
OF interest to wombs.
I « cCORDINd to Claire Foldsirollee,

1A “«/"." T:.l, .tuff of the New Yorli Mercury, «no 
1 ,,f love making ie»b»at to undergo 

,ch»iuc. if'l hM not already done au. 
We sry to have no more Sapphos to leap 
from Leuclian rook. ; no more Otytiee 
todimolve in tear» or breathe away their 
iivei in aitfh* ; no more Penelopes to sit 
«Inly knitting until thair remeant lord» 

home; no more Violas to pine 
thmieht ami turn yellow and green j no 
«ore Ophelia, t.» hang their pretty 
md murmur, “Indeed, in* lord 
wdeboUliove »o." Here la the 
Muh Foldsirollee employe to make her- 
i«|f understood to a male friend : “The 
„ld Mving that everything is fair in lore JhI war I» now treason to the sea, and 
job men mu*t unlearn sueh philosophy. 
Wien yuu uku your seat upon the sofa 
(wide the idol of your heart yon will
Mrevive, not like Damocles, a t 
edged icimutar impended by a single hair 
nier your head ; but you will note, bring 
upon the mantle among that maiden’s 
daintiest bibelots, an ivory-handled re­
tirer with silver plated barrel, looking 
u innocent as the paper-eutter lying 
beiide it. and ever and anon, when lore 
tires of its own endearments, 
maiden will reach for the pretty toy and 
tell you how expert she is in the use of it. 
After centuries of free trade in 
love ii at last about to put » tariff upon 
these delicacies that hare known no 
■eaaon, no clime, no condition. ‘Yon 
may smile upon me,’ will my the coming 
maiden ; ‘ you may woo me with flowers 
and bonbons ; you may encircle my 
•list with your gloved hand in the 
waltz, you may rest your lipe upon my 
hair, you may call me by my first 
sod hold my baud, you may tie my 
ruine ta, push iu my hairpins, button my 
jacket and my gloree, yon may lift my 
polished finger nails to your lips, yon 
may help me over fences and lie at my 
fact in the grass, you may call me pet 
pamet, you may hold me up on the 
wcki of the emu at the races and at the 
(Mies, you may carry my. handkerchief 
utd flacon box, and powder box and fan, 
you may sit close to me on straw rides, 
you may play tore in all thorn 
»nd in many others, bat you mustn’t 
attempt to kiss me unless yon mean 
business, for we women burs firmly re- 
•olved that yon men shell treat ns as 
honorably as you treat each irthvr in 
commercial life, and that when ones 
you hsv. been allowed in token of ae- 
upUnce to sip the honey of
ove from our lips, that yon shan’t thrust 
uiaside unless we know the reason why.'
In other work, yon must unlearn that 
S?tful art of trifling with a woman’s 
«lections—an art which has for so many «"turn* been considered^ and parti
alwJlber** ado°riion. You are not 
„ Practice deception in any other 
„, k °f without drawing down upon 

bhe condemnation of all right-
Sftjlpwpl*. Why should you be 

owed to indues e young girl to permit
th“thât

the Wâ,t% “d to jisld up 
ar* Z1 hthe touc^ of yours whan you 
con.J16^7 wo*ing up a little bit of 

for rehearsal at the club orer the 
£.wd ootnacl Brery nap k at 
«Snf7 ?®°*irwr • I win not except a 
"“«is one ; for took of opportunity or of

theheedful "material is alon   „
for any exception. But the fact is that 
women themselves are to blame f-r the 
oonfusion w rse confounded into which I 
the relations of the sexes bare fallen 
They have held their smiles too cheap 
they hare been too ready to let their 
lover S"lre the mysterious oontaet of 
velvety palm end satiny lip ; too willing 
to open their ears to the music of pet 
names, too easily pleased by the sloppy 
compliments of the first available cox­
comb, all ‘perfumed like s milliner,' 
whom you might stun with an ides or 
brain with a lady’s fen. Well, the re­
action has come at last Henceforth wo­
man is to be treated like a man and 
brother and not like the spoiled child of 
creation. Fanst has met the last 
Marguerite. Woman absolutely refuses to 
furnish the world with stained glam 
effects by wiping up the floor with her 
beautiful hair. She absolutely 
to play Magdalene unless she knows that 
the accusers are not making the music 
in the choir ; she absolutely refuses to 
swept Hamlet's kind invitation to betake 
hereeif to a nunnery ; she absolutely re­
fuses to subscribe to Paul’s dictum that 
a widow who is not a widow indeed is not 

titled to any respect ; she absolutely 
refuses to agree to Solomon’s assertion 
that you can’t match every good man 
with a good woman ; she absolutely re- 

ms to be persuaded by Jack Milton 
that Bre wasn’t just as goods fellow

There ie no question as to the su­
premacy of moire this year. Its popu­
larity five years ago was as nothing to its 
present vogue. It appears in all odors, 
and is utilized for trimming, for entire 
gowns, for ties, capes, hats—in feet, for 
everything. It is combined with plain 
silk, satin and woollen materials, sod is 
particularly favored, especially in the 
striped wsavss for separate waists. Them 
are hardly aa cool as the glace and China 
silk bodices of last year, but they here a 
great deal of “go "and are well approved. 
It has been said that pongee makes the 
coolest lining for summer gowns, but it is 
doubtful if it is any better then the silk 
end linen "materiel which comes in fact 
black, white and mode colors. This is 
warranted to wash ae well as muslin, end 
its chief drawback is that it sometimes 
oats at the warns. In other respecte, it 
wears well, and is in itself a pretty stuff; 
having a faintly watered effect 

Black sad white, which were eo univer­
sally adopted last fall, here not yet dis­
appeared w a fashionable combination. It 
is becoming to many panons end there­
fore dtoe bard.

Despite the fleet that silk is w fashion­
able this year abd is seen in such variety 
of style and price, fine wools hold a 
ipspsotod place iw«»g the materials used 
for rich toitotaT There an beautiful silk 
end wool goods shown in striped and 
figured effects, and all wool etuflh in 
crêpons, fine serges end vignonee. Sinw 
“ i advent of flaring skirts, very soft 
materials, such as cashmere and henrietta, 
have retired into the background, save for 
mourning purposes.

An effective street costume is shown in 
finely woven black serge trimmed with 
ivory moire. The skirt is plain, but very 
wide end full el the beek. The front of 
the bodtoe is of moire, forming a vest over 
which are arranged clow Eton fronts of

with wide moire revers. The beek 
, of the bodice is plain, and there is a full 
| «hurt basque of serge, lined with moire. 
The moire standing collar is surrounded 
by an erect fis ing cellar of verge, lined 
with mobe, Ugh in the beck. The 
slwvw ere bouffant above the elbow, but 
tight below, extending in points over tbs 
hand. Out jet buttons ere employed ae a 
finish.

In her younger days Mme. Recamier 
prided herself on her harp playing. This 
was a favorite accomplishment in the 
wrly part of this century, for It gave 
ladies so opportunity of displaying their 
arms, end Mme. Reeamler had a lovely 
arm. Many years after she had given 
up music a diligent frequenter of her 
salon expressed a wish to hear her once. 
All tbs company present joined in the 
request, which she, however, persistently 
declined .until Chateaubriand was per­
suaded to lend bis support The hostess 
was then compelled to yield.

“You shall hear me,’’ she said, “but 
not ew me, for people at my age do not 
ears to make an exhibition of themselves.
I shall play behind a curtain, end you 
will give me your promise not to took 
during the performance.”

On the day appointed a large party 
was assembled ; a curtain concealed one 
of the corners of the room ; two servants 
placed the harp on a raised platform, 
drew the curtain, end took up a position 
on each side of it to keep off intruders 
if necessary. Mme. Recamier was then 
heard to enter the enclosed epeoe, move 
the chairs, and put down her bracelets.

“Are you "ready, gentlemen Y' die 
exclaimed ; and when the applause 
that greeted her had died away the music 
began.

The audienw marveled exceedingly, 
for they were listening to the, perfor- 
formance, not of an amateur, but of an 
accomplished executant, in whose hands 
the greatest difficulties were mastered 
with esse, end whose playing reminded 
them of Godefroy, the great harpist of 
the day. After a while, she drew beck 
the curtain » little way to enioy the 
applause end congratulations of the com­
pany, who, however, persisted in dying 
“Encore !" so that she had to play 
another act of pieces. The greatest en- 
thutiasm prevailed.

Chateaubriand, who knew nothing of 
music, said to herj:

“You have never played eo well, 
madame 1"

Oondere, the painter, left the salon 
immediately after the concert, aa he had 
an engagement elsewhere. As he wee 
putting on hie cloak, the door leading 
to the beck stairs opened, s men walked 
out carrying a harp, followed by another, 
who, on seeing Oondere, quickly muffled 
his face. But Coude re had recognised 
him, and said :

“How are you, my deer Godefroy V’ 
“Give me your word of honor,” was 

the reply, “that you will keep my 
secret"

“I gave it," Condere said, when after­
ward relating the story to Jules Simon, 
‘end here kept it till this evening." /

Mrs. Potter Primer of Chicago has a 
penchant for Mexican end duchess laces. 
She probably owns one of the finest 
assortments ot these delicate emb-UA— 

the world.


