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OF INTEREST TO WOMEN.

T is foolish t~ talk about fashions in
house furnishing. The best bred
people, the most artistic and the most
real are those who never concent to adopt
a thing on its merit of fashion They
put 1nto their homes what they love and
desire. They buy nothing because their
neighbors have done so and nothing for
its price or vogue. Thase ladies who buy
white and gold chairs because they are all
the fashion, who are crazy this year for
sixteen century furmiture and the next
year for Sheareton —why, such ladies are
hardly worth considering, and their home
rooms have no character at all. A wo-
man also is in an unhappy fix who is con-
stantly comparing her possessions with
those of her neighbors to the disparage-
ment of her own belongings and who de-
sires to cast them aside for new things.
A real housewife grows to love her chairs
and sofas and her carpets. They are the
dear, familiar face of her home, and she
should not any more desire its flippant
chang? than she should desire to give up
the tranquil monotony of her life for the
adventure and constant change of a
Romany Rye.

One hears a good deal about feminine
extravagance in dress and its deterrent
effect upon the marriageable young men,
who shrink back in terror from the altar
when they cousider what it costs to dress
a girl according to the dictates of modern

+ fashion. Therefore it is interesting to
read of a certain Miss Phraser’s new
gown, made in the year 1676, which cost
81,676, and of which it is recorded, ‘It
frights Sir Carr Scroope, who is much in
love with her, from marrying her, saying
his estate will scarce maintain her in
clothes.”

Verily there is nothing new under the
sun. Not in centuries has there been
made a gown so resplendent as that worn

by the Medici’s queen, whereon were em-
broidered 3,200 pearls and 3000 dia-
monds. And what belle in the last cycle
has been arrayed so resplendently as that
Mme. de Montespan, who wore at a great
court fes'ival *‘a gown of gold on gold,
broidered in gnld, bordered with gold and

Bover that gold frieze stiched with a gold
mixed with a certain gold which makes

he most devine stuff that has ever been

imagined.”

An old tome credits Queen Elizabeth
with being the first woman to wear silk
stockings. Here is the story :

In the second year of Queen Elizabeth,
1560, her silk woman, Mistress Montague,
presentéd her majesty asa New Year's
gift with a pair of black silk stockings,
the. which, after a few days wearing,

_ pleased her highness so well that she sent

for Mistress Montague and asked her! “payche” it will manifest itself.
smile will infect you, her laugh

where she could help her to any more.
Mistress Montague answered, *‘I made
them very carefully cn purpose only for
your masjesty, and seeing these please you
so well I will presently set more in hand.”
“ Do 80,” quoth the queen, *‘for indeed I
like silk stockings so well, because they
are pleasant, fine and delicate, that hence-
forth I will wear no more cloth stock-
ings.”

The desire to dress well is natural to
any young lady who mingles in general
society. One canuot appear well without
being dressed well. Whatever her at-
tractions, mental or physical, she must
be dressed to some extent, at least, in the
prevailing mode to render her an acquisi-
tion to the circles in which she moves.
A person of great genius, of distinguished
reputation, and acknowledged social
standing, may dress eccentrically without
detriment, perhaps, to herself individual-
ly, but for another in a less pretentious
position to effect the same style is to ex-
cite the severest criticism, if not down-
right denunciation, of her compeers. To
dress well is an art which is not under-
stood or practiced by everybody, for
everybody does not know or appreciate
the combination of colors which renders
the wearers well dressad in the eyes of
the critical beholder. Tou say of a lady
that ‘‘she is always well dressed” is to
pay her u great compliment, for it implies
that whatexer may be the occasion—
whether arrayed for the parlor, the opera,
the theater, or the street —she has the
requisite taste to dress in accordauce with
the style of the company she anticipates
mingling with. We therefore advise
young ladies to dress well ; not showily
or ostentatiously, but neatly and becom-
ingly, and, of course, withio their means,
for no young lady should allow her ap-
parel to cost more than her circumstances
warrant.

It takes hot weather to bring out a
woman’s, or for that matt:r a man's real
character, but more especially a womau’s.
You may pick up a certain amount cf
gussip and dainty bits of scandal in a
drawing room, but if you want to get at
A woman’'s soul observe her in warm
weather, when she isn’t swathed, wound
and bandaged in a heavy gown and wrap,
to say nothing of tight walking boots,
cluse veil, thick gloves and fur collar.
She is in no mood for confidences in win-
ter garb. Her very smile is artificial, her
voice unnatural, her gestures cramped,
her glances without expression, but when
like the butterfly she sheds this dull,
heavy coverture and emerges into the
sunshine a thing of gauzy, filmy, cobweb-
by textures, which leave her moments
frgp and let the air come to her in an in-

xicating flood, then if she has any
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you, her touch magnetise you, her w
fascinate you, her glances spell-bind
her breath intoxicate yon, her sighs |
notize you, her caresses fill you wi
soft and dreamy languor, such as
over the lotos-eaters,

Given a garden, a girl and the me
of August, and & man of course, and
engagement will follow as hard upo
Hamlet's mother's wedding upon
father’'s death. In tighteming up
pores winter gives & vicious tug at
running strings of our i
Thought is very much like the sap
trees—it takes warmth and sunshine
set it flowing. I'm told that an Eski
maiden who, when the mercury is fo
below is as silent as the Aurora, babb
like any of the rest of us upon er
her snow but and finding the therr
ter coquetting with the freezing point.
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Mary Anderson, in her book, will
plain why she left the stage at the zen
of her fame.
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Lady Marguret Scott is again the Ed

lish golf champion. She retained ¢ lg want so
place she won last year by defeating M ra haven’
Pem”n. ) wid are
Mrs. Rider Haggard is always beau ‘m‘, ,;:
fully gowned. At the recent ‘‘drawi tia1 sentin
room” she attracted much attention vntone ]t
her beautiful dress. seik 1o Soi
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Mrs. Thomas A, um. » 'i‘. of t Qe dhm'l
inventor, it devoted to bowling and : el and wan
some high scores to her credit. Rid “It isn't
and drivivg are, however, her favo Niver
diversions. “Quavers
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A woman bicyclist, Signora Maria F T
zani, recently rode from Turin to Mil 1y ground
a distance of 150 kilometers, in 8} hout bidquets an
'ith one holll"l M indlld.d» i [!]Q‘ A
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Miss Kate Field affects very pronounc e'.[eln' r:ual:t'
colors, red being her favorite shade. B e ot
has a reception dress in which this co (avers, she
abounds, with very becoming effect to ¢ ~mntil ast
wearer. ®ough to pi
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Miss Virginia Fair basa ﬂ“‘f’ per ma rq‘:::,
trating voice, which she uses with sor abes iy f
skill as » ballad singer, and is .very it ' You dea
in stature, with derk brown hair and ey ey badly )
and a very pretty little turn up nose. m't the s\,'”
Mi.s Willard, president of the W- ol
T. U., is not a person to strike at trifle L Ap, an
She is 54 ’“I'I old. but in 'pite of th T";@lu bo
she has taken to ﬁdiﬂ‘ a bkycle—— an @ [’uu’e youn
which canmét 46 mastered without cul "'ll:etche(]
siderable tronble. ' 1m u‘)‘r :
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Mes, Hioks-Lord, that much divcuodlll .
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dowager, rejoices in the possession of f



