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Only a leaf! but it speaks to me
OF a soul as pure as the souls above:
Only a leaf! but a history
It breathes in my ear o

saintly love,

Only a leaf! to my dim eyes

It doth the chiamber of death recall,
And a far away churchyard where slumbering
lies
One that was childhood's all in all.
1. L. SeeENceg
———
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BY HARRY FLETCHER

The church building excitement has had one
ood efleet on the members of our houseliold.
t has awakened an interest in- matters of art

and architecture which could never have heen
obtained before, and since that time we have
been brashing up what little we knew about
such matters, and art in its various phases has
been often the subject of our conversation.

We were sitting one day after dinner, when
Miss Agatha spoke of the new furniture which

one of our nei

hbors has recently been pur-
chasing, &

sxplained to Halicarnassus that
elegant,” and so * stylish,” and
' when Viceuvius broke in
ashionable fidulesticks!  Why is it that
such an absurd gaide is allowed to be the ex-
cuse for so much of the outrageous de en that
is foisted upon us?  When will people grow
‘out of the ic| v that fashion is a mere haable of
the imagination, and that an article of furni-
tureis less likely to he good when it is fashion-
nl,he than the « I am out of all patience
with people who decide upon their furniture or
teeir clothing, by the arbitrary rule of fashion,
and whose criterion is the argument of the
sh.npu.mn whose only aim s to sell what will
bring him the greatest profit, Fashionable—
Bah!
Miss Acartia.—But surely you would not
have us muke fr ts of ourselves and cloisters
of our houses. T am sure | do not think yonr
much boasted Eastlake is pretty or graceful at
all. - Sore of the most horvid things 1 ever
saw are those Eastlake suites at the furniture
dealers,

VITRUVIUS.— You are cortainly right in call-
ing them horeid for 1 have not yet seen a
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dozen pieces of furnituve at which Mr. Ea

el which |

luke would not be faint at Leart
wonld not condemn with deenest indiznation.
Eastlake wrote toup any partienla

style or detail

< but toinenleate prinei
ples which

I result in good

design,  He eviticized what was bad and mad
some snggestions as to what wounld be cond in
its pla But he did not intend to start a

new grder of design, bat only to dir the

jundament in what was alpe
he has suffered violence at b of hi
would bo disciples, and they liave t
him by force. If he conld see the
which have been executed in
would certainly utter the e
“Save me from my friends,”
fneturers eatehing the letter, hut losing ontir
the spirit of his teach 1
the most unendurable ontra
argued against ostentations displa
of bad t they at once rush to the other
extreme and adopt the prineiple that plainness
and severity, whether appropriate or not
necessarily Eastlake in style; m

afew points, they <trove to en
popularity his name earvicd wit

begun,  Indeed

hiny

own personal agerandizement ¢
of art worked they, but for filthy laere, and
anything was tish that caume to their net it

the good that he did, and the trath that he in
culeated will, one day, rise above the evil and
false ideas of taste that men have ticked upon
it, and will assert itself in a way which will
be felt, even by those to whom at present his
gospel is a dead letter, e has, at least, made
it possible to get some good articles of fori
wire where they have been unknown befir
and there has been an advance meade, it not all
that we could sk, certainly more than we
daved hope, considering the state of the
market.  For, as< | have said before, it is not
what is good o gennine in art that is demnd
ed, but rather what is “new,” or *“uni e,
or “striking,” and so forth. It is really amu-
sing to listen to the ave v shopman as he
deseribes to his customers the merits of his
stock—and yet no higher eriterion than this
sort of advice > guiding principle of selee-
tion in the majority of cases. P ople buy, not
what they like or what they wonld choose if
left to their own unbinssed  judgment, but
rather what is recommended to them as ** very
much used,”™ or “very stylish.”  And it
noticeable too, that with every new desien, th
wments arve advanced, so that what i
IV toeday, by next week * wis it
hionable at a thne, and next month is en-
out of date,” that is if the dealer has
not a stock on hand of which he wishes to dis-
pos Fhiat Kind of counsel, and the confid-nee

in it is altogether too common.  As lonz as we
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t pply us with
v ! tnder ti e bon-
i which | v dong ket in chains,
Fheir ol is to ud their policy to in-
troduce what is novel rathier than to stick to
what | od = and this absued love of ehange
hich th wor o create and to which

wh an extent that if
Lomissing picee of fur

ter it has been purs
| it v so,and the answer
| ol ¢ iry we couldn’t sup-

Py it now

\h \eainn—0, exense me, Vitruvius,

t 1 w that T mnst go to-morrow
nd ma h sitk for my new suit. Mrs,
Do vive ont with wie after lunch
L " ind see Mr, Van Rensweller's

] ‘

Oriebaw ne=Cerfair 1 uld be most
hiy | I we wi Viteuvius
with f oand vou, Raphinel ean
iv | his pict can vou not?
I am anxions. | or, to see the new conk-

i he lis pat in for, be you ever

vour tastes after dinner, I notice

roasts and badly cooked pastry

dly affeet you more than you would wil-
ling to admit.

Vireevn M Doveas, you are rvight.
e yn ! ! oty and 1 assur

vou that T ean as soundly berate a bad dinner
ns a bad
Tur €

WONEL.~Come, let's hay smoke,
-
I Extiacts” vou want,
And have any sense, sir,
You'll purehase at oneo
From Wortman &

Spencer,

| LIVE cor Ny,

AEnT = Did you say Mary that the
nan you are going to marry is a
Count ’

Mary.— Of course he's wc-comns
Bank.”

Young

WALECTOR'S EXI'ERIENCE,

Jonn.—*Can_yvou oblige wme, sir, with the
amount of that little hill?»

Me. B.—Excuse the digression=*but can
you tell me why you are like a place in which
criminals are occasionally confined?’

Jony * Nosir, I ean't.”

M Bo—Well 'l el you. It

becanse

Vour'e ol

Grace Greenwood is about 60, and is vigor
ously slinging ink on Washington letters for
the No V. Tim That Green-wood must be
pretty well seasoned.,
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