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lt isn’t a scrumptious thing to see—

It’s rather shorto’ paint—

It’s brow will al’ays wrinkled be—
It’s tick is growin’ faint;

The circulation’s noways good—
The j'ints too stiffly play—

It some’at of’ner than it should,
Forgits the time o’ day;

"Twill stop an’ try to recollect
Fur somethin’ like a week;

But there’d be music, I suspect,
If our ol’ clock could speak !

It’s hed good watch o’ young an’ old
(An’ looked so mild an’ meek !)
Some anecdotes ther’ would be told,
If our old clock could speak !

III.

It’s stood aroun’ at every meal,
Mid clash o’ plate an’ cup,

An’ heard us our ide’s reveal,
An’ size the neighbors up;

It’s traced our little bickerin’s, too,
An seemed to sympathize,

A squintin’ softly at s through

mn key-hole eyes;

many a lively game
iide-an’seek;

e a number o' the same,
t could speak !

IV.

ks drove to town one day,
chil’run free

tectin’ things to play,

ie ol’ clock be;”’

re young 'uns (never still)
ught o’ that before

In’t let it 'lone, until
down on the floor!

set it up again,

n’, with a squeak;

or our jackets, then,
couldn’t speak !

V.

iwent to church, one night,
all—sly elves—

ict there—good an’ right—
by ourselves;

gals an’ boys in teens
—an’ first we knew,
lyin’ ““Oats peas beans,”’
ind catch 'em,”’ too;

when, by good car-luck
he big gate creak:
¢ frowned an’ ticked an’

't make out to speak !

VI
facts "twould just let fly,
had the power !
1aps, when on the sly,
d it back an hour;
-holdin’ tender yet,
+last virgin grace;
vhere it peeped to get
k at The Face;
inside-out o’ folks—
's every freak;
ok, if I could coax
1’ clock to speak !

VIIL

Still straight asany gun it stan’s
Ag'in the kitchen wall;

An’ slowly waves its solemn han's
Outlivin’ of us all !

I venerate some clocks I've seen,
As e’en a’'most sublime:

They form revolvin’ links between
Etarnity an’ time.

An’ when you come to take the pains
To strike adreamystreak,

The figurative factremains,
That all'the clocks can speak.
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THE MISTAKES OF THE NINETEENTH
: CENTURY.

Of American snobbery,(the bowing down «o
a Lord, etc.,)who has not seen that the farther
we get from George Washington and Thomas
Jefferson, the more we are getting to respect
mere title? The recent marriages of Ameri-
can beauties with titled Englishmen, have ex-
cited more interest in our own country than
ever before. It is a mistake of our republican-
ism which we would gladly ignore.

But few diseases are cured without a heroic
remedy, and after thorough diagnosis. We
may as well be the first to accuse ourselves of
our national sins and take the bitter pill at
once. If Americans do behave in either a sav-
age or ignorant way in Europe, it is well that
they should confess it to themselves, or else
they should bear the sarcasms patiently, which
are showered on them by English authors.

They can escape all these by a slight atten-
tion to a recognized etiquette.

It seems almost impossible, that an Ameri-
can woman, with her dowry of quick intelli-
Fence and the imitative faculty, which makes
1er so _lever an artist, so skillful a musician,
80 honorable in her desire for education, so
well dressed and so well mannered as she be-
comes almost immediately after contact with
the world, should remain so oblivious of the
proprieties, which she shocks, and which no
well intentioned woman wishes to shock.

Yet here is where she fails.

That very absence of reverance for her
mother, of which she is not herself aware,
which dates back to her nursery, makes her
impatient of advice and angry at the implied
disbelief in her own knowled An Ameri-
can girl in Europe does not like to be told of
her faults. She would rather appear badly
than to be told of it.

The great moral purity of American girls,
the honor in which American women are
held by men, the utter absence of any mor-
bidity in their relations, is not understood in
Europe. Its rareness and the impossibility to
a foreign mind, has done much to cause mis-
tases. A girl is angry at being suspected of
impropriety, she disdains therefore, common
prudence.

And it is absurd to deny the fact that in the
latter half of the nineteenth cemtury, that
what is called flirtation, and fastness has
helped some women to succeed. Fastness of
manners, is certainly rapidly on.the increase
and it has been the cause of elevating several
women to the Pecrage of England, and to
other places of f)ower, and fashion.

It is very well known that several women
have risen in New York society by their flirta-
tions with fashionable men, they would not
have been heard of else. But if two or three
women, blessed with a serene indifference to
decency have succeeded, what shall console
those who fail ?

Innocent young women, pretty and natur-
ally desirous of admiration, look at these wo-
men, wonder and admire. Unfortunately, too,
they then copy them, sometimes with
success and talent, sometimes alas, awkward-
ly, and she who copies a bad model badly, be-
comes a laughing stock.

The tendency of short-sighted people to gain
advantages somehow, honestly if they can,
but to getghe thing desired is the oldest mis-
takein the world. It is the mistake of the
gambler who gains in an hour the fortune
which a hard working man may pant after
for years in vain.

It is the mistake of the superficial in every
profession.

Flirtation thus being one of the high roads
to fashionable notoriety, and falling in as it
does with the elderly vanity and egotism of
silly women, we must not be surprised to sce
the women of fifty assuming the graces of six-
teen, and occupying the corridors and piazzas
of wateringplace hotels with feeble attendant
swains. It isa melancholy spectacle, particu-
larly to her sons and daughters. But her end
is guined if she hears some one has said, “Mrs.
Feathercap is such a fascinating woman to
gentlemen.” She dresses. poses and lives
painfully to reach this goal, and becomes the
worse model for her young country women in
Europe.

Flirtation amongst the young is forgiven be-
cause it is very like the best and noblest event
of human life, a true and honest love affair.
It is a good artificial rose, very like the real
thing. Youthand high spirits beinggood things
to have, we forgive their excesses and pardon
their follies.  Thereis no doubt that a coquet-
tish and flirtatious girl, however,although she
may become very fashionable, the reigning
belle and toast, is dangerously periling her
chances for a good marriage by her habits of
free bootery. No man in his senses cares to
marry a free lance. Let her catch her fish,
land him safely, and then as a young married
woman, let her go and succeed as a married
flirt. She will gain a fashiohable position
and a detestable reputation.

It is a mistake to suppose it desirable.
Some old-fashiohed people notice a lament-
able break in the refinement of manners, and
the correctness of morals, since the days of
Lady Washington.

Itis even urged that both American and
English women outrage eti(*ue(te. and are
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try, any city where it is not known? Can
she find a happy solitude? Anonymous
letters follow her. Her eyes glance furtively
about the Casino, the Kuursaal, the Concert
Room, the Hotel to see if those who knew her
when innocent are seeing her now. Even the
man who has married her is watching her
furtively, for who can trust such a woman?

Her glory is nothing but ashes.

Remember, too, looking at the subject from
even the low point of self interest, that per-
haps you might not even reach her false eleva-
tion. She may have had an extraordinary
beauty, a wit, a cleverness.

These gifts were to be sure but the “ignis
Jfatuous" which swam her, yet they were
brilliant, delusive, and led men on. Although
you might follow her in being false and flirta-
tious, yet you may make a conspicuous fail-
ure where she made what is called a success.

No success which is not honestly gained is
worth a pin. If it is money, it stings, if it is
gxlace and position, it becomes the shirt of

essus.

But for the well mannered and well be-
haved American woman, what success follows
her at home and abroad! She is the present
and future of America’s nobility. All men
bow down to her. Sheis the Queen to the
man who loves her, he treats her with every
respect. Sheis the proud mother of sons and
daughters, who say, ‘‘Let me be a gentleman,
let- me be a lady, for my mother taught me to
be either.”

It was she who taught me honor, loyalty,
duty. respect, politeness, kindness, let me as-
pire to be what my mother was.”

The manners of a nation, express its morals.
No country can have any pretensions to good
manners unless its women are modest and
most dignified. They carry in their gentle
hands the rod of empire.

The most serious blunder which a young
man can fall into is to have a flirtation with
a married woman. A thousand of these
aftairs may begin innocently enough, but a
vain woman may secure first a young man's
attentions, then his affections, then she may
preventany such thing as an honest love affair.

Marriage is a very different thing, to the
European mind from the definite and respect-
able choice of a beloved partner for one's joys
and sorrows, such as marriage is in America.

Itis in Europe, an arrangement, it includes
no necessity of constancy. The wife must be
respected, but the husband loses no social es-
teem if he is openly inconstant. His wife
pays with her money for his title. and she is,
if an American, supposed to be very lucky, if
he introduces her into good society and then
neglects her.

'o a woman who is frivolous, and made up
of valgar vanity, there may be gratification
in seeing other Americans stare as her name
and title are called out, at the door of an Opera
or a Queen's drawing room. That may repay
her tor hours of abandonment, insult and a
position where she is only on sufferance, but
to those who with fresh hearts, and with the
honest inexperienced hope, and trust of young
womanhood, have entered into marriage, - ex-
pecting happiness, how many realize their
dreams? ow rarely does the young Ameri-
can wife in Europe look happy. There are
nolable exceptions to this rule. There are
American wives who are very hapﬂy in for-
eign homes, and to the Lonor of the Ameri-
can name these wives have almost always be-
haved well. If they have become Princesses,
or Duchesses, or Countesses they have done
honor to the coronet. If they have not been
well treated they have borne their neglect
with patience.

There are two or three classes of foreigners
who make good husbands. Men who have a
definite place in diplomacy, something to do,
a place to fill, the firm anchorage of work.
The idle possessors of mere title, who marry
an American fortune, to gild a decaying cor-
onet, do not generally make good husbands.
Even if they are dis‘posed to treat a wife
well, ten to one the family ,does not. The
wife has no ancestral importance, she does not
date back to the conquest. She is very hand-
some and well dressed, but does she not wish
that she were with her own family? Those
who cared for her in hgalth and sickness?
She isnot in a land where she had no super-
iors. Bhe is patronized, she must go in last at
table, she is an—American ! .

The etiquette of marriage should be as for-
mal and as studied asthat of any other insti-
tution. If a man marries a woman for her
muoney he should never let her suspect it. lle
should treat her with more than the usual re-
spect and kindness.

The most calculating people in the world,
the French, who marry their children to each
other without speaking of love, demand that
each pay the same into the common stock.
Indeed if the money question comes in, that
would seem to be the best and most honest
arrangement. It is, however, delightful to all
unsophisticated humans to see a young couple
really in love, and to tind the question of In-
terest ignored.

It is not strange that parents who have felt
the evils of poverty should wish their child-
ren to marry money. There is no want so per-
ceptible to maturity as a want of money. It
is in its way everything, but the mistake of
llhp 19th Century‘ is to suppose, that it always

club favorite, but he becomes a colorless, civil
useless nonentity, but he finds out after a few
tirfsome years that he has been one of the mis-
takes.
“Lord Angelo is precise,
Stands at a guard with envy, scarce confesses
That his blood flows, or that his appetite,
Is more to bread than stone."”

It is etrange where fashion got this mistake!
The errors of youthful blood have ever been
forgiven and the wildest boy often makes the
noblest gentleman. But a man who has no
warmth, no strength, only selfishness, he is a
false growth of the miasmaticslums of an old
civilization, we do not need him in the New
World. It is a mistake to copy the vices of
the old world. The law of primogeniture has
made the whole English world selfish, we
have no priviliged class; therefore we can
afford to escape some of the mistakes which
years of civilization have created.

We might have the manners but not the
moralsof a Chesterfield, .
M. E. W. SHERWOOD.
—_——

[For THE LADIKS' HOME JOURNAL ]
MODERN DIVORCES—SOME ADVICE TO
WIVES.

“There's another one of them!’’ said an old
bachelor friend. “Haven't I had un escape?”’
he added.

*‘Another one of what?" I asked.

“Oh, another fashionable woman seeking a
divorce,” said he.

“Yes, it is very alppalling,” said I. “What
do you suppose1s the cause? "

And so we fell to discussing this great qu.es-
tion that each year seems to render more like-
ly to be discussed—a subject that once was lit-
tle talked of because divorces were so rare. My
bachelor friend had some sound opinions on
the subject, and one of them exactly coincided
with my own. It is this, no marriage can be
hap%y where the husband is not the principal
bread-winner or the one who supplies the
bulk of the income. That is why these mar-
riages with titled foreifners invariably are un-
happy; because the wife s the fortune.
Sooner or later, generally very soon, a wife
ceases to care for a man who is willing to be
supported by herincome. It is a perversion of
nature, and nature always reacts. No matter
how large a fortunea wife has, the husband
should be independent of her. If he has not a
fortune of his own, he should engage in some
business whereby he could earn enough for his
individual wants if not for the rest of the fam-
ily. Besides, unless he has a pursuit in life
which he must attend to whether he will or
no, he is sure to get into mischief. We read of
one New York girl whose father was obliged
to spend a fortune to settle her husband'sgam-
bling debts. Foolish father and foolish wife!
Could they not see that such a course only
d d them all deeper in the mire? A man
of that kind is usually past redemption; or, if
it were possible, the only way would be to
make him ea-n the money to extricate himself.
In the toil necessary for such extrication
would the taste for iambling probably be ob-
literated, but, without compulsory labor,
never.’

That the divorces among people of promi-
nence in other countries i3 affecting our own
men and women is plainly seen. A few years
ago a respectable woman would be ashamed
to be divorced. Of course there are exception-
al cases where the husband’s cruelty, or wife's
infidelity makes divorce necessary. But most
of the fashionable women here seck divorce,
simply, as I heard one say, because her hus-
band was so different from what she expected.
She thought he was richer, etc.

“I wonder if any marriage on earthturns
out just as one supposes! "’ said a young wife,
the other day.

1 know of hundreds of very hapgr marriages
where the husband and wife are all the world
to each other, where the husband tells his
business annoyances, and the wife listens at-
tentively, where the wife tells the troubles of
the household and is sympathized with, and
where after that they throw care to the winds,
and say, “Who cares? We have each other?”
Happy husband, happy wife! Nothing is se-
rious to them but their love. Strifes may come
and go, people may speak ill of them if they
choose, but all the ills this world can bring
are turned to gentle zephyrs as they blow over
the loving couple. If the servants leave sud-
denly, they only laugh, and thick the going
out to dire an opportunity for a sort of picnic;
if business troubles come, they console them-
selves with the thought that so long as they
have each other it doesn’t so much matter
what else happens. They laugh at the idea of
wearing the same clothes two or three scasons
and think to drink beer at night with their
dinner, instead of expensive wines,a great
joke. I've known ever so many such cases,

ut of them all, every husband was in busi-
ness, no matter how much money his wife
could earn or had inherited. How they do
laugh with mingled contempt and pity at the
r rich girl married to a distinguished (?)
oreigner, who in all probability goes down to
her grave, never knowing the greatest pos-
session this world can give, something that all
her father’s money can’t buy—the true one-
ness of a happy marriage, the love of an hon-

orable man, the love that makes them prizc an

world.” But, God bless most of the wives,
they have the gift of believing their Johns,
Freds and Harrys are all that is noble, wheth-
er they are so or not. So it is only the few
women who belong to that uncomfortable
class that are always looking for flaws, and
frequently have their diligence in_this direc-
tion rewarded, who are at all disturbed by
what they may hear of their husbands.

This reminds me of a story which I know to
be true. A certain young wife wentto a sen-
sible old uncle and complained that her hus-
band was growing less attentive. )

*‘He seems absorbed,” the said, “and I just
believe he is flirting, or doing something he
doesn't wish me to know about. for he won’t
confide in me.” i

“Well,” said the uncle, “‘perhaps his busi-
ness worries him.”

“Oh no,” said the wife, “for he don’t look
over my expenditures, asonce he did; he lets
me be ever 80 extravagant; so it can’t be money
you know. I hunt every nightin his clothes
for*illets dour, but haven't found any, and I
think of all the dreadful things men are liable
to do. but I haven’t quite hit upon the right
thing yet.” .

Theuncle suggested that if she was looking
for faults she would undoubtedly find themn
before long, as they were sure to growina
man who had such a suspicious wife.

“Why don't you,” said he, “instead of
hunting for the bad he is doing, or rather you
think he is doing, try and hunt up some of his
good qualities? If he isn't good, the fact that
you think he is will make him better, just as
the other process will make him fall into bad
habits.”

The sequel is that she began her hunt, and
discovered that he was passing through fearful
financial difficulties, with threatened law suits
and that he had permitted her to be even a lit-
tle more extravagant than usual, knawing it
couldn't affect his business much either way,
all to save his young wife from fret or worry.
He was, it is true. less jovial; but he didn't
know it. He tried to be the same at home,
but it was so hard. Well, the wife found him
out, and I don't know of a more loving couple
to-day.

“It beats the world,” said the uncle, who
told me the story, “how much good we can
unearth if we try hard enough.”

I would recommend this to -all suspicious
wives: Hunt for the good in your husbands.
The bad—if there is any—will come to the
front soon enough, but you will ward it off,
and perhaps scatter it forever in not looking
for it.

Still another cause which leads to divorce is
the fact that husband and wife unconsciously
grow apart, simply because they have a differ-
ent set of friends. 1 know at a reception 1 at-
tended last winter not three of the guests knew
their host, they were acquaintances of the
wife. It was not her fault. She was proud of
him, and would have gladly had him meet her
friends, but whenever they called he would be
tired, or annoyed, or for some slight disincli-
nation would say, “You make my excuses to
them, my dear.” The husbands have their
club friends, who never meet the wife. Ifthe
husband would entertain his friends at his
home, and the wife insist he should know her
friends, one great element of distrust and dis-
cord would be removed. A husband should
be his wife's guardian. Is he not wanting in
this great trust, when he allows her to have
friends with whom he has no acquaintance?
Have your friends in common. It leadsto de-
lightful evenings and much happiness.

EvELYN BAKER HARVIER.

‘Weak and Weary

Describes the condition of many people debilitated by
the warm weather, by dlsease, or over-work. Hood's
Sarsaparilla is just the medicine needed to over-
come that tired feeling, to purify and quicken
the sluggish blood, and restore the lost appetite.
If you need a good medicine be sure to try Hood's Sar-
saparilla.

Hood’s S8arsaparilla

Sold by all druggists. $1;six for §5. Prepared only by
C. L. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass.

100 Doses One Dollar
DON'T WEAR FALSE BANGS

unicss they are made of natural curly hair. We

have them from $3.00 up. Our bangs keep in

shape -impI(y by eonbing. New Illustrated

Catalogue of latest styles free.  Goods seat by
mail everywhere.

S. C. BECK,
Manufacturer of Bsir Goods,

= 86 N. EianTH STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PA.

% ART AMATEUR $

8 Superb numbers of this largest and best practical
art mufnr.lne indispensible for all wishing to
learn Oil, Water-color or China Painting, Wood-
carving, Fret sawing, Brass Hammering, Book
Illustrating, and l-;mbroldery. To secure these,

together
suitable for
ith 12 Exquisite Colored Studles Soprims -
framing,and hundreds of artistic working designs and
illustrations, send this ( Ladies’ Home Journal) adver-
tisement and §1, (Regular m;ict-. $2) direct to the Pub-
lisher. MONTAGUE MARKS, 23 Unfon Square, New York,
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with her growth, the conviction formed
itself in Angela’s mind, that, to a girl,
good looks are of the first importance;
that no pleasure was an excuse for and no
fault 80 unpardonable as allowing her
face to freckle, her hands to brown or her
nose to grow red; that no pains were too
great to expend on the care of her hair,
the shape of her nails, the fit of her walk-
ing boots, the carriage of her head; and
that all this was but the due and fitting
preparation for a time of permanent im-
portance, which was to occur when she
was eighteen, and on which all life till
then hinged. :

“When I come out.” “After I come out.”
“Till I come out,” were phrases so frequent
on her lips that Berry, w‘no represented the
other pole of opinion, and was of all the
household the sole malcontent as to its . domi-
nant idea, grew irritated and scornful at the
iteration, he was unwearied in Ins attempt to
“make her see sense’’ as he would have ex-
pressed it. But his efforts in that direction
were not very successful. The sense of twelve
has little chance against the trained worldly
acumen of forty, and though Berry often
made Angela uncomfortable and disturbed
her mind with doubts and uncertainties, the
eftect lasted only so long as he was at hand to
remind her of them.

He was a particularly manly boy with a
sturdy fund of pu in him, which came
l.?' right of inheritance as directly as the
thousands under careful cultivation in the
hands of Mr. Carstairs, All the softness and
luxuries of the city mansion, all Mrs. Car-
stair's gentle and caressing efforts to instil
polish and etiquette into his mind, were in
operation to change him. A man he was
bound to be and to do a man’s work in the
world, nothing should hold him back from
this manifest destiny. He was really fond of
Angela. She made him an excellent play-

cheeks bore some testimony, as did the out-
lines of her slight figure, rounded to sym-
metry, to the fresh air and exercise «hich she
regularly took. Every study and accomplish-
ment was used as means to a well understood
end. She practised with Indian clubs to de-
velop her arms. she was drilled by a walkin
master to ensurean erect carriage. Shelearn

to swim because so many of the favorite sum-
mer places were on the seashore, practiced
with foils that she might be graceful, learned
to ride because a good horsewoman was al-
ways popular, and whist because whist was
the fashion. She had lessons on the banjo,
because the banjo was such a pretty instru-
ment to take on to a yacht, and gave her a
chance to show her voice. Dancing, of course,
was essential, and French, but Mrs. Carstairs
frowned on Latin and Greek and did not
smile on German.

“I can't see any use of those languages for
girls,” she would remark. ‘“All the people
who used to talk them are dead. If one ever
met any ancient Greeks and Romans in so-
ciety one would naturally—but one doesn’t so
there's an end of that. And German too,itisa
harsh language at best, and I never seem to
hear of anybody's making a good German
match now-a-days. I'd a great deal rather
Angel that you should take your spare time
this winter to study up Debrett's Peerage. If
we were to go abroad after you come out, and
you were presented, it would be worth every-
thing to you to know who is who, ana under-
stand how to act. I should be mortified if
{on were as awkward and blundering as

finna Amsterdam who didn’t know the dif-
ference between an Earl and a Viscount and
c;tl‘le'd, the Princess of Wales “Your Lady-
ship!’

Angela must not teach in a sewing school
because she might catch some infectious de-
sease and spoil her looks. She was not allowed
to join various girl clubs and societies to

-
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HOMELY HOMILIES.
The Handy Man.

BY ROBERT J. BURDETTE.

“3end me now therefore a man cunning to work In
gold,and in silver, and In brass,and in iren,and in
purple, and crimson and blue, and that can skill to
grave with the cunning men that are with me.” II
Chronicles, 11, 7.

I don’t know how much trouble King
Hiram had in finding such a man, but I judge
it wasn't very much of a task, for he s:ems to
have put his finger right on him, as he ans-
wered Solomon’s letter “in writing” sending
him the very man he wanted, a man who
could ‘‘grave any manner of graving," and
who could *find out every device which shall
be put to him.” .

I'am a little surprised at this, because I had
supposed the universally “handy man” to be
of modern origin and of Connecticut creation.
However, something happens almost every
day to surprise me out of some belief that I
have rested in for years. Ican't say that I
like this very well, or even a little bit. I know
so little. especially when my knowledge is
com‘)‘ared with that of men who know so
much that it makes their backs ache to carry
it around, that it is a painful thing for me to
ran with any of it; giving up a cherished be-

ief with me 1s like pulling a tooth. It might
hurt me worsetoretain it, but then the pain
would be spread out thin, over a long space
of period, and I wouldn’t notice it so much.
But to have it rudely and forceply, as it were,
wrenched—not to say monkey wrenched—out
of me at one fell jerk, this hurts. This is tor-
ture. This is molartyrdom. And then, when
the old tooth, which is a natural and a ration-
al part of me, bone of my bone and nerve of
. mynerviest nerves, is taken away from me,
the man who takes it away insists upon put-
ting in itsplace a hand-made substitute, a por-
celain mockery,a sort of Robert Elsmere tooth,
which, it is true, cannot ache, but alas, neither
can it bite, nor yet smile. It can pull itself
loose on something tough, every time I t?' to
bite with it, it compels me to a diet of soft food
and spoon victuals, and if it cannot ache in
good old-fashioned jumping throbs and rasp-
Ing twinges, vet it can entice the seeds of the
toothsome raspberry under the plate, and
make the pie which sustaineth our broadest
- and best American life, a torture to me. Give
me back the tooth that only ached to make me
know how precious it was, and to remind me
to take better care of it.

So the handy man is an “antique,” and the
Jack of all trades wrote himself the “son of
which wasthe son of which was the son of,”
until his name looked like the registry list,
long before there was any registry list for it to
look like, for the father of all handy men,
whom Hiram sent to Solomon more than
filled the requisition. He was *skillful to
work in g>ld, and in silver, in brass, in iron,
in stone, and in timber, in purple, in blue, and
in fine linen andin crimson, also to grave any
manner of graving, and to find out every de-
vice which shall be put to him.” There'sa
handy man for you. “Is there anything
whereof it may be said, See, this is new? it
hath been already of old time, which was be-
fore us.”

I wonder, sometimes, if the modern article
is any improvement on the original? 1 have
known several handy men. I came very near
being one myself. Nothing but poverty,
which made it so much cheaper for me to send
to Tyre for a carpenter, than to buy the tools
and material and make the thing myself, to-
gether with a suicidal mania that impelled me
to make way with myself, a joint or a finger at
a time, every time I picked upa cutting instru-
ment, saved my family from the sorrow of
having a man who could make all the things
about the house. One time, when 1 was a
mere child—and had been nearly 25 years,—I
made an extension table. I invented it, also;
T had to invent it, because no one had ever
seen one anything like it. It worked—when it
did work, for it was imbued with modern ideas
and human intelligence to the extent that it
was on strike most of the time and arbitrating
the rest of the time,—on principle of the “lazy
tongs” such as vou see in the gates of the ferry
boats. It closed with a strong spring, and
was worked open with a crank; usually by
the one who invented it. I say usually; 1
might say always, as it was only opened once,
for active service. The company sat down to
dinner, and some bunch-kneed son of Belial
knocked out the toggle-pin which held the
spring. The table shut itself together like the
rushing of many waters;the leavesbulged out of
place until the sound as of crockery was heard
on the next block, and when the table closed
in on itselt, it caught the baby’s fingers on
one side, and on the other, it shut up on the
nose of the minister, who, with bowed head
was returning thanks, and said *"Amen”
through his nose, with a twang that would
have warmed the heart of ‘“‘that sweet youth,
Richard Rumbleberry.” It was very discour-

ing, as we sataround the room and ate our
dinner from chairs and other articles of furni-
ture, to listen to the remarks—mostly deroga-
tory—that were madeabout my mechanical in.
genuityand skill. The conversation flowed

, very freely on this topic, interrupted only by

i occasional sounds which resembled sobs, but

{ were not sobs, neither did they souud so much
like them as the makers of them believed we
thought they did. They intruded themselves
into the conversation every time any body
looked at the mimister. 1 had wrought at that
table for more thansix weeks, and it cost more
than any two pieces of furniture in the house.
and there it was. Or rather, there it wasn't.

After that, being forbidden to make any-
thing in the house, I designed a gate. You
know the gdreat trouble with a gate, when
there are boys about the honse. is that you
can’t keep it fastened. And when there ‘are
girly in the'honse, ron can't make it stay on its
hinges. Well, we had a house full of boys and
girls. T invented an ornamental gate with a
’LP"“K that worked automatically, and wonld

old it shut as tight as a jail door, all the time,

save when great physical force, such as a dog
could not apply, and a cow wouldn't know
how to, was exercised. It was all right, only I
put the spring on the wrong wgly, and it held
the gate open day and night. Then I changed
thespring—after being cruelly laughed at by
thoughtless persons who knew notnin about
the mechanism of gates—and after that it stood
wide open the other way, out across the side-
walk, and all sorts of people barked them-
selves against it, and tried to tear it off the
hinges. At last I got the spring fixed so that
it held the gate shut. Most of the men who
had occasion to call at the house after that,
men of somewhat more than average strength,
tramps, book agents, hucksters. workingmen
and farmers, opened the gate and came in.
But children, women, and ministers, made it
arule to climb over the fence. After about
four days quarantine my father sent for &
blacksmith who opened the gate, wrenched ofl
the spring and I think, sold it to a street car
company. Then I quit inventing. I could
have invented more 31ings. but what I did in-
vent didn’t seem to be appreciated, and noth-
ing chills the enthusiasm and numbs the ener-
gies of an inventor, like ingratitude.

A neighbor of mine isa “handy man.” 1
love to see him when he is incu[‘;ating. He
gets an idea into his head and straightway be-
comes the busiest man, outside of business
hours, in all Montgomery county. Last sum-
mer, he made an easy chair for his old grand-
mother. Made it out of a common flour
barrel. Just sawed the upper half down in.
graceful curves, for arms; nailed a couple of
cleats across the head for a seat, set it in place
in the middle of the barrel,upholstered it him-
self, and there you were; only five weeks work
—after hours,— and about $22 worth of up-
holstery stuff, and you had a nice chair, made
from a flour barrel that cost only 18 cents.
“Eighteen cents,” he said proudly, “for a chair
that would cost you $20 at any store in this
town.” Then they led the old lady into the
parlor, and made her sit in it. ‘“There you
are, grandma,” said he, but grandma wasn't
there. The bottom of the chair tilted up on
edge, and let the old lady through. doubled up
like a letter V, aud teebly squeaking for help
with what little voice old age, fright, and her
constrained ition left her; and between
them they didn’t leave her very much. How-
ever, the rest of the family were gifted, vocally,
and when the full strength of the entire ballet
came out on the chorus grandma'slittlequaver
didn’t amount to a penny whistle in a whirl-
wind. They couldn't get her out the way she
went in, no how, so they rolled the barrel over
on its side, and pulled her through with the
ice-tongs. That was the man’s idea; most in-
genious fellow I ever knew; regular Edison,
mna nog;srofessional way. Poor old lady’s
been in ever since. The man invented an
invalid lounge—that was his own name for it,
and a good one, too; only some of the neigh-
bors thought “incurable” would be better than
invalid— with a folding foot and an adjustable
head, so that she might lie more comfortably.
But grandma heard of it. and she sent_out se-
cretly for a lawyer, and got an injunction
against the man, so he wasn’'t able to get her
onit. He slept on it himself one night, and
about fifteen minutes after he fell asleep a
robber came in through the window, and hit
him twice with a bed-slat full of nails. He
showed us the marks of the bed-slat across
his head, and the nail holes up and down his
back—there were a dozen of them—the next
morning, to prove it; and that same afternoon
he got me out behind his cow barn and offered
to trade me the new invalid lounge for two
Plymouth Rock hens and an oil stove. 1 de-
clined, simg]y on the ground that I wasn’t an
invalid, and consequently had no earthly use
for such a lounge.

“But you would have,” he said earnestly, *if
you got the lounge. After you tried it once
you couldn't do without it.’

I said that was what I was afraid of; and
it seemed to annoy him; he said I had no
sense, anyhow, and for two dollars he would
knock the whole head off me if I gave him any
of my slack. I went into the house to get him
the two dollars, but when I came out he was
gone. [suppose he thought it would hardly
paf' him to wait a whole week for two dollars.

t wasn't long before he was a busy man
in. He was at something big, we could tell.

e rushed around the neigﬁbor ood, borrow-
ing tools; I loaned him a grindstone myself; he
made flying visits to the blacksmith’s shop;
and was seen in consultation with carpenters.
We could hear him hammering and planing
away long after dark,and whenever you met
him, he was happy and oh, so mysterious.
One day he came over to my house, carrying
something that looked like an overgrown
camp chair, folded. “What have you hatched
now ?” I asked, *‘pocket clothes horse?"

“Hold your breath till I open your eyes,’”” he
said, fairly nesvous with excitememt, ‘‘catch
hold of thissmall end and stand still.”

I caught on, and he took the other end of
the mystery and ran backward; out she came
as he backed off: the neatest thing in the sha,
of a folding ladder you ever stared at. I saise:

*“This beats the Dutch.”

*So does the English graminar,” he shouted
joyously,“you haven't seen anything yet; let's
up-end it against the house.”

So we did, and up the ladder he skipped like
a Harlem fawn, and looked in at the second
story window.

“Light as cork,” he shouted from his airy
perch, “‘and strong as steel.”

“What holds it in place ?"’ I asked.

“Ratchets in every joint,” he said, “‘all set
by that big brass button.”

“This button ?'’ T asked, taking hold of it to
be sure that it was the one.

I had never seen but one ladder slide down
the side of a house, and I didn't think it wasa
very amusing spectacle, because it wasa com-
mon, straight ladder made all in one piece,
and 1 was on it at the time, o I didn't have a
very good view. But this was different; when
that ladder began to run into itself like a tele-
scope, it gave me a ciearer idea ofits construc-
tion, and the rattling noise of theupperend, as

it rasped down along the «iding somewhut
drowned my ill-timed levity, There wasn'ta

second of time for conversation, but 1 caught
thesound of the man’s voice, and got ready to
give him all the room he wanted when he
came down. However, the ladder shut up on
both his feet and all his fingers, so that he
couldn’trun very well, and by the time he got
himself worked loose, I had caught the train
and was safe, for the time at least.

He hasn’t made anything since, but he told
one of the neighbors that as soon as his hands
got well he was going to make a mummy of
me. That's just the wayewith that kind of a
man. He could get a mummy, for one
halfthe cost in time, labor and money, that he
can make one for, but I suppose as soon as his
hands are out of the slin§, he'll beatit. And
if I see any signs of it, I'm going to South
America. I have no patience with these men
who are experimenting on things of no use, all
the time.

————
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TALKS WITH THE DOCTOR.

. BY LAURY MAC HENRY.

Sweet Oil, Etc.

I never quite understvod why the woman in
the Bible mixed “a little oil” with her meal to
make a cake for herself and son, unless per-
haps it was for “'shortening,” and if I am night
in this conjecture it is a very old_ custom that
is coming up again.

Tkere 1s an immense cake and pastry baking
concern in New York City who are using Cot-
ton Seed 0Oil, and Ground nut (Peanut) Oil for
shortening altogether,and 1 em assured that
many J)rivate housekeepers aredoing the same.
Should any of my readers care to try it, they
can get Cotton seed Oil, probably under the
name of Union Salad Oil of any good druggist,
and it ought not to cost more than seventy
cents per gallon, as at wholesale an excellent
quality is worth about forty-five cents. The
quantity used is less in bulk than lard. Thus
where your recipe calls for “halfa cup of lard"
use a tublespoonful of the oil. The result is a
perfect marvel of flakiness—atleast in the sam-
ples which I have had the pleasure of inter-
viewing.

This may seem a rather far-fetched use for
oil, but it sets one thinking of the many,
many ways that oils of different kinds enter
into the every day life of a houshold. Of
course we all use table oil, but how many
housekeepers know whether it is Olive oil or
some imitation that theg' |§et? B;ufar the

reater part of ‘‘Huille d Olive,” *Pure Olive
%ﬁl," etc., that we see in the fine %-goery stores
put up in odd. long-necked thin bottles, with
unspeakable foreign looking labels, and packed
in straw coversand cases which xi:ainly show
evidences of the skill of a French or Italian
mechanic, is grown, expressed, bottled,labeled,
packed and cased in this country, Unlessyou
are a connoisseur, yon cannot tell the differ-
ence between the genuine Olive Oil, and that
which is bottled from oils known in the trade
as Cotton Seed Oil, Peanut Oil, Union Salad
0il, Oil of Benne, Sesame Oil, Mustard Seed
Qil, etc., etc., but that need not trouble you,
for all of these oils are sweet, wholesome and
in no way injurious. Of course they lack the
nutty flavor of true Olive Oil, but unless you
are an epicure of very educated taste in this di-
rection, you won’t miss that. Neither should
you have any concern that your guest may de-
tect anything amiss with your table oil (unless
it be old and strong) for the number of jud
competent to distinguish the genuine oil by
taste or smell is very small—probably all in
this country could be numbered on your ten
fingers!

1n selecting your table oil then, never mind
the label or brand. See that it is clear, limpid,
a bright straw color, with the faintest tinge of

n, and perfectly free from the least rancid-
ity. Keep the bottle or “‘betty” in a cool dark
ace when not in use, as not inﬁ causes it to
come rancid so quickly as bright light. By
the way. this reminds me. Do you ever have
trouble with your “canned fruits” sroiling?
Especially canned tomatoes? 1 mean the good
home-made kind put up in'glass jars. Just
try this,—when you put them away wrap each
jar in dark blue paper (you can get it from the
drug-store—they use it for Seidlitz powders).
Then put the jars away in a dark place.

This is a good thing to remember and put in
ractice when you want to keep anything
rom spoiling from action of the light.

Did you ever notice the strongsmell and
taste that Essence of Lemon (an apeciallf'
Oil of Lemon) gets with age? Blue paper will
stop 1it. Now to return to our oil,—of course
you know all about the uses of table oil in the
cuisine, but here is another use for it very little
known in this country but wonderfully popu-
lar abroad.

1 refer to *Lime Juice and Glycerine,’—that
deliciously clean and cool hair dressing which
one finds for sale in every ‘‘chemist’s shop” in
England, but which can only be obtained here
from some *“‘upper ten”’ pharmacist, and then
only as an imported articleand at a very fancy
price. What has all this to do with table oil ?
Only this,—that Lime Juice and Glycerine in
all its elegance and purity consists of one half
pint of good sweet oil and say six fluid ounces
of Lime-water well shaken together in a pint
bottle, and does not contain either Glycerine
or Y.ime Juice! .

However, the name is su tive,—the prep-
aration is a white cream and just the perfec-
tion aof hair dressing, making the hair soft and

lossy, and not greasy, and cleaning the scalp
ike a soap.

Another use for table oil is in making the
old-fashioned but invaluable Hattshorn lini-
ment—two parts sweet oil and one part water
of ammonia (Spirit of Hartshorn).

Shake it up and you have a thick white mix-
ture which for sprains, bruises, sore throat,
etc., is unsurpassed.

If you want to use it tor Rheumatism, Neu-
ralgia,etc.,add to a half pint of the liniment one
half ounce Tincture of lodine and one ounce
spirit of Camwhor. This makes a liniment
that no family shoujd be without—use it

wherever and whenever a liniment is called
for. Another excellent old liniment for stiff
neck, sore throat, strains, sprains, etc.. and es-
pecially for children is “Camphorated Oil.”

Take a pint of sweet oil and put it into a ves-
sel large enough to hold a quart at least, heat
it hot, being careful that it does not get afire,
then break in very small pieces one half pound
Camphor Gum snd add. Stir for a long time,
80 that as much as possible of the camphor
shall be dissolved. Set it off to cool and then
pour the clear oil into a bottle for use.

By the way, Doyou ever use hair 0il? I trust
not—it's not & good thing for head or hair, but
almost any quantity is used, and the most of
it is made of sweet 0il. Now don't use a hair
oil made of any vegetable oil. Why? You
know as well as I doif I only remind you—be-
cause the oil if vegetable does not absorb—does
not dry in, but it keeps greasy—sticky and
catches dust and dirt—promotes the formation
of dandruff—increases the heat of the head— -
makes the hair come out—dirties your comb
and brush—soils your pillow—softens the hair
upon application, but has the after effect of
rendering it coarse—matted and harsh. I
know there are many whose hair is so_stiff, or
unruly, that it won't stay in place without oil
or pomade—and. to such—in fact to all I say if

ou want beautitul, soft, flossy, clean hair,

RUSH IT! Use a good, heavy, well-made,
but not harsh brush, and once a day give it
one hundred strokes. Try it—it don't take
lon%—it is a habit easily acquired. Do it say
the last thing before retiring—you will find it
a capital remedy for insomnia, and you will
notice its effect on your hair in a week. 8till
if you think you must have grease of some
kind use a pomade of lard. Bear's Grease is
hg:ly recommended, but the most of so called
*‘Bear’s Grease" is tried out of the sort of bears
that they pack in Cincinnati, 0. Take good,
sweet lard and benzoate it thus:

Melt a pound of Lard, and while hot add
one ounce of powdered Gum Benzoin, stir it
well for five minutes or so, then (keeping it
hot) let it settle so that the undissolved gum
sinks to the bottom, then pour off the clear
and add a little perfume (only a very little

lease), “ﬁea few drops Oil Neroli or Ylang
Q'lang, or Bergamot, or anything you choose
and pour it into jars or glasses to cool.  Lard
thus prepared will keep sweet for years, and
when well rubbed into the hair has none of
the objections which we raise against Oils.
Never-the-less I repeat—the brushing is better
than any grease! and the Lime Juice and Gly-
cerine described in this talk is the best dress-
ing—it being in fact a nearly neutral soap.

KNOW YOUR BUSINESS.

Mr. Vanderbilt pays his cook ten thousand
dollars a year, my boy, which isa great deal
more than you and I earn—orat leastitisa
great deal more than we get—because he can
cook. That is all. Presumably because he
can cook better than any other man in Amer-
ica. That is all. If Monsieur Sauceagravi
could cook tolerably well, and shoot a little,
and speak three languages tolerably well, and
keep books fairly, and sing some, and under-
stood gardening pretty well, and could preach
a fair sort of sermon, and knew something
about horses, and could telegraph a little, and
could do light porter's work, and could read
proof tolerably well, and could do plain honse
and sign painting, and could help on a thresh-
ing machine, and knew enough law to practice
in justice's courts of Kickapoo township, and
had] once run for the legislature, and knew
how to weigh hay, he wouldn’t get ten thons-
and dollars a year for it. He that just be-
cause he knows how to cook; it wouldn't make
a cent's difference in his salary if he thought
the world was flat and that it went around its
orbit on wheels. There's nothing like know-
ing your business clear through, my boy, from
withers to hock, whether you know anything
elseor not. What's the good of knowing ev-
erything? Only the sophomores are omnis-
cient.—Burdette, in Brooklyn Eagle.

—_—————

Eben E. Rexford, the Shiocton poet, who is
known by reputation, if not personally, to a
great many geople in this part of the country,
is a quiet old bachelor, and lives in a quaint
bachelor's hall in the little village of Shiocton.
Mr. Rexford, besides his literary pursuits, is a
floriculturist of national reputation, and is un-
der contract to write a column per month up-
on floriculture for a Philadelphia publication,
for which he receives the moderate salary of
$1,500a year. A large conservatory opens off
his study, which is being enlarged to doubleits
present size. It is filled with rare tropical
plants and flowers. Mr. Rexford is about
forty-two years of age, while his beard is be-
ginning to show the title of the song which
first made him famous, *“Silver Threads
AmongtheGold.” He is a gentleman of affa-
ble manner and pleasing address,

We find the above in Yenowines News, of
Milwaukee. It is needless tosay that the Phil-
adelphia publication referred to is the Lapis’
HoME JOURNAL.

—_————
Cause and Effect.

“What's the matter?”’ the schoolmistress
asked.
“Back's sore, ma'am.”
“What made it sore?"
“Pop pounded his thumb with a hatchet
this morning, and I laughed.”
————e—en.

Impatient Husband—Where in the worla
have you been? | want my dinner!

Wife— Excuse me, John, but 1 ran down to
the sewing society at five, and to my surprise
it didn't wind up until eight.

Husband—You mean it was wound up at
five and didn’t run down till eight.

[ S ——

Mrs. Thomas A, Scott, of Philadelphia, Pa.,
has a necklace of diamonds and pearls that is
valued at $150,000. Her collection of emer-
alds isone of the finest il America. and the

| total (value of the gewsis avleast $500,000.
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EIGHT LITTLE HOUSEKEEPERS.
Or, The Doings of the Forget-me-not Club.

BY RACHEL TRUE.

Of the weeks that followed with their busy
lessons in cooking and housekeeping, I cannot
stop now to tell my little friends, but must
hasten on to the picnic, the jolly time at the
end of the three months which had been so
gayly anticipated, The picnic was to be on
the first Saturday in June, so, the day before,
all hurried home from school, meeting at our
house, and we prepared ourselves for the mak-
ing of the picnic goodies. Various sweetmeats
had been bespoken by the different members,
of which I had selected a few, as we would
hardly have the time for all. Moreover, as it
was a children’s picnic, and we wished to de-
vote the day mostly to learning the games we
had accumulated, and hunting for the sweet
spring flowers, I had petitioned that our bas-
kets should have a great abundance, but noth-
ing elaborate, nor too great a variety. Our bill
of fare, therefore, was to consist of sandwiches,
chocolate butter, jumbles, Venetian cakes, or-
angeade and lemonade, with some coftee for
the old folks. The girls had made some nice
loaves of bread, as they had by this time be-
come quite expert in the art of bread making,
and were to bring them over early Saturday
morning, when I intended to give them some
lessons in sandwich making. hilethey were
at school I had boiled a ham and a good-sized
chicken. so now I set some of the girls to work
rolling and squeezing lemons and oranges,
while the rest of us prepared the cakes and
butter.

“Now girlies,” I said, “while Elsie and Hel-
en roll and squeeze the lemons and oranges,
Alice and Edna can make the jumbles; Carrie
and Sadie the Venetian cakes, and Mattie, Jen-
nie and I will make the chocolate butter.”

“Oh, Mrs. True,” Sadie exclaimed, ‘‘do tell
us what kind of butter that is. Any improve-
ment upon our ‘old reliable' kind?"

*“An addition, anyhow,” I laughed, “and
sometimes an improvement. But you will all
vote it delicious, I am sure, and -the friends at
the picnic will ask to know how you make it,
at once, or petition that you make some for
them. .

*But now, before the cake making begins,
all take your books and write Yown the
recipes, then you can each take your own spe-
cial recipe for to-day and go to work, while I
keep on eye over you all. But indeed, little
housekeepers, you have really been such faith-
ful scholars, and have become so proficient,
that I hardly feel as if I needed to do more than
just give you the recipes. First, I will tell you

ow%l prepare lemonade for a picnic. It is too
much trouble to prepare it after we get there,
as every one wants to play, and not work then.
It would also be too bulky to carry ready for
drinking; so, afterrolling the lemons until very
soft, that the juice may be more easily extract-
ed, I have them cut in halves or quarters, and
squeezed as dry as ible with a lemon
squeezer, putting the juice all in a large bowl;
then, to this juice add the sugar, about one
pintto every six lemons, stir it up well till dis-
solved. You can pour a cup of hot water on
the sugar first, before adding it to the juice,
and that will help it to dissolve more readily.
Keep in the ice chest, or in some cold place for
the night, and in the momirag put into la‘l;ﬁe
glass jars, screw up tight, and your lemonade
i1s all ready for the water to be added at the
picnic. As there is a nice spring of walter at
the woods where we are going we will just
carry a good supply of ice in that large milk
can, which I keep for that purpose, and at the

two cups of grated chocolate. Into the otherl
half of the cake dough, to-day, add the juice of
one orange; and grate the yellow rind into it,
also being very careful not to grate down into
the white of the rind, as that is very bitter,
something, I believe, I have told you before,
but I do not want you to forget it. Into the
orange jumbles you may have to add a little
more flour. You ean tell by trying. Roll
both kinds of jumbles out thin, and cut out in-
to plain or fancy shapes. Watch carefully
while baking that they may not burn on the
bottom. After they have been in the oven
about five minutes, it is well to move the pans
to the grate on top, to finish the baking. The
ought to be done in ten minutes in aquic
oven. You can get along very rapidly with
them.
VENETIAN CAKES.

*Weigh out one quarter ot a pound of but-
ter, and wash it free from salt. " Wipe it dry in
a clean towel or napkin, then beat it to a
cream; then add one quarter of a pound of
powdered sugar, and beat together,thoroughly,
to a light cream, then beat in the yolks of
three eggs,which have been well beaten until all
are creamy. Beat together thomufhly, then
add four ounces of sliced almonds; last of all.
stir in, carefully, six ounces of very dry flour
that has been sifted, but do not beat. This
paste should be like very soft biscuit dough; if
too sticky to handle, dredge in more flour,
very carefully, as, the softer you can handle
the paste the better the cakes. Havea plate of
powdered sugar by you, and dip the palms of

our hands into that inst of into flour;

reak off pieces of the dough about the size of
hickory nuts, and roll into a ball lishtly and
quickly, in the palms of your hands. Drop
onto a buttered pan, being careful not to put

them too near, so thatthey will run together in

up quite early to-morrow morning, and each
make a pan of fresh biscuits to carry for this
butter. What do you say girls?”

“Of eourse. we will be only too glad to do
so!” they both exclaimed.

We now had a busy time of it. until all of
our various parts were completed, and jars of
delicious looking orange and lemon syrups,
and bowls of chocolate butter were put away
in theice chest, while heagls of temptin: look-
ing cakes lay cooling on the mouldin, boards.
We then went to work to prepare the meats
for the morning's sandwiches. The chicken
was carefully freed from all bone, skin and
gristle, then chopped fine, well seasoned with
pepper and salt, and thoroughly moistened

with the gravy, which had been also seasoned, | P

and boiled down to about a cupful of rich
chicken jelly. It was then pressed into small
bowls and set away in the ice chest for mom-
ing. The boiled ham was also chopped very
fine, then some mustard pickles added to 1t
and chopped fine: a goodly portion of the mus-
tard dressing from the pickles was mixed
through it all, then that, too, was set away in
the ice chest, which finished our afternoon’s
preparations.

Saturday morning dawned bright and clear,
a perfect day for picnics, and good and early
the eight little housekeepers came rushing
over, with their baskets of sweet light loaves of
bread and biscuit. Busily we set to work, to
cut nice thin slices of bread, spread them thin-
ly with butter, and then alayer of the mustard
ham, or else of the chicken. The chicken now
turned out of the mould in solid form, which
could be cut down in thin slices.

“Now, girlies,”’ I said, as we worked, ‘‘never
make the fatal mistake in preparing sand-
wiches, of cutting thick slices of bread, or of
smearing thickly with butter. Always have

to taste some of those “goodies” they had heard
so much about. N

“Indeed, Mrs. True,” said one of the moth-
ere, as we sat resting, while the Koung folks
scampered hither and thither through the
woods in search of wild flowers and ferns,
‘‘you do not know how good it is of you to
bother to teach all those little girls to cook.
They are perfectly wild over theirclub, and we
are so proud of thern. And as to the fathers,
I have heard the m all say they would do any-
thing for you, while they cannot do enough for
their little daughters, they are so proud of the
little housekeepers and cooks.”

I laughed at such extravagant praise. al-
though esleased to see my efforts had been ap-
reciated. i

The little folks now came trooping back with
arms full of flowers. As they looked some-
what heated from their wild scamper, I had
them sit down in a circle. close together.

*“Now children,” I said, holding a list of our
accumulated fames, ‘“‘of course we cannot be-
fi“ to play all the games to-day; so1 have se-
ected a few that are particularly suited for out-
doors, with lots of room, as we have to-day, in
the country. First, however, while you are
resting you can try one quiet game, that of
‘Quaker’s Meeting.’

**The main point in this game is not to laugh
but to keep absolute silence, and a perfectl
grave face. Sadie, who sits here at the head,
must give her right-hand neighbor a little tap
on one knee; she does the same to the next
one, and so on around the circle. The leader
then taps the next on both knees, and so on
around. The third time, tap on both knees
and on one cheek; the fourth time add taps on
both cheeks; the fifth round, after tapping both
knees and cheeks, take hold of the next one's
ear, Eently, mind, no {vinching in .y domain,
and keep hold ofit.

ou can keep on as long
as you wish by adding any gestures you can
think of, but you will find by this time that
you will laugh in spite of yourselves, at the
comical siﬁbt you will present.”

Some fifteen minutes was now spent at this
game, which they found more laughable than
they imagined. By this time we were all hun-
gry, so many hands made quick work setting
out the luncheon, while the boys brought wa-
ter from the spring, and mixed a can of lemon-
ade and of orangeade. A tablecloth was
spread on the grass, upon which were set
plates hea) up with sandwiches, biscuits and
cakes, while the bowls of chocolate butter, with
knives for spreading werc set near the plates of
biscuit. Cups and tumblers were piled up at
the corners. Tie oil stove had been lighted,
and our coffee was now boiling, so that all was
ready. As the girls had made the eatables. the
bo7s insisted that they should now sit down
and let them do the waiting. It was quite gal-
lant in the little fellows, and a merry time we
all had of it. They now passed napkins around,
first to the mothersand older ones, and so on;
then came the coffee, sandwiches, biscuit, and
chocolate butter and lemonade. We then
voted that the boys should help themselves,
to0, so as to join us in eating, and we would
all wait upon ourselves after that. A busy,
gay time now passed. All were “hungry as

ears,”” and everything was declared to be ex-
tra good. More than onelady bespoke some of
the chocolate butter for their lunch parties,
and the boys went wild over the orangeade.

‘When cvery one's hunger had been thor-
onghly satisfied, and but few remnants were
left to tell the tale, a few moments were passed
in gathering up and packing back into the bas-
kets, giving *‘the luncheon a little time to set-
tle,” as I told them, before they began their
grand rom]l'».

When all were ready they gathered around
while I read to them the games I had selected
for the afternoon. First came the game

THE FAGGOTS.

The players—leaving ! out one couple—ar-
range themselves in pairs, one standing in
front of the other, so asto forma double circle;
each pair so arranged being called a “faggot.”
These faggots stand some little distance apart,
togive room for the other couple, called the
Hare and Hound, to pass between them. Then
the Hare starts, running around. and in and
out between the Faggots, while the Hound
runs after and tries to catch the Hare, When
the Hare finds herself in danger of being
caught, or is tired, she takes refuge with one of
the Faggots, placing herself inside of the circle
in front of the Faggot. This, of course, makes
three in the Faggot, which is against the rules
of the game, so that the one standing outside
must immediately leave her place, and take
her stand in front of another Faggot, when the
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ENGLISH HOME LIFE.

BY MARY BARRETT BROWN.

T was my great pleas-
ure a short time ago to
to entertain ,for a few
weeks, some relatives
of vurs who cameover
from Americaon a vi-
sit. The family left
England many years
since, determined to
try their fortunes, and
make their home from
hence-forth in the new
country. They conse-

uently severed every
ue whichbound them
to their native land
and threw themselves
in,heart and soul,with

American rule; the
manners and customs
of the peopletheyadop-

ted as their own., and now they are out
and out Americans. In doing this, they per-
sued, I think, a very wise courseof action, for
I never hold with ple doing things in a
half-hearted sort of fashion. e are much
more likely to be succesful in any walk of life,
if, when once we have settled on a particular
line of acticn, we seek to follow that line, faith-
fully and without wavering.

During the many interesting talks we had
togetherthe conversation often turned on do-
mestic matters, and I was always glad when it
did so,as housekeepnig, in all its branches, is
to me_ a topic of never failing interest. Of
course,I do not believe in a woman being lit-
erally buried under the weight of her domestic
concerns, to the exclusion of every other inter-
est, because in that case,she ceases to become
what nature intended her to be a companion
for her husband; still I do hold that it is the
duty, as it ought to be the pleasure, of every
housewife to superintend carefully, andto the
best of her ability,the affairs of her own home.
Surely therecan be nothing at all derogatory
in this, and yet I have been pained to hear
some women speak as if they thought so! Pub-
lic work of almost any description is preferable
to their tastes, and possesses for them charms,
which are altogether lacking in the duties of
home. They think it cramps their energies,
lessens their influence, and is altogether ex-
ceedingly narrow minded to let one's chief
work lie within the limits of one’s home and
family. But these ladies, I am happy to say,
form the exception, not the rule o? English
housewives. Most of us try to be true wives
and mothers at heart, seeking earnestly the
well being of our husbands and children first
and foremost. And if, by judicious training
and careful management of the latter amidst
the sweet pure restraints of home, we are en-
abled, by and by, tosend forth good, true, men
and women. fully equipped for the battle of
life, who shall say that our influence in the
world is small? Why it is simply boundless.

Domestic life, as lived in America is in many
points,very similar to that led by us over here,
although there area few detailsin which I noted
difference. For instance, the number of meals
served daily in a well-to-do, middle class En-
glish household is four, breakfust., dinner, tea
and supper; while in Ameaica the general rule
seems to be three, supper there taking the place
of our tea. The first meal of the day which is
generally served about eitht O'elock in the
morning, we endeavor to make as substantial
and comfortable a meal as possible,thus giving,
as far as we can.a good,cheerful startto the day
that lies before us. We generally contrive to
have one or two hot dishes placed on the ta-
ble, during the cold season of the year, besides
tea, coffee, or cocoa, whichever is the favorite
beverage. This, a good thrifty housewife can
manage to do, without incurring any particu-
lar increase in the usual expenditure; it only
requires that she shall give a little time and
thought to the business, in order to discover
that no end ofnice tempting little breakfast
dishes can be manufactured but of mere scraps,
just the odds and ends collected from the pre-
vious day’s dinner, which, if not used up in
this economical way, would in all probality
be thrown on one side as useless. In house-
holds where the means are larger, more expen-
sive'dishes can of course, be served according
to taste. A thoughtful housewife whenever
she possibly can, fixes upon such dishes for
breakfast as can be partially preparad the
night before as this proves a considerable help
in the morning when there are so many odd
things waiting to bedone, and ensures, to a
great extent, the meal being served in good
time, an object worth aiming at, as a late
breakfast is a sure means of :(Fsetting, and an-
noying every body concerned. The taste for
fruit in this country, has, I am glad to say, in-
creased marvellously within recent years, al-
though we are not even yet sufficiently ad-
vanced in this respect to patronize it at our
morning meal. At one time we never seemed
to think of serving fruitat any meal but din-
ner, and then only as‘dessert, when every one
was thoroughly satisfied with meat, etc.;but
now it is very different, fruit forming, asit éoes
a very imyormnt part of both our dinners and

teas. I hope soon to be able to say, our
breakfasts and suppers too. Children are now
encouraged to eat fruit before, instead of after
meals, and this, I think, is another step in the
right direction, as it helpsto lay a foundation
of a wholesome,healthy appetite. After break-
fast the family disperses, each member to their
special occupation until dinner time.

The usual dinner hour is from one, to two
O’clock. Gentlemen who are engaged in bus-
iness, some distance from home, cannot, of
course, always return to this meal, in which
case they generally dine in the city where
there is every convenience providedin the
shape of first class eating houses, or ‘‘restu-
rants;”’ or sometimes they prefer to have only
alight luncheon in the middle of the day, and
a “‘meat tea’ when they return home in the
evening.

An ordinary dinner consists of three courses,
fish, or soup comprising the first; meat of
some kind, and vegetables, the second; pud-
dings and sweets the third. The fruit is placed
on the table from the first and allowed to re-
main until the last. The strong prejudice
which many housewives used to entertain at
one time against soups, is, I am pleased to say,
rapidly dying out. Instead of being the trou-
blesome expensive,useless luxury which it once
supposed to be, it hasbeen clearly proved that
soup is one of the most nutritious and econom-
ical preparations which it is possible to place
upon our tables. The difference which a
house wife finds in the amount of her butchers
bill for one week when the dinners have been
commenced with soup, and when they have
been commenced without it, will be proof
positive of this statement. It stands to reason
that when the former course has been adopted
the quantity of solid meat consumed after-
wards is bound to be considerably less than it
would otherwise have been; thus we arenot on
ly effecting asaving, but helping,in a great
measure, to improve the general health of those
for whom we cater, the great evils of this coun-
try being that people will insist upon eating
more solid animal food than is good for them.

We vary our bill of fareas much as possible
to avoid any sense of monotony. and also to
suit the weather, and the various seasons as
they come round. For instance, in winter we
have thick strong soups, the heavier kinds of
meat, and solid substantial puddings. As the
spring advances, we introduce saldas of vari-
ous sorts, rather lighter meats, and puddings
of a more delicate nature. In summer we
have clear light soups, very little meat princi-
pally fowls of different kinds, with any a-
mount of vegetables and fruit. As the colder
weather of autumn and early winter again
draws near, we_ gradually return to our
warmer dishes. Many of these dishes are pe-
culiar to England, and are in many cases, I
believe, totally unknown, even by name, in
America. Ishall be most happy, at various
times, as opportunity offers, to give reci for
these, and other items of English, which may
be of interest to American housewives.

Tea with us is a particularly nice and socia-
ble meal. Our tea table is generally well sup-

lied with an abundance,of home-made cakes,
Jams, etc.;for English housewives, as a rule
are very industrious and very much prefer
making these dainties to purchasing them. It
is at this meal that our hospitality is principal-
ly shown forth; we are always glad to welcome
either friends or strangers to our tea-table, for
the real work of the day is then over. and we
are gusliﬁed, as well as inclined, in spending
an hourortwoina fpleaau.nt,, and often profi-
table, interchange of thought. How I do wish
that I could have the happiness of entertain-
ing some of the readers of the HoME JourNaAL
to a real cosy old English tea! I am certain
they would heartily enjoy it. When we have
no visitors present,it is even a still more enjoy-
able time. There is 80 much to hearand to tell,
the little folks like to recount all that has tran-
spired at school; the husband is sure to bring
home some item of news from the busy outside
world, while the mother adds her days experi-
ence to the rest, and thus the tea hour ses
in free, joyous converse, each member of the
family circle being lett the better for it. The
usual time for tea is six O’clock. This meal
answers as supper too for the very young chil-
dren who are generally bathed and put to bed
soon after; the older ones, however, who have
lessons to prepare for the next day, sit up till
a later hour.

About nine, or half past nine, supperis ser-
ved. This is a sort of nondescript meal, and
varies more than any other, according  to “the
tastes of the family. Some few persons like
meat suppers. others, a much larger number.
prefer only vegetables, daintily cooked, while
yet another class of persons make it a rule al-
ways to have bread and cheese, arid a cup of
their favorite beverage. In fact it is an under-
stood thingthat people may have, as far as pos-
sible, just what their fancy dictates at this

meal.

The above brief sketch which I have given
is, as I said before, of a well-to-do, middle
class household; those which we term *high
class” houses are of course, conducted on an
altogether different scale. Their breakfast is a
much more sumptuous affair, and is Fenerally
ata much later hour. In the middle of the
day a meal is prepared whichis called lunch-
eon for the elders, and afterwards dinner, for the
Juveniles of the family. At five O’clock tea
is made and a small cupful, accompanied by a
still smaller slice of thin bread and butter, or a
tiny piece of cake, is handed round to each
person who happens to be present in the draw-
ing room at thetime. The chief meal of the
day is dinner which is zeneraily served about
seven or eight O’clock. This is a most impor-
tant affair, consisting, in so far as the family
purse will permit, of every delicacy of the sea-
son. The time spent in the business of dining
generally extends over an hour and a half, or
two hours, the courses numbering from five, to
seven.

The children in a household like this, live a
life quite apart from the ‘‘grown ups,” only
mixing with them on very special occasions.
This fact, I suppose, adds materially to the
happiness and comfort of some mothers, but I
know such a practice would detract from, ra-
ther than add to mine ,for what I reckon as
the brightest and best hours of my life are
those spent in the midst of my little ones,
whom I look upon as my most precious house-
hold treasures. I think it is only by a mother
associating with her children, and making
herself, in" a certain sense, a child amongst
them, that she succeeds in winning their per-
fect love,and full unrestrained confidence. By
this means she is enabled to encou , coun-
sel, sympathize, and direct them as she would
not otherwise be in a position to do. What
more noble life-work could a woman desire
than this? I fancy thatnot alone in England,
but equally soin America, the heart of every
true mother would sooner be satisfied with
pleasure of this lasting kind, than with the
feeling of freedom from all domestic responsi-
bilities,

[For THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL)
A WOMAN’S HANDS.

BY EMMA J. GRAY.

Perkaps nothing more positively shows the
gentlewoman, than her hand.

“I'm willing to wager a thousand dollars,
that there is common blood in her veins,”
said one club man to another, as they were
discussing the reigning belle of the season,
over their cigars one August evening, on the
piazza of the United States Hotel, Saratoga.

“Why are you so positive Tom?"

“Just look at her hands, they will tell the
story. Itell you what Kred, a girl cannot
fool me on the blue blood question. She may
be as beautiful as the Goddess Venus, her
manners and gowns may partially intoxicate
and bewilder, but [ wait fora good view of
her hand to know the real woman.”

“Then you would rather see a beautiful
hand, than a beautiful face?”

“Every time. Though I must say I like a
pretty face too what's the harm ofhaving both?”

“Oh Tom, I suppose when I sce your wife,
I will see a paragon.”

“Well, you will see a refined woman or,
you will never see my wife."

With this little hint on what men think,
the conversation changed, and I was left to
meditation free. I know they are right.

The truly refined woman looks as carefully
after the smallest detail connected with her
band, as she does after what some would de-
nominatethe more important matters of the
toilette. It is astonishing how few women
keep their hands perfectly clean.

A manicure once said to me, *‘I have to re-
sort to all sorts of polite contrivances, in order
to reduce the grime and dirt from the skin,
before I attack the nails. Itis absolutely re-
pulsive to treat nine-tenths of the hands pre-
sented, until they are thoroughly soaked in
warm soapy water.”’

Those whose pocket books and inclinations
lead them to frequent visits to manicures, can
with but little personal care, always keep their
nails in proper condition. But almost every
woman can afford the expenditure of a few
shillings and invest in a nail brush, a cake of
castile soap, a small pair of curved scissors, a
small piece of chamois skin. and a little pink
nail powder. With these helps and the daily
giving of twenty minutes of her time, there is
no reason why her finger nails, should not be
correctly cleaned, polished and cut.

For those who do their own manicure work,
it will be found best to soak the tip ends of
the fingers as far down as beneath the nails,
in warm water for a few minutes. Then
press down, and cut off all the skin, that has
grown over the base of the finger nails.
After this, carefully clean all dirt from under
or at the sides of the nails. Use your smali
scissors for the removal of rag nails, loose bits
ofskin and for the shaping of the finger nails,
which should be allowed to grow a trifle long,
butcut fairly close at the sides, so coming to a

int in the centre. This process being satis-

uctorily com?lete, next use your file, and
thus remove all ronghness. Then dampen a
littleof the pink powder, and place a small

uantity on the lower part of each finger nail.

fter which, polish the entire nail, with your
chamois skin. Some people use the inside
of an old kid glove, which will be found an
admirable substitute.

If d\;ou are troubled with rough or chapped
hands. make a wash of equal parts of glycerine
and bay rum. Puta few drops in the palm,
rub both hands together as if wringing them,
until the entire skin is thoroughly moistened.
If a few drops will not }Ix‘roduce the desired
effect, try a little more, This is a very simple
and inexpensive remedy, and can be applied
as well during the day as at night, for it dries
so rapidly, that in a few moments, your hands
may be employed without injury to the
daintest of fabrics.

Even when a lady has not by nature been
endowed with a shapel hand, she can render
it much more beautiful, by following the few
hints, we have suggested.

I once heard a husband say, “I shall never
buy you a sewing machine my dear, for then
1should lose the most beautiful picture our
home presents. For nothing to me isso at-
tractive, as watching your hand,whendrawing
in and out, the thread and needle.”

We might add, by way of parenthesis, that
this man was selfish, but nevertheless his
picture is beautiful.

I wish all the women, who need something
beyond their natural instinct, to place them
in~ the inner circle of refinement, might
comprehend the benefit of trying the result,
of careful attention to their hands. Presto,
what a change would often be effected! 1
doubt not they would frequently find them,
the beautiful passport to go beyond the now
barred gates, and into companionship with
those, born to the purple. Every lady knows
she should not appear on the street without
gloves. If she cannot afford kid gloves, she
can buy cotton ones, some kind she must wear.
Always be surethere are no breaks or loose
buttons, or worse yet, a buttom or two gone
altogether. Every lady ought to be sure, that
her gloves are neat and presentable. It is
wisest not to purchase cheap kid, the more
costly gloves, are generally the least expensive
in the end.

“Just look at those gloves,” a lady friend
said to me lately.—I looked and saw a nicely
stitched, well shaped and altogether a hand-
some appearing pair of black kid gloves.

She then ad%ed, “You will be surprised to
learn, these have been in constant wear for
two years.”

‘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,

“How have you managed,” I exclaimed,
‘‘even the black gloss has not rubbed off.”

Laughingly came the answer, ** ‘Necessity is
the mother of invention.” From the first I
was careful in removing them from the hand,
generally withdrawing them wrong side out.
Then after turning I would always lay them
in precisely the same manner, as they are
kept in the stores. 1 particularly watched
for looseness, or breaking of the stitching, and
would at once as;lply my sewing silk, and
glove needle asskillfully as an amateur could.
As for the black gloss you spoke about, that
Iconstantly touch up with a little of the self
same polish, I use for my shoes. However
the prime reason of my success lays in a se-
cret, which the world says a woman cannot
keep, and I must not break the record. I in-
vested two dollars ard a half in these gloves
when I bought them.”

“After suffering with Itching Piles more than
ten years, BURNETT'S KALLISTON has worked a
COMPLETE CURE, and I cheerfully recommend
it to all suffering in like manner.” 8.J.SHAW,

. D, artmouth Street, Boston, Mass,

For sale by all druggists, or sent, e&reu paid,
on receipt of $1.25, by J. BURNETT & CoO., 27 Ce!
tral street, Boston.

Edison, the inventor, says that he seldom
sleeps more than four hours. He has slept
ten, but it made him feel badly. All he eats
in a day wouldn’t weigh more than a pound,
and consists of toast, a little potato, or some-
thing of that kind. When he has anything
special on hand he works night and day. To
keep up the spirits of his men who have to
work with him, he sometimes hires a man to
r]ay the organ in his laberatory all night
ong. : .

JOE'S CIRCUS MONEY.

A splendid story for the boys.

8end free to any boy who will pay the post-
age. Only a two-cent stamr needed. Ad-
dress the Cueris Pus. Co., Philadelphia.

Ars Mothers Responsible ?

Terrible Infantile Mortality in Summer.
How to keep the little ones well and
strong.

“Many a mother tolling through the heat of Summer,
with little appetite and less milk, has attempted to
nurse her child, until disease has laid it in the grave. I
prefer a fed child to one subject to the changes that the
nursing mother must undergo during the sultry days
of »~T. C. Du M. D., Author of Feeding
of Infants.

Last August, Mr. Edward L. Gifford, with W. W,
Montague & Co., 309 to 319 Market St., San Francisco,
wrote: “When born, my baby weighed just four
and one-half pounds. Upon his mother's milk he grew
thinner than when born. We changed to Lactated
Food; he began % improve at once. Since then he bas
not had a sick day or hour. I recommend Lactated
Food In preference to mother’s milk, for it gives the
mother greater freedom and the child better heaith.”

Lactated Food cures cholera infantum. alds teething
and is the best and most economical food. Over 20,000
physicians endorse it. Use it this summer, and keep
gickness from your baby. Book and baby pictures,
free. 1Vells, Richardson & Co., Burlington, Vt.

1ne only certaln ana speedy cure for Caked
Breasts an’& Bore Nipples, now known is

“« MONONA.”
Unequaled also for the cure of Old Bores, Ulcers,
Chapped Hands,8alt Rheum, Tetter and other Skin
Diseases. Sent by mall for ¢en cents in silver.

The Monona Co.. 6 East Broad St., Columbus, O,
atent Safe Deposit and Becl-l«erln‘ﬂ':qaul.r:&

Locks automat| callﬁ'&doea not open un
umount is deposited. t thing out to save money.

‘When ghe had Children, she gave them Castorin l

Send for circular.
WM. E. PIAGET
807 Broadway, N. ¥.

great val f BARNES FOOT POW
s m;f Q:‘?V(-op or I:T.A‘:- wo-m-b‘-_udsemuﬁ?
Cata. W, F. &J. BARNKES, 680 Ruby 8t., Rockford,
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To spoil a wife snub her in company.
—_——
To spoil a husband henpeck him.

roduce a

Never drink iced milk; it may
of more

congestive chill, and we have hear
than one death caused by it.

—_—_— e

It happens a little unluckily that the per-
sons who have the most intimate contempt of
money are the same that have the strongest
appetite for the pleasures it procures.

e

Mrs. Grover Cleveland is now taking lessons
on the violin. Her teacher, Miss Louise Hood,
of Newark, says that she is making rapid pro-
gress, and is already quite proficient with the
bow.

—_— e

A woman living near West Seneca, N. Y.,
has a well-cultivated flower-farm of seventeen
acres, with four green-houses. She sometimes
clears two thousand dollarsa year from thesale
of her flowers and plants. She says floricul-
ture is a good business for women, but the
West is the best field for it, and if she were to
begin over again, she should go there.

e

C. P. Huntington has purchased the Robert
Bonner property, on the east side of Fifth
avenue, above Fifty-sixth street, New York,
for $450,000. He will build a million dollar
house upon it, which, when finished, will be
onle of tlF'e m(l)st lnxg‘rious; homes in th]e metro-
polis. The lot is directly opposite the mag-
nificent residence of Ex-gecretary Whitneyt.’g

— e

You seldom find a lasting beauty which has
not had a semi-Greek education of out-door
life and exercise behind it. Take the beauti-
ful Gunnings who ran wild in their Irish
country home, till their calculating mamma
raked and scraped enough to take them to
Dublin and thence to London.

The Gunnings were unlicensed hoydens, but
their races over the hills gave them matchless
complexions. Later still Mrs. Langtry took
her beauty course, roving the Jersey lanes with
her brothers in soft, pure sea air, living on
reaches and coarse bread, with just as little of
essons as sutlﬁeed to fit hel;l for London draw-
ing rooms. repeat it, and propose to repeat
it gtill the idea rea‘l)ceges attemkl)onpt(l)mt youpcian
turn a girl out, cleverer, better informed, of
more accurate tastes, and surer adaptation to
any society in which she is thrown, by three
hours’ stndy a day, and the rest out of doors
or at work, than by reversing the order.

NOTICE TO PHILADELPHIA SUBSCRIBERS.

A discrimination In the rates of postage to city su
scribers, is made between weekly and month] pgrlzdtl):
cals, to the great disadvantage of the latter, for, while
the weeklies can be mailed to city subscribers for one
cent per ‘pound. monthlies cannot be malled to city suh-
scribers for less than one cent for each two-ounces, ex-
cept where the subscribers go to t.h(ﬁ)slfomce for the
mall. 18 regulation REFERS ONLY to subscribers
in the particular city {n 1which the perindicals are
lished. AS THE JOURNAL In its present form we
vver three ounces, we, heing located in PHILADFEL-
PHIA are, therefore, obliged to ask our Philadelphia
ctlgbna-lbers thirty-six cents extra, for . unless
Otewm.l:r is lddreseo&:t tl}nze ”E&ﬂll'cégw be caniled for,
fce . . this refers to
&W‘Wn .waﬂben A4LONE, and to those in no

ub-
ghs
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LFOR THE_LADIES' HOME JOURNAL.]
A PLEA FOR BOARDING-SCHOOLS.

When I meet a girl, as I sometimes do, who
seems to have so little formation of womanly
character asto suppose that dancing gracefully,
singing sweetly and dressing perfectly is her
sole mission in life, I am constrained to ques-
tion: Might she not have developed into
something higher and finer had her horizon
been enl ? Instead of being the center of
an admiring family circle, having as her guide
a loving but most injudicious Mother to min-
ister to%mer caprices and defend her from every
slight, had she been thrown among creatures
of her own kind, who would give as well as
take, and who would repudiate with indigna-
tion the idea of any favoritism, might she not
insensibly have parted with the little selfish-
nesses and present narrowness of views and
been moulded on more generous lines? In
such cases the boarding-school is of infinite
value; here, in a little world of many disposi-
tions, strict discipline, and a systematic rou-
tihe instead of the interruptions and distrac-
tions which occur in the best ordered home,—
here is leisure for any average mind to lend it-
self to the belief that life is full of earnest pur-
pose and its goal the attainment of the best.

“But,”” I hear you say, “certainly every Cg}irl
who is educated at home is not selfish!”’ r-
tainly not; so I shall draw my argument from
the most unselfish of maidens, who, grown al-
most to womanhood, has ncq'l]lired from the
constant supervision of a watchful and tender
mother a habit of dependence which scarcely
fits her for her proper place in the world. ‘

I have in my acquaintance just such a girl;
though twenty years of age, she has been so
watched and fussed over, and every action in
life 80 managed for her by the false anxiety of
her parent, that she is entirely helpless, and is
as dependent upon the controlling will as a
babe in arms. Suppose her deprived of that
parent, and you behold a creature come to
woman's estate with a soul and mind in almost
its primitive condition—-an automaton that
any one may bid “Go here,” or “Go there.”
I am satisfied that there is a time,—other con-
ditions being equal—when a year or so from
home is of value in "the perfecting of a girl's
education. In a boarding-school she learns
that the world is not made for her alone; here
her womanly sympathies are constantly called
upon, as well as that fine tact in which her sex
should excel; here, too, self reliance is the first
virtue acquired, and one of the most useful to
any woman all through life. Dora Copper-
ﬁeﬂi, the child-wife, is very entertaining with
her pretty, helpless ways; but we soon turn
from her, *‘her talking Pen," and the figures
“‘that wouldn’t add up.’’ to the wise and gen-
tle Agnes in whose disciplined heart we find
rest.

Helen Hunt, of precious memory, tells us,
that “a woman who creates and sustains a
home, and under whose hands children grow
up to be strong and pure men and women is a
creator second only to God.”

Before she can be such a creator as described
she must be created after God’s own image, on
large, harmonious lines, self-poised, in mat-
ters of conscience yielding to none, a creature
of the highest development.

To attain to this beautiful condition she
must live in a gracious environment, for, like
the chameleon, she takes her color from her
surroundings. Just here some one may say,
as I have heard before said: “The atmosphere
of a boarding-school is pregnant with deceit;
it is here girls often become adepts in duplic-
ity.” I reply, here, as in other communities.
the good and bad are to be found, and even in
my boarding-school the girl who smuggles
both cake and candy may be discovered; but
can I hold her guilty of any of the seven dead-
ly sins when I remember that it was at home
lﬂat she acquired the hatit of nibbling swdcets?
Let the Mo&er (for who ever looks to the Fa-
ther, either in real life or in literature ,in these
emergencies?) build her child’s character upon
the rocks of truthfulness and purity, and she
has little to fear from school influence.

Then, too. it should be remembered that
boarding-schools are not houses of correction
and much depends upon a careful selection,
and a thorough knowledge of those in com-
mand. The Squeers tribe are long since ex-
tinct, and if it were not so they could not
flourish in the light of these days.

If one’s daughter is so easily influenced that
she can forget, in the brief period passed at a
boarding-school, thesweet incense of the home
fireside, she must be utterly unfitted to go into
the world at large, where, we are told, the dev-
il goes about like a roaring lion.

FELIc1A Horrt.

My opinion of boarding-schools is so clearly
defined that I think I can giveit in a very few
words.

First—I rd them as a ‘“‘necessary evil.”
For such children as have no home or no true
home-life—for children who know no home-
training, or are debarred by circumstances (al-
ways unfortunate) from a mother’s confiden-
tial and sympathetic companionship—where
the mother is too apathetic, or too fashionable,
or too incapable to establish any rules of regu-
larity of study, dress, diet, or thought—then,
indeed, the boarding-school is the next best
thing. The ungoverned will be taught disci-
pline—the lazy will be inspired to work—the
disorderly will be taught habits of neatness.
But there I end.

For the child who hasany chance of home-
training at all, evenifit be not of the very best,
the last thing in the world is a boarding-
school.

For this bald statement, I will give my rea-
sons, founded on years of expericnce and ob-
servation.

First let us take the teacher. With all due
respect to the thorough worth and profound
knowledge that most of them possess; with the
highest respect and admiration for what most of
them accomplish and the love and veneration
they inspire in the hearts of those of whom
they have the training, they are in nearly ev-
ery case single women, and in mang cases wo-
men whose youth has far gone by. Taking
this in consideration with the fact that the in-

tervening years have been spent in the monot-
ony of teaching [too often weary work at best]
and the fact that there has been nothing to de-
velop the mother love innate in every woman's
soul, they are—mnot physically. mentally, or
morally—but psychologically unfitted to handle
that most delicate of all instruments—a young
girl's developing soul and expanding heart.

Supposing, however, that all these objec-
tions are removed, and that the teacher is the
best-fitted, best-intentioned person for the po-
sition that the world can produce, what real
opportunity is there for her to do the very best
for the young girls under her care?

In all establishments where numbers are
concerned, there must be regulations made pro
bono publico from which individuals must suf-
fer, and it is perfectly impossible for a woman
to give to the sixty, or even the twenty pupils
under her charge, the latitude, the sympathy,
the individual consideration of each need, that
she would give to her own dauglter, or even
half dozen daughters.

“Many girls receive too much of this at
home?”  Yes, sothey do, and many would be
benefitted perhaps physically and mentally by
a course of boarding-school, but morally and
psychologically the influence is bad—immeas-
urably bad, in most cases. And parents have
grown to learn that their children have some-
thing within them worthy of training, more
than mere brain and body. We are daily
learning the beautiful mechanism of the soul
and heart, and recognizing more clearly the
fact they need stimulation to attain the high-
est perfection.

Next—the pupil. We will not take into con-
sideration the pupil as a pupil, but as a grow-
ing girl. A mother once declared that after
her daughter was fourteen, she would keep her
out of school and get acquainted with her.
There's the point o? the whole thing. Send
zour daughters to boarding-school if you must,

efore they are twelve years old, but from
twelve o eighteen, as you value your daugh-
ter’s friendship, keep her with you, Mother.

“Friendship?” Yes, “friendship,” for unless
a good honest, earnest friendship exists be-
tween mother and daughter there is some-
thing wanting in that relation. The girl's
heart begins to develop, she is seized with new
ideas and thoughts inexplicable to herself, she
seeks counsel perhaps of her own accord, but
of whom? If the relation between mother
and daughter has been all that it should have
been—of her mother. If she is at boarding-
school at this expanding period, she seeks the
constant companionship of those who supply
her real or fancied needs, and the resuﬂ is,
what? Only, too often, a vitiated moral sense.

The companionship of boarding-schools is
too often necessarily bad. There are too often
to be found in such institutions those who
have been sent because—0, woful admission!—
their parents cannot do anything with them.
And with such influences, just as she is taking
on all the sweetness and grace of true woman-
hood, is your daughter or mine not only
thrown, but perforce of circumstances, closely
housed. They eat together, studi' together,
walk together, and, worst of all, talk together.
No motier has a right to complain, if. after a
few years of boarding-school life, her daughter
is returned to her utterly alienated as far as ali
the sweet companionship is concerned. She
has been obliged to seek and has found other
friends at a time when her mather would have
come nearest and dearest had the tendrils of
her heart had this support to cling to.

And now a word for the mother. The
mother often makes this sacrifice with a bleed-
ing heart, knowing that the result will be very
much what I have said above, but feeling that
for her daughter’s sake it must be done—feel-
ing that for her daughter’s education the sacri-
fice must be made. But, O Mother, don’t do
it, if there is any way under Heaven by which
your daughter can obtain even a moderate
mental education. For in the years which
you will be separated, she will not only go for-
ward away trom you,but you,without thestim-
ulus of her daily presence, her little pieces of
news about the ways of the world, her little
tricks of dress, which will show you the latest
fashion—you will go backward, away from her.

And when she returns later on with the
polish which you would have her acquire, and
the ideas which you would not have her ac-
quire. you will find to your sorrow that she is

rhaps annoyed, if not absolutely ashamed, ot

er mother’s gaucherie.  And no mother can
afford to put her daughter to shame for want
of the few little touches that are essential to

rfect breeding. “A true daughter will not
E:ashamed of her mother’’? Pardon me, the
truest daughter, the most loving heart, cannot
help feeling mortification at seeing her mother
placed in a compromising light before her
young companions, and the greater the love,
the deeper the mortification. We so dearl
love our own, that we would have them suc
that all may admire and none deride. It is,
therefore, a mother's duty to keep up with her
daughter. I haveseen mothers who were tac-
itly thrust aside, and the daughters were to
blame. They were to blame, perhaps, but not
in nearly so-great a degree as the mother her-
self. Ttis the mother who puts herself aside
that is put in the background; and only in the
love and companionship and close confidence
of daily life, can she expand with her children.
When they have returned to her from board-
ing-school the day has gone by.

Mrs. EMMa C. HewITr

WE OFFER SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS
this month for clubs of trial subscribers, for
the last three months of this year (October,
November, December), at 25 cents each. The
premiums offered this month for clubs of trial
subscriptions are mostly new and all particu-
larly desirable.

Please note all premium offers, they are not
simply advertisements but are interesting as
describing new and useful articles of various
sorts such as you need and would buy. They
can be had free of charge by a little pleasant.
work. .

ADVERTISERS AND ADVERTISEMENTS.

Mr. Wm. Baldwin, advertising manager of
The Christian Advocate is quoted as saying :

‘‘ Among sensible, shrewd, far-scelng advertisers the
rellilous newspaper |8 {placed high on the list of helps
to the development of business. It is, from its very
nature, the best paper in which a wise business man
can place his advertisement.

In the competition for business the paper of sinall

circulatien suffers from the necessity that compels the
admission of degrading and ofttimes disgusting adver-
i t. 1 losity will greatly weaken, if it
does not destroy, the editor's or publisher's sense of the
moral obligation due their subscribers.

“ With denominational newspapers of large circula-
tion the case is different. 'They have no need to lower
their dignity nor debase their columns for the sake of
mere present gain. It is through mediums such as
these that advertisers secure tEe trade of the best
people.”

And Mr. Baldwin should be right, but it is
an unfortunate fact that he is not, as many
even religious papers admit to their columns
the names of tirms who are either unreliable
or fraudulent.

“Impecuniosity’” will truly destroy many a
man's sense of honor, but is it absolute impe-
cuniosity which produces this result? Is it
not rather a desire for gain? It seems as if
that fine sense of honor which actuates some
publishers in all other transactions in life, is
utterly lost in the comtemplation of the “al-
mighty dollar.”

hey hedge behind the statement that they
guarantee nothing which they advertise. That
seems to us a pitiful announcement, which
says in effect, “There is every possibility of
this man being a fraud. but his money I must
have, 80 1 hope you will not hold me responsi-
ble if you are victimized.”

It seems as if they cannot feel that their
duty to their subscribers demands that they
should furnish goods as reliable in this re-
spect, as in any other.

They will tell you that a change cannot be
made—that it would be suicidal to begin to
refuse doubtiul advertisements. No! they
would rather make no inquiries and then be
able to consider themselves irresponsible of
consequences.

But we say it can be done. and until it s
done, the advertising columns of many an
American periodical are not onl{ a disgrace
to‘]the publishers, but a powerful engine for
evil.

If a man will start out with the courage of
his convictions, and steadily adhere to his de-
termination to publish only such advertise-
ments as he knows to be thoroughly reliable
in every way. while the “present dollar” will

rhaps be more scarce for a short time, the

neficial results after the first struggle, will
be incalculable; and if all publishers viewed
the matter in a truly practical way, good
sense and force of reasoning would soon show
them that they “cannot afford” to take any-
thing but first-class advertisements, at any
price.

The time for the receipt of clubs of Yearly
subscribers, in competition for the twenty-two

rizes offered last January, closed July Ist,

e had hoped to be able to publish the list of
successful Prize Winners, in-this the Septem-
ber numnber. At the date of going to press,
July 20th, a number of those who have sent
us large clubs of names, have delayed the for-
warding of their account of names furnished,
for the necessary comparison with the books of
our Credit Department, to be a(.{tproved or cor-
rected, as circumstances may dictate. We do
not wish to publish a list of successful com-

titors, and the Prize Awards, until the list
18 complete in every particular.

In a few days we shall have had all the re-
perts. Though they will be received too late
for publication in this issue, we shall give in
the next number, October, a full and complete
list of those to whom the prizes have been
awarded, for the largest list of Yearly subscrib-
ers sent to us in accordance with our Prize
Offers as made. .

e eee

By the recently probated will of Miss Mary
L. Booth, late editor of Harper's Bazar, she
left an estate of over $100,000. This consider-
able sum Miss Booth earned by her pen, aided
to some extent by successful invesiments in
real estate. Miss Booth united remarkable
literary ability to a shrewd head for business.
She might have been considered a woman of
one idea, which idea was the making of money
out of her writings. She attended strictly to
business, she never entertained any ambition
to edit a magazine of her own, she never wrote
a line for publication that she did not sell in
the highest market. Miss Booth was a wo-
mau given neither to sentiment nor enthu-
siasm. She was not less gifted in stron
common sense than in talent as a writer an
editor. Consequently, Mary L. Booth ac-
cumulated an estate greater than has ever been
possessed by a literary woman in this country.

We want to be on good terms with the boys
and girls in HoMe JourNaL families. e
want to enlist their sympathies and co-opera-
tion, as well as those of their mothers.

As an initial step in that direction, we have
just published an entertaining story, of sound
moral, and purity, entitled ‘“Joe’s Circus
Money.” To any boy, or any girl, in the
family of a Jour~aL subscriber who will
send us a two cent stamp and a request for a
cop of this story—we will mail one.

I‘{nere will be no charge for the story, but
they must not omit the stamp to pay postage
—and must be careful to write their name,
and their address, plainly and correctly.

e

The ‘“Woman's Fruit Preserving Union,”
of South Pasadena, Cal., is a new enterprise
founded and conducted by Miss Hinman and
Miss Amos, both former teachers in Kvanston,
IIl. They attend to the business themselves,
selecting the best of fruit and putting it up
with the purest of sugar, in glass jars, so that
it will keep perfectly in any climate.

il T eee .

Lady Randolph Churchill is about to make
her debut in literature, it ig'said. with an arti-
cle in [Longman's New (Review 0w her experke .

ence/in"Russian social life.
P .
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BY MRS. A. B RAMSEY.

People who are searchinf for something
suitable for private theatricals will be glad to
know of Mrs. Burton Harrison’s translations
and adaptations of short French plays. They
are bright, witty, and full of dramatic oppor-
tunities, and are chosen and treated with great
delicacy and taste. They comein one volume
(at 50 cents) under the title of “Short Come-
dies for Amateur Players.” The chief diffi-
culty in acting them will be found in the ac-
tors themselves; for few people have the gift
of the light touch, which is needed to bring
out the real humor and grace of these dainty
plays—whose calibre may be guessed at from
some of the titles—‘‘Behind a Curtain,” “Tea
at Four O’Clock,” *“Weeping Wives,” etc.

Equally well adapted for reproduction are
the farces by Howell, which are now being
acted by amateurs all over the country for the
benefit of charitable and philanthropic enter-
prises. These farces may be had in small vol-
umes—each containing one {)lay—thus mak-
ing it possible for every player to have his
own book at small expense.

Early in the spring the women of Boston
were much interested in the arrival of the
70th Birthday of Mrs. Julia Ward Howe, and
since then a little pamphlet has been issued,
containing an account of all that was said and
done on that occasion. In reading it the
memory goes back to the many things which
would have made Mrs. Howe famous had she
never written ‘‘The Battle hymn of the Repub-
lic,” nor stood for so many years as a special
Pleader for the cause of W’(')man's Rights.

She was the daughter ot a wealthy New
York banker, and, in her own home received
an education quite as profound and thorough
as that offered in these days to the college-
bred girl. She acquired the modern languages
carly, but at fifty undertook the study of
Greek, in which language she now reads the
Hellenic Historians and Philosophers. When
this gifted New York belle married Samuel
Howe—the earnest fighter against oppression,
—it was inevitablethat her whole mind should
have been turned with force to the interests
of humanity. It was Dr. Howe who re-
claimed Laura Bridgman from the dreary
bondage of blindness, deafness and speechless-
ness, and brought to human knowledge
and sympathy through the one sense left her
—that of touch. For many years the homc
of the Howes, in South Boston, was the meet-
ing point for all that was worthy among the
noted people of the intellectual and philan-
thropic world. *“Neglect of home duties” is
the slur so often cast upon women whose
names are known beyond the circle of their
own fireside, that it is refreshing to learn that
of all Mrs. Howe's many ckildren not one has
failed to add a grace to the already honored
name. Maud Howe (Mrs. Elliot) is well
known, as is also her sister, Mrs. Laura E.
Richards, and the others only a degree less

0.

A little pamphlet called “Glimpses of Sun-
shine in Woman’s Century” has been com-
piled by Miss Ashton. It is as might be sus-
pected from its name—a_collection of *‘good
things” —quotations and otherwise—pertain-
ing to the cause of Woman’s suffrage. One of
the most interesting of its items is an account
of Mrs. Zeralda Wallace—the stepmother of
General Lew Wallace—and so close is the re-
lation between them that “Ben Hur is said
to be owing to her influence. Mrs. Wallace
lives in Indiana, and is one of the most earn-
est advocates of woman’s right to the ballot.
Miss Willard says of her: “S8he has been
from the beginning of our work Indiana’s
best loved and most influential leader. She
has earned the right to repudiate with dignity
the aspersions of those who say thatan inter-
est in public affairs mars the gentleness of
womanhood, and to declare that having cra-
dled three generations in her arms her home
record may well pass muster.”

Carmen Sylva is the name which Elizabeth,
Queen of Roumania, signs to her poems and
word pictures—which by the way are written
with almost equal ease and grace in any of the
modern tongues. The gifted queen is bright
and beautiful, with snowy hair above a youth-
ful face, a slender, picturesque figure and win-
ning smile.

The story is told that once, when she was
Rlassing a season at a watering place on the

orth Sea, it was her habit to gather the chil-
dren around heron the sands, and to hold
them breathlessly intent upon the fairy tales
she poured forth for them. The children
built up sand fortifications around her arm-
chairs, rlanted their ﬂais and toy cannons on
top of them, played with her as with another
child, and gave her the name of *‘Fairy Tale
Aunt.” which her more mature.friends turned
into Scheherezade. Her writings bring any

rice she chooses to ask, and she is besie?ed
y offers from editors begging her to name her
wn terms. But, it is said, that she does not
often comply. When I read of such culti-
v , gracious women in the ranks of Royal-
— .

ty, I wonder why so few of our young ladies,
with their “every advantage’’ of leisure and
wealth, succeed in reaching this generous, lib-
eral culture. Can it be, that in our fear of
overcrowding our children we are not half
educating them? Orisit that we allow too
much social life during the girlhood and
school-days of onr daughters?

The daintiest of volumes both inside and
out is “A White Umbrella in Mexico,” by
Francis Hopkinson Smith. Mr. Smith in
early life was intended for *‘business"—that
capacious maw which swallows up so much of
our native talent—but in time took up what
he felt to be his §enuine calling—Art, and be-
came very well known to all connoisseurs
through his water-colors. Now he shows how
})Ieasantly and easily he can write, and en-
1ances the attractiveness of his book by the
skillful use of his pencil. The book is so well
gotten up that it enters the lists with the bet-
ter style of ‘‘gift books” and compares well
with the exquisite trifles which France sends
us in Daudet's “Thirty Years in Paris’ and
“Tarascon sur les Alpes.”

. The name of Robert Louis Stevenson on a
title is sure to secure a welcome for all
that follows—including the name of his col-
laborateur, Lloyd Osbourne—who must be, I
think, a step-son, since Mrs. Stevenson was
first a Mrs. Osbourne. The new book, “The
Wrong Box,” however, is not as much to my
taste as most of the old ones. Itis a sympo-
sium of ingenious horrors and full of K:)n
withal, but I cannot help thinking that this
vein of humor is exactly the one which will
be shortest-lived and least satisfactory to him-
self. Mr. Stevenson is, however, the last man
to be always so.emn—nor would I have him
so—and the joke of “The Wrong Box,"” though
gruesome, will be found sufficiently entertain-
ing to plead its own cause with most of us.

Among the interesting biographies 1 have
only space to speak of one—"A Eulogy of
Richard Jeffries,” by Walter Besant. No
lover of nature can afford to be without Jef-
freys’ books—forde is an English Burroughs,
though more delicate and thorough as an ob-
server—and the story of his life with all its
suffering and privations so bravely borne will
appeal powerfully to those who have learned
much of nature through this man’s wonderful
sympathy with all things of the “Open Air.”

Were I asked to name the most interesting
novel of the season, I think I should say
‘‘Passé Rose,” by Arthur Shelbourne Hardy.
This story first appeared in the Atlantic
Monthly, and was, cven in this piece-meal fash-
ion of thc serial, a most charming tale of pure
romance. But in book form it has become a
veritable chef d’euvre and adds to the merit of
its pictnresque style that of so real and livean
interest,that you forget the gorgeous pageants,
the vivid pictures of early France, in the ea-
gerness with which you follow the fortunes
and misfortunes of the lovely Passé Rose.

—_———
1For THE LADIES' HOME JOURNALL.]
LITERARY LEAVES,

About Those Who Write Our Re¢ad-
ng and Make Our Books.

Bright Goss

There is onc thing which women who write
and publish books should learn,—and for their
own interests. It isto put “Mrs.” or “Miss"”
before their names on thc title-pages of books.
To the revicwer who has an eye to style noth-
ing is morcirritatin~than to have spentan hour
or two in reading a book, take up his pen to
write a review, and find himself unable to
properly refer 2o thc author. Women-writers
are altogether too ready to assume that editors

and the public are cognizant of the fact wheth- | P¢

er they are marriec or single. .

I am led to writc about thisfrom an instance
which came under my observation only recent-
ly. A reviewer for one of the foremost New
York dailies had thrown aside a newly-pub-
lished novel just as I entered his literary
workshop. I wondered at the loss of temper
he evidenced, but sympathized with him when
he said in explanation, ‘“‘Actually, I spent
three hours, or all of last evening, reading that
novel. This morning I take up my pen to
write about it, and find myself unable to learn
whether the author is a ‘Miss’ or ‘Mrs.” I can-

not afford to make a misstatement, and it irri- | P

tated me so that I concluded to throw the book
out. Ithink women-writers should be taught
a lesson in this respect. There is no reason at
all why they should not properly designate
themselves on the title—ﬁages of their books,
and help the reviewer who helps them. Now,
I positively will not write a lineabout this
book,” and the author lost a handsome review
in one of the best literary papers in this coun-
try. There is a lesson in this incident for our
female writers and their publishers alike.

DIFFICULTY OF NAMING BOOKS.

Even more difficult than writinga
story is the choice of agood name forit. I
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’ find this very general amongeven our cleverest
,authors. I remember hearing Miss Louisa Al-
| cott say that it had taken her more than six
, months once to find the proper title for a book
"which it had taken her six weeks to write.
She finally named it “Little Women.” Mrs.
Burnett's first title for “‘Little Lord Fauntle-
roy” was “Cedric.” Then she changed it to
“Little Cedric,” and finally chose the one
adopted. Thelate E. P. Roe had an unusual
tact for naming books, and if at times they
were apt to be a trifile sensational, they were,
what the publishers call, “good selling titles.”
Mrs. Humphry Ward had not less than a doz-
cn names for her novel before she decided to
call it “Robert Elsmere.” Longfellow pon-
dered a long time before *“A Psalm of Life” oc-
curred to him for his famous poem. George
Eliot was more than a year choosing *Adam
Bede.” Much depends upon the title,—espe-
cially in these days when books are so oflen
bou’ght from what is on the cover. The best ti-
tle for a novel is one that is short, thus easily
remembered by the reading public, as attract—
ive as possible, and which gives no clue to the
plot. If a curiosity-piquing flavor can be add-
ed, as “Behind Closed i)oors." or “The Wrong
Box" it is an additional advantage.

LITERARY WOMEN AND DRESS,

The old theory that literary women must. be
long-haired, unkempt in appearance and ec-
centric in dress, is rapidly dying out. The
modern authoress has greater social obligations
than her sister who preceded her, and she
must dress accordinng. Eccentricities in
dress, even with the most talented, are not so
generally overlooked as in the past. And a
glance at the costumes at a literary reception of
a coterie of literary women, shows the present
tendency. The short skirt that formerly char-
acterized theliterary woman has given away
to the more dignified train. Grace has suc-
ceeded awkwardness in toilets and manners.
Julia Ward Howe, Mary Ma Dodge, Marion
Harland, Jenny June, Harriet Prescott Spof-
ford, Margaret Sangster, Mrs. Lew Wallace,
Anna Katharine Green,—these and many
more of our literary women are both; modern
and aristocratic in their dress. Elaborate toi-
lets are not a necessity with the modern au-
thoress, but she cannot, on the other hand,
with any success to herself, affect the eccentric
orcurious. Our younger women writers are
naturally more dressy. Maud Howe, Amelie
Rives, Margaret Deland, Sarah Orne Jewett,
and other members of the younger school are
more aesthetic ‘in their dress, and frequently
the prettiest and most stylish gowns at a gath-
ering are worn by them. Itis, on the whole,
a pleasing indication of the progress of our
time, that because a woman 1s a writer is no
longer a guarantee of peculiar manners or ec-
centric e:nbellishment.

A PEN PORTRAIT OF GRACE GREENWOOD,
8itting directly opposite ‘‘Grace Greenwood"
}or Mrs. Lippincott, as she is known to her
riends) not many evenings , I could not
help noticing what a striking this remark-
able woman possesses, It is a face that at
once impresses yo1, I think, as belonging to a
woman of singular force of character. %had-
ows play upon it continually, as if in sympa-
The eyes that are so restless are decp and pen-
etrating, and your very soul seems to be under-
going a thorough examination as they look at
you. One moment the eyebrows will contract
and almost completely hide the orbits under-
neath; another moment and the eyes are fas-
tened upon you with a keen and searching

‘| brilliancy. The forehead is high and dome-

like in shape. Of late, the raven-black hair
that fringes Mrs. Lippincott's head has
shown silvery threads. f have always ques-
tioned whether we have a more truly brilliant
writer in our literature to-day than Grace
Greenwood. The younger generation know
not so much about her, but to those familiar
with literature during the pasttwenty years
few names surround themselves with more
distinct literary achievements.

GOSSIP OF THE LITERARY WORLD.

Margaret Deland’s new novel, “Sydney
Page,’” will not see publication before the end
of the present year or the beginning of the
new. :

Frank Stockton’s ‘‘Personally Conducted”
papers are being put in book form, and will be
one of the principal Christmas juveniles this

ear.

y 1t is estimated by reliablejudges that one out
of every thirty novels printed pays the author
for histrouble. This willnot be encouraging
news to those who are writing novels, but the
statistics are anthoritative.

A life of the famous scout, Kit Carson is un-
der way, with Mrs. Jessie Benton Fremont as
the author.

Blanche Willis Howard is en, upon a
new novel. Miss Howard has taken up her
rmanent residence in Stuttgart, Germany.
Elizabeth Akers Allen, who wrote that fa-
mous poem, ‘“‘Rock Me to Sleep, Mother,” is
still a beautiful and interesting woman. She
is 57 years of age, and resides at Ridgewood,
New Jersey.

The family of General Grant have thus far
received about $900,000 from the sale of the
General’s “Memoirs.”

Mark Twain s new book will be out in De-
cember. Itis called *A Yankeeat the Court of
King Arthur,”” and is said to be a satire on En-
glish nobility.

Mrs. Burnett’sincome from her books and
lay isover $25,000 a year. This is remunerat-
ive authorship, but to how many authors is
such success granted?

Boston wil ;fainbe the residence of Mr. W.
D. Howells. His brief stay in New York, it is
said, did not please him.

Robert Louis Stevenson will not return to
America for fully six months yet, unless he
changes his mind, which is not an infrequent
thing with him. At present the novelist is at
Samoa.

Jean Ingelow's health is so Erecarious as to
prevent her from doing any
moment.

The widow of E. P. Roe has come to New.
York to reside. Epwarp' W, Box.

thy with the feelings which sway its possessor. |-

terary work of

By WILL CARLETON.
Farm Ballads.

Farm Ballads. By WiLL CARLETON, Illus-
trated. Square 8vo, Ornamental Cloth, $2.00;
Gilt Edges, $2.50.

Farm Legena;

Farm Legends. By WILL CARLERTON. Illus-
trated. uare 8vo, Ornamental Cloth. $2.00;
Gilt Edges, $2.50. .

Farm Festivals.

Farm Festivals. By WiLL CARLETON. Illus-
trated. Square 8vo, Illuminated Cloth, $2.00;
Gilt Edges, $2.50.

City Ballads.

City Ballads. By WILL CARLETON. Tllus-
W' Square 8vo, Cloth, $2.00; Gilt Edges,

Young Folks' Centennial
Rhymes.

Young Folks’ Centennial Rhymes. By WiILL
CARLETON. Illustrated. Post 8vo, Cloth, §1.50.

PUBLISHED BY
HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK.

A" The_above works are for sale by all Booksellers, or
will be sent by HARPER & BROTHERS, postage pre-
G‘H.\n:'gt's‘ ATALOGUE sent on receipt of Ten
Cents {n stamps.
tain! sketches of la Col-
ored Plctures béf!’?:ﬁ’m, w?n‘l)é-ﬁ
sell at from 10to 30 cents each. S8end stamp for postage to
Wm, WHITLOCK, 37 W. 22d St. N. Y.
4 {! 1d
fography %.uwry of W. 80)

paid, to any part of the United States or Canada, on
ta:
REE B?aumn‘mlamusmwa catalogue con-
originals by the
FIIANGES E, WILLARD'S hapiaf My deard
lcitors, . For lberal ferms and territory, ad

before Issued;
Sol
H.

I.8XITH & CO., PhNadelphia, AGENTS W

Every one who writes letters often {s at loss for
the right word to use and how to spell it. The

_ "DICTIONARY PORTFOLIO

teen thousand words most
bundreds of synonyms. It is bound in flexible
leather, with leather pockets for paper and envel-
opes, eight blotter leaves and forty-eight |iages of
WO Size 10x7 in. Send for illustrated ci
JOHN C. PEIRCE, 110 W. 5th 8St., Cinclnnatl,Q

WANTED 1 Y
A SJ Foran K
Peculiarly stited, by its noble character, great beauty, pop-
%mﬁnﬁmm‘i 3 1f you sincerely desire to e some
money plessantly vrf{uor beau description
d liﬁvenl terms. bndit’gvm on guantities of boo{l.
Pub.00.Box 7017 8 is or Philadelpt

Cinolnnatl Conservatory of Muslic,

MI88 OLARA BAUR, Direotress, Oincinnati, 0.
The advantages and merits of this and successful
Conservatory, which was established in 1887, are set
forth In an lﬂumted catalogue; which will be sent free
to any address.

'y uf
low price, for LADY CANVABSKRS.

OI BOOKS anda nelps

a E LF TAU c H forself-instruction

AN and JEROME B. HOWARD, to
%ngguggrrmc.?xsnwn. CINCINNATI, QHI0.

THE CATHEDRAL SCHOOL OF ST, PAUL

Garden City, L.I., 17milesfrom New York. Thor-

ough gre?aratlon for college or scientific school. Mil-
{tary discipline. Location and building unsur; .
CHAS. STURTEVANT MOORE, A. B. (Harv) Head Master.

SIIOITHAND. thor'ly taught by mail in THREE
months, No shading, ro position, connective vowel
method, Pernin Shorthand Institute, Detroit, Mich.

HELLMUTH COLLEGE, For, T0UNG, LADIEs
‘Has Fow Equals and no Superior i dmerica. -
as Few and no n America.
Highest Cultare, Literature, Nusle, Anbmkloﬂlhn,nmlm Course.
Climate exceptionally healthy. t moderate. Pupils
may enter atany time. For circular, address
Rev. B, N. ENGLIbH, M. A,, Principal.

Breakfast and Dinner Parties.

‘Teas, Suppers Luncheons and Receptions. '

Entirely New, _Original, Practical
and Rellable.

Breakfast Parties—Formal Dinners—Informal
Dinners—A High Tea—Suppers and Receptions
—Summer_ Entertainments—Hints on how to
arrange the table—Some English and Scotch
Cakes—Christmas Goodies—Christmas Enter-
tainments, etc., etc. Sent gos?nld on receipt of
25 cents; oras a premium for £ trial su bers
at 25 vents each.

Mrs. Mary F. Knapp's Reliable Patterns
Nos. 1 and 2

are as popular as ever. The first ex-
plains the various terms used in knitting
and crocheting, and gives a large num-
ber of desirable working patterns. In
No. 2 particular attention is paid to
knitted and crocheted edgings and
trimmings, and gives 120 designs. All
the patterns will bc found to be abso-
lutely correct. Either book as a prem-
ium for 2 trial subscribers. Price 25
cents postpaid.

HOW TO TALK WELL
And Improve Your Grammar.
By Mrs. Emma C. Hewitt,

This most ular conversational guide is
written in an goagy. chatty style which differs
very materially from the ordinary books of this
class. Unsuspected errors in every day English
are pointed out.

The uisition of ease and correctness in
conversation is placed within the reach of the
reader. and those who are classed as *poor talk-
ers” may talk well—those who have already the
ability to converse well and without difficulty,
can improve.

A1l send aco stpaid ac a premium
l‘o‘rv:‘;il‘ubs:;‘ 2 tf'lsyﬂ‘l’l“;l(‘!:“mﬂ at 25 cents
ench;_or, on recejpt of 15 cents.
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LUNCHES FOR SCHOOL GIRLS AND
CLERKS.

BY ELIZA R. PARKER.

Lunch for the school children, or busy
young clerks, is too often regarded as a matter
of indifference, and consists consequently of
food that is injurious instead of beneficial to
the system. The idea that anything that will
prevent hunger until dinner time will suffice
is a grave error. Quite as much care should
be given the lunch basket as is devoted to the
tabﬂ at other meals, and the mother or older
sister who has this daily duty to perform
should bear in mind that everything should
be as dainty as possible, and all food neatly
arranged in the lunch basket. It is an easy
matter to eat plain, well prepared dishes at
home with the attractions of a handsomely
appointed table, while far more dainty food
in the lunch basket, which must be opened
in the dusty school rooms. o1 dark back office
of a store fails to tempt the tired girl's appe-
tite. Many people who are naturally fastid-
ious.cannot overcome a feeling of disgust at
the sight of an awkwardly cut piece of pie, a
thick slice of greasy cake, a chunk of meat,
crumbly slices of bread. mixed promiscuously
‘with pickles, jellies, etc.—and covered with
soiled brown Eaper. Most housekeegl_-s pack
lunch in a basket which, besides being too
close for the purpose, does not give necessary
room to prevent the crowding and mixing of
eatables. A straw basket of proper size
should be provided, with a sufficient quantity
of cheap linen napkins to afford a clean one
each morning. Small salt and pepper bottles
with little glasses of different sizes for sauces,
preserves, solids, etc., with tightly fitting lids,
should also be provided. For thecontents of
the basket, of course the individual taste of
each person must be considered, though it
will be found that the quality and arran
ment of the food will do more to satisfy the
appetite than anything else.  Relishes of all
kinds are essential for lunch, and should be
constantly varied from time to time as much
as is practical. Bread should be buttered and
then sliced with a sharp knife, thin slices of
meat should be sprinkled with salt and pep-
per. and accompanied with walnut, pickles,
or grated horseradish in vinegar. Potted
meats, carefully ?repnred- salads, dainty sand-
wiches and cold meats, may form the sub-
stantial part of the mid-day lunch, and
should be accompanied by cold rolls, crackers,
cheese, sweet pickles, tarts, jellics, preserves
and marmalades. All of which can be neatly

repared and daintily packed in the lunch
Emﬁet, without a great deal of trouble, if a lit-
tle forethought is exercised.

For the benefit of housekeepers who have
lunch baskets to fill we (give,the following
suggpestions for a variety of cold dishes, from
which a selection may be made to suit the
tastes and other circumstances of each individ-
al household.

BREAD FOR LUNCH.

Thinly sliced Bread and Butter.
Vienna Rolls. Lunch Biscuit.
Rusks. Beaten Biscuit.

MEATS FOR LUNCH.

Cold Lamb Cutlets in Meat Jelly.
Italian Cheese.
Gelantine of Veal.
Spiced Beef. Veal Loaf.

Pork Cheese. Cold Roast Birds.
Jellied Sweet Breads. Marbled Meats.
Dressed Cold Chicken. Spiced Tongue.
Game Pie.

SANDWICHES FOR LUNCH.
Ham Sandwiches. Mixed Sandwiches.

Egg Sandwiches. Chicken Sandwiches.
Sausage Sandwiches. Cheese Sandwiches.

RELISHES FOR LUNCH.

Potted Rabbit. Jellied Lobster.
Potted Ham. Oysters in Jelly.
Spiced Oysters.  Pickled Salmon.
Mold of Chicken Jellg‘ Cheese Jellied.
C.},el?:d Straws. D‘;\ri]m Paste.
ellied Eggs. viled Eggs.

Eggs In Maridine.

SALAD8 FOR LUNCH.
Chicken, ham. veal and fish al! maka daintw

and salt, mix, pressin a greased mold, cover
and steam four hours. Remove the lid,
drain off the liquor, put in a small pan, and
dissolve an ounce of gelatine in it, season,
pour over the meat in the mold, and set in a
cold place. When molded turn out and slice

in.

Gelantine of Veal. Boil a pint of milk,
thicken with stale bread crumbs, add the
volks of two , with a little pepper, salt,
mustard, minced onion, parsley, celery seed,
ground cloves, and a pint of finely chopped
cold boiled ham. Mix all together. Remove
the bone from a breast of veal, spread the mix-
ture over, wrap in acloth. Put some soup
stock in a kettle, let come to a boil, put in the
breast of veal'and simmer three hours, take
up, remove the cloth and lay the veal on a
dish. Dissolve an ounce of gelatine in the
liquid, season with pepper and salt and let
cool, put a layer of the mixture in the bottom
of a mold, set on ice, when hard lay the veal
on top, and cover with the liquor. Set on ice
overnight, turn out and slice thin for lunch.

Spiced Beef. Chop two pounds of beef and
a small piece of suet together. Season with
pepper, salt and sweet herbs. Add two raw
eggs, half a pint of grated bread crumbs, two
tablespoonfuls of butter, and soup stock to
moisten. Work in a roll with flour to kee,
together, and bake in a pan. Slice when cold.
eal Loaf. Chop two pounds of veal with
half a pound of tat pork, roll a dozen stale
crackers, and wet with half a teacup of milk.
Mix all together, and season with pepper,
salt, allspice, a little grated nutmeg and lem-
on peel. Bake an hour and a half. When
perfectly cold slice thin.

Jellied Sweet Breads. Parboil a pair of
Sweet Breads. Putbelween two plates, under
a weight. Cut in slices when cold. Warm
some aspic jelly, dip each slice in it. Set aside
to harden. Slice aspic jelly that is firm, and
lay between slices of sweet breads.
Marbled Meat. Take a well grown chicken
and cut all the meat from the bones. Cover a
small beef tongue with cold water and boil
two hours, Skin it, and slice thin. Chop a
;éound of bacon with two hard boiled eggs.
rease a mold, cover the bottom with a layer
of chicken, then a layer of bacon and eggs,
then a sprinkle of parsley, ground cloves,
finely minced onion, then more of the ingre-
dients until all is used. Cover and press down.
Stand in a pot of boiling water for three hours.
When done stand away to cool. Then turn
out and slice.

Dressed Cold Chicken. Strip the skin from
cold roast chicken. Cut in nice pieces. Put
a tablespoonful of butter in a frying pan. add
the same of flour, mix smooth, thin with half
a pint of milk, season with pepper and salt.
Dip each piece of chicken in this ﬁmvy, and
lay on a dish. When cold, sprinkle with a
little chops»(ed parsley and garnish with cur
cumber pickle.

rfa? ndwiches. Butter thin slices of
b: , lay over slices of hard boiled eggs,
sprinkle with salt and pegper, and cover with
another slice of buttered bread.

Mixed Sandwiches. Chop fine, cold ham,
tongue and chicken, mix with one part of the
meat, half a cup of melted butter, one table-
spoonful of mustard, the powdered yolks of
two hard boiled eggs, a little pepper, spread
on thin buttered bread.

Potted Rabbit, Ham, etc. For potting, the
meat or game must be thoroughly cooked by
baking or roasting. All skin, boneand gristle
must be removed and the meat pounded in a
mortar until a smooth paste. When pounded,
butter sufficient to prevent the meat being dry
must be added. Seasoning with salt, pepper
and spices can be done to taste. When pre-
pared the meat should be tirmly packed in
very small cups or jars, and covered with
melted grease. Potted meats are dainty sliced
thin, or made into sandwiches.

Jellied Lobster. Cut up the meat of a boiled
lobster. Mix a small teacup of mayonnaise
with half a tench of tomato catsup, and four
tablespoonfuls of aspic jelly, with a table-
spoonful of dissol .ed gelatine, set on ice. and
beat until firm; then stir in the lobster, put in
small sauce dishes and set on ice. When they
are hard, turn out, and sprinkle with dried
lobster coral.

Oysters in Jelly. Fill little moulds with
melted aspic jelly, and set on ice. Cook oys-
ters in butter until plump. Let cool, and put
in bechamel sauce. take out and set asile.
Take the centre out of the jelly moulds, till
the space with the oysters, cover with aspic
jelly, and set in acoldplace. When moulded
turn out carefully.

Mold of Chicken Jelly. Cut a fat young
chicken into small pieces and break the bones,

ut in a saucepan with three pints of water.

il low, season with salt and pepper, strain
into a mold, put the breast of the chicken in
the liquid. t on ice to harden, turn out on
a plate, and slice. .

Cheese Jellied. Grate three ounces of Par-
mesan cheese, whip two tablespoonfuls of
thick cream, and mix with a tablespoonful of
gelatine dissolved in a small teacup of water;
when stiff stir in the cheese, season with pep-
per, salt and mustard. Fill little cases, grate
cheese over the top, and set on ice to harden.

Cheese Straws. Mix two ounces of butter,
two of flour, two of bread crumbs, two of
grated cheese, and half a teaspoonful of salt
and pepper mixed. Roll the paste ont thin.

of three egis and a quarter of a pound of su-
gar, add half a pound of shelled aimonds,
pounded; put in tart tins lined with rich puft’
paste. Bake ten minutes.

Cocoanut Tarts. Dissolve half a pound of
sugar in half a pint of water, to which add a
pound of grated cocoanut and boil. When
cold add the well beaten yolks of three eggs
and the white of one; beat all together and

ur in tart tins, lined with puff paste; bake
in a quick oven.

Preserve Puffs. Roll out very thin some
puff paste, cut in round pieces. lay fruit jam
over, wet the edﬁeq with the white ot an egyg,
and close them, lay on a tin baking sheet, ice
with lemon icing, and bake fifteen minutes in
a very hot oven.

Sweet Wafers. S8ix ounces of butter, six
ounces of sugar, four eggs, five ounces of flaur,
four tablespoons of water, one grated nutmesg,
the juice and grated rind of one lemon. Beat
all smooth. Heat flat pans, line with butter-
ed paper, and drop the mixture in small
spoonfuls, spread out very thin and bake a
light brown, or bake in wafer tongs.

arguerettes. Beat half a pound of sugar,
and half a pound of butter, with the yolks of
threeeggs, mix ;n flour to make dough, with
one tablespoonful of mixed spices, and the
juice of a large lemon, roll half an inch thick,
cut in cakes size of a saucer, and bake quickly.
When cold spread with orange marmalade.
Ice the tops with lemon icing.

-
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AIDS AND ACCESSORIES.

NO. I.

BY LILLIAN 8. WELLS.

Most housekeepers are called upon more or
less often to prepare meals for unexpected
guests; and this one thing is often a great
source of annoyance to probably more than
one member of the family. Who does not re-
call some incident—laughable now, though se-
rious enough at the time—of the young wife's
Tom or John bringing home unheralded one
of his particular chums to dinner? And the
more desirable the chum asan acquaintance
the more seemingly undesirable the position of
the housewife. Of course it is very thought-
less in these Tomns and Johns to do such incon-
siderate things, but the housekeeper must ad-
mit that, as head of the domestic machinery,
she should keep it so well oiled and in repair
that an occasional extra strain will not vro-
duce any break or friction. While it is not ad-
vised that the wife become a slave to the
kitchen or her husbaird’s appetite, yet it is cer-
tainly true that there is nothing in the family
economy of greater importance than the whole-
some a.ng)dpalatable preparation of d and
proper food, which, to save the wife from be-
coming that slave, should be prepared and
served with the least possible time and exer-
tion. To aid in this desired result, many little
details not necessarily performed at the time ot
preparing a meal, yet necessary to the comple-
tion of it, may be attended to previously, and
often at odd moments, thereby saving much
undue expenditure of nerve as well as physical
force.

What housekeeper can freely and complac-
ently entertain an unexpected visitor, no mat-
ter how joyful the meeting, when her brain is
being racked by that persistent, ever-present

uestion: ‘“What shall we have for dinner?”
t is quite true that the intended family dinner
should be sufficiently attractive and palatable
to satisfy the natural appetite of any guest, yet
for various reasons, changes may be desired,
which, with a judiciously stocked store room
may be quickly made, even when on the point
of serving dinner.

Should the home bill of fare be headed by
soup made from the remains of some by-gone
roast and perhaps odds and ends of vegetables
of the same period, this, though good, could be
converted into an attractive a la French soup
by straining, thickening with browned butter
and flour, adding a little tomato or mushroom
catsup, and perhaps coloring a little more
highly with caramel. This served with crou-
tons would make a good “first impression,’" of
the importance of which, in this connection,
as well as in any other, it is hardly necessary
to speak. The plainly broiled beefsteak gar-
nished with a tomato sauce and accompanied
by the intended mashed potato, which, butter-
ed. scored and browned would be quite im-
proved. The sliced cabbage with vinegar
might be converted into a tempting hot slaw
or the sliced pickled beets heated in butter and
served with hot drawn butter would complete
the substantials, while a glass of jelly or a dish
of pickled fruit could be added and the plate of
ba{’ed apples accompanying the home dinner-
removed for dessert. Thisserved with a white
or brown foam sauce with or without cake, or
with thinly cut slices of bread and butter and
cheese would make a quickly prepared and ac-
ceptable last course. With a convenient
kitchen, plenty of cooking utensils and a well-
filled store room this ‘“‘transformation scene’
could be accomplished in at least fifteen min-

working things togetherand not obliged to fin-
ish the preparation of one dish before another
is commenced; however, one not possessed of
this ability will find greater benefit from the
following suggestions, if a%plied, than one not
experiencing difficulty in the combination and
preparation of food.

Our emergency list for the store room should
contain canned goods as among the most im-
portant items. These in great variety are =o
good, cheap and easily prepared that a selection
should be kept on hand, and Liebig's meat ex-
tracts are easily converted into delicious soups
of various kinds. Among the vegetables. toma-
toes take the lead as being the most useful in
many ways, while peaches and apricots stand
first on the fruit list. Even condensed milk,
both sweetened and unsweetened,being so con-
venient to use, is not to be despised, especially
where the milk supply depends npon the
mornini and evening visits of the milkman.
Several brands areno doubt pure, and

at least one advantage over fresh milk: Soups.
sauces and boiled custards may be made with
water, and the milk added just before removing
from the fire, thereby preventing scorching.
which is so0 easy in using fresh miﬁ(.
Home-made jellies, pickles, preserves, canned
fruits, catsups and spiced vinegar hold an im-
portant place in the store room.

Potted cheese and meats, pickled oysters and
articles of this description are nice for lunches
and picnics, and keep well.

Spices, extracts, salt and all articles of this
kind which are used in cooking should not be
entirely used before ordering more. A small
tablet and pencil, hanging in a convenient
place and used when needed saves annoyance.
Sage and other sweet herbs which can be
gathered fresh should be dried, rubbed through
a seive and put into bottles or cans.

Rice, beans, tapioca, etc., may be picked over
at odd times, put into tight receptacles, and
when needed they will be ready.
Citron can be sliced and packed in
if a quick cake or pudding is desired t!
aration of the citron will not prevent making
it.

frand

Raisins and currants, which to prepare them
requires so much time, may be cleaned, wash-
ed and dried and put in tight vessels. (Self-
sealing fruit jars are suitable for this purpose.)
Raisins seeded, chopped and packed with an
occasional sprinkle of sugar, will kecp any
length of time unless bugs or worms develop,
which may be prevented by carefully heating
in the oven before chopping, and then keeping
in tight jars.

All dried fruit should be carefully looked
over when brought into thehouse, and if not
used immediately, heated and disposed of as di-
rected above, thereby often saving waste and
annoyance.

It re?uires but little time to grate several
cakes of chocolate when not in a particular
hurry, and, being so easily and quickly served
in many ways when in this condition, house-
keepers will often find it convenient when,
otherwise, the time and trouble required to
prepare it would no doubt often prevent the
appearance of a dainty dish. Itshouldbe kept
in tight jars to preserve the flavor.

Stale cheese may be grated and dried and is
rood and available in numerous dishes. The

inglish custom of serving grated cheese with
apple and other fruit pies and puddings isa
good one, which might be more commonly
adopted in this country.

A Fruit, Wine and Jelly Press,

@iven as a premium for a club of 20 trial subscribers at
25 cents each; or, for 15 subscribers and 65 cents;
or, for 10 subscribers and $1.25 extra. Sent only by
Express, charges to be paid by the receiver.

For Seeding and Extracting Juice from all
Fruits and Berries.

Every Housekeeper should have one.

With this Press, can be extracted the juices
from Strawberries, Raspberries, Cranberries,
Hueckleberries, Gooseberries, Elderberries,
Blackberries,Cherries,Currants, Peaches,Plums,
Tomatoes, Pineapples, Pears, Quinces, Grapes,
Aggles. eto.

a e seeds and skins, are discharged perfectly
ry.
NOTHING I8 WASTED !

Wines, Jellies, Fruit Butters, and Syrups can
be made from anythln? that has juice.
P(}nm be used as a perfectly sfactory Lard
ress.
Given as noted above as a premium.
To those who may not wish to raise olubs of

utes, provided (and this proviso is important)
that the housekeeper is original and capable of
“dove tailing”’—as Marion Harland puts it—or

new subscribers, we will ship one of these
presses on receipt of $2.25. These presses must
gO b{ Express, the charges are to be paid by the
recelver.
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[For THE LADIES' HOME JOURNAL.]
VEGETABLE SALADS AND THEIR DRESS-
INGS.

The art required in the compounding of a
really delicious vegetable salad is one which
we English housewives rather pride ourselves
upon iaving pretty well mastered. At all
events it is a much practiced art, therefore, if
the old adage is true that “‘practice makes per-
fect,”” I suppose that in time we shall excel.

Salads are very highly esteemed in this coun-
try amongst all classes; they form a most de-
lightful dish, and when judiciously prepared
are wholesome in the extreme. As my hus-
band prefers a dish of dainty salad to almost
anything else, I have made a point for some
years past to gather together all the newest
recipes I can get hold of, English, French,
Germap and Russian, in order to provide him
with variety. I think I have been fairly suc-
cessful in my efforts, at least all the Americans
whom it has been my privilege to entertain—
and that means now quite a goodly number—
have expressed themselves charmed with the
results of my researches. The knowledge of
+his makes me think that perhaps my recipes
may prove acceptable to some American
housewives, to whom I send them now with
pleasure, hoping they may prove something
new.

The following are a few of the vegetables
suitable for the forming of salads: Asparagus,
artichokes, boiled beetroot, basil, celery, chives,
cucumbers, chervil, cauiiﬂowers, andelion
leaves, endive, all kinds of lettuces, French
beaus, garlic, lentils, mustard and cress, rad-
ishes, onions, tomatoes, water cress, etc., etc.
But it must be remembered, that although the
variety in salads is so extensive yet great care
and good taste is indispensable in the prepara-
tion of the dish. There are a few simple rules
which, if carefully observed, are almost certain
to ensure success. These I shall just briefly
mention. First of all the vegetables used must
be young, fresh and in season. If gathered or
bought the previous day they must be kept in a
cool, dark place, not on any account exposed to
thesun. Before proceeding to makethe salad the
vegetables must be thoroughelg' washed in cold,
salted water, and any withered or rotten leaves
or parts discarded. The vegetables must then
be made perfectly dry. This is easily done by
butting tlhem into a colander, or wire salad

asket, to drain, and then turning them out
into a clean napkin; take up the napkin by the
four corners and gently shake it about untilall
the moisture has been absorbed and the vegeta-
bles are left crisp and dry. If this care is not
taken in the drying of the vegetables, the sal-
ad will not be nearly so nice as it might be;
when the dressing is added, instead of coating
the ingredients—thus rendering the dis
dainty looking in the extreme—it will sink
down to the bottom of the salad bowl, thereby
spoiling the appearance of the salad complete-
ly. Let the vegetables, if possible, be cut with
a silver knife, or, if this is not at hand, then
Jet it be torn by two forks—or, better still,
with perfectly clean fingers. A steel knifeis
so apt to impart a disagreeable flavor to the
vegetables, but if one must needs be used, let
it be as quickly and as sparingly as possible,
Salads can be garnished so simply and prettily
that, very often, they form the most attractive
looking dish on the table, and that too, at
such a trifling cost—a fact which carries with
it no small weight in the generality of house-
holds. 1 will now proceed with my recipes,
the first of which shall be for,

PLAIN BREAKFAST SaLap:—-I call this “break-
fast salad"” because in my own household we
generally have it served at that meal, but it is
equally in keeping with any otner meal of the
day, especially so during the spring andesum-
mer months, as it is both cooling and refresh-
ing, therefore of inestimable value towards
keeping the blood in proper order: Takea
large bead of fresh young lettuce, a bunch of
water cress, a handful of mustard and cress,
ice tender young radishes,
half that numbef of spring onions, and a
piece of boiled beetroot. Wash and dry the
vegetables as described above, then cut lettuce,

about a score of

and never fails to be highly appreciated.

A 8avory Sarap:—In France and Germany,
and in England too, vegetable salads are sup-
posed, by some, to be very much improved by
the addition of cold cooked meats, such as beef,
ham, game, poultry, fish, etc. Whatever kind
of meat is being used it must be carefully sep-
arated from every particle of skin, bov.e or fat,
and then be minced rather fine—but not too
small—before being added to the other ingre-
dients. A lovely and most effective garnish-
ing for this Savory salad is boiled lobster. The
flesh should be broken into small pieces, and
placed here and there on the top of the salad,
care being taken to let the bright green appear
between the pieces of red tlesh. This, when
arranged with good taste forms a charming
dish. These vegetable salads may be varied,
by additions, or omissions, to almost any ex-
tent, in order to suit individual tastes, but they
will always be improved by a good

SArAD DRrEssiNG:—Epicures say that a vege-
table salad without dressing is as bad as beef
without mustard. I therefore subjoin two
recipes which I have found excellent. Iknow
that salad creams and dressings can be bought
in bottles ready for use, but I myself very
much prefer to have all things of this kind
made at home, so that we may be able to guar-
antee their wholesomeness. Some persons
have a most decided dislike to the use of oil in
salad dressing, s0, to accommodate different
tastes, I will give one recipe with oil, and one
without. For the former, put a saltspoonful
of salt, half that quantity of pepper, a tea-
spoonful of mixed mustard. a good pinch of
cayenne, and a tablespoonful of fine white su-
gar into a bowl. Mix these ingredients thor-
oughly, and add, by degrees, three tablespoon-
fuls of fine salad oil, three tablespoong‘l)s of
cream, and an e?ual quantity of vinegar. Beat
the mixsure well, especially so between each
addition. If nicely prepared, this dressing
will have the appearance of rich, thick cream,

For the dressing without oil. p as fol-
Jlows: Pound the yolks of two hard-boiled
eggs until perfectly smooth, then add a tea-
spoonful of mixed mustard, a saltspoonful of
salt, a good pinch of pepper, the same of cay-
enne, a teaspoonful of sugar. and a teaspoonful
of lemon juice. Mix these ingredients well
together, then add a sufficient quantity of
cream and vinegar—equal parts—to make the
preparation the consistency of good thick
cream. The dressing may either be poured
over the salad the last thing before sending it
to table. or it may beserved in a pretty glass
cruet bottle, so that each one may add it for
themselves. If there are no proper salad
servers at hand, use a wooden spoon and fork
to serve the salad with.

RusstaN Sarap:—This is one of the prettiest
dishes I know of, and forms a most welcome
addition to a cold luncheon, dinner, or supper.
Procure a tin mould, ring-shaped, about the
size of a dinner K‘leute' only oval instead of
round; it should be an inch and a half deep,
an inch and a half wide, and hollow. Pour
into this a little clear aspic jelly. and when
this is partially setarrangein it a macedoine of
vegetables. These macedoines can be made at
home, but seldom in such perfection as they
can be bought; besides the preparation of
them involves such an immense amount
of patience that it is the general cus-
tom to buy them all ready for use.
The macedoine is composed of carrots, tur-
nips, peas, parsnips, French beaus, asparagus,
beetroot, gherkins, horseradish, capers, etc.
These vegetables are cut small, turned into
pretty, fanciful shapes with a vegetable cutter,
and properly cooked. Care must be taken in
arranging the macedoine to contrast the colors
tastefully, as this Jends such an attractive ap-
pearance to the dish. Fill up the mould with
more jelly and set it in a cold place—on ice if
convenient—until quite firm. When required
turn it out on to a pretty dish and fill in the
‘centre space with a nicely prepared mixture of
lettuce, watercress, radishes, endive, beetroot,
aund hard boiled eggs, all chopped rather fine.
Pile these up high, and pour over them some
daintily prepared salad dressing. The dress-
ing must only be allowed to cover the mound
in the centre; not the ring of vegetables, or the
dish will lose altogether its pretty, uncommon
appearance. If a little Jobster coral is at hand,
sprinkle a tiny morsel over the top and it will
add a still further charm.

SALADE PERreANE:—This is a genuine French
recipe, given to my husband. when he was in
France last year, by a noted chefthere who
had a most skillful hand in the compounding
of asalad. Boil, or steam in the usual way,
some good sound potatoes; a.low them to get
thoroughly cold, then cut in slices a quarter of
an inch thick. Arrange these at the bottom of
a salad bowl, and set them in a cool place
while the foilowing mixture is being made:
Chop two hard-boiled eggs—not too fine—and
put them intoa basin; add a teaspoonful of
finely minced parsley, a few chopped capers,
chives, anchovies, alittle chervil, a teaspoonful
of salt, a saltspoonful of pepper, four table-
spoonfuls of French wine vinegar, and eight
tablespoonfuls of fine salad oil. Mix these in-

h . AN
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The above recipes may be taken as a sample
of the many delicious salads which it is possi-
ble to make if only a little patience and good
taste be brought by the housewife to bear up-
on the work. Cold meat, which in many
households is so much disliked, becomes quite
a dainty dish, when once the housewife has
learnt the secret of compounding a good salad,
to serve as an acconipaniment.

AuNT CHLOEK.

Lonpon, Ena.

{FOR THE LADIES' HOME JOURNAL.]
A PLEA FOR THE CABBAGE.

No comestible is worse treated by the aver-
age housekeeper than the cabbage. As usu-
ally cooked it is an atrocity. As an accom-
paniment of corn beef it presents a flaccid,
whitey brown appearance and is an indigesti-
ble impossibility.

Yet cabbage has great inherent virtues. In
capable hands it is a worthy article of food,
nourishing, wholesome, palatable. Our French
superiors in culinary lore pay it an insidious
compliment, for with them *“petit chou' is a
term of familiar endearment.

1 venture, then, upon a few words in favor
of fair treatment for the homely cabbage. and
suggest herewith a little variety in its treat-
ment and appearance.

Plain boiled cabbage is not to be despised. It
should, bowever, appear at table green, and
not whitey brown. Take a cabbage, cut away
all the harsh outside leaves,cut it in four quar-
ters, across and across, lay it for an hour in
strong salt and water.

Have a saucepan of boiling water ready,
throw in a tablespoonful of saFt and a small
piece of common washing soda. Putin the
cabbage, let it boil furiously for twenty min-
utes with the lid of the saucepan off, drain it
into a colander, press off all the water. The
dish on which it is served should groperly
speaking have a drainer. Place the cabbage in
it and score it across with the knife into trian-
gular shapes; it should be bright green and ap-
petizing in appearance.

Cabbage boiled in milk is extremely good and
digestible. Choose a drumhead cabbage cut it
in thin strips asif for pickling. let it soak in
cold water for half an hour. Put it into boil-
ing water for five minutes, then drain off the
water and substitute milk. Let it stew gentl
for twenty minutes or half an hour. Pour it
into a deep vegetable dish and grate nutmeg
over it.

Cabbage French fashion. Boil as in first reci
and after draining in the colander, put the cab-
bage on a chopping board, sprinkle it well
with flour, chop it quite fine. Put a large lump
of butter in the saucepan. and as it melts stir
in the cabbage. Let it heat up thoroughly for
five minutes and serve with a slice of lemon on
the top.

Cabbage German fashion. Select a good hard
drumhead. Cut it in strips as for pickling.
Melt a lump of butter or lard in a stewpan,
throw in the cabbage, let it remain simmering
until softened, put in an onion stuck with
cloves, add water enough to well cover the
cabbage, let it simmer steadily for an hour.
Just before serving add a tablespoonful of vin-
egar. This is Bayersiche Kraut.

Red cabbage, or Roth Kraut—a far-famed Ger-
man dish, is also very . To prepare it
choose a hard, firm red cabbage. Cut away the
outside leaves. slice it into thin strips, stcep as
for former recipe in melted lard, adding water
enough to cover it entirely, an onion stuck
with cloves and a potato. Let it simmer gen-
tly for a good hour, and add vinegar before
serving.

The tender hearts of Tlite young cabbages
are excellent boiled whole in milk, and make
very nourishing nursery food.

It is a very plan in boiling cabbage to
throw away the water when it has been cook-
ing ten minutes and substitute fresh, only it
must be quite boiling. By this means the
coarseness of the cabbage is got rid of.

A curious Swiss preparation of cabbage I
give, not to recommend it, but as showing the
adaptable nature of this common vegetable. It
is stuffed @abbage, and is thus prepared.

A good hard drumbhead is selected, and from
the hard core end a cavity is scoopeé out, this
is filled with mince or sausage meat, tied over,
and then the cabbageis placed whole in boiling
water and allowed to boil as fast as possible for
three quarters of an hour orlonger. Itis often
served in a brown gravy, but does not ex-
actly commend itself to delicate palates. .

Cabbage soup, in good hands, is excellent!
For it, the French and Swiss use the outer
leaves of the ordinary cabbage, but in this
country, where economy is mnot so strictly
studied, doubtless the inside of the cabb
would not be considered extravagant. Cut the
largest leaves up and put them ipto a sancepan
with any scraps or bones of fresh beef, a few
slices of carrot, an onion cut small, and let all
boil for several hours; then strain off the
liquor; let it cool, take off the fat. Cut up the

remainder of the cabbage, let the liquor boil
up, throw in the cabbage, boil for twenty min-
utes or so, have ready some slices of half toast-
ed bread, place these in the soup tureen and
pour the boiling soup over them. In many
parts of Germany, instead of the bread, a raw
egg is put into the tureen and the soup is
stirred into it.

Cold cabbage—a dish known in England as
Bubble and Squeak, depends for it= excellence
upon the preparation of the cabbage. Cold
cabbage is cut up small and fried in boiling
lard or butter, and upon it are placed slices of
cold meat. Cover over until the meat is thor-
oughly hot through, and then place itona
dish, surrounding it with the fried cabbage.
Many cooks fry the meat, but this is incorrect.

Janer E. Runtz-REES.
-

An old-time Philadelphia housekeeper said
yesterday : ‘‘None of your new-fangled lemon-
squeezers forme. Anything—especially acid
—squeezed through metal, such as many of
the improved ones are, is very bad. The
wooden ones do not have this fault; neither
do those made of glass or porcelain. But they
all have one fault that there is no getting rid of,
and that is that the skin of the lemon is
squeezed so that its flavor mixes with that of
the juice.

*This isall wrong. There is but one way to
squeeze a lemon, and that is the simple, old-
fa' hioned way, between your fingers. Plent
of power can be brought to bear, especially 1f
the lemon is well rolled first. There is as

reat a difference between the flavor of the
Juice extracted in this way and that by the
other methods as there is between old fash-
iohed buckweat cakes, where the meal stands
over night, and the new fashioned kind that
are made while you wait.”

e
Dobbins' Electric Soap has been made for 24
years. Each year's sales have increased. In
1888 sales were 2,047,620 bozes. Superior
quality, and absolute uniformity and purity,
made this possible. Do you use it? Try it.
— e

Iced currants, molded farina and whipped
cream, broiled bluefish, sliced tomatoes, rolls
and coffee may be recommended for a break-
fast in early July.

—_—e——

Hot milk, Mrs. Hayes’ substitute for liguor
when needed as a stimulant, is a popular bev-
erage in Washington. It is a quick restora-
tive.

—_— .

If you want either or both of the Cook
Books we have so often recommended, please
order them at once! Mgs. Parroa's No. 2,
FOSt id, 20 cts. MarioN HarLAND's Cookery
or Beginners. postpaid 20 cts.

WOMAN'S OPINION

DECIDES THE FATE OF ALL ARTICLES
OF DOMESTIC USE. THE LARGE SALE
OF ELECTRO-S8ILICON, THE FAMOUS SIL-
VER POLISH, 18 DUE TO THE REPUTA-
TION IT HOLDS AMONG HOUSEKEEPERS
AND ALL PROMINENT AUTHORITIES
EVERYWHERE, A8 BEING AN ARTICLE
OF REAL MERIT AND THE BEST POLISH
XNOWN FOR GOLD AND SILVER.

8end your address to us on a postal and
suffioient will be sent post-paid to enable
you to form your own opinion, or 15cts.
in stamps, for full sized box post-paid.
8old by Leading Dealers everywhere.
Avoid Worthless Substitutes.

THE ELECTRO 8ILICON CO.,72 JOHN 8T, N.Y.

-

Tomato-sauce, tomato catsup and tomato soup
are favorite compounds with all who enjoy
good living. In no other way can they be so
easily an qulcklr strain as by using a
~Hunter Sifter. Owing to its construction, it can
. be rlaoed in the tureen and the soup strained
| while boiling hot, losing little or none of its
| heat in the groceus. an, pea, potato and

mixed vegetable soups are strained with equal
| ease and rapidity through a Hunter Sifter.

Tha Hnntar Kifter is for aale at stove
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TOO MUCH TO READ.

Comical Complaint of a Woman Who Desires
Fewer Periodicals.

It was a rainy, disagreeable evening and I
knew we should stay at home, so I stopped at
the news stand on my way from the store and

icked up scveral periodicals to look overafter
inner. [ thought Mrs. John would like
them, but that is just one of the things that's
not to be counted upon—a woman's liking.

“Les femmes out touyjours des surprises,” isa

Frenchman's way of saying that woman’s

ways are past finding out, and I for once agree

that the Gaul has hit the nail square on the

. head. I have lived with Mrs. John now

nearly a dozen years, and I may say that Ican

gauge her words and opinions as incorrectly
to-day asI did the first morning she sat op-
posite me and dropped lumps of sugar into
my coffee with a most engagmg little flourish
of her taper fingers. Tobe sure [am a plain
man, and my occupation is plain, tpo, not
conducive in any way to the study of the fe-
male character. Their is nothing unexpected
about coil rope and link chain, which is where
they differ in a marked degree from lovely
woman. To return, however, to this particu-
lar stormy evening.

*  “Ibrought over some of the new periodicals,
Nan,” I said carelessly when we were up-
stairs after dinner.

“Oh, dear, are there more new periodicals ?"’
interrogated Mrs. John plaintively—a remark
1 did not construe to express unbounded satis-
faction. I did not reply.

“Do you happen to know, John,” con-
tinued my wife, and her voice was still ag-
grieved, *‘just what Particular field these latest
are expected to fill?’

“No, madam, I do not. I am not editor,
proprietor or publisher, nor in any way re-
sponsible for the appearance of these unfortun-
ate publications which seem to have drawn
upon themselves your august disapproval.”

“Don’t be sarcastic, John; it is not your
forte. I don't disapprove; I am only tired.
My brain is not equal to the strain. The peri-
odical literature of the day is simply over-
whelming me. I am drowning under it, suf-
focating, stifling. 1 want air, and you brin,
me another feather pillow;”” she finish
dramatically, pointing to the fresh pamphlets
before her.

“Mrs. John,” I began severely. “I'm no
Othello.” :

“No indeed,” she responded quickly,. ‘“nor
am I a Desdemona. That dreadful African
would have had his hands full to smother me.
And I similarly protest against being snuffed
out by ‘words, words, words!' " )

She was now walking up and down the
room; her hands loosely clasped behind her,
and her tea gown trailing vorymefnlly in
her wake. he rather affeots tek of
marching at times when we are alone, for she
knows it is becoming. ’

“Next year.” she went on, emphatically,
“one monthly, one weekly and one daily or-
gan of news, literature and the sciences come
to my reading table. You may take what
you like; I confine myself to those.”

“And yet, my dear,” I ventured to suggest,
“I have heard you say that miscellaneous
reading broadens the mind and enlarges the
judgment.”

*8o it does. There is such a thing as widen-
ing to the sacrifice of height, though. I feel
mentally us if I had been looking into one of
those convex mirrors—my judgment is all
breadth and no depth. pbesides,”” she con-
tinued airily, that sort of a thing over there,”
and a toss of the head indicated the library
table, “'is not miscellaneous reading; it is mis-
cellaneous pickings. This influx of periodical
literature is of little value to the careful
reader. I seems to be composed of specula-
tive concerns to make money quick and fast.
They pander to passing public caprices rather
than aim to cultivate or develop a higher
standard of taste. ‘Names, names’' is their
cry. ‘Never mind what the article is if it is
only by somebody. The somebodies grow
more and more expensive the publishers more
and more cager. ‘It will be a big advertise-
ment,’ they say, ‘to secure 8o-and-so at a fabu-
lous sum to give us an article. So-and-so is
secured, made happy by an enormous check;
the publishers are also happy, and gosmbly
the readers are. I doubt it, though. For,
alas, some of these fortunate writers do not
attain their pre-eminence by force of genius
or even talent and industry. One striking
composition brings them into notice and judi-
cious—I call it injudicious—advertising does
the rest. Once let them appear to be launched
on the tide of popu.lar favor and all is easy.
They no longer, if they ever did. ‘write with
fire and correct with phlegm.” What is the
use? Publishers on every side are pouring in
their offers upon them, some not hesitating to
frankly say, ‘We will take anything you may
write and pay your price for it merely to have
the prestige of your name.’

l]:, is so, John,” Mrs. John continued em-
hatically. *I have more than my own opin-
1on to substantiate the assertion. I heard one
prominent contributor to these periodicals re-
mark not long ago: **Oh, yes: that (speaking
of a certain one of them) is-one of my sewers.
I send stuff there no one else will take and
get hight prices for it.” What do you think
of that? And an editor of a paper which cir-
culates largely throughout the country com-
mented in my presence on one of those
sought-afler writers: ‘Yes, Blank sends me
awful trash; I wouldn’t think of putting it in
from any one else. It is the name I pay for,
and | have to pay well for it, too.’

“How can literature be advanced when
authors will thus prostitute their talent; and
if writer and publisher are thus unblushingly
indifferent to the quality of the work, who is
going to take care of the readers’ interests?”

1 meekly replied that I did no know unless
they made a little effort in that direction
themselves.

“Which is precisely what one of them is
doing,” rejoined Mrs. John triumphantly. “I
am guided by principle, not prejudice, in my
protest against these pamphlets there.”

“But I have another count in my indict-
ment against them,” my wife went on, after a
moment; ‘“some of them, that is. There are
a few high-class periodicals which are quite
beyond the pale of this criticism.

*I am keartily sick of being instructed.
‘Hints,’ ‘Helps,’ ‘Suggwtions.' ‘The Mother's
Column,” The Baby’s Corner's—ugh! I fly
from these headlines as I would from a spider.
I used to pin my faith to them absolutely, but
1 discovered they were valueless. because of
their hopeless contradictions. Every new
publication starts off with these departments
‘a feature’ (I hate features), each wishes to do
over old and hackneyed subjects in anew way
and begins by tearing down all previously
offered theories and presenting one diametric-
ally opposite.

“One writer will tell you oatmeal porridge
is the sine qua non of chilren’s diet, a second
will advise you to use oatmeal occasionally,
and a third will urge any cereal but oatmeal,
served with milk and sugar becomes in the
child’s stomach a sour, indigestible compound
most deleterious. I quote literally.

“It's my private belief that halfthe authors
of thesearticles don’'t know anything about
what they are writing. They are usually
written by women to begin with, and women
are apt to consider a little knowledge the ex-
cuse for a good deal of pretense. I am sorry
to have to say it of my sex, but it is true.”

“You are possibly in a position to judge,” I
returned, but Mrs. John ignored the remark
and went on:

*When a man sets himself up as an author-
ity upon a certain subject he is usually fully
informed upon it and practices what Le
preaches. omen are different; I don’t know
why they should be, but they are. I believe
if I could see the woman who tells me how
to care for my nails, I should find her own
dirty and shapeless, and I know that the one
who lays down the law didactically for the
bringing up of my children, is a spinster.

**Ifeven these ever crolzfy new periodicals
offered encouragement and a field to unknown
writers they would be of use, butthev do not.
The same set of names greets you from every
page of contents.

‘“*We don't care to have contributions
offered us,’ said the editor of one of the recent
monthlies to a friend ot mine who wished to
submit some manuscript; ‘we know the craft
and solicit articles from such authors as we
may choose.’” Not much chance there for the
budding of fresh genius, is there?"”

80 Mrs. John had her say out; but I noticed
when I came homethe next evening that the
leaves ott: the much-abused pamphlets had all
been cu

WORTH’S REMARKABLE CAREER.

How the Great Dressmaker Rose From a Clerk-
ship In a Draper’s S8hop. .

Charles Frederic Worth was born in Lin-
colnshire, E:g.. and went to London when a
boy. He had previously written to a friend
living in the capital asking assistance in secur-
ing a position in a draper's shop, or what
Americans call a dry gomﬂe store. His friend
roved true, and after some difficulty %rocured
or youni:dWorth a situation in the house of
Swan & Edgar. The lad evidently was a fa-
vorite at the start, and for more than six years
continued to grow in the firm's favor. Speak-
ing to the writer the other day Worth said,
concerning his relations with the firm: :

“The heads of the establishment always
treated me as if I were a near relative, and on
one occasion, when I was seriously ill, Mrs.
Edgar took excellent care of me. Indeed, if
it had not been for her I doubt if I should be
alive to-day.’ .

One naturally asks: How did Worth come
to be a dressmaker? Those familiar with his
past say that he first conceived the idea of be-
coming a designer of fashions while talking
with buyers for the firm,

Moreover, he frequently made suggestions
which the heads of departments were not
slow to see in a favorable light. The more he
talked with the buyers the more he resolved
to go to Paris, and soon began the study of
French. At length, unable to secure a posi-
tive engagement, he proceeded to the gay capi-
tal, and almost at once got a position with
Gagelin & Co. I think Worth was now about
22 yearsold. In a few years he was at the
head of a department, and strove to introduce

several new departures. Failing to see his |

suggestions utilized, he established the firm of
Worth & Bobergh. In 1870 he founded the
now famous house of Worth.

Meanwhile the enterprising Englishman
had found favor at the imperial court, Eugenia
herself being an ardent admirer of his skill.
Of the many elegant dresses made for the em-
?rws the following may be mentioned: A

ancy costume designed from a portrait of the
famous Marie de Medicis, which the emperor
said looked too funereal, and which Worth re-
placed by a reproduction of Marie Antoinette's
costumes as seen in a famous portrait; a June
costume, also a dress desi from a portrait
of a wife of a doge of Venice, a dress in black,
tulle and marabout feathers, representing
Night; a Diana costume, in which she wore a
silver quiver and numerous diamonds: a gray
walking costume, trimmed with velvet rib-
bons, the skirt and pocket matcning, and a
mourning dress in moire antique. All these
added to the already established reputation of
Worth.

In personal appearance Worth is a striking
individual, and socially a charming man, al-
though inclined to e reticent, except on busi-
ness or among personal friends. Among the
latter are many Americans.—New York Sun.

e ——

GIVE THE GIRLS A CHANCE.

The clopement of Miss Morosini with her
father's coachman has been so fully descanted
upon by the daily papers that we do not care
to go into the details of it here, but the moral
is one which all mothers should be quick to
draw. Strongly as our correspondents have
advised the careful chaperonage of young girls,
we are sure that none of them would counsel

the entire social separation of any young wo-
man from companions of the other sex. One
of the chief arguments in favor of co-educa-
tion is that by means of it Koung men and
women become used to each other's society;
they have a fair chance to compare young peo-
ple with each other; the absurd flutter into
which either is put by the presence of the
other when unaccustomed to it is then abso-
lutely unknown, and the mental effects are
excellent. In a girl's seminary a ridiculous
and unworthy aspect is almost invariably put
upon men. In men's colleges, an extravagant
halo, which is apt to be dissipated when mar-
riage ends the dream, is woven about the
heads of all good-looking women. Men and
women must associate daily, or at least fre-
quently, with each other in order to be able
to measure each other correctly, or to under-
stand each other.

Miss Morosini is not by any means the only
irl who has married 28 man unworthy of her
ecause she had not had proper opportunities

to compare with him other men. One of the
principal advantages resulting from sending a
girl away to boarding-school is that by this
means her acquaintance is widened and her
chances of making an unsuitable alliance are
lessened. For, talk as we may, marriage
must ever hold a larger place in a woman’s
mind than in a man’s. .{) man studies a pro-
fession, settles in some convenient spot, and
there he generally remains, whether rfé mar-
ries or not. A woman studies a profession,
takes her place somewhere, marries, and,
presto! her whole life alters; her profession
must change entirely, or else expand so as to
include new duties, and she must (or ought
to, one would think,) move to the same town
in which her husband lives, and her whole
environment becomes different.

By all means. let women work. If Miss
Morosini had had any object in life except to
“take long carriage drives,”” her mind would
not have needed to have its emptiness filled
with a clandestine love affair. Some absorb-

ing mental or manual ¥ursnit should be pro-
vided for every one of our daughters; but,
nevertheless, marriage must always be some-
thing more important to a woman than toa
man, little as we like to admit it. Marria
means a new home, new duties, and generally
motherhood; and motherhood, nobody can
deny, is, in its inning, at least, a much
more significant thing than fatherhood which
brings to a man no increase of his other duties,
do physical changes, no peril of any sort.

In this view of the case marriage assumes
its true proportions as a factor in the life of a
women, and every mother shudders as she
thinks of a possible unhappy marriage for her
beloved girl. Then, as the ycars draw on,
during whieh the girl's choice is usually
made, see that she has every reasonable oppor-
tunity to observe, under proper conditions, as
many men as possible. Her ideas will then
become clearer and better defined arding
them. Be sure she will not *‘take up” with
any one who is below the very best that she
has seen.

*Oh, how glad I am that I did not marry
that man!” said a yonng lady not long ago,
as she watched a passing figure. ‘“How hand-
some [ thought he was, and how infatuated I
was with him! Fortunately just then I went
to B—— to make a visit,”” naming a large city,
“and my little 18-year-old country ideas of
men changed. 1 can see now that I should
have been miserable with that man, and I
cannot be too thankful that I was taken away
from my folly in the nick of time!”

But many a girl has not been “taken away
in the nick of time,”” and every woman can
guess something of the misery which such
girls have endured, however faithfully they
may have labored to make the best of their
situation.

Give the girls a chance. Widen their hori-
zon, dispel their sentimentality, and do not
shut them away from young men of their
own station in life. Then we shall here less
about “runaway marriages.”
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¢ 1s the best In the world, and has a Inrger
demand than any other $3 shoe advertised.

85,000 will be pald to any persen who will prove the above siatements to be untrue.
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$3.60 SHOE Fok KO Rra to it ihe foetor

32' 50 SHOE ** UNEXOELLED FOR HEAVY WEAR. Best Calf Shoe for the price.
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. B EGUAL TO SHOES THAT COST FROM $3 TO $3.50. One pair
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oo HOE FOR BOYBS is the best School shoe in the world.

2" 76 HOE {ov'll‘dl.!" SCHOOL, gives the small Boys a chance to wear the best shoes in
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ALL MADE IN CONGRESS, BUTTON AND LACE. ,
loth Ladles' Shoes are made in sizes from 1 to 7, including half sizes. and B, C, D, E and EE widths.
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Canning and Preserving.

BY MRS. RORER.

Mgs. Knapp, editor of the LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL considers this a most ex-
cellent publication, and a splendid premium for our practical housekeepers. In
this attractively printed volume Mrs. Rorer discusses atlength the canningand pre-
serving of fruitsand vegetables, with the kindred subjects of marmalades, butters,
fruitjellies and syrups, drying and pickling. As in her larger work, the Philadel-
phia Cook Book, the recipes are clearly and simply given, while an exhaustive
index affords easy reference to every subject. In it will be found directions for
canning and preserving, with recipes for various methods for pickling, making
catsups, fruit butters, marmalades, etc.

HOT WEATHER DISHES.

By the same author. During the hot weather old housekeepers frequently
become embarrassed over the arrangement of seasonable dishes. Mrs. Rorer
feeling this difficulty has compiled this little directory as a helpmate to her fellow
housewives. Like all of her books it is practical, sensible and thoroughly reliable
104 pages—paper covers. _ . _

pV?fe will send as a premium for a club of § trial subscribers, or for 3 trial
subscribers and 25 cents, both of these books, postpaid.

Price, postpaid of Canning and Preserving, 4o cents.

Price postpaid, of Hot Weather Dishes, 4o cents.

CURTIS PUBLISHING CO., Philadelphia, Pa.
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AN ADVERTISEM%&;TI TAND WHAT CAME

(Concluded from page 5.)

mother was laid in her last resting place until
the Resurrection Day.

Six sad and dreary weeks by, the
motherless girl refusing to be comforted. All
this time Lindley had refrained from distress-
ing her with the thought of a sgedy marriage.
At last his ;])atience gave out. He determined
to speak to her glainly, even though his words
hurt alittle. That very evening he said toher,
*My darling, you will come to me now, will
you not? I feel that I have the right to claim
you.” Then, as she turned away her head, he
continued reproachfully, ‘“HaveInot a greater
claim upon you than any one in the world?
And would you prefer living with these friends
than with your husband, my love?”

Bessie sat silent for a while, nervously twin-
ing and untwining her slender fingers; her
lover looked at her anxiously; she lifted her
eyes a morent to his, which met her gaze with
a depth of tender love.

“You are right,"” she said softly. *“You have
a greater claim upon me than al{the world be-
sil e, because I know you love me—as I love

ou.
Lindley listened to the sweet, timid confes-
sion with happy, beatingheart. Drawing her
elose to his side, he said,

“When will you marry me, dear?”

‘“To-morrow, if you wish it,” she said. *‘But
oh! John, I fear I will be but a sad-hearted
bride. Will you bear with me? Will you re-
member that 1 am heavy hearted?

“T will remember, dear; and my one hope is
to help you through this sad time of mourn-
ing,” he said tenderly.

The next day at noon the two were wed in
Mrs. Heyward’s parlor, she and her son being
the only witnesses.

Long afterward Mrs. Heyward said, “It was
the saddest, strangest, sweetest wedding 1 ever
beheld, and it has turned out to be a most joy-
ous affair for them both.”

Immediately after the ceremony John Lind-
ley and his bride started south. A few days
later found them happily ensconced -in_the
“land of orange blossoms,”” where, for a time,
they spent long, restful days, learning to love
and learn each other better day by day.

One morning, leaning over her husband’s
shoulder as he read the paper, ‘“Why,” said
Bessie, ‘I neversaw such a paper. There is
nothing in it but advertisements.”

Lindley dropped the newspaper, drew the
dear curly head down to him and said, “‘Sweet-
heart, please never speak disrespectfully of ad-
vertisements. The memory of one not very
long ago read to me throws a halo over all the
pitiful rest.” MARIGOLD.

[THE END.]

EIGHT LITTLE HOUSEKEEPERS.
Or, The Doings of the Forget-me-not Club.

(Concluded from page 6.)

ocer, or any trade she chooses, naming the
1nitial letter of the first article he either made
or sold. This, the other players must try to
uess, the one doing so having the next turn.
‘or example:
Sadie.—1 apprenticed my son to a baker,
and the first thing he sold was G. N.
Elsie.—Gingerbread nuts! I apprenticed my
son toagrocer, and the first thing he sold was R.
Edna.—Raisins?
Elsie.—No.
Jennie.—Rice? Yes! I apprenticed my son
to a tailor, and the first thing he made was C.
Mattie.—Coat! 1 apprenticed my son toa
l())ut'cl:‘her, and the first thing he sold was an

Carrie.—What can that be? Oh, I know;
ox tail! etc.

After that, the game of

THE WEATHERCOCKS.

First, name the four points, North, South,
East and West. The leader then takes the
part of the “Wind,” and stands in the center,
the others ranging themselves in two or more
files. The game begins by the Wind pointing
to one of the points from which the wind is
supposed to blow, at the same time calling out
its name, at which the other players must in-
stantly turn in the opposite direction. For ex-
ample, if the Wind cries “North,” the Weath-
ercocks must turn to thesouth, andsoon. At
the word “Tempest,’”’ every one must turn
around three times, returning to precisely their
former position. At the word “Vanable,”
they must balance backwards and forwards
until the Wind cries some other point, like
“West,” when they must sLowLy turn to the
east, instead of whirling rapidly in the direc-
tion. When the Wind names a point facing
the Weathercocks, they must Yemain motione
less. Any mistake punished by a forfeit, of
course. It makes you keep your wits about
you, I can tell you.

‘‘After that, we will have one more lively
galr;ua and then we must go home. It is
calle

THE FRENCH AND ENGLISH.

““The players divide themselves into two

ual parties, the French and English, and es-
tablish their cam‘)s on each side of a marked
line. At some distance from the two armies
they establish a ‘prison’ or ‘barracks.” Each
army chooses one or more champions; these
begin the coutest by blowing from one side to
the other, a feather, or tuft of down, each
champion trying to drive it from his own
camp into that of his adversary. When, in
spite of all their eftorts it falls to the ground,
the champion of the camp in which it makes
its descent becomes a prisoner and goes to ‘the
Barracks.” Another champion is then appoint-
ed in his place, and the gamegoes on until all
of one party are made prisoners.”

This ended the %umes for that afternoon; and
a grand time the children had, voting each one

“a success.” At six o'clock the wagon came
fur the heavy things, and then a tired, but de-'
lighted lot of young folks wended their way |
homewards, accompanied by the egually
sleased older folks, while all had arms and
Lands full of lovely flowers,

[THE END.]

RED LINE POETS.

Any one volume sent gostpaid as a premium for a club of 6
trial subscribers at 25 cents each;or for 4 subscribers and
25 cents; or for 2 subscribers and 50 cents.

Size 7%4x51{ inches. These books are in every respect very elegant. Em-
bossed cloth covers, Gilt and figured back, gold title stamp, gilt edges. The
paper is good, the print is excellent; illustrated and Red Line margins. Each
volume is complete in itself and contains several hundred pages. ‘

LIST OF POETS.

SHAKESPEARE. LONGFELLOW,

MILTON. WHITTIER.

BYRON. BRYANT.

SCOTT. KEATS.

MOORE. HOMER'S ODYSSEY,_POPE.
POPE. HOMER'S ILIAD,—POPE.
BURNS. SCHILLER.

TENNYSON. GOETHE.

MRS. HEMANS, HEINE.

EAN INGELOW. POETS OF AMERICA.

OO0D. BRITISH FEMALE POETS.
GOLDSMITH. IRISH HUMOROUS POETRY.
WORDSWORTH. INGOLDSBY LEGENDS.
BUNYAN. HALF HOURS WITH THE POETS.

POETRY OF LOVE.

The regular retail price at which this edition is usually sold is $1.25 per
volume; we can supply any one of the above list for 75 cents. Postage and pack-
ing each, 15 cents additional. If our subscribers wish to purchase these books in
sets of four or six, we should recommend they be sent by express. In this case
remit at the rate of 75 cents each and we will send them by Express, charges to
be paid by the receiver. :

Lawn Tennis as a Game of Skill.

With the Latest Revised Rules, as Played by the best Clubs.
gy Lieut. 8. C. F. Peile, B. 8. C. Edited by Richard D.
ears.

Sent postpaid as a premium for a club of 4 trial subscribers at 25 cents each; or for
2 subscribers and 25 cents additional.

CONTENTS.

PREFACE BY THE AMERICAN EDITOR

HINTS TO BEGINNERS.

COMMON FAULTS. o

COURTS, NETS AND APPURTENANCES.

GENERAL PRINCIPLES AND CLUB RULES.

THE SINGLE GAME.

THE DOUBLE GAME.

RULES THAT ARE OFTEN DISREGARDED.

WHEN TO TAKE A BISQUE.

A CHAPTER FOR LADIES.

LAWS OF LAWN TENNIS.

TABLE SHOWING METHOD OF CALCULATING DIFFER-
ENTIAL ODDS.

There has hitherto been no book treating lawn tennis as a game of skill, showing
its possibilities and giving practical advice for the cultivation of scientific
play. This, Mr. Peile has done, and his little volume appeals directly to that
large class of tennis players who are anxiousto become proficient in the sport.
Mr. R. D. Sears, who holds the championship of America, hasadded much that
will interest American Readers; his notes are always practical, and cannot fail to
be of service, even to experts in the game.

100 pages, Flexible cloth, postpaid 75 cents.

Popular Books by T. S. Arthur.

Printed in Gocd, Clear Type, Handsomely Bound in Cloth, Gilt Side and Back.

Any one of the 12mo. books mentioned below
sent to anyone sending us the names of 4 trial
subscribers at 25 cents each; or, sending 2
subscribers and 25 cents extra.

THREE YEARS IN A MAN TRAP.
WOMAN TO THE RESCUE.
GRAPPLING WITH THE MONSTER.
FRIENDS AND NEIGHBORS.
THE WEDDING GUEST.
< SAVED AS BY FIRE.
THE TRUE PATH.
WORDS OF CHEER.
THE MOTHER’S RULE.
CAST ADRIFT.
OUR HOMES.
DANGER!

We will send any one of the above list
postpaid for only 45 cents—35 cents for the
book and 10 cents for postage and packing
—provided you do not care to raise)a,club
and secure one free of expense.

TWE) Little Confederates.

By THOMAS NELSON PAGE.

Sent postpaid as a premium for a club of
10 trial subscribers at 25 cents each; or,
for 8 subscribers and 25 cents; or, for 6
subscribers and 50 cents; or, 4 subscrib-
ers and 75 cents.

The two heroes of Mr. Page’s story
are brave, winning little fellows, full of
pluck and courage, yet tender-hearted
withal at the suffering they cannot re-
lieve. They are Virginia lads who have
been left at home with their mother
while the men went to war. But the
plantation is the scene of raids from
both the gray and the blue coated cav-
alry who engage in some hot skirmishes,
and who supply a picturesque back-
ground for the adventures of the lads.
War is in the air and the boys can no
more resist going gunning for deserters
in the swamp than they can help
breathing. The trusting, confiding
natures of the gallant youths and their
zealto aid the confederates lead them in-
tosome comical escapades, from which
their sturdy manliness and self-reliance
alone extricate them. Taken altogether
the story is not only entertaining, but is
significant in its graphic picture of
home life in Virginia during the war.

The book contains eight artistic, full
page illustrations.

Sent postpaid on receipt of $1.50.

STANDARD HISTORICAL
WORKS

Any one of the following 12mos. sent post-
paid as a premium for a clubof only ¢
trial subscribers at 25 cents each; or,
Jor 2 subscribers and 25 cents additional

Maclallllay’s History of England

Vol. 1.

Ma.claulay’s History of England
Vol. II.

Macaulay’s History of England
Vol. III.

Macaulay’s History of England
Vol. IV.

Macaulay’s History of England
Vol. V.

Martineau’s History of Eng-
land. Vol 1.

Martineau’s History of Eng-
land. Vol II.
Martineaw’s History of Eng-
land. Vol. III. '
Martineau’s History of Eng-
land. Vol. IV.

Stories From History.
Walter Scott.

Tales from English History.,
By Agnes Strickland.

True Stories from Ancient

~ History. By Agnes Strickland.

True Stories from Modern
History. By Agnes Strickland.

Stories from French History.
By Sir Walter Scott.

Memorable Scenes in French
History. By Samuel H. Schmucker.

Child’s History of Rome; Seven
Kings of the Seven Hills, By C. H.
B. Laing.

Child’s History of Rome; Con-

By Sir

quests of the Seven Hills. By C. H.
B. Laing.

Child’s History of Rome;
Heroes of the Seven Hills. By C.
B. Laing.

Remarkable Events in the
- World’s History. L. H. Young.

ndsome cloth binding, clear print,

paper. We will send, postpaid, any
one of theabove)books on receipt of
tonly 45 cents:
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FINANCIAL RUIN.

The Most Expensive of All Extravagant Habits.
Whly the Drinking Man Cannot Succeed Finan-
cially.—Nine Out of Ten Business Failures
Caused by Rum.

It be set down as a that the drink-
never unless
over
men
this
ever
rum, can never
with a
1. when he
on a victim,
him at the

mouth of the pit of hell.— Toledo Blade.

DRINKING AND APOPLEXY.

The Irish World presents to its readers wunc
following wholesale lesson concerning alcohol
and apoplexy.

“It is the essential nature of all wines and
spirits to send an increased amount of blood
to the brain.  The first effect of taking a glass
of wine or stronger form of alcohol is to send
the blood there faster than common. Hence
the circulation that gives the red fuce. It in-
creases the activity of the brain and it works
faster, and so does the tongue, but as the
blood goes faster than common to the brain, it
returns faster and no immediate harm may
result. But suppose a man keeps on drink-
ing; the blood is sent to the brain so fast in
large quantities that in order to make room
for it the arteries have to charge themselves.
They increase in size, and, in doing so, they
press against the more yiclding, flaccid veins
which_carry the blood out of the brain, and
diminish the size of the pores—the result be- |
ing that the blood is not only carried to the.
arteries of the brain faster than is natural or'
healthful, but is prevented from leaving it as
fast as usual. Hence a double set of causes
of death are in operation.  Hence a man may
drink enough brandy or other svirits in a few

aours, or even minnt
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Uniform Library Edition

Of Mrs. Ewing’s Stories in Nine
volumes.

Any one of these volumes sent, postpaid, as a prem-
ium for a club of 4 trial subscribers at 25 cents
each; or for 2 subscribers and 25 cents. Cloth
Ornamental Covers, 6':x4Y{ inches.

Neither children nor their elders can
read too many of Mrs. Ewing’s stories.
She does not use a word too much, or
word too little, when she is at her best,
and she is at her best very often, al-
though she has written a number
tales. She does not preach, but her
stories are better than sermons, they
touch the heart, they enlarge the sym-
pathy, they excite every tender and noble
emotion, they encourage religious feeling

they deepen scorn for all that is
mean and cowardly. They have an
abundance of fresh, delightful fun,and a
pathosso true and deep that there are
many of her stories which it is impossi-
ble to read without tears. There is
nothing forced in her plots or her style.
Her characters are natural, human, and
have an indescribablecharm. Children
are delighted with her stories, and grown
people rank them among the best things
in literature.

OF THE WINDMILL. A
Story of the Plains. :
SIX TO SIXTEEN. A story for
Girls.
WE AND THE WORLD. A

story for Boys.
EMERGENCY.

A GREAT
And other Tales.

MELCHIOR'S DREAM,
BROTHERS OF PITY, and
Other Tales.

LOB LIE-BY-THE-FIRE, THE
BROWNIES, and Other Tales.

A FI‘%ATIRON FOR A FARTH-
ING.

ACKANAPES, and Other Tales,
Comprising ¢‘ Jackanapes,’’ ‘¢ Daddy
Darwin’s Dovecot,’”’ and ¢“J'he
of a Short Life,”” with a Sketch
Mrs. Ewing’s Life by her sister, Hora-

tia K. F. Gatty.
MRS. OVERTHEWAY'S RE-
MEMBRANCES. A series

short stories which are supposed to be

told by a nice old lady toa little girl

invalid.

All of these books are illustrated.
They were sold by the Publishers when

volume. We offer any one of them at
the extremely low price of 50 cents each
cost of postage and packing.

MARCHING TG VICTORY.

By Charles Carleton Coffin.

Sent postpaid
as a premium
for a club

20 tral sub-
scribers at 25
cents each; or
for 15 subscrib-
ers and 65
centsj or, for
12 subscribers
and $1.00; or
for 8 subscrib-
ers and $1.50
additional.

Another one ot *uarieton’s” fumous books
sound in cloth and gilt. Touned paper. 385
pages and most profusely illustrated. A book
of sterling historical value for any boy.

One hundred years have passed since “‘the
Boys of 76" shouldered their muskets and
fought for their liberties.  The sufferings, hard-
ﬂhl‘)s. hatreds and barbarities of that struggle
all have pussed away, and Americans and Brit-
nins are brothers but the story of the strugyle

he mnatriotism. seclf-denial and d--~ ’

FOOT POWER SCROLL SAW.

Given as a premium for a club of2s trial subscribers at 25 cents each;
or, for 15 subscribers and $1.25; or 10 subscribers and $1.go.
Must be sent by Express or Freight, charges to be paid by the

receiver.

I'he entire frame-work is of Iron,
iapanned black and striped with red.
I'he Arbors &c., are of steel, carefully
zauged and fitted to their bearings.
The Arms and Pitman are of the best
selected Ash. The bearings to the arms
are carefully sized, to bring them in
perfect line. Jointed Stretcher Rod.
Che clamps have hinged jaws, to over-
come the raking overthrow which is
ound tobe an objection common to
most small jig saws. The blades when
set in aclampof this description are not
nearly so liable to be broken.

Each machine has an Automatic
Dust Blower, a Rotary Drill and a
Polishing and Grinding Wheel, with a
aeavy rim of solid emery.

Che Tilting Table, i1s arranged for
waving work, and is a very desirable

racn machine is securely boxed,
and we send the necessary tools
for setting up and running the
same. We will ship to any address,
this Saw, with the extras, on receipt of
%2.50, the receiver to pay the charges.

[f you want it sent by freight do not
ncglect to state this fact, nor fo enclose
25 cents topay cartage, Unless spec-
ally instructed otherwise, we shall ship

.these saws by Express—collect.

HARDWOOD EXTENSION TABLE.

Given as a premium for a club of 7 trial subscribers at 25 cents eachk; or, for 5

|

subscribers and 25 cents; or, for 3 subscribers and 50 cents extra.

Must

be sent by express, charges fobe paid by the receiver.

These tables are thoroughly well made of hard woods.

The legs can be un-

from the frame of the table and packed with the two extra leaves, so that
first issued at ONE DOLLAR per the whole occupies but a very small space.
It measures with both leaves inserted 2714 incheslong, 14 incheswideand

stands 17 inches high.
child’s extension table manufactured.

On account of its size this table must go by express.

curely packed in a crate.
Price of table boxed g1.00.
Express charges
premium for a club.

It is probably the best and most thoroughly satisfactory

Each one is se-

to be paid by receiver whether purchased or sent as a

Three Draw 12 Line Telescépe.

Sent postpaid as a premium for a club of 17 trial subscribers at 25
cents each; or for 15 subscribers and 25 cents; or, for 10 subscrib-
crs and go cents. Price $2.00, and 15 cents extra for packing and

postage.

Length when extended 16 inches.
Length when closed 6 inches.

The extension tubes are of polished brass and the body is covered with
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Thoroughly appreciating the
fact that the market is flooded
with embroidery materials—par-
ticularly silks—of an inferior
quality, we desire to offer to our
subscribers and patrons, silk
which can be relied upon as be-
ing strictly first-class.

By contracting with the man-
ufacturers, for large quantities,
we are enabled to buy at ex-
tremely low prices, and in this
way can offer the goods secured,
to our subscribers, as premiums
for new names sent in, or sell
them at prices at which poor

K TABLE.

silks are usually offered, and at
the same time furnishing the
best goods.

If any of the JourNaL subscrib-
ers who do not live in large
communities, and who are an-
noyed with fraying, splitting
and snarling sewing silk, find
their storekeepers can not, or
more properly will not furnish
them good spool silk, let them
get one of those caskets—which
were gotten up for the purpose
of meeting just such a state of
things, and see what a comfort
a good spool of silk is.

Factory Ends of Embroidery Silk.

Rope Silk, Filoselle and Plain Embroidery.

One full ounce given for
subscribers at 25c. each; or, fc
and 25c. cash; or, we will
address (in the U. S.) postp:
just half the price of skeiner
sold in the stores at retail.

We can send a Aalf ounce
package—the same goods
but half the quantity of the
larger package—for two new
yearly subscribers or for 25
cents.

In the large silk mills
where scores of girls are
winding and spooling silk,
at the end of every large
hank or bobbin there will
be left a short piece, too
much to go on a full spool,
not enough to make a new
spool or skein.

Some manufacturers are
in the habit of tying this short piece to the next hank and winding on as before
but this leaves a bad knot covered up inside the spool or skein.

We have effected an arrangement with one of the largest silk manufactur-
ing companies in the world—whose goods bear a well sustained reputation for
regularity, smoothness and high grade quality, to purchase this class of silk com-
ing direct from their winding rooms. :

i It is sent to us in assorted colors—not simply three or four shades of red,
green, blue and yellow, but all the desirable olives, delicate pinks, blues &c.,
coming haphazard from a line of 250 colors.

It is in odd lengths, but nothing shorter than one yard, not in a tangled
mass, but loosely thrown together so that

EVERY YARD CAN BE USED.

Not being regular marketable goods, it must be disposed of at the mill at a
loss to the manufacturers and buying it in large quantities we get it at a price

Waste Sewing Silk.

Given for only two trial subscribers at 25 cents each.

Explanatory, showing
Silk is—Waste Silk is simp
pieces (5 to 20 yards each) th:
if a large spool silk factory.

At the end of every le
bobbin there will be left a shc
enough for another full spool.

To avoid knots, which

should never occur in a first-
class silk, the manufacturers
with whom we deal instruct
their hands to lay aside these
pieces to besold as <“Waste.”’

When silk is being
spooled at a rate of more
than a car load of spools
every day, the accumulation
of 5 yard pieces and 20 yard
pieces is quite large and ap-
parently a great loss to the
manufacturer ; but these folks
tell us it pays them in the
long run to throw away these remnants, for in pursuing this policy their silk has
attained the same reputation for regularity of thread and freedom from knots that
a fine grade of raw material has given to the general quality of the goods.

We have seen a letter from Mrs. Henry Ward Beecher which, amongst other
complimentary things about this very silk, says: ¢ * % * [ consider it a
great economy, and for hand sewing, mending the many rips and ltears that are a
part of a housekeeper's duties, it is invaluable.  The silk itself is just as good as
any spool silk, and when disentangled (whick is very eastly done) it can be wound
and is always ready when needed. Al who try it will, I am sure, find it not only
economical, but a great convenience. * * * 7

. Each package contains more than could be purchased for One Dollar and
includes all sizes from OOO to E—and some Buttonhole Twist. ~We can recom-
mend this as a ‘““Good thing to havein the house,’’ and feel assured it will be
thoroughly appreciated by our lady friends, for it will enable them to ‘‘knit up

which will enable us to supply it to our subscribers as above. The guality of the
silk we can unhesitatingly recommend.

LADIES SPOOL SILK CASKET.

Glven for a club of only 4 trial subscribers at 25 cents each; or, for 2 sub-
scribers and 25 cents extra; or, sent postpald on receipt of 50 cents.

We have had these Caskets manufactured especially for the lady subscribers
to the JourNAL who may not be able to get a first-class spool silk from their
storekeepers. The silk is of a grade which is particularly preferred by the dress-
makers in the large cities. Each spool bears a guarantee band, placed there for
us by the manufacturers, authorizing any dry goods merchant to redeem, with a
full spool, any spool of this silk found to have any knot or imperfection, or to be
deficient in length, even though partly used.

The caskets are well made and partitioned, have spaces for each spool, also
one for twist. They contain six spools, fifty yards silk, one spool O, two of A,
two of B and one of D.

the ravelled sleeve of care’’ economically for a long time.

Oriental Embroidering Silk.

o ——————— o

Given for 4 trial subscribers at 25 cents each; or, for only 2 subscribers and 25 cents
extra.

We offer this as the cheapest form of buying the best quality of embroidering
silk in skeins. The same quantity as sold in retail stores would cost from g5
cents to One Dollar one ounce. The
colors are assorted and are ALL FINE
RICH SHADES. The quality is of the
best, and is pure fibre silk. We have
it putup for us at a large silk mill, and
as each thread is laid in straight—the
full length—we are cnabled to buy and
offer it low— as we do not have to pay
for the expensive skeining and knotting,
which must all be done by hand.

We shall positively refuse to assort
any particular colors or shades, and
shall send it out just as received assorted
from the factory.

In ordering this do not call it ¢“Waste
Embroidery,’” as in that case you would
get a-PACKAGE of Factory Ends differing
in character. This is regular skein Em-
broidery Silk, assorted colors, but of
regular lengths, only itis in one large
hank, and not in small knotted skeins.

Don’tconfound it with cheap, poor
silks inferior in appearance and weight
and made of “Spun’’ silk (i. e., the
refuse of ‘‘pierced”’ cocoons). We will
guarantee the quality to be first class.

We will send it as a premium to club
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ENGLISH BARMAIDS.

> =

One of the worst phases of liquor selling in
London, and other English cities, is the em-
ployment in connection therewith of young
girls as barmaids. Commenting upon the
White chapel gin-places, and open archways
wherein lif’nom are sold, Lady Henry Somer-
set says: ‘‘All these places are served by
young girls. Your hearts would have sick-
ened if you could have looked on those
voung faces. I say shame on us as a_nation.
In America the amount of drinking is enor-
mous. But there is all honor to the nation in
one respect; their feeling about children and

young t{;lrls does not exist in England. You
never find a native-born American girl serv-
ing as a bar-maid in the States. On all the

land over which wave the Stars and Stripes
you will not find young girls placed in posi-
tions of such temptation and danger. I can-
not here describe the horrors of that scene in
Whitechapel, the streets illuminated by the
lights of gin-places.” Several unsuccessful
attempts have been made, from time to time,
to introduce the bar-maid system in this city,

but hu{;pily they have thus far been frowned |}

down by an indignant public opinion.—Na-
tional Temperance Advocate.

We see now in the papers no less than four
advertisements of watchesto be given away,
to be sold for much less than the cost of pro-
duction, and all are coupled with the proviso
that the fools sending for them are to send a
subscription to one of several mushroom self-
styled papers, published by frauds and cheats.
We sincerely hope there are none among our
numerous family so foolish as to be duped by
these tempting but fraudulent offers. These
watches are the worst, cheapest, most worth-
less class of cheap brass, not worth, for use,
ten cents a dozen, and these sharp knaves t
one dodge for fleecing the unwary untilit
pays no longer, and then resort to some new
one, something equally worthless. but which
they manage to picture in equally high colors.
We warn all our friends to beware of all the
taking schemes hailing from Chicago; they are
all worked by a lot of scamps who have no
right to be outside of the penitentiary, and
the only safety is.to have nothing to do with
them. Keep your money in your pocket, and
let their watches alone; both are equally
fraudulent, and we are sorry to see so many
exemplary papers admitting these frandulent
advertisements into their columns. It can't
be possible that they are so hard up that their
necessities compel them to accept such; and
worse yet, we are pained to see some editors

ing so far out of their way as to commend
the cheats to their readers.

Mrs. Frances Nodgson Burnett, although in
receipt of the largest income now maae by any
woman in America, is by no means wealthy.
She earns an average of forty thousand dol-
lars a year by her pen, one item of which is
five hundred a week from the Broadway
Theater. But Mrs. Burnett has fads that are
expensive. She is one of Worth's best cus-
torners, and his annual bill against her is
something enormous. Besides her extrava-
gant taste in dress, Mrs. Burnett has spent a

rodigions amount of money in hospitalities
ﬂere with the hope of making herself as great
a social success in New York as she isin
Washington.  But the metropolis which
bears the Atherton,the Wilcox and the Rives,
never could be persuaded to take up Mrs. Bur-
nett since her divorce. 8o she has shaken
the dust of Fifth Avenuc from her bronze
heels, and returned to Washington with the
disgusted intention of ending her days there.

Thegreat beauties who take the social prizes
in marriage are almost all bred in the lesser
towns, where a less conventional society gives
women a snatch at freedom in girlhood. You
don’t find them growing up with calisthenics,
health lifts and a massageuse to do their ex-
ercise for them. You all remember the pain-
ful story of a girl in a city home, surrounded
by every care, who was strangled in the cords
of her “health-pull'’ one evening, little more
than a year since. Scarcely more pitiful is her
fate than that of the girls brought up to de-
pend on such substitutes for work and exer-
cise if they live. A sick anemic woman, un-
used, unable to care for herself or others is
the most pitiable, repugnant object in creation.

Mrs. Bloomfield Moore, of Philadelphia,
who makes her home in London, is one of
the wealthiest American widows. She ix
about sixty years of age, of little more than
average height, and inclined to plumpness.
Her hair is snow-white, and rolled high up
from her forehead. Mrs. Moore has written
one or two books, hesides pamphlets and mag-
azine articles, the latter two advocating the
Keeley motor, in which she is a tirm belicver
und large stockholder.

Miss Nunnie Mayo Fitzhugh, author of
‘“*Tother Miss Mandy,” in a late number of
Harper's Magazine, livesin Kentucky, and is a
new writer of much promise.

About
Offers

A Few Words
Premium

Which Should be Read by all who
Contemplate Sending us Clubs of
Subscribers’ Names.

Our

In offering premiums to be given to our
friends and subscribers, we desire to offer as
well, a few words of advice, relative to the best
methods of sending in clubs, and of ensuring
a prompt and satisfactory response.

hen writing us a letter six things should
be plainly and correctly stated:

1. The amount of money enclosed in the
letter. 4

2. The name of the person sending the

full. We must know in every casethe name of
the person who sends us a club, even if it is
but twonames. We enter no names which
come in clubs ut.less we know the name of the
sender. Save delay and send your name rath-
er than wait for us to write to some member
of the club for it, for we cannot enter two or
more names coming together, unless we know
the name of the person sending them.

3. The name of each subscriber should be
plainly written and in full.

4. The names. post-offices and States to
which the papers are to be sent, should always
begiven.

5. Inselecting a premium always exercise
care in explanation. Be sure you have taken
pains to thoroughly explain just what it is
you want, and that the number of subscribers
or amount of money and number of subscri-
bers, entitles you to the premium selected, and
is in accordance with our offer as made, and
let us know to whom the premium is to be
sent. Do not figure out an offer to suit your-
self arnd then complain because we are not
willing to accept outside help in arranging our
usiness.

6. If you have previously sent us subscri-
bers or money for which a premium has not
been sent you, and we are holding the same
to your credit—should you send additional
names or money, or both, donot refer to the
date of sendinF the previous letter as “some
time ago,”’ or “‘last Fall,” but give us as near-
ly as possible the actual date and the names
of subscribers already sent in. Wehave abso-
lutely no memory whatever—but we do have
a good set of files and records.

As has already been explained in the Jour-
NAL, thechange in the price of the paper ne-
cessitates an entire alteration of our premium
offers made at the old subscription rate. The
number of subscribers necessary to secure a

remium is in many cases reduced one halt.
hat we then offered for eight subscribers can
now be secured for four, two subscribers will
now secure a four subscriber premium and so
on—ezcept in the case of premiums formerly
offered for two subscribers. We offerand give
no premiwm whatever for a single name.

How to Send Money by Mail.

Post Office Money Orders, Bank Checks, or
Drafts and Express Money Orders are the
safest means of transmitting money through
the majls. When neither of these can be pro-
cured Registered Letters may be used, as all
postmasters are required to rezister letters on
application.
e shall not be r
us in ways differin
A P. 0. Money Order is obtainable in most
large towns. It costs but five cents to buy a
money order for any amount under five dol-
lars, payable at the Philadelphia Post-office,
and yow run no risk whatever in sending it.
Every year hundreds of letters which con-
tained money, and which have been mailed to
us, are lost, or miscarry in the mails. In
ninety-nine cases in a hundred these letters
are never recovered or heard from. We have
never known of a loss of money sent by Mon-
ey Order. The original can always be suc-
cessfully traced, or a duplicate issued.
Credits.

Many of our Club raisers in working for a
premium, send us the names as received, and
finally claim a premium for the number in
aggregate. In some instances these accounts
extend over a period of two years,

To facilitate and provide for this arrange-
ment, we have instituted and maintained, at
a very considerable cost, a Credit Department.
With a subscription list the size of ours the
amount of work and detail is something enor-
mous. Every precaution to insure absolute
correctness has been adopted, but in spite of
all onr pains, our patience and power of en-
durance is taxed to the utmost. At times it
would seem as if some of our subscribers, in-
stead of trying to aid us in keeping their ac-
counts straight, taxed their ingenuity to de-
vise methods to confuse us and preciude the
possibility of getting at a satisfuctory conclu-
sion of the matter under discussion.

We shall deem it a favor if our friends who
are sending us in clubs of subscribers, will
carefully read what follows and try to transact
their business with us on the basis explained.

1. We shall not enter names of subscribers
on our subscription lists unless the name of
the person sending us the names is given. 1If
you don't give it in the first place, and in the
original communication, we shall write one
of the subscribers to find out—all this time
no one is receiving papers. Before we can en-
ter two or more names coniing to us as sub-
scribers we must know who sends them in.

2. WE DO c¢redit single subscriptions, when
sent in by some one other than the subscriber,
but WE DO NOT credit them unless a re-
quest to that effect is plainly made at the time,
the one name is sent.

The reason is—thousands of single names
are sent us every month by people who never
have a thought of sending a second name, or
of working for a premium. Why should we
credit all these for the benerit of a few (or.
more truthfully a great many) who carelessly
omit to state that they wish the name they
send credited in anticipation of sending others?
Think of the wilderness of names uselessly |
copied and recorded!

We do allow club raigers to count their own
subscribtions, or renewal of former subscrip-
tions * as one of a club,”’ but it must come
with others as a club. We are not going to
accept one name sent in by a subscriber and
send a two subscriber premium because the
f;endcr has subscribed herself six. months be-

ore.

Our premium offers are made not as Rewards
of Merit to people for subscribing to the
JournaL but as an incentive to club raising,
and we send them to subscribers who have
sent us new subscribers, as a recognition of
work honestly done in our interest and in ac-
cordance with our premium offers. Our offers
are made in good faith and we expect them to
be accepted in the same spirit.

sible for money sent to
rom the above.

names should be written very plainly and in ‘ duly anxious and stir us up at once with a

long letter.
Package mail

Eoes more slowly than regular
letter mail, and

Xpress companies are not al-
ways prompt. Besides we may be unusually
busy and not able to get off all our orders
with the promptness we should desire ; and at
times when we have an unusually heavy de-
mand for a certain class of articf;s. it is al-
most impossible to avoid running out of stock
in some few things—although we try our best
not to do so.

Wait five or ten days or even two weeks
and then write us a letter, and give us the fol-
lowing points:

The date on which you mailed your order.

I?’id it contain the names of new subscrib-
ers. 1

If so0, give the ngmes and addresses.

If the letter contained money—state the
amount.

If the first letter was registered give us the
date of the registry receipt. (If Money Or-
der, number, &c )

We have at times received over ten thou-
sand letters in a single day's mail, requirin,
the services of over twenty people to open ang

ly assort them.

ur files and records are arranged by dates.

We shall be glad to reply to all communica-
tions but can do absolutely nothing in the
matter of complaints unless you furnish us
dates. Don’t reply and say you cannot re-
collect. If you cannot remember how ean you
expect us to quess? Give us all the assistance
in your power.

'e ask for the information as material to
work with, and the matter under discussion shall
be attended to, to the best of our ability and you
shall receive a reply in accordance with the re-

THE AMERICAN BOY’'S
HANDY BOOK;

Or, What to do and How to do it.

By DANIEL C. BEARD.

Given as & premium to any boy who will send
us a club of 11 trial subscribers at 25 cents
each; or 9 subscribers and 25 cents; or 7 sub-
scribers and 50 cents additional. Postage
and packing 20 cents extra.

This is an excellent publication and
has this great advantage over its predeces-
sors, that most of the games, tricks and
"other amusements described in it are

sult of our investigation. But a letter or
postal card written to us before we report to
you will not hurry us in the least; it will only |
cause delay and confusion.

Your complaint once sent us, must go lhrough‘
the hands of our complaint clerks and a report
must be made.

We try to conduct our business in a way
and by systems which will insure all our
friends a prompt, satisfactory and courteous
treatment, but we are not by any means in-
fallible. However, if our many correspond- |
ents would endeavor to follow out some of

along wonderfully.

SIX LITTLE REBELS.
By Mrs Kate Tannatt Woods.

Sent postpaid as a premium for a club of 7 trial
subscribers at 2§ cents each; or for 5§ subscribers
and 25 cents; or 3 subscribers and 50 cents.

This is a story of boys and girls dur-
ing the first years of our civil war. Five
of the ¢‘little rebels,’’the motherless sons
of arich Southerner, were sent from Rich-
mond to Washington and placed under the
guardianship ofa good doctor there. The
sixth “little rebel’’ is a colored boy who
accompanies the children. The charac-
ters are fincly drawn—fresh and natural
as a June morning, and a finer group of
children would be hard to reproduce in
any part of thc world. Boys and girls
could hardly have that great chapter in
our history, whose events they are too
young to remember, more truthfully
and interestingly told than itis in this
unpretending little story. The fact is
the story reads like a record ofactual life,
and not a story at all.

Cloth—gilt and silver stamps, over
400 pages, thoroughly illustrated. Price
go cents; postage and packing 10 cents
extra.

SIX-OF JULES VERNE'S

POPULAR BOOKS.

Any one of the following books sent postpaid as a prem-
fum for 4 trial subscribers at 25 cents each; or for 2
subscribers and 25 cents additional.

UNDERGROUND CITY.

AT THE NORTH POLE.

DESERT OF ICE.

WRECK OF THE CHANCELLOR.

TOUR OF THE WORLD IN 8o DAYS.

20,000 LEAGUES UNDER THE SEA.

The first three are profusely illustrated.
All clear, distinct type, Good paper,

Delays.  1f the goods ordered do not come
quite so soon as you expected, do not feel un-

Handsome cloth binding. Sent post-
paid on recept of 45 cents each.

the plans we have suggested it would help us

new. It tellsboyshow to make all kinds
of things—boats, traps, toys, puzzles,
aquariums, fishing tackle; how to tie
knots, splice ropes, to make bird calls,
sleds, blow guns, balloons; how to rear
'wild birds, to train dogs and do the
thousand and one things that boys take
delight in. The book is illustrated in
~such a way that no mistake can be made;
and the boy who gets a copy of this
;book will consider himself set up in

business.

Size 7%x5% in. Cloth handsome
covers 391 pages, over 3oo illustrations.
Price g1.50. Postage and packing 20
cents extra.

THE AMERICAN GIRL'’S
HANDY BOOK;

Or, How to Amuse Yourself and Others.

By Lina and Adelia B. Beard,

Sent as a premium to any girl who will send
us a club of 17 trial subscribers at 25 cents
each; or for 15 subscribers and 25 cents; or
for 10 subscribers and 90 cents additional.
Postage and packing 20 cents extra.

This book is crammed with just the
practical information that girls want
about their amusements and work, both
in and out of doors, through all the sea-
sons of the year, profusely illustrated by
helpful designs. This book was highly
recommended by the late Miss Alcott,
and GRACE GREENWOOD wrote: ‘‘Itisa
treasure,which once possessed,no practi-
calgirl would willingly part with. The
book preaches the gospel of cheerfulness,
industry, economy and comfort.”” The
games described are reflned; the articles
to be made are of materials inexpensive
and within easy reach; they are original
as well as thoroughly practical. Ameri-
can girls are to be congratulated that
such a book has been prepared for them.

We consider it superior to any book
of this class which has ever been pub-
lished. Size 714x5%in. Cloth and
gilt. 474 pages, over soo artistic illus-
trations.

Price $2.25.

cents extra.

Postage and packing 20

In raising a club for a Premium it is
not always best to delay sending in
those first obtained until the full num-
ber necessary for the Premium desired
has beensecured. Send them asreceived,
in small clubs of three or four, and re-
quest that they be credited to you. Donot
neglect to demand acredit in every case.

WE CREDIT NO NAMES UNLESS
SO INSTRUCTED.




Complete Set of Tools and Chest.

Given as a premium for a club of 45trial subscribers at 25 cents each;
or, for 35 subscribers and $1.25; or 25 subscribers and $2.50; or
20 subscribers and $3.15.

Beam Engine.

Given as a premium for a club of 10 trial subscribers at 25 cents each; or, for only
8 subscribers and 25 cents extra; or, 6 subscribers and 50 cents extra.
Mailed on receipt of 30 cents additional to cover cost of postage and pack-
ing, or sent by express, charges payable by the receiver,

These chests must be sent by express, charges to be paid by the receiver.

The chest, in which these tools are packed is strong and well made, of chest-
nut wood, trimmed with Walnut mouldings; has Bronze lifting handles. The tray
is fitted with compartments for small tools.

The outfit comprises .

45 Assorted Tools
with a Bracket Saw Outfit. ~ No boy need be told of the amount of enjoyment
obtainable by the possessor of a nice and complete assortment of wood working
tools, or of the infinite variety of things to be made, and of the odd jobs to be
done  Profit as well as pleasure, may be derivcd from their use.

The tools we offer are not cheap, useless toys. They are practical and
good work can be done with them. The Plane Irons, ~aws, Chisel,Screw Drivers,
Awls &c., are warranted steel. hd

. The assortment of Tools is as follows :

1 Hand Saw. 1 Cast Steel Screw Driver.
1 Marking Gauge. 1 Hatchet,
1 Cast Steel Firmer Chisel, with handle. 1 Carpenter’s Templet.
1 Regulator. 1 Cast Steel Nail Punch. -
1 Boxwood Rule, 2 ft. 1 Malet.
2 Brad Awls, with Handles 1 Saw File and Handle
1 Chalk Line. 1 Carpenter’s Brace Bit Stock.
2 Cast Steel Nail Gimlets. 2 Cast Steel Brace Bits.
1 Spike Gimlet. 1 Straight Edge.
1 Cast Steel File and Handle. 1 Trying Square.
1 Carpenter’s Mitre Box. 1 Hand Screw.
1 Drawing Square. 1 Spirit Level.
1 Lead Pencil. 1 Bench Vise.
1 Sportsman’s Knife, containing 7 imple- 1 Chalk Line Reel.

ments. 1 Plumb Bob.
1 Smoothing Plane. 1 Bracket Saw Outfit, containing one Steel
1 Nail Hammer. Bracket Frame, 2 Saws, 1 Awl, and

25 Ornamental Designs.

Priee of Chest Complete, $7.00. We consider this chest, as we
send it out, the cheapest assortment of good tools we have ever seen. The con-
tents in detail could not be purchased at any hardware store for anything like
the amount named. We buy in quantitv from the manufacturers—our subscrib-
ers in purchasing get the benefit.

This chest must go by Express, and the charges are to be paid by the recciver

Bracket Saw and Outfit.

Givena
each;
cents.

This is one of the latest productions, and is modelled after and has all the
essential features of a
“Cornish Pumping Engine.”

The Boiler is mounted in imitation of the usual brick setting, including
iron stays and working furnace door for management of fires.
The top of Boiler is provided with Manhole, Gallows Frame with Walking
Beam, and Filler with Safety Valve. Instead of an oscillating Cylinder, there
has been arranged as a special feature a new device for the introduction of steam
into a stationary, vertical Cylinder, consisting of rocking Valve with valve Rod,
worked by an eccentric on the main shaft, the inlet of steam to the Steam Chest
being controlled by a screw Throttle valve.

The Engine is made entirely of metal, all the parts are carefully and accur-
ately adjusted,
The whole constituting one of the most perfect Model

Engines yet produced.

It is an excellent study for a boy who wishes to learn something of the na
ture of steam and its uses, and in operation it is highly interesting and instructive

Each Engine is thoropghly tested and carefully packed ina wooden locked-
corner box, ready for mailing or expressing.

Full directions for running the Engine will be found in each box, with price
list of duplicate parts, which can be obtained direct from the manufacturer.

We will sendit on receipt of $1.75 and 30 cents additional to pay cost of
postage and packing; or, send it by express, charges to be paid by the receiver,
on receipt of $1.75.

OUR NEW FAVORITE ENGINE.

Sent as a premium for a club of 4 trial subscribers at 25 cents each; or
for 2 subscribers and 25 cents. 15 cents extra must be sent to
prepay postage and packing, or we will send it by express,
charges to be paid by the receiver.

The Saw Frame is made of spring steel, and measures sxrz inches. Itis
Nickeled and has a Japanned handle.

‘The outfit includes fifty full sized designs, for a great variety of fancy and
useful articles, one dozen Saw Blades, one Drill Point, a Sheet of Transfer
Paper.

One of these outfits will be source of profit as well as pleasure to any boy
who securesit. An infinite variety of ornamental articles for interior decoration
can be fashioned from wood, and with alittle practice, successful work can be
done with a variety of materials, bone, ivory, brass &c. ‘Thissaw is not a toy,
but a practical tool—susceptible of skillful handling, and requiring but little
practice, for the successful production of artistic work.

We will send this outfit on receipt of 93 cents, 75 cents for the outfit and
18 cents for postage and packing.

The Favorite is new this season, and is now ready for shipment It meas-
ures 6 inches in height.

This is a smaller Engine than our Upright, and was designed expressly to fill
the demand for a less expensive machine.

IT IS SUITABLE FOR BE,I(::IN,NERS IN THE STUDY OF
STEAM.

It is a model Steam Engine, complete and perfect, and all its parts are firm-
ly connected, so that it can be readily moved from one place to another while in
operation,

The essential parts are as perfect and made as carefully as our larger and
more expensive Engines
THE FAVORITE HAS SUFFICIENT POWER TO RUN

SMALL TOYS.

Richly finished in red and gold colors.

Each Engine is thoroughly tested and fully warranted, and carefully packed
in a wooden locked-corner box; ready for mailing or expressing.

Full directions for running the Engine will be found in each box, with price
list of duplicate parts.

This-Engine can be sent either by mail or éxpress

Price, 'including cost’ of packing and postage;,.65 cents.

Price, by express, charges to be paid by the.receiver, 5o cents.




MARRIED A BOGUS LORD.

Deserted by Her Husbun;. & Baltimore Girl is
Forced to accept Charity from Strangers.

On one of the homeward-bound ships which
left Liverpool this week is an American girl
who married a man for his titleand who came
abroad to learn the usual bitter lesson. Two
vears ago she was known as Miss Constable,
living at Baltimore, well connected and with
enough money to enable her to go to New
York to study music. She went to a boarding
house on EastSeventeenth street, nearthe Amer-
ican School of Opera, and there met Baron F.
E. von Sucrow, who was introduced to her by
an Englisl a fellow-boarder. M. von
Sucrow was a good-looking, plausible talker,
and claimed to be an officer in the German
army with an estate and a big income. Miss
Constable was believed to have a fortune of
her own. The Baron made love, proposed,
was accepted and married with very little in-
quiry on Miss Constable’s pari as to the truth
about his alleged connections abroad. The
weddinig took placeon September 18 last, at
St. Paul’s Church, and was performed by the
Rev. Dr. Hedges.

There was also a civil cere-

mony at the City Hall, Philadelphia, performed | —
P

by Mayor Fitler. After a brief tour M. de
Sucrow and his wife went back to the Seven-
teenth street boarding house. The Baron soon
discoverd that he had married a poor girl, and
she, on her side was brought to realize that if
he had a large fortune in Germany, he had at
any rate very little ready money with him.
He told her a long yarn about the anger of his
parents at his marriage, in consequence of
which, he declared. his remittances had mnot
come o hand. His wife believed him. He
made her bdffow enoupfh from her friends to
get along with. Final {lhe started for Europe
ostensibly to look after his fortune and estate.

In a very short time his wife became con-
vinced that he did not mean to come back.
She then started after him, and on her arri-
val here put up at the Langham Hotel. Shehad
to pawn her weddin%ring and other jewelry to
pay her bill during the first weeks. t Tues-
day she had no money left to pay the account
due, and was told that she would have to
leave. In diredistress she went to the Ameri-
can Legation and told the Charge d'Affaires,
Mr. Henry White, practically the same story
as she told the World correspondent, except
that she mentioned the name of one of her
cousins, who is the wife of Mr. John Kinnard,
of 420 North Fourth street, St. Louis, and that
she mentioned as friends several ple in
Baltimore and Washington whom Mr. White
knew. She said that she knew Lawyer Horn-
blower, of New York, and declared that she
should put the case in his hands when she got
home.

The woman'’s appearance and _refined man-
ners impressed Mr. White, and he wired to
Berlin to find out just who Baron von Sucrow

as. The answer came promptly to the effect

hat no such man was connected with the Ger-
man army, and that there was no such man
owning any estate in Germany. ‘The men in
Berlin_and London whom the bogus Baron
claimed as his intimate .friends have declared
that they never knew him. Finally the wo-
man became convinced that she had been
duped by a fortune-hunter and then deserted.
Mr. White exerted himself amonga few friends
and raised money enough to pay hotel bills, to
get the wedding ring out of pawn and to buy a
ticket back to America.—London Cuble to the
New York World.
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John Wanamaker is a great believer in the
importance of close relationship between em-
ployer and employe. There is no tyranny of
organization in his house. A cash boy may at
any time appeal to the proprietor. Hehasa

AVE YOU ARTIFICI

For 38 cents you can enjoy life, r

Buy a Florence Dental Plate Brush—if y
for ciroculars. Brush sent by mall ¢

It is a Marveleus Brt

FLORENCE

MANUFACTURING CO.

THE ONLY PRACTICAL

LOW-PRICED

civil service system and a plan of marking by
which he knows the yearly, monthly and
weekly record of each of his 4,000 employes.
Promotions are made according to the show-
ings of this plan. There is a profit sharing'
system in the business, too, and by it about
$140,000 is each vear apportioned among em-
ployes, in addition to their salaries.

Wanamaker's Philadelphia store is a third
larger than the world famous Bon_Marché of
Paris. In the busiest season it disposes ofa
million dollars’ worth of goods a week. It is an
idea! place to work. There is Ylenty of room,
light and air for the clerks. They are not for-
bidden to sit down during business hours.
‘They are given a full hour for luncheon, and
lancheon hour at Wanamaker's produces a
spectacle worth going miles to see. Here is a
spacjous room filled with little tables, Hun-
dreds of young women are eating their lunch-
eons. Most of them have brought food from
home, and these cold lunches they supplement
with cups of fragrant coffee, glasses of pure
milk, summer drinks, soups or hot dishes
served them from the big kitchen at prices
barely covering cost. In the adjoining room
are scores of easy chairs and lounges, a dozen
singing birds, plenty of plants and flowers, a
piano and an organ, and a large library of well
selected books. Luncheon hour passed amid
such comforts is not only rest and refreshment,
but delight and benefit. The men are similarly
cared for in another part of the building.

BONED WITH

BALLS KARO

TYPE-WRITER.!

FIRST-OLASS, RAPID, DURABLE

BUSINESS TYPEWRITERS.
World Typewriter, 44 Characters, 810.
World Typewriter, 77 Characters, 815.

Catalogue free. Address writer Depart. Pope
e oF b
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Cycles, Boston, New '

“Yes, T am_hu to say, through the merits of |
Hanson’s Hn;‘;iy Corn Salve § can now walk !
with ease

IHANSON'S
! MACIC
CORN SALVE.

The Promenade:

PROCTER & GAMBLE’S VEGETABLE GLYCERINE
REMOVES BLOTCHES, DUST, REDNESS AND
GREASE FROM THE SKIN AFTER EXPOSURE
TO THE AIR IN WALKING, DRIVING OR
TRAVELLING.

FOR PARTICULARS SEE ELEGANT BOOK OF
TOILET RECIPES THAT CAN BE PREPARED
EASILY AND CHEAPLY AT HOME. SENT TO
ANY ADDRESS FOR TWO TWO-CENT STAMPS.
ADDRESS, ..

ProcTER & GAMBLE,
GLYCERINE DEP'T, CINCINNATI, O.

"THE GRIFFIN RUG MACHINE
Leads All its

Price, by mai
Plain,
Nickel Pla
Satisfactior
or money refi
for Clrculars,
Agents '

n w ADTE

B o
A Perfect Safety Pin at last,




