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covers that tender period of growth beginning where infancy ends and ending with maturity.

The baby that sprouts into childhood with that perfection of health resulting from pure, rich

blood and sufficient fat, is the better fitted for the romping play and fire of youth ; but even

thin, pale-faced, hollow-chested children may ripen into a healthy manhood or womanhood.

Scott's Emulsion,

the cream of Cod-liver Oil and Hypophosphites, is the key to health in babyhood and childhood

alike. It makes babies fat and chubby and well and bright. It gives to childhood the beauty

of sound flesh, solid bones, a natural development and energy. Babies and Children like the

taste of it, and Weak Mothers respond readily to its nourishing power. Physicians, the world

over, endorse it.

prepared by SCOTT & BOWNE, New-York City. Dru^ists seU »•
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It is enough to say that, during 1894, THE LADIES' HOME JOURNAL will excel in the popular interest and merit of

its literary features, and the artistic excellence of its illustrations, any previous year. Some of its prominent features include:

Mr. Howells' Literary Autobiography

The delightful literary autobiography of Mr. William Dean Howells

which, under the title of "My Literary Passions," he begins in this issue,

will continue throughout the entire year of 1894, increasing in its absorbingly

personal interest as the wide reading and the literary side of the life of the

foremost of modern American writers are revealed. Mr. Howells brings

his series of papers down to date. It will be quickly recognized, as it

progresses, as being among the most interesting pieces of work ever done

by Mr. Howells.

How Fauntleroy Really Occurred

By Mrs. Frances Hodgson Burnett

In the papers to succeed the one printed in the present issue of the

Journal, the charm of Mrs. Burnett's narrative grows upon one, particu

larly when she throws side lights upon " the little lord " which will present

him in a new light to the public : tells how he developed, and sketches

" Fauntleroy " as he is to-day. Mr. Birch will illustrate the entire series.

Two splendid series of articles, especially directed to mothers, will begin

early in the year :

A Daughter at Sweet Sixteen

Will present, in five articles from the wise pen of Mrs. Burton Kingsland,

practical help on every point of a girl's life at the age of sixteen, taking up

her studies, her home duties, her amusements, her dress, her affairs of the

heart—in fact, a complete treatise on the best training of a girl at sixteen

from a parent's standpoint.

Before He is Twenty

Will give, in five articles, the wisest suggestions on the five phases of a boy's

life most perplexing to parents of boys before the age of twenty :

The Father and His Boy

Directing a Boy's Future

The Boy in the Office

His Evenings and Amusements

Looking Toward a Wife

By Robert J. Burdette

By Frances Hodgson Burnett

By Edward W. Bok

By Mrs. Burton Harrison

By Mrs. Lyman Abbott

The Story of "A Beautiful Alien "

Will continue through the year, and be considered, without question, the

strongest story written by Miss Mai;kuder. For it Mr. Wenzell has made

what he himself considers the best illustrations of his career.

At the conclusion of Miss Magruder's novel there will be commenced an

interesting novelette, also of American life, entitled :

The Luck of the Pendennings

By Elizabeth W. Bellamy

Portraying the struggles of the daughter of a once wealthy Southern family

to sustain the social aristocracy of the household, presenting one of the most

typical American girl characters in modern fiction.

What Makes a Good Husband?

For the benefit of girls, the following noted women will tell what, ac

cording to their views, constitute the masculine qualities most conducive to

a wife's happiness in married life :

Mrs. Mary Hallock Foote

"Grace Greenwood "

Mrs. Mary J. Holmes

Mrs. Harriet Prescott Spofford

Mrs. Henry Ward Beecher

Elizabeth Stuart Phelps

Mrs. A. D. T. Whitney to Her Girls

Mrs. Whitney will write for the Journal during the year, as she may

feel able to do, a succession of " Letters to Girl Friends," in which she will,

in her sympathetic way, enter into the lives of the girls whom she knows so

well, and answer the many perplexing questions of girlhood's days.

Wives of Famous Pastors

A series of sketches and portraits of the wives of some of the most

famous pastors of American pulpits of all denominations. Portraits and

personalities never before given to the public will be presented.

New faces and sketches in the series of " Unknown Wives of Weil-Known

Men," "Clever Daughters of Clever Men" and "Faces We Seldom See,"

will also appear.

An Illustrated and fuller announcement of

the JOURNAL'S attractions for 1894 will be

sent to any address upon request.

Frank R. Stockton's New " Pomona "

With Illustrations by A. B. Frost

In "Pomona's Travels," Mr. Stockton's most delicious and fanciful

humor will be seen at its best. " Pomona " writes twenty letters to her

former employer, and as she enters into the vim of her "social boom"

abroad, and mingles with the aristocracy and people in England, the fun

increases almost to a point of hilarity. Mr. Frost will accompany Mr.

Stockton throughout the series with his illustrations.

When is a Woman at Her Best?

The question is an interesting one : "At what age is a woman really at

her best, mentally and physically?" This query will be answered in per

haps one of the most interesting discussions ever published, by :

Mrs. Amelia E. Barr Mrs. Mary Mapes Dodge

Mrs. Julia Ward Howe Mrs. Elizabeth B. Custer

Mrs. Burton Harrison "Gail Hamilton"

"Octave Thanet" Miss Mary E. Wilkins

How I Came toWrite "Looking Backward"

By Edward Bellamy

The author of " Looking Backward " tells in this article of the influences

which led him to write his famous book ; how the idea of Nationalism first

suggested itself to him ; the growth of the motif of the book ; to what ex

tent he anticipated its great success, and touches upon the criticism that

" Looking Backward " is a fanciful creation.

Articles by Famous Pastors

Will give a strong religious interest to the pages of The Ladies' Home

Journal during 1894. The series will include articles from the pens of :

The Rev. John R. Paxton, D. D. The Rev. Lyman Abbott, D. D.

The Rev. W. S. Rainsford, D. D. Rabbi Gustave Gotthiel

And other eminent clergy of the American pulpit, treating such questions as

"The Social Side of a Church " ; "The Choir of a Church " ; " Are Women

More Religious than Men?"; "The Clergyman in Society," and "The

Jewish Woman in Her Home."

The Rev. T. De Witt Talmage, D. D.

Will continue with the Journal during 1894.

The Notable Musical Series

Of Original Compositions by the Best Composers

Will be continued throughout the year, and present the most popular com

positions of all kinds obtainable from unknown composers of merit, as well

as from the world-famed originators of music of Europe and America. The

Journal's prize compositions will also be given during the year, the first

two in the January and February numbers.

Domestic Life Abroad

A Series of Articles by Miss Maria Parloa

Miss Parloa, of the Journal's editorial staff, is now abroad for a resi

dence of probably two years in the interests of the Journal, during which

time she will make a close study of the workings of the domestic systems of

England, France and Germany. The results of these studies by Miss Parloa

will be given in a series of interesting articles.

The Countess of Aberdeen

Who was prevented by absence from home and removal to Canada from

writing her promised article on the servant-girl question for the Journal

last year, will contribute this article during 1894.

My Father's Literary Methods

By Mrs. Lathrop, the Daughter of Nathaniel Hawthorne

Mrs. Rose Hawthorne Lathrop outlines in an interesting article the

methods pursued by her father in the planning and writing of his books,

whence he derived his characters, and his working hours.

Palmer Cox's Funny Brownies

Those marvelously funny favorites of the children, the Brownies, will

continue to disport themselves through the pages of the Journal during 1894.

Mr. Cox will take his little sprites through an entirely new series of adven

tures, funnier and more exciting than have been any of their previous antics.

All the regular editorial features which have

made the JOURNAL so acceptable to its read

ers, will be continued during 1894.
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THE CHRISTMAS

BOOK OF 1893.

 

CHRISTMAS CONTENTS

For December, 1893 Vol. XI, No. 1

How Fauntleroy Really Occurred-

Every boy and girl in America and most of the

grown-up people will want

THE CENTURY

WORLDS FAIR

BOOK

The Best Souvenir of the Fair !

It should be in the hands of every one who has visited the great Expo

sition as well as of those who have not been there. It is the story of two

boys who went to the Fair and saw it all.

Hundreds of Pictures ! Hundreds of Pages !

The Grounds, the Buildings, the People, the Exhibits,

THE FAMOUS MIDWAY PLAISANCE,

and all its strange types of strange people.

THE WONDERS, THE MARVELS, THE MIRACLES,

all described in a capital story-book by Tudor Jenks.

Sold by all booksellers, or sent post- _^

paid by the publishers on receipt of *P*»^"
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. Frances Hodgson Burnett . 3

CHAPTER I
With Illustration* by Reginald B. Birch

My Christmas as a Boy George W. Childs

Pomona's Travels—letters nos. i-ii

With Illustration* by A. B. Proat

A Beautiful Alien—chapters i-hi .

With Illustration* bv A. B. Westell

The Difference—Poem Flavel Scott Mines

.... 4

. Frank R. Stockton .... 5

. Julia Magrudcr 7

■ 9

Wives of Famous Pastors—I

Mrs. John R. Paxton Ada Chester Bond .... 9
With Portrait

Undismayed—Poem -It/en Rockwell Thome . . 9

Faces We Seldom See—X

" The Quaker Girl of Winchester " . Alice Graham McCollin 9

William Dean Howclls . . 10

With Portrait

My Literary Passions—I

A Pioneer Christmas Hamlin Garland 11

With Illustration* br C. S. Keinhart

The Manhattan Beach March John Philip Sousa . . . . 12

A Friendly Letter to Girl Friends—I

The Art of China Painting ....

With Illustration* from Di.lgu. by the Author

Mrs. A. D. T. Whitney . .14

Anna T. Roberts 15

EDITORIAL CONTRIBUTIONS

At Home with the Editor The Editor

My Christmas Shopping Robert J. Burdette ...

This Christmas in America T. De Witt Talmage, D.I).

Mr. Beecher's Unprinted Words -VI Henry Ward Beecher ... 19

What Shall a Girl Read ? Ruth Ashmore 20

16

18

Bonnets for the Winter ....

Sending Christmas Packages . . .

The Art of Street Dressing . . .

With Illustration, by A. B. Wenirll

Christmas Cakes and Candies . .

Dressing-Tables for Girls' Rooms .

With Illustrations from Designs by the Author

Christmas in the Shops

To Entertain an Evening Party

Isabel A. MaIIon

Mrs. Hamilton Mott

Isabel A. Mallon

21

22

23

. Frances E. Lanigan ... 24

James Thomson 25

. Emma M. Hooper . . . . 26

. Various Contributors ... 27

Gifts at Christmas-Tide Elisabeth Robinson Scovil . 28

Novelties in Crochet and Tatting ... Margaret Sims 29

A Copy of this Book will be Given ?

FREE OF CHARGE

to every reader of"The Ladies' Home Journal " not already a subscriber

for, or a buyer of St. Nicholas, who will subscribe for that magazine

beginning with November, 1893, the first number of the new volume.

The Coming Year of

ST. NICHOLAS

FOR YOUNG FOLKS

will be the greatest in all its history. It will contain "Tom Sawyer

Abroad," a serial story by Mark Twain; a scries of tales of India and

the jungle, by Rudyard Kipling; a new series of " Brownies," by Palmer

Cox; "Recollections of Wild Life," a remarkable series of papers in

which Dr. Charles Eastman, a full-blooded Sioux Indian, a graduate of

Dartmouth College, gives an account of his boyhood and the life of his

people; "American Authors," by Brander Matthews, a series of illus

trated papers of the highest value to young and old ; papers on army

and navy life; papers on departments of the government; a serial story

for girls, by Frances Courtenay Baylor; a serial story of newsboy life in

New York, by James Otis; single articles from E. C. Stedman, Frank

R. Stockton, Mary Hallock Foote, Mary Mapes Dodge, Kate Douglas

Wiggin, George W. Cable and many other well-known writers.

"Wide Awake" has just been consolidated with St. Nicholas, which,

including all the other magazines that have been absorbed, is now

SEVEN MAGAZINES IN ONE!

St. Nicholas is the one great periodical for boys and girls, and no home in which

there are young folks should be without it. It costs $3.00 a year. By the special offer

named herewith we are offering the greatest holiday book of this season free ofcharge

to all " Ladies' Home Journal" readers who will become subscribers to Sr. NICHOLAS.

HOW TO GET IT. Remit to the address named below the subscription

price of St. NicholasJot one year, $3.00. State that you are a reader of"The Ladies'

/fomc Journal," that you are not at present a subscriber for or a regular buyer of St.

Nicholas, and that you wish to availyourselfof the special offer of a year's subscription

beginning -oith November, iSgj, with " The Century I'/orloPs Fair Book for Boys and

Girls." IVe will enter the subscription and sendyou the book, charges paid. 7he book

will be sent only to those who askfor it at the time ofsubscribing under this offer. Remit

by money-order, express-order, check, draft, or cash in registered letter. Do not send cash

unregistered and do not use postal notes. Address

THE CENTURY CO. 33 E. 17th St. New York, N. Y.
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Side-Talks with Girls Ruth Ashmore

Suggestions for Mothers Elisabeth Robinson Scovil .
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The Journal's Premium Catalogue

Was this year prepared and issued independent of any particular issue

of the Journal, but was mailed, under separate cover, directly to all

its subscribers on November 1. If, for any reason, a copy of the

Premium Catalogue did not reach a subscriber, a postal card need

only be sent to the Journal office to insure an early duplication.

Likewise will a copy be cheerfully sent to any occasional reader, who

may wish it, upon request.

The Journal's Artistic Cover Designs

The general satisfaction expressed at the change of cover design with

each issue of the Journal has induced the management to continue

during 1894 what was originally intended only to celebrate the Jubilee

year of the magazine. Hence each issue during the coming year will

have a new design especially designed for it by such artists as :

A. B. Wenzell C. D. Gibson

Henry Sandham Frank O. Small

Alice Barber Stephens C. S. Reinhart

The Journal's Subscription Rates:

One Dollar per year. Ten Cents per number. Foreign Subscrip

tions—that is, in England and all countries within the Postal Union—

should have 48 cents added for extra postage. Remit by check,

money or express order, or in registered letter, to

The Curtis Publishing Company

421-427 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pn.

$G£^Special Caution :

The Ladies' Home Journal is

never "clubbed" with any period

ical whatsoever, and all such offers are unauthorized by us. Neither

is any premium of any description ever given with a subscription

Our premiums are for those who secure two or more subscriptions ;

never are they offered to the subscriber as a part return of the dollar

paid for the Journal. Nor is a single person authorized, under any

circumstances whatever, to offer the Journal for one penny less than

its regular subscription rate—One Dollar per Year.
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THE AUTHOR OF " LITTLE LORD FAUNTLEROY *

HOW FAUNTLEROY REALLY OCCURRED

And a Very Real Little Boy Became an Ideal One

By Frances Hodgson Burnett

[With Illustrations by R. B. Birch]

CHAPTER I

ENTRANCE INTO THE WORLD

T has always been rather in

teresting to me to remem

ber that he first presented

himself in an impenetrable

disguise. It was a disguise

sufficiently artful to have

disarmed the most wary.

I, who am not at all a far-sighted person, was

completely taken in by him. I saw nothing

to warrant in the slightest degree any suspi-

 

 

 

FAUNTLEROY'S WELCOME INTO THE WORLD

" F'ow him in 'er fire ! "

cion that he had descended to earth with

practical intentions ; that he furtively cher

ished plans of making himself into the small

hero of a book, the picturesque subject of

illustrations, the inspiration of a fashion in

costume, the very jeune premier in a play

over which people in two continents would

laugh and cry.

Perhaps in periods before he introduced

himself to his family that morning of April

5, 1876, in a certain house in Paris, he

may have known all this and laid out his

little plans with adroitness and delibera

tion, but when I first examined him care

fully as he lay on my ami looking extremely

harmless and extremely fast asleep in his

extremely long night-gown, he did not bear

at all the aspect of a crafty and designing

person ; he only looked warm and com

fortable and quite resigned to his situation.

He had been clever enough to disguise

himself as a baby, a quite new baby in vio

let powder and a bald head and a florid

complexion. He had even put on small,

indefinite features and entirely dispensed

with teeth, besides professing inability to

speak, a fastidious simplicity of taste in the

matter of which limited him to the most

innocuous milk diet. Hut beneath this dis

guise there he lurked, the small individual

who, seven years later

—apparently quite art

lessly and unconscious

ly—presented his smil

ing, ingenuous little face

to the big world and

was smiled back upon

by it—Little Lord Faun-

tleroy. He was a quite

unromantic little person.

Only a prejudiced ma

ternal parent could have

picked him out from

among seventy-five

other babies of the

same age, but somehow

we always felt that he

had a tiny character of

his own, and somehow

it was always an amus

ing little character, and

one's natural tendency

was to view him in

rather a jocular light.

In the first place he

had always been thought

of as a little girl. It was

the old story of "your

sister, Betsy Trot-

wood," and when he

presented himself with

an unflinching firmness

in the unexpected char

acter of a little boy

serious remonstrance

was addressed to him.

"This habit you have

contracted of being a

little boy," his mamma

said to him, "is most

inconvenient. Your

name was to be Vivien.

' Vivien' is early English

and full of color: Vivian,

; name, I don't think so

landy and re

but after the

and picturesque

which is a boy'

much of. It sounds like a i

minds me of Vivian Gray,

way you have behaved it is about all I can

do for you, because I am too tired of think

ing of names to be equal to inventing any

thing else."

If it had not been for his disguise and his

determination not to be betrayed into the

weakness of speech it is quite possible he

might have responded :

" If you will trust the matter to me I will

manage to reconcile you to the name, and

make you feel there is some consolation for

the fact that I preferred to be myself, in

stead of Vivien. Just give me time."

We were, of course, obliged to

give him time, and he wasted

none of it. One of the favorite

jokes was that he was endeavor

ing to ingratiate himself with us,

and by a strict attention to busi

ness to merit future patronage.

We felt it very clever of him to

elect to do this quietly, to occupy

the position he had chosen for

himself with such unobtrusiveness

that no one could possibly object

to him. This might really have

been the deepest craft. To have

proved one's self an individual to

whom no one can object on any

pretext is really an enormous step

in the direction of gaining a foot

hold. It is quite possible that he

realized that the step he had taken

had been somewhat premature;

that to introduce

himself to a family

absorbed in study

and foreign travel,

and an elder

brother aged

eighteen months,

had not been en

tirely discreet, and

that a general decorum of

manner would be required

to obliterate the impression

that he had been somewhat

inconsiderate.

His elder brother had de

cided to become a stately

beauty, and after some in

determinate months had set

up as premonitory symp

toms large brown eyes, a

deepening golden tinge of

hair and a distinguished

and gracefully exclusive

demeanor. His opinion of

the newcomer was that he

was an interloper. I think

his private impression was

that he was vulgar, also

that he was fatuous and

unnecessary. He used to

stand by his nurse's knee

when she held the intruder

and regard her with haughty

reflection from under his

eyelids. She had hitherto

been his sole property and

her defection seemed to him to denote in

ferior taste and instability of character.

On one occasion, after standing by her in

disapproving silence for some time while

he alternately looked at her and then at the

white bundle on her knee, he waved his

hand toward the grate, remarking with

more dignity of demeanor than clearness

of enunciation :

" F'ow him in 'er fire ! "

We were sure that the new member of

the family appreciated the difficulty of his

position. We wondered if he had under

stood when he had heard us refer to him

as the "Little Calamity." After a few

days' acquaintance with him we were afraid

he had, and felt a delicacy in using the

term, which we had at first thought rather

a good joke.

Dear Little Calamity, how often we have

spoken of that misnomer since ! From his

first hour his ac tions seemed regulated by

the peaceful resolve never to be in the

way, and never to make any one uncom

fortable.

The unvarying serenity with which he

devoted himself to absorbing as much

nourishment as his small system would

hold, and then sleeping sweetlv for hours

and most artistically assimilating it, was

quite touching.

"Look at him," his mamma would say.

" He is trying to insinuate himself. He

intends to prove that he is really an addi

tion, and that no family should be without

him. But no family can have him," she

burst forth in a very short time, " no family

but ours. Nobody is rich enough to buy

 

HIS FIRST STAND IN THE WORLD

Staggering, flushed, uncertain, but triumphant "

him. He has made his own price, and it

is five hundred thousand million dollars ! "

When he had selected her as a parent he

had probably observed that she was a sus

ceptible person—peculiarly susceptible to

the special variety of charms he had to

offer. He had analyzed her weakness and

his strength, and had known she was a

fitting victim for his seductive arts.

The unflinchingness with which he ap

plied himself to the fine art of infant fas

cination was really worth reflecting upon.

At thirty there are numerous methods by

which a person may prove that he is

worthy of affection and admiration, at

three months his charms and virtues are

limited to a good digestion, a tendency to

 

HIS INITIAL ACT OF CHARITY

"Lady," he said, "lady, font door—want b'ead"

95792
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somnolence and an unobtrusive temper.

The new arrival did not obtrude upon us

any ostentatiously novel attractions. He

merely applied himself to giving his family

the most superior specimens of the meri

torious qualities his tender age was en

titled to. He never complained of feeling

unwell ; he was generally asleep, and when

he was awake he would lie upon his back

without revolt for a much longer period

than is submitted to usually by persons of

his months. And when he did so he in

variably wore the air of being engaged in

sweet-tempered though profound reflection.

He had not seemed to regret being born

in Paris, but he seemed agreeably im

pressed by America when he was taken

there at the age of six weeks. Feeling

himself restored to a land of republican

freedom he began to feel at liberty to un

fold his hitherto concealed resources. He

began by giving less time to sleep and

more to agreeable, though inarticulate,

conversation. He began to sit up and

look around him with soft, shadowy and

peculiarly thoughtful eyes. The expression

—the dear little dreamy, reflective expres

sion—of his eyes was his most valuable

possession. It was a capital. It attracted

the attention of his immediate relatives

and ensnared them into discussing his

character and wondering what he was

thinking of. His eyes were brown, and

having heard their color remarked on in

a complimentary manner, he, with great

artistic presence of mind, stealthily applied

himself to developing upon his hitherto

bald head golden hair with a curl in it.

It was his mamma who first discovered

this. She was lying upon a grassy slope

playing with him and holding him up in

the sunlight at arm's length ; she saw in

the brightness a sort of faint little nimbus

of gold crowning him.

"Oh, the Lammie day ! " she cried out.

("Lammie day" is not in the dictionary ;

it was a mere maternal inspiration.) " See

what he is doing now ! He is putting out

a lovely little golden fuzz all over his head

—and there is a tiny curl at the ends—like

little duck tails ! He has asked somebody,

or something, perhaps a fairy, what kind

of hair I like with brown eyes, and he is

doing it on purpose." It seemed not im

probable that on inquiring into her charac

ter before selecting her, he had grounded

himself thoroughly in the matter of her

tastes, and had found that an insistent de

sire for a certain beauty in the extremely

young was one of her weaknesses also.

From his earliest hours he considered

her. He had not anticipated walking

alone at nine months old, but in their inti

mate moments he discovered she had

really set her heart upon his doing so.

"Your brother walked alone beautifully

when he was nine months old," she would

remark, "and if you wait until you are ten

months old I shall feel that you have dis

honored your family and brought my red

dish hair with sorrow to the grave."

This being the case, he applied himself

to making determined, if slow, little pilgrim

ages upon the carpet on his hands and

knees. His reward was that the first time

he essayed this he was saluted with cries

of adulation and joy, notwithstanding the

fact that his attempt was rather wabbly in

character, and its effect was marred by his

losing his balance and rolling over in a

somewhat ignominious manner.

"He is creeping!" his mamma said.

" He has begun to creep ! He is going to

walk as soon as Lionel did ! " and every

thing available in the form of an audience

was gathered together in the room to exult

with acclamations over the enrapturing

spectacle of a small thing dragging its brief

white frock and soft, plump body, accom

panied and illumined by a hopeful smile,

over a nursery carpet.

" He is so original ! " his unprejudiced

parent exclaimed, with fine discrimination.

" He's creeping, of course, and babies have

crept before, but he gives it a kind of air,

as if he had invented it, and yet was quite

modest."

Her discrimination with regard to his

elder brother had been quite as fine. There

were even persons who regarded her as

being prejudiced by undue affection. It

has never been actually proved that the

aspirant for pedestrian honors had privately

procured a calendar and secreted it for

diily reference as to the passage of time,

but if this were not the case, it was really

by a rather singular coincidence that the

day before his ninth month was completed

he arrested his creeping over the carpet,

and dragging himself up by a chair to a

standing position, covered himself with

glory by staggering, flushed, uncertain,

but triumphant, at least six steps across

the floor unaided and alone.

He was snatched up and kissed until he

was breathless. He was ruffled and tum

bled with delightful little shakes and ec

static little hugs. He bore it all with the

modest composure of a conqueror who did

not deign trivial airs and graces. His

cheeks were warm and pink ; he made no

remark whatever, but there was in his

eyes a soft, coy little smile which only a

person of his Machiavelian depth of char

acter could have accomplished. By that

time, by adroit machinations and an un

bounded knowledge of human weakness,

he had assured his position in the respecta

ble family of which he had chosen to be

come a member. It would have been im

possible to oust him, or to work upon the

feelings of his relatives in any such manner

as would have induced them to listen for

a moment to any animadversions upon

his conduct. His eyelashes, his indefinite

features, his totter, his smile were consid

ered to become matters of the most thrill

ing national importance. On the magnifi

cent occasion when he first decided to

follow his mamma up-stairs, and con

sequently applied himself to the rather

prolonged and serious athletic task of

creeping up step by step on his dusty

little hands and soft knees, and electrify

ing her by confronting her when she turned

and saw him, with a sweetly smiling and

ardent little upturned face, on that occa

sion it seemed really that it could only be

by the most remarkable oversight that

there were not columns of editorials on

the subject in the London "Times."

"They wrote about the passing of bills

in Parliament," his parent remarked, " and

about wars and royal marriages, why don't

they touch on things of really vital impor

tance?" It was at this period of existence

that his papa was frequently distracted in

moments of deep absorption in scientific

subjects by being implored to leave his

essay upon astigmatism and revert his

attention upon his offspring.

" Don't waste him ! " he was besought.

" He could not possibly keep up this de

gree of fascination always. He might

grow out of it, and thenjust think how you

would feel when you reflected that you had

read medical books when you might have

been watching him pretending to be look

ing at pictures. He ought to be econo

mized every moment ! "

But the most charming feature of his

character was that his knowledge of the

possession of glittering accomplishments,

which were innumerable, never betrayed

him into forgetting his attitude toward the

entire world was one of the most perfect

good fellowship. When he was spoken

to he smiled, when he was kissed, even by

unprepossessingly familiar persons, he al

ways comported himself with graceful self-

control and dignity. The trying fact, which

I am sure was more apparent to no one

than to himself, that there were individuals

whose idea of entertaining him was to

make blatant idiots of themselves, was

never resented by him openly. When they

uttered strange sounds and poked his soft

cheeks, or tumbled him about in an un

seemly manner it was his habit to gaze at

them with deep but not disdainful curiosity

and interest, as if he were trying to be just

toward them and explain to himself their

point of view.

" It really must be rather fatiguing to

him not to be able to express himself,"

was his mamma's opinion. "He has evi

dently so many opinions in reserve."

He was so softly plump, he was so sweet-

tempered, he was so pretty ! One forgot

all about his early English sister Vivien.

It was as if she had never been contem

plated for a moment. The word "calam

ity" was artfully avoided in conversation.

One felt unworthy, and rather blushed if

one caught sight of it in literature. When

he invented a special little habit of cuddling

up to his mamma in a warm, small heap,

and in his sleep making for her a heavenly

downy necklace of both his arms, with his

diminutive palms locked together to hold

her prisoner through the night, she began

to feel it quite possible that his enslaving

effect upon her might be such as to en

feeble an intellect even of the most robust.

But she knew him by this time well enough

to realize that it would be useless to rebel

and that she might as well succumb.

She succumbed more and more as the

days went by. But she also observed that

everybody else succumbed. While making

the most of his mental charms and graces

he gave a great deal of attention to his

physical attractions. It was believed that

he concentrated his attention upon his hair.

He encouraged it to develop from the

golden fuzz into a golden silk, from the

tiny duck tails to shining rings, from rings

to a waving aureole, from the aureole to

an entrancing mop of yellow, which tum

bled over his forehead and gave his up-

looking eyes a prettiness of expression.

And how like him it was to make a point

of never objecting to have this wayward,

though lovely growth brushed ! What a

supplice he might have made of the cere

mony for his family if he had resented it

and rebelled. But, on the contrary, it was

believed that he seized upon the oppor

tunity offered by it to gild the refined gold

of his amiability of disposition as it were.

Speaking as a person with some knowledge

of the habits of the extremely young, I

should say that there may be numbers of

maternal parents who will scarcely believe

that one of the most enchanting hours of

the day was a certain time in the morning

when he leaned against his mamma's knee

and gave himself up to engaging conversa

tion while his tangles were being taken out.

He made not the slightest objection to

being curled and brushed and burnished

up and made magnificent. His soft, plump

body rested confidingly against the sup

porting knee, and while the function pro

ceeded he devoted himself to agreeable

remark and analytical observation.

There was an expression of countenance

it was his habit to wear at such times which

was really a matter of the finest art. It

combined philosophic patience, genial

leniency and a sweet determination to

make the very best of a thing which was

really beautiful to behold. It was at these

times that a series of nursery romances,

known as "The Hair-Curling Series,." was

invented and related. They were notable

chiefly for good, strong dramatic coloring,

and their point was the illustration of the

useful moral that little boys with a great

deal of beautiful curly hair are naturally

rewarded—if they are always good when it

is brushed—by delightful adventures, such

as being played with by fairies and made

friends with by interesting wild animals,

whose ravenous propensities are softened

to the most affectionate mildness by the

sight of such high-mindedness in tender

youth. There was one story, known as

"The Good Wolf," which lasted for

months and was a never-ending source of

delight, as it rejoiced in features which

could be varied to adapt themselves to

any circumstance or change of taste in

playthings. It was the laudable habit of

the good wolf to give presents to little boys

who were deserving, besides taking them

delightful rides in a little sleigh, and one

could vary the gifts and excursions to an

unlimited extent. Another, known as "The

Mournful Story of Benny," was a fearful

warning, but ended happily, and as it was

not of a personal nature was not disap

proved of and was listened to with respect

ful and sympathizing interest, though "The

Good Wolf ' ' was preferred.

A delightfully intelligent little expression

and an occasional dear little gurgling

laugh when the best points were made con

vinced me that the point of view of the

listener had an appreciation of the humor

between the lines quite as clear in a four-

year-old way as that of the relater of the

incidents. He reveled in the good wolf

and was concerned by the misfortunes of

Benny, who had brought tragedy upon

himself by being so lost to all sense of

virtue as to cut off his curls, but he knew

they were highly colored figures and part

of a subtle and delightful joke.

But long before this he had learned to

talk, and it was then that we were intro

duced to the treasures of his mind.

What was the queer little charm which

made every one like him so much, which

made every one smile when he looked at

them, which made every one listen when

he spoke, which made arms quite involun

tarily close around his small body when he

came within reach ?

The person who made the closest study

of his character devoted five or six years

to it before she was quite sure what this

charm consisted in. Then she decided

that it was formed of a combination of fort

unate characteristics which might have lost

all their value of fascination but for their

being illumined by the warmth and bright

ness of a purely kind little heart full of

friendliness to the whole world.

He was pretty, but many little boys were

pretty ; he was quaint and amusing, but so

are many scores. The difference between

this one tiny individuality and others was

that he seemed to have been born without

sense of the existence of any barrier be

tween his own innocent heart and any other.

I think it had never occurred to him that

any one could possibly be unfriendly or

unloving to him. He was a perfectly hu

man little thing, not a young cherub, but a

rational baby who made his frocks exceed

ingly dirty, and rejoiced sweetly in the

making of mud pies. But, somehow, his

radiant smile of belief in one's sympathy,

even with his mud pies, minimized the

trouble of contending with the earthly

features of him.

His opinion evidently was that the world

was made of people who loved him and

smiled if they saw him, of things one could

play with, and stories one could listen to,

and of friends and relations who were al

ways ready to join in the play and tell the

stories. He went peacefully to the curl-

brushing ordeal, perhaps, because of this

confiding sureness that any hand that dealt

with him would touch him tenderly. He

never doubted it.

One morning, before he was three years

old, he trotted into the dining-room with

a beautifully preoccupied expression, evi

dently on business thoughts intent. The

breakfast was over, but his mamma was

still sitting at the table reading.

She heard the tiny pattering of feet com

ing down the hall before he entered. She

had thought him with his nurse, but he

appeared to be returning from some un

usual expedition to the front door which,

as it was a warm, early summer morning,

stood open.

She w-as always curious about his mental

processes, and so when he trotted to the

table with his absorbed air and stood upon

his tiptoes making serious efforts to gain

possession of a long loaf of French bread

she regarded him with interest. He was

so little and the roll of bread was so long,

and his intentions to do something practi

cal with it were so evident. Somehow one

of his allurements was that he was always

funny, and he was so, purely because his

small point of view was always so inno

cently serious.

"What does mamma's baby want ? " she

asked. He looked at her with an air of

sweet good faith, and secured the bread,

tucking it in all its dignity of proportion

under the very shortest possible arm.

"Lady," he said, "lady, font door—

want b'ead." And he trotted off with a

simple security in the sense of doing the

right and only admissible thing, which it

was reposeful to behold.

His mamma left her book hurriedly and

trotted after him. Such a quaint baby fig

ure he was with the long French roll under

his arm ! And he headed straight for the

front door.

Standing upon the top step was an ex

ceedingly dilapidated and disreputable lit

tle negro girl with an exceedingly dirty and

broken basket on her arm. This basket

was intended to contain such scraps of food

as she might beg for. She was grinning a

little and at the same time looking a little

anxious as the baby came toddling to her,

the sun on his short curls, the loaf under

his short arm.

He dropped the loaf into her basket with

sweet friendliness.

" B'ead, lady," he said. And as she

scurried away he turned to smile at his

approaching mamma with the confidence

of a two-year-old angel.

"Lady, b'ead," he remarked succinctly,

and the situation was explained.

The dirty little colored girl was a human

thing in petticoats, consequently she was

a lady. His tender mind saw no other

conclusion to be arrived at. She had ex

pressed a desire for bread. On his mam

ma's breakfast table there was a beautiful

long loaf. Of course it must be given to

her. The question of demand and supply

was so easily settled, so he trotted after the

bread. The mere circumstances of short

legs and short amis did not deter a spirit

like his.

And it was this simple and unquestion

ing point of view which made him adora

ble. Yet, as he grew, his qualities devel

oped so amazingly that he became even

dearer, as 1 shall endeavor to show in the

next portrayal of him.

(Continuation in January JOURNAL)

 

Mr. Childs

MY CHRISTMAS AS A BOY

By George W. Childs

ONE of my first

recollections

of Christmas Day

is having no sled

with which to en

joy the frost-cov

ered ground, for

we had frost and

snow on Christ

mas when I

was a boy, and

I made up my

mind that be

fore the next

Christmas ar

rived I should have one. And I had, and

without any one giving it to me either, as

I both earned and saved the money with

which I bought it.

Christmas presents were always abun

dant, though of the simplest kinds. The

one which I remember most distinctly was

a package of fire-crackers—more suitable

to Independence Day than to Christmas,

perhaps, but I was not long in carrying it

to the street and sharing my present with

my boy friends. As many of these boys

smoked penny cigars we utilized the spark

as flames to explode the crackers. When

the crackers were exhausted I bought and

smoked my first and last cigar. Later in

the day, as a further Christmas celebration,

I went to a menagerie, and while there

was taken so violently ill that I made up

my mind then that if I ever reached home

alive 1 would never again touch tobacco.

And I never have.

An early dinner was customary in those

Christmas Days, and I am quite sure that

the turkeys which graced the tables were

bigger and better than they are now.

Church attendance was not then a part of

the Christmas Day celebration, but if nut

so much of a holy day it was always a holi

day, for I can never remember having had

to work upon that day. It seems to me

now that the Christmas Days when I was a

boy were simply filled with pleasure and

entertainment, and that there was always

an abundance of everything.

And if a lesson can be drawn from a

single incident in my boyish Christmas, it

is that any boy who is determined to suc

ceed will do so if he keep his aim constantly

before him and neglect no legitimate means

toward gaining his end. My experience

in securing my Christmas sled is an exam

ple of this.

When I was a boy I made up my mind

to be rich, and I also made up my mind

that when I should be a man I would give

Christmas presents to every one I knew.

If I have not been able to accomplish my

resolve it has not been for lack of will. I

can truthfully say that the happiest week

in each year of my life is the one which

directly precedes Christmas, when 1 feel

that I am able to send presents to about

two thousand people whom I know and

feel are perfectly deserving of them.
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POMONA'S TRAVELS

A Series of Letters to the Mistress of Rudder Grange from Her Former

Hand-Maiden

By Frank R. Stock/on

[With Illustrations by A. B. Frost]

 

[HIS series of letters,

written by Pomona

of "Rudder Grange"

to her former mis

tress, Euphemia, re

quires, I think, a

word of introduc

tion. Those who have not read the adventures

and experiences of Pomona in "Rudder Grange"

should be told that she first appeared in that

story as a very young and illiterate girl, fond

of sensational romances, and with some out-

of-the-way ideas in regard to domestic econ

omy and the conventions of society. This

romantic orphan took service in the " Rudder

Grange" family, and as the story progressed she

grew up into a very estimable young

woman, and finally married Jonas,

the son of a well-to-do farmer.

Even after she came into possession

of a husband and a daughter

Pomona did not lose her affection

for her former employers.

About a year before the begin

ning of the travels described in

these letters, Jonas' father died and

left a comfortable little property,

which placed Pomona and her hus

band in independent circumstances.

The ideas and ambitions of this ec

centric but sensible young woman

enlarged with her fortune. As her

daughter was now going to school,

Pomona was seized with the spirit

of emulation, and determined, as

far as was possible, to make the

child's education an advantage to

herself. Some of the books used

by the little girl at school were

carefully and earnestly studied by

her mother, and as Jonas joined

with hearty good will in the labors

and pleasures of this system of do

mestic study, the family standard

of education was considerably

raised. In the quick-witted and

observant Pomona the improve

ment showed itself principally in

her methods of expression, and al

though she could not be called at

the time of these travels an edu

cated woman, she was, by no

means, an ignorant one.

When the daughter was old enough she was

allowed to accept an invitation from her grand

mother to spend the summer in the country,

and Pomona determined that it was the duty

of herself and husband to avail themselves of

this opportunity for foreign travel.

Accordingly, one fine spring morning,

Pomona, still a young woman, and Jonas, not

many years older, but imbued with a semi-

pathetic complaisance beyond his years, em

barked for England and Scotland, to which

countries it was determined to limit their

LETTER NO. I

London.
■"THE first thing Jone said to me when I told

' him I was going to write about what I

saw and heard was that I must be careful

of two things. In the first place I must

not write a lot of stuff that everybody ought

to be expected to know, especially people

who have traveled themselves, and in the

second place I must not send you my green

opinions, but must wait until they were

seasoned so that I can see what they are

good for before I send them.

"But if I do that," said I, "I will get

tired of them long before they are seasoned,

and they will be like a bundle of old sticks

When we was in London before, with

you and your husband, madam, and we

lost my baby in Kensington Gardens, we

lived, you know, in a peaceful, quiet street

by a square or crescent, where about half

the inhabitants were pervaded with the

solemnities of the past and the other half

bowed down by the dolefulnesses of the

present, and no way of getting anywhere

except by descending into a movable tomb,

which is what I always think of when we

go anywhere in the underground railway.

But here we can walk to lots of things we

want to see, and if there was nothing else

to keep us lively the fear of being run over

would do it, you may be sure.

But after all Jone and me didn't come

here to London just to see the town. We

have ideas far ahead of that. When we

was in London before I saw pretty nearly

all the sights, for when I've got work like

that to do I don't let the grass grow under

my feet, and what we want to do on this

trip is to see the country part of England

and Scotland. And in order to see English

country life just as it is we both agreed that

the best thing to do was to take a little

house in the country and live there a while,

and I'll say here that this is the only plan

of the whole journey that Jone gets real

enthusiastic about, for he is a domestic

man, as you well know, and if anything

swells his veins with fervent rapture it is

the idea of living in some one place con

tinuous, even if it is only for a month.

As we wanted a house in the country we

came to London to get it, for London is

the place to get everything. Our landlady

advised us, when we told her what we

wanted, to try and get a vicarage in sorhe

little village, because, she said, there are

always lots of vicars who want to go away

for a month in the summer and they can't

"Down came a shower of rain"

 

" Ask the waiter what the French words mean

travels. The letters which follow were written

in consequence of the earnest desire of

Euphemia to have a full account of the travels

and foreign impressions of her former hand

maiden. Pruned of dates, addresses, signa

tures and of many personal and friendly allu

sions, these letters are here presented as

Pomona wrote them to Euphemia.

that I wouldn't offer to anybody." Jone

laughed at that and said I might as well

send them along green, for after all I wasn't

the kind of a person to keep things until

they were seasoned to see if I liked them.

"That's true," said I, "there's a great

many things, such as husbands and apples,

that I like a good deal better fresh than

dry. Is that all the advice you've got to

give?"

" For the present," said he, " but I dare

say I shall have a good deal more as we

go along. ' '

" All right," said I, "but be careful you

don't give me any of it green. Advice is

like gooseberries, that's got to be soft and

ripe, or else well cooked

and sugared before they ' re

fit to take into anybody's

stomach."

|one was standing at the

window of our sitting-

room when I said this,

looking out into the street.

As soon as we got to Lon

don we took lodgings in a

little street running out of

the Strand, for we both

want to be in the middle

of things as long as we are

in this conglomerate town,

as Jone calls it. He says,

and I think he is about

right, that it is made up of

half a dozen large cities,

ten or twelve towns, at

least fifty villages, more

than a hundred little set

tlements, or hamlets as

they call them here, and about a thousand

country houses scattered along around the

edges, and over and above all these are

the inhabitants of a large province, which,

there being no province to put them into,

are crammed into all the cracks and crev

ices so as to fill up the town and pack it

solid.

do it unless they rent their houses while

they are gone. And in fact, some of them,

she said, got so little salary for the whole

year and so much rent for their vicarages

while they are gone that they often can't

afford to stay in places unless they go away.

So we answered some advertisements,

and there was no lack of them in the

papers, and three agents came to see us,

but we did not seem to have any luck.

Each of them had a house to let which

ought to have suited us according to their

descriptions, and

although we found

the prices a good

deal higher than we

expected, Jone said

he wasn't going to

be stopped by that

because it was only

for a little while

and for the sake of

experienc e—-and

experience, as all

the poets and a

good many of the

prose writers be

sides, tell us, is al

ways dear. But

after the agents

went away saying

they would com

municate with us

in the morning, we

never heard any

thing more from

them and we had

to begin all over

again. There was

something the mat

ter, Jone and I both

agreed on that, but

we didn't know

what it was. But I

waked up in the

night ana thought

about this thing for

 

The Landlady

with "an underdone

visage "

 

a whole hour, and in the morning I had an

idea.

"Jone," said I, when we were eating

breakfast, " it's as plain as A B C that those

agents don't want us for tenants, and it

isn't becaase they think we are not to be

trusted, for we'd have to pay in advance

and so their money's safe, it is something

else and I think I know what it is. These

London men are

very sharp, and

used to sizing and

sorting all kinds

of people as if

they was potatoes

being got ready

for market, and

they have seen

that we are not

what they call

over here gentle

folks."

"No lordly airs,

eh?" said Jone.

"Oh, I don't

mean that," I an

swered him back,

"lordly airs don't

go into parson

ages, and I don't

mean either that

they see from our

looks or manners

that you used to drive horses and milk

cows and work in the garden, and that I

used to cook and scrub and was maid of all

work on a canal-boat, but they do see that

we are not the kind of people who are in

the habit, in this country at least, of spend

ing their evenings in the best parlors of

vicarages."

"Do you suppose," said Jone, "that

they think a vicar's kitchen would suit us

better?"

"No," said I, "they wouldn't

put us in a vicarage at all ; there

wouldn't be no place there that

would not be either too high or

too low for us. It's my opinion

that what they think we belong

in is a lordly house, where you'd

shine most as head butler or a

steward, while I'd be the house

keeper ora leading lady's maid."

"By George!" said Jone,

getting up from the table, "if

any of those fellows would favor

me with an opinion like that I'd

break his head."

"You'd have a lot of heads

to break," said I, "if you went

through this country asking for

opinions on the subject. It's all

very well for us to remember that

we've got a house of our own as

good as most rectors have over

here, and money enough to hire

a Minor Canon if we needed one

in the house, but the people over

here don't know that, and it

wouldn't make much difference

if they did, for it wouldn't matter

how nice we lived or what we

had so long as they knew we

was retired servants."

At this Jone just blazed up

and rammed his hands into his

pockets and spread his feet wide

upon the floor. "Pomona," said

he, " I don't mind it in you, but

if anybody else was to call me a retired

servant I'd "

"Hold up, Jone." said I, "don't waste

good, wholesome anger." Now I tell

you, madam, it really did me good to see

Jone blaze up and get red in the face, and

I am sure that if he'd get his blood boiling

oftener it would be a good thing for his

dyspeptic tendencies and what little malaria

may be left in his system. "It won't do

any good to flare up here," I went on to

say to him, " fact's fact, and we was serv
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ants, and good ones, too, though I say it

myself, and the trouble is we haven't got

into the way of altogether forgetting it, or

at least acting as if we had forgotten it."

Jone sat down on a chair. " It might

help matters a little," he said, "if I knew

what you was driving at."

" 1 mean just this," said I, "as long as we

are as anxious not to give trouble, or as

careful of people's feelings, as good-man
nered to servants, and as polite and good ■

natured to everybody we have anything to

do with, as we both have been since we

came here, and as it is our nature to be, I

am proud to say, we're bound to be set

down, at least by the general run of people

over here, as belonging to the pick of the

nobility and gentry, or as well-bred serv

ants. It's only those two classes that act

as we do, and anybody can see we are not

special nobles and gents. Now if we want

to be reckoned anywhere in between these

two we've got to change our manners."

"Will you kindly mention just how?"

said Jone.

" Yes," said I, "I will. In the first place

we've got to act as if we had always been

waited on and had never been satisfied

with the way it was done ; we've got to

let people think that we think we are a

good deal better than they are, and what

they think about it doesn't make the least

difference, and then again we've got to live

in better quarters than these, and whatever

they may be we must make people think

that we don't think they are quite good

enough for us. If we do all that agents

may be willing to let us vicarages."

"It strikes me," said Jone, " that these

quarters are good enough for us. I'm com

fortable." And then he went on to say,

madam, that when you and your husband

was in London you was well satisfied with

just such lodgings. "That's all very well,"

I said, " for they never moved in the lower

paths of society, and so they didn't have

to make any change but just went along as

they had been used to go. But if we want

to make people believe we belong to that

class I should choose if I had my pick out

of English social varieties, we've got to

bounce about as much above it as we were

born below it, so that we can strike some

where near the proper average."

"And what variety would you pick out,

I'd like to know?" said Jone, just a little

red in the face and looking as if I had told

him he didn't know timothy hay from oat

straw.

" Well," said I, "it is not easy to put it

to you exactly, but it's a sort of a cross

between a prosperous farmer without any

children, and a poor and needy country

gentleman with two sons at college and

one in the British army, and no money to

pay their debts with."

' ' That last is not to my liking, ' ' said Jone.

" But the farmer part of the cross would

make it all right," I said to him, "and it

strikes me that a mixture like that would

iust suit us while we are staying over here.

Now, if you will try to think of yourself as

part rich farmer and part poor gentleman,

I'll consider myself the wife of the combi

nation, and I am sure we will get along

better. We didn't come over here to be

looked upon as if we was the bottom of a

pie dish and charged as if we was the up

per crust. I'm in favor of paying a little

more money and getting a lot more respect

fulness, and the way to begin is to give up

these lodgings and go to a hotel such as the

upper middlers stop at. From what I've

heard the Babylon Hotel is the one for us

while we are in London. Nobody will

suspect that any of the people at that hotel

are retired servants."

This hit Jone hard, as I knew it would,

and he jumped up, made three steps across

the room and rang the bell so that the peo

ple across the street must have heard it,

and up came the boy in green jacket and

buttons, with about every other button

missing, and I never knew him to come up

so quick before.

"Boy," said Jone to him, as if he was

hollering to a stubborn ox, "go order me

a four-in-hand."

But this letter is so long I must stop for

the present.

LETTER NO. II

London.

WHEN Jone gave the remarkable order

mentioned in my last letter I did not

correct him, for I wouldn't do that before

servants without giving him a chance to do

it himself, but before either of us could say

another word the boy was gone.

" Mercy on as," I said, " what a stupid

blunder ! You meant four-wheeler."

"Of course I did," he said, "I was a

little mad and got things mixed, but I

expect the fellow understood what I meant."

"You ought to have called a hansom

any way," I said, " for they are a lot more

stylish to go to a hotel in than in a four-

wheeler."

" If there was six-wheelers I would have

ordered one," said he. "I don't want any

body to have more wheels than we have."

At this moment the landlady came into

the room with a sarcastic glimmer on her

underdone visage, and says she, " I suppose

you don't understand about the vehicles

we have in London. The four-in-hand is

what the quality and coach people use

when " As I looked at Jone I saw his

legs tremble and I know what that means.

If I was a wanderin' dog and saw Jone's

legs tremble the only thoughts that would

fill my soul would be such as cluster around

' ' Home, Sweet Home. ' ' Jone was too much

riled by the woman's manner to be willing

to let her think he had made a mistake and

he stopped her short. "Look here," he

said to her, " I don't ask you to come

here to tell me anything about vehicles.

When I order any sort of a trap I want it."

When I heard Jone say trap my soul lifted

itself and I knew there was hope for us.

The stiffness melted right out of the land

lady and she began to look soft and gummy.

"If you want to take a drive in a four-

in-hand coach, sir," she said, "there's two

or three of them starts every morning from

Trafalgar Square, and it's not too late now,

sir, if you go over there immediate."

"Go?" said Jone, throwing himself into

a chair, " I said order one to come. Where

1 live that sort of vehicle comes to the door

for its passengers."

The woman looked at Jone with a ven-

erative uplifting of her eyebrows. "I can't

say, sir, that a coach will come but I'll send

the boy. They go to Dorking, and Seven

Oaks, and Virginia Water "

"I want to go to Virginia Water," said

Jone, as quick as lightning.

"Now, then," said I, when the woman

had gone, "what are you going to do if

the coach comes?"

" Go to Virginia Water in it," said Jone,

"and when we come back we can goto

the hotel. I made a mistake but I've got

to stand by it or be called a greenhorn."

I was in hopes the four-in-hand wouldn't

come, but in less than ten minutes there

drove up to our door a four-horse coach

which, not having half enough passengers,

was glad to come such a little ways to get

some more. There was a man in a high

hat and red coat who was blowing a horn

as the thing came around the corner, and

just as I was looking into the coach and

thinking we'd have it all to ourselves, for

there was nobody in it, he put a ladder up

against the top, and says he, touching his

hat, " There's a seat for you, madam, right

next the coachman, and one just behind for

the gentleman. 'Taint often that on a fine

morning like this such seats as them is left

vacant on account of a sudden case of

croup in a baronet's family."

I looked at the ladder and I looked at

that top front seat, and I tell you, madam,

I trembled in every pore, but I remembered

then that all the respectable seats was on

top and the farther front the nobbier, and

as there was a young woman sitting already

on the box seat, I made up my mind that

if she could sit there I could, and that I

wasn't going to let Jone or anybody else

see that I was frightened by style and fash

ion, though confronted by it so sudden and

unexpected. So up that ladder I went

quick enough, having had practice in hay

mows, and sat myself down between the

young woman and the coachman, and when

lone had tucked himself in behind me the

horner blew his horn and away we went.

I tell you, madam, that box seat was a

queer box for me. I felt as though I was

sitting on the eaves of a roof with a herd

of horses cavoorting under my feet. I

never had a bird's-eye-view of horses be

fore. Looking down on their squirming

bodies, with the coachman almost standing

on his tiptoes driving them, was so different

from Jone's buggy and the tall gray horse,

which in general we look up to, that for a

good while I paid no attention to anything

but the danger of falling out on top of

them. But having made sure that Jone

was holding on to my dress from behind, I

began to take an interest in the things

around me.

Knowing as much as I thought I did

about the bigness of London, I found that

morning that I never had any idea of what

an everlasting town it is. It is like a skein

of tangled yarn—there doesn't seem to be

any end to it. Going in this way from

Nelson's monument out into the country,

it was amazing to see how long it took to

get there. We would go out of the busy

streets into a quiet rural neighborhood, or

what looked like it, and the next thing we

knew we'd be in another whirl of omnibuses

and cabs, with people and shops every

where, and we'd go on and through this

and then come to another handsome village

with country houses, and the street would

end in another busy town, and so on until

I began to think there was no real country,

at least in the direction we was going. It

is my opinion that if London was put on a

pivot and spun round in the State of Texas

until it all flew apart, it would spread all

over the State and settle up the whole

country.

At last we did get away from the houses

and began to roll along on the best made

road I ever saw, with a hedge on each side

and the greenest grass in the fields and the

most beautiful trees with the very trunks

covered with green leaves, and with white

sheep and handsome cattle and pretty

thatched cottages and everything in perfect

order, looking as if it had just been sprin

kled and swept. We had seen English

country before, but that w-as from the win

dows of a train, and it was very different

from this sort of thing where we went

meandering along lanes, for that is what

the roads look like, being so narrow,

Just as I was getting my whole soul full

of this lovely ruralness, down came a

shower of rain without giving the least

notice. I gave a jump in my seat as I felt

it on me and began to get ready to get down

as soon as the coachman should stop for

us all to get inside, but he didn't stop but

just drove along as if the sun was shining

and the balmy breezes blowing, and then I

looked around and not a soul of the eight

people on the top of that coach showed

the least sign of expecting to get down and

go inside. They all sat there just as if

nothing was happening and not one of them

even mentioned the rain. But I noticed

that each of them had on a mackintosh or

some kind of cape, whereas Jone and I

never thought of taking anything in the

way of waterproof or umbrellas as it was

perfectly clear when we started.

I looked around at lone, but he sat there

with his face as placid as a piece of cheese,

looking as if he had no more knowledge

it was raining than the two Englishmen on

the seat next him. Seeing he wasn't going

to let those men think he minded the rain

any more than they did, I determined that

I wouldn't let the young woman who was

sitting by me have any notion that I minded

it, and so I sat still with as cheerful a look

as I could screw up, gazing at the trees

with as gladsome a countenance as any

body could have with water trickling down

her nose, her cheeks dripping and dew-

drops on her very eyelashes, while the

dampness of the back was getting more

and more perceptible as each second

dragged itself along. Jone turned up the

hood of my coat and so let down into the

back of my neck what water had collected

in it, but I didn't say anything but set my

teeth hard together and fixed my mind on

Columbia, happy land, and determined

never to say anything about rain until some

English person first mentioned it.

But when one of the flowers on my hat

leaned over the brim and exuded bloody

drops on the front of my coat, I began to

weaken and think that if there was nothing

better to do I might get under one of the

seats, but just then the rain stopped and

the sun shone. It was so sudden that it

startled me, but not one of those English

people mentioned that the rain had stopped

and the sun was shining, and so neither

did Jone or I. We was feeling mighty

moist and unhappy but we tried to smile

as if we was plants in a greenhouse ac

customed to being watered and feeling all

the better for it.

I can't write you all about the coach drive,

which was very delightful, nor of that

beautiful lake they call Virginia Water,

and which I know you have a picture of in

vour house. They tell me it is artificial

but as it was made more than a hundred

years ago, it might now be considered nat

ural. We dined at an inn, and when we

got back to town, with two more showers

on the way, I said to Jone that I thought

we'd better go straight to the Babylon

Hotel, which we intended to start out for,

although it was a long way round to go by

Virginia Water, and see about engaging a

room, and as Jone agreed I asked the

coachman if he would put us down there,

knowing that he'd pass near it. He agreed

to this and seemed very glad to stop there,

which I suppose would be an advertise

ment for his coach.

When we got on the street where the

Babylon Hotel was he whipped up his

horses so that they went almost on a run,

and the horner blew his horn until his eyes

seemed bursting, and with a grand sweep

and a clank and a jingle we pulled up at the

front of the big hotel. Out marched the

head porter in a blue uniform, and out ran

two under-porters with red coats, and down

jumped the horner and put up his ladder,

and Jone and I got down, after giving the

coachman a half a crown and receiving

from the passengers a combined gaze of

differentialism which had been wholly want

ing before. The men in the red coats

looked disappointed when they saw we had

no baggage, but the great doors was flung

open and we went straight up to the clerk's

desk.

When we was taken to look at rooms I

remembered that there was always danger

of Jone's tendency to thankful contentment

getting the better of him, and I took the

matter in hand myself. Two rooms good

enough for anybody was shown us, but I

was not going to take the first thing that

was offered, no matter what it was. We

settled the matter by getting a first-class

room with sofas and writing-desks, and

everything convenient, for only a little more

than we was charged for the other rooms,

and the next morning we went there.

When we went back to our lodgings to

pack up, and I looked in the glass and saw

what a smeary, bedraggled state my hat

and head was in from being rained on, I

said to Jone, "I don't see how those peo

ple ever let such a person as me have a

room at their hotel."

" It doesn't surprise me a bit," said Jone,

"nobodv but a very high and mighty per

son would have dared to go lording it about

that hotel with her hat feathers and flowers

all plastered down over her head. Most

people can be uppish in good clothes, but

to look like a scarecrow and be uppish

can't be expected except from the trulv

lofty."

"I hope you are right," I said, and I

think he was.

We hadn't been at the Babylon Hotel,

where we are now, for more than two days

when I said to Jone that this sort of thing

wasn't going to do. He looked at me

amazed. "What on earth is the matter

now?" he said. " Here is a room fit for a

royal duke in a house with marble corridors

and palace stairs, and gorgeous smoking-

rooms, and a post-office, and a dining-

room pretty nigh big enough for a hall of

Congress, with waiters enough to make

two military companies, and the bills of

fare all in French. If there is anything

more you want, Pomona "

"Stop there," said I, "the last thing you

mention is the nib. "It's the dining-room,

it's in that resplendent hall that we've got

to give ourselves a social boom or be con

tent to fold our hands and fade away for

ever."

"Which I don't want to do yet, "said

Jone, " so speak out your trouble."

"The trouble this time is you," said I,

"and your awful meekness. I never did

see anybody anywhere as meek as you are

in that dining-room. A half-drowned fly-

put into the sun to dry would be overbear

ing and supercilious compared to you.

When you sit down at one of those tables

you look as if you was afraid of hurting

the chair, and when the waiter gives you

the bill of fare you ask him what the French

words mean, and then he looks down on

you as if he was a superior Jove contem

plating a hop-toad, and he tells you that

this one means beef and the other means

potatoes, and brings you the things that are

easiest to get. And you look as if you

was thankful from the bottom of your heart

that he is good enough to give you any

thing at all. All the airs I put on are no

good while you are so extra humble. I

tell him I don't want this French thing—

when I don't know what it is—and he must

bring me some of the other—which I never

heard of—and when it comes I eat it, no

matter what it turns out to be, and try to

look as if I was used to it, but generally

had it better cooked. But, as I said before,

it is of no use—your humbleness is too

much for me. In a few days they will be

bringing us cold victuals and recommend

ing that we go outside somewhere and eat

them as all the seats in the dining-room

are wanted for other people."

"Well," said Jone, " I must say I do feel

a little overshadowed when I go into that

dining-room and see those proud and

haughty waiters, some of them with silver

chains and keys around their necks, show

ing that they are lords of the wine cellar,

and all of them with an air of lofty scorn

for the poor beings who have to sit still

and te waited on, but I'll try what I can

do. As far as I am able, I'll hold up my

end of the social boom."

You may think I break off my letters

sudden, madam, like the installments in a

sensation weekly, which stops short in the

most harrowing parts so as to make cer

tain the reader will buy the next number,

but when I've written as much as I think

two foreign stamps will carry, for more

than five pence seems extravagant for a

letter, I generally stop.

{Continuation in January JOURNAL)

CHRISTMAS DAY DECORATIONS

By Mrs. M. L. Barber

N planning for Christinas festivi-

I^J^j ties the question of table decora-

pS^«S tions is of real importance, there-

Jp' fore, suggestions for a unique

jCr^* and artistically-arranged dinner-

<g£J> table may be of service. The

covers may be laid for as many as

may be desired. In the centre have a

square bed of holly, from the middle of

which there may rise a small Christmas tree

suitably decorated. At either end of the

table stand the candelabra, which for this

occasion should have red candles and red

shades. At each lady's place have a cor

sage bouquet of bright red flowers tied

with red ribbon, and for the gentlemen

boutonniires of mistletoe. Have suspended

over the table a little above the tree a large

bell of red flowers, from the top of which,

reaching to each plate, may hang red rib

bons about an inch wide, held in place by

the weight of the dinner-card, which should

be perforated near the top, allowing the

end of the ribbon to pass through and tie

in a bow. On the upper side of the card

should be written the guest's name and on

the reverse a verse from some Christmas

poem. The cards should be numbered so

that the verse may be read aloud—number

one, of course, being given to the guest

of honor. The tree may be hung with

small, bright-colored gifts, which may be

distributed when the coffee is served.

The presents may consist of silver thimbles

for the ladies and little girls, and pencils

and whistles for the men and boys, since

Christmas is one of the few days when the

children may grace the festive board. An

attractive lunch table for Christmas Day

may be arranged somewhat after the same

plan, using green and white for the decora

tions. In the place of the bell of flowers a

bunch of small bells matching the ribbon

used, or still better, Dresden china bells

may be suspended above the table.



1

 

A BEAUTIFUL ALIEN

[With Illustrations by A. B. Wenzell]

 

'N the deck of an ocean

steamer, homeward bound

from Europe, a man and

girl were walking to and fro.

Their long march of monot

onous regularity had lasted

perhaps an hour, and they

had become objects of spe

cial attention to the people

scattered about. A man, who was tak

ing his afternoon exercise alone, and who

had accidentally fallen into line directly

behind this couple, kept that position pur

posely, turning as they turned, and with

out seeming to do so, observing them

narrowly, for the reason that the woman

was uncommonly beautiful.

This man—Albert Noel by name—was

an artist by instinct and habit, though a

lawyer by profession. He painted pictures

for love and practiced law for money, or

conventionality, or to please his mother

and sisters, or from some reason, which,

however indefinite, had been strong enough

to predominate over the longing he had

always had to go to Paris, live in the Latin

quarter and be simply and honestly what

his taste dictated. Few people, perhaps,

suspected his Bohemian proclivities, for

he lived an extremely conventional life,

was the idol of his mother and sisters, and,

being well-born, well-off and sufficiently

good-looking, was regarded as an excel

lent match matrimonially. In spite of this

fact he had never been known to be seri

ously in love, though, being a quiet man,

this experience might have befallen him

without the knowledge of his friends. He

was coming home from Europe now, re

luctantly and with regret, but since he had

a profession it must be attended to.

He observed the tall young woman who

walked in front of him on her husband's

arm (some instinct told him it was her

husband) from an artist's standpoint only.

It had occurred to him that here was a re

markable model for a picture. He fur

tively studied the lines of her figure, which ■

was extremely well dressed in a long,

tight-fighting cloak, trimmed with fur, and

the contour and color of the knot of brown

hair, whose living lustre shone richly be

tween the dull fur that bordered her collar

and her hat. Every moment the study

fascinated him more, as he followed and

turned, as they turned. Suddenly it struck

him that perhaps his interest in the pair

ahead of him might, in spite of him, be

observed, and so, rather reluctantly, he

took a seat in one of several empty chairs

at the steamer's stern. Here he could

still observe them, at intervals, as they

came and went. They spoke to no one,

not even to each other, though he was

convinced they were newly married, both

of them, the woman particularly, being

very young. After a few turns she com

plained of being tired and proposed they

should sit down. Her companion assented

by a nod, and they took the seats next to

Noel. She spoke English, but with much

hesitation and a strong foreign accent.

The man was silent still, as they seated

themselves and wrapped their rugs about

them, for in spite of the full blaze of the

sinking sun it was very cold. Noel kept

perfectly still, looking and listening. He

was a little back of them, and only her

pure profile was visible to him. The

man's profile, which was also a handsome

one, he could see beyond hers.

For a long time there was silence. The

wind grew keener. The tarpaulin which

covered the white lifeboat near by, trem

bled from end to end, as if the thing it hid

were alive and shivering. The sea-gulls

that followed the boat fluttered and dipped

about in the cold air. The sun, a great,

gold ball, was sinking rapidly in a mist of

pink and yellow light. The great stretch

of water underneath it was a heavy iron-

black, except where, near the ship, it

was dashed into green-white foam. Noel

looked at the face of the woman near him,

and seeing a sudden light of interest in

her eyes, followed their glance to where a

school of dolphins was rising and plung

ing in the cold sea water. He heard her

call her companion's attention to them

by a quick exclamation, but he made no

answer, scarcely showing that he heard.

Noel became aware that the face before

him was not only beautiful, but sad.

There were no lines upon it of either care

or sorrow, but both were written in the

eyes. These were very remarkable—al

most gold in color, and shaded by thick

lashes, darker even than her dark brown

hair. They were large, well-opened, heavy-

lidded, and no wonder was it that, when

he had seen all this, he began to desire

to meet their gaze that he might thereby

know them thoroughly.

The sun sank. People began

to complain of the increasing

cold and gather up wraps and

books and move away ; but still

the man and woman sat there

silent, and Noel did the same.

The distant sky was tinted now

with colors as delicate as the

flowers of spring: pink and

cream and lilac, softening to a

rich line of deep purple at the

horizon. A slight sign escaped

the woman's lips, and then, as if

recollecting herself, she sat up

right and looked about at the

objects near her. Her glance

passed across Noel, and was ar

rested with a certain amusement

on the little cannon lashed to

the side of the deck, which in

its cover of white tarpaulin had

evidently given her some divert

ing thought. Then, in the most

hesitating, laboriously-construct

ed English, Noel heard her tell

ing her companion what it had

made her think of. By using a

little imagination with what he

heard and saw he arrived at her

meaning. She was trying to say

that it looked like a child on all

fours, trying to frighten its com

panion by throwing a table-cloth

over its head. There it was

complete—the head, the hands

and feet, the bulky body. Noel

caught her meaning and smiled

involuntarily. It was really

wonderfully like. He controlled

his features instantly, however,

and as her gaze was (ixed upon

her husband she did not see

him. But her childish idea had

awakened no response in the

husband. He simply asked her

meaning over again, and seemed unable to

comprehend it, and not sufficiently inter

ested to make much effort. The few words

he uttered proved that English was his

native tongue. One would have said he

had the ability, but not the inclination to

talk, while with her the contrary was true.

Noel, now that he found she was alive to

her immediate surroundings, got up and

moved away. He went and looked out at

the sea-gulls, but all the time he was seeing

her eyes, and comparing them to topaz, to

amber, to a dozen things, but without feel

ing that he had matched, even in his imag

ination, their peculiar and beautiful color.

It was the first day out, and he liked to

think that he could occasionally look at

this face for a week to come, and when he

got to shore he would paint her. He had

a studio in the suburbs, to which he often

went and to which his mother and sisters

had never been invited. It was often a

delight to him to think of its freedom and

seclusion.

He was acutely jarred upon, as he stood

alone at the deck-rail, by the approach of

a man who had a club acquaintance with

him at home, which he had shown a dis

position to magnify since coming aboard

the steamer. He was not a man for whose

talk Noel cared at any time, but he felt a

distinct rebellion against it just now. This

feeling was swiftly put to flight, however,

by the fact that, on his way to him, the

new-comer passed and bowed to the

beautiful girl, receiving in return a bow

and a smile. The bow was gracious, the

smile charming, lighting for an instant

the gravity of her calm face, and showing

perfect teeth.

"Ah, Miller!—that you? How 're you

coming on?" said Noel, with a sudden

access of cordiality, making a place for

the new-comer at his side.

"All right, thanks, considering it's the

first day out. That's generally the biggest

bore, because you know there are six or

seven more just like it to follow. Pretty

girl that, ain't it?"

"Who is she?" asked Noel, refusing

to concur in the designation.

"Mrs. Dallas, according to her new

name."

"And that is her husband?"

"That is her husband. He's not a bad-

looking fellow either, but you don't look

as if you approved him."

"I?" said Noel. "Why shouldn't 1?

He seems a good-looking fellow enough.

Do you know her?"

"Yes, I know her. Everybody knew

her at Baden. It was not very hard to do."

" What do you mean ? " said Noel, look

ing at him suddenly very straight and hard.

"Oh, I simply mean that her father,

who seems a rather bad type of advent

urer, gave free access to her acquaintance

to any man who might turn out to be

marriageable. He introduced me to her

as soon as he saw I had been attracted by

her looks, and I used to talk to her a good

deal. Her mother, it seems, died in her

childhood, and she was put to school at a

convent, where she remained until she was

eighteen. Her father then brought her

home, and began assiduously his efforts to

marry her off. It was plain that she ham

pered him a good deal, but he had a sort of

sense of duty which he seemed to fulfill, to

his own satisfaction, by rushing her about

from one watering place to another, and

facilitating her acquaintance with the young

men at each."

pretty fair linguist too. I tried her in

English, however, and found her so un

certain that my somewhat limited conver

sation with her was carried on in French.

My French is nothing to boast of, but it's

better than her English."

"What is she?"

"An Italian—with a Swedish mother.

She seems awfully foot-loose, somehow,

poor thing, and I hope the marriage which

her father suddenly contrived between her

and this young American will turn out well

for her. He's an odd sort of fellow to me,

somehow."

"Where does he come from ? "

" I don't know—some misty place in the

West somewhere, 1 believe. I tried to

talk with him a dozen times, but I never

got so little out of a man in my life."

"Was he so deep, or merely forbidding? "

"Neither. He was good-tempered enough

and would answer questions, but he seemed

to have nothing to give out. He is a quiet

man and inoffensive, but somehow queer."

" Does he play cards ? "

"Not at all."

"Seem to have money ? "

" Yes, as far as I could judge he appears

to have enough to do as he chooses, and

go where he pleases, though I should say

he was not extravagant. He seems to

care too little for things."

" He cares for her, it's to be supposed."

"Yes. He could hardly help that, and

yet he showed very little emotion in his

courting days. I used to see them walk

ing together or sitting on the piazza for

hours, and they seemed a strangely silent

pair under the circumstances. I got some

key to that mystery, however, when I found

that he doesn't know a word of French or

Italian, and I had already discovered her

limitations in English."

"Why, good heavens! how can she

know the man then? It is not possible.

And he may turn out to be anything ! Do

you think her father could have forced her

into this marriage against her will ? "

" No, I'm sure he did not. I thought of

that, but I'm certain it isn't so. I think

she was in love with the man, as she under

stood it, in her convent-bred sort of way.

He's good-looking and has a certain gen

tleness of manner. It may be dullness,

but it's what women like. I think her

father, though he felt her a great burden,

wanted to do the best he could for her,

without too much trouble. He saw plainly

the dangers she was surrounded by, and

was glad to get her married to a quiet

young American, who had no vices and

would probably be kind to her. He told

me he wanted her to marry an American

because they made the best husbands.

Look at them now. It is always the same

thing—either silence or that difficult sort

of talk. She has to do the most of it, you

see—and in English. He literally knows

not a word in any other tongue."

II

IT was beautiful weather and Noel, being

a good sailor, spent much of his time

on deck. Wherever he went about the ship

his eyes continually sought Mrs. Dallas.

 

"It was upon this picture that he closed the door"

"And what was the girl thinking of to

allow it ? " said Noel.

"The girl was absolutely blind to it—as

ignorant of the world as a little nun, and

apparently quite pleased with her father,

who was avowedly a new acquisition.

She must have had good teaching at her

convent, for she sings splendidly and is a

Her beauty and singular history interested

him much! He also made a close study

of the husband. So far Noel had not

cared to avail himself of the opportunity of

making their acquaintance, w hich he knew

Miller 'would gladly have given him.

On the afternoon of the second day out

he looked up from his book and found
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Mr. and Mrs. Dallas seated near him. He

was partly hid by a pile of rope, over

which, however, it was easy to see them.

He folded his paper noiselessly, and lean

ing back began to watch them furtively.

As usual, they were silent. The man was

smoking cigarettes, one after another, and

looking apathetically at the water. The

woman's eyes were on the water too, but

their expression was certainly not apathetic.

Noel had never been so puzzled to read a

face. He was not only an artist, but also

a very human-hearted man, and he longed

to go beneath that lovely surface and read

the thoughts of this woman's mind. Now

and then she turned a puzzled gaze upon

her husband, who seemed completely un

conscious of both it and her. Once she

spoke, and the strong accent in her pains

taking English was fascinating to Noel's

ears. She only inquired if her husband

were comfortable and satisfied to stay here.

When he answered affirmatively she spoke

again—this time so low that Noel caught

only the last word, " Robert." It was pro

nounced in the French manner, and came

from her lips very winningly.

"Can't you say Robert?" said her hus

band bluntly. " People will laugh at you

if you talk like that."

"I vill try," she answered, and turned

her eyes away across the water. Noel

fancied he saw them widen with tears for

a moment, and he looked to see if her

companion were watching her, but his

whole attention was given to the cigarette

he was rolling. In a few moments, at the

man's suggestion, they rose and walked

away.

Noel noticed that she looked at no one

as she passed along on her husband's arm,

but he interpreted this to be not shyness

nor self-consciousness, but rather a sort of

instinct against giving any one that oppor

tunity of looking into her heart.

One morning a new mood came over

Noel and he asked Miller to introduce him.

The latter complied with alacrity. Noel

had no sooner bowed his acknowledgments

than he looked at Mrs. Dallas and ad

dressed her in the Italian tongue. The

light that came into her face at the familiar

sounds made his heart quicken. They

stood some time by the railing, the group

of four—Miller, talking in a desultory way

to Dallas, while Noel spoke, in animated,

if somewhat halting Italian, to the young

wife. There was quite a strong breeze

blowing, and some dark ribbons, which

tied her fur collar, fluttered and sounded

on the air. She held to the rail with both

little smooth-gloved hands, and her heavy

cloth dress clung close about her, and was

blown backward in strong, swaying folds.

They talked of Italy, where Noel had once

lived for a while, and of pictures, art and

music, for which she had an enthusiasm

which made the subjects as interesting to

Noel as his greater knowledge made them

to her. He found her a genuine girl in

her feelings, and at once perceived her

absolute inexperience of the world. Her

convent breeding came out frequently in a

sort of quaint politeness of manner, and

it provoked him a little to find that he was

being treated with a sort of deference due

to a superior in age or in experience. He

felt himself aged indeed in comparison with

her vibrating youth and the innocence of

her simple little life which, up to this point,

h id plainly been that of a child, and he

dreaded to think how soon and how sud

denly she might grow old. She seemed in

a world of mystery now, as one who had

utterly lost her bearings, and was too

dazed to see where she was or what were

the objects and influences that surrounded

her. Out of this shadow his presence

saemed, for the moment, to have lifted her,

and as he talked to her of these subjects,

round which the whole ardor of her nature

centred, she seemed a different creature.

The restraint and severity disappeared

from her manner, she forgot herself—her

recent self that was so strange to her—and

over and over again he looked far into the

clear depths of her golden eyes.

More than once he glanced at Dallas to

see if he showed any disrelish of this talk,

carried on in his presence in a foreign

tongue, but he was evidently not concerned

about it in the least. He smoked his eter

nal cigarettes and answered in monosylla

bles the remarks that Miller was making.

He did not look bored, for that expression

implies a capability of being interested,

and that he seemed not to possess, at least

so far as Noel's experience went, and Mil

ler's confirmed it.

Ill

NOEL had been at home a month. He

had opened his law office and gone

hard to work, and his friends complained

that they saw but little of him. He had

learned from the Dallases, before parting

with them at the wharf, that they were ex

pecting to go to housekeeping in his own

city, and he had asked them to send him

their address when they were established.

So far it had not come, and he was begin

ning to fear he had lost sight of them when

one day he met them on the street. She,

at least, was glad to see him, and when she

gave the address and asked him to call, the

husband, in his dull way, echoed the invi

tation. The next evening he went to the

house, which was in an unfashionable quar

ter, but very charming, tasteful and home

like. As he sat down in the pretty drawing-

room some living objects caught his eye,

and to his great amusement he saw that the

rug in front of the open fire was occupied

by a picturesque group composed of a Mal

tese cat and four kittens. The mother, who

was an unusually large and imposing spec

imen of her kind, was seated very erect,

her front feet straight before her, evidently

making an effort to enjoy a nap, which her

offspring were engaged in thwarting, after

the most vigorous fashion. They were all

exactly alike, distinguishable only by the

ribbons—blue, green, yellowand red—which

ornamented their necks and were tied in

bows under their chins. The mother had a

garland composed of these four colors

around her neck, upon which hung a little

silver bell. Noel had been watching this

pretty sight, with a fascinated gaze, and was

so preoccupied with their gambols that he

failed to hear a soft footstep approaching,

and did not turn to look until Mrs. Dallas

was standing quite near him, holding out

her hand.

She was dressed in a gown of a peculiar

dim shade of blue that fell in free, straight

folds about her, confined by a loose silver

girdle round the waist. There were frills

of light, soft laces and delicate silver trim

mings, and it clothed her beautiful body in

a way that satisfied the soul of the artist

who stood and looked at her, uttering light

words about the cat and kittens and in

augurating a conversation that imme

diately put them at ease.

It was evident that she was glad to see

him. She told him so at once. Her hus

band, she said, had wanted her to go to

the theatre, but she had been every

night for so long that she was tired of it,

and had just decided tostay at home. Was

Mr. Dallas then such an infatuated thea

tre-goer? Noel asked. Oh, yes, he always

wanted to go every night, she said. It

seemed to be a confirmed habit with him,

and she was sorry to say she did not care

for it much, though she usually went with

him. Noel knew that the season was not

fairly opened yet, and reflecting upon the

bills advertised at the various theatres, he

could but wonder at the man's choice of

entertainments.

Presently Dallas entered and greeted him

civilly, though with his usual apathetic

manner, and said he was glad he had come

in, as he could keep Mrs. Dallas company,

as he was going to the theatre. The girl

looked a little surprised at this announce

ment and suggested his postponing the

theatre, so that he might not miss Mr.

Noel's visit, but he answered that Mr.

Noel he knew would excuse him, and

turned to leave the room. As he did so

he stepped on one of the kittens which cried

out pitifully. It had been an accident, of

course, but he might have shown some

compunction, which he utterly failed to do.

The little creature hopped away on three

feet, and Mrs. Dallas, with pretty foreign

words of pity, followed it and brought it to

the fireside where she sat down with it on

her lap, and stroked and soothed it, laying

the wounded little paw against her lips and

making, what seemed to Noel, munificent

atonement for the injury inflicted by her

husband.

As the kitten settled down contentedly

purring in its mistress' silken lap, the

front door closed behind Mr. Dallas, and

turning to his hostess, Noel for the first

time addressed her in her native tongue,

asking the abrupt question, " How are

you ?

She lifted her golden eyes to his a mo

ment, and then dropped them under the

scrutiny of his gaze, which he felt, the next

instant, to have been inconsiderate.

"A little homesick, I dare say," he

went on, looking down at the kitten, " that

was to be expected. ' '

"Even when one never had a home?"

she asked. "The nearest thing to it that I

have had was the convent where I was edu

cated. The sisters were very good to me.

It was a sweet home, and of course I do

miss it at times."

"Perhaps you had a dear friend there

among the sisters, or possibly the pupils."

"On, yes," she said, "a dear girl friend

—Nina her name was. She was a year

younger than me, and was not permitted to

leave the convent to see me married. She

was heartbroken. We had always planned

that the one first married was to take the

other to live with her. Her parents are

both dead."

"Ah, then when she leaves school she

will come to you, no doubt," said Noel.

"That will be delightful for you."

" I don't know. It is not certain. No,

I don't think she will do that," said his

companion, evidently in some confusion.

"The fact is I have not written to her— I

couldn't. I don't know what she will

think of me, but I cannot write to her. I

have tried in vain. I fear she will be hurt,

but I have done no more than send her a

brief note to tell her she must not judge

me by the frequency of my letters—that I

love her just the same—but 1 seem really

not to know what to write. It is all so

strange—the new country and the changes

—and everything being so different—and I

feel she would want a full and interesting

letter, which I cannot yet compose myself

to write. This seems very strange, but it

will be different in time, will it not ? You

don't think this feeling of being in such a

strange, strange land, as if it couldn't be

real, and couldn't be I—myself—will last

always, do you? It will surely pass away.

Oh, if you knew how I long to feel at home

—to feel it is a place where I am to stay ! I

feel all the time that I must be just on the

way to somewhere, and that I have just

stopped here a little while. But I have

not. It is my home and I am to spend my

life here. 1 try to tell myself that all day

long and make myself believe it, but I can

not. I often fear it will distress my hus

band that I feel so, but he has not found it

out, I'm glad to say. He seems so quiet

and satisfied, that I feel ashamed to feel so

restless. It will go away in time, will it

not ? It is perhaps because I am a foreigner

and this is a strange land that the feeling is

so strong, but it was almost the same when

we were in Italy. Sometimes I am afraid

I have not a contented disposition, and that

I will make myself unhappy always by it,

and perhaps my husband too, if he should

find it out. Sometimes I cry to think how

wrong it is of me. My father told me it

was my duty to be happy, with a kind, good

husband to take care of me, and I know I

ought, but I feel so homesick—for, I don't

know what—for Nina and the sisters and

the convent. Oh," she broke off sudden

ly, " I do hope you will forgive me. It is

very silly to talk to you so, all about my

self, but I have had no one to speak to.

At least no one but my husband, and I

could not tell him all these feelings that I

ought to be ashamed of. I know it is my

duty to be satisfied and not feel homesick,

but you think it will pass away after a while,

do you not? "

What was he to say? The truth was

very plain to him that it would never pass,

but go on growing worse and worse, as

gradually she came to know her own soul

better and to understand herself, in the light

of the new relationship she had entered

into. In the case of most women the reve

lation she had so unconsciously made to

him of the insufficiency of her marriage

would have been unwomanly, and perhaps

it was even so in her, but it was so only in

the sense of being childlike. She was really

no more than a child, and more ignorant of

the world than many a child of ten. What

did she know about marriage or the needs

of her own soul ? Evidently nothing, and

some day he saw before her a terrible

awakening from this trance of ignorance.

H is heart literally ached for her as he sought

diligently in his mind for some way to help

her and could find not one. The only

thing was to let her talk freely, to encour

age her by a gentle friendly interest, such as

a girl friend might have shown, and to give

her the relief of expression for these vague

troubles and perplexities which, when ut

tered, seemed intangible and entirely inex

plicable to her. Not once did she so much

as imply any reproach to her husband, and

it was plain that she felt unconscious of

any ground for complaint. She alluded to

him frequently and always most kindly,

and laid at her own door the entire fault of

her discontent.

Noel spoke little, but led her gently on

to talk as freely as she chose. Often she

would pause and remind herself that she

was doing wrong to take up his whole visit

with talk about herself, but it was evident

it never once occurred to her that she had

been guilty of any self-betrayal which she

should not have made. He saw her utter

loyalty to her husband, even in thought,

and it made his blood boil to think of his

stupid insensibility to the possession he had

in such a wife.

Gradually he was able to soothe her—or

perhaps it was the relief of utterance that

made her presently seem more light-

hearted. Noel pronounced a great many

platitudes, in an insincere effort to persuade

her that things would get better, and some

how they seemed to give her comfort for

the moment. As if to put the subject by,

she called the big cat to her, snapping her

fine slim fingers, and saying, "Come, Gri-

sette," and the creature jumped into her

lap with the obedience of a well-trained clog.

Then she enticed the kittens to follow, one

by one, until they were all in her lap play

ing with her ribbons, catching at her little

embroidered handkerchief with their soft

paws, and rolling over in high glee. She

talked to them as if they had been chil

dren, petted and chided them in the pret

tiest way and then put them down, one by-

one, with a kiss on each little soft head

that made Noel half angry and wholly pity

ing. It was so touching to sec her tender

ness, her longing to expend the great store

of love within her—and to see her, too, so

utterly without an object for it.

The cat and kittens having returned to

their place on the rug, Noel proffered a

request he had been wanting to put all the

evening and asked her to sing. He had

found out on the steamer that she possessed

an extraordinarily beautiful voice. Her

face, which had grown brighter, clouded

suddenly.

"I cannot," she answered. "I don't

sing at all. My husband got me a piano,

thinking it would please me, but I have

not opened it. I was afraid he would be

disappointed, but he has not noticed it. I

used to be sorry he was not fond of music,

but this makes me glad."

" Do you really mean that you are going

to give up singing? If you do you must

let me assure you that it would be very

wrong, a wrong to others, to let such a

voice as yours be silent."

"Oh, do not tell me that," she said, " I

want not to do anything wrong, but indeed

I cannot sing. 1 have tried it sometimes

when I sit alone, and it is always the same

thing—I choke so I cannot sing. I will get

over it, but don't ask me to sing yet."

He could not say another word, especial

ly as the tears were evidently near her eyes,

and seeing that the hour was late and her

husband, for whose return he had expected

to wait, was delayed, he got up to take his

leave.

"Vill you not vait for Robert?" she

said, speaking for the first time in English

and showing already a greater ease in its

use. "He vill not be late. 1 haf not

know him to remain so long as this, since

I am here."

Noel smiled to hear her but shook his

head.

"No," he answered, "I must go now,

but first I want to get you to give me a

promise." He put out his hand as he

spoke, and she placed hers in it with the

confidence of a child.

"You are in a strange land," he said,

"but I don't want you to feel that you are

altogether among strangers. You may

have some need of friends—trouble or sick

ness or some of the things that are always

happening in this sad world, may come to

you. I trust not. I hope to God they may

let you go by, but we can never tell what

will come to us, and I want you to promise

me that if you are ever in need of a friend

you will write to me. Your husband may

be ill or something like that," he added

hurriedly, fearing he had ventured too far,

though she showed no sign of thinking so.

" And if it is a thing in which you want a

woman's help, I have sisters and a mother

and they shall come to you. Will you

promise me this ? ' '

"I vill. Oh, I vill promise truly," she

said. " But vill you not come more ? "

"Oh, perhaps so, now and then," he

said hurriedly. He could not tell her he

had resolved not to, but that was the fixed

determination which had been the result of

this evening's experiences. He saw her

needs of help and tenderness so clearly

and he longed so to answer them that the

very intensity of that longing was a warn

ing to him. If he had been a younger

man, or she an older woman, he might not

have come to this hard resolution, but he

was experienced enough to know that there

was danger in such a companionsTiip as

he was tempted to enter into. If she had

been older and better acquainted with the

world that also might have made a dif

ference, but it would have been exactly the

same thing as taking advantage of the un-

knowingness of a child, and leading it on to

its hurt. Then again, in the third place, if

her husband had been careful of her, or

even suspicious and jealous, he might have

thought it some one's else affair than his,

and allowed himself the delight of this ac

quaintanceship, guarding and loving her

like a brother, but none of these supposi

tious cases was so. The matter as it stood"

threw the whole responsibility upon him,

and, as a man of honor, he could see but

one course open to him.

So he stood and held her by the hand

with a feeling that she was his little sister,

struggling with another feeling that she was

not, and took a long look at her lovely face.

How he yearned to paint it, and perhaps,

for the asking, he might.

"One thing more," he said at last, feel

ing that he must get it over, " I have never

heard your first name, will you not tell me

what it is?"

"Christine," she said, and as he repeated

it gently she exclaimed :

"Oh, it is truly a pleasant thing to hear

it. I have not heard it since so long a

time. Robert do say it is too—vat you call

—I forget, but he call me Chrissy, and my

own name do seem a thing forgot."

" Good-night, Christine," he said, feeling

sure he might venture this once, "and do

not think I nave forgotten you, if you don't

see me soon. I am very busy—my friends

claim my spare time—I live very far away,

but if you are ever in any trouble, little or

big, and you or your husband should need

me, send a line to my club, and I will come

the instant I receive it. Good-by, be a

good, brave girl and don't forget me."

During all these parting words she had

let him hold her little hand. He wanted

to kiss it before dropping it, for it seemed

to him unlikely that he would ever touch

it again. He resisted this, however, and

merely said good-by again and left her.

Looking back before he closed the front

door he could see her in the pretty draw

ing-room seated on the nig before the fire,

her silk draperies crashed beneath her, and

holding all the kittens in her lap, the mother-

cat sitting by, and looking on contentedly.

It was upon this picture that he closed the

door.

Just outside he met Dallas, who apolo-

fized for being late. He had stayed for the

allet, he said, knowing his wife was not

alone. He asked Noel to come again, but

got no very satisfactory- response.

( ( 'ontinuation in January Journal)
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THE DIFFERENCE

By Flavel Scott Mines

Cried the grim spectre Death :

" Time is a thief,

Who, with each passing breath,

Lightening grief,

Takes from men all their fears."

Love merrily
Laughed, •' In a thousand years

Time robs not me."

 

V/lVES OF

Famous Pa$tor$

•I—MRS. JOHN R. PAXTON

By Ada Chester Bond

1 HE wife of a man of such

prominence and such

force of conviction as Dr.

John R. Paxton, must

have characteristics if

not identical at least

complementary to those

of her husband. Any

one who has once met

Mrs. Paxton and been, for even the short

est portion of time, under her influence,

must feel that the same strength, ability,

endurance and perseverance of character,

though applied in

different directions

and fashions, which

are found in her

husband's life and

career, are to be

found also in hers.

Mary Lindsay—

this was Mrs. Pax-

ton's maiden name

—was born at Pitts

burg, Pennsylvania,

in 1852, on the 19th

day of November,

a month which

seems by some odd

coincidence to have

played a most im

portant part in Mrs.

Paxton's life, for in

addition to being

born in that month

she was also mar

ried, and two of her

four children were

born in that month

of the year. She

received her educa

tion in Philadelphia

and later from pri

vate instructors in

her home, as she was a very delicate girl

and the strain of school life was considered

too severe for her to withstand. While still

a very young girl she met Dr. Paxton, then

a student at the theological seminary in

Allegheny City, adjoining Pittsburg, and

after quite a lengthy engagement was mar

ried to him at Allegheny by the Rev. A.

A. Hodge in November, 1870, when she

was but eighteen years of age.

Soon after their marriage the young

couple removed to Washington, D. C,

where for four years Dr. Paxton was pastor

of the New York Avenue Presbyterian

Church, and where his peculiar ability and

gifts of oratory found an appreciative and

worthy audience. His removal to New

York, where for nearly ten years he has

been known as one of the most forceful of

preachers in the metropolitan pulpits, was

the signal for the transplanting of his family.

Their home has since that time been in New

York City, varied only with their abode at

their summer residence on Long Island.

Dr. Paxton, as the pastor of the Forty-

second Street Presbyterian Church, proba

bly the richest of the many wealthy metro

politan places of worship, has had in his

hands most enormous powers for accom

plishment in his profession. Probably his

most famous parishioners are the Gould

family, the dead financier being, during his

lifetime, as important an aid to his pastor

as his successor, his daughter Helen, is in

her turn.

Four children—three daughters and one

son—have been the result of this marriage,

but two of whom, a son and daughter, are

at present living, Mary and John, named

to perpetuate the names of both parents.

Mary, who is seventeen years of age, has

been a pupil at Ogontz Seminary, near Phil

adelphia, for the past five years, and during

that time her parents have, of course, made

frequent visits to Philadelphia. Mrs. Pax

ton had a peculiarly sad experience in the

loss of one of her children, a girl of fifteen,

whose death left Mrs. Paxton in a condi

tion of nervous ill-health from which she

has never rallied, and which has, of course.

 

Mrs. Paxton

played its part in preventing her from

entering very greatly into the social duties

which are part of her life as the wife of so

prominent a clergyman. A second child,

also a girl, died in infancy. In addition

to this she has been almost constantly in

mourning since her marriage, her father,

who was an invalid, dying abroad soon

after that event, and his wife, Mrs. Pax-

ton's stepmother, dying on the steamer

"Arctic" on her way home to America.

Mrs. Paxton, who has traveled quite

extensively in this country, belongs to that

constantly decreasing class of Americans

to whom a journey abroad is still an ex

perience to be undergone. She gives as

her principal reason for never having taken

the journey over seas, her unwillingness to

take her children traveling during their

early childhood, or to interrupt their studies

during their school days, and her even

greater reluctance to leave them, difficul

ties which many people will recognize with

cordial sympathy

The same ill-health which has prevented

Mrs. Paxton from entering very actively

into the social interests and duties of her

position has deterred her from partici

pating as she would have wished to do, in

her husband's church work. This has

been a severe disappointment to Mrs. Pax

ton, to whom active participation is much

more congenial than passive interest. But

appreciating the futility of regret at this

limitation of her field of occupation she

has given even greater devotion of herself

and her thoughts to her home life and

home duties. She is a most exquisitely

neat and capable housekeeper, and her

domain evidences at every turn the care

and thought expended upon it.

Mrs. Paxton's

delicate health has

been the means of

allowing her to in

dulge at least one

of hernatural tastes,

if it has also denied

her tile exercise of

so many others.

Literature finds her

a most devoted

slave, books, the

most patient and

omnivorous of read

ers. Her favorite

novelist is Thack

eray, his pictures of

eighteenth century

life, with its count

less foibles and fol

lies, its brilliancy of

wit and color, and

his incisive pen-por

traits of personages

famous and un

known, calling from

her an appreciation

and admiration

which no other

author can inspire.

Matters musical

Paxton an interested but inactive

She is especially fond of sacred

music—oratorio claiming in her affection

first place in the realm of music. The

"Messiah" represents to her the highest

accomplishment in this higher realm of

melody.

In appearance Mrs. Paxton is most beau

tiful, and every one who has once seen her

acknowledges the spell of her wonderful

charm. She is quite tall, slender, and of

exceedingly graceful carriage. In her home

her manner of dress, which is excellent,

accentuates both her height and slenderness

of figure, and lends added grace to her

movements.

A series of pen-portraits of " Unknown Wives
of Well- Known Men" was commenced in the Jan
uary, 1891, Journal. The following, each accom
panied with portrait, have been printed :

Mrs. Thomas A. Edison .
Mrs. F. T. Barnum
Mrs. W. E. Gladstone
Mrs. T. Ue Witt Talmage
Mrs. Chauncev M. Depew
Lady Macdonald
Mrs. Joel Chandler Harris
Lady Tennyson ...
Mrs. Will Carleton
Mrs. William McKinlky .
Mrs. Max O'Rell
The Princess Bismarck .
Mrs. John Wanamaker
Mrs. Leland Stanford .
Mrs. Charles H. Spurgeon
Mrs. Eugene Field .
Mrs. John J. Ingalls .
Madame Victorien Sardou
Mrs. Edward Bellamy
Mrs. William M. Evarts .
Madame Alexandre Dumas
Mrs. Oscar Wilde
Madame Jules Vernk
Mrs. George M. Pullman
Mrs. James G. Blainb
Mrs. Levi P. Morton
The Wife of Count Tolstoi
Mrs. Marion Crawford .

find Mrs.

devotee.

January,
February,
March,
April,
May,
June,
July,
August,
September,
October,
November,
December,
January,
February,
March,
April,
May,
June,
July,
August,
September,
October,

December,

April, i&U

* The series of "Wives of Famous Pastors," com
menced in this issue of the Journal, will be con
tinued during the year 1894. It will consist of
sketches and portraits of the wives of some of the

t famous pastors of American pulpits of all de-

Am of these back numbers can be had at 10 cents
each by writing to the Journal.

In the series of " Faces We Seldom ;See " the
following sketches, each accompanied with portrait,

have been printed :

Kate Greenaway . . February, 1892
Alice Freeman Palmer . . May, "
"The Duchess" .... October,
T he Personality of " Pansy " November. "
Mrs. Bayard Taylor . . . February, 1803
Madame Carnot .... March, "
Miss Finley April, "
Mrs. Patterson . . ■ I c , l u
Widow of Stonewall Jackson | September,

Any of these back numbers ran be had at 10 cents
each by writing to the Journal.

UNDISMAYED

By Allen Rockwell Thorne

THOUGH humble be thy lot in life,

And fame withhold her laurel crown,

Think not thy toil ignoble strife;

Let not thy spirit be cast down.

For even in thy low degree,

Though welcome praise be never won,

It counts for honor unto thee

If what thou doest be well done.

faces: we;
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"THE QUAKER GIRL OF WINCHESTER"

By Alice Graham McCollin

[N the city of Winchester,

Virginia—Sheridan's Win

chester—an officer of the

Southern army, who had

been wounded in one of

the Virginia battles of the

late war, was boarding

throughout his convalescence, in one of

the many families of Southern sympathizers

in that place. From the window of his

sick-room he watched the garden next door

where two young women read, sewed or

gathered flowers. As his convalescence

grew near its end, on the evening of the

14th of September, 1864, he called upon

these neighbors and spent with them a few

hours in conversa

tion, which was at

once his enter

tainment and his

cause's undoing.

Of these two

women one was a

sympathizer with

her State and the

other with her

country, and as t

matter of course

the conversation

drifted upon the

strength of the

Confederate forces

and upon the like

lihood of General

Early's detach

ment being reen

forced by troops

from Richmond

The Southern olii

cer gave it as his

opinion, founded

upon knowledge,

that General

Early's force was

very much over

estimated as to its numbers by the North

ern army, and that troops were so badly

needed at Richmond that they were calling

in forces instead of sending them out. To

this he added some specific information as

to an artillery division which had been

withdrawn from Early's command. Eater

in the evening he left his hostesses without

a thought as to the ultimate effect of the

night's conversation.

One of them, by name Rebecca Wright,

had been at the opening of the war a

teacher in the Winchester school, but had

been expelled from her position because

of her loudly-proclaimed sympathy with

the Union. Collecting the children from

the few Unionist families in Winchester,

she had opened a private school, which

had proved quite successful.

On the second day after the evening's

conversation with her Southern guest Miss

Rebecca Wright was sitting in her school

room during the noon recess. Her re

sponse to a knock at the door brought

into the room an intelligent, well-dressed

colored man. Asking Miss Wright if she

were entirely alone, he proceeded to close

the doors of the room in a mysterious

manner.

"I want to see Miss Wright,

see you," was his reply.

"There are two Miss Wrights,

school-teacher. " Perhaps thee

see my sister."

" No, I don't. Your sister is not on our

side. I want to see Miss Rebecca, the

Unionist. I have a letter for her from

General Sheridan."

So saying he handed her a roll of tinfoil.

Much amazed, Miss Wright began to tear

the tinfoil.

" Don't do that, ma'am," said the man.

" You will need it to wrap your answer in.

I carriud the letter wrapped in it, under

my tongue, so that if I was arrested and

searched I could swallow it."

Before opening the letter Miss Wright

asked the man several questions as to

Sheridan's position, and being convinced

of his honesty, told him that he might re

turn at three o'clock for her reply. As

soon as she was alone she opened the

letter and read :

"September 15, 1864.

" I learn from Major-General Crook that

you are a loyal lady and still love the old

flag.

"Can you inform me of the position of

Early and his forces, the number of divis

ions in his army, and the strength of any

or all of them, and his probable or re

ported intentions ? Have any more troops

arrived from Richmond, or are any more

coming or reported to be coming ?

" I am, very respectfully, your most

obedient servant,

" P. H. Sheridan,

" Major-General Commanding.

" You can trust the bearer."

To say that Miss Wright was troubled as

to what course to pursue is to express

mildly the doubts which beset her. In her

perplexity she turned to her mother, also a

strong Unionist, and after a long discussion

decided to run the risk, and take upon her

self the great responsibility. The conver

sation with the Confederate officer, her

guest of a few evenings earlier, formed the

basis of her reply. Her letter was as fol

lows, dated, but unsigned, and written in

a clear, firm hand :

" September 16, 1864.

"I have no communication whatever

with the rebels, but will tell thee what I

know. The division of Generals Kershaw

and Cutshaw's artillery, twelve guns and

men, General Anderson commanding,

has been sent away, and no more troops

are expected, as they cannot be spared

from Richmond. 1 do not know how the

troops are situated, but the force is much

smaller than represented. I will take

pleasure hereafter in learning all I can of

their strength and position, and the bearer

may call again.

"Very respectfully,

"X.X.X.X."

The note was wrapped in the foil, and

given to the messenger, who called for

it in the after

noon, and who

rode swiftly to Mil-

wood, where he

was met by a scout

who traversed the

many miles which

lay between the

meeting place and

General Sheri

dan's headquar

ters, and on the

next morning de

livered the little

ball of tinfoil into

the hands of the

General.

The order was

given to march,

and on the second

morning thereaf

ter, the nineteenth,

the two armies met

in battle so disas

trous that over

four thousand lives

Mrs. Bonsal were lost.

The roar of the

battle on the out

skirts of her little city aroused Miss Wright,

as it did all the inhabitants of Winchester,

and filled her with dismay and fear. The

shells fell so near the little Quaker dwell

ing that its inmates were compelled to seek

shelter in its cellar. As the day grew older

the rumblings grew fainter, and at last, un

able to bear the confinement and her un

happy thoughts in silence, the school

mistress left the cellar and w ent up into the

house. From the first floor nothing was

to be seen, from the second floor all looked

quiet, but from an attic window she could

see in the distance her country's flag waving

in the breeze.

One moment spent in thanksgiving that

at least the sacrifice, if due to her inter

ference, had not been in vain, and descend

ing from the garret, Miss Wright told the

good news to her family.

In the evening Miss Wright, hearing the

clank of swords against the front steps,

opened her door to two L'nion officers.

One of them, announcing himself as Gen

eral Sheridan, said : " Miss Wright, it was

entirely on the information which you sent

me that I decided to give battle to General

Early." He further asked permission to

write his official report of the battle in the

little schoolroom.

Two years later she received an official

letter of thanks and a most beautiful watch

and chain from General Sheridan.

Miss Wright was born near Winchester,

on January 3, 1838. Her ancestors were

for many generations of the Society of

Friends. She received her education at

the Winchester public school. Her first

engagement as a teacher was at the Friends'

school at Hopewell Meeting, Virginia.

During General Grant's first term he

appointed Miss Wright to a position in the

Treasury Department, which, in spite of

her marriage a short time later, she still

retains. A rule of the department being

that married women are not eligible to

civil service employment, this exception

was made at the personal request of Gen

eral Sheridan.

On May 4, 1871, Miss Wright was mar

ried to William Carpenter Bonsai, a Wash

ington agriculturist, whom she had met

in the Capital City. She has had one child,

a boy. who lived only until six years of age.

Mrs. Bonsai has lived ever since her mar

riage at Mount Pleasant, one of the suburbs

of Washington.
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I O give an account of one's

reading is in some sort

to give an account of

one's life ; and I hope

that I shall not offend

those who follow me in

these papers if I can

not help speaking of

myself, in speaking of

the authors I call my masters—my masters

not because they taught me this or that

directly, but because I had such delight in

them that I could not fail to teach myself

from them whatever 1 was capable of learn

ing. I do not know whether they will be

thought great or many, or whether I have

been what people call a great reader ; 1

cannot claim even to have been a very wise

reader ; but I have always been conscious

of a high purpose to read much more, and

more discreetly, than I have ever really

done, and probably it is from the vantage

of this good intention that I shall some-'

times be found writing here rather than

from the facts of the case. But I am pretty

sure that I began right, and that if I had

always kept the lofty level which I struck

at the outset I should have the right to use

authority in these reminiscences without a

bad conscience. I shall try not to use

authority, however, and I do not expect to

speak here of all my reading, whether it

has bsen much or little, but only of those

books, or of those authors that I have felt

a genuine passion for. I have known such

passions at every period of my life, but it is

mainly of the loves of my youth that I shall

write, and I shall write all the more frankly

because my own youth now seems to me

rather more alien than that of any other

person's.

I THINK that I came of a reading race

which had always loved literature in a

way, and in spite of varying fortunes and

many changes. From a letter of my great-

grandmother's written to a stubborn daugh

ter upon some unfilial behavior, like run

ning away to be married, I suspect that she

was fond of the high-colored fiction of her

day, for she tells the willful child that she

has " planted a dagger in her mother's

heart," and I should not be surprised if it

were from this fine-languaged lady that my

grandfather derived his taste for poetry,

rather than from his father, who was of a

worldly-wiser mind. To be sure he be

came a Friend by Convincement, as the

Quakers say, and so I cannot imagine that

he was altogether worldly ; but he had an

eye to the main chance : he founded the in

dustry of making flannels in the little Welsh

town where he lived, and he seems to have

grown richer, for his day and place, than

any of us have since grown for ours. My

grandfather, indeed, was concerned chiefly

in getting away from the world and its

wickedness. He came to this country

early in the century and settled his family

in a log-cabin in the Ohio woods, that they

might be safe from the sinister influences

of the village where he was managing

some woolen mills. But he kept his affec

tion for certain poets of the graver, not

to say gloomier sort, and he must have

suffered his children to read them, pend

ing that great question of their soul's salva

tion which was a lifelong trouble to him.

My father, at any rate, had such a decided

bent in the direction of literature, that he was

not content in any of his several economical

experiments till he became the editor of a

newspaper, which was then the sole means

of satisfying a literary passion. His paper,

at the date when I began to know him, was

a living, comfortable and decent, but with

out the least promise of wealth in it, or the

hope even of a much better condition. I

think now that he was wise not to care for

the advancement which most of us have

our hearts set upon, and that it was one of

his finest qualities that he was content with

a lot in life where he was not exempt from

work with his hands, and yet where he was

not so pressed by need but he could give

himself at will not only to the things of the

spirit, but the things of the mind too.

After a season of skepticism he had be

come a religious man, like the rest of his

race, but in his own fashion, which was not

at all the fashion of my grandfather : a

Friend who had married Out of Meeting,

and had ended a perfervid Methodist. My

father, who could never get himself con

verted at any of the camp-meetings where

my grandfather often led the forces of

prayer to his support, and had at last to be

given up in despair, fell in with the writings

of Emanuel Swedenborg, and embraced

the doctrine of that philosopher with a

content that has lasted him all the days of

his many years. Ever since I can remem

ber, the works of Swedenborg formed a

large part of his library ; he read them

much himself, and much to my mother, and

occasionally a "memorable relation" from

them to us children. But he did not force

them upon our notice, nor urge us to read

them, and I think this was very well. I

suppose his conscience and his reason

kept him from doing so. But in regard to

other books, his fondness was too much

for him, and when 1 began to show a liking

for literature he was eager to guide my

choice.

OIS own choice was for poetry, and the

n most of our library, which was not

given to theology, was given to poetry. I

call it the library now, but then we called it

the bookcase, and that was what literally it

was, though 1 believe that whatever we had

called our modest collection of books, it

was a larger private collection than any

other in the town where we lived. Still it

was all held and shut with glass doors, in a

case of very few shelves. It was not con

siderably enlarged during my childhood,

for few books came to my father as editor,

and he indulged himself in buying them

even more rarely. My grandfather's book

store (it was also the village drug store)

had the only stock of literature for sale

in the place ; and once, when Harper &

Brothers' agent came to replenish it, he

gave my father several volumes for review.

One of these was a copy of Thomson's

"Seasons," a finely-illustrated edition

whose pictures I knew long before I knew

the poetry, and thought the most beau

tiful tilings that ever were. My father read

passages of the book aloud, and he wanted

me to read it all myself. For the matter of

that he wanted me to read Cowper, from

whom no one could get anything but good,

and he wanted me to read Byron, from

whom I could then have got no harm ; we

get harm from the evil we understand. He

loved Burns, too, and he used to read aloud

from him, I must own to my inexpressible

weariness. I could not away with that

dialect, and I could not then feel the charm

of the poet's wit, or the tender beauty of

his pathos. Moore I could manage better,

and when my father read " Lalla Rookh " to

my mother I sat up to listen, and entered

into all the woes of Iran, in the story of the

" Fire Worshipers" ; I drew the line at the

"Veiled Prophet of Khorassan," though I

had some sense of the humor of the poet's

conception of the critic in Fadladeen. But I

liked Scott's poems far better, and got

from Ispahan to Edinburgh with a glad

alacrity of fancy. I followed " The Lady

of the Lake" throughout, and when I first

began to contrive verses of my own I found

it a worthy model in mood and metre.

THERE were other volumes of verse on

the top shelf of the bookcase, which I

used to look at the outside of without pene

trating deeply within. There were Pope's

translation of the "Iliad" and the "Odys

sey," and Dryden's "Virgil," pretty little

tomes in tree calf, published by Cowper-

thwaite in Philadelphia, and illustrated with

small copper-plates, which somehowseemed

to put the matter hopelessly beyond me. It

was as if they said to me in so many words

that literature which furnished the subjects

of such pictures I could not hope to under

stand, and need not try. At any rate, I let

them alone for the time, and I did not

meddle with a volume of Shakespeare, in

green cloth and cruelly fine print, which

overawed me in like manner with its wood

cuts. I cannot say just why I conceived

that there was something unhallowed in

the matter of the book ; perhaps this was a

tint from the reputation of the rather prof

ligate young man whom my father had it

from. If he was not profligate I ask his

pardon ; I have not the least notion who he

was, but that was the notion I had of him,

whoever he was, or wherever he now is.

There may never have been such a young

man at all ; the impression I had may have

been pure invention of my own, after the

manner of children who do not very dis

tinctly know their dreams from their ex

periences, and live in the world where both

project the same quality of shadow.

There were, of course, other books in

the bookcase, which my consciousness

made no account of, and I speak only of

those I remember. Fiction there was none

at all that I can recall, except Poe's "Tales

of the Grotesque and the Arabesque" (I

long afflicted myself as to what those

words meant when I might easily have

asked and found out) and Bulwer's "Last

/ Days of Pompeii," all in the same kind of

binding. History is known, to my young

remembrance, by a " History of the United

States," whose dust and ashes I hardily

made my way through, and by a "Chroni

cle of the Conquest of Granada," by the

ever precious Fray Antonio Agapida, whom

I was long in making out to be one and

the same as Washington Irving.

IN school there was as little literature

then as there is now, and I cannot say

anything worse of our school reading ;

but I was not really very much in school,

and so I got small harm from it. The

printing office was my school from a very

early date. My father thoroughly believed

in it, and he had his beliefs as to work,

which he illustrated as soon as we were

old enough to leant the trade he followed.

We could go to school and study, or we

could go into the printing office and work,

with an equal chance of learning, but we

could not be idle ; we must do something

for our soul's sake, though he was willing

enough we should play, and he liked, him

self, to go into the woods with us, and to

enjoy the pleasures that manhood can

share with childhood. 1 suppose that as

the world goes now we were poor. His

income was never above twelve hundred a

year, and his family was large ; but no

body was rich there or then ; we lived in

the simple abundance of that time and

place, and we did not know that we were

poor. As yet the unequal modern condi

tions were undreamed of (who indeed

could have dreamed of them forty or fifty

years ago?) in the little Southern Ohio

town where nearly the whole of my most

happy boyhood was passed.

WHEN I began to have literary likings

of my own, and to love certain books

above others, the first authors of my heart

were Goldsmith and Cervantes and Irving.

In the sharply foreshortened perspective of

the past I seem to have read them all at

once, but I am aware of an order of time

in the pleasure they gave me, and I know

that Goldsmith came first. He came so

early that 1 cannot tell when or how I be

gan to read him, but it must have been

before I was ten years old. 1 read other

books about that time, notably a small

work on Grecian and Roman mythology,

which I perused with such a passion for

those pagan gods and goddesses that if it

had ever been a question of sacrificing to

Diana I do not really know whether I

should have been able to refuse. I adored

indiscriminately all the tribe of nymphs

and naiads, demigods and heroes, as well

as the high ones of Olympus ; and 1 am

afraid that by day I dwelt in a world peo

pled and ruled by them, though I faith

fully said my prayers at night, and fell

asleep in sorrow for my sins. I do not know

in the least how Goldsmith's "Greece"

came into my hands, though I fancy it

must have been got for me because of a

taste which I showed for that kind of read

ing, and I can imagine no greater luck for

a small boy in a small town of Southwestern

Ohio well nigh fifty years ago. I have the

books yet, somewhere, two little, stout

volumes, in fine print, with the marks of

wear on them, but without those dishonor

able blots, or those other injuries which

boys inflict upon books in resentment of

their dullness, or out of mere wantonness.

I was always sensitive to the maltreatment

of books ; I could not bear to see a book

faced down, or dog's-eared, or broken-

backed ; it was like a hurt or an insult to a

thing that could feel.

The history of Rome came to me much

later, but quite as immemorably, and after

I had formed a preference for the Greek

Republics, which 1 dare say was not mis

taken. Of course, I liked Athens best,

and yet there was something in the fine

behavior of the Spartans in battle which

won a heart formed for hero-worship. I

mastered the notion of their communism,

and approved of their iron money, with

the poverty it obliged them to, yet, some

how, their cruel treatment of die Helots

failed to shock me ; perhaps I forgave it

to their patriotism, as I had to forgive

many ugly facts in the history of the Ro

mans to theirs. There was hardly any

sort of bloodshed which I would not par

don in those days to the slayers of tyrants,

and the swagger form of such as dispatched

a despot with a fine speech was so much

to my liking that I could only grieve that

I was born too late to do and to say these

things.

I DO not think I yet felt the beauty of the

literature which made them all live in

my fancy, that I conceived of Goldsmith as

an artist using for my rapture the highest

and finest of the arts ; and yet I had been

taught to see the loveliness of poetry, and

was trying already to make it on my own

poor account. I tried to make verses like

those that I listened to when my father

read Moore and Scott to my mother, but I

heard them with no such happiness as I

read my beloved histories, though I never

thought then of attempting to write like

Goldsmith. I accepted his beautiful work

as ignorantly as 1 did my other blessings.

I was concerned in getting at the Greeks

and Romans, and I did not know through

what nimble air and by what lovely ways

I was led to them. Some retrospective

perception of this came long afterward

when I read his essays, and after I knew

all of his poetry, and later yet when I read

"The Vicar of Wakefield" ; but for the

present my eyes were holden, as the eyes

of a boy mostly are in the world of art.

What I wanted to do with my Greeks and

Romans after I got at them was to be like

them, or at least to turn them to account

in verse, and in dramatic verse at that ; the

Romans were less civilized than the Greeks,

and so were more like boys and were more

to a boy's purpose. I did not make litera

ture of the Greeks, but 1 got a whole trag

edy out of the Romans ; it was a rhymed

tragedy, and in octosyllabic verse, like

"The Lady of the Lake." I meant it to

be acted by my schoolmates, but I am not

sure that 1 ever made it known to them.

Still they were not ignorant of my reading,

and I remember how proud I was when a

certain boy, who had always whipped me

when we fought together, and so outranked

me in that little boys' world, once sent to

ask me the name of the Roman emperor

who lamented at nightfall, when he nad

done nothing worthy, that he had lost a

day. The boy was going to use the story

in a composition, as we called the school

themes then, and 1 told him ; I could not

tell him now without turning to the book.

MY reading gave me no standing among

the boys, and I did not expect it to

rank me with boys who were more valiant

in fight or in play ; and 1 have since found

that literature gives one no more certain

station in the world of men's activities,

either idle or useful. We literary folk try

to believe that it does, but that is all non

sense. At every period of life, among boys

or men, we are accepted when they are at

leisure, and want to be amused, and at

best we are tolerated rather than accepted.

I must have told the boys stories out of

my Goldsmith's "Greece and Rome," or

it would not have been known that I had

read them, but I have no recollection now

of doing so, while I distinctly remember

rehearsing the allegories and fables of the

" Gesta Romanorum," a book which seems

to have been in my hands about the same

time or a little later. I had a delight in

that stupid collection of monkish legends

which I cannot account for now, and which

persisted in spite of the nightmare confu

sion it made of my ancient Greeks and

Romans. They were not at all the ancient

Greeks and Romans of Goldsmith's his

tories.

I cannot say at what odd times I read

these books, but they must have been odd

times, for life was very full of play then,

and was already beginning to be troubled

with work. As I have said, I was to and

fro between the schoolhouse and the print

ing office so much that when I tired of the

one I must have been very promptly given

my choice of the other. The reading,

however, somehow went on pretty con

stantly, and no doubt my love for it won

me a chance for it. There were some fa

mous cherry trees in our yard, which, as I

look back at them, seem to have been in

flower or fruit the year round, and in one

of them there was a level branch where a

boy could sit with a book till his dangling

legs went to sleep, or some idler or busier

boy came to the gate and called him down

to play marbles or go in swimming. When

this happened the ancient world was rolled

up like a scroll, and put away until the

next day, with all its orators and conspira

tors, its nymphs and satyrs, gods and demi

gods, though sometimes they escaped at

night and got into the boy's dreams.

BUT it was not Greek and Roman history,

nor Greek and Roman mythology

alone that I read ; there were other books,

like the novels which my elder brother

read, but which I could make very little of

when I tried them. They were apparently

not in the bookcase ; they were the novels

of Lever and of Lover, and I think even

of Scott ; and I have an impression, very

vague and probably mistaken, that I

read "The Bride of Lammermoor " at this

time. I am sure of " Gulliver's Travels,"

though, and there were serial stories com

ing out in our exchange newspapers which

I can make sure of : the Western stories of

Emerson Bennett, whose name will be

strange to polite ears, but whose tales were

for a boy full of the enchantment of forest

and prairies, of boatmen and bandits, of

Indians and Indian fighters. They must

have been sad stuff for the most part, and

yet there was something in the author's

wish to deal with the annals and legends of

his own region that I still respect. They

could have taught me nothing of the art

which has since employed so great a part

of my life but what i should have been the

wiser for instantly forgetting, and, in fact,

1 did forget it all and very thoroughly ; but

I cannot help smiling to think that these

wildly romantic historical novels were the

first fiction I willingly read or greatly en

joyed. They were not imaginably the train

ing of a realist, but at that time I should

probably have despised realism as hotly as

the grown up children despise it now. I

had not yet dreamt of being a novelist, or

conceived of authorship ; if I wished to do

anything in literature, it was poetry and

the rhymed drama. I used to listen to the

novels my father read aloud at night as I

listened to the poems, but not with the

same intelligence, and certainly not with the

wish to make anything like them myself.

[Continuation in January JOURNAL)
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!HE first Christmas that I

seem to remember fully

has a wonderful quality

to me. Like a picture

by Rembrandt it has

but one side defined,

the other melts away

into shadow—luminous

shadow, where faint

light pulses across and lures the wistful

gaze on and on into the unfathomable,

where beginnings lie hidden.

The first I recall of my first

Christmas I am riding behind my

parents in a huge sleigh, amid

high snow-drifts, sculptured into

strange forms. It is growing

dusk. Before us in a similar

sleigh my young uncle, a giant

in size, is leading the way. I

can see him outlined against

the dull, orange sky. He stands

erect, holding the reins of his

swiftly-moving horses in one of

his powerful hands ; occasionally

he shouts back to my father, who

is buried in a thick buffalo-skin

coat. My mother is only another

figure wrapped in shawls.

My sister and brother are be

side me under the blankets on

the straw. My brother is asleep,

but 1 am on my knees looking

ahead. I see now my uncle

silhouetted on the dull, orange

notch between two deep purple

banks of trees. That is the place

where the road pierc es the woods.

Suddenly, with rush of wind and

jingle of bells, we enter the dark

ness of the forest, and the road

begins to climb.

1 cannot remember much after

that ; I suppose I grew sleepy. I

have a dim memory of climbing

hills, of the squall of sleigh-run

ners over bridges, and of the

gurgle of ice-bound water, but it

is all fused with dreams.

I was roused at last by the

vigorous touch of my uncle and

his hearty voice : "Wake up an'

pay y'r lodgin'." I looked up and saw

father standing beside the sleigh. I saw

the dark branches of trees overhead, and

heard the sound of many voices from the

warmly-lighted little cabin's open door.

I bundled out, heavy with cold and sleep.

As I stood there my uncle reached up his

arms to take my mother down, not know

ing of the rheumatism in her wrists. She

gave a sharp scream, and my uncle's team

started away on a swift run round the curve

of the road toward the gate.

I stood like one in a dream, seeing the

flying team and the wonderful race of my

uncle toward the gate to intercept the

runaways. He ran silently, with magnifi

cent action, his head thrown up. As the

team dashed through the gate his left hand

caught the end board, and then I saw

nothing further of the runaway.

We went into the house. It was a little

house with two main rooms, the kitchen

and the sitting-room. In the sitting-room

was an open fireplace, the first I had ever

seen—a wonder and a delight.

The women folks talked and laughed,

creating an atmosphere of good cheer.

The children were put to warm before the

fire, where grandfather sat, a reticent and

smiling old man of great size.

I suppose the room was poor enough,

but I did not see that in the glow of that

open fireplace. I heard my young and

pretty Aunt Rebecca out in the kitchen

opening oyster-cans—a great treat were

oysters to us—and Aunt Deborah brought

us in a handful of wonderful little crackers.

Mother sat out in the kitchen near the

table and visited with my aunts while they

worked. Soon father came "stomping"

in with his hearty voice dominating the

laughter of the women.

" Got anything good to eat ? "

" Not unless you brought it," replied my

saucy Aunt Deborah.

again,

you

"Well, I guess I'll go home

What's the use o' goin' visitin' mil

git somethin' better'n common?"

The women asked about the runaway,

but father knew as little as they about it.

At last my Uncle David came in.

" Did you stop 'em?" everybody asked.

"You bet," he replied in his laconic-

way. " How's them oysters ? I'm holler

as a beech log."

The fragrance of the oyster soup wak

ened me more than the loud, hearty talk,

"I don't take no such stump as that,"

he shouted. The rest laughed, and Uncle

Frank drew a broom-stick along the floor

making hideous howls. Uncle David

played on absorbedly, while we children

shrieked with delight to see father bow

and scrape and dance all sorts of double-

shuttles and single-shuttles and nigger

break-downs. Mother joined in too, and

it seemed very wonderful to us. Grand

father smiled and patted his knees in time

to the music. •

"Oh, I'm too old !" shouted father as

he dropped back into a chair, and the gale

of fun ended as quickly as it had begun.

Laughing and breathing hard, they all

took seats and fell into silence, facing the

fire, and Uncle David, his soui mellowed

and subdued, played wild, strange tunes

he had picked up somewhere without

instruction—almost" without

repetition—strangely sweet and

weird to me, worth infinitely

more than Christmas presents.

Love songs some of them were,

» full of sombre, longing inflec-

tions, which I could dimly feel,

but could not understand.

He played " Maggie, Air You

Sleepin'? " and the wind out

side went to my soul. Voices

cried to me out of the cold and illimitable

hill-land forests—voices that pleaded and

wept :

11 Oh, let me in, for loud the linn
Goes roarin' o'er the moorland "craggy."

My uncle's handsome face grew sad,

Bomehow, in the midst of happiness. He

forgot his young wife and his sisters ; his

eyes looked away into storms, the future

seemed to menace him.

He stopped abruptly, and put the violin

in its box as if to hide his emotion.

 

' We shrieked with delight to see father bow and scrape and dance

and when we drew round the table in the

little lean-to kitchen every face shone with

the light of Christmas. The big pan of

oyster soup (which we had only two or

three times a year) and the paper bag of

crackers formed the entire meal. It was

an oyster supper in full of the term.

Slowly, one by one, the company drew

back, and a subdued jollity succeeded as

all went back to the sitting-room. There

among the women, a few patterns were

shown and exchanged, while the men told

stories of logging and hunting, and bears

and wolves and Indians.

The children listened with scared and

fascinated souls, till at last father (who

couldn't whistle a tune, but who never got

enough of music) called out in his peremp

tory way :

"Come, get that fiddle out, Dave. Deb,

open up that melodeon."

Ah ! that was the best part of it all—the

music. It made Christmas worth while.

It was sweeter than oyster soup.

Uncle David played—old dance tunes

that have passed from fiddler to fiddler

until they have become veritable folk-songs.

Then they all sang while he twanged the

fiddle like a guitar, as an accompaniment.

Aunt Deborah and mother sang " Nellie

Wildwood," and " Belle Mahone," and

"The Drummer Boy," and then father

demanded all the old war songs—"Just

Before the Battle, Mother," and "The

Battle Cry of Freedom," and "The Day

of Jubilee."

Tired of singing at last, Uncle David

struck into " Honest John " or some other

old-fashioned square dance. One of my

aunts came skipping across the room to

where father sat. There was saucy daring

in her attitudes.

"Come on, old man!" she said. The

war had made my father bent and stiff be

fore his time, but he sprang up.

My father broke the silence with an

abrupt sigh.

"Well, well! Look here, 's time you

youngsters climbed the stairs. Becky,

where do these fellers go?"

Aunt Rebecca looked at us reflectively.

"Well, now, I don't know. I guess we'll

need to make a bed here on the floor."

"Goody!" cried my brother, "then

we'll see Santa Claus."

The older people looked at each other

and smiled. With the indifferent air of

one who has a perfect understanding of it

all, I scorned to be so silly.

" Mighty little you'll see of Santa Claus

this night," said my aunt. " He can't get

down here such a night as this."

For once in my life I was to be able to

hang my stocking before a fireplace, and

it revived my waning enthusiasm. Mother,

with her abounding drollery, hung up the

big stocking which went over her shoes.

Everybody laughed at everybody's joke,

and soon everything was arranged for the

night.

I felt the illimitable presence of the Wis

consin forests to the north. To my child-

mind this cabin was like a ship set in gray

seas would seem to me now. All I knew

of the world was in the tales my father

told. The road we had come ran back a

slender and desolate track, back to our

home coutte—I could not tell the direction

of it. Then my mind came back in a

strange way to a visit I had made some

where to a dark, swift stream which ran

under a little bridge. There was a mys

terious bag moored there by a rope, and it

suggested bags of gold and robbers some

way. It swung to an fro with a wild mo

tion. It grew dusk as I looked, and the

wind grew cold and I ran away as fast as

possible and—then my eyes came open and

I realized I had been dreaming in the first

stages of sleep.

I could hear the women laughing and

moving about, and I lost my shiver of fear

very soon. I heard the rattle of paper bags

and parcels. I knew it was my duty to go

to sleep, but I couldn't compose myself to

it. People slept close together in those

days. Making a bed on the floor was too

common to call for comment. The men

gave up the beds to the women and went

noisily up-stairs to camp down on the

floor of the low chamber. There was no

fear of ventilation up stairs or down. The

wind drove the cold under the door, and

along the floor the frost crept.

I lay facing the fireplace, after all had

become still, hearing the trees soughing

outside, hearing the sad wail of a cat at

the barn and watching the fire die away—

but when the deep sleep of childhood came

upon me I forgot Santa Claus and the

stocking. I woke in the early light to hear

Uncle David building the tire, and then

came my brother's outcries and the hurly-

burly of good cheer and hearty greeting

from old and young. Mother's big stock

ing was overflowing with potatoes and wads

of paper, with some little present far down

at the toe. Everybody had something, if

it were nothing more than an old door-knob

or a doughnut.

The children had tin horses and tin sol

diers, and monkeys on sticks (poor pathetic

little toys these), and best of all, candy—

wonderful candies of all conceivable sorts !

The war had made candies an almost un

attainable luxury—but Christmas would be

empty and a hollow mockery without candy

and nuts ("boughten nuts," not hazel-nuts

and hickory-nuts, of which we had plenty,

but the other strange kinds).

The hurly-burly lasted till breakfast was

called, and everybody who could find place

sat around and attacked the venison and

potatoes which formed the meal.

The forenoon passed quickly

with sleigh-rides with Uncle

David, with games with the tin

horses, and the dinner came for

which the youngsters had little

appetite. Turkey bowed humbly

before candy. I do not seem to

remember leave-taking, or the

ride homeward. I remember

only the desolate cold of the

kitchen at home, into which we

tramped and sat in our wraps

until the fire began to roar in its

iron cage.

Oh, winds of the winter night !

Oh, fire-light and the shine of

tender eyes ! How far away you

seem to-night, so faint and far,

each dear face shineth as a star.

Oh, uncle by the Western sea

beyond the reach of Christmas

snow, does not your heart hun

ger like mine to-night, for that

Christmas eve among the trees

—for the shine of undimmed

eyes, for the hair untouched by

gray, for the quaint, great figure

seated in sombre reverie beside

the fire?

It all lies in the unchanging

land of the past. Its charm, its

strange dominion cannot be felt

again, except in reminiscent

dream. No money, no railway

train can take us back to it. Its

power was the mystical union of

youth, fire-light, great forests,

music and the voice of moaning

winds. A union which can

never come again to you or me, father,

mother, brother, any more than the prairies

can return again, unscarred by spade and

plough.

 

' He put the violin in its box as if to hide

his emotion "



 

-JOHN PHILIP SOUSA^^5^^

Composer of "The Washington Post,' "High School Cadets" "Chicago Belle" Marches, etc. etc . etc."

[Copyrighted, and all rights reserved by THE LADIES' HOME JOURNAL]

Dedicated to all the Christmas readers of The Ladies' Home Journal with the season's greetings of the composer

Tempo Marche

Hilitaire.
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A FRIENDLY LETTER TO GIRL FRIENDS

By Mrs. A. D. T. Whitney

AY
 

dear Faiths, Says,

Leslies, and Sin

Saxons —Barbaras,

Bell Brees, Peace

Pollies, Rill Rayes,

- and the rest, now

growing up :

I feel as if I could

call you all by n une, knowing you so well,

and having lived so long among you ;

many of you, indeed, having come to me

with unconscious self-introduction, by cor

dial and confiding letters, in which, though

invisibly and between the lines, I could

read your identity, as real girls, with the

pictured ones of the stories—not unreal

—in whose pages we have sojourned to

gether. I could have much to say to you

outside of the books, and when, a good

while ago, it was suggested to me that you

would like some direct word from me,

especially about the great world of books,

I allowed it to be promised for me that I

would write to you, at least once, some

thing concerning the wonderful realms and

regions of that world in which thought lies

around and appeals to us through the

printed words of thinkers. More was un

derstood and held in expectation than 1

was quite confident of fulfilling; but I

meant, in all sincerity, to begin, and only

serious and insurmountable hindrances

have to this late time delayed me.

Silas Wegg uttered a vast significance

when, in the pride of accomplishment, he

assured the "Golden Dustman" that "all

print " was "open " to him, in that he was

master of the twenty-six mystical keys of

the alphabet, and the combinations they

unlock.

I SPOKE of the "world" of books— its

"realms and regions" ; 1 might have

said at once the "worlds" of books, for

they are manifold, distinct, as are the

worlds of life. There are as many worlds

as there are sorts and differentiations of

people ; and to each world of life belongs

its own provision and resource—supply to

its demand. What you find in life, and so

in books, depends upon the world you are

in touch with, and want to live in. The

other worlds—of other natures—though

they may border, and even interpenetrate

yours, are separate, essentially, as distant

planets. The persons, the scenes, the

thoughts, the sympathies, that you are

drawn to, you will find and gather about

you, if you allow the drawing. The frivo

lous tends to the frivolous, the earnest to

the earnest ; the large and loving and gen

erous come to kin and stimulus and work ;

the selfish, narrow and grasping to their"

likeand opportunities ; the coarse gravitates

to the coarse; the delicate and pure rise

to their level with the gentle and refined.

"A man is known by the company he

keeps." Books are company; you may

know yourself by the books you like to

read. For every book is a little life, which

you voluntarily enter into and live for a

while. Yes, even every character, thought,

chapter, is a revelation of you to yourself,

as are the tests of chemistry to substances.

What you take to you are of. What you

choose and delight in you acknowledge of

yourself, and grow to more and more. So

the power of letters is most heavily respon

sible, their resource most critical to employ.

I DO not think, therefore, even if 1 were

able, I would undertake a " personally

conducted tour " for all you girls, through the

whole sphere of literature, or even through

a hemisphere. I could only take you

where 1 have been myself, and I have not

been everywhere. I should just detain you

where I like to stay, and that would be

often in some modest by-place, or quiet,

sheltered nook, where there was nothing

particular except some pleasant slope of

hills, or run of rippling water, or stillness

of deep woods, or a look off and up from

a tranquil, monotonous level into the wide

dome of a grand blue sky. These things

would not figure on a programme of a

fine "excursion," or keep together a long

retinue of tourists, satisfied that they were

getting in the largest possible number of

important and celebrated points for the

given limit of time and personal exertion.

I may as well say here that from similar

considerations I do not care very much for

"courses of reading" ; that is, mapped out

and prescribed. I think it is better to feel

one's way to things, and let one step lead

and help to another, as we learn the next

we want. If there is any knowledge that

you desire get the first information you can

upon it, and you will then see what you

need reach for. There will be a traii to

follow, or rather, with star and compass,

you will make your own trail.

I believe in mousing and browsing ; the

little discoveries and lightings-ou in books

delight and impress, and so stay by, in

mental possession and result, more strongly

than anything to which you are led by the

hand, that it may be pointed out to your per

ception. Be alive, and live in your world ;

then you will find all that belongs to it.

WHATEVER you love you will learn—

people, things, places, birds, flowers,

insects, stars, climates, habitations, races

and their boundaries, men of history and

their deeds, men of art and their works,

thoughts, beliefs, hopes and their recorded

expressions. All are yours, just so far as

you really want to reach and have them ;

but you can have absolutely nothing from

others, until you have that in your own

nature which makes receptivity for it. The

air may be full of germs, of health or dis

ease, but you will take and develop noth

ing for which you have not the predispo

sition. The first thing to know, then, is

yourself. Settle what you want to get,

and then "go for it."

There is much talk, now, of "realism"

in literature, in stories of human pos

sibilities, which we call "novels," espe

cially ; it means simply this, if anything,

that the writer writes out of a world he

actually lives in, the things he sees. This

is the only realism ; but we do not want it

in mere technicalities—the dress, the fur

nishings, the gestures and postures ; the

sweep of a trail, the color of a curtain, the

holding of a fan ; the way of taking a cup

of tea and the number of lumps of sugar in

it ; the motion of a shoulder or an elbow,

or the twirling of a mustache. If people

live in that sort of world only or chiefly,

they have very little to tell us. But if out

of some great life, wide and deep and high,

they can give us, as vehicle, such vivid every

day circumstance of it as may translate it

from vagueness into blessed particularity

and application—there, indeed, are gift and

mission. Out of such a life Christ spoke

His parables. No one has any business to

write, except out of a place where he has

been—a real life in a real world. Made-ups

are the trash of literature, in whatever sort :

of story, of religion, of poetry, of intellect

ual abstractions, and they are as easily

detected by their ring as a spurious coin.

LOOK out for counterfeits and imitations,

false enthusiasm, affected connaissance,

patched-up romance, bead-stringing verse.

Do not wade about in shallows if you wish

to swim. Find the clear depths and fling

yourself into them. You will not drown ; the

deeper they are the more strongly they will

buoy you up. You need not be ashamed

of liking stories. Everything is a story,

and the more freshly and strongly we can

be made to feel the story of it, the more

gracious is the work, the more valuable and

true the method. See how the story of

Genesis has lived, and carried its great fact

down through the ages, in spite of the mis

taken apprehension that would make bare

geology and astronomy out of it, and so set

what has been called religion, and the little

bit of present mutable acquisition that we

name science, a-quarreling. The story—

the great revelation through the story—

remains and stands : God made the heav

ens and the earth, and He worked in the

making of them. Moses tells us that in a

kind of spiritual epic, and then he leaves it

for the ages to unroll the details "hidden

in their foundation." I think he troubled

himself very little about the " realism " of

it. Perhaps stories help us, best of any

thing, to find ourselves out, and so set us

to either confirming and developing or

checking and denying our proclivities.

Measure what you find you enjoy by a high

standard, one perhaps which you have not

reached, but yet may recognize, and reject

or pursue, according as it stands the test of

value. Be sure you follow out only the

best that is in you, and indulge no unworthy

craving. The safe way—the way of a right,

pure instinct—is to enter no scenes, linger

in no companionship, in fiction, which you

would not seek, or would be ashamed to

seek, in real life.

I LOVE home and neighborhood books,

books that 1 can abide in. I like to

get in by the fireside, and into all the nooks

of home, to know all the little ways and

surroundings, yes, even to break bread

with book-friends, and enjoy with them

their dainty repasts. I like bright conver

sations ; one can catch in some brilliant

chapters the spirit and grace which are

only caught by bright and rare associa

tion. One can have the " best society " in

books, if nowhere else. A young girl is

formed greatly by such influence in the

books she reads. And I like to be taken

in to homely, simple sympathies, to know

people—to be glad and sorry with .them—

whom I might never come across otherwise.

That is the charm of Mrs. Gaskell's inimit

able "Cranford" ; it is the beauty of Miss

Bremer's stories, which all the girls were

reading and living in when I was sixteen ;

it is the charm and magic touch of Dickens.

It is what makes our own Miss Warner's

books fascinating—so that "Say and Seal,"

"Dollars and Cents" and "Queechy" get

their covers worn off in the repeated hand

lings, like doors that open upon such be

witching interiors that we go in and out—

crowds of us—until they are fairly swung

off their hinges.

EXCURSION books—into foreign, far-off

times and places—are good, needful ;

they broaden the world for us ; we want

to go forth and back and around ; to learn

and explore ; but we do not want to be

always away from home, in strange parts,

in bonnet and with traveling gear, nor even

up in the clouds, overhead of home, upon

some mountain top, or afloat in a dream-

balloon, for grand world views in bird's-eye

fashion. It is among the quiet, near, small

things, that we can blessedly settle and rest,

and grow more and more deeply human.

You see this is really a friendly letter,

and not a studied essay of professional

criticism and dictation. I am giving no

perfunctory advice, measured carefully by

conventional acceptations. I am just talk

ing about the pleasure and the good that

are in the book-world, as I feel them to be.

I am not very deep and knowing in literary

lore myself, and I do not in the least care

for knowingness. It is a very different

thing from knowledge. The world is very

full, and it is no more possible for one

person to take in all its noteworthy books

or history in clear detail, than to have inti

macy with every desirable human creature

contemporaneously on board this crowded

planet. Therefore, do not be afraid to say,

"1 don't know" this or that, "I never

read " such or such an author, and do not

string scalps of literature for mere dried

trophies. You may know only six lines out

of all some great poet has written, but if

you have taken them as a living sacrament

into your own love and life, if the truth of

them has so touched your perception as to

remain within you, a part of yourself hence

forth, you have a vital hold and link with

that writer, and a key to his whole nature ;

you are related to him by a bond of kin

ship, and sooner or later, through other

written words of his to which these may

lead you, or by the growing revelation in

you of the one manifolding mustard-seed,

you shall inherit with him all his riches.

I HAVE spoken of the charm of realism in

things, behind which is the actuality

things represent. It is the only realism

that iasts. Take up some old book which

has had its day long ago, "Sir Charles

Grandison," for instance, or one of Miss

Burney's stories ; what a quantity there is in

it which touched and set forth the habit of

the day in which it was written, but which

is ridiculous and unreadable now, for the

very reason that it was mere outside, of

manner or expression, or form and fashion ;

it may be curious or entertaining now to

glance over it and see how queer things

were that are out of date ; but such charm

as was ever in it has not stayed. The

thing is gone. It has no longer an attract

iveness in itself. We do not care at all

how Sir Charles Grandison wore his sword,

or alighted from his chariot, or bowed over

Miss Harriet Byron's hand, and as for

whole pages and chapters of words, which

were a passing style of spoken sentiment

or of elegant letter-writing, they are simply

tediousness to be skipped, if indeed the

book be not impatiently closed upon them

and thrown down. But we are never tired

of the delightful old "Cedar Parlour,"

where the Selby family and their neighbors,

the Holleses and the Ormes, gathered round

beautiful Grandmamma Selby, and wor

shiped her in the shrined dignity of her

sweet old age, as they did the incomparable

Harriet in her glory of faultless youth ;

where Uncle Selby uttered his kindly sar

casms on "thesex," never dreaming of the

time when it should arise in its might and

come to the front and vindicate its serious

title to the definite article, leaving the

Uncle Selbys quenched in the background,

obsolete oracles of the forgotten fireside ;

where every now and again the momentous

"conferences" were held, to which the

successive feminine parties were "handed"

in and out, and which settled all the mi

nutely-canvassed family decisions.

I WAS once on a committee for making a

' catalogue of books advisable for chil

dren and young people, and my part was

to examine such as were " out of print, "

but which might be worth recommending to

publishers for reproduction. I carried in a

score or so one day to our meeting, where

each of us was to make her report. When

they turned to me and my rather formi

dable breastwork of piled volumes, and

asked what I had to say or submit, I simply

answered : 1 ' The children are out of print. ' '

And that is the way of it. Literary work

perishes, as to its husks ; it is only the vital

germ that can sun ive. Life within the form

endures and waits, though it may be buried

for a thousand years, to reappear, fresh-

clothed, for a new time, in a new body ; to

every seed its own body, as it is in the res

urrection.

When one has really been into a book,

and stayed and had a pleasant time there,

I think there is a great delight in going

again and again, as one does to a favorite

summer haunt. The very opening of its

pages brings a breeze of welcome atmos

phere, like the air over the hills or by the

shore ; and when there is true companion

ship, counsel, thought, suggestion, sympa

thy in it, one is never tired of their recur

rence, but clasps hands eagerly with old

friends, and knows there is nothing in all

strangerhootl that can be better.

I HAVE my haunts in books, books of dif-

' ferent times and tones, that touch and

stimulate different sides of me. I think of

them when 1 am not reading them, as places

to which I know the ready way, and which

lie waiting for me ; as pictures and episodes

in my own very life, when by them I have

lived some experience of the past, some

fulfillment for me of which I have not had

the literal illustration in my own few days

and happenings. I go into them again

when 1 wish, as I go back in my own

memories. There is one thing very beauti

ful about books which touches the grandest

secret of existence. To us, in them, there

is really no past. It is all now, as we read,

as it will be when we read in the eternal

light, the whole of life. We are never dead

to what has been, in vital fact, to anything

we have had true part with. Our childhood,

our youth, our inmost ideals are never

" out of print " to us, nor we to them. We

can go back by other childhoods, girlhoods,

dawning womanhoods, into ourselves, and

be ourselves again in new, possible phases,

perhaps, which seize us with a charm of what

might have been ourselves, of what is, since

we can delight in and accept it, though the

quick years have flitted by with our mere

outline of hurried story, our " blocked-

out " life, in which we have not lived |half

our own details. We have the joy in books

that little children give us when they frolic

for us, as our sedateness, or our older

muscles, will not let us frolic for ourselves ;

the pleasure we feel in dance and springing

motion which we have quieted away from,

when we see girls trip fleetly to the music,

and we are conscious of all the music and

lightfootedness within ourselves.

SO, I think, we are never tired of real

children's stories, or of the best

chronicles of happy, earnest, onlooking,

even tried and temporarily troubled girl

hood. It is all a part of ourselves, since

we are child and girl, and all we have been ;

and the more, that we are also in the be

yond of years, and know something of the

way out when the page is dark. It is such

a refreshment to run back over the long

trail, and even to start again. I am never

tired of such books as Sophie May writes

of, her " Dottie Dimples" and "Flaxie

Frizzles " and " Little Prudies," or as Mrs.

Molesworth and Mrs. Wiggin and Clara

Burnham and Miss Nouchette Carey give

us in "Us," "The Hirds' Christmas Carol,"

"Next Door," "Not Like Other Girls,"

and such sort. I read them now, without a

thought of any missing, in that they did

not come in my own childhood and girl-

time, for they put me back into both, call

ing them up in me from where they lie

hidden, and enlarge and interpret them

anew for me. I think of those that I did

read fifty and sixty years ago ; they come

crowding back to me as 1 write these lines,

and 1 would like to tell you of them, and

try to convey to you something of the fra

grance that stirs in me at the n collection,

and the feeling of own-ship that conies

with their very titles. Books of to-day-—

some of them, but there is such a confusion

and difference of many—may come to you

a long time hence, as these to me ; yet of

these old ones you may even now gather

good and pleasure, as out of the foregone

time when your grandmothers loved them.

A few may be only dear to any one as

things of memory and a delight that would

no longer repeat itself in their obsolete

particulars ; but with this memory that I

have I could not quite leave them out in

the retrospect, even though in this fin de

sieclc evenbody should be " out of print"

who might in the old days have sympa

thized with me. But I shall have to leave it

to the possibility of another letter ; for a

beginning this one has stretched quite far

enough. Perhaps—it is but a perhaps ; I

can make no pledges even to myself for the

future—other letters may follow, in which

I may say more of these things and of

other things, if you care to hear.

I HAVE spoken thus far chiefly of stories,

of the reading which girls will take to,

and in which they need first guidance.

They are, indeed, my special province ;

you will not blame a story-teller, anymore

than I their readers, for having loved them ;

without such love the story-teller's own

work would never have been done ; yet it

is also true that without some abstract

loves and studies there could be little deep

significance to imaginations of life, any

more than to its actualities. The stronger

things, which underlie the stories, may

come later. I would even be glad to ask

you to enter reverently with me over the

threshold of the highest realm, where the

essential Word lies open, utters itself, and

still calls to us with that same severe de

mand and condition which we have seen all

real words do make—"He that hath ears

to hear, let him hear."
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CHINA PAINTING

 

DESIGN OF WILD CUCUMBER VINE (IIIuS. No. 1)

 

HINA painting is a most fas

cinating study for those to

pursue who have the time

at their disposal. Success

in this art may only be

obtained by those who

possess patience and per

severance. It is, of course,

necessary to have some knowledge of mix

ing the mineral colors and of how they are

affected by the action of heat, etc. Below

are directions for painting a few pretty de

signs in the mineral colors.

MAURAND1A FOR A VASE

A DELICATE background for the design

of maurandia shown in Illustration No.

2 will be a soft,

creamy ground;

use for this the

Royal Worcester

Finish. See that

the color is put on

evenly and thor

oughly blended.

Wipe off any super

fluous paint that

has gone over the

decoration and be

gin to paint the

flowers a light

lavender shade.

The petals grow

almost white as

they near the centre

of the flowers, and

the outer part of

the corolla is also

almost white where

it joins the calyx.

Carmine No. 1 and deep ultramarine blue

mixed together, and put on in thin washes,

are used for the general tone, using deep

blue and ruby purple for the darker shad

ing; be careful to use more of the blue

than the ruby purple. The buds and

under sides of the flowers are very deli

cate in tone. A small quantity of gray

must be used in the half-tints. The leaves

are painted with apple-green and silver yel

low, qualified with gray No. 1 and shaded

with brown green. Brown No. 17 is useful

for some of the darker accents. The stems

are a rather yellowish shade of green,

shaded with violet of iron. The stippled

effect at the lower part of the vase and the

wavy pattern within the bands at the top

are alt finished with gold, after the vase

has been previously fired.

BRUSH AND COMB TRAY

A DELICATE, clouded background is the

prettiest for bringing out the effect

of the design as shown in Illustration No.

3, a pale blue sky, with broken cloud

effects being in pleasing contrast to the

grays and browns used in painting the

birds. After the design has been marked

off on the tray begin first by painting the

blue sky at the top, using deep blue green

for this purpose. This color must be put

on in thin washes and stippled. While the

paint is still wet take a piece of chamois

and lightly wipe out the clouds, leaving

the white of the china to serve for the

lightest tones. Take a small quantity of

gray and stipple into the clouds (deep ultra-

DESIGNS IN DRESDEN PATTERN

A CHARMING set of dainty cups and sau

cers is shown in the Dresden pat

tern in Illustration No. 4, making each

one different in the decoration. If any

one is so fortunate as to possess a piece

of Dresden china it will be of great as

sistance. As to the manner of coloring,

etc., do not paint your flowers in too

bright hues or the harmonizing effect will

be gone. As the tiny flowers are to be

painted in varied shades of blue, pink,

purple, red, yellow and greenish white it

will require some judgment as to the ar

rangement of the colors, especially the

pink and red flowers. The

tulips on the cup and saucer in

the illustration are first painted

with a thin wash of silver yel

low, with stripes of deep red

brown, using ruby purple with

the latter for the dark shade

near the stems. The forget-

me-nots are laid in with deep

ultramarine blue, shading with

deep blue for the darker ac

cents ; the stamens are touched

in with silver yellow, shaded

with yellow brown or a touch

of red. The other flowers may

be painted in pink, purple, yel

low or reddish tones,, according

to fancy. Shade the yellow

flowers with either yellow

brown or brown green. The

pink ones are painted with

carmine No. 1, using ruby

purple for the shading. Ap

ple-green and silver yellow are used for

the general tone of the brightest leaves

and stems, while brown green, blue and

brown 17 give pretty effects for the darker

ones. For gray green use chrome green

and neutral gray mixed together. All

the flowers, leaves, buds, etc., are out

lined with a darker color than was used

for painting them. Use for this outline

a very fine pointed brash. The butter

fly handle is prettier left white, and the

markings and veins done in gold. If one

wishes to paint the butterfly in natural

and shade with chrome green and neutral

gray ; for the darker ones use brown and

chrome greens, qualified with brown 17,

with deep ultramarine blue added with the

latter color for the darker accents. The

stems and tendrils are a light green ; so are

the seed pods. These must be painted to

give the soft fuzzy effect, which is one of

their characteristics. To do this one must

observe the reflected lights beyond the

shadows, and the soft, high lights, which

are first scratched or wiped out and then

washed over with a light shade of grayish

green. After getting the proper effect

take a fine pointed brush charged with

brown green, and put in the little hairy

 

 

TWO graceful designs for dainty CUPS and Saucers (Illustrations Nos. 4 and 5)

 

VASE IN ROYAL WORCESTER FINISH

(MM, No. »)

marine blue, violet of iron and yellow

brown are satisfactory colors, mixed to

gether to produce a soft gray for shading

the clouds). When the background is fin

ished wipe off the paint that has gone over

the design and begin by painting the flight

of birds ; the breasts and backs of the birds

are gray, while the heads, wings and tails

are brown. Gray No. 1 and yellow brown,

with neutral gray for the shading, can be

used for the grayish tones on the breasts and

backs, and yellow brown, brown 17 and

brown 108, with a small quantity of gray

for the half-tones, are used for painting

the wines, heads and tails. The details

on the birds in the foreground are brought

out to a greater extent by the markings of

the feathers, etc., while those receding into

the background fade into a gray and are

lost in the sky color. The flower at the

left of the tray is left white, shaded with

gray ; the stamens are silver yellow, shaded

with yellow brown. The leaves are put in

with brown green, shading with brown 17

and violet of iron ; the fine grasses, leaves

of the vine, etc., are painted in brownish

and yellow tones, using for these violet of

iron and yellow brown. The edge of the

brush and comb tray is finished with gold,

which gives a handsome effect to the whole.

AN ASTER CUP AND SAUCER

'THESE little wild asters make a pleasing

1 design for a cup and saucer as shown

in Illustration No. 5 ; the purple tones of the

flowers are greatly set off by the bright

yellow stamens. The flowers may be

painted with deep ultramarine blue and

ruby purple and shaded with the same.

Put in the stamens with silver yellow, us

ing yellow brown for the shading ; where

darker touches are desired use violet of

iron or brown 17. Use for the stems and

leaves chrome and brown greens, with

apple-green and silver yellow for the

brighter tones, shading with violet of iron.

Paint the handle and under part of the

cup with gold ; the scrolls and irregular

lines in the alternating spaces between

them are also finished in gold, which gives

a very dainty and attractive effect to the

cup and saucer.

colors the latter must be painted delicately,

or the effect will be too heavy for the dec

oration on the cup and saucer. Dahlias,

asters, chrysanthemums, tulips, forget-me-

nots, rose-buds, etc., are the favorite floral

decorations of the Dresden china.

WILD CUCUMBER VINE

THIS arrangement of wild cucumber

shown in Illustration No. 1 is in

tended for the decoration of a pickle-

dish, and is very appropriate for this pur

pose. The whole design is to be painted

in soft shades of greens, which will be

found to contrast pleasingly with the white

surface of the china. Use apple-green with

a trifle of silver yellow for the young leaves,

BRUSH AND COMB TRAY (IlluS. No. 3)

strokes with firm, even touches. Violet of

iron will be found very useful in working

up some of the leaves, also for the stems

and tendrils, which will serve to give

variety to their treatment. A wash of yel

low brown will keep some of the leaves

quite dull in tone, which will greatly re

lieve their monotony. Take a soft shade

of sage green, one in harmony with those

employed in painting the leaves, and stip

ple on the edge of the dish until it grad

ually merges into the white of the china.

Gold or silver stippled lightly over this

color after it has

been fired will give

a handsomer finish

to the pickle-dish,

but if the latter is

intended to be com

pleted in one firing

it will not be nec

essary to work

this color around

the edge of the

dish.

DESIGN OF SHRUBS

THE effect of this

design will be

greatly enhanced

if painted in the

natural colors with

a background of a

warm yellow tone ;

for this silver yel

low can be used.

Paint the shrubs with yellow brown, violet

of iron, bitumen, brown 17 and brown 108,

also using a small quantity of ruby purple

with the browns for the rich bronze tones

of the shrubs in the foreground. For the

darkest accents the colors must be put on

in thin, transparent washes, after the under

color has thoroughly dried. The branch is

painted with yellow brown and gray No. 1

shaded with brown 17. The leaves, which

are a soft shade of green, are painted with

brown green, shading with brown 17; vein

and outline with violet of iron.

This design will be found particularly

effective for any large piece of china that it

may be desired to ornament, such as a dish

that is intended for a brick of ice cream.

 

A DESIGN OF THE OLD-FASHIONED SHRUB (IlluS. No. 6)
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|ITH our lengthening sea

sons Christmas is at

our doors almost be

fore we are aware of it.

There wa^ a time when

Nature seemed to lead

up to it more than

she does now. Hot

weather stopped when

August ended. The

last of September brought us the first frost ;

October days were radiant with winter

promise ; Thanksgiving Day gave us lakes

and ponds frozen over for skating, and by

the time Christmas came the earth was

wrapped in her most gorgeous mantle of

snow and ice. Now, we dread the regula

tion "warm wave" of September more

than the torrid "dog-days" of August;

October is what September used to be ;

skating at Thanksgiving is almost unheard

of, and to see snow on the ground at

Christmas betokens an unusually early

winter. Christmas now comes at a bound.

We are scarcely through with the summer

before we realize that it is Thanksgiving,

and that we are only four weeks from

Christmas-tide and the opening of a new

year.

O

PERHAPS it is that Nature is in part re

sponsible for the changed observance

of Christmas. For it is an unfortunate fact

that Christmas does not mean in these

days what it did forty or fifty years ago.

The day remains the same. Its significance

is as tender and beautiful as ever ; its les

sons are as love-freighted as when they

were given to the world on that first Christ

mas Day in the stable at Bethlehem. It is

no, the day that has changed. Christmas

has ever been the same and always will be.

It is we who have become other than were

our parents and grandparents before us.

The old has been pushed out of the way

for the new. The cheerful yule-log has

given way to the cheerless steam radiator ;

the candles have been snuffed out by the

incandescent lights. "Kris Kringle " has

become " Santa Clans." The simple token

given in loving remembrance of the lessons

of the day has become the elaborate pres

ent without a meaning. Pessimistic, some

one will saw No, my friend, not at all.

I was born in the latter half of this century,

and I belong to it heart and soul. But,

then, I need not necessarily approve of

everything that this latter half of the century

has done and isd ling. And, f. >r one thing,

I do not think that the present tendency in

Christmas observance and gift-making is

going to insure us a ha">r>ier Christmas

Day in the future. Too m"v of us are

losing the true spirit of Christmas.

YOU know, and I know, that to thousands

of us Christmas has become a season

of the year the coming of which we actually

dread. Years ago our forefathers looked

forward to it with delight. They thought

of it months before. We do, too, only in a

different spirit. Our main idea of the com

ing of Christmas nowadays seems to be

what it is going to cost us. Christinas-giv

ing, once regulated by the heart, is in great

danger of being very soon almost entirely

regulated by the means—if it has not al

ready reached that deplorable state. We

have made an actual business of Christmas-

giving. Formerly it was considered a

pleasure to give ; now we sit down and

think out our presents as a matter of duty.

We have to give ; we consider it an obliga

tion to give so-and-so a certain present at

Christmas. Not that we want to do so ;

we simply feel that we must. "She will

give me something, and, of course, I must

give her something," is the way we

coldly calculate the matter. And then

when we receive the present the first

thought, in nine cases out of ten, is whether

we have received as much as we gave. If

we have not we feel provoked at our own

generosity, and coolly make a mental con

clusion that next year we will give less.

0

NOW, this is, in hard, cold words, just

about what Christmas-giving has come

to and means nowadays. Holiday pres

ents have become each year more and

more expensive while the actual giving is

getting less and less hearty. We bewail the

worry of planning gifts, and get ourselves

irritable and sick in the necessary shop

ping and purchasing. And hundreds, yes

thousands of us, give a sigh of relief when

Christmas has passed, and are ready to

confess that we are " so glad it is all over

for another year. " And why? Simply be

cause of one tiling : we are actuated by the

wrong feeling. The whole system of our

living is becoming one grand mass of fool

ish ostentation, and our present mode of

Christmas-giving is the outgrowth of it.

We feel that we cannot afford to give a simple

present ; we must give something expensive,

something that will make an appearance and

show. This is felt by the recipient, and next

year, to hold her own, she feels that she

must return something equally costly. The

following year this must again be outdone,

and so it goes, each year adding to the ex

pense, and less to the true spirit of the giv

ing. We all try to outdo each other, and

we are proud when we are told afterward

that our present was the most beautiful of

all that were received. Now, as a matter

of fact, the most expensive things we can

buy are generally the most useless, particu

larly when we go into the realm of orna

mentation. Surely these are not the times

to lock up hundreds and thousands of dol

lars in ornaments as useless as ofttimes

they are ugly. Of the useful we can scarce

have too much ; of the useless a little goeth

a very long way. Presents with a purpose

are presents indeed, but how few we see

nowadays. With a great host of people it

does not seem to matter so much whether a

present is appropriate, or whether it will

prove acceptable to the recipient, so long

as it is costly and " makes a show." We

too often lay others under obligations which

it is impossible for them to meet without

embarrassment.

O

THERE are perhaps no two surer indica

tions of our breeding than the way in

which we dress and the manner in which

we show our regard for our friends. In

both we show at once what we really are.

Everything we wear, and the way in which

we wear it, is an indication of our inner

characters, and the same is true of our

present-giving. Just as the simplest gowns

are worn by the women of the gentlest birth

and the best manners so the simplest pres

ents bespeak our best friends. The value

of a present should never lie in its quality,

and it never does with the nicest people.

A showy present betokens the showy per

son, just as the showy gown bespeaks

the woman devoid of taste or character.

The only way in which some people can

show that they have more money than we

have is in the way they dress themselves,

and the presents they bestow upon those

whose acquaintance they desire to cultivate.

The true woman, the woman whose friend

ship will wear well and prove a perpetual

pleasure, never measures her regard by the

presents she bestows. She gives from her

heart and not from her purse. The best

present is that which enters into a life with

the truest wisdom and the greatest pleasure,

no matter what its value may be. Good

taste and judgment are looked for in a

present far more by the right kind of peonle

than is its actual cost. I think that if we

have one great lesson to learn in this ci >untry

it is contained in the truth that good taste

can overcome the simplest expense, and

that the largest expenditure cannot hide

bad taste. A present selected with taste is

a pleasure; one selected only for its mone

tary value is often an embarrassment. The

truth is often forced upon us nowadays that

it would be far better if some people never

gave presents. Ostentation is never so

much out of place as when applied to a

holiday gift

I WRITE of this growing evil—because it is

nothing more nor less—of giving Christ

mas presents in the manner I have indicated,

because 1 know what a strain this Christ

mas-giving has become upon hundreds of

incomes. Nor is it the few who are guilty ;

all of us, to a greater or less extent, have

added to the present tendency. Each one

of us, at holiday-time, gives presents

purely from an obligatory sense, from the

spirit that we owe somebody something.

VVe have made Christmas altogether too

much of a time for discharging personal

obligations, instead of a festival of the

heart pure and simple. The birth of Christ

was never intended as an occasion other

than of love and heart-offering. I have

said before on this page, and I repeat it,

that, as a people, I think we are in great

danger of running this matter of Christmas-

giving into the ground. We are overdoing

it now, and it is high time to stop. The

notion that presents must be costly in order

to be appreciated is taking hold of too

many of us. And if, in the opening par

agraphs of these comments, I gave a sigh

for the Christmas of bygone days, it was

because I realized that such a precaution

would have been unnecessary then. Now

it is necessary, and highly so, too. What

was once a beautiful custom is being placed

on a commercial basis. We expect so

much, and we feel we should give so much

in return. This is wrong; it would be

wrong in any country on the globe, but it is

particularly inappropriate to our nation.

0

THE great family life of America does

not represent opulence. If it stands

for anything it stands for comfort, but

not for plenty. We can all afford to rec

ognize the Christ-like spirit of Christmas,

which teaches us to remember by some lov

ing token those nearest and dearest to us.

But only the few can afford to follow the

present method of extravagant and sense

less giving. Generosity is a synonym the

world over for the American ; but true

generosity is of the heart and of the heart

alone. If one has been more fortunate

than the other in the acquirement of means,

and the will is present, then, I say, by all

means give largely and widely. But let

such giving be measured only by true feel

ing and that spirit manifested as it can be,

so that others, less fortunate of means,

shall not feel that they are obliged to do

what really they cannot afford to do. It

will not harm us if, in this respect, we go

back a little to the times that are past.

No one then heard all this talk about

the duty of giving at holiday-time. People

gave because it was a pleasure to give ;

they liked to give, and they gave what they

could. A Christmas present then meant

more than it does now, in that its only as

sociation was the day and the spirit of the

giver. Times were simpler, it is true, and

wants were fewer. But if we have pro

gressed, and presents are possible to-day

which were out of the reach of our fore

fathers, the spirit can at least remain the

same. We need not depart from princi

ples as we grow. We should adhere the

closer to them if anything.

0

THE most difficult foreign criticism of our

people to meet is the one so often

laid at our doors : the American love of

display. I say it is difficult to meet be

cause it is, unfortunately, all too true. Ar

dent advocates of our institutions meet the

criticism by the statement that as a nation

we are young, and what is true of us has

been true of all countries in their earlier

development. This may be so, but I think

it is time we were getting over it. As it

is, the love of display which governs so

many of our people indicates itself upon

almost every occasion. We are showy in

our homes, in the very manner in which we

build, and then furnish. We are showy in

our entertainments ; we are showy at our

weddings ; we are showy even at our fune

rals. In only one thing are we rapidly over

coming our love of display : in our manner

of dress, and certainly the reform is a wel

come one. In this, vulgarity of display

has been relegated to a certain class. But

in other things we have yet to overcome

the love of show. And if we were to begin

the work of modification with our present-

making we would do well—present-giving

at weddings just as well as at Christmas.

As things are now. gift-making is approach

ing the impossible with those of moderate

incomes, and the problem becomes serious

even to one of comfortable means, where

a large circle of friends has to be remem

bered. The drain is a heavy one, and it is

made with the poorest possible grace. All

this is not only morally wrong, but it is

un-American. Lavish display can very

well b.- reserved for monarchies, but the

citizens nf a republic should be free from

it. If the democracy of a republic means

anything it means simplicity. Too many

of us shout ourselves hoarse at being

Americans without the slightest knowledge

of what the word means. The charge that

as a nation we are common and vulgar

arises from no other clement in our lives so

much as it does from this love of display.

To be showy is always the mark of vul

garity ; it is never born of nor associated

w ith good breeding.

SOME of us like to complain of this world,

and the spot we are destined to occupy

in it. Things are not just as we want them,

nor as we feel they should be for us. But

we overlook the fact that the particular

spot in this world which we are given to

occupy is, and will be precisely as we

choose to make it. Whether we do right

or wrong, whether we are happy or other

wise, depends very largely, if not entirely,

on ourselves. Each of us makes his or

her own surroundings. We have all ex

perienced the feeling of brightness which

a sunshiny woman brings with her wher

ever she goes. She may have just as many

worries to bear, just as many heart-breaks

to endure, just as many anxieties to carry,

but she overcomes them largely by a bright

and sunny disposition. At all events, she

does not show them and make others un

happy. In nine cases out of ten our mood

will be reflected in some one else. Few

people, however burdened, can resist a

hearty laugh, a joyous smile that lights up

a face andseems to make a soul radiant

A laughing face is one of the most con

tagious things in life, and spreads its germs

far and wide. We are not all capable of

laughing in the face of trouble or adversity.

But we can, at least, make an attempt, and

even if the laugh lacks the ring of hearti

ness it is infinitely better than the frown or

sigh. Any kind of a laugh or smile is bet

ter than a sorrowful look or an anxious

face. People flee from a person who al

ways looks sad.

O

I SPEAK thus of the possibilities that can

be found in laughter and in as sunny

a disposition as we can create, because I

am so anxious that this Christmas shall

be a happy one with each one of my

readers. The holidays to many are often

the saddest days of the year ; the absent

seem to be so much more absent then.

It is not easy sometimes to feel joyful ;

the sigh seems so much more ready than

the smile. Adversity seems so cruel, af

fliction so keen, ingratitude so brutal.

But still we owe it as a duty to ourselves

and to others to be joyful even amid

sorrow or hardships. The future that lies

before us depends much upon what we

make of the present. A heart is made far

stronger by the look of encouragement,

the stimulant of a hopeful love, than by

any other medium. A bright home is a

greater stimulant than aught else. To look

hopefully into a new year has often in

sured success. Where even spiritual con

solation has been known to fail the bright

face, the hopeful love and the cheerful

word of a good woman have redeemed

many a man from utter hopelessness.

0

AND so, whatever may be our circum

stances, let us endeavor to make this

Christmas Day as merry and joyful to our

selves and those around us as possible.

If absent ones are thought of let them be

remembered with gladness. If reverses

and sorrows have come with the year just

ending let us bury them on Christmas eve.

To the discouraged let us be a healthful

and life-giving stimulant, ever mindful of

the power of a sunny and buoyant exam

ple. Let us make our crosses seem as light

as possible to those who love us. Let

frowns be buried in smiles just for a day—

the merriest, happiest day of all the year.

Try the panacea of laughter upon the sick

—better than all the medicines ever in

vented. Wherever there exists sorrow let

us try, even if we can do ever so little, to

wipe it away for the day. If ingratitude

has come to us let us believe that there

must exist a cause of which we know not.

If the spirit of unforgiveness has come to

any of us let the Christmas joy soften our

hearts. In mercy think of our enemies,

never forgetful of the fact that life is too

short to harbor ill-feelings. No matter

what we have borne during the year, or

what we feel we may be called upon to

bear during the year to come, let us be

merry on this anniversary of the natal

day of that Christ who will mend every

wrong, who will set all things right, though

His ways are not our ways and His bless

ings are slow in their coming. And what

ever may be our own trials let us not for a

moment show them to the children of our

homes. Christmas is their day. If it be

not for us it is cruel to take it from them.

Before them, at least, let us carry the

smile ; let us be young again if but for a

day, renewing our youth in the games and

romps we can all give to the little hearts

which came from our hearts. And in the

innocent pleasures of childhood, perhaps,

we shall forget the world, and the hard

side of our lives. Then, perchance, will the

lesson come home to us that whatever our

trials, whatever our crosses, we are kings

and queens of happiness in the possession

of home and children. For wherever true

love exists and reigns there will always be

happiness. The happiest hearts are never

far off from a home filled with the love of

a good wife and the merry laughter of chil

dren. And may those two greatest ele

ments of life be found in every home into

which these words shall penetrate, carry

ing with them the merriest and gladdest of

Christmas greetings from a heart which, if

it could, would bring joy to every being in

the universe.



DECEMBER, 1893

MY CHRISTMAS SHOPPING

By Robert J. Burdette

 

f-EAF by leaf the roses fall,

drop by drop the spring

runs dry, one by one

beyond recall old-time

idols fade and die. It

is a world of change,

and change comes to

each one of us, if we

live long enough and

have time to wait for

it. We worship our idol to-day and hang

garlands about his neck ; to-morrow some

iconoclastic missionary comes along, hits

our god with a club and splits his ugly

head with an axe, and lo, we make a bon

fire of the poor old thing and dance around

it singing the new hymns the missionary

teaches us, without knowing just what

they mean. Yesterday we were shrieking,

"God Save the King!" until our throats

were sore and the baby couldn't sleep ; to

day we are shouting, "Liberty and Inde

pendence," and pitching the king's good

tea into the briny waters of the harbor.

THE time has been, away back in the cradle

days of the great Republic, perhaps,

when the man who paid cash ' ' was known in

the gates " ; " the young men saw him, and

hid themselves, and the aged arose and

stood up" when he came into the store ;

the best salesman dropped the chance

customer and hastened forward to see what

Mr. Readypenny wanted ; the merchant him

self came out of his private office to shake

hands with the steady customer. Denims

& Prints used to say that ' ' they wished

they had John Readypenny on their books

for fifty thousand. " In those days the man

wh6 paid cash made much of his lone

virtue, like unto the man who never does

anything in all his life except to get up at

five o'clock in the morning, and brags

about it so continuously that you are posi

tively glad to read in the paper some

morning, that he was found dead in his

bed at noon yesterday, and won't get up

for-—oh, nobody knows how long. In those

days the cash customer said, with Job : "I

shall die in my nest, and I shall multiply

my days as the sand." Where is he now?

Well, where is Job? The cash customer

has had his day. He is now as little re

garded as was silver in the reign of Solomon.

Even in the day of his exaltation he was a

vastly over-rated man. He paid just as

much for his goods as did Mr. Tardy

Slowpay, who always promised to pay

" when he killed his hogs," and then, when

the killing time came around, the snow was

on the grass again and "the frost was on

the pumpkin, and the corn was in the shock,

Lorena Riley, ' ' he decided that he wouldn't

kill that year, and so had the use of his

money until such time as he did pay. And,

indeed, it is strongly suspected that Denims

& Prints made Mr. John Readypenny pay

the interest on neighbor Slowpay 's bill.

THEY are honest in the homage they pay

Mr. Slowpay to-day, at any rate. This

is his day. It may be that there are yet, in

the smaller towns, on the frontier and on

the reservations, stores where the cash

customer is regarded with the old-time

respect and deference. But in the great

centres of trade he has been turned down.

The " forty-acre stores," where the shopper

can buy anything from a buttonhole to a

cattle ranch, have no use for him. He is

in the way of the floor-walker. He gets in

the road of better customers who have

everything "charged." He bothers the

salesmen and makes extra work for the

young ladies who sit at the tables of the

money-changers. He is everywhere treated

with scant courtesy. He is inconsiderate

and inclined to be impertinent. He wants

to know the price of an article before he

buys it. Then, having decided to take " so

much " worth of it, he wants it right away,

and grumbles, and looks at the clock, and

makes sarcastic remarks about the flight of

time while he waits for his change. Away

with this bullying cash customer—this

tiresome man who pays as he goes ! Mr.

Slowpay does not pay as he goes, because

he is waited upon promptly and goes with

comet-like celerity, and like the comet, it

is hard telling when he will return.

Now, all this sounds so much like heresy

that it has kept you awake. But experience

and observation convince me that I am

correct, as, indeed, I usually am. Long

years have I done all my shopping on the

convenient basis of the "transfer," and the

grocer's book, so warmly approved by

"Colonel Carter." But one day, not so

long ago, I changed my business methods

to the cash system. I did not do this

voluntarily. I yielded to the arguments of

friends who advised me "for my own

good"—a species of advice which is

peculiarly distasteful to me. I yielded to

the advice—I call it advice because the

"Century Dictionary" says "bulldozing"

is slang, and if I am not a purist in the use

of words, I am nothing—I say then, I sub

mitted to be guided, against my own better

judgment, by the "suggestions" of my

 

THE first time I went shopping under the

new rule was last December—it was

some time after its adoption, because shop

ping for cash requires certain items of prep

aration which the "charging" expedition

has no need to consider. I went into the

permanent World's Fair building, which I

am accustomed to honor with my patronage,

and purchased some Christmas trifle at an

expense of several cents. You don't want

to strike a very stiff gait on the first quarter

when you are paying cash. I said to the

salesman, in a tone of voice somewhat

louder, perhaps, than was really necessary :

" I will pay for this now ; I always pay

cash for all my purchases." I said to un

approving Conscience, who stood beside

me, patting me on the back : " That'll put

the spring into his heels ; just watch him

jump." I thought it would have the same

effect upon him that a tip has upon a

waiter. But the man only looked at the

crisp, bright bill I handed him with a dis

contented expression creeping over his

countenance, and said : " Haven't you

anything smaller than this ? " And proudly,

and still more loudly, I answered him nay ;

adding, which was also unnecessary, per

haps, that it was the smallest I had. I did

not volunteer the equally interesting infor

mation that it was likewise all that I had,

and, moreover, that it was the first and

only bank note of that denomination I had

seen in three months. I do not tell every

thing I know. Not all at once, and to the

same person. If I did, in two weeks I

would have but one friend left to whom I

could tell anything—and I do not like to

get into the habit of talking to myself. The

salesman sighed, and as he went away I

heard him remark to the floor-walker that

this wasn't a bank. By-and-by—that is,

some time during the same day, although

not until afternoon—the man came back

with my change. It was not all in pennies.

Oh, no, not all of it. Part of it was in

bank bills—the nastiest, dirtiest, greasiest

bills, I think, I ever handled. I said,

pleasantly :

"There is no discount on this change."

THE salesman looked tired, and said they

seldom allowed any discount on pur

chases under eight cents. I told him I didn't

mean on the purchase, but on the change.

I said: "It is above par; there are one

hundred and ten scents on the dollar."

This was a crusher ; I left the unhappy

man to think it over, and went to another

counter. I handed the salesman there in

return for my purchase the ragged bill that

smelled more of kerosene and cheese than

the whole one did of turpentine and cod

fish. He didn't want to take it at first, but

when L threatened to carry it back to the

pin man, he relented and walked away,

holding it out at arm's length and gasping

for breath. While waiting for him. to re

turn, which he did before the street cars

stopped running, a cash-boy came rushing

by in great excitement saying that one of

the lady cashiers had fainted. Some time

afterward I saw him returning, reading

" The Spectre of Gory Gulch," and carry

ing an empty goblet upside down, from

which the last drops of ice water were

slowly trickling down upon his unconcious

feet Poor child ! He was so tired that he

quite forgot he was waiting on a lady

cashier and not on a cash customer. My

hopes for the cashier revived, because I

knew that she would not be hurried to her

death by unwise dosing with ice water. I

felt somewhat apprehensive for the boy,

however. Had they come to me I could

have prescribed for the cashier, and filled the

prescription then and there. I had a num

ber of one dollar bills which held in solu

tion a great variety of restoratives, stimu

lants and sedatives. When the man came

back with my change, he apologized for

giving it to me entirely in pennies. I did

not mind that, however, when I looked

them over. I had often wished that I had

some flame-eaten and cinderous relics of

the great Chicago fire. So I thanked him,

and asked if the young lady was better.

He said yes ; she was able to sit up, but

the doctor said she was liable now to die at

almost any time. I said : "So was Methu

selah." And it being now long past the

time for closing the store, indeed the

night watchman was impatiently waiting

for me to get my change and go away, so

that he might lock up the store, punch the

detective time register full of holes and

go to bed, I did not wait to hear the

salesman's bitter retort, but hurried away

to the railway station. It was closed for

the night. I therefore walked home, be

cause it was too far to run and I cannot

fly. On my way through a dark and lonely

street two men stopped me and ordered

me to "stand still and hand over." I

promptly handed them a two dollar bill,

when they turned and fled, crying out to

me not to shoot. I observed as I returned

the money to my pocket that it smelled to

a shade like a paper shell loaded with

the cheapest kind of powder. No wonder

they ran.

THE next day my friends said : " Now,

don't you feel much better than if you

had run up a big bill ? " I hadn't had time

to analyze my feelings. 1 had spent fifty-

nine cents railway fare, eighty cents for

luncheon, stayed in town all day, and man

aged by persistent and patient effort to buy

two articles costing me, in the aggregate,

fifty-eight cents. The other nine Christmas

presents on my list, which I needed most

of all, I would have to go in and buy some

time when the days were longer. So I

couldn't say just what would be the verdict

concerning the economy of shopping on

the cash system. "Well," my friends

said, "you ought to have some sense at

your time of life—not much, but just some.

You should know enough to take a transfer

and pay for all your purchases at once."

If it were not for a man's friends he

would probably go through life without

finding out more than one-half his deficien

cies or any of his faults. So I thanked

them very cordially and rushed up-stairs

and locked myself in my den, and gave

myself up to tranquil thought and sweet

meditation. My pleasure must have shone

out of my countenance, for as I stood at the

window, thinking what kind and thoughtful

friends it had pleased Heaven to send me,

and how grateful I ought to be, my neigh

bor's cat—the blackest cat that ever made

a shadow on the brow of night—came

across the lawn on the lookout for a casual

sparrow or some unhappy young robin

evicted from the nest by his stronger

brethren. She happened to glance at me,

as I stood there smiling. With one horrified

shriek she sprang up in the air as high as a

theatre hat, and descending to the lawn,

had the awfullest fit I ever saw any

two cats have. I did not see the entire

performance, because I observed some

little children coming down the road, and

considerately drew the window shade until

they got by. When I looked out again

poor puss had recovered sufficiently to

drag herself home, and crawl far, far under

the sheltering barn.

TWO or three days later I went to town

with the unexpired remnant of my

Christmas shopping list. I bought every

thing I wanted early in the day, with the old-

time rush, and felt proud to think that 1

added some Christmas presents for myself

to the list, some few things which I did not

need at the time, not more than four-fifths

of which were utterly, hopelessly, and for

ever useless to me at any time, living or

dead. You see, in the delight of feeling the

familiar "transfer" in my hand, I quite

forgot that I was going to pay cash for

these articles. But time flies—at least, it

flies in most places, everywhere, in fact,

except in jail and at the transfer counter—

and soon I found myself at that grim desk

of settlement. As I approached it I saw

the face of the parapet was thronged witli a

strong body of feminine shoppers, from the

midst of whom I perceived a man emerge

and sneak feebly away to a position some

little distance in the rear of the assaulting

column. I pitied the poor creature. Smil

ing scornfully, I elbowed my vigorous way

up to the counter. I would show these

scrambling women how to do business.

" Here ! " I cried, in a stern, peremptory-,

hand-saw kind of voice, "attend to this

right away, please ! I haven't time to

stand around here all day ! "

SOMEHOW it is extremely disagreeable to

have a remark of your own, made in a

public place, followed by a subdued—yet

not too subdued—ripple of laughter. And

your feeling of annoyance is deepened

when you observe at the same time that

people are looking alternately at each other

and then at you. You don't really know

they are laughing at you, and yet you feel

uncomfortable. So I said the same thing

again, but I couldn't just get the same rasp

on it I had the first time, and the smiles

around me were much louder and more

general. Then I leaned far over the counter

and shook my transfer at every body who

came in sight. This provoked some com

ment on the part of the besiegers, but the

garrison didn't appear to mind it very

much. After a while I began to grow faint

in the knees. A wrathful woman near by

arose from her chair and said she was

going to see the proprietor and either get

her goods or have her money back, which,

considering that she was even then doing

her level best to pay her money in, was a

fair probability. Away she sailed with her

money in her hand, and I gratefully sank

down in the chair she had vacated. I did

not sink down very far. Straightway a

tall, impressive-looking matron, with the

air of a woman who sayeth to her son-in-

law, "Go," and he goeth, said to me. with

a voice like a hail from a mackerel sloop :

" Young man, would you object to giving

that chair to a lady?" She had no need

to say so much ; the first two words of her

invocation settled me. When anybody-

sizes up the many birthdays that are regis

tered on my face, and then looks me

sweetly in the eyes and says, "young

man " to me, that's enough. I will rise

to that fly on the sunniest day or under the

dullest sky that ever laughed or frowned

on the brook. She had that chair so quick

she thought I was"scart," but I "wa'n't,"

not the least bit.

SO the siege went on. Sometimes the en

tire garrison disappeared for minutes

at a time, in a vain search for some unheard-

of things which the woman wasn't certain

had been bought in her own name, Abbott,

or her married sister's, Ziegenfuss. Finally

it transpired that they had been charged

to her niece, Amanda Mollony. Anotlier

besieger—a man—made Rome howl for

about fifteen minutes about a special order ;

then when they took his transfer, it was

discovered that he had done all his shop

ping at another store, nearly a mile away,

and had only wandered into this one to get

his lunch. Once or twice I got a real gocd

place where I could shout at the garrison

when it went behind the inner works to

look for a package, but each time some

pleading daughter of Eve would inform me

that "she was in sitc/i a hurry, and she must

catch such a train, and it would be, oh,

such an accommodation, and would I be

so kind—?" It wasn't quite so promptlv

effective as the "young man" cast, but ft

worked. I was plainly regarded as an

interloper, and was made to feel that the

rest of the besiegers would forget their own

individual rivalries any minute in order to

make common cause against me. I was

bayoneted in the ribs with elbows of vary

ing degrees of intensity, and once when 1

was struggling for a place in the front row,

a sweet-faced, motherly-looking lady that

you couldn't help loving, asked me if "this

was the ladies' transfer counter?" and I

turned infidel at once. The day was declin

ing, and the crowd was increasing. I had

bought everything I wanted and several

things I didn't want, I didn't intend to ask

for a cent of credit or a day's time, I had

my money in my hand and was just crazy

to pay for my purchases and get away be

fore night should come.

BUT I couldn't catch the eye of anybody

who would take my money. I gave

up at last, in utter despair. I found a va

cant chair so far in the rear of the line that

no woman would look at it, and nailed fast

to the floor so that no one could make me

move it nearer for her. I sat down, drew

out my note-book and went to work on an

article I had most solemnly promised the

editor of The Ladies' Home Journal he

should have in hand early that morning, all

the time keeping one eye on the garrison

behind the "transfer" and shouting, "Hi,

there!" at spasmodic intervals. Fate,

who is ofttimes kind to me, saw me sitting

there, forsaken by men and run over by

women. She sent me reenforcements.

Reenforcements ? She sent me relief. The

rescuing party looked down upon me.

"What are you doing here?" she said.

I told her. A light of laughter came into

her blue eyes.

"Give me your money and transfer,"

she said. I obeyed in the humble manner

of a broken-spirited man who had been

ordered around and pushed out of the way

by many women all afternoon. I held my

breath as I watched the heroic little figure

charge up to the desk. While I was still

holding it she returned.

"Man!" she said—shedidn'tsay "young

man," she has made me too many birth

day presents—" man, here is your change

and your side-slip ; now you may go home. "

I was not long in starting.

I AM constrained to admit that women mav

shop more advantageously on the cash

system, but it is not in the way of man. I

cling to the good, easy old way where you

hand your "transfer" over the heads of

everybody in the line, and say in one

breath, " Purchbysame-carrobagjsmastbro-

sstreesta—charge," which by interpreta

tion is, "These goods have been purchased

by the same person whose name appears

hereon ; will you be so kind as to send

them to this address, in care of the baggage-

master at Broad Street Station and charge

them to the account of the purchaser?

Thank you ; good afternoon." And that's

all there is of it for the next thirty days ;

then it clouds up and begins to rain ; there

is a great deal of thunder, attended by at

mospheric disturbances, with mean tem

perature and local cyclones.

That evening I heard the rescuer telling

a visitor something which 1 could but

vaguely comprehend. " I wish," she said,

"you might have seen him sitting there.

Of all the meek, subdued, crushed, tlat-

tened-out men you ever saw, he was the

meekest. Even the cash-boys snubbed

him, and just before 1 spoke to him he

raised his hat to a scrub-woman and called

her sir. He would have been there yet if

I hadn't found him."

I don't know for certain about whom she

was talking, but it didn't sound respectful.

The time was when the sisters in the house

hold were not permitted to sit down at

the table with their brothers, and they

spoke to their brothers only after receiving

permission to do so. Eh ? Where was it ?

Er—among the Chinese, I think, or the

Afghans, or somebody. When was it?

Oh, about 900,000 years ago, in another,

better world than this, where neither specie

payments nor the transfer were known.
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MID a thousand mercies we

give each other holiday

congratulations. By long-

established custom we ex

hort each other to health

ful merriment. By gift,

by Christmas trees which

blossom and fruit in one

night, by early morning surprise, by clusters

of lighted candles, by children's possession,

by sound of instruments sometimes more

blatant than musical, we wake up the night

and prolong the day.

A SHIVERING CHRISTMAS FOR MANY

I N no land are there so many happy homes

■ as in America, such varieties of food on

the table, such appropriateness of ward

robe, such healthfulness of domestic archi

tecture. At the same time we have to-day

in America a great many without work,

without food, without shelter. There is

something awfully wrong, as you will see

when I put two facts parallel : In the far

Western States more wheat than they know

what to do with. In the Southern States

more cotton than they know wrhat to do

with. Plenty of bread, plenty of clothing,

and yet multitudes half fed and half shel

tered, thousands of unemployed, and to

hundreds and thousands of people this is a

hungry and starving and shivering Christ

mas. The trouble is this nation has had to

take too big a dose of politics. Our public

men have spent too much time in destroy

ing the equilibrium of public affairs, and

business staggers and stops. But for our

system of politics we should not have

passed through the terrible experiences of

this year. Yet this great surplus of wheat

and rice and cotton and flax must, after a

while, better the condition of this nation.

The national depression now is not like

that which comes from deluge or drought

or plague. It is more like the depression

of a man who has plenty of money in the

safe and of a woman who has plenty of

food in the pantry, and they have lost the

keys, and though it is an impatient and

irritating search, the looking for the keys,

they will find them, and there will be

plenty of everything.

WHAT MAKES GENERAL CHEERFULNESS

1 ENJOIN upon all those whom these holi

day times find in comfortable circum

stances two things : First helpfulness to the

helpless, and the next cheerful talk. This

experiment has been made by medical scien

tists : A dozen men conspire to tell a well

man he looks sick. They are to meet him

on a journey, and by the time the fourth

man is giving him melancholy salutation he

feels he is doomed, and the twelfth man

comes up with his melancholy salutation just

in time to help carry him home on a

stretcher. Then twelve men conspire that

they will meet a man in uncertain health

and tell him how well he looks. By the

time the fourth man has met him with a

cheerful salutation his nervous system is

all toned up, and by the time the twelfth

man has met him with his cheerful saluta

tion he says to his wife : " Throw out that

apothecary shop from our shelves—I don't

want any more medicine."

Now the nation is only a man on a larger

scale. If you want to prostrate business

and keep it prostrated, talk in a dolorous

tone and keep on talking. Let all the

merchants sigh, and all the editors prognos

ticate a hard winter, and all the ministers

groan in the pulpit. In the great orchestra

of complaint those who play the loudest

trombones are those who have the fullest

salaries and the completest wardrobe.

They are only mad because they have to

fall back upon the surplus resources of

other years, or because they cannot make

as large investments as they would like to

make. Did you have your breakfast ?

Yes. Did you have your dinner last even

ing ? Yes. Did you have a pillow to sleep

on ? Yes. Then what are you complain

ing about? The genuine sufferers, those

who are really in destitution, for the most

part suffer in silence ; but the loudest cries

against hard times are by the men to whom

the times are not hard.

Now in these holidays let all the com

fortable classes exchange the lamentations

of Jeremiah for the exultant Psalms of

David. I wish there might be a conspiracy

formed, and that all merchants and editors

and ministers of religion in this country

would agree that they would have faith in

God and talk cheerfully, and there would

soon be a tremendous influence for good

upon business interests.

AMERICA NOT SUCH A BAD PLACE

WHILE I am fully sympathetic with the

depression abroad, and no man has

a heart that more thoroughly bleeds for the

people of this country who are out of work

and out of bread, I prophesy national res

cue. I belive it will come, just as it has

always come before. Just as it is healthful

to a man when he is depressed about him

self to walk about amid the destitution

and the suffering and he will come back

thankful to God for all the mercies he has,

just so would it do this nation good if it

would look across the water and see how

other nations have it. So many men in

this country out of employ, and yet there

is not a land on earth where so many people

have productive work as in America.

After wages have been cut down, as they

have been, to the lowest point of reduction,

that lowest point is higher than the highest

on the other side of the seas. Twenty-five

cents a day for work in Ireland. One

dollar in England good wages for a day.

The laboring classes of this country have

it ten per cent, better than they have it in

any other country—twenty percent., forty

per cent., fifty per cent., seventy-five per

cent. The editor of an important paper in

London told me his salary was seven hun

dred and fifty dollars a year. Stand in

front of the factories on the other side of

the sea, observe the people coming out and

follow them to their homes and see what

they suffer. The stonemasons, and the

carpenters, and the plumbers, and the shoe

makers, in our land, and all styles of

mechanics and artisans, have finer resi

dences than some of the professional men

in England. We go into the house of a

mechanic on this side of the sea, and he has

pictures, and he has upholstery, and he has

an instrument of music. He has his

children educated in the best schools ; he

has his life insured so that in case of his

sudden death his family will not be home

less. With all my sympathies aroused in

behalf of the laboring classes I want all

the men who toil to understand, neverthe

less, that America is the paradise of industry-

AS IT IS HERE AND IS ABROAD

SO, also, these Christmas times in America

find us in a political quiet that charac

terizes no other nation. A gentleman in a

rail train in England said to me, " I don't

understand how you endure a revolution

every four years in America. You ought

to have a queen as we have, or a king, and

have things settled." Why the adminis

tration changes very often on the other side

the sea, and it changes just as readily.

There is an admonitory vote and Salisbury

goes and Gladstone comes in, and then,

after a while, there will be another admoni

tory vote and Gladstone will go and some

body else will come in, while in our land

the administration starting must go on for

four years unless some great disaster

happens. Political quiet. No outcry of

hatred or contempt. No threat of assas

sination. Peace, complete peace all over

the land. I never remember such a time

of peace in America as we have to-day.

There are people who say, "Oh, there is

so much stealing on the part of public men

in this country," and they say it is so much

better on the other side the sea. The

reason is a few people on the other side the

sea steal everything, and there is nothing

left for the great masses to steal. After

the government has paid the large salaries

of the rulers of those lands there is nothing

left upon which one can commit larceny.

The Emperor of Russia eight million

dollars salary a year. Emperor of Austria

four million dollars salary a year. Queen

of England two million two hundredthou-

sand dollars salary a year. Master of the

Buckhounds eight thousand a year. So on

all down and the expenses are made in this

way. Do you not think it is really better

that we be overtaxed, and then that money

be divided among the Congressmen and

Legislators and the lobbymen, rather than

that people should be overtaxed anil the

whole result of it piled up in a palace ? I

think there is every probability that money

will get back again to its legitimate chan

nels. And then while we have so many

wrong things on this side of the sea, and

there is so much complaint about monopo

listic oppression—and it is bad enough—

it is not half so bad here as it is in other

lands. I know the air is full of fear about

the great fortunes gathered by some in

dividuals or great commercial houses. As

a protuberance on the neck means sickness

to the body, so these disproportioned es

tates mean sickness to the body politic.

THE AMERICAN CHRISTMAS TABLE

AND yet it is not half as bad here as it

is in other lands. Ireland one vast

monopolistic devastation. Thirty-two mill

ion people in England, and yet thirty-two

thousand own all the land ; the Duke of

Devonshire owning ninety-two thousand

acres of land at Derby ; the Duke of Rich

mond owning three hundred thousand acres

at Gordon Castle ; the Marquis of Breadle-

bane riding one hundred miles in a straight

line, and all on his own property ; the Duke

of Sutherland owning a farm—an estate as

wide as Scotland, one side of the estate

dipping into the sea on one side and the

other side dipping into the sea on the

opposite side. Great ecclesiastical monop

olists. Cathedrals with statuary and

braided arch and walls covered with master

pieces of Reubens, and Raphael, and

Michael Angelo ; and against all the sides

of them the great seas of want, and woe,

and filth, and abomination dashing. It is

bad enough here ; it is worse elsewhere !

Besides that, on the other side the seas

they are all crowded up—cities crowded

together, the populations crowded together,

institutions of learning crowded ; packed

everything between the Pyrenees and the

Alps ; packed everything between the

Rhine and the Danube ; packed everything

between the English Channel and the

Adriatic. If the fortunes are to be gathered

they must be gathered out of somebody's

else fortune, while in this land we have

illimitable prairie, illimitable forest, inex

haustible mine. Eight million square miles

in North America. Plenty of room. The

State of Texas larger than France, larger

than Germany. Four great basins empty

ing into the Atlantic, the Pacific, the Arctic

and the Mexican Gulf. We have only just

begun to spread our Christmas table. We

have only put on it the first silver fork, and

the first saltcellar, and the first loaf of

bread, and the first smoking dish. Wait

until the fruits come in from all the orchards,

and the vegetables from all the gardens,

and the meats from all the markets, and the

silver from all the mines. Then the great

national bell will be rung, and it will say

to all the millions between the Thousand

Isles and the Gulf of Mexico, " Come and

dine."

 

Leon Bishop

AT PEACE WITH ALL THE WORLD

THEN look at the complete peace of this

country. No war with foreign land.

No war with ourselves. Fifteen million

men belonging to the standing armies of

Europe to-day. Since our war ended, over

there the Zulu war, the Afghan war, the

Egyptian war, the Russo-Turkish war, the

Franco-German war, and a lot of smaller

wars. Peace not a certainty for one year.

Nation watching nation suspiciously, lest

it get the balance of power.

In this land all at peace. I cannot think

of anything now that could possibly bring

on a war. We have all had enough of

that. Fort Sumter, Fort Moultrie, Fort

Pulaski, Fort Lafayette, Fort Warren, the

lions of war sound asleep on their iron

paws. Gunpowder out of fashion, only

used to blast rocks, or for pyrotechnic dis

play, or to shoot reedbirds down on the

flats. Intermarriage between North and

South—Northern men marrying Southern

wives, Southern men marrying Northern

wives. The consanguineal ties multiply

ing, the children half Mississippian and half

New Englander, so if there be an attempt

to make war between North and South you

would have to do as Solomon proposed to

do with the child that was brought to him,

cut it in twain by the sword, and give half

to the North and half to the South, and the

hardest thing on earth to split is a cradle.

" Glory to God in the highest, on earth

peace, good will to men." You and I in

this respect never saw such a Christmas.

FOR THE CHRISTMAS OF TO-DAY

WHILE there are so many things we de

plore there are so many things about

which to thank God. But while amid so

many alleviating circumstances the nation

keeps the holiday, I wish especial happi

ness for your households. Let middle-aged

men and women and the aged during these

seven or ten holidays rally all their spright-

liest feeling and put themselves in accord

with the young. Make this a bright

memory. They will very soon have to put

their shoulder under the burden of life and

harness themselves for the world's battle.

Father, mother, help them now to get a

surplus of exuberance that will last them

when life has become a serious thing to

them, as it has become to us. When you

and I have gone out of the struggle, and in

the far distant holidays they think of us, as

they will think of us, do not let them think

of us as grouty and dull, sitting around

discoursing about our aches and pains

when we ought to have been sympathetic

with their merriment. And after all these

family unions have ceased, and we no

more on earth rejoice in the children's

glee, may it be because we are all together

in our Father's house, keeping the eternal

celebration.

Lactated Food

Saved

Baby's Life

"Leon weighed three pounds at birth

and did not gain an ounce for weeks.

Physicians thought it impossible for him

to live. When four months old we gave

him Lactated Food and since then he has

grown strong and healthy. We feel that

Lactated Food saved his life." Geo. C.

Bishop, 7 Weldon Avenue, E. Providence,

R. I.

a*- A 25-cent can of Lactated Fond, for trial, mailed
free lor 8 cents postage. Wklijs, Richaku*on & Co.,
llurllneton, VL

"Oui,

c'est

tres bon"

An instant's work,

with a cup of boiling

water or milk, and a

small quantity of Van

Houten's perfectly pure

Cocoa, gives the most '

highly digestible and nutritious drink

in the world. Perfection in Cocoa means

Coeoa

(BEST AND GOES FARTHEST)

in which the Exquisite Natural Flavor is

fully developed. No Vanilla USED

 

LANGUAGES SPOKEN

(■erman, French or SpnniMli actually spoken
and mattered In Ten Wei-ks without leaving your
home by " Rosenthal's Practical Linguistry, the
latest work of Dr. R. S. Rosenthal, author of the
Melsterschaft Sys- AT UfiMF tem. Practical
lessons for practi- A I nUIVIC. cal people.
Pupils taught as if actually In the presence of the
teacher. All questions answered and exercises
corrected free of chance. Part I, each language,
60 cente. | hi in lA/ETtfQ Terms of

membership 111 IU VVLLrNO i n corres
pondence school, $5.00.

POLYGLOT BOOK CO.,74 La Salle St., Chicago, III.

Dr.Talmage

still continues his remarkably liberal

offer to send Free a copy of his latest

and greatest book

"From Manger to Throne"

bound in cloth, and containing 544

large pages, and over 200 beautiful illus

trations, with The Christian Herald

for one year, 52 issues, for $2.00.

Or, if you prefer it, he will send a

beautiful Red under Gold-edged

Teachers' Bible, with over-lapping

edges, Concordance, Maps and all tl e

helps. Address

'Oi to 197 BIBLE HOUSE, NEW 702S /0IT7.
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fT first children are ani

mals. From animal

hood they grow gradu

ally to nascent forms

of the higher nature,

partly by hereditary

tendencies and partly

by culture. As in the

beginning they are

carnally minded, their

instincts are carnal. God meant that it

should be so, or it would not have been

so ; and they continue to be created so ;

but there must come a time when their

animal tendencies, the throbs and throes in

them toward animalism, come under the

control of the sense of right, of reason, of

love, of conscience, and at the point where

the child makes passage from the control

of the lower appetites to that of the higher

elements of the soul is conversion. It is

the point at which the balance of power is

transferred from the animal propensities to

the spiritual nature.

MOTHERS AS RELIGIOUS TEACHERS

WE are not to be unobservant, in teach

ing our children reverence for sacred

things, of fit times and occasions. Rev

erence is not to be commanded. It is to be

inspired. It is a kind of love witch-work,

and suitable periods ought to be taken

advantage of. The hour at evening is worth

all the rest of the day. The effect of twi

light on the senses can scarcely be appre

ciated but by a poetic nature. The sounds

of a summer evening ; the coming out of

the stars, that seem to be eyes to the little

child looking out upon them from Heaven ;

the chirp of the cricket and of insects—

all these things, and many more, excite

the child's imagination. And now, in a

mother's lap, and from a mother's lips, the

story of God's love, of God's fatherhood,

of Christ's advent, of hymning angels, of

the passion and death of Christ, of the

Heavenly glory and of the ascended Saviour,

cannot but produce a marvelous effect.

Such instruction, from such a pulpit, in

such a holy season, and by such a preacher—

what other instruction is like it? And hav

ing received such instruction do you sup

pose the child can ever meet in after-life

the salient truths it has received and not

be conscious that it has been trained to

reverence, to veneration ?

Nothing will better serve as an education

of religious reverence than the peculiar

habit of teaching that belongs to a mother

—the mother that sings ballads, and hymns,

and descriptive songs, of sacred things;

the mother that has a sweet narrative gift,

and that, not with cold, didactic instruc

tion, but with that witching effect that goes

with melody and poetry, describes the

future or the past in its connection witli

that which is sacred. She thinks she

cheers the hour ; she thinks she is pre

paring to fold her child to sleep—and she

is ; but she is also preparing that child

to wake into a higher and better moral

experience. No mother knows what she

writes in the whole after-life of her child,

that sings instruction into it day by day.

YOUNG CHILDREN AS CHURCH MEMBERS

WHEN children are worked up and ex

cited on the subject of religion, the

great desideratum, I think, is to lay in their

minds a solid superstructure of knowledge,

according to their age and capacity ; and

in order that they may be guarded from

temptations and perils it is better that they

should be united with the people of God

in church fellowship. If there be evidence

that a child's mind is really turned toward

the kingdom of God, and that a gracious

work is going on in his soul, he ought to

become a member of the church, and that

speedily. I should not drive children into

church union without regard to their fitness

for it ; but where a child six, seven or eight

years of age gives evidence of true, loving

obedience to Christ, and of earnest purpose

on the subject of religion, I should take him

into the church w ithout hesitation.

I recollect hearing old Father Thompson,

a godly man, who was engaged all his life

in evangelical revival work, say : " I have

very often been sorry that I took grown

folks into the church, but I never was sorry

for taking a child in " ; and my observation

has been very much like his. The percent

age of loss by falling from grace, in my ex

perience, has been greater with adults than

with children, where the children were

wisely instructed at home or in classes

under the auspices of the Christian church.

w

OVERCOMING SELFISHNESS IN A CHILD

A CHILD is ungenerous. It refuses to

divide a gift with its companions. The

mother cannot persuade it to generosity by

making a direct appeal to that feeling. She

takes the child upon her knee and reasons

with it. She attempts to excite generosity

through the reason. She fails. Then she

attempts to excite the child's emulation by

holding up and praising the conduct of

other children that are generous, hoping to

reach generosity in the child through its

desire to equal or excel those with whom

it is contrasted in that which is praise

worthy. Again she fails. Then she shames

the child, t. e., she endeavors to excite its

generosity through the feeling of shame.

She fails still again. Then she puts the

child down firmly and gently, and gives it

to understand that she is wounded and

grieved that a child of hers should be

ignominious. That masters its selfishness !

The child's affection for its mother is deep

and strong, and that feeling at last comes

to the rescue, and the child is willing to

do, out of love for mother, what it was not

willing to do out of shame, or pride, or

generosity. Here was this feeling that

lingered to be excited by one of its coordi

nate feelings, and the mother learns to deal

with the child bv drawing out first one and

then another of the collateral feelings by

which to excite a third, and the one that

responds to the touch.

EFFECT OF PARENTAL INFLUENCE

HEN I was a boy I learned some hymns,

and committed to memory an indef

inite number of texts, and waded a certain

distance into the catechism, never getting

through it, and I forgot them again very

quickly. But I do not think all of them

put together exerted any material influence

upon me, one way or the other—they did

not remain in my mind to be understood

when I was older ; yet a great many things

which my father did, but which neither he

nor anybody else spoke of, have had a

strong influence on my whole life. For

instance, his defying the elements, making

himself master in every condition and

under all circumstances, and exhibiting an

indomitable pluck which did not pause nor

shrink—that made a powerful impression

upon me, and has been one of the reasons

of the success of my life—not just here and

now, but in my earlier career, when I war;

in the West, on the frontier, and when I

was very poor and had to do a great deal

of rough work under circumstances of

discouragement. I had an ideal of what a

man should be and should do, and it stood

me in stead Detter than any amount of

catechetical instruction could have possibly

done.

INFLUENCE OF A FATHER'S ACTIONS

IT seems hard that when a man does

wrong his children should be put under

an almost irresistible inclination to do

wrong ; it seems hard that when a man

drinks spirituous liquors his children and

his children's children should find them

selves urged by.a burning thirst, which they

can scarcely withstand, toward indulgence

in intoxicating drinks ; it seems hard that

diseases should be transmitted, and that

because a man has violated the laws of

health his children should be sickly and

short-lived—these things seem hard so

long as we look at them only on one side ;

but what a power of restraint this economy

has when every man feels, " I stand not for

myself alone, but for the whole line of my

posterity to the third and fourth genera

tion ! "

THE MOTHER-HEART OF GOD

IN the middle of the night a child, dream

ing, wakes, and, in paroxysms of fear,

screams, and rouses the parents ; and

down through the darkness the mother

calls out, "Darling, I am coming." The

child hears her voice, and his fears are

at once partially allayed, and the moment

the mother is at his side he becomes quiet,

the excited nerves are stilled, and he

sleeps again.

There are silver chords that connect the

soul with God, if you can only strike that

which will bring out a sense of the mater

nity in Him. There is something in mother

that is not in father, and there is something

in the mother-heart of God that will make

everything else seem indifferent to us, so

that we can say : "God is mine and I am

His, and I do not care what happens. If

He can afford it I can."

THOUGHTS OF CHILDREN AND PARENTS

IN emergencies, when I have been driven

to the very last extremity, that which

has called God out of His obscurity to me

has been the recollection of my mother.

The thought of her, and of her presence

with God, appealed to something that had

not been touched in me ; and wasted by

exhaustion I received a peace that other

wise I should not have had.

 

A mother has four or five children around

her, and her hands are full of caring for

them. She has to wash and dress them in

the morning ; she has to feed them ; she

has to see all day long that they are out of

mischief; she has to instruct and govern

them ; she is continually busy doing for

them ; but the thought of loving them

hardly occurs to her mind, until one of

them falls and is hurt, or is taken sick.

Then how does her heart thump with

maternal affection ! But in a moment that

heart-swell, that feeling of love, takes on

the form of service in efforts to restore the

child.

The amount of rasping and suffering that

is experienced in the family among good

people is painful and pitiful to see. The

mother brings her children to church. She

and they are well clad. But over her brow

is a cloud. She is anxious about the salva

tion of their souls. Before she brought

them to church she was solicitous in regard

to the cleanliness of their faces and the ap

pearance they would make. She lives in a

perpetual state of anxiety. " How do 1

know," she says, "but that they may be

taken sick, or that something will not

happen to them in their play?" Thus she

is dominated over by a restlessness of spirit

which sucks the very blood of comfort out

of her. She is living on a low plane of love.

Do not begin the education of your

children with the feeling, "They are i

doomed. ' ' Do not whine and groan in your

prayers as if you were despondent respect

ing them. Say, and say it to yourself first :

"They are children of the Lord Jesus

Christ, and they shall not perish. By the

grace of God they are to be Christian ,

children. I will bring them up to be Chris

tians, I will expect them to be such, and

my expectation will be realized." Hope

for your children.

A good mother is always saintly to her

child. You may not think you have a

Madonna, but you have all the elements of

the worship of the Madonna if you have

a mother whom you revere. Names are

of little account. If this is Catholicism we

are all Catholics that have had good

mothers.

In some inadvertent moment you say to

the child : " My dear, bring me that book ;

you must bring me that book. Mary, I

shall have to punish you if yon do not bring

me that book." She laughs and comes up

and wants to kiss you ; she is willing to do

anything else in the world. "Mary, that

book must be brought to me. " Finally.it
•nay be with some manual mediation or

without it, as the case may be, she takes

the book and brings it to you. It is a very

little thing, but it settles the question of

government from that time through her

whole life. It is a small matter, but it is as

large as her entire nature in its ultimate

results.

A man overhears a woman—a famed

poet and literary woman—teaching an infant

class. He has heard that she is a wonder

ful genius, and he stands and listens as she

talks to half a dozen small children. She

makes not one classical allusion, she litters

no great truth, she does nothing but address

the simplest language to them. He goes

away and says : "1 heard her teach that

class for an hour, and she gave them no

history, no poetry, nothing but the merest

child's talk." Now, she made herself a

child for the time being, in order that she

might instruct those children.

I think I have learned to live in a very

calm and steadfast state, content with the

presence of God and with His providence,

willing to stay or willing to go, willing to

live or willing to die, as may seem best in

the Divine wisdom. I think I can say, with

all truth, that I have almost no will on the

subject. If it were God's pleasure that I

should die to-night, if there were a clear rev

elation to that effect, I would not lift my

hand to avoid it. Hardly anything that

could be desired in this life has been with

held from me ; I have had that which many

covet and seek for in vain ; my life all

through has been a very happy one ; it may

be said, without exception, taking it from

beginning to end, to have been a life of

extraordinary prosperity and happiness,

although I have been a man of war. But

there is nothing in this world, it seems to

me, that is to be desired for one single

moment in comparison with the life beyond.

If that life is all that we have been taught

it is—and I believe it to be that and abun

dantly more—then let no man wish to stay

here. It is true that the going of one and

another leaves a wound in the heart of

those that are left behind, but it is true, also,

that God heals such wounds speedily.
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' W ^^rs. ^ dearest comrade,

^^^tfE^^r n my chosen friend is

^Sl^T/) Kj the girl who loves to

I read. I am thankful

/ /jf&^ I 'hat there are so

I manv °^ ner- Her

^ fsC) voice comes crying

^SSgfic'' from the wilderness,

Jr^ "Whatsh al 1 1 read?"

^rffl And I, sitting among my books,

feel that in my own way I must

answer her question. But first I want to

tell her how to read. She must not attempt

a book that does not interest her. It may

be true that she has taken it up because she

has expected it to improve her, but that

will never do unless heart and brain alike

are working on the thoughts bound between

the covers. Mere reading by the eyes is

of no value, we may read page after page

and then put the book down and find that

we know nothing whatever about it.

The book that is a friend to me may be

a stupid, tiresome acquaintance to another,

therefore no one person can say what will

interest the other. In the last few years

there have been innumerable lists of the

hundred best books, and I feel that I may

say that they are as useless as a worn-out

blotter, for they only express the opinion

of one person. So I will not tell my girls

what books they ought to read, but 1 will

tell them of the books I love, and which I

hope they will learn to love.

WHAT TO READ

EVEN if one could live the- time allotted

to the good man it would be impossi

ble to read everything. The girl who is

reading for a special pupose is, 1 may men

tion, not the girl to whom 1 am talking.

My girl is the one who, busy either in the

home or outside of it, is able to devote

only a certain time to reading, and wants

to get pleasure and benefit from books.

The girl who is able to speak French

and German, and to read both easily, very

contemptuously says, " Never read a trans

lation." Now she is wrong. To-day

there are extremely good translations of

foreign authors in the market, and it would

be very unwise to lose the reading of a

good book because you have to take it in

English rather than in its native tongue.

Read books that are adapted to your

moods ; take a merry book when you are

sad, but make it one of those merry books

in which the wit does not sting and hurt

the heart, and be very careful to avoid

those most undesirable books that presume

to jest at sacred things.

The Way to Read

FIRST of all thinkingly. I know there is

no such word in the dictionary, but

what I say covers what I mean ; let

your eyes, mind and heart become ab

sorbed until you feel that you are of the

people about whom you are reading, or

else that you are arguing with the author

as to his opinions. Don't be afraid to be

ignorant. And the very first word which

is not absolutely clear to you, attach to

your vocabulary by looking it out in the

dictionary. Learn also to forget—to for

get the wrong that you may have stumbled

across and to forget the book that has

made you unhappy. Last year when I was

ill I had a book experience that taught me

much. A friend came in and brought a

book, which at that time was being talked

about and reviewed, and in which she

thought I would be interested. I read it

through very carefully—with this result,

that every pain I had grew worse, the en

tire world seemed against me, there was a

black cloud across the sun, all the people

were unhappy, and there was no promise

of improvement in the future.

The next day some old novels were

brought to me, and when the friend who

had brought the black book came to me

she said, " How much better you look ; I

am sure you liked that book," and I an

swered, " No, take it away. If I could I

would burn every copy of it. If I look

better to-day it is because I am living in

the days of chivalry ; I am seeing the ro

mance of the French court ; I am bowing

down before Louis XIV, and I am happy

in reading about the daring deeds of the

Motisquetairesand howtheircry was always

' For the king and for the ladies.' "

" Oh," she said, " you are only reading

a novel." And I then confess to stealing a

quotation from Jane Austen:

"' Only a novel,' " I said; '"it is only
• Cecilia,' or 'Camilla,' or ' Belinda,' or in

short, only some work in which the great

est powers of the mind are displayed, in

which the most thorough knowledge of

human nature, the happiest delineations of

its variety, the liveliest effusions of wit and

humor are conveyed to the world in the

best language.' "

Some Translated books

COR the girl who loves to read I do not

1 advise all translations, but there are

very many which are good. If you are in

terested in France you can choose all the

novels of the elder Dumas : that wonder

ful story of life, " '93," written by Victor

Hugo, and also " Les Miserables." Then

you may take up Daudet's earlier novels

and get a glimpse of life during the time

of Louis Napoleon. France will become

so close to you that just here will fit in

Dickens' "Tale of Two Cities," and then

while your heart is full of the heroism of a

man, you will elect to read a new and

very full life of the martyrdom of Marie

Antoinette. It is a new life of the Queen

written by Maxime de La Rocheterie.

There you will not only find descriptions

of the beautiful women of that day, but

you will see pictures of all those who were

famous either by their virtue or their wick

edness. A book with pictures is always

doubly interesting, and I fancy my girls

are like me in that respect. To gain a

better knowledge of the women of the

French courts read all the books written

by Imbert de St. Amand. He begins by

writing about the women of the Valois, and

goes right through to the time when

Josephine won friends for Napoleon by her

sweetness and her loyalty. Having gotten

so far you may choose Carlyle's " French

Revolution," but if you find it stupid drop

it, for if it tires you it will be of no use to

you.

"Ah," says my girl, "you are mixing

novels and history, Ruth Ashmore. "

So I am, but that is the way I believe in

reading. When you read let it be first of

all for pleasure and then for profit.

TO VISIT FOREIGN LANDS

IF you want to visit Italy, the home of art.

the land of beauty, the country that is

like a wondrous old book, you must get

the novels of Italian life written by Marion

Crawford ; they will show you pictures of

the Italy of to-day, and in them you will

also find descriptions of famous pictures

and palaces that will make you hunt for

yourself the books that will touch upon

the subjects in which you have grown to

have an interest. You will read Mrs.

l'iozzo's "Glimpses of Italian Society in

the Eighteenth Century." You will find

yourself searching out for the lives of the

popes, and of the Pagans as well, until

some day you will discover that you want

to possess, that you may look at it often,

the book of that Christian Pagan, " The

Meditations of Marcus Aurelius."

Russia, with its mystery and awfulness, is

a country that you long to know about.

Then you must take up "The Midnight

Sun, or the Tsar and the Nihilist," by

Buckley. You will read Kennan on Si

beria, and Stepniak, as he writes about the

Russian peasantry ; then you will give a

jump away back and read the life of Cath

erine the Great, and so will understand

why Russia has become what it is. I do

not advise you to read the Russian novels

of to-day.

England is so near to us, and her books

are so many, that no girl will have trouble

in finding them, but as she reads English

history let her take with it Agnes Strick

land's " Lives of the Queens of England,"

those poems of Austin Dobson's that be

long to certain eras, and the comedies and

tragedies not only of Shakespeare, but of

those old writers who to-day furnish ideas

for modern playwrights.

THE GOOD NOVEL

BUT some of you have so little time that

you cannot read any histories but

must find relaxation in the good novel

alone. By the good novel I mean the one

that, written in good English, tells an in

teresting story, has a distinct plot, and ends

happily. The novel is the comedy of the

library ; it should bring pleasure ; it may-

cause tears, but as the tears course down

your cheek they should mark the place

where the dimple is to form for the laughter.

First of all Thackeray, and then Dickens.

When you read " Henry Esmond" and

the "Virginians" you will get a good

picture of life in America when it was

called "the Colonies." When you read

" Pendennis " you will meet and be thank

ful for the acquaintance of one of God's

noblemen—a Christian gentlem.n. You

will like "John Halifax, Gentleman." You

will probably drift to the books of Walter

Besant, the man who draws pictures of

life as it is to-day and life as it ought to

be. And then if you want a weird, but in

tensely interesting book, you may take

Crawford's "Witch of Prague," and for a

while, every-day life will go from you and

you will be living in a city that is always

old and which will never grow new.

NOVELS OF ADVENTURE

IF you like adventure read the books of

Rider Haggard, and follow them up, if

you possibly can, with a history and a geog

raphy. If you like stories that hinge around

a crime and show how by tiny clews and

great ingenuity the criminal is discovered

and the innocent proved free of sin, read

the translated books of Gaboriau, of Bois-

gobey, and of that clever English writer

A. Conan Doyle. If you want an abso

lutely merry time take up the books of the

man to whom I owe a never-ending debt

of gratitude for the pleasure he has given

me. I mean Jerome K. Jerome ; after you

have laughed at the adventures of the

"Three Men in a Boat," delighted in the

pranks of that wise dog Montmorenci, you

will discover that in with the story you

have read is a wonderful description of his

toric England as it is found going up the

Thames. And when you take up the

" History of a Pilgrimage" you will find

you are reading not only one of the most

beautiful descriptions of the Passion Play,

but the tender story of the Man who came

and died for you and for me—died in suf

fering and in shame. If you love short

stories read ' ' Meh Lady and Other Stories, ' '

by Thomas Nelson Page. Take "Galla

gher" and "Van Bibber," by Richard

Harding Davis, and when you have finished

reading them you will save up your money

to buy those two books because you will

want to enroll them among your friends.

Kipling? Well, yes. Certainly "Plain

Tales from the Hills." Then, too, you

must, for the sake of the fun, as well as

the pictures of old New York, read all of

Janvier's, beginning with his inimitable

"Color Studies."

AMONG THE POETS

B. & B.

A Condition, not a theory, is what

confronts us.

The purchasing power of the com

munity is reduced and it takes just as
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ever.
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VOU will tell me that you have read all

' the standard poets. If you have

lingered with delight over "Childe Harold"

you should read Moore's "Life of Byron."

With Shelley's poems you should read the

story of his life as written by his dear friend

Trevelyan, who is buried close beside him

in the English cemetery at Rome.

Do you see how I want you to read ? I

want you to make one book connect with

another until you have gained a thorough

knowledge of the writer, his environments

and his friends, and have seen the reason

for the existence of his works. You should

read Austin Dobson, and Sir Edwin Ar

nold, especially his shorter poems, and

Thomas Bailey Aldrich. You will proba

bly have a marked copy of Owen Mere

dith's " Lucille," and I hope, my dear girl,

one also of that greatest poem ever written

by a woman, " Aurora Leigh." You will

learn to love Tom Hood. Whittier will

appeal to your quiet hours, and so will

Adelaide Proctor. There is a writer of

to-day who is a never-ceasing pleasure

to me, and I think he will be to you.

Through long nights of sleeplessness I

have had his poems and his stories read

to me, and one night when nothing would

quiet pain, it was forgotten for a few

minutes as I listened to the description of

"The Hush-a-by Lady from Lullaby

Street." That this writer is an American

and of to-day makes me glad, and I am sure

it will you. Of course, you know I mean

Eugene Field. His " Little Book of Profit

able Tales " and its companion, the " Little

Book of Western Verse," will bring happi

ness and pleasure even where there is de

spair and pain.

THE RELIGIOUS BOOK

I THINK we have to find out each for him

self the books that appeal to our

souls. I am not a great believer in the so-

called religious books. I can recommend

only those I know about. First of all the

Bible, then Thomas a Kempis, then the

old-fashioned " Hymns, Ancient and Mod

ern," and Mrs. Ewing's stories. With

these an old copy of " Solomon's Prayer

for Wisdom," and beside it, printed on a

piece of parchment, Cardinal Newman's

great prayer in verse, " Lead, Kindly

Light."

I hope that this little talk about books

will make my girls more interested in them

and more anxious to make their acquaint

ance. They are friends that never fail us :

they never deceive, they never gossip, nor

can we ever find them lacking in any of the

virtues. Just as long as there are books in

the world we can live in the very finest so

ciety ; wecan be worldly and courteous with

Lord Chesterfield ; we can be gay at Little

Trianon with Marie Antoinette ; we can be

powerful and rule Russia with the great

Catherine ; we can be diplomatic with

Richelieu, and best of all we can live in

our books that old, old story of hope, of

suffering and of love, the story- which has

been the key-note to every book that ever

was written. The best way I can end this

little talk is by quoting Mrs. Browning :

By being; ungenerous, even 10 a book,
And calculating profits—so much help
By so much reading*. It is rather when
VVc gloriously forget ourselves, and plunge
Soul-forward, headlong, into a book's profound,
Impassioned for its beauty and salt of truth—
'Tis then we get the right good from a book."

Editor's Note—Miss Ashmore's answers to her
correspondents, under the title of " Side-Talks with
Girls, will be found on page 35 °f this issue of the
Journal.
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BONNETS FOR THE WINTER

By Isabel A. MaiIon

 

IHENone visits a milliner's

this season, one is forced

to call everything a bon

net except the regu

lation walking hat, for

the polite saleswoman

offers a broad-brimmed

affair with strings and

calls it a bonnet, and

then presents a wreath of jet and a fluff of

lace with an aspiring bunch of small feathers

and without ties, and speaks of it as a

bonnet ; so it would seem that to call every

thing that is capable of being worn on the

head, a bonnet, seems quite proper. The

bonnet of to-day has for its first character

istic, richness ; for its second, brightness,

and for its third, becomingness. A milli

ner has no hesitation in clipping a brim

and bending it to suit your face ; in putting

under the crown a roll of velvet that makes

your complexion look clearer, or in mak

ing you pose as a model, while she abso

lutely pins the decorations on until your

nose, which is tip-tilted, simply looks saucy ;

until your face, which is round, grows oval

and by a clever placing, makes visible the

sheen on your hair either at the side, just in

front, or at the back. There are all shapes

and conditions of hats, but the artistic

milliner prefers the plateau of satin felt

which she can bend to suit the face, and

trim, not only in harmony with the gown,

but with her customer's general appearance.

THE FAVORITE COLORS

IF one were guided by what is seen in the

big shops, very loud colors would be

chosen for the street chapeau ; that is,

 

 

AN EVENING BONNET (lllllS. No. 3)

shrimp pink, bright yellow, gaudy green

and flaring blue would receive the consid

eration which they do not deserve. But

the artistic milliner ignores these shades

and chooses the golden browns, the blues

that are almost black, the bright scarlet,

the soft dove, and most important of all.

the satin black. This last is a new kind of

felt, very soft and pliable and with a gloss

upon it decided

ly suggestive of

the satin that is

so popular for

gowns.

A SMART HAT

'THIS hat, as

* seen in Il

lustration No. 1,

which is a black

satin felt, has

a low, square

crown, a medi

um brim, which

sets comfortably

on the hair. A

band of black

satin is under

the brim close

to the head, and

has securely fas

tened on it five

finely-cut jet

stars. A twisted

band of satin is

about the low

crown, and just

in front, cross

ing over the two high donkey's ears of

black satin, are two black quills thickly

encrusted with jet spangles. One of the

new veils is worn with this hat. It is a fine

mesh with dots of chenille upon it and deep

Van Dyke points forming the border.

 

A STUDY IN SCARLET (IIIUS. No. 2)

THE WALKING HAT

COR general wear in the morning, an

* English walking hat of brown, gray

or black felt is considered most desirable.

These hats are by no means masculine

looking, as they are soft felt and are trimmed

either with a bunch of cock's feathers, some

quills, or an ar

rangement of

rosettes of velvet

that gives a vary

feminine air to a

plain hat. The

brown one is

almost invaria

bly trimmed

with a band of

brown ribbon

and two or three

brown wings

speckled with

white. The

black one may

be all black, or

it may have

white quills, a

white bird, scar

let quills or blue

tips upon it.

The gray one

usually shows a

black satin band

and a bunch of

black cock's

feathers at the

side. These

hats are worn a

little back from

the face so that

a glimpse of the

hair is given, and

they are not as

trying as when

brought down exactly on the forehead. A

somewhat elaborate walking hat is of Mac k

satin felt, bound with dark blue satin, hav

ing a blue satin band and a pyramid of

small rosettes arranged at one side near

the front.

A STUDY IN SCARLET

FOR a long time it has been believed that

bright scarlet could only be combined

successfully with dark blue or black, but

the artist in colors has shown this year the

possibility of the combination of

bright scarlet and golden brown. A

very pretty bonnet showing these

colors is shown in Illustration No. 2.

The bonnet itself is of bright scarlet

felt, rather oval in shape and fitting

the head almost like a toque. Just

in front the brim is split up to the

crown ; the edges are all outlined

with a narrow band of mink, and

where the brim is cut and turned up

there is placed a mink's head

which looks out with com

posure from under its strange

surroundings. About the

crown is a twist of golden brown

satin, and just in front is a crescent

of gold set with rhinestones. The

ties are of brown satin ribbon.

BONNETS FOR EVENING WEAR

X/ERY few of the evening bonnets

* have crowns. A band of satin,

nilk or velvet forms the foundation.

and if

there is

to be any brim,

that is made with

wired lace. A

very smart little

affair is pictured

in Illustration

No. 3. The band

which encircles

the head is of

black velvet

thickly studded

with imitation

diamonds. Just

in front is a dou

ble fan of fin -

lace, caught in

the centre with
a rhineston ■

buckle, and flar

ing up from i!

quite high and

curving in the re

ceived manner,

are Mephisto

feathers m a d e

entirely of rhine

stones glued on

to the white feathers themselves. The ties

that come from the back are of black velvet

ribbon, quite narrow, and they are caught

up with whatever diamond pins my lady

may have, and count as being harmonious

—the desideratum in chapeaux.

THE HISTORICAL HAT (lllllS. No. 4)

THE HISTORICAL HAT

FOR the somebody who never wears a

bonnet and who looks well in a hat,

there is to be commended that historical

hat, which beginning by being three-cor

nered now has a great many corners, and

because nobody knows just where it comes

from, is vaguely enough called the Valois.

A typical one intended for a young woman

is shown in Illustration No. 4. In the be

ginning it had a square crown and a toler

ably broad brim, and it is a fine satin felt

in a light green shade. The brim has been

cut just in the centre of the front and is

turned up there far over the crown, each

point being fastened to its place by a small

rosette of black satin ribbon. In the cen

tre there are placed three black tips that curl

forward ; they are tied together with a nar

row black ribbon in such a way that they

seem to make a mass of fluff that is at

once soft and ar

tistic looking.

The brim is again

cut at each side

near the back,

and it is turned

up directly in

the back and

fastened by three

black satin ro

settes. If one

wishes, black

satin ties may be

worn with this

hat. Of course,

it can be care

fully pinned on

the head, but it

looks firmer and

more pictur

esque if it is tied

down with rib

bons, as its coun

terpart undoubt

edly was hun

dreds of years

ago. By-the-by,

it must noi be

forgotten that

the veil suited to

one chapeau is

not to another.

The veil must

never push down

the trimming or

seem to hide the

outlines. The heavy veil allowable on a

hat is utterly out of place on a bonnet.

HOW TO WEAR A BONNET

IN the first place, to wear a bonnet prop

erly presupposes that it is on one's head

to stay, consequently in pinning it to posi-

A VERY SMART HAT (IlluS. No. 1)

tion great care must be taken. I do not

;idvise long bonnet-pins, instead I suggest

short ones, very sharp ones that will not

make holes in the felt, and the use of four

or five. A famous French milliner in

showing a somewhat fantastic hat, an

nounced that to make it look as it should,

eighteen pins would be required! Without

going to this extreme, I do think it wiser

to use three or four medium-sized pins in

preference to one large one. If you are in

the habit of wearing your hair low, tlu n

plait and closely twist a small braid, pin

ning it securely on the top of your head,

and fasten your bonnet to it. for if you at

tempt to pin it to the back hair it will make

you look ludicrous. Suit your chapeau

to your size. Being tall and Junoesque

you can assume a large and somewhat

unique hat ; being small and slender you

want a round hat, or better still, a small

bonnet. If your complexion is not as clear

as it might be, make it better by having a

dark velvet close to it. Leave the severe

stiff hats for very young women and avoid

the felt sailor as if it were the scourge.

 

THE FINEST

Table Linens in the World

More than 100 Years' Reputation

Sec that each cloth and each dozen

of napkins bears this trade mailt

ticket, without which none aic

genuine.

 

TtLAIH MAEK

JOHN S. BROWN & SONS

MANUFACTURERS OF THR

SHAMROCK

Irish Table Linens, Table Cloths

Napkins, Doilies, etc.

Unsurpassed for excellence of quality

Unsurpassed for durability in wear

Unsurpassed for beauty of designs

AWARDED MEDAL AND DIPLOMA at the

WORLDS COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION at Chicago

Our Table Linens have always secured

medals wherever exhibited—

London, Paris, Belfast,

Dublin, Philadelphia, Etc.

They are made in I, 1)4, 2, 2V.

*%i 3. Z*A and 4 yard widths in any lengths

desired and with yi, % and 4-4 napkins

to match.

Names, Crests and Monograms Woven in to
Order.
Sheetings, Pillow Linens, Frontings and Body

Linens, Towers, etc., etc.

THESE GOODS MAY BE HAD FROM ALL

THE LEADING DRY GOODS HOUSES

THROUGHOUT THE WORLD

Evening Silks

Pongees and Silks of a Crepe character,

two designs in each, all light colorings,

50 cents per yard

Fancy Taffetas and Surahs, in small

designs, most recent combinations ; very

choice for waists and full dresses,

95 cents per yard

Samples, Bhowinar the superior quality of these
Black Silks, will be sent on request ; to Insure
prompt reply, mention the particular style of silk

»d In this 1

James McCreery & Co.

Broadway and nth Street

New York

SHOULD EVERY WOMAN

who reads The Ladies' Home

Journal get or give a

Grand Rapids

Goshen

Carpet Sweeper

for a Christmas Gift, it would be a Merrv

Christmas and Happy New Year for her and

The Goshen Sweeper Co., Grand Rapids, Mich.

There are many carpet sweepers marie In Grand
Rapids and elsewhere, but the kind von want Is mmV
only by THE GOSHEN SWEEPER Co.. Gran. I
Rapids, Mich. If your dealer does not keep our
sweepers and will not get one for you, please send us
your address and we will mall you the name of a
dealer who will.

LADIES

Will C. Rood's

MAGIC SCALE,

the popular Ladles'
Tailoring System sent

to you postpaid, on thirty days' trial, on one 4iiim>
condition, without requiring any money In advance.
Cuts all garments. Tor all forms, and no refitting.

CHEAP, SIMPLE. DURABLE, PRACTICAL

and easilv learned. 14.Y000 sold. Full pariieiiliirs mid
a Mammoth Illustrated Circular free. Will pay you to
investigate. TllF. imhiii mnuiv scale CO., Chiraro, III.

115 proved Undergarments

Ypsllantl LTnlon Suits and Tights, Jennpss Miller Model
Bodice, Equipoise and Double Vo Waists. Gertrude
Outfits and form-fitting Diapers for Infants, no phi*,
no tight bands. Srnti r«r IHaatratH CatalagM frr*.

NATIONAL PliKNM IJirROTKJlFNT ASSOCIATION
'I 11 j it, 1 O'Connor, .". I 1 1. Vrnrtlnn llulliltnit. Chiraro

LartlrV »U wool comhtna- d»Q I 1.«dl<**' Cotton ft Wool Pom- dJ*Q
Hon SulH, Natural Color, $0 \ ninadnn Suits, Nat. Color. 4)*-

SVnrl Bunt Kwaf*. S^ni Burt M*a»«r».
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SENDING CHRISTMAS PACKAGES

By Mrs. Hamilton Mott

 

HE problem of the delivery

of our holiday gifts is

second only to their selec

tion. The necessity for

their arrival at a special

time, and this necessity

applying to any number

of parcels, it becomes a

matter of considerable ar

rangement, as well as im

portance, for the giver to compass the

arrival at innumerable different places of

innumerable different packages at almost

the same hour of time. Our civilization,

if it has added the necessity for this to the

burdens of its latter-day citizens, has pro

vided, also, many and efficient means for

the transportation of gifts.

For reaching homes within our own

neighborhood or town, the messenger

boy with his blue uniform is one of the

available means, or the children of the

family may be utilized. They will enjoy

nothing better than to spend the afternoon

of their Christmas Eve and spare hours of

Christmas Day itself, in acting the parts

of miniature Kris Kringles. I have known

one woman who engages for a couple of

hours every twenty-fourth of December

one of the livery stable coupes in her city,

and loads into it her two small sons with

numerous boxes, baskets and packages,

which they deliver with Christmas greetings

to as many houses. In addition to using

personal means of delivery, the express

companies and post-office also afford

speedy, efficient and reasonable transpor

tation for packages of any and all sorts and

OUTSIDE daintiness is possible when a

package is carried, as it is not when

the express or postman is to handle it, and

for this reason alone, personal delivery

should be used whenever it can be arranged.

Tissue papers of pink, pale blue, yellow,

white and dark brown tied with narrow silk

ribbons of contrasting or harmonizing

colors add a few cents to the cost of each

gift, but add, also, farmore than that amount

to the holiday air and greeting of the

simplest gift. If a box is provided for the

reception of the papers and ribbons received

in any household at Christmas-time a large

stock will be on hand for use at the next

holiday season—both paper and ribbons

being, of course, carefully pressed out and

folded. A tiny sprig of holly, tucked into

the how of ribbon, is also a great addition

in the way of festive adornment. Baskets

of candy, of fruit, or of packages should

have, if possible, a fringed lining of tissue

paper, and have the handles tied with a

large bow of wide ribbon.

One of the essentials of a sent gift is

that it shall be marked plainly with the

names of both the sender and the person

for whom it is intended. The only thing

which is more aggravating than an anony

mous gift is one which brings a doubt as to

the identity of the recipient. Unless cards

are inclosed, tie them securely to the out

side of the package, as few things are more

easily mislaid than an accompanying but

unsecured card.

SENDING packages by express is proba

bly the favorite manner of sending

packages of value to any great distance,

as the express companies are responsi

ble for the value of express packages up

to a certain amount, in case of loss or

destruction, and as a consequence the

greatest care is taken in transportation.

The larger companies have special trunks

in which packages are carried from one

place to another, thus insuring extra pro

tection. There are no restrictions in re

gard to the articles which may be sent by

express, anything from a horse to an egg

will be received and forwarded. One ex

ception alone has been made recently, and

that is that children will no longer be re

ceived for transportation. The charges on

packages are made either by weight or by

bulk, the latter being the more usual way

of regulating the tariff. These rates are

reasonable in all cases, and are made uni

formly on a basis of packages valued at

fifty dollars or under. Packages to foreign

countries are sent by first-class passenger

steamers. The minimum charge on a for

eign package is one dollar, when the value

is not over fifty dollars. When the value is

greater than this an extra charge is made.

The large jewelry houses will pack and

forward articles by express to foreign

countries, and will arrange for their cus

tomers that the recipients of these gifts

shall not be made to bear any share of the

expense. It is well, too, to remember,

when sending Christmas packages to the

other side, that there are certain things

which are not improved by a sea voyage.

AA/HEN packing for express transporta-

* * tion, care should be taken that the

articles inclosed shall each be marked

clearly with the name of both recipient

and sender. This should be especially done

when, as is so usually the case, the pack

age contains a number of articles for dif

ferent people. As much daintiness as is

desired may be expended on the inner

wrappings as the package is left undisturbed

—except in cases where a custom-house

examination is necessary—from the time

of packing by the sender to the time of re

ceiving. Small packages are best inclosed

in an outer box or case—pasteboard under

ordinary circumstances, but where glass,

china or edibles are forwarded a wooden

box is the safer. When pasteboard boxes

are used, strong manilla paper and the

stoutest of twines should be used for the

outer wrapping. On the upper side of this

should be written in ink the full name,

number and street (in cities), city, county

and State, abbreviating nothing. Write,

also, either "paid" or "C. O. D." as the

charges are prepaid or collected, the amount

of the valuation and in a smaller handwrit

ing your own full name and address, pre

ceded by the word "from." It is well to

write across the package "this side up"

and "glass" with exclamation points fol

lowing, when anything breakable is in

closed. A wooden box should have the

superscriptions printed in black paint. A

card bearing these may also be tacked

upon it.

WHEREVER it is possible the packages

should be sent from a week to ten

clays before Christmas Day, as this will in

sure not only their possible more prompt

delivery, but may mean, also, that the driv

ers and clerks at the express offices may be

afforded an opportunity of celebrating

Christmas in other ways than by delivering

other people's gifts. The agents of all the

larger express companies receive annual

instructions to keep their offices open on

Christmas, day and night, until all packages

are delivered. When the package is ready

for sending, either carry it yourself, or send

a letter to the company telling what you

have to send, its value, where it is to go

and asking them to call for it. You will

be given a receipt, which should always be

sent by the first mail to the person to whom

the package is addressed, as it advises

them not only that a parcel has been sent,

but at what time and by what company it

was expressed. Then, if there is any delay

of delivery, intelligent inquiries may be

made.

The express companies are used to a

great extent in sending articles abroad.

The necessary custom-house examination

is made under their supervision, and they

are responsible for the delivery of the

package with the bill of duties, or when it

is preferred, without these charges, which

may be paid by the company's foreign agent

and re-collected from the sender. American

game, vegetables and fruits are among the

most usual of the holiday gifts sent abroad,

and when properly packed are safely trans

ported. The bill from the store where the

articles are purchased, with an invoice,

should be attached to the package, where

it will be found upon the custom-house ex

amination. It is unnecessary to add that

the greatest care should be expended upon

the packing of articles intended to be sent

abroad.

A FAVORITE way of sending packages is

through the mails. This practice has

become so general that it is recognized

officially at all the large post-offices by the

service of an extra force of workers during

the holiday season, to handle the largely-

increased mail. The reasons for this use of

the public's most useful servant are to be

found in the fact that for delivering small

articles the cost is apt to be less than either

messenger or express rates ; the punctuality

of the service, which enables almost the

exact time of delivery to be forecast, and

the almost absolute safety of articles thus

sent.

Parcel post is limited, as far as the gen

eral public is concerned, to third and

fourth class matter—the former comprising

books, music or other printed matter sent

by individuals, at a prepaid charge of one

cent forevery two ounces or fraction thereof,

the latter comprising merchandise and all

mailable matter other than first and third

class, which is forwarded at a prepaid

cost of one cent per ounce for each ounce

or fractional part thereof. In each class

the limit of weight is four pounds. In

sending Christmas packages it is well to

take time by the forelock, as the post-

offices of the country are very severely

taxed at holiday-time.

THERE are a number of regulations gov

erning the sending of parcels by mail,

but these are reasonable. The follow

ing apply to all places within the United

States, Mexico and Canada, these and a few

other restrictions—which will be touched

upon later—governing the sending of pack

ages to other countries : All packages

must be wrapped so that an examination

is possible by the postal authorities, and

it is well to facilitate this by wrapping with

this end in view, although this does not

mean that they must be left open. For

this reason, unless a package is sent by

registered mail at letter rates, it must not

be sealed. All crushable articles are the

better for packing with an inner wrapping

of tissue paper, in a stiff box, which must

be, in turn, wrapped and properly fas

tened. Use only a good quality of wrap

ping paper, as the cheaper varieties are apt

to tear when the package is opened for ex

amination. Tie the twine so that the knots

may be opened readily and leave sufficient

extra length for refastening. Liquids are

allowed to be sent only when the cases in

which they are packed have been submitted

for examination and approval to the post-

office authorities. Explosive and inflam

mable materials are in the nature of things

forbidden, as is the transportation in the

mails of dead or live animals, fruits or

vegetables. Candies and cakes should lie

secured in tin boxes. Pocket-knives are

permitted when they are securely bound

with wire to prevent any possibility of the

blades opening. China and glass are trans

ported when securely packed. It is well in

sending either of these, to secure a light

weight wooden box, and to inclose in this

the article to be forwarded in a nest of

soft paper, after carefully stuffing both

interior and handles with tissue paper.

Jewelry or other articles of value should

be packed in cotton in a box and regis

tered, for greater safety.

IN addressing write in ink clearly,

For Mrs. John Brown

Brownsville, Union County

Indiana

or whatever the address is, spelling both

the city and State—using no abbreviations—

in a large handwriting upon the centre of

the upper side or lid of the package. In

either the upper or lower left hand corner,

place in smaller writing,

From John Jones

Manchester

Maryland

Have the package weighed by some re

sponsible person, place the exact amount

of postage needed upon the parcel, and

in nine hundred and ninety-nine cases

out of a possible thousand your package

will reach its destination safely and

promptly. In addressing, do not use an

address tag, as it is apt to be torn or to be

lost in some way.

When a package fails to find its addressee,

through that person's removal or absence

from the place addressed, it will be re

turned without an extra charge to the

sender, when the latter's name and address

are plainly indicated. But if it is again

mailed it must be newly and fully prepaid

in postage

The regulations permit the inclosure in

packages of either the second or third class,

of writing matter in the form of a greet

ing. Names and dates may be written in

books or on photographs, but nothing more

is allowed.

Registering a package renders its safety

almost absolute, although the government

is not responsible for it. It may, however,

be traced through its number from one

clerk or station to another, and the blame

for its loss—should this by any possibility

occur—be immediately placed. But it is

only in this registering that the parcel is

safe. The government is not liable for it.

There is usually a delay of a few hours,

also, in the delivery of registered mail, be

cause of the care expended upon its record.

But it is the wise way in which to send any

article of value.

Special delivery stamps are valuable when

there is a desire for delivery either before

or after a carrier's hours.

In mailing packages requiring foreign

postage, the choice of articles which are

mailable is limited to things which have

no salable value, the fact that they are

intended as gifts not being taken into

account by the postal authorities. When

any writing is inclosed with articles which

are allowable in the foreign mails, full

letter postage must be paid. Neither jew

elry nor coins can be sent in any case.

A WORD about sending gifts directly from

the place where they are bought. If

the article purchased is of jewelry, if it is

anything of glass or china, or if it is some

thing which, like a lamp, requires special

packing, this may be a wise thing to do. In

this case place your card with the holiday

greetings written thereon in a sealed en

velope carefully addressed to the name and

residence of the person to whom it is sent.

And then ask the clerk to remove the price

tag from the article purchased, and give

special orders that the cost check shall not

be sent with the package. At all the large

shops preparation is made for this, and the

vulgarity of sending a gift with the price in

evidence is never committed.

Making

Chocolate Cake

easily and

successfully

with

 

For sale by all grocers

A sample can (enough to make one three-layer

cake) sent postpaid on receipt of ten ac. stamps

LANG CHOCOLATK CO., Philadelphia

A. A. VANTINE &. CO.
 

JAPAN, CHINA, INDIA, TURKEY

AND PERSIA

877-879 Broadway , New York

ORIENTAL NOVELTIES SUITABLE FOR

CHRISTMAS GIFTS

JAPANESE PAPER-DRESSED DOLLS
He.. 10c. 15c. '20c. 33c

JAPANESE CLOTH-DRESSED DOLLS
10c. 20c. 33c. 30c, SI. 00 10 S.VI10

POCKET MATCH SAFES, METAL

39c. 35c. 50c. 75c
METAL PAPER KNIVES

35c. 50c. r5c
JAPANESE DIVAN CUSHIONS

83.75. 93.50. 84.50 nml 80.00
GOLD AND SILK EMBROIDERED SCREENS

4 fold. 5'i fret. 85.00. SH.-iS. 80.00
813.00 mid 815 00

JAPANESE SOUVENIR SPOONS, (solid silver)
83.00. 83.50. 83.75. 83.35. 84.00

BAMBOO TEA OR CARD TABLES

83.50. 84.00 ami 85.50
BAMBOO BOOK RACKS

83.00. 83.50. 83.00 anil 83.00
GOLD AND SILK EMBROIDERED FIRE SCREENS

83.00. 83.75, 84.30 nml 8S.30
BAGDAD PORTIERES OR COUCH COVERS

5 mrlpe» wide 0 ff«-t Ions, 84.75

 

dreds of sets of

The Century

Dictionary

lustrated pampl

The Century

nve been purchased

.s presents to pas-

:ors, Sunday-school

workers, and friends,

as well as for wedding

gifts. // is the most

ivekome gift that can

be made. Where

friends unite the cost

to each is small. 11-
rit,hvc 2-cent stamps.

jquan N. Y City.

A Lie Never Justifiable

By H. Clay Trumbull

" Is it ever right to tell a lie ? " has been for age^

a perplexing question. In this book Dr. Trumbull

draws a clear distinction between the lie and justifi

able concealment. He proves his thesis by a careful

and vigorous treatment of the duty of veracity and

of the sin of lying, in the light of Bible teachings, the

moral sense of mankind, and centuries of discussion.

No question in ethics is more vital. No other

work on this subject is so thorough and compre

hensive. A book for the plain common-sense man,

as well as for the scholar.

A neat volume of 250 pages, size 5V 7 inches, hound in
fine cloth, gilt top. I rice, #1.00. At booksellers, or sent,
postpaid, by the publishers. Complete catalogue free.

JOHN D. WATTLES & CO.

1031 Walnut Street. Philadelphia, Pa.

A VALUABLE PRESENT

A <.OOI> FOUNTAIN PEN, We fully guarantee
"The Pittsburgh Pen," constructed on scientific
principles of the best materials In a most
thorough manner. It is the largest and best pen
made for the price. Solid gold ink feed, long
and short nibs; fine, medium and broad points.
Send draft or Money - order for $3.50, saying
what kind of point you wish and it will be sent
postpaid and money refunded If it does not
please you. Made in smaller size, "The Pennsyl
vania," with silver feed, $2.50. Both made with
gold and silver mountings for presentation. Cir
cular upon application.
Ask for catalogue of the season's novelties.

JOS. EICHBAUM 4. CO.
STATIONERS. ENGRATKRS, I' In FANCY UOOM nnrt

ARTISTS' MATKIIIAI.S. 4* Filth A.pniir, rllLburyli. 1'n.

Introduce METCALF

Linen Writing Paper

(the Gnest made—(br polite correspondence),
we will send to you prepaid <>n* rkckiit of

Postal Note 75c.-or Stumps
3 QUIRES (72 SHEETS) AND ENVELOPES TO MATCH OF

THREE FASHIONABLE SIZES, ASSORTED.
12 sheets of Azure and 12 sheets of cream or each size.

METCALF STATIONERY CO. ,136 Wabash Ave., Chicago

Regular relnSl price for this package* is $1.60

PURE FRESH

Plows'

Candy'

DELICIOUS

our Chicago friends
ou were visiting Hie

That's what
bought when
World's F

PLOWR A Ci
ConlWIIonrnt

Chicago

Finest In the world. Make Beau
tiful Presents. Packed carefully.
Prtce, 80 cents per pound, tin boxes, 10 cents extra.

address on receipt of price.

- Buy them

for Xmas

Sent to any
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I HE key-note of proper

dressing for the street,

by which I mean walk

ing and not driving,

is quietness. Next,

should be that intangi

ble something, which

for want .of a better

name we call good form,

and which means perfection of fit and ex

quisite neatness. Then follows the exact

attention which should be given to all the

minor details, and which means the avoid

ance of bright-hued gloves, of fancy hand

kerchiefs, of elaborate umbrellas, of lace

where linen should be, and of imitation

buttons and buttonholes where they should

exist in reality. The woman who rides is

particularly careful that

her costume in its ex

treme simplicity is always

perfectly exact, and this

is what should result

when one aims at being

dressed properly for

walking.

The becoming must, of

course, be considered,

but when the becoming

degenerates into the pic-

turesque, or into that

which is a little bizarre,

then the street gown in

its perfection is lost.

Sometimes I think that

one reason why the

women who live in small

towns overdress for the

street is due largely to

the fact that their dress

makers come to the larger

cities, are shown cos

tumes that will never be

worn outside a carriage,

are told that these are for

the daytime, and forget

ting the difference be

tween driving and walk

ing, evolve imitations of

these elaborate gowns

and announce that they

represent what are worn

in the street in New York,

London and Paris.

serge with a short skirt that flares in umbrella

fashion after the manner of the long coats,

though this skirt is only about four inches

deep. A folded black satin belt is about

the waist and is fastened at one side under

upstanding loops of satin of the shape

known as "donkey's ears." The high

collar is of folded black satin and fastens

under loops similar to those at the belt,

though in miniature. Broad Robespierre

I THINK it may be said

*■ that the woman who

walks may not wear a silk

gown. It is quite proper

for her in the depths of

winter to have a velvet,

velveteen or corduroy-

frock trimmed with fur in

which she may walk, but

the silk frock is essen

tially dedicated to the

carriage. The material

most suited for the street

is wool. Just now, after

going through a siege of

the strict tailor-made gown, and after laps

ing into the over-trimmed bodice for street

wear, we have reached the between, which,

while it permits the use of silk, satin or

velvet as a decoration on the wool frock,

and allows the bodice to suit itself to the

wearer, the skirt to have a slight decora

tion, there yet remains the simplicity rather

than the severity of the tailor-made frock.

After all, even the old philosophers, who

thought nothing of frocks, approved of

the right which existed in the happy

medium, and surely it is here in the street

gown. The simple tailor-made bodice has

the Robespierre revers which add breadth

to a slender figure, the full though falling

sleeves which give flesh to a slender arm,

and conceal it in one that is too plump, the

farthingale which may be worn if the hips

are too narrow, and cast aside if they do

not need this. Indeed, it would seem as

if the wool bodice of to-day with its simple

garnitures, all of which really cater to the

figure, has, after all, achieved the best.

PROBABLY there is no better way of citing

how women should be dressed for

walking than to describe the costumes of

three women, each one of which has a

cause for its differing one from the other.

The girl, who in the morning puts on a

gown in which she may, with propriety, go

shopping, and later in the day if she wishes,

go visiting, is the one who elects to wear

that most durable of all stuffs, a dark blue

serge. The skirt is made with three double

box-plaits at the back, two side gores, and

a front slightly gored, with a fan-shaped

section of black satin apparently buttoned

on to the skirt, or rather with the skirt but

toned on to it by seven small black gutta

percha buttons on one side, and as many

carefully-worked buttonholes on the other.

The bodice to this is a pretty basque of the

 

A TOILETTE which is worn by a younger

woman, and which lacks the elabo

ration of the second and the perfect

simplicity of the first, shows a skirt of

golden brown suiting, with three small

ruffles of black satin about the lower edge

with a heading of black astrakhan. The

bodice, which is quite simple, is concealed

under the coat, which is quite long and of

heavy black serge. In front it is double-

breasted and closed with large black gutta

percha buttons, while at the back it fits in

to the waist-line and then flares out in um

brella fashion. There is a high collar

made of the cloth, but a deep shawl-like

collar below that forms the decoration, in

asmuch as it is of black astrakhan, and

being lined and wired not only flares out

above the sleeves but curves up, giving at

once width and height. The sleeves have

the usual fullness at the top, shape in to

the arms and have a very narrow finish of

black astrakhan. The hat, which being

worn by a young woman, is larger than

that which an older one

would assume, is of

golden brown felt, cut

just in front and turned

up so that it flares and

permits a bunch of black

feathers caught by a black

satin rosette to show with

good effect. The gloves

are of golden brown kid

of the style known as the

walking glove, peculiar

for its overlapping seams

and large buttons.

THINK over these cos

tumes and see where

mistakes might have been

made. The hat which

rather suggested the

English walking hat,

worn with the blue serge

would have been utterly

out of place with the

black satin coat, and so

would the heavy kid

gloves with their big but

tons, worn with the serge

costume. A mistake

which well-dressed

women frequently make

is that of wearing high-

heeled shoes on the

street ; I do not mean

that one should go with

out heels, for I can

imagine nothing so un

comfortable, but in the

daytime and for walking,

the boot, while it must be

in perfectly good order

and have its deep patent

leather vamp, must sug

gest from its proper fit,

which does not mean

tight fit, that the wearer

finds exercise a pleasure

and not an effort.

Even when one's gown

is not absolutely fresh

one's gloves and boots

should defy criticism.

THE TWO LATEST STREET JACKETS

revers—the under ones of blue serge,

the upper ones of black satin—are

on each side of the closing, which

is done with small gutta percha but

tons, and these extend far over on

to the sleeves, giving a look of

width to the wearer and making the

waist, which is a natural one and

measures twenty-four inches, look

much smaller. The sleeves are full

and then shape into the arm, having

for their finish a folded cuff of black

satin with "donkey's ears" on the

outside. The hat is a small blue

felt bent to suit the face, and caught

with two rosettes of black satin

ribbon, with quills of black just

between them. The gloves are of

black undressed kid.

woman who is well

to walk in the after-

on a plain black cloth

ANOTHER

dressed

noon, has

skirt and has made her coat the feat

ure of her costume. This coat is of

black satin and fits the figure per

fectly, closing down the front under

invisible hooks and eyes. An

added skirt which makes it reach

almost to the knees is of black satin

laid in full accordion plaits, the lin

ing of which, like that of the coat,

is the new Magenta shade in

satin. The collar is a folded one

of black satin, and over the

sleeves, which are very full but

drooping, are deep caps of the

accordion plaiting that reach al

most to the elbow. The bonnet

worn with this is a small black

velvet one, with a coronet of jet

surrounding its crown and a knot

of Magenta velvet just in front.

The tics are of black velvet.

 

 

THE NEWEST WALKING DRESS

PORE/DELIC I OUS,

NOURISHING 

Imperial Granum.—There is one diet"

elic preparation that goes on in the even

tenor of its way, always a popular food

when no other one can be retained on the

stomach. Carefully prepared, easily assim

ilated, with the greatest possible amount of

nourishment, combined with the minutest

amount of labor in its digestion, Imperial

Gkani m stands to-day, without a rival, in

the room of the sick or convalescent.

While good for children in all the varying

periods of their existence, its strongest hold

is in die sick-room, where either adult or

little one needs a soothing, sustaining diet

with the least amount of physical effort for

its digestion.— The N. E. Medical Monthly.

TOR I NWAXJlDSAND

CONVALESCENTS,

As an instance, we have in mind a patient

who was stricken down with typhoid mala

rial fever. For many days it was doubtful

whether life or death would gain the

mastery. The ordinary household diets,

chicken and mutton broth, beef tea, etc.,

had become of no avail, because the

stomach had grown too weak and faint to

either digest or retain them. In the emer

gency a prepared food known as Imperial

Granum was tried, which proved success

ful ; so much so that in addition to his faith

in the skill of his physician in otherwise

handling his case, the patient attributes

THE PRESERVATION OF HIS LIFE to tile

Imperial Granum, on which practically

alone he existed for several weeks. —

St. Louis Medical Brief.

TOR DYSPEPTIC. DELICATE,INFIRM AND

AGED PERSONS

Sick-room diet is often the despair of the

physician and nurse. To build up with

suitable nourishment is a difficulty perhaps

best and oftenest solved by the use of

Imperial Granum.—St. Augustine News.

Imperial Granum is prized equally in

the nursery and in the sick-room. It holds

a high place among made-foods and

deserves it. — " Marion Norland," in

The Home Maker, N. Y.

forNURSING MOTMERS.INFANTSano

The fact is absolutely unquestioned that

during the thirty years that Imperial

Granum has been manufactured as a food

for children and invalids it has saved thou

sands of lives not only of children but of

infirm, aged and delicate persons who

have required and sought nourishing and

strengthening diet.— The Independent, A'. ) '.

AN UNRIVALLED FO O D IN THE

I-C- OOM

^"DRUGGISTS. ^•JSM,P
JOMM CAfU_e.0e.»n5.rttwWU

Your dealer in lamp-chim

neys—what does he get for you ?

You can't be an expert in

chimneys ; but this you can

do. Insist on Macbeth's " pearl

top" or M pearl glass" which

ever shape you require. They

are right in all those ways; and

they do not break from heat,

not one in a hundred.

Be willing to pay a nickel more for them.
Pittsburgh. Gko. A. Mac bi;th Co.

It won't do to rely

on the appearance of

Roasted Coffee for

drinking merit. Most

of the coffee offered in

bulk under the alluring

name of "Java " i s

roasted from some 01-

dinary kind. Retailers and consumers alike ate

fooled. Brunsw ick Coffee is a combination of choice

growths with drinking merit positively

surpassing all others. Von cannot be

deceived, as it is sold only in one and

two pound, patent preservative pack

ages bearing our name and trade-mark.

If your grocer hasn't it send us his

address. Beautiful Premium offered

to consumers of Brunswick.

DILWORTH BROTHERS, Pittsburgh. I»a.

DILWORTH'S

BRUNSWICK

COFFEE
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CHRISTMAS CAKES AND CANDIES

By Frances E. Lanigan

 

 

GIFT of a fancy, ribbon-

bedecked box or bas-

ket of candies is a

most welcome pres

ent at this holiday

season, and as bonbon

candies are very ex

pensive to purchase in

large quantities, and

as they are so easily made, a few receipts

for these, as for other Christmas goodies,

may be useful at the present time.

In preparing the receptacles for convey

ing the candies to their destined owners

daintiness and prettiness should have full

sway. Fancy baskets may be purchased

for so little, and they are such pretty gifts

in themselves when emptied of their con

tents, that they should be used where it is

possible. Line with waxed paper over a

fringed inner lining of white, pale pink or

pale blue tissue paper. Pack the candies

in layers, placing rounded pieces of waxed

paper between. When the basket is filled

wrap the edges of the waxed lining paper

over the top so that all the candies may be

securely covered. Then gather the fringed

tissue paper into a rosette, which should be

tied with baby ribbon of a harmonising or

contrasting color. If the basket has a lid

it should be ornamented with a large bow

of the same colored ribbon.

In preparing boxes, use similar linings of

waxed paper, but in place of tissue secure,

if possible, some lace paper for the outer

lining, which should be folded outside of

the waxed package of candy, below the lid

of the box, however. In making the bon

bons the foundation, or fondant, as it is

called by French, English and American

cooks, is requisite. With it every variety

of bonbons is possible, without it nothing

can be done.

Making the fondant

THERE are two favorite ways of making

this fondant. The first and easier way

is to add a teaspoonful of vanilla to the

white of one egg, and an equal quantity of

ice water, and beat until the mixture froths.

Then add gradually a pound, or more if it

is necessary, of confectioner's XX or XXX

sugar. Ordinary pulverized sugar will not

do, and the confectioners sugar in either of

these grades can be secured from any large

grocery establishment. The sugar should

be added until the mixture forms a stiff

paste, when it should be worked very' smooth

with a spoon, and then put in a cool place,

as it is ready for use.

This method of making is much simpler

than the following: Put a pint of confec

tioner's XX sugar and a pint of cold water

into a porcelain-lined kettle on the back of

the range. When the sugar is dissolved

add a small saltspoon of cream-of-tartar.

Do not stir. When the sugar is melted

place it where it will cook very slowly for

fifteen minutes. Test by dropping into ice

water. If it is cooked sufficiently it will

form a soft ball which may be worked easily

between the fingers. If it is sticky it should

be allowed to boil for a longer time. When

it is cooked sufficiently piace the pan in a

dish of snow or ice water, add vanilla

flavoring to it and beat with a wooden pad

dle until it is cool enough to touch, when

it should be worked with the hands until it

is quite pliable and yet creamy.

MAKING THE CANDIES

\X7ITH the mixture resulting from either

* » of these receipts innumerable can

dies may be made. Shell some English

walnuts, being careful not to break the

halves. Cut small squares of thefondant

and place the halves of the nut on each

side. Imbed shelled almonds in small rolls

of the fondant and roll in coarse white

sugar after dipping in beaten white of egg.

Remove the stones from dates and insert

small rolls of the fondant, which have been

dipped in cornstarch, for delicious date

candies. Raisins may be seeded and filled

with the fondant.

CHOCOLATE CREAMS

CHOCOLATE creams are made by dipping

from the end of a long pin, small

balls of the fondant into melted chocolate.

COCOANUT SNOW-BALLS

KNEAD some desiccated cocoanut into the

fondant. Make into balls and when

cool brush with beaten white of egg and

sprinkle with grated cocoanut.

DELICIOUS NUT LOAF

CHOP all kinds or any single kind of nut

into small pieces and work into the

fondant. Make into a roll and serve in

small square slices.

FRUIT BONBONS

CANDIED cherries may be stoned and re

filled with small rolls of the fondant.

White grapes may be coated in similar

fashion.

Peanut Candy

TX) make peanut candy, shell and break

* into small pieces with a rolling-pin one

quart of peanuts. Boil for ten minutes,

stirring constantly, one pound of light

brown sugar and six ounces of butter. Just

before taking from the fire add the peanuts.

Pour into flat, buttered tins and set away

lo cool.

PEPPERMINT CREAMS

BOIL together, without stirring, two cups

of sugar and half a cup of water.

When thick enough to spin a thread re

move the tin to a basin of cold water and

beat the mixture rapidly until it becomes

of a white, creamy consistency. Flavor

with peppermint, and squeeze through a

pastry tube into quarter-dollar sized drops

on waxed paper.

CHOCOLATE PEPPERMINT CREAMS

MAKE like the above, and when the drops

are almost cooled dip into a pan of

melted and sweetened chocolate. These

are particularly delicious.

HICKORY-NUT CREAMS

ROIL sugar and water as for peppermint

creams. Cool, beat, and when the

mixture is white stir in one cup of hickory-

nut meats. Turn into a flat, warm tin and

cut into squares.

COFFEE CREAMED NUT CANDY

DOIL together without stirring half a cup

•J of strong coffee and two cups of sugar

until thick enough to spin a thread. Re

move the pan to a dish of cold water, and

beat the mixture rapidly until it creams.

Stir in a cup of chopped nut meats, pour

into a warm, flat tin and cut into squares.

BUTTER-SCOTCH

GOOD butter-scotch is as rare as it is

simply made. Here is an infallible
receipt : Boil without stirring two cups of ■

sugar, butter the size of an egg, and two

tablespoonfuls of water, until the mixture

hardens and crisps when dropped from a

spoon into cold water. Remove from the

fire and pour on buttered plates to cool.

MARRONS GLACES

REMOVE the shells carefully from a quart

of large Italian or French chestnuts

and allow them to stand for fifteen minutes

in boiling water. Drain and remove the

skins, cover again with boiling water and

let simmer gently for half an hour, or until

tender but not soft. Drain through a sieve.

Prepare a syrup by boiling together one

cup of granulated sugar and one cup of

water. Add the nuts and let simmer until

they begin to look clear. Drain and leave

in a warm place for several hours. Then

make a second syrup from a pound of

granulated sugar and a cupful of water.

Stir until dissolved and then allow to boil

hard, without stirring, until the mixture will

spin a thread. Add a teaspoonful of lemon

juice and set aside to cool, when beat until

it begins to turn white. Remove to a

saucepan of hot water, flavor with vanilla,

and when melted to a syrup dip each nut.

When thinly coated, dry on oiled paper.

CHOCOLATE CARAMELS

DISSOLVE over a fire one cupful of mo

lasses and two teacupfuls of sugar.

Add one-quarter of a pound of grated choco

late and a piece of butter the size of an egg.

Boil for fifteen or twenty minutes. Pour

into flat, buttered dishes to the depth of a

quarter inch, and when cold cut into squares

an inch in size.

TO GLACE FRUITS AND NUTS

I ET boil in a porcelain-lined kettle for be-

tween ten and fifteen minutes, without

stirring, one pound of granulated sugar and

half a cup of water. At the end of this

time test by taking a small portion upon

the end of a spoon, dipping into cold water

and breaking quickly off. When it is brit

tle, without being sticky, it is ready for use.

Remove from the fire, add a tablespoonful

of lemon juice and stand in a bowl of hot

water. Immerse sections of oranges, or

white grapes which are perfectly dry, and

set aside to dry upon oiled paperin a warm,

dry place. Dip almonds, walnuts or pe

ctus in the same way.

ALMOND NOUGAT

BLANCH a pound of sweet almonds and

when cool cut in small pieces. Melt

over a good fire, in a porcelain-lined vessel,

one pound of fine white sugar with two

tablespoonfuls of water, stirring with a

wooden spoon continually. When melted,

add the chopped almonds to the syrup and

stir for five minutes ; take from the fire

and add a little grated lemon rind. Place

a well-oiled flat pan on the range in a warm

but not too hot place. Pourthealmondsand

sugar into the mould. When brown, remove

from the fire, turn out of the mould, cut

into cubes and wrap in oiled paper.

HOLIDAY CAKE RECEIPTS

N almost every known receipt for

Christmas cakes extravagance of

material holds full sway. Indeed

it is hard even in imagination to

conceive of a Christmas cake

which is not filled with

" Plums, sugar and spice
Ami everything nice."

Those housekeepers who find the receipts

here {riven too extravagant for their use

may give their families a delightful cake by

adding raisins, currants and choppied can

died fruit to any plain or molasses cake,

and extensively covering with icing. In

making black cakes it is well to prepare

them a few weeks in advance, as age

adds to their good qualities. Be extremely

careful in the preparation of your fruit.

Too much care cannot be expended upon

the cleaning and drying of currants, and

the seeding of raisins. All citron and

candied fruits must be cut with a sharp

knife into fine shreds. It is well, too, to

line with greased paper all cake tins when

baking large cakes, as it prevents possible

sticking. The paper can be easily pulled

from cakes after they are turned out of the

tins and while they are still warm. In icing,

a better looking cake is made by icing the

bottom of the cakes, and using the broader

top as a foundation. Always ice the sides.

In baking, care must betaken that the oven

is not too hot.

BLACK FRUIT CAKE

CREAM together one pound of brown

sugar and one pound of butter. Beat

the yolks and whites of ten eggs separately.

Add the yolks with one pound of seeded

raisins, one pound of currants, and half a

pound of sliced citron, one-third of an

ounce each of ground cinnamon and nut

meg, and one-quarter ounce each of ground

mace and cloves, also one pound of flour

that has been slightly browned. Add the

whites of the eggs. Mix and beat well.

Turn into a mould and bake for five hours

in a moderate oven. Before using, ice and

decorate with candied fruit.

WHITE FRUIT CAKE

CREAM one pound of butter and one

pound of powdered sugar together,

and to it add the beaten yolks of twelve

eggs, one pound of sifted; flour and two

teaspoonfuls of baking powder. Grate one

cocoanut, blanch and chop half a pound of

almonds, and slice one pound and a half

of citron. Stir into the stiffly-beaten whites

of eggs, and add to the batter. Put in a

pan which is lined with greased paper and

bake slowly for two hours. When cold, ice

with cocoanut icing.

CHRISTMAS NUT CAKES

CREAM together two cupfuls of sifted

white sugar and half a cupful of butter.

Add the yolks of three eggs, one cupful of

sweet milk, three cupfuls of sifted flour and

three teaspoonfuls of baking powder. Stir

into the beaten whites of three eggs one

cupful of blanched and chopped nuts ; add

to the batter and bake in small tins. Ice

with vanilla icing.

LEMON CHEESE CAKES

POWDER two stale small sponge cakes

and beat into the juice and grated

THE STORY OF THE CRACKER

BY MRS. HELEN HOLMES

I

rinds of two lemons, to which has been

added three tablespoonfuls of powdered

sugar. Melt two ounces of butter and add

to it all these ingredients ; simmer over the

fire for a few moments and then add very

gradually two well-beaten eggs. Bake

in puff paste shells.

DELICIOUS ORANGE CAKE

RUB thoroughly to a cream two cups of

sugar and two-thirds of a cup of but

ter, adding three eggs beaten separately.

Squeeze the juice of two large oranges into

a cup, adding enough water to fill it. Stir

this into the mixture, together with three

and a half cups of flour, two even teaspoon

fuls of cream-of-tartar, one of soda, and a

little of the orange rind, grated. Bake in

layer tins. For the filling, use one egg, yolk

and white. Grate a little of the orange

rind into this and the juice of half an orange,

adding sugar enough to thicken.

SMALL ALMOND CAKES

CHOP half a pound of citron and mix with

it three-quarters of a pound of shelled

almonds which have been blanched and

sliced into halves. Beat six eggs thor

oughly, and cream into them three-quarters

of a pound of sugar. Add the nuts and

citron, and after thoroughly mixing, sift

gradually into the mixture half a pound of

flour. Pour the batter into long, shallow

tins, which have been well buttered. Bake

in a quick oven. When done roll in pow

dered almonds and sugar. Packed care

fully in tin these cakes will keep almost

indefinitely.

almond Macaroons

BLANCH and pound finely six ounces of

sweet almonds. Mix in a large bowl

the whites of two eggs and twelve ounces

of powdered sugar, and beat with a wooden

spoon for fully five minutes. Drop through

a pastry tube in pieces about the size and

shape of a silver quarter on to sheets of

buttered paper placed in baking pans.

Bake in a slow oven for twenty minutes,

until the cakes are of a golden brown.

THE cracker in its finer form is distinctively an

American production. In no other country in

the worki is the fancy wafer which is known by

this name to be found in the variety and quality

which obtains in the United States. Not only

the cracker itself, but even its name, is changed

when one goes to a foreign, though English-

speaking land, and the biscuit is the accompani

ment of the glass of milk, or the cup of after

noon tea.

The American name is derived from the old

Hnglish or Anglo-Saxon cracken or craken,

meaning to break or to crack, and alludes to the

readily broken quality or crispness of the crack

er. The English name, on the contrary, is from

the Latin bis cuit (twice baked), referring to the

required practice of the Roman soldiery of bak

ing their bread twice. Either term is equally

correct and the American adoption of the English

name is coincident with and as general as the

English adoption of the American cracker. Be

tween the names there may be but little to

choose, but in the articles themselves, as usual
•• America leads, with the rest nowhere."

As an indication of the importance of crackers

it may be interesting to note that the definition

of baking is a description of the manufacture of

crackers, i. e., " the art of heating anything in

an oven or fire in order to harden it." The dif

ferent degrees of heat to which the various

kinds of flour, with their admixtures of milk,

water and flavorings, are exposed, result in the

many varieties of crackers which the manufac

turer of to-day places before the public.

The advantages of crackers as an article of

diet are so many as to almost defy enumeration.

Medical authorities state that a crust of bread

contains all the nutriment necessary to sustain

life, the crust of the bread being the crisply-

baked portion of the dough. As crackers are

made by exposing thin pieces of dough to an in

tense heat which converts them entirely into

crust, they are therefore by medical testimony

sufficiently nutritious to sustain life. The

thorough mastication which they demand is a

preventive of that enemy of the American peo

ple—dyspepsia—their easy digestion being only

one of the points in their favor. Their easy and

lengthy preservation is another argument for

their use; a tin box, such as those in which

crackers are generally packed, being ample pro

tection against dampness—the only thing which

can injure them.

Their easy transportation, which makes them

more than useful for travelers by land or sea, is

another point for consideration. Bread becomes

dry and stale, cake will crumble, and fruit will

spoil ; Put a tin box of crackers will be as fresh

and palatable at the end of a long journey as at

its beginning. But the fact that they are deli

cious and that they can be found in such a

variety is, perhaps, the greatest of their advan

tages. They are useful for as many purposes

as they are different in size, shape and flavoring.

For the invalid's breakfast, a toasted and but

tered soda cracker is a welcome accompaniment

of the glass of milk or cup of cocoa to which the

diet is limited. For a between-meal bite, noth

ing is better than the plate of crackers, which

are not substantial enough to spoil the luncheon

or dinner which is to follow, but sufficiently nu

tritious to more than satisfy the faintness of

hunger. For luncheon, oyster crackers are the

fitting accompaniment of either stewed or

panned bivalves, as of many soups ; soda crack

ers of toasted cheese or Welsh rarebit ; and

butter crackers and cheese of salads. With des

serts no cake is nicer to serve than a fruit bis

cuit or a ginger snap, unless it be a new variety

; of cracker known as the Fleur-de-Lis Biscuit.

Almost the first thing which the infant child

is given to eat when lacteal food is no longer

1 sufficient to satisfy his appetite is the milk-

cracker, a combination of milk and flour, giving

the lightest food and most nutrition known.

The Fay Biscuit, an oblong cracker one inch in

length by half an inch in width, weighing one

three-hundred-and-fiftieth of a pound, or one

pennyweight, is a new-comer for favor in the

cracker world. These crackers are so light and

so delicious that it is not a matter of surprise to

either the public or their manufacturers that

they have become so popular. Their name and

appearance, as much as their taste, make them

especial favorites with young children. For

school-children's luncheons, crackers make a

most open change from the inevitable bread and

butter of the luncheon basket. With lemonade

or chocolate nothing is more delicious than a

good cracker.

The thing to avoid in the purchase of crackers

are the cheap varieties; the difference .in price

is small, but the difference in quality great.

The wonderful growth of the Marvin factories

in Pittsburgh, where enough crackers are daily

produced to feed an army, is due to the recog

nition of the fact that the public want the best.

The many varieties made by this firm can be

relied upon as being always delicious, pala

table and hygienic. If you want to enjoy the

perfection of fine crackers, ask your grocer for

those made by MARVIN—PITTSBURGH, and if

not on hand he will order them for you upon

request.
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DRESSING-TABLES FOR GIRLS' ROOMS ©

By James Thomson
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Vt&R&S&H E ?re, now having a re-

g£> vival of the dressing-

table of our grand

mothers' days. In the

shops we are con

fronted with them in

every conceivable form

and manner of finish.

In the days of Louis

Quatorze and Quinze, onward to the time

of the French Revolution and beyond, the

toilet- table was

an object of es

pecial considera

tion to the grand

dames of the

brilliant French

court, the best

talent in the land

being drawn upon

to meet the de

mands of the friv

olous and much-

bepowdered

beauties of those

days. In these

days, when we

have so great a va

riety of draperies

from which to

choose, and the

art of drapery is

so well under

stood, it is small

wonder that so

many girls are de

termined to have

these pretty dress

ing-tables as part

of their bedroom

furnishing. With

the dainty figured

mulls, the English

art muslins, the

soft India silks

and the aid of a

skilled carpenter

in preparing the

frame, one of

these tables may

be the possession

of any girl who

has sufficient energy to carry out any one

of the designs suggested on this page.

THE DUCHESSE TABLE

A FORM of table that may be developed

with any of these materials is that

known as the "Duchesse." It is one that

in its various shapes and modifications ap

peals to those having a taste and inclina

tion for home cabinet-making and deco

rating. The frames are made of pine or

poplar, after which they are draped with

cretonne or dotted Swiss muslin, the more
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DEVELOPED IN INDIA SILK (IlluS. No. 3)

ornate of the latter being trimmed with

lace. Should the muslin be employed it

is essential that a colored lining or back

ground should be used. The inner side of

canopy and back may be trimmed with a

different material from that used for the

curtains.

MORE ELABORATE TABLES

THE more elaborate of these toilet-tables

are furnished with domes, as shown in

Illustration No. 2, and are very handsome.

The scheme represented in Illustration

No. 1, which shows the table completely

finished, is simple in detail. Any ordinary

oblong table, supplemented with two back

braces and mirror, will provide the skele

ton, on which may be fashioned an artistic

triumph in silk, muslin, Madras, in any

one of the soft

quiet colors, or

cretonne. We

are not confined,

as our grand

mothers were, to

white muslin and

glazed cambric in

pink or blue. In

selecting a color

for one of these

tables care must

be taken that it

shall harmonize

with the paper

and carpet. Har

mony should be

the key-note of a

girl's room, not

contrast.

Illustration No.

2 represents a

table of a more

ornate character,

and is drawn to

represent the

upholstery and

drapery in cre

tonne. In drap

ing a piece of fur

niture with this

material, how

ever, one need

not look for that

lightness and del

icacy of line ob

tainable by the

use of the thin

goods. How

ever, what one

loses in this re

spect is more than counterbalanced by

the feast of color made possible by the use

of cretonne.

THE MATERIALS REQUIRED

ABOUT sixteen yards of muslin or any fifty-

inch material, eight yards of silesia,

thirteen yards of fringe or other edge trim

ming, twelve yards ribbon, one and a half

yards thick canton flannel, with which to

pad the table top under the silesia and

muslin, will be required. Any mirror frame

of suitable size will answer and may be

round, square or oblong, and covered or

showing the wood, as one may desire.

Those finished with a box-plaiting of mus-

in, silk or ribbon are the most suitable.

The carpenter part of the work may be

easily executed by any one having the

knack of using the hammer and saw, or

the work may be intrusted to the profes

sional worker in wood, who should be fur

nished with a sketch of the article and also

given the required dimensions.

A WHITE DRESSING-TABLE

AVERY pretty toilet-table seen recently

at one of our large shops, and in

tended for a young girl's room, was fin

ished entirely in white, the entire frame

being covered with double-faced white

canton flannel. The mirror was a

large square one. Across the top

was a broad band of finely-plaited

dotted Swiss muslin, caught at each

corner with rosettes of white gros-

grain ribbon. The side draperies

were trimmed with narrow ruffles of

the muslin, and the lower part with

the muslin laid in large box-plaits,

finished at the upper edge with a

quilling of ribbon. Over the top of

the table was a cover of the muslin

lined with white silk and finished

with five rows of narrow white rib

bon. This was made as a sachet, and

perfumed with orris powder. The

pincushion which was to accompany

this table was a large one of white

silk and muslin, trimmed with tiny

; lace-trimmed ruffles.

In making these tables the under

side of the canopy should be lined

before being put in place ; the skirt

drapery should be laid in well-defined

plaits and fastened securely to the

table before the drapery is attached. It is

well, also, in addition to having the frame

of the dressing-table made secure, to ar

range the drapery so that it may be easily

removed, as nothing can be more unsuitable

for a dainty maiden's room than anything

which is in any degree soiled.

TEXTURE OF DRAPERY

OTHING gladdens a cheerless apartment

so cheaply and well as a dainty cre

tonne. One can warm or cool a room by

the color chosen ; therefore, for rooms with

a northerly exposure, the warm tints, such

as the yellows and reds and russet olives,

should be chosen, reserving the blues and

grays for the rooms in which the sun shines.

Cretonnes may now be purchased in all the

desirable colors at prices ranging from

fifteen cents to two dollars a yard, the

best of them having a texture of sateen or

rep ; the color scheme running the gamut

from the most delicate tones to the most

brilliant tints. Some of the more striking

designs show large figures of peonies,

chrysanthemums and lilies.

For the festoons in Illustration No. 3 it

may be advisable to employ some pretty

pattern in India silk, thus securing a lighter

and more graceful effect, or the entire

table may be covered with the thinner ma

terial. Satisfactory effects may be obtained

at a merely nominal cost by utilizing the

printed cotton imitations of the silk for the

purpose. Pretty designs can be had in

these materials as low as fifteen cents a

yard.

DESIGN IN CHEESE-CLOTH

AVERY simple and effective table is shown

in Illustration No. 4. This was gotten

up in cheese-cloth, the lines being accen

tuated by the use of a dainty ball fringing of

red and white, the drapery being caught up

and fastened with red ribbon bows, the

edge of the table having a finish of ribbon

box-plaiting. Cheese-cloth conies in so

many and such dainty hues that there ought

to be little difficulty in arranging with it an

attractive dressing-table in almost any

 

SIMPLE AND EFFECTIVE DESIGN (IlluS. No. 4)

scheme of color. The paler shades of

pink, blue and yellow, or the cream white

trimmed with ball fringe and bows of soft

silk ribbon, will make the table a place of

all others for the many dainty silver and

china articles which the girl of to-day is apt

to own, and which will shine reflected in

the mirror which is draped above them.

Pretty seats are made to be used with these

tables ; they are the quaint, old-fashioned

four-legged stools 01 either bird's-eye

maple, cherry, mahogany, light oak or

walnut, with seats of the whitest cane ; a

silken cushion filled with down is their ac

companiment.

 

Food raised with Cleveland's

baking powder has no bitter

taste, but is sweet and keeps

sweet and fresh.

A pure cream of tartar powder.
 

Baking Po***

' Pure and sure."

A rounded teaspoon ful of

Cleveland's baking powder

does more work and finer

work than a heaping one of

any other.

A quarter pound can mailed on receipt
of is cents in stamps. Cleveland Baking
Powder Co., 81 Fulton Street, New York.

Every Housekeeper

finds that a slice of delicious

Ham, just broiled to a turn, or a

dainty sliver of Breakfast Bacon,

furnishes a most appetizing relish

with

Flesh, Fish or Fowl

Only Grocers who really handle

the BEST GOODS will supply

the "FERRIS" brand, but it is

worth the Consumer's while to

INSIST upon having these

Choice Meats
 

"A Little Higher in Price, BUT!!!'

»»»»»»»»»»»»» 0 fr>0»»»0O0O»«

The Prince of India

At Christmas time, as well as all others,

Princes or not, would be highly pleased

with one of our celebrated Plum Puddings,

made from selected ingredients with great

est care, seeds being removed from raisins.

A pie from our " Pleasant Dreams '* mince

meat is also a necessary Christmas dinner

adjunct.

Ask your grocer for our extra quality canned
fruits, vegetables, preserves, jellies, jams and
meat delicacies.

"BLUE LABEL" KETCHUP

To praise this would be but to " paint the lily."

CURTICE BROTHERS CO.

Rochester, N. Y.

Awarded World's Fair Medals

>:Free

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦
♦

♦ Artistic ♦♦♦♦♦♦

X Lunches :

£ AND HOW TO USE J

♦ BURNETT'S COLOR PASTES ♦

:

—°—
:

♦ A Dainty Little Book X

By Marion H. McBride

^ Mailed on receipt of name and ad- ^

^ dress by ^

X JOSEPH BURNETT & CO. ♦

+ 39 Central St., Boston, Mass. +

♦
♦

 

Ladies, Look

Wonderful Rotary Wire

Cookey

and Biscuit Cutter

Douph will not slick to It. Just
Patented. Saves* liours of work. Pays for Itself every
month. 15 rtm.il lor 25 <*t*. Satisfaction pnaran-
teed. Auents wanted. Send 'J- rent stamp fur terms.

SMITH BKOTHKRM, (nnptowv. Pa.

Wall Papers

On receipt of 5 Oiiih IT D F F I tl,p tarjtert
for pnstaice we will mail r n L t_ . a nil best
selected line of sample*, ami lowest prices In Hie U. S.,

with inntriic tlmt* llmv ro Pnper.

CHAS. M. N. KILL! N. 614 and 616 So. 20th St., Phila.

ARTISTIC TOILET-TABLE (IlluS. No. 1)

ASK YOUR GROCER JX^TJ&n

For a Hcht lunch
or a health food,
it Is nut equaled. FAY BISCUIT

Made by MAIt VIN-l»ITTSHrK<JH
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]UTSIDE of the large circle

who are able to purchase

costly Christmas gifts there

is a constantly growing

class of people who prefer

to give, as well as to receive

for their holiday presents,

something at once useful and ornamental.

Articles of this kind are almost unlimited

in their variety, and are nowadays to be

found in the greatest profusion in the

shops. Nothing pleases the average woman

more, as a gift, than some article of per

sonal adornment, which she lias long de

sired but never secured. Personally, my

bslief is that every one should give to her

or him self, at the Christmas-tide, a present

of some article of luxury, which at any

other time would be numbered among the

unattainables.

GIFTS USEFUL AND ATTRACTIVE

SOME years ago the jobbers and retailers

of dry goods conceived the clever

idea of putting up as Christmas gifts cotton

and woolen dress goods in lengths sufficient

for the making of a gown. What gift can

be more acceptable to the ever-saving

mother than such a dress length in a pretty

soft gray, warm brown or black mixed

serge, hop-sacking, Henrietta or bourette

goods, with all of the linings included

neatly and daintily tied up? Then, too,

black silks and satins are in fashion again,

and from olden times a favorite present

from a thoughtful husband has been a

"best black silk." As men know very

little of the value of dress materials 1 will

tell them that it is not a wise policy to pay

less than one dollar and twenty-five cents

a yard for a black silk, and better to pay

one dollar and a half or one dollar and

seventy-five cents, and that sixteen yards

are necessary. Small boys like articles of

apparel, as handkerchiefs, neckties, a suit

of clothes or a new hat, and they are cer

tainly more sensible presents than the

pounds of sweets that children are invited

to consume each Christmas. Between in

timate friends and in the family presents

of this kind are in good taste, but do not

give a mere casual acquaintance the white

silk stockings which your friend who loves

dancing would be delighted to have.

Boxes of a half dozen hose—black, tan,

brown, white, gray and lavender—to match

afternoon or evening dresses, are always

appropriate as holiday gifts. But when

you give anything of this kind see that it

is very nice and something that the re

ceiver would not to be apt to indulge in.

Furs are very stylish and both a luxury and

necessity. It is easy to imagine the de

light of any woman who should receive a

long cape of mink, astrakhan or Alaska

sable, or a collarette and muff. The new

collarettes are so quaint with their long

ends, like the old-time victormes, that

every young woman's heart will long to

own one. A society girl will appreciate an

evening wrap of ermine, and every woman

has a fondness for sealskin. It is well

when giving such expensive presents to

arrange for the privilege of exchanging

them.

SMALL GIFTS FOR ALL

IT would not be holiday times without

1 increased sales in the handkerchief de

partments. Sometimes 1 think that every

man, woman and child must have this

article given to them at Christmas-time.

The selection runs from a printed cotton

handkerchief at four cents to an embroid

ered one for seventy-five cents, or a real

lace at five dollars or more. The latest

novelties in this line are the silk lace

and Loie Fuller, or shaded linen designs

that show changeable colors and are very

odd. The silk lace models are from fif

teen dollars and have a Japanese silk

centre, with a deep lace border in silk,

showing duchesse, Spanish and point pat

terns. A box of six narrow hemstitched

at three dollars is an always welcome pres

ent. Be sure that the hems are narrow,

and buy the same for the special man

friend, who likes them fine and with a long,

slender initial, at about five dollars for the

half dozen, inclosed in a neat box, or

better yet, make a sachet for them. Never

buy a cravat for a man, unless you are

quite sure that he has blind faith in your

taste. There are handsome driving gloves

with reenforced palms that a [man likes,

and suspenders silk-worked and inclosed

in pretty boxes. House jackets and slip

pers are standard presents for men, also

silk umbrellas, the latest having natural

wood handles, picked out or banded with

silver, and a steel rod so that they can be

rolled in a small compass and used as

canes. Black or white silk mufflers, to pro

tect the chest when worn with a

suit, are shown.

WHAT YOUNG WOMEN LIKE

OF course they like flowers and confec

tionery, and in giving the latter, which

is one of the few things that may be ac

cepted with propriety, it is less expensive

to buy the bonbons separately and put

them in a pretty basket tied up with gay-

ribbons. Kid gloves, in eight-button suecie

for dress wear, and four-button piqu6 for

every day, in tan, brown, dark red, blue or

heliotrope for the latter, and cream, pale

green, mode, pearl and lavender for the

former, can never be given too freely to

young ladies. Half a dozen becoming

veils—brown, black, cream, black and

white, etc., with borders and without—

form an uncommon and very useful gift

in these days when a person is not well

dressed for the street without a veil. There

are many fashionable articles of neckwear

that form a dainty finish to a toilette, such

as shoulder-cape fichus, collarettes, lace

and feather boas and chiffon jabots. Girls

like all these pretty things and many can

not afford them. An odd silk waist in

changeable colors and a dainty silken

petticoat will also make useful gifts. Dis

cover, if possible, what your sister, mother

or friend is really wishing for, and even if

common sense sometimes points out its

absurdity to you it will be well for you to

gratify their wishes. Many housekeepers

make a fetich of pretty things for their

table, and to such give some of the lovely

sets of table centres and doilies. These

come in hand-embroidered German linen

and spachtel work (an open or cut work

border), showing yellow, blue, green, white,

pink or red embroidery. The doilies to

match are from three dollars a dozen, and

the centre from one dollar and a half.

Buffet scarfs, carver's cloths and tea-tray

covers of linen are also acceptable gifts.

SIMPLE EVENING GOWNS

DURING the holidays there are usually

many festive gatherings for which

young girls desire neat, pretty and inex

pensive gowns. In color have them ivory,

cream, Nile green, pinkish lavender, corn

yellow, rose pink, turquoise blue or deli

cate old rose. In material there are plain

and crinkled thin wool crepons at sixty-

nine cents to one dollar, and albatross at

sixty to eighty-five cents, both double

width. Then at one dollar are striped and

pin-dotted taffeta silks in changeable ef

fects, twenty inches wide ; plain Japanese

silks, twenty-four inches, at fifty to seventy-

five cents, and at one dollar, twenty-seven-

inch Japanese silks in tiny changeable

stripes. As low as fifteen cents there are

pretty, soft cotton crepes in all of the even

ing colors that closely resemble the silken

crepes of a more expensive quality. Black

silks are very fashionable for young ma

trons, and trim with ecru lace, jet galloon

over bands of cream or Magenta satin, or

velvet in Magenta, pale leaf green, old rose,

turquoise or bright reddish purple. A

dotted black satin, at one dollar and

twenty-five cents, for a brunette of thirty

years, is made for a Christmas dinner dress

with a full bell skirt, three and a half yards

wide, trimmed with two tiny folds of satin,

headed with an erect ruffle of bright cardi

nal velvet at the bottom and five inches

above the knees ; pointed basque, elbow

sleeves and draped collar of velvet, also

a bust drapery from the armholes, tied in

two pointed ears in front. Finishing the

sleeves and edge of the basque is inch-wide

jet galloon. A blonde of twenty has a

pretty dancing dress of white Japanese

silk at fifty cents. The accordion-plaited

skirt is twelve yards wide before plaiting.

The short sleeves are also plaited and the

low, round waist is almost without seams,

having a bertha of open white guipure lace

over green or blue satin, and a pointed

girdle to match, as well as tiny bands on

the sleeves ; white gloves, shoes and hose.

One of the betwixt and between girls of

twenty-five wears a thin crdpon in pearl

gray, with a half-low, round waist, full bell

skirt and elbow sleeves. A twist of bright

old rose velveteen, a lovely quality at one

dollar, trims the bottom, with donkey-ear

bows heading it here and there ; at the

knees have a second row if the wearer is

tall. A twist of velvet finishes the sleeves

at the elbows, and a crush belt of the same

has the ear bow at the back ; a circular

bertha of the velveteen trims the neck, and

pearl suede gloves are worn.

Cotton crepes make up prettily with full

skirts trimmed twelve inches below the

waist-line with a double box-plaiting of

No. 16 single-faced satin ribbon. Have a

belt of the same ribbon, with a rosette and

two long ends on the left side. Add three

bands across the bust, all centreing to

gether at the centre under a rosette ; band

and Ixnv on the short or elbow sleeves

above a ruffle of point d' esprit lace.

TRIMMINGS NOW WORN

VELVET is undoubtedly the most popular

trimming, especially in the purplish

red Magenta, leaf green, black, brown and

reddish purple. Good velveteen is used

in the same manner for all dress acces

sories. Satin antique is a heavy velvety

satin also worn for dress and hat trimmings,

but is too expensive ever to become com

mon. Plain and changeable satin, taffeta

and bengaline are the favorite trimming

and combination silks. The newest thing

in this line is the bayadere, or cross stripes

in black and white, for vests, skirt ruffles,

sleeves, etc., or an entire waist, with a

black silk, satin or wool skirt. Cream and

ecru lace insertion applied as bands on the

material or over satin has a decided share

of public fancy. Then there are ready-

made band trimmings of white or ecru lace

insertions over black satin ribbon in differ

ent widths for skirt and waist decoration.

A pretty gown ,to give a brunette who is

blessed with considerable color is a bright

red cotton crepe, with a full yoke of

black silk muslin ; low, pointed waist, full,

elbow sleeves and skirt of the crepe. Jet

galloon trims the edge of the basque and

sleeves and jet fringe finishes the low neck.

The. skirt is trimmed with a ruffle of black

silk muslin, headed with a band of jet.

Black gloves, shoes and hose and a red fan

would complete the gay but inexpensive

toilette. Ribbon, satin and moird, is still a

stylish trimming. Moir6 in piece goods is a

late revival that is taking well for dresses and

combinations. Lace will be worn through

the winter on house dresses. Very open

jet galloon is laid over colored or contrast

ing satin, and trims silk or fine woolen

gowns in cross bands or down each gored

seam of the skirt if the wearer is short ;

on the edge of slashed, umbrella or pointed

basques ; as a belt, cuffs, collar, outlining a

yoke, etc. Both extremes are met with—

elaborate trimmings lavishly worn, and a

quaint but stylish simplicity. The mate

rials for any one of these gowns with any

of these trimmings will make a useful and

most welcome Christmas present, and one

that will serve to keep you long in the

memory of the girl whom you have so

thoughtfully remembered.

IN THE JEWELRY STORES

SILVER reigns for many fancy articles if

not for coin. Souvenir spoons are

still popular, and the latest represent the

owner's favorite flower enameled in nature's

coloring. Bowknot, heart and serpentine

knot pins, chatelaines, holding from one

to twenty little accessories, hairpins, bon

net stick pins, photograph frames, ink

stands or desk sets, clocks, brushes,

combs, scissors, thimbles, hand glasses,

pin-trays, pin-cushions, in fact, every

known article for a bureau, may be found.

Whisk brooms, pocket match-safes, key

rings, shoe-horns and buttoners, glove

boxes, buttoners and stretchers, jewel cases,

paper-cutters, bookmarks, change purses,

mounted kid and leather pocketbooks and

card-cases in cream, blue, tan, gray, black

and soft green, are all to be found in bright

cut and the softer finished silver. Rings

have become quite popular as Christmas

presents. Fifteen dollars will buy one

containing either a diamond, pearl, cat's-

eye or opal. The stones are very small,

of course, but the settings are neat and ap

propriate. Fnamel flower brooches and

stick pins, gold thimbles, sets of three white

enamel or gold studs for shirts or blouse

waists, belt and shoe buckles in silver or

gold, pencils and pens, a seal, tiny pearl or

diamond ear-knobs, string of gold beads

for the neck are offered in endless variety,

and the inexpensive pieces are as dainty as

those of greater value.

FINISHING THE LIST

I MIGHT continue this list indefinitely did

space permit, but I shall conclude by

reminding the seeker of gifts that books

were never more attractive nor less expen

sive in price. Books of standard reputa

tion and those gotten up for the season are

sufficient to make a lover of them happy.

Christmas cards have apparently died out,

but each Christmas books bloom anew.

A small etching or choice print, framed in

enamel, dull silver, oak or French gilt, will

make a present that will please for many a

day. Pictures are now as reasonable in

price as they are attractive in appearance.

A feather, lace or gauze fan, with shell or

pearl sticks, is never anything but a wel

come present, and a rose bowl of cut-glass,

a long-stemmed vase of green or amber

colored glass, or a jar of rare Satsuma,

Dresden, Claisonne or Royal Worcester

ware will gladden the heart of the artistic

woman whose tastes soar above her pock-

etbook. Bits of rare china are loved by

all women. One of the prettiest and most

useful gifts for an invalid is a tea and toast

set of a large plate having a sunken place

for the cup to rest and a square for the

toast, so that neither fall around the plate

when taking the luncheon in bed.

Give with a cheerful heart ; give with the

pleasant word that makes any gift precious

in the sight of a friend, who will value it for

the loving intention and not for its intrinsic

worth.

Editor's Noth—Miss Hooper's answere to cor
respondents, under the title o( " Hints on Home
Dressmaking," will be found on pa^c 34 of this issue
of the Journal.

 

THE SILVER PAGE

"A charming present to a literary friend "

The design of this

exquisite sterling silver

book-mark and page

cutter appeals to the

most refined taste. The

little Page is faithfully

modeled in every detail,

the back as well as front,

from an old Elizabethan

cut of three hundred

years ago. It makes a

charming gift for any

occasion, and is but one

of many new and pleas

ing attractions to be

found in our New Illus

trated Prie e-list,

and which are de

sirable Holiday

Gifts. Price, $2.00.

Sent to any address by

registered mail.

When used as a book

mark the page of your

book slips between the

piece of silver above

the word "your" and

the blade of the knife.

Jewelry worn or out of

style accumulates in

every household. If you

will send us yours by

registered mail, we will

either credit your ac

count in exchange for

more seasonable arti-

or purchase it out

right if preferred.

H.JOHNSTON & CO.

17 Union Square, New York

Diamonds, Watches
Jewelry, Silverware

ESTABLISHED 1844

^REVIEWo-REVIEWS

Profusely illustrated with excellent por

traits of the famous men and women who

make the month's history, which is suc

cinctly and forcibly presented in the editorial

"Progress of the World." Here, busy

men and women get in half an hour the net

good result ofa month's newspaper reading.

Another department gives bright reviews

and summaries of all that is good in the

other monthly magazines.

Brilliant and absorbing character sketches

of the most noted personages of the hour

appear from the pen of Mr. W. T. Stead

and other scarcely less gifted writers.

The striking women characters of the

world form especially fascinating subjects

for illustrated articles on Frances Willard,

Lady Henry Somerset, Annie Besant, Mad

ame Blavatsky, Louise Michel, Joan of Arc

and others.

Indispensable to every home

Sample copy, 10 cents

The Review of Reviews

13 Astor Place, New York

 

THE BEST

CHRISTMAS GIFT

or the beat addition to one's own library is

WEBSTER'S INTERNATIONAL DICTIONARY

The New
"Unabridged."

Ten years spent
revislng.lOO editors
employed, andover
§300,000 expended.

A Grand Educator

Abreast ol the Times

A Library In Itself

Invaluable in the
household, and to
the teacher, profes
sional man, or self-
educator.

 

Sold by All liooksellers.

G. & C. Merriam Co.
IHibltshers,

Springfield, Mass. j

fl^Tto not bny cheap photo-
RTaphtc reprints of ancient
editions.

tgp"Send for free prospectus.

WEBSTER'S

INTERNAnONAL J

DICTIONARY j

2 Holiday Gifts for Women

Mrs. Peary's "My Arctic* Journal. A Year
Anions i ■■<■ fleli.H nnd EMkhnoti." Sumptu

ously Illustrated (rom life, **vi.OO.

"NURSERY PROBLEMS"

Bv Dr. L. M. Yalk, Medical Editor of Babyhood;
The Mother** Nursery Guide. The ideal gift for
a young mother. Deals with feeding, teething,
weaning, Bleep, diet, dress, ailments, etc., $1.50.

CONTEMPORARY Pl'B. CO., 5 Hetknuu. St., Sew York

Booklet I'-'-'-. Christina* lint, 10c.
■ALA MODE, HUUi-clam Purchasing,

221 nillj It— III Sq., New York

A Sermon on SCOLDING

By JAMBA PREKMAN CLARKE
RKT4T FREK. AftDREKH

Mlas L. FREEMAN CLARKE, Jamaica Plain, Maaa.

Portrait Scrap-Books
MRrie from new-simper pictures, nre rtie Intent fnd.

, send 10c. for 30 ; 20c. for <0 : $1 for 400 pictures, ul I differ-
I ent. CLiri'IKU 81KK11. I'. O. B«i iOIO. HoiKia. law.
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TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY

Some New Ideas Successfully Tried

 

3-

4-

5-
6.

8.

9
10.

THE HALL OF CURIOS

By Paul Wilstach

N enjoyable and novel way of en

tertaining a company after tea

or dinner is by an introduction

to the "Hall of Curios," the

"Art Exhibit," or whatever

name suggests itself to the hos

tess as suitable for what 1 am

about to explain. She, the hostess, pre

pares the articles to be exhibited, and places

each on a tissue paper mat, with number

attached. These exhibits are scattered

about the rooms, but the guests are kept

in ignorance of the nature of the enter

tainment, except that it is to be an "Art

Exhibit." At her pleasure the hostess

passes around her catalogues. These need

be only a piece of ordinary note paper,

with the numbers of the exhibit, and a

blank margin for the guests to insert the

proper titles, which they are to write op

posite their respective numbers on die

catalogue. A prize may be awarded for

the most complete and accurate titling of

the various exhibits.

AT an evening party given recently fifty

curios were displayed for proper cata

loguing. To give the readers of the

Journal help I give the titles on the cata

logue and the exhibits in fact :

1. Leatherstocking—A stocking made of

yellow leather.

2. A Drive Through the Wood—A piece

of wood with a nail driven through it.

Something to Adore—A key.

White Jacket—A white jacket.

A Perfect Foot—12-inch measure.

Can't be Beat— Hard-boiled egg

(opened).

Little Bright-Eyes—Tray of eyes with

out hooks.

East of the Redskins—Red apple skins

dry.

The Light of Other Days—Old lantern.

Rose of Castile—Rows of Castile soap.

11. A Swimming Match—Match in bowl of

water.

12. The Flower of the Family—Some flour.

13. Going to be Licked—Some stick candy.

14. Cause of the American Revolution—

Tacks on tea in a saucer.

Study of a Head—A head of cabbage.

Down by the Red Sea—Some down on

a card next to a red C.

Olivette—An olive seed.

An Ancient Roman Orator—Row of

little girls in paper (Cicero—sissy-row).

What a Blind Man Saw in Europe—

Nothing on the mat.

Sweet Sixteen—Sixteen lumps of sugar.

Peace-Maker—Scissors.

The Horse Fair—Oats.

Weary Travelers Around the Camp-Fire

—Old slippers around bottle of cam

phor.

The Old Mill—Old coffee-grinder.

The World's Fair—Pictures of women.

Partial Portraits—Half-hidden photo

graphs.

Maid of Orleans—Taffy.

Book That was Never Read—A blue

book.

Gentle Breezes—Skeins of zephyrs.

30. Open to Amendments—Worn stock

ings.

Charge of the Light Brigade—Gas bill.

" For Sale "—A piece of ducking.

English Poet—(Shelley) string of peanut

shells.

Links of Mystery—Sausage.

Great American Desert—Pie.

Bust of a Great Commentator—A big,

burst baked potato.

The Hoasethe Colonel Lived In—Emp

ty walnut shells.

The Tax Collector—Tack puller.

We Two Alone in Europe—A wee

figure two all by itself in a piece of

rope shaped like a U.

Rose in Bloom—Vase holding full

blown rose.

Quiet Heart—A huge red heart.

Lines Left Out—Invitation with two

lines left out.

Bread and Cheese and Kisses—Plate

holding bread, cheese and some sugar

kisses.

The Mouse Trap—A trap with toy

mouse caught in it.

Golden Butterfly—A large yellow satin

butterfly.

The Black Sheep—A toy sheep made

of black wool.

Bridge of Glass—A bridge formed of

tumblers.

Back to Back—Two pictures back to

back.

What Will He Do With It—A toy

mouse holding a toy fish.

After the Ball—A toy kitten behind a

ball.
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A CONUNDRUM SALAD

By Clara L. Rolph

OST of us know the game that

has been called a Literary

Salad." But it may be well

to describe it, or its modifica

tions, briefly.

First, a large bowl is filled

with quotations from fairly

well-known authors. Each

quotation is inclosed in a small envelope,

and numbered on the outside, the numbers

corresponding with those in a book con

taining the authors' names. On the top of

this bowlful of envelopes are laid lettuce

leaves cleverly made of yellow-green tissue-

paper ; each person taking part in the

game draws out an envelope, reads the

quotation, and gives the name of the

author, or tries to guess it. The envelopes

are often pasted to the under sides of the

lettuce leaves, making a pretty effect. At

fairs this diversion has been made useful

by charging five cents each time a quota

tion was selected, badges of ribbon being

given for a certain number of victorious

guesses, etc. As a mere game it may be

varied by imposing forfeits for failure. It

is often found that in the excitement and

ambition of the fray the lettuce leaves are

tossed aside ; the game continues to be

"literary," but ceases to be a "salad."

So there follows the device of using sepa

rate lettuce leaves, and the little papers are

simply folded and numbered, and pasted

on by one end.

THIS is what might be described as " Lit

erary Salad, Senior"; but in case of

the children wanting to play, it is discovered

that it is beyond most of them. Some few

quotations are familiar, and certain names

make very safe guessing. It has been said

that a good way to win is to take five papers

at random, and to say "Shakespeare"

each time, and that success follows three

times out of the five. But on the whole,

it is tiresome work for the youngsters, and

necessity, as usual, produces invention.

Some one proposes : ' ' That the children

make their salad of conundrums." This,

if tried, will prove a great success. Every

one knows some really good, clever conun

drums ; some of us have collections of

them. It will be found possible to accumu

late them by hundreds.

Put the conundrums on, or rather, under

the salad leaves, and write the answers in

a book numbered correspondingly. Let a

trustworthy juvenile have charge of the

book. The price may be reduced to three

cents, if necessary, but five cents is a con

venient sum ; perhaps " two-for-five " may

be insisted on. The collecting of the co

nundrums will in itself be an amusement.

The following examples will suffice :

When is it easy to read in the woods ?

When autumn turns the leaves.

Why are the Western prairies flat?

Because the sun sets on them every

night.

Which is the largest room in the world?

Room for improvement.

When is a cup like a cat ?

When you're teasin' it.

Why is it dangerous to walk abroad in

the country in the spring-time?

Because the grass is putting forth blades,

every flower has a pistil, the trees are

shooting and the bulrush is out.

Why is a washerwoman the greatest

traveler on record ?

Because she crosses the line and goes

from pole to pole.

Whv is sympathy like "blind man's

buff"?

Because it is a fellow feeling for a fellow-

being.

If you throw a white stone into the Red

Sea what will it become?

Wet.

Why is a cat on a steeple like a ball ?

Because she looks round.

Why was Eve not afraid of the measles ?

Because she'd 'Adam.

Did Adam think Eve High or Low

church ?

He thought her Eve-angelical.

Why are horses in cold weather like

meddlesome gossips ?

They bear idle tails (tales).

Why is a dandy like the cassia-tree ?

The bark is worth more than the body.

What is the difference between a duck

that has one wing and one that has two ?

MereLy a difference of opinion (a pinion).

A FAD PARTY

By Grace Thompson

L0 the hostess who longs for

something new in the way of

entertaining without the need

of Fortunatus' purse, the fol

lowing description of a " Fad

Party may prove of interest.

Cards were issued as for a

regular dance, only in small

letters was written on a lady's card : " You

are requested to wear in your hair some

token signifying your pet hobby." And

for the gentlemen the cards intimated that

the token should be worn in the button

hole, like a bouiouniire.

 

Good Soup

Well Served

AT the hour appointed the young guests

poured into the reception-rooms. The

first maiden 1 noticed wore in her fair hair

a mask. A young man with a mask at

tached to his coat sighted her with glee

and pretty soon, through the hostess'

medium, the young folks were conversing

with enthusiasm upon what was to both an

unfailing object of diversion. Then glided

past me a girl who displayed in her shining

brown locks a tiny dainty book. She was

not long without finding a kindred spirit,

though 1 regret to record there is as much

difference in books as there was in their

opinions respecting them. Perhaps, how

ever, that would enlarge their views and

open their minds to new delights. An

ambitious but stay-at-home little friend

showed the desire of her heart in the dis

play of a tiny globe. "Just like you

women," says a gruff, masculine voice,

" want the whole earth." But pretty soon

her desire for travel was being heightened

and partly satisfied on hearing of the won

ders of far countries from one who proudly

bore the small representatives of flags of

all nations. An elderly bachelor, much

liked of all, was more admired than ever

when the pretty flag of his "own, his na

tive land" was found resting on his im

maculate coat. I felt that one of the sterner

sex had endeared himself to me when he

bore without murmuring the weight of a

three-inch metal figure of Napoleon Bona

parte. "We think the same," I said to

him, extending my hand with a smile meant

to be at once alluring and encouraging.

" Flowers," said he, with a doubtful glance

at my not uncommon hair adornment—a

single enamel violet. " Don't you know,"

I said, "that was the emblem of the ad

herents of Bonaparte ? "

ONE sweet girl wore two small rapiers

crossed—" Because I am so fond of

quarreling," she said gayly. Another girl,

noted for her taste in dress, had the sug

gestive emblem of three tiny parcels tied

with a string, each with the name of a dry

goods firm printed on. "Yes," she ac

knowledged, "shopping is a passion of

mine." However that may have been she

had plenty to say on other su bjects. Camp

ing out requires much purchasing, and the

young man who bore the folded miniature

of a tent found her very interesting. Then

the girl with the toy whip and spur was

seen talking with an absorbed air to the

young fellow whose favor, always peiile,

was a red and white jockey cap. One

cavalier was quite up to date with a map of

India pierced with a quill, though it required

some guessing to know that Rudyard Kip

ling was intended.

ANOTHER, whose passion was bicycling,

used the badge of his club—a pretty

silver toy bicycle. One youth dared to

flaunt a fan from Jap-land, which should

properly have adorned a lady's dark hair.

It slanted from his coat at an angle of 45°,

and there was laughter when it was dis

covered he had affixed the two decapitated

heads of little china dolls behind. I could

dwell on many more, but will curtail this

account and only mention briefly some

others I noticed. Men represented their

different hobbies in the following manner :

Shooting, a miniature gun ; boxing, a

glove, which made one think of emery

cushions ; rowing, an oar, the work of ten

minutes ; writing, a pen, with a wee black

bottle dangling from it ; tennis, a racket ;

skating, a silver skate ; gardening—which

also found an advocate in a graceful girl—

a spade and rake. A quaint conceit was a

very small Dresden cup and saucer, which

showed its girl wearer to be—not a tea-

drinker, but a lover of old china. Another

was not ashamed to elevate a homely-

wooden spoon and wee silver pepper-box

to the dignity of a head-dress as a sign that

cooking was her favorite recreation. A

box, one inch by one and a half inches,

covered with thin glass and filled with

crystallized violets, made one's mouth wa

ter, but by-and-by the dainty little gour

mand favored a few with a sweet flower.

A golden fish at the end of a fine chain

frisked happily with ever)- motion of a fair

disciple of the rod. The inevitable paint

brushes were there, and music was repre

sented by a golden harp, which the for

tunate wearer had inherited from the days

of large brooches. The guests all having

had a chance to discuss their favorite fads,

went away satisfied that the evening had

not been misspent, and the hostess felt that

her " Fad Party " had been a success.
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Extract of BEEF

Our little Cook Book tells how to use

Armour's Extract in Soups and Sauces—

adifferent soup for each day in the month.

We mail Cook Book free ; send us

your address.

Armour& Company.Chicago
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GOOD

Food

Digestion

Complexion

; are all intimately connected \

—practically inseparable. !

Though the fact is often ;

I ignored, it is nevertheless •

true that a good complex- !

ion is an impossibility with

out good digestion, which I

j in turn depends on good !

food.

: There is no more common ;

' cause of indigestion than

• lard. Let the bright house-

: keeper use

 

COTTOLENE

The New Vegetable Shortening

and substitute for lard, and :

her cheeks, with those ofj

her family, will be far |

more likely to be " Like a !

rose in the snow."

 

Cottolene is clean, deli

cate, healthful and popu

lar. Try it for yourself.

Sendthreecents in stamps to N.
K Fairbank & Co., Chicago, tor
handsome Cottolene Cook Book,
containing six hundred recipes,
prepared by nine eminent author
ities on cooking.

 

MADE ONLY BY

N. K. FAIRBANK & CO.

CHICAGO

St. Louis, Montreal, New York

Boston, Philadelphia

 

San Francisco

 

I wouldn't like to drop it

Cause It's sumpin very nice,

If you could stay to lunch with us

Perhaps you'd get a slice.

Pte is Generally considered "sumpin very nice,"
but the best kind of all—the delicious mluce.
bos been dreaded because of the work it re
quired. Alt Ibis is unnecessary now, fur with

NONE-SUCH

CONDENSED

MINCE MEAT
*hemost Appetizing pies can be made as quickly
as a butch of biscuit. The quality Is surpassing
too. Try a package. At grocer's; or a full
Size one by mail, postpaid, for 12 cents.

MERRELL-SOULE CO., Syracuse, N. Y.
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GIFTS AT CHRISTMAS-TIDE

By Elisabeth Robinson Scovil

 

 

HE observance of Christmas

N by means of gifts becomes

more widespread every year.

To many a house-mother it

means days of anxious

thought and hours of careful

planning and contriving to

satisfy the ever-increasing

demands of the children and the expecta

tions of the band of relatives, friends and

servants whom she wishes to remember.

It is becoming a grave question whether

the burden is not growing so heavy that

some means must be devised to lighten it

to prevent its being thrown off altogether.

It would indeed be a pity if this graceful

and beautiful custom were to vanish, crushed

out of existence by its own superabundant

weight. To all generous souls the delight

of giving far exceeds the pleasure of receiv

ing. To be able to express in some visible

and tangible form the love they feel gives

them a deep satisfaction which no material

gain to themselves can equal. The desire

to give of ourselves, our time, our substance

to others in loving service is an instinct

firmly implanted in human nature, a spark

of the divine that shows our kinship with

the stars. A thick crust of selfishness must

form before this is entirely smothered.

Even in souls utterly given over to the

worship of self it exists in a perverted form.

It is not wholly self-interest that makes

them wish to reward others for favors done

or sen ice rendered. When any one places

us under an obligation our first impulse is to

do something in return. Words seem too

feeble to express all that we feel, something

more substantial is required to show our

appreciation of the kindness that has ben

efited us. If the opportunity is denied

there is an unsatisfied feeling as if some

thing were wanting to complete the full

measure of our gratitude.

IT is, perhaps, partly this feeling which has

» tended to carry our Christmas giving

beyond due bounds. That it has exceeded,

and is exceeding, its just proportions no

one will deny who has given the subject

any serious thought. Many resent the ex

action who have not the courage to with

stand it. With our national proneness to run

into extremes we are converting what was

a simple, natural expression of affection

into an oppressive tax, unwelcome alike

to giver and receiver. Persons with small

means and many friends dread the return

of this happy season because it brings with

it an outlay that they cannot afford and yet

believe they cannot avoid. It requires a

great deal of moral firmness to refuse to do

as one's neighbors do at the risk of being

thought close and mean. The truth is our

neighbors stand in the same fear of us that

we do of them, and if we have the courage

to assert our convictions of what is just and

right, and act up to them, they will be only

t >o glad to follow our good example, re

lieved to find that after all we think as they

do. When we cannot give presents with

out intrenching on the money we should

devote to other purposes it is time that we

put a stop to them. It is not long since

the exchange of gifts was confined to the

immediate family and very near friends,

now every year the circle widens. Ac

quaintances send one another costly trifles

which too often only provoke the inquiry

whether each has received full value in re

turn. What should be, and is supposed to

be. a token of love is with too many de

graded into a mere matter of barter, so

much for so much, and each a little indignant

if the best of the bargain has not fallen to

her share.

THE reform must begin with women. We

are the greatest sinners in this respect

because, as a general rule, it is we who reg

ulate the expenditure of the family income.

The scale of living in the household is

usually adjusted in accordance with our

idea of wh it is proper and befitting our

position. Men sometimes have a spasm of

extravagance and buy a handsome present

which we consider far more expensive than

was necessary or desirable, but it is always

done to please and gratify som : special

friend. They do not waste money as we

do in numberless little gifts, each smill in

itself yet th : totil cost re idling a sum that

is bv no means insignificant.

Must we then deny ourselves the pleas

ure of remembering those dear to us and

refnin from anv substantial expression of

our regard for t'ie:n lest we should run into

excess? N -t at all. We have to steer be

tween selfishness and extravagance. The

wis : woman decides in her own mind how

much she can afford to sp -nd, and on

whom she will b -stow her gifts, and then

resolutely refuses to be tempted beyond

the limit she has assigned herself.

IT is astonishing to those who never have

tried the experiment how much can be

accomplished with small means plus care

and thought and patient labor.

Lowell, with the insight of the poet who

sees clearly the spiritual law in the natural

world, has told us,

" The gift without the giver is bare."

In our offerings to our friends we should

try to put into them something of ourselves.

If they are our own productions, the crea

tion of our brains or our fingers, so much

the better. We are not all skillful enough

to be able to give of our handiwork,

or clever enough to lay claim to having

originated the tribute we bring. We can

all add immeasurably to the value of our

gifts by choosing them with special reference

to the tastes and wishes and needs of the

recipients. A shoe-bag that is positively re

quired to fill a space on a closet door, and

hold the shoes that have a habit of being

lost when they are wanted in a hurry, will

give more real comfort and satisfaction to

a busy woman than a bracelet which she

would only have an opportunity to wear at

long intervals.

SOMETIMES a dainty trifle that the house

mother would not have time to make

for herself, and yet which she longs to have

to aid in the adornment of her home, will

be more acceptable than a present of greater

intrinsic value for her own personal use.

Bits of delicate embroidery, a table centre,

a set of doilies, a tea cloth, or a pretty

toilet set will give a young housekeeper as

much pleasure as if her friend had expended

many times their cost in the effort to gratify

her without meeting her wants.

Evidences of loving care for ourselves

always touch our hearts. To know that

we have been specially thought of and

planned for sends a warm glow of gratitude

and responsive affection through us that

nothing else can call forth. With what

tenderness we regard the gifts of the chil

dren when first they begin to manifest their

love for us by independent offerings. They

may be almost ludicrously inappropriate—if

they are the work of the little hands they are

sure to be full of imperfections—but such as

they are we would not exchange them for the

most finished productions of skilled work

men.

GOOD taste and thoughtfulness and money-

together can almost work miracles

when they are brought to bear in this mat

ter of presents. When a woman has gen

erosity, common sense and the means to

carry out her plans, she can bring happi

ness into many less fortunate lives without

causing any embarrassment or painful sense

of obligation. There are numberless women

with artistic tastes and a love for the beau

tiful, with a keen appetite for literature and

art whose limited incomes forbid their grat

ification. The new book, the picture or

the cast, is as unattainable to them as if

they had been removed to another planet.

It is at Christmas that those who are blessed

with this world's goods can supply some

of these wants and help to fill a vacuum of

whose extent they little dream. A sub

scription to a favorite periodical will bring

a recurring pleasure for a whole year to a

quiet country home or a lonely life where

events are few. There are persons far re

moved from the very poor whom we pity,

and whose material wants we try to supply,

who are fully as deserving of sympathy

and help as they. The struggle for mere

subsistence is so intense it swallows up all

that they can bring to it, there is no margin

left for luxuries, and yet to some minds

these are necessities almost equally with

daily bread.

MANY of us thoughtlessly spend money

on gifts to those who have already

such an abundance that they hardly know

where to bestow our remembrances, and

have to displace others to make room for

them. Before doing that this Christmas

let us ask ourselves seriously whether there

is not a better way. Why not send a few

words of affectionate greeting to those

whom we desire to remember, and who

alrendv have enough and to spare of sub

stantial possessions? They may be accom

panied by a few flowers, or a spray of holly

and misletoe as an emblem of the season.

Th"n the money which we would have

expended in adding to their store of super

fluities let us devote to bringing sunshine

into shaded places. Twenty-five dollars

sent to a woman who never has a penny to

spar- for indulgences for the children or

he^elf, will bring such a flood of happiness

into h -r narrow life, will give her scope for

such ioyons planning, as only those can

know who have experienced it.

IN the thoughts of every mother gifts for

the children are uppermost at this time

of giving, which is especially the chil

dren's own. As soon as they are old

enough to understand the difference be

tween mine and thine they should be taught

practically the joy and blessedness of giv

ing. When the tiny fingers begin to fash

ion little articles of ornament or use, as they

do so early in the kindergarten, or under

careful home training, they have the ma

terial for gifts of their own making. The

pride and delight which a child takes in

being able to say, "I made this myself,"

makes one feel that they are deprived of a

legitimate source of pleasure, a part of their

birthright, if they are denied the opportu

nity. All children have generous impulses,

some, of course, in a far larger measure

than others, but in all they should be culti

vated and stimulated, never repressed.

The mother has room for the exercise of

much wisdom in choosing the presents to

be made to them. Far too much money

is wasted every Christmas in purchasing

toys which are played with for a few hours

or days, then broken and cast aside. If

this expenditure were indulged in solely

by persons who could well afford to be ex

travagant it would be bad enough, but they

are not the only thoughtless ones. Those

with small means, who have to refrain

from buying many things they would like

to possess, will throw money away on some

fragile plaything that they know will not

long endure the rough treatment it is sure

to receive. We must remember that chil

dren do not see things from our stand

point. A beautifully finished toy appeals

to us by its ingenious construction or its

excellent workmanship. These fine points

are lost on the child of three or four to

whom it is given. His untrained eye does

not perceive nor comprehend the details

which have charmed us. To him it is only

something to be played with after his own

fashion, and when careless usage speedily

reduces it to a wreck he contemptuously

tosses it away or grieves over its altered

condition, according to his disposition.

EITHER very strong or very inexpensive

toys are the most suitable for little

children. As they grow older and can be

taught to care for them they may be in

trusted with more delicate and costly ones.

We all know playthings that have been

handed down from one generation to an

other and still delight the grandchildren of

their original possessors. I have in mind a

white china lamb that belonged to one

who was a little child nearly a hundred

years ago. She did not stay in this world

long enough to outgrow her childish treas

ure. It was given to another sister of the

same name who succeeded her, and when

she, too, passed away, to a third, whose

daughter still has it as one of her most

valued possessions. Time has incrusted it

with associations and made what was an

insignificant trifle a relic of inestimable

worth to those who understand them. A

substantial doll's house will give untold

pleasure to a family of girls, who will ex

tract from it some of the bliss of real

housekeeping, and learn much that is use

ful in managing it. Some children are

naturally careful and it requires little effort

to make them take care of their belong

ings. Others seem incorrigibly careless

and wasteful ; they show the spendthrift

disposition even in early childhood. These

need judicious training and it will in time

bear fruit, although to the discouraged

mother the task often seems hopeless.

THE soul of gifts is love ; they are only

tokens of something else, the inward

feeling of which they are the outward ex

pression. If no affection goes with them

they are a mockery far better withheld. It

is the thought of the great love which on

Christmas Day brought to the world the gift

of a Redeemer that gives meaning to our

presenting them at this time. If we kept

this before us it would make us hesitate to

offer frivolous mementoes of a passing fancy

having no root in our hearts.

If there is a joy in giving there is also, in

a lesser degree, a pleasure in receiving.

It is this pleasure the recipient is very apt

not to express, or at least not to express in

full measure, and so defraud the giver of

a part of his rightful gratification.

Expression is, in a large degree, a matter

of disposition. Frank, outspoken persons

without shyness or self-consciousness, say

naturally what is uppermost in their minds.

They may not feel more gratitude than

others who cannot put their feelings into

words but certainly they are far more satis

factory recipients of gifts. When one has

spent time and thought in preparing what

one hopes will be a pleasant surprise to

one's friend, to have it received with a tepid

"thank you," no surprise manifested, no

pleasure shown, is apt to make one feel a

sense of blank discouragement that pre

vents the effort from being repeated.

On Christmas morning there should be

no lack of loving words of appreciation,

of smiles of gratitude and warm, hearty

thanks for the love that has so bountifully

remembered us.

 

OUR FORTY IMMORTALS

$74 to You For Naming Them

A well-known author has been asked by a large
New York publishing house to write a book about
the Forty American Immortals. The author is
willing lo undertake the commission, but he does
not know who the forty Americans are who, by deeds
or works, have so distinguished themselves as de
servedly to have won the forty highest places in
American history. So he appeals to the judgment
of Knights and Ladies of the Round Table, who
read 7*f Ladies' Home Journal, and offers them,
in payment for such judgment, a $50, a $io, a $5, ana
nine $1, in prizes to the twelve who send lists bearing
the greatest number of the forty names that receive
the highest number of votes in this contest.
Include only native or naturalized citizens of the

United States, men or women, whose careers have
been completed by death. The contest is open to all
who have not passed their eighteenth birthday. If
you have not, and are not a member of the Order
mentioned, apply to Harper's Young Pkoplk for
a membership certificate. Application may be sent
with your list. There are no entrance or other fees.
Write the names one below another, number them
consecutively, and place your full name, with ad
dress, at the top of same, not a different sheet. Mail
lists not later than January 1, 1894, to Harper's
Young People, Franklin Square, New York, and
put the words " Round Table " in the lower left-hand
corner of the envelope. At the head of the list of
names place a figure 5—good size. The names that
receive the highest number of votes, and therefore
the prize list, will be published, with names of the
prize winners in as early issue of Harper's Young
People as possible after the close of the contest.

 

See
where The Ladiet' Home Journal people
Jlnd the greatest bargains in clothing.

Our Combination" Suit,

EXTRA PAIR PANTS Rnd
HAT TO MATCH, all for

$5.00.

The beat School Out lit

In the World

For Boys, ages 4 to 14 yearn.
Thoroughly made, elastic
waist-bands, never-come-off"
buttons. Positively the best
value ever offered. More than
18,000 boys are now wearing
'Our Combination." Sample
lieces and rules for measur

These outfits sent C. O. D. to nearest
j sent free to anv address.

 

 

Kditor's Note—Miss Scovil's former column of
"Mothers' Corner," which is now treated under
the title of "Suggestions for Mothers," will be found
on page 36 of this issue of the Journal.

express office, where you can t
Ine before paying for them. Ii you
are not suited they will be returned
at our expense. Ifyou cannot wait
to see samples send us the age,
weight and nelgtat of your boy, and size of hat, with
(5 and 60c. for postage and registering, and we will
guarantee to fit and suit vour bov or refund the 95.60.
7>i?k'E'7?j!*v^b'«3 • / The* Northern Trust Co., Chicago.
REFERENCES. | The CMcaQ0 Tribune,

FALL CATALOGUE Now Ready. Send for It

PUTNAM CLOTHING HOUSE
All around V V.. Corner Clark and Madison Street*

CHICAGO, ILL.

No wise Mother will neglect to try our

SEAMLESS RIBBED WAIST

FOR CHILDREN
We have thousands of testimonials
from those who have done so.

One trial is sufficient to convince you
that you will never again undertake
the laborious task of making your own
Waists. Sizes, 1 to 12 years. For sale
by all first-class Dry Goods Dealers.
If unable to procure In your town
send to us for sample, inclosing 25

cents, or ^ cents for better grade.

NAZARKTH MANUFACTURING CO.
Originators and Sole Jl anufactaren, NAZARETH, I'ENNA.

Indoor Exercise for Your

r% A D\7 Don't put hint in a chair,
D/\13 I • where he cannot move

around with rase and free
dom. Put him in his

Baby's Delight
machine and pee him enjoy it. He hobs
and down hv his own eflort; he cannot fn1l*<
out or tip over. Belter than a nurse. In It
he l» fate and happv, and Is developing into
a nimne, health; child. 6 mo*, to 4 iear*.
Chicago Circnlnr free. Send #R.50 10

WILDER MKO. CO., 1 Washington Slreet.Snhm.Ma".

Cupid Snap Waist

No more buttons to New on
No ItutlonholeH, no Rurklr*

Everything goes on witb a snap. ShouWifr-
brace, skirt-holder and sioekinti-holoVr com
bined. Superior fits the curves of the Ixxly
perfects . For Bays and Girls, cry -1 /n*"v
Send us Waist Measurement ami a\J\J

CATALOGUE FREE

EARL MANUFACTURING COMPANY
No. 1 l iuli Avenue. Chit-ago

HUSH-A-BY BABY

Verm-* by W. S. l,OI! I»
A Knnklrt willi a Pretty covpr. But,
postpaid, for 15c. Address TUB MTIKI'Rttl. Si«n.i,,n, III.
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THINK the Journal

readers will agree

with me that the

lively interest shown

in this department is

not likely to wax

faint for want of

novelties. The lamp

mat combining plain

with mould crochet

is unique. When seen in color it develops

beautifully, and 1 am especially delighted to

present it to the busy workers not yet

through with the manufacture of holiday

gifts. The tatted doilies finished with

embroidery are likewise quite a new de

parture. They are useful as well as pretty,

being just about the right size for dessert

doilies. They are also adaptable for a

bureau, the size and shape being easily-

varied to suit the different toilet articles.

The dress trimming is sure to be popular ;

besides the handsome form shown in the

illustration there is a great variety in the

market equally well adapted for the same

purpose ; they come in all sizes. This

particular trimming is made on a mould

measuring in the centre two and a half

inches from base to apex.

Handsome tatted doilies

THE novel combination of tatting with em

broidery' is shown in Illustrations Nos.

1 and 2. White silk is employed for the

 

ORNAMENTAL LAMP MAT (IIluS. No. 3)

embroidery, which consists of buttonhole

stitch around the outer edges of the pat

terns. In No. 1 it is continued around the

completed design on the inside of the cir

cles and forms a heading. In No. 2 the

buttonhole stitch is carried all around the

inner part and is repeated on the circles in

side the trefoils at the corners. For the

tatting take fine cotton, say about No. 50,

and fill two shuttles. Doily No. 1 shows a

group of three circles at each corner ; these

are connected in working. Begin with a

circle of 12 picots, making the loops rather

long ; these are divided with 2 doubles be

tween each picot ; fasten off. Start afresh

with *, 2 d, 1 p, 2 d, connect with a p on

 

FAN PATTERN EDGING (llluS. No. 4)

the circle 2 d, 1 p, 2 d ; draw up, turn 4 d,

1 p four times ; draw up, turn and repeat

from * until all the loops on the circle are

taken up; each round must be connected

with the previous one in working. It may be

noted that the 3d and 4th rounds are worked

together, so that one rosette is now finished.

Repeat the pattern until the four corners

are completed, then to fill in the sides be

gin with the insertions, 3 d, 1 p, 4 d, 1 p,

4 d, 1 p, 3 d ; draw up, turn and make a

similar round, facing the last, turn and re

peat from the beginning, connecting the

rounds in working until the desired length

is made in four strips, then work the half

rosettes and connect to the insertion with

the second shuttle, thus : 3 d, connect to

1st insertion, p, 3 d, turn, connect to outer

round of half rosette, 3 d, connect to next

loop of insertion, 3 d, connect to inner row

of half rosette, 3 d, connect to insertion, 3

d, miss 1 p of centre circle of rosette, 3 d,

connect with insertion, 3 d, miss a p on

centre circle, 3 d, connect with in

sertion, 3 d, connect with inner row

of rosette, 3 d, connect with insertion,

3 d, connect with outer row of ro

sette ; repeat from the beginning.

When the design is complete baste

the work on a square of linen ; em

broider it as directed above, after

ward cutting out the edge and also

the linen from beneath the tatting.

Both mats when finished measure

about seven inches square.

TATTING WITH EMBROIDERY

DOILY in Illustration No. 2 calls

also for 2 shuttles. Begin with

the centre of the corner wheels.

Make a circle of 10 p with 2 d be

tween each. Tie on the second shut

tle, *, 3 d, 1 p, 3 d, 1 p, 3 d ; miss

a p of circle, connect to the next and

repeat from * around the circle ;

fasten off. Tie both shuttles into a

picot of previous round, *, 2 d, 3 p,

with 2 d between each 2 d, connect

with p on previous row, 2 d, 7 p,

with 2 d between each

2 d, connect with next p

of previous row ; repeat

around the circle from * ; fasten

off. For the trefoils take 1

shuttle, 2 d, 10 p, separated

by 2 d, 2 d, draw up 2 d,

connect to last p of previous

round, 2 d, 1 p, 2 d, 1 p, 2 d,

ip, 2 d, connect to middle p

of 3 on circle, 3 d, 5 more p

with 2 d between 2 d, draw

up ;' make the 3d section of

the trefoil in like manner ; tie

on 2d shuttle, 2 d, 14 p, each

separated by 2 d ; turn, work

a single with 1st shuttle, 2 d,

1 p, 2 d, connect to 6 p of 3d

section of trefoil, 2d, 1 p, 2 d,

1 p, 2 d ; connect to centre

of 7 p 011 circle 2 d, 4 p, with

2 d between 2 d ; draw up,

turn, work 2 d, 14 p, with 2 d

between, 2 d and re

peat from the begin

ning of 1st trefoil until

the circle is complete.

Make one for each cor

ner. For the border

tie the shuttles to

gether and begin with

the length of 14 p with

2 d between, then turn and work a

trefoil as described ; repeat until 5

trefoils are made, then baste the

work on to the linen ; be careful in

buttonholing to take up each p of

the 14 on the outer edge ; em

broider around the 2d row in the

centre ; cut out and from beneath

the tatting, and the doily is com

plete.

ARTISTIC DRESS TRIMMING

""THE charming trimming shown in

' Illustration No. 5 is adapted

for ornamenting either dresses or

cloaks. It is worked in crochet

silk twist, or lustrous thread over

papier mach6 moulds. It is very

easy of execution because only one

shape is employed, this being suffi

ciently elaborate in itself. In order to make

the crossed parts neat they can be cut

apart, and after working caught together

again at the back. The inner bars of

the upper part are covered by passing

the thread round and round them; this

can be easily done by threading a coarse

needle with the silk or thread in use. The

moulds are covered first with close double

crochet, then the picots are worked around

them and the moulds caught together in

working. It will be well to put in the fill

ings before joining the forms. For the fill

ing either the same silk can be employed,

or a contrasting shade, or gold crochet

thread ; a needle just coarse enough to carry

the thread will be found most convenient ;

the bars and wheels

are the same as

AN ORNAMENTAL LAMP MAT

■THE elegant mat shown in Illustration No.

* 3 will serve for a lamp, a vase of flow

ers, or for any purpose calling for the use

of a mat. It consists of a very novel and

tasteful combination of raised crocheted

roses, with foliage of covered moulds. For

those who do not care to buy the moulds

leaves of ribbed crochet can be worked into

their place, following the shape suggested

as nearly as possible. The mat when fin

ished measures about eleven inches in di

ameter. The moulds measure two and a

half inches from base to tip ; the small

round moulds are half an inch across.

The roses when finished should measure a

good one and a half inches in diameter.

They are made in six divisions and should

have four rows of petals. The method of

 

TATTED DOILY (IlluS. No 2)

making them is too well known to need a

more detailed description. As to color,

that is a matter for individual choice. The

specimen before me is worked in pale rose

pink for the flowers, with a medium shade

of soft sage green for the leaves ; the vein-

ing of the leaves and the rose centres are

in gold thread ; the small, round moulds are

also covered with the same material. Silk

or lustrous thread is best suited for the

main design.

FAN PATTERN EDGING

THIS pretty, useful pattern is equally well

suited for working in coarse or fine

thread, according to the purpose for which

it is destined. In very fine thread it serves

admirably for trimming underwear, on ac

count of its great durability. Make 23 ch,

1 d c, in 8th st from needle, 7 ch, miss 5,

 

A Piano

EMBROIDERY AND TATTING (IlluS. No. 1)

those used in

drawn-work. For

black or white

there can be no

question that silk

should be used to

gain the desired ef

fect, but if expense

be an object lus

trous thread may

be substituted

when using colors.

1 d c, turn, 3 ch, 11 d tre under the 7 ch,

5 ch, miss 3 ch, 1 d c in 4th ch, turn, *, 2

d c under the 5 ch just made, 1 picot, 2

d c, 1 p, 2 d c, 1 p, 1 d c, 1 ch, then into

each of the d tre, in previous row, 1 d tre

with 1 ch between each 5 ch, 1 d c in 5 st

of foundation ch, turn, 2 d c, 1 p, 2 d c,

6 ch, turn, 1 d c in end of foundation ch,

turn, 2 d c, 1 p ; repeat until there are 5 p

under the 6 ch just made, after the 5th p, 1

d c, then under the next loop 1 d c, 1 p,

1 d c, then into each of the 10 spaces be

tween the d tre, 1 d c, 1 p, 1 d c ; turn,

catch the thread along the back until reach

ing the 4th p of the 10 just made, counting

back from the last 1 dc into the 4th p, 7

ch, miss 2 p, 1 d c into the next, turn 3 ch,

11 d tre under the

7 ch, 5 ch, miss 1 p,

1 d c into the next,

turn; repeat from *,

working into alter

nate picots instead

of into the founda

tion ch. For the

heading 1 d c in 1st

p, 2 ch, 1 d c in

next p, 5 ch ; repeat

all along, turn, 1

tre, 1 ch, miss 1 ch,

simple DRESS trimming (Illus. No. 5) I tre ; repeat.

 

On Trial

In your parlor.

Old instruments exchanged.

Then—easy payments.

We pay freight

If you don't keep it.

No charge even if damaged.

25 years in Business.

WING &, SON PIANOS.

As Chicago is now but 20 hours from N.

Y.—distance don't count. Many bright

people getting pianos thus every day.

Their addresses furnished.

Whatever piano you buy, there are piano

secrets you should know. Our 24-page

free book, " An Honest Piano," tells them.

Send a postal for it (it may help you) to

dealers who represent us or direct to

WING & SON, 245 B'way, New York

INGALLS' SPECIAL OFFERS

Six Cut-Out Tnblc Mitts, and lloss to work
tbein, for 30 cents.
Tabby Cat Tidy, mid floss to work It, for

IS cents.
Fringed I.inrn Splnnlipr of Tnbby and

KittciiH, and tlo.'-s to work It, for 25 cents.

Stamping Outfits and Patterns

InsnllN' si. (ill Dim l<>. Is the BEST Outfit
Send »I.UO for this Outlit. You can return It If

not satisfactory.
Inealls' Catalogue of Slnmpinc Pnllern*

Elves hundreds of Illustrations for all kinds of
Needlework and Pa inline. Trice, 10 cents.

INGALLS' MAGAZINE

You will find plenty of suggestion! Tor the nimble
fingers within the two covers of this Magazine,
10 cents i>er copy ; 11.00 per year.

A "YARD OF POPPIES" FREE

Send us 10 cents for a Sample Copy, and we will
send you a " Yard of Poppies." In all their
beautiful COLORS- FKEE.
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1 Do You -)

I Crochet •

• * *i*
#% Then you should use

| Glasgo Twilled Lace Thread g

*l* It Is pre-eminently the best thread for every v
V sort of fancy-work. It Is also equal to the J«J
*•* very best threads made hi the country for all ♦%
♦** newIng purposes, whether by hand or machine. ♦*«
♦J* Ask your dealer for it, or send 10 cents for V

sample spool, 500 yards. (Numbered from &,
20 to 100.) Send 10 cents each for Illustrated ♦*«

♦> Crochet Books, Nos. 1, 2, 3. V
%• •**

V Glasgo Lace Thread Co., aiasgo, Conn. X

❖ ?:

Boys' Combination Suits—

Consisting of Donhle-Breasted Coat, two
pairs of Knee Pants, and a nice Hat—all
made to match- out of the same piece of
cloth—ages 4 to 15 years.

Only Five Dollars!

They are strictly all-wool—extra strongly
made, and far superior to Combination
Suits offered by others.

Camnloc and large 60-page Catalogue of Men's
jmwpics ntlfl Bov8. ^|l)tiiinKi

Tluts, Shoes, Furnish- Cpnf prpai
tug Goods, and Cloaks ricct

The Hub Chicago, III.

S LIN T

ADAPTED TO ALL KINDS OF

HAND AND MACHINE WORK

LACE AND EMBROIDERY, now of so much interest

to the Ladies, especially considered.

SOLD BY ALL RESPECTABLE DEALERS

IN THE COUNTRY.

ASK FOR BARBOUR'S.

King Philip Mills

85 Worth St., New York City

will send samples of their

Cambrics, Lawns and Nainsooks

on receipt of two -cent stamp.

Horctodo Cut Work

ILLUSTRATRD DIRECTIONS
FREE

to everyone sending 50 cts.for one year's
subscription to THB MODBRN PkIS-
CILLA, an illustrated journal ol Fancy
Work, Art Decoration, etc. Contains
instruction by the best teachers in Paint*
ing, Embroidery, Knitting.Crothcting,
etc. Illustrates the latest novelties in
Art Needlework. Answers all queries
regarding Art Decoration, etc., show
ing how to save money on material Tor
Fancy Work. Artistic Designs tosnb-
scribtrs at reduced rates. LIST FREE.
Trial subscription, 4 mos., 10 cents.
PKISCILLA Pub. CO., Lynn, Mass.
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The purpose of this Department is to bring the members of the Order of the King's Daughters

and its President into closer relations by personal and familiar "Talks" and "Chats." All letters

from the " Daughters " bearing upon this one and special purpose only, should be addressed to

Mrs. Bottome, care of The Ladies' Home Journal, and she will be glad to receive them. Please

do not, however, send letters to Mrs. Bottome concerning membership in the Order, or business

communications of any nature. All such should be addressed direct to the headquarters of the

Order, 1 58 West Twenty-third Street, New York City, and prompt attention will be given.

HEART TO HEART TALKS

 
VHE loveliest of all anni-

Tr versary days has come

again. I am so glad

that I belong to a

family that keeps an

niversary days, birth

days, wedding days,

Christmas days, New

Year's days. As I

look back over my life I can see how much

richer life has been because of the keeping

of anniversaries. I know of families that

hardly notice them, and I am so sorry for

all they miss. I am sure that it is wise to

observe these anniversaries. They help to

keep us young ; they keep us in touch with

vanished hands. I shall never get to be so

old that I shall not want my house trimmed

with Christmas greens. I sometimes smile

when my eye rests on a lovely book given

to one of my children at a Christmas in the

long ago, entitled, "A House Full of

Children," but my children have all grown

into men. I think we can make life so

much happier by keeping these anniversary

days in a simple manner. It does not re

quire much money. It is such a great mis

take to give costly gifts to the little children.

I heard a mother say of her little daughter

not out of her teens, " She has three gold

watches." Now I think that child has been

robbed of pleasures she might have had

later on.

*

MY FIRST WATCH

MY first watch ! Will I ever forget it or

the lesson I learned soon after ?

Good watches were not so common when

I was a girl as now, and my father had

told me I should have a gold watch on

my eighteenth birthday, and it came. And

then I felt I was rich. Any dress was good

enough with a pocket in it for my watch.

I do not remember how long it was alter

it was given me, but not long, before

one day I went out without putting on

my watch. I had forgotten it ; left it on

my dressing-table. I stood in the street

deliberating whether to go back or go on

without it when this thought came in my

mind: "That will be the way with you

through life. You will want this and want

that, and it will seem to you that you would

hi perfectly happy if you only had it ; and

in a little time, like the watch, you will

forget it, and be in pursuit of something

else, as you are now." And I well remem

ber thinking, can it be that I will pursue

one thing after another in that way ?

But I was talking about anniversary days.

If you have not been in the habit, dear

Daughters, of remembering these holy

days begin now, and of course be sure to

remember the eldest and youngest in the

family. Never forget to give some little

gift to the aged grandmother at Christmas

time. Of course I do wish that when the

presents are distributed on Christmas that

the little ones should be remembered.

The dear Babe in the manger was God's

gift to all the world, and surely as we get

older the Incarnation should mean more

and more to us every year.

OUT OF EMPLOYMENT

THERE are few sadder words than the

above, "out of employment!" As

I took in the meaning of these words a few

nights ago when speaking to a large num

ber of unemployed men, the thought took

possession of me that in the highest sense

not a human being need be or should be

unemployed. " Why stand ye here all the

day idle?" In the highest sense no one can

say no man hath hired me. Every human

bjing is called for in the service of the man

Christ Jesus. Faith is service, love is ser

vice, and all that our hands find to do.

And there is much for hands and feet to

do. All—all can be a service to Him. And

until we- realize this we are missing the joy

of service. I do not imagine that any of

what we call the army of the unemployed

will read these lines, but there is another

army of the unemployed who may be very

busy and yet not be in the employ of Jesus

Christ, not thinking of Him as being in His

employ at all, and such will find that to be

unemployed will mean the want of bread.
•' Work ! for the night is coming."

STARVING THE SPIRIT

THERE are more starving people than the

ones who ask for a loaf of bread, and

if we could see deeply enough we should

feel that to starve the spirit is worse than

to starve the body. The body will die some

day anyway, but the spirit lives and must be

fed. And Christ says, " I am the Bread of

Life." We shall never lack bread in His

employ, and how I realized the truth as I

looked out on a congregation nearly all of

them addicted to strong drink—the truth

that Christ uttered, " Seek ye first the

Kingdom of God and His righteousness

and all these things shall be added unto

you." And not a man, probably, would

have been there that night out of employ

ment if he had served the highest in him

instead of the lowest The animal nature

indulged until it had the mastery, and then

it took the reins, and the man that was

made to be master over the animal became

its slave, and manhood went under and

the brute came to the top. One man, an

entirely new man since he entered the ser

vice of Jesus Christ, told how he had left

his wife (as he said to take care of herself),

and afterward wrote to her and telegraphed

her a number of times and received no

answer, and at last, homeless and utterly

lonely, he strayed into the mission and

found friends who served coffee and sand

wiches to the hungry men, and did it to get

such as he to see the Friend of sinners, and

that night he trusted in that Friend to save

him from himself. And he did trust and a

new life began, and again he said, " I

wrote to my wife telling her of the change

in me, and then I did get an answer—and

she is on her way to me now from Chicago,"

and with great enthusiasm, exclaimed,

"Oh, how soon the 'added things' come

on when we seek the highest first."

GOD'S EMPLOYMENT

1HAD a deeper realization of this working

universe that night as I looked at

the unemployed—alas, so awfully un

employed ; the will so enfeebled that it

would not work ; the whole being pros

trated through disobedience. And when

the leader at the close of the meeting asked

if there were ten men who would really

enter into God's employ that night, who

would turn their backs to the old life and

enter on a new life, and if they would

do so to raise their right hand, many

more than that number responded to the

earnest invitation. And as they knelt after

ward and said, "God be merciful to me a

sinner," I thought of the unseen ones who

had been employed that night. The angels

had been at work and had seen the tears of

penitence and the old words looked so fresh,

"There is more joy in the presence of the

angels over one sinner that repenteth than

over ninety and nine persons that need no

repentence. " And as I looked at young

men marked by dissipation who raised the

right hand that, alas, had held the fatal cup

and drank it till manhood was disappear

ing, I thought where are their poor mothers.

Some, perhaps, beyond the vale, and yet I

felt sure they were not far away from their

wandering boys that night. Then I thought

of the One who has never been unemployed,

but who is ever at work to save mankind—

the Son of Man who came to seek and to

save that which was lost. " My Father

worketh hitherto, and I work," and the

angels are working, and the great army of

the unseen of our friends and kindred of

whom it is said, " They serve Him." Are

we worthy of the society of these workers?

Are we really about our Father's business?

Are we really ' .going about doing good? "

Are our thoughts employed on the highest

subjects—for as a manthinketh in his heart

so is he? All these thoughts, and many

beside them, I had that Friday night in the

mission. Maybe we have never yet come

to see the love of God for His most

degraded children. Perhaps if we come to

see how all Heaven is employed to " res

cue the perishing " and save the sinner

we shall desire to "lend a hand." As

one has said, "To live in this world and

do nothing for one's own spiritual self, or

for fellow-man, or for God is a terrible

thing. There is no happy life except in a

life of consecration for our own highest

good and the good of others."

HOW OLD ARE YOU?

I DO not want you to tell me how old you

are, but I want you to tell yourself, and

perhaps you are sighing to think you are

so old. Now I want to tell you something

that has a great deal of comfort in it. This

month is the month in which I was born,

and a few years ago when the twenty-ninth

day came I said, " Well here's my birthday

again and 1 am really no longer young. "

So I took up the dear old Book that 1 had

so invariably looked into upon every birth

day that 1 could remember, and I read

these words in one of the Psalms, "Mine

age is as nothing before thee." I pondered

over the words and finally said to myself,

" I see it all. I am so young in God's sight

that it does not count yet." During the

year between that day and the following

birthday 1 went to England, and one day a

friend said, " 1 must show you some pho

tographs." Among them was the interior

of an old parish church, with the tomb of

a nobleman who had lost a number of

children, and there they stood in a row in

marble in the old church. The last was

a little baby in swathing bands, and cut in

the marble underneath were these words,

" Mine age is as nothing before thee." I

startled the friend at my side exclaiming as

I pointed to the very little one, "There I

am ! " Now I tell you all this because 1 want

those who read this page instead of feeling

they are old, or getting old, just to think

of that text. As Faber says, " Keep close

to God and think on the eternal years."

This is the only way to feel young, and if

you feel young you are young, and if you

feel old you are old.

+

THE SOUL'S NEED

I USED to sing, " There everlasting spring

abides and never-withering flowers."

I have changed it a little. I do not think

so much of a place as a person when I

think of everlasting spring. 1 think of the

one who said to a woman, "Jesus said unto

her I am the Resurrection and the Life."

We want to think of life, of life eternal,

of the fact that the endless years are ours,

and then how small fifty, or sixty, or

seventy, or eighty, look to us. I wish we

could come to see that we are in our in

fancy. That is why we cry so often.

Babfes always cry—they get hungry and

don't know what ails them, and I think

they get frightened and don't know

where they are, and especially they want

their mother. Oh, how often have I seen

myself when perhaps the nurse was trying

to quiet the child rattling the window that

the child might listen to the noise, or

perhaps offering the child something good

to eat, but the child kept on crying, I want

my mamma ! I want my mamma ! " At last

the mother appears, puts out her arms to

the baby and the child is satisfied in its

mother's arms, and now you may rattle the

window and the child is pleased, or is glad

to have the good thing to eat, but the

arms first. Ah me, the deep, deep spiritual

lesson. Our spirits want the one that made

them. The rest He alone can give and

then all else falls so beautifully into place.

Now, dear ones, you tired women who feel

that youth and summer-time have slipped

away from you and who dread the approach

of old age, will you not think you are

God's little children? I assure you there is

a mine of gold just here. You know that

those who really love you never think you

are old.

+

IMMORTAL YOUTH

OF all the dreadful sights that I see—the

made-up women trying to make believe

they are young—this sight is most dreadful

to me. I cannot bear to even look at an old,

withered hand with a profusion of diamond

rings on it, but maybe they have asso

ciations for them that they want to have

them in sight, but they always make the

hands look older. Oh, my dear old-fash

ioned mother's hands. How plainly I can

see them now. They were not jeweled

hands—they had never been, but such

lovely hands with all the memories of what

they had done. Ah me, she died young

at the age of seventy-five. So young in her

heart. And she passed on into the land

where they never grow old. Oh, friends,

do keep young. Keep in touch with chil

dren. Venerate the young because they

are wiser than you. They have hail such

opportunities as you never had. Don't

croak about when you were young. It is

so much grander now. That is not worth

thinking or speaking of in comparison

with the now. And then live in the future,

the wonderful future. You have only time

enough now in this world to use it in an

ticipation of all the grandeur you are going

into, and the preparation by faith, hope

and love for all that awaits you. My wish

for you at this happy Christmas-time is that

in looking at the "Babe of Bethlehem,"

the Christ-love may be born in you, and

you may become like a little child.
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FLOWERS AS CHRISTMAS GIFTS

Zty P^fe Westcott Humphreys

 

fN planning for Cliristmas

giving we often find

upon our list of acquaint

ances those whom we

would remember with

some slight token, and we

gladly turn to the flowers

as a happy solution. Not

only to these distant acquaintances and rel

atives, but to the dear ones to whom we

would offer our best gifts, will flowers often

prove acceptable at Christmas-time. As far

as possible use original ideas in selecting,

preparing and presenting these floral gifts,

and aim to have them appropriate. To the

friend who has a well-hlled conservatory

the gift of a few plants will be but little

appreciated, unless some new suggestion

is offered with them. To those who have

only shady windows the plants which require

plenty of sunshine for successful develop

ment will prove a care instead of a pleasure.

To the friend who has "no luck with

flowers," which in reality means no real

love for them nor patience to study their

habits, it would be foolish to offer the

capricious orchid, or any of the frail bloom

ers that need special petting. Give, instead,

some well-grown sturdy bloomer, which

will demand little attention and be sure to

succeed in spite of difficulties.

THE CHINESE SACRED LILY

""TO one who has never grown this dainty

*■ " lily of the gods" it will prove a most

acceptable Christmas offering. It is hard

to realize that these dry brown bulbs will

form thriving plants, with a mass of tall

freen foliage and several flower stalks

earing fragrant white lilies, within twenty-

five days from the time they are started

in a dish of water. If you would have

them in bloom on Christmas Day start

the bulbs the Ja<>: of November or first

of December, rill a glass dish nearly full

of pebbles so that the bulb, when set, will

stand a little above the top. A rather

deep dish is preferred, as it will hold more

water, and allow plenty of room for the

roots to extend down and twine around

the pebbles. If it is impossible to obtain

the smooth, round white pebbles, any

small pieces of broken stone will do, or

anything that will support the bulb and

hold it in place. A few pretty shells laid

over the top and next to the glass will give

a pretty effect. Place a few pieces of char

coal among the pebbles to keep the water

fresh. Set the bulb on the pebbles in the

centre of the dish, and pile them up about

it until it is held firmly in place. Then fill

the dish with water until it merely touches

the bottom of the bulb. It is not necessary

to set the dish away in the dark for the

bulb to form roots. Give it a place on a

sunny plant shelf as soon as it is started,

and in a few days little tufts of green will

be found peeping up. Within two or three

weeks the bowl will be filled with white

roots, while the green reed-like leaves will

form a glossy mass a foot or more in

height. As the flower stalks appear, bear

ing many of the greenish-white buds, they

will be watched with interest until the first

fragrant white blossom opens. Florists

claim that these lilies may be forced to

bloom within fifteen days from the time the

bulb is set, but they develop more slowly

in the hands of the amateur, and it is best

to allow from twenty to twenty-six days.

APPROPRIATE FOR AN INVALID

ONE of these bulbs in full bloom, with

another just starting into growth, will

make a most acceptable gift for a sick

friend. The dreary, monotonous days will

seem to pass more rapidly while the in

terest continues in the rapid development

of the plant. The blooming lily will be

greatly appreciated, but will give but slight

enjoyment compared with the one just

starting, which will be watched so eagerly

and enjoyed so thoroughly from the time

the first white rootlet begins to reach down

among the pebbles, and the first green

sprout appears. Still another lily bulb

planted in a pot of soil, might be presented

with those growing in the water. It will

develop more slowly than the others, con

tinuing the pleasure for a longer time, and

can be replanted the following winter,

while those grown in the water will be com

paratively worthless after blooming. But if

only one bulb is to be presented start it in

water instead of the soil, for half the pleas

ure in the gift is found in the odd cultivation

and the surprisingly rapid growth. If

charcoal is placed among the pebbles it

will not be necessary to supply fresh water

often, with the exception of the little that

is allowed for evaporation. But if for any

reason it seems stale, do not attempt to

pour it out of the dish, but allow a small

stream to flow in slowly and gently, so that

the roots may not be displaced.

INTEREST THE CHILDREN

FLOWERS help to refine and purify all

who take an interest in them, and

we cannot begin too early to teach our

little ones to study and love them. While

it is no longer possible for them to work in

the garden the interest may be kept up by

allowing them to help in the preparation of

the floral gifts. And some excellent ideas

are sometimes suggested by the original

little minds. After noticing the mother ar

range one of the winter-blooming hanging-

baskets last fall a little florist of five years

proceeded to arrange his own basket by

filling one of his old hats with dirt and

some plants from his own little flower bed ;

ribbon strings were then tied to the brim

and he proudly displayed his hanging-bas

ket beside the one arranged by the mother.

Of course a reproof was necessary for using

the hat for such a purpose, but the idea was

a good one, and as the hat was old it was

properly arranged with moss covering the

inside, the soil and plants were replaced

with a few nasturtiums planted near the

edge to droop over, and by Christmas Day

it was quite as pretty as any basket in the

conservatory. Other arrangements of com

mon plants will interest the children, and

when well started will make acceptable

Christmas " cards " because of their oddity.

A large carrot or turnip may have the top

removed and the inside hollowed out.

Then fill it with water and hang it in a sunny

window, and the leaves will soon start and

form a charming little hanging-basket. A

round ball of soil and moss, wired firmly

in place, may have tradescantia stuck

through the wire and trained, and it will

soon form a beautiful large ball of glossy

variegated leaves, if kept properly trimmed.

It should be kept quite moist, and when

suspended in the bay window by a fine

wire it will prove a great attraction. A

friend had a "sham" open fireplace in

her parlor which was always an annoyance,

as the room was heated from the register

in the wall, and she did not " believe in

shams," and had always longed for a

" real " open fire. In planning her Christ

mas I endeavored to make this sham more

attractive, and had two logs to fit it hol

lowed out and drainage arranged. Early

in December the logs were filled with rich

potting soil and several nasturtium plants,

transplanted from the conservatory. They

were soon rooted, and were covered with

blooms when presented. When set in place

the bright red and yellow blossoms made

quite an acceptable flame. Of course it

was necessary to keep the logs in the

sunny window the greater part of the time,

but on all special occasions, when it was

desirable to nave the parlor in " company

trim," the flaming nasturtiums received

their full share of admiration.

WORTH CONSIDERING

WE read of a traveler who said : "I

couldn't help contrasting the win

dows of the poorer class in London (some

times the father of a family getting only

four dollars a week in wages) with the

same class in New York (where the bread

winner gets twelve or fifteen dollars a

week). The first usually cultivated flowers

in window boxes, and whole streets were

made to look inviting and pretty from these

alone, whereas in New York a general

shiftlessness and lack of beauty made it

painful to walk through the poorer quarters

of the city." But many of the well-to-do

in our large cities are paying more attention

to window gardening, and perhaps with

encouragement the poorer classes will turn

their attention to it. Let us be liberal with

our plants and seeds at Christmas-time, for

we know that a flower will often go into

some miserable place where a tract or a

word of advice, or kindly proffered aid will

be thrown back with a curse. We are all

familiar with the story of how a sturdy-

blooming geranium presented to a poor

family proved itself a missionary. First it

was necessary to wash the windows to give

the plant the sunshine ; the clean windows

were such a contrast to the dirty floor that

it was scrubbed, and soon the careless, un

tidy family became neat, painstaking and

prosperous.

The study and care of plants will seldom

interest, at first, the growing boy of the

poorer classes ; he usually seems to con

sider flowers quite beneath his notice.

But a close acquaintance with the bright

blossoms will soon lead to a love of them.

The interest will be awakened gradually,

and when it is once aroused, and the boy

begins to study the plants and care for

them, he will be comparatively safe from

the temptations that prove so alluring to

the idle boy ; and there will be great hope

for his future, no matter how indifferent and

careless he may have been in the past.

AMONG THE SINFUL AND SORROWING

SEVERAL dozen bouquets were recently

sent to be distributed among the mem

bers of the Sunday-school at one of our

reformatories. The superintendent said it

was pleasant, yet sad, to see how eagerly

the scholars would take them, examine each

flower, compare them with others, recall

scenes and events outside their prison

walls, and then turn and ask: "Why do

the ladies remember us?" It is possible

for flowers to preach better sermons to the

sinful than any human voice. We recall

the account of the perfect white rose in the

" Silver Cross." It was left in the cell of a

woman, "whose language," said the jailer,

"is so wicked that it would scorch your ears

to hear it." As the visitor turned from the

cell she heard a heartrending cry of

"mother, mother, mother." When she

next went to the prison the jailer told her

of a great change in the inmate, and of her

desire to see the lady who brought the

white rose. She told her story. The rose

was just like those that grew at the door of

her old home; it was her mother's favorite ;

it recalled her home, her parents, her sin

ful life and gave her a desire to do better.

When the time came for her release she

went out into the world to devote her life to

the saving of just such fallen women as had

been her past associates. Scatter the

flowers among the sinful and sorrowing and

they will carry the sermons, prayers or sym

pathies which we breathe among their

petals.

PLANTS FOR DESK AND OFFICE

" '"THERE are several gentlemen among my

* acquaintances," said a perplexed

woman to me the other day, "for whom it

seems almost impossible to select an appro

priate Christmas gift. Will you help me to

think of something new?" As each gentle

man mentioned spends the greater part of

his time in his office down town, of course I

suggested flowers, and she soon became

enthusiastic in making suitable selections.

The atmosphere of the majority of offices

is usually more congenial to plant life than

the dry, hot, dusty air of our living-rooms.

When the windows are shut off from the

main room by sliding glass partitions the

atmosphere is particularly good, as the

temperature of the nook inclosed by glass

is comparatively even and free from dust.

Here the beautiful palms will flourish, and

with proper care the one presented this

Christmas will be quite as flourishing and

much handsomer ten years from now,

which cannot be said of much of the bric-a-

brac selected to decorate the office. In

these windows, too, the rare foliage plants

which cannot stand dust or washing, will

grow luxuriantly, but when presenting

these plants grown for their foliage alone,

be sure to include in the gift one or two

blooming beauties, and while the palms,

etc., which live and increase in beauty

from year to year, come in time to seem

like old friends, the capricious little bloom

ers that require some coaxing and petting

will prove very interesting to the owner.

In choosing the plants for the office win

dow it is necessary to first ascertain the

degree of cold they will have to endure, and

the amount of sunshine they will receive.

Do not select roses, and other sun-loving

plants, but primroses, begonias and others

that flourish in the shade, for the windows

where the awnings shut out the direct sun

light. For the offices where the tempera

ture is apt to fall rather low on cold nights do

not present the tender plants, but the winter-

blooming bulbs, the carnations, the much-

enduring geraniums, etc.

Packing cut flowers

IT is often desirable to send roses and

other cut flowers through the mail at

Christmas-time. A few hints in regard to

careful packing are all that is necessary to

understand, in order that they may be sent

for long distances and be received almost

as fresh as when first cut. Light wooden

boxes from three to five inches deep, such

as are received from the florist with mailing

sized plants, are much better for packing

the cut flowers than pasteboard boxes.

With the least rough handling, especially if

they are in a damp condition, the latter

may become crushed and the flowers

spoiled. Having selected a suitable box

place a layer of sheet wadding in the bot

tom, seeing that the comers are nicely

fitted, and over this place waxed paper.

Allow the flowers to stand in water for

some time before packing, and when the

stems have taken up all the water that is

possible lay them in smooth, even rows on

the waxed paper. Let the stems of the

upper row meet the blossoms of the lower,

and continue packing close until the box is

full. Then lay another piece of waxed

paper over the top with a layer of the sheet

wadding next to the lid. It is of the great

est importance to have the box packed

full. If the flowers do not quite fill it. see

that the spaces are filled with the wadding.

If roses are to be sent do not select the

full-blown ones, but firm, half-opened buds.

It will not be necessary to sprinkle them

with water if the stems have absorbed a

quantity of moisture ; being covered closely

from the air they will not wilt as they

would if exposed, and too much moisture

may cause them to mildew and decay be

fore reaching their destination.

HOME COMFORT

STYLE
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Steel Family Ranges

Made almost wholly of MALLEABLE IRON
and WROUGHT STEEL, will LAST A

LIFETIME If properly used

Sold ONLY BY OUR TRAVELING SALESMEN
FROM OUR OWN WAGONS throughout

this Country and Canada

SALES TO JANUARY 1st, 1803. 258.46O

MADK ONLY BY

WROUGHT IRON RANGE CO.

BT. LOUIS, MO.
Branch Factory : TOBONTO, ONT

Founded IMH. Paid up CaplUI, •1,600,000

SOLK M AN I'KA' TU 1: 1 l!.s or

"Home Comfort" Steel Hot-Air Furnaces

Barter's "Ideal"

Oil Heater

sts less than i cent an hour to
?at a room 16 feet square.

Saves Money

Saves Dirt

Saves Labor

ELEGANT IN

DESIGN and FINISH

No Coal

No Ashes

No Odor

We guarantee it will

please you in operation

more than anything

of the kind you have

ever seen.

Booklet Free

HUETTE-BARLER MFC CO.

Ill Lake Street, Chicago
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will mark every style or

BISSELL'S

CHRISTMAS

CARPET SWEEPERS

Where you find that you can take
your choice of twelve of the world's
richest woodB, all made at regular
price specially forChrlstmas presents

The most, popular gift* for women
in the world-

SOLD EVERYWHERE

 

 

i»B & H" Lamp

Has the Double Centre

Draught

is as easy Flight as gas

ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS

SELL IT

8end for our Little Book

BRADLEYT HUBBARD

MFG, CO.

MW YORK — WIN- CHICAGO

FACTORIES: MERIDEN. CONN.

Our Modern Bath

has made thousands of friends of

World's Fair visitors, and many

homes happy with the comfort

and luxury they afford. A Per

fect Warm Bath adapt

ed to any home. Send 2C.

for catalogue, illustra

ting 18 styles, Improved

Water Heaters, etc.

THE MOSELY FOLDING BATH TUB CO.
1S1 J. South Cannl St., Cliirn«o. III.

Delicate Cake

Kii'i'v reinovtHj without brrakinK.
Perfection Tin* require do
ftrvfciitiK. We -1 ml 'I lavtr tiria
bv mall for 3* cent*, or 3 for 45
cPtiW. WHtc for circulars lo
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OTHING at the World's

Fair interested me so

much as the people

who visited it. The

great company of hon

est, thoughtful, inquir

ing men, women and

children, awed into

quiet by the marvel of it all, fascinated

me, and I found myself continually turn

ing from the exhibits to the wondering

crowd around them. There was so much

kindness and considerateness in the mul

titude—so much unselfish standing aside to

give another the better chance, that I came

home from my very brief visit with an

augmented respect and affection for human

nature. A friend tells me that he found

the visitors to the Fair too serious, too

studious, but I saw enough of hearty en

joyment that I did not feel oppressed by

the seriousness.

There was one thing that troubled me,

and that did arouse my pity and my indig

nation. Mothers there were who dragged

their wearied and uninterested children past

the cases which held things so pleasing,

but which were far above the line of vision

for the little folks, and gave to every remon

strance or outcry of the child only a shake

or a blow. I fear we mothers have to

answer for many selfish deeds—many hours

arranged for our own pleasure at the cost

of our children's comfort and happiness.

But these unthinking mothers were the ex

ception, and in general the little ones were

having the best of times, especially in the

Children's Building, where the small peo

ple were provided for in the best and

happiest way : older boys with a gymnastic

teacher who kept them and a large number

of spectators entertained by ingenious va

riations of physical exercise ; younger boys

and girls in the kindergarten, and babies

in the nursery. I believe that hundreds of

children will have better home training be

cause their parents went to the Fair.

AND our Christmas will be brighter and

cheerier, too, because of this great

gathering together, not only of the work of

the world but of the workers. The Con

gresses—the Parliament of Religions, where

there has been free expression of differing

opinions without strife or bitterness—have

been a great witness that peace is coming

in reality upon the earth, and that good will

is gaining power in the lives of men. God

grant that we may do nothing to hinder

the progress, but may echo the song of

the angels—in our lives peace and good

will, and with our hearts and our voices

giving glory to God in the highest.

LOOKING over some old files of your welcome
magazine I was interested in reading an account

by " A Liberated Woman " of how she became cured
of her love of dress. As my cure was differently
wrought, perhaps some one may be interested to
read now 1 also recovered from the same malady.
First I may explain how I came to be so fond of
dress, in my childhood my father lost his health
and his income, and after that I could not dress as
well as my mates, and I became morbidly sensitive on
the subject. I was always thinking what clothes I
would buy if I could, and planning the wardrobe I
would purchase when 1 could earn my own money.
Now, as to the cure. Many causes have con

tributed to the blessed result. What did it largely was
my acquaintance with a connection and neighbor
who was inordinately fond of dress, and who com
plained bitterly and incessantly if she could not have
the best the market afforded in abundance and vari
ety. At the same time she has always had enough
to satisfy any reasonable mortal. Though she has
been a thorn in the flesh in her own home, yet she
has been a blessing to me.

I have taught a number of years and have seen
little girls who, in their childhood, were untidy to the
last degree, grow up, and as soon as they grow up
they blossom out like the Queen of Sheba. But I am
convinced that they economize on underwear beyond
the limits of health and decency, to make the more
show outside. I know, too, that the rest of the
family look as slatternly as ever, and that the homes
in which they live are a disgrace to civilization.
What wonder that such display has sickened me !
When I was attending school my time, strength and
income were all severely taxed. The only recreation
possible at that time was a visit to the Boston Art
Museum on Saturday afternoons. But I was in my
school clothes, and I knew that there I should meet
many well-dressed people. Oftentimes, too, I was in
stormy-day clothes, which were decidedly shabby.
Though loath to appear there in such attire, after con
sideration I decided to go, and have always been
glad that I did. X.

The ethics of clothes is worth a great

deal more study than is given to it. Dress

is to a certain extent the expression of the

character of the wearer. To attempt to

make a good appearance with a fine gown,

while underneath there are shabby and

soiled garments, is an indication of a char

acter insincere and shallow.

Mothers should never forget that they

are making character as well as clothes

when they sew for their children.

I WAS reading of the little girl who, having spilled
a jug of water on her mother's pretty carpet, was

kissed instead of beaten. I wonder how many
mothers read that mother's letter with an aching
heart. Some years ago I had a little darling of three
years. In a moment of playfulness she snatched
from my hair a valuable comb ; it fell on the floor and
was broken, and I struck her little hands. My mother,
who was staying with me, said with tears in her eyes,
"Don't strike ner, kiss her"; and the dear little
voice said, " Mamma, dear, me no mean it." I did
kiss her, and with loving words sought to make her
forget my crueltyt but when I looked at her two
weeks later, lying in her little casket, and for the last
time kissed her over and over again, I thought of
that day, and nothing could take from my mind the
memory of that hasty act. Mothers who have little
ones be careful. A Reader.

May the memory of the love which so

quickly repented of the hasty act, comfort

your heart, and may God bless your words

to us all.

A FEW years ago I became the wife of a young
widower and second mother to his little boy.

The child was a beautiful, affectionate little fellow of
three years, whose heart I completely won before I
had been with him a week. He had soft, bright
hair which curled delightfully. It was the pride of
all his relatives, and his own greatest trial. Every
day he would beg me not to comb it, and no matter
how gently I brushed the tangled locks he would cry
and say, 1 Don't mamma, don't ! " Long afterward
we heard that our next-door neighbor had spread the
report throughout the neighborhood that I whipped
the child severely every day, and that his pitiful cries
of " Don't, mamma, don't ! " almost froze her blood.
And this in the face of the child's evident love for
me 1 Had 1 been his mother, instead of his step
mother, she would never have invented the story,
nor would any one have believed her if she had.
Do education, refinement and " previous good

character" count for nothing? Or is a woman who
assumes the responsible position of second mother to
be forever subject to these unjust and cruel criticisms,
and her already difficult position made intolerable?
Or will modern woman add another to her list of
reforms and acknowledge the virtues of the many
women who are blessing the lives of little ones that
else were motherless? J. M. Z.

It is not to be wondered at that such a

protest as this is wrung from one of the

step-mothers who have been so maligned

by story-writers. I have known women

whose great love and wisdom have done

more for their step-children than their own

mother would have done for them. The

mere instinct of motherhood is not enough

to insure wise and right training, nor will

it always secure kind dealing. A step

mother may be cruel, but, alas, so may

an own mother be.

I WOULD like to ask if conversation is not an art,
and if we women cannot be taught something in

that line? Would not lessons in the art of conversa
tion, if they can be given, do the world more good
than so many lessons in fine embroidery ? We read
of the wit and brilliancy displayed by the women in
the salons of Paris of some years ago, and are not
our women as clever as they? Is there nothing for
the expression of thought to correspond to the Del-
sarte system, which teaches the use of the muscles?
I know there are many theories, and the principal
one is "talk books," but tell us how to "talk books."
Books are many and tastes are different. Few peo
ple you meet have read the same books you have,
and besides you cannot forever harp on books un
less you know how to make such talk interesting.

L. M. P.

There seems to me to be too little atten

tion given to teaching children to talk ;

they are taught to read and to write, but they

"pick up" talking. If a child reads

" snatches " of a paragraph he is rebuked,

if he writes disjointedly he is corrected,

but he is allowed to express himself orally

in fragmentary phrases, and if we catch

his meaning he does not feel that he has

done amiss. We are in such haste that we

do not attend to forms of expression. The

telegraph has encouraged condensation,

and thoughtlessness has engendered exag

geration ; between the two conversation

has suffered. But the real difficulty which

" L. M. P. " presents is want of thought to

express, not lack of power to express it.

A "current topics " class, meeting once a

week and talking over the news of the day

or the questions which are perplexing wise

men and women, would be helpful.

Shall this free country restrict immigra

tion? What are our treaty obligations to

Russia ? Would it be advantageous to the

United States to have Canada annexed ? Is

it likely that the world will gain enough

valuable information to pay for the ex

pense and suffering which the Northern

expeditions cost ? Ought our public schools

to include the kindergarten and technical

instruction in manual labor ? Ought woman

to study the relation of her dress to health

and beauty more than she does? These

are a few questions which suggest them

selves to me at the moment. A company

of six or more women really thinking about

such problems and talking about them,

after a little study of them, would help one

another in the art of conversation very

advantageously. There should be a leader

with power to call to order and to prevent

undue heat in discussion.

I WOULD like lo improve my education, having
left school when I was but twelve years old, and

am now too old to return. If you could assist me in
finding out the names of the books that are used in
the public schools, from the Grammar to the Normal
School, I will be sincerely grateful for your assistance.

M. M. H.

It would be very hard for you without a

teacher to carry on those studies which are

given to pupils in the High Schools, and I

do not know the books used in your city.

A note addressed to the Board of Educa

tion would probably receive a satisfactory

reply. But I advise you not to attempt

the work without a guide. If you cannot

employ a private teacher, which is expen

sive, there are other ways of securing guid

ance. If you are one of the " King's

Daughters" you may have instruction by

letter or even in person from one of your

order by applying to Miss Kate Bond, 158

West Twenty-third Street, New York City.

Or you may pursue your work under the

direction of the Society for the Encourage

ment of Study at Home, Boston, Massa

chusetts. Or you may take the Chautau

qua course. This latter plan may not give

you the definite studies you have suggested,

but it will give you mental discipline and

intellectual cultivation. You can learn

about the Chautauqua plan and the spe

cific work it does by writing to John H.

Vincent, D. D., Drawer 194, Buffalo, N. Y.

Chautauqua has been so helpful to indi

vidual readers of the Journal that I have

great expectation of the usefulness to com

munities in its "new departure." But

why it calls it a "departure" I am at a

loss to understand, for it seems to me

quite in its regular path of progress. The

new idea is this : A course of lectures is

prepared by a university lecturer and is

loaned to a group of persons or a com

munity. A good reader is appointed,

tickets are sold, and each ticket holder

receives a printed syllabus containing full

outlines of the lectures, affording oppor

tunity for frequent review. Last year a

course on "Greek Social Life," by Prof.

Seaman, of Durham College, England,

was given in seventy different communities.

There are five courses prepared for this

year. The details of arrangements are

very simple, and make it possible for iso

lated towns to enjoy the best of lectures.

PICTURE-CARDS accumulate rapidly when we
try to collect them, and 1 write to tell how ours

have brought smiles to sad faces and dropped, I
trust, seeds into weary hearts that will bring forth
fruit for eternity. In the summer we carry our cards
to the prisons and almshouses, and leave them with
the wardens and superintendents to distribute. Some
times I distribute them myself in the prisons, and last
week I handed one to an old Spaniard who could not
speak English. The card had a bright-faced little
girl on it, and she spoke a language that we could
3th understand, ana the old man smiled, and then

wiped away a tear as he tried to thank me for the gift
that made both his and my heart happy.

j. W. De W.

A bright picture carries a kindly message

with it, whether it is given in hospital,

prison or in the street. An ingenious young

girl of my acquaintance begged the stiff

backs of the larger "pads "used by her

schoolmates and covered them in tasteful

order with colored pictures, also begged

from friends. A bit of narrow ribbon made

a pretty loop by which to hang the cards

up, and they have proved a great help to a

teacher of poor little Italian children.

I SEE a call for help from " H. R." in regard to
having a purse of her own. I wish she would

look at the situation in another way. I have been a
housekeeper for fifteen years—first for my father and
now for my husband—so I speak from experience.
In all that time I have felt I was earning what money
I needed, just as much as though I went out among
strangers. Mv father gave me an allowance. I saved
what I could for presents, etc., and always had
plenty—at least, all my father could afford, and that
was plenty. My husband objects to the allowance
question, so I go on just the same, am as good a
manager as I know how to be, and spend no more
than we can afford in my opinion. He gives me all I
ask for. I am a sharer in his misfortunes, so I am
in his good fortunes. There is perfect harmony in
money matters between us, as there always was in
my father's house. If money is scarce I see that
nothing is bought that is not absolutely necessary.
A wife should do the best she can with what her
husband can afford. In the majority of cases he is
only too happy to give her a liberal allowance that
she may make a beautiful home. She has enough to
do to look after it all without going out into the
world to earn a little money to buy more elegant
presents than her husband can afford. He would
not wish it, besides she takes that work from some
poor widow, girl or wife who needs it. Mrs. " H. R."
must learn to be a better manager, and make no at
tempt to go "to work," as they say. To save she
will have to " watch the corners—the middle will
take care of itself." My mother used to say, if we
try we can so often do without some little thing. Put
that money aside ; in a year it amounts to quite a sum.
This is my own money'and I guard it carefully, as I
shall need it at birthday and Christmas time, so that
my presents to mv husband may come from some
self-denial—my father's always did—but all the rest I
have always had them share with me. I selected and
they paid for them. They are happy and so am I.
I wish there was more harmony in money matters
between husband and wife. A Happy Wife.

But there are some women who have no

opportunity to save and put aside money

because they really have none. Bills are

paid by the father or husband, and no

money is intrusted to the daughter or wife.

I heard not long ago of a man who said :

" I will buy everything my wife needs, and

I will buy what is necessary for my home,

but it is folly to trust a woman with money

—she does not know how to spend it."

Pray, how will she learn on that basis?

Nestle's Food

 

For Baby's

Christmas Dinner

Baby must have his Christmas dinner,

even though he cannot sit up to the table

with the rest. The menu need not be elabo

rate ; he would hardly appreciate it. Give

him a bottle and half a pint of Nestle's

Milk Food served hot, and who will say he

is not having as jolly a meal as his elders—

with less risk of indigestion afterward ?

A sample tin of Nestle's Food and our book " The
Baby," will be sent to any one on receipt of address.

THOMAS LEEMING Sl CO., 73 Warren St„ New York
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This illustrates the flexibility of the stays In a Flex!
bone Corset. They are made of the finest tempered
steel, rendered rustlesH and unalterable, and will bend
to any degree without losing their form. The

MOULDED

FLEXIBONE CORSET

Is the only garment that gives perfect grace and sym
metry to the form. Sent postpaid, carriage Insured,
|2.00 and $3.00 each. In Tan, Drab, White. Black.
M atertala of the highest quality. Workmanship unex
celled. We allow you to return after one week's
wear—money refunded (white excepted) if not satis
factory. Mention Journal*

CORONET CORSET CO., Jackson,Mich.
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ONLY
98c.

Postage about 12 cts.

extra

It is neatly made of Cloth and Velvet and trimmed

in all colors and combinations to match any suit.

It is a mail order inducement extraordinary

and should advertise our Millinery Department

from the Atlantic to the Pacific.

JORDAN, MARSH & CO., Boston, Mass.

HEM-STITCH FRILLING

Made of the finest Cambric in widths varying
from }i inch to 4% inches.
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New Illustrated Pattern Book

(Containing woven samples of material). free by mall. Addrew

J. & J. CASH, 99 OREENE ST., N. Y.

YOU CAN BECOME A

Trained Nurse

BY STUDY

AT HOME

For mil particulars, address

CorreHpomlciice School
of Health ami II yffirne

40 Telephone Bldg., Detroit. Mich
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DO NOT STAMMER

Read letter from Mr. S. F. Bouton,

First National Bank Building,

Chicago, 111., who stammered

FIFTY-SIXYEARS

"After spending eight weeks with Mr.

E. S. Johnston, I was cured and my family

think it marvelous, as they had given up all

hope of my ever finding relief, but I am

happy to say I am a free man, having, at

last, found freedom of speech. I would

advise any one troubled in that way to place

himself at once under treatment with Mr.

Johnston."

Mr.W. S. Pulsford, S. Orange, N. J.,

and Dr. Winston, Waynesboro

Seminary, Waynesboro, Va., were

also almost miraculously cured.

From the PUBLIC LEDGER, Philadelphia

"Mr. Edwin S. Johnston, founder and

principal of the Philadelphia Institute, 1033

Spring Garden Street, has been particularly

successful in the treatment of Stammering,

Stuttering and all other impediments to

a distinct articulation, and was himself for

many years a great stammerer. By a care

ful study of the whole subject Mr. Johnston

completely cured himself, and since then has

sent hundreds on their way rejoicing."

Endorsed by Prof. Horatio Wood, M. D.,

LL. D., and Prof. Harrison Allen, M. D.,

University of Pennsylvania, and by

Hon. George W. Childs

Proprietor Phila. Public Ledger,

Hon. John Wanamaker

Ex-Postmaster-General.

who will testify to permanency of cures.

Send for a 54-page pamphlet, free, to

EDW. S. JOHNSTON'S INSTITUTE

1033 Spring Garden Street, Philadelphia. Pn.

The word "TYRIAN" on Rubber Goods is a

guarantee of their quality

"Tyrian"

Plant Sprinkler

 

Just Like Rain

in Nature's own way, either in house or

garden.

You can sprinkle your plants or flowers

very quickly without injuring them or soak

ing the earth, and without soiling every

thing else near.

MAY ALSO BE USED FOR

Sprinkling Clothing in the Laundry

Spraying Carpets and Clothing to prevent

Moths, Spraying Disinfectants in the

Sick-Room, Deodorizing

Mi (if need, drug mill I mMWi llnim If you fail to find
it. tee will tend direct, postpaid, f»r regular price, 7S cf*.

Under our trade mark "TYRIAN" we manufac
ture a full line of Druggists' Rubber Goods.

Our pamphlet 1 ' WORTH READING ' ' free

TYER RUBBER CO., Andover, Mass.

GOODWIN'S

IMPROVED BOOK-KEEPING

and Business Manual

YOUNG MEN and YOUNG WOMEN who
possess it do not long remain unemployed. It
is a free pass to a good salary and steady office

employment !
BUSINESS MEN who possess it prosper.

It insures success t
Price postpaid, $3.00, Sixteenth edition pub

lished August, '93. Send for descriptive pamphlet.

J. H. , 140," 1215 Broadway, New York

Take a Course
in the

STUDY

LAW Correspondence

,T School of Law
(Incorporated

HOIMP Send 10c. stamps tor
llKJtlXC particular! to

J. Cotner. Jr., Secy
Detroit, Bftefc.

No. 36 Tklei'HONK Bi.no.

HOME study, <ur»s2

Ie«c course given by Mnil. at student's
Home, bv an old reliable school. No experiment. 7
Venrtt' SucceKH. I«ow rates and perfect satisfaction.
All ages and both sexes taught. It "will pay to investi
gate. Catalogue and Trial Lesson for 2-ceiit stamp.
Bryant <V Strut, on, 15° Main St.. Itullnlo. N.Y.

SHORT-MANH S0Md for Catalogue

[iLF TAUGHT for self-- instruction

bj RMS PITM AN and JEROME It. HOW Wilt, 10

THK PHONOGRAPHIC INSTITUTE CO.. CINCINNATI. OHIO

SHORTHAND BY MAIL T,r'';^»ht

Best standard system. Terms reasonable. Catalogue
and first lesson free. John ii. Henderson, Prlnfijml
Pott'w Short ha ml College. \V i II hi 111 * port, I 'it.

CA F.N«;KAVKI> VISITING CAltDS.N1. For
*Jw 15c. we will send you a copv ofour new Illustrated
Card Etiquette story "HarijaKft hakoil^d's 01 1 imj.'
Samples Visiting Cards or Wedding Invitations, 4 cts.
Satisfaction guaranteed. Th« IMlman Bro*. Co.. TMada, 0.

EVERYTHING

MBOUT THE HOUSE

BY MARIA PARLOA $>

The Domestic Editor, during Miss Parloa's

absence, will hereafter answer, in this column,

questions of a general domestic nature.

Editor's Note—Thesearcthe last domestic ques
tions that Miss Pa rloa can answer, as announced in
the Journal of November, 1893, until her return
from Europe.

Mrs. J. L.—You will find in the Journal of April,
1892, how to remove mildew from clothes.

Charlotte—I am sorry that I do not know how
to advise you in regard to the cleaning: and brighten
ing the bindings of your husband's books.

Mrs. E. L. M.—You could stain or paint your
wicker chair. Prepared stains and paint can be
bought ; or a painter would do the work for you.

Mrs. I.. E.—Use tar soap to wash your hair, and
rub vaseline into the scalp. I think it would be wise
to consult your physician in regard to your hair. (2)
Soak the mildew-stained article in a weak solution of
chloride of lime, as directed in the Journal for April,
l802.

M.S. K.—I think that in time your floors will he
dark, but you can make them as dark as you please
at once by using a slain. You will find full instruc
tions as to staining and caring for floors in the
Journals of April and May, 1892, copies of which
will be mailed you at ten cents each.

Young Housekeeper—I do not see how it is pos
sible on sixty dollars a month to pay gas bills, fifteen
dollars for servant's wages, and for'four adults and a
child to provide such a table as you indicate. If
you wish to take lessons from a French chef see the
proprietor of some one of the hotels or restaurants
where they employ such men.

If your candy turns to sugar as soon as
the marble I fear you stir the syrup

 

L. E. R.-
you pour it
while cooking. The sugar and water should'boll
steadily until a drop of the syrup will form into a soft
hall when it is put in cold water. The syrup must
not be stirred or shaken while cooking. When you
pour it on the marble or into a bowl do not scrape it
from the saucepan. If the sugar is pure you should
have no trouble if you observe these precautions.

Light—You will find that the light from a student
lamp will not be so hard on your eyes as that of al
most any other artificial light. These lamps must be
kept very clean, and the wick must be trimmed
evenly. The wick will last for months, bur it is wise
economv to put in a fresh one once a month. You
will find that the old wick is filled with the impuri
ties of the oil. These lamps cost from three to four
dollars and upward. This includes the chimney and
a white porcelain shade.

Constant Reader—To remove fruit stains from
table linen place the stained part over a bowl and
pour boiling water through the cloth until the stain
disappears. For the flannels arid shawls make strong
suds by shaving white soap and dissolving it in boil
ing water. A little borax aud spirits of turpentine
in the suds will make the flannel whiter. If there is
color in the shawls add a tablespoonful of salt to
four gallons of suds. See the Journal for August,
1892, for more definite instructions in washing flan
nels and silks. Your question concerning marble is
also answered in that number.

Mrs. G. E. R.—Your trouhle is that you do not
cook the sugar long enough. When dry sugar is
stirred in a pan over a hot fire it first becomes hard
and lumpy, nut if the cooking is continued the sugar
will melt and turn brown. If you want the real cara
mel flavor continue the cooking until the sugar be
comes liquid, and bubbles and smokes like molasses
candy when tt is cooking. When the water is added
this smoking liquid turns hard, but a few minutes'
gentle cooking will dissolve it. This caramel can
be added to your pudding or custard, and it will give
both the color and the flavor you desire.

J. E. B.—The most satisfactory way would be to
buy white furniture to go with the white bedstead
and other things in the room. However, if it is a
matter of expense you might get a white pine table,
washstand and chairs. Paint these white, and when
the paint is dry give them a coat of white enamel.
Make the cushions for the seats of the chairs and
cover with some fabric in old rose color. Tie them
on the chairs with ribbons of the same shade. Have
white muslin curtains with a ruffle of plain muslin.
Over these drape old rose China silk. Hang over
the dressing-table a large glass framed in white. I
should advise your buying a white straw matting for
the floor, but if you will have a carpet get some
thing with a little blue and old rose in it. It is rather
difficult to give suggestions as to furnishing a room
that one does not see, but it is particularly so when
the room is practically furnished, as yours is. The
old rose will add warmth and richness to the blue
and white of your room.

Reader— I judge from the description and size of
your ball that it is to be a sitting atid reception room.
I shmild aim to make it look as comfortable and in
formal as possible. Lay a large rug in the centre,
and at the foot of the stairs a long, narrow one. Place
another long rug before the fireplace. If the fire
place is for wood have brass or wrought-iron and
irons ; have poker, tongs and shovel to match.
Hang a pair of bellows and a small, bright hearth-
brush on each side of the fireplace. If you have a
closet in which to hang coats, wraps, etc., you will
not require a hall stand. If you must have one get
one with a broad seat and long mirror; in the seat
may be kept rubbers and various small things. If
there is a closet place a long, broad mirror over the
mantel and do not use a hall stand. Have a table
near the hall door, on which can be placed hats, etc.
If your vestihule is large enough a hall stand may be
placed there. In otic part of the room have a broad,
comfortable sofa or a couch, with plenty of pillows.
Near this set a low, strong table on which keep a
lamp. Place several comfortable rattan and wooden
chairs about the hall. If you can afford it put a tall
clock on the first landing of the stairs. If tnis is out
of the question have a clock of good size on the hall
mantel. Have hair cushions made to fit the seal on
the second lauding on the stairs. If there is no clock
for the first landing place a handsome chair or low,
broad, cushioned seat there. You say nothing al>oiit
windows in the ball, but, of course, in a room 12x1s
there must be at least one. A pretty window seat
can be made to fit in here, or you can buy a dainty
one for about twenty-five dollars. A table that has
two broad leaves that can he let down, or one of the
old-fashioned round or square tables that can be
tipped up, is very convenient in a room of this kind,
as it occupies but little space when not in use. Do
not cover thestained glass window. Drape the clear
glass windows with soft lace or China silk, and for
long draperies use plain velours or chenille. All the
furniture should be in oak. The fabrics used—drap
eries, cushions, etc.—and the rugs should have
warm tones. The walls should be in plain, warm
tints. Pictures and hooks you will have, of course.
One would not wish to have her choicest books in
this room, but a low, open bookcase filled with mag
azines and books of travel and fiction, would add to
the homelike comfort. You see. I take it that you
mean to make your ball a sort of living-room.

 

CAN SAVE

By Purchasing

SILVER PLATE

with THIS S&*

Trade Mark.

 

7VEONBY

MCDmEM \A/A DC bearin8 the above Trade Mark on

IVltKlUJClN WAKE TEA SETS, FRUIT DISHES, ETC.,

and the TRADE MARK
 

on KNIVES, FORKS, SPOONS, ETC., is beyond question the HIGH

EST GRADE. It has stood the test of service for nearly FIFTY

YEARS, and is GUARANTEED by the largest Silver Plate manufac

turers in the world.

 

Miss Maria Par/oa says

" Those who study cookery realize the importance of having

what is called a ' good stock ' for the foundation of soups,

sauces and many other things ; and with

Liebig COMPANY'SExtract ofBeef |

one quickly can make an excellent stock. This will be

found especially useful in emergencies ; moreover, it is

economical, as it is possible to make a quart of good stock

at a cost of about ten cents for the meat flavor."

She has written a Cook Book containing 100 recipes which will be sent gratis,

by mail, by Dauchy & Co., 27 Park Place, Neiu York.

World's Fair,

CHICAGO.

MELLIN'S FOOD

RECEIVES THE

Highest Award

FOR INFANTS' FOODS.

Medal and Diploma,

White Label

SOU PS.

by Marion Harland

Pronounced

"invariably excellent

On receipt of price we will ship, express paid, our White Label Soups in casb
lots. (3 doz to case.) to any part of the united states. reached by rail express.

Quart cans, $3.00. Pints. *2.oo. H Pints, $1.50 per dozen.
ruR^AFoDR««PL°EFcAN. ARMOUR PACKING CO.. soup department.

20 varieties. KANSAS CITY.

 

 

MODERN HOUSE HEATING AT LOW COST.

New Illustrated Manual of I50pagepnow ready and mailed free.
Containing full information on modeniHvt Watrrand Mi earn
IIeating.Ventilation, etc.. with valuable suggestions to those
building or Kemodeting their Heating Apparatus Sole manufac
turer* CIIDUAil Drill EDO Agent* in all principal
of the rUnmAH DUILLnO. u>wup and citien.
IT WII-I, PAT YOU TO INVESTIGATE. Address,

HERENDEEN MFG. CO., 14 Unity Street, GENEVA, N. Y.
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STYLISH WRAPS.

" Do you know that It coats less
to have your cloaks end wraps
made to order In the most 5tylish
manner than It does to buy
them ready made ?"

We are manufacturers of
cloaks and wraps and make
every garment to order, thus
insuring- a perfect fit and
excellentfinish. Wecan save
you from $3 to $15 011 every
garment. We pay the ex
press charges.
Our new Winter catalogue

illustrates Jackets from $4
up ; Capes from $4 up; New
markets from $7 up; Velvet
and Plush Capes, Jackets,
Tailor-made Suits, Furs, etc.

We will send you our
catalogue by return mail,
also new measurement dia
gram (which insures a per
fect fit), a 48 inch tape measure, and more than
FORTY SAMPLES ofstylish cloakings, diagonals,
beavers, kerseys, cheviots, velvets, plushes, etc.,
from which to select, on receipt ofsix cents postage.
You may choose from our catalogue any style you
desire, and we will make it to order for you from
any ofour materials. We also sell cloakings by the
yard. Please mention Thb Jocrnal. We invite
ladies residing in New York to visit our salesroom.

THE NATIONAL CLOAK CO.,
a 1 Wooster Street, - -

 

ps> HINTS ON <«S

[home dressmaking!

BY EMMA n. HOOPER ft

Under this heading I will cheerfully answer

each month any reasonable question on Home

Dressmaking sent me by my readers.

Emma M. Hooper

Miss A. G. B — A personal reply was sent to you
in September last.

Nettie—Trained skirts are not worn In the street ;
they are only used for house and carriage wear.

C. Hall—Your letter should have contained a
stamp and your address, and it would have received
a personal reply. It is too late now, I regret, to
assist > ou.

 

 

New York.

The GENUINE

JACKSON CORSET WAIST

Pntrnlrd fr>b. 28"i. 1886

18 HADE ONLY BY THE

JACKSON CORSET CO., Jackson, Mich.

Seo Patent Stamp and Manufacturers' Address
upon lnetde of each Waist

It is the most comfortable

and popular garment worn

and is rapidly superseding

the old-fashioned stiff and

rigid corsets.

It it* Approved by PhyaicinnH

Endorsed by Dressmakeri

And recommended by every

lady who has worn it. You

should try one. Be sure to

get the right thing. If your

dealer hasn't it, write to

the makers.

Elegance and Comfort

For $1.00

The G.-D. Chicago Waist

is the only one that

both looks and feels

well. Gives grace of

carriage and figure

with absolute comfort.

If your dealer has not

this waist, send us $i

and receive it by

mail. Comes in

white, black or drab.

GAGE-DOWNS COMPANY

Chicago, Illinois

Featherbone Corsets

New Model

Lengthens the

Waist

Gives Beautiful

Form

Best Sateens

Fast Black, White

Ecru and Drab

Only $1.00

For sale by first-class
retailers, or sent post
paid on receipt of price.
Twenty different Btylea
of corsets and waists.
Send for price-list.

FEATHERBONE CORSET CO.

Sole Manufacturers Kalamazoo, Mich.

Handkerchiefs

 

 

 

Big Bargains

LINEN :—

Fine Quality

25c, box of 6, $1.45

'siLK:—

Extra Quality

Ladies', 30c, box of

6 for $1.47

Men's. 48c, box of

6, $2.75
Wo Pay Postage

of La'

MAHLER BROS.

All Initials
Catalogue of Latoat Fashions Free

508.504 Sixth Ave.
NEW YORK

BILK ELASTIC ABDOIUINAT,
SUPPORTER. Thread S3.50.
Give measure 2 Inches below navel.

Snfely sent by moil upon receipt ofprlce. Satisfaction
assured. Circular free. G. VV. Flavell <fc Bro.,
1003 Spring Garden St., Philadelphia, Pa.

$5.00

S. R. R.—The headquarters of the system you
refer to were in Milwaukee some time ago. (2) The
so-called French systems, as a rule, have never seen
Paris. (3) Addresses are not given in this column.

R. S.—You will have to put tapes in an unlined
bishop's sleeve and also make it closer at the wrist.
(2| You would need a pattern of a full yoke blouse,
shirred in round rows and then drawn up on a
ribbon.

Sally, Nellie anp Bessie—A few gowns of thin
materials have had the skirts covered with narrow
ruffles, the elbow sleeves ditto and the shoulders of
the round waist, but they were more odd than stylish
or pretty.

Nellie—I cannot give addresses in this column.
Send me your address and a stamp and I will return
a personal letter recommending a dressmaker's
school and an easily-learned dress system. Attend
the school if possible.

Phiz—A bell skirt coming to the shoe tops, three
yards wide, plain or with one or two folds on the
edge; if tall and slender repeat this trimming at the
knees or five inches above. The back should be
gathered and the front close-fitting.

Mrs. H, \V. W.—For dresses, read answer to
" Dolly F. Stewart," and use only wash materials, as
ginghams, chambrey, pique, etc. (2) Let him wear
a long, loose coat of eider-down or well-wadded
cashmere, having full sleeves and a collarette cape.

E. C. D.—Certainly, make over the green velvet
for a visiting and church dress, and trim with fur
above the edge, on the wrists, collar and edge of
jacket fronts ; full vest of pink, yellow, pale blue or
light green crepe or silk ; crush belt, puffed sleeves,
round waist and full bell skirt.

Flossie—Such a girl can wear her dresses but
toned in the back, but it is better taste to wear
iacket fronts and loose vests or a round waist, with a
circular bertha and crush belt. (2) The skirt should
come fully to the shoe tops. (3) Wear bell skirts
either unt rimmed or only a fold or two on the edge.

L. M. L.—A tall miss of fifteen wears her dresses
to her shoe tops. (2) Brown and green form a more
fashionable combination than green and gray, (3)
The navy blue Henrietta would be neat with a round
waist, jacket fronts, puffed sleeves and bell skirt ;
belt and draped collar of velveteen, and a loose vest
of changeable blue and red or gold surah.

Mrs. Tom K.—It is a very delicate thing to rec
ommend any kind of a cosmetic, as persons may ex
pect too much or not try it carefully and then blame
the one who gave them the sought-for information.
Nevertheless, 1 can give you the address of a wash
that will remove wrinkles, but not in this column ;
send me your address and a stamp, and I will oblige
you.

Sarah—Do not blame our editor for your delay,
which came from your own carelessness. You sent
a stamp, gave your name, street number and state,
but no city nor town, which made it impossible to
comply with your request for an answer by return
mail. It is useless to ask this, as all letters must take
their turn; all are answered within a week of their
reception.

B. E. H.—I am so sorrv to have had to disappoint
you, but this column has been too full ere this to get
your inquiry answered. The dark blue could be
worn with a changeable blue silk waist, and the
black cashmere should be trimmed with accessories
of black satin, bengaline or mohair, unless there was
enough for the entire dress; in such a case trim it
with mohair braid.

E. L.—Your appreciation is very pleasant to me.
Trim the Henrietta with draped collar, folds on
wrists, short, wide revers, ending in a flat collarette
of black satin or bengaline ; sleeves leg-of-mutton,
basque pointed back and front, and all edges finished
with narrow, glossy mohair braid. The skirt should
be at least three yards wide: use panels of the silk
if it is narrower, and trimmed with folds at the edge
and knees, headed with a row of the braid.

Madge Wildfire—Have one of the new long um
brella back jackets in black or medium brown. (2)
Fur will be, or rather is very fashionable. (3) Mink is
worn on any color; why not try navy blue or dark
green? Ladies' cloth or serge are worn trimmed
with fur, also the mixtures described in the article
on fabrics in the September issue. (4) Styles were
described in the Octoner number. {5) You had better
have two waists made of your Roman silk and wear
them with a black satin of surah skirt ; it would not
do to combine them with a third material.

Too Tall—The Spanish flounce should come
three inches above the bend of the knees. (2) The
present fashions are just made for tall people, so do
not despair. (3) Use the mixed goods for leg-of-
mutton sleeves, short, wide revers ending in a col
larette, and a front panel in the skirt; round waist,
full bell skirt, three and a half yards wide, atid crush
belt of the black goods. Trim the skirt with two
bias overlapping^ folds, each two inches wide, at the
edge and five inches above the knees. Full and
trimmed skirts will make you look shorter.

Dolly F. Stewart—Your boy of two years can
wear plaid and checked ginghams in blue, brown,
tan and pink combinations. Small plaid woolens,
blue and brown cashmeres will come under the head
of warm looking, but are not usual for boys of that
age. (2) Make his dresses with a gathered skirt,
having a three-inch hem. moderately full coat sleeves,
round waist, buttoning in the back, with a turn-over
collar, and trim the cotton dresses with embroidery.
The woolen dresses should he trimmed with mohair
braid. The waists have plaits back and front, tiny
jacket fronts, the trimming simulating a vest.

G. B. W.—I should have my faille made up now,
for while it ranks below satin, bengaline ana moire
many will buy and wear it for its durability, and this
is a season for black silks. Cut the basque round
and wear the skirt over it ; add a draped collar and
crush belt of reddish purple velvet. The sleeves
can have a full puff to the elbows or be cut in leg-of-
mutton style; nave a full bertha of black bourdon
lace. (2) The skirt should be from three to three
and a half yards wide, and trimmed with two narrow
overlapping folds at the edge and knees. {3) Wear
the black Henrietta with a black and white striped
blouse, also one of changeable silk, as blue and gold,
and thus secure two changes.

BOTH

Diploma and Medal

OF

Highest Honor

AWARDED BY THE

World's Columbian Exposition Jury of Awards

TO

Piano

Made by The Everett Piano Co., Boston, Mass.

The Text of Our Diploma is as Follows :

To the Committee of Judges—Dept. L. Liberal Arts.

No. Card—6798.

Exhibitor—Everett Piano Co., Boston, Mass.

Exhibit—The Everett Piano.

Comments: I report that this exhibit is worthy of an award. It possesses

a /////, sonorous tone and the sustaining pcrwer is VERYgood'; the scale is smooth

and well balanced and the action, of their own manufacture, well regulated ; the

touch is easy and elastic and has good repeating quality. In construction, the Finest

Material is used ; the workmanship shows great care, and the cases are well

made. The patent action brackets deserve special mention, in saving time in

removing and replacing action.

JURY OF AWARDS :

Dr. F. ZIEGFELD, President Chicago Musical College.

V.J. HLAVAC, Piano Manufacl'r, St. Petersburg, Russia.

GEORGE STECK, Piano Manufactr, New York City.

E. P. CARPENTER, Organ Manuf'r, Worcester, Mass.

MAX SCHIEDMAYER, Piano Manuf'r, Stuttgart, Ger.

Dr. HUGH A. CLARK, University of Pennsylva., Phila.

(Signed)

GEORGE STECK, Judge.

K. BUENZ, President.

J. H GORE, Secretary.

Board of Judges Dept. of Liberal Arts.

The John Church Company

general factors

Cincinnati New York Chicago

 

"little red riding

HOOD."

 

 

BAA-LAMB.

THIS TRADE MARK,
 

Patented

Is stamped on the cloth next to each object.

 

PICKANINNY."

BUNNY."

TABBY" AND HER

KITTENS.
 

 

DOLLIE."

A PATENT JOINTED DOLL.

BOW-WOW" AND

LITTLE BOW-WOW.

 

In addition to the

Tabby Cat and Kittens,

which we are still making,

we are bringing out some

thing new for the little

ones this year. These "tatters."

illustrations will show you what they are ; so perfectly made

that you would think they were alive. They are printed on

cloth, life size, in colors, with directions for cutting out, sewing

together and stuffing with cotton, using a piece of pasteboard

to make them flat at the bottom. Any child that can sew can

do it. For sale by your dry goods dealer. If he does not

have them show him this advertisement and ask him to get

you some. Do not send to us as we have none at retail.

Arnold Print Works, North Adams, Massachusetts.
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How She Saved $9.90

;HE wanted one of those

fashionable capes with

a triple collar, but the

price was $10 and times

were hard. She was

telling Mrs. Handy

man about it. "But

why don't you buy

a package of Dia

mond Dyes and color

that old drab cloth

circular of yours ? "

said Mrs. H. "That

faded, shabby old—' '

" No matter how old

and shabby it is,"

interrupted Mrs.

H., "Diamond Dyes

will make it just like

new." " But I don't know how." Mrs.

H. laughed and said, " Why it's the easiest

thing in the world, if you use the Diamond

Dyes."

And the end of it all was she bought a

package of Diamond Dyes for 10 cents and

colored that old cloak a rich brown to match

her new dress, and everybody compli

mented her upon her stylish new cape.

Anybody can color anything with Diamond Dyes.
Direction book and 40 samples colored cloth, free.

Wki.i.s. Kiciiardson A Co., Burlington, Vt,

$1.48 Buys a Pair of Shoes,

EEQULABL7 2ETAILED AT $9.60

Wide or Harrow Toes.

Style as shown in cut, postage pre
paid to any point in the V. S. C, D,

1 E and EE, widths, sizes to 8.

, Fine Dongola Tops, Patent
1 Leather Tips, Solid Leather
Soles and Counters.

96 BUYS A PAIR
1.— OF SHOES.

SEGULASL7 BETAILED AT $6.00,

Wide, Narrow or Square Toes. Style :
shown In cut. Hand Turned or
Welted, Fine Vlcl Kid Tops. Patent 1
Tips, all sizes. WldthsAtoEE. Send
size and width wanted, postal note or (
money order for amount of purchase
and we will send shoes. Will exchange
if do not tit. Money refunded if shoes (
ore not satisfactory.

HANuTACTUEEE'S SHOE CO., Jaeiiofi, Hlei.

 

S2.

 

LADIES'

FINE SHOES

French Doii«»Ih 1'lrciidllly Toe nnd
Tip Blue her Rals 83.00

French lvoiiifola Opcrn or IN'nrrow
Square Toe Tipped, Button '2.50

DoiikoIr Extra YV ide Ankle, I -

50c. to $2.00

Saved

per Pair

Heel, liutimi a.50

 
 

 

Dexter Shoe Co

 

 

Stylish, Comfortable, Well-made and Durable

What more could you want? Mailed, postpaid, on
receipt of price in Money Order or PosUil Note. .Send
your size, we will lit you. Satisfaction guaranteed or
money refunded, or another pair sent.

GERMANIA SHOE COMPANY
IV! I Franklin Street, Chlenca

LADIES' SLIPPERS wBfcJ'ffi $3 00
or Pink for Party or Fvenlnn Wenr VWiUU

AQo.°ddeafor Christmas

Hundred* ofreader* of "Mm Ladles*
Home Journal " have bought

BARLER'S SHINE CABINETS
and write "thc.i are delighted "

A cast metal cabinet of haml-onie design,
beautifully flulsbed, fanon* to wall and is
the most useful article in the house.
Complete with bristles Polish- (fcr)
tug Brush, Metal Dauber, Boi
French Rlacklufc and
Bottle Shoe Polish.
Express prepaid 1000
milM- New I :— W I* 1 Yrt*.

Huette-Karler MCg. Co., Ill Lake St., (hiraao

** A dollar *ar<d it a dollar carried-"
This LimUcr* Solid Freneh l>on-
eola Kid Ilutton Hoot delivered

" )U.S.,onreccIittofCn!ih,
Postal Note, for #1.50.

hooti sold in all retail

K)t ounelvea, therefore WtJ
If, and wear, and ■

is not aatinfied we will n fund
loner or Bend another pair,
■a Toe or Common Seme,
dths C. D, E. Jb EE, sizes 1 to

d half sizes. Smd your
fize; ire triU fit you.
Illustrnted CutaWuo

FREE.
ncorpTd, Capital. 31,000,0(10.)
-dcrDcp't, s, Boston, Mass.

IS Foot Warmers

for warmth, comfort, durability.
An ideal indoor shoe. Made of felt,
completely lined with lumh's wool
quilted on by band, Boil leather
soles, strong but pliable. Noiseless.
Mailed postpaid. Ladies* size,
91.95. Men's size, Sl.ttO,

THE BLUH
8IIOE CO.

sbasftwiann
DANSVILLE

New York _

A STOCKING FOOT PATTERN

for footing worn-out stockings, and cut no that the
seams will not hurt the feet, will be

mailed you on receipt of 10 cents

ECONOMY PATTKRN CO.

TRY IT. f P. O. B. 457. Readlnc, Pa.

485,639 Pairs Bold throughout the V. S.
Parker Pays the Postage on hb Arctic gflafc fa
nomrii and chlldrrn. Recommended by ptyv
■ictus and nars«a Cor house, chamber and^
skkroom. Only sock fc
boot*, II absorb* perspi
tion. Askshoe dealer^ "
or sendSSc.wfth Bii*-flL_

103 Bedford Si,,
■1.

$1500.°° Cash in Prizes

LITERARY PRIZE COMPETITION

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE
ilars at nil Book Stores. Book Counters, or on

tlon direct from the publisher.

RAPHAEL TUCK * SONS COMPANY, Ltd.
808 Broadway, New York

 

 

SIDE-TALKS.

WITH GIRLS

BY RUTH ASHM0F.E ^

Under this heading I will cheerfully answer

each month any question I can, sent me by my

girl readers—Ruth Ashmore.

Bessi k D.—For riding, a very short corset is usually
recommended.

B. E. N.—Plain white stationery is considered in
better taste than tinted.

J. F.. B.—In making a first call a gentleman should
not remain over twenty minutes.

Gkorcir B.—A girl of sixteen braids her hah* and
loops it, tying it with a black ribbon.

H. I). P. and Others—Let your men visitors care
for their own hats and walking-sticks.

B. K.—I think it very improper for a girl of sixteen
to go boating alone with a young man at night.

Miss Fanny—A book on heraldry will probably
teach you how to arrange the genealogical tree.

M. I.. B.—If a gentleman offers you his arm as he
is walking home with you in the evening, you should

take it.

Alice S.—As you will not be able to call on the
reception day, send your card addressed to the
hostess.

Mrs. H. W.—I would advise your bathing your
feel in very hot water in which has been put a hand
ful of borax.

Gretchbn—I d<> think it very improper for any
young woman to allow a man friend to kiss her when
ever he wishes.

Ignoramus—A hat or bonnet is always worn at a
daytime reception except by the hostess or the ladies
receiving with her.

Anxious—It would be in very bad taste to inclose
your visiting-card in a letter thanking a man friend
for his photograph.

Hayseed—It is never proper to eat from one's
knife. Bread is taken from a plate with the fingers
and not with a fork.

Kathryn K.—When a gentleman assumes mourn
ing for a parent his clothes, gloves, hat and neck
wear should all be black.

G. C. G.—1 think it in very bad taste indeed to play
practical jokes, and the writing of anonymous letters,
even for fun, is very wrong.

A. C. D.—In signing a letter to a young man I
would not put just my Christian name, but, instead,
would write my name out in full.

Carrie—As it is not necessary to put on the deepest
mourning for a mother-in-law a nun's-veiling veil
would be in perfectly good taste.

An Admirer—A letter simply addressed to the
Art Department, Cooper Institute, New York City,
will reach the people you desire it to.

Rl'BY— I think it is wisest for you to wait for the
young man to ask permission to call on you rather
than to give him the invitation unasked.

H. M.—As I do not think a betrothal should be
entered into without much thought and prayer, so I
believe it to be very sacred and binding.

Olive—In passing one's plate for a second helping
of any dish the knife and fork should be laid well to
one side on the plate, and out of the way.

Apple Blossom—It is perfectly proper in bidding
your hostess "good-by to thank her for your
pleasant time and to shake hands with her.

H. W. R. and Others—Address your manuscript
directly to the editor of the magazine ; if possible,
have it typewritten, and fold, do not roll the copy.

Oklahoma—If you have been acquainted with
them for some time there is no reason why you should
not visit the sisters and mother of your sweetheart.

Marion—If the young man asked permission to
call on you the first time and you made him welcome,
he docs not need a second permission to call again.

Elvira—I would advise you to consult your doctor
in regard to the styes with which you are afflicted, as
they usually come from a bad condition of the blood.

M. B. C.—As one grows older blonde hair is apt
to darken. Bv brushing it often and keeping it
glossy it will be much more beautiful than if you
bleached it.

The engagement ring is worn on the third
f the left hand; it is removed at the time of

Part leu'
appliestk

All
finger
the wedding, and after that worn as a guard to the
wedding ring.

T. F. G. and Others—I cannot recommend any
medicine to reduce the flesh. Care as to diet and
regular exercise is the only healthy way to get rid of
superfluous flesh.

Mamie R.—Thank vou very much for your kind
letter. 1 enjoyed reading about your home, and am
delighted to" think that in a far Western city I have so
many good friends.

Irene—I do not think it necessary for you to speak
to the gentlemen on whom you wait in your father's
store. One had better be credited with over-shyness
than with boldness.

Young Girl—I would suggest your reading the
article entitled "The Social Life of a Girl," in the
October Journal. I think this will give you the in
formation you desire.

Rosk—Massage given with olive oil will tend to
develop the bust, neck and arms, but if one lias a
tendency toward superfluous hair the oil will be apt
to increase its growth.

Bella J.—I do think people can "help their
natures"; when they know what is wrong lliey can
bring that knowledge and a strong will to bear upon
the impulse and crush it out.

Jkw—The old maid belongs to the years gone by,
and no girl is ever old enough to be given that name,
which is, after all, not a very polite one. To-day she
is called "the bachelor girl."

One of Your Girls—Because a lady goes with a
gentleman to a public meeting it docs not follow that
she is to look after bis hat ; that you have seen this
done does not make it proper.

A. H. G.—Any girl who has been foolish enough to
promise to marry a man " just for fun," and not be
cause she loves him, should break the engagement
with as little delay as possible.

A Small Girl—It is quite proper to say, "No,
thank you " to a waiter at a hotel if he wishes to give
vou something to eat which he thinks is very nice,
but for which you do not care.

A. T. G.—There can be no impropriety whatev er
in two or throe young ladies, who know how to be
have discreetly and quietly, attending an entertain
ment in the evening without an escort.

Anxious— If you have known the gentleman for a
long time, and are in the habit of calling him by bis
first name, it would be quite proper in writing to him j
to commence the letter, " My Dear John."

Gracik—It is not in good taste for a young girl to
receive presents from her men friends. In making
an ordinary evening call a gentleman would come
about hall-past eight and not remain later than ten.

Foolish Girl—The only way to get your hair
back to its natural color is to let the bleach fade
from it. Of course during this time it will not look
well, but the result will justify its temporary appear
ance.

Golden—I do not think there is any way to change
the shape of the nose after one has grown up. Will
you let me tell you that I think you are very foolish
to permit yourself to be annoyed about such a trifle
as this ?

Aunt Beth— I think it in very bad taste for cither
married or young women to visit a doctor at his
office for any but professional reasons. It is quite as
improper as if they visited a young man in his board
ing-house.

S. M. F.—Why not send out invitations to the wed- !
ding to your immediate friends and, of course, to
both families, and, after the wedding, send out an- I
nouncement cards to all of those whose acquaintance
you wish to retain ?

Violet S.—I think I would tell my sweetheart the
sad secret in my life, unless, indeed, your mother is
living and objects to it, for, after all, it is hers rather ,
than yours. Thank you for your blessing. Like all 1
good things it will return to you.

C. D.—The best way to prove if the stories you have
written have any worth, is to send them to some
magazines and see with what approbation they meet.
However, do not grow disheartened if the first ones
are not accepted, but keep on trying.

Pauline—In writing to a man friend whom you are
in the habit of calling by his Christian name, there
would be no impropriety in beginning the letter " My
Dear John." My Dear Friend " is not considered
good taste. (2) Massage is said to develop the arms.

A. R.—If the young man has accompanied you to
your home thank him for his courtesy ; after a dance
he should thank vou. (2) I do not think it wise for
young girls of fifteen and seventeen to go to places
of amusement or to evening entertainments with their
boy friends.

W. L. C.— If you are only seventeen years old you
certainly should not propose to the girl you admire,
and with whom you fancy yourself in love. Take a
bit of advice from me and wail until you are twenty-
five ; vou will then be surprised to discover how your
taste has changed.

Helen N.— If your teeth have become very much
discolored I would suggest your having them cleaned
by a dentist. (2) Continual use of powder on the face
is injurious, but I do not imagine that a little rice
powder, used once in a while to cool the face or to take
the oily look from it, will affect it.

W. S. F.—Although you are a hoy, and not one of
my girls, I must give you the same answer that I give
them, ihat is: I do not believe in the indiscriminate
giving away of photographs. I think people need to
be a little more than mere acquaintances to possess
the pictured face of some one else.

J. J. J.—If you have accepted courtesies from peo
ple to whom you have been introduced at a summer
place and who live in the same town with you, it
would be no more than mere politeness to send to
each of the ladies your card, with your reception day
engraved upon it, upon your return to the city.

Elkonorf.—I should be delighted to count you and
your sister among my girls. If you are keeping up
a regular correspondence with different friends I
should advise allowing a week at least to pass before
answering each letter, for fear the quick reply that
would seem to be demanded might annoy them.

The Clan—I don't know that it is injurious to
the hair to use curling longs if care is taken, but I do
know that unless the bang is frequently washed
the use of the tongs will discolor it. (2) There is noth
ing wrong in wearing pointed shoes, provided vou
get them sufficiently long to be perfectly comfortable.

Country Girl—It would have been more courte
ous if, afler you had received the book promised by
the gentleman, you had written him a note of thanks
for it. (2) Ruth Ashmore would be delighted to send
you her photograph, but she has never had one
taken. Thank you very much for your kind words
of encouragement.

Marion—It is not in good taste for you to recognize
the young men whom you meet in the store when
away from the business m which you are employed.
(2) When a man expresses his pleasure at having
made your acquaintance it is only necessary to say
"thank you." {3) I do not think that a girl should
allow her men cousins to kiss her.

Lover of American Girls—I am delighted to be
of a little use to my reader away off in Bulgaria. I
think the sweetest and most desirable sachet powder
for dresses and linen is powdered orris-root ; it has a
specially clean smell and is very fragrant. (2) Try
bathing your neck with lemon juice. This is said to
whiten the skin quicker than anything else.

Oakland Girl—" My Dear Mr. Smith" presup
poses a much longer acquaintance than " Dear Mr.
Smith." (2) If the hair is given a good bath once
every two weeks it should remain in good order ;
the best cleanser for the hair is a hot soapsud made
of common kitchen soap. This, of course, should be
thoroughly washed out with baths of hot and cold
water.

C. and Others—A bride wears her veil until she
exchanges her wedding gown for her traveling cos
tume; she never wears it after her wedding day.
Usually if a wedding gown is trimmed with orange
blossoms they are removed after the ceremony and
white roses are put in their place, as the wife may
not wear the blossoms intended distinctly for the

maiden.

M. D. G.—I should think a very good name for a
literary and sewing club would he the " Pen and
Point Club." (2) The best thing for you to do, as
long] as silly people are gossiping about the even at
tention which the gentleman pays you and your
friend, would be to occasionally refuse his invitations,
and gradually to break off the apparent too intimate
acquaintance.

A. B. C.—From your letter I should conclude that
you were an intelligent girl and rather inclined to
underrate your own ability. As you have so short a
time for reading I would suggest that you take a good
newspaper, keep yourself well up in current events,
read as many of the magazines and new books as
you can, and force yourself to converse about things,
rather than people.

Daisy—Your visiting-card should be large and long
rather than square. If you are the eldest daughter
"Miss Miller should he engraved on it, if not,
then it should read " Miss Daisy Miller." (2) I do
not believe in too free distribution of one's photo
graphs. (3) A girl of seventeen usually wears her
dresses just escaping the ground, that is, the length
worn by grown-up women.

Graduate Nursb—I fully agree with you in de
ploring the way young women permit young men to
act toward them, and the freedom of manner which
too many girls assume toward young men. I try to
give my girls the right suggestions and I pray God
they may act upon them. I am sure from your letter
that you will make your betrothed a good wife. Pray
accept my best wishes for your future happiness.

Lewis Union Suits

Combine Two Garments in One

SUMMER OR WINTER

WEIGHT

EASY and GRACEFUL

AND MOST

ATTRACTIVE

WHEN ONCE WORN

They are tailor-trimmed and extra-
fashioned and in every way

Highest Order of Excellence

The Textile WotId of Boston thus
speaks of the World's Fair Exhibit of
this company: "The most perfect dis
play of Union Garments was made by
the Lewis Knitting Co., of Janesvllie,
Wisconsin. For excellence of fit, it was
unequaled by anything we saw at the
exposition, or in fact had ever seen.
Kvery portion of every garment on their
forms set with perfect smoothness, with
neither stretch nor wrinkle, and al
though a number of excellent exhibits
were made in this line, we were surprised
to see a Western mill so far ahead of
anything shown in the particulars men
tioned."

ASK YOUR DEALER TO SHOW THESE
GOODS TO YOU

INCLOSE STAMP FOR ILLUSTRATED

 

 

CATALOGUE

LEWIS KNITTING

Janesville, Wis.

CO.

 

Insure a Faultless Fitting Bodice

WITH ANY KIND OF MATERIAL

NO WRINKLING—NO BULGING—NO GAPING.

They make a smooth, continuous seam, have
the hump and every desirable feature of other
Hooks and Eyes, with special advantages over
every other make, and are recognized by every

Well-Dressed Woman

A3 TME

Only Perfect Hook and Eye.,
Aik yjur 0rrtt«aktr t» ns thest,

SOLD EVERYWHERE.

 

 

3 Acceptable

Holiday Presents

IN BOOKS AND MUSIC

" Editha's Burglar," by Frances Hodgson Burnett

25c.

Postage

5c. extra

Author of "Little Lord

Fauntleroy," etc. This

most charming volume,

handsomely bound, with

16 illustrations, was orig

inally published to sell

at 50c. It makes a dainty

and most appropriate

Christmas Gift.

Jordan, Marsh & Co.'s Vocal Collection

28th Edition, 260 pages. $5.00 worth of

songs for 35c. Postage, 16c. additional.

Jordan, Marsh & Co.'s Instrumental Collection

28th Edition, 260 pages. $5.00 worth of

music for 35c. Postage, 16c. extra.

JORDAN, MARSH & CO., Boston, Mass.

I LADIES!

Use only

BROWN'S

FRENCH

DRESSING

on your

Boots and Shoes

Tbe most elegant arliclc of its kind now in
use. Will restore tbe original color and lustre
to your shoes. Doesn't soil the skirts when wet.

♦ Just as good for Bags, Trunks, Harness, etc.
♦ Does not crack, nor harden the leather.

 

: by All Dei Lowest priced.

LITTLE WATER MOTOR
 

GIANT
WILL RTJN YOI K

SEWING MACHINE.

AND OTHER LIGHT MACHINERY
Will do len limes the work.

A'o Plumbing required.

j Sent C.O.D.or remit. Price $5

THE BOLQIANO
WATER M"TOR CO.

Patented April j$ 4,3 Water St., Baltimore, Md.
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Jingle Bells

Hark ! you hear the music of

quick-coming sleigh-riders.

Here they are ; parted lips,

a vision of lovely white teeth,

and away they go over the

glistening snow.

You watch them intently ;

something has powerfully at

tracted you, and you wonder

what it is.

Why, it was the lovely white

teeth seen ■ through the parted

lips.

RuBifoAm

For The TEETH

may give you the

same attractive

ness. It is a de

lightful liquidden-

tifrice, pure, perfect, delightfully

fragrant—a toilet luxury.

25 cents. All Druggists.
Sample uial free. Address

E. W. Hoyt & Co., Lowell, Mass.

1,000,000

Voting mothers ought to be benefited bv the advice of

BABYHOOD

The Mother-'fl Nurmery Guide

The highest authority to the laud on the care of chil
dren, now in iia tenth year. It tells mothers how to
feed, draw, Instruct and entertain their little ones. One
hundred eminent physicians wrlttrfor It. " It will save
the child an illness, the mother many a sleepless night
and many a doctor's bill."

" Worth its Weight in gold."—Boston Transcript

$1.00 a Year

10 Onis a Number

BABYHOOD PUBLISHING CO., New York

BREAST SUPPORT FORM

By its use the weight of the
breasts is removed from the
dn-ss wuisi to the shoulders,

giving ventilation and a per
fect shape bust, free and
eusv movement of tin-
body. ALL DEFICIENCY
OF DEVELOPMENT SUP
PLIED. When ordering
send bust measure.
Trice, free by mail, $1.00

Agent*. " mi.. I

Mrs. C. D. NEWELL

244 Dickey Ave.
CHICAGO

 

 

 

Boyhood's the dream of the dys-

APPETITE I pep'ic- To be gained

through the use of this Food.
"The Fighting Rehtoa." two chromos.sent for

stump. Wool.lilCil it CO.. l'ulmfr. Maw.

"MIZPAH" VALVE NIPPLES

WILL NOT COLLAPSE.

Make nursing easy, and prevent much
colic, because they admit air Into the
bottle as the milk Is drawn out, and
prevents a vacuum being formed. Sam
ple free by mail upon request, with
valuable information for cleansing and
keeping nipples sweet and healthy.
WAI.TEK r. WAKK. .0 H. Third St., Phil*., Pa.

A MOTHERS DISCOVERY

All boys from 10 to M are constantly pulling the buttons
off their waists or pants. A thoughtful mother has in
vented a simple device which makes the pulling off of
buttons Impossible. When patent buttons are used,
button, cloth and all come off; Impossible with this.
Price by mall 50c. .postage prepaid. Kvery set guaranteed

BEE MFG. CO., < 6LI MBITS, OHIO

RARY WARDROBE PATTERNS
U*» L/ I Complete outfit, 2ft improved patterns for

infants' clothes. Also 2ft of short clothes. Either set
with lull directions for making, amount and kind ol
material, by mall, sealed, ftfi cents. Patterns absolutely
reliable. HINTS TO EX PI-XTA NT MOTHERS, a
hook by a trained muse, free with each set of patterns.
Mm. .1. KKI1IK, P O. Hoi SEOHIl. New York.

BABY'S BATH
UFLIVKHKD KRKB KAST OF CHICAQO receipt of S3*00

or sent f'. O. P. on approval. Catalogue free.
CRANE KKOS., MncnoM Mmlk, Westflcld. Ma**.

MOTHER AND BABE

Experlnnt Mother* can secure the Pamphlet of
Mrs. Jenness Miller's hook Mother and Babe. free.
Address JENNESS MILLER, Washington. D. O.

DIDVO HEALTH wardrobr. Complete outfit 1 1 1 -
KAnl A fant'8 clothes, 26 pat., 50c. Short clothes,
UnU I \J 2fipat.,ft0c. Full directions, kind, amount

material required. Mrs. P. E. PHILLIPS, Keene, N.H.

THE DOUBLE VE WAIST

*J- Send for Illustrated Price-List "S»

THE F0Y, HARMON It CHADWICK C0.,Brooklyn,N.Y.

IAS

Engraved _
Embossed In

Monogram Die,
Bronzes on 2GIFTS

quires, and Envelopes to match, for $2.40
or ft quires and Envelopes for $4.O0.
ELITE IM.KtMM. Hi., s;, Drarhorn S(., Cblrsgo

 

SUGGESTIONS

FOR MOTHERS

Y ELISABETH ROBINSON 5C0^g|

Questions of interest to mothers will be

cheerfully answered in this column whenever

possible—Elisabeth Robinson Scovil.

KINDERGARTEN WORK

WILL you please Rive information in regard to
kindergarten work ? Is there a paper published

in its interests? Would there be anything useful in it
for a child two years old ? O. J. A.

"The Kindergarten News," Buffalo, N.

Y., has much information that is valuable

to mothers, and contains a pajje especially

devoted to instructions for educating babies

after kindergarten methods. This educa

tion may be begun when the child is three

months old, or as soon as it begins to grasp

and play with objects. "The Kindergar

ten," Chicago, is a standard publication of

much merit. There will be a paper on

"Kindergarten Work at Home" in the

next number of the Journal.

PREVENTING SUFFERING

WILL you please direct in the next Ladiks' Home
Journal how and when to commence treating

the breasts of a young expectant mother ?

MlLDRKD.

Prepare a lotion of tannin and glycerine

by mixing one teaspoonful of powdered

tannin in four tablespoonfuls of glycerine.

Rub the nipples thoroughly with this morn

ing and evening for two months. Press

and draw them into shape, manipulating

them with the fingers to accustom them to

pressure. If they are depressed, fill a pint

bottle with very hot water, pour this out

and apply the mouth of the bottle quickly

over the nipple, as the air in the bottle

cools, the nipple will be drawn out. Faith

ful preparation saves much after-suffering.

You will find many useful hints in "A

Baby's Requirements," which will be sent

you from the Journal office for twenty-

five cents.

Baby's Flannel Bandage

CHOI'LD a baby wear a flannel bandage for the
first year? Mrs. L. \V. E.

If a baby wears cashmere or fine flannel

shirts it does not require a flannel band

after it is six weeks old. Nature intends

the abdominal walls to support themselves.

It is not necessary, and in fact is very in

jurious, to bandage a baby tightly.

TO REMEDY A DEFECT

WHAT can a mother do for a child who is pigeon-
toed ? Elisk A.

Home treatment can do little for a child

who has the misfortune to be pigeon-toed.

He should be taken to a surgeon, who will

advise a proper appliance to correct the

defect.

KNITTED WOOLEN SHIRT

 

sort of
Id wear ?

a baud should my two-year-old
\ Subscriber.

WHcAhTi

A child two years old does not need a

band. A flannel or cashmere shirt is all-

sufficient. If you wish to knit one, use

Saxony yarn and good-sized needles ; set

up a sufficient number of stitches for the

width you desire and knit backward and

forward, plain knitting, forming what is

known as garter stitch. When the strip is

long enough bind it off and join the ends.

The band can be knit on four needles

when it is begun at the top and has no

seam, but this is much more troublesome.

ANNOUNCEMENT CARDS

WILL you kindly tell me in your next issue the
proper thing for an infant's birth card ?

A Young Mother.

The present fashion is to have a small

card with the baby's name in full and date

of birth tied to the parents' card with a tiny-

bow of white ribbon. The larger card

bears the names of both parents, thus :

Mr. and Mrs. William Stevens

while attached to it is the wee one :

Arthur William Stevens

Born November 27th, 1893

The cards should be engraved, and sent as

soon as possible after the birth of the child.

They are inclosed in an envelope the size

of the larger one. The upper edges of the

two cards are placed together and the bow

is in the middle of this side. The baby's

card is narrow, not to cover the engraving

of the parents' names.

In order to prevent disappointment those

who ask questions to be answered in this

column must remember that it is impossi

ble to reply in the " next issue." When a

question is received the "next" number

is already printed. If an immediate an

swer is desired one will gladly be forwarded

by mail if a stamped envelope is sent for

the purpose.

Washing white silk

HOW can 1 wash baby's white silk slips so they will
not become yellow ? Will anything restore them

after they have become so ? A. P. B.

It is very difficult, if not impossible, to

prevent the discoloration. Persons who use

white silks in embroidering on linen, lament

this as the great drawback to the beauty

of the work.

All Late Styles in Men's and Boys' Clothing

CORRECT IN EVERY DETAIL

PERFECT IN FIT AND FINISH

MEN'S J For Business, $12 to $25

SUITS \ For Dress, $20 to $35

1 J 5 years to 15, $5 to $15

> \ 14 years to 18, $8 to $20

F^NTERD{ Overcoats, $10 to $35

BOYS

SUITS

TO

In ordering Samples stale about the
price you wish to pay, whether for Dress,
Business or School, and give a«e if for

DRESS LIKE THIS

You must order your clothes of us. Send to us for samples of our made-to-wear-and-

fit clothing. Finest made in all respects, and the most economical because the best

value. Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded.

BROWNING, KING A. CO.

ST. I'll 1.. Minn., IK. E. 7th M.
»M MI A, Nek., 1 501.11.06 llnuflnn St.
L1X WI.N. Neb., lOlD-lOlB U »t.
M1NNKAPdl.lf. Minn., 110.1*0 MoolM Ave.
M » YORK, V Y., Cor. Sd Ave. and lltlKt St.
KIIOOKI.VN, V \ .. .'. 1.. .. in Fullon St.
BOSTON. Mm—.. <5H l.:o-J Washington »t.

I UK \l.o. HI., 186-140 MndUon
ST. LOUIS, Mo., 1 1 11. 1 ail lln.ii.lnnv

MILWAUKEE, Win., S»B-K9» E. Water St.
CINCINNATI, O., Cor. 5th and Race Sta.
PHILADELPHIA, Pa., OOH-tUg Cheatnut St.
KANSAS CITT, Mo.. 1 1 Ol-l 105 11th St.

 

Stylish Cloaks FromMa«S,F,ne

At Prices Positively lower than the most common Cloaks

are usually sold

Through the recent great financial depression we secured thousands of pieces of line

Cloaking Materials at much less than actual cost of production and are thereby enabled to

offer high-class garments atprices that will as/ouish the most critical. More than sixty

thousand cloaks were sold by us through the mails last season, because each garment is

of superior lit, finish and workmanship and imparts to the wearer that degree of style,

grace and comfort so hard to obtain. Our unmatchable low prices, coupled with the well-

known superior style of our garments, make them doubly interesting. Write at once for our

Special Cloak Catalogue postal card request

CHAS. A. STEVENS & BROS., m State St., Chicago

 

NO QUARTER

to the enemy—Dirt

Give the quarter to

your grocer for a

Four-PoundPackage

Of GOLD DUST

Washing Powder,

and see the dirt fly.

Gold Oust Washing Powder

is a wonder of effectiveness and economy which no

modern housekeeper can afford to do without. Costs

much less and goes much farther than any other

kind. Sold everywhere.

Made only by N. K. FAIRBANK & CO., Chicago,

St. Louis, New York, Philadelphia, Boston, Montreal.

ESPECIALLY INVITED by the MANAGEMENT of the WORLD'S FAIR

To occupy the Most Prominent Position
 

This is the Greatest Honor ever Awarded in this Country to a Piano Manufacturer. Examine these

our Latest Productions before Purchasing

Founded i8a3. CHECKERING & SONS, 791 Tremont Street, Boston, Mass.
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Under this heading the Editor will en

deavor to answer any possible question of

general interest concerning literary matters.

Marik—" The Song of the River " was written by
Charles Kingsley.

Katherine—" Susan Coolidge " is the nom de

plume of Sarah C. Woolsey.

Rkadkr—Victor Hugo's first novel, " Notre Dame
de Paris," was published in 1831.

Nita—Rose Harlwicke Thome is the author of
" Curfew Shall Not Ring Tonight."

Lansing—The " United States " should under no
consideration be written as a singular noun.

Ketcham's Corners—" Or.Jekylland Mr. Hyde"
was written by Robert Louis Stevenson several years

ago.

S. H. F.—The" Five Little Peppers," bv " Margaret
Sidney," maybe ordered through the Journal for

Margaret—Mrs. Frances McCready Harris has
written several books under the nom de plume of

" Hope Ledyard."

Bar Harbor—The words of the hymn, "Come Ye
Disconsulate Where'er Ye Languish," were wiitten
by Thomas Moore.

Ethel—Os-ar Wilde is married and has two sons.
A sketch of Mrs. Oscar Wilde was published in the
Journal of October, 1892.

Columbus— Binders for The Ladies' Home Iocr-
nal may be obtained from The Curtis Publishing
Company. Price one dollar.

J. M.—The author of the " Schonberg Cotta Fam
ily" is Mrs. Rundle Charles, who lives at Branch
riill near Hampstead Heath, England.

C. V. V.—Tennyson's poem, " Crossing the Bar,"
has been set to music. (2) Thomas Dunn English,
who wrote " Ben Bolt," is living in New Jersey.

Miss Jane—Charles Dudley Warner lives in Con
necticut. His editorial work for "Harper's Maga
zine" does not necessitate his living in New York

City.

Pansy—Among writers of realism Zola takes first
rank, (a) George Alfred Townsend wrote the novel
"Patty Cannon's Times." "Gath" is his nom de

plume.

Minnie—" Saxe Holm " lias always been supposed
to be a nom de plume of Helen Hunt Jackson, the
author of " Ramona," who died in California several
years ago.

CP. A.—"The Christian Union" of New York
changed its name to " The Outlook " because so
many other papers in the country had the word
M Christian " in their title.

N. A.—Mr. Besant and Mr. Rice formed a literary
partnership in 1871. Since Mr. Rice's death, which
occurred in 1880. Mr. Besant has written several very
popular stories, but no plays.

Constant—A sketch of Miss Lilian Bell, the au
thor of "The Story of Five Proposals," was pub
lished in the October Journal, a copy of which will
be mailed you on receipt of ten cents.

E. H. L. M.—Professor H. H. Boyesen is a Nor
wegian by birth. He was graduated at the University
of Norway and came to this country when quite a
young man. He is at present one of the professors
of Columbia College, New York.

E. D. L. H.—The widow of the late George William
Curtis resides on Staten Island. (2) Lucy I^arcom
did not write a sequel to her " New England Girl
hood." It has been stated, however, that an intimate
friend of Miss Larcom's will write the book.

L. L.—If you wish to retain the copyright of an
article which you are preparing for a magazine make
arrangements with the editor and obtain your copy
right Defore delivering the article. If he objects (as
it is his option to do) you must submit to his de

cision.

Natchez—The name Rudyard Kipling is not a
nom de plume, but the real name of a very clever lit
erary man who has spent most of bis life in India but
is at present residing in the United States, owing
probably to the fact that he married an American girl.
He has one child, a daughter.

Mrs. D. E. H.—" Wise and Otherwise" has always
been considered a sequel to "Pansy's" book, "The
King's Daughter," although the same characters are
in " Chant Girls at Home," " Four Girls at Chautau
qua" and " Ruth Erskine's Crosses." The five books
—making a set—may be ordered through the Jour
nal for J1.50 a volume, including postage.

II. A., Jr.—No general statement of fact can be
made as to the effect of an author's death uixin his
published works. Cases can be recalled where an
author's books sold more largely after his death than
during his lifetime j in other instances the sale
has fallen off with his demise. If the public wants
an author's books it will buy them whether he is

alive or dead.

Inquirer—When Rohert Louis Stevenson went to
Samoa to live lie was in a very deplorable condition
as far as his health was concerned, and it was re
ported that he could not live many months, but he is
still alive, and while it cannot be said that he is in
robust health, it may be said that he is much less of
an invalid than when he went tothe South Seas. Mr.
Stevenson is married but has no children.

Luck Pknnv—The following definition for slang,
which has been credited to Professor Ixnmsbury of
Yale, is the best one that we can give you: "Slang
is an effort on the part of the users of language to
say something more vividly, strongly, concisely, than
the language itself permits." It mav be addecl that
when the effort succeeds, the word lives; when it
fails, the word is soon marked "an archaic vulgarism."

Charlotte—The report that John Ruskiu had
been appointed to succeed Tennyson as Poet Laureate
of England was unfounded. It is possible that be
fore this number of the Journal goes to press the
appointment of Lewis Morris as Laureate will have
been officially announced. Mr. Morris is a poet of
considerable note. He was born in] Wales in Jan
uary, 1833, and graduated from Oxford with honors
in 1855. He is a lawyer by profession. The salary
connected with the Laureateship is nominal.

Witch Hazel—" Margaret Sidney" is the nom
de plume of Mrs. Daniel Lothrop, the widow of
the late publisher, the head of the house of The D.
Lothrop Company, of Boston. (2) Mrs. LucyC. Lillie
at present resides in New York City. (3) The author
of the hymn, "Jesus, I-over of My Soul," was Charles
Wesley. (4) Geoffery Chaucer was the first poet
to assume the title of " Poet Laureate," but the first
Laureate appointed by Royal Letters Patent was
Ben Jonson, who was appointed by King James in
1616. (5) Louisa M. Alcott has living relatives in

Massachu

wmi HELPS^Sf

I FOR ART WORKERS!

BY EMMA HAYWOOD

Under this heading I will be glad to answer,

every month, questions relating to Art and

Art work. Emma Haywood.

Berkshire— I do not quite follow your motive in
asking for a criticism of the two sketches you submit.
The manner of blot-king in and the expression of life
in them betray a trained hand ami eye capable of self-

criticism.

Lillian—Your best chance of obtaining the fan
you require is to write to some of the large firms
importing Japanese goods ; possibly you might obtain
a paper fan decorated on one side only which would

answer your purpose.

II. H. B.—Vellum is carefully prepared parchment ;
it is especially appropriate as a ground for painted
or embroidered b\>ok covers or blotters. (2) You do
not definitely describe the new style of embroidery
you refer to, nor slate the number of The Ladies'

Home Journal in which it appeared.

C. H. R.—For painting nasturtiums in oils set
your palette with raw u!nber; crimson lake, brown
madder, burnt sienna, raw sienna, rose madder,
ivory black, white, yellow ochre, light cadmium and
pale lemon yellow ; with these shades any of the
numerous varieties in coloring presented by these
flowers can be reproduced.

Psyche—If you have never had lessons in painting
no wonder you fail in attempting difficult subjects
such as you describe. It is helpful to copy good
colored subjects, endeavoring to faithfully reproduce
them. A good handbook might help you in selecting
the required paints. The series on art subjects pub
lished by Winsor and Newton is reliable.

Lalla Rookh—It is quite possible, judging from
the crude sketches sent for criticism, that you have a
talent for drawing which a regular course of study
might develop into real artistic ability. Remember,
however, that efficiency in art means steady applica
tion, hard work and good tuition for a considerable
period ; without these genius does not count for

much.

May—You do not state whether you desire to paint
or embroider vour piano scarf. As to color you would
find electric blue harmonize well with the colorings
of your room. A conventional pattern should be
worked or painted on the ends, introducing shades
of salmon pink, intermingled with tints of golden
brown, melting into a creamy tone on the high lights.
A tasseled fringe of all these colors combined, includ
ing the blue on which they are worked, would make
an effective finish.

T. McC.—Oil paintings do not need to be revar-
nished unless the first coat sinks in so that it looks
dull in places. Some artists do not use varnish for
their pictures. In any case it should not be applied for
several months, to avoid the risk of cracking: Pale
copal and mastic are the best and most reliable kinds of
varnish for oil paintings. Raw linseed is not desira
ble except for rubbing into a picture in course of
painting when quite dry; it then helps the fresh
colors laid t1 on to assimilate with those beneath.

W. G. B.—To paint Jacqueminot roses well in oils
requires considerable skill, because in rendering the
quality of rich red very little of the local coloring
appears. The shadows should be kept as transparent
as possible. Raw umber mixed with crimson lake only
will serve for blocking them in ; rose madder, scarlet
vermilion and white will make good lights; use a
little pure scarlet vermilion in parts nearest to the
high lights ; tone it down into the shadows with crim
son lake put on separately ; for the bluish tinge giving
a velvety appearance to the outside of the petals
glaze thinly with cobalt blue.

F. M. S.—I have never known of a picture being
painted throughout on canvas either with lustra
colors or with flitters. The latter are generally em
ployed to imitate a kind of Japanese inlaid work for
ornamental trays or table tops. If you must attempt to
execute such a commission I should recommend a
gilt background, made with the best bronze powder
and coveringthc entire canvas. Then make a com
plete colored sketch of your subject painted thinly in
oil colors, and when dry apply the flitters thickly on
the high lights and very sparingly elsewhere. When
dry varnish all over, including the background, with a
good spirit varnish.

G. M. C.—For pansies of a purple shade vou can
not do better than to bring them out on a background
of warm yellowish green. Pink flowers come out
well on a neutral green, such as you can produce by
mixing cobalt blue and yellow ochre, with the addi
tion 01 white in oil colors. For a shaded ground
substitute raw umber for yellow ochre in the darker
parts. (2) There is little doubt but that as a rule
pansies look best grouped alone, by combining differ
ent shades or colorings, as a sufficient variety is easily
obtained. It Is, however, permissible to mix with
them other simple flowers coming in bloom at the
same season, but the flowers chosen should assimilate
in tone, for instance, such as wallflowers, kingcups or
buttercups, avoiding pink, red or blue blossoms.

C. A. J.—I am pleased to know that you found the
instructions on china painting given 111 The Ladies'
Home Journal three years t>ack so helpful. With
regard to your difficulty it is probably owing to an in
sufficiency of the proper oils in applying the tint.
Given a veiy delicate tint, especially of such colors
as deep red brown or Capucinered, it requires a certain
amount of the proper vehicle to make it adhere per
manently to the china. If too little is used frequent
firings will destroy it, so that the color not being at
first thoroughly fused with the glazed surface of the
china comes off in spots such as you describe. I
should advise the useof a tintiugoil already prepared ;
this should be mixed with rather less than half of
turpentine to make the color flow freely and to avoid
blistering. (2) Clouded gold would look much better
than clouded color. I would warn you that unless the
china is of very good quality repeated firings render
it liable to crack, so that you must be prepared for
possible disaster.

J. S. C.—Pale copal varnish and mastirare good for
varnishingoil pictures. If fresh they do not need dilu
tion, which means weakening them ; if they have be
come too thick with age they may be thinned to the
proper consistency with a little fresh spirits of turpen
tine. Apply them with a proper flat varnish-brush
large enough to carry plenty of varnish; do not be
sparing of it, but cover the surface as quickly as
possible with firm strokes, backward ana forward.
Directly the vaniish becomes tacky leave it alone. Up
tothat moment continueto work it in, at thesametime
evening it as much as possible. Do not lingeron one
spot too long, as amateurs arc apt to do. A quick eye,
a firm hand and free use of the material are required
for successful varnishing^ always remembering the
positive necessity of allowing several months to elapse
before attempting the process. Because a picture is

surface drv it does not follow that it is dry enough
for varnishing. (2) To thin paints with turpentine
only gives them a dead appearance, while oil makes
them heavy and difficult to manage. As little medium
as possible should be used in oil painting, especially in
beginning a picture, but it is occasionally indispensa
ble in finishing. A favorite mixture with artists is
equal parts of spirits of turpentine, prepared Unseed
oil and pale copal varnish.
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Desiring to give the admirers of Ivory Soap an opportunity to contribute to its literature,

the manufacturers offered prizes for the best twelve verses suitable lor use as advertisements.

37,388 contributions were received. To the following was awarded the

THIRD PRIZE.

William Henry Kellow was a very clever fellow,

Who hired a house on the suburban plan,

And mornings when he started, and city-ward departed,

The household needs in this wise often ran :

" Now get a fancy waiter, and a nut-meg grater,

And for Susie buy a jumping rope ;

Bring a coffee boiler, some muffin-pans and broiler,

And don't come back without some Ivory Soap."

Said William with decision, though partly in derision,

" I'll endeavor with this pack-horse act to cope,

One item less I'll carry, and no longer tarry,

I'll go and buy a box of Ivory Soap."

Now he rides serenely, enjoys life's pleasures keenly.

No longer undertakes to fret and mope,

The list's abbreviated, no more he is berated

For forgetting to bring back some Ivory Soap.

EMMA M. WOOD, Harrodsburg, Ky.

Copyright 189a, by The Procter & Gamble Co.

CHRISTMAS CARDS BY MAIL

Our curd nnd booklet packet* have become a necessity In
lliounaniln of fnniilicH at CtarlNlmnH time.

We will send thefli-Kl nix package* imKI.'i.i, mist paid, or the
complete set of nine packaseH tor 95.40. postpaid, Hutlsfactlon

RE? For 50 Centa, and 4 Cent* for Poatase. 17 fine Christ
mas Cards, together with a fancy-snaix-d transparency card-

No. a-For 50 Cent*, and 4 Centa for Poatnse. ID large and
Hner cards, together with a line card w ith frosted mat and easel
attachment. , .

No. 3-For SSI .00. and 6 centa for Poato.ce. a choice selection
Of 25 Beautiful Cards w ith a cut out kitten ladder easel.

No. 4-For81.00, nnd 8 Centa for Poatace. a selection of 10
ofour largest and finest cards, together with a handsome card with
Jeweled mat and easel attachment.

No. 5-For!t5 Centa, and 2 Centa for Poatace, 10 beautiful
Christmas cards.

No. 6-For 50 Cent*, and 4 Centa for Poatace. 5 Christmas
Booklets, including one Mliuped booklet.

No. 7—For 91.00, and 8 Centa for Foatnce. 7 handsome
Souvenir Booklets, together with a souvenir of Bishop Brooks
and Trlnltv Church.

No. S-BIRTHDAY PACKET. For 50 Centa. 17 Fine
Cnrda. of Franc'" or Turk'*.

No. W-SI ISIIAY-sTHOOL. PACKET. For 50 Centa, 25
Cards—Pranc'" Cnrds. assorted.

r«o TCIPUCDC 50 beautiful cards, no two alike, some fancy
rUn ICAullCnO shaped and frosted, for 81.00. and 8 Cents for
Postage. Better assortment, $2.00. and 10 Centa for Postage. A
very choice selection, 90.00. and 20 Cents for Postage. And for
50 "Cents, and 4 Cents for Postage. 25 cards. 110 two alike.
STAMPS AMI POSTAL NOTES RECEIVED. Novel,

ties, at 15. 25. 50. 75 Cents and 81 .00 each, for Birthday or
Anniversary, which will be selected with care for different tastes
and ages.

 

Christmas enmrs bnt once a year.
And when it aunt* it brings <ji*nl

PAPPD DV TUP Dnillin We guarantee our prices lowest In America. Sample sheets of paper and cnvelo|>eB
ini Crl Dl I ml rUUHU from 10 Cents a pound and upward, with prices and number of sheets to a pound,
sent on receipt of 15 CentH. These papers are the correct sizes nnd flnfoh for fashionable correspondence.
C pppl A I nepep On orders or 810 and over, we will prepay frriaht chnrvew to nearest
OrCOIflL UrrCn rnilrond Mtatlon. Club your order* with frlenclH and fake ad vantage of thin.
Agents and dealers Hhoulri correspond with uh.

Handsome boxen of fine stationery, plain or illuminated, for .15 centH, 50 eentH, 75 rent*,
$1.00 to $2.00 each, Hure to «We satisfaction.

H. H. CARTER & CO., 3 Beacon Street, Boston

mode cemented together with gutta
percha, with u triple U-sia n

Will not cut through nor rtixt.

Ask your denier for them.

JHE ONLY DRESS STAY
.) lncntccl (o ihc ends ol i

 

Manufac

tured by
THE DETROIT STAY CO DETROIT, MICH. Send 20 Slnuip* for Sample Set

Unique Patent Combination Bill Fold and Coin Purse

Patented Jmiuury SO, 1899

Separate places for coin, bills and car tickets, independent
of each other; Flexibility; Lightness; No metal parts to get
out of order or wear the pocket. Ask your dealer for it or I
will send sample at following prices:

Xorirfro Cilf tttal
So. 11 hold* 14.00 In tllTtrr, 10 nol*« * rar Llrkrti e .76 ftl.fcfl fi.lHl
" 19 " 9.O0 90 " .75 I. to -J. mi
" ISi " 9.00 " 19 " .84 1.9&
" ll^x " 10.00 " SO " " 1.00 2.00 1.90

JAN. fl. TOPIMM (Hole Jhu-fr). 1331 I'm in., Wwalwy.—, I). (.
Send 4-C. for catalogue. Please mention Journal.

 

Makes a very de
sirable present to a
lady or gentleman.
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HAVE YOU DULL KNIVES OR SHEARS?

T7 tl ^ny a Family Orindstone, mounted

/ T\p on a neat iron frame, which will keep them
I l/Vi sharp for a life-time. Each stone is care

fully packed in a box and will he shipped
by express on receipt of price. Agents wanted.

GRAFTON STONE CO , Grafton, 0.

WORLD'S FAIR

MEDALS

Were awarded to the makers of

RAMBLER BICYCLES

For various points of excellence, the

HIGHEST AWARD ON BICYCLES

All ftbout RAMBLERS lo our floe Catalogue.
Free at all FUmbler AKencitM. or seat

dlreci fur two 1 cent »i»iup».

OORMCLLY * JKKFKRY .Mid CO.

Chicago Boitoo. Washington. New York

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦

For ♦

Christmas X

Nothiiift could be more T
acceptable than one of J
these handsome fur runs. ♦
Tbev are 3\ feet Ions. ♦
I.'} inrheH wide. Made +
Tom selected nkins with *
dolt, silky fur, and are ar> X
solutely moth proof. The X
colore are tUvery white, I
light gray, dark oray. We ▼
also have a beautiful, ♦

glossy, black far rug at $3.(10, same size. ♦
Sent C. O. D. on approval tf desired. £

LAWRENCE, BUTLER & BENHAM *

70 High Street. Columbus, O. i

 

No More Round Shoulders; the

KNICKERBOCKER is the only reliable Shoul-

der Brace «tnd Suspender

combined, also a perfect

, Skirt Supporter.

Sold by Druggists and General
Stores, or sent postpaid on receipt
of f 1 .50 per pair, silk-faced, or

i$l plain. Sendchest measure.
Address Knickkrbocker Brack Co. Eastnn, Pa.

 

Christmas Tree Ornaments

Sunday-School Boxes

Fancy Boxes and Cornucopias

For Sunday-Schools and Homes

Send for Catalogue

BERNARD MEYER

151 Chamber** Su, New York

 

 

( Are, solid sold, standard quality and stylish.
A thousand pattern*, i^ach ring htamped

with this trade-mark inside iSVA* the guarantee
of the oldest ring makers ^SiSr \n Amerlra.

If your Jeweler don't keep them, and won*t
send for them, send us your money, and we will
deliver them through the nearest reliable Jeweler.

 

Dainty Mi
Crraaiier £
Circlet of lurky r

M. B. BRYANT & CO., 10 Maiden Lane, N. Y

irh, $5.60.
and prarta. • - 1 .
■ ana doublet*, any color, $.1.00.

The

Old

Arm

Chair

Or any other kind of chair—or lounge
as well — may be recovered with
PANTA8QTB and be equal to new.
PANTASOTE Is the only real sub
stitute for leather. Looks like leather
— feels like leather -wears like leather.
The difference Is, ft costs only half as
much as leather. Hilton. IIu«h«**
tfe Co., Sheppnrd, Knapp & Co.*
etc.. New York ; Andrew llut-
ton, Boston; llrown, I>e Tnrck
cV Co., or Wnnnmnker'M, Phila
delphia; I.iiHMky, Pnyne iV Co..
Chieaico, and other dry goods and
upholstery stores have it.

THE "CHICAGO FAIR" IS OVER
AND WK All OFFKRINO

Real Bargains in Flower Bulbs

Made up of very llheral collections, well assorted

FOR WINDOW PLANTING, 60c., postpaid
FOR OUTDOOR PLANTING, 50c, postpaid

For outdoor and window planting combined, by
express, too heavy to mall. Price, $2.00.

Beautiful catalogue free with every order.

VAUGHAN'S SEED STORE
New York, 86 BarcUj.St., Chlc««o, 88 State St.

 

CONCERNING DIFFERENT IDEAS

A FEW HINTS OF A PRACTICAL NATURE

FOR JOURNAL READERS

,T each Christmas season many

readers of The Ladies' Home

Journal order subscriptions

to the magazine to be sent to

friends as holiday remem

brances, thus continuing

through the year twelve pleas

ant reminders of the friendship of the giver.

Others have wished to do so but have hes

itated, not wishing to take the somewhat

blunt method of writing to the recipient of

the subscription to inform her of the gift.

This year the Journal has prepared a

tasteful and appropriately-embossed postal

card which will be sent to those for whom

subscriptions are thus ordered, giving the

name of the person sending the subscrip

tion, and conveying the kind wishes of the

donor of this appropriate and substantial

Christmas gift.

In ordering the subscription do so at as

early a date as possible, stating plainly

that it is intended as a holiday present.

By ordering early, the prompt delivery of

the first issue is assured, though, unless

otherwise requested, the postal card will be

mailed so as to reach the person for whom

it is intended just a day or two before

Christmas.

MONEY-MAKING THIS WINTER

THE Ladies' Home Journal has ar

ranged a series of cash awards aggre

gating Eight Thousand Dollars, which will

be given to the 103 persons sending the

largest lists of yearly subscriptions before

February 15, 1894. These awards are in

addition to a liberal commission which will

be given for each subscription secured.

Full information concerning this com

mission and further details of the offer, to

gether with an interesting illustrated book

let containing extracts from letters received

from some of the Journal's most success

ful agents and former prize winners, telling

of their experiences and methods of work,

will be mailed to all who will address the

Agents' Department of The Ladies' Home

Journal.

EIGHTY OF THE BRIGHTEST GIRLS

WERE given a free musical and vocal

training at the expense of The

Ladies' Home Journal last season, and

this winter over one hundred other girls

will be similarly educated at the best mu

sical conservatory in America at no cost to

themselves or their families. This will be

made possible for every girl who wishes,

and if she will write to the Journal she

will be told all about the matter, and how

the other girls succeeded, as told by them

selves.

A LITTLE BOOK ABOUT GIRLS

IS always interesting, but particularly so

when it shows the American girl on

her mettle, as the boys say. And this is

precisely what the little illustrated book

Girls Who Have Push," just prepared by

the Journal, shows. The stories which

these girls tell in this book will clearly

point the way for hundreds of others, tell

ing, as it does, how they can become ac

complished either in a vocal, musical,

artistic or elocutionary way. Just a simple

request to the Journal will bring one of

the books free of charge to any girl who

will write for it.

TO AVOID MISSING THE JOURNAL

AT this busy season of the year sub

scribers should remember that it will

be well to send their renewals before the

rash of subscriptions begins, so that there

may be no unavoidable delay. This cau

tion is given as much in the interests of

subscribers as it is for the convenience

of the subscription department of the

Journal. If a subscription expires with

this issue, and one dollar is immediately

sent in renewal with the receipt of the

number, no delay will occur.

THE GIRL WHO LOVES ART

AND yet cannot afford to have a training

in the study so dear to her, has now a

chance to secure a free art education at the

expense of The Ladies' Home Journal,

from the most competent teachers in

America. No girl's surroundings are too

humble to make it impossible for her to

take advantage of this offer by the Journal.

A complete explanation of the idea will be

given to any girl who will write to the

Journal about it.

THE SEASON OF "LEFT OVERS"

IS what this time of the year is often called

in regard to subscriptions for periodi

cals. Thousands of subscriptions to the

Journal expire, and in the rush and bustle

of the Christmas season many neglect to

renew. The simple call of an agent serves

as a reminder, and it is proverbial among

agents and canvassers that at no time of the

year is it so easy to secure subscriptions

as it is in December and January. Any

person desiring to work for the Journal's

cash or educational prizes stands a better

chance now for success than at any other

season of the year.

 

Ceramic Mosaics . . .

for Memorial Tablets

Altar Fronts, Ecclesiastical Decorations, also for Residences, Office

Buildings, for Floors, Walls and Ceilings, Vestibules,

Halls, Bathrooms, etc.

Correspondence Solicited and Designs Supplied by

THE HENRY D1BBLEE CO. '«-5° Kaao Avenue

Manufacturers of Fine Special Furniture, Fine Mantels and

Fire Places. Artistic in design, unexcelled in construction.

1,

FREE!

ftUr Mft Jjf *lM^tM«&!fe .Me.

Our large 24-pafre catalogue of
Organs, also our new and ele
gant catalogue of Piauos, con
taining 1G pages. We have the
largest manufactory in the
world,from which we sell direct

to the consumer at wholesale prices thus saving the profits <>f
the dealer and the commissions of the agents. We furnlnh n

first class Organ, warranted 30

and
only

 

$2V°

NO MONEY

REQUIRED

 

until Instrument has been thoroughly tested In your own house.
8old on Instalments. Easy payment.

We positively guarantee «*very organ and Piano twenty yearn. Send for
catalogue at once if you want to obt:iln the greatest bargain everoffered on
earth. Write your name and addres$ plainly, and we will send by mail
samo day letter is received.

Asan advertisement, we rfi m pmm p*> C\CS Stool, Book nnd Cov-
wlll sell the first Piano "f *C 1 ^ W er Free,
ourmakelnaplaceforonly W-J I * Regular price, $35000

Beethoven Piano a"d Organ Co.,

p. o. Box 820, Washington, N. J.

About that NewHouse

Here's help for you with its plan, ideas for its finish.

:'f Artistic Dwellings, ('94 designs now ready) shows

■^'tf 7° handsome houses, the results of the careful study

j^S aI"l best thought of

Specialists Skilled In Home Designing.

Dwellings of all grades, cheap, medium and elaborate.

Views, plans arid estimates, 123 pp., px/2,

sent prepaid for $1.00.

FRANK P. ALLEN, Architect, 185 Houseman Blk., Grand Rapids, Mien

-Primley's-

 

California Fruit Chewing Gum

Is a perfectly delicious, fruit-flavored Gum—quite unlike ordi
nary gums. Purines the breath, cleans and preserves the teeth, and aids
digestion. Al! dealers sell It. FltEE BOOKS—We offer you great
inducements to become acquainted with our Gums. 8end five out-
Bide wrappers of either California Fruit or California Pepsin Gum,
and two 2-eent stamps, and we will send you, postpaid, Charlotte M.
Braeme's famous book, "Dora Thome." Send for our list of 1,700

free hooks p> pRiMLEY, Chicago, III.

Dr. Lyon's Perfect Tooth Powder

Thoroughly cleanses the teeth and

purifies the breath. Used by people

of refinement for over a quarter of

a century. Sold Everywhere.

 

Metal

Tipped

 

-«••• Na "EVEB READY" on Hark of P.nch Stu.v

Gutfn Percha on both Hide* of steel. Warranted water-proof. Beware

Manufactured by the YPSILANTI DRESS STAY MFG. CO.,
FOR SALE BY ALL JOBBERS AJTD RETAILERS

Spei'Ul Drp.U. MOPKI. IIKtMS STIIL CO., 74 (Ir.nd St., K.W Vork; BROWS * ■ETZXKK,

Will Not

Cut

Through

o! Imilntionn

Ypsilanti, Mich.

•M JUrkrf SI., s.m tranehco

 

ENGLISH DECORATED

Dinner Set, No. 45, 112 Pieces

Premium with an order of 8*20.00.

OR we give this Set as a Premium to those

who get up a Club of $20.00 for our Teas,

Spices and Extracts. We are Importers of Tea,

Coffee and Crockery, and sell direct to Consu

mers. We want YOU to send for our 150-page

Illustrated Price and Premium List. It tells

the whole story. Costs you nothing. Will

interest and pay you.

We have hundreds of other sets, Plain and

Decorated.

THE LONDON TEA COMPANY

Packed and Delivered at depot for $9.00 each. 191 Congress St., Boston
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NOW READY

The December and Christmas Superb Double Number of

THE YOUNG LADIES' JOURNAL
 

Comprising ; A Beautiful Colored Fashion Plate
of Evening, Ball and Fancy Ball Dresses for Ladies
and Children, Colored Designs for Useful Dolls
and Pincushions. The Gigantic Supplement, with
a large number of Winter Paris Fashions and De
signs in Fancy Work. A Supplement of Christmas
Stories. A Supplement of Music. A Supplement
of Christmas Amusements. Special Christmas
Cookery, etc., etc. The commencement of TWO
New Serial Stories, " A RACE FOR LOVE" and
" OLENCROFT." Several Complete Stories. Spe
cial Fashion Articles.
Also, the beautiful colored picture. "LITTLE RED

KIDING HOOD." Price, 60 cents, Including all the Sup
plement*, f UVi a year, postpaid. All newsdealers and

THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS COMPANY, NEW YORK

83 and 85 Duane street, one door Kant of Broadway
Subscription! Received for anr Periodical. Foreign or Domestic,

 

PLEASE ORDER AT ONCE

$1.39

Richly chased jewel case

in silvered Britannia

Silvered Britannia picture stand

frame, 12 inches high, true

Lover's knot design, worth ZJ.Q^

double the price

WE PAY POSTAGE

Buy your Xmaa gifts where you save the most

money. Catalogue of New York Fashions free.

503-4 Sixth Ave.

New York

MAHLER BROS.

Importers and Retailers

The Best Muslin for Ladies' Skirts

Pride of the West

 

'2_r,^ tij^-Z. -^1'-^ '.r^Sr^j

Skirts made from this muslin are for sale

by all leading retail dry goods dealers ;

also the muslin in 36, 41 and 45m. widths.

BALL'S

 

BONED WITH

KABO

CORSETS

Warranted not to break or
roll up with

ONE YEAR'S WEAR

If they do we will cheer
fully return the money
paid for them, if the
Corset is not

Satisfactory in all respects

After Three Weeks' Wear

tt may he returned to us and
money will be refunded.

CHICAGO CORSET COMPANY

Chicago nnd New York

Genuine Jackson Favorite Waist

Keeps pace with all ad
vancement In the art of
dress, and ladles who are
ever appreciative of the
bra 111 Ual and ht-nlthful
in costume, and whose ef-

p| forts are untiringly devoi-
r Z cd to the liberation of their

sisters from the bondage
unhealthful styles, ap-

li ;g predate thoroughly the
modern and artistic

JACKSON

FAVORITE

WAIST

Reformers unhesitating
ly recommend It In highest
terms as a garment fully
abreast of the times In all
Its points. DoYouWeiir
It? If not, send us $1.00

for sample. All colors. Mention Journal.

IIIfheat Award World** Columbian Exposition

COHONKT CORSET CO., Jackson, Mich.

 

FLORAL HELPS

AND HINTS

« BY EBEN E REXFORD «

Under this heading I will cheerfully answer

any question relating to flowers or their cul

ture—Eben E. REXFORD.

An Amateur—Yoa can obtain no seed from the
Smithsonian Institution.

M. W.—" Ellwaneer on the Rose" is the best book
I know of on the subject of the Rose.

G. A. S.—The Cactus requires a sandy soil, and
should be kept quite dry when not growing.

M. C. B.—The Bermuda or Easter Lily will gener
ally bloom about four months after planting.

O. M. S.—Specimen sent, Sultana or Zanzibar
Balsam—Balsam impatims of the catalogues.

E. R.—Freesia bulbs are good year after year, if
properly rested. 1 do not know how old the young
bulbs must be to blossom.

J. I. C.—I do not recommend the study of any
book on raising greenhouse plants. Go to some
practical florist ana get a position with him, and study
his methods.

A. M. P.—If your plants grew well for a time, and
then, all at once began to dry up, and in a short time
appeared dead, I should infer that worms were at
work at the roots.

Mrs. J. B.—If your Ivy Geranium makes a healthy
growth, hut fails to mature its buds, I think the trou
ble is due to too dry and warm a temperature; other
Geraniums frequently behave in the same way.

Mrs. A. \V. T.
by good culture.

-Wild Roses arc greatly benefited
I had a plant in a corner of my

garden last summer that fairly ran riot after being
transplanted from a pasture, where for years it had
been a poor, scrawny little thing.

L. H.—A communication just received from a cor
respondent says that she made a tea of cayenne
pepper and syringed it over plants infested with slugs,
and succeeded in driving them away without injur
ing her plants. Try it upon your plants.

Emma—Roses like a rather heavy soil, a great deal
of food and frequent pruning. Remove theold wood in
preference to new growth. Old cow-manure, well-
rotted, is the best Fertilizer I know of for outdoor
Roses. It is hardly possible to use too much of it.

Mrs. W. McL.—Hyacinths, Tulips, Snowdrops
and Narcissuses ought to stand Nova Scotia winters.
You will find the addresses of several reliable dealers
in bulbs in the advertising columns of this paper.
The publication you ask about you will find: men
tioned in one of them.

Mrs. L. H. N.—I do not wonder that your Gera
nium buds blast if you use an open coal fire, and, at
times, a hot-air furnace. There may not be enough
gas for you to detect it, but the plants are very sensi
tive, ana without doubt the trouble comes from too
much of it in the room.

A. M. C.—I have answered questions similar to
yours, about the care and culture of Daphne, in this
department. Look over your back numbers. The
"white film," which you speak of , in the axil of the
leaves on your Ivy Geranium is no doubt the mealy
bug. Apply kerosene emulsion.

Mrs. T. S. B.—Red spiders on Roses can only be de
stroyed by using water in liberal quantities. It should
be applied with a syringe, which will enable you to
throw the water well up among the foliage, it being
very important that the underside of the leaves should
be reached with it. Syringe daily.

C. B. F.—Store the Cape Hyacinth in an airy, frost
proof room during winter. It may be well to wrap
in paper, and put it in a thick paper bag. It will
keep well where Tuberoses will. Zcpnyranthes should
be left in their pots, and set away in a cool corner for
four or five months. Give no water.

F. H. Y.—A good list of winter-blooming plants for
the amateur: Abutilons, scarlet, pink, white and
yellow; Geraniums, pink and scarlet; Begonias in
variety; Lantanas in variety; Streptosolen, Euna-
toriums, Heliotrope and Calla ; Hyacinths, Tulips,
Bermuda Lily and Narcissus among bulbs.

M, W.—For your window box try Tea Roses, Helio
trope and Pansies ; water thoroughly ; give so much
that some runs off through the crevices in the box.
If you do this regularly you can grow just as fine
flowers in such a box as you can in the open ground,
but if you do not do this your plants will dwindle
and die.

Mrs. G. S.—I know of no way of destroying the
poisonous Ivy without digging up or killing the roots.
Boiling water poured about a plant would doubtless
kill it, and this plan would be a safer one to follow
than to dig up the plant, as to do that one would be
pretty sure to get poisoned by contact with the leaves
and stalks.

S. A. B.—The Hydrangea should not be cut down
to the roots after flowering. All that should be done
to it is to thin out the branches somewhat and cut off
the old flowers. Put in the cellar, and leave it there
until March, Give little, if any, water while in the
cellar. If it shows an indication to wilt water it,
but not otherwise.

E. M. D.—Kerosene emulsion will remove the
scale which appears on the specimen of plant sent.
If you have no syringe to apply it with take a brush,
one such as painters use, and spread the emulsion all
over the plant. Take particular care to see that it
reaches all points between the branches, and pene
trates into the axil of each leaf.

Miss E. L.—One-third loam, one-third turfy mat
ter from under sods, or leaf-mould instead, if it can be
obtained, and one-third sand makes a good compost
for nearly all plants that one cares to grow in the
house. The proportion of sand may seem large, but
I find that plants do better in a very sandy soil than
they do in one that is heavy from lack of it.

E. G. T.—Slips or cuttings are rooted most safely
and surely in clear, sharp sand, kept warm and moist
—almost wet, in fact. Take half-ripened wood ; the
pieces should not be more than three or four inches
long. Insert about one-third their length in the sand,
first rutting off the leaves from the lower part of the
cutting. Draw the sand firmly about them.

N.—I have not the least difficulty in wintering
Canna roots in the cellar. I, too, took mine up on a
warm day last fall, spread them out in the sun to dry,
and left them there for several days, covering care
fully at night. When the soil crumbled from them
readily I stored them away in the cellar in boxes, and
they will receive no further attention until spring.

Mrs. S. C. F.—Dahlia roots may he wintered safely
in any cellar that will lake potatoes through safely.
They should be kept cool, out not cold enough to
freeze, and tolerably dry. In a cool, moist cellar
they are likely to mould, and in a warm, moist one
they frequently rot. Be sure to dry the roots off well,
as advised in the article on fall work in the garden,
before storing them in the cellar. Much depends on

this.

 

The Washing of the Feet

gets to be a weighty matter, in these

days when colored stockings will

shed their colors. Pearline does this

work beautifully.

It's not only thoroughly effective,

but it's healthy. Doctors recommend

as a soak forPearline

rheumatism.

Try it in the

will give you a

of cleanliness,

with Pearline is

uxury.

bath. It

new idea

Bathing

a perfect

Beware

imitation, be honest—send it back

Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers will tell you "this is

as good as" or "the same as Pearline." IT'S FALSI-2—

Pearline is never peddled, if vour grocer sends vou an

JAMES PYLE, New York.432

CHAUTAUQUA DESK FREE

WITH A COMBINATION BOX OF

'SWEET HOME" SOAP.

Most popular desk ever made. Exceeds in number in use any other one article of furniture and has

gladdened a hundred thousand hearts. SOLID OAK throughout, hand-rubbed finish. The drop leaf, writ

ing bed, closes and locks. A brass rod for curtain. It stands 5 feet high, is - ' • feet wide and ioJ4 in. deep.

THE COMBINATION BOX CONTAINS

100 Bars "Sweet Home" Soap, $6,001 H doz. Creme Oatmeal Toilet Soap, .25
Enough to last an average family

one full year. Equal to double the
amount of common cheap soaps.

9 Pkgs. Boraxine Washing Powder, .90
Cannot possibly injure the fabric

Simple—Easy—Efficient .
M doz. Modjeska Complexion Soap, .60
Exquisite for ladies and children.

A matchless beautifier.

i doz. Elite Toilet Soap, - • .25
l4 doz. Larkln's Tar Soap, - - .45

Infallible preventiveof Dandruff.
Unequaled for washing ladies' hair.
H doz. Sulphur Soap. • • .45

One Jar Modjeska Cold Cream, - .25
Soothing. Cures chapped skin.

One Bottle ModjeskaTooth Powder, .25
Preserves the teeth, hardens the

gums, sweetens the breath
1 Pkt. Spanish Rose Sachet Powder, .25
One Stick Napoleon Shaving Soap,

 

One Bottle, 1 oz. , Modjeska Perfume. .25
Delicate, refined.popular, lasting.

M doz. Ocean Bath toilet Soap, .30

Every refined family uses in a year for its health and happiness the"
assortment our box provides. The contents if bought at retail, cost $1

DESK, worth at retail, 1

ALL FOR $10.00. (You get the Desk gratis,)

You save half the regular retail prices, besides the added ines
timable satisfaction of using only the test and purest goods, by buy
ing direct from the manufacturer.

ORDER TO-DAY. YOU RUN NO RISK.—We do not ask you to remit
in advance, or take any chances. We merely ask to send you a DESK and
Combination Box, and if after 30 days' trial you are fully satisfied, you can
f>ay the bill—$10.00. But if you are not, no charge will be made for what you
lave used ana we will take the box away at our own expense. HOW CAN

WE DO MORE?

Some people prefer to send cash with order—we do not ask it—but if you
remit in advance, we will send in addition to all extras named, a valuable
present for the lady of the house, and ship same day order is received.
Money refunded without argument or comment if the box or DESK docs

not prove all expected.

We can refer you to thousands who have used "Sweet Home" Soap for many years, over ten thousand of
whom have become stockholders in our company; or any banker in the United States. Also R. G. Dun 8c
Co., and Bradstreet Co.

t-^RKIN SOAP MFG. CO., Buffalo, N.Y.

Artistic Homes

"How to Plan and How to Build Them"

A BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED BOOK

thai tells the whole story from <ellar In <;nrret. Tills book contains
a large number of designs and plans anil other Illustrations, both interior
and exterior, of BEAI'TIFI'I. HOMES costing from to 118,000; also
designs for laying out and beautifying your grounds, and Is hmii lull
of iioiuIH you should know nhout the lliiildinn ol your Home.

Sent for 10 cents In postage or silver, If you mention this JOURNAL.

GEO. F. BARBER & CO.. Architects, Knoxville, Tenn.
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i IMPORTANT EPOCHS

of life are sometimes decided

by small matters. The trifling

matter of a cold frequently

results in consumption. A

pain in the back or chest

often ends with a con

firmed complaint. For

the numerous minor

ills which afflict the

human body the un

failing remedy is an

I ALLCOCK'S PLASTER

which is not only prompt in action, giving speedy relief

from pain, but strengthens the weak organs and muscles

and arrests the development of disease.
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Enquire

for Them

No housewife who has used any of

p9PRICtS

V DELICIOUS

Flavoring

Extracts

Vanilla

Lemon

Orange

Rose, etc.

but will recommend them as the

best articles of their kind in do

mestic use. They are the leading

flavors in America and should be

on the shelf of every grocery. En

quire for them and do not take

substitutes which if not poisonous

will destroy the nicest delicacies.

Dr. Price's Vanilla, Lemon, Orange,

etc., are as represented.

Price Flavoring Extract Co.

Dr. V. C. PRICK, Pres't

New York Chicago

The First Coin

rolling un hill we will find in

time to give to the person

who cannot make a delicious

cup of bouillon from

 

Cudahys

Extract

of Beef

Rex Brand

This is the most delicate

and delicious Beef Extract

on the market. It cannot be

equaled for soups or gravies

or for other household purposes.

Sold by all Grocers.

Send 6 cents for postage on sample pack

age, mailed free.

The Cudahy Pharmaceutical Co.South Omaha, Neb.

Unlike the Dutch Process

No Alkalies

—OR—

Other Chemicals

are used In the
preparation of

W. BAKER & CO.'S

reakfastCocoa

which is absolutely
pure and soluble.

I It has morethan three timet
J the strength of Cocoa mixed
1 with Starch, Arrowroot or
'Sugar, aud is far more eco

nomical, costing less than one cent a cup.
It is delicious, nourishing, and easily
DIGESTED.

Sold by Grorers everywhere.

W, BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Maw.

WHERE exerc*se is sought, the hard

work and dirt caused by the

old stick polish will give it, but if

 

ENAMftlNE I

The Modern Stove Polish

Is Used, there is no Dust, no Odor,

A Neat Home, Little Labor, and

you always have a Happy Wife.SOLD EVERYWHERE

BEAUTIFUL

PLATE

HANDLES
Charming effects are

produced by trlrnmlnu
them with silk cord and
ribbon. They fit all sl«>s
of plates. Handsome
finish. A rare chance
for agents.

Write for wholesale
prices. Sample mailed
for 15c. in stamps.

J. B. TIMBERLAKE, Manfr., Jackson, Mich.

THE EVERETT RAISIN

I SEEDER what every bouse- jjr
wife wants: child can use It; /ijBHr Jjr

seed* a pound of raisins in less than r
10 minutes; guaranteed to do
the work. By mail to any
address, 15 cents*. Agent
wanted, young or old.
EVKKKTT Sl'K'MAt.TY Co.,
3W Wash. St., Boston, K. M,

 

 

THE OPEN CONGRESS

In which any question of general interest will be cheerfully answered when

addressed to the editor of " The Open Congress," care of The Ladies' Home

Journal, Philadelphia.

Eliza—Psychology is thescience of the soul.

M. T. A. P.—The name Alice signifies nobility.

Ethkl—The birthday stone for March is the blood
stone.

LaRAMIK—The meaning of the name " Winifred "
is peace.

Lily— Neither ex-President Hayes nor his wife
are living.

Laurie—Alaska was ceded to the United States by
Russia in 1876.

T. E. T.—We cannot undertaketo discuat theology
in this column.

SusiB—Frank (). Small, the artist, resides in Boston,
Massachusetts.

Atii. la— Rosa Bonhear is still alive. She resides
just outside of Paris.

Netty—June is generally considered to be the
favorite month for weddings.

Stanley— All school and church property is ex
empt from taxation in Alabama.

Tarrytown—Edwin Booth was twice married ;
neither of his wives survived him.

Inez—The w ife of ex-President Harrison is buried
at Crown Hill Cemetery, Indianapolis.

Flora—There is a department of " Domestic Econ
omy " in connection with Drexel Institute.

Constant Subscriber—The title "Sugar King"
belongs to Mr. Ctaus Spreckles of Honolulu.

Berkshire—Ex-President Hayes called two extra
sessions of Congress during his term of office.

Covington—For information concerning pensions
write to the Pension Office, Washington, D. C.

M. M. M.—The Bermuda Islands were named after
Bermudez, a Spaniard, who sighted them in 1527.

Jamestown—Ambrose. Bishop of Milan (540 A. D.),
has always been supposed to be the author of the
" Te Deum."

Harriet—The value of a coin depends greatlv up
on its state of preservation. A defaced, mutilated com
is of but little value.

Propriety—We can see no reason why you should
send your love to your pastor's mother if you do not
know her personally.

S. S. T.—The White House in Washington has
always been the official residence of the Presidents
of the United States.

Natalie—Mr. Joseph Jefferson's first wife was a
Miss Margaret Lockyer ; his present w ife's maiden
name was Sarah Warren.

Country Girl—Each training school for nurses
has its scale of prices, and its graduates must be paid
according to the schedule.

Portland—The opal is no longer considered an
unlucky stone, on the contrary it is quite fashionable
and very much in demand.

New Subscriber—President Cleveland spent the
month of July at his cottage "Gray Gables," Buz
zard's Bay, Massachusetts.

Caroline—The Post-Office Department is spe
cially exempt by law from liability for losses occur
ring in the registered mails.

Ruth—All words from foreign languages, written
with our alphabet, should be italicized when they
occur in an English sentence.

Solon—The word postmistress as applied to a
woman who has charge of a post-office, is not obso
lete. The word poetess is seldom used.

Janette—It is customary for the members of the
congregation to call upon a new clergyman and his
wife as soon after their arrival as possible.

Anxious Reader—When the issue of the civil
war was in doubt the value of the greenbacks issued
by the United States sank to one-third of their face

value.

Two Readers—In the event of one or more clergy
men assisting in the performance of the marriage
service each officiating clergyman would be entitled
to a fee.

L. V. Y.—The Confederate States were South Car
olina, Mississippi, Florida, Alabama, Georgia, Louis
iana, Texas, Virginia, Arkansas, Tennessee, North
Carolina.

Inquirer—The different wedding anniversaries
areas follows: 1 year, cotton ; 2, paper; 3, leather;
5, wooden; 10, tin ; 12, linen; 15, crystal; 20. china;
25, silver; 50, golden.

Lennox—Aphrodite was the Greek goddess of
love and beauty ; she was the personification of female
grace, and by one legend is said to have sprung
from the foam of the sea.

Little Mother—It is said that the air of a gas
house is extremely beneficial to children who are
suffering from whooping cough. (2) Emily Faithful
resides at Manchester, England.

Many Inquirers—Miss Emma M. Hooper, of the
editorial staff of The Laiuks' Home Journal, is
the Miss Hooper who is the editor of the " Dry
Goods Economist" in New York.

Lexington—The President of the United States
and his wife are the first personages in the land and
are entitled to precedence everywhere. After them
come the Justices of the Supreme Court.

Rosrmont—Mrs. Chauncey Depew left no daugh
ters. Her only child was a son who is named after
his father, and who is familiarly known as " Chauncey
Jr." (2) The Prince of Wales has only one living son.

L.—The President may pardon any one convicted
in the United Slates courts but he cannot pardon
any one convicted in State courts. (2) The first
Minister to England was John Adams, who was ap
pointed in 1785.

F. F. C.—We have repeatedlv refused to answer
questions relating to the propriety of kissing, and we
regret that it has again become necessary for us to
beg that no questions of that sort shall be submitted
to the editor of this page.

Georgetown—A postal money order isonlypaya-
ble to the person to whom it is sent, or to some one
10 whom fie has transferred it by written order on
the back of the note, consequently it is considered a
very safe way to send money.

Anxious Parent—If your daughter is selfish have
the eourag'- to tell her so, and insist upon it that she
shall cease to be so. Try and interest her in some
charity and induce her to work for it. Do not cater
to her fault by over-indulgence.

P. L. E.—The civil service examinations are open
to women as well as to men, but the number of women
applying for clerical positions is greatly in excess of
the needs of theservice. (2) The Christian Endeavor
Society is managed by a board of trustees.

Libby—The name Albert, which was the name of
the Prince Consort, was given to all Queen Victoria's
sons. {2) The national nag of Great Britain is called
the " Union Jack." It is formed by the union of the
crosses of St. George, St. Andrew and St. Patrick.

Frenchtown and Others—Questions regarding
our opinion as to the guilt or innocence of Miss
Lizzie Borden cannot be answered. The laws of her
State have been administered and she is a free agent
and entitled to respect so long as she commands it.

Maud—The next annual convention of the Chris
tian Endeavor Society will be held in Cleveland, Ohio.
(2} The Bartlett pear was named in honor of Enoch
Bartlett, a Boston merchant and a noted horticulturist.
It was he who first discovered the value of the fruit
of the pear tree.

Traveler—At a hotel on the "American plan " a
guest pays a fixed sum per day, which includes the
room and meals, and he may order everything and
anything on the bill of fare. On the European
plan " tlie guest pays a certain sum for his room, and
pays only for the food that he orders.

Malden—Alwavs dress as well as your means will
permit, aiming always to have your clothes corre
spond with your surroundings. The quiet colors are
always to be preferred for church and street wear;
black is always in order. A black gown may be worn
at any time and under almost all circumstances.

Ellen—The name " Shakers " was originallv given
in derison to the sect whose title is now " United
Society of Believers in Christ's Second Appearing,"
because in their religious meetings they shook and
trembled with fear. By the Shakers themselves the
name was adopted as typical of their religious belief
in the Lord's upheaval of the earth on the day of
judgment.

Julia—The latest figures given by the United States
Coast and Geodetic Survey fix the altitude of Mount
Washington at 6,290 feet. (2) The average cost of
each pupil in the public schools of the United States
is $17.22. There are twice as many female teachers
in the public schools as there are males, though in some
Stales the percentage of male teachers is higher than
that of females.

Tourist—Usually when Queen Victoria and the
Court are absent from Windsor Castle the State
apartments there are open to the public at certain
hours on certain days of the week. It seems super
fluous to add tbaL no charge is made, but it may not
be so much so to give the further information that the
attendants, who accompany visitors through the cas
tle, are not permitted to receive fees.

Wallie—Royal Worcester china is made in Eng
land. The works were founded in 1751. (2) No ex
amination is required for admission into the prepara
tory class of the Art Students' League in New York
City, but applicants who are desirous of entering
must submit a drawing of a full-length figure either
from cast or life. (3) An "anthem" is a piece of
music set to words taken from the Bible.

T. R. T.—The Mill River disaster in Massachusetts
occurred on May 16, 1874. Over $1,500,000 worth of
property was destroyed and about two hundred lives
were lost. (2) The first railroad accident occurred on
the day of the opening of the first railroad, the Man
chester and Liverpool, in England. Mr. William
Huskisson, a member of Parliament, was killed, but
bis death was attributable to his own negligence.

Old Point—It is claimed that pumice-stone and
cream will remove superfluous hair from the chin.
Rub the chin thoroughly with cream to soften the
hair; then lake apiece of pumice-stone and rub the
affected parts steadily but gently for five or ten min
utes, being careful not to continue it until the skin is
irritated. Continue this treatment every night and
morning for six months and the result will be gratify
ing. V aseline should never be put on the face, as it
will produce a growth of hair very quicklv on the
smoothest skin. If the hairs are stiff and coarse the
electric needle may be necessary.

Many Inquirers — The " London ( England)
Times " is authority for the following list, giving the
order of succession to the British throne: Prince of
Wales, Prince George of Wales, Duchess of Fife,
Lady Alexandra Duff, Princess Victoria of Wales,
Princess Maud of Wales, Duke of Edinburgh, Prince
Alfred of Edinburgh, Princess Marie of Edinburgh,
Princess Victoria of Edinburgh, Princess Alexandra
of Edinburgh, Princess Beatrice of Edinburgh, Duke
of Connaught, Prince Arthur of Connaught, Princess
Margaret of Connaught, Princess Victoria of Con
naught, Duke of Albany, Princess Alice of Albany.

Mattie P.—The " Hlarnev Stone" is said to be on
the summit of the tower of Blarnev Castle, at the
village of Blarney, near Cork, Ireland. The origin of
the legend concerning it is that the head of the house
of McCarthy held the castle of Blarney against the
English in 1602, and after considerable fighting he
concluded an armistice with the English general, on
condition of surrendering the fort to the English
troops. But the terms were never fulfilled, nothing
could the English general get out of McCarlbv but
soft speeches and promises, " blarney " as it were.
(2) We do not give pronunciations of English words
in this department ; they may be found in any one of
the standard dictionaries. (3) A successor toTermy-
son, as Poet Laureate of England, has not yet been
appointed.

Annapolis—A candidate for the office of chaplain
in the United States Navy must be not less than
twenty-one, nor more than thirty-five years of age at
the time of his appointment. He is required to pass
a physical examination only, but must be a regularly-
ordained minister of good standing in the denomina
tion to which he belongs. The duties of a chaplain
are to perform divine service and offer prayers on
board of the ship, or at the shore station to which
attached, to visit the sick, to supervise the instruc
tion of boys, and of such other persons in the navy as
may need to be taught the elementary principles of
reading, writing, arithmetic and geography, and in
lime of battle to aid the wounded. Chaplains have
opportunities for seeing other countries when at
tached to vessels cruising in foreign waters.

Nyack—The following receipt for a rose jar can be
vouched for: Gather fresh rose leaves in thoroughly
dry weather, and place them in a large, covered,
glazed, earthenware jar. Between each layer of
leaves sprinkle some common table salt, and cover up
the jar lightly after each layer of leaves is put in it.
Do this throughout the summer. The rose leaves
will sink, and allow of a great quantity being put in.
When the jar is full let it stand for a fortnight, then
thoroughly squeeze the leaves from the salt with the
hand, and add the following : 1 oz. each of storax and
benzoin, 2 oz. of orris-root and 1 oz. of allspice—all
these to be well powdered ; 1 dr. each of bergamot,
oil of cassia and oil of lavender, and 2 oz. of cloves.
Mix all these ingredients well together, and thor-
oughlv incorpo-ate the same with the rose leaves and
place in your rose jar.

It's day all day In the day-time,
And there is no night in creede.

The Silver Queen

A realistic story of the early days of Creede. telling
startling and curious Incidents of the Great Boom and
scramble for gold, and the part a woman played In it
The ou-work of Oy Wakman and Fitz-Mau.

This Great Divide
 fbr Nov. and Dec. will

also contain illustrated
articles of the greatest
interest and Importance
to every person hear
ing the name of

Crawford or Fleming

belonging
these fami-

1. ljoun
fumlsnm
that can
cents n c
Send t

„ to any
branch of f
lies.
Thk Cheat Divide

lsaconiously Illustrated
monthly Journal tilled
to overflowing each
month with good thing*
to Interest young and

HILLY PARSONS ))1(J u ^ ^ m( ol|jer

elug strikingly original and
matters of fact and fancy

e found nowhere else. Teii
pv ; one dollar a year,
day for our f<reiit Pre

mium Number, offering absolutely
free beuiitlful gifts of a most novel char
acter, made of handsome and rare
agates, varying from the translucent
green moss agate to the deep red cur-
hclians, onyx and flashing tiger eye, to
the rough but rich and brilliant gold
and silverores, beautiful spars, crystals.
Bicycles, etc. Marbles for the boys.
We know you will be pleased.
Always address

D»VTD£

■516 Arapahoe St., Denver, Colo.

 

 

Bj W. H. Tkbloar, Solo S1.UU: Hun. ftl.&O; < huru*. S5 rt-nUf
V>hl»llr, 8d rent*; Sand 1'adst -u rrntn. A ne» jiianu piece rep-
n-xentiug a day s journey on a train. Synopsis: Train Whistles.
Bell Rhift*. All Aboard." The Sun. Twenty Minutes for Dinner.
(Jong. The Menu. Dinner over they again start on their Journey,
passing through Fields aud Meadows, uudl they reach "Home,
Sweet Home." It la a great exhibition piece. .Send fl for the Solo,
and reeelve gratis a Whistle. Saud Pnds and Chorus part. Mention
this Joukxal. TRELOAR MlMC CO., Mexico, Mo.

FREE OF CHARGE |

A beautiful aud highly Illustrated
Catalogue (100 pages) of Fine X
Imported China, Glassware, Brie-
a-Brac, Rich Cut Glass, Etc. £

lele%TlScV ON APPLICATION §

>:^•^^^x•:^^^^^^^^^^^^:•^x^x<<❖^^^^^:^

FOUR LATEST SONGS

A DREAM OK ARCADIA, the greatest of Waltz Bangs.
Br W. Hkrbkkt Lamyoh. 60 cents

I LOST MY KEPl'TATlUK, an Immense Comic Song.
bv the popular author, Qmo. Mavwwd, . 40 cent*

aOONLKlllT 0.1 THK LAUOOH, Waltz Song, the
latest success of Gait. Soiilkifkahth. . &U cents

0, NWKKTHF.AKT, HOW 1 LOVE VOL, emotioual
Waltz Song, by Lots lth.su Cati, , 40 ccnta

Klther mulled Tor £5 cent* or the Tour for 60 cents bv
HIIYETT MI S1C CO., Chicago, III.

Guitar Learned

S\ ^\ Mandolin or It anjo in a single day,
n I IDA 1 N*wayBtan. Nothing Ilk* it. New
J I V/l I V hJCX y tunes played at sight by beginners

*/ No expense except for mu»lc.

Yon can, without pre
vious knowledge of
music or instrument,
learu to play Guitar,

Sample lunc, with full instructions. 35
State what Instrument vou wish to learn.
CLEMENS MUSIC CO.. 0. »i»vi

FHKK.
AGENTS WANTBDI
le St.. St. Locn. Mo.

A BEAUTIFUL NEW SONG

"Once in a Purple Twilight"

By Ki oen kCowi.es, of the "Bostonlans," with portrait

of the composer, words and music in Uppflnoott's.
Complete novel In each number, 25c, by mall.

LIPPINCOTT'S MAGAZINE, Philarfn.. Pa.

To reduce our stock
of Music we will
send by mail, post
paid, 70 pieces AillMUSIC SALE

sheet music size, all
parts complete. Including Marguerite. Man In the Moon,
Sfarv and John, also. Marches, Waltzes, Quadrilles,
etc., sJl fbr £0c. Satisfaction given or money hack. 1(0
songs, with music, 5c. Q.L. Hathaway, swn*sh.si..Bo*toii

RAM CMP PROF. BICE'S SELF -TEACHING
VI U O U SYSTEM. All can learn music without

flWMP aul of a K'lwher. Rapid, correct.
SELF Kstablished It years. Notes, chords,

TAUGHT. accompaniments, thorough-bass laws,
etc Ten Lessons io cents. Circulars free.
G. S. RICE MUSIC CO., 243 State Street, Chicago

!a\usic;

Send ioc. in stamps and J
receive handsomes

* ^ — °f music ever p

Z WILLER Manufacturing Co.

stamps and I
iomestcopy I
' published. I

aunicwii. I

"PERFECT" PIANO CHAIR

Adjustable Artistic Hygienic i

"IT RESTS THE BACK"

A beautiful Christinas gift. I llim rations of st*
sivles and Ml'SIC CABINET, free. Klarkurr
Hri». ti t o.. Li 30 K. Indiana Street, < hleas:» J

THE LATEST ENGLISH SONGS by

llopr Temple. Stephen AflmiiN. Dlotloy. Koil-
ney. ltoeckel. elc. Published only by IIOOSKY *:
«'<>.. 3 E. 14 th St.. New York. W rile for catalogues.

 

7l™ SHEET MUSIC!

ff 1 rjtt ; Sold everywhere at ;tOc. to $1.00 per copy.

I ("OI'Y i t'atolOKUe or I '2.(100 nieces FREE to'• I any address. t'.BH EII1H. Erie. Pa.

FREE to All

Either Violin, Guitar, Banjo or Mandolin player's guide.
Well worth gl.OO. C. A. LOHMAN, St. Louis, Mo.

Historia

lllusirnied maculae of historic stories,
tales of historic '!■ ■-. vrar aud adveo-
tore. Of great Interest and value to the
younjr. gl por \enr. Send for Free
samp It- ropy w HUtorla Co., ChlraKo.lll.

DOT I AR TjTGOFf?^ both men and women,
ULLAK JJlUUnrO, need a guide to financial

safety. We have It in oar " Small Talk Aboit
RrfiiNEss." A catchy booklet tells you about it. Mailed
free. Fremont PublishInu Co., Fremont, Ohio.

ARTISTS' MATERIALS

Send (Jr. for the most complete Illustrated Catalogue
in America THAY£« * HURDLER, .1 MadUuu St., Chicago
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THE LADIES' HOME JOURNAL

BEEMAN'S PEPSIN GUM

THE PERFECTION

OF CHEWING GUM

A DELICIOUS

REMEDY

For All Forms of

INDIGESTION

1-3 of an ounce of Pure Pep

sin mailed on receipt or 25c.

CAUTION—Sec thai the name
llceninii i* on each wrapper,

l i l, tablet contain* one grain pure pepsin. anffleiCBt lo digest
KRJU RTaiut of food. If it cannot >>e ohialned fruiu dealera, »end

 

OUR 1894 "IDEAL"

STAMPING OUTFIT FREE

live MBU lu •lamp* Tor sample package to

BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 28 Lake Street, Cleveland, 0.

OKItil.NATOKS OF PKPSLN CBKWIXfl UTfl

All the leading Art Societies use and recom

mend Brainerd & Armstrong's Wash Embroidery

Silks. When you buy Wash Silks see that the

BRAINERD & ARMSTRONG Guarantee

is on every skein, otherwise your time and money

may be lost.

 
The Ladled* World is a

mammoth JltuMrated maea-
Uuk, each Issue compi la'.njr
Wot morrUr^r pages, ill luff
ing a handsome cover, and
la devoted to atones, poems,
ladies' fancy work, artistic

needlework, home diromtinu. houaa-
keeplng, fashions, hygienv, juvenile
leading, etiqurtir, etc., etc. li la
one of the beat and moat popular
of ladies' ma* axlnea, baring a circu
lation of over SUo.ftou. lu publlsh-

. .0 era, wishing to introduce It Into

. '.'I thouaanda of home* where it
not already taken, now make the following unprttidented
offer : Vpun r,rri,4 „f ■£ Cent* in /«*.tijf* »f vi trill tend
The Ladle*' World for Three Months, andtvevt-n tubvrih.
tr tee Kill alio tend Free and i**l-j>aid,o*T wu 1H&-1 ** Ideal"

C\ I I I / Waste Embroidery Silk, 46V.
V I |# per full oz. package. If you try one
A I S WK oz. you'll order many times. Address

VI I— I \ THE RIUINERD * ARflSTHOM, SPOOL
SILK CO., 6 Union Si.. New London, imm,

A Woman with

«u Imperial Wheel
la thrice h a p |i j.
Com fort — Speed —
Safety.

A penny po-ial
gets our catalogue.
A shrewd cycler
gets our wheel.

Ame* k l>o*l Co.

Stumping Outfit,
. 1 Alphi ' u high, 1 Or

separate I

'/mew j-attrmt,
\ Alphabet, lln.high
mbmed in beautiful

1 Hui

 

 

The "Imperial" received the only award given at the World'
l" n. for excellence of collective exhibit.

The Favorite Chair.

Simple, Elegant, Durable.
A model of luxury and ennveni-

Lenoe—in sickness or health.

SO Changes of Position, i

We inakewheel and ' ^

Invalids' Goods a specialty.
ne Free. Mention this paper.

No. 3 6th St,Pittsburgh, Pa.

Don't be Sensitive

followa. 1 Alphabet,
(entirely new), may be
znonogratna; 1 Border of Lea1
or Sideboard Scarf deaign, »xll l-'J in., I design Strawberries for
Lunch Cloth, 5 1-2 1 Sin. ; 1 design for Hair Pin Tray (new), n»8 ln.[
1 design Vase with Flowers, 4x6 In., 1 design for Biscuit Napkin,
Sxi in.; I Good Luck Horse Shoe, 5x5 1-2 in. .4 choice Fruit detdgna
for Doilies, I Cover design, NiH in.; 1 Bow Knot with Violeta, 3 x 7
In.; 1 design Morning ti lories, | | In.; 1 Cluster of Grapes with
Leaves, 10 x II in.; 1 Bird of Paradise, 1x11 in.; 6 choice designs for
Flannel F.mbroidery, and 30 other beautiful designs, "
making in all over SO artistic patterns and two com
plete alphabets, perforated oo the beat quality of
Bond or Parchment Paper, which can he used in
definitely without injury With each Outfit we aend1
free our Book of Complete ln*lnj.-tiona for doir
stamping, also formaking Blue. Black and White P
der and Distributor. The patterns contained in this Outfit _
would cost over Two Dollars if purchased *lnglv at retail, yet wa
aend the whole /re* to anyone sending IS cents for a 3-montbV anb-
actiption to our magsxme. Five subscriptions and 5 Outfits will be
•enl for 72 rents. Do not miss this chance I Sutitt'artitm t/uaranUed
As It o„r r.-liaWlitv. we r*fer to any publlaher In N. Arldreas :
s. 11. MOOKF. A CO., 87 Park Place* New York.

STUDY

Journalism

At Home.

Send 10c. (stamps) for
particulars to

n The SPRAOTJE
Correspondent

of Joi

 

BARNEY

&

BERRY'S

are always the best

Catalogue FREE

SPRINGFIELD, MASS.

SAVE YOUR MONEY.

AGENTS WANTED to take
I |K!^'**S!S?5?''""':J orders for the Automatic Coin
|l_jw_Wgy^_ SavinBB Bank, the best selling

t novelty for Holiday Presents.

Each deposit changing the Motto.
Used for Fortune Telling or select
quotations. Express paid on one
Bank for examination, with full

particulars to Agents. for$1.25.
L.dl.l .nd rhlldn-n cn .lio m.lo

Chrlit ri non.r by .cling u Aitenu.
. SL.*nn for clrrul.r.

__i\AiJTOMATICCOINSAVINGSBANK
■""'I 32 Hawley St., Boston, Mass.

DETROIT,

 

CLARK'S I

CAPILLUSIA i
for the Hair

will remove dandruff, Htop falling hair, make hair
grow. Excellent dressing. Free from grease. Price

75c., $1.50, |3.00 bottle. All druggists ; dry goods stores.

A. II. CLARK, VIH liilit-rfy St., New York

SELF-ACTING^L

SHAPEROLLERSf

Beware of Imitations. Ji _

NOTICE . {M^TI™

AUTOGRAPH // i^LABEt

n .°L<T^<HE GENUI N £

SAYS SHE CANNOT SEE HOW

_ YOU DO IT FOR THE MONEY.
*|Q Buy* a $65.00 Improved Oxford Singer
Vll y.in,- Machlna; perfect working, reliable,
Snelj flntahod, adspted to !;f».t aad heavy work,
wiih aeumpkete stt of the latest ImproTrd attachments

FREE. Eseh marhlne ia guaranteed for A rears. Buy
!;■ ■ i fratB our faetery. and ssva dealers snd scents
arefll. FRE1 TRIAL aad FREE CATAIOOUK.
• OXFORD MFG- CO.. DEPT. X 4, Chicago, 111.

^Oth Edition — Postpaid for 25 cents (or stamps)

THE HUMAN HAIR
Why it Falls Oft", Turns Gray arid the Remedy.

By Prof. HA KLEY PAR&EK. F. U. A. S.
A.T. Lone & Co., 1013 Arch Street, Phllada., Pa.

" Every one should read this little book."—Athenctum.

 

FE

PRINTING OFFICE I5C

A lam font of Type (ovrr4A) with Figures.
Holder, ladekiblB Ink. Pad. TwaaaerS, Corkscrew,
etc. ai shown in cut. complete la neaicasp. Rest
Lln*t> Mark. t. Card Printrr. ne. Rfjular Price 60e
gampU po"tpsid for li>e. to introduce, with Cat-

IN(JEKSOLL*Bro.65rortlan.ltBtis.T.ri^

AFTER THE BALL!

the day, postpaid for 50 cents. All the la
D. A. K. ANDIM S, Rockford. Ill

The most
popular
Song of

All the latest music.

 THE OREaT EDlCATIOX.II. EVENT
Midwinter Souvenir Number now
ready. Illustrations of the great
Educational Exhibits, World's Fair.
Portraits of all the leading cduca-
tora of the day. school board mem
bers, teachers, book men, etc. News
dealer or mail, 10 cm. per copy. The.
A 111 i' ri run Sri.. ml Hoard 4iilJr n.il

Milwaukee,

RRAMAQ for Dramatic Clubs. Comedies, farces,
L/iirtlTino Tableaux-Vlvants and other entertaln-
menta for church and schtwl exhibitions. Wigs and
beards, paper scenery, minstrel goods, etc. Send for de
scriptive list. No. I. Harold Koorliaeb, M laaaaal St.,NewYork

Trade pri
inriila machines.FREE

people by manufacturers at wholesale' priccal
n^?.'..^^0 *°_*23-60- Write ,"r Particulars.

, Manufacturers' Agents, 364
n thia p

In NEW ELECTRIC
BEST.

Sold directly to the

Chicago, II). Mention t s paper.

Sterlin«T Silver FOR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS

NovelticH and Appropriate. Inexpensive.
Exelunlrely Mterlli.fr ftilrci-.

World'*) Fair n*na\ stamp for IIIunrated catalogue.
J. M. Vnn Slvke. 159 Wabash Av. .. Chicago.

" Gumiam Mrs. Co..Souvenirs

UFILT of 500
■BBBBBBBaBBBBBB^BBiaBBBBBBBBNBaaiA^BB^BaaaUSftal ^t(. 1 IlCll t'S CJUl be
made with our package of tio splendid Silk und Suiin
pieces, assorted bright eotora Soe.i 5 packs, ii.no, silk
Plush and Velvet, 40 large pieces, assorted colors, 50c.
Kmh. gQk, 10c. per oz. I^narle's Milk Mill, Utile Ferry, N.J

SPECIALTIES
For AGENTH

Ijndies nnd (.mis
Olovee and Dreaa Shields, Convertible Wire Baskets, Self

eeming jfasjoaaas, Handv Button, and many others. Caur. free.
• HH AliO SPE< IALTY CO.. 114 Yaw Huren street. Chleaaro

GLOVES CLEANED Bt

H.IIR.NTIM GLOVE CO., I a 12 l'bnln.1 Street. 1-fciMk. la.

 

 

HOPKINS' PLANS
200 HuIMInar l». ■ II- ■■■ in tbu 4 l>ook!i.

'•|l«U'(-» and Cottaan>." Km Ire
lew Edition. No. 6. 'fifiO lo $IM">.
No. 7, fl6uu io |-2300. No. S.
9»>00 to p&OO. No. 9, fctWHJ

to 910,000. Latest atylea.
Pull descrlpttoDi and . n-
mates. Price, $1.00 each,
$1.60 for two. all four, $2.00.
postpaid.
D. S. HOPKINS, Architect

Cor. Ottowa Street
(iraud Kapids, Mich.

With Cornish's Cordial Compliments.

TWENTY-EIGHTH SEASON of

Special

Holiday Offers

One Million Dollars.

Our special Holiday—Thanksgiving, Christmas and

New Year's— offers are now ready ; and we have now

in stock, and in process of construction, nearly One

Million Dollars worth of Pianos and Organs, which

will enable us to f.ll our Fall and Winter orders

ptlv on time ; there will be no delay. Our capacity is now 50 Pianos and

us per day—a grand total of Fifteen Thousand Instruments per annm.

TV* FROM /\ FROM

Pianos $175. Organs $27.50

prom

Org

WE GIVE HO DEALER THE SALE OF OUR PIAH0S AHD ORGANS. In these

lays of railroads it would be a useless expense, which the buyer has to pay.

will sell to any one direct from our factory, at actual wholesale prices.We

We will ship an instrument anywhere on approva

tirely satisfactory, we paying freight both ways. AH

EASY PLAH OF PAYMENT can be made io suit pur

chaser's convenience. It is no trouble to send you

one of our celebrated instruments, no matter how-

far away you live. We guarantee safe delivery.

Our Catalogue explains everything, and we think it

will appeal to your common sense. It is the out

growth of 27 years wide experience iu this line.

Send for onr Catalogue, and Holiday Offier. at
once—THEY COST KOTHING—and we know we are

sure of your patronage after you have examined them.

Reference, fiermltted to the First National Han

of Ibis city, and to any of the Commercial Agencies

 

§1 maSur^sCORNISH & CO.Washington, N.J.a?™
 

nii.iiuiiiuuuuuuuiuiuuiiuiuuuiiiiialuuiiiuu.

HATCH CHICKENS BY STEAM
" 1"pr^sa Excelsior Incubator.

Bimple, Perfect, Self-llegu^
Intiny. Thousands in bqO'
cesstul operation. Gtiaran
'teed to hatch a larger per-,
centage of fertile eggs at
JatM cost than any otherL
TLitoher. Lowest pricodl
tir-t , |:i h Hatoher m *

GEO. II. MTA1IL. Qulncy

 

Fill Your Own Teeth

MEN AND WOMEN

 

With Dr. Truman's
Crystallne. stops
pain und decay,

a lifetime. Circular free.
E. J, TRUMAN. Wells Brid«e. N. Y.

Can obtain plea.tantand
profitable work bv ad

dressing the Contrexeville .Hi*. To.. HHiiville.
It . I.. Mfrs. of Normavndle Plushes. Send 12 eta. for
samples, particulars, and secure agency. Mention Journal

Cheap Printing

£3 PRESS prints cards, etc. Circular
press. $8. Small newspaper size, $44. tireat
money maker and saver. All easy, print
ed rules. Write for catalogue, presses,
type, paper, etc., to factory.
KelHey A Co., M e riden, Conn.

KlfBROIDKBY Stnmplna- Outfit
has Powder, l*ad. InMrnc*
tlons and New I>fsigiis for

Table Linen ; Table Center TTtrC. Tviy
Cloth IHin. 4 Ditilies Tin. ntrh. Finger
Bowl I><rtlu Tin. Sofa Pttlow X*m. Hruti
Rent, Btmlen, Smllitpu, etc. We also send
a !»in, |jin**n stamped Dolly and 111ns. Catalogue mil}
50r. Addr. Waltkii P. Webbeb. Lynn, Mass. Box L.

Sell nmreof Mme. McCnbe's
Health Corsets. Summer

Corsets and Waists than nuy
other stvles made. We mn pe«.*e It. Send for terms.
Address' DKIT. N; ST. l ot IS tOltSKT CO., St. LbdIs Mo.

Tissue Mender

Pav Agents best. Agents send 6 cents to
K. W. SAVAGE, Rockfortl, IllinoiH

BIRD manna

Mountainx. It r- ■ the
vents their ailments and
It makes them ^ing even
Mailed for 16c. Sold by all
stores. Bird Book free.
400 North Third Street.
Send also for a (rae sample

and Cattle Powder, the hest Id

makes Canark>9 a ays ^-v
of the Hartz O I IN Vj

souk of Cage Birds, pra-
kwps them In good health,
while- shedding feathers,
druggists, grocers and hlrd
THE BIRD FOOD CO.,
PUILADKLMIIA, Pa.
of FHONKFKLD'a Horse
world, with free book.

 

L. IXMVD*S HEALTH EXERCISER

For Gentlemen, Ladles,Youths, ath
lete or invalid. Complete gymna
sium ; takes 6 In. flnor room ; new.
scientific, durable, cheap. Indorsed
by 100,000 physicians, lawyers, cler
gymen, editors and others now using
it. Illustrated Circular, 40 engrav
ings free. Chab. Jordan, Chicago
Agent, 269 Dearborn St., Scientific

Physical and Vocal Culture, 9 E. 14th St., New York.

 

 

£50c. WILX BUY YOt

a nice Bangle Pin or Felrnri-
fcbln King. Any fame artist r-

lyenjrraved. Dainty birthday- -taw _
(rifla. A for #3. Rolled pnld plate
solid silver. fSolid gnl
If. F. Lelano, Worci

1 Enid nl
^ld. I1..W1.)

r Masa.

 

CELEBRATED

$5 BABY-CARRIAGE ROBE
 

Made of snowy white
lamb's wool. Original de
sign, with opening for
child's head. Made of one
whole skin, with tail over
the back of carriage.
Beautiful lining.

Si.nuhctond ud sold only by

H. P. BARLOW MFG. CO.

CASH MUST ACCOMPANY
EACH ORDE&.

Satisfaction guaranteed.

A beautiful Christmas gift.

The best robeln the world.

Suitable for lb. mo*, futldlooa.

FACTORY AND TANNERY,

Watertown. Conn. .U.S.A.

 

Alaska

Stove Lifter,

Alunys Cold.
Will not get t
?v?n.^.!fft aW Heavily Nickel Plated.
a the lid. AmSf So]d Dy ftU sl0ve. Hardw

and House Furnishers, or .
by mail, postpaid, for 30 centt

—Also the—

^ALASKA POKER.

TROY NICKEL WORKS, Troy, N.Y.

10 DAYS FREE TRIAL

uiftu M ■ in in vour own home. Ftret-cJaM
. „.V H-t^. — -if Sl " inK Machines abipped any-
ARM ■HSiSalI where to any one in any quan

tity at wboleaalf price..

NoXOSEY BEql'lUED I.AUTAKCE

We l'AY the Frcicht.

1*60 "Kenwood" i«'.24.50
i, *.->.', Kenwood" Ji^li.50
= / ArllnKton' S-20..10
53 S15 "Arlington" s>ls..10

17 other styles. Including
-i stiinilurd Singers m wit. .10.

WI5..KK 817.90. Full set
Z. * nk'kel pluted attuchments.

Luteal ImprOTementa. Selfeettins needle.
Kelfrhrt-uduuc shuttle and automatic bobbin winder.
Adapted O r llsln and heavy work. Buy of the nianu-
ftu'liirors and save afienus' and dealers' larKi' profits.
Semi jil o:vc lor catulogiif niul it-stlmonlals free.

AddrcM (Inlhlli CASH nrYERrt' CNION
1.1S-10I W.Vnn Huren St.. u.pt- 1, Chlcngo. III.

 

 

PEERLESS

ELNIRA

LADIESI! Why Drink Poor Teas?

When you can get the Bear at
C 'nrgo prices in am- Quantity,
Dinner, Tea and Toilet Beta,
Watches, Clocks, Music Boxen,
funk Books and nil kinda of pre
miums given to Club Agent*.
(>o<id Income made by getting
orders for our celebrated goods.
For full particulars address

THE ORKAT AUKRICAN TEA CO.

 

:;i j id 33 Ve * St., N.Y.

RETAILED AT WHOLESALE PRICES

WALL PAPER

Send 10 cents for postage to nearest address, and we
will forward samples of the latest styles, and our
guide, " How to Paper and Economy In Home Dec
oration." All PapThani
Sample Books, price $1.01
oration.'^ All Pape'rhangers shouldi have our Agents'

TS
80-88 W. 18th Bt.
NEW YORK

186-188 W.
OHIO.

ALFRB1
MiidUon »U
AGO

ED PKATS

 

VICTORY AT LAST I

Self- threading Sewing Needles

The Blind can use them. Invaluable fbr
ftdllng sight. Finest needle made. Mill-
ward's Gold Eyes : do not cut the thread-
Sample paper 10c ; 8 for 25c. ; 12 for 70c.

NEW ENOLAND NOVELTYMFC CO.
14 A, Fortlud St., Bo.to., lu.

GLACIER

WINDOW

DECORATION.

Rcauty of real stained Ola** at ona-taata the coat. EuIIt
aBixi-d. tireat varlt-ty of deatgrna, Paicuteea: McCaw, Stitim-
kom A Our. Belfast, Ireland. Send for Price-list to Coiled 8tmtea
and Canadian Agency, &6 Wall Street, New York.

■ RELIABLE HATCHER.

No Better Incubater Made,
n lred of testimonials. Made

of best material and workman-
ship. Easily operated, batisfao-
tion guaranteed. Send 4 cents
KLuni«for Illustrated catalogue.
Reliable Incubater Cev, Qalaey, 111.

 

WALL PAPERS

10 f'HctiiH for #1.00
B<mk on Cacti, 116 pages. 10 cts.

Catalogue free. A. Blu. J> Co, 1'hll.d.. CACTUS

Roman

 

LADY AGENTS

THE IMPROVED HOME TURK0-RUSSIAN

FOLDING BATH CABINET.
Portable, and can be used in

any room. Dry Steam, Vapor,
Oxygen, Medicated and Per
fumed Baths. Sure cure for
Cold», etc. Preventa contracting
disease. Insurer a healthy, clear
complexion, and prevents Otio
sity. Send for descriptive cir
cular. MAYOR, LANE ft CO.. 119
WalkerSt . New York.manufact-

o. icues, Sprays, and Bathing Appliances.

Art HlQTORV Nnw ready, 108 pages,
"n 1 1 ° 1 uni ix6 halftone engravings,

M I DWAY ^dSf^'MiSr:
_. .■r...|/>r 1»F. KOHTKB PKKSS
rLAIbAPH/L 112 hi. IM, (hlrvo

 

The handsomest designs
at lowest price.. From
:i>-c. to 30c. a roll. 100

samples for Sr. Window shades, spring rollers^U colors
:?.V. ■'. tiiiixas a hko.. m; ImM Mrwt, rhiu.i... rm.

BUY THE BEST

The Improved Mitaltnr Incutiator. Hundreda
| of Testimonial* from all parts of the world
as to iiN BMnrlta over all nther makes. Large
book wiih cuts for aiauip. No. 57. Addreaa

A. F. WILLIAMS. Brlatol. Conn.

n for free catalogue of Books of Amuse-
L' ments. Speakers. Dialogues, Calisthen

ics, Fortune Tellers, Dream Books, De
flates, letter Writers, Etiquette, Ac, DICK &

FITZGERALD, 21 Ann Sc., New York

SEN

RUBBER GOOBS

of every description for
women and children

delivered prepaid to all
parts of the world. I .urge catalogue free.

A. I . BETT8 A < 0., Wilier St., Toledo, O.

Higgins* Indelible Ink

tred. Kttra atn bolttea, lie.,
I'll AS. 91. IIHJGIKS A (0., Mtr*., 108 Nth Mnti, Brooklyn, R, V.

IHAI.OGITRS, pieces to Speak
and how to get up Fascinating Sun
day School Entertainment—all lOc

SKIOMOKE CO.
98 John Street. New York

fussy treatment. Fully guaraD-

at all dealers. By mail, 55c., from

XMAS

Rf]fl SCRAPJOT.-^M^:FREE

PARDKE 1 CO.. MoKTowi.., Co»». ~~~



 


