head bowed lower
and lower as the masaive clock in the
hall tolled the hour of midoight.

At last be raised his bead and struck
tunefully the first notes ol a composi-
tion by Chopin. He played with fervor
to theend. Each note eeamed to tell of
a looging for a sight of something be-
yond. He played again ana told of a
life of misary, of blasted hopes, but of a
soul struggling to reach thesholds of
unknown worlds, to learn and love.

He plsyed a prayer for knowledge. He
played a prayer for freedom from Lile's
galliing hold upon him.

The music grew softer. The wind
shrieked outside and came raging down
the chimney driving the dying embers
out on the heirth stone.

The player's chin fell upoa his breast.
A ray from the eeat of God shone upon
his forzn—shone and awoke that strong
desire for love and knowledge not reach-
ed on earth.

Death hzd eet free his soul of fire, to
plunge into its titting sphere.

DwicaT L. LooFrBOoURROW.
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I've promotad that new reporter eaii
the editor to the proprieto:.

What for?

He wrote an article abaut Christmge
and did not onc2 use Yuletide.




