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TOVE H\ 'W)R IE\T

CN THE RELIABLE AUTHORITY OF
MRS. FRANK LESLIE.

Yet She Holds That the One Who Is Love's
Master and Not Love’'s Slave Lives In
Perfect Bliss—Attached, Detached and
Unattached.

(Copyright, 1893, by American Press Associa-
tion.]

are very much
tached to each other, are
they not?"”’ asked 1 of a
friend as we drove past:
newly married couple
strolling leisurely up the

avenue the other day.
**Well, I don’t know,
flectively. *‘I think I
attached. See there!”’
1 looked just in time to seo the hus.
band run up the steps of his clnb, while
the wife, with rather a forlorn smile,

signaled a passing omnibus.

**Semiattached sounds too much like

should say semi-

semidetached,’’ replied I pensively, and |
i looked at any other w

my friend, who i3 charmingly cynical,
tinished the thought with:

**Sure to become so, and a good job | : D [puens :
. prehension, or is fovlishly sentimental,

when it results in unattached. Saves a

world of worry and bother.”’

Now, was my friend right or wrong? |
1 do not know that 1 counld decide, or | : : s
| other of the imperfections flesh—that

rather I have decided so many times,

first on one side of the question and then |
upon the other, that I will not reveal my |

present conviction if I can help it, but
simply put the questicn before you, to
be decided by each man or weman ae-

cording to his or her individual experi- |

ence, observation or inner light.
Is it better to be thoroughly attached

to some person of the opposite sex, or |
thoroughly unattached, or having |
attached to become semiattached

to be
been
and finally altogether detached, which
is, of course, a very different thing froin
being unattached?

Evidently Tennyson considered de-
tachment better than unattachment, for
he sang:

'Tis better to have loved and lost

Than never to have loved at all.
But as he was not laureate of America
1 don’t know that we are bound by his
ipsi dixit, and 1 for one question it.

To be attached—that is, to be thor-
dugb‘ly and avowedly in love with some
ane who is also ' in love with you and

"bound to you by some outward and vis-

‘ible tie, so that other peaple leave you
“quietly in possession of your own prop-
erty, is certainly a mest blissful and
soothiug condition.

1 will even go so far as to admit that
his condition in its perfection is the
most satisfactory condition of which
mortality is capable.

But then! You have no doubt occa-
sionally blown soap bubbles and watch-

ed them float away in the sunshine. |

\Was ever anyvthing more glorious, more
nerfect in form, in color, in airy grace
of motion, than a soap bubble Hoating
in the sunshine of a summer day?

But should you like to invest your en-
tire fortune in pipes and soap and wa-
ter? Should yon like to give up your
friends and your home and arrange all
the details of your life solely with ref-
erence to the manufacture of soap bub-
bles?

Of course not. But why? Is not the
first reason, and the prominent reason,
their evanescence? Is not their delicate
brilliancy a very byword for glittering
msceurity? Do we not talk of bubble

sciremes and bubbie hopes and bubble |

pronuises?
Well, the condition I have specified,

the condition we will call the attach-

ed, the full fruition of succ “sful love,

i3 even more glittering. more glorious, |

its charm and more '
i hatred that death or the law’s harsh
! cleaver must be summoned to break the

more ethercal, in
evanescent in its duration than the soap
bubble. You have only time to say,

** Ah, this is the perfection of happi- | . '
' around the scars of the chain, to live a

(RE]

ness!” before some flaw, some cloud,

some discord. comes to mar that perfec- |

tion which alone is happiness.

The moment you lose absolute perfec- |
lose content, and there is no |
To be at- |
! ish,

tion you
happiness without content.
tached, then, is to have now and again

the conviction that you are perfectly
pappy, and a gcod many more thou-

sands of times the conviction that you
are wretched. Somebody said, *‘Fear
has torment,’’ but he made a great mis-
take. Fear has excitement and interest
and the necessity for action, which 1is
always a Dblessing, but love, if you
please, has torment, and plent\' of it.

The woman who loves has, as it were,
given 2 gener:,.l invitation to all the
aches and pains and sarts and worrie
anu uoabts 2ind suspic xons- und ]0 lou
jee pud hesrtpurnings of <vhich the hu-
man soul is capable, and they are like
poor relations—they accept the slightest
1uvitation to come and are impervious
1o all hints to go. If dislodged irom one
room, they promptly take np their quar-
ters in another. You may neglect or
slighit them all you choose. you may
even forget their existence for a time,
tut when you least expect or wish for
them there they are, and there they
stick, or if by some rare good fortune
they have to go ''the scent of the roses
will hang round them still,”” You nev-
ar can forget how long they were in-
mates; you never can cease referring to
them.

The cld story of **Scissors’ has a deep
foundation. The man and his wite quar-
reled bitterly as to whether something
was cut with scissors or a knife. The
gnarrel was made up,’‘they kissed again

>’ replied he re~ |

in her society,
i ests, other {riends, other correspondents

| perplexities and

s U am—— i <o

with tears,”” and all was well, when the
wife remarked:

** But, darling, vou are convinced now
that it was scissors, aren’t you?'’ ** Why,
[ supposed you’d given in that it was a
knife!”’ exclaimed he,and at it they went
again, until he pushed her into the
esell, and she sank with her hand thrust
above her head and the first two fingers
working like a pair of scissors. What
I mean by quoting the story hereis that
the suspicions and jealousies and resent-
ments of love are never forgotten, al-
though they may be hidden, or even
driven outside the door, or drowned in
the well. On the very next occasion
they thrust theinselves above the sur-
face, erying, **Scissors!”” and the old
battle is to be fought over again.

It any man or woman were perfect,
he caso would be different, but love,
although a magician to make common

‘1

!““3]:__:5 appear like glorious things, is
i not a deity to make them actually so.

rat)

{he fairy gold is far more radiant than

" earthly gold, but someday you perceive
 that it 18 only leaves and twigs,

not

LAY

t worth even the silver dollar of every-
i day commerce for which

yvou bitterly

at. | Wish you ceuld exchange it. Sonosoon-

er does the trusting and loving neophyte
become absolutely sure that here at last
she has discovered the one perfect man
upon God’s earth than the bubble bursts,
a little tinkling explosion like a fairy’s
laueh, a little spatter of ¢old water in a
startled face, and the poor child discov-
ers that thisman is very like other men,
that he is capable cof being cross, that
he is more or less selfish, that he does
not care to spend every hour of his day
that he has other inter-

whom he does not choose to abandon;
that he cannot say he never in his life
man with satis-
faction, or if he does say so is probably
lwing; that he is somewhat dull of ap-

cr is an inveterate smoker,
cards, or takes a
times, or has

or likeg
glass tco much at
some other or half dozen

is to say, masculine flesh—is heir to.
Then comes the time when she gives
that general invitation to the Errinni
of which I spoke just now—then comes
the time when she learns the lesson that
fove has tormnent and never again for-
gets it.

Mor must we be so unjust as to for-
cet that the pronouns in the above state-
ment may be reversed, and instead of
she you may read he and readily imag-
ine tho discoveries he may make to

= S i
prove that the goddess of his love, the

»

“‘one fair, impossible she,”” whom he,
incredulous ot such wonderful fortune,
has myde his own, turns out just a wo-
man, 1o better, no worse, than the aver-
aze and no greater prize than several
hundred others of her contemporaries.
Then, if the man and woman are mar-
ried—that is to say. if they are attached
in the sense in which a yoke of oxen
are attached to each other—the process
of semidetachment begins, and, aocord-
ing to the nature and the circumstanoes
of the yoke mates, becomes an interne-
cine, intermural warfare with alterna-
tions of such happiness as is possible
where content has fled.

[f this state of things goes from bad
to worse, as it sometimes does, it be-
comes the life of two galley slaves,
manacled together and hating each ()th-
er with a hatred impossible to those
who are at liberty.

When things have arrived at this
point, just one hope of salvation from
utter shipwreck remains—those who
once were attached and then semiat-
tached and then semidetached must call
upon the law to break the chain it has
riveted upon their only too willing
wrists, and to pronounce them detached
absolutely and without peradventure,
cach carry a scarred and wounded
member through life, never again to be
as they were before they submitted to
the bonds they now have broken, and
yvet both of them thankful to have es-
caped even *‘by the skin of the teeth.”

To be perfecetly attached, then, is to
bo perfectly happy, but with a happi-
ness  transitory and mocking as the
beauty of a soap bubble. To be semi-
attached is to be tossed aud torn with
annoyances innumera-
be semidetached is to livo a
life of wrangling, recrimination, sus-
nicion, jealousy and heartburn—in its
ultimate stage a life of such misery and

to

ble. To

semichain.  To be detached isto drag
lite of bitter memories and yet more
Litter regrets, to be forever murmur-
ing **It might have been! It mighthave
been!”’ And so finally we come to the
only position left possible for poor, fool-
credulous, loving humanity—the
condition of thepnatt.lched

To be unat®ched is s, as I said before,
entirely difterent from being disattach.
od, which is the same thing as being
detached. But the unattached is one
upon whom the glamour and the thrall-
dom of love have never passed. Theun-
attached person is one who has never
blown a soap bubble, and, what is more,
does not want to blow one—a person
so cold by nature or so sensible by con-
viction that he sees through the soap
bubble businezs, so to snesk. so0d. de-
elines toking any steck in ii.

‘Yes, preity enougi!”’ ke growls,
looking out of the corners of hLis eyes at
the floating, glittering glory, dancing on
the summer breeze. ‘‘But look there!”’

And he points to the empty spot where
it has been and walks away into the
shade and the loneliness of his own lit-
tle nook.

Or, if it is not he, but she, perhaps she
remains unattached in quite another
fashion. She sees the bubbles, that they
are fair and desirable for a moinent’s
amusement, and she is shrewd enough
to sce that they are frail as fair, and fit
only for the moment’s amusement.

She by no means declines to share in
the sport, but in fact eagerly tries to
excel in it. She blows the biggest bub-
ble of all, and she tusses it most gayly
into the sunshine, and she watches it

~with all her eyes so long as it lasts, and lin them.—Judge Haliburton.

‘when it harsts spess nelther disappoint-

ad nor grieved, but blithely turns and
blows another as big, as bright, as airy
and as transitory. She neither deceives
herself nor does she wish to deceive
any one elsge. If some playmate will
amuse hims®if with her at the pretty
sport, she welcomes him and takes it for
granted that he understands the nature
of soap bubbles as well as she does. If
not, it is his own fault—he should have
learned the rules of the game.

Do you ask if 1 mean that it is a good
thing to be a coquette and play at love,
with no serious meaning in the play?

No; no, indeed. But a coquette is
widely different from my ideal unat-
tached lassie. The coquette finds her
amusement in pretending that the soap
bubbles she wafts before the eyes of her
victims are solid and true and perma-
nent—round globes whose surface is all
mapped off in realms of paradise, and
fortunate isles and fountains of perpet-
ual youth and gardens of golden apples.

She knows better herself of course,
but she is a sorceress and has the power
of making those who come under her

spell believe what she will have them,
and the more fully they believe the moie
amusement she finds in the sport. After
awhile the bubble bursts and the spell
is lifted. Then comes the bitter end for
the victim, and for the victimizer ths
very cream of the joke—that is, if she
ig a real and absolutely heartless co-
quette, but if she is not there is per-

haps a little 1emorse, a little virtvous |

resolution and a little quietude. Then
more soap bubbles, and the same thing
all over again.

But the peaceful and happy ‘‘unat-
tached’’ is one who is so wise, so weil
balanced, so self sufficing,

his friends, and even to dabble and dal-
l" with the affections and yet never give

way to them—one who is love’s master
and not love’s slave.

Such men there are, and when once
in awhile I meet one 1 look upon him
with awe and adwmiration. 1 walk
around and around him as one doea
around that tilting stone in Ireland,
which may lie gently rocked this way
and that by the hand of a child and re-
sists the strongest man’s efiorts to move
it from its base. For my part, I would
1t for worlds move it even if 1 conld,
nor would I move the man who resemn-
bles it,

The absclutely unattached woman
who does not coquet and who does not
even play at love and never lm~s 1%
rarer, but I have now and again seenher
also. She is generally literary cr artis-
tic or philanthrepic, for a woman must
devote herself to something. She i3
generally plain of vis ‘;11:0 and of dress.
She is a little self assertive and a little
opinionated, for she 11.1.—; never leamed
love’s sweet humility. She is rather
careless of the opinions of others and
thoroughly contented with her own the-
ories of life. She is, as a_rule, very
gure ‘that love is"'a folly or at lpast
would be for her, and, what is more, it
is a thing she does not care to study or:
consider. She is perhaps the most sat-‘

isied and contented of women, but is

she the happiest?
That is the question to which I have
never vet found a satisfactory reply.
What do you think?

IN NEW LINESS.

A Writer Who Draws Inspiration From
the Charms of Ancient Egypt.

Among the newer writers in New
York who are fast making a name and
endearing themselves to enltivated read-
ers is Miss Lucy Cleveland, the anthor
of *'Lotus Life.”” Miss Cleveland, who
writes delightinl prose as well as poot-
ry, was born in Philade lﬂhlu, but the
carly years of her lite were spent in Eng-
land. She was educated in Germany
and France, becoming familiar with
the languages of both countries and find-
ing inspiration in the quaint environ-
went of the ancient German town—
Munster—in northern Westphalia. Not
until her 1eturn from IKurope did cir-

MISS LUCY CLEVELAND.
cumstances develop a realization of a
vocation to literature, an inherited gift
from hLer father, Professor Charles D.
Cleveland of Philadelphia, the well
known author of the * Compendiums
of English Literatare,” of ‘*Grecian
Suitiorities’’ and  other volummes on the

is gsseciotion u]l(’ anéer
his iufluence Miss Clevels
were directed.

By the force of sudden circumstances
the attention of the author of ‘*Lotus
Life’’ was drawn to the novel charm of
ancient Egypt, and to its infinite re-
source of life and romance. She has
only entered on the threshold of this
stupendous theme, tnt her werk gives
promise of much to be accomplished on
the same interesting lines inthe future.

THErO. HOLLAND.

ndi

al I,U 'S Svadies

Women and men of retiring timidity
are cowardly in dangers which affect
themselves, but the first to rescue when
others are end:mvered.—J ean Paul.

‘Women’s hearts are made of stout
leather; there’s a plaguey sight of wear

that 1dve has i of any means of ventilation.
14 r as ;§ . fas Pk Y s

; ¢ e 0 ) : intense, the air fetil and poisonous. I have
never gained the mastery of his will o1

his reason—one who is able te care for

i gra
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HYGIENIC VALUE OF PERFUMES.

Source of Ozone In the Atmosphere—The
Odor of Spices and Flowers.

Dr. Anders of Philadelphia a few years

ago made the interesting discovery that

the ozone in the atmosphere, the clemeut!

which is the great purifier, was mainly |

supplied from blooming flowers, and for
this reason blooming plants were health-
ful in dwelling hous(* s as well as attract-
ive. Some interesting experiments with
the odors of fiowers have been made in the
old world, and it is found that many species
of microbes are destroyed by various odors.

The cdor of cloves has been known to de-
stroy these minute ereatures in 25 minutes;
cinnamon will kill some speciesin 12 min-
utes; thyme in 85. In 45 minutes the com-
mon wild verbena is found e«ffective, while
the odor of some geranium flowers has de-
stroyed various formms of microbes in 50
minnutes. The essence of cinnamon is said
to destroy the typhoid fever microbe in 13
minutes and is recorded as the most effect-
ive of all odorsas an antiseptic. It is now
believed, says Meehan’s Monthly, that flow-
ers which are found in fgyptian mummies
were placed there more for their antiseptic
properties than as mere ornaments or ele-
ments in sentimental work.

How to Avcid Colds.
A writerin the Providence Journal advo-
cates a practice for avoiding colds which

. bas at least the merit of being very easy to

try. He says: IYor many years my occupa-

i tion took me to crowded political and labor

meetings, generazlly held in rooms destitute
The heat was

left such meetings bathed in perspiration
and plunged into the chill of a winter’s
night, thereby running the risk of catching
the severest cold.
enjoyed a singular immunity from such ag-
rating ailments. At the first touch of
cold air I took a deep inspiration and then
held my breath for half a minute, in the
meantime walking as fast as I could. Dur-
ing that half minute the pores of the skin
were closed against the chilling atmos-
phere, and by the time the lungs called for
reinvigoration the body had considerably
cooled and the risk of a chill was over.

I recotumend this practice to public
speakers, vocalists, entertainers and those
who are obliged to frequent unduly heated
roems.  In my own case the practice never
failed, and although 1 fully believed in its
value I never understcod the reason of it
until a learned scientist came forward with
the remarkable theory that while holding
the breath the skin (oul.l be maintained
impenetrable to the sting of the bee,

Two Practical Points.

Jeds when occupied should not be placed
with one side close to the wall. In this po-
sition the sleeper’s breath is thrown back
and inhaled again, a most pernicious prac-
tice.  Anotier objection is possible damp-
ness from the walls. Let there be a free

circulation of air all around the bed, espe-
ciully if there are two occupants.

T'he temperature of a room should not be
»Aabove 70 degrees 1., aud 68 is even beuter.
An eminent physician says that furnace
heat has as much‘to do as anything with
k{lling our people.

Remedy For Bleeding at the Nose.
Some one affirins that a perfectly sure
remedy for bleeding at the nose is to move
the jaws rapidly. If a person who is suf-

; lt,rm; from severe hemorrhage of this char-
: acter will chew gum vigorously fora minute

or two, the bleeding will entirely cease, and
it is important for him to keep some gum in
his pocket, 20 that wheu the feeling of full-
ness which precedes the renewal of attack
comes on he can avert the danger.

Resting the Eyes.

It is said that in the continued use of the
eyes, in such work as sewing, typesetting,
bookkeeping, reading and studying, the
saving point is looking up from the work
at short intervals and looking around the
room. T'his may be practiced every 10 or
15 minutes. ,This relieves the muscular
tension, rests the eyes and makes the blood
supply much better.

a.st

PASTEL PAA'\ITNG

It Fascinates by Its llu]ndlty. Convenience
and I'resh and Vivid EfYects.

Pastel painting #s anart that has come
greatly to the fore of late years. For bril-
liancy and purity of tint it cannot be
equaled, and many a famous artist of the
day turns from his oil colois to his erayon
box for relaxation, taking great delight in
the vivid and fresh effects which can be
produced by comparatively rapid work. It
would doubtless quite supersede water col-
ors as a convenient and satisfactory me-
dium for sketching were it not for the dan-
ger of rubbing, for no ‘“fixatif” has yet
been found that does not detract from the
soft yet brilliant effect which is its chief
characteristic. Xven with this disadvan-
tage, however, it is becoming more and
more popular, according to the New York
Tribune, which recommends those who are
fond of sketching or painting to try this de-
lightful art and gives the following infor-
mation about it:

Graduated colors, assorted, either for
landscape or portrait use can be bought at
any of the places where artists’ materials
are sold, as well as paper prepzred for the
purpose. Many artists prefer vellum and
)rop‘,ron, themselves by Hlbbmg it with |
class paper, No. 1, uatil i’ is uniformly
roaghened. Auother puper thob
excellent effecis

i< ordinary pumice paper,

Yet, strange to say, I’

()l(,(,uu‘,'.-; { . . . .
! vincibly ignoraat o1

l

5 time.

| life,

‘Wi ,-mB SPUR

Alix’s first mile in 1893 was trotted June
8, and she wen? in 3:00.

Directum will soon be returned to his
owner, John Green of Dublin, Cal.

The Independence (Ia.) association has
opened 25 stakes of $2,000 each for their1894
meetings.

The fastest Virginia bred trotter is the
gray gelding Cha.r]ey C, 2:15%.

According to an chhange but six cam-
paigners earned $10,000 or over during 1893,

Trotters that can trot, pacers that can
pace and roadsters that can road are what
you want to breed.

In campaigning horses, it is not what is
earned, but what is saved, that determines
the breeder’s prosperity.

There are 23 trotters in the 2:10 list, and

{ 18 of the records were taken by aid of the

bicycle sulky

But two members of last year’s 2:10 list
reduced their record in 1893. ‘T'hey are Alix,
2:072¢, and Nelson, 2:00,

Mr. Jones, owner of Alix, says that he
has timed her a quarter in 29 seconds.

The Canadian mare, Dolly C, 2:19%, by
General Stanton, won 14 out of 18 races
and wasunplaced but once the past season.

Without good bioed and straight breed
ing, a horse will be worth more as a geld-
ing than as a stallien.

Good judges estimate that the use of a
blanket will save about one-third in feed,
as the animeal does not have to eat so much
to keep warm.

There are already o« number of horses
the field who are going to “‘take a shy
the 2:00 mark nexyv season.”

a2l Pointer, 2:0417, has won $41,475 in
races, has won 110 heats and lost but 38,
and the average time of the 110 heats is
2:14 12-25.

Since Flora Temple's day, with but afew
exceptions, each of the champion trotting
records has been madeagainst time.—Turf,
Field and Farm.
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ELECTRIC SPARKS.

An electric road from
c&2o has been proposed.

After a long series of investigations the
British board of trade has not yet found an
electricity meter which it can indorse.

An electrical engireer wants to throw ad
vertisements by electric light against the
falling sheet of water at Niagara Falls.

The contract for the electrical display a
the California midwinter fair has becn
awarded to the Western Klectric company

An electric locomotive which generates
tts own electricity from a steam boiler is
the latest French novelty in clectric trac
tion.

It is said that Nikola Tesla, the famous
electrician, is at, work on a system of elec
tricity for use on canals w hich will be prac
tically perfect.

New York to Chi

Storage batteries were attached to 28
puonographs at the World’s fair, and from
May 1 to Qct. 9 they collected and delivered
no less than 179,169 nickels.

Washir ,_1‘ on has been selected as the next
meeting place of the National Electric
Light association, which is to hold its ses
sicns there on I'eb. 27, 28 and March 1, 1894

Practically the (1ect1ir' age in America
dates from lﬁ) for aithough-the telephone,

the’ electnc motor and the electric lights
were known before then they were hardly
used at all.

It is reported that Mr. Donald Murray of
Sydney has devised a system of setting type
by telegraph. Mr. Murray claims that it is
possible by his invention to operate at a
distance, over a single telegraph wire, a
typewriter, a typesetting machine, a piano
or any other keyboard instrument,

PEN, CHISEL AND BRUSH.

August Qtnmlb“r;:, the Scandinavian au-
thor, has taken up his permanent residence
in Berlin.

The author known as ‘‘Deas Cromarty”
is the wife of the Rev. Dr. Watson of Dun-
dee, Scotland.

Karl Bodmer, the well known artist, died
recently in Paris, aged 85 years. e won
his first laurels while in New York in 1834,

Dr. James C. Jackson has just concluded
a series of communications to the Dans
ville Advertiser that has continued week!ly
for 35 years.

General Lew Wallace says he was six
years in writing his “Prince of India.” e
consulted many books, but onl® one person
—his wife—in reference to the work.

The Duchesse d’Uzes has sculptured a
statue which will stand very high. Itis a
colossal figure of the Virgin, and will be
erected on one of the loftiest summits of
the Rouergue moantains,

The sucecess of Mme. Grand’s novel, “The
Ieavenly Twins,” remains the most nota
ble literary occurrence of the year in lon-
don. Another three volume edition is com-
ing out there—the third in this form. This
is a rare circumstance in Iingland.

GRAINS OF GOLD.

One may live as a conqueror, a king or a
magistrate, but he must die as a man.

Do not lose the present in vain perplexi-
ties about the future. If fortunelowers to-
day, she may smile tomorrow.

He that does not know those things which
are of use for him to know is but an igno-
«ant man, whatever he may know besides.

The child’s first experiences remain with
him permanently. The first color, the first
music, the first flower, make up the fore:
ground of his life.

Little things often change the current of
A moment’s temper has often severed
a friendship which might have lasted a life:
An unkind and hasty word has Ieft

| a mark which death seems scarce?y to have
. erased.

s

t

with a coat of starch pat on with a large, i

soft brush. When this is dry, brush oif the
surface powder, and it is ready for use.
What is generally used is sanded oil paper
manufactured especially for erayon work.

For portraits it is best to put one or two
thicknesses of cloth on the board before

tacking on the paper, as the rubbing is apt
tu tear it. Sketch the outline of your sub-
ject very slightly with a hard krown crayon.
A lead pencil should never be used. A
stump is a very good thing to put in the
first tints with. Begin with the lights.
Keep the various tints perfectly pure, and
when they are all in blend them together
with the finger. Afterward they may be
worked over with the crayon point to give
additional depth and color. There are so
niany surprises in crayon painting, arnd in-
spirations, as it were, of which the artist
may avail himself, that experiments with
it after a certain proficiency has been ob
tained are very fascinating.

Let a man but admit bis
be willing to learo;
| for him. I% is for

ignorance and
tbere is always hope
chose slone who are in
their owun igporonce
that there exisis no prospecy waavever oi
intellectual salvation.—Montreal Star.

ARCHITECTURE.

The tallest stone tower is the Washing
ton monument at Washington, 355 feet.

The largest stone arch is the Union arch
of the Washington aqueduct, 220 feet broad
and 100 feet high.

The “Round Tower’” at Newport is not a
castle, nor was it built by Danish explor
ers, It was a mill erected in the early days
of the colony.

At Chesterfield, England, there is &
church with a very curious steeple. Which
ever way the observer looks at it it appears
to bulge out in that direction.

The largest building stones are those usec
in the cyclopean walls of Baalbec, in Syria
Some of these measure 63 tfeet in length by
20 in breadtb and are of tiknown depth,

Jm occupant or not.

————

WOMAN’S WORLD IN PARAGRAPHS.J'

Women and Fruit—John Brown’s Dauzhe
ter a Successful Fruit Raiser.

A 20 acre prune orchard in the young
state of ‘Washington produced this year
40 tons of fruit. The owner of the ore
chard sold the prunes for §6,000. '['he
¢wner in this case happened to l:2 a
man, but there is mo reason why it
should not have been a woman. Liuit
culture is as well adapted to women as
to men, and the independent incories
to be made at it should be shared alike
oy our sex. In the culture of sinall
fruits, berries, currants, etc., women
zan do easily all the work without as-
sistance. In the matter of fruit that
grows on trees, too, they can succeed,
I well remember the good fun we girls
nad when I was a child climbing trees
and picking cherries. That women can
conduct orange groves, vineyards and
orchards as well as men can is proved
by the scores of our sex that have estab-
lished themselves as fruitgrowers in
California and are now, many of them,
wealthy, their incomes being secured
altogether through their own exertions.
Miss Sarah Brown, daughter of ‘‘John
Brown of Ossaw®tomie,’’ has a fine
fruit orchard at Saratoga, not far from
San Jose, Cal. The orchard is planted
in peaches, olives and French prunes,
and while it was glowmw Miss Brown
supported herself by giving drawing
and art lessons in San Jose and Sarato-
ga. The lesson she teaches womankind
in pecuniary independence and practical
common sense is as valuable as her art
lessons.

Mrs. Ella Condie Lamb exhibited at
the World’s fair a picture called the
“ Advent Angel,”’ which has been great-
ly praised, and an illustration of it ap-
pears this month in The Centumy. It i3
indeed a glorious picture, and I am
proud that a woman made it. There
has been much discussion about the sex
of angels, and some disgruntled old hunk-
ers have declared that all angels were
masculine. Evidently Mrs. Lamb does
not believe this, for her beautiful angel
is more woman than man. Olive Schrein-
er, in *‘Dreams,’”” makes her highest,
most powerful spirits sexless. DBut,
however that may be, it is certain to
my mind that no real angel ever had
wings. Think of an angel wi ith goos
quills! The ancient Greeks knew better
Their gods and goddesses moved with a
gliding motion, neither flying nor walk-
ing. ng: are a specml omblcm of
inward uplifting power, but our mate-
rialistic age takes the word literally. I
am sorry to see that Mrs. Lamb has put
feathers upon her splendid angel.

One gets mortally tired of clinging
sweetness, It is like eating candy all
the time.

There are good husbands, but they are
not the kind of men girls read about in
novels.

At the New York horse show an ex-
hibitor told Tne an-intetesting story, re-
called to him by some of "the fine Kdn-
tucky animals there. In the blue grass
region a number of years ago a harse
breeder died, leaving his wife with two
thoroughbred trotting mares as her
only earthly possession. She might have
gold the animals for some hundreds of
dollars, spent the money and lived on
the charity of her relatives or married
for support. But no! This fine Ken-
tucky woman resolved to become a rais-
er of horses for herself. She knew al-
ready considerable about the business,
and her gallant neighbors of the other
sex helped her to learn the rest. She

made a distinguished success of horse
breeding and is now very well off. [our
trotting colts, the progeny of the two
animals left by her husband alone,
brought her not quite £40,000 from theiwr
sale.

A woman remarked the other day, **1
admire men as a wor< of art, but 1 do
not fall im love with them.”’

Eriza Arciiard COXNER

Baby Basinette.

A comfortable little bed can be made
for a young baby by taking a common
clothesbasket, either U\'d]. or square.
For the materials to trim it with get ei-
ther white scrim or swiss, two rolls of
cotton batting, silesia for the lining,
lace and insertion for the ruffle and a
few yards of ribbon for the handles.
First take batting and tack with a nee-
dle and thread evenly on the sides and
bottom of the basket, using plenty, so
that it will be warm and soft. Then
baste on the sateen; over the sides and
bottom malke a deep rufile of sateen,
reaching from edge of basket to the
floor, hemming or pinking the edge.
For the outside cover the bottom with

; the swiss or whatever material is pre-
ferred, then measure the sides of the

basket and gather a piece the requ¥bed
depth, fulling it on around the basket.
Over the sateen rufile make the swiss
rufile either plain or withy just a lace

y o inseriion can e added sbove
the hers. Still swcther way is to put
groupe of sucks above hem and lace.
Gather the rufile, leaving a little head-
ing at the top and fasten on the basket.
Wind the handles with wide ribbon to
match the lining, leaving large loops
and ends to give a pretty finish. One
made in either pink or blue looks dain-
ty and babylike. Half a barrel hoop
can be wound with the same colored
ribbon and fastened to the sides, mak-
ing a useful holder either for the neces-
sary net to shield the babe’s eyes irom
the light or a place to fasten dainty lit-
tle draperies on. This little nest for
the wee one will be found useful, as it
can be put on the foot of the bed, on a
lounge or in any corner and has the ad-
vantage of being easily moved about
and put out of the way, whether it has

edge.

AGNRES GEORGR.




