THE LADIES' JOURNAL.

“ SWEET GIRL GRADUATES " IN
ENGLAND,

These young lady graduates in arts,
science, and medicine may be expected,
says the London Telegraph, to keep the
young men of tha day up to the mark of
intellcctual conversation, the aforesaid
¢ Sidneian showers of sweet discourse.”
It will not do for the heavy dragoon of
the future to talk insane nothings to his
partner in the interva's of the dance.
The laly will probably put him through
his facings with regard to the scientitic
aspect of equitation, and soon find
out how lirtle he has retained of the stuff-
ing of the military crammer to whose ta-
lent for assimilating the human mind to
a mnemonic calender he miy owe his
commission. Jenuy and Jessamy will
not long wander, silently, hand in hand,
beside the margin of same purling brook,
looking now and again with rapture into
each other’s faces, and heaving deep sighs
but will sit together up n a sti'e, note-
book and pencil 1n hand, profitably em-
ployed in turning the morning's money
article into Greek iambics. Orlando, in-
stead of carving Rosalind's name on all
the finest tree-trunks throughout the for-
est of Arden w ill, Euclid in hand, invite
the lovely daughterof the banished duke’s
wicked brother to demonstrata the ¢*‘pons
asinorum,” by way of playful pastime,
What will become of all the tatting and
crewel-work heaven only knows. Instead
of brices and slippers, the harmless, uec-
essary curate will receive as presents from
the fair and youthful msmpbera of his flock
neatly p-nned disquistions on trigonow-
etry aud speculations on the manners and
customs of ths supposititious inhabitants
of the planet Venus. Itis on the cards
that in the near future some baby girl
may be born into the world, spend sever-
al years on the female 8 de at one of the
great public schools, go up to Cambridge,
pass in honors, obsain a fellowship, edit
Xenophon, sink into an old age of port-
wine and prejudice, and end a chillless
life of learning in the arms of a college
bed-maker. This much 18 mamfest, that,
whatever else may. happen, the relaticns
botween the'sexes.will be changed. The
tyrant man, as represented in English ad-
apsions of French:comedies, being desir-
ous of spending’an evening from home,
will no longer be able to delude a simple
wife with the subterfuge that he was
going to dine with an old college chum.
The lady will know all the acquaintances
of his collegiate days, and probably have
met them *“ up at the schools.”

Badinage apart, will home be a happier
place, among the cultured classes, when
the woman shall be upon an equal intell-
ectual platform with the man? We are
inclined to say : Yea. As arule love will
be of a finer fibre and keep up its sweet
illusion, if it do not last long: ¢ than under
the old conditions. ** Age cannot wither
nor custom stale” the * infinite variety "
of a well-stored mind. Educated men
and womon will have a new bond of uni-
on in kindred tastes and in the common
fund of like and equal knowledge ; and
what is now often but the transient pas-
sion of youth be sustained to thevery last
on firm foundations of sincere admiration
and compelled respect.

WOMAN'S RIGHTS.

The right to do pretty much as they

lease.

The right to make a fuss when a fellow
stays out late,

The right to blame everything on their
husband's money-lusing or money-makiog
pr- pensities, just a8 it happens.

he right to turn a house topsy turvy
three weeks every six months, and call it
heu-e-cleaning.

The right to make the old man vote
any way they want him to.

The right to a howme, & husband and a plete the perfect picture of life which sho

baby.

SRTUPID WOMEN.

Mrs. Lincoln, of the Boston cooking
school, has just issued a volume of her
recipes, in the preface to which she re-
marks that the reader may consider her
unnecessarily minute in her directions,
but that her experience has taught her
that no detail is small enough to be left
unmentioned, and, we might well add,
that it is not safe to take even the pos-
sesston of common sense for granted.
This may sound a trifle severe, says the
Boston Courier, yet it would probably be
agreed to by anybody who should take
the trouble to visit the cooking school,
and sit for an hour listening t~ Mrs. Lin
coln’s lecture and to the stupid and inane
questions asked by well-dressed and ap-
parently intellizent women.

It chanced that one afternoon some
wooden spoons, such as Mrs. Lincoln
uses, had been ordered by her for various
ladies who had wi-hed to buy them. The
spoons were distributed to their various
purchasers, and a moment of silent ex-
amination followed. Then a lady inquir-
ed in a distrustful and pleading voice :

¢¢ Mrs. Lincoln, could-er-1 use my spoon
to-er stir frosting ?”

Mra. Liancoln kindly gave her the requir-
ed permission, and she relapsed into con-
tented silence.

Another pupil was much excited by the
fact that when it was desirable to in-
crease the heat of the gas ranye the jets
in the chandelier were lowered.

““Why,” demanded this bowildered fe-
male in an awestruck tone, ¢ why does
she have to fry her croquettes in the
dark ¢

She evidently thought the frying of
croquettes to be a relisious rite which de-
manded a dim and mystic light for its
proper pursuance.

et another intellizent questioner—but
this was in the old days of Miss Parloa—
propounded this conundrum with all the
gravity which befitted its weight.

* Mies Parloa, my family is 8o larg.
that one loaf of angel ouke is not enough ;
pow, if I want to make two loaves, must
{ double the quanti‘y of materials ?”

These examples are not given as ex-
amples of ignorance of cookery, beciuse
that, of course, is enrirely excusable in
anybody who is not; obliged to cook, but
it is the lack of simple common sense
which is so remarkable in women of at
least ordinary intelligence and of good
education.

-

HER MONUMENT.

She built it heraelf, and yet she did not
know that she had a monument. She
lived in it, but she did not know that it
existed.

Her monument was her home. It
grew up quietly, as quietly asa flower
grows, and no one knew—she did mot
know herself—how much she had done
to tend and water and train it, Her hus-
band had absolute trust in her, He earn-
ed the money ; she expended it. An- as
she put as much thought in her expendi
ture as he put in his earning, each dollar
wag doubled in the expending. She had
inherited that mvsterious faculty which
we call taste, and she cultivated it with
fidelity. Every home she visited she
studied, though always unzonsciouely, as
though it were & museum or an art gal-
Jery ; and from every visit she brought
away some thought which came out of the
alembic of her loving imagination firted
to its appropriate place in her own home,
She was ton genuine to be an ini-ator,—
for imirution 18 always of kin to falre-
hood,—and she abhorred f dsehond. She
was patient with everything buta lie,
So she never copied in her own home or
on her own person what she had seen
elsewhere ; yet everything she saw else-
where entered into and helped to com-

was always painting with deft fingers in(

everything from the honey suckle which
she traine:l over the door to the bureau
in the guest's room which her designing
made a new work of art for every new
friend, if it were only by a new nosegay
and a change of vagses. Put'ing her own
personality into her home, making every
room aud almost every article of furni-
ture speak of her, she had the gift to
draw out from every guest his personality
and make him at home, and so make him
his truest and best self. Neither man
nor woman of the world could long re-
sist the subtle influence of that homc}%
the warmth of the truth and love thawéu
out the frozen properties from imperson-
ated etiquette, aud whatever circle of
friends eat on the broad piezza in sum-
mer or gathered around the open fire in
winter knew for a time the rare joy of
liberty —the liberty of perfect truth and
perfect love, Her home was hespitable
because her ahert was large ; and anyone
was her friend to whom she could minis-
ter, But her heart was like the old
Jewish temple—atrangers only came into
the court of the gentiles, friends into an
inner court ; her husband and her child-
ren found a court yet nearer her heart of
hearts ; yet even they knew that there
was a holy of holies which she kept for
her God, and they loved and revered her
the more for it. So strangely was com-
mingled in her the inclusiveness and the
exclusiveness of love, its hoapitality, and
its reserve.

Ah 1 blessed home builder! You have
no cause to envy women with a *‘gife.”
For there is nothing so sacred on earth
as a home, and mno priest on earth so
divine a8 the wife and mother who make
it, and no gift so great as the gift which
grafts the bud of heaven on the common
stock of earth, ‘‘Her children shall rise
up and call her blessed ; her husband al-
80, and he praiseth her.”

- —

WOMANS SIXTH SENSE,

Here is & singular instance, says the
Boston Courier, of the working of that
subtle. fine, sixth senve, which 18 apt to
affect wom:n more than wmen, snd which
i8 80 mysterious in character that we of-
ten incline to deny its existence at all. A
lady sot sewing quietly in her sitting-
room, and in an inner chamber the nurse
had just put the baby to «leep and laid
herin her hasinette Asthenursecame out
of the chamber she said to her mistress:

“The little thing is asleep for three
hours, ma’am, 1'll warrant.”

The nurse went down-stairs, and for
about a minute the mother sewed on.
Suddenly a desire seized her to go and
take the sleepiny child from its erib,

“What nonsense!” she said to herself.
¢ Rab{ is sound asleep.  Nurse just put
her down. I shall not go.”

Instantly, however, some power, strong-
er even than the last, urged the mother
to go to her baby; and, after a moment,
sha rose, half vexed with hersclf, and
went to her chamber.  The baby was
asleep in her little bad, safely tucked in
with soft white and pink blankets. One
small hand was thrown above the little
brown head. It was half open, the ex-
quirite fingers slightly curved, and the
palm as rosy as the depths of a lovely
shell.

*My baby !” whispered the mother,
adoring the little sleeper as mothers will.
¢*My own listle baby |”’

She bent over suddenly a third time.
impelled by that mysterious fores which
wag controlling her, and, for no apparent
reagon, took the sleeping haby in her
arms and went swiftly into the other
room. She had scarcely crossed the
threshold when a startling sound caused
her to look back. Through a stifling cloud
of thick gray dust she saw that the ceil-
ing ahove the baby's cradle had fallen,
burying the heaps of rosy blankets, and
lying heaviest of all upon that spot where,
but. for her mysterious warning, her listle
child would even now be lying,

EATON'S

FALL IMPORTATIONS
JUST ARRIVING.

‘New Goods Opened Every Day

We commence this season with a full
assortment of fall and winter goods of all
the newest styles, Each departmeat
complete and prices unusually low,

Eosiery, -

Ladige’ all-wool hose, fine quality, 26c.
a pair,

Ladies’ ribbed merino hose, in navy,
grenat, black and grey, 124¢, 15¢, & 18c.
per pair.

Ladies’ heavy imported wool hose, 30c,
35¢, 373c, & 40c,

Ladies' casnmere hose in blick and
faucy colors, seamleas, 30c, 36¢c, 38¢, 40c.
pair up,

Children’s hose, all sizes, at exceeding-
ty low prices,

Ludies’ Merino Undervests, in grey
and white, all sizes, 65¢, & 76c.

Special lines in ladies’ fashioned shet.
land lambs wool vests, 90¢, $1.00, $1.10,
$1 15 and $1.25.

Ladies’ sleoveless vests, all sizes and
colors, §1, $1.25, and $1.45,

Ladiee’ heavy vests withsleeves, $1.50,
$1.75 & $2.00.

Ladies’ Hand Satchels.

. 'E(;rtl\g'.'l';tyle in plush wnﬁ% b;gck:[ aud tan-ool-
1 ey detohe.s, at 5o, 8be, 75 o
and $1 25to $5. o 190, 300, 31,00,

New Fall & Winter Gloves.

Black and colored cashmere gloves, butt
and jer ey. 150. 20¢, 25 , and &Sg pr. uttoned
Lait-es’ ¢ -8tm-re gloves witn cuffs, in tans,
tlack and fanoy co or .
a L;S.'e”' 4-buttosed Fronch castor gloves, Tsc.
rdies* 6 buttoned mousquetaire castor 41,
Ladies’ Upera and white kid gloves, 50c, 759,
et buttonod kid
ie+' 8 buttoned kid gloves, in black, tans,
dark colors, Operas and white, ’$l pr. ’ s

New Fall Dress Goods.

A large assortmeat at 5c, and 740. & yard, i
all, he most fashwnable colors. ! yard, tn

Specia- lin: of lad-es’ co~tnme olatt, 12}c. yd.

~ large dssgrtment of new fall suitings, in
80"t b, tweed and velours.

E<lam: m a: d ottoman ¢ oths, 20¢. yd,

New fal: costume clo h«25-. ps, 20 di ferent
shades of ail \he newest col rs.

Bla 'k an colored ca-hmerer, 40 inches wide,
ali-wonl, 373 - yd.

Spiclal lize vluck and colored cashmeres,47}e.

ya.

Black and colored velve'ec ne 3ic, 40¢, 50 , 60c,
ya 4p cial vatue

Black g: 04 sran #ilk , 65¢ ard $1 yd.

Biack brocaded silk, 22 ins. wide, 7ic.

‘r:',noiei», Eec. u:] gvl?ut Yarii:w d

ew . Jru: 8 and shawls endless vari

250, 400, 500, 656, 150, $1 up. et

Ladies’ Fall & Winter Skirts,

Black a'pacoa, b'ack Itilian oloth, black and
0l ¢ a Q] « d BRirts, :
Fe tand knitied skirts st ho‘tom prices.

. Baton & Co.
190, 192,194 & 196 Yonge St.,

TORONTO.



