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NATURE.

[ muse on yonder barren autumn field,
Where west winds blow, birds sing,
Ralns fall, comes June, comes spring,

Ita secret many & year hath pot revealed.

There many & dewy dawn hath writ In
red

And white, and summer’s feet
Left many an (mprint sweet,
Yet something longed for bovers still un-
eaid,

Ten thousand sunsets have not wakened
to spesch
The western slopes, mor night’s
Pale flock of stars the beights;
The sea’'s kise wins no apswer from the

Dead, silent, nature stands before our
eyes.
We question ber Im vain,
And bootless strive to gain
Hor confidence; she vouchsafes oo replies.

And yet, oftimes I think she yearns to
bless

And comfort man with sheaves,
To please him with ber leaves—
‘The wildest blast hath tonea of tender-
ness.

And there are volces on the sea in storm
Not of the water's strife;
Faint tones, as thongh somae life
Amid the tumuit struggled to take form.

There ia an undertone In everything
That comforts and uplifta,
A light that never shifts

Bhines out of touch on the horizon ring.

I know, behind yon mountain's gleomy
nides,
There something walta for me
That I may never seo—
Bome love-lllumed face, some stretched
hand hidea.

Bome apirit, something earth wonld half
discloas,
Half hide, invites the soul
Unto sume hidden goal,
Which may be death, or larger life—who
knows?
~Willlam Prescott Foster.

“THRIFT.”

His mother had Insisted upon calling
him Thrift. No one knew why she bad
given him the quaint name. Then
when he was barely 2 ysars old she
disd 8be left him with a great wealth
of sllent love, but that, Hke his namae,
eould not balp him moch—that is, mot
a8 far as one eould judge things. The
mmnmnmnmum

but & starved-oot llro of lack of affec-
tion and bard work bad a good deal
more.

The neighbors also thought that Mrs.
Watson never had much epirit It
would seem as If they almost Llamed
ber for dying and learing a husband
with & child barely 2 years old. They
bad misgivings about the boy, and they
were right Thrift was deaf and dumb.
His mother had struggled agalnst the
knowledge as long as she could. When
she realized It she kept the knowledge
to herself with a flerce love. But the
oough came and settied all the prob-
lema of life for her.

Thrift's father took her death as
apathetically aa he had taken nll her
life. Only Thrift seemed to reclize that
fate was still agalnst him. He lay
<reeping for hours alone In the Iittle cot-
tage, atrapped Into his cot  The nelgh-
bors were kind to him. They took him
fo turn to their cottagen, but the ele-
ment of teasing children and rough
handling was discordant to him. The
women meant well, but It was a hard
winter and money and tempers were
sbort. Besldes, Thrift's baby nature
was hard to understand.

Brightneas came Into his life one day.
It came In the guise of a little dress-
maker, Jean Lawrence, Bhe brought
him a black frock. Bhe had been busy,
s0 she had put off the making ull she
bad time, No one else had thought of
the little mark of respect. It was a
tribute to custom, but It was the one
tribute of Mra. Watson's life,

“Pulr little lamb!" sald Jean Law-
rence a8 she came In. Her eyes flllad
with quite unexpected tears as she saw
the lonely baby.

Thrift could not hear her, but some-
thing sympathetic touched his under-
standing, for he held out his hands.
“Pulr little thing,” sald Jean Lawrence
aguin, and she caught him up and cov-
ered him with kisses. Then she put
Thrift back In his cot, and untied the
lMttle black frock. Bhe turned to go,
for she was In a horry.

Thrift's mood changed. His blue eyes
grew dark in the Intapsity of his pas-
sion. He kicked and screamed. Hin
fluffy fair hair was ruffled; Se looked
the plcture of a little demon.

“Presalrve us,” sald the little dress-
maker. It was the first time any exag-
geration of feellng bad ever come Into
ber life. Bhe waa half fascinated and
balf terrified by this unexpected burst.
“Presairve us!" she repeated more em-
Pphatically. Bhe never could explain
afterward what prompted ier, but she
stepped (o the cot, wrapped a blanket
around Thrift, and did pot stop to think

out why she had dooe this actlon. It
was quits as easy a matter to setils the
disposal of Thrift with his father, Hs
was oaly too glad to be rid of the
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to do with It Miss Lawrence was per-
plexed. 1t would never do to dress him
In colors on Bunday. Bhe compromised
by making him a white frock, with &
broad black sash. It set off the chlld’s
fairness, but still more it satisfied ber
sense of fitnesa.

Jean Lawrence always thought of
that episode as an epoch In ber life. The
next epoch was the sudden resolve of
Thrift's father to go to America. Jean
Lawrence lived In a state of tension
till be had salled. It seemed Incredible
to ber that be could ‘wish to leave his
boy belilnd. Bhe only saw the extreme
desirabllity of Thrift In any manner
and way. Thrift's father did not

It wan soon after this that Jean Law-
rence's old lover returned to bia native
village. This caused more thought In
the village than Jean herself gave to It
It was ten years since John Forbes and
she had been going to he married, and
ten years is a long time in & woman's
life. Bince Thrift had entered her life
she was uterly oblivious of anything
except her work.” The more money she
had the more she counld do for Thrift

Jean Lawrence had always kept to
hersell and no one knew why ale and
John Forbes had never married.

Her ol mother was alive then and
everyone knew she would have lkmd
the mateh. John Forbes had come
back grayer and older than he had
gone away, but he was richer and even
more able to afford a wife,

Time had not gone very well with
Jean. She was thin and small always
and she had had a hard life of work.
Her sparse drab halr was beginnlog to
be sprinkled with gray. B8he lonked
older thao she really was. The village
eame to the conclusion that John
Forbea “would go by ber and seek n
younger, bonnler woman” The two
most concerned gave no cause for gos-
alp.

John Forbes would sometimes stop a%
he was passing the little cottage and
say & few words. There never was any
allusion to past times between them.
They called each other Mr. Forbes and
Miss Lawrence studiously. That was
the only clew either of them had that
there was a mutual past between then.

On the Bundays that Jean went to
church—ber thoughts were always «l-
vided between the balrn at home and
the psaima, to her great discomfiture—
John Forbes would sometimes overtake
ber. They talked of the sermon, then
of the crops and the weather. By de
grees these subjects galned an easy fa-
millarity and only varied with the sea-
[T

No one was more surprised than Jean
when John Forbes asked her one day
to marry him. Bhe stared at him In
emotionlena calm,

Ye must gle me time,” she sald.

John Forbea agreed to this quite pla-
cidly. It was hard to understand whut
he saw In his first Jove In her faded and
aged old-maidiam. Possibly & tenacity
of nffection and the same [natinet of
faithfulness that brought him back 1o
the little village—thae little village with
no pretensions to beauty or pletor-
eaqueness—kept him true to Jean. One
wana the home, the other the woman ue
had loved. He saw no reason to change
because he had seen many falrer homas
and younger, prettler women.

Jean did not analyze her sentiments
It was not her way. Besldes, love
never entered her head as far as it con-
cerned John Forbea Rhe merely re-
viewad the advantages as they con-
cerned Thrift The rumor that a new
and more modern dressmaker was zo-

| Ing to set up finally settled it, and sha

sald John yes.

The day was fized for the second
time In thelr lives. Jean had given un
her house. Bhe was walting with tran-
qullity for this new step In her life.
Bhe had gulte come to the couclusion
that she could not do better for Thrift
One evenlpg Jobhn Forbes arrived.
Thrift lay contentedly on the hearth
rug looking at him. The last time
Jolin had been at the cottage Thrift
bad been In one of his passionate fts.

Thils had set him pondering.

After this there had been several
well-meant efforts at kindness on the
part of his friends. They happened to
coinelde with hin own views. They nd-
vised him to send Thrift away. Jean,
they sald, would neglect everyone and
eyverything for the boy. Bhe wounld
wenr herself out for Thrift, but not
bother with anything that did not coa-
cern him.

How far he belleved this or how far
a man's disllke to scenes or & natural
desire to have his wife's affection cvo-
tered In himself had to do with his re-
solva Lie could not have told. He be-
stirred himpelf, and with Infinite trou.
ble and by some outlay be secured an
admisslon for the child to a deaf and
dumb lustitution.

It was this fact he had come to tell
Jean. He rather wished Thrift would
help Lim to lead up to It by & scene.
Thrift gave him no help. He lay smil-
ing Impenetrably.

Jean was not quick at reading signa.

“Jean,” he sald at last helplesaly,
“we'll be merrit Tueaday."

“Ay,” assented Jean cheerfully. Her
eyes fell nuturally on Thrift and she
smiled at the boy.

“And TheiftY' John added, with a

clear nota of Interrogation
in his volce.

“Ay, Thrify" tod.
“Ay, Thrift” said John. mnm
oves did Det progress matte

ing this
h-llm 'lltll-lnhuf
| humes: e boa I'm so merrying

The old clock ticked through *he
room. The peats apluttered on the low
bhearth, in froot of which oo & curious-
Iy woven rug Thrift lay.

There wus absolute silence for a bt
Then Jean's valce broke It

“Then, John Forbes, ye're no merry-
ing me."

Agaln there was silence.

Joln sald in a qulet volce:

“I hae made &' the arrangements for
him, Jean. He will gang to & achule fa
they’ll teach him to read and write, and
understand talk of a kind.”

“W1ll they teach him to talk lfke ither
fowk?"

Her tone was expressionless.

“Na, they canna dae that."

“Then why should the bairn be both-
ered wi' learning that'll niver das him
or onyone else ony gude?! Tell me
that, John Forbes”

“It will give him employment, Jean,
and besides—" Here John Forbes,
with & man's tactiesanesa, undid every
bit of good his arguments might bave
effected. He added: “Fowk tell me
ye Just mak' an idol o' bim, and that
ye hae nae ither ldea but him. A man
could pa be expeck'd to stan’ that, and
{ther people kennlng It"

Jean had been pansing through &
crisis and she was byt 4 woman.

“And If fowk care to gosslp over my
affairs, John Forbes, and you care to
heed them," she retorted vehemently,
“If Thrift disna gang wi' me nae poo'rs
will tak' me to your hooose.”

John was annoyed by her tone.

“And supposing 1 say | winna hae
Thrift ¥

They sat on in a straloed silence,

John wgs too angry to move or
speak. Jean had no wish, elther, to
break the sllence.

“Ye ken this Is the second time youor
obatinacy has come In the wye,” sald
John, finally.

“I mind,” sald Jean, briefly. “Butl
didna mean ye to tak’ it as ye did yon
time," she added.

“1 didna ken." replied John.

It struck neither of them that there
was any psathos In the sentence—a
pathos of & ten years' mistaken silence!

“Are ye sure ye mean it noo?' he
asked, getting up.

“] certainly dae,” said Jean, firmly,

“Then guid-by, Jean."”

“Guid-by."”

The Instant the door was shut Jean
almost strangied Thrift with kisses.

Unfortunately the practical things
ecould not be settled so summarlly.

Jean had given up her house, and ghe |+

found it was let to the new dress-
maker, Bhe was not accustomed to
complications In her life. Alternatives
seemed to crop up and they worried
her. At the same time Thrift was her
one object. Everything was directed
to his alm. After some few weeks she
got a tumble-down lttle cottage about
a half mile from the straggly village.
It proved too far, or the “‘hang” of the
uew dressmaker's skirts proved too
much for Jean's old customers. Work
und pay became seant.  The little dress-
maker bore up proudly and bravely.
fhe stinted and starved herself, but
Thrift grew and flourisbed. There
loomed before her always a fear of the
“charity” where her boy might be
taught—and no one knew at what ex-
pense of unkindness.

It the worst came to the worst she
would ask John Forbes to gat him In,
and she would become & servant. One
wintry evening the child was fretful
and alling. A knock came to the door
and John Forbes entered. He did not
seem to notlee the extreme poverty of
the cottage, nor the miserable attempt
at the fire. This fact brought a rush of
gratitude to Jean's heart. It waus to
see If these things were as bad as re-
port sald that he had come.

He took Thrift up on bis knee and he
talked occasionally to Jean.

“Can 1 dae onything for ye?" he nald,
suddenly. “For the boy, ye ken."

A little flush came In Jesn's cheeks.
8he faltered her thanks.

In a rush of love for Thrift she be-
gan faintly to realize that she had not
appreciated this man as he deserved.
Io the same moment she reallzed she
bad thrown her chance away.

No ldea that she might work on her
old lover's pity crossed her mind. Bhe
began timidly asking him If he could
mannge to send Thrift to the home he
had mentioned,

"Why noo, when ye were so set
agalnst LT asked John, with a sever-
ity that was not reassuring.

“It's circumstances,” sald Jean brief-
1y.

Bhe felt she would dle rather than
let John Forbes know there was noth-
Ing In the house to eat and no money.
Bhe would have risked everything but
the fear of Thrift falling 11l

“Weel,” sald John slowly, “I'll see
aboot i1t But hoo wull ye pay me,
Jean?"

The little dressmaker drew herself
up.

“There'll be no fear o' that, John
muil

“But ye hivna tell't ms In fat wye,
Jean."

“In honest money, by honest work."

The pink flush bad deepened Into a
desp crimson on ber cheek.

“But I dinpa want your money, and
as for wark, supposs yé¢ come and
wark for me.”

“Weel, come wi'oot dolng ony wark."”

Jean looked at him In utter bewllder-
ment.

“The difference atween us lay In
Thrift If he gaes awa' there's nasth-
Ing need binder your coming to the

“I'll be lonsly at the farm.”

“Ye can malrry,” said Jean. She
soddenly felt she had cut berself off
from every possibility by her sugges-
tion. Bhe bad donme it for Thrift all
along; she would have married him for
Thrift's sake, she gave him up for
Thrift's sake. New Thrift by her own
act was to go away from her. And
John Forbes was nothing to her.
unexpectad touch of kindness bad
brought a rush of sympathy to her
heart. Bhe did not know It, but it had
broken down the barrier that her love
for Thrift had buillt up round her
woman's beart.

“Ay,” answeared John Forbes slowly.

“But ye maun ask me this time,
Jean."
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OWAQGQER OSTUFF BSHOWN IN
THEIR MAKEUP.

Bems of the Hamdsome Btylss that

Are Out for Early Spring—Check
Velvet Will Be Mugh Worn—Fur ls
Golayg to Laat.
Talk of the Fashionas.

New Tork Correspondence:

O possess a coat of
seal in one of the
bew cuts, Is to ad-
vertise the fact us
clearly as If you
yelled it out as yon
went along, that
you are wearing a
good two hundred
dollars’ worth on
your extravagant
back. Tha cheaper
seals are not made
up into coats at all,
but appear only in
capes. The stuff
that is to be the
swagger thing for spring capes Is check
velvet, and it is used both for lining
and for the outside. Bome handsome
examples are made reversible, the

“Ob, I couldoa,” faltered Jean. Bhe!oheck velvet being very brilliant, the

felt confused and trembling. Bhe look-
ed down
“And I winna, nas & third time."”

other side of dull woolen stuff. Other
velvet capes offered for the days that
announce winter's end are made don-

“I'm no fit to be & leddy noo,” sbe |ple, the upper betng handsomely embel.

murmured,

lished with applique of heavy lace and

Then she looked up. Johm saw in|pointing or jet, the under one plain. The
her eyes a look he had not seen !or top cape should reach the elbowna, the

more than the ten years.
“Jean!"
“John!"

under one the hips. The fashion of
mounting capes on yokes Is a little
gone by, but as it affords & method of

That was all the love-making that|elaboration It has stil]l admirers. These
passed between them, hut they under- | have the yoke of rich lace, embroidery

or costly fur, fitting just to the shoul-

. Jean peised | ders and a little deeper front and back.

Thrift and kissed him as she had done | The top cape is made vary full on this

:
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doe judicial solemnity in the suit
of Misa Jeannie Magnon against the
Board of General Appraisera. Miss
Magnon ls & snake charmer, Bhe came
to this country on the steamship Bohe-
mian on March 80, 1804, and brought
twenty-sight trained snakes with her,
which she Intended to use during ber
engagement at Hagenbeck's exhibi-
tion. The Collector of Customs decld-
eod that the twenty-sight sunkes were
subject to duty as animnis, and Miss
Magoon appealed to the Hoard of Ap-
praisera, which sustained the decision
of the Collector. Miss Magnon ap-
pealed to the courts, and Judge Wheel
er, In the United Btates Circult Court
of Appeals, handed down & decision re-
versing the Board of Appralsers’ opin-
fon and sustaining the plaintiff. “The
importer in this case,” says the Judgn,
“4s a snake charmer and Importad
twenty-elght snakes In her actual pos-
session and used by her In exhibitions
of her skill in that profession and
which are pot for sale., A duty was
assessed upon them as animals, Bhe
claimed that they were free under par
agraph 088 of the tariff act of 1800,

|4¥hich exempts Implements and tools

of trade, occupation or employment
These suakes are clearly Instrumoents
within the meaning of the law. Thoy
are Instruments with which she prao-
Uces her profession, and are her pro-
fesslonal Instruments. As such she
seems to have been entitled to bave
them come with her duty free.”

The Uses of Hot Water,

The best methods of using hot wator
are an follown: For spralna of the
ankle and wrist or any Jolnt the part
should be thoroughly soaked for half
an houor at & time, night and morning,
In very hot water. Any one suffering
from a severe spralo will not require
more than the first soaking to convinee
them of the advantages of hot over
cold water, A flannel bandage shoull
be applied firmly after each treatment.
For brulses very much the same meth-
od should be followed, although the
application need not be coutinued for
#0 long & time. For wounds and sores
the best method In to drip or pour for
& few minutes, For styes and in-
flamed eyelids, and even for sore eyes,
use water as hot as can be borne, by
sopplog. To stop bleeding, very hot
water applied to the raw surface will
be found efMcaclous. For many forms
of dyspepela and billousness, particu-
larly of catarrhal condition of stomach,
& goblet of hot water, drunk'after the
night's fastiog, will give rdlef. For
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BIDDING HIGH FOB LONG LIFE.

and stands stralght out over the arm In
spaulette fushion. The other seems to
fall straight from the yoks to the hips
This variation of the line of the undar
and over cape Is what ls not liked.
Where the yoke Is lace covered each
cape has corresponding elaboration.

Fur is going to last very late into the
spring season. Of that there can be vo
question, but whether it is to have the
all-the-year-round vogue that dealers
are now promising for it, Is doubtful
It |s & comfort to the be-furred woman
to know that she can wear her peltry na
long as It 18 comfortable, and It pro-
lougs beyond ordinary lHmits the tine
for consldering fur-trimmed garmenta,
In the garments there is one result evl-
dent, and that is that stuffs of compar-
atively light ' welght sre liberally
trimmed with fur. In the initial ple-
ture, for Instance, there Is shown a
tight fitting Jjacket of black velours.
lined with thin sllk, but set off with a
handsome fur collarette and cuffs, A
muff matching them. - The garment
hooks under & double boxpleat In front
and Is ornamented at walst and throat
with buttons of oxidyzed sllver.

Fur edgings will, of course, be worn
much later than collarettes, and though,
llke the Intter, they may now match
the muff carried, they will be quite ac-
ceptable after the muff has been put

NEW COATS AND CAPES '

some of them will strike women's
fancy so strongly as to ensure thedr be-
fug carried over inte warm weather. A
striking use of them is portrayed In the
second picture, ln trimming & gown of
brown cloth and velvet. Ita foundation
skirt has & wide velvet panel, the cloth
belng drawo away from It to imitate
an overskiry, and Is edged with fur at
the sides and hem. At the hips there
are velvet puffs that show through
slashes In the cloth. The bodice is
made entirely of velvet and is finished
by a separate collar of brown cloth,
edged with fur and also alashed to
show a velvet puffing.

Bome spring jackets assert their new-
ness and deny the posaibility of having

AS I¥ FROX A CLOUD OF DUTTERFLIES,

served in winter by belng open down
the entire front and fastening only at
the throat BSuch run to much eccen-
tricity in revers, which are about the
only possible point for displaying nov-
elty, as the garments are otherwise
simply made. An example of thia style
is shown, sketched in dark-blue cloth.
Made with fitted back and sides, ita
loose reefer fronts turn back in large
double revers edged with blas folds of
the cloth. The standing collar and
cuffs are also thus banded. The gar-
pent I lined with rope-pink surah
brecaded with white flowers.

combination of jet and eh!ﬂ'on
in ornamentation bodices ia, of
course, very far from a new idea, but
some entirely novel expressions of it
ase current. The fourth flustratica
here depicts one such, light pink chif-
fon being draped over a ftted whilo
satin foundation. The large revers ara
of black velvet, edged with jet and in-
closing & big and brilllant jet buttertly.
Amaller ones drape the sleeves very
prettily. Below this there Is an emplre
skirt garnishied in front with black vel-
vet points, which hang from & plain
black velvet belt and are bordered with
large jet beads, besides being welghtad
with frioges and a fancy gllt and jew-
eled butterfly.

Though designers hint of plalner
stylea in bodices, the theater bodice in
still hent on being a joy forever, and all
sorts of eccentric ornamentations are
seen on It One I8 shown herewith thae
s gotten up very dalntily, and It can be
carried out in any favored combination

A SHOWY BODICE FOR TUE PLAYHOUBE.

of colors. It |8 made of cloth and fas-
tens at the side, as It Is allke In back
and front, haviog an embroldered vel-
vet yoke with collar and epaulettes 1o
match, The plain belt and the corners
of the yoke are garnished with velvet
ribbon bows that perkily go straight up
and down llke a sheep's foreleg.

Among the seml-experimental mod-
els now shown there is one new design
that Ia pretty sure to find favor, becanas
of its novelty and beauty. It Is & allk
bodice that fits tightly all about except
high In front, where a full boxpleat
falls blouse-llke, dropping stiffiy over
the belt. This pleat is finished n shirt-
front fashion and down Ita center Is
worn a set of studs, dlamond solitalres,
pearis or any favored gem. This Iy
something entirely new, and already
gems are being set on short pins with a
catch to apply on the under side of the
silk, Btud boles should not be mads,
and the bodice may better be worn
with no studs unless one can boast a

b




