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OHAPTER ‘V.—Jontinued,

Mrs. Liemoyne was:deeply touched by thig

{ goken of affection, -the first which “she bhad re-
4§ eeived since her separation from hér :parents,

and it served bolessen the sorrow which she felt
at vbe prospect of Teresa's departure. ‘The
business which had summoned Sir John to Parig
was finished, and he and his family were to re-
turn to Eogland éarly in December. .

The parting with Teresa cost Madeline many
tenrs, and she took more tender care than ever
of the Mignonetts plant, often speaking to iv of
her absent friend, 1n the pretty way.that little.
children ara wont to talk to birds and flowers,

The month of December passed sadly enough.
Mre. Lemoyae was full of care and anxiety, ahe'
did not hear again from her home in Brittany,
and time was going oun. She was also sufferivg
from peuralgic headaches, and early in Jagusry
bacamse 80 poorly that she was obliged to stay
in bed. Mignonette did not go to the Infant-
gohool, but remained with her mother, who
wished to enjoy her presence as much as possible
during the few remaining weeks. But before
10ng she obasrved that the confinement seemed
1o bo telling uoon the little one's health, and an
the weather was fine sue allowed her one day to
go and get a breath of fresh air in the Gardens
of the Liuxembourg, to which they were now
very near, Mra. Lemoyne baving cheanged her
abode some tima previously, in order to bein
Teresa's more immediate neighborhood.

Madeline having listened attentively to all
her mother’s advice, wen) $o the Goardens. Shs
thought that a solitary walk was rather dull,
and prerently went to look through the railing
which closed vhe avenne of plane treeé on one
side. At the end of ] the alley stoad ab this time
James de Broase’s pretty fountain, and on its
urn, on the green chain which bung betwean the
trees, and on the leaf-strewn turf, hopped about
s nuwber of little sparrows locking for the
crambs of bread and morsels of cake which they
were accustomed go recpive from the children
and athers who frequented the garden.

The little girl was noY the only one who found
amusemant in wabch ng the birds. An old gen-
tlemsn was also standing and looking at them,
snd from time to time diverted himself by
frightening them for & moment away by shak-
ing ‘the shick ha held in hig hand. Prasently
the stick slipped from hie feeble grasp, and roll-
ed within the railing.

Before be had time to stoop and take hold of
ib, Mignonette had put in her arm and recover-
ed it for him.

 Thank you,” said the old gentleman, with a
smile. * Tou are very kind, my child ; what
is your name " .

# Migaonette,” answered Mhadelive, gravely.

‘' It 1s a prebty name and suits you well, and
an uncommon one boc ; sre you alona here,
htle one ¥’

The old gentloman looked eo good and spoka
so kindly, that Madeline felt ab once at her
ea3¢ with him, sod told him tbat her mobher
was afraid she would be ill and had sent her
ont to walk by herself. ¢ But I don't like it,”
she added, sadly, “and I am afraid to go
further, for fear oi losing myself.”

* Well, my dear, you will come and dake a
walk with me 7’ said the old gentleman ; “I
go slowly, but you can run on and play, and
then come back to me.”

Madeline gladly agreed ; she went round tha
garden with her aged guide, who was much
amused by her prattle. He accompanted her
home and said that he would wait for her every
day uutil mother was herzelf able to ¢o ont, if
she would come aud walk with him. Madeline
answered simply that she wonld be very glad to
go, and they parted, She eagerly told her
mother of her walk with the nice old gensle-
man, who such a besutiful white hair and
5aid thay he had a graundehild ?usb about her
age. Mrs, Lemoyne did mob think it well to
object to & repetition of the walk, but charged
her little girl never to stay out too long, and
nevar on any accounb to leave the Gardens,
Moreover, she had isken the precaution of
gpecislly recommending her little dsughter to
one of the caretakers of the Gardens, This
official wsz well known to a very respettable
woman, - who lived in the same house as Mrs.
Lemoyne and had been employed by her since
her iliness. and that very evening she was able
to assure Mra. Lemoyne, on the caretaker’s an-
thority, that Madeline’s new frrend was a mosy
excellent man apd had beer spendiogsome
waeks ab the Corneille Hotel.

So Madeline went daily to the Gardens, daily
met the kind old gentleman and took alittle
walk with him. :

The old gentleman bad made acquaind
ance with another old gentleman
who was @leo  in the habis of
frequentiag the Gardens; Madeline generally
found the two sitting and talking together on
one of the benches near the entrance. Oae day
an she came towards hiin, she thought that her
friend looked very sad, and he kissad her with.
out even making his usual inquiries for her
mother.

¢ Ara youill, sir " she asked, aunxiously.

* No, my dear, bus I am sad ; I have lost my
grand-ohild.”

#“Oh1 T am very sorry ; was sbe stolen lrom
you ?” said Madeline, quite alarmed.

*+*T don’t know, but 1 can’t find her.”

#Take my advice and apply to the polics,”
8aid the other gentleman; ‘ some day or other
you will be sure to hear of her.”

T have applied to the police, alresdy,” said
Madeline’s friend, ‘‘and it is becanse they have
completely failed in gaining any information
that I am sounhappy, How could I lose thad
unlucky letter ?” ‘ X

“YWhat was the name of your little grand-
child ?"" asked Mignonette. .

4 Madeline, my dear ; Madeline Lemoyne, ’

*Than her name was just the sama og mine {”

' What do you mean? the same as yours |”

$Yer, I had a good friend who called me
Mignonette, but my real, true name is Madeline
Lewoyue.”

The old gentleman took both her hands in his,
and with evident emotion, said, **Tell me,
dear child, where is your papa? do you kaow ?”

“ Heis far, far away.”

¢ Not in Parin, then 7"

“*No, he went away with my little brother
Oharles. And now Charles {8 dead, aud mother
is very often crying for him.”

¢ PBub it is herself, it must bel" exolaimed
the old man, pushing back Madeline's hat to
see her face better. ' Where were my oyer |
My child,” he added, *‘take me home with you
ab ooce; I mush see your mother.”

He rose from his seab and begged the other
old pentleman to wait for him, then set off
walking so quickly that Madeline was obliged
to run in order to keep up with him. In a fow
minutes they had reached the house. When
they bad gone up-stairs Madeline .opened the
door and by way of announcement eaid,

““Mother, hers ia the old gentlaman !”

Mra. Lemoyne raised heraselt in her bed, and

.looked at the visitor, then stretshed ous har
arms to him,

** At last ] ” she said. .

“My child !” cried Mr, Gertin, for he it was;
“ my poor, desr child !"

Madeline, standing at the food of the bed,
looked with the greatest surprise at the "old
gentleman who embraced her mother tendorly.

' Come here, Madelise,” said Mrs, Lemoyue;
and takine her band she added, *‘dear father,

bless your grandchild. Madeline, kiss your
grandfather,”

The old gentieman book Madeline’s head be-
tween his hande and kissed her affecticnately.
£ ;; So yon are my graundpapa?” she said, joy-

olly. .

“Yes, my darling, you are the little girl I
have been looking for and feared I should naver

880 %ain.“_
1 **Why did you not write tome?” ssked Mrs,

emoyne, = . . ‘ _
‘* Becaties 1 had loab the latter in which you
"gave me your address ; it came when I wis in
groat trouhle!” and the -old man bowed his
headin sileneca, -~ . - . oo,
“ Whab s it, father? " said Mrs,. Lemoyne,
Mr:ﬁdthﬁi"—-#f'” L e
¥ Alas! my“ohild, your mother could got
Gbjact to my journey. -When I'lefs* home, abe
“3sd glready gone bo another-world,”: ..

ey besy

and althotgh her ifritable disposition had often
been’ a'cause of:desp sorrow to thoss whose hap.
pinesa'ought to have been her 3
life, the tidings'of her death. could not but be
avy on her dewghter, - .. 5L

‘Did she forgive me, father ? " she asked at
last'in a émothered voice. Do Lo
<7 Forgive you! My ‘child, she asked your
psrdon. Death ie‘s great c-unsellor, Aslong ab
there wasany hope of her recovery, she refuse
4o andertsks tue care of our granddold. ‘Lo
gpars her feelings, I did not tell her that for
‘onte in my life I would have my way, and that
your child should be brought up uuder my own:
eyes.  The day befors her death she called me
to her side.” All the sad prejudices were gone

|-and she only grieved that yon were no$ thers.

I bave only. messeges of blessing for-you. '_Un-
fortunately yonr last letter. came in the midsb
of all this gorrow and 1 delayed writing in re-
ply; afterwards, when I had made up my mind
to come bo you abonce, I could nowhere find
it. Nevertheless I started and did everything
I could think of to find you. I have now bsem
& month in Pasis, tryng one way after ancther
and only takiog a little respite in the afternoon,
for, acoustemed as I am to an out-of-door life,
I need something move than ghe air of the
streets. 'To-day Ilearned that all my inguiries
through the Oentral Police Office had been in
vain, and I waa inclined to go back in the hope
that yos might agsin have writter to Kerprat,
when Providence made me aware of the real
oame of my little Mignonette.”

Aftermuch conversation, plans were settled.
1t was decided thay Mr. Gertin should ren ain
in Parie-until it was time for his daughter to go
to Havre, that he should accompany her there
and see her on board, and then return with the
child to his home in Brittany.

CHAPTER VL
PABTING.

*Waiter, is there not a lady hers who came
from Paris three days ago 7 asked a listle cabin
boy one evening in the month of March, of a
waiter ad the Marine Hotel, at Havre,

“Youn mean Mrs. Lemoyne, I suppose ; do
you want to speak to her, my boy 2"
““Yeos, gir.” .
“Waell, go up to the eccond ficor, and on your
left you will see number 36 ; vhat is her room,
knock at the door.”
The boy thanked him and found his way ac-
eording to bhe directiona given.
In answer to his knock at she door a woman’s
voice said, **Come in*
Mrs. Lemoyne was sitting by the fireside, and
her eyes were fixed upou Mignonstte, who was
piaying and chattering to her grandfather.
There was oply one bed in she room sud rev-
eral trunks atood in & corner,
When Mrs. Lemoyne saw the cabin boy she
shuddered and turned pale.
“ Madam,” said the lit:le fellow, dofiag his
cap respectfully, ** the wind has changed and
the Captain bid me tell you that we are to aet
eail to-morrow ab break of day.”
“Very well, my boy,” said Mr. Gertin,
speaking instead of his daughter, who was sick
at heart at the tidinge, exvected though
they were, * Thavk C'aptain Tressac, and tell
him that we shall be ready.”
The boy left the room and no sound was
beard bub the measured ticking of the clack.
Mrs. Lomoyne had ocvered her faco with her
hands, and bears were flowing down her slender
fingers. Mr. Gertin looked at the glowing em-
bers in sad meditation. Mignonebbe had stop-
ped playing and sa% motionless on her stool,
watching her mother’s tears, while an expres-
sion of deep distrees overapread her little face.
She had given np asking guestions, snd trying
to comfort her mobher, for her quertions re-
main noanswered and her caresses only serv-
od to prolong the cutburste of grief which she
could not understand,
Ten o'clock presently struck. **Ten o'clock
already " said Alrs. Lemoyne, suddenly sitting
upright in her arm-chair, ** it i8 ime for you tc
g0 to bed, father ;” and as the old man did not
move, she preseutly added, * pray dogo, yeu
will have to be up very early to-morrow morn-
ing and you must nob make youraelf ill.”

This lash reason bad weight with Mr, Gertin;
he roue and after silently kissing the mother and
the child, went to his room.

Mrs. Lemoype then called her little Madeline
and took her on her lap, and after many lovine
carenses had been exchanged, she began to tell
her & atory, a confused, dim d4ort of story in
which one thing alone was clear ; that a mother
was once obliged to leave her derling child, and
take a_long voyage alone, and that tha gzood
little girl w.sely made up her mind to the ee-
paration. By-and by, her mother came back,
aud found her grown much bigger and sz loving
n? ever, and they were both happy for ever
afber.

* Would you be as wise as that little girl, if
wa had to he pstbed from each other for & while,
Madeline ? asked Mra. Lemoyne when she had
finished the tale.

Mignonette raised her darkeyes toher mother’a
Iace, clasped her arme tightly round her neck and
answered unhesitatingly, ““No! I would rather
die like brother Charles than see you go away.
Oh { mother, that littla gid did nob love her
mother aa I Jove you. Do not cry,” she added,
wiping away with the corner of her pinalore the
teavrs which again rolled down ber mother’s
cheeks, ‘tell me another story; that is a hor-
rid ons, for it has made you ery.”

But alas! tho story was too trus, Mra, Le-
moyne had hoped to make her ohild at least
suspect that a parting was near. Up to this
day she had as much a8 posaible kept all the
agony to herself, but it seemed asif she could
not go withous kuowing the effect which her
sudden deparbure would have on the little one.
And Madeline was 8o dehicate and so full of
feeling that the rasult of the shook might be
very serirus, With children the firay moment
of o grief iz the worat ; when that is once over
they resign themselves and in general they
forgab, )

Mra, Lemoyne had therefore resolved to en-
dure the sorrow af seeing Madeline's grief, and
hereelf to cause her tears to flow while she was
there and conld kies them away.

She changed the subjeot and spoks much t>
Madeline of her father, who waa so0 lonely and
g0 aad without Charles, and awakenad her ten-
der sympathy for him,” To go and comford }ain
sremad the most natural thing in the world®o
the child who bad no idea of the long distance
between France and America. Bub when ab
Inst she understood that ber mother was going
to undertake she loog journey withont her, her
grief was unmeasured, After weeping and sob-
bing came the most tender supplications, and jb
would have been hard to imagine that such elo-
quent words, snch persuasive ressons, and such
loving reproaches could come $rom the hearn ot
a child only seven years old. The mother's part
was a hard one, her heart was brealking beneath
this storm of affection and mieery. She stood
firm, for she could not yield, but she seftenad
Rer decition by the promise to return. She told
the child how bappy she would be living with
her qrandfather who was 80 foud of her and so
kind ; she spoke of the country and of all the
delights it offers to children.

Mignonebte shook her head sadly and mur-
mured amidst her gobs, ¢ But you will not be
there, mother 1" .

She only grew o little calmer when her
mother repeated over and over again her pro-
miae tn returs. Mrs, Lemoyne then’ poured
inte her little danghter’s heart many a wise
and loving countel smited b0 her tender yeara
and prepared her for her rest.’ The pretty
hair was for the lash time arranged by the loving
mnther’s heuds, and when she was-quite ready
for bed, she wrapped her little feeb in her
mother’s dress, and layiog her bead on her
shouldor, said, * Let me stay & little on your
Iap, mother, for I won'b go to-sleep. I will go
to the ship with you. If Idogo to sleep "and
you put me in bed, promise to wake me.”

Mrs. Lewoyne anawered by & kiss, and ‘they
talked for some time, but soon the child'a words

aw inooherent, her haude becams still, and
sho no lenger locked np in her mothar's face ;
she was uF:ap. Mra. Laqmoyne rose as if to lay
her in her bed, but presently 2al. down sgaln
snd beld her sleeping in her arms ill morning.
The firsh light of dawn found her in the same
position. - Her lips were often pressed . against
the white yonng brow and her tears fell on.it,
but] naither tears or kisses had broken the deap,

gaat objech in |

off. When be seea Madeline mnnini

-old gentleman was'in his' dressing-gown ¢ You
-have not besn tu bed,” he said, in a tone of ten-
-der reproach ; ‘T ought to have guessed it, and,
not lat yon wear yourself gut so, Perhapa the

little one will w.ken now.”

. /M, Lemoyns! raised Madeline in ‘her arms
sad-laid heron the bed. YWhen the coverings
;bouched ber libtle face, ahe moved and murmur-

fused | ed ** Mother,”” but she did not wake.

* The young woman :put on her bonnet and
:shawl snd turning round knelt down beside the
‘bed.-. - With - hands ‘clasped and head bowed
down sha remained silent and motionless, feash-
ing 'her eyea on the child, -, ‘
“‘fen minutes lster {wo sailors came and took
tha trank which Mr.Gertin pointed ous fo them,
and then the old man ocame near to his
daughter. ; .

o Oa?bn.iu Treasao is waiting for you,” he
eaid softly.

She rose up pale asdeath, folded the sleeping
child in her aams, kissed the little face over
and over again, then kissed her father and tock
a few tottering dteps towards the door; bub
again ahe turned back, fell on her knees, and
joining her hands in dispair, exclaimed with
many sobs: ““Oh{ how can I leave her? My
God ! T cannot doit} ™ l

Tears rolled down the wrinkled cheeks of the
old man, and tears dimmed the eyes of &
brown, weather-beaten ssaman who stood
in the open doorway. Mr.Gertin raised
the poor nother with gentle force, and
the seaman cameé to her aide ; she looked at him
with her startled eyea. .

“ I must go, then,” she said ; ** go and leave
her! Have pity on me, Captain ! give mea
fow minutes more.”

“The wind will not wait for anyone, madam,”
said the Captain, sadly ; “* I cannot tell you
how much I would give to go without you.”

¢ She will wake,” said Mr. Gertin; ** have
courage my daughter,”

Mrs. Lemoyne dragged herself to the bed,
imprinted one burning kiss oo her child’s brow,
then tonk the Captain’s arm, and went forth.

Soon & ship in full sail was leaving the pors of
Havre. The wind wes fair, but no joyful song
was heard as she went forth. No sghout of fare:
well rose from the ship or from the shore. For
everyons saw upon the deck a woman clad in
mourning, looking towards the town and weep-
ing. The dispair portrayed on that pale face
was 80 deep bthat the strong rough men who
atood around grew sad. And the women ou the
quay, who themselves had known grief, raid one
to another, ** A poor mother, no doubs !”

CHAPTER VII.
KERPRAT.

Kerprat is a prevsy village enough, though it
has no sort of right of the title of town bestow-
¢d on it by some of ifs mosb ambitious inhabi-
tants. To give a brief description of it : there
is, in the first place, a church, an old Gnthio
building, externsally of gloomy aepect, bare and
poor within, which has seen generation aftar
generation pass bapneath its arches, while the
blue sky and golden stars of 1ts chancel roof
have bsen dimmed by the dusb of ages ; then
thers is the presbytery, whose barred windows
Jook on one side to the sea, and on the other
o the burying ground ; and then a collsctioncf
thatched cottages and of houses which have
risan up hers and there, without order or sym.
metry, or any rule save the will of the builder
The anthorities of Kerprat would indeed
have baken it ill if any adventurous proprietor
had sought to build on the little common, where
the dogs, the poultry, and the pigs wandered
freely ; but they cared not if the houses turned
their backe on one and aoother, and followed no
definite live, and the coneequence of this was,
that there were na streete,

From the pedestal of the greab stone erucifix
which stands amid the lowly wooden ceomes and
the grass.grown graves in the ¢ametery, you
conld see the whole village 19ing etraight before
you, and beyond it a large bay and a magnifi-
cent extent of bpen ses, on your right haod a
grove of fide trees overshadowing an old tur

rettad manor-house with an ivy-grown porch.
built eome hundred paces back from the cliff
which here rises from the beach ; on your left, &
less ancient but larger and brighter-locking
bouse, surrounded by gardens, with its avenue
passing Fo near the church that in the evening
the shadow of the steeple falls upon the en-
trance gabe, . .

This pretty and modern abode is kuown by
the name of the White House, and we will here
make our visit and present ite mistreaa fo our
gentle render. Do you sea that slight, graceful-
looking little gir! standing in the doorway?
Kiss your hand to ber, for she is the lady of the
houee, and, mereover, is an vld, and we hope, s
dear acquaintance, She is Madeline, little
Madsline, or Mignonette, if you prefer the
name. Her litble face is hid by che broad
brim of her straw hat, but now she rawes ber
head. How bright are her eyes, how smilin
ber lips, and how rosy her cheeke! A mont
has passed aver her great grief: 2 month has
gone by since the morniog whon she wakened
and her mother’s sweeb, sad face was gone.
Has she forgotten her mother already ? you aek.
Ob, no ! do rot imagice such a thing for a me-
ment! Every day comes over that smiling face
the melancholy expression which for a time was
always there. The eyelids droop, the aweet
little mouth becomes contracted, and the hands
clasp one another, The grandfather, on these
occagions, is ready with the question, * Are
gou 1ll. little one?”

The name of Madeline is almost forgotten by
bim, he always says, * little ome,” or * Mig-
noaetse.” .

And Madeline, who with s woman’s courage,
for fear of saddening him, represses the tears
that are nbout to break forth, always an-
awers, *‘ No, grandpspa; but I am thinking of
mopher,” . ..

At this moment she is going to visib the dif-
ferent living creatures whom she loves and bas
taken under ber care. She half-opens a stable
door and caresses & lamb which comes bound-
ing towards her, and then pats the heifer
with her littlem hand. In the middle
of the farmyard stands, like an ancient tower,
the pizeon-house ; its roof is covered with dgrpy
pigeons, and they are waiting for their daily
meal. Madeline calls them, takes a handful of
oorn from her apron whose two corners are
fastened to her waistband so that it forms an
ample bag ; she throws the cors on the ground
before her, the living roof of the tower riees
into the air, and the pigeons come and feed at
her feet. Sometimes she stoops down, takes one
in her hand, stxokes and kisses iy, then sets it
free and takes another. Soon her apron is
empty and the etore of corn haa vanished. The
pigeons disperse, sbe watches them in their
flight knowing that eveninz will bring them
back to their tower, and when they bave sll dis-
appeared she goes into the house,

M. Gertin‘}a at the door. with a etraw hat on
‘his head apd his stick in bis hand.

¢t Mhe horses are starting,” he says; ** will
93

ou come, Mignonetbe ? .
v Madeline follows him to the stable-yard
Twa horsea are harnessed to the up turned
plongh. Guillo, the young farm-labourer, is
just about to crack his whip and make them set
towards
bim, he stops, stoops down and takes her in his
arme, and seats her on one of the horses—she
graps its long rough mane with her two hands,
aud thus praceeds o the field, where wotk is go-
ing on. r. Gertin bas a grest many labourers
on his farm, snd himeelf overlooks them. Ma-
deline accompnnies him ab a distance ; she ia
gometimes before and eometimea behind bim,
sometimes at his right and somafimes at his
loft, When & flower stiracta ber, she plucks
it ; when she finde s verg thady pleasant place
she site down ; when she meets a brook she
turns aside to gaze on the beautiful reflections

it, Her eyes follow the birdsin their rapid
flight, the inseots that daunce around her whea
wﬁun phe is pitting down, 'and the horses that
slowly trace the loog furrow. Somebimes she
recalls the songs and hymns lesrned ab the In-
fant-school snd bagivs to sing them. o

The  shepherd / boys who are keeping their
flocks in the wneighbouring fislds are silent to
listen to the swept . little voice which, mingles
with the warbliog - of the goldfinches, and.yon
may:aee them standing sbill on the bank, amoug
.tha tufts of furze or between the: trupks:of the

‘ealm slumbar of the child,... ..

ain thore was silence.: Although Mra Ger- !

Just an-the olocks of the town. were atriking ..

osk ‘tress. | As eline passes by she will pay.
a litble visibto- eaoh,gi she koows most-of them.
R - T ;P'.::.w’,ajﬂ“."f "
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in the water or to plunge her little handainto ).

& wicker cart, & basket woven of rnsbes from the
marsh, » bunoh of wild primroaes, & neat full of
blne eggs, and an alder flute.

{To ba Continued.)
Ly
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AND ARGUT WOM
L~ S AP S Aﬂu# - T4 Ak
Employment for Women—Practice of Medl-
cine=Jdeas for Girls—Doing ¥Men's Work
. —A New Fad—Hous¢hold Hints—A Few
Good Recelpts—~Faskions. .
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*A new occupsation for a woman is that of
superintendontd of ‘weddings. A young womsan
in her Iate twenties, who makes a success of the
profession, is installed in or near the house of
the bride prorpective some little time befora the
ceremony. She selects the trouseeaun, advises
what ia latest and fineat in underwearx, buys the
material, designs snd makes, or auperintends
the making of the gowns.. She is qu fait in
stocisings, boots, laces, and handkerchiefs. She
aees to the millinery and the jackats and wraps.
Sha gowna the bride's mother snd the yonnger
sisters, if any. She dictates to the bridesmaids,
and is the fairy godmother, who thinks of avery-
thing and lets the engaged couple enjoy them-
selves with npapxions mind. Oue family who
have found her valuable, recommenda ber to
snother, and she hag obtained guite a olientage.
—Philadelphia Tines.

The right of women to practica medicine in
Canoda has been established by the successfu!
application to Miss. Mitohel, a graduate of
Queen University., Kiogston, for a licenee,
The Provincial Medical Board at Quebeac re.
ceived the application,

Mrs. ry A. Livermore is always sayiog
sensible things, and the following suggestion to
teachera is worthy very general attention :

4 Let our young gtrls be enconraged to ac-
quaint themselves with the great questions that
engage the attention of our goyernment, and
especially with thosa that are discussed in con.
gress, legislatures and by the leadiog papers of
the time, Let them know what are the socisl
and educational movemsnts of the dsy, and
what is bheir bearing on the future of the nation
Talk with them about the sestional wrongs that
should be righbed. the great reforms that are
battling with injustice, the needed legislation
that is pending and slowly progressing. These
matters can be made me interestice to them asz
Greek literature or Roman history, an fascinas-
ing u8 the everlasting novel. Brief political
monograpbs, terse, clear and compact, are pre-
pared by 3pecialists and college professors, for
the instruction of our young legal votars. Let
them enter into the atudies of their aiatera, who
will find some konowledge of the great problems
with which a nation wrestles, as powerful o
tonic mentally as are physicially the cut-door
games they shars with their brothers,”—
Journal of Education,

Dabblers in the industrial arts will be inter-
ested in 8 new fad. It isa kind of mosaic work
called by the Italian name seagliola. Ib is
easily made and is ornamental and useful. The
cement ie colored with oxides and made to re-
present wmarbles. In making desigus, the
patterns are of any form desived so long as they
fib together, and are either ¢in or sheet-iron
boxes. In these shallow boxes cement is poured,
and the lotls stones of a great variety of colors
and sizes are set in this cement to form a solid
surface, When dry, thess are removed from
the boxes and set in a bed of a different color,
and when the cement is_hardened the whols
surface is evened and polished by holystoning
and with sand. - Beautiful effecta may be ob-
tained and they can be utilized as panels, tables,
mantles or for hearthe or veatibules,

"There are probably a thousand women work
10g in the iron mills in Pittebure, making bolts,
nats, hinges and barbed wires. Three years agn,
owing to a difficulty- with the men working in
the volt mille, the propristors decided to try
women, and since that time they have been
employed very generally in all the iron worka.
Women are also employed in Pratt & Letch-
worth’s malleable iron worka at Black Rock,
N. Y. Four years sgo the proprietors engaged
two young women to do office work, Thabt they
amploy ten women in tiab department to day
is proof of the success of sthis movement. The
firm employ in all abont 150 women in the
different departments. The work there iy all
piece-work and the younz women earn about 36
a week. The more expert earn more. Ther do
work that is usually done by boys, but rme of
the proprietors says : * Wa find -he gir® more
attentive to business aed faitbful ; they are
nesrly all under 20 years ot sge, and it is our
experience that girls of 14 know mors than boys
of the same claes at 18, When they get vhrough
their work they wash every suepicion of dirt
from faces and hands, change ¢heir shoes and
gownaand smooth their hair. Then they don
comfortable and becowing weaps and hats and
aally forth. No ome, from their appearance,
could guess that they had sot been bandlingrib-
bons and laces all day ower a dry goods counter
instead of operating oily and face-blacking
machinery.” .

A FEW GOOD RECEIPTS.

Dirsctions for making the renowned southern
beaten biscuit ;- The best flonr must be used ;
tutter and mitk axe preferred tolard and water,
though the lasb mentioned will answer. One
quart of flvur, ons tablespoonful lard (or butter)
one-half teaspoonful salt, Mix all together with
sweet milk or cold water, to as sbiff a dough as
cab be handled, then beat, beat, beat, till the
dough pops and blisters, and becomes soft and
plisble. Roll ont half an inch thick, cut and
prick with a fork, and bske in o moderately hot
oven,
The secret of the sucesss in the thorough beat-
ing, which should be done on a marble slab or
stone, with a rolling pin, wooden mallet, or a
new hammer kept for the purpose. Thess bis-
cutts ara very nice for travellers ss they will
keep a week. A littls more butter or lard add-
ed to this recips and rolled quite thin after the
beating, cut square and baked in a hot oven,
will make crisp and delicious crackers. Bake
the aame without pricking, and they will make
puffs,”
Boaben tea cakes: One guart of flour, one
tablespoonful of butter, two tablerpoontuls of
sugar, one egg well beaten. Mix all together
to & stiff dough uslog any flavor desired, snd
beat as ahove directed, roll thin and cut into
little cakes.—[Margaret A. Oldham in Dress,
Codfish balls: Fgusl quantities of  boiled
codfiesh minced fine and mashed pobatoss beaten
together with one or two or more eggs, accord.
ing to quantity mado, ard a little butter, - Fry
in a kettle of hotIard, :

Codfish pufis: Make up codfish and potatoes
tha same as for the balls, rlace in buttered gem
pane, bubter the tops and bake in a hot oven,

Graham bread pudding. Two cupfuls gra-
ham bread in gem orumbs, thros cupfuls aweed
milk, one tea-cupful sugar, one beaben egg,
grated rind and juice of a lemon. Bake 20
minutes in & quick oven, An agreeable varia-
tion of this may be made by substituting sliced
apole for the lemon.

‘Hash puffa: Form mashed potatoea into a
paste with one or bwo eggs, roll cub with a little
‘flour, and out sancer shape., Liay upon these
cold minced meat, well seasoned, fold like n
"turnover, and bake five minutes in & hot oven.

Lobster soup: Into one quartof milk and
one pint of wates drop the finely chopped meat
of a large lobster. Season with butter, salt and
rad pepper, and thicken with a tablespoonful of,
flour, Boil ten minubes,
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HOUSEHEOLD HINTS,

Nover stand still in cold weather, especially!
sfter having taking a slight degree of exercise,
snd always avoid sbanding on ice or emow, or
where the person is exposed to oold wind,

A fruit now found in the markes ia the bitter-
acid grape fruit. It isexcellent for people of
-bilious habit, and mauny people learn .to like it
after eating it & few times. In eatiog it every.

.sechions of the pulp, as the innet white dkin i

very bitter.and qaite;nnwholesome, ' -
* A novelby in woreens are. those with:fiaps ox’

Yoo

.| rather "broad rib!

covered . with diagonal cloth,” Roman satin or
plush, ‘and the pockets to correspond, or of
n velvey, drawn tightly to
form & pocket for the photographa, ST

In cooking oatmeal ov coracked wheat, if the
meal is put into a double boiler and #alt added

] %o the water in the onter receptacle, the food

will be much ixfiproved in vaabe, the ress0n bsin
undonbtedlyibecause the meal is betber cooke
by this process. As salted water dous not boil
at 80 low a temperature as unsalted, therefore,
the meal is subjected to a greater boat and is
proportionately better cocked and much im-
praved thersby. . .

The white worm, which somebimes makes the
earth in a plant jar look ss if it is alive, can'be
driven out by stopping the hole in the bottom
of the jar, then cover the earth with water in
which you have dissolved a little lime. et
this atand for several bours and it ir not likely
that you will be troubled with the wormns any
more, :

None of the housebold arts are more ideal
than these which relate to table napery. Forta-
nately fashion sometimes condescends to the
idea, and at present it presccibes minute atten-
tion to the table linen. There is a tendency
now towards decoration that offeras a wide field
for the amateur embroiderer, and next to an
altar cloth or a baby’s frock, perhaps, there is
no work that better becomesa woman’s leisure
hours, The present wode of orveriog tables
with colored cloths stimulates the embroiderer,
by allowing her work to tell go finely,

THE FASHIONS.

The shortest veil now admissible coxhplenely
covers bthe face,

In Paris Japanese crape is the favorite new
stuff for tea gowns.

The palest, most delicioua tones of all colors
are now much used,

Soil twilled serge, soft ani fine, will be long
favorita for the spring gowns,

The dresa collar now plays high, the waist-
coab low, in fashion’s winter game.

Double-brasted vests of manilea linen are
among the threata of next summer.

The bandsome new spring mufflers are in com-
binations of black and steel gray.

Camel’s bair serge braided in self-tones is &
favorite stuff fcr youthful tatlor gownas.

A new feature of dressy short wraps is the
full velveteleeves gathered to a full deep cuff.

For an all-aronnd servicable full-dresa
gown pothing approaches a good black real lace
one,

A foreign fancy of the minute is to turn
under the band of the long glove, leaving the
fingera bare.

The new color, ** burat rose,” has more than
a fawily likeness to the old fashioned * ashes-
of-roses.”

Palamas now come in woolen 2zsphyr spun
gilk, and a flannel fine and soft enough for my
lady or her baby.

The deep borders of the winter reappesar in
spring goods, and are supplemented by woven
corner peices as well.

Very pronsunced plaids in all fashionable
colors will be much used for the costume of
girls and very young women,

Metzal and fancy butbons are only sunited to
woolen gowns, silk—especially black silk—re-
quires a crocehst or je$ fastening.

The shape of foundation sbirta is unchanged,
but the sivgle stea! is put much lower, and the
pad at she top ia very sasll,

The combination of #oft gray_and shell pink
will be almoat as mwuch ia favor for spring toileta
ad it has been for winter ones.

The soft ‘“‘art’’ brocades are rouch ueed for
swells tea gowns, In copper sbades -they have
ueusily » very inl! vest and n front of solt pink
crape.

The empire hss congiiered everything, Its
padterne, small, firm and close ees, appear in all
stuffs from white embroidered mull to black

particle of the ekin should be removed from the |

Chbsutilly lace,

Paris has begun to wear wool for its under
dlothes, and chooses the fineat cashmere in the
most delicate shades and made up as daintly ne
either silk or linen.

Hyacinthe, orchids and heath, all as patural
as life. are favorite flowers for the trirming
bali gowns,  Butterflies, too, are much used,
eithar alone or dotted among the flowera,

Home and dinper gowns red bengaliue
combined with red crepon have full ekirts, rouna
shirred waists, and are often finished witha
puff and frill piok crepon about the neck. i

Double-breasted vests, with lapels and ont-
tons so exaggerated as to claim kin with the
empire and directoire gowns of young women,
are the delight of some Fitth avenue swells,

Calored Eoglish crapss, the same as the black
wrinkled mourningfabrics, are much worn for ball
gowns, of which they form the vkirt snd slseves,
with alow waist of velvet or satin.

Parisians of the great world now wear the
crest embroidered on the cuffs and collara of
their gowas, but have quiet banished it from the
bandkerchief corners, where it was for so Jong
supreme, . . .

Youog girle in Parisare wearing diamonds
this winter, a thing heretofore unheared of.
The stones, however, are small and fine, and
et in line as dewdropsupon thread of gold to
form necklaces,

SIR CHARLES RUSSELL'S THIRTEEN
DAUGHTERS.

8ir Charles Russell, who has been brought
ptominently before the public in connection
wibh the etruggle for Home Rale for Iteland, ia
o remarkable man in more respecte than one.
He is about fifty years of age. Heastands §
fest 11 Inches high, and ls bailt like an athlete.
His complexion is florid, and hia hair is dark
brown, slighty tirged with grey. He was born
in County Wexfcrd, Ireland, and has practised
bis profession with distinction in Ireland and
Eoglaovd for & quarter of a century. He was
knighted when he was made ;Attorney-General
of England, and no man ever left the cfiice with
a higher reputation. ‘

His domestic life is one that any man might
envy. Hbe lives in a princely mansion at No.
92 Harley street, in the tashionable Weat End.
Nesrly all bthe vroperdy in that vicinity ia
owned by the Duoke of Beaufort, His family
worship in the beautiful Oatholic Ghurch in
Ogle street, near by, They are the admiration
of the congregation, and no wonder they should
be. It is s sight to observe the handsome law-
yer and his graceful wife with their thirteen
presty daughters as they enter church.

“Yes, thirteen splendid girls, who raire one-
above the other like the steps of a stairwag.
Thera is no boy in the housshold, It takea
three pews to accommodate the family, and
father and mother always sit ic the laat pew.
They aay in this country that thirteen is an un-
lucky number, bat in the part of County Wex-
ford from_ which the Ruseells hail no family is
oonsidersd complete till it numbers twenty-one.
By that time there may be several sons.

A CURE FOR DIPHTHERIA.

The following extract from a South African
paper la republished by request:—We can
wouch for the efficiency of the following remed
for diphtheria: A few years agn, when this
drended disease was raging in Eogland, a very
simple and rapid remedy tor it was discovered
by the celebrated Dr. Field. He put a tea-
speonful of flour of sulphur into a wine glaes of
water, and stirred it with his fioger instead of &

‘| epoon, as the eulphur does not readily amal.
; ggomul;e witk water. When the nulphzr was

well mixed he gave it as a gargle, and in ten
minutes the patient was out of danger, Brim-
atone kills every species of fuugus in map
beast and plant in a few minutes. Instead of
spitting_the gargle out, he recommended the
swallowing of it. In exbreme cases, to whioh
he had been called just in- the nick of time,
when the fungus wae too near closiog to allow.
gargliog. he blew. the dey sulphur through.a
uill'into the vhroat, and, aftar the fungus had

‘shrnak . to allow of it, then he resumed the {.

Fal s

?,:ﬂ:f; sad be. oever Josy & patient. from

, .hinve.falien on our little garden,:’
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Ly Ee Soertor iother'spart: ) fcur; one of the ohsmber:maidsen’ered the room | quite well and calls thom by their names, and | pockets on the.outside panel for-holding cabinet'
.. bin had not perfeotly. performed a mother's part by‘:)'ne‘dépr;xlhd %li.rf‘x‘;' Gertin by the other, The 3:;& l::.vd g‘i:_eh her many prey,hty' things, siich as § and.-larger 'PhOWENPEH' The _panel may- be MONTH OF THE HOLY PAOE-

‘ranzlated from the Annals b
m[};;r. aud Jead fn March a4 the thyirdR’F:'iaf;
meeting o e Crufrate in
Olil;rnh. gtlhimore.] I & S@. Viacante

ZAR ASHOCIATRS-It i8 & sWeed consolat:

for us to be able to oHer to your pleb;ok :l::
oand fresh gift from the Meari of Jesus—bhe
month of the Holngnoe. Alrendy for a long-
time thia favor has been sought for with a.m,.ﬁ
noss by a large number of souls devoted to rg.
psration. To-day there is no more hesitation or
delay; the time is at hand. For some years
the question hag been asked with much anxiety
Whither are we tending? Henceforth, we wil]
no longer ask ourselves thab question, Each
one, in his inmost soul aund conacience, sces the
abyss wide open, and society ab large precipi.
tating iteelf therein with a giddy and frighh&l
rapidity. Itis a terrible sight and destrnetion
The justice of God is about to exercise ity
power. Sea the reaton why Jesus, the Ruprema
Mediator, by the voice of hia Poutiffs, urges,
prays, conjures, *' the charity of Christ presges
us,” See why the good Master, after having
inepired us with the thought of asking of oyr
dear associates, each Friday of the year, ghe
devotion of the Way of the Cross asa repara.
hmt}:‘ for :ha watnts of the Church and of eocisty,
makes of ua today a new requesy, ¢
of the Holy Face. o quesh s month

Here two questions present themselves: }
‘What time of the year ie most snitable for the
month of the Holy Face ? 2. What acts of devo.
bior sre most proper? Firat, our Saviour, b
the voice of the Church, His well-beloveg
spouse, aeems to bave answered the firey ques.
tiou. A month of the Holy Face ought to be
above all things, a month of penance, a month
of reparation, a month of more intimate union
with Jesus, our Reedemer. But,dear associates
the month of April seems naturally desipped
because, different from other montks of the
year, it seema to expect something special from
the piety of the faithfol, and chiefly becauas it
in most frequuntly during this month thag the
Holy Church propeses for our sdoration the
Holy Face, disfigured by the humiliations of
His Passion, glcrious in the triumpha of His
Resurrection. 'We invite you, tharefore, dear
associates, to unite with ug during this month
snd to participate, with heart and soul, in the
pious exercise, which will take place each day
at 5 oclock in_ the Oratory, Secondly
But what acts of devotion will be mo-;:
suitable for the month? ** The Month of
the Holy Face,” prepated long sinceand with
great care by one of our desr confreres, shows
yonthe way. You will thers find for each day
& short meditation, which will ill you with de.
votion towsrd the Holy Face, will make known
to you ite advantages, and wiil inspire yon with
practical reaciutions in regard to making re-
paration. There is also added a Mass in honor
of the Holy Fuce, Acts of Reparation, and
various other prayers of M. Dupont and Sister
St. Pierre, which each one may recite according
to his attraction. To work, then) dear ussgci.
ates, to work; the time is 'preessing, labors
basten, To a eociety which is weakening,
which j8 crumbling, and which is bastening to
its rum, let us offer the plank of ealvation, the
sovereign Mediator ; and to the divine justice
which is ready to strike, leb us onpose the ror.
; owful “g'?] aupplia;lnc Fncehof .‘Iesun.
o repeat during the month: * Look, Q
upon the Face of Thy Cbrist, and show uB
mercy.” C. B

. BALZRAD, Dir
Touss, February 4. ' ' eclor.

THE HOLY FACE WORTHILY HONORED IN &
RRLIGIOUS COMMUNITY.

It is question of a community of Bourges;
what it does, msy serve foran example to others:
“T don’s wish to forget the name of Rav.
Father B M. a Franciscan. I had promised
myself to try and make him a promoter of oar
confraternity, but the few hours he passed in
Tours in your society have made of him an
apontle of the Holy Face.. He is entirely de-
voted to the interestr of the work, and he loves
the Oratory of M. Dupont with all his heart.
From the 17th to the 218t of November the Rev.
Father ggve a little retreat to our scholars ;
and all hie love frr the august Face of Jesus
wag spread in the hearts of those dear children,
and it has completly renewed vhem in their de-
votion td the Holy Face, Since their retreat
they have chosen a day of reparation each week,
aud it ia really conscling to see them praying,
their arms extended before the holy image, in
order 9> atone for poor sinners,

“ As for us, Rev. Father, reparatior. is zoing
on avery day, being made by a professed Sister
aud a novice. Esch evening I have the privi-
1ege, as zelator, of notifying the two adorers of
the morrow ; in this way there ia no danger of
forgettiog. In the morning, on awaking, the
two chosen must direch their intention for the
apecial duty of r¢ paration, Each offers up dur-
ing the day whatever of sacrifices, mortifica-
tions, etc, the rule may permit; that iathe
secrey, koown to God alone. But whab avery
one knows is that, in the morning for the Sister,
in the svenirg for the novice, each must go and
make acte of reparation before the holy image,
and recite the litani s and other prayers. It is
seldom that, in entering the chapel, some one of
the community is not found before the Holy
Face, toward which we all are filled with devo-
tion and confidence. From our Rev. Mother
General down to the youngest postulant the
question 38 who shall duv the most ; and truly
our Saviour is very good bo us for baving inspir-
ed our Mother, Saint Roch, to come to un
understanding with the good Father Janvier 1n
eatablishing in our chapel a confraternity which
brings us 80 many apiritual favors.”

8T. JOSEPH AND THE HOLY FACE,

It would be superfluous to ask whav 18 the
ralation between the reputed father of Jesus and
the Holy Face. After Mary, was he not the
firet apostle of reparasion? Did he not bskoeld
the first after her, the adorable face of the In-
fant Jesus?! Did he not, with Mary, love and
admire. His smile, wipe away His tears ? Was
he not for almosd thirby years an sdoring angel
of the Holy Face at Bethlehem, in Egypb, ab
Nazareth ? Which was, think you, the happiest
day in the life of St. Joseph ? Was it, perhaps, .
the dsy of bis espousals to the Blessed Virgin ?
the day when the angal from heaven came to
dispel the cloud and snatch from the loving
hears of Joseph the eruel donbs which was mak-
ing him a martyr ? or wae it the'day when he
eaw the images of .Egypt falling down at the
feet of the Infant God ? To find that fortunate
day, to ealute that blessed hour, we must go to
the crib of Betblebem. Ib is at midnight ; au-
ence reigns aronnd Joseph and his holy spouse;:
poverty, neglect, sufferiog ars their por-
tion; and yet the heavens bow down,
the moment is solemn, the earth
waite for it Saviour the clouds
ara about to rain down the Just One. He
appears, sll on a sudden, in the arms of Mary,
smiles on her, and gives hera look of tender-
ness and love. Joseph remaing prostrate onthe
gronnd ; he adores, he blesses, he is transported
with joy, with gratitude snd love. . But Jesus
has turned also His loving countenance toward
him, and Joseph has fels penetrating his eoul
the ray of light which calls him to contemplate

the eweet vieage of the word made flesh, He
dares then raise his eyes teward Jevue, look upon
his divine face, manawer to His filial love. - He

approaches on iz knees, and Mary places
Jeausin his arms, and Joseph presses Him to
bis heart, and, encouraged by his God, be
smiles upon Him, loads Him with caresses, and
always kneeling, with religious respect, he gives
& holy kiss of paternal tenderness to the ador-
able face of the Saviour  Jesus ia all to Joseph,.
and Jozeph is all to Jesus. What a delicious
hour, what & heavenly moment for the saintly
patriarch ! :

PRITY VEXATIONS.

THEY SHOULD BE MINDED AB LITILE AS THE'
CHANGEFUL BKY.

1bis of the utmost -advantege, for our own
peacs,that we should learn,ns much as possible, bo
regsrd the histle vexations which we may, or
rather must, oftan meet from the orossing and
‘jarring of interests - opposite to our own, with -
the ‘same patience with which wabare tha ocoas.
‘sional fogs of the changeful sky, . - The caprides
of men axe a3 little at oux disposel as the varis-
ties of the gensous, . It ia's folly very similar to-
‘expeoting in wirter slithe flowers'and sunshine .
of spring; and-of lamenting that the znow and
ioh bave failen everywhera else. shonld:
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