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KNTERED AT THE PHILADKLPHIA POST OFFICE AR ARCON D-'LASA MATTER.

o1 ne estaoiishment are conducted which
are not generally understood, is somewhat
essential. In the first place the gov-
ernment, or the people rather, through
Congress, provides a furnished house tor the
chief magistrate and his fumily. That this
is the case everyone of course knows in a
general way, but just how well defined are
the distinctions between public and private
provision in the establishment is not s0 gen-
erally known. Thegovernment then, to use
an easy and familiarterm by which to identi-
fy “‘the ﬁnrty of the first part,” theoretically
undertakes to furnish the President's home
during his term of office as the home of auy
gntlemnn of means and taste would be

rnished, and within the appropriation ma le
by Congress for this purpose. The determi-
nation of what that furnishing shall be rests

THE FAMILY SITTING ROOM IN THE HALL.

with the President or his wife, through
the Engineer officer in charge of public build-
ings and grounds.

Table ware of all kinds, pictures, (mostly
full length portraits of deceased Presidents and
afew of their wives) bric-a-brac, musical in-
struments, and table and bed linen are in-
cluded in the furnishing. The appropriation
for furnishing is not au&cient tocarry out the
theory upon which the governmeni is sup-

C to act. It falls short of enough to pro-
vide many littte things that give an air of re-
finement and culture to a home, which can
hardly be set forth in detail, but the absence
of which i3 s0 noticeable in a house of the size
and pretensions of the Executive Mansion.

‘This article was prepared with the conse:
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«rpe ev an viuci.  10€ nouase 18 cleaned
and linen laundried without expense tothe
occupant. In order that there shall be due
diligence exercised in the care of the
furnishings, the government puts a repre-
sentative, miscalled a steward, into the
house, who gives bond in the sum of
$20,000 for the faithful preservation of
the property committed to his care, and who
is paid a salary of $1800. He is appointed by
the President; and is, of course, under his orders.
In some cases he really is the steward of the
house, but the duties of that position do not
pertain to his office,

The government does not provide personal
servants for the President or his family. It
places a stable at his disposal for housing his

rivate horses and carriages, but it does not
urnish forage for the animals. For these
things he must draw upon his private purse.
When a state
dinneror official
reception is

iven at the
Vhite House,
the conservatory
attached and the
sropagating gar-
ens are drawn
upon for plants
and flowers with
which to deco-
rate the rooms,
and in some
instances cut
flowers are pur-
chased to aid in
completing the
work, lowers
being ized
as a part of the
furnishingofthe
table in a gentle-
man’s house.
Besides this, all
the arrange-
ments for the
reception and
comfort of the
guests are pro-
vided out of the

ublic funds.

ut the cost of
the dinner. or
whatever the
refreshment, is
charged against
the President’s
private account,
and it is no
small sum as
the caterer s
usually  given
carte blanche to
prepare the best
that can be had.

The White House is the original **furnished
house” which has grown to be such a large
factorin thesocial life of Washinglon.

It is into an establishment thus ordered that
the President and his family enter to become
the cynosure of all eyes and the center of the
official as well as the social world for four
years. Owing to the arrangement of the
White House, as well as to the dual purpose
it is compelled to serve, the lives of its occu-
pants at best are semi-public, and privacy to
any considerable, nay even comfortable de-
gree, is well nigh impossible. The main en-
trance, which by the way is at the rear of the
house asoriginally planned, is used for busi-
ness and family purposes alike. And the de-
mands upon it are not generally appreciated.
Even in the dullest season of the year an
average of 500 persons call at the Execu-
tive Mansion every day to look through
it. And during the busy months this num-
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ber runs well up into the thousands. It
can thus readily beseen that the idea of a
home as exemplified in the ordinary priv-
ate residence s but a barren ideality to
the family of the first citizen of the Re-
public. One fact in this connection is
slrikiu%:I There is no such thing in the
White House as a private reception or sit-
ti.nf room. The family is compelled to
utilize a portion of the hall upstairs for
the purposes of a sitting room, but even
that is not entirely free from interruption,
and Mrs. Harrison, as have other ladies
of the White House, hasbeen compelled to
take friends into her bedroom to secure de-
sired privacy in their association.

The family of the White House, under
the present administration, consists of
President Harrison and his wife, and Rev.

or. Scott, Mrs. Harri-
son's aged father. Mrs.
J. R. McKee, the Presi-
dent'sdaughter and her
twochildren, Benjamin
Harrison McKee and
Mary lodge McKee,
spend a considerable
portion of the time
with them, the babies
being one of the Presi-
dent's chief joys and
comforts. Mr. McKee
is a prominent mer-
chant of Indianapolis,
and while his family *
are located in Wash-
ington makes occasion-
al brief visits as the
demands of his busi-
ness will permit. Mr.
Russell arrison, the
President’s son, is a fre-
quent visitor and is oc-
casionally accom-
panied by his wife, the
daughter of ex-Senator
Saunders of Nebraska.
Their visits, houwever,

are not so frequent as
they would were
their home, Helena,

Montana, not located
at such agreat distance
as to make the trip
for a family impossible.
Both the President and
Mrs. Harrison are fond
of having friends with

them, so it seldom MR
happens that the
meagre  accommoda-

tions of the White House in the way of sleep-
ing apartments are not drawn upon to serve
the needs of one or more visitors.

The routine of the day begins early at the
Executive Mansion. Breakfast is served
Smmptly at half past8 o'clock, in the family

ining room on tte north side of the house,
adjoining the conservatory. Thisis_follow
by prayers, either the President or Dr. Scott
conducting devotions. The family then sepa-
rate for the day: the President proceeding di-
rectly to his room, the
oval shaped chamber
in the center of the house
on the second floor over-
looking the “President’s
Parade.”” now commonl
called “the white lot,
where le receives his call-
ers. Dr. Scott generally
retires to his room just
across the corridor from the
President's, spending the
time in reading or writing.
The venerable teacher and
minister, in the course of
his long and busy life has
gathered a large circle of
friends, and he finds a
great part of the pleasure
of life in his declining years
in  correspondence with
them. Mrs. Harrison and
the ladies retire to the
“living room” of the
house, which is nota room
at all. Itis the north end
of the main hall. on the
second floor, separated from
the office or public portion
of the floor by a rather
severe, not to say forhid-
ding black walnut parti-
tion, half the height of the walls. ¢
case from the corridor below leads to this por-

i

tion of the hall, and into it the chambers open.
The only direct light entering the apartruent
comes from a large fan-shaped window at the
west end overtheconservatory. The furnishing
i3 neither elegant nor elaborate, but Mrs.
Harrison has made a comfortable, attractive
room of it. As she spends more of her time
here than anywhere else, a brief description of
the apartment may interest the reader. The
most striking articles in the room are five
la (uone really massive) paintings of
Yellowstone and Rocky mountain scenery
by Bierstadt. These have been hanging in
their present places since President Knﬁu !
administration, when they were placed
there by the artist with the expectation
that Congress would buy them, but as yet no
change of ownership has occurred. fn the
corners facing the stairway are two cabinets,

CAROLINE SCOTT HARRISON.

on which are displayed a few picces of bric-a-
brac. A table beariug a collection of potted
palms, an _upright piano, a lounge and a
writing desk, with a few chairs, complete the
inventory. Without woman’s taste and skill
of arrangement it would be a_rather dreary
den; as it is, the visitor finds it a temptation
to delay his departure. The tones of both
walls and carpet aredark, but flowers, usually

resent in profusion, lighten the apartment.
Klrs. Harrison finds fere her mail, which is

MRS. HARRISON'S ROOM.

{ Showing the Bed Upon Which President Garpeld Lay After Being Shot.1
The stair- attended to with pron:ptness and regularity.

8o far as the work of answering Jetters can
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. i 0 in li i i the draughts in the house caused by the magazines, letters, manuscripts, everything
Slomgaronyit i given over to o S::_.x;]ger, th‘? Ff'ar:xlxs?lda?kgrm;::é;ye::h%gﬁnigg:ﬁ: d,ﬁf}:f f:?)nnection %f the living rooms with that por- that can Ro}s]sxbl y find a ptlace ;f,lﬁf,":,‘nflgf i lii:
b B e UL o o Ko TR e e WS o conts wpa TR o 0% e i

) y . i inners provision for Jife in ' ,
{ﬁ:tfrshc:n lt;:e:ng;r;gqgg xz)eran&]eo[ p?x r;;%:: ?h: tg]:lc;)g!il:'o“slg ?:(m;&]:ng th the de- shouldbbe m:d: ergec;sr: col(::;}f:lr;tal;le f%; ]tkhg ‘y: de.x: gég’:;.arranged upon the shove plan pos.
o i | igni t som X ] | ]
ey afs solicitin oo, pskingaid for ali ;\angg ?.'f El;sl:gem and the dignity of the m;ve;’reiident's house 3mmet?§xes heard in  sesses charms that others besides its ov\:ﬂer
o rofobjects. Few of them ask mo"fy for l}e:l gﬁ: :veninés out of the ‘‘season,” the the discussion of the question. But  this can enjoy, and Charles DudleydWarnteertonfc es
personal use or advantage. Some ;u ""5 White House is a very quietplace. President would be the ggorest and ‘worst dxsppsmon of thl‘s int with his accuston. e z:,cu .nless. .
things and some mournful ones are develope Harrison rarely has an opportunity of spend- it that could made. The traditions and “Man is usually not credite 1 wnl f‘ _mu'cn
Iu the conepondence. il over, M inaT: time with his family, except at meals, associatx:ons of nearly acentury cluster about taste or ability to take care of hl;n:sgt in ; he

The consi eration of her mai ov.ex;_. P r:.. fi aﬁ{er dinner he is usually to be found at the White Housea.gthe home of the Premden_n, matter of comfortable living, bu '1 is :ie
I.Iamspn.rewwes Hsraaperintendent o 'l‘ll ;HI] desk in—a piece of furniture, by the and it should remain such. Begutnfgl for its quently noticed that when woman has may ?.
Oomatadings and o, & %-gsent (J? ) v;: with ahistory.  Itis madeof the timbers situation it could not improve in this res t adainty paradise of every other poruoltll o(
gsglerdge%'vﬁ::s:h%fdtﬂ; Eo? gli'slgg:sing;sﬁe“;;ﬁ of {ile good ship “Resolute,” sent to rescue byda nelw }oztxotrle.d Iﬁatlg}::llg ?gs lgzgnmr: g.:: l;;o:iei.cht.ha rgor(;xi ﬂsii-]:ltm((:)“k::':)o?ﬂt t‘l?e
! i i in’ i i is dee interes in atter, . 3

ropriation made for the mm.ntenanc}e{ of the g}{io{?h:nﬁ;kh,n y ‘3’?‘30%51‘}{'"5:&"5 vsiewspa’n'-e worthy of consideration. She ap- fami) »is the one that the man is pgrnntta}

sonsen s ansion. W:thhhxm Ml‘s'd l?;;!sge? the U'nited Smt}és by Queen Victoria, as a proves most heartxly the suggestion of Secre-  to call his own, in whxch. he retains son}e lo
d.nscusm‘u]e st b ihe house an th small silver tablet inlaid in the side states tary Blaine. That is to tear away the Ppresent the.comfor;s and can mdglge some of the
eires, which must be made to conform to 1o sma in terse and unpoetic conservatory on the west end, and erecting in  habits of his bachelor Qa,vs.. X
words. * its place, a wing or extension in which the There is sound truth in'this, and tl_mugh it
If Mrs. Harrison is  executive offices shall be laced. Then. on refers to a married man the applicution is
free from any social the east side of the house, ronting the treas- equally valuable for a bachelor. Jhere. are
duty, she utilizes the ury department, build a conservatory opening certain thou%hta, habits, and . recreations
evex'r{n hours by out ofp:he east roam, and over thaf make a which the change from the single to the
readin £ Being fond  picture gallery, the whole being so arrunged wedded state does not affect, and these are the
of a S(()od theatrical 88 to be thrown open together on oceasions of  ones his sanctum affords a man the oppor-
or o gmu_c perform- large therings, such as public receptions. tunit to practice. Hl.s reading, writing, and
mwepeshe occasion-  With these improvements, or others ihatshall  friendly Intercourse with his male intimates
ally ’gmees one of servethe desired purpose, the White House will are most samsfactory.to him here.
the’[he&u‘es with her bein all respects the ideal home of the family A friend of the writer has for years made
resence, accom- Of the President of this great nation, and.far the jocular complaint that \vheq he was
P nied i)y two or morethan now worthy of the dignity and im- single he had one whole room to himself, but
{)l?ne friends. The portance of his position. since his marriage, though he has had a h.ou.se
President has little of his own, he could claim sole ownership in

—_— e
taste for this class of A MAN'S IDEAS OF HOME COMFORT. only one bureau drawer and half a closet.

amusement, especial- e hassince proven the seriousness at the

i N bottom of his joke by building an addition at
.lj{m?p?&ns‘l: “:h?s]e By Pzso Vexe. the top of his house, where he haq every con-
places. He is fond venience and reignsg supreme—subject only to
of meeting friends in the baby. X ] in which
a quiet way, and Many and various are the ways in which a
when Mrs. Harrison woman can contribute to the comfort of a
is entertaining call- man’s own room. Not by purely ornamental
ers in the evening, fancy-work, for his tastes favor simplicity,
he comes down from but by the substantial things which make
his_room whenever €Very corner a cosy one; great fat cushions
business permits him which render the hardest chair easy, stools, a
to do so, and min- pillow for his couch, penwipers and handy
les with themin a trifles which are really useful on his desk, in-
ge]ightfullyinfonnal numerable are the articles which can be su})-
way. plied as the occasion offers, but which should
And thus a day at all have the recommendation of usefulness.
the White House The homely arts, housewxfgry and the cap-
ses away. To-day able management of domestic affairs are of
18 or can be just like prime importance in creating the home feel-
another, thejemands ing. A neat, clean. well-ordered household
MKS. MCKEE’S ROOM IN THE WHITE Houske. and opportunities are is a delight to the eye, and the man's eye is
80 varied: and it quick to observe slovenliness.
amount of the funds on hand, Many and is possible to sketch only the general Women do not need to be told how to se-
long are these conferences, and oftentimes outlines of a picture, leaving to the reader the cure tllls_effect,.for.w most of them the sense
they result in a shitting about and repairing  delightful tas of supplying the details by the of order is instinctive.
of the furniture and fixtures that woul§ aid of her imagination. Good housekee]yl)mg as regards the table
astonish some persons who imagine that the Sunday at the White House is spent as it should also be we remembered.  Well €0ok-
life of the lady of the White House is without would be in the private residence of any ed, nicely served food is a blessing which a
care and a continual state of bliss. Mrs, christian gentleman, No work whatever is man knows how to appreciate, and a strong
Harrison earnestl{ advocates a more liberal done on that day, not even the mail is open- =~ pewwsy  8ltraction to bind him to his home. The ele-
appropriation for the Executive Mansion the ed. After breakfast and morning prayers, the vuereq ment of unexpectedness adds greatly to his

st year of each administration, so that the family attend services generally at the Church The gentle deeds of women for love'’s sake, relish of a meal be it ever so simple; special
occupant may be enabled to impress her in-  of the Covenant, a, prominent Presbyterian  the elf::ement of self which they practice dishes which are favorites with him, served |
dividuality upon the establishment and not be organization.  After dinner the President  daily in silence, and the home heroism they when they are not anticipated, scem to taste
compelled to exist in the same conditions ag usually takes a walk, seldom, if ever, driving carefully conceal, and which can only be doubly delicious, If women knew how fre-

er grefiecessor, if she have differing tastes on this day. On Sunday afternoons his strolls  noted in its results, these are things so quently men mention to their friends with |
and desires, are lengthy ones, four or five miles being fre- common asto pass almost unnoticed, yet they  pride certain delicacies which are nowhere so |
All her life she has personally supervised quently traversed. Mrs, Harrison spends the make home comfort, and their absence would good as ot home, their particular fancies
the work of her household, and in the Exccu- afternoon in the living room, reading or be quickly and severely felt. From the Wwould be gratitied more often,

tive Mansion Mrs. Harrison an see no reason  writing, and in the evening with the President Women in his home the man constructs his Man’s debt to the women in hishome is too
for adoptin, adifferent plan. 5o after having  or her relatives. It is an exceeding quiet day ideals; there may be an alteration desirable in heavy to be grndggngly. repaid, and all the
dismissed &l. Ernst, ss)xe devotes herself to at the White House. some particular, the softening of a line here tenderness, the loving-kindness, the small at-

the domestic branch of the establishment in _ The life of the lady of the White House or there, but they furnish the fabrie of a  tentions that a woman values nh less highly
conference with the housekeeper. The menu s not much more eventfyl than that of many  dream which is woven with their best from a husband than a lover. these but
for the day is arranged duringthis conference, ladies in the land. Some features of it become chnracteristics, and which is the man’s idea partially requite the consecration of her life
and in consultation with the steward Mrs! at times slightly wearisome from their mono-  of perfection. to himself, and are but a poor return for the
b A 4 A ,{’: regards his personal comfort 8 man's inestimable treasure of & pure woman's love.
over the kitchen, but the stories carrent in  upon her. requirements are, as a rule, comparatively
some circles, representing her ag devoting Mrs. Harrison dresses quietly, but elegant- simple, * Frills and furbelows are not for him. e
much of her time to actua] participation in ly and wih becoming taste. 'The predomi. The various forms of decoration by needle M An GH

the work of the department, are exaggera- nating colors in her costumes are dark, and and brush which have become so popular of

tions, Although a g00d cook, she does not the styleof her gurments is unostentations to late years would nerally remain un-
find it necessary or desirable’ to usurp the adegree. Her dressmaking is done outside notie by him if his attention were not
functions of that individual in the hite the Executive Mansion, many of her cos- called to them, unless, perhaps, they were
House. And so as to the marketing. Hav- tumes being the production of a New York placed upon some object which he had come
ing arranged in a general way for the pro- designer. to rega as peculiarly his own, his favorite

vision of the day, itlis left to the prop- fers. Harrison's rotgn is the one ?t t'he }m;.d i:hair, for example, 911‘-' his] desk—of which
€r person to see that it is procured. oft 1e stairs seen in the icture of the hall, atter more anon. ough  some women .
Lunch is served at 1.30, but requently The windows fromsouth.E)okingoutupon the take this lack of appreciation, as it is often :o?,zﬁi?::;ymsnx:gf’ume 20,?;' rz::;:ono 012,:; :M"
the President is detained by callers, office- Potomac in all its beauty. This is the room called, seriously to heart, it should be re- The pecublar puriryls T A ro o mmm"; Heane:
seekers, or cabinet Mmeetings, and he does not  which is known in White House annals as the membered that such matters are out of a S.mpec':_,m pu Just f.,,'; aevnee:f; to ee”, dlm 2
sit down sometimes until an hour later, It is  “Prince of Wales’ room,” based upon the man's line, that he has not the knowledge of and ,.ol:m, u,:re stem o ,n:‘he dem"m,xpen- se“er
rarely the case that s0me one is not invited tradition that the Prince. while a guest in the the details of workmanship which is 50 11i1d weather. si;ve a,“, Increases the "g? e,c:so,
to join in this meal, in a wholly informal House, slept in the room. But tradition is necessary a part of intelligent admiratior, Hood's Sarsa, il rryD)aI:. nclmwm‘ po‘:u oy o
manner—a cabinet officer with whom the false in this case as in many another, forthe and that ke is commonly prone to observe this seaso ‘;f'; :‘h", k‘; ,”, edl r,'eope need at
President may thus continue conference, or Prince occupied an entirely different apart-  rather the gencral effect than its component s n- * the ldeal spring medicine,
Some friend who is asked to extend his stay  ment while there. The location of this is not  parts. The ruffles aboyt the edge of a” piano Hood’s Sarsaparilla
over the hour for lunch. divulged by the attachés because of the con-  cover, or the modestly draped legs of a chair “LastSpring I seemed to be running down in health
In the afternoon, for anhourorthereabouts, fusion that would arise. The bed shown in  awaken no responsive thrill in the manly oo weak and tired 2ll the time. T took Hood's Sarsa.
Mrs. Harrison receives friends, who come byap- the gicture is the one upon which President  breast, He is insensible to the charms of parilla and it did me a great deal of good. My little
pointment, and who usually have some relative Garfield lay after being shot, but that has crochet, and the intricacies of even the most daughter. ten years old, has suffered from ,(:,on,;u and
Or visitor to present. These callers are received just been taken ont and replaced by a bed- complex stitch fail to arouse his enthusiasm. catarrh, a great deal, Hood's Sarsaparilla did her
in the Red Room, the western-.most ofthethree stead with a brass frame, a more mo ern and  If a woman can be sure that a man is con- . ¥

smaller parlors OR the main floor. These comfortgble piece of furniture, tented with the other more substantial ;:?:Lo! v,sj'lf,‘;‘,,ﬁ“(’f,‘.mﬂ”x“ﬁ_"”e given her.”
ropms are directly in front of the main en- Just across the hall is Mrs, McKee's room, reqnisite, she need give herself little concern T L
trance, the windows frontingsouth, and over- fronting north anq overlooking Lafayette because the tritles are unnoticed; should he The Spring Medicine

looking the beautifql view, beginning with s uare (though why it ig called so when object to them he is likely to say so, while “Every spring for years I huve made it a practice to
the lawn and fountains of the house, past the (| ark Mills' equestrain statue of Jackson ig his silence may be neoepbed) as sincere—though take from three to five bottles of Hood's Sarsaparilla,
Presldenc"s parade and the great white shaftof the most noticeable tl_xin% in it, let some older negative—approbation, because I know it purlfies the blood and thoroughly
the Washington monument, and stretching  chronicler tell). This s a large chamber, bright A man wants some one place in his home cleanses the system of all Impuritjes, That languid

away upon the broad bosom of the Potomaec and cheery. light blue being the;lpnncipal tone that he can call his very own. some Portion  feejing, sometimes called ‘spring fever,” wiy never }
to the bluﬁ§ of old Fort Washington, 12 mileg of furnishing and furniture. This was also  of the house where his will 'is law, where visit the system that has been Properly cared for by
distant, which may be seen with a glass any occupied by Nellie Grant, A small room ag- no conflict of authority can arise. This is y

5 H Y P Y A A this never-faillng remedy.” W, H. LAWRENCE, Editor
clear day. The vista is enclosed by the hills  joining this was occupied by both Presidents not altogether for the purpose of securing  Agricultura) Epitomist, Indlanapolis, Inq. »
of Mal;yla,ngl and Virginia on either side, the Arthur and Cleyeland as a sleeping apartment, solitude, for his family is usually most wel- - gs o
whole forming a picture of entrancin beauty. and President and Mrs. Harrison may decide come there, but the need for it springs from Purifies the Blood

These parlors are so exposed during the hours to occupy it 8o as to be nearer the children. the desire for that sense of proprietorshi “For years at irregular intervals in all seasions, T suf-
 when the house is open to the genera) public, From his birth, little Benjamin has been the which is his habit abroad, and from the wis fered the intolernble burning and ftching of blood pol-
that they can only be used by the family fora  special object of his grandparents’ love and  to be able to do precisely as he pleases in at soning by VY. Tt would break out on my legs, n my
short time in the afternoon “ang during the care. His first word was “up” “up” directed east a corner of his own house. "Hereshoulg throat and eves. Last spring I took Hood's Sarsapar-

evening. to his grandfather, meaning that he wanted be the comforts that the man devises for him- !lln, as & bloed puritier, with no thought of it as n
Later in the afternoon _Mrs. Harrison to be carried. The little fellow BTeW into  self: the lounging chairs, the desk and library, speclal remedy for ivy pol 8. but it has effected a

Usually takes a drive, often with the President, quite a despot, refusing to be comforted or his smoking materials  with license to use permanent and thorough cure.” CaLviy T, SHUTE,

and when not accompanying him she takes quieted by ‘any other means.  When tlhe them. Here he should be able to feel abso- Wentworth, N. H.

Mrs, Mcl.\ee undthebahms.orsome friend who amily first entered the White House last lutely at his €ase, troubled by no fear of 1

may be in the ho}lsc.. The variations from  spring, the children suffered from colds, con- ‘mussing things’, no need to thread his way ,

this Programme will include lessons in china tracted by reason of the poor ventilation of anxiously through a mage of furniture and 00 s

Paiuting, in wlich grt Mrs. Harrison displays the mansion. Often at night, in those trving  various ecorative obstructions trembling lest

rare talent and gkjj) under a teacher with  times when the President was deeply concern 80 i :
. Skill, und ac s - mething be overturned and broken, and
whnm she studied in Indianapolis, and for ed by the affairs of state just committed to his here should be the seat of that admiiecli ?;i,s- :
(‘)Vf fwl s'l‘lp has secured aclassamong the ladjeg care, Le paced the floor of hig room, with little  order to which he only has the clue. His arsa ar' a
in?;rl;:;g;gﬂfed 88 6.30 o'clock, and Bel]n_;:;mm mhbls arms, soothjng hi‘xin ‘3 qui]odt books x}md papers should be left as he leaves
. » And as was  ang sleep, when no onesave ‘grandpa’’ con them, though to the orderly female eye they s : v
;(l’liecase at lunch x}l_most alway_s the family is manuge him with &0od results, The illness may seem t% lie in hopeless cOﬂfllSiOSlvl. Hi’; 20 lld ?l’:):)"l)d-;u ?d't:p:fﬁiﬁrfg ’f;)wg;ﬁpﬁ:;.onb hd :
Y some friend. President and Mrs.  of the children last spring was due entirely dulv: may be littered with piles“of books, 100 DO‘SeS Ot; 6olla ‘
e r |
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The editor of The Sunlight Times was not a
profane man, and yet he finished the perusal
of this letter by an ejaculation which his good
wife had never heard, and which might have
annoyed her if she had.” His ~ private
s.ec"rg’tary looked up to say, “Did you speak,
sir

“I\fo,“dgrowled the editor.
continued writing,

A few moments later the day-editor came in
for consultation and found his _chief lookin,
very black indeed. He hesitatingly reporteﬁ
some crookedness which he desired made
straight.

His chief frowned still more, and remarked
that a very wicked gentleman commonly sup-
posed to wear horns and hoofs, must have
taken possession of the office, The day-editor
who was still under the influence of a dear
l}xle pau;lol baby xilrms, ablout his neck said,
‘ well. even the sunlight is sometimes
darkened.” €

“What do you think of this?” said the
chief. “Here is aman and a very good one
t0o, a personal friend of mine, asking me.as a
favor, to take a young girl into the offi

“Why not?” asked the day edilor.

His chief frowned more than ever.
not?” he said in a loud voice. “Because wo-
men are nuisances in any place of business,
and I have said again and again that I would
never have one here. Aren't things upside
down enough now?"

“Some women have the happy faculty of
bringing order out of confusion,” said the day-
editor, who was thinking of his own wife, and
also of a dear, pa-
tient sister, who
now filled an editn-

The secretary

“Why

did so, he saw in the door of the sanctum a
pleading face which plainly said “I heard
your words and thank you."

In a moment more, the owner of the girlish
fuce stood before the chief. She was blushing
painfully. “Pardon me,” she said, “T was
told to walk in here.”

“Good morning."” said the editor in a gruff
tune. He did not mean to be rude, but he
certainly was ungracious.

“1 am the young woman Judge Ward
wrote you about: he thought I might possi-
bly be of service to you.”

““Take a seat Miss: I haven't a woman on
my paper, and I frankly tell you that I do not
wish to have.”

*Very well, sir,” said
sorry I interrupted you."

“Wait one moment Miss. I would like to
oblige Judge Ward, and assist You, but you
see how it is; our men would consider it an
innovation: but I might send you with this
letter of Judge Ward's and a few personal
words to the editor of The Twilight, t ey em-
ploy a good many women there, and they
might take you on.” .

“T am not asking charity, sir, Tam seeking
employment where [ hope to earn every dollar
I'receive,” said Diana quietly.turningasiftogo.

“Yes. yes, exactly,” said the editor, who
hegan to think he had not been sufliciently
polite to a well-bred young woman; I quite
understand the case.” Have you ever written
for the papers?"” )

“Very often during the time I was in
school.”

“Cnn you describe events in a concise and
craphic manner?”

Diana rising, “I am

“My friends have thought so, but friendly
opinions have no market value.”

“You sce Miss Manton, it is no pluace for a
lady. You would be very uncomfortable,
and might be annoyed by the free and easy
manners of our en.”

I am not contemplating a life of case,"”
said Diana with a smile, “but I am deter-
migpd to study journalism from the ground
up. :

The editor looked at her sharply; resolution
and perseverance were expressed in every
movement.

I like her pluck,” he said softly to him-
self. Just then a sharp whistle sounded
through the tube near the editor's ear.

“Excuse me one moment, Miss -Manton,”
said he as he uttered the interrozative “Welle”
through the telephone.

“What shall we do about the Hunt Ball?"

“Where's Trainor?”

“Sick in bed."”

“Take a man from some district.”

“Couldn’t doit, all out.”

“Try Lighter, the new special.”

“He’s gone to Middleboro to do the Mer-
chant’s Club.”

*‘Can’t you raise some one?"

**Not a soul to be had; three or four down
with spring colds.”

The editor hesitated. Then an inspiration
seized him; and he turned to the young girl
with a positive blush on his face.

“Miss Manton, do you suppose you could
write up a fashionable ball?"

“I could try, sir.”

“If you will; it might help you in getting
work at once on some paper where women are
employed.”

Diana smiled, and the editor added quickly,
“It is rather a difficult task; these people have
turned away reporters in times past.”’

“Tact is sometimes more powerful than
strength,”” I have heard my mother say, there-
fore I am notafraid to try. You will not con-
sider it evidence of my ineficiency if I fail,
where experienced men have done so, I trust,
will you?”

“Certainly not.”

EHUIEN

“Very well; you will take a carriage and
charge it to our expense account, and you will
also be kind enough to have a full report in
the hands of the night editor not later than
two o'clock in the morning. Good morn-
ing.”

EGood morning, sir,” said Diana as she left

. theoffice.

Her heart was fluttering painfully; and vetshe
felt greatly encouraged.  She remembered the
remarks of her father concerning the gqrbled
reports of men who had been sent to write up
some of her parents’ social entertainments,
and she regolvod to avoid their mistakes. If
she succeeded in pleasing that very stern man
who disliked women so much, more work
wonld follow: if she failed: “I must not fail,”
she said; “it would break my heart to write
such a word as failure to the dear mother. and
I have promised to tell her all the experiences
which befall me.”

In all the great city, Diana knew only one

rson, & woman who had been a cook 1 her
father's housge and was now known as a sue-
cessful boarding-house keeper. This woman
had sent a kind message to her former mistress
when the papers announced the death - of her
once kind friend and master. Judege Manton,
and when Diana decided to look for employ-
ment in the literary metropolis of America,
she went direetly to this woman’s house. It
was a terrible ordeal for the voung pirl. and
as she sat upon her large trunks in a room so
small that dressing seemed almost impossible,
she dared not trust herself to think of her
own beautiful white and gold room at home.

Diana's first act, was to take the landlady
into her confidence, and thus learn all about
the family she was to describe, and the lnca-
tion of their residence. This done, Diana

dressed herself in a neat visiting costume, and
proceeded to visit the house. A few ncilled
words of apology for intruding at such a time,
written upon her visiting card, gained her ad.
mittance, and in less than half an hour she
had quite won the heart of Mrs. Hunt, and
had received an urgent invitation not only to
be present, but to come early in order 16 do
full justice to the decorations and the tables.

* y as little as possible about us, my
dear,’” said Mrs. Huut. “Indeed, youn may

leave out all personal mention of our family,
if you can, but say your kindest things for
the tradesmen, the florists and caterers. Their
Fatronage depends upon these things, and I
ove to make hard-working people happy.
Mr. Hunt agrees with me perfectly in this
matter, and I never quite realized how much
pleasure we could give by permitting reports
of our private entertainments until T visited
an old nurse of mine. who is now a cripple,
and found her surrounded by a little coterie
to whom she was reading an account of a little
affair we gave for our son. ‘You see. Mad-
ame,’ said my poor old nurse, ‘vou that has
all the pleasures of being in the good times,
doesn’t know how we that are outside enjoys
reading of them.'"

“I have learned something already,” said
Diana. “There is quiteanother side to society
notes,"

“You would appreciate it more, my dear, if
you could see how much invalids are enter-
tained by them. Coarse gussip should never
be confounded with the honest record of
events as they occur.”

Little by little, Mrs. Hunt in her motherly
way drew out the story of Diana's first ap-
pearance in a newspaper office, and when tIIJJe
Young girl left the beautiful mansion she felt
that the first fashionable woman she had met
was a noble wife and a good mother.

Diana knew that all givers of fushionable
balls were not like Mr, Hunt, and she con-
gratulated herself on her good fortune.

Diana’s beautiful gown. which had been
made expressly for an entertainment in her
own home, came from its case unharmed; and
very charming did she look in it as she stood

before the glass in the
boarding-house parlor.

“I declare for it, Miss
Di.”” said the landlady,
“you do become that
dress most beautiful. I
wish your pa and ma
could seeyou.”

Poor Diana sighed, for
the careless remark’ re-
called the words of her
father when she stood
before him arrayed in it
for the first time.

“Ah Di, my darling,”
he said, “it'isa pretty
costume and matches
your own loving self."”

It would never do to
think of pupa to-night;
80 Diana resolutely
choked down the sighs
and drew on lher long
gloves.

No one save the host-
ess knew how busy Di-
ana was that evening,
no one save the trusted
servant at the door,who
gave her closely written
slips for The Sunlight to
a messenger boy at the

door with orders to
come back quickly for
more copy.

task to fly from an admiring
>rself in the private dressing
tess, while she jotted down
:sh from the mint.

mrming guest?”’ asked the
Hunt while the ball was at

hter of Judge Manton of St.
2ply, “and a brave, sweet

1 spread rapidly, and the
3 admirers increased. She
alue and did not permit
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ABBOTSFORD: THE HOME OF SCOTT.

a score of other eqnally interesting objects,
claim the visitor's attention.

The house and shop of Allan Ramsay,
“The Gentle Shepherd.” is worthy a visit.
The old rookery where Oliver Goldsmith
lived while studying medicine is pointed out
to visitors. In St. James Cor.rt is the house
where rare Ben Jonson and Boswell lived.
David Hume was also an occupant of the
place. and Bobbie Burns lived, during his vis-
it to the Scottish Athens, not far away. In
the Cannongate churchyard are the remains
of Adam Smith and the poet Ferguson. Burns
reared & mounument to the latter's memory,
and paid for it from the earliest instalment of
the money obtained from the Edinburgh
edition of his poems. Then there is the old
house where “Prior's Kitty ever fair’ gave
Gay. the poet, a home: and the White House
Close where Scott laid one of the principal
scenes in Waverly.

Bat, after all, it is theland of Scott more
than any other man. Everything breathes of
the great novelist. The Scott monument is a
magnificent athiir, and the house he occu-
pied in Castle Street is just the sort of a
place that one would expect him to select
as a town residence. It was in this house
that there actually occurred the incident
which Sir Walter "utilizes in the *‘Bride of
Lammermoor,” when he represents the faith-
ful Caleb Balderstone as excusing the non-
appearance of dinner by the fiction of a fall of
soot down the chimney. Sir Walter had in-
vited a numerous party to his house one day,
and they were chatting together in another
apartment till dinner was announeed. The
butler entered with a face like that of him
who “drew Prium's curtain in the dead of

DRYBURGH ABBEY: THE TOMB OF SCOTT.
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for his own residence.
It is a pretty spot.
The great charm of
Abbotsford House is
that it has grown to its present condition
without any complete architectural plan pre-
viously designed.
It is regularly ir-
regular in its
structure, every
rm't of the edifice
having been con-
structed as its au-
thor often con-
structed his sto-
ries, on the in-
spiration of the
moment and
with a view to
meet aesthetic
and domestic ar-
rangements, as
these suggested
themselves to the
superintending
mind. And so
there are gables,
srirelets, pinna-
cles, balconies .
and turrets in ad-
mirable confu-
sion.
The walls of
the house, as well
as those of the
garden, are set
with curious old
sculptured stones
gathered from an-
cient  buildings
and ruins in alt
parts of Scotland.
Amongother rel-

ics may be inenuoned the door of
‘ f Edinburgh
s been con-

court at the

house. The

t in terraces

, and rustic

are placed

is especially

18.

lorned with
s, is_from the
se, thrtl)lugh a
rch cop-
?(31 from
one in Lin-
lithgow
Palace. The
walls ot the
vestibule
are panell-
ed with
carved oak
from Dun-
fermline
’alace. and
the arched
roof is of
the same

muterial.
Exceptin
the draw-
ing-room
which was
left to Lady
Scott’'s

MARCH, 1890

taste, all the roofs in the house are, in
appearance at least. of antique carved
oaﬁfa often relieved by coats of arms
placed at the intersections of the beams,
and resting on cornices with heads,
beautiful or grolea«iue, copied from the
architecture of Melrose and Roslin.
Round the whole cornice there are ar-
morial bearings of the Douglasses, the
Scotts, Kers. Armstrongs, and other
stout Border clans, who, as an inscrip-
tion tells the visitor, “kecpit the
Marehys of Scotland in the old tyme for
the kyng."”

On one side of the hall there are
stained-glass windows, and the spaces
between the windows are decorated
with pieces of armor, crossed swords and
stags’ horns. On each side of the door at the
bottom of the hall there is a figure in complete
armor, one with a huge two-handed sword,
another with a spear, standing in a Gothic
niche with a canopy above. The firepluce is a
fine specimen of carving; it was designed

ture of Lady Scott: a box engraved with a
verse from Tam O'Shanter, and Burns's tum-
bler with some of his verses scratched upon
it. There is also a lock of Prince Charlie's
hair. side by side with a lock of the hair of
the Duke of Wellington and of Lord Nelson;
a skull cap once worn by Cardinal Mezzo-
fanti, and no end of spoons, medals, knives,
boxes and autograph letters. The collection
of books is most valuable, and the view from
this apartment commands an extensive pros-
pect up and down the Tweed,

The armory runs to the furthest end of the
house and with openings right and left into
the dining and drawing rooms.  The walls of
this apartment are thickly covered with
highland targets, battle-axes. broad-swords,
daggers, muskets, bugle horns and other .in-
struments of war, stag horns _again occupying
conspicuous positions in the decorative ar-
rangement. Conspicuous is a mother-of-pearl
cross, said to have belonged to Mary, Queen
of Scots. There is ':erlruit of Tom Purdie,
Sir Walter's devo servant who lies in

ENTRANCE GATE TO ABBOTSFORD.

‘rom a niche in Melrose Abbey.  Opposite the
fireplace is a kind of side-table constructed
from the boards of the pulpit of the old church
of Dunfermline, in which Ralph Erskine, one
one of the founders of the Secession Church,
had preached. The floor is laid with black
and white marble.
Of all the places of interest in this house
that is still a palace, even
in these days of extrava.

SIR WALTER SCOTT’S DESK AND CHAIR.

or's attention as Sir Walter's study. There is
his writing table and chair. The former was
made of pieces of wood belonging tothe Span-
ish Armada. Itis just as the great novelist
left it. There is a portrait of Rob Roy on the
wall that shows that bold Scotsman 1n a very
gentle and pleasant mode. There are other
interesting relics, and the tiny apartment, or
turret room, opening from the study is the
place where the great novelist used to see vis-
itors who called upon him for a quiet chat.
It will interest antiquarians to know that the
carved paneling of the little chamber is said to
have belonged to a bedstead nsed by Queen
Mary at Jedburgh in 1566. There is also con-
spicuously placed a bust of the great writer.
1t is given the piace of honor. During Seott’s
lifetime a bust of the bard of Avon occupied
the place, but on the day of the novelist’s
death his son substituted that of his father
for the immortal Shakespeare. )
The library i the largest and most magnifi-
cent of all the rooms.
60 by 50 fect broad. The roof is elaborately
carved after old Gothic models. The walls
are covered with book-cases, containing 25,000
volumes; many of them rare works of family
history and romance. On the walls and in
various nooks and corners of the room, there
are many interesting relics.  In the bow-win-
dow stands a glass table containing Napole-

owned by rollicking Prinuce Charlie; Rob Roy's
purse; 2 nurnaber of gold snuff-boxes; a minia-

Melrose Abbey and whose tomb-stone bears
a loving iuscription written by the master
hand. The sword of the frent Marquis of
Montrose, a long Spanish gun owned by
Rob Roy and a highland broad-sword used
by Sir Walter, war clubs from New Zeal-
and. pistols of many patterns, swords, dag-
gers, dirks and knives from many lands,
mementos from the battle-field of Waterloo,
Al LT ~ m that never-to-be-for-
these and five hundred
~ufl the war times and
es, make up as interest-
; can be found anywhere
dare not attempt even
valuation. There is on
a Louis the Sixteenth
once the property of
It is worth its weight
is a model of the skull
ce, and another ghost-
he great battle at Wa-
terloo is a model of
the skull of Shaw, a
famous life-guards-
man, whom history
says killed six men
in that memorable
en ment.
ﬁtllgea small closet
off the study uare
the clothes worn by
Sir Walter immedi-
ately  before  his
death. These con-
sist of a blue coat
with large brass
buttons, plaid trous-
ers, a broad brimmed
hat, his walking
stick and a pair of
stout shoes that were
certainly very recent-
1y blackened.
It is to-day an ideal
home, and T do not
wonder that the

Scotts find it pleasant to live there. There is

slenty of society, und that portion of the old
homestead that is used by tlie family as the

residence is as cheerful a place as 1'know of.
There are not so many visitors as one would
suppose, and in winter the house is closed.

rom Abbotsford to Melrose is a short drive,

and from Melrose to Dryburgh Abbey, where
Scott lies buried, is but six miles farther.
It is a pretty spot and next to Melrose one of
the finest ruins that I have seen.
is luxurious and there is an air of quietness
and \wau‘c about the whole place, the well
kept

fashioned trees and the seats where visitors
may rest for a few moments before returning
to Edinburgh. making it a delightful spot to
contemplate and a fit resting place for the
great writer.

The foliage

awns, the chirping of the birds, the old

Sir Walter's tomb is in St. Mary'

isle. He

lies beside Lady Scott, and one massive slab of

granite records the simple fact of their birth
1 should say that it is and death.

‘Ihe monument of the second

Walter Scott is very low and is in front. The
monument to his con-in-law and biographer,
Lockhart, is of polished granite and has a
bronze medallion portrait above the inscrip-
tion. The burial place is one of the very few
spots in the Abbey where the stone is not em-
bosomed in living green.

struggle into existence in the aisle and that is
on’s first blotting book; a drinking cup once all.

A few wall-flowers

An open railing in front at once protects

thesaered dust, and permits the visitor to see
the simple monuments of thie dead.
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PART V.

“How easy things happen when they once
begin !" said Miss Ric stack * and” then
again, they won't start for a lifetime.”

Just s0,” said Aunty. “When you're ready,
they come; when you’re unready, they tarry,
and you all slumber and sleep. " Who knows
how much sooner—but | won’t take liberties

with Scripcher.  All 7 want is toseea straight
way, and happenin’s likewise, as if they was
sent, and didn't jest tumble. Then I don't
care which way,—least I try mnot to. But
there's a great many weewaws, hither-an’-
yons, and criss-cross, till you can’t see what
providence itself is up to. ~ And in your own
mind the worst; whether to do, or whether
you've done; and whether you've done is
awful I”

Miss Rickstack and aunty were great friends
in these days; but these days were a little
further on. ~ There had been some hard wee-
waws finst, One was the night  when
Margaret was at the worst, and the nurse was
worn out, and only Doctor Hansel fit to
watch either patieni. “And he wouldn't be,
only he’s a man,” said aunty, with touching
confidence in the strength of the stron er sex.
She and Jane still called the doctor y his
fairy-tale name, aunty from habit, Jane from
mistake, just touched with a doubt that
there was a mistake somehow. When she
could, without con fusing him with Dr,
Escue, she used only the medical title.

“It's & weewaw,” aunty said; *‘only it won't
swing clear e'er-a-way, more'n an inch.”

Jane gave it 4 push. “We will leave Alice
overat ﬁe Crocus, and I'll go u .’ she said.
*“We must do the best thing, and that is it.”

“She can't come back again !’ cried aunty,
in amazement.

“Of course not. But I must take the re-
sponsibility now. She is perfectly safe and
happy. Mrs. Sunderland will approve when
—she knows.” There was a sob in the break
between the words, but it was kept down
with a brave face. Aunty could not so well hold
back the emotion to which the contagion of
Jane's gave release. She sat down on the
lower step of the garden stair, whence she
had held counsel with Jane at the top, and

ut her face between her hands upon her

nees. “Don’t speak tome!" she choked forth.
with very poor disgaise; “I'm—think—ing I

Jane stepped back into the white room; a
moment after, when she came forth again,
aunty was on herfeet, pouring from a broken-
nosed pitcher some carbolized water upon the
step where she had been sitting. * ’tain’t my
resk, either way, she was saying; nor shan't
be. "Don’t come down till I'm clear off,"” she
called up hurriedly. i might forget, if vou
was within arm’s’ reach, you—dear, blessed,
contrary creechur !"

That night, when the hush and dusk had
settled upon the sick rooms,—the night-lamps
were Plnced, the nurse gone to bed for a three
hours’ rest, and Rick in his firat sleep.—
Doctor Griffith, passing along the little
corridor to his sister’s room, saw the swing-
door to the long L-passuge gently slip ajar,
and a white figure enter noiseless v from be-
vond. Jane iregory met him, in soft, silent
raiment, straight skirts and sacque-wrap of
starchless cambric, fresh ones upon her arm
to replace with, and a little linen bag in her
hand. She stopped, just over the rubicon,
when she saw him.

THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL,
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“You here! Miss"—began Dr. Hangel.

“Yes. Iam Jane,” the girl answered low.
I have come to stay wiﬁx Rick. I knew
somebody was needed."

“But—I don’t know what to do with you !"
The tone in which the doctor was_obliged to
speak was inadequate to express his half an-
noyed, entirely perplexed astonishment.

“There is nothing for you
to do,” Jane answered, ‘“‘except
to Eut up with me.” In the dim
light he saw that she smiled

uietly. “I shali sit by Rick.
he nurse can sleep, and you
will have only Mrs. Sunder-
land.” She moved forward to
ass on.

‘What have you done with

Alice ? You can't go back, you

know.”
“I know. She is at Miss
Rickstack’s. She can stay.”
“The best place for her,"”

said the doctor, briefly. “You
have left me noth'nlg to object
to—except—yourself. And
now we must leavethat where
we leave everything we can't
help. You are a brave woman,
Jane.”

She had given him nothing
else to call” her by but her
little Christian name. He
might have left that
he "did not sent ac
ing through Jane's
ness. Itwasasif h
her by the hand.

“If there are any
directions”—she beg
went by into the
Rick’s room, where
and paused. But
came in also. He
thing into a glass ¢
and told her to drin}
he prepared, anotl
portion which he ¢
set upon the mant
-hat “at twelve o'
4aid. “Give Rick a
ful of this upon

every hour when awake. Offer }
also. Itis in the littlecooler. Wat
asks for it. I shall bein once
or twice before  morning.
Keep him as quiet as possible.

Sleep  before everything. ™
With those brief sentences he
went away.

He had treated Jane precisely
as she chose to be treated. He
had understood, and had taken
her at her word. She felt re-
ceived into confidence and trust.
More: she had entered into rap-
port with a high, strong, sin-
cere nature.
In the two adjoining rooms
these two sat, anxious. intent
upon their watch, yet singularly
conscious of each other; wonder-
ing, each how the other had
again come in the way, and
now so closely.
In the morning, Mrs. Sunder-
land was easier; the doctor came
and treated Rick’s throat which
was nearly in its normal condi-
tion. Jane was not tired; she
knew how to take even watching
with a certain repose of nerve.
The nurse had had full rest, and
resumed her post with Mrs. Sun-
derland; Dr. Griftith went off for
a nap; Jane stayed with Rick,
and told him little inexciting
stories. The child was happy;
his mother did not know that
Jane was there.
Dr. Griffith managed to learp
somehow the rest of Jane's
name; the next time he had
occasion to make use of it he
addressed her £s Miss Gregory.
She was not a housemaid, nor a
nursemaid; she felt the delicate
respect and courtesy; but she
liked to remember that once say-
ing of “Jane.” For her part, she
had found out no more concern-
ing his; she had got used to
thinking of him as Dr. Hansel,
and she did not care; it was easy
enovgh to call him “Doctor.”
Of course he was Mrs. Sunder- )
land’'s near relative; her brother, (
less; but what Mrs. Sunder
maiden name had been she did not }
It was pleasant—she did not ask h
why—still to think of him as Dr. H
8he was in no hurry to begin her acqt
ance with him over again under a st
appellation; “Dr. Hansel” held all h
sociations thus far. She was considering
far more another circumstance which in-
deed at this juncture did not matter much,
but would trouble her honesty by and by.
That she knew a little more of Mrs. Sun-
derland’s brother than Mrs, Sun(!erlnnd
was aware of,—that she was keeping to

herself the fact of that first meeting,—
that recognition of herself in the doc-
tor's little written story of it,--all this
must be held account with by and by.
She was very conscious that it had not
been u light, forgotten matter with her;
if it had been. it would not be pre-
senting itself as a stern question of
candor now. But these things waited.
What Dr. Grifith thought did not
appear. On the secon day, all
gossible recautions taken. he had
ane and Rick transferred to the white
room where he watched over their
well being by open-air colloquies on
the staircase, and by minute directions
for Jane's Eroceeding and observation
with the child and with herself, Al-
wayg quiet, always simple and direct,
there was nothing in Jane's manner
but earnest attention and entire oceu-
pation with the duties in bhand. Sometimes,
notwithstanding that first electric look that he
knew had shot between them, he very nearly
doubted if she postively remembered. But
he, no more than she, passed. by any word or
sigr:;dthe limits which the present time im-
S

For the by and by, a question waited with
the doctor also, which was fast taking shape
a3 a determination. He had time to arrunge
his tactics clearly in his own mind; that was
where he had advantage of the girl. Slhe
would have to be taken by surprise when-
ever and however he might make allusion or
inquiry.

It came the day before Mrs. Sunderland
was to come down stairs again. There was no
more time to lose. The doctor met Jane as
she took her little constitutional among the
apple-trees. Dr. Escue had just gone; his
visits ended with this one; things were glad
and bright in the little house now; they were
going to be very busy. Final fumigating and
cleunsing,—onefpan at a time; then packin
and moving,—for a change was prescribe
and imperative. Whither Jane did not know,
nor how far it would concern herself; she ha
a talent for not asking questions,

*Good morning, Miss Gregory.”

‘Good morning, doctor."

“You have not got farther all this time than
the handle to my name. I have never been
properly presenfed. Yours hadn't ana..

method of steadily working to a point,—*“how
you happened at first to call me Dr., Hansell ?"
*Did you notice that ?" asked Jane, a little
disturbed, “I—the children called you so—
Doctor Griffith.”
‘“Yes. Before you saw me, before I came, I
mean. How—please—did you identity me?’

This was a bad corner from which June
came straight out.

“If You please, Dr. Griffith, I would rather
not tell you that. [ cannot quite explain it
now.” It was said with the & yest deference,
and yet with a sweet courage of directnese, her
eyes raised confidently to the courtesy in his.

Dr. Griffith bowed “aguin. He treated her
as if she were a princess, this rare, high-
mannered gentleman.

“I think you are a very s irit of truth,”
he said. “Andtruth has it a her own way,
Theeternal years are hers. [ will wait."” He
smiled. And then he began to tell her what
he and his sister had decided.

“We are all to goaway,” he said. “A little
salt air tonic, an out of door life awhile in this
heautiful weather is what you must all
have.’  Asif Jane were really one of them!

“There is alittle place down among the rags
and fringes of the Maine coast that we
know---that my brother-in-law leased one
summer and that we can have again. Lee-
port Island---only three houses on it.  Cliffs,
and sea, and ach, and woods, all in
a strip of a mile's length by a half mile in
width at the broadest. Shafl you like it 2"

Again that making her of importance; that
counting her in, not merely by permission,
but as a'motive. She was to be thought of,
ulso; cared for. Jane's eyes shone, with more
than pleasure. “You are goud,” she said
with her simple emphasis,

Dr. Griffith answered nothing to that; he
very slightly raised his hat again and went
away. There was nothing in the colloquy to
neighboring eyes,—and the eyes were not
wanting,—beyond the highly interesting and
suggestive daily movements ahout the isolated
and guarded house. What this, that and the
other meant in the proceedings and precau-
tions casually apparent, was a wonderfully
sustaining object in life to Mrs. Turnbull just
now, interrupted in the ordinary autumn’ as-
sorption of  wardrobe readjustment. The
“blind  side" of her dwelling was vantage
ground for keenest observation.

Ina few days, June came as far as the fence
and opened parley. The washerwoman was
hanging linens upon the line, and with
message by her Mrs. Turnbull was summoned.
+8he came ‘cautiously as far as the larch tree

“ Everythi_ng

hae hanw nan

need not be at all afraid,” said Jane. “But I
thought I would not come until you knew.”
“0, I'm not afraid; but theh it's always
well enough to be careful. It's been a pretty
serious thing in the neighborhood, this sick-
ness.”
(Continued on page 27.)
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WOMAN.

By Rose Harrwick THORPE.

A queen in her beautiful garments,
S%e stands on the ramparts to-day
To herald the dawn, and the cerements

Of her pust are folded away.

She stands with the prophets and sages;
She speaks, and her tongue is a flae

Leaping forth from fires which for ages
}lli\ve smouldered in silence and shame.

Her feet have come up from the valleys,
They are climbing the mountains of light.

At her call the world "rouses and rallies,
Bearing arms in the battle of right.

She treads cn the serpent that stung her,
And grinds out its life 'neath her heel;
She grapples with sorrows that wrung her,

Converting her woe into weal.

Made strong through her slaughtered affection
She comes, with herdsons by.her side,

An angel of power and protection,
Theigrebcucon-light. leader and guide.

Mo longer a timorons being,
To cgflge. and to cry 'neath the rod.
But quick to divine and far-seeing,
8he hastens the purpose of God.

EXPERIMENTS IN WAGE-EARNING.
WHEREIN THERE ARE HINTS FOR MANY WOMEN.
By 0. M E. Rowk.

MOST perplexing ques-
tion to muny a woman
to-day is how to get
bread, clothes, and shelter.

The necessity of wage-
earning falls most heavily
on delicately reared wo-
men, who confront the
4 dilemmaaftergirthood has

. In early life when habits are forming,
mpressions quickly received, and adaptations
easily made, new lines of work may be readi-
ly assumed. But after years of case and lux-
ury, the dificulty is greatly increased, and
the strong wrench of habits compelled by
bread-winning, is like pulling at life’s roots.
Such women have had no training for a spe-
cial work, and seem to possess no marked
ability for any one occupation. If well-edu-
cated, teaching is possible, though the chances
:Ia.xr'e against success, if she has reached middle
ife.

Many a woman whose only available know-
ledge 1s housekeeping, turns to keeping a
boarding or lodging house. But it takes con-
siderable ability and shrewd calculation to
make more than a living in this way, and
involves hard work and coustant anxiety.
Some wish to become clerks, but retail em-
ployers generally prefer to put young and
pretty girls behind their counters. Too often,
the way seems hedged in, and yet the
“must’ 18 inperative, and the woman cries
in despair, “What can I do?” The sudden
and complete changes of fortune, so frequent
in America, demand that a wise parental
foresight shall lessen the shock of disaster by
training danghters as well as sons for pos-
sible wage-earners,

Fortanately, the range of choice in avoca-
tions widens every year, and it seems to be
generully zccepted that a woman may do
whatever she will. The world is willing to
pay for almost anything that isdone ina su-

rior manner, while slipshod work is the

rst to go to the wall. Whether she recog-
nizes the fact or not, almost every woman
has ability, latent or known. in some direc-
tion. The first question she asks herself may
well be, “What do I LIKE to do?’ Liking to
do a thing is strong presumption in favor of
doing it well. The next query should be,
“Can I do it weLL?"' If she finds she can do
one thing superlatively well and likes to do it,
she may be reasonably sure of succeeding.
Then comes the vital, cricial question. *‘How
shall [ get it to do?"” Often the most difficult
part is finding un avenue for bringing that
one thing excellently well done to the knowl-
edge of those who need that very thing, and
can pay for it. 1t requires considerable tact
1 watching for an opll)ortunily. and resolute
g:rsislcnoe to bridge the chusm that stretches
tween a plan and itsconsummation. But
patient perseverance is akin to power.

It must always be remembered that a thor-
ough understanding of the work proposed, an
absolute mastery ol"; all its details, and prac-
tical experience are essential to the best re-
sults. Any one, who has studied the careers
of women successful in any department, is
impressed with the attention paid to minutise
without losing the grasp on broad genera
principles. Probably Miss Wilkinson, when
she assisted a member of her family to lay out
estates, design gardens and parks, little
thought of ever pursuing the business. But
she supports herself now by personally su-
perintending the manual labor of laying out
the playgrounds of the London Public Garden
Association.  Her designs are carefully made
and she is said to combine beauty and econ-
omy more successfully than the men. One
of the ideas now growing in America is a

playstead for children, with gardens, trees,
swings, croquet lawns, tennis courts, ball
grounds and a pond for skating. The time is
not distant when every city, large and small,
wxll find a playstead essential. Miss Wilkin.
son’s success as a land-cape gardener. and the
glsysu}ad idea, suggest the truining of women

01:& lllm:l ngreculblc work.

ady, with sowme skill at painting, while
travelling abroad, became inlergstc(l ixf'cuthe-
drals, and then in the whole subject of archi-
tecture, and resolved to be an architect. She
has already achieved distinction by designs
for houses and chapels, characterized by Jarge-
ness of style and perfection of detail. ~ While
acquiring her education as architect, she suc-
cessfully pursued househiold decoration, even
accomplishing a superb piece of tapestry cop-
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ied from one of Raphael's pictures containing
fifty figures. Heracute sense of color, knowl-
edge of proportion, facility at dra\‘\'mg"and
ability to produce original and beautiful inte-
r‘iors,'ind;mlcd her line of work. let us not
forget the patient application, the pnoounted
total of carcful attention to trifles, that
wrought for this high attainment. The world
applauds the result, unmindful of the infinite
capucity for taking pains that lies behind it.
Is there not a field for women decorators, al-
most untouched as yet, in planning the fur-
nishings of a room. or even a whole house,
by means of correspondence, supplying dia-
rams, samples of wall paper, furm!ure'eover-
ings, draperies, carpets and rugs? Not so
much for the rich, who can go to the great
centers for information, but for well-to-do
people all over the country, who wish artistic
rooms at moderate cost, and do not know
how to compass them nunaided.

The more unique the work, the less compe-
tition, and the greater the probability of suc-
cess. The city woman who first undertook
shopping for people at a distance, with
two per cent. commission on all purchases,
was so0 successful as to have many imitators.
The same is true of the woman who acts as
guide to ladies visiting the metropolis. She
takes the whole n-sronsibilily of the visit,
meeting them at the railroads, providing
rooms, and escorting them to the places most
worth sceing. Besides her direct fees, she re-
ceives a percentage from the hotel and livery
keepers. She is ladylike, well-dressed, and
does her work agrecably.

Another unusual business was chosen by a
woman of thirty, reduced from affluence to
wage-earning.  Experience had peculiarly
titted her to be a directorof weddings. She
provides trousseaux if desired, and is comye-
tent to select everything from wraps to slip-

rs. She plans the gowus of the bridal party,
rom the mother to the little sister whois
maid of honor. or the little brother who is
page. She attends to the wedding invitations,
arranges the house, plans the toral decora-
tions, and superintends the wedding break-
fast, or the evening collation, as the case may
be. Of course; she knows the customs that
obtain in the best circles, and possesses origin-
ality to suggest picturesque effects within the

' bounds of good taste.

Homely tasks often prove remunerative, as
the following instances show.

A Washingten lady, foreseeing the loss of her
income, trimmed her sails to the threatening
breeze. She carefully considered her capabili-
ties, and, early in the spring, decided to put her
energies into the making of preserves, pickles
and jellies. She knew ladies of social promi-
nence and secured their names as references.
She had circulars printed, whi:h she sent to
people likely to respond with orders, and she

ut an advertisement in a few newspupers.
She received enough orders to guarantee her
enterprise, but presuming on further sales, she
made about thirty gallons of pickles of vari-
ous kinds, and 350 glasses of jelly and jars of
fruit. As an experiment to test their popu-
larity, she made a duzen cans of brandied
peaches, spiced currants and plums, sweet
pickled melons, stutfed mangoes, ketchup and
chow-chow. She spared no pains, attended
ersonally to the marketing. procured the
hest fruic as fresh as possible before it “lost
the taste of the sun,” and made everything
with exquisite neatness.  She put her jellies
in pretty moulds, and even lettered the labels
attractively. Her energy and courage brought
a success that warrants her enlarging the
business. We have all heard of the famous
Frenchman, who began poor, but made a for-
tune dressing salads for London dinners, so
that he went from place to place in & fine car-
riage with a liveried servant and a silver
bound mahogany box containing his salad
equipment, Per laL)s a similar fate awaits
this courageous maker of pickles and jellies.

An Euglish woman from the middle class
came to America to be her younger brother's
housekeeper, and atthe end of a year he died.
She had no near relatives and knew she must
support herself here. In her distress, she
went to her rector. whose first inquiry was
*“What can you do well?”” Gradually he drew
from her the fact that she had learned carpen-
try in a parish school for training women. A
bright lmugh' struck him as he recalled his
wife's impatient waiting for a carpenter “to
do up the odd jobs round the house.” The
woman gladly accepted his suggestion of test-
ing her ability at repairs the next day. With
her “kit” of tools, the neatly and deftly ac-
complished the work of restoring a broken
screeu, & disgruntled bedstead. a warped door,
two ricketty chairs. a tricksy window shade,
some obstinate bureau drawers, a shaky table,
and a discouraged cabinet that had fallen in
pieces. She brought a small pot of shellac
with which she “touched up” the furniture,
hiding all trace of repairs. She also built a
playhouse in the little daughter’s room ont
of some boxes she found in the cellar, making
the pine wood quite presentable with a coat of
shellae. In moving a large easy chair she
found the casters stiff and squeaky, so she
went through the house and olled every cas-
ter, so that they responded to a light touch
with a freedom of motion as delightful as itis
rare. Therector's wife was greatly pleased,
and said “She's worth a dozen men, she is co
handy. and she never leaves a bit of dirt.”
The rector recommended her to other fami-
lies. and she soon found herself in good de-
mand. She was frequently asked to supply
missing keys and repair broken locks. With
rare good sense, she put herself in training
under a locksmith, and was soon able to meet
this emergency. She gets $2.50 a day and her
lunch and dinner. Probably the work she
does, if sent out of the house to be done,
would cost the family twice that amount.

Many a gibe is hurled at women for their in-
felicitous use of a hammer, but this woman
earns with hers a better Living than any shop
girl or seamstress.

Two elderly gentlewomen, descendants of
colonial heroes. live in a city where the feel-
ing for pedigree runs high on very slender
rills of blne-blood.  Their income dwindled
to nothing per annum, but death by starva-

tion scemed easier than Furting with ances-
trul mahogany, china and silver. But inexo-
rable hunger and pride that shrank from
charity, forced a concession of dignity. and
Miss Ruth announced, “There's only one
thing we can do, that 18 mend china.”  She
bravely went to the Amicotti's mansion and
offered to mend a historic punch bowl that
after 200 years of vicissitude had recently
succumbed to a servant's duster. *‘But it's in
a thousand pieces.” objected the Squire. Miss
Ruth protested "herself undismayed, and a
week later returned it skillfully made whole.
This was the beginning of a long line of fine
mending in china and giass. Somebody told
her about the Frenchman in Boston who
cleverly riveted china. Her enthusiasm in
her work, and its surprising pecuniary re-
ward, led her to visit him, and, after watch-
ing the operation, she bought the drills and
gradually became expert in using themn with
rarvelous patience and delicacy of touch.

A widow of executive ability, with three
children to support, ignored the crowded avo-
cations, and started on a novel plan for which
she felt specially qualified. She obtained per-
mission to post the following notice in the
“Woman's Exchange: *“A competent house-
keeper of experience desires the charge of la-
dies’ house-cleaning. She will take up car-
pets, cleanse and repair them, clean the rooms
in the most thorough manner, do u? lace
curtains, hang draperies, and leave the house
in perfect order. Apply at the desk.” Onl
a few orders atfirst, but she did the work wit
scrupulous fidelity. 8he trained her boys, ten
and twelve years old, to beat carpets properly,
and when laid, she sponged them with am-
monia to brighten the colors. She supervised
everything herself, but her working corps
consisted of a man and four women. Slowly,
she gained the confidence of wealthy families,
who sent her to open their country houses
and regulate them, and again to attend to the
closing of the city houses. ~Rarely was any-
thing injured, because, having been brought
up with nice things, she had a proper appre-
ciation of their care.

The great secret of life's well being is to
make the internal life, with its individual ca-

cities, experiences und possibilities, develop
harmoniously with the outward environment
and its limitations. Self distrust, the dread-
ing to strike out in a new path, is the cause of
many a woman's failtre.

HOW TO MARRY WELL.

By THE DucHEss.

OME girls start in life
with the idea that to
shub the opposite sex
is the surest way of
bringing it to their feet.
Allsuch imaginings are
vain! A man may be
amused by the coquet-
tish impertinences of a
girl, he may even be at-
tructed by it to a cer-
tain extent, but in the
end he feels repulsion,
and unless it be the
exception that proves
the rule, hastens away
presently to lay his name and fortune at
the disposal of some more modest girl.

To marry well is the note that strikes more
clearly on the brain of the débutante’s moth-
erthan on the ear of that interesting person
herself. A girl starting in life feels all the
world is before her where to choose. She
gives, indeed, too little thought to the subject.
She comes fresh from the schoolroom into
the crowded drawing-room, thinking only
how best to enjoy herself. The thought of
marriage, if near, is yet so far, that it hardly
interferes with her pleasure in the waltz, the
theatre, or the eternal afternoon tea.

Itisa pity that the educational standard
fixed for young girls now-a-days is of so low
anorder. A smattering of French, a word or
two of German, an idea of what music really
means, as gained from a three years’ acquaint-
ance with scales and movements, and songs
without words—this is all ! There is, of course,
a good deal of reading with scientific masters
that serves only to puzzle the brains half
given to the matter in hand, and then the
r'irl is emancipated from the schoolroom, and
et loose upon society to “‘be settled in life,”
says Mamma.

Some of these girls do marry well—surpris-
ingly so! But they are amongst the few. As
for the rest, they make their own lives and
their husband’s a burden to them. Without
having time given them to maturetheir ideas,*
these latter are hurried into matrimony
whilst still children, without having formed a
conception of the terrible responsibility that
attaches itself to every human soul who
agrees to join itself to another,

These latter do not muke good matches in
any one sense of the word. The struggling
barrister, the clerk, the curate, the brainless
masher—such are their prey; and if the,
make richer 1griz% than these, still the matcl
cannot be called good; presently there is dis-
union as the clever husband finds the pretty
but nonsensical wife utterly unable to follow
him through the paths of life that Fate has
opened out to him.

It is a common idea that men care only for
beauty, and are to be attracted by no lesrer
virtue—if virtue it may be called. Thisis a
most gross error that even the earliest of our
thinkers has laid bare. What says Thomas
Curew :

**But a smooth and steadfast mind,

Gentle thoughts and calm desires,
Hearts with equal love combined,

Kindle never-dying fires:—
Where these are not, I despise_
Lovely cheeks or lips or eyes.”

We see, then, that there are things more de-
sirable to the masculine mind than the mere
charms of the flesh. To be beautiful is a good

thing. for which we should thank Nature—to
be attractive. morally, rather than physically,
is, however, u thing for which we should
thank Nature even more, if she be good
enough to have endowed us with that lasting

uality. Let a yirl learn once for all that her
little schoolgirl airs and gracescan please only
the unintellectual of her set, that to make a
good match,in the most noble sense of the word,
is to form herself to be the equal of the man
she marries, and all will be right. I speak
advisedly, because a girl who has the courage
to so plan out her future is very unlikely to
wed with any save the most desirable of the
other sex.

But what is a good match? Does it mean
a man with money only, or position only, or
intellect ouly, or only a capacity for being
good humored under each and every circumi-
stance? The common aceeptation of the term
means a muan in such a moneyed position that
he can place his wife considerably above that
of her friends, so far as money goes. And
that is a very good thing too, so far as it goes.
But to be rich is not everything! The merely
sordid, the entirely uneducated can rise to this
height, but surely to make a good match one's
husband should be the possessor of some-
thing more than money. He should be
cultured, refined, intelligent, and therefore
the girl who wishes to mate with him, should
take care to be cultured and refined herself.
Half the bad matches in the world are caused
either by the educated woman marrying the
man_ thoroughly beneath her in all moral
qualities, or the man who has spent his life
cultivating his mind, falling a slave to the
petty fascination of a pretty woman who has
only beauty to give him—nothing more!

What girls should never forget is to be neat!
Not primly so, but daintily so. The girl well
got up, with irreproachable gloves, and shoes
that fit, though her gown be only cotton, yet
ifit be well turned out, may compete with the
richest, while the slovenly dresser, who
scorns or forgets to give attention to (ietails.
is passed over by the discontented eye.though
her gown may be a masterpiece of Worth.

A girl should learn to put her gown on
properly. No creature living takes more heed
of externals than your orthodox man. He
may not know the price, color, or material of
your clothes, but he will know to a nicety
whether you are well or badly gowned.

One special point I would impress upon the
girl who desires, (as all girls do) to ran
themselves well, to make a good marriage—is
to be gentle. The craze for vivacity, for the
free and easy style that border so ciosely on
the manners of the demi monde that distin-
guished the society of ten years ago has prov-
identially died a natural death. Now-a days,
men are sensible enough to look for comfort in
their married lives. And surely the knowl-
edge that one's future wife has a heart as ten-
der as it is sympathetic should, and does, go
far to arrange a man's decision of who shall
be the partner of his daily life.

I was much struck by a little incident that
occurred last year, and helped to prove the
truth of this argument. 1, amongst others,
belonging to a large party who were waiting at
a railway slnlionrg)er the train that was to carry
us down to a garden party at one of the many
lovely places on the Thames, saw an old man,
a decrepit creatime, bowed and palsied, making
his way to where the third-class compartment
would be. His arms were full of bundles of
various sizes. Coming near a truck, the old
man, who was bhalf blind, marched against
the edge ofit, and all his little bundles fell
helplessly to the ground.  Most of the young
people belonm’nf to our party broke into an
irresistible laugh. They were not 8o much to
be blamed. Youth will see amusement in
even trifles, but there was one amongst us
who did not laugh. The old man’s chagrin
seemed to touch her. She went quickly for-
ward, and as he groped nervously for his par-
cels she lifted them one by one, and laid them
in his arms. She was not a strictly pretty
girl, but there was dignity and sweetness both
in her face and in her action. I noticed that
a young man, one of our party, watched her
intently. He was rich, titled, one of the
matches of the London season. Supreme ad-
miration showed itself in his face. He de-
manded an introduction. 1 gave it. In six
months they were man and wife. She made a
good match, and so did he, in every sense of
the word.

There is one last remark, however, and a
vital one, that I must make. No match, how-
ever distinguished either by money or posi-
tion, can be called a good one unless “love,”
who "is a great Master,” be the very core of
it.

THE CHAMPION

Blood-purifier, Ayer’s Sarsaparilla leads
all others in age, merit, and popularity. It
tones up the system, improves the appetite.
strengthens the nerves, and vitalizes tle
Blood. Just what you need. Try it.

«T am selling your goods freely, and more
of Aver's Sarsaparilla than of all other blocd-
medicines put together.”—R. A, McWillian:3,
“;rand Rapids, Mich.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,

Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price 81; six botiles, 5. Worih #5 a bottle.
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she was impressed
with the magnificent

luxury which seemed a necessary and integral

rtof this famous mansion. It seemed tc
er that everybody else accepted the beautifui
gllliuering revel, as a matler of course, and
that she alone was impressed by the wonder
of it. At the head of thestairway stood Lady

Fiddle-Faddle and her daughter. to whom

Phillida was presented. After a word of

zreeting, Phillida and the Colonel moved on

and joined the group of people who were
watching the arriving guests coming up the
stairs. iehind them opened thegreat picture
gallery with its famous  portraits of the dead
and gone Lords and Ladies of the great house.

The beautiful Lady Clarissa by Sir Joshua

Reynolds, rosy-lipped, pouting, delicious.

Lady Georgianna, aristocratic. slender, spirit-

ual,” with taper fingers, and diaphanous dra-

ry, by Guinsborough. Lord Edward Fid-
le-Faddle, handsome, pale, melancholy, with
soft, brown eyes, an elegant figure, a wolf
hound at his feet,and lace ruffles at his wrists,
by Vandyke. The founder of the house,
square, stolid, fat, in black velvet, with a gold
chain about his neck, with his Lady beside
him, in an impossible peaked head-dress of
white and gold, simple and harsh of feature,
with no beauty save that of a certain quain!
modesty in her expression and dress. These
last rtraits by Holbein, the unflattering,
trathful painter of Henry the Eighth and his
court.

At first Phillida was so deeply impressed
by the grandeur of all she saw, the a theo-
sis of wealth, the results of generations of
riches, so different from the crude lavish-
ness of the riches of her native land, that she
quite forgot herself. But after a time she
grew accustomed to the novelty of her sur-
roundings and began to realize that she her-
self was attracting more attention than ever
before in her life.

‘Whichever way she looked, she found curi-
ous or admiring eyes fixed upon her. A new
face, and a face of such rare beauty, never
fails to make a sensation in a London ball-
room. On all sides she heard or rather di-
vined the whispered question,—‘Who is
she”" Embarrassed and tlattered by all this
attention, she was thrown into a delicious
confusion of triumph and timidity which
made her even more charming in the eyes of
that veteran beau. Mr. Jacob Silverton, just
presented to her by the Colonel.

“Fine house, isn't it, Miss Langdon? This
is the first time it has been opened in ten
years, opened to all the world, I mean.”

“It'is very beautitul,” said Phillida, pain-
fully conscious of the bold, hard eyes of her
new acquaintance, which passed deliberatelv
over her face, her bare throat and arms, her
lithe figure, down to her little jewelled shoe,
as if their owner were making an inventory
of every beauty or blemish she possessed.

“Tell me about some of these people, Mr.
Silverton. 1am a perfect stranger here. Who
is that lady in gray brocade?" said Phillida,
hoping tq divert that insolent gaze from her
girlish beauty, all unused to such inspection.

““That is Lady Carnavron. She is the rich-
est woman in Scotland. She got her money
from her first husband, who made rum in
Jamaica.” .

Lady Carnavron was fearfully and wonder-
fully be-gemmed, her best brown wig was or-
namented by two diamond coronets.

“I have been trying to count her necklaces
for the last five minutes. How many do you
make, three or four?" asked Phillida.

“I give it up,” said Silverton. “The finest
Lewels here to-night are the Duchess of Malt-
y's rubics. They are historic. The interest
on the money they are worth amounts to
twelve hundred pounds per annum, and as
she does not wear them ahove four tinies a
year, we may assume that it costs the Duke

“My mother tells me that she has a great
fortune. Is that true?”

““Her father is certainly a very rich man,”
said the Colonel.

“She is bored to death by old Silverton.
Now is the time, Colonel.”

Phillida received her new acquaintance

iously, though she was not attracted by

the young man's vapid face, which had not,
however,theeffrontery of the older worldling's.

Fiddle-Faddle's admiration of the fair sex
was always at war with the extreme embar-
rassment with which young ladies always in-
spired him. He bowed very profusely, and
h{s(eri(-ally expressed his pleasure at meeting
Miss Langdon.

“First ball, Miss Langdon? I hope you en-
joy it.”

“Oh, very much indeed, of course, grievously
replied Phillida.”

“Oh most people enjoy a first ball, you
know, but when it gets to seeing so many of
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n as a fellow of my sort sees it
1 gets to be an old story.”
Yes, I suppose it does.”
rere_ was & moment's pause in
brilliant conversation, during
th two Dowagers passed by
ed arm in arm. They were so
hat this method of locomotion
had its inconveniences.
“Oh, did you hear
that the Duke was hav-
. inilnn affair with,"—
ere Dowager No. 1
put her head very close
to the ear of Dowuger
aswWers—
how hard that must be for the
e Dowagers passed out of ear-

»nder what those two old cats
about, wouldn't you like to
ingdon? If it will give you any
go after them and find out.”
il means, Lord Fiddle-Faddle,”
lida, cordially.

Hlverten hava - -'--

“They are great friends of my cousins.”
“They used to be. I believe Lawton still
ﬁ(e)es to the Ackers, but there was a horrid row
{ween Mrs. Ackers aud Lady Lawtor: at the
Bazaar, which my mother got up for the ben-
efit of the wives and children of Tippoo Tib.”
Phillida was watching the blonde Athel-
stane who seemed to be looking for some

ody.

“f am sure it was not my cousin’s fault,”
she said.

“I don’t know. It was rathera nasty scene.
The two women don’t speak now, and I be-
lieve Pattie took a solemn outh never to men-
tion Lady Lawton's name as long as she
lived.”

Phillida saw the look of recognition in Sir
John's searching eyes as they fell upon her.
He made his way directly to the Colonel, and
a moment after he was being presented to her,
with the usual formal words of introduction,
which seemed to them both so unnecessary.

“Will yon give me this danee, Miss Lang-
don?”" Lawton said, and carried her off trium-
phant to the ball-room. There were only a few
couples dancing, the tloor was excellent, the
melancholy, passionate notes of an Hungpari-
an waltz echoed the expectant beating of the
young girl's heart. There was a moment's
pause, one or two hesitating steps in which
each tested the other's time, then tinding that
they were in perfect accord, they glided into
lhe_sw:m waltz; now when the music wailed a

hlnl}\'e minor, their motion grew slow and
anguid, the melody changed into a fiery joy,
and Phillida felt her partner's arm enc r(~fing
her waist a little closer; the time of the step
was doubled, she flew so lightly that she
seemed in very fact tu be treading on air. She
could have danced on so forever, everything
was forgotten in the ecstasy of that fimt real
waltz. She had never in truth waltzed before,
for a waltz is not a waltz unless there is added
to the poetry of the motion, the pathos of the
music, 'hfll inner spirit of the dance, a senti-
ment which is more subtle than friendship
between the partners,
ne tire you.” 8ir John's
m the dreamland on the
- had been hovering.
said, “thank you for a
.wton, who was familiar
wed his partner the fa-
ng-room, with the pic-
Murillo, and after they
of the rooms found a
brary which was for the

‘ew moments until you
are ready to
back to the ball-
room, and give
Fn,dcile-Fa dle
the dance you
promised him?”

“Yes"” said
Phillida, “it is
very pleasant
here, you do
not think my
cousin  will be
looking for me.”

“The Colonel
probably knows
that Mrs. Ackers
gave me the hon-
or of sharing his
privilege this
evening. I shall,
with  your T-
mission, when

you are uite
rested, introduce
some of these

young fellows to
ou.”

“How does
London seem to

you after Ven-
ice?”’ said Miss
Lnnlgdo .
“London is al-
ways the same

to me, but it
does seem rather
more coppery
than usual in
contrast to gold-
en Venice. You
have been stay-
ing there too, I

hear.”
“Yes,” said
Miss Langdon,

“I used to see
you very often.
You grew to be
an accomplished
2 you left.”
in Venice? Impos-

heless. Do you re-
‘alazro Belladonna?
sed it. That was
. What became of
used to be with so
tall, with dark hair

on, like everybody
wusin, as well as my
at reminds me, he
had a letter of in-
roduction to your
ather from s,
Ackers. You never
net him?”

*‘No. What is his
1ame?”’

“Armydis. He is
ike" a brother to

ne.
“Armydis,”  she
v\waled the name.
What a knightly

sunding name!”
Sir John briefly.
me,”" he continued,

wasere Luay vraceiel came from?”

“This one?"’ said Phillida, touching the pair
of entwined serpents on her left arm. *“I wish
I could tell you. There is somethingofa
mystery about’it. I found it in the Piazza at
Venice, and foolishly clasped it on my arm.
It has & concealed lock, and it is impossible to
get it off without breaking it.”

“Or finding the key.”

“That is what 1 hoped for. We advertised
it in Venice, and I may any day hear from its
rightful owner.”

“Meunwhile you wear it,—a dangerous ex-
periment.” B

“Why dangerous? I might possibly meet
the owner.” i

“Dangerous, because it is evidently the
work of the fifteenth or sixteenth r_:enlurvzlnd
those old Venetians did very curious things.
The goldsmiths were adepts in the art of Fo:-
soning, and very learned in the science of love
philters. .

Miss Langdon looked critically at her round
white wrist. .

Observe the kindly expression of this ruby

(Continued on page 25.)
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WITH but ten steps from the thresholdof a
new century in the world’s history, it
is easy to discern the advanced position
which” woman will have achieved at the
dawn of the Twentieth Century.
THE FIRST CENTURY OF WOMAN.

What wonders the Nineteenth Century has
accomplished for woman is difficult for even
the most careful student to compass. The
century found her almost in barbarism. She
was bound by shackles at every turn. Birth-
rights were accorded her as privileges. Safety
depended upon physical strength. gnition
of the laws of Nature which protect every
woman was shown only to the highest in
power. She was the slave of man. Her ex-
1stence was a privilege to be appreciated.
But with the spread of civilization and educa-
tion there came a change. Doors which for
years were locked, swung open toher. What
were once regarded as woman'’s privileges be-
came her rights. Her social elevation revolu-
tionized the tone of society. Her absence be-
came felt where once it was desired. The
curt bow of disdain changed for the humble
acknowledgment of superiority. In all
circles, her refining influence became pre-
dominant. Into the busy world of merchan-
dise she entered,—underpaid at first, but
gradually her worth became more apparent,
until now the business standard which
measures men likewise measures women.
The freedom withheld from her for years has
come to her. To-day a woman of respecta-
bility is as safe traveling alone in any part of
this country as she is in her own home.
Let her, by her own conduct, command respect,
and in the smallest hamlet of our land will
it be accorded her. Itis the first century of
woman, then, in which we are privileged to
live,—a century redolent with woman's ad-
vancement, and a harbinger of her greater
progress.

WOMAN'S EQUALITY WITH MAN.

. Look into any of the professions of to-day
into which women have entered, and the
answer is quickly found whether women's
services are underestimated or underpaid.
Take in literature, and what male writers re-
ceive higher prices than do Mrs, Burnett, Mrs.
Ward, Mrs. Deland, or Mrs. Rohlfs? The
editorial chair is as remunerative to Marion
Harland, Mary Mapes Dodge or Margaret
Bangster as to the foremost editors of the
opposite sex. The sculptor's ohisel in the
shands of Harriet Hosmer is as effective as in
the bands of & Ward or aStory. In art, Rosa
Bonheur commauds the highest prices paid
in her profession. The best-paid newspaper
writers of America to-day are women. As
managers, Mrs. Louisa Knapp with Tue
Lapies' Home Journat, and Mrs. Frank
Leslie with her several publications havegiven
the world convincing evidence of woman's
wisdom in managenient. As moulders of
public opinion, the ablest and most effective
editorials in the newspapers of to-day fre-
quently come from woman's ‘pen. In ‘many
of the mercantile pursuits woman's hand
is found at the helm, steering, with in-
born intunition that is hers and hers alone
her craft over shallow rocks where man’s less
steady and patient guidance would often fail.

WOMAN’S MISSION OF THE FUTURE.

With the opportunity thus accorded her,
comes woman's greatest test. She has creatod
the home, and it is her monument. She has
refined man, and her influence, through him,
has permeated every industry, art and profes-
sion. Woman's power is now felt in almost
every great movement or reform where home,
morals and education are affected. In thous-
ands of instances her opinion is the power be-
hindthe throne. Men in publie life are turn-
ll_\‘ismore and more to the women of their fire-
sides for counsel. Andit isin her position by
the hearthistone where lies woman's greatest
mission.  As she has established the home
and fireside, su let her maintain them, their
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brightness, their purity and their resulting in-
fluences. The renlm ‘of domestic statesman-
ship is hers. She has laid the foundations of
home morals, and just in proportion as she
strengthens them will be her in ividual power.
It is not expected, nor is it deslrpb]e that
women assume the duties which God
intended for men, and just so far as woman
enter man's domain does she inflict iniury
upon herself and her established position.
God conceived two sexes of the human race
that there might be an equality of labor and
duties. He constituted man for his particular
mission, and has pointed the way to woman by
placing her in the home and at the side of her
children. There are no two greater factors in
homan life to-day than woman and home,
and in theirclose association liestheir strength.
Separate the two, and they become like thetwo
divided parts of a pair of scissors. Civiliza-
tion offers no picture at once so sugfestwe of
moral strength, of wider influence than a true
woman in a home of her own creation. The
laws which govern our natisn made by the
mind and hand of man, tind their fountain-
head in the training of the woman in the
home. Woman's most powerful hall of legis-
lation is the fireside. As is the influence
which she there imparts, so are the results ob-
tained. Munin the outer world is her emis-
sary, earrving out the ideas she early implants
in his mind. Contact with the world may
develop and strengthen man's mind, but the
seed is necessary to the development of the
plant. Thus does woman become the quiet
factor in the destiny of the nation which her
kindred ornament before its bars of justice or
in its halls of legislation. No wuman need
ever fee] that her mission is an insignificant
one which makes her the educator of the men

entrusted by God in her keeping. And inthis
wise would we interpret woman's greatest
mission of the future: her loyalty to the fireside
which by her own hands she has created and

built, and the brightness of which will be pro-

portionally full of influence and life as she is
there to kindle it with the warmth of her own

presence.

WOMAN AGAINST WOMAN., .

It is in woman's daily intercourse with
woman that she has still something to learn.
which, if unheeded, will undo much that
the progress of civilization has done for the sex.
1t cannot be denied, even by the most fondest
of her own sex, that the most cruel and un-
kind things often done to woman,that the most
thoughtless and bitter words said of her are by
other women. In acivilized way some of them
seem to have declared war against themselves,
for every time she strikes a blow at another
woman it is done with a moral boomerang
that comes back and hits the offender. A man
does not, with a cold eye and critical bearing,
stare at the made-over dress, lose his appetite
at the luncheon arranged in a hurry, or ask
personal questions thut make the tears come
to somebody’s eyes and cause a sharp pain in
somebody’s heart. Women fight each other
altogether too much with the needle of envy,
hatred, malice and uncharitableness dipped in
the poison of scandal. Itis a mean, a contemp-
tible fight, unworthy of women who can,
when occasion requines, become martyrs and

0 to the stake without a tear ora sob. It
is unworthy of women who can sit by
the bed-side of the sick, who through the
long weary hours of the night can minister
to the wants of suffering humanity, who can
take on themselves moral burdens from
which a man would shrink, who can be long
suffering and yet can permit these mean little
sins to creep into their lives and eat away the
perfection of their characters like moths do a
fnrment. With the advancement of her sex,

et .each  resolve that the thoughtless
word shall stop on her lips—drive the envious
look from her eyes and when there is a feelin

at her heart, strongly suggestive of hatre(f,
let her try and think how badly she would feel

if she thought some other woman had just

such feelings toward her. Don’t let it any
longer be woman against woman. Don't let
it be the idle hand, or the hand raised partly
to strike, but let it be the helping hand,—-the
hand ready to five of its plenty, even if it
only be a cordial grasp to the stranger at our
gates. Let each woman live down the old
theory that one woman never says anything
good of another, angegrove. not only by her
words but by her deeds, that there is good in
everything.

MAKING BOTH ENDS MEET.

It is by no means the easicst thing to make
both ends meet in a home. Butyouand]
have both got to do it, and we might just as
well ornament the work with a smile and a
hearty desire as with a frown and an unwilling
manner. You are as sure as 1 am_that the
good husband would make things better for
you if he could; and it is a bit hand to see
“just the easy chair you want” and *just the
pretty black dress that would be so becom-
g’ aud that ‘“adorable white cloak for
the baby,” and to keep from getting it when
you have the money in yourpurse. But kee|
on thinking that that money is not yours; it
is intended for the landlord; for the pantry;
to make the lamp burn more brightly, but it
is not for the luxuries of life. It is true they
may not seem luxuries to your sister who
does not have to strugyle with the ribbon that
binds the Book of life to make the ends meet,
but then they are to you. Now. my friend, as
certainly as you try with a cheerful heart to
do the t you can and keep the grim lion,
debt, from your door. the rnibbon on your
book will grow more and more elastic until
some _dai'. use of your care, it will tiein a
beautiful bow-knot and without an effort on
your part. The little economies that need not

e meuannesses; the willingness to sacrifice

your own desires to the welfare of the house-

old will tend to make you a beautiful
woman, for it will give you the look in your
face that only comes to women whose hearts
are unselfish and whose lives are beautiful be-
fore God, who realize how hard it is to go
through the fire of little worries and come out
with a heart, which like pure gold, only is
brightened by the intense heat.
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THE SECRET OF A LONG LIFE.

You sometimes see a woman whose old nge
is as exquisite as was the perfect bloom of her
youth. She seems condensed sweetness and
grace. You wonder how this has come about;
you wonder how it is her life has been a long
and happy one. Here are some of the rea-
sons:

She knew how to forget disagreeab]ethings,

She understood the art of enjoymeunt.

She kept her nerves well in hand, and in-
flicted them on no one.

She believed in the goodness of her own
daughters and in that of her neighbors.

She cultivated a good digestion,

She mastered the art of saying pleasant

words. .

sShe did not expect tvo much from her
friends.

She made whatever work come to her con-
genial.

sShe retained her illusions, and did not
believe that all the world was wicked and
unkind.

She relieved the miserable, and sympath-
ized with the sorrowful.

She retained an even disposition, and made
the best of everything.

She did whatever came to her cheerful and
well.

She never forgot that kind words and a
smile cost notbi:f, but are priceless treasures
to the discouraged.

She did unto others as she would be done
by. and now that old age has come to her and
there is a halo of white hair about her head,
she is loved and considered.

This is the secret of a long life and a happy
one.

JEALOUSIES OF LITERARY WOMEN.

Why should so many literary women be
jealous of each other's success? Surely, the
field is large enough for all, and an audience
is always ready for any one who has any-
thing worth the telling. Yet, continually do
we hear literary women expressing the most
spiteful—and, as a rule, untruthful—opinions
of their sisters of the pen. Each accuses the
other of falsely appropriating ideas, or of using
a title or a plot which * years ago 1 thought of
working out.”” No allowance is made tor two
minds running in the same channel. as is often
the case in the literary world, and has been
demonstrated again and again. It is never ac-
cident,—always design. Mrs. T——is slighted
if you compare her work with that of Miss
B——. The literary woman of established
success criticizes the methods by which a
younger sister is climbing the ladder of liter-
ary fame. One woman is' “writing too much
for her own good ;" another is writing noth-
ing because “she has written lerself out.”
Miss L—'s success i« due not to the merit of
her work, but because she has won, by pretty
manners or by pretty looks, the fuvor of a
certain editor. Klrs. A—'s last article is
carried by her name: had an unknown
author written it, rejection would have been
certain. Another literury woman has achieved
success simply by a clever manipulation of
the press.  And so it goes, insinuation follows
inuendo. It seems at times ag if nothing is
too unkind for literary women to say of each
other and their work.” Would it not be better
for all if each were to apply herself to her own
special work, and, where possible, reach outa
helping hand to a struggling sister? Both can
be done in this age of literary activity, even by
those who choose to disregard principle and
count commercial interests. There is plenty
of room for all,—so much room, in fact, that
no literary woman to-day need be afraid of
another crowding upon her heels. 8o long as
the work is done well; she need have no fear
of holding her own, and with that conviction
can and should, reach out the helping hand.
An author who tries to assist her literary
sisters strengthens her own position, and to
her success comes almost unfailingly.

THE HUSBAND AT.THE FIRESIDE.

A troubled reader asks us: “How shall I
keep my husband at home?” It only requires a
little tact, my dear reader. In the first place,
never let him be conscious that you are making
any effort. A man is such a cariously bnilt
animal that once he feels you want to keep him
at home he has a desire to go out. Be as glad
as you can that he is there, and let him see it,
but do not let him imagine that you are trying
to restrain his inclination by even a small piece
of sewing silk. Let him feel that heisa free
citizen, and that no woman rules him. Then
begin to talk. He will probably. if he is like
most men, and one may be certain that he is,
say that women do talk about such silly things,
and wonder how anybody ever announced that
they were ever really endowed with brains.
Agree with him fully and unreservedly. Do not
be drawn into a battle on the subject. Having
announced your lack of brain, any statement
in the future will be forgiven you, and itis
wonderful how the biggest, bravest and most
intelligent of men wi]Fglisten to the story of
your woe at the dressmaker's, admire your new
bonnet, and agree with you that it was in ex-
tremely bad taste for a woman you know to
laugh so loud and talk so much at the after-
noon_concert or meeting. Gradually you will
find he will pat f'ou on the head, and you will
somehow take a lower seat and lean up against
him and both of you will talk over people and

ks and the things most interesting to you,
You will get closer and closer to him, and
when you tell him about somebody's sorrow,
about lyour girl friend who is mourning for the
one who has deserted her and her little baby, he
will stoop over and kiss you and say, “Thank
God, you are not the woman, and how can a
man be such a brute.” And then you will
change the subject, and in a few minutes you
will have him smiling, and after a while you
and he together will fix a bit of supper, and as
ﬂou sit opposite each other and the fire burns
right, he will iook at you and say, “After all,
this is a great deal better than being out—
home's the best place.” There is, in short, no
better way to keep a man home than to give
him what he wants, and love him with your
whole heart. All it calls for is a little tact or
diplomacy.
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MARCH WINDS.
By FeLix L. OswaLp, M. D.

A

Q¢ T is a very sugges-
tive fuct that the
worst sorts of cold s
are less frequent
in midwinter than
in  March and
April. At theend
of winter—gener-
ally about the
time when the
sicady frosts of
our Northern States yield to the first pro-
tracted thaws and sunny afternoous enable
pr ders to di with overcoats—
at that very time of the year ““colds” are most
apt to become epidemic, and whole schools
are seized with coughing and snufling fits
that continue for weeks aud often till late in
May. Ordinary catarrhs become more ma-
lignant, and are often complicated with lung-
troubles that decline to observe the prover-
bial nine-day period of a *‘cold in the head.”
Phenomena of that sort are too frequent to
haveescaped attention altogether, but as usual,
their cause is ascribed to the influence of out-
door rather than indoor life. The fitful
March winds have to bear the blume: in other
words, the lung marasmus of indoor workers
is attributed to the northerly breezes, which,
about the time of the March equinox, awaken
the slumbering wood-nymphs with the first
greeting of returning Spring.

It must be admitted, however, that the in-
direct influence of those breezes is not wholly
limited to such plensant revivals. In mid-
winter wall-penetrating frosts purify, in spite
of all obstacles, the foul atmosphere of mil-
lions of unventilated bedrooms, by destroying
or lethargizing the floating germs of pulmon-
ary disorders, which few intelligent physi-
cians would now-a-days hesitate to include in
the classes of contagious diseases. About
the middle of March those germs get their
first fair chance of development. The weather
has moderated, but parlor-fires are still kept up;
bedrooms remuin as unventilated as in De-
cember, and the autocrat of the class-room
snorts the same indignation at the presumption
of the little girl, who, overcome with heat and
nausea maﬁes an altempt to raise a_ win-
dow-sash. In short. all sorts of winter-
follies continue to be practiced after the an-
tidote of frost has ceased to exert its counter-
acting influence. The torpid germs of
consumption and epidemic catarrh revive,
and all sorts of ugly throat complaints spread.
But can the March winds be blumed for that
result? Only in the peculiar sense expressed
in the reply of that yonungster requested to
define the word “salt.” *“Oh,I know,” he
said, “salt is the stuff that spoils potatoes if
you don't put it on.”

If the cool March winds were freely ad-
mitted to our fume-infested tenements, their
temperature would prove sufficiently low to
neutralize the tendency of the gaseous
poisons, but where their currents are inter-
cepted by thick walls and air-tight windows,
the mere thermal contrast is insufficient to
save the victims of the night-air superstition
in spite of their precautions. With unpreju-
diced physicians the enigma of Spring catarrhs
has, indeed, long been an open secret, and
every year increases the number of intelligent
families, whom the logic of personal exper-
ience has convinced of a truth, which, fifty
years ago, would have been considered an ex-
travagant paradox, viz., that by the simple
plan of opening a few windows, March winds
can be made to prevent pulmonary complaints.

FREE EDUCATIONS FOR GIRLS.

There has never been a time when a thor-
ough education is so essential a part of a girl's
life as to-day. More is expected of the young
woman of the present than ever before. An
with the spread of knowledge evident on
every side, even more will be expected of her
in the future. The budding womanhood of
America is more and more becoming the
foundation of our social life. With this pro-
gress of events, the young girl of to-day, she
who now is between the years of 15 or 13,
will be called upon most of all to cope. In
these progressive times, a girl of 20 years isno
longer regarded as a mere girl; but a woman.
And with this position come its requirements.
Here the college steps in. Whatever may be
thought of the value of a college education for
a young man in business life, there can be no
two opinions of the manifold advantages
which a college training holds out to a girl.
1t means to her the shaping of her entire fu-
ture life. While it cultivates her mind, it
likewise broadens her views of people and the
world at large. It brings her in constant con-
tact with elevating intluences and associations
destined to guide flcr in after yesrs. She be-
comessurrounded on every hand with higher
educative tendencies. By daily contact with
her associates, she finds her own self re-
flected in them. By observing others, she can
supply her own deficiencies, polish where fin-
ishing is necessary, and learn from their
actions what is most becoming in a true
woman. It transforms the girl intoa woman.
But while thousands of young women are
thus being trained in our colleges to-day. there
are other thousands within whose means such
an education is out of the reach. It is pre-
cisely in the interests of these girls that the
management ‘of Tur Lapies’ HoME JoURNAL
has for some time past been shaping a practi-
cal plan of free m\lc;:e educations. T‘)lis we
now believe to have formulated, and in sub-
stantiation of this belief we would call the
attention of each one of our readers, and
especially our young women, to the announce-
ment on page 11 of this number of the Jour-
NaL.  We cannot express a heartier wish than
that every one of our young women readers
might.be successful in securing an education
at{ our expense. We stand ready to educate
all our girls; the question is,/bow many will
let.us be their educators?

ty s
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HOME JOURNAL 1 send greeting.
away. With the utmost freedom

say them. Please to gather under the light of my evening lamp, and let us

look over all the matters pertaining to your prosperity and happiness.

EVERY woman wants to be happy, and [

would have her so. Had I my way, I
would give you all, mg thousands of readers,
each and every onc o ou, everything your

heart desires. * I would have you {)ossm all
ibl P ity. I would have for
each one a garden, a rE:er running through it,

P worldl

seraniums and shrubs on the sides, and the
srass and flowers as beautiful as though the
rainbow had fallen. I would have you a
house, a splendid mansion. and the bed should
be covered with u; holstery dipped in the set-
ting sun. I would have every hall in your
house set with statuettes and statues, and then
I would have the four quarters of the globe
peur in all their luxuries on your table, and
Yyou should have forks of silver and knives of
g‘old, inlaid with diamonds and amethysts.
ﬁhen {ou shoul:ll each oni oi} yﬁou have the
nest horses, and your pick of the equj

of the world. Then I would have ?ﬁx l?v?eg‘i

hundred and ffty years, and you should not

have a pain or ache until your last breath.
*“Not each one of us?” you say. Yes,each one
of you. “Not to your enemies?”’ Yes; the

only difference 1 would make with them
would be that I would puta little extra gilt
on their walls, and a little extra embroidery
on their slippers. But you say, “Why does
not God give us all these things?" Ah! I be-
think myself. He is wiser. It would make
fools and slugﬁands of us if we had our way.
No man puts his best picture in the portico or
vestibule of his house. God meant t) his world
to be only the vestibule of heaven, that great
gallery of the universe toward which we are
aspiring. We must not have it too good in
this world, or we would want no heaven.

But I cannot carry out my personal wishes
with you, and so I must content royself with
tellinl.]z you how you may be hd‘:f , and in
what I shall write T may perhaps address my-
self more particularly to the ounieer of my
readers, though my words will not be harm-
ful t6 the oldest. :

THE HAPPIEST TIME IN LIFE.

AND let me here correct the popular im-
pression that people are happier iu child-
nood and youth than they ever will be again.
If we live aright, the older we are the hagﬁier.
The happiest woman I ever knew was a ris-
tian octogenarian; her hair white as white
could be: the sunlight of heaven late in the
afternoon gilding the peaks of snow. Let me
say to all my young readers that the most
miserable time you are ever to have js just
now. As you advance in life, as you come
out into the world and have your head and
eart all full of good, honest, practical Chris-
n work, then you will know what it is to
begin to be happy. There are those who
would have us believe that life is chasing
thistle-down and ping bubbles. We have
net found it so. To many of us it has been
discoven'ng diamonds larger than the Kohi-
noor. and I think that ourjoy will continue
to increase until nothing short of the everlast-
ing_jubilee of heaven will be able to express
it. It is reagsonable to expect it will be s0. The
longer the fruit hangs on the tree, the l{';)er
and more mellow it ought to w. ou
plant one grain of corn, and it will send ucr a
stalk with two ears, each having nine hundred
and fifty grains, so that one grain planted
will produce nineteen hundred grains. And
ought not the implantation of a grain of
Christian principle in a youthful soul develop
into a large crop of gladvess on earth, and to
a harvest of eternal Jjoy in heaven?

HUSKS OF A FASHIONABLE LIFE.

IT is a belief with many young women that
happiness is often built upon mere social
position. Let me tell you, my young reader,
that the position which mere society gives
you is one of the sources of least satisfaction.
I will tell you the story of a young woman
who had this belief, an?carried it out in her
life. Her father's house was plain, most of the
people who came there were plain; but, by a
change in fortune such as sometimes comes, a
hand had been offered that led her intoa
brilliant sphere. All the neighbors congrat-
ulated her upon her grand prospects; but
what an exchangel On her side it was a heart
full of generous impulse and affection. On
his side it was a sou dry and withered as the
stubble of the field. On her side it was a
father's house, where God was honored and
the Sabbath light flooded the rooms with the
very mirth of heaven, On his side it was a
gorgeous residence, and the coming of might;
men to be entertained therey but within it
were revelry and godlessness. Hardly bad
the orange blossoms of the marriage feast lost
their fragrance than the night of discontent
hegan to cast here and there jts shadow. The
ring on her finger was only one link of an
iron chain that was to bind her eternally cap-
tive. Cruelties and unkindness ehanged all
those splendid trappings into a hollow mock-
ery. The platters of solid silver, the caskets
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of pure gold, the head-dress of gleaming dia-
monds, were there; but no God, no peace, no
kind words, no Christian sgmpathy. The
festive music that broke on the captive's ear
turned out to be a dirge, and the wreaths in
the plush were reptile coils, and the uphol-
stery that swayed in the wind was the wing
of a destroying angel, and the bead-drops on
the pitcher were the sweat of everlasting des-
pair. O, how many rivairies and unEappi-
Dhesses among those who seek in social ' life
their chief happiness! It matters not how fine
ou have tbi“&ii' there are other people who
1ave it finer. Taking out your watch to tell
the hour of day, some one" will correct your
time-piece by pulling out a watch more richly
ch and i’ewelled. Ride in a carriage that
cost you eight hundred dollars, and before
you si:t around the park you will meet with
one that cost two thousand dollars. Have on
your wall a {sicture by Cropsey, and before
night you will hear of some one who has a
icture fresh from the studio of Church or
ierstadt.  All that this world can do for you
in ribbons, in silver, in gold, in Axminster
rlush. in Gobelin ta try, in wide halls, in
ordly acquaintanceship, will notgive you the
ten-thousandth part of a grain of solid satis-
faction. Mere social position will never give
happiness to a woman’s soul. [ have walked
through the halls of those who despise the
common people: I havesat at their banquets;
I have had their friendship; yea. I have heard
from their own lips the story of their dis-
uietude; and 1 tell you, young women, that
they who build their souls’ immortal happi-
ness on mere social position are building on
the sand.

VALUE OF PERSONAL CHARMS IN WOMEN,

YOUNG woren arealso often led to depend

for happiness upon personal charms, Do
not be beguiled into such a belief, Beauty is
sucha subtle thing, it does not seem to depend
upon facial proportions, or upon the sparkle of
the eye, or upon the flush of the cheek. You
sometimes find it among irregular features, [t
is the soul shining through the face that
makes one besutiful. But alas for those who
depend upen mere personal charms, They
will come to disappointment and to a great
fret. There are 80 many different opinions
about what are personal charms; and then
sickness, and trouble, and age do make such
rav. The poorest god that a woman ever
worships is her own face. The saddest sight
in all the world is a woman who has built
everything on looks, when the charms
begin to vanish. Oh, how they try to cover
the wrinkles and hide the ravages of time!
When Time, with iron-shod feet, steps on a
face, the hoof-marks remain and you cannot
hide them. It is silly to try to hide them. I
think the most repulsive fool in all the world
is an old fool !

I never could understand why a woman
should be ashamed ahout getting old. It isa
sign, it is prima facie evidence, that you have
behaved tolerably well, or you would not
havelived to this'time, The grandest thing, I
think, is eternity, and that is made up of
countless years. When the Book of Books
would set forth the attractiveness of Jesus
Christ, it says: “His hair was as white as
snow.” But when the color goes from the
cheek, and the luster from the eye, and the
spring from the step, and the gracefulness
from %he gait, alas! for those who have built
their time and eternity upon good looks, But
all the passage of years cannot take out of
one’s face benignity, and kindness, and com-
passion, and fhith. Culture your heart and
yoa culture your face.

MAN’S FLATTERY OF WOMAN,

Iwould also advise young women not to
depend for happiness upon the flatteries of
It is a poor compliment to your sex
that so many men feel obliged in your pres-
ence to offer u ing compl Men
capable of elegant and elaborate conversation
elsewhere sometimes feel called upon at the
door of the drawing-room te drop their com-
mon sense and to dole out sickening flat-
teries. They say things about your dress, and
about your appearance that you know, and
they know, are false. They sa you are an
angel. You know you are not. They tell you
that “you are lookingsingularly beautiful this
evening,” when you know very wel] that the
remark isonly acommonplace one. Some men
think that a conversation with a woman is in-
teresting only as it is dotted and spiced with
flatteries and meaningless compliments. De-
termined to tell the truth in office, and store,
and shop, they consider it honorable to lie to
& woman. The same thing that they told you
on this side of the drawing-room, thwee min-
utes they said to some one on the other
side of the drawing-room. Oh, let no one
trample on your self-respect. The meanest
thing on which a woman can build her
happiness is the flatteries of men.

men.

.heaven.” The gates are
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THE DISCIPLE OF FASHION,

ANOTHER delugive source of happiness

often prescribed by the world is thedisci-
pleshipoffashion. Fashion sometimes makesa
reasonable demand of us, and then we ought to
yield to it. The daisies of the field have their
fashion of color and leaf: the honeysuokles
have their fashion of ear-drop: and the snow-
flakes flung out of the winter heavens have
their fasliion of exquisiteness. After the sum-
mer shower, the skly weds the earth with ring
of rainbow.” And I'do not think we have a
ritght to despise all the eleganciesand fashions
of this world, especially jf they make reasona-
ble demands of us; but the worship of fashion
is death to the body, and to the soul.

Oh, the danger of this discipleship of fash-
ion. ~All the splendors and the extravagances
of this world d{ed into your robe and flun
overyour shoulder, cannot wrap peace aronns
your heart for a single moment, The gayest
wardrobe will utter no voice of condolence in
the day of trouble and sorrow. That woman
is grandly dressed, and only she, who_is
wrapped in the robe of a Saviour's righteoﬁs-
ness. The home may be very humble, the
hat may be very glain, the frock may be very
coarse; but the halo of heaven settles in the
room when she wears it, and the faintest
touch of the resurrection angel will change
that garment into raiment exceeding white
so that no Fuller on earth could whiten it. I
come to you, young woman, to-day, to sa
that this world “cannot make you happy.
know it is a bright world, with™ glorious sun-
shine, and l%o)den rivers, and fire-worked sun-
set, and bird orchestra, and the darkest cave
has its crystals, and the wrathjest wave its
foam-wreath, and the coldest midnight its
flaming aurora; but God will put out all their
lights with the breath of his own nostrils,
and the glories of this world will perish in the
final conflagration. You will never be happy
until you get your sins forgiven and allow
Christ” Jesus to take full possession of your
soul. He will be your friend in every per-
plexity. He will be your comforter in every
trial. "He will be your defender in every
strait. [ do not ask you to bring, like Mary,
the spices to the sepulcher of a dead Christ,
but to bring your all to the feet of a living
Jesus. His word is peace. His look is love.
His hand is help.” His touch is life. His
«mile is heaven. Oh, come,
and groups! Come like the south 'wind over
banks of myrrh. Come like the morning
light tripping over the mountains, ‘Wreathe
all your affections for Christ’s brow, set all
your gems in Christ's coronet, pour all your
voices into Christ's song.

*This world its fancied pearl may crave,
'Tis not the pearl for me;
"Twill dim its lustre in the grave,
"Twill perish in the sea.
But there’s a pearl of price untold,
Which never can be bought with gold;
Oh, that's the pearl for me!”

IN a final word, let me give, to young and

old, a panacea for all doubts and worries
and troubles. The greatest folly that ever grew
onthis planetisthetendency to borrow trouble,
but there are times when approaching sorrow
is so evident that we neeg he to making
special preparations for its coming.

LIVES AT EVENTIDE.

One of your children has lately become a
favorite. The cry of that child strikes deeper
into the heart than the cry of 81l of the others.
You think moreaboutit. You give it more
attention. nct because it is any more of a
treasure than tbe others, but because it is be-
coming frail. There is something in the
cheek, in the eye, and in the walk that makes
you quite sure that the leaves of the flower
are going to be scattered. The ufmost
nursingand medical attendance are ineffect-
ual. The pulse becomes feeble, the com-

lexion lighter, the step weaker, and the laugh
gainter. No more romping for that one
through hall and parlor. - Thenursery is dark-
ened by an approaching calamity. The heart
feels with mournful anticipation that the sun
i3 going down. Nights; It is toward
evening.

You have long rejoiced in the care of a
mother. You have done eve thing to make
her last days happy. You have run with
quick feet to wait upon her eve: want. Her

resence has been a perpetual b essinﬁ in the
gonsehold. But the fruitifatherers are looking

er soul is ripe for
ready to flash open
for her entrance. But your soul sinks at the
thought of separation.” You cannot bear to
think that soon you will be called to take the
last look at that face, which from the first
hour has looked upon you with affection un-
changeable. But you see that life is ebbing,
and the grave will soon hide her from your
sight. You sit quiet. You feel heavy-heart-

. The light is fading from the sky, the air
is chill. Itis toward evening. i

You had a comfortable estate and felt inde-
pendent. In five minutes on the fair balance
sheet you could see just how you stood witn
the world. But there came e%onilplwau%rlxs;
something that you imagin m| ible,
happenedg The best friend you hudp‘;os:bved
traitor to your interest. A sudden crash of
national misfortune prostrated your credit.

son.

wistfully at the tree.

WHEN TROUBLE KNOCKS AT YOUR DOOR.

TROUBLE is an apothecary that mixes a
great many draughts, bitter,and sourand
mauseous, and you must drink some one of
them. Trouble puts up a great many 3
and you must Carry some one of them.
There is no sandal so'thick and well adjusted
but some thorn will strike through it. There is
no sound 50 sweet but the undertaker's sCrew-
driver Frates through it. In this swift shuttle
of the heart some of the threads must break.
The journey from Jerusalem to Emmaus will
soon be ended. Our Bible, our common-sense,
our observation reiterates in tones that we
cannot mistake, and ought not to disregard; it
is toward evening.
Oh, then for §esus to abide with us | He
Sweetens the cup. He extracts the thorn.
He wipes the tear. He hushes the tempest.
He soothes the soul that flies to Him for
shelter. Let the nightswoopand the eurocly-
don toss the sea. Let the thunders roar—
soon all will be well. Christ in the ship to
soothe his friends. Christ on theBea to stop
its tumult. Christ in the grave to scatter the
darkness. Christ in the heavens to lead the
way. Blessed all such. His arms will en-
close them. His grace comfort them. His
light cheer them. His sdacrifice free them.
His glory enchant them. If earthly estate
take wings, He will be an incorruptible treas-
ure. If friends die, He will be their resurrec-
tion. Standing with us in the morning of
your joy, and imn the noonday of our pros-
f)emy, He will not forsake us when the
ustre has faded, and it is toward evening.

then, in flocks .
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This department is conducted and edited by RuTi ASHMORE, who cheerfully invites questions
touching any topic upon which her young women readers may desire hf:‘fi or information. Ad-

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

ladelphia, Pa.

THE great fault of the girl of to-day is dis-

content. She calls it by the more mag-
nificent sounding name of ambition, but in
reality she is absolutely restless and dissatis-
fied with whatever may be her position in life.
She believes that every other woman has had
better opportunities than she. She imagines
that the pleasant little poems which she writes
show the 'ienius of Elizabeth Barrett Brown-
ing, but that nobody appreciates her. She
thinks the dainty little sketches that please
her friends so much ought to receive the rec-
ognition given to those by Rosa Bonheur, and
it is her private opinion that if she went in
for modelling she would rival Harriet Hosmer.
She doesn't quite go to the extent of saying
that there is a conspiracy against her, but in
her heart she is dissatisfied and doesn’t exact-
ly know who to blame. She wants to go out
into the world and work.

Now, my dear girls, if she will only stay at
home, she will find work and womanly work
waiting for her é)retty white hands. There is
too much of a desire to do unnecessary work.
There is too much of a desire on the part of
the present girl to be the woman of business
and nothing else. Do you think I mean by
this to underrate the woman who, having no
home and no one to care for her, goes out in-
to the world to make ane for herself by her
quick fingers or her nimble brain? Certainly
not. To her I say, ‘‘God bless her, and God
help her.”” But don’t you chicks who are in
& soft, downy nest be too anxious to tumble
out of it to see what is going on in the world
around you and fight your own battles. The
dangers are many. but they are seldom the
ones looked for. When God created woman
he gave her the very loving heart, and be sure
he meant that she should exercise it and give
of her plenty to those around her. 8he
should busy herself for those of her own
household, and the girl who is satisfied to
make home a pleasant restful place, to wait
for the future calmly and quietly does not
need tobeany the less well-read. accomplished,
or generally well-informed than the one who
is restlessly interested first in this cause, then
in that, and who is always maintaining that
the opportunities of other women would
mean so much to her.

You have your own special opportunity;
take it and pray that you may be able to make
the best of 1t. The word home does not exist
in some languages, but from Sancrit to Eng-
lish, from Chineseto French, the word Moth-
er is to be found, and that is the best thing a
girl can train herself to be.

HOW GIRLS MAY SUCCEED.

SOME of you are out in the world earning

yeur own living; you have had to do it
to help somebody at Home as well as to take care
of yourself. You are up on a high stool look-
ing at tiresome figures in black and white;
youare ringing out the changes of a letter or
a law deed on a typewriter; you are standin
behind a counter catering to the whims an
wants of thousands of peo’ple. or you are
working away reading proof and wondering
why people don't write plainly. But no
matter what you are doing, you will never
succeed in this world and you will be of no
worth to the people who employ you unless
you do the very best you can. Do 'it for your
ownsake. Don’t slight any work, no matter
how poor it maX seem to you—the work be-
comes great and noble the very second that
you put a great and noble determination in-
toit. Of course, you get tired, but every time
you feel the tired feeling coming over you,
stop, just for a minute, give the eyes or the
hand a rest and remember that the work done
in the right spirit is the only work fit to offer
to God | imself, and that's the way and that's
the spirit in which you ought to work.

By doing the best you can, by being just as
patient as you can, your work is certain to re-
celve recognition, and that may mean more
money and less work to you, because after
a while the toil that seems so hard at first is
g:;;neg f:g: mere foni? l?f 3nbit to become

T, you yourself, by doing good work,
are already smoothing ont the pa%hwny of the
fum.re. e the drudgery divine, but don't
call it drudgery. Do whatsoever your hands
find to with a glad heart and willing spirit,
and don't think that you are the onl woman
in the world who has to work hard to earn
her daily bread. but be thankful that God has
vvve_n you the ability with which to do it.

rite out this little verse and pat it in your
Eocket.book. and once in a while look at it:

Hope on, hope ever, though to-day be dark
The sweet sun-burst will smile on thee to-
Thou, gl?I:mwni-tl ly th

ough thou art lonely there'san eye wi
Thy loneliness and sweeten all t.hy :Jll'll'on:va.rk
Though thou must toil 'mong cold and sordid

men

With no:; to echo back thy thought, or love
3

Hope (;:% nsweet heart, thou dost not work in

For God is over all, and Heaven above thee.”

To every girl whose eyes these words ma
reach, I yonfgllrmy: Avox}:'l sarcasm. There x):a
nothing in this wide world that makes a girl
more unbelo'ged by her own sex, and more
ut;xpopular with her friends than'a sarcastic
u l:f&f&.n:lgld ﬁa:?luam, girls, as you would
. Both are ver ike, i
that each leaves its |misnmuusyn:l;$§.h sike, in

TRt e——

THE WRAPPER HABIT.

T is the easiest thing in the world for a girl
to get into the habit of slipping on a wrap-
r in the morning, attending to whatever
Egusehold duties she may have to perform, and
not really dressing herself until she wants to
go out, or the middle of the day has been
reached. There is a use for the wrapper, of
course; but it's use isn't for you to regard it
as a something you can “pitch on” and be
untidy in. Don’t *“pitch on” anything you
wear. Clothes have an effect on your morals as
well as your personal appearance, and the girl
who is willing to eat her breakfast in a loose,
untidy wrapper will soon think it no disgrace
to leave her hair uf in papers an hour or so
longer, or, horror,of horrors, go without wash-
ingﬁer face until later in the day. You do
not believe you will ever come to it. Well,
it's the first step that counts, and just as soon
as you conclude that how you look before
father doesn’t make any difference, just so
soon are you in a fair way to fall into very un-
tidy habits. R ber that the plest of
dresses neatly made, and whole, only takes a
minute more to assume, and then you are
ready to see, or be seen by anybody, and
you are not 8o much dressed that you cannot
dust the little dainty belongings in the parlor,
or dry the silver and glass as it is so carefully
washed on the breakfast table. Keep the
wrapper for your bedroom, for the time when
you are a little bit tired and alone, but do not
under any circumstances permit yourself to
get into the habit of wearing it through the
early momini:ours when you want to look
as sweet and be as bright as that sweetest of
blossoms—the morning glory.

WHAT A LADY DOES NOT DO.

THERE are several things always absent
in a true lady. which girls will do well
to notice and remember.

A lady, for example, will never ignore little
kindnesses.

Conclude in & crowd that she has a right
to push her way through.

nsume the time of people who can ill
spare it.

‘Wear on the street a dress only fitted to the
house or carriage.

Talk loudly in public places.

Weara torn ugove, when a needle and thread
and a few stitches would make it all right.

Fail in answering letters or returning visits,
unless she is ill or in trouble.

Fret about the heat or the cold, the sun, or
the rain, the air, or the lack of it.

Makean en, ment and then notbeon time.

Complain of her family, or discuss personal
atfairs with strangers.

Always believe the worst rather than the
best side of a story.

A lady does not do any other than make
the best of evergthing—the world, the weath-
er and herself. Bhe believes in the golden rule
and endeavors as far as possible to live up to
it; and that's what you and I ought to prom-
ise 'evm;i morning that we will try and do
during the day.

A GIRL'S QUESTION ANSWERED.

LITTLE Miss Beatrice is going to be mar-
ried Easter week. And she is a little bit
puzzled about one or two things. First of all,
though she knows it isn't in good taste to
count on receiving wedding presents, still she
is perfectly sure she is going to get some, and
she wants to_know how she must acknowl-
edge them. Well, if they come a sufficient
time before the wedding day, when she has a
little time that is her own, she must write a
note of acknowledgment in which she will
express her thanks and her appreciation of
theloving kindness that prompted thethought.
To the stranger who is yet her husband's
friends? Certainly. And while she may not
make that as full of warmth as the note writ-
ten to her school friend, still it must not be
lacking in kindly feeling. And about friends?
Must she know ‘everybody who calls on her?
Just at first an acquaintance is necessary, but
if she is the wise Madam Beatriee that her
letter would seem to indicate, she will be slow
in making friendsand then she will be certain
to keep them. Intimate friendships made in
a month are very apt to die in quite as short
a period. Give your confidence to no one but
{gur husband. * You will then have a num-
r of pleasant friends and desirable acquaint-
ances, and when the day of great joy, or great
sorrow comes to_ you, confide only, Mistress
Beatrice, in Benedict, the married man.

THE PIQUANT STORY.

ON'T listen to it, girls. It may be very
amusing; it may cause you to laugh, but
when you remember it afterwards a blush will
certainly come, not only over your face, but
in your heart. Listening to stories the word-
ing of which and the meaning of which are
not nice, is the first step towsrg making a wo-
man coarse and vulgar, and certainly none of
Yyou girls want to be that. Cultivate in every
way the graces of a gentlewoman, and refine-
ment of feeling is certainly one of the chief
ornaments of womanhood. If ever you are
tempted to listen to a p‘il?uant story think
for a minute if you would like to write it
down and submit’it to your mother. I don't
ieve it would stand this test, and, unless it
would, don’t listen to it.
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THINGS BEST LEFT UNDONE.

Do not write on ruled paper, or on that deco-
rated with printed sunflower or blossoms of

any kind. X X

lgo not introduce your girl friend to the
gentleman visitor. Instead, say *‘Miss Brown,
will you allow me to present Mr. Jones ?"'

Do not talk especiaﬂy to one person when
you have three or four visitors. Instead make
the conversation general.

Do not attempt totake care of a man’s over-
coat—he has a vote and ought to be able to
look after his own clothes.

Do not ask people who they are in mourn-
ing for. If you don't know, wait until you
find out, and in the meantime, don't ask after
the members of their family.

Do not giggle when a smile would answer,
and don’t in 8 jesting way about things
that are holy to other le. .

Do not laugh at anybody’s form of worship
—res a toad praying to a mushrocm.

Do not say the rules of etiquette are non-
sense—they are made up for your comfort and
mine, and arranged so that the feelings of
every human being are considered.

Do not get into the habit of laughing at
elderly people. It is not only unladylike, but
it is vulgar.

Do not think it clever to find out, by pump-
ing, the private affairs of your friend. There
is no reason why you should lay bare her
heart for an inquisitive daw to peck at.

Do not get into debt, but if you have been
guilty, deny yourself everything possible that
you may be once more.

Do not believe that all these don'ts are not
spoken to you in the kindest manner as from
girl to girl, but one has to suffer and make
mistakes oneselt to find out into just what
pitfalls one is apt to tumble.

LETTERS TO BETH.
No. IV.
**HOW MUCH TiME SHOULD A YOUNG GIRL DEVOTE
TO DRESS?"

My Dear BETH:

Your last letter interested and amused me,
and 1 quite agree with you that our cultivated
American women are the best-dressed women
in the world.

My experience does not lead me to make an
exception in favor of French women, althongh
I am quite willing to allow them superior
skill in making much out of little.

A French woman will construct a dainty
gown out of an old one at slight expense,
while many of our American women either
sell ::dglve away their dresses when slightly
defaced. In the matter of time given to the
toilet the French women are our superiors.
They are quick without fussiness, and artistic
without eftort.

Every woman should put a little conscien-
tious effort into her dress. 8he should con-
sult her style, complexion, and purse. Itisa
positive duty to look neat and ladylike, it is
also easy. Onme of the daintiest, prettiest so-
ciety women of my acquaintance devotes
one week every spring and fall to the gospel of
dress. With the assistance of competent
dr kers and ,she makes it her
business to put her wardrobe in perfect order.
After this work is accomplished, she takes no
more thought of dress save to make her daily
toilet.

Another charming woman, the wife of a
wealthy and eminent professor, resolved
many years since to confine herself to four

owns each season. She has a handsome dress
or the street, one for,evening wear, a rich din-
ner dress, and a pretty tea gown or home dress.

These dresses she arranges with different
laces, or flowers for different occasions. Sheis
always well dressed and does not disturb her-
self aboat fashionable “‘fads.”

This wise and accomplished woman tells
me that “life is too short and time too pre-
cious to fritter it away in needless decoration
of one’s body.”

On the other hand, I know a young girl
who earns her own living and sadly
needs time to cultivate and improve her-
self, yet, who stands daily more than
one hour before the glass, making a
simple morning toilet. Strange to say, this
girl, who taxes all her friends by her slow-
ness in toilet matters, never makes as fine an
appearance as your old schoolmate, Madge

rle, who coils her hair in simple, tidy fash-
ion, and declares ‘‘she could be quite ready for
Europe on twenty-four hours' notice.”

Madge. you remember, wears common-
sense shoes, easy fitting gowns and jaunty
hats which require little care.

I once met an old lady in the rural districts
who said the only thing she had against the
city girls who came up to her house for the
summer was their everlasting “titivating" and
“‘prinking” before the glass.

You may not find these expressive words
in your dictionary, but the inner meaning is
obvious, the practice senseless, and at times
positively sinful. A sick mother who was de-
pendent upon her daughter for little atten-
tions, once remarked that her medicine was
not always given on time, as Edith was con-
tinually doing her hair in some new style. A
young friend of mine recently complained
that her French books had not been opened
?_nce :ine% a'l:)ehgraduated. she ooull(li l;lot ﬁl;g

ime for er great regret as s e ‘‘enjo
it while in school.” woy

A little inquiry revealed the fact [that it re-
quired one good hour to dress for breakfast,
another for dinner, and a third for evening.
Three hours out of a short day for personal
adornment. Do you wonder that French was

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

impossible? There is a very serious question
involved in this matterof dress, my dear Beth,
and I wish you would discuss the subject
with your friends on both sides of the water.

I have been making gome careful studies of
late in these matters, and I find that the sin
of extravagance can no longer be charged to
our best women in society. It has become a
notorious fact that hard-working girls in shoe
manufactories, mills, and shops of all sorts,
are most reckless and extravagant in matters
pertaining to dress. This love of dress leads
them to squander money which should besaved
or devoted to the use of aged or needy parents.

In one dity, I found hundreds of girls who
were earning from $4 to $20 weekly, and yet
very few of them ever saved a dollar. No rich
man's wife pc d finer gar ts than
these girls. Anything to cover them while at
work, everything to wear when work is over,
seems to be their rule.

When a panic comes or a ‘“‘shut down” oc-
curs, these girls are obliged to borrow or beg.
One of the best workwomen I know, gave me
her own history in a few words.

*I thought,’ said she, ‘‘that ‘fine feathers
made fine birds,’ and for five ¥ears I wasted
my money trying to dress like a fine lady.
Then a ‘shut down’ came, and for weeks tea
and bread was all that passed my lips. I was
fortunate to get that. When work came on
again I had learned my lesson; and now, I
dress neatly, and leave the fine si'ks and sat-
ins for those who have mone{ tospare. In
ten years I have earned a little home, have it
all paid for, and am now saving for a rain
day. If you want to know what I think is
the ruin of half the working girls, I can speak
it in one word— Dress.”

Here is testimony from the ranks, dear
Beth; the kind of testimony the world needs.

When you and Madge Earle trip down the
avenue with your broad-soled, flat-heeled
boots, with every muscle free to act in your
xoung bodies, and your cheeks rosy with™ the

ue of perfect health you are two living re-
proofs to the be-decked and overloaded ﬁ;gugg
women who totter pastyou on high n.
heels, with steels cruelly pressing every organ
out of its proper place and dresses so tight that
lifting the hand to the head would be an im-
possibility.

This question of dress covers so much
sroundt at I find myself compelled to con-

ense largely in order to keep within the lim-
its of a letter. I will, however, give you a
few sugﬁestive rules, which your own good
sense will supplement.

1. Devote only such time to dress as seems
just and honorable in the light of other duties
and obligations.

2. Never neglect the important for the un-
important.

8. Take plenty of time for bathing and fresh
air even if frizzes and bangs are neglected.

4. Make yourself as beautiful as you can
within, and the spirit will betray itself in the
body’s adornment.

5. Never deem it wise or ladylike to attract
attention by your dress.

. Remember the moral as well as the
aesthetic side of your wardrobe.

7. Do not think it necessary to appear as a
“guy” in order to wear sensible garments.

8. Reflect seriously on the absurdity of
wearing thin flanunels, or none, for delicate
women, and heavy weight ﬂanneij with pad-
ded top coats for strong women.

9. Remember that a neat calico paid for and
neatly made is better than a velvet poorly
fitted and an outstanding bill.

10. The 1 of dress, like all other gospels,
has an mﬁlﬁiw principle, search for it and
measure your time by its rules.

Yours faithfully,
KATE TANNATT Woobs.

1 m An Hour made selling New Nickel Plated
35 . Broom Holders. Sample and terms 6c.
T. M.GANDY,Chester, Conn.

Public Speakers:

A TEASPOONFUI. OF PROCTER & GAMBLE'S
VEGETABLE GLYCERINE DILUTED WITH AN
EQUAL QUANTITY OF WATER, WILL CLEAR
THE VOICE OF MINISTERS, LECTURERS,
SINGERS AND PUBLIC SPEAKERS.

FOR PARTICULARS SEE ELEGANT BOOK oOF
TOILET RECIPES THAT CAN BE PREPARED
EASILY AND CHEAPLY AT HOMB. SENT TO
ANY ADDRESS FOR TWO TWO-CENT STAMPS.
ADDRESS, . . . . . . . . . . .« .« .
PROCTER & GAMBLE,

GLYCERINE DEP'T. CINCINNATI, O.
PAPER OWLS.

An imitation of stuffed
Birds easi

Il
trated Book on r Flowers and Fapcy Work.
beglnnera, containing a ?{‘rge line of
samples of Tissue. "Pansy, Geranium, Violet, Varie-
gated and other flower papers malled for 16 cen

French Decorative Art.

T Pul;fl‘:rl %‘r’e‘ng Art lﬂ:?moul%:fm {’hls ‘ft')‘r
ran: ncl ntains Varnish,
Rrushes, Rnoﬁ]er,lnd Pictures, mailed on recelpt ef $1.00

JAPANESE GOLD PAINT.

Found'at last a Gold Paint ready mixed which gives
satisfactory resuits, for all kinds of Decorative Gilding.
One Bottle securely packed, mailed for 30 cents.
Address MADISON ART_CO. Madison, Conn.
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welwie a rree Lollege Education,

A Complete Education at Vassay College Without Price.
THOUSAN DS of mothers and fathers desire that their daughters shall be educated. They

wish for their child all the thousand and one advantages which a college education
means for a girl. The desire is there, but not the means. The money of the household is

needed for so many other things. Yet each day brings back the question, “ How can we give
our girl the education she should have?”

To solve this problem, the management of Tue Lapies’ Home JournaL steps in, and offers
free educations to the young women of America “without money and without price.”

The JournaL has for years had a strong desire to further the education of the young women
of America but has up to this time not been able to formulate a practical plan.

It now, however, takes pleasure in laying before its thousands of young women readers the
following : | :

A COMPLETE VASSAR EDUCATION FOR ANY GIRL.

%k
TO any girl of 16 years of age, or over, who will, from this date until January
OUR Ist, 1891, send us the largest number of subscribers to Tue Lapies’ Howume
Jourwnar at One Dollar Each, we will give as a reward, a complete education

FI RST at Vassar College, including all expenses of tuition, board, &c. Or, if she

prefers, she may choose Wellesley, Smith, or any other American college.

OFFER This offer means a complete education in every branch of study, Tue Lapigs’
[

Houme Journar paying all expenses, irrespective of the time involved in the

girl's education.
%k

——— e

A CHANCE FOR AN EDUCATION FOR ALL GIRLS.

will also, as a second offer, give to any girl of sixteen years, or over,

%k
W

OUR "" who will between now and January 1st, 1891, send us One Thousand
| (1000) Yearly Subscribers to Tue Lapies’ Home Journaw, at One Dollar

SECOND { M a full single term of one year at Vassar College, or any other American

college she may select. A term means a full year’s study, we guaranteeing to

OFFER meet the entire expense thereof during the year, including all the collegiate
| *

branches, board, &c.

It must be distinctly understood, however, that these offers are made
only upon yearly subscriptions, and at One Dollar Each.

The working plan is perfectly simple, and'_énywbright girl has it in her power to secure
for herself an education with but a shght effort.

If you will write to us, we shall be ggd to furnish you with further particulars regarding
these of}liers.

THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY,

433-435 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pa.
= ]
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Five Dollars, Gertie' was surprisen  and HOW A BOY'S L_I_B_ERY WAS MADE.
T

“;;)ile the child was thinking whom to IT is not an impm City Library, not a

tonext, her Uncle Wesley came down the . A
S)mg and was abot.t to pass the house, She learned College Library, nor a busy Public

started to agpeal to him, but at he thought 8School Library. Buta geruine boy's Iibra?;
n

of offering her subscription paper outside of and how much comfort the owners take
' er own family, her heart D to fail her. those shelves that are slowly but surely filling
) KEEPING STORE. SAVED FROM THE POOR-HOWUSE.  Latura, *'she whispered to her six-year old as the months go by!
P— sister in a hurry,” can’t you run and ask Un- It is a sunry, corner room on the first floor
By NeLue K. KxLLOGG, By Lavinia 8. Goopwiw. cle for some money for Uncle Tom?" of one of the boys’ homes. When it first be-
Y NE! i K. . NE . tb_kr - . N 'l‘cen'n," v;u the pleased answer. “I'll g::;:i it was in !:h: room g:st ove]r the ramigjv
{ morning at breakfas T. an: re. elp you get lots."” sitting-room; but it you vainly attempt
Uﬁg;hfo?;?fi:;’?gﬂ‘ OFolsom talked pitifully about a neighbor,  An ehse Tittle voice cried, “Uncle Wessy, to read, write, talk, or even sew. with the I ..

i ho was called Uncle Tom in the village. Uncle Wessyl” and a pair of little arms brary Club in enthusiastic session directly
T'%%fi';&’;:ﬂﬁ'f: ﬂ:ﬁ:ﬁ-ﬂs' gck and poor he could no_longer sup g:" clasped his Kneee 80 that he could not go on.  over head, you would not need to ask the
! himself and his aged wife, and the peoplcgnoad “Give me some money." reason for the removal to other quarters,

O'erlaid with glassy acorns decided that the poor-house was the only He, thinkingitonly a childish freak, drew out The room had a polished floor and rugs;
And berries blue and red, place for them. a jack-knife and offered her. the present apartment is gay with a brig%t
And bits of fading blossoms. Little Gertie Folsom was taking her break- “No,” said the child—'give some cents.” rag-carpet, and underneath a generous strat-
I walk with noiseless tread fast with her father and mother, and listened “What for, little highwa,ymm? *he asked." um of straw. If you ask why the straw, etc.,
to every word. ) “Poor Uncle Tom. Don't you see Gertie's itis a self-evident bruth that you are not the
Adown the garden pathway, All the children liked Uncle Tom, for he skiption p‘ﬁ” We's signed all our moneys.” mother of several active boys, each of whom
When rings an “ﬁﬂ cry, always had something pleasant to say to  Still thin ing it merely a joke, her Uncle hasa special boy companion in his plays and
“We're playing store! Come, see us. them. Ever since Gertie learned to walk, she gave Laura a dime, saying, romps.
O, won’t you please to buy? had a habit of trotting into the street to meet "You may give me back the change.” Not that the Library Club do not try to be
him, and put up a small hand for his large, “No, Uncle,” said Laura, "I must keep it very quiet; they think they are (opinions dif-
L turn, amazed, and view them. ! bony one to clasp. all, and buy something good for poor man.”  fer) and they “try their best to be a model
R‘&im tempting wares are these; ORen the old man reached his cabin with a Uncle esley went up to the gate, beyond soclety, we know very well. But I am
I'd like to purchase many, cluster of little villagers holding fust to him which Gertie was waiting shﬂly. Without obliged to confess thattheir efforts are not
But—do excuse me, please— like Pes to their stem. He was Uncleto giving him time for inquiries, she passed him  always crowned with success,
the whole. The Club members are boys from 10 to 16

; » the r.
Tleft my purse behind me. As she thought over the situation of kind "&aeﬁ well,” returned her Uncle, “thisisa years old, all near neighbors and fast friends.

One child with zeal which wins, L
. b ' Uncle Tom, Gertie's heart was very sad. She good nning. I must do my part.’ Several years one of the mothers, seei;
D‘ic‘!:m} o‘lu‘:l:ltﬁ?)m?o: m':ttﬁr. felt sure there must be a way to s:\yve him the h}'}b;sgl the gaper on the topyof a gate post. what an inlere:foclubs have seemed t:elfolg
8s lor pins. disgrace of being a pauper. Then sheremem. he roduced a pencil and wrote something. for boys, and knowing that young America
“You do? I'm very sorry, bered how a lady lately called on her mamma *“Which of you is treasurer?’ he inquired, has a special enjoyment in what is uliarly
But— truth is hard to tell; with a subsgg’pton Pae[&e: for a charli)ts% of ho(l;«ling a twenty-d?llnr bill. {lhis OWﬂ. snlx ::ed to“her growing boys that
1 u ons humbly— some sort. e resolved to get up a subscrip- Ttie opened a tiny por ie: ey should start a brary of their , ad-
my;m;l:r:ims" ‘vlvell.x tion for the benefit of poor ncleel‘om. P “Thank you, dear ﬁrn"c‘ie Wessy." dinz to it as their spending-mone i:;:asﬁ,
Gertie, though only nine, could write quite “Don’t lose it,” cautioned Uncle Wesley. Of course, this involved a club, from a boy's
Their faces fall, then brightes,— well. She was fond of writing letters to “My money does'nt grow on bushes,” my stand point. ;
+'I tell you what we'll do, wmamma, as if mamma were away from home. dears, and I intended this for another use.” When the neighboring mothers found out
We'll sell you some for nothing.” Saying nothing to an person, she drew up, The next to be invited was the children's how every penny that could possibly be saved
They seize some berries blue, all by herself, a paper tl‘;at read thus: papa. ordearn went teward the growing library,
And hand me, leaf-enfolded. ’ :;em;hg'r'xet h;ncth}tl:ol?sﬁe nalleong‘:r mtl‘hllllg' o
With bows and smiles they say, anxious for their boys toy oin iyl'xe :re sod) ?s
“We hope you'll call and see us as the would-be-clubites were t} er o
Again, some other day.” As the elub | lemselves,
F , 8 the club have not {eta patent on it, for
o g:; ill;ern;l}:nofl tho.ﬁ w cl) yvoullid lik]fllt)o try a
s 1 will explain the *“Lj "
J FOUR BRIGHT NEW GAMES both in regard to the making and the il
HT NI of the shelves.
SPECIALLY ARRANGED FOR OUR YOUNC READERS roi::ﬁ an:lokczlmeu:, twotgr tll;e m:]mben, by
—_— geder were thereby able to pro-
‘ B¥ MaRrY CaTHERINE CROWLEY. ::irgel 3) l}]ﬁaoe :odr ttllle Llilbxl'ary, ai:xﬁ in their e:s)
’ — T8 made the shelves, the cost i
! THE BAG OF LOCK. was less than four dollars, cost of which
. JFILL 2 paper bag with candy and tie it firm- The boys used "'mP'{ smooth pine shelf
; ly by thetop to a string hung acrossan boards, from 3 to 6 feet long, according to the
[ open dpor-wa{. Each playerisblind-folded in N between the itindows and doors. T,
! turn given a long stick, and placed at a little fhelves 1 am describing have & wainut stain-
it distance from the bag, which he tries to hit ing.  Qthers might prefer che or mahog-
Ii with the stick.- Three trials are permitted. If the elubr TONEly suspect that the reason for
|.‘ he has not. then snecend ed, he gives up his the club's unanimous vote for walnut staining
i place to another. The game is not finished ready mipne itis o mllﬁ put on. It comes
| till one of the players makes ahole in thebag. ready mixed in cans. No varnish, however,
The others have & right o all the card they should be allowed where the books touch the
an get in the scramble for it that gllows. shelves, iece i i
Sometimes the bag is filled with littlo trinpes: joons +op Blece s 10 inches wide, the side
which the guests are allowes 10 keep, and bieces and the five shelves, 8 inches, The
sometimes, as a joke. a bag of flour is substi- Shelves are screwed to the side pieces, in
tuted for the bag of cand.c. which shallow grooves, wide enough to re-
, A game resembling tgia consists in sus. ceive them, were cut about10inchesapart. The
nding a J ring, or other object, by a tfg piece projects 2 inches at the ends and
‘ ong stein ;‘tlE:n, blind-folded in tnrs, oael frdnt, but not at the back. Coarse cloth was
! Player endeavors to cut the string with a large tacked to the back of the frame work, as the
Pair of scissors, mopboard did not allow the shelves to rest
against the walls of the room, and helped to
THE BOUGUET GAME, keep Ithe dust from ﬁqdin% 2 permanent lodg-
ON Eof the players is asked to name her lgl:gvpﬂ:?heltggl:?ﬂsw‘v:lilﬂ: ;lelei.fd T!?:t I(J,:nt:'i)se
favorite flower: thig she does, mentioning 2 bit of feminine daintiness of g)aurse due to
threeor four—as the lily, the rose, the violet, etc. interested eler sisters,—the Library stood
) She is then invited to¥eave the room. When forth in all of its glory, the centre of r‘yhe uni-
she has done so, the other players designate verse, just then, for the admiring elubites
by the names of the chosen flowers, several The boys already ?‘msed getween them
friends or playmates (absent or present ) of all quite a number of the usual favorite ju-
; g:ﬁ ogr;)em :ho has wit hdrawp. SL’, is now venile books, and these were put first on the
: the i ac and asked what will you do with il:(!ll\;f‘s. Tht:“’t l:" thuea sistlers gnfd the c(}nsilns
? . e aunts; the rnal and fraternal rela-
plz;;e:.hmh she replies in any manner she :i‘;'ee‘sm for r":o n?rations are aiders and
Perhapsshe says, “T will wear it next birthd:syoréo:rgsm;:na:gde' {gy ghtgetmu ke
heart.” “The Rose?" T will cast iy mial Library” In the shape ot another book, One
gte. When she has disposed of each o he of the mothers has made out a T of (oe
flowers according to her fancy, she {s tld ks calculated to interest a d hel st.h obo .
whom they represent: then, it may be, she and from that number, as the an pi rearios
g:sd;is?:n t:;’s cnlst awfa her dearest friend; pass, the gifts aremch;%ea: 8;22&‘53,"?3
e place of honor t. v i d 1
She regards wit indifference, ul:,d o;(l)e o:floxﬁ %Tg%ggl_the ;lb;:?; V{O“Iej be n}nch slower,
she eg;:es groll or incon ousunswgrs. the money than tgey aometie::ses :;:h tohreye‘l’::dt..n &
game is rendered more lively and amusing. . To THE CRARrTABLE:—Mr. Thomas Alden wYou say you have given all your pennies?"’ Ma'e‘g' of the books were obtained at_from
— 18 too sick to work, and has not got money  “Yes, papa,” re lied ¢ the three 30 to 80 cents each, as the catalogues of differ-
THE COTTON IN THE AIR. to buy thin with. I can't bear to hear them “But iﬁ give all money, who will buy your €nt firms were closelv watahad feame woane n
THE players form a ring and join hands : Safy he will be obliged to go to the poor-house.  food and clothes?" ! iy
small bit of jewello a8 ] everybody who knows he isa excellent *‘You can get some more. " said Bertie.
light feather iy ther J €r's cotton or a man, will sign and ﬁive some money, he will “Give enough to make sure Uncle Tom
they try. by prien u'}:wn into the air, and  be ever so thankful, and so will Getrude needn’t go to the T-house,” be, Gerti
ey i‘u'lli ny. l;v t?lge i bt]mward, to keep it F?lsom, (3 cents.) “8o I wiil,” said her father e'arnest a;‘;one'
cotton is 4 r?ven Py ?’" tow too hard, the v Mamma,” said Gertrude very seriously, asIcan kee;’; him out, he shall be—ney\'r'erf rﬁ
and the game o ﬁnisyh'ed olqhgqntly, it falls I“ve brought you this to sign.” The earnest young worker now vent?réd
S1S18 i cﬁrecting it if it etomterest con- I am busy, dear. and can't attend to you.”  out among their neighbors, nor did she pause
?f thlf players oie) pamys S fo:f'eit g_ni: ?‘;l‘l)sﬂll)(: ™ QB;:L n!'lt“:imml:a“:fo {v(:l;tdoi))‘l:aksggv whalt }ilc is. in her charity work till the little snBscﬁI;ion
o 1 f : X . . ave i
m:'; e(:- ofAl!hatll-::.!l,; ml'i‘s; :e d&l;e without Jet- signed three cents—all T had, andmLaura has Ia perazgfm?mdbe:t!t:‘ai%n}: la]l:l%'g l’i‘lc';e .
playeg sitting ronnd a (e lga may also be signed her two cents, and here ig Bertie—he iﬁfm than one man, upon finding i h m.
e. mg;}osl:q’l,l trl:t‘%er::ed her broth ith . her own ide:si and see'ingpl?ow r?log]e%tl,y :l::
“ Lol er with a swell, i i
THE CURTAIN PANTOMmMNE, I‘ ‘ahuuld sign five if anything. What is it thil::e xﬁﬁffiv vt:t)asd nl(l}:l:e‘:tfo come again when

THYI)?ngamo]::an o'nl{:-be played in the eve. houl:e'i’s to save Uncle Tom from the poor- hAll the village wondered they had not
. Itcon i - | i
layers ing a recess ?)lt§ a :lvli:?gv?n;ggoge of the +'Good-—give me the paper.” ’tl‘o(:xl:gshza:: mbll(:)ngngol!e(}t (txll]‘epoor ol(} U"hc 'i
own the curtain (shade} in frong OPZ;:‘g It took him nearl{.two minutes to write nis  he had given, They settled it th-l; :;l:e :f
:,, ,:] :;;lh:, gois,:am:e l?l_om the curtain, a 1jgh; gfr:aebn}tllfe?;&ed is subscription of a half them should visit the old couple daily, and
& table, o oopot. i
IR o i W B Tl R e v e R A e Sl
nd the curtain mgkj - Sh e T, smiled a li
ridiculous gestures anda :—rilrfmc:elsl s? ;:"bl:rre:f and the children tho“gm‘:ﬁey saw a%e:n'x"tlin& mit:-ox:nlo?:fni'i:egx?sc gse':ltl:g iﬁ?ﬁt‘ﬁ?? lf(or oo
e o e S g, SRR S el
n thi : nd and helpfu) .
in grotesque garments, a;d gi';;nogr:l?ﬁeird? those in need. 8o che could but encoumgpe lé;e'ro ::i‘d }g: “r'ie?:zlh n;gdkia:gnglsm‘i"l;eb;?:: thl:e
hmr&c;eh:sc“m:: n:, {)osaible. hThe pels«ﬁ: tie ’r"' l;:":‘g:del’tBkms. She wroteslgsr nx;]me wedicine, and he felt as if he should get weﬁ
RN ust guess who be- y s used, then now, right away.
fore jt, Ppasses made a figure five on the line belay Bertje' o A
“ w Bertie's, Mrs. Alden cried, and said
1 expected, mamma, dear, “said the little praying, though not £ith“m:hefn;;?z‘f b:ﬁ':

e - 0
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HOW TO READ ROBERT BROWNING.

ROBERT BROWNING'S death gave pause

- to the bitter — if bloodless — warfare
which his admirers and his critics were wag-
ing against each other. But it is now two
ronths since friend and foe stood by the new-
made grave in Westminster Abbey, and in

this  busy
world to
have been
dead two
months is
to have
been for-
gotten two
months

creasing,
uncompro-
mising bit-
terness.
F or some
ROBERT BROWNING. time to

. come it
will be impossible for either side tn give the
other a fair hearing, and you are not much
happier in oceupying middle ground, for then
You are an outeast from both camps, —a Laodi-
cean to each. You may profess yourself an
earnest admirer of Browning in 8o far as you
understand him, and yet confess te the limjta-
tions in your capacity for understandin
much that he has written. But this will no
do. . His admirers insist that every word,
every trick of expression is of priceless value—
each worthy of gmfound studl:'. His censors
adopt the aititude of Charles Dickens toward
Browning’s early work: “I have read the
thing forwards and can make no sense of it.
I have tried it backwards and shat is no bet.
ter!” and thus they dismiss the subject.

Personally I am convinced that the middle
ground is ‘the one on which all will meet
eventually. .

Poet, philosopher and teacher, Brownin,
wrote far above the heads of the people, an
work that is “not understanded of the peo-
ple” will never be popular, but as we grow
spiritually, we shall know and understand
better the message which this great man
brought. Nothing is truer than that the eye
brings to the mind only what the mind can
conceive. Herschel sweeping the heavens
with his telescope finds in sky and star a
meaning, a method which is hidden from us
ignorant gazers; the botanist reads in the
humblest flower a secret which it withholds
from you and me. May not this truth apply
to Browning’s “‘obscurity’’? Much that is in-
comprehensible is the result of our own limi-
tations. Nay, more! It is often the outcome
of a certain mental indolence which refuses
to seek a meaning, because seeking is hard
werk and when we read we want relaxation—
sor‘gethgng musical and sin;lple. X a

et Browning repays the work you spen

on him as few otghem do. To know iim at all
you must begin to study aright—not reading
at first the ve? ms about which critics are
disputing and by which the wise are con-
founded. Do not begin with “Paracelsus”
mor “Sordella” nor dnything of this meta-
physical order. Choose instead some of the
“Dramas,” the “Dramatic Lyrics," or shorter
poems from “Men and Women.” _If you can,
read “Rabbi Ben-Ezra,”” “The Blof in the
'S8cutcheon,” “The Flight of the Duchess,”
“Ivan Ivanovitch,” “Andrea del Sarto” and a
score of the most famous poems. If you can
read these without quickening pulse and
beating heart, and if you can still say “I do not
undeml:?snd Browning,” be very sure the fault
is not his!

ANNIE R. Ransey.

ROMANCE REDUCED TO FIGURES.

’I‘HERE is an English literary man who at
the end of each year penetrates into the
published fiction and extracts therefrom very
often some exceedingly interesting figures. The
results of his researches into last year's fiction
are entertaining: Of the heroines portrayed in
novels, he finds 372 were descri as blondes,
while 190 were brunettes. Of the 562 heroines,
437 were beautiful, 274 were married to the
men of their choice, while 30 were unfortu-
nate enough to be bound in wedlock to the
wrong man. The beroines of fiction, this lit-
erary statistician claims, are tly improy-
ing in health, and do not die as early as in
previous years, although consumption is still
in the lead among fatal maladies to which
they suctumb. ly marriages, however,
are on the increase. The personal charms o
the heroines included 980 “expressive eyes’
and 792 “shell-like ears.” Of the eyes, 543 had
a dreamy look, 390 flashed fire, while the re-
mainder had no special attributes. Eyes of
brewn and blue are in the ascendant. There
was found to be a large increase in the num-
ber of heroines who dimples. 502
were blessed with sisters, and 842 had broth-
ers. In 47 cases, mothers figured as heroines,
with 112 children between them. Of these, 71
children were rescued from watery graves.
Eighteen of the husbands of these married
heroines were discovered te be bigamists,
&l:ge seven huibands had notes foulxlxid ig
pockets that exposed ‘“eve: ng.
And thus is the romance of a year uced to

MR. HOWELLS’ LATEST NOVEL.

R. Howell's latest novel “A Hazard of

- New Fortunes’ is another one of those
studies of modern life with which this author
has so closely associated his name. To sa
that it is ism carried to the extreme, that it
Is a sensitive reproduction of the Russian in-
fluences that have been workinf in English

literature for
some years
past is only to
proclaim a self
evident truth,
but ofall criti-
cism one fact
stands apart—
and :his is lhl:!
great growt

which Mr,
Howells has
made even on
his own par-
ticular lines.
We need not
quarrel with
him as to his
cé:oioebetw?len

N otogr a

WILLIAM D. HOWELLS. l:.nt&)grporl:m.lyt
A 3 painting. Even
if we do think portrait painting a finer art we
must render homage to this clear, brilliant,
yet picturesque photograph of New York, its
circles within circles, its burnin, questions,
its distinct society, its comopolitism, in a
word, itself. Nor must the homage be for the
wark alone. Back of it all is the earnest
effort to open our eyes—to make wrong, right.
Mr. Howell is too artistic to etaler his' moral
but it is there, and you come upon it time and
8gain, now in a situation drawn without a
comment and some times in the tail of a con-
versation like this.

“I think,” said Mrs. March, “that city girls
brought up as she has been are often the most
innocent of all * » » » They are the
loveliest of the human race. But perhaps the
rest have to Ka,v too much for them.”

“For such ‘an exguiate creature as Miss
Vance,” said March,
much.”

A bold laughing cry suddenly broke upon
the air at the street crossing in front of them.
A girl's voice called out “Run, Run, Jen! The
copper is after you.”” A woman'’s figure rush-
ed stumbling, across the way and into the
shadows of the houses, pursued by a burly
policeman.

The Marches went along, fallen from the

y spirit of their talk intoa silence which

e broke with a sigh. “Can that poor wretch
and the radiant girl we left yonder really be-
long to the same system of things? How in-
credible each makes the other seem !"*

As for the story part—the book teems with
life—and principal among its many figures is
the Marcl ﬁmnly, two of whom took “Their
Wedding Journey” so many years ago I am
rather sorry to meet them aFain- almost middle
aged and somewhat disillusioned—but sueh
are the requirements of the Realistic School.
It recognizes no land in which we find

Faces that never grow older
That never part with their gleam.

*we could not pay too

STORIES OF A FAMOUS TRIP.

AN interesting book by a well-known pen
18 Miss Olive Risley Seward's “Round

the World Stories.” Miss Seward is the adopt-
ed daughter of William H. Seward, Lincoln’s
Secretarly of State, and these stories are bits of
personal reminiscences of the adventures
which befell them

as they {oumeyed

round the world

together in the

early seventies.

The incidents are

not only charm-

ingly told, but

they are int

WORDS FOR YOUNG AUTHORS.
By Epwarp W. Box.

I BELIEVE it is one of the greatest mis-
fortunes of literaturé to-day that not more
b ] encc is given to young
writers. I am not one of those who
the pa{ment of high prices to authors of re-
belfeve in 1t. When an authoracquires
me, she wins it in almost every case by
hard, unceasing labor, and it is but right that
financial mcognition be madeof it. It is part
of an author's oapital, part of her stock in
trade. Whena publisher or an editor buys a
famous author's production he buys two
things: her work, and her name in connection
with that work, and it is but fair he should pay
for both since he uses both,—as all editors
and publishersdo. At the same time, I believe
there is not enough recognition in otir litera-
ture to-day of the work of young authors.
There is, I'think, a growing tendency at man
points along the literary line to look with
more favor upon productions unaccompanied
by a famous name, but there is plenty of
room for improvement in this direction. I
know of excellent work of the very highest
merit that is constantly being done by young
writers who have their reputations yet to
make. But how are they to become Enown
if recognition is not given them at the outset
of their careers? The best literary work is,
by no means, done by authors of the widest
repute. Some of the very best literary talent
of to-day lies dormant behind names whose
fames are encircled only by the four walls
of their homes. There are too many pub-
lishers angling for the bzf fish in the litera;
waters, when there should be a few more will-
ingto assist in the propagation and cultivation
of the small,

‘‘MAKING” A YOUNG AUTHOR.

THERE isone point which militates against
publishers or editors takin, up young
writers, and it was well expl'es!;ed8 b{ a promi-
nent publisher recently : “It is all very well
to talk of encouraging and taking up a young
writer. But the trouble is, that after you
make her, she leaves you to go on with some
competing house or Heriodical that happens
to offer her a few dollars more than you are
paying. All the money yon have spent in
advertising her is thrown away,—worse than
thrown away, for it acts as Jjust so much in-
vested capital for your rival. She forgets in a
moment that you made her work marketable,
forgets that it might uire years yet before
ou can make out of her books what you
ave spent in making her name known. " In
fact, you have only your trouble and s neat
little'loss for your pains.” Unfortunately,
this publisher spoke from experience,—not
a single experience, but several authors,whose
names are to-day famous, undoubtedly owe
their reputations to this man of books. Of
course, they all had talents of their own, but
the publisher put his capital behind those
talents and made thém known to the world.

MORAL OBLIGATIONS OF AUTHORS.

A YOUNG author, if her opportunity has

been given her by an editoror publisher,
or through their capital or commercial ma-
chinery, should feel under morsl obligation to
give all her work, or at least thé refusal of it,
to that person or firm,—and at his or their
own price. An honest editor or publisher
conscientious enough, or willing enough—call
it what you will—to make the name and
fortune of a writer with his capital, may be
safely relied upon not to take advantage of
that writer when he has succeeded in attract-
ing for her the public ear. Because some
competing magazine offers her a trifle more
for an article. poem or story, or a rival pub-
lishing house promises her a larger royalty on
her next book, is no reason why she
should cut loose from the fountain-head from
which sprang the first stream of water which
made it possible for herto sail her bark on the
literary waters. 1 donotsay thatsuch ar: author
shoul? always consider herself bound to the
maker of her fame. But I do say, that such
an editor or publisher hasa right to expect
that the author give him the first refusal of
anything she may write.

HOW YOUNG WRITERS SPOIL THEIR CHANCES,
THE trouble with some of our young
authors is that when once started, they
are over-anxious and over-ambitious to ac-

yjre more than is for their good. If their
Ee#:mion is local, they wish to make it
tional; if national, they long for inter-

ing in themselves
as being very un-
likely to occur to
any other tourist
party than the
distinguished one
of which Miss
Beward was

a member. Were
Miss OLIVE RISLEY SEWARD. I asked to name

the chapter I like best I think I should cheose
the oneentitled* Animalsthat I have Met,” and
ask permission to add to it “The Elephant a
King.” In both of these the warm sym-
pathetic feeling for the animal world is an
immediate bond of sympathy between author
and reader. .

Miss Seward lives in Washington in the
house once occupied by Mr. Seward. It is
filled to overflowing with curios and beauti-
ful rare bric-a-brac--the mementoes of the
journey which common enough now, was
a great feat fifteen years ago. ‘Here Miss
Seward dispenses a gracious hospitality, and
each week a little ‘circle of friends gather
round her to spend an evening in a pleasant
way. Now it is a musical treat which she
offers; now a reading by some well-known
author, or again an address by a man promi-
nent in his own field. A dpetted member of
her household is Plumie, a deaf and blind lap-
dog, who is cherished by her mistress whese
love for animals is part of her nature.

ANNIE R. Ramsry.

© A little w

; ey 3
national fame. Al this is pardonable in an
young writer, provided honorable methods
are pursued, and haste is not made too quick-
ly. ~Literary success is like wealth: harder to
keep than to make it. Because the critics
“pronounce some early work by you as indica-
tive of reserved strength don't spoil every-
thing and misconstrue their remark bg writ-
ting your next piece the same day an rush-
ing (t into print. The critic has used his
words in encouragement of you and whet-
ting the public appetite. Let the public wait

Suile for your next; it will do it no
harm, and may do you good Breathing
spells between books are generally very bene-
ficial. When once you get to be a rising author,
don't get the idea that your further success is
dependent upon the  haste you make.
Generally, the contrary is the case. Scores of
young writers have smiled their chances in
precisely that way, member the crude but
wise philosophy of Josh Billings: “If you
want to get there quick, go slow.” Xever f_et.
the foolish notion that the public is just n-
ing for something else from your pen. It is
not. It has never yet sat up nights for any
author's work, and never will. Once you get
the ear of the reading public: then the
reatest caution is necessary. And the best

nning is by not writing too much, and
the wisest ending isby printing only the very
best. And between these two, seal a moral
obligation to the publisher or editor who
gave you your first start.

SHALL WOMEN READ NOVELS ?

WE have thousands of novels every season

sown broadcast over the land and we
are asked “Shall women read novels?" She
simpll\; will read them. As well ask if, thirst-
ing, she would not drink of the spring gush-
ing from its source, or thestream rushing past.
1t may have tonic iron or even a sulphurous
flavor, but she will drink or sip “you may de-
pend on't.”

If you ask, “to advantage?” that is not as
clea1 and largely depends. Still one need not
take dark views and marshal lon arguments,
*‘in starched procession of If nmf But.” The
old dangers are averted by the very conditions
of the time. ‘The higher education has created
an appetite for wholesome mental food—the
racial temperament is active and one thing
follows tast on the footsteps of another: if our

irls are reading more, they are dancing. rid-

. dressing more; going more into music,

athletics, nursing, charity, literary work; in

short realities force themselves on the atten-

tion to such a d that few women are in

danger of r.eglecting theirduties to waste long
hours in fictitious joys and woes alone.

Many women are exiles through life. They
do not'even hear afar the music of existence,
all for which a woman lon instinctively;
they are shut out by Fovert.y, v illness, by 'a
monotonous round of prosaic duty none the
less well performed.

A repast without bread lacks the essential,
but a repast ull bread—! The condemnation
of novel reading would shut out from such
lives the tenderness, the ﬁrwe. the inspiration
of Dickens, Thackeray, MacDonald:; o! Black,
Hardy and Wallace; of Geo Elliot, Miss
Woolson, Mrs. Spofford, Mrs. hitney; even
the divertisement of Haggard, Jules Verne and
the “‘Duchess”—seeing that a little syllabub
does not hurt a sound digestion.

Then a word in the ear, oh, keen-eyed, alert,
practical women of America! Do not
“throw away” time in novel reading, but use
it wisely in doing that same.

“When the brain gets dry as an empty nut,

When the reason stands on its squarest toes,"
seat yourself in the easiest of easy chairs and
read a novel, butsee to it that it be a good one.

A. N. EvERETT.

BURNETT’S
WOOoD

VIOLET.

This exquisite perfume is
made from the true violets. In
the t the high price of the
GE!‘UINE violet perfume has

vented many from indulg-
ing in this luxury, but the
price of this article makes it a
necessity to those who love
the flower.

very erous sample bottle of this choicest and
mwtmma of all perfumes will be malled on
oeipt of ewelv:‘ oents hlpemmpn, to any address by ~

JOSEPH BURNETT & C0., 27 Central St., Boston.

ART AMATEUR

T

H

= rgest and Ical
6Su num bers of Lan

m‘:xﬁulne indispensible for all wlghln to
learn Ofl, Water-color or China Painting, Wood-
carving, Fret sawing, Brass Hammering, Book
Tllustraiing, and Embroidery. To secure these,

With 12 Exquisite Golored Studles %+ »

or framing,and hundreds of artistic working designs an
1 t] 7 send _this (Ladies’ Home Jougnal ‘:Idver-

Hnamiones (Regular price, ) direct iy
Iseme! y
lisher, MONTAGUE Ann.& Unlon 8quare, New York.

MUSIC GIVEN AWAY!

ve Just issued two musical gems; one 1s a so!
entitled ¢ e Ship That Carries Me llo-el,l"

all the orchestras. The regular price of these
60 cents each, but to Introduce them In wer¥ home, we
will, on reedpt of 40 cents, send elther o

and with eaeh order send free
pleces of our very latest voeal and fnstru-
mental m

n elegant heavy music r, wounld
cout 840011 bon”.ht at music stores o) orit you
will send 80 eents for beth, we will sen twenty-

five plecesfrees A magnificent collection. A ﬁod
ATy to canvassing agents for **Woodward's Mu-
sical Monthly” (sample copy and terms, ten cents).

WILLIS WOODWARD & €O,

843 and 844 Broadway, New York

10 |SPECIAL Por
Golored) LANDSCAPE 4y, 9
OFFER 6 Water Golors| Qents

artists, the are of good size and worth framing.
%mn 100 llgitrations and p-nlc'ulm of other special
offers sent mFi
THE ART I. RCHANGE, 87 W. 2%ad 8¢, New York.

Booksand helps

E LF TA“ 9 HTlornll-lulmetlon

BENN EROME B. HOWARD, to
LA g ohta sy bl L, CINCINNATI, OHIO.
rvatory of Music.
Dir Cincinnati, 0
s of this

mbllsh:x I.ml’&i';l al se:
n , are
xleurue:whlch will be sent free

y N Ly AL U A nnLE
0 wlon. connective vowe
1d Institute, Detroit, Mich

WEAR FALSE BAN
‘remadeof natural eurly hair. We

Yom $3.00 up. Our keep In
o o
bere.

S. C. BECH,

\ctarer of Balr Goods,

™ STREET, PHILADELPHIA, Fie

p— ]
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FASHIONS FOR MARCH.

'HERE is always a short season of gayety
followin% Lent, before the devotees of
Fashion turn their attention to the occupa-
tiens ofﬁSpring, which is in fact a season of
pre on. .
odistes have prepared for this exigency
some of the most charming toilettes imagin-
able. Soft filmy muslins and cloud-like tulles
in the most delicate tintings, lustrous sheeny
satins and stately brocades, rich embroideries
and fringes, and flowers, such perfect repro-
ductions of the natural as to defy detection,
are the materials which in the hands of an
artist form those wondrous productions that
are the delight of the feminine eye and snares
for the masculine heart.
We give illustrations of two pretty models.

TWO HANDSOME DINNER GOWNS.

THE first illustration to the right on this

is of adinner°gown in coquelicot
satin embroidered in jet over a front of corn
colored silk muslin with satin petticoat beneath,
of the same shade; the muslin is det in folds
on the bodice of embroidered satin and rosettes
of it hold the drapery, bands of the embroidered
satin fall over the front and are loosely loo
together; a rain fringe of gold and jet finishes
the bottom of the front and the short sleeves.
A handsome dinner dress has a princess
back en traine of black faslle francais and
heliotrope brocaded satin both black and white
appearing in the design; this opens over a front
nel of plain satin same shade with a grace-
g?l jabot of chantilly lace on each side; gigot
sleeves of the brocade and a Medici collar
lined with the same, completed the stylish en-
semble.

YOUNG LADIES’ DANCING DRESSES.

YOUNG ladies’ dancing dresses are made

mostly of tulle or silk muslin, over satin
the same shade, just long enough to touch in
the back which is very full and sometimes
tucked in wide or narrow tucks or trimmed
with satin folds almost to the waist; the fronts
are of satin with tulle draperies held by per-
pendicular ribbon bands with bows at the end
or by bunches or ands of flowers.

Some have a fringe-like border of flowers
over quiltings of the tulle and satin, one of
pale mauve muslin over satin, had a fringe of
violets bordered by pansies.

A YOUNG LADY’S EVENING GOWN.
THE iltustration below on this page repre-

sents a young lady’s evening gown of
magnolia ‘- white crepe Chine with gold
fringe at bottom, princess back of Fold color-
ed armure with revers at the side of magnolia
white satin; the bodice of the gold colored
armure has draperies of the crepe de Chine
ed.fed with the gold fringe; there is a belt of
gold with mi re clasps with which the
shoulder clasps correspond.

Yellow of ‘;:rious shades from the palest

rim rose to the
Aoancat. f|nanish

with
ken
wand
rose

the

tulle

00

nulle
ctete sssssusinas ey wvevvaes g s weessss we vawoD Of
gold draped about the waist and

alling in loops and

A gown of white :
with India silk mull
held by daisies with«
with white centres
soft feathery effect;
draped at top to cc
there is a corselet
edged at top with a ¢
gg d embroidery; & ti

w of gold embroide
Shﬁ;t polmt ir‘; ﬁ'(l)lnt 3
go| ots finishes !
the ooglr:elet and the
short sleeves.

A Greek dress is
in yellow crépaline
the full skirt draped
at one side in
Greek fashion and

all around
with a bullion
fringe of the same
shade; the bodice
lies in Greek folds
in front; the low
round neck is bor-
dered with the -
fringe as are also
the Iong full angel
sleeves; above the
elbow these are
held to the arm by

a band of rich %old

passementerie like

that which formsa
ceinture about the
round waist.

WHAT WILL BE WORN
NEXT SPRING.
HE bewilder-

ing variety in
this department
makes one feel that

a greater number

of wns than

usual must be pro-

vided in order to

do justice to the

feast of good

things.

PLAIDS IN SPRING SUITINGS.

THE furore for plaids continues, in fact

everything Scotch seems to be in high
favor just now. There are I broken plaids
and large plain cross-bars, small plaids, small
cross-bars and checks, narrow and wide stripes,
all in the new light tintings. The prettiest ot
the plaids arc in two tones of the same color
though some very pretty ones have three or
four colors that harmonize, such as
beige and dark red with white threads to en-
liven it, or old pink, suede, old blue and a
thread of yellow. Some of the plaids are so
Iarge they cannot be covered with an ordinary
band; these will be used, no doubt, for panels,

vokes. and sleeves of pawns in camhination

from topto bottom, or are of regular width
except the bottom band which is much wider
with a narrow fringe on the lower edge.
Sometimes the very open canvass of écru or
black is woven separately from the wool, inak-
ing a double fabric; the color of the wool be-
neath showing through the canvass produces
a changeable or shot effect.

Some have stripes of silk lace-work alter-
nating with narrow velvet stripes in various
colors like chenille, and others have black
v%lvet stripes with a Pompadour vine on each
side.

Some have silken horders woven separately
and are loose from the wool surface ex-
cept under the design, Egyptian, Persian or
Greek, where it is woven together. Then there
are lovely cashmeres with ribbon borders in
two tones of the same color, above which are
very deep embroidered Vandykes covering
half the width, with small Vandykes on the

opposite ed;ée for bodice trimming. There
are panels of alternating lace and satin stripes
running up and
down through the

centre of the width
with narrow borders
on each selvedge.
There are bands with
stripes crossing them
up and down, bands
with polka dots and
bands with pointed
designs in fine cords
and tufts of feathers
woven between.
Black and colored
wool fabrics have
tartan plaid woven
borders. Cheviots
come in checks or
fine cross-bars with
plain borders and a
shawl fringe below.
These also come in
beige or suede tints
with small cross-bars
of brown, or in grey
with black or darker
grey cross-bars,
Rough surtace goods
bid fair to be pop-
ular and are well
adapted to the
straight plain skirts
which will be worn
again this season ex-
cept for light weight
soft fabrics.
INDIA SILKS, SURAHS,
VEILINGS. ETC.
BLUE and green
will be favorite
combinations this
Spring and soft silks
come in, the Black
Watch, Forbes and

(‘lengm'r{ plaids to
b’e combined with
black wool or silk

fabrics.

A novel India Silk
has white polka dots
on a black surface,

bunches of lilacs all
over it in natural tints and border of lilacs
with foliage; another of the polka dot silks
has sprays of lillies of the valley here and
there over it and a fringe-like border of the
same lovely spring flower.

Most of the India 8ilks have large, far apart
figures of delicate tracery, nothing solid or
heavy looking.

Skeleton leaves, vines and flowers are pop-
ular designs, skeleton azalias and pansies with
their foliage in white on dark grounds or black
on light grounds; bunches of colored grasses
cat tails, etc. A novelty has violets on a pale
pink ground with border of sun flowers in
natural color.

The tints of a\:}u.mn‘ foliage and o[t'lb tapes-

$wer Anlamn A6l Aldaln in non nawy od

Accordion Platting Free

‘We will plait in accordlon style, free of charge, drap-
ery nets parchased from us, width not to exceed 45
inches. ‘Transportation extra.

Hamples, lnclose two cents in stamps, stating price
deslres and we will send you a sample line of new and
choice designs n black silk drapery nets, including pat-

terns well adapted for accordion plaiting,

No. 8531.
black only, 48 inches wide. $1.05 per yard.

No. 7011. Kursheedt's Standard silk polka dot Russian
net, in black only, 48 inches wide, §L.18 per yard.
No. 6511. Kursheedt's Standard brilliantine Tosca net,

in black only, 48 inches wide, 84 cents per yard.

KURSHEEDT'S STANDARD
FASHIONABLE SPEC]ALTIES.

PUBLISHED QUARTERLY
Single Copies, 7 Cents cach. Yearly Subscrip-
tion, 25 Cents.

SPRING NUMBER NOW READY.

Free of charge for one year to parties sending orders
amounting to one dollar or over. Address,

THE KURSHEEDT MANUFACTURING CO.,
NEW YORK CITY.
Please mentlon the LADPIES’ HOME JOURNAL.

THE JENNESS-MILLER
MODEL BODICE.

This garment meets the wants
g of those who desire something
R in a Boned Waist to take the
/' HIER place of a Corset, and is mod-
i ellen} or'tl lines th;\:lti
cotufort a gruce! gure
Manufuactured in two quall
ties of white material.

Boned with

Genuine Whalebone.

Trimmed with torchon lace
and dnwinF ribbon, the latter
glving a dalnty finish and pro-
viding a means for making the

Yoke fit neatly.
' he Front is buttoned and

Kk 18 laced.

Sizes in stock are
(20 walst 30 bust) to and includ-
ing (32 walst 42 bust).

- Prices.
Style 701, lar Leagt
B ok AT NS Amerions ot bt onr, 411
), ar . [ -
« 710, Loug Wal Fige degm I

In stating size take a snug measure around the walst
outside of the dress, and order one size smaller. Sent
by mail postage prepaid. om receipt of price.

One gond Agent wanted in every Oity.

‘Addrens G £0. FHOST & co

81 Bedford 8t., Boston, Mass

BROOK'S.

LABEL
Glace 460. ner doz.

SOFT FINISH 100 Y D8. 22} CENTS PER DOZEN.

P LABEL
Soft Finish 400. per dos.

nnEs S-GUTTIHG the Tallor Method !
Walst, Skirtand Sleeve Sys-
tem; simplest ever made. May

be a practical dress cutter in 30 minutes. Half-price to
introduceit. B. M. KUHN, Inventor, Bl { j_ celll.

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

For all the wuses to which SILK
VELVET ecan ha it anhetitnta
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LATEST FASHIONS.
By Mgs. J;;N_W. BrsHor.
A NEW AMERICAN SURAH SILK. .

HERE isa new surah silk of American

manufacture with India silk finish,
which will no doubt be as popular asthat soft
light favorite fabric as it sald to wear with
even ter credit. Thesecomein novel and
beautiful designs and fashionable shades.
Some have small squares or parallelogrames
with heraldic designs in the centre, and these,
like polka dots have sprays of flowers scatter-
ed over them in natural colors.

NEW WASH FABRICS.

HE new fabrics for wash dresses are on

the counters earlier than usual this sea-
son; there is always a demand for them
first, as they are e early to be out of the
way of more important costumes. Ginghams
chambrays, batistes, sateens vie with each
other for favor and come in allef the beautiful
shades of color seen in the more expensive
materials. In these also there are borders of
almost every description, borders in imitation
of those of the wool suitings, bordersin imita-
tion of Venetian and Russian laces,, Van-
dyked borders, Grecian borders and plain
bands graduated in width. Some of the
batistes and chambrays, which by the way
are finer and thinner than ever before, have
an edge of écru with wide hemstitched hem
above which are deep embroideied vandykes
of écrn extending into the colored material
which is usually covered with polka dots or
tiny raised sprigs. Some have folds of a
darker shade embroidered to the plain goods
in white or dark or contrasting color. These
like the wool saitings come forty-eight inches
wide and have narrow borders to correspond,
on the opposite edge. Four and a halt yards
of the bordering is usually sold and ten yards
of the plain material to match, but of course
the quantity required, will depend upon the
" style of making.

The taste and ingenuity of modistes will
have grand opportunity to display itself in
the construction of these combination gowns.

However, the simpler wash dresses are made
the prettier according to our fancé', especially
when they require to be laundried.

STYLES IN GINGHAMS AND CHAMBRAYS.

ginghams and chambrays the plaid

N
I and checksand barred effects are carried
out in the style and coloring of the wool
materials, as are also the wide and narrow
stripes. In sateens, of course, the designs of
the new India silks are reproduced. me,
however, have deep borders representing
white lace for the fronts with plain sateen
shade of the ground for the rest of the cos-
tume. The new idea is that of and overdress
showing another beneath.

Large plaids and sometimes small ones, are
made with plain waists, an old fashioned
revived, and often one half of both waist and
skirt are of the plaid or stripe and the other
of the plain goods.

In white suitings the border idea appears

in and the lovliest effects are produced by

e application of pale colors in India linen
and French nainsook over the white in a great
variety of designs outlined with delicate em-
broideries. There are pale pinks and blues
and mauves in vandykes, mitres, batiments,
and walls of Troy designs laid over the white
and outlined by tiny vines or a simple bead-
ing.

DESIGNS IN WHITE SUITINGS.
‘T"HERE is no end of new and beautiful
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COMING STYLES IN GOWNS.

HE question is not yet settled beyond a

peradventure as to what the prevailing
stylesin gowns will be. There are rumors
that a little more bouffancy will be given to
the skirts of summer gowns, and some of the
latest importations show the hip paniers of
} a decade

ago.

darts, there will be one seam in front also run-
ning to the shoulder. Bodice seams will be
corged again on dit.

Ruffles will appear in various widths, some-
times arranged in groups up the front.

Mauve and Amethyst shades are exceedingly
fashionable, both in tulle and light textures.
Black is always fashionable, and many gowns
have a colored front, which is edged with
flowers or a ruche of the color, and the color
is re as trimmings for the neck and
sleeves—a fashion which has much to recom-
mend it, since the dress is completely altered
by the substitution of a different color.

THE NEWEST FASHION NOTES.}
HE tailor-made costume continues to be
the picce de resistance of dress.

Homespun check gowns in broad kilts with
loose-fronted jackets over leather vest, are con-

sidered smart by English women,
Veata donhle breasted and oven at the

woody stalks of a rose vine, covered with

thorns is sometimes seen with

roses and

leaves confining the tulle draperies. Garlands

of tinz
like t!
time.

button roses often cover the hem just
e ribbou-tied garlands of Louis XV

The latest fad in veils is net with spots so
far apart that only two or three appear over
the face. Thenew nets have large round dots
and when veils are worn atall they cover the

%, but with round hats they are
spensed with.

ut crystal beads that glitter like
cover some of the new tulles and
iful in effect; sometimes they are
rith s%:on les or Roman-pearl pend-
‘isa

er of bead fringe on the

iroché India silks come in pale

fh plain to match for house and eve-
18,

surahs with raised silk figures.

dots, in light colors are a

r Yolka
also black grenadines with raised
polka dots in silks of bright or light

ice dresses made over figured India
nother feature of the season.

1in white grounds with large na-
ing flowers are gorgeous to say the
iin  veilings with satin ribbon
vill, no doubt, find more favor.
dark blue with green borders are

répes in black, white and all the
s are to be found, embroidered all
ful design. White crépalines
: aédies Greek gowns, have narrow
¢ stripes,
dered tulles and silk muslins with
sders come in novel designs. One of
: muslin has a border of snow balls
: foliage; the bodice of this gown is
7elvet the shade of the leaves; the
muslin draperies of both bo-
dice and skirt are confined by
bunches of artifical snow balls.
Another evening gown for the
same stately brunette is of white
crinkle with front of
crepe de Chine and side panels
of duchesse lace; bodice and
sleeves are draped with the
sialtl:)e fl:ﬁe; pgxis is lrlnade over
silk of the palest yellow givin
a soft beautiful yt.int t%l thg
crépe.
The bonnets shown for Sprixtxg
wear, are almost covered wi
flowers, and are tied loosely
with short narrow strings, in a
knot directly under the chin.
Children's hats are low and
rather hrﬁe; worn off the face
and simply trimmed with a

cluster of ostrich tirs or a large bow of ribbon,

with many loops p

aced in front, and twisted

ribbon crown, or with a long feather round the
hat, or small bow. The brims take a variety
of curves, but the one point is that the hats
should be low and large.

Thanks are due for information to Madame
Kate Reily, James McCreery & Co. and Miss

Shea.

GOFF'8
BRAID,

This Is the Clasp, wherever found,
That holds the Roll on which is wound
The Brald that is known the world around.

Spring Dress Goods & Silks NOW

FsraBiisnen 1850

QOODS | Honwe B o3
QLY
Z> [~ Srorrs
- Swessme £ seuL

A SP,PECI9¢ 7o

Woi7E For Suy,
Pirs
NFOANS. op
o5 Aol o

Spring Wash Goods Now Read¥-

~ NIGHTGOWNS.

;'
Unusual Value. ,

5,000 Moth-
er Hubbard
Nighg

OWnS,
style same
as cut, made
ood

89c. each.

POSTAGE FREE.

The abeve Gowns are intended
to show our mail order castom-
ers the bargains we offer in
Ladies’ Cotton Underwear.
8end orders promptly.

SHEPARD, NORWELL & 00,

1

Ready

| Winter 8t, BOSTON, Masa.

On receipt of $9.50 will
send you, express paid a

KNAPP'S

PATENT

Folding Draping Stam

d
'l'hmm-uholdn-dvh;

Agentea Wanted.
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HINTS ON HOME DRESSMAKING.
By EMya M. HooPER.
NEW BASQUES.

Many of the bodices worn at present appear
as though sewn on the person, as no opening
appears, but it requires omly a bit of art to con-
ceal the fustening, which is on the left
shoulder and under the arm on that side.
The linings are all fitted with darts, and
hooked up the centre, « hile the outer material,
is without‘dxms and lapped over. The full-
ness usually taken up by the datts islaid in
tiny, overlapping plaits disappearing under a
shaped belt, from the side seams or a foldec
ribbon ed around the edge of the bodic:
and tied on the side. Stout gures can wea
these dartless basques by pressifig the darn
plaits very flat and catching them with an or-
namental feather stitching, which keeps then:
snug to the figure.

LININGS, ETC.

In buying linings select French sateen, soft
finished silesia or French cambric for the
waist, as it must he soft and pliable, 50 as to fit
well into the figure. Never use cotton _in
stitching the seams of a silk or woolen bodice,
as it is Foor economy to have broken stitches
here and there before the gown is half wewrn.
Both large and small hooks come bent near
the end, and do not unfasten as readily as the
old fashioned kind. Few basques are made
with buttons showing, but they will soon be
in again, early Probably this spring. Silk cas-
ings for-bones look pretty, but those of white
cotton tape outwear three of silk. Herring-
bone the casings to the seams with colored si
for a pretty finish, and now-a-days the inside
of a ice is as neat as the outside. Hook
short basques to the skirt with two hooks on
either side, and corres, ponding eves on the
skirt belt. The “fg]ove’ on Bernhardt sleeve
has been spoken of before, and must be made
over a close fitting lining. The gigot sleeye is
very full at the top over a lining like that ised
for the bodice, and buttons at the wrist with
six tiny buttons, fitting perfectly tight when
closed.

8kirts must be 2 yards and § wide, and most
of them are 23 yards in width. You may use
one steel 12 inches long and put 12 inches be-
low the belt, or run a drawing string in a
casing at that point, and draw the skirt back.
Another plan has been revived for keepin%
skirts back, that was used before the days o
steels, viz., sewing tapes or elastics to the back
seams 12 and 24 inches below the belt and this
drawing back the fullness. A facing of
silesia on the inside of the skirt outwears one
of silk, sateen or alpaca.

EASILY MADE SKIRTS.

A newer back than the gathered one, is com-
posed of two triple box plaits, each about
three inches wide when laid, having an erect
frill at the top, faced with the contrasting
goods, if any is used, and hooked up over the

inted ue-back with safety or large

nt hooks. 'The sides may han flat, and the
front be slightly draped mear the top, or the
front is rounded up and draped lightly on one
side like a Grecian apron. Skirts entirely of
double box plaits, are becoming to a short per-
son. Plaits are faced up with s eazy crinoline,
and pressed well on the wrong side, but do
not catch anywhere but in the be?t.

More drapery will be seen with the advent
of Spring and Summer gowns. Either the
front will be more fully draped, with a prin-
cess back, or a draped polonaise back will be
worn with a full plaited front and gathered,
plaited or Grecian raped skirt. Flat or panei
sides are in good taste, but if ou wish them
to remain flat, as the: should, {ine them with
crinoline. Always allow twice and a half ag
much goods as the space to be covered for a
box plaited skirt. Do not trim a gown with
rows of stitching on the edges, unless it be
of plain and rather heavy goods like serge or
cheviot, and intended for storm or “hack’
weéar.

REMAKING BODICES.

When a bodice is worn out around the arm
scies or darts it can be freshened with a con-
trasting fabric like velvet, surah or figured
waolen, applied as full fronts, sewing them in

to the short point, and fasten there under
a long, slender buckle, which is sewed to one
side of the folds and hooked over to the other
when on. If a round waist is preferred in
front, cut off the point, lap the Poose fronts
and use a wide belt from the side seams and
buckle, or a_loosel.\{ folded empire belt, shaped
to a rounding point below the waist line by
drawing the upper folds tighter than the un-
der ones. For a hollow chested person cover
the upper part of a basque with a dra

t . Ty Sewn
in the right shoulder seam in graceful fuliness,
rounded over the bust, sha to fit in soft

:ll:axfrl); a;‘our:g the coilnr.
€ lelt shoulder seam, with i

't:he 'l}ottom, of silk dro e, T on
rasting goods, a girdle from t|
shaﬂped to the edge of the bas,
cufis of the same, transform ayp ot
by bodice. v

USEFUL HINTS ABOUT BASQUES,

Many basques have the centre bacl
wide at the waist and shaped by tiny p(i:itsc?(:
match the dartless fronts, und fronts
draped fronts, full sleeves and princess backs,
are combined. The postilion back consists
of a rounding point ag narrow tahs, slashed.
Collars for short necks may have the corners
faced and turned back l’ike the “broken
points” of some linen collars, Plaitings of
silk, crépe, lace or fine muslin are worn as col-
lars to house or dressy toilettes only.
. Ifa bas?ue Is wearing on the lower edge. cut
}( off to form a blunt point, front and back,
old ribbon aroung the edge and tie it in long
loops and ends in the back, Use ribhon four
;ncl ey wide, fold it to be only an inch and a
14 fm. width, and buy from four or five vards
according to the wearer's height.  Plain coat

and hooked up on

ue front an
erwise shab-

sleeves can be mude fashionable by adding a
puff of velvet at the top, and three or five
rows of velvet below, also three rows
at the wrists. The round effect thus pro-
duced improves thin arms, but for those
having larger arms, a coatsleeve having a few
gathers at the top is to be recommended. In
the way of iture for bodices of all kinds
of design and material, velvet by the yard and
ribbon style and silk cord passementerie stand
pre-eminent, black being admissible on all
colors, though young ladies brighten black
dresses with a passementerie of black and
old, or all gold, or some gold embroidered
Face, colored crépe, etc., for a V guimpe, sleeves
puffs, ete.

-]

FASHIONABLE HAIR.

. to your own door by Mail

ixprees. Send for Illus-

«d “Circular, showing all

ateststylesof .

‘ves, Bangs, Frizzee
and lwl't::heo.

MES' AND GENTS'
WIGS A SPECJALTY.

Asfuction GuarantBed.

JOHN MEDIN A,

13 Washinton St. Boston, Nass.

complete garment worn under

@ corset or flannels, protecting

© olothing from perspiration,

T than dress shiclds, one

Fy ol.nbg the work of six,
s3e3’ bust moasure, 28-33

adicy: Ut moasure, .tlu

. 100
M. LEWEY, Mnfr, 229 Marshfleld Ave,
CHICAGO.  Send mioney by P (. order. } \VAf‘!E'lh"glg

2

A d fa high prices
ness and fane T
reasonabl ¢:’re.‘ \Beh
cloth:

make their own garments.

‘We want an agent in ¢
$1.00 corset in
enclosing stamp,

TLID ATAMrARra e

el
the market. rg
for full particulars.

and prices oF ul thatis sy 1an wd Hestenn
ces of a tls st and desirable
5 f and ship Express prepaid B!.P"llsh Cloth
g Peasant Cloak
Children’s Cloaks,
We have avoided the twoex!
r & stylish, well-fitting and well made garment at &
e figu; ave sorue beautiful light welght corkscrews,
ladies cloths, brocades, wrap silks and all the new sgrt fal
sulwl:ie for making sults and dresses and we will sell them

a 48 inch linen tape measure, compl
of the cloths and silks of which we ma)

‘SO CORSET,» the bet
kers and Agents shoul

Lace Wraps, Bilk Wraps,

We cut and make to vrder
25; ¥ Jacket $3.98: loose fitting
entarie rura,
I rials our line I8 unsu;

and a{m to offe;

We will mail you our catalogue
urement blanks and FORTY SAMPLES
ments to select from If you will encl

town to sell our *¢
torekeepers, Milli )y
Mention HOME JOURN.,

a) Ve‘l;zl x;ol?uhr patterns of cloth. Styles shown
Yy us,

(2) Improved system of cutting, customer plckin,
out his own shape from l% examples, Ema
tion to sending measures.

(3) 62 pa , cut from cloth itself, toselect from.
(4) Every garment guaranteed in ail polnts—mon.
Qmmmgtly refunded for any cause.

(5) Entire outfit as shown above, seut FREE upon
application, post-paid. .

(8) Increase of our branch stores as far South as
New Orleans‘ and West to Chi. ago, success-

o 'l'ht S nds¢ p‘etmna ‘;"uﬁlﬁ' o other of

ousands of e ng each o our
honorable txut':nent of customers, aud ¢x-

cellent wear and fit of our clothing.

The promise for 1890 18 very bright.
shall strive hard to deserve T, " Fnt: We

PLYMOUTH ROCK PANTS CO.

Address all
f:llot 8t.

umm, Bos y
(RrgpEhet: B STy, NovSony s re
n, D.C.; il y oy

Hain ) Va.; Baltimore St..

ey Haven nn. ;
H. 2470 River 8t., Tro;
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Annex, 693 ?u ngu;n
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New York;

225 E.
Canal Bt., New Orl

VN Y.

1to1
St., ane

Mass, ; 196 West-
.+ Old Bldg.,
106 No. Main sm‘nfm,dﬁ.

ther with

lose four cents in stam|
Pnlll&i‘
ers,

1in

)
.25. We also have the

'STYLISH SPRING WRAPS.

i8 now ready. It contains Illustratio:

ns descriptions
in Ladies’ Misses’ and Child

rgx;(‘illoaknnd Tars
pe H e 0
iateat noveltles in

Taps

mes of deceptive cheap-

ete meng~
e the gar-

d write us,

FREE

Trae OUWeety,
Ourmmmothmu-mudclruuhruh—
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g

temn. Address Rood Nagie Seale Covs
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THERE'S NO TIME LIKE THE PRESENT.

By EBeN E. RExrorp.

There's no time like the present;
To-morrow's far away,

And what our hands may find to do
God bids us do to-day.

Be ready in the golden Now
To do a helpful deed,

And never let the chance go by
To meet a sister's need.

Don’t wait until another time
For ste who waits may lose
The grandest chance of all her life:
t is not ours to choose

The oPportunilies to do;
They come at God's behest.
And she who never squanders one
Is she who lives the best.

THINGS FOR BABY'S WEAR.

By CLABISBA— Porrer.

Many of us cannot spend time to knit for
our babies soft dainty, shirts of fleecy wool
and cooler silk as winter or summer comes,
yet we do want our little ones dressed as
prettily and comfortably as possible, whether
the thermometer that hangs on the clap-
boards by our north door, runs up into the
nineties or drops till it freezes fast in the
forties—extremes of temperature that we
Maine people exgerienoe unearly every year.

To so dress baby that she can best with-
stand the summer's heat and best be protect-
ed from the winter's frost, we are always
planning.

Baby's first shirts, and summer shirts until
three years old, we imve learned to make of
finest white Angora flannel. [t is soft, cool
and dainty and does not shrink with wash-
ing. We cut them long enoagh to cover the
bowels, with long sleeves for the first year,
half length, afterwards, and always to button
from neck to hem, usingsmall, flat buttons to

close the o ninﬁ.

Scrimpeseplac ets in shirts and nighties are
su very incouvenient, and even nﬁerous
when ‘replacing the little garments after a
child’s bath or after a pack and sweat, when
haste is imperative lest a chill result, we have
learned to cut the children’sshirts with fronts
open their entire length and to provide
nighties with generous plackets for easy
ingress and egress of the little bodies,

Cottony and hard we think the ordinary
undervests that are sold for children's winter
underwear and white flannel will full with
the washing hecessary to keep it wholesome-
ly clean and white with two winter's wear; 80,
after ourbabies’ first year, we cut their winter
shirts from orange or light weightgrey flannel,
finishing the long sleeves with soft wristlets
knit of bright saxony yarn and binding the
high neck—fitted as carefully as that of a
dress--with a bit of cambric cut straight ways
of the goods to prevent the little garment
stretching and ing about the throat.

We always shrink all flannel before cutting
any under garment from it.

Our year old baby is still in creepers, and
after trying a variety of patterns for cutting
same, during the past twelve years in which
we have had need for many such small clothes,
we have in settled on the old-fashioned
little full:ﬁns. as the most desirable pattern
of all because it is so easilr made and laun-
dried and best stays in blace to protect the
skirts, not hunching on
gored, bib creepers. .

A single strong safety pin, fastening the
front of the creeper belt to the clothing, we
find keeps the garment from slipping down
without the queer little over-all shoulder
straps our grand dames thought necessary for
sich creepers.

Thesummers bring ussuch burdens of wark,
necessary on every large farm, we have'to al-
ways be planning where and how to put in
little clips and shaves:to lighten the work and
yet not really detract from the welfare or
comfort of any one of the family.

Our October little iirl wore soft white slips
until six weeks old, then we made hertwolon,
blue flannel Mother Hubbard wrappers wit|
silk embroidered yokes and feather stitched
hems, in which” she looked—her mother
thou; R;':}: rattier.fa_nd lsweet«er. anéll more
comfo ethan if in white gowns. She wore
these dresses until late May, saving, oh, such
heaps of washing,

Baby's first everyday short dress we made
of navly)'els)lne cotton cashmere, the thinnest,
finest, best piece we could find; lining same,
throughout, with blue dairy cloth.

The little Gretchen dress thus made, does
not yet show spot or fray though worn nearly
five months and wash whenever it leoked
dirty, It proved itself cooler than starched
print dresses, saving us laundrying, rhaps,
# half dozen of them a week, and wine eight
little white aprons, cnt waist length from
fine dotted cambric, baby was kept cool and
lean, and dain ty enough for the farm home
that gladly made room for the little lassie.

the hips like the

THE BEST INFLUENCE FOR CHILDREN.
By Mixnie A. Woobwarp.

Keep your children at home. God gave
them to you, and you alone are responsible
for them. If you would bave them grow up
industrious, thoughtful men and women, set
thema od example, and keep them under
your own influence as much as possible. The
man or woman who does nothing but loaf or
visit, accomplishes no good whatsoever in this
life, and I doubt not the seed has been sown
in childhood, and the seemin ly harmless
visiting while young developed the lazy street
loafer and iping gadabout,

The mother who can serenely walk out of
her house for an afternoon of Ppleasure, send-
ing her children to a neighbor, for protec-
tion, may spend a charming and restful even-
ing; but if she could look behind the scenes at
her neighbor’s she might not be quite so well
contented with hersel%.

Persons nwy say what they please about
one child being as much trouble as a half doz-
en. Itis not so—es’gecially if the five belong
to your neighbor. There is just six times as
much noise—for each child must make its
own individual noise; six times as much mis-
chief—particularly if there are boys ‘among

READY MADE MOTHERS.

There are Mothers and thereare mothers, in
this wide-over world. You see, I began the
real word with a capitgl. I wish no ¥ I had
spelt it all capitals—"tis so far apart ffem that
mothers’ with the little “m" !

y-made mothers, and tailer-made
mothers :—home-made, and ‘“‘custam-made,”
and ‘“pitty ’tis, 'tis frue.” See that little
starched-up baby muiden, over there on
Broadway, trying to walk “stylish” on her
poor little pinched kid toes, and quiverin,
with the torture of it all. Her mother? Well,
which kind is she 7—You answer it yourself.
You are wiser than I.

I saw a ready-made mother once. I keep
seeing them every day, thank God. But this
Ore was queer and homely and old. You
would have called her an “0ld maid,” but I
found ber out as soon as she “‘borrowed"’ the
cross baby on the train and “cuddled” it.
while the baby’s mother smoothea herself out.
Isn't it queerhow some thinﬁs get twisted in
this ' world ? Now, the little pinched-toed,
ruffled-up maiden belonged, by rights, to
this little, homely old-maid. f that ‘twias’
bad been made strai; ht, you see, whata j
time those ten, ti little toes would h.
lL)'een glvil_lg, all this while, running riot i

the number; six times as many , tea

PP

cakes or slices of bread if they become hun-
gry—and they always do—besides the annoy-
ance of being held responsible for any bumps
or bruises they ma{ get while on your side of
the fence. Some p lilanthropist» might rejoice
at such an opportunity te instruct the neg-
lected children, but few mothers have time to
run charity kindergartens for shiftless neigh-
bors. Don’t imagine other people think as
much of your children as you do; or their
grandmother who pets them to death; or
maidens who scold them ditto, for they don't!
And you may as well be undeceived if you
have any such false impression. Though
other parents may not think their children
perfection, be assured of one fact; they are in
their eyes much nearer perfection than yours.

Take an interestin your children’s sports,
sympathize with their little sorrows and show
tgem how to be happy without constant visit-
ing or having visitors. There is so much
done for the instruction and pleasure of chil-
dren at present that parents who are not em-
bracing such opportunites do not deserve to
live in this age, which is truly a “golden one'
for the little folks. Literature for children is
such an improvement over the exciting tales of
the past. The many beautiful pictures, each a
story in itself which will entertaln‘g child of
almostan, .Instructivegamesand innumer-
able othel-y :ﬁusements which will instruct as
well as amuse, can be purchased so reasonably
that they are within the reach of the most
modest income. Indeed I begrud  every nickle
I see wasted on sweet-meats by children which
might be put into something of lasting benefit
to them and help to teach them to love home,
parents, brothers and sisters better than all the
world besides.

pairof copper-toes as big as your t

fists! Heigho!—and, instead, here was the
little old-maid baby-hungry and growing old
for want of little arms to tltlg at her heart-
strings. “That's the way the world goes.
Mr. Tetterby,” and I suppose their’s method
among the tangles, somewhere. But this is
the last way I meant to talk, when 1 n |
I'm afraid you will say I'm ‘preaching,’’—or
worse still, some nnregenerate may accuse me
of “trying on” the poetic or pathetic or some-
thing. Mercy me! please don’t. I didn't
mean to, I onl_}' began to think aloud alittle—
and, besides, 1 wanted to say a few things
about this ready-madeness.”” It means so
much that is beautiful, to me—so many little,
blessed cuddles and frolics and mendings of
bumpe, and so much patientness. And, more
than all else,it means to me such good, sterling
common-sense,—

C sense that doesaway with so much
that means trouble for the babies, by and by,
and substitutes mother = nature’s
fashions in its s . Ican illustrate—epbsti-
tutes old-fashioned, grandmotherly catnip for
‘‘castoria’—and warm blankets for ““soothing”
doses. Common-sense that feeds the hnngry
little stomachs only at meal-times, with no
in-between lunches to stop his babyship's cry-
ing, and, at the same time, lay up dyspepsia
for him by-and-by,—that does not attempt to
bring up his wee majesty according to this
“method” or that “method,” but knows how
to temper the winds to the little shorn lamb,
as they made negg the tempering. Yes, and
that rocksthe ba by to sleep, in the good old-
fashioned way and in the good old.fashioned
chair.

There's s0 much said nowadays about the
babies gbing to sleep of themselves, all alone,
and I must confess their maybe wisdom in it.
But I rock my baby to sleep, all snuggled in-
to my two arms, singing her little sleepy-song
with me. I couldnt spare that, out of my
day even if it may mean a little more hurry-
ing to and fro afterwards. heard a mother
say the other day. *“I wouldn't give much
for a baby I couldn’t rock to sleep,” and [
said “4A-men,” inside. To be sure, isn't it
missing one of the sweetest parts of a baby's
babyhood, when we put the little martyr
away by himself to shut his eves alone?
When my baby grows up it seems to me I want
her to like to be told of all the beautiful “by-
lows” we've had together—she and 1. But
that's as one likes it. I like it 20! 'Tis not a
needful étenr of a real motherhood maybe
after all. Only, there’s the comfort of it, don't

ou see ? There are 80 many worries and

urries in the world, at its best, that the
blessed comforts all “tell,”—That does sound
like “preaching’ —but it ‘isn't.

) ANNIE HAMILTON (joxa.. ..
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pusus UL LuC SULLMET CAMPAIgN in the
garden. Don’t wait until the time comes
1o make the beds, but decide on what you
will hl:e in advance of t;ﬂ: season, ¥'ut
your plans on paper, at  hel ou
greatly, for with such a diagmmpebetzore
fou get a better idea of how the beds will
ook than you can have if no diagram is
made. It is a good plan to decide this part of
the business before sending for seeds, for if you
decide on the shape and number of the beds,
quite likely your selection of seeds will be
made with reference to this. You will know
just what you want to plant in each bed.

ou will only get as much as you want, just
the kind you want, and when you get ready
to use them] you will know just where to put
them. A satisfactory selection can only be
made when you have your plan decided on,
) of your beds
will determine hrgely the varieties you select.
You will have to have tali growers, medium
and low growers, and varieties with special
colors in order to carry out your plans, and
an intelligent selection can only be made
a diagram to work to.
be elaborawe—simp]y an
can put it on
paper.

HOW TO GROwW TUBEROSES,

The Tuberose is a bulb which requires
a long season to bring it to perfection, If
not planted out till warm weather comes,
or rather, if not started into growth un-
til that time, it will net be likely to per-
fect any flowers before frost comes. It
can be started _in small pots, and the
plants can be slipped out of them when
transferred to the beds, in June, without
dlstur}nng the roots, therefore without
checking the growth or proper develo
ment of the plant, In potting the bulbs,
cut off the old roots close to the solid
part of the bulb. If this ig done, they
will n to make Frowth much quick-
er. Often bulbs fail to grow because the
mass of old roots decays and communj-
cates disease to the bully.
. From the frequency with which
inquiries are made about the Tuberose,
and the many complaints abqat its fail.
ure to bloom, it would seem as if the
habits of the plant are not very well un-
dengood. I am often writien to by
parties who say that they had good luck
with their Tuberoses one year, but since
Ehen they have not been able to secure a

ower.

north, though in Warm, southern climes
1t is said that a bulb blooms more than
once. Even there, though, I think

uon may be somewhat miscellaneous in char-
acter, but it will prove a source of much
pleasure because of the profasion and con-
stancy of its bloom. You can use all your
old Coleus plants for cuttings, as they would
be worthless for any other purpose. They are
very much like annuals: one season’s growth
exhausts their vitality.

lants, they must be new ones each season.
Pn fact. if ‘'you want the best Coleus for win.
ter, it is a good plan (o start it in September
from a cutting taken from a plant of the pre-
vious spring. Such a plant will be much
stronger and more satistactory in every way
than an older one.

Do not be in Loo great a hurry about sowing
seed in the house. It will be a long time be-
fore the ground and weather are warin enough
to make it safe to put plants out of doors, and
the conditions which prevail in most houses
are such that it is almost impossible to grow
strong plants from seed, if they must be kept
in-doors long at a time, as they must, if sowed
now. By andzf, when the young plants can
be treated as advised for Dahliss, as regards
air and sun, you cah sow your seed with
greater chances of success of securing the
finest blossoms.

THE Carna.

If you want good*

TN MS pAeuy Gy Al wiues, 11 you K€
the old leaves cut oft as_they ripen ‘and tu
brown. These new stalks will 'give bloom
winter. For room-decoration few plants s
more effective. A specimen ig fine ;
the centre of a bay window. Large pots &
rich soil, with lenty of water, must be tgm
and care must be taken to shower the olis
daily, to prevent the red gpider from worki
on it,

Old roots, taken from the ground at t
close of the season, can be safely wintered
any cool, dry cellar, In spring they can
divided, like the Dahlia,

SOME GOOD BORDER PLANTS.

lovers of flowers are not able to gi
annuals the care they require. The maki
of beds, sowing of seed, weeding. and oth
items of work demanded’ through the seaso
call for considerable time and labor. Eve:
season this has to be repeated. Such persoi
would do well to make a collection of hard
her! us plants, which, after once plante
are for years, if gxero ly taken care of.

The following will ound among the be
kinds to plant:

Hollyhock, in variety, the colors rangir
from pure white through yellow, rose, purpl
crimson and scarlet to darkest maroon,

Delphinium, in rich shades of blue. A ta
grower, and profuse bloomer.

Digitalis, or Foxglove. Blue and white.

Peonies, crimson, yellow, rose and whit
Early bloomers.

Pereninal Phlox. Great bloomer, in rich
ocolors. Most effective. One of the easijest of
all plants to grow.

Acﬂuilegia. A most beautitul class of plants,
purple, maroon, crimson, blue and white.

Campanula. Blue and white.

Iris.  Most lovely, Orchid-like flowers, ex-
tremely delicate in appearance, and rich in
color. * Purple, mauve, yellow, white, blue
and lavendar shading into black. One of the
best of all hardy plants.

Pinks. Almost as fine as the green house
Carnations, which they resemble closely, and
quite as fragrant. In many colors.

Dicentra.” A lovely flower, pink and white,
in long, drooping acemes.

Most of these r]anta can be
8eed, but you will have to wait or a year if
ou raise them in that way, before securin,
owers. Seed should be sown in June, an
the young plants set out in the border in

September.

A better way, where it can be afforded. is to
buy plants in the spring. There will be seed-
lings from last year, and you will get flowers
from them this season.

rder-plants require a rich, mellow soil,
well drained. The grass should be kept down
about them. If allowed to grow, it will soon
choke them out. A liberal quantity of
manure should be dug in about them in sprinq.
iy w8 manure is thrown about them in fa)
it will afford ali the protection they need.
After about two years of blooming the old
Plants of many varieties will beco
what exhausted, and it will be necessary to
take them up and divide the Toots, cutting

Man

wn from

only those
dollyhocks
i they seem
fter bloom-
as little as

2 what has

THE PHYLLOCACTUS.

ing a nearer resemblance to the leaves of or.
dinary plants than is usually seen among

i. Its flowers are very large and double,
in rich shades of crimson and violet, with
golden stamens. A good plant in full bloom
18 a most lovely sight. Give a soil of sand
and clay, with but little loam in it. When
not growing, give the plant but little water.
When growth begins, increase the supply.

en buds appear, give liquid manure twice
a week.

WORMS IN FLOWER POTS.

The common angle-worm can be Ariven out
of pots by a few applications of lime-water.
Mrs. 8. P. H. writes that the small white
worms, or grubs, which very frequently infest
the soil in which potted plants are wn, are
quickly made harmless fy an application of
camphor, to one pint of water, This, she
says, will destroy the worms at once, and it
acts beneficially on the plants. She bas tried
it on Roses, Geraniums, Lilies, Begonias, Ax-
ahises and Cactus, with exoe]ient, results. |
have not yet tried it, but shall do 8o, If any
reader has plants growing in soil where the
small white worm is abundant, she would do
well to try this remedy on one or two plants
and wait for results before applying it to
others. Would be glad to hear from those
who give it a trial. If safe and effective, as
Mrs. 8. P, H. has satistied herself it is, from
her experiments with it, it would:soon become
a popular remedy, being much easier.of prep-
aration and application than lime-water,
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(Continued from opposite page.)
THE CHILDREN’S GARDEN.

One of the best of all ways to keep children
out of mischief is to keep them busy. The old
saying about Satan’s finding mischief for idle
hands to do, has a very large grain of truth in
it, and applies equally as well to small people
as to large ones. If you give the children
something to do, and teach them to do it well,
as everything ought to be done if worth doing
at all, gou will be helping them to form a
habit which will be of great benefit to them in

later life. .
It is not a difficult matter to get children in-

THE FREELY-BLOOMING CLEMATIS.

terested in work if you will take a little trou-
ble, which ought to be a pleasure instead of a
trouble, to talk with them aboutit. Show
them tfmat you are interested, if you want to
enlist and arouse their interest. Unless you
do that, you might as well not undertake it.
If there are things about which they do not
understand, explain them to them. Never set
them to work and allow them to go on with it

orantly. If you do they will faﬁoinu) a slip-
shod way of doing things, use much of what
they do must be done on the guess-work prin-
ciple; and what persons are in the dark about is
generally done poorly. Talking over work with
the children, gets them into the habit of inves-
tigating and learning the “whys and where-
fores’ of things for themselves. When boys
and girls ask questions which show a desire
for information of useful and practical char-
acter, never put them off by telling them “that
children should not ask questions.” Encour-
agethem to ask sensible ones. That is the
way in which they gain a great deal of the in-
formation which they need, for they cannot
acquire it all by simpl “l'(eepiug tieir eyes
open,’’ as some seem to think.

But this is not what I set out to talk about.
I had a little class in gardening the past sum-

the children of half a dozen or more families
had gardens of their own last summer, in
which flowers and vegetables were grown, and
grown well, I am very glad to say.

Is ted, one day, that they might have a
little “fair” in the fall. The idea delighted
them greatly, and they worked in their little
gardens with greater energy and interest after
that, each one being determined to outdo the
other. The ‘‘fair” was held in September, in a
woodshed, and it lasted for two days, during
which time nearly every one in the neighbor-
hood visited it. It was very creditable, I
assure you. The young exhibitors were very
important persons, for it was their fuir, and
the fair of the season, in their opinion. Some
of us grown-up children arranged premiums
for the exhibits, and we contrived to give
nearly all a prize of some sort,
thus encouraging them to ;make
greater efforts next year. Some
of the flowers would have done
credit to a professional, especially
the Asters, of which there was a
gneat show. One little girl had

evoted her whole attention to
a bed of Pansies, ‘‘’cause they
seemed so folksy,” she told me,
and she had a plate of them on
exhibition which outdid anything
i garden, greatly to her de-

ow these children learned a
great deal by their experiment in

gardening. I took pains to ex-
plain things to them, so that they

might work understandingly and
intelligently. They e in-
terested in their work, and an in-
terest of this sort is not likely to
die out, for the more we work
among flowers the more we love
them. They are pure, ennobling
companions, and I believe the{
will make the lives of these chil-
dren better as well as brighter.
They kept the little fingers that
tended them, out of mischief, I
have no doubt, and helped the lit-
tle %roprietors to form industri-
ous habits. The summer's work
was a training-field for I
dertakings, a first step
right direction.

It would be well to study botany during the
winter, and obtain the rudiments well mastered
by next spring, so that the study of it can be
carried on with next summer’s gardening.

I really hope the little felks who love
flowers will think over what I have said care-
fully, and determine to start a garden-club in
each neiﬁhborhood. I am sure they will find
such a club a source of so much pleasure as
well as profit that they will not be willli’lx:s to
give it up after it has had one season’s trial.

THE CLEMATIS.

Perhaps the most popular of all flowering
vines at present is the Clematis. It is easily
grown, requires but little care, blooms freely
and for a good share of the season, and is very
beautiful. It is difficult to imagine a more
brilliant sight than a specimen of C.
Jackmanii covered with its many large, violet-
blue flowers. These flowers are often six
inches ac; and each branch will be weighed
down with blossoms and buds. If one of the
white varieties is planted with the sort above
named, a very fine effect is secured, the blue
nyqdlwhite of the large flowers contrasting
Vvl .

Theyculture of the Clematis is simple. Give
it a light, rich soil, well-drained. Cut back to
within tgo or three feet of the ground in fall,
and lay down the portion left and cover with
leaves or coarse manure. In spring dig in a
liberal quantity of manure about the roots,
and tie up the stubs of the old growth to post
or trellis,—whatever you train the vines on.
An earl{ growth will result, and the vines will
begin blooming in July. From eight to
twelve feet is an average growth. On this ac-
count it is well adapted to use on porches or
about verandas. Wire netting is the best sup-

rt for it. Do not try to train it in any
ormal fashion, but let it ramble about over
the netting to suit itself. It is very eftective
when allowed to run over old stumps, or
fences, and can be used as a covering for a
screen. It is increased by division of the
roots, or by layering. There are many varie-
ties, but Jackmanii is the most popular, and
it is probably the best adapted to general use.
If you want a vine that will be sure to please
you, buy a plant of this Clematis this spring.

un-
n the
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from hanging baskets; in any way a perfect mass of the most lovely flowers and fol from the rootto the ué';'&?
the branches. Plants continue in bloom most profusely for many years,and its beauty and novelty attract
every eye. We never saw & _more beautiful or ntls&clory plant. See colored plate in catalogue. IOB of
strong plants ALRBADY BUDDED OR BLOOMING, by mlrlk guaranteed to arrive in good order, 40
cents each, two for 60 cents, four for §1.00. To every order we will add another elegant novelty free.

‘We possess an enormous stock of this most
T“E ﬂl“‘ﬂ' c‘cT“s (E- Gandicalls)- beautiful, rare and costly Cactus, and are pre-
pared to offer it at a great bargain. The plant Is covered with network of range In color fﬁ)m
creamy white to deep crimson, hence its name “Ralnbow.” It isa most beautifnl plant at all times, but when
in bloom its grandeur is unsar , havi owers 4 inches across, bi t crimson witha white centre. It
blooms profusely and is of the easiest culture in pots. Price of strong plants for immediate bloom, 60 cents.

SEEDS, BULBS, PLANTS, Extra Cholce, by Mali Post-pald.
12 Extra cholce mixed Gladlolus, lowering bulbs, 25c | 8§ Grand Lilies, including Auratum,.................. 50c
6 New Double Pearl Tuberoses . “ 25¢c |5 _ ** Cactl, different sorts named,..
5 Rare Chrysanthemums, named,...........c.ceees 50c | 4 Beautiful B’udy Flowering Shrubs,...............
Our Introduction Collection, 25 flowering bulbs, and 10 packeta choice seed, all extra tine sorts for only 50c.

s’EGlAL OFFER The above liberal offers are made to introduce our sue;eﬂor llfooda. We will send
. Tgostrpdd everything offered ISwhlch amounts to $3.90 (for only $§3.00: Manett!
Rainbow Cactl, Gladiolus,Tuberoses, Chr&umhemums, lles S8hrubs, Cactiand Introduction Cellection, and wil
add gratis the New Perpetual Bloom!ing Hardy Climbing White Rose, *Mary Washington, 'the finest of all Roses.
OUR CATALOGU

of Flower and Vegetable Seeds, Bulbs, Plants and Rare Fruilts is

the most magnificent ever issued. 118 profusely llustrated, and four la:
colored l?ws and (g&llm'elc’le oove;a. }Ve olliar % ﬂnve;t mi)velues in ow?{s Vegetabl%y-nd ‘Fruits x(l)otab H
our apanese Winel ., Jewel Dah! n Fruit Tomatoes, Hardy Orange,
e ?nnmebud Po"r , etc: Also th mfy ll‘f;‘&lon of 'ﬂowerlng Shrubs .?.’3" rare Cactl. Tﬁa

Tree Curran e 00
elegant and expensive Ca e will be sent for only TEN CENTS, which is only a part of its cost to us, or
e at once, as this ofer

if you order anything here offered and ask for a Catalogue it will be sent FREE. W1
not appear again. Address

JOHN LEWIS CHILDS, Floral Park, Queens Go., N. Y.
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LETTERS FROM FLOWER LOVERS.

“L.” sends the following pleasant commun-
ications:— X

One of the prettiest and most satisfactory
house-plants is the variegated Rose Geranicm,
from t.l?e fact that it requires very little train-
ing to grow in good shape, has a delightful
odor, and presents a very attractive appear-
ance with 1ts silver-edged leaves, many of
which brighten up with a charming shade of

ink when the plant is plased under a proper

ight. One is often obliged to discard a plant
which has endeared itself by its beauty, its
associations, or even by the lapse of time,
causing one to regard it somewhat in the light
of an old friend, on account of its attaining
such a size asto be almost unmanageable,
but this variety of Geranium may be kept for
many years if treated to a little judicious
pruning, asit is'not so rampart a grower as
its parent, the old Rose Geranium. It makes
avery handsome specimen when grown in
tree-form, which is easily managed by procur-
ing a straight cutting and pinching out the
top after it has reached a height of about six
inches. Growth at the top, being stoiped,
several side-branches are produced, which,
after attaining the desired length should in
their turn be nipped, and so on ad infinitum,
until you have a beautifal miniature tree, with
a dense and symmetrical head of fragant
foliage of a pale green, splashed and blotched
with creamy white and pink. I have now
a variety of this Geranium in my possession
which measures only about eight inches in
height from the top of the got in which it is
grown, with a stem of about the size of an
ordinary lead pencil, and yet it is about five
vears old. and has had but one severe cutting-
back during all that time. After the branches
become numerous, you can occasionally find
one in the center of the plant which can be
removed without injuring the form of the
tree, thereby incree.sinf your own stock, or
gratifying some friend less favored than yeur-
self with a cutting of this most desirable
plant, which I rarely see in the collections of
amateurs.

N. E. P.:—S8ends this letter about Roses,
from which some lover of this flower may be
able to gain some useful hints about its cul-
tivation :—Many years ago, in the old-fashion-
ed kitchen of my childhood’s home, Roses
bloomed beautifully all winter in the high

south windows. The varieties where a white
ana with hramhlv faliaoe nnwn ae a Rridal

FLOWER GOSSIP WITH MY READERS.

W. 8. 8. writes the following pleasant letter
which ought to have been given a place befo!
but was pigeon-holed in the wrong place, an
has just come to light. I trust the writer will

on me for the long delay, whieh was not
intentional, I assure her, and let me know of
her forgiveness by writing another letter as
full of good ideas for the amateur as this one

is:

I have been trying to get up courage for a
long time to write a few words for your valu-
able paper. I think it gcts better and better
as it gets older. I have volumes two and three
bound, and it aftords me a great deal of pleas-
ure to take them and sit down under a tree or
arbor and read about the different kinds of
plants and their culture. It is the next best
thing to having them. I don’t think I ever
cared as much for flowers as I do now. Read-
ing so much about them strengthens my love
for them.

I have been spending about four months in
the country, and having nothing else to do,
have used a portion of my time in visitinimy
neighbors and looking at their flowers. I have
one neighbor in particular that I visit very
often. She has not many plants, but some are
very fine. They are always in bloom. She
fipends a t deal of time among them. I

o not understand why it is that some persons
have no trouble in making plants grow, while
others can try every plan they hear of, and
spend hours every day with them, and have
to give them uf at last. I have always been

uite successful in growing plants, and have
ound out by experience that it never pays to
fet discouraged if they do not grow two or

hree inches the first day I bring them from
the greenhouse. We cannot hurry Nature.
She must take her own time to bring about
results in. Have patience, and she will do her
share of the work well. If a plant doesn’t
look as we would like to have it, don’t throw
it away, or set it away in some corner, but
keep it with the rest of your plants, and con-
tinue to care for it, and by and by it will be-
gin to improve, and often you can make a
good plant of it. If we take good care of our
plants they will be pretty sure to repay us for
all the trouble we spend upon them.”

Quite right. Plants, like ple, are grate-
fal for proper attention, and will respond to
kind treatment. Regarding what is said about
those who “try everything they hear of,” 1
huve this to say; The intel igent cultivator of
flowers will not take stock in anything that
seems to point out a short cat to the knowl-
edge of plant-growing. 8he will study her

with Callas and will tell you how I manage
them. In one 1};em' I had twenty-three large,
well-develo lossoms from three bulbs, and
this season I have as fine plants as ever grew.
I let them grow and go on blooming till about
the first of S8eptember. Then I take them and
shake off the soil, trim off the small bulbs and
fibrous roots, and put them in medium sized
Eots with a. moderately rich soil, which has

een sifted through a common sieve to take
out all worms and larvae which might be in
it. T then press the earth tightly around the
bulb and set it in a warm place, standing the
pot in a vessel somewhat larger, and keeping

water in it constantly. About once a week I
water freely with liquid cow manure. As the
weather grows colder, I increase the heat of
the water applied, till it is as warm as you can
comfortable hold your hand in. Stir the earth
as often as once a week, and give all the light
and sunshine possible. My success with other
plants has been excellent, and I may send an-
other chagter of experience, if you care for it."”

Do s0, by all means. I wish the readers of
the JourxAL would send in items of personal
experience. Why don’t they?

(Continued on next page.)
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SIXTEEN USES OF POTATOES.
DIFFERERT WAYS TO USE LIFE'S MOST STAPLE AND
PRACTICAL ARTICLE,

EW articles of food lend
themselves to so many
practical uses as the

tato, and the follow-
ing recipes, carefully
tested, can be thor-
oughly relied upon.
They are the result of
experience, and have
the special value of
economy combined
with practicability.

POTATO SOUP.
potatoes, 1 onion; boil in 2

Four large
uarts of water until soft. Press througha
_sieve, and add one pint of sweet milk. one ta-

blespoonful of butter, a little salt and pepper.
Let it boil up again and serve.
POTATO OYSTER PATS.

Peel and boil 12 potatoes (medium size)
mash fine, salt to taste. and add a piece of but-
ter the size of an egg, 4 tablespoons of sweet
cream or milk. t lightly, and when cold,
work into pats, putting 2 oysters into each
pat. Dip in beaten egg and roll in cracker
meal. Egjt a little lump of butter on the to]
of each, and bake a light brown in a qui
oven.

LYONNAISE POTATOES.

Twelve potatoes boiled till nearly done
when cold, slice or cut into dice. Chop fine
one onion. Put a tablespoonful of butter in
a skillet; put in the onion and let it fry two
minutes. Add the potato dice. Btir constant-
ly and &{ five minutes. Just before taking
up add salt and pepper to taste.

FRIED POTATOES.

Cut into dice enough cold boiled potatoes to
fill a pint measure. Put a heaping tablespoon-
ful of butterin a hot skillet. Pour in your

tatoes. Add a half cup of cream or milk

ut on a cover for five minutes. Saltand
pepper. Serve in a hot dish.
GLAZED POTATOES.

Parboil in their skins; peel quickly and lay
inapan in the oven. A crust will form on
them in nel;grt time. Baste with butter off

_— AL il cmmsein a maldan henan

bottom of a buttered baking dish. - Cover with
thin slices of the eggs, salt and pepper slight-
ly. Continue alternating egg and potatoes
until all are used u{». The to%layer must be
potato. Sprinkle ig::{ly with cracker meal
and bits of butter. e until hot through,
and brown on top.
POTATO CROQUETTES.

Boil and mash thoroughly four or five pota-
toes, add cream, butter and salt. Cream them
and add the white of one egg beaten to a
froth. Make into oblong rolls with the hands
and dip into the yolk of the md then in
cracker crumbs. Put in a wire et and fry
in deep hot lard until a nice brown.

POTATOES FOR WEAK EYES.

Inflamed eyes are often relieved by cutting
a large potato in two, seoopin% out the inside,
and binding over the feverish lids.

FOR RHEUMATISM.

Try a potato poultice for this painful dis-
ease. Boil two potatoes in their “jackets.”
When done, mash tatoes,—skins and
all—spread on a cloth and apply. A
friend once told me she experien great
relief from an application of this kind on a
rheumatic foot. Another friend tells me she
carries a potato in her pocket always, to pre-
vent rheumatism, renewing it when withered

A NICE WAY TO PREPARE SWEET POTATOES.

Take large sweet potatoes, and d]mt them on
to boil or steam. Take out and peel. 8lice
lengthwise half an inch thick. Putina bak-
ing pan, sprinkle white sugar over them, and
spread each slice with butter. Pour over half
a cup of cream.

Set in the oven a few minutes to get heated
through.

POTATO PUDDINGS.

Three eggs beaten together, two teacupfuls
of sugar, one half cup of butter, two large Irish
potatoes; put the butter into the potatoes
while hot, after putting them through a seive;
mix togetiner the and aug; en pour
into the butter and potatoes. t all togeth-
erand season with nutmeg.

Bake in paste with one crust. This is very
nice. Mgs. Axxix C. STEARNS.

KaLawazoo, MicH.

Ae_?“ I &

A SAVORY BEEF A LA MODE.

H ANG a large round of beef until it is ten-

der then lay it in a dish just as it would be
sent to the table and gash the upper surface
with a sharp knife turning the point of the
knife about to make a larger place for the
stufing.

Mince fine one ordinary sized onion and
one pound of fat pork or bacon, add to it one
teaspoonful each of salt and sugar and black
pepper also one teaspoonful each of finely
pounded thyme, savory and celery seed, and
one blade of mace, six cloves, and twelve all-
ui)ice pounded fine. Mixed thoroughly and
stuff the incisions in the beef.

Set on oven over some coals and put in it
one ounce of butter and one ounce of pure
lard. When it melts drudge in flour to cover
the bottom of the oven. Sift flour over the
meat and just as soon as the flour in the oven
turns a pale brown put in the beef and pour
in sufficient boiling water to cover it within
two inches of the top of the meat but on no
account cover it with the water.

Put on the lid, or top, of the oven and put
coals on it. Let the beef cook for six hours.
Keep a kettle of boiling water and add more
as that in the oven stews away.

From time to time ladle some of the gravy
over the meat to k::f the top moist, and move
the round occasionally to prevent it sticking
to the oven.

‘When the beef is done if the gravy is not
quite thick enough let it cook for a few
moments longer. If too thick add a little
boiling water. This is a delicious dish for a
cold u:&):er and the remnants of it make a
salad ost equal to chicken salad if you
will make it in the same way. The f
should at no time cook fast but stew quietly,
and must not get dry, and must have the gravy
ladled over it uently.

ANNA ALEXANDER CAMERON.

_———————
A TRIO OF QUERIES ANSWERED.

A.M.C (Bty request.) Pog Corn Candy.
Boil one cup of white sugar, half a cup of
water and one tablespoonful of butter. k
until ready to candy. Then pour over two
?uarts of popped corn; stir until well mixed,
orm in balls with the hand, or put to cool in
a shallow Fm, and cut in'squares.

Mrs. 0.P. (Byrequest.) Cotten Seed Lard.
Cotten seed lard is excellent for all purposes
for which hogs lard is used. The prepara-
tion called “cotroline” is very pure. It is
cheaper, and in many better than
lard. In frying it does not burn so readily.

Mrs. H. L. B. (By request.) Welsh Rare-
Bit. Toast carefully squares of stale bread,
while hot butter them, and dip in a bow! or
hot water. Place on hot dish and stand in
the oven to keep warm. Put half a cup ot
milk in a saucepan; stand over a moderate
fire, when boiling, add two cups of grated
cheese, and stir until the cheese is melted,
season with a little salt and cayenne pepper
with the yolks of two eggs, and pour over
the toasted bread.

ELizA R. PARKER.

A DELICIOUS BIRD PIE.
’I‘HE perfection of abird pie is made of small
birds with dark meat. They are the richest
and most gamey in flavor. Such for instance
as the reed bird the rice birds etc, which in
season are fat, and delicious. The robin when
fat is also a delightful bird. When poor like
anything else it had better be let alone.
ike the memorable “blackbird pie”’ of the
song we will suppose that we two have twen-
ty-four birds for our pie. Look them over
well to see that no stray feather remains in
hiding tosteal away the appetite of the un-
lucky one who falls heir to it. To give them
the perfection of flavor put them in a pan
with a quart of water, half a pound of rice,
butter, salt and pepper to taste and dredge
them well with flour. Set the pan in a Aot
oven and let the birds brown nicely stirring
them about that all may get the bene-
fit of the browning. ifteen or twenty
minutes will suftice for this if the oven is as
hot as it should be. Now take them out of
the and transfer to a sauce pan add
another half pound of butter and a pint of
water and stew for fifteen minutes. If the
gravy is not thick enough add as much flour
as rubbed smooth in butter as is necessary.
Make a full quart of flour into pastry with
nine ounces of butter and as mu cold
water as it isnecessary tomix it. A teaspoon-
ful of salt should be sifted in the flour. Roll
out two-thirds of the pastry and line a deep
baking dish, and roll out the remainder of the
dough for the top crust. Pour the birds and
gravy into the eia.n which should be fall. put
in the crust pick with a fork, and set in a
moderately heated oven and when done serve
hot. The oven must not be too slow as
nothing is more disastrous to pastry.
ANNA ALEXANDER CANEERON.
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COOKERY FOR CONVALESCENTS.

DAINTY DISHES TO TEMPT THE APPETITES OF
INVALIDS.

OMETHING with
which to coax the
appetite of the con-
valescent or semi-in-
valid, is often a per-
plexing question in
the mindof the
housek r. Igive
herein a few recipes
which have been
long tried and test-
ed, and which have
been apppoved b
our family physi-

cian, whose reputation is one of the highest in

the state. .
All will agree thatitis not only what is

offered to the invalid, but the careful nicety
of preparing and setting forth, that is of the
utmost importance; for we all know how
trifles affect us, when ill. Let us then look
first to the tray and its accompaniments; one
of the lacquered wooden Japanese trays is to
be preferred to the old-fashioned metal or sil-
ver ones, on account of its lightness, and free-
dom from “clatter.”

We have a tiny sugar-bowl and cream-
pitcher for the tray, which are very convenient,
as well as an addition to the dainty appear-
ance; these may be bonght of the pretty “Po-
mona'’ ware, for twenty-five cents, or if one
decorates china, they can be made very charm-
ing. If one is the happy r of a tiny
tete-a-tete set, or one ot the small old-fash-
joned cut-glass sets, so much the better.

Of course the linen and china for the tray

SPRING CHICKENS.
HOW TO SERVE WITH VARIETY.

| PRING chickens at this
season, and later are in
market, and are a dainty
article of food which can
be prepared in a variety
of “appetizing ways, be-
sides the usual mode of
frying or broiling.

To have chickens or
any poultry in perfection
it is very necessary to
have them properly

dressed. When convenient it is always best to
kill them the night before using, to do which
there are several modes. An excellent way is
to cut off the head with a sharp knife, hang
u& immediately, and let bleed freely. An-
other—used by Creole cooks—is to open the
beak of the fowl withas inted knife,
make an incision at the back of the roof of the
mouth, which causes instant death, aftex
which u%by the legs and let bleed free-
ly, and pick while yet warm.

To cut a chicken up properly, after picking
and drawing, lay on a board, cut off the feet,
then the wings and 1 after which cut the
br’o}u:t in twa!h alsofthe oK. hick

e garnishes for spring chickens are pars-

ley, sliced lemon, and catsups.

TO BROIL SPRING CRICKEN.

Split a half-grown sgring chicken down
the back, twist the tips of the wings over the
second joint, wipe dry; spread out, and break
the breast-bone witn the rolling-pin. Put on
a greased grid-iron over a clear fire, rub with
clarified butter. Turn often to prevent

SPRING CHICKEN DRESSED AS TERRAPIN.

Boil. & young chicken, cut in pieces and
gut in a stewpan with soup stock to cover.

tir in a quarter of a pound of butter and one
beaten es Season with salt, pepper and
thyme; add two hard boiled eggs cut up, and
the juice of a lemon. Boil and serve with
wild grape jelly.
SPRING CHICKEN AND OKRA (SOUTHERN GUMBO).

Cut up a spring chicken, roll in flour, and
fry in boiling lard; add a sliced onion. Pour
two cups of boiling wateg over, and let sim-
mer ten minutes, add a pod of red pepper, let
boil thick, season with salt and a tablespoon-
ful of butter. Dish and serve with boiled
rice.

CHICKEN PUDDING.

Cut up a spring chicken, and cook tender in
a little water. 1'ake up, spread on a dish, sea-
son with pepper, salt and butter. Make a
thick batter. Bautter a pudding dish, and put
a layer of chicken in, and pour over a cupful
of batter. Continue until the dish is full.
%e and serve with butter sauce in a gravy

t.

CHICKEN POT PIE.

Cut up a tender chicken, and stew until done.
Season with pepper, salt and a small piece of
butter, and thicken the gravy with flour. Make
light biscuit dough, roll thin, cut in little

uares, and drop in the bottom. Let boil
fifteen minutes, take up the chicken, lay on a
dish, and pour the gravy and dumpling over.

STEAMED SPRING CHICKEN,

Take a half-grown spring chicken, split
down the back, rub with salt and pepgg,
place in a steamer and steam one hour. -
pare a sauce of one pint of cream, half a pint
of boili water, six .spoonfuls of flour, a ta-
blespoonful ot corn starch and butter each,
with pegger, salt, and few drops of extract of
celery. Mix all together, let boil one minute,
and pour over the chicken.

KENTUCKY CHICKEN PIE,
Fry two spring chickens until a nice brown.

Line a five q pan with rich crust. Put in
the chicken with gravy and half a tea-cup of
butter. Season with pepper and salt. ver

with a top crust over which lay bits of butter.
Bake until the crust is brown.
ELiza R. PARKEER.

Don’t you want to save money, clothes, time,

THE BEAUTIFUL BRIJ,LRIQ,I:T:_JY
O e e s kaoper With

Sold and sent, post-paid, by us on receipt
of 15 cents in stamps. 7Y¥ial guantity free.
THE ELECTRO SBILICON CO., 78 JOHN BST., NEW YORK.

For improved and economic cookery use

Liehiz COMPANY’S

EXTRACT OF MEAT.

for Beef Tea, SBoups, Made Dishes, Sauces, (Game, Fish
&c.), Aeﬂor Meat Jelley. Keeps for any le of tim,
and ls per and of finer flavor than any other stock.

Genulne only with J. von Liebig’s signature
as above, ia blue. One mud of Extract of beef
equal to forty pounds of lean beef.

|1
HocouLs®
REATEST INVENTION
STEPHEN F WHITMAN & SOK
PRILADELPMIA PA.
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Home-made Handkerchiefs,

Very fine, thin muslin, which comes at
about forty cents a yard, is the material used.
One yard will make four handkerchiefs of the
size commonly used.

For common hemstitching, Fig. 1, draw
six threads one inch and an eighth from the

FiG. 1.

edge on all four sides of the piece of muslin.
The musiin mus# be cut by a thread of course.
Baste the hem so that it will be a half inch
wide. Beginning at the left side of handker-
chief fasten the thread. Be sure the knot is
out of sight. Take the needle in under five
or six threads from right to left, draw it out
and take an ordinary hemming stitch at the
right of the threads. It is easy to guess at the
number of threads, so that it will look even,
and quite as well, I think, for very few people
have eyesight to throw away in counting
them. Cotton No. 100 is used for this.
For,Fig. 2, draw out threads at two distances
from the edge, so that the width from one to
the other, a to b, shall be as the width of the
hem from ctod. Then thesquares ¢, f, g and
d will be all the same size. nstead of draw-
ing six threads as in Fig. 1, draw out till the
space is a quarter of an inch wide. Hem
stitch both edges of each drawing, taking u
the same threads on both sides. This muc
with 100 cotton. Then with 80 cotton draw
through the center of each drawing. Fasten
as well as you can at the end. Then take
needle under second group of threads, then
skip one up, put needle under second
roup, and take up the up you skipped.
aving gotten these th in, wind the cot-

‘** Infant’s Sacque. New Shell Stiteh.”

Make 63 chain, turn, *# miss 2, and in 3d st
make 31tr,1 ch, 3 tr, miss 2, in 3d st makeld'c;
repeat from*®. End this, and every row,with a
d cand 3 ch.

2d row—Make into thelastd ¢ 3tr,1ch, 3
tr, and * under the 1 ch between the 6 trs,
make 1d c, 3tr,1ch,3trsunderthenextdc;
repeat from *.

epeat this last row until you have 16 rows,
break off wool. Then with the wrong side of
the last row of shells toward you, beginning
at the end of foundation row, make 3 shells,
with the d ¢ between, ending with a d ¢ for
the front, and proceed same as before.

Work back and forth on these 3 shells until

INFANT'S SACQUE.

at the end of 7th and 9th rows—miake 3 ch,
turn, and on these make, 1 shell and 1dec.
This is to shape the neck. Work back and
forth on the 5 shells this gives you, until you
have 14 rows, break oft wool and make the
opposite front in the same way, with the ex-
ception that it should be commenced from the
center, which makes the gwidening come on
the 6th and 8th rows, and should end at the
front when the 14th row is finished.

Now crochet all across, and when joining
back fronts, make 2 ch,and on next row
make a shell and 1d ¢ on them to widen.
Work back and forth until you have 35 rows,
counting from back of neck, then make1 row
of pink. 1 row of white. 1 row of pink, 1 of

Knitted Drawers.

Use medium wooden needles, and two
skeins of Germantown yarn.

Cast up 84 stitches, knit across plain.

2d row—Knit 1*, over, narrow, repeat from
star through the needle, making a row of holes
for the cord.

3d row—Knit across plain.

4th row—Knit 2 and seam 2 across the
needle.

5th row—Seam 2 and knit 2 across the
needle.

Repeat 4th and 5th rows 3 times.

Make a gore by knitting 7 stitches plain,
turn and knit back these 7 stitches.

2d row of gore—Knit 14 stitches and back.

3d row—Knit 21, and back.

4th row—Knit 28, and back.

5th row—Knit 35, and back.

6th row—Knit 42, and back.

Now knit plain, until there are 31 purls on
the short side, then knit 8 purls, narsowing at
end of each needle.

There are now 39 purls from the rib on the
short side.

For Basket Work—Knit 4, seam 4, for 4
rews. Every other row seam the 4 you knit.
and knit the 4 you seam, narrow at end of
each needle, until you have 54 stitches. Have
5 rows of blocks (making 20 rows of knit-

ting.)

l§or Braiding——Knit 10 stitches, slip 4 on an
extra needle) holding it on the right side of
the work,) knit the next 4, slip the 4 back on
the left hand needle, and knit them, knit 4.
knit 10, slip 4 on an extra needle, knit 4, slip

the 4 back and knit them, knit 4, knit 10.
2d row—XKnit 10, slip 4 on an extra needle,
(holding it on the right side of work) seam 4,
ut the 4 back, and seam them, seam 4,
nit 10. sfip 4 on an extra needle, seam
n

re
h
of
d
is
it

g
the gore on the left hand side, by
knitting 7 rows in the rib, instead
of 8. Sew up the legs as far as

the narrowings. Then sew up the fronts and
backs. Crochet a shell round the top. and
?ut in cord and tassels. Sew straps acrossthe
eet.

These tit a child one year and a half old.
e e
German Lace.
Cast up 42 sts, knit across plain.
1st row—RBind off 2,0, k 1,0,k 1,0,k 1, o,
nklnoklonklinok3onokl,
n,ﬂll.n,kl’pl,kl,n.pl,n.kl,o. k 2, 0,
n. k1.

2drow—K 3, 0.0, p3, k1,p2,kl, p2 k1l
p3.k2 o n pl4 ka

4th row—K 3, o, n,£4,kl,pl. k1, p 1,k

1.34, k 2,0,n,pl5 kb.
th row—Bindoff 2,0, k1,0, k1,0,2 2, o,

n,no0k2o0,n,n,0mn,0k30,n,0 k3o,
k 3kul>gether, P 1, k 3 together, o, k 3,0,k 2, 0.
n, kI

6th row—K 3,0, n,p6,k1,p6, k20, n,p
6 ks P ' P , T}

7th row—Bindott 2,0, k 1,0,k 1,0,k 1, 0.
n,kl,no0kl,on kil nono nok 2
g, {1, o, k 5, o, k 3 together, o, k 5, 0, k 2, o, n,

8th row—K 3,0, 1, p 15,k 2, 0. n, p 17, k 5.

9th row—Bind off 2,0,k 1,0,k 1, 0, k 3, 0.
k 3 together, o, k 3, o, k 3 together, o, n, 0, n,
0,k3,0,n,0,k1, n,pl,n.il,pl,k 1, n, p
ILLn,kl,npl,nkl ok2o0n,kl,

10throw—K 3, o,n, p3,k1,p2, k 1,p 2.k
,p3,k20,n,pl8, kg.

11th row—Bind off 2, 0,k 1. 0, k 1,0.k 2, 0,
n,n,0,k20,nmn,0,n,0,n,0,n,0k20,n.
okl omnplnplnplnoklo k2
* B 1o K3 k k

12th row—K 3, 0,n,p4, k1,pl, k1, p 1,
1.p4,k2,o,n.p19,kp5. po P

13th row—Bind off 2, 0. k 1,0, n, 0, n, k& 1.
n,oklomnklnoktonono n, k
2,0.m, 0, k 3, o, k 3 together, p 1, k 3 togeth-
er,0, k3,0, k2 o0,nkl.

14th row—K 3,0,n,p6,k 1,p6, k 2. 0, 1,
p 18, k 6.

15th row—Bind off 2, 0, k 1. 0. n, 0, k 3 to-
gether, o, k 3, 0, k 3 together. 0,k 3, o,n, 0, n,
o,n,k1,0,n,0, kb5, o, k 3 together, o, k 5, o,
k20,0 k1. .

16th row—Same as 8th row.

17th row—Bind off 2,0,k 1, 0,1n, 0,0, n, 0,
k2 0o,n,n0,k20,n,0,nk2o0,n,0, ki,
n,ill,n,kl,pl,kl,n,pl,n,kl,o,k:2. o,
n, k1.

18th row—K 3,0,n,p 38, k1,p2, k1, p 2,k
1,p3,k2 o0,n,pl6 k5.

9th row—Bind off 2,0,k 1,0,n,0,n,k 1,
n,o,kl,o,n,k1,n0,klon,onkil, o,
n,0,kl,on,plyn,pl,nplno k 1, o,
k2 0,n k1.

20th row—Same as the 4th row.

21st row—Bind off 2, 0,k 1,0, n, 0, k 3 to-
gether, o, k 3, o, k 3 together, 0, k3,0, n, k 2,
0, n, 0, k 3, 0, k 3 together, p 1, k 3 together,
0,k3,0,k20,nkl.

22d row—K 3, 0, n, p6,k1,p6,k 2 0. n.
p14, k5.

23d row—Bind off 2, 0,k 1,0, n, 0, n, n, o,
k2 0,n,n,0Kk2 o0, n,i(l,o, n,0, k5 0,k3
together, 0, k §, 0,k 2,0, n, k 1.
2th row—K 3, o,n, p 15,k 2, o, n, p 13, k

E. E.
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LADIES

'ANEW
CROCHET Do you know M. Heminway &
Sons 8ilk Co. make a new silk,

L SELK,: _ | specially twisted for work done with
a fine crochet hook ?
IT WILL NOT SPLIT OR WEAR ROUGH.
Ask at Fancy Goods Stores for
Heminways Orochet 811k on black spools.
llt is made in artistic draping tints as well as staple
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PHILLIDA---By Maud Howe.

(Continued from page 7.)

eyed serpent. If his eyes had been green and
,;qali?_io'us, I might consent to be afraid of

linl.,

“You think no sinister design lurks beneath
them?"

“No, there is no poison in his sting.”

“Eve might have said as much.”

““As to the philter, I do not believe in that.”

*It is the most deadly poison of all.”

Phillida looked at Sir John. Was she mis-
taken or was there an undertone of meaning
creelping into their badinage?

“Is it so difficult to fall in love in England,
that®you have gone back to the use of phil-
ters?” she crie(f.

“I have known them to be employed, and
with disastrous results.”

“How disastrous?”

- Disastrous, because unstable and fleeting.”

“Well, I am not to be persuaded to give up
my pretty snakes, until { find the magician or
the key that will force them to uncoil them-
selves.’

“If I were the magician, or if I held the key,
F would not_disturb your red-eyed favorites
enviable position."

. The suggestion of seriousness had

awfay, he was as gay, as unthinking again as

ore.

*‘S8hall we have another dance?"’ he asked.

They made their way back to the ball-room,
and Phillida let her hand lie in his, felt his
arm about her waist with a singular sense of
the familiarity of the attitude. It seemed to
her as if she was in her accustomed place at
his side, her soft hair almost touching his
cheek. It was as if .two (butterflies were
flitting heedlessly about a» ame which once
encountered could not but destroy them.

_ As they sat, the waltz being over, taking
ices in the supper room, Phillida said after a
pause that had become a little embarrassing—

“Is Lady Lawton here to-night?”

*No,” said 8ir John indifferently.

. “Ishould like so much to know her.” Phil-
lida continued, “but I suppose she does not
care very much for society now.”

“Lady Lawton is much occupied at home,”
he answered shortly.

“Why did she feel obliged to remind me at
this moment of Rosamond's existence?”’
thought Sir John.

“How coldly hespeaks of his beautiful moth-
er, ’ was the thought that passed throngh Phil-
lida's mind.

If either of them had but spoken their
thoughts aloud!

Phillida's question had broken the spell
under which John Lawton had fallen, and
though the ball was now drawing o its close,
he obeyed at this late hour Pattie's injunction
to introduce some of the right sort of men to
Miss Langdon.

The short summer night was at an end, and
the sky was rosy with the dawn, when the
sleepy Colonel put his charge into the car-
riage and tumbling into the seat beside her,
slept profoundly, while the impatient horses
whirled the carrisge through the desel
streets which lay between the Fiddle-Faddle
house and Kensington Gardens.

CHaptEr XIIL *

+“Could you write books,
Paint pictures! One sits down In poven‘s;
‘And writes or paints, with pity for the rich.”

Sir John Lawton returned from the ball
and after a few hours of restless slgep, ordere:
lus horse and went for a ride in the park,
where he soon joined a lady and gentleman

riding together. .
“What early people you are, Kardenspin,”
he said. *“London hours do not affect you,

Senora.”

“We were not at the ball last night like
some other people,”” said Mrs. Kardenspin.

“What! You have read the Pust already?
What a Londoner you have become!”

“When one is in London one mustdo as

the cockneys do. We were at the Opera last
night. What do you think they glayed? The
Barber of Seville. Imagine! With a fat
Frenchman for Figaro.”

I noticed that you were not ready to come
home till it was all over, Teresita,” said Mr.
Shuttle Kardenspin.

“There was a certain melancholy pleasure
to the Senora, I fancy, in seeing Sevilleac-
cording to the Covent Garden conception of
that stately city.”

“Hardly a melancholy pleasure,” laughed
the Senora.

Kardenspin stopped his horse to s
friend, while 8ir John and the
Senora rode slowly on together.

“How do you really like it all, does it
amuse you,or are you regretting Seville?”
he said, speakingin nish.

“Tt is very gay, but I do not understand you
English. You are so cold, so prosaic, even
the women are without sentiment, the roast
beef of Old England, you have all fed too long
on that.”

Sir John laughed. ‘“Yes, we are not a ro-
mantic people, and yet when an Englishman
makes up his mind that romance is the thing
he wants, neither fire nor water, nor death it-
self will keep him from it."”

“Youare so cautious!"

*‘No, we are slow of thought. not over cau-
tious. Weare prosaic. We like comfort, bet-
ter than most things; and we are the only
people in the world who have it, but when we
make up our minds that there is something
better worth having than comfort, we do not
count the cost.” 3

Mrs. Kardenspin's dark eyes were fixed in-
tently upon her companion’s face. ~She was
more moved by his words than she cared to
have him see. There was no double meming
in what he said. She was quite well awaie of

that. From the time of their first meeting in
London, he had completely ignored ‘the fact
that there had ever been a sentiment
between them. She had believed herself

k to a
ark-eyed

uite cured of her girlish fancy, and yet
the company of the good Kardenspin was
doubly dull to her after she met her old love
again.Old wounds that we believe havenoteven
left a scar, sometimes break open and throb
feverishly, when life should be at its calmest.
No matter what lies between, it is not well for
old loves to meet, it is not well for those, who
in the springtime of life have endured the
first passionate pangs of love for each other's
sake, to look again into each other's eyes.

Whatever sentiment lingered in the breast
of the little Spaniard towards himself, Sir
John was sincerely unconscious of it. A new
and absorbing interest had, since he had first
:‘qen Phillida Langdon, completely engrossed

im.

“Come and breakfast with'me at twelve o’
elock to-day. There are some things I want
to consult you about,” said Mrs. Kardenspin.
“My husband is going to some races. I do not
carc for them. It is a tame tport, horse-
racing.”

“We must try to get up some bull fights for
you."”

Kardenspin, who had lingered behind, joined
his wite. = He was well pleased to have
her seen in the company of a man of such
high social position, and unimpeachable char-
acter, as Sir John Lawton, on whose assistance
he depended, in that conquest, which since his
marriage he was more in earnest about than
ever, the conquest of good society. He could
have bought out the young Baronet twenty

- times over, but his money was painfully new,

and the taint of the factory was still upon
him. It wasonly a question of time, when
*The Best People’’ would accept the hospital-
ities of his splendid new house in Piccadilly.
Time, Tact, Patience, and a thick skin, were
all that were needed to urrive at that golden
goal, to pass through the rapids, that guard
the entrance of that gently flowing stream,
where the clect are said to be “in the swim.”
Meanwhile friendships of interest were to be
made with those go-betweens who act as mid-
dlemen between the rich parvenues and the
aristocrats, poor relations of the great folks,
boughten henchmen of the rich new comers.
These are the stepping-stones, rungs in the
ladder, not to be Lwo heavily leaned upon, be-
cause later on they will be discarded. The
Kardenspin household nourished a score of
these ammals. The spendthrift cousin of the
Duke of Maltby drove Shuttle’s coach, as
often as he himself. The youngest son of an
Earl, with a great title and small revenue,
was his private secretary, with a large salary,
and nothing to do but to’push his employer’s
social advance. Still all the elect understood
the matter quite as well as Karpenspin him-
self, and the disinterested friendship of
Sir John Lawton was worth more to the
young aspirant than the disdainful recog-
nition of the Duke of Maltby, or the conde-
scending civilities of the noble earl.

Lawton'sfriendliness was due quiteas much
to a sense of remorse for his treatment of the
httle Spaniard years ugo, as to the fact which
Kardenspin never let him forget, that they
had been at school together, and that Shuttle
had been his fag.

Soon after Sir John took leave of the pair,
and rode at full speed to Grosvenor Square,
he had suddenly remembered his promisc to
meet Rosamond, whom he had not seen since
they parted before the ball. He stopped his
horse at a florist's to give an order, and then
made his way directly home. Rosamond was
in her boudoir writing letters.

“Good morning,” he said, touching her
forehead Iightly with his lips, “how is Rob-
ert to-day?’ :

“He is doing well, it is about him that I
want to speak to you. The doctor advises our
taking him to the Engadine.”

“Do you think it is Ya

“Yes," said Rosamond eagerly. “I should
be thankful to leave town, there is nothing
so dreary as London in the season when one
is out of it all.”

“Yes," assented Sir John, “I have always
found it so.”

A month ago, a week ago, Rosamond would
not have detected the inflection of satire in
her husband's voice. Though he was uncon-
scious ot any change in her, she was growing
strangely sensitive to his moods. i

I am sure you will enjoy the Engadine,”
said Rosamond.

“I should like it well enough, but I shall
not be able to remain long away from Lon-
don. Ishall take you there, of course, and I
think my mother will go too.” X

“Do you mean to leave me in San Moriz?"

“If you think you must go. It would bea
good plan to take Esther, she is invaluablein
case of illness.”

“Why John, what possible need can there
be of your returning to London?”” Rosamond
spoke in the old authoritative manner her
husband knew so well. X .

“] have important business which necessi-
tates my being here.”” The words were said
with an effort, he had never before toldan un-
truth to his wife He was fast breaking the
links of the chain which bound him to
her. His love for her had lived on starving,
through months and years of hunger, but it
wag at last quite cold and dead. is honor,
his respectjmd taken its place so well, that
Rosamond had not noticed the gradual change
in him, but now that these bonds were being

asunder by a strong new passion, what -

snnwed )
could ever bring these two together again?
“Yon will not really stay away from us—
from me?’’ said Rosamond, laﬂmg her hand
on his shoulder. A year ago, his ear would
have detected the deep feeling in her voice, it
would have sounded to him like the babble of
a running brook to the ears of a traveller
rishing from thirst in the Arabian desert,
ut now he was thinking of other things. He
was surprised at finding her hand upon his
shoulder, and not knowing what else to do,

. raised it to his lips, in a perfunctory manner,

and shertly after, took leave of her, leaving
Rosamond thoughtful and puzzled.

For the first time in her life she realized
that she did not understand her husband.

At twelve o'clock Lawton appeared at the
Kardenspin's. Armydis, who was making a
,;‘onmit of Teresita, was the only other guest.

he breakfast was served in the Senora's own
sanctum, a Moorish room, the only corner in
the great house where she felt entirely at
her ease. Nestled in the corner of a luxurious
divan, a cigarette in her hand, her jewelled
cug of black coffee beside her, she looked like
a bird of bright plumage strayed from some
tropic land, and confined in a gay cage in the
heart of sombre, smoke stained Lomi'ou.

Sir John sat near her rolling and smoking

cigarettes, vainly trying to soothe his nerves.
Teresita's talk bad lost its piquancy for him,
he forgot toanswer her when she asked him
a question.
. *'8ing for us Senora,’’ he said at last, hand-
ing her a guitar. She took it in her small
brown hands and the instrument sang, as it
only can under the touch of Spanish fingers.

*‘That is better.” said Armydis, nodding ap-
provingly to his cousin from behind his easel,
“‘the work goes faster set to music.” The
flood of bright song chased away Lawton's
black mood, he took up a tamborine on which
he beat a brisk accompaniment to the music.
Teresita sang with the sparkling vivacity of
her race and temperament. now her voice
thrilled with passionate fire and desire, and
now wailed forth a melancholy lament. After

a little, Lawton lifted up his voice, and
sang with her the love songs of Andalusia,
the folk songs of the Pyrenees. Meanwhile
Armydis wus working steadily at his portrait,
occasionally throwing out a word of approval
or a request for a song. The afternoon hours
passed merrily away, and it was after four o’
clock when the artist laid down his palette
and brushes.

*Armydis,’”’ said Sir John, “I have not yet
made up my mind whether or no the annoy-
ance of see‘;:jg you at work is compensated by
the enhanced pleasure of our idleness.”

“Poor Armydis, does he always work like
that?" said Teresita compassionately.

**No, don’t be sorry for me, I can give you
both points in the matter of loafing,” said

the artist, who had turned Lis canvas upside
down, and was looking at in in a mirror.

“It is true,” said Lawton; “‘he is the most
lorious loafer when he does loaf, that I ever
knew.”

“But why should you work so hard in the
playtime of life? We have a proverb which
recommends that we should play while we
are s'oung. and work when we are old, and
can do nothing better."”

“In the economy of Nature, we all perform
the part in the world we are best fitted to,”
said Armydis. *“Now I belong to the genus
laborer, while you two are magnificent speci-
mens of the ornamental species.”

*It ought to be some consolation to yeu,
that if you are known to-aay as that artist
cousin of Sir John Lawton’s, a hundred years
from now, if anybody cares to remember any-
thing about 8ir John Lawton, it will be be-
cause he was the cousin and patron of Army-
dis," said Teresita.

Teresita had a good deal of the tigerish ele-
ment. The man that she had patted merely
bowed his acknowledgement, while he who
bad felt her claws, blushed and_laughed. try-
ing to hide whatever feeling her words had
caused him.

“I thought I was in the land of the lotus-
eaters, but there seems to have sprung up a

rowth of nettles in their midst,” be said,
ighting another cigarette.

‘After thetwo friends took their leave, Kar-
den;?in watered, red and boisterous.

“The bay filly won the sweepstakes,” he
cried, throwing himself down beside Tere«ita,
“and I have made a thousand pounds.”

“Bah, how you smell of the stable,” said
Teresita, pushing him away from her, ‘‘am I
to have half of it?"

“Half my gains. and nothing of my losses,
eli! Do you call that fair?”

“Yes,' she said, giving him a cigarette she
had just rolled, “oneof my cigarettes is well
worth it.”

“I met Lawtonand Armydis down staire.
Did you ask Armydisto dine?”’

“Yes, but he never will.”

“1 believe he prefers the grill room of the
Holborn to the best dinner Alphonse can
serve,” said Kardenspin.

“Armydis ¢ares more about the company
than the dinner. Do you know that my lpor‘
trait is going to make a great sensation? I'b
lieve it will take the gold medal.”

“It will deserve it, which is a very different
thing,"” said Kardenspin, “Run now,and get
on your togs, The trap is waiting.” .

“Jack,” said Armydis, as the two cousins
walked away together, *‘I've had too much of
civilization. London stifles me. Iam tired
of fighting the battle. I shall either goto the
devil, or join a brotherhood, if I don’t get out
of it pretty soon.”

“Armydis, what has happened?”

“Nothing. Would you prefer me a monk
or,—or,” he hesitated, “I want to go back to
the bush. Why not make our trip to the
Rocky Mountains this summer? You need
the change as much as 1.” o

Was it chance, was it fate that A.rmydxs, his
nesrest friend, should give him this opportu-
nity to escape from the mad infatuation

which all that day had been drawing him to-
wards the villa in Kensington Gardens.

“Say that you will go, and I will make all
the arrangements,” persisted Armydis.

“T will tell you to-morrow,"” he said slowly,
yielding to the fatal instinct of temporizing.

They parted at the door of Lawton's club,
and five minutes later Sir John was driving
furiously in the direction of Kensington Gar-
dens.

Mrs. Ackers was at home, and Miss Lang-
don was with her. Phillida was working at
an embroidery frame, and sat stitching, si-
lent and tircless as the youngest of the
Fates. Whilehe sat talking with Pattie, he
noticed every detail of Phillida's dress, from

the rose in her hair to the narrow hem of
her white frock. They were his roses that
she wore behind her ear, and in her belt,
and though they had cowe to her without
any name, she knew that they were his, and
thanked him s.lently with one glance from
those clear eyes, that had never yet learned to
hide the thoughts that were mirrored there.

**What did people think about her at the
ball?”’ said Pattie in an undertone.

**What they could not help thinking about
her, that she is very lovely. What 5id she
think about the ball?”

*Oh, she was delighted. she thinks that she
had a good time. What I want to know is
whether she made a sensation. She ought to
be one of the successes of the season.”

“Now, God forbid,” said John Lawton fer-
vently. *‘Ifshe were my sister that would be
the last thing that 1 should covet for her.”

“Jack, you are romantic, you are archaic,
your views are of the fourteenth century. I
always warned you that they would nct stand
the realities of life.”

“What do you mean by the realities of
life? Bread and butter, bonnets and gowns,
so much a year? 1 say that at the end of a
man'slife. the things that it is important to
know of him are. not whether hedrank cham-
pagne or water, not whether he walked or

e a fine horse, not whether his coat was of
country make, or from a London tailor, but
whether he lived, and loved, and suffered and
enjoyed."

attie laughed. “You are delicious, Jack.
I haven't seen you so much on fire for years."

Phillida was listening to all the young
man said. She was in sympathy with his
words, and smiled at him.

Meanwhile Lawton was debating within
himself the sincerity of his words. f certain-
ly mean it all now, and yet T could not have
said the same thing an hour ago to Teresita,
orif 1 had said it, it would have been untrue.
Am I really a many-sided person, or was I
merely trying to make an impression on this
young girl? Have I any stability of character,
or am 1 merely a reflector of other people’s
moods? Nobody knows me, Armydis least of
all. Cdn I ever be myself? Can 1 ever show
myself just as I am, without sham, without
imsing 10 any other creature, man or woman?

s there such a thing as sincerity between two
souls?

As these familiar thoughts danced thiough
his brain, his eyes turned towards Phil-
lida, who sat quaintly stitching at her work.
now and again stealing long looks at
him. Other visitors arrived, and leaving
his place beside Mrs. Ackers  he seated him-
self by Phillida's side, and picked up a hand-
ful of her bright silks, “You are not too tired
after the ball, Miss Langdon?”

“Qh, no, one is never tired of having a good
time.”

“You found it amusing?”

The tell-tale eyes first reproached him for
asking the question, and then accused him of
needless duplicity, as if he did not know what
that ball had been to her, asif hedid not
know & thousand times better than herself the
intoxication of that first &ip from the cup of
amor! She said something commonplace in
answer to his question, but he had had the
real answer from her eyes and did not par-
ticularly notice what she said.

“I did not see you driving to-day,' said
Miss Langdon, letting her eyes fall upon her
work, as if to escape his penetrating gaze.

“No, the park is a very old story to me. Do
you ever ride?”

“Yes, I have asked the Colonel to find me a
horse.”

*I recommend an early ride as the best an-
tidote to London hours, but you are well,
perfectly well, are you not?” A terrible
fear assailed him lest she should fall ill
and die. It was a most unrcusonable anxi-
ety, for Miss Langdon possessed that priceless
blessing, a superb constitution. She did not
Jaugh at the strangeness of his question, but
smiled as if she understood the impulse
which had prompted it.

“Oh, I'm always well, thank you. What
were you and cousin Pattie talking about so
seriously?”’

“Nonsense, nothing but nonsense. It is the
current tongue in our world. I was just won-
dering if you were not one of those rare
people to whom one may tell the truth,
and be sure of being understood.”

“I should like to believe that were so. I
do not think, however, that you are in the
habit of saying what is not true, to anyone.”

“You know nothing about me, but I should
like to tell you all, I should like to shrive my-
selt to you, and then go away and never
look upon your face again.”

“Then be silent, I pray, and find another
confessor.” As before the eyes supplemented
the lips, the smile made the words worthless
by comparison.

“Then you refuse me absolution?”

] give it to you in advance.”

The other guests had risen and were taking
their leave.

«Mrs. Ackers has asked me to dine and
pass the evening. Shall I stay or go? It
shall be as you say. You must decide.”

Phillida, confused by the intensity of his
words, looked at him with startled eyes.

“How can I answer for you? For myself,
Ishould be glad to have you stay.”

Phillida Langdon never forgot the look of
anguish that passed over Lawton's face. {n
the short space of time during which Pattie
was exchanging a last word with her qepnrt-
ing visitors, John Lawton fought out his ﬁ.rnt

battle with the strong, young passion which
possessed him.

“Well, you have decided to lhro.w ove:
those men at the club, and dine with usi
said Pattie brightly. s

“You are very kind, yes, T will stay.

‘And so the battle was lost.
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WHAT CONSTITUTES SUCCESS.

By Fericia Horr.

HE world’s arena pre-
sents to the observer a
spectacle both inter-
esting and sad.

One sees in the great
scramble  for pre-
cedence good men
fall :
gain,
sight
the
Whe
calmly our so-called successi
justly ask; “‘Surely these can X .
of the fittest?”’ 'A younglad is taken into a
large business house to “‘work up.” He is
fresh from school and home influence; in both
places heis taught something of the olden
rule and has heard a little of “noblesse o lige.”
If not in those words, yet he has certainl
heard voiced, maybe in “Church, the senti-

- ment: “In honor preferring one another.”

The new atmosphere he finds is not accordant
with early training. Here he must be keen.
“Look sharp, my boy,” is the constant in-
unction; “‘don’t ‘let people walk over you.”
‘They don’t tell him that all his early lessons
are humbug, but if he isnota fool he soon
finds out that ¢is is not the glaoe to practice
them in. Loving one's neighbor is not much
in vogue where profit and loss is carefully
studied. The Bu'ls and Bears in the stock
market submit to no golden rule, indeed their
doctrine 18 “buy low and sell high.” When
an investment is found to be “shaky,” put it
off on your next neighbor, or whoever is soft
enough to take it, and “whatever thou doest,
do it quickly.” A few vears of this exper-
ience changes our fine, high-toned boy into a
sharp fellow, who can take care of his em-
ployer’s interest and his own in driving an
excellent bargain. Of course I know it is the
other fellow’s business to be sharp; butif he
isn't, what then?

It seems to me our Lord in His thirty-three
years on earth endeavored to show forth a
different principle. Some one with a sigh
8ays: “Yes, but times were different, and
really if one were to follow Bible teaching,
one would soon be reduced to locusts and
wild honey.” And I assent, with another
sigh. “Yes I know it is ditficult to do rizht."”
Weall laugh at the story of the merchant
who asked his salesinan: “Have you watered
your vinegar and sanded your sugar? Then
come to prayers,” and yet every tradesman
knows his wares to be otherwise than he rep-
resents, and adulteration in every sort of trat-
fic is openly winked at.

The Jews have been hunted from the mar-
ket place for their rapacity, but can the
Christians claim a mnch higher standard?

Have not the best of us been guilty of ap-
planding a man for being ciose and shrewd,
“long headed" is the term sometimes applied,
when he has just skjmmed over the partition
between honor and‘s]l;.;onor.?

He makes investments with other people’s
money contided to his care; whilst he does it
successfully, we pat him on the back and de-
clare him a capital manager; if he makes a
mistake and the stock, or whatever it may be,
falls, we turn upon him and unhesitatingly
declare him “‘a confounded scamp.” You
and I both know men who, having been
caught, languish behin prison bars, while
the ‘more lucky, but no more hounest men,
walk as successful capitalists in our midst,
Fagin, the Jew, was net alone in his ideas of
cupidity, but Fagin was made to show up
his hand, hence our disgust.

“Thy kingdom come™ is whispered by your
bab: boy; do you mean it, Father, when you
teach him to pray for the coming of a king-
dom where good will and peace shall reign,
.u;deda?ll dissimulation and fraud shall be abol-
ish
If you do, then guard him carefully, fill his
mind with aspirations above money-getting.

To make a fortune in the nineteenth centu-
Ty requires sleight of hand and dextrous ma-
nipulation; in plain terms, the art of making
things appear other than they are. We are
told “that Religion is for women and babes;
the remark is trite enough, but can we won-
der that it gains credence when we study the
tactics of the Exchange, and see men, in the
chase for the Almizhty” dollar, leave all be-
hind them that is fine and ennobling? I did
not. however, mean to enlarge upon this view
of thesubject, 80 much as the real meaning of

- success. Buppose the lad already mentioned
continues to be bright and pushing, *gets on,’
rises from the boy who “went in for experi-
ence” to the man who gets both experience
and capital. He is rich by the time he is
fifty, sometimes earlier, but not often; well,
what then? He has reached the zoal that e

n befor ~-
outh. H¢

y has ma
he has no
delectable
check book
envy to m:
and his nar
vestment Ci
erally. Of vourse, ne nas little real interest in
Literature and the Fine Arts: for the past

T _ dust, and the debit and credit
side of his ledéer has been the only book
he caj to study. Now that he has
leisure to attend to other pursuits he finds
his taste is lost. Years ago, when a boy,
he remembers he delighted ' in poctry and
:?em;_e. H;a won(lien; now how he could have
er fancied anything <o entire He
23 the formar y B so entircly unpractical
Science, ag applied to steam and other

well’aﬂ_:. Learned conversation hores him,
3tlo’mlmn§ from_the stock market being his

ay's reading, e i3 not exactly a charming
companion, but he can be endured; it is only

when he poses as Crisos that he becomes in-
sufferable. What could we do without Capital?
you ask. What could we do without brains?
I reply. One is as necessary to the world as
the other, I frankly admit; but I implore you
do not delude .
the idea that

It does not
it cannotin at
On the contrt
money getter
as the so-calle
as he rides by
vant to atter
happiness find
of the wealth
spent his bes
mother finds t R
mouant, and the children soon learn to toil after
pleasure like their elders. I have no grudge
against the successful man, but I want some
deference paid to other attributes beside
money-getting. .

He may possess the Midas touch, but let
him beware how he overestimates his power;
the day may come when, his eyes being
opened, he will yearn to beat down the golden
bars which hedge him from the fellowship of
true hearts. i

A large corporation is inaugurated, it
gathers in its arms the sagacious yonng man,
the pushing young man. and the young man
who seems to have no visible qualification

save that liec wears a halo reflected from some
rich patron,whom the said corporation wishes
to please. Boodle gets in, and we find him after
alapse of years sitting in the high places.
And after all is said and done, does amassing
a fortune mean success? It depends upon
one's aim; there are other things ip God's
creation beside wealth; it is only the idiot who
despises money, but why place it so high that
it crowds Heaven in its piling up? A truly
good man'’s first step after making a fortune is
in the direction of the Lord's tithing home,
“distributing to the necessity of saints.” A
selfish man hoards, and in his greed repines
that the day comes fast when he must leave
all behind him. Gold is but taken up by one
and laid down by another; is it not the wiser
part to act in moderation ?

Work that you and yours may live in com-
forts, but do not sacrifice body and soul to
the unholy passion for success. At your very
gate Happiness may tarry, because, below
your palace, is asmall house where your poor-
est clerk and his family abide, whose love
and smiling content woo her to a surer resting
place than all the bribes your gold can offer.
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marketing guide. The author is principal of
the Cooking School in Boston and an ac-
knowled authority on all matters pertain-
ing to good living. Tt is considered to be her
best production, and is complete in every
way.
If any of our subscribers desirea co, y of
this book, we will mail one on receipt of
Twenty Cents. The publisher's price is Thir-

ty Cents.
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What Will You Do?

What would you do

If a magnificent treasure was yours by
inheritance ?

Thrust it aside ?

Scarcely ; and what would happen after
you had undisputed possession ?

Possibly you would not appreciate your
fortune and would waste it.

What we have we squander—what we
have not we want.

And this leads us to the point.

You have had that best of wealth—
health, and you know how you have
drained your resources,

You feel discouraged.

But you need not be. Thousands have
been as sick and unhappy as you are, but
they have recovered. Read the letter in
the opposite column and see the hope it
holds out to any sick man,

Rev, Mr. Smith was as severely afflicted,
as a man can be and live. That excruciat- A
ing agony rheumatism nearly ended his
days, but, encouraged as he was, by the
words of the late T. S. Arthur, the well
known temperance author, he tried the
Compound ‘Oxygen Treatment, and the
happy result was a complete eradication of
the disease from his system,

But this case, strong as it is, is not the
only one.

The Compouna Oxygen Treatment has
curedthousandsofdiseased men and women.

You can know all about their cases and
get their names and address if you will ask
Drs. STARKEY & PALEN for their book of
200 pages and the Quarterly Review.

You will get them by return mail entirely
free of charge.

The Compound Oxygen Treatment cures
rheumatism just as it cures asthma, con-
sumption, catarrh, hay fever, headache, neu-
ralgia, and all diseasas o f.avhggnic nature,
You say that is a prqudlg:h.hﬁu'lr
is. But the Compound Oxygen Treatment
is equal to it for these reasons:

The Compound Oxygen Treatment be-
gins its good work by quickening the cir-
culation and giving it something to circulate,

That's what it is, blood food, nerve nou-
rishment. .

It supplies strength to enable you to
throw aside your disease,

And in this way becomes specific.

It is entirely common sense from first to

ast,

Nature takes care of you in just that way,
and it has been said many times, by the
patients of Drs. STARKEY & PALEN, that
the Compound Oxygen Treatment is the
nearest in accord with nature of anything
they ever tried. Under such oircumstances
a man ought to get well,

The Compound Oxygen Treatment is i
not only a reliable means of cure but it is week ! only to begl N anew each
a pleasant one, I had resigned my charge in the

Recovery is not always a pleasure, but
the Compound Oxygen Treatment makes it
pleasant,

There's no question in any sane man’s
mind that the pleasantest way is the best
way, provided it is a good one.,

You get the strength and the force in a
soothing, delightful inhalation in the Com-
pound Oxygen Treatment.

Drs. STARKEY & PALEN'S book wil] tell
you all about their treatment, and show you
who have been cured and where they live.

200 pages of encouragi ng facts free to you,

In the book you will find the testimony
of many well known men and women,
Among them the late T. S. Arthur, Mrs,
Mary A, Livermore, the celebrated advocate
of the temperance cause, Bishop Benade,
Bishop Castle, Dr. O. A. Darby, President
of the Columhia (S. C.), Female College,
Dr. Spence, President of the Grant Memo-
rial University, Athens,
others,

Send to Drs. STARKEY & PareN for the
book. Tt will be forwarded free of charge
to any one addressing Drs. StARKEy &
PALEN, 1529 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pa,;
120 Sutter Street, San Francisco, Cal,;
58 Church Street, Toronto, Canada,

——

Drs.
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“Inthe neighborhood, —yes,” said Jane; for
the neighborhood, there has been no danger.
Everybody has been careful.”

“Everybody excep. Rebecca Rickstack,”
Mrs. Turnbull replied. accepting the commen-
dation. “I really think the board of health
ought to have interfered with her. Back and
forth, trailing microbes up and down the
sidewalk ! Is the little girl there now 7

“‘She sleeps and eats there. She came to
see her mother Yesterday.”

“And you've been in the end room, haven't
you ? Taking your meals in from the stairs ?
And who was that you talked to, on the steps,
and in the garden "

‘“‘Aunty 7" asked Jane, naughtily.

"Apllty! As ir I didn't Enow her ! The
man."”

“That was the doctor.”

“Not Dr. Escue ?"

“No. The other one. He stayed all the
time. after the worst begun.” ¥)r. Griffith
had betaken himself to the city for lodgings
since the recoveries were certain. True as she
was, Jane did not feel obliged (o explain
everything to Mrs. Turnbull.

“‘He's a mighty polite man. Lives mostly
with his hat in his hand, I should think.
What's his name ?”

“He is always Eolite," remarked Jaue, in
acquiescence. “They have ordered us off,”
she made haste to say, and to transfer Mrs.
Turnbull's solicitudes to her own affairs.
“And that is my errand now. I hope you
won't think I've deserted you, but ‘maybe
you'd as lief have me after I have been away
among the sea breezes.”

“That’s it, is it? Well, I can get along
somehow; I suppose I must. What's Miss
Rickstack going to do to getairedoff ? I don't
think she need put out her red ribbons yet
awhile, any way, Ascuteny Street folks won't
trouble her much at present.”

“Miss Rickstack is to go with us,” gesd

Jane. ..

“Where ?”” demanded Mrs. Turnbull, star-
ing. Jane stated, briefly. A little bell
tinkled from the white room window, and
she turned to go.

“Well, I do give u%” came after her, in
solemn intonation. But Mrs, Turnbull did
not give us). She was never farther from it.
She struggled with the surprise and problem
all day.” When Mr. Turnbull came home,
she presented the subject to him, in her
habitual inverted fashion. ‘e

"I never thought Rebecca Louisa Rick-
stack was quite a fool, before,” she observed,
handing her husband his second cup of tea.
*“It is certainly a most astonishing thing.”

*That a woman should be a fool ? or that
you should find a fool out ?”

I don’t see how she can ever have the face
to come into Ascutney Street ugain I

‘“‘Perhaps she’ll back in. It is an impres-
sive way to do anything.”

“I don't know what you mean,” said Mrs.
Tarnbull, aware that her husband was chaff-
ing her as usual, but missing the point.

‘There we are in perfect sympathy, my
dear—didn’t you forget the sugar in this tea?”

“8he's going off with those Sunderlands—
and Jane Gregory—to some little down-east

lace that they came from,’ said Mrs. Turn-
Eull, pouring out her news and a ladeful of
“ugar, at one dash, into Mr. Turnbull’s ears

'a his extended cup. Mr. Turnbull drew
vack with what he had received, and tasted
his amended beverage—and intelligence—in
silence.

“Folks might have got over what she did
offhand, in time of sickness, if it had stop,
there. But this is in cold blood.”

“Diabolical. I mean the tea. But no
matter."”

“You're a very funny man.” said his wife.
with severe irony. "Everybody thinks so,
But everybody doesn't know what. it is to
have to live all the time with a funny man,
and tell him things in earnest.”

“Perhaps if you could be just a little less
in earnest,”—it's hard for a person sensitive
to impressions 10 stand too much, you know,”
—andp Mr. Turnbull sipped ruefully his
over-sweetened tea. “But ‘telling things in
earnest’ is good. I like that. It's aptto be a
woman's way; and a man has to be funny—
or otherwise.” X .

“Wait till you hear what Mrs. Inching will
say,” answered his wife, undivertedly.

“I'm not obliged to hear that; I'm” not Mr.,
Inching.” He left the table, and lighted his
cigar. A woman has no such refuge. It
would not have been a refuge for a woman
like Mrs. Turnbull. She could not so have
broken off an argument.

Two things Dr. &riffith had said to Jane
Gregory, which would have remained her

ossesion, though he should never have
ﬁave spoken to her again. He had said that
she was a brave woman; he had called her a
very spirit of truth. But it began to be a
trouble in her mind, the doubt whether she
were continuing either.

Several times, now, she had sat alone with
Mrs. Sunderland, when she had an oppor-
tunity, so far as that went, to have explained
to her the one fact which she felt the latter
had a right to know. But the declaration as-
sumed so much in the very making, that it
interposed an_impossibility. How was she,
an unpretending earner of her bread,—now,

indeed, in Mrs, Sunderland’s own em loy,—
to gresume to make it of consequence that she
had met the lady’s brother, Dr. Griftith, two
years beforg; that he bad then rendered her a
trifling incidental service;” and that she had
remembered it and him ever since ? That she
had understood, and taken to herself, all that
he had said in that letter,—that she had
known him the moment she had met him,
and that she had kept silence until now %
Eve:-iy day made it harder. And yet Mrs.
erland ought to know. To continue to
hold it back, Jane felt, was to make it in-
creasingly significant.  Significant to herself;
Jane was conscious of that reality, and did
not mean to suffer it. 1If, indeed, Dr. Griffith
had forgotten,—but she was well aware that
he had not. It must be done; and yet she
must do it with as little show and forcing of
urpose as might be. So it was but just” be-
ore the flitting from Ascutney Street that
time and way came to her.

She was helping Mrs. Sunderland k a
large box that was to go to Bay Hill. She
sat beside Mrs. Sunderland, folding and

lacing what she gave her, article by article,

om a pile of things Jane and aunty had col-
lected from various parts of the house. They
had a long, quiet occupation before them.
The children were over at AMiss Rickstack's;
Dr. Griffith had gone to town.

“Ishould never had undertaken this but
for my brother,” Margaret said, a little
wearily. “Itis so good of him to stay and
see us settled. Rut I know it will do him
good also. He cannot live altogether without
sea air. He is barely amphibious as to
climate, and will always have to come east of
the Alleghenies to store up native atmosphere,
he says. And just now there is a young
medical man out near Sunn water, to whom
he has lent a start, as he ca) Is, it. He man-
ages to make the wind blow both ways,—ill to
nobody. "’

“I think Dr . Griffith is always good,” said
Jane, calmly. But her head was prett well
overin the packing-box. When she lifted it
up, and sat facing Mrs. Sunderland, her hands
for a moment lay quietly upon her lap, while
her friend hesitated between certain next
parcels. She would not say her next words
under cover, as if she needed any.

“It was Dr. Griffith,—I was thegirl, I mean,
whose hat blew off upon the train, once, and
he got it for her. There were a hundred

ple there, but only one Dr. Griffith."
hen she ook the package in order and put
it down into the box, irectly to the best
place, fitting it in with perfect care and atten-
tion. She turned to receive another, with the
same honest self-command, although the
silence of a half moment in which she did so
seemed long to her. Of what was Mrs, Sun-
derland thinking?

“Then you reeognized the details of that
little storv for Alice—in the letter ?" In the
slowness with which the question csme, and
was uttered, Jane perceived precisely what
she had expected; that another question lay
behind, wmh she knew Mrs. ‘Sunderland
would not like to put to her downrightly,—
“why did you not tell me then ?”

"I recognized the things that harpeued,e
and Dr. Griffith,” Jane replied, without em-
barrassment. He made it rather hard for me
to recognize myself.”

“What a good packer you are, Jane !” said
Mrs. Sunderland. Jane looked a little sur-
prised at the sudden turn; but it was no tnrn
at all. Mrs. Sunderland only applied to
Jane's sentences, an illustration from her
obvious work. Everything had been gotten
into them rivery fact that it was her own
right to know was there, at her service, but
in as little extension as possible. Care had
been taken to present the whole truth; but
conclusiors had been left to take care of them-
selves. There was no secret now, in Jane's
memory, concerning Dr. Griffith; she made no
secret of her own appreciation of him; she ex-
plained, without explaining how impossible it
must, have been for her, at the moment, to claim
all that the story in the letter said of the

irl about whom'it was told. The rest she
eft to Mrs. Sunderland, with that reposeful-
ness of an entire unconcealment which was
mere relief to Jane, but which Mrs. Sunder-
land was more than half uncertain whether
to set down to personal unconcern or not.
She felt almost rebuked by Jane's pure di-
rectness for the slight obliquity, the little
tentativeness, that had been in her own first
leading observation.

For Dr. Griffith had already told his siste.
all that Jane had now to Mrs. Sunderland’s
better satisfaction, volunteered. Soon after
her convalescence had begun, he had ac-
quainted her with the circumstances,—very
“like a story,” Margaret said,—which had
brought him first to Chicago, and thence
home. A young fellow who had been in
Colorado for the benefit of his health, had
been very ill at Denver, and when as far on
his way back as Sunnywater had suffered a
dangerous relapse. Dr. Griffith had attend-
ed him, had found that though he could help
him to such a degree of convalescence that it
might be possible for him to reach home
it would be a painful, hazardous ‘]oumey, an
there was no ultimate hope. The boy, who
was but twenty, and h«d conceived the cling-
ing attachment to the doctor which his
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character and service in such loneliness
and need of his own had naturall
drawn forth, b d Lim tosee him safe
through. *“My father will make it ag
right as he can,” he had said; and the
expression which simply meant the in-
ade%xac({ of money to make it even at
all, Dr. Griffith had i)ut aside as signifi-
cantof some partial limit in the meuns;
and for that very reason, white knight
as he was, had ‘left the Sunnywater
business to the bands of his associate,
had taken the youth to his father, and
had watched with the old man by the
death-bed which proved, as he had
feared, the goal of the Jjourney. To his
astonishment, the old gentleman hand.
ed him on his departure, not only a
check which was ample remuneration
for medical servicesand time, but papers
which transferred to him the value of ten
thousand dollars, “at the request of his boy,”
he said, “whose separate bit of property it was
by a legacy, and which he could not, as a
minor, bequeath by will.” “Take it,"” the old
man had said to his remonstrance. “[ am
solitary now, and I have two hundred times
as much that must go somewhere to help
strangers; and you are no stranger.”

So Dr. Griftith had come on east for his
hoh}iay and slurage of Atlantic atmosphere,
having telegraphed to his friend, ““Shall be
away a week or two longer. Hold on at
Sunnywater for good.”

“I was glad,” he said, “to be able to settle
that. I've taken a fancy to him; he’s a kind
of Tom Thurnall,—a " born naturalist and
chemist; just the fellow to take in a big
brairie range, and be everywhere at once.
And it has made this easy for me, all tbrongh;
though I should have stayed, any way, finding
youasldid. Your case took precedence of
all else.”

**And now ?”" Margaret had asked; the two
words including a great deal, both as to
movement and motive, but throwing the bur-
den upon him of understanding and answer.

“I have not ?uite done with you; and my
own case still remains,” he replied. She
could gather very little from this, but she felt
instinctively that somethin was to be
gathered, beyond the fact thattf]e had as yet
secured not’ much to himself of the fine
climatic reinforcement he had come for,

hen, however, in the course of more
varied talk afterward, they spoke of Jane
Gregory, and to his straightforward commen-
dation of her,—‘not a failure in her; not a
Eretense about her!" he added, quietly, “I
new that was the sort of woman she was,
Margaret, the first time I ever saw her,”—
Margaret naturally looked up at him with a
wondering question coupled with her eager
interest.

“‘The first time was on that train in from
Exham, at the Wing street station,” Dr,
Griffith said. “When !fler hat blew off, and I
telegraphed back for it,—I wrote you the
little incident. It was queer to meet her here
again, in the midst of this.”

It had been spoken with the simplest com-
posure, and as Jane did now he had left the
fact with Margaret for such induction as she
pleased, changing the subject to other
matters. But John Griffith rarely spoke
mere casual words. How like thesc two were
to each other in the force of their plain
reality ! To what might this force swiftly
tend ? And in other things so different; was
it well ? Yet what were the *‘other things"”
after all ? Margaret was driven to ask herself
this, in her own sincerity. Were they things,
or shadows,—the ‘vain show" in which
people walk, disquietedly, or the verities
which the shows simulate? Upon the planre
of these verities did nuvthe differences vanish?

She determined to put it all aside, into the
future which shouldp be responsible for it-
self. There was nothing else for her to do.
A bit of wisdom from the looking-glass story
flashed up in her mind. The queen hadn’t
pricked her finger yet; if she cried or worried
about that, she would be living backward.

There was something laid off from each
individual mind of the party as they set for-
ward on their Fleasant seaward journey. A
certain sense of freedom and fresh permission,
—of all being fair and understood,—which
nobody sto Eed to analyze, rervaded their
relations. ey had furlough for a happy
holiday. The™ children effervesced. Miss
Rickstack beamed and glowed continually.
She had never had so large, so sweet a slice
of life before.

“Mamma,” said Rick, leaning up by his
mother’s side as they sat upon the deck of the
little B ath steamer, gliding down into the
breadths and water-glades and islanded
beauty of the great river debouchure,—
“Mamma, what a big, beautiful world ! it
was aw ful little in Ascutney Street !’

*‘“Maybe you didn't know the wholeof it. It
was big enough to hold those two,” and Mrs.
Sunderland gave a bright, warm look over
toward Jane and Miss Rickstack, who had
placed themselves slightly aside. They often
chose to pair off so, and leave a_little family
seclusion possible. Aunty satin the middle
of a stack of handbaﬁs, shawl-straps and um-
brellas. The share she took to herself was to
“keep counted up.”

“Mamma,” said Alice, “it didn't hold
them. They were on the wrong side of the
looking-glass, where everythinf is queer; and
they came through to us. Jane says she
isn't the white queen, though; she's nothing
buta little pawn on ourchessboard. Mamma
Margaret, 1've been thinking it all out. I
think there’s a whole row of looking-glass
houses, one after another, just as there was at
Bay Hill, you know, where they were oppo-
site, in the buff parlor, and yon could see on
and on, till you couldn't see anything. 1
think it's makebelieve one side, and come-
true the other; and we are in thelookin, -glass
of the next one till we get in there, and then
we're looking-glass to the next, and we grow
realer and realer every time, till we get away
in—to heaven I”

“And u chessboard game in every one ?”
asked Uncle Hans.

I suppose so,” said Alice, gra‘vely.
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“It seems to me I remember that things
were a good deal upset in Looking-gluss
House,—queens and kings and castles down
among the ashes; crowding up close to the
chimney in a hurry to get through; and that
somebody said ‘mind the volcano ! don't get
blown up; climb slowly, the regular way, and
help Koumelf!’ "

“They'd got off the board,” said Alice.
“The only way is tolgo by the squares.”

Uncle Hans'and Mamma Margaret laughed
out.

*‘But the knights and the queens havea good
deal 1o do with it,—helping people across, |
mean,” said Alice.

The afternoon light was glowing low, and
lovely. They were winding in and out
through straits and cuts, ‘and rounding

ints; and beautiful shores ran their green

ines in curves and headlands, and little
clumps of woodland, or bare, soft pasture, or
gray rock, lifting up from the water, spotted
the wider expanses; and they never new,
looking forward, which way the boat would
take as it threaded its conrse along, always
down, and down toward the open ocean, lg"
and by, when the sunshine streamed almost
level, and the eastern slopes and edges were
shining in a yellow glow. and the western
ones taking deeper an deeper shadows, and
the water turning gray or purple or black or
golden as the gloom crept or the glory flash-
ed,—in the midst of a fairy archipelago of
small islets and a winding network of ri plin
river-paths between, they slowed and s ip)

up to a little pier, a rope was thrown around
a moonn?-post, agang-plank flung across from
ilﬁﬁk to platform, and our party landed upon

rt.

There was a cart to take their luggage, and
an open one-horse wagon for those who need-
ed to ride. Mrs. Sunderland and the children
were bestowed in the vehicle; the others went
forward on foot. The soft, brown country
road, plunging into green woodsdirectly from
the rocky river-face, took them into a sweet
stillness and fragance. Odors of pine and bay
were accentuated,—as color is in senside blos-
soms,—by the keen, soft tingle of the sea; the
indescribable island atmosphere wrapped and
ﬁenetmted them with exhilarating delight; the

ush was softly touched with rythmic sound
by the rote upon along ledge-beach some half
miile or 50 away; it seemed as if the drift of
everyday had borne them to a wonderful out-
of-the-world quiet and blessedness, had swept
them gently upon its shore, and gone fussing
and struggling on, with puffand paddle, leav-
ing them in a great release and L

t was the beginning of an idyl of days.

What Jane Gregory and Rebecea Rickstack
thought of Ascutngj Street, they marvelled
how Ascutney Stréef liad ever got built upon
an earth whose beginnings were like this; how,
being built, and they imprisoned in it, it had
ever disappeared from them and left them in
this primal beauty. It was as if city, and
tumult, and work and crowd and worr had
melted away from them. and disemgodied
them of the world; leaving them to the very
soul of things, unkampered and unspoiled.

It seemed queer, almost, to take their clothes
out of their trunks wi..ch they had packed
according to theirou. - needs that pressed so
close and s0' continually upon them in their
old life; “things” were a strange link between
that far away past and Place, and this.

Three houses on the island, as Dr. Griffith
had told Jane. One was the little lighthouse,
the first beacon on the inland channel, at the
end of the long clift; another was the Morse
farmhouse, a substantial, well-to-do congeries
of dwelling and outbuildings back upon the
central uDIand; the third this,—also a part of
the Morse family property, whose former oc-
cupanthad “taken the fever and gone west,”' —
down where the shore turned southerly, at the
head of a beautiful little cove and sofi-la
beach. “Round the island,” walk or drive,
as the traveler chose to make it, wound the
harrow wagon-track and side-path, over
brown earth and pine needles, in woody
shades and by open shore, with breaks of cliff
and ledge crossings; now burying the passer
in sweet, hidden solitudes, now carrying him
close to the blue surge of water that issed
the sands or tossed gay breakers up the spines
of rock; and again lifting him to a summit
whence the great sweep of ocean one way, and
the green slopes of the farm fields the other,
could be overseen. .

A path which led from the old Morse house
to the south cove, crossing the little side
orchard of the Cove house, and touching at its
kitchen entrance with demonstration of
family use and history, ran down to the small
gravelly beach, sheltered on either hand by
the high out-thrusts of the long ridge, against
the base of which the Cove cottage stood. -
South-westerly the ridge projected itself, nar-
rowing and sha ning and rising higher; the
driveway crept along behind it, as behind a
rampart; on its crest were only bleak rock,
mossy pusture grass, and hardy furze.

Down in the safe little cove, Rick and Alice
playved; Jane and Miss Rickstack sat with
them, or found nooks above in cool, rocky
niches, where they could watch the children
and chat pleasantly together. "In the after-
noons, when it was loveliest, Dr. Grifith and
Margaret would come out, with work or
drawing, and books; and there would be read-
ing and talk that were worth coming away
into this distant security for; that could only
80 have been attempted and enjoyed.

It was the third morning afiér their arrival,
Mrs. Sunderland was resting in her hammock
slung between two maple trees in the front
door yard; Dr. Griffith had taken the morning
boat up to Bath; and the others werein the
Rocky cove. The children were sailing boats
in the edge of the water, keeping them within
control by towing-lines of twine, the reflex
wave carrving them out to full len h from
shore. and the next incoming one bringing
them back with gentle slide upon the sand.
These boats were very childish and womanish
affairs, such as Jane and Miss Rickstack could
help make, with bits of shingle and masts of
wooden skewer style, whittled from pine
sticks."» A sail of curiously un-nautical fashion,
with stays.und haliurds-arranged, more with
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an amuteur eye to etfect than with any tech-
nical knowledge, served as a label to each one
at least, that might say, “‘thisis intended for a
vessel, and as such is to be iolitely regarded.”
They floated however, and kept nght side up
better than might have been expected; their
raft-like proportion and the low, crosswise
set of the canvas,—for it wus a bold adapta-
tion of square-rig to a sloop,—perhaps help-
ing to this; and the voung ones, knowing
nothing better, and all unwitting of certain
memoranda in Uncle Hansel's pocketbook
among the errands which had taken him to
Bath, were satisfied; while the elders were
divided between tender compunctions for the
imposition upon innocent confidingness and
(t;un over their own half-comprehended blun-
ers.

A new craft was just launched,—the Jabber-
work, whose name was stitched in red worst-
ed letters upon the rectangle of cotton cloth
with ostentatious blazonry; and a long, re-
treating lapse of the outgoing tide was taking
it finely forth, when a sudden cry from Rick
brought Jane hastily to his aid, to find the
frail hawser escaped from his small fingers,
and the Jabberwork galumphing off to sea in
earnest.

Jane had her ball of twine in her pocket
from which rigging and cables were made;
she unwound a goodly length of it, and fast-
ened it to branch of brushwood. -Stand
back, Rick,” she said; “I'll try for it when
the next wave comes in.” It had bobbed
back and forth two or three timesalready,and
the outward current. was getting evidently the
better; but Jane stepped close to the edge of
the water and held the grapple ready for a
fling. They were all eagerly intent upon the
effort, and nobody saw a sinall rowboat that
had slipped suddenly through anarrow cut in
the outreach of the ledge, in a deep, over-
hanging shadow, until a voice startingly near
called out, ““don't wet your feet, young lady;
I'll tow in the catamaran!” and looking
round, they saw the ski(f shoot smoothly by,
the oar just dropped in its bottom, the last
spurt sending it straight in toward where they
stood. A young man with handsome sea-
browned face aud athletic figure, in blue
woolen shirt, sat upon the middle thwart, and
reaching out his arm in passing, caught,—not
the truant vessel itself in ignominious grasp
as he might have done,—but with all respect
the floating cable, by which, an instant after,
as he sprang upon the beach, and dragged his
own boat with one hand upon the gravel, he
restored it to its owners.

Rick caught it, while Jane stood back.

“Thank you, sir. Who are you? And
what's a—what you called my ship ?”

The young fellow laughed. “You're wel-
come,” he said. “A catamaran is a flat
vessel with one big sail, or none at all. Only
it's generally made of three logs. instead of
one board. But that doesn’t matter. And
I'm Matt Morse.”

Rick looked pleased and puzzled. “But
you're not this,—you're not our Mr. Morse !"’

“I'm this Mr. Morse, anyway,” was the re-

ly. “Not Leeport. though; Morse's neck.
M'm half of us Morses round this bit of
water. Mr. Azel Morse is my uncle.”” He
smiled, and touched his cap as he spoke, di-
recting his explanation chiefly, and his
courtesy wholly, toward Jane. “I've come
round from Riggsville, with the mail for the
house. Will you look it over, or shall I carry
it rightup?”

“Thank you,” Jane said, simply. *“There
can't be anything for me,—so if you are going,
—they will be much obliged.”

He had time only for one more swift look
—which took in quite 88 much as the stare
that wonld have been unpardonable,--and
with another touch of his fingers to his cap,
turned and sprang up the rough baunk, over
which hequicklydisappeared from those below.

Is was the first, but not the last, of Mr.
Matthew Morse,

Rick's head was up; he came beside Jane
proudly. “I like him,” he said. He knows
a—cat-or-a-man !"’

(To be continued.)

DIANA AND THE HUNT BALL.

(Concluded from page 3.)

anything to interfere with her duties. She
was cious to all, and even merry with
some bright girls about her own age, and at
last, when she took leave of lier host and
hostess, Mr. Hunt’s kind words nearly over-
powered her.

“Do not thank us, Miss Manton; we are in-
debted to you; and henceforth, I hope you
will consider us your friends. Mrs. Hunt
whispered, *“Send me a dozen copies for
country friends, my dear,and come very soon
to let me know how you are succeeding.”

Once in the carriage poor Diana began to
feel the depression and dread of an ordeal to
come. Her long thick ulster quite concealed
her evening dress, and as she climbed the
dirty stairs to the office she quite forgot that
her pretty hair was uncovered, so eager was
she to be strictly on time.

A policeman had shown her where to find
the staircase, and a small messenger boy now
answered her inquiries for the night editor's
rool:u by a brusque “Third room to the
right.”

iana’'s heart thumped audibly. “Cour-
age,” she said. ‘‘Remember the little moth-
er; and after all, ke it only a man.”

*“Are yon the night editor, sir?"’ she asked
timidly of a man in his shirt sleeves.

“I am.”

“I would like to revise my account of the
Hunt ball, if you please, and add some lines.”

“Certainly,” said the night editor who had
growled not a little when he had been told
that a school-girl would write it ur.

A boy was sent for the proof, which the ed-
itor inwardly resolved “would be a mass of
intolerable gush.”

“You can take a seat at that table yonder,”
said the editor.

“Thank you. Would you permit me to
read this to you, sir? Your eyes must be tired
by this time, and 1 have sometimes read for''—
Diana could not say papa in that presence.
She hesitated a little, and added *‘at home.”

In all his sixteen years of hard service the
night-editor had never had any one think of
his weariness, or his eyes. It wasa new ex-
perience. Perha?s this young girl was not a
silly one, after all.

Diana, taking silence for consent, began to
read; pausing however. at the end of the first
sentence, to say, “You will do me a great
kindness, sir, if you will criticise as I proceed.
I want to do this particularly well, and I have
only written for friends before.”

I will do so,” said the night-editor. fully
believing that he must “cut it’’ mercilessly.

He did nothing of the kind; in fact, when
Diana had finished he complimented her by
saying ‘it was the best thing of the kind he
had ever had handed in.”

“You do not know how grateful I am to
you,” said Diana. “I want to be a journalist,
and it seems to me that 1 can be, if I work
hard enough.”

“I am sure of it,”” was the reply; and lung
after Diana had trip down the stairs, the
editor sat wondering how he could manage to
ﬁet a ‘‘story of another social event about to

appen from the same pen.”

“I have it.”” said he. *I will say the same
thingFon paper which I said to her.” He did
80. Foron the managing editor's desk the
following morning was a brief note saying a
kind word for the “‘new reporter.” The next
day, Diana was requested to take the place of
Mr. Trainor for two weeks only, or, until his
recovery.

Two weeks became months, and Diana
Manton is welcome in many beautiful homes
and is the owner of a neat desk in the office of
The Sunlight Times. If she chances to be ab-
sent for a few days the day editor says, the
office is upside down to a far greater extent
than it was on that memorable morning,
when she consented to attend the Hunt Ball.

She has encountered some opposition, not a
little jealousy, and occasionally, a little per-
sonal spite; but the great-hearted day-editor
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TO ALL CORRESPONDENTS: Any question of help or interest to women from our readers will be cheerful-
ly answered in this department.
But please bear in mind : Write your questions plainly and briefly. Don’t use unnecessary words: editors

“ %m"mw' reject any question (s d
answer or reject an: stion (s reserre
Answers it be promi. ‘!v tal {ssue.

or any sp

Mrs. 0. F. M. ns Mill Your letter
was signed with initials only. We require
full name and address to accompany all
correspondence, not for publication, but for
filing. It is often also, for many resasons, not
desirable to answer questions through the
medium of the Journal, and if we have no
name, it is impossible to reach the corres-
pondent by letter. If you will inclose to us

a self-addressed, stamped envelope, we will

take pleasure in replying to your question.

“B."” Salad is preferably served between
the regular dinner course and the dessert.

F. M. Brooklyn. Kindly note reply to Mrs.
0. F. M. in correspondence for this month.

Mrs. A. L. E. See advertising columns for
dealer in old coins, or address the mint of
Philadelphia or New Orleans.

B. E. To habitually curl with a curling
iron, Kair that is just growinF in, is undoubt-
ly an iniury. We would advise the use of
curling-kids, If properly managed, a curl
made by a curling-kid cannot bedistinguished
from one that is natural.

“ Yennasee." Please note our reply to Mrs.
0. F. M.

Mrs. A. E. G. Kindly note our reply to
Mrs. O. F. M. in relation to full address. If
you will encluse stamped eunvelope to sub-
scription department, we can reply to your
letter and will do so with pleasure.

Mrs. F. S. There is no remedy for the spot-
ting of an unsponged broadcloth. All cloth
should be sponged before making up. This
saves buth spotting and shrinking. Perhaps
a regular dyer could sponge it for you, but it
is a very difficult task, and we think the only
remedy is to take it apart, sponge it, and put
it together azain.

“Paint.”” Canvasses for oil painting are
generally purchased with the })rimingalready
on. This priming consists of a thin coat of
ordinary white paint. There is no special
amount of preparation necessary. It 13 no
small amount of trouble to stretch and pre-
pare one’s own canvass:s and we would ad-
vis: you to purchase those that are all ready for
LEER

‘ Writer.” In addressing a manuscript to
any particalar department of a periodical,
simply state on the wrapper to which editor
you wish it consigned, as, for instance, **Editor
of Juvenile Department.” Manuscript should
never be folded more than once an«5 refer-
ably, not at all. Please note communication
to g'lrs. 0. F. M. in correspondence for this
month.

B. S. You ask how to remove the cellular
tissue in a leaf, from the woody or fibrous
part.  You do not say which part you wish
to preserve but we presume that you desire
to make skeleton leaves. If leaves are per-
mitted to svak a sufficient length of time in
ordinary rain-water, the tissue becomes soft-
ened so that it can be brushed away with a
stiff brush, under running water without at
all injuring the tibrous portion.

Annie B. It.certainly is customary to ofler
some refreshment, if ever so little, to those
who call in response to “At Home" cards.
Coffee, tea or chocolate with sandwiches,
crackers, thin slices of bread and butter or
cake, are all that is necessary. but something
of the kind should be at hand. Many make

uite elaborate affairs of such occasions but
this is not obligatory.

In answer to question in relation to etti-
quette of cards, we would advise you to ob-
tain a copy of ‘‘Cards—Their significance and
Proper Uses,” by the author of “'Social Etti-
quette of New York."”

Kindly note communication to Mrs. O. F.
M. in correspondence for this month.

“Mourning.” We can best answer your
question by quoting directly from ‘‘Cards” re-
ferred to in reply above.

*If she chaoses. 2 widow mav far «neial

the e

ditor:
They will be given as qui kly after receipt as possible.

Miss M. E. Shields. The only silver dollars
which are worth more than one hundred
cents, are the following issues—1795, 1796,
1797, 1798, 1799, 1801, 1802, 1803, 1804. 1838,
1838, 1839, 1851, 1852, 1854, 1855, 1856, with
trade dollars of 1879, 1880, 1851, 1882.

Twenfy-five cents and postage forwarded to
the mint will obtain for you a book contain-
ing all possible information upon the subject
of our past and present currency.

Reader. Pendennis is the hero of the novel
“Pendennis” written by William Makepeace
Thackerav. ‘“‘Beckv Sharv we presume. mav

o usl
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Flavored and Perfect Liquid Dentifrice,
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5-PIECE PARLOR SUITS $29.79 WORTH $55.90
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me TO THE JOURNAL SISTERS.

Will you kindly tell your friends and neighbors that the JOURNAL can be had trom
now to July 1st on trial for only 25 cts. . Four whole months March, April, May and June for

only 25 cts. . .
We would like you to send us tour or more trial subscribers, and to pay you for your trouble,

we offer herewith some SPECIAL inducements in the way of handsome presents.

The JOURNAL ought to be in a million families and it would be if its merits were thoroughly
known. All that is needed is an introduction, and to ma!ce it an object to each and every read-
er to make our special trial offer known as widely as .possxble, we have selected a most popular
and attractive list of presents, for clubs of trial subscribers.

TRAY CLOTH No.3363.  Factory Ends of ‘Embroidery Silk

Given as a premium for a club of 4 trial subscribers at 25 cents each Rope Silk, Filoselle and Plain Embroidery.

Postage and Packing ten cents extra. One full ounce sent, postpaid, as a premium Jor a club of four trial subscribers at
S 25 cents cach.  One half ounce sent, postpaid, as a premium for a club of two
trial subscribers.  Price, 50 cents per ounce, postpaid.

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

We have effected an ar-
rangement with one of the
largest silk manufacturing
companies in the world—
whose goods bear a well sus-
tained reputation for regu-
larity, smoothness and high

grade qualityikto purch?jse
. . . . . his class of si coming di-
Beautiful quality of linen, Damask border. Drawn and Knotted insertion | ¢ ir windi
at both ends, deep knotted fringe. Stamped throughout in conventional designs rect from their winding rooms.

i P ) i i 6lors—not simply three or four shades of rea
for embroidering. This is a very elegant linen. The pattern is new this season, Ytissent to us in assorted c Py ’

. . h . reen, blue and yellow, but all the desirable olives, delicate pinks, blues &c.,
and will be a decided success, Price, 75 cents, postpaid. i goming haphazard from a line of 250 colors, .
PARIS TINTI . It is in odd lengths, but nothing shorter than one yard, not in a tangled
NG mass, but loosely thrown together so that.

Not being regular marketable goods, it must be disposed of at the mill at a
loss to the manufacturers, and buying it in large quantities, we get it ata price
which will enable us to supply it to our subscribers as above. The guality of the
silk we can unhesitatingly recommend.

-

LINEN DOYLIES.

We offer One D« ® 'n of these Doylies for a club of 8 trial subscribers at 25 cents each;
or, 6 subscribers and 25 cents extra; or, 4 subscribers and 50 cents extra. Postage
and packing 5 cents additional.

They are of linen of a beautiful quality hem-
stitched with one-inch hem. They are stamped

I

7 with designs for embroidering. The prettiest, most
delicate things imaginable—just the thing to set off
a handsome finger bowl.

These we send for only 8 trial subscribers at 25
cents eaci; or, 6 subscribers and 25 cents; or, 4

subscribers and 5o cents. Postage and packing
X 5 cents additional.
We  will sell them for $1.25 per dozen and pay
.Ji..ﬂ,.

ART NEEDLEWORK OUTFIT. , EVERY YARD CAN BE USED.

. -é__n—*-_a« X

the postage.
We will if desired, send one half dozen of the
_Doylies for 4 trial subscribers at 25 cents each.

LINEN BIBS,

‘Three Bibs given as a premium
for a club of 2 trial subscribers
at 25 cents each.

Made of Butcher's Linen.
Fringed across the bottom.
Border of Knotted Insertion.
Stamped ready for embroider.
ing.  Price 15 cents each, post-
paid, or 75 cents per half dozen,
postpaid.

In purchasing these Bibs, most
persons would probably desire
to order them in dozens—or®¢
least, one half dozen at a time,
We can supply them in this way

i

il

The designs used are conventional in character and larger than those gener-| 4
ally employed in fancy work. Patterns specially designed for thijs work, are the | {;
only ones which can be used to advantage. The tinting is first applied, the ma-
terials used being Tapestry Colors. The pattern is then to be worked out in
Linen Thrgad;, or in Wash Filo Silks, the latter being very much to be preferred.
The material is Bolton Sheeting; very heavy and manufactured especially for this
character of wqu. The work is not difficult and is durable, and very artistic in
appearance, unlike anything else in Art Embroidery. we furnish ‘a scarf 68
inches long, 27 inches wide, stamped for working, as a premium for a club of 4
three months’ subscribers at 25 cents each; postage and packing 15 cents addi.

tional. Price 55 cents.  Postage and Packing 15 cents extra,

THE OUTFIT,

As it is a somewhat difficult operation for an inexperienced person to proper-
ly apply Tapestry Coloring., and as the most desirable blending ol;eshad&s iIIl’ V\g;h
Filo e‘l‘x’:e frequentliv ul;]obtalnahl?, we shall endeavor to surmount the difficulties, at a very low price
€ can supply the material for a table scarf (68xz7 inches) stamped ready \ Bl ‘ For 'Bi
lfor \tl']orkxqg, and with all the tiqting‘ properly done. = We provide twelve fyi] ostpaid. For one half dozen. ~ Ot Onf, dozin B};blsf" br-35
engt skel'!s of the best Wash Filo Silk, in a blending of nine shades, which js postpaid, €M 75 cents. €ss than ha dozen,
amply sufficient to work the entire design. We furnish a Sheet of Instructions| 5 ,cent_s each. All pOStpald.

regarding the stitches to pe employed, and a numbered diagram, or workin IE NUCADBEOT mmme — — L
by merely’ Bvegmh the OUCRE e offer the menen et oS embroidery can,| THE GHEAPEST GOOQK BOOK EVER SCLD
w}; k) y tollowing Instructions, produce an artistic piece of beautify] fancy ' Is by Miss Maria Parloa, principal of the Cooking School in Boston. This book

it : . h

We wi . . . was issued by the publishers as an inducement to the public to purchase their
subscrigeyslyts:;(i;:: g:ct]?-t' Posftpal6d, a}.: a premium for a club of § three months’ | large sized and expensive Parloa Cook Book. As a matt]er of factl? the contents
s > Or, for 6 subscribers and 25 cts. extra. of the books are the same, with one exception, 7. ¢, the one we offer lacks the

Postage and packing 15 cente iti i i i
tag packing 13 cents additional, marketing guide, Sent, postpaid, for only 2 trial subscribers at 25 cents each.

‘ - _—

i

I
1

Price gr1.50;
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Another New

ANY ONE
splasher stamped
in these designs,
given as a prem-
ium for a club of
2 trial subscrib-

Assortment of

Linen Splashers.

We will, send
any one postpaid
to any U. S. P.

ceipt of 25 cents,
Order by num-

A NEW ASSORTMENT O
PILLOW SHAMS.

t
Any pair, sent postpaid for a club of 3 trial subscribers #
25 cents each.

ers at 25 cents
each.

We have offered from time to time splashers stamped in
different designs, and we have always found them a most desir-
able premium for a small club. The lot we now offer is of linen,

FRINGED at the bottom and at both ends, and measures 30x20 ST

i i i U ftdp g
inches. The designs we have selected from a large assortment \’S\‘:Z%R iy

as being new and desirable. ffq it

Splashers have now become indispensable in every chamber,
and are justly popular as pieces of fancy work. They are de-
signed to be placed over and at the back of a washstand, to pro-
tect the wall paper from being spattered. They should be em-
broidered in Fast Color Silks, or washable French Embroidery
Cotton. In ordering do not neglect to GIVE US THE NUMBER OF
THE DESIGN YOU WANT. We buy these goods stamped to our or-
der in very large quantities and shall probably be able to send
any of the above designs at all times. Wew=>However, in the
event of being temporarily unable to send the particular design
ordered we shall claim the privilege of substituting one of the
other designs. DON'T FORGET THIS. Made of “Hill” muslin, 36 inches wide. Stamped ready for

We offer one stamped with any of the above designs for | embroidering. In ordering. order by the letter only. * We do not
sale, sent postpaid to any U. S. post office address for only 25 | break the pairs. In the event of being temporarily unable to
cents. This is remarkably cheap and as low as we have ever | send the pair ordered, we shall claim the privilege of substituting
offered them, but by placing larﬁe orders we are enabled to buy | one of the other designs. DON'T FORGET THIS. )
at a price which enables us to offer them to our subscribers at Price 30 cents per pair—Postage and Packing 10
the above low figure. cents additional..
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ANOTHER NEW STAMPING OUTEIT.
y OUTFIT F.

Sent postpaid as a premium for a club of four Trial subscribers at 25 cents each; or, for 2 subscribers and 25 cents extra.
This outfit includes materials for stamping, both by the Wet and Dry process. Powder and Distributor for light goods; Paint and Stamping Brush for Plush,

Velvet, Felt and Dark Goods. We send a Sheet of Instructions regarding stamping and the care and uses of patterns.
Everything about this, and all our Stamping Outfits, is jfirs/ c/ass and the patterns are all FULL WORKING SIZE.

A BRF TG
Tl M T
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We show, in reduced size, the patterns included in Outfit F. These designs are all er}tirely new, ?.nd original; they cannot be procured elsewhere, as they
are productions of our own designers and the entire outfit is manufactured and made up here in our Premium Department.

The Assortment includes:

Designs suitable for Pillow Shams or, for Sofa Pillows.

Ornamental Corner for Table Cover; this could also be utilized for stamping Scarfs and other similar articles. ) .

An entirely new Alphabet, simple, but very decorative and useful for Towels, Napkins,-Handkerchiefs, &c. A design for Splasher, particularly appropriate and
novel. Different portions of this design can be stamped separately for Tidies, etc., giving in reality three distinct patterns.

A handsome border for Buffet, Sideboard or Bureau Scarf.

Portiere borders that will be found to be particularly useful. There are several of these and all of generous size.

Large “‘all-over’’ designing, suitable for the decoration of the Bolton Sheeting Bed-spreads now so popular.

A variety of smaller ‘“all-over’’ designs to be applied to Scarfs, Sash Curtains, Sofa Pillows, etc.

Medium and small borders in Scallop and in Conventional Patterns.

Designs for Doylies, etc., etc., etc. \

An examination of the designs will show that this, unlike the majority of Stamping Outfits sold, is not a collection of common place, hackneyed, old style
patterns. It is new, fresh, original and artistic, and sure to please all of our friends.

PRICE, POSTPAID, 75 CENTS.

]
‘ HE FOUNTAIN TOP. Sent postpaid as a premium for a club of 6 trial subscribers at 25 cents each; or, 4 sub-
Sent as a premium for a club of 2 trial scribers and 25 cents extra; or, 2 subscribers and 50 cents extra.
Sent postpaid as a premium for a club of 3! subscribers at 25 cents each. Postage
trial subscribers at 25 cents each. - and packing 10 cents additionel.
All whos
have had
anything
to do with'
the care of
the little
ones, rec-
ognize in
paper dolls! The Thimble we offer is of 10 karat gold. It is not solid gold. Notice
a source of the cut representing the thimble cut in half. It is much thicker where the wear
end less comes. ‘The dark linc running around the edge of the figure, between the
. ) amusement white spaces, represents the stiffening, between the two layers of solid gold,
to successive generations. As aids to one being on the outside and the other on the inside, of the thimble. This form
the mother, in supplying occupation for of thimble is very much more durable than the best of those made of solid gold,
restless hands and eager minds in the and is very much cheaper. We furnish a handsome morocco case, lined with
nursery, they are invaluable. We have velvet. In ordering, state the size of thimble desired.
an outfit for paper doll making which Price, postpaid—go cents.
will be welcomed by children and pa- ' | - T —
rents alike. It includes 1 Doll’s Com.!  ace of solid metal. This isade: QX [DIZED BANGLE BRACELETS

plete Dress, made up; a number of beaquded novelty in its way, Guaranteed

; . i lay a jet of wat ‘hile spinni . s
tiful Colored Heads and Sets of Legs; o P2Y.2 J er while spinning, One pair sent postpaid
also, Stiff Paper Bodies for new dre g )10 a height of 3 feet. Every one per- as a premium for a
Lac c dresses; [ fect. They will please every purchaser. f < trial subscrib-

e Paper for edging and trimming; ! : J club of 5 trial subscri
Sheets of Silveredl;” g g5 | __Pnce, 50 cents, postpaid. ers at 25 cents each;

Star Ornaments andal:lr;. . J’lm’d of]Gll:_ If you desire to obtain a club of sub- | or, 3 subscribers and
(Imported) Tissue P mple supply o :scribers which will entitle you to a 25 cents additional.
beautiful ti W aper, in soft and;prefnmm, it is not necessary to wait The most popular style of

iul tints. We furnish an Illustrated 'until the entire list of names has been Bracelet at the present time,

Sheet of I“SfmCtIODS, and a Book of securcd. Send them in as you obtain is a slender Bangle Bracelet
Samples of.Tlssue Paper, with each out., them—in twos or threes. We will credit of Oxidized Silver or Silver
fit; also, Directions for Making Flowers them to your account—Ir you REQUEST Plate, the varicty of designs
and Decorative Articles. An outfitsuch 'T- We do not agree to credit any and number worn depending
as this will surely supersede the old fash- | "2T¢S: Unless a plain request to that upon the taste of the wearer.
ioned paper dolls in all modern nur-‘eﬂ'ect is made when the names are sent We have selected four designs which we show. First-class oxidized silver
series. :1(:, w::l Yot:r own substgnpti?nb or re-| plate—look as well as the sterling goods, and are very much cheaper.

. . ' » counts as one of a club, when Price, includin stage, 6o cents per pair,’alike in desi or different.
Price, postpaid, 35 cents. -sent in with others as a club. . Order the Scelsligig.;'ougse’lect gy nurelebef. %
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