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hood, Mauy and various are the congratu-
lations we receive from our humble friends,
whuse gool wistes for our happiness ate
mingted wici regretful lamentations at our
departure from awong them.

1t is Christmas Eve ; in two days more
my sisier and I are to leave home, and go
forih upon the new life which lies behind
the—as yet—unlifted veil of the future. We
are to be married on the same day in the
church where we have knelt Suncay after
Suaday, since the day wheu, with awe-
stouck countenances and woudering eycs, we
fivst beheld our father in his white sarplice
take his place at the reading-desk, and Lily
in her sheili chddish treble cal.ed vut—

*8inyg, fasher, sing!  We want to hear
the music!”

It is late in the afternoom; outeile the
snow is coming dowm in large white flakes
that lie, whure they touch the bare cold
earth, ia all theirspoulese purity,  Twilizht
is fallig, aud overhead the sky looks dark
and gl.omy. I stand at the window of the
firalit drawing-room and gaze upon the
scome without.  Far over the fields I can
see the dim cutlive of the church, its win-
dows glsamiog brightly tr-m the light
within ; they a.e having a last choir-prac-
tive for o morrow, at which I, haviug s
slight cold, have been forbidden to assist,
aud, atter that is over, they will put the
ﬁnihxing touches to the decorations.

1 beyin to eaperience a decided feeling of
disappointmext ag [ think of all I am miss-
ing. Geotiey might as well have les me go;
I should bave taken no harm; and now i
shull vot see the chorch till to-morrow.
Besides, Gooffrey is to t ke the tenorsolo in
Nazareth and I particulariy wauted to hear
him.  If it bad been Lily, ste would have
inri-ted upon gong, Why couid not [ have
been more determiued inresisting my Iver's
gently aurhoratative commands not to stir
out of the house all day? ! wish I had!

My fingers beat a duspiriting tattoo upon
the window-pane, and [ begin to wonder
how lovg it will be before the rest of the
househ uid reburn home, Father and mother
hve driven iutv the neighbouring town to
lay in u store of good things fur the cowing
festivities. Basil has gone to meet his *“ bert
man,” who i8 to arrive from tue North this
evening, while Lily and Geofirey aud the
ret of our home party, cousisting of the
Ingcams, one or two of ths bridesmnaiida, tu-
gother with Bob and some ot his brother-
oriicers, are assisting with the decorations
at tve church. ~They mast be home very
soon, for it i3 nearly nive o'clock, and I can
scar zely see anything now but the distant
light from the windows of the church, a.d
here and there a faiut ray proceeding from
some far off cottage.

By-snd by I tire of my effurts to give due
effect - to the refrain of *‘ Dream-faces,”
which my fingers are performing upon the
window-pane, aud am just beginning to be-
think myself of another kind of amnusement,
when the door is opeaed and Burton’s voice
announces *‘ Miss Grisnshaw 7

Now, if there is one person in the whole
villags whom 1 dislike more than snother,
that person is Miss Grimshaw. To begin
with, she is very short-sighted, and invari-
bly mistakes we for Lily, und vice versa ;
then she is the most arrant scandal-rasnger
that ever existed, and, being deaf and con-
sequently only comprehending half of what
is said to her, her rendering of the stories
confided to her by her gossining neighboss
becomes in most cases so twisted and con-
toried as to cantsin very Little of the origi-
nal master, il indeed any at wll,

I wonder what she has come for to-
day ?” I thisk within mys-If, as, like a sol-
dicr about to face the foe, I gather together
all my dor : ant energies ard go forward to
meet my visitor.

‘¢ Ah, my desr Miss Lily, how d’ye do?
"I thoaght I would just come and wish you

a merry Christmes—mnot but that it is a
dreadiul afternoon—snowing so hurd, aed
the wind enough to cut you in twe. No,
11l not come near the fire, thank you, my
dear ; I've got warm with walking so fast.”

Miss Grimshaw seats herself upon the
corner of the essy-chair I have pushed for-
ward for her acceptance, opens her black
leather reticule, and, taking therefrom a
huge pockst-handkerchiof, hlows her nose
with trumpet-like sonnd which strikes ter-
ror into iny heart as heraldivg her coming
victory over me ; then, replacing her hand-
berchixf, she closes the bag with a snap,
and, crossing her hands on the topgof it,

gives me a long and comprehensive stare.
8he i8 a tall gaunt-lookiug woman, with
iron-gray hair arranged in sa.u'sa%a»shaped
curls on each side of her face. er eyes
are a pale watery blue, which—as she dis-
dains glasses, except for the purpose of read-
ing or working—she is in the hmt of per-
petually screwing up to assist her vision.
Bat it is Miss Grimshaw’s bonnet which ir-
ritates me most. It is a large structare,
}Jeaked down a la Marie Stuart on to her
orshead, and in each of the :acancies thus
lefi at the side is inserted a huge yellow
Poppy, whose black middle gives it the ap-
peatance of a gigantic eye. These two eyes
are glaring at me owl-like at the present
moment, fascinating me with their steady
unwavering scrutiny,

** And 5o, my dear, you and your sister
are going to leave us—and so soon too!
What will your mother do without you?”

I don’t know,” I answer,

“ Then you ought to know "—sharply. ““I
saw your sister and her lover just now in
the church; I'looked in as I passed to leave
# few lste chrysanthemums out of my lit-
tle parden—flowers are scarce at this time
of the year, and therefore acceptable, Miss
Mabsel's yonug man seems & most devoted
swain,  He and she had a nice little quiet
corner all to themselves—hee, hee, hee !”

Miss Grimshaw’s laugh, when it takes
the *‘ hee-hee!” rattle in her throat, alwaya
means mischief.

“I am glad to think he is so attentive,
for it has been whirpered to me by a little
bird that, if a certain gentleman with a han-
dle to his name hadn’t come first, & certain
young lady might not have got him-—hes—
hee—hee 17

I rise from my seat, my cheeks crimson.

“ What do you mean ?” I ery indignantly,

(T0 BE OUNTINUED.) .
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RRETTY TRIFLESIN FANCY WORK.

Something new in the way of fancy work
is the use of very narrow ribbon—No, 2, ia
variegated or Roman stripes. For tidies
this 1s particularly effective. But one yard
of cream white Japanese cotton crape or
oriental cloth, which, when cut in two, will
b found enough for two tidies. Draw the
threads a finger from esch end, and run in
cight or nine rows of narrow ribbon in red
blue, yellow, black, green, etc., taking
care to haveall the colors contrast well,
Take up the threads evenly on both sides,
like basket work, Allow the ends of the
ribbons to extend an inch over the sides

and fasten them in *place with Kensington
stitch, done in silk on the side hems.
Pringe the ends of the tidy, finishing the
top with buttoanhole stitch, and tie with a
bunch of ribbons in the center. Dainty
work, or tea aprons, of silk bolting cluth,
or linen batiste, are trimmed in somewhat
the same manner. Above a deep hem, the
tureads are drawn for about & quarter of an
inch wide. leaving the same space between
cach drawing, uatil there are five or seven
open places. Through these run ribbons
in harmonious colors. Tiny pockets are
added and adorned with rosettes of the rib-
bons, A broad hem is meade at the top,
through which & wide ribbon runs to tie
about the waist.

A touch of color adds much to a prettily
arraoged dioner table, and it is not only the
doilies that are now embroidered, but bread
aud corn napkins, and a cloth to lay under
the meat platter, are worked with appro-
priate mottoes as “Eat, Drink, and be
Merry,” and ““May good , Digestion waiton
Appetite.”  The most elaborate, however,

flowers. These are sumetimes of plush or
velvet, in dull red or golden olive shades,
and ure most exquisitely embroidered with
sk, in designs of fruit and flowers, 1t
8eems more appropriate, however, 10 have
them of plain white linen, and we have seen
& beauty hemstitched and ornamented with
& running vine aggd clusters os soarlet bar-
berries. The filo floss is the beat embroi-
dery silk for all outline work or anything
that will require to be laundered. A da-
mask doily with a “fringed edge makes a
nice wash cloth and is pretty with a bowl
and pitcher or a monogram outlined upen it
in Turkey red cotton. Little things deter-

mine appearancos,

are the center cloths, beneath the fruit or|

MUSIC AT HOME,

Von Bulow, the pianist, is reported to
have said: ““If I stop practice for one day,
I notice it in my playing ;if I stop two days,
my friends notice it; if I stop three days,
the public notice it.” How little the aver-
age piano pupil thinks of the value of con-
tinual practice. Frequently girfs who have
learned to play extremely well under a mas-
ter's direction, allow themselves to grow lax
in observing the maxims he took so much
peins to press home. Then practice de-
generates into the mere playing over of old
pieces and occasional futile attemptas to learn
& new one, The time and money expended
in past days seem to be lost so far as present
circumstances are concerned, Fingers grow
unmanageable ; the touch becomes heavier,

less sure ; passages are slurred, chords are
played a8 arpeggios, octaves are cheated of
one-half of their value, sand become single
notes, Instead of theroughness we have
superficiality ; for correctness, hesitation
and uncertsnty. Isabel comes home from
school, where the has had excellent lessons
from & firat class master, Aftur dinner P
comes into the drawing room, and asks t%:
some music. His daugbterplays one or two
wmovenients from a sonata of Beethoven, and
perhaps a little Chopin and Schumann,
Papa listens gravely, but gets rather sloepy,
and says, by-and by,—

“Very nice indeed, my dear; but can’t
you give us something livelier 7"

He does not understand good musie, and
enjoys far more twelve-year-old Mabei's
simuple tunes and waltzee, = As Isabel is sin-
cerely desirous of contributing to her father s
evening smusemeut, she begins to learn
lighter pieces, which cost her no pains, and
finds that she gives satisfaction at home.
For a time she keeps up her classical music,
but gradually loses her iaterest in it, and
with the abandonment of all that is diffi-ult
of accomplishment, the necessity for regular
practice ceases to be acknowledged,

Music, as arranged for the piano, com-
bines as far as possible the parts taken by
various instruments in an orchestra, True,
the piano is in iteslf imperfect, unsatisfac.

‘tory, with very limited powers of expreasion.

Its notes cannot be pathetic as those of the
violin, nor sublime as the tone of an organ.
Bat skilfal fingers and a spmpathetic touch
can make even the piano minister to the
musical cravings of many a player and
listener, and with all its imperfections we
are glad to keep our piancs, and to see our

» | girls learniog to play them.

AGE DOTH NOT WEARY.

A charming woman has no age. History
is filled with the adventures of women
whose age, il nct their condact, was re-
spectable. Helen of Troy waa over forty
when that famous elopement took place,
Ten years after, when the fortunes of war

restored her to Menelaus, he received her
with love and gratitude. Cleopatra was
past thirty when ahe made the conquest of
Antony and Diane de Poictiers at thirty
&ix, and for many years after was consider
ed the most beautiful woman av the coart o
Henry 1L of France. Mme, de Maintenod
was forty-three when she married Louis
X1V., and Ninon de I'Enclos received a de-
claration of love on her eightieth birthday.
The names of many other ancient society
ladies might be added to this list,

WIT AND HUMOR.

I have a friend-—he is an editor —who de
clares that the difference between wit and
humor, and again between talent and genias,
is only the differencs between the raspberry
and the strawberry. Doubtless God might
have made a better berry than the straw-
berry, and doubtless God might have given
man a better gift than humor—~but He never
did. Woman has not the full gift ; she haa
wit and some humor it is true, but she only
a slighter sense of humor, whence comes
much marital unhappiness, As George
Eliot tells us, ““ a difference of taste in jests

is a great strain of the affections,’

FASHION NOTES.

Irish poplins are again in fashion.

Yellow flowers are very fashionable,

Color plays an important part in fancy
dress bonneta,

The new evening gloves are as long or
longer than ever.

Flowers will be more worn than feathers
on spring bonnets,

The new spring hats are
crowa and narrow in the

Yellow plays an important part in millin-
ery and toilet accessories this spring,

Ribbons striped in canvas gauze and
watered silk come for bonnet trimmings,

Lace bonnets will be much worn as soon
48 the weather will permit their nee.

The new capote bonnets are of medium
xf;ize, and are very quiet and modest in ef.
ect, .

Great bunches of flowers, all of one kind,
are favorite hat and bonnet decorations shis
spring.

It takes but & small quantity of tingel-
shot camel’s hair etamine to brighten a cos-
tume of plain stuff. ,

Braid and embroidery in the greatest im.
aginable variety of patterns adoern the new
Jersey jacketa, -
Soft Surah satin and taffeta scarfs for
trimming bonnets come in broad stripes of
soft shaded color, .

The peak-brimmed poke bonnet rea pears
among spring millinery impomﬁonx: and
productions.

Fancy bonnets are made of tinsel and
novelty fabrios of various kinds over frames
of wire and lace net,

Wide tinsel braids put on in bands and
long looped cabbage bows are the favorite
trimmings of spring hata.

Small sunflowers on flexible stems nod
over the crowns of many of the new import-
ed hats and bonnets,

Canvas woven linea etamine ribbons shot
with bars of gold thread trim some of the
new Paris bonnets and hata,

The wild bushiness of the frizzled hang is
abated until now it is reduced $o & moqest
waved fringe on the forchead.

Spring velvets come in all the new shades
of mastic, tan, brick red, Rusaian green,
and gray and brown shades,
New silk Jerseys are beautifully beaded
with jet in various designs, and sometimes
in patterns covering the whole garment.
Some ot the new cashmere gloves have
the long wrists embroidered in chain stitch
on gl;e closed tops, with silk of a peler
shade.

Upright jabot bows, in front of a bunch
of nodaing flowers, which tower abave the
high crown of the hats, are the feature in
spring millinery.

All the trimmings of hata and bennets are
placed directly in front over the forehead,
on the forepart of the crown, and tower
high above the same,

Some of the new spring hats have high
Tyrolean crowns and narrow brims, looped
very high on one side with a space in the
loop fur the trimmings, :

New epring wrapa for dressy toilets are
covered with embroidery and jet beading,
trimmed With ruffles of lace, and are in
modified dolman, mantle forms,

White hair is so fashionable that Iadies
are ordering white wigs to wear at evening
entertainments, or they use powder to ex.
cess on the puffs and loops of their ever
growing higher and higher and higher
coiffures.

The colors in new »ilk gloves range from
dark to pale shades of modes, tan, russet,
and nut brown from filbert and hazel to
chestout, golden brown, grays from slate to
pale Ruseian, and many intermediate tints
of gray, blue, amber, and mastic,

very high in the
rim,

.

SrEWED CucUMBERS.—Pare them and eut
into thick slices, flour each slice well, and
put them into a stewpan with butter, pep-
per, and salt to taste. Stew very slowly ;
add half a pint of clear vegetable broth,
flavored with mushroom catsup and s table-

spoonful of good clsret. Stew until quite
ltender. :



