THE LADIES JOURINAT.

PEREONAL.

The late Miss Marianno Nortl was one of
shie most notuble of English women.  About
twenty years ago, being rich and indepen-
deut, alie went alone to India, China, Japao,
Ausitadia, California, the South Sea Is-
sands, and the West Indies to study the
native flora. She penctrated where few men
bad =ct foot, and jn twelve years of explora.
tion made a priceless collection of plants and
drawings, which she deposited at Kew
Gardens, in a musewn built at her own ex-
pen o, and presented asa free gift to the
aati-n, Miss North was not only a natural-
ist. .« linguist, and an explorer, but 2w
erti-1, & musician, and a most britliant talk
ary, as well as a noble-hearted womn.

Aonsieur Charles  Francois Teln,
famous armless painter of Flanders, pro-
souuced the greatest living copyist, wnd
yminent (lio as a portrait-paiuter, has late-
y celebrared hissixticth birthday,  Bora
without arms, but carly showing actistic in-
BLinets, he waa fanght by hisdevoted mother
to v Lis feet almost as nimbly as other
chiklren use their hand= and he owes her
not only fame wad Jortune, but a cheerlul
spivit which has madde him hosts of friends.

Dr. Tase Wreight Brvan, of New York,
has established s~omethivg new under the
sun.  This is a cupeptic lunch-room, where
the dyspepiic way go and be happy.  This

j “Fhe Aryan,” s foaml ay
st Twenticth Street, and is fur.
il with such foods ouly as nature, in-
terproted by Dr, Bryan, intended mankind
to cat.

Mi=Sabry Seamans, of Factoryville, Pen-
nsvivavia, 4 thriity houschohler, seventy-
three veus of agd, does hee own domestic
work, heeps adarge hennery, takes care of
rden, weaves Jumlreds of yards of
wpet every year, wnl works out her
ad tax with shovel, hoe, and wheelbarrow,
and with an honest thoroughness that makes
the heart of the road-master to rejoice.

Mz Frances Fisher Wood, well known for
her stuecessfal altempt to prepare steriliced
milic on_her New Jlampshive farm for the
use of New York babies, has been sifting
statistics o ascertain whether college-hred
women are indifferent. mothers, She finds
that uine-teuths of theiv children survive
infeuey, arecord never before equalled in
any class, age, or country. Mrs. Woodis her-
seli a graduate of Vassar, o trustee of Bar-
nard, astrong writer, a steady and brilliant
speaker on social and reformatory tepics,
A power in society, the scientifie seerctary
of her hushand--a well-known physician—
and a model mother,

Mathematical honors mualtiply for women,
M« Judice Rappicourt, of Melbourne, Aus-
tralia. took honors in Greek and French at
Alethonrne University at the age of sixteen.
Now. at theaze of nineteen, in the examina-
tion for the clerieal division of the Victoria
civil serviee, with one lumndeed ind ninety-
6ix competitors, the dilizent young lady se-
cures 492 marks out of w possible 500 in
mathematics—the highest rank ever taken
snch a compotition. She hopes 10 take
her degtee of . and to study law.

Mrs. Henrey M. Stanlev, when Miss Dor-
othy Tennmant, was almost the first lady in
London to practice ** stumming.”  She used
to hefriend little street vagabonds, and re-
ward them for good belavior by teacking
them to play familiae airs with one finger on
her piano, and sing them to this accompani-

e

ment. She relates of her experiments. with
march dedight, that one young gntier-snipe

was heard to veader ¢ Tlale, Britannia i
Britaunia rules the wave ! as follows .
“ Eule, Britatliont

Britalilon rins the whales,

True-earied Lritons

NXever, never shall be stain.”

Twa pelty stories are just now told about

Von Moltke, Oneis thaton taking out his
arse to bav i calman after a rather lang
ride, the cabman started hishorre, eried ow,
“No, ot it hasheen a greal honor for e,
Here Feblnnsehall,” and drove off, to re-
ceive next day the Count's photograph, with
the words, ““To hig cab-driver.” And the
other is that an Americanlady, with a young
danghter, staying at the hotel where the
great soldier was attending a regimer.tal
banquet, sent him a photographof himself,
which she asked hisn to «ign, and so give
more pleasure 10 the girl on her sevenieenth
birthday than all her presents had done. In
repdy, mother and danghter were invited
to the supper-room, were ireated by Von
Moltke with the kindest hospitality, and
received the photograph, on which was
written, ““Thave been young, and now [ am
old, but I have not scen tho righteons for-
saken.”

——

Parifies the breath and preserves tho
teeth, Adama’ Tutti Fratti Gum. Sold by
sll druggists and confectioners. § centa.
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20 CENTS.

Quantity of Material (21 inches wide) for
4y, 44 yards ;5 ye yads ;6 yoars,
fyards 17 years, 5} yards; 8 years, 51 yurds
9 years, 6 yards ;10 years, 6} yards.

Quantityof Matevial (42 inches wide) for
4 ycars, 23 yards; 5 years, 2§ yards; 6 years,
24 yards ;7 yews, 23 yards ;8 years, 2}
yards ;9 years, 3 yards ; 10.ycars, 3} yards,

If made of matevial illustrated, 2 yards
of 42-inch material , 17 yards of velvet, and
5 yards of ribhon velvet will be required for
the mediut size,

1 5+.—"The reader will find,Pattern No,
4817, an unusually pretty and stylish model
for a girl’s dress, showing the novel com-
bination of woolen plaid material with velvet
glecves and adorned witdva  tastefully dis-
posed trimming of passementerie, which if
preferred,'may be embroidery. The waist is
gathered av the belt in full folds.  The skirt
is also gathered, and two rosettes are placed
on the belt-line.  The velvet sleeves, which
my be of plugh if desived, are somewhat
high on the shoulder. The velvetl forms a vest
effeet above a point cut out in the bodice,
and there is a very high  collar avhich, like
the vest-picce,is adorned with the passcuen-
teric or hand-work. Then, again, where
the armhole is seen, a bund of the trimming
laid upon a band of the velvet? and surround-
ing the top of the aem,is displayed, thisitrin-
ming turning toward the neck and so broad
us almost to mect the collar, The wrists
ars without a culfand are uight,  Price 20
enis.

—_————
The Hour Before the Crucifixion.

“The divine nature of Christ appeared
very plainly in Tlis deelaration that all was
fore-known aud fore-areanged,  This isydur
hour and tie powcr of darkn-ss. There are
noaccidents in the government of God. The
horrora of theae hours were robbed of half
their terror when this great truth was de-
clared.  What s so striking in all this
scene a8 the calmness of Jesus? e has ae-
cepted ILis Iather's will. Ivery step is
now arranged for. Thisis, indeed,your hour;
hut it is so only becanse God penmits it
Bound firmly by its cable to pier tho vessel
may be Lorne to and fro by the storm, butit
is sccure. Hold fast Ly this confidence and
we are safe. God will let the hour and
power of darknesd so just ns far as is need-
ful for His own purposes, but no further.

The powers of hell are strong to-day,
But Christ shall reign to-morrow.

- -—

Pennealine (gleefully)—* My last batch of
gocms to the Hightone Magazine has not
ecn returncd so far.” Mrs. 1.—¢ It has
probably been miscarried,”

FPor a Rainy Evening.

Rainy-day amusemncnts are always in de-
mand, and especially for that time of the
year when it ig hardly cold enough for the
preat dives, but one is very willing to have o
Lttle Wluzo upon  the hearth, or feels no
disinclination to the ncighborhood ofan
argand gas-burner. One of the pleasantest of
these mnusements, in the beginning and in
the end, is that of making candy in the din-
ing-room—the caramel, the gluce walnut,
mudd the vatjous kinds of nougat. If one
Las a fixture for the drop-light of the din-
g table, where one is used, or, if thereis
no gas, @0 UBEina.or aleohol Jamp, one may
accorplish come delicate work in sugar that
a contectioner need not be askamed of.

It, is a grood plan to remove the table-cloth,
and replace it by a eowser cover, andto
have your few utensils kept for the purpose.
Bewin, then, by Ieinging a little water to
boil i your saucepan while you are shelling
about o oguater of @ pound  of almonds ;
throw them into the boiling water for a mo-
ment or two, then ponr ont into & small
wire  sicve heid over a lawl, when you can
ily rub off the skins—the blanching pro-
Have them then putin the refriger-
2l spreadd out one by one, as they can
be by passing; the hand over them, and the
disly ser flat upon the ice, they will e coot
cnough preseuntly  to cut into long narrow
strips with  a sharp knife, after which they
are best sent out to the kitchen amd  put
into theoven fora few minntes to dry oflf
well. Assoon as your almonds are thus
wade yeady, put into your saucepan a
quuter of a pound, or four heaping-
tablespoonfuls — of  sugar—not  the
confectioner’s fine suear, hut  the common
white granulited—with oue dessert-spoonful
of water only, and stiv it till it isquite mclt-
e ¢ same one else will in the meantime have
baitzered for yona very shatllow pan, or other
tin di<h.  The moment that yowr sugar is
thorouzlly melted, and Lefore it hasa chance
te Ll theow in your abinonds, continue to
stiz for about a mioute and then pour out
and put on the coul window-ledge to ¢ set,”
and you will have a delicate nougat, good
enongh for any sweet-tooth.  This may be
varied by using any nuts attainable, always
exeepling peannts, which vulgarize and in-
e the lavor of any candy, spreading them
ot aver the bottom of the huttered pan, and
putiing four thlespoonfuls ef water to the
same wmonnt of sugar as before, hringing it
not only Lo the melting but to the boiling
point, and pouring it out cvenly over the
mits.  Another and at ence richer and more
delicate sort can be made with a little more
trouble by powdering and sifting an ounce
of gum-arabic, and sctting it away for half
an hour in four tablespoonfuls of water,
and then gradually heat it by setting it inside
a larger vessel of boiling water till the gum
dissolves. At this, strain the result through
a finc wire sieve upon three very heaping
table-spoonfuls, or five level ones, of confee-
tioner's sugar, and stir it over the five Gill it
turns white and thick like a luundress's
starch when she pours on boiling water,
While you are stirring this, which should be
during n good half-hour; or a little more, Jet
some one else heat up about half the white
of an egg (it increases the pleasure if the
work be divided among several), adding to it
at the Jast instant half o teaspoonful of van-
illa, or as much rose-water, if preferred, and
stiv this in just as the sugar and gum-arabie
are taken from the fire, and then add at gnee
a quarter of a pound of already blanched
and minced swoaet almonds, with two or
three bitter ones to heighten the flavor. Let
whatever dish you pour it into then be well
floured with fine sifted flour, with corn-
starch, or maizena, or arrow-root, as cooks
ﬂou]r their biscuit pans, and set it away to
cool.

_———
The Bridge Mystery.

The story of the man who stood on Lon-
don bridge and ofiered gold sovereigns for
sale at Gl apicee is well know, but it points
o moral, to wit:—That there are lots of
good things to he had by keeping one's cyes
open.  All the best doctors in the Dominion
agree that the new undervests for Jadies and
children, just introduced as the IHealth
Brand are about the bhest thing they have
ever seen, being both luxurious to wear and
making it almost impossible to take cold.
When yon go down town siep into WV, A.
Murray & Co.'s and ask them to show you
this article, and you will see at once that you
can go out in any wind or weather with
perfect safety if yon wear them.

Nol Ex ciy

I am sorry to learn your mother is ill,”
said the sympathizing teacher to the litule
girl who had come in late. “Is she sick
abed 77

*“ Not quite,” replied the truthful child.
#She’s just sick a-sofa.”

Golden Thonghts for Every Day.

Monday.—

Dawn purples all the east andlight;

Day o'er the earth ir gliding bnghf: .

Morn's s‘mrkling rays their course begin g

Farewell to darkness and to sin |

Iach evil drearn of night, dcﬁut.

Each l.honfbt, of guilt, forsanke the heart!

Let cver ill that. darkness brought

Bencathb ite shade, now come to naught!

S0 that Jast morning, dread and great.

Which we with trembling hope await,

With hlessed tight for ux shall glow,

Who chant the rong we Jearnt below,

O Father, that we ask be done,

“Through Jesus Christ, ‘Thine only Son;

Who, with the YHoly Ghost and ‘Thee,

Shalllive and reigu cternally.,
—Anonymous,

Tuesday.—The way to begin a Chrigtian
life is not to study theology. Piety before

theology. Right living will produce right
thinking.  Yeu many men when their con-

sciences arc aroused, vun for catechising and
commentaries and systems,  They do not
mean to be shallow Christians, They intend
o be thorough if they enter upon the Chris.
tian life at all.  Now theologies are well in
their place, but repentance  and love must
come before all other experiences.—Henry
Ward Beccher.

Wednesday—The Roman Cathelic Church
of the middle ages took under its gwadian-
ship all the relations of life, all life’s cuer-
gies and manifestations, the whole man,
physical and moral.  Nor can it be denied
that thereby much peaceful happiness was
created, life glowed with an inner warmth,
and the arts, like silently growing flowers,
unfolded themselves in a splendor that is to
this day our astonishment, and that we,
withall our hastily-acquired knowledge,can-
not imitate.  But the spivit has its eternal
rights, it is neither to be hemmedin by pro-
hibitions, nor lulled to sleep by church
bells; it threw down its prison walls and
severed the iron leading-strings thut bound
it tomother church.  ln the cestasy of free-
dom it swept wildly over the whole curth,
ascended the highest penks of the mountains,
shouted aloud in very wantonness, thought
over old time doubts, speculated on the
wonder of the day, and counted the stars of
night,—A nonynious.

Thursday—\e know not yet the numher
of the stars; the mystery of the duy is still
unsolved ; the old doubts have hecome
mighty questioniugs in our souls—but are
we happier now than heretofore? We know
that this question is not easy of answer in
the akinnative as regards the multitude;
but we know also that the happiness for
which we arc indebted to a lic can beno true
happiness, and that in certain solitary frag-
menlary moments of god-like intention, a
higher dignity of soul, a purer happiness, is
ours than in long vegetating years of blind
faith.—/{cinrich Ieine,

Friday—

My hope, my steadfast trust,
1 on thy help repose ¢

That thou, my Gol, net good and just
My =oul with comfort knows.

Whale'er cvents betide,
Thy wisdom tines them all s

Then. Lord, thy servant safely hido
From those that seck his fndd,

The brightness of thy face
Ta me, O Lord, :lisclose ;

And as thy mercies «till increaso,
Preserve e from my foes.

~—Adnonymous,

Saturday—Consider this point o little !
We go to Seotland, or wherever it may he,
in o railway train, aid straightway before
our eyes there flesh a continnal series of
““geenes” from nature as the frain rushes on,
Are these pictures ? Not a hit of it. Wo
have no preference for one moment's view
over another, unless it be that we catch
sight of some little incident of rustic or
urban life— a girl standing beside her swect-
heart watching the train, a boy shepherd-
ing in the ficlds, some laborers toiling home-
ward through the evening shadows., For
all or any of these trivial matters will, so to
speak, identify the scenc with ourselves,
and o quicker than electric inter-change of
sympathies takes place between us; and
though the express be llying along o sixty
miles an hour, our hearts have outstripped
its speed, and are the richer for one more of
those definite humnn impressions by which,
all unconsciously, the tabric of ogr life is
built. —[H. Quilter.

Lovely Hair.

Up and away, the best thing for washing
the hair is hard soap, procured from the
kitchen.  Make a strong suds, rub it quick-
ly on the hair and just as quickly wash it off
again. This removes superfluous il and
leaves the hairin good condition for a gen-
eral rubbing and shampooing with warm
water and perfumed toilet soap.  Soap snds,
thickened with glycerine and the white of an
egrge. are responsiblo for the lavely, satiny
gloss Lo he seen in the back coils of so many
of our pretty society lasaies.



