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there were not a cook and waitress in every
house, matters had merely to go on as if there
were, without confession or exposure, and
the status was maintained. Ascutney street
was embarrassed in two pointe by this tacit
observance; one fertile subject of conversation
was limited, and the ‘‘answering” of bells be-
came a problem. .

pared to meet, at the entrance. with cordial
alacrity any visitor who might approach. The
beauty of this system of signals was not only
its refinement, but its sincerity; they told no
lies, yet they offended no one; they were
daintily polite. Ascutney street certainly
gained by its two embarrassments; it reached
at least two points of a true high breeding; it
dropped the servant topic out of its talk, and



2

THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL.

NOVEMBER, 188g

the annihilation of their meaning.

It was on the train: she was going from
Wing street station down to Briaurwood, for a
day’s work. There were a good many persons
getting on; some slow, old people, and some
women with children; besides those individu-
als who are on every train, who do not know
which car they wish to get into, and who
block the platforms. Jane let them all have
way, and came up the last; she was scarcely
inside the door when the train sturted. At
the same moment, some one just before her
stepped backward again and crowded her.
She held by the rail, and the brakeman
ghouted a warning; the undecided passenger
went forward, and the danger was over; buta
sudden whirl of wind,—it was a gusty day,—
se’.ed Jane's hat, and carried it back, past the
Lane of moving carriages, quite out of sight
and beyond rescue. They were gaining head-
way, and there was nothing to be done; even
the brakeman had not seen, for he had already
turned his back, holding his own hat on, to
close the opposite car door. Another person,
however, seated just inside that opposite door,
had noted the mishap, and the swift constern-
?tion that flashed over the sweet, unshielded

ace.

Jare Gregory slipped into the first seat,—
the one in 3?0 corner, behind everybody. She
untied a little scarf from her throat and put
it over her head, knotting it under her chin.
The young man opposite soliloquized, silently.

*‘Some women would have jumped off,—or
tried to; nine in ten wonld have screamed out;
almost any pretty girl like her would have
shown some mixed consciousness, of annoy-
ance or adventure; would have laughed, have
blushed, have been excited. She is simply
troubled; and she behaves so that not three
people know."

e came to the conclusion that only two
persons knew; then he wondered what she
would do; then it occurred to him to do it
himself. While this brief process of thought
occupied his mind, he continued, without
staring, to read the charming features, the
modest attitude, nbsolutelg quiet. Then he
drew forth a notecase, and took from that a
slip of paper. It hadan “R"™ in the corner;
he wrote a couple of lines mEidly; turned, and
glanced down the car. The conductor had
advanced half way, collecting tickets. He
went to him and handed him what he had
written. “Send this back to Wing streét from
the next station, will you?’ he asked, and
tendered also a coin with the message. The
conductor read the slip and put back the
money. “That's all right.” he said.

The mes on the recipe blank read:
“Lady’s hat blown off train at Wing street,
send in by next to parcel room in town.”

Still, —what would she do? She might say
nothing, but leave the train herself at the next
station. She might not have been proceeding
all the way to town. As he reached his for-
ward seat again, he thought this; he gave an-
other glance across at the quiet head, the
figure as reposeful as if nothing unusual sug-
gested a restlessness, the face thoughtful as
with some uncertain consideration. They
were slowing up now; as the brakeman
chanted out **p—ie navenoo!” the doctor passed
him and entcred the next car before the move-
ment of passengers prevented. He shielded
Jane, holding herself so still there in the cor-
ner, her slightly covered head turned away
from the few approaching faces; he stood be-
fore her, his own hat in his hand.

*I beg pardon,” he said; ‘but there has
been a dispatch sent back for the lust hat: it
will be at the station in town within ten min-
utes of our arrival. If you will keep your
seat.—or step into the inward ba?gage room,—
it will be attended to immediately.’

Jane Gregory looked up at him with a quick
flush, but the least movement possible. It
was only that lifting of the head, that uprais-
ing of the evelids, the showing ot a relief and
thankfulness in the relaxation of little muscles
that let go the expression of anxiety.

*“I thank you very much,” she said, simply.

“Where did the girl learn it all?"’ he won-
dered. The very freshness and genuineness
of her intonation,—every clear syllable uttered
as if she meant just that and all of it.—was
not like the usedness of the favored class of
women, whose self-possession was the careless
certainty of attention, whose thanks were
mechanically interjectional. Yet the com-
posure was all there; not a taint of common,
underbred consciousness; she might have been
a Vere de Vere. But she wore a very plain,—

es, an old, dress: and carried a very ordinary
ittle satchel. Upon this, the doctor, as he
bowed and turned to leave her, noticed the J.
G. in indented letters. It gave him a curious
sensation; a ridiculous feeling of proprietor-
ship in the little bag. The letters were the
beginnings of his own two names.

Jane sat still; she looked at no one, thereby
assuming, with a passive dignity, that no one
looked at her. If her beautiful hair had been
of a durker tint, rolled up and crowning her
head with its twisted waves as it was, it would
have been hardly observable, perhaps, that she
was unbonneted; but the fair shining of the
soft blonde coils gave no evasion of indiscrim-
inateness; it was uncompromising in its con-
trast with the basque of dark-blue silk.

She would be late for her day; she woald
have to take off the extra quarter; there would
be her added fare to town,—one of her trip
coupons must be given now, instead of her
way ticket; and there would be another eight
cents back again to Briarwood. Those were
the things she thought of while she took it all
80 staidly, and made no sign. But her hat

would not be lost; and it was almost a new
one; and she would not even have to walk, |
bareheaded or nearly so, up the long t‘rain-‘
house to the waiting room, with the crowd.
Her thought came back with that to the kind-,
ness which had cared for her. If it had been
given by an old lady, she would have felt'
warm, grateful. Who can blame her, if her
Klvllse were a little quicker with her gratitude,

:cause it was the chivalrous service to a wo-
man from a man” It was something that she
had a woman's right to, in the world; that in
her world, was nut apt, in just such beautiful |
sort, to come to her.

When, some five and twenty minutes after,
waiting at the far end of the great station
house,—the car she had left already tilling
with an outward bound company, she saw
coming rapidly down the Flatform the same
tine, well-carried figure, the same pleasant,
handsome face looking at her as it approached
with a friendly, not intrusive, recognition, and
perceived the somewhat clumsily pinued paper

rcel which her fellow passenger was bring-
ing her with as easy and graceful handling as
if it had been a daintily wrapped bunch of
tlowers, she certainly did experience a sudden
tingle of exhilarant surprise.

“He is coming back with it himself! He
{)noight,have given it to a brakeman, or any-

dy!’

She could not help being pleased,—glad;
she who was only little Jane Gregory, going
out to sew for the day. She had never been
so attended to before. But there was no or-
dinary, silly, visible elation; she was as com-
posedly modest as before; her eyes were al-
most pathetic as they lighted up again so soit-
ly with the touch of happiness in the courtes,
t{mt had come to her, and she said again, wit
that gentle, even emphasis,—*'I thank you;
very much.”

Dr. J. G. (we will be content for the present
with knowing only as much of his personality
as he knew of Jane's,) received her thanks
with a smile; he answered them with ‘“no
need; it was no trouble.” Then he lifted his
hat, with perhaps a half second’s lingering in
his parting glance at her face that it was cer-
tainly—*no trouble’ —to look at,and departed.
Three steps down the platform some one about
enterinﬁ the waiting train recognized and ac-
costed him. “How aie you, Doctor?”” and
*How are you, Drummond?’ were the words
exchanged; and then one sprang upon the car,
and the other continued swiftly on through
the long house.

Jane Gregory adjusted her hat, and came
slowly after. ‘‘Doctor!” she said over to her-
self; still following afar off with her eyes the
figure that was gaining distance so fast and
disappearing among the moving groups and
streains of people near the gates. Disappear-
ing into the great mass and otherness of nu-
man life, a whole worldful with which she
had nothing to do; after just that instant's co-
incidence of the line of his path with hers.
How queer living was; how much there was
of some fparts of it,—what mere points and
breaths of others!

*Doctor!” said Jane Gregory to herself; “I
wish he had just said Doctor who!” and then
she langhed a quick small catch of a laugh,
and blushed a tiny blush of which she was
not at all conscious, and moved more rapidly
herself to get down and around to the far op-
E)site track where the next train stopping at

riarwood would be.

Jane Gregory's work went well that day;
and she was so apt and cheery with it, and so
nimble-fingered and sure with her fittings,
and wore altogether such a contagious, happy
content, that at night when she shyly said to
her employer that she ‘‘had been so late in
coming that she must not take the quarter,”
the lady answered, ‘‘nonsense, child! you've
done a full day's work; I'n satisfied,” and
doubled up the dollar bill about the piece of
silver, and pushed it kindly into her hand.
Mrs. Scorrelrwas not apt to pay beyond the
bargain or the due, either.

That had been two years, or even more, agl?;
all that time the whirl and churning of the
world's great change and mingling had gone
on, in which her little shred of circumstance
had vanished; bat it was Jane's scrap of story
still; it came back to her with its pleasantness
of something that belon to her,—its re-
minder of unlikeliness that was yet always
possible,—its curious assurance that every
fragment argued a remaining part somewhere,
and that no bit of anything ever came into
knowledge or experience that sooner or later
did not bring a sequel of itself or something
to which it was akin. At the same time, these
were feelings, not reasonings, with her; they
took no slightest shape of positive expectation.
She was not weaving a romance about her in-
cident; it only remained with her by the force
of its kindly signiticance. It was the breath
of an atmosphere,—it drifted to her as the airs
did to the sailor across the long waters, from
a beautiful world he should find more of, by

and bx.

And now she was here in Ascutney street;
staying at Mrs. Turnbull’s; doing a little work
for her, taking in a little, resting a good deal,
—which she needed more than she wanted,—
it being the dull time; and was paying three
dollars a week for her board.

Mrs. Turnbull had emﬂloyed her for a {ear
or two; had made a “find” of her. Mrs.
Turnbull had a way of discovering these
work-nuggets; people of this sort before they
had “got up in their prices,”’ and securin
good service from them while they remnineg
comparatively unknown, and working, as she
called it, “‘reasonably.” To work reasonably,
meaning always, with a certain class of per-
sons. by a curious inversion, accepting an ir-
rationally small equivalent for toil. Mrs.
Turnbull did not share her advantage with
her immediate neighbors, for reasons; but she
did put Jane in the way of other work at dis-
creet distances. So Jane was grateful, and al-
ways ready to come to Mrs. Turnbull on an
emergency, and between times. It had been
a sudden inspiration on the lady’s part, this
present arrangement of making the girl an in-
mate. Jane had found it hard to pay four dol-
lars and a half a week, especially in vacation
times; she had no friends to visit, and of
course little journeys or excursions were out
of the question. She had to just weary on,

in thestuffy little house in a crowded neighbor-
hood, on a low, wet street where there was al-
most always a good deal of illness; and go back
in the fall.paleand unrefreshed,to her stitching
and draping for women and girls brown and|
ruddy and shining-eyed fromn mountain or|
sea air, and good times that she could only !
distantly imagine. l

One day she had happened to say something |

| of this to Mrs. Turnbull; contrasting the nice |

tea she was taking with her,—for Mrs. Turn-
bull did not grudge a little extended hospital-

ity like this when she was otherwise alone,
and in good humor with her plaitings and
panels,—with the poor fare she had to put up
with at her lodging house.

“You can't think what a treat such biscuits
are!” she said.

Mrs. Turnbull knew that her biscuits were
a treat to almost anybody. But she enjoyed
being told of it, as much as if she had needed
the assurance. That night it all came into
her head, while she was undressing. *I don’t
see the reason why not!"” she exclaimed aloud.

“Nor L, rejoined her husband, untying his
cravat. “Whatis it?”’ That was the way fresh
subjects were usually started between them.
Mrs. Turnbull began in the middle, like a
modern novel; Mr. Turnbull took Ler uP like
a seasoned reader, sure that the recapitulation
and elucidation would be immediately forth-
coming; well if when once begun they were
not altogether too exhaustive.

“Only—I don’t know what Ascutney street
folks would say!” continued the lady.

“Why should they say anything at all?”
suggested the gentleman.

*I don’t know—as they need; if I could
only fix it so!”

“Fix it as you're fixing it now, and you'll
do,” said Mr. Turnbull.

“O pshaw!"” exclaimed his wife, impatiently.
And then broke into full tide of explanato.
statement. At theend of which Mr. Turnbull
did not see much of either why or why not.
If it suited his wife, however, all right.

“But you don't take it in!" cried she. “Can’t
you understand? It will be as good as a girl
—all I want of a girl;—and she'll pay me three
dollars a week, instead of I her; and she'll be
good company, for Jane is nice and bright,
and picks up as she goes along; and there
won’t be things broken, nor given away out
a:i 'the back door; and she'll %e sights better
O 'Yl

That was how Jane Gregory came to board
with Mrs. Turnbull, and saved a dollar and a
half a week, and had a nice room with a sun-
shiny window, and a flounced dressing-table,
and pure air and good food, and was only too
glad to “‘set an odd stitch,” or “give a hand”
at wipimf dishes, to make up the difference.

1here had only been one other condition,—
a little peculiar,—but not much to care for,
after all. *“It wouldn't ever do,” Mrs. Turn-
bull had said with frankuess, *‘to have Ascut-
ney street folks know. We might as well give
up our lease at once. It's nobody's business
but yours and mine, and we must keep it to
ourselves. It won’t make any real ditference
to you, you see; Ascutney street folks wouldn't
come to see me if I kept a bourder; and they
wouldn’t come to see you if 1 said you were a
seamstress, 5o you wouldn’t get acquainted.
an{)wuy. I thought I'd better say it right out,
to begin with. And I don't suppose yo- got
acquainted down in Bogley street.”

f course, Jane didn't; the reticence was on
her own side, there. And here,—why, with
the sweet, clean room and pretty house,—the
piazza and the garden.—the smell and color
of the blossoming flower-plots right under her
window, and the shady larch tree in the gar-
den, and the elm on the sidewalk, with the
Oriole’s nest swingin%oat the tip of the highest
branch, that seemed to take her right up into
sky and air herself as she looked at it, and
found out by sympathy the oriole part of her
own nature,—with all these. what did she care
for “folks”? Does 1t strike you how ionely a
girl must be, before she can come not to care
for folks?

Jane Gregory was a very well brought up
ﬁoung person. That was what Mrs. Turnbull

ad said to her husband when she had backed
up to her real starting point in her conversa-
tion with that gentleman, and confided to him
in detail what she had in mind; or in more
apglicable common parlance, what she had
taken into her head.

“S8he knows her place; she won’t put herself
forward; she’ll keep to herself,” she said,
which meant that the young person knew she
hadn’t any place, and wouldu't try to take it;
she could be let ulone as much as the people
in the places pleased.

In %sentiaf' truth, Jane G ry had not
been brought up at all. She had been let
grow up; and she had had certain care taken
of her growing; but the bringing,—the tender
leading, the going before and drawing after,
by nearness and by love, had not been hers.
She just remembered losing a father and a
mother. She could recall very little of the
having an uncle, who wus a coal merchant in
an inland town, had taken her home, given
her a place at his table, and sent her to school.
She should have a good education, he said;
after that she must take care of herself. He
had a good many of his own to provide for.
Ownness does not reach so far upon this little
globe, where one would think it might almost
all be kith and kin, as in the great kingdom
of heaven. Jane came to girlhood and wo-
manhood, a2 well instructed, well repressed
‘‘young person;’ she was not anybody’s
daughter or sister or intimate friend. She
had been put in her no-particular place, and
she had kept it. What a wonder it is that
people do s0 meekly accept their denials, and
that so few seize by force or audacity their
loaf of bread!

When Jane came to the time,—the “after
that,” in which she was to take care of her-
self, she tried at first to teach; but she had
headaches, schoolroom and anxious headaches.
from bad air and stupidity and strict require-
ments; and then she took to her needle, which
was quiet and perfeclly under her own con-
trol, and rendered her accountable to only one

rson at a time, instead of to a lot of contra-

ictory parents, or a school committee. And
up the line of railroad, from Brankton to the

‘When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
‘When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria,
‘When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
‘When she had Children, she gave them Castoria,

great city, she had drifted from neighborhood
to neighborhood, as people learued of her,
and found her deft and ‘“reasonable,” until
now she had been three years in the large
town which included Wellswood. In the
meantime her uncle at Brankton had died,
and left five hundred dollars in his will to
Jane, which she had put away in a savings
bank and out of her mind, as something not
to be touched or thought of, until she should
be in sickness and need, or until--any won-
derful, impossible contingency should arise
for which she should have to buy more gowns
than she had use for now. and other things
for which she had now no earthly use what-
ever.

‘“And about i‘our own acquaintances? Ho v
;vill that be?”” Mrs. Turnbull had inquired of
her.

‘“You mean people coming? O, there may
be messages, and errands; but—" and Jane
laughed an odd little laugh,—*I haven't any
acquaintances. Only aware-ances. I haven't
anything own in the world.”

A girl, right in the midst of things, making
home and street and visiting dresses for other
girls, and no part in anything herself! Fora
minute, the hardness of it came to Mrs. Turn-
bull's heart; but it was only an added strength
to the argument for that which she had taken
into her head, and it never occurred to her
that she could do anything moreabout it. If
it were all the more convenient for her that
Jane should have no visitors complicating
with her own, the fact had notbeen of her or-
dering. She simply availed herse!f of it; and
Jane had come.

Now Jane, a!l by herself as she was, and be-
cause of being 8o, had a certain little thread of
humor running through her quieted nature,
that saved her from many a bitterness, Lurt,
and resentment. It was so funny, the way, in
which she was kept out of whatshe hadn't the
least desire to be in,—the way she was guard-
ed from an observation she could not have
supposed herself liable to,—smong these As-
culne{ Street folks. She never sat in the par-
lor: Mrs. Turnbull never asked her to do so,
though she often called her into her vwn
room up-stairs, and had her there by tle day
together, when there was dressmaking going
on. She neversat on the piazza of an even-
ing; “Mr. Turnbull’s friends were apt to dgop
in, and it was awkward.”’ If invited compa-
n}y came, of course she was behind the scenes;
often imgortamly s0; forit wasupon these oc-
casions that Mrs. Turnbull made application
of the proviso that she was now and then to
“give a hand.” Well put, that, also; for it
was free giving, and no lending, hoping for
anything of special return again. It was her
service that was special; the consideration for
it was a generality. It was even suggested,
as she went and came upon her business er-
rands, that the short cut across to Atchell's
corner was a better way for her to meet the
cars, than to go and stand at the head of the
street; there was the druggist’s shop to step
into and wait comfortably; and coming home,
it was nearer, if she just ran in at the back
door, which wasnot locked, as the front one
always was. Jane accepted i! all, and depart-
ed and arrived through the kitchen entrance;
it had quite the air of a servant being ke};)té
only,and fortunately, lest intervals should
observed too closely by any curious overlook-
er, the short way was so covered in by high
fences and trees that there was but little like-
lihood of her being noticed or exactly timed.

(Continued on page 24.)

Oatarrh

Is a complaint which affects nearly everybody, more
or lesa. It originates In a colc, or succession of colds,
combined with impure blood. Disagreeable flow from
the nose, tickling In the throat, offensive breath, pain
over and between the eyes, ringing and bursting
noises In the ears, are the more common symptoms,
Catarrh is cured by Hood's Sarsaparilla, which strikes
directly at its cause by removing all impurities from
the blood, and giving healthy tone to the whole system.

“For several years I have been troubled with that
terribly disagreeable disease, catarrh. I took Hood's
Sarsaparilia with the very best results. It cured me
of that continual dropping in my throat, and stuffed-up
feeling. I recommend Hood's Sarsaparilla. Mags. 8.
D. HEATH, Putnam, Conn.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

8o0ld by all druggists. §1;six for 5. Prepared only by
I C. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass,

100 Doses One Dollar
DON'T WEAR FALSE BANGS

unless they arc madeof natural orrly hair. We
have them f.om $2.00 up. Our bangs keep in
shape llmp“y by comhing. New llius rated
Catal~gue of Iatest styles . Goods sent by
everywheie.

S. C. BECK,
Magufacturer of Hair Goods,
36 N. EionTH STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PAs

PAPER OWLS, -

An imitation of stuffed
Birds easily made, Inex
pensive very natural, made
of Tissue per. Outfit-
containing materials and
directions for making, also,
SAMPLE OWL malled
on receipt of 25cents.

85 Sheets of the best Im-
ported Tissue Paper for 50
cents, Our 60 paﬁ Illus-
trated Book on r Flowers and Fancy Work
also our book for beginners, containing a large line of
samples of Tissue. Pansy, Geranium, Violet, Varie-
gm mpt;'nd other flower papers malled for eight 2 cent

French Decorative Art.

Full directions and complete Outfit of materials for
Transferring French Art designs. Contains Varnish
Brushes, Roller, and Pictures, mailed on recelpt ef $1.00

Address MADISON ART CO. Madison, Conn.

OF INTEREST TO LADIES !

On receipt of 20c. will mail post paid,

LEGGE'[TS samplecanof Le, tt‘sEnampe.iewmte.
EMAMEL Black,Green, R ellow,Turkey Red,
PAINT Cocobols, Light Pink, Light Green,
. Light Blue, or Light or Dark Brown.

for Drlesin a few howrs with a beautifui

gloss.
Decorstive Work &' Ty o v &2 mmOTHER,
801 Pearl 8t, Now York
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TAMER ANN’'S IDEES

BY JOSIAH ALLEN'S WIFE.

[Copyright by Marietta Holley.]

It wuz about a fortnight ago. that one day,
most imegiatly after dinner, my companion
proposed that we should go off on a short
tower, to his cousin’s, Tamer Aun Allens
that wuz, Miss Spink’s, that now is, who
Il'itveslfuur milds beyond Zoar, on the old State

oad.

I wuz very agreeable to the idee, and told
my pardner so, so the next day we sot sail in
goocr spirits and a new cutter.

It wuz good slippin’.

It wuz only a journey of three hours in
length, and we arrove there in good time for
supper. I mean in good time for her to take
up, and make preparations, if she wanted to,

I always think that it is
only fair, from one woman
to another, not to go in a
visitin’ onexpected, jest at
meal time. Not that I care
so much for extra good vit-
tles, but it makes the wo-
man of the house feel so
much better, to give hera
little time if she haint pre-

pared.

Wall, Tamer Ann wuz
dretful glad to see us. and
80 wuz the rest of the fam-
ily, little Jack most eat me
up (metafor) he wuz so
tickled. I like Jack, and
Jack likes me.

We had a first rate visit,
staid three days, and two
nights. But I see things
pass along in front of me,
that I didn’t want to see, in
relation to Tamer Ann's
treatment of her little boy,
and the way she wuz a
bringin’ of him up.

Jack is a bright little fel-
lerasI ever want to see.
His age is about half past
three, or mebby four. He
is good lookin', good na-
tured, and wants to be
truthful. It is his nater to
be honest as the day. He
took it trom his grandfath-
er, old Uncle Elnathan Al-
len, who wuz so truthful
and honest, that his wife
never dasted to say a word
to him, that couldn’t be re-
gnted on the top of the

wn imll, or the steeples.
He wuz so plain spoken
and honest, that he wuz
fairly made a proverb of far
and near. don’t spoze
there wuz a man anywhere
round up on the Stute Road
so well thought on. as Un-
cle Elnathan.

And Jack took after him,
he looked a good deal like
him. Uncle Elnathan wuz
remarkable for his d
looks, up to the time of his
death at 87, and kep' his fuculties.

But_the way Jack wuz abeinﬁ brung up
from day to day, and from hour to hour, wuz
I see a spilin’ him, a destroyin’ all his native
open-heartedness. and truthfulness.

And after I see it go on in front of me, hour
after hour, and day after day. I couldn’t seem
to stand it any longer, and I kad to tackle Ta-
mer Ana on the subject, I kad to.

The day I tackled her, and the occasion of
the tacklin’ wuz as follers. It wuz the last:
day of our stay there, and Tamer Ann looked
ont of the window, and says she, “Of all
things! If there haint old Aunt Nabby Price
a comin’ through the gate! Oh dear me suz!
dear me suz! It makes me sick to see the
sight of her, and she’ll stay all day, most like-
ly. Wall, we have got to make the best of it,
I'spoze; she has got_lots of money, and no
heirs, and she likes Jack—you must be ﬁood
to her Jack! But why couldn’t she have
stayed away to-day, and let us alone—I hope
she won't stay long.”

By that time, Aint Nabby had knocked at
the door, and says Tamer Ann, advancin'
onto her, “Oh my dear Aunt Nabby, how
%E;d we all be tq see yon. Why haven't you

n here before? It seems an age sence we
see you. You have come now to stay a good
long while witn us, haint you? Jack come
right here and kiss dear Aunt Nabby.”

“I won't,” says Jack. “I don't want her
here.”

“Do you come here this minute Jack, and
kiss dear Aunt Nabby. Jack talks about you
ui)_ muc'l'l‘ Aunt Nabby, he thinks everything
of you.

I don’t!” says Jack. “Idon’t think any-
thing ot her at all.”

“Jack, do you come here this instant and
kiss Aunt Nabby, or I shall punish you se-
verely.”

Jack dragged himself along up towards her,
as if a heavy weight hung to him, and put his
cheek up against hers. He didn’t kiss her, I
don’t believe, but his mother thought he did,

him, and heard Jack a cryin’ over it. Tamer
Ann came down stairs completely exhausted,
and says she, “Oh! what a time I have had!
What a job it is to bring up children right.
My arms ache as if they would come off. But
I will bring em up right, if my arms do come
off in the job. yiu‘ is sunthin’ I will not
bave in this house.”

And Tamer Ann_meant what she said.
haint no idee but what she did. She thought
that she abominated lyin’, and never mis-
trusted that she had been a lyin' all the morn-
in’, herself, about three hours and a half of
clear and stiddy lie, black as a coal. She
didn't mistrust it, but in the cause of Duty I
reminded her of it, for I love Jack, and
couldn't bear to have him spilte. I says,
“Children are quick to foller patterns.”

And she says, a tostin’ her head some,
“Nobody ever ketched me in a lie, ner Hamen

80 she let him off.

either.” (Hamen is her pardner.)
8aysI, ‘“Jack heard you a groanin', and a

dreadin’ Aunt Nabby, and a hatin’ to see her,
to her back, and then he heard you a tellin’
her how glad you wuz to sec her, and a kiss-
in’ her, to her face—-What is that, Tamer
Ann? What is that?”’

She tosted her head agin considerable, and
says, “Oh! you have got to do such little
things to get along peacible.”

“Wall,”’ says I, “'I ’spose that is what Jack
thought, he thought he had got to tell his lit-
tle lie to get along smooth.”

Says Tamer Ann, “That is entirely differ-
ent. We older ones who have the duties of
society restin’ on us’

“The older ones,” says I, interuptin’ of her
—*‘ort to behave themselves, and not set pat-
terns of falsehood before the children.”

“Society as it is now organized,” says Ta-
mer Ann, ‘‘cannot exist, and run smoothly
without a little, not exactly falsehood, or de-
ceit, I wouldn't use exactly these words"’—

“I would,” says I firmly, *1 would, that is
jest what they be, jest what you used this
mornin’, and whipped Jack for this after-
noon.”

“Society,” says Tamer, “would break into
pieces if it were not for the oil of these quali-
ties which I cannot exactly name, to soften
the friction of the machinery of life. There
are 8o many grades of society, the rich, the
lofty, the common people—it would all break
up if it were not for this quality I have
named"—

“Then let it break,”” says I. And then I
went on quite warmly, and almost eloquent.

*‘Surely there is such a thing as truth, and
frankness, and simplicity, and honor in the
world. Surely there are them that live their
lives in a simple, honest way, not hidin’, nor
coverin’ up, nor assumin’, nor pretendin' to
be what they haint. Who jest go on from day
to day, and from year to year doin’ their best,
not pretendin’ that their best is any better
than it is, not pretendin’ that it is any worse
than it is (which is jest as wrong, though we

can't see through these ragsand robes always,
and see into what poverty and wealth they
cover. 8o it isbest to carry our hearts and
minds jest as straight and stiddy as we can,
and doin’ our own duty,we will have less time
to either look up orlook down on our poor
fellow mortals travellin’ along the road with
us.

“We won't have the time to pretend to like
them when we don’t, to be overjoyed to see
’em when we haint. We will try to tell the
truth with fear and tremblin’.”

Says Tamer Ann, ‘‘Would you tell every-
bodgv right out plainly what you thought of
‘em?”’

“*No,” says I firmly. “No indeed. That
would make the world too curious a place.
That would make circuses and shows and cu-
riosities too common and frequent. Oh no!"
says I, lookin' pensively at Tamer Ann.
“I should hate to teli everybody what I

thought of ‘em for half an hour. Ard there

is no need of it. But everybody can mind
their own business with fear and tremblin’.
It don't require much of a knack to keep your
tongne between your teeth, and not tell what
you think, to keep back things when it haint
necessary to tell 'em.”

Says I reasonably, “It is hard to do oft-
times, but it is much better than tosay a lot of
things you don't feel.”

Says Tamer Ann, “Folks will get into
places in this world where it is impossible to
get out peacible without wigglin’ round, and

eceivin’ a little.”

“Wall,” says I firmly, “I have always
found that truth is the best to depend on, in
the long run, even from a worldly point of
view, to say nothin’ of right and wrong. It
haint half such hard work to keep kinder
still, and not talk a lot of trash that you don't
mean. And at the same time it saves your
breath to talk considerable about what you
do like. And that I wuz always gnite a case
to do,” says I. “I always seemed to have to
talk about things and folks that I like, And
seein’ the old world isso full of beauty and
Foodness, and power, and grandeur, and love-

iness—and you meet all the time folks so full

and runnin’ over with good qualities, seein’ I
always have so many folks and things to like,
it uses up my breath, so that I don't seem to
bave any left to praise up what I don’t like.
and look admirin’ at'em. 1 don’t seem to
have the time, and breath, even if I wanted
to, which 1 don’t, Heaven knows.”

“Oh wall!”’ says Tamer Ann, sithin’ deep,
“It ishard to know what to do. SometimesI
think that it is better to use a little deceit, if
by doin’ so you cun make folks feel agreeabl

“Wall,” says Tamer, “it is time to put the
tea-kettle on.”

And she went out and slammed the door
middlin’ hard.

But I didn’t care if she did. I wuz a leanin
on Duty, and I felt calm in my frame.

NOBBY.

The incident quoted below, is taken from
the Companion. .
*“She made her first appearance in society
last summer, in the most exclusive of Ameri-
can watering places. It was rumored that her
wealth was reckoned by millions. 8he occu-
ied with her mother. a palace which had been
uilt for a Russian Frince. 8he, herself. was
in the first bloom of youth,and possessed of &
beautiful face and ﬁﬁum.
“She appeared, richly dressed, at a ball, and

was soon surrounded by a well-bred but curi-

ous crowd. For an hour she replied toall
remarks only by a smile
and monosyllables. But
at last she spoke.

* “That’s the nobbiest fel-
low I've seen here!’

*‘She is known now as
the ‘nobby heiress.’ She
never has been able to un-
derstand why her social
career came to so sudden a
close.”

**Ease in Conversation,”
by Emma C. Hewitl, not
only treats of1 such inele-

ncies of langun as
tg!':at above quotg,e but
points out,as well, a thou-
sand and one errors, un-
suspected by the convers-
er. And having pointed
them out, Mrs. Hewitt
further offers practical sug-
gestions for their correc-
tion. Almost any para-
graph that we might

uote, wonld convey use-
ul information, but one
or two will serve as exam-
ples. :

**One girl ‘loves pie,’ an-
other ‘adores gravy,’ a
third is ‘very fond of lob-
ster salad.” One cannot
help hoping that someday
these same young ladies
may find somelhixég more
worthy of their affections.
One young lady ot whom
I know, used, habitually,
‘wrapped up,’ when’ she
desireldl ‘l? express any es-

ial liking.
pe‘(i()ne day, in reply.to a
schoolmate’s question, she
answered enthusiastically:
‘Jelly cake! why. I'm just
wrapped up in jelly cake!’

“You tell me that you
‘dislike large parties and
never attend them any
more than I can help.’

“ “That sounds innocent

enough, I'm sure’ re-
marked Philippa. ‘Who
would r that as an

incendiary sentiment, I
should like to know?'

*‘‘If you could help it,’ proceeded the rend-
er, ‘you would not go.” Evidently you cannot
help it. Therefore, you do not attend parties
oftener than you ‘cannot help.’”

‘“‘Ease in Conversation” will be sent, post-
paid, to any address, on receipt of 15 cents, by
the Curtis Pub. Co.. Philadelphia.

Fine Complexion,

SMOOTH, SOFT SKIN.

Mention HoME JourNAL and send
four stamps for sample of Packer’s
Tar Soap. Use it every night with
warm water and wash-cloth, and you
will be gratified with soft, smooth skin
and improved complexion.

Packer’'s Tar Soap is absolutely
pure, mild, and grateful to the senses.
It is highly recommended for washing
the delicate skin of infants and in
treatment of skin and scalp diseases.
Invaluable as an antiseptic purifier
for offensive perspirations, discharges,
etc. 25 Cents. Druggists, or
THE PACKER MFG@. 00, 100 Fulton Btreet, N. Y.

make yourself and others happier.”

Says I dryly, very dry (dry as a chip), “I
spose that is how Jack felt, I spose he t)l))ought
it would make you happier if he told youn he
had done what you sot him to do. AndJack
had partly done it, as you know very well,
Tamer Ann. I spose he felt that it would

An Illuminated Palette

Scenic Crescent, The Floral Fan,The Do;e of Peace

>

Sheltered from the Wind, and a large package of im-
ported art pleces sent by mallto any unﬂme ‘who will
DR.C. McLANE'S

&mm a box of the genuine
lebrated Liver Pilis (Price 25 cents) from a_druggist
and mall us the outside wrapper from the box with
address plainly written and 4 cents In stamps.

don't look on it in th:\.t ligbt)2 not ay:ed by

O N

make you happier. and himself happier, and
A e AT T AR

‘Worth $1.00.  Be sure you get the genuine.
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PHILLIDA.

(Continued from opposite page.)

“Remember your dreams, Miss Trevelyn,
and tell them to me in the morning,’” Sir
John was saying to Rosamond.

“Do you believe in dreams?’ she said,
smiling just enough to bring the dimple to
ber cheek, *“I am sure they will be pleasant
ones after this delightful evening.”

“(';'ood night—has it been a delightful even-

in

“I have found it so. Good night—mamma
is waiting for me.”” With one last glunce she
left him. The young man's eyes followed her
hungrily as she crossed the hall, stopped for a
moment by the fireplace, and then passed out
of his sight. When she was gone. he sighed
heavily, and excusing himself to the other

uests, he left the house, and Rosamond

eard him pacing up and down the terrace
below her window. He wanted to be alone
with his secret. His secret which even the
new footman guessed, and which all the
guests shared with him.

There is nothing so interesting in the world
as a love affair. The young, the old, the hum-
ble and the haughty, the rich,the poor, in
fact as the old saw hath it—*all the world
loves a lover.” And when the sweet madness
of love falls upon a man ora woman, directly
under our eyes. then the interest and the
sympathy we feel are doubled.

Now that very morning Sir John Lawton
had made up his mind to fall in love with
Mrs. Ackers, who had been nothing loath to
encourage him in the pretty pastime. The
young man was as fickle as Romeo, and as

ionate. Two months before he had
asked in the smiles of the pretty daughter of
a Spanish inn-keeper in Seville, and had only
been saved from definitely compromising
himself in her regard by the foraig?n of Ar-
mydis. The two young men had been travel-
ling together in Spain, and Armydis, seeing
the danger which threatened his cousin from
the dark eyes of little Teresita, the prettiest
girl in all Seville, had by an ingenious series
of telegrams repeated back from London to
Seville, borne Sir John off in victory to Law-
ton {{all, a fr%; ma? sti(;l, and an ho?omb]le
gentleman. ey found a gay party of people
at the Hall, and Spain, and 'l%amita's black
eyes gradually faded from the young Baronet's
remembrance, in the delicious reality of Pattie
Ackers’ delicate face, and brilliant personal-

ity.
The two old playmates were to%ther all day
and every day. Mrs. Ackers asked nothing
better than to add 8ir John to the long list of
her admirers.

Notwithstanding Lady Lawton’s words to
Mrs. Trevelyn she did not relish the idea of
her son’s drifting into a flirtation with the gay
young married woman.

The affair in Spain had not been the first
fright that she had sutfered on her son’s ac-
count. There had been the matter of the
bailiff's daughter, followed by a short-lived
Fassion for his cousin's governess. These af-
airs were always perfectly honorable ones,—
there, in the eyes of her worldly-minded
counsellor, Wellington Blake, lay Sir John's
ﬁl:g_test danger. What if he had married old

ger's daughter, or the little Spaniard? It
was evident that Sir John was bent upon mat-
rimony, and it behooved his mother to find
him a suitable wife.

The chivalrous, impulsive boy needed a
grave and conservative nature in his helpmate
as a balance to his own volatile, generous
character. He was like sunshine incarnate,
but, unlike the sunshine, he did not penetrate
into the dark corners, the cellars and garrets
of life. He had a royal horror of all that was
not white and clean. No fear of dissipation
for him. If he did not believe a woman to be
ﬁs pure as snow, he would not associate with

er.

In the eyes of his mother, it was a foregone
conclusion that the young Baronet should
make a very early marri All the young
girls who were invited to Lawton Hall, came
as it were on probation for the position of
John's wife, a hypothetical being for whom a
hundred pretty trifles had been laid aside
whose apartments were already chosen, an
to whom frequent allusions had been made
eversince the time of the boy’s birth.

It seemed to Lady Lawton sitting over the
fire in her boudoir that evening, that “John's
wife,”” the airy creature of her brain, stood a
certain chance of being materialized, in the
handsome person of Rosamond Trevelyn. She
shed a féw tears over her nocturnal cup of tea,
and went to bed in a perfect turmoil of doubts
and fears.

Mrs. Trevelyn, her old friend, had no tears
to shed, but sat before her mirror, beaming at
her own reflection, as she put her bristling
brown curls into papers.

“I think the deed 1s done,” was all she said
to the little sun-browned image in the glass,
but she nodded to it like a Chinese Mandarin
and like Malvolio, went on smiling, even after
{)l:i lights were put out and she had gone to

(

Mrs. Ackers scolded her maid and sent her
awany. Then she brushed out her own hair,
tangling it badly, and breaking her new tor-
toise shell comb.

“She has fascinated the boy, with those bj
eyes of hers. She is a great lurap of beautifu
clay—without a soul, without a mind,” she
grumbled. “Perhaps she won't look so well
to-morrow morning—brunettes never do stand
daylight.”

Armyds songht his room in as serious a
mood as Lady Lawton herself.

*“That dark-eyed, cool-blooded Juno means
to be my Lady Lawton some day,” he said to
himself,—*I wonder if she will make him a
better wife than little Teresita after all? She
never will love him half so well.”

Meanwhile the young master of the house,
had sought his room,and was tossing about
in the hammock that hung acrossit. His
bed had seemed to be made of fire, and his
covering of nettles, so restless was he.

“How beautiful she is! How beautiful, how
pure, and good and simple! And so majestic!

Rosamond, Rosamond, Rosamond! So far
above me—I hardly dared to tonch her hand,
it was so white and soft. She is the only wo-
man I have ever seen that 1 can really love.
Her beautiful, beautiful eyes,—her arms—her
white, white throat—her mouth—her full, red
mouth—I hardly dared to look at it—it
thrilled me so. unattainable—so proud—
80 beautifull”

Meanwhile the object of all these specula-
tions and emotions, Miss Rosamond Trevelyn
calmly put herself to bed. She read a chapter
in her Bible, carefully smoothed out her din-
ner dress and folded it away, and braided her
long, heavy hair into its wonted smooth

laits, put out her candles, and without once
ooking out at the full moon which was flood-
ing the vale of Lawton with its mellow splen-
dor, went to sleep. Through the medley of
her latest waking thoughts, a certain idea oc-
curred and re-occurred with a persistent repe-
tition, an idea which might have been ex-
pressed in these words—*‘Perhaps afte= ~11, I
shall not go to India.” .

CBAP!‘BI; IV.

“I only ask to sit beside thee at thy feet.
Thou knowest I dare not look into thine eyes.
Might I but kiss thy band! I dare not fold
y arms about thee—scarcely dare to speak.
And nothing seems to me 80 wild and bold
‘As with one kiss to touch thy blessed cheek.”

The month set for the Trevelyn's visit at
Lawton Hall flew swiftly by. Many other
guests came and went. ellington Blake re-
turned to Gloucestershire, and Jacob Silver-
ton departed for Aix les Bains. The great
ball given on Sir John Lawton's coming of
age, was a very splendid affair. Two special
reporters came down from London to write it
up, and several of the professional beauties
brightened it by their presence. The fairest
and most famous of these was Mis. Brandyce,
one of the beautiful women of the world. = At
eighteen this ceiebrated beauty had been sold
into wedlock by her parents, to a man twice
her age, who paid handsomely for his pur-
chase. For a few years her beauty and her
charm, seemed to sober the husband, who
after a wild youth, a| red to be settling
down into a respectable middle age—then
something happened which might have been
foreseen by both parties to the sale, the pa-
rents and bridegroom. If George Brandyce
had lived in Egypt, and had kept his treasure
veiled from tie eyes of all other men, he
might have enjoyed his wife's courteous_tol-
erance of his soclety for the rest of their joint
lives—but Cairo and London are very far
apart, almost as far apart as love and money.
and it is a dangerous thing to buy a woman
in the London mart for the baser coin, where
there is every chance that the truer one may
some day be offered for your purchase. At
twenty-five, in the zenith of her beautiful
womanhood. Mary Brandyce fell in love. Her
husband saw it very nearly as soon as she
herself knew what it was that had brought
back the strong desire of life to her. and
taught her to understand the beauty of the
spring and the meaning hidden in the night-
ingale's song. Jealousy added its bitter suspi-
cions to her life, which, in spite of all its new
;nisery was brighter than it had ever been be-

ore.

Lord Archie Northbridge arrived at Lawton
Hall the day before the Brandyces, and drove
over to the station to meet Mary and her maid
who came by an early train, George Bran-
dyce only arnving at nightfall. They had a
long wal{ together in the afternoon, but in the
evening Lord Archie was all attention to Mrs.
Ackers, and stately Mary Brandyce sat with
Mrs. Trevelyn and Lady Lawton in the draw-
ing room, and listened to interminable stories
of the balls at Government House and of the
joys of S8imlah. Poor Mrs. Trevelyn! India
was to her a halcyon memory. She had gone
there as a bride, and for some years had n
the belle of her clique in Calcutta. It was her
first and last experience in Belleship, and she
was never wearied of recounting her triumphs
and repeating(the pretty things that the Vice-
roy and the Maharajahs had said to her.

{‘he ball was a brilliant affair. Sir John
opened it with Rosamond, and danced nine
out of the twelve dances with her, and Lord

Archie Northbridge, throwing prudence to the
winds, never left Mary Brandyce the whole
evening. To these four people the dawn,

which found them still dancing, came all too
soon. The next day the guests who had wit-
nessed the Erogrms of these two life dramas
beld their breath and waited further develop-
ments, but nothing out of the common order
happened. Lord Archie caught the early
train for London and the Brandyces left in the
afternoon. Rosamond Trevelyn slept till
twelve o’clock, Armydis and Sir John went
off for a day’s shooting together, after the
manner of Englishmen, who, when they are
completely exhausted rest themselves by car-
rying a heavy gun over leagues of rough
country, and slaughtering all the small and
defenceless animals they chance to meet with.
In the days that followed, Sir John and
Rosamond were much together, the other
guests holding aloof from their society by
common consent. One clear October after-
noon, at the end of a lonﬁﬂbout at tennis, in
which Rosamond and Lawton had beaten
Mrs. Ackers and Armydis, Lawton proposed
that they should all go for a row on the river.
Miss Trevelyn assented. but the others ex-
cused themselves, and left the two young peo-
le to stroll off together towards the river.
gir John helped Rosamond into the boat, un-
did the paiunter, and pushed off into the
stream. The soft afternoon sunlight filtering
through the overhanging willows touched the
oung man's golden curls into a shining halo.
is close-fitting jersey displayed the outlines
of his superb youthful figure. The collar was
turned away at the throat and showed a
glimpse of a broad chest of the color of warm
ivory. His face was very pale and serious,
and his deep sapphire eyes seemed a shade
darker than on other days.
“How beautiful he is!” said Rosamond to

herself, r:geatin the words which Pattie
Ackers bhad not hesitated to say to his very
face.

No drifting to-day. Sir John was in earn-
est. All the vigorous force in him cried out
for expression in exercise. His strong, sup-
ple body bent with the rhythmic stroke of
the oars, the muscles of his arms and back
sprang -into prominence and disappeared

in with every stroke. The light boat sped
along like a bird over the clear water, and
Rosamond held her breath as she watched the

flowery banks fly by. At last the oars flashed |1

in the aunlifht and the boat was run along
side of a little glen.

“Come with me,” he cried, “and 1 will
show you where the fairy flowers grow. Maid-
en hair, for your wreath, ladies’ slippers, not
half so dainty as your shoe, forget me nots,
which will whisper to you my daily prayer.”

He brought the cushions from the t and
made a seat for her at the base of a gnarled
old oak, and then throwing himself on the
ground beside her, began with skillful fingers
to weave a garland of wild flowers.

“How lovely these gentians are,” he said,
holding out a spray of that fairest wood flow-
er for her inspection.

‘‘Are those fringed gentians? I never knew
just what they were before.”

“You like wild flowers?”

“I know very little about them. I have
never lived much in the country.”

“‘May I teach you their names, and where
they grow? In the spring, the Vale of Lawton
is a perfect garden of Eden.”

“In_the spring? Abh, I shall be far away
from English wild flowers then.”

“No, no. I cannot believe you are going to
that terrible India.”

She answered him with a long look. There
was a pause, a dangerous pause—what is so
dangerous to a pair of lovers as silence?—si-
lence, with the speechless, yearning eloquence
of nature all around them?

‘May I crown you?”

She bent her triumphant head, and in pla-
cing the flowers upon her brow, his hand
touched her warm throat. The color flashed
into her face at the touch, but her lover grew
as ?ale as the marsh flowers in his hand.

*Dear—you know I love you—tell me—do

ou love me at all?’ he whispered the words

rokenly, but a thrush on a bough of the oak
tree took up the burden of the universal song
and sang it triumphantly.

The girl hesitated a moment. Should she
speak the word of truth, that, at the sight of
his earnestness trembled on her lips? She had
almost said the one harsh word when he
spoke again, passionately, masterfully.

*You do love me—you must love me—you
are my own—my wife—tell me so Rosamond
—speak to me.”

She looked at him puzzled—angry with her-
self. Why could she not love him? So young,
so beautiful, soardent,—what could any wo-
man demand of her lover that this radiant
creature at her side did not possess?

“Rosamond!”’

"Y& "
*'Tell me—tell me that it is true—that you
are my very own?”’

She laid her cool hand in his feverish,trem-
blin%]palm. and thus silently answered him.
His heart stood still in his breastas he kissed
her white fingers.

The sun had set, and through the gloaming
they rowed slowly homewards. A new calm
and a new sadness had fallen on the youn
man since that quiet yielding. The coo
touch of Rosamond’s hand had quieted the
fever in his blood. for in that moment when
she had given herself to him, she seemed as
distant, as unattainable as ever. He led her
through the shadowy trees across the Vale of
Lawton to the Hall, to his mother's boudoir,
and silently placing Rosamond's hand in Lady
Lawton's, he hurriedly left the room and two
women ul)fether, and went to his own apart-
ment. e threw himself down upon his
couch and wept. he knew not whg. A great

gmlnas had come upon him with the great
oy.

“Is it always so?”’ he asked the silent walls.
“Does love, the flower of life, bloom always
guarded by a thorn?”’

Presently there wasa tap on the door, and
Armydis entered the room.

“I came to ask you about the fishing to-
morrow. Jack," he said, looking straight out
of the window.

*Oh, about the fishing. I forgotthat we
had spoken of it. I can't g0, but the rest of
you must go all the same.’

“Qh,” sald Armydis awkwardly. He was
still staring at the tree tops through the open
casement.

“If you can’t go, Jack, it's ot no conse-
quence,—I mean it's a great pity,—the fish
were biting beautifully this morning.”

““The fact is,"—Sir John began, and then
hesitated.

“Well?"’ said Armydis, impatiently, looking
for the first time at his cousin.

“The fact is—ah Armydis, poor, lonely Ar-
mydis—she is mine. mine, mine! ‘Do you

hear? Rosamond Trevelyn has promised to
be my wife.”
“Dear old boy!” They had each other by

the hand now.

“And you will be her cousin, Armydis;
think ot it—You will be my Rosamond's cous-
in, you must always live with us.”

*God bless you, Jack."”

They were still shaking hands.

“Weren't you ever in love, Armydis? A
man doesn’t begin to live till he is in love.”

“I say, Jack'"

“Yes, old man.”

“Do you forgive me now for asking for my
Wellingtons and those five sovereigns?”’

“Armydis! What an awful escape that
was!"

“And for giving Aunt Emmeline a hint
about Teresita?"’

“Did !ou do that, you scoundrel?”

“Idid. And it has weighed on my con-
science ever since.”

“It needn't. I forgive you.
never been in lovez Armydis?”

“A dozen times.”

“With whom? You never showed it?"”

“T have been too busy lately to think much
about matters of the heart. Besides, where

Have you

was the use? I was spoony on little Mollie
for a yeax before you thought of her at all.
Just as I was making ug my mind to tell her
80 you came along. had a fancy for that
sweet little Teresita myself. You are too dan-
gerous a rival for me. I shall be glad to have
you out of the road when I go a courting.”
*“There is but one woman in the world for
me, now and forever,” said Sir John solemn-

y.

“Dear old boy!" And with a parting
squeeze of the hand, Armydis left him to his
rosy thoughts.

(Continued next month.)

THAT NEW FALL SUIT.

“The season for new Fall
clothee found my pocket-book
in a terrible state of exhaust-
ion, and I was too indepen-
dent to ask for oredit at the
stores, or help from my friends.
A happy chance brought into
my hands an old copy of the
Philadelphia Star, where a
correspondent told of making
8 party dress from a|faded
gown and some Diamond
Dyes.

Here was my opportunity.

I had the faded gowns and the Diamond Dyes
only cost ten cents a package. Ripping, dyeing
and remodeling gave me a dress that looked Jusg
like new, and of 8 handsome brown cloth that
has never crocked or faded.

By sending to the proprietors of Diamond Dyes,
Wells, Richardson & Co., Burlington, Vt., I got
a free book which told me how to recolor dingy
feathers and ribbons for my hats, and make my

: old gloves and shoes look new.”
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and to represent the entire piano-fort a
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Henry F. Miller & Sons Piano 0o.'s M'f".y
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New York State Meeting of the Muslc Teachers

The distinguished American pianist, Mr. Wm. H.
8herwood, who made‘ a phenomenal success
using the Miller Artist Grand, publicly stated
it would have been i ssible for him to have
produced such magnificent results on any other
grand piano made in America.
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The Best Toy Out!
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Narnan jaugnea, ana went o wmsuing,
but not entirely easy concerning his cherished
turkeys. Linda was always ready enough to
do a favor, but she was proverbially careless,
and it was giving her a great responsibility to
put her in charge of that coop-full of turkeys.

But Nathan could see no help for it, for he
conld not miss his hunting expedition to Bald
Mountain. For several years he had made a
practice of going to the mountain every No-
vember, just before Thanksgiving, to spend
three or four days with an old hunter who
lived there. and who put him in the way of
killing all the game he could carry home.
Nathan was an enthusiastic sportsman, and
looked forward all the year to hisannual visit
to old Joe. They often found deer, and once
they had actually come within an ace of kill-
ing a black bear, and were resolved that
sooner or later Bruin should fall a victim to
their keen marksmanship, for that he still
hfmut;ﬂ the mountain, they were well con-
vinced,

*We may come across the old black rascal
this time,” mus=ed Nathan as he trudged along
over the snow-covered fields after leaving
Linda. “We'll have a hunt for him anyway.
And if Linda only takes good care of my
turkeys I'm sure of making more money this
Thanksgiving than ever before, and I'll have
that horse, sure.’

Tle house which the Holway family called

THE LADIES' HOME JOURNAL.

oI @ goou nviug, ne swa 10 Linaa, wuen
they talked the matter over.

So it was not strange that he was anxious
about the turkeys, and that he thought he
had invested Linda with a great responsibility

400Ul 1IN tne Woods, the girls

returned, wet, tired, and utterly discouraged.
A more wretched girl than Linda, it would

have been hard to find. The thought of her

brother's return on the morrow, made her

She did not dare hope for a

in putting her in charge of them. fairly sick.
ut Linda ded the responsibility very
lightly.

**As if anything could happen to those tur-
keys!”’ she thought, as her brother left her,
and she finished milking. “Nat's got turkey
on the brain.”

The turkey coop was a large, rough affair,
which Nathan had built himself. and stood
on a little knoll at the edge of the belt of
woods back of the barn.

“I don’t see what possessed Nat to build
tkat coop so far from the house,” grumbled
Linda when she came in from feeding the tur-
keys, the evening of the day her brother left.
*“It's a real journey to that wood, and how
I'm going to get to it if a heavy fall of snow
comes I'm sure I don't know."

The snow came that night, and lay a foot
deep on the ground when Linda looked from
the window the next morning.

*You'd better put on Nat's high rubber
boots when you go to feed the turkeys, Linda,”
said her mother. *“You'll get your feet wet
wearing only those old shoes."

“Bother the turkeys!" rejoined Linda. “I

wish Nat would come home 'n' take care of | most unhappy day she could remember. She

t uhat the turkeys would come back,
butnevertheless went to the coop half a dozen
times before night-fall to see if they had come.
But though she found some rabbit tracks,
ﬂlxere were no signs that the turkeys had been
there.

She slept very little that night, and when
she came down stairs Tuesday morning she:
was }mle and haggard.

“You mustn't stop eating just because those
turkeys are gone, Linda,” said her mother,
when at breakfast the girl sat with her plate
empty before her. “Take some hot cakes,
now; they're real good this mornin'.”

Linda shook her head dismally, and two
tears rose to her eyes and plashed down on
the empty plate.

“I can't eat” shesaid. “I'm almost sick.
Oh, if 1'd only never taken the responsibility
of those turkeys! What will Nat say to me!”’
“He'y sure to feel awful bad,”” said Magyie.
I wouldn’t be in your shoes for anything.”

“(‘ome, now, don't talk like that,” said Mrs.
Holway. “Lindy feels bad 'nough as 'tis."”’

That was a long day to Linda,—the longest,
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and find my own sis-
ter had caged over twenty! Packed in like sar-
dines they are! How did you manage it,
Lindy? Mother declares you never told her
a word about it.”’

“I—I don’t understand,” stammered Linda.

“You don't mean to say you don't know
that there are more than twenty wild turkeys
in the coop!” cried Nat, amazed.

And then gradually poor, bewildered Linda
was made to understand that when the nine-
teen hungry turkeys had returned the previons
evening. they had brought with them about
the same number of wild gnests as hungry as
themselves. and that she had closed the door
on the whole tribe, just in the nick of time.

There they all were now, large and fat and
round, and gobbling wildly for their relcase.

But the release did not ccme in exactly the
way that would have been most acceptable to
them, for Nathan knew their value too well,
and an hour later they wereall lyingin a heap
in Mr. Barlow's wagon, on their way to the
market town ten miles distant,

“I'll leave you in charge of my turkeys
again next year, Lindy,” said Nat, as he stood
by his sister's side, and watched the wagon
roll away.

“Never,” said Linda, emphatically. “I've
had enough of taking care of turkeys to last
me a life time!"
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A TALK ABOUT BEARING PAIN.

BY MRS. M. P. HANDY.

There is nothing on earth, not even mental
anguish, except to a few high-strung natures.
harder to bear than phyrical pain. And one
of the first duties which we owe to ourselves
and to others, is the bearing it with fortitude.
We all know invalids who are a perpetual
cross to all those connected with them; many
of us also know others whose patient endur-
ance of suffering is a constant sermon to their
friends. Here and there is a sick room which
is the heart of the house, to which those in
sorrow go for comfort, and those in joy go for
sympathy, sure of tender feeling in either
case. Some one has said that an invalid in a
house is a great educator; sickness itself is a
grealer to the invalid.

Among the most important of nursery les-
sons, a lesson which cannot begin too early, is
that of self-control in pain as in everything
else. Parents make a great mistake when
they teach all their other children to give u
to the one who happens to be an invalid.
Care and consideration should be exacted al-
ways; but too much submission is almost cer-
tain to make of the sufferer an unreasoning
tyrant. The rights of the weak are best ob-
served when they are yielded as such. There
are few more unfortunate things which can
happen to a child than the Doctor’s edict that
it must not be permitted to cry; and in very
few instances should it be obeyed—unlimited
indulgence in most cases being likely to do
more harm than t.ars. People who do not
learn self-control in childhood find it a much
more difficult lesson in after years; those who
never learn it are a burden to themselves and
others.

People often get a great deal of pity for suf-
ferings for which they should rather be
blamed, sufferings which they might control
by the exercise of sufficient will power. Of
course nervous people endure tortures of
which more healthy constitutions can form
no idea, but the more you give way to nervous-
ness the more powerful it becomes, and the
less to be resisted. I once knew a child who
had the faculty of screaming itself into con-
vulsicns, and thus terrifying its mother and
father to such an extent that they were ready
to do anything rather than have it exercise
that facult?'. As a natural result, the child
held the whole family in bondage and was a
terror to all their acquaintances. “I like Mrs.
—— but I cannot endure that child,” said one
of them, “so I avoid her as much as possible.”

The parents were fully persuaded that their
daughter was a chronic invalid, and took her
to one of the great specialists for advice.

“Put her in a straight-jacket when she be-
gins to scream,’’ said the great man; and they
never forgave-him. Some years ago, the sur-
geous in one of our hospitals were much in-
convenienced by the fact that one of their
best nurses had a fashion of going into hys-
terics at the most inopportune times. The
Faculty were divided as to her ability to help
it; and tried all means to cure and control 1t
vainly, until one day, when one of the doubt-
ers, the Head Surgeon indeed, gave orders to
have her head shaved. Her partisans were
indignant, but they could do nothing more
than remonstrate, and the barber was sent
for. The woman had magnificent hair, and
was exceedingly vain of it, but the order pro-
duced no effect upon her, not even when the
barber came, until the razor was actually ap-
plied to her head. Then she spran$ up, cry-
ing, “Don’t cut my hair!” and in half an hour
was assisting at a delicate operation. After
that she very seldom had an attack, and when
she did the danger of having her head shaved
wasalways enough to bring her under control.

The number of peotple who sacrifice their
families on the altar of their nerves is shame-
fully large. Those who are sacrificed are often
mistaken martyrs who would do better ser-
vice by gentle and firm rehellion. One’s own
way is not always the best thing to have.
Nerves are too often only another name for
temper, and oftener still are the result of tax-
ing body and brain beyond endurance. It is
folly to over-exert yourself when every nerve
is clamoring for rest, and it would be well if
the fathers and mothers who are working so
hard for their children would stop and ask
themselves whether the dinner of herbs, with
a quiet spirit, wonld not after all be better.

‘if people could but be brought to believe it,
it very rarely does any good to make a fuss,
and it is far better to reserve yourstrength for
beuring the lpnin than to exhaust it in useless
screams and struggles which not only do you
no good, but render you disagreeable to every-
one within hearing. The patient sufferers are
those who command most sympathy. There
are very few people whose dispositions are so
sweet 93 not to be soured by pain; but the
bodily suffering must be intense in order to
excuse our flinging a pillow at the person who
is trying to help us, or turning ourselves into
human snapping-turtles. At least we should
remember that sickness does not excuse every-
thing, and do our best not to be disagreeable

in 8o far as we can. ‘“There is such a differ-
ence in sick people,” said a professional nurse
to the writer once. “Of course we havé to
take them as they come, and sick folks are
scarcely responsible. but there is nothing like
sickness for bringing out people’s real selves.
There are some it is a pleasure to wait upon,
and others that need all your patience and
more. I can always tell how people have
been brought up when I come to nurse them.”

"| And thus we come back to the nursery and

the mistaken kindness which cannot bear to
say “‘no” to a sick or afflicted child. If the
arena of the invalid is a narrow one, it has its
conflicts none the less. ‘*‘He who ruleth his
own spirit is mightier than he who taketh a
city,” and every mother should teach her
child to practice this heroism under any and
all circumstances.

When we consider how many of the world's
great ones have worn the shirt of the martyr,
and done their work in constant pain, we can.
not but be amazed at the marvelous triumph
of mind over body. It is not so great cause
for wonder to hear that Alexander Pope and
Thomas Carlyle were chronic invalids, but
that Samuel Johnson with his big heart, and
Hannah More with her abundant christian
charity, should have ‘‘gone softly all their
days’ because of physical suffering, might
give some of us canse to think.

There are few people who have not some
cross to bear; let it comfort the invalids to re-
member that it is not those crosses which are
carried in full view, but those which we must
at least try to hide, which are heaviest.
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THE CRADLE.

Among the many useful articles I have seen
in this department, there never yet has been
one touching on the violent rocking of cradles,
which Erobably stands near the head in the
long list of evils that beset the ‘‘baby world;"
though so far it has received little or no at-
tention from the mother or family physician.

It is an old story to hear a mother say, as
she wearily comes down stairs—“Baby must
be sick, I rocked him for hours, and he never
even closed his eyes until a few minutes ago.”
Sleep! Sleep during all that ferocious rocking?
Never! And the mother would not expect it
did she but stop to consider for a moment.

Here is baby (probably just fed) warmly
wrapped, put into a cradle—whose value con-
sists in the length of its rockers, with the
consequent increase of motion—and expected
to go immediately to “Dream Land,” witha
short and rapid rock, which, being at first un-
successful, is continued with more energy, un-
til the baby’s delicate stomach is so entirely
upset, that rest is quite impossible, for a time
at least.

Therefore baby cries, pitifully at first, but
soon with force and volume, justly augmented
by suffering; that doubtless, to him, is as
great as any ‘‘sea sickness’’ our good mothers
ever experienced on the Atlantic. It certain-
ly is to be classed under the same head, as far
as source is concerned, but as for cure, let the
distressing cry be instantly stogeped by those
in whose care the little life has been intrusted
and on whose judgment, baby. willing or un-
willingly, must rely during the many months
of helpless dependence, with only one weapon
for defence und assault, viz.: the voice, which,
in many cases, me thinks, is also used for
baby's special delight.

It is not only young mothers whose atten-
tion should be called to the above fact, but
mothers of many conntries and all ages, from
the time they are seen with the foot on the
rocker for the first little sunbeam of the home,
down to the time when the busy house-wife
calls the little girl, or perchance the boy, from

lay, to tend baby until the baking is finished.

he child being vexed at losing the precious
minutes of play tine, vents his or her child-
ish indignation on innocent baby, by giving
him such a sound rocking, that the tender
little hands and feet strike first one and then
the other of the sides of the cradle.

In proportion as the child grows, the system
will demand more food, and daily the diges-
tive organs are more exercised and more de-
veloped; and certainly the more the baby eats,
the less he should be exposed to a heroic roll-
ing even among gillows‘ Therefore, as soon
as practicable, baby should be taught to go to
sleep regularly, and by all means in a crib,
where nature's sweet and restful repose will
be refreshing and baby wake up in a good
humor.

While a limited amount of rocking is well,
if not necessary for a very young baby, it
should be early abandoned, and even when
essential, used in most careful modemi)tion.

EARL.

OUR LOST GIRLS.

A Mother Sadly Regrets That She Can Not Have
the Training of Her Daughter.

There has been no mysterious disappear-
ance, neither have they wandered from the
ﬁath of rectitude; they flit in and out of our

omes, these bright, sweet, good girls but we
have nearly lost them, and the sense of loss
increases every day. When they nestled in
our arms, and we cared for them so tenderly
during the years of helpless infancy, and de-
velopment from babyhood into young girl-
hood, we though we could keep them till tkat
far-off time when they should leave home to
seek educational advantages, or enter upon
the world’s work.

But, alas! just as our daughtdrs are enter-
ing their teens, or before, we discover that we
have lost them. ‘Where have they gone?
We rub our eyes, partly to brush away the
tears, and partly to convince ourselves that
we are not dreaming. It is a fact that the
average girl is restless unless she can visit or
receive visits from some young lady friend
most of the time. The result iz that the
household tasks, if she is so fortunate as to
have any, are hurried through with unseemly
haste, to the end that she may leave home as
soon as possible. The presence of other girls

during these tasks only adds to the haste and !
carelessness of their performance, leaving
very little opportunity for quiet attention to
home duties.

A mothersaid to me not long since: “Oh
if I could only have my daughter to myselfa
part of thetime ! I have no opportunity for
quietly training her, or cultivating her com-
panionship.”

Every judicous mother may be able to do
for her daughters before they are fifteen what
can never be done for them after that age.
Sympathetic companionship; little seeds of
counsel dropped wisely here and there; a
knowledge of what the girls are thinking
about and what they are interested in; a wise
ignoring of some girlish follies—all these are
needed, but can not be secured unless the
girlsspend considerable time at home, inthe
society of their own family circle. Our homes
should not be simply boarding houses where
our children eat and sleep, but dwelling
places where they are to spend most of their
time out of school hours.

Of course, girls should be allowed to en-
joy much freedom of outdoor life, which is
essential to health as well as happiness. They
should be permitted to cultivate, within suit-
able limits, friendships with each other, that
often deepen and broaden into a lifelong bless-
ing. Staying at home, as arule, and visiting
as an exception will not interfere with these
social advantages. The habit of being able to
en,ioy one's own societfr occasionally is a
valuable one; a person who can not do this
will always carry a restless spirit, thereby los-
ing that quiet strength of cheracter which
every woman is sure to need in the varied
experiences that make up her life.

“What is a mother for?"’ was asked of one
who shrank a little from the labor and anx-
iety of training a half-grown daughter, Per-
haps if all mothers would ask themselves
this question, their mission and duty would
be more clearly defined in their own minds.
The years speed by so rapidly that we can not
afford to lose our deargirls before we must;
and they cannot afford to lose a mother’s
companionship and training during the criti-
cal years of early girlhood.—Mrs. J. G. Fraser.
in congregationalist.

PICKED UP.

I want to say a word about nervous chil-
dren. Never scold or make fun of them.
They suffer enough without your threats or
sarcasm. Don't let them know you see their
awkwardness when in company, nor their

imaces when alone. A case was reported

v the Boston Globe, of a boy ten ?'ears old
who, on being vexed, and often without any
apparent provocation, will clench his hands
and make the most frightful contortions of
the muscles of his face and head, till his poor
mother fears he is idiotic. By no means. He
is the brightest boy in his class at school, fond
of reading and of natural history, but he is of
a highly nervous temperament, and has not
been taught to control the little wires, so to
speak, on which he is strung. This is no
single case. There are thousands of children
who give way to their nerves in similar fash-
ion. Never whip them, but talk to them
about these curious little strings that should
be made their servants, not their masters. A
prominent physician in this city says the man
or woman who whips a nervous child should
for every blow given, receive five, and ison a
level with brutes that have no reason. It is
our duty to encou
patient with them. They are the making of
our future successful men and women, for
they will work hard at whatever they under-
take. Brace up your own nerves first, and
then be indulgent toward the capers of your
over-nervous children.

CHILDREN'S PARTIES IN WINTER.

It is impossible not to recognize that the so-
called “pleasure’” of a children's party, in-
volves a very large measure of excitement,
both before and after the event; so that apart
trom the exposure to the chances of “chill”
and improper food and drink on the occasion,
there is an amount of wear and tear and
waste attending these parties, which ought to
be estimated. and the estimate can scarcely be
a low one. It may seem ungracious to strive
to put a limit on the pleasures of the young,
but it must not be forgotten that early youth
is the period of growth and development, and
that anything and everything that causes
special waste of organized material without a

IS THE SAFEST, MOST RELIABLE, AND
WHOLESOME FO 0D FORINFANTSAND
CHILDREN. THE MOST DELICIOUS,
NOURISHING AND STRENGTHENING
FOOD FOR NURSING MOTHERS,
INVALIDS, CONVALESCENTS AND

and help them. Be:

'suffering child.
'Send for circular.

compensatory stimulus to nutrition, ought to
be avoided. We turn from these to the mental
and nerve injuries inflicted on the growing or-
ganism. They are certainly not to be disre-
garded. A perfect storm of excitement rages
in the little brain from the moment the invi-
tation has been received. and the affair is
talked about in the nursery until after the
evening. Sleep is disturbed by dreams, or, in
some cases, prevented, by thinking of the oc-
casion, and afterwards the excitement doesnot
subside until days haveelapsed, perhaps not be-
fore anotherinvitationisreceived. Notonlyin
winter, but at all seasons. we think the amuse-
ments of young children ought to be simple,
unexciting, and as free as possible from the
characteristics of the ‘‘pleasures” of late years.
As a matter of fact, ‘‘children’s parties” are
i?f no way necessary to the happiness of child
e.

FOR THANKSGIVING
DINNER

Samples sent to any mother on application to
THOMAS LEEMING & CO., New York.
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A good wife, daughter or sister is always on
the outlook for any article that will save the
money and temper of her gentlemen relatives,
and by so doing, she is very apt to increase her
own supply of pin-money. Collars and cuffs
are among the greatest sources of annoyance
and expense. They weur out quickly, cheap
linen won't last, every washing brings even
the best piece nearer to its end. Collars and
cuffs mm?e of LINENE, while neat and stylich
save this trouble and expense. If you can't

urchase them at your dealers, send six cents

or a sample set of coilars und cuffs, with illus-
trated catalogue free, and you will quickly see
their advantuges. The address is:

THE REVERSIBLE COLLAR CO,,

27 Kilby Street, Boston, Mass.

BANDY LEGS PREVENTED.

The Patent Corset Shoes

are recommended by Phy-
siclans and Surgeons for
children learning to walk
and_those troubled with
weak or eprained ankles.
Send Stam? for catalogue.

B. NATHAN.

231 6th Avenue, New York.
ool 1
Misses o 11to2
Ladles’ 2!

3¢ 10 7
Boy's and Men's to Order.

TISSUE

4 Dolls Heads, 4 Pairs Legs
4 Bodies and Dress Forms, 6
Sheets and 106 Samples Im
g:ned Tissue, 2 yards Lace

per, I yard Silver Stars, 1
Made Dress, with designs and

explanations for dressmaking,
o"TFIT gll in box-—sent for 35 cenis
y

DENNISON MANUFACTURING CO.,
Boston, New York, Phila , Chicago, Cinn., or St.Louis

Send one-cent stamp for pamphlet.

“TEETHING MADE EASY.”

REYNOLDS M'F'G., CO.. CINCINNATI, O.

ROBE Complete.
g:g'g, Perfect ﬂt.BInfnnu ll?lllﬁl, 20
tterns, 50 nts, short®®clothes 20 50

t. 50¢c.
With kind, amount materhl rleq‘glred and le? stration
nts each outfit complete, more patierns are
2,'05,:;'12:,_ New England ttern Co.. 8 Rutland, V't

;_LN F ANT’S HEALTH WARDROBE.

New style baby’s outfit 20 patterns
Short clothes 20 pat. 50c. directions, kind, amount
material required. Mrs. F. B, Phillips,BrattleboroVt

DR. JUERGENSON’S
ELECTROMOTIC NECKLACE

FOR
CHILDREN TEETHING.

Entirely harmless, saving many a
sleepless night to the tired mother and
Sent by mail 5o cts.

Pat'd. July 26th, 1884.

HENRY C. BLAIR’S SONS,
Walinut and Eighth Sts.,Phlladelphia.

CHRISTMAS AND SANTA CLAUS.

will want a stocking 28 inches long—
prlﬁfé? l%hniwl\dany colors, representing Santa Claus and

THE AGED.JohnCarleXSans.NewYark

“IMPERIAL GRANUM is prized equally in the
nursery and in the sick room. "It holds a h(h place
among foods and §t deserves {t.” — RION
HARLAND.

scenes emblematic of the season. Latest novelty,
Mailed for 25 cents.

JOHN CONKLING,

: 83 Worth Street, N. Y,
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a~SPECIAL OFFER.

For One Dollar received during October and
November we will send the Lapres’ HoME
JOURNAL from now to January Ist, 1891.

That is, we offer the grand holiday numbers
(November and December) Freg,and will
commence the yearly subscription from the
first of January, 1890 to run to January 1st,
1891—14 months for One Dollar—if sent at
once.

Club raisers can offer the above special in-
ducements to all. In other words, all sub-
scriptions, either single or in clubs,—for one
year at One Dollar each, if received in October
or November, may have a full year from Jan-
uary, and receive the November and Decem-
ber numbers free of charge.  Let us have your
subscription now!

[ N —

Elizabeth Stuart Phelps-Ward has estab-
lished at Gioucester, Mass., a “Fisherman's
Reading-room,” with newspapers and games.
She has also founded several coffee-rooms.
She is said to be much beloved by the peopleof
the city where she has made her summer
home for so many years.

—_——

We shall be glad to send the Lapies’ Houe
JourNAL direct to the home address of any ed-
itor who may desire it in exchange for his
own publication. We shall hereafter prepare
regularly an editor's sheet, making it handy
for those wishing to make selections without
mutilating the regular cogy.

Editors desiring an exchange please noti
by letter. Simply sending a iaper marked
will not answer, as such marks are most like-
ly to be overlooked.

—_——

Mrs. Lamadiid’s one-cent coffee stands for
the poor of New York are a great success, so
far as the good they do goes. She gives ex-
cellent food for tte money, and is enabled to
do this by doing her own marketing, and mak-
ing the best bargains withthe dealers. The
stands, of which therc aresix, cost between
two and three thousand dollars a year. Mrs.
Lamadrid says that so far her greatest trouble
has been with the men in charge of the stands,
who, following the devices of Wall Street, wa-
ter the stock for the sake of selling more coffee
and soup.

NOTICE TO PHILADELPHIA SUBSCRIBERS.

A discrimination in the rates of postage to city sub-
scribers, Is made between weekly and monthl; pgﬂodl-
cals, to the great disadvantage of the latter, for, while
the weeklies can be mailed to city subscribers for one
cent per))ound, monthlies cannot be malled to city sub-
scribers for less than one cent for each two-ounces, ex-
cept where the subscribers go to the t-office for the
mail. ‘I'his rezulation REFERS ONLY to subscribers
in the particular city n which the perindicals are pub-
lishe A3 Tuk JOURNAL In its present form welghs
over five ounces, we, being located in PHILADEL-
PHIA are, therefore, obliged to ask our Philadelphia
subscribers thirty«ix cents extra, for tage, unless
the paper I8 addressed at the t-office &ol:e called for,
or to anvy rmt-nﬂ\va box. REMFEMBER, this refers to

Philadeiphin ;
OTHER eity, """ €Ters ALONE. and to those” in no

ONE MILLION COPIES.

For this month we print one million copies
of the Lapies’ HoMe JOURNAL. a citculation
larger than ever before attained by any peri-
odical in the world. Of course we do not
clain this as a regular, permanent circulation,
although, we hope, the time is not far distant
when we may have fully that number of paid
subscribers. With the November issue, we
mail copies of the new JoUurNAL to several
hundred thousand old subscribers, who have
failed to renew during the past two years. It
is_surprising to know the number of people
who intend to subscribe or renew, but simply
neglect to attend to the matter until interest in
the JourNAL has so far waned that it is for-
gotten. The JoUrRNAL comes to you, greutly
improved in every way, and, at One Dollar
per year it offers more value for your money
than ever before. We havein store for tuture
numbers, the best manuscripts, and a greater
variety of first class literary matter of peculiar
interest to women in particular and for
general family reading than ever before
offered to the JournaL sisters. The La-
p1es’ HoME JoURNAL shall be the finest and
most popular family JourNAL published, and
to the attainment of that end money has been
s?ent as freely as water. for the best obtaina-
ble matter in this or other countries. To the
list of old favorites we have added such names
as Mrs. A. D. T. Whitney, Maud Howe, Mar-

ret Sangster, Susan Coolidge, Florence

owe Hall, Kate Tannatt Woods. and others.

Among the old favorites, Wil Carleton will
furnish a full ga e illustrated poem occasion-
ally,—Josiah Allen's Wife has several of her
best stories ready for us,—Kate Upson Clark

68| has written a story of unusual interest, treat-

ing in a delicate way of the unfortunate con-
sequ.onces of an elopement—a pure story of
fine 1 *2ling, and one that should have a wide
circulation among our daughters.

In the December number we commence
“Christma- at Guttormsons,” by Katherine B.
Foot—one uf the strongest stories ever pub-
lished in these “olumns. In no sense can it
be considered sensational. but it is intensely
interesting, being v a vein similar to tnat of
*The Madonna of the Tubs,” or ‘*Jack, the

not | Fisherman.” by Elizaccth Stuart Phelps.

W. L. Taylor, whose work cn the Century and

Harper's {as made him as familiar, to hun-

dreds of thousands of readers, as it is famous,

has been engaged on the illustrations for this

story, and has given us something specially
ne

Mges. JoHN SHERWOOD will write of ‘‘Silver,
Tin and Diamond Weddings,” ‘*‘Newport
Society in July,” “A Parisian Dinner,”
and “American Watering Places.”

Mgs. Mary J. HoLMes will contribute a
charming series of letters on travel. giving a
brief description of a European trip, which
she has recently enjoyed.

Rosert J. BurDETTE will continue to furn-
ish ‘“Homely Homilies,"”” and has already
sent us manuscript of some of the best things
he has ever written. JourNaAL ‘‘daughters,”
as he calls them, have in store something par-
ticularly rich, and as food asg it is rich.

THro. R. Davis will furnish several chap-
ters on “White House Porcelain.”” The next
article will be “TheState Dining Room Ready
for a Special Occasion’'—illustrated.

For future numbers we have in hand a good
article on candy making for the Christmas
number: “Convulsions in Children,” by Dr.
Marcy, “Red Rash in Children,” by Dr. Mar-
cy: “Abuse of the Eyes,” by H.V. Wurde-
man, M. D.; an article on ‘“‘Money Making"
(canary raising), by Mrs. Ella Rodman
Church; a splendid article on *Diphtheria,"
by Dr. T. Wallace Simon.

Mgrs. EMILy . Mrigs RipLEY has written a
continuation of her ‘“Rain Drop Stories.”
Games of all sorts, by Mrs. A. G. Lewis, will
be a regular feature, together with a fine class
of illustrations. The best picture makers to
be found will continuaily furnish a feast for
the young folks.

“ﬁow Diana Went to the Hunt Ball,”” a
"B]:&;lid story for girls, by Kate Tannatt

8

Miss Emma Hooprer, whose “Hints on
Home Dressmaking” have been so deservedly
popular, will continue her contributions,
which will not in any way diminish in their
practical value to the “house-mother.”

We havealso in hand a number of poems
by Margaret S8angster, Eben Rexford, aud
others, which we are having illustrated by
first-class artists, and which will form a very
interesting feature of the JourNAL.

As we carefully examine all manuscript
submitted to us without reference to name or
fame of writer, we have also in hand a large
number of bright, interesting articles from
writers who are but inning to sail their
barks on literary waters, but who, neverthe-
less, have something to say really well worth
the saying.

It would be impossible for us to tell you ex-
actly everything we have in preparation, but
the foregoing programme will very clearly
show that our efforts to improve the Jour~aAL
and place it among the first magazines in the
country have not in any way abated, nor have
they been in vain.

Do you realize that Christmas is near at
hand, and that it is time you were planning
the presents you will give?

Do you feel that you cannot afford, this
year, to give what you would like? Do you

now that you can earn as many presents as
you care to give, and can thus be generous to
your friends and family without the expendi-
ture of one cent on your part? You can, if
you like, earn such presents as you want free
of cost, or you can earn part and pay a small
part in cash, or you can buy them for cash at
a less price than you would have to pay else-
where by consulting our premium catalogne—
16 es are given in this number—16 will be
published in the next. There is a way of se-
curing subscribers for us without the disa-
greeable features of canvassing. Can’t you
earn your presents by securing a few new sub-
scirbers for us?

BOOKS AND BOOKMAKERS.

BY MRS. A. R. RAMSEY.

I waited patiently all summer, for one really
fine book, but no season within my memory
has been so utwrlf' barren of good fruit of the
literary kind. as the summer of 1889. There
has been no lack of books, for now, as in the
days of the Preacher, ‘“‘of making many books
there is no end,” but the guality of them is
what disappoints—nay, more—disgusts.

Usually each summer produces some one
volume, or magazine story, which strikes the
popular fancy and one is pursued by the ques-
tion, “Have you read it?”” which serves as the
starting point ot all conversation on hotel
giazzn, or villa lawn. We have only to look

ack a year, and to remember the deep cur-
rents of feeling which were stirred by Robert
Elsmere and John Ward, to appreciate how
stale, flat and unprofitable has been this sea-
son’s attempt at the novel.

The books most generally found in people's
hands during the vacation days were ‘‘Look-
ing Backwards” and ‘‘American Coin.”” The
first is nearly two years old, and cannot, there-
fore, add any lustre to 1889 while the second
favorite is almost too bad to deserve mention
in a serious review.

The plotof ** American Coin’’ hingesupon the
attempt of two Englisl, and impecunious,
noblemen,—one of them an earl—to obtain
the fortunes of two California heiresses. The
short comings of the English nobility and the

reatly superior wit and worth of our native-

Tn citizens, is a favorite subject with a cer-
tain class of Americans, and it may be owing
to this that this trashy satire has had a meas-
ure of undeserved success. Surely nothing in
the author's style, or story. can account for it,
and as for the character study I hardly have
words strong enough to condemn it. To call
**American Coin’' silly would dignify a work of
which the two heroines might well have re-
ceived their first lessons in manners from the
matron of a police station.

As far removed from such trash as are the
Poles from each other, is the collection of the
“Letters and Literary Remains of Edward
Fitz Gerald.” Those who have reached the
time of life when biographies are the most de-
lightful reading you can find, will be keenly
interested in knowing more intimately the
translator of Omar Khayyam, and for those
who have neither time nor inclination for
these volumes of biography, there is a short
but just and appreciative article on Fitz Gerald
by his friend Edmund Gosse. It has been
copied from the Ibrtnighléy Review by Littell's
Living Age, No. 2,354, and is thus readily ob-
tained from any bookseller.

The only ripple of excitement the summer
through has been the sonnet which Browning
wrote to Fitz Gerald's shade, upon the publica-
tion of these letters. The quarrel is now too
old a story to tell again, and the sonnet has
done Browning no good and Fitz Gerald no
harm—if indeed it did not help the sale of
these letters.

In close connection with this subject is the
much needed biography of Elizabeth Barrett.
Browning which Mr. Ingram has written and
which Roberts Bros. have published in their
“Famous Women'' series. It has always been
a matter of surprise that no life of Mrs.
Browning was ever written, for while mate-
rial for it was not abundant, there was yet
enough to make the task possible and inter-
esting, and there was not in this case, as in
Hawthorne's, a positive and expressed desire
that no such life should be written. I have
wondered if the chief obstacles did not lie in
the fact that Mr. Browning still lived and still
drew, so jealously, the veil around a life
whose memory he has guarded so sacredly.

‘Whatever the cause, the truth remains that
this is the initial life of Mrs. Browning and
in spite of her high place among our poets and
her unassailable position as a letter writer,
even her letters have been given to us in
i ents, or scattered through the biographies
and reminiscences of people much less famous
than herself.

Mr. Ingram has done his work well, and,
though unable to restrain his enthusiasm as a
critic, is, on the whole just, as well as generous,
in his praise. I hope his book will be the
means of bringinF back Mrs. Browning to the
memory of ple she once delighted, and of
introducing her to the new generation which
knows her now only by ‘“extracts.”” Her life
certainly holds more than one useful lesson
and teaches again the value of hard work—
without which genius and talent can do little
that will endure. In the very height of her
fame she writes to Horne “I have workEbD at
poetry. 1t has not been with me revery, but
art. As the physician and lawyer work at
their several Profassions 80 have I, so do I,
apply to mine.”

“Father Damien”—the leper priest who
%nve his life to the sufferers of the Sandwich

slands—is noew known in the length and
breadth of our land—not only through the
various obituary notices which the daily
pers published at the time of his death, but,
through articles written for the Fortnightly by
his friend Edward Clifford. Max Milfan now
announces that a &)pular life of this brave
priest will shortly be written by Mr. Clifford
and will include and supplement the articles
which have already appeared. The papers in
the Fortnightly Review were copied by IE:‘ette]l's
Living Age last Spring, but I cannot remem-
ber in what numbers. My interest being
largely concentrated upon the reference which
Clifford makes to taking the lepers gurgon oil,
as if it were an acknowledged fact, that this
oil is a cure for leprosy. ff this is so, what
treasures of help and hope does it not open to
the poor victims of this fearful disease!

Father Damien's self sacrifice, not unnatur-
ally suggests the teachings of Tolstoi which
have borne fruit in rather unexpected ways,
for it is rumored that one of Philadelphia’s
wealthiest daughters—Miss Drexel—has de-
cided to follow his example. to give her mil-
lions to the poor, and to spend her life in good
works among the people. Rumor I think is

somewhat ahead of the truth. Whether
Tolstoi influenced Miss Drexel, or not, I can-

P8- | money to recommend them.

not say, but, in any case her decision is not
as yet final, she having given herself six
months in a convent to try the religious life
before announcing her determination.

T. Howard, of Chicago, issues a book
which wi}l interest ugly girls and women, it
is called “How to be Beautiful”’ and written
by a Mrs. Dean, who seems to think that wo-
men will stop at nothing to accomplish this
result; and indeed we should all deserve to be
beautiful it we spent as much time and care
on our persons as Mrs. Dean would have us
do. The book, however. contains much excel-
lent advice to girls, on the subject of exercise
and bathing, and many of the lotions advised
are entirely harmless, being in many cases
just what is needed to take away thie one sensi-
tive fibre from a girlish vanity. Such books as
this are seldom worth the attention of sensi-
ble people but it is not wise to swing too far
to the other extreme, and condemn them all.
Mrs. Dean's book, I am sure, will help many,
even though those most in need of help con-
sider her extreme in her counsels.

It is an old adage that “Love works won-
ders” and I have seen it exemplified in the
case of Elizabeth Stuart Phelps Ward. For
years this sell known authoress had a little
cottage at East Gloucester, Mass. where she
lived a quiet summer life—rarely venturing
out, always accompanied by an elderly com-

anion and invariably dressed in some shape-
ess loose garment of black. It was an ac-
cepted fact that her health was irretrivably
shattered and that her life was to be a long
waiting for the Gates to open. The more ro-
mantic of us whispered it round that all this
was due to the loss of a lorer—Kkilled in the
war—and that here was another instance of u
faithful heart,

Much to the surprise of every one Miss
Phelps married last spring and great is the
wonder Love has wrought! The sombre gar-
ments are laid aside—red dresses and hats be-
ing frequently worn—the melancholy recluse
has opened her house to numbers of friends.
She even goes yachting! For Mr. Ward is de-
voted to the water and Mrs. Ward shares his

leasures, although she is always sea-sick.

he shaken health is firmly re-established
and Society is to be congratulated upon the
re-entrance into its circle of o gifted and bril-
Jant a woman as Mrs. Ward, who even as an
invalid, had powers above the ordinary and
made her influence felt in a hundred good
ways.

To subscribers whose term of subscription
expires with this issue, we mail a complete
premium supplement, subscription blank, re-
turn envelope, and a circular giving explicit
directions as to our terms. Do not fail to read
that carefully. For clubs we offer splendid
premiums in great variety. In clubs without
premiums the JOURNAL may be had at a reduc-
tion from the regular price of One Dollar per
year.

Please bear in mind that premiums are giv-
en only for subscriptions at the full price of
One Dollar per year. A cash commission of
25 cents for each subscriber in a club, is given
instead of a premium, if so desired.

2%~Do not ask or expect & premium for a
club if you send us but 75 cents for each sub-
scriber. We give either a cash commission or
a premium, but not -both.

Any number of subscriptions not less than
two, sent together, can be had at 75 cents each
per year, provided no premium is desired.

You may have the JoursaL for a year free
of charge, instead of a premium, if so desired,
for three new subscribers at One Dollar each;
or for two new subscribers and 25 cents extra.

It is, of course, understood that your sub-
scribers under this offer, pay the regular price
of One Dollar per year.

“Christmas at Guttormson's,’”” by Katherine
B. Foote, is a story of unusual strength. Deal-
ing as it does with fisher-life on the wild,
rocky coast of Maine,—a life full of danger,
dread and hope,—there is every opportunity
for that simple detail and rugged truth, that is
often most pathetic, and the author certainly
has made the most of the situation. The hero
and heroii.e being plain fisher-people already
several years married, there 1s no room for
sentimentality—but the s(orY is full of that
beautiful sentiment which belongs to all ages
and conditions, and never grows old. Life to
them means hope and fear and self sacrifice
for those dearest, with little to beautify except
that enduring love which bheautifies all things.
As the author carries us through, from the
hasty, passionate word, to the equally pas-
sionate and hasty repentance,we dre held with
intense interest to the finale. Begins in De-
cember number.

As a member of the four hundred said re-
cently, “We have our pleasant little set,
where we all know each other intimately.
These new people come here who are all
well enongh, but why should we admit them
to our little circle? They have nothingsave
It is so hard to
go outside our little set—where we see each
other all the time. and do the same things
every day—don’t you think so, Miss P—?""
“Why, really,” said Miss P—, laughing, “if
you ask me for my opinion, I think the
fmrd thing to do is (o stay in it!!"'—Flor-
ence Howe Hall in Epoch.

Miss Frances Courteney Baylor, the Vir.
inia novelist, is a handsome woman of about
orty, with a charming manner and with an

absence of gush which is refreshing in a wo-
man writer. She is a firm beliver in celibacy,
and is said to have refused halfa dozen eligible
offers, not only here but in England. I
don’t mind a man as a companion,” she is
credited with saying, “but as a lover, I should
simply loathe him.”

Miss Consuelo Vanderbilt, the fourteen year
old daughter of Mr. W. K. Vanderbilt, is a
beautiful child, with hair and eyes as dark as
a Spanish gipsy, and theimperious manners of
a young princess. She is quite a marvel of

erudition, and s German and French,
Chinese and Italian with equal tluency.
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MR. BOK'S LITERARY LEAVES.

Success in Literature; How Obtained And What
It hringc.

The earnings of authors is a favorite topic
with the literary paragrapher, and it would
be an interesting and fruitful one in many
respects if the writers would adhere to facts.
But only harm can come from the statements
set atloat which give ambitious youngauthors
an entirely mistaken idea of the revenues of
the pen. It reads very nicely, for example, to
say that Mr. Howells has a yearly income of
$25,000 from his literary work, as recently
been stated. But it is not true, as all know
who have any knowledge at all of the earnings
of literary people. Mr. Howells has undoubt-
edly a comfortable income, that is, comfort-
able for an author, but that income, I do not
think, exceeds $15,000, of which two-thirds
represent his work as editor of the *Study”
department in Harpers' Magazine. E.P. Roe
has been ?uoted as having enjoyed a yearly
income of $50,000 for the last two years of his
life. This figure is an exaggeration of just
100 per cent, as I happen to know. 8.
Burnett's income has been rated as high as
$75,000 a year, which is another gross mis-
statement. Depend upon it, such incomes as
those quoted are not enjoyed by authors in
these times. If the average writer of novels
and stories, and I grant him fame and a wide
circle of readers, is able to live comfortably
from the proceeds of his pen, and promptly

y his debts, he is fortunate above scores of

is fellow-authors. It is right that the youn
in literature as well as in all professions an
trades should look to the successful, and en-
deavor to emulate theirexamples. But while
we are continually telling aspiring authors all
about the Stevenson's, the Burnetts, the Hag-
gards, the Wallaces of literature, it is well,also,
to occasionally say something about the hun-
dreds of literary workers who hardly realize
enough from their work to pay for stationery
and postage.

LITERATURE NOT A BED OF ROSES.

There is by far too greva]ent an impression
that literature is a bed of roses, where all seed
bears flowers. No calculation is safe that is
made on products of the gen. I have known
of several instances where young authors
have assnmed obligations based upon the
probable success ot their work. Disappoint-
ment invariably follows in such cases. In
few professions are there so many uncertain-
ties. Because a story is accepted this week, is
no guarantee that you will have another ac-
cegted next week. Yet, again and again have
I heard rising young authors make such a
calculation. A young writer receives $50 for
an accepted storv which has i)robably cost
him a week’s work. Immediately follows the
multiplication of $50 by 52 weeks. It appar-
ently never occurs to him that for weeks, and
perhaps months, he will receive only declina-
tions. Literature makes a precarious found-
ation for financial calculations, and it would
save much unhappiness and disappointment
if this was more generally understood and
credited. Asin all callings, success in liter-
ature means hard, steady work, plenty of it,
and even then success may not come. There
areten, yea twenty and forty failures to every
success. The literary market has never been
so full as at the present day, with sharp com-
petition at every turn. Never have there been
more people with penin hand striving for a
livelihood, each doing their utmost to out-
distance the other. It will be well for young
authors, too ready to adopt literature as a
profession and too sanguine of success, to con-
sider and digest some of the disadvantages of
authorship as well as the rose-colored joys of
fame and praise which are spread upon the
canvas of their inexperienced visions.

EARNINGS OF POPULAR AUTHORS.

A simple glance over the list of American
authors 1s in itself a convincing evidence that
literature is not so dproﬁtable as our literary

ragraphers would have us believe. Very
ew of our modern authors find themselves
able to depend entirely upon the revenues of
their work. I will not say that they could
not do so; I merely state the fact that they do
not. Mr. Cable for example devotes consider-
able time to lecturine  Marlr Twain ie naw

tion as editor of St. Nicholas brings her than
in the lottery of simple authorsg?p. Indeed

there are but few authors of to-day who do
not harness some other duties to the mere
wnﬁniof stories, poems or novels. Ido not
write these facts in discouragement of rising
literary talent; simply to conteract. if possible,
some of the impressions likely to be made by
pa phers who are apt to be too reckless in
their handling of the incomes of famous
authors.

HOW TO GET A ‘‘START’ AS AN AUTHOR.

I often hear aspiring young writers say, “If
I could only get a start, I feel positive I would
make a success as an author.” A ‘start” in
literature is best made by the individual ef-
forts of the writer. It is a mistaken idea that
influence is n to a foothold in the
literary world. 1fa young writer has a man-
uscript finished, let her send it, with a brief
simple note, to the editor of the magazine to
which she believes it is best suited. But, just
here is where hundreds of writers fail. They
cannot adapt their work to the proper chan-
nel. [ believe that more failures in author-
ship are dueto this inability on the part of
authors than to any other, except worthless
and careless writing. I have known women
—and men, too, for that matter—who repeat-
edly sent poems 0 The Forum and stories and
serial novels to The North American Review;
then express the ntmost surprise at their de~
clination. I believe that evela' manuscript
written which has merit in it, finds its mar-
ket somewhere and at some time; that it does
not always find it at the outset is as often due
to the lack of judgement in the author as to
the manuscript itself. Each magazine has its
distinct policy and constituency, and the char-
acter of these is reflected in the text. Itis the
duty of an ambitious author to study these
before she begins to send her manuscripts
around. Herchances will be increased by do-
ing so, and her reputation among editors
better, than those who throw their produc-
tions around indiscriminately.

VALUE OF INFLUENCE IN LITERATURE.

I should not be understood as belittling the
value of a certain kind of influence exerted in
behalf of a rising young author. A timely
word, a gentle push given at just the right
moment by just the right person in just the
right manner, is invaluable. But for Mr.
Gladstone's review of ‘‘Robert Elsmere,” Mrs.
Humphrey Ward would not hold the con-
spicuous position in literature she does to-day.
“Ben Hur,” after selling less than a thousand
copies during the first year of its publication,
was almost a “shelved” book when President
Garfield gave it a timely reference that started
it on its subsequently enormous sales. Mr.
Aldrich may be regarded as the god-father of
both Miss Murfree (Charles Egbert Craddock)
and Mrs. Amelie Rives—Chanler, while Mr.
Stedman did much to bring *‘Sidney Luska”
into the prominence he has attained. But
influence of this sort only helps an author; it
never makes one. Without merit, all the
“pushing” by those most influential is useless
and unproductive. Ifinfluence of this sort
is inaccessible, only a trifle harder work must
be gone through by the ambitious young
author, But, even in these busy and fast-

oing days, real talent is not very oiten al-
owed to go to waste. Upon this fact it is al-
ways safe to rely. There may be an excep-
tional case here and there, but as a rule liter-
ary talent is certain of recognition, although
it may seem too long in coming. Editors are
just as anxious to discover fresh talent as the
authors are desirous of being discovered. It is
an udvantage to an editor to introdiice a new
author of talent, and one which he is always
ready to grasp.

There is one safe rule, however, sure to

revent all disappointment in literature:
Bon't write. Epwarp W. Bok.

BOOK AGENTS WANTED FOR

MY STORY OF THE WAR

Or,Four Years as a Nurse ir the Union Army,
By Mary A. Livermore

A famous woman’s Thrillin,
and work as nurse in hospi
battle-fleld. Tt presents the

Narrative of her life
1s, camps,and on the
omanly side of the War,

A. New B:;)k

B; Ik R/Iarvel

English Lands, Letters and Kings.

FROM CELT TO TUDOR. BY DONALD G. MITCHELL.

12mo. 81.50.

Surpassing in charm the earlier writings of the hand that penned the ‘‘Reveries of
a Bachelor,”” “Dream Life,”’ &c., this book is especially welcome as a holiday

gift.

England’s most gifted and brilliant heroes in literature and monarchy live

again in these fascinating pages,—the places and haunts they made famous, the
towns, castles and taverns associated with their names. Al these scenes and
their heroes are pictured with a warmth and sympathy that Ik Marvel alone can
impart, making a book of the most interesting character, and readable from

first page to last.

“No American writer since the days of Washington Irving uses the English

language as does ‘Tk Marvel.'

His books are as natural as spring flowers and as

refreshing as summer rains.’’—BOSTON TRAVELER.

NEW EDITION OF “REVERIES OF A BACHELOR,” READY, $1.25.
»”*s Send all orders to the publishers, and they will be at once carefully filled.

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS,

743-745 Broadway, New York.

Should Be In Every Household
MANNERS,.

A Hand Book of Social Customs.
ENDORSED BY THE ELITE OF NEW YORK.
1 Vol. 16mo. New Style of Binding.

PRICE 50 CENTS.

“Every subject in this little volume is con-
veniently arranged, and no time is lost in get-
ting to the point, and the rules laid down are
those followed by the best Society.”

PLAIN TALKS WITH

YOUNG HOME MAKERS.

By F. McCREADY HARRIS.
(HOPE LEDYARD)
1 Vol., Boards, new style, Price 40 Cents.

GRACF. H. DODGE, writes :—*I have been reading with
deep interest, **Plaén Tulks’’ and want to tell you how
Ilike it. The little book is full of rich meat and must
do much good to the you:s mothers. I am lnt!clpat,-
1 greaz pleasure in sending copies to man*yoof “m

’ who have married. I ally want than|
you for the chapter on * Hol .” Tam ghd itis
there for our mothers need just such thoughts.”

M. SANGSTER, wrltes:—Nothlng more practical
and sensible than your “Plain Talks’ has appeared in
a longtime, if indeed ever.”

Ezxaminer, says:—*One of the best books of its
kind we have ever seen.”

The Nashville American, saysr—‘‘The book shrinks
from no topic whatever, and on each one gives the pur-
: alnd‘,noet wholesome, as well as the most invaluable

vice.

THE HCUSEKEEPER'S
HANDY BOOK

contains useful information for all houoekeegen,
‘m&ly":g,mnged for ready reference. 1 Vol., 16mo.

Clo!
COMPLETE CATALOGUE FREE TO ANY ADDRESS.

CASSELL & COMPANY, Limited.
104 & 106 Fourth Avenue, New York.

THE FAVORITE AUTHOR

LOUISA M. ALCOTT: Her Life, Letters,

and Journals.
EDNAH D. CHENEY. With portraits and
view of the Alcott Home in Concord. One volume,
16mo. Uniform with “Little Women.” Price, §1.50.
Mrs. Cheney has allowed this popular author to tell
the story of her early st les, her successes, and
pmosperity and life work, in her own inimitable styl
gracefully weaving the dally record of this sweet an
useful llg into a garland of {mmortels in & manner at
once pleasing and within the comprehension of the
thousands of ers and admirers of Miss 's
books. It mlght. truly be called the biography of “Lit-
tle Women.
LULU’S LIBRARY.
By LoUmsA M. ALcOTT. Volume IIL 16mo. Cloth.
ce, $1.00. Contains ‘‘Recollections of Child-
goo&‘.' written by Miss Alcott shortly before her
ea!

A FEW MORE VERSES.

Edited b

By SUsAN COOLIDGE. One volume. 16mo. Cloth.
ce, $1.00, An entirely new collection,and compan-
fon to the first volume, “Verses by 8. C."

JUST SIXTEEN.

A New Volume of stories. By BUSAN COOLIDGE,
&I:“N 16mo. Cloth. Uniform with “What Katy
Did,” “ A Little Country Girl,” etc. Price, $1.25.

GRANDMA’S RHYMES AND CHIMES

O e b popiis Ktican Aoste Ko THos

t! r American. (1)
tr?awde :luq:ru':o%uolume, flluminated board covers.
Price, $1.50. Cloth, gilt; price, $2.00.
THE KINGDOM OF COINE.

A Tale for Children of All Ages. By JOHN BRADLEY
GI1LMAN. Tllustrated by F. T. lIerrm. Small 4to.
Illuminated board covers. Price, 60 cents.

FLI{WII‘N‘?V THE SPY. u%h%‘{'o ‘fgr Chllgrt:é

1LY F, WERSELHOEFT, & parr¢
B&m .” “With Illustrations by Miss A. L. Plymp-
ton. rsmo. Cloth. Price, $1.25.
fSolrn{ct;y balllgooksg}}:ﬁnmned. post-paid, on receipt
e pul )
o P R OBERTS EROTHERS, Boston. _

'FOR 85 CENTS

The ART INTERCHANGE offers to send the
following TEN Beautiful Colored Studies to any reader
of the * i.adiel' Home Journal.”

RED ROsES, SCOTCH ROSES, CHFROKER ROSES, SNOW-
BALLS, ALAMANDA, MARECHAL NEIL ROSES, POPPIRS,
PANSIES, NARCISSUS, RED AND YBLLOW PINKS,

These are all LARGE studies, seven of them being
20x 14 inches, and the other three being 14 x 20 inches.
Any of them will make beautiful holiday, wedding or
birthday gifts. Don’t miss this chance to get some
beautiful pictures VCIZ cheap. Stamps received.

Mention ** Ladies’ Hom, "

Art Interchange Co., 37 lnd‘39 W. 22d St., N. Y.

A MONTH AND BOARD PAID

%66

or hlﬁhest commission and 80
CREDIT t0 Agents on our New Book.

THE LOTHROP MAGAZINES

Por all the family—from bab to rrandma.

Wide Awake. $2.40 a year.

A magazine that satisfies intelligent young people, is
sure o Interest the older members of the famfly,
WIDE AWAKE does this, because it is pure and
helpful, with plenty of innocent amusement, and prac-
tlus hints for making the home happy. The New

ins with December, will have a
dozen bright, helpful papers on *“Business Openings

for Girls and Young Women,” written from personal
observation and wide acquaintance with business
women. Don’t fatl to read

Babyland. 50 Cts. a year.

The one mnfp.slne in the world for baby, full of
amusement for baby, and help to mamma. Dainty
stories, gay Jingles, pictures beautiful, pictures funny.

Our Little Men and Women. g1ayr.

A treasure for little folks just beginning to read, with
its bright stories, little *pieces to speak,” games and
play-helps, all in big type on heavy paper 75 full-page
plcglrea ayear.

The Pansy. $1.00 a year.

For Sunday as well as week-day readln(r. of children
from8to 15. Edited by *Pansy,” the childrensfavorite,

Samples of the four for 15 cts; or any one for5cts.
D. LOTHROP CO., Publishers.
BOSTON.

PRACTICABLE LESSONS IN
OIL COLOR PAINTING.
BY MARION KEMBLE. -

(SELF-INSTRUCTIVE)
Containing six swg;t;g 'm;h full directions for

‘The instructions
twelve to elgk 1

Price only One Dollar. Sent by malil postpaid.

8. W. Tilton & Oo., 28 Temple Place, Boston.

Business Woman®s
Journal

One year for
Fifty-five Cents.
Sample Copies

Free!

Mary F. Seymour,
Publisher.

88 Park Row, New York City, N. Y

MUSIC GIVEN AWAY!

‘We have just issned two musical gems; one isa song
entitled *“The Ship That Carriles e Home,
which I8 not only very beautiful, but popular; the other
is ‘*The Alllson alts,” by F. W. Meacham,
author of “*Dance of the Fairies Polka,” as plae'ed b‘);
all the orchestras. The regular price of these pleces
60 cents each, but to introduce them In eve!?' home, we
will, on recefpt of 40 cents, send_elther of the above,
and with each order send free ten complete
pleces of our very latest vocal and instrru-
mental music, full'size (11%x18in.), printed
on elegant heavy music puper, and would
cost $4.001f bought at music stores; or, if you
will send 80O cents for both, we will send twenty-
five pleces free: A manificent collection. A good
d to canvassing agents for **Woodward's Mu-
sical Monthly” (sample copy and terms, ten cents).

. WILLIS WOODWARD & CO,

842 and 844 Broadway, New York.

include what would require from
from a teach

$6 WORTH
or musio| THE MUSICAL WORLD,
A monthly magazine of choice, new
For 25 cents, music a.m;ylntereellng and Instructive
82 worth | musical reading. Invaluable toall mu-
sical ple. th year. Edited by Dr.
For 10 cents. | Karl Merz. $1.50 per year. 15 cents per
copy. To any reader of this gs r,We
will send a sample copy, containing$2.00 worth of new

, for 10 cents, or we will send the World
{:r‘ "'.:r:e months, on trial containing over $6.00
worth of music and an immense amount of choice read-
ing matter, upon receipt of 25 cents, or stampa.,
Catalogue of Music and Books sent free. Address
The 8. Brainard’s sons Co., Chicago, nL.

A CAPITAL CHRISTMAS GIFT

for a boy or girl is a year's subscription to
SANTAS;:LAgs. the new high-class weekly for
young folks. The best way to interest c ild-

D‘Y.' $200 a year.

ten in the practical side oflife. Contributions -
by all the well-known writers and artists,
Sample copies free upon appli-

cation to THE SANTA CLAUS
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NEW FASHIONS.

CLOAKS, FURS, GOWNS, BONNETS AND
ROUND HATS.

BY MRS. JOHN W. BISHOP.

There is really an embarrassment of riches
in the choice of cloaking materials this sea-
son; it is far more difficult to determine what
is not fashionable than what is the haute nou-
veaute. Cloths of rough surface and of smooth
surfuce, plain cloths and those with immense
figures, dark and light cloths, velvets and
plushes, plain and broché, matelassé, and all
of the rich and costly Persian and Venetian

cloaking fabrics.—all are seen, alone or in’
combination. in the construction of the new !
cloaks exhibited for the delight of feminine
eyes in the numerous establishments in Paris
devoted to the manufacture of these gar-
ments. i

In shapes some novelties appear, and vari-
ous modifications of those of last year.

The redingote still holds its own, but most
of them have loose fronts; there is less fullness
in the back ot skirt and less curve below the
waist line, since there is no tournure to be ac-
commodated; a plait is laid at each of the side

~——

B
as was also the vest; around the neck and |
sleeves there was a band of very close, fine
oof?ue feather trimming. ‘The general color
effect was seal brown, but with every move-,
ment of the wearer glintings of dark green
could be seen in both material and trimming,
the lining wae seal brown peau de soie shot
with dark green; the perfect harmony and ex-
quisite set of this garment. added to the rich-
ness of the materials, made it the most unique
and elegant of the season.

A beautiful carriage cloak is in the form of
a jacket in the back, with long, loose fronts
opening over a Louis XIV vest; the back and
long fronts are of heliotrope velvet, trimmed
with rich beige and gold passementerie, the

large sleeves are in broché velvet, heliotrope
on a beige ground, and are
bordered with a beige os-
trich feather trimminf. as
arealso the neck and Iong
fronts.

Handsome black velvet
jackets, with long fronts
and large sleeves, are ele-

ntly embroidered in

lack silk, and have a fin-
ish all around of rich,
fluffy chenille trimming.

Feather trimmings are a
prominent feature of this
season’'s fashions for the
garniture of wraps, gowns,
and hats.  These trim-
mings are much closer and
better made than formerly,
and are said to wear ex-
tremely well. Capes, boas,
muffs and (oques are made
of the breast plumage of
the gray eider duck; the
soft brown tints shading off
into the lightest possible
grays are a delight to the
eye.

Seal redingotes, with
large sleeves,trimmed with
passementerie in various
shades ot brown and gold, !
surrounded by a fringe of
gold and brown with seal
pendants, are a fantasie of
the season.

There is agreat tendency
to combine furs of different ;
kinds.  Seal jackets are \
trimmed with astrachan, '
and have sleeves of astra- !
chan, and vice versa. Some
astrachan jackets have an
applique of seal in embroid- '
ery designs, the bits of seal .
are deftly set in on the
wrong side, giving a hand-
some pattern on the right.
Seal redingotes with large |
sleeves are embroidered in |
this way with beaver or

olden otter. This species of fur marqueterie

, to our taste, more novel and expensive than
it is effective or beautiful. Seal is so rich in
itself that a garment of it is much more ele- !
gant perfectly plain, if it is of a dainty and ele- |
gant shape. :

Shoulder capes are made of beaver, golden

.otter, seal or astrachan, with round 'backsl

reaching to the waist line, and coming over
the arm like a square sleeve ; the fronts are in
the form of a Russian jacket. and are fitted
close to the figure, the sides extending to
and attached to the back to hold them in

light seal being added to those well known,
also a revival of chinchilla.

A novelty in the way of a cloth gown is ex-
hibited at Redfern’s. It is of olive cloth, with
front of skirt folded over to one side, and
plain, double-breasted jacket by turning back
the fronts of the jacket. en revers, and also the
double fronts of the skirt, a vestand petticoat
are disclosed, of saede cloth, handsomely
trimmed with gold and silver passementerie,
thus transforming the plain costume into a
dressy toilette.

Our illustration shows a pretty model for a

wn in almost any soft woulen material. 1t
18 of tourterelle cloth, embroidered in silk,
same shade; revers and bottom of skirt in vel-
vet several shades darker; the cuirass opens
over a corselet, also embroidered; hat of felt,
With a tourterelle posed upon the front.

The combinatior: of beige and heliotrope is
a favorite one this season, and is certainly
lovely, if the shades are correct.

(Concluded on opposite page.)

JAMES McCREERY & GO,

The efforts of European manufactur-
ers to excel at the Paris Exposition have
produced Dress Fabrics of a richness
and a beauty that baffle description.
We have secured for our own Fall trade
many of the choicest designs resulting
from this rivalry in Silks, Dress Goods,
Laces and Trimmings. Upon request
we will send samples of goods for the
coming season and furnish information
regarding styles for Ladies, Misses and
Children.

JAMES McCREERY & G0,

Broadway and 11th St.,
New York.

Send for circular.

LADY READERS

|of this paper are using thou-|

PHILADELPHIA'B Purchasing Bureau for
every desc;-‘liptlon of goods; free of charge; best refer-
nces given; orders b, mail promptly attended to.
IS L. C. WI N, 712 Pine 8t

sands of yards of Cambrics,
Lawns and Nainsooks, made by
the King Philip Mills.

Send stamp for samples.

KING PHILIP MILLS,

8¢ Warth Street NI V |

M.DEWEY, Mnfr., 29 Marshtield Ave.}

B. &. B.

A LITTLE COMMON SENSE.

We do not claim that we sell Dry
Goods cheaper in every case than any
house in the United States. We do
claim, however, and you can depend
upon and believe it, that in four-fifths
of the purchases you make here you get
goods, and the best goods, too, at a
lower price than the same qualities can
be bought at any where in the United
States.

The best possible buying facilities,
with competent representatives in every
important city in Europe and America
and the largest purchases, always for

spot cash, enable us to stand at the
head.

Our Fall Catalogue and Fashion
Journal gives you the details of these
stocks and tells you how to deal with us
through our Mail Order Depart-
ment.

Write for this catalogue.
costs you nothing.

Always mention the paper in which you read ourad -
vertisement.

BOGGS & BUHL,

rear s, Allegheny, Pa.
RATTAN CHAIRS

Handsome Illustrated Cut-
alogue mailed free, quoting
manufacturers prices, ' direct to
consamers. Goods delivered firce
anywhere in the U.S.

CHAS. RAISER, 62 & 64
Clybourn Ave., CHICACO

It

A complete garment worn undes
the corset or flannels, protecting
b the olothing from perspiration.
¥ Ches than dress shiclds, one
pair dolog the work of six.
Misses’ bust measure, 25-33.§ .|
Ladies’ ¢ 3439, 100
AGENTS
WANTED

CHICAGO. Send money by P. O. order.
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A beige cloth dress, with round skirt, has
the sides slightly lifted at top, in the manner
represented in our model; the bottom is
slashed over a getticoat of heliotrope cloth;
there is a fold of the heliotrope cloth all
around the cuirass, which opensthe least bit
in front, to disclose a little strip of vest in
white cloth, buttoned straigbt down with tiny
gilt buttons ; the sleeves, slightly full at top,
are very close at the wrist, and finished with
a fold of the heliotrope. This plain gown is
exceedingly chic if exquisitely fitted.

Composite styles still obtain in the matter of

7 J,.lfmn P

on velvet bonnets and hats. The rounded
ends have a fine, invisible wire attached to
make them stand in place. They are ar-
ranged in a graceful bow, or to resemble a
butterfly, the ends forming the wings.

One pretty round hat of black velvet, has
large jet ornaments, in shape of a palm leaf,
let in around both brim and crown, giving
an open-work effect.

Turbans of felt, with rims flaring away
from the crown, slightly, and faced with
velvet. are becoming. ’l?here are a variety
of shapes in felt, but all conform more or
less to one general idea of little or nothing
at the back and projecting front, the crown
low, but the trimming arranged a litile
higher than last season. Birds, wings, and

13
T’S STANDARD
FASHIONABLE

SPECIALTIES

DRESS TRIMMINGS.
Full of Suggestions, 460 Superb Illustrations. A thoroughly Practical Book. Interests every Lady. Invaluable to Dressmakers.
IT WILL PAY

to send for the Autumn Number of this Publication which contains the latest styles in Dress Trimmings,
Silk Cord Trimmings, Silk Fringes, Bead Trimmings, Silk Laces, Valenciennes Laces, Accordion Plaiting,
Embroidered Flannels, Persian Bands, recent Novelties in Neckwear and Millinery, etc., etc.

WRITE FOR SAMPLES.

i

-

Enclose two cents in stamps, stating articles desired, and we will forward you samples either of the
goods themselves or of the materials of which they are made.

Kursheedt’s Standard Fashionable Specialties

is published four times a year. Single copies 7 cents. Yearly subscription 25 cents.
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NEW AND FASHIONABLE FABRICS FOR'
FALL AND WINTER WEAR.

BY EMMA M. HOOPER.

Among the new colors Eiffel red is promised
a run on account of its name; it is a deep
brick red, having a dash of terra cotta, but
cannot prove becoming to any complexion.
Buffulo is a rich medium red, Virgill is a
bright shade, Rosewood a erplish red, Ten a
flaming shade, Imperial a deep tint and Titian
a yellowish red. Red is the most prominent
color of the season, green, lilac, brown, gray
and blue following. Cythére is a pale green,
Réséda a grayish green, Tilleul a light yellow
green, Lizard a bluish tint, Linden a pale
gray shade, Verdette a dark leaf green, Ecorce
a grayish green, also Rhone and Sage; Ser-

nte is of a blue gray green if such a com-

ination can imagited. Vienx Rose re-
mains a faded pink, while Rose Faué is of the
samestyle though brighter. Orchid is a pick-
ish mauve, Veal a reddish pink, and Camilla
a very deep shade. Mikel is a bluish gray
gi]ver and Steel all']e clear slxa;ies. Boa ang

rpent are greenis| yS. rique is a re

brown, Chestnut and%and ke golden browns,
Chataigne a dark oak shade and Kaironan a
yellow brown. Citron, is a bright yellow, Or
rouge, a red gold_. Pearl, grayish white, Opal,
milk white, Silver white, a pale gray white,
Violette, purplish lavender, ris, blue plum,
Burned Brandy, brown lilac, and Lilac a pale
glum baving a tint of pink. Saxe is a deep

lue, Ciladon a greenish shade, Russian a
dark tint, Gris Bleu a steely blue, Granite a
grs(tiy blue, Quaker a clear shade, and Neptune
a dark grayish tint. So much for the colors,
and now for the fabrics to be worn.

Woolen materials are the preference in fine
soft goods like camel’s hair and cashmere,
with serge and a fine make of shoodah for
the robes, as cashmere will not “hold” the
heavy emi)roidexy put upon them. Cashmere
is the most universally worn fabric among
dress goods; it comes in every shade and color,
is from 39 to 4C inches wide, and from 48 cents
to $2 a yard, the latter being of the very finest
French make. A silk wrap cashmere or col-
ored Henrietta at 75 cents and $1 cannot be
recommended for wear. There are about
twenty grades of camel's hair cloth from the
one resembling roughened cashmere to the
genuine India goods selling for $8 a yard
where the long hairs appear over the surtace
and the fabric is so light and soft as to almost
ggss through a ring. A good quality can be

ad for $1 and $1.50 a yard, double width.
Serge has a distinct cord, but is now finely
woven and good wear at $§1. Drap de Saliel
has a smooth surface like the old fashioned
wool sateen, and is heavier than casemere; is
$1.25 and $1.50 a yard. Shoodah has a slight]
rough surface after being worn, as has foulé,
and sells for 60 cents to $1.25. “Faud” o
ladies’ cloth is 52 to 58 inches wide, $1.50 t(
$4a yard and now has a dull finish, while 1
tricot at $1 to $1.50 has a shiny finish fron
steam rollers and is often sold for ladies cloth
This about combletea the list of cloths it
plain colors

Among tue uuvelues uare vuruerea wualer
cloth, having a woven border along one sel
vedge of two or three graduated stripes, blac!
being preferred on all colors; these are 6
inches, and $3. Combination ds are sim
ply a legion, and prove conclusively that the;
are fancied or merchants would not buy therr
Cheviot plaids are shown in large sizes of tw
or four colors, with and without dividing line
of silk; others show blocked plaids at $1.7¢
with a combination of the same covered witl
black brocade at $3.25 or plain goods to g
with them at $1.75. The first named good
are $1.25 to $1.65 and are generally made u:
in tailor style, with stitched edges and bon
buttons. Blocked goods of two colors, like

reen and brown, have inch square blocks for

1.75. If bordered with contrasting lines for
twelve inches or brocaded along one selvedge
as a border they are $3.50. Stylish shades of
serge have a border of two four inch stripes of
black brocade divided and bordered, top and
bottom, with lines imitating black Hercules
braid, the whole measuring about twelve
inches and costing $3.25 a yard. Persian bro-
cades show soft dull shades of red on a dark
foundation of blue, green, etc.. in all-over de-
signs at $2.50, with plain goods at $1. Usually
64 yards of plain goods are sold with 2% yards
of brocade, which forms a draped front or side
panels and basque trimming. If a bordered
dress is selected no other trimming is required.

The ‘‘scarf” dresses come in dress patterns
ott: 9 ynrdshat $25 lto l§7i5 The scarf ;ous‘isls
of a straight panel of large tapestry, floral or
band designs woven on Igiak o‘r)le:he fine serge
foundation, divided sometimes by narrow
lengthwise bands of plush, velvet or satin.
Others have triangular pieces to fit in the two
corners of the front breadth as well as the
outer scarf, and all have about 2} yards of a
narrow border to correspond for the bodice
garniture. These are the most expensive of
the new woolens, and will never become com-
mon on account of the price. Handkerchief
plaids or squares have eight squares to the
width, with a border of black stripes. These are
of two colors divided by lines of a third color,
or may be of two shades divided by a con-
trasting color, and are too gay for any, except
voung ladies who may wear a basque of a
plain color with the plaid skirt if they prefer.
This style of material is $2 a yard. Camel's
hair goods have a wide border along one en-
tire selvedge or only on 2} yards, with a nar-
rower trimming on the other side. These may
be had from $2'to $4 and show black and col-
ored bands, Hloral vines, biocks, single flowers,
painted figures and moons woven in all wool
or mingled with silken threads. In all mate-
rials, however, black is preferred on red, green
and gray colors, whether it is woven as a bro-
cade or border. Red camel’s hair is considered
very striking with 2} yards of it covered with
black velvet stripes of ditferent widths, which
portion is used as a tlat front and pleated sides,
und costs $3.50 g yard. I

. Serge, huving a wide border of buands woven |
like Hercules braid, costs #3.25 and shows |
black braid on FEiffel red, green, brown, blue |

and gray. A heavy goods like smooth home-
spun has a border of stripes of a lighter shade,
with and without knotted threads here an
there of a still more delicate shade; this is
called camel’s hair homespun and costs from
$1.40 to $2.50. Of course prices vary accord-
ing to the cities and stores in which they are
sold. I am giving New York prices called
from the highest to the lowest priced mer-
chants, but woolen goods are higher this sea-
son, and handsome novelties are not cheap.
Bands of sealskin and Astrakan appear on
some of the robes intended for midwinter.
You may pay almost any price tor these, one
of rust red having a border of black silk em-
broidery finished with a band of sealskin 4
inches wide, costing $30. To be sure the cloth
was of a lovely quality and the trimming hand
embroidery, but $90. Black and white checks
have a bright plaid border for $1.50. A coarser
grade of plaids of two colors sell for $1.25, but
they are still soft, warm and durable.

‘ashmeres for tea gowns and handsome
wrappers are dotted all over with fine silken
flowers at $2.50 a yard. Striped cheviots
showing hair lines of white and blue, red,
green, gray and brown grounds are neat for
75 cents. A combination of plain and striped
cheviot of several shades of a color, and, per-
haps, one stripe of an entirely difterent color
sells for 75 cents for each fabric. Black and
white stripes, plaids and crossbars, are from
$1.25 to $1.50 and show but little white, which
is of silken threads. Striped gray and black
in shaded and distinct stripes, tﬁe fntter show-
ing white rin lines to divide the black and
gray, are all wool, 42 inches wide, and $1.25 a
yard. A new waterproof cloth for cloaks is
orought out in blue and green plaids, black
and gray stripes, and shaded gray stripes. It
is 54 inches, $1.25 to $1.50, and feels soft to
the touch, which the old waterproof cloth
never did.

In the way of silks armures and faille Fran-
caise are the leading favorites, although in
Paris thev are wearing a tricot silk, which has
a flat cord like tricot cloth, which is occasion-
ally seen here under the name of armure re-
gence and sells for $1.30 to $1.75. A lovely
two toned silk of a basket weave is brocaded
with large single tulips, roses, cat’s tails, ferns,
or leaves in a contrasting color, as the brocade
is a mixture of velvet and silk fairly standing
out from the foundation. Armures are plain
at $1.25 10 $2.50 or for $4 you may buy one
having a floral border along one edge of silk
and tinsel threads. Failles are durable, of
rather a large cord, and cost from 95 cents to
$3.50 a yard. Bengaline is a mixture of linen
and silk resembling Irish poplin,and is priced
about as the failles. Evening brocades show
small flowers, clusters, wreaths or tiny stripes
of white and dnin'glpink, green, blue, silvery
aray or yellow. e Enmpire fashions keep
the tinv floral patterns in stvle. also armure
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OF WASHINGTON, HAS INVENTED AND PATENTED

WHITE’S S¥M% READY-CUT
WAIST LININC.

to fit, made of best Rilesia, all shades, 80
traced that the most inexperienced can make s per-
ect and stylish-fitting waist and sleeves. Price 40
cts,, and 6 cts for postage: take bust measure over
highest part ouly. Fancy Figured Silesla, 60 cents,
and 6c. for postage. Directions with each lining,

Also a PERFECT-FITTING and HANGING
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Wasbington, D. C.,, and New Bond St., London, Eng

one of the above colors prominent, with the
remainder changing with every move as a
kind of background to the chief tint.

Black goods were never so handsome as
they are now, or shown in as many patterns
and weaves. The Melrose or armure ground
g)sears prominently in both plain and bro-

ed stuffs, though the ever fancied silk
wrap Henriettas are still favorites. Striped
Henriettas have diagonal and straight cords,
wide, narrow and clustered in aﬁemating
widths at $1.75. In brocades this serviceable
material is the same price, and shows vine
fern, bouquet, disk, interlocked rings, an
single blossom designs woven so as to throw
the silk thread uppermost, giving a beautiful
shaded silken look that makes this a stylish
material for long or short wraps, Directoire
coats or to use in combination with plain
Henrietta. armure or faille silks. Woolen
mohair brocades in flower and striped effects
are in about the same patterns and are used
for the same purpose; though all wool, the de-

signs appear silky and stand out almost like
embossed materials. These are from $1 to
$1.50 in price. Henriettas are from $1 to §3,

and the black are as strongly recommended
as the colored ones are denounced, as far as
an{vservice or durability goes.
oolen cloakings show black figures bro-
caded on red, green, brown, blue and gray
unds. Soutache cloth has woven all-over
raiding covering the surface in excellent im-
itation of hand braiding. This is $4, and the
broché woolens sum from $2.25to $5 a yard.
Bordered cloakings are new, with enough of
the trimming which consists of black or
shaded bands, along one selvedge for the
sleeves and bottom of the cloak. Fur is then
put on the neck, sieeves and down the fronts;
the cloth is $3.50 to $6. ‘“Rahe” dresses of
shoodah or serge are from $13 to $25 with 2}
yards of silk or braid embroidery covering a
depth of twenty inches, and a two inch bor-
der on the other selvedég, which forms the
collar, revers, cuffs, etc. Few metallic threads
are used now in the embroidery, which forms
many pointed figures in Oriental colorings,
and is the only trimming required for the
dress, which usually comes in 9 yard patterns.
The embroidery forms a flat, draped or pleated
front, and often a picture comes with each
“robe” showing how the trimming may be
stylishly arranged.

A Scenic Crescent

The Floral Fan, An Illuminated Palette, The Dove
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o - . Muﬂ'z 8.50
Grey Persian Lamb Shoulder Capes, 20.00
.. (13 (1) Muﬂs' 4. 50
Real Hair Seal Shoulder Capes, 15.00
(A very rich long brown fur.)
“ooe . uffs, 4.00
Selected Black Russi Hage Capes, 308

. M uﬂ's1 .0
Allcapes are 15 inches long, lined with fine satin.

H. C. F. XKoch & Co’s Fashion Catalogue, mailcd
free upon application, will enabie parties prevented by
distance to make their selection In our establishment
to beas well served. All orders promptly and carefully
filled through Mall Order Department.

6th Ave., and 20th St., New York.
I.ADIESDQEILIP .9& T‘!!]EIII SHOPPING

1LA without visiting the city.
in PR Mrs. R. C. CRAIG, Purchag nﬁ Agent.
Write for circular.

1525 Chestnut St., Phlladelphia
HILADELPHIA SHOPPING b,
P experience. Send for,cll;cplx_au_-Ek ll;{:ﬂs:

Weather Vest,

irdigan . Waist and
sined. A bar to chill-
> cold. A safeguard
i, pnuemonia, chills
indsome,durable and
¢ chumois, and fine
‘let fiannel.” If your.
does not keep them
T eeres sereveeme - - Malled on receipt of
ﬂ,‘r" price £3.00, money cheerfully refunded if
2r i not satisfactory. Send bust measure for

* Iadies, gentlemen and_ children—state

culur destred. Diamond Shirt Co., Bridgeport,

a lady of
. THOXP-

Mufts, -



NOVEMBER, 188,

THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL.

15

jpp———.. «a—— -

. etm—

—r

NURSING IN FEVERS.

BY ANNIE R. RAMBEY.
NoO. II.

BED LINEN AND DRAW BHEETS—CONTINUED.

In hospitals the allowance for typhoid cases
is nine “draw’’ sheets a day!

The ordinary bed linen need not be changed
oftener than twice a week—substituting the
upper for the lower sheet, and using a perfect-
ly tresh upper one each time. .

The under one can be drawn out just as the
“draw sheet” is done, 1. e, by rolling it as
close and small as possible, pushing it gently
under the patient and drawing it out from
the under side. In pulling on the clean un-
der sheet the process is reversed—the sheet
being folded or rolled until within a foot or
two of the edge, the roll
laid against the patient
the unfolded part tuck
in securely along the
side, the patient lifted
over the roll, and the
sheet pulled out smooth
and tucked in all around.
The work of changing
“‘draw sheets’ and low-
er sheets uires time,
skill and patience if you
are to doitalone. It is
far better to have some
one to assist you in roll-
ing the sheet, and who
.. can pull it through as
X¢: you lift the patient up.

- fn all cases it must be
" done without uncover-
ing the patient, even if
you do it piece-meal,
each step followed by a

LAMP.

rest.

The change ot the upper sheet is easy by
comparison. Turn up all the edges, so that
none of them shall be caught when you tuck
the blanket in tight at the sides. At the foot
of the bed, the blanket is slightly lifted and
the sheet, not being held anywhere, is easily

withdrawn. The fresh one is rolled across its
width from top to bottom, tucked in at the
foot, secured by the blanket and gently un-
rolled towards the tap.

Morning is undouﬂtedly the best time to
make these changes and to freshen the toilet
(when the patient is able to have this done)
and it should be a nurse’s inexorable rule to
attend to the room, the bed and the patient’s
toilet at nearly the same hour every day. Sys-
tem in these'semi-mechanical matters makes
the more trying part of nursing much easier.
The bed should always be kept as straight and
tidy as possible, even if it require re-arranging
every hour, for the patient will lie more com-
fortably if the lower sheet, and all below it
are kept taut and smooth over the mattress—
if the upper covers are not hanging more on
one side than the other, but tucked in securely,
if the hands and face are protected from the
scratching of the woolen blanket by a sheet
folded deep down over it and held firmly in
place. There should always be an abundance
of pillows besides the two required for the

atient’s comfort, and several of them should
at hand to stuff under the back and but-
tocks when the patient is turned to one side
or it becomes necessary to prop him into any
position which he cannot, ofhis own strength,
maintain.  These P'llows should be small
ones, “‘baby pillows,” if you have such in the
house, but they ar> extremely useful in any
size. They save the patient from the painful
pressure of your hands and fingers and by
their use you kee‘i) both your own hands free
for what is needed.

In fevers one blanket is enough for warmth,
since it is an old axiom that people with fevers
cannot take cold: but thete should always be
a store of soft woolen covers close at hand,
and, if possible, an eider-down quilt—for
there is no knowing the hour when the tem-
perature will fall, or when a collapse may oc-
cur, and in either case you need instantly all
the artificial heat you can supply.

COLLAPSE.

In all fevers, these moments of collapse and
prostration may come, especiaily throughout
typhoid and in the crises. Very ternf}in_g

s mee mma hesd All wrnes PEYIN

the arms, thus exposed; also the face. Leave
these to dry by evaporation and do the same
sgonfing from the hips down. Your sponge
should not be wet enough to dampen the
covers, and these need not be thrown off.
The evaporation will rapidly cool the surface
of the body, and the thermometer may mark
a fall of several degrees in an hour, but you
must not be alarmed if the heat rises again as
before. The temperature should be taken be-
fore sponging and half an hour afterwards,
and if there has been positively no fall, then
the sponging should be done in exactly the
same way.

“Cold packs” to reduce temperature are
sometimes ordered, but they require much
skill to be successful and each doctor who
orders them should give his own explicit di-
rections for the method which he uses.

For the extremely high temperature, as for
the moments of collapse, the words of cheer
are ‘“‘Calmness” and “Hope.” Very usually
these moments of desparate danger are mo-
ments of crisis and the hour of convalescence
is at hand. You must stay your anxieties
with the thought *Our times are in His hand.”

Once convalescence has begun there are
generally two accompaniments which give

eat trouble, constipation and a weak heart.
The tirst of these is not apt to be serious, but
is always annoying if not painful. When the
patient is stronger an effort should be made
to attend to this matter at exactly the same
hour each day. In extreme cases I have found
it a good plan to rub the abdomen with sweet
oil and turpentine at five o'clock every after-
noon, using two tablespoonfuls of oil to a
teaspoonful of turpentine, kneading and rub-
bing the abdomen with this back and forth,
up the right side and down the left as long as
the patient can stand the gentle pressure.
Five minutes will be enough for the first time,
and fifteen ought to be as much as is ever
nedded. This rarely fails to set the matter
straight in a short time, and entirely obviates
the necessity for drugs of any kind.

The second and very serious trouble—a
weak heart—must be ever present to your
mind. You must realize that fever feeds upon
the tissues of the body and quickly eats up
the muscles, hence the heart 1tself, which is
largely muscle is invariably weakened and
impaired, and this with greatly increased
work to do. The least unusual effort may set
it fluttering and beating and a sudden demand
upon it, a quick ,movement, a shock of sur-

rise, fright, or any emotion, may cause it to

t rapidly a few moments and then stand
still forever. The old wives’ tales of sudden
death in convalescence are not always fables,
and when the disaster comes itis nearly always
due to heart failure. Therefore you cannot keep
your convalescent too qluiet and peaceful, and
to insist upon this absolute quiet is often the
hardest part of your task. quu are sure to
be alone against the whole family, and some
most loving friends, who cannot be made to
understand why the beloved sick are made
worse by a friendly chat or a little amuse-
ment, and as this view is shared by the patient
—who, by the way has become an *“‘impatient”
—you must prepare to use much tact and
firmness, and engage the doctor to back you
with his authority.

Even for months, the greatest care must be
used to prevent over-fatigue, especially to
typhoid cases. Doctors thin
not entirely recover from typhoid under a full

ear, and no one should return to work in
ess than three months after convalescence be-

n—even in the most favorable cases.

now of oneinstance in which a man who
had been convalescing for six weeks, rose sud-
denly from his chair one day, to reach some-
thin¥1 he wanted, the unusual eflort was too
much for his heart and he dropped dead be-
fore any one could get to his side.

No patient should leave his bed until the
doctor gives special permission, and then in
his weak condition, he should be most care-
fully protected against taking cold. A good
plan is to spread alarge quilt (or better still,
a blanket) over an easy chair; on this the
patient—properly dressed in warm flannels
and woolen wrapper—is seated and the ends
and sides of the cover turned up over him
and tucked about his legs. A pillow at his
back, a stool under his feet will add to his
comfort. Fifteen minutes the first day is
long enough to sit up, but the time should be
1ncl_'eased a ]itg}e each day, once the strength

in least bulk and everything of the nature of
sweets and pastries is to be rigorously denied
—even bread is hard of digestion to a weak
stomach—it so easily produces fermentation
and sourness.

After the illness is well over, begins the
work of clearing away and disinfecting articles
and the effort to get rid of all danger to other
members in the family.

In scarlet fever the patient should not leave
his room nor see any one but his regular at-
tendants until he has had several good *‘all-
over baths” in tepid water, and he should not
have on his person one single article used dur-
ing his sickness nor one kept in the sick room
through this time. Neither should any one
liable to infection enter his room, until every-
thing which was there through the illness
has been BURNED—unt cleaned, nor given
away, but destroyed by fire—and the walls re-
papered, the paint re-painted, windows and
tloor scrubbes with water in which disinfec-
tant has been mixed. No one can tell when
the moment of infection has come in scarlet
fever, and therefore from first to last, no risks
should be taken. Any mother who has ever
seen this dread disease stalking through the
land will find no vigilance too excessive.

Henry Pye Chevasse tells of a case when
scarlet fever aﬁpesred in a family and after at-
tacking two children seemed to be conquered.
The family left the house and travelled for a

year,and during this time the whole house
was thoroughly renovated; upon their return
one of the children found in a drawer a piece
of red flannel and wound it around his throat,
“playing sick.” A mnurse recognized the flan-
nel as a strip which had been used during the
fever visitation, but said nothing. In a few
days this child was attacked with scarlet fever
—it went through the little flock and carried
off two more of them!

Typhoid fever does not require any great
vigilance (once the patient is well) in these
matters. The room should be thoroughly
cleansed and if the mattress has been soiled
the covering can be removed and washed with
a disinfectant.

Nearly every sort of fever, and very nearly
every case of each sort, has its liar features
which need especial care. In scarlet fever
there will be the throat to be washed and
watched. 1n tophoid the bowels will be the
troublesome feature if once diarrhcea begins—
though there is less of this now that physi-
cians use milk so exclusively as food for
typhoid patients. But in typhoid there is ap-
parently no limit to the complication which
may arise—the lungs, the stomach, the heart,
the brain all are points of attack. If you
escape these complications be thankful and if
you have one to deal with remember that

many patients recover under them all.

Bright eyes and dull; near-

sighted; far-sighted; anybody (ex-

. cept those who won't, and they are
. worse than blind)can see ata glance
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wonder at the amount of work

they can do with the aid of PEARLINE—the time saved, the
satisfactory results; and when they have used it for years they re-
alize that everything that is washed or cleaned with PEARLINE

lasts longer.
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Established 28 yenrs. Course thorough and inexpensive.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED with ambitious women.

Board in private families low, and facilities unexcelled.

Address, A.D. WILT. President.

THE WONDER OF THE AGE! A SCIENTIFIC TRIUMPH!!
PIANO OR MASON'S INDICATOR 10 4 can undorstand | ctly

ORGAN Q

on’s

r
Piano or Organ, indicating where and how the hands are to be pl

¢ perfe

. A 0878
‘This wonderful invention has been bel'orye the public (1n its perfected form)
ess than two years. ich i
mnerits;_orders have been received from every countr,

‘We have sold over 40,000, which is the'surest test of its
on the globe. Ma-
fits over the keys of &

Chart Is & machine whic
laced,and the

sroper keys to strike, changing the position and arrangement to suit the dif-

‘erent keys. They are infallible in result. If you can resd

‘he Piano or

nany lessons.
wtonish all with your
Paper in the world, ga " They T
They are to Music what the Multiplication T'able is to Arithmetic.” "Itgives
mtiefaction in_every case. asl
7 N A
OIAL
mce we give free to e

CUSU @hRe'diDe II

ers of this paper.

ur Musle
desire the Album state that

{:.n can play
ch you in
igu can learn at a friend’s house and

EXTER SMITH, editor of the leading

Organ in one better than g “teacher could
f you have no Piano
uirements.
“They should find & place in every home.

o f1: eacl::n Et‘;lfae.naansly en-
) .og or & complete se! orms.
FF]&. lntroducl: this wonderful invention at
very reader of this paper, who buys Mason's Chart.
bought separately would
advertisement in
as a present solely to

Album, containing music, which
saw th
is fntend

$1.76WORTH you you
oth il b , o it
f Cholcs Maste | S reatcraor e papert WE aghc Chti i Al ol Fropeia CrLes:
h s ve um . We have thousands of testimonials frol
Civen FREE. on the gl.obe. 'ﬂml&,:—g are copy':rghted and pounoted.

G. H. W. BATES & CO., 74 Pearl St., BOSTON, Mass., Sole Azenur

"HAVE YOU CATARRH?

ARE YOU GOING INTO CONSUMPTION?
Do You Have Asthma?
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How to Prepare.

BY MRS. ELIZA R. PARKER.

saucepan from a quart of oysters,
teacup of butter, two tablespoonfuls of flour,

baking pan, put in a very hot oven eight
minutes. Servein the shells. Garnish with
sliced lemon and parsley.

Creole Deviled Systers. Put a layer of oys-
ters in a shallow baking pan, spread with
bread crumbs, bits of butter, mustard and
vinegar, season with salt and pepper, put in
the pan in alternate layers, put bread crumbs
and butter on top, squeeze over a little lemon
juice and bake.

Kromeskies of Oysters. (Mrs. Rorer.) Put
twenty-five oysters on to boil in their own
liquor, drain, and save a half-cupful of the
liquor. Chop the oysters fine, add them to
the half cupful of liquor, and boil one min-
ute; then add a tablespoontul of parsley,
twelve drops of onion juice, half a cup ot
cream, a cup of the white meat of a chicken
chopped fine, and three chopped mushrooms.
Stir until the mixture boils, add the yolks of
two eggs, with salt and peprer: mix well, and
turn out to cool. When cold, roll into cylin-
ders an inch and a half long. Cut half a
pound of bacon into thin slices, roll each lit-
tle cylinder in a slice of bacon, dip in French
fritter batter. and fry in boiling fat. Serve im-

mediatzlg, arnished with parsley.

ysters. Put oyster liquor in a
d half a

Curri

. Oysters, the ever-ready resource of Amer-{and one of curry powder; let boil, add the
ican housekeepers, form a very important ar- oysters, and serve.

ticle of food, not only on account of their nu-

Oyster Patés. Stew some oysters in a little

tritive qualities, but as well for their suitable- | of their own liquor, add cream, butter, a little

ness to all occasions and the great variety of nutmeg, pepper and salt.
shells of pu

wa;s in which they may be served.
et

Let cool. Have
paste, or little cases, prepared,

they are often spoiled in cooking, and |15¢ ¢ th ters i h. and i
few cooks are familiar with the different t‘l?; gv::v‘;{ ree oysters In each, and pour in

modes of preparing them. As many new and

excellent recipes for cooking oysters have|orust. Put in a quart of o

Oyster Pie. Line a deep pan with rich
sters, season with

lately been introduced, we give them, with butter, salt, pepper, a.nda{ittle nutmeg. Add

old and reliable ones, for the benefit of all | 5 well'beaten e

lovers of these delicious bivalves.

and half a pint of crushed

crackers, pour in the oyster liquor, cover the

Oysters served on Ice. Take a thick, clear to%with crust. and bake brown.

block of ice, weighing eight or ten pounds.
With a red-hot iron mark out a space, leaving
a wall of about ten inches.

yster Chowder. Take three very thin

Melt out 'the cerc :Lxcrg of salt pork, two small onions. and

tatoes, and boil until neariy done.

tre trom this. Empty out the water, and fill | 3oak three dozen crackers, YUt four dozen oys-
th

the space with oysters. Placeon a flat dish,|ters in the saucepan wi

the pork, add a

rnish with sliced lemon, and bunches of quart of milk, the crackers, a little salt and

resh parsley.
. ?ﬁster Stew. Put a quart of fresh oysters
in

eir own liquor in a saucepan, set on the|on to boil in their own liquor.

pepper, boil one minute.

Oyster Croquettes. Puttwo dozen oysters

Let come to

fire, let heat very hot, but not boil, take out|q boil. Take from the fire. drain and chop.
the oysters. add halfa pint of rich milk to the | put half a pint of the liquor in a saucepan,

liquor, season with salt and tpepper to taste,
d a large tablespoonful of butter.

well heated, pour over the oysters and serve.
Oysters Roasted in the Shell.

shells clean, and wi

with a teacu
When spoonful of flour and butter each, rubbed to-
a gether. Stir until the milk boils, add the oys-
. Wash the |ters, the yolks of three eggs, and stir one min-
ang dry. Put in a baking|yte, take from the fire, and season with a ta-
pan. and set inside the stove twenty-five min- blespoonful of chop)

of cream, thicken with a table-

arsley, a half ofa

utes.~ Serve on hot dishes, with butter, pep- grated nutmeg, a linm and cayenne pe

per and sult.
Fried Oysters. Select fire large oysters.
Drain and dry them. i

fork. Season with salt and pepper. Dip first

in grated bread crumbs, then in beaten egg; | fine.
let stand fifteen minutes, and roll in grated | milk, two cupfuls of sifted
bread crumbs again, covering every part care- | gq]¢,

fully. Fry in boiling rease.
take up carefully, an
S8erve immediately.
cucumber pickles.
Scallo
in a baking dish, cover with a thick layer of

Oysters. Puta layer of oysters|witl a sha
K A the centre, leaving the crust whole.
bread crumbs (stale); spread over with bits of [ crumbs on the stove, and pound.

Q‘e,t. Mix well and turn out to cool.
hen

cold, form in croquettes, roll in beaten

Do not pierce with a eggthen in bread crumbsand fry in boiling lard.

yster Fritters. Chop three dozen oysters
Beat two eggs until h;fht, add a cup of

our, with a little
beat until smooth, add a small spoonful

A When brown, | of baking powder, and the oysters, stir, and
rain on brown paper. | drop b spoonfuls in the boiling lard. Brown
Garnish with chopped | on both sides.

Oyster Loaf. Take a stale loaf of bread,
knife take out the crumbs from

Dry the

Put an

butter, season with pepper and salt, add an-|ounce of butter in a frying pan, and fry the

other layer of oysters. Continue till the dish | crumbs.

Boil a quart of milk, thicken “with

isfull. Put bread crumbs on top. Pour over | 4 Jittle flonr and butter, season with salt and
half a teacup each of oyster liquor and rich pepper, add a well beaten egg, take from the

milk. Bake 1n a quick oven for fifteen min- | fj e

utes, until brewn. Serve immediately.

shell in a steamer, set over a
water, until the shells open.

with a little salt, pepper and butter.
< Oyster Sauté.

rain two dozen oysters, and | oysters, the yolks of six hard boiled

Put a layer of the mixture in the loaf,

3 then a layer of oysters and bread crumbs, al-
Steamed Oysters. Lay some oysters in the | ternately, until the loaf is full.
t of boiling | on last, lay in a
rve at once|Serve with shi

Put crumbs
n, and beke half an hour.
lemon and parsley.

Oyster Salad. Take half a gallon of fresh
eggs, and

dry on a coarse (!]Oih. Sprinkle with salt and | raw egg, two spoonfuls of salad oil, two ta-
pepper, and roll in cracker meal. Put two or blespoonfuls of mustard, with pepper, salt
three slices of bacon in a frying pan and fry|one teacup of vinegar, and four bunches of

all the grease out.

Take up the bacon. and | celery.

rain_the liquor from the oysters,

cover the bottom of the pan with oysters.|and put them in hot vinegar and let simmer
When brown on one side, turn and brown on | five minutes. Let cool, mash the yolks of

the other.

Serve on toast. the eggs. mix the other ingredients, and pour

Panned Qysters. Put oysters in a colander | over the chopped celery and oysters. Set on
to drain. Putan iron pan over the fire, let|jce until ver§I:>ld. v 4

heat very hot, throw in the oysters, and
shake and stir, until they boil.
salt, pepper and butter.
immediately.

Oysters and Macaroni. Boil three ounces

¢ Season with | of macaroni, cut in gieoes. Put a layer in the
Dish up and serve | bottom ofa ‘)akingl then ¢

raw oysters, sprinkle with salt,
Creamed Oysters. Put three dozen oysters| bits of butter, add another layer o

ish, then a layer of fresh
pper, and
macaroni,

on to boil in their own liquor; as soon as they | continue until the dish is full, sprinkle the

come to a boil, drain. Puta
to boil.
tablespoonfuls of flour together, and add to
the cream. Stir until it thickens, add the
oysters, season with salt and pepper; stir and
heat. Serve immediately.

Fricassee of Oysters. Boil a quart of oys-
ters in their own liquor, drain. Put two
ounces of butter in a frying pan, let melt, stir
in flour to thicken, mix until smooth, thin

oysters, season with salt and cayenne pepper.
Take from the fire, add the lightly beaten
yolk: ~of three eggs, with a tablespoonful of
chopped parsley.

Oyster Kabobs. (Miss Owen.) Chop a small
onion fine, with a dessert-spoonful of parsley,
and a dozen mushrooms. Put in a stew pan,
let fry one minute in a large spoonful of but-
ter, add a scant spoonful of flour. Stir all to.
gether, drop in as many fat oysters as desired
they must have been bianched in their owr
liquor, and the beards removed. Stir all
around, and add three beaten yolks of eggs
String six oysters on each little skewer, bast.
ing with the sauce. Let each skewer cool.
then roll the whole in beaten eggs and abund-
ance of cracker meal. Fry ten minutes in
very hot, deep fat; serve on a napkin

Deviled Oysters. Drain two dozeu anu @
half nice fat oysters. Chop and drain again.
Put halfa pint of rich milk on to heat.

a tablespoonful each of butter and flour to-| With lip to facilitate pouring out, is preferal

R“b 1420 W O UILLIDIS, M ILIT 8 RIGIIILC 11Ul auuueguu

int of cream on | top with grated cheese, lay over bits of butte
Rub two ounces of butter and two an% bakegt?:)til brown. v &
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CANDY MAKING RECIPES.

BY CHAS. SCRANTON.

Fancy candy making seems to be to many

anything but an easy and delightful task. But

with a pintof milk, stir until it boils, add the f“'ely ot because 1t is so difficult as from a

ack of the proper recipes.
I have often wondered at the lack of real

confectioner's recipes, and these are what I pro-
pose giving.

Now with plain, practical recipes there is

no good reason why any woman should not
make delicious and healthful candies, and for
abogt l;glf the same article sells for at the

le,

gether, and stir in the milk. When thick, | 8DY bright tinned pan or kettle may be used.

take from-:he fire, add a tablespoonful of |~

chopped parsley. the oysters, yolks of three
egirs well beaten, a little salt and pepper.

VaNILLA CARAMELS.
If the directions are carefully followed you
will say with many another **Such caramels

Have deep oyster shells washed, (or use|are seldom tasted.”

scallop shells) fill them with the mixture,
sprinkle with stale bread crumbs, set in a

4 cups granulated sugar,
8 tablespoons glucose,

1 cup water. Boil, stirring most of the
time, until it will harden when dropped in
cold water. Then add immediately 1 cup
rich cream, and butter size of an Let it
boil again till it will harden in cold water,
when remove fromn the stove and flavor to
taste,—about 3 tet;?oonfuls generally—but
one must be governed by taste in that as some
extracts are much stronger than others.

Pour out in a buttered dn’Eping pan, so
that it will be about 2 inch thick. Let it cool,
then cut up in square blocks and wrap in
paraffine paper.

This paper should be cut up in squares
about two by three inches and kept ready.

‘fhe paper which grocers put over butter is
just as good, and much cheaper, though not
quite as attractive looking on account of its

ellow tint. When the above caramel recipe

as been mastered it is very easy to make a
gréat variety, by using different flavorings, etc.

CHOCOLATE CARAMELS.

Same as above, only adding one fourth
pound of Baker's chocolate, grated fine, with
the cream and hutter.

Nur CARAMELS.

Same as vanilla caramels, only add two cups
of hickory or walnut meats just before remov-
ing from the stove. These are delicious.

CocoANUT CARAMELS.

After the caramel is 1]>‘oured out, sprinkle
dessicated cocoanut thickly over the top, or
what is nicer still, though some trouble, pare
off the hard part from a fresh nut and cut in
very thin slices. sprinkle on in same manner.

EXCELLENT CREAM TAFFPY.

3 cupe granulated sugar,

§ cup vinegar,

4 cup water,

Butter size of a walnut. Boil without stir-
ring until it will candy when dropped in
told water. Flavor, and pour outon a but-
tered dish. When cool pull till white, then
cut up in sticks with sharp scissors.

BUTTER Scorcm.

1 cup sugar.

1 cup molasses,

¥ cutﬁ butter,

1 tablespoon vinegar,

Pinch of soda.

Boil all together till done, pour in buttered
pan and cut up in squares when cold and
wrap in paraffine paper.

CHOCOLATE CREANS.

4 cups granulated sugar,
3 table spoons glucose,
1 cup boiling water.

Stir thoroughly, put cover on, let it boil
rapidly, till it will almost candy, (but not
uite). Then pour it out in a large pan so
that it will cover the bottom not more than
two inches deep. Set in a cool place till it is
about luke warm. (Try by putting the finger
in to the bottom). Then stir with a wooden
paddle until it looks white and dry as if it
was ining, then put in the hands and
knead as you would bread, when it will soon
be of a fine creatzay consistency, and this is’
just what is wanted. . i
You can, if you wish, make several varieties
of this cream at once, sim(fl by dividing in
séveral parts and flavoring differently say one
vanilla, one lemon and one rose,—and the
rose may be tinted a lovely pink. |
To flavor, pour a few drops of the extract
on the cream and knead a few times. :

Cover the cream with a damp napkin and
it will kéep in perfect condition some time.

Dust your molding board with the least bit
of flour, roll this cream on it, then cut in
small piéces and form into balls between the
palms of the hands, and set on paratine pa(re'
to harden. It is better to do this part the da/
béfore you fix the chocolate as they will be
firmer.

Put a cake of Bakers chocolate in a pan (set

I
'
/
i
i
|
|
|
|

sed by the United States Government. Endorsed by
thEheadg of the Great Universities and Public Food
Analysts, as the Strongest, Purest and most Healthful,
Di - Briok's Cream Baking Powder does not_contain
Ammonia, Lime or Alum. Dr. Price’s Delicious
Flavoring Extracts, Vanilla, Iemonb(mmge. Almond,

Rose, etc., 40 not_contain Poisonous "i or ('aemlmls.
c R

PRICE BAKING POWDER ¢ .

in another of boiling water) to melt.
When melted cut into it a lump of paraffine the
size of a small hickory nut, and a piece of
butter about half as large, add a few drops of
vanilla.

Now roll the cream in this melted chocolate
and set on paraffine paper to harden. A fork
is convenient to dip them with.

Now for that which is tinted pink—first
form into nice round balls the size of a
twenty-five cent piece, and press into the top
of each a blanched almond, then roll in gran-
ulated sugar. They are very pretty.

A part of the cream may be tinted chocolate
by kneading in a little grated chocolate.

Now to make lovely fruit candy or “Wed-
ding Cake’” as confectioners call it. Chop up
raisins, ﬁgs, citron and almonds to suit you,
and knead it in with some of the plain cream.
Then roll out a layer of the plain white cream
abont a half inch thick, then put a layer of
the pink on that, then a layer of the fruit,
then pink again being careful that it reaches
over the side to the other layer of pink, then
the white again to reach over to the other
layer of white. Roll in the melted chocolate
and lay on paraffine paper to harden. When
hard, slice across as you would a loafof bread
and you will be surprised to see how lovely
the Weddin% Cake’ is.

‘The pink color is simply a little cochineal
and aniline put in a bottle and some alcohol
poured on. Any druggist will put it up for a
few cents. .

THE FRANGO-AMERICAN F00D €0.'S
FRENCH SOUPS

Only require heating; they are then ready
for use. Prepared under the personal
supervision of ALPHONSE B1arpoT, mem-
ber of the jury of experts on Food Pro-
ducts, at the Paris International Exhibi-
tion. Used exclusively by the Pullman
Wagner, and other companies, on their
buffet and Parlor cars.

Sold by all first-clasa grocers.

Green Turtle, Tomato,
Terrapin. Consomme,
Chicken, Julienne,
Ox-tail, Printanier,
Mulligatawny, Vegetable.
Chicken Gumbo, Clam Broth,
Mock Turtle, Beef, Pea,

French Bouillon, Mutton Broth,

A trial can sent on receipt of 14 cents in
stamps,

Write for Ideas on Cookery, a new and
valuable pamphlet by M. BIArpoT sent post-
paid on receipt of 8 cents in stamps.

THE FRANCO-AMERICAN F0OD 00.
101 Warren Street, New York.

MILK JARS.

" Patented, Sept. 23, 84.

Ada‘)ted for the deliv
ofmilk in all cities an:
towns.

An Offer.

I will pay any reader of
THE ADIES' HoME
jl JOURNAL a commission of
il 10 per cent. of the amount
of any order they can ob-
tain from milk dealers for
l| my Jars. This agreement
| must be attached to the
i order with name of party

claiming the commission.
You can obtain an order
m your own dealer
and others if you will try,
d for my catalogue,
8 howlnF advantagea
fl which will induce him to
Il sive you an order.

A. V. WHITEMAN,

144 Chambers Street,
New York, N. Y.

Latast Improved Western Washer

This article is absolutely warranted
to please you. Ifit Is not what you
want your money will be retunded.

20,000 Sold During the
Year ISSS.

It Will Save You
Labor and

Time.

SEND FOR

Price Lists

and
DESCRIPTIVE
CIRCULARS.

Write for
and prices an
the DIES'
JOURNAL.

THEHORTON MFGC. CO.

FORT WAYNE ind.
AGENTS WANTED EVERY WHERE.

rticulare
mention
HoME

and Crockery, and do the largest Tea and

E are IMPORTERS of Ten and Coffee; Ching
W Veus

ash prices

business in Boston (direct with consumers). We alac
carry & large stock and sell at the lowest fble
inner and Tea Sets, Sliver-plated are

amps, ete. To those who take thetime and trouble to get up
lubs for Tea, Coffve, Splces und Extracts. we offer
remiams. Inbuying Tea and Coffee from us, you get full

alue for the money invested and get a

et

remlium d you
that are direct from the M PORTERS . 3 You
ea and Coffee from your grocer you pay three or four

rofita and pay for a prem{um but do not get It. In an article
ublished in one of the largest dallles in this country it wae
laimed the tea bought from the retail grocer showed a profit
f 100 per cent. The moral is plain, buy from first hands.

Wi
ENCGLISH DECORATED uhl?shers of this paper will tell you of our w

1lity. We do a business of nearly 8300,000 yenrly, and
we e?tpect our Cash sales of Dinner, Tea and ’; t
Silver Ware,
this yea'ran.gal)e from our Tea and
Knives .
mulm list tells lt’lexe whole story. We like to mail it to all who
write for it: it costs you nothing and will interest you AL 1
puges. (]

Dinner Set, No. 9. 112 Pieces.
Promium with an Order of $20.00
Or packed and delivered at depot for

8$8.50 Onsh. Wehave hundredsofother
Sets, plain and decorated.

ve been doing business in Boston for 18 years and the
oubted rella.

ollet Set:

Lamps, ete. will amount to 840,00
Coffee sales. (Rogers

r dozen). Our illustrated Price and Prq

THE LONDON TEA CO., 8i1 Washington Street, Boston.

N
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HUULIDL UL LUIUPELS. 1€y WETE  SUpPETIor
to any other varieties,” one florist said.  An-
other said that they “were sure to create a
sensation.” All of which I took with several

rains of allowance when I ordered plants in
the spring, having become somewhat skepti-
cal as regards “new acquisitions.” Butl am
pleased to say that in this instance I was hap-
pily disappointed. Both varieties have proved
quite equal to the tlorists’ descriptions. Wil-
liam Swayne, marked No. 1 in the illustra-
tion given herewith, is a pure white. having
very thick petals, which make it a good flower
for cutting. 1Itisalso fragrant and a most
profuse bloomer.

No. 2, **American Florist,” is of a peculiar
color. It might be called an orange rose, so
closely are the two colors blended. The petals
arestriped and feathered with carmine. It is
a free bloomer, and as its flowers are produced
on long stems, it is very valuable for cutting.

I think any lover of this standard old flower
will be highly pleased with’the two new varie-
ties descri above.

J P —
Floral Gossip.

—Mrs. K. M., writes :—"I have a great deal of
confidence in your advice—(Thank you.)—
consequently follow it whenever I can"do so.
Upon your recommendation I purchased a La
France Rose two years ago, and it has proved
to be all that you claimed forit. I have rooted
two cuttings from the old plant. Last spring,
you spoke of a mound with center of Salvia,
surrounded by Calliopsis. T have tried this
and found the combination very satisfactory.
You spoke of layering Carnations. I tried
this and was delighted to find three plants
well rooted. I think I have done quite well

THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL.

UEYUNU 1Y BUILUES W UV LIKeW1se. But two
i years ago a friend sent me the Lapies’ Home

OURNAL a8 & Christmas “card,” and I was
 greatly delighted with all of it, but especially
I'so with the flower department, for it seemed
80 practical and simple in its common-sense
way of looking at things and telling about
i what it was necessary to do to grow plants
well that it began to dawn upon me that even
|1 might be able to grow flowers if I had a
| chance to attempt it. Last year it was our
' good fortune to get a little home of our own.
,‘Now for flowers, I told myself. With your
articles to guide me and my husband as a gar-
dener I have been most successful. I have
jabout three hundred flowering plants, and
"the delight with which I make up a boquet of
choice flowers from my own garden every day,
no pen can describe, and the pleasure’ I am
able to confer upon my friends who visit me
from the city, when I give them flowers to
carry home with them, amply repays me for
the care I have bestowed on them #nd recon-
ciles me to sunburnt face and hands. I can't
work with bonnet and gloves on,—they ham-
per me too much in my eager work. My
giano has been neglected for my garden. My
owers are adeligzht to all passers by, especi-
ally the laboring class. They stop and look
over the fence, and turn and look back at it
when almost out of sight. and a few flowers
given them seem to carry a great deal of
pleasure with them. I know that the giving
affords me a great deal of enjoyment. I only
wish that every loverot lowers could see m)
garden of but a few months growth. And
then my lawn—it almost seems as if it could
hardly be areality. Nothing that 1- ~an say
seems fitting as thanks to you for your vains-
taking instruction. T assure von that T cher-

white sand. This will enable you to see
each leaf and bud as it breaks through the
dark soil below. It is not best to procure the
roots till the weather becomes warm. The
pink lily was planted May 15th, and soon be-
gan to grow. On July 8th, I was rewarded
with a beautiful, exquisitely fragrant flower.
Many called to see my lovely Lily, and all
were enthusiastic in praise of its beauty. The
white Lily is budded. I also planted three
seeds of Japanese Nelumbium. I suppose I
must be content to wait three yesrs for flow-
ers from them, but I can afford to do this
since seeds oniy costs twenty-five cents, while
a root cost twelve dollars. Mr. Sturtevant
has very tine plants, but one has to take a
firm grip of her purse-strings to keep from,
being led into extravagances in buying. In
the fall, before freezing wecather comes, pour
off the water, and place the tubs in the cellar,
not disturbing the roots. Keep where they
will not freeze, and do not allow the soil to
become dry. When the days and nights be-
come warm remove from cellar and fill the
tubs with water from which the chill has been
taken before putting itin the tubs. All the
care required after that is to keep the tubs
running over with water.'

I'am constantly in receipy of letters from
parties wishing to make exchange of plants.
In reply 10 all these letters I have to say that
the exchange department has been discon
tinned

M. M. H:—"Can you ten me of anything,
to reniove green bugs from Pansy plants?|
My Pansy-bed was in fine condition less than
a week ago, but inside of two days most o

NOVEMBER, 1889

xour e vu (his useful article fu
marking linen, books, curds} etc., 8¢
Agents sample, 15¢. Clubof e xht,&l..w
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TALKS ABOUT FLOWERS.

(Concluded from opposite page.)
NOTES OF THE SEASON.

I give herewith some notes made during the
season just past. Some of them may be use-
ful to the amateur next year:

No annual is superior to the Calliopsis for a
brilliant show of color. Its vivid yellow and
maroon flowers are like concentrated sun-
shine. And there are so many of them that
they keep up their illumination all summer
long. They are charming for bouquets, their
long and slender stems giving the flowers an
airy grace that cannot properly be described.
If Iyou want a brilliant bed, try this plant.

have never fully realized what the possi-
bilities of the Hollyhock were, before, for use
on the lawn in large groups. I planted a
dozen in a circular bed on a little rise of
round. The effect has been most pleasing.
he rich colors, the almost solid masses of
yellow and scarlet and rose and purple on the
tall stalks, above the luxuriant foliage, have
delighted the eye for several weeks, and
rengered that part of the lawn a most attrac-
tive spot. As usually grown in the border,
the plants isolated, the effect is far less satis-
factory. Instead of scattering them about,
glant them close toglether. and secure strength
y concentration. In a hundred plants set
last spring, not one came single. If asked to
say what the best herbaceous plant was, I
should name the Hollyhock.

Last Spring the Dingee & Conard Co. sent
me a lot of ever-blooming roses for trial, with
the request that I should report the result.
Triumph de Noisettes has proved one of the
most prolific bloomers, but it is not as fine in
form as some of the others. Luciole is a
charming flower, very double and deliciously
sweet. 1t is a good bloomer. Perle des Jardins
has exquisite buds, a lovely color, and is a fine
grower and bloomer; also very fragrant. I
think I should give it a place at the head of
the list. Etoile de Lyon is lovel{i but, with
me, is a shy bloomer. Catherine Mermet de-
serves a place next to Perle des Jardins.
Queen’s scarlet is always in bloom. Mad.
Welche is a most unique combination of
colors, and some might consider it a superb
flower, but it has too much ‘“‘variegation”
avout it to quite suit me. Some of the flowers
are mixtures of fawn, yellow, pink and red;
so much so that it is hard to tell which color
g;glominates. It is very sweet, and is at its

when just opening. Sunset is a lovely
thing, amber in color, shaded with darker
tints of same. It is very sweet. Andre
Schwartz is a splendid Rose in form and color
but has failed to grow well. The best of all
the dark varieties is Meteor. Ii is a manifi-
cent flower. The old Safrano is able to hold
its own yet against a host of newcomers as a
producer of beantiful buds. For constancy
and profusion of bloom no variety excels the
good old Hermosa.

No part ot my garden has afforded me more
pleasure than my bed of Tea Roses. I have
cut dozens of flowers from it nearly every day
since the last of June. If you want to give a
friend a button-hole nosegay that shall be
““just as pretty as it can be,” and, at the same
time, delightfully sweet, you must have a bed
of these Roses to draw from. A half-bloom
flower of Meteor with a bud of Perle des
Jardins, with a leaf or two of rich green to
set off the Howers—what a lovely harmony of
velvety scarlet and golden yellow, or if you
prefer more delicate colors, take a Luciole bud
and a Mermet when its petals are just falling
apart. Nothing can be lovelier, you think,
till you have put a bud of Perle des Jardins
along side a dark velvet blue Pansy. When
you have done that, you are charmed with
the manner in which the two colors harmon-
ize and intensifiy each other, and you are sure
there was unever anything finer for a flower-
lover to feast his eyes on. Put a tawny Sa-
frano or Sunset bud with a rich purple Pansy
and see what a royal combination of colors

ou have made. Be sure to have a bed of

'ea Roses next year, and make combinations
to suit yourself.

Surely the best fall annual is the Aster. It
is quite the equal of the Chrysanthemum in
form and color. So closely does it resemble
the Chrysanthemum in shape,—that is, cer-
tain varieties of it, the “incurved,” for in-
stance,—that I know of its being sold for the
more popular flower named without the dis-
covery of the florist's deceit. But then, the
buyer could not have been *“‘much of a judge
of Howers." could she? I know of no €
which huas been more improved by careful
cultivation than this one. I can remember
when “Chiny Oysters” as they were popularly
known among country people, “‘when ?was a
boy.” were pale-colored, single flowers, with
but little beauty. Now they are large as
Roses, double as Dahlias, and with akout as
wide a range of beautiful colors. But they
lack fragrance, and on this account they wiil
never be as great a favorite as the Sweet Pea,
which is one of the most delightful of all
garden flowers. I have had all the Sweet Peas
I wanted this season, but not too many, for
one can’t have too much of a good thing,
when that good thing is a flower. A row
thirty feet long has been covered with delicate
blossoms for months. The loveliest variety
of all is the old pink and white, and next to

ower | Ing agal

!

it the mew Princess Beatrice, with pale rose
flowers. How sweet they are! What can be
more beautiful than a tall glass vase filled
with these deliciously fragraut flowers, just
dropped into the water and left to ‘‘arrange”
themselves? )

‘Winter Precautions.*

At the North wemust take especial pains to
guard against the results of sudden ‘‘cold
snaps,” and penetrating winds which blow
the cold air into every crevice. If we neglect
these precautions, we may wake up some
morning when the thermometer is away
down below zero, and find our pets frozen
beyond hiope of recovery.

I would advise having an extra sash, or
*‘storm-window,” as it is termed at the west,
Elaced at each window where plants are

ept. Ifthisisdone, and it is snugly fitted on
the casing. and the glass is well puttied in,
there will be no need of moving the plants at
night, and it will be needless to use any cur-
tain atany time, as a protection against the
entrance of frost, as the two thicknesses of
glass with an air-space between, constitute a
most effectual barrier against the cold. Care
must be taken to see that the outside sash fits
closely against the frame, all around. also
that the sash in the frame has no loose joints.
In order to make stre of a snug fit, it is well
to use strips of thin, flexible corner-molding,
such as can be procured at almost any carpen-
ter's shop. This can be fitted into the angles
between sash and frame, and tacked so firmly
into placeas to fit tightly against both, thus
insuring a perfectly snug joint. The outside
sash can be put on with screws. Large, long
screws will draw it down against the wood so
firmly as to leave no crevice for the wind to
get through, unless the frame is warped and
uneven. If noteven itis well to tack on sev-
eral thicknesses of soft cloth where the sash
will come in contact with the frame. The
screws will hold the sash down on this so
closely that all cracks will be practically tight
against the cold.

Of course windows treated in this way may
be said to be comparatively air-tight, and
some who have read what has often been said
about giving plants all the air possible, may
think that here we have a contradiction of
advice. Butbecause we urge making the win-
dow at which the plants stand as nearly air
tight as possible, it does not follow that we
are not to give the plants in them fresh air
For some years past I have admitted fresh ai
to a large bay window fitied as described, b)
a tin tube which comes in through the fram
near the ceiling. This tube is fitted with ¢
cap, and when I think all the air necessar)
has been admitted, I put the cap on and shu
off the supply. The stream of cold air come:
in above the plants, where it comes in con
tact with the warm air of the room, which i
of course much warmer at the top than any
where else, as heated air always rises, and the
chill istaken off it before it reaches the plant:
below. If admitted below, where it coulc
come in contact with tender plants, injury
would doubtless be done them, as it takes bu
little to chill a Begonia or similar plant. If¢
ventilating pipe is put in by any reader |
would su t that instead of running a piece
through the frame as mine is, as describec
above, a_longer pipe be used, with two elbow:
on it. Let the pipe be as long as the sash is
and have the bottom elbow open out of doors
through a hole bored for it in theoutsidesash
andthe upper elbow into the room througt
the inside sash. This is much betterthan ¢
straight pipe running through the frame, fo:
through a straight pipe which has its open
ings on the same level, the air will quite a:
often pass out from the room as in from ou
of doors. If the wind blows against the oper
outer end, of course air will come in, but i
the wind blows away from it a draft is cre
ated which draws the warm air out. If the
long pipe is used, with outer opening at bot
tom, theair will be drawn into it and expellec
at top, inside, and there will never be 1
draft sufficient to take away the warm air
In putting in such a ventilating pilxl)e be sur
that the holes in the sash through which it
passes are made tight with putty. Such
method of ventilation is necessary only in a
very snugly built honse. In most dwellings,
there wilf be crevices enough to admit quite
all the fresh air necessary. .

Often there will be cracks and openings
along the base-boards of the room. be sure
to have these closed. Paste strips of cloth
over all cracks in the plaster, and cover with
paper like that on the walls. If there
should happen to be an opening be-
tween the base board and the floor,
have a strip of the corner molding spoken of

And a very pretty climbing plant it Is. Perfectly
hardy, the stem dying down every autumn, but grow-
in so rapidly in the spring as to completelf'
cover any trellis or arbor very early in the season. It
is as easfly cultivated as the Maderla Vine, and is pro-
duced from _tubers which will make from ten to
twelve feet of vine, and with itsbeautiful heart-shaped
leaves, brlght reen peculiar follage, and clusters of
delicate white blossoms sending forth a delicions cin-
namon odor, render it by far one of the most desirable
climbers in cultivatlon.

SPECIAL OFFER-—for only 25 centsin silver I
will send a package of Bulblets which will produce
onedozen Beautiful Fragrant Vines (the same as I
have been selling for $2.00) by mail fostpald, this is a
special offer to readers of the L. II. J. and Is good until

an'y. 1st 1880. Address at once before you forget it

FRANK FINCH, CLYDE, N. Y.

s GRAPE VINES

‘90 Varietigs. Also ual
arranted uuex’er'y cheag.mlaslalm:)reu v'I:e.s'n?alledqf:r 180, De-

scriptive nrice list free. L, 8 ROESCH, Fredouls, N.Y

tacked firmly into theangle. It is'the draughts
nearthe flvor which have to be most closely
guarded against. Quite often tender plants
occupying & low position on a stand are
chilled, while others equally tender. standing
on a higher level, are untouched. i
draughts near the floor which persons should
guard agaiust, also, and in looking out for the
welfare of your plants you are doing some-
thing which is conducive to your own health
and that of the members of your family.
Doors opening into the room in which you
keep flowers should have strips of listing
tacked about them in such a way as to close

all cracks through which the wind can enter. |

A strong wind will blow more cold into a
room in moderate weather than will be likely
to penetrate in still nights when the thermom-
eter is down to zero. Therefore be sure to
fortify against the admission of air through
these inlets. It isagood plan to take a day
for doing this work, and in at one corner
of the room, and go over it thoroughly, finish-
ing up each part as you go along. By system-
atizing the work in this way, you are sure to
have it well done, but if 21'ou stop a crack
here and there, and now and then, as it hap-
pens to be discovered, you will be pretty sure
to have a poor job of it taken as a whole.

If your plants should freeze, as soon as
you discover what has been done put them in
a dark room, or the cellar, where the tempera-
ture is but little above freezing, and sprinkle,
or rather, shower them with cold water. In
most cases, such plants as Abutilons, Geran-
iums, and others of similar character, can, if
taken in time, before allowed to thaw, be
saved, and 1 have had quite tender plants
come through the ordeal with comparatively
little injury. The frost must be extracted
gradually, and with the application of as little
heat as ible. Keep them away from the
light and warmth for two or three days. If
the tops wilt after the frost has been extracted
you may feel quite sure that the wilted portion
can not be saved, so cut it off at once, and be
sure to cut below that part which appears
affected by the frost. "If some of the ted
part is left on, very often decay sets in which

extends to the stalks below. Should the
whole top seemed killed, it does not follow
that the roots have not vitality enough left
to send un new shnots. so do not throw them

absolutely safe. Very ornamental and simple,
any person can attach it
SEYMOUR ATTACHMENT CO.,
Cl land, Ohio.
$20 & week sure.
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ASCUTNEY STREET.

(Continued from page?2.)

Jane could play the piano a little; and it
would have been a pleasure to her to try
hymns of a Sunday, or to run through asim-
ple old waltz when her fingers were tired of
needle and scissors, and her spirits wanted
some light relief. But Mrs. Turnbull be%ed
her not to do it much; people would wonder,
if they went by; she, herself, was not musical,
and never attempted the littleshe had learned
long ago; the piano had come to her because
it was done with elsewhere, and she enjoyed
it, she said, for her friends; which meant
*‘company.”

There was only one thing Jane could do
with her morsels of leisure, and only one

lace for her to do it in, out of her bed-room.
};‘he larch tree in the back garden was nicely
out of the way, and when Mrs. Turnbull
found that Jane betook herself to its shelter
to read, she had a big old wooden chair with
a sloping foot-rest brought down from the at-
tic, and set there in the evergreen shade for
the girl to ““take full comfort in.” This also
precinded the carrying out of any more mod-
ern piece of furniture, and it established the
understanding that here Jane, with her book
and her shawl, was to content herself. There
was only one house whose windows com-
manded the larch tree, and that was occupied
by a person who, like Jane herself, had no ac-
quaintances,—scarcely ‘‘aware-ances,” on As-
cutney Street.

“I wonder why nobody seems to know Mrs.
Sunderland,” Jane had said to Mrs. Turnbull
one day, over their sewing.

“Well, that's it,’ replied the lady. *‘No-
body does know. She’s just Mrs. Sunderland,
who took the house last spring. She's got
nobody with her but an aunt,—that's what
the children call her, though whether she's
aunt to the mother or the children, 'm sure I
can’t guess,—and the children themselves.
Nobody even knows whether she's a widow
or not. They might like to find out, if she
had any sort of style. But she never seemed
like Ascutney Street folks, and they haven’t
taken to her. She don’t dress, and she don't
dress her children, and her aunt does all the
work; hangs out the clothes, right in broad
daylight, and washes down the front steps,
and all. And the furniture that went in was
as plain as lE)on-idge, and nothing but brown
shades to the windows,—not even a lambre-
q'l’xin. She's dpretty, too,and a good figure; if
she’d only do something like other folks,—if
she'd just wear a bustle, 'twould make a differ-
ence.’

“You mean people would call upon her?”
asked Jane, laughm\;.

“Well, yes; if she looked more like it. But
she Jdoesn't make any appearance at all.”

“] suppose an_appearance is necessary,—in
this world,” said Jane. thoughtfully. “You
couldn’t know an angel, without. But then—
it needn’t be a bustling and rustling one, I
should think.” Jane gave a slight twirl, as
she spoke, to the wire dress-form before her,
upon which was draped the black satin mer-
veilleux with loops and scarfings and diagon-
al sweep of apron front, stiff with shining
passementerie.  “Soft clothing,” she mur-
mured, half to herself. ‘*‘They that wear soft
clothing are in kings' houses. I wonder if
that mayn’t mean something about the real
king's daughters. sometimes, as well as about
people in common palaces.”

“Common palaces! What aqueer girl you
are. Jane Gregory!” cried Mrs. Turnbull.
“Yes,—that hitch s better. Why, I like a
little rustling; fjust a crisp, fresh sort of sound,
fvou know, of a nice, new thing. Anybody

ikes to step off with a touch of style,—espe-
cially in back breadths. Ascutney Street
folks do; I won't deny it.”

Undeniably, Ascutney Street folks did; they
all went up the sidewalk to catch the cars,
with an assertive consciousness of back
breadths. Ascutney Street style was of the
most obvious sort.

Jane Gregory did not say anything more
about it then; but she knew very well that it
was the obviousness that was the mistake.
She had occasional employment on Katahdin
Street, and even up on Shasta; and she could
make closer comparison than Mrs. Turnbull.
In a certain way, she was getting a nicer train-
ing and discrimination than that ambitious
person would ever have. Girl as she was, and
working girl. she had found out some things
that showed her what the secret of sham was.
It was not the aim at something better than
one has,—the desire upward which takes for
pattern thatshown in the mount,whatever the
mount or upper level may be; it was the con-
tenting with the merely representative, behind
which was always something in the higher
place, that these others could not see, and had
nothing to do with. It occurred to Jane's ob-
servation, for instance, that when she had
helped to make a dress of beautiful material
and gracefully devised construction for Mrs.
Talthrop, the Judge's wife, she herself never
saw or heard of it again, after the last stitch
was set. It passed to a use quite within Mrs.
Talthrop's common, public round; it belonged
toa part of her life that Ascutney Street only
guessed at.  But because there was thisinner,
removed something to which the lovely ap-
parel was germane and fitting, its fashion
must be reproduced in Ascutney Street, with
an accentuation of detail, and put en evidence
on horse cars. If the Gransomes, living gen-
tly and delicately always, asked in friends to
a luncheon, and had it served in quiet,elegant
little separate courses, this way of doing
things filtered down by report and imitation,
—Jane, herself, was closely questioned, often,
~l[1roqgh successive social strata, in each of
which it wasa more distinct effort than in the
last, until it came to be a stringency in every
little household where it was an anxious, one-
handed struggle, and needed days before and
after for preparation and recovery. The seiz-
Ing upon signs became an utter degeneration
in realitics. This deduction bore in upon
Jane's mind as that of the principle of grav-

itation did upon Sir Isaac Newton’s. It was
the aseertion of a law.

Discovering this, Jane got insight into deep-
er facts of similar relation also. Philanthropy
and religion were done up in much the same
v::{, she thon(fht, in many places. It was
truly high and fine to be interested in the
lower classes; if they were only unmistakably
low enough. Jane wondered sometimes what
course the benevolences would take, if,
suddenly, the very miserably poor and openly
degraded should all at once die of their pov-
erty and despair, and be taken away to heav-
en—or elsewhere—and nobody be left for peo-
ple to be kind and merciful to but other peo-
ple very much like,—perhaps ‘intrusively or
reproachfully like,—themselves. If Jane was
getting slightly cynical, it was because she was
such an outside young creature; only seeing
things as they showed. and hardly ever taken
in to the heart of anything. Yet she really
had discovered a great law. It isin the inside
world that we must live up into the next
higher. Putting on expressions of it,—even
in beantiful rites of worship,—does not do the
thing at all.

Jane did not go to church very often; she
was apt to be too tired; she was apt, also, not
to get much good ofit. When she did go, she

uzzled about it in very much the same way.
Vas it because the angels sing praises, that
the hymns and anthems were “rendered” by
trained and cultivated choirs? Was it because
before the throne they adore always, that the
prayers, in such sublimity of words, and with
so many of them, went up? Were they all,
with their full meanings, in all the hearts of
the great crowd, under their furs and plushes,
and their tailor-made costumes? The fuller
the ceremonial, the smoother the recital, the
more she marvelled. She could not worship
80 fast, herself,.—so easily. Had it all been
thought and felt, in that hour and a half,
after which the multitude streamed forth,
fresh from their ascriptions “with all the
company of heaven,” to make little social
salutations, even exchange of worldly news
and comment, and go home to dinner-table

talk of weekday things?
She supposecf' it was true with some, or thc1

observance itself would hardly continue to
be; but with the many, was it earth entering
into communion with heaven, or was it a
spiritual Ascutney Street trying to put on
what it su‘)posed atahdin Street to do? Re-
member that in this, also, Jane Gregory was
the same little outside creature on the Sunday
that she was from Monday morning to Satur-
day night. For it had not happened to her
yet,to be taken by the hand and drawn in to-
ward the truest and the best by those who so
knew it that their one pure longing was to
make others know. This was due, indeed,
partly to her external changes and uncertain-
ties, and partly to her own shy, reticent un-
willingness in her peculiar isolation, to put
herself forward. or even to respond.

So Jane's Sundays,in this pleasant weather,
were mostly spent under the larch tree. She
could just catch glimpses of the church cos-
tumes as they shimmered by between the
front shrubberies; all the puffings standing off
well behind, and vibrating en masse to the
high-heeled footsteps; the ladies buttoning
their fresh kid gloves as they passed along,
perhaps, and then sticking the glove hook in-
to the trim corsage, behind the bunch of low-
ers or the delicate embroidered corners of the
handkerchief that peeped forth like spreaded
blossom-petals in gay, soft colors. Husbands
with their wives, sisters together, friends ?oin-
ing each other, chatting as they went along.
It was what she made clothes for, and then
ste%ped, herself, aside from. Acquaintances!
If she could havechosen them, and been really
“acquaint!”’ For to know people would have
meant more to Jane than simply to have them
to nod to and speak with and call upon, try-
ing herself on with them, as she saw girls do,
indifferently, but with a certain invanable ef-
fusion,with each other. To have anybody,—
any one body,—to know well, and to feel Kcr-
self known to! Jane turned to her two books
with a sigh.

One wasa story, the other a little volume of

texts. ‘‘Crumbs,” or ‘“Broken Bread,” or
some such. It was an_ old little book, and
had been her mother's. For this she cared for

it, and kept it by her, and conscientiously
took its morsels as prepared quantities chosen
from the great bewilderment, to her, of the
whole Bible, where she hardly knew what to
turn to. She was familiar,—she thought,—with
all the history, old and new; and to go over
and over it again, by long chapters, was not
what Jane had learned to love, because, per-
haps, the chapters did not yet divide them-
selves into their clear, distinct word-shinings,
or carry through their transparencies the
thread of a uniting, living meaning. She did
not care to tell them over, as mere s. But
the little texts said something straight to her-
self at times. And who shall say that it was
not straith to herself that, to-day,—for 1 am
telling of a particular summer Sunday morn-
ing,—the message was sent, when she read,
close upon those other thoughts, and that lit-
tle lonely sigh,—

“Acquaim now thyself with Him, and be at

ce.?”’

Was that possible? To know Him,—to un-
derstand Him, and be understood by Hiin, as
friend with friend? Another verse was linked
with it; they stood in pairs;—**Who dwelleth
in the high and holy prace. with him also that
is humble and of a contrite heart, to revive
the spirit of the humble, and torevive the
heart of the contrite ones.”” She wondered
what “contrite’’ meant, exactly and purposely
there? Was it the wretched for sin, only?
*‘Contrite’” was bruised together, she thought;
that should be for sin. certainly; but bruised,
rubbed harshly, pinched and cramped and
pained, in hard places; were not hearts like
that, too, apart from sin? And the heart,—the
very wanting and suffering and prisoned af-

fection,—that was the thing promised to be re-

vived,—to have its life given to it—by Him!
To ‘“show pity upon all prisoners and cap-
tives,’—was not this what these very words
engaged to do?

The Sunday air was sweet to her, breathed
in with such thought; the story book lay un-
opened upon her lap; a bird sung unseen in

the high, hidden glooms of the larch tree; per-
haps up in the sunshin uite atop of the
loom; and Jane listened, and the cheer was
ike a sudden music in herself; whether she
sang, or the bird sang, she could hardly tell.
All at once there came an odd little inter-
ruption.
(Tec be continued.)

Can the sale of an inferior article constantly 4

increase for 24 years? Dobbins’ Electric Soup
has been on the market ever since 18G5, and is
to-day as ever, the best and purest family soap
made. Try it. Yonrgrocer will get it.

While we are always glad to have articles

sent for examination, we have a decided prej- | foct

udice against rolled manuscripts.

Indeed. so strong are our feelings on the
subject, that we are sorely tempted to burn,
unopened,all that come to us in this form, and

they are always returned to the writer as “‘un- |

available.”

“J have suffered agonﬁ £
was unfitted for all work.
KALLISTON stopped the itching in less than a
minute. I think it is a big thing.”” JOSEPH E.
FOSTER, So. Lyndeboro, N. H.

For sale by all druggists, or sent, ex&ess paid,
on receipt of §1. 25, by J. BURNETT &
tral street, Boston.

PROPHYLACTIC
Tooth Brushes

ARE PROPHYLACTIC.

Marvelous in Effictency.
Adult’s, Youth’s and Child’s Sizes.

rom Itching Piles, and

-

ADULT S PROPHYLACTIC.
PROPHYLACTIC.

CHILDS PROPHYLACTIC.

FLORENCE DENTALPLATE.

YOUTHS PROPHYLACTIC .

[Eate 3R,

To distinguish your brushask for one having the

silver name plste on the handle, as shown in the cut.
No extra expense. 5 grades of bristles.

HAVE YOU ARTIFICIAL TEETH?
For 85 cents 6’;)\1 can enjoy life, notwithstanding.
Buy a Florence ntal Plate Bru:

on receipt of 35 cents.

Florence Manufacturing Co., Florence, Mass.

The first trial of your

., 27 Cen- | Bank, Fifth A

sh—if you cannot
find it, send for circulars. Either Brush sent by mafl

SAVE THE RETAILER'S PROFIT

By Buying Your Cloaks, Newmar-
kets, Wraps, and Jackets Direct
From the Manufacturer.

Why not try our new Order System, whe: you
can get your Cloak orotheroutside Wrap made or-
der, and at the same ‘pnce as we sell to dealers? We
employ none but skilled workmen, and use only first-
class materials and trimmings, and are prepared to fil
our orders promptly. On receipt of a 2cent stamp
prepay ‘posmge we will send you our new Fashion
Plate of Cloak and Wrap designs, her with sam-
les of materials if desired, from which to make a se-

ion.
Of the latest styles we call your particular attention
to the'PLY MOUTH PLUSH CLOAK,which is40inches
long and of excellent Seal Plush, with Chamols -
ets, a finefancy quilted satin lining, and four A
Seal Ornaments In front. We can ‘sell you this -
ment for $22.50: it is never retalled for less than .00,
n making remittances, please send by check, draft.
express or post-office money-order, or by
letter. State explicitly the name and number of the
garment wanted, be sure to enclose the full amount to
pay for the same, be careful to have the measures cor-
rect, aud thus save unn delay and correspond-
ence. To ladies who wish to make their own wraps
we will sell Cloakings and Plushes by the yard at
wholesale prices. We prepay all express charges on
goods forwarded.
For our responsibility, we refer to the Columbia
’ ve., and 424 Street, New York, or to

-

publisher of this magazine.

THE PLYMOUTH CLOAK 00.,

688 Broadway, New York.
HEALTHY POU

LTRY A EECIPE

teen years. t in bl

stove at acl. a pl‘;or
keeper. Price o

3. ROWARD, 843 aly 3t.. Philadeipaia, Pa..

Musical \EESINGS - 4 lgllund:leI!
Wonder, G ‘ canplay . | veF keys-

1f you want the Beat send direct to the Makers. We will
lease you. Just what you want to make home happy. Send
gG.OO with chis notice and we will send Organ at once, all com=
Eleto. Satisfaction, or money refunded. Adi
ATES OR 74 Pearl 8 BOSTON, Mase.

F iEr R 3 HONTHS!
A CHARMING
LADIES’ PAPER,

The Ladies’ World 1s a 16-page, 64
TMiustrated Paper for 1adles and the family circle. It is edited
by & lady, snd is devoted to Stories, Poems, Ladies’ Fancy
Work, Artistic Needlework, Home tion, Housckeeping,
Fashi Hyglene, Readl Mother’a Department,
Etiquette, etc. 1t has its own special paid contributors, and its
contents are always fresh and original. In order to introduce
this charming ladies’ paper inuto thousanda of homes where it is
not already known, and double its circulation at once, we now
make this extraordinary offer: To any lady who rwill send us
Bix Cents in postage stamps to cover the cost of postage and
mmul.ncml to help pay m advertisement, we will send
The Ladles’ World ly Free for the last Threo
Menths of this year. This great offer is made to Induce every
o‘o:h not take the

r already to dosoat

lsdy who once.
t fo is first-class Indies’ paper with the cheap, catch-

To be Happy.play HALMA.

THE GRIFFIN RUG MACHINE

Leads All its Competitors.
It works elther rags or
yarn, Is Simple, Durable,
and EASY TO OPERATE.
Price, by mail,
Plain, $1.00.
Nickel Plated, $1.50
Satisfaction guaranteed
or money refun
for Clrculars,

BROWN'S
FRE NCH
DRESSING

BOOTS AND SHOES.

A&~ BEWARE OF IMITATIONS,

LADIES’ & CHILDREN’S

ASH

=

IONABLE HAIR.

3 or Express. Send

the latest styles of

nd Switches.

LADIES' ANDG
WIGS A

Satisfaction Guaranteed.
JOHIN MEDINA,

e eoses FREE !

To introduce our charming paper, THE PEo-
PLE's Houx JourNaL, into thousands of homes
where it I not aiready kuown, we make the
following extraordinary offer: Upon r t of only Tem
Oenta (n silver or postage stamps, to pay the postage and Relp
ay the cost of this advertisement, we ¥
glome Journal for Three Months, also One Hun
Complete Bto incinding storles by H. Rider Haggard,
Wiikie Collina, Miss Braddon. Mary Cecil Hay, Hugh Gonway,
Mrs. May Agnea Floming, Srivanus Cobb, Jr., and other
famous authors. This is & wonderful opportunity; do not
miss it. Tnx Prorix's Hoxs Joumxal is & mammoth 16-
ge. 64-column fllustrated iiterary and family rnpep—one of
the best published. You will be delixhted with it, and the 100
complete atories will supply an abundance of good reading for
the long winter evenlugs. Sixsubscriptions, with the 100 stories
sfaction guarantsed or m? re-
o

to each, for 50 cents.
rk,

Jfunded. We refer to any newapaper published in New
‘8180 ta the Commercial Agencies, as to our reliability. Address,
F.M.LUPTON, Publisher, 68 Murray 8t., New York.

AGENTS ====
and Farmers with no experience make §3.30

n an
hour duringsparetime. A. D. BATESR, 164 W.RRob-
bins Ave., Covington, Ky., made g2l one day.

1 ome week. 8o can you. P and

roo! n-
ogue free. J, E, SHEPARD & Co., Clncinnati, O.

Sent to your own door by Mall
nd for Illus-
trated Circular, showing all

Waves, Bangs, Frizzes
a
ENTS'
SPECIALTY.

468 Washinton 8t. Boston, Mass,

nol
my papers 80 freely advertised by unacrupulous publishers.
ember thisoffer is made by an old-eatablished and reliable
publishing house. Bend your snbecription withont delay—yoa
cannot afford tomiss thiggreat chance. Satisfaction
or money refunded. Six subecriptions sent for 30 centa. Addrees:
8. H. MOORE & ©0., 27 Park Place, New York.

2

PIDER

B N .
MRS. MARION WALKER.
I wish to employ a few ladieson nlarykto take

chargeof my business at their homes. Entirel.
unobjectionable; light; very fascinating an
he althful; no tulhngrequi ; permanent po-
sition ; wages 810 per week in advance, Good
pay for part time, My references include some
ople of Louisville,

of the best, well known
Cincinnati, Pittsbur, nmﬁlww.here. Address
with stamp MRS. MARION WALKER,
4th and Chestnut Streets, Louisville, Ky.
- N

A AN A oo ol ih?
DAGGETT’
el
" SAVES 20 or&os'a
W. A, DACCETT & GO G inddress fortera
'ar Wostarn Offics, 184 E. Indians St., Chioago.

IN COLORS.

WE will send you this beautiful
study of GOLDEN ROD,
in Colors, and full Instructions for its
treatment, a list of LIDA CLARKSON'S
COLORED STUDIES, our 1890 Pre-
miuam List, also, a three months’
trial subscription to INGALLS?

OME MAEAZINE' all for tea
2-cent stamps (30 cents). .

MONTHLY MAGAZINE, De-
voled to FANCY WORK, ART
PAINTING, CROCHET, DO-

MESTIC HELPR, ctc. BINGLE
COrIES 15 CENTS, $1.00 PER
YEAR. Send 20 cents for a
three montAs’ trial s

tion and see how you like it.

ddress J. F. Ingalls, Lynn, Mass.

HOME

Lad | Is a finely fliustrated, 64-page
=
(-]
=g
=

INGALLS’
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