THE TADIES JOURINAIL.

min by name—with the order of St. George
in his button-hole, and an interesting pallor
on his face. He was about 26. ‘Ho had
come on_leave to his cstates, which weve
close to Maria's villa. Maria paid him such
attention as none of the othersrceeived. In
his presence her habitual gloom disappear-
ed. It could not be said that she flirted
with him. But a poct, observing her be-
havior, might have asked, ‘¢ §’amor nonche,
dunque ?”

Bourmin waa really a very agroeable young
man. Ho possessed just the Lind of sense
that ploased women ; a sense of what is
suiubge wnd becoming. He had no affec-
tion and was carelessly satirical. Hisman-
ner toward Maria was simple and easy.
Ho seemed to be of a quiot and easy dis-
position ; but rumor eaid that he had at
one time been terribly wild. This, however,
did not harm him in'the opinion of Marin,
who (like all other young ladies) excused
with pleasure vagaries which were the re-
sult of impulsivoness and daring.

But above all---more than his love-making
more than his pleasant talk, more than his
interesting pallor, more cven than his band-
aged arm—the silence of the young Hussar
excited her curiosity and imagination, She
could not help confessing to herself that he
pleased her very much. Probably he too,
with his acutencss and his experience, had
seen that he had interested her. How was
it, then, that up to this moment she had not
secn him at her feet ; had not received from
him any declaration whatever ? And where-
fore dig she not encourage him with more
attention, and, according to circumstances,
even with tenderness? Had she a secret of
her own which would account for her be-
havior?

At last, Bourmin fell into such deep medi-
tasion, and his Llack eyes rested with such
fire on Maria, that the decisive moment
seemed very near. The neighbors spoke of
the marriage, as an accomplished fact, and
kind Praskovia rejoiced that her daughter
%ad at Just found for herself a worthy mate,

The lady was sitling alone once in the
Jdrawing-room, laying out grande-patience,
vwhen Bourmin entered the room, and atonce
inquired for Maria.

*“She is in the garden,” replied the old
tady : go to her, and I will wait for you
here.” ~Bourmin went, and the old lady
made the sign of the cross and thought,
¢ Perhaps the affair will be sottled to-day !”

Bourmin found Maria in the ivy-bower
beside the pond, with a book in her hands,
end wearing & white dress—a veritable
heroine of romance. After the first inquir-
ies, Maria purposely let the conversation
drop ; increasing by these mneans the mutu-
al embarrassment, from which it was only
posgible to escape by means of a sudden and
positive declaration.

It happened thus : Bourmin, feeling the
awkwardness of his position, informed Maria
that he had long sought an opportunity of
opening his heart to her, and he begged for
a moment’s attention, Maria closed the
book and lowered her eyes, as a sign that
she was listening.

“T love you,” said Bourmin, ** Ilove you
Eassionately " Maria blueshed and bent

er head still lower.

*“ I have behaved imprudently, yielding,
as I have done, to the seductive pleasure of
seeing and hearing you daily.” Maria col-
lected the first letter of St. Preux in “La
Nouvelle Heloise.” ¢ Tt is too latc now to
resist my fate, The remembrance of you,
your dear incomparable image, must from
to-day be at once the torment and consola-
tion of my existence. | have nowa grave
duty to perform, a terrible secret to dis-
close, which will place between us an insur-
mountable barrier.”

‘1t has always existed ! " interrupted
Maria ; “1know,” heveplied, quickly ; I
know that you once Ioveg. But death and
three years of mourning may have
worked some change. Dear, kind Maria,
do not try to deprive me of my last consola-
tion ; the idea that you might have con-
sented to make me happy if—. Don't
speak, for God’s sake don’t speak—you
torture me Yes, I koow, I feol that you
could have been mine, but—I am the most
miscrable of beings—Iamalready married !”

Maria looked at him in astonishment.

‘“1 am married,” continued Bourmn ;
“ 1 have been married more than three
years, and do not know who my wife is, or
where she is, or whether Ishall cver see her
again,”

““What are you saying?’ exclaimed
Maria ; ‘how strange ! Pray continue.”

* In the be ibning of 1812,” said Bour-
min ; ¢ [ was hurrying on to Wilna, where
my regiment was stationed. Arriting one
eveninglate at astation, Iordercedthehorses
to be got ready quickly, when suddenly a
fearful snowstorm broke out. Both station-
master and drivers advised me to wait until

it was over. I listoned to their advice, but
an took possesa.
of me, just as though some one was pushing
me on.  Meanwhile the suowstorm did not
abate. I could bear it no longer, and again
ordered the horses and started in_the midst
of tho storm. The driver took it into his
head to drive along tho river, which would
shorten the distunce by threo miles. The
bank was covered with snowdrifts ; the
driver missed the turning which would have
brought us out on the road, and we turned
up inan unknown place. The storm never
ceased. I could discern a light, and told
the driver to ke forit. Ve cntered a
village, and found that tho light procceded
from a wooden church. Tha church was
open. Outside the railings stood several
sledges, and people passing in and out
through the porch.

*““Here ! here !’ cried several voices. 1
told the coachmaa to drive up.

““* Where have you dawdled ? suid some
one to me. *‘The bride has fainted ; the
priest does not know what to do; we were
on the point of going back. Make haste and
get oug ¥’

I got out of the sledge in silence, and
stepped iuto the church. which was dimly
lighted with vwo or three tapers. A girl
was sitting in a dark corner on a bench;
another girl was rubbing her temples,
¢Thank God,’ suid the latter, ¢ you have
come at last! You have nearly been the
death of the young lady.”

““ The old Eriest approached me, saying :

¢+ Shall I begin 2’

¢ ¢ Begin—begin, reverend father,’” 1 re-
plied, absently.

“The young lady was raised up. I
thought her rather pretty. Oh, wild, un-
Eardonable frivolity ! I ﬁl&ced myself by

er side at tho altar. The priest hurried

table rest

on.
¢ Three men and the maid supported the
bride, and occupied thomselves with her
alone. e were married !

¢ ¢Kiss your wife,” said the priest.

““ My wife turned her pale face to me. I
wasgoing to kiss her, when she exclaimed,
** Oh ! itis not he—not he !” and fell back
insensible.

¢ The witrosses stared at me. I turned
round and left the church without any at-
tempt being made to stop me, threw myself
into the sledge, and cried, ** Away !”

“ What " exclaimed Maria. ‘‘And you
don’t know what became of your unhappy
wife 1”

¢“ I do not,” replied Bourmin; * neither
do I know the name of the village where I
was married, nor that of the station from
which Istarted. At that time I thought so
little of my wicked joke that, on driving
away from the church, 1 fell asleep, and
pever woke Lill early next morning, after
reaching the third station. The servant
who was with mo died during the campaign,
so that I havo now no hope of discover-
ing the unhappy woman on whom I played
the cruel trick, and who is now 8o cruelly
avenged,”

¢ Gireat heavens ! cried Maria, scizing
his hand. *‘ Then it was you, and you do
not recognize me ?*

Bourmin turned pale—and threw himself

at her feet. —fFrom the Russian of Alexan-
der Pushkin.

The Emperor's Tribute.

One of the prettieat speeches I have listen-
ed to was delivered by the Emperor in an-
swering tho toast to his wife in the province
whero she was born. It was during the
great combined naval and military maneu-
vres of 1890,

The Emperor’s words were: ‘I desire

to express to you, my dearest sir, the grati-
tnde felt by the empress and myself for the
kind worda we have just heard : at the same
time our thanks to the whole for the day we
have passed, and for the reception which
the province has prepared for us. Thisday
was, however, not needed in order to assure
us of the warm friendship we have found
here. ‘I'he bond that unites me to this pro-
vince, and chains me to her 1 a manner
different from all others of my empire, is
the jewel that sparkles at my side, her Ma-
jesty the empress. Sprung from this soil,
the type of the various virtues of a German
princess, it is to her that I owoe it if I am
able to meet, the severe labors of my office
with a happy spirit, and mako head against
them.”
The words of tho Emperor were unexpect-
ed, and to none more so than his wife, whose
faco beamed with happiness at the compli-
ment she 8o publicly recoived. Nor did any
one who listened to the speaker at that din-.
ner think to question tho spontapeity and
honesty of tho language.

Gray Gowns for Autumn

You must have a gray gown. Thore is
1o other course open to yon if you expest
to be in the procession this Fall.” Not only
must you have a gray gown, but yon must
be a symphony in gray. Shocs, gloves, ties,
parasol, all must match, and this gorgeous
array will cost you from $4 up to§40, accord-
ing to the tuste, time and ingenuity you can

ive to il. This is fashion’s edict and it
hooves you to look about.

A very good quality of tweed can be ob-
tained for a small sum, and if you are at all
a homedressmaker, a verygood outing dress,
with loose blazer-sha; { waist and plain
skirt can be fashioned—all for the sum of
34. Silk shirts arc to he worn with this.
But if you do not care to go to the expense
of buying ailk shirts a very good substitute
can be found by using silk shirt fronts.
These come ready magc in stores in all
colorsat the cosh of §1.50 cach. They are
casily made at home, however, and by buy-
ing one silk shict front to serve as a pattern
for the others, any woman with a spark of
ingenuity can make a very good and pleasing
variety for use this Fall.

The pale, poctic gray, which was fashion-
able in the Spring, will reign supreme
in Septemberand October.  But the August
gray differs frora the Junc gray in that it is
more poetic and more idealized, so to speak.
Thero isa shimmer and sheen and a shine
about it which did not appear in the Spring

rays. The Spring grays were made of

rondeloth, ladies’ cloth, cashmere or some
other like material, which will also be used
next month, but the August graysare of the
finest, light silk. They scem scarcely more
}h;.n a film, s0 sheer are they and so grace-
ul.

Gray and white-striped China silk is ex-
tremely protty for these light gray suits,
because a dress made of it requires ne trim-
ming at all,and the while rendersit less
trying to the complexion than the plain
gray. A very lovely suit of gray and white
with a little gray and white toque, appear-
ed a few days ago.

The wearer of this carried a little silver
and gray shopping bhag. She also had a
white parasol with a silver handle, andfrom
her belt there hung at least a dozon of those
little silver things which are the dclight of
every woinan who can afford to buy them.
Bonnetstoo, must be gray.

The favoritetorm for little French honnets
isthe capote-galotte. Galetto is a term em-
ployed by the French, which, upon being in-
terpreted into our language, would mean

“ flat as a pancake.” Only it sounds pretty

to say '‘ zalette.” The capote-galette is
therefore simply a flat little capote. The
one which seems to be in highest favor just
now is made of large gray heads threaded
on wire. The wire s twisted around toform
little circles. ‘Ticre are ennugh of these
circles to entirely cover the top of the head.
Of course only the top is covered, because
the apoto is very flat and nothing in the
way of ever so gentlca curve isallowed. On
top of the whole thing there is & bunch of
natural roses, preferably pink ones, becanse
pinkandgray is such a Frenchy combination.
Tiny gray velvet strings are brought down
and kuotted loosely far below the chin.

el e e .
A Home Wedding.

“ It's just a year ago to-day,” said she
who told the story. ¢ Wehad been school.
mates, and she asked me to come by an
carly train and help her and her mother
through the day. It was 9 in tho morning
when I stepped under the thick woodbine
that grew about the door of that angular
little houseon the edge of a Canadian village.
She had a broad hat on and she ssid. ‘ Come.’

““ We went oul into the pasture land be.
yond the villageand wefilled our arms with
golden-rod and cardinal flowers, Then we
walked back to Lthe house and her other
fetzhed jars and vases and big bowls, and
we put our flowera aboul in the rooms.

*“ He came by the noon train and she went
to the gate in her print dress and her broad
hat to meet him. \We had a little dinner
together, her mother, he she and I.

¢ Then she went to dress andcame down-
stairs again in half an hour in a simple little
white gown. It was 2 o’clock when the
neighbors began to arrive. She went to the
door to meet them herself, and ehe took the
minister’s hat and showed the minisier's
wife where to put her things.

¢+ Then by and by the minister said : ¢ Are
you ready?” And she said, ‘ Yes: and
then the two of them stood bofore the min-
ister, and she put one hand behind her and
into the hand of her mother, who eat just
there on thesofs. And when the minister
began. ¢ Will you,’ sho eaid ¢ I will* before
he got half through.

«C After that she put on a whitcapronand
saw that we all had coko and ice cream.

——r

Then when it was time for her to go away she
changed her dress again and we all walhed
to the railway station to sce her started.
When the train camo puffing up she turned
tome: *Stay with mother til? to-morrow,
and I'll got a lctter to her by that time.
She’'ll be lonely this evcninsv.’

‘I never cxpect to attend again so pretty
a wedding.”

———

How to Clean a Hard Wood Floor.

Brush off the dust with a soft hair or
feather brush, or wipe it with any ecloth of
a soft texture, Ifthecloth is sliggtly moigt
the dust will adhere to it more readily, but
wifxe with a dry cloth afterward.

1f there be any dirt that will not come
with wiping, wash it off thoroughly with
clean water, using soap if necessary, which
also cleanse off with clean water as quickly
a8 possible and wipe dry.

When the face of the floor begins to look
worn and shabby after cleansing of the dirt
andwiping dry, if water has been used, rub
the surface all over nicely witha cloth
moistcned with a fcw drops of oil, if the
floor has a hard oil finish, or brush it light-
ly with thin shellac if it has a shellac sur-
face.

After the finish is worn down to the sur-
faccof the wood, sandpaper the floor all
over evenly and give it another cvat of shel.
lac or hard oil finish, after which continue 1o
keep asbefore. ’

Waxed floors can be cleansed by washing
off thoroughly with turpentine or henzine
after which thoy can be rewaxed if desired.

e s e

Orders Open to Women.

When you come to look into the matter
there are a good many orders, hadges and
more or less valuable decorations of one
kind and another, either instituted to com-
memorate the patriotism of women or to
which women as well as men are ehigible. Iy
is true that the British Parliament, before
Victoria guve the Red Cross to Mrs. ¢ivim-
wood, ransacked its records to find sume
homor it could bLestow on the heroine
of Manipur without lighting on any. It is
also true that the general public displayed
a general ignorance as regards the Red Cross
by circulating the state ment that Florence
Nightingale was the only other woman who
had received it ; the fact being that it i
worn by some forty princesses and noble
ladies connected with the English royal
family, though, to be sure, princesses are
hardly to be reckoned as in the running.
They do not need to show special devotion
or heroism in order to cover their frock:
fronts over with medals.

The Shah's Gallantry.

That interesting potentate, the Shah of
Persia, has conferred the Ovder of the Sun
on several women, The order was founded
in 1808 by Feth Ali, and in 1878 the Shah
sent the badge to Paris to be given by the
Persian Minister to Mme. la Marechale Mac-
Mahon.

King John of Saxony founded the Order
of Sidonia in 1871, in memory of the Duchess
Nidonia and designed it cspecially for the
reward of women's services in war, Itisa
Maltese cross of white enamel edged with
gold, and is worn on a scary of violet ribbon.
In the same year Charles N1L of Wurtemn-
bnrg instituted the Olga for hia wife's sake,
a silver cross conferred like the Sanatory
Cross of the Grand Duchy of Hesse on both
men and women.

The list is too long to carry it forward to
completion,and it would not be worth while.
Clara Barton has badges enough to cover
herself over with stars and crosces, but they
make her neither more nor less of a woman.

—— e e
An 0ld Love Letter.

A Leoniinster housckeepcr, while looking
over some old letters of her great-grand.
mother, ran across tho following. ** Dear,
Good John : Wo shall have Lo put oft onr
marriage, mother is making such an awful
fuss about it. I don’t want to a bit now we
are published, but I have to. She says you
ain’t old enough, and I don’t kn~v anything
and then there is 8o much exp 18  about it.
Now, John, just think of it. . . dresswill
be only 9 shillings ($1.50), and my new
calfskin shoes would do. She says youshan't
marry me until you can keep two cows of
your own. Father is willing and says he
will Five us the sheep, but motber says he
shan’t, and you know she always carries
the day. Darnit! I wish she could never
have got married herself, Now, John, let
us stick to cach other. 1 shall be 18 in
about ten months more. Now yeun will
hold on, won't you, John? Come Bunday
night with the gray horse and sl;:z and we
will ride out and talk it over. Good night.”

Mary.



