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bonnet, hat AND CAP.

She wore a wreath of row»
The (lay that first we met.

With mighty pin and tiny string 
Upon her tresses set.

“Art not afraid of wind and ennt 
Thy hair hath nothing on It!”

She smiled. I found her very fair. 
••Indeed, this Is a bonnet."

I eat behind that lovely head—
•Twos at a matinee—

A vast white hat with nodding plumes 
Completely blocked the way.

It hid the stalls, it hid the stage,
I longed to change my place.

For, perched upon the topmost ooti.
It almost hid her face.

We met again on Norman strand,
A wondrous sight were we,

Clad In gay garment, short and scant, 
While round us surged the sea.

Alas, my vision sweet was fled!
My dream of love was o'erl

For, unadorned, behold her head—
An otUkln cap she wore!

-Edith E. Cuthell in Temple Bar.i ________________
Men, Women and Smell.

Two physiologists, Professors Nichols 
nnd Brewne, have been making experi
ments to show the relative feebleness of 
women’s senses in respect to smell. They 
took four odoriferous substance*—essence 
of cloves, of garlic, lemon and prussic acid. 
With these they filled a series of Unties up 
to a single part in 2,000,000 of water. 
They then shuffled the bottles and called 
in 44 men and 88 women, all young and 
healthy, who, guided by their sense of 
smell, should arrange the bottles contain
ing each tincture by itself. The results 
show, as the reporter testifies, that the 
women were not in it.

The nose of no woman could trace lemon 
beyond the 100,000 dilution, while men 
discovered it up to 250,000 limit. Prosaic 
acid could not be detected beyond tbe 
20,000 mixture by women, while men 
recognized it at the 100,000 part mix 
ture. There were two men, however, 
with phenomenal nosee, who Identified 
prussic acid up to the 2,000,000 limit. 
The names of these two men have been 
mercifully concealed. What woman wbo 
values domestic peace would marry a man 
with such a nose for odorsf Fancy with 
what beating heart she would listen for tbe 
scratch of bis latchkey In the door with 
the knowledge of a pot that had boiled 
over In the morning or an old rubber shoe 
that bad got into the furnace with the 
coal.—New York Sun.

Bastlen-Lepage's First Week.
One day a manufacturer of antephellc 

milk asked Bastlen-Lepage to make a sort 
of allegorical picture intended for an ad 
vertisement for his elixir of youth. Tbe 
artist, making a virtue of necessity,paint 
ed a bright, gay picture, aftei- tbe manner 
of Watteau’s landscapes, with groups of 
young women dressed in the modern style 
approaching a fountain where cupIds were 
gamboling. The painting finished, Batten 
explained to the manufacturer hie tnten 
tion first of all to exhibit it at the Salon.

Toe perfumer wished for nothing bet 
ter, but Insisted on one condition—above 
the fountain was to be placed, on a scroll 
of all the colors of the rainbow, the name 
of the cosmetic and the addreee of the 
place where it was to be sold. Natural I v 
Bastlen. refused, and the tradesman, dis- 

A appointed of hia advertisement, left him 
V the picture for hia pains. This painting 

was exhibited at the Salon of 1873 under 
the title of “Au Printemps. "—“Jules Bas 
ttsn-Lspage and Hls Art,” A. Thlerlei.

Misplaced Gallantry. *
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a lady by his side
and ventured to remark that the dey was 
pleasant. She only enswsredi

“ Yes. ' ’
"Why do von wear a veil7"
"l^stl attract attention.”
"It is the province of gentlemen to ad 

mire.” replied the gallant man of law. 
••Not when they are married.”
“But 1 am not.”
"Indeed I”
"Oh, no. I’m a bachelor.”
The lady quietly removed her veil, dl« 

closing to the astonished magistrate the 
face of hls mother-in-law.—Boston Cow
Her.

Oculists were in bad repute in Martial's 
time. “The blear eyed Hylas.” he says, 
in a satire, “would have paid you six
pence, O (Juintus; one eye is gone, he will 
ati 11 pay you threepence. Make haste and 
take it; brief Is your chance. When he is 
blind, he will pay you nothing.” Pliny 
tells us what income the more fashionable 
physicians made. Some bad an Income of 
250,000 sesterces, about A‘2,000.

(juintus Stertinlus condescended to take 
.*>00,000 sesterces from the emperor. He 
could have made 100,000 more by private 
practice, and he and bis brother left a for 
t une of nearly £250,000 of our money. liai- 
eii's fee for curing the wife of tbe Consul 
Boethius was about £400, and Manlius 
Cornutus, according to Pliny, paid £2,000 
for tbe cure of a skin disease.

A modern writer, however, does not 
think the average physician made more 
than enough to keep himself. Tbe status 
of the medical profession was fairly well 
defined in Rome. There were district med
ical officers, wbo were allowed to practice, 
but bad to attend the poor gratuitously. 
Imperial physicians, archiatri palatini, 
were the prototype* of th# “physician ex
traordinary."—Umdon Spectator.

Swallowing Itaolf.
The boa constrictor was once In such a 

IKwltion that even bis magnificent fasting 
capacities were exhausted, and it became 
alwolutely necessary for him to procure 
something to eat. This particular coo- 
strictor was quite a large fellow with a 
correspondingly extensive appetite. He 
could get nothing to eat and became very 
feeble and weak. Finally be resorted to 
cannibalism and began to swallow the 
end of hie tail, which was lying handy, 
and he was too dull^nd hungry to realise 
whet he was doing. He proceeded to swal
low with bis usual abandon when the his
torian left him, and now the question is 
when did he stop swallowing his tail, and 
if he didn’t stop what eventually became
of the unfortunate creature._tit. Louie
(j lobe-Democrat.

Bo Like John.
An addition to the stock of parrot stories 

comes from England. “The other day " 
*ayt a writer In The Pictorial, "a clergy, 
man told me be had been visiting an old 
woman wbo had lately lost her husband. 
If was commiserating with her on her 

loneliness end said be understood how
much she must miss her husband. ‘Well
Mr, not so much as you'a think,' wee the 
somewhat unexpected answer. ‘You see 
our old parrot, he do swear so like John, i 
feel as If he were a-elttln nigh mal’ " '

Bight la the Swim.
Mrs. Highleighfe—Have you had your 

monogram put on your carriage f 
Mm. Bongtong (who le making her de-

indeed. And I had “R. 8. V. P.” put with it 4«2 m.g^ovely invitation oardi^hk^
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she was deep In tbe ' 
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got to pay something en car 
mutt week. I ain’t had any MW
a year.’’
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little house, pale---------------- _
is»y by the band. To her am to 
tnln with uncovered head. Bis bn»1 
were wet with water that, though i 
was not of the see. He tried to speak, 
failed. The woman hid her tecs to to 
bands. The captain took the boy by* 
baud and pot hia arm a boot the we*»» 

1st and led tiwn to»—■ -Done»*1 
Magazine.
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A Bssshster te Wle «pesées.

During tbe recrut drought I etotoW 
train opt write a gentleman who seemed» 
he haunted by e flxvd hton. He wvwW» 
of repmtiug how grant a blessing It 
be for liuiuauity If artificial ml" «to*» 
produced. "Yon see,’’ he excitedly » 
marked, "I hare already tried ererytbW 
The plan of 'going up In a balloon sm 
sending down • shower with a water* 
can failed, because we hare name»»» 
transport to lift euflMcat quantities * 
water Into the alrt further, a *0UiDto‘*; 
rising at leant 100 feet into the air em 
scattering Jets of water la all direct** 
came too vxpvnrirs; eanntine to P«rf"V 
the clou da and make them explod» *rtsw 
yet invented, nnd are, lu fact, neelem w* 
there are no eldWde ahea»”—

“ Excuse me,” I Interrupted, *7°° **» 
to become a benefactor of the hams» ism
nod more eepeetaily theagrienltnrwl poj» 
latlon. Yon ere n landed proprietor, t

1 he toplied, “an wgtwltoPd**1"•Ollier” ■■
“No," he ibpllcd, “an

Thi Rama 
eu latlon


