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Up-to-Date Sofa Pillows.

The newest sofa pillow covering 1a
of velvet or sucde ornamented with
appligue degigns In leather of
trasting tones,
appliqued with the rich-hucd disks of
the sunflower marked by the pyro
graph with brown shadings, Follage
and stems are also arned. A poppy
design In red and suede has a back
ground of tan-colored suede,  Pletur
esque heads cut  from  leather and
brought into relief by the pyrograph s
etchings are also appliqued on suede

Both sldes of the pilllows are of the
leather laced closely with thongs at
the gides and decorated at the
with leather tassels,

Colored s=uede skins tauned whole
are as popular as ever for table cover
Iings and sofa |-ihtnws. but are less fre-
quently than formerly decorated with
the pyrograph and birush, Two of the
skina are used for a pillow, which s
laced between them with  leather
thongs and the oxtra leagth and
breadth of the leather is loft Langlng
loose, Often these (rrogular slides are
slashed Into fringe.

curnpers

Some Gown Effects.

A palegreen zibellne has o long
akirt richly appliqued at the top and
down the flat seams with broadeloth
of the same hue. The contrast
material is decidedly smart, The
bodice has blouse fronts garnltured
with folds of panne velver of a deepor
green overshot with black baby velvet
ribbon. These fronts open
vest of white chiffon done in soft folds
and spangled in gllver and strapped

with black velvet ribbon an fnch wide. |

A distinguished street costume, re- |
cently from Paris, in steel gray cam- |
el’s halr, is appliqued in a very light

shade of the same malerial

A black broadcloth has a blouse
heavily embroldered in Persian de-
slgns  and colors. The akirt fs ap-
pliqued in black zibeline, elaborately
stitched, The &lesves are of the
broadcloth, appligued near the shoul

der with the zibeline, with the lower |
fullness copfined in a band embroid- |

ered in the Perslan desigon and colors,

Peculiar Combination.

One of the new and pretly flal neck |

ruffs s composed of white plaited
chiffon ruffles that fall pracefully
about the shoulders,
cullar, HBut the long ends are. They
are composed of lattlesd corda (soft,
heavy cords are higger than one's
little finger) that are caught together
with little tufts of white chenile
showing threads of black. Lest this
fall in a jumble at the foot there's a
broad ruffle of white taffera. It Is
edged with big balls of black-marked
white chenile. All these combina-
tions sound pecullar, but when they
are the result of skilled deslgning and
workmanghip most of them are as
pleasing as they are novel. Most of

in |

over a

This 18 not pe- |
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A mossgreen velvet |y |

them are
Paris

Importations from
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Silk Evening Gloves.

The oliow sleeves of the summer
foreed all womankind to take an Ins
terest o stk gloves amd openwork
mitts. So we all lnld in a supply of
them, and moxt of ug have them vet
ad freeh as ever, for when the ther
mometer was helow

p beaded somoething warmer than net
{ work, even i It was in August.  But
take comfort! We may even yet wear
those expensive mitts, Word comes
from Parls that the fancy sllk gloye
15 conaldered smart for dressy (ndoor
oceasions,  Ladies abroad ke them
far better than the long white kid
| Rlove,

|

To prevent a cheese from becom:
g hard and dry keep @ wrapped In o
cloth wrung out in light ale or water,
except during the short time dally

U0 degrecs we | when it appears on the table,
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PRETTY GOWNS

The first
crepet e ehine

gown Ig of pearl gray
The skirt has a deep
hipyoke composed of shaped bands
aof the material, and falls in the form
of n nunderskirt,
chine, the odges
of cuch finished with a band of goi

pure, The Blouse g composed of the
ftted, or shaped bandg wilch

thore Is a bolero similarly made and |

long tunic aver an

also of the erepe de

over
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!edgml with guipure

The sleeves are |
| made to correspond and are finlshed

with euffs of the guipure, of which
| the collar is also made, The cravat Is
I of narrow black galloon, and the gir-
| tle s of blavk velvet ribbon, kKnotted
in the back with long ends, The sec-

FOR WEDDINGS.

omd gown (8 of pink pongee The
sKirt Is finlgaed with a shaped flounce
headed by a band of guipure, in which
a band of golden brown velvet ribbon
i run.  Above this s a gronp of
teeks, orpamented in front with a
row of gold nttons. The bodice Is In
the form of a bolero plalted over the
shoulders and bordered with the gul-
pure and - velvet,  The  plastron s
nlso of guipure, the velvel run in the

o
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collar, and s finished at the point
with a knot of velvet, the enda of
which are finlshed with passemen-
terte balls or tassels. The blouse Is
plalted plok mousselineg de sole, as
are also the sleeve puffs, The girdle
iz of the brown velvet.—Welner Chie,
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CLOTH GOWNS

The first gown Is of drab home |
the |

Bpun, The skirt s plaited in
back, plain In front. The blouse, gath-
ered in front, plain in the back, has a
double basque, the under one of the
cloth, the other of deep vioiet velvet
ornamented with  buttons. This

basque is attached under the girdle, |

which ig of the velvet. The blonse
fastens a litle on one side, under a

band of the velvet ornamented  with | tween which they open out nnd again
buttons and ecut with little straps, | at the bottom.
also fastened with buttons, | The blouse Is covered with a shonl

The ghoulder collur is of white sllk,

trimmed with wide bands of the vel
vet almost covering It The little
square yoke ls of guipure, the stand.
ing collar trimmed with a bias band
of the white silk, bordered with vet-
vet, which forms a point in front and
continues on round the neck. A band
of velvet finishes the top of the cols
lar. The sleeve I8 plaited at the top,

full at the elbow, where it is gathered |

FROM PARIS.

into n deep cuff of the violet velvet,
The other gown, of monse gray
| eloth, Is worn by Mlile. Mitzy-Dalti of
the theatre de 'Odeon, In the firgt act
Lof “Monslenr le Directenr.” The skirt
| Is plaited all aronpd  except in front,
where It Is plain, forming & sort of
tabiller, The plaits are sgtitched down
l'in three places, thus forming three
wide bands of Hat stitched plaits, be-

der collar or peplum, which extends

over the girdle and down to the hem
of the gown in the back, forming a
box plalt. In front it forms a sort of
blousa plastron, embroldered in  the
game shade as the gown and fastened
at the top with a passementerle
ornament, The gleeve ls plalted at
the top, the plalts opening out to form

Dress Economy.

“I have made the subject of how to
make clothes last a study,” says a
soclety woman, “and it is surprising
how much difference it makes how a
gown Is donned, 1t should be put on
slowly and carefully. A little pull or
Jurk each time it is put on soon ruins
the best of gowns.

“Never use pins. They not only
tear the fabric, but are uncertaln at
all times, Do not economize on dress-
makers. If you can't afford good ma-
terial and a good dressmaker also,
economize on the former. One dress
well made is better than half a dozen
poorly, made. In coneluslon, buy as
good material as you can, Have It
made by a good dressmaker, then take
plenty of time to get Into it.

“When you are in it, have respect
for the dress, Walk with a qulet, even
step, glve It a good chance and It will
do gomething for yon. Remember that,
the best of gowns, ke the garment
of righteousness, must be well worn,”

Rage for Fur.

This Is a good season to utilize the
old fur boa which you have been say-
g so carefully. Fur ia used every-
where and anywhere, and a little of It
as trimming will give a smart touch
to the homemade gown, cape or hat.

{ A heavy band of fur just above the

flounce of the skirt is especially styl-
Ish, It may look as If you had just
fastened your last year's bos around
your knees, Instead of at the neck, but
a glance at the best show windows
will assure you that you are In the
fashlon.

From pParis

The fare is entirely eliminated from
the skirt of the new walking suit.

Some dressy winter walsts are of
panne velvet with elaborate trim-
mings of Irlsh lace,

Full-blown pink roses form one of
the most charming of the new bapd’
tirmmings.

Pink taffeta, mink and Irish crochet
lace are employed in the making of a
“dream"” of a new hat.

A pretty allwhite hat In French
sallor shape Is of heaver felt with
trimmings of white grapes.

Materials of & reasonably heavy
welght are £ll lined with soft silks
now, but for diaphanous stuffs like

a large puff gathered Intc an embrold-
ered onff—Le Luxe.

chiffon, net, crepe de chine, ete,, taf

| feta I8 still used

TPIeNas by sending them th
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DWELL DEEP
Dwell deep' Hile ihlpes thint ehafe  Dywell deep!  Porego tha plegsure If 1t
and fret hiring
© waste not golilen K “ them Nepleet nf At cOonascrnle carh
heed! o
Tha wmight, the thoughiloss  wian do Belleve thou In the gasd of everyihing,
thou forget, Al trust that ol unto the wisest cnd
e anlr-forgol i worying orhne el Iy wronghi
Thou Mith In Gl thveugl tove for mnn RBreinge theo thilas comfort unte all whe
rhall koep Wk
Dwell deop, iy s dwell deep! Pweldl ooy, my soul, Awelll deop!
Jumes Bochnnn
[

THE MESSAGE FROM THE MOUNTAIN

Iy

BLANCHE GREY JORDAN

(Copyright, 1BOR, by Dally Story Pub Co))

It had been such a trying, wearing
day and she was k0 wWeary, so unut
terably tired. 1t was n blank, blank
wall she faced and today her courage
would not respond to her efforts.  The
wolght of her aMiction was 80 heavy
and she so longed for vest,  Years of
gray  monotony  and  dependence
stretehing thelr sombre lengths hefore
ber. Years of  dull  inaction  and
changeleas, lovel existence,  Her bed,
her invalid chalr, her room - -how her
horizon had navrowed,  And it had ap-
pearcd so broad, so bewutiful, so glow-
Ing.

Two hot, seariug tenrs slole from
between the fringes of her eyes As
ahe thought that but for that fateful
ride ghe should even now be reallz
ing the most laxurions dream of her
life; she should be wandering through
the memory miste of rvieh old ltaly,
finding an objectlve answer to those
years of hard, smbltious preparation,
which she had made, She should rev.
el in the fact that for two sviars longer
there would be nothing to do but to
open her eyes and her heart to the
ifmpresslons which travel wounld glve
and to store those Impresslons away
to be metamorphosed later and touch
the minds of others througn her SONgs
and stories. Surely if she had been
broadened by this  experience the
small success which had met her pres
vious work would have been warm
and triumphant and she would have
galned that place in the affections of
a people that her ambition and her
yearning love desired.

But it was gone now. The lusclous

dream had fallen into ashes. Long,
long years! Bleak, colorless years!
And she so young! Her life thus

nipped and marred just as It was
opening Into fullest rosehood. The
dull heaviness of it all oppressed heor
heart until the tears were welghted
down and, steeped in utter life wearl
ness, she turned her head toward the
window, and gazed where the pallid
November gunset sank listlessly lnto
the west,

Slightly toward the south, where
the yellow hung most clear, a wooded
hill arose, the blulsh tenderness of
the haze, which distance loves to fold
around all objects, clinging softly
about its base, though the trees on the
summit shook back thelr vestments
and, barearmed and dark, ralsed
their many hands in striking silhou.
ette, as If performing their evening
sacrifice.

Only a part of this hill and that part
framed on elther side by bulldings
near at hand, could be viewed from
the window where she reclined, but
there was enough to ease her oyes
and her mind and to emanate a
mighty vibration of peace that softly,
gently, imperceptibly began to voll as
incense over that unhappy heart, . 8i
lently, unconscionsly it diffused Its
goothing beauty through her thoughts
and changed thelr bitterness Into ten
der melancholy, Gradually she felt
her soul responding to the seene. A
deep religlous exaltation awoke in her
breast, a strange, beautiful yearning,
groping peace, a gensation that was a
prayer, & longing that was an apoca:
lypse., And life was new.

This was the beginoing of an ab
sorbing personal love which the girl
learned to feel for that bit of wooded
hill, It was different from the love
ghe felt for pleture or other Inanimate

object. Indesd the hill was not inan-
imate to her. It possessed a soul,
mighty soul. and It ctood before her

as some strong. beautiful priest that
was to purify her heart for perfect
love of Nature and for the Spirit that
quickens and Is manifest in Nature,
Every morning she longed for her
first glimpse of it as some carnest
sonls long for the moment of socret
prayer. Every evening she could not

It was a message to her.

permit the lights to be brought until
the last vestlge of color had faded
away and the hill had resolved itself
into shadows.

She learned to watch Its varying
moods and to rejoice In each of them.
A bond of mutual understanding drew
the two together. The girl caught the
emotione of this bit of nature and
learned to find in them the Interpre-
tation of her tr~-* self,

Sometimes & trembling line of
smoke would rige from the homes be
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twoen her and the Hitle upland and
hoer eyod wonld swell with tears of
love for earth’s humanity,

Somotimes a wtorm of wind and raln
wonld rage above s summit and
she would see ite Irmness Krow more
stately and majostie as |1 stood in wl
lent peceptation of wnat God saw it
o send.

Sometimes through  the  powdered
violet of twilight clonds she would see
the evenlog star bhlaze ont above jis
forehead and her aoul would drop (e
s knees In Intensity of worship,

Unconsclously the nohle serenity of
ith belug grew loto her own life and

“1 have found my work ana my life Is
rich and full.”

ihe became a blessing and an lonsplr:
atlon to every Iriend and acqualnt-
ance. The young gravitated to her
room for happy chats for she and the
hill loved sunshine; the old came
there for peaceful talks, for she and
the hill loved twillght. Gradually a
broader culture spread through her
circle, for one lived one's highest
when In the presence of these two,
who kept thelr faces so filrmly turned
toward the purer light of Heaven,

Once she grew very ill, and (it
seemed that she must leave, but as
she lay weak and powerless a little
nelghbor's boy came. He plended
and wan admlitted, and, standing tim-
idly bealde the hed, he lald & bunch of
trailing arbutus upon the plllow as he
sald, “1 found it on the hill that you
can see from your window,"” It was
a message to her and she knew that
her work was yet unfinlshed.

Then, when ghe grew stronger
agaln, with the pearllsh tintiogs of
those dainty blossoms still a part of
her soul, with the perfume like the
falntest sigh of an angel, still upon
her, shie wrole her firgt nature poem,
not for fame this time, but from the
necessity of love, The mother found
it and sent It away amd when It met
the eyes of a publlie they caught the
refreshing, pungence alr of truth to
nature and they cuught the delleate
breathing of beauty exquisite.

Happy work then followed, and
when fame came soon thereafter It
was sweeter to the glrl becanse It
came ag the benediction of the hill,

One duy a “sweet girl friend had
come for aympathy In a new found
happiness, It seemed to ennoble and
sunctify her love stlll more to confess
to this gentle priestess and to feel
thege poet finkers upon her halr, At
last she raised her face, the blushes

still showing warm In the sunset's
alterglow,

“You are gmining strength, dear
heart, and some time you, too, will
love, HBut how gentle and true and
noble must be the prince to chaln
your heart.”

Softly came the reply. “1 think

not, dear. 1 have found my work, and
my life Is rich and full.”

Her other hand dropped upon her
latest book of poems, that which she
culled “The Soul of a HIL" and as
her eyes, glowing with faith and peace
and deep serenlty, turned through
evening's grayness toward a wooded
upland, she murmured In beautiful
contentment, “And ‘Nature never did
betray the heart that loved hep.'™

Little Leaf From the Paast.

Joseph 8. White of New Castle, Pa.,
bas a relic of log cabln days In New
Castle In the shape of an agreement
made between Danlel Henderson and
Johu Dickey In 1806, It is as follows:

“Memorandum of agreement made
between John Dickey and Danlel Hen-
derson, witnesseth, that the sald Hen-
derson doth promise and agree to and
with the sald Dickey Lo deliver on the
bank of the Shenango at his, Hender-
son's house, 40 logs, hewed In com-
plete and workmanlike manner, each
log to be at least elgnt inches in face
a2t the top and to be delivered in two
months from the date hereof, and in
conslderation hereof Dickey is to pay
to Henderson three shillings a log
for each Jog 18 feet long, In witness
wé have hereunto set our hands In
faith of the above agreement,”

The signatures follow with Craw-
ford White as witness

Love raquires a perfect digestion,
Even then It may swallow many

things it will never be able to digest,

Cloud merchants,

WHAT HE WANTED SAVED.

His Property Wae Burning But Appes
tite Was Uppermost,

“The tullegt man | ever saw,” sald
A man from Kentucky, “was Jim Pore
ter, who nsed to he a noted character
op the Ohlo when | was a boy, He
was weven feet elght Inches, and the
mont awkward, worst put together man
that ever lived. When he stood up
Lis huge knotted hands dangled below
his knees, His joints were four times
the size they onght to have been,
and he was altogether n sort of walk-
ing mearecrow, nol at all overburdened
by mray matter In his mansard, but
woodl-natured, a good ester and  per:
foctly hnrmless, About the only thing
he owned was & #emall Interegt in the
steamer Nathan Hale, and the last
time T saw him was the night she
burned In the river at Bhippingsports
Jim was In town, drunk as usual, whef
she canght fire, but somebody carried
the pews (o him and he put out
for the viver at onee, He had a small
wugon, an undersizodd horse, and ®
dwnrf of & man who always drove for
him We could hear him bellowing
for half s mile before  he came  in
sight. Then he rattled down to the
shore, waving his immense sombrero
and howling ke 8 wounded wolf, and
us he came we heard the words he was

yelling, Over und over he roared:
“Lavd's  sake, save  the kKitchen!
Land's sake, save the kitchen!'w

Washington Post,
IT WAS EVER THE CASE.

One Thing That Fills a Woman's
Heart with Absolute Despair.

She came Into the room where he
sat nlone with a glittering knife In her
hand, which she held hidden amid the
folde of her dress, Her face was
white and drawn and her eyes were
wild and haggard looking

Her husband sai by the fire deep In
thought and never heard the slippered
footfalls of the beantiful woman, who
now stood beslde his chalr with »
strange, colil smile upon her lps,

Suddenly with n gasp she cast the
knife from her toward the glowing
coals, but It sank silently into a sofa
at the other end of the room,

“1 eannot!” ghe moaued wearily; 1
cannot!”

And she fell into a white heap upon
the floor at his feet. A pitying, ten-
der expression broke ncross the gran-
ite of hig cheek and he murmured In
deep, tender, heavy-dragoon tones:

“What Is It, darling?"

Bupsshe spoke pot & word—she only
nlse[

one white hand toward him, in
whichYshe clasped a lead pencil.

Sh¢ had been trying to sharpen it
girl!

Dutchman and Dog.
techman, addressing  his dog,
“You vas only a dog, but 1 wish
1 vasYou, Ven You go mit the bed in,
you shhst durn round dree t[mn’s‘
lay down. Ven I o mit_tke'wed in,
I haf to lock up de Blace and vind de
clock und pat~de cat ond und undress
myself, uhd my vife vakes up und
scols me, den de baby crles und 1
haf to valk Lim yp und down; den
maype ven 1 shust ko W «joep, it's time
to ged up again. Ven you get up, yon
shust streteh yourself, und scratch a
couple of times, and you vas up, 1 have
to light de fire put on de kettle, gerap
mit my vife already, und maype get
some breakfast. You play round all
tay und haf plenty of fuun., 1 haf to
vork all tdy an hal plenty of drouble,
Ven you dle, you's dead; ven 1 die, I
hat to go to hell yet."—Unldentified,

A Memory.

I remember the tune that voir played,
Mushing over the keye, It woas “Di"

Just & trumpery tune, for the utter cune
tempt of the wise; yet | sigh

When | think it Is dead. | would keep
It allve for the sake of that day

When you Jingled the notes and took
hold of my heart, by the way.

There were daffodils nodding thelr heads
In 0 vase on your right; .

I close my eyes pow and am filled with
the sound and the sight,

The commonpliuce tune und the flowers
that nod ax you play,

The sunbeams that danee through the
window and HUnger and stay,

And you—you are

Ko Years apo;

I can conjure you up, bright and frollo—
no el and o bow,

A cvurl and a fchu, lace,
fute,

DL DL making micth in the soul
of thut dead afternoon

phantom, Indefinite,

#llk—~and the

Manufacturing Statistics.

Troy makes 86 per cent of the linen
collare and cuffs used in the United
States; Baltimore cans 64 per cent of
the oysters; Gloversville and its neigh.
bors make 64 per cent of the gloves;
Connelsville district, 48 per cent of the
coke; Wilkesbarre, 47 per cent of the
brassware; Phlladelphia, 45 per cent
of the carpels;  Providence and its
vicinity, 45 per cent of the jewelry and
36 per cent of the silverware; Chicago
slaughters 46 por cent of the meat and
makes 24 per cent of the agricultural
Implements; Meriden makes 32 per
cent of the plated ware and Paterson
24 per cent of the silk.

Uncle Sam's Capitalists.

Farmers, so far as actual wealth s
concerned. are the capitalists of the
United States. The census bhureaun re-
port on the value of farming property
of the country estimates that the
5,789,657 farms of the United States
are worth $16.674,600.247, Of this
amount, $3.660.198,181, or 21.4 per
cent, represents the value of bulldings,
and $12.114.492,066, or 87.6 per cent,
the value of land and Improvementa,
Farm implements and machinery are
worth $761,261 660, and live stock is
worth $3,078,050.041, making the total
farming wealth over $20.614,000,000,

A woman hates a jealous husband
but gets mad If he s not jealous (but
you never can please & woman).
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