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“Is it a whole animal, or a part of one?"”
JIA n ”

‘A small point, or an important part ?”

‘“ A small point.”

At which the children shrieked, and Dr.
Griffith guessed, in a tumult of applause—

“The white spot on the tip of Aunt
Kreeshy’s black cat’s tail.”

1 never saw such a guesser, or such a
noticer!"” exclaimed Alice. )

Dr. Griffith gave her ear a little pinch, and
walked away to seat himself at the rudder
with old Captain Zenas. . .

A puff of wind had risen again. The sail
was run up, and filled ; they slipped smoothly
over the piacid, sunny water, and so came
presently to Pemaquid. .

Here, I am forced to confess, the hohdag
turned a bit dull. The interest of Pemaqui
was in the fact of it, and this they had enjoyed
beforehand. There was not much here to be
seen; only the small patches and vestiges of
what huf once begun to be, and the very
quiet and ordinary presentment of what had
actually come to pass. It was Matthew Morse
again who helped Jane to land, and who
walked about with her and Miss Rickstack,
as they viewed the fragmentary traces of the
ancient town and fort. Mrs. Sunderland was
soon tired, and went back on board, where
Aunt Kreeshy was taking her comfortable
knitting-and-dozing spell, as if ske had been
in her own kitchen at home. Dr. Grifith
accompanied his sister, and read to her from
some new story, while the children remained
with the shore party. Jane was not sorry
when the word was given for all to return.
The remaining hours of sunshine would be
none too many for the outward sail determined
on and the reaching home as early as compa-
tLblebwith the benefit of the tide up through
the bay. .

The wind had freshened and gone a ‘point
to the northward. It had a keener touch,
but there was no harshness in it, and the
unclouded sun sent streaming warmth along
the waters. .

It was a lovely afterpart ; the most beautiful
bit of the day was this, when the light
to fall slantwise, and the sea, turned violet
and green and pearl color, stretched out under
the softeni skK. Backward, the land rose
in radiant Eeig ts, the hills standing in
autumn sheonl that, eveni i

een.
. Jane was still with the pleasure of behold-
ing; perhaps with purpose also, since i
Matt and Aunt Kreeshy were beside her. he
children were quiet from some beginning of
weariness. With little ulsters buttoned close,
they cuddled upon cushions on the deck
between their mother and Miss Rickstack.
Dr. Griffith had covered his sister carefully
with shawls, and placed her chair so that her
face v;]as fi;oml dtbe sgn :pd tlh}e v{gggxth was
unersouem;equnse,s gazing
off beyond the outer islands, upon the pearl-
and-beryl shimmer of the southerly expanse.

They were on the long tack outward. Mat-
thew need not be very busy with the boat ; he
began to talk again with Aunt Kreeshy of his
hopes and plans. Poor fellow, he to
crowd a little, for his time was short |

** One of these days,’ he said, “I'l] build a
eoth%:for myself on Button Island, I'm m,
own land company there, you know, and
mean to stay so. It is a3 good growing value
for me as mybodﬁ, and a pretty little house
won't hurt it. I'Il have nothingrbut a house
and a garden and a boat-yard. There isn’t a
nicer bit of land and water in the whole bay.”

“And what 'l father do ?"

“ Father '1l go where I g0. The farm can be
let out, or the land sold sometime. It's get-
ting heav{efor him, and my boat-buil
ought to the best craft of the two. The
garden will be just pretty work for him to see
to. Yes, father'll go where I go.”

It was manly of him to repeat this. He
meant to let his filial duty be lainly under-
stood. That lost no ground for‘gim, if he had
bad any, Wwith Jane; she only thought the talk
was turning more on family matters than it
concerned her to hear. \%mt was Button
Island to her? She wondered if she might
not get up and walk away. Would it be rude,
a rebuke to Matthew’s forwardness with his
own affairs, if she did so? Would the quiet
person standing there, sending his thoughts
away from all of them along “that seaward
beauty, take heed at all if she should? Would
he have any word for her to-day, or ever any
more, such as he had given her? H:)ew far off
was yesterday ?

8She was s0 silent that her silence fell, pres-
ently, upon the others,

“The m, Miss Gregory.” :

She hardly knew how li{)n it had been, or
that Matthew had left his place to attend oo
his sail, or had said a word of cautioning
reminder as he did 80, when the canvas
flapped in the wind, the heavy spar swun
round, and Dr. Griffith's voice and hang
reached her just in time,

Then, fora moment, he did stay beside her,
What reason was there for his visibly neg-
lectil;g her?

‘ Have you had a good day?" h,

“Are ouytired?" y e asked her,

“The day has been

answered,

hidgien weapon of defensive uetry with

which woman nature, howeveepx-q sw?;t and

true, is armed, that, feeling his tone, she added

what she did? « shnﬁ be sorry to leave

:lh:m. I would like to be among them
ays."”

With how much of & mere man’s feeli
and with how much of his real, lar;e ﬁem’gffi
ne‘s‘slal?gipefmth, di}'}] l;? answlf: her?

you will always have the best
ca‘rfyhavgé].and I be]ievey you will,” he m
Dr. G‘;‘ilﬂi thl;}e that for everybody, don't you,

"“In a senge, yes. But we all miss, or put

giefidl ﬂgreat deal that Wwe might have, I;t":s
ght out to us, but we are blind, or do
lot care. That is what has taken the world a

hundred millions of years to get where it even
is to-day,” he added, with a sudden generdl-
izin

izing.

"ghall we go round and round a hundred
millions of years before we get at even the
whole of ourselves?” Jane asked the question
a3 it rose in her mind, but not as one who
exxects an answer. ) 3

I suppose ‘the patience of the saints’ is
the sure waiting of them who are bemg
‘ sainted,’ which is simply being made whole,’
said Dr. Griffith,

With just those words, he made her and
her day rich again.

But would such words, such days, come
only once, or twice, or twenty times in the
round of her appointed years? How many
rounds would there have to be before that
healing, that whole-making, should come to
her, to which every leaf upon the tree of life
at last shall minister to the nations?

How much had slixe ';ione bhe;self, just now,
toFoasib] ut such thin,

'his m{nlf who guw;‘zd,”’y who “noticed "
ever{thing—what had she given him new to
think ?

But she could not get back her words.

If her day ended In a gift, it hardly ended
in a gladnees.

I think it looks as if there were a
making here on purpose for Jane,” said Mrs.
Sundelﬁmd to her brother,

* Do you wish it?” asked Dr. Griffith.

- “Iam very fond of Jane. I wish her to be
very happy, and I think it seems possible
here, and suitable,"”

“‘Suitable to what ?”

‘‘To Jane herself, and her position.”

“Ah, Margaret! Ascumey Street I

“John, you know I haven't any of that sort
of feeling about it !"’

“Do I? Do you?”

“If you mean that I don’t like things un-
suitable, gou can quote Ascutney Street, if
you like,” said Margaret, with dj nity. ¢l
feel responsible for Jane; and I shall be glad
if all goes well for her, in a safe, rational way,
I can’t help loving the girl, and I don't want
to be the means of turning her head.”

‘ Margaret,” said Dr. riffith, gravely and
quietly, “I can’t help loving the girl, either.”

ﬂMargmvet flushed " up, very red, and sat
silent.

*“May I speak right out, Gretel ?”” he asked
her, kindly.

“To me? I think you have. What else is
there ?”

“ Only this ; that I want the best of you in
league with what I know is the best of me.,
Your class training is in the way just now.
Theoretically. you deny it, even to yourself,
Practically, it is troubling you.”

* Because I think I may bave made a great
mistake.”

*It's just here, Gretel. The mistake is not
in what you have done, but in what you may
do. Women of your sort are always falling
into precisely such dilemmas. You take up
people for what they are; at a certain point
you set them down again because of what they
are rated tobe. Your patronage becomes
cqt)riee, be%ause it ought ngver'yo bave been
patronage, but pure recognition.

“It was somewhat hard for Margaret, who
thought she had recognized with some gene-
rosity, to be told this,
l‘:‘eAdnd what do men of your sort do?” she

“What God—not the devil—puts it into a
" SMargaret \ooked up at Jobn with eyes fu

ret looked up at John wi es full
of love, but trouble arso. v

“I do not mean to be grou " she said,
“and I could not be prou against you ; but
what if this—a simple life in the midst of afl
she delights in 80 with her whole nature—were
the right thing ?

‘“That is what I am waiting to see. But,
when you speak of her whole nature, Marﬁa-
ret, I doubt if it is met here. She is higher

Matthew Morse.”

“And you are higher than she, Why
should not a man marry up, as well as a
woman ?’

“"}‘here is no why not. Both must marry

“ How can that be?”
“I am speaking of the King;:lom of Heaven.
Gretel, we must 80 _behind the looking-glass
in these things.
it is there that God joins ther. If people
marry in the outside world and for it, they
make 8 sham—a reflection, thin and evanes-
cent. They are nothing but' shadows to each
other; not even true im:igu at that. I must
g0 behind theshadows. I must find my wife.
In the 3erhin-true."

“And yet you are waiting for this other
thing to happen, if it will 7’ &
“Yes. Itleopld only begin to ha; pen now,

away. I think he will say something, I'sh
give him his opportunity.”

It was on M. t's mind to ask, “Why do
you not give her her choice?” But it did not
get to her lips. ~She really did not know that
1t would be right. Jane was a good girl ; but
a good girl may be dazzled b very goodness.
This question must be settled y heart-instinct,
not by any enthusiasm of admiration, any

lamour of upward looking. John knew best.
tthew's chance had better come first. She
could not wish against her brother; but she
still thouiht he might be saved from a mis-
take. If he were, he would be saved com-

u

pletely, after some struggle, perhaps. He was
;t‘ro ng and He would not let this spoil
is life.

*“On Wednesd:B;, or Thursday, we go to
Wiscasset,” said Dr. Griffith, after the pause
in which she had been thinking this. = “If
we make out Wiscasset on Wednesday, then I
will run_up on Thursda{ and see that all is
ready at Bay Hill. I shall be back on Satue-
day.” You will want my help here the day
be{%re yogjleave.”

€ subject was changed. Margaret could
not return to it. There were a dozen ques-
tions she would have liked to ask, but it was
not time for them yet. Their answers hung
upon what might happen in this week to
come.

. There is an inside world; |

Jane had time, before the We(_lnesdny.. to
ask herself many questions—growing rapidly
more definite and searching—in which no one
else could help her. Where was the ha Py
looking-forward gone that she had had thus
far in every fresh plan and pro; in every
day for the next day to come? hy had
Pemaquid been disafawinting, and why did
she think of beautiful Wiscasset and this new
sail up and down the river-aisles with a certain
dread? The catechizing came close home.
‘Whatever other ple meant, what did she
mean herself? y had kindness—it was
only that—from one person made the same
sort of kindness irksome to her from anybody
else? Why was the least withdrawal painful
to her, on the one side; the least advance
repugnant to her on the other? Was it the
same sort of kindness? Had she any right to
call the two the same? Why was she so quick
to fear from the one, so slow to hope from the
other? To hope what? What was she be-

inning to be a.ggut, in her absurd presump-
gl:n ? 8he would prove to herself that it was
nothing. Bhe would keep herself in a tight
hold. %he would let one thing be as another.
Bhe would not be afraid. She would not be
disappointed. She would take things as they
came. How foolish otherwise! How soon it
would all be over. What could it possibly
amount to in these few days left? They
would all go back again, away from these
Woods and waters; they would never see Matt
Mogse ariy more. Dr. Griffith would go home
to Sunnywater.

e thing sent a puise of exultation
through her as she thought of it. Mrs. Sun-
derland was her friend: she belonged with
her; she would hear; she would know; there
lwould be a link; she should not altogether
086 —

What ?

She brought herself short up again with the
stern demand. If they could think of this as
further kindness, what did it make of her—
desiring to keep—not bearing to lose? Pride
and shame flamed up in her. -

What right had she to let a single imagina-
tion stray eut beyond Mrs. Sunderland and
her service? Least of all, through her to
hers, who only as hers could be of any distant
concern to herself, Jane Gregory? ~ It was

; it was disin, nuous; it was not to be
allowed. If she eolﬁfi not help this, she must
80 away to her seamstressing again ; she must
80 back to Ascutney Street.

Holding this threat over herself, she shaped

er behavior.

Ev:;y day that our little party planned for
seemed also planned to meet them, with all
concomitants of wind and weather. ‘Wednes-
day came, with a sweet, south, summer air.
The atmosphere was balm. It was a golden
day of a golden season. Going up the river
their sails were full. It was onl as the
stream and inlets wound about that their
course involved a little shifting. It was just
enough to escape monotony.

(Continued on page 24.)

That
Tired Feeling

The marked benefit which people in run down or
weakened state of health derive from Hood's Sarsa-
parilla, conclusively proves the claim that this medi-
cine “ makes the weak strong.” It does not act like a
stimulant, imparting fctitious strength from which
there must follow & reaction of greater weakness than
before, but Just those el which the
system needs and readily selzes,—

Hood’s Sarsaparilia

That
Tired Feeling

Has never been more p or more {ng
than now. The winter has been mild and unhealthful,
influenza epidemic and fevers have visited nearly all
our homes, leaving about everybody in a weak, tired-
out, ditd 1 of Hood's Sar-
saparills is thus made greater than ever, for It is abso
lutely unequalled as a building-up, strengthening
medicine. Try it and you will realize its recuperative
powers.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Is the ideal spring medicine. It rouses the kidneys
and liver, tones the digestive Organs, creates an appe-
tite, purifies and vitalizes the impure and sluggish
blood, cures the headache and overcomes all the pros-
trating eftects of that tired feellng. Mr. G. W. Sloan,
of Milton, Mass., writes: “For five Yyears I was sick
every spring, but last year began in February to take
Hood'sSarsaparilla, and have not seen a sick day since.”

That
Tired Feeling

‘I was very much run down in bealth, had no
strength and no incli to do anything. I have
been taking Hood's Sarsaparilla and that tired feeling
has left me, my appetite has returned, I am like a new
man.” CHAUNCEY LaTHAM, North Columbus, Ohio.

My health was very poor 1ast spring and seeing an
advertisement of Hood's Sarsaperilla I thought I
would try it. It has worked wonders for me as it has
bullt my system up. I have taken four bottles and am
on the fith. I it to my "
JOEN MATTHEWS, Oswego, N. Y.

Hood’s Sarsapariiia

Has a record of cures of Scrofula and other blood
diseases never equalled by any other preparation. The
mest severe cases yleld to this remedy when others
have failed to have the sli effect. Hereditary
scrofuls, which clings to the blood.with the greatest
tenacity, is cured by this peculiar medicine. Its many
remarkable cures have won for Hood's Sarsaparilla the
,

R ﬁ:atw s
Tired Feeling

* For many years I have taken Hood's Sarsaparilla
In the early spring, when I am troubled with dizziness,
dullness, unpleasant taste in my mouth {n the mora-
ing. It removes this bad taste, relieves my headache
and makes me feel greatly refreshed. The two bottles
I used this spring have been worth many dollars to me.
I advise all my friends to takeit.” JomN BINNS, 668
434 street, town of Lake, Chicago, IlL

That
Tired Feeling

As a headline in advertlsing is entirely original with
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, its use having been suggested by
s testimonial from a Boston lady who had been cured
of  that tired feeling " and made “ like a new woman,"”
by this Asa for weakness
or deblility caused by change of season, cllmate or life,
Hood's S illa 18 It pecu-
liar “ bullding-up power,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Bulldsup ina ly way, all the
Pparts, acts upon the blood as a purifier and vitalizer,
asalsts 10 healthy action those important organs, the
kidneys and liver, and speedily overcomes *‘That
Tired Feeling.’”
My daughter received much benefit from the use
of Hood's S parilia as an tonic after a
L attack of b ! i=" Rxv. F.
H. ADaMS, New Hartford, Conn.

That
Tired Feeling

“I know that Hood’s Sarsaparilla is a good thing. I
‘Wwas severely troubled with billlousness, and thought I
would try Hood's Sarsaparfila. When I had taken
half a bottle I noticed a big change for the better, and
after taking two bottles I consider myself entirely
cured. I belleve Hood's Sarsaparilla is a medicine that
will do all that is claimed for it.” J. B. 8MITH, Collec-
tor for Bell Telephone Company, 78 East Main street,
Rochester, N.Y.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Is ly prepared from illa, Dand
Mand. Dock, Pip . Juniper Berries, and
other well known vegetable remedies, in such a pecu-
Nar manner as to derive the full medicinal value of
each. It will cure, when In the power of medicine,
scrofula, salt rheum, sores, boils, pimples, all humors,
y bill , sick headache, Indf gen-
eral debility, catarrh, rheumatism, kidney and lver

" That
Tired Feeling

“Last spring | was completely fagged ont. My
strength left me and I felt sick and miserable all the
time, so that I could hardly attend to my business. I
took one bottle of Hood's Sarsaparilla, and it cured
me. There is nothing like it.” R.C. BpaoLx, Editor
Enterprise, Belleville, Mich.

* Hood's Sarsaparills gave me new life, and restored -

me to my wonted health and strength.” WrLrIax H
Croven, Tilton, N. H.

Hood’s Sarsaparilia

[o} that extreme tired feeling caused by change

Has had remarkable success in curing d psia, sick
headache, heartburn, sour stomach, and similar trou-
bles. It gently but surely tones the stomach and di-
gestive organs, creates a good appetite, cures sick head-
ache, overcomes drowsy feeling and mental depresston.
It also acts upon the kidneys and liver, rousing these
important organs to healthy action. Now is the time
to take Hood'’s Sarsaparilla.

That
Tired Feeling

“ Feeling languld and dizzy, baving no appetite and
no ambition to work, I took Hood's Sarsapariila, with
the best results. As a health invigorator and for gen-
eral @ebility I think it superior to anything else.” A.
A. RIKER, Utica, N. Y.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Sold by all druggists. §1; six for §5. Prepared only
by C. I. MOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lewell, Mass,

100 Doses One Doliar

-

of climate, season, or life. Its Peculiar toning, purify-
ing, and vitalizing qualities are soon felt throughout
the entire system, expelling disease and glving quick,
healthy action to every organ. It tones the stomach
creates an appetite, and rouses the liver and kidneys.
Thousands who have taken it with benefit, testify that
Hood's Sarsaparilla “ makes the weak strong,”

That
Tired Feeling

* Hood's Sarsaparilla cured me of blood poison, gave
me & noble X headache and dizxi
80 that now I am able to work agaln.” LUTHER
NasoN, 53 Church street, Lowell, Mass.

N.B. Be sure to get only

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Bold by all druggists), §1; six for §. Prepared only
by C. I HMOOD & CO0., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass.

100 Doses One Dollar
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BOTH SIDES THE LINE.
BY CORA STUART WHEELER.

THE sound of drums, and a fife's shrill cry,
Float in with the breath of the soft May

breeze;
Watching the bright groups hurrying by
In the sunlight, breaking through branching
trees.
These college maidens march two by two;—
I can catch the gleam of their garments light—
While above them droops the red and blue

Of the half-mast flag, with its colors bright. .

This to the young is a festal day,
Just shadowed, perhaps, by a minor strain
In the gathering tears that will have way,
From some black-robed woman's bitterest

in.
Why shpc;luld I go with the crowds, who fling
O’er the sleepers their blossoming sweets ?
For how could I make a public thing
Of the cry which each hour my soul repeats ?

How could I weep for the boys in blue,

While shedding no tear for the boys in gray?
I—who have fought every battle through,

With my heart watching botb sides all the way !
For Philip was here, my husband true,

And my brother, Ned, was across the line;
It seemed that my heart was torn in two,

Since tpey both were precious and both were

mine.

O, brave hearts these, in that last deep sleep,
From which no bugle shall wake to strife.
Memorial Day, I ever keep, .
While my heart beats on with its loyal life.
You were my country! I mourn for you!

Your ¢olors 1 wear in my life alway:
In Philip's young eyes I find the blue,
And here, in my tresses, I wear the gray.

WOMEN IN BUSINESS LIFE.
WHY SOME SUCCEED AND WHY SOME FAIL,

By Mgs. Frank Lisiie.

B HERE is no earthly reason
why a woman should not
do anything that she
chooses and knows how to
do, so long as she does not
break the law of the land,
or cease to be_respectable.’

Such was the verdict of one of our great
jurists when asked what kind of work he
thought women should be encouraged to un-
dertake.

Of course, under such a ruling the woman
is placed upon equality with the man, so far
as opportunities of self-support go. and if the
business woman is not so successful as the
business man, the fault must be within her-
self rather than in the tyrunny of man,
where a large class of reformers now-a-days
are rmne to place it.

The class of business women is, as we all
know, large and on the increase, and is year
by year proving itself a class to be considered,
to be respected and to be taken into account
by the surliest statistician ; but it is not alto-
gether and always a successful class, and con-
servatives of the other sex are very fond of
pointing out the failures, and letting the suc-
cesses go by. But are business men invariably
successful, and are their enterprises always
wise and always clever?

Isn’t it a little like the people who live in
glass houses stoning the passers-by ?

Women are adapted to certain kinds of
business by the very traits that make them
ditferent from men. They are more elastic of
temperament, more hopeful. more patient,
readier with a new expedient when the old
one fails, not so stubborn in taking a “back
track,” and more cheerful under defeat.

A born business woman is inventive; she
sees by instinct what movement is likely to
be successful, and is not afraid to move with-
out a precedent. We all know that nothin,
is 80 successful as success, if she makes a good
hit in the beginning it is very apt to carry her
brilliantly through to the end.

Again, women are far more capable than
men.of setting their own comfort aside when
they Lave an object superior to comfort in
their minds. Any woman worth considering
from the present point of view, will go with-
out her meals, rob herself of her sleep, forego
rest, recreation or society, and hardly know
that she is doing so, until she has achieved
her end; and then all at once she gives way;
and in the retirement of her home likes to
waited upon by inches, if only the right per-
son is at hand to humor her.

Shall I confide to you that I, who claim to
be a business woman, and, at the same time
appreciate the comforts and luxuries of life as
much as most persons, I myself have made it
a practice for years to rise at seven, no matter
how few hours I had been in bed, refresh
myself with a_cold bath, breakfast, and be in
my oftice at nine o’clook or soon after, there
to remain, generully luncheonless, until four
in the afternoon?

[ do not enjoy it nearly so much as I should
a different order of things, but 1 had a sacred
trust to fulfil; my husbhand had left it in my
hands to rehabilitate his name, and build up
again a business shattered through no fault of
his. It was a gigantic undertaking, and I
threw myself into it so com letely that I
thought by day and dreameJ) by night of
nothingelse, and was for the time no longer a
woman, but an embodied Idea.

Of course I succeeded: that sort of effort
#enerally does succeed, but, without a particle
of self-conceit, I will say that T do not think
many men in my position would have been
able to make that success. A good many
women could have done it as well as I, no
doubt; but few men could have borne the
ordeal.

3

. Again, women are less liable to the tempta-
tions that beset a business man. Convivinﬁty,
for instance, is not so much in their line.

Ionce heard a business man confess, with
a shamelessness that astonished me more than
most things do, that when he wanted to
“make a trade" he sought his man about
eleven or twelve o’'clock and invited him out
for a drink and a smoke; just the time of
day, he kindly ex Igined, “when a fellow
begins to feel the weight of the collar, but not
yet time for lunch ' ; "and then, after urging as
much liquor upon his guest a5 he could be
induced to swallow, he generally succeeded
in driving the bargain he wished, and which
the other would not have looked at an hour
or two earlier.

Well, women don't go out for smokes and
drinks, and their business instincts are quite
as keen or a little keener at eleven o'clock ay
they are at nine.

But here we trench very closely upon one of
the pitfalls and danger-paths in the career of
a business woman.

She doesn't smoke, she doesn't take intoxi-
cants, she wouldn't think of hob-nobbing
with a business acquaintance, either in his
office or hers, or anywhere else, but there
is a snare set for her feet that would never
hold those of the man for a moment.

A man whom she likes, and likes to meet at
almost any time, drops into her office. Per-
haps they have business relations together,
and she is quite his match so far as holding
her own in any transaction in which they
might be mutually interested; but if he is &
wily man and sufficieutly sure of his ground
to take the liberty, he does not proceed to
business at once, but flinging himself into a
chair beside her desk begins to finger the
paper-cutter, or take up some little feminine
wy in the shape of a clip or a ‘)a r-weight
and comments upon it in the hal 1-amused,
half-indulgent way men.have with the de.
vices of business women ; then he pushes his
hair wearily off his forehead and sayvs he's
fagged out, ‘and Mantilini's right—life is a
“hard Frind." Then our business woman
feels a little stir of womanly pity and sym-

athy, and says a few kind words and invites
him to drop in at her next reception or before,
and he thanks herand says how she is,
and so brightens uJ) a little and begins on
business in a languid sort of way, recommend-
ing his own views, but listening respectfully
to "hers, and in the end, unless that little
woman has been through just such experi-
cnces too often to lose her head, she comes
out decidedly sccond-best in the bargain.

And after ever so much experience she
finds it hard, and perhaps at night sheds a lit-
tle tear or two, regretting that she may not
have the luxury like other women of pleas-
ing the man she likes, by sacrificing her own
judgment to his.

The great irrepressible desire of a woman’s
heart is for love; and although other impulses
may, for a time, usurp and sway. and the
woman may loudly proclaim hersuperiority to
any such bondage, the tyrannous little god
never relinguishes his inherent rights, and re-
joices in sudden and unexpected forays with
the rebellious domain, where he upsets and
demoralizes in a moment the careful work of
months,

If a woman'’s dependence upon the life of
the affections is an element of weakness in
business life, another is her royal right of
caprice. She throws herself into the pursuit
of “affairs” with all the ardor of her being,
and so lonF as the goal is unattained, so long
as the apple is just out of her reach, her ardor
will never flag; but let the object be attained,
the prize of the moment won, she is only too
apt to let her interest faude out, to say in ef-
fect : “ There, you see I can do that; now I
will try something else.”

To sum up all in a natshell, the business
woman’s best elements of success are indus-
try, originality, enterprise, self-confidence,
courage, and, above all, good health and
steady nerves, which mean much more to her
than to the man.

Her disadvantages are physical weakness,
‘“nerves,” the disinclination to descend into
the arena and rub elbows with men naturally
repugnant to her touch; sensitiveness to
slight or disparagement, a certain prone-
ness to import personal feelings into every re-
lation of life, and, of conrse, the lack of busi-
ness training which every lad receives.

But. after all,I do not know that it is quite
honorable, as a member of the guild, to set
forth in print the few weaknesses and disad-
vantages of the business woman. 8o havin
celebrated her ability at some length, 1 wil
here refrain, leaving the business men to find
out the reverse side for themselves, and there-
by disproving one masculine charge against
women, which is—that they have no esprit de
corps and never stand up for each other.

—_— e
THE WORLD'S COSTLIEST GEMS.

THE largest perfect diamond in the world
is now the Imperial, that was exhibited
at the Paris Exposition last vear, and which is
valued at one million of doliars. This is the
most valuable stone in the world, and is
owned by a syndicate. The biggest and best
ruby in existence is owned in London, and is
valued at $50,000. It has no parallel, even in
the Crown Jewels, and it is related -that the
Duchess of Edinburgh carried it all the way
to St. Petersburg for the Czar to have a look at
it. The largest and most beautiful cat's-eye
in the world weighs one hundred and seventy
carats, is owned in London, and is insured for
30,000 rupees. The finest private collection of
rls in the world is_owned by Madame
osne, sister-in-law of M. Thiers. The big-
gest emerald in the world weighs 2,980 carats,
and ig in the Imperial Jewel Office in Vienna.
The largest and costliest cat's-eye in the
world is owned by a Moorman, of Ceylon, who
dug it up himself from the mines. He hag
been offered as high as $90,000 for it, but de-
clines to part with it at that figure, saying
that, if he liked, he could cut it up into forty
small pieces, and sell each piece for about
$5,000, aggregating pretty nearly $200,000!

HOW TO CHOOSE EYE-GLASSES.
By H. V. WurpeMaxy, M. D.

HE fact that most of
us, if we live long
enough, must come
to glasses, makes it
advisable that every
one should know the
reasons therefor, and
the times when these
aids to vision should

A7
? -3 v : be adopted. How-
: N J‘\ | cver.the use of glasses
4N must not be con-

strued to be a con-

\ fession of old age,

ati El;llyl a:‘:ie-fourth of

our younger population, i in & posi-

tion demanding steady use otp the eyes for[:loear
work, would find the need of glasses.

Students and professional men, seamstresses
and others who use their eyes to the maxi-
mum, as a rule develop d‘;e symptoms of
weak sight, while farmers and those who live
an out-door life, doing little or no reading,
may never feel the need of glasses, although
their eyes may be naturally weak.

Who ever saw an European peasant wearing
spectacles, even though his head were hoary
with age? Or a negro, before the emancipa-
tion proclamation? " The colored race. how-
ever, are rapidly feeling the need of glasses,
and it is now no uncommon thing to observe
one of these people wearing the same. The
eves of the negro seem to be naturally weak,
and will not admit of much close work. I
have found a larger percentage of far-sighted
eyes among this race than in the white.

We cannot give up all use of the eyes for
close work if they ache, smart or burn after
use of them, though glasses are deemed by
many inconvenient and even unsightly.  Yet
if we would cure ourselves and live in com.-
fort they are the only remedies. There are
five forms of optical defects which may be
corrected by lenses.

First.—- Old-sight: when small objects must
be held farther aid farther from the eyes, un-
til finally only distant things are clearly seen,
then convex lenses must be used for all
near vision. To this state must all but very
near-sighted people surely come.

Second.—Fur-sight: when both far and
near objects are, as a rule, seen, but work
must be held at a greater distance from the
eyes than it should be for the age of the sub-
ject. In this condition the eyes appear
tlattened and sunken far into their sockets.

Third.—Near-sight: when near objects are

lainly seen, but distant ones are blurred.

he eyes are prominent and patients nip the
lids together in order to see distinetly.

Fourth.—Astigmatism: a term which is
given to an irregular form of the eye. where
parallel lines are seen clearly, but horizontal
ones are blurred, or vice-versa.

Fifth.—Weakness of the muscles moving
the eye-ball, and squint, the most common
form of which is the affliction usually termed
“‘crossed-eyes.”

Hence glasses are indicated when any of the
following symptoms are noted :—

L.—When small objects or print must be re-
moved beyond ten inches from the eyes in or-
der to see distinctly.  This is usually old-
sight, and is remedied by convex lenses, of
which the one to he chosen is the weakest with
which ordinary print can be read at a distance
of ten inches. ~ The correct lenses to overcome
old-sight may easily be picked out by the age
of the individual.

The rule is at forty-five years of age to
choose number 1 D, convex (No. 42 of the old
system of numbering lenses). These glasses
must be increased in strength as we grow old-
er, in the proportion of the following table :—

OLD SysTEM.

AGE. No. D. No.
45 years 1 42
50 2 20
55 ¢ 3 13
60 4 10
65 4.50 9
70 “ 5.50 7
7% [} g&

80 7

Both far and near-sighted persons are ex-
ceptions to this table, the former requiring
stronger, while the latter require weaker read-
ing gla'.sm than is usually the case at the

tient's age.
pal[.—W::gfl on examination of near ob-
jects these become suddenly confused, a mist

appearing before the eyes which can only be

dissipated by rubbing or resting them for a
time, then upon working, again the disagree-
able symptoms return. This is the ordinary
munilétation of far-sight. The strongest
convex lens,with which distant objects can be
plainly seen, for use while reading, etc., re-
moves this affliction. It must be remembered
that if any one can see distant objects dis-

tinctly throuEh convex glasses, he is far- :

sighted and should wear spectacles for near
work. In this form of optical defect glusses
are not usually needed for distance. X

II1.—When distant objects are not plainly
seen, but with near work there is no difficulty.
This is near-sight, and clear vision is gained
by using the weakest concave lens with which
objects beyond twenty feet are plainly dis-
cerned.

IV.—When other symptoms, such as head-
ache the cause of which appears obscure, diz-
ziness and other head symptoms, deep-seated
pain in the eyes and brows which may be
combined with local diseases, as redness and
swelling of the eyes or lids, and other com-
plaints which do not yield to ordinary treat-
ment are present, there is usually astigma-
tism, or weakness of the eye muscles.

These symptoms are quickly dissipated by
the use of properly-fitting cylindrical or pris-
matic glasses. None but an oculist is compe-
tent to fit these or other forms of compound
lenses to the eyes.

Smoked or dark glasses and blue glasses are
useful when the eye is exposed to bright light.
as the glaring sand of the scashore or the

dazzling reflection from snow. In some
diseases of the eyes, or where they are weak,
blue glasses will prove very grateful .for out-
door use. Blue cuts off the orange rays of
light which are most irritating to the retina.
owever, neither of these forms of glasses
should be used for working or reading.

S‘Pccmcles or eye glasses—w hich are the bet-
ter? Bg all means the former, if there be no
great objection from an sthetic point ot
view. With spectacles more work can be
done without fagigue. 8till for occasional use
folders, suspend ll:_y a light chain or cord, are
very convenient. For some forms of optical
defects cye-glasses are not admissible.

Young persons generally prefer the folders
or {Jiuce-nez. Luckily for us the foibles of
fashion have not foisted upon us the monocle
or single eye-glass, for it is as useless and as
harmful as it is ugly, its use straining the eye,
in which it is not worn, to a great degree.

When it1s necessary, one pair of glasses may
be made to suffice for both near and far vision.
They are constructed so that the patient looks
through the upper portion for far and the
lower for near vision.

A word of caution in choosing glasses:—

Both eyes are not always alike; the one
may be stronger than the other; one eye ma
be far-sighted, while the other is near-sighte({
or one may have some optical defect from
which the other is free.

Thus great care should be exercised in
choosing spectacle glasses, for improper ones
frequently aggravate or give rise to trouble.

Note: Convex lenses magnify, while con-
cave lenses diminish the apparent size of ob.-
Jects,

SUPERSTITIONS OF THE CHINESE.
By Wan L Tuwne.

T has often been a matter of
conjecture why a Chinaman
should be so particular in
sleeping with his head to-
ward the east. When at
home, or traveling, or vis-
iting, the Celestial, if among
strangers, exercises no little
care to avoid sleeping in

any other position than the one which he bas
been brought up to look upon as the most
correct and healthful to his mind.

According to the Chinese superstition it is
exceedingly dangerous to sleep with the head
toward the setting sun. The sleeper. might
justly fear darkness, unhappiness, and death;
that is, of course, if he is a believer. From the
north comes coldness, loneliness and barren-
ness, and to sleep with his head in that direc-
tion would be to bring down upon himself and
family these products of the pole.

The south signifies passing glory; alimita-
tion of wealth, health and happiness. There-
fore, that is extremely undesirable. But to
the east—the source of the rising sun in all its
splendor—is where the Celestial looks for all
his good gifts. From it come (s0 he believes)
light, life, wealth and happiness. No misery,
or wretchedness, or want can come from the
glorious east; so he must sleep with his head
In that direction, in order to get the full benefit
of the good gifts which will come to him.

Often, in traveling, Chinamen carry a mari-
ner's pocket-compass, in order that, when -
the time comes to retire, they may discover
which way to point their heads. If they
make a mistake and sleep the wron, way,
they are likely to lose Jjust so much ﬁneallh
and huppiness. With a 'dead Chinaman this
is reversed; for we believe that after death the
body has nothing to lose, and the head, there-
fore, is placed before the west.

It is a fact worthy of notice and mention
that those Chinanen who have become Chris-
tianized follow the old superstition abont
sleeping just as much as the heathen who
steps his foot on American soil fur the first
time. They look upon it as truth, and not
superstition, from childhood up, and it is hard
to break down the teachings of a mother and
father, especially in China.
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- household and soliciting negotiations.

HASES of domestic life

in Egypt vary accord-
ing to the grade to
which the parties be-
long, for where there is

an advance in educa-

portunities for inter-
course with the Eng-
lish and Americans,
there is less of that
restraint and espionage
which, in our free land, would be unbear-
able, and which is beginning to fret and
chafe the Egyptian women like a harness worn
too long.

The %(hedive‘s household is a happy one,
for the Khedive himself is a sensible, kind-
hearted man, vel ponpular with his people
and very fond of his wife, She was the grand-
daughter of an ex-Sultan of Turkey, and, it is
whispered, holds the matrimonial reins rather
tightly, and keeps 80 sharp an eye upon her
husband that he has never taken a second
wife, although the law provides that he or
any other man may have four lawful wives
and as many unlawful ones as he pleases.

Taking advantage of this pnvileﬁf, old
Ismail, father of the present Khedive, in
his different %alaces. three hundred at a time;
but so wretched was his life, with so many
women to please and stand between, that he
offered fifty pounds and a gold watch to any
man who would take one of them off his
hands. But as no one was found courageous
enough to do it, he emigrated with the entire
three hundred to Stamboul, where, I was told,
they are all living under one reof and eating
at one table.

As a rule, the Egyptians are kind to their
wives, and the women of pt are less under
restraint than those of other Mohammedan
countries. They go out quite often, though
always veiled, for Moslem law requires that a
woman's face shall not be seen by any man
who is not a near relative; and when a
stranger enters a house he calls out to let
them know that a man is coming, and give
the women time either to veil or retire, which
last they generally do, like a flock of fright-
ened birds. In the street the disfiguring veil
is always worn, except by women of the lower
class and by the very young girls, who are as
free and untrammeled as the girls of our own
country.

Those of the higher and middle classes are

X fretluemly attended by a eunuch, who is
loo!

ed upon and treated with nearly as much
familiarity as if he were the nurse of the
fami!hy ; while the girls of the peasantry—the
Fellahecn—Iliterally run themselves, and with
their ragged gowns, and brown, bare feet,
look as happy, while asking for dacksheesh, as
do the daughters of the Khedive when drivin
with their English governess, with the royal
runners in front, and the soldiers and band at
the palace gate waiting to salute them on
their return. But, once married, perfect free-
dom of action ceases, for the husband keeps
vigilant watch over the charms which belong
to him, and any impropriety or boldness on
the part of his wife is visited with prompt
and severe discipline.

Marriage, with the Egyptian girl, is not a
matter of choice, for everything is arranged
for her, and at a very early age. To be single
at eighteen or nineteen is a disgrace, and it is
not unusual for girls to become wives at the
age of twelve or thirteen, and even younger.

Of the excitement of love-making the
Egyptian girl is ignorant, for when the right
time comes a husband is provided for her and
she has nothing to do but to take him for
better or worse, and, with no affection on
either side, it is quite as often for worse as for
better—for how can a girl love a man whom
she knows only by hearsay, or how can a man
love 8 woman of whom he has only heard
from his sisters or his mother, or some person
hired to look up and report the good qualities
of the marriageable girls, as one would report
the good qualities of any other marketable
animal ?

It is said that American women are natu-
rally match-makers, and in this respect our
Egs'puan sisters do not differ greatly from us;
and_where there are several daughters in a
family, the mother herself sometimes makes
advances to the young men, telling them of
the treasures hidden in the harem of her
b d 1 If the
impression is favorable, whether received
from her or from some one else, the bargain-
ing commences with the father as to the
amount of dowry expected for the bride, and
the amount to be given with her.

The dota on both sides being amicably
settled, the father and son-in-law gras;
hands, touching thumb to thumb, while botE
repeat the Mohammedan creed, and the father
says something as follows: ‘“You take my
daughtes" to be your wife and promise to give
her —" (so much), * while 1, on my part,
promise her —" (so much), whatever the
sum may be: and this is the marriage-con-
tract, with which the bride-elect has nothing
to_do, aithough she hecomes, for the time
being, a Yersoq of nearly as much consequence
as are the brides-elect in our own country
with thiy difference, liowever: there is no
watching for the coming lover, no passionate
words oracts of endearment in the out-of-the-
way places which engaged people have a
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knack of finding, and no planning for the
cloudless future. _All this islunh:own tﬁ thi
tian girl, who can only sit quietly a
ll:;gryn%, ﬁnﬁlﬁnf her pretty dresses, if she has
any, and speculating as to how she will like
her husband, or—what is quite as necessary to
her happiness—how she will get on with her
mother-in-law, with whom she is to_live; for
the young man usually takes his wife to his
father's house, where, in some cases, she be-
comes a mere drudge, with little or no sun-
shine in her life; while in others she takes her
lace at once as the petted daughter of the
arem.

The act of going to the bath, which pre-
cedes ‘the wedding, is an important one, and
attended with as much ceremony and show as
the condition of the famil¥ will warrant. One
often sees, in the streets of Cairo,a procession,
headed by a band of musicians, followed by
the married friends and relatives, with nu-
merous young girls surrounding the bride,
who looks like a walking bundle of shawls so
closely is she wrapped in them to conceal her
from view. A second band of musicians,
with horns and drums, brings up the rear, and
the procession moves very slowly to the sound
of the doleful music, interspersed occasionally
with bursts of lau?hter rom the girls, who
evidently enjoy it all immensely.

The ceremony of conducting the bride to
her new home is much the same, except that
she goes in a carriage, which is covered with
shawls, so that no glimpse of her can possibly
be obtained by the most curious looker-on.

In the evening comes the reception, to
which many guests are bidden, and where the
ladies have a chance to show their handsome
toilets, though only to each other, as they are
assembled by themselves in an uprer room,
through the latticed windows of which they
can cautiously look down into the court be-

‘low, where the men sit, stiff and silent, drink-
ing coffee, smoking and listening to the atro-
cious music which the hired band keeps up.
After the reception the man is taken to his
wife, whose unveiled face he sees for the first
time. If he likes it, the girl’s chance for hap-

iness is good ; if he doesnot like it, life must
me a burden hard to bear, while in no
case can it be very exciting or hilarious, se-
cluded as she is from the world, with, if she
belongs to the better class, little or nothing
to do except to lounge in her stocking feet
upon the divans mngs around the room, go
to the bath, gossip and smoke cigarettes, and
sometimes amuse herself with needlework or

embroidery. :
Cosmetics and perfumes are freely used, and
an Egyptian lady is’as particular about her

dress as a fashionable New York belle. At
the wedding reception which I attended, the
toilettgs tot‘ hthe lzvcomen were nlluch like lour
own ; but when they ap on the street th
are covered from IIM foot with hug',
loose gowns of black silk, and as they always
ride the donkey astride like a man, the wind
fets under the gowns, which stand out like
ittle balloons, so that, with only their eyes
visible above their veils, and their little red
Turkish slippers just visible at the stirrup,
they present a most uliar appearance.
They are always attended by a servant, whose
business it is to keep the donkey going and
the way clear for them. If a man meets
them, it is etiguette to turn his head away,
lest his eyes should rest upon and covet his
ne’iﬁ:lbor's propertg.

e houses of the upper classes are usually
built around a court, in which there is a foun-
tain and sometimes potted shrubs and
flowers. The harem, or private apartments
of the wife and children, is in the upper story.

The Egyptians are early risers, taking at
once a cup of coffee and a pipe. At1l1 or 12
they breakfast, and dine some hours later.
But the chief meal of the day is supper, to
which guests are frequently invited. The
hands are washed and grace said before and
after each meal, and they often eat with their
fingers. The spiritual welfare of the women
is attended to by a person hired for that pur-
pose, and one native told us that he paid
three pounds a month for a priest to read and
pray with his wife every All this, ot
course, pertains to the better class of women,
who lead a very different life from the poor
Fellaheen, or ntry, who are, literally,
hewers .of w and drawers of water, and
whose tired eyes look so sadly and drearily at
you over the dirty veil fastened across their
noses, as, with one hand they hold a little
child upon their back and with the other
carry 8 basket larger and heavier than the
child. How they live only Heaven and the
missionaries know, for few tourists ever care
to visit their homes, which are sometimes
rude mud houses and sometimes caves, or
tombs, from which the mummies have been
stolen. These last are up the river where I
looked into one, a rock tomb in the desolate
valley of Bab-el-Molook. An iron kettle on a
rﬂe of stones was the only article of furniture

saw in the place where husband and wife
and children, camels, donkeys and dogs, all
herd together at night and hover near during
the day.

God pity the poor Fellaheen women and
hasten the time when she, and all who are
now held in bondage by the superstitions of
the Moslem religion, may know what do-
mestic happiness means, where woman is a
queen and man her loving subject.
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MY LITTLE BO-PEEP.
BY FRANK E. HOLLIDAY.

MY little Bo-Peep is fast asleep,
And her head on my heart is lying,
| gently rock, and the old hall clock
Strikes a knell of the day that’s dying;
But what care I how the hours go by,
Whether swiftly they go or creeping?
Not an hour could be but dear to me,
When my babe on my arm is sleeping. -

Her little bare feet, with dimples sweet,
From folds of her gowns are peeping,

And each wee toe, like a daisy in blow,
1 caress as she lies a-sleeping;

Her golden hair falls over the chair,
Its treasures of beauty unfolding;

1 press my lips to her finger-tips
That my hands are so tightly holding.

Tick, tock, tick, tock, you may wait, old clock,
It was foolish what | was saying;
Let your seconds stay, your minutes play,
And bid your days go all a-maying.
0, Time! stand still—let me drink my fill
Of content while my babe is sleeping;
As | smooth her hair, my life looks fair,
And to-morrow—I may be weeping.

HOW TO TAKE CARE OF KID GLOVES.

By Auouéru 8. PRESCOTT.

CONOMIZE in anything but
gloves,” say the fashion
writers; even going so far
as to add that in these days
of enveloping ulsters and
cloaks that enshroud the
figure, the beauty of a Jady's
toilet must depend almost

entirely upon the elegance of her bonnet and

loves.

& But to be always well gloved is expensive
and not all can afford this luxury. Gloves
wear out so soon! Puttingl them on and oft
pulls the seams apart; holding the hands in
the warm depths of a muff causes the kid to
become moist and, finally, to stiffen: carrying
an umbrella and, mayhap, grasping the skirts
at the same time, streiches the palms and
wears off the kid surface. In short, all things
seem to combine to keep her of moderate
means, but nice tastes, from covering her hands
as daintily as she could wish.

To counteract these influences, good care
must be taken of the il:va when they are not
in use. They must kept nicely mended,
missing buttons sewn on before the wrists
have had time to stretch out of shape, and,
when laid away, they should be put palm to

Im, with the fingers straightened and each
old as carefully preserved as ible.

The first putting on is a determining factor
in the fit of a glove, provided it is of good
q.l:alit and of the right size. Each finger
8 ouk{ be worked on, down to the very tip,
taking pains to keep the seams at the sides or
the fin in the proper place. If a finger is
allowed to become twisted at this time, it will
always twist a little each time the glove is put
on. Then the thumb is put on and the glove
smoothed and smoothed until it takes its
proper place over the hand, conforming to
every line and crease. Then it must be but-
toned. To do this successfully, fasten the
second button first, then the one at the wrist,
and, lastly, the top ones.

Though you may unbutton them ever so
cautiously you will find that the buttons"have
been strained and that the threads holding
them show signs of breaking. Now is the
time to take a few stitches—but do so judi-
ciously. Draw the thread through leaving the
knot on the outside. It will be hidden by the
button and will not wear off as soon as it
would if underneath. Now. place a pin under
the button and between it and the kid, and
sew the button in place. When done, take
out the pin and you will find the button to be
firmly sewed on with sufficient leenway in the
thread to allow for the space that the kid will
take up when the gloves are buttoned.

When this is done it will preserve the but-
tons in their integrity throughout the entire
life of a pair of gloves, doing away with the
possibility of wearing buttons ef divers sizes
and discordant hues.

The old-time custom of leaving the tips of
the fingers slightly projecting, is not a good
one. e ends soon wrinkle and curl over,
spoiling the shape of the fingers. When this
is done to make the finger tips appear more
tapering, it is well to “ stuff” a s of cotton
into the ends of the fingers. ’l}ixeics will keep
them from em'lin{‘.ns

When a glove become damp with per-
spiration, it is best to allow it to geeome dry
upon the hand before removing. If this is
impracticable, remove carefully, pulling the
glove off the hand by the tog. hen the palm
and back of the hand are bared, gently, ve

ntly, grasp the finger tips and foosen eac)

nger pcparalelg, giving little tugs until the
glove is off. By managing this there is no
strain {]mt upon any part of the damp kid.
Turn the gloves right side out and let them be-
come cool and dry before putting away.

Strips of tissue paper laid between the dif-
ferent pairs, helr to preserve the shape and
also keep out the dust. The kid is said to
keep soft longerif the gloves are closely pressed
together.

hen gloves have become hard and stiff—
as will sometimes happen—they can generally
be restored by a little judicious warming. Hold
them near, yet not too near, a register, or radia-
tor, and turn them slowly around. gently rub-
bing them. When warmed through, put them
upon the hand, which should also be warm.

id is usually stiff onlﬁ because it is cold. or
has been left to dry without proper attention.
Putting it on while in this state is apt to crack
it hopelessly.

Black kid may be softened and rendered
pliable to the hand by the addition of a little

vaseline, rubbed in evenly until not a trace re-
mains on the outside. If water be ssilled up-
on black kids, wipe quickly away and, as soon
as convenient, anoint the moistened portion
with vaseline or oil. It will prevent it from
stiffening. . .
When gloves are tried on at the stores, the
love powder that is shaken within them,
feavee disagreeable traces upon the hands and
around the finger nails. While this may, of
course, be removed by washing, it is not pleas-
ant to think that one cannot remove one’s new
gloves, without being obliged at once to seek a
spot where the hands may be rendered pre-
sentable. To avoid this, one may request that
very little powder may be put in; or, if the
hands are cool and dry, none at all is required.
At home, one may rub one’s hands with a lit-
tle toilet powder, if necessary. .

It is economy to have one's entire stock of
gloves all of the same shade, for then there
will always be at hand scraps of kid with
which to reinforce a needy member. .

A bright woman, with more time than
money, affected a saving of the latter by an
ingenious little device. Cutting the long,
loose mousquetaire tops from a pair of gloves,
worn out in the hands, she sewed them neatly
upon the short wrists of a pair that were of
only two-button length, wrinkling, as the tops
did, down to the wrist, the seam was not
noticeable, while the saving in the first cost
was great. Of course, her gloves were of the
same color or she could not have done this.

Who has not been so unlucky as to buy at
some time a pair of gloves with one finger tco
small for the rest of the hand? This will
sometimes happen even with expensive kid.
It is merely a miscut, but it disables the glove.
If there are old gloves from which to cut,a

all gore may be inserted in the unhappy

nger. If one is very neat in sewing, this will
scarcely be detected.

A certain lady, during her summer outing
abroad, purchased a quantity of kid gloves
without trying on. When she reached honie.
months afier. she found that the fingers of all
were much too long for her hand. But, un-
dismayed, she set to work to correct this. Rip-
ping open the ends of ‘the fingers, she took an
exact pattern of them and then applied this
pattern to the length that she wished the
fingers to be. By cutting the kid carefully
and sewing with equal care, she succeeded so
well that no one could tell her work from the
original stitching.

It is also economy to buy always of the
same dealer when once a reliable one is found.
For, in case of accidents and misfits, such as
the one previously described, the dealer will
be more apt to exchange the goods for a regu-
lar customer.

If thin spots are found in the kid, it is a
good plan to turn the glove wrong side out,
and, before the spot has a chance to break, to
paste 8 piece of thin silk on the under side.

se for this purpose a kind of glue that
hardens quickly and, when hard, requires
lmoredthan t,hes eat ‘of the hand ]to nmket 1:;
iquid again. Spread it very evenly upon t
ui‘l{k and apply underneath &e spot, tn}:mmg
off all ragged edges when dry. Court-plaster
may be used, but it is stiff and is apt to show
through the kid.

Each small rip, or even the breaking of a
stitch should receive prompt attention. That
‘g stitch in time saves nine,” is literally true
of gloves, every one will believe who has noted
thedifference between arip that was mended at
once and one that was suffered to remain un-
til it had spread far down the seam. For a
small sum a glove-maker will sew seams, stitch-
ing them exactly as they were when new.

%Vhen seams gap, leaving a little white line
along the edges, but slight relief can be sug-

A little ink cautiously al)plied with a
pen point will remedy such troubles in a black
pair. Tan colored gloves may have a little
strong coffee dropped along the afflicted seam.

It is far the safest plan to try on gloves be-
fore buying. One avoids in this way the an-
noyance of returning misfits, or, what is more
gerious, the danger of being obliged to keep
an unwearable pair. R

When one wishes to buy for a friend, or for
one's self and cannot take the time to wy on,
one can, at least, request the clerk to open the
fingers, making sure that no rips, nor gaping
seams luck under the smooth exterior.

With all these precautions one must occa-
sionally replenish one's stock, for kid gloves.
at best, are perishable articles of dress.

BURNETT’S

This exquisite perfume is
made from the true violets and
the low price of this article
makes it a necessity to those
who love the flower. Also

FOR SALE AT RETAIL AT FOLLOWING PRICESs
Small Size, Geld Plated Sprinkler Top, .38
gc')n{Ounoo Bottle, Glelt Stopper, ll.g

et “ o (3 X

Slfteen . “ . . 225
For salo generally in New York City, Chijeago, St.
ILouis, Boston, and all LARGE CITIES AND TOWNS,
by dealers in fine perfumery. If your druggist does
not keep it,send 13 cents and we will send a good
sized sample of any of the above perfumes by mail,

ly packed, postpaid, to any add

JOSEPH BURNETT & CO.,
2T CENTRAL STREET, BOSTON.
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ARMER BELL ate with
a keen relish his su
per of feathery griddle
cakes, well sweetened
with maple syrup. He
didn't notice that the
table-cloth was snowy
white, and that the
glasses and china were
lished and lintless.
e didn't stop to tell
r, tired-looking Mrs.
1l that she was the
best cook in York
county. He knew it,
and bonsted of it away
from home; but then it wasn't his way *ter
sgeak out a praisin’ hisown family.” ides,
the griddle cakes and Mrs. Bell belonged to
him; and he declared it as his policy * ter keep
only the very best ev every kind er stuff. from
the women folks in the house down to the
primest pertater patch on the county roads."
Farmer Bell took his hat from its peg in
the entry-way and sauntered down the shady
walk. At the foot of the garden he found his
good neighbor, Deacon nus, attending to
the weeds and potato bugs just across the gar-
den fence.
Although the neighbors hadn't met beforc
for several days, theré was no conventional
ting, not even a ‘“How dy.” For farmer
1l wasn't in any way a conventional man.
He claimed to be simply *square,” and took
pride in_the sharp corners that stuck out on
every side of his nature. He had no sympathy
for any sensitive person who * couldn’t stand
the hard knocks they got round in his neigh-
borhood.”  Yet, underneath all this rough
masonry, inside which he encased himself,
there was a soul that scorned every form of
double dealing with God or man. He was
just as *“square’’ with one as the other.

181 ey MesA G LEWIS,

'SBA

youqilem style all yer life time, then buying
up alot of religious stock jest in time fer the
rise. Ef I'm goin' ter ask the Lord ter make
a ﬁOd Christian outer me, I've got ter make
a bargin with Him as will hold me clus an’
fast ter doin’ 'bout right every day. -I don't
calkerlate that ef I should git down onto my
knees an’ tell the Lord what a lot I think on
Him, an’ how much I'm willin’ ter do fer Him,
an’ then go out inter the barn an’ trade horses
crooked, that He'd be fooled inter believin’
that I'd got religion. An' it's my opinion,
Deacon, that the Lord aint a goin’ ter trust
any man ter go inter heaven, an’ send him ter
walk through the golden streets when He

knows that afore he'd been there an hour, ner _

even a half-an-hour, he’d be down onto his
knees a tearin’ u&) the pavements an’ tryin’
ter stuff "em inter his breeches pockets.”

8till the farmer stood by the fence, and his
silence and the frozen look upon his face fore-
bade the deacon to address him further. The
vision of that darkened room would not de-

rt. It stood like an accusing angel, and
urned letters of fire into the soul of its vic-

He wasn't a religious man. He seldom, if

ever, went to church nowadays. * For,” he
said, “I'll never make no truck an' dicker
with the Lord jest ter make sure 'ev gettin’
inter heaven. In the end He's likely to come
out fust best. When the Lord calls I shall
make it a pint terbe up an’ dressed. But He'll
hev ter take me with my ev'ry-day clothes on.
I shan’t hev on no Sunday fixings. { want
ter pass fer jest what I'm wuth an’ no more.”

*Keeps yer purty lively, Deacon, a huntin’
them calikerbacks, eh ?"

* Yes, rather,” replied the deacon as he
snipped at a vine where a strong army of the
destructive beauties were huddled together.

** There ain’t no calkerlatin’ on them chaps.
They're a nuisance created for what purpouse 1
never could muke out,” added the farmer, who
went on to explain what he considered to be
the best method of “squelchin’ the derned
things.”

The neighbors chattered about crops, the
weather and politics, and, just as all talk is
likely to end, they fell to discussing religion.

“They say neighbor Green has got most
through, Deacon, an' they've sent for Corliss
ter come home from college.”

*Indeed! Is it true then that we must spare
him? A good, Christian man. Ab, yes, neigh-
bor Bell, there are few like him. 'Twill be
prettlv sad for the family to lose such a kind,
indulgent husband and father. Well, well,
this neighborhood can’t afford to lose its best
men. ‘@ haven't many like Brother Green ;
no, not many.” And the deacon’s fice spoke
the sincere sorrow of his heart.

Farmer Bell drummed a bit on the top rail
looked up and down the valley, and sai
nothing. He was thinking what the deacon
would probably have said had he, Josiah Bell,
beenlzmg near to death, like neighbor Green.
The t wasn't very p He knew
very well that no one would think of calling
him “a , Christian man,’ nor “a kind, in-
dulgent husband and father.” For the first
time in his life the truth forced itself upon
him ‘that there would not be much about
him that people could praise, except, perhaps,
that he was *‘square,” and owed no man a
cent.

Then a vision of a darkened room, and peo-
ple moving about softly, with drawn faces such
as are seen always in the house of death, came
to him. There, in the front room, he, Josiah
Bell, was lying, and the neighbors had come
in to help at the funeral. Mary and John
were there. But, somehow, there were few
tears, if any. He could see the parson, too;
but there was no ring of sorrow in_his voice.
And the singers, why they sang Old China
as though it were a sort of Christmas tune,
8o gladsome-like and cheery. And, stran,
still, he could hear the boys shouting in the
play-ground just beyond his house, not think-
ing it worth while to stop their sport, * because
such a disagreeable old codger was out of the
way,” even long enough to let the funeral go
on.

Of course, this was only a vision. But it
meant a great deal to farmer Bell. It illu-
mined his darkened understanding as no hu-
man voice or argument could do. He had
spent many an _hour with the deacon: when
going the round of discussion time after time,
the farmer would swing the outer circle with
what he believed was this ‘‘clincher” that
the deacon never tried to combat: ‘I never
could stan’ the idee of this livin’ in the go-as-

tim. His head dropped lower and at last
rested upon his arms, crossed above the top
rail of t%)e garden fence. A strange tremor
shook his frame, like the chill that forebodes
sudden sickness. )

The deacon questioned, *‘Are you ill, neigh-
bor Bell?”

No answer ; only a movement as of raising
his bowed head; then it sunk again upon his

arms.

** Do you feel a chil], neighbor? The air is
damp. Will you throw my coat across your
shoulders ?"” urged the deacon very gently, at
the same time taking the garment from a post
near at hand and spreading it protectingly
upon him.

Still no answer: only the voices of the even-
ing birds, and the low music of the merry
Kedron, a little, swift-lowing brook that
skirted the garden grounds.

The sun had sunk low in the west and
touched with its last fiery gleams the sum-
mits of the Adirondacks, rising tier above tier
along the eastern horizon. 5

At last, farmer Bell, as if rousing from dee|
sleep, raised his head siowly and turned toward
the west.

Was it the light of the sunset that made his
face lumi and thed from his t
nance all the hard, bitter lines that the deacon
had been wont to see there? )

“T'm a rough old feller, Deacon,” said he,
speaking in a_strange, hoarse voice, “an’ I
Jon‘t suppose I ken make yer understan’ jest
how I happen ter be fixed. Ye and I hev
had a great many talks tergether 'bout the way
things ought ter be, and I allus got the best on

yein the argument. But sumthin’ ye've said
tﬁ)-mght has struck hum, Deacon—it's struck
um.”

- Did.ye ever hev a nightmare, Deacun, when
somethin’ clutched yeand it wouldn’t let go till
it hed crushed yer life and yer breath nngoyar
strength? I've hed such aone sense 1've stood
here. Ye see, Deacon, I've allus been a
‘square’ man; I baint cheated nobody—no,
never one cent. But Deacon, I ken ‘see it
now, I've ‘cheated Mary an' John, an’ most
of all, I've cheated myself all along. I've
cheated myself out ev the lovin’ that belongs
ter a man in his family; and, Deacon, the
nightmare that's been upon me—mebby its

that's sent it—hes showed me thet ef I
should die ter day there aint a single heart es
would mourn fer me, an' there aint a man er
woman er child es would remember anything

ev me.”

‘ Ye've asked me a great many times ter try
ter be a Christian, Deacon, an’ I've told ye
thet the kind o’ religion that folks was a git-
ten generally, wouldn't suit my case. ut
now I['ve come to thinkin’ if ye ken make
out some kind of a contract—some sort ev an
insurance—not that kind es is lookin’ fer a
good chance in the next world, but one as will
make me be lovin' an’ tender an’ honist by
Msri' an’ John an’ all the rest, now, before T
die, I want it. An’' I'd be willin’ ter give a
medder farm fer it, Deacon—a medder farm
an’ more, yes—more, a deal more. Fer I haint
done right by Mary. I've let her work jest es
hard es if she's a poor man's wife. An’ Dea-
con, I'm ashamed ter remember how I've let
that dear woman do my prayin’ fer me all the

ears sence we've been husband an’ wife.

any’s the time I've waked up in the dead ev
the night ter find Maw down onter her knees
a prayin’ soft like an’ still. An' I've heard
her askin' God ter bless her husband an’ lead
him inter the light. An’ Deacon, I've laid
there jest like a t, lazy hulk when I
knowed I orter git Jown onter my own knees

beside her an’ do my share ev the askin’, be-
cause I needed it a powerful sight mor'n she
did.

““An so, Deacon, when ye fix up the doki-
ment, I want ye ter make sure that I be
bound fast an’ strong ter try ter make up
ter Mary, jest the best that I ken, all that I've
starved out ev her life.

‘‘An’ now there's one thing more—an’ I want
this ter be the most bindin' of all, becanse ye
know it's .\(ary's dearest hope—an’ that is, that
I shan't stan' in the way of John an’ his
hankerin’ after bein' a minister. An’ I want
the Lord ter get a strong grip onto my purse-
strings an’ not let ‘'em get shet up tight an’
kinked inter hard knots when the call comes
ter help along His work.

“ Now, Deacon Bonus, do ye think ye can
make out the dokiment in the right kind er
fashion, an’ make it strong, Deacon, make it
strong and bindin’?""

“Thanks be to God, my brother! The com-

ct shall be written in letters of living light.
?::t us kneel, that God may place upon it His
sacred seal.”

The farmer's knees, so unaccustomed to ‘

bending, almost refused to do him that service; |

but his soul knelt in the depths of that divine
humility which asks no outward sign.

Upon the soft sward, on_either side of the
garden fence, the two neighbors prostrated
themselves. The evening breeze lifted genﬂ({
the gray locks of their silvered heads, and,
while the deacon prayed aloud, across the
hills came the sounJ,oflhe village bell. With
slow and solemn strokes the years of neigh-
bor Green's life were being measured off. The

sound disturbed not the kneeling suppliants.
When the prayer was ended, and the bell
ceased tolling, farmer Bell said—

** For life and death is it, Deacon?"’

‘‘For life and death, neighbor Bell.”

When farmer Bell arose upon his feet the
twilight had shaded almost into darkness.
His ear caught the sound of something mov-
mg.softly just beyond the russet apple tree by
which he had been kneeling. He thought at
first it must be Rover; but he remembered
that he left the dog chained in his kennel. It
was some one weeping; but it sounded more
like gladness than tears. It roused the old
man for he knew thatit must be Mary. It was

Margé
After the supper had been cleared away and
the last shining pail and pan for the dairy set
to dry—these tasks had been hurried lest the
oncommg darkness might force the wasting of
a tallow dip, an extravagance that farmer Bell
was wont to disapprove—weary in body and
sick of heart, Mrs. Bell sat down by the win-
dow to rest. Bitter thoughts would come in
spiteof her longing to be content. Bitter tears
would start as she remembered the long,
thankless, drudging years through which she
had *“toiled without recompense” to make
Josiah Bell a rich man. She looked out upon
the hills, watching the darkening shadows
creep slowly towards their summits, and
thought of her young life, and of the bright,
happy youth that had been hers. She couldn’t
help thinking how its light had been extin-
guished just as relentlessly as the darkness was
quenching the last bit of the day's sunshine.
8he thought, too, of Johin, her precious boy ;
and how his young, sensitive soul was goin,
to be forced to grapple with work for which
he had no heart, just because Josiah Bell—bhis
father—her huai:snd, was a tyrant and wounid
hgvs his own way; just because money was
his God, and he demanded that his God szould
be worshipped.

The thought would ccme—it was a wicked
one—*"* What if Josiah Bell should die? Then
these broad acres would be John's and hers to
do with as they pleased. How different every-
thing could be! They could have their way
then, and there'd be no more dmdgeri for her

t

and John. Ah! John, her John, the dear,
beautiful soul "—
Just then the first stroke of the tolling bell

fell u;{:on her ear. It roused her to life—to
herself.

* What is it? Who is dead? Who is the
bell tolling for? Can it be that Josiah—I've
just been wishing it—Oh, my Gud, can it be
that Josiah is dead ?”

She never thought of neighbor Green. She
remembered that she last saw her husband
more than an hour ago, going down the garden
path. Had hecomein? Ifso. where was he?

She flew to his room. Perhaps he had gone
to bed. He often did so earlier than this. He
was not there. She ran to the porch, then 1o
the stable, theh up stairs and down, calling all
the while yet hearing no return, only the echo
of her own frightened voice.

Then down the garden path she fled nor
stopped a moment, until, nearing the russet
apple tree, she heard a voice—a voice in prayer:
and there, upon his knees—could she believe
her eyes ?—she saw Josiah, her husband. Could
it be possible? Josiah Bell whose will had
never yielded either to the love of wife or
children, giving up to God?

She knelt upon the grass; but Josiah heanl
not the rustle of her garments, for his soul
was uplifted in the first rapture of divine love.
The bell tolled on, stroke after stroke, with
solemn, measured sound, but each stroke for
her was like the music of the heavenly hosts
when the plains of Bethlehem resounded with
the news of the Saviour's birth.

‘“‘Are ye there, Mary ?"

A voice—not Josiah's of this morning, yester-
day, orofthelong, hard, weary, grasping. grudg-
ing years of her married life—but the voice of
the lover who had wooed and won her young
heart and life.

“Yes, Josiah,” she answered softly. * The
tolling of the bell frightened me. You were
gone 8o long, I was afraid—it—might be—he
tolling—for—for—you.” She answered half
apologetically and quite timidly, as had been
ber wont to address him. .

“It was, Mary; it was tolling for old Josiah
Bell—a mean, miserable, old tyrant as hasn't
been wuth yer worryin’ fer, an' yer lovin'.
Mebby ye havn't any objection ter havin' a
new husband—one that's goin’ ter live fer i'e
an’ John an’ the rest on 'em accordin’ ter the
contract I've made with the Lord. If ye haint
sorry fer it, we'll have a new weddin’, an’ the
Deacon here shall tie the knot.

‘““Here, Mary, give me yer right han’, an’
may the Lord oﬁl me clus ter my bargain !

&ith bow heads, and hands tenderly
clasped, the old couple stood while the deacon
leaned across the top rail of the garden fence,
the tears streaming down his cheeks: he in-
voked the blessing of the Father upon the
waiting pair and the new life upon which they
were about to enter.

The bridegroom's lips touched reverently
the fair, though wrinkled forehead of the
bride, and, as they walked hand-in-hand up
the garden path the holy stars looked down
upon the new and the trme wedding.

— e .

A bad headache can be cured by a simple
and harniless remedy that needs but a trial to
prove its eficiency. M. A. Hull, Ph. G., har
prepared this remedy for over four years, ai. «
m no case has it failed. Send 50 cents fo a
box, to Morris A. Hull, 4465 Main street,
Manayunk, Philadelphia, Pa.

‘When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
‘When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria,
‘When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
‘When she had Children, she gave them Castoria
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THE COMING OF MAY.
BY SOPHIE L. SCHENCK.

ONLY bird-songs to enrapture—songs from
the elm and the pine— ,
Only a nest in a field of dark green,
A few eggs, and a secret is mine;
Only ggbe:nding of daisies—nods from the but-
tercups wise— . .
To tell of wee homes, the twitter of ‘bnrds,'
And that May, the bird’s month, hither flies.

Only a tangle of sunshine, a flash of bright but-
terfly wings;
Only a cloud in a sky of deep blue,
Edged with silver and tiny gold rings;
Only a wreath of May roses, a spray from the
apple-tree bough,
A shower of pink and white petals,
And we know that sweet May cometh now.

THE AMATEUR CAMERA.
SOME HINTS FOR AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS.

By A. BoGarpus.

S a rule, amateur photogra-
phers are too easily satisfied
in their work. If they suc-
ceed in making an impres-
sion, however feeble or flat,

, they seem satisfied with

their success, and exhibit

their sick-looking produc-
tions to interested friends
who pronounce them splendid and wonder-

fully accurate, while a person possessing a
knowledge of the chcss. would at once see
how entirely worthless are these attempts at
photography. The negatives are not sharp or
well-detined, nor have they the proper inten.

sity to produce strong, well-defined prints,

Such productions bear the same relation to a

good photograph that a child's rough mark-
ings on his slate docs to the drawings of the

capable architect.
he old ada, “Anything that is worth
doing isworth doing well,"” is specially appli-

cable to amateur photography, and perhaps a
few grains of advice may be of service to such

as are desirous of becoming adepts in the diffi-

cult, delicate, mystic art of photography.

In the first place, my youn friend},’ t a
good camera; a r lens will not make a
good, clear, well-defined picture.

Take good care, in every exposure, that -
your camera is perfectly focused, and, in mak-
Ing the exposure, use judgment in the time, as
an over-exposed plate will make a flat picture,
and an undertimed plate will not give you
definition, but strong, black shadows and too-
intense lights. This judgment as to timing
must be learned b experience, and requires a
careful estimate of the strength of the fight at
the time of the exposure,

Do not get flurried and repeat the exposure
of the same plate. Many thousands of plates
have been spoiled by this carelessness, and
what might have been a valued picture has
been lost. More plates are wasted- by bad
usage than by bad chemicals. Be carefil that
you do not expose the plate on the village
church to-day, and again use it on the bbfy
brook to-morrow, or your plate will show a
stream of water running directly through the
shadowy outline of that structure. 0 not
spoil the exposure made on vhe children gath-
ering berries by the roadside, by again using it
on the cattle in the neighboring field. as chil-
dren and cattle will be mixed up in anything
but a natural or artistic manner.

Sclect a subject worth picturing. Do not
waste your plates—as so many amateurs do—
on the most unpromising subjects simply to
amuse yourself. .

Learn to develop and to print from your
own plates.  This requires some Ppatience and
application on your part ; but, in the future,
you will be proud of your achievements, and
1t will make you independent of the profes-
sional, as you will then be capable of produc-
ing pictures in all their parts.

Itis well to number and name every nega-
tive, and, if you also date them, it will'in aff:r
years be a satisfaction. Your continued prac-
tice will enable you to improve in your work,
and by comparing dates you will be able to see
the degree of improvement you have made.

Mount and finish every picture with taste, so
that whether you show it in the album or in
the portfolio, each impression will show your
taste as well as skill in the execution. Itisa
poor  satisfaction to be compelled to show
Yyour friends badly-finished ietures. A much
greater value is attached to the publications of
the day because they are issued in commenda-
ble style. With proper care in all its parts,
every plate will prod‘l)xece a gem.

Buy only the most reliable plates, and use
a recognized formula for developing. The fol-
lowing will be found very simple, and will
keep any length of time in a bottle with
a ground stopper :

Hydrochinon, five grains;

Sulphite soda (crystals), 25 grains ;

Carbonate of potash (pure), 100 grains;

Distilled water, one ounce.

If the negative is over-timed, dilute one-
half with distilled water, Pure chemicals are
essential, and even then judgment is required.

Do not change at every suggestion. Learn
to master your chemicals, ~ If you are con-
stantly changing, you will never make uniform
work or become a good photographer.

_ I consider it goog advice when | say: Con-
fine your operating to out-door work.

skyhglgt, your productions wil} seldom com-
bare with the work of the professional, whose
experience and equipment enable him to excel
in that bmncl? o pxl)lo(ogmphv.

h making a group on the piaz
lawn, sce to it that gvnm! sitters nrel l:'\:)Zt“:III.
posed with fy)) sunshine on their faces - it
will cause them to frown and close their eyes.

lace them in shadow, and have every face
Many

turned cither to the right or left.

groups are worthless as likenesses because
they are all taken staring at the camera.

A good result is often had where the “gov-
ernor" raises his arm, points slightly to the
right or left of the camera, dl.l'ectlllg that the
group look where he is pointing. This gives
you a uniform light on all the faces, and
adds much to the life of the picture. _If you
would make the picture still more interest-
ing, bring in the family carriage and horse as
an accessory. The faithful watch-dog will
pose himself sufliciently near, as he is well
aware of his importance asa member of the
family. )

The amateur of taste can make a beautiful
group-picture by selecting the grassy slope on
the bank of a”running stream, where there
are trees enough to fill the sides of the ic-
ture. Let the ladies of the party assume their
own graceful positions where the light does
not fall too strong. The water can be de-

nded on in reflecting itself. Take pains to
Bﬁve everything perfectly arranged, even to
the minutest detail, and you can secure 8 pic-
ture that will be worthy of the admiration it
will be sure to receive. .

Picture the load of hay as it comes from the
meadow ; the apple and the peach tree when
aglow with their fairy blosso‘mg, or later,
when their luscious, ripened fruit is ready for
the gathering. .

Picture the children as they romp, or in
their games; the ‘“white-winged " boats as
they pass carrying a gay and joyous company
over the bosom of the lake, or the landscape
as it basks in the sunshine. But do not
waste time and materials on subjects that are
not worth having after you have taken the
trouble to make them. . X .

All right-minded amateurs will unite with
me in protesting against the free use of the
“detective,” or any other camera, on people
when they are unaware of the fact that they
are being pictured. The practice of snapping
the camera (fromiscnously cannot be too
strongly condemned. It is taking a mean
advantage of others, and, if continued, will
result in making amateur photography un-
popular, and justly so.

THE VALUE OF ETIQUETTE.

WHAT HER LAWS MEAN IF PROPERLY OBSERVED.

HE foolish girl who laughs
at_etiquette, and says she
will not be bound by its
rules, is the one you may be
certain who does not posess
the virtue of consideration
and who makes friends only
to lose them. The laws of etiquette are
the best and kindest in the worl , for they
were arran, by hundreds of wise heads
during hundreds of years to make life run
more smoothly and (0 make each person more
comfortable,

You are in sorrow because some one dear to
You has died—some friend who is loving, but
injudicious, calls and wants to insist upon
seeing you. You know that the sympathy
she offers will only reopen the old wounds;

ou cannot bear to rude to her, but

adame KEtiquette steps in, announces that
you must not see visitors use you are in
mourning, and 8o yoy are not harassed, your
friend’s feelings are not burt, and it is the law
of good society that has rrotected you.

You have been to a arge parly where a
house was decorated with many flowers; you
remember as you left the supper room that it
looked a scene of confusion, and you wondered
when it would ever return to its normal
condition. It is demanded that you shall
make a call and tell your hostess of the pleas-
ure she has given you. Again, etiquette re-
spects oomt%lrt and claims that your call
must be made within two weeks of the day
after the dance; 8o that by this rule the house-
hold has time to return to its usual state
before there is an influx of visitors,

You have just told Dick that you will be
his wife; and the one thing you dread is
the giggling and staring to which you will
have to submit because in the small village
in which Iyou live the kindly thought of the
dignified lady, Madame Et} uette, is either
forgotten or not appreciat Now, be wise
and take some married friend into your con.
fidence; let her give a tea or a luncheon, and
invite your girl lgnl'ends, and at it she will say,
putting her arm around you, “I want you to
wish Lillian all the happiness possible, be-
cause in a very short time she is going to be
married to Mr. Richard Steele.” So the
story is told at once, and all the little em-
barrassments, the inuendoes and the embar-
rassing wonderment are done away with,

Sorrow orshame, use of some one living,
invades your home. You feel your cheeks
redden because of the conduct of some one
near and dear to you. And you wonder
what the world will sas' to you. My poor girl,
the well-trained worl says nothing; your
friends come to see Yyou, you receive your invita-
tions, and nobody makes you feel conscious
of what has happened. This is not hard-
heartedness; it is consideration. To utterly
ignore a disgrace for which the innocent suffer
is the kindest lesson that Madame Etiquette
has ever taught.

She is even wise in dictating the hours for
making visits; to your girl friends she suggests
any time between threeand six o’clock—which
gives you an opportunity to have entirely
finished up whatever you wish to do in the
morning, "to have had your luncheon or
dinner, and to be busy only with book or
fancy work after three o'clock. To your
men friends, from eight to nine is the proper
hour at which to a pear; then the cares of
the day are over anc You are at liberty to en-
tertain in the way you think best,

To shrug yonr shoulders at what etiquette
demands is simply to announce yourself ve
ignorant, for her laws, properly observed,
mean protection for the innocent, considera-
tion for the young, consolation for the suf-
fering and congratulation for the happy.
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EVERY breast a corner holds,
Pure as on its natal day;
Though by sin and sorrow’s folds
Hidden from the world away.

[ ]
Through the callous crust of Yyears,
Reaching to the tender part,
Home’s sweet name will start the tears,
And unlock the secret heart.

WOMAN'S NEED OF EXERCISE.

By ELLEN LE GARDE.

OMEN require physical
exercise to get well and
to keep well. This last
assertion seems more
worthy of consideration
than the first, since ex-
ercise as a cure for in-
valid women is almost
universally believed.

The woman, who is the heritor of a sound
hysique, a blood free from poisonous taint of
giscase, is fortunate in her birthright. But all
this endowment of rich gifts from a beneficent
fairy at birth may be. and too often is, hampered
in its fullest promise of blessings by a little
imp we, as women. all bow to.
rom the time when the little girl passes
into the age when she is called a miss, on
through young womanhoodand into matronly
cares, she has by all the imprisoning laws of
custom been trained to think that any move-
ment of her limbs other than those re-
quired to enable her to sit, to stand, to walk or
lie—that is, to perform ordinary functions, not
extraordinary, such as were enjoyved by her in
her play-time days—were totally inconsistent
with good breeding. Her young and growing
body, eager as a ﬁ'owcr to burst forth in the
full symmetry of form and health, is bound
fast in clothing which compresses the organs
into narrow, unnatural spaces. Her body is
simply permitted to perform only such acts as

* allow a bare existence an oKportunily to draw

in the vapor from the breat of life, but not to
drink it to its depths, as the body demands for
an all-rounded well-being,

What is the result of this repressive disci-
pline of the physical structure? Bones and
muscles, nerves and nerve centres, organs and
blood by not being put to their highest use be-
come dwarfed, shrunken, of little worth to the
body they are in—the House Wonderful, at the
outset—and make their owners, in the eyes of
their physicians, specimens of uneven woman-
hood, and the victims later on of poor health.

Perfect health is indicated by symmetry of
form and freedom of body. But few women
can answer to both of these re uirements, and
consequently, " although possi ly seldom ill,
cannot be said to be in possession of absolutely

rfect health. To acquire it, one of the first
aws is larity of exercise. But, says the
house-mot er—strong in the conviction of her
freedom from racking aches and pains— my ex-
ercise is never ending; from early morn till late
at night my muscles are ever on the 80. True,
and what the result? Exercise of this char.
acter is not developing; quite the contrary.

None of it tends toward kee ing an erect body,

a broad, fuil chest, a step {i)ght and free. It
does not aid in proper digwestion; it fails to
round out the womanly figure, which it would
do if healthful. All eéxercise round a house
is of that nature that ends in narrowing the
chest and pulling the shoulders forward.

The active woman, ever occupied with duties
that are a pleasure, because a help to those
nearest and dearest to her, should ?mve exer-
cise outward in its action and effect to counter-
balance those movements rendered obligatory
by the constant stooping over in almost every
household act. The monotony of house-work,
& hydra-headed monster, deprives it forever of
benefit, and also, where not genuinely liked
for its own sake, is a hindrance to anything
approaching even good health.

The Queen of Sweden cure will do for your
aristocrat, born to sit above the salt in peevish
discontent, envious of the happiness and
bealth of the toiling peasant woman. But
making beds, sweeping floors, boiling and
roasting over cook stoves, one moment blow
hot, the next blow cold, in atmospheres of
different temperatures, have not, in their never-
ending round, any improving result. Variety
of exercise and variety of movements in that
taken, is what the house-mother demands, to
make her answer to the law of g perfect wo-
man. To be this she should be able to lift the
weight of her own body. Strength equal to
that is not a property of the work-a-day
women, who are the home-makers and home-
keepers all around us. !

But to women tied all day to the desk or |
bench, physical exercise is an actual necessity,
just as much as is food or water or pure air.
Such women have poor circulation added to
imperfected forins. Exercise of the right kind
sends fresh blood through the veins, gives a
new impetus to life, puts gxe tired brain worker

, to lose herself in deliciously restful re-
pose, not to lie for hours too exhausted to
sleep.  For such women physical exercise
clres nervous irritability caused by the pres-
sure of mind over matter. Women employed
in manual labor invariably have some part of
the body better develo than the rest, and
hence should seek to ring forward the por-
tions not in right condition.

In one of the gymnasiums in the east is a
young woman, an employée in a baking-
powder factory. Her hands and arms have
time and again served as models for artists, so
nearly l})erfe('t are they from constant exercise ;
yet nothing else is in accordance. Muscular
exercise will not onl bring about a gain in
health, but, in its ar-reaching effects, add

uty and grace. This, young women are '
prone to think, comes by the right of birth, of
the added fortunate possession of riches,
which will permit of time and money being
spent in the cultivation of both) ¢
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A woman known all over this and foreign
Jands for her Diana-like form and figure, E)r
flesh, firm and hard and beautiful, for manners
befitting a princess of the royal purple, told
me not long since that though now nearly
sixty, she had never let a day pass without
some gymnastic exercise, generally with the
clubs or bells, followed by a brisk walk and a
cold water bath. Her face hes literally been
her fortune, and not till late in life, when
wealth brought opportunities and somethin
more than actual comforts, cou'd she devote
time to higher mental improvement, for she
was born far below the strata of well cultured
people. “Appeal to a woman's vanity,” she
said, * and you convince her that physical ex-
ercise is worth trying.” It is a low standard
as compared with the blessing of consinued

health, yet not a wrong one 1o consider.
Every woman owes it to herself, if not to
others, the right to be beautiful, to make the
best not only of what is in her, but what is of
her. Exercise will bring color, animation,
rounded places once unsightly hollows, eyes
that will respond with life and purpose at fifty
as well as at fifteen, and add years and beauti-
ful dignity to old age, that which we all dread
and know full well is our Nemesis. * It's not
the growins old, but the growing ugly, I hate
to think of”’ langhed a pretty, piquant little
woman,. with a face like a doll’s, rosy and
round.
And what of the puny, never really well
woman, a burden to_herself and others? Of
what value is exercise in-doors and out-of-
doors to her? The value that all life affords.
Cursed with an imperfect organism, perchance
deformed, and cognizant that through no fault
of hers she is a loser in the world's great race
Jdowards happiness and fame, she has a better
chance than other women to test the virtue of
exercise as a{)plied to an imperfected body. If
she looks at herself and life with as contented
4 mind as possible, looking vut not in; if she

is determined to use all that she has that is’

strong, to assist those parts physically weak,
she will effect a change for the better, if not a
cure. She will at the start throw away the
cankering demon of unhappiness, too ofien
that which saps the body as well as the mind.
For be it understood that without a cheerful,
contented spirit, exercise is never beneficial.
With this, ({:atermined to do all in her power
for those parts of her system that are weakest,
she will bend her will towards calling into ac-
tivity such muscles as are shrunken, the chest
that cannot now take deep, long breaths, or
the blood that refuses to flow other than ina
sluggish current, impure from its birth. Phy-
sical exercise to such a woman shonld be regu-
lated, and only that recommended by her
physicign, aided by her own common sense.

’guken as a whole, compared with man as a
mass, women are not as bright mentally.
They have certain adaptive powers, which
often pass for mental abilities ; they compre-
hend, reason and dive to the bottom of things
as individuals quicker than many men, but
the very few g women in the world of let-
ters prove the stdtement made, that women,
hot woman, have not been equal to men in
their mental powers. The ratio for ages is
that of one to fifty, and need not be so. It is
not due, as may be thought, to women's ina-
bility to gain proper recognition. No woman
with a mind deep and clear, but has received
the world's ringing applause for the efforts she
sent forth. The want of equal standing might
better be charged to the difference in the train-
ing the minds of each received from vouth on.

OW, Women are striving with the grand
possibility of an eager acceptance of their pro-
ductions, many of them but plensinf not en-
during, to be of equal prominence in iterature,
in art, in science, with men ; but will the work
of their brains stand the test of centuries, go
down with each generation side by side with
a Shakespeare, a Raphael, or a Galileo? I
think not, until women recognize the truth
that men have put into practice for hundreds
of years—that exerche is demanded by the

v as well as the brain—and the greatest
mental activity, the highest mental efforts are
produced only when the body and mind are
evenly balanced.

To attain the best physical and mental de-
velopment, work of the brain should not be
in excess of that of the body, or vice-versa.
The higher education of women will never
produce what women expect, and hope of it
until this is understood. Happily in our col-
leges for women, it is accepted as an underly-
ing principle, and the development of the
physical powers is deemed of equal import-
ance with that included in the common ac-
ceptance of the term—a highly educated
woman. .

A DELIGHTFUL. illustrated article on “Out-
Door Sports for Girls,”” by Miss Le Garde,
author of the above article, will appear in the
June JourNAL.

SEE THIS! Ayer’s Sarsaparilla — dol-
lar a bottle — worth five dollars of any man's
money. Elther as a Tonic or Blood-purifier,
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has no equal !

Dr. James H. Stone, Ta pan. Ohlo, says :
“ I Xnow of no alterative that gives so much
satisfaction as Ayer's Sarsaparilla.”

Ayer’s Sarsapariila,

Prepared by Dr.J/C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price 81; six botties, $5. “Worth 85a bottle.
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SATN O witness a
wedding cere-
mony amo:
the Zulus l<l>gf
South Africa
is a strange
and curious
experience, 80
fraught with interest, in fact, that in writing,
of it one scarcely knows what to say and
what to omit. In the first place it must be
understood that among these people the do-
mestic cow in' an item of currency, and that
eight cows make one woman, just asone hun-
dred cents make a dollar, n6 woman being
worth less than eight cows; and if she is su-
perlatively beautiful, or of good stock, she
may rate as high as fifty cows, if the purchaser
will go so high.

. The marriage is on strictly business prin-
ciples, the woman being married to produce
children, which, if boys, will w up into
warriors and add to the strength of the tribe,
and if girls, will bring cows to increase the
revenues of that particular household. If
within two years she fails to bear children she
will be sent back to her father and the cows
paid for her démanded; then, if there is
another daughter, and the husband is willing,
the father, soomer than part with the idolized
cows, will give the second daughter free of
price, and so the man obtains two wives, and
the complications commence.

. The first wife is the “ head wife,” and hav-
ing endowed. her with all his goods at the
wedding, he has to obtain her consent for
any succeeding wives he may take, and
the necessary cows to buy them. Thus the

second wife is her wife, subject: to her orders,
and doing the work she d'}d when she was
the only wife.

Should the sister bear any children, the
first two, as soon as they are old enough to
be weaned. are deposited at the hut of the
head wife, and become her children, taking
her name, for the succession follows the dis-
taff side and not the male line as with us.

The young Zulu women are renowned for
the symetry of their figures,and up to fourteen
years of age they are well nigh perfect, but
at twenty-five they are, litterally and actually,
old hags. The face is not handsome, but is
pleasant and good humored, with the nose too
wide and the lips too large.

At about twelve years of age a Zulu girl
begins to expect the appearance of a beau
with his cows, and so attains the dignity of
her first and only garment, which is a species
of apron, formed of a fringe of narrow
leathern stripes, each being about the sixth
of an inch wide, and six inches in length;
a number of these are fastened to a leathern
thong or girdle, and so form a flexible apron
of ten inches wide. Sometimes bead work is
introduced, and is very artistic. When she
becomes formally engaged, she chan this
dress, and_puts on, under the old apron,
another piece of soft hide reaching. to her
knees, ang this she wears until she is to be
married.

When the man has made his choice of a
girl, and notified the father of the number of
cows he will give, the first step is to praise
him before the girl, and her brothers, sisters,
gnrents and friends, laud him to the skies for

is bravery, his cows, etc., until at last the

girl preteuds to grow curious as to this
paragon of men, and sends him a summons
to present himself before her.

'he man, thus summoned, goes to the nearest
river and washes, and then oils his skin until
he shines ﬂ%am He then dons his “ dancing
dress” or fete costume which consists of a
Jjaguar skin apron, strings of beads across his
chest and around his arms, and a feathered
head-dress on his head. In his hand he
carries the oval cow-hide shigld, and a bundle
of spears, which constitute the weapons of
these people.

Arriving at the Kraal house, the visitor sits
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down with the family, who show him great
attention. Presently”the lady of his choice
comes out of the hut, with” two girl-com-
panions, and in silence looks him over. It is
not etiquette for her to speak to her lover:
80 through the medium of one of the girls
she requests him to stand up and exhibit_his
proportions. He does so, and the lady looks
at him critically, while the two girls teaze him
and make fun of him. Then the lady rises
and retires into the hut, and the family rush
after hgr to learn the decision. She, however,
appreciates that she is still free, and pretends
to in no Imrrg, remarking: I have not
seen him walk, he may limp;” and so the
next day the poor embarassed suitor has to
ﬁamde again, with half the tribe looking on.
uvery one praises him, until at last the girl
signifies her approval, and the date of the
wedding is fixed.

Now as to the actual wedding ceremony of
which I was an eye witness. Soon after dawn
on the wedding day we heard the sound of
voices, and a friend came running up to say
that the bride was approaching. We scram-
bled out through the low entrance to the hut,
and took our seats outside. I have luughed
at the nervousness of many a civilized friend
at this momentous period of his life, but the
agitation of she groom on this occasion was
perfectly ladicrous.

We were scarcely seated when the proces-
sion appeared. First came the bride, decked
in all the the finery she could muster; her
head bad been shaved with a spear, leaving
a little tuft of hair at the top of her otherwise
bald head, which had been rubbed with red
paint until it stood up stiff, like a red shaving

he
rof

rd-
ng
2of
in,
’0-
0-
th
X-
ym
to
28,
he
2ir
ad
feathers, and a number of male relatives,
and friends all in their dancing dress,
carrying shields and spears.

Arriving oppositeto us, the bride seated her-
self against the fence of the cow enclosure,
round which the huts are grouped; and
short] aﬂerd Y tht}a)e(tiriinds (;f the groom ap-

80 ] themselves near us.
pe"i'he 'ta‘athegrm of the girl then
stepped forward. and a great
amount of by-play took place con-
cerning certain oxen which have
to be 5iven by the father and
the bridegroom.

One of these is called * Ukutu,”
and is given by the bridegroom
to the mother; this word signifies
a leathern thong which is hung
around a child's neck as a charm,
and the present of the ox is su
posed to reimburse her for the
expenditure in thongs during
her daughter's childhood. The
mother does not keep this ox, but
has it immediately killed for the
wedding feast.

The other ox, given bg' the
bridegroom to the girl's father, is
called the “ Umquoliswa.” After
Ukutu had heen presented there
arnse a sound of sta.mging feet,
and circling among the huts came
a crowd of the bride's friends in
single file, stamping their feet in a
dancing step, brandishing their
shields and spears, and chanting
monotonously *‘Give us the Um-

uoliswa; we want the Umquo-

(]llswa.” In this way they ad-

vanced to where we were sitting,

and the father asked the groom to

give them the ox, who, in return

shrugged his shoulders and said

he had no ox to give, at which he

was informed that the bride would

be taken home again He then X
rose to his feet, and hurrying to the gateway in
the outer fence surrounding the huts, he en-
deavored to pass out, but was prevented by a
crowd of women, h‘;lith whom he struggled,
laughing all the while. .

Tﬁle dgsired ox was then produced and given
to the bgide’s party, who pretended to despise
it, and to1d the groom to produce a betterone.

In vain he declared it to be the fattest in his
herd; they refused to eat it, and the dispute
waxed hot, until the father stepped forward
and put an end to it by accepting the beast.

As he did s0, the bride turned and, followed
by her friends, ran to the teway in the
inner fence, and passing through, entered
into the cow enclosure, which, except at these
festivals, is forbidden ground to the women
of the tribe, and sacred to the cattle and the
men who milk and attend to them. We
immediatel}\; followed, surrounded by the
friends of the groom, and as we entered the
enclosure and seated ourselves, the dances
commenced.

These dances are an extraordinary si ht,
and the stolid, unimpressionable Zylu lets
himself loose in them with an energy and
abandon that is
f)osilively start--
ing; the arms
flourishing shields,
spears and sticks,
while the legs per-
form marvelous
acts of agility;
songs, in vari
time, accompany-

imi: the dance.

“irst, the party
of the bride danced
while the party of
the groom ~ in-
dulged in copious
libations of native
beer, and then
they sat down and
the bridegroom's
l;‘arty danced.

hen the matrons -
of the bride-
groom’s party as-
sembled to yther,
and talking loudly
commenced to de-
preciate the bride
as much as pos-
sible, telling her
that her lover had given too many cows for
her, that she was to weak and slightly built to
do the field work that falls to the lot of the
married woman, etc., all this being done
with a view of preventing her putting on_too
many airs at her translation from an nsigni-
ficant girl to an honorable matron of the
Zulu nation.

The matron friends of the bride now took
the floor, and addressing the parents of the
girl congratulated them op the possession of
such a daughter, and decl that the num-
ber of cows given was much too small for the
most lovely girl in the tribe, and that her
lover was a mean man to drive so hard a
bargain with her father. No importance
whatever is attached to these statements ; it is
simply the necessary observance of tribal
ebiquette, which is as rigid as that of civiliza-
tion, and the terrible Mrs. Grundy of the
social world is nowhere so omnipotent as
Kafferland.

After several more dances, the father of the

irl arose and ad his son:in-law, tell-
ing him that being hitherto a bachelor, he
was unlearned in the art of governing women,
and warned him to avoid the use of the
stick, telling him that a wise warrior could
manage any number of wives without vio-
lence, and that only boys were too hasty with
their hands. .

The groom sat quietly, with his face in his
hands ﬁuring this sgeech, and at its close he
walked a few paces forward, and again seated
himself. His bride then came forward, and
danced around him, laufhin at and ridiculing
him, kicking dust in his face, disarran, ing
his elegant head-dress, and -otherwise taking
liberties with him, intended to show he was
not as yet her master. The groom sat silent,
never replying, and as she ceased, probably
for sheer want ef breath, he arose, an leaving
the_enclosure, returned almost immediately
leading another ox, called the“Ox of the
Girl.” " This was solemnly killed and con-
stitutes the binding portien of the ceremony.

Up to that point, the husband might go

back from bis bargain, or the father refuse to
purt with his daughter, returning all cattle
paid or killed ; but once this ox is slaugbtered,
the knot is tied beyond retraction.

The actual ceremony was now over, but
there are still certain details to be observed.
The feast now took place, and much merri-
ment reigned until night fell, when the happy

7

couple were escorted to their hut by the en.
tire crowd of guests.

The morning following the wedding. a
messenger from the father appeared at the
hut of the newly married couple, bringing
with kim_one ox as a present for the bride-
groom. This is called *‘ The Ox of the Sur-

Elus," and represents a number of ideas.
Rirstly, it Mnplies that the value of the girl far
ex the naumber of oxen paid for her, and

is a hint to the bridegroom not to think too
much of himself, or of the price he paid for
his wife; secondly, it is an admission that
the father is satisfied, and that when he dies
he will not avenge himself by haunting his
daughter's household, and so cause the hus-
bapd to be disappointed in his wish for a
large family. As'soon as the ox is handed
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emptied the fold of all the oxen essed

by the husband, and that the ox which she

brings with her re-opens the gate of the fold

and is looked upon as the earnest of the

herds that are to be gurchased with the

daughters she may give birth to during her

married life. It must not, however, be con-.

cluded that a Zulu girl is compelled to take

any man that offers himself and is accepted

by the father, for there are numberless cases

where the girl has declined, and remained

free until ore more acceptable has presented
himself.

There is one special case where the man
was 80 homely that no girl could be found to
marry him, notwithetanding his wealth of
cows ; and the chief took compassion on him,
and allowed him the brevet rank of “‘ama-
doda,” just as among ourselves an elderly
spinster is addressed Madam by courtesy ; for
among the natives it is a disgrace not to be
married. The fact that she has been bought
and paid for is no degradation in the eyes of a
Zulu woman, but rather the contrary, as it
indisputably proves her value, and the more
cattle that are paid for her the prouder she
becomes. The marriage is as bin. ing as our
own ceremony, and divorce can only be ob-
tained by the consent of the councillors of the
tribe. Infidelity is punished with death of
both the culpable parties; constant and 8ys-
tematic disobedienee and incorrigible laziness
is considered & valid reason for divorce, for
tha process of reasoning is that the husband
has bought the woman to perform certain
tasks for him, and that if she refuses to per-
form them, it is clear that he has paid his
money fora worthless article.

If no child is born during the first year, the
wife returns to the Kraal of her father, and
certain sacrifices take place, such as the
burning of an ox, to propitiate the spirits of
her ancestors, and get them to remove the
ban under which she labors. The sacrifice of
an ox is considered to be the most valuable
offering that can be made.

The Zuly is essentially of an affectionate
disposition, and it is no uncommon thing to
see a warrior whose breast is covered with

ceived in_battle, playing
It is curious to trace the
f the Zulu laws to those
tes under the early Mosaic
1e question of divorce is
blance is almoststartling.
y two sisters, but the first
wife must not be re-
lated by blood to his
family, and if his
brother should be
killed in battle it is the
law that he shall
marry and care for the
widow and children.
Even the lack of civi-
lization does not free
the Zulu from the
mother-in-law. He is
not allowed to speak
familiarly to her, nor
even look unpon her
face; if he wishes to
speni( with her he goes
away, off and shouts
to her.
The three principle
uisites for a Zulu
bride are that she
should be fat. strong,
and comely. the last
qualfication being the
least important, the fat
condition being taken
as a criterion that she
has not been worn out
. with lu:lrd bewol:']k bef(:‘re
her marri and that she wi able to do
plenty aﬁzgre "it. The field labor and house-
work are tacitly accepted by the wife, being

- a dis?raoe not to do them satisfactorily, and the

whole situation is summed in a warrior's
words to me: ** Women work. and men sit in
the house and smoke, and dic_ for their king
when the time comes to fight.
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WHAT ARE WOMEN DOING?

Advertising
Rates

T is a conceded fact that
seven-eighths of the novels
sold in America to-day are
bought and read by women.
Any well-informed pub-
lisher or bookseller will
tell you this, as they
have repeatedly told me,
Itis to women, therefore,
that we nfust look for the
tendency in modern fiction,
whether that tendency is for the good or for
the bad. By what argument do I thus throw
the responsibility on the shoulders of women ?
Ou the same principle that governs all arts
and sciences.  Let lovers of pictures patronize
the obscene in art, and there will be an in-
crease in that class of pictures. Let the
theatre-going public attend * flash " plays,
and there wlllBe “flash” plays. Let those
. who read newspapers support, by their patron-
age, the sensational journals, and there will
be an increased crop of seusational news-
papers. And if women will buy the trashy
novels which are flooding the book-stalls and
newstands to-day, there will be trashy novels
and a superabundance of them. Let women
stop buynl:lg these damaging books, and the
supply will stop.

ARE WOMEN READING OUR TRASHY NOVELS ?

The simple fact is that there are scores of
authors and publishers. just as there are play-
wrights, artists and theatrical managers, who
stand ready and willing to furnish recisely
that class of novels which sells t, no
matter to what depravity it be necessary they
shall stoop. These men—and, alas! women
also—have no regard for literature beyond
what it means for them in dollars and cents,
The sacred art of writing and publishing to
them is a trade pure an simple, and just in
proportion to the public demand will their
supply. If their nasty books didn’t sell, they
wouldn't publish them. These writers and
publishers—it seems almost sacrilegious to
call them such—have no regard for the public *
morals, except to lower them so as to make
their business still more profitablg for them-
selves.  You say I am severe ? Ask in New
York as to the character of the men who deal
in this unclean literature of the day, and you
will see that my picture is not overdrawn.
But, some one wil say, surely you do not
mean to infer that women read these books ?
I'do, and I will prove it to you by the state-
ment of one of these publishers of trashy fic-
tion with whom [ was talking only a few days
ago for the purpose of obtaining facts for
this article.

_This man is perhaps responsible for the
circulation of more hurtful fiction than any
single individual in his business. He is,
therefore, an authority in his line. I said to
this man: * Do {ou mean to tell me that
women buy sach books as these?" taking up

books' filled with chapters of the most
harmful character in their suggestion of de-
pravity. “ Most certainly,” he replied, and
then continued: “Why, my dear sir, if we had
to depend upon the number of books of that
sort sold to men, we could close out our
business to-morrow. Of those two books in
yeur hand,. we have sold 120,000 copies of
one, and a little more than 70,000 of the other.
Nearl\'r 200,000 when taken together, you see,

with & malicious grin, “that women would
want to see their own s

them, as T jotted them down
N, as T j 3 shortly after
leuving his office. I called on another}(’)f this
same class of publishers directly afterwards,
there was tolq bractically the same
e II «l;f not, therefore, re v upon the
Stement of ane may g pon which to hpay th
only possible mnvlnninnl hich to haso the

WHAT AN UNHEALTHY BOOK WILL DO.

Now, I ask why will women bu; these
books? I will not say that they are doing it
intentionally ; most likely it is dueto thought-
lessness. But in nothing can thoughtlessness
work more injury than in the selection of
books. Our whole natures are shaped and
molded by that we read. let a woman
read books of an unhealthy charaeter, and
she is bound to be influenced by them. No

rson living ever escaped the memory of a
ad book. ['know a woman who in girlhood
read a novel in which sin was the predomi-
nant characteristic. Since then, she has read
hundreds of books by the masters of litera-
ture, and filled her mind with their best and
most elevating thonghts. But, has the im-
pression made by that one book read when
she was a girl ever been effaced? 1 quote her
own words to me: ‘“Although I have lived
nearly sixty years since I read that book, and
have associated cominlual]ly throutgh x}ltjth.at
subsequent period with the purest minds in
lite:t,qu:‘e, Ipt;mve never been able to forget
that book. Day after day it comes back to
me, and I would give to-day half of my
fortune if the impression left by that story
could be removed from my mind.” And in
countless hearts will this st t find a

WHAT IS A GOOD BOOK ?

But, some one will ask, what do you call a
good book ? I will tell you.

A good book is one that interests you.

One_in'which the bright rather ‘than the
dark side of life is shown.

One that makes you see how mean are the
small vices of life and how despicable are the
great sins. . . .

One that glorifies virtue in woman and
honor in man.

One in which the good are rewarded and
the wicked are made to suffer—suffering, by
the by, that may be of the conscience—or in a
more material way, a reward given either on
earth, or promised for the future. X

One which convinces gou that this world is
filled with d men and good women.

One thatmthes forth the goodmess of a
Creator, and respects His all-governing laws,

One that makes you feel you are meeting
real people—people who elevate your thoughts
as you associate with them. X

A good book is one that vou remember with
pleasure, that when the dull hours come you
can think of with interest and feel that there
are people with whom you have a most in-
teresting acquaintance, who are yet only
Cl

responsive echo. The mind will ofttimes
throw off the impression made by an indecent
icture, for in art we see vice only in outline.
ut in a book where vice is'told us in
words—our own instrument of expres-
sion—the impression is lasting, and its in-
fluence will be felt through generations.

THE MODERN LITERARY SNEAK.

The greatest danger in literature to-day is
not from what can be truthfully called sinful
books, so much as from what is termed the
‘‘ suggestive” nevel, in which sin is gilded and
hinted at, but not openly told. And this is the
novel which is working infinite damage to
hundreds and thousands of ]girls and women.
Let an author write a novel in which sin is
openly portrayed, and the law lays his hand
upon him and the publisker who issues it.
Besides, such a book is rarely successful, since
it cannot find an open market, and sin openly
told is always revolting even to the most
hardened mind. But it is the ‘‘suggestive "
novel, which actually tells nothil'llg,, yet sug-

ts the most debasing vices. The author

nows just how far he can go in his nefa-
rious traffic, and keep on the safe side of
the Jaw. With a supreme effort, I can com-
mand a certain amount of respect for a really
debasing novelist,* tor, in showing his true
colors, he is likea c'langemus shoal which I can
avoid. But the “suggestive” novelist is a
literary sneak and coward. Likea midnight
assassin_he pursues his trade in the dark,
afraid of the light of day. He will hint at
vice, suggest itand color it: but there is where
he stops.” Close with him in personal conver-
sation, and he will grin at his iterary coward-
iceand tell you that he means nothing. These
are the boois which are dangerous, since the
rob the vices which they portray of their
hideousness and make them attractive. I
have heard women call them “clever,”
“piquant” and “lively.” You may dress
them in language as you will, you may tell
me that the story is ** smart” and snappy,”’
but I tell you, my dear reader, there is on
one word which truthfully denominates this
kind of books, and that is—fithy.

THE BOOK IN A WOMAN'S HAND.

Idonotknow whether these words will beread
by those of our American women who are care-
less and thoughtless enough to bu this un-
healthful literature. Ihard y think d‘;t}y can be
found in any large number among the Journar
sisters. Then, why are these words written ?
To enroll you, my dear reader, each and every
one of you, among those who will use all the
influence which you can exert over others, to
stem this tide of injurious literatare. If these
words will fall under the eyes of one woman
who will be convinced that she cannot afford
toread a su tive book, their mission will
be fulfilled. It isfor the perpetuation of every-
thing that is pure and elevating in woman-
hood, of the maintenance of everything that
is sacred to the domestic circle, that I say : no
woman can afford to either buy or read a book
other than that which has in it and about it
the purest moral atmosphere. A bad book
makes every immorality possible; justasagood
book will stimulate the loftiest thoughts and
ambitions. A woman's life and feelings are
colored by the pa;fm which she reads. A book
in whichsin is gilded, no matter how cleverly
it is dene, should be shunned as thoroughly
as the vice which it represents. It is always
well for every woman to remember that her
reading is the greatest key to her eharacter.
The company &’ woman keeps may sometimes
be imposed upon her, and it is, therefore, not
always safe to judge her by those who sur-
round her. But her reading is the result of
choice, and therefore the book in a woman’s
band is a direct index to her character. There
Is no self-respecting woman in America who
can afford to read a book with an unclean
purpose. She cannot afford it for her own
sake, her family, her friends, or her sex. Be-
sides, what benefit is derived from such a
book? It can teach a woman nothing worth
knowing; therefore, it is unsatisfactory, and
the time spent is wasted. She cannot refer to
it in conversation ; therefore, it is useless.
Then, where is the good to be derived? And
there certainly is no object in reading a book
unless we can learn something from it. On
the other hand, it is harmful because it is im-
pure. A woman may say: ‘““Oh, I can read
these books, and they "have no effect upon
me!”  Not apparentiy: but unconsciously
they do, most assuredly.  And every woman
of common sense knows that what I say is
e. It cannot be otherwise. The mind
thrives by what it is fed, just like the hody.
Why not turn to all the good and healthfal
books which are constantly published ? Ignore
the unhealthy and they will die of them-
selves, and with their death will American
literature and American womanhood be the
greatest heneficinries,

.B T vwi - —~——

ters of the imagination.
sbool( is one that tells, in good

A good
English, the story it has to ; sees no necessity
for using foreign words and does not quote
from the Arabic or the Sancrit as if the author
had writtev it with an Encyclopmdia Britan-
nica beside him.

A good book is the one that we want when
weary of the people of the world ; that we
can read out aloud and discuss; that we can
hand to our daughters that it may give them
pleasure, and which will only be a ste&)ing
stone on the road of taste, not only to better
and nobler books, but a better and nobler life.

That is a good book—and, my friends, there
are hundredgs of them.

HOW TO READ A BOOK.

There are as many different ways of reading
8 book as there are different people in the
world. But there are few little hints which

will, I think, not be amiss with many.
tention of getting something from it —
Read it with a thought as to the language
Read it with all your senses keenly aroused ;
otherwise you will find no enjoyment in it,
weep with those who are sorrowful, and laugh
with the merry.
wl:fr it was
written and whether the aathor had a motive
to exploit beside the mere story.
somebody
reconrmended it, but because, after lookin
into it, it seems the beok you want to remi
a rapid reader, do not attempt to bore yourself
to death by trying to read it slowly.
of the people described in it, their surround.
ings, their mode of life, and then think how
climaxes, or bringing about certain situations,
Read it with an intent to enjoy, to find
not start out to read a book to improve your-
self. The very fact that this

The best way to read a book is with the in-
in which it is written.
it 50 you can joy with the Jjoyful,
it \with a thought of
Read it from choice, not because
Read it in your natural way. If you are
Read it and note the peculiar characteristics
much these things have to do with making
interest and, if possible, improvement; but do
n you will make you ﬁ?ﬂ?:sel bl(l)g{

rests u
stale, flat and unprofitable.
Read books, and they will uncon-

sciously make you speak better English,
systematize tyom‘ mind, give you a better
knowledge of the world and tend to make
You in every respect a brighter, more interest-
ing, more broad and more considerate woman.

WHAT WK THINK WILL PLEASE You.

We believe that the next (J une) number of
the JourNaL will be the brightest, freshestand
most interesting with which we have ever

pleased our readers. It will be the first of our
our summer numbers,

‘We shall begin a new illustrated novelette,
entitled * Myrtle's Mistake,” by Kate Upson
Clark, which will appeal to the interest and

heart of eve; woman, young and old.

There will also a charming story for
girls, “ Her One Talent,” by Fay Huntington,
beautifully illustrated.

Mrs. Whitney will continue her successful
novel, “Ascutney Street,” while a double in-
stallment of Maud Howe's society romance,
*“Phillida,” will be given. ,

An illustrated article on “Qut-Door Sports
for Girls,” by Ellen Le Garde, will be an inter-
esting feature,

Florence Howe Hall will tell in a practical
manner *“ How to Close a House for Summer."

Dr. Talmage will talk on marriage, and
give a humorous account of how he marrieda
couple in a balloon hundreds of feet above the

_earth.

“Summer Widowers " is the unique title of
an article by Percy Vere, on wives who leave
their hushands in the city during the summer.

Ella Wheeler Wilcox will contribute a
poem of unusual power.

Dr. William A. Hammond will give some
practical “ Hints for Summer Tourists.”

*Are Women Careless of Money ?”” will be
answered by Junius Henri Browne.

Dr. Henry MacLaury will write of “Ama-
teur Photography for Girls.”

Mary J. Holmes will degcribe ““ A Sunrise
in the Alps.”

Our Fashion department will be enlarged to
five pages, and everything about woman's
wear for summer will be treated by Miss Em-
ma M. Hooper and by Mrs. Mallon, the best.
known and most practical of New York fash-
ion writers. This department will be illus-
trated by the JourNAL's exclusive artist.

Kate Tannatt Woods will talk to girls on
“ Home Studies.”

Eben E. Rexford will tell “How to Take
Care of the Garden in Summer.”

Emma C. Hewitt will have an illustrated
story for boys.

And there will be a bewildering amount of
other features by over forty authors, which
promises to make the June number one of
singular interest and strength,

THE YOUNG MAN OF TO-DAY.

HERE are ten articles written
on *the modern young wo-
man " where thereis one that
treats of the modern young
man. To criticise the little
weaknesses of young women
becomes to many writers sg
absorbing a topic as to com.
pletely shut out from view
the fact that the “modern
young man " affords an equal
abundance of material for the
critical scalpel. The absurd-

ity of modern fashions for women is a univer.
sal cry, but only here and there is a protest
made at the masculine fashion-plates which
parade through our principal avenues and
streets. The cry is that the modern young
woman is shallow in Ler conversation, with
all her thoughtsy centered on her apparel.
Without stopping to argue the falseness of this
charge, let me ask: Is the young man of the
present day so infinitely her superior? Is he
8o studious, so scholarly in his conversation ?
Are his tendencies for dress and Ppleasure less
marked in scores and hundreds of cases? It
is well sometimes to criticize the critic.

The young men have been most properly
called the flowers of a countr]v. As is the
youth of the present day, so will be the man
of the future. In our country, young men
are undoubtedly more and more establishing
themselves at the head of commercial interests,
and in the high places of all professions, until
one is at times amazed to find the responsibili-
ties of great commercial and rofessional en-
terprises resting upon youthful shoulders, and
Erogelled by gonng ideas and brains. It is

ighly creditable to the young manhood of
America that these insfances of ambitious
pmiress can be found; yet these cases are still
in the minority, whereas, with modern energ
and enterprise on every side, they should
largely in the majority.
ake the average young man of to-day, and
there is counsiderable room for improvement.
The main trouble is his fear of work, and his
anxiety to enter only into Pprofessions which
will bring him social recognition. The fact is,
that there are too many young men anxious
to toil with kid gloves, and even then they are
filled with a fear that they may rip the seams.

I do not exaggerate, I think, when I say that
fifty per cent of the young men in business to-

y perform their “duties in a mechanical
manner, glad when the clock points to the
hour which means the end of another day.
It is not an uncommon thing for young clerks
to begin at three o’clock to watel for the ap-
proach of five o’clock. The period of life
through which they are ing has searcely
any meaning for them. They are forgetful of
the important. fact that they are standing at
the eastern gate of life, that they are passin,
through a season of their existence that shoul
be crowded full of plans and actions. An in-
terest in sporﬁnf matters takes the place of
an interest in what most concerns them and
their future. It is much easier for thousands
of our young men to remember the name of
every member of the leading base-ball nines in
the country, than to recollect the names of
the customers with whom their firms bhave
daily dealings. The scoves of base-ball games
take the place of the discounts allowed certain
customers. I have nothing to say against the
national game of baee-baﬁ. In moderation,
an interest in this or any other form of out-
door exercise is healthful; but such interest
becomes harmful when it is allowed to become
too absorbing, and business and the practical
side of life are made secon matters. An
appreciation of sports is very well in its proper
place, but that place is not the counting-room
or the business office, and a oung man's busi-
ness chances are not materially strengthened
in discussing New York or Boston’s chances
for the pennant during business hours,

Every young man is in himself a parcel of
tremendous possibilities, and these he realizes
in proportion to his efforts to develop them.
In a country which holds out 8¢ many oli»]por-
tunities for young men as that in whic we
live, it is remarkable that such comparative
little effort is made to embrace them.,

There is no excuse, except in the most ex-
treme of unfortunate instances, for a respecta-
ble young mumn in America to fail of commer-
cial success, if he will only look about him
and emlploy the op;i?rtunitim as they present
themselves before him. Let a young man
show to hisemployer that he is working for
something more than his bread and butter; let
him show that he has the interests of his em-
ployer at heart and will protect and further
them at eve int, even if by so doing he is
often compel etf(;o extend his office-hours or
make an extra effort, and he is bound to suc-
ceed. Every young man in business to-day can
and should rise above his position. One posi-
tion may be more conducive to this than an-
other, but it is possible in all cases, Too many
of our young men stop at the point of duty ex-
acted of them; to carry the interests of their
employers beyond a certain time of the day is
beyond their comprehension. *“I am not, paid
for working after five o'clock,” says the young
man, forgetful that those who are making suc-
cesses alﬁ' around him are the men who work
day and night if occasion requires it. Let a
young man be afraid of work, and success will

afraid of him. Butlet him find pleasure
in his work, and success will find him. To
this rule there is no exception. Success must

be deserved before it comes.

The successful young man to-day is he who
is not conlent with what has been done, but
strives to surpass it. Extraordinary talents
are not necessary to success. The greatest
genius is the genius of ene v and industry.
Modify pleasure for business, but do not mod-
ify business for pleasure. This thousands of
our young men fail to understand, and here
lies the secret of the standstill at which the
find themselves. The inclination is too muc|
toward pleasure and not. enough to labor. It
is in youth-that we should work if, when we
arrive at manhood, we-would-have our bur-
dens easier.
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To the innumerable readers of THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL I send greeting.
There are many things to be said and said right away. With the utmost freedom
I shall say them. Please to gather under the light of my evening lamp, and let us
look over all the matters pertaining to your prosperity and happiness.

HOW gladsome is the spring-time!

We have not had a hard winter, yet
how welcome is spring as it dismounts from
the shoulder of a southern gale, and puts its
warm hand uKon the earth, and in its palm
there comes the grass, and there come the
flowers, and God reads over the poetry of bird,
and book, and bloom. and pronounces it good.
0, my friends, if every winter had not its
spring, and every night its day, and every
ﬁoom its glow, and every bitter now its sweet

ereafter!

MAY-DAY MOVING.

THE first of May is to many the beginning
of the year. From that are dated the
breakages, the social startings, the ups and
downs of domestic life. One-half New York
is moving into smaller houses, the other half
into larger. The past year's success or failure
decides which way}the horses of the furniture
wagon shall turn their heads.

Days before, the work of packing com-
menced. It is astonishing how many boxes
and barrels are required to contain all your
wares. You come upon a thousand things
that you had forgotten, too d to throw
away and too r to keep; old, faded carpet-
bags that would rouse the mirth of the town
if you dared to carry them into the street;
straw hats out of the fashion; beavers that
you ought to have given away while they
might have been useful; old Elovm, shoes,
coats and slips of carpet that have been the*
nest of rats, and a thousand things that you
laid away because you some day might want
them, but never will.

For the last few days in the old house the
accommodations approach the_intolerable.
Everything is packed up. The dinner comes
to you on shattered crockery, which is about
to be thrown away, and the knives are only

inful reminiscences of what they once were.

'he teapot that we used before we got our
‘““new set’’ comes on in time to remind us how
common we once were. You can upset the
coffee without soiling the table-cloth, for there
is none. The salt and sugar come to you in
cups looking so much alike that you find out
for the first time how coffee tastes when salted,
or fish when it is sweetened. There is no
place to sit down, and you have no time to do
so if you found one. The bedsteads are down,
and you roll into the corner at night—a self-
elected pauper—and all the night long have a
quarrel witﬁe our pillow, which persists in

tting out of , and your foot wanders out
into the air, feeling for greater length of cover.
If the children cry in the night, you will not
find the matches, nor the lamp, nor anything
else save a trunk just in time to full over it,

tting up with confused notions as to which
is the way to the bed, unless there be some
friendly voice to hail you through the dark-
ness. There is truly but little enjoyment in a
house packed for May-day moving.

TRIALS OF THE FIRST DAY OF MAY.

THE first of May dawns. The carts come.
It threatens rain; but not a drop until
you get your best rosewood chairs out-of-
doors, and your bedding on the top of the
wagon. Be out at twelve o’clock you must,
for another family are on your heels, and
Thermopyle was a very tame pass compared
with the excitement which rises when two
families meet in the same hall—those moving
out and those moving in. They swear, unless
they have positive principles taprohibit. A
mere theory on the subject of swearing will be
no hindrance. Long-established propriety of
8] h, buttressed up by the most stalwart
t{etermination, is the only safety. Men who
talk right all the rest of the year sometimes
let slip on the first of May. e know 8 mem-
ber of the church, who uses no violence of
speech, except on moving-day, and then he
frequently cries out: * By the great United
States !"

All day long the house is full of racket:
“Look out how you scratch that table!”
“There! you have dropped the leg out of that
piano!”  “There goes the looking-glass!"”
“Ouch! You have smashed my finger!”
‘“ Didn’t you see you were pushing me against
the wall?”’ “Get out of our way. It's one
o'clock, and your things are not half moved!
Carmen, take hold and tumble these things
into the street!” Our carmen and theirs get
into a fight—-our servants on our side, their
servants on theirs. We, opposed to anything
but peace, try to quiet the strife, yet feel if
they must go on, we would like to have our
men triumph. Like England during our late
war, we remain neutral, frel. have our prefer-
ences as to which shall beat. Now, dash
comes the rain, and the water cools off the
heat of the combatants. The carmen must
drive fast so as to get the things out of the
wet, yet slow 8o as not to rub the furniture.

T. DE WITT TALMAGE.

THE HOME WE LEAVE BEHIND US.

AS our last load starts, we go in to take a
farewell look at the old place. In that
parlor we have been gay with our friends
many a time, and as we glance round the
room we seem to see the great group of their
faces. The best furniture we ever had in our
parlor was a circle of well-wishers. Here is
the bedroom where we slept off the world’s
cares, and got up glad as the lark when the
morning sky beckons it upward. Many a
time this room has been full of sleep from
door-sill to ceiling. We always did feel
Enmdly after we had put an eight-hour nap
etween us and life's perplexities. We are
accustomed to divide our time into two parts :
the first to be devoted to hard, blistering, con-
suming work, and the rest to be given to the
most jubilant fun; and sleep comes under the
last head.

We step into the nursery for a last look.
The crib is gone, and the doll-babies, and the
block-houses, but the echoes have not yet
stopped galloping—May’s laugh, and Edith’s
Elee. and Frank's shout, as he u the

obby-horse to its utmost speed, both heels
struck into the flanks, till out of his glass eye
the horse seemed to say: * Do that again, and
I will throw you to the other side of the
trundle-bed !” Farewell, old house! It did
not suit us exactly; but thank God for the
good times we had in it!

FIRST DAYS IN-NEW HOUSES.

OVING-DAY is almost gone. It is almost
night. Tumble everything into the new
house. Put up the bedsteads. But who has
the wrench, and who the screws? Packed up,
are they? In what box? It may be one ot
the half-dozen. Ah! now I know in which
box you will find it. In the last one you open.
Hungry, are you? No time to talk of food
until the crockery is un{mcked. True enough,
here they come. That last jolt of the cart fin-
ished the teacups, the jolt before that fractured
some of the plates, and Bridget now drops the
rest of them. The Paradise of crockery-mer-
chants is moving-day. I think, that they
must, about the first of May, spend most of

their time in Prag'gng for inb
he

WHAT TO TEACH OUR DAUGHTERS.

MOTHER writes to me: ‘“What shall 1

teach my daughters?"" This oneimport-
ant and tremendous fact, my sister—That
there is no happiness in this world for an idle
woman. It may be with hand, it may be
with brain, it may be with foot ; but work she
must, or be wretched forever. The little girls
of our families must be started with that idea.
The curse of our American society is that our
young women are taught that the first, second,
third, fourth, fifth, sixth, seventh, tenth, fifti-
eth, thousandth thing in their life isto get
somebody to take care of them. Instead of
that, the fisst lesson should be how, under
God, they may take care of themselves. The
simple fact is thata majority of themdo have
to take care of themselves, and that, too, after
having, through the false notions - of their
parents, wasted the years in which they
ought to have learned how successfully to
maintain themselves. It is inhuman and
cruel for any father or mother who pass their
daughters into womanhood having given
them no facility for earning their livelihood.
Madame de Stael said: * It is not these writ-
ings that I am proud of, but the fact that I
have facility in ten occupations, in any one of
which I could make a livelihood.” We
should teach our daughters that work of any
kind, when necessary, is a credit and honor to
them. It is a shame for a youngewomau, be-
longing to a large family, to inefficient
when the father and mother toil their lives
away for her support. It is a shame fora
daughter to be idle while her mother toils at
the wash-tub. It is as honorable to sweep.
house, make beds, or trim hats, as it is to
twist a watch-chain or embroider a slipper.

WOMAN'S RIGHTS OF TOIL.

OCIETY is to be reconstructed on the sub-

ject of woman’s toil. A vast majority
of those who would have woman industrious
shut her up to a few kinds of work. My
judgment in this matter is that & woman has
a right to do anything she can do well. There
should be no department of merchandise,

banism, art or barred against her.
If Miss Hosmer has a ius for sculpture,
Bonheur has a

§ive her a chisel. If
ondness for delineating animals, let her make
“The Horse Fair.” If Miss Mitchell will
study astronomy, let her mount the starry
ladder. If Lydia will be a merchant, let her
sell purple. Now, I say, if there be any pref-
erence in occupation, let woman have it. God
knows her trials are the severest. By her

acuter sensitiveness to misfortune, by her !

bour of anguish, I demand that no one hedge
up her pathway to a livelihood. Oh, the

' meanness, the despicability of men who be-

dge a woman the right to work anywhere,
in any honorable calling!

BEHAVIOR AT CHURCH.

ROUND the doors of country meeting-

houses it has always been the custom for
the people to gather before church and after
churche for social intercourse and shaking of
hands. Perhaps because we ourselves were
born in the country and have never got over
it, the custom pleases us. In the cities, we
arrive the last moment before the services.
and go away the first moment after. We act
as though the church were a rail-car, into
which we get when the time for starting
arrives, and we get out again as soon as the
depot of the‘hdoxology is reached. We pro-

t inst this busi

Seated on t xes, you take tea, and then
down with the carpets. They must be
stretched, and pieced, and pulled, and matched.
The whole family are on their knees at the
work, and red in the face, and before the tacks
are driven all the fingers have been hammered
once and are taking a second bruising. Noth-
ing is where you e: to find it, Where
is the hammer? Where are the tacks? Where
the hatchet? Where the screw-driver? Where
the nails? Where the window-shades? Where
is the slat to that old bedstead? Where are
the rollers to that stand? The sweet-oil has
been emptied into the blackberry-jam. The
pickles and the %lums have gone out together
a-swimming. The lard and the butter have
united as skillfully as though a grocer had
mixed them. The children, who thought it
would be frand sport to move, are satiated,
and one-half the city of New York at the close
of May-day go to bed worn-out, sick and dis-
gusted. It is a social earthquake that annu-
ally shakes the city.

t may be that, very soon, some of our rich
relatives will, at their demise, * will"” us each
one a house, so that we shall be permanently
fixed. We should be sorry to have them quit
the world under any circumstances; but if,
determined to go anyhow, they should leave
us a house, the void would not be so large
especially if it were a house well-furnished
and having all the modern improvements.
We would be thankful for anr good advice
they might leave us, but should more highly
apx{reciate a house.

ay all the victims of moving-day find
their home attractive! If they have gone into
a smaller house, let them congratulate them-
selves at the thought that it takes less time to
keep a small house clean than a big one.

And, better than all, by the time that mov-
ing-day comes again, may they have made
enough money to buy a house, from which
they will never have to move until the House
of Many Mansions be ready to receive them!

HOW WE SHALL SEE HEAVEN.

ADEAR sister inquires whether weshal! see
Heaven the first day we get there. No.
my sister, no more than you can see London
in'a day, or New York in a week. You can-
not see Rome in six weeks. You cannot see
Venice in a month. And you cannot see the
great city of the New Jerusalem in a single
day. No; it will take all eternity to see
Heaven, to count the towers, to examine the
trophies, to gaze upon the thrones, to see the
hierarchies. Ages on ages will roll, and yet
Heaven will always be new. The streets new!
The temple new! The joy new!

test ag: way of doing things.
Shake hands when the benediction is pro-
nounced with those who sat before and those
who sat behind you. Meet the people in the
aisle, and give them Christian salutation.

tp t of the dining-hour for fifteen
minutes will damage neither you nor the din-
ner. That is the moment to say a comforting
word to the man or woman in trouble. The
sermon was preathed to the people in general.
It is your place to apply it to the individual
heart. The c?mmh aisle may be made the road
to heaven. Many a man who was unaffected
by what the minister said has been captured {
for God by the Christian word of an unpretend-
ing layman on the way out.

MAGNETISM OF A HEARTY HAND-SHAKE.

YOU may call it personal magnetism, or natu-
ral cordiality, but there are some Christians
who have such an ardent way of shaking
hands after meeting that it amounts to a bene-
diction. Such ting is not made with the
left hand. The left hand is good, for a at
many things, for instance, to hold a fork or
twist a curl, but it was never made to shake
hands with, unless you have lost the use of
the right. Nor is it done by the tips of the
fingers laid loosely in the palm of another.
Nor is it done with a glove on. Gloves are
gootl to keep out the cold, and make one look
well, but have them so they can easily be
removed, as they should be, for they are non-
conductors of Christian magnetism. Make
bare the hand. Place it in the palm of your
friend. Clench the fingers across the back
part of the hand gou grip. Then let all the
animation of your heart rush to the shoulder,
and from there to the elbow, and then
through the fore-arm and through the wrist
till your friend gets the whole charge of gos-
pel electricity.
CINDERS IN OUR SPIRITUAL EYES.

HEN I was on the steamer, a few weeks
ago, coming across the ocean, I gota
cinder in my eye, and several persons tried to
get it out very gently, but it could not be
taken out in that way. Iwastold that the
engineer had a facility in such cases. I went
to him. He put his large, sooty hand on me,
took a knife, and wrapped the lid of the eye
2round the knife. I expected to be hurt very
much, but, without ang pain and instantly, he
removed the cinder. Oh, there come times in
our Christian life when our spiritual vision is
being spoiled, and all gentle appliances fail.
Then there' comes some giant trouble, back-
handed, and lays hold of us, and removes
that which would have ruined eur vision for-
ever,

MY GRANDMOTHER'S SPECTACLES.

MY glasses have a way of dropping from
their nasal resting-placesometimes when
writing. They have just made such a descent
on the paper. But they never do so without
calling to mind our grandmother's spectacles.
Dear old grandmother! Her spectacles had
done g work in their day. They were
large and round, so that when she saw a
thing she saw it. There was a crack across
the upper part of the glass, for many a haby

. had made them a playti)ing, and all the

grandchildren had at some time tried them |
on. They had somectitnes been so dimmed -
with tears that she had to take them off and
wipe them on her apron before she could see
through them at all. Her ‘‘second-sight’’
had now come, and she would often let her
glasses slip down, and then look over the top
of them while she read. Grandmother was
pleased at this return of her vision. Getting
along so well without them, she often lost her
spectacles. Sometimes the{' would lie for
weeks untouched on the shelf in the red
morocco case, the flap unlifted. She could
now look off upon the hills, which for thirty
years she had not been able to see from the
piazza. Those were mistaken who thought
she had no poetry in her soul. Youcould see
it in the way she put her hand under the chin
of a primrose, or cultured the geranium. 8it-
ting on the piazza one evening, in her rocking-
chair, she saw a ladder of cloud set up against
the sky, and thought how easy it would be
for a spirit to climb it. She saw in the deep

low of the sunset a chariot of fire, drawn by

orses of fire, and wondered who rode in it.
She saw a vapor floating thinly away, as
though it were a wing ascending, and Grand-
mother muttered in a low tone: “A vapor
that appeareth for a little season, and then
vanisheth away.”” She saw a hill higker than
any she had ever seen before on the horizon,
and on the top of it a king's castle. The mo-
tion of the rocking-chair me slighter and
slighter until it stopped. The ?‘e:ucles fell
out of her lap. One of the children hearing
it, ran to pick them up, and cried: “ Grand-
mother, what is the matter?” She answered
not. She never spake xnin. Second-sight
had gone. Her vision had grown better and
better. She could see all nqw—not through a
glass darkly. Grandmother had no more
need of spectacles.
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Unexcelled in Power and

Singing Quality of Tone.

. If not for sale by your
local dealer, address

The JOHN CHURCH CO., -

“ From Andante to Allegro,” a beautl flus-
trated pamphlet, will be mal ted to anyone who will
mention where this advertisement was seen and

lose two centsin

5% INTEREST

On deposit for any sum of $25.00 and upwards
for any length of time, paid by the American
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and Surplus, $800.000; Asscts, over §3,000,000.
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This department is conducted and edited b

touching any topic upon which her young wo

THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL.

Y RUTH ASEMORE, who cheerfully invites guestinos
men readers may desire help or information. Ad-

dress all letters to RUTH ASHMORE, care of THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, Philadelphia,

ONSTANCE has written to
me about books. She says:
“We read so much in the

pers about reading bad
E:oks, and yet no one offers
to suggest good ones.” Now

! there are more books

than one would believe,
if only the trouble were taken to look for
them.” The girls want something that is in-
teresting as well as instructive, and interest-
ing means having a story in it. This is right,
for life itself is a story and every picture of it
must represent either a finished story or an
episode in one.

GOOD READING FOR GIRLS.

YOU are interested in the gay land of
France; you like it's history, but you do
not care to read it as history in the ordi-
nary sense. Very well; begin ‘then with the
“Three Guardsmen,” by Alexander Dumas;
read the whole series, and long before you are
through you will find out that you are search-
ing the library lists for other books of the
French people and their customs, and that
You are saving up your money to buy a copy
of Guizot's “History of France.” You want
to know what England was like & century
ago? Then read Thackeray’s accounts of the
beaux and belles, of the mode of life, the*striv-
ing for Pplace and the vulgarity of little things.
is “Virginians,” and you will discover
that there is romance in your own country,
If you like a rollicking book take “Charles
O’Malley,” and you will find in it the best de-
scription of the battle of Waterloo that ever
has been written. Read all of €harles
Dickens' books : you will see in them how
good the poor are to the poor; you will scorn
the vencerings of society, and you will know
what the Fleet Prison’ was when Charles
Dickens, as a little boy, went there to see his
father. Linger over the “Tale of Two Cities'';
i‘ou will then know of a feculiar epoch in
rench history and you wil realize how love
for a sweet, good woman would make ewen a
man like Sydney Carton so much nobler and
better that he could give his life for his friend’s
sake. Read everything that Walter Besant
has ever written. " Read al] the books by the
author of “John Halifax, Gentleman!” = Feel
assured that the books of Mrs, Whitney will
interest you. Remember this, that the im-
moral books are those that teach ou of the
wicked side of life, and would make you feel
that there is no hope, are those that tend to
degrade men and women in your eyes, and
make them seem of little worth, and also, are
those written in impure English. Get into a
habit of reading good books, and the bad ones
will have no attraction for you. After
you have had the pleasure of thinking with
great minds, the small and the mean and the
low ideas, that come from the little ones, will
Possess no attraction for you.

THE OLDEST GIRL.
’I‘HERE ie a certain ring of pride in a man's
voice when he introduces one of his own
friends by saying: “This is my oldest girl].”
It's a ring that comes from satisfaction. He
has found that that oldest girl of his has
known how to make all life pleasanter in the
household, and there is not‘l:ing which de-
lights him so much as for her to have some
sort of an entertaimment where the other girls
and the young men are asked. Then he thinks
they see just what his oldest girl is, She
knows how to make this formal party a very
pleasant one; she hasn't got the room so
crowded with decorated scrap-baskets, paper
flowers, ribbon-trimmed, chairs and untidy
tidies so as to interpose a screen between
everybody ; but she has it looking well furn-
ished, homelike and cheerful. The lamp
shades are as bright as only glasses can be, and
you know whose busy hangs keeps them in
order all the year round. .On the table are the
illustrated papers, some photographs and some
ks. Not stiffly pil , but laid about care.
lessly that they may be picked up and talked
about._ Some pretty pictures stand on top of
the piano, and there is g vase filled with
ﬂower;s, 80 that the shyest girl in the world
doesn't mind going back 51
everybody because ge
oldest girl is considerate. Then the pleasant
ht_tle.break comes when the light cake, the
daintily-cut sandwic es, the chocolate in its
thin cups, and the lemonade in its small glasses
are served. Your oldest girl and the other
girls arranged al] this, and then, so that there
might be no confusion, had plates and napkins
piled on the table, and, in addition to your
own one obliging maid, got in her sister for

Look at her Fpg oty It
j ¥ 20K ut her lovingly aind
uirrreciate at ber full worel, “your oldesgt s':;"

WHEN YOU CHOOSE A SWEETHEART.

HAT'S a delightful old word : Jjust separate
it and see what it means It means n
heart overflowing with sweetness that belongs
to you and you alone, and the sweetness of
the heart isthat pure honey which we call
love. Choose your sweetheart carefully,
wisely and tenderly. Remember he is to be
more than even this to you some day—he is
to be your husband, for surely you "are not
one oty the girls who has a sweetheart here,
and one there, and gives a little love to this
one and a little to that one, until when the
real one appears the perfect bloom has gone
from the peach and she cannot give him what
he offers Rir.

You girls know very quickly when a man
roeans more than mere ordinary friendship
for you. You have an instinct that tells you
that this big, good looking fellow has come
sweethearting, and that is the time for you to
study him a little bit. Think out” if his
temper and yours are certain to agree well
together; think out if his tastes and yours
are alike, orif they can grow to be so, for you
know, little women, if you want to be happy
in your married life, you must learn the great
and wonderful virtue of adaptabllity. You
must choose your sweetheart as youdo a new
gown, 80 that he will wear well; but you
want him for longer than a winter: he must
last through the long summer days and
through the winter ones, and before you put
your hand im his and tell him that you are
willing to fight out the battle of life together,
think it all over well and remember that you
are choosing your sweetheart not for a day
Or a year, but for all through life and, please
God,h if you love each other enough, for after
death.

THE SWEETEST WORD IN THE LANGUAGE.

Some
one may tell you it sounds babyish in the
mouth of a girl eighteen or twenty years of
age. But let no one, dear girl, persnade you
from the use of it. Itis the first word that
you learn in babyhood—it is the last you
should forget. You may substitute the word
*“mother,” but it has not the same meaning
either to vou or to her. It has not the same
sound of sweet confidence in it, God caused
that word to be put into the languages of the
world with a special purpose. Do not believe
that you ever grow too old to useit. If men
who have reached years of maturity feel that
they can call their parent by that name, then
you, my dear girl, can easi y afford to do it.
And Ican counta score of full-grown men
right on my fingers here who. always address
their mother a5 “Mamma,” before company
oraway from it. And I think the more of
them fordoing it. “And so does all the world,
Likewise the world will think more of you.
And you will feel better satisfied yourself, and
give your mother that pleasure which it
should be your duty, every day you live, to
give her. "Let it ever be ‘“Mamma” and
“Papa,” no matter to what age you may
live.” Remember always ome thing—You can
never W too big to show your parents al}
the little attentions of which the most loving
of hearts is capable,

THE USE OF SLANG.

HE was a very nice looking girl; she had
bright eyes that gleamed alike with fun and
determination. She had on a pretty brown

hats.  She paid her fare in the street car and,
as she closed her purse with a snap, she said :
** I'm getting very tired of it, and I don't in-
tend to allow myself to indulge in it any
longer.” She wag tired of hearing a gir] say
she was “‘dead struck” On & young man when
she meant, she thought, he was very pleasant.

earing another one announce that she
i were very
ag . Or again stig-
matizing an impertinent young man as “too
fresh.” or calling the grandmother an *‘olq
girl.” It wag ga) unladylike; and yet these

+ very girls were ones who were in the habit of

hearing good English spoken, of reading
d who, after a little thought, knew
exactly how abominably they were speaking.
But i was a bad habit, and a bad habit ig
more easily gotten than gotten rid of. How-
ever, they are doing it; they formed a little
“Anti-slang Band "> egch time a slang word
is used a penny is dropped in the slot of an
earthenware saving’s box, that cost j
nny : and every girl is put on her honor to
€ep account when she is away and to dul
attend to her debts. I. O, T.’s are accepted,
thougl; as yet only one has been o ered.
There 188 serious belief that at the end of 1890
there wil] enon%h money in the box to
found a bed in tKe abies’ Hospital ; but it is
perfectly certain that 48 the mopths by the
contributions will decrease, unh’ll. by 5(; s
slang will be eliminated from the conversation
of this group of girls; and not only will the
cheery leader anmonnce that she's tired of it,
but that she by ahsolutely stopped using it,

" e g—

ABOUT POETRY.

A GIRL said to me a few days ago of a

friend of hers, “I never in my life knew
anybody who had such a flow of language
as she has. Sheis never ata loss fora word
of comparison, or an apiropnqle quotation.
How_in the world does she do it?' Well, I
asked her, and this is what the good talker
said :—

“When I was a very little girl my great
delight was to read and study poetry. I
learned poems by heart to recite at school, to
say to my mother, and to delight mﬁ brothers

with. I have always kept up that habit, and -

every day as I am dressing, I have an open
book on my bureau and learn somethin by
heart, even if it is only a verse of fogr lines.
I have never given drawing-room recitations,
for I know I sﬂould simply bore people, but I
have gotten a great deal of Ppleasure myself
from the habit, and I believe it has done more
to give me a good command of words than
anything else.’ X

f you take a bit of advice from me, ycu
will choose to begin on the shorter poems of
Austin Dobson, of Owen Meredith, or dear
old Tom Hood, or Adelaide Proctor, and later
on, of Elizabeth Barrett Browning and Ros-
setti. You know the last was the poet who
80 deurly loved his wife that he buried with
her the ms which he had written beside
her, an(rovevhich haa never been published.
Many years after his friends msisted that
these poems should be disinterred, and it was
found, when the coffin was opened, that her
wonderful blonde hair had grown to her feet
and formed a net work that gllstened like gold
thread in the sun over the bundle of pers.
If you do not eare for these poets e an
others you like, but do nct try to do too muc
at once. The little by little is the ve; best
theory in life if you want to gain anything,

LETTERS TO BETH.
No. VL.
FREE EDUCATION FOR GIFAS,

My Dear BErH:

I have some glorious news to tell you and
I want you to repeat it at once to all of your
many friends. mter still, T sincerely wish
that you would try for one of the prizes,

Do you remember that pet J)Ian of mine to
establlvsh a fund which should enable worthy
girls who might be hungering for an education
to obtain one? Bad investments ruined my
bopes in that direction, but good things spring
up from the ashes of dead i eals, and now,the

ﬁm is enlar%ed and improved by a generous
Bhiladelphia rm, in fact, by the publisher of
THe Lacies’ Honx JourNAL, which I gend
you regularly.

I feel so elated over this munificent offer
that T am constantly saying: “Oh, if I were
only a young girl and could do this thing all
over, knowing, as I now know, the delight and
infinite resources of careful mental training!

“How is the plan formulated ?”

1 will tell you as briefly as possible: Our
American papers are full of it, and it is but
fair that all young women on both sides of
the water should know what we are doing for
their sex in our free land. You know how
popular the Jourwnay is bere; subscriptions
come in for it on the lightest hint; for in-
stance, at a lunch party the other day, some
one used a quotation from it, and three ladies
instaut]y said, “I must take that ine.”

*“Yes,” said another, “it is refreshing to read
real thoughts, real Suggestions, and something
fresh amf crisp.  We are quite tired of the
ehternal gingerbread and the everlasting cro-
chet.”

Without half trying friends are made for
the JourNAL and the words of wit and wis-
dom in it reach thousands of homes.

We pen-workers never fully know how far
our written words do reach, and for this rea-
8on some of us write with a prayer in our

earts.

Sometime I mean to write 8 new gospel :
' The Gospel According to Unseen Friends.” ust
now I am too busy trying to make our Amer-
ican girls realize their superb advantages, and
the letters which I am constantly receiving
from them cheer me with the thought that so
many are waking up to the great truth of
woman's power for good.

But you are eager to hear the good news, It
seems that the publisher of THE LaApIzs'
HoME JourNaL is a devout believer in the
higher education of women, and, therefore,
he has offered prizes which will test the
earnestness and perseverance of our American
gll;rls; the offer put into a condensed form is
this:

No. 1. For the largest number of yearly
subscriptions to the JourNAL at $1.00 per year,
sent in unti] January 1, 1891, a complete edu.
vcation at Vassar College, or any other American
college, all expenses paid.

No. 2. Any girl over sixteen years of age,
who will send 1000 subscribers to the JourNaL
between now and the date above given, a
full term of one coliege-year at any college,
and all expenses paid.

At first my heart gave a great bound and

be?lau to ache for the let-out girls, who should
either get 999 subscribers, or, who by reason
of sickness or disaster, might fall short of this
great good.
. I found, to my delight, that even this ob-
Jection had been provided for, and all workers
will be rewarded, for a cash commission will
be paid of twenty-five cents to all who send
in a list of names for the rizes.

Is not this generous ? ill not our Ameri-
can girls work with g will with such a goal in
view?

We have some admirable organizations
which are now doing this thing in a smaJ]
way. Our society for the University Educa-

“tion of Women™ has assisted many young

girls. While the various societies for “Home
tudies” and “*Educational Unions” through.-
out the land are genuine blessings.
In most cases our students must work, ford
Jong time to return the money t'.as' loaned:

M
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but hereis a plau, whereby the absolute inde-
pendence of young women is secured.

No girl can ever feel a sense of obligation ;
gratitude must take its place, since her own
efforts have won for her the honor.

Isnot this grand, beneficent and broad °
Was I not right in rejoicing for the dear
girls? .

At
our
richr
pose,
sorts
best ¢«
girls
ones o e
a better educational influence on a young gir|
than to learn ier own weak points. To Jearn
them should be to resolve on conquering
them. Here too, the idle girls can see & pur-
pose in life. They can find something to do
which will call all their powers into play, and
overcome the defects of early trainin or
want of training. What do you think of
shortening your trip in order to come home to
try for a prize? ay not travel, which ig g
great educator, come later when your trained
mind will be better able to absorb and enjoy ?

I can think now of a dozen young women
who might easily win their heart’s desi
through “this generous offer. Therg is our
bright friend Elizabeth, who has n of spe-
cialstudy in rhetoric; and Jean, who is so fond
of using foreign words and rphrases; and M

e

ages; and
ittle Miss Brock, who says a twelve-month of
study in a sheltered home would be her con-
ception of Paradise; and that sober girl, Miss
Starr, who loves biology as some girls say
they “love” Huyler's candy. All thesge are just
the ones to en}oy one year of study: while
the candidates for the first prize will Ke legion.

A few girls, who are already interested?ilav_e
asked me which college I should prefer. That
is a ve? difficult question. First win_your
way and then select your college. From
family experiences and intimate knowledge
Vassar might seem to me first and best; but
from actual observation and acquaintance
with some of its valued instructors, Wellesley
seems almost as close a friend; Smith is near
and dear to all of us who have young friends
there, and Cornell deserves all honor for the
open doors for women. We could never for-
get Ann Arbor while brave Lucy Stone ana
the Blackwell sisters live ; nor would we, for
one moment overlook the valuable State uni-
versities where both sexes share alike. The
words “any other American college” which I
find in this offer, are too broad to admit of
doubt, and too liberal to be made the cause
of any individual distinction. I should find
it hard to choose. No girl could make a mis-
take, for every college in the land has advan-
taﬁes liarly its own.

f these generous publishers should ever de-
cide to permit the mature women of America
to compete for a year or two of quiet study or
some special course, there woul be such an
army march forth that all the col} of the
country would be compelled to buil, not one
annex, but many,

This is clearly woman's hour; the boys
have had scholarships and aid for many gen-
erations, and I am sure your young heart will
throb with joy when Kon consider how much
good will be done by this munificent offer. If
you decide to come home to compete for the
prize, pray get your uncle to cable me to that
el?‘ect; and I will write to the publishers for
the necessary papers.

A free, liberlz:‘il education for even one girl
means better education for all girls; progress
is in the air we breathe,

Faithfully yours,

KATE TANNATT Woops.

RLYONS

PERFECT

. TOOTH
OwpER

Thoroughly cleanses the teeth and
purifies the breath. Absolutely pure
and harmless. Put up in metal boxes,
with Patent Measuring Tube. 25 cts.

An Elegant Toilet Luxury

801d by all Dealers or Toailed on recetpt of price.
Addren’a Dr. I. W. LYON, 88 Maiden &ne, gt . Y.

EIGHT REASONS why every Lady should use

FREEMAN’S FACE POWDER.

Isabsolutely harmiess: the l;ul‘-
st science can produce. oes
otshow ; will not ruboff. Isused

! nk and cream. Is an old and
| led preparation, thousands of
dies having used It for years..

‘k your druggist for it, or send

‘c. or 26c. for a box by mail.-
P for lovely perfumed blotters.}

0t FrEX to any one‘who, mentioniug

26 names and addresses of ten ladies

wnommmou 23, Scndalsothree two-cent stamps

RRCEMAN DeaLpirig (Established 187
523 E. IS“:'S‘&.. N:b::onx, or cmom. T, O. .

' THE FERRET Derecrive o

T3 In the world for the mgone
ted for either TIME or INeTANTAXEOCS

ce, 3
gdlted by Dr. Laury Mac

Henry, publisheq monthiv:5) cents per vear. Sample

COPy,Scents. LOEBER BRGS, 11 Nassuu St. RO,
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A WEDDING OUTFIT FOR $200.

By ExMMa M. Hoorer.

" N buying a trousseau I ad-
“  vise every young woman
to commence with under-
" wear, gloves, shoes, hosiery
and such articles as do not
change much in a year,
while the hats and gowns
should be the last selected.
as then one is more apt to
havethe latest styles. Too
many gowns for one's position in society, and
too few pieces of underwear, etc., is better re-
versed. It is customary for a bride to provide
table and bed-linen and all toweling necessary
for her prospective home; but this part of the
outfit I do not include in my present list.
If the bride. to be, can save a trifle in the bay-
ing of her wardrobe, she will find that a
small sum is convenient to have to expend in
pretty things for her new home, which can-
not rightly be included with the furniture.
In furnishing a home it is a wise plan to buy
for the kitchen first, then bed-rooms, dining-
roem, and lastly the parlor; for one may do
without man{ things in a parlor, but “where
is the man who will do without dining?"’

It is a mooted question whether to make
underclothes or buy them ready-made. My
experience is that if you hire a seamstress to
do the work, the underwear becomes very ex-
pensive, aund if nine out of ten girls make it
themselves, it is not neatly done ; consequent-
ly, unless a dainty sewer by hand and ma-
chine, buy it ready-made, though if you are
an expert worker on muslin, you can have
better materials by making the garments
yourself. Do not get so many picces that
they will yellow in the bureau with age before
worn. On the supposition: that you already
have an ordinary stock of four night-dresses,
four corset-covers, four under-skirts, four long
skirts, four drawers, one muslin dressing
sacque, one mobair skirt and one nicer set,
including the first five articles, will answer.
These you can buy for $22, and I would sug-
gest buying the drawers and underskirts un-
trimmed and cdginﬁ them with knitted lace,
done with 70 or 80 linen thread. I do not in-
clnde chemises, as few women wear these
garments nowadays. Have two corsets, $3.00;
gix hose, $3.00; six handkerchiefs, $2.00; two
light flannel skirts, $3.00; one flannel break-
fast saque of blue and white stripes, trimmed
with blue. ribbons and Vallenciennes lace
frills turned over the neck, which will cost
$2.50; walking shoes, $5.00; low ties, having
large bows and buckles, $3.25; toilet articles
like soap, combs, etc., $5.00; visiting cards,
$2.50—which will include a pack having both
names, and one for the bride only.

Now spend $5.00 for a pretty lace jabot,
folds for the neck and sleeves, etc.; three
pairs of gloves, two of swede and one of

love kid, $4; a toque at $4.00,and a dress

at at $6.00; jacket, $12; blouse of wasK
surah, $4.00; twenty yards of the nicest
American gingham at eighteen cents, $3.60—
embroidery for collars and cuffs, and ribbon
for belts cost $1.40 more—and you have two
neat morning dresses; to be chan, with a
bedroom wrapper of white checked nainsoak,
ten yards, $1.50, embroidery for trimming, 50
cents. Now we have used up $94.25, and have
only the important dresses left. For each
gown $2.50 must be allowed for *‘findings,"
which will include all linings, buttons, braid,
silk, etc. I am supposing this prospective
bride will have a dressmaker in the house for
8 few days to help in the fitting of the
basques, and do the remainder of the sewing
with the assistamce of fashion papers, pat-
terns and natural taste, a3 it would E: foolish
in the extreme to attempt having the gowns
of a modest outfit e outside; the cost
would exceed the price of the materials.
Ten yards of neat, striped cheviot at 85 cents
- will make a shopping or traveling dress an

shoulder cape, findings, $2.50—$8.50 for 3
and $2.00 for a little trimming on the neck and
sleeves—though a suit trimmed entirely with
buttons and a buckle would be new and st&;
lish for the same price. We will allow $8.
for the dressmaker. A piece of white China
silk at $12.00 will make a charming wedding
gown for June, with a trimming of embroid-
ered crepe lissé, $4.00, findings, $2.50; veil,
$4.00; spun silk hose, $1.25; swede gloves,
$3.00; s j{;pem. $2.00, completes the wedding
attire. tea-gown of old-rose cashmere,
seven yards at seventy-five cents, $5.25; loose
surah front, $2.25; findings, $1.50; ribbons,
$1.25—total, $10.25.

For a church and visiting dress have eight
gaxds of bordered serge or mohair in gray,

rown or tan shades, which will cost $12,
findings $2 50 and velvet for the accessories,
76 cents—total, $15:25. A dress of white
nainsook, embroidered, will cost $4.50 for the
four-and-a-half yards for the full skirt, and
forty cents a yard for the two-and-a-half
ya necessary for the round waist and
sleeves, and $1.80 will furnish the embroidery
for a round turnover collar and cuffs and belt-
ribbon tied on the side, or a surah or tartan
sash could be worn, if the extra expense is
not objected to. Now we have a traveling,
wedding, visiting, two mornin% and one tea-
gown, besides the wrapper. he remaining

wn should be of black net over black satin
uchesse, or a8 black India silk, having blue,
green, violet or old-rose figures over it, and
my advice is to have sixteen yards of the silk
at one dollar, $16.00; findings, $2.50, a piece of
black or colored ribbon velvet, $2.00. The ar-
ticles now forma total of $196.50, and, though
I have given New York prices, a few of the
things might possibly be picked up cheaper, if
the buyer knows when and where to for
bargains. The morning dresses might ggdis-
with if they are already on hand from

ast summer, though one of the pretty plaid
designs in white and blue, n, laven-
der or pink are remarkably neat for summer
mornings. If the wedding takes place in the
traveling dress, then use the money expended
for the China silk, veil, etc., for a silk dinner
and evening gown of a silver gray, dome-blue

or violet shade, trimmed with handsome pas-
sementerie. The dresses already in the ward-
robe should be carefully overlooked and re-
modeled, when possible; or, if the waists are
too far gone to repair, freshen up the skirts
with new braids, facings and a re-draping, and
wear them with the sailor-bouse and break-
fast-jacket mentioned above. If there is a
black dress to be re-made, add a yoke, panel,
collar and full sleeves of tartan plaid, woolen
or silkgoods. Make use of all of the dresses
in hand before

ing to your future position in the world.

THE PROPER CARE OF CLOTHING.

By HELEN Jay.

E man who blames his
wife for extravagance,
finds fault if she 18 not
resentable. Few women
ave the creative genius
of the French cook who
could make something
A? .\F out of nothing. With a
CANKRIZLA  factitious husband and
refined tastes ou one side, annd 8 narrow income
and limited time on the other, what canthe
poor soul do?

She must learn to take care of her gowns,
an accomplishment few possess. The condi-
tion of the closet reacts on its contents.
Dust, bad air and dampness fade the most
brilkiant coloring, deaden the lustre of silk
and jet, and age your most recent purchase.
Granted that

buying new, and buy accord- !

ou have just opened your

closet door in the new home, where the May

moving has brought you, what shall you do?
I answer—haveit thoroughly cleaned. Then go
over the novel work with household ainmonia
to destroy lurking moth germs. Then buy a
roll of tar roofing-paper from a tinsmith, and
tack it neatly over the floor, bringing the edges
a tritle above the bottom of the base board.
Cover the shelves with the same, and you
have a most inexpensive cedar closet, to which
mice and insects will give a wide berth.

Over the paper put oil-cloth in some light
coloring, and clean, weckly, with salt and
water and a littleammonia. Every morning,
when the windows of your bedroom are
open, open the door of your closet for ven-
tilation. Clothing has wonderful powers of
absorption, and too many people carry the at-
mosphere of their homes in their coats and
gowns.  Who does not remember the death-
like odors clinging, vampire like, to the

rments of some great-grandmothier, who

had hoarded them for years in an air-tight
New England closet. Your clothing needs
oxygen as much as you do.

hite gowns grow yellow if left to hang
uncovered. Make bags for them, and for your
silks and velvets as well.

Seal-skin retains .

its beauty, for a greater length of time, if kept .

in the dark free from dust. To make the
most successful bags for these pur use
light calico which has no fuzz and washes

easily. Sew the breadths together, leaving the
top and bottom open. Sew hooks and eyes
on the bottom and run a shirr strimg in the
top. The gown should first be put on a wire
arm, and the bag drawn over it and fastened
at the bottom with the hooks and eyes; then
draw the string over the arm, leaving the loop,
by which it is hung up uncovered. If the
garment is white, or delicate in color, put a
cake of white wax in the bag to prevent it
turning yellow. To keep steel and all oriental
embroideries from tarnishing fill a small bag
with camphor-gum, and hang in the larger
bag. If left uncovered it stains whatever it
comes in contact with.

On the principle that ‘* All's well that ends
well,” the appearance of a woman's feet is of
supreme importance. Treat your shoes ten-
derly. Have one pairsacred to rainy weather,
for rubbers ruin fine leather. Avobid varnish
and blacking of all kinds, and substitute
vaseline. First, rub your shoes with a piece of
old, black sjlk, then applly the vaseline with a
soft, black kid glove. If you insist on your
dressmaker facing your gowns with velvet
or velveteen instead of braid, you will lessen
your shoemaker's bills and be saved from the
purple blemish on the instep caused by the
movements of the skirts in walking. hen
buttons come off don’t hunt up old shoes and
use the shabby buttons, but invest five cents
in a card of shining black beauties, and have
them ready for emergencies. One old button
spoils the style of a shoe. Gaiters are chari-
table things and cover & multitude of defects.
Half-worn boots will last a long time under
their kindly protection. Now is agood time
to buy them, and in most shops you can get a
pair for one dollar and sixty-five cents. To
save your evening shoes and slippers invest in
a pair of white fleece-lined artic boots, which
will cost two dollars, but save ten times that
amount in carriage hire and medicine, not to
mention the shoes themselves. After remov-
ing your shoes put them in correct position
by pulling up the uppers and lapping the
flap over and fastening one or two buttons.
Then pinch the instep down ta the toe, bring-
ing the fullness up instead of allowing it to
sag down into the slovenly breadth of half-
worn foot gear. A boot that is kicked off and
left to lie where it falls, or is thrown into the

closet, will soon lose shape and gloss.
lack straw and chip hats, which promise
to be worn so much this season, can kept

in shape and color by brushing, when well
dusted, with shoe polish. Every hat and
bonnet should have its separate box, and be
covered with a silk handkerchief to protect
from the dust and light.

Gloves should never be rolled into a wad or
left lying inside-out. Pull off slowly and
stretch each finger to its fall length.  Mend
e\;eeléy. minute rip with glove thread and
needles which come especially for the pur-

se. Wrap each pair in tissue paper, and

eep in a long box, without folding.

Eternal vigilance is the price of dainty cloth-
ing, daintily kept; but there is nothing that
brings its own reward so soon as intelligent
dealing with one's wardrobe.

UCATIONS

GIRLS

A LIFETIME'S CHANCE
FOR THE YOUNG WOMEN OF AMERICA

A Complete College Education Without Cost

To OUR AMERICAN GIRLS:

OU are living in an age when for women to know much means
success. )

Girls are smarter to-day than ever before, and you must
be their equal. You cannot afford to know less than other

girls.

You want to be bright and make a success of life. Posi-
tion is more and more obtained by what you know, and less
by how rich you are. Bright girls far outnumber the rich girls in the highest

positions to-day.

Men are looking more and more for bright wives, rather than wealthy ones.

A college education, just at this time, means everything to you—the shaping,
perhaps, of your entire future.

To know what a college can teach you means to make of you a woman
in every sense. )

A college training has up to this time, perhaps, been out of your reach.
Father or mother would like to send you to college, but they cannot well
afford it.

Now, you have a chance—the first chance ever offered to the girls of

America—to get a free education at any one of the best colleges in the land.
Let us tell you how you can do it.

Ou;' First Offer

To any girl of 16 years or over, who will—from this
date until January 1st, 1891—send us the largest number
of yearly subscriptions to THE Lapies’ HoME JournaL,
at $1.00 per year, we will give as a reward a complete
education at Vassar College, including all expenses of

tuition, .board, etc.; or if she prefers, she may choose

Wellesley, Smith, or any other American College. This
offer means a complete education in every branch of study,
Tue Lapies’ HoMe JournaL paying all expenses, irre-

spective of the time or amount involved,

Our Seco_pd Offer

We will also, as a second offer, give to any girl of 16
years or over, who will—between now and January 1st,
1891—send us 1,000 subscribers to THE Lapies’ HoMe

JoURNAL, at $1.00 per year, a full term of one college
year at Vassar College, or any other American college
she may select. A term means a full college year's study,

we guaranteeing to meet the enfire expenses thereof during

the vear.

No girl can afford to lose these opportunities which may never come to
her again.

Write to us, and we will be glad to send you something which will tell you
more about the plan than we can say here.

Address all letters, plainly directed, to .

THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL,
433-435 ARCH STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PA.
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THE LIFE OF A BUSY AUTHOR.

By ALice Au TANCE CAMPBELL.

N author’s life is always of
interest and none more so than
that of Mrs. Kate Tannatt
Woods, the writer of *‘ Let-
ters to Beth.”” I am sure the
many readers of her works
would be interested to know
if she practices what she

reaches. I can unhesitat-
ingly say “ Yes,’”’ for work is her watch-word.
‘ ?ways have plenty to do, and do it well,’ is
her motto.

Her life is a very busy one. She is up
and performs two hour's work before break-
fast; the day's orders given; the morning
papers glanced over, and then the real work
of the day begins. At nine o'clock, pen in
hand, the door of the study is closed with a

/W %;%//m

formidable card upon it bearing this insecrip-
tion: “This is my busy day,” a glance at
which bas many a” time sent some idle guest
in search of something to do. A magazine ar-
ticle, a m, or a chapter of some novel be-

ins existence; personal letters are written;

usiness ones dictated; manuscript gone over,
and over again, for she is her own most cap-
tious critic. * The Fair Maid of Marblehead,”
one of her recent books which hus run
through several editions, is an instance of this;
the manuscript was in the house three years
and rewritten three times.

A laborious part of the work is her unim-
portant mail. It is astonishing to find the
number of people who write to an author
‘“ Please head my subscription list,” * Will
you give us a reading?” “Kindly criticise my
manuscript, and send it to some magazine
where I may expect remuneration.” “Send
me one of your books,” “Please recommend
our liniment,” and about every thing that ean
be mmfmed. Some inclose stamps, most do
not; all expect answers. Many times impor-
tant work is laid aside, or the secretary is so
rushed that the busy author goes to the type-
writer herself in order to send off promised
work by the next mail.

Mrs. qudq makes her headquarters in the
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account of the part American children took
in that serious conflict. 1t is nearly all history.
*“That Dreadful Boy" shows the dangers of
corporal punishment. *‘ The Minister's Secret,”
and ‘“ Hidden For Years,” both deal with
the crime of slander. *‘The Fair Maid of
Marblehead,” which is so_justly popular, por-
trays the trials of a refined, heroic, Ameri-
can girl, and the shams of modern society.
* Hester Hepworth,” which has recently ap-
peared, is a wonderful story of the witchcraft

riod.
peOne of the most delightful books which Mrs.
Woods has given to the ,?ublic is ““ The Wooing
of Grandmother Grey,” an illustrated poem
published by Lee & Shepard. Probably :her
poem which is best known to the world is
‘Dan’s Wife,” which has been copied in
and has also been com-
mended by Oliver Wendell Holmes and others.

Mrs. Woods is a member of the National,
and also the New England Press Associations;
an active member of several literary clubs
and charitable organizations, and a devout be-
liever in the higher education of women. In
the words of one of her own househald ‘‘she
lives for others, and is constantly striving to
make the world a happier place.”

The numerous ers of THE Lapies’ HoME
JourNAL will doubtless be glad to get this
glimpse of the home-life of one whose written
words have ‘ brought .them near to her in
spirit.”

BOOKS BY KATE TANNATT WO0O0BS.
SIX LITTLE REBELS. 12mo, illustrated by

Boz, &ll..so.
A rming story of six 4oung southerners who
were sent to New England during the civil war.
It is a narrative of facts, thrilling, humerous, pa-
thetic; the record of what young hearts endured,
hoped and feared during that perilous time, with
realistic descriptions of famous men.
DOCTOR DICK. 12mo, illustrated by Boz, $1.50.
A sequel to * Six Little Rebels,” of continued and

increasing Interest.
OUT AND ABOUT; or, The Hudson's Trlp to
the Pacifi cloth, #1.75; boards, §1.25.

e c. Square 8vo,
Fully fllustrated.
From Cape Cod to the Golden Gate, overland,
“was A lonﬁ Journey, but the lively yeung people
who took it, foun glemy of entertalnment and
amusement. They visited all the important places,
and the phic pictures of what they saw give
special interest to the reader.
—_—
At the Bookstores, or sent, post-paid, by the Publishers

D. LOTHROP COMPANY, Boston.

A NEW BOOK

— BY—

MRS. BURNETT.

LITTLE SAINT ELIZABETH

AND OTHER STORIES.

By FRARCES HODGSON BURNETT. With 12 new
full-page drawings by Reginald B. Birch.
Square 8vo, uniform with * Little Lord Faun-
tleroy,” $1.50.

‘A story that reminds one of the author’s
“Fauntleroy " in the art and feeling with which
the girl’s character and the incidents of her
life are pictured. The other tales, * The Story
of Prince Fairyfoot,” *The Proud Little Grain
of Wheat” and * Behind the White Brick,” are,
like the title story, full of delightful humor
and tenderness of feeling characteristic of Mrs.
Burnett.

‘Elizabeth is as charming a girl creation as
Mrs. Burnett's boy hero—Little Lord Fauntle-
roy." —Eondon Graphic.

***Little 8aint Elizabeth’ is one of the most
winning of Mrs. Burnett's child heroines.”—
London Anthenazum.

Uniform with the above.

TITTITD Y ABN ©arfarme mnace

various lan,

Rusifoam

FOR THE TEETH.
DELICIOUSLY FLAVORED.

The most delightful, refreshi agreeable, and beneficiab
dentifrice ever placm%:'ﬁ;re the public. e
Absolutely Free from All Injurious Substances.
LARGE BOTTLES, PRICE 25 CENTS. REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

. PREPAREDAo GUARANTEED & E. W. Hovr & Co., Loweir, Masa.
HOYT'S CERMAN COLOCNE.

OF THE CEL
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GIVEN GRATIS.
SIX SOLID SILVER SPOONS &

To each purchaser of a Mammoth “Sweet Home” Box.
It contains 100 Cakes (full size) “Sweet Home” Soap,
enough to last an average family one year, finest made
for all household purposes. The box also contains five
boxes—3 cakes each—exquisite toilet soap, six boxes
boraxine, perfumery, toilet requisites, etc., etc., but best
of all, you

Get the Bolid Silver Spoons, plain pattern, will last a
life time. Such as your grand-mother used.

al

The price of entire box complete is six dollars, pay-
able after 30 days’ trial. If not satisfactory, we take
goods back .nd make no charge for what you have
used. We sell only direct from factory to family. (No
middlemen). We are reliable, ask any banker. ~ Order
now, you run no risk.

When cash is sent with order, we place one SOLID SILVER SUGAR
SPOON in box, besides all the other extras, and ship same day order is
received, all other orders being filled in regular turn.

q-Wanted, a few reliable MEN and womMEN who have used our
goods and know their great value to show the premiums, advertise, and
recommend our soap and toilet articles in their respective neighborhoods.
this is a pleasant and very profitable employment; we pay cash for the service.

=
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Factories : Seneca, Heacock 1. D. LARKIN & CO.,

Established 1875,
and Carrol Streets, BUFFALO, N. Y. i

61,000 Boxes sold in 1889.
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From the charming little CINDERELLA In the
“CRYSTAL SLIPPER."”
Ben Le Bsq ““m-:{m THEATRE, Oct. 4, 1888.
n . yest
IN all mv ‘traveis I have Blways endeavored to find
your LABLACHE FACE POWDER, and I must
certainly say that it is the best Powder in the market
I have used It for the past 10 years, and can safely ad
vise all ladies to use no other, SlncereElfv {ours
MARGUERITE FISH.

The Lablache Face Powder i3 the purest and onl

rfect toflet preparation in use. It purifies and beautl-

es the complexion. Mailed to any address on receipt
of 85 B-cent stamps. BEN LEVY & CO., French
Perfumers, 34 West st., Boston, Mass,

DR.WILFORD HALLS
L
Hygienic Treatment is being used and indorsed by
th ds of the leading physicians, lawyers, clergy-
men, and thinking people mm%hout the country,
many of whom have given us letters.
It takes directly bold of the worst cases of consti-
tion, dyspepsia, liver complaints, headaches, hear
wcaso, incipient consumption, diabetes, and Bright's

a0 rans e pubvk
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IS LITERATURE A TRADE?
By Epwarp W. Bok.

VEN to the most skep-
tical is the truth bein,
forced home with eac|
day that modern litera-
ture is becoming noths
ing but a trade. To
those who have fel-*
lowed literary matters
as a study this became

apparent some time ago. Some are still cling-

ing to the beliet that literature is only in a

transitory state, and that the commercial side

now enveloping it will pass away. But this
belief is more acceptable as a theory than it is
probable as a fact. Count the authors to-da;

who are following literature for literature’s
sake, aud how many haveyou? Buta very few,
indeed. Dr. Holmes, Mr. Lowell, Mr. Whittier

—these are men who undoubtedly represent

the literary side of literature. but then each

(c)lf them has a competency that allows him to
o so.

MODERN CHANGES IN LITERATURE.

’I‘HE working author, he whose ink is
bread, recognizes more than ever before
the commercial side of literature as a more
potent factor in his work. There was a time,
and not so long ago, when authors could write
for pleasure, when competition was not so keen,
and their productions were certain of accept-
ance in certain channels. Everything they
wrote was acceptable because they wrote it,
upon the argument that they had cut out for
themselves a certain constituency which hailed
anythingrfrom their pen, good, bad and indif-
ferent. Two or three authors often consti-
tuted the resources of a magazine. All this
has changed. No writer, however strong or
popular, can carry the subscription list of a
magazine in his or her pocket. Variety is
the orderof the day. The magazine which
gives the greatest variety in a single issue is
the one most bought and enjoyed.  “I do not
care for a magazine,” said a literary woman
recently, “in which I know before I open its
pages, exactly what writers I shall find in it,”
and in that remark lies the key to the modern
literary taste. One beneficial effect which
this tendency is undoubtedly having is the
doing away with cliqueism in periodical litera-
ture. In fact, it cannot be truthfully said of
one prominent maguzine to-day, as it could
as late as a year ago, that it {s ‘“cliquey.”
Editors fully recognize the necessity of con-
tinually presenting a ditferent am{ of writers,
and thereby securing a variety of_style and
thought. To the old writers who have been
accustomed for years to write for a single
periodical this new order of things is disastrous
1n one respect, but for the whole school of
modern writers it is a decided advantage.

MONEY THE KING IN LITERATURE.

ONEY undoubtedly regulates the litera-
ture of to-day. This may be putting
the fact in a bare and hard manner, but it is,
nevertheless, true. Only recently I heard a
famouns author bargaining with an editor: “1I
can give you,” he said, “a good, short story
for $150, but not the best. If you really want
one of my best tales I shall have to ask you
$200, and may increase this $25 if the story
develops unusually strong under my pen.”
Take some of the most prominent authors of
the time, and we find their best work pub-
lished through channels which years ago they
would have laughed at as markets for
their goods. Why do they now recognize these
outputs? Because these very channels offer
the authors the highest prices for their work.
You and I do not like to see the works of our
favorite writers published in the medinms
which of late too often present them. But
anthors are recognizing the commercial ten-
dency of the times, and they are simply drift-
ing with the current. Stories, novels and
books by famous writers are now bid for in
open market as if they were commodities of
trade—and they are. Mrs. Humphry Ward's
new novel was sold to the highest bidder, and
30, likewise, was Henry M. Stanley’s book on
his African experiences.

THE GREAT HELP THE SMALL.

UT while, from a literary point of view,
this state of affairs has a discouraging side,
from a financial standpoint it is having a
beneficial effect. The high prices asked and
received by famous writers have raised the
rates for authors who have yet to make their
fame. Only three yeurs ago $15 and $20 were
considered very fair prices for short stories of
average length by unknown writers; to-day
$25 and $35 are paid. Poems which formerly
commanded $5, and willingly sold for that,
now bring more to their authors. These in-
creages are, in a measure, of course due to the
larger number of periodicals and, therefore,
an increased demand; but they have been
principally brought about by the higher
prices paid the more famous authors. The
financial standard has become higher, and
this has hel‘)ed the struggling author, as it is
rightit should. There is no person to-day who
is in more need of a helping hand than the
rising author, and everything that tends to
encourage the young in literature is a step in
the right direction.

NEW BOOKS ON MY TABLE.

By ANNE R. RaNsEY.

B HE first book on my table this

i month is not new, for it is at
{ least a year old—a very re-
M spectable age in these days
W of readers, who, like laqo, are

“nothing if not critical.”  Its
title, “A° Humble Romance
and Other Stories,” suggests
its contents—short stories of humble life, New
England life at that. Miss Mary E. Wilkins,
the author, succeeded in proving to us
once again that criticism halts and turns aside
from work in which we find the touch of na-
ture that makes the whole world akin; rules,
methods, schools, are all forgotten before this
so genuinely good, so simple and sympathetic.

Abont these stories of commonplace people
there is a flavor of quaintness, a charm, which
could only be revealed to us by Miss Wilkins's
subtle sense of the romance and dclicacy deep
hidden in the hearts of these cold, prim, New
Englanders, from whose outward life they
were crushed by our Puritan ancestors. Where
every story has some measure of this rare
grace, where there is not a great variety of
style, or subject, it is hard to say which story
is best; but, in thinking them over, it seems
to me that ‘“An Honest Soul” is unique in
American literature, while ** Gentian,” **On
the Walpole Road,” and “A Conflict Ended,”
are not tnferior to it. I must not mislead you
into thinking that there is a single exciting or
thrilling incident in the whole book. Do not
go to it for these, but for a quiet hour now and
again—a long breath of pure country air.

Miss Wilkins, in her choice of subjects,
has touched upon what was so long considered
the special province of Miss Jewett—and com-
parison is inevitable. Miss Jewett has a fuller,
richer style; she loves her people and treats
them with sympathy and insight, but all the
time she stands aloof from them: she is al-
ways showing them te us through her eyes—
the eyes of a cultured Boston woman.

Miss Wilkins's stories are true to the soil,
and she effaces herself entirely, far there is
not the slightest trace of her personality on
any of her pages. She leaves us to meet her
people very much as we should, if we went to
visit an invalid friend, in some dead-and-alive
village; a friend who could give us the his-
tory and ancestry of her neighbors, but is
forced to allow us to follow their lives, to find
out their minds and characters, for ourselves.
Published by Harper & Bros., at $1.25.

To every one who has beeu interested in all
things Russian for two years, or more, and for
their matter, at least, Ivan Panin’s * Lectures
in Russian Literature” will be most welcome.
They are full of information about the men
who created this movement in their own lite-
rary world, and which has gone on broaden-
ing and deepening till all literature has felt its
intluence, and been, for @ moment, at least,
under its spell. After reading the lecture on
Tolstoi you will not be surprised to learn that
M. Panin has abandoned himself to that
mysticism which seems to have such peculiar
charms for the Russian mind, und has joined
a brotherhood—somewhere in the West—a
society whose faith, though not derived from
Tolstoi's teachings, yet rans parallel to his.

Not long ago the theological world occupied
all minds; to-day it is the socialistic novel
which claims attention—both of them, of
course, the natural outcome of the attitude of
mien’s minds towards these questions. Besant's
“Children of Gideon,” and **All Sorts and
Conditions of Men' were as the voice of
one crying in the wilderness. Bellamy tovk
lll.f) the theme in * Looking Backward”; even

owells touched upon it in his last book,
and now tlris week brings us two more on the
subject. Lueia Ames gives us the * Memoirs
of a Millionaire,” which may, perchance, make
“Mildred Brewster Clubs” us popular as
“Looking Backward” has made Bellamy
societies.  And now George Gissing comes to
the fore in * The Nether World.” This last I
cannot recommend as a pleasant story—nor
did the author intend it as such—but asa study
of the countless thousands who are made to

mourn either by man's inhumanity or man's ;

indifference I know no more serious effort.
It is a well-known fact that many women

can do anything better than they can teach |

their own children, and that many children
can learn of any vne else better than of their
own mother. In either condition of affairs, J.
Humphrey's little book, * Laugh and Learn,”
will be a great help over the first Lhard places.
It is published by Seribner and Welford, and
is a collection of nursery rhymes and games
and lessons.

“Tilly Lass” is a novelettc by that brilliant
and fascinating man, whose versatility seems to
know no bounds—Justin MecCarthy.  This
time he defies all theories, and digs deep into
the holy weil of Romance. The scene is laid
in Ireland, just at the close ot the revolt of
1848, and will chiefly delight those who look
upon the leaders of this movement as Martyrs
and Heroes. But quite apart from its partisun
aim, the story. rushes along easily and bril-
liantly, and is well worth reading.

You will all, of course, be reading Mrs.
Frances Hodygson Burnett's new book, * Little
Saint Elizabeth, and Other Stories,” by the
time this article is printed. I do not know
whether the prophesy of the publishers that
the book wilr rove a second ““Little Lord
Fauntleroy wih be verified; but that it will
be a story full of charm the author’s name
is a sufficient guarantee.

Mr. Henry

has written for
SCRIBNER'S
MAGAZINE
an article upon
his last journey
across Africa for
the reliefof Emin
Pasha, which the
publishers expect
to issue in the June

. The Magazine has alrea
printed an important series

Mr. Stanley’s expedition.

To enable readers to have
African series, including Mr.
ley’s, at small expense, the p
make the following proposal:

MAP SHOWING THE
COUNTRIES TOUCHED UPON BY THE
AFRICAN ARTICLES
IN SCRIBNER!S MAGAZINE.

number, with striking illustrations.

African articles, each being of in-
terest to all who have followed

M. Stanley

dy
of

all the
Stan-
ublishers

be sent from now until October (6 months), and,
bers whic in the African articles already

F or $ 7. 7 5 the Magazine will

SBLAVERY IN AFRICA, by Prof. Henky D

ing across this hostile country. Fully
EMIN PASHA'S OOUITIY,' by H. G
and General “Chinese

Forming the most authe

announcements of a few of

The Citizen’s Rights. A

will appeal to every

Send your subscriptions now to

Charles Scribner's

published, which are as fellows:

RUMMOND, author of *The Natural Law in the

Spiritual World,” and an experienced African traveller. With map of slave district.
HOW I OCROSSED MASAI-LAND, by Josern THOMSON, the first man who succeeded in pass-

illustrated.

. ProuT, who was formerly Emin Pasha’s superior officer,
rdon’s successor in the Equatorial Provinces. 1llustrated.
AMONG THE CONGO SAVAGBES, by HrrserT WakD, late officer of the Congo Free State.

ntic and valuable contribu-

tions on African matters printed during recent years.
Or for $3.25 b b inies o s
To understand the importance of these offers see the

the forthcoming features:

Henry M. Stanley will write for no other magazine
in this country or. abroad upon his last journey.

Homes and Home Building.
illustrated articles of practical importance to
those who contemplate buildirg.

A series of popular

number of articles which
householder or citizen.

Jean Frangois Millet. A timely account of the home
and friends of the painter. Superbly illustrated.
A New Serial entitled “Jerry,” a story of the greatest
originality, by a new author, will begin in June.

Sons, Publishers,

743-745 Broadway, New York.

6 Superb numbers (your own nelecllonz of thi
lar:ieat and best ‘pmﬂml art maguzine, indispen-
sable for all wishing to learn Oil, Water-color or
China Painting,Wood-carving, Fretsawing, Brass
k Illustratingand Embroidery.
To secure these, With 12 Exquisite Colored
Studies suitable for coryll:’; or framin,
g

, and
hundreds of artistic workin, and Iﬁusmllons. !
send this (Ladies’ Home Jo vertisement and |
81, (Regular price, §2) direet to the Publisher, MONTA- |
i GUE MARKS, 23 Unlon Square, New York. 8%~ Finely «
| illustrated catalogue of 70 colored studies 4 cents With i
specimen copy and 2 colored plates, 25 cents.

& ART AMATEUR S | REJECTED MANUSCRIPTS

Helpfully revised by famous critics, made available
;;'-tll o poon M'n"&"'ﬁ'lf $2.00 100-line. $1.00. Joel
ine poem at $1.50: ne . ne. . Joe
Chllldlg‘)e Harris, Wallace P. Reed, Ed. R Pritchard
and other famous writ@rs revise stories at reasonable
rates. Mend stamp for particulars. Revision of book
MSS. a specialty. Rates low. We buy choicest manu-
seripts after revision ; pay $5.00 to §25.00 for short poerns ;
«f rata. Kee and extra ﬂme must accom-
ny M8SS. end 10 cents for * Mow to Prepare und
Rell” MS8.", by Adams, Pritchard and Crissey. (Very
ractical Address, Central Literary Bureau,
8 and 89 Washington Street, Sulte 50,

r Fay Adams revises

THE ART INTERCHANGE.
April, May, June, 1890.

sk o 2

ITALIAN GIRL (Owe of the Studies Offersd).
Three months on trinl, $1.25: seven issues, seven de-
sign-suppleménts, seven colored plates.
"’i‘he colored plates are as follows: Italian Girl,

Hollyhocks, Trumpet Flower, Cuplds (large screen |

panel), erds study :;:' Mnun'm!n ’I(I.;mkm’-li Dnﬂ'od:_ls.
The Art Interchun s an illustrate T for
ars trumes a year undlmr:es 26

26 design-supplements, for .00.

Catalogue, with nearly 100 illustrations, sample copy,
and large colored landscape—A Quiet Nook—sent
for 25 cts. Stamps received. Mention HOME JOURNAL.

|If 80, and desire fashionable
writing paper al reasonable
!glm. ask your stationer for

oston Linen

Boston Bond

or Bunker Hlll Linen.
1f he does not keep them send
us 3 two-cent stamps for our
complete samples of paper
[ ] r:presol:rlnllng oveﬁ b"l: yarle-
tieswhich we sellby the pound.
Pestage is 16 cts. per IV, | ‘g4 MUEL WARD CoO.,

Express often cheaper.’ 49-51 Franklin Street, Hoston.
AcoMP ' GYMNASIUM:

should have one.

tains Health and Streugth. Aches, pains,
nervous and jusom- @

ln::; permanently eradicated by it. No

r
Send $1 for : -
ll‘)’:i Face, Neck. Shoulde:, Arm and (I

ment.” _You: in Health and
Prof. INO. E. DOWD, Ad.
186 Olark St, CHICAGO, Ilils.

BARGAINS IN WALL PAPER

The largest and best sclected stock of Wall Pupers
in Philadelphia which we sell to the consumer at

The Art Interchange Co., Pub’s, 37 & 39 W. 22d 8t. N.Y.
Pour New Novels for 15 Cents.

4 NEW NOVELS.

All complete in the APRIL NUMBER of the
Family Library Monthly.

Only 16 Cents. Of all newsdenlers, or
THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS CO., New York.

CINCINSATI COMSERVATORY OF MUSIC

| wholesale prices. & les sent 1o ull parts of United
States FIEE,  Send for samples and compare our
prices and quality of goods with others.

HETHERINGTON & CO. “Thisteiphin.

Any person can act as our Agent and will rocr:h';n

O.PerFREE

DUNLAP PEN COMQANY,
oldest:and largest Fountain Pen concefn in the world,
230 WASHINGTON STREET, Boston, Mass.,
will tell you the whole story.

can board in the Corservatory and pursue their studies
under the supervision of the Directress. For catalogues
address Miss CLARA BAUR, 4th and Lawrence Sts.,
Cincinnati, O. R

l year and summer term. Young ladies m a distance

! Chart teaches a tune in 10 minutes. Agts.
MouTH o'nn‘(y!“m. Music Novelty Co., Detroit, Michs

N .
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OUTDOOR SPRING TOILETTES.

BEAU'FIFUL, soft woolen fabrics never had

such vogue as is given them now. Not
alone are they chosen for street and house
wear, but for the ball-room also are the cling-
ing d ries chosen. Many sel orflannels
that will withstand thorny bushes, and from
which dust from the mountain side may be
shaken, are shown specially for outing dresses;
indeed never before was wool so triumphant,
over every other material.

(Gowns of soft wool fabrics will be worn all
summer at seaside and mountain resorts.

In addtion to the Venetian wool fabrics,
clairettes, buntings, lhenriettas, chuddahs,
ete,, there are many new weaves,

Piccadilly woolens have an ombré effect.
(}armvap stripes of soft English wool are out-
lined with bands of bengaline.

Meltons and French washing cheviots are
desirable for travelin, dresses.  Rosebury
Evoqlens ?re in ne‘;nra colors, with Peml}aa
esigns forming diagonal stri s0 that,
though made straj h:,gfhey givep?lsxe fashion-
able bias effect. Some of the India wools
have borders in lovely oriental effects, in high
and low relief| shadeg silk and cut velvet in
arabesques or embossed work in Moorish or
Greek devices. .

A lovely costume is in resida
heliotrope faillé, a color combi
affected this season; the bunting
ribbon  border showing stripes
colors, in which the green an
dominate; there are sash ends
falling on each side of the back «
to the foot, edged all round w
passementerie in which the col
the border are reproduced; sl
Jjacket of the faillé, with loose
which are edged with passeme:
as are also the arm-holes and ¢
vest of folds of the bunting she
the bordering between, and
sleeves, of the bunting to the e
from there to the wrist of the
itnmmed with several rows of b
ng.

A STYLISH SPRING TOILETTI
TOILETTE worth de-
scription is of palest gray

cashmere, and pale gray silk
stnp;:cdd with lslxtraw-oolo satin,
covered wit lka dots.
'lthe front is of 5::2“ ,allin one
Enepe and adjusted to the tight-

tling lining by seven small
darts; this is fastened at the side
seam; over this are long, Louis
XVth jacket fronts of cashmere,
trimmed with straw passemen-
terie; the back is of the cash-
mere. a plain princess, With
this is worn a hat of Tuscan
braid, faced with velvet of the
same shade of gray, with a
bunch of exquisite tips, falling
over the puffed crown of velvet,

which are straw-colored i . i
With gray, ored in the centre, tipped

Capes are made with a square yoke of
oovem with jet embroidery and a fall of
rain fringe. .

Most of the dressy spring wraps are
in jacket shape, of sicillienne or royal
armure, and covered with jetembroidery,
with square sleeves richly trimmed with
jet and finished with fringe; or tbeK have
a long, lace sleeve caught together at
bottom under a tassel of jet; there is
usually a lace vest and fall of lace at the
bottom. Some are resplendent with rich
passementeries in metallic beads.

THE SEASON'S TRAVELING CLOAKS.
RAVELING cloaks are a
feature of the season.
Some are made of shot silk, with
inked ruchings of the same,
fll‘he most useful ones are of mo-
hair with deep yokesand collars
of velvet; they are in Connemara
fashion, or a" newmarket back
and Connemara front, with
monk’s hood. Some are edged
with galoon and others have
& woven stripe bordering. The
Neapolitan traveling pelisse is
marquise brown, with large
bishop sleevesand monk’s hood;
a heavy silk cord girdle is knot-
ted at the side.
Our illustration is a model
of the fringe-trimmed jacket de-
scribed in eur last.

THREE STYLISH SPRING HATS.

ALE blue and Dbluck is the fs
rite combination in hats and b
nets of the latest importation; 1
are three of them :—
A wide brimmed hat of shirredl
turned vp at the back with an
uisite bow of pale blue gros-g1
ribbon, in the centre of which i
tiny bow of black velvet ribh
droog)ing from this, all over the cro'
are bunches of pale blue sweet
with black velvet bow on the brim
front. A Marie Stuart capote is
black braid, with fine wreath of
forget-me-nots under the cdge
around; a rt-looking bow, of pale b
gros-grain ribbon, stands on one side of
pointed front ; there is a smaller bow or k:
of ribbon at the back, from which depend
long ties of blue ribbon.

A hat with projecting brim, narrow at -
back, is of black open-work braid; the brin
faced with ghirred pale blue crepe ; the crow:
of black point d’esprit over a puﬂl of pale blt
at the back is artistically arranged a bunch
beautiful, nodding, pale blue tips, from whi
depends a scarf, of the point d'esprit, ays
and a half long, to be wound about the ne
and fastened on the left shoulder.

WHAT PARASOLS WILL BE CARRIED.

Our second mode] has some Scotch features. MANY o ittt el combina
It is of dark-blue bunting, with border, sash
laid; there
et. a novel collar and
welish straw, trimmed
e sume plaid,

and sleeve trimmings of Gordon
is a pretty cutaway jack
& jaunty turban of K
with u scarf of silk of 1}

tions of materials and colors have been

evolved this season by the manufacturers of
these dainty toys—for toys they are morethan
articles of utility,
very diaphanous as to be of little or no pro-
teotion ugainst the rays of old Sul.

some of them being so

“THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL.

Lorsets you have ever

of letters from
ho say “t.hoy
\r no others,”
o their popu-

fifteen es

f which are .

three length
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See that the words ‘ VELUTINA WEAR
GUARANTEED ”” are stamped on Selvage.

For all the uses to which SILK
I VELVET can ha nnt anhctitnta

-
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LATEST FASHIONS.
BY MRs. J-OHTW BisHoOP.

(Concluded from opposite page.)

Some pretty parasols are of black polka dot
net, gathered full, with a fall of deep vandykes
round the ed;

An especially pretty, billowy looking one is
of .white silk muslin, gathered over ‘the top
with a five-inch ruffie of the same, havinga
selvedge cdge; this is surmounted by a band of
white embroidered daisies; there isa double
ruffle of the same along each rib. .

All have a bow or putfing or some ornamen-
tation at the top, and the linings are of net
crepe or very thin silk.

A beauty is in heliotrope point d'esprit, gath-

ered very full, and edgedp;n.h a band of mauve
velvet ribbon with pansy design in natural
colors. Some are in shape of a Japanese um-
brella, covered with-stri] uzein accordion
plaits. Some are made of two shades of
narrow, satin ribbon, wc ST
with fringe on the edg
loops of the same.
Grass fringe, the color
of the cover, is used;
also feather fringes,
and some are edged
with saw-teeth made
of narrow satin
rbbon.

Satin _in Pompa-
dour effects, crepe
Mogol, Tokio and
hand-run _ Spanish
and marquise laces,
are used for these
articles made for the
protection of beauty
against its worst
enemy except Time.

SPRING STYLES IN FANS.
T ANS are of mod-
erate size and,
except for very ordi-
nary use, are of lisse,
or lace, oracombina-
tion of both.

The Watteau fans
might pass for heir-
looms;they aresosim-
ilar to those carried
by our grand-
mothers; of lace in
antique pattern, with
inserted medallions
hand-painted in
Watteau etfects and
colors.

Some lisse fans
have sticks of carved
wood, colored shade
of the li?se, nng a
fringe o ndant
metallic beadl;ea]ong»
each fold; others
have very full, narrow
ruchings of finely
plaited  lisse along
the folds, giving, a
very feathery and
dainty effect. .

Flower fans will be
popular for evening
use, made of lisse *
with  bunches of
pansies, tiny roses,
vielets . or myosotis
so arranged as to ap-
pear like 8 bouquet
when folded.

There are some new varieties in Japanese
fans with odd shapes and eccentric folds;
those in black and gold or black and silver
are most approved.

A CHARMING EVENING GOWN. .
OUR illustration represents a lovely gown
of dahlia velvetine, en train, with front
of J)a]e mauve tulle, embroidered with pearls
and pendants over a petticoat of mauve satin.
The "disposition of the waist and sleeve
i} ies is specially chic and b i
vael)ing dresses of net or lace are made
r colored or shot silks, and often over bro-
es. For matrons they are usually com-
bined with brocades in black grounds with
color designs. Some pretty lace gowns over
black, are trimmed with gold lace very artisti-
cally arranged; others are resplendent with
{::, and some with ornaments of metallic
ads in Persian colorings.
NEW CLOTHES FOR CHILDREN.
THERE are few changes in the fashion of
garments for little folks. American
mothers have very conservative taste in this
regard, and generally prefer plain English
styles to the elaborate French ones.

The popular plaids seem specially adapted
for little girls frocks, and are fashionable in
all materials which are appropriate for them;
they are usually made to worn over a
guimpe of plain material.

All skirts are made plain and full, or there
may be a border, if the goods are plain,
feather-stitching, hemstitching or herring-
boning; a narrow, woven border, or rows of
narrow velvet ribbon above the four-inch hem.
The length of the skirt is more a matter of
taste than fashion, and depends more upon
the size than the age. Tiny tots, of two or
three years, are covered to the feet; for a girl
of eight the frocks should reach only a few
inches below the knee, and should increase in
length with advancing years until at twelve
they should reach the ankle.

Meltons and French wash cheviots are ser-
viceable for school and ordinary wear. and
cashmere and chuddahs, in pale shades or
whi_te, for more dressy toilettes.

Little Spanish jackets of velvet of a darker
or contrasting shade, are very pretty with
high-pointed sleeves reaching to the elbow,
over a full undersleeve of the wool fabric;
these jackets are trimmed on the edge with
the tiniest possible pearl or cut-steel b

shirred to form a yoke, and full bishop sleeves
shirred at the wrist ; these have soft es of
velvet or surah, plain or plaided, which are
drawn through a long buckle in front, drawn
up high at the side seam and down again in
the back where the ends are fastened under
two rosettes. Plain camel's-hair or cashmere
frocks, with zouave jacket fronts, have blouses
and undersleeves of plaited surah; a folded
sash of the wool conceals where the blouse
and skirt meet, and falls in ends at the back.
. A pretty little dress, for a girl of fourteen,
is in coquelicot India si¥k, with tiny black
sgnga over it; the skirt in accordion plaits;
the waist and short_sleeves are also in tin;
plaits; there is a V-shaped yoke of blac{
velvet, and sleeves of the same; a black velvet
ribbon poises round the waist, and is finished
with a rosette on one side of the back, and
loops and ends on the other.

GINGHAM DRESS FOR CHILDREN.
("ING.HAM. dresses are made with English

these are corded with white around the yoke,
the armholes and bottom of the waist. me
have the gingham skirt sewed manently
to a white shirt waist; a Spanish jacket of the
gingham is worn over this, with pointed
elbow sleeves; both sleeves and jacket are
finished with & narrow edge of embroidery.
White nainsook frocks are finished witha
wide hemstitched hem, and a group of hem-
stitched tucks or rows of insertion above the
wide hem.

A pretty little dress has the left side of the
waist made of rows of insertion, and the
i1right full and shirred at shoulders and waist
crossing diagonally. Some have Spanish
jackets of all over Hamburg embroidery, or
yoke and cuffs of embroidery.

Coats for children are m: of light habit
or sicillienne cloth, in Gretchen or French
sacque shape. For larger girls the latter,
have large, double revers collar, and ket
flaps, and button double-breasted with eon-
spicuous buttons; or they have three small
superposed capes. Jackets, of dark blue,
plain or diagonal serge, will be worn all
summer for cool mornings and evenings;
these are also made of white or coquelicot
cloth, and have gold anchors on collars and
cuffs.

SOME SUITS FOR BOYS.

’I‘HE Nassau is the popular suit for small
boys for ordinary wear, having jacket
with square front, braided or fr d with
black. and a simulated vest which is but-
toned in at side seams and can be ex-
changed for a shirt-waist if desirable; this is
worn with breeches or kilts, according to the
age or size. Often the kilt is of plaid and
the jacket of plain cloth. The dahlia shades
of cloth are much used for these suits.
Little “ middies’”’ suits of blue flannel with
long trousers and sailor-jacket and cap, are
stil
in, along with everything Scotch; these
::%:very complete, with kilt of tartan, plain
jacket,” and the plaid crossing over the
shoulder and fastened by a large cairngorm,

and the pouch or spoon dangling in front.

“Lord Fauntleroy” suits are still worn
and nothing can be prettier with blouse and
sash of washable silk, and large cuffs of van-
dyked Russian or Irish-point lace. Windsor
ties, in all the different plaids, are used for
small boys.

o) are of plaided cassimere, with

in _groups of three or five. Some plain
cashmere frocks have high-necked waists

capes, gr in military style of dull blue cloth,
with feavy black bratdings.

shown. , Highland suits are in favor .

‘The Tuxedo dress suit for_boys differs from
the Eton reguiation dress in that thereisa
short sacque coat instead of the jacket.

FASHION'S NEWEST FANCIES.

ORLEANS is the name given to the new,

bright blue appearing this season in
all dress materials, armure, silk, faille,
bigogne cashmere and broadcloth. It seems
less pronounced than bright shades of other
colors, and is almost umversallg' becoming,
especially when toned down with velvet of a
darker shade or relieved by combination with
tan, chamois, ecru, white or silver. Fine
gold passementeries are favorite trimmings
on gowns of this dye.

‘elvet is more used than ever this season,
in both millinery and gowning. Someof the
hats have crowns of velvet, flowers of velvet,
and ties of velvet. It is combined with all
fabrics for both day and evening wear. Velvet
ribbons also trim and border gowns of wool
and tea-gzowns of surah.

THE BRAID THAT I8 KNOWN

THE WORLD AROUND.

HALLS BAZAR FORM COMPANY.

Surx.—* Now, don't scold any more. 1t's
all your own fault. You will have to
stand whilo I drape my dresses over you.
untll you provide me with Hauu's Bazan
Poxramiz AND ADsUwrasix Foxm, which
xvEav Iy should have.”

833 Broadway, New York.

‘We cheerfully recommend these forms, and request
our patrons when ordering or sending for
mention THE LADIES' HOXME JOURNAL.

circulars to § Com) Imioﬂundlnlr‘
§ SRieE, ehoscd. and opened.

Dress Stays.

Absolutely unbreakable. Sold by the yard. Try them

ACCORDEON PLAITING

[{
Place, New York.

ne'at whol%mle price. C. LEHMANN, 10 8t Marks
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HINTS ON HOME DRESSMAKING

By Emya M. Hoorkg.

THE greater number of the dress skirts
now making are fashioned without a
steel, though one small one may be used and
the wearer not become an oddity. Elastic
bands, placed ten and twenty inches below
the belt, are sewed in the side seams and hold
the fullness in the centre back. No matter
how lplainly the front of the skirt may hang,
the lining is now two and three-quarter
yards in width. Now that the making of
summer dresses is on hand T want acai~ ¢~

THE DIVIDED SKIRT.

THIS garment is becoming better kno
(whether more worn is another thir
and many ladies are anxious to know so
thing of it, as its promoters declare it to
easier to walk in than the ordinary draw
and skirts; and at the present day wom
eagerly seize upon any help in the way
lighter skirts. The garment has been issu
by three pattern houses, and is for sale at
of the large underwear establishments unc
the name of “divided skirt” or “bifurcat
skirt.” At the Dress-Reform Associatior.
who reallv hranght it inte natine __nawcnno -

c- — 2PN vaRvAaTU, Ll

te 1. warr<yYyoaae—
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JESSIE'S OPPORTUNITY.

BY FLoRENCE B. HALLOWELL.

113 ICKLIFFE” —said Mr. Stone one
morning as he looked up from the pe-
rusal of a note he had found on his breakfast
Elnte, and fixed his eyes sternly on the face of
is only son—* Miss Hall writes me that you
are late at school so frequently that she con-
siders it necessary to call my attention to the
fact. Thereis noexcuse what-

1ife‘ I Lop(
I will not be called upon to punish you, buf
shall deem it my duty to do so if oceasion re-
quires.”

Poor Wick! He found it difficult to eat his
breakfast with those ominous words ringin%
in his ears. He knew by past experience whai
was meant by punishment as interpreted by
his father. and his appetite for the buckwheat
cakes on his plate failed suddenly. He didn’t
look at his mother, for he knew he couldn't

r very well the loving sympathy he felt
sure was in her eyes. And he did not look at
his sister Jessie for he felt equally sure- she
wore a look of intense satisfaction.

He and Jessie had qnarrelled, and had not
spoken to each other for two days. It was all
about a blue sitk umbrella with a gold knob
on the handle, which had been a gift to Jessie
from her father on-her last birthday. Wick
had borrowed it one rainy day without asking,
and had lost it. Jessie, who had a very hot
temper, was extremely angry when she heard
her brother’s confession, and the result was a
quarrel, during which both had made some

unjust and unkind remarks,

They didn't often quarrel. Wick loved his
sister dearly, and was slow to anger—slow
about everything, in fact—but Jessie's sharp
tongue had stung him into saying a good deal
that he afterwards regretted. But he wonldn't
say so while she maintained that haughty
manner and sullen silence. He knew that
while she was in that state no apology, how-
ever humble, would be accepted.

Jessie had no desire to heal the breach. The
loss of her umbrella rankled still, and her
anger and resentment reccived fresh fuel from
the fact that she had to carry an old cotton
umbrella when she went to visit the Art Gal-

_lery with Stina Ward, whose costume was per-
fect in every detail, and who smiled faintly—
or so it seemed to sensitive Jessie—when the
cotton atrocity in all its faded ugliness was
raised during a brief shower.

It generally hurt Jessie as much to have
‘Wick reprimanded as to be reprimanded her-
self. But this morning she was not sorry for
him at all, and thought her father ought to
have said a great deal more.

*“That clock in the hall is to blame for
-Wick’s being late,” said Mrs. Stone when
breakfust was nearly over, and Wick was gath-
ering up his books.” ** It runs a little slow. I
think I'had better alter the pendulum a trifle.”

“ Do not let him offer that as an excuse,”
said Mr. Stone. ‘I will not accept it. Hecan
find out the time by some other clock if the
one in the hall is not 1o be depended on.” )

*“1 think I can make it run correctly,” said
Mrs. Stone.

She went out into the hall, and Wick fol-
lowed her to get his overcoat from the rack.

“It will keep good time now,” she said, as
she raised the pendulum of the clock. and
turned the hands ahead ten minutes. * You
will be able to depend on it after this, I think."”

“ You are always so indulgent to Wick,
mother,” saidgessic, when her brother had
gone, and Mr. Stone had retired to the library
0 read the morning paper. ‘‘And you make

S0 many excuses for him. And as father says,
he has a habit of being slow, which ought to
be broken while he is young. You know he
is never in time for anything.”

. Remember about the moat and the beam,
little daughter,” said Mrs. Stone. “I know
some one who ought to try to curb her temper
while young, that it may not lead her into sor-
row and cause her bitter regret. Score a small
victory with each day, and the grand result
will be gained before you are really aware of it.

Jessie flushed
hotly under her
mother's tender
glance, and went
up _stairs feeling
decidedly uncom-
fortable. She had
determined again
and again to begin
a war on her hot
temper, but had
let one opportunity
after another slip

y, and now,
though she knew
she ought to make
up that quarrel
with Wick, she
wasn't teady to do
it while her heart
was so full of re-
sentment.

She had been
obliged to leave

nt of some affection
uld neither sew nor
avily on her hands,
more thinking

ing to take my umbrella. He might have
known he would lose it.”

She did not see her brother again until the
next morning at breakfast, and then she took
no notice of his presence, addressing herconver-
sation entirely to her mother.

But, as Mr. Stone had taken his break-
fast at six o'clock thht he might catch
an early train, and Mrs. §tone was suffering
from a nervous headache, the conversation
was not very animated. Wick devoted him-
self entirely to his breakfast. and was quite as
careful not to look at his sister as she was not
to look at him.

“ Now. Wick, get off to school as soon as

ssible,” said Mrs. Stone, as her son rose

rom the table. * You must make it a point
to be punctual after this.” X -

“ No_danger of being late this morning,
said Wick. *“Why, it's only five minutes
past eight! I'll have time to work on
my chessmen a litfle.” And he ran up stairs
to get out his tools and the chessmen he was

carving as a birthday gift to a favorite uncle.

Mrs. Stone went up stairs also, to lie down;
but Jessie lingered in the dining-room to water
hervplants and feed the canary.

While she was thus engaged Jane, the cook,
came in to clear the table.

“I suppose you had our breakfast a good
deal earlier than usual this morning, Jane, 6n
account of getting some ready for Papa,” said
Jessie, *‘It's only a little after eight now.”

:* I don’t think it was any earlier, Miss,” re-
joined Jane, “‘and if it's by the hall clock
m're go'n{;, there's no telling what time it is.

t night I hit against the clock when I was
foiné through the hall and stopped it. But
didn’t know it until I came down stairs
again this morning, and then I set it by guess.”

Jessie scarcely heard the last words. Her
thoughts had flown to her brother. Wick was
up stairs working on his chessmen, happy in
the thought that he need not start for school
for half an bourﬁ'e 5

Jessie ran quickly up to her own room and
consulted the watch on her bureau. The
hands pointed to twenty minutes to nine.
Wick would "require fifteen minutes to get to
the school-house. That gave her just five
minutes to think.

She thought of the loss of her nice umbrella,
and recalled with a pang her feelings at having
to carry the old cotton one when she went out
with Stina Ward. And Wick had said so many
hateful things! She had said hateful things
herself, but the loss of her umbrella gave her
a certain n}hc to say them.

But suddenly there came into her mind the
words her mother had said about scoring asrall
victory every day over her temper. Here laythe
opportunity to score a very great one. But
would she take advantage of it?

She heard Wick whistling over his work.
Time was passing. She must decide at once
whether to seize this opportunity or not. An-
other five minutes’ delay, and it would be too
late. Wick’s punishment would be assured,
for had not his fathersaid he must not rely on
that hall clock?

+I—I will tell him,” thought Jessie, some-
thing like-a sob escaping her lips. *“I'll be
stronger than my temper this once, anyhow,”
and not giving herself time to change her
mind, she ran across the hall, and threw open

LWALRS i niE
utter, but nevertheless, Jessie's heart felt won-
derfully light as she went back to her room.

She was putting the top drawer of her bu-
reau in order at twelve e'clock, and was so
busy that she did not hear the door open, and
turned with a start when she became conscious
that some one was standing beside her—turned
to have a pair of arms thrown about her, and
to hear her brother say :

“Jessie, I didn’t have time to thank you
this morning for what you did. It was aw-
fully good of you—and after I'd lost your um-
brella, too! It was real noble of you. And
I'm going to buy you another umbrella this
very day. I felt awfully about losing ﬂuﬁ
umbrella, and—why, Jessie, are you crying ¥

Yes, strange to say, Jessie was crying. And
she refused to say why. She only be
Wick in a very broken voice—after kissing
him—to go out, and let her be by herself.

And Wick went, looking very much puzzled.

But_he noticed one thing—from that day
dated Jessie's ability to control her temper.

Come, Madge o' the mill,

Come Jock o the hill,

Come blue-eyed Bess o’ the glen
Come Sue and Hugh

And Gregory too,

Come Polly and Molly and Ben!

The maypole’s set,

And round it met

The boys and girls on the green,
To dance and sing,

Circle and swjng,

And crown our May-day Queen.

The farmer’s May,

As fair as the day,

And sweet as her own sweet name.
*Tis only she

Can our Lady be;

No other the crown would claim.

Come, Madge o' the mill,

Come Jock o’ the hill,

Come blue-eyed Bess o' the glen 1
Come Sue and Hugh ’

And Gregory too, *

Come Polly and Molly and Ben!

See | all in white,

With the morning light

A shine in her eyes so clear;
With the Spring’s own grace

In her smiling face,

She bends to our rousing cheer.

The curls that flow

O’er her shoulder so,

Make a silver mantle brave,

And her cotton frock

Would the ermine mock,

Or the foam o’ the curling wave.

Come, Madge o’ the mill,

Come Jock o' the hill,

Come blue-eyed Bess o’ the glert!
Come Sue and Hugh

And Gregory too,

Come Polly and Molly and Ben!

The crown is wove

Of the flowers we love,

The jonquil and buttercup dear:
The truest gold

To be found, we hold,

In all of the gold of the year.

Then bow, then bow,

Before her now,

Set high on her throne of green;
And dance and sing,

Circle and swing,

Around our May-day Queen.

Come, Madge o’ the mill,

Come Jock o’ the hill,

Come blue-eyed Bess o’ the glen!
Come Sue andt Hugh

And Gregory too,

Come Polly and Molly and Ben!
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hegvne.r' in texture, and has sharper points.
It is a rich olive color. The flowers are Lorne

THE POPULAR BEGONIA.

i{\ wonderful profusion, aN over the plant.
They are on long stems, and are of the two

able for winter-blooming collections. All who

'?‘(le‘;l;mwglliebe lnia};l t:(liwuld get this variety.
y eli ith " it.

cannot be said in “gs prais:. . oo much

AN ALL-SUMMER FLOWERING PLANT.

L infer from the many inquiries that have
l'»ee.n received of late tht’xt tgemre and culti-
vation required by the Gloxinia is not gene-
rully understood, Iregard it as one of ‘the
very bes!. of all summer-flowering plants, and
a ¢ this opportunity of giving some brief

trections about growing ‘it, which will, [

link enable the ay e i i
nat -
(l‘l ” “'"". ble t} ur to cultivate it suc.

leaves have fallen off, set the pots
containing the tubers away in some
moderately warm place, and give no
water till the soil appears to be
getting very dry, and them only
enough to prevent the tuber
from shriveling. It will be
well to examine them once in a
while. As long as they remain
plump, moisture is not needed
in the soil. In the greenhouse
the atmosphere will furnish
?uite all the moisture required.
n March bring out the pots and
repot the tubers. Give light
and water and warmth, and new
growth will soon begin. Then
repeat the culture of the pre-
vious season.

It is the practice of some per-
sons who grow this flower, and
grow it well, to take the tubers
out of the soil and wrap them
in paper during winter, but I
have always had the best flowers
from tubers kept over winter as
recommended above.

A CHARMING SPRING PLANT.

Last season I spoke some good
words for the German Iris, and
advised #hose having borders to
include it among their other
flowers. Since writing the article

referred to I have become more familiar with
the plant, and the good opinion which I then
had of it, and expressed in strong terms, has
been strengthened. Last summer was a very
dry one with us, and many flowers failed to
gwe satisfaction, but the Iris was not one of
hem. It gave a profuse crop of large, beau-
tiful flowers, and was the most admired plant
in the whole border. And it deserved all the
admiration it received. 1 know of no other
Hower which combines such extreme richness
of color _With such delicacy of texture. Its
coloring is as magnificent as that of the pans;
and almost as varied, Though rich and bril-
liant, it is never gaudy. The most fastidious
can find no fault with it in this res t. Such
blues, and purples, and violets, com%?;ed with
yellows, and whites of cream and ivory tint
can be found in no other flower with which
am familiar. A bed of them rivals a collec-
tion of the choicest orchids. For cutting,

for use in tall vases, we have nothing quite
equal to it.

THE GERMAN IRIS.

of the fact that the plant under consiaeration
is not a constant bloomer, like the ordinary
geranium, many do not seem to be aware
that the two belong to the same family. Such
is the case, however. The Pelargonium, or
Lady Washington Geranium, only blooms
once a year. In May and June it gives a great
grofusion of flowers. It is, therefore, not a
esirable winter plant. .

It has as rich and varied markings as the
pansy, and comes in almost as wide a range
of colors—scarlet, crimson, rose, maroon,
white, mauve, purple and cerise, with all these
colors so blende?_ in edgings, blotches and
stri that there is an endless variety. A
well-grown plant will be almost covered with
flowers, which give one thegimpression of a
flock of go us butterflies.” The individual
flowers arerf:l?ger than those of the geranium,
but there are not as many in a cluster. They
are borne on longer stalks, ana the stem of
each flower is from one to two inches long,
and ;{m this account more useful for cut-flower
work.

After blooming, the plants should be set in
a cool and shady spot out-of-doors, and not
given much water during the sammer. The
should be kept as dormant as possible tiil
September. Then they should be shaken out
of the old pots and cut back at least two-
thirds. Indeed, about all that should be left
of the old plants at repotting time is a central
stalk and stubs of side branches. It is not
desirable to save the old branches, because
flowers are borne on new growth only, there-
fore, as much new growth should be secured
as possible. Do not ,use large pots unless the
plant is an old one with large roots. The same
soil that grows a geranium well answers for
this plant. :
After repotting, give them a cool place, and
they will soon begin to * break " freely ; that
is, to send out new branches. Do not encour-
age very rapid_growth by warmth or fertili-
zers during tNe early part of winter. But in
March give them a warmer corner of the
greenhouse and all the sunshine possible, and
semi-weekly ap{mlications of some good ma-
nure. They will make strong, rapi growth,
and be in the best Hossible condition fer
giving a fine crop of flowers at the proper
time.  If one hasnot a greenhouse in which
to keep them they can be put in the cellar, if
cool and dry.

Is.

novelties of the
ses to be a valu-
Passiflora, Jahn

the well-known
It has all the

th characteristic
originated, and
| white flowers.
right yellow, in
1€ _contrast be-
effective. Asa

Yers of a green-
xtremely popu-
ough to satisfy
when these are

this new candi-
ng of peculiar

1, Darkness, is
his line nmong
are large an
ced with great
+a very dark,
» with touches
and maroon.
contrasts well
For vases and

‘hite Bouquet,
of this ‘charm-
and compact
te flowers are
or use on low,
18e it will be

arming_plant
is a variety of
:e Variegation
rrown in pots
iches in the
festoons will
ch and floor.

v fine, trailin

netly bande

ft blue flower
e light colors

3 a fine plant

:ept out of the

allt);hy foliage.
aws vwrve aiw wanucu auu nvwhed with pure
white. It will bloom, if allowed to, but as the
foliage is much more attractive than the
flowers, I would advise nipping off all buds _
that gtart, in order to throw all the strength of
the plant into its branches.

I have already spoken of the Dracena and
Croton in another article. The varieties
named are valuable for nhouse use, and
there are many more which can be employed
with most artistic effect if the pocket-book will
admit of it. The crotons are aristocratsamon,
plants, and ‘“‘come high.” A well-developeg
specimen of some of the choicer sorts wil]

THE PELARGONIUM.

bring from five to ten dollars, This may seem
like a high price to pay for a single plant, but
the lover of flowers will not feel that he has
thrown his money away if he invests in this
way. A reasonable sum of money is never
wasted when spent on a beayfiful plant. In
floriculture, almost everything invested brings
the most/satisfactory results, if caution and
good judgment are éxercised,



HELPFUL FLORAL HINTS.

: A GOOD SOIL. .

D. 8. tells how she secured a good compost
in which to grow anything:—

“I want to tell the readers of the JournaL
how 1 get and keep on hand a zood supply of
soil without its costing me muc except ragor
In the fall, when frosts come, I cut down
the vines, cannas, dahlias, gladioluses—every-
thing in the garden, in fact, that doesn't live
over the year—and lEile them up in a corner,
mixing in with them in layers half-rotted
chips and refuse from the woodpile. The pile
is allowed to decay the following summer.
L plant vines about it to coverit. In the fall
I stir it well, turning it over with a fork. I
find that nearly all the vegetable matter has
rotted. The next spring I run it through a
coarse sieve, and the fine portion is nsed for

otting plants and mixing with the soil in the
ged.s, while the coarse pertion, which does not
Eass _through the sieve, is retucned to the

eap to decay for another year. In this wa:
I secure ten or twelve bushels of very ric
soil, that anything will grow in. Such a com-
post is within the reach of any vne living in
the country and will abundantly repay all
trouble.”

THE MAURANDIA.

W. writes as follows about the plant naméd
above:

“I can most fully endorse all that your
Duxbury correspondent says in regard to the
adaptability of this vine for garden culture in
southern Massachusetts. I have grown most
of the vines reccommended for out-door culture,
and consider this the best of them all. I have
a number of conical trellises, about two feet
across at the base and nine inches at the top,
from six to eight feet high, made of galvan-
ized wire-netting. One of these I annually
appropriate to the Maurandia. using the white
variety on one side and the purple on the
other, allowing the two colors to mingle to
suit themselves. They cover the trellis com-
pletely by the middle of July. Last season
the plants were covered wiihi flowers up to
Novenber.”

SENECIO MARCOGLUSSUS, OR GERMAN VY.

Mrs. R. C. speaks a good word for a neg-
lected vine :—

‘Among the many plants recommended
by your correspondents for house-culture in
winter, a climber of great merit has been
ovenlooked. I refer to Senecie Marcoglussus,
which is, ﬁerhaps, better known as German
Ivy, though it is not anivy in any sense of
the word, except in resemblance. Although
I am not given to rushing into print, I must
urge its claims to notice. I procured a plant
about three inches high in the spring, and

lanted it in a four-inch pot, which I plunged
In a border with northern exposure. he
vine was trained against the house. Imthe
fall it was sixteen feet high. When I brought
it into the house I cut off the old growth. I
had a trellis four feet high made and fastened
to the pot. It began to grow at once, and now
the rack is densely covered with vines which
have outgrown the space and support allotted
them, and reach out in all directions in search
of something to cling to. It is now budded
to bloom. Its flowers are a pale straw color.
The chief merit of this plant is in the ease
with which it submits to any kind of treat-
ment. Put away in a corner of the room, or
brought forward as a specimen it makes no
difference with it. Oneremarkable fact, which
I think had hitherto escaped notice, is that
no two leaves are exactly alike in shape. I
have closely examined my plant, and among
its theusands of leaves I find not one leaf
which does not vary in some particular from
every other, leaf, though the general effect is
the same. I have no plant in my collection
which has given me less trouble and more
pleasure.”

The plant so heartily endorsed by this cor-
respondent is a very useful one for the sitting-
room window. It stands dry air and frequent
changes of temperature well, and is of ex-
ceedingly rapid growth.

THE BALSAM AS A POT-PLANT.

M. J. W. tells how she grows the Balsam
for winber-ﬂowerin% — .

“I was greatly pleased to find, in a recent
nnmber of your charming Eaper, what one of
the correspondents of the * Helpful Hints" de-
partment had to say about the Balsam, and
that you endorsed her opinion. I spent the
first twenvy-five years of my life in a country
where the summers were not sufficiently
warm to bring this plant to maturity in_the
open ground, therefore we were obliged to
grow it in pots. I am now living in a rather
cold climate, , Minnesota, but our sum-
mers, though short, are so warm—when they
get here—that they push everything along
rapidly, and I have no difficulty in maturing
the Balsam in the garden. But I have not
given up growing them in pots. For this pur-
pose I start seed the latter part ot Juneor
early in July, and keep the young plants

owing moderately the rest of the summer.
f:l the autumn and early winter they are ele-

nt. With this I send you a branch which,
ﬁzope, will reach you safely. You will see
that the flowers are even larger than those
usuajly found on stropg plants in the garden.
I train the plants in various ways—gometimes
with one stem, sometithes with three. If I
want a bushy plant, I let it grow to suit itself.

CHINESE PRIMROSE.

R. E. L. has this to say about a good old
plant which has often been spoken fivorab]y
of in this de{mrtment —

“ You will do well to keep on urging your
R ers to give the Chinese P‘rimrose a trial, i
they want fine flowers in winter. 1 have but
limited conveniences for the care of plants,
and never feel confident of securing flowers in
winter, but, that doesn’t keep me from trying,
all the same. You know that the true flower.
lover is always trying to overcome difficul-
ties. Last spring I bought a paper of Prim-
rose seed and raised thirteen plants from it. 1
sowed the seed in 4 common flower-pot, and
put a pane’of glass over it till the plants were
up. Then I gave them a warm, {’ight place,
and watered them very carefully. I gave
away part of the plants to friends.” All that I
kept have blossomed beautifully in a north
window. I find it a most satisfactory winter-
bloomer. It is not as showy as any other
flowers, but it is very beautiful for all that,
and everybody admires it.”

SWEET PEA CULTURE. OREGON GARDENS.

Mrs. 8. A. McK. sends this pleasant letter
from the Pacific slope: —

‘*As some of your readers complain that
their Sweet Peas'do not flower well, I thought
perhaps my experience with them might be of
interest if not profit. Last spring I planted
some in a box and set them by a north door.
When they began to ¢ run,’ I trained the vines
on strings which were fastened to the side of
the house. They began blooming quite early
in the season, and flowered well for about
six weeks. Then they seemed to have got.
through flowering, but I noticed new branches
coming out near theroots. 1 cut off the old
growth, and the new shoots soon began to
clamber up the strings, and in a short time
were full of flowers.  When cool weather
came on I took the vines down carefully by
catting the strings which had been fastened
to the house, and the box was taken in and
placed in a west window. The strings were
then fustened to the window-frame. All
through the winter I had Sweet Peas, though
not in any great quantity. But a flower at a
time was worth a good deal to me, because I
am so fond of them. My ‘Sturtions,’ as the
Nasturtium is called here, bloomed well out-
ot-doors, and have given me a few flowers in
the house.

“Now I must tell you aboutmy Calla. T
sent ‘back east,’ as we say here, for the root.
When it came in January last I was sick, and
it was put away in a closet and forgotten for
about six wecks. It was then i)lxmted. but it
had such a dried-up look that I had no idea
it would ‘ever grow. After waiting a long
time and seeing no signs of growth, I took it
up and found that four shoots were just start-
ing out from the bulb. Of eourse, I was de-
lighted. and immediately replanted the roots
as carefully as %ossible. fearing, though, that I
had injured it by my impatience and curios-
ity. ut after a little the sprouts showed
above the soil, and now one of them is over
two feet high and has three large leaves. A
lady told me to keep the soil very wet; in fact,
to give water enough to keep the soil as-wet as
mud. 1 tried this, but it did not seem to suit
the plant, and I abandoned the treatment.

‘I took a stroll through the village Yyester-
day, and noticed pinks of all kinds, petunias,
phlox, chrysanthemums, pansies, and many
other flowers in full bloom.”

The above was written in December. Ore-
gon winters must be milder than ours.

As to the lady’s advice about the Calla: No
plant will do weil in a pot without drainage.
If the roots are obliged to stand in stagnant
water all the time, they will beinjured. A
CuHa likes a good deal of moisture at its roots,
but it does not take kindly to mud, and this
moisture must not be so confined that the
excess cannot pass off at the bottom of the
pot. Water daily, with warm water, but let
all that the sun cannot retain drain away.

ENGLISH VIOLET,

Mrs. M. C. G. asks for instruction regarding
the culture of this flower. She has tried them
in moist, shady places, and in pits, where they
have grown well, but failed to bloom. I have
to confess that this plant baffles all my at-
tempts to grow it well. I have repeatedly
bought plants from florists, and many persons
who have no trouble in growing it well have
sent me plants from their collection, which,
at the time of their receipt, were well set with
buds and flowers. I have planted these ac-
cording to the instructions given, in each case,
and 1.50 not think I ever succeeded in getting
a dozen good flowers from them. I have about
come to the conclusion that there is no affinity
between the violet and myself, and because
of this lack it will not grow, or rather, flower
for me. It grows well enough, and sends out
plenty of strong runners, but the blossoms
never come. I have tried clipping the run-
ners, but thistreatment does not bring about
the desired result. The instruction given by
most florists is to set the plant in a cool
place, cut off the runners, and cover with
dead leaves in fall.

BEDDING TEA-ROSES.

Mrs. C. C. asks about how far apart to
plant tea roses.—If a fine effect is aimed at,
sét abouta foot apart. If you want flowers
for cutting, it will not be necessary to set so
close together.

I9
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GOSSIP WITH MY READERS.

PLANTS FOR THE GREENHOUSE AND WINDOW.

IT is always well to have in your collection,
be it ever so small, a few plants with fine,
attractive foliage, to brighten up the window
or the greenhouse bench at times when there
is an absence of flowers. With a few well-
grown specimens of these Blnms you can
secure a vivid effect, which will make the lack
of flowers less noticeable.

One of the best is the Abutilon, Eclipse.
This variety is of half-trailing habit of growth.
Its leaves are long and pointed, and are of a
bright green, profusely spotted with rich yel-
low. It is a good bloomer, having pendulous
orange and yellow flowers. When seen among
dark-leaved plants it has quite the effect of
flowers. It is fine for use on brackets, where
its long and slender branches can droop.

The Madame Salleroi Geranium is more use-
ful in the greenhouse than in the garden. Its
pretty foliage of pale green and pure white
contrasts well with all other plants. For
edging a greenhouse bench it is better than
ang;hmg else I know of.

me of the light-colored Coleuses will be
found of t use among other plants. The
dark kinds can be worked in effectively if
given a strong light to bring out their rich
colors.

The new hybrid Begonias are found valu-
-able in mixed collections, their rich foliage
being quite as attractive as many flowers are.
On account of their more robust character,
they are superior to the Rex section.

BEST TIME TO MAKE A LAWN.

J. C. asks if spring is the best time to make
alawn. Ithink it is; for the grass has a
chance to get a start before the coming of
very warm weather, which is pretty sure to
dry out the soil and injure the young roots
if the seed is not sown till June, as some ad-
vise. If the lawn is made as soon as the
ground is in good working condition the
grass will cover the ground by June, and
shade the soil so that it will not dry out very
rapidly. If you wait till fall, the grass does
not get age enough to be in proper condition
to stand the winter.

A BEAUTIFUL CLEMATIS.

Mrs. A. D. P. writes about the Clematis:—
“I enclose a photograph of a Clematis in my
garden. [t is four years old. I think the va-
riety is Jackmanii. ~In the early summer it is
a most magnificent sight, and a great man
people drive out from the village to see it. It
seems odd that with so many gardens in and
about Schenectady, no one but myself seems to
possess a Clematis like mine. I presume there
are others, but they do not seem to attract at-
tention; therefore I concluded that they must
be poorly grown. I have also a C. graveolens,
which is a wonderful sight when in bloom.
Spring before last I lanted it by a pole twelve
feet high. It was about two inches tall when
planted, and so feeble looking that 1 did not
expect anything from it the first season, but it
grew into a column as high as the pele by
which it was planted, and nearly three feet
across by August, and was a mass of Eale yel-
low flowers, which were succeeded by most
exquisite, long-tailed, silvery seed-pods. It
lived through the winter, coming out alive to
the very tips, and grew so luxuriently last
year that it shaded a large part of my little
garden, and last fall I had it moved. The bees
are very fond of it, specially the great, velvety
“bumble-bees,” who kecp up such a commo-
tion among the flowers that the whole plant
seems alive.

“ My little plant-room, which T heat with a
kerosene stove, is flourishing as well as I have
any right to expect. I always keep a broad
pan of water on the stove, and the slow but
steady evaporation keeps the air delightfully
moist."”’

The Clematis is one of the best of our sum-
mer-flowering vines. Jackmanii is perhaps
the most popular variety, with its many violet-
blue flowers, often six inches or more across.
The size of its lowers is its only demerit.

HONEYSUCKLE FOR PORCHES.

Miss 8. S. F. wants a good vine for her
korch.—-She cannot do better than to select
oneysuckle Halleana. Itis a free grower, a
rofuse and constant bloomer, and retains its
oliage till very late in the season.

COVERING FOR A SUMMER-HOUSE.

A subscriber asks for some rapid-growing
vine for covering a summer-house. I know
of nothing better than Clematis flammule. 1t
is beautiful at all stages of its growth, and es-

cially so, when in bloom. — Ampelopsiz, or

irginia creeper is good, and has the merit of
coloring beautifully in fall. If an annual is
desired, use the scarlet runner bean, or wild
cucnmber ; or some of the ornamental gourds.
The foliage of the latter is coarse, but it gives
plenty of shade.

COSMOS HYBRIDUS,
The Coming Autamu Flower.

Plants grow from 4 1o 8 feet high.
Flowers last 8 week after cutting. A
spocial and unusually hardy growth
of theae heautiful plants in four ocol-
ors—rose, mr;uln. white and Hesh—at
15 cta. each; 2 for 235 cta., 5 for 30 ots.,

12 for §1.00, ISAAC C. ROGERS,
Monrestown, N, J.

ANSWERS TO QUESTIONS.

ORCHIDS AND THE “ SacrED LiLy."—M. A. M.
wants to know if orchids can be grown in a
rose-house or one devoted to a general collec-
tion. Ihavegrown these plants in the ordi-
nary greenhouse quite successfully. For in-
formation about kinds, culture and prices,
write to Siebricht and Wadley, New York. I
would not advise keeping over the ‘“sacred
lily ” for a second season of flowering. My
experience convinces me that no bulb can. be
depended on a second year. Forcing 8o ex-
hausts it that it has not sufficient vitality for

iving a second crop of flowers. Itis always
t to procure fresh, strong bulbs which have
been grown expressly for winter-flowering.

PLANT FOR NAME.—Mrs. P. 8. sends leaves
of a Texan plant which she would like a
name for. She does not describe the habit of
the plant, or its flowers. Judging from the
foliage it is Scuttalaria.

Rosa RuGosa.—Miss W. W. asks what the
new rose Rugosa is. It is a plant of Japanese
origin, I believe, though I am not certain
about this. I have a plant of it. It has very
large, fine foliage, which is unusually rich in
appearance, and colors finely in fall.  Its foli-
age is its chief attraction. Its flowers are
large and single, and not as delicate in texture
or color as our native American rose. Itisa
free grower and a profuse bloomer.

Sna1Ls.—A “ Constant Reader” asks what
she shall do to aget rid of snails which infest
her garden. I4m told that bran, sown thickly
on the soil at night, and covered with lettuce
or cabbage leaves, will attract them. They
should taken up and destroyed in the
morning.

EryTHRINIA.—N. Y. P. asks about the cul-
ture nired by Erythrinia or coral tree.
It should have perfect rest in winter. It will
do well in any cellar which is frost-proof and
dry. In spring re-pot and give a rich soil of
sandy loam, peat and thoroughly-rotted cow
manure. Water well, and cut back to within
a foot or two of the pot. It will soon start
and make rapid wth. It prefers a moist
atmosphere, which has a tendency to keep
down the red spider which does it great dam-
age if allowed to ravage on it unchecked. Its
flowers are pea-shaped, and borne in clusters.
They are of a rich crimson, and very showy.

PLANT FOR NAME.—Mrs. A. R. The plant
of which you send leaf and flower is Achania.
It is a very satisfactor{ Plant for the sitting-
room, because of its ability to stand dry air,
dust, and fret&uent and decided changes of
temperature. It is an almost constant
bloomer. Its crimson flowers are in strong
and pleasing contrast to the bright green of
its foliage. It is of the easiest possible cul-
ture.
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HENDERSON'S NEW

BusH LIMA BEAN.

B Just fancy a Lima Bean growing only 18

inches high | Yet this is exactly what we offer

Bl in HENDERSON’S NEW BUSH LIMA. Every
one knows that the old Lims can only

wn on poles, so that those who plant the

N grl?Sll A will not only enjoy the same

A delicious flavored beans, but by dirpensing

with poles save an unsightly expense. Our

< USH LIMA is not only as productive

(single plants have borne as high as 294 pods)

but it ‘- also TWO WEEKS EARLIER than

K any of the Pole Lima Beans. Planted at corn-

lanting time, it is ready forthe table (around

ew York) in July, and bears in the greatest

K S PR S PN P R RS IR N N

B Price (by mail) 25 cenls per packel, & packets for
$1.00, 12 packets for $3.00 (12 packets sufficient for
an ordinary sized family for " * scason). Direc-
tions for growing on cach packet.
ﬁwam every order for a single packet or

more, will be sent, gratis, oursuperb
csmogne of ¢ Everything for the Gar-
den ’? (the price of which is 26 centa), on
condition that you will say in what paper you
saw this advertinement. Cluborders for FIVE
or TWELVE packets can have the Catalogue

M sent,when desired, to the separato address of

S| each member comprising the club, Pro@@u
vided always that the paper is named.

3 PETER HENDERSON & CO0.

868 & 37 Cortlandt St., New York.
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Y E X Bixby & Gor -
WE OFFER TO PRESENT, FREE,

the game * A SWARM OF BBES,' to %cﬂ ONE

sending us 3 CORREOT ANBWER du ql.he year

1890. PROVIDBD—a two cent stamp is enclosed, and

the answer to the puszle (‘cominting of the sixteen

words distinctly written) is accompanied by a label

g‘.;.e.n if::l(l’l‘ the top of the lid of & box of the large or
8

BIXBY'S “ THREE BEE" BLACKING,

With Patent Handle,

FOR MEN’S SHOES.
a label from a bottle of

BIXBY'S “ ROYAL PALISH,”

FOR LADIES) SHOES.
Thelabels may be readily removed after aub-
merging thelid or bottle in water over night.

Answers must accompanied, also, with the
NAMB AND ADDRESS OF THB MEROHANT
from whom the Blacking or Polish was purchased.

The Game we offer is one of the most amusing and
yet scientific games ever in d—simpl F4)
give entertainment to the young—deep and ingenious
enongh to entertain a congress of cheas experts. It
is El:iyed on a handsomely constructed board, fur-
nis! complete with counters, etc.

ON THB CONDITIONS PREVIOUSLY NAMED
we will ALEO PRESENT a

FIVE DOLLAR GOLD PIECE

to the sender of the Greatest Number of the
“B" size of ' Three Ble" Blacking
Labels, received by us BACH
MONTH, during the same year.
All those sending tAree or more
of the labels will receive the
game whether their answers are
correct or not.

Extra copies of the Puzzle will
be mailed, or additional informa-
tion given, upon receipt of a two
cent stamp. Presents will be for-
warded at the end of each. month—

postage prepaid. If you fail to receive one it is be-
cause your answer is not correct, or you have not
complied with all the requirements.

COMPETITORS for our presents will underatand our
object is to secure s more thorough introduction of
our *“Three Bee"” Blacking and ‘‘Royal Polish”
among oconsumers. Do not credit disparaging state-
ments about the g but test ghem yourself.
When ehez are not repdily found an Eﬂa‘{”’“‘ﬂ,
Local De will Procure a Supply if a legitimate
demand is made for them. Addrees,
8. M. BIXBY & 00., Advertising Department,

194 AND 196 1 raTER ST.. NEW YORK.

'WOVEN WIRE

OUTFITS
t 8, $15 d$25 each. 8 cents brings
g SR A e e 3
CA 8 e
alca BT 56 and % Central St., Boston, Mass.

ON 30 DAYS’ TRIAL.
THIS NEW

> L CGLESTON'

others, is cup shape, 1f-
v g Ball in center,
itaelf to all ons of the body, while
thoballin the cup presses b
stines &

aogIEan b ine NIges, MR o

oure . durabloand ch 8entby
gure cortain. It da casy, EYOR TAUSS Gik., Chicage Il

FENGE

ROPE SELVAGE
All SIZES MESH. PRICES REDUCED.
Sold by dealers. Freight paid
@ O —®
NS

80 60 CENTS PER
Weite to TLE NeNULLEN WOVEN WIRS FEACE 00., CHICAOO

i FLOWER SEEDS

4" i FREE

mammoth .16-page, 64-col-
amn {llustrated paper for ladies
and the family eircle. It fo de-
voted to storles, ms, ladies’
fancy work,artistic needlework,
home decoration, homkuplns,

fashions, hygiene, jurenile
ing, etiquette, etc. To intro-
duce this charming ladies’ paper
Into 100,000 homes where it is mot
3 already taken, we now make the fol-
lowing colossal offer: Upon receipt
olo‘m()euu n silver or stamps, we will send
'he es’ World for Three Months, and to
each subscriber we will also sent Kree and postpaid, a large
and magnificent Collection of Cholce Flower Sceda, two
Mundred varietics, includiug Pansles, Verbenas, Chrysanthe-
mumes, Asters, Phlox Drummondii, Balsam, Cypress Vine,
Digitalis, Double Zinnia, Pinks, etc., etc. Remember, twelve
centa pays for the paper three months and this entire magnifi-
cent collection of Choice Flower Seeds, put up by a first-class
Seed House and warranted fresh and reliable. No lady can
afford to miss this wonderful opportunity. We guaranteeevery
subscriber many times the value of money sent, and wili refund
{onr money and make you a present of both seeds and paper
 you are not entirelysatisfied. Ours s an old-establishe: and
reliable publishing honse, endorsed by all leading newspapers.
Do not confound this offer with the catchpenny schemea of un-
scrupulous persons. Write fo-da| on't put it off ! Six sub-

acriptions and six Seed Collectious sent for 60 cents.

sptclAL 0FFE"! Toany lady auswering this adver-
tisement and maming ¢Ao {apcr in
which she saw it, we will send free, in addition to all the above,
one package of the celebrated Ornamental Chillan Follage
Beet Seeds, one of the most beautiful folfage plants known,
the leaves sometimes growing 8 feet long by 1 foot wide, in varie-
gated colors. It s perfectly hardy,continuing an object of besuty
fjong after Coleus and Canna bave succumbed to frost, Address:
8. H. MOORE & CO., 87 Park Place, New York.

L L Ll N vIE ﬁﬂ//’//’”ﬂﬁ

PIA
ESTAB. 1850. INCOR. 1877

N$150 to $1500

WARCHAL & SWITH FIANG co.l ORGANS

St., N.Y. 35 to }BOO
DO L LLLLLLL il ki

“wWALES COODYEAR"
ZEPHYRS.

The best RUBBER OVEBSH_OE for
Ladies and Gentlemen ever made. Very llgr!éa
healthy, handsome and durable. Manufactu
by the * WALES GOODYEAR” RUBBER Co.,
NonArucx, CONN. [Eaubushed 1845.]

Ladies sizes, 2to T Prloesbcm.x‘u.
Gents “ 6t010 “ 85

Widths, either Slim, Medium, or Full.

Sent by matl to any address, postage paid, on
receipt o! lgﬂce. Address

G. 8. SIDNEY, 49 Warren St., New York.

s, he b

Sold by good retail Grocers everywhere,

COMLY & FLANIGEN
36 & 38 8. Front 8t., PHILADELPHIA.

HUNTING CASE

A GOLD:E0

Gent's orLady'sSiio

'. $18.

F
with ELGIN, WALTHAM, or anv
POPULAR BRAND OF AMERICAN MOVEMENT
‘We will send to apy address one of these beautiful,
well-finished Watches, with a full guarantee that they
will wear well at least %0 *un. you to have the priv-
ilege of examination before you pay for it, and
5 not perfectly iat'lzr:ct&:yhm be returned to us
our ex N o ich of as ever been made
bywmm'l'ho quality is as good as is
Generally sold for $38 to $40.
‘We foel sure that your Watch will sell many others for
us if you will show it and speak a well-deserved word
of praise for us to your ‘:‘l:iends, and thus by very Im

rdu lv_;o willwbe pert to oonﬁnlu- the sale ut,‘
Iow co. (-] ive ampie evidence our
Abihpt.y and lnuntlong m.’k‘): ‘oo(r our °

WRITTEN GUARANTEE,
which aceompanies each Wateh. We are manufacturers
and save you all lemen’s ts. In . state
the make of movement preferred, and give us an of
the style of case,and we will do our best to please yoa.
Write us for any fuller information, references, &0

or
PENN WATCH CO,,
140 8. THIRD 8T. PHILADELPHIA

BEAVE YOU SEEN
LIDA CLARKSON’S

COLORED” STUDIES

We will send you

Four Beautiful Studics by

Lida Clarkson, in Colors, and a

) Sample Copy of INGALLS’
HoME MAGAZINE, all for 12
2-cent stamps (24 cents). Address

1 J. F. INGALLS, Pub., Lynn, Mass.

[

“DARBY”CORN

as selected by a prominent retail dealer in Fancy Grocer-

i'le.ﬁi:d ",’,‘,‘?"-‘ e ﬂec:‘;){, six competing pl
H e THE BEST OEALL,

Manufsctured by
the

AMERIOCAN
MACHINE CO..
Lehigh Av. and
American 8t.,
PHILADELPHIA.

—_———— -

Tho PBertp FECIA. "

»7 lllastrated Catalogue and Recipes for 3 Iee Creams, ete, ropt free on application ta the M'muf'u?tup‘ﬂ

TAKE AN ACENCY m e
Best Utensil in theuniverse.
“mﬁ DAGGETT'

W. A, DACCETT & CO
otwmfnm!i?o.lgl_li-l

.. Vineland, N. J«
diana 8t., Chicago.

N
THE COUNTRY
——p—
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A PUZZLER FOR BABY.
By DupLEY DORN.

’I‘HE old farmhouse was gray with age;
The porch was long low,
And through the trees, waved by winter’s breeze,
The sun glanced to and fro.
A warm fire blazed upon the hearth,
And in her easy-chair
Dear grandima sits, and slowly knits
Stockings for baby Clare.

And she, our babe with golden curls,
Stands watching by her side;

The gleam of light, on the needles bright,
From the fireplace so wide.

“Do grandmas ever knit in Heaven?”’
She asks in quaintest way;

And to grandma’s mild—* No, no! my child,”
She answers thoughtfully:

“No wonder that the angels’ feet
Are bare, then. When ox die

Please don’t forget to take one whole set
Of needles to the sky.

Where'll ou get yarn? Why, from the clouds—
I *spected ou would know

They're just as full of the whitest wool—
Without I telled ou so.”

And grandma strokes the golden hair
With gentle, loving hand;
And her specks grow dim with a misty film:
“ My darling, in that land
They do not need stockings or shoes;
No northern blasts are given.”
With earnest eyes our sweet pet replies:
“ What ’ill ou do in Heaven?”

DRESS AIDS FOR MOTHERS.

maternal pride that

»mpts all mothers to

w8 their children as

11 as possible under

verse circumstances,

o induces them to

nd many an hour

:r their 3 othes witt;h-

. be ing either

' m g(l.u"g time.

Fortunately, the most

arpmpriately dressed girls are the plainest

clothed, just at present; but, by being plain in

style, it does not follow that the little frock is

not to be of a dainty material, tastefully

made and in a becoming manner. Do not

put too sombre a color upon a sad-faced child ;

neither haveall around sashes on a stout little

uires tapering effects. A lit-

tle thought will soon settle this part of the

task, which is the simplest. Blouse suits of

the cottons imitating flannel; lawn-tennis

flanmel, which is part cotton; and all-wool

blue-and-white flannel, and serge are the most

comfortable of play dresses. and for little ones

at the seaside, nothing can replace them. If

trimmed in any manner, let it be with cotton

or woolen braid, according to the material of

the dress. Sew the gathered skirt, which is

amply full and hemmed, to a silesia under-

waist, and have asailor blouse, with the regu-

lar sailor collar’and coat or shirt sleeves,

with a round neck or tiny band as preferred.

Misses wear the blouse suits made in a similar

siyle, and their half-worn skirts ma be en-

tirely worn-out with two or three odd blouses

made in this fashion, or, as belted waists of
wash surah or striped tennis flannel.

COTTON DRESSES.

Nainsook for guimpes may be had read,
tucked, or the white embroidery can be used.
Separate guimpes are advocated, as they are
easier to wash. White frocks are of plain
nainsook or embroidered flouncing, 27 inches
wide. Those of last season may be remodeled
by addinga waist-belt of insertion, vest of the
same and revers of edging over a tucked
guimpe. If the skirt is too short, lengthen it
with a row of insertion let in. Plaid and
striped ginghams are always neat with ac-
cessories of embroidery, and small figured
sateens are frequently made over for little
ones and worn with the inevitable guimpe,
which is called an ‘“ American idea,” though
it originated in France.

MISSES’ DRESSES.

Any dress to be made over for a young girl
can have new sleeves, yoke and skirt border
of tartan plaid woulen goods, cut bias. This
may be used for any plain, dark woolen
goods, and if the renovated dress is of striped
material, the extra portions added are of
Jlain cashmere. Their sleeves are full, col-
Iurs high, or pleated and turned over, and the
skirts are usually full and gathered. Round

figure, which

waists, jacket bodices and pointed ues
having full fronts, are worn by young girls,
with full vests, girdles, half-belts and cuffs

similar to those worn by older girls. The
only silk addition made to tlhe;‘r toilettes is of
garah or [ndja silk in smalt figures.

E M. H

AN ALLEGORY OF TO-DAY.

By MaRGARET B. HARVEY.

OR some time past 1 have had in my

» mind a little sermon—but you won't
know it's a sermon unless I put it
the form of an allegory.

. . . A young girl was in that restless, dis-
satistied, questioning state so common with
young girls nowadays. She had left school—
what was she going to do with her future?
Should she earn her own living? Ob, yes!
answered her relatives—she needn’t expect
them to support her in idleness.  But there
were only two ways, teaching or sewing, in
which a respectable young woman could earn
money. The relatives wouldn’t give her an
but they would dictate as to how she sbou{i
support herself. But the young woman in
the case disliked both ways of working, and
positively refused to try either. Oh, then,
cried the relatives, she's lazy, she’s ungrateful,
she’s airish, she’s peculiar!

. Should she study music, languages, paint-
ing? Oh, no; she's got education enough ; be-
sides, she'll waste time and money! ughould
she Tmhfy herself for a profession? Oh, no,
it will burt her matrimonial prospects! She’'d
better learn to keep house!

But now it was that the girl began to turn
at bay. “If I learn to keep house, whose
house shall I keep? Will you give me a

* home to keep house in?”’ Oh, no; they didn't

bargain to do that—these solicitous relatives—
but, she might be married some day !

That day mightbe along way off. What was
she to doin the meantime? She must reason-
ably expect to wait some time before the *‘ right
one” came. Should she employ herself suck-
ing her fingers?

*But you can’t afford to wait. You must
get married, anyhow. Take the first chance
you get—But may be you can't get a chance!"

Now comes the critical ?eriod. The girl's
pride is touched—yea, deeply wounded.

** Yes,” she declares, *I can get a chance!
Jack Lawrence is ready the moment I lift my
little finger. He's not good enough for me,
but I'll take him rather than be n and
harassed and domineered over, within an inch
of my life!”

8o far, the story sounds strangely familiar
to you. You have heard, read, perhaps ex-
perienced the very same thing over and over
again, with few variations. But now I'm
going to alter the familiar story a little by

. turning on the allegory and sermon.

Presto! And what a change it is! The domi-
neering, harassing and nagging give way to
smiles and congratulations until the girl is

amazed,

“ Why, what is there in Jack Lawrence to
inake me so much better? You seem to think

am—""

** Nothing—but you’re as good as engaged.”

“ And wEat if T am?” 4

“ Why, then there’ll be a wedding in the
family—we can be fashionable while we're
aboutit. And we'll have to get you an outfit.”

“ But isn't all that expensive? If you can’t
clothe nie, or give me music lessons, how can
gpu ?qﬂ'ord to give me an outfit or a wed-

ing 2"’ .

“Oh, we'll find some way. Give Jack Law-
rence to understand that you're ready.”

The girl isn’t ready, but Jack Lawrence un-
derstands that she is. They are forthwith an-
nounced as ‘“‘engaged,” and before the bride-
elect can collect her senses, the cards are out.

Then come pouring in presents from every
quarter. People whom she scarcely knows,
some whom she has never seen, contribute as
freely as thouﬁh giving were a pleasure and
privilege. The dressmaker receives more
money for creating a single costume than the
young girl herself ever had at one time in her
life to spend. She had never thoughtof own-
ing such silks, such silver, such china.

‘ Why,” she exclaims. bursting into tears,
“I didn’t really want them. But I did want
t.o'Fo to college!”

he notes and calls of congratulation are
more than she can stand. Whenever ible
she breaks away fromeverybody and every-
thing, and seeks the only possible solace in
solitude and weeping.

“ What have 1 done so ven(-f; rémarkable and

rrﬂisewonhy?" she demands fiercely of her
righer self. ‘“Could people find nothing in
me to approve of before? If they wanted to
give me anything, why didn't thei do it
sooner? My outfit cost at least five hundred
dollars—I conld have lived on that a year. In
that time I might have found some one
worthy of me and whom I really could have
loved!”

“With one-half of what these presents cost
I could have completed my education and
been able to support myself. Then I should
have felt more like a true woman, better pre-

red for the responsibilities of married life, if

ever did marry. But now, I feel like a
thief and a hypocrite; I am blighting my
own future; 1 am selling my birthright for a
mess of Fottagel

“But [ was forced into this—it was not ot
my own free will that Icamehere. I was not
threatened into it, as the heroines in novels
were, but I was n into it as girls are
nowadays. It will be a forced marriage all
thesame. Heaven help me! What shall I do?
1 have obtained s under false pretences.
and told the world a lie!”

What shall she do? If this girl marries
Jack Lawrence she adds one more to the ap-
palling black list of women who_have been
victimized by relatives and society in one
generation, and then become responsible for a

eat part of the evils in the next. Ifshe
groes not, she has already done precisely what
she says she has. o

You thought it was a very plain little story
—but the xﬁlegory and sermon mean some-
thing tremendous. You see that they do.

If any moral is necessary, it is this: If you
want to help your girls, help them in their
own way. Pf you have anything to give
them, give it in time to be of some real use to
them. If you profess to do them a service, do
it without compelling them to pay a thou-
sand times as much a3 the service I3 worth,

TALKS WITH THE DOCTOR.

By JAurY MacHENRY.

8 there a remark oftener made b
women than *“Oh,it's onlya heady:
ache.” Is there a pain more uni-
versal? Is there an ailment so
universally submitted to ?

‘“‘Misery loves company."—Does
it help matters any that when we
waken im the morning with a
headache, we can reflect, between
the throbs, that every other wo-
man in town has one too! “Only
a headache !”—and yet physicians,
who ize sixteen or more
distinct forms of the disease are
g often completely baffled in their
attempts to cure it. “Only a headache!'—
and yet it takes all the enjoyment out of
life and rolls up great, dark clouds that hide
the sun.

1 doubt if there could be a more painful
combination than a headache coupled with an
east wind !

1 think you will agree with me that the
most of our headache trouble arises from our
neglect of ourselves or from over-working our-
selves in some way.

Don’t make the mistake of thinking that in
headache the head alone is the offending part
of the body.

It would, indeed, be an easy matter to cure a
headache if the remainder of the body was
in perfect, healthy working order. One of the
most puzzhpg features of the ailment is the
“sympathetic” phase. What is known in the
profession as a sympathetic headache, you
would probably recognize as a “bilious,” or
“sick,” or “nervous” headache,

It is a headache brought on through sympa-
thy with some other organ of the body, which
is in some way irregular in the exercise of its
functions, even though the head and brain
may be in perfect condition.

Let me endeavor to illustrate, for surely this
subject is worth the time and study necessary
to a better understanding, and unless we are
able to diagnose our own cases a little, it is far
better to “throw physic to the dogs,” etc.

Consider, then, that the brain is the centre
of a great system of telegraphic wires. These
wires connect with every part of the body, and
we know them as the nervous system.

Now every single occurrence, every accident
or incident, every disarrangement of any
fuuction of any organ of our being is tele-
graphed instantly to the brain—the centre—
and that centre is excited or tranquil accord-
ing to the nature of the nerve brought in.
Take, for instance, the city of New York as an
example of a telegraph centre; news is com-
ing in from every direction every second of
the day. 8o long as every purt of the country
is running along smoothly, the city is quiet
and easy. But—what's this? Great fire in
Boston! Loss, ten millions! Almost before
the wires have ceased to click, the boys are
rushing through the street with voices hoarse
from shouting, and papers on which the ink
is not dry. Front doors open ; men and women
are out on the stoops or at front windows, and
in half an hour from the time that message
came clicking over the wires, every person in
New York, from the Battery to Spuyten-Duy-
vil, has felt a quickening of the heart-action,
more or less intense and prolonged in gropor-
tion to the degree of interest he or she has felt
in the news.

Now I think T am right in saying that this
example may be followed precisely in consid-
ering the brain as the centre of the nervous
telegraph system.

Every event, little or great, is telegraphed
right to the brain. You are closing a door,
and pinch your finger—the news is there al-
ready. You feel the sensation of pain instant-
ly, and the sensation will continue until the
bruise is mended. There is a continual flow
of news from every part of the body to the
brain, and the condition of repose is changed
to excitement or depression according to the

One Minute’s Talk
with Baby’s Mother

Do you wish your baby to have firm flesh, strong
boue and rosy cheeks?® The leading authorities of Eu-
rope and America recommend NESTLE'S Foob as the
fta vﬂfof tritlous JLMbl * rt] of

lesome, nutritious an e pro; es,
Children fed regularly on N¥sTLE'S FooD upe rtified
against the severe strain of summer heat. Forewarned
is forearmed.

On receipt of your P. 0. address, a sample sufficient

for three meals, and our artistic little brochure, entitled
 Baby's Psalm of Life,” will be sent preplld'."

THOS. LEEMING & CO.,
58 Park. Place, - New York.

LADIES by the MILLION

Read and study what is of interest to them in
the LADIES' HONE JOURNAL; but nothing is of
more importanoe than to know how to get rid ot
the vexations and annoyances arising from
the unsatisfactory laundering of the collars and
cuffs worn by the male members of the house-
hold. This can be done by substituting the
famous LINENE goods, wiich are perfeot-fit-
ting, fashlonable and always ready for use.
They are in six styles, turn-down and stand-up.
If your dealer does not have them, send six
cents for samples (naming size and style), with
catalogue.

THE REVERSIBLE COLLAR CO,,
27 Kilby Street, Boston, Mass.

BANDY LEGS PREVENTED

The Patent Corset Shoes

are recommended by Phy-
slcians and Surgeons for
children learni to walk
and those troubled with
weak or sprained ankles.
Send stamp for catalogue.

B. NATHAN,
221 Sixth Avenne, New York.

nature of this news; hence a disarra

of the stomach, liver or kidneys, will pro-
duce headache, notwithstanding the head and
brain are in a healthy condition.

Dyspeptic or bilious headacke is very com-
mon, and, it seems to me, it is the headache
which is most easily traceable to its cause and
most readily avoided without medicine. I
must pass it with only a word, for every one
who has ever suffered from it knews, as well
as I can tell them, the cause and remedy.

Its treatment belongs to the clergy rather
than to the doctors.

It is the old stery of appetite, indulgence
and punishment.

So, if you wish to know my advice as to
curing bilious headache, I say—Don't get it.
Eat such food as agrees with you ; be temper-
ate in all things, and be as regu'lar as clock-
work about your habits. In the case of young
people this headache can w/ways be_traced to
some error in diet—as rich food in immoder-
ate quantity, eatingat unreasonable or unusual
hours, drinking wine or beer, etc., etc.—and it
readily gives way to an emetic and sleep. Al-
most any emetic will do—ipecac or sulphate
of zinc. In the case of elderly persons, how-
ever, the headaches, although less acute, are
apt to be more tedious and more exhaust-
ing. Rest in bed, cold applications to the
head, and so:ne purgative medicine taken so
as to operate in the morning, will usually
effect a cure.

Nervous headache is closely allied to the
headache of anmmia, and yet there is a dif-
ference, a3 many persons are affected by it
whose blood is sufficient in quantity, and rich
and strong in quality. This is the headache
which affects persons of high culture, and
vivid imagination, and especially at such
times as the persons are deprived of their
usual amount of sleep.
the patient dwells persistently upon any un-
pleasant subject; when she is “blue,” and
can see nothing but clouds in the future, thus
trying the brain and disarranging its circula-
tion; for it is a fact generally admitted “that
thought, exhausta the nervous substance as
gurely as walking exhausts the muscles,”

It comes on when !

INFANT,S HEALTH WARDROBE,
New style baby's outfit 20 patterns
50c. Short clothes 20 pat. 50c. dlrecilons, kind, amount
material required. Mrs. F. E. Phillips, Keene, N. H.
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WARD ROBE Complete.
New {m- proved styles, Perfect‘t’lt. In-
fantsoutfit 20 patterns, '50c.8hort clothes
pat. 50c. with kind, am't mat'r'l uired and flius-
trations of garments, New Health Wardrobe same
price. New E‘ngland ttern Co., 8 Poultney, Vt.
THE
MUST BE

BEAUTIFUL.

The fashionable “fad” is Phy-
sical Culture for Women. If you
can't belon% to a 'mbpas!
have one at home. work
for ladles and invalids designed
by a well-known physician. You
ean lft a ton a minute without
fatigue, and become graceful and
handsome. Send stamp for illus-
trated pamphlets, “How we
Trained OQur Children,” * HoWw
to _Cure by Exercise,”
“ How to Get Btrong.”

STAR EXEROISER 00.
710 Broadway, N. V.

" ren’s Wardrobes. Imported
mr':ﬁ' L :n: C""ﬂy. ladh es’ mlllaun andﬂk::
underwear Send 2-cent stamp for samples an: o
Satisfaction guaranteed. H, 3. IPBIGUE & €O0.

and Fraaklia street, Chicago.
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WHAT TO DO WITH TME LEFT-OVERS.

ERY few ypung house-

keepers know just how
tobegin to economize. It
is compardtively easy to
have a nice dinner when
all you have to do is to
telephone to the buteher,
and order a fresh roast for
every day in the week,
with the accompanying vegetable relishes of
the season, and express your désires to the
cook through the medium of the speaking-
tube. But 1t is quite another thing to go to
your own larder and view the remains of the
cold mutton, or roast beef of the day before,
and be conscious- that from what is before
you in that larder you must contrive a
palatable dinner.

Do not be discouraged: it is quite within
the reach of your capacity. It is only neces-
sary that yeu display the same thought and
attention, in the direction of culinary art,
that youn formerly gave so cheerfully to your
work at the easel in the studio of your paint-
ing master, and your well directed efforts
will be rewarded with success.

Do not, I beg of you, allow yousself to be
discouraged if your first efforts meet with
disapproval from your good husbarnd. You
may gave to endure to see your relishing at-
tempts held up in disparaging comparison
with * his mother's.” hohas not had this
to]l;ear? Btpt suceo;ss contxleefalt}er fadure.

way of su, ion the following recipes
are ygivefx for “gﬁi left-overs.” Nc? (ﬁshp?s
more palatable, if well prepared, than the
much sneered at

HASH.

Take any cold meat—beef or mutton is best—
chop fine, first removing all fat, gristle and
bone. To two cupfuls of this meat add one
cupful of mashed potato. 8eason with
pper, salt and a little herb. Set a clean

rying-pan on the stove with a cupful of beef-
gravy or clear sonp. Then put in the meat
and potato, stirring for five minutes till a
stiff mass. Serveon a hot platter, and'garnish
with dice of toasted bread, sprigs of passley,
or slices of lemon.

Should any hash remain, it is nice next day
molded into

CROQUETTES, *
or rolls, with thegaddition of a little flour,
and fried in boiling lard or dripping. These
must be daintily served, and tastefully gar-
nished.

FRENCH DISH.

Take about two cupfuls each of chopped
veal and ham. Soak two cupfuls of bread-
crumbs in one of boiling milk; season, and
mix together with two well-beaten eggs. Put
into a well-buttered mold or dish and bake
for half-an-hour, not allowing the crust to
become too hard. Turn outon a platter, and
serve hot for tea, or. if desired, will make a
nice addition to a scrap dinner.

POTATO PIE.

Cut any cold meat in inch square pieces;
lay in a pie-dish with any cold gravy, or, if
there is no gravy, add a sprinkle of corn-
starch, and a little cold water. Cover the
whole with a thick layer of mashed potatoes
as a crust, and bake a rich brown.

BRAISED BEEF.

R

{NAPP

BEEF KIDNEY STEW.

Wash, remove all bits of skin and fat, cut
into small pieces, and soak in salt and water
for one hour or more. Brown a lump of
butter in a stew-pan. Drain the kidney, and
put it in the stew-pan; nearly cover it with
water, and allow it to cook slowly for two
hours. Thicken with a little flour and butter
and serve hot on toast.

FRIED SPRING CHICKEN.

Clean, joint, and soak in salt and water for
two hours. Put in a frying-pan equal quan-
tities of lard and butter, in all enough to
cover the chicken. Dip each piece in beaten
egg, roll in cracker crumbs and drop in the
boiling fat; fry till brown on both sides.
Serve on a hot platter, garnishing with sprigs
of parsley. Pour most ef the fat from the
frying-pan, thicken the remainder with
browned flour, adding to it one cup of boiling
water. Serve this in a gravy-boat.

CHICKEN PATES.

Chop meat of cold chicken fine, and season
with salt. Make a large cupful of rich drawn
butter, and, while on the fire, add two hard-
boiled eggs minced fine, a little chopge‘ed
parsley, and the meat of the chicken. t
this mixture almost boil. Have ready some
paté pans of good rich paste, remove the
covers with the edge of a knife, fill in with the
mixture and arrange on a hot platter. In bak-
ing the crust it is a plan to fill in with a
square of stale bread. which is easily removed
a8 soon as it comes from the oven. This
keeps the crust from falling flat as it would
otherwise do without the chicken mixture.

Its superior excellence proven in millions of homes
for more than a quarter of a century. It is used by the
United States Government. Endorsed by the heads of
the Great Universitiesas the Strongest, Purest and most
Healthful. Dr. Price’'s Cream Baking Powder does not
contain Ammonia, Lime or Alum. &old only in Cans.
PRICE BAKING POWDER CO.
NEW YORK. CHICAGO. RT. LOUIS.

Bx Uslng

Armour’s Beef Extract

You can make delicious S8oup for six persons at a

Take a picceof rump steak an inch thick; kﬁ
it slightly in butter, on both sides; add enoug
hot stock to just cover the steak; season with
pepper, salt and a sprinkle of herb; add also a
carrot and a sliced onion. Iet it simmer
slowly an hour and a half or two hours;
put some butter and flour in another sauce-
pan; add the vy in which the steak was
stewed, and a little tomato catsup. Lay the !
steak on a platter, arranging the carrot neatly
around it ; pour over it the hot sauce.

DEVILLED MUTTON.

Melt in a clean frying-pan two tables
fuls of butter. and one of red currant jelly :
when it simmers put into it slices of the cold
mutton, cut evenly, and not too fat. Heat
slowly, turning several times, till they are
very hot, but not until théy begin to crisp.
Serve the slices on a hot platter, cover and
set over hot water. To the liguor left in the
pan. add three tablespoonfuls of vinegar, a

1

on- |

small quantity of made mustard, and a pinch |
of salt; let it boil up and pour it over the |

meat on the platter.
TURKEY SCOLLOP.

Pick the meat from the bones or cold
turkey, and chop fine. Put a layver of bread-
crumbs on the bottom of a buttered dish.
moisten with a little milk; then add a layer
of turkey, with bits of the dressing, and
small pieces of butter on top: sprimkle with
salt and pepper, then another layer of bread-
crumbs, and so on till the dish is nearly full.
Add a little boiling water to the gravy left
over and pour it on the turkey. Then,
for a top layer crust, beat two eggs, two table-
sponnfuls of milk, one of melted butter, a
lisle salt, and cracker crumbs sufficient to
make thick enough to spread on with a knife.
Pat bits of butter over, and bake thpec-quart-
ers of an hour, with a tin plate dvergtc bout
ten mijnutes before serving remove the plate,
and brown slightly. Chicken is also good
-erved in this style.

total cost of ten cents.

The best ana ost economical “*stock’ for Eoups,
Meat Bauces, MCat Jellies, etc.

As Beef Tea or Bouilion, strongly recommended
by the Medical Profession for Invalids, Insants and
others.

Ask your Grocer or Druggist for

Armour’s Beef Extract,
or send 50 cents for a 2 0z: jar 0
ARMOUR & CO., Chicago:

O CONSUMERS of Tea, Coffee,
Spices and Extracts and Cash buyers
n!’. Dinner and Tea Sets, Silver-
ware, Lamps, etc. Weare:lmporters
and sell direct to Consumers ut the
lowest possible cash prices. Send for
onr large llustrated Price and Premiam
Eiat. It will interest you. Notice our large

ertisement in former and coming {ssuex

Tean Co., 811 Waushington St.. Boston,

i
‘The London

!
|
|
|

RESURRECTION DISHES.
OF FISH, FLESH AND FOWL.

By MARY J. SAFFORD.

CREAM FISH.

A favorite lunch dish at a hospitable coun-
try-seat was made of fish left from the preced-
ing day’sdinner,but many of the guests laugh-
ingly protested thet they should never have
patience to wait for chance left-overs, and in-
tended to buy the needful Tmntity.

The hostess’ directions follow :

Mash one pound and a quarter of boiled
halibut fine, addinmtato in the same pro-
gortion as_for fish- ; season nicely with

utter and salt, and make very moist with
cream. Put the mixture into a baking-dish,
and brown in the oven. Serve with an egg- I
sauce. if preferred.

SCALLOPED FISH.

Break one pound of boiled or broiled fish—
cold—into small pieces, carefully removing
the bones and skin. _Add one gill of milk, one
gill of cream, one 'ial;l::foonful flour, one-
third of a cupful of b crumbs. Boil the
cream and milk, mix the flour with one-third
of a cupful of cold milk, and stir into the
boiling cream and milk. Season to taste with
salt and pﬁ;. Put a little of the cream
sauce in &ee ttom of a small pudding-dish
then a layer of fish, seasoned with salt and
pepper, then another layer of sauce, and an-
other layer of fish. Finally, cover with the
bread-crumbs and bake until brown. This
quantity will probably require about twenty
minutes cooking.

HAM PATE.

Housekeepers are often puzzled to devise a
way to make the hard parts of a ham palat-
able. But after the better portion has been
sliced off, the remainder can be converted into
a very tempting dish.

Cut all the meat from the bone and chop it
fine, boil six eggs hard and.chop them also.
Put in the bottom of a small, deep pudding-
dish a layer of the chopped ham,&en a layer
of egg. Moisten with cream sauce, add a sec-
ond layer of ham, another layer of eggs, mois-
ten again with cream, and cover the top with
b -crumbs, dotted with bits of butter. Bake
about half-an-hour or until the top is brown.

The cream sauce consists of one tablespoon-
ful of butter, one tablespoonful of flour,and a
cupful of milk. Melt the butter and flour to-
gether and stir in the milk.

BEEF AND POTATO PIE.

A very appetizing way of serving beef is to
cut the meat into slices, make a gravy of flour
and water, seasoned with E:Beper and salt, put l
the beef in, add two or t tomatoes pared
and sliced, and warm the whole quickly—do

not let it become tough by stirring a lon§
time. Then put the mixture in a platter, an
arrange around the edge a border of mashed
tato. Set in the oven till the potato is
rown, and serve at once.
Mutton can be used in the same way and i«
equally relished. I

CHICKEN AND RICE CROQUETTES.

An excellent way of servinga small quan-
tity of chicken is to cut all the meat carefully
from the bones, chop fine, and to each cupful
of thechicken add a cupful of bgiled rice,
oune teaspoonful ef salt, two tablespoonfuls of
butter, half a cupful of milk, a little pepper
and an egg. Set the milk on the fire, and—as
soon as it boils—add the other ingredients, the
egg, thoroughly beaten, last of all. S8tir the
mixture one minute. When it has cooled,
take about a tablespoonful, and, with both
hands, press the mass lifhtly into an oblong
roll. hen the whole quantity has been
shaped, roll the croquettes lightly in bread-
crumbs, then dip them in well-beaten s ;
rolla second time in bread-crumbs, and fry,
until brown, in boiling fat. Two or three
minutes will suffice. sure that the fat is
boiling before putting the croquettes in.

TURKEY SOUP.

People who like the old-fashioned, rich
soups, will find the following recipe for using
the carcass of a turkey, delicious:

Cut off the meat from the bones and break
the carcass into several pieces. Add two or
three quarts of water—proportioned to the
quantity of meat—two slices of carrot, two of
turnip, two large onions, two stalks of celery,
three tablespoonfuls of butter, and three of
flour. Set on the fire and cook three hours,
then add the vegetables and cook another
hour. S8train, and gut back on the stove.
Brown the flour and butter together, add it to
the soup, season with salt and pepper, and
simmer for half an hour. If any fat rises,
skim it off. Small squares of toasted bread
mgr be added" just as the soup is sent to the
table.

There are

many white soaps,

each

represented to be

“just as good as the Ivory.”
They are not,
but like

all counterfeits,
they lack

the peculiar
and remarkable
qualities of

the genuine.
Ask for

Ivory Soap

and

insist upon having it.
'Tis sold everywhere.

“NEVER-BREAK”
STERI, KETTLES, SPIDERS, SAUGE
PANs, GRIDDLES.

Cleanly, Wholesome, Light, Durable,
Handsome, Economical.

Why not throw away the cumbersome
cast-iron rubbish, with their rust, and scale,
and warp, and burn, and nasty, greasy odor?
You would not use iron knives and forks
on your table. Iron hollowware in the
kitchen is as much out of place.

© most elaborate dinner.

| Ask your dealer for "NEVER-BREAK"
| Cooking Utensils, or send for' our Il-
'lustrated Price List. Goods shipped to
"any part of the world without damage.
THE BRONSON SUPPLY CO
CLEVELAND, O.,U.S.A.

WHI TEMANMILK JAR

S T3

' e FOR
TheT. A. Snider Preserve Co., Cincinnati, Milk Delivery.
0., whose Tomato Catsup hasgained aninter- Agents want ed

national reputation, put upalso ‘Fomato Soup. |
This is made of the pulp of specially selected |
tomatoces, skillfully combined with other in- |
gredients of the best quality, the whole form
ing a perfectly seasoned, rich and wholesome
dish, suited to either a s<imple luncheon or a

in every City
& Town 107 Com.
Every Milk Dea-
ler is likely
to order. Send
for Catalogue.
A. V. WHITEMAN,
144 Chambers St
NEW YORK.
DON"T MISS IT. )
If the World's Washer is not sold |
in vour localfty, drop postal card
and learn all about it. The sznﬁ~
lest, Best and Most Practical Wash-
fng Machine made. Will last ten
vears, and save its cost each year.
‘A boy can do the washing. Has

improvements found in no other.
8. E. ROSS, Lincoln, Il

It needs to be hicated only before Serving.

Contident that a trind of this Tomato Soap will con-
vince ladies and peatlemen of its excellence and
superiority, a sumple can will he sent free tooany
nddress on receipt of six cents in stamps, by

THE T. A. SNIDER PRESERVE CO.
CINCINNATI, On10

da A_\\;'III |;.y l;’ ;ell relf-
:::“28 ;.d-n('ron with fluter. Write
b8 "EEASE, Cincinnatl, Ohlo.

|” T TLADIEs, THIS I8 TO Y8U1_
If you want the best washlnghn'::lcmr in the world,

oS ey, write the N urer for prices.
o e LR ENDYK E, Middletown, Tnd.




SHINING AND “DOING-UP" SHIRTS.

HE “doing-up” of shirts is one
of the most annoying and
Eerplexing things that young

ousekeepers have to learn;
nor do they always learn to do
the work well. fn fact there
are but few young or old
housekeeﬁers who can laundry
shirts well.

I have been through the whole routine of
trials and troubles, and know all about it;
but, at last, after considerable expense and a
vast deal of experience, 1 believe that 1 have
finally overcome all obstacles, and can now
truly and proudly say I can “do-up’ shirts
and do them well. "And, as I know how

ladly I welcomed the glad tidings of *‘how
it was done,” I would like to tell the sisters
of the JoURNAL.

First, on wash-day, before hanging the
shirts out to dry, I starch the bosom, cuffs
and collar in common, hot starch; though
in freezing weather this would best be omitted.
. Then, when folding down the clothes, I
sprinkle the bodies of the shirts, and fine-
starch the bosom, cuffs and collar, as follows:

For each shirt I take one teaspoonful of
starch, dividing it evenly and placing in sepa-
rate dishes, one of which should be tin. I
dissolve both in cold water and place the tin
dish over the fire, stirring constantly; when
boiling, 1 add a piece of sperm cam?]e about
the size of an hazel-nut, and twice that size of
coach-candle (these candles usually come in
sets called laundry candles) and a teaspoonful
of gum-arabic water (which is made by dis-
solving two ounces of gum-arabic in half-a-
g(i)nt of boiling water, then strained an:

ttled); let boil five minutes, then remove
from the fire, and into it stir the cold starch.
I then starch the parts to be starched, being
careful not to brush off the small particles of
polish which adhere to the linen and are
needed to help give it the gloss; the starch
must be well rubbed in, the plaits raised up
with the fingers, so that the starch will pene-
trate all through evenly.

When perfectly sturched, I shake out the
shirt well, fold both sides of the m to-
gether evenly, pull the wristbands and collar
into shape, lay them smoothly upon the shirt,
then begin at the neck and roll the whole
tightly together, wrap in a towel and let it re-
main several hours before ironing.

Now for the * doing-up.” I first iron the
back by folding it lengthwise through the
centre; next iron both sides of the slecves
and the wristhands, ironing wrong side of the
latter first; then the collar-band, yoke and
front of shirt, except bosom. Now, I place the
bosom-board under the bosom. and stretch
and fasten securely ; spread a wet cloth over
and iron quickly with a hot iron to remove
any lumps of starch; then remove the cloth
and with a moderately hot iron, begin at the
top and iron downwards, continuing the op-
eration until the bosom is dry, or nearly so. [
then remove the bosom-board and hang the
shirt near the fire until thoroughly dry, when
it is ready for polishing.

When I spread the bosom on a smooth and
very hard board, I dampen it a little with a
cloth dipped in the gum-arabic water, and iron
until dry’; then use only the rounded part of
the Eolishing iron, using it briskly with short
strokes, mostly crosswise of the bosom; this
will put all the friction on a small part at one
time, and gives the full benefit of all gloss in
starch or linen.

Many women have an idea that to put into
starch the proper ingredients is all that is nec-
essary to produce that much desired gloss;
but this is a mistake. The ingredients only
give body, and to bring out the polish prop-
erly,a good polishing iron and a little *‘ elbow
grease’’ are required.

This is the true Chinese laundry polish, and
if these directions are followed, there is no
reason why anyone cannot “do-up” shirts as
nicely as those coming from any laundry.
Try it, and you will certainly be pleased.

AvuNT MILLIE.

—— e

WINNIE'S—ENGLISH WALNUT CAKE.

L]

TWO cupfuls of sugar, three-quarters of a

cup of butter, three-quarters of a cup of
sweet milk, three cupfuls of flour, two tea-
spoonfuls of baking powder, whites of six eggs,
one pint English walnuts, or hickory-nuts, cut
tine, not chop one teaspoonful vanilla or
lemon. Beat the butter and sugar to a perfect
«cream, then stir in the milk, a little at a time.
Beat the whites of eggs to a stiff froth, and
add, a littie at a time, first the _egg, then the
flour, into which has been mixed the baking
powder. Add the flour and eggs alternately,
till all is used, then stir in the nuts, and lastly
the flavoring.

The same recipe makes an cxcellent layer
cake, specially for cocoanut filling. Never
use desiccated cocoanut if you want a really
delicate cake. Grate a fresh cocoanut and let
it stand a few hours, then make a thin icing
and after spreading it over the layers, sprinkle
it thickly with cocoanut. After the layers are
all united cover the top and sides of cake with
the icing, and sprinkle it thickly with cocoa-
nut, and lastly sift some powdered sugar over

the whole.
Mrs. E. C. ArLs.
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A FEW DAINTY DESSERTS.

By EpiTH A. GRANT.

OR those who are ofttimes
put at their wit's end for
variety in_ desserts, the
following recipes may
prove helpful. They can,
at least, be recommended
for their reliability to
make palatable dishes if
directions are carefully
followed. Housewives

will find these dessert recipes as economical as

they are dainty :—
GERMAN PUFFS.

One pint sweet milk, five tablespoonfuls
flour, one tablespoonful melted butter, six eggs,
leaving whites of three. Bake in buttered
cups, half-filled, half-an-hour or twenty min-
utes, in a hot oven. :

SAUCE FOR GERMAN PUFFS.

Whites of five eggs, beaten to a stiff froth;
one coffee-cup powdered sugar, and the juice
of two oranges. Turn the pudding from the
cups into a platter and cover with sauce be-
fored sending to the table. Exceptionally
good.

A GOOD FARINA PUDDING.

Half-a-pint sweet milk, a little salt, one teua-
spoonful of butter. When boiling add three
tablespoonfuls of farina. Let it cook until
stiff, and then add sugar and vanilla flavor-
ing to taste, stir in tlje beaten yolks of four
eggs and, lastly, the whites beaten to a stiff
froth. Pour in a mold previously buttered,
and spread with cracker or bread-crumbs.
Steam three-quarters of an hour. Serve cold
or hot. If cold with cream and sugar, if hot,
with the following sauce:—

A FARINA PUDDING SAUCE.

Half-a-pint of sweet milk, one egg, sugar
and vanilla to taste. Heat the milk, add the
beaten yolk of ;fg, a small teaspoonful of
corn-starch already dissolved in a little cold
milk, the beaten white of egg and the Havor-
ing. Stir constantly after adding the yolk.

TAPIOCA CREAM PUDDING.

Four large tablespoonfls of tapioca soaked
over night in a little over one pint of milk.
Put the tapioca and milk into a tin, and put
the tin in a pot of boiling water; let it cook
until tapioca is clear. Stir in the beaten
yolks of three eggs, one-half cup of dessi-
cated cocoanut, and vanilla and sugar to
taste. Cook two or three minutes longer.
Pour into a pudding-dish and spread with the
beaten whites of the eggs and a little cocoanut.
Brown slightly in the oven.

A DELICIOUS CREAM PIE.

Cover plate with crust, and bake, watching
carefully to press down the blisters. Cream-
One cup of milk heated to scalding, add hal
teaspoonful of corn-starch mixed with a litth
cold milk, half a teaspoonful of vanilla, on:
and a half teaspoonful of sugar, yolks of twi
eggs. When cooked to proper consistenc)

ur onto the crust. Beat the whites with &
ittle sugar, spread over the top and browr
slightly in the over.

Another and most delicious way of making
& cream pie, is to beat with a fork or Dover egg:
beater, one cup of sweet cream to a stiff froth
add half a teaspoonful of vanilla or othe:
favoring, one heaping tablespoonful of pow-
dered sugar. Pour over the cold, baked crust
and dot the top with small pieces of apple
quince or peach jelly.

CHOCOLATE MARBLE CAKE.

One cup of butter, two cups of sugar (white),
four eggs, one cup of sweet milk, three even
teaspoonfuls baking powder, three cups of flour
sifted twice with the baking powder. Mix
butter and sugar together, add the beaten
yolks, then the sweet milk, flour with baking

wder and, lastly, whites beaten to stiff froth.

'ake out one teacup of butter and stir in it
one large tablespoonful of grated chocolate—
Baker's, if possible—that has been previously
heated and dissolved with a tablespoonful ot
sweet milk. Alternate in the buttered cake-
tin as for other marble cake. Ice with white
or chocolate icing, or both, according to recipes
of icing given in the JOURNAL.

A GOOD WAY TO MAKE COOKIES.

Three pounds of flour, one pound of butter.
one pound of sugar, one large teaspoonful
soda, six eggs well beaten. Weigh flour,
butter and sugar into a large bowl and rub
smoothly together until loose and without
lumps. Beat the and .add. mixing
thoroughly with the hand. Dissolve the
soda in sour milk, half a cup of milk, if eggs

are large. a little more if not; mix with the
other ingredients. Flour the paste-board
well, roll very thin and bake in a hot oven.

LEMON PUDDING.

Grate two lemons, beat the yolks of six
eggs with two cups of sugar, half a cu 'of
butter and a tablespoonful of cream. Line
a pudding dish with slices of stale cake, pour
in the mixture and bake tweu‘?' minutes.
Cover the top with meringue an
oven to brown.

set in the l .

FOUR HELPFUL RECIPES.

HAM SALAD FOR LUNCH.

’I‘HIS is a good dish to utilize the small
scraps remaining of boiled or baked
ham that cannot be nicely sliced. Chop fine
one pint of ham with one pint of bread
crumbs (white bread), moisten with milk
(about a teacupful, possibly a little more),
add a teaspoonful of dry mustard and a little
gepper, put into a saucepan and thoroughly
eat. Just before sending to the table, turn
onto a small platter and slice one or two hard
boiled eggs as a garnish over it. Serve hot for
lunch or tea.

PINEAPPLE PUDDING.

Beat the yolks of six eggs, grate half-a-pound
of pineapple, add to it a cupful of sugar and
one of hot cream; mix, set in a kettle of boil-
ing water, and stir until it thickens; remove
from the fire and set on ice. When cold, add
a pint of whipped cream, mix through the
pudding beat the whites of the eggs, and stir
in. Pour in a mold and set to cool. When
solid, turn out, and serve with cream sauce,
flavored with extract of pineapple.

ENGLISH PLUM-PUDDING.

One pound of muscatel raisins, stoned ; one
pound of sultana raisins, one pound of cur-

_rants, one pound of fresh beef-suet chopped

fine, one pound of sugar, two ounces each of
lemon and orange peel candied, the rind of
one fresh lemon, two ounces each of bitter
and Jordan almonds, cut in pieces, three nut-
megs grated, a teaspoonful of ginger, same
of salt, a pint of bread-crumbs, and three-
quartersof a pound of flour. Mix well to-
getherina large pan. Beat nine eggs, add a
glass of cider, and stir into the pudding. Wet
a pudding-bag in boiling water, then flour,
tuarn the pudding in it, tie it up securely and
boil nine hours.” When done, lift out of the
kettle and put in cold water; let cool, untie
the string and turn out in a large dish. Have
ready four ounces of blanched almonds and
stick over the top of the pudding. Serve with
plum-pudding sauce.—EL1za R. PARKER.

CAULIFLOWER IN BATTER.

Thoroughly cleanse and cut away the
outer leaves of a firm, fresh caulifiower; boil
it in plenty of well-salted water, until nearly
tender; then drain carefully, and divide 1t
into tiny sprigs, or flowerets. Season these
lightly with salt and pepper, and dip them
separately into some rich, well-made frying
batter. Drop carefully into a saucepan con-
taining a generous supply of boiling fat, and
let them remain until colored a lovely golden-
brown. When done enough, drain well in
order to render the sprigs crisp and dry ; then
Yilc up tastefully on hot neatly-folded napkins.

nsert the sprigs of parsiey every here and
there, and serve immediately. If the batter is
correctly made, and the cauliflower properly
cooked, the appearance of this dish is most at-
tractive—the putside of the sprigs being crisp
and dry, while the inside remains moist and
Insert tiny sprigs of parsley, every here and
juicy.—MaRrY BARRETT Browx.

Siz Novels Free, will be sent by Cragin &
Co., Philadelphia, Pa., to any one in the
United States or Canada, postage &aid, upon
receipt of 25 of Dobbins’ Electric Soap wrap-
pers. See list of novels on circulars around
cach bar. Soap for sale by all grocers.

o ————

Housewives are invited to send any new or
.‘;‘ood recipe, home-hint or suggestion for this
epartment to MRs. Louisa Knarp.

to do so without charge. Send
and sufficient for that purpose w!
paid, or full-sized box for 16 cents in stamps.

2130 VVALILUL avavdiiialis a o v
132 HOLLIS STREET, NASHUA, N.

HAVE YOU TRIED

WE INVITE YOU

addrees,
be sent, post~

IT IS THE BEST.
Sold Everywhere. Avoid Imilations.
THE ELEOTRO STLIOGX 0O, 73 JOAX BT, NEW YOKK.
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EGG POACHER
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t annears but once

The most exquisite ever brought to America. They
have superseEed all growths in the market of Great
Britain. Guaranteed absolutely pure.

THE WORLD GROWS NOTHING FINER.

— SOLD BY —
H.ONEILL&CQ, - - - - NewYork
E RIDLEY & SONS, - - - New York
WECHSLER & ABRAHAM, - - Brooklyn
JOHN WANAMAKER, - ' - - Philadelphia
JORDAN, MARSH & C0., - - -  Boston
CHAS. GOSSAGE & CO., -« - Chicago
CARSON, PIRIE& €0, - - _ 3 Chl
D. H. HOLMES, - - - New Orleans
O L EOINES ¢ runAn tngton: b. G

- Toronto, Ont.
70e. per b,
850c¢. per 1b.
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'YX & OO.,
» England.

19 White Street.
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ASCUTNEY STREET. 80 soon, Miss Gregory. These have been such ' .
: pleasant days. P - [ ]
3 “They have been beautiful days,” said -

(Continued from page 2.) Jane, calmly. “And welimv%[ owed ,m%gl}x] l(l>f
. § our enjoyment to you, Mr. Morse.’ ile
haﬁa&?rg E,eﬁ:f gl(::rl'edl;‘r? 8‘1‘0 dayé f%:;tg;‘: she spoke, she moved along to pick \15) a clear,
Dr. Griffith eat at the tiller. When Matthew SO 8Tay-White, polished stone, that lay, con-
took it from him, he asked Jane if she would st&:‘;s in shape and color, among dark

not like to steer. How could any one suppose If h_é had said so much to little Doroth .

that her ready assent was in pure contradiction
of hemelf? That because she would really
rather have been somewhere else, she seated
herself with Mafthew in the steri, the tiller-
shaft between them, and with good will took
her lesson ?

Not Matthew; he was blithe. Not Dr.
Griffith ; he saw as a man sees—even so keen
a man a3 Dr. Griffith—where it stands him in
closest behoof to be keen. For Margaret Sun-
derland, a woman with a little sympathetic,
innocent feminine crookedness, it was the
first glimpse toward the truth. All this day
she watched. It was noblesse oblige with her.
Because she had not been quite able to wish
that her brother might do tiis thing, because
she knew that, if the other happened, she
would be secretly half relieved, or would have
been before that talk with Hans, she set her-
self to see clearly, even in Hans' behalf.
Through the nobility of this very contrariety
of her own, she discerned the contrariety in
Jane. Does a generous person reach out an
eager hand to seize the best thing, the thing
most unquestionably to be desired? Does a
delicate woman put herself forth to take with’
over-readiness that which her hidden hope
most covets, or does she half avert herself and
put it by, letting some commoner claim and
opportunity assert itself that the *‘thing so
sweet, so dear,”” may not know its own great
price, but may come insisting, if it will come
at all? How far, possibly, might this io?
How fur was it a consciousness? With her
brother standing aloof—the very rhaps,
awakening Jane to what she would be self-
shamed to realize—might it even be that she
should be drawn into this easier possibility, to
cure herself of the first, that was so prepos-
terous, so hopeless ?

I want the best of you to bein | e with
what I know is the best of me.” tflw.t was
what John had said. It repeated itself over
and over again to Margaret now.

Jane got a little tired of Matthew, apart
from whatever Matthew's seeking and linger-
ing might mean. He was somewhat too con-
tent, to-day, perhaps; he was slipping into
that easy assurance that had grown to be his
habit from the way in which his world had
treated him ; it n, may be, to seem eas
enough to enter, if he would, this other. e
talked a little too much of his own life, plans
und resources. In the midst of this wider,
tiner delight—this outlook upon river, hills
and heaven that they had come for, in which
might have been read to her, she knew, such
wonderful sentences of a living word—little
personal hopes and prides seemed trivial, ob-
trusive. She grew silent, and did not listen
to quite all he said. It looked like listening,
though, and Dr. Gritfith interpreted it as con-
“tentment, if not pleasure. Margaret detected
in the still face the shade of weariness, the
line of endurance.

So they sailed the sprinkling islands
and up the beautiful straits; through the long,
deep dale of the Sheepscote between Upper
Westport and Edgecombe on the east, and
came into bright Wiscasset Bay.

Jane got the children with her, a part of the
time, after their lunch:; but she could mot
even cling to them without seeming to clin
to their more special surrounding; an
Uncle Hans was never spared from their |
monopoly long. She began to tell them a
story, and they called to him to come and
hear. Then she brought it to its climax
quickly, and Rick rebelled.

*They didn't go home and live hagpy ever
after, rigiht then. You've skipped!” he cried, !
resentfully. ‘

‘““Have I?" Jane said, a little listlessly. ‘
*I'll tell it all over again, by-and-by.”

** Miss Gregory is tired,” said Dr. Grifith. |
“Come away. We are going to haul up to
the wharf.” And he went ashore with them, |
one in each hand, his sister just before, and !
30 led the way for the smal gart up the
bank and over to the ancient blockhouse in
the field.

Traditions of the old Indian times came in
there. Dr. Griffith seemed to know them all ;
but he appealed courteously to Matthew, and
left the narration to him wherever he took it
up most confidently. He meant to give the
boy his chance in every way. Afterward,
Matthew contrived to be first off to the shore,
convoying Miss Rickstack and Jane Greﬁgr&"
It was easy to get in advance of Miss Ric|
stack down there among the shards and frag-
ments of loose rock and the rough projections
of the water-worn cliff base. The good lady
was busy at once in looking after ‘' queer
stones'’; besides, she was saying to herself,
kind-heartedly, and with a pleasant bit of self-
delusion, “\&ye were all young once.” Dear,
gentle soul! She had been all her life, for her
own part, utterly innocent of any sentimental
riverside ramblings, or pairings off of any
sort. She had not been pretty in her girl-

hood. As a matter of fact, she had, rather,
the parings—if one may be pardoned the
unpremeditated play on the word—of all

youthful social forgatherings. But thereis a !

point in life, no doubt, where the imagina-
tions of the past take shape into realities
through haze of distance, as those of the
future used to do. Very likely Miss Rick-
stuck thought she had done such things, or
might have done them.

It was out here, among the heaps and
débris of time and river work, done through
centuries upon rock and soil—as they stood
and peered far into a deep crevice tfmt, the
story says, runs back into the cliff, away un-
derground, and was once made communicable
with the rough stronghold of the early set-
tlers; at least, some such half-hidden fissure
did so, and it might well enough be that—that
Matt said, abruptly :

Serle, the pretty school-mistress at Beec
Point, she would have blushed all up, and
caught her breath, and waited, mute and flut-
tering, for his next word; a word that he
knew in his conscience he had stopped short
of many times, in his secret security and his
half-readiness to compromise his freedom. He
hardly knew what to make of this emotion-
less Miss Gregory.

“1 don't feel satisfied—I wish I needn't
think—that all the uaintance would end
here,” he said, eominw%uide her again. *‘If
I should come to Boston—I might, in the
winter, sometime—would you tell me where
you would be, and let me call and see you ?”

“d do not know exactly where I—where
we—shall be, Mr. Morse. fexpect to be with
Mrs. Sunderland. I dare say she would be
very happy to have you come. But you had
better ask her.”

Was it shyness, or was it coldness, or was it
the sort of encouragement a girl gives when
she refers to those who have the guardianship
or protection of her? He said no more for a
few moments, and then made different essay.

““We have never beenround Riggsville yet,"’
he said. *“It's a pretty row there, up the
creek. I'd like to take you ome afternoon
before you go.”

To which assertion, for it stopped short of
asking, Jane said “Thank you,” without com-
mittal; meaning and expecting to be alto-

ther too busy for carrying any such idea
into effect.

THE

ANTI-KUM-OFF

Window Shade Fastensrs prevent all sush accidente.

Orduth-nonnllmm. They only cost a trifle.

lr‘Afonu and House Canvassers Wanted in
every city and town where theshade makers arenot
supplied. Thousandsof families buy them for shades
already up. For outfit and terms address

THE PATERSON NOVELTY MANUPACTURING COMPANTY,
Sole Manufacturers, PM-_on! _1_1_ J.

Did you ever use a

PEARL GLASS
Lamp Chimney

on your Lamp?

| only made

by Macbeth & Co,
Pittsburgh, Pa.

“1 can’t bear to think you are all going oft

THE PORTABLE HOT SPRINC.

THIS WATER GOES TO HOT SPRINGS, ARKANSAS, AND HOT SPRINGS,
VIRGINIA, RESIDENT PHYSICIANS AT HOT SPRINGS USE IT IN
THEIR OWN CASES, AND PRESCRIBE IT FOR PATIENTS FOR
GOUT, RHEUMATIC GOUT, RHEUMATISM, GRAVEL, RENAL
CALCULI AND ALL DISEASES OF URIC ACID DIATHE-

SIS. ITS VALUE IN BRIGHT'S DISEASE.

Dr. Wm. B. Towles, Professor of Anatomy and Materia Medica in the Medical
Department of the University of Virginia. Former Resident Physician, Hot
Springs, Virginia.

‘“ BurraLo LitHIA SPRING, No 2, belongs to the ALKALINE, or perhaps to the ALKALINE-
SaLINE CLass, for it has proved far more efficacions in many diseased conditions than any of the
simpls ALKALINE waters.

*1 feel no hesitancy whatever in sayiug that in Gout, Rheumatic Gout, Rhewmatism,
STONE in the BLADDER, and in all diseases of Uric Acid Diathesis, I knme of no remedy at all
i comparable to it.

' “Its effects ave marked in causing a disappearance of Albumen from the urine. In a single

| case of Brights’ Disease of the Kidneys I witnessed decided beneficial results from its use, and

! from its action in this case I should have great confidence in it as a remedy in certain stages

| of this disease.”

‘ Dr. Algeron S. Garnett, Surgeon, (retired) U. S. Navy, Resident Physician, Hot
. . Springs, Arkansas.

‘ * My experience in the use of BurraLo LitHia WATER is limited to the treatment of

| Gout, Rhenmatism and that hybrid disease « Rheumatic Gout’ (so-called). which is the con-
i tradistinction to the Rhewmatoid Arthritis of Gerrod.

I have had ercellent results from this Water in these affections, both in my own person
and in the treatment of patients for whom I have prescribed it. Of course, the remedial agent is
its contained Alkalies and their solvent properties.

‘ Hence it is a proyhylactic as well as a remedy in Nephritic Colic and forming Caleuli,

l when due to a redundancy of Lithic Acid.”

Dr. T. B. Buchanan, Resident Physician, Hot Springs, Arkansas.

“Send me five cases BUFFALO LiTHIA WATER, Spring No. 2. I have made use of thix
Water for Gout in my own person and prescribed it Sor patients similarly suffering, with the most
decided beneficial results. 1 take pleasure in advising Gouty patients to use these Springs.”

The Late Dr. Thomas P. Atkinson, formerly of Danville, Va., who was President
and Honorary Fellow of the Medical Society of Virginia.

“1 have been a frequent visitor to the celebrated Mot Water Resorts, and also at the
BurrarLo LitHia Sprines. Close observation of the action of the different Waters has satis-
fied me that among sufferers from Gout, Rheusnatico Gout, Rheu , and di gen-
erally dependent upon a Urie Acid Déathesis, a much larger per tage are relieved b'y

. the Buffalo Lithia Water than by any of the Hot Waters. Experience has shown thix
water to be a powerful agent for the removal of Veséon? Calowtd. It has proved equally eﬁ‘i-
cient in effecting the solution and preveuting the disposition of the Phosphatic and the Uric
Acid Sediment.

“When used at an early stage, while enough of the renal structure remains to answer
the purpose of purif)l'ing the blood, it is of decided efficacy in BrIGHT'S DISEASE OF THE
KipNEYs, and, indeed, in some cases where the destruction of the Kidney has been greater,
its use has resulted in partial restoration and prolongation of life.”

Water in Oases of One Dozen Half-Gallon Bottles,  $6.00 per Oase at the Springs.

THOMAS F. GOODE, Proprietor, .
Buffalo Lithia Springs, Virginia.

The LARGEST and MOST
COMPLETE VARIETY of

CHILDREN'S GARRIAGES
I the UNITED STATES.

TCARRIACE$
$B1a.02 ¥

Upholstered in Red, Blue,
or Brown Damask or Satin.
Parasols to match. Adjustadle To,
Nickel Plated Rod, 8 Axles an

races, which we guarantee. Wire er

'coden wheels same price.

Satisfaction or money refunded

Send for Catalogu
50 different styles, from
As we are manufacturers, we can U|
holster and furnish our carriages to su:
patrons at prices beyond competition.
FACTORY?
887, 389 & 397 West 12th 8t.

guarantesd
JOHNSTON,TALLMAN & CO.
41 Barolay 8t., 46 Park Pl.,
~_NEW YORK.

ANNOUNOCEMENT. . ‘ N
umber of years a series of very costly experimen
lnﬁ?gtﬂ?: (lja'::‘ﬁ:ﬂﬁ{i’ l;); ?{ol Water, we are now prepared t.o furnish wflth ol:x'r
already celebrated Hoi-water Heater & Radiator speclally (I"Sll{n("d or-l‘h ~Ix
manner of heating. which, for artistic nig&akf(ﬂcgsvz(;}‘h?p lg“onem practica
’ g to suUrpuss any 3 ced.
nh,iil{:’lh:::ccs't(gg “tnl;:c:’fﬁ?e r(:onc«l- thereof, and write us for further information,

CURNEY HOT-WATER HEATER Co.

PRINCIPAL OFFICE, 168 FRANKLIN STREKET, Cor. CONGRESS, - BOSTON, NAws.
NEW YORK OFFICE, %8 JOHN BTREET, Cor. GOLD.
SELLING AGENCIES:

8t
DIATOR. Omoaco, Rice & Whitacre Meg. coé:z::ﬂwd “\:nr‘l‘n:‘l \"nlk & Murdock, 16, 18 & 20 Hasell 8t.

Sead guexEY B Heat our PortLaND, OR., and T;cmn.s‘(’um.. Wm. Gardner
Memes, :‘.“lm :‘-l"“:" K., 3. Lo Prishie, ”u‘rg:'al:‘:.l u.:..n. l"l'nn.. Falls Clty Plumbdiag and Heatlng Co,

GURNEY "0 30Es heier
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I took Cold, ’
I took Sick,

1 TOOK

SCOTT'S
EMULSIO

RESULT:
I take My Meals,
I take My Rest,

AND I AM VIGOROUS ENOUGH TO TAKE
ANYTHING 1 CAN LAY MY HANDS ON;

etting fat too, FOR Scott's

mulsion of Pure Cod Il-._wer 0il
and Hypophosphitesof imeand
§oda Nor ONLY CURED MY Imcip-
ent Consumption BUT BUILT
ME UP, AND IS NOW PUTTING

FLESH ON MY BONES
AT THE RATE OF A POUND A DAY, 1
TAKE IT JUST AS EASILY AS I DO MILK.”
SUCH TESTIMONY IS NOTHING NEW,
SCOTT'S EMULSION 1S DOING WONDERS
pAILY. TAKE NO OTHER.

w PATENT

PAINLESS
TvNnLO34d43

WORTH AGUINEA A BOX

FOR WEAK STOMACH,
IMPAIRED DICESTION,
CONSTIPATION,
sssmmSICK HEADACHEwmmm=S
DISORDERED LIVER.

Sold by all DW AT 85 CENTS PER BOX.
Pre|y)ared only by THOS, BEECHAM, 8t. Helens,
Lancashire, England.

B. F. ALLEN & CO., Sole Agents for United
States, 865 & 867 Canal St., New York,
Wil (if your druggist does not keep them) malil
Beech(un's Pills on g‘elp‘ of price—but 1 Arst.

Please mention LADIES' HOME JOURNAL.

CRANULA

The most Nutritious and Digestible of.

Foods. wic ked, O ated,

Cheap. Deliclous to all tastes. Cures
a G ¢

Dyspep Ner

Kidney Troubles and many. other Dis-
eases. Beat Food for Nursing
Mothers and Young Children.
Countless Testimonials. Send for
Pamphlet. Trial Box by Mall, 36 cents.
Address OUR HOME 6RANULA
CO.. Daneville, N. Y.

Allce B. Stockham, M.D.. author
of “ Tokology,” says: * Granula is a pre-
pared food sold In packages ready for
the table, and for years I have recom-
mended it for invalids and children.”

I IDIRTI

If you waat a choice farm in Towa, Minnesota,
South Dakota, Nebraska or Kansas, at a low
price, on easy terms, write to the Ormsby Land
Co., Emmetsburg, lowa, or, 150 Nassau St., N.Y,

4 ) ASK A
a les DRUGGIST
PAINT DEALER
HOUSE FURNISHER
AND THEY WILL TELL YOU

PPIRTRON

wilL STAIN OLD & NEW FURNITURE Varnish
witL STAIN GLASS AND CHINAWARE al the
witL STAIN TINWARE same
WitL STAIN YOUR OLD BASRETS time.

wiLL STAIN BAsY's COACH AND

PIK—@ON

WiLL CHANGE A PINE TASLE TO WALNUT
WiLL CHANGE A CANC ROCKRER TO MAHOGANY
WiLL CHANGE WALNUT TO ROSEWOOO

T PIKRQON

WiLL CHANGE PLAIN WHITE GLASS TO EFFECT or
RUBY, AMBER, AMETHYST, OPAL, EMERALD.

PIK—RON

Will REZ-LACQUER ‘BAASS AND BRONZE
WiLL MARE YOUR TEa TRavs, BRrAD BOXES. AND
Oon:t CANISTEZRS LOOR AS 1IF New
PIK-RON for Wood, - - by mail, 35¢.
PIK-RON for Glass, - - * 60c.
When ordering, state on what wood you wish to apply 1t
and the effect desired ; or if for glass, what color you want.
Send stamp for circular, and mention this paper.
WQLFF & RANDOLPH,
©27 North Front Street, Philadeliphls, Pa.

TO ALL CORRBSPO}\;(D"{':O};‘VES: Any question from our readers, of help or {nterest to women, will be cheer-
ut please bear um: Write your questions plainly and briefly. Don’t use unnecessary words : editors

!uuimuwmd in this

are busy onas.
mnﬁ?wamuw t any question is reserved
Answers cannot be promised Jor any
All correspondence should be

CORRECTION—In the March JOURNAL we advised
those of our readers who desi learn
relative to United States colns to send 25 cents for a

to which we referred as costing 25 cents 18 out of print,
and has been substituted by a larger and fuller gook.
costing 50 cents.

G. A. C.—8our milk would better be removed from
a tin vessel as soon as possible, us it 18 never well to
permit an acid to remain in & metal receiver. For
:ms reason many people object to canning fruits in

8.

GBRTRUDE—For a braldln%‘ pattern suitable for
ﬁmr beaver Awlet. send to T. K, Packer, Lynn, Mass.
e will send you & catalogue uf his patterns from
which to make a choice. You may also &nrchue the
braid of she same firm, we think. Write to him as
(on have written to us. and there will be no difficulty
b obtaining what you want.

ADMIRING RBADER—T0 &’nlut or stain your solled
chatr, we would advise you to purchase of some drug-
gist or paint shop, the cherry staining, which is put
up in cans. This renovates, most effectualy, an old
chalr, and, with a coat of varnish, turns it into *'a
thing of beauty.” Directions will ke found on the

OREGON—We know of not.hing which will remove
from a gossamer, int which has become entirely
dry and hard. To successfully removed, turpen-
tine, aloohol or ammonia should be applied while the
paint is fresh. .

MRS. O. B. J.—White sheep-skin rugs, when solied,
may be cleaned by scrubblng with soap and water.
Afterwards dry thoroughy in the sun.

EUNICB-Your case is Do uncommon one. It often
haogsenn that the most worthy are pi by unno-
ticed. There is something more than mere worth to
insure social success. Your sisters are Prob.bly right
when they attribute your lack of popu arity to
shyness. 1f you could forget yourselt for s fittle
whiie, you would perhaps find the tide of social life
more easy to stem. Your shyness may be
in one way. In speaking to others endeavor to feel
an Interest in that which is nearest thelr hea and
question them in an interested way. They will be
glud to talk to you and you will soon forget your re-
serve. A little observation will soon enableé you to
aiscover that which interests those with whom you
are conversing, and a little tact will enable you to
turn it to advantage. One final rule—if you have any-
t.hlnf to u&yonmlt. do not be afrald or ashamed to
u"z t at the appropriste moment. there be no
other way to . post yourself thoroughly on some
particu ar popular topic; then, when the moment
arrives for discussion, as it surely will, you will be
mdit-o add Ionr mite to the general conversation.
We know of no other way to sucoessfully combat
shyness and reserve.

L. V. H—It wou'd be impossible, in the space al-
loted to correspondencs, to give you an information
upon _the subject of church en! nments, that
would be of any practical benefit to you. In thenear
future we expect to publish an article which will give
valuable hints in this direction.

MRS. W. W. G.—You would better write to some
pimnre dealer in reiation to Rembrandt Peale's
‘Court of Death.” We could give you no idea where
to obtain what you desire.

The formula for an invitation toa children’s party
is very much the same as that for an adult affair of
the same kind, the ouly difference being that the
hours are fixed, as, * from two till six” or any othoer
chosen hours.

1GNORANT—Except in rare cases, and then only un-
der peculiar circuamstances. & woman should s her
own name, and not that of her husband, to her letters.
This name shouid be J)reﬂxed by the word *“ Mrs.” in
parenthesis, as & guide to the reader of the letter.

ETTA—Originally, the first finger of the left hand
was considered the finger for the engagement ring,
but custom now places it upon the marriage finger—
the third finger. At the time of the wedding. the en-
gagement ring is removed, and after the eeremonx. is
replaced by the groom as & guard to the wedding
ring. ‘I'ne kind of ring to be given to a fiance is &
matter decided entirelv by taste and expense, though
a hplln.ln band, or intaglio, or seal, would seem the best
chofoe.

Miss MYRTLE M.—We would advise you to buy
Mrs. Sherwood's “ Usages of Best Soclety,” whict
contains all information in relation to calling and
kindred matters. * Cards and their Uses, ” 18 another
excellent book for your purpose.

RUTH—It would be almost impossible for any one
but an expert to tell just exactly what is the matter
with your tinger-nalls; but we ould imagine that it
was & case of diseased tissue, which should not be
tampered with, but should be treated by a competent
gernon. Can the family physician give you no light ?

t may arise from some physical disturbance that a
course of treatment would at least modify, if not

cure.

We would not consider It correct to say *Rev-
erend Mr. Blank” in makiog a formal introductivn.
Should Mr. Biank have arrived at the degree of **Doc-

4 then say, “Dr. Biank,” but otherwise,
simple * Mr. Blank " is better.

In introducing two sisters, by all means introduce
one as ** Miss Tempie ” and the other as **Miss Alice

Whena p} d and can have no
formal announcement, itisquiet proper for the mother
to make it known in & quiet way among her friends.
The news wiil soon become public property.

A SUBSCRIBER—If you would use a few drops of
ammonia or camphor in the water with which you
wash your nose, we think the habit of perspiration
will gradually disappear.

ANXI0US HOUSE-CLEANER.—The simplest method
of loosening wall-paper, is to start a large kettle of
water to bolling in the room. ‘I'he dampness wiil soon
loosen the paper. and it may be readl y strl&ped off.
If the boiling water is not a possibility, mop the paper
all over with wet cloths, and leave the water to soak
in, repeating the process many times until loosened.

Do not paper a good, clean celling, if it harmonizes
with the walls. Without knowing the size of the
rooms, the height of the cellin, and the prevallin
oolor of the furniture, it woul be impossible to ad-
vise as to the relative merits of plain or figured
papers, or of decided or neutral tinted borders.

Miss K. G.—The gentleman should step forward
and, without actually preceding the la vy, hold the
door open until she has pussed {n, he fo lowlng im-
mediately after and ciosing the door.

E.—~There will appear, from time to time in our
columns, new and original games for children and
young people. We think that among them you will
probably find what you require.

Miss L. T.—Just as deafness most frequently
arises from a deseased condition of the throat, im-
serfecnonn of the complexion are due to pl?slcal
isturbances and arise from no loca! cause. FProl
bly your whole system lIs out of order and needs &
course of medication ; people are too prone to treat
the skin as if it were a thing of itself. instead of an
organ which shows only too quickly any defect in the
working of any other organ of the y-

URLKA—One remedy for roaches (sald to be
never-failing). is two tablespoonfuls of borax. mixed
with enough flour and water to make & stiff dough.
This should be left around at night, and in the morn-
ing you can aweer up the dead rosches by the hun-
d so we are told. Butwe mustadda word of cau-
tlon in regard to_these nuisances. 1f you bave hot
water pipes and wainstoting in your kitchen, they
should be points of lreclul care. for around the
pipes and behind the wainscot do the roaches breed.
Sometimes a tap on the wainscot will start thousands
out at once, some no longer than the head of a pin.
Into the cracks of all such wainscotting shou'd be in-

ected. very freely, powdered borax and insect powder
destroy the infant roaches.

tor.
’F"u’akulbe ven as quikly after receipt as
accompanied by full name and addrga. mtﬁ;'ru &

5|

the edi
tcation, but for njermu..
ANXIETY—You do mnot give dimensions nor con

struction of your room ; but if you desire to produce
the effect of & smh celling, by ali means use u paper

—

that has a_tendency to stripes, rather than figuies,
and run the side-wall paper at least six inches up on
the cel.ing, putting the border on the ceiling, in- '
stead of on the wall. This will give increased height
in appearance.

CONFECTIONERY—J_you will add a teaspoonful
of vinea{lrwyour loaf-sugar syrup, it will prevent
the brittieness of which you comp ain; when pulied,
your candy should be white as snow.

MpRs. J. B.—In treating what is ordinarily termed
ear-ache in children, it is imperative to avol putting
anything into the ear, except under the direction of &
ph{;--cltn : rellef, however, muat be had, and there is
nothing so Permeamnc. so_soothing, so effective, as
the nprllcat on of steam. This .8 obtained by heat-
ing un {ron, & brick, or. what is even better—because
fiat and thus more readily managed
stove-plate; when thoroughly heated-
hot—wrap up in two o- three thicknesses of old flan-
nel, enough to make it comparatively soft. Upon
this flannel pour warm water (warm is selected us
it 00ol« the metal less quickly, though cold is equally
effective) ; steam is at once generated and the sufferer
by piacing the ear fiat over the heat suriace, is re-
Mfeved by the steam, which rises and permeates every
crevice of the aflicted member. Should & gathering
be on the way, it is %reau hastened by this process,
and the pus is soon brought to the surface, at which
stage the misery is over.

Mpis. ALICE J.—T'0 make over the blue flannel for
your little girl in the simplest, prettiest fashion, we
wouid say make a yoke of a dark, dead shade of red
cashmere. Full the fiannel to this with a little heading
¥ull Into a belt, make full blue s.eeves, fulled into
a broad cuff or band of the red; put five tucks in
the skirt, which should be utherw glsln. but quite
full. Kinish with soft lace In neck and sleeves: lace
should be of cresm-white, rather than blue-white.

INQUIRER—Thero is really no process by which

gloves can be successfully dyed at home ; 1t {8 less ox-

emt)vnealln the end to have such things done by pro
8:

DalsY BELL—Why not have your albatross cleaned
instead of washed. ‘I'he scourer keeps the original
texture and color. You might also try washing your
material in corn-starch, if only sol.ed. Corn-starch
wiil not remove spots, but it will remove Jeneml sof
from white woolen goods, if the material is rubbed
eia)euch it, as one would rub them through a basin of
T.
ELLA J.—Minerva was the dess ot wisdom, and
::‘ ;fgresenwd. generaily, with an owl as her com-
n.
“Paul and Virginin” was originally written in
French, by Bernardin de St. Plerre.
At a lunch where the ladies retain their

BSLANnces, ns’ T e e
g e reniTt ‘the Sprics to GRO. A. BCOTT, 82
roadway. N. Y., and you will receive the article,
id. A valuable k free. Agenls wanted.

ention paper. Send for Catalogue.

\\FE & ADVENTURES;
EETTN 4

STANLEYSAF

itls
customary to remove the gioves. By a little observa-
tion of those around you, you will ind no dificulty
in foliowing the regulations of etiquette suficienuly
u; g;ev‘%m. your doing anything absolutely rude or
a ard.

PROSPECTIVE BRIDE—In consideration of the ex-
ceeding quietness of your wedding, combined with
the fact that you nre to have two “at-homes, ’’ we
would advise as_little formality as possible in rela-
tion to these affairs, the more especially as the ex-

nditure of money is an ola:ct to you. These af-
airs are very mucha matier of taste. One “at-
home " is naturaily a’*‘reception.” but when two or
three are projected, they are notbing more than
evenings set apart for the geeuu of your friends,
at a time most cuonvenlent h 1

ves to come.

QUESTIONER—Do not be in toomuch of a hurry to
send your littie daughter to school ; better let her
grow up ignorant than delicate. Knowledge can be
acquired in adult yeurs; heaith never, after having
been once undermined by reckiessness or necessity.
You say she seems to be sick ut her stomach without
any apparent cause. swt your soda and your pepper-
mint; the child evidently has nothing the matter
with her stomach—the trouble lles in one of two
places—her eyes or her heart. Have both thoroughly
examined. Complications with either one would pro-
duce the nervous irritability of which Lou speak. In-
terest, amuse, entertain her, and take her out of her-
self as much as you please or can ; but if you value
her future heaith and your own &ge-ce of mind and

om from regret,never punish her forthis irrita-
bility—or even speak huuw to her. Be firm with her
t, by the exercise of her
wﬂl-c%ower . but. atthe root f it all, there is disease
which should be treated, and that promptly. Children
have suffered for years with what was termed ** cross-
ness, "’ when *’l‘midons treatment wou.d have reme-
died the evil in a few months.

JuLiA—Your letter in regard to your daughter’s
disposition is one which cannot well be answered in
theoolumns of the 1LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL. Youhave
neglected to give your full name (which shou.d ac-
company all correspondence)and 8o we cannot com-
municate with you personally. In your place we
think it would be wise to break up bhousekeeping alto-
gether, and separate the family.

A NEW SUBSCRIBER and R.8.V. P.—The condition
of the onmplexion of which you s ak, that of black-
heads, arises mainly from a condition of the system.
Pn”our s{swm thoroughly in order and the greater
po on of these distressing and unsightly so-called
- flesh-worms” will dlnpreu. Where they are large
and deep-seated, carefally and frequently remove
the offending object, pressing closely together the
opening thus lett. By dearees the hollow will con-
tract, and from time to time, you will notice a marked
fmprovement in the size of the object removed. After
e;ch removal, touch the spot with spirits of cam-

or.

pAa part of the Fenenl care of the system. keep
the face thoroughly cleansed every night with_hot
water, thoroughiy applied with asoft flannel rag. This
has a tendency to make the pores disgorge thelr con-
tents. Keep up perspiration as freely as possible ;
all this tends to aid the body in thriving off worn-out
matter through the pores. ~When the pores are
clogged, they soon fill up with the secretion which
causes these unsightly blemlshes.

MAY 8.—One of the very best remedles for falling
hair is & mixture composed of—
inine . . . . - .- DB0gralns
lycerine .7 . . . . 1lounce
Whisky v e e e e e ounoes
Aubin at night for one week during each month.
Too frequent washing will often cause the halr to
fall. Some physicians contend that to the greater
frequency with which they wash their heads (their
hair being short) is due the greater amount of bald-
ness among men, as compared to that among women ;
too frequent and too severe bmshln? is also bad for
the hair. It over-stimulates the scalp. and while at
first it induces rapid growth, under this_ treatment
the halr vessicl kened, and finally their
power is lost.

MINT—A copy of the pamphlet iseued by the Mint
will give you all possible information upon any sub-

ect relating to United Btates currency ; the rr ce of
the book 1s fiftv cents. Address Superintenden United

voa Mint, Philadelphia, Pa.

«146"—Every reputable estab ishment of art needle-
work, or Kensineton painting. i8 full to overflowin
with applicants for positl and we have littie faitl
in thke establishments which offer their work to home-
workers.

MRS DELANCY G.—Delsarte was the exponent of
the theory that upon action, and not upon tone, de-
pended expression. He contended that with the ac-
quisition of grace of motion, n corresponding in-
crease of soul and mind would be acquired. He
therefore spent his life in teaching his disciples such
action as would most gme(ul'll( and effectually give
expression to their feelings. To so fine a point did he

uce his theory thai he taught rhem seven hun-
dred and swenty-nine different motions of the eye-
Jids alone. to express different varieties of sentiment.
The orig nal Deisarte has been dead about twenty
years. but his son still carries out his father’s
fheories. and has under him and his assistants in
Paris, a large number of studenta.

tic ::e'ouuzl:f.go e"h::t'( ploratio oon: o
HE WHIT (e Bader o,

of EMIN PASHA, ‘Wl
nd«rﬁl

the rescue: ’.ne o g tving mvlzl’e;:
X dari

m'lblo privations and heroic I{ “fs wx“t&n

SCAMMELS&Co.Box 7 § 39 St.LouisorP

C. J. BAILEY,

PATENTEKE AND PROPRIETOR OF

BAILEY’S FAMOUS

Rubber Brushes.

Indorsed and sold In every part of the
world for beautifying and puri-
fying the skin.

A lady writes us: “You ought to let the ladies knou
that the use of your ‘Rubber Brus " several témes ¢
complexion, smooth out the wrinkles

dan% mg‘cg 'ti'um A hpf hrinki: by producin(
a esh from shrin
plummtn. I know of a number whnoa are using ther
1w0ith the most gratifying results.”

PRICE-LIST :
Balley's Rubber Bath and Flesh Brush, - - 0.5
Balley’s * Toilet Brush, - - - - -~ 2
Bailey's “ Hand Brush (size3x1}{ in.), - .
Balley's * Blacking Dauber, - - - 2
Balley's * Inkand Pencll Eraser, - - 2
Balley's *“ Tooth Brush, No.1, - - - 2
Bailey's * Tooth Brush, No.2, - - 2
Bailey's ShnmPoo Brush, - - - - T
Bailey's * Teething Ring, - - - R{

Sead us a postal nete, and we will forward any of the above, pre
pald, upon recelpt of priee. For sale by all ‘ulln in -r.ua?l..a-

AGENTS WANTED.

C.J. BAILEY & CO,,

Boylston Bldg., Boylston St., Boston, Mass

VICTORY AT LAST!
Self-Threading Sewing Needles

The Blind can use them. Invaluable fo
failing sight. Finest needle made. Mil)
ward's Gold Eyes ; do not cut the thread
gSample paper 10c.:3 for 25¢.; 12 for 76¢

NEW ENGLAND NOVELTY M'¥'a Co.
24 Portland street, Boston, Mass. .

Ladies it cios
M. B %Vaﬁmaﬂ,&

YOUR Name neatly printed on
Two (2) Dosen best wedding c
plate stock cards, for —ON LY a

Mourning cards 30c. per doz. 2 for 50c. BY MAIL, post
pawd. Send one cent stamp for llins. Cirt_-ular. b
offer etc. Address Walter P. W~

N

"
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Terms Used in Knitting.

K—Kauit plain. P—Purl, or as it is sometimes called, Seam. N
or K 2 tog—Narrow, by knittlng2 together. Over—Throw the
thread over the needle ¢ inserting in the next stitoh. This makes
8 loop which Is always to be considered a stitch, in th
rows or rounds. Tw—Twist stitch. Insert the needle in the back of
the stitch o0 be koitted, and knit as usuul. Sl—Slip a stitch from
the left hand to the right hand needlc without knittingit. 81 and
B—38lip and bind—slip one stitch, knit the next : passed the lllp‘qed
one over it, exactly as in binding off a piece of work of the end. n-
dicates s tition, and {3 u merely to save words. *S1,1,k1,

1, repeat from #3 times” would be equivalent to sayingsll, k1, p

s, k1, p I,—sl1, k1, pl. Tog means together.

Terms in Crochet.

Ch—Chaliu; a straight series of loops. cach drawn with the hook
through the preceding one. S1st—Slip stitch; put shook through
the work, thread over the hook, draw it through the stitch on
hook. Sc—single Crochet; having a stitch on the ucedle (or hook)
put the needlo through the work, draw the thread through the work,
and the stitch on the needlc. Dc—double crochet; having the stitch
on the necdle, put the ncedle through the work. and draw a stitch
through, making two on the acedle. Take up the thread a ain, and
draw {t through both stitches. To or tr—Treble Crochet; aving a
a stitch un the ucedle, take up the thread as {f for a stitch, put the
needle throug the work, and draw the thread through, making three
on the needle. Take up the thread and draw through two, then
take up the thread and draw it through the two remalning; 8 t o—
Short Treble Crochet; like treble, except that when the three
stitches are on the needle, fnstead of drawing the thread through
two stitches twice, it i drawn through all three at once. L tc—
Long Troble Crochet; like treble, except that the thread is thrown
twice over the mcedle before inserting the latter in the work.
Tho stitches are worked off two at a time, as in treble. Extra Long
Stitch—Twine the cotton three times round the needle, work, as the
treble stitch, bringing the cotton through two loops four times. P—
or plcot; made by working threv chain, and one single crochet in
fArst stitch of the chain.

Foot Ball Sweater.

Four large size bone or rubber needles. Re-
move the knobs on ends.

Cast 50 sts on each of three needles, knit 1
and seam 1, or knit 2 and seam 2 (as pre-
ferred), for the depth of one finger. nit
plain, exactly like a stocking, keeping one
seam stitch until you have the uired
length. I made mine 22 inches. Now divide
stitches equally on two needles, and knit
back and forth with one half the stitches,
(knit across then seam across) like heel of a
stocking, always remembering to reverse the
seaming or kmtting, whichever it may be, on
the four first, and four last stitches on needle.
Continue this on both halves, until you have
length needed for armhole, (about-9 inches.)
Join both halves together with a close cro-
chet, only allowing space enough in the mid-
dle for tﬁe boy’s head to pass through. The
boys like them very tight, so you can deter-
mine this only by actual measurement. Cro-
chet round this opening single st, always tak-
ing up two threads together, and doing this
on the wrong side of the sweater, 7
inches. This turns over for the collar.

For Sleeve.

Cast 20 stitches on each of three needles,
knit like stocking.

At 4th row narrow each side of seam st.

Knit 6 rows, narrow in same way. Then 8
rows, narrow; continue to narrow every S8th
row, until vour sleeve is small enough for the
wearer. Then knit without narrowing, until
nearly long enough (17 inches). then finish off
with ribbing, like bottom.

For a very heavy sweater, use 8-threaded
Germantown, 14 pounds. For a lighter one
use double zephyr, 14 pounds, and smaller
needles.

You can find the 8-threaded Germantown
only at Whitney's, Boston, corner Tremont
and Winter streets, at one dollar and a half
per pound. Double zephyr, one dollar and
eighty-seven cents a pound. L. H. M.

Knitted Boot.

Germantown Yarn, four medium-sized steel
knitting needles.

Cast up 136 sts., 52 on each of three needles.

Knit 2 and seam 2 until you have eight
rows. Continue knitting 2 and seaming 2. In
the middle of one needle, slip and bind (slip
1 st knit the next. nass

Crochet Lace.

Make a chain of 44 stitches.

1st row—Threedc.ch 1,3d cin 4thst, 7d
c over ch,3d c,chl,3dcin13thst, ch12 3
dc, ch 1,3dcin 30th st,7d coverch,3d¢c,
ch 1,3dc in 38th st, ch1,1dcin 41st st, ch
2, 1d cinlast st, ch 5, turn.

2d row—One d cin d ¢, ch 1, shell in shell,
ch 3, shell in shell, ch 12, shell in shell, ch 3,
shell in shell, ch 2,1 d cin last d cof shell,
ch 5, turn.

8d row—1 d ¢ in 1st st of shell, ch 2, shell in
shell, 7 d ¢ over ch of 3, shell in shell, ch 12,
shell in shell, 7 d ¢ over ch of 3, shell in shell,
ch1l,1dcindc.ch?2 1dcin3dstofch5,ch
3, turn.

4th row—One dcin d ¢, ch 1, shell in shell,
ch 3, shell in shell, ch 8, catch the four chains
of 12 together with a single crochet, ch 3. turn,
1d cineachst of 8ch,ch 3, turn,1 d ¢ in
each d c¢,ch 3,turn,1d cineachdc, ch 3,
turn, 1 d c in each d ¢, shell in shell, ch 3,
shell in shell, ch 2, 1 d ¢ in last st of shell, ch
2,1dcindec,ch2 1dcin 3dstofchb,chbj,
turn. .

5th row—One d cindec,ch 2 1dcind c,
ch 2,1 d c in 1std c of shell, ch 2, shell in
shell, 7 d c over ch of 3, shell in shell, ch 12,
shell in shell, 7 d ¢ over ch of 3, shell in shell,
ch1l 1dcindec,ch2 1dcin3dstofchs,
ch 5, turn.

6th row—One d ¢ in d ¢, ch 1, shell in shell,
ch 3, shell in shell, ch 12, shell in shell, ch 3,
shell in shell, ch 2,1 d ¢ in last st of shell, ch
2, 1dcinde¢,ch2 1dcindec,ch2 1dcin
dc,ch2 1dcin3dstofchs5, chbj, turn.

7th row—#*0One d cin d c, ch 2; repeat from
star 3 times, 1 d cin 1st d ¢ of shell, ch 2, shell
in shell, 7 d ¢ over ch of 3, shell in sﬁe]], ch 12,
shell in shell, 7 d c over ch of 3, shell in shell,
ch1,1dcindc,ch?2 1dcin 3dstofchof
5, ch 5, turn.

8th row—One d cin d ¢, ch 1, shell in shell,
ch 3, shell in shell, ch 12, shell in shell, ch 3,
shell in shell, ch 2, 1 d ¢ in last st of shell, 1 d
c in next 12sts,ch2,1dcindc, ch2,1dec

in 81 q«t of 5 rh oh A& tnen

1 dc,ch2 miss2 1dec,ch2,1dcindc, ch
2,1 d cin 3d st of 5 ch, ch 5, turn.

13th row—#*0One d ¢ in d ¢, ch 2; eat
from star 9 times, 1 d c in 1st st of shell, ch 2,
shell in shell, 7 dc¢ over ch of 3, shell in shell,
ch 12, shell in shell, 7 d ¢ over ch of 3, shell in
shell, ch 1, 1 dcinde¢,ch 2,1dcin3dstof
ch of 5, ch 5, turn.

This completes one scallop;and after cro-
cheting a sufficient length, croc¢het an edge
around the scallop like this.

1st row—Fasten thread at first open square
of scallop; in next make 2dec.ch 1,2 d c¢; re-
peat in every alternate space till the point of
scallopis reached ; in that make2dc,ch1,8d
c,chl1,3de,chl, 2dc, then make2dec, ch 1,
2 d cin every alternate space on other side of
scallop ; repeat for the whole length.

2d row—Seven d c in each shelland1sc
between each shell of preceding row.

- NEeLLIE F.
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Lambrequin.

I would like to tell the JourNAL sisters how
to make a common lambrequin ; that is, for
sitting-room or kitchen.

For the foundation, use any color of pressed
flannel or cloth, of medium thickness, meas-
ure a piece for the centre of such length as
suits your fancy ; then from this piece to the
end of shelf on each side of centre. On each
one of these long pieces, put three diamonds
of brass pant's-buttons, nine buttons being
used in each one. I get my buttons by the
box—one gross in a box. Then, for border,

ut a row of buttons all along the bottom.
or your centre-'pieoe make a large diamond,
using twenty-four buttons for it; also,
utting border on

ottom.

If desirable, a fringe
made of buttons can
be used for the whole
lambrequin, or only
for centre-piece.

Taking two buttons.
put the backs together
and string through.
Fringe should consist
of four buttonsineach
strand. Buttons
should always be
sewed on cloth with
thread of contrasting
color. Gather the
side pieces a little
under the centre, and
on theoutside feather-
stitch with thread
same color as buttons
are sewed ou with.
This makes a cheap
and very pretty lam-
brequin.

A curtain made in
same way, diamond
consisting of thirty-
six buttons, and
nsing ‘the fringe,
hung on a brass rod,
corner book-shelves,
is also very neat.
Lambrequin should

be fastened to shelf by brass-headed tacks.
HELEN.
- e

Scrim Curtains.

Perhaps some of the ladies of the HoMk
Jourrar would like this way of making
handsome and inexpensive window curtains.
Take scrim, cut it the desired length, allow-
ing for a deep hem. The curtains should reach
from the top of the window to the floor, to
give them a graceful appearance Take two
widths for a window;
inches wide along one side of each width ; trim
with antique lace, and place between the
hem and curtain an insertion of the same
pattern.

Some of you will recognize this lace more
readily as “ Spider Web.” It has been given in
many of the knitting departments of different
publications, and has been knit more exten-
sively than any pattern I have ever known,
it being very simple and beautiful, and can be
made any desired width.

For knitting the lace use madonna crochet
cotton, No. 60, or linen thread, No. 50. 1 pre-
fer the crochet cotton, as it is softer and gives
a more lacey appearance; and, as an item to
some of us, is not as expensive as the linen
thread, for one ball of cotton will knit farther
than one snool of thread.

make a hem three !

Narrow Edging.

Make a chain of 25 stitches.

1st row—One d ¢ in 5th
st of ch, #*ch 1,1 d ¢ in next
st, repeat from star 3 times,
ch 4, miss 4 sts, 1 dcin
each of next 5 sts, ch 4, miss
4 sts, 1 d cin next st, #1 ch,
1 d ¢ in next st, repeat
from star once, ch 7, fasten
in last st of row, turn.

2d row—Two s ¢ under
ch 7, 7d ¢ under same ch
7,¢ch1 1dcunderch 1, ch
1, 1 d ¢ under next ch 1, ch
1.5dcunder ch 4, ch 4,5
dcunderch4,chl, #1 de¢
under ch 1, repeat from star 4 times.

This completes one scallop.

Repeat from first row.

e e ——————— ——
In Harmony.

Strength with Ease—Force with Symmetry.

You do not look to see them together.

You believe that one exists at the expense
of the other.

But it isnot so.

People of force do most in the still way.

Drs. Starkey & Palen’s Compound Oxygen
Treatrhent acts in no other way.

It is Strength with Ease—Force with
Pleasure.

For recovery through its use is a gradual
building up of the system.

Direct—Pleasant inhalations of blood food,
nerve nourishment.

It gets directly to the breathing surfaces.

The blood absorbs it.

Itis carried to every hungry need—the dis-
eased point appropriates it—you get well.

It is very simple, and very effective.

Ask Drs. Starkey & Palen for their book of
200 pages, it will tell you who have been
cured by the Compound Oxygen Treatment
and give you their name and addresses.

It will be sent entirely free of char%e. to
any one addressing Drs. Starkey & Palen,
1529 Arch strect, Philadelphia, Pa., 120 Sutter
street, San Francisco, Cal.. 58 Church street,
Toronto, Canada.

Dorry.

R GARMENTS GUARANTEED TO FIT
VJPERFECT WITHOUT TRYINGON.

OCFREECQE

by return mail full descriptive
circularsof MOODY'S8 NEW TAIL-

Any lady of ordinary intelli-
Fenoe can easily and quickly
earn to cut and make any gar-
l\ ment. inany style to anz meas-
ure for lady or child. Address

wanted in every large place.

nts AI(ﬁdlee gln
make from $10.00 to .00 & week. ress the
BRAINERD ‘& ARMS'I'?(};.ONG SPOOL SILK €O,
621 Market St., Philadelphia, Pa.

i’;t;-;e:t-- and Sample Perforated
Stamping Pattern. Mention thiss
paper. M. J. CuNNING & Co., Cin,, (>

Bickford Family Kittr.

= .

bk Knits everything required by the

',5‘-;4 household, of sn?' quality, texture
and welght desired.

A. M. LAWSON,
> 783 Broadway, NEW YORK.

<l ( An ﬁoiur made selling New Nlckel-P;te;l
35 .OO Broom Holders. Sample and terms 6éc.
T. M.GANDY,Chester, Conu.

The Oldest and Largest Shoe House in Philadelphia.

4 j@ff
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. CeapTER XV,
(Continued).

“Soitseems,”
he answered
care lessly,
looking at his
watch. “Well
I must be off.
There is noth-
ing I can do
for you?”’ He
took a flower
from a vase
ondthe t&bg:’,
and arran,
it carefully in
his button-
hole.
had magined

i n
that her hus-
band wmi:ld
give up going
to the opera;
she was hu
and aston-

leaving her on
the very eve~
ning of her re-
turn. The
new reserve
thathadarisen
between them
kept hersilent,
her own pride forbade
her to ask him to stay
¢ so she said *

night” without look-
ing at him, and went alone into her stately,
formal drawing-room. They were on the
eve of a separation for weeks, possibly months,
and he left her to hear the most popular
prima donna in London.

Was it for the music that he was going, or
was it to see some one who he knew would
not fail to be there? For the first time in her
life Rosamond tasted the bitterness of jeal-
ousy. The scales fell from her eyes. and she
realized that for months her husband and her-
self had been as much apart as if one had
been scorching in Arabia and the other
freezing in Siberia ; and now this soul distance
was to be suppl d by an indefinite separa-
tion. She paced up and down the empty
silent room with clas] hands and knitted
brow. 8he sto] before a mirror, and
looked at herself. The face in the glass gazed
back at her, frowning and indignant. The
rich dress, the flashing jewels, the priceless
old lace she wore, had been of no avail ; she
was as magnificent asan empress, as beautiful
as Helen, but her husband, the boy whose
love she had assumed to be ind.isgntabl
hers, had bhardly looked at her, and bad le
her alone to pass the evening beside Shuttle
Kardenspin's wife, the daughter of a 8panish
inn-keeper. She would have given worlds to
unsay the words in which she had refused to
go with him to the opera. There are hours in
the life of every woman which we call the
crisis of our existence. Rosamond Lawton
standing before the mirror in her great, dreary
drawing-room was passing through one of
the bitterest hours she had ever known. She
looked herself frankly in the face, and re-
viewed her own conduct, and her husband's,
from the day when they had first met. She
remembered him a romantic; passionate_boy
in the days of their courtship at Lawton Hall;
then his face as it had looked on their wed-
ding day, arose before her radiant and beauti-
ful.” The early days of their marriage came
back to her, his tenderness, his adoration of
herself. She went back in her imagination
over every stage of their intercourse, recogni-
zing for the first time all that he had given
her, and the little she had given him in re-
turn. She only realized what his love was
lworth to her when she found that she had
ost it.

She had grown cold as she sat staring with
unseeing eyes at her own image. Then a sud-
den heat of passion swept over her.

“My God‘.) I cannot bear it!” she cried
aloud, wringing her hands. She ped for
breath, and tore the diamond necklace from
her throat as if its weight stified her. The hot
tears sprang to her eyes.

A miniature ot her boyish brid m,
which Armydis had painted for her, lay on
the table. It had been, perhaps, the least
prized of all her wedding gifts. She took up
the miniature and looked long and tenderl
at the ardent, tender face. How changed it
was now! Those eyes that met hers so indif-
ferently ten minutes ago, once had been as
tender as the eyes in the miniature. There
was a world of reproach in the portrait which
she had never seen before. She kissed it
over and over again; her tears fell upon the
face; she spoke to it as if it could hear her
pleading voice.

“My darling, my darling, forgive me, for-
give me if you can !”

Sir John had not gone directly to the opera
as Rosamond imagined, but sat for a time
moodily rolling and smoking cigarettes. It
was a sultry night; he leaned out the window,
lpoked at the stars, and tried to think of Phil-
lida ; but her ious image was constantly
chased from his mind by that other face
which had confronted him all through din-
ner. Rosamond was in the room below; he
heard the rustle of her dress through the open
window.

She never loved me, he thought, and I did

ished at his"

=\

love her, 30 now we are quits, except that she
has never loved anybody. Well,am I to
blame for that? Am{ is it so sure after all?
There was Terris: was all the love on his side
in that affair? Who knows? She must have
loved somebody, and men don't remain
faithful to their early loves, as that fellow has
done, for nothing.

So the devil tempted John Lawton, and he
yielded to the temptation of palliating his
own oftense by striving to find his wife as
culpable as himself. There are not man
men strong enough to say—“I have sinn
and I will bear the consequences of my sin.’
With most of us the second step downward,
more contemptible than the first, is the effurt
to shirk our own responsibilities for our own
misdeeds. At the very moment when Rosa-
mond was yearning to expiate the wrong she
had done her.husband, he was sullenly accus-
ing her of another sin, of which she was as
innocent as an unborn child.

He heard tLe cry of agony which she had
given; he heard the bitter words which she let
fall. He was shocked and startled at the
sound of her voice thrilling with a ionate
feeling he had never heard in it before. His
first impulse was to go to her and comfort her,
for ignore it as he might, he was still strongly
bound to her by that sacred bond which God
only should put asunder. He went down
stairs, but at the doorway of the drawing-
room hesitated and drew back. He could see
his wife bending over something she held in
her hand, now pressing it to her breast, now
to her lips.

“If {ou only knew, my beloved, if you only
knew!"” moaned the weeping woman.

“‘S8be wag not speaking to me,” he said to
himself. “Who was she speaking to, or think-
ing of, since she is alone? W%ll I have no
rigHt to spy upon my wife now, God knows!"”

e turned and went noiselessly up stairs
again. In spite of this resolution, as he went
out a few minutes later, he made an excuse to
m the drawing-room for his lorgnette.

ond was alone, lying upon a sofa and
feigning sleep, though he passed near enough
to her to see that there were tears upon her

ace.

It was late when he reached the opera
house. In the lobby he met Colonel Ackers
and Miss Langdon coming away. S8he dawned
upon his angry mood, radiant as a star.

“Can 1 he! Pyou. Colonel 2’

“If you will stay with Miss Langdon while
I tind the carriage I shall be much obliged,”
said the Colonel, bustling off to look for the
brougham.
h.Phlllid.v) saw that something was troubling

im.

“How late you are,” she said. ‘““We have
heard two acts.”

“Why do you go so early?"” said Lawton.
“‘Come back, where were you sitting? Come
into my box. I want to talk to you.”

“I am so sorry, but we have promised Pat-
tie to mees her at some stupid ball. I would
much rather stay. Brenda is singing glori-
ouslﬁlé’

“Do notdance too late; remember you have
made a promise to Brisais and to me.”

I shall not forget,” said Phillida, blushing
divinely. The Colonel came back, and Sir
John made his way to the Kardenspin’s box,
where he found Teresita, radiant in yellow
satin and diamonds. She smiled upon him,
and made room for him beside her.

““What has happened to you, ido ami-
go?” she said, giving him an ungloved hand.

“Nothing. I have been bothered about
some business, and I come to you to make me
forget it.”

There was no one im the loge but Shuttle
Kardenspin asleep in the corner, red in the
face and comsuletely worn out. He had rid-
den that day in a steeple chase, and won the
race ; he was dropping with fatigue, but when
his wife had commanded him to dress for the
opers, he meekly obeyed. He had dined well
and found an arm chair in the farthest corner
of the box. only a little less comfortable for
his after-dinner ngp, than the sofa in the bil-
liafd room.

“I am so glad that you have come,” said
Teresita. ‘T have not seen you for so long.”

“It must be at least a week,” answered Sir

John.

They both laughed, for they had spent the
morning together.

“That was a good rehearsal we had to-day;
you must come again to-morrow,” said Tere-
sita.
“I shall come whenever you will permit
me.” He was satirical, and absent. Teresita
was determined to ronse him from what she
considered his impertinent indifference. 8he
belonged to the siren species of woman, and,
moreover, he had béen the ideal of her girl-
hood. She wooed him with her dark, liquid
eyes, in which laughed the spirit of coquetry;
she flattered him with her soft, soutl}ern
speech; she wove a net for him, of passion-
ate glances, of graceful movements, of low-
spoken words, of sudden sighs, of suggestive
silences. He saw the meshes quite plainly,
and he walked ogemeyed into the snare. He
had avoided it a hundred times, but since she
had set her mind on making love to him, he
was willing to listen to her to-nig!nt. It
passed the time, it kept him from thinkin
too much of the woman he really loved, an
whose path he resolved a dozen times a day
never to darken again. X .

The music of the great Lohengrin wedding-
march flows across the senses like a strong,
sweet tide of youth and beauty and love.
There was a breathless silence in the theatz®

~ Howe.

while its notes vibrated through the
house. In the midst of the applause
which followed, two people entered a
box opposite the Kardenspin's—Rosa-
mond and Armydis. As soon as she
took her seat, hundreds of eyes were
fastened upon the beautiful Lady Law-
ton, who, the connoisseurs in such
matters said, had never looked hand-
somer than to-night,
Rosamond saw nothing
but the two people whis-

ring ther across the

ouse. hey were still
unconscious of her presence.

“Armydis,” she whispered, “I1 want my
husband. Bring him here.”

“I will go as soon as some one comes in. 1
cannot leave you alone.”

“You must,” she said fiercely. *‘I will not
be insulted before the whole world.”
. Armydis remained beside her, however, dur-
ing the rest of the act; when the curtain fell
Mr, Silverton came to speak to Rosamond,
and shortly after Captain Terris came into her
box. Armydis met his cousin in the foyer.

‘“‘Rosamond wants gou. Did you not know
she was here?” he asked abruptly.

“I have just seen her,”” answered Lawton,
ayon&:;g the indignant eyes that scrutini:

is

“Well, are you coming?' said Armydis,
roughly.

Lawton made no answer, but walked off in
the direction from which Armydis had come.

Rosamond received her husband with a
forced smile.

‘“You see, I took your advice, and made Ar-
mydis bring me.”

“You were wise. Whata t house it is,”
he answered. He did not leave Rosamond
again, but remained in the box until the op-
era was over. During the last act he gave
himself up to the music, forgetting every-
thing, losing himself in the magic splendor of
the great fairy tale enacted before his eyes.
Beset as he was by the warring emotions of
that day and evening, he esca; from them,
and wandered for a little in the enchanted
garden of thegreat magician of modern music.

Armydis, coming back, took a seat behind
the others, moodily watching his cousin's
rapt face. He had received a rude shock that
evening, and he found himself suddenly the
ally of Rosamond, and the stern critic of his
best friend. Until now, he had always com-
misserated 8ir John, and looked upon Rosa-
mond with cold disapproval, but he had
chanced wn her in her sudden need, and she
had turned to him and claimed his support.
All the chivalry of his nagure now cham-

ioned the cause of that most laughable charac-

T in the eyes of the world—the jealous wife,

They all went home together, Rosamond
soon after excusing herself and leaving the
two cousins alone. wton, though ignorant
of the true cause of Rosamond’s agitation, un-
derstood perfectly his cousin's “attitude to-
wards himself. He was ready enough to
condemn his own action to himself, to rail
against his own weakness and his vanity, but
he could not bear to fall in the estimation ef
Armydis. In hisown mind he cursed his du-
iclty in using an emgt‘y flirtation with a

ight woman as a shield for the real passion
by which he was . It was not a fine
part for him this playingfast and loose with
women'’s hearts, this staking one woman’s
name to save the reputation of another.
use Teresita was so foolish as to risk all
scandal for the sake of being with him, it was
no excuse for his attentions paid before the
whole world, 8o as to misl the thousand
prying eyes to give food for the thousand
censorious tongues, and divert their attention
from that strange girl for whose sake he was
thus sacrificing his honer. 8till, while he was
thinking these verf' thoughts, flagellating
himself with one hand, with the other he
soothed his wounded self-esteem. After all
he was not such abad fellow; he had tempta-
tions which no one but himself could realize ;
in his position so many men would have been
much worse than he. There had been many
another terptation which he had fought
manfully. Armydis could not judge him,
for everv man must be judged from the stand-
point of his own conscience, and Armydis did
not belong to the same class of beings as other
men. He was a monk, a Sir Galahad, a crea-
ture out of the middle ages, at once rough,
strong, passionate and pure. The two men
sat silently smoking, neither of them willing
to break the awkward pause. It was impos-
sible to speak on any indifferent subject.

It was a significant fact that in all his self-
accusations Lawton thought very little about
Rosamond. He acknowl to himself
that he was wronging Phillida, that he was
wronging his old friend Kardenspin, and Tere-
sita, the reckless, pleasure-loving Spaniard;
but with his own wife, it seemed to him that
his accounts had long since been closed. He
thought of her as the personage who had
forced him into playing this shameful role;

i “I"un very glad; the Kardenspins are com-
ng.

80 she told me,” said Armydis shortly.

The two friends stood lool{ing uneasily at
each other; neither liked to part from each
other on these terms.

‘“It's such a fine night, I will walk home
with you,”” said Lawton.

Out in thestreet, the awkwardness vanished.
Lawton linked his arm in his friend's and
they walked along wfether in the familiar,
boyish way, talking of the old days at home
in the Vale of Lawton, trying to ignore that
silent half-hour in the smoking-room. At the
studio they parted, and, after they had shaken
hands, Lawton came back and said hurriedly,
. ‘‘Armydis, I didn't see you when you came
in to-night; I had no idea my wife was in the
theatre.

“I am glad of that, Jack. Good night.”

CaAPTER XVI.

‘s S monn o v
In thy vats our Ghres be drowned

‘With th our hairs be aov:med:
Cu T
Gpin AT g oty
After parting with his cousin, Armydis
climbed up to his eyrie at the top of an etynor-
mous building which swarmed with artists as
a hive with bees. As he the studio of

the Xoung sculptor Gino, the door was thrown
9uqdenly open, and a voice called from the
inside—

‘““Is that you, Brown? Have you brought

thi wing?ﬂ;’ sod

rmydis paused at the threshold, sayin
“It's ,not Brown, and I have not bdr'oug};:t $
wine.”

*I am expecting a better fellow than you,
Armydis, but you shall come in and help us
unload his burden when he comes.”

Armydis entered the room, and was noisily
gree by the eompanfy already assembled

here. In the middle of the long, bare studio

was an improvised table, around which sat a
dozen men more or less well known to him.
They were all in high spirits, and Armydis,
vexed and worried by the events of the even-
ing, was glad enough to find himself in such
good company. .

‘“ No.dress coats are allowed ; off with it or
we will help you.,” cried a young man from
the end of the table. He was the son of a
Peer and the most radical of all that Bohe-

miawug.

* What do you expect me to do?” said Ar-
mydis, “Go up to my room and change my
clothes at this hour of the night?"

‘“Put that on, and be thankful to find your-
self in the skirt of an honest man,” said Gino,
tossing him his sculftor’s blouse. Armydis
sat down on an empty barrel, and ene of his
neighbors found him a beer mug, which was
not in use at the moment, and emptied the
last remaining bottle into it.

“What's this?” said Armydis, holding up
the mug, ** Cham e in mugs?"’

‘“ Haven't you heard the news ?”’ cried Gino,
from the other end of the table. *I have sold
my ‘Echo/ and we are celebrating the glori-
ous event.”

Gino was an Italian, of whose genius his
friends predicted t things. He came of an
old Roman family who traced an unbroken
descent from the days of the Republic. He®
had that perfection of manner and address
which is the result of generations of cultiva-

* tion. He was dressed in his working clothes,

and had rolled up the sleeves of his blue
blouse to the shoulder. They had crowned
him with oak leaves in lieu of laurel, and he
wore the chaplet like a young king. Some
one was heard stumbling u& the stairs and all
:,betﬁompany unded on the tl:_ble a;d l::elled
ou upon Brown, urging him urry,
warmyng Eoim not to stumble and let the wine
fall. A little hairy man soon made his ap-
pearance carrying a basketful of bottles.

“Thou wert never more welcome, Brown,
since the day of thy birth,” eried Gino. “Ar-
mydis, you are the latest comer; you must
serve the wine and count the bottles. I told
him to bring two dozen.”

“One dozen, sir,” said Brown, the long suf-
fering janitor of the building.

“Two dozen, on my honor,” said the host
sternly. ‘ Which was it, gentlemen? I leave
it to you.”

A perfect hub-bub followed, in which some
took Brown’s part, while others agreed with
their host.

* You were promised a share of the feast,
and now {ou shall prove your guilt or inno-
cence. If you can drink this whole bottle
without once stopping to take breath, I am
mistaken and it was one dozen ; if you fail to
do so it was two, and you must 1;;rm‘luee the
missing bottles. Is that not a fair arrange-
ment, gentlemen ?"

There was a divided opinion, some thought
it a pity to waste good liquor on a hireling,
while others applauded the scheme of arbi-
tration.

Armydis could not know the 3
that existed between himself and his wife; he
would not have him know, even to condone
his own fault in his friend's eyes. Lady Law-
ton, the mothef of his son, must in all eyes
but his, be a woman to be looked up to, and
admired. He had not seen her when she en-
tered the theatre or he would never have re-
mained in her presence beside the woman
whose name the gossips were already linking
with his own.

After a half-hour of this silent companion-
ship Armydis arose.

“%Vhen shall I see eg'ou again ?" said Lawton,
inexpressibly relieved that that painful silence
was at an end.

“I hardly know; I am very busy just now.”

““As if you are not always very busy! When
is it that we are coming for tea at the studio?”’

“Whenever Mrs. Ackers sends me word
that she has time to come. They have a

t many engagements.”

“You should write and fix a day. Why not
make it Monday?”

“Well, if that will suit the ladies. Rosa-
mond has asked me to dine here that even-

i)

*Cap-b , do your duty,” cried Gino,
waving his hand to Armydis. The latter un-
corked a bottle which he offered to the jani-
tor.
“ Come, Brown, take your wine like & man,
and remember that I am responsible for the
confidence placed in you by these gentlemen.
Keep up the honor of the Lawton Arms.”

“ rlooks toward you, gentlemen, and drinks
to your success, Mr. Gino,” cried Brown.

he little man put the bottle to his lips,
and, cheered on by a perfect babel of shouts,
slowly lifted it to a perpendicular position.

“ Gentlemnen,” said Armydis, ** is our Gany-
mede innocent ?"

There were cries of—* Yes, Yes; three cheers
for Brown.” 3

« Has he your permission to retire?”

*“ He has,” said Gino.

“Then, Brown, take my advice and get to
bed as quietly as yon can; let us hope that
your wife is a sound slee%::." X

The champion of the Lawten Arms retired
covered with glory,and Armydis proceeded Ptlo
accomplish the duty imposed upon him. The
good-fellowship, the reckless, boisterous cnm‘-_
eraderle of his Bohemian friends had neve

#
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been so welcome to him. He gravely served
the wine in imitation of the so emn, old but-
tler at Lawton Hall. X

‘Some one go and fetch Theodora,” said
Gino, thumping on the table. *“This banquet
is not complete without some female society.”

*Theodora is very young,” said Army. lis,
‘‘and she is now asleep. It would be a pity
to disturb her.”

* Theodora ! Theodora! We must have The-
odora,” cried the guests. “Where does she
sleep, Armydis?” X .

‘I bave made a bed for her in the coal-bin,
but I know her too well to wake her.” .

*“ If you do not bring her yourself, Armydis,
I will go, even 1.” A

* You shall be obeyed Gino, I myself will
conduct Theodora into your presence.”

Armydis left the room, and returned a few
minutes after, leading a young soat, The
little creature was half asleep, and staggered
along beside her master. Armydis li her
in his arms and put her on the middle of the
table in front of Gino. She was a beautiful
little animal, snow-white, with the finest pos-
sible skin, and delicate little pink hoofs, pol-
ished to shine like pale coral.

‘“Theodora is very sorry that she had no
time to make her toilet,” Armydis said.
* Perhaps it is not too late now. Hand me
that wreath.”

He took a garland of flowers from the cen-
tre of the table and wound it around the
goat's neck. - .

“If you have any gold leaf, I will gild her
horns.’

The gold leaf was found, and Theodora’s
little horns soon shone like a coin fresh from
the mint. She went to sleep again during the
operation, and fell over against Armydis who
sy Wrted her. .

hat will the lady drink?” asked Gino,
when Theodora, her toilet let

“My dear,” said Gino, putting his arms
round the Irishman’'s neck, “it's all a mis-
take. Do you think I would allow you to be
insulted at my table? You are my brother,
Armydis is my brother; we're all relations,
don’t you understand ?"

Some of the men took
with the other. Cawdersley, who had been
asleep beside Theodora, roused himself enough

to say—

“Myust be a fair fight, Queensbury rules,” X

“Is that what you want?” said Armydis.
‘“Are you in need of a licking ?'’ .

For answer Rafforty threw off his coat, and
shook his fist at him.

Gino_in despair ran from one to the other,
“Itisall a terrible mistake,” he cried :‘tl;eK
must not kill each other for this childis
misunderstanding.”

But_the Italian’s remonstrances were un-
heeded ; the men formed a ring with that en-
thusiastic alacrity which stimulates the An-

lo-Saxon at the prospect of seeing a fair
gght. Rafferty was thought to have the ad-
vantage on his side by most of them, but
Cawdersley, who was a connoisseur in such
matters, ogered to back Armydis to the ex-
tent of a hundred pounds. X

The Irishman was three inches at least the
taller, and must have outweighed his adver-
sary by fifty pounds, but Armydis was in fine
condition. I:fi: tremendous temperament re-
quired the check of the greatest physical
activity, his muscles were tough as steel,
there was nota pound of superfluous flesh on
his well-knit frame. -

The two men stood eyeing each other sav-
ggele\lr, when Armydis suddenly threw up his

and.

“I refuse to fight,”” he said, “I could kill
that man in a single round. Cawdersley there
will tell you, that a week ago I punished the

h ion of Lawton, as if he had been a

rt with one, some

plets, was

in aroused and coaxed to trot down the

t.lﬁ:lle, daintily picking her way among the
plates and glasses. .

* Theodora is, a8 you all know, still an in-
fant; she has not yet been weaned from her
nursing bottle.” i .

‘It is high time she were, Armydis, if she is
to be the companion of artists. My lord of
Dowdersley, fetch the nursing bottle.”

Theodora’s bottle was brought, and filled
with good red Burgundy. At the sight of the
familiar bottle the goat pricked up her ears,
and rubbed her nose against Armydis. He
held the bottle to her unsuspecting mouth,
and she began eaﬁ:rly to suck at it.

‘‘ That is enough for the first time,” he said,
after a little, taking the bottle away.

*“No, no—no h -taps,” cried Gino.

Armydis suddenly caught the goat in his
arms, and poured the wine remaining in the
bottle all over her.

“Theodora, by this bath of Burgundy you
are sealed to Bohemia." The kid turned an-
grily upon her master and butted him with
all the force of her small body.

“My Lord of Cowdersley, I commission you
to make a bed for the lady on that bearskin ;
and, moreover, since it was Arm dis who
tagvoke her he must put her to sleep,” said

ino.

The young aristocrat obediently sat down
upon the floor with Theodora in his lap.

“A speech, Armydis, a speech,” cried the

* master of the revel,

“No, I will not speak, i vino veritas. 1am
not prepared to tell you any of my secrets.”

Gino refused to take no, and a young Irish*
painter, who had been doing his duty nobly
as a trencher knéght, offered to settle the
pointwith fisticuffs, Whereupon Armydis,
without a word of warning, stripped off his
blouse, kicked off his boots, and getting on the
table under the cloth, crawled to the very
middle, and then stood upright, taking the
cloth with him. Knives and forks, spoons
and dishes, glasses and bottles, were thrown
in disorder into the guests’ laps. Meanwhile
Armydis took the napkin from his arm and
tied it round his neck over the cloth which
entirely enveloped his head. Spreading out
his arms, he made a mock speech in dumb
show, gesticu]ating violently, and moving his
mouth, into which the cloth had n
cn:lmmed, as if he were making an eloquent

ress,

This performance was received with wild
arplause, with which the snores of Theodora,
already sound asleep, mingled themselves,
The hulking Irish painter, Rafferty, was the
only one who did not join in the chorus
of “bravos.” As soon as the hub-bub had
bsided he said insolently—

“Mr. Am{dis. you have knocked over my
glass and spilt my wine; do you call that the

havior of a gentleman "

“Yes,” said Armydis, coolly, “I consider
whatever I may choose to do e behavior of
& gentleman,”

‘{ am mnot of your mind, sir. I demand an
) V!

“Which I refuse to offer,” said Armydis,
promptly.

“Comg, come gentlemen, don’t let there be
any feeling In this matter; it was all in sport,

erty,” “interposed Gino. “Look at me,
m cl}ampagne went all over me; I am wet
with it still, but good wine never hurt any-
bo’i‘lg, inside or olut."

€ young sculpter as he spoke, wi his
bare, white arm drenched in tggxm’pagnps.i

“Mr. Armydis is your guest Gino, and you
may be bound to put up with his vagaries,
but I am not. I again demand an apology.”

Armydis made no reply. He walked to
the ogen window and looked down upon the
m‘de awn which spread behind the building.

‘Well, what have you to say ?”’ cried Raffer-
ty {lu{liously.
‘I have ‘spoken,” gaiq Armydi

folding his al?:m. ' ydis, calmly

“You refuse to apologize.”

:‘&mlydis nodded nonchalantly.

‘Then I will give you a lesson, that you
have long needed. I'll teach you how to be-
have to your superiors, you condescending
800b of an aristocrat."”

He_npproached Armydis who stood waiting
for him alert and watchful.

Here the rest of the company interposed.

e DY . .
_—h-__‘ s e o

schoolboy.”

“Yes," gurgled Cawdersley, “I back Army-
dis against the field.”

‘“‘Any one can see that Rafferty isn't fit to
fight, but he’s made himself very offensive,
and I intend to rid the com ny of his pres-
ence. Some time, when he is sober, I shall be
glad to oblige him."”

“Take that, you damned coward,” roared
Rafferty, rushing upon Armydis with his
huge fist raised. .

rmydis cleverly parried the blow, and
with a "sudden movement caught Rafferty up
bodily in his arms, and before the horrified
lookers on could interfere, he threw the great
awkward fellow out of the window.

There was a moment of silence; the act had
sobered the rioters.

“My God! You've killed him,” cried
Gino, himself as pale as death.

“No,” laughed Armydis, “he's not even
scratched, though he may be badly scared.’”

“It's a fact,” cried Cawdersle: , who was
hanging out of the window, “there’s a big
mound of hay under the window, and he's
ls.x‘nsled in th(i }xlnidl:lle %f i(;.” been th ha

‘SBuppose the hay hadn't n there, what
then ?‘? asked one of the group. '

“In that case,”’ said Armydis, cooly, “I
should have merely put him out of the door.
I happened to know thatit was there, for I
made the mow this afternoon. We shall not
bear from him again to-night, I fancy. There
are two more bottles Gino, what shall be done
with them?”

“Ah, my dear! We will drink to your
health, said the Italian, affectionately fatt
his friend. “That was a great feat, and I musi
confess Rafferty only got what he deserved ;
but because he was m guest, I pray two of
you put the poor fellow to bed, and make
sure that he is not scared to death.” Caw-
dersley, with one of the others, went down to
proffer their assistance to the fallen giant, and
the supper party proceeded without further
interruption.

.The next morning Armydis awoke with
difficulty, his head seemed to be nailed to the
pillow by a hot iron spike driven through his
temples. He lay quiet for some time ponder-
mg upon the unwonted circumstance of his
aching head ; he had a very vague recollection
of what had ha pened the night before, and
gnrtt)geeded to freshen his memory by a cold

His attention was aroused by Theodora who
was butting violently against the door of the
coal-bin; he let her out, and lo! the milk.
white goat, his model for his great picture of
Paris, was transformed into a bright, pink
goat | Theodqrn came up to him, and smelt
of him affectionately. Jocko, the jackdaw,
screamed at him from' his cage.

“What! Areyou all so hangry? It must
be later than I thought,” cried the painter,
hurrying with his dressing. “I have one
friend at least who has something more than
cupboard love for me. Ali, ola fellow, what
gll; you this morning? You are as sober as a
Judge.” .

'Tﬁ, dog wnfged his tail, and looked up
with reproachfu gyes into his master’s face,

“Now who tol, ion that I made a fool of
myself last night, I should like to know? You
knowit just as well as I do; there is no escape
from !:au lic opinion even for a bachelor with
a family of so-called dumb animals.”

There was very little accomplished in the
studio that morning. Armydis was not in a
working vein. In the afternoon he went out
fora long walk, coming back at the end of a
tzerr::g-mlle tramp fresher than when he
§ 5

He thought of what Sir John had said to

im about writing to Mrs. Ackers, and fixing
the day for the promised tea drinking in his
studio, He was somewhat distur at the
idea of seeing the young American girl again.
He did not like Americans, and yet he had
thought more about this girl than about an
woman he had ever known ; he knew that it
was dangerous for him to see her again ; he
had resisted the thought of her as if it
bad been a temptation, He was so free and
unfettered_b_v the ties of human relationship.,
Lawton, his heart-brother, the friend he loved
better than his own comfort, had really been
the only person towards whom he felt {ound
by any ‘strong affection. Was he ready to ex-

change his adoration of the ideal woman, for
a mere human passion? 8o he reasoned with
himself about the matter, as if it was not al-
ready too late. .

He realized that his conduct towards Miss
Langdon had been almost boorish. In Venice
he had not delivered her cousin’s note of in-
troduction, and he had avoided the Aeker's
house ever since her arrival in London.

He had decided nothing when chance de-
cided all for him; as he was marching along
through s quiet suburb, he was hailed from
behins, and a victoria with two ladies stopped
beside him; he blushed like a boi"of sixteen
as his eyes met those of Phillida Langdon.

“Armydis, there is plenty of room for you;
if you will sit at our feet we will drive you
back to take tea with us,” said Mrs. Ackers.

*'Shall I not crowd you?” he said, hesitating.

“Nonsense, jump in, we often carry fat
Frank himselfin that lowly seat.”

Without another word Armydis accepted
the offered place, and sat down in the bottom
of the carriage disposing his long legs as best
he could on the step outside.

“It is so lucky that we met you, it has
saved my writing "to you, as I should have
done this evening, fo ask when we are to
come to the studio.”

*‘It is for you ladies to set the day; all days
are alike to me, for all my time is at your dis-

”

“‘Shall it be Monday ?'’ said Mrs. Ackers.

‘‘Yes, let us call it Monday.”

“Remember,” said Miss Langdon, “that
you promised us real Bohemians. I want to
seesomething of the artists here; they are al-
ways the most interesting people in the
world.” X

“Mr. Armydis is not really a Bohemian,
Phillida; T am sorry to disappoint you,but he
has no claim to thetitle.”

Armydis did not hear, he was looh'niat
Phillida Langdon. He felt like a parched
wayfarer on the brink of a Erecipice clinging
to a frail bush, and feeling the earth slipping,
slipping beneath his feet. By one vigorous
effgn he might possibly regain a firm footing
and reach the dusty higglroad above, but be-
neath him is a cool, blue lake of sparkling
water. The sides of the fpmci ice are sheer
and rocky, but the music of the little waves at
its base i3 heavenl sweet. The bealen road
is a loveless, busy life; the shining blue lake is

ve.

To de continued.
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INU uagazin€ preparea 1or women has ever attempted to present a more helpful and delightful class of reading during
the same space of time than will be contained in

THE LADIES HOME JOURNAL

during the remaining issues of the present year, while the numbers during 1891 are destined even to eclipse these. The
JournaL will aim more than ever to deserve the title which has been given to it as

¢“The Foremost Magazine for the American Fireside.”

: It will avoid the old and oft-told, and present only what is fresh and new. It will give
the brightest thoughts of the brightest women. No feature will be too expensive for it to
present, so long as it is good, bright and helpful. It is reaching forth in every direction to
_bring together the most capable and experienced pens in the world of literature for women.
It will have only the best, and has the knowledge and money with which to obtain it. If the
JournaL has been worthy of your support in the past, it will prove itself doubly so in the

months to come.

Features of our Summer Numbers

An out-door flavor will pervade the issues for July, August and
September, and make them fresh reading tor the hot weather.
These numbers will contain the following features:

A Day with Ida Lewis
Spent in her Lighthouse Home. The first authentic description of the
daily life of the ¢ Grace Darling '’ of America. Beautifully illustrated.

Fashionable Life at Gay Newport .
A popular picture of the summer life of the Astors, the Vanderbilts, and
the leading families of wealth and fashion.

A Girl's Life When at College
Written by a bright college girl, showing the studies and pleasures of a
young woman’s life in college.

A Story of Summer Life, by Julian Hawthorne
Showing that ¢ all that glitters is not gold’’ in summer life.

A Beautiful Story of Sunny Italy
By ANNE SHELDON CooMmss, in which the atmosphere of beautiful Italy'is
woven into a ronfance of unusual delicacy and skill.

Amateur Photography for Girls
Showing the best use of the camera in the hands of young women.

Hints for Summer Tourists
A helpful article, full of suggestions by the noted Dr. William A. Hammond.

A New England Sea-Shore Story
«“A Maid of the Sea,”’ told in a beautiful manner, and illustrated by a
famous artist.

A View of Naples by Moonlight
As told by the versatile and favorite Mary J. Holmes.

Baby’s First and Second Summer :
A series of articles by Dr. Louis Starr, author of ‘Hygiene of the Nursery,"’
and one of the leading American specialists for infants’ diseases.

Summer Articles by Felicia Holt
On ‘Young Girls in Summer,”’ ‘ Dangers of the Seaside,’’ ¢ Promiscuous
Bathing,”’ etc.

Closing a Country House for Winter
A helpful article by Florence Howe Hall.

Kate Upson Clarke’s Beautiful Story

““Myrtle’s Mistake '’ will run through the summer issues, and also chapters
of Mrs. Whitney’s and Maud Howe’s successful novels.

A Story by Kate Tannatt Woods
As well as this author’s delightful ‘Letters To Beth’’ will be interesting
features. -

The Departments will be Improved and Strengthened, and
each of these will be made so strong and attractive as to render them separate features by
themselves. A new feature will be a series of “Bright Sketches of Interesting Women,’
“Half-Hours with Famous Literary Women,” picturing the lives and homes of a number of
bright and successful women who have never before been sketched in print. Readers of the
JourNaL may feel perfectly assured that their favorite paper has never before presented such a
successive array of bright things as will be contained in subsequent numbers.

)

and

. Our Fall and Winter Numbers

When we come to describe what will be in our Fall and Holiday
numbers, our space seems too small. We give the few we can
in this limited space. Look at our array of story-writers alone :

A New Story, by Frances Hodgson Burnett
Whose ¢“Little Lord Fauntleroy’’ has won the hearts of millions of
readers, young and old.

A Novelette, by Anne Sheldon Coombs
Which will appeal to every reader for its beauty and delicacy.

A Story by Sarah Orne Jewett
Whose rare gift of character delineation has placed her in the front rank
of American story-tellers.
A Holiday Story, by Susan Coolidge
An author generally regarded as the successor of Louisa M. Alcott.
A Delightful New Novel, by Marion Harland
Dealing with the story of the domestic life of a literary woman.

A New England Tale, by Rose Terry Cooke
And there will be other stories, later on, by Hezekiah Butterworth, Edna
Lyall, Kate Tannatt Woods, Josiah Allen’s Wife, and other equally favorite
writers.
THERE IS PRACTICALLY NO END OF OUR SPECIAL FEATURES WHICH WE MIGHT MENTION.
An Article for Women, by Edward Bellamy
The famous author of ‘“Looking Backward,’’—as a complement to his
widely-successful book. :
Costly Gems of Fashionable Women
Will give some idea of the beautiful diamonds and costly jewels of well-
known women.
Humorous Sketches, by Robert J. Burdette
Who so pleasantly combines wit with wisdom.

Talks to Boys, by P. T. Barnum
In which the great showman will tell some things which boys enjoy.

General Lew Wallace will Write for Boys
As will also Oliver Optic and Horatio Alger, Jr., the most famous of boy
writers.

Bright and Popular Household Poetry
By Margaret Deland, Will Carleton, Louise Chandler Moulton, James
Whitcomb Riley, Edna Dean Proctor, Margaret E. Sangster, and others.

The Story of a Fashionable Society Girl
As told by herself from her debut in society until the present time.

What the Life of an Actress Means .
Picturing the life of an actress of to-day from behind the curtain. Written
by one of the most famous actresses on the American stage.

We=In addition to these there is a wealth of other notable features, many of them more striking and interesting than
any mentioned above. These, however, are held over for later announcement.

Its price will continue at Qne Dollar per Year, or Ten Eents per Copy.

CURTIS P UBL[SH/N G CO., 3385000 Dhia, Pa.
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DURING THE SUMMER VACATION

No better opportunity has ever been presented to girls in which to employ their time to their own interests and advantage.
By giving an hour or two of each summer day, when schools are closed and with nothing special to do, every girl has a
chance of carving her own future, and making of herself a smart and polished woman in the eyes of her family, her friends,

and the world. Our two offers, wherein we proffer

A Free College Fducation o any Gl

( are already known to the readers of THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL. They are—

! .
i-" OUR FIRST OFFER. OUR SECOND OFFER.

To any girl of 16 years, or over, who will— We will also, as a second offer, provide to any
‘ .| from this date until January 1st, 18g1—send us girl of 16 years, or over, who will—between now
: the largest number of subscriptions to and January 1st, 1891—send us 1000 subscribers to

1he Ladies’ Home Fournal, Nz The Ladres Home Fournal,

ZNe
at $1.00 per year, we will provide, as a reward, a /T\ at $1.00 per year, a full term of one college-year

complete education at Vassar. College, including at Vassar College or any other American college
all expenses of tuition, board, etc.; or, if she pre- she may select.

fers, she may choose Wellesley, Smith, or any A term means a full college-year’s study,
other American college. This offer means a com- we guaranteeing to meet the entire expenses
plete education in every branch of study. during the term.

>
SOME GIRLS WHO HAVE ALREADY STARTED:

ML ANY girls are already working for these prizes, and all unite in saying that it is much easier than they at first
supposed. “Everybody to whom I speak of it helps me,” writes one girl. Another says: “I was surprised to
find how easy it proved, after I once got started.”

AN EASTERN GIRL WRITES: STILL ANOTHER GIRL SAYS: HOW ONE GIRL DOES IT:

“1 am perfectly ished at my and how “1 have never tried a magazine that would sell as “I wrote to all the friends I could think of, asking
easy itis. At first I thought it would be impossible for | quickly. Out of ten women, eight subscribed. If girls | for their own subscriptions, and to get their friends for
me to get a thousand ; but I started, and the first day I only knew how much easier it is than they imagine, they | me. In a week I began receiwing them, until now I
got over 30 just among my friends and family. I have would all try. Do it, girls. The work combines enjoy- have orders and promises for nearly a hundred. And,
only had t'hree refusals. Every lady to whom I show | ment with positive reward, and is thus rendered doubly | while my friends were working for me, I went to can-
the magazine seems to want it. Everybody is glad to attractive. If every girl would only make the start, they vassing myself, and found no difficulty at all in getting

¢

.
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i
!

’ have it and glad to help me.” would be as much surprised and pleased as I am.” seventy-five during the first week.”
;| ‘
o WHY NOT TRY FOR IT? HOW YOU CAN SUCCEED.
I Perhaps you will say, ““Oh, I can never get enough subscribers.”” How You may think haps, that i
do you know until you lter? Y{)u stand as g}(:od a c}:janlc]e as any girl.  Our best to get, but,mbe};iev:e ué, It)fl;y gfé not. even & thousand subscribers are very hard
successes come to us when we least expect them, and this may be your success, Ours is not a g3.00 magazine. It costs but One Doll i i
Tell your father, mother, brother, sister, and all your relatives and friends, will begrudge to givesyou in %rder to secure a: ed?x:atigna;(,): ‘;’%lﬁ‘,slzl?.o ffrlfxg(yi
that you are going to try for the prize, and you will find they will all help you. help you and get a splendid magazine besides.
; Try hard yourself, and get your friends interested, and you will, perhaps, be Make an earnest, persistent effort, and you will be astonished to find how
astonished at finding yourself the lucky girl. . ) ] quickly the thousand mark can be reached.
A dollar is very easy to get for such a magazine as ours, and if you only You must first try hard yourself, and then get every one you know te help
try you will be surprised in finding how far easier it is than you thought. you; and any friend will be glad to do so when they know what you are
———. .. Think of how happy you will be should you win, and how proud your trying to do.
famﬂy-aad.@flds will feel. - Try it, girls. It is worth while.

S~

That she loses nothing by
the prizes. She is bound to ¢ money, even should she fail to win an education; for, if she fails in getting enough to win the
prize, we will, on January 1st, 1§91, after the books are closed, send back to her twenty-five (25) cents on every subscription
she has sent to us.  This pin-monéy she is bound to make, we acting for her like a savings-bank. Every girl is, therefore cerl)'tain
to make money, and her efforts are not lost even if she does not succeed in winning the education - prize. , '

Write to us, and we will tell you more about the
with veniee &¢ wo;"k. e y whole idea, and send you sample coples, etc.,

Miwssall Letes 0 THE LADIES HOME JOURNAL,

433—435 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pa.
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