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Then came the Autunn, all in yellow clad,

As though he joyed in his plenteoys store,
Laden with fruits that made him laugh full glad,
. That he had banished hunger, which to fore
Had by the vitals oft pinched him sore.

Upon his head a wreath that was envolled
With ears of corn of every sort, he bore,

And in his hand a sickle he did hold,
Toreap theripened fruits which earth had

yold.
—Spenser.
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Autumn.

Song and singing soon are over

For no longer song birds hover,

Up above the fragrant clover:

Through the meadow passed the reaper
Where the grass grew deep and deeper,
Now the sparrow calieth only

From the meadow, barc and loncly,

And the wind goes sadly sighing

For the summer that is dying.

Faded are dawn’s rosy blushes,

Fall the leaves all hectic flushes,

From the pool where grows the rushes,
There floats many a plaintive note

A minor cord in distal rote.

Song and singing soon are ended,

Joy and sadness close are blended,
Early shadows bend and hover

Up above the faded clover.

—Wynpoa Browns.

ONE NIGHT.

REPARATIONS f(or the
long night watch are all
complete. Shuttershave
been gently closed, cur-
tains quietly drawn ;

every movement having reference
to the pain racked nerves of the
dear sufferer whose form is so sharp-
ly outlined beneath the white cover-
let of the bed.

The light stand, happily hidden
behind the screen during the day, is
drawn close to the bedside, holding
the necessary articles for the night’s
requirements.

The light of one gas burner, sub-
dued by its shade, leaves the room
in a soft twilight very soothing and
sleep inducing ; while the cheerfu!
grate, centre ot a circle of living
light, robs the obscurity of any hint
of gloom, comforting with the feel-
ing of both parent and nurse.

Like everything else, however, in
this room the blazing firelight has
to be caretully attended to, lest the
fantastic shadows are apt to prove
disturbing to thosc weary wakeful
eyes, and the much neceded rest is
interfered with.

The brighter and redder the coals
glow, the more possibility there is
that some phantom, with one arm
very likely menacingly cxtended,
will emerge from the unlightened
closet corner, creep along unsteadily until it
meets another of its kind, probably a headless ob-
ject with one leg,and then they will bow and cour-
tesy and threaten each other until the staring eyes
on the bed reveal the disturbing pantomime.
Then the arm chair and flower stand, cause of
this distressing display, are ignominiously ban-
ished to safe corners where the shadows hold
undisputed possession.

But try as the thoughtful watcher may, these

children of the night 'will not ‘¢ out at her bid-
ding.”

They are continually appearing and re-appear-
ing in the most unexpected manner. The vase
on the table, a perfume bottle on the mantel, the
corner of a picture frame, anything however in-
significant and innocent in the daylight seems
quite capable of conspiring to make the wall a
picture gallery of disturbing objects. Particu-

* The little Autumn maiden with hair of yellow gold.”

larly when it takes but one or two strokes of the
cathedral bell to tell the hour, do they crowd and
throng in from the surrounding darkness, until
evervthing grows indistinct and uncertain, be-
coming as unreal as they themselves.

And then the very darkest of all shadows draws
closer and closer, benumbing and chilling the
very springs of life, atiracting the fire on the
hearth and shrouding everything in its funeral
gloom.

Nothing but the sunshine of the Eternal Day
can banish it, for it is the ‘“‘shadow of death.”

Night is only just beginning, and the children
wait to say their loving good-night.

The smile is very faint that greets them as
they gather around ‘‘mother’s bed,” but there is
the same love and tenderness in it that ever made
it so precious. Tommy bends down and kisses
the placid brow, while she murmurs ““my boy.”
He is the oldest, a grayed haired 'D.
D., president of a theological in-
stitute, but he is just *“my boy” to
her.

Sam holds her poor wrinkled hand,
and with a strange break in his voice
says ‘‘dear mother.” Although he
is a railroad manager, she is his
mother and he loves her, While
Polly, always pretty Polly, though a
middle aged woman with grown
children of her own, kneels by the
bedside and lays her face close o the
thin white cheek, with a great sob of
love and regret for all that is slip-
ping so surely awav [rom them.
They comprehend the wistful look
that rests for a moment on the Biblc
on the stand, and Tom repeats a
few verses from the beloved book
which had been her guide uand com-
fort all these four score years of :
‘‘He showed me a pure river of water
of life, clear as crystal proceeding
out of the throne of God and of the
Lamb.

““In the midst of the street of it,
and on the other side of the river
was there the tree of life, which
bear twelve manner of fruits, and
yielded her fruit every month, and
the leaves of the tree were for the
healing of the nations.

““And there shall be no more
curse; but the throne of God and of
the Lamb shall be init; and His
servants shall serve Him.

““And there shall be no night
there; and they need no candle,
neither light of the sun, for the
Lord God giveth them ligrht, and
they shall reign forever and ever.”

The flame of life burn so feebly
that only a few words of prayer,
commending her to the keeping of
the Beloved, may be allowed.

Loving words and clinging cares-
ses, through tears that may not be
wholly repressed, are given, and she is left alone
with the faithful watcher.

Outside the door they cling to each other like
little children for she is their mother, and she is
dying.

After a time the excited nerves are quieted,
the usual calm restored and the tired eyes close
wearily. The breathing gradually is less labored;
features lose their look of suffering, becoming
peacefully calm, and she sleeps. From long



experience the watcher needs no time-piece to
tell the time of midnight.

The echoes from the city streets may be re-
lied on surely and always. [t is nine o'clock
now, and though there is no noticeable differ.
ence in the volume of sound coming up from the
pavement, there is in the quality.

The business spring and stride of the day and
carly cvening is largely missing.  More latterly,
or it may be more wearily, the steps move as
though the days work being accomplished, and
the home resting time near, a few more mo-
ments might safely be taken in the walk hither-
wards.

There are breaks in the steps too, she can tell
just where they occur. The milliners shop, two
doors down, attracts its own purtlcu.lar admir.
ers; while in front of the book store, justabove,
there is a continual halt as old and young gaze
on the art collection exposed within.  The
street-car bells have a sleepy sound, asif hint-
ing that it was time honest people were home-
ward bound. The news-boys cry is gradually
growing fainter, and Glode, Mail, Telegram and
News are heard only in the distance, as tired
little feet creep to their night's shelter, where
for a few short hours the struggle for bread may
be forgotten in sleep.

Teno’clock. Lecture, concert and opera halls
are giving out their crowds. Carriages roll
swiftly by and pedestrians hurry past.

The throngs quickly disappear, however, and
by cleven the streets have become so deserted
that the policeman’s tread is easily recognizable.
And now the watcher arises. She has had a
restful sleep and is in consequence refreshed.
Medicine is administered and other kindly offices
performed. When these are attended to and
the fire brightened it is past twelve.

The great throbbing heart of the city is quiet
at last, and silence, only broken by an occasion-
al foot-fall, has possession of its streets and
avenues.

But there are now and then sounds of un-
steady footsteps, as if the feet had started from
the saloon just round the corner and were try-
ing to make their uncertain way home. But
once they go in contact with the night patrol,
then there came up the sound of hoarse alterca-
tion, mingled with horrible oaths and curses.
There was heard the policeman's club, and some
mother's boy or girl, for the first or perhaps the
hundredth time, was borne away to the cells.

Another one would be herded with crime to-
night, to wake up in the morning to sorrow and
shame more bitter than death.

At two. The city is in a deep sleep that
comes before it is to think of awakening. The
electric light burns blue, shivering and starting
at its own shadows.

A loitering step is heard somelimes, as of one
moving simply for the sake of motion, with no
home to draw in any particular direction.

The sick one wakes. ** s it nearly morning?”
she asks faintly, and the nurse replies hopefully
that the night i1s wearing away.

A strengthening draughtis given, the hot pil-
lows changed, and the nerveless hands and face
receives a refreshing bath —and the failing heart
beats are revived. ‘“No night there ?” the aged
lips murmur faintly.  “They are so long here,
so long ; | am so glad the Book says there is no
night there, and that Tommy read it last night ;
no night there ?” and she seemed to quietly sleep
again.

It was four o’clock now. The night workers
in printing and other offices were going wearily
homewards. There was a perceptible stir in the
streets. The city was getting ready to wake up.
Passengers were hurrying to catch early trains
and the business of the day was really beginning.

The newsboys were after the still damp sheets
of the morning dailies, and the milkmen were
starting on their rounds. It was time to draw
back the curtains and open the shutters.

Crimson clouds in the eastern sky seemed to
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be unfolding to let the day appear, while like
golden steps there appeared a pathway leading
right up to heavens of heavens.

““God is very good," the nurse said reverently,
‘‘and heaven is not afar off.”

She turned to the dear one on the bed, lying
with eyes wide open apparently watching the
crimson dawn that she had longed so for. There
was such a Jook of perfect peace and satisfied
grladness that it was with a sharp exclamation the
nurse bent over to raise her up.  But there was
no life left in the worn out body. She had in-
deed gone up the golden pathway to the eternal
morning, and for her there was no more night.
—S. E- Branscombe.

LOVE OF FINGER RINGS.

A ring has always been associated with mar-
riages from time immemorable. The bard sings
of his love for his ‘‘fair ladye” being as ‘‘endless
as the ring.” The engagement ring is, perhaps,
the most genuinely interesting bit of jewelry a
woman can wear, and then there is always the
strong possibility of her having a variety,
though as an emblem of marriage it was intro-
duced by the Christian church as many suppose.

Before the introduction of coinage, the only
circulation of Egyptian gold was in the form of
rings, and the Egyptian, at his marriage, placed
one of these rings of gold on his bride’s finger
as a token of intrusting her with all his property.
In our marriage ceremony we but follow this
custom.

Some of the birthday rings are wonderfully
unique, the various lucky stones being set light-
ly on tiny wire of gold. Friendship rings are less
popular than of yore, though occasionally one
sees them worn by a loval devotee of the pretty
old custom. The lover’s knot is the most com-
mon, being either in silver or gold and very
slender.

The Fede ring presents several features of in-
terest, being composed of two flat hoops accur-
ately fitting, each within the other, and kept in
place by a corresponding projection on either
extreme edge, so that the two form, to all ap-
pearances, one bady.

A name is engraved on each, or a line of a
distich in old Freach. The idea being, should
the two friends separate, each could wear a
single hoop (as they are easily separated), and
thus be a means of recognition when again com-
pared.

“ With joints so close as not to be perceived,
yet are they both each other’s counterpart.”

The quaint, old-time hair rings are no longer
seen ; their oddity was more noteworthy than
their beauty; they are ‘‘heirlooms” in every
sense. It would secem odd in so smalla thing
as the wearing of gold rings, yet in olden days
there were various laws held by the Romans as
to the wearing of these jeweled baubles. Tiber-
ius made a large property qualification necessary
to their wearing; the right was given to old
Roman soldiers by Severus. The only orna-
ments worn by the knights under Augustus were
ancient rings of iron, which were later held as a
badge of servitude, an express decree of the
state being necessary to rightfully wear a solid
gold ring.

Ambassadors to foreign missions were invest-
ed with golden circles as a mark of great re-
spectability; these were issued by the treasury
with much ceremony, not even the senators be-
ing allowed to wear them in private life.

The earliest use of rings and the form which
they most generally took was of the nature of a
signet, and was used to give authenticity to do-
cuments before the art of writing was known to
any but professional scribes. But they soon be-
came symbols of power and authority, and we
remember the duke in ““Twelfth Night” sent his
ring by Viola to his mistress Olivia as a token
that all power was designated to the holder of
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the ring. The signet was used by merchants
as their own private mark, equivalent to our
trade mark, and, moreover, was the only form
rings took for a very long period. A form of
signets introduced in Egypt to the Etruscans
was a gold swivel ring, mounted with a scarab.

A curious form of ring found in Greek tombs
are for the dead, a provision never madein these
days ; they are hollow and light, and set with
round convex pastes; many of these were so
thin that it was necessary to fill them with mas-
tic varnish to preserve their shape.

Poison was inserted in the hollow rings of the
Romans. A story is related by Pliny that after
the golden treasure had been stolen by Crasseus
from under the stone of the Cagitoline, Jupiter,
the custodian, to escape torture, broke the. gem
of his ring in his mouth, expiring immediately
from the effects of the poison secreted in it.

A cutious ring of Venetian workmanship (and
one which could only have been worn on cere-
monial occasions) is the Jewish wedding ring of
the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries, being
an elaborate structure. The bezel bearing a
conventional representation of the ark, a temple,
with inscriptions in Hebrew characters on either
side.

A highly elaborate form of Jewish wedding
ring has projecting sockets, from which hang
small rings; a very cumbersome finger orna-
ment.

The cost of these rings must have been great,
not only from the amount of metal used, but the
exquisite workmanship, on which account one
would have been loth to see them consigned to
the melting pot, as did the women of Prussia
during the war of liberation in 1813, who, in
lack of other coin, contributed their wedding
rings, receiving in return those made of iron,
bearing the legend, ‘‘Ich gebe geld fur eisern.”

The puzzle rings are ingeniously contrived,
the four hoops comprising the ring being separ-
ate, and fall to pieces when removed from the
finger. These were the work of the old Indian
goldsmiths.  Much of beauty and symbolism is
shown in the peasant rings.

[nnocent I11., in 1194, settled the fashion of
the episcopal ring, who ordaiwnad that it should
be one of gold and set with one precious stone,
on which nothing was to be cut. The annular
finger ol the right hand is the one to bear this
singutarly symbolic ornament, and bishops never
wear more than one, though the portrait of Pope
Julius 11, is represented as wearing six rings.

According to Durandus, the Episcopal ring
was symbolical of perfect fidelity, of the duty of
sealing and revealing, and, lastly, of the gift of
the Holy Ghost.

A massive ring of bronze gilt, the square bezel
being set with a green chalcedony and emblaz-
oned with St. Marks in relief, on each side of
the shoulders shiclds of arms, represents a papal
ring of the XV. century, and was given by
popes to new made cardinals.

Another most interesting ring was the property
of Alhastan, bishop of Sheborne, and was found
at l.lysfaen, in the northeast part of Carnarvon-
shire, in 1773. It is gold and very massive, the
hoop being formed of eight divisions, alternately
circular and lozenge shaped, niclloed and in-
scribed "*Alheta.”

A ring said to have been given by Charles I.
to Bishop Juxon on the day of his execution has
the sentiment, ‘“‘Rather death than fals fayth,”
engraved on its bezel.

Falstaff boasts that in his youth he was *‘slen-
der enough to creep into any alderman’s ring,”
which shows that this style is dated from the
XIV. to the XVII. centuries. Every one knows
of the poison ring of Demosthenes, and the one
by which Hannibal killed himself, with its hollow
bezel filled with deadly poison.

It is well to know that a choice orange, both
peel and pulp, sliced covered with fragrant hot
tea, makes a beverage fit for the gods.
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—For The Ladies’ Journal.

'BIJAH’S WEDDIN’.—*

BY E. B.

What a commotion in the farm-house, for
days and weeks previous to this event! To how
many secret conclaves was | invited, and unani-
mously installed as Chairwoman of the Council,
for was [ not the school mis'ess,—magic title,
conferring uponits possessor the social sovereign-
ity of Low Dale as of all rural districts in the far
west !

The wedding was to take place ¢“ at the resi-
dence of the bridegroom's father,” which had also
served in the capacity of a boarding house during
my sojourn in Low Dale. The bride elect was a
young woman of some nineteen summers who
had come from the East a twelve-month before,
and had been ‘‘living with” various farmers’
wives in the neighborhood, for in the West a
girl never “*hires out,” and the word servant is
unknown. Great, great is the dignity of labor
in these rcmote regions !

The prospective bridegroom was a dark,round-
headed, rather surly-looking young fellow, re-
joicing in the alliterative name of Abijah (almost
invariably shortened to Bije) Adams. He was
about two inches and a half shorter than his
fiancee, of whom he was very much enamored,
ifone might judge from their unbroken proximity
to each other at the various Sunday-school pic-
nics which constituted almost the sole recreation
indulged in by the good people of Low Dale dur-
ing the busy summer months.

On these festive occasions a swain who was
known to be ‘‘keeping company” with any fair
nymph, was supposed to pay no attention what-
ever to any other damsel. It sometimes hap-
pened that some luckless wight so far forgot
what was due to the liege Jady of his affections
as to indulge in a few country jokes with some
buxom lassie whom perhaps he had ‘‘gone with”
at some previous period of his amorous cateer.
This usually proved quite sufficient to arouse the
ever-ready jealousy of his fair companion who
frequently retaliated by getting some other ad-
mirer to drive her home.

But no such deplorable misunderstandings oc-
curred between our hero and his fair inamorata.
It might almost be doubted if theirs could be true
love, its course ran so very smoothly. Regular-
ly every Sunday afternoon Abijah brought out
the yellow-geared top-buggy, drove in great
state to the house where Jemima was ‘¢ living,”
and escorted her to church. Occasionally he
brought her to spend Sunday afternoon at the
paternal residence, where she was always re-
ceived with great cordiality by Ma Adams, a tall,
thin, anxious-looking woman who must have
been quite pretty before thirty years’ toiling on a
Western farm and thirty years’ exposure to
Western winds had worn and blown it all away,
leaving only the faintest traces of what might
have been. One would be inclined to think that
the pleasure ol Jemima's Sunday out nright be
somewhat marred by the facetious antics of a
swarm of little brothers and sisters, but it was
all borne with blushing, good-natured equanim-
ity.

% Say, Cad, I know who Bije's girl is 1" one
little greenish-eyed imp sings out at the top of
her voice. Jemima begins to blush.

““ Who ?" asks Cad with an air of great inno-
cence.

“It’s J-i-m-i m-a-y K-r-a-i-n,” spells Em slow-
ly.

y_]emima giggles and *Bijah declares indignantly

though bashfully, **Ma, if yer don’t make them
kids behave theirselves I'll shet them up in the
shed till after supper.”

This threat, especially the latter clause, pro-

duces a momentary lull. Presently Bobby, more
familiarly known as the *bad one,” who con-
tains somewhere in his lank, bony young frame,
the germ of a comedian, induces one of his little
sisters to seat herself beside him on the old,
wooden, rag-carpet covered settee, and without
a smile on his mischievous, sallow, little face, be-
gins in imitation of his big brother to make love
to her in the most approved Low Dale fashion.
This elicits such howls and cheers of merriment
from the crowd of admiring urchins that Father
Adams appears on the scene. Exit speedily the
bad one, and his impish following; unwonted
silence reigns; 'Bijah ‘‘hitcheshis chairupnigher,”
and the happy couple are left to the enjoyment of
uninterrupted bliss for the time.

Father Adams, or Da as he was called on the
rare occasions when he was addressed by any of
his numerous offsprings, was a crusty, iron-gray
old man, who had been so long a tiller ot the
soil that his very heart seemed to be of the earth
earthy. He seldom spoke to any of his lesser
olive branches except to command silence, con-
sequently when he hove in sight the noisy litile
crew decamped immediately. Between him and
‘Bijah there was little sympathy beyond their
common devotion to the soil. Poor ’Bijah had
never outgrown his early disinclination to a con-
ference with the paternal magnate, and still, as
in his childhood, made an ambassadress of his
long-suffering mother whun L¢ had any affairs to
be transacted at court.

One evening Ma Adams entered my cell with
‘“‘important news” written on every line of her
face and figure, and ina mysterious whisper and
with many cautious glances about the room as
if the walls had visible ears, confided to me the
tremendous secret that ¢ ’Bijah and Jemima were
to be married in two weeks."”

I showed a becoming amount of surprise and
interest. *‘Is it not a rather sudden idea?” |
asked.

** Well, yes,” she explained, ‘‘but yeh see
Jemima’s time is up at Mis’ Hicky’s and she don’
want to take a place anywhere else, so’s there’s
a slack time now before the fall ploughin’ com-
mences, they thought now’d be jest as handy a
time as they could get.”

I acquiesced in the reasonableness of this pro-
position, and ventured a guess that ‘‘they would
probably be married at her brother's house; as |
knew he was her only relative in the place.

“*Well, no,” she answered somewhat reluctant-
ly, “yeh see Jemimay's brother hez alwuz done
all he could agin Bije ; wanted her to go with
Tom Hanks, and his wife and Jemimay don’t
hitch well nuther, so we thought it 'ud better be
here, and,” she finished up with a resigned sigh,
*"Bijah dreads to tell his Da so I s’pose I'll hev
to.”

I strove to restrain a characteristic giggle,
and to conceal my ill-limed mirth promptly
offered my humble services in the preparations
for the coming festivities.

Ma Adams, who belonged to that class of fe-
males now fortunately becoming extinct, who
look upon matrimony as the be-all and the end-
all of life, was in her element during the ensuing
veeks. The Bad One was duly despatched in
the buggy for Jemima, who came laden with
parcels of ‘‘dry goods,” several paper patterns,
and an antediluvian fashion plate. ’

. Ah ! then and there were hurrying to and fro.
In a surprisingly short space of time the wedding
garment, a light, bilious shade of brown cash-
mere—was jn process of construction, while the
Bad One in great glee waged direful war upon
the geese and turkeys, charging with a thrilling
war-whoop into the midst of the panic-stricken
flocks, his uncut tow hair flying wildly in the
wind, and presently appearing at the kitchen
doorwith a fresh victim in his gory young hands.
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During those eventful days the Bad One was
a treasure indeed to his over-wrought family.
He was a hewer of wood and drawer of water
to an unlimited extent, not the least arduous of
his many duties being to act as sentinel to give
the alarm if any of the *‘neighbors” bore down
upon the house, on visiting—and possibly prying
—thoughts intent. Then would a general
stampede ensue, the fair Jemima gathering up
her tell-tale finery and flying to the upper regiuns,
while Ma Adams whisks out of sight all linger-
ing traces of hymeneal anticip wtions and receives
the visitor in her flat-chested, sombre-hued gown
and white apron/with badly feigned unconscious-
ness.

This extreme secrecy, springingdoubtless from
maiden modesty on Jemima’s part, seemed rather
superfluous in view of the fact that some few days
before the nuptials were to be consummated the
contrasting parties themselves had driven about
the neighborhood and in person had requested
the pleasure of the company, etc., of those who
were bidden to tne marriage feast.

Truly, love has for a time of longer or shorter
duration much the same effect in every walk of
life. With what a deliciously dreamy smile
Jemima sat stitching away at her trousseau,
occasionally breaking out into snatches of San-
key's Hymns as a vent for her happy feelings!
Sometimes in the exuberance of her joy and
satisfaction at attaining the summit of her am-
bition, Jemima became confidential informing me
with a glance of mingled triumph and commisera-
tion at my own unwed condition, that *‘ she had
alwuz wanted that she should be married before
she was twenty; she had ruther die than be an
ole maid.”

At length the much-talked-of evening arrived.
The nuptial knot was to be inextricably tied at
eight o'clock, and at six a very hasty supper
was prepared to still the clamors of the young
ones, after which hurried relection they were
put through a process of soap and watering
which left their sun-burnt little faces brilliant
and glistening. Their heads were then relieved
from the yellow curl papers that had been doing
duty for twenty-four hours, to the manifest dis-
comfort of the poor little curlees ; they were for-
mally inducted into the new pink calico frocks,
freshly starched and ironed for the occasion, and
then escorted to hard wooden seats in a remote
corner, with many injunctions to *‘see that they
kept theirselves out of people’s ways and their
tongues still.”

Like other public benefactors, poor Bobby’s
days of heroic service were forgotten, and he was
ignominiously relegated to the corner with the
rest ot the “small fry,” for which indignity :ven
his new thick-soled cow-hide shoes could not
console him, till, seizing a favorable opportun-
ity, he threw up the window near his enforced
retreat, sprang through and, notwithstanding a
spiteful ‘““Ma! Bob’s gone !" from Cad, was seen
110 more until the presence of the guests made
his re-capture impracticable.

About this time the two married daughters
arrived, each with a fat bald baby and her best
dishes and spoons to supplement the home supply
which it was feared might prove inadequate.
Then after a general inspection of the troussean,
the fat babies were handed over to the husbands
who had found their way in, and the married
daughters, having donned long white aprons,
bustled about energetically, helping ma impro-
vise a long table out of three short ones, to
cover them with a cloth eked out in the same
fashion, and to place thereon the best stone-
china dishes, turning the plates bottom upward
ala Low Dale mode. Then the bride’s cake,
fivestoreys high and decorated on the attic storey
with a large bunch of raisins covered with white
sugar, a great triumph of ma’s culinary skill,
was brought out, duly admired for the twentieth
time and placed carefully in the position of honor
in the centre of the table, where it was speedily
joined by pies, cakes, and cookies of many and



various species, with a cold roast goose at cach
end of the table which groaned beneath its un-
accustomed weight of edibles, for Ma Adams,
being as her neighbor's averred *’a little near,”
was wont to maintain her little flock on the
products of the farm with very little assistance
from the grocer.

Meantime Bobby the ubiguitous had by much
skilful manccuvering succeeded in purloining sev-
cral goodly pieces of cake from the pantry, ex-
ccuting a pas suel with his heavy little boots as
soon as he had attained a safe distance after
cach undiscovered foray. Todo himjustice part
of the spoil was surreptitiously passed through
the window to the little captives who received
and pocketed it with a prudently concealed sat-
isfaction.

About seven o'clock the guests began to ar-
rive, the blushing Jemima and a young lady who
was to officiate as bridesmaid retired from ob-
servation. Some of the neighbors living within
the radius of a mile or two came on foot ; some
from a distance in wagons, the repiesentatives
of two or three families coming together in a
heavy farm wagon, the rumbling of which could
be heard for some tume before it appeared in
sight; younyg yeomen and their ** adored” came
wheeling smartly up in light buggies with the
tops let down.

Ascach young lady entered the *'sitting-room,”
she made her way more or less bashfully up to
the hostess, and, after shaking hands and mak-
ing an inance  remark or two about the weather,
produced a package which she remarked depre-
catingly was “*a little somethin’ she had brought
for a weddin’ present.” A table covered with a
white cloth had been prepared in the corner of
the room in anticipation of these donations,
which were immediately arranged thereon, pres-
enting a goodly array of glass pitchers and butter-
dishes, aluminum tea-spoons, pink glass vases,
a couple of small lamps, a yellow-china hen with
i wreen nest, towels, table-cloths, and a variety
of other articles, useful rather than ornamental.

Fully twenty minutes belore the appointed
hour, the last of the expected guests had ar-
rived with his or her wedding garment on, the
girls bedecked with a quantity of wiite cotton
lace in delicate reference to the nature of the
occasion, and the boys conspicuous in large yel-
low ties and handkerchiefs redolent of Jockey
Club, much affected by the dandies of Low
Dale.

A row of chairs had been placed along either
side of the room, and on these the company
arranged iteelf, the feminine portion all Nlocking
to one side, while the masculine element took
possession of the other.  Then a sumewhat con-
strained silence ensued, broken at long intervals
by a general remark made to no one in particu-
lar by some hapless young fellow who crimsoned
to the roots of his hair when all cyes were
turned in his direction and heartily wished he
hadn’t ‘spoken.

“What'll yeh do ef the meenister doan't coom,
"Bijah, me boy ?” asked old Uncle Nat Henrys
with a facetious leer.  The mere mention of such
a disaster evidently rendered 'Bijah speechless,
he reddened, grinned, and said nothing.

11l be your turn mixt,” whispers Tom Hanks
to Sam Colles, who is known to be ** keeping
company” with the young lady in the centre of the
opposite row.  This calls forth a roar from one
row and a titter from the other, while Sam and
his fiuncee exchange sheepish but amorous glanc-
es.

Presently somcebody noticing the little-weak-
voiced organ against the wall proposes some
music *‘till the minister comes,” which proposition
being received with hearty approbation, Tom
Hanks whose musical talent is quite notorious is
called upon to furnish a song for the entertain-
ment of the company. Tom refuses at first, to
enhance the value of the favor, then protests that
“*he would with the greatest of animosity but he
don’t know any songs, honest injun,” but finally
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allows himself to be persuaded into seating him-
self on the organ stool,when he demands *‘what
will they have?” in a tone which implies an in-
exhaustible repertoire at their service. The
choice being left entirely to his own discretion,
he plays oh the treble with one finger a linc or
two of several ancient airs, then announnces that
he will sing **a new song he heerd the other
day,” and amid an expectant silence breaks
forthinto the entrancing strains of ‘* After the
Ball.”

In the midst of the applause elicited by this
performance, the minister arrives and after a
short conference with his reverence, ’Bijah and
his best man ascend to the upper regions and
bring down the blushing Jemima and her attend-
ant nymph while a low murmur of admiration
goes around the room.

Then the minister opens his book and ’Bijah
avows his determination to “‘take Jemima,” and
Jemima ‘‘takes Abijah,” in orthodox style, doiny
it bravely too, and almost audibly, with nothing
to mar the felicity of the taking except that
'Bijah had almost placed the ring on the wrong
hand which blunder somewhat disturbs his
tranquility during the remainder of the cere-
mony.

After a great deal of kissing, handshaking as
it were the handle of a pump, and **wishing much
joy” in the stereotyped Low Dale formula, the
company repairs in i procession two deep to the
lean-to kitchen, which had been emptied, swept.
and garnished with tissue paper flowers to serve
as a banqueting-hall.

The demolition of Ma Adams’ array of dainties
proves a very serious business, to judge from
the solemnity that prevails while they are
being dispatched. At one end of the table the
clergyman maintains a discourse with mine host
on the Scparate School question, an unfortunate
topic which rouses the irascible old man’s temper
to white heat and he delivers his sentiments in
a key several octaves higher than is usually con-
sidered good form at a dinner-table. This live-
ly discussion is quite unheeded by the majority
of the diners, who preserve for the most part a
decorous silence except for the ** will you have
some of this ?” and the ‘*yes, please,” or ** no
thanks !” as one dish succeeding another at bricf
intervals is passed from one to another around
the table, or an occasiondl irrelevant remark
from some bashful swain who plucks up courage
to endeavor to entertain the young lady whom
he has taken in.

All tongues are loosed however, and a general
murmur goes round the table when the bride’s
cake is cut, for it is known that a ring has been
concealed therein, and a pleasing _superstition
prevails that she to whose lot the ring falls will
herself be lead to the hymeneal altar betore an-
other twelve month has flown.

Amid much merriment the fatal cake is hand-
ed around, several young ladies protesting it is
great foolishness, and they don’t believe there's
anything in it, but using extreme caution never-
theless when their turn comes ‘‘to try their
luck.” One young lady raises her eyes to the
ceiling as if 1o invoke guidance while she carc-
fully abstracts a small slice, and another, forget-
ful of *‘her manners,” dislodges several ordinary-
looking squares and oblongs to secure a sus-
picious looking triangle from the centre of the
plate.

Presently Bobby who has been a much-inter-
ested spectator from the pantry-door sings out
in his shrill, eager little vo:ce. “ Hurrah ! Jane's
gotit! Jane Lee’s got it, ” and falls into a series
ot convolutions, till cah.hmg his mother’s threat-
ening eye he promptly subsides; while the fo tu-
nate Jane, who has red hair and freckles and has
never been known to have an *“admirer” in her
life, after much coaxing exhibits her trophy with
a great deal of coyness and modesty, and re-
ceives a cold stare from her bosom friend—the
voung lady of the triangle—who whispers to the
pious young lady that *‘ Jane looks an awfuyl
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fright in that brownish dress, and why ever does
she wear it with that red hair,” to which the
pious youny lady replies snappnshly that ** she’d
look an awful fright in anything.”

By this time Da Adams, having finished his
polmc.xl dlscnssron and lns dinner at the same
time, rises as is his custom to take his pipe from
the clock-shelf for his evening smoke, and then
there is a simultaneous adjournment to the *‘sit-
ting-room,” where at first theré appears some
danger of the two ‘‘gender-rows” being again
formed, but this catastrophe is happily averted
by somebody’s proposing games. A young lady
of a literary turn of mind proposes a game ol
“‘iNoted People, but this is voted *‘too slow” and
is over-ruled in favor of ‘*Jacob and Rachel”
from which the literary young person retires in
disdain.

Jane Lee, by virtue of her ring, is unanimous-
ly elected by the girls to personate Rachel, and
in spite of her distressed protestations, is blind-
folded by the bosom friend who ties the handker-
chief very tightly indeed ; then she is stationed
in the centre of the room while the others circle
round with hands joined, till Rachel pointing at
random selects Tom Hanks who steps into the
ring as Jacob. Then Rachel calls **Jacob, where
art thou?” to which Jacob replies in a feigned
voice, *‘ Herc am 1!” then dodges to another
part of the ring, so that when Rachel rushes at
the place where the “‘Here am 1” seemed to em-
anate the would-be patriarch is missing and the
mournful query must be repeated.

Now, Jacob being a very agile patriarch in-
deed, and moreover answering the wistful calls
ot his spouse so that his voice seems to proceed
from various points simultaneously, Rachel in-
variably pounced with outstretched arms in an
exactly opposite direction from the truant Jacob,
to the great delight of the pious girl who giggled
audibly at cach failure till Jacob good-naturedly
allows himself to be caught and blind-folded pre-
paratory to choosing a Rdchel which by a just
retribution chanced to be the pious girl.

Thus the game goes merrily on, the literary
person reading diligently all the while with much
ostentatious turning of leaves from a three weeks’
old Northwest Magazine.

When the pleasures of ¢ Jacob and Rachel,”
have somewhat palled, an exciting ** Squirrel”
chase ensues. and here Bobby is a shining light
indeed ; when he is the ‘‘squirrel” not even Tom
Hanks can get near him, whereas when he is the
*dog” the unlucky squirrel is soon come up with
and caught, when, if the victim chances to be of
the female persuasion, Bobby never neglects to
imprint a sounding salute upon her rosy cheek,
notwithstanding the terribly portentous frowns
and headshakings he receives every time Ma
Adams cansucceed in catching his fleeting glance,
for as he remarks philosophically to Lem Winters,
“he knows he'll git it like thunderation to-mor-
row anyway and he may just as well keep on.”
So he wisely banishes all care for the morrow,
and enjoys himsell very much, especially delight-
ing in the squeak ! squeak ! of the new thick-
soled boots which sound to great advantage as
he prances about on the thinly-carpeted floor.

When a goodly number of squirrels had been
caught,a game of “*Post Office” follows, in which
the literary person consents 1o join, till in the
melee Jemima receives a very unbridelike bump
on the alabaster brow, after which all sit down
in groups of two to rest, and Bobby announces
that he will favor them with a sony.

Upon this Ma Adams, with proper maternal
pride in the accomplishments of her offspring,
summons two other little ‘*stars” to join him.
The poor little lasses, nothing loath to escape
from their enforced passivity, and full of confi-

“dence in curls and new frocks, mince primly for-

ward to their leader, who intimates to them in
an aside that they will sing The Cowboy first,
and alter a preliminary clearing of throats and
nudging each other to begin, the two shrill little
voices break forth into the lively strains of that



soul-stirring ballad, accenting very strongly
the second syllable of cach line, the rest chiefly
in monotone :—

“When | went to Gladstone,

To Gladstone’s fair city,

1 spied a young cowboy all dressed in fine linen,

All dressed in fine Fnen,

Prepared for his grave.”

Bobby coming in grandly on the chorus:
“*Take me to the Prairie,

Aund throw the sod o’er me,
For I'm a younyg cowboy, I know I’ve done wrong, cte.”

This song being loudly ‘“‘an-koared,” the small
choristers promptly respond with Hold the Fort,
Bobby as before reserving his hargh little treble
for the chorus with telling cflect. The audience,
being by this time deeply absorbed in low-toned
tete-a-tetes, forget to applaud, so the youny
warblers, somewhat disconcerted by this chilling
want of appreciation, quietly disband and are
ordered off to bed at once, a command which is
received by the little girls with dismay, and by
Bobby with calm indifference.

Soon after somebody makes the discovery
that it is eighteen minutes past three, and there-
upon the party begins to break up. The girls
get on their wraps and stand around the table
discussing the wedding presents and inviting
each other to ‘“‘come over” till their carriages are
announced, then shaking hands all round they
drive off commenting on the bride’s appearance
und so weiter in the orthodox way.

Then, as the train which was to bear the happy
couple to an aunt's some leagues distant was
due at five o'clock at the station hve miles off,
the hired man brought out the farm wagon,
duly fitted up with a spring seat; 'Bijah tenderly
wrapped a large shawl about his bride for the
nights were already cold, assisted her to climbin
over the front wheel, and they drove rumbling
off to begin their wedding ‘‘tower.”

When the echoes of the wheels had died away,
Ma Adams went back into the house and looked
at the wedding presents again, sighing to think
how much extra workawaited her onthe morrow;
while Bobby judiciously taking off the squeaky
new shoes stole up to bed and began to snore
almost before his tired little head had touched the
pillow.

ON THE HUBBELL HILL.

She had the most beautiful eyes that ever
looked love into a mother’s face. They were
hazel eyes, white lidded, dark lashed, liquidly
brilliant, too, although their expression was
one of gentlencss. This gentleness her ad-
mirers found very appealing. And as many
admired her as pitied her. And all loved her.
Then, too, she had golden brown hair that
clustered in a thousand shining rings over
her small head. She had a frail little body
and a limping step.  Her tiny right hand could
neither grasp nor hold. She was almost 3 years of
age and had spoken no word. Butshe under-
stood all that was spoken to her and was delight-
fully gay when she was not suffering and had
such shy, quiet, fond little ways she crept into
the hearts of all who knew her and nestling there-
in found many homes.

She had two brothers and a sister, but the one
she loved best was Jim. He was her elder
brother of 8. He was tall and strong for his age.
He had brown hair and blue eyes and a sudden
smile that was very pleasant tosee. There werc
those who said he was obstinate ; some averred
he was occasionally sullen ; a few declared he
lacked affection. But all such critics, and es-
pecially the latter, had never observed him with
his little half-crippled sister.

When he put on his cap to go to school and
cried, “Good-by, Rosemarie !” giving her a wee
peek of a kiss with a sidelong glance around to
see if any one was noticing him, her little mouth
—the lips a very pale pink at their best—would
quiver down at the corners. Not that she cried
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—any more than that Jim made his devotion to
her ostentatious.

But how she would listen for his voice or foot-
step on his return! How her delicate face would
light and sparkle and her laughter bubble up and
over'in a joyous, musical fountain till one felt
that the exquisite welcome she offered no words
could have more flatteringly expressed.

« Come, Rosemarie,” he would cry, putting
aside books and slate, *‘Jim will play with you.”

Then the gay times they had! He turning
somersets for her delight or pretending to fall at
a push from her little sound left hand.

“0," he would cry, ‘‘you have knocked poor
Jim down, Rosemarie !”

And Rosemarie's delicious little laugh would
peal out triumphantly.

At times when Jim was reading, for he was a
boy who could find a right good comrade in a
book, she used to come up and, standing beside
him, would put her head on his knee. There
she would remain motionless a long time, con-
tent if he but touched with an occasional caress
her silken brown curls.

Jim was very proud of her pluck and endur-
ance, which really were extraordinary in view of
her extreme delicacy. She fell frequently—the
natural result of the partial paralysis which had
claimed her in babyhood. Sometimes she was
severely hurt. But although she trembled up
very, very white indeed she nevercried. “She’s
the bravest little girl in the world,” Jim said.

And Jim knew.

Once Jim went away for a week. By the
household in general he was not much missed.
But the little sister was so sad! She used to
walk around the room with her halting tread and
stand at the window gazing out, an utterably
lonely little igure. In those days the brilliance
of her wonderful eyes was pathetically misted.
but when Jim returned there was the same oid
cager, if feeble, rush to meet him ; the same old
gentle boisterousness and happy days over
again !

But there came a certain chill March morning
when Rosemarie was even paler than usual, and
kept faliing into singularly heavy sleeps. The
doctor was summoned. But all his skill *“To save
one little life” was vain, for, very quietly, the
pretty, afllicted baby fell asleep for the last time
in her mother's arms.

They buried her in the graveyard on the Hub-
bell hill one afternoon when the western sky was
at its bluest and the softness of coming spring
was in the air. Jim did not crv—before people.
He had more than a boy’s usual horror of dis-
playing emotion. But his throat pained him
many a time when he looked at the vacant blue
rocker—a liliputian rocker—and he missed the
ecstatic welcome of his frail playmate. Every
Sunday he and his mother went up on the hill
and covered the little mound with blossoms.
‘Then they would come silently away together,
he carrying the empty basket, their hands tightly
clasped.

It was a small, scattered, and isolated ceme-
tery. The town from which its dwellers came
was new and boasted but a scant population.
The road that led to it was steep and winding,
but one could come up a picturesque path from
the “draw” that flanked its northern verge if
one were willing—or able-—to wrestle up a steep
ascent covered with dwarf oak and pine. There
were but few slabs or monuments on the hill.
From its eminence one looked down on the com-

- monplace town below, with its school, its church,

its square dwellings, all set out, even to the
cows,for all the world like a Noah’s ark arranged
by a child on a green tablecloth. _

And around to the south and east and west
the prairies billowed—vast surges of yellow and
brown and green.

“ 1 am glad Rosemarie is buried on a hill,
mamma,” Jim said one day.

“Why, dear?"

“Q, the hillis so high ! he answered. 1t
seems nearer God.”

April passed. May came. One calm evcning
Jim ran excited to his mother.

“*The graveyard,” he panted, ‘‘is on fire,
mamma "

She looked up the hill and noted the flames and
moving figures.

“Don’t mind, dear. Those men are only
burning over the old grass that it may come up
more fresh and beautiful.”

But )im looked troubled.

‘*“ How long betore it will come up, mamma?"

¢ 0, it may begin to show in a few days.”

He walked thoughtfully away. At supper he
had not returned. Inquiries were made at the
neighbors’ houses. No one had seen him. His
mother glanced toward the still half-moldering
slope, and a sudden thought came to her. She
walked up on the hill. How dreary and bleak
the cemetery looked, with the few slabs standing
whitely in the midst of the fire-swept sod! And
yet—what miracle was here? Had the fire
spared one little grave *  For out of the univer-
sal blackness rose one tiny mound of a fresh and
vivid green, by contrast most marvelously fair
to see ! Amazed, the mother moved slowly for-
ward, knelt beside it. And then she saw that
the grass that ‘‘ folded it over and over” was.
loose and newly plucked. Tears that were as
much of pride as of sorrow welled into her eyes
and fell on Rosemarie’s grave.

Night was closing in when she reached home.
A tired and grimy little boy sat reading by the
parlor lamp.

¢ Where have you been, mamma ?”

“Up on the hill, dear.”

He colored up to the roots of his short, brown
hair, but remained silent.

““ You were there before me, Jim.”

““Yes, but I swung down by the bushes and
came home through the timber. I must have
passed you coming down as you went up the
road.”

I suppose, so.
pretty, Jim.”

“Q, I couldn’t think of it all burnt and black!"
he said, standing up with a little impatient ges-
ture. ‘‘Sol went downin thedraw lots of times,
and got enough of the green grass to fill my hat
—ever so often I weht.” She loved pretty things
so, mamma ! She will be glad to know that the
soft, bright grass is over her— even if it did not
grow on her grave.”

Both were silent for awhile. Then his mother
put her arm around his shoulder and said in a
voice that trembled a little :

*‘Rosemarie is to-night in ‘the beautiful city
that lies afar.” | am sure she looks down radi-
antly on the Hubbell hill. And my heart tells
me she thinks the grass you carried up the draw
in your hat to make lovely her grave is fairer
than any that shall grow upon it in the years
that will make you a man.”

Rosemarie’s grave looks so

The Baby’s Shoes.

A pair of worn-out veterans
Each night I put to rest ;

Two dauntless, bold adventures,
Worn out by tircless quest.

They scurried through the dewy grass
To lind a ** fo'wer dat growed,”

Then pattered in the deepest dust
That lined the country road,

They went to *“ hunt the baby calf,”
And caught a splash of mire,

Sailed in the brook and then were dried
Before the kitchen fire,

And many a scratch from many a thorn
These playfellows had won,

Before their time of rest drew near
At setting of the sun,

Yet fair they are to mother's sight,
These bruised and battered pair,
And “ Guide these wanderers arvight '

Is mother’s whispered prayer.



Blanket Street.

A SAVING IN THE *' OLD COUNTRY.”
Q, come with me, baby, to Blanket Street,
"Tis a famous place, dear, for tired feet ;
Up Stairway Hill, across Landing Ridge,
Past Bannister Lane and then ** Kissing Bridge.”
Where somebody always you're sure 1o meet.

Over the bridges, and at last we are there,

Right in the middle of Little Crib Square ;

The street is as white as the driven snow,

But warm like the blossom-time snow, you know—
Warm to toes that are soft and pink and bare.

And speaking of toes, ‘tis in Blanket Street

That the Five Little Pigs so often mect,

And the littlest always goes, ** Squeak, squeak, squeak!”
Though the weather is never cold and bleak—

For ‘tis always summer in Blanket Street.

And the yellow bird talks as well as sings,
And the bumblebee hums, but never stings,
And the love-lamp burns like stars all night ;
Oh, come, and be sure to listen right,

For Blanket Street bieds say wonderful things.

Appreciation.

A mother once said of her children, ‘“ I don't
believe they ever do a thing just to please me. |
can't help but scold and complain for they are so
very careless.”

She seecmed to have forgotten the time, before
she became so ‘‘nervous ” from overwork caused
by her desire to be known as the best cook and
housekeeper in all the country around, that her
children were loving, obedient and possessea of
a strong desire to be helpful. In her zeal for
immaculate housekeeping she repulsed their
efforts at helpfulness, telling themin no softened
terms, but in the plainest of language, that until
they had learned to do things well they were
more trouble than help, and she did not want
them in the way; she had no time to bother with
them, nor to do things over after them, and all
she asked of them was to keep out of the way
and let her work in peace.

Unfortunately, her children, like yours and
mine, could not know instinctively how to do
things, and could only learn by practice, accom-
panied by painstaking care on the part of some
one to teach them. Denied this by the mother —
she whose chiefest pleasure should have been in
their culture and development—it was not to be
wondered at that they grew up careless, and be-
ing constantly told ** not to bother,” receiving
few, if any,words of appreciation, that they were
unmindful of the things that would please their
mother.

Children, as well as grown people, are largely
creatures of habit, and it not trained by example
as well as by loving precept to be careful and
painstaking, they very naturally will not be.

We all know how sweet the words of praise
and just appreciation sound, and how much eas-
jer it is to work or to do if assured that our
efforts are noticed and appreciated. Children
feel this, if possible, more keenly than older per-
sons, and as the little, unskilled hands struggle
with the hard, unaccustomed tasks, if mothers
would praise wherever possible and chide in a
soft, loving way, rather than peevishness, fret-
fulness or worse, the child would try harder,
make more progress, and both parent and child
be happier.

More than one timid, sensitive child is made
more so by constant faultfinding and repression,
and finally rcaches manhood or womanhood with
a blighted nature, not free to perform all the
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functions of a happy life, because of its having
been continually nagged at while young, ever
found fault with and rarely praised.

It is a habit that comes on so insidiously that
many mothers are hardly aware of their attitude
toward their children, but they are none the less
responsible on account of it. In the final judg-
ment,when asked why they did thus or so or did
not do, that their children might have had better
training, and have fully developed the right and
useful faculties that were God-given, think it
will be considered an adequate answer, if they
say, *‘I was so nervous,” or ‘‘ 1 was so busy,”
or ‘1 did not really think about it or realize just
how or what I was doing.” Methinks not.

Every mother earnestly desires the greatest
good for her children, and it is more often care-
lessness or thoughtlessness that allows them to
fall into these serious habits, rather than any
intentional wrong on their part; but it is, after
all, no excuse. Far better, indeed, to have some
litter and muss about the house, to cook fewer
fancy dishes, to entertain our friends in a more
simple style, to have less elaborate garments for
every-day wear,and consequently fewer ‘‘nerves,”
and a happy home where the children receive
their due meed of praise and appreciation, where
the little hands are early taught to do the need:
ful tasks in such a way that they become works
of love, and where body, mind and soul have rich
opportunity for development. Better to be known
if must be, as a slack housekeeper, but a real
home-maker,than to have one’shouse only a place
for the family to stop in, even if the housckeep-
ing be all that could be asked.

Better be a real, true, genuine mother than
anything else in the world.

To Test Powder.

During the warm weather, when the use of
powder is considered almost necessary,great care
should be taken to obtain the best. Rice powder
is considered by most physicians the least injur-
ious, although a.few advise a talcum powder.

Every woman who wishes to be sure that there
is nothing injurious in her toilet-powder can sat-
isfy herself by submitting it to the following
test @

Place a teaspoonful of the powder in a glass
and add the juice of a lemon. If effervescence
takes place, it is an infallible proof that the pow-
der is dangerous, and that its use should be
avoided,as it will injure the skin and destroy the
beauty of the complexion.

For Baby's Carriage.

A pretty counterpane for the baby’s crib or
carriage may be made as follows: Make a-
¢ comfortable ” of shrimp pink silkolene, China
silk, or even cheese cloth, interline with a sheet
of fine white wadding.

Procure sixteen or more, according to the size
of the counterpane,of the little silk handkerchiefs,
now unused as handkerchiefs. They may be
bought as low as one dollar per dozen. Get those
finished with a deep scallop about the edge ;
cream color will harmonize with the pink of the
foundation. Join the handkerchiefs by the tips
of the scallops and baste smoothly upon the
foundation. With Asiatic filo, feather stitch
each handkerchief just inside the embroidered
edge, thusfastening it upon the foundaiion. The
tint of the lining which will show between the
scallops and the feather stitching of the same
tint will give the needed bit of color. The edge
of the comfortable should be scailoped and em-
broidered in buttonhole stitch with shrimp pink
Roman floss.

Here is another : Get a fine quality of fine
cream colored linen scrim. Draw threads about
the edge above the hem-stitched hem and into
the spaces draw daisy ribbon in cream color or
pink. If blue is baby's color geta pure white
scrim and draw in blue ribbons.

For a heavier counterpane, use pale blue flan-
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nel serge or French flannel. Make a spool sized
scallop about the edge and button hole stitch it
with self-colored Asiatic twisted embroidery silk.
Four or five inches from the edge across the top
embroider a design of white and pale yellow
pansies.

A white flannel or cashmere counterpane with
a net work design done in lace stitch with rose
buds embroidered in the meshes,would be lovely
and not difficult. It may all be worked with
white or the net work in whiteand the rose buds
in the natural colors of the flower. For the net
work use Honiton lace silk and embroider the
flowers with Roman floss.

A very pretty blanket is of white flannel or
cashmere bound with broad satin ribbon, feather
stitched on, and a band of the same ribbon laid
diagonally across the blanket bearing the baby’s
name, in embroidered letters.

The Little One’s Teeth,

To begin at the very beginning, be very care-
ful, when you find a ** tiny white pearl,” or two
in your baby’s mouth, that the little fists which
so industriously whack every available object
against these new, soft little ‘¢ pearls,” do not
get hold of hard articles.

The enamel on many a front tooth has been
broken in this way, and decay begun before the
tooth is fairly out. If this danger is safely got-
ten over, when the *“ milk teeth ™ get out, they
should be regularly cared for, using a very soft
and very small brush.

Home care can do much for the child’s teeth,
but with the best of home care should be given
the dentist’s attention. Decaying teeth can often
be given a soft filling that will preserve them,
while the filling will not be a severe trial to the
restless little ones.

And when ] have said, take all the care pos-
sible of the children’s teeth at home, beside put-
ting them in the care of the dentist, it would
seem that 1 had said enough, but there is this
caution left : Do not let any one draw a tooth
until the crown is absorbed, and the tooth loose;
and a string is the best instrument with which
to draw one then.

Premature extraction of the first teeth causes
irregularity of the second set,and often spoils the
arch of the mouth, thus injuring the shape of the
face for life.

Some patent tooth-washes are not desirable,
so 1o avoid all danger, a good dentifrice can be
made of prepared chalk and orris-root. This
whitens and preserves the teeth,and is really the
basis of all good tooth powders.

A Womanly Art.

Sewing is a womanly art. A woman is never
more feminine than when she has a needle and
thread in her hand. It is the right of every little
girl to be taught to sew neatly, even if it
costs the mother some self-sacrifice. Very few
women are wholly exempt from the needle. On
the contrary almost every woman must take more
or less care of her own wardrobe,even if she has
no family responsibility. Machines can not sew
up rips in gloves, replace buttons, or mend.
Some stitches must be taken, and how to sew
neatly is an accomplishment quite as necessary,
if not more so, to the happiness of a majority of
women than any other. 1f a little girl be taught
early how to use her needle, sewing will soon
become a sort of second nature to her.

Brooding.

Brooding over trials and difficulties and disap-
pointments is one of the most prominent and sure
characteristics of fretfulness. The mind seems
to fasten itself on life’s troubles. It thinks of lit-
tle else from morning till night, and then in the
night time sleep departs,and the time that should
be spent in sleep is spent in fret and worry until
it festers and becomes more and more absorbing.
So much so that the mind becomes wholly occu-
pied with the thought of trouble.



|| A DIVORCE CASE.

Mr. Garraway stood up as young Mrs. Brad-
shaw rose from her seat at the dinner table. It
had been ratber a quiet dinner and he had to do
nearly all the talking.

Bradshaw opened the door and Mr. Garraway,
of Gray’s Inn Place, noticed that each avoided
looking at the other.

Ernest Bradshaw closed the door and came
back to the table. He cracked a walnut and, on
opening it, threw it into the fire.

¢ Bad ?” inquired Mr. Garraway.

“Yes,” said young Bradshaw, violently. *‘ Of
course its bad. Worst of it is that you never
know uatil you try.”

“ But all the nuts are not bad, Bradshaw.”
Bradshaw grunted. “Anything wrong at White-
hall ?”

* No. Whitehall’s all right.”

Mr. Garraway owed his success as a solicitor
mainly to knowing exactly when not to do the
wrong thing.

“] want to ask you something, Garraway.
Do you ever have people coming to you to draw
up deeds of separation ?”

¢« Oh, yes ; pretty often.”

“ Well, would you mind being of some use to
me—and to Ellen ?”

“ Why, certainly. But you two don’t want to
be separated. Why, man alive, you haven't
been married a year !”

“ Garraway, look here. We have had a row
—a dispute, or whatever vou like to call it. We
have agreed to part.”

On the piano in the drawing-room up-stairs a
chord or two were struck, and the clear voice of
Mrs. Bradshaw rang out.

* You see,” said Bradshaw, *‘ perfectly jolly
over it.” There was a sudden stop and a crash
on the piano, as though the player could keep it
up no longer.

““ Look here, Bradshaw "—Mr. Garraway
passes his hand carefully over his smooth, spare
hair—¢¢ look here. Call at my place at 11 o’clock
to-morrow morning and I'll do what is wanted.”

“ Thank you, Garraway.”

‘¢ Shall we go up-stairs ? 1 must arrange with
her.”

The demure, precise little clock on the mantel-
piece in Mr. Garraway’s chambers struck 11. A
small boy entered with a card.

“ Thank you, Judd. Show the lady in.”

Mr. Gibson withdrew with his work to the
outer office, stepping aside at the door to permit
a slim, girlish figure to enter.

“1 had no chance of speaking to you last
night,” said Mr. Garraway, *‘excepting to ask
you to call. But I hada brief conversation with
Bradshaw, and he assured me that you had quite
made up your mind about the matter.”

*“He is, in this particular instance, quite
right.” She put her lips together and looked de-
termined.

“And so [ am to draw up the deed of separ-
ation ?”

*If you please."”

« It's rather rough on me,” went on Mr. Gar-
raway, with an effortat humor. **Why, it seems
only yesterday that I was the best man and you
and he went to Neuchatel, and we cheered you
as you left Victoria station. Do you remember?”

“ Would you mind telling me, please, when
the document can be drawn ?”

“And do you remember your fitst dinner after
your return and how jolly we all were. Why you
were as comfortable as anything until a week or
so ago.”

“ What I propose to do,” said the stern young
lady, with just a suspicion of a catch in her voice
““is to go abroad with my aunt for a year or two
and leave the house as it stands for Ernest to
livein. He'can get a housekeeper you see,and—"
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“By jove !” cried Garraway, ‘‘not a bad idea.”

““ You think—you think it will work all right,
Mr. Garraway ?” :

* Oh, yes.”

“ It was our quarrel of last week parted us,
and—"

¢ Well, will you allow me, as an old friend, to
give you a little advice ? 1 should advise you to
make up this difference of opinion with Ernest.
I’m told—of course, I'm only a bachelor—but I'm
told that all young couples have their quarrels to
begin with, and they do say—here again I speak
of course, as a mere bachelor—that the making
up is always the most delightful part of it.”

“ Mr. Garraway, | thought you would argue
in this way, and it is very good of you. But my
mind was made up before I came here and noth-
ing that you can say will alter it. A woman must
judge for herself in these matters.”

It shall be put in hand at once.”

“‘I should like to leave London this day week.”

1 dare say,” said Mr. Garraway, with great
amiability, * that that can be managed.”

““There is only one question of a housekeeper.
Somebody must be there to look after the ser-
vants."

‘It is there, I think, 1 can be of some assisl-
ance to Ernest.” Mr. Garraway spoke with
genial assurance. ** It so happens that a client
of mine 1s looking for precisely a situation of that
kind.”

““ How extremely fortunate.”

““She is a good manager. Sheis a widow and
she has had charge of a house similar to yours.”

“ That's capital. As | say, [ shouldn’t like the
house to go to rack and ruin. When could this
old lady come, do you think ?"

** This—who ?”

*“ This old lady—this widow. When could she
come ?”

¢ Oh, but "—Mr. Garraway smiled pleasantly
—*‘“you are laboring under a slight mistake, Mrs.
Bradshaw ; the lady is not old.”

¢ Oh, she is not young, 1 suppose.”

“Well, as a matter of fact,sheis rather young.
By the by, I ought to have her portrait here
somewhere.”

It had cost Mr. Garraway, one shilling, this
cabinet photugraph, in a shop that morning.
The shopman couldn’t tell him who it was ; she
was an exceedingly pretty gicl in demure black,
and the wily Mr. Garraway was content.

The bunch of narcissus at the lady's bodice
was bobbing up and down as she continued to
look at the photograph.

“ You see the thing is to get some one who
would make poor Bradshaw comfortable,and not
compel him to be always at the club.”

She put the photograph down on the table.

“This lady,” said young Mrs. Bradshaw, defin-
itely, *¢ shall never come into my house.”

““No,” agreed Mr. Garraway, sweetly ; ‘‘quite
so. Not in your house. She will, of course, be
in Ernest’s house. | am sure that on my recom-
mendation—"

‘Do you mean to say, Mr. Garraway, that
you would recommend a person like this for such
a position ?” Mrs. Bradshaw had risen from her
chair and spoke indignantly.

1« Now, Mrs, Bradshaw. Pardon me ;1 can’t
allow you to speak ill of aclient of mine. 1 have
every reason to believe that she is a well-bred
young lady and comes from one of the best fami-
lies. I have no doubt in my mind that she will
make my friend Bradshaw very comfortable, in-
deed.”

There was a tap at the door, and the smart
boy entered with a card.

Mr.Garraway went toward the door to receive
the newcomer. Not before, however, he had
seen the handkerchief go to the eyes of the young
visitor.

“ Bradshaw,” he whispered at the door, **lis-
ten to me, man. Your wife's in there crying. Go
and kiss her and make it up.”

An hour and a half later Mr. Garraway saun-
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tered back. The small Judd followed him into
the room and put some more coals on the fire.

“ Mr. and Mrs. Bradshaw gone, Judd ?" de-
manded Mr. Garraway.

Master Judd said : ** Yesir.”

‘* What the deuce are you grinning about,

Judd ?”

The excellent Judd said it was nothin’ special.
Being pressed, however, Master Judd confessed
that, entering the room about twenty minutes
after his master had left, he saw the gent and
lady kissing each other like ‘1 o'clock and as
‘appy as—"

** Judd,” said Mr. Garraway severely, ‘1 am
surprised at you. | am surprised that a man just
now, perhaps of tender years, but one who is
possibly designed for the highest honors, should
be guilty of the highest impropriety—the gross
unprofessional impropriety, sir—of noticing a
matter of this kind. | am surprised at you- per-
fectly surprised at you. Would you like to go to
the theatre to-night, you young scoundrel ?”

Good Housekeeping for August shows no
‘‘vacation dullness ;" on the contrary, its pages
teem with interesting matter relating to all
phases of the home life —material, social and
spiritual.  As usual, there is a strong flavor of

the passing season, and the housewife who de-
sires recipes for jams, jellies, pickles and pre-
serves will find them in abundance, and of re-
liable quality ; the lover of a pleasing story or a
fresh bit of verse will be gratified; in the de-
partment of “Food for the Family,” some of the
less common fruits are discussed ; there are sug-
gestions for entertainments, and for making the
home attractive ; as well as a prize puzzle de-
partment which is proving very popular.  [tis,
as ever, a magazine to interest all the members
of the family. Clark W. Bryan Company, pub-
lishers, Springfield, Mass.

The ninth annual calendar issued by the Tor-
onto Conservatory of Music has been recently
issued. It has been enlarged to 136 pages,
carefully and tastefully prepared, and beauti-

fully bound in silk cloth finish, white and gold.
It is replete with information respecting the
work of this institution, which has been attend-
ed with unqualified success. The past year has
been the most successful in the Conservatorys’
history ; a greater number of pupils were regis-
tered at one time than ever before, and a much
larger number were prepared to take examina-
tions, and appeared as successful candidates
than in any previous year. The teaching staff
which is well-known for its high standing and
artistic ability, has been further avgmented by
the addition of several names, amongst them
that of Miss Norma Reynolds, in the vocal de-
partment. All departments of instruction have
the care and direction of Mr. Edward Fisher, to
whose well known professional abilities and
general oversight is largely due the wonderful
growth of the institution. The courses of study -
in all departments are very thorough, securing
an education in music (all branches) and elocu-
tion ofa broad and comprehensive character.
Those contemplating these studies are invited
to send for a copy of this calendar which is
mailed free to applicants. In sending for one
please mention THE LADIES' JOURNAL.
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TRUTH AND BEAUTY.

In a recent exchange we noticed a series of pen
sketches illustrating the different penalties imposed on
criminals in different countrics and through many ages,
While there is a vast amount of general knowledge o be
oblained by the perusal of the article, still it is deplorable
that the hideoas cats were allowed to mar the pages.
The exchange purports to be a *“*home” paper, but what
wise mother would allow her tittle boys and girls to look
at such hideous views as a man impaled on a stake, a
beheadal block with 2 victim and beheadee in position
for the awful blow, a defenceless girl tied to the stake
with the fire kindling about her, and a victim tied 1o the
tail of a turious horse.  Yet these dreawings are to be
<een in all their hideousness, and the awful thought
arises, some one's little darling will have awful dreams
after looking at these atrocities.  If the pictures do not
make him shudder with horror they serve to harden his
nature sond make him cruel. In this case Truth and
Beauty, those Siamese twias, should be forever divorced,
for the pictures may be true 1o life but it is wicked to
When art, however high, approach-
es the realm of horror, it ceases to be art. The recent
painting by E. W, Thomson, “Waited in Vain,” cer-
tainly approaches the border of the horrible if it does

picture such teuth,

not step over,  For that simple reason we contend that
its usefulness and grandeur as a painting fail.

There is already in the beads of the rising greneration
an abnormal development for the gruesome and horri-
ble, but what can we expect when mothers sit for hours
in a crowded court room listening 1o most Joathsome
details of horrible crimes. The unborn child gets a
never-to-he-cradicated fever for the horrible.  Watch
people on the street when an accident accurs, how they
gloat over the injured one and ¢rowd and gape until
This is partof the same dis-
and women

driven off’ by the police,
case which we as editors and  mothers
shauld strive by our pens, our examples and infact every
way in owr powerto cure,  Surcly the great God has
wiven us sufticient of the beantiful in His glorious world
to take our eyes and minds from all that is horrible.

BRID AL COSTUMES AND FLIES.

Recently i leading dry goods housé in this city giave a
unigue exhibition of a bridal trousscau in its windows.
Great weee the crowds and comical the comments there-
on, The city was full of visitors and it was a barrel of
fun to listen to the remarks.,  We quole a few of the
best.  * Don't it make you want to get married just to
look at them 2 “Can you see the front of the dress.
Jrs adream.”  “Yes, and a prefty expensive one, teo.”
<O Nell, 1 see how the trainis fixed on.”  “The sleeves
fill the window, | don’t believe 1d like them quite so big
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if I were the bride, 1 would have o wear long distance
spectaclesin order to see the groom.” “Oht Oh ¥ Oh 1Y

Are they not lovely, Jack do come and look too.”  Jack
Jooks sheepishly and mutters, *‘women's fixens.”  **Buy
them things to wear,” said a  small boy.  “Yes

Liddy, bet yer life.”  *“Say mamma, look at the flies,
what kind are they ?” ** Never miad the flies darling,
*Oh mamma, one’s lit on
That newsboy said there ain’t no flies

look at the pretty dresses.”
that white stufl!
on them dresses, but I guess he didn't see the nest of
them there,
flyspecked waiting for some one to wear it.,”  Just here
some of the nobs belonging to the store marches out with
a pet customer and the crowd hangs on his descriptive
words till the burly policeman yells, “Come, move on
now and don’t spend all the time looking at them white
frocks.”  We moved on of course.

There’s another, bet the old dress will be

WOMANS INFLUENCE.

The mightiest influence which exists upon the earth,
both for good and for evil, is concealed in the hand of a
woman. Aye, inher hand rests the destiny of patious.
We owe 10 the influence of woman, what we arc as a
nation as well as individuals.  We trace this influence in
the pulpit, in the press, in our civil and political institu-
tions. Did not the influence of the Spartan mother give
character to the Spartan nations. Napoleon knew and
felt this when he said, * What France wants is good
mothers, and you may be sure France will have good
sons.” No other but a mother has a hand gentle, and at
the same time strong enough, to give to the rising plant
its carly bins—a hand at once too strong to be resisted,
and oo gentle to awaken a wish (0 resist it-—and which
controls all his future growth, and passes down the cur-
rent of life from one generation to another, influencing
life and destiny,

Since Eve partook of the forbidden fruit, and also in-
fluenced Adam to cat thereof, woman's influence is tra-
ditional.  As the poet represents Agrippina i the sen-
ate-~

¢ Behind @ veil tavisible and present,”
So is woman’s influence every where visible and invisi-
ble felt either for good or evil,

Few wom:n are fully alive to the responsibility of their
afluence. They heed not that this transcendant power
;q(ingiug all the waves of life around them, cither with
its subtle and mystic charm, or with the darkening hues
of sin's destroying stain. 1t cannot be neutral,
the calm deep stream, it moves on in silent, but over-
whelming power.  To il, we can trace the calamilies
and crimes which desolate humanity—the hatreds, the
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revenyes, the trials, the suicides, the duels, the murders
and the wars; as well as the tender devation, the gener-
ous sacrifices, the holy aspirations, the religious institu-
tions, and the public charities which elevate and bring
peace and joy to mankind.

Truly there is much truth in the (rite assertion, A wo-
man’s at the bottom of it."

IITTLE THINGS OF LIFE.

Why is it that we so easily forget that the fittle things
in life are what make it casy or hard? A few pleasant
words, a warm hand-clasp, a cordial letter are simple
things, but they are mighty in their influence on thelives
of those about us, adding a ray of hope to many discon-
solate hearts, giving courage to disappointed weiry ones,
and helping at the same time to make our own lives sweet-
e Few people realize how much the little attentions of
cevery-day life mean Lo their associates in the home,
socicty and the place of business. Itis generally alack
of consideration that makes one forget the tiny pleasant-
ries 3 but lack of consideration is really one form of sclfish-
ness, and selfishness is not a desirable quality. Remember
that the little things in life, cither good or bad, count for
more with those we love than we ever know, and we
should be watchful of our actions and of our words.

A WOMAN'S POSSIBILITIES.

Some days we don’t seem to have any. Life is one long
monotonous drag.  We care for naught, and our outlook
is as narrow asa closefisted farmer’s. Perhaps dyspepsia
is to blame, perhaps just ordinary every day, cantanker-
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ousness, perhaps the weather, but at any rate, we are
dumpish and glum. A dozen little things may change us
from this mood to one of light-some gladness, when the
whole world is one mass of roscate splendor of which we
are the center.” A friend may call and tell you some little
incidert that brings back to you some ideal day in your
life, a kind word may be dropped, or a piercing sentence
that sets the blood tingling along (he veins, Then we
learn possibilities, then we have roya) blood in our veins.
We are ready then to do and dare, and well for us if this

evcstatic mood continues, It is ours to make it do so

for,
*We live in daeds, not years,
1o thoughts, not breaths,
In feelings, not in figures on a dial.
We must count time by heart-throbs,
He most lives who thinks most,}
Feels the noblest, acts the best;
And he whose heart beats quickest
Lives the longest. Lives in one hour
More than in years do some,
Whaose hot blood sleeps
As it slips along their veins,
Life, is bul the means unto an end;
That end, beginning means,
And end all things,—God.”

PRIZE COMPETITION.

The numerous replies received as answers to Scripture
Enigma No. §, prove the undoubted popularity of this de-
partment of the JoURNAL enterprise.  The papers were
excellent, showing a higher ideal than mere arranging
of facts and texts. The papers were fairly neat, improve-
ments on this line are not so marked as we would like to
see. It is always a pleasure to select and classify the
many answers reccived, and while it is difficult to make
chaice where the majority are so good, still we sincerely
believe that our decisions have been fair and impartial,
and competitors will doubtless agree.  The prizes have
been awarded as follows :

FirsT PrizE --Black cashmere dress.--Mrs. W. T, Hare,
Aylmer, Ont.

SECOND  PRrizE ~Beautiful gold thimble.—Lizzie R.
Clarke, King’s Co., N.S,

TiirD PRizE—Gem ring. —Maggie A. Munro,St. Elmo,
Ont.

ExCeLLeNt--Ruth Bradley, Marshville ; Maud Hayes,
Alerslie, . E. L; L.C. McLaurin, Vanleek Hill, Ont.;
Minaic J. Wager, Ayton, Ont.; M.E. Ross, Clifford, Ont.;
Aggic Neil, Streetsville, Ont.; Mrs. N. H. Fletcher,
Kingston, Ont.; Grace Parker, King's Co., N.S.; No
name, Canning, King's Co., N.S.; Cora Witherly, Arthur-
ette, N. B.; Bertha Young, Awherstberg, Ont.; Lizzie
Hugh, Golden Lake, Ont.

VERY Goopn—LE. L. Smith, Simcoe, Ont.; Ida Scott,
Omemee, Out.; Mrs. John Murray, Toronto; Selina
Marchant, Teeswater, Ont.; Bessic W. Merriman, Oak-
ville, Ont.; Estella Buell, Caintown, Ont.; Mae E. Sib-
bald, Meadowvale, Ont.; Beatrix Jones, Bowmanville,
Ount.; Nellie Brown, Dutton, Ont.; Mary Turney, Streets-
ville, Ont.; L.J. Brown, Mcadowvale, Ont,; M. Vans-
brough, T. Junction; Florence Grifl, Toronto; Maggie S,
Cole, Brockyille, Ont.; Mrs. Wilds, Toronto Juaction,

Goop--F. Mabel, Lloydtown, Ont; A.E. Carter,
Lindsay, Ouat.; Mes. S. M. Boughaer, Langton, Ont.;
Maggie Scolt, Omemee, Ont.; Lizzie Mitchell, Toronto;
Lila Kentville, King's Co., N.S.; Mudie Whitewood,
Assa.

Many thanks for the beautiful thimble, which more than
equalled my expectations,
Yours sincerely,
ANNIE B, JACQL'I{S,
Cornwallis,

DiaAr Sirs,—It affords me very much pleasure 1o
acknowledge (he receipt of your premium, a handsome
black cashmere, for which you have the thanks of the
recipienl, one who admires your cnlerprise and ap-
preciates your valuable JOURNAL.  With best wishes to
you and your paper, | remain,

Yours respectfully,
SARAH E, BALTER.
North Ridge, Ont,



WHEN THE HARVEST 1S RIPE.

I

It had been a hot day ; the sun had beaten
down on the hard highway, the parched pas-
ture, and the dry and dusty stubble field with
unrelenting force ; the cattle since early in the
forenoon had been lying in the shade, or stand-
ing in the little pools of water, all that was left
of the brook that usually ran through the pas-
ture, and standing there, placidly switched their
tails and contentedly munched their everlasting
cuds, seemingly as happy as though the pasture
was knee deep with fresh, dewbesprinkled clov-
er.

In the stubble field adjoining, there were no
such signs of contentment. All day long, while
the sun was the fiercest, men and teams had
hurried from the field to the barn and back again,
going in with wagon piled high with the sheaves
of grain, and coming back empty, save as to the
boy or man who drove the horses. [t was the
last day of “‘wheat hauling,” and 'Squire Stevens
was anxious that the crop should be housed, to
be threshed at his leisure.

It was nearly sundown, and the intense heat
of the day was somewhat abated. Not until
then did I venture far from the low, rambling
house that seemed to retire in the shade of the
great elms that towered above it, and find my
way down the little, grass-grown lane, toward
the great barn. The last lead was entering the
barn yard, and the Squire with his big straw
hat pushed back, and pitch fork in hand walked
with a tired, but satisfied, tread behind the
wagon. He stopped when he saw me, and chal-
fingly said :

‘“Well, missy, you come along to help when
the sun goes down, do you, and the last load is
in?”

¢ Oh, no,” I replied, *I didn't know you need-
ed help, or I should have been here before.”

The 'Squire laughed.

*‘Lots of account you’d be in the harvest field,
now, wouldn’t you ? But I can tell you that my
sisters used to turn out with a hearty will, and
help when the work was pushed. VYes, sir,
Father used to say that Cynthia was the best son
he had.”

““ But, 'Squire,” I put in, *“‘you wouldn't allow
your daughter to go into the harvest ficld and
help haul grain, now would you ?”

‘* Allow? Why, bless your heart, I couldn't
drag her there with a four horse team.—Not
that I'd want to,” he added after a pause, *‘for
times have changed, and there ain't the neces-
sity for it now.”

I burst into a laugh td think of Dorothy Ste-
vens in the harvest field ; the daintiest little maid
in all the country round, with a proud little wili
of her own, and yet a lovable disposition. She
was the apple of her father's eye, and many
staid old neighbors considered her 2 spoilt
daughter.

While we spoke she came bounding into the
yard on her saddle horse, and with a nod to me,
she turned to the 'Squire.

‘“ Well, Pop, how’s the wheat? Do we go to
Europe this winter ?  Have you reaped what you
sowed ?”

“ Folks usually do,"” said the 'Squire as he
helped her dismount.

‘“ Well, yes,” replied Dorothy, ¢ unless the
crop fails, you know, and I believe that happens
sometimes. Do you know,” she rattled on, talk-
ing to neither of usin particular, ‘I've been
thinking of that very thing to-day. It’s promised
that what-so-ever a man sows that shall he reap,
but it seems to me that that holds good more
especially with weeds than it does with a good
crop. 1 know Pop here, tusses around a sight
about his seed wheat and his seed corn, and then
the crop fails sometimes, while if a little bit of
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‘cheat’ gets in the wheat once it lasts for years-
And | guess it's pretty much the same way with
sowing other things—good deeds, you know,
and all that. 1 can go along being a model girl
for months at a time—"

“I'd like to know when you tried that experi-
ment,” put in the 'Squire, but Dorothy did not
deign Lo notice.

s*—and [ don’t see that any great crop is har-
vested; but et me slip up once on something,and
I'm sure to get into trouble right away.”

“Well, you'll have to admit that that’s a good
thing,” said her father, ““if you didn’t get into
trouble, there's no telling where you'd Jand.”

*I wasn't complaining about the trouble I get
into; I'm willing enough to abide by that;” re-
plied the daughter, ‘4€ I sow ‘cheat,’ I expect to
reap it, but my complaint against Nature is that
we don't always harvest wheat, even when we
sow good seed.”

“Well, at least,” I putin, *‘if you plant wheat,
you don’t reap dust and ashes—it you'll allow me
to mix my metaphors.”

“You mean we don't get ‘cheat?” said Doro-
thy. “I'm not so sure of that. Don’t you re-
member the tares in the Bible? To be sure,
though, somebody sowed them ; § suppose the
sower ought to have kept awake and watched his
crop. | guess that must be the way of it; &
bad crop grows if you give it half a chance,
while a good crop has to be sown with care, and
watched and tended, nursed and petted, and
then you don't know whether it will grow or
not."”

“Dorothy,” said the 'Squire, *“ you're getting
to be a regular pessimist.  Let's go to supper
and see ifa good square meal would do you
good,” and we all went into the house.

II.

I think, Dorothy,” said the 'Squire as we sat
at the supper table, ““ that you expect the har-
vest of a good crop too soon.  You mustn’t cut
your wheat before it is ripe.”

“Oh, 1 don't think so,” replied Dorothy from
her pface at the head of the table. *‘1 see a
great many fields where a harvest of any sort
seems impossible. 1 came past the Hazard place
this aflternoon, and if you'll believe it, there was
Abby, herself, out in the wheat field with that
boy that lives there, getting in the wheat.”

The 'Squire looked at his plate, muttering
something about it being “*a shame.”

“That’s just what I thought and said,” con-
tinued Dorothy. ¢‘I told her it wasn’t right for
her to be doing such drudgery, and reminded her
that men were intended to do that kind of work,
but she only said, ‘For men must work, and
women must weep,” and then added ¢ Well,
Dorothy, I prefer to do a little more work, and
a little less weeping for my part,” and went on
tossing the sheaves up on the wagon. Now,
what [ want to know is, when is Abby [lazard
going to reap her reward ?  There she has been
toiling away on that little old farm ever since |
can remember, kind, faithful and intelligent,
doing more good to this neighborhood than half
the men put together, and yet her life becomes
harder, every year. Where’s her harvest ?”

There was a curious look on the 'Squire’s face
as he said,

“She might have had a harvest years ago, il
she—if she would only —cut the grain when it
ripens.”

Dorothy looked at him as though she did not
understand, but he seemed to have nothing more
to say, and after a time she asked,

““ Why has she always lived there alone ?”

*“ Because she’s a very foolish woman,” the
’Squire blurted out. ‘‘*Because she's the salt of
the earth, that’s why. You see,” he continued
in a calmer tone, *‘ the Hazard farm was left to
her and her worthless brother, on condition that
one of them live onit; if they both leave it, it
goes to some sort of missionary society. Dick
always was a wild chap, and he'd never been
here since his grandfather’s death, leaving the
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care of the plice, and move than that, on Abby's
shoulders, for he was always giving notes to pay
his debts, and when they fell due, Abby paid
them. That's why Abby worked like a slave,
andthat's why she never —harvested her reward.”
The 'Squirestirred his teain anabsentminded way.
Finally Dorothy said, “‘But Dick's dead now.”

“Yes, but his debts hain't paid, and Abby
hasn’t learned any sense.”

“Why, father !” exclaimed Darothy, surprised
at his warmth, ¢ How hasn't she leitrned ?”

The 'Squire made no reply, but contracted his
brows, and sat in seeming perplexity.  As Doro-
thy poured another cup of tea, she said, more to
me than to him,

“Why don't some good man marry her? She'd
make an excellent wife.”

The 'Squire started.

“Do you think so, Dorothy ?"

“Yes, 1 do,” she replied.  **She's the most in-
telligent woman in the township, ind whenshe's
rested, she's ceally handsome - "

“Er—-er-—what kind of —a—a mother do you
think, she'd make, Dorothy 2™

The 'Squire’s face was very red, and he nervous-
ly fingered his kaite and fork.

Dorothy looked at him in amazement for a
moment, and then burst into a hearty laugh.

““Why, you dear old Pop ! she cried, leaving
her place and throwing her arms around his
neck, “Who would have thought it! You, of
all men ! and then she smothered him with kiss-
es and laughed and cried,while the "Squire looked
toolish, and [ felt sadly out of place.

“Well, well, daughter,” said the 'Squire,
*Cwe won’t think of it il you ohject; we -

* But, Pop, 1 don’t object,” cried Dorothy,
<1 think it'd be just—just great!  'm sure she
deserves as good aman as you are, and you--
you deserve some one to tike care of you better
than your heighty-Nlighty daunghter can.”

The *Squire was on his feet in an instant.

“Will you come with me to Abby's?" he said,
his eyes shining.  ** You see, {or years I've
wanted Abby to come here, but as long as Dick
lived, she thought she ought (o keep the plice
for him, and since his death she's heen afraid
that—that it would seem like—like pushing vou
out, Dorothy.”

“The idea ! exclaimed Dorothy, *‘and vou let
her think it ! You're a couple of dear, old geese,
that's what you are !”

By this time she had her father’s best hat out,
and her ownon her head,and excusing themselves
to me they went to tell Abby that her harvest
was at last ripe.

Sources of Color.

Aninteresting enumeration has been made by
somebody, and published in a technien! journal,
of the sources of color.  From this it appears
that the cochineal insects furnish the gorgeous
carmine, crimson, scarlet carming, and purple
lakes; the cuttlefish gives sepia, thatis, the inky
fluid which the fish discharges in order (o ren-
der the water opague when attacked; the Indian
vellow comes from the camel; ivory chips pro-
duce the ivory black and bone black ; the ex-
quisite Prussian blue comes from fusing horse
hoofs and other refuse animal matter with im-
pure potassium  carbonate 5 various lakes are
derived from roots, barks and gums; blue
black comes from the charcoal of the vine stock;
Turkey red is made from the madder plant,
which grows in Hindostan : the yellow sap of a
Siam tree produces gamboge; raw sienna is the
natural earth from the ncighborhood of Sienna,
Italy; raw umber is an carth found near Umbria;
India ink is made from burned camphor:
mastic is made from the gum of the mastic tree,
which grows in the Grecian Archipelago; bister
is the soot of wood ashes; very little real ultra-
marine, obtained from the precious lapis lazuli,
is foundin the market; the Chinese white is
zing, scarlet is iodide of mercury, and vermillion
is from the quicksilver ore cinnabar.



SEEGO’S OPPORTUNITY.

SR SEEGO was one of those men
who believe in a distinct sphere for
women ; the duties of that sphere
consisting of the pleasant little
curriculum of household drudgery
P and baby tending.

Mr. Scego was not a Bible scholar, nor did
he make any pretensions to piety. Yet there was
not a passage in the Good Book bearing on wo-
man’s submission to man that he was not able
to quote.  He emploved these holy clinchers as
indorsements to his discipline, when his wife
attempted to leap the boundaries of her ‘‘sphere”
by the exercise of any independent thought or
action,

Mr. Scego was not wholly responsible for this
ignoble bearing toward woman. It had been in-
culcated in him all theough his boyhood by pa-
ternal example. Fathers generally determine the
kind of husbands their sons will make. The
spirit grew with his growth, and by the time he
was of an age to claim a wife he honestly believ-
cd that women were wholly devoid of any busi-
ness capacity, and that the Lord had kindly made
them for the sole purpose of ministering to the
comforts of man.

1t is not surprising that Mrs. Seego’s powers
had not developed in this atmosphere ; unless we
excent the power of submission to another’s will,
the power to yield up all preferences and inde-
pendence of thought that peace might preside in
the home. In such powers she has developed in
a wonderful degree.

It will be easily understood how it was that
Mrs. Seego had no part in planning the home.
Her husband located all the outbuildings and
yards for the animals to suit his own ideas of
convenience and economy. When his wife faintly
protested against bounding the dooryard with
pig and call pens, her protest would have been
as eflfectual if addressed to the air.

One day in early March, as Mr. Seego was
beginniny the spring work, there came a letter
announcing the scrious illness of his old father,
who lived in a distant state, with the urgent re-
quest for the son to come immediately that his
parent might sec him again. As Mr. Seego
thought of leaving the farm at this busy season
with no one to manage it, of the time he would
lose and the expense of the trip, he fairly groan-
ed.

** [ don’t know what on earth will become of
matters while I'm gone,” he said to his wife at
parting. ‘| know everything will go to the
dogs.  There are all those lambs "most ready
now to market, and there’s no telling how long
['ll be gone.  Great Casar ! 1 wish pa sent for
me in the winter when 1 wasn’t so busy.”

“ Wel'll do the best we can, Tommie and me,”
his wife returned with her usual meekness. “And
itain't likely you'll be gone very long.”

I won’t be gone a minute longer than 1 can
help, you may be sure of that.  And Maria, do
try and see to things for once.”

IFor the next week Mrs. Seego and fourteen-
vear-old Tommic waded through March slush
and braved March winds in caring for the var-
ious animals and the farm’s other interests. In
the meantime Mr, Scego’s father responded to
that final summons. In the letter to his wife
giving this information, Mr. Seego informed her
that he would leave for home the morning after
his father's funeral.  But on that very morning
there came a startling telegram to Mrs. Seego
siying her husband had sustained serious injuries
in a runaway aad (ar her to come to him imme-
diately at his old home.

For a brief time after the shock of this message
Mrs. Seego was wholly overpowered, physically
and meantally, But with the restoration of her
senses she realized that a great responsibility
had fallen suddenly on her.  Not only must she
take a long journey agonized by fears for her
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husband, but she must leave her little children,
including a year. old baby, to the care of strang-
ers.  And then, too, the farm must be provided
with help during her absence.

As this panorama of cares flitted across her
mind, instead of weakening under the burden as
one might naturally have supposed (rom a wo-
man who has not exercised an independent action
for fifteen years, there arose within her, almost
at a bound, a new self, full of strength and pur-
pose. It was the latent power that had been
sleeping the sleep of suppression for so long.
Tommie was quickly despatched to the neighbors,
and in less than two hours a man and woman
were in charge of the farm and house. And in
two hours more Mrs. Seego was flying eastward
on a fast train. ’

When she reached her husband it was to find
him in a serious condition from a compound frac-
ture of the leg. It had occurred while he was on
his way to the station to start home. He lay in
his old boyhood home, and was cared for by an
elderly maiden sister and a brother.

¢ Maria,” said Mr. Seego, in painful gasps,
after the greeling was over, ** was there ever
such a mess of affairs ? It worries me ahnost to
death to think what will become of matters at
home.”

* The less you worry, the sooner you'll get
home to see to things,” returned his wite,quietly.

““ But the doctors say I've got to lie here for
six months, perhaps longer. And what on earth
will become of the farm in thattime ? [’ve been
trying to lay some plans, but my leg hurts me so
bad 1 can't think of nothing.”

“ Don't try to think,” said his wife.
get along some way at home.” -

¢ 1 guess it will be some way. It'll be a poor
way if I'm not there to manage,” snapped the
irritated, nervous husband. ** Now there’s them
lambs. It makes me frantic to think of ’em. They
was such fine ones, ! expected to get quite a sum
for ’em. But as it is, they'll probably run down
and not amount to anything. Great guns! what
a fool 1 was to ride behind Jim’s colts.”

Mrs.Seego remained with her hushand a week.
But so great was the need for her at home, and
as his condition constantly improved it was
thought best for her to return home and leave
him in his relatives’ care. Mr. Seego poured into
her ears floods of advice as to how to manage
the farm for the season. He would direct herone
way one hour only to countermand it the next by
new instructions.

1 tell vou what the matter is,” he said; *‘I'm
all at sea when | try to give directions to a wo-
man. After telling you one thing I get to think-
ing it over and I think that’s too hard for you to
understand. And then | try to lay some simpler
plan for you to go by. But by gosh ! there ain't
nothing simple enough in business matters o
get through a woman's head.”

At last the final advice was given, the painful
parting was over, and Mrs. Seego was on her
homeward journey. She lived two lives during
the trip. One back with her sick husband, the
other forward with her little ones and the home
interests. Her mind was eagerly busy, not in
worry and lamentations, there was no time for
that ; but in thinking and planning on the great
responsibility that had fallen on her.

Whiien less than two hundred miles from home
she was delayed for a couple of hours in a large
city in making railway connections. This time
she spent in walking about the vicinity of the
depot to catch a glimpse of city sights.  As she
was walking along, keenly observant of every-
thing, her attention was attracted to a conspicu-
ous sign on a large building, which read as fol-
lows : ‘¢ Produce commission merchants. All
kinds of produce bought and sold.” Then on a
bulletin board lower down was the following :
“Fancy prices paid for choice veal, spring lambs
and chickens.”

Mrs. Seego halted before this board and read

“ We'll
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the advertisement -vith a deep, keen interest.
s Well, 1 declare ! she exclaimed to herself,
*who knows but what I might sell our lambs
here if it ain’t too far to ship ‘'em. We don’t get
any fancy prices at home, sure. | believe I'll go
in and ask something avout it. ft won’t do any
harm anyway. Nothing ventured, nothing gain-
ed. Yes, I'll do it sure.”

So she walked into the great building and ac-
costing the first person she met said : * *1 see
you buy lambs here. I'd like to know what you're
paying for spring lambs.”

*If you'll step back this way, ma’am, you can
see our buyer, and he'll give you prices.”

She followed the employe back to a large office
where a pleasant looking man sat, to whom she
addressed her inquiry.

“ Spring lambs? Why, ves, we are buying
lambs, and we pay a4 good price for choice, fat
ones.”

And then he mentioned a price that fairly took
Mrs. Seego’s breath, for they had always sold
their lambs at their back country market where
the demand was slow and prices low.

““We have about fifty ot the finest lambs I
ever saw,” she said. ** We've had uncommon
rood luck with them this spring. They are as
tat as butter balls.  And they are just ready for
market now. And I'm anxious to realize every
dollar | can on them."

At this information the man straightened him-
sell up and pricked up his ears with new interest.

“I'll tell you,” he said, ‘* we are specially in
necd of just such a consignment of lambs for the
last of this weck. If those lambs are what you
represent and you can get them to us by Friday
noon, sharp, we'll give you a cent and a half a
pound above the price I've mentioned to you.
But remember they would have to be promptly
at that hour or this offer would not hold good.”

“I'll try and have them here, sir,” said Mrs.
Seego, with quict determination. ** To-day is
Tuesday.  T'll get home to-night. To-morrow
we canget things in readiness,and ship the lambs
Thursday by fast freight.”

Then followed a talk on the details of the
trade, Mrs.Seego also receiving full instructions
as to methods of shipment.

As she left the building it was with a keen
sense of pleasure over the prospect of the sale.
How eager she felt for its successful completion!
When she reached home she found the lambs in
prime condition. Tommie had given them the
best of care.

Mrs. Seego procured help, and with an energy
she never dreamed of possessing, she rushed the
preparations for the shipment ; and when Friday
noon arrived the fambs were at their destination.
The check that she received in payment a few
days later was a source of the deepest pride and
gratification she had ever known.

The success of this transaction greatly stimu-
lated and encouraged Mrs. Scego. She began
actively and earnestly now to lay her plans for the
season. Although her husband had given her so
many directions for the year’s operations, as she
reviewed them now, she saw there was nothing
tangible for her to follow. His instructions were
more confusing than otherwise. And she cour-
ageously determined to throw his advice over-
board and lay plans herself for her guidance.
Her first step was to secure the services of the
most trusty man she could find, stimulating his
interest and effort by good wages.

Mr. Seego did not kecp regular help on the
farm.  And since the farm was too large to be
run by one man under his method of managing,
there was much that was of necessity neglected.
One feature of this method was that of making
two or three trips to town each week and spend-
ing several hours talking on the streets. This
loss of time told seriously in the work of the
farm.

But under his wife's management no time was
wasted.  The man was kept diligently at work.



Patches of ground,here and there, that had been
neglected for the want of time, were broughtinto
cultivation. A larger area than usual was plant.
ed, and better care was given to the crops. In
order to forward the work Mrs. Seego and Tom-
mie did the milking ; and the animals thrived
under the personal care they gave them.

After correspondence with the same commis-
sion house, a consignment of veal calves, spring
chickens and butter, was sent there, and another
helpful check was received by Mrs. Seego. So
satisfactory was the grade of her shipments to
the commission house it resulted in opening a
market at good prices for much of her produce.

In the meantime frequent letters came from
Mr. Seego teeming with advice. *'Maria, don’t
draw out what little we have in the bapk and
ruin us by making debts,” one letter ran. **Do
try some way and get along and not spend every
thing we've been years in laying up. I expect te
find things in a mess when | get home. But |
ain’t blaming you, for it ain’t to be expected that
a wom:n can take up a man’s business and carry
it on as he does. | lie here worrying from morn-
ing till night,thinking what a fix things must be
in at home.” .

Mrs. Seego did not dare to tell him of her
operations. She knew he would have no faith
in them and that it would only add to his burden
of mind.

One day when the planting was all finished
and there was that comfortable breathing-spell
on the farm which comes during the tranform.-
ation of seeds to plants, Mrs. Seego stood outin
the vard viewing the home and its surroundings.
And a more discouraging sight could scarcely
have been presented to a lover of neatness and
beauty.

The paint was worn from the house and it had
an old, dilapidated appearance. The front yard,
which was enclosed by an old, black, broken-
down board fence, had grown up to weeds and
bushes. One side of the yard was ornamented
by ill-smelling pig-pens. And old, rickety, com-
bined wagon-shed and poultry house,a conspicu-
ous, offensive object, stood near the house. Old
worn-out machinery, hen coops, misplaced wood
piles, old boxes and numerous other rubbish
collections dotted the home landscape. (And we
will just add that this is quite an accurate picture
of other farms than the Seego’s.)

A few fine trees stood in the yard and the loca-
tion of the home was naturally pretty ; but the
beauty was entirely hidden by the ragged, dis-
orderly condition of the place.

As Mrs, Seego’s gaze turned from point to
point on this scene, and she realized the possibil-
ities of the place for a beautiful, pleasant home,
the wrath of justice filled her soul. ¢ Here |
have lived,” she reflected within herself, ** for
over fifteen years, and although I have worked
side by side with John for cur interests, I have
been allowed no voice in planning our home sur-
rounding. Our home is a disgrace to us as hu-
man beings. John's whole energies have been
centered on raising crops and animals, and he
has no pride in his home or family. [ know 1
shall have no more power to change matters after
John returns than I have had in the past. Itis
said that at some time there comes to every hu-
man being one great opportunity—just one—to
use or lose. It is the turning opportunityinone’s
destiny. Now I believe that opportunity has
come to me,and just as sure as my name is Maria
Seego, I'll use it too.”

Fortified by the consciousness that she was in
the right, Mrs. Seego began immediately to exe-
cute her brave determination. The man and
Tommie were set to work in the yard. Weeds
were mowed down, bushes grubbed out and un-
even places leveled off and seeded to grass. The
old fence was torn away. A curving driveway
was laid out from the public highway to the
house and covered with gravel. A narrow strip
on each side of this was plowed, smoothed, then
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set to young evergreens. The pig pens were
removed to the rear of the barn, and the ground
where they stood leveled and seeded down. The
old wagon.shed was moved back ; trees were
trimmed ; the old machinery and all the old rub-
bish were gathered up and disposed of ; painters
were hired and the house given a cheerful new
dress.

All this was not accomplished in a hurry. It
took the whole season, for it was done at odd
hours and in the lulls of farm work. The infec-
tion of beautifying the house spread like a fever
through the whole family. The children were so
delighted and excited over it, in their childish
zeal they worked like little beavers.

When the changes were at last completed the
place would scarcely have been recognized as
the same. People in passing by would exclaim
in wonder, for John Seego’s home was known as
the shabbiest place around.

““ Why, your place would sell for a thousand
dollars more than before you fixed it up,” said a
neighbor to.Mrs. Seego one day. *'No one knew
what a pretty place you had before.”

Ag gratified as Mrs. Seego was over the pleas-
ant changes, her enjoyment was robbed of its
sweetness when she anticipated the scene she
was sure would follow on her husband’s return.
But the friction might as well come first as last,
she thought. For after this taste of liberty
and exercise of her powers, she dctermined she
would never again sink to the mere cipher she
had hitherto been in her home.

.

It was a bright Octobet day when Mr. Seego
arrived at the home station, just seven months
after his departure. Although he had to hobble
on crutches, his happy looking face showed how
deep was his joy in getting home.

* It's a long time for afellow to be cooped up
a thousand miles away from home,” he said, as
they rode along.

“Why, Maria !” he suddenly exclaimed, notic-
ing for the first time the shining new buggy in
which they were riding ; *“ whose buggy did you
borrow ?”

* Our own,"” she returned. ‘“We’ve had noth-
ing to ride in since we were marcied John, but
that heavy old farm wagon. 1 had a chance to
get this at a bergain, and so I bought it.”

“ Why, good heavens, Maria ! | never heard
of such extravagance. And thaton top of all the
extra expense of my sickness ! Why, you've lost
your senses.”

‘“No, I haven’t. I've just found them,” return-
ed Mrs. Seego, quietly. ‘‘And now, John, you
needn’t get surprised already. We've been mak-
ing some other changes at home. But I don’t
want you to begin to fuss until you know of all
we've done. You've been having your own way
solely and absolutely for fifteen years. And since
1 had to run the farm this summer I've simplv
claimed the same privilege you have exercised so
long. Turn about is fair play, you know.”

As they approached their home, for which Mr.
Seego was eagerly watching, a curious, puzzled
loock came over his face.

“ Why, Maria, this ain’t our place,” he said,
as his wife turned the horse’s head in.

“Yes it is our home. But it doesn’t look as
it used to, does it? Isn't it pretty? You wouldn’t
have believed that ours was such a beautiful
place, would you ? But, John, don't go to com-
plaining. | don’t want you to say one word until
you know all we've done.”

There was no time for complaints then, any-
way. For a bevy of little ones came running out
to meet their father, and to witness the strange
sight of their once strong father being helped
from the carriage and into the house like a help-
less child.

But the time soon came, the excitement of his
arrival over, when he and his wife sat face to
face to have their reckoning. She held an ac-
count book, and as she told him of the season’s
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plans and labors, and one vesult after another,
she clinched her statements with figures from
her book.

* You see,” she said in conclusion, ** the only
money | have taken from the bank is part of the
money paid lor the buggy. In everything else
we have paid our way.”

“ And, John,"” she continued, with a spirit and
confidence he never saw in his wife of old, ** |
believe the LLord has favored my plans, for we
have never had such crops before—never such a
harvest as we are gathering in. And what the
L.ord tavors you surely ought to.”

We are none of us wholly bad. lohn Seego
was not. There come moments, they are the
awakening, divine moments to the soul, when
the struggling, better nature gains its long-
fought-for victory, and breaks through the crust
of selfishness and bigotry, by which the most of
us are enveloped.

John Seego looked at his wife.
proud approving light in his eves.

** Maria,” he said, in brusque but honest con-
fession, * I see I've been making a mighty big
mistake in the way I've always sized you up for
the last fifteen years. [I've always honestly be-
lieved that womean hadn’t any business sense,and
not much sense of any kind for that matter. But
I’ve found out they have, after all.”

There was a

The Beauty of Sympathy.

Sympathy, beautiful and pure, is apt to be
marred by its being prompted merely by a sense
of duty ; and thus its true and natural spontan-
eity is veiled. [t is true that the habit becomes
second nature to us, and by habit we may and
do develop honorable and charitable sympathy
with all suffering ; but the truly sympathetic are
so born, and it is as impossible for them to en-
shroud their true desires and actions as it is *‘to
soil a sunbeam by the touch.” It is in the late
youth and mature years that as a rule we see its
most splendid achievements ; in childhocd it is
apt to be in abeyance. In the old age of good
people its beauty is enhanced ; and yet in many
instances, in the sere and yellow leaf, all that
was of sympathy, what little there might have
been, becomes hitterness, and the selfish man
clings to what he has gained, coveting what he
has not, with a tenacity which bafies description.
All his treasures are on earth, and as he knows
he must and shall leave them, there can be no
eternal hope in him, and his mind becomes cen-
tred on that which is ot short duration. He be-
comes *‘earthen,” and the rest of his days are
spent in sordid contemplation of what at best is
but an idle dream.

Woman’s Fidelity.

The obligation of fidelity will be as natural to
woman in the time to come as it was in the old
days,because human nature is stronger than any
laws we may make to change it, and the instinc-
tive feeling of a woman, like a dog, is fidelity—
fidelity to the man she loves, the man to whom
she has given herself. Iiducation and modcrn
influences may modify for i time the bent of her
life, and may cause some women to break away
and embark on other lines and ways of living..
but the prodigals will return home, finding out
the hollowness and the impossibility of the car-
eer they prepared for themselves.

From physical causes, women cannot lead the
same lives as men, do what they may, and as
nature, in her wisdom, has placed such restric-
tions on them, they will recognize, after a time,
their limitations, and be content to admit that
they have been worsted in the unequal struggle.

A London paper comments upon Miss Francis
Willard’s effective manner as she appears before
large audiences. Through great self contral ac-
companied by sympathy, she is able completely
control her hearers.



VAR ST ERY

ELOCUTIONARY{ |

A SWELL WEDDIN’
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I2 hed sed (me and Mr. Bowers),
‘f») after thet tryin' trip we tuk to

Kansas, thet nothin’ short of death
could git us to travelin’ agin. But
la! the best of folks will change
their minds—fer we did.  An' the
reason of it wuz, Ephr'um got a
urgin® letter from lLamson Fuller,
the oldest boy of Mahaly Fuller
(she thet wuz Mahaly Bowers, Ephr'um’s sister),
wantin® us to come out to British Columbia an’
spend the \\mlel

Lamson an’ his brother hed went to British
Columhia from Lanark some fifteen year ago,
an' hed heen gettin® rvicher all the time. An'
they hadn't much to start on, nuther, for their
paonly give 'em two hundred dollars apiece,
thet bein’ their sheer of the farm.  But they wuz
stiddy, an’ sharp on the trade—an’ la! "twan’t
no time till they wuz wuth thousands. Yit,
with all their money they hedn’t fergot us old
folks clcan back in Lanark. An’ ef you'll be-
lieve me, them boys sent us an’ their ma money
enoagh to pay our way clean to British Colum-
bia, fer they ’lowed Mahaly'd hev no excuse
about goin' ef we went.  But do you think that
womanud go ?

“No, ma'am,” says she, ‘Tl put thet money
imto suthin® where it'll show.  There's four
things 've been needin’ an’ wantin’ fer two
yeiars i incubator, i sassage-grinder, a sheep-
shearer an’ a Jersey heifer.  An’ now's my
chance to git ‘em.”

Now, between vou an’ me, Mahaly allays hez
been an’ allays will be close ; she’s closter'n the
bark on a beach-tree.  She'd hed plenty all the
time to git those things, but wuz too pesky
stingy to get "em.  But she see she cither hed to
go to Brtish Columbia on  this money an’
swaste it as she said, or put it in suthin’
about the farm, fer the boys wouldn’t hear to
her hoardin’ it up.

Well, Ephr'um an’ me done our best to git
her to go; but we see it wuz wastin® breath, so
we quit, an’ commenced gittin® ourselves ready.

Ephr'um wuz settin’ in the post-office ane dd),
talkin', when in walked Hezikier Tumper, an’
sitys he:

“ Heerd vou're goin® West, Mr. Bowers.”

“Yes,” says Ephr'um ; ““‘me an’ Marthy ’low
to go Wednesday week.”

“Thet so?” says Hezikier. ¢ Well, we cack-
lated to go in acouple of weeks or sech a mat-
ter.  Mebby we could resh things a leetle an’ go
with vou folks.”

1 hope vou kin, now, shore,” says Ephrlum;
“fer 1 know the women-folks 'ud injoy bein’ to-
wether. 1t must be pesky tejus to be shet up in
them keers fer a hull week.”

*Well, 'tis, buti don’t ‘low we'll
much el we pro together,” says Hezikier.

mind it
“But

who he vou goin’ to visit out there, Mr.
Bowers 2™
© Well,” says Ephr'um, *“I hope you ‘un 't fer-

got Mahaly Fuller’'s boys, Lamson an’ Asy?
They went out West about the same time Var-
ley's mill burned that’s fifteen year ago. Don't
you recolleck ?7

“Lawful Hunt!” says Hezikier. “Do you
know, I'd plumb fergot them boys? How be
they giltin’ on?”

“Tine, fine ! They're rich as egg.  1t'll be a
nice place to \mt 'm a-thinkin’.”

o 'T\\lll s0,” says Hezikier. **Well, I'm
a-goin’ there fer pood 'n’ all. My Priscilly

thinks she'd like ter hev me an’ her ma livin® in
the same town she does, long’s we're gittin’ old.
Now, DPriscilly’s manis a square feller all the
way through; he's expectin' to git me some
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kind of a job, an’ says cven ef 1 don’t git work
right off, he ’lows he kin take keer of me an’
ma. Pl tell you, Mr. Bowers, there hain’t many
men thet hez a son-in-law like mine.”

“Yes, sir,” says Ephrium, *Priscilly done
well ; they hain't non of us thet'll argy thet
point.  Now, about our goin' out together. I'll
talk to Marthy, an® you see ef you can't hustle
your wife around so’s we kin git off Wednesday
week.”

When Ephr'um come home an’ wuz tellin’ me,
I jest put on my bunnit an’ shawl an’ went im-
mejiately over to see Mis’ Tumper. 1 told her |
wouldn’t hear to her not goin’ fer we'd be a great
deal of company to each other.”

* Well,” savs she, ““I'll put in my best licks,
an’ I reckin 1 kin git ready—'"thout 1 should hev
company to hinder me.”

Of course, Mis’ Tumper hed extry work to do,
a-cookin her pervisions to eat on the road, bhut |
wuz red of thet job, fer the boys hed sent money
enough to pay fer our meals in a stylish dinin’-
car; so I says to Ephr'um, “We might as well
put on a leetle airs fer once in our lives.”

We got off on the app’inted day, an’ sech a
trip. 1 wisht everybody in this forlorn world
could afford to go. An’ the eatin’ is suthin’
grand. The only thing that bothered me wuz
the price, fer it didn't 'pear’s ef 1 got the wuth
of my money ; even ef I did eat right smart, a
dollar a meal’s a good deal to pay. But la! |
couldn’t eat nigh all they brung me, an’ some of
the goodies I couldn't cven tech by the time )
got to 'em.  Speakin’ of catin’, I wisht you'd a-
seen Ephr'um ; ef he didn't git the wuth of his
money | don’t know who did. Sayshe, **Martby,
I'll eat everything they fetch, ef it kills me.” An’
it migllty nigh did, fer after we got out to Lam-
son she hed dyspepsy so bad he couldn’t sleep
o' nights. Why, thet man took quart after quart
of hop bitters mixed with pepsin and gingseng,
an’ it never done him a mite of good. When
he went (o git same perscription medi-
cine, the doctor told him he'd jest hev to stop
eatin’; that is, sech hearty vittals. The thoughts
of givin’ up his eatin® hurt Ephr'um dretful, fer
he’s allays been a monsterus good feeder.

But I started out to tell you about the wed-
din’, an’ here | am wanderin’ around in the
wilderness, as it were.

Well, to commence agin’ we went to Lam-
son’s fust, to visit, long's he's the oldest. Thet
man hez the beautifullest home 1 ever see, an’
the furniture 'peared like it wuz too pritty to
use.  We reely felt out of place, me an’
Ephrium —not sayin’ we hain't used to nuthin’,
but this house 'peared too fine fer human bein’s
to live in, Lamson tried to make us feel at
home, but his wife w as a leetle airy an’ uppish;
an’ bhetween you an’ me, | don’t think Frances
(thet’s Lamson’s wife's name) wuz expectin’ us ;
't eny rate, she looked kinder dumbfuddled, an’
I believe she'd a-ruther we’d a-waited till some
other time to come, on account of Mayla (thet’s
their daughter) goin® to be married. You know,
lamson named her fer his ma- -Mahaly-—but
girl-like, she wa'n’t in no notion of hevin’' thet
“oncarthly oame,’ as she called it, so she
changed it to Mavla.  But still she wuz named
fer her grandma.

Well, from the time we got there it wuz con-
tinucl hubbub an’ fussin’ around—dressmakers
trottin’ in an® out, storekeepers bringin' boxes
an’ bundles. Why la! 1 never sce so many
fineries as thet girl hed. There hain't no use of
it—it’s extravergance ; but girls will do it.

About a couple of days after we come they
sent out the cards fer the weddin®’, an’ besides
the reg'lar invite in the envelop, there wuz a
ticket to git into the church. Now, ain't thet a
queer idee? Says I to Frances :

‘“How much is them tickets apiece? Will
they take the money fer ’em at the church doar
or sead it to the house ?”

“ Heavens, woman !" said Frances. “‘Charge

12

fer those cards of invilation?
mean ?”

tWell,” says I, ** don’t git so techy. 1 ’lowed
you'd laid out a good deal of money on them
mvites, an’ them tickets, or cards of invite, as
you call ‘em, ought to be wuth twenty-five cents
apiece, an’ in thet way you'd git your money
back.”

“We're not tryin’ to git our money back, Mis’
Bowers,” says she.

¢ Oh, pshaw ! Frances,” says I,
hev vou call me *Aunt Marthy.’
more sociable-like.”

‘I will when ] don't forget,” says she.

“Now," says I, *‘let me help you in the kit-
chen; fer if I'do say it, an’ shouldn’t, I'm a
master hand at makin’ pound-cake, mince an’
punkin pies an sech like.  Then 1 know you'll
want pressed chicken, an’ 1 kin fix that beauti.
tul, ef you'll give me a few celery tops—or tur-
nip tops 'ud do.”  She wuz on the p’int of leav-
in’ the room, but she turned around, with her
eyebrows riz clean to the middle of her forrud—
an’she’s got a high forrud—an’ says she in
witherin’ tones :

““ We can get along without your assistance.”

I sced right away that 1'd riled her, but I
lowed she'd want me to help, else I shouldn’t
‘2’ offered. I wuz tellin’ Ephr'um what Frances
said to me, an’ says he:

““Let em alone. They don’t need your help,
an® what’s more, they don’t want it.  Can't you
sce they don’t?  You're too meddlesome.”

His sayin’ this riled me some few, an’ I up an’
told him I hedn’t lived with him lhnty-ﬁve year
thout knowin’ what work wuz; an’ 1 wuzn't
willin' to set around with my hands folded, a-
idlin® my time away.

After this episode [ kep’ myself from offerin’
to help ; but the day before the weddin’, here
come the man from the flower gardens, which
wuz a leetle ways out of town, an' | know he
must ’a’ brung three wagon-loads of flowers an’
green plants, for ‘‘decorations,” as Frances
said. Then it wuz | plumb fergot my good re-
solutions about not oﬂ'mn to help I jest resh-
ed right down-stairs, an’ says 1 ¢

e '\'0\\, Frances, do let me make the bokm‘e.
I kin make the purtiest flat ones, ef | do say it.”

With thet, the flower feller turned to me as
impedent as you please, an’ says he :

** Flat bouquets are out of date, old lady."”

Well, I wuz thet mad I hed to git out of the
room, ter | wuz aleered my tougue 'ud git away
from me.

The mornin’ of the weddin’ arove, an’ Frances
wuz oncommon nice to me. Thinks I to my-
self, ‘She must hcv some ax to grind.” Pretty
soon she come an’ put her arms ‘around me, an’
says she:

‘“ Aunt Martha, you don't look well this morn-
ing.”

I kinder sniggered to myself, fer I see what
she wuz fishin’ at. Then says she

“ Don’t you think you .m’ Uncle Ephrum hed
betier go over to Asy's an’ stay till after the
weddin'?” ]

“Oh, no,"”says 1. “Mean’ Ephr'um wouldn't
miss the weddin’ fer nuthin'; an’ 1 never felt

What do you

“I'd like to
It 'ud sound

better in my life than [ do this mornin’,
I'rances.”
Then says she, ‘“ Well, of course you won't

care to go to the church ?”

“Yes, indeed, we do; we wouldn't slight
Mayly like thet,” says I.

** But,” says Frances, ‘“all the carriages are
taken.”

“La? thet's no difference,’ says I. *“Me an’
Ephr'um kin git an early start an’ w.alk easy
‘nough. Jest gne us our tickets an' we'll git
there all right. ’

** Well, you shall not walk ;
way provided for you to go,”
freezin' tones.

The weddin' wuzn't to be till twelve o'clock,

»

there’ll be some
says Irances, in



but I got ready early—about eight o’clock. |
put on my black bomdazine an’ my white cro-
shayed lace collar thet Mis’ Tumper give me, as
we come out together. The minute Ephr'um
set eyes on me, says he:

* Marthy, I never sce you look so blooain’ in
my life.  'Why, you'll lcok like the bride, only
purtier.”

I told him to quit his flatterin’; but to tell the
truth, me an’ Mayly does favor cach other—an’
she’s a mighty pritty gicl.

The kerrige come fer us real early, fer we
wanted to git there an’ see all the folks come in.
It wa’'n't more’n twenty minutes after we'd got
to the church till the percession hove in sight at
the door. Now let me see ef | kin remember
jest how they come. Fust wuz four fellers with
clawhanner coats ; then come four girls dressed
in pink an’carryin’ emense bokays of pink roses.
Follerin’ them come a girl walkin® alone—most
likely her pardner wuz sick.  She hed on a pale
laylock dress, an' wuz carryin’ a bunch of yaller
roses. Then last come Mayly, with a trail four
yacds long, but she was leanin’ on her father's
arm. Says I to Ephe'um :

*“ Land o Goshen ! Where's Mayly's young
man? Do you reckin he’s playved off on her ?”’

* He ain't insight ; it dogs look thet way,”
says he. -

But just thet minute a door opened at the
side of the pulpit, an’ he (Mayly's young man)
come walkin’ out with another feller, an’ they
went right over to where Mayly wuz standin’
with her pa.  Then follered the ceremony, which
I couldn’t hear; so | spent my time lookin’
around. | wuzdretful put out about where |
set, fer | wanted a seat in the amen corner, an’
told 'em so; but they never paid a mite of atten-
tion, an' they put us way back nigh the door.

Well, it wa'n't but a few minutes till the big
organ tuned up agin fer 'em to walk out, an’
the knot wuz tied—she thet wuz Mayly Fuller is
Mrs. Howard Allison. Me an’ Ephr'um stood
in the pew an' wuz takin’ in the sights—the
colored-glass winders, the flowers, the big
organ, an’ sich like, an’ we didn’t really know
how time wuz flyin’.  When we got out on the
sidewalk, there wa'n’t a kerrige in sight, so
there wuz nuthin’ fer us to do but walk. Of
course, that made us late fer the gatherin® at
the house ; but 1t couldn’t be helped, so | tried
not to be rily.

Me an’ Ephr'um didn’t wait fec Frances or
Lamson to interduce us; we jest went around
shakin' hands an' interducin’ ourselves.  They
wuz all a real pleasant-spoken lot of people, but
they wa'n't as sociable as they might "a’ been.
But the very most onsociable one at the gather-
in’ wuz Mayly’s ma-in-law. 1 tried to git up a
conversation with her, so's to make her feel
casy in Lamson’s house ; but | hed a tussle to
git a word out of her.  Finally, I ot to talkin’
about the weddin’ presents, an’ I asked her what
she give the bride.

*¢ Oh,” says she, ‘'l gave them a Steinway.”

¢ What might thet be?" says I.

She looked at me as sneerin’, an’ says she :

¢ A piano, of course.”

“La! saysI, ‘do they call 'em Steinways
out here? [ never heerd them called anyvthing
but pianers. | declare, you done well by ‘em.
Me an' Mr. Bowers give 'em a beautiful amber
glass tea-set of four pieces—a sugar-bowl, cream,
pitcher, butter-dish an’ spoon-tumbler. We
wuz kinder undecided fer awhile; Mr. Bowers
wanted to hev the sugar-bow! an’ cream-pitcher
of blue glass an’ the other two picces of yaller,
but they wouldn’t break the sets. Now, it "pears
to me they might "a’ broke the sets, long’s they
wuz a dollar apiece. 1've looked amongst the
presents, an’ I didn’t sce nuthin’ of it} but of
course it’s there somers. Did you see anything
of it, Mis' Allison ?”

“ No, | saw nothing in yellow glass,” says
she.

I see she didn't want to talk about the pres-
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ents, 50 I thought mebbe 1 could get her to talk
ef 1 said suthin’ about her dress, fer she 'peared
kinder vain. So says I:

* Thet Jace trimmin’ on your dress s mighty
pritty.”” She kinder smiled an’ nodded her head.
“But,” says I, *““don’t you think the color of
thet goods is most too bright fer a womaa your
age? You must be cvery day of sixty—you
look it ; fer I'm fifty-seven, an’ I know you're
older'n | be.”

Scch a look as thet woman give me! 1 wuz
actually skeered.  Why, the sparks fairly flew
out of her eyes, an’ says she:

*“You impertinent creature!
you?”

An’ with thet she flouizced away, leavin® me
plumb beat out. ¢ Now,” thinks I, **I've made
her mad; an’ | 'lowed to go spend the day with
her before I went home.”

But 1 didn’t say nuthin® but the truth, an’ |
reckon you'll agree with me on that p’int, when
[ tell you how she wuz dressed. She hed on a
canary-colored silk dress, cutlow so's to show
her neck (which wuz as wrinkled as a russet
apple and nigh the samc color); an’ the sleeves
wuz a leetle below her elbows, an’ she hed on
gloves the same color as her dress.  The skirt
wuz made with a long trail, an’ ketched up here
an’ therc with bunches of yaller daisies an’ black
lace. Now, I hain't a-sayin’ but what this dress
‘ud "a’ looked pritty on a youny girl, but it look-
ed fur from it on thet old woman.  As | said to
Ephr'um, she put me in mind of a old, dried-up
dandelion.  But he wouldn’t say nuthin’ agin
Mis’” Allison’s dress. I think it kinder worries
Ephrium to think 1 don’t care more’n 1 do about
society ; but ’tain’t in me. Howsomever, [ did
feel lordly when I got to mixin’ around amongst
thet fine-dressed crowd.  How I did wish some
of my Sapville friends could "2’ scen me, as |
meandered tree an’ easy through them han'some
rooms, speakin’ to my right an’ to my left. |
reckon it 'ud’a’ surprised ‘em some few. An’
what they hed to eat wuz *‘a feast fit fer the
gods,” to use poetical language.

I hain’t time to tell you all the particlars, but
I must tell you about the cake. They give
everybody thet wuz there a piece of the weddin’-
cake, donc up in a white satin box an’ tied with
ribbon. | think it wuz a real pritty idee.

Well, after they'd got done distributin’ the
cake, an’ Mayly an’ her husband hed been con-
gratilated, they begun gittin’ ready to go 'way,
bein's they wanted to ketch the evenin’ train, to
start on their weddin’ trip.

Thet evenin’, aller everything was over, Lam-
san come up to me, an’ says he :

““Aunt Marthy, this is what we call a swell
wedding,  What do you think of it?”

“Well,” says 1, “‘ef swell means big, fine,
happs fyvin’, you've struck the term azactly.”

How dare

My Chum.

I am twenty-nine years of age, and 1 have
been a bachelor all my life. 1 have very pretty
apartments well up town, my club, *money,”
enough friends, a good pedigree they say, and
am altogether fortunate. In addition I had a
chum.

It was on my twenty-fifth bicthday that we
first met. | was lonely, and wandered out of
the club, and down into the mercantile part of
the city. [ stood in front of a big window, list-
lessly gazing at some curious little pictures ; |
remember they werc etchings of scenes in Switz-
erland. By and by | went in, and then I first
saw my chum.

He was standing over in a corner of the little
shop, but he did not turn his face when |
entered.  He was a tall, slender fellow, with a
very pale face and very regular features.

He was clad in a sort of dark-brown stuff,
which, taking into consideration the intense pal-
lor of his face, struck me as very becoming. |
never liked brown before.

Somchow I was steuck by him, and called the
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“he was a little reserved.

shopkeeper to me, and asked whao he was.  The
merchant replied that he thought he was origi-
nally English, ard had been connected with
some old family, which had gone to picces ; and
s0 he had drifted to America.  Anyway he in-
troduced him to me.

He was a peculiar-looking fellow.  He was so
very tall, and so very pale, and he had little
lincs all over his face, which made it hard to tell
how old he was. But he had such pretty hands
1 quite fell in love with them.  They were long
and slender, and he never carried them, as many
fellows do, in his pockets. He was one of the
few | have met, who never secm to have a re-
alizing sense of the, at times, infinite recep-
tiveness of pockets.

He did not seem at all embarrassed when |
met him, but in that quiet, dignified way that
some otherwise uninteresting individuals have,
he was able to get along by saving very little.
During that first hour | was with him he spoke
just twice, and then not so much apparently out
of courtesy to me as to himselt. [ liked him,
though, he was so good-looking and dignified
and had such extremely wood manners, even if
When | went out, |
inquired again about him, and the shopkeeper
said he was there generally every afiernoon any-
way. So I got into the habit of going down to
the little shop about two o’clock aflternoons.

At the end of two weeks we had become pretty
well acquainted, and then one day | thought |
would keep count of how much he said.

From 2.43 to 3.43 he made just ninc remarks.

Things went on, and one day it dawned on
me that it would be o good plan for him and me
to be chums.  So [ suggested it to him, and in
his quiet way he assented, and that night he
went home with me.

He was a funny fellow. [t wits just at dusk
that we got to my den, and the room was dark.
As we entered it, his pale face seemed to light
up, and | knew he liked the place, though, as
usual, he said nothing. e stood leaning
against the mantel and gazed into the fire. |
found out afterward that this was afavorite posi-
tion of his, and night after night when I came
home late (and he always stayed up for me), |
would find him in the same position, gazing
into the coals. e had some very marked
peculiarities, but 1 Joved him as 1 never loved
anyone else, not even myself. Never hoisterous,
always dignified, unobtrusive, watchful, vet not
critical, he was the truest of friends.

He never said a great deal to me, but [ joved
to hear him speak.  He had such a sweet, gen-
tle voice, and he always secmed to say just the
right thing at just the right time.

1 remember one night I came in some time after
midnight, and in my impetuous way I went up
to him, and, standing beside him, said, “Old
fellow, how many {riends have you in the world ?”
And he looked at me with that pale face of his,
and simply answered “One.”  And | was so
pleased that | didn’t ask him another question,
but left him by the mantel and went to bed.

Weeks passed into months, months rolled
on into years, and still my chum and [ lived on
together. | loved him more and more, and |
think it was reciprocated.  But with him you
could never tell.

It was one blustering night in March that |
came home very late, and as [ entered my room
saw my chum was still waiting for me.  And
just as usual, 1 said, “Well, old man, what
time is it?”  For the remark was a kind of joke
between us.

His face looked paler and ghastlier than ever,
and in a poor, weak, pathetic voice he soltly
answered, ** Three.” Then there was a little
rattle in his chest, and he was gone. Yes, wone,
There had been a whir and a rattle, i few wheels
had dropped out of place, its pale face rested
against its pretty hands, and my dear old friend
was grone.

Yet Istill think my chum had a history.



Love me Now.

If vou're ever going to love me,
L.ove me now while [ can know
Al the sweet and tender feclings
Which from real affection flow.
Love me now while 1iom living -
Do not wait 1ill 1 am pgone,
And then chisel it in marble—
Warm Jove-words on ice-cold stone.

{( vou've dear, sweet thoughts about me,
Why not whisper them to me ?

Don't you know “twould make me happy,
And as glad as glad can be?

If you wait till | am sleeping,
Neter to waken here again,

There'll be walls of earth between us,
And | couldn’t hear you then,

If you knew some one was thirsting
FFor a drop of water sweet,

Would you be so slow 10 bring it ?
Would you step with laggard feet?

There are tender hearts all “round us,
Who are thirsting for our love;

Shall we deny to them what Heaven
Has kindly sent us from above ?

1 won't feel your kind caresses
When the grass grows o'er my face 7

I won't crave your love or Kisses
In my last, low resting place.

So, if you do love me iy,
If it's but a little biy,

I"d rathee know it now while |
Can, living, own and treasure it.

« Noonings.’’

“Run upstairs now, dear, and take your noon-
ing,” said a friend whom I was visiting to her
little daughter. *‘Her what ?” I asked.

* Her noon rest, which is usually a nap,” my
friend replied, while May herself exclaimed, “Oh,
please, mamma, not to-day.”

** Yes, May, the sooner you go the sooner you
can come back to us.”

After a short pause, during which she seemed
about to remonstrate ag:in,but evidently thought
better of it, the child danced off.

When she had gone my friend turned to me
with a smile. ‘It would doubtless sound ab-
surd to some people,” she said, *‘to send a grown
child off for a nap every day, but in May’s case
it i1s necessary.  Her quick temper and fault-
finding ways used to cause me great anxiety
before 1 realized that it was the direct result of
exhausted nerve-force—not a naturally bad dis-
position.

* 1 might never have found this out had it not
been for a wise old aunt of mine. *That child
does not mean to be naughty,” my aunt said to
me one afternoon when, after correcting May for
repeated disobedience she had left the room ina
passion of angry tears; ‘sheis thoroughly tired
out, that is all.  Why not have her take regular
noonings ?'

«*She explained her suggestion further, and |
adopted it with most satisfactory results. At
first May rebelled, but, by rcasoning with her
and allowing her some extra treat aftcrwards,
until she became accustomed to it, 1 soon got
her to like the idea.

“By resting after the noon meal she has few
attacks of indigestion to which children are so
prone; she is happy and interested in work or
play during the afternoon, and when her father
comes home at night he finds a good-natured
child, instead of once who is irritable and frac-
tious.

[ began this plan four ycars ago, when she

~
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was eight years old, and 1 shall persevere with
it until May is old enough and has sufficient dis-
cretion to decide for herself whether she nceds it
or not, | hope the habit will become so fixed
that it will last through life, for it works like a
charm, and is a capital specific for wrinkles, I
know, for I, too, have tried it.” Aand my rosy,
jolly hostess laughed.

An hour later May returned, and the child who
had been complaining that the sun was too bright
and her frock too warm was now the embodi-
ment of sweet temper, and as she took her place
in the carriage with us, I noticed that her strained
nerves and muscles had relaxed, and that her
usually restless little body was quiet.

It occurred to me then that women of all ages,
mothers especially, as my friend hinted, might
find the plan a profitable one. There is scarcely
a housekeeper who—if she made at first the
eflortthat in some cases doubtless would be
required—could not retire to her own room for a
longer or shorter time after the noon work was
done, take off her gown, throw herself on the
bed or couch and with closed eyes and relaxed
muscles, stay there from ten minutes to sixty, as
her duties would allow.

However busy a life one might lcad, this little
rest would be both time and money saved in the
end, and not only one’s self, but one’s family
would benefit by it.

Moth Preventive.

In this age of fearful moth preventive smells
it is worth while to know that moths will never
1o where there are lavender-bags. Even where
they have begun their ravages in furs or feathers
it is said that a lavish sprinkling of the articles
with good lavender-water will prevent further
damage.

No one can ask for a purer or pleasanter odor
about garments. A liberal distribution of lav-
ender sachets in closets, drawers and trunks will
give you the satisfaction of making sweeter your
belongings with the weapon which drives away
their depredators. Put a lavender sachet in
gour piano if you fear moths will ravage the

elt.

Service,

The moral greatness of service makes it life’s
truest and best purpose. Whether you call it
altruism, charity, enthusiasm of humanity, it is
the voluntary taking of something from yourself
to give to another. The child and the savage
have little of this disposition. It only comes with
culture and development.

Useful Things to Know.

Clean hard finished walls with
water.

Rub whitewash spots with strong vincgar.

Darn thin places in blankets as you would
stockings.

Rub soft grease over tar and then wash in
warm soda witer.

Straw matting is best cleaned with a cloth wet
with salt water. Wipe dry.

If the drain to an iron sink becomes clogged
with grease, have recourse to potash. )

Pearl knife handles should be rubbed with a
salt rag dipped in fine table salt, then polish
with leather.

Put a saucepan of boiling water in the oven
and the steam will keep the bread crust smooth
and tender.

The best way to mend torn leaves of books is
to paste them with white tissue paper. The print
will show through it.

If gilt frames, when new, are covered with a
coat of white varnish, all specks can then be
washed ofl with water withcut harm.

When baking bread or cake, never bang your
oven doors when closing them, as the sudden
jar may make the bread or cake heavy.

Knee pads for boys may be made out of an old
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hzavy, black sock doubled before cutting out.
Bind with braid and add the fastenings from a
worn- out pair of ‘‘protectors.”

When threading a needle in a dim light, hold
in such a way as to outline a white thread
against your dark gown. If using dark thread,
the hand or anything white makes a helpful back-
ground.

Qilcloth may be improved in appearance by
rubbing it with & mixture of a ha!f ounce of bees-
wax in a saucerful of turpentine. Set thisin a
warm place until they can be thoroughly mixed.
Apply with a flannel cloth then rub with a dry
flannel.

A Treasured Necklace.

A lovely pear] necklace which onc of last
winter's lucky debutantes received as a coming-
out gift was the result of wise forethought on the
part of her mother. She began buying the pearls
for it on her baby’s first birthday, adding one,
perfectly matched, on every succeeding birthday,
till the strand was completed. Think what a
treasure this was for the young maiden—a
precious pearl for every birthday-—none costing
more, probably, than hundreds of prosperous and
indulgent parents spend always in toys and
perishable or transient pleasures on birthday an-
niversaries,of all which expenditure it is a chance
if any souvenir outlasts a year.

Self-Dependence Versus Self-Subservience.

The tyranny one so frequently sees exercised
in families by certain so-called strong wills over
weaker natures is a cause for regret and pity.
Censure is due those who practice such tyranny,
but vastly more for those who allow their claims
to certain rights and privileges to be thrown
aside to make way for the stronger and more
imperious will.

A mind incapable of thinking and acting on
its own responsibility fails to win respect from
others.

Parents have a responsibility in this direction
which is not always recognized by them. The
child should be taught self-reliance in the truest
sense of the word very early in life, and it should
be developed and strengthened with his growth.

How many can look back to youth and recall
what seemed then a stern reply to some every-
day question of more or less interest. ** Decide
for yourself,” said the angel in disguise. ** Do
not always ask some one to do it for you.” And
we live to bless the wise and kind heart who
threw us so directly back on our own resources,
and usually such means were not found want-
ing.

%‘ certain amount of deference is naturally and
rightfully paid by younger people toward those
who have years of experience to look back upon.
But in the tnfling, every-day questions young
people should be compelled to decide for them-
selves, for there will come a time that will surely
demand these qualities for graver questions, and
will ask for a promptness and firmness of char-
acter which will exclude all advice and help from
thosz to whom we may appeal for lesser aid.

Sand Pile Adjuacts.

A mother tells how she made her child as
happy as the owner of the most costly and best
cquipped yacht. It may suggest ideas for some
other child’s pleasure this summer.

Probably most well-regulated children in these
days have a sand pile, but my boy had two or
three accessories that very much enhanced his
pleasure. They were simply two dozen hricks
and a dozen different lengths of nicely planed
boards, varying from one to three and a half
fect. | also sank a large shallow pan in the
ground, and on the days when the little fellow
was allowed to fill it with water, and wear his
scrap of a flann¢l bathing suit, and sail his re-
markable fleet of boats therein, assisted by a
pair of bellows, hilarity ran high.



Kitchen Odors.

Few things are more disagrecable in warm
weather than the odor of cooking which pervades
the house, and which by most housckecpers is
regarded as a necessary cvil ; hence the cause is
never investigated or the remedy considered.

So many trifles contribute to the unpleasant
whole, that a study of the subject must be made
in order toreach the source of the trouble. Many
people blame the use of gas or oil stoves, partic-
ularly when meats are baked in them, for this
smell of cooing. This is a mistake. An oven
that is not clean or well ventilated, as well as
one that is overheated, almost always gives forth
an unpleasant smell. Again, it may be traced to
burned fat, which escapes from the pan, orif the
odor is emitted from boiling, it is usually due to
the liquor boiling over from the sides of the pot.

An entire absence of the smell of cooking from
any kitchen where culinary operations are going
on is not to be expected, but it may be confined
to the kitchen, and need not be allowed, as it
often is, to destroy the appctite of everyone in

the house. )
Perfect cleanliness in all cooking utensils,
plenty of fresh air freely admitted and a well-ven-

tilated oven will terd toward relief in the way of

strong odors in the kitchen.

Many times the unpleasant odors aie not
wholly due to cooking, but are indirectly con-
nected with it, and add to the sum total of foul-
ness brought out by the heat of the fire and the
various processes going on. This may be said
of the refuse left to stand about, such as egg-
shells, fish-bones, vegetable peelings and decay-
ed fruit, which should all be disposed of at once.
It takes no more time to attend to these things
in the beginning than in the end, and the result
of doing the work at the proper timeis most sat-
isfactory.

Small attentions of this kind in the kitchen,
with the free use of borax for washing up, as
well as for pouring down sink-pipes, will aid
greatly to keeping down smells, whether from
oven, baking-pan, broiling-iron, or soup-kettle.

Cooking by Electricity.

There is no doubt that elecrical cooking-stoves
would be in general demand were it not for the
expense of running them. Electricity for cook-
ing purposes has already been introduced into
the homes of a number of families, and it simpli-
fies all the operations ot cooking in a really
marvelous manner. There is no doubt that the
inventors will, before many years,discover a way
whereby electricity can be provided at a cost that
will not exceed that of common fuel.  An ordin.
ary electrical cooking-stove looks very much like
a common table upon which the dishes huve been
carelessly placed. The only peculiar thing no-
ticeable is the green wire which runs from the
dishes to the wall.  All utensils likely to grow
hot are incased in slate, marble or other non-
conductors of heat. The electricity is controlled
by a number o ‘little screws much like those on
incandescent lamps.  In some of them the win-
dows of the oven are made of glass, and the
interior is illuminated with a miniature electric
light, so that the condition of the baking within
can be seen without opening the door. An ar-
rangement has also been devised by means of
which the heat in the various parts of the oven
can be readily increased or diminished, thus pro-
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viding effectually against pies with raw bottom
crusts and unevenly baked roasts. Soups are
cooked with a ladle-like utensil, the spoon part
of which is heated to a high temperate by elec-
tricity. When the soup is stirced with this appli-
ance it rapidly reaches the boiling-point.  Mince
pies can be cooked in ten minutes, and a whole
dinner does not require more than an hour and
a half.  In addition to these advantages, the
clectricity can be so controlled on hot days that
the kitchen is as cool as any other part of the
house.

Some Good Recipes.

Correr 1.—For every cup of coffee desired,
allow a level tablespoon of ground coffec,not 100
fine. Use egy, in the proportion of one, (shell
and all) for a dozen cups. Stir egg and collee
with sufficient cold water to make a thick paste
—add as much boiling water (not merely hot)
measured, as planned. Stop the spout ol the
coffee pot with clean paper or cloth, to prevent
escape of aroma, and stand where it will keep
hot, but not boil, nor even simmer, for twenty
minutes.  Serve in hot cups in which the sugar
and hot cream (or hot milk) has been already
placed. Be sure that cups and milk are hot and
the *‘seasoning " is in the cups before the coflee
is.

CorEeee 11.—Use above proportions of coffee,
water and egy, putling water on cold. Let stand
where it will come to a boil quickly, and as soon
as it does this, set it back five minutes. Serve
at once and as above. Stale coffee, with the
“life " all cooked out of it, and from which the
aroma has escaped is an ** abomination” in the
sight,and to the taste (and nose!) of your dainty
housewife, or epicurean coffee drinker.

SUGGEsTIONS. —It isn’t best to be “ stingy " of
milk in this beverage. Coffee made very strong
and diluted with hot milk, is delicious as none
other.

If the Frenchor ¢ percolated ” beverage is de-
sired, and you have no ‘‘ French coffee pot” get
your good-natured husband, (if you are so for-
tunate as to have one ; if not ‘‘anybody, Lord ")
to fit a wire rim to the top of the coffee pot, you
have, and in such a way, that it can be put on
and taken off. (I’ve done it myself, so it can’t be
very difficult !)

Sew a cheese cloth bag to this, large enough
to hold the coffec for your family. Prepare the
coffee as in No. 1 ; turn it inlo the bag and pour
the boiling water in it. Cover and set back to
“drip” fifteen or twenty minutes.

In any case, measure both coffee and water !
Haphazard drink is very uncertain !!

ScramLed Eces. —Break each egy by itselfin
a dish, before putting in the frying pan, which
stands on the stove warmed and buttered. For
cach egy allow a tablespoon of milk, which put
into the buttered “*spider” as we call it here, and
let it get hot before putting in the salt and cgys.
Set where all will cook slowly, and don't stir
until the whites begin to ** set.” ‘Then move to
where they will cook more rapidly, and stir with
long strokes. (This will give the opaque part of
it a chance to distribute in larger pieces than if
cut by ¢“ chopping " and is prettier.) Turnintoa
hot dish while yet soft.

STEWED Porators.—Butter the frying pan and
put where it will warm slowly,so as not to scorch
the butter.  If the potatoes are raw, put in wa-
ter, and slice the potatoes very thin. Cover and
boil quickly. Add milk, salt,and flour, stirred to
a smooth paste in cold milk, for a gravy. When
this is thoroughly coaked, add butter according
to your taste (and means) and turn into a hot
dish before the potatoes get ¢ mussy.”

If you usc cold potatoes, heat the milk in the
buttered frying pan; cut the potatoes thin and
add them after having thickened the milk slight-
ly with flour mixed with cold milk. Add butter
and salt, and dish up hot,without allowing them
to cook to pieces. Garnish with parsley.

1)

Tomato Sour.—Cook thoroughly a dozen
ripe tomatoes,dnd add a pinch of salt and a half
teaspoon of baking soda, and a tablespoon of
butter.  Strain through a colander. (They
should be cooked in granite or porcelain. Tinor
ron should never be used for acid fruits or vege-
lables.) Heat two quarts of milk, to which add
a teacup of bread or cracker crumbs.  Serve in
hot dishes with buttered toast.  This will serve
cight people. ’

PoraTo Sour.—Mash potatoes and season as
for table, beating with a large fork until
‘“creamy,” Use rich milk, to which add cream
or a little butter, and heat two quarts. Stir the
mashed potato in slowly, and when again cook-
ed up, serve in hot dishes with celery, and hot
buttered toast. As a substitute for oyster stew,
when oysters are out of season (or out of
‘“ reach ”’) I know nothing equal to this nourish-
ing, yet delicate dish—some people preferring it
to its more expensive prototype.

CHICKEN Satap.—Mecasure the meat, from
which every last bone has been picked. (1 **short”
of chicken, piece out with lean, fresh pork, boil-
ed until very tender.) Add double the quantity
of cabbage, celery, and lettuce, equal parts. Mix
thoroughly and over all turn the liquor, or so
much of it as is needed,in which the chicken was
cooked. Chop in coarse picces two hard boiled
eggs for each quart of the mixture. Salttotasle.
Set away in a cool place, (in carthenware or
glass) until ten or fifteen minutes before wanted.

Mix thoroughly with the following :—For cach
quart of salad allow two eggs, well beaten ; a
table spoon of melted butter (salad oil if prefer-
red),a teaspoon of mustard and a cup of vinegar.
Stir the mustard smooth, with a little of the vin-
egar ; add the rest, and the cggs,with a pinch of
salt and the butter. Cook slowly, so as not to
curdle. Use it cold. .

How to Cook Carrots.

Carrors IN CrEaM.-—Wash and scrape the car-
rots, let them boil fifteen minutes, then drain off
the water, cut them in thin slices, add boiling
milk to cover them nicely, put in a wenecrous
lump of butter, and use pepper to taste. Just
before serving add salt to taste.  After draining
off the water, slice them while in the stew pan,
so they will not become cold before the milk iy
added. They should cook at least fiftcen minutes
in the milk, and great care should be used to
keep them from becoming burned.

Carrotr Souvr. -This may be made in two
wayvs,  First, add a pint of sliced carrots and
hall a minced onion to three pints of soup stock,
cover the soup kettle closely, and sct it on the
back of the stove where it will boil slowly for
three hours,then serve with bits of toasted bread.
Second, prepare the carrots as for creamed car-
rots, using a little more milk and butter, and
putting the carrots through a colander instead of
slicing them. Stir in a half teacupiul of cracker
crumbs just bhefore serving.  To have these
crumbs just right, the crackers must be toasted,
rolled while hot, and added to the soup imme-
diately.

.

Iced Vegetables.

An English household authority recommends
iced vegetables as very wholesome and delicious
for luncheons. '

To preparc them, cook the vegetables and
dress them with sauce or melted butter while
warm,and set them in the refrigerator until chill-
ed. Arrange on a dish, garnish with pickles,
sliced lemon or salad leaves.  Or the sauce may
be made very cold, and sent to the table in a
scparate dish, to be served with the cold vege-
tables.

For a company luncheon, break ice very small
put in a small, round, glass dish and set in the
center of a dish of cold vegetables. A few crisp
lettuce leaves, cress or parsley, may be arranged
in the bow! of ice, and will give a very pretty
effect.



Squcre for Counterpane.

This is a pretty design for top of pincushion,
for a doily, or it may be used with squares of
embroidered linen for counterpances, or the en-
tire counterpane may be made of the crocheted
squares joined together,

Commence in the centre of large rosette with
4 ¢h, join in aring.

First round =8 d ¢ under the ring.

Second round—2 d ¢ in cach d ¢ of last round.
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Fifth round -3 ch, 1 scin fourth st; 3 ch,
miss 1, 1 d c innext; * 4 ch, miss 1 st, 1 dcin
next ; repeat from * four times more; 3ch,
miss 1 st, 1 d cin next; 3ch, and repeat from
the beginning of round. Join the corner roscttes,
to the center rosette, as seen in illustration.

IFor the open pattern between the rosettes,
begin at the top picot of corner rosette and
work 2 tr separated by 7 ch; gch, 1 dc back
into sixth ch st (this forms a picot and all the
picots are made alike); 6 ch, 1 dc into second
picot on next scallop; 2ch, 1 dcinnext picot ;
7 ch, a picot; 12 ch, a picot turned the reversed
way (that is, after the ch is made slip the hook
from the work, place it in eighth st of ch and
through the last st of ch and draw a st through
both loops); 2 ch, a picet (that will necessitate
making 6 ch, allowing 4 «h for the making of
picot); 2 ch, 1 dc into fourth picot of next scal-
lop; 3 ch, 1 picot, 7 ch, 1 long tr (thread over
twice) into second picot of next scallop ; 1 long

used for this novel
pair of pincushions.
Cover the sides
carefully withcream
India silk, banded
top and bottom
with dark blue sa-
tin ribbon. Double
rows of tinsel cord
are attached from
ribbon to ribbon, s
and near the top e srlaw
cach double row is A TEA-COSEY.

held together with a picce of the cream silk fas-
iened into place by bright colored silk or span-
gles.  Fill the inside with curled hair or wool,
cover with velvet or plush of red, and sew neatly
into place.  Suspend by long loops of blue rib-
bon, two of which are sewn over the joining of
the two drums and concealed by a pretty bow of
ribbon. The other two loops are sewn upon op-

Third round--z dcin each of 2d¢; 15 ch, tr (thread over three times) into next picot but posite sides of the drums, ending with bows
miss 3 chy 1 trin nexts 2 ch, miss 2 ¢h, 1trin one of the centre rosette to that joining to small  similar to the first one, and the four loops are
next; 2 chy miss 2, 1 Arin nexty 3ch, s ¢ rosette; 1 s cin eachof first 2 st of 7 ch; 1 pi- caught together at the top under a bow of three
1hrough the l:\s‘l d cm sc_cnnd FOW ;Te- loops and an end of ribbon.
peat from beginning of round seven TR Vi ; : o
times more; end with 1+ s ¢in first d ¢, i AR S iad : 7 5

Fourth round-- 1 s ¢ into back of 4 sl Al ) ! i Mg ey A Tea-Cosey.
dcunder the ring; 1 sc and 3 de s gl Ll = This is a more useful article than its
under 3¢h; 1 d ¢ in next ey 3 de = e T dainty appeariance would suggest, and
under next 2 chy 1 dcinnexttr, 3dce Aty z , dutriedt cleltnll now that the five o’clock tea-tables are
under next 2chy 1 deinnext tr, 3dc By Y ,; S 2 ,:x([{ =l set up in so many homes, it is one of
under 2¢h ;1 deineext tr,6dcunder -;;:;‘x' = By ¢ 2 £ a 4 the necessarv accompaniments of the
end ¢ch 5 work down the second side as g xAege: ) "B table. ’
vou did the first; then repeat from he- e faerae ST ] .. To make one as shown by the
ginning of round seven times more. _ Ei" P R b ’a sketch, cut from olive-tinted chamois

Fifth round—4 ¢h, miss j st, 1 s¢in e ¥ 5 % sl skin two triangular pieces, slightly
next; ¥ 3ch, miss st s cin rext; 3= S ] curving the sides. Cut from satin of a
rencat from * twice more; *¥ 4 ¢h, X hE‘ _ ; Lelr el deeper shade of olive two corresponc-
1 docin next st orepeat from ten ey @ 2 Sy ing pieces for lining. Put a piece of
timesmore; " 2ch, miss s, 1 d e =Y e chamois and its lining together, with a
in next; repeit from **# (wicemore; 18 3 % layer of cotton wadding between, and
¢ into the s ¢ worked into back of work G wd finish the edges with an olive silk
in last round ; then repeat from the be- S cord.
winning of the round seven times more. 2 Paint nasturtiums with their leaves

For the corner roseties, commence MG on the chamois skin in oil paints, and
in the centre with g ¢hy, join in aring.  § £ X : fasten the two pieces together with

IFirst round -6 d ¢ under the ring. &3 2 <Y loopings of the cord, leaving openings

Second round—z d ¢ ineach de of  fadke J ! for the handle ﬂnd. the spout. Place a

neee : el ruching of the olive satin across the
‘”Tl,rf“md‘ . < RN top, with loopings of the cord for a

Ihird round--2d ¢ in each of 2d ¢ : A B handle
1o ch, miss 501 lrlin next; g ch, 1 le:c Fﬁﬁﬁ , R ‘4 .
in last d ¢ just made ; repeat from  be- S 3
ginning ol round five timesmore ; 15¢ B3 - > e, Crocheted Edge.
This edge is very pretty made with

in firstd e, L
fFourth round 4 dcunder g chy 1
deintr; 6dcunderendch; rdeintrygde
under ¢h; 1 s cin center of g de at the back
repeat from beginning of round five times more.

PINCUSHIONS

SQUARE FOR COUNTERPANE.
cot, miss 1 ch, 1 sc¢in next; 4 ch, 1 picot; 2ch,
1 d¢, 2 chin the 2 top picots of next scallop of
center rosette; 2 ch, 1 picot, 5 ch,1 picot, 2 ¢ch, 1
long tr (thread over three times) in next secallop
of centre rosette; 1 long tr (thread over twice)
in next picot but one of the small rosette ; turn,
work 1 s ¢ ineach of 2 ch, and into the picot and
next ch; zch, 1 picot, 2¢ch, 1 d ¢ in top picot
of next scallop ot small rosette; 2 ¢h, 1 picot,
2 ch, 1 picot, 7 ch, 1picot, 2 ch, 1 long tr (thread
over four times) into the stnext the line of 34 sc;
1 long tr (over 4 times) into st next opposite s ¢;
2 ch, 1 picot, 4 ch, 1 scinninthol 12 ¢h; 13 ch,
1d ¢ in fourth of 7 ¢ch; 5ch, 1 picot, 7¢h, 1 d
¢ in top picot of next scallop of smull rosette ; 1
ch, 1 d ¢ in nest picot, 4 ch, 1 picot, 3 ch; re-
peat from beginning of round three times more.
FOR THE BORDER.

First round—1 trin a st; 1 ch, miss 1 st, and
repeat ; at the corners make 1 tr, 3 ch, 1 long tr
(over twice), 3ch, 1 tr all in each corner st.

Second round—1 trin ast, * 3 ch, miss 3 st,
1 tr in next; repeat from ¥, working the corners
like those in previous round.

Third round—Like first round.

Pincushions.
Cardboard ribbon-bolts or the toy drums arc
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Victoria crochet silk of any desirable
color and used as 2 border for infants’ blankets,
flannel skirts, or for table-covers of velvet or
silk.  Make a ch of 12 st.

First row-—Miss 3 st, 1 trineachofnext g ch;
7 ch, miss 3. 1 tr on each of next 4 ch; 10ch,
slip the hook out of st, insert it under the loop
of 3 st missed at beginning of row, and draw the
last st of 10 ch through and make 1 ch, then 3
ch, 1 s c back into 1 ¢ch, 1tr ineach of gch; 12
ch, and repeat from beginning of row until the
desired lengdh is made.

Second row—1 d ¢ at the end of tr made on
the last g ch; 12¢ch, * 1t d ¢ between the g tr
and 4 tr; 3ch, 1 dc on opposite side and be-
tween the same 4 tr and the 9 tr on opposite
side ; 4 ch, take hook from st, place itin eighth
of 12 ch, and draw through with 1 sc; 8ch, 1
d ¢ between two scallops; 3 ch, slip hook from
st and insert in fifth of 8 ch; g ch and repeat
from * across
thelength.

Third row—
1 d ¢ incenter
above 4 tr in
middle of scal-
lop, *8ch, 1d
¢ next center ;
repeat from *.

Fourth—1 tr
in each ch st.
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The splint baskets in which peaches, plums
and pears are packed for shipment in small
quantities furnish an admirable basis for mnex-
pensive home-made waste-baskets.

In almost every room of the home such a
basket can be utilized, and in many places, such
as the sewing or family sitting-room, the scrap-
basket is a necessily to accommodate the various
papers, cuttings, etc., which litter a room it not
removed immediately.

For summer boarders in hotels or farmhouses,
and for cottages, these discarded fruit-baskets,
with a yard of cretonne or some gay-colored
print material, will make a pretty ornament for
their room, which will prove very useful as well.

The favorite shape for these fruit baskets is a
round one, though many square ones are used,
the shape for them all being as various as the
different dealers who ship them.

A novel use was made last summer of a large
vound crate in which peaches were shipped to
supply a summer-house. One of the young
ladies asked if she might have it when empltied,
and, permission being granted, much
curiosity and amusement was shown
by the other boarders as to what she
would do with it.

*“1 shall use it for a laundry hamper,
and will show it to you when | have it
ready,” she answered, ‘‘then you will
all envy me.”

And they did; for she made from it a
handsome ornament for her room,which
served throughout her stay there as a
receptacle for soiled clothing, and was
copied by those who were fortunate
enough to obtain the crates.

Indeed. these splint baskets, large
and small, were at a premium during
the summer, being spoken for as soon
as they arrived, and drives to the fruit
dealers inadjacent towns were frequent-
ly made.

The crate that was metamorphosed
into a soiled clothes hamper was a large
one, about the size of a half-barrel and
standing nearly as tall as a table. A bottle of
ladies’ shoe-dressing was used to stain it black.
This was quickly done by means of the sponge
attached to the cork.

The younyg lady purchased a yard and a half
of bright-yellow satine for decorating it. First
she cut from pasteboard a circle to fit the bot-
tom of the basket, covering it with the satine.

Then from a large box she cut another round
large enough to cover the top of the basket.
This was to be used for a cover to the hamper,
and was covered with the satine also. Around
the edge was sewed a frill of the satine, pinked
at the bottom, which fell over the hamper about
ten inches.

By means of this frill the cover could be easily
lifted from the basket when necessary and then
replaced. The openings between the splints
served as veatilation for the soiled clothing
within. A strip of the yellow satine was tied
around the basket near the bottom, with a large
bow for an ornament,

Several of the ladies said they should use the
idea for their homes, as laundry hampers were
needed in several rooms, and it was quite an ex-
pense to furnish so many of the regular willow
hampers. :

Very pretty waste-baskets can be made by
following the suggestions given by the group of
five trimmed baskets shown by the sketch.
These are all lined, as otherwise the papers and
debris would sift through the slats, Use some
bright, inexpensive material for this purpose.
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Three of the simplest ones arc shown in the
upper part of the group. In one there is simply
a4 box-pleating of the material tacked to the
top and bottom of the basket.

In another hemp rope is coiled in three or four
rows around the bottom and top of the basket,
and tacked at intervals with stout linen thread
to keep it in shape, small-headed tacks Dbeing
used to fasten it to the basket, and a bow of the
rope with ends fringed out for tassels being used
to ornament each side.

+ The one in the upper part of the group has
the cotton material tied about the top and bot-
tom of the basket, and is ornamented with bows
of the same placed at the corners of the top
band, and betwecen the corners of thelowerone.

The two lower baskets are more elaborately
dressed, but are more ornamental when com-
pleted. Inone the cottonmaterialis cut into strips
and woven through the splints in basket wcave,
two different colors being used for this purpose.
The strips are cut five inches wide and then
doubled,making a strip of two and one-half inches
wide. A large bow of the muterial trims the
basket on each side.

On the upper part of the other basket folds of
the material are laid diagonally, completely hid-
ing the splints.  The lower part is also covered
with a ruffie taid in box-pleats, which stands out
at the bottom, giving it the appearance of a dif-
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Folds of the material are
then stretched around the top of the ruffle and
the top of the diagonal folds, and are fastened
to the splints by means of gilt-headed tacks,
placed at-equal distances apart.

Very pretty work-baskets are also made [rom

ferent-shaped basket.

strawberry, cherry and grape baskets. These
are often fancifully decorated with lace and rib-
bons, the basket being painted with white
enamel paint, and decorated with daisies, forget-
me-nots or other small flowers sketched on them.

Woods in House Decoration.

The owner of a palatial home in England with-
in whose walls are gathered the richest and rarest
treasures from ecvery clime, has given special
attention to the variety of uses to which woods
can be put. A marvellous combination hits been
the happy result. Among woods made very
effective mention is made of the Indian holly.
This seems the more remarkable, since it has a
grain so delicate as to be invisible to the naked
eye.

Trees from every land and clime have been
pressed into service, even, as is reportqd, “‘the
very hearts of them” have been fashioned to
form rosettes for chimney-pieces, cappings foc
dados, and finest featherings around the doors.
Every shade, too, is represented—white, golden,
red, cream-colored, and brown, and all this,
“Nature’s own proud offering,” and without a
touch of pigment.
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Easy to ake and Handy to Have.

School bags are liked by the school hov or
girl better than the clasp and strap as they will
hold not only the books but the blanks, tablets,
pencils and other etceteras which have come to
be indispensable in school life.

Make the bag of denim, plain dark blue or
red, a little larger than the largest book to be
cavried. I it is desired to he 13x¢9 inches, fold
a piece of goods 13x20 inches oncein the middle.
Turn in the raw edges and stitch up the ends on
the right side. Stitch an inch hem about the
opening at the top. Cover two pieces of rope
with denim for handles and sew securely, one to
the middle of each side. Then with Asiatic
twisted embroidery silk. in black. work on une
side the words *‘School Bag,” with the name or
initals of the owner,

A shallow pocket with a buttoned flap may be
set inside to hold pencils, eraser, etc. The bag
may be carried by its hundles with or without
the strap.

Slip covers for books and magazines of ecru or
gray linen are cut the same as the paper covers
In common use, that is, cut a piece oflinen the
size of the book covers and enouih longer to
fold back on euch side so as 10 form pockets in
which 1o slip the covers.  Sew the folded parts
securely in place and upon the upper cover em-
broider a band of four-leaved clovers or daisy
blossems in black Roman Nloss.  En-
close this band in lines etched with
black and gold colored silk of the same
kind. The monogram of the owner
will be a further suitable decoration.

For the slip cover to a menthly
theword ** Magazine” may be embroid-
ered in ornamental letters with black or
parti-colored Roman floss.  The linen
is the common kind used for skirt fac-
ings.

A pretty and serviceable photograph
case is made of chamois and lined with
strong silk.  The case when made and
folded will resemble the cover to a
hook.

Pink the edyes of a piece of chamois
7x20 inches and upon this stitch the
lining all round the cdge just inside the
pinking. Fold back each end to the
depth of four inches and sew in place.
Embroider upon one side the words :
“*Should auld acquaintance be forgot,”
with Asiatic filo in some contrasting color, as
black upon bufl or old gold vporered. The let-
ters may be conched on with Asiatic couching
cord if preferred.

The long wrists of discarded kid gloves may be
substituted for chamois as a cover to the case and
several shades of kid pieced in a diamond pat-
tern might be used ; the seams after pressing
should be covered with a fine briar stitching done
in Asiatic filo, black or vellow.

A sensible head rest is one covered with white
or pale tinted duck. Itis sensible because it is
cool and firm and will bear repeated visits to the
laundry and be none the worse.  An inter-lining
is imperative whether the head rest is filled with
down, curled hair or cipped paper, that the
cover may be casily removed. Finish with but-
tons and button holes at one side; a ruffle of
torchon lace may be added if it is desired, or a
frill of the covering material.  Upon one side
embroider with black Roman floss, a design of
poppies or of hop blossoms in etching stitch, or
in *‘long-and-short.”

A damask towel with fringed and knotted ends
may be casily converted into a cover for a sofa
pillow. Lace up the sides putting the fringed
ends together to hang off at one end.  The pat-
tern may be outlined with Asiatic etching silk
and the cover be more decorative.

If manners are superficial, so are the dewdrops
which give suchadepth to the morning meadows.



Waiting.

On Stella's face there is a frown,
And she's full of complaining ;
Whene ‘er she has a stylish grown
IUs always raining, raining.
Stytes change so rapidly these days
(As maids know to their sorrow),
No wonder Stella longes and prays
FFor sunshine on the morrow !

For the Ladies” Journal,

A TALE OF LAKE ERIE.

BV F. 1l. HOLLAND.
(Conclu tod from August is-uc.)

It was not a long pull to Hunter’s Point, the
destination of the little party. Arrived there,
Mr.Graham was comfortably settled on the num-
erous shawls and cushions beforc mentioned, to
take a rest, as his wife advised, under a spread-
ing oak tree. leaving him to his meditations

Mrs. Graham and Edith—basket in hand—were
soon lost to sight up the rambling path that led
to the wood. Numerous were the ferns gathered,
the fungi discovered ; an hour passed pleasantly
and quickly. Warm and tired they sat down to
rest. LEdith proposed that her companion should
wait there while she went to ask the boatman to
carry their spoils to the boat for them. Before
Mrs. Graham could answer, Edith was off, and
in a few moments was at the beach again. The
man pointed to the sky.

“ [ am glad, Miss, that you have come,we are
woing to have a bad storm.” Iidith looked up at
the sky, great black clouds were piled in place
of the lovely azure blue, so lately there, and a
muttering of distant thunder struck on her ear.

The man had gone off to find Mrs. Graham
and their woodland spoils. Mr. Graham stepped
forward.

** Miss Todensky,” he said politely—'‘we have
still time, our man tells me, to return home be-
fore the storm ; may | help vou into the boat?
The others will be here directly.” Thinking to
save time Edith stepped lightly into the boat.
Scarcely had she reached the forward seat, when
the boat was pushed off with such sudden vio-
lence that she fell ungracefully full-length in the
boat. Recovering herself she turned angrily to
see what had happened. She was alone with
Graham quite a way from the shore,he was row-
ing with long, vigorous, determined strokes, he
had turned the boat, and was steering straight
out towards the middle of the lake. His head
was sunk on his breast, he ncver spoke, never
looked at her.

*“Oh, stop! stop ! Mr. Graham. What are you
doing? Wait for them. You can never get back!”
No answer.

«“Mr. Graham ! | order you to stop. See, they
are calling us ! Oh ! do, do stop.” Edith was
looking back ; there on the bank stood Mrs. Gra-
ham and the man, vainly gesticulating, and call-
ing to them to return.

The lake was getting wilder now, the waves
rising were capped with white foam, and one
more bold than its fellows splashed into the boat,
wetting Edith’s pretty blue dress sadly.

¢« Oh, stop ! oh, stop !”—Mr. Graham had ris-
en, he was going to turn back—horrors, no ! he
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was putting up the sail, the madman! in this
fierce gale. What was coming now ?

* We will be swamped, drowned. Oh! please,
please ! don’t put up the sail, Me. Graham,”
pleaded Edith. She felt on her knees at his feet.
He looked at her now—and smiled —Edith never
will forget that fiendish smile.  Holding the sail
before the wind, Graham sat down in the seat
beside Edith with such careless force the frail
craft nearly capsized. Edith pleaded with bitter,

frightened tears to turn back, he only smiled,.

that evil smile, and answered not. Despair came
on the poor, trembling girl. She looked at the
dark, murky water as they flew along, with its
white foaming caps, and the thought of ending
her misery and fright struck her, but life is sweet
at eighteen and the temptation was unheeded.

Each moment poor Edith expected would be
her last, alone on the vast expanse of the raging
lake ! alone with & madman! The thunder roll-
ed, peal upon peal now, with its terrible accom-
paniment ; the rain now reached them, big angry
drops, the little craft tossed and bounded on the
foamy waves, the sail was down now and Gra-
ham, with a maniac laugh, threw it over-board
into the frenzied waters. lidith watched him thus
disposing of it and also the oars, it was useless
to argue with a madman.  She tried to pray, but
her frightened heart beat so violently, it seemed
to stifle her, Granam's voice roused her from the
torpor she had fallen into.

¢ Off to the moon ! my pretty one! They call
vou Edith—yes LEdith, but you are Annie—yes
Annie, my old love, Annie Lawson! They said
you were dead, dead! Aha! they lied. We are
off to the moon ! Annie my old love 1"

He drew nearer to her, creeping along the
bottom of the boat, and knelt at her feet. Edith
sat with wide-open,terrified eyes, huddled up on
the bow-seat, where she had crept when he seat-
ed himself beside her, she could not speak.
¢ Give me that ring, my own love, it is mine.”
Afraid to resist him, Edith withstood the tempta-
tion to put the hand with her engagement ring
behind her, it lay passive—trembling within his
reach. He seized it and pulled at the emerald
ring, it was tight and resist2d his efforts, he pull-
ed and tugged at it until Edith shrieked with
pain. He swore and blasphemed horribly, he
flung her hand from him.

“Take it off your<elf!"" he shouted, but it mat.
tered not,it disturbed his poor victim not—Edith
had fainted !

When LEdith came to her senses, recalled to
consciousness by an agonizing pain in her finger,
the storm was abating. She raised herself with
difficulty and met the baneful eyes of her tormen-
tor, his face and hands were smeared with blood
—her blood—for the finger which had held the
pretty emerald ring was torn and lacerated. Fail-
ing to get it off, Graham had delibzrately hack-
ed it off with his penknife. Would he take her
life next? Tremblingly Edith regarded this fiend
in the form of man gazing at her.

* Off to the moon !" he repeated over and over
to himself. *“ The accursed ring is deep, deepin
hell, you are risen from the dead. Off to the
moon !" He reached towards her his blood-
stained hands ! A moment more she would be
locked in his mad embrace. Anything, anything
but death in a lunatic’s embrace, for Ldith felt
it would end indeath. She gasped one prayer for
help and mercy and sprung to one side, the boat
lurched, over-turned, and our heroine was bat-
tling alone in the murky waters of the lake.
Alone, for nowhere was the madman, her per
secutor, to be seen. The boat, bottom upwards,
was beside her, she was a good swimmer, and
managed to throw hersell over its welcome sup-
port. Althouyh in the month of July the water of
thelake was icv-cold and Edith knew, trammeled
as she was with her clothes, she could not swim
far; her fright, too,told on herstrength and it was
by a desperate effort she reached the friendly
support of the up-turned boat, But Graham!
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Where was he ? Would he, too, gain the saving
support ? Heaven forbid ! The kind Providence
which had guarded the unprotected girl through
the fierce storm, had her in keeping still. Gra-
ham rose not from the ice-cold depths of the Juke.
““Where was he,” did we ask ? Erie shall answer
that when she gives up her dead at the last day.
On carth Graham was seen no more.

Alone on the vastness, the waste of dark wa-
ters, EEdith Todensky, clinging for dear life to
the over-turned boat-—drifted. Hope never left
her, she felt her young life rise in revolt at the
idea of perishing. The sun came out, and shone,
came out and shone on the waters, lately so
troubled, with mocking splendor. Deliverance
was fast approaching, a sound in the distance, a
tug coming that wav. Would they see her ? She
could not hold on much longer. She felt like a
frozen thing, her lips trembled, her teeth chat-
tered with cold. She tried to shout—who could
hear the faint trembling sound she made ? Hold-
ing on to the boat with her poor, maimed hand,
she managed to draw her handkerchiet from her
bosom, (her pretty hat with its fluttering laces
was long ago gone) and waved it desperately.
Providence still watched over her, she was seen.

The tug hove to, and in a short time—-it
seemed to the poor drenched girl years—Edith
was on board being attended 10 by the captain
and a couple of rough but kindly men,who com-
posed his crew, with genuine kindness.

After Edith’s sudden departure with her luna-
tic husband, Mrs. Graham was almost frantic
with fright and despair.  She sent the boatman
off to the hotel at full speed,and followed him,as
fast as her strength—fast-failing from fright and
apprehension—would allow. By the time she
rcached the hotel the storm was abating and the
boatman had put off in search of the truants.
Yet not the boatman alone, but nearly everyone
who could master a boat was anxious to help find
the pretty young lady they all admired,and whom
no one knew but to like. But wise sailors shook
their sagacious heads, no boat could live in such
a storm. Yet all azided in the search for the
missing pair. ** What was the object of going off
in the storm ?” Then the whisper spread around
among the groups ol ladies and old gentlemen
not able to aidin the searching parties, that Gra-
ham was going mad, had been brought 10 this
bright summer resort, the hopeless victim to a
fatal disease the ending of which was a mad-
house. ** He should never have been allowed
such liberty,” was a comment frequently heard,
even by the wretched wife who,wet and draggled
with the pitiless rain, stood wringing her hands
beside poor Mrs. Todensky, who, pale, rigid and
tearless, stood on the wharf awaiting—ah ! what
tidings of her only child.

There they stood, the mother and the wife—
alone—in their overpowering grief. But hark !
The tug comes puffing in—one heart happy ! one
heart desolate ! No need for the desolate heart
to ask questions, two had gone out in that fear-
ful storm, only one had returned.

Perhaps in that poor wife's stricken heart there
may have been thanksgiving. Thanks to Provi-
dence that one whom she loved, poor soul, was
spared all the lingering horror of a death where
the brain once so active, once so powerful, loses
its brilliancy, its power, its reasoning, nay even
its sense of existence,and becomes a horrible bird,
a dreary nothmgness.

Edith is now a happy wife and mother, but
never from her mind will be eradicated the mem-
ory of that awful sail on lake Erie with her
maniac companion and i even in her great hap-
piness memory were inclined to weave a web of
forgetfulness over the past, one glance at her
soft, right hand, with its missing finger, would
clear the webs away and make her serious in
the midst of the gaiety and enjoyment of her sun-
shiny life,



All Right.
Fram the mountain you may tumble
A’ go rollin® out o sight ;
But there ain’t no use to grumble,
FFor the
World's
ANl
Right !

The thunder it may camble,
And the wind blow out the light ;
But there ain’t no use to grumble
For the
World's
All
Right !
In the darkest days you'll stumble
Over roses red an’ white ;
So, there ain’t no use 10 grumble
For the
World's
All
Right !

Games for Young People.

Put into a bag several picces of paper, on
ceach of which is written one word, such as
“song,” ‘‘story,” ‘‘poem,” “joke," and then
pass it around to the company. Each draws
oune slip and must do what is written on it or
pay aforfeit. All these things may be either
original or repeated, cxcept, of course, the
songs. Herc are some good things to give out
for redeeming forfeits in this or any other
game.

1. Repeat a line, and ask owner of forfeit to
make one to rhyme with it.

2. Laugh, cry, sing or whistle.

3. Pt one hand where the other cannot
touch it.

4. Stand with heels and back touching wall,
then stoop without moving feet and pick up for-
feit.

5. Place hands behind you and guess who
touches them.

6. Tell your {avorite musical instrument, and
then imitate the sound of it.

7. Give a name in geography and spell it
backward.

8. Multiply your age
using pencil or paper.

by twenty-nine, not

FOR THE GAME OF SHADOW GUESS.

A sheet or white table-cloth is hung upon a
screen. and one of the company is seated on a
low stool, so that the shadow will not be thrown
on the screen. A\ lighted candle or lamp is put
bebind this player on a table, and all the other
lights are put out.  The other players then pass
in line betwcen this player, who is facing the
screen, and the table.  Each is disguised in
some way. As their shadows uare thrown on
the screen the player on the stool must guess
who they arec.

THE GAME OF GRASSIIOPPER AND ANTS,

Oune of the players is chosen grasshopper by
drawing lots ; the others are ants. The grass.
hopper writes the name of some edible grain on
a bit of paper, holds it in the hand and says to
ope ant: **My good friend, 1 am hungry.
What will you give me toeat?" The ant names
a grain, If it is not the same as that on the
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paper the grasshopper asks the next ant, then
the next,  If any ant gives the name on the
paper the grasshopper shows the paper, hands
it to the one thus caught, and joins the ants,
while the ant becomes grasshopper,

When all have been asked this question, che
one that should then be grasshopper writes down
a dance, and says: *‘[ have had something to
eat, and now wish to dance. What shall |
dance?”” The ants guess various dinces, the
onc guessing that on the paper becoming griss-
hopper.

The next questionis: ** To what musical in-
strument shall 1 dance?” Then, I am tired
and want to sleep. What leaf shall [ sleep
under 2"

Fhese questions can be continued as long as
the fun keeps up.

Manners for Boys.

The boy in the family seems to call for every-
one's special attention. He is always doing
something he should not do, and his rollicking,
thoughtless manners are always getting him
into trouble. From father to youngest sister he
is scolded and admonished as to his behavior.
All think it their duty to add something to the
polish which most boys so sadly need.

We are sure a boy would rather be polite than
otherwise. He would much rather know that
people said, ‘**“What a perfect little gentleman,”
than to have them say the reverse. And he
would only have to be particular about a few
things to accomplish this object. The following
are a few rules which well-bred boys always ob-
serve :

Take your hat off on saying ‘‘How do you
do?” or “Good-bye.”

Take your hat off on entering any room,
whether 1t be office, church, or private dwelling,
and also in elevators.

When walking with a lady, always keep her
at vour right hand, whether she be on the ou'-
side of the walk or not. In meeting people vou
turn to the right, and you would thus save her
from being brushed against by the passing
crowd.

When opening a door for a lady, hold it open
with the hand and permit her to pass in first.

Precede a lady when you must go single file.

When walking with a lady. alwavs carry her
bundles. She may say ‘'no,” but she will think
more of you if you insist,

Should you meet a gentleman yvou know with
a lady you don't know, raise the hat in passing.

When passing a lady on the strect, coming
from behind her. raisc the hat in passing.  She,
of course, will see who it is when you get ahead
of her.

When necessary to pass in front of any one
always beg pardon for doing so.

Precede a lady in going upstairs.

At the table :

If napkin rings are provided fold your napkin
and put inring.  Otherwise do not fold it, but
leave it lying loosely on the table.

Never eat with the knife.

Never turn hiquids into saucer to drink them.

Eat desserts with a fork when possible.

Do not toy with the knife, fork, or tumbler.

Do not rest the elhows on the table.  Sit
erectly and lift the food to the mouth.

When dining with a lady at a restaurant, seat
her opposite to you.  If not possible to do that
let her sit around the corner of table. If she
must sit beside you, place her at your right
hand.

Two Kinds of Boys.

It must be admitted that boys do not always
have the best of it in this world, although time
evens up things. zenerally, when they are grown
to manhood. There are a few families—not
many—in which the sister is made to wait upon
the brother, from the time he is born.
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She must pick up his toys, look for his books,
hang up his hat, put away his clothes which he
scatters about without 2 thought of the trouble
he is giving to others. This seems to be ap.
parent indulgence, but it is, in reality, a very
mischievous sort of unkindness, which will do
him endless harm by and by.  For, if he should
cnter the navy or the army, he will have to un-
dergo very severe training to break him of his
carelessness. e will be punished for failing 10
brush his jacket, to polish his shoes and keep
his sleeves tidy.  And there could be no resent-
ing the orders of his superior officers, or giving
an impatient answer when taken to task for his
disregard of rule.  Then, it he goes into busi-
ness, instead, his lack of training will again be
a bar in the way of promotion and success, for
there is no calling or profession in life where the
rule, **A place for everything and everything in
its place,” is not an imperative necessity. Those
who learn it early in life are already disciplined
for the serious business that will come later.

But all boys do not have this sort of pamper-
ingr; thereis a wreat ariny of them whose ex-
perience is exactly the reverse.  They are made
to wait when there are guests and not places
enough for all at the table.  There must be
rigid economizing in expenditures for them, that
the sisters may dress a little better and have the
accomplishments necessary, nowadays, for every
girl's education.  They must give up the com-
tortable seat in the street car and stand, that the
girl may sit, and they ber endless hardships in
the way of running errands, cutting kindling,
splitting wood, emptying ashes, and bringing in
coal, Perhaps this statement should be modified
and made to read that they think it is a hard-
ship, when in reality, it is a blessing in disguise.
For it is just this sort of homely service, faith-
fully and cheerfully performed, that rids a boy
of selfishness, makes him useful and thoughtful
for others, and, above all, as readv for the
humbilest duties as for the greatest,  More than
this, it has been just this sort of faithfulness and
obedience by which the great men of the coun-
try have been made great; and not by being
spared the disagreeable and unenjoyable tasks
they were called upon to perform.

What One Man Did.

Dr. William Moon, the famous blind philan-
thropist, who has just died at Brighton, Eng.,
fost his sight when he was twenty-one. He at
once set about learning the systems of reading
for the blind then in vogue ; but finding them
all imperfect, he invented a new system,
which is now widely used in institutions for the
blind.

The alphabet in his system consists of oaly
nine characters, placed in various positions.
They arc composed of the simplest geometrical
figures.

Dr. Moon’s success in this direction deter-
mined him to devote his life to the welfare of
the blind.  Languages were his special study,
so that he might give all nations the advantage
of his alphabet.  During his fifty-five years of
blindness he adapted his embossed alphabet to
470 languages and dialects, and his books have
circulated all over the world.

The number of volumes issued in his type up
to the close of 1892, was 194,903. He also
wrote music for the blind, and drew embossed
greographical and astronomical maps, as well as
pictures. He established numerous free lending
libraries and home teaching socicties for the
blind.

Qood Rules.

Shut every door after you without slamming it.
Never shout in the house.

Always be kind and polite Lo the servants,

Be prompt at every meal hour.

Never interrupt a conversation.

Be equally polite at home and abroad.
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Milk for lnfauts.

AMuch as cow’s and women’s milks may vary
in composition among themselves, as may also
that of the same individual at different times,
the cssential distinction between the two milks
lies in the larger percentage of casein in that of
the cow and the tougher consistence of the
coagulum  produced by} the gastric secre-
tion. The latter defect is to some extent
overcome by malting, and the former may be
adjusied to the infant’s digestive powers by di-
luting the milk with water or by dividing
the milk into two portions, coagulating the
casein in one with rennet, removing the curd,
and mixing them again.  The former is open to
the grave oby.ctnon that dilution reduces the fat
and the sugar, neither of which was in excessive
amount espeuallv with the casein, and, though
milk, sugar and cream may be added, cream it-
self contains very uncertain proportions of fatl
and cannot again be perfectly incorporated with
the milk, the fat globules having to some extent
coalesced.  In the latter process the proportions
of fat and sugar are undisturbed: but it is
tedious, and the tendency of the mitk to *'turn”
is increased.  Gaertner has recently taken ad-
vantage of the action of the centrifugal separa-
tor to retain in a diluted milk the full percentage
ol the fat.  Fifty fitres of fresh milk and the
same of water are poured into the separator,
which is made 10 revolve at such a rate that the
two outgoing streams shall be equal.  The
separation of the fat is thus incomplete, and 2
large proportion of the watery solution passes
outl with i, the percentage of casem and of fat
being in the original milk, say, 3.6 and 3.5, in
the diluted 1.8 and 1.73, and in the cream and
separated, or rather in the rich and poor milks
respectively, 1.8 and 3.5 and 1.8 and 0.2, those
in good nursing mother's milk heing. according
to Pfeiffer of \Viesbaden. 1.7.and 3 If, then,
milk-sugar be added in the proportlon of 33
grams to the litre, the composition becomes
identical with the very richest human milk.  An
incidental advantage accruing from the centri-
fugal rotation is that the rich milk is completely
freed from the suspended particles of dung,
dust, cte., which in virtue of their greater
specific gravity gather round the sides of the
drum, torming a scum, which is fatal to young
pigs.  These particles are the chief vehicles of
the microbes which set up putrefactive changes
in a Aluid which, though unstable, is absolutely
germ free and ascplic as it issues from the
breast or udder, and to this diflerence many of
the evils of artificial feeding are doubtless due.
Gacertner's, if not actually sterile, is more casily
sterilized than other milk,

Healthy Habitations.

Infected beds are a menace to the hcallh, but
an exchange says the most unsanitary of all
houschold articles is the feather-bed.  Quite too
trequently it is an heirloom which has come
down through many generations past, and at
times it proves to be a genuine Pandora’s box
of germs, and malodors and other unsanitary
things which have accumulated during  the
several generations in which it has done service
lfor all sorts of people under all sorts of condi-
tions, ln the larger cities, convenient renovat-
ing establishments afford facilities for the puri-
fication of feather-beds, pillows, cte., which to
some degree remedics the evil of which we com-
plain, but by no means altogether; for the
feather-bed, at best, contains a considerable
amount of organic matter clinging to the quills
and feathers which, absorbing the waste of the
body, is ahvays undcxgomg decomposition,
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throwing ofl poisonous gases into the air and
affording food for myriads of pestilential mi-
crobes which are cver in readiness to seize a
favorable opportunity of infecting a weakened
body, setting up suppurating processes and in-
tensifying the effects of specific germs of vari-
ous sorts which may bécome active in the body
through the contagion.

Sometimes, also, a feather-bed becomes in-
fected by the contagious eclements of scarlet
fever, diphtheria, measles, small-pox, or other
malacdies, and constitutes thereby a most efficient
vehicle for these dangerous disorders.

A case of this sort recently occurred in an
Eastern town.  The death of two children in
Waoburn, Mass., led to an investigation of the
infection, which disclosed the fact that two
wecks before the illness of the children a barrel
containing a feather-bed, had heen dumped upon
wvacant lot. A number of children playing in
the lot the next day discovered the feather-bed,
opened it, and scattered the feathers over one
another, thus effecting the most thorough ex-
posure possible to whatever contagious cle-
ment the feathers might contain.  Within a few
days five of these children were taken with scar-
let fever; two died shortly afterwards, and at
the time the case was reported, the third child
was not expected to live.  After the children
were taken ill, some one, perhaps the originally
guilty party, bmined the feather-bed.

Insuch a case the neglect to destroy so ef-
ficient an agent ol dissemination of discase be-
fore giving opportunity for such a fatality as
above reported, cannot he looked upon as any-
thing less than criminal neglect and careless-
ness.

That this fact was appreciated scems to be
evidenced by the subsequent burning of the bed
after the children were taken sick. It is to be
hoped that the guilty party was discovered and
proper legal punishment administered. It is no
less a ¢crime to destroy human life in such a
manner than by neglect of proper care for steam
boiler, or by carelessly running a steamboat
upon a rock, or, through neglect, allowing it to
fire and burn up in midocean.

Tea as a Beverage.

That tea, cither hot or cold, is an excellent
beverage goes without saving. The weary
housckeeper, the business woman, the scholar
and overworked schoel-teacher alike find noth-
ing more refreshing than a cupful of good tea,
and when used in season, its eflects are benefi-
cial.  But in order to have them so, tea must he
of good gquality and well made.

Many women who have not acquired a taste
for delicate flavor which a good cupful of tea
should possess, drink daily i favorless decoction
wholly unfit for use, and are ignovant of the
fact that the manner in which tea is prepared
makes not only a dificrence in its flavor, but as
well in its effect upon the system.  Tea should
never be boiled, but wmade from fresh boiling
water, and allowed to stand on the back of the
stove for four or five minutes.

An English authority upon the subject of tea-
drinking says @ “The result of-a recent series of
experiments has tended to change the current
views on the subject of tapnin in tea. It has
becn generally supposced that letting the hot
water remain upon the leaves more than fifteen
minutes extracts considerable additional tannin,
and is therefore seriousiy deleterious, but it has
now been found that very little more can be ex-
tracted by the ordinary methods of infusion,
even after fifteen minutes’ standing.  Investi-
gation shows that the il effects of drinking too
much and too strong tea are due mainly to the
theine and volatile extractives of the tea, be-
cause what comes alter a fiftcen minutes’ in-
fusion—though it is a bitter and disagreeable
extractive which has lost all delicacy of flavor-—

does not contain that excess of tannin popularly

attributed to it.”
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It is therefore plain to housekeepers that well-
made tea, taken in moderation, is not the in-
jurious beverage it is usually supposed to be.

Twin Beds.

Twin bedsteads are a hygienic institution of
the day. LEspecially in the nursery should this
sleeping method hold good. Tuck two children
heneath the saine sheets, one healthy and strong,
the other weak and delicate, and what is the re-
sult? The puny child feeds upon the vitality of
its companion, sapping the energy of his body,
until he becomes irritable, ill and enervated.
Some one has said, “The sooner single sleeping
becomes anlrrefravlble law, the less humanity
will have to regret.” Celtamly manufacturers
are doing their best to further this health notion
by offering us the daintiest and most hygienic
«©ofb:ds. Heavy mahogany affairs have been
replaced by light, airy-looking beds in iron and
brass. These enameled to harmonize with the
draperv tints of the apartment carry out a pecul-
iar color scheme to perfection. In all well-
regrulated households, even to the servants’
room, twin bedsteads, where there are two oc-
cupants to a room, shows the accepted sleeping
order. It is the family where double sleeping
has not given way to later hygicnic plans whose
members are marked by sallow skin, fishy eyes,
devitalized limbs and brain torpor.

Nervous Women,

A great deal of vague, unscientific information
exists regarding the nervous woman.  From
girlhood 1o old age she is the subject of much
controversy, lay and professional.  The sewing
socicty has discussed her weakness and the
learned bodies of medical men have, too fre.
quently, aired her afMictions with much uncon-
servative and unsympathetic enthusiasm. Save
from the surgical aspect, her woes and afllictions
have not received the professional study and
support they deserve. In the daily round of
his practice, the family physician ignores her
claims (through the supposed kindness of his
heart), and too readily assures her that her
troubles are insignificant and that she will get
well.  Time may be the healer of a broken heart
and the ameliorator of most ills and woes, tut
it plays a far different role in the sad drama so

often enacted where nervous derangement
exists. Dogmatic assertions cannot here elimi-

nate the nerve strain nor overcome the leak of
nervous energy, which, as time goes on, bce
comes a well-founded neurosis.

Late Suppers.

The old tradition that to eat anything just be.
fore going to bed was sure to produce indiges-
tion and render sleep impossible, is now happily
exploded. It is not good, as a matter of fact,
to go to bed with the stomach so loaded that
the undigested food will render one restless, but
something ofa light, palatable nature in the
stomach is one of the best aids to quietude and
rest in bed.  The process of digestion goes on
in sleep with as much regularity as when one is
taking violent exercise to aid it, and so some-
thing in the stomach is a very desirable condi-
tion for the night’s rest.

Hot Water Woman’'s Best Frieud.

A prominent physician of New York recently
declared that hot water is woman’s best friend.
1t will cure dyspepsia if taken before breaktast,
and will ward oft chills when she comes in from
the cold. It will stop a cold if taken early in the
stage. It will relieve a nervous headache and
give instant relief to tired and inflamed eyes. It
is most efficacious for sprains and bruises, and
will frequently stop the flow of blood from a
wound, Ttis a sovereign remedy for sleepless-
ness, and, in conclusion, the doctor asserts,
“wrinkles flece from it and blackheads vanish be.
fore its constant use.”
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THIS MONTH’S DESIGNS.

The styles for the Fall promise to out-rival
even Spring and Summer.  Dashes of color are
the stnking feature in the trimming. Quiet
looking goods are thus rendered attractive, and
otherwisesombreeffectslightenedand brightened.
The sleeves remain about the same with a tend-
ency to droop a little more at the elbow. The
skirts are still cut with godet backs, but the
godets are only lined about onc third of the way
up. The waists are round with few exceptions
and garnitured with loads of trimming.

Empire Tea Gowr.

The Empire tea gown is of light blue golfered
crepon. The front is arranged in flowing folds
from the bust, while the back is shirred in at
the waist. The wide cream lace with which it
is trimmed falls in a double collarette from a
stock-collar with side bows of blue satin ribbon,
A third row of lace falls as an epauletie over the
sleeves, and at the front is reversed and carried
down to end at the under arm seam. A ribbon
girdle forms a point on the bust, and passes
back to end in rosettes at the shirring. The
puffed half-slceves have double frills of lace.

Striped Silk Waist,

The waist illustrated is of green-and-white
striped taffeta. It has a broad box-pleat on
cach side of the front, with the outer edge piped
with white satin ribbon, and studded on the
upper part with small pearl buttons ; at the mid-
dle between the pleats is a chemisette of white
lawn, with rows of narrow yellow Valenciennes;
squares of the lawn turn over the collar. The
cuffs of the bishop sleeves, the belt, and the col-
lar ave piped at the ends with loops of white
ribbon studded with the tiny buttons.

Novelty Suit.
Costume of green and heliotrope novelty suit-
ing ; vest of white satin; sash and trimmings
of violet satin.

Red Crepon Dress.

Bright red crepon bouillonne is the material
The skirt is made with pleated

cf this dress.

STYLISH ETON COAT.
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front and godet back. The full round waist has
a notched yoke and standing collar of perforated
black velvet mounted over red silk, and is com-
pleted by a bias black velvet belt.

The accompanying hat is a wide-brimmed
capeline of black fancy straw edged with pleat-
ings of black moussetine de soie, and trimmed
with black satin ribbon bows and fan-pleatings
of mousseline de soic, with a mass of red
poppies lifting the brim at the back.

A Group of Dainty Colla-s.

The centre collar is of white batiste; it 1s
hordered with 1 row of lace insertion three-
quarters of an inch wide, and edged with the

S
‘*&\‘%”"‘b&"
i

EMPIRE TEN GOWN.

same at the inner edge; at the outer edye is a
ruflle of lace four inches deep, shaped to a point
at front and back.

The other collars are of white lawn trimmed
around the edges with ruffles containing two
yards and a quarter of embroidery five inches
deep, headed by two bands of inch-wide inser-
tion holding a tucked band between them.  The
neck is finished with a band of insertion and a
lace frill,

Child’'s Dress.

This is of plain and figured pink organdic, ac-
cordion plaited ; the blouse is of the figured
goods ; hat of pink mull.

Housemaoids' Aprons.
Some exceedingly dainty house aproons are
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-~ from twenty-five to

fore the leading shops

those pictured on page 23. These have deep
hems with wide sash strings and fitted yoke
bands, the centre one being very elaborate, with
its shoulder rufiles of cambric and embroidery
and its two deep tucks in the skirt. The one on
the left is of simpler design, but is very tasteful
withal, while the one on the right is plain and
very neat with its full gathered front and cup-
acious pocket.
How to Dress the Neck Becomingly.

Never before was there a time when there
were so many different devices for dressing the
neck, and if any woman fails to look well it is
quite her own fault. And it means that she is
too lazy to take the trouble needed to buy what
is becoming. Ribbon collars have been in
fashion for some time, and they seem likely
to remain so.  Of course the styles change
all the time, and in this way thereis a difler-
ence made, but the fundamental principle is
the same.  Chiffon and lace play an import-
ant part in neck-wear, while for day wear
with tailor gowns there are linen collars of
fashions innumerable.  Satin and Dresden
ribbon are more used during the summer for
collars than are velvet ribbons; still, with
the yoke collars of white lawn trimmed with
lace, it is quite a novelty to have a band
around the neck of velvet and a full rosette
on either side of very narrow velvet ribbon.

The lace collars and collarettes have as-
sumed most alarming proportions, and the
number of vards of material, to say nothing
of the lace insertion and edging required, is
atrille overwhelming.  However, the result
is s0 eminently satisfactory that it is as well
to put considerable money into such attire
and siave on something else.  Of all the
smart gowns worn at a recent summer wed-
ding, the smartest was a blue flowered mus-
lin made very simply with the exception of
the collar, which was of dark blue mousse-
line de soie trimmed with bands of very nar-
row Valenciennes lace, and edged with yards
and yards of the same.  The collar was cut
so large and full that while it was in one
sense fitted to the nceck, it covered the full
sleeves almost as far as the elbow. It was
" exceedingly dainty and light, and indeed
made the gown.

Mousseline de soic and chiffon seem very
perishable materials to be used for such pur-
ft' poses, yel they wear far better than could be

. supposed, and are so0 exccedingly fresh and
. dainty, so light and airy, it is not to be won-
dered at that those who can afford to buy
them are quite willing to invest their money
in such capes and collars of that fabric.
Some of the newest French inportations are
extremely odd, and a few years ago would
have been thought fairly absurd, but now
they add a very handsome finish to any
gown. They are shaped like a square with
ahole in the centre which allows of the head
passing through. 1t is attached around the
neck under an insertion of lace which entirely
hides the fastenings, and all around the square
are bands of the insertion.  This neck arrange-
ment falls in the most graceful and easy folds
to below the waist, back and front, and well
downon the sleeves.  Over a tea gown, or in-
deed any gown, it is very smart-looking and in-
variably becoming,
andcan be worn belt-
ed in or left loose as
fancy dictates. Such
trifles as these cost

fifty dollars, and can ¥
only be had at a pri-
vate dressmaker’s as
yet. Undoubtedly it
will not be long be-

will have them forsale, BACK VIEW OF TEA GOWN,



STRIPED SILK WAIST.

The collars of open-work embroidery are a
great addition to the wash gowns. They range
in prices from a dollar to ten dollars, and make
the best possible trimming imaginable. As they
launder very well they are a good investment,
and any woman who is clever with her fingers
can make them herself out of the embroidery by
the yard with the edging to match. These are
worn by people of all ages ; little children and
even middle-aged women are seen wearing them,
and they are becoming to both. The pointed
effect back and front suits some figures better
than the round eflect, and this should bhe con-
sidered in buying or making one.  The
linen and batiste collirs are manifold in
style ; they are worn on every descrip-
tion of gown, and are made in every con-
ceivable fashion, from the perfectly plain
hem-stitched to an inserted and lace-
trimmed one.  Some exceedingly pretty
ones have been for sale lately for ninety-
eight cents. They were, of course, mere
sailor collurs, but had a band of yellow
insertion and were extremely well cut ;
others are made of fine tucked muslin,
reminding one a little of the yoke of in-
fants’ dresses. The<e tucked collars and
cuffs are, as a rule, trimmed with heavy
Jace two inches in width, and all are
finished around the neck itself with col-
ored ribbons. The dotted Swiss with
ruffles of the same are worn by people in
mourning, and look very fresh and
pretty. A few years ago a widow who
dressed in a conventional English style
with the sheer turn-over collars and
cufls was unpleasantly conspicuous; now
it is quite the fashion, and such collars
and cuffs, while they do notdetractfrom
the appearance of mourning,lighten it ina
way that is very desirable, for deep unre-
lieved black is unnecessarily trying for
any woman to shroud herself’in,

Few women realize how much their
appearance depends on the way they
dress their neck.  Women with short
necks will bundle themselves up until
thevlook as if they had chronic sore
throats, while a girl with a neck like a
giraffe wears a little turn-down collar
and makes a perfect caricature of her-
self. Let her who has the long neck
wear all the high soft neck adornments
she can get together. Ifin the evehing,
with an evening gown, she need not be
afraid to put a band of ribbon under her
necklice, and she will look all the befter
for it.  In the daytime short-necked

{grass-
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women should wear only a medium high collar,
never one that confines the neck too much.  In
the evening the least adornment possible, and if
she be fortunate enough to have a pretty neck
and throat, she is better without any jewels at
all.  If she must wear some, let her wear a
string of pearls or a necklace of solitaire dia-
monds.  The thin-necked, scrawny women are
the ones who are at liberty to drape themselves
with old-fashioned necklaces (now in fashion)
with pendants.

A dress cut open at the throat is always much

more dressy, and even for old ladies is pretty.
But then their necks must be thoroughly well
covered by folds of net or soft tulle.  Nothing
was ever prettier for old ladies’ wear than the
kerchiefs which consisted of a square of net
folded and put under the gown.  To be sure,
in those days caps and strings were in fashion,
s0 that there was a {raminyg of white all about
the face and neck that was most becoming to
the skin.  But even now their gowns can be
made in the fashion atove descrited.  All capes,
even those for out-dcor wear, are made with full
ruches and ro<ettes of chiffon and ribbon, and
these are very smart. Some people wear
bunches of artificial fowers in the ruchcs, but
although that may be the fashion of the moment,
it is not one that will last, and should only be
adopted by one who can afford to try every
passing fad of the day. Cheap artificial flowers
are very dreadful, and it is hardly worth while
putting money into expensive ones.

Real lace is used on everything this season,
particularly in trimming waists, and the clever
fingers of the French women find a thousand
and one ways to dispose it about the neck. The
dead white is not either fashionable or becom-
ing, so when it has attained a yellow tint
through age it is considered most satisfactory.
But as with the yellow tint is very apt to come

1
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DAINTY AUTUMN GOWN,

a soiled look, it is advisab'e to send it to the
cleaners, who understand to perfection giving it
Just the shade required.

To Brighten the Silk Waist.

To brighten up the silk waist, which was
bought in the spring and is now perhaps a trifle
worse for wear, there is nothing more dainty
than the plaited plastron of nainsook or fine
muslin.  Sets consisting of a soft turned-down
collar, cuffs and a plaited or frilled plastron are
selling in the shops. Take a glimpse
of them and then make those airy noth-
ings at home. If the silk waist is made
with a box plait down the front cover it
with a plastron which fastens under the
collar at the neck and under the belt at
the waist line. 1t is extremely dainty
and fresh looking if made of sheer white
lawn plaited and edged at each side with
a wee frill of fine white French lace.
When this is worn the collar and cufls
must be made to match. Over a dark
blue silk waist a plastron of grass linen
is effective. It may be edged with
grass linen embroidery. For evening
wear a lace plastron transforms a silk
waist which has seen much service into
a thing of beauty.

Paris Bicycle Outfit.

A well-made bicycle outfit in Paris
costs the wearer about $10—not includ-
ing stockings and sandals. The latter
are almost universally worn, as they
give free play to the foot. Knicker-
bockers and an Eton jacket may be
bought ready made for about $5. These,
with a leather ceinture to replace a cor-
set, a wide sash of light flannel to
swathe the waist, a knitted ‘‘waistcoat”
in colored wools that takes the blouse
form, and a close collar and necktie
form a very smart and inexpensive cos-
tume. Woollen ruffs are coming in.
The knickerbockers are ample, and
most ample towards the calf, round
which they fasten with a strap, showing
the rest ofthe leg. The costume should
follow the shape of the body as the
plumage follows the shape of the bird,
and admit of nothing thatcould catch the
wind. This cyclist departure of women
is opening a wide field to the knitter.



RED CREPON DRESS.
VARIETIES IN FALL GOODS.

An old-fashioned. glossy, semiopaque fabric
called pine-apple silk is another revival for
autumn dresses, The open-patterned guipure
insertions are appropriate trimmings for this thin
sifk, and are much used in wide rows with wav-
ing edges. The colored linings preferred are of
rose, light green, or mauve taffeta, which show
effectively through the large-meshed guipure.
One admirable plan for making such a gown is
a high belted waist hooked in the back, crossed
with three waving insertions, the first crossing
from the shoulder-tips, the second just below the
armholes, the third just above the belt. The
pina waist is gathered very full above the fitted
silk lining. Such a dress made over mauve
taffeta has a stock-collar and draped belt made
of very pale yellow velvet fastened with large
bows in the back. One of the late French
fancies giving chic to the elbow sleeves of a
great puff of the white pina filled out with apuff
of the mauve silk is a band of shirred tucks of
mauve chiffon passing around it midway of the
puff. The skirt has one or two of the waving
insertions, giving the effect of being cut out in
scallops around the foot.

The white sitk crepons are preferred when
loosely woven of strong silk threads rather than
when crinkled in the usual crepon fashion. They
can be made over cotton taffeta with almost as
nice effect as over silk. Young girls are especial-
ly fond of these silken gowns, and wear them
cut out, rounded slightly low at the top in what
is called the Dutch neck, and finished there with
gathered tucks, only three or four in the cluster.

HOUSEMAID'S APRONS.
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To complete this girlish waist—which is very
full and hooked in the back— white ribbon is
drawn squarely across the bust and back, and
passes over the shoulders with high knots of
loops standing there. A charming ribbon for
this purpose, and also for the draped belt, has
very narrow insertions of Valenciennes lace let
in or else woven there permanently. This in-
sertion is pure white for girlish dresses rather
than the yellow Valenciennes now so much
used.

White canvas dresses for cool days and yacht-
ing are made up after a Paquin model that has
proved one of the lavorites of the season. It
has a wide box-pleat drooping in hlouse fashion
down the front ot the waist and covered with
vuipure insertion of a yellowish-white tinge.
Rhinestone buttons of curious design are down
cach side of this pleat. The waist is then given
breadth by the broad collarette introduced by
Paquin made of a row of wide insertion, to which
is added yellow and white striped satin ribbon
extending far out on the sleeves, and while cross-
ing the front and back squarely is also completed
by bretelles of the ribbon. Those to whom the
yellow ribbon is not becoming use it for the
collarette and for a belt, but add a contrasting
color near the face in a stock-collar of violet
satin or of velvet.
The skirtis very wide.
lined with sil)k, and \'{

much godeted, '

but {&77r
has only a slightly
stiff interlining. A
stylish feature ot all
these white woolskirts
is that they escape the
ground all aroundand ; :
are of perfectly even ‘:‘\@;"J
length.

Mohair and alpaca
gowns of pure and
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lustrous white are made most olten with short
open jackets lined with colored taffeta, and
worn over a shirt-waist of the same tafleta. I
this gives too much color the shirt is of white
taffeta, with belt and collar of the lining colorin
miroir velvet. There are alse wash silks of the
prevailing colors with corded stripes that make
stylish shirts cut with a yoke back, full front
with a box-pleat, and finished with white linen
collar and cuffs. The mohair coat is merely
stitched above the edges. The godeted skirt
has the colored silk lining, and is also stitched
in several rows.

Snowy white taffetas, crispy and lustrous, make
cool-looking evening dresses, and are not too
heavy for mid-summer wear. They are most
often figured slightly or striped, and quite a
pretty cfect is now given by shooting a
delicate color across them in the loom. This
sometimes gives mother-of-pearl tints,some-
times opal hues, and again there are green-
ish-whites and yellow-white taffetas. A low
corsage of white chiffon, much gathered in
pufls or else accordion-pleated, is in most
such dresses. It is trimmed in very simple
manner with groups of tucks gathered quite
full around the neck, and with high aigrette
bows of taffeta 1ibbon on the shoulders.
The sleeves are length-wise puffs of tafleta,
or else one great balloon puff to the elbow.
A short godeted skirt ot taffeta may have
narrow lace flounces festooned around the
foot, or else there are rows of insertion or
of narrow ribbon down the secams, each end-
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ing in a large
bow or rosette
at the foot.

For Bicycling
Tourists.

In a company
of twelve bicy-
elists taking
their wheels a-
cross to use in
England and
France during
the summer,the
six women of
the party had
each two suits
made specially.
Though not ex-
actly uniform,
they all had ref-
erence to the
others worn by
theparty. Those
of wool were of
grayish-blue
Scotch goods,
madewith short
coats, full in the
back and open
in front, with
three large but-
tons each side
below the bust and short revers above, and a
collar like that of a man’s morning coat. The
sleeves were large at the top and tapering. A
wide belt of the Scolch tweed crossed the back
outsidz, and passed underneath on the «ides, to
fasten under one edge of the front. The skirts,
reaching to the ankle, were well lined, but not
rstiffened.  Full short bloomers of the woo! and

o others of Chinasilk or of pon-
gee were provided with gait-
ers to match, and a small
~brown turban of fancy straw
trimmed with ribbon and an
aigrette;heavy brownstitched
gloves. The waists were of
cotton Madras and of wash
<ilk.

Summer gloves for bicyclists are of finely
woven lisle-thread, with inner side of the palm
and fingers covered with heavy kid. They are
tastened by four buttons, are worn very large,
and cost $1.23 a pair.

CHILD'S DRESS.

Evening Dresses.

LEvening dresses are still in demand, and con-
stant novelties are being devised; an exceeding-
ly pretty cerise satin bodice, covered with white
lace, worked all over with black and gold pail-
lettes, was part of a recent outfit for a bride. It
opened down the center, showing a narrow line
ot the cerise satin, bordered on either side with a
rouleau of black satin and roses at intervals. [t
was handsomely trimmed with jet, and long
sashes depended from the waist. The full sleeves
were of black lisse, over red, caught up with
diamonds. The very newest cut {or an evening
sleeve, by the way, is a full, large puff, drawn
toward the center on the shoulder tip, allowing
the arm to be seen, and makes an excellent ex-
cuse for introducing some handsome jewel.

Butterfly Trimming.

The butterfly as a trimming is much in evi
dence. Some particularly costly Parisian danc-
ing frocks have been trimmed this season with a
swarm of real lace butterflies. Black lace but-
terflies, with their wings touched with gold, are
exquisite as a trimming (or a yellow-silk gown.
These butterflys are effective in trimming a cloth
gown, as well as a frock of silk or satin.
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DE PROFUNDIS.

By Kostka.

THE TRIAL AND VERDICT.

it is not here intended to detail
at length or enter into minute par-
ticulars as to what took place on the
arrest of Norbert for the murder of
his young wife. In fact could the
tale be satisfactorily told with great-
er brevity it would gladly have been
done, but the sequel wiil show that
it could not well be told more briefly.

The winter and summer months
have once more gone by, again itis
autumn and although late in Octo-
ber, it is intensely hot in the Cres-
cent City. Even in the open air the
heat is almost intolerable ; oppres-
sive to the verge of suffocation it is
in the densely thronged court-room
where Norbert Vallery is being tried
for his life.

All through the previous winter
and the long summer of exceptional
heat he lay in his narrow prison well
mentally and physically prostrated.

Around him the dark waters of
affliction had risen, mercilessly sub-
merging and permeating the inner-
most depths of his stricken soul in
their chill waves of unutterable bit-
terness.

Through all the weary wecks and
monthsothisincarcerationhe seldom
rose from his miserable couch. For
hours he would lie silent and pas-
sive, his face turned to the rough;
grey wall; then again he would
gaze steadily all day up at the small
glimpse of sky ciscernible through
the high-barred window which ad-
mitted light and air to his wretched
apartment,

Although he suffered intensely
from the terrible heat he never mur-
mured, never compiained, never
spoke unless directly addressed,and
frequently not even then, His (riend
Ned has hastened to him without a
moment’s hesitation or delay, plac-
ing himself at his disposal in any
way he could be of service to him.

But Norbert was strangely indif-
ferent as to what might be the result
of the awlt1 accusation wiich held
him prisoner.  True, a ray of plea-
sure lighted for a moment his
sunken, burning eyes, when Ned
first entered his cell with warm and
earnest protestations of belief in his
innocence and the emphatic avowal
to ““ stand by him right through to
the end.” But the sudden gleam
quickly faded, giving place to the
habitual look of apathy and indifter-
ence. In vain Ned begged of him
to throw some light on the aflair,
saying that the whole thing he felt
confident was the outcome of that
** miserable farce enacted in Mexi-
co,” to all of which Norbert only
replied by a gesture of weariness
and distress. The best counsel that
the city could afford was procured
by Ned. The shrewd lawyer visited
the prisoner and before he was five
minutes in his company had him in
his own mind acquitted of the awful
deed. But he knew that his acquit-
tal in a court of justice—where
everything of a condemnatory ap-
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pearance would be enlarged and
diluted upon to the extreme and
where the prisoner’s own words
would tell against him with fatal
force--would be quite a different
thing to secure. In vain he tried, as
did Ned,to persuade the prisoner to
furnish some slight clue to the mys-
stery that enshrouded the foul deed.
But Norbert was firm, had ** noth-
ing ' he said to reveal ; no clue to
give; for whatever fate held in store
for him he was prepared. In vain
the lawyer besought him to explain
what he meant, by saying that he
should have **warned” Eva, that he
should have taken her ** to the re-
motest part of the earth,” that it
was ‘“all his fault.” ¢ Did [ say
that ?” he asked, shielding his face
the while with his hand tc conceal
from the keen eyes watching him
the pain and misery that was beyond
Lis power to control.  ** 1 don't at
all remember what | then said, please
don’t ask me to <peak on the sub-
ject. 1 have nothing to tell either
now or at any future time.” The
evidently intolerable pain and the
lengthy spell of nervous excitement
produced by any attempt to question
him on the subject made them
abandon all hopes of obtaining any
information by that means. The
trial had heen delayed by along and
dangerous illness which prostrated
Mrs. Fielding, she being consid-
ered an important witness for the
prosecution.  Again it was delayed
by Norbert's counsel procuring a
postponement, that he might take a
trip to Mexico, hoping to thus gain
some knowledge favorable to the
prisoner,

But naught availed, and the day
of trial dawned. The court was
crowded ; the nature and circum-
stances of the crime gave it a wide-
spread notoriety, and as is usual in
all such cases the crime lost nothing
of its horrors by being told and re-
told, on the contrary new elements
were being daily added to the first
revelations, each new phase more
atrocious than the last, and each
proving more conclusively the guilt
of the prisoner. As with one voice
he was condemned on all sides and
by all classes with bitter invectives
and strongly expressed hopes that
his punishmentwould be theextreme
that the law could give. As he was
being fed into court and placed in
the dock looks of abhorrence and
low murmured words of scathing
condemnation were freely bestowed
upon him. But the silence of the
tomb might have reigned instead for
all Norbert noticed or heeded. A
strange chill feeling was benumbing
his every sense and faculty, a burn-
ing pain was holding as in a vice
his brow and temples, a terrible
dizziness was overpowering him,his
lips were dry and parched, his eyes
blood-shot and swollen. At times
he listened with eager intensity to
the evidence which was being raised
mountains high against him, then
again seemned completely oblivious
to all that was passing around him.

The prosecution got hold of a dis-
torted version of his Mexican ad-
venture. QOne of the servants, it
appeared, saw Zivola enter the
studio and heard a portion of the

conversation, enough to make it
plain to all that she was a former
attachment, in a word the evidence
of his guilt seemed simply incon-
testable.

Both sides had done their best,
had exhausted every resource and
now so far as they were concerned
the trial was ended.

The Judge prepared to address
the twelve men who even before the

trial commenced felt confident of

the verdict they would render, and
did a lingering doubt as to the jus-
tice of that mental decision appeal
to the heart or reason of any one of
them, that address put it to flight.

The jury retired, and during the
half hour of their absence Norbert
sat with his head resting on his
hand, his eyes fixed on the floor.
Scores ot fans, clasped in jeweled
fingers waved quickly back and
forth,an unceasing murmer of voices
interspersed with an occasional light
laugh, was kept up, but Norbert
was as one dead toit all. Ot what
was he thinking or where were his
thoughts? Was he living over again
in memory the bygone happy days?
Was he in his far off Canadian home
at Toronto, far away from this stif-
ling, suffocating atmosphere ? That
beautiful, stately home, with its
lofty, spacious rooms, its wide,cool
halls and balcony, through which
swept the fresh cool breeze from off
the restless waters of old Ontario.
Or was he out on those same waters
beneath the lofty skies, so grandly
dark blue, those skies of which
Canadians are so justly proud ?

Ah ! that distant home; would its
young master ever see it again?

Such were the thoughts that were
passing through Ned’s mind,as with
aching heart he watched Norbert
and tried in vain to catch a glimpse
of the half-averted, shaded face;
but no such thoughts were passing
through Norbert’s mind, he was
gazing vacantly at the floor, while
unknown to all the power to think
or to reason intelligently was fast
slipping away from him perhaps—
forever. Suddenly the hum of voices
ceased, the waving fans became
motionless, all eyes were fixed on
the jury who were again taking
their places. In the breathless pause
that followed the dread question
was asked and answered, and the
answer was * GUILTY V"

“ Miserere mei, Deus,
Miserere mei.”

The only one who appeared to be
completely unconscious of the awful
significance of that one short word
was Norbert. Signs of physical
distress became more and more ap-
parent as the trial proceeded, which
were quickly construed into further
proofs of guilt by all but the astute
lawyer and Norbert’s steadfast
friend, Ned. They alone, of all that
watching, listening throng, knew
that guilt had nothing to do with
the suffering depicted on the face of
the prisoner. And had the former
the faintest clue for guidance he
might have so worked upon it as to
have won the day.

The dizziness in Norbert's head
changed to a loud ringing noise, his
eves grew more blood-shot and wild
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Health Built Up

“[ ha? ave~y tad cold which seitbed on my
“wogve. 1 was under doctor's care and was not
able to get out of
the house for eight
weeks. [ did not gain
streugth very fast and
other remedies failing
to help mo or Improve
my ease, I wasinduced
to try Hood's Sarsapa-
rilla. I have taken
several bottles and my
yhealth is improved
@very much. Since I

have taken Hood’s
A Sarsaparilla I fool
Mr. Joseph Nelley very muvhsirongor
than for_a Jong time past. I have recom-
mended Hood's Sarsaparilla to others, for it

truly hasbeen of great lenefit to me.”  JOSEPL
NEILEY, North Kingston, Nova Scotfa.
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looking, his lips more parched and
stiff. A deep, low murmur of ap-
proval filled the court-room on hear-
ing the verdict, which was quickly
suppressed as the Judge rose to
address his last words to the pris-
oner and pronounce sentence.

“Norbert Va lery stand up!” came
the stern command. Norbert neither
looked up nor moved.

Again the order was repeated with
increased sternness and this time
Ned stepped to his side and bend-
ing his blanched, haggard face,
whispered a few words in Norbert's
ear. Mechanically he raised his
eyes to the face above him, and the
unutterable anguish, affection and
sympathy that looked down on him
out of those tear-dimmed cyes,
startled him into full consciousness.
With Ned's assistance he stood up
immediately, his wandering faculties
again asserting themselves ; clearly
he understood the situation now.
For the first time he became aware
of the presence of the vast multitude
and simultaneously came the
thomght of what attracted them
there. For the first time, too, he
realized in fullthe utter isolation and
loneliness of his position. Instinc-
tively he felt the antagonism that
surrounded him ; felt that he was
amongst enemies, and for the time
all other sufferings were forgotten
in the face of the new and startling
one which now seized upon him.
With a great and passionate long-
ing his heart cried out and hunger-
ed for kindness, love and sympathy.
Were it but a look, a word, a com-
passionate gesture, even one sym-
pathetic movement from but one of
all that human throng, with what
infinite gratitude would not that
yearning heart have welcomed the
slight token. Like a flash of light-
ning up before his mental vision
came the past in contrast to the
present. The care and watchful
tenderness of his loving, unselfish
mother, the deep, pure affection of
his girlish wife ; but they were both
sleeping peacefully in their graves
and he was—alone. Alone in the
midst of a multitude of fellow crea-
tures, who regarded him as a mon-
ster of iniquity for whom a felon's
death was considered too merciful,
too inadequate for the crime of
which they judged him guilty. A



quick questioning, almost appealing,
look he cast on the sea of faces by
which he was surrounded. InBvery
face there was something so merci-
less, so unrelentingly merciless, that
with a suppressed outcry he turned
shrinkingly away from the baleful
eyes so pitilessly regarding him. As
well might the trembling deer look
for mercy from the fierce hyena. For
an instant his glance rested on the
face of the judge who had just
spoken. Though its strong impas-
sive sternness one element stood
clearly out, and that was the undis-
guised look of uncompromising con-
demnation. Like a swift blow from
a sharp and piercingly cold instru-
ment on some sensitive part, so fell
on that lone Canadian youth’s tor-
tured soul the keen weight of his
fellow man’s cold, cruel unmerciful-
ness. The surging sound in his
throbbing brain seemed to repeat
mockingly, no mercy ! no mercy!

With a quivering moan he hid his
face in his hands as he cried out in
beseeching agony: ‘* Have mercy
on me, O God, have mercy on me!”

Ah! well it is that the oppressed
human heart can seek refuge from
creatures’ merciless injustice in the
pitying and alf just Creator’s unlimit-
ed, unfathomable mercifulness.

SENTENCED.

*“ Prisoner at the bar have you
anything to say as to why the sen-
tence of the court should not be
passed upon you ?” Came in deep
measured tones the solemn ques-
tion. .

Norbert started, 1ooked perplexed,
avacant bewildered expression came
into his eyes, a moment ago so full
of keenest intelligence.

‘For a few seconds he gazed at the
judge in silence, and then to the
horror of all broke into a loud dis-
cordant laugh.

A buzz of indignation filled the
room, which was speedily hushed,
and again the judge repeated the
questicn.

Norbert seemed to become con-
scious of the incongruity of his
action, and by a supreme effort con-
quering the feeling of dizziness
which was fast overpowering him
answered emphatically : ‘* | have
nothing to say ; nothing whatever.”

It is well,” the judge remarked,
“‘for more convincing proofs of guilt
have never within my experience
been submitted to court and jury.
No link is missing in the chain of
evidence which has been broughtto
bear against you. The awful deed
has been traced home to you clearly
and unerringly.

*“All that can be advanced against
the most overwhelming evidence of
your guilt is that no eye saw you
deal the fatal blow, asit is you were
well nigh surprised inthe fearful act.
Had one of those who came so un-
expectedly upon you with the dead-
ly weapon in your hand fresh drawn
from the pierced heart of your inno-
cent victim; had they, | say, arrived
but a few seconds earlier there is
not the shadow of a doubt in my
mind,but they would have witnessed
the preparation of the act, which it
is to be presumed, you, after ar-
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ranging things (o suit the emerg-
ency, would have imputed to an
unknown assassin.  But providence
forestalled you by gathering into
your presence the members of your
household before you had time to
even lay aside,much less conceal the
instrument of murder. Clearly it
has been proved that therc was one
with whom you held clandestine
communication, one to whom you
were heard acknowledgzing that your
intentions had been to make her
your wife, and no doubt you still
intended to do so ; but the innocent
and unsuspecting young creature
barred the way, she must be got rid
of. She whom it has been ascer-
tained made over to you the full
possession of her immense property
presumably that she might be re-
lieved of the responsibility and calls
on her time that it incurred. But
who knowswhat sophistry you made
use of to acquire vour ends. But
why repeat what is evident to all
who have heard the facts as they
were detailed here in your pres-
ence?

~*Fruitless though the etfort may
be, for the callousness and indiffer-
ence manilested by you from the
beginning and maintained through-
out, has made it almost useless to
expect or entertain a hope of your
repentance.  Still, T feel it my sol-
emn duty to try and rouse into life
any latent spark of rectitude or re-
morse of feeling that still may linger
in your hardened heart.

“Withan endlessexistencesosoon
to be entered upon, with but a few
fleeting days between you and the
long day of eternity, I feel that |}
would err gravely did 1 not exert
myself to induce you to seck for
mercy and pardon. At the very
bottom of the loathsome charm
whitheryour crimeshave healed you.
Within the very jawsof death I beg
of vou to delay not.

“[.ift up your face ar.dvoicetothat
mercy seat where pardon lor cven
such as you is freely granted  Pic-
ture to yourself the pure spirit of
your young wife in that abode of
bliss ; who, for aught mortals can
tell, may at this moment be looking
down upon you in pity and forgive-
ness. As it is, that blood-stained
dagger divides you, it stands be-
tween, calling for vengeance, and
will continue to call until a sincere
and heart-felt repentance lays it and
the deed which it was made the ac-
complice to, out of sight forever.
The hideous memories which no
doubt have ‘been your constant
companions, must have infested you
on every side, stinging and torturing
you like so many envenomed rep-
tiles, can only be put to flight by
turning your whole attention to the
acquiring of a contrite and repent-
ant spirit, to the acquiring also of a
full realization of the heiniousness
of the deed you have committed,
and by giving up your mind to the
contemplation of the many beautiful
promises with which the scriptures
are replete of pardon, and even hap-
piness for the truly repentant sin-
ner, etc.

“And now that you may have full
timetomakeyour peace with heaven,

I must not forget to

have some
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ordered to-day. :
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and be prepared to mect that one so
cruelly wronged, so foully dealt by, ]
will grrant you a longer respite than
I at first intended.™

Then in the solemn stillness and
the deepening shadows of the fast
coming nighi the death sentence
wis pronounced.

In six weeks from that day Nor-
bert Vallery was to suffer the ex-
treme penalty of the law for the
murder of his wife.

{TO BY CONTINUED.)

Fads and Fancies.
Mohair is fast pushing the long-
suffering crepon to the wall.
Capes of bright scarlet Melton
are still in vogue for cool evenings.
A new Jersey blousc has been
seen, fitting the form snugly and
having huyge gigot sleeves of silk.
The ready-made yokes of inser-
tion and muslin can be worn with
any gown-—silk, cotton or woolen.

A pretty collar can be made of
ruffles of chiffon doubled on the
cross and closely box-plaited, in-
troducing a bunch of Aowers at the
side.

IFibre chamois is certainly a boom
to those who have been so far-
sighted as to use it.  The damp of
the night air may mitke it limp, but
as soon as dry it will regain its na-
tural stiffness.

A pretty new shoe is of pale tan-
colored linen—a material especially
grateful to the feet on a hot day,
economical, too, since they can be
thoroughly cleansed by wiping with
a clean, wet cloth.

A smart new waist is made entire-
ly of alternate rows of vivid scarlet
satin ribbon  and gray lace in a
coarse pattern. It is in blouse
form, and confined at the waist by
a ribbon belt having large choux
and long ends hanging to the foot
of the skirt.

—— .

Father (to the seven-year-old miss
beside him, cutting the whip sharply
through the air)—See, Mary, how |
make the horse go faster without
striking him at all.  Mary, (in an
cager tone of happy discovery)—Pa-
pa, why don’t you spank us children
in that way ?

Looking Upward.

The following advice, given to a
young married woman who was
visited by another older and more
experienccd one, may be helpful to
some of our readers :

When the visitor rose to go, the
hostess came with her to the door,
and out upon the pleasant piazza,
which, however,looked a little dusty
in the corners.

““Oh, dear !" said the young wife,
“how provoking servants are! |
told Mary to sweep this piazza
thoroughiy, and now look how
dusty it is.”

“Grace,” said the older woman,
looking into the disturbed young
face with kindly, humorous eyes,
“I am an old housekeeper. Let me
give you a bit of advice : Never
direct people’s attention to defects.
Unless you do so they will rarely
see them.

“Now, if I had been in your
place and noticed the dirt, I should
have said : ‘How blue the sky is ¥
or ‘How beautiful the clouds are ¥
or ‘How bracing the air is " Then |
should have looked up at that as 1
spoke, and should have gotten you
safely down the steps and out of
sight without your seeing the
dust.”

Buy Fur Now.

There is no time like the present
to buy fur, and it is just as well to
realize what the fashions are likely
to be when the winter comes. The
coats now worn are close-fitting,
and often extend to the hem of the
dress for driving, but the jackets
are shorter and the sleeves much
more reasonable. Both dresses and
driving coats are made in the light-
est tone of box cloth, with strapped
seams and velvet collars, the chief
novelty being that the basques for
the dresses are exceedingly short
and full., No expense or pains are
spared in trimming the vests of
these open jackets ; tucks of muslin,
edged with lace, and the finest
stitching are often employed for the
full fronts over silk, while some of
the crepons have similar adorn-
ments, and frillings made of
Valenciennes lace and the same sort
of beading as used to be employed
for handkerchiefs.



P.etty Things for the Home.

For those who are intending to
furnish or refurnish their homes in
the autumn,and who need not count
the cost of every article, there may
be found many beautiful articles of
furniture, as ‘well as novelties, in
the way of decoration.

A cabinet for & white-and-yellow
room is of gilded wood, four feet
high and thrce and a half feet wide.
In the middle is a closed space,
which has a bevelled plate glass,
with a frame carved and gilded. At
either side is an arch opening,
showing shelves covered with pale-
pink sitk plush, trimmed with a
tfringe of tiny gold balls.  Above
the middle receptacle is a transom
of Moorish work, fatticed, of very
delicate handling, and shows an in-
terlining of the pale-pink plush,

The back and sides of the cabinet
are lined with plate-glass mirrors,
and so the beautiful things it con-
tains are doubled by the reflection.

There are mirrors framed in deli-
cately-tinted onyx ; flagons in brass
of the most exquisite designs.

There is an English procelain,
closely resembliny ivory ware, im-
itating to a degree the texture and
carvings of the real ivory in India
carvings.

Leather work is very handsome
and popular at present, and is as
yet quite a novelty. There are
panels in cut and tooled leather that
arc gracetul in design and exquisite
in  workmanship. Besides these
large pieces, leather is coming into
vogue more and more as an acces-
sory for the use in decorative arti-
cles.

A cushion, made from some soft,
brown leather, has a design em-
broidered upon it with Asiatic rope
silkks in yellow. The decoration is
in pancl style, with conventional
corners,couched with Asiatic couch-
ing-cord in gold-colored silk. Silk
tassels of gold color finish each
corner. A handsome and unique
tootrest has a cover of yellow kid.
This has a centre design of foral
nature, embroidered in red Asiatic
twisted embroidery silk,with leaves
done in brown, and veined with a

darker shade. This has a heavy
border of darned work in brown
silk.

There are many handsome pieces
to be made from leather. A charm-
ing pen-wiper for a lady's writing-
cabinet is made from blue leather,
fan shaped. The fan sticks are
marked out with gilding, and a
gold-colored ribbon finishes the
dainty article. Leaves for wiping
the pen are made from chamois
skin.

The fan shape seems to grow
moreand more popular,and tapestry
panels are shown in this design,
with the most charming decorations.
One design, showing two beautiful
women, in light draperies,with rosy
cupids playing near, is charmingly
portrayed. This is particularly
suited to an over decoration for a
drawing-room mantel.

Another design shows a graceful
figure stretched upon a fur rug,
This is especially  designed for a
bedroom. These tapestry paintings
in fan shape e to be framed with
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awood that corresponds with the
woodwork in the room where they
are placed, or are sometimes enam-
elled in i harmonizing color.

It is a pretty fashion that calls
for acurtain to hang back of certain
pieces of furniture, the piano or
divan, for instance. The curtains
are about u yard and one-fourth
deep, and something overtwo yards
in width. They must harmonize
with the color scheme in the room,
and contrast prettily with the wall
decorations. For a room with
ohve-green predominating in the
will hangings, a curtain of yellow
pongee is pretty ; for a room with
hangings showing a dull pink or
soft old-rose, a curtain of pale-blue
silk will add a touch of beauty.

A most charming little curtain,
back of a rosewood piano, is made
from pale-blue silk, and is hung
upon a silver rod, from silver rings,
and is ornamented across the bot-
tom with a silver fringe. These
curtains are made from a variety of
materials, silk, plush and pongee ;
silkkoline also may be usedin aroom
with simple but artistic decorations.

Iron has always recommended
itself as a durable article for decora-
tive work, but never since the
Renaissance have artists produced
so much really note-worthy work as
at the preseit time. The designs
in iron must be graceful, and not
too heavy, to recommend them-
selves to the modern decorator.

A charming stand for umbrellas
is shown among the artistic iron
novelties for ball decoration. This is
circular in form, has three twisted
standards, with a circular rim at the
top, which has a ncat and graceful
decoration in scroll-work. A tray
is at the bottom.

A hatrack in iron, for use in a
soall hall, is also very prelty, and
commends itself to the seeker after
a convenient hall tree. This has
hooks at the lower part,from which
may be suspended brushes, etc. A
bevelled plate-glass mirror occupies

the central space.
—— e e e e

Work for Women.

To stand any chance of success
as a bread winner a woman must be
well skilled in the work she under-
takes. The girl who turns her at-
tention to  stenography because
some other girl has made a good
living by it, and who has acquired
only a superficial knowledge of the
work, will not stand a chance
against those who have made a
thorough study of it.

One who has given any thought
to the subject can usually decide as
to some particular line of work to
which she is more readily adapted ;
and wisdom is shown wl.en she ad-
heres to her choice and bends her
energies to mastering the details of
the work.

There are so many occupations
open to women to-day there would
seem no need to select one to which
the tastes and inclinations are
averse. There are many bright
women who are starting off on new
lines and opening up new avenues
for the bread winners.

Photography offers great possibi-
lities to women of artistic taste and
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skill, as there is a growing demand
for choice work in the different
branches of the art——interiors, ex-
teriors, landscapes, etc.

The standard of public taste has
beenraised much through the efforts
of the amateur photographers a-
mong men aud women who have
the leisure and means to perfect
themselves in this art.

In several of the large cities there
are women who have made a good
success at photography ; whose
work ranks among the best. [t is
an agreeable occupation, yields a
good income, and does not require
any considerable capital.

There is much to be learned in it,
for which a few months’ work in a
good photographer’s studio is al-
most a necessity. Many of the
women photographers make a
specialty of children's faces, and
this is a wise choice in the begin-
ning, as a natural expression is
more easily caught in the child than
the adult,whilethe youthful features,
flowing hair and unconscious pose
lend themselves more readily to an
artistic whole.

Groups are another specialty to
which attention is directed. At
some of the larger summer houses
quite a little sum may be realized by
taking different groups at the vari-
ous points of interest with which
the locality may abound.

One energetic woman, whose
husband has been financially unfor-
tunate, decided to make a business
of the life she was accustomed to
lead, as there seemed to be nothing
else for which she was specially
adapted.

She sent a circular to all her
friends and acquaintances,soliciting
engagements to assist in preparing
for entertainments. This included
menus for dinner, lunch and break-
fast parties,the furnishing of recipes
when needed, arrangement of table,
management of receptions for en-
gagements, announcements, wed-
ding cerimonies, etc.

A good income may be earned in
this way, as society women have
many duties to occupy them, and
are often glad to be relieved of the
practical details of entertaining.

Another woman who lives in the
country, has made a great successof
jelly and jam making, having secur
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ed all the regular customers that
she can well accommodate. Com-
mencing with rhubarb in the early
spring, she takes the fruit as they
come in season each month, first
making the jelly and using what
remains for the jam,so that nothing
is wasted.

Rhubarb, strawberries, crab-
apples, currants and grapes are
raised on her own place, and so
profitable has the business become
that she keeps quite a force at work
throughout the season.

Soliciting life insurance among

women is another branch of busi-

ness that women have lately taken
up, and in many cases are making
it yield a good income. It requires
a peculiar talent for the work, how-
ever, to make a success of it.

The profession of trained nurse
pays perhaps better than almost
any other work in which women are
engaged, the wages ranging from
tweaty-one dollars and upwards a
week, including board, lodging and
wages.

It is not every woman who, with
the requisite training, has the pati-
ence, ready tact, sympathy and
soothing influence essential to this
calling ; but for such as have it is a
profession where the demand is
usually greater than the supply,and
one to which some of the noblest
and most intellectual women have
devoted their lives.

Bath Mittens.

If your friend has never known
the joy of Turkish bath mittens,she
will surely thank you for initiating
her. You can buy them, but they
are easily made from Turkish tow-
eling, the edge bound with tape.
The ‘¢ boughten” ones have red
sometimes, but it is a mistake to
use anything but white, as the red
runs in hot water. There are no
thumbs to these mittens, and they
are very easy to make. You do not
know till you try what a conveni-
ence they are in a so-called
‘*sponge” bath. You slip your
hands into them and wet and soap
them, and then use your hands with
a freedom you never get with a
wash-cloth or sponge, that is always
getting away from you.



Charming Women.

There are certain women who ar
invariably spoken of as charming.
We never hear any other epithet
applied to them. They are not saic
to be pretty or amiable or clever
though they may be all three, bu.
simply charming, which we take as
a kind of a verbal amalgam, the
concentration and concretion ot all
praise.

The main feature about these
charming women is their intense
feminality. There is no blurring of
the outlines here ; no confusion of
the qualities, admirable enough in
themselves, but slightly out of
place considering the sex ; nothing
of that which leaves one in doubt as
to whether we have not before us a
male in petticoats rather than a soft,
tender woman.

A charming woman is woman all
over, one who places her glory in
being a woman, and has no desire
to be anything else. One of her
characteristics is the soft and ex-
quisite grace of her manner which
50 sweetly represents the tender
nature within. She has not an
angle anywhere. She is grace-
ful, bending in mind as in body ; is
neitherself-assertive noraggressive;
neither rigid nor narrow. She is
a woman who glides gracefully
through life and adjusts herself to
heracquaintances andcircumstances
in a manner little less than marvel-
ous, finding her own way without
tumult of sharpness, getling around
insuperable obstacles and quietly
wearing down more exacting op-
position with that gentle tact and
persistency which does so much
more than turmoil and disturbance.
Even if enthusiastic, which of course
she is, she is enthusiastic in such a
tender and graceful way that no one
can be offended by a fire which
shines but does not burn. There
is no touch of scorn about her, and
no assumption of superior know-
ledge. She speaks to you with such
flattering consideration that you
follow her in all her flights, and
when she comes out quite naturally
with her pretty little bits of lore or
professional technicalities, you can-
not be so boorish as to ask for an
explanation of these everyday mat--
ters which she is so sure you must
understand.

Never self-assertive, never con-
tradictory, only sweetly, tenderly,
putting you right when you blunder,
the charming woman always makes
-you feel her superiority. True, she
lays herself, as it were,at your feet,
and gives you a thousand delicate
flatteries. Indeed, among her
specialties is that of being able to
set you on good terms with yourself
and her art of subtle flattery. But
despite her self-abasement and your
exaltation, you cannot but feel that
sheis your superior,andalthoughshe
is too charming t> acknowledge
what would wound your pride, yet
she feels it too, and tries to hide it,
all of which has the effect of making
you admire her still more for the
grace and tact she has displayed.

The charming woman is strong
and graceful, but she does not com-
mand the stronger virtues. She
flatters sweetly, but it must be con_
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fessed she fibs as sweetly. She
sometimes owns to this, but only to
fibs that do more good than harm,
fibs into which she is forced for the
sake of peace and to avoid mischief.
It is a feminine privilege, she says,
and men agree with her. Her friends
at times find her out, and though
the women throw it to her as an
accusation, the men accept it as a
quality without which she would be
the less charming woman than she
is, and not only forgive it, but like
her better for the grace and tact she
displays in the process of manufac-
ture. Hers are not the severe vir-
tges, but the gentler and more in-
sinuating ones.

Charming women, with their
plastic manners and non-aggressive
force, always have their own way
in the end. They are the women
who influence by unseen methods,
and who shrink from any open dis-
play of power. They know that
their success lies in the adility to
soothe men, to put them on good
terms with themselves, and to get
the benefit of the good humor
they induce ; and they dread nothing
so much as a contest of wills. They
coax and flatter for their rights,and
consequently they are given privi-
leges in access of their rights,
vhereas the women who take their
rights as things to which they are
entitled without [avor, lose them
and their privilege together. This
art of self-abasement for future
exaltation is one which is given only
to a few to carry to perfection, and
no woman is really charming with-
out it. In fact it is part of her
power, and she knows it. Every
woman can by watchful care culti-
vate these graces until she masters
these womanly characteristics in a
sufficient decree to make her in-
fluence the crowning pleasure in
life.

Though charming women are
decidedly the favorites with men,
they are careful to keep on good
terms with their own sex, and in
society you may often see them al-
most ostentatiously surrounded by
women only, whom they take pains
to please or exert themselves to
amuse, but whom they throw into
the shade in the most astonishing
way. Whatever these really charm-
ing women are, or do, or wear, is
exactly the right thing, and every
other woman fails in proportion to
the distance she is removed from
this model. What she was, what
she does, she still remains the un-
approachable, the inimitable, the
charming woman par excellence of
her set, whom none can rival.

e —

The perfect woman is as beautiful
as she is strong, as tender as she is
sensible. She is calm, deliberate,
dignified, leisurely. She is gay,
graceful, sprightly and sympathetic.
She is severe upon occasion, and
upon occasion playful. She has
fancies, dreams, romances, ideas. —
Gail Hamilton.
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Patti of To-Day.

[t was the same Adelina Patti
that 1 had met nine years ago—I
was almost going to say twenty
vears ago—in Londoun., In fact,
1 do say it, for years touch the
form and features of this wonderful
woman only as yesterdays. Her
face is that of a healthy, happy,love-
ly woman of 30, and her figure al-
most girlish in its grace.

“Yes,"” she began, “‘my reception
was most gratifying the other night.
I thought the peaple would never
stop cheering. 1 assure you it
brought tears to my eyes, iand my
heart had to be pushed well down
my throat before 1 could find my
voice.

“My voice ? Yes, 1 know it. It
has always astonished me myself’;
but, then, God gave it to me, and |
pray and believe that it will be many
a long year before He takes it from
me. Like *Violetta,” I would sing
my highest, sweetest note, cven with
my last breath.

Do | feel more fatigued now than
I used to? No. But remember |
take the very, very best carc of my-
self,and of every detail of my health.
My diet, my wines, my hours of
sleep, of practice, and I never trans-
gress.  And, again, cher monsieur,
1 think that the school of operatic
training to which 1 belong nolonger
exists—in fact, 1 am sure it does
not. As ] told Christine Nilsson
the other day when we met in Paris:
*Only you and I left, my dear,” and
she agreed with me.  Singers were
not turned out in half dozeus, like-—
like—well, to use an Americanism,
like oysters on the half shell! !
cannot help thinking that the reason
that so few voices last among the
present day singers is because so
much of their tuition was forced.
There was too much aanxiety fora
quickly made voice, and so, like a
burst of fireworks, there is glory
for a little while, and then—puff—
out!

“My diamonds ! Oh! let Nicolini
tell you.”

*¢ She had on diamonds to the
value of £200,000,” said the hand-
come husband of the prima donna,
“not only £70,000 as one of your
daily papers said.  In all there are
3.700 stones, and not one weighg
less than six carats.  Then for the
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two performances of *Traviata,’ the
one you heard on Tuesday and the
one for Saturday night, my wife had
4 cuirass made to coverher corsage
in front, and to branch over her
shoulders 1o the back. These stones
were picked out of various pieces ol
her jewelry, from tiaras, bracelets,
brooches, rings, and so forth, and
put together by a jeweler at the cost
of £8vo. At the end of this opera
season all stones will be restored to
the picces to whicih they belong.
Yes we are very careful of course.
There s always a very efficient
guard over our strong box, | assure

you.”
S

Styles in Rings.

The cameo and initial rings have
altogether gone out of fashion. The
Jatter always were, to my eye, vul-
garities, but for several years the
public demanded them, and a very
lively competition existed among
manufacturers in the getting up
of new styles of letters and in-
vention of ingenious varicties, such
as the interchangeable.  Now they
could hardly be given away.  Mar-
quise rings have also lost  their
popularity.  People want at present
rather plain rings, set-with soli-
taires.  Even if the diamond is only
avery little one it is preforred to
anything clse; and, owing to the
general reduction of profits in the
Jewelry business in late years, it is
practicable now to purchase a small
genuine diamond ring for no more
than would formerly have been paid
for a clumsy initial or splurgy mar-
quise ring.

.
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General Politeness.

Bulwer says, *What a rare gift, by
the by, is that of manners. How
difficult to define ; how much more
difficult to impart. Better for 4 man
to possess them than wealth,beauty
or talent. They will more than
supply all.”

The term polite, though much
abused, is becoming the standard
word for the beating of a refined
and kind person toward others,
while courteous literally expresses
that style of politeness which be-
longs to courts, and applies to one
who exhibits a union of dignified
complaisance and kindness,mingled
with sincerity. Polite is often con-
strued into ‘‘not rude,” or obser-
vant of the external courtesies of
social intercourse, quick to do and
say pleasing and complimentary
things. True politeness is an at-
tribute not to be assumed for state
occasions, like fine clothes, but is
an integral part of the nature—
always there.

Chesterfield says, ‘*As learning,
honor and virtue are absolutely
necessary to gain the esteem and
admiration of mankind, so polite-
ness and good breeding are equally
necessary to make you welcome
and agreeable in conversation and
common life. Great talents, such as
hornor, virtue, learning and arts are
above the generality of the world,
who neither possess them them-
selves nor judge of them rightly in
others. But all people are judges
of the lesser talents, such a civility,
affability and an obliging,agreeable
address and manner, because they
feel the good effects of them as
making society easy and pleasing.”

Persons possessing the virtues of
civilityand good breeding are al-
ways a welcome element in good
society. Good breeding covers a
multitude of faultsand shortcomings
in other directions. Good nature is
often blunt and offensive, while
good breeding gives tone and finish
to one’s manner.

One should show proper respect
for the opinions of others. To feel
that yvou know it all, and make it
apparent in your manner and tone,
betrays ignorance, conceit and low
breeding. One’s manners are ever
open to criticism, and always deter-
mine the caste of people. In Eng-
land, the rule of politeness is to act
natural, take on no airs and make
no bustle.

Firstimpressions are very lasting,
and oftentimes one's unfortunate
manner will condemn them, when
on a closer acquaintance is found
beneath the surface a polish and
refinement that only needed bring-
ing out.

Politeness has a charming effect
upon all domestic life, and nowhere
is true politeness more attractive
than in the home, where all are
brought intimately together. While
everyone cannot be possesed of a
fascinating manner, it is within the
power of all to have a pleasing,
courteous manner if a little thought
and care be taken and selfishness be
dismissed.

A lack of good manners does not
always bespeak the early training.
In many instances it is merely a

THI: LADIES' JOURNAL.

going back upon the good training
received at home. There is scarcely
a mother but makes it one ol her
first duties toward her little ones to
teach them “thank you,” *‘please,”
and other little polite speeches,
while courteous acts are constantly
being taught them as they grow
older.

To closely follow etiquette is by
no means to be polite. One can
follow a code of rules governing

- forms and customs and still be ex-

cessively rude. Any one can follow
fads and fancies, and imitate in
manner and dress those who are al-
ways up to date in style, but to be
polite is a thing within yourself, and
never absents itself from vou, no
matter what the existing circum-
stances may be. Dilferent countrivs
have their own distinct rule govern-
ing etiquette, but all countries have
the same rule of politeness, and sin-
cerity is one of the chief character-
istics.

Etiquette frequently requires us
to do many things that are in-direct
opposition to our own convictions,
and to say things that, were our
hearts laid bare, would show to the
world a contradiction of what really
existed. But these little departures
are for the sake of preserving social
harmony, and little white hes of so-
ciety are not charged against us
in that great book where all our
thoughts and actions are chronicled,
nor on the day of judgment will
they be written across the forehead
of those who have dissembled just
enough to oil the great social ma-
chinery and make its wheels turn
smoothly.

Etiquette ignores one’s individu-
ality, and directs the great mass of
humanity alike, being no respecter
of persons.  [Etiguetic tells us that
in taking soup, the spoon should
take up the liquid from the plate
from the person, but the man who
draws his spoon toward him in the
act of taking the soup from the plate
is not impolite. One may be polile in
following etiquette, but a lack of
knowledge regarding ectiquette is
not impolite. However, when there
is a code of rules governing social
usages and customs, it is well to
acquaint oneself with the correct
form, thereby avoiding many awk-
ward positions in which mistakes
often place us.

Individual tendencies and com-
mon sense guide us in many things,
but are not always to be trusted in
the instruction of that which is the
most accepted form of etiquette.
Everything which refines society
should be encouraged, and etiquette,
strictly fellowed, is a generator of
refinement and delicate sentiments.
By constant social intercourse we
acquire, almost inturtively, that
which by many is called politeness ;
that is, the appearance of all the
virtues, when in reality not one of
them may be possessed, being a
mere outward show of what one has
acquired by close imitation. But
true inborn politeness is that quality
which prompts us to accommodate
ourselves to the feelings of others
without losing one’s own dignity,
or seemingly to have made a de-
parture from our own tastes or cus-
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tomary habits. A polite dignity is
not arestraint of manner that makes
one appear stiff and unbending, but
rather a polite and indisputable
firmness regarding the fitness of
things.

That politeness has always been
considered of very great importance
is proven hy reading the products
of the pen of our very best writers.
Tennyson defines the true gentle-
man ; Emerson has repeatedly ex-
pressed himself regarding good
manners, while Bacon’s praises of
politeness will live forever.

The want of good manners has
ruined many a man, and on the
other hand, we find many instances
where a display of true politeness

has branded the character for life

with a mark of admiration and ap-
proval.  Politeness is a means of
success in all walks of life; the
manners of the physician in the
sick-room are quite as often quoted
as his skillin treatment ; the law-
yer who argues his case with a
courteous and civil manner is the
one who is popular, and the genial,
well-bred clergyman holds his con-
gregation and wins souls to Christ.

Etiquette may be in a way tyran-
nical, but its cruelty is prompted
by a kindly interest, and if only
viewed from a proper point, is a
protection from disagreeable, under-
bred people who find it too much
trouble and too great a departure
from their usual custom to be civil.
When good manners are based up-
on right principles they are innate,
and are never assumed.

Life is not so short but that there
is always time for courtesy, and
like charity, good manners should
begin at home.

What a Word Wiil Do.

Byron reminds us that a word is enough
to rouse mankind to mutual slaughter.
Yes, there is power in a word—Marathon,
for instance, Watterloo, Gettysburgh, Ap-
pomatox. Great battles these, but what
a great battle is going on in many a sick
or suffering body. In yours, perhaps,
Take courage. You can wia. Call to your
aid Dr. Pierce’'s Golden Medical Discov-
ery. It acts powerfully upon the liver,
cleanses the systen of all blood-taints and
impurities ; cures all humors from a com-
mon Blotch or Eruption to the worst
Scrofula,  Salt-rheum,  *‘Fever-sores,”
Scaly or Rough Skin, in short, all dis-
cases caused by bad blood,  Great Eat-
ing Ulcers rapidly heal under its benign
influence.  Especially potent in curing
Tetter, Eczema, Erysipelas, Boils, Car-
buncles, Sore Eyes, Scrofulous Sores and
Swellings, Hip-joint  Disease, **White
Swellings”™ and Enlarged Glands,

Dr. Picrce’s Pellets cure permanently
canstipation, billousness, sick headache
and indigestion,

IFaith is not reason’s labor, but repose.

Pleasant as syrup; nothing equals it as
a worm medicine; the name is Mother
Graves' Worm Exterminator.  The great-
est worm destroyer of the age.

To overcome evil with good is good, to
resist evil'by evil is evil.

Slecplessness is due to nervous cxcite-
ment,  The delicately constituted, the
financier, the business man, and those
whose occupation necessitates great men-
tal steain or worry, all suffer less or more
from it. Sleep is the great restorer of
a worricd brain, and 1o get sleep cleanse
the stomach from all impuritics witha few
doses of Purmelee’s Vegetable Pills, gela-
tine coated, containing no mercury, and
are guaranteed to give satisfaction or the
money will be retunded.
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know what pure §
soap is, and what §
it means to be
sweet, clean and |
happy.

Buttermilk Tollct
Soup I3 for xule by all j
areplerd. Price, 10 cents,
By mull, 12 cents,
Cosmo Buttermilk Soap Co.,

185-187 Wabash Ave.,

CHICAGO.

BUTTERMILK TOILET SOAP.

BUTTERMILK TOILET S8O0AP,

f BUTTERMILK TOILET SOAP.

The child’s mind can grasp with ease
the delicate suggestions of flowers,

Messrs. Northrop & Lyman Co. are the
proprietors of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil,
which is now being sold in immense quan-
tities thronghout the Dominion. It is
welcomed by the suffering invalid every-
where with emotions of delight, because
it banishes pain and gives instant relief,
This valuable specific for alinost *““every-
il that flesh is heir to,” is valued by the
sufferer as more precious than gold. It is
the elixir of life to many a wasted frame.
Tothe farmer it is indispensable, and it
should be in every house,

Every production of genius must be the
production of enthusiasm.

Mrs. Celeste Coon, Syracuse, N. Y.,
wri‘es: * For years | could not eat many
kinds of food without producing a burn-
ing, excruciating pain in my stomach, 1
took Parmelee’s Pills according to diree-
tions under the head of ‘Dyspepsia or in-
digestion." One box entirely cured me.
1 can now ecat anything I choose, with-
out distressing me in the least.,” These
Pills do not cause pain or griping, and
should be used when a cathartic is re-
quired.{

The pyramids themselves, doting with
age, have forgotten the names of their
founders.

If you have a cough or cold do not ne-
glect it; many without a trace of that
hereditary disease have drifted into a con-
sumplive’s grave by neglecting what was
only a slight cold. Hzd they used Bickle's
Anti-Consumptive Syrup before it was too
late, their lives would have been spared.
Mr. A.W. Levy, Mitchell, writes: ‘I think
Bickle's Aati-Coasumptive Syrup the best
preparation on the market for coughs and
severe colds. About six years ago 1
caught a severe cold which settled on my
lungs, and for three months 1 had a cough.
I had a physician attending me, but gradu.
ally grew worse until | wason the verge of
consumption, and had given up hopes of
being curcd, when I was induced to try
Bickle's Syrup. Before I had taken one
bottle I found myself greatly relieved, and
by the time I had finished the second bot-
tle 1 was completely cured. 1 always re-
qonnt‘t,\cnd it for severecolds and consump.
tion,



An Old Custom.

The custom of throwing shoes at
a wedding is very old in England
and Scotland. The usual saying is

that it is thrown for luck, that is
the idea in this country ; but origin-
ally it meant a renunciation of
authority over the bride by the
parents. It was formerly a custom
among the Germans for the bride,
when she was conducted to her
bedchamber to take off her shoe and
throw it among the guests. Who
ever caught it in the struggle to
obtain it received it as an omen that
he or she would soon be happily
married. Train, in his history of
the Isle of Man, says: “On the
bridegroom leaving his house it was
customary to throw an old shoe
after him, and in like manner after
the bride on leaving her home to
proceed to church, in order to insure
good luck to each respectively, and
if by stratagem either of the bride's
shoes could be taken off by any in-
spector on her way from church, it
had to be ransomed by the bride-
groom.” In Kent, Eng., after a
couple have started on their tour,
the single ladies are® drawn up in
onerow and the bachelorsinanother.
An old shoe is then thrown as far
as possible and the ladies run for it,
the successful one being the first
female who it is supposed will be
married. She then throws it at the
gentlemen, and the one who is kit
by it is deemed to be the first male
who will enter wedlock. Generally,
it is considered the older the shoe
the better.

Care of Birds.

Birds are such a dainty addition
to the decoration of a home that a
few words on the proper care of
them will probably be of use to
some who possess these dear little
creatures.

Birds, when proper care is taken
of them, are rarely attacked by
disease. If owners of these pets
would first see that the cage is kept
perfectly clean and welisupplied with:
gravel or graveled paper for thebirds
to peck upon, and that the seed is
of the very best quality, and that
they are fed and given a bath at a
regular hour each day, then birds,
if kept from draughts of air, and
fed on sugar, candy,figs, raisins, or
cake, will sing from ten to eleven
months out of the year. The poor
German families keep birds for
many years, but the wealthy people
are apt to kill them with kindness.
In cold weather they should be kept
in aroom where the temperature is
even, and where the heat is not
over 63 or 70 degrees during the
day time nor below 45 or 50 degrees
in the night. 1f no fire is kept
during the night, in very severe
wintry weather a newspaper should
be secured over and around the top
and outside of the cage, from bed
time to sunrise, to keep the bird
safely comfortable. At no season
of the year should it be forgotten
that they must nct be placed in a
draught. Asthma, or a sudden
cold, often attacks them when the
cause is not suspected.
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ZOKKO

A HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY.

Cleans Carpets, Rugs, Curtains, Clothes, Upholstering on Furniture,

Silks, etc., of the most delicate tints, removing grease, dirt or stains and

bringing the colors to their original tints with a rich, glossy appearance
same as new.

Jennie Lind’s Disappointment.

Speaking of the lessons of pa-
tience, helpfulness and perseverance
which can be taught only by disap-
pointment, the Australian Weekly
tells the following incident in the
early career of Jenny Lind. In her
twenty-first year she came to Paris
to take lessons from the great maes-
tro, Signor Garcia. She had al-
ready taken a high place at Stock-
holm, having been made a member
of the Royal Swedish Academy of
Music in 1840, and court singer in
the same year. When she waited
on Signor Garcia that he might test
her voice, before receiving her as a
pupil, the trial was a complete fail-
ure. It was indeed a crushing blow
when the maestro said :  “It would
be useless to teach you, made-
moiselle ; you have no voice left.”
She told Mendelssohn years after-
wards that the anguish of that mo-
ment exceeded all that she had ever
suffered in her whole life.” Yet with
a stout heart she determined to try
again. Moved by her distress,
Garcia said she might come (o him
again after six weeks, if during that
time she gave her voice complete
rest, not singing a single note, and
speaking as little as possible.  low
did she spend those weary weeks ?
Kunowing that if she succeeded she
would have to sing one day in Ital-
ian and French, she devoted herself
to the thorough study of thosc lan-
guages. Her next voice tnal was a
success, and thenceforward she rose
rapidly into fame. That bitter dis-
appointment was perhaps onc of the
most necessary parts of her training
for her subsequent career.

His 1dea of it.

Native (to young lady sketching)
—Is’t no a daft-like place this tae be
takin’ a view ? There’s no nacthing
tae be seen for the trees. Noo, if
ye was tae gang tae the tap o’
Knockereggan, that wad set ye
fine! Ye can see five coonties frae
there !

Have You the Toothache?

How exasperating, how depressing this
malady is and how quickly and casily
cured if you use Nevviline.  One minute is
the time required to obtain complete re-
liel.  Nerviline or Nerve Pain Cure,

No flattery, boy! An honest man can
not live by it it is a little sneaking arl,
which knaves use to cajole and soften
fools withal.

‘* REMARKARLE CURE FOR DROPSY AND
Dyspepsia.”"—Mr.  Samuel T. Cascry,
Belleville, writes :—** In the spring of 1858
I began to be troubled with dyspepsia,
which gradually became more and more
distressing. I used various domestic
remedics, and applied to my family physi-
cian, but received no benefit. By this
time my trouble assumed the form of
dropsy. [ was unable to use any food
whatever except boiled milk, my limbs
were swollen to twice their natural size,
all hopes of my recovery were given up,
and | quite expected death within a few
weeks.  Northrop & Lyman's Vegetable
Discovery having been recommended to
me, | tried a bottle with but little hope of
relief; and now, after using eight bottles,
my Dyspepsia and Dropsy are cured. Al-
though now seventy-nine years of age 1
can enjoy my meals as well as ever, and
my general health is good. [ am well
known in this section of Canada, having
lived here filty-seven years ; and you have
liberty to use my name in recommenda-
tion of your Vegetable Discovery which
has doae such wonders in my case,

ZOKKO is a sure destroyer of and preventative against moths.

No taking

up of carpets (except wool) or uncovering of furniture necessary.
ZOKKO cleans silver and all metal ware; also ostrich feathers, straw

goods, etc., etc.

Instructions for using accompany each package.

lokko Manufacturing Gompany,
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Culted From Dickens.

Lven the press betng human may
be sometimes mistaken.

There are dark shadows on the
carth, but its lights are stronger in
the contrast.

But for some trouble and sorrow
we should never know half the good
there is about us.

Golden sun, golden sea, golden
sails, golden leaves, golden love,
golden youth,—a golden state of
things altogether.

All good ends can be worked out
by rood means. Those that cannot
are bad, and may be counted so at
once and left alone.

To strive at all involves « victory
achieved over sloth, inertness, and
indiflerence.

e
Mr. Henry Grabham, Wingham, writes
us: *“For fifteen years [ have suffered

with indigestion, and during that time |
could get nothing to give me rehiel, al-
though I tricd a great many different kinds
of medicine recommended for that com-
plaint. I now feel lice a new man, and
this wonderful change has been accom-
plished by the use of four bottles of North-
rop & Lyman's Vegetable Discovery.  To
me it has been a valuable medicine.”

To succeed in the world, it is muach
more necessary Lo possess the penetration
to discover who is a fool than to discover
who is a clever man

Always on Hand, —Mr. Thomas H. Por-
ter, Lower Ireland, P, Q., writes: "My
son, 18 months old, had ¢roup <o bad that
nothing gave him relief untit a neighbor
brought me some of Dr. Thomas™ Ecice-
tric. Qil, which | gave him, and in six
hours he was cored. Tt is the best medi-
cine I ever used, and 1 would not be with-
out abottle of itin my house,”

Happy are they who can create a rose”
tree or erect a honeysuckle.

Give Hollowav’s Corn Cure a trial. Tt
cemoved ten corns from one pair of feet
without any pain.  What it has done once
it will do again,

Aht the soft staclight of virgin eyes.

Do you feel as though yowr friends had
all deserted vou, business calamitios over-
whelmed you, your body refusing to per-
form its duties, and even the sun had taken
velugge behind a cloud ? - Then use North-
rop & Lyman's Vegetable Discovery, and
hope will return and despondency  disap-
pear. Mr. R.H. Baker, ingoldsby, writes:
“I am completely cured of Dyspepsia that
caused me great suffering for three years.
Northrop & Lyman's Vegretable Discovery
s the medicine that effected the cure after
trying many other medicines,”
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Women.
She that is foved is safe.

Beauly's tears are lovelier than
her smile.

Honor women ! They strew celes-
tial roses on the pathway of our ter-
restrial life.

The maid that loves goes out to
sea upon a shattered plank, and puts
her trust in miracles for safety,

They say Fortune is a woman
and capricious. But sometimes she
is a good woman, and gives to those
who merit.

School is no place of education for
any children whatever until their
minds are well put in action. This
is the work which has to be done at
home, and which may be done in all
homes where the mother is a sen-
sible woman. This done, a good
school is a source of inestimable
advantage for cultivating the intel-
lect, and aiding the acquisition of
knowledge.

B e

Parmelee’s Pills possess the power ot
acting specifically upon the diseased or-
gans, stimulating to action the dormant
energies of the system, thereby removing
discase.  In fact, so great is the power of
this medicine to cleanse and purify, that
diseases of almost every name and nature
are driven from the body. Mc. D. Carswell,
Carswell, P.O., writes : ‘I havetried Par-
melee's Pills and find them an excellent
medicine, and one that will sell well.”

His tongue dropped manna, and could
make the worse appear the better reason,
to perplex and dash maturest counsels.

Differences of Opinion regarding the
popular internal and external remedy, Dr.
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil—do not, so far as
kunown, exist.  The testunony is positive
and concurrent that the articie relieves
physical pain, cures lameness, checks a
cough, is an exccllent remedy for pains
and rheumatic complaints, and it has no
nauseating or other unpleasant effect when
taken internally.

The flower she touched on dipped and
rose.

Chronic Derangements of the Stomach,
Liver and Blood, are speedily removed be
the active principle of the ingredients en.
tering into the composition of Pacmelee's
Vegetable Pills,  These Pills act speci-
fically on the deranged organs, stimulat-
ing to action the dormant energies of the
system, thereby removing disease and re-
newing lite and vitality to the afflicted.
1n 1his lies the great secret of the popu-
larity of Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills,



How Quesns Spend Their Time.

Though it might be thought that
the royal Ladies of 1Zurope are very
superior  personages, i near  ac-
quaintance with them reveals the
fact that they are alter all very
human,and women before all. A man
who had travelled very extonsively
over the Continent took pains not
so very long ago to find out what
the {favorite amusements of the
women at the head of the great

European governmenis were. He
managed to uncarth some little

known peculiarities which are the
more especially interesting for the
veason that they never find mention
in the court circulars or the letters
of the foreign correspondents,

Queen Victoria has two hobbies
which she pursues even now despite
her feebleness. One is music, and
the other languages.  As a young
princess the monarch of England
wits noted for her sweet voice and
her excellent touch upon the piano.
Itis not at all exaggerating to say
thatin both these respects she was
more than an extraordinarily good
musician. Though rheumatism pre-
vents her playing now, and she sel-
dom sings, she still retains her love
for harmony and  enjoys nothing
more than a guiet musical morning
in the halls of Windsor.

A half a dozen of the Luropean
Linguages have been at her tongue’s
end lfor many vears, but the one in
which she has taken the most pride
has been Plattdeutsch. She has a
very thorough knowledge of this
diflicult  dialect, and  has  read
through  many of the romances
written in it, which are remarkably
fine, but which have seldom been
transiated owing to the fact that
their beauty and pith are lost in the
change from one language to an-
other.

Like her royal mother, Victoria
Adelaide, now Dowager Empress
of Germany, is a fine musician and
she has made use of the melodies of
her childhood to assuage the sor-
rows that the years have brought
her. Not only has she been interest-
cd in musical matters ever since her
virlhood, but she is also a very tair
artist, and had she not heen born to
the purple there is little question,
but that her painting would have
brought name and fame.

Turning to Russia, the Dowager
Empress Dagmar is  an  expert
needie-woman and spends all of the
time she can spare embrodering.
There is hardly 2 family connected
with the Russian royal house by
marriage or kinship that has not
some specimen of her handiwork.
Her daughter in-law, the reigning
Empress Alix,a very young woman,
has developed no particular tastes
as yet, nor for that matter has the
present Empress of Germany, who
has been absorbed ever since her
marriage in her maternal duties.

Margherita, the Queen of ltaly,
is a keen theatrical critic and the
patroness of everything relating to
the stage. She also  takes much
interest in lingruistic matters, and it
is a point of etiquette with her to
always address her visitors in their
own tongues.

TIHE

Cooking is the fad of the Crown
Princess of Sweden and Norway,
and there is a pleasing story to the
effect that some years ago this
royal young woman, while on a visit
to Berlin went down into the great
kitchens of the old palace, tucked
up her dainty sleeves and started in
making various concoctions for the
old Kaiser, her grand-father, who
was mightily tickled at the attention
and enjoyed his meals during her
visit more than he had for a long
time previously.

Louise of Hesse-Cassel, reigning
Queen of Denmark and the mother
of the Princess of Wales and of the
Dowager Empress of Russia, could
easily become a professional milliner
and make a great deal of money
out of it. The innate taste of pok-
ing up a small bunch of ribbon and
a sprig of flowers together so as to
make what woman call a ‘‘confec-
tion” of a hat is hers, and has been
fora goodhalfcentury. Allherdaugh-
ters have to a certain extent in-
herited this taste, and the Princess
of Wales in particular is indebted
to her royal mother for the admir-
able taste she has always had relat-
ing lo matters of personal adorn-
ment.

Years ago the Empress of Austria
used to hunt unceasingly, and she
kept it up until her health broke
down. What was even more re-
markable, she *‘broke” her own
horses, and did it to such good
cffect that she became very nearly
the best-mounted woman in ail
Europe. Since her health has failed
she has devoted her energies largely
to travelling and to studying modern
Greek.  The practical end of this
latter is hardly evident, but it is
certain that the Empress takes keen
delight in it.

— —-—
A Memory.
Last night, as [ sat in the shadows

That gathered on woodland and hill,
I heard, ringing out in the distance,

A whistle, su clear and so shrill,

That it startled me from my dreaming ;
Well T knew ‘twas a lover’s song

That was whistled in time to heart beats,
And hurried his footsteps along.

“I'was the old-time song, “Mollie Darling,”
And, over and over again,

The clear notes rang out in the distance
And echoed o’er hilltop and glen.

I wondered if she would be watching
And waiting for him at the gate,

And thinking how fondly she’d chide him
For being a few minuteslate.

The notes died away in the distance,
I was humming the sweet refrain,
I was wiping away the tear-drops
And fighting the old-time pain.
I prided myself on forgetting,
But the notes of that dear, old tune
[ad opened the loodgates of mem'ry
And brought back that far away June.

The years had rolled back, and I waited

To hear his dear whistle agrain,
The signal to tell hewas coming

Fo greet me, my king amongg men !

————————eee

‘1 have come to ask lor your
daughter’s hand, Mr. Herrick,”
said young Waller, nervously.

¢« Qh--well, you can’t bave it,”
said Herrick.  “I’'m not doling out
my daughter on the instalment plan.
When you feel that you can support
the whole girl you may call again.”
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Why

Don’t You Use

urprise
oap-o ?

l'l‘ docs away with hard work

—dont boil or scald the cluthes

nor give them the usual hard rubbing
(See the directions on the wrapper).

It gives the whitest, sweetest,
cleanest clothes after the wash.

It prevents wearing and tear:
ing by harsh soaps and hard rubs.
lightly with Surprise Soap,—the dirt

Rub

SURPRISE oaores  drops out. Harmless to hands and finest
OAP ==~ , 80ts fubrics.

The cheapest SO&]) 16 Use. 181 vuest. croix Soar Mr-a. co.. 6. STERHEN, N B,

Women and Beauty.

The intimate association of wo-
man and beauty is no vain thing
fondly imagined, but a fundamental
interdependence that may be denied
for a space, but can never be anni-
hilated. So far the denial of this
truth has only brought her to a
condition of spurious growth and
fantastic activity, which has in it
neither the seed of the old peave nor
of the new perfection. It has made
of womanhood a thing of shreds
and patches—shreds of misdirected
energy and patches of misbegotten
passion. Nor can she ever hope to
become a whole and completed crea-
ture with ‘‘a reasonable soul and
human flesh subsisting,” with-
out the sense of proportion, which
is the first element of beauty. She
has striven for liberty, and already
the keys of the gate oflife arein her
hand, but if she lacks the wit to
make freedom fair, what will it avail
her in the end ? As yet she has
not even knowledge enough to
recognize her own in completeness,
her unfitness for work and love
alike. Labor that is neither con-
tinuous nor co-operative bencfits
none but the isolated individual,
and the world could go on quite
well, perhaps better, without it.
Neither is the modern woman a
greater expert at love. At present
sheis apt to take it as she has her
shoes mended, *“‘while you wait,”
and when she discovers what a form-
less, colorless thing is this casual
Cupid, she jeers at the sentiment of
which it is but the shadow’s shade.
For love can never be lovely unless
the desire of beauty dwells in the
soul of the woman who loves. And
only through the development of
this desire will the redemption of
woman’'be wrought out.

This creed may seem at first sight
to be nothing more than a diaphan-
ous doctrine, fashioned of the stuff
that dreams are made of. But a
brief stndy of the principles of
beauty will show that the pursuit of
it is by no means incompatible with
the conditions of practical life. The
service of beauty is not an activity,

30

but an attitude of heart and mind
which, being a subjective influence,
touches the personality of a woman
rather than her deeds or words.
Once in possession of this sixth
sense, this exquisite consciousness,
even the least beautiful of women
may become fair, good aiike to the
sight and the soul.

Home.

lamnot an alarmist.  If cvery
bank were to break 1 wouldn’t lose
a cent, and | could walk home. 1|
have got two shoulders of meat in
the smoke-house, and clothes to
last six months,

We've got to get back to head-
quarters—home—to fird out the
trouble. Home ought to be the
brightest, happiest and cherriest
place under the sun, on the face of
the earth.

Every man shows what he thinks
of his wife and children by the kind
of home he puts them in. A man
whose home is all out of whack, the
blinds down and the doors off the
hinges, the steps rotten—that
shows his character. The husband
shows his character by the exterior
of his home ; the wife by the inter-
ior. I don't see how some men can
keep pious on what they get three
times aday. Spurgeon includes all
human miseries under ‘‘dirt, devil,
debt.” I have been 1n houses
where they had twenty-five hun-
dred dollars’ worth of silverware
and fifteen cents’ worth of grub.
I would like to be able to digest
silver, but [ can’t. I like girls who
can play on the stove as well as on
the piano. Many a man has been
sent to a drunkard’s grave by what
he has been given to eat by his
wife. You give a man a biscuit
that will knock down a yearling,
and he’s got to have a drink or
something else before night.

1f you've got a good wife, a good
home and a good cow, you are
clected, as the Presbyterians say.—
Sam Jones.

With many, life is like a kettle of sap in
maple sugar time, each bubble trying to
swell up bigger than the other, unti] it
bursts,



Happy the Girl With a Brother.

The girl who has grown up
among girls alone, who has had no
brothers and—terrible loss of a de-
lightful intimacy—no brother's
friends,is very sincerely to be pitied.
Her mind in this case may be wholly

feminine ; in it there is no touch of
comprehension of the masculine.
Yet she may marry, and have to
learn by experience what she might
have known by a kind of instinct—
thatmen are not the same as women.
It is impossible for a man to realize
how deeply wounded such a girl
may be before she learns to accept
facts as they are. Before the honey-
moon is over she discovers what
she considersanunaccountable want
of sympathy on the part of her hus-
band. In all matters relating to her-
self he is still genuinely interested,
but the home letters seem to bore
him, or he shows frankly that he is
only interested in them because she
is reading them aloud to him. He
forgets things she tells him about
her friends, and is curiously inatten-
tive to details. He even leaves the
little pin that she bought as a sur-
prise for him lying carelessly about,
and when she makes him up a
flower for his buttonhole laughs and
asks her if she wants to make him
look like 'Arry out for a holiday.
She discovers that one of the silk
handkerchiefs which she herself
embroidered with his initials has
been used to clean outa pipe. She
hides her feelings, but she is so
used to enlarging the importance of
little things that these seem to be-
tray the fact that her husband does
not care for her as he did. When
the honeymoon is over and they are
settled at home the same want is
apparent. For one thing, the man
never says he loves her as he did at
first. He may show it in a
hundred ways that are far more
costly than words, but a woman
who is wholly a woman and nothing
more wants words. She is always
imagining things. She waats him,
and him alone, but he often goes off
for a whole day hunting or shooting
and seems to enjoy it, though she is
not there. The bitter thought that
she is learning by experience that
*a man'’s love but a part of man's
life is,” makes her miserable, and if
she is a jealous woman she will end
by making every one else in the
household miserable, too. But if
she is sensible the heartache will
die away ; she will get to under-
stand her husband, and learn her-
self to become self-controlled, and
refrain from worrying him about the
small matters that up till then have
formed her world. She will gain
self-control, and her love will teach
her the rest. She may feel in her
heart that the woman’s part in mar-
ried life is the harder, but she will
accept it, and be braced in both
mind and heart. The girl with
brothers will probably learn her
lesson before marriage ; she knows
that men are different from women,
neither better nor worse, but dif-
ferent, and she will have nocherish-
ed ideals to overturn in the honey-
moon.
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Asked of Housekerpers.

Do you know :

Hot alum-water will drive away
croton-bugs ?

Soap-bark, boiled in water, will
remove grease from woolen mater-
ials ?

Gasolene will perfectly cleanse
sitk ?

Chloroform will take ink stains
{rom wool ?

Camphor takes out many stains
from wool?

Salt is the best cleaner of greasy
kitchen utensils?

A dish of water near a lamp will
prove a trap for moths?

Fresh raw meat is the best bait
for mice traps ?

A lamp should be filled quite full
every day, and thus used will burn
one wick many times as long as if it
were only filled with oil when abso-
lutely required ?

The coldest place in the ice-box is
underneath the ice, not on top of
it?

‘“ A pint’s a pound” only in butter
and granulated sugar?

In recipes, ‘‘one teaspoonful”
means rounded up as much above
the spoon as the bowl rounds be-
low?

A hot cloth around the mold will
help jelly or ices to come from it
without sticking ?

A whisk-broom should
for sweeping stairs?

Wicker furniture may be renovat-
ed when soiled, by washing with
salt-water?

You can make your own—-and
stronger—mucilage by buying gluc
and dissolving it in water ?

Gloves should ncver be mended
with silk, but with colored cotton
thread ?

A tooth-brush should always
stand so that it may drain when not
in use?

A hairbiush should be frequently
washed in ammonia-water, and
dried by standing it on its bristles
in the sun?

A dish-cloth may be crocheted
from white cord?

Let the Children be Their Own Ser-
vants.

be used

Encourage the little ones to wait
upon themselves. Do not say,
** Let me hang up your coat and
hat ; you cannot reach the hook.”
But place the hook within reach of
their short arms. By such simple
methods are children trained in the
habits or orderliness, self-reliance
and willingness to serve others as
well as to wait upon themselves,

*‘If the new woman is a little (oo
breezy and pronounced in her man-
ner and opiunion, a little too large in
her ambitions and too fond of clubs
and receptions, be not alarmed !
Larger experience, the criticisms
that she cannot escape and the
atteitions of life will modify her
present peculiarities. No beiog has
ever been made worse by too much
honest happiness. ‘Be happy and
you will be good’ is quite 4s true as
the old maxim,which is the reverse,
*Be good and you will be happy.’”

JOURNAL.

Brid:! Costusnic.

Dr. John G. Paton, missionary to
the South Sea lslands, describes
the dress of a native bride on her
first appearance at church, after
the ceremony. Perhaps those who
“follow the fashions” will like to
make a note of the various garments
for future reference, though hardly
for imitation.

Her bridal gown was a man’s
drab-colored great-coat, put on
above her native grass skirts, and
sweeping down to her heels, but-
toned tight. Over this she had
hung on a vest, and above that
again, most amazing of all, she had
donned a pair of men’s trousers,
drawing the body over her head,
and leaving a leg dangling grace-
fully over each of her shoulders and
streaming down her back.

Fastened to one shoulder was a
red shirt, and to the other a striped
one, waving about her like wings,
as she sailed along. About her
head a red shirt had been twisted
like & turban, and her notions of
art demanded that a sleeve thereof
should hang aloft over each of her
ears,

She seemed to be a moving mons-
ter, loaded with a mass of rags.
The day was exceedingly hot
and perspiration poured over her
face in streams, Her husband look-
ed at me and then at her, as if to
say : “You never saw, in all your
white world, a bride so grandly
dressed.”

* Are these berries just the same
at the bottom of the box as they are
on top?” asked Mrs. Hunnimune.
“Yes, indeed, 'm, replied the ven
der.  And he told thetruth.  The
box was only one layer of berdies
deep.

“ Here's a musical sadesman aa-
vertised for.  Why don’t you apply,
Ned ?” **1?  Why, I'm not musi-
cal.”  “‘Perhaps not; but 1 notice
that you can blow your own horn,
you're familiar with bars, your re-
marks are full of slurs, you're al-
ways giving notes; and ail the
rest.”
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Walk About Hermetically Sealed in the
Old Style of Rubber Waterproof Coats.

OTHERS

Up to Date People, wear

RIGBY

Porous Waterproof Coats. Which will
YOU have.

The Fly Nuisance.

The Indian Medical Revcord gives
the following advice regarding the
(ly nuisance :

Expose a little oil of bay in a
saucer on your window-sills, or
coat your doors and windows with
any color of paint you like, into
which even as little as four per cent.
of oil of bay has been stirved, and
not a fly will enter your house.

—_——

Jagwell :—“What makes that
hen in your buck yard cackle so
loud 2 Wigway :—Oh, they've
just laid a cornerstone across the
street, and she's trying to make the
neighbors think she did i.”

e

Hotel-keeper. I wish vou might
give me some idea for a taking ad-
vertisement of my hotel.” Advertis
ing Agent. ““Have you mosquitoes?”
Hotel-keeper., ““Well, of course we
have one or two.” Advertising
Awrent. “Then advertise that fact.
You mizht sav that at the outside
limit you have only two mosquitoes,
and that guests desiring to use them
must apply two months  in ad-
vance.”

A GREAT MEDICINE.

Cod-liver Oil is useful
beyond any praise it has
ever won, and yet few are
willing or can take it in
its natrral state. Scott's
Emulsicn of Cod-liver Oil
is not offensive; it is al-
most palatable.

Children like it. It is
Cod-liver QOil made more
effectual, and combined
with the Hypophosphites
its strengthening and
flesh-forming powers are
largely increased.

Don't be persuaded Lo accept a substitute /
Scoll & Bowne, Bellevilo,  50¢. and $1.
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Mother Sex.

MILES’ (Can.) VEGETABLE
COMPOUND (price 75¢) cures Pro-
lapsus Uteri, Leucorrhoea, and all

weaknesses of the female sex.

The periodic pains to which
every woman is liable are perfectly
controlled and the dreaded time
passes by almost unnoticed. Ladies
who suffer from uterine troubles
must of necessity turn to the most
reliable help, and thousands testify
that MILES’ (Can.) VEGETABLE
COMPOUND is that ready and
sure cure. Letters from suffering
women addressed to the “A.M.C.”
Medicine Co., Montreal, marked
‘“personal” will be opened and
answered by a confidential lady
clerk, and will not go beyond the
hands of one of the ‘‘Mother Sex.”
Druggists everywhere sell MILES®
(Canadian) VEGETABLE COM-
POUND. Price 75c.

Deafness Among School Chlldren.

The fact that myopia is frequent
among school childrenis wellknown.
It is not so well known that impair-
ed hearing is also frequently met
with. The children thus affected
are often accused of being lazy and
inattentive, when in reality their
ears are at fault. Helot shows that
these cases are quite common, are
easily recognized, are generally
curable and when cured a large
number of the children are trans-
formed, so to speak, both from a
physicatand a moral standpoint. Ac-
cording to Weil of Stuttgart, the
proportion of school children with
impaired hearing is 33 per cent.;
according to Moure of Bordeaux,17
per cent. Helot agrees with Gelle
and other aurists that the proportion
is almost 25 per cent.,or one-fourth.
All the children in a class should be
carefully examined and these semi-
deaf pupils will always be found
among the ‘‘poor scholars.” The
cause of the infirmity is to be sought
for—naso-pharyngeal catarrh fol-
lowing measles, scarlatina, whoop-
ing-cough, adenoid vegetations,
hypertrophied tonsils, etc.—and
normal conditions are to be restored
by appropriate trcatment,

TH{I: LADIES JOURNAL.

A Convenient Cupboard.

Now that the finishing of the
modern dining-room almost always
includesa high wooden wainscoting,
a ready-made support is at hand
which might well tempt the amateur
carpenter to try his or her 'prentice
hand at making a corner cupboard.

Where space is cramped a cup-
board of this sort could take place
of the ordinary sideboard, as it is
not supported from the floor, and
would therefore not occupy room
needed for other furniture.

It may be of any size desired, but
that most in use measures about
four and a half feet in height and
thirty inches across. Make the sides
of common pine,and fit them closcly
into the corner, bracing well with
cleats of wood. It is very import-
ant that these side supports should
be strong, especially at the top, as
the weight is considerable even
when the closct is empty.

A three-cornered pine board
forms the bottom, and a similar one
closes in the top, while a movable
shelf an inch in thickness divides
the whole into two compartments.

If the doors are entirely of wood,
they may be swined and polished
and ornamented with lincrusta,
which has theappearance of carving,
and is easy to apply ; or, which is
handsomer, glass in leaded panes
might be set in the framework, at
least of the upper part, giving the
old-time effect which is considered
desirable just now.

Cover the back, which will be
visible if the doors arc of glass,with
folds of soft yellow silk, as pretty
china shows to great advantage
against this background ; and screw
small brass hooks into the under
part of the board which forms the
top of the cupboard, to hold the
cups which are not in every-day
use.

The lower compartment may be
used for the dishes that are not so
ornamental, or even for swects or
cake, or the bottle of wine on which
it is wise to turn a key.

—— e

Our Secret Standards.

Consciously or unconsciously, in
our secret places we set up our
ideals. These are our standards,
which we begin to grow toward
while we are vct unaware of the
process. 1t islike the tiny secdling
to which the child who plants it
gives the support of a string, which
Jeads it toward the pole it is not vel
strong enough to twine about. And,
generally unconsciously,as we grow
we change these standards, sup-
planting them by better ones as we
approach them nearly and find then
inadequate to our needs. We must
do this. Qur little vine has grown,
The string which was suflicient
while it was weak is not enough for
the sturdy vine. We must continue
to do this, as we must give our little
vine a taller and yet taller pole to
climb upon when we find it has
arrived nearly at the top of the pole
we set up last year. And it is the
straightness of the pole, its height,
and 1its direction which determine
the size, the shape, and the beauty
of the vine, whose guide and helper
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:md pe\ttern it was, so it is the slow
adaptation of years of growth to-
ward this ideal which we are(blindly,
it may be) trying to copy which
creales the whole character, inevit-
ably forming it good or bad,high or
low, according to the character of
the standards we have set up m our
hearts.  Therefore let us beware of
the low standard, let us atleast aim
high. Aspiration toward the best
is possible for us all.

Fear of Thunder nnd Lughtmng.

People who are terrified by thun-
der and lightning lose a great deal
of enjoyment. It may not be pos-
sible for every one 1o help being
afraid when the sky is black with
clouds and the lightning’s flash,but
it is within the power of most peo-
ple to control the expression of
fright.  Once or twice having reso-
lutely refrained from showing your
terror, you will be surprised and
pleased to find the terror itself less-
ening.

We know persons who gothrough
life in a sort of bondage to fear of
various kinds. They tremble and
turn pale, or grow hysterical and
cry, when the dark clouds gather
and the thunders roll. There is a
pretty German hymn which begins :

I thunders, but | tremble not,
My trustis hirmin God,

His arm of stremgth Uyve ever sought
Through all the way Fyve trod.”

We advise all of you who heed
the advice to remember that God
rules in the heavens, and his hand
sends the storm. Trust in God
when you are alraid—really trust,
and you will grow calm and be
happy.  Another gain of comfort
may be found in the fact that when
you see the bright zigzagging flash
and hear the rumbling thunder, the
danger for you is over. You will
never sce or hear the electric cur-
rent which hurts or kills. It is far
too swift to wait and warn you in
that way.

George--You would marry the biggest
fool in the world, il heasked you, wouldn't
you?  Ethel=Oh, George, this is so sud-
den!
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Football Championship for 1895.

The knowing ones are speculating on
the football possibilities of the season. Ot-
tawa is not likely to retain the honors of
the championship, as Queen’s will put in
ateam sure 1o smash all records. It is
often the case that very shight causes will
lose a victory.,  Itis stated that a painful
corn made uscless onc of the best Ameri-
can players. It follows that no team can
hope to win this year that neglects to
supply its members with Putnam’s Pain-
less Corn Extractor, the only safe, sure,
and painless remedy for corns.

- -

Nothing is s0 atrocious as fancy without
taste,

“QOh, dear !” (retted Lou, rush-
ing into the houscone of the first hot
days of spring, ‘‘the bumble-bees
have come, and | just hate 'em !”

“ 1 don't hate bees,” said little
May ; *‘I love 'em ‘cause they hatch
out honey.”

In a Peck
of trouble—the woiiza who
washes without Peariine. Her
work is never done, and it's
never done well. With Jcart
zne she can do twice as much,
and have it done Dbetter.
There is little work, less wear,
never the least harm. Try
Feerline, and see it go for
dirt ; when vou sce dirt. go
for Pmrlmc

Peddlers and some unscrupu
Beware {7 Eroceriicljoa " s
Pearline.”” 1T'S FALSE—
Pearlinc is never peddled, and i( your grocer sends
sou somctlunc in place of !'carlmc do the honeg
tung—send it bucks S SPYLE N.Y



What the Ladies’ Require.

By looking at advertisement inside
front cover will be seen a cut of one of the
most useful articles that has ever been
placed on the market, ‘‘Woven perfect
fitting Skirt Bands,” enabling anyone to
make their own pnder skirts perfect in fit
and shape without any difficulty, and ata
great saving of time, trouble and expense.
They can be had in two makes “Quorna”
and “Tendimus,” the former is woven
throughout, the latter has an elastic head-
ing which is quite an advantage. Sample
pieces of the “*Quorna™ will be distributed
in the Main Building during the Industrial
Exhibition, which will show the ments of
the article. Ask your dry goods ner-
chant for themi. If he has not got them re-
quest him to write to the so'e agents for
Canada, Messrs. W. R. Brock & Co.,
Toronto, for a sample lot. They can be
retailed at 20 and 25 cents each.

\

PURE
INDIA

AND

CEYLON TEAS

Our 4oc. Teais Unequalied for
Strength, Parity and Flavor,

On receipt of P. O. Order for
the amount, we will deliver 10
Ibs. of our Teas, carriage paid,
at any railway station in Ontario
or Quel

HEREWARD SPENGCER & Co,,
fudia and Ceylon Tea Merchants,
634 ‘KING STREET WEST,
TORONTO, ONT.

HRENOLOGY ~Leswons in_French and
Higher Mathemath ex, Mrw. Mondon,

247 Gorrard St. East,
AND _LIET OP 4§10 PREM| ARTICLES

cAR D PMLIIA\'IR'IELnPUI‘I €0.CAZ,0LLC
ETECTIVE Do,

undor Instrootinns. Experience nopecessars. Send lutrn.k
Nav'onn) Detsctivo Burcon, Indianapolis, Ind

* PARLOR LECTURES TO LADIES."

A brilliant wp-to-dute book on HEALTE and BravTy
containg much wholesorne wilviee and many cxcellent
recipes for women.  Postpaid for One Dollar.

ONTARIO SUPPLY CO., Toronto.

FOR 1895, 50 ﬂnlln e Biylea

END stamp for samplo sheot of benuti|

ful Cards, and agents’ outfit, also cir

culara of new _and us<elul agents’ House
hold Goods. Big profita. Write now to

EXCELSIOR CARDO & NOVELTY CO., Ingersoll,Ont]

WORK Forr 250

THAT PAYS

Any uncwployed mon or woman can make money with

ue. Uve agent made $16,00 in oply two cities.
peeple will hnve tho article when they once seo it,
F )} particul. ddrens with stamp
PEERLESS COOKER CO., Busfalo, N. Y.
‘will give any
person 1 doz. Tea-
TEAs pOONSpInLcd, olegant o-
sign. warranted to wear who will rell 1 aoz.
cth, vach, Write us ¢ nd we will Mail you tho
pictures, You rell thom and send us the :non-
spoonr. Qreat Western Supp!y Houso, ¢*hic-
ago, I
GENERAL WAX WORKER.
e e ———
BODIES IN PAPIER NACHE.

those without cxperience sell ns many as old hands.
- FREE o  AND - CIFTS.
s«poong, HeavySilrer
of our beautiful pictures among {rendigr, 25
ey.ond we will mail you the 1doz. lovely
R. A. PRECOURST
HEADS—For Show Windows.

The Highest Class Work in the Dominion. i

Write for particulare.

168 Cadieux Street Montreal
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How to Get

“SUNLIGHT”
. . . BOOKS.

Send 12 Sunlight Wrappers, or 6 * Lifcbuoy”
Wrappers to

LEVER BROS. Ltd., 43 Scott St., Toronte

and they will rend you a useful papor-bound
Book, 160 peges.

ROYAL

DISINFECTANT

This Soap kills nll jdisosse germa and is
nlloat; voluable in its action on the skin or
clothes,

ARMAND’S

441 Yonge 8t. and 1 Cariton §t., Toronto, Canada.
MEAD COVERINC FOR LADIES WITH LITTLE HAIR,

Ladiecs’ Wavoes, with hair-ace parting, straight or
, 29. 810, according to size.

Wavay Hair on back §7,
Smnll Waves, no hair on back, 85, 86
Ladics' Curl
back of Bang,

and 37,

, 36 and $8 to 5.

Ladics’ Plain Parting or straight hair in (ront, with nair

tatling over tho back, 83, $5, ¥7 aud 10,

.. - SWITCHES. ...

Made of Long Hair. Short Stem, best quality. Length

and prices as follows:—
16 inches, Jong hair, §3
18 T

20

m . & . .

=3 26
24 and 30 inches, long hair $10.

« oo« WIG MAKING A SPECIALTY .. ..

Highest World's Fair Award.

Wigs tor Ludicsand Gentlemen. Tou
made Lo order on short notice. perfent fit

pearance.

ter,

This cut shows a Hand-
some Little Style of Pom-
padour Bang. Price $6.00

and $7.00, $1.00 per bLottle,

Bung with or without parting, hair on

22 inches, long hair, $6
a1 EN 4

poes and Ecalpleta

guaranteed, Y
need not come to Toronto, we can wuit you wnﬁ per}cgcl:.

fir.  Just apply to us and we will insxtruct you how
the monsure corroctly. We can improve’on nucutr:lu:\kpc-

When Ordering Coods,
full address and instruction particularly for hair goode, send
sumple of your hatr, state stylo and prico. Every ordor must be
accompaniod with amount, and if possible send by registered let-

! ..Any stylo not satisfactory will be oxchanged if roturned
within a few days.

HAIR AND PERFUMERY STORE

Telephone 24068.

“ 88

This cut shaws a beautitul Style of
Bang, with or without parting.
Price $5.00 and $7.00.

we beg our customers to forward plain

- -..NO NORE GREY HAIR .. ..

Use Armand’s Instantaneous Groy Hnir Restoror, the v
of tho aue, in 10 difTerent, > 4 Ot
:md llc will not como oﬂ'l.
iarmiess < water, Annlyzed and highest award obtained b
World's  Fair, 1893. Price, 23.00, 2 g % \bic of
your bair and we will send you the right color.

colora. You can wash yonr hair afrer
Most natural shades.” Easy to apply,

Boxea. . Send sample of

Armand's Eau d'Or, tor dull and colorloss hair. A most reli-
able preparation for tightening and lightening the hair, without
bleuching it. Makes the hair grow. Ianocent as water. Prico,

J. Trancle-Armand & Co.

441 Yonge and 1 Cariton Sts., Toronto, Canada.

Telephono 2498,

#£41" Whea ordering pleaso mention this magazine.

D USKOKA RESIDENCE FOR SALE-—

Situated in the famous Muskoka-lake
region. 120 miles north of ‘l'oronto; onc of the
finest properties in MusKkoka : cottago. with
voranda all round ; a Jarge sitting-room, run
ning acros« the entire front of t.i¢ house; bay
window with wide upholstered soat; boat
honse, with large room in upper part; ice-
houke, stcam-launch, 33x6 feot cost $1,259,
with Roberts' patent safoly boiler: row-und.
rail bont, canoe, atenmboat wiarf, all conven-
iences: the house is furnishod completoly ;
vernnda rocking-chairs, lcunge, (ableware,
John Bull range nnd atl cooking utonsila, ele.,
spring beds, muttresses, rofrigeralor, ice for
season, wood for steam-launch and the large
brick opon fireplace in gitting-room. as woll as
amplo fupply for cooking-range for sonsom;
overything nearli' now ; only beon in usc short
timo . tho houso is situatod on Lake RRosrenu,
right on stcambont channcl: price $3.830;
torma to sult ; won't. rent, S. Frank Wilson,
73 Adolaide stroet wort, Toronto, Can,

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

Molen, Warts, Birthmarks, and sll_{‘nelal
y

ELECTROLYSIS

Q. B. Foster, *¢ The Forum,
Oor. Yonge and G srcard Stree ts

CHOCOLATE CREAMS.
HI1S is the fAshing season and
people are in soarch of worms
tor bait. But the Dawson
ModicinoCompany.of Montreal,
aro attor thom in another man-
ner, and that §2 their extormin-
ation from children by means
of their toothsome chocolalo
ercams, which no child would
refuse.  ‘Thoso chocolatos are
irresistible to tho palatos of
children and always have the
desired rosult, and t.he?' require
no after modicino. Sold every-
whero 25¢. a box or on receipt

of prico from

The Dawson Medicine Co., Montreal.

FREE
TO BALD HEADS,

We will inail on appli-
cation, free information
how to grow hair upon
a bald head, atop falling
hait and remove gcalp
diseancs. Addrews,
Altenheim Med. Dispensary,

127 Eant Third Street,
Cincinnatf, U,

|
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W7,

OOR. YONGE $T. & WILTON AVE,
EDWARD FISHER Musical Directer

Ninth Season Opens Sept. 2nd, 1895
Graduating Coursos in all departments,

- g l

NEW CALENDAR {nmnison: Eiving fou:

Unequalled facilitics and advantages in all
brancheus of Music and Elocution,

H. N, S8HAW, 8. A,, Prin. Elocution School.

Elocution, Ocatory, Vaicc Culture, Greek Art
Acting, Deolvurto und Swedish Gym.
nnstics, Literatare, Eve.

GEO. J. BARCLAY, Secretary.

ALM A o Loawng YIIUNG—

conege & WOMEN

Literature and Scicnco, Music, Fino Art,
Comimercinl. Addreeés: PRESIDENT AUBTIN,
B.A., St. Thomas, Ontario.

COLIGNY COLLEGE
OTTAWA ONT.

For the board and education of young tadies,

. Sension opens 12th Soptember, 1895

Ten resident teachers, including English,
Mathematical, Classical, Modern Languages,
Music and Fino Art.

Feos moderate. The number of bonrders fs
#trictly Jimited, ro thatspecial individual at-
tontion may be given to each, and adequate
provicon made for their phiysical, mental and
moral developmeni.

Grounds oxtonsive. Buildings have latest
sanitary improvements and nro heated by hot
wator, Hot and cold baths. Cheerful home
life. Unsurpassed anywhere. For circulars
address, REV. PR, WARDEN, Box 1169, Post
Ofiice, Montreal.

The Leading

For

20
Long
Years

1 suflered from dyspepsin and all the incon-
veniences arising therefrom. After having
tried the prescripticns of twoeminent doctors
without percepliblo effect, one of my friends
ndvised me to make constant. use of 3t l.eon
Water, by taking nearly a pintevery morning
an honr before break fast.

Forncarly ten years L have faithfully fo low-
od the prescription, and my health is us good
uscould be desired.

J. B.Z. BOLDUC,
Proctor of the Archiepiscopal Palace, Quebee.

ST LEON MINERAL WATER CO., Ltd

King Street West

TORONTO.
Sold by all reliable dealers,

A necessity for the TOILET in warm weather
is MENNEN'S Borated Talcum

TOILET POWDER,

Be sure ¢o get ** Meanen's,”

Endorsed by the highest medioal
Authorities. A 8kin 1anto.
Positively relicves ChafeV 8kin,
Prickly Heut, Sunburn, ctc. Cures
Eczemn and kindred tronbles. De-
lightfn. after shaving.  Makes the
rkin smooth and healthy and heautt-
fics the complexion. For infante

and Adulte. At Druggista or m

by mail, 25 cents. Send for

sample (unme this paper.)
CERNARD MENNEN €O,

NEWARK, N.J.




Walter Bakei & Co. Limied,

e Largest Manufacturers of

PURE, HICH CRADE
0C0AS d CHOCOLATES

On this Continent. have received
3

from the great

\ Industrial and Food

L EXPOSITIONS
\ IN EUROPE AND AMERICA.

o In view of the
» * mnny lmttatione
r Flof the lebcls and wrappers on our
M goode, consuiners should make sure
at our_ place of manufarture,
namely, Dorchester, BMass.
is printed un euch puckage.

SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE.
WALTER BAKER & GO. LTD. DORGHESTER, MASS.

FOR TWENTY-FIVE YEARS

DUNN'S
BAKING
POWDER

THECOOK'SBESTFRIEND

LARGEST SALE IN CANADA

Patented MRS. ADAIR,
ARTISTIC DRESSMAKER
Specialntiention given
EVENING DRESSES
326a Spadina Avenue,
Toronte.
The celebrated Mchowell
New York System of
Cutling Laught,

lees-Tebt
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THE LADIES JOURNAL.
Have brought in a verdiet in favor of!

& JBRY ° Infants’
, oen Delight

Toilet Soap

Lasting.

Try a tablet and you will
be delighted.

& CO.

JOHN TAYLOR

MANTFACTURIBRS.

PAINTINGS ' ( ARE Sufferers! Attention!!
RICH | EXECUTED, SPLENDID TREATMEN)
AN D PURE J ' BY h J;’Drl’- D?ntgg‘}x Capsulos fﬂr lc;'cul treatm})nt‘nt
IN TONE \ Cupsolilo: xll:i;tg);z;ll\%c:t? ﬁmonﬁgmg? 'tr:nslg

ment in Blind and Bleeding Piles. Those

treatmonty aro prepared by Dr. Danter, M.C.

WINSOR - & - NEWTON'S| £&3. ont. & vnysicinn of ity senre
OIL AND WATER COLORS.

special practice, Thousands of persons have
been bencfited by these remodios, The treat-
The best Artists use thom.
All Dealers have them.

ment is safe, gontle, cleanly, conveniont and
2
A. RAMSAY & SON wmontreaL.

Mailed to any addross on rocoipl of 31.00,
for either treatment; algn the Latest and Best
Dircovery in Medical Eloctricity :(—Dr. Beek
with’s Thermo-Ozone Battery, with Medicines
tor tamily use. Wrile for circulars. S. Lan-
skail, Business Manager,

354 Huron St. Toronto.

eminenlly successful.
Wholesale Agents for Canada,

(a2 0 2 8 22 229 9% 2% %% %)
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And we will tell you
About our new Stays.

%
i

This is a Strip Corset, designed
frem the latest Parisian fashions. It
is made in dove, ecru and white sa-
teen, boned with our improved Cora-
line bone, is light in weight and very
long-waisted, giving the wearer a
necat and gracelul appearance.

The “ French  Model Coraline
Corset,” made in dove and ecru, has
the same lenglh of waist as the
‘* Long Waist Coraline Corset ” and
differs tfrom it only in being shorter
below the hips and at the front, which
will commend it to Lady "Cyclists or
those who wish a shorter Corset with
Long Waist,

Sold by all the leading stores in
Ontario.  Every genuine Corset has
our name printed on the inside,

The Crompton Corset Co
2 TORONTO ...
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with Beef, Iron and Wine.

The BEST and PUREST GENERAL FAMILY REMEDY cver offered to the public.
It is made upon a New and Scientific Principle, beingbased on
Glycerine instead of Alcohol! Has No Morphine! No Opium!
No Baneful Habits can be Contracted by taking this peerless BLOOD PURIFIER and TONIC.
For Constipation, Dyspepsia, Debility, Nervousness and all Weaknesses and Blood Diseases
it is Guaranteed to Give GERTAIN and PERMANENT Relief.
For producing a Soft, Clear Skin and Beautiful, Bright Complexion it is Unrivalled.
For all the Ills that Women alone are heir to this Compound is Unsurpassed.
The most delicate Man, Woman or Child can take it with Beneficial Results.

ASk for “ MA'".EY,S.” Take No Other! Sold Everywhere! Made by |.|0N MEDIG'NE 00-, Toronto.



