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There seems to be little going on
in musical circles of late, but there
is much talk, among musical people,
of the marvelous cure of Miss y
the high contralto singer, who has
long suffered from a severe throat
or bronchial affection, superinduced
by Catarrh in the Head, and who
has been perfectly cured by the
use of Dr. gzie’s gatarrh Remedy,
coupled with the use of Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery. For
all bronchial, throat and lung affec-
tions, and lingering coughs, it is an
unequaled remedy. When compli-
cated with Chronic Nasal Catarrh,
its use should be coupled with the
use of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy.
Of all druggists.
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MRS. VANDERBILT'S KITCHEN
RS. CORNELIUS VANDERBILT has

no ball-room in her ivy-covered city
house, but she has a kitchen where her

chops are broiled and her muflins toasted, that
is big and beautiful enough for a king’s corona-
tion. Theroomis in the basement at the rear
of the house; it fronts on Fifty-seventh street,
and might command for the purse-proud chef a
view of the velvet-like turf inclosing the
estate of ex-Secretary Whitney but for the
crystal slats that shelve the windows to keep
out the gaze of hungry and curious rs8-by.
Entrance to this fire-proof king of kitchens is
from a broad hall tiled in red and finished in
hardw Bricks of terra-cotta and mosaic
tile the floor; the walls are made of gleaming
white English porcelain with a border of
underglazed custard tiles, and overhead is an
arching roof, after the Moorish, done in terra-
cotta. There is not a particle of woodwork
about the place but the door and window-
sashes, and these, as well as the dresser, in
which the platters and centre dishes are kept,
are cherry, polished to look like old mahog-
any. Inone corner isthe range, every inch as
large as the locomotive that carries Mr. Van-
derbilt’s private car, and equipped with the
latest and most approvedappliances known to
science. Four fires can be made for boiling
alone, each having individual ovens for baking
and heating, anﬁ besides these there is a
broiler the size of an ordinary boarding-house
range. All the trimmings are nickel-plated,
and the polish on the entire machinery is
what a mechanical artist would call tip-top.
Convenient to the range is a steel panier with
running hooks, where the skillets, spiders,
boiler, stew pans, and other cooking utensils
hang. All are coEper, not copper-bottom
alone, but copper throughout, and every one
shines. Then there are the copper boilers
that supply the hot water for the baths, and
an air-tight copper crematory in which the
waste is consumed. The tables on which the
kitchen maid irepam the vegetables, game
and poultry for his lordship, the chef, are al-
most as large as billiard-boards, and the
marble tops are thick enough to chop wood
on without damage. The small tables are
fitted with cherry planks, and when the cook
has a dough or puff paste requiring a some-
what warmer surface than the hard marble,
the wood tops are applied. Cook has a nice
little cherry desk, with cut-glass and copper
furniture, where he keeps his accounts, works
out his gastronomic problems with lead-pencil
and scales and files away the receipts borrowed
from the writings of local and foreign epi-
cureaus. Then, too, he carries on an exten-
sive correspondence with cooks as famousas he
himself, and swops sauces, sa)ads, side-dishes
and the like with men who rule the stomachs
of crowned heads, clubmen, and church dig-
nitaries of both continents. No dishes are
washed in the kitchen, and so nice is the man-
agement and socomplete are the improvements
that not so much asa pound of garbage or a
pint of dregs has to be disposed of. "Material in
the shape of supplies is carried in, but nothing
goes out of the kitchen, not even the smell of
cooking—excepting, of course, the viands that
the scullery-maid railroads to the butler's
antry. Instead of the ordinary sink, there
13 in the corner opposite the range a water-box
built exactly like a bathtub, with hot and
cold water faucets and a shower for washing
letiuce, cresses, celery, mint, and the like.

AMERICAN LADIES' RAMBLER
The Daintiest and Highest Grade Ladies’'
Bafety Bicycle ever made.
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PRACTICAL POULTRY KEEPING

Is & book of 120 pages, indexed, with Two Full-page Colored Plates and ten full-page | ™. Frice. 25 cemts.
illustrations. It treats on every subject pertaining to goul(g’. Thorough in every depart- THE TURKERY, x
ment. Descriptions of different Varleties, Disenses, Remedies, Incubators, Capons, etc.; DUCK AND @008

Plans for Poultry Houses, etc., etc. The New York Weekly Tribune says of it: ™It is Just | Just out. 48 pages.
what every one needs who keeps a dozen fowls.” The Poullry Mnnnger says: ** It contains | Asius ||ue|ngl::£-r
all that is valuable to the farmer or fancier for both pleasure an rofit. One of fts | talns to the l:‘l'
chapters, ‘A Word to Beginners,’ is worth to old and new the full price asked.” d mansgement

l.:rley-. ducks sad

Price, 560 Cents; Cloth, 76 Cents. Read last offer. geese. Price, 25 oests.

TH IS Is MY 0FFER~. I will send the three books, paper covers, postpaid, for 75 cents ; or the “ Pract!-

' cal,” in cloth,and other two in paper. postpaid, for $1.00. With every order 1

send my. Poultry Annual for 1891, 20 pages. Catalogue and Price-list of 14 Varleties of Poultry and Eggs for
Setting, Incubators, Crushed Sheil, Bone and Poultry Supplies. Postal Note prefered. Stamps taken.

G. M. T. JOHNSON, Lock Box S, Binghamton, N.Y.

48 pages. Lithograph
cover with one colared
lthograph. Over 50.000
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sted Indeed, the Rev. Hugh Wilton was not given
ray- to ‘‘talking religion™ often, having become
wate early accustomed to the sweeter grace and
'm-  harder dutg of living it. He crossed the room
: of to the window by which the girl sat, sullenly
in awaiting his expected reproof.
g * You have a beautiful view from this win-
but dow, Miss Allen,” he said, *‘and the sunlight
ird-  on those hills is something to be remembered,”
un- looking over her head across the wide sweep
y to  of pasture lands, to the blue river and bluer
hills beyond.
m- Josephine looked up in surprise. In all her
ker eighteen yearsshe had never been called **Mixs
Aflen " until to-day. There was a deference
'ou in his voice, too, which unconsciously pleased
>ut  her. Then she glanced coldly out of the
the window, with eyes that saw the glow and
sparkle of the June day, yet retained none of
it its brightness, and responded. indifferently :
re * Yes, it is pretty.”
he “You have always lived in—this place?”
et- He could not bring himself to say * Pudge's
Corners” to this girl with the grave face and
in- reserved manner, so different from the usual
or, rural expansiveness.
1ce “Yes, I was born here,” and she again re-
;he  lapsed into silence.
of Clearly he must bear the burden of conver-
sation. He questioned lier gently of her
he parents and childhood, but she responded
id, only in monosyllables, and did not give him
a her confidence.
m, He studied her closely as he talked. She
was a very handsome girl, or might have been
of so, with the heavy braids of golden-brown
th  hair wound about the shapely head, the color-
¥- less purity of complexion which sometimes
m accompanies perfect health, and the dark
gray eyes, had not the beauty of the face been
ef well nigh spoiled by the sullen expression and

glance from a pair of gray eyes.

listless manner which took the fire from the
evesand drew tense, proud lines about a month
which should have been tender and womanly.
“You have not attended church services
recently 2" he asked, suddenliv('. :
The defiant look cume back to here?‘)'es and
the sullen cloud on her face deepened, sssh'e'
responded : * No, I am not_a church member.
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“8o I have understood,” he said, gently.

“ But I hope I shall see you sometimes in the

congregation,’”’ and with that he was gone, not
even waiting for aunt Ann to come back;
with not a word about her ** duty,” about her
* soul's welfare,” about * subduing the natural
man,” and other similar phrases with which
his middle-aged predecessor had made her
familiar. .

aTwc: weeks passed before Hugh Wilton
again met Josephine Allen. Meanwhile, he
had thought much of her, not in * the way of
8 man with a maid,” but with the same anx-
ious thought expended upon Deacon Codding-
ton's lengthy petitions and brief praises,
Brother Steele's frequent calls and rare con-
tributions, the standing feud between Sister
Buell and Sister Horton, Sister Stewart’s un-
crushable propensity to slander, and the many

arish perplexities. X
P l-[ug!lz)e &ilton had surprised his friends by
requesting the conference, which gave him his
first settled appointment, to send him to
Pudge’s Corners. 'They remonstrated in vain.
Why he should wish to bury his talentsin a
place of that name and nature must remain
ever a mystery. Cool-headed men might have
designated the impulse that led him there,
mere sentimental folly. X 3

During the year previous to his appoint-
ment, he visited Sterling, the chief town of a
county whose limits included, amon othgr
hamlets, the little settlement of Pudge's
Corners, whose existence was then unknown
to the young man. Walking with the friend
whose guest he was, through the lower part of
the town, they passed one of the numerous
drinking saloons with which Sterling . was
cursed. “On the step outside sat a little lad of
not more than eight summers, who was in-
dustriously swearing at everything within
sight. Shocked at the child's oaths, Hugh
V&ilwn paused. .

I am afraid you have forgotten that God is
listening,” he said, gently. .

** Who's he?" asked the urchin, saucnly:

*‘The kind, loving Father, who has given
you life, and whose name you are profaning,”
explained Hugh.

he lad listened, the dazed look deepened
on his face. ‘‘Hain't got no father but Dad,
Mister,”” he said.

* Where is he?” inquired the clergyman.

“In there,” pointing his little thumb over
hisshoulder at the saloon behind. * Drunker'n
a foul. Who's God, Mister?”

* Do you mean ’\;ou have never been told of
God ?” asked Hugh Wilton, horrified.

“Don’t know nothin’ 'bout him. He don't
live at Pudge's Corners. There's Coddington,
an' Smith, an' Wells, an’ Richter,” ‘medita-
tively running over in his little mind the
names of the citizens of Pud;‘;e‘s Corners.
*But there hain’t no God there.” .

Clive Slerling laughed. “I think he's right,
Hugh. Pudge's Corners is a_hard place, and
this boy comes of a tough family. It's old
Joe Peter's son. Joe's always drunk, so is the
mother and little Jim's older brother; and this
boy drinks and smokes and swears with the
rest. Come on, you can do him no good.”

Hugh Wilton was very grave as they walked
away. “I would like to visit Pudge's Corners
before I go, Clive,” he said.

Through the year the memory of the after-
noon spent in Pudge's Corners haunted Hugh
Wilton. It was a small farming settlement,
situated on the outskirts of northern New
York. An old place and an unprogressive
one. The small frame houses were for the
most part unpainted, one-story structures,
affording bare, forbidding shelter to the homely
people who dwelt therein. The rickety, de-
caying buildings, and the newer, but equally
ugly ones, d strange excr on the
face of all this beauty, surrounded as they
were by wide, beautiful meadows of grass and
waving grain, with green, velvety pasture-
lands stretching on the south to a ravine more
wild and lovely than many which have been
+ boomed " into_fame, and " lying close to the’
blue, winding river on the east, across which
a bridge of twisted branches led to a chain of
hills lifting every-va?'ing faces to the sky.

Some few dooryards boasted a profusion of
bright flowers, dahlias and asters, and late
roses. But these attempts at ornamentation
were rare, and Hugh Wilton's beauty-loving
nature shrank from the outward indications
of the bare, sordid lives of Pudge's Corners,
and a great longing waked within him to
bring into them something beautiful and ele-
vating. His practical friend replied senten-
tiously, when Hugh expressed his pity for
this barreness and starvation—

““Don't fret, Hugh ; Pudee's Corners’ people
are all right. Little enough they'd care for
culture and high art, and  cultivation of natu-
ral beauty,’ and ‘new interests,' and growth,
and all the mess you've been talking, if they
could only always be sure of three square
meals a day, and a bit of gossip across the
fences, or in the corner saloon with a mug of
bad beer or worse grog.”

The Methodists were the dominant sect in
the county, and the only society represented
in Pudge’s Corners, and as Hugh was of the
same doctrinal persuasion he was interested
in talking with the reigning pastor, who was
unfeignedly glad to see them. The leasure
this man took in meel.inf some one from the
outside world was pitiful to Hugh. And the
poverty of life in Pudge's Corners struck him
more forcibly than before. To be sure, the
Reverend Seth Simpson's was not a nature to
crave a life of breadth or freedom. He was a
dull, plodding, narrow man, incapable of un-
derstanding that each soul has individual
needs. One who with his little foot-rule of
duty laid out the same line of life for all, and
unhesitatingly condemned to an awful doom
all who swerved therefrom.

Driving home through Pudge’s Corners they
noted the stupid stare with which every one
greeted them, which Clive thought showed
only dull content, nor brains enough to wish
life different ; while Hugh fancied he caught
gh!'npses of hungry, imprisoned souls vainly
ltnvmigl for food and freedom.

Hugh Wilton had been six weeks in the

lace now, and had caught only the most
gecting of 'Iimpses at the higher nature which
he believed these people shared in common
with other men and women. He had had
many discouragements that day, and was al-
most tempted to believe with Clive Sterling,
that ** Pudge's Corners’ people had no higher
nature.” 3 o )

* But I shall reach it sometime,” he said
hopefully. “I will go fora walk, and let God's

lorious air and sunshine drive the mists of
oubt and discouragement away."”

Walking across the pastures toward the
ravine, which he had not yet visited, the doubts
again beset him. Had he done right in com-
ing to Pudge's Corners? There were immortal
sonls to be saved, no doubt, but was there one
among them all of more than pin-head size?
Where in all Pudge's Corners was there a soul

come to her from father and mother, and
other stray volumes given her by people
whom she had met on the trips taken with
her father.

Hugh Wilton examined the meagre col-
lection curiously, the strangest little libra
that ever a young woman of the nineteent

ntury possessed. .
ce’l‘herr}; was a small English dictionary, as
well-worn as the grammar, a child’s reading-
book and primary arithmetic, one or two
stories of pious children, and a bright-colored

icture-bouk, carefully treasured since her

abyhood. Of the books which had been her
father's there were three: a Bible, a history of
America, with half the leaves torn out, and
Headley’s ** Life of Washington”’; there were
three French books, w“tl: 'I;ioinlett‘g l‘?esp::]rd f]

me written upon the fly-leaf of each, a
%a t,the* L’i)geofst. Urﬁtlln" and *‘ Paul

broad and deep, capable of app ing in-
tellectual grandeur, capable of heroism, of
faith or of Jove? X )

A sudden clear whistle broke in upon his
thoughts, echoing sweetly from cliff and hill-
side. He approached to the edge of the cliff
and looked over. Not far below, on a_pro-
jecting shelf of limestone which was t‘lnckly
carpeted with moss, lay Mrs. Packer's odd
niece. With the disordered gold of her hair
and the abandon of the womunl]\; figure, as
she lay with hands clasped under her shapely
head, and the face, where no gloomy shadow
rested to-day, upturned to the sky, she seemed
younger and far, far more attractive than in
the depressing atmosphere of Mrs. Packer’s

rlor. What was it the girl was whistling?

o air which he had ever heard, but a wild
melody in which the sound of the wind
rustling over the meadows, the murmur of
the waters trickling down the cliffs, and the
notes of birds were mingled. A bluebird
from a neighboring branch broke into glad
song; she answered it with a warble marvel-
ously like its own; the oriole flew carelessly
down on the cliff beside her, and the girl
talked and whistled to the pretty creature in
true bird language till ber wandering upward
glance met the amused, interested eyes of the
“ new minister.”” A sudden gloom struck all
the brightness from her face, and she rose si-
lently, while the oriole flew startled away. It
was but a moment’s work to swing himself
down beside her.

1 beg your pardon, Miss Allen. Iam so
sorry I startled you and your pretty play-
fellow. Is this a favorite nook of yours?”
he asked, noting the moss heaped up fora
pillow, the book half-open on the ground, and
other signs of occupancy. .

The girl replied coldly, but having caught a
glimpse of aside of her nature so different
from this obstinate gloom and reticence, he
wished to learn more of it. :

+* Are you not going to ask me to sit down,
Miss Allen?" he asked pleasantlg.

“Thecliff is free to anyone who chooses to
visit it,”” she answered, su lenlﬂ.

Hugh Wilton laughed. “But I am sure
this is your particular corner, and it looks
very inviting.”

‘'8it down, then,” said the girl, unsmilingly.
*“ You can see the falls from here.”

He felt vaguely encouraged. She had never
before volunteered a remark which was not a
direct answer to his questions, so he availed
himself of the ungracious permission, and
seated himself u a projecting ledge of
rock, picking up the book at his feet.

“Won't you sit down and talk to me,
please ?"" he asked, Persuasively. “ What is it
[\)'gu are reading?’’ and he glanced at the

ok. It was a well-worn copy of an English
grammar. Helooked up at the tall, womanly
irl beside him, understanding whence she

ad derived the excellent English and gram-
matical accuracy which so distinguished her
from *“Aunt Ann” and her neighbors at
PudFe‘s Corners. Her eﬂes were bent anx-
iously on, the precious book, belraying the
cause of her hesitation. She did not wish to
talk with him, but would not go without the
book. He smiled to himself as he clasped it
tighter, and asked carelessly : *‘ You are fond
of reading, but I fear you do not find many
books in Pudge's Corners? "

A wistful gleam shone for a moment in the
;iark eyes, as she answered, “ Only the few I
have."’

“ Will you not let me send you some?” he
asked. “‘I have a great many which youn
have, perhan, never seen.”

A flash of delight illuminated her face for
an instant, then the heavy shadow fell across
it. “Aunt Ann doesn’t {ike books, she said,

briefly.

.** But she will let you read them? "

‘' Not if she could help herself.” she an-
swered sullenly. ‘“She says it is an idle and
wicked waste of time.”

*Oh! She is wrong," said the young man,
quickly. “I think you could hnrdlby spend
your time more innacently or profitably than
in this rrettys ot with yonr booksand birds,”
mentally recalling the gladness of her face as
she lay on the muossy ledge whistling to the
bluebird and oriole. §

Gradually he drew her on to tell him of her
books and the quiet hours spent with them on
the cliff. She was never spontaneously com-
municative, but it was not strange tl!at he
drew herout of her reticence, telling her of
books which she had never read, of strange
and beautiful places of which she had never
heard ; so naturally and simply He talked of
the moss on which she rested, of the petrified
forms in the rocks, about which the girl had
often wondered, but never before dreamed
they were once ferns tossing their plumy
heads in the sunshine and shell-fish thrilling
with their little life; so winning was his man-
ner without any touch of superiority; so
thoroughly did ‘he try to put himself into
sympathy with thisstrange, reserved girl with
her keen instincts and starved nature, that
with a little flush, she admitted him to & con-
fidence none other had ever shared.

Drawing aside a large, flat stone, she ex-
posed a recess in the cliff where ledges of
rock formed natural shelves. Here she kept
her only treasures, the few books which had

I —

and Virginia,”" and, latest acquisitions of all,
Tennyson’s ‘ Enid,"” given her by a young

irl-friend whom she had met long ago, and

winton’s ** Word Analysis.” This, Joseplqne
explained proudly, she had ‘)urchased with
some money earned selling field st{awbeme‘s.
There were no books to be had in Pudge's
Corners. She had walked ten miles to Ster-
lingto sell her berries and buy abook; had
slept by the roadside, and reached home late
the next morning. )

*I told the man I wanted something about
words, and he gave me this. Aunt Ann said
I was a wicked, shameless girl when I told her
where I had been, but 1 (lli n't (Eare, I had my
book,” touching it with loving fingers.

*“Do you read these?” Hugi Wlxgleton asked,
taking up the French books curiouslf'.

*“ Not very well,” she answered sadly, a look
of mingled mortification and longing on her
face. ‘‘Father was so sorry he could not
teach me, for mother loved the French words,
he said, and he thought them pretty from her
lips. Some of these,” she continugd,
taking up “ Plx):iﬁe:nd Virginia " and the * Life
of St. Ursula,” “I can ; then there come
words and whole sentences that I cannot un-
derstand at all, and I have tried so hard—so
hard ! she added, drearily.

* But how have you learned to read them
at all?” asked Hugh.

“Oh! don’t you see?" explained his com-
panion simply.  “1have the Bible in English
and mother's little French Testament, soI have
just Eut one beside the other, and so learned
the French words. Some places they seem
different, but I have done my best.”

Hugh Wilton gazed at the girl with an in-
crease of admiration. There were few young
women of his acquaintance capable of this

rsistent application to study under such
ifficulties.

* That must have been very hard,” he said.
“Would you like to learn to read and to speak
French as readily as you do English?”

The light which shone for a moment in the
girl's face answered him more plainly than
words.

“Then you must let me teach you,” he
suggested. *‘ I used to be very fond of French,
and I would be glad of so persistent a pupil.”

The light in the girl's eyes broadened and
br‘iﬁhbened to rapture, as she said breathlessly:
“Will you really teach me my mother's
tongue 8o that I can speak and think and
feel as she used to do?” .+

“I cannot promise to do all that,” he ans-
swered smilingly, “but I can teach you to
understand all that she might have said.”

“Butyou are not a Frenchman?” said the
girl, naively.

“No; but I have studied the language
much,” he replied.

The old gloom came back to her face, and
she said : “ Aunt Anndoesn't like French. She
wouldn't let me study it.”

“0, trust that to me,” said the young
man, lightly. He had been learning much of

rs. Packer from Pudge's Corners’ people
during the last two weeks, how she had as-
sumed all care of the little property Ezra Allen
had left, every penny of which should have
been his daughter's, and had used it all these
years as her own. No will had been found;

is sister had assumed control of affairs at
once; Josephine was too young and too dazed
with her awful grief to realize the situation H
and there had been none to say Mrs. Packer
nay. In the possession of these facts, the
young minister felt confident of his ability to
influence her to Jmake certain concessions to
her niece, so he said: T can persuade her, I
am sure, to allow you to study with me. I
am her pastor, you know.”

The light all died from the girl's face now,
*“I had forgotten that you were a minister,"”
she said. T cannot study with you.”

“Why not?" asked the young man in
much surprise.

* Because you are a minister,” she said

angrily. “I'hate ministers'—I hate them I
she repeated. savagely. I will never accept
a favor from one,” and before he could pro-
test against her unfairness, she was gone.
X Indlgnqntand hurt, he watched her descend-
ing the cliff to the bottom of the ravine, agile
and sure-footed, springing from one rock to
another until lost from sight. He put the
books carefully in the little cupboard, and
clambered back to the top of the cliff, deeply
wounded that his well-meant advances had
been so rudely received.

He stumbled over the volumes which he
had brought ont for consultation. One was
R'oget‘s. *“Thesaurus of English Words.” He
r[cked it up thoughtfully. Josephine had told

him of her study of the grammar and dic-
tionary until she almost knew them by heart,
n‘nd of her comparison of the words in the
French Testament with the English version.
All words held a fascination forher, it seemed.
He would like to sce her face glow over the
hook, hm_the memory of her ungrateful re-
fusa.I of his assistance in learning French,and
the insolent words, ** T hate ministers '—I hate
them ! " chilled his enthusiasm. He strapped
the bpoks together and turned toward Deacon
Coddington's, where he had his rooms. Then
the memory of the spirit in which he had
come to Pudge's Corners arrested his foot-

steps. He had so earnestly desired i
the knowledge of the ]ovl};g Father‘ﬁozgtg'
God into Pudge's Corners, 1o speak out and
develop the possibilities for beauty ang
grandeur of every soul therein, he would
not falter at the first rebuff. He went back to
Josephine’s rocky ledge, and laid the * Thesay.
T woek nt the Rev. H

L week later, the Rev. Hugh Wilton ca
again on Mrs. Packer. After briefly unr‘lyllﬁl‘!
ing certain plans in regard to churel services
and matters, he inquired for Miss Allen,

“She’s never at home after the dishes
washed an’ the barn chores done,” said Mrs
Packer, complainingly. “If I don't watch,
she slips out quicker'n a flash, an’ I don't see
her again till supper time. Lots of days she
don’t eat no dinner, but stays out'n pasture or
on the cliff. 1 generally keep her too busy
mornin’s for her to slip off, but to-day she got
the start of me. I told her she'd got to pick
that hull row of pea-vines clean. focalculaved
that'd take her till noon, but what do you
’spose the minx did? Why! she got up at
four o'clock this mornin’, an’ got them al]
doneearly. Then she washed the breakfust
dishes an’ fed the hens, an' put up Hiram
Rarne's dinner—he's workin’ fgrmeout'n the
meadow to-day. She was off to drive the
cows to pasture while I was mixin’ bread, an’'
she hasn't ben home since, an’ it's now near
four o’clock. I 'spose she took a slice of bread
to stay her stomach, an’ is off readin’ some
trash or other.”

‘* Well, Mrs. Packer," said her listener in
the first pause, * your niece was certainly very
industrious to do all that this mornin , and
You should be glad that she has found time
for her walks and studies.”

**Glad to have her gaddin’ off 'bout the
pastures and woods, fillin’ her head with
trash!" exclaimed Josephine's “ Aunt Ann"
indignantly. ~ * Gracious me! if she'd only
visit the neighbors, or stay at home an’ sew
an’' scrub like Pudge's Corners’ girls, I'd be
content.”

‘ But your niece is different,” suggested the
young man. *‘She is quick and anxious to
learn; she cares more for books than do many
of the girls here, and that brings me to one of
the objects of my call this afternoon. Iam
about to organize some classes and I thought
Miss Josephine might like to join them.”

Mrs. Packer shut her lips tightly. “I don't
see no use for more book-learnin’ than what
Steve Larkins teaches,” she said. * Readin'
an’ writin' an’ figgerin’ is good enough for
Pudge’s Corners’ folks ; and as for Josephine"—
with the usual drawl on the last syllable—" she
knows more now than there's any kind of
need for. What good does all her readin’ do
her? Why, she undertook to set me right
the other day when I said, says I to Josephine,
‘ You should have went to church and heard
the new minister preach. It wasa powerful
sermon,’ says I, ‘and 1 hope it set some of
them hardened sinners to thinkin'. Then I
looked at her skarp, an’ says, ‘"Twould have
done you good. You should have went,
Josephine,’ an’ she jest says coldly, * It would
be more gramatical Aunt Ann, to say should
have gone.’

(Continued on page 29)

That
Tired F eeling

It is remarkable how many people there
are who have That Tired Feeling who seem
to think it is of no importance or that
nothing need be done for it. They would
not be so careless if they realized how

Really Serious
the malady is. But they think or say “It
will go off after a while.” We do not mean
the legitimate weariness which all experi-
ence after a hard day’s work, but that

All-Gone

worn-out feeling which is especially over-
powering in the morning when the body
should be refreshed and ready for work.

It is a Mistake
to allow this condition to continue, as the
body may soon become debilitated beyond
recovery, or sonie serious disease may gain
a tenacious foot-hold. . The craving of the
system for assistance

Should be Gratified

by taking Hood's Sarsaparilla, the gre{t
building up medicine. It purifies and_\'l-
talizes the blood. regulates the digestion
and really does *‘ Make the Weak Strong.

Tired-Out Women.

“I have been convinced that Hood's sarsa-
parilla is one of the greatest medicinesin the
world. I say this for the benefit of all other
tired-out, run-down, hard-working women.
Hood's Sarsaparilla is not only excellent us
a blood purifier, but for all other female
complaints, even if of long standing."” MY‘-
M. A. Scarierr, Northville P. 0. Mich.

If You Decide )
to take Hood's Sarsaparilla, do not be in-
duced to buy some substitute in its place.
Insist on having

Hood’s
Sarsaparilla
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* THE COMING OF MAY
BY MarY L. STORER

THE still sweet air breathes in prophetic tone,

In whisperings low, and many a gentle
moan. .

Young grasses leap with quick and joyous

spring,
And o'er the earth their freshest odors fling;
The low-bowed crocuses, with murmurs say
To one another, “ There’s a sweeter day.”
The golden sunshine, with its gladdening rays,
Calls down from mountains brooks with silver

sprays.
The budding tree with joyous bird-song rings,
Like echoes from a thousand golden strings !
All nature smiles a welcome blythe and clear,
While May comes through the doorway of the
year.

TOLD FOR THE JOURNAL BY HERSELF

HAD to do something.

We were strangers in

a strange land, and

the man whom I had

promised to love forever

and forever, was ill—ill

unto death. Luxuries

must be gotten for him;

there was little money, and everything in New

York cost so much. “So one day I said to my-

self: *“Other women work, why shouldn't

you?" Then I asked the question “ Work?

What can I do? God knows what kind!”
And I started out to get it.

was nineteen years old, had been a

wife three years, and had known only a life

among books. I had never had a doll, but T

could not remember the time when I had not

been possessor of a book. A delicate child, I

had really educated myself, and my books

were my friends and my world. So naturally

I thought, first of all, that I could do some-

thing among books. I went from one pub-

lishing house to_another asking if they had

anything that I could do. I was so little

versed in the ways of the world that I saw

nothing wrong in this, and, to the honor of all

the meu I met, it must be said that every-

where I received courtesy and consideration.

At last one man asked me, ** What can you
do?" And this was my answer: I do not
know ; but if you will hire me to sweep and
dust this room, although I never swept or
dusted a room in my life, I will do it better
for you than it has ever been done!" * Well,”
said he, ** you are going to make 'a success at
something, and I am going to help you to it.”
And he did. He asked me if I could write
anything. Itold him I didn’t know. You
see I was a bit of a know-nothing all around;
but I happened to have in my pocket a letter
written to a friend, in which I described and
gave my opinion of a sermon thatI had heard
preached by Henry Ward Beecher. I showed
him this. He read it, said nothing; then
looked at me and asked ‘* How much do you
want a week?” Here 1 was completelly at
sea; but a kindly man standing by me helped
me a little. He told me to count up what I
thought my board and washing would cost,
and add a little to it for car fare. I sugg&ted
eight dollars. He said he thought they could
pay more; so I mentioned ten dollars, which
was immediately agreed to.

** When wouldv Icome?” T would stay then
if they wanted me, but [ had rather go home
and tell my husband about it. Arrangements
were made for me to come the next day, and
to be there by eight o’clock. That afternoon,
as I knelt beside my husband’s bed and told
him what I had done, for the first time I felt
the tears come into my eyes, but as he put his
hand on my head and called me a brave girl I
grew strong again, and said, *“ No, no, my dear,
itisn’t I who am brave, it's people who are
good.” I thought that then, and ten years
later I still think it, and, please God, I never
want to lose my faith in mankind.

Ten minutes of eight the next morning found
me at the office. 1 was putatadesk and given
old numbers of the magazine to look over.
This I did from Wednesday toSaturday. Iread
everything—descriptions of the fashions, ar-
ticles on matters of interest to women, even
the advertisements. When Saturday came
around and I saw the messenger from the
cashier's office handing each one an envelope,
I felt my heart give a great thump, and I said
to myself ** Next week you’ll get one, ” but I
gasped with delight when one was handed to
me then, and I really didn’t think I had
earned it because I had done nothing but
read. I never knew how I got home. I
woulun't have opened that envelope, until I
was alone with my husband, for anything in
the world, and. when out of it there fell a
beautiful five-dollar gold piece, there were
diamonds on it that fell from my eyes, tears of
absolute delight!

On Monday I was asked if I thought I
could write an article. *‘I could try,” Then,
for a bit of fun, I suggested that as 1 wanted
to raise the wind, suppose they let me write
an article on fans? And they did, and it was
printed; and from that day to this I have
never written one line for which I was not

aid, and which did not appear in print.

ime went on, the ten dollars grew to be fif-
teen dollars, the fifteen dollars grew to be
twenty dollars, and when I had been one year
with the magazine that had engaged me at
first,  was earning twenty-fivedollars a week. 1
was at my desk every morning at eight o’clock
and worked there until five, going out at

twelve for a little bit of fresh air and a bite of
luncheon. Hard? Of course it was hard;
but it is just as casy to be on time as to be ten
minutes too late, and if you want to succeed
you have got to work.

One day, far in the summer, I knelt by the
bed of my husband and realized that the dread-
ful shadow, that imperceptible veil that death
throws over the face, was coming to him,
slowly but surely. Even then my work was
near me, and, holding one of his hands in
mine, I wrote rapidly while the boy from the
Frmtmg office waited for the article; and,

ater on, when everybody else saw what'T did,
who were the closest am{ kindest to me? The
men among whom I wurked, the men who
had put out to me the hand of comradeship,
but who had never forgotten that I was before
all else a woman and a wife.

Then, when I was alone—all alone in the
great big city— when I shrank behind a heavy
crape veil that I might not see the faces of
happy people, my work became more and
ore to me, and I grew to take such interest
in it that my friends used to call my little
stories—my *‘brain babies.” 1 took to doing
everythingthen; I wrotewhat] thought about
men, women and ghosts. I wrote stories good,
bad and indifferent; fashion articles that were
at least correct; and even poems were not out
of my line.

More money came, and after awhile editors
knew they could orderanything from me: and
now, do you want to know the secret of it? I
will tell you:—I am notagenius, not a bit of it.
Iam a woman, and a woman who believes that
in this world adaptability gues further than
extraordinary talent. I am interested in my
work, and that's half the battle. If I am writ-
ing to some girl about how to treat her sweet-
heart, or how to make her winter gown, that
girl is right before me; she isa living person,
and I am mlkinﬁ toher. Then,I try to keep
abreast with what women are doing, what
they are interested in, and endeavor to possess
that mental something which reaches out and

seizes the topic that is going to please ple.
I never try to write like a man ; I should just
as soon think of putting on trousers. Ido

my best never to disappoint an editor; he gets
his copy at the hour he expects it, and he
knows that I have done my best. I do not
believe in waiting for an inspiration. Nobody
waits for an inspiration to sweep a room;
whetherone likes it or not, one picks up &
broom and brushes out the dust—that'’s your
work ; now mine is to sit down and writea
story, so why should I wait for inspiration?
The inspiration comes with the dipping of the
pen in the ink—the appetite comes with the
eating.

I was asked a long time ago how I happened
to get the entrée to the editors whom I saw.
Isaid this :—* It was because I was well-dressed
and they didn’t think I wanted to beg.” By
this is not meant that one needs to be finely
dressed, for that would be silly and out of
place; but it does mean that the woman
who is suitably gowned and whose manner is
good can gain admission into the sanctum
of any American editor.

Then, too, the *‘ open sesame” to success is a
pleasant manner. The cheery *good morn-
Ing” said even to the office boy, is so much
bread cast upon the waters, and even if one is
a little quick-tempered it is much better to
reserve that temper for the solitude of one's
room rather than to exhibit it in an office,
because, when it is over it is horribly anti-
climax to be present, and, really, a woman does
not look pretty when she is inclined to let her
angry passions rise,

““But,” says the woman, “you say little of
the kindnesses of women to you.” To be quite
truthful, I' have worked but little among
women, but I have invariably found them
kind and sympathetic; and yet, in the saddest
time in my life, it was men "who came to my
agsistance, and to-day if I had to ask a favor
of one or the other T think I should choose
a man.

And so my life has gone on. There seems
no special story in it. I am only one of
of many women who out in the work-a-day
world have struggled, have had disappoint-
ments, had pleasures, and have learned this
lesson—there is always a sunn{ side to every
thing, and when the sky is blackest keep
looking out for the sunshine. It will per-
meate your whole life; it will make your
work good, it will make people love you, and
there is nothing in the world that is as good
as this. Look for the dark and you get noth-
ing butit. Look forthesunshine and it's with
you always.

Letters come to me from women who say
that a little sentence has encouraged them;
from men who thank me for giving them a
pleasant half-hour, and from dear children
who think they would like to see the face of
the woman who knows so well about the
fairies and the dolls and all the stories of
the wood-elves and pixies. I am not loveless,
for there are many who love me. I am not
helpless, because it hasbeen put in my power to
givea helping hand to many another woman;
and when I sit alone and think it all over I
give my thanks for the daily work, and I feel
as did Aurora Leigh

“ How sure It Is,
That, if we say a true word, instantly
xe 1 'tis God's, notours, and pass it on

read at sacrament, we taste and’pass ;
Nor handle for a moment.”

It may only be a word of good-will, it may
only be a word that tells of hope; it may
whisper to the bride of her wedding gown; to
the mother of the tiny baby’s little frock;
to the maker of books, of r;:leus;ure found
in his pages; to the actor on the mimic stage,
of amusement gained for an hour; to the
sweet singer, of the joy that comes from lovely
music, and to themen and women all over the
world, of laughter and tears, of pleasure and
of sorrow. But whatever the word is, it comes
from my heart, and for that reason, and that
alone, it touches the hearts of others, and I
know that they think me flesh and blood,
and not pen and ink, although I am

A LITERARY WOMAN.

* V.—MRS. CHAUNCEY M. DEPEW

By ALICE GRAHAM LANIGAN

good story-tellers

arities is axiomatic,

that two good

tellers living in

world as man and

can be found, seems

st impossible. Yet

rince of that trade,

auncey Mitchell

w—has, in his

X charming wife—whose

picture is shown just below these words

& most dangerous rival in his own field, and
the apparently impossible is here a fact.

Mrs. Depew is by birth, education and
nature well fitted to be the wife of so eminent
a man. She is a daughter of the late Mr.

William Hegeman, one of the best known of
the old Huguenot merchants of New York.
Her mother was also a member of one of New
York’s oldest families, the MacNivens, and,
like her husband, Mrs. Depew's father was
born and bred in that city. Since his death,
she has resided with her daughter. Mrs.
Derew's devotion and love for her mother are
fully shared by her husband, and the family
life is a most beautiful and happy one.

MRS. DEPEW

Her marriage occurred in New York on
November 9, 1871, and immediately upon be-
Einning her married life, Mrs. Depew devoted

er talents and cultivation to the assistance
and lightening of her husband's duties. She
acts entirely as his private secretary, and has
done 0 ever since her marriage, with the sin-
gle exception of a few months during which
time Mr. Depew employed a secretary. It
seems a very easy matter{ to the unthinking,
that of preventing a man’s engagements from
conflicting; but practical experience teaches
differently, and when Mr. Depew found him-
self engaged at three different places during
the san?eﬁnoum of the same evenings, he was
more than willing to have his wife take pos-
session and straighten things for him once
more. She is of the greatest assistance to him
in many other ways, and the frequency with
which tf;e private telephone—-between hisoffice
and her suite of rooms—sounds, is evidence of
the important part that she plays in his busi-
ness, as well as domestic affairs. .

In addition to her duties as secretary, which
include the receiving and acknowledging of
of all Mr. Depew’s invitations (and it must
be remembered that these amount often to
several hundred a week), as well as the care
of all his personal mail, Mrs. Depew person-
ally supervises the education, reading and
recreations of her son, and of her two little
orphan nieces; is her own housekeeper; and
yet, with all this, finds opportunity to continue

er studies in German and French, and to
practice daily. Besides being a most proficient
pianist, Mrs. Depew sings very well. Her
voice is contralto and sweet in quality.
That her tastes are artistic and cul-ture(],
her beautiful residence in New York is evi-
dence. Fine paim.inﬁs. bronzes, sculptures
and engravings are to her of more value than
jewels to other women. X .

In appearance Mrs. Depew is of medium
height and slight, girlish figure, to which her
stateliness of carriage imparts great dignity.
She is probably between 35 and 40 years old,
looking much nearer the former than the lat-
ter age. Her faceis charming and beautiful,
though like many such faces, a photograph
misses much of its chief beauty—its gayety
of expression and brilliancy of coloring. Her
hair, which is of a dark brown,is worg in

* This series of pen-portraltsof * Unknown Wives of
Well-known Men.” was commenced in Lh

dison ; in the February number, Mrs. P.T. :
lFfarch number, Mrs, William E. hladatone, and In the
April number, Mrs. T. De Witt Talmage.
ture sketches will present the Princess Bismark,
Mrs. Will Carleton, Mrs. John Wanamaker, Mrs.
James G. Blaine, Mrs. Bishop Newman, Lady Tenny-
son, Mrs. Joel Chandier Harrls, and other women.

soft curls high on her forehead and head; the
eyebrows and lashes shade her most beautiful
and expressive feature, the eyes, which are
a deep brown in color, and of great variety in
expression.

aving been so long in mourning, Mrs.
Depew dresses almost entirely in black and
white, very simply and elegantly ; she wears
little or no jewelry, and possesses but a small
stock of jewels. A few handsome pearls and
diamonds are noticeable in a collection much
smaller than that of many women of lower
position and lesser fortune.

Some years since, on the death of her
brother, Mr. William A. Ogden Hegeman,
Mrs. Depew adopted his two little orphan
daughters, and is educating them with her
son. One of the children is'a year older, and
the other a g'enr younger, than Chauncey,
Junior, and the mutual devotion reigning is
most touching. The little girls' writing desks
are in their aunt’s room, and this fact will
serve asa slight indication of the care with
which she watches over them. The three
children are &)roﬁcient linguists, their knowl-
edge of the German, French and English lan-
guages having been obtained entirely from
conversations. The three Janguages are spoken
alternately in the home life, the mornings
being devoted to German, the afternoons to
French,and mealtimes and evenings invari-
ably to English. This linguistic proficiency
is one of Mrs. Depew’s most practised beliefs.
Another of the latter is her objection to fairy
or imaginative tales, as children’s reading, and
her devotion to history. Her son, though
over twelve vearsof age, has never read a fairy
story, but is, on the other hand, conversant
with the history of almost all nations. His
appetite for his studies is remarkable, and his
books have actually to be secreted from him.
He is a tall, handsome lad, of twelve years of

, bearing a strong resemblance to his father
whom he idolizes.

Mrs. Depew is rarely met in society as she
has been in almost constant mourning for a
number of years past, and her many occupa-
tions now completely occupy her time. She
is a woman who believes tﬂat women's first
duty lie in the home-life and home-cares, and
that if these are thoroughly and properly
done, there will remain but little time for
‘“missions.” Both she and her husband are
devout attendants at St. Bartholomew's Epis-
copal Church, but combine, as of necessity t] ey
must, their share in church work to tge lib-
eral donations which they render towards it.
Their pew, which is a front one, is always oc-
cupied by some, and usually by all of the
members of the family.

And what of her charitable work? Pub-
licly it is not much; privately it is excessive.
As president of the Ladies’ Hahnemann Hos-
pital Association, of New York, she hus a
considerable amount of board and committee
work to accomplish, and bears the reputation
of being the most successful subscription
raiser in the city. She feels great interest in
the welfare of young girls and women who
are earning their livelihoods, and that this
interest is well known among such classes is
evident from the number of girls who seek her
for assistance and advice, and to them she is
very accessible. She supports several families
and persons whom she has nevereven seen, be-
lieving that it is wiser for a mother to refrain
from visiting among the poor when she can re-
lieve their necessities in other ways, thus
avoiding all danger of conveying contagious
disease to her home.

In this, as in all things else, Mrs. Depew dis-
plays the practical common sense which has
enabled her to use her many talents wisely
and well for her husband, home and son.

PackeRr’s Tar Soapr

for the

Complexion.

It cleanses quickly and gratefully; gives the
skin a soft and velvety feeling ; prevents chap-
ping and roughness, insures the health of the
pores, and keeps the complexion fair and
blooming. It removes blotches, black-heads
and the shiny, oily appearance which is so
objectionable. Invaluable in the nursery, and
for shampooing.

25 cents. All Druggists.
10c. stamps. LADIES' HOME JOURNAL.
THE PACKER MFG. CO., 100 Fulton Street, N. Y.
WEAR FALSE BANGS
re madeof natarai curly hair. We
‘om $3.00 ap. Our bangs keep in
. ‘oom| . New lllustrated
::rl:.lutyl- Geods sent by
5. C. BECK,
icturer of Hair Goods,

M STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PA.

GOOD HEALTH
BY THE “NEW METHOD”

By W. E. FOREST, B.8, M.D.
No patent medicines, not & ** Mind Cure or gym-
nastles"—a AB: cu

res dyspep

ner! female 'm
laints. catarrh, etc.. ets. Home treatment.

Il’ml cheaper than the Hall System. A health book.

Send for circular and testimonials, HEALTH 8UP-
PLIES CO., 710 Broadway, N. Y. Agents wantod.

CINGINNATI CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC,

ss CLARA BAUR, Directress. Established 1867.
Ladies from a distance may board in the Conservatory,
where they are under the personal supervision of the
Directress. Students may enter at any time. For cata-
logue, address Miss CLARA BAUR, Cincinnati, Ohlo.

HORTHAND thor'ly taught by mali in THREE
S mor&h& No shading, n); qtlon.connectlve vowel
method. Pernin Shorthand Institute, Detroit,Mich.

'uSIG ¢ f her. pid, oorrect.

ELF ;::‘;:r!lsl‘\'& T;d:en:l'uﬁof; chords, aocom-

SEL
TAUGHT. Il;lenun._':homn(h bass laws, otc. Ten
Leasso: A 3
BRI CR MURIO Cor, 548 Btate Btroct, Ohlcago.

PROF. RICE’S SELF-TEACH-
ING RYSTEM. An unn.lelrn music
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THE VIOLETS OF SPRING
BY ANNIE ISABEL WILLIS

s spring. The softly swelling slopes are
tender .
With the green verdure of the May-time
sweet. .
'Tis spring; and flowers rising tall and slender,
Bow at the tread of onward-coming feet.

The fields look up to greet the sky above them
So long, they catch in bits its very hue; .
And here and there, like tender eyes unfolding,

The dainty violets open, white and blue.

O flowers! in your dewy leaves low nestling,
The sight of you brings back a thousand-
fold

More memories than even winsome roses,
Or nodding daisies with their hearts of gold.

1 see a field pale with your clustered blossoms;
The sunset’s last caress has left 2 glow;

It shines on stooping figures bending o’er you;
We gathered you because we loved you so.

And to this day your fair and scented petals
Recall the hours spent close to Nature’s h&r} H
Your leaves may fade, your tinted cups will
wither,
But memory’s joys will nevermore depart.

*V.—WOMEN AS DOCTORS
THE WOMAN'S VIEW

By Pu@se J. B. Warr, M. D.,
Dean of New York Medical College for Women

N the medical profession
women have an equal
chance with men. The
field is wide and there
is money to be made
in it. The knowledge
that is necessary, can
ag well be acquired by
a woman as by a man,
and in many cases it is
more thomughlé' ac-
uired by women. They are more studious.
hey have no distractions to divert attention

from their studies. They do not indulge in

games and play. They spend not only their

reat requisite qualification is a thor-
ou};‘ke gducamn. Thg more thorough the
better. It is not necessary to have a pro-
nounced taste for the profession, though one
is more likely to succeed who has a strong
iking for it. i
lllfll'hgre is money and reputation to be made
by those who earnestly follow this profession,
and the prejudice that exists against female
practitioners is groundless. All a woman
needs to do is to make good cures. She must
plod away, and by hard work, continual
study, and conscientious endeavor, show to
the world that though her hand be gentle it
can be firm and steady; though her sympa-
thies be great, they only make her more care-
ful in whatever she undertakes to do. Success
is sure to attend honest endeavor, whether by
man or woman.

THE MAN'S VIEW

By GEorGe F. SHRADY, M. D.
Editor of ** The Medical Record”

AN, it is generally believed, is
80 unable to discuss woman's
work from an absolutely im-
partial standpoint, that ‘your
contributor may not appear
to advantage in the present
instance. Still more may this
be the case when speaking of
woman’s chances in his own

profession. However this ma be, the im-

Ppressions are offered for what ti hey are worth.

In estimating the capabilities of the O{;[)OSI%
sex for the field of medicine, we must be pre-
pared to compare the work she is able to do,
with that already being done by her masculine
competitor. To have a fair chance she should
be equal to him in every respect, if not his
superior. Indeed, to create for herself a new
sphere, or demonstrate a new outcome for her
energies and talents, it becomes almost a ne-
cessity with her to prove more than an ordi-
nary fitness for the vocation.

With every desire to encourage her in her
laudable ambition, we cannot admit that in
medicine, at least, she has any peculiar quali-
fications which, as a woman, make her a supe-
rior doctor, When we are readf' to grant that
intellectually she is man's equal, and possibly
his superior, that in gentleness of disposition,
in force of 8{"][‘8“}}' and in delicate tact she
may in the long run excel the old-time mas-
culine doctor, we are conceding everything
which the courtesy of the occasion can allow.
Beyond this she is handicapped in many
ways, simply because she is a woman. In the
majority of cases she is hysically unable to
endure the hnrdships amf privations of medi-
cal practice. She is. inca ble, also, by her
natural sympathies, sensitive disposition and
feminine "prejudices, of fitting herself easily
and profitably to her work. FHer instincts are
not in accord with her surroundings and its
requi ts. She is forced to cultivate the

duysbutthmreveninxsandleisure.u- nts in
the study of their profession.

I speak from experience. During twenty-
three years of association with women stu-
dents and practitioners, I have seen or heard
of but very few failures. On the contrary, I
know of many who have achieved fortunes,
and who are en{'oyin a lucrative practice,

Prejudice? Yes, tﬁere is prejudice against
them. But it is the same prejudice that does
not allow women to have political suffrage,
the same that objects to women being any-
thing but housekeepers or butterflies, It is
the prejudice that every radical movement
meets. There is no foundation for it what-
ever, and it will pass away in time. I find
that foreigners, Germans es ially, whohave

I accustomed to midwives in their own
country, take most kindly to fernale practi-
tioners. Tt is the American people that stick
to the 0ld exploded theory of woman's inabil-

sterner qualities of her nature at the expense
of her better womanly feelings—something
always hard to do witli one who may not be
accustomed to the discipline of enmergencies.
Of course there have been successful woman
doctors. There are now female physicians in
all the large cities who have not on won for
themseves positions and money, but have
sained enviable reputations besides. These
are, however, only the brilliant offsets to the
dull backfmund of mediocre merit, of faded
hopes and disappointed aspirations. The ex-
ceptional few have succeeded not. because they
were women, but in spite of their being
women. TIn fact, it is hard to resist the con-
clusion that even these few would not have
done still better if they had only been men.
Far from intending any discourtesy to the
female sex, I am striving to pay it a compli-
ment by saying that the reason why woman
1;8 not fitted for medicine is because she is too

ity to own and man roperty, to buy and
sell, or to follow a fe‘;\enll)edp,e, o 'm.y’l'he
extent to which this prejudice is being over-
come is surprising, and the remarkable point
is that we have got along so fast. When I
contrast the sitnation of to-day with that of a
quarter of a century ago, I see broad differ-
ences. During that period thirty-eight medi-
cal colleges have been o ned to women, and
séeven others are exclnsively for women. In
the West they are more liberal than in the
East.  There are to-day upwards of three
thousand women practitioners, where, twenty-
five years ago there were but a score!

Itis argued that women dislike the sight of
blood. Of course they do. So do men. When
1 commenced the study of medicine I was
fully convinced that women would not make

su ns. But a long experience has re-
versed that conviction, [ have seen ‘some
admirable surgery done by women. Many of
them undoubtedly possess the nerve to perform
any surgical operation. They do their work
in a masterly manner, and without flinching.
The theory that woman’s nervous tempera-
ment and sympathetic nature militates against
her in this cohnection, is absolutely without
foundation in fact.

There is a_defect in women which I have
observed, and that is, they are sometimes lack-
ing in business tact. They work as hard and
a3 successfully as men, but they dread to send
;)_ut their b]l."Si € more business qualifica-
lonsa medical practitioner Possesses the more
likely is she to succeed. In all other profes-
sions and trades women receive less compen-
sation than men. But the woman who cures
a cold or prescribes for a fever, charges and re-
gcetves as much for her services ag her brother
1 medicine.

—_—

and good for its rongher and harder
work. It is on account of this physical unfit-
ness for such duties that woman is less likely
to succeed in the medical profession than in
that of any other, for instance, music, paint-
ing and literature, in which the higher intel
lectual faculties are equally trained.

edical men do not begrudge women an
equal chance in the race. In many instances
they give them more encouragement than a
man would receive under similar circum-
stances. But the profession js already over-
crowded. Thousands of young men are grad-
uated from the medical colleges annnally, for
whom their is no practice.

I must needs yield to the temptation, here
and now, of saying what has often heen said
in these columns concerning woman's real
place for woman’s work, the place for which
she was intended by God and man, where she
can do the Ereatwt good in the best possible
way—and that place is Home. An ambition
beyond being the affectionate sister, the loving
wife and the fond mother, is so foreign to the
recognized genius of woman, as not to be en-
tertained in connection with her real advance-
ment. What she may consider a ste forward
in that regard is a retrogression, the trans-
formation of a ministering angel into a mere

rofessional drudge. Would it not be more in

ee&)ing for our smart little Mary, who is
studying typhoid in a distant hospital, to be at
home nursing her sick brother, smoothing the

pillow of her invalid mother, or, perhaps.
cooking a dainty for her overwork father?
Or perchance she is herself a mother. What

reconipense would there be even in the dis.
covery of a new bacillus or the writing of a
B;ime thesis, when husband and children may

suffering neglect at home? Does the end
justify the means when even her new field is
already more than occupied by those better
fitted physically and in, perhaps, every other
way for the struggle®

*4* In answer to numerous inquirles the editor of THe,
LAbIEN’ Hose: JOURNAL begs to saf' that the series of
Papers © Women's Chances ux Brend -winners™ will he
toutinued through a number of forthcoming isaues,
The success of the serles “0 T‘ml that it miay seem
wise lo extend it beyond the original 1imir.

‘A SONG OF SPRING
BY A POETIC HOUSEKEEPER

BY MADELINE S. BRIDGES

LOW, softly blow, sweet springtime wind,
B O'er budding lanes and fields of green.—
(I must get Mike to fix that bl_md;
The back door needs a new wire screen).

Brown robins flutter from the [ledge
Where nests are hidden—(Graglpus me,
The boys have notched this railing’s edge
Until its really minced—See ?)

Swift lights and shadows on the. hill,
Bring back dear visions, dqr, in vain—
(We can’t put up lace curtains, till .
We paint tﬁese window-frames—again !)

Oh, fairest dream ! Oh, softest charm!
If 1 could seize it—(Yes, I hear!

Tell Kate to make the suds quite warm,
And I'll be down directly, dear.)

Adieu to toil, to sordid cares—
(The junk man, is it> Very well,
Just ask him if he'll step up stairs
And see these stoves 1 have to sell 1)

AVOCATIONS OPEN TO WOMEN

By Hester M. PooLE

NDER the inexorable
wheel of life which is
forever turning, those
who are rich to-day may
be poor to-morrow. Stifl
worse than the loss of

roperty, many are help-

I:ms; untrained in any

practical occupation, de-

pendent upon brothers, uncles or iends, the

gentle, refined victim of reverses endures an
agony of dependence worse than death.

Under the probability of future contingen-
cies, the wise mother will see to it that her
daughter learns to do_one thing well. The
very discipline which is necessary for that
willY enable her to fit herself for another avo-
cation, should it be necessary. It will also
produce those feelings of sel -respect and of
power which are quite as excellent as a * still,
smal] voice in woman.”

It is only the silly and inexperienced who
think ladyhood and work to be incompatible.
During the youth of his beautiful daughters
the King of Denmark was comparatively
{)oor. So these scions of an ancient race
earned to do up their laces and trim their
hats, besides accomplishing other tasks not so
easy as those. Yet the regal beantia.nd grace
of the Princess of Wales and the mpress of
Russia were no whit lessened thereby.,

** Whatcan the poorgirldo? Shehas never
learned how to do one thing thoroughly,” is
the remark often made after reverses have
come upon the father.

One generation ago and the door of woman's
opportunity, only slightly ajar, gave tempting
gﬁm of what might be.  To-day it is two.
thirds open, and through it pour a motley
crowd, the well-equipped, the half-fitted and
the ignorant, all intent upon success.

Among unusual pursuits followed may be
reckoned that of the study of astronomy, by
Maria Mitchell, LL. D. Among her pupils
two or three have won fair distinction, t| ough
none have discovered a comet.

In the field of medicine, women have
shown more pluck, energy and real heroismn
than can well be estimated. When Dr. Jacobi
—then Mary Putnam—sailed from New York
to prosecute in Paris the study denied to her
in the United States, she encountered ridicnle
and opposition. To-day 8000 women are
ministering to the relief of their own sex and
to children, and the rankest prejudice is being
disarmed.

Quite lately several women have been
graduated from dental colleges; and two, at
Teast, in New York, are doing a fair practice.

In finance, women have had little opportu-
nity to become expert; in fact, many at the
present time, would find it as hard to draw up
anoteas to puy one when it became due.
But there arc those who havea proclivity in
the direction of finance. In New Hampshire
thereis a successful bank president, andin dif-
ferent States are several cashiers and tellers.
The cashiers of large retail shops, usually young
women, are reported by their employers to be
alert, honest and wonderfully expert in de-
tecting counterfeit money. They are also
good bookkeepers.

In the manufacture of fine jewelry and in
gem-setting, women ought to be successful if
T]uck eyves and alight t¢ °
thing, vet we seldom hear

As florists and caterers,
and are now successful,
originality of conception
woman ought to take the
ture she has already proved her capacity for
success, M isg Ausl‘in. in Fresno county, Cali-

farnia et

Setting her wits to work the wi in-
vented a new clasp, then an a’ttachmex?tog) (Ill:e
supporter, followed by a shoulder-brace upon
all of which she secured patents. These she
put into the hands of a manufacturer of sya)|
** notions,’" receiving therefrom & royalty y
on each one sold. Thig gave her meansf];;
leisure, and she continued to invent other
appliances adapted to the toilet. To-day she
owns twenty -one patents, seven of them her
the owner of the
omen’s notions jp
world.  She is stil]
: head of & hang.
nites, in a remark.
nake money honor.

.- family, who haq
been left almost destitute by the sudden death
of father and brother, rallied after the firgt
blow, and looked about to see what was before
her. Therewasa cottage home, with the dear
mother left as homekeeper, and property suf-
ficient to give the two one hundred dollars a
year. The mother was a semi-invalid, anq
separation was impossible. Whatever wag
done must be done at home.

Then she remembered her local reputation
as a' cake-maker. At once circulars were
printed and sent to friends, in which
orders were solicited for sponge and layer.
cakes of all kinds. Specml mention was
made of the “fillings,” such as almond,
banana, chocolate, cocoanut, cranberry, date,
fig, lemon, orange, peach. and raisin,

Gradually orders for cake flowed in, partly
out of friendship and partly out of curiosity
to see what a certain kind of cake might be
like. And it must be confessed the sirewd
girl knew that to announce a new kind of
cake—especially 2 new kind of * fillin "—is
to attack a weak point of the average house-
keeper, to say nothing of the housekeeper's
husband andchildren.” And so at the end of
three months Miss Blank engaged the service
of an expert cook to assist, and as her prices
were good, she and her mother are now iving
in honorable, though busy, independence,

Another young woman, once fond of order-
ing and supervising the menu of an elaborate
dinner, is now a professiona] “ table-dresser.”
Her duty is to superintend the details of [
stately breakfast, luncheon or dinner, If
desired, she makes out the bill-of-fare, for
which she does the marketing, Everything
goes on under her direction, from the garnish-
ing of the dishes to the serving of the coffee.
She arranges the flowers. attends to the light-

interpolates some

ervice was needed

rofession that of

and the dressing-

R _er help the house-

mistress is ablé to be occupied with her friends

until it is time to dress, and yet_have no

solicitude concerning the preparations. Of

course it costs something, but there are
wealthy people who think nothing of that.

These examples of ways in which woman

can gain pecuniary independence are unusual ;

they are intended to be. Drudgery is com-

mon; so is mediocrit{. It remains for the

bright, the thoughtful, the plucky and the

persistent to rise above the level, do better

work and receive its compensations.

THE DREAD OF SEA-SICKNESS

*UNDREDS of women—
and men, too, for that
matter—who intend go-
ing abroad this coming
summer, dread the pos-
sibility of being sea-
sick. “Every precaution
ever thought of, printed
or told, is bornein mind,
and many women go on

hourd ship with a uantity of so-called * reme-
dies” enough to kill ten ordinary persons.
The simple fact is that no malady is so little
understood by the doctors as sea-sickness, and
no matter what they may recommend to quiet
the fears of intending voyagers, there isno
such thing as a remedy. Is there any cause

for un There
isnoth of good
results npleas-
ant, bu women
would 7 would
be mo of sea-
sicknes ath im-
aginable. You may feel as if you are going

to die, but depend upon it you will not. Asa
rule, two days js the limit, and then it is over,
and never will you feel so well. Lemons,
oranges, champagne—all these are recom-
mended, but the best recommendation, the
most practical and common-sense, is to let the
sea-sickness have its way, and then you are
over with it. You can modify any possible
attack by alittle care as to diet a day or two
before sailing, by avoiding greasy and rich
foods, and this is wise. But don't go on

with the settled idea that i"ou are going to be
sick. Dismiss the thought. Keep on your
feet the first day out. Walk up and down the
deck continuously. By this method you get
accustomed to the motion of the ship, tire
yourself out, and, if you are any sort of &
sleeper, yvou will sleep soundly the first night.
Then the worst is over, But if not, and .VO‘;
do get sick, just accept it philosoplncallf'. l?
course, you' will li-vf miserable.  But, let the
spell run its course, and it is done. And you
are better for it, and certainly wiser than to

try and enre it by a mixture of things, "hi“'}?‘
instead of remcdying matters, irritate t ?
stomach and gives'it a reason for a continu

ance of proccedings. One of the leadml:
g}lediml authorities in the world sa; :niur:i;
ifteen grains of sulphate of uinine, -
tered two hours, nr}imrhnmg at the most, be-
fore embarking, will completely free even sen-
sitive subjects Trom the horrors ofsea-mcknm;
The experiment s worth _trying. In l'_'|31
event, it will do no harm, What good it wi
du remains for every person to decide.
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CHAPTER 1V
(Continued from April munber)

"IEN the little company
had broken up, the two
young men, at Dr. Harri-
man’s suggestion, took
leave together, lighted
their cigars outside, and
walked in the twilight
down toward the Point.

** How much_ of that
was earnest, King?"”
asked the doctor, as they

went along.

* Allof it,” replied Putnam King, instantly.

** How much of it was meant for me?”

‘“ As much as belongs. As much as you'll
take. As much as you need.” .

*Thanks. But perhaps my appropriation
might be in the way of somebody else getting
a fair share. There are girls wﬂo will flirt,
my friend.”

*Then I think the question of tentative ac-
quaintance would be set aside. But I only
speak for myself. Thegirl whom I marry will
be the girl who won't flirt.”

*“The definite article is well put. There
may be one such girl to a half dozen square
miles of civilization. I'm of your mind, pre-
cisely ; but the world is small; we might run
against each other.” '

How much was meant, or understood,
neither knew as arded the other. Each

thought for himself, however, that he had

learned something.

-Meanwhile, two young women who had
listened to the tea-table gebal,e with more or
less of self-application, were recalling it with
characteristically different impressions.

Connie Norris drew from it a certain com-
fortable logical inference. It gave her quite
an elastic little inward spring to think of the
“ tentative acquaintance’ between herselfand
Dr. Harriman. With his definition of the
thing, there must have been in it something
of meaning, of possible purpose. What, then,
had signified the recent withdrawal? Was it
caution, or retreat? Connie wished she knew.
She had been very frigid and unfeeling
elsewhere lately; she had gone as far that
way as she safely could. She had no mindto
fall between two stools. Her fancy had been
taken with Dr. Harriman, but he might not
mean anything, while George Craigan did.
Moreover, though she might appease young
Craigan with surreptitious littﬁa relentings,
and bring him back at her pleasure to full de-
votion, it would be harder to satisfy George
Craigan, pére, if this stigma of flirt got fas-
tened upon her by too flagrant dereliction.
And the approval of George Craigan, pére—the
solid, old-fashioned, money-strong and will-
strong head of the family and firm, into the
latter of which the son had just been re-
ceived, and which stood upon old hereditary
foundations begun away back before gold and
telegraphs and railroads, and prosperous all
the way down through all the changes and
magnifications of business—was an essential
element in the calculation. Connie Norris
'\_va.? a featherhead; but she was not exactly a
ool.

Cyrilla Raye said to herself, recalling Put-
nam King's words, which had fallen u
some newly developed sensitiveness within her,
—*The play of character—to be studied by
seeing a girl in her other relations. What
sort of stndy would anybody make of e,
that way, I wonder? Agirl who never had
any real, right relations? I have got them all
to make, new, before I shall be real—before I
shall have fair play; and who is going to be-
lieve it of me? Life is not fair, in this world!
We are begun at the wrong end, so many of
us' But then, if there is a wrong end, I sup-
pose it is in ourselves, to begin with, or we
shouldn't be where we are. What is—or ever
was—the beginning? Why am [ Rill Raye?”

CHAPTER V
FOLKS AND ‘‘CREETURS "’

UTNAM KING had arrived at Crooke
Corner at one of hisirregular times, and
had found that his aunt Elizabeth was absent.
The unfailing sign of the close-drawn gray
shades did not escape him as he approached
the house; but his step did not slacken, nor
his face take on any blankness. 1t might
have been with a not uncheerful sense of
other possibilities that he kept on his way,
and without making evidence of himself by
any needless inquiry, went rather quietly
upstairs to the library and settled himself to
patient waiting. Why he chose a seat some-
what retreated from the diminished light
and half shielded from the rest of the apart-
ment by a large picture upon an easel, may
not be a relevant consideration; the result
was, however, that not long after, Miss Cy-
rilla Ruf'e came lightly upstairs and into the
room wh
self welcome at all times; and, quite uncon-
scious of any other presence, pursued her evi-
dent errand by going directly across to the
opposite book-shelves, where she put up a
volume she had brought, and began to ex-
amine others of the same set that stood in
line with it. Putnam King knew that they
were certain of the writings of the deep truth-
searcher, Swedenborg. He was interested to
observe how far her investigations would go
in this direction, and whether having had one
dip into occult themes, she would resolve im-
mediately upon a second. He waited until
she had chosen her book, which she did after
slightly turning the leaves of several that she

ere she had been bidden to make her--

took down and put back in succession. Then
she slipped intoa cushioned chair in the east
window close by, rolling the Holland shade
Kartly up as she did so. She had committed

erself to her intention, opening her book
and beginning at its first page, when Putnam
King spoke ingenuously.

“I won't interrupt you, Miss Raye,” he
said; * but it seems fair you should know I'm
here. Now please go on with your book.
I won’t speak again, if you don’t choose. I've
got an article here in the ‘ Fortnightly'.”

Apparently this young mau acted up to his
theonis when he had the chance.

Rill had made a movement to start up;
then she checked herself.

“I don’t know that I shall go on,” she said,
coolly. “I just wanted to make up my mind.
Wher,\ I have done that I shall go off, thank

ou.’

“Could I help you?" he asked, politely,
seeing instantly his only possibility. What
he wanted, of course, was to study the play of
this young lady’s character in_relation to
books. The decisions of Miss Raye would
but be precipitated, he was well aware, by
resistance ; the making up of her mind might
be pleasantly, as well as wisely, prolonged.
He ventured forward as he spoke, and glanced,
as with a first notice, at the gap on the shelf,
imd én. the corresponding volume in Cyrilla’s
hand.

“ What has sent you to Swedenborg?’ he
asked, in kindly, carious tone.

*Idon't know thatI am sent,” she an-
swered. ‘1 was reading Miss Phelps, first. 1
went ‘ Beyond the Gates,’ with her; and then
Itried ‘ Heaven and Hell." One was an im-

row, twisted stairway, and made exit from
the house into the orchard behind. He
thought it would be better to arrive again,
when he should have taken a little walk.
The chestnut wood invited him, with its
broad leafage beginning to turn golden in
some places, its soft tracks leading down into
deeply shaded hollows where the chestnuts
ended and old pines sent up their columns
in multiplied sweet vistas, and squirrels
flashed from turf to summits, and far off the
hermit thrush whistled a late, lonely song.
Between the North Road and the Corner this
forest bit lay wild and beautiful.

As he went along his thoughts pursued the
study of a character which had given them
an occupation, of late increasingly attractive:
this occupation itself, very liker, suggesting
much towards the shaping of his notions to
definiteness as concerning means and methods
in that sort of observation.

“She is no flirt,”” he said to himself for
somethinf like the twentieth time since he
had first heard Rill Raye’'s name, and begun
to compare hearsay with illustration. ‘8he
disdains the common opportunities; or, is it
that finer coquetry of nature which will not
make them. but waits that they shall be
made? I wish I knew if that nicer coquetry
would influence her toward me. If some
delicate instinct of it mi;:ht lie in her some-
what rigorous reserves.” In such wise,
without set words, his reflections ran. “It
is a shame these people should translate her
by their own little miserable vocabulary!”
That last thought did speak plain. He re-

ted the four first words with a force that
rom a ditferent man's mouth would have had
a garnish. But Putnam King did not use
oaths. He kicked a clod that lay in his path
very vigorously out of his way. * What kind
of a world is she shut up into, in the midst
of all that is beautiful like this, and that
might be dear and bright to her, that she
should say what she did of the world just
now? A fellow would like to take a case
like that in hand for a good, strong holding
up—and setting down.”

There was a hint of the young lawyer in
this—a hint, at least, of the enthusiasm of

“1 won't interrupt you, Miss Raye,” he said.

agination; Ithought I should like to see what
an authority would say.”

‘Do you fancy those researches? '

“I've had just about enough of this world
to want to find out what any other world
might be like.”

*“And your conclusions?”

‘“The only thing I've come to—it isn't a
conclusion, nothing is, I suppose—is an idea
that Swedenborg didn't get beyond the gates.”

*““How do you mean?”

*I mean it's all right here, without goin
out of this world for it. As far as I can fin
out from the book, there isn't any more
Heaven than might be now, if people behaved
themselves; and—well, on the whole—as they
don't, I think this is probably one of the more
respectable sort of hells. People are made as
comfortable as they can be, and they are kept
under by laws and punishments. lvtanswem
to the description exactly.”

King laughed. *“ You are a most origi-
nal interpreter,”” he said.

“I wonder it never occurred to anybod]y
before—if it didn't,” Rill answered, with
composure. “I think I'll take this and see
if I can make anything more out of the
‘Wisdom of the Angels.’” She closed the
book in her hand, and got up to go. Evi-
dently, she would not be beguiled into for-
getting that purpose. .

Mr. King took another book from a higher
shelf, where were recent additions of fresher
works. * You will like this, I think,” he said;
and offered her Drummond's, “ Natural Law
in the Spiritual World.”

“Thank you.” She merely glanced at the
title. “I will remember it for next time,”
she said; and passed him with the sweetest
smile of pertinacity, without another word,
but only a bowed good-bye.

She was on the stairs. The front door
closed behind her. Mr. King stood still a
moment; then he replaced the postponed
Drummond, caught up his hat, went out
through the little passage into which a fur-
ther door opened, and crossing from that
through the room devoted to his own use
upon his visits, descended unobserved a nar-

justice which ouiht to make a lawyer. But
when a man takes up in eager imagination
the rights and interests of a charming young
woman, the cliency and counsel he imagines
are very near an identification of cause.
Walking in the chestnut wood, and on down
into the pines, his thought, and others that
belonged and asserted themselves with it,
grew and grouped, and kept him beautiful
new company. A presence had come to him;
and life, in this green delight between two
dusty roads, looked lovely to him. The best
things in us—the best that we have or dream
of—do not need instant or continual pre-
sentment in their outer fact. We go away
with a word or a glimpse, and it becomes to
us in a blessed interval when nothing can
contradict, a whole possession and experience.
If people only knew how often the glimpses
are best, and would not foolishly thrust them-
selves upon each other! It was this that Put-
nam King had sense of in the feeling that
lay beneatih his theories of tentative ac-
uaintance. But this spiritual tact, which is
the * finer coquetry,” belongs to very few. So
the world crowds and crushes and blunts out
what it was meant to illustrate, less with out-
right showing than with exquisite reserves.
WVhatever it was that had worked in Cy-
rilla Raye to put her at this unconscious ad-
vantage, it had worked in the higher ranges
of her nature; not at all in that region of her
which had used to concern itself with her gay
little passing relations, and with the contin-
gent possibilities to which they might some-
tinie lead. There was none of the specula-
tion, or the whim, in it, that woql have
made it a form of coquetry; rather it was a
humility—a self-depreciation—born in her
with the impression that had come to her of
fairer things. She was held back from such
nonsense as she might have fallen into a
while ago, by new realities that had entered
her life. Her eager, repressed affections had
ured themselves out on Miss Haven, whose
indness had won her to such admiration
and gratitude as could satisfy themselves with
nothing less than growing worthy—becoming

what could dare to be transparent before such

reading and judgment as her friend’s were
sure to be. This feeling in her was an abso-
lute prophylactic against any temptation to
silliness where Putnam King might be con
cerned; even if, besides, she had not experi
enced such a sense of sphere—not mere
worldly, but made up of just those realities
which she had begun to know and long fo
that divided her, as yet, from these persou:
so different from any she had come in close
coutact with before. She was too busy with
herself in these days to play the part ¢*
mimic self, which is the experiment of vanit,
She had never lost, for a moment, the strangc
effect and inspiration of that * pond-lily
room.” Itslesson had gone straight to the
best and truest in her. A white stateliness
a sweet, delicate pride—a fearless upliftin:
from all that was low and common into beau
tiful, searching light, these seemed to he:
now the things to be striven—to be praye
for. She was scornful of her old self when
she thought about it.

And yet, there was quite the cnance that
throufh this very awakening she might make
a vital mistake, she would long to live hei
idea—the more that it was so fast outgrowine
her present surrounding—so essentially chan
ing herself. A girl so often marries as she
might even die—in the hope of a new life tha
she may live more excellently. It is the nex:
chance and change for her. It is a chanee ot
worlds.

A larger judgment had before this con
vinced Cyrilla Raye that there was nothing ot
meaning, nothing that could last with either
perhaps, in the relations between Dr. Harri
man and Connie Norris. It was not the dee}
and lifelong reality that it would be suc!
treachery to interfere with or divert. Inter
ference would not even be worth while. A
surer thing would finish it with Connie ans
day ; it had flagged already to her weariness
she would not wait through much uncei
tainty ; she would nottake the trouble to be
disappointed. It was but a question of brie’
time. Cyrilla had been quick enough to per
ceive that if she chose to allow it, Dr. Harri
man would very readily displace—she would
not deign to think of it as transferring—his
rifling devotions to Cornelia Norris by &
more quiet and dignified approach toward
herself. Her expostulation with him, which
had been prompted rather by a care for
Connie's place in general estimation than by
fear for her peace of mind, had resulted in
simply strengthening her in this sense of the
matter. She felt that Dr. Harriman liked to
se with her; that he respected her—she had
accomplished that; that he sought, at leas!
to become her friend. In the refined, in
telligent intercourse of Miss Haven's chosern
little circle, she knew that he agpreciaoed
her; she discerned, also, the best of him. If
she compared him involuntarily with Put
nam King, that sense of sphere interposed
directly, and for her own safety she shrun}
back from a possible preference or attraction
that could only disappoint. The one was
within lier rear ", the other she might not sc
much as question about, and she did not
She did not even ask herself if there were
danger. She shut her eyes mentally, in
pride, and walked on; only guarding herself
carefully from least seeming to account her
self as of account with him. And so, un
consciously, she was already commanding
him, as we and he are finding out. Rill
Raye would be long in imagining such a
“hing possible. Long after she might have
Enined that *transparent worthiness” she

ad learned to covet, she would still have
held herself in the old scorn. Her aum
Amelia had done her this terrible injustice
of “mortifying her”; of *‘touching het
pride” in that deadly way which destrovs =
oure self-confidence.
>utnam King came back from his wood
wulk with certain things in him grown
clearer and more purposeful. He was the
richer for his purposes. His faith in life
was warm and strong, grasping the substanc:
of things hoped for. In such mood he lin
Eered before entering the house. He turneu
is steps around its westward side, and
paused when he came to an old-fashioned
settee-rocker that stood in a blank space
against the clapboards. It could not rock ; i’
was bedded in green turf and pushed close
up to the building. Within was Miss Sarah’s
sitting-room. If he passed the door that
opened just beyond upon the grass-plot, he
would be seen and hailed. He stop here
andsatdown. Presently he would go back and
enter the other way. He thought he would
have a talk with aunt Elizabeth to-night.

But aunt Elizabeth was not in yet, and he
felt deliciously lazy. Warm shade and softened
glow were all about him. Miss Crooke ha
set her “yard door,” as she called it, open
and he could hear the short creak of he
rockers as she sat near it and vibrated her
sell gently to and fro. The world was i
sweet humor, and he was in sweet humo
with the world. Except with that piece o
aspect of it which had sent Rill Raye amony
Swedenborg's hells to locate her own planet
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If that strange insith of hers touched any
truth, there was at least this comfort in it.
The *‘ great gulf fixed'' was not impassable
to all angel feet. World interpenetrated world
—or might do so. He began to see the beauty
of his aunt Elizabeth's cominf here. Surely
she had already brought some lights and airs
of paradise. The murk had cleared away
from the round of her own atmosphere; she
was making a horizon of her own. Crooke
Comer was becoming a little Ararat, whence
the evil floods were subsiding, and a sweet
greenness was lifting up. Sarah Crooke was
learning to look with her beautiful eye. He
thot;fht that, perhaps, he would go in and
see Miss Sarah, presently, for a moment, be-
fore he went upstairs,

But while he sat there, a change came upon
Ararat. A cloud dropped over it. A surf of
the old, turbid deep swept in. °

Miss Sarah's ers hitched about with a
heavy shove. The quiet was broken by sharp,
high tones of voices that had only learned to
;puk from the tops of lungs or of souls; upon

utnam KinF's ear there jarred the thin sur-
face cackle that he had perceived to belong
generically to the sort of human creatures
who seem in the great round of evolution to
have latest and most imperfectly achieved
humanity. They enter its ranks from various
lower stages of approach, more or less harm-
ful or innocent of nature; these two whom
he heard now were of cruel, predatory life, by
heredity and selection.

Mrs. Porbeagleand Mrs. Sharke were second-
cousing, in the first place. Then they were
double sisters-in-law, each having married the
other's brother. Character tendencies were
stronglg developed by birth and environment.
For a Sharke to become a Porbeagle, and a
Porbeagle a Sharke, was to intensify strain in
a way only adequately illustrated by a doub-
ling of force, in a high potential electric
current.

What they did not take hold of, throw light
%\you, decompose, scorch, shock and slay in

ewachet, was simply beyond their circuit,
or any maiignant crossing of their wires.

1 am not going to accuse Mr. King by ex-
cusing him. He heard plainly enough the
talk that followed, and he did not rise up and
go away. If the women had discussed their
own affairs, he would have done so at once,
and gladly; or if they had not begun forth-
with to deal out upon the air with the freedom
which premised that the air was welcome to
it, and might do what it would with it, the
report-current of Wewachet, he might have
felt more scruple; as it was, he lingered.

I am not going to set {ou listening to it all
with him, my reader. have changed my
mind about that, though I could make you
hear every word that was said. It is enough
to have one to excuse, and the Sharke and
Porbeagle atmosphere is not pleasant to tarry
in. I would have nothing to say about it _at
all, but that we need to know and be reminded
to what stratum, and to what development
of pestiferous life, the germs fall finally that
are blown often through cleaner places by
thoughtless breaths that know not what they
circulate. Everything that fell into the Por-
beagleapprehension, straightway took coarsest,
or most venomous form, and raised its head,
g‘resently, to poison, hiss and sting. So what

r. King heard them sag and rehearse here
to-day, was result and deduction from any
slightest little remote floats of talk, that so
much as touched a failing or hinted a possi-
bility of error or mistake. These had mate-
rialized to statement, taken positive shape in
malice. From poor little Mrs. Rospey's
domestic tempers that had become standard
chronicle, and had now passed into current
report of her present slavery to a mightier, if
quieter, dominance in Lucretia Dawse, who,
whatever ‘‘had ailed the woman in her old
tantrums, had got the upper hand of her now ;
with the dark charity of a hint that they
*didn't believe the ailing was anything she
used to keep in the cupboard”—to Mrs.
8holto and her stepson, lately returned from
Europe, and the wonderful harmony between
the two—‘ quite devoted ; almost seems as if
it might have turned out full as suitable if
she'd waited awhile before taking the colonel,”
—and then on, to Connie Norris and her
‘*chasing’’ of Dr. Harriman—the miserable,
irresponsible Puoting of ‘they-says” and
implications of *they-might-says,” continued ;
broken once, to Putnam King's exulting de-
light, Ry an interjettion from Miss Sarah:
‘* They ta%!" she repeated with exceeding
scorn. “Then why don’t you stop saying,
Harriet Por le? What do you go trun-
dling it round for?” An amazed silence fol-
lowed ; then it rippled into speech again, be-
gun more mildly, but soon lapsing, by un-
conquerable tendency, into similar, slightly
diverted channels. And it was now that it
came close to Putnam Kiniz. Perhaps while
it was meant, covertly, as a little revenge upon
Miss Sarah Crooke. .

* Rill Raye hasn’t turned still and stiff for
nothing ; she knows what she's about. She's
cunninger than Con Norris. It's a ring-
around-a-rosy, this chasing or being chased ;
only depends on the distance you pretend to
keep, for the look of the thing. Rill Raye
knows how to lag back, and chase too. It'sa
circus, anvway."

Here Miss Crooke made her littlé mistake.
It was an overdoing of her championship,
whence came afterward a shadow of mischief.
*1 don't know what you mean about Rill
Raye,” she said. * But I can tell you this:
if she wanted—anybody—she'd only need to
take 'em. I know one or two that I guess
stands pretty near ready.”

Some impatient, contemptuous sound es-
caped Putnam King's lips; le started up, and
!ns heel struck the ground with a stamp, graz-
ingasoft, comfortable fuzzy coil that layiidden
beneath the rocker. The great gray cat sprang
out with a forcible syllabic remonstrance, and
rushed past the open door, his back arched
and his tail big.

! What's that?"" Mrs. Porbeagle exclaimed,
within.

“TIt's George Washington,”” Miss Crooke

answered.  “ There's something round he
don’t like; I don’t know whether it's folks or
creeturs, He's a very sincere cat; he always
speaks himself n;i'ht out.”

With George Washington to cover his re-
treat, Mr. Kini withdrew in good order; but
it was a pity he could not have heard Miss
Sarah's explanation.

The talk that he thought he would have
with his aunt that night resolved itself into
two or three brief sentences at bedtime. They
had played chess together, he had read aloud
to her an article from Scribner's; they had
spoken of half a dozen different things, but
not till he stood up to say good-night did the
words come that showed some flash of what
htilq]been burning unspoken in him all the
while.

“Aunt Elizabeth, I think this world is get-
ting to be—to have places in it—that it isn’t fit
a real, sweet, delicate woman should be born
into. They talk of climate changing; it's
nmore than that. I believe it is what Miss
Raye called it this afternoon.”

** What did she call it?” Miss Haven asked,
passing by all surprise, or inquiry of the
afternoon.

‘‘She said it was just after the description of
one of Swedenborg's hells.”

Aunt Elizabeth was silent. She was not
curious for disquisition ; what she was curious
f(;) she thought it quite as prudent not to ask
about.

‘“ Aunt Elizabeth, Rill R.ng: needs to be
taken care of. She needs to belong to some-
bOdf who can change her world for her.”

suppose she does so belong,” said Miss
Haven to that, gravely. ‘‘But we human
beings need to be very careful what we assume
or undertake as regards each other's worlds.”

‘“Suppose a human being finds his own
world getting involved ?”

““Then I think the human being should be
all the more careful, and wait until he is
pretty sure of everything.”

*“Ah, you forget the ‘human,’ though we

have been saying it all the time,” returned
Putnam, laughing. But he did not say any
more that night of all he had thought he had
to say.
Perhaps he had said enough; and perhaps
Miss Elizabeth had given him the wisest and
kindliest answer possible. At any rate, he
feared to provoke by persistence or haste, a
less tolerant one.

In those same evening hours, the Porbeagles
and the Sharkes had got together at the Ham-
merheads (q. v., Enc. Brit.) for a game of
whist and a lobster salad. In the symposium
over these, it was asserted, as an authentic
piece of information, that Rill Raye had her
choice of two offers—from Dr. Harriman and
from young lawyer King.

“Then Dr. Harriman is a shameful jilt!"
cried young Mrs. Sphyrna Hammerhead, tem-
pestuously. “And I wish somebody would
Just tell him so!”

“I shouldn’t crave the job,” said her hus-
band, dropping his heavy under jaw with a
cold, hard laugh.

But the word was spoken and went on its
way. Of course it dri down to the Point,
eddied back to Crooke Corner, and even swept
around the North Road, where Miss Bonable
heard it. And the view she took of it was
not comfortable for Rill Raye. .

. . .

The time had arrived for the picnic to
Shepaug. All Wewachet was full of it. The
odor of preparation was in everybody's oven
or boiler. The odor of anticipation was in
thoughts and talk. The pulse of pleasure,
hope, anxiety, was in heart and vein with
several, It was to be a point of history with
some. Therefore we must go to Shepaug,
reader, whether you like picnics or not.

Dr. Harriman was going. It would be ve:
unpogular to sta{ away. Besides which, 1t
would not mend his present matters, and he
felt they were in some need of mending.
Something might even be advanced, judi-
ciously, toward a future, fine, * far-ofl' event”
which he had begun to perceive he might de-
sire; which he meant, gradually, to place
himself in a fair position to desire, and to
realize, when the time should come; though
he still said to himself, with a steadfastness
not altogether unworthy, that the time might
not be yet. He thought he could gently
smooth the way for it ; set his face, even, in
that direction, so that he might be first upon
theroad. He did not suppose that any other,
younger man, with no actual start in the
world, would be in greater obvious hurry than
himself. He knew what people were saying;
he knew the complications into which he had
fallen; these meddling interferences would
make it yet more difficuit for him to place
things exactly as he wished they should stand.
For that very reason, he must take some
initial measures at once. He wished, at any
rate, to be a gentleman, to put himself into
the attitude of one. There should be no more
flirting with Connie Norris; there could be
nothing decisive elsewhere; but he would
like to explain himself alittle to Rill Raye.
That was as far as he had got in his determi-
nations. We shall see how he succeeded in
carrying them out.

Connie Norris was going, a5 we know.
Nothing short of broken bones, or a serious
illness, would detain her. She regarded it as
a crisis. It would be such opportunity as
must bring out whatever valued opportunity,
or show plainly that the value was not there.
She was tired of railway trains, and the ne-
cessity for purpose too resolved and conspicu-
ous in its demonstration to be expected before
fixed rows of eyes. The free solution of a
merry company in the wide spaces of Shepaug
would be better, and would offer surer test.
If nothing crystallized there, the fault would
be in elementary attraction. Connie Norris
made up her prettiest toilette, took care of
herself to be in her prettiest looks, and put
her fortune * to the touch, to win or lose it
all.” She did not * fear her fate too much,”
for, in the worst result, there would be
George Craigan, the fine old place, and * the
business” of which he was never tired of

*

talking now that he was in it and, as he
thought, * magna pars.’ It was rather a nice
lodgment of jackstraws to handle, undeni-
ably. Connie was fluttered a bit when she
thought of it; but it was a difficulty to stim-
ulate the delighted dexterity of a thorough
little flirt, which Connie Norris was. If she
could Fick out the prize-piece from the pile!
And if only they would not joggle! She had
heard the talk about Cyrilla Raye and her two
offers, but it did not trouble her very much.
The story went too far. She knew very well
there had not been two offers. She did not
believe there would be; Rill Raye did not
know how to manage matters, for all her
tacks and turns. She was more in love with
old Miss Haven than anybody else; and with
making herself a‘(llp to old Miss Haven’s stand-
ard. Connie had penetration enough to see
this, from outside evidence, far as she was
from sympathetic understanding. It only
made her own little game of jackstraws more
exciting: there would be the delight of puz-
zling, and perhaps surprising. all Wewachet.
She was spurred ; but in no whit discouraged.

Cyrilla Raye was neither satisfied nor ex-
pectant. It was always herself that she

uarrelled with, and she looked for no beauti-
ul thing that should befall her or surprise
anybody. Why should any such thing come
which could only come by forcé of that in
her which she knew she had not? She would
not care for liking that wasdrawn to what she
was; she did not like or agprove of herself, as
she compared herself with the ideal wing
in her, and gathered from such different
being.  Perhaps before she could stand out in
the light—the very “light of the living"—in
which the regard she might imagine as worth
while could come to her and claim her, she
would have to live out all her disciplinary
years in such companionship as might hap-
pen. She might have to content herself with
the less, knowing that all it could be to her
would be but a shadow of the greater. Was
this what her piece of the world was meted to
her for, just now and here? Was this why she
was Rill Raye?

She was displeased with herself for the
truest things she had done, because of her
way of doing them. Why had she been so
rough and blunt with Dr. Harriman? Wh
should she have taken upon herself, in suc
outright fashion, to rebuke or set him right,
when there was so much to set right in her
own self? It was her own self she had thought
of when she had said the hardest thing was
self-blame; but it had not seemed or sounded
so, she knew. Why could she do nothing ex-
cept with an outbreak and extravagance ?

QVhat had she snubbed Putnam King for,
because she did not choose to stay there talk-
ing with him alone, as Connie Norris might
have done? Connie Norris would at least have
been sunny and merry and pleasant.. Why
must Rill Raye, in trying to reject a silliness
of character, reject with it all that was sweet
and gracious; casting off one sort of person
that she had resolved she would not be, with-
out taking on the likeness or reality of a
higher sort? Why could she not say and do
things as—Margaret Rextell, or an{ girl that
might beinvi into that pond-lily room—
would do them ?

“ Why do I always take the bull by the
horns, with aunt Amelia, and all?" she de-
manded of herself. ‘“ Why couldn’t I have
been civil for a minute or two with Mr. King,
and then walked off; all the same? It was
just as if Ithought he needed to be—I wonder
what he thought about it! And--I don't
care!" She grew incoherent and angry, and
foolishly mendacious with herself.

She told herself also that she did not care
for these last rumors that had got afloat, and
which had caused aunt Amelia to feel in duty
bound to *mortify" her afresh. “A girl
doesn't get talked of that way, unless she
talks—or acts—herself'” was what Miss Bon-
able had said ; and although it did not hurt
Rill as accusation from her aunt, it did thrust
deep with a misgiving of what Mr. King
might think if the word bad reached him.
But she “ did not care.” No—she would not
care for anything. What was the use? A
girl's life was hard—that was all. And this
world was—well, it was not heaven, certainly.

It was in this mood that she went to She-
paug. Miss Haven was away at Newport;
and Putnam King was off also. If there had
been anybody whom he really cared to talk
to—in libraries, by chance—Rill Raye thought
he would have cared to come, and find the
person here, in these places where to walk and
talk would be so beautiful. But he had gone
off to Newport, or somewhere else; he dis-
liked picnics; and he did not care at all. He
was very likely offended with her, to begin
with; he was not such a one as would need,
or take, twice snubbing. She had done her
duty bravely, but she had done it with a rude-
ness. Clearly, she was not in the same range
with what she most appreciated and desired.
She was just nowhere. And so she had shown
herself to be, and Mr. King had seen it. On
the top of all, had come thisimpertinent buzz
abouthim. No wonder he had gone to New-
ort, or the Adirondacks, or wherever it was.

Well—it made no difference. Things would
not have been otherwise, anyway. All she
could do was to keep on with what she had,
and be—what she was able. Perhaps by the
timeshe was forty or fifty vears old, she might
have made her own individual place, and be-
come some sort of individual creature that she
would not be ashamed of. It was not in Rill
Raye to sit down and despair. She would not
have done it if she had been assured that her
theories upon the Swedenborgian system were
true. There were birds and sunshine, clear
air and running water in the world, evil place
though it had got to be through human im-
portation. And there were human spots of
excellent sweetness in it yet, she knew. She
might come to some of them by-aund-by, that
would own her and take her in. She had
Miss Haven now. She was sure of Miss
Haven, through all report ; and she would not
misuse her favor, But she would go to see
her in the mornings, she thought, for a time.

There were green woods and birds and sun-
shine and bright waters at Shepaug. Very
well ; then Shepaug had something for her,
evenl dif all \er'ewachet Srere thertg t%?, She
would simply go to Shepaug, for Shepau,
itself, and let the pickers aﬁ’é‘ tﬁe nickers[::kg
care of themselves.

Putnam King stayed away from Wewachet.
He did not care, for his own part, for the
word that was running round there. Buthe
would not subject Rill Raye to any more
observation or annoyance. He would not
let her think that he had had any chance
to hear. He would turn the tide of gossip if
he could. By-and-by he could come again.
In his own way, and at the right time, he
could speak his own word. He accompanied
his aunt to Newport, and then went to join
some friends for a week or two in the Adiron-
dacks. It would be hislast lengthened holiday
for a good while. In November he wasto
enter a law office, where the chief was among
the foremost in his profession, and where a

oung man might look for advancement in
f:is work as fast as he could take it. There
was business overflowing into other hands,
continually ; Mr. Arbicon would not have
more than two regularly installed under him
at a time ; but those two, he said, must be of
the sort to come up alongside.

‘The bit of Shepaug which makes the pleas-
ure ground to which our friends repaired, is
as pretty a spot, and as unlike anything but
itself, as can be found among New England
hills and streams. Shepaug river makesa
wonderful loop around a pile of ledge, and its
marginal wooded slope and level; tracing
through the meadows a sign like that of the
Greek Omega, or the* eye” which is made for
a hook to catch. Itleaves almost islanded—
enough so for it to be called Shepaug Island—
the beautiful great green heap which rears up
from its watersides. The river-loop is flung
toward Wewachet; it doubles and redonbles
itself opposite, at north and south of a nar-
row isthmus, which is little more than abroad
roadway, shrubbery-fringed, at once entrance
and exit of the drive which follows round the
waterline, There are two ways of reaching
Shepaug island from Wewachet: by carriage,
around over one of the two bridgesat the North
and South Mills, or directly across by boat toa
gretty landing on the fair, outcurving hither

ank. The river is wide and deep here, spread-
ing up over the Wewachet meagows ; the cur-
rent widensand slackens, and is safe to stem.
Many of the picnickers chose the the boating
access; but three great ‘ barges ' —those cur-
iously misnamed vehicles whiich sail overland
by horse power—conveyed a goodly number
of merry folk; and all sorts of private con-
veyances, from landaus and victorias to
modest buggies and small wagonettes, com-
plemented the further requirements, and made
%ay the Old West Road and the Otterbury

urnpike.

For ourselves, we need take neither way;
we simply wish to be there; and with a
thought-spring, we may alight among the
rapidly assembling groups that are finding
their relations and taking form and place here
and there about the landing head, or deeper
in the pleasant wood-glades; or up, with ad-
venturous feet, along the sides and crest of the
beetling ridge, uron its mossy rocks and
among sweet-smelling cedars. 3

A young party had quickly established itself
upon a well-known jut, cornmanding an
overlooking the lovely river bends, and up-
lifted into the soft, sunny air so high that it
seemed doubly islanded by the fair water-
flow far down, and by the buoyant ocean of
the atmosphere. Here Dr. Marriman pre-
sently found Rill Raye, Connie Norris, Sue
Wilder, with half a dozen other girls, and an
escort of young men, among whom, closely
attendaut upon Connie Norris, was Mr. George
Craigan, quite faultlessly attired in summer
suit of gray, with a sprig of dull-green savin
and its bloomy clusters of gray berries in his
buttonhole.

Connie Norris had given it to him, as “ just
matching” ; and then had set him off, with
purposed mischief, upon his * hobby-stilts.”

“Idon’t see how you could get away 80
early,” she had said. ™ What will become of
things in Berkshire street without you?"”

“ 5swe have got nearly settled there; and
its a grand move, I can tell you, Miss Connie.
We ought to have had that branch long ago.
And there are other things we're thinking of
—not quite matured as yet; but they'll lea
to a good deal by-and-by. We're going to
manage our foreign purchasingdifferently; I
may be abroad next year,” he added, lowenng
his voice to_Connic's private ear, as a proper
business reticence required.

“ Ah, indeed?" the girl returned carelessly.
“In that case, whom do you leave in your
place here? I hope you find your father of
considerable use to yon in your business, Mr.
George?" She raised her tone with the ques-
tion ; it was too good a hit not to have an
audience. -Dr. Harriman came up in time to
bear it. Hel turned a litt]le. an;l h;;gffw:
postponing his greeting. while the ball-
strained laugh followed which recognized the
shrewdness of the sarcasm.

(Continued on page 81)
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THE CARE AND DRESSING OF THE HAIR

‘Bstabel A. Mallon

NEY HE young girl talks
—w>  of having the
“knack of dress-
ing hair'; when
absolute youth has
ast she knows it
isn’t a knack—it is
an art in which
few make great
successes. The
woman who *just
tosses up her hair”
may look pictur-
esque for a minute
or two, may attract the eye, but never thor-
oughly satisfies the looker-on, because noth-
ing about a woman's toilet should ever sug-
est hurry or carelessness. The beauty that
raws by a single hair is not apt to be the one
that has its locks in disarray ; 1ndeed, the hair
itself is much more likely to be in absolute
position, and just to have caught a glimpse of
sunshine on it to show how beautiful it is,
Befure selecting the stylein which to wear
your hair, it becomes necessary to think of
the shape of your face. the color of your hair,
and, sad as it may seem, a little thought must
be given to the number of summers that have
Ppassed over your head.
THE POPULARITY OF THE BANG
TO women of all ages the bang is becom-
ing; it softens and takes away the bare
look 80 often noticed on the forehead, and it
shades, in a most artistic fashion, the eves;
and, properly cut and cared for, it should

A PICTURESQUE COIFFURE (lllus. No. 4)

bring out every feature of the face to the hest
advantage. We are a bit inclined to think
that the bang is a modern discovery, but the
Greek women wore it, and the Egyptologists
now claim that Cleopatra had her wonderful
golden tresses cut straight across her forehead.
For an oval face, a somewhat short, rather
fluffy bang is advised, and only an absolute
round face can bear a stmifht, or pointed
Russian bang. If your head is su cient]?'
well shaped, and your features nearly enough
perfect for you to part your hair ** Madonna-
wise on either side your liead,” then do it by
all means.

THE VALUE OF BRUSHING THE HAIR

I WISH American women would give more
attention to the brushing of their hair,

THE LONG KNOT (Illus. No. 6)

for then it would be more beautiful; fift

strokes at night and fifty in the morning with
a good brush—and a good brush is one that is
not too stiff and has tolerably long bristles—
will make the hair glossy, and make it grow
and keep it voung. Do you know what voiing
hair is? If you do not, just look some day at
the head of a woman who has been criminal
enough to dye her hair either gold or red, and
you will see that there is no gloss, the hair
itself looks dry and tired, and that is what
the artists of hair-dressing call old hair—hair
which, to speak plainly, has not reccived the
attention it should. The slender girl may as
well know that in giving the fifty strokes to

her hair, and doing it herself, she is not only
keeping her locks in good condition, but she
will develop her arms and her bust,

AN ARTISTIC MODE
SOMEBODY with a piquant oval fuce with
} blonde hair—that rather ashy-blonde that
18 S0 often seen with dark eyes, and which
French.women have a great (resire to attain—
has achieved an artistic coiffure as is shown in
}llqstrahon No.1. The hairisnot very long, and
i8, in front, cut in a
shortbangand fluftily
curled; that drawn
to the back has its
ends curled and then
combed out, while
the usual black rib-
bon draws it together
and forms an effec-
tive contrast of color.

This mode of dress-
ing the hair is one
of the outcomes of a
fancy of Sarah Bern-
hardt, although it
must be confessed
that it is rather more
tidy looking—
though it retains the
picturesque effect—
than the arrange-
ment affected by the
divine Saruh. A
clasp may be used
instead of the rib-
bon, but the women
who set the fashion
think that the rib-
bon itself is in better
taste. I do not
advise this method
forblack hair, which,
when it is curled in a mass like this, will,
even if the utmost care is preserved, look
woolly. How to curl it? Roll it over a lead-
pencil, then put the papers over that and
rinch it carefully with an iron that is not too
hot; in this way the hair is not injured.
A PRETTY COIFFURE
THE woman whose face is a little more
round, and who wishes to achieve an
oval outline by the dressing of her hair, will
do well to adopt the mode pictured at illustra-
tion No. 2. The hair is drawn up from the
back in a ¥rench
coil, braided at the
top, and then bound
around makinF a
line longer than
round. The mass of
hairin frontisdrawn
off the forehead, a
small fringe just
breaking what might
be a harsh line.
Glossy brown, or
shining black hair,
looks very well when
arranged in this
fashion, and, of
course, the woman
with dark-brown or
black hair, must
have it look hke the
groverbia] satin;
rushing will do this
for her, but if she
has neglected it and
is anxious to get the
gloss all at once, then
she can do it by
applying a little
vaseline every night,
brushing it into the f
hair, which reall
means brushing it
out, for it brings the
gloss to the surface, and in her brush she will
find the greater part of the vaseline she has
puton. A jeweled pin might be put through
the braids, or sma‘l amber or tortoise-shell
pins used to fasten them in position.
THE MADONNA FACE
\/ ERY few women can afford to wear their
hair with such perfect simplicity as is
shown in this picture (Illustration No. 3). It
is parted exactly in the centre, a few short
locks just in front making the part more
sitive, although they reale break it. The
air is then drawn down softly
close to the tips of the ears to
the back whereit is braided and
looped very low on the neck
at the back. Above the braid,
where the hair is smooth, a
veritable sheen is given it. and
one has a continual desire to
put one’s band there to see if
it is as absolutely satiny as it
looks. The woman who can
wear her hair this way should
never attempt any other style,
for it is one that has been
approved of by famous
painters, it has a special
dignity of its own, and the
arrangement is so absolutely
simple that, if it had nothing
else, that would commend it.

AN EVENING COIFFURE

THE impression given by

this coiffure (Illustration
No. 4) is that the hair has been
cut short, and a man who
happened to look at it would
probably say how foolish a
woman was who would sacri-
fice her hair in her desire to i
show the good shape of her
head; and, in saying this, he

A FLUFFY ARRANGEMENT (Illus. No. 1)

would show exactly how wise he is, for the
locks have not been cut, they are only care-
fully arranged to simulate those that have,
Of course, it would be impossible for this
arrangement to be followed if one
a very heavy, oily suit of hair. It is the
woman who has fine light hair, rather than
hair that is not very long, who can achieve it.
The hair is curled” all over the head, and is
then pinned down with hundreds of little lace
}lr‘ins close to it so that just the ends show.
hesize of the head is not added to, and before
mademoiselle is seen in her evening gown a
bit of tulle is bound loosely over it to get the
curls to lie in place, There is no reason in
the world why this should injure the hair; of
course, it is impossible to arrange it one's-self,
but from the picture
and with these sug-
gestions, a helpful
sister ought to be
able to do'it for you.
No ornamen't is
worn with such a
coiffure, though if
you have a great
desire to carry out
the Grecian idea it
would be in har-
mony tobind around
it three fillets of
white ribbon. Don’t
wear either gold or
silver; leave them
for older women,
and let the young
girls use the nar-
rower ribbons. A
ribbon for the hair
must always look
fresh. If it'is white
it should be imma-
culate; if it is black
it must be smooth.
Too many of us Lave
seen hair ribbons
that only suggest
shoe strings.

A KNOT OF HAIR

PRETTY simplicity characterizes this
head (Illustration No. 5). Indeed, sim-
glicit_v might be said to be the key-note of all
air-dressing to-day; to keep the hair beauti-
ful being a greater object l{’mn to arrange it
elaborately. "If you have sufficient long hair
to make a loose knot, and fasten it low on the
neck, you may be certain that your mode is
one approved of. Wear with it, as does the
woman in this picture, a rather short bang,
parted far forward, brushing as much of the
hair back as you
possibly can. A
shell pin' may be
stuck through this
knot,though usually
the hair shows to
better advantage
without it. The first
lines of age, those
lines that mark the
passing of thirty,
come just behind
the ears, and that
woman is wise who
draws her hair down
over them for that
reason. Wearing the
hair low makes
women look
younger, and as the
inclination of the
American woman is
to a; herself as
rapidly as possible
I wonld like to sug-
gest to her that she
consider these facts.
No woman can
afford to let youth
go without adopting
all.reasonable means
to retain it.

ANOTHER LOW COIFFURE

THE only difference between this arrange-
ment (Illustration No. 6) and the one
just described, is that the knot is turned and
twisted smoothly and looped as if it were
laited. The bang is a little more pointed,
{:ut is really in the same Auffy manner. This
style is a little better adapted to a round face
than the one above, for the loop knot will a
parently give length of outline wherever it is
possible. In arranizing the hair all artists seek
to produce the oval line, and so should you.

THE SIMPLEST MODE (Illus. No.-3)

THE GREEK COIFFURE

é T illustration No. 7 is shown the verita-
ble Greek coiffure. It is only becoming

to women with oval faces, and should not be
attempted by the witching maid whose face
is round and dimpled. The bang is short and
flutly, soft rather than frizzy. The hair at the
sides and back is slightly waved either on an
iron or by pins, and is then drawn up to the

THE LOOSE KNOT (lllus. No, 5)

top as pictured, and fastened with lace pins.
The band about the hair is of gold set with
turquoises. It is necessary, not only that the
face should be oval with this arrangement of
the hair, but the head must be well-shaped, so
she must know her points who would dare it.
HOW TO CARE FOR THE HAIR

I WOULD advise curling the bang by roll-

ing it on a lead-pencil, putting fpapers
over jt and then using a pinching iron, for this
will not—unless one is absolutely careless—
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FOR A ROUND FACE (Illus. No. 2)

injure the hairin any way. Ordinary curling-
tongs are safe if one does not allow them to
get too hot, but it is very difficult to decide
Just when tiley are and are not at the proper
temperature. If you want to keep your hair
in good condition, you should remember to
brush, brush, brush and brush again ; it is the
only way to have it glossy, free from dandruff
and absolutely health{'.

For washing the hair, a small piece of
kitchen soap put in very hot water until a
thick white sug is achieved, is best for it. Use
this first water to cut out the dust, and after
that, wash the soapy water out of it thor-
oughly with clear water that should be very
hot, holding your head over a basin and lei-
ting it be poured from a small pitcher. Dry
the hair first with towels, and then do not
braid it while it is damp, but have it either
fanned until it is dry; or, if possible, stay in

. your room and let it hang loose until it is free

from all moisture. Do not be induced under
any circumstances to use a fine-comb upon it ;
it is death and destruction to the hair and not
good for the scalp. If there are obstinate
spots of dandruff, rub in a little vaseline and
brush that place well the next mornng.

‘Women write to ask what to use to increase
the growth of their hair. The hair is very
obedient to the treatment it receives, and if
that is good and regular, and if one is in good
health, it does not require a tonic at all.
However, if one is needed, the most disagree-
able is the best, and that is made of two parts
of brandy to one of castor-oil. Rub this into
the scalp with your ﬁn(fers, but do not permit
it to get on the hair and make it sticky,

A woman ought to take good care of her
hair, for it is her crown of womanhood and
she certainly cannot afford to let anything
which stamps her as a queen go from her.
Every woman who has been famous as a great
beauty has been famous for having marvelous
hair, and to-day there is shown one of the

reatest curiosities imaginable—a strand of the
ﬁair of Catherine Borgia—remarkable not
only for its golden color, but for its wonderful
length. There is no reason why your hair
and that of your sister should not be as beau-
tiful-in~its way. All that is necessary is for
you to give_it-just-what-I-have-advised: the
very best treatment in the world:
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WITH LISZT FOR MY MASTER

weves cvnanevai€S Of
the most brilliant period of German liter-
ature. There S(:hillelx)'e lived, and Goethe gave
to the world his matchless songs. And there
Liszt lived, for a considerable period, and is
now sleeping his dreamless sleep. It was in
Weimar that the world's greatest pianist was
affectionately regarded as an uncrowned king.
It wasthere he (ﬁ?‘l some of his best work, and
there he wished to be buried. His grave is in
a beautiful spot where in the summer days the
birds sing sweetly, and the flowers send forth
arich delicious odnr. It is just such a spot as
the master would have chosen for his inter-
ment, and there crowds of people daily pay
theirtribute of love and respect to his memory.

As I write I turn back the pages of my life,
Iama girl again. Iam in the master's pres-
ence. Iamat the piano. He is by my side, a
pale-faced, eager-eyed ascetic. He watches
my fingers as they move rapidly over the
ivory keys. He sitsin silence until the last
note has died away. He rises to his feet, fills
my mouth with pop-corn, kisses me on the
cheek, and strokes my hair. I have pleased
him. His face lights with a smile.

* Bravo!” hesays, “ you have done well!"

For four years I studied under this great

master of the piano-forte, and aside from the
mcalculable advantages that such a course of
instruction was to me, I retain many delight-
ful memories of my generous and kind-
hearted master.
. It was Liszt's custom for many years to
spend four months at Buda-Pesth each year,
and the remainder of thetime in Weimar. He
usually came in October and remained until
March. His success and fame had been at-
tained at Weimar, but such was his love for
his native country -and his interest in its
musical advancement that he wasinduced to
accept the presidency of the Musical Academy
at Buda-Pesth, to the more advanced pupils of
which hegaveinstruction. Weimar and Buda-
Pesth werethe only places he ever taught. At
the latter place he had eight pupils and about
twiceas many at Weimar. hen he traveled,
and during his winter residence at the Hunga-
rian capital, he was usually accompanied by sev-
eral of his pupils, who thus had the value of his
instruction all the year round. The annual
visit to Buda-Pesth was always made the occa-
sion of rejoicing, although he seldom appeared
at public entertainments, except asan auditor.
He went very little into society.

After completing my studies at the Musical
Academy of Buda-Pesth, under Director
Erkel, I was taken as a privileged pupil of
Liszt. Besides myself there were three others
who received, in ‘addition to the usual class
lesson of two hours, three times a week,
private lessons at his own residence in the
Andrassy street. This was considered the
greatest favor the master was capable of be-
stowing on any one. Al these private lessons
Liszt would himself play or he would invite
the pupils who stood around the room to play
something. It was considered a very great
honor to be .sked by the master to play for
him. He would pay the closest attention to
the work of his pUﬂ!ls, and if he was pleased
with their playin‘g e would fill their mouths
with pop-corn, of which he was very fond him-
self. This was his usual method of rewarding
his pupils, male and female alike.

Liszt never gave lessons to his pupils fora
monetary consideration. His class at Buda-
Pesth consisted of pupils recommended by the
Musical Academy, or rather such of them as
gave evidence of high musical ability. His
usual course in selecting his pupils was to sit
them down at his pianoand ask them to lay
something, anything they wished. If their
playiug was satisfactory to the master they
were then allowed to attend the regular les-
sons from two to four o'clock every Tuesday,
Thursday and Saturday. Asma readily
imagined this system was caj b¥e of being
abused by unscrupulous people of little real
talent, who were ambitious to become pupils
of the great master, and so it not infrequently

as. Many p would assid ly practice
a single piece of music until a high degree of
proficiency wus attained in it, ﬁ‘hey would
then apply to Liszt to become one of hig pupils,
aqdel:ly playing their own piece sometines de-
ceived himas to their musical ability. The
Abbe hadan original way of dealing with such
interlopers, for, of course, the deception could
not be kept up for any great length of time.
He would not accuse them of deceit, but on
the contrary, he would totally ignore them. I
have known a Ppupil who became admitted to
his class in this way to attend the regular
lessons for a year without ever having been
invited to play by the master, or ever having
received a word” of encouragement from him
except what was bestowed on the other and
more privileged pupils. This was perhaps the
most severe mode of punishment he could
possibly have adopted, and there were very
few L»oople who would not take the hint very
quickly that their presence at the lessons was
not desirable, At the same time the Abbe
would never dismiss a pus»il from the class

:{z:“lll::l:ng given him or her the privilege of

As to Liszt's plan of te hing
of a thousand lntle |(hinmc cach

it consisted
g8, each important in

its way. He believed that the teacher should
i)e magler of his or her art, and s_mached in-
finitely more importance to practical demon-
stration as to how a piece should be played
than to any other instruction. For those
pupils in w{om he took a deep interest he
could not do too much. He would take them
with him to concerts, for which he would him-
self procure the tickets, and criticise the work
of the performers for their benefit. The
presence of Liszt and his pupils at a musical
entertainment always gave an added interest
to the performance. 3

When one of his purils played a piece very
well, he would advise him or her to take up
the regular concert programme, thus giving an
increased zest to the work of his students. He
belicved in hard and constant practice. He
often told us that no good result could come
unless we labored long and intelligently. He
wanted his pupils to thoroughly understand
every note of music, and he never tired of
trying to make us understand that brilliancy
o?'execution and tgslleaciéa of touﬁh were 1{:-
separably connected. in and again he
wg:ld illustrate his meaning, and then bend
lovingly over us while we followed his exam-
ple in playing. He practiced constantly him-
self. ﬁe never wearied of his work, and he
insisted that his students should follow his
example. i

Others have often attempted to describe
Liszt's so-called method of instruction, while
the fact is he had no method. Only
the most advanced pupils of piano-play-
ing were taken under his care, and it was
more with the idea of gathering inspira-
tion from his playing and practice that
this course was pursued. He did not teach

“the scales. One must have had not only

a d education in piano playing, but, in
addition, possess considerable talent in that
line to gain admittance to Liszt's music-room.
I can best describe what I mean by saying
that his pupils were somewhat in the position
of a student of philosophy sitting at the feet
of a wise man. The student must needs know
a good deal about philosophy to have gained
the wise man's confidence to the extent that
he was allowed his friendship. It was so
with Liszt. His pupils had to pass a very
severe examination before they became of the

rivileged few who sat at the Abbe's feet.
}l"here were a thousand little things about his

lan of instruction that I could not describe.
E‘he fundamental rule, hawever, was persistent
practice. I have seen him stand lovingly by
the side of a pupil illustrating his meaning by
brief object-lessons, fiving words of advice in
difficult passages, telling where there was lack
of expression, or where there was too much
force. He seemed to take decp dnterest in it,
and his most promising pl:f)i s were treated
like delightful younger children. As I recall
it now, the object of each one of that little
circle was, if possible, to follow the master
absolutely in all that he did. We hoped to
catch inspiration from him,

Although his is one of the gentlest memo-
ries the world has ever known, he could be
severe at times. He disliked to be imposed
upon. Idonot believe, however, that it was
so much on account of himself being hood-
winked, as it was on account of his art, in
which he was completely absorbed and in con-
nection with which he utterly despised every-
thing that partook of deceit in the remotest
degree. As an illustration of this I will relate
a circumstance showing to what extent he
could vent his wrath upon those persons
whom he caught trying to impose upon him.

There is in Huugary a place called Kassan,
which is celebrated for the excellent quality of
itshams. On one occasion a young man from
that justly-famous town applied to Liszt with
a view of taking lessons from him. As was
usual with him at such times, he invited the
young man to take a seat at the piano and
play somethil:F. When he had finished the
piece he waited for several moments to allow
the Abbe an opFortunity of pronouncing
judgment on his pla;
noticing that the young man was waiting for
him to speak, asked him where he was born
and where he lived.

“In Kassan,” replied the youth, with par-
donable pride.

“ Well,” returned Liszt, I can onl say
that I prefer the Kassan hams to the Kassan
piano players.”

Liszt could also be very sarcastic when he
chose. It touched his vanity, of which he
had a little, if his auditors did not y very
respectful attention to his playing. It some-
times bapiened that at the private lessons, to
which T have referred, the students would
break up into little knots and indulge in light
conversation, while the master would be so
comrletely sbsorbed in his playing that he
would seem oblivious to what was going on.
On one of these occasions he had just tinished a
beautifuland extremely difficultselection lately
composed by him, and on turning round to see
whatthe effect was on his pupils, he found them,
not carried away by the brilliancy of his
playing or the beauty of the piece, but, on the
contrary, talking and apparently paying not
the slig] test attention to him. He looked at
the scene in amazement for a moment, and
then cried out, half in anger and wholly sar-
castxeallf':

¢ Well, will no one listen to me any more?"

hat was all he said, but his words had a
magical effect on his shame-faced pupils.

Liszt had an almost inexhaustible fund of
good humor, and was always on the best of
terms with his pupils. He never took a
holiday when he had lessons to give, and was
scrupulously exact in requiring punctual at-
tendance on the part of his pupils. A little
inmdgnt in this connection occurred on a New
Year's Day, although it will also illustrate the

T ——

ying. At last the master, .

fact that even the greatest geniuses have their
foibles. He was conducting his class the same
as on any other day, when his servant, Miska,
entered the room and said that there was a
chimney-sweep at the door, who had called to
collect his pour boir for cleaning the chimney.
Liszt told the servant tosend the man away as
he was busy giving lessons. The servant re-
tired, but soon came back bringing word that
the man would not go away until he received
his money. Liszt smiled sadly, and putting
his hand 'in his vest pocket, where he always
carried his money, drew forth a silver guilden,
and handing it to the servant bade her give it
to the sweep. Turning to his pupils who
were greatly interested in the scene, he said:

* Now, you see that? - In every other coun-
try I am given incense for nothing, while here
I am obliged to pay for chimney smoke.”

When he was_in very high spirits and
humor he was in the habit of kissing all the
pretty pupils in his class. Iremember on one
occasion a very lovely youn* girl came to the
lesson wearing a hat that had a rather ex-
traordinarily wide brim. Liszt noticed the
hat at once, and going up to her kissed her
gaily, but with some little difficulty, owing to
the projecting brim of the hat. Then he said,
ImltP seriously :

‘“ My dear, you will have to get another hat;
one with rather a less brim to it.” .

Liszt never bought anything. Every piece
of furniture in the three rooms he occupied
during his stay in Buda-Pesth was a present
from a different person. Helived very plainly,
and his house consisted of a salon, dining-
room and sleeping-apartment. Taborszky
the musical publishers of Buda-Pesth, suppli
his meals and furnished him with pop-corn,
of which latter he ate continuously, and con-
sumed a prodigious quantity. Hehad presents
from queens and emperors, but a gift that he
prized most highly was a little bronze lamp,
sent to him from the Vatican at Rome.

Liszt never gave a public_concertin Buda-
Pesth to my knowledge. For some reason,
probably because he was bound by a vow, he

layed at the charitable entertainment of the

inglish Sisters at Buda-Pesth every year on
his return from Weimar. At these entertain-
mentsonly a few of the most distinguished
members of the aristocracy and officers of the
government and religious dignitaries would
be present. The entertainments were in all
respects unique. Liszt would play pieces of
his own composition, which he seemed to pre-
fer above all others, not only at these enter-
tainments but on any occasion when he would
take his seat at the piano.

The last time I saw Liszt was in 1886, just
before he went away from Buda-Pesth, never
to return. It was ata banquet given by him
to his favorite pupils at the Hotel Hungaria
on the eve of hisdeparture for Weimar, where
he died soon after. There was a Hungarian
gypsy band present, the music of which Liszt
was very fond. When the band had ceased
playing, Liszt at the earnest entreaty of those
present, also played. As was usual on these
occasions, Liszt, before leaving, kissed his
Kupils on the face, who in return kissed his

and. The leader of the gypsy band ap-
proached the master and received the same
salutation as the pupils, but instead of kissing
him on the hand in return, as he had seen the

upils doing, kissed him full in the face.
ﬁiszt was deeply moved by the man's mark of
affection, and as he left the dining-hall, tears
suffused his eyes.

I never saw him again.

A USEFUL WRITING CONTRIVANCE

O make a most useful writing contriv-
ance, fasten together two pieces of stiff
skirt-facing, each fourteen and a half
inches long and eleven inches wide,
by sewing them both to one strip of
inch-wide muslin, so that the two

leaves will bejjoined at the side edges by over
half-an-inch space of muslin, like the binding
of a book.

Cover the outside of the case with brown
enamel cloth, by taking long stitches from
side to side, as in covering school books ; then
baste thesilk over the inside of the case and
torn in all the edges and corners neatly. Sew
in the ends of a slender piece of brown silk
cord at the two opposite sides of the centre,

making the cord lie in a flat loop across the
middle of the inside of the case. Use the
sewing machine to stitch the silk and the
enamel cloth together along the four edges.

Make a large pocket, with three small ones
on the outside, as a receptacle for paper and
envelopes; let the pocket be of stiff dress-
facing, covered with brown silk ; blind-stitch
the pocket securely on one side of the case,
and sew on a loop of brown ribbon for a pen-
holder.

Cut several sheets of good blotting- T, 8
little smaller than thegnase. and sﬁ e ‘t);e'm
between the silk cord and the case; then fold
the leaves over the cord through the centre,
and the cord will hold them in place.

TO GIRLS ABOUT TO MARRY

By Fevicia Horr

LLOW me just a word
or two in ‘the ears of
many of the bright Jorg.
NAL girls who are about
to marry, N

Do not marry, my dear,
until you and Jack have

5 a small bank account |

take it you have had to work for your own

living, therefore you are the more independ-
ent, and, to use a Hibernianism, ** What js
yours, is your own."”

The land teems with saving-funds; | hope
you have a book in one of them, with a ood
alance in your favor. If necessary, draw

out some of this for your house furnishing,
but not all; leave a reserve for the rainy-day
which may come in the shape of ill-health or
we know not what form. t your furnish-
ing be simple, but tasty; do not devote the
greater Fan to a swell carpet for your parlor,
or a walnut suite for your bedroom. ' Paint
your rooms round the edges for about two
feet, and have tasty ingrain carpet rugs, and
remember there is much light-wood furniture
which is inexpensive and reall charming,

This su tion, if followed, will give you
excellent effects, less work,and more health in
your family. Buy yourself good and durable
clothes, and a sufficiency to last for some time,
In place of an imitation seal sacque,and s
hat surmounted by a cockatoo as big as a
{oung turkey, select a fine cloth coat and, at
east, two woolen gownsand plenty of durable
underwear.

A young girl of my acquaintance, in very
moderate circumstances, was extreniely par-
ticular to have a black silk dress in her wed-
ding outfit, which was much coveted by her
less pretentious friends, bwt I doubt if she
would have been considered such an object of
envy had they seen her as I did, six weeks
after the wedding, when she entertained me
in a much worn **Mother Hubbard " wrapper,
and with slip-shod feet, which disclosed ali
too plainly the holes in her stockings; her
face wore a Jugubrious air of discontent; she
had not foun marriage the holiday it prom-
ised to be. As I looked at her front door,
already covered with finger-marks, I sighed to
think what a little industry, combined with
soag and water, would effect, and what a mis-
erable future awaited her companion in
misery, who, out of the great lottery had
drawn such a blank. I will give but one more
illustration out of, possibly, a hundred. I
knew a young woman who moved out of a
tasty little home, because, as she told me,
she * would rather have a handsome bedroom
suite, and a real brussels carpet, than a whole
house to herself.” I may add that she lived
to miss her husband, as well as her house, for
he, having no longer a home of his own, be-
gan to look around him and meeting plenty
of idle people like himself, he soon found
more congenial company than his lazy wife.
Remember how much you have in your own
power; unless you have married an exception-
ally bad man, you can make or mar him. Do
not be persuaded to marry unless you can see

our way clear before you; then, having

Joined hands, throw all” your beart, courage

and determination into your work.

It is for life; make then, I beseech you, an
earnest effort to secure your happiness and
his. Givehim a loving welcome, an attract-
ive home and a well-cooked meal, and, above
all, let him find you fair to look upon. Let
{our eyes be as two jewels for depth and

rilliancy, and your soft hair shade a brow
whereon sweet content shall rest.

“ Continual dropping wears
away the stone.”

The continual breaking of
lamp-chimneys costs a good
deal in the course of a year.

You can stop it. Get Mac-
beth's “pearl top” or “pearl
glass.” You will have no more
trouble with breaking from heat.
You will have clear glass instead
of misty; fine instead of rough;
right shape instead of wrong;
and uniform, one the same
as another. .

You will pay a nickel a chim-
ney more ; and your dealer will
gain in good-will what he loses
in trade; he will widen his trade

by better service.
Pittsburg.
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COMMON SENSE IN HOUSE CLEANING

By HELEN JAY

HE greatest amount of worry and
ill-health can be avoided if the
house wife exercises common-sense
and system in her spring cleaning.
There is a homely old saying whi
gives this advice: *“ Let your head
save your feet.” An ounce of
planning saves pounds of anxiety.
Before anything is attempted, provide the
sinews of war, so that the campaign need
not be interrupted by lack of means to
prosecute it. utfply yourself with soap,
sapolio, household ammonia, borax, lime,
oo%pem, tar-paper, brushes; cleaning, drying
and polishing cloths

Early in the season engage a man to shake
your carpets and clean the garden or diminu-
tive city yard; fever germs and all manner of
bacilli lurk in even a tiny pile of rubbish ex-

to the spring sun-light. Have every
inch of your out-door domain carefully
cleaned before you begin in the house. No
muddy foot-prints and droppings from wheel-
barrow or basket will then mar the result of
your in-door purification.

The cellar is almost invariably the best point
at which to place the lever of renovation. It
should be as immaculate as the drawing-room,
for in it are the lungs of the house; bad air—
caused by decaying scraps of veEitable matter
rising as all air does—poisons alike * the queen
in the Parlor and the maid hanging out the
clothes.” Therefore after the walls, ceiling,
and floor have been swept, scrub them wi
soap and water in which a pound of copperas
has been dissolved. When dry whitewash
the ceilings and walls, adding to the lime an-
other pound of dissolved copperas. It isagood
plan to have a bucket of chloride of lime con-
stantly in the cellar; mice run away from it
and it is a wonderful atmospheric purifier.

From the cellar go to the garret or store-
rvom. On some unpleasant day, long before
the calendar says it is time to begin house-
cle.nini.l:ook over the magazines, papers, dis-
abled niture, discarded garments, and
household ornaments which even twelve
months accumulate so wonderfully. Be brave,
and do not save an indiscriminate mass of
articles against the possible needs of the
seventh year of which we hear so much,
Give away the best of the old garments and
sell the remainder to the junk man. The

ines and papers which you do not in-
tend to have bound or to utilize in your scrap-
book, will be eagerly read in some hospital or
other institution. Even the furniture and
ornaments will greatly brighten the dreary
surroundings of some r family. A large
share of the health and comfort of the home
depends upon an orderly store-room where
one can turn about without danger to limb
and temper, and where moth and dust do not
nerate. Have the courage of your convic-
ions in dealing with the contents of trunks
and boxes. Disp with non tials and
systematize the remainder, and your reward
will be a delightful sense of space and a feel-
ing of almost physical relief.

g‘he closets should be next attended to, be-

inning at the top of the house and working

ownward to the kitchen cupboards. This
work may be so interwoven with the regular
household tasks by taking one at a time as to
cause no discomfort to any member of the
family. At this stage of the work it is a good

lan “to attend to repairs. Before the up-
Eolswrer has more than he can do, send him
the mattresses which are to be remade, and
the furniture which needs mending.

The bedrooms can now be cleaned. A day
or so beforehand, arrange all the drawers,
cleaning every ‘“gettable” lurking place for
dust. Washall the washable bric-a-brac, anddo
what gilding, varnishing and %olishmg you
deem necessary ; you will not then beso ex-
posed to draughts and over-fatigue as will fall
to your lot if you leave everythmi to be done
at once. The first thing in the mornin,
send the bedding and mattress into the fres
air: then clean the bedstead thoroughly with
ammonia; dust the furniture and pl it in
the nearest room, and shut the door, leaving
the hall free from temper-trying and time-
wasting obstructions. hen the wood-work
and floor are cleaned, it will be such a com-
fort to feel that the furnishings are ready to
be put back in their old quarters.

By a little sum in division you can manage
[ tgat only part of your carpets need beating
in the spring, and it will not be necessary, as
in your grandmother's day, to live on bare
boards for a week. After the sleeping-rooms
are in order, clean the sitting-room, parlor,
dining-room  and, lastly, the kitchen. One
factor in household comfort is too often over-
looked, namely, the keeping of the range in
good working order. Have it cleaned thor-
oughly by a man who understands the busi-
ness and can be trusted to investigate the con-
dition of the chimmeys as well. The furnace,
Baltimore heaters or stoves, should also receite
attention. A good blacking will protect the
latter from summer dampness, which quickly
nerates rust, and a furnace in perfect condi-
on enables you to avoid much discomfort when

the fall fires are started. Do not follow the:

ancient but dangerous practice of cleaning all
the beds at once, then flying after all the car-
pets, then after all the furniture, and all the
china, from the haby’s dog.to the best platter.
Never disturb more than one room at a time.
In brief, employ common sense.

TAKING UP AND CLEANING CARPETS

By MaRria ParLoA

YSTEM is more important than
anything else in the cleaning of
carpets. Ingrain carpets should
be taken up every year, if in a
room mbl.lech use?. If Bli-uuelﬁ
carpets properly swept, it wi
often suffice to take them up
once in three, four, or even five

years. Attend to only one room at a
time, to avoid getting the rest of the house
dusty or disorderly. ave two strong sheets
made of unbleached cotton. Brush all the
furniture and remove it from the room ; brush
the pictures and cover them ; take down all
the draperies and shades. Now remove the
tacks with a tack-lifter, putting them in a cup.
Fold the carpet lengthwise, and roll it up and
put it in one of the sheets, which tie. Put
the linings in the other sheet. Take both
sheets into the yard or some field near by, and
after spreading the linings, sweep them on
both sides, pile them up, and cover with the
sheet. Spread the carpet and beat with a rat-
tan or long switch. Sweep it, and then turn
it over and beat again. Let it lie on the gruss,
wrong side up, until the room is ready.

After sprinkling wet sand over the floor,
sweep, and take up the dirt. Now sweep
again; also brush all dirt from the doors,
windows and base-boards. Pin a piece of
Canton-flannel on a broom, and brush the
ceiling and walls, Sweep the floor once more
and wash with hot water, wiping very dry.
Next wash the paint and windows. Lay the
linings on the floor, putting a small tack here
and there to keep them in place. Put the
carpet on the floor, unrolling it in the direc-
tion in which it is to be laid. Begin to tack
it at the end of the room which is the most
irfegular. If there be a fire-place or bay-
window in the room, fit the carpet around
these places first. Use large tacks to hold the
carpet temporarily in place; they can be with-
drawn when the work is finished. .When the
carpet is fitted to a place, use small tacks to
keep it down. Tack one end of the carpet,
stretching it well ; then a side, then the other
end, and finally the other side. Be careful to
keep the lines straight and to’ have the carpet
fit ti%htl ; for if it be loose it will not only
look badly, but will not wear well.

When the carpet is laid, pour a little naptha
on any soiled places and rub with a piece of
flannel until the spots disappear. Always
have a window open at such times, to allow
the gas to escape. Put about six quarts of
warm water in a Esﬂ and add four table-
spoonfuls of household ammonia. Wring a
woolen cloth out of this and wipe the carpet.

IN PACKING THE BREAKABLES
By ANNIE R. RanMsey

N packing the china, the first step
should be to collect into one place
all the breakables and bric-a-brac in
the house. This gives you an op-
portunity to see the cendition of
each piece, and to sort and count
your possessions, besides allowin,
you, to judge better just how muc
packing space you are likely to

need. In this last matter, however, you must
remember to leave a liberal margin.

Order from your grocer a number of empty
barrels—those used for sugar are stronger and
better than others—and get together a quan-
tig of stuffing material. The best I know for
ordinary purposes is ‘ Excelsior,” but there
are many substitutes, good and chea; uch as
wood-shavings, paper-clippings and the like,
andsold at china stores or wherever breakables
are handled. If you are not within reach of
these city conveniences, the packing away
may be done with old newspapers, cut up;
un(i'er-clothin and stockings, rags, hay or
straw. Barrels are better than boxes because
being light in themselves and not very large
you do not pack them so heavily that they
may not be readily moved.

I believe in pacging together, as far as pos-
sible, all the articles that naturally belong
together. That is, all the china from the
dining-room in one barrel, the kitchen ware
in another and the glass in a third; then,
when the new house is reached each barrel
may be put into its own room, unpacked on a
linen floor-cloth, the contents stood in place
and the stuffing carried off with the linen,
all with much less trouble than when the ob-
jects are scattered through the house.

In packing breakables there is one principle
which will save the pieces. Evary article must
be so prepared that not an atom of its surface
is left exposed to pressure without support.
The moment the weight from without is
greater than the resistance from within, you
may expect to see the frail walls yield. To
avoid this, stuff all hollow articles as full as
possible, surround all handles, goblet-stems
and parts in relief by padding so thick that
the object becomes—as nearly as you can make
it so—a solid ball.

Each piece should be separated from every
other and from the sides of the barrel by lay-
ers of wadding. .

Cups and glasses shonld not be slipped in-
side each other unless well cove with

dding. Plates carry best in a pile with
ﬁ:ﬂycls of stuffing between, and the whole pile
made solid by muslin bands wound round it.

THE ART OF MOVING EASILY
By CHRISTINE TERHUNE HERRICK

EFORE beginning to pack make a

clear plan of operations. Deeide

what you mean to keep, and do

not commit the blunder of carry-

ing a quantity of rubbish with you

into your new abode. Winnow

our possessions mercilessly, re-

Jecting all those that have no

value except that of association. Find

some r person to whom your *cast-offs "’

would not be worthless, and bestow them
freely, or else throw them away.

Do not start your packing’ too long before
you intend to move. There is no sense in
rendering the house a chaos of untidiness for
a_ fortnight before you quit it. There are
plenty of small out-of-sight tasks to be ac-
complished. Pack certain trunks with cloth-
ing that is not in use, with the multifarious
boxes of odds-and-ends to be found in nearl
every closet and bureau. Save yourself enl
less trouble in unpacking by afixing to the
inside of the top of each trunk a general list
of its contents.

When you begin to dismantle your house,
attack bric-a-brac, pictures and draperies first.
Beat and brush the latter, and wipe off books
and ornaments, that you may take no old
dust with you in your hegira. Provide plenty
of clean, strong boxes, with good tops, ready
for the reception of the contents of book-cases
and cabinets, choosing small boxes, rather
than laxge, as being easier to handle. Do all
the ing in one room, if you can, taking
up the mi. carpet or matting, and storing the
boxes in there.

Next, have your carpets lifted and sent to
the beaters. Draw the tacks from the mat-
tings, brush and roll them, tying them se-
curely that they may not slip. If the matting
is at all stained or spotted, wipe it off with a
cloth di in a etron% solution of salt and
water. You will probably have more time for
this now than when you put the matting
down in your new house. In these days
of padded vans it is not necessary to box
pictures, mirrors and furniture, though hand-
some upholstery should be covered with
burlaps or stout, cotton cloth. Mattresses may
be rolled and corded; pillows tied together
and blankets packed in trunks or boxes.” The
drawers of bureaus, tables and desks may be
filled with clothing and light articles, but
such heavy goods as bed and table linen should
be stowed away in trunks.

Unless you are an exceptionslly expert
racker. secure the services of a professional

or packing your china and glass. You can
usual!g find one at any good crockery store.
Shoul thiszrove impossible, pack the china
yourself. Never intrust the task to a servant,
unless her proficiency in that line has been
proved. rap each piece of porcelain or
glass in ?nper and pack them in barrels, with
{lenty of hay, jute or fine straw. Be careful
hat no two pieces touch one another and put
athick layerof the packing material between the
fragile wareand the sidesof the barrel. Have
barrels, also, for the transportation of your
kitchen utensils. You will do well to see that
all these are well scoured a week or so before
the moving. With all the care you can exer-
cise there is nearly always a collection of
odds-and -ends that have to be stowed
somewhere at the last moment. Provide for
these by leaving empty a trunk, and a box
or two.

Trust to no one the final inspection of the
?remises. but go yourself from room to room,
rom closet to closet, satisfying yourself that
nothing has been overlooked. ~As a matter of
common decency, engage some one to come
after you leave and make the house at least
broom-clean before the arrival of the next
tenant. 3

When moving-day actually arrives you
will have little voice in the disposal of your
possessions. The practical movers will take
charge of everything, and will sweep the fur-
niture out of the house with wonderful
rapidity. Have everything ready for them—
mirrors unscrewed from bureaus and chiffo-
niers, beds in pieces, boxes nailed up, trunks
locked and strapped. It is a needless waste of
their time to keep the men waiting while you
give the y finishing touck the
packing.

One trustworthy person should be left to
superintend the loading of the vans, while
another on to the new house. It is a
boon when this is vacated long enough in ad-
vance to permit of its being cleaned, but this
is not ofter. the case. Let a good worker be
there, ready to sweep and scrub, and brush
off walls and ceilings before the furniture
comes. Washing windows and paint ma
have to be postponed until later. ave each

jece of furniture, as it is brought in, put
into the room where it belongs, that there
may be no agony of confusion to remedy
afterwards. The carpets should be sent to
the new house directly from the cleaners, but
if all the moving is to be done in one day, do
not try to lay them until after the furniture
is in order. Put down hall und stair-carpets
last. Get the house clean and the carpets
down hefore you attempt ornamental touches,
such as hanging pictures and curtains.
content with bare walls and wonw-shades
for awhile, Make haste slowly. Spare your-
self all you can, and resolve not to wear your-
self out in the endeaver to bring your home
to perfection within a week.

MOVING YOUR DRESSES
By IsaBEL A. MaLLoN

OVING gowns is almost as
troublesome as moving entire
suits of furniture, and yet to
the woman who knows how to
do it the right way, their very
moving results in pleasure.
How? Because when the new

R house is occupied, when the
chairs and tables are all in their proper places,
then, when she is ready to assume her gown,
she knows that she can open the boxes in
which they have been encased, select any one
she wishes, and put it on at once because it is
sweet, thoroughly clean and fresh.

In cleaning a gown—which should be done
before the moving—the brush and broom must
glny a conspicuous part, and every particle of

ust removed from the frock itself before the
stitches required are put in it, or the spots
that are there, removed. Very many stains
are best submitted to a professional cl
and, certainly, unless you know absolutely
what has caused the spot, it will be found
wiser not to dabble with benzine, milk, bread-
crumbs, hot water, soap, brown paper, or any
of the numerous stain-removers known to
the careful woman. Very often soap and
water will do more for the disappearance of a
spot than anything else; that is, many of the
wool stuffs can have e stain washed out of
them; but the way to do this is to take a piece
of your material, experiment on it, see if it
will stand not only the soapsuds, but whether
it fades in the drying or under the iron.

In packing the gowns be liberal with tissue
paper, puttinieit between all trimmings, in the
sleeves and between the bodices. How to
ggck them? Well, the best way isto gotoa

xmaker with the measurements of your
skirts, and, allowing about a quarter of a yard
more than they are, have him make you four
or five deep, strong boxes, covered with either
black or green heavy paper. Four or five
ordinary gowns ean be put in each box, and
with them can be any little adjuncts belong-
ing to them. Two evening gowns, with :51
their belongings, have plenty of room in such
boxes, and are not in the least degree crushed.
For my own part, I cannot say enough in
favor of these boxes, not. only for moving the
frocks, but for holding them after one has
ROV Cover them well with paper before
the lid is put on, tie them up securely with
strong cord and let the boxes go into a room
where they will not be distu; until you
are really at home and can take out your

wns with a certainty that not a loop or a

ook is missing, that they do not require a
brushing, and that they are absolutely as fresh
as the daisy in the fields. :

WHEN YOU ARE MOVED IN

BY RUuTH ASHMORE

HEN you are moved in, con-
clude that happiness and joy,
pleasant words and hospitality
are going to reign in your
household.

That (you are going to make
it a real home, and not just a
house where chairs and tables
stand around.

That you are not going to permit a wrinkle
to come on your brow because a chair is
moved out of its place by one of your boys so
he may get closer to father.

That you are not going to refuse to let one
of your girls arrange her room to suit herself,
because if you do, you will not only take
away from her a great pleasure, but you will
stop in her the first instinct of home-making.

hat you are not going to let the house
simply be a place to sleep and eat in, but a
place to live—a place where the heart is culti-
vated and where people are made happy.

That you are not going to let disagreeable
words be said,or positive discussions entered into
at thetable. You desire, properly enough, that
every meal shall be a love-feast, and those feasts
to be remembered when others are forgotten.

That you are not going, though you are a

housekeeper, to let a frown salute the

y who is five minutes late to breakfast, or a
cross word be spoken to the one who has been
unfortunate enough to break a tea-cup.

That you are not going to make home the
last place they wish to come to, but rather, it
is golng to be the one spot where the boys and
giﬁs, grown up or not, will want to have their
pleasures and bring their companions, and
you have got to be the queen of the kingdom.

That you are not going to forget that those
who do service in your kitchen are part of
your own people, and that the grief that
comes to Mary, or the joy that is hers, should
possess an interest for_you. Then, and then
only, will you get good service.

That you are not going to forget you are
working for the future, that you are building
every day a house beautiful, one that, when
your eyes are closed to this world forever,
when your hands are folded and do no mere
service, will live in the hearts of those around
you, and every one will talk of the home that
was made for him or her, and will remember
that it was mother who did it all, and that in
that home was learned the sweet truths of life
—a home filled with love and sunshine.

That is what you should do: that is what
you should creafe when you are moved in.
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FEW evenings
the easiest chair I could find in
my home—for you can always
rery upon 8 man searching out

the most comfortable chair ina
house, even if he has to go to
the cellar to find it — reading
the various articles published of late in our

magazines on ‘
Marry,” *“Are

Wh

Our_Girls Do
Our Young Women Content
Vgith a Single Life?” “'The Rapid Deci

I was sitting in

Not
rease

of Marriage,” and kindred topics. Having
absorbed all I could from the minds of these
authors, I turned, from instinct Probabl , to

three miniature mountains of

etters from

JourNAL readers, waiting for me to read. And
then, for two hours, it seemed to me as if I

read naught but letters from youn,
Eed to know something

who wis

women
ut the

bridal trousseau, the etiquette of weddin
the duties of married life.
this is an incongruity !

TH EN I began to ponder over the problem :
Here, on one side, are writers telling the

v;orld that our ﬁrrls arr:i not
the percen of marriage is ]
Lng t‘u'g‘!On the other hand, here are

every year.

Surely, I thougﬁt

‘miarryin'g. an t'teat

SCORE of letters have reoentl;y
*What is the right a%e to wed
I too young to marry?”’ The right age to
wed? ~ Well, I will tell you, my yeung
heart! Just that age when you feel in your
own heart, when you know, from that instinct
which is God's own gift to girlhood, that you
have met just that man, in all this big world
of men, who will love, protect and care for
you, whose eyes can look clearly into your
own and tell you that he can offer you a man’s
test gifts to woman—a pure love and an
onest hund. You will say: *Oh, that is
retty enough, but how old must a girl be?
glow old? Well, just old enough to have
common-sense to fully realize what she
18 doing. Believe me, my girl, no man or
womanﬁiving, can get for you an age when it
is best for you to marry. Reams of paper
have been used on this topic, pages upon
pages have been printed, and what have they
settled? You know just as much when you
have reached the endl of an article on “the
age to wed,” as you did when you began it.
I know whereof I speak, for I have myself
fathered some of the discussions printed on
this very subject. Some five years ago I pub-
lished what turned out to be quite an exhaust-
ive discussion of this topic. I secured the
views of more than fifty of the wisest men
and women of the land. And when I was
editing the material for publication, I thought,
as I read opinion after opinion : How unsatis-
factory! How much these people know of
other things; how little of this!

ARRYING at too tender an_dge is as
great & mistake as it is to wait too long.
The fact cannot be disputed that for the large
majority of the human race, marriage is not
on‘l’.y wise, but is an imperative duty which a
good woman owes to some good man. The
test joy in this world is to be found in a
g;eapy marriage. But the keenest pain also
lu&s just the other side of the altar. And it
is too often found by those whose ?ee were
too young, too inexperienced to detect its
presence. To tell a girl, as sume are so fond
of doing, that marriage is a lottery in which
more blanks are drawn than prizes, is a mis-
take, and works only injury. On the other
l‘.ana&‘ to pictureit asa en in whose soil
all the most beautiful flowers grow, and weeds
never thrive, is likewise an error. Between
the two statements lies the truth. The heart
should be full, bat should never reign the
mind. Like fire, the heart is an obedient ser-
vant, but, oh! what an unwise master! Sen-
timent is a beautiful thing; without it the
world would be barren, but common sense is
a powerful adjunct. Temper the'two and you
bave a Lappy medium. It requires a good
mind to understand the pulsations of the
heart; it takes a few years, my dear JoURNAL
girls, to form a good mind. ~Therefore, you
see why it is unwise to marry too oung.
Every end has a beginning, Approach mar-
riaqe through the door of the mind and you
will reach the altar more safely than if you
began at the end. Do not let marriage be en-
tirely of the mind ; such a course rarely brings
happiness. Make your mind the companion of
your heart,

TOO many of eur young girlsare filled with
the dread most forcibly, if homely,
expressed, in the phrase of “ beinglaid on the
shelf.” One change, I am inclined to think,
has come into this question of marriage. Ten
years ago, when a girl passed her twentieth
year, the world began to look at her curiously
and wondered when she was going to marry.
To-day, the majority of brides are beyond
that age, and the dreaded “shelf" is scarcely
ever associated with a girl of twenty-three or
twenty-five. * Girl-wives” are happily be-
coming more and more of a rarity. The
girl who graduates, or leaves school, at nine.
teen or twenty, looks forward to a few years
between the desk and the altar. And in the
great majority of cases a girl's knowledge of

asked
Am

scores of our American girls refuting these

very statements b

after awhile, the

own

y their own letters. And,

more I thought of it the
stronger came the realization that here, at my

reside, there had come to me the most

convincing proofs that sometimes even authors
could be wrong. It was hard to believe it at
first, for to me the author has always seemed
an infallible being. Like unto the editor he
was always certain to be right!

N‘OW, the_simple fact is, there is no more
truth in the statement that marriage

is on the decline, than that the
the sun is daily becoming smaller,

size of
Love and

marriage will go on until the end of time,
and if one year there may seem to be a smaller

number of marriages

than durin,

the preced-

ing one, depend_upon it, the fol lowing year

will

tarh

show an i
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things. A great deal of this current talk

about the decrease of roarriage is
shine. Marriage i

ure noon-

s always a popular topic to

write about : it rarely loses its charm. Onetime
it is the ponderous question “Is Marri a
Failure?”—always a ridiculous query, :f:ce
No one can answer it—; at another, crops up
the perrennial interrogation : ** What Is The

Marriageable Age
ters which it is

which we can draw from

o0

safest to

The facts in these mat-

accept, are those

actual life, and these

will answer for you, most reliably, all ques-

tions which

marriage. hey

will tell

Oou may care to ask regardin,

ou plainly an

directly that marriage is on the increase: that
Mmore happy unions exist to-day than at any
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there is swudﬁb;g‘
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before. I do not

claim to

inning of the world, and that
growing a broader compre-
rital state than ever existed

any private

information on this subject out of the reach of

those authors who have

it. My facts are
to seek them. B
more for an articl

ove of a quieting

recently written about

accessible to all who choose
ut thel:;well, you can get
e, nowadays, in -
ters, which stirs discussion, g ou can

nature,

than you can for

nature and of the world, is formed
during those years. The school-room, where
many little faults are overlooked, and the
great outer existence where criticism is more
plentiful than credit. are two different worlds,
and it is fortunate that so many of our girls
ascertain the difference for themselves,

THE girl who hastens toan alliance because
. of the dread that she may be ‘“‘shelved,”
is happily becoming the exception, rather
than the rule. Our moderrni girl has a keener
realization of facts. Marriage is not slavedom,
but it has not the freedom of girlhood. The
step is only a slight one; but the difference
which that step rings is vast—far greater
than, I fear, some of the girls who have
written to me realize. It is the most utter
folly for a girl to say that she will have as
much freedom as a wife than now she has as
a maid! My dear girl, wherever these words
may reach you, do not allow yourself to fall
into this delusion. Many of you, I feel
confident, will make true and loving wives.
Thereis not a man in this whole land who
would lift his pen or voice to tell you not to
wed the man of your heart. Each, if they
could, would gladly twine an orange blossom
in your bridal wreath. But there is one who
woulll say, with as much warmth of friendship
as that which you have extended to him: Do
not think, for 'a moment, that you can be a
girl and a wife at the same time. You can

as happy, as light-hearted, as {oyous as
ever; you can make your husband's heart and
bomg as bright as your own sunny soul with
the ring of your merry laugh. Bat, with all
that, there will come little cares that you do
not now see. Walking as you do, in the
sweet and dreamy temple of courtship, you
mav see nothing before you but a athway
radiant with sunbeams ‘of love. Bput, just
beygnd that is another world just as fair,"but
a trifle more practical and every-day. You
could not always live on dishes of nightingale
served up by moonlight. You may find a
fore practical dish just as palatable, and,
perhaps, more wholesome, but be sure that
your digestion is ready for it.

O matter how we might wish it to be
otherwise, lovers do not always remain
lovers after they become husbands, no more
than do sweethearts remain sweethearts when
they become wives. If there wasa little more
of the lover in some of our modern husbands,
it might be better for the happiness of thou-
sands of our wonien. There is, in many cases,
too much affection before marriage, and too
little afterwards. Too many of our men have
the idea that the affectionate role should cease
with the marriage ceremon*, forgetting that._a
woman needs a stronger love when she is
alone with a man, away from her own kindred,
than when she is at home and amongst them.
Be this as it may, the fact exists, and our
girls should know it. The husband often
wears better than the lover in the long run,
but a girl does not always appreciate that fact
at the beginning of her marned life.

Y purpose in these words isnot to paint
M tg\e sky of married life an indigo-blue
to girls who during these next two months
wiﬁ form their life alliances. 1 believe in
marriage, believe that it is for the good of
ninety-nine of every hundred men and women
to marry; and for the remaining one who
chooses, from a 7ood motive, to remain
single, I likewise li

ift my hat in deference.
But we see all around us too much of this
entering the married state with the idea of
cloudless skies and sunny days, with results
always directly opposite to the expected.
Moderate as may be the influence which this
plea for more common-sense in marital
matters can exert, I shall have the self-satis-
faction, at IeastLof feeling that perhaps I may
slightly open the vista of one or two to the
realization that something else exists beyond
the portals of honeyed courtsbiﬁ; that there
is another sphere in a woman's life in which
there is more prose than poetry.

T‘HE careless training which hundreds ot
our American girls are receiving at the
hands of their mothers to-day, is positively
astounding. I am neither an alarmist or

imist : it is my joy and pleasure to see the
E:is;ht side of life, to walk in sunshine and
avoid the shadows; but to some things we
cannot close our eyes, try as we may. And
much of the modern training of girls for the
duties of wife and mother, is one of them.
Extravagances are permitted, whims are
laughingly approved of, habits are allowed to
be contracted‘,) indulgences are smiled at, until
when the dnnf‘hter grows up she is surprised
to find that what was tolerated h{ her mother
is not received as pleasantly In the outer
world. - “It is very strange how different
things arethan what T thought, in this whirl of
life,"" said a bright young wife to me one even-
ing only a week ago, at a social affair., “Why,
in our home, we girls were petted and waited
upon, and mamma never led us to suppose
from her casual remarks to us, that things in
the outside world would not be as they were at
home. Why, do you know, I knew positively
nothing of marriage until I was a wife, and
now I gnd I am just beginning to learn those
things which it would have saved me a great
many_little heart-burns had 1 understood
them before?”’

I BLAME very largely the mothers for
many of the unwise marriages made b
ourgirls. Strange as this may sound, it is
nevertheless true.” It is a cruel fact that there
is by far too little confidence existinﬁ between
the mothers and daughters of our land. If
that holy confidence existed between every
American mother and daughter which should
exist, and which every girl has a proper
right to expect from her mother, it would

unnecessary for me, or for any other
public writer, to say what I have said in the
preceding paragraphs. You say thisis a self-
appointed duty ? M[;)' dear woman, you, into
whose mind such a t| ought may occur, I wish
i'ou could come to my home, sit with me as
open, day after day, the letters which come
frem young girls, and see if that self-appointed
duty is justifiable or not. Not a 8ay passes
but letters come to the JournaL editors—yea,
I am not ex rating when I say that each
day sees near! Y a score—asking their advice
upon some ‘fomt which the mothers of those
rls should answer for them. These girls
y to strangers for the advice which they
should find in their own homes. The
common complaint is: *“ My mother will not
listen to me when I talk to her about these
things.” How man{ girls have written that
to me! Or,again, “ My mother says: ‘Wait
until yougrow older and you will understand
these things better."”

ET me tell you, my dear mothers, this is
radically ‘wrong.” There is something
the matter in your home, something wrong
with you when your daughter goes to an
editor —an entire stranger to her—for advice.
I hear some mother say, ‘ But she doesn’t ask
me!” The trouble is, my dear woman, you
don’t encourage her to do'so. If you were all
what God intended you to be, a womanly
womnan, filled with the love and welfare of
your kindred, your daughter would come to
you with these questions as she came to rou
for sustenance when, as an infant, she lay close
to vour breast. If you put your daughter off
when she comes to you with her worries, her
troubles and her questions, if you are indif-
ferent to her girlish perplexities and wonders,
depend upon it she will go to some one else for
the light which you deny her. I tell ou, it
makes my heart ache sometimes for the girls
who write to me, or my associates, asking
questions whichshould be carried to a mother
and answered by her alone. Motherly indif-
ference is one of the greatest evils of our day,
and here in our office, at the homes of all our
editors, at my own fireside, we see it so
directly, so constamlz; 8o cruelly that it has
driven” the pen to these written words. A
mother who is neglectful of the interests of
her daughter knows not the injury which she
is working upon herself, ber children and
upon future generations.

I AM an ardent believer in Woman's

- ress, in her advancement tow the
highest position in life which she is capable of
adorning, and 1 yield to no one in my admirs-
tion for woman's onward march, Byu some-
times, when 1 read these letters from p;
which constantly flow in upon me, Ibeglsl: to
wonder if woman is not Progressing in the
wrong direction, if she is not drifting awg
from that home anchorage for which iu’:
tended her. There is no mission 80 great or
urgent which ustifies & woman from leavin,
a home in which is her husband and her
children. [ say this firmly and stoutly. Her
glace in public can be filled by some one else ;

er place in the Lhome no one can fl], I oflen
see women attending public meetings, address-
ing various fathenngs in places away from
their‘city of residence, with husbands and
growing sons and daughters left at home to
shift for themselves. I have heard these
women try to excuse themselves by saying:
“My husband is at home, and looks after
things when_I am away,” forgetful of (he
great and all-important fact thata bome with.
out a mother is like a garden without flowers,
A mother's place is in the honie; and if she
seeks a mission she will find one there a
thousand times more important and God.
freighted than any she can find outside,

THEgmt element of danger with woman's
progress before the public, lies in this
fact: that it takes women away from home
who ouﬁht to be there and nowhere else, The

ublic platform is no place for a mother who

as either sons or daughters to educate, If
woman's progress is going to tend in that di-
rection, then the sooner that advancement
stops the better. The first thought of a wife
or a mother should be her home; all things,
no matter how important, are secondary to
that. No matter how ranipant may become
certain public evils, let her see to it that she
keeps the evils out of her home, and she per-
forms her greatest duty to her God, her family,
and mankind. When a woman tries to reme-
dy an evil by striding the lecture platform,
warning others, when that very evil is invad-
ing her home by her absence, she is mistakin
her mission inlife, and she cannot realize it
too soon. The good that a woman can do
towards the great world-at-large is as nothing
compared to her possibilities in her own
home, if she be wife or mother.

TH ESE words must not be construed as cast-
ing discredit upon those women whose
circumstances make it possible for them to
labor in the great outer-world. Among them
are my personal friends, and I bid them God-
weed in their efforts. Women like Frances

illard, Clara Barton, Linda Gilbert, and a
scoreof others Icould name, aredoing a work
which none other of their sex could do as
well. But these women have no distinct fam-
ily ties, no children to train, and they must
not be regarded asexamples for women differ-
ently situated to follow. Takea mother away
from the family circle, and you shatter a
home. It makes no differencehow good, how
domestic the husband may be, how
housekeeper, governess or children’s tytor
there is; in that home, there is no mother,
and to the son, to the daughter and to the
husband it ceases to be home. They may not
say s0—a great many people think far more
than they say. But from the daughter in such
a home t{ere will come one day a missive to
the editor of some periodical saying: * I have
noone to turn to for advice, so I come to
you.”  Such girls are daughters only m
name'!

a HOME is what a woman makes it: a

daughter is, in nine cases out of every
ten, the reflection of her mother. The_train-
ing of the girl of fifteen Is shown in the
woman of fifty. A son may, by contact with
the rough world, sometimes outlive his early
home influences—a daughter rarely does. She
may make a misstep. Indiscretion may be to
her a necessary teacher; but her early domes-
tic training will manifest itself sooner or
later. A mother’s word, a domestic proverb,
told at eventide by the quiet fireside, hias been
recalled by many a woman years after it was
uttered. “Ithank God that my mother told
me what other women have been taught by
the world,” said a gentlewoman to me_not
long ago. This, my friend, is the tribute
which your daughter and mine should be able
to pay to our memories long after we are gone.
The world has a sharp way of teaching its
truths to agirl. Is it not far better, then, that
her mother should tell her with thatsweet
and sympathetic grace and gentleness which
only a mother knows? Let the world build
upon your foundation, but do yeu lay the
ground-story. Any builder will tell you that
the whole strength of a house depends upon
its foundation. The flowers most beautiful to
theeye and sweetest to the smell, grow n
good s0il. The world's noblest women have
sprung from good homes.

IT is human nature never to apply a pulgll:
statement to ourselves. We always thin
it is intended for some one else. So a great
many mothers who read these words will say :
** Oh, well! this does not apply to me. ll’;e"('
haps not, my dear woman. I hope not. ll.
make sure txat your dnughter has your con
tidence. Sit down and think whether ym;‘?
to her all that is implied in motherh <
Do not force her, by indifference or neglect, ©
come to me or to any other man or womnl)}?’e
earth for advice which she should receiv!

¥rom yeu. Let your fireside be a seminary

and a confessional. Enter into the thomlz)h!:
of your children. Make them feel that their
mother is their best friend, their safest coxle'r
sellor, their closest confidante, and ?"".:l of
you have gone from them let it n:;t her
you that you were all to them .what am piv
could be: loving, sympathetic, frank,
the companion of their own choosing.
will your memory ever be green, and
- ume, will rise
o{‘lll:::fyeﬁg:iﬁ‘um"
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HIS evening as I sit at
my desk to have my
monthly talk with the
JourNAL readers, there
comes to me a story
which will, rhaps,
best suit you for read-
ing during the pleasant
May evenings. I have
told the story before,

. but 80 many years ago
it will be new to many of you. And then, I
never told it to suit an immense audience as
the one to which I now write. I often wonder,
in this eonnection, if ever a minister had such
an audience as that which the JourNaL ac-
cords me the privilege to address each month.

.TWO SIDES OF A FENCE

I ‘WAS sitting in the country parson on

a cold winter day, looking out of our
back window toward the house of & ueighbor.
She was a model of kindness, and a mgst con-
venient neighbor to have. It was a rule be-
tween us that when either house was in want
of anything it should borrow from the other.
The rule worked well for the parsonage, but
rather badly for the neighbor, because on our
side of the fence we had just begun to keep
house, and needed to borrow ever{thing. while
we had nothing to lend except a few sermons,
which the neighbor never tried to borrow,
from the fact that she had enough of them on
Sundays., There is no danger that your
neighbor will burn a hole in your new brass
kettleif you have none to lend. It will excite
no surprise to say that we had an interest in
all that happened on the other side of the
parsonage fence, and that any injury inflicted
on 80 kind a woman would rouse our sym-
pathy.

THE STORY OF AN ICE-CREAM- FREEZER

ON the wintry morning of which I speak,
our neighbor had been making ice-
cream; but there being some defect in the
machinery, the cream had not sufficiently con-
gealed, and 80 she set the can of the freezer

. containing the luxury on her back steps, ex-

pecti‘xﬁlthe cold air would completely harden
at was my dismay to see that my dog
Carlo, on whose early education I was ex-
pending great care, had taken upon himself
the office of ice-cream inspector, and was
actually busy with the freezer! I hoisted the
window and shouted at him, but his mind
was 80 absorbed in his undertaking he did not
stop to listen. Carlo was a %;'eyhonnd, thin,
gaunt and long-nosed, and he was already
making his way on down toward the bottom
of the can. His eyes and all his head bad
di;?peared in the depths of the freezer. In-
deed, he was so far submerged that when he
heard me, with quick and infuriate pace com-
ing up close behind him, he could not get his
head out, and so started with the encumbrance
on his head, in what direction he knew not.
No dog was ever in a more embarrassing posi-
tion—freezer to the right of him, freezer to
the left of him, freezer on the top of him,
freezer under him. 8o, thoroughly blinded,
he rushed against the fence, then against the
side of the house, then against a tree. He
barked as though he thought he might ex-
plode the nuisance with loud sound, but the
sound was confined in so strange a speaking-
trumpet that he could not have known bhis
own voice. His way seemed hedged up.
Fright and anger and remorse and shame
whirled him about without mercy.

LANDSEER’S LOST OPPORTUNITY
A RRRELING af mirthfulnnee arhiah aneea

TO GET IN IS EASY, BUT TO GET OUT!

NOW. mdv dog found, as many people bave
found, that it is easier to get into
trouble than to get out. Nothing could be
more delicious than while he was eating his
way in, but what must have been his feelings
when he found it impossible to get out! While
he was stealing the freezer the freezer stole
him. There is a striking lesson here for dogs
and men! “Come in!”’ says the gray spider
to the house-ﬂ{; ‘[ have entertained a great
many flies. I have plenty of room, fine meals
and a gaGy life. alk on this suspension
bridge. Give me your hand. Come in, m
sweet lady fly! These walls are covered witl
silk, and t.hreezapestry is Gobelin. I am a
wonderful credture. I have eight eyes, and,
of course, can see your best interest. Phil-
osophers have written volumes about my
antenne and cephalo-thorax.”  House-fly
walks gently in. The web rocks like a cradle
in the breeze. The house-fly feels honored to
be the guest of such a big spider. We all
have regard for big bugs. “ But what is this?”
cries the fly, pointing to a broken wing, * and
this fragment of an insect’s foot? There must
have been a murder here! Let me go back!”
Ha! ha!" says the sgider, ¢ the gate is locked,
and the drawbridge isup. I on contracted
to bring you in. I cannot afford to let you
out. Take a drop of this poison and it will
uiet your nerves. I throw this hook of a
ang over your neck to keep you from falling
off.” Word went back to the bouse-ﬂ(s
family, and a choir of great n-bottled in-
sects sang this psalm at the funeral:

* An unfortunate fly a-visiting went,
And in a gossamer web found himself pent.”

SMOOTHNESS OF A ROUGH ROAD

THE first five years of a dissipated life 1s
comparatively easy, for it i1s all down
hill; but when the man wakes up and finds
his tongue wound with blasphemies, and his
eyes swimming in rheum, and the antenns of
vice feeling along his nerves, and the spiderish
poison eating through his very life, and he
resolves to return, he finds it hard traveling,
for it is up hill, and the fortresses along the
road open on him their batteries. We go into
sin hop; skip and jump; we come out of it
creeping on all-fours. I tell you, there is
nothing so safe as for flies, dogs and men to
keep out of mischief. It is smooth all the
way there, and rough all the way back. It is
ice-cream for Carlo clear down to the bottom
of the can, but afterward it is blinded eyes
and sore neck and great fright. It is only
eighteen inches to go into the freezer; it is
three miles out. For Robert Burns it is rich
wine and clapping hands and carnival all the
way going to Edinburgh; but going back it is
worn-out body, and lost estate, and stinging
conscience, and broken heart,and a drunkard’s
grave. ’

THE MODERN STRUGGLE FOR LUXURIES

ETTER moderate our desires. Carlo had
that morning as good a breakfast as any

dog need to have. It was a law of the house-
hold that he should be well fed. Had he
been satisfied with bread and meat, all would
have been well. But he sauntered out for
luxuries. He wanted ice-cream. He got it,
but brought upon his head the perils and
damages of which I have written. Aslong as
we have reasonable wants we get on com-
fortably ; but it is the struggle after luxuries
that fills society with distress, and populates
prisons, and sends hundreds of people stark
mad. Dissatisfied with a plain house, and

STORIES FROM MY STUDY

N officer of a church
neighboring to mine, told
me that he was in a store
in New York—just hap-

' pened in — where there

were many clerks, and a

gentleman came in and

said to a young man stand-
R ing behind the counter:

‘‘Are you the young man that arose in the
Brooklyn Tabernacle the other night and asked
for prayers?” Without any flush of cheek, he
replied: “I am. I haven't alwaysdone right,
and at times I have done things I knew to be
bad; but since I arose for prayers, I think Iam
better than I was.” It was only his way of
announcing that he had started for the higher
life. God will not cast out a man who is brave
enough to take a step ahead like that.

e GENTLEMAN in England died leaving

his fortune by will totwo sons. The son
that stayed at home destroyed the father's
will and pretended that the brother who was
absent was dead and buried. The absent
brother after awhile returned and claimed his
g:rt of the property. Judges and jurors were to

bribed to say that the returned brother and
son was no son at all, but only an im

stor.

The trial came on. Sir Matthew Hale, the’

pride of the English court-room, and fer
twenty years the pride of jurisprudence, heard
that injustice was about to be practiced. He
put off his official robe. He put on the garb
of a miller. He went to the village where
that trial was to take place. He entered the
court-room. He somehow g:st impaneled as
one of the jurors. The bribes came around,
and the man gave ten pieces of gold to the
other jurors, but as this was only a poor miller,
the briber gave to him only five pieces of
gold. A verdict was brought in rejecting the
rights of this returned brother. He was to
have no share in the inheritance. * Hold, my
lord,” said the miller. ‘“Hold] We are
not all agreed on this verdict. These other
men have received ten pieces ofgold in bribery,
and I have received only five.” * Who are

ou? Where did you come from ?" said the
judge on the bench. The response was: “I
am from Westminster Hall. My name is
Matthew Hale, Lord Chief Justice of the
King's Bench. Off that place, thou villain!"
And so the injustice was balked.

It was all for another that Sir Matthew Hale
took off his robe and put on the garb of a
miller. And so Christ took off his robe of roy-
alty and put on the attire of our humanity, and
in that disguise He won our eternal portion.

G_OVERNOR Alexander Stephens—dying
a few years persisted in having
all business matters brought to bis bedside.
There was on the table a petition for the
pardon of a distinguished criminal ; the peti-
tion was signed by distinguished men. ere
was also on that table a letter from a poor
woman in the penitentiary, written and
signed by herself alone. * Dying,” said the
Freat governor. “ You think that because I
1ave been ill so many times and got well,
that I shall get well now; but you are
mistaken; I will not recover. here is
that letter by that woman in the peniten-
tiary? *‘Ithink shehas suffered enough. As
near as I can tell she has no friends. Bring
me that paper that | may sign her pardon.’
A gentleman standing by, thinking this
too great a responsibility for the sick
man, said: “Governor, you are very sick
now, perhaps you had better wait till to-mor-
row; you may feel stronger, and you may
feel Dbetter.” Then the eye of the old
governor flashed, and he said: “1 know
what I am about.” Putting his signature to
that pardon, he wrote the last word he ever
wrote; for then the pen fell from his pale and
rheumatic and dying hand forever. How
beautiful that the closing hours of life should
be spent in helping one who bad no helper!

RS. APPLETON, of Boston (the daughter

of Daniel Webster),wasdyingafteralong
illness. The great lawyer, after pleading an
important casein the court room, on his way
home stopped at the house of bis daughter,
and went into her sick room. She said to
him: “Father, why are you out to-day in
this cold weather without an overcoat?’’
The great lawyer went into the next room, and
was in a flood of tears, saying, * Dying herself,
yet thinking only of me!” Oh, how much
more beautiful is care for others than this
everlasting taking care of ourselves!

%«,M/ﬁbw
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ORDER
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DRY GOODS
BY MAIL

BENEFIT
. &Largest Assortments,
o

of us

and get the

Latest Novelties,
Lowest Prices,

WE ARE NOW OFFERING VERY EX-
TENSIVE AND ELEGANT LINES OF

Fine Imported Dress Woolens,
Fine Domestic Dress Woolens,
India Silks, Grenadines,
Challies,
Fine American and
Scotch Dress Ginghams,

TO WHICH WE INVITE SPECIAL
ATTENTION.

SUPERIOR FACILITIES for filing

MAIL ORDERS

promptly, and with values that will pay you to
inquire about. Write for Samples, and for
Catalogue and Fashion Journal, and get
the best for the least outlay.

BOGGS & BUHL,
115, 117, 119, 121 Federal St.,
ALLEGHENY, PA.
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WHEN YOU THINK

of Sunimer Silks you are impressed with their soft,
clinging ap) nce, and their advantage over all other
o o ten: ™ Rty Department™ for ideas
st e B 5, OO ot S
ap. N 8 Of ne h
Glmln 3 ete. les sent on reguest.
A copy of our beautiful Illustrated Trade Magazine
will be sent free to all mentioning this paper.

YOUNKER BROS.

Importers and Retailers of Dry Goods

513 & 616 WALNUT ST.
Des Moines, Ia.

$10 Prize for Art Embroidery.

We will send a Felt Tidy, size, 12x 17 inches, Pinked
edﬁs. a pattern to stamp it with, and sllk to work ft
with, on recelpt of 55 cents: an ve a prize of Ten
Dollars to the one who sends us the pl'e)ce of work.
Full instructions sent with the Tidy. Circular sent on
recelpt of 2 cents.

C! N STAMPING CO., Irvington, New Jersey.

HOLDER. Do not pay 2or

P“.I.nw su‘" 3 dollars for a pillow sham

holder. Mine are in sets of three, nicely
nickle-plated, with screws complete
and directions for puulm‘p. e
will last a lifetime. ed, pos{
paid, to any address for 10 cents a set; 1 dozen sets 75
cents. Agents wanted.

T. M. GANDY, Chester, Conn.

MUSIO BOXES.

want to wiss
lnzlocu Box, write for descrip-
circular, Free, of the

SYMPHONION.

i entirely new and nove’)
oonsl:r”wtwn and oper-

‘ 1000 TUNES.
Alarge and constantly inoreasing lst of tunes to select from.
FRED NH. SANDER. Importer. 102 High 8t.. Boston. Nasy-
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This Department is conducted and edited by RUTH ASHMORE, who cheerfully invites questions

touching any topic upon which her young women read

ers may desire help or information,

Address all letters to RUTH ASHMORE, care of THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, Philadelphia, Pa.

»#» HERE came to me in a letter
¢ the other day the sentence:
‘* Mother is so unsympa-
thetic,”” and I wished that I
could reach out to the girl
who wrote it and tell her
what a mistake she had
made. And then I suddenly
remembered that it was not
one girl, but many who had
written this, and that there
seemed to be a general mis-
\ understanding about it. Don't you
" think that some of the fault is with
ou? ‘Don't you think, as the days of your
ife go by, you tell your mother less and less of
what happens, until she, of all others, is
ignorant of your desires, your oom;;anions,
your hopes and your disappointments? What
shall you do?

A GIRL'S BEST FRIEND

EMEMBER that the best friend, the best
confidante, is your mother. Have no
friend with whom she is not acquainted.
Make her interested in what you are doing,
and if the trials of her life are many, just re-
member that to gain sympathy you must give
it. Make yourself your mother's companion
and friend, then she will be yours. Do noth-
ing that you conceal from her, and never be-
lieve for a minute that when you have really
made her understand, she will not care for
what interests you. Mother isn't so very
much older than you after all—it hasn't been
such a long time since she enjoyed just what
you do, since life seemed as full of brightness
as does yours, since she made as many in-
quiries and tried to think out as many prob-
Iems as you do, and once you two can meet on
this common ground, be sure that you will
have nobody who will as thoroughly sympa-

thize with you as does your mother.

Never, my dear girl, permit yourself to say
or write this again ; try first to find out if the
fault is not with you, and take as much care
to cultivate the friendship of your mother as
you would that of a stranger, and be very
sure that it is a thousand times much better
worth the having. That it is a friendshi
upon which you may always rely, and that it
will be that most marvelous of all friendships,
one where the thought of you will be first
and always.

SOMETHING ABOUT VISITING CARDS
RETTY Miss Dorothy, who has come to
town, and who has to pay a number of
formal visits, is standing dazed at the array of
cards before her, and wondering just what she
shall do about her own. Some of those she
sees are folded over, some are little, some are
big, some are worded one way and some an-
other. Now Miss Dorothy being the second
da;ghter of the Capulet family, will have a
medium-sized card of plain white on which is
engraved in the simplest script * Miss Dorothy
Capulet,” and down in one corner is the name
of the country place “ The Cedars.” If she
lived in the city she would have the number
of her house and the street put there, and if
she had a special day it would be engraved on
another corner. Folded cards are sup, to
mean that the{ were left in person. But this
is a fashion that is rapidly going out, and
which, as it was not always understood, is not
to be commended. When Dorothy calls she
starts eut at half-past three, and at a house
where there is a mother and two daughters
who are not at home, she leaves three cards;
whereas, if it is their reception day, she drops
one card in the receiver in the hall and goes
into the parlor and speaks to the hostess.
When she cannot call on the *at-home "’ day,
she sends a card so that it will arrive during
the progress of the reception, and this may go
either by messenger or by post. After she has
been entertained, or all her visits have been
returned and she is going back to the delights
of the country, she leaves for each friend a
visiting card, in the lower left-hand corner of
which is written “ P. P. C.,”” which means, by-
the-by, * Pour prendre congé,” that is to say,
-bye. It is not necessary to go into any
ouse to leave these carndls, or, indeed, if her
departure is rather earlier than she expected
it to be, and she is hurried, they may be sent
by post; but, if possible, they should be left in

rson.

Dorothy's elder sister has *“ Miss Capulet
on her visiting card, and their mother, though
she is the wife of a judge, has ** Mrs. James
Montague Capulet " on hers to distinguish her
from her sister-in-law, the doctor's wife, who
is * Mrs. Robert Montague Capulet.” Neither
of them would commit such a piece of bad
taste as to B::t either judge or doctor on their
cards. If Dorothy had five sisters.instead of
one, it would then be in good taste for an ad-
ditional card to be provided on which could
be en;{)rcaved *The Misses Capulet,” and this
could be left with their mother's card, though
only two of them might be calling. Never
under any circumstances would Doruthy per-
mit herself to use either a fancy tinted, or
nniquely shaped card. That is an announce-
ment of ignorance, and Miss Dorothy,
though she may at first be a little puzzled
about what she should do in recard to her
visits, is wi-e ¢nongh about this, and so I
hope all ! e will be,

A BEAUTIFUL FACE

SOMEBODY said it was a beautiful face,

and the second somebody who looked at
it discovered it wasn't a young face, while
the third somebody said that it was not
a correct face, but still they all united in say-
ing it was a beautiful face. I will tell you
how it happened to be so. It was the face of
a woman who, early in life, when she was a

irl like you and Kate and Dorothy and Mary,

iscovered that her face would only be beauti-
ful if she did not allow herself to speak the
pettish word, or think the unkind thought;
that petulance and sullenness drew down the
corners of her mouth until they made linzs
there; that anger gave her a corrugated brow,
and that a violent indignation made her draw
her l(i;)s close together, made them lose their
Cugie(is arrow shape and become thin and
pu up.

She learned that ill-temper affected her com-
plexion. Now, you laugh at that! But it is
true, nevertheless. Every part of the human
being is affected by the mental action, and
anger is quite as likely to give you indigestion
and dyspepsia a8 it is to give you headaches
and make you feel nervous. Indigestion and
dyspepsia mean dull eyes and a sallow skin;
80, quite irrespective of its being a virtue to
restrain your angry passion, you see it is a
good beauty preserver. The woman who,
as a girl, never learns exactly how undesirable
it is to show outward visible signs of peevish-
ness orirritability, will certainly have outward
visible signs of them on her face, and when
sheis the age of this woman—this woman who
is described as having a beautiful face—hers
will be wrinkled and uﬁly. Ugly is a very
di ble word. You know it doesn’t mean
lacking in fine features; it doesn't mean not
having a skin like strawberries and cream, but
it means being repulsive and disagreeable.
And so, xg'y dear girl, that's what you must
not do. You must, when you are fifty, have
a beautiful face—the result of a careful con-
sideration of your temper and the outspoken
words that proclaim it; a consideration of
such weight that it never lets the ugly, angry
w?rds even formulate, let alone express them-
selves.

A FEW DON'TS FOR GIRLS

ON'T keep the fact that you are corres-
ponding with some man, a secret from
your mother.

Don’t let any man kiss you or put his arm
about you unless you are en to be mar-
ried to him, and even then be a little stingy
with your favors.

Don’t let Tom, Dick or Harry call you by
your first name, or greet you with some slang
phrase.

Don't let any man believe that simply for
the asking he can get ** that pretty Smith girl”
to go out driving with him, to accompany
him to the concert, or to entertain him for an
hour when he can't find anybody else.

Don’t write foolish letters to anybody, men
or women’; you never know who may see them.

Don’t think that you can go untidy all day
and then look very fine at night, for fine
feathers do not always make fine birds.

Don’t believe that you can be careless in
speech or manner without its absolutely hav-
ing a bad moral effect upon you.

My dear girl, it's in your own hand as to
what you will be. An’ intelligent, charming
woman, or a foolish, ignorant one, and cer-
tainly if a few “don’ts” will save you from
being the last, you ought not only to read and
learn, but inwardly digest and practice.

HOW TO BE A HAPPY OLD MAID

THAT is what one girl wants to know, and
this is the way :

To bave so much to do that there is no time
for morbid thoughts.

To never think for a moment that you are
not attractive, and to make yourself look as
charming as possible.

To be so considerate of the happiness of
others that it will be reflected back to you as
from a looking-glass,

To never permit yourself to grow old, for by
cultivating all the graces of heart, brain and
body, age will not come upon zou.

To conclude to waken up cheerfully in the
morning and to close your eyes thankfully at

night.

%‘o believe that a life-work has been map,
out for you, that it is near you, and to do that
which your hands find for you.

To remember that the happy old maid is
the one member of a family who, not having
any other claims on her, can be God's own
sunshine to those in sorrow or in joy.

To be willing to give a suggestion that will
Lelp somebody over the bad place in life's
journey.

To be ready to talk about a book, a picture
or a play, rather than to permit yourself to
indulge in unkind words about anybody.

That's the way to be a happy old maid.
But now I come to think about it, that's the
way to be a happy woman in any station of
life, no matter whether you are married or
not; and a happy old maid is just a happy
woman and a good one whom no man has
been fortunate enough to obtain for his very
own, a8 mistress alike of his house and heart.

WHAT YOU WANT 3
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[Under this heading I will cheerfully answer
each month, any question I can, sent me by my
girl readers—RUTH ASHMORE.]

I want to say this to each and every one amung my
girls who write to me. As faras possible all letters are
answered in this column or by mail; but very often,
especially when a number of letters come on the same
subject, a special little talk is arranged for it, and there
the answer will be found. I want to thank all my girls
for the pleasant way in which they have spoken to me,
and I want them to know that every month my heart
goes out to them, and I think * God bless you wherever
you are aud whatever you may be doing."”

RUTH ASHMORE.

A WESTERN GIRL—Tt i8 Im ible for me to give
adviee about your mar; glut is a su upon
which you must consult with your father and mother,
and {on will be wisest if you act according to their judg-
men

considered rm. American women hope to at-
tract more f the brilllancy of their brain than the
brilllancy of their nalls. A slight polish, that is d:f)retw
rosy color, is, however, in taste and very*dainty.
NkLL 8.—A young lady should not introduce herself
10 & stranger. ’in engterlng a church alsle, a lady always
recedes her escort. Personally, I think it {n better
te to address a_letter to * Mr. John Brown,” rather
han 3 " The title of uire
tion and age. hile
a lady should be courteous to the clerk who walts upon
her In a store, It is not necessary for her to be effusive in
her thanks to him—he is simply doing the work that he
s paid for. Jamaica rum and lemon-juice ou the
face will tend to soften and whiten the skin.

‘W. W.—Black melton is the finest and best material
for riding-hablts ; buttons that are almost invisible, be-
ing small and flat, are used upon them. An an-

of exercises usually means
an invitation. I donot think it uece;u.rz for a young
&irl to send a man friend a present u{)\?" his graduation,
nor even a note of congratulation. hen you see him
express your good wishes in words.

A. M. B.—If xou have not cut your halir, and it is be-
mmln%to you drawn from your fhee, I would advise
-ou to forego the bangs, as there are few girls who are for-
unate enough to be able to do without the softening line,
and when one s, she ought tu be velz'. 'pmud of the
shape of her face and the beauty of her hafr.

MARrY—Almond meal I8 perfectly harmless, and ma;
be used on the face as well as the hands. Of course, It
isalways washed off. I know of no mparnuon that
will make the hair stay In crimp In weather. A
careful use of curling-tongs will not injure the halr.

DOROTHY—A gentleman walks oun the outside of the
pavement, but in_offering his arm be presents his left.
A does not rise when a gentleman is introduced to
her unless he is very old, or a man of %.r%n fmportance
in the world. When you are away m home you
should not ask a man friend to call on you without first
finding out whether it will be e(Pleaz'nm. for your hostess,
and, even then, It is in decidedly better taste to let her

ve the invitation. If you do not careto say *

inly " to some one who offers to be your esco:
“Thank you, you are very kind.” “Certalnly”
ways the answer to I begj'our Yn.rdon." As you have
no sisters your visiting card should have ‘* Miss Smith"
engraved upon {t,

DoTo—A man caller is supposed to 100k after his own
hat and coat. It is wiser to walt until a young man
asks permission to call upon you rather than seem too
anxious to have him come.

M. F.—A very high polish to the nails has never been
%x-?' e P herion

Cer-
yal-

PowpER

‘nmmﬁly cleanses the teeth and ¥uﬂﬂu the breath.
)] A harmless. Putup in metal boxee
éﬁ?gaﬁu’x E?t::slon Measuring Tu! Price, 26c.
AN ELECANT TOILET LUXURY.
Very Convenient for Tourists;(
t
Sold by all Dealers or mailed on rooelg &Hn;.

Address Dr. I. W, LYON, 88 Maiden

DELICATE, FRAGRANT, LASTING.

fragranoe is that of the opening buds of Bpring.
Ol‘:to.o used you will have no otg:r.m‘

If your dealer doggg':%zetalettzend 50c in stampe
JAS. 8. KIRK & CO., Chicago.
JUVENILE, the Only Tollet S8oap.

FASHIONABLE HAIR.

8ent to your own door by Mall

. or Express. Send for Illas-

i trated Circular, showing al!

Q the latest styles of
Waves, Bangs, Frizzes
and Switches.

LADIES' AND GENTS'

WIGS A SPECIALTY.

Batisfactien Guaranteed.

JOHN MEDINA

463 Washington St., Bosten, Nass.

UGLY DUCKLING—At twent{. wrinkles should not
come on the face. Just think if you do not encourage
them by drawing your brows ther and knittiug

rehead when you are specially interested in
something. Then when you discover that this is the
reason for their existence, put your hand up and stop it
by smoothing out and unknit ng the ugly lines.

A. W. 8. AND OTHERS—AImost all copying and ad-
dressing nowadays is done by the typewrlter, because
it 1s counted more legible and more exact. I very much
doubt if eog:’lng by hand can be gotten, and I feel
quite sure that it would not be sent out of town by large
business houses.

MADELINK—AS you are of bilious temperament 1
would su it your taking sulphur and molasses dur-
Ing the spring months; that is, a heaping teaspoonful
every other morning. &et the sulphur in the quantity
you desire, and mix the molasses with it umll“t is the
consistency of a thick custard. This will tend to clear
xour skin of the spots and pimples mentioned. Just at

rst more spots may come out, but these will, with the
others, disappear.

SOUTHERN GIRL—Bathing the face with lemon-juice
and Jamaica rum will do much to make it white and
remove the tan. However, just remember that noth-
ing is acconiplished in an hour or a day,and if you
really wish to whiten your skin you must give it con-
stant and unceasing attention. I would also advise you
to try a series of Russian baths, and to apply the lemon-
{ulce and rum at_night Just before you go to bed, wash-

ng it off in the morning with hot water.

ExTELLA—If God has other work for you than that
which Is nearest to you, be sure in His owvn gvod time
He will lead yon n the way fsou should go. and wili
show you exactly what He wishes {ou to do. In the
nieantime be as cheerful and bright as you can, and
find out the best In people and in your surroundings.

A FRIEND—When people areill or In very great
trouble, it Is proper to leave a card in_person upon
which I8 written * With kind inquiries.”  Your other
questionsare answered in a paragraph in this column.

CLAIRE—It Is usually customary to address a dentist
as *‘ Dector.” Itisnot In taste to address your
flancé by his Christlan name in the presence of stran-

rs. When a man friend has obtalned your permission
rrowrllt\‘l’ to you, the first letter should  certainly come

m him,

ELs1E—In writing to a man friend address him as
* Dear Mr. Smith.” "It is not in good taste for a young
girl to ask a man for his phot ph. Indeed it may be
sald that it1s not in good taste to ask anybody for a

hotograph. Usually If people wish you to have one
fhey send it to you, and very often they are forced to
give them away to people for whom theéy do not care,
simply because they are urged to.

LiLLiaN—Have your “ at-home " day engraved on
four visitin

card, and then send it out to your friends.
rl of elghteen would be received at the
scheol for nurses, but I would suggest your writing
thereand so gaining exact information.

Dora—It is not in good taste to wear a tea

wn in
the public dining-room of an hotel at breakfast or an
other meal. In calling leave your card on the table
that is most convenlent on your way out.

BLUKRELL—There would be no use in sending any-
thing but a finished story to publt

Her Health,Education
THEDAUGHTER; iy
By WILLIAM M. OAFF, M.D., »ﬁ’.’.‘i.ﬁ;.“”“*m
umkﬁ:& and Bound in Extra Cloth. 13mo; ui).;nq
0 ers.

100, na, For Bale by all Eooksellers, ‘FeA
AVIS, Putliater, Bo. 1381 FbArt Burevs Polodel ke,

“PARTED BANG.”

Made of patural OURLY HAIR.
‘I.I:lr“h.:fd beco::!n .ll) ladies who "‘:

r bair part ap, looonl.hﬁ
slze -Menl';: Besutd &; Mask, w
preparaton, $#8. H Goeds, Cos-
metlos, etc., sent C. O. D., anywhere.
8end to the manufacturer for {llustrated
{:I-oe-lhu. E. BUnNHAN, 71 Blate 8t
‘entral Musle Hall, Chicags.

| BATH |ROLLING

Affording a| A Pricsless - g
refreshing | Boon to thess

/% ﬂ CABINET. | GHAIR.

Waats This.

E. J. KNOWLTON,
Ana Arber, Mich.
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END FOR CATALOGUE.
BALL,

I'Y, with Brakesad Nud Guards, §
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r
instead of working at several [ would suggest that you
{I'nlsh one and subniit it to oune of the large publishing

OUses.

M. R. 8 AND OTHERS—I cannot recommend any
halr dye.

K J.F.—R.S. V. P, means * Ranmdez. '] vous
plait.”” that is, ** Answer, if yvou please.”” Women whose
tiste t3 undoubted prefer using the English words to
the intls of the French ones, and write * The courtesy
of an answer iy requested.”

PHILAPELPHIA GIRL—It may not he wrong fora
girl of sixteen to go togurtles of varfous kinds, but I do
not think It is right. She Ix almosta child at that age,
and until she learnsa little more about the world it
will he wisest for her to go only where she’is accom-
panied by her mother or an older sister.

MARGARET M.—An encagement ring usually hag the
initials of the two people engraved on it. Very often
the date s added, but nothing else I necessary.

AST GOTTON DYES,

The * Perfection” are the only dyes manou-
factured that give brilliant and fast colors
on Cotton goods. 1 doz., any colors, sent by
mail for 80 cents; sin&:le package, 10 cents.
New sample cards and catalogue free.

W. CUSHING & (0., Foxcroft, Maine.

mFE SAYS SHE CAFNOT SEKE BOW
a.,""}-'s"%o'.'.ﬂ.. Ocbord Bages

s s $88.

= ilz&m‘ Machine ; och "m

le, finely tinished, adapted t ) light -

8 work,with .mﬂo‘uu of dn’:::‘l:rwz
sttachments free. Each machioe for 8
M) years. Bay direct from our factory,

K and agenta profit. Seud for
UArULY BFU. CONPANY, DKP'T

save dsalese
CATALOGUR.
CUICAGC, thbe
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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.””

from the “ Daughters”
MRs. BOTTOME, care of THE LADIES’

All letters

bearing upon this one and special purpose only, should be addressed to
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, 47 West Twenty-second street, New York city, and prompt attention will be given.

AY! The beau-
tiful month that
makes us sure
that summer is
almost here, for
our dear lilies-
of-the-valley are
with wus this
month, and the
violets “lift up
the same dear
faces'’ and all is

new again. Now, dear“ Daughters,” I want you
at this lovely time of the year, to have a more
utiful dress than you have ever worn. I

hear a Voice speaking to the ** Daughters,” and
saying: ‘‘Arise, put on your beautiful Ea.r-
ments.” We children of The King should be

wonderfully attired this month. Did you ever
offer this prayer?

‘ Heavenly Father, T would wear

Angel
Al‘lge%’eventure undetiled ;
Iit Thou glve themto Thy child®

Take the raiment solled away,
t I wear with shame H
Qive my u:ﬁel robe to me,
‘White with Heaven's own purity.

Let me wear mly; white robes here,
Even on earth, my Father dear ;
:qoldlng fast Thy hand, and so
ugh the world unspotted go.

ey
TEXTURES OF A BEAUTIFUL DRESS

ILL you not offer this prayer this month
X of May, when Nature is putting on her
oeautiful dress? Will you not be a lily-of-the-
valley, a lovely violet character hinting
of Heaven wherever you go? It is a great
thing to be a ‘‘Daughter of The King,”
but I don't want you to start back and
«ay: “Well, I will take the cross off; I know
! um not like Him.” This will not help you,
und yeu are His * Daughter” anyway, and
you do not want to be His idle, careless, ill-
dressed Daughter,” and the beautiful dress
is waiting for you all the time.
A short time ago one of our loveliest
“ Daughters” wore her bridal dress, and stood
at the altar and gave herself to the care of a
noble man for life: and that was to me a symbol
of the true, the eternally real. We make our-
sclves ready by choice alone, and give ourselves
to the man “Christ Jesus,” the God made
manifest in the flesh. And we say:
“ Thine will I live, Thine will I dle,
Be Thine through all eternity ;
The vow I8 befond repeasl
And now I set the solemn seal. "’
Will you thus consecrate yourself afresh to
Christ? Then your trust, your love, your glad-
ness in doing or suffering’ His will, will make
such a beautiful dress that the very angels will
love to see you in it and you will thus be
ready for earth and ready for Heaven.

*
THE WAY TO BE IS TO DO

(1 IS it possible to lead a Christian life when
those around me are so indifferent, or
seem 80?” “Can one help being influenced ?"
‘I am so weak and have no oneto confidein.”
I do want to lead a Christian life, if I only
knew how.” “I don't want to be indifferent.”
‘*Couldn't you show me the way ?”’ “Must one
have an experience of any kind to pass
through before becoming a Christian "’

Could any questions from a young girl be
more interesting, more touching than these
questions that have come to.me from one who
comes to our little room every month? How
they have carried me back to my girlhood when
I asked just such questions! "Let me answer
the last question first, and of course we want to

t the right teaching, so we will listen to the

eacher. He made desire to be such the only
experience necessary to becoming a Christian.
For to become a Christian we simply have to
come to Him. Tocome to Him, to my mind,
is simply to trust in Him. Of course you only
trust persons in proportion as {gn know them,
so at first you are not a great believer because
you have notgreat knowledge of Him. But
you will grow in the knowledge of Christ.
You have all the experience necessary to
become a Christian when you feel the need of
being one. * All the fitness He requireth is
to feel your need of Him.” Now, in regard
to your first question, *Is it possible to lead a
Christian life when all around you are so
indifferent, or seem to be 80?" Yes, indeed
you can, ‘for stronger is He that is for you
than all that can be against you. "’

You must remember, to be a Christian is to
have Christ with you. My definition for &
Christian life, when I was a ilrl attending
school, was keeping company with Jesus.I used
to ask Him te go to school 'with me and help
me with my lessons; and I well remember
one lesson that was very hard for me, and I
found in my Bible this verse: *In Him are
hid all the treasures of wisdom and knowl-

.” 1 was delighted. It was a discove;
for me. There' I said to myself, He will

belp me with my mathematics—and He did.

BREATHE THE PUREST AIR

D ] Y girthood Christian life was so simple, so
sweet! Such a perfect friend He was, and
s0 I was h?py in Him. AndIdetermind to be
an out-and-out Christian, and not a * private
one " eitdhez.od So I ;:hosedtlo reaclll th; ives z)f
great and g ple, and I sought the society
of the good. ltgave up reading the trashy
stuff that I had been reading. I made a
st.raith path for my feet to walk in. You
would smile if I should tell you all my experi-
ence of the girlhood days when I started on
the journey of Christian life, yet as I look
back to-day I see a t deal of common-
sense in the way I acted. If you are going to
study German you qet a German teacher, and
you talk German all you can, and you are
delighted when you can talk with those who
understand it better than you do. All this
common-sense rule you apgly to the Christian
life. Settle it that, cost what it may, you are
g)ing to be a Christian, and your first battle
won. And as to being influenced by others
to prevent you from being a Christian, aim at
in| uencingrthem at least by your Christ-like
conduct. There is nothing so influential as a
life. That which is strongest is apt to win.

)

THE INFLUENCE OF EARNESTNESS

I REMEMBER that one of the queer things I
did when I started on the Christian path,
was to call to say good-bye to a young friend
of mine who had a great influence over me.
I told her I had come to bid her good-bye.
She said, “ Where are going?” I replied, “I
have made up my mind to go to Heaven.”
She was startled, of course, and said: * Well,
why must you bid me food-bye?” Isaid:
** Because you will make fun of me, and I am
weak, and fear I could not stand it. If 1
were stronger I could hope to influence gou.
but I am uncertain about that, and so I have
come to bid you good-bye.” Of course she
?uestioned me to see if I meant it, but she
ound I did; at last she said, *Don't you
think I want to go to Heaven as well as yoa ?”
And shecommenced to cry. But they were
penitent tears, and she started with me!

80 I say to you, my dear girl, be earnest, be
brave, for the little child’s song is true—
‘It takes a valiant soldier to march the heavenly road.’

You are on the road now. Your choice of
Christ makes you a Christian ; all you have to
donow is to goon. Be obedient to the still
small voice within you. Have before your
mind the question now hanging before m
desk as I write: “ What would Jesus do?"
Act out your convictions in yourevery-day life.
Have ever the perfect pattern before you.

)
WHERE WAITING IS WORKING

FEW letters have touched me more deeply
than one which begins *“ I have looked
80 long for a word for those who cannot work.”
This dear “ 8hut-in " says: *‘it seems as though
everything I pick up to read is urging to work ;
it tires me, for m{ ambition is sure to lead me
to do more than T ought.”” Let me say a few
words to you my dear “Shut-in " sister. Iam
a mother and so are you. Would you ever
urge a sick child to work ? OF, if the poor little
sizie one was in Xour arms and hearing of
what others were oin‘f should say, “ O I must
do something,” would you not say * Be still,
darling, until you are well, and then you shall
work.” And is not God as kind as we are,
though we often act as if He were not? If
gou could only see that the hardest work is to
e patient under suffering, and if any one has
a right to say, “One more day's work for
Jesus,” it is one who has spent a suffering day
without murmuring. Mind! I do not say
mourning; there is a great difference between
mourning and murmuring. We may be sor-
rowful and yet rejoicein God. We must come
to see that suffering is a vocation, and say when
we seem idle, *“ I must be about my Father's
business.” And that business is often lying
with folded hands.

I love to think how much the world is in-
debted to **Shut-in.” Years ago there was no
hymn I loved so much as Miss Waring's:

* Father, I know that all my life Is portloned out for me,
And the changes that are a{lre to ggme 1 do not fear to

see,
But I ask Thee for the present mind intent on pleasing
Thee.”

One summer I found myself visiting in the
old world very dear friends of Miss Waring,
and when I told them how much she had been
to me through her writin%s, they asked me if
I would like to see her; I said more than I
can tell. On writing, however, they found she
was in sach a nervous condition that she could
not see ary one beside those who minister to
her, so I only received her picture with a few
lines expressing her The beautiful
¢8hut-in " that had muny a time let me out
into His pastures broad and n! Think of
all the world has had from * S8hut-ins” |

-

ONE WHO NEVER FINDS FAULT

NOTHER writes: “I still at times wear
the cross, but one thing worries me.”
And now 1y]'on ‘‘ want me to tell you if you are
doing right in pursuing a certain course.”
And “Would I doso?” 1 will tell you what I
would do if I were you. I would make sure
in the first place of my relation to God as ny
Father. I would have nothing uncertain in
my relations in that direction. So many
problems vanish when we are living a spirit-
ual life. Nothing helps us like having God
for our helper. If you would only believe
that no matter what you are or what you are
not, what you have done or what you have
left undone, Christ stands before you with un-
accusing lips! He said, * I came not into the
world to condemn the world.” You must
have One that never finds fault with you, and
that one is Christ. If you would only take
this in, you would not say “I wear the cross
sometimes.” You would wear it always, let-
ting it mean to you his own words, I do not
condemn thee.”” And then you would want
to go and sin no more, and as soon as you
were assured of His love, which would begin
to take possession of you, all your troubles in
reference to what you wrote me would
away. You would simply know by this spirit-
ual instinct, what was right and what was not
right. Believe me, dear child, nothing less
than the Divine love, the Divine com jon
apprehended, will reach your need. You will
come to see it, and the one joy of your life
will be in two words, “no condemnation.”
Bnt you must not wait for an experience be-
fore you realize the joy in these two words.
They are for the sinful, the weary, the per-
Plexed, They are for you now. Anda new
ife starts from the moment you believe them.

WORK FOR WILLING HANDS

BfIANY of you write me in regard to the
work you shall do as you come into
our Order after having gathered a circle about
you. Now, in answer to your question ‘“ What
work shall I do?” always remember this: the
work nearest to you; for instance, the poor in
your neighborhood, if there are any, and you
must find out. But where shall I begin to tell
you of the work that is crying for help? I
could give you plenty of work to do, just to
help in work in which I am en, ﬁd There
is a beautiful work called Medicﬁa issions, in
which we care for the body and soul of the
rin our cities and in heathen lands. And
if you will write to me personally, signing your
names and giving your address, you shall
know all about the work our woman's branch
is doing, of which I am president. Then there
is what is called The Needlework Guild of
America. I will only speak of these two in-
teresting works at this time, promising you
shall know all about them by asking me for
information ; because I want to help you to
some definite work as a circle.

*

' A WORD OF EXPLANATION

AM in receipt of letters asking me for
assistance for friends, and giving me the
name and address of the friends the writers
wish to have helped, and one says * Let me
hear throuqh the JournaL if you have relieved
these cases.” Let me remiu! you that all our
circles are independent of each other, and the
aid we can give at the centre mnst only be that
of encoumﬁement and suggestion ; it is diffi-
fult enough to keep the machinery going as
t is.

.y
IS THERE NOT ANOTHER?

THE greatest jog that has come to me since

I took this department in the JouRNAL.
has come to me in these words: *To you I
owe the gratitude of a nerate heart. For
one evening, while seated in solitude beside
the glow of an open fire-place, intent upon the
contents of one of your articles in the JouRNAL,
and inspired by its truths I sincerely renewed
my obligations to The King, and from that
moment to this have been a devoted member
of The King's household, the glory of which
shall never die.” As I read it, and thought of
the thousands who read the JourNaL, I thought
of the joy that might core to so many hearts
if others would say: “I will not be satisfied
inreadingabout The Kingand what The King's
children are doing; Itoo will serve Him. I
will give myself to Him now ; will believe that
He loves me, and I will make my life a life of
service to The King.” Then step out, as this
dear friend, a regenerate soul! For life is
what we want; new life, new love, and then
service becomes a joy ; any service done “In
His Name.”

Will not some one who reads the above ex-
perience, go and do likewise?

And now one word to my dear new sister:
All the light and joy that comes to us is for the
purpose of helping others. I am so e(fluq you
are going to work. As you received Him, so
walk in Him, by simple submission to His
will; allegiance to His service and trust in
His love. Your loving sister * In His Name,”
with great joy in your joy,

R

*4* There is something new which is destined
to become very popular with many King's
Daughters. It isa silver ring made in imita-
tion of the ** Friendship" Rin?s cut from silver
ten-cent pieces. The gsngle s in the shape of

" the distinctive lettered cross of the order.

A gold ring apparently made from a ten-dol-
lar ggfd pieeeg can also be procured. )

The Premium Department of THE LADpIEs
HoME JourNAL supplies these at low prices:
40 cents each for the silver; 70 cents each for
the gold rings. Send a strip of stiff paper to
exactly encircle the finger on which the ring
is to worn.

Bailey’s
Rubber
COMPLEXION BRUSH.

It is enPeclnlly con
structed for massaget;
the skin. It removes "l’{

al
roughness and dead cu-

rmjamm or {
the muacles, and promoting a h::ﬁ‘hv actmnbf the ki
“For the bath it will be found a perfect luxury by both
oldum‘nd 4 'l‘ahoe brush is a‘!‘l ﬁne 1:liem and ula ‘aof}
assilk. Price. cents. Mal n_recelpt of
price. For sale by all Senlers in Tollet d)god.s. P

C. J. BAILEY & (0., 22 Boyiston St., Boston, Mass.
Have You

a Camera?

IF NOT, EXAMINE OURS.

E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO.
6591 BROADWAY, N. Y.

MANUFACTURERA AND INPORTERN OF

PHOTOGRAPHIC INSTRUMENTS AND SUPPLIES.

49 Years established In this line of business.
Amateur Outfits In great variety, from 89,50 up.
Send for I C: or call and

Use of dark-room, on main floor of our store, free.

Zt’s Bound to Shine

STILBOMA

The Oriental Metal Polisher

“STILBOMA,” a new discovery, possessed of
1 properties rea.lg m:;fe.l intheir ef-
ects. Tarnlshed Sliver, Gold, Nickel, Brass,
Plated Ware and all articles of metal, trom the
nest runla late, the most delicate piece of
ewelry, to g brass of a fire engine, trimmi;
fa ha{n%n tl):&therm‘?m mr{ucgherg ‘b lr'l h
polish is desired, are given & lustre an -
L to behold. ¥ree fro

d ison:

most high! lished surface; cl s 8l
lgr ‘..’.2" Indorsed by leading jewelers.

Nothing like it ever before on the et. Two

kinds—one for Silver and Gold, another for the

coarser metals.

SAMPLE SENT FREE
Department, | TGTRVIE LS

“CURIOUS QUESTIONS”

most unique and remarkable of all books. . An
ENCYCLOPEDIA of all that is rare and curious.
It corrects common errors in matters pertaining to Art,
Literature, and Social Life ; opens up fresh cln.nnelsof
thought and conversation, and creates intense interest
and enthusi h introduced. You will never
realize how many things you ought to know, and don’t,
until you read **Curious Questions.”” Send for descri
tive Catalogue and terms. AGENTS WANTED.
KEYSTONE PUBLISHING CO., Philadelphia,

“MISPAH® VALVE NPPLES

rsing easy, and prevent much
51.15,8 ggennsg thg;' udmlf air into the
bottle as the milk is drawn out, and

‘ prevents a vacuum being formed. Sam-
ple free by mall upon request, with
valuable information for cleansing and
keeping nipples sweet and healthy.

WALTER F. WARE,
€ 70 N.Third Street, Phila., Pa.

CHEAP MUSIC!

Only 10.cents. 12 pleces for $1.00. Catalogues free.
w yll (‘ULIJMORPR. Raltimore, mhn%.‘“
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SUGGESTIONS FOR FLOWER-STUDIES

HOSE whose ambition
it is to embrace decora-
tive art or designing as
their profession, cannot
too fully appreciate
what a valuable posses-
sion they will find in a
well-stocked portfolio
of carefully execnted
studies of flowers from

! nature. Some, now liv-

ing in the country, may perhaps contemplate

such a career as a future possibility, and are
looking forward impatiently to the day when
they will be able to gain the requisite techni-
cal training in this or that city school, not in
the least realizing that their period of waiting,
which seems now like so much lost time, may
rrove to them of almost incalculable value in

he future, if they will only spend it in mak-
ing as many studies as possible of the flowers,
fruit and foliage wing so abundantly all
around their own homes. Later, if they attain
their end, they will find that in the press of
work it will be difficult to find leisure to maka
such studies, and probably still more difficult
to procure the subjects, which generally seem
to be out of season just when they are needed ;
while at all times dwellers in a city labor un-
der a disadvan , for it is next to impossible

for them to get the more fragile blossoms in a

sufficiently fresh condition to show their real

beauty. Now, then, is your chance to set to
work, and think well before you allow this to
be numbered amongthe lost and ever-to-be-re-
gretted opportunities of your life. Rather,
siart at once, this very month, when trees an

ptl]n.nu r:brerté:ndnﬁ in]to lbloom about you, and
the orcha cularly, are unsurpassed in
their fleeting mliness. Above all, be thor-
ough, practical and systematic in your work.

THERE are two methods of making these

studies, which are both to be recom-
mended, and each has its particular advan-
tages. Either or both may be followed ac-
cording to the taste of the artist. One way
by which it is easy to preserve good, clear,
firm drawing, is to outline the study with pen-
cil and to wash in thetintsbroadly with water-
oolor. It is best to almost invariably copy the
subject the exact size of nature, and to be
careful to represent the entire growth, with
leaves and flowers in all stages of development,
from bud to withered decay. Remember that
you are working for future guidance, when
the original will not be at hand to refer to;
therefore, put in every detail with the utmost
accuracy which can possibly be of use to you.
For these studies, manilla paper, which may
be purchased at a few cents a yard, will be
found capable of good effects, while at thesame
time ing the advan of cheapness.
Chinese white may be used where it is neces-
sary to represent white or very light flowers,
for, althouih in a finished painting water-
colors should be kept entirely transparent, in
this instance the use of y-color is quite
permissible, the object being to make a note,
80 to eretk, of the tinting as quickly and
truthfully as possible.

'W'HERE the aim is to give rapidly an ef-
fective idea of light, shade and color,
rather than delicacy and precision of drawing,
it is better to make studies in oils. Paint
broadly when first sketching in, massing the
subject as much as ible, and touchiog in
the detail just at the last. These sketches ma
be made on academy board, or, better still,
mill-board, for then you are saved the trouble
of painting a background. The mill-board
should be sized, which you can easily do your-
self. Buy a lump of common size, melt it in
a little boiling water, and apply it with a
varnish brush. Bass-wood panels are also
very inexpensive. and are sold ready prepared
for painting. For those who contemplate
using their studies as subjects for designs, it is
imperative that the drawing should be clear
and definite in detail. One point should not
be forgotten: each study should be marked
with the name of the flower, the date it was
madse, and the locality.

OR those whose future hopes lie in the di-
rection of illustration work in pen and
ink, for books or magazines—a practical branch
of art in which I find that many of my readers
are interested—a slightly diflerent method
of working should be followed. The studies
need not necessarily be life-size; a drawing of
blossoms, for instance, might be about the
size of, or rather larger than, those in the de-
sign for the heading of the department “All
About Flowers,” in this paper. They should
be made on bristol-board, or on drawing-paper
with a very smooth surface,-with liquid India
ink. Itisagreat mistake to try to work with
too fine a {\en. Use Spencerian, No. 1, or,
where possible, a stub pen, in order to uire
freedom and boldness in your work. Shade
broadly with paraliel lines, aiming for vigor
and strength, with a good contrast of light
and shade.

LESSONS IN CHINA PAINTING

THIRD PAPER

N our last lesson we brought
the painting of the wild
roses to the point where it
required nothing to com-
plete it but the final accentu-
ation. At present the de-
sign ought to be very soft
and good in color and gra-
dations of tone, but wanting
in strength and vigor. A very little remains
to be done in quantity, but to the ultimate re-
sult that little must make all the difference.
Every stroke now put on should have its
meaning, and not onesuperfluous touch added;
the aim is to supply what is wanting with the
least possible amount of }Lainting. the grand
fault of beginners being that they are apt to
work too much over the first Iayin?in and
shading, and to lose thereby all clear
freshness of tint, without dgnimng much in
effect. The high lights and half-tones must
be carefully preserved, for strength with deli-
cacy is obtained by contrast ef light and
shade meerly gradated, not merely by the
amount of dark color laid on. Bearing this
grinciple in mind finish the painting of the

owers with a darker gray, made of the same
colors as those recommended for the first
shading, namely, black and silver-yellow, with
a little deep blue-green, touching them up—
where it seems necessary to gain a sharper re-
lief—with some brown-green_and dark-green
mixed and applied very sparingly. This lat-
ter mixture is also used for working up the
leaves, the thorns and stems being accentu-
ated with violet of iron, and the shadow
leaves shaded slightly with the darker gray.

The directions which 1 have given for the
treatment of wild roses will ap})l{to almost
any flower, with the exception of the colors to
be used in the blossoms, which naturally vary
according to the tints it is desirable to copy,

In painting yellow roses, lay them in with
mixing yellow; putin the most delicate half-
tones with gray (black, silver-yellow and deep
blue-green); work them up with silver-yellow,
gain warmth by means of yellow ochre, and
do the final touching up with brown-green
and dark-green mixed. Some yellow roses
have a pinkish hue, which can be obtained
with carnation No. 1, or rose pompadour. Do
not forget to always dry one tint well before

inting over it, according to the advice given
1n the lesson last month.

Purple pansies may be laid in with a mixt-
ure of light violet of gold and blue-green,
used very thinly and delicately, and shaded
with dark violet of gold and less of the blue-
green. As the violets of gold are rather ex-
pensive, some may prefer to use ultramarine
and purple No. 2, which, mixed in various pro-
portions, makes a very good substitute for the
coloring of these flowers. The brownish-yel-
low ones are pretty laid in with yellow ochre
and shaded with violet of iron. Do not at-
tempt, as a rule, to paint the very dark pansies;
choose the lighter varieties as more suitable to
the decoration of china. The pale mauve or-
chids, which make such wenderfully artistic
subé'ect.s, should be laid in with light violet of

old, as delicately as possible, shaded with a
ight gray, more violet of gold added in places
to gain the necessary amount of color, and the
final touching-up done with a slightly deeper
tone of the gray. In some flowers dark violet
of gold by itse!f. or with deep blue-green added,
may be employed in the working-up; where
they have the deep crimson markings, ruby-
purple must be used.

In white flowers the china itself serves for
the hiﬁh lights, and the yellowish tinge ob-
servable in the petals as they approach their
centres, is to be obtained by mixing yellow
laid on very delicately. Shade them with
gray, working in yellow ochre in places, and
in large flowers use brown-green and dark-
green for the deepest shadows. The pinkish
magnolia makes an excellent subject for larger
pieces. Lay them in with a very faint tint of
yellow ochre, put in the lightest half-tones with
gray, get the pinkish tone on the edge of the
petals with carnation No. 1, work them up
with violet of iron and yellow ochre used
scparately, accent them with brown-green and
with red-brown. This is not an easy flower
for quite a beginner, but if well rendered it is
wonderfully effective.

Partially withered leaves, or those with
autumn tints, may be washed in with yellow
ochre or with red-brown used very light, and
shaded with violet of iron, or, sometimes, with
brown-green.

In some designs blue shadow lcaves are
preferable to the gray ones, painted with a
faint tone of deep blue-green, to which a little
dark-green No. 7 has been added.

This same mixture, namely, deep blue-green
and a little dark green in various proportions
proves a very soft and artistic color where blue
only is to be used in the decoration of an
piece. For monochrome in red, orange-red,
violet of iron, or red-brown, each answer the
purpose admirably.

Under this heading I will be glad to answer
every month questions relating to Art and

Artists. MAUDE HAYWOOD.

YouNe ARTIsST—Solar printing is the process of

throwing u.nbenlargemoe‘n‘th m & negative ?n (8] senulh-
paper by means e sun's rays passing througl

a solar peamera. It Is rarely undertaken by amateu
as the outfit is very expensfve, costing at least seve
hundred dollars. ere are two methods of mnklug
these prints: one upon ordinary suveredrﬂ)er which
afterwards toned in the usual way ; and other upon
Plstlnum paper, on which the image Is invisible until
t Is developed by of per chemicals.

L.C.—In the Apr‘u number of the JOURNAL I gave

some information with to tapest Inting, with
a description of the outfit rﬁ%ulmd. T you wish to

the p
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paint a mantel lambrequin with these dyes you

choose a somewhat conventional design, perhaps a

border of scroll-work, or an old-fashioned needle-work
ttern. There is a silk tapestry canvas very suitable
r decorative purposes ; it costs from three or four dol-

Jars the yard upwards, and can be procured elther white

or of a delicate écru shade, which forms in itself a

und color. If the silk is used, you should °.l,'1 ‘I’lg‘e

v n
and not used too heavily. Then, wash in the tints flatly,
and shade them allghur without nnempun’ to do much
working up, or you wifl lose all del of effect. Try
our colors on a spare plece of silk before using them.
is will show s'ou how very different they look when
first laid on and after they have become dry, and will
teach you, when painting, to allow for the change.

M. A. D.—Probably the best opening fora young artist,
if competent and practical, {8 in the line of illustrating
for the press. There Is always a demand for this work ;
but you must understand what is required by editors be-
fore {ou attempt to send them any drawings, otherwise
nothing but dlupg:)lmment can the result. Study
the illustrations which appear in the dally and weekly
d In current period} remembering
e originally several times larger

han they are published, so that, in drawing, your lines
farther apart than you mean them ul-

timately to ap) . In newspaper work ly, the
alm Is to get the effect with the fewest ble strokes,
and finely shaded work would be useless, the paper on
which It is to be printed not belnglsultable for its reproduc-
tion. Practice by yourself, with work, of the
style you wish to adopt, by your side as a gulde. Do
not be in too much of a hurry to send your eurliest
efforts untll you have galned some experience, If

rossible. have a few pract! lessons. Make the draw-
&?nwim India-ink on bristol-board, and

[ Xof-g-]

ito and do not use

ne & pen. I shall be very please&u) ve you any
further information that you m: tsh. You see that
the Fditor had anticipated your desire that an Art De-
partment should be started in the JOURNAL.

M. 8.—If you wish to have the colors burnt Into the
china, you cannot use ordi Winsor and NewtonI

Iwoar s r0 T A¥D B Practical

For et Tab: “Chan Patatiog (with spectar Cones Pissemy,
k. nt Wi Color Piat:

Modeling, Carving, Hammerl, u. eto. Deserl rd:t.k

R
g the ates are:
Bwallows, Duoks, Chickens, Lilacs (15 x 22), Daisies, Roses,
Nasturtiums, . Asaleas, etc., wWith (xTRa) A Sursms Rivam
Lanoacars (14 x 20).

8| Ime':feo ¥, ﬂmmmu&a of We

oents, over

Color Btadies, fres. o

, and Practical Articles on en? kind of Art for

. MONTAGUE MARKS‘PUBLISHER"
{25 UNION SQUARE-NEW YORK:

to the trade. To avall

THI8 OFFER is not o youax
self of it, send §2 and th'ljse?rnn LADIES HOME JOURN AL
ress.

advertisement d{rect to the above add

EASY LESSONS IN
Drawing*:;, Painting

By LIDA OLARKBON.

Every person doing or wishing to do DRAWING OR
PAINTING, should have this book. The ILLUSTRA-
TIONS, made 'or this are practical.
INSTRUCTIONS are plain. Price cents.

We will send this Book Frxe to
SPECIAL any one sending 25 cents for a three-
OFFER. months’ TRIAL SUBSCRIPTION tO

INGALLS HOME anp ART
MAGAZIN Siagle Coples, 1icta. §1.00 per your

o LIDA and I, J. CLARKSOK, Editers
Its leading depart

nary °
paints, but must have the properly pre|
colors,

E. M.—You do not say what kind of painting your
questions refer to, but I suppose from your letter that
you work in olls. (1) For dark red
umber and crimson-lake in the shadows; rose
and white In the highest lights; wi-h crimson-lake, scar-
let-vermilion and white, m xed, for the local color. For
the bluish half-tones a little cobalt may be used,
sparingly. (2) In tea-roses nt the shadows with a
mixture of raw umber, cobalt and silver-white, and the
rest with raw sienna, light cadmium and pale lemon-
yellow, without anﬁ' white added ;: white mars the Lgurﬂy
of yellows. Get the pinkish tinge in Elmes with rose
madder. (3) In a fair face the local flesh tint is made of
scarlet-vermilion and white, with rose madder and
more of the same colors for the flush on the cheeks.
Lay the broad shadows in first, rather transpareatly,
with raw umber, adulx:iw it a little Venetian red, Ivorr-
black and white mix In the half-tones use cobalt,
fvory-black, yellow ochre and white. For the yellowish
high lights touch in pure pale lemon-yellow.

MRS, DR. J. J. R.—KlIns for baking ﬁs!nted china, are
boxes made of baked fireclay. The fire can be either
ungderneath or at the side, and has flues by which the
heat circulates all around the box, care being taken that
no crack or flaw in the oven allows the fire direct com-
munication with the ware. I think your best plan
probably would be to purchase a po! le kiln. ey
are made very cheaglr nowadays. You can ascertain
all particulars by writ n%lo the makers for price-lists.
My own preference is for those heated by as being the
least troublesome to manage. Later on I hope to give
some helpful advice as to firing, in the series of lessons
on china palnting now appearing in this department,

AN AMATEUR—A tracing is a co{g made by Mns
transparent pa'ger, or linen,overa ure or dealgn an
reproducing the lines of the original. ot

plate, on

has been made with a sharp point
and the lines afterwards eaten away by means of a
strong acld.

Mgs. R.—Your mistake was probably in using turpen-
tine, A proper varnish is sold with the transfer deslgns
for decalcomania. which has to be applied to the fhce of
the picture, without going beyond the outlines, and
allowed to remaln until the varnish becomes y.
Then, with a water brush, wash the paper surrounding
the design, in order to avoid solling the silk ; apply the
g:gn. Prem it until it adheres smoothly : dampen the

with water; rub it on well, and carefully lift the
paper. The design, now transferred to the silk, may be
wlu‘ged with the water brush, and the operation is com-
ple

J. M. C.—(1) The outfit mentioned In my first lesson
in china painting would cost between four and five dol-
lars. (2) In my second article on the same subject, pub-
lished In April, I explained how to use the lavender ofl

MR8, Jay E. ErF—(1) Add cobalt and yellow ochre to
mraleue ou give in your letter, and with it you will
11y be able to get the tints you need. Procure a aood
colored study of bees in action, and mix your paints in
different proportions, gradating the tones nicely, and
matching your copy as nearly as possible. In order to pro-
duce the s:n.u?v and iridescent effect on the wings, qut
them in last ofall,with delicate touches, not hiding wholly
the background, but allowing whatever is behind them to
show hazily through, ng the wings in shadow es-
peclally transparent, and the parts which catch the light
more opaque. (et the mother-of-pearl tints b g
on the most delicate shades of pale blue, pink, green
and yellow separately, allowing them to merfe on the
canvas, but not mixing them on the palette. (2) Write
to Prang & Co., of Boston. They wil thnbly have the
studles {ou require. If you cannot get a design of white
clover, however, why not paint direct'from nature when
the Hlowers are in bloom. (3) Your conception of
“ crowds of bees are giddy with clover,” reads as If it
were very harmonlous and artistic, and I eerlnlnav
should keep to your original idea for the backgrouud,
which I much prefer as capable of a more poetical treat-
ment. Get plenty of varlety into the coloring of your
leaves and grasses, do not make them too green.
think it is best to mix your own greens and to avoid the
zinobars, for which I am afrald you have too great a par-
tiality. (4) For the porcelain lamp-shade how would
you fike a deuign of follage or flowers treated seml-con-
Ventlonally in monochrome, making them a soft old-
blue, or reddish-brown ? (5) You could either have the
line of try on the frame, or you might manage to
work it Into the shadow part of your foregronnd grasses
and leaves with artistic lettering. but unless vou can do
this very well, and without making ft in the least ob-
struslve, you had better not attempt it. I have been
very mucl lesed 1o give you this advice, which I trust
wilfl prove helpful, and I wish you great success in the
completion of your study.

ART TEACHER-—Your Tlmtlon is not very clear.
Classes for decorative painting, where the instructor is
comipetent, usually prove successful and popular. The
suhjects taught would be varied, such as palnting in
olls, tapestry work and china painting.

E. B.J.—The outfit for china painting f‘;lpoken of in
the March number, would cost four or five dollars.

A. R. T.—(1) You can get your china fired by M. T.
Wynne, 85 East Thirteenth street, New York, or by
John Bennett & Son, 4 Great Jones street, New York.
(2) The price of a cup and saucer is from 25 cents up-
wards, according to the shape and to the quality of the
ching.’ (3) As you live within eusy distance of the Arms
I mention, your best plan is to take the china down to
be tired yourself.

.Canvas. Hand-book * How to

written by ladies, are:

F‘ar Lessons In Art, Fancy Work, and Artistic
Novel tl% Brush Studies, 1llustrated with Colored
Plates, Home Needlework and Crochet, Household
Decorations, China Painting, Domestic Helps for the
Home, Correapondence, Answers to Queries, etc.

Each number-is FINELY ILLUSTRATKD. Send 25
cents (stamps for & THREK-MONTHS' TRIAL
SUBSCRIPTION, and the beautiful book of Easy
LEBsoNS IN DRAWING AND PAINTING, free. Address

J. F. INGALLS, Publisher, Lynn, Mass.

M. T. WYNNE, 65 East 13th St.,, New York City.

China for decoration; all kinds of Artists’ materials.
Sole agent for B. Grénid's T‘nﬁtr{ Dyes. Binants
Int Tapestry,” 50 cta.

FWY CUT THIS OUT 4 rewm
with TEN CENTS (sllver or suu(lfs? we will send you
three numbers of THE YOUN DEA, the drightest

il ne {shed. It I8 handsomely
For introduction. only $1 p:rn;'gtr dﬂ 3&.%“‘
NEY PUBLISHING CO., BELVIDERE, ILL.

THE KINDERGARTEN. A Montbly for
Home and School. S8ci 1 , storles,
occupations. $1.50 a year. Sample coples, 6 centa

Alice B. Stoekham & Co., 161 La Salle St., Chicago.

AG[NTS WANT[D To show and take orders for the
ILIFF'S 'l1\(PER.lArItEXZI'LABCENsoli’ls TEDHElT&')gRl?l;
The Standard Au oﬂa.

JONN W. ILIFF & (0., 108 & 108 Wabash Ave., Chiege, IlL.

WALL PAPER sz
e - i ¢ | Q0 HECLENE €0
TACOMA Lots and Acres from $iooese

Instalment property. The Annual increase ln TACONA
values br‘l‘ng: rn?(li'e aone uutn gtoﬁgkz. bonds or mo
Non-residents rea n ears.
us. TACONA lNVla'l‘lgfr oo..'l'u-{w-h. |00 °‘

Made a8 new by mendi
TORN MUSIC 2t gint aevsmezmsetce
Send 25 cents for box of 50.
BROOKS, BOXKELL & CO., 28 Ollver Street, Beston, Nasa.

WAN'I'ED—Agent.s to sell the Pinidss Clothes Line,

the only line ever invented that holds the clothes
without pins: a perfect No success ; nt recent-
ly issued : sold only by agents, to whom the
exclusive right Pl Ns glven: on receipt of
50 cta. we wili send a sample line by mail ;
also circulars, price-list and terms to nts: secure
your territory at once. Add HE PINLESS
CLoTHES LINE Co., 17 Hermon 8t., Worcester, Mama.

NO MORE DECAYED TEETH!

‘Why endure torture in a dentist's

chalr, and agonies of toothache

when you can {remrve your natu-
th? DI BTE

ral tee ELE'S TOOTR
PRESERVATIVE prevents decay, removes tartar, sweet-
ens the breath, keeps teeth white and gums healthy.

Trial K sent free, Send 10c. for
PSR ST pli, o Thedte
uilding, Chicago.

CROCHET WORK ister Sepras

fllustrated, All kinds of Crocheting, Cotton, Llnen,
Silk and Wool. Mailed free on receipt of 35 cents.
I. WHITE & (0., 210 State Street, Chicago, IIl.

WINDOW |35 500 2
SCREENS

best—The
wiLLER
THE WiLtLer Mra, Co.
MILWAUREE, WIS.

SLIDING SCREEN
stevews )| SHWASHER
N w

AND

Sorzan DOORS.
ashes, Riuses and Dries per-
fecu_vﬁs:nlnutes trvg 60 to 100
pieces at one time. o dish or
wiping cloth used. Every ma-
chine teed to do its ‘work
})erfec y. Address for full in-

ormation, testimonials, etc.,

The Stevens Dish Washing Machine Co., Cleveland, 0
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L ITERZRY = QUERIES)

Under this heading, the Epitor will en-
deavor to answer any possible question con-
cerning authorship and literary matters.

value u|

magazine to which you refer. A t0 some
large dealers in perfodicals o Nea borie

INQUIRKR—You say you want “a

C. M. 2.—1 cannot place a pecunlary
P

AUTHORS WHO WRITE T0OO MUCH

By Epwarp W. Bok

O the person who takes a calm
survey of the literary field
to-day, one thing becomes
very evident : that we have
a number of authors, t
and small, who are doing
what is known in literary
circles as “glutting the
market”—which, being
translated, means that they
are writing too much.
Some of our famous authors are setting a

which is not only dangerous to themsef?:
but they serve as harmful examples to the
literary beginner.

é CERTAIN number of well-known
authors seem to possess the idea that to
hold their public they must write often and
much. One story from their pen appears up-
on the heels of another, now in one periodieal
then in another, and often simultaneous] ;
their articles are met in the news per, the
weekly and the magazine, and gmﬁlaally, but
surely, they are ch ing their , thin-
ning_out their work, and the public is sur-
feited. And not only do they injure their
own interests and ;all;le, but, as I said in the
preceding paragraph, they are setting a wron,
standard g: the young author. Heis inexg
perienced, takes ‘one of these over-writing
authors for a model, and believes that to be as
successful as Mr. — he must do as he does:
keep before the public. :
OW this idea of ‘‘keeping before the
public” is, in the main, a good one,
provided it can be done judiciously and by
d work. But Lere is where nine authors
n every ten fail. They think their quality is
food. but unconsciously it has ne quan-
ity instead. Unwittingly, they are training
their public, whose eye they caught with some
early or strikinﬂ,piece of work, to be perfectly
ready to drop them the moment a new star
appears upon the literary horizon. To be per-
sonal for a moment, take the case of Rudyard
Kipling. Few authors of recent date made
80 proneunced and instantaneous success as
did this young writer of twenty-four. No
sooner was his first story digested by the
public, however—and it had not time to catch
its breath, and even begun to wonder who was
the new genius—than along came a second
story, a third, and so it has gone on until six
of his books are now on the market, and a
series of injurious newspaper articles in addi-
tion—all within the period of one year. The
result is that the best literary judgm agree
that Kipling is overdoing it. “Oh, we are
having too much of Kipling,” is the general
opinion. In consequence, the sales of his
books are dropping off, and the name of
Rudyard Kipling is lousing the magic it might
have retained for itself.

D l O matter how clever an author may be,

how well he writes, he cannot afford to
overfeed his public. The literary public likes
its daintiest desserts in small doses, and then,
as in everything else, there is created an ap-
petite for more.  Human nature is the same
1n everything. Money easily earned is seldom
valued. A good author who writes too much
has never the same value as he or she who
writes occasionally. The latter is the author
who always finds his public ready for him.
Mrs. Humphry Ward has issued nothing
since ‘‘ Robert Elsmere,”’ and her public is
eager for her next novel. Edna Lyall has not
written for a year or more: when her next
story comes out, the ple will read it with
interest. Mr. Howells does not write too
much : hence everything he does write finds a
waiting public. And the same is true of such
other writers as Mr. Aldrich, Miss Jewett, Dr.
Holmes, Mr. Lowell, Mrs. Whitney and Eliza-
beth Stuart Phelps. They do not write too
mach, and certainly no one will say that these
writers are lost to the public eye or mind!
What they do, they do well, and not too
often. Hence, their literary value is hiﬂ;and
editors like to tempt them, with the t of
fodder, into the literary pasture.

THE simple fact is, that the great gospel of

moderation applies to literature as it
does to everything else. And, looking at it
from a financial standpoint, this moderation
pays. A good author who writes only one
story in a year, ofttimes reeeives more for that
single piece of work than does he who wrjt&l
five or six novels during the same period.
This value of moderation in literary work
should specially be borne in mind by our
women who write. Many of our literary
women are far too prone to overwrite them-
selves. Almost constantly do I see women
whose work was once held in high value in
editorial offices, cheapening their work by
overproduction. Now, they do not receive as
much for four articles as formerly they did for
one. ' Formerly, the editors sought them ; now,
they knock at the editoridl doors. It makes
no difference how popular an author may be,
too much of anything, however good, is too
much. And the young author starting out to
make a success in the literary world will
make no mistake by avoiding the examples of
those authors who have made and unmade
themselves by writing too much.

Paper,” but that “the New York llustrated
are 100 expensive.” My dear madam, a
never expenslive, just as a cheap
A w;ee t‘:nnmrt:l?n“d ata
rous 'ou; , aod t
4 r's Bazar.®

weeklies

NOTED BEAUTIES AND BEAUX

THE MEN AND WOMEN WHO MADE FAMOUS
THE MOST BRILLIANT SOCIETY OF EUROPE

HERE is a charm about

matter,

Mgs. J. McH.—I know of no such book as you de-
scribe, The nearest approach 1 . Charl
Briggs’ book on --u&ﬂﬂm Pro:hg:y'..” Dr. les A.

the society of England H. M. B.—I ot giv
and France of a half &"u tg:om?:: mé.'hs.{"“:p}!’x}% g&mﬂg

century. or more ago,
which time can never
efface, and which it is
delightful to look back
upon now and then,
and read about in leis-
ure moments. - Men
and women were
those who grace our

GEoRGX B. L.—Under the existi laws of the
United States copyright 1s granted ng" twen! ht
reun. with the rlggn of extension for Mrtmtme:
0 all, forty-two years.

E N. D.—I thiuk you have entirel Misconstrued
Mr. Stedman’'s mennlg'f in the lines oul’quole. Doubt-
Ieu\lryou were (o write to Mr, 8t , lu care of his
gub ishers, he would be glad to give you his own Inter

widely different from
society at the present day, and in that differ-
ence lies the charm. = Personal attractions
were sometimes given a higher place than in-
tellectual endowments, but they were clever
men and women who ced the French
salons and En{glish court circles of fifty years
ago. Force of character vied with personal

Mi188 N. C.—The name of * Edna larall " I8 Miss Ada
Ellen Bayley : she resides in K gland. rira
ket of her will shorily appesia e 7 Forirult and

A. C.—All the magazines you mentiol al lished
in New York city. A hook)v'vhldz woull:i gﬁep;gu the
information ¥ou desire is “ Periodicals that Pay Con-
gl&wu." JourNAL will furnish you a copy for

MRs. C. V.—We

ublish noth! but the JOURNAL,

accomplishments; litical connections ri-  hence conld fiot undertake to priut or publish
valed with the 'we, ht of family prestige.  You mention. If.you futend gurnwwwbeé)b::w
They made unique circles—these wits, these 2;3,““{‘;',{3.,,’“.”' the selectlons you refer to should not
s;)c.ml queens, tl?lm beaux. Each had their M. L D.—(1)0ffer your manuscript to one of tbem
caim upon public attention, and their con- ML ¢ houses In N, oo

uests were often made at the result of friend. Em.. m:‘.'ﬁr 10 b mocepted you wil uoieion, OF ot

all about
ness 'ments, (2) See ]
arrangemen (&w nngre&glvenbeow

ships. becr|
to “An Old Sul ber,"”
there mentioned. " a0

Nfew works now generally accessible can — ongeon’s “
I the modern man or Womxn get such en- There: lnF'Yu%ta!:; e o hag e “:5"?‘1‘%2
tertaining glimpses of these European social Truth Seeker” office in Lafayette s':'m“”d'%“' aork;
ﬁium as in the four volumes by Grace and The other works of (e "w‘;n‘.’.'n' are out of #ﬁ:‘t}‘
Philip Wharton, of which Messrs. Porter and §

Coates, of Philadelphis, have just issued 8  wiph fhe aicaaofZaVmient, s Uerary materia

. : : magazin

new edition. The four volumes, in reality, prices “Copy of ordinary merit”

comprise two separate works, though one re. tlther much *“'““'°';3:g°°d";{,‘§::,'g‘.':;gm;";?ﬁg

quires the qua; tte to comprise the set. And malter of compensation to the

a beautiful set it is when rought together. .

The art of l[))ookmalking show; i{)s steady AN DL Susscars berels & very m?d maga-
TO| in these volumes, and there is a pie devof Stehography and t; ng, & e,
eelnllg a?qut them which is satisfactory to the &gﬂ'&&‘&'&’"" Shorthand udm’"bl;hed In

:.glz(l:z ;, ;; ;}]e the text appeals most delightfully D‘g.mNquBu' ‘:&;:‘m Lag u%ﬁhf I’}!eﬂ. m %

Brothers, of Philadelphia, v
MRgs. J. J. N.—I cannot tell Yeu where you can

&edeulredroem. It does not be in

standard collections of poetryl.o appear to ﬁ
A L. C.—Write to the authors of the quotatio

wish 10 use, and thelr_ ‘)ermhlon. unlq«n the, nsm{nog

pends ol wheches The argcamcient. Somethiug do-

v e au

r:e boof: from which you wl.srlslgselecl:.u ™ own
ANNA K. M.—Hee answer to “Phya,” in April

number.

AN OLD BUBSCRIBKR—There Ia a v

IN the two volumes appropriately called
‘* Queens of Society,” we find, in reality,
the beginning of the work. Eighteen of the
most famous beauties and clever women
known in French and English society, are
sketched in these volumes. As a rule, the
selection has been most fortunately made
from women of irreproachable characters,
though, as the authors themselves say, one or
two have been chosen by way of contrast and
by way of warning. And thus we spend an
hourin turn with the beautiful Duchess of
Marlborough, through all hersocial conquests;
with the strange and varied career of Madame
Roland; with Lady Mary Montague, she of
perfect face and keen mind; with the admir-
able Madame de 8évigné, the queen of the
social world under Louis XIV; with the
“uncrowned queen of France,” Madame de
Maintenon; with Madame de Staél, among

B. J. P.—Inquiry falls to place the poem you refer to.

C. B. M.—(1) A second-hand bookseller can tell you
far better than I as to the value of the book you men-
tion. (2) Your handwriting Is an exceediugly pleasing
ene.

Mga. M. H. 8, who asked for a sketch of Cella
Thaxter, is informed that there Is such an article in
number%‘ volume I, of a periodical called * Litera-
ture,” published in New York city.

OWwWEN OWEN—The JOURNAL qsrekra never to de-
stroy & msnuscrlpll even where it ex%lcluy asked to
the silllest of le you because

doso. Onl te will chl
a manuacrl{n is returned wpe%pu' since a deglnulon by

mce'a gll'eatest wribt::s 't vrvi‘t'h L]g‘:;lame 1o means indicates a lack of merit in a plece of work.

mier, the greatest beauty of fair nce; _ best ing the hist r
with the Countess of Pembroke. These are mﬁ‘h{:l f‘con‘fm% e:2°° E’#f“:’;ﬁﬁ;&.“--‘%”-.?.&?g
the women who held social sway during the et o iandard Orat +Standard Can

rd Symphonles.” The JOURNAL will sup-
1.)3' them to you at $1.50 each. A number of musical
Jot

first balf of the nineteenth century, and
Ulcles Eill appear In forthcoming numbers of the
BNA. .

whatever we may personallf' conclude was
the individual effect of their lives, they were
women, each in their own way, of remarkable
calibre—sometimes greater in shrewdness than
in brilliancy, but fascinating in the personal

YL 1) I do not know, * Mrs. Partington’
wan the o os e, 2 Benlstain & Shiaaneone
recently dleﬂal.g ts. (3) See

answer
to MRs. C.

anecdotes and intrigues which are told of Do—TI ki othlng of the two books -

them in these records of their reign. tion, Lln 'uur'e of some olﬁ‘bgokusuer—m:y.{:?url:lexnw
— delphia, for example.

HE two other volumes which follow under  wgs. G, L.F.—(1) The dally paper controlled by a

T the title of “Wits and Beaux of So- Foman, (o Whl"‘{."'.. {:}"wm'vﬁl"g‘;&f’;{”?: If:"ﬁ

ciety,” are as succeeding chapters to * Queens bt en Sylva " 18 , Queen

roprietress. (2) *
of Society,” in that the men herein portrayed & ummh( )
were closely associated with the women of
that record. Men like Beau Brummel, the
best-dressed fop in all England, the intimate
of kings, qiueens and princesses, and the final
outcast—his whole life a study and a warning ;
the dashing Count Grammont; Beau Nash,
** the romantic and foolish,” and Beau Field-
ing, “the complete gentleman': (he witty
Sydney Smith; Richard Brinsley Sheridan,
the author of *The School for 8candal "

MEg8. GRORGE C.— The full name of * Bill” Nye, the
humortst, s Edgar Wilson Nye.- His work at present
consists %rlsnd%-wlly of & weekly humorous letter to a

of Sun

1. B. J.—The JOURNAL can supply you the followin,

gk v, mepton, horiat Hghiy . aplhica
cents; ns’

eenu‘:'(hnnon Farrar’s “ Life of Christ,” 30 cents—all

in paper covers.

CARRIE L. M.—The success which has met your work
should be most encouraging to you.

Horace Walpole, Theodore Hook—these are . SuBscriBzr—(1) Words in mnnuncrlptszmtendedw
the men witgo whom one consorts in these two 5 lialiclzedshou ‘i’:" underseored e sl

volumes. And in their lives one may find
many a lesson, many an index-finger pointing
to life’s two roads.

TO be entertaining and pithy has been the
aim of the authors of these enticing
records, and success has crowned their labors,
Their work is good, their style of writing most
pleasant, and their references and data most
accurate. Whether we take only the two
first volumes, or the work entire, we are fas-

WayB aguch your name to a manuwrlgt as well as to

letter accom, it. Then, | me
ngu;nteed? eldeulg&n g}nlie mn.nuau’lpt still remains.

Gro. B. M.—One of the best books of lite:
nd)gl::'h Wolstan Dixey's * The Trade of Authorshrl?)l:x
The JourNAL wlil send you a copy for $1.00, postage

. .—(1) Write to the Editor of the * Fresh Air
F\Ei‘m.l‘;" ‘:f ‘(‘ e Tribune,” New York city. (2) No
such list as you ask could be given.

SURSCRIBER—(1) An author's name can be placed

directly under the title or at the end of the manuscript;
itis pu"{lelr a matter of cholce. (2) Authors of books re-
efr

cinated, our interest is carried from page to ceive thelr remuneration through the publishers, the

page, ax'rd altogether one can spend many a latter haveall the with the o o re o
i . E—(1) AsI havesaid a score mes re

pleasant hour over this backward glance at a ozﬁ .f'm&‘& wp::"ﬂh 4 & score of times before to

society now known only in records as these. script to a publisher. (2) The usual publishing basts is

The volumes are most tastefully bound in on a certaln royalty for each copy of & book sold, gene-
cloth, each being handsomely illustrated with rrg‘;; 10 per cent. {3) Deal :rg:e a m% “‘;‘ﬁe Jou
gortraits of the subjects of which they treat. 4 The author should have Toceroia bes copytight to

his new edition is the best ever published of
the work for library use. Four volumes, $10;
or, divided into two sets of two volumes
each, $5.00 per set.

*4* For the conyenience of JOURNAL readers, all

the stories in order to bring them out in.book
afterwards,

3 .. a r letters for Gen. Lew Wallace
nn?l n%n.n“ﬁsl;r; lnmenre of the JOURNAL, and we will
forward them.

INEXPRRIENCED—(1) Nmpu&ee? ug:n 2‘!}; llg; ogg-

books rev noticed or referred to on this p-ie wilt  inal ‘poetry: what they aocept oo
N entloned (2) It Is not necessary te accompany a manuscript

E m‘:alecuo'ed l:’y wI:hJonch"n\AbookL uv:_t::'wprlcewdm by the tb i%t:;. simply put your full name and address on the

JOURNAL. .

SODEN MINERAL SPRING AGENCY,
6 Barclay Street, New York.

DO YOU
WRITE?

Postage Is 16c, per Ib,

If 80, and desire fashionable
writing .&nper at reasonable
prices, your statloner for
Boston Linen,

oston Bond,
or Bunker Hill Linen.

Ezpress often cheaper.

A PAPER-CUTTER FOR 6 CENTS,

Jwer ®iiteCH.  MUUNSEU FUU WL DDA ONG Anllar: kindle aand me

| 5@9
Premium

For each of

best fifteen

(15) designs

to advertise
our goods. All designs must be in ink,
5x 8% inches, and must contain trage-
mark above, and also reading matter as
below this line.

All druggists, or send us 2o cents in
stamps and we will mail you samples of

JAPAN HYACINTH,

and eleven other specialties of Perfumes

made from flowers in the land of flowers.
~—— ADDRESS —

Doussan French Perfumery Co.

No. 46 CHARTRES STREET,
NEW ORLEANS, LA.

o~ 0

The skeleton of a piano is the frame to which
the wrest plank and iron plate are attached.
The case is the covering. ln the wrest plank
the tuning pins are placed. In skeleton, wrest
plank and case, thorouf;hly and naturally sea-
soned lumber only should be used. Such lumber
only is in the Everett Pianos.

b ur local dealer, address
’!rfﬂngthﬁ lén (0.,