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THE FASHIONS.

In silks for evening wear the colour-
snge nre very delicate in hue, the beauty
being enhanced by the combination of
tinte. Pink is the prevaillng colour,
in many shades—from chrimp to the
faintest blush, but of course the wenver
should choose what best suits her com-
plexfon and style, Yellow, both light
and dark, s also In great demand, and
peach fainter and more delicate than
any heliotrope, alsc blue with a dash
of turquoise in it, together with pearl
grey, and the lightest lettuce green.

Brocaded sating will be much worn
with amalgamations of colours. The
lightest tones of pink and grey can be
blended in the satin covered with laurel
leaves which give an artistic cffect.
Green and cream may be united on a
satin ground, with large straw and
tillenl tinted si}lk leaves. Quite a num-
ber of beautiful gowns are being made
of brocaded Pompadour satin with
either shot or the new Merveilleuy vel-
vet, the latter being well suited to the
“ Josephine ” «inner gowns of the re-
suscitated fashion.

Qur jllustrations represent three
charming tallor made costumes as lol-
lows :—

No. 1. Tweed Dréss in brown, check-
cd with red lines. Full red silk vest.

N. 2.0 Costume in Waterproot covert
conting. The skirt is gored.and lap
seamed. Pale blue walstcont.

No. 8. Dress in heliotrope’ diagonul
serge, braldell in black, and teimmed
with Astrakan.
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Mr, Henry Clews has been pushing
the claim of another ancient mariner to
be immortalized with Columbus. But
for the skilful navigation of Noal, Mr.
Clews argues, Columbus would never
nhave had a chanee to discover Amerien.

HTHETARNT DOTESR

From London Queen,

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

Helen Keller, Alabama’s gifted blind girl,
who is fast becoming as celebrated as the
frmous Laura Bridgemaw, is writiug a
wtory for St. Nicholas, the proceeds of
which are to be devoted (o the children’s
building at the exposition.

Miss Mary B. Toles, a vecent graduate
of the Indinnapolis High School, has been
sppointed vne of the microscopic examin-
crs of the Indiana branch of the Govern-
mental Burean of Animal lndustrs. Her
solary is $600 per ycar.

Miss Katherine Sharp, of Chicago, was
awarded the prize of $100 for the best
essay on ‘ The Kelation of University Ex-
tension to Local Libraries,” at the Reg-
cuts’ Convocation of the University of the
State of New York. recemly held at Al
bany.

Mrs. Peary, the wife of Lieutenant Peary,
accompanied her busband, who has just
returned to Newioundiand after being en-
gaged in succegsful Arctic exploration.
She is ‘only twentiy-three vears of age,
pnd has been nearer the North Pole than
any other of her sex and culture.

Amnlie Rives (Mrs. Chanler) hopes to go
to FEurope next spring with a view to
writing a novel in collaboration with
Catulle Mendes, the French post and novel-
ist. She made his acquaintance when she
was last in Paris, and he asked her to
write an American-French novel with him,

Lord Tennyson’d new volume of poems
will be called “ Akbar's Dream,” and will
be published by Messrs. Macmillan and
Co., who also announce the new volume of
George Meredith’s poems.
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Organist (t0 grumpy next-door neigh-
bour)—I am sorry you've been ill1 What
have you been suffering from ?

Un-musical Neighbour Y(acidly).—~Organic
distarbances, sir!

AR FAMOUS RIDE.
BY HURKARU.
CHAPTER 1.

*Ree those two riding pnst?” asgked
Datchit, as he and his friend Grimes were
standing, one -vening, at the door of an
hotel in Qrange, New South Wales.

“Yes,” replied Grimes, “a good look-
ing couple; and what o splendid horse
the lady bas. Who are they?”

“Mr. and Mrs. Dunham of Eulalong,”
s2ildl Datchit, “ aund the horse, which takes
your fancy, is old Melbourne.”

“What, the horse that Nellie Tucker
rode ecighty miles in ore stretech?” ex-
claimed Grimes.

“The same, and Nellie Tucker is now
Mrs. Dunham,” returnca Datehit smiling.

“Do you mean %o say that Bob Dun-
ham actually married the daughter of old
Tucker the saloon keeper ? " cried Grimes
in a kind of holy horror.

“1 do; and what is more 1 believe yYou
or I would have done the same under
similar circumstances. Have you never
heard the story? Then fill another pipe
and I will tell it you.”

Saying which, Datchit related the follow-
ing narrative tc his friend.

* . L] » . . - -

It was some five years ago when Bob
Dunbam  first became acquainted with
Nellie Tucker, and at that time e was
not the staid respectable farmer be is to-
day, but rather a wild fellow foud of a
jomlioreen. John Tucker's saloon was a well
known resort for gamblers and turf imen,
and Miss Nellie, as you may imagine from
ber surroundings, was very different from
the quiet Mrs. Dunham you observed rid-
ing by her husband’s side a few minates
since. I do not suppose that Bob had any
ideas beyond mere flirtation, for he came
of a good English family, and would bave
been as horror stricken, as you yourself
were, at the thought of a matrimonial
alliance with one in Mirs Tucker’s posi-
tion. Still he found life on his sheep run
pretty lonely, and Nellie’s black cyes and
haudsome face no doubt had their attrac-
tions for him, though I do not believe
anything serious would have happened but
for what I am going to tell you.

Ir was one evening in winter, about the
middle of June in fact, when Bob Dunbam
found himseli at Tucker’s where Jako King
and Bill Norris, two lovely scoundrels, were
also, Ol Tucker was, as you know, a
peculinr fellow who never cared who came
to Lis diggings provided they paid their
shot—took their money and asked no ques-
tions.

Bob was feeling good, baving completed
a big deal in sheep and had arranged
to carry back the funds next day to
Eulalong. and Nellie looked so uncom-
monly pretty, ns she prepared his supper,
that be paid her one or two pointed com-
pliments, and ended by attempting to kiss



