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rome, and there are also faney shot
and dotted neckerchiefs to matceh the
tennis costume, which many choose.
Paisley patterns and Oriental designs
ulso tigure consplcuously around fair
throuts, Ii preferred, the handkerchief
i{s lnid over the collar and loosely kuot-
ted in frout. With the wide-brimmed
sailor hat tor very young givls, this is
a very sultable and becoming mode of
arrangement,

Gooscberries are sald to make a de-
lighttul summer drink,

“Put a pint of the green berries in
a preserving-kettle, add two quarts of
water and a small picece of green gin-
ger-root cut into slees. Cover and
couk until the berries begln to burst,
then stir thoroughly, sct aside and pour
through a jelly-ba,.. Sweeten with
lottf sugar and serve with cracked fee.”

Two ideal summer deserts are casily
muade from red raspberries, which are
just now at their prime. For the first,
whip a pint of sweet cream, and put
it in a dish with alternate layers of
berries. Set on the ice until ready to
serve, and dust with powdered sugar
sthe last thing, The other desert is
a raspberry fce, To make it, boil three
cups of water with five scant cups of
sugar for twenty minutes.  Add the
jutce of two lemons and three cupfuls
or raspberry juice. Strain and then
freeze.

One of the latest conceits for the din-
per table is the serving of some cheese
dish. This is usually in the form of
ramequins or cheese straws, both of
which are deliclous dishes, Cheese
straws are easily made and always suc-
cessfvel,  Mix one cupful of grated
cheese with a cupful of flour, a half
teaspoonful of salt, a pinch of cayenne
pepper and a plece of Lutter the size
of an egg. Add enough cold water to
enable you to roll the paste thin; then
cut it tn strips seven inches long and
one-half inch wide. Put them in tins
zand bake in a gquick oven from five
to ten minutes, They are often served
tied with ribbons.

The deep vich Cleopatra colors v 11l be
in marked favor next season, the tawny
golden browns, russets, and the chau-
dron or copper dyes. Also many of
the dahlia and fruit and leaf shades,
and particularly the superb dark vel-
vety reds and yellows of the wallflower
and the nasturtium,

A very handsome Venctian gpenwork
embroidery in shaded silk of dark col-
or and bronze-gold or copper metal
cords will be used in the autumn for
trimming cloth, cashmere and vigogne
dresses,  On rich cream yeflow or gray
gowns of drap d'ete or Venetian cloth
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for elcgant tea gowns and evening tol-
lets, this openwork trimming in gold,
with delleate tints of llac, rose, or
green, is peculiarly effective und lhenu-
titul,

Some of the very sheer or semi-trans-
puarent tollets of the sceason are unlined
and worp simply over petticonts of
daintily tinted taffeta or surah silk,
This gives a prit*y “two-toned” or
shadow cffect, and greatly improves the
general appearance of the dress, as the
color of the silk shows delicately
through the airy fabric. A rose-pink
sllk petticoat is excecdingly effective
under o toilet of pale silver-gray bua-
tiste,

At a clover lawn party, where the
guests huated four-leat clovers for half
an hour, the finder of the g-catest num-
ver being rewarded by a ‘old clover,
the decoration was a white wicker
wheelbarrow of clover, with a small
rake leaning against it.  The favo..
for the fete were small watering-pots
tilled with bon-bons for the ladies, and
wheelbarrows for the men, The ices
served were of pistachic crenm in clo-
ver-leaf form,
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ONE OF THE SENSIBLE SORT.

she can peel and boll potatoes,
MuRke © salnd of tomntoes,
But »he don't Know a Latin noun from
ureek ;
And so well slhie cooks a chicken
‘I'hat your appetite ‘twould guicken,
But she cannot tell what’s modern from
antique. IS

She know ' how o set o table,
And muke order out of Babel,
Buz she doesn’t know Euripida from Kaat
Once at making pies 1 caught her,
A real expert must have taught her,
But she can't tell true eloquence from raut.

She hugw quite a firm conviction
She ought only to read fiction,
And shie doesn’t care for scletice, not a bit;
She 1lkes a plot that ibickens,
And she’s very fond of Dickens,
From Copperiield to Martin Chuzzlewlt.

She cau wake her hats und dresses,
THL o tellow falr confesses
That there’s not another malden half so
swees ;

She’s immersed In home completely,
Where she keops ail things so neatly,
But from Lrownlug not a line can she re-

peat. (rhank goodness !

Well, in fuct, she’s just a malden,
That whatever she's arrayed iu,
Makes her look Just Mlke the herolne of o

play ;
'Twould be foollsh to have tarried,
So to-morrow we'll he married,
And I'm certain I shall ne'ecr regret the

day.
—-(Yankee Blade.
— 1S
R Might in a Barcelona Hotel.
The first night in Barcclona, guided
by a Spanish priest, I went *u a sort
of posadsa in one of the br-streets, and
managed to get a room by paying in
advance onc peseta, which was rung on
the table with an evident suspicion of
its genuiness., Having two days’ rail-

1

rond grime upon me, 1 thought it com-
paratively small favor to be allowed
to wash my hands., On timidly inquir-
{ng of one of the sevants, I was led to
a little toy tin affair containing water,
and was furnished with o towel nbout
large enough to dry the hands of a
medium-gized clock., But when I agk-
ed for sonp, I was stared at in a man-
ner made me very uuncomfortable. I
aave not asked for soap since in Spain,
for I do mot wish to losc my life by
violence, having voted for slow dentl,
by starvation fa the cause of Ameri
can art,

The bill of fare at this hotel was
cnclosed in a thick frame of wood that
weighed about ten pounds, and {t was
dropped upon the table like a load of
bricks in a way that made my teeth
rattle, After his Herculean feat the
waiter calmly stared at me with a
cigarette between his lips, waitiag for
me to recover myself.  Why should
lodgers wish to steal the bill of fare?
I give «t up: I leave the question to
philosophers : I have puzzled my brains
long enough on this subject.

The supper ended, I went to bed. I
have not yet forgot the odor that hung
about that bedroom. It made me mis-
erable, suspicious too, of dread things
tocome., 8o I put a six-shooter under
my pillow, There was a gas fet in
room, Aha! thought I, here is at
least some sign of progress. But in
the small hours of the night, arising
to investigate something, I put a
match to the burner and turned the
cock in all directicns, The gas had left
the premises. And I left them, too,
next morning by the early dawn.—Cor-
respondence Boston Transcript,
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TWO VENTURES.

BY HURKARU.
CHAULTER VI—IN New Vorrk.

“Glad to see you Mr. Dugdale,” said
Van Higgin, as the former walked into
the Jatter's oftice in Wall Street one
bright day in the carly pert of Decomber.
* How did you leave Guy?”

*Oh very well, over head and cars you
know.™

“Ha! ba! completely caught by the
little French girl. eh? He was sweet upon
Madeline once I think, but Madge did not
seem to see it, nlthough she always liked
the boy. Pity Miss Chartreuse has not o
cent, but I suppose that won't stop Master
Guy now.”

* Not permanently 1 think,” enid Dugdale
smiling. “ 1 bope Miss Van Higgin is quite
well 27

“ Perfectly, thanks. You must come and
see her, No. 600 Fifth Avenue remember.
Where are you stopping?”

“ At the Brunswick,” replied Dugdale.



